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INT. KEVIN'E BEDROOM DAY \ 2

In & corner of tbe room, KEVIN « a rather ordinary but
clearly imaginative 11 year old « is busy arranging

big toy soldiers and borses into battle formation.

Making lots of noise, he attacks them with tank and laser
gun. Bang! His mounted troops are sent flying. Zap!

e building dlock fortress comes crasbing down, Roarl

A rocket powered machine spins around ths corner and smasbes
into the plastic Indiane, He 1 deeply immersed in thie
battle as the mismatched forces rags to and fro, when
suddenly the mood ie droken by his MOTHER'e voice from

downstalrs,

MOTHER (V.0.)
xcvin, mxppar! \
S KE?IN
- All ricb;!-_
He locks back at bis toys = does one final apocalyptic wipe-out
of troope, tben looking sadly at dbis jumbled toye de

resignedly hesds off out of the room, taking as be goes,
2 tbick book of Greek Heroces. CREDITS END.

INT. KITCHEN DAY ' ‘ -3

KEVIN sits down at tahle, witb bis book. His FATHER eits,
vocasionally slurping a cup of tea and rsading the evening
paper. There is a ping! from the sidedboard and after

a moment MOTHER sets a plate of threc very similar bland
lomps ba:ara XEVIN.

xzvzn
(setting aside bis book)
What's that 7?7
o
NOTEER
(picking up packet Irom eideboard
- and studying contents) :
' (reading)
Chicken, duchesse potatoes, and carrots ...

L]

KEVIN looks sceptical.

MOTHER
It says it's lovely.

: EEVIN:
(unconvineced)
¥hieh is the chicken ?
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MOTHER
(iocoks at pack again, rather
ireitably this time)
Er ... the cce on the left ...

KEVIN isclates the chicken and cuts a kit off in a desultory
way . He opens the Greek book and reads at the same time.

MOTHER
(addresgses FATHER as she throws
pack away)
What we cesd is something to take these
thiogs out of the packet automatically.
It'e weariog me out - all this unwrappiocg ...

FATHER
We can't have everyihiog dear.

o MOTHER §
Why aver cot ? I know some pecple who
have. , ' _

INT. SITTING ROOM EZVENING o 4

Still picture of modern, fully gadgeted kitcheo. Applause,
Pull cut to reveal a TV screec.

VOICE OVER
(en TV

Tee,f0lks ... Moderna Designs presect

the latest ioc kitchen luxury. ‘The Moderna

Vonder dajor All Autcmatic Cocvecieccoe Ceoter-ette,
Gives yon all the time in the world to . -

do the things you really want to dol

CUT TO REVERSE ANGLE. MOTHER 2 FATHER sit in their armcehairs
icoking zombiewlike at the TV gereeo. They each have
‘& mall.order catalogue on their -laps. Behind thewm KEVIN

eits imhersed in his Greek bero bock., He looks up.

XEVIN :
Dad ... did yon know that ancieot Greek
warriors had te learn 44 ways of unarmad
combat ? '

The TV drones co.

* YOICE ON TV :
«+ & washing machine that cleans, dries
and tells yoo the time in three major
internaticocal citiee! A toaster with a
range of 50 yardsi And an infra-red
ireezar/ovec complex that can make you
a meal from packet to plate in 153 eecoods.




'
:

Revised 56.5.80 34.
Continued

¥

MOTHER
The Morrisons have got nne that can
do that in 8 secpnds,

~ FATHER
Oh ..o

MOTHER
Block of lce to Boeuf Bourgignnn in
s um“ LI B )
{with feeling)
oo lucky things ...

.. PATHER
Vell, at least we've got a two speed
hadsg cutter. _

Did you know, the ancient Greeks could
3111 pecple 28 dilferent ways!

_ FATHER
(without turning)
Bedtime 2nr you Kevin, it's nine o'clnck,

XEVIN
And this king, Agamemnnn, he nnce fouwght ..

HOTHER

Go nn dear, your father's said!
KEYIR

Ok, all right.
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bustied on in front of B.P. of the dream kitchen,

Continued , 4
Meanwhile on the TV screen, a BRUCE FORSYTE FIGURE has

COMPERE
1011, that's today's gtar prizes, 80
let's meet today's star guests on
*Your Money Or Your Life"!

Husic.,
The title "Tour Money Or Your Life" flashes on and o2 in nsca

behind him .., 28 & rather nice QLD COUPLE ars bLreught on by
a leggy, ziahn-t-tightad HOSTESS.,

e . COMPERE
Anﬁ yuurfnamna-nrs?
_!r uad ¥rs Stavescra.
’ COMPERE
o, cama on, lat’a nct be mo zarmgl v
I‘m xnu . .
cmn MAN
.'Ybl we knaw that,
Ahd you arze &
OLD MAN
Reginald ...
COMPERRE

Reginald, that's an interssting
nane, and - 7

QLD L4ADY
Bm:- . o
COMPRRS
Baginald and Beryl - it's Your Monsy
or Tour Life tonight -~ are yon nervous?

INT. EALLWAY  EVENING - s

- REVIX pauses on stalrs up to Ead;

KEVIN .
. Could we go to Greecs one day -~

AR U st i +
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INT. SITTING BOOM EVENING ‘ ’

Lauchtar from TY. CUT 70 screen %0 see that the QLD MAN is
baing shown some heavy black weights.

‘ COMPERE
Now tben Reginald ... 20 ... don't
1iftt vet. Qo, you are keen ...

FATHER & MOTHER
{without turning)
Good night!

. BEVIN turna and walks up to hed. Back to the TV.

COMPERE
1s he lika this at bome Beryl 7?7 Eager ?

Roars of laughter. BERYL looks embarassed ..
' COMPERE

Oa, 1 bet you bave scme Zun 'on Britisb
Lagion night!

" More roars of langhter.

And 30 on!
INT. BEDROCM  NIGHT

' KEVIN is in his pyjamas. Just before be gets in bed bs

pauses, looks down at bis toys, and moves a coupls of Napoleonic
soldiers into battle position, He then climbe into bis bed.
Be picks np his book and and looks at Agamemmon again, with wide

PATHER (V.0.)
And turn that light o:!l

EEVIN reluctantly switches af! ‘his light., Pauses for a
giomend, Then snuggles into his blankets aand turas over onto

his mide. The sound of downstalrs fades into a strange,

deep silence. Suddenly there is the sound of fierce rattling
and banging. EEVIN pulls himself np on his albow, 2 looks
into the darkness anxicusly. 7The weird and viclent banging
and clanking comes from the wardrobe standing against the wall
opposite hia bed. Even as KEVIN looks the noise and shaking
increase, and suddenly the wardrobe dcoors burst open - splinters
fiying everywhere - and a2 fully-armoured mediaeval ENIGHET

on borseback charges ont of the wardrobe and into the room.

The HORSE is covered in froth, and is raaxing wildly.

- Continued
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almoet out of control. A grest wind blows through the raom
swirling leaves and dust about, The ENIGAT has a huge sword
in Bis hand which sweeps through the aiy knocking ohjecte

in the room all cver the place. He is shontiag after some
othey knight whoc we can't see, Snddenly, with a commanding
cry from the KNIGHET, the HORSE leape right across the kid's
hed and charges down 3 darkened avenus of trees that has
replaced cne of the walls of the bedroom. The RKID is stunned.
He dives undey the covers, The hoofbeats disappear into the
distance and, slowly, he peers out frem hie hidiag place.
Bverything i3 hack to normal. No mess. Xo ENIGHT. No

" avenues of trees, He turne o0 the light, Getting cut of

Bed he goes over to the wall whers the avenue of treee had
hesn. Nothing. Excapt..,. among the pictures stack all
over the wall ‘is one which is identical to the avenue of
trees down which the KNIGHET vanished. Suddenly, the decr
af the room is flung open. '
S : PATHER _
Yhat-the hell is going on up hare ?
I told you to turn that light off and
\ get to bed.  Aand 3o more noisel

INT. KITCHEN  EVENING 3 TA

Supper at boms, ' They're all sating identical foed., KEVIR
iz anxious to he scmewbers elae.

L MOTHER
.. {te FATEER) '
It Sust came off like that ... the
whole thermostat, That's the toaster

£hs spreader and the slicsr all gone.,
* She's in a terrihle state.

: FPATHER
Should have bought German ...

' LEVIN
(eagerly)
m LKL 3 ? . .

: MOTHER
That's what I sald. Yould have
matcehed Ber rotissomat tod....
¥ ... Dagd ... can ! -
WITRER
{turning on him)

- . 4dnd you'rs going to hed in good time
‘ “tonight!

: XEVIN
I was thianking I'd go to bad now actually ...

Ciont ! Ryt
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 MOTHER & FATHER.
PULL OUT - XEVIN is in the hall making bis way past the
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' MOTHER
Now ? Cartainly not!
FATHER
You must wait until your food’'s gone
EBYIN
I baven't eaten any food .
MOTHER

!all,, yon ;n_z_:_u;, sat your focd,

‘rm
’rhen wai.z ta: it to go down.

They are cat shorz hy‘ a new noise. 4 ghrill whining 2ollowed
by & series-o?f _rsp:t.d alars huzzes, :
' - NOTHER
cu no! Hot the carvery again ...
She mshes ACTORS. to a machiaa that seems o0 have started

uncontrollably slicing s joint of cold meat, sending slices
of ham quietly and uastoppably on toc the floor.

INT. SITTING ROOM  NIGHT . a 7B

™ is on again. Same game .?:haw ~ much laughter. This time
the two AGED CONTESTARTS are suspended above a large vait
af custard. Everyone roars with laughter, Except EEVIN'S

- - - e e———

sitting room door. He has scmething bBidden under hig jumper.

' e QOO you are awfull Bow 311 I.
: want-to know is ... what famous film
star begins with 'C* ,.. ?

BEVIin
It's gone dows now .., my supper ... I.
can feel it. I think I'11 go to hed.

: FATHER .
Good, off you go ... but no noise!
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A roar of laughter from the TV drowns the end of FATHER's
sentence.

EEVIN
(who's hallway uwp the stairs
in his eagerness)

What ?
FATHER
No noige!
KEVIN
Ch nol Bight\...
‘  COMPERE

No no PR Capa Tawn isp't & film star ...

He runs up the last three etairs in a single hound,

INT. BEDBOOM  NIGHT 7C

KEVIN'e bedrcom. This time there is no dawdling. REVIN
enters hriskly, pulls torch and Polarvid camera carefully out
Irom his sweater, and lays them on his hedgide table, He
puts his dressing gown on over his clothes and jumps inteo hed
and looks sround. Besitantly he turns out the light.

.'Eiackaess; ¥o noise. .. No rattlings. Nothing odd. . He

looks disappointed ... silence. PAN ROUND the toys, the
cupboard, to XEVIN, who sits on the bed, holt upright, with
his dressing-~gown on, 3 eatchel elung arcund him, torch at
the ready, Polareid camera at the ready. Nothing bappens.

' He flasbes the torch, Still nothing. He locks arcund and

switches off the torch.
FADE, FATE UP sometime lsatar, EZEVIN i3 baving difficsulty

Staying awakse, bdut every. time his . hc:d drops it jerks ‘Binm hack
into wakefulness. - He looks across to the door., The light

on the landing goes out, and he hears the door of hie parents®
‘headroom shut, He returns to his watching, but hie -eyes hegin

to close, He Jjerks swake then his tired eyes close again.
A clock chimes one.

The room le in sildnce. YEVIN ban fipally gone to sleep.

Suddenly there iz x aingle hesvy thud, quits frightening,

from the wardrobe, There is a paunse. At first XEVIN doesg

not wake, then follows 3 series of more very rapid heavy thuds,

followed by muffled cursing and quite undeniably human grunts .

;gd Sf:;:ﬂ EEVYIN wakes and cantiausly puells himsels up on
%~

Continued
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KEVIN can hesr the wardrohe dnor creak apen in the dark,

: . STRUTTER
¥heare are we 7
RANDALL
I don't know,
WALLY
Lmk at th& mp - . a
RANDALL
It's not 9o the map ...
o WALLY
Is he coming after us ?
’ R RANDALL
Den’t panic.
- PIDGIT

1s he coming after us ?

EEVIN reaches fnr a tarch lying nn tbe bedside table.
: RANDALL .
I don't konw ,.. I think we gave him
the alip. ‘

HEands shaking, XEVIN switches the tarch nn, Imedistely

he does sn there's panie. The heam nf light falls upon.

a group of DWARVES, dressed and armed in a weird and wonderful
-variety of costumes and weapnns Irom various perinds in histary,
whn blink sightlessly back at him. Their names are RANDALL,

- STRUTIER, WALLY, OG, FIDGIT and VERMIN,

. - 0G
o oo (fearfully)
Tt¥s Him! _ :
They try tn race away from the light. Like Irightened little
animals they rush here and there along the walls.

(paaickud)'
He's found us!

. YALLY
Ye'rws done Inrt

FIDGIT
T tnld yon ...

STROTTER
Ye've had it ... )
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. : 'I'h:ey ginally pile up in a whimpering heap ia the furthest corner.
' RA=9ALL, the appareat leader, hisses to ths others. '

RANDALL
leave it to me!

He hesitantly steps forward. He is clutchiag a parchment
map coversd in various symbols. HEe bolds it up and
addressee the light very defersatially.

e» Wo. can explain everythiag sir ..
honestly ... we oaly horrowed the map

sir ... and then we were er .. SO happy ..
we Jjust ran off .. in sors ..
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RANDALL (Cont)
of high spirits, we wers on our
way back actuslly ...

EEVIN
Whe are you, plesse ...7

- A complete transformation comes ovar the cowering band.

mum
’rh:.t . mt Him
C LT PIpeEY
ncuh't snund. iike Him.
LT yarny
nqua t 1002 l1ike Him,
: STRUTTER

11_: :Lsii't Him.
(iccking wary aagry)
nizht, come en!

Befcre m m hide, the BANDITS xs one tear mass the
rocm and leap onto the bed., RANDALL jumps across XEVIN'g

.chest isguing orders. XEVIN strngzlas.
. m:r gots kicked,

' WALLY
Ow! My pose!
. BANDALL
Holp 2im ... Og, help himi
: oG
- RANDALL

"11?1 One la‘ asch t;.
in the struggle, KEVIN and the DWARVES tangled in the bed~

elothes topple off the bed., XEVIN's arms aTe pinioned ta

the floor,

RANDALL
Struttsr ... get his tored ...

STRUTTER grabs the torch,

RANDALL
Rdght, shine it ... right in the facs ...
Continued

7C
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STRUTTER ehines the torch full in RANDALL's face.,
RANDALL
His facat

STUUTTER shines the torsh in KEVIN'S facs. XEVIN looks
tervriftied,

It's a kid!

\ RANDALL
Cg ... Fidgit ... check the door. _
With well-practised precision they run to the door. FIDGIT

leaps on OG's sboulders and looks out through the glass light
above the door « : ‘ ’

. PIDGIT
nl GlQ&r - -.1

- - STRUTTER switches on the small hedside lamp which has toppled

to the floor.

\ RANDALL
(pulling Kevin to his
: foet)
. -t:o . Right!  Listen to me, help us get
out of here and you won't get hurs ...

WALLY
{(from behind)
‘um t-.'o - :

EEVIN
(still wide-eyed with
amsrement ) _
. the way you .came? . .

"BANDALL
(grabhing Eevia hy the
Pyjama 2ront)
Don't try and be smart, you little
WIJ *wn . ’

- Pugnacious suroure fromi-the other DWARVES ass they advance,

"Little clever Dick" - "Smart arsel" etc.

~ RANDALL
It you want to play it smart .., I'11
introduce you to Vermin ... he eats
. Anything you know, especially hits of
‘pecple he doesa't like,
(be indicates lsering
dward at the back)
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. ‘ XEVIN
{bugianing to back away)
I'm sot trying to be smare ... I'm
Just tryiog to help ...

RANDALL
{advancing)
You Enow ... doa’'t you ...

. REVIN
{backing away)
Z'don': knaw anyshing.

" .* .  BANDALL
!bu knaw znd you're 10t going to
tell us « wall I'm getting asagry!
IEYIN ia pressed agains: the wall by this time.
EEVIN
I don't knaw,- -

RANDALL
And ?e:min s getting hnngry coe

KEVIN
Aargh!

- The wall he's leaning against suddenly moves back, ag - © - -
RANDALL lungee. ZXEVIN falls to the floor in amazement.

- RANDALL
That's it! FHe's found it ...

STRUTTER
m‘t LR J .'? .
L RANDALL
e - The: way ontl o R
_KEVIN. picks himsels up.
EEVIN

It’'e never done that before ...

"RANDALL haads . XEVIR the torsh,

RANDALL
Hold that ... ¢ome on you lot .

Eusn!

The excitsd DWARVES rush to the wall and push. Immediately
one lot push with such force the wall moves back eeveral feet,
and three: others 121l on tie floor. It's very chaotic.. _
BANDALL tries desparataly t0 organisa them,

Coatinued
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: RANDALL
t0 give the order ... Right ... peady ...

| They lean against the wall.

L N ] on‘! LI ]

Some of them pual, othars fall on the flcor 23 the wall moves
2 few more feet.

RANDALL is beside himsel? with soger. He stamps bis foot

- wigorously.

¥ait! ' You newver start at one!
Whoever heard of anybody starting at
one! ,,, I'll say "one-two-three” and

on three we haave ...
.'. . OG . . .
* Yo beave o - Two ... Or three?
RANDALL
Threes!. .
The OTHEERS puab, RANDALL and STRUTTER, whbo are leaning against

the wall arguing, Zall to the ground .. The wall is snow about
tan feet from ity original rositon. RANDALL is about 4o go

madi again when there is a rusbing wind ... they all tura ...
there besind KEVIN is a3 bright light ... An sver-widening
radiance ... They look ia fear. :
o WALLY
' He's found us ...!
LEVIN
Who?
RANDALL

o {with sudden urgency)
One«twowthrse ... beave ...}

They all heave ... The wall begins 4o move stesdily but aont
. 2amt . enough.
RANDALZL
' {to Xevin)

w.. .Help us ... help us ... plesse ..
TEVIN, still wideweyed with wonder, memestarily statds undecided

. then, with a loock back at the light, begins to push.

BARDALL
Thet's 14, Push! ... Push!
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with everyoane now pushing out of hlind pazic, the wall moves
back ... 20 ... 30 ... 50 feet., The hedroom assumes the shape
of a long corrideor with familiar hedroom ohjects receding into
the distance.

The glow increases a3 the DWARVES scrabhle with the wall. It
coalesces it last into a hrilliant white FIGURE with long
beard and leonine hesd of hair ... the wind howls, swirliag
his hair and rohe about majestically. Be heads down the
passage at them. o

RANDALL

{frantic)
Push ! .

o is that?
L RANDALL
Jass! . _ |
The DWARVES push frantically. EEVIN looks hack in terror and
hewilderment. The SUPREME BEING (for it is he) fills the
passageway with his awesome presence. He makes to spesk,.

‘ The DWARVES push. The SUPHEME BEING levels his gaze upon
-, them and shouts with the authority of many ceaturies.

. SUPREME REING
- Return what you have stolen from mel!
TR omme twcs e S v Returwd c-Returml ... return the map or
: it will bring you grest danger ...
3topt ... NOWI! '

The DWARVES push, then suddenly, they lose their halance as
the wall drops away into darkness, Unable to slow their
momentum, they plummet zftsr it into hlack space. S

'8 TIUE /SPACE : 8

. As ‘the ‘square of light Irom the end of the hedroom disappears
: - dar ‘above them, they fall. Down, down through the hlackness
o Tmom te=ee=c tthey tumble. Their figures distort ... stretching aad twiste
Coy ing and then reforming as they pass through gslaxies of hlack
- spheres in even hlacksr space. The fall appears to be endlese.
EZVIN is terrified.

9 EXT. DESERTED FARMYARD DAY 9

CUT 7O s deserted farmyard. The farm buildings are im an ade
vanced state of disvrepair. A chicken pecks in the dusty yard.
Suddenly the CHICXEN emits & terrified sqaawk and leaps iato
: the air as a cloud of dust explodes in front of her. The dust
L clears revealing the piled figures of the DWARVES and KEVIN.
'_ . _ A slight pause and then 0G, the laxt as usual splashes into &
5 aearhy watertrough. All the GANG scramhle to their fee? and

i;:u‘gtf for the harn. RANDALL grabs KEVIN's arm and drags

- nlong. ' '
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Scattering & few bedraggled geesse,they race into the barp and

dive into the straw, wriggling out of sight ss fast as possibdble,

RANDALL throws KEVIN to STRUTTER. )

KEVIN | .

What ig going « - R '

STRUTIZR clamps his band over the BOY's month and drags him

out of sight. RANDALL hunches down bshind a post aear the

door. He etares inteatly back at the spot they landed. Ee

holds bis Lreath. After a foaw tsnse moments he lets out 2
‘ sigh of ruliez.__

I c_ﬂl."“i_-;._. ?h.‘t m GJ.O!Q -y ﬂl cl.uo

'Slowly the others peer out from their Niding places. - STRUTTEZR
relesses hie grip on KEVIN, The DWARVES begin olimbing out of N
the straw. Thelr eyes are wide with & mixture of fear and T
“11‘:0 * . s s . * ._. - .
* KBVIN

1h04gggfﬁuu?'
(rather impatient as

the interruption)’
ves Sshl

TREVIN

(uis voice edged with
panie)

Well ... whers ave we ... what

heppeted to my room ...? . ¥ho was

that man?

# , IDGIT
L : (the nios one« « next
t0 Kevin)
‘ That was no man ... that was the .

Suprems Heing.

You mesn God? -

o o o FIDGIT L
. Yo gevelr giot to know him that well..
DM s s oo We_only worked for hi ...  _ :

RANDALL
ender in tng oo e )
o JE4S emeTrgeacy
s d e ke (he loovks round at the- '
panting bdunch of disreputables)
'Ky !‘lly ooq? )

WALLY

31.!‘ * 40’
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. Pather pathetically.

- wight, can't eee anything,

Continued 14 10
- RANDALL :
stmttﬂr LI 2 ?

. . STRUTTER
Yeak ...

RANDALL
Pidgit ...?

RIDGIT
Yoah ...

RANDALL
Q‘ ooo?

oG
. (puzzled)
Tes ;..?2
T RANDALL
ATe you here? |
. n o6
, ¥m?
" PIDGIT
g ’ (helpfully)
Tes, he's here ...
: - RANDALL
LVermin ...?

. " {he locks around)
vos Verminl

There is ». grunt Zfrom an ille-lit ccrner;oz the hRalea, It'e

- YERMIN, he quickly secretes some ohject behind his hack, but

& faw feathers arcund hie mouth give him away. He smilee

RANDALL
Stop eatling!
' WALLY
X'd rather he ats them than us ...
RANDALIL

-Right it's not safe. to stiy here, he'e
- #till after us, S0 we've got to keep

M"iﬂc e .Oc. Verain . o hw, Taere

- dre you going?

| EEVIN has made s hreak for it. He runs out of the harn,

EXT. DESERTED FARMTARD DAY - o
KEVIN races out and across the farmyard. He looks left and

’ {from ineid. the h §
- e arn
Af4er him! :

EXT. COUNTRYSIDE DAY 13

CUT TO KRVIN running down » slope. EHe jumps s stream ... Be

‘looks hack and sees the DWARVES at the top of the hill. .He

races on thrcugh a wood, pushes through some undergrowth aad
onto.t-dirj road. :

-
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{serambling out of the

S ‘ _ undergrowth and ocoto the road)
P _ ’ Relp! Help! Help!

Suddenly, taking io his surroundings, XEVIN stops, Be is
standing in the middle of an avenne of trees - the avenue of
trees down which the XNIGHTY from his wardrobe disappeanred.
I His shocked amazemeot is intsarrupted hy the sounds of

thandering hoofbhests hebind him, Spianing arcund, he ie
practically trampled underfoct hy three madly galloping
horses ridden hy Napoleocic Hugsars, The horses rear out
of contrel to avoid the hoy. EEVIN stands mesmmrized.

" , 1ST HUSSAR
(trying to cootrol his
. | resriog mount)
: Darmnit boy « these horsas
! © valnsble, -

. 2ND HUSSAR

. (drawing his sabre and
\ ' coming at KEVIN)
You little fool! ~

3 KEVIN is Jjust mesmerized by these live reapresentatives of hie
Zavourite toys. : ’ - .

- 38D BUSSAR
- Lasve him, we're J.-a.te..

'Be wheels his horse round, the first follows with a kick to his
borse'e Zlanks, and heads off. KEVIN, fearless hecause of his
adzement, stands with a eabres only inches from his throst.

; R (angrily)
Sispleton!

'The 2ND EUSSAR whirls his horse away and charges after the
‘othere. The DWARVES who have been watéhing all this Zrom the

. ~ ‘cover of the undergrowth, elipp off in the oppesite direction.

Sy,

! . gﬂf turng £o where the DWARVES were, but can see oo sign Pz
-kan"‘""..n . . 1‘: )
el T T A e—" “ :“....“. 7

T 134 EXT. HILL DAY | | iz

Wide~eyed, he rushes np the hill after the HUSSARS, Cn
reaching the hrow of the hill he stops - his eyes can’t
believe what they are seeing. Spread cut ic froot of
bim is 2 sweeping panorama of a late 139th centuwy
. hattlefield, in the distance, surrounded by fiercely
o . . Iightiog troops, is a town under hsavy bonbardmect ., :
o B REFUGEES stream out of the town and up the road towards
. = REVIN, who is soon caught np in ths swirl of the retreat.
Tryiog to get a view of the batile, ZEVIN kneels down,
peering through the passing cartwheels, One of the REFUGESS
Stumblee over him, '

s p——

-



b :'/m\\

NS

SR

Revised 8.5.80 16
134 Continued

* REFUGEER
(roughly lifting KEVIN up)
On your feet boy ...

MONR DRIVING CARTLOAD OF NUNS
Get 9 move on! They're taking prisoners ..

XEVIN
Excuse me, what is this town ?

REFUGER
Castiglione ...
. (bitterly)
+ss O what Napoleon's laeft of it ...

o REVIN
'Hupolaon\?

XEVIN stops in - his tracks.

: » BREFUGEE
Yos, it's his city now.
. (spits) .
. {to XEVIN) .
C'mon boy ... you come with us if you
know what's good for you,

EEVIN ’
(he can't believe any of
this)
Ko thaaks ... Napoleon 7t!

EEVIN is caught in the Jjostling queue of REFUGEERS.

PUSEY CHEESE CARRYING REFUGET
Tou're going the wrong way!

134
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=T,
€UT 10 heneath a hridge.

(3

BRIDGE DAY

_ RANDALL
Now we ohviously went a little wrong
when we ended up iz the hrat's hedroom,
but den't worry, I’'ll get you out of

There, hiding heneath the rumhling
refugee carts, heside a river, ie the GANG, lieteni

ng to
wisDALL whe has the map open on his knee, .

this ..
‘ STRUTTER
It's gpsida.dnwn e

Listen,'&qlﬁoh want tO0 run this gang ?

STRUTTER

. No ..}‘nd'... we agyeed .,., B0 leader ...

.. RANDALL
Right! So shut up and do 25 I say.

Suddenly there is a shout from above.

XKEVIN
Hey!
They %ll look up in alarm,
_ RANDALL
Ssh!

- KEVIN comes scrambling down shouting.

REVIN
C(Tull of eagmrness)
. Do you know where we are 7

4+ 0 RANDALL
., (grabhing him)
Shut upi!
EVIN
_ (bubhling over)
Ye're in Italy! ...

RANDALL pushes him down under the hridge.

BANDALL
¥hat the hell do yon think you're doing 7..

yelling and screaming like that ?
(he jabs a Zfinger skywards)

Yor know what'll bappen if the Supreme

Being finds us ..
(KEVIN looks deflated)

Ee can turn us all into used handkerchiats

Just like that ...

14
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| KEVIN
I m JOTEY ... Bt ... I mean ...
. it's 1798 ... that's Castiglione ..

he points towards the
city in amazement)
~ these are Napoleon's troops ...

They lock at esch other.

STRUTTER
Isa't this whern wa were meant to
he ?

(quickly -turning the map and

. dlooking very clesely at it)
That's right, 1786 ... Castiglicne ...
Horthern Italy ...

Suddenly the nums see KEVIN in a pew light,

That's very good ...

o WALLY
Veg good ....

' FIDGIY
Ew d'you know that ... ?

HRANDALL
{exrously) -
All right! All right! Tou can get
Jhis autograph later, What's your name ?

R:!.zht. xevin . shu‘!: up and play yonr

cards right and we could make you a very
r:!.ch man ... Fldgit ... you keep

an eye on him ... Now are we a gang of
desperate intersational thieves cr not ... 7

GENERAL
YTes ,.. Yes ...

: RANDALL :
.. and have we 3 Job to do ? .

GENERAL
(anthusiastically)
Yes ...
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4 Coatinued : o 14
: _ . RANDALL
J \ Right ... So we've got to get inte
’ . . th’ tm . 49
-‘ - REVIN

Ch ... great!

RANDALL
Sgh! Now ..,
Be ie interrupted hy a great commotion ¢n the biridge ashove
them, One of the refngee carte that have heen rumbling
¢ver the bridge etops, and an elderly expiring MAN is being
carrisd down to the water by hie two DAUGHTERS or SONS.
Ee'e moaning wretchedly ... .

. BANDALL
(shonting up in
. irrication)
Dapmit, can't yon flee more
quietly ... I'm trying tCc concentrate,,

Now ... .
STRUTTER, , who has stuck his head out and esen tha untended
C A0 -

_ STHUTTER o
I've got an ides ... Quick ...

. All the DWANVES hnddle together, then hesds nod, Then STRUTTER
-+ takes a quick look up at the cart, across to the expiring
- 0ld MAN., Then gives a signal.

' With lightning prascision the GANG rusk up on to the bridge,
Lo~ : surround the cart, and throw out &ll the contents.  Then,
_ . with clubs, swiftly kaock the whesle of?, They throw the
wheel-less cart over the side of the bridge and it lands in
the water. Grabbing a couple of utensils to use 2s paddlies .
they rush back down to thes etream and leap into the Lloating
cart. The last DWARF bands a cup %o the old REFUGEE to aid
his drinking.

: REFUGEE
Tiank you kind - here!

X Ee rmalises with indigoation that he's been given his own
; ¢up. As the cart flodts off down the river the REFUGEES
profusely start to thaank the DWARF when they realize what
! has happenad. The cartlcad of fiercely paddling DYARVES
j 2loats away towsrd the sstting sunr ... aad adventures.,
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EXT. CASTIGLIONE  NIGET ’ 15

Cart~boat makes its way tbrough the bursing devastatioo
surroundiog tbe stream. BODIES plummet from bridges,

TROOPS mareh to and Iro. PROPLE rush to tbe water to

gsoape tbe flames., Dead ANIMALS float 1o tbe stream.
Manceuvriog theilr eraft to a landiog, tbe GANG c¢limb ocut.
Ovar all the borror is the sound of ooe man laughing.

EXT. CITY STREETS  NIGHT : 18

Entariog tbe ruined city, they make tbeir way past debris

. and huwniog buildliogs. WOUNDED lia azbout tbes streets

walting for attention. - The BOY and tbe DWARVES besd in
tbe directioo az tha 1¢ushtur. .

SRR XEVIN 17
.(ta.STRuTTxn} '
That are we going to do ?

. STRUTTER
(sbarply)
o FIDGIT
(whispers)
A robbery ...

' ERVIN
A robbery ?
_ FIDGIT
(a little 1ndignant1y)

02 gourse .. wa're 1ntarnatiaoal eriminals ..
wa do robberies...

RANDALL
Shh ... quiot at the back ...
EXT. TOWN SQUARE  NIGHT - _ o 17

Ia the middle of the demoliabsd town eqnare stands i small
opec-air tbeatre surrounded by a low scolosure. On the
stage is an even smaller Puppet tbeatze. 4 lond and violant
Punch and Judy show is being performed. Around tbe edge

of the sudience area stand impatiect and exaspersted FRENCR'
GENERALS. Alone, in the middle of the audieo @ area, Sits

a small uniformed MAN enjoying himself immensely. It is
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Continued

NAPOLEON BONAPARTE. His laughter carries over the

The town ELLDERS are next to the FRENCH
Troops cobtinue to round up
townspeople and mareh them to 3 wall where they are executad
™his continues throughout the e¢ntire

JJdevastation.
GENERALS - in cehains.

by a 2iring squad.

seens.

Everyone, apart from NAPOLEON, is looking anxiously and
nervously at each other ... smeke drifvs across the area

and there is the sound of distant gunlire.

RANDALL
(to the group, crouched
. behind a pillar)
Thtt’s m .« .o
© .. (be points tc NAPOLEON)

o KEYIN
(his 2ace changes)

' You're not going to rob him ?

. BANDALL
Tuat's »ight .. every single penny
he's got. .

' KEVIN
That's Nhgglec v

L4

i7

R ] .. s




nnnnn

o—

17

18

21

Continued | ‘ 17
. And 1‘10’8 :'i“h e
KEVIN
But -
RANDALL
Ssh!

He pushes them back in the shadows, is one of Napoleon's
Generais, LUCIEN, pssses cicse by tham, and goes soroas to
NAPOLECN. wc:mr liks all Napoleon's zdvism. is

) unzcmauly w:-y ta.ll.

4 LUCIEBN
(lemzag down to
Napolisecn)
l!oastuur Commandeyr ... I think that
. the- Mayor of Castiglione and his
Council would like very much to
mnndar aw plesse ...

. NAPOLEON does not. rupond. He jm roars with laughter at
ths ;mppet shmr. ' :

. RAPOLEON
Look at that! Look at the little
 fellow!
{he convulses with
langhter)

LOCLEN
{with a8 glance towards
ths other Genersls who
motion him to have ancther

ge)
8ir ... The surreader of Castiglione
-would be 2 marvellcus feather up the
. CAD ... With this city we have the
. whole srea of Western lombardy at
ouy feet ...

NAPCLECON
Oh, 20 away =
{ke turzs back to

the etage)
lMore! loret
INT. BACKSTAGE NigaT 18

‘CUT TO the stage. The PUFPETEER is really rather badly

woundsd hat maninlly csrrying on hitting JUDY with PUNCE
despite his hloody wounds, because NAPCLEON is enjoying iz
all so much, Behind the PUPPETERE at back of stage s very
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Continued i8

nervous gressy-talired MANAGER is bitiang his nails. Staandiag
around sre various other ACTS who lock very misersble, They
are all very tall., OQut in the square NAPOLION coatinies

to enjoy himsel? ... _

EXT. TOWN SQUARR NIGEY? 5 19

He roaxs with laughter and applauds. LUCIEN looks desperate,
another Gensral, NEGUY, walks briskly acroas, determined

. t0 sort thias whole thing cut coace and for all.

: - - KEGUY
¥on Commander, they are very kesn
to surrender, They 'ave been here
8 hours -

NAPOLECN
Dan't~ztaad 8o clese to me Naguy.
I've told you sbout that bhelars,
You on one side ... 'im on the
other.,  It's like being at the
bottom of & well.

They rctrozt & few steps back.

Just because you think I'm small ...

{(wasrily)
- No yon're noet small ... Conmander ...
cyou'rs not small at all.

IOCIEN '
No, not by any means. 5 Zoot I
1&,223 small.
L s s im&mm
3 200t Bquercr cf Italy ...
net bad eR? v

GENERALS
Ro ... very good indeed.

NAPOLEQN returns to the puppets as the curtain draws,
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Continued _

. NAPOLEON
Nore! More!

INT. BACK STAGE = NIGET
Behind stage the wretched PUPPETEER, badly wounded and

trying to etsunch the flow of hlood, hears these ahouts of
apprecistios with uster horrer ... Be's desperataly trring
te propars Bbis puppets for ancther show despits bis pree

carious grip on life. He locks imploringly at the MANAGER,
who himself looks only escocds Ircm the 19th nervous breai-

down,
EXT. TOWN aqzém": NrGaT
NAPOLECN
. (Gtill spplaudiag
=~ wigorously, shouts
' t0 his Generals)
When was. the last time x zan of
- 8 fgot 1 teok Milan ... Euh?

¥

{dutitully)
b ... long 2go eir ...

19

20

23

< The MANAGER appesrs ... Be is frightfully 4 atisting, "

_ ITALIAN MANAGEZR
ﬂh LN ] t!' L] iﬁ:t - I - ‘r LN
Thank vou ... Thazk yon very such .,
I wooder 1iI you would like te see
- any of our .,. other .., items ...
e havez::zn:adsenny e

{he gquickly motions
them to:come. out)

., Tun con s unicycls.

m ares bBoth tall and gormless, with only three atilecs
between them,  NAPOLECH waves them away,

- ITALIAN MANAGER
nﬂ o..? gr ﬁttmmtm
.Great Rumbeozo ... he sing zad li:tt
- heavy things ...

He sppesrs, aguin far oo bi:.

30 - Qr - m&bdﬂ.ﬁ R ‘h!
This I think you like ... very
© dupny ... the Three Idiots ...
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Continbed 21
Be summons them. ‘

ITALIAN MANAGER
cee OF .. Trom Latvia ... very
funny act ... They swallow brushes ...

Three very frightened MEN in drag appesar ... They are all
well over & foot.

z)emz.zmc
..o+ {angrily
. No! No ... they'ze all freaks ...
;» what kind.of thestrs are you
m#ﬁt‘? -
Lo MANAGER
+oX'm o sorry eir but ...
(be im cur off by a
valley from the f2iring
. mquad)

. .«  NAPCLEON

More of the fuany show .., with

the little puppets ... hitting each
other ... that's what ! like ...
1little things ... hitting each other.

| * NAPOLEON 1looks so angry that the MANAGER 1icks his lips aad

T 22

" dares say no DoTe. He pushes his acts back,

INT.  BACK STAGE  NIGET - 7 22
‘Behind tae, the PUPPETEZIR is in an even worse etits, Hes
up

‘holds PUN ces,

EXT. TOWN.SQUARE  wxewr - 23

_ EON cheers. PUNCE falls leaving & trail of blood.
NAPOLECN boos ... leg suddenly sticks out of stoge 00
The PUFPETEER 1s now an EX-PUPPETEER,

RANDALL -
P & o T aa R (ZQQB mmngly at sm)
' C'mon! .
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INT. BACE STAGE  NIGHT . - ' 24
. The ITALIAN MANAGER has a gun at hia haad, whau thsy appear.
Brist cha.t, the ITALIAN MANAGER uods his head...

BEXT. TOWN SQUARE NIigeY 25

Outside KMGB in locking very fed up, at ths demise of the
puppets., A TEIRD GENERAL, 6 foot 5 inch LOUTS HAROTY, COoMTE

DB BOSANQUET and EBARL QF om approaches NAPOLEON.

Luckily Zor bim, Jjust as hs le about to epaalk, there is a
tatty fanfare and suddenly the DWARVES tumble oato the stage,
remove the puppet show and PUPPETEER and go into a dreadful
act, It’s brief, and.at the end RANDALL signals to a
MUSICIAN who plsya & chord, and the curtsins cloes, NAPOLEON
sits very utraish’:‘.-dmd. .

INT, mq; s'rm .. wreEr - 28

" RANDALL .
(to the Manager as they
| come oﬁ s‘cm} :
‘lcll?

It'e bm ‘60 ba.d that tha TTALIAN MANAGER wearily picks up the
gon and places it to his head when suddenly he hsars saormous
pplauss from NAPOLEON. He lowers ths gun iu amazement.
Wasn't thils ong of the worst acts gver witueesed? But nol

' NAPOLEON- actually appears oz stage, shaking hands with theee

DWARVES, heaming and happy ... He comss up to EEVIN, and

' m‘m almost faints when the great man epnka to aim ,,,

NAPOLEON
(shaking hands with Xevin)
Tou ‘stick with these hoys ... young
pan ... Tou have a grsat future,
, (he turns to the Dwarves)
: Tou kncw you .are the hest thing that
% . ’has happened to:-me since the whole
- eampalgn ... I came o conquer Ttaly
becsuse I thought they were 2ll saomll
you know « I hesrd thwmnﬁly -
tiny guye but =,

KEGUY and LUCIEN come up on stage.

NsCUY ,
8ir ... I really think there are
mors important things «

WAPCLEON
"+ {hie patience snapping)
Shut up! Don’'t you daxre tall me
business ... You’'re dimiased you he::- veal
Tou, Lucien, and 2ll the mt of you.
Great streaks of misery.
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Continued ' | 28
: NBGUY
mt sir * a8

NAPQOLEON .
Nol Prom today I have new Generals!

He beams at the DWARVES.

INT.  BANQUET HALL Ricar 27

' The GANG, dressed in hnga'frsuch General uniforms, sit around

a great dining table heaped high with food., The room is full
of the spoils of war, glittaring goodies which the GANG can
hardly kesp thelir eves off, NAPOLEON is at the head of

the table, He is well into a1 bottle of cognac, and rambles
on the wiile, to the polits but rather awkward BANDITS.

e © RAPCLEON
Alsxander the Great ... Five foot
sxzetly,  Isa't that incredible ...7
Al exander the Great, whoss Empire
stretched from India to Hungary ...
. One inch .gshorter than me ...l
Qliver Cromwell ... the oniy man with
ARy guts ia British history ... not
& big man ... 8ot & hig man at all ...

CUT to the DWARAVES nodding dutifully.

'EXT. TOWN SQUARE  NIGAT 28
" COT to out ia the square. There is s slight wind whipping

around the pathetic gronp of town COUNCILIORS waiting o
surrender. Beaide them huddled round a fire are LUCIEN,
NEGUY and the other GENERAL in their underwear - though they
3till have thelr swords dangling round their long johns.,

They look up at the lighted window, hopefully. '

INT. BANQUET ZALL ~ NIGET : . 29
CUT hask to the room.

VM Ll T ' Hmou

Wwulx XIV ... 8 foot 3 ... Benry
of Navarre ... calied Heary the
G"“t a e s :m’: 3& " aa

Charismagne ... & iittie S
footer ... sqosat litele chap ..
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Continued - | 29

NADOLECN is getting more slurred, RANDALL surreptitously
opens the map on his knee below the Zfabls. He whispers

to STRUTTER. %o hear NAPOLECH dming o8 in the hackground
eynr more slowly. .

NAPOLEON
C!b.nrlas Hartel, % foot 3 ...
Saladin ... 3 ::mt l, save as oe ...
Attila the Hun, 8 foot 1% ...

mm peiuts out of window, STRUTTER :mda.

" BAPCLECON is very drunk now, wind prohlems rsck his hocty

cUYT to KEVIN, wide-nyed -but s littls saddened, PAN rmu:d
faces of nmms A
R .xmm
an.tuire ...5 e 2 4.0 Cyrane de
Bergeras ... § ... 3% ... Tapburlaine
the Great ... 4 oot 8! ... and three
’tuo qﬁtﬂ&:‘& L

As we come om 1o mm, there is a thud, J4ANDALL lonka op.
NAPOLEON has iin;.z.’;y hit the table and yum out.,

. o _
{with genuine admiration)
Wass't he interesting ... .

XEVIN looks rsther sad, WALLY makes & grab for ths hrasdy.

- RARDALL smacks his hand shaxply.

\ BANDALL

There's a0 time Ior that ... l've
-‘checked the map ... there should
be a time-iole outside ... you go
‘and check it Strattsr ...

. xiﬂht.

| RANDALL

(chcc%ing with map

\ the hole's here till 12.00
O'cleck LN wly .. mﬂ th‘t
wa're trapped ... 20 move it!

STREUTTER disappears through the door.

RANDALL
Vermin, Fidgit ... the tipestry ...
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Continued ' 28

' » . PIDGIT
{tuins to loock at it)
Yos ... it's superb ian’'t it ...
Early 168th ceatury?

RANDALL
Cet it.

. FIDGIT
m.'too

The BANDITS sprimg into sction .., FIDGIT leaps on VERMIN'e
shouldere, OG on FIDGIT's and pulls down the tapestry,
They start tpj}oad;thu,apo;la into it.

EXT, TOWN SQUAEE - NIGAT | 30
CUT To the équare. STRUTTER, in his ridicalously ill-fitting

.

cJaniform with long drocoping talls emergees. from 4 doorway.

GUARD shouts "Attentioni"™ All the SOLDIZRS in the ares
anxp to attention - -including the relzctant undressed
GENERALS. Making his way across the equare with as much
dignity as-posgihle STRUTTER reaches the spot where the
bole should be, He checks the town hall clock. Taking
an unexploded cannon-ball he zolls it towsrd the hole. 1%
disappears. . S '

He smiles in satisfaction and looks np. '

. {COT to the towr hall olock. A minute to midnight. He

starts to walk hack acrose. the moonlit squares with as much
spead, and dignity, as he can muster,

INT. BANQBE? BALL NIGHAT - 21

JBackhiacthn.hanqungings:pam._2§alwzllnnhaveihesn_stripﬁed.
“hare:dnd all the ‘tressure gathered into 'the tapestry,

CG goes acrose to the elesping RAPOLEOR, takes the rings of?
one hand, then reaches for the other hand which NAPOLECK :
has tucked in his tunic, and removes it. It turns ont to be
.znld-;nd very precious.  They unscrew it and drop it in the
m “a . i ’

STRUTTER enters in agitation, . coaan,
' STROTTER

-

- Tairty eeconds!
This zalvaniaae:averyhody.

Tou found the hole?
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Continued - ' 31
. - \ STRUTTER

Yos!

RANDALL

.“t" ‘0 L
0G and VERMIN and PIDGIT pull the swag.
‘ ‘ FIDGIT

Eﬁay AY® we going to ...

) RANDALL
{(to KEVIN)

C'mon ..., don't Just stand thers.

- ——

314

They atart to beave it out. ' KEVIN takes one last regretinl
look at his pissed bevo.

INT. s'mmsr RiGeT ) : 314
The GANG drag their swag ‘down the stairs.

EXY. TOWN SQUARE  NIGET '- 3

. Ths GUARDS shout attention ss STRUTTER appears at the doorway.
41l the SOLDIERY etiffens to atteantica. :
PR . :EI
About tural .

. All the SOLDIERS tura sway., JFrom the ddmny somes the

'GANG dragging their swag, They make their way through the
raoks of SOLDIERS' backs. One of ths undressad GENERALS gets
‘suaplcicus and .sneaks a hackwards glance, Ee begins to
‘shout orders to- the TROUPS when he mees what's happening.

The GANG brsaks izto a run, SOLDIERS make chase. The town
hallidlock reads only seconds from the deadline. ' The GANG

madly races for ths hole and, just s the clock strikes,

‘disappears.. Pursuing SOLDIERS lesp for ths spot but,
sothiag happens. The GENERALS in the underwear madly

shout orders but the GANG and the goodiss avre gone,

-Pursuing SOLDIERS laap cnto » growing pile of bodies where .
“the hole was. _
TIMB/SPACE - : ' 33

’nm- GANG and their hag of swag tumble through blackness,
distorting, twisting, Teforming as they fall,

-

EXT. POHBST ROAD DAY . - 34

CUT TO a cosch and palr flying through foresat, The etyle is
mediaeval. Inside this hurrying conveyance, sit a well-
‘dressed YOUNG MAN and & hreathlsse YOUNG WOMAN. They are
frighttully British, a . o

bt
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a5 INT, COACE DAY
. ' PANSY
8ir Vincent, you camse tor me!
YINCENT

They 2iail aboutr iz the cosch - n:ma, legs, gold objects

Good Mistress Pansy, I oould not
have ridden faster; 4 horses have
I sxhaustad this day Iroem Rottinghanm.

PANSY - _
Thc crazy way you leapt up to my
chamber; so full of manlinaaa.

Cotw TINCENY
I aauld ac:roe restrain the rughing

" ofmy feet,  Thess 12 long years
_jhtvo boan 1ike ‘chains that bound me.

PANSY

‘°And'the personal problems?

. VINCERT
!nch,,much’butter. Now I eat only
vegatsbles, Oh my dearsst, nothing

.ean ksep us apart now,

PANBY ’
I¢ really is better is 127

TINCENT
Tes, honcatly. Provided T don't
worsy too much or hecome over-anxious,

PANSY
(her lips finally closing
on his for the first time
iz their 18 yesr old
courtship)

b Sir Vincant ... ,au need have no
) --wrriu ncw. ’ B

- VIRCENT

| Asasght
With s Tending crashk § DWARVES and XEVIN, and & jangling bag
g§ g:;olmoaic swsg, drop from the he:wans, cplitting the roo?

PANS!vucruamu.

L]

r— L I‘p -
(sereans)
Bandits! Oh my God!!!

WALLY
¥s've landed!

Tiring everywhere,

.

=4 el [T .
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L. _ 38 continu«l' 3%
oh Bod, prohlem!
| !:L‘.:a a ripping of fabric, the DWARVES uzd thair heoty fall
' through the back of the coach,
. 3 |
I © 36 EXT., FOREST ROAD DAY 36

ARVES, m and a1l f17 out of the now madly swerving
m::ld tumble iz . heap azta she 2lcor of the forest glade.

: : ‘ -~ Tae coach m::cs uut ol contral, does » figure of eight, -
‘ i then topples o'nr el

The DWARVES lie surroundsd by the gold aand Renaissancs
masterpisces of thair Napoleonic booty scattered amongst
them, VINCENT and PANSY climb out; they're looking' a
littla hattam and terrified of the GANG.

mmr
My mnay «. quick!. We must escape!

C‘“ ' Hclp!
- ‘ ‘ - PANSY : .
¢ . (grsbbhing two hags ‘

Try not to hocm mr-mxioua,
Vincent.

mm looking extremely over-anxious, grabe PANSEY, takee -
‘one lmk at tiu nupim gang,  and runs xwsy up the trtck.

b . ‘The DWARVES suddenly become aware of their success.

WALLY
¢ We did it! Ye &id it
. ’ " m it .- e

They pull themselves up and gambolabount dancing round thelr |
- Dooty all talking at once in hresthless sxcitsment,
Pantastio ... #b?

'WALLY
'Bnh.lianh}.a awa

e e

ot . . m
. . R o ’ Yalre the m‘ta’t P

b 4
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36 Continued
f .
3 ‘ . . (sadly)
: He usad to work with us ...

WALLY
‘ (emotionally)
One of the best.

ALL
o (nodding thoughtfully)
Yeh. yah e

STRUTTER

’ R&HBALL
(bxaaking the mood)
Yon vuat to Join us ?

. KEVIN
Can wa rcnlly 80 anywhere ,. at
.anytimn«?
e

You na@nfit. If it's down here ..
{tapping map impressively)

. KEVIN
" How 2 .

' ' Because ... this used to belong to
the Supreme Being

. EEVIN
Yon stole it ?
RANDALL
' Well sort of ... yon see, he ‘was our
s iemployer ... i
' - {disbeliaf xrnm KEVZR)
++ wo helped to make all this =
{he indicates woodland -
KEVIN locks round duly
impressed)
Be'd to the big stutf ... good and evil,
night and day, men and women, - and
‘.'-'\'" e "ﬁdmuu’ R
- KEVIN
{looking around at the
sylvan glade this idyllic’
T - mediazeval axtarnoon)
. That's not bad ...

' RANDALL
Exactly ... but did we get a thimbleful
of credie ? .

Q

et i —
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. RANDALL
Bang onl! Hang on! " Be's a
kKid ... ha'’s a0t one of us,

\ FIDGIT :
He kpows an awful lot, Bandall.

WALLY
And. he's higger than any of us.

STRUTTER
We always need suother pair of hands,
Randall ... especially with Horseilesh

gone v,
N .‘4

32
36

Thay all pauaa‘...nébﬁﬁﬂninz‘painznl has just been mentionsd.

‘Horseflesh ?
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38  Continned - : ' 36

L The G&k& shakes heads, all excapt VERMIN who's eating.

- RANDALL
Ch o ... all we Rot was the sack ..
for creating the Pink Bunkadeo.

™e Pink Bunk A Doo ?

RANDALL
Taah ... lovely tree, O designed 1% ..
six hundred feet high, bright red ..
znd aunlt tarrihln .

VERMIN helches 1audly, OG pcura wine over his bead. YERMIN
growls., The two ai tham have a playful puach-np.

' RANBALL
!ell;fis a Gisciplina:y mezsUre. we
- wars seat down ¢o the Hepairs Department.
Tou see, he'd just created evil and was
having a hit of » prohlem with it, so
the fabrio 0f the .Universe was sort of
botched 4p to he guite frank. Yon ses
4 m L )
' : (e becomes serious and
confidential)
P ‘bhm e hoz” it -
KEVIN
Holes 7 _
RANDALL
Yés ... holes iz Time and Spaca,
. XBVIN
Cor!

’ R T RARDALL .
That's where this comes iz .. it's
m mp Qt ‘11 th’ hﬂlﬁﬂ ces HO8 ..
oace wa had the map we Inew we were onto
2 winner. - Why repair the holes ?
Why not use them ,.. to get stiaking zich ... ?

YALLY
s Yeah ... hers's ¢o heins stinking wich!
Hare's to crime! :

e raisex hils bottle. e others echo the toast. and hold
ont the goblats, or iz some cases anything they can find ...
helmets, shakos, hoots, esc.
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36 Continued \ 36
. ' FIDGIT
And here's to Kevin ...
STRUTTER
Yoah ... Kevia ...
oG
{confused)
Yeah ... stinking Kevin ..
' ALL

x‘m [N KQVi.n 4

ZEVIN looks round with a flush of excitsment, then delves ia his
hag and produces his camera.

Bey! ' Hold it thers!
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Continued ' 38
They all stand glasses ralsed ..., RANDALL with the map.

Various mutters and jokss Zrom the group,
EEVIN points the camers.

LEVIN
Snile ... 1}

This instruction has awful and truly gratesque affactsy -

2 wondrous seleotion of leers and grimaces, as tbey all

try to loock their hest. The photo is taken. Much cheering.
Thay all cluster round the camersa.

Snddenly there is an ear-aplittinz Seream from up the track.,
oo 38’8 PANST.

PANSY
Belp! nobberaz
L. oG
That's us ... |
Another scream - 'Help!!
' RANDALL

Somecne's in trouble - come on!
The hand pick up their swag and run off up the track.

m{mm DAY , a7

. CUT TO the DWARVES and KEVIN arriving at a glade just in time

o see that VINCENT and PANSY have been tied to a tree and
2 group of EVIL MEN are stripping them of their TORSY,
hracelets, his Zine jacket, eto.

The DWARVES look oo in admiration from the cover of ecme trees.

STRUTTER
Now those are ocur sort of people!

The HOBEERS fimish theilr depredation and make off with much
evil chucklings and spitting at the feet of VINCENT and PANSY.

‘ WALLY
Yaah ... not had are t:hey ?

RANDALIL
Come onl

The DWARVES emerge from their hiding place as PANSY crias one
last dgsperata ‘Balpt:®
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Continned 37
: PANSY
(to VINCENT)

. At last! Someone's coming!
The DWARVES rush past them and off inm pursuit of the ROBBERS,
PARSY

Help! I say! I say! My fiance
and I wonld care for some help.

YINCENT N
Oh no ... I can feel 4t ... I can
fecl the prcblam again.

' ?&KS? .
Lon' t wcrry abhout anything. '

. .' YINCENT
Fruit s I must have Lruit.

There is a thunderclap. It starts to rain on them. Quite
heavily. )
EXT. ANOTHER PART OF THE FOREST DAY 38

The DWARVES are followifig the ROBBERS as stealthily as they
can, hut they lose them, Then XEVIN stops and points.

\ . KEVIN
Look! There's their campl

. Sure enough there is noise and the smoke from cooking fires.

RANDALL
(pleased)
Good lad ... Revin ... right, 1et's
gat in thnra.- '

'maLn!
What ? In the camp ?

"RANDALL
Yesh ...
- (indicstes hooty)
They're thievea in there ... they could
give us a few tips where the action is
around here.

FIDGIY
. T don't like it ... let's go home,

RANDALL
Don't be so wet! Come on ...
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Cootinued : 3s

RANDALL walks anthoritatively off, They Raven't gooe a
pace hefore they tread all unawares upoo carefully laid _
soares and within an instant they are all whisked up oo
rei-8 and left dangling upside down from the hranch of a
tres, As they swing (scmewhat chasteoed hy this turn of
events) we see a group of most extraordioarily desperately
scarred and evil MEN in rough mediaeval garb emerge from
the ambushk, They approach the dangliog DWARVES ...

RANDALL
{to WALLY hanging hasids
Rim)
Leave this 4o me, Wally.

- WALLY
a (&uddunly scared stirti)
1hat qn we do 7
Juat trant them right .. that’'s all ..

BRANDALL'S upside—dcwn POV a: the revolting ROBBER as he
approaches,

BANDALL add:psaes-him.

, RANDALL
Yhat do you want, you zatty old scumbag ?

ROBEER LEADER
(spits out vicicusly)
Your husiness .., gobface ?

. RANDALL
Hohbers ...
. ROBRER LEADER
Thﬂ Wra'h "W
ROBRBRER LEADER
Stop at nothing ?
"RANDALL
Nothing ...
ROBBER LEADER
Steal the cup from the heggar's hands ..
| RANDALL

Of ¢ourse ...,
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Continued' . 33
. | ROBBSER LEADER
Tasth from blind old ladies ...
Bathepe!
| ROBBER LEADER
Toys Ircm bhabies ...
' RANDALL
¥henever wo can ...
ROBBER LEADER

Riztm ++o .10t them down .,.

The GANG are lamad ‘rather sharply to the grouand, They
plek tbmelvaa u.p., ,

AL ROBBER LEADER
Yau 1aaked & borrible lot, hut we
can sever he sure.
: wmm
Thanks, brother ..,

The GANG beg:i.n to gather up the swag. The ROBBERS are
mightily impressed ... all sxcept one whn ig eveing mm
mpicimly.
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Continued ; | 38
‘ | ROBBER 3 ‘

Hey! lLook at this one ..., He -
Iaoks\x hit slesn to me. .

FIDGIT _

No ... 30 ... it'e » sigin complaint ...
ROBBER 2

Be looks s hit honest too.
RORBER LIEADER

Iz he ?

. . FIPGIT

&n”t! & "y m? LN I Qh L 3 m LI IR ]

- - _." e

ot M P

As BROBBER ‘3 approaches threateningly, RANDALL motiocns to

" WALLY and after a hit of subtle eyework, WALLY slipa

unnbtrusivu;y.rcund hebind ROBEER 3.
’ ROBBER 3 _
{leering threxteaingly
T 'ever nesrer to Xevin)
Nine fresh face .., ok ... dosan's
' look as though that little face
has known much evil ... sh?

XEYIN looks very frightaned. The OTHER ROBEERS turs to

. see what's gaing an .

BOBBER 3

(who is like all of

them, scarred xnd
. grubby of countenance)
1 think this happy little visage
ought 10 lock & little more lived

in lt_'t'._h’ ba" LR ? T mesn

rogues should lock like rogues, I

. PREY e

A tension mounts ROBBER 3 reaches for the dagger that hangs
3a & small sheath at his side. As he does so, WALLY, with
wellwpractised ekill, removes the dagger swiftly and quite
wancticasbly 2rom the shexth.

BOBBER 3 grabs the dagger dut finds himsel? holding thia -
air. He turss with & frown to see where it is, WALLY slips
deftly to the other side of gxm-ngd 38 he's turned sway
elips the dagger into KBVIN'e bind!

Fhe.
KEVIN
(ingenvously’)
is this yours ... ?
He Bolds the dagger out. There is s pause, then everyonae

Toars with lsughter ... BOBBER 2 looks very pissed of?. He
gTabs his knife haek aad takes s swipe at KEVIN. -
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Continued

RCBBER 3
Little thief .., !

Much laughter. OG and FIDGIT excha.nze & smile, the
armogphers 18 back to cordialivy.

ROBBER LEADER
c:ma on ... we’'ll take you into the
camp ... aat .., drink ,,. meet cur
ileader ...

Cur leader ... our loader .., |

- RANDALL
(a. little anxiously as they
eomeve off)
You're not .., the leader ?

' BCBBER LEADER
!lo zm sse 1O ,., 1'm Jjust sort
of a frent man, ycm know ... no ..
yon Baven't seen nothing till you've
seen him ...

.
PP

RANDALL looks a little unperved.

RANDALL
{guardediy)
Oh e e i .

‘ROBBER LBADER
~ (sinisterly)
Don't worsy ... he'll like yom ...
wher he sees what you've stolen ...
you'll be blue~eyed boys .. Come on}

RANDALL is a2 little ahn:zted by this and a.llm himnell

a loock of uodeat ::r.tdn.
SWAZ. .

T, 'aannzfs'fxznxaazx' DAY
A Zew rough tents as of a zomadic band, Many more svil

The GANG follows, dragging their.

looking CHARACTERS are there, fighting and hzvinc spitting
competitions ... sil rsther unplessart., One MAN arm.

wreastles ANOTHER and his arm comes off, much laughter.

drops m onto a pile and =sh=m*_ca:

A1

mm
3 Come on you lat cee 1 1ike a cha.lltnge!
'-m :wm enters the compound amid ‘shouts of "¥ho's this?"

ote, Aand e marcied up to the mein tent ...

Ba

38
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Continued - 38

. RUBHER LEADER
Waizt. I'11 tell him you're here .,

‘He zaaé intec the tent. A pause, then a tall rather wells

wmeaning chap in Lincoln Green appears, XEVIN registers
him immediataely, his eyes light up and his mouth falls open.
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a1
Continued - . , 29
| BOBIN HOOD

. {approaching Randall,

band extended. He looks
and speaks rather like
tha Dukes of Eent)

Eelloc, 1'm Eood ...

KEVIN

{nudging Pidgit)
it's Bobia Hood!

The va BANDITS look rather unimpressad by this lesn and
stooping twit. .

' BROBBER LEADER
o _( llinz &t them)
s:.y “ o "Good Moraing” ... you scum!

Such 1s the :Lntimidl.tm Zarce of bis yell that they all
Minaly muth tha.ir. Good Morunings ...

. BOBIN
%hheru I gather ... ?
mm
‘rhe bm e
BOBIR

Ob, Jolly good ... we need chape
like you all the time ... Struck
lucky have you? .

RANDALL ,
(over hias shoulder)
Struttar, Wally ... ?

The two of them come forwsrd with the haul and lay it dowm.

They drcp the odges of the cloth and staad arsund it.

cyua mm m w:!.tb daﬁaat pridc.

' mm -
1 =yt m- is all ‘wonderful ...
ket an inersdible haul ... Co

RANDALL positively glows. XEVIN looks very ctuffed and
hopen ho will eatelk his bero's eye,

' ROBIK
vew 1 mesn I've been. in robbing
for yesrs ... Bt I've never sesn

" anything like thig ... and you
acquired all this by yourselves .,, ?
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P Continued , ‘ 39

24

The DWARVES aod, it to burst.

ROBIN.
Yell ,. what sort of periogd ia
this ... Roman ?

WALLY
Napaleonio,-sir.

ROBIN
1 beg yoar pardon 7

. j‘ e RANDALL
Er.'yes, ess Boman, sir,

' ROBIN
Some ai it's solid gold,

HAND&LL swslls ...
© RANDALL
Yes it is nice, isn't it.

Absolatsaly ... thank you very very much.

Ths grins turn to puzzled frowns from all bar OG, whbo is
still grinning beatifically.

"BOBIN calls to a dark-browed NEANDERTHAL THUG.
ROBIN
‘Nigel ? Will you get the poor in

Plcase e ' ' - ?3

-=NIGEL znea oft, .
ROBIN
New lat me see ...
. Hs starts to sort through the treasure .., throwing the
we wnm o« Ohjects onto various piles,
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3% Continued \ 39
. ROBIN
That's good ... that's good ... that's
. good ..,
e picks up a Titiar nude.
That's no znod..;.
He 2iings it away onto a bonﬁi;n and picks up a Rubens,
2&%3;5 no good ...
\He throws it znay -and piaks up a Tintoretto,
That s na'quod‘.L.

He £1lings the pricsless Tintoretios onto the fire with a
gplintering zndlripping ol canvas,

ROBIN
That's gcod .»» oh this will be such
a help in our work.

RANDALL

‘Ey excuse me ...
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39 Coatinsued ' 39
. ROBIN
Do ynu want & receipt ... ?
RANDALL,
That's gurs, we stale that ...
ROBIN o

I know, and believe me the poor
_ will bs terribly grateful ...

' ‘BOBBER LZADER
.!h: specislly with Christuns coming
x np E ] Mbu O L ]

Laakz that halangs ta um ... |

ROBBER LEAQER knd ‘TWO EEAVIES hlack RANDALL's path as he
ltlrtl fnr’tfd

" the GANG's pratauts die in their throats as they see NIGEL

w

orgasising a line of poor PEASANTS who aTe sach given one
ol the GANG's Yressures.

T ROBBER LEADER
- (whacking 1ST FPOOR ¥AN on head)

Say ‘thank yau*,...l

18T POCR MAN
(elatching solid gold hust
n? Emperor Tiherius)
Thank yan,
- IND POOR MAN
(£1iling past)
Thank you ...

" ‘ROBIN

w1l yun atay ‘and help us ia ouyr
werk ..., There's 30 muech tn do ...

;zsvrxta-eyosilizht BP e

KBVIN
Oc, I'd like 1 stay.

 ROBIN turns to him,

ROBIN
Ard who aze you?
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33 Cooticued - ag

? This is % great momeot for XEVIN. He's just about to say
somethicg tc his hero, when RANDALL pulls him away.
} o S ' RANDALL
oy : Come on ... we're leaving!
' They turn away and with as much dignity as possible, RANDALL

Jeads bis MEN off. Scme of them cast loogicg glances back
st the raaidly re-distributiog wealth.

3 ' : : ROBIN

. . (ealls)”
) Thask wui A *
yof | - ? ' RANDALL

(hatween gritted teeth
and without turciog)

' Ii he #ays “thank you" ooce again,
' ! I*11 k112 him ...
! B )
r B 40  EXT. FOREST GLADE  EVENING : 40
i‘_ﬁﬁﬁ | A fork of lighteniog cracks across a darkeoing, wild,

Zorhidding sky. Rain pours down. The atmesphers i3
suddenly very diffsrect. It is daxrk and dangerous.

and & storm is brewing... the GANG are stryung cot siogle
Lile. They have tc shoot to make themselves heard as they
straezle Back.

As they emerge Iinte a glade there are VINCENT and P&HSY
ecaked to the skia, still lashed to the tree. EX~MONKS
are robhiog the couple of their last haloosiogs.

Tht DWARVES ignore the wretched COUPLE.

A _ 'BANDALL
A gla arn oot a charity arzaniaatian ces
!a’ru thieves!

- ———————— -

W cauld s i §
o & eaat hlwa g 3 -
_ ayed and talkaﬁ

i . VINCENT
; : (pathetically)
; Excuse me! Exeuse pe !

PANSY
Don't. worry about a2 thiog, darlioz.
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40 Continued

: EEVIN
I'll never get a chance Lo meet
Robin Hoed again ...

RANDALL

Stop moaning! He's cbvicusly a

dangerous man, unbalanced 1f wyou ask

me ... giving asway what isn't even pis!
. EBVIN

That's what Robin Hood glways did ...

I kn“ that . e

© . RANDALL
. (savagely)
Ch of course you know it all ...

— o - i B ——— ambidii—

444
40
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Continued

. : STRUTTER
. Leave him alcae, Raadall ...

EXT. ROCKY STREAM  EVENING
RANDALL turns om the others. Confroatation in ths rais ...

RANDALL
¥all, it makes me sick! Anyone
who's :lwtys yight nakes me sick.

PIDGIT
That'’es why yun zut oa with 7oura-12
” ml'.tt LI

" '"' ";~'.' Bﬁm‘:z
!tzah it, _
R uaznz

narnezlaah wouldn't have got us
iazo thz-.'

'nnrqezxoéh-;x dead,

. ' STRUTTER
Give me the map Randall, I’'m taking

over ...
. RANDALL
. Yon'rs not.
STRUTTER
1 am,
210G1T
Give it to him.
E WALLY
Givn it tc me ... I'm taking avur!
' RANDALL
Leave it!
FIDGIT
I'm taking over.
- ALL

I'm taking over!

Panches are thrown, as they all try to grab the pap, they
fall iato a fight. XEVIN triee unsuccsssiully to part them,
but they are izato a Iull-bloocded punche-up, TXEVIH suddenly
stops awsre that the rain has leseened. He etands aside
from the fighting BAND., A cold wind blows auddenly. KEVIN

locks a little frightened, The wind increases. The DWARVES

2ight. THE PICTUEE iOBBL&S

40

404
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INT. EVIL GENIUS’® GROTTO  NIGHY

¥e JULL BACX tn reveal that the GANG'es image ie now seen tn
ke in a watery panl somewhere in a dank, dripping stone

41

chamber, Canihalistin eaymbosl are just vieihle oo the massive

gstnne columnsg from the slimy flanr. In Beavy sinistaer
shadows 2 Black ebape etands watehing. This is EVIL
(Arthur G. Evil)., Behind him ie a cluster nf shapes:

BAXI-BRAZILIA IIY, BENSON, ROBERT and CARTWRIGEY, and
twa SMALL HNIDEHTIFI&BLE SBAPES.

Evil langhter from them all.

EVIL
Sn theee are the snrt nf people the
Supreme Being hkas conjured intn

existence,

Laughter from heﬁind._

Look at them .. I wonldn't trust them
to wipe their own nnses ...

Lauvghter. Encouraged hy the ready aycnphantic rasponse
ke half turns to & monstraas aseistant BAXI-BRAZILIA IIT.

Wonld yoo ...
B.83,.T13

‘No .. nn aily ... much. too difficult
for them.

Laug:s ar.

" BVILD
{bitterly)
Yhat sort nf ‘Suprems Being' creates
-such rizz~razz 2

o U BBWJITT )

' (Jnining in the bnntar now,
unaware that EVIL 1s uapradictahly
umody)

Ee couldn't even finish you properly,
nould he, Evil One ?7

EVIL turns sharply. . Zyes ltlaze, He raises a hand.
There i3 a sharp repnrt, a crack and 2 hiss and the hapless
B.B.11II ands nop in s little smouldering pile.

E3'g 8
Pon't aver spesk tn me like that, .
No-one Zinisihes me! T am Evil, Evil
exiated long hefnre good, I zannnt
evar be "made*® and I canant ever e
“unmade” ..,! I .am all powerful.
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Continued

EVIL whips
He tulgtx,

Gar
(kelpfully)
But wiy, in that case, 212 you una.ble
t0 ascape from thia place ?

round, raises hand, zaps CARTWRIGET hors=ibly.
writhes and scresams hideously, and dies.

ZViL
Good question, ¥hy do I let the Supreme
Being imprieon me herse iz the Fortress of
Ultimate Da.rxnm when I am all poweriul ?

. THE SMALL DARK SHAPE

\ (urgently)
Sir ... Sir ...

EVIL
Because I will not te created on
kis terms ... to f£it neatly into

" kis world-plan .. a kit of good,

“Master!

8 hit o evil ... & few sheep ..

a few csows. No! ¥No ...

that's not the sort of world rzeal Evil
should ke sesan dead in,

THE SMALL DARK SHAPE
(more urgently)
astar ... oaster ...

EViL
{with supreme and sibilant
scorn)
mt eort of 30t hrain crestes littls
wriggly fish ... and hirds with pink legs ..

ROBERT
(uncnmpnhend:.nely) _
Teah ... it's terrible really ...

VIiL _
{warming to his theme)
Aad what does ke call those slimey hlack

things ...
ROBER‘I‘
Slugs ? *

41
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Continued

Much heavy

EVIL

Slugs! That's it,

{almost incoherent with

sontempt)
He “"ersatad” slugs, Bs decided that
there shounld he upon the faces of this
aaxth small, sticky, slimey, sightless,
inedible bhlack lumps. They can't speak,
they can'? hear, they san't operate
machinery. I mean are we not in the
hands of a lunatio ?  Mma ?

41

ncdding“:ramtaig intellectually minimal subordinates.

ST BVIL
eas L mean, T would have gtarted with
lasers ... I mean that wonld Bave heen

8 o'é¢lock oa Day One.

' . 'ROBER?Y
T can't wait for the new techanological
Mn * )

" BORSEFLESE (THE SMALL DARX SHAPE)

{pointing excitedly into
the pool)
Bir ...'312‘ L th& H%Ff

EVIL
' {dramatic moment)
The Map ?!!

HEORSEFLESH
Thome are the ones who have the Map!

EVIL
(suddenly impreased)
Them! Are you sure ?

RORJEPLESH ‘
Oh yes, great and Evil One ... T worked
with them ... I kaow ...

. BVIL
I you are wrong, Borseflesh, my revenge
will be slow znd unpleasant, I will turn
you inside out over a very long pericd...

HORSEFLESH
‘That is the map sir ...

- - A o — W e e o o —— o~
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. EVIL
Yery wall then,. They rust be
brought to our fortress. What
motivatee such "buman'" detritus as these ?

- HORSEFLESH
Greed aiy ..,

EVIL
Greed yes ... Baoson ... sbew me the
weakest brained of tbis scruffy baand ..

) BENSON N
Y“ ase MBStEE ...

He Zurng to a wbegl.  EVIL turns and etaree ioto the pool ...
the picture closes in on OG as BENSON turns the wheel,
They're all wet and cross.

EVIL
Stand by for migd control,

EXT. ROCKY STREAM - EVENING _ | 42
RANDALL
(to KEVIN)

All right ... all rizbt ve. watll
8o to the future ..

i KEVIN -
o Grsat ... 1t'11 be brilliant ... hopestly.

RANDALL
It can’t he worse than this.
Everyone agree ?

All nod ... except Qtf

\ G
No ... I got an idea ...

They all turn oo the usually amiable, taciturn and iccocantly
dim little OG.
RANDALL
Who sald that ?7 - .
EEFTIN oG
: (his mouth movee stringely,
as if bis bralo is being .

" mesnipulated by an outsr force)
I got an idea zorming see in my bead

- S i A— MR e R R o a—————
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: yiif N 42 Continued

o ' STRUTTER

o ) You haven't bad an idea for tbounands
{_ ' i of years ...
| b (continuing)

There is a placs whers we could find
tbe greatest thing a man could want ..
the goal of averybody e bopes and
draama .e

7 —'-u.‘: o . M

- RANDALL
What are you :alkigs about 7

]

e O
The Mest Fabulous Cbject in the Yorild ..
They all look iﬁter&étéd.

| WALLY
That sounds goodi
STRUITER
Yosh,
_ RANDALL
D ‘ _ ) (hrnakinc An)
cet ", .  Bold oniii We want bard casb, not
o . . sooe airy=Lairy crock of gold nonsense v
IR R STRUTTER
: ’ R ’ * It'ﬂi‘ht b" “m a m’ R&Rdm.

424 INT, EVIL GENIUS' GROTTO  NIGHY

“They*'re hooked ... greedy little fish.

428 EXT. ROCXY STREAM EVENING

fiir ' 0G's strange voice does bave a sort of bypnotic effect on
o the DWARVESR., EEVIN notices this. _

e \ (qnickl?)

a . No ... no ... let's go 1nto the Puture ..
and see all the things they haven's
1nvunted yet ... Everything'll-be
laaer benma and -

CUT FROM CIOSE TP of EEVIN to .

42

424

428
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43 INT. EVIL GENIUS' GROTIO NIGRT . 43

EVIL in his lair.

EVIL
¥ho is this ?

HORSEFLESE
I don't koow, Evil Cne, I've pnever
sasen him bhefore ..,

EVIL
He is stronger than the rest, who
5glha ?
| HORSEFLESH
I E \.m“‘
-~ EvIL

I'm- laainz themt ... I'm losing them ...
He'e breaking the thoughtwaves ...

44 EXT. ROCKY STREAM  EVENING 44

Back %0 thc DWARVES ... the wind has etarted again. The
elements aire getiing angry ... the eun ie just sinkius
‘bealow the horizon.

- QG
{a%till in his strange
voice)
Come with me ...

?;gasa ves Joat's try the future ...
know we'll find evervything there ...
oG
No ... n0 ...
: .. ‘RANDALL
{to EIVIN)
" You'd better be pight ... come on ...

444 1yv.  EVIL GENTUS' GROTTC  NIGET ‘ 444

EVIL
Damn ... damn ... the human element .,
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448  EXT, ROCKXY STREAM  EVENING
: . KEVIN.
' : {(shoutiog against the
) i wind)
.I : Fhere's the hole ?-
g RANDALL

{teying to hold the

tluttering map eteady)
It's over there ... See those Two
heoches .., nex:t to that glow ...
well, the one oo the right ...

b iy STRUTTER
; < (looking up)
Glow ? o

| o . PIDGIT
") It's BIM!
, . WALLY
_ He's found us again!

FIDGIT

o We're done for!

RARDALL
Quick, maks for the hole! ..
Maks for the hole.

S51A
448

The glow comes swirling towards them. The wind howls., Trees

“' and Bushes are ripped up and thrown through the air, as the GANG
dodges apd weaves towards the hole. REVIN is well ahead of
: the others, The glow hegins to coalesce into the shape of

the SUPRENME BEING,
XBYTN resches one 0f the holes.

| KEVIN
¢ . C'men! o

he dives ioto the hole and iz gone.

-

Ze helps the others dive into the hole and then, takiog oms
1ast look back at the fsarscome ehape of the SUPHEME BEING,
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EXT LONDON 2076 DAY

The CAMERA PANS DOWN through an amazingly sleek, crystalline
futuristic huildiag. Transpnrt tubes silently zip pecplae
ackuss the open spaces,  Greenery tumbles Irom halcennies,
This is Ttopia incarnata. .

Suddenly thare 13 & crashing nf glass off screen,

gigantic arm and leg fall intn shot. The CAMERA PULLS BACK

to reveal 2 Jumbled beap nf DWARVER and XEVIN lying in the
middle of what we can now see iy an elabnrats architesctural
model, Itis ina large glass cage around whish gtand several
nuricus PASSERS-BY. - A zlittering aiga above the case annnunces

. "Your City in the 2080's", "Forwasrd with the Progressive

Party”. As the GANG scrambles nut of the display case and
dashes for c.mr, we see. the real world,

It is a grim, grey, metzll.ic;- landscaps nf tubes, conduits,
and rusty steel supports. This world looks much like a
gas works., The few PEOPLE on the street all wear identical
metailic nose guards., They all push metal supermarket
shnpping carts with little or nothing in them., A few neon
signs spluttar and try tn stay glowing. Steam escapes

‘#rom brokes pipes snd the ndd alectrical cnnmsectinn shorts

and sparks nnmtended by any caring tschaician. Litter
blows arcund.

Having decided that they bave not .hm-fnllo*ed, the CANG
slowly emerge Ircm thelr hiding place and stand silently
taking in thia \.tachnalagical wilderness,

RANDALL

Oh this is mmllcua. I'm glad we
fa came hcre.

It san't be alli like this,

TEVIN stnps a PASSER-BY who has a model dump truck nn a lead,
He seems tn be taking the truck wiu.ch is londed with 2 hrm
.substahce out for & walk.

Excuse me .. wheres is this please ?

PASSER-BY
{(staring at him uncomfortably)”
¥hat ara yon doing 7

TEVIN
What 7 .

PASSER-BY
{(indicating nose inmdulausly) .
" Yoy aren’t you wearing your shield ?

-

The truck is snuffling around OG's feet - emitting little beeps.
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Continued

KEVIN
Fe haven't got cte ...

PASSER~BY
Are you mad . ?

RANDALL
Lock, we just want to know wherse ..
we are ...

PASSER~BY loéka 2t RANDALL and takes in some amazemsnt as

. he sees that he, too, has no nose-guard.

s PASSER~BY
: (:luatarsd)
Ihat 7 .

EEVIN
3nat.tall ua what city this is,

© plesss. ..

Ee looks up and down the street furtively.

He revearls an encrmous wrist watch caleulator and presses

PASSER~BY

' Z.ondon vso this week, Tokyo next
”ek B )

{he starts to go,
pulling truck away with

him)
KEVIN
An¢ what yesr is it ?
PASSER-BY

Just a4 mdnute ...

hnttanl s the dumper tzuck ia back snuzzlins aruund OG'
f“t P “t‘l‘ 'mch “o EIYP

The yea:.ia 18¢6.
RARDALL
No it isn's,
' PASSER-BY

' (hangs it a bit)
No, that Bit never works very well....

"1 ean tell you how many days your

grandmother's heen alive 17 you tell
me bBow tall she is ?

- e i wis aE i L o aEl A, [ TS

4%
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Continued 45

A% he han been talking the dump t»uck has deposited its load
of brewn mush right on OG's foot. _

KEVIN
. - (trying to attract
PASSER-EY'e attantiocn)
Have they got rocksts ... out ¢ the
planaty ?

PASSER-BY
Huh ?

RANDALL
{pushing XEVIN back)
Revar mind that. Can you tell us
where t@m banks are ?
A siren ata.mb iap..‘ .
| - SEOUT OFF

o1t
o PASSER-BY
- Ok, oh.-
He mishes.'
{aoticing muck on shoe)

- QR .., beh !

The MAN is gone ... two UNIFORMED MEN with nose guards rush
up. They wear clear plastic bohhy helmets inside of which

. blue revelving lights flash, Prom the speakers on their

; chest equipment the siren sounds. Before the DWARVES can
do anything, the UNIFORMED MEN shout "Cet 'am”. . They grab
0G who h & been trying to shake the muck off his foof, and
ram him up against the wall, then bang him on the nose quite
sharply. OG holds his nome, and yells.

. Come am! - amzo _the holal

" He funs off.

UNIFORMED MEN
~Apgd the othersi

One MAN rupns and grabs RANDALL, and hitz him on the nose.
OTHER UNIFORMED MAN grabs VERMIN and lines him up.

OG kneels behind him and VERMIN pushes. MAN falls ..
but grabs VERMIN with his foct ... they line him up.

Suddenly PASSERS BY come fleeing past. The heipful
PASSER BY shouts: "Firei®

The POLICE are poised in mid~strike, whea a glowiag hall
“of brilliasce comeas round the corner towards them,

They take one look and drop the DWARVES, who they're
beldiag hal? way up the wall, The giow materialises,

- - v s o - - A e s - aypmin, —
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Continued

The POLICE are poised in mid-strike, when a glowing hall of
brillianoce comes round the corner towards them. They take
one lock and drop the DWALVES, who they're holding halfway
up the wall., The glow materialises.

The wind hegins to rear,

mNaeIiT
He's followed us!
' RANDALL
Come on! Lat's get out of here!l
| | EKEVIN

: (iz anguish as he runs)
T'm sorey ... I thought it would he
buttar_than this ...

: FIDGIT
) I want.to surremder ... .

The o;h-re drag bim along.

RANDALL

‘ (reading msp)
‘There's a hole over thers ... uader

the clock ..

45
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Continued

The wind howls,. Signs crash down, Debris flies, XEVIN
is already sprinting fnr the hole beneath the clnck. It is
A hogh digital clock with flip-overunumbere. .It detaches
itsell frcm the wall and crashes &n the ground. The sumeral
panals flapping madly arcund cause the clock to leap and
elatter in the path of the GANG. REVIN avoids the tangle
and rushes ahead, The swirling glow hehind them coalesces
into the shape of the SUPREME BEING. Jis vnice rings out:

SUPREME BRING
Stop! I demand you stop!

In the distsnce w‘a;-’s'a'e KEVIN freeze. Re lnoks back in horror.

There are hnles} ¥hich nne ?
" Randall ? ich one ?
) FIDGIT
. {scresming)
Juat go! -
o ‘ SUPREME REING

Do not defy me!  Return the map!

+  KBVIN takes one last despairing lonk and jumps., As he does sc

we hear RANDALL scrsam out.

: RANDALL
Nnt that one, Eavin!

DELETED \ 48
‘?EL@?ED | f : ’ | a7
pELETED - | 48
=T, H&GHITICQNT LANDSCAPE DAY , 4%

A pitched hattle 13 in progreas on a high bareen plain., The

.. 408 burns down on distant mountains. A hnge WARRIOR ~ his

head and shoulders covered by the rotting head and neck n?
a bull fLixmiy held in place by heavy leather
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Cootinued - | \ 49

StTAPS ~ smashes away with a great olub at a belmeted
GEEEK WABRIOR who defends himself with zhield and spear.
The BULL~HEAD is the stronger. Dust swirls as tbhey rage
back aad forth until at last the helmeted WARRIOR is
struck down. As he liesm oo the ground, the BULL.EEAD
raises his olub for the death hlow., But as the cluly is
about to descend KEVIN suddecly appears oo the Iallen

. WARRIOR's chest, The BULL-HEAD besitates, stunned by this

guddec interruption. The helmeted WARRIOR grabs this chaace
tos recover his spesr and thrust upwards, The bullheadad
YARRIOR crastes to the ground dead, KEVIN, who has been
thrown to the eide, strugglee ©o regain his secsss., The
helmeted WARRIOB is kneeling over the desd hull-head.

Sicwly he turas hie attentioco to XEVIN. Ea locks tarvifyiog.
Be starts to approsch the BOY. KEVIN tries scrambliog away -
alraid for his life, The GREEE WARRIOB resches out and grahs
held of- Iﬁ?!ﬂ's clathna. KEVIN cringes,

N GHEEEK WAREIOR
!hnra did zgw come Ifrpm?.

RKEVIN
(terri!ied)
...3& L 3 I ] I‘m ... “t qnit. w‘ «mae

: GREEX WARRIOB
'Fho_acat yon? The Gods ...?

. XEVIN doesn't know what to say ees

GREEX WARRIOR
Zeus? Atbena? Apolle ...?

XEVIN, rather out of his depth in this Greek nmythology shit,
Just stands there speschless,

GREEX WARRIOB
{removing his helmet T
" e revnaliqg himsel? to. be
. S oone otier than ‘Sean: -
Connery =~ who it turns
out we gan afford)
¥ell you're certainly a chatty little
’fﬂllw e : )

He hands dovn and retrieves hisg robe ...
EKEVIN
{lockiocg at him in
‘amszemant, he says,

almoet to himmel?)
- 1 dosa't helieve it.

. Continned
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Continued o ' 49

. "GREEX WARRICR
(turns and stralghtens)
. Don't believe what?

KBVIN
Er ... I didn't believe the way yoa ...
ths way you killed him ...

GREEX WARRIOR
: {his Lface clouds) '
!us »os DUT 3t has to be dote ...
scmatimes ..,
(ba ‘begins ¢ cat off
the bull's bead Lrom tbe
:aIlan warricor)

' . . IRVIN
No ... No! 1 meant it was such s
good shot ... you got him right in
the riD8!

(witb relish)
1 bet ycn ve killod lots of pecple ...

The V&RRIOR sm:!.las a’'little ds.sta.ntly- ‘e

. GHEEK WARRIOR
Hey! The Gods must have given you
s name ..,
RKEVIN
m L e m?

Tha UAREIOE looks round, with a smile. In every direction

thers is just dnsert and emptiness,

. EKEVIN
Oh «v. yor ..., ves .., Kevin ...

e R | GHEEX HARRIOR :
(with & hint of bemusement)
Kavin?! D'you want a helmet Eevin?

He holds ont his magnificent bhelmet,

EKEVIN
Qh LI chm LR N ”’. ?1‘”’ L]

KEVIR holds out his srms to receive the massive helmet, but .
the GEEEZ WARRIOR appronchas and drops it over KEVIK'S head ...

v GBREZE WARRICR

{laughing)
It's yours ... :
: Lontinned



Revised 6.5.89 80

49 Continued | = 49

s KEVIN
(s muffled, tinny
. volce from inside)
What ? Mine ?

GREERK WARRIOH
Ton don't want 1t ?

_ KEVIN
(from inside)
Ch yes .., yves please .,..%ou
re _y mean 1 can have it..

" GREEX WARRIOR
.o Oa canditian that you carry it
* h‘ck tﬂ th" Git? fl::" nE ..

- EEVIN finally pulls 1t off.

KEVIN
No .. I can't, really ... T er ..
_I mt mt ‘e w o
(ke looks skywards,

" ' . Briefly)
- - (lamely)

':Wm{ , I'm with scme friends ..

.The GREEX WARRIOR makes an slaborate play of saanninw
tha daaart wastas, He amiles, puzzled.

KBYIN i
They'll be meeting me here soon ..
., Tou sea 1f I loae them I may never
ke able to get back ...

' GREEX WARRIOR
Gnt.h;ck +xs Whare ?

3!‘ LY I‘mn“sm e

Toe CGREEX WARRIOR shakes bis hesd.:

- i — —
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Lontinned : 48
GREEX WARRIOR shakes hié head, smiles, and turns.

GREEX WARRIOR
¥Wall ... take this at least,

KEVIN looks quizzical as the WARRIOR slings a skin hag
off his shoulder.

GREEE WARRIOR
¥atar ... you'll need 1it.

He talkes the helmet back, swings his white horse round
and pulls himsel? up. He stops. ..

. GREEE WARRIOR
Whoever you are ... thanks ...

He gives him a last look, turns, and spurs the horse.

REVIN
{suddenly deciding)
No ... no ... 1I'd like to come
Please. Please!

The GREEX WARRIOR reins in his horse at the last minute,
grins, leans down and pulls KEVIN up onto his fine white
stallion. He turns and gallops away.
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50 EXT. ‘LOCROUT TOWER DAY

-' A GREEX ILOOEOUT standn o an ancisnt tower, Mountaina
B ) stretch away in the distanoe. A great brase porn hangs
from & massive tripod. The ILOOQEOUT is busily polishing
; the hora. On notioing a distant cloud of dust, he
f E interrupte hie labours and peers iazto the distance. He
. seema to recognize the RIDER on the white horse. Putting
Bis lips to the bors he lets sound & hooming hlast.

51 EXT. COUNTRYSIDE DAY

. The resonating vibrations from the horn reach the GREEX

; WARRIOR and the BOY, . XEVIN'e eyes light up. There 'in
the distance stands the city ... » gresat mud-brick,
towering uzzuir;’g.»ﬂizhgy inmpreseivel!

52 EXT. CITY STREETS DAY

The hustleof everyday Mycenean city lifs ie interrupted
iy’ the appearance of the WARRIOR and RXEVIN on horeshack
‘At the tnr;and—at the street.

:ﬁf’f’ Tha’popuiaco begin to clamour and cheer as they ride
RS up the gtreet,
EZVIN
» {shouting)
You'rs awhers!

_ GREEX WARRIOR
.o (smilex) :
. .+ The warricr we killed was a great
S , enemy of the city ... Many thought
: they wouldn't see me hack hers ...

‘The ‘welcome builds as they sund'tﬁxnuzh@tha:otruats;

EEVIN
. {shouting over the
s - \ * noise of the crowd
! Vhers 2re we going? .
Tnow " GHEEY WARRICR
To the palace ... We zust report
to the Rizng ... ’
XEVIN
Eing ...1 We'rs going to see 2
Eing! :

. -, Continued
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Continued ' 52

GREEX WARRIOR
He cwes me esome thanksi

EXT, DALACE DAY : 53

They reach the gates of the palace, CROWVDS Zorm up o0 either
eide, They dismount. On a halcony above the gate 18 &
throns, and standing next tn it sre & QUEEN (CLYTEMNESTRA)
and ?.hrea leading GREEXK CITIZENS, The WARRIOR is welcomed

By TWO OFPICIALS at the gate. HE BOWS, They bow. Then they.
lead nif - up A flight of etaps inside the gate, Again the
WABHIOR heckons to XEVIN tn Zanllow him, KEVIN doee & resl
"who ... pe? and tzd.aa_tc hack sway ... The GHEEX WARRIOR

grabs Bim hy the m.
INT, pmcx s'rm mrz ' 54
He leads Bim up the atapa. '
: : KEVIN
. ( ta Gruek Warzior)
I’h:.ch one iz the Xing?
eam wmza&

Et hasn't arvived yet., Evsryone
has to wait for him. '

. EXT. PALACE BALCONY DAY . 55
" ‘they resch the balcony st the top of the etaps., CLYTEMNESTRA

and her THREE BUDDIES from the Justics Department smile warmly.
The crowd Zall silent. KEVIN looks round sxpectantly. The
WARRIOR turns to the CROWD and raises the bull’s head.
Noticing XEVIN hasx shrunk hack bBe whispers lnudly tan him a.xsd
mtiau with h:La head Zor XEVIN tn stand next to hm.

’ GRESK WARRIOR
You saved my life, ramember,

Mdﬁth & mizhty £ling, he throws the bull's bead into tho
crowd.

m- nmon
{continued)
The enemy is dead ,.. long lide the
frvadom of the city.

Great horn booms nut,

- CROWD
Hail the EKing! Eail the Ring!

LETIN
{tugging YARRICR's eleeve)
The King! EBe's coming! .
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Gontinusd ' 862

A great, spitted roast ox is brought in. Cohs and Ah's.
A shaven~headed hrute of i MAN (Amus Beefcake hy name)
ralses a golden sword, and splits the ox in twe. To the
delight of the AUDIENCE, fruit tumbles ont - mangoese, .
part little peaches, oranges, etc. As they sit, KEVIN
is still lost in sheer delight and pleasure.

KEVIN
You really mean I shall stay bere
jor ever ... ,

AGAMEMNON nods with a2 smile.

AGAMEMNON
{suddenly serious;
Iz return, yvou must promise o rew
member all I taught you. Chooss
your friends with care, and never =

His speech is interruptad hy a drum roll and flourish o:
tambourines, The LING turzs and smilee ...

AGANEMNON
Now ... anjoy yoursell ...
{he claps his hands)

All heads turnm as the ENTERTAINERS apoean. They are three
MASKED FIGURES with false borse beads jutting from their
middles ... like mounted riders. They cavort about the

hall to the sounds of drum and pipe. Pecple laugh. Some
clap ... genaral enjoyment. XKEVIN is in 17th heaven.
Suddenly they come apart. Each FIGURE hecomes two SMALL
FIGURES « one masked, ths other horsa=headed. In all there
are SIX TINY FIGURES., KEVIN has a sudden attack of horror,
which is quickly confirmed when the TIGURES start dancing
around him. One hy one they lift their masks so that only
he 22n get 2 glimpee 0% their laces. Theymzs none other

‘than ‘the DVWARVES.- They' all wink knowinpgly at - him.  KEVIN

doesn’t know what to do. Hadly the DWARVES cavoert around
him = whispering their prids in hie wonderful scheme.

RANDALL
Good work, Kevin ... very good
wore.
\ FIDGIT
Sorry ws took S0 long to find
TOU ...

Coptinued
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‘They try to pull him.up from bis throne. He clings to it,

but the CROWL, loving the DWARVES' antics, encourage the
B20Y to Jdoin in, The BOY looks to AGAMEMNON, but he too is
encouraging the BOY to spjoy himself and to relax. The
BOY is lifted from the throne and bundled into the middle
of the great hall and on 0 a platform.

STRUTTER
We make 3 good team, gh ... yoUu
set iT up ,.. we come in Just at
the right moment,

The DWARVES seem to be preparing a wondrous maglce trieck for
they have gathered together all the riches they can manage -
even to the extent of asking the AUDIENCE for Jjewellery «
which is freely given by the happy expectant AUDIENCE. One
of the DVWARVES is anxiously eyeing his watah, The BOY
desperately triee to eecape « he knows what is about to
bappen. The AUDIENCE is howling with laughter. The XING

ie snjoying the specitacle lpmeneely, But the DWARVES bold

Continued
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the BOY firmly. 7They tbink he iz tryiog t¢ go back for
mare hooty. Unfortucately time is up. Reachiog dowe, the
DWARVES 1ift up 2 riog of cloth that eccloses them acd

the riches. The CROWD holds its breath. The cloth
ecllapeses., The HOY, tbe DWARVES, acd the goodlas are gooe.
The CROWD applauds madly.

EXT.  TITANIC DAY g3
Az ccean liner, cirea 1912, Steaming along ic stately

‘&Shicc LY

EXT. TITANIC DECL DAY 84

WO COUPLES in period costume, cigarette boldere, ete.

wander by. Another YOUNG COUPLE = ba ic white flancels,

gravat « she io tsonis gear - come TOWARDS CAMERA aod,

leaniog o¢ the rail, they stare out to sea. The music

pla{e in the backzrcund They've jugt met acd they are
ove.

He turzns to her adoringly ...

. VINCENT
At last ... we're alococe. -

PANSY
Iec t it gloriocus.

\ VINCENT
Oh Pansy ... Pansy, lock at me ...

PANEY looks up sbyly ... )
VIRCENT
. Do youjlave-me?

: . PANSY
Ot couree I do,. darlicg, apart from
that silly littla erumb on your snose ..,

She makes tc brusy it off. He stops ber.

VINCENT
‘No Pansy! It's not a crumb,

PANSY
" Oh, Yipgeot, I'm sorry ... I'm
_ tarribly tarribly sorry.

YINCENT
{be turns away
dramatically)

it's ... It's ... all right, Pansy.

There is 4 pausge.,
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64 Continued

PANSY ,

Is it ... i8 it ... 2 pimple?
VINRCENT

{bravely)

No ... 0 ... 3t's pot & pimple ...
PARSY

You mean it'e a3 sort of wart.
VINCENRT

No.
PANSY

Ok God it's not ...
VIRCENT gravely hut bravely nods ves,

DANSY
Qh-’ God LR ]
VINCENT
Yas,
PANSY
Ob Ged ...
VINCENT o

Dosn't worsy ... Don't hlame yoursels ...

They stare out t0 sea ... there is 3 psuse ...

. PANSY
Surely nowadays ... they can =~
VINCENT
Don't let's talk about it, Paansy ...
o pANSY - -
~Vineent - o 77 .
' {she puts her arm onte

his)
wss Vincent, It makes no difference
o me you know ... It makes no
diffarenca the way I feel about you
2t this momant ...

VINCENT turas to ber, his heart beating passionately, but
a8 bhe turns the light does rather catch it. PANSY has
difficulty oot lookiag at Lt.

VINCENT
Darling Papsy ... that's the nicest
. thing anyone's aver said to me ..,

64
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COUPLES in evening dress, cigarette holders, etc., wander
by. In the backsgound waltzing COUPLES are seen in silwe
houette through the hallroom windows as an orchestra plays
somewhere QUT OF SHOT. VWe TRACK WITH COUPLES and pick up
KEVIN in ths foreground staring disconsolately out to sea,
He is dressed in smart new period olothes. Behind him, in_
a row of deckchaire, recline the GANG dressed to the nines
tuxedos and bow ties. Thsy are glittering with gold rings,
flash wristwatches and pomazded hair., Each of them smokes
a4 fat cigar. Champagne bottles are being emptied. We
TIGHTEN IN ON THEM,

VERMIN is speaking to z WAITER.

VERMIN
§ platas of caviar please ... oh -
(be turss te the others)
Anyone else want any ?

WALLY ’
No I'll stick to the quail’'s eyehalls,
thank you. Caviar makes me throw up.

RARDALL throws WALLY a sharply disapproving glance.

WALLY _
(quickly, apologetically)
Sorry ... sorry, Randall.

CC burps loudly, they all turn om him.

RANDALL
(calling out te KEVIN)
Cheer up. Revin! Kings aren't the
Only ones with money. .

KEVIN
The money wasn't important.

RANDALZL
And you know why, Kevin, he was stuck in
Ancient Gisece and be didn't have
-‘anything to spend it on.

REVIN
YTou mske me sick!

Much mock horror amengst the reclining DWARVES, then laughser.
RANDALL, after an exchange of looks with the others, gets up
and approaches KEVIN, very niftily picking a champagne cocktail
0ff the tray of a WAITER hending low to the next tahle zs be

does so. He leans on the rail heside EEVIN in avuncular fashion,

RANDALL
(munching on his eigar)
I've got something to tell you Kevin ..
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o " VINCERT
Don't say any mors ... Pansy ...
lat's troasure this moment ...

_—

There is the sound above them a3 of a V-2 rocket descending ...

He takes her by the hand, she unable to resigt another look B
at the thing on his nose, and leads her to a seat a listle -

— -

- ‘ back from the rsil,

? ' VINCENT g
P Pansy ... there'e scmething 1 must |
| 2y ... N
;

- PANSY
!jj i Say it! Say it! Vinoent.
o ‘ VINCENT

Panay will you «

Suddenly, with a cry and a shriek eix DWARF BANDITS, REVIN,
and all the Cresk gold trpasures, rip through the awning
over their heads and fall on top of tham, She screams. ‘
. _ He shouts. There ie pandemonium. Shouts of "My bairpiecs)
¢ * Save my halrplece ..." . .
e, ‘ WALLY
o ¥rere the hell are we?

VINCENT
Panay ... bhave you esen my ha.irp:.aca eeo?

' PANSY
Aargh! Somecne's bitten me ...

She rushee off crying. VERKIN looks up grinning. toupee
: sticking out of mouth,
i VINCENT
iy It wagn't ma, darlinc e I’ve,loat
' . my teeth e _ R

.-He rushce ct: z:tcr hor,

i y | -Panthy .o+ Panthy 1 love you ...
Sy This pathetic epecimen rushes off -tras distrait.

§5 EXT.  TITANIC DECX  NIGHT 85

_g%;sggmc part of the deck where the DWARVES hitc VINCENT and
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LEVIN looks sound hut can see zo0body. He looks back 0 the

WARRIOR %o ses ONE of CLYTEMNESTRA's Big City Basnker PALS

laying a crown on the WARRIOR's head., Suddedly the drachma

frops and young KEVIN realises what ws've all dug at least

gaéaels sariier - that his Soul Bnddy ia the warrior sult is
MAN.

LEADING CITIZEN
aail Xing Ag;wumncnz

EEVIRN'e 3aw drops way down to hig fibia,

. : CROWD
' (znawurinz)
H&il Kinc Agamnmnani

AGAMENNON looka dawa st XEVIN and winks with & broad gria.
EEVIN locks up to bim., Reassured. This is ZEVIN's grestest
moment 8¢’ far .:. (but read on, Great Momest sportars) ...
) CROWD
Hall ... Agamemnon.
INT. PALACE DAY . 56

CUT to & frieza depistiag & naval hattle ia Greek times,
It depicts quite juicy scsne of carnsge.

Pﬁ;ﬁ OUT to ravesl theyars oa the wall of a2 reom in

- -Agamemnon’s palacs. KEVIN is peeriag at it with intereet.

KEVIN
Ahere’s x man getting cut ia zal?
here. I? must bave been a hrilliant
h‘tt l‘ L 2N I )

AGAMEMNON sits at s table: be is readizg & soroll and dis-
cussing witd an ADVISER, he seems pre-ccoupled and deeply
Bagzad By the vagaries oi destiay. _ ;

s am m ——— AGAMEIRTON
411 Zoar are to recalve sumeary o -

- axecutions today .. 1f she wishes
$0 eee e, I shall he a7 the courts
in the afterncon.
ADVISER hows and leaves. At the door AGAMEMNON calls him:
AGAMBMON

I 8til) rule this of Thersites,
Talil the QJueen that.ty’ os

Contizued

. e
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. ADVISER

szr L3N 2N J

He bows sod leaves. AGAMEMNON starts to unroll a scroll with
oaval designs thersco. o

LEVIN
Iw:!.ah:'d. been in ths Trojsn Wars ..,
ssen Prism snd Bestor ... and sll

those Javelins flyiog and swordfights ...
AGAMEMNON locka up :m his work., He amiles,

e EEVIN
!12.1 ycu shnw ‘me how to sworde
ﬁ.zhm 5 .»..2 Pluse o

o AGAMEMNON
_ Cam hem, 'I'1l show you smthing
. Duch more useful ...

XEVIN crosses to the table., AGAMEMNON pulls over i couple
of goblets and mm:iaas *!:n mm to :emh snother.

- | AGAMEMNON
Briag ooe o: those ...

EEVIN puts the goblet on the table. AGAMEMNON turas. two
apside down, then puts & round red paperweight under the

third and turas it upside down. He juggles them arouad.

" . AGAMEURON
Now ... where is it?
EEVIR
{after some
considaration)
That one ...

ma mm it np. mhinc ‘there. mx shakes hezd sad points
to the zext. KING turns it up, oothlog thsre, with a sigh

0f resignation EEVIN turns up the other ..., it's not there.
AGAMEMNON grins and produces it from KEVIN's ear.

EEVIN
Fings areo’'t suppoeed to do things
like that!

AGAMEMNON laughs and gete up.
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87  EXT. cm WALLS DAY ' » 87

Aammun and EEVIN asccompanied hy GUARDS walk thmugh a
garden along the hase of the towering wallas of the city.
FRUIT PICKERS and GARDENERS are at work.

RBVIN
But I thought Eing Agamemnon was
slways fighting ... be was a waprpior.

AGAMEMNON
‘ {face clouds)
Momm ... But when yon're not fighting
that's the good time ... that's when
yon have ‘time to learn things ... like
m 50 u” cmo at these ...

AGAMBMNON pulls-h:.a" knita :tm its sheath, It's very simple
but beantiful. .He hands it to KEVIN.

and 1%l1l be able to kill Trojans ...
» {be starts to mock stab
&t & FRUIT PICEER)

AGAMEMNON
~ : “{bellowing)
Fel (he grabs knife 2
¢ the e from
Revin's hand, ontting
D himself in the process) ' ’
Don't ever do that ... never in fun, -

{noticing hlood on his

hand he calms down)
Thers are better uses liks ... er ...
slicing apules ...

LEVIN
{a little acorn:nlly)

. \Slicwtng m;_ggz

-mamcx picks Up e lu of spplee from A sllat thrcm:
Shem to one of the GUARDS, and indicates w:tth his head to the ™™
GUARD to throw them. The GUARD tosses an 2pple up; aquick as a
flask ACAMEMNON's hlade whips through the 2ir and impalesd
the apple and embeds it in ths trunk of 2 tree. Thers is a
 pause, then it falls nestly in two halvee.onto the ground,
KEVIN's jaw drops. AGAMBMNON goee across, picks up the apple
balves, takes 2 hite -0f one, and tosses the o‘t:har to REVIN.
He grins brosdly as KEVIN examines the apple in csutious
wondeyment.,

- AGAMEMNON
Do,.you like applas? _
: Lontinued
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Continued 87
KEVIN ‘
Heees ... ves ..,

AGAMEMNON pulls bis knife from the tree, and bolds it Qut o
th. BOY. \

AGAMEMNON
Then it's yours.

DELETED -1

X, ‘PALACE BALCONRY EVENING
In the dying rays of the svening sun tbe PEOPLE of Mycenae

- g0 about their business « donkeys laden with baskets pusd

Pest playing CEILDREN.  The CAMERA PULLS BACK to reveal
XEVIN leaning over the edge of the balcony, takiang a Polaroid
picture, Fe then turns and takes a snap of AGAMEMNON

who is discussing ecmething with one of bis officials,

RKEVIN turns back to the view over the city and watches tbe
pictuxa davelope.

. . KEVIN \
Tou know ... I never ever want to go
btdk . N

) AGAMEMNON
Don't you want to see 21l your friends
again ? \

KEVIN
(zrimacas) )
Nb ess DO ..., Zhanks ..,

AGAMEMNON
Doa't yon want te be in your owm
m .aa.?

(less convinced, but
- gltar a mament's pansn)
LR ) Q LR B ]

Contiauvaed

L e mm— e L,
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Continued : 58
L AGAMEMNON |
vse L0 he with your own father ...
your own mother,
KEVIN looks down &t hie half.finished Gresek writing, looks ‘
np and ont of the window, over the eity, to the Ilouriehing
plain snd in the distance the glittsring hlue ses, he loaoks
hack to AGAMEMNON:
L XEVIN
L N ° LN ) '
. o
. AGAMEMNON .
Then ... ' o :
Coe . KEVIN ¢
1 ean stay!
" Ne more guestions, To hed, and
sleep well. I may have a surprise
for you tomorrow ...
KEVIN stands eagerly. KEVIN

' EEVIN
Wnat sorfof surprise ?

» AGAMEMNON
Fait till tomorrTow ...

They shake hands solemnly. kEVIN suddenly frowne.

REVIN
It won't ... It won't suddenly go
‘e aWRY ... &1l this, will it ...?
AGAMEMNON
1 maid ... 20 moTe questions ...
(but he smilex)

EEVIN smiles and runs off. At the door he waves, thes resches
h;p%ni his ear and produces - the red paperweight with a grin
of triumph. .

AGAMEMNON

That'e good]

EEVIN hesvas & great hig proud, happy smile sad éhraws hall
to AGAMEMNON, '

AR e A
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INT. REVIN'S ROOM  MORNING ' _ 59

EEVIN'S room iz the castle at Mycenae, next maraning.

REVIR wakes, The sun is streaming through. A
marvellous day, a superb, clear blue-skied, gentlewbreezed,
soft, sweet-smelling Mediterranean moraing, the like nf
which only exists in the minds nf balfi-crazed Englishmen
writing in Rentish Tawn, NWS, in January.

Centinned
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Continued o 58

Slowly KEVIN's eyes focus on the room. Eis expreseinn
,enddenly changes, Thars towarizg over him are two prileets
‘in terrifyisg-lonking masks, One of them halds in hile
nands a blindfold that hs thrusts down tnwarda the

CAMERA. Blackneaa.

INT, PASSAGEWAY DAY 80

The PRIESTS lead KEVIN, blindfolded, along a paseagnway.
Much activity is going around them ... Preparation Inr same
imporsant svent,

REVIN
What are yon doing ... whers are
you taxins me ?

HEAD PRIEST
Thaso are xins Agamemnan's inatruetinns.

INT. PALACE COURTYARD DAY - 3

KEVIN is led ont ista a brilliant sunlit caurtyard,
ATTENDANTS fuss around Bim, He is lifted up. The
blind?old ie removed, He findg himsel? mounted upom a
maguificent horse with bsautiful gold wings =isiag from

its breastplate. ' A rich robe has been put around KEVIN and
on Bis hesd 1s a gold headdress. The harse canters araund
ths courtyard, The ATTENDANTS bow. One of the COURT
QFPICIALS motinns to XEVIN to golide ths harse thraugh the

- doorway iato ths Pslace Hall. ~ KEVIN does su.

. INT. PALACY EALL DAY ‘ 832

EEVIN enters the hall on his magnificent winged harse,

There is the entire court assembled., AGAMEMNON motinas KEVIN
over to ths royal throns, Rext tu it is a smaller throns.
LEVIN is sested on it, Then hs iz showered with wondrous
soégan gltlte, -Aﬁausunux risaagand,hnlda pp his hand for

si nct..f L : : ' :

&GAREHNON
! have decread tist thiz bay ah&ll
Toemain hers with us iz our city.
Mrthermore, hsar yan all now and let
it be known abroad that he shall be from
this day forward my own san. Helr tm the
ghrone of Mycenae!

REVIN can hardly believe it, = AGAMEMNON turns tn nne of his
ADVISERS who gives him s goldwlead crown whick AGAMEMNON

lays oo KEVIN's head. Around his waist is strapped a
beautitul gold knife. He graspe him by the arm, and presents
KEVIN tz the PEUPLE.

AGAMEMNON
Now let the banguet begin ...

Chsers, applause, food is brought iz, fallowed by wize,
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PANSY
{she smiles re-
agsuringly)
I'm gure that at night ore could
bardly ses -

Be tenderly puts his finger on her lips, and smiles deeply
into her eyes ... Despite all her upbringing, her education,
bar preparation for polite society she cannot belp registering
an instinetive sniff and a grimace a3 the top of his finger
comes into contact with the base of her nose.
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86 Continued \ 85

REVIN

Go away!
RANDALL

It's ahout thy map!
KEVIN -

(hitterly)
The map! I den’'t undsrstand you,

Randall .. You have something like

that map ~ something really hrilliant,
that gives you all this power, and you'rs
Just wasting it. .

RANDALL

(a little indignantly)
I den't call this wasting it ...

{he nods around at the liner,

the champagte and all the .

trappings) :
veo I mean this isn't 21l had eh ...
This isn't all had at all ..

REVIN
Wby couldn't you leave me ..., where
I was happy ... ‘

RANDALL
(locking around with
axaggaratesd caution, then
speaking close and confidentially
te REVIN, his eyes suddenly alight
' with enthusiasm)
Because you're going tc hs 2 lot happler
when you hear what we've got planned ...
. (he leans aven fyurther in)
I was haviog a close look at the
map last night, and you know what I
found ...
(imprsssivs Tauss)
Ogm riwt '
(another impressive pause)
.. the Most FYabulous Cbject in the
World .. it does exist.

HBe locks at REVIN impreasivaly, waiting for 3 reaction that
doesn't come. REVIN Just shakes his head wearily. RANDALL
pnts hisg glams on the rail, and eyes an slderly VICAR who
happens to he taking the air »ight haside him, with such
malevolsnce that he moves rather quickly away. BANDALL then
produces the map.
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\ . RANDALL
{urgently, excitedly)

} We've bsen looking in all the obvious

places ... hut .., lock..,.., down here ...
t _ the Time of Legends ... it'e sort of
4 cutside time as we know it ... glants,

' Fizards, all that ... here in the middle

! of the Time of lLagends - the Fortress of
TUltimnte Darkness ~ and ingide the Fortreus
o Ulitimate Darkness ~ the Most Fabulous
Chiect in the Worid.

. " Somecne wslks by. RANDALL hastily puts the map away,

EEVIN
The Time ol Legends! It doesn't exist.

{ RANDALL
It does exiszt ... 1% you heligve in it
. Revin, IZ you really believe in it.
, Othervize Horsalilesh wouldn't have put
it on the map.

EEVIN
@‘ { T L Qh;
o : ) {he turns away dismissively)

RANDALL
(after 2 gquick glance at the
othey DWARVES who are now singing
drunkenly and cccagionally _
:2i§§ling-zt.a hit of high-olass passing
You kaow, you and me have a lot in
common, Revin .., we like z r»isk .,
we like an adventurs ,, well this is o
it, Kevin, This is the Dltimate X
cAdventurs, . None of your famby-pamby ' : it
Time Holes to ‘mess direund ‘with here .,
Tais is the Big One! ¥We stake all ..
Cwe win sverytiing. '

REVIN
I've just lost everything .. because o7
you 1ot ... . )

RANDALL
All wight!,..I know how you feel .,
But there's nc burcy yet ... just '
. think about it though ... and yemember
Bevin ,, whatever you think of me, I did
got you all this,




. 0 )
o

85

Reavised 5.5.80 - 78
Continued

" RANLALL
(hackons)
Waitexr!

CUT TO TWO WAITERS. One locks over to RANDALL.

RANDALL
{expansively)
¥ore champagne,

WAITER
0f course sir",..

He walks hriskly off, revealing a large sign "S.S. TITANICH
hehind him and his collesgue.

RANDALL
And lots of ice!




T -

e}
. i

6%

86

Revieed 28.4.80 78
Continved 85
At that moment there is a reading crunch ... screams off,

a moment's pause, and then the deck tilts at a 459.angle

and the BANDITS still holding cigars and champagne glasses
slide gracefylly out of sight., VINCENT & PANSY sliide by.

PANSY
8ay it Vincent! Say it ...

EXT. TITANIC SINKING NIGHT - 66

CUT TO SHOT of the liner, tilted up and sinking. Shoute,

scresme, calle of "Ahandon Ship!" BHoras and hootere going.

=XT. SEA NIGHY ' 87

CUT TO the $IX BANDITS & KEVIN all hanging forlornly onto
the big woodsn sign 5.8, TITANICY - thie ig ahont eight
feat long, and ¢nn accommodate them all, Piecee of iceberg

float bhy. FIDGIT is hyererieal.

FIDGIT
I want to go home ... I can't stand
it., You'll get us all killed
Randall!

RANDALL
Shat up Pidgit! I didn't know
ws were going to run slap-~bang into
an iceberg! It dida't eay on the
ticket "got off before the iceberg!™

STRUTTER
T suppoee it'e silly asking where

the ... the reet of the loot is ...

e _ |
{slightly hysterically)

It's gate ... Strutter ... ahsolutely
safe in a specially locked stroag-box ...
Here ig the key .., 017 ... As soon

2% they raise the Titande I'll be the
first one on board. Stop
eating this plank, Vermin .

VERMIN is nihbling the end of the spar on which their life
depends .

FIDGIT
- (forloraly)
Help! Help!
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Continued ' 87
. WALLY
Help!
bThase patbetic ¢ries hang on the night air.
The evil wind blowe over the Eloatinc 3par. 0G's eyes glaza.
06
(in hie strange voice)

Now i3 the time t0 begin our quest
Zor the Most Fabulous Ohject, Randall.

RANDALL .
Og's righu! We've etill got the map.
ht'a 36»

WALLY

Waat ? ... Randall, we're in the middle
of the Atlantic Qcean!

RANDALL
It dossn't matter whgre we are,
we've just got to helieve in it,

FIDGIT
You're crazy.

RARDALL :
You've just got to trust me.

FIDGIT
That's the problem!

RANDALL

Trust Horselflesh! He made the map ..
he wouldn't have put the Land of Legends
on if it didn't exist! )

- STRUTTER & WALLY

~Ton could he right! . -

| FIDGIT

You're crazy! '
RANDALL

{acreaming over tha
storm)

We must try!

KEVIN
Not

RANDALL
Abandon plank!

He dose so, then STRUTIER and WALLY, and OG, beaming hecause
he doesn’'t koow what's going on. FIDGIT looking terrified.

' FIDGIT
I can't swim! -
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He slips off the plank. Only KEVIN remains clinging on,
He loocks on in horror as FIDGIT gurgles and thrashes in the
water. KEVIH has to belp him.

KEEVIN
I'm coming, Fidgit! I'1ll szave vou.

So BREVIN lets go of the plank ., it drifts away. All the
DWARVES are starting to panic and scream and thrash about.

: REVIN
Randall! You're mad!

But at that moment a whirlpool térma and trarals'towards
them faster and faster, They can't stay afloat, they're
being sucked down ... mocking laughter mixes with their
soreams, .

INT., EVIL GENIUS' GROTTO DAY
The EVIL GENIUS is gloating over their desperate plight,
EVIL
{langhing his deep and

ginigster laugh)
Suddenly I faal wary, very good.

BENSON
{understandingliy)
I'm sorry, master,
EVIL
Now we have them ... Rohert!
' BENSON

(with malevolent excitsment)
Can 1 hring.them.in, Hastgr‘?

o CEYIL :
Yea, Benson, brinc them in to the
Time of Legends.

RENSON attands to his equipment,

DELETED

DELETED

DELETED
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78 2T, MISTY SEA DAY

' CUT TO holling watery surface. The watsr is buochkiog

; itsel? up., With a great whoosh it spite ocut one of the
GANG = high inte the ailr, He arcs through the mist aod
thec aplashes hack loto the seas. Whoosh =~ two more DWARVES

! eatapult out of the sea and fly through the alr. Another
aod thec another make thelr appeasracce. Whoosh. ' Splash.

y Yhoosh. Splash., Splutteriog and thrashieog ahout in the

water they become aware ¢f a chaoge ic thelr appearazoccs,

i : Their hlack eveclng dress bas somehow changed colour - they
are oow dressed all io white. They look arouod 2 hit dige

} mayed,
N \
- 'F!DGIT is struggliog, theo suddealy eases. They all look
N round a hit fearifully. - '
K FIDGIT
_ Hey! I can swinm ..
oG
(peiotiog into the
distanca)

Lmk “.n

There io the.mistushrouded dietance is 2 strange evil-lookis
heat lansuidly listiog its way across the sea. ¢

FIDGIT

(frighteced but hap&tul)
A 2riendly hoat 7
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RANDALL
(with half-hearted
optimism)
Yeah ... prohahly. Helles!
Hallol
INT. . OGRE'S CABIN DAY 77

CUT TO twitching of i horrid, hairy, clawed hand lying on
a dirty pillew in a darkened cahin. It opens and cleses
with animal-like snores, A door opens and a FIGURE
enters the cabin. A windew ie opened and a ehaft of
light falls upon the hand, With a etart the hand
awakes. It stretchee and then proceeds to seratch
arcund in the hedeclothes. A WOMAN is preparing a
potion by the window of the low-ceilinged cahin.

-

MRS. OGRE
Morning dear,

A distant cery for help.

QGRE
Wha@-was that ?

. MRS. OGRE
What ... dear ? .

OGRE
I thought I heard a noise ...

MRS. OGRE
Ho ... it'e your nerves, dear.

The owner ol the hand, 2 horrifyingly ugly OGRE,
elimbs out of hed grumbling -and whiniag.

_ . OGRE
oo QOB ... eurggh ...
{and varicus other
subhuman mumblings and
Lrunts)

His iIFE comes across and gives him a dranghe. He

" drinks it And shakes head ., she hands him 2

Jar of cream.

MRS. OGRE
And the ointment for the leg ...

He takes it and rubs it om, occasionally wineing with

the effort., She goes toc the side and etarts tec prepare

a steaning draught.
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- QGRE
Cook ... aaagh ..., oooh ...
{he really is in bad
shape)
I grew too fast when I was young,
that was the problem....

MRS. OGRE

{bringing over ths
steaming potion)

A!Sd. ' m‘&l&{ :

She holds an ishalant im front of him.
OGRE

{moaning)
I can't inhale, it's bad for my back,

L I R I e .
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MRS, OGRE
It'e good 2or your throat, dear,
cmcn +* b

¥ith some wincing ﬁe moves across. Sniffs through one
nostyril, then another.

QGRE
T wouldn't have these sore throate
12 I wasn't an ogre ...

MRS. OGRE
fou've been overdoing it, that's all.

HEe puts his leg up and she starts to apply ointment to the
knee very deftly,

QOGRE
Yoy try heing hsastly and tervifying
when you can only get one hour's sleep
% night hecause your hack hurts and
you daren’'t cough in case you pull =
miscle.

HRS. OGRE .
{tenderly, reassuringly)
You're horrihle, dear ...

OGRE
You're just saying that.

MR3. OGRY

{she holds out a glass)
Gargle!

Be knocks hack the mouthwash {gargle) and gargles {mouth~
waahea) with a roaring, rumbling appalling TOAT ..
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EXT. MISTY SEA DAY
CUT TO misty sea. The DWARVES and EEVIN are swimming

towards the hoat. They're suddenly transfixed hy the
unearthily sound of the gargler (mouthwasher).

' STRUTTEE
What's that ?

RANDALL
I don't kpow,

oGt

Come on!

They then t»7y to swim the other way, frantically ...

INT, OGRE'S CABIN. DAY

CUT BACK to the bhoat, OGRE picks up a large net and
lumiters out of the door. Just as he is about to go out,
he catches sight of himsel? in a mirror. He stops and
puts hils face close to the glass.

OGRE
{despondently)
Look at those spots!

\ MBS. OGRE
You’'ll grow out of them, dear ..

She hus;es hersel!l at the medicine chest,

EXT. OGRE'S BOAT DAY

CUT T0 him emerging onto the deck of the boat, which we now
see is on the miety sea. _

- OGRE
' “{hittarliy)
That's diat that is,. All this
hloody fish ...

EXT. MISTY SEA DAY
CUT TO DWARVES swimming like mad.

78
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BEXT. OGRE'S BOAT DAY _ ' 20B
The CGRE starts to get hils net ready, grumbling the wihile.

QGRE
There used to be a time when you
could be eure of catching old
boots, cans, hatracks, boxes, ..
now it's prawns all tbe bloody time ..
Anti-poliintion!
(be spits ints the sea)

Heo burls tbe net cut wincing as he does so. It eplashes
in the distance,

There ig 2 cry... the net stiffens znd pulls. He Bangs
on ... Sore sbrisks .,
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808 Continued _ ) 208
QOGRE
(shouting into the _
cabin) i
wiftel _
81 1nT. OGRE'S CABIN DAY 81
423 OGRE

(grinding up dried

Severasd fget in i

meat-grindar) :
What dfyou want dear ... the foot
powder?

QOGRE
No ... come out here and belp me ...
quick!
She puts down the mortar and pestle and Rhurries out.
82  EXT. OGRE'S BOAT DAY 82

He's trying to pull the heavy net in despite lumbar
problems. Roise and etruggles Irom the net,

MRS. OGRE
What's in there ... 7
OGRE
(grinning)
I don’t know bnt it's not prawns
.y GOme on!
MRS. QGRE

Leave it to me ... dear, please .,

8he grabs the net and with easy superhuman strength,
heaves the net ont, making it all look extremely easy ..
inside the net are the DVWARVES and KEVIN, packed inside.
with lots of fish,

MRS . QCGRE stands Raek and admires them.'

MRS. OQGRE
Oh aren't they lovely!

The crushed up, hedrzggled and shivering DWARVES are somewhat
anconraged by this kindly LALY, They smile weakly up at her.



Paanl

ey

—_—

N -

Continued

Revised 24.4.80 85

MRS. OGRE
We can have them for breakiast!

OGRE
(eves lighting up)
You mean « eat their hoots!

3. OGRE
No desr ... Bat all of them!..
avery bit ... that’'s what ogres
do, dear. ..

OGRE
(his ayas lighting up)
Yes ... yes! 0 course ...

¥RS. OGRE
We could have them grilled ..
OGRE
{douhtful)
Tes ... yes ...
MRS. OGRE

QOr minced with 2 side salad ?
« No you don't like salads, do you ...

OGRE

‘Nothing in them ...

MRS. OGRE
I know - fondue!l...
We haven'T had a2 fondue foT years ..
wa'll need the big pdt and skewers ..

She makes to bhustle off.
Panic reactions from the DWARVES throughout this.

. T OURE -
(after her, anxiocusly)
What shall I do .., dagxr ... ?

MES. OGRE
{aside, to him)
Tarridy them ...

OGRE
¥hat ahout my bhack ?

VRS, QOGHE
You don't have to Jump around, Jjust
ghout horeibdbly .. and leer at them ..,

you know ., like you used to do.

82

-
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Coatinned 82

MRS, OGHE disappears .. mutteri "
this is wonderful" ag cheerfully .. "Oh

' OGRE
Ri‘ht L L B

4 little less than convinced, QUGRE goes back to them and
goes into a very unconvinciag CGAE routine - lots of grimaces,
evil "HA! HA! HAls" and close pesrings into their faces,

: OGRE
Now ... let me sea what we have here ...
g::\ﬂa! gsome tasty little morsels sh?

He winces in pain 23 he kneels dawﬁ and starts to open the
nat and retrieve the tarrified DWARVES ... He grahs FIDGIT
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32 Continued : a2
' and puts him into a cooking pot. FIDGIT screams, OGRE
. : winces ...
r i
S ‘ OGRE
) {(manfully)
. Ik ab! Eh ... Feel Fit Fol
C‘ m*g!.
A really had spasm hits him just as he grahs KEVIN.
) . ~ KEVIN
y {tarrified)
_ D...d .., does your hack ... er .,
o hrs ?

{trying one final shot)
} I know a cure for bad hacks ...

OGRE
} : Bad Dack ? Me ? An ogre ?
Hl| hﬂ. ..o Oh! :

:-'i : KEVIN
: . ¥hat you need is stretching.
S St;etching ?

. KEVIN
4 man etretched my father once,
and bhe pever had apny trouble,

QOGRE
Ha! Hal

' KEVIN
We could do it for you.
Certalnly NOT! Ow!
i 83 DELETED ' 83
84 PELETED 84

PAGE 87 DELETED
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85 INT. OGRE'S CABIN DAY , 85
« MRS, OGRE is cheerfully preparing some vicious looking knives
and long skewers, making sure they’'re the right length for
each DWARF. She ie singing bher fondue song. She
whietles happily .. suddenly she hesre a sharp groan
Irom outside .. she looks up.

88  EXT. OGRE'S BOAT DAY 86
The OGRE is flat out, stretched on dack. XEVIN and RANDALL/
WALLY have one arm each, FIDGIT and STRUTTER one leg, OG
and VERMIN the other ...

KEVIN
And heave ...
They pull the OGRE apart.
CGRE
ARGHHE!
{then he smiles)
That'gs hettar! That's hetter!
That's wonderful ...
884 INT. OGRE'S CASIN DAY 3BA
" MRS. OGRE
Are they in the pot yet ? ar ?
883 EXT. OGRE'S BOAT DAY - ‘ 868

QGRE
Yes, just ahount ...

EEVIN and RANDALL
. And one more for luck ... Heavel
: (he winks at Randall)
- Ona WO L.

They etart to swing the OGRE to the right, then they swing
the OGRE to the left ...

EEVIN and RANDALL
LR Z’itht LI l&:t L) right LR

OCGRE
Hey ... what's going ont ... 7

KEVIN
LWelft ... pight ... left ... right
+++ and over!

OGRE
Aaszarghh ... !
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They swing the yelliasg OGRE overboard, he disappears inte
the viseous oily ses. '

MES. QGRE
(ghouting from iaside)
Fhat's going o2 ?

KEVIN
{to GANG)
Quisk! Get ian the pot!
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Continued L : . 868

FIDGIT

X o (iz high alarm)

Get in the pot!

* QGRE
: {surfacing)
is this part of the cure?!

INT, OGRE'S CABIN DAY 87

MRS OGRE, running her finger aloag the edge pz‘the knife.
- *
e " MRS OGRE
Aru you tlright daar!
(no reply)

' . Wicston? ¥instoo!

.

EXT. QGRE'S BOAT PaY . a8

She runs out of the door and up oan o deck. She looks
round, caz’t see anyone, 3She crosses to the deck rall,
and sees him,

MRS OGRE

Winston! What are you doing in the water .. ow!
At that moment the large hlack cooking pot“hahind ber hegins

rocking back and forth and then with a lurch it flips over

supported hy 7 pailrs of fset and waddles speedily across

"  the deck and pushes her hackside tippiog her over inro the

watar,

Then the pot is liftad off revealing the DWARVES and KEVIN,
They peer over the side.

*

EXT. - MISTY -SEA par ' 89

MRS QGRE
{spluttering Zrcm
the water)
I've never had a meal treat me like
tgat haxore! Wiaston ... we must stop
them,

QGRE
Ohi My back iz wonderful ... I've
naver felt so free ..

' MRS OGRE
¥iastoni Get after them!

o —— A A e R W -
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OGRE .
1 can coughl At last 1 can really
cough .

He gives 3 mighty cough of such force that a huge noise
shatters ths aimosphere, and the sail fills with wind and

Thsre goes our fondue! '
80  EIT. OGRE'S BOAT DAY 80

KEVIN
{as the hoat careers
out of shot)
Quick! Ths ruddey!

Ha and RANDALL make a3 grab for the rudder as the boat sails
AWRY .

CET 10 a shot of the hoat fairly moving along. They look
hack., Dim sounds of the OGRE sneezing and coughing recede
into the distance.

g0A EXT. OGRE'S BOAT DAY . 2CA

Later, STRUTTER and RANDALL are at the rudder. OG and
KEVIN aze lashing sall to the boom. VERMIN has 3 huge box
0f 2ish and hands some out, raw, to EEVIN, WALLY and FIDGIT.

WALLY
{turning down a raw
24gh and clambering up
a ratline) ‘
Bow!re we doing, Randall ?

RANDALL i3 peering ahead through 2 telescops. The hoat is
making good progress, hut it's stil]l rather unreal,

g . RARDALL

Just fine, we're on the right course!
So long as this wind keeps up there's
not much can g WIONg .

Suddenly the bosat lurches violently from side to side.
FIDGIT, KEVIN, OG and VERMIN and ths fish are all thrown
on top of each other and they slide and slither in a heap
against the port rall.

RANDALL
Strutter! Eeep ths rudder styaight!

STRUTTER
It is straight!
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At that momsot, the boat lurches wildly to starhoard aed
they ars fluog cote the other rail. .

STRUTTER
1 didn’t do a thiog, hocestly ...

RANDALL
Drop the gallil

| WALLY grahe an axe aod chops through the maio lice ~ the

sail craahee down octo the deck. The hoat is swayliceg
around most unpradictably ... :

RANDALL
All hands co the tillex!
All seven of the GANG clamber up to the bridge and grad hold

of the tlller io an attsmpt t¢ keep tha vessel staady, but
it still goes off course,

RANDALL
{desperately)
Hang ool Haog ool Keep her

gsteady!
The boat eeems t0 raspood aod stops swaylng.
That's better ... that's hetter P

But there is 1 strange aaund of rushiog water, followed by
an eerie silence, _

- WALLY
{the coe ceareet the
bows )
o+ B¢ .., Randall ... Baadall

I think there's somethiog you
should koaw ...

EXT. MISTY SEA DAY ' st

We CUT T0 ootside and sse that the boat is actually risiog
gp, out of the soa aznd into the gky ... It'e resting oo the
head of an occderwnter GIANT ...

EXT. OGRE'S BOAT DAY | 02

The DRAR?ES watok opeo-mouthed, as the deck sways ... They
are swuog around ... C.U. RANDALL's amazed loock ... Quite
suddeoly he's galvacised ioto actioco. He givee the command,
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RANDALL
Below deckasai

PULL OUT to reveal that they've already gone, KEVIN is
holding the door open ...

KEVIN
{hackons impatiently)
Come on!
EXT. . MISTY SEA DAY 23

As the tiny figure of RANDALL slides down the pole, the
GIANT's head glides swiftly through the eea.

INT. OGRE'S CABIN DAY
RANDALL rushes in to the huddlsd gang.

EXT.  HISTY SEA DAY | 98

 ‘ne GIAVT continuee on his way unaware of the activity in

the cabin. Somewhsre in the distance 1s heard g baby's cry.

EXT. TROLL'S HOUSE DAY 96

CUT TO a tumbly down cottage at the edge of the sea.

Qutside eitx an unhappy TROLL. From insids comes the fear-
some cry of s BABRY., Continually pepping in and out of the
dc ' to rail at her hushand and to scream at the BABY is a
nagging TROLL WIFE. 1In the distance can be esen the GIANT's
head making its way across the sez towarde the TROLL'S
cottage. As they sguabhle in the foreground, the GIANT
riese insxorably out of “the sea, loocming large aad larger -
his upper portions digappearing into the clouds. With each
‘massive footstep the cottage shuddere but the TROLLS, too
immersed in thelr petty arguing, fail to notice., The GIANT,
in turn, completely unaware ¢of the existence ¢of the TROLL
family, manages o step directly on thsir house - just as
MRS TEOLL rushes inside to silespnce ths BABY. With a mighty
erunch and ¢rash most of the houee is flattened and bhoth
MRS TROLL and the BABY are silencsd for good. Ths TROLL -
without noticing the cause of the sudden peace and quiet -
breathes 3 sigh of rslist.

TROLL
Ak, that's better.
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’/ 284 INT. QGRE'S CABIN DAY ' 264
The GANG are desperate to find a2 way to stop the GIANT
taking them too far off course. They start tearing up
_ the floorboards of the cabin.
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RXT. GIANT'S HEAD DAY 87

Ae cloude swirl round his head, the GIANT continues on bis
way, but he Yecomes aware of s slight discomfort somewbere
on top of his asicull.

INT. OGRE'S CABIN DAY 98

The GANG have ripped up a section of the floor exposing

& bit of the GIANT's bald head. OG has a eledge hammer and
is hitting the GIANT's gkull as haxrd as he can in a pathetis
attempt to knock him out.

"KE?IB. realising th§ futility of thie, decides to do something

stronger. He clambere up the stepe to the OGRE'e medicins
sheet and there, amongst all the remedies, finds a great
jar of sleeping potion. Uaking hie way to the kitohen, bs
grabs a bellows with a particularly long enout on it and
2ills it with the potion. Back at the GIANT's exposed pats,
he sgquirre 2 bit of the potion into the air « like a doctor
with 2 hypodermic needle of serum, and with a mighty Jjab
injects the potion into the top of the GILANT'e head.

EXT. GIANT'S HEAD DAY ' 29

The GIART reacts 0 the injection as if he has Jjust been
bitten by a2 mosquito., He shifts the boat on his head.

INY.  OGRE'S CABIN DAY ' 100

The GANG are thrown violently to one eide as the boat shifre.
Recovering, KEVIN peers out of a window.

EXT. GIANT 'S HEAD DAY : Lol

The potion le taking effect. The GIANT iz baving difficulty
keeping Ris eyes open,

EXT.  MISTY WOOD DAY 102

The GIANT elumpe. He pushes over a tree as he slowly settlee

dewn on the ground. Be removes the ship from his head and
dozes off.

INT. OGRE 'S CABIN DAY 103

The GANG is toppled into a cormer of the cabiz as the boat
comas to rest on ite side. Slowly they regain thelr sensee.
Peering outside, they see the GIANT asleep. They scramble
out of the ¢abin.
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104 EXY, HISTY ¥COD DAY ‘ 104

JThe GANG scramble off the boat, Is the background the
GIANT snores. They rush away. _

108 EXT. MISTY PLACE DAY - 108

The GANG rung through the swirling mist until they are
completely obscured from sight in the swirling mist.

106 EIT, ROCKY LANDSCAPE DAY 1086

The mist clears, revealing the GANG collapsed and lost and
exhausted in 3 mysterious and eerie place, Strange
rock forms loom up around them. .

KEVIN
We're not getting anywhere, Randall,
we'ra nowhere near the Mosgt Fabulous
Ubject in the World ...

RANDALL
{taking out the map)
Ve're not far away.

FIDGIT
Let's go hack - hefore it's too late.

RANDALL locks up, then back, and sbakes his head. He
folds the map up ... PICTURE WOSBLE ...
107 INT. EVIL GENIUS' GROTTO DAY ' 107

BENSON.
T”ey u& 1&8': L] mwtﬁr L)

EVIL GENIUS

Lat me see ... let me see, ‘Benson ..
Yes ... '

32: DVARVES arg wandaring.about wearily trying to find a way

Yas .. hut they are so near to me
now .. that I can guide them to me.

The PICTURE is SLOWLY CLOSING on 0OG.

<o 1 must try to help thew along
the ... way. :

108 EXT, ROCKY LANDSCAPE DAY
CLOSE ON OG looking veary wide«eved and scared.
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Wrapped in the wehs are saveral cocoonw-shaped hundles,
and in these hundles, heund tightly, their mouths gagged,
are severasl young, handsome blond KNIGHTS. Thelr evas

©are filled with silent terror.
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Gl 108 Continuad ' 109

MYRTLE
{smiling 2t the mesmerised
KEVIND
Se you'rs looking for the Most Fabulous
Cbject in the World ...

Ripple of surprise amongst the GANG.

: RANDALL
Bow did you know?
MYBRTLE

: : That's what they all come this way
tor.

’ MAISIE
Poor lost boys.

. MYRTLE
: ) ‘ Wa taks thaem Iin and care for them.

Thay laugh rather sviliy together ... Tha eyes of the KNIGETS
icok even more imploring ... MYRTLE crosses her legs revealing
2 more paire of legs honeath her skirts. KEVIN's eyes bulge

oo 4t this sighr ... and then she crosses one of thaese palrs of
.C{%} legs.
VIS rarsrz

- They like 1t hers ., they
always want to etay ..

KEVIN'S eyes meet the imploring, streining terror of the
. BNIGETS.

RANDALL
Ig it far away ?

The LADIES exchange 2 very brief, rather forshoding glance.

MIRTLE
Oh mo ... not far away ...

EEVIN's hands grasp his Greek knife,
They go on knitting.

HANDALL
Can you tell us where 7

KEVIN lunges forward, knife up-raised, o try to free the XNIGETS.
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But he ie caught, hy the legs. He looks dowe. Thay 're
enmesbed ic spider web. He elashes at the web, and as
he doee ec hig arm and face is grabbed Dy another plece
0f webbing, He's trapped,

MYRTLE
{to MAISIE)
Now I doo't thick we can tell them
if that's bow they're golng tc bhehave ..

REVIN

{angrily, desperately)
Tou fan't keep them in hers like
that!

+

RANDALL
{rushing forward acd
reetrainiog EEVIN)
No! Revin, coma back ...

REVIN
Ve ... I'm oot going te ..
{he raisee the knite)
¥ou can’'t leave people to die just
because of your greed! I tell you
Agamemnoo would be .,

As be lunges forward, knife upraised, RANDALL quite
ceatly and eharply knocks him seceeslees wiith a karate
chop toe the ceck. This impresees MAISIE greatiy and
etirg her somewhat to look oo RANDALL wiith cew eves.

MAISIE
You're ... very manly ...
RANDALL
(te MYRTLE)

i'm sbrry +e. yOU wWare about to tell
us how ‘we find the Most Fabnloas Object .

zazszz
{lockicg at the littls baand
rather unbealthily)
Do you want to etay and be ocur boytriends ?

EYRTLE

Maiaie ., you don't mean that ..
HAISIE

1 like all mec, Myrtle.
MYRTLE

¥e only want nice onss dear .. now

get outl
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MAISIE
{with mountcing
. axcitoment)
¢Can we have a party ?

¥YRTLE
.80 away, get out.

g74a
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RANDALL
{hacking towards the
deor)
Er ... which way ?

MYRTLE
(nastily, burriedly)
Follow the pointing fingers,.

g8

MAISIE has got up and croesed to a rather old-fashioned

sohwehhy gramophone. She lifts the arm and settles it on

& record.

: RANDALL
The pointing fingers ?

MAISIE
It'e party time....

Very sool, intimate, jazzy party musice, hluesy saxophone fills
the little laily, As they hear it, the eyes of the LADIES'

VICTIMS almost pop out in terror.

MYRTLE
Go...! Quickly ... leave uys alone!

MAISIE
{approaching the DWARVES)
Come along ... thers’'s plenty o do
at the paxriy.

_EXT. CAVE DAY

The GANG rush out of the cave dragging EEVIN,
ocut of ehot.

£XT. HAND FOREST EVENING

Dragging the seneeleas KEVIN, they retraat out of the cave,

They scramble.

109

110

13t

CUT TO gnarled root. The GANG stumble into shot and sollapse.

EEVIN
{glowly coming round)
Yhere are we ?7

RANDALL
I'm not sure exactly.

EEVIN
Did we save them 7

RANDALL
No, we saved you.
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KEVIN starts to struggle angrily.

RANDALL
{pulling out map)
We've got t0 Iind the pointing iingers,

PIDGIT
{(who has heen looking
above them)
Oh, okl

WALLY
{looking up)
I think we have,

COT TO their P.O.Y. Great hand/trees rise all around them,
theiy fingars/hranchas reaching for the sky. )

¥IDGIY
Let's get out of heyre ... I don't
like it ...

RANDALL

{gatting up)
No, wa must he close now ... 4'mon.

The GANG make their way Through this strange forest of
gigantic hand/trees, Horrihly gnarled and twisted roots
form the hases of these unpleasant growths, In the distance
a WOOD CUTTER is chopping down g hand/tree. With each hlow
of the axa the hand writhes in agony. They pass several
fallien hands clawing at the ground, This iz a truly awful
place. The GANG stop. Some ol them start to shiver. Even
VERMIN has lost some of his hounce.

« - - - - S ) o



e

Revieed 24.4.80 =1
111 Continned ) ' 111

FIDGIT
Let'e go back ... Now ..,

RANDALL
We can't .. we'vs got to go on.
Follow the pointing lingers,

KEVIN
It's a trap!

STRUITTER starts as a huge hand/tree comes crashing down
near nim. They arg all in a highly asrvous, almost
hysterical etats after thelr recent experlences.

STRUTTER
I'm not going any Iurther .. ng-one
knows what the hell we're supposed to
‘e doing.
0G
Tes! TYes! ... Tes!
0G has suddenly become very agitated. He is staring over
thelr shoulders and pointing at something bhehind the group.

They turn arcund. There, visihle through the gap
created by the felled tres, is i massive turreted ciltadel,

RANDALL .
{grabs map - looks at
it excitedly)
The Fortress of Ultimate Qarkness!

- 06
Yes, but that's not it.
RANDALL
¥hat? .

S 0G
(looking high into
the sky)

Look!

The CAMERA PULLS BACX Irom the citadel to reveal that this
maseive structure is merely the gatehouse to an unbelisvahly
immenee huilding that stretches ip every direction, Zarther
than the eye cap see, Slowly the CAMERA TILTS UP. Eigher
and higher the vaet construction risees until it disappears
into the clouds = a solid wall across the sky ... well
almost solid, for the masgsive facade is split by a gaping
Rlack crack that widsps groteeguely as it Teaches for the
unsesn heighte. It ie the most forbidding place imaginahle.
The GANG staads thers awestruck. One by one even the most
seeptical faces hrighten with a mixture and the thrill of
imminent wealth. Only KEVIN'e face reflects deep disgulet.
AS they stand akreast the rise a cool wind licks at thelr
clothing. A ripple,.
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L 111 Ceontinued ~ 111

RANDALL
{awesomely impreassed)
We're theore!

112 INT. EVIL CENIUS' GROTTO SUNSET . B 112
Theres 13 3 grest dsal ol activity.

' HORSEFLESH
Brillimt LR EVil Qne L

: EVIL

It was a close-run thing.

The boy was dangerous, He doesn't
respond to greed .. Is everything
rezdy ? .

ROBERY
(fiddling with straage,
uapleasant devicss)
Yas master ...
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Continued _ , ‘ 112
- EVIL
Then let them appreach ... Poor,
pathatic wretchaee ...
Ee laughs.
2XT. EILL ABCVE THE CITADEL SUNSET il3

QG's eyes are shiniag. No~one wants to make the firet move.
EEVIR roacts, with an anxious leok arcund him, to the strange
wind.. The wind drops. QG leads off. With » last sxchange

© of glancae, making it clear that greed has won the day, the

GANG descend the hill towards the citadel. In the backgrounad
a haggéé?ea cerashes to the ground.. XKEVIN heads off after
the .

EXT. CITADEL DAY 114
Bigh up on the face ©of the citidel is a window <rom which

_ BENSON observes the approach of the GANG. Ae he looks down

the CAMERA TILTS down the face of the gatehouse until it
comes to rest on the DWARVES, far below, crossing the draw-:

" Eridge.

EXT.  CITADEL ENTRANCE DAY ' 118
The enormous portal engulfs the GANG as they hesitantly

enter the citadel.

INT.  CITADEL  SUNSET - 116

The GANG creepe through the vast deserted entrance hall.
Everything appears to be in 2 state of decay. There is no
sign of life anywhere, This is a2 place of death. The flooe
is thick with dust undisturbed for centuriee. Ae they make

their way they leave behind a trall of tootprints in the -
_ycwaery floor covering., Cautiously, one of the DWARVES

shouts hello. No answer. Just.the echoing sounds of his
own voice. The GANG beglas to piluck up courags. The place
is obviously dosarted.

The 1ight from the entrance leaxds them to 2z graat pile of
rubble in the centre of the hall. As TERMIN clambers up it he
spote 2 skelstal arm sticking out of the debris. Ever hungry,
he grabe it, but it soems to act as 3 switch - setting off a
great rumbliag and shaking. Dust and masonry fall from the
heights. A celumn near the terrified GANG crashes down as a
great Jagged shaft of light races acroes the floor of the hall
and up the wall. Lookipg in the direction of the light, the
GANG see that 1t is pouring forth from a gigantic crack that
has opened up in one of the walls., A siren song swells. The

GANG rush towards the light, sc*ambling through the mammoth
cpening.
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INT. FABULOUS HALL  SUNSET ' 117

Coming out the other side of the crack the CANG stops awe-
struck. Yhat they see is truly amazing - a dazzling
apparition, the reflected aurs of which at firet just hiinds
our acgquisitive little BAND; Tbhey look again straining and
rubhing their eyes in the unaccuetomed light snd the image
soalesces into 2 beautiful perspex transparent gleaming
drsam kitchen, And there beside it with teeth, suit, hsir
and eyes all gleaming with an unearthly radiance, is the
QUIZ SEOW COMPERE -~ manic grin frozen on his face, Music
Plays. The COMPERE's manic grin euddenly animatee, Ris
arm goes out to welcome them.

CCMPERE
And here they gre! The winners of
the Most Fabulous Chject in the
gargg. The Angwer to All Eheér ,
roblems ... and yours ... ig here!

For them ...'Tonig t!

CUT TO wide shot of sn infinitely huge black space broken by
the occasional sbaft of light. A gleaming pathway in the

- S —ehape _of a complex maze 2igzrsgs scrose this space - the sides

of the pathway  plummeting inte unseeshle depthe from which

the oceasional wisp of smoke rises. On the far side of the
maze the pathway ends in a sguare island platform rising

above the abyss. Stalrs ascend from the platform and at the

top of them stands the Dream Xitchen, The COMPERE stsnds halilw

way up the glairs, Music orescendoes, The DWARVES are
delighted but mesmerized.

- DWARVES
Hey! Oh ... look! Hey! [Ue?
The AUDIENCE ayplauaa.proﬁels them forward.

REVIN
Not

But it is too late to reetrain the dazzled GANG. With cries
of delight they rush forward to claim the thing they’'re

tal@fﬁﬁg;gbgdy waggg,?];f;zvrx;isjpgghieytqfroérrain them.

As they rush desperately around the maze, the COMPERE is
joined from hehind by KEVIN'S PARENTS, madly grinning

and arrayed in glittering outfits. EEVIN is stunned.

HBe doeenn't know what o do. His parents urge him forward.
Be holds hack. The DWARVES career msdly through the

‘maze, It'e 1like s nightmare %o KEVIN « the parents

continue to beckon. The DWARVES have now reached the foot
of the stairs and stop breathlesely. The COMPERE and
KEVIN'S PARERTS beam down at them. Az the deliriously

axcited DWARVES make their final atavistic hid for ultimate

grsed.

COMPERE
Yes, it's all yours,
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The Mest Fabnlous Qhject suddenly disappears and in the
place of the COMPERE and REVIN'S PARENTS stand the EVIL
GENIUS and ROBERT and BENSON. The GANG shriek znd turn
to run but, with a deafening rumble and clang a eturdy
iron cage descends around them trapping them ingide.
Helplesely they grah at the hars, ZREVIN turns and

runs for the door, only to runm straight into the hlack
folds of ons of EVIL'e hideous henchmen, a towering,
animal skulled, hlack rohed creature who hegins to move
towards the distapnt platform. REVIN strugpglee with no
affacy. EVIL mounts the steps and turne, Bis mocking,
triwaphant laugh echoes through the halls ... suddenly

3 tiny fignre races up from one side and leaps agilely
towards the cage., The EVIL GENIUS' laugh fades ag he -

. watches HORSEFLESHE race for the cage, BEe reaches the

cage and hreathleesly and with a mighty key ke unlocke

the cage door ... and enters. The hapless DWARVES are
amazed,

RANDALL
 {who can hardly
halieve it)

Eorsafleech . 4

HORSEFLESE grins. Then suddenly all the Qothker DWARVES
crowd around HORSEFLESH, all for the moment forgetting

their p:iil, talking at once, touching him to make sure
he's real. ,

~ STRUTTER
Horseflesh 7
WALLY
(juhilantly)
Yon're alive ... you old villain!
VERMIN
W& ve had some great meals.
CFIDGIT

“Tou're suppoead to he dead!
QOG just grias happily and looks at HORSEFLESH.

RANDALL
Did you #ind the Most Fsbulous Object ?

W&LLY
Ye uaed your map, it was right.
BORSETLESE
{to RANDALL)
Yes ... it's here 2ll right.

117
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RANDALL
Where 7 Whers 7

They're still drivem hy a hysteria of greed, despite their
incarceration « and for a moment we too have forgotiten ahout
EVIL, so happy is this reunion of the bandits,

BORSEFLESH
Tou've got it, Randall ... you've got
it in your hands.

. RANDALL, momentarily uncomprehending, looks down at the
.mo .

RANDALL
what?oo. thﬁm Coo?

\ BORSEFLESE
{his smile turning 2
little cold as he eneers).
Q¢ course ... stupidt

HORSEFLESE grabe the map, and before they know what’s happened,
he'e darted out of the cage and clanged the door shut, He
holds the map up, eyes hlazing with savage triumph.

_ HORSEFLESH
v this is the Most FPabulous Object
in the World ... you had it all the
time!

He gives on last grin. The EVIL GENIUS cackles with
rich and echoing laughter. Again RANDALL rushes for
the hars. The door's locked fast,
, RANBALL N
{desparately)
Horseflesh ... ! Horseflesh . {

. But EﬂRSE?LESK is baundinz away, grinning, up the steps towards
“EVIL. - He throws himsel? down at EVIL'S feet, the map held

aut tcwards him.
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HORSEFLESH
The map! Evil One ... ths very
map I promieed you, is yours ...

EVIL looks at it, Rolds it, feels it, his eyes hurning with
a fearful delight.

EVIL
You have done wall, Horseflesh,
vary well ... .

.. BORSEFLESE's face creases into what could almost he taken
for an expreesion of ahashed pride, his gyes glow with
success,

: EVIL
os¢ TOU have lied, deceived and
cheated for the greater glory of
evil, you have served me faithfully
and fearlesszly in my quest for the
Supreme Power and now before nas all
you shall receive your just reward ...

He turas to HCORSEFLESH, raleas his hands, a cracking flash
of light encircles HOSEFLESH and he falls with a scream
Rackwards into the darknees., But hefore he dieappears from
eight in the hlack depths of the abyss, he explodes with 2
mighty roazr, and then another, and another, Bits fly high
iate the alr hursting into more and more elaborate displaye
ol pyrotechnics. Roman candies ehriask, Spluttering hits
of material Rounce near the cage and then shoot off into. the
air to Ruwrst into amazing showers of flams, The DWARVES are
hoth Borrified and amazed. Finally with a final glorioue
starburst that eends hite of phosphorescence raining down on
the entire assembled crowd, BORSEFLESH is no more,

Evervone pausee, stunned,

{breaking the gsilence)
S0 perieh all who dare to presume upon
the powers of the only true Evil One ...

118  INT. CAGE DAY \ 118

CUT TO rat crawling down heavy rope which supports the great
metal cage in which KEVIN and the reet of the GANG sit
diecongolately around « their legws dangling through the

Bars that make up the hottom of the cage. The cage is

now hanging high above the ahyes into which HORSEFLESE was
hurled. Some distancs away are two eimilar cagee,

However their occupants are crumbled SKELETONS in agonising
poses.  No~one speaks for a while. They are Just alone
with thelr failure, and the occaeional rat crawling down
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the hauser supporting the cage. Suddenly there is a loud
squenk. VERMIMN holds eomething. It wriggles,

VERMIN
Rat,. aavhody ?

No-one takes up the offer.

VERMIN
(muttering to himself)
Might he the last meal we'll geot ..

He disconsolately opaﬁs hie mouth, hut we CUT TO STRUTTER
hefore anything really revolting can happen. STRUTTER
etaree at the floor. . _Eventually he sighs.

STRUTTER
Vell ... that's it, then ...

WALLY
It's all over.

FPIDGIT
... Bow could we have heen S0 'stupid ?

QG
{thoughtfully)
I dunno ...

A pause,

-

CUT TO a phota of Greeca, Some idyllic escene taken hy
KEVIN'e polarpid, Ee's looking at it with tears in his

eyes , ., KEVIN eorts through two more polaroids, '
Picutres of Mycense and AGAMEVNON which hring hack intolerable
memories for him. Then at the hottom of the pile he comes
across a photo of the DWARVES in better times, flaunting
their wares in Sherwood Forest. He pagsés it over and

onto another Greek 2cene., A pause, Then he guickly goes
hack to the group photo. He stares at it; then he rummages
hurriedly in his hag and produces a magnifying glase,

He applies it to the photo, looking, not at the facee hut
focussing .. on the map that they are proudly holding up.

HEe peers more clogely, Yes, the details are visgihie.

' KEVIN
Ravy!

All the DWARVES turn. They'd almost forgotten him, KEVIN
clambers to his feet, and across to the DWARVES.,
KEVIN
ook at thisg!

J S P
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Tuey gather round the phote, he helds the magnifying glass.

| FIDGIT n
o " QGood cne of Wally ... ;

: _ KEVIN \
' } " No look ... B i
b
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They lock

Grunts of

closer.

EEVIN
D'yon ege what I oee ?

incomprehension from the dieillusioned band.

KEVIN
The map!

RANDALL

{impatiently)
We can see it'e the map .. but what use
ia it to us now ...

KEVIN
Look closer ...
the Time of Legends .. see ,., 7
See the Portress of Ulsimare Darknese 7

RANDALL
Yeg ...

. REVIN

Suddenly RANDALL lets out a2 low whistle of amzzement.

”Exaqtly!

RANDALL
That's a koles ?

KEVIN
Tes .. look!

RANDALL -
But look at the gsize of it!

KEVIN

RANDALL
3t must lead anywhere ..,

KEVIN
Everyohors ...
STRUTTER
¥hat ? -
RANDALL
Lok ... we've just found the higgest
bole in the Universe and it'e practically
right undersneath ocur Zeet,
: {getting up)

Revin ... you're a genius .., Come
on you lot ... shif:r ...

118
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PIDGIT
{in alarm)
¥We'll never get cut of here!

oG
{sprianging into action)
Yant & bet ?

RANDALL
That's i+t Og ... we'll show 'em
we can do gomething right ...

They work well and go iato action methodiecally .. OG is
already studying the lock .. he grabs EEVIN's bag and
rummagee through, 0G's eyes light up. Be roots out
ths knitfe the Greek King gave him, KEVIN tries to etop
him, but realielng it's for the cause, he reluctantly
lats OG take it.

0G slips it into the lock, and with muth hending and twisting,
) which from EEVIN's rsactiocne we see iz giving him hearte
-_r’ failure ... the door swings open.

OG hands KEVIN his knife back with 2 grin of thanks, The end
¢ : of the beautiful Greek blade is now twisted like a corkscrew.

;ﬁgz_ RANDALL enatches the knife out of KEVIN'S hands and hands it
to PIDGIT who sceraxhles up the outside of the now swinging
gage. With the knife he hegins to cut off strands from the

g suprorting hauser, He drops them down to WALLY and STRUTIER

*I whe start to braid them. Somewhat latsr they have woven a long
‘thin rope., The hauser holding the cage ie extremely frayed.

The GANG is definitsly working against time - with each
movement of the cage another of the few remaining strands of
the hauser anaps. Tying the rope arocund STRUTTER'sS waist they
lower him down helow the cage. Slowly they hegin te swing him
hack and forth, With each swing he args further outg, Tha -
hauser continues to part with these exertions. At last

'STRUTTER. has gained -enough mementum and with a final 'swing

- -he'. reaches ~the neighbouring cage. Hs clings to the bars as

S _ WALLY i tied to the rope, Pulling it taut and checking his

. angle of attaclk, WALLY leaps from the sage, Gracefully ke

arcs wnder STEETTER 8 cage and sweeps over to the next cgage.

The moment he has firmly grasped itehars, STRUTTER lets go

and swings under TALLY and onto solid ground at the edge of the

.abyss. A cheer goes up from the rest of the GANG.

STRUTTER attachee the rope to & stone column, The other end

is attached tec the cage, and after WALLY has untied himeell

from the middle of it, the rope is pulled taut,

One hy one, the GANG slides down the rope te the ground,

WALLY checks his positioning and fesrleesly lets go of the

cage and drops toward the rope. Expertly he catches it but

: the jolt on the rope snaps the hauser holding the cape, and

C the cage and rope plummet into the abyes, WALLY disappeare

@ as well. Panic from the GANG., MADLY they pull on the rope.

'Up it comes ... and, eurprise, WALLY is dangling ¢n the end,

Relief all round.
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RANDALL wipes hig hrow, his eyes shine with relief and
triumph.

\ RANDALL
. We've done it!

KEVIN
Now all we need is the map ...

RANDALL
W¥hat 7

EEVIN
We must get the map.

RANDALL
Don't he a3 fool, we know where the hole
is, let's get cut of here ...

e makes to go, EEVIN grabe him.

KEVIN
Evil'e got the map ... Randall!

' RANDALL
Damn right .. the last thing we want
. to do is see him again ... come on,
- gquick! :

He makes to go, but KEVIN holds him firmly back.

. KEVIN
Don't you see ? That's all he
wanted. 8¢ long as he has the
map he can destroy the. world.
We'll never get away from him.

RANDALL groans wretchedly.

e "RANDALTL, o
(slowly, with tremendous
‘agonized fseling)

Can't we ever do anything right ?

KEVIN
Yes ... we could save the world if
we got the map hack.

A moment of decision. Exchange of looks, Tension has
replaced euphoria.

WALLY
(slowly)
I ... I wouldn't mind having a hash
at doing something good for once.
I'm so rottsn at being had.

118
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KEVIN
{to STRUTTER)
Strutter ?

STRUTTER nods a little unsurely.

KEVIN
Qg ?

0G nods with his usual eagerness, though ke hasn't the first
-idea ahout what’s going on.

EEVIN .

Vermin ? _

YERMIN
‘ (nods)

I'1l stay with Qg.

KEVIN
Fidgit ?

FIDGIT
: {pathetically)
ALl rdight ... 171l come with you ..
r \ So long as I don’'t have to be brave ..

R

et

RANDALL
But .. look ... he's only a kid ..

_ STRUTTER
0 . You just said he was a genius ...

All turn to look at RANDALL. Eis face takes on an air of
hitter resignaxion,

BANDALL
; < Gh ..."3.11 rizht e %11 right TR
P hut after this ... I don't ever want
: . to. See .any of you lot ‘ever again - right 2
- ‘(they all nod vigorously)
Well come on then! If we're going
to got killed, leat's go and do it
properly.

1l8 INT. CITADEL CORRIDORS . DAY 119

The GANG makes their way stelathily through the dank corridors.
They duck into the shadows to avoild EVIL'S HENCHEMEN who make
theiyr rounds. As the HENCEMEN pase, the GANG follows them,
Rounding the corney they are confronted hy an extraordinary
gight ..., another infinitely vast interior space with massive
circular column«like structures that dieappear far ashove and
o - far helow them. The GANG is standing in the gaping maw of =z
‘ gigantic stone gargoyle. A pathway descends around the edge
. of the huge column they are etanding in. Bridges orisscroes
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the distances hetween other columns. Far helow them a bridge

leads to another gargoyle mouth that appeare to be the entrance
to the EVIL GENIUS grotto.

INT. EVIL GENIUS' GROTTO DAY 120

EVIL and his two glavering ASSISTANTS are poring over the map.
Around them are scattered varicus evil appurtenances, including

skeletons, ete. EVIL ie meaning with quiet pleasure ... his
most personahle lump, the drooling attendant, BENSON, ie heside
Rim ... BERSON thinks and speaks, and indeed exists, with
diffieunlty.
EVIL
Ch ... Beneon .., I feel the power

of evil coursing through my velns,
filling every corner of my heing

N with the desire to do wrong ... I
. fael s¢ hid Beneon ...

: ' BENSON
Good ... good ...

- EVIL
Yee it is good - for this is the
worse sort of hadnees I am feeling ...

' BENSON .
Eill me! Rill me!  Master ...
EVIL
Not vet Beneon. We have work to
do ... 10 lees a work than to over
throw ¢reation itself. We will re-

make man in our image not his, we
will tura the mountaine inte sea ...

INT, - ENTRANCE TO EVIL GENIUS' GROTTO. DAY- : - lal

The GANG arrive cutside the door. KEVIN peers through the
kevhole,

EVIL
(continued, from inside)
vr. ¢ the ses into fire and the
fire into a mighty rushing wind that
will cover tha face of the earth and
wipe clean the scourge of woolly thinking
once and for all.
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BENSON
(trying, with considerahle
effort, o equal bie
master’'s passionaie
sense of miesion)
. %e can m&ke +++ Deans into peas ...

EVI&
Ch Benson, dear Benaon ... you are
‘@c mercifully free 6f the ravages
of intelligencse ...

BENSCON
Tou say such nice things, master ...

! : EVIL
' Yes ... 1'm sorry ... now Beneon ...
: I'm going to have to turs you into
! a dog for a while,

BENSCN
Thank you master ...

There is a flash.

123 INT. ENTRANCE TO EVIL GENIUS' GROTTO DAY 123
The GANG rmels back.

124 INT. EVIL GENIUS'GROTTO DAY 124

Sure encugh, a2 black drooling MONGHEL now eits on tha tahle
with the map, wbers BENSON usad to be,

EVIL
-Guard the map!

'imQG barks in. acquiescence.

EVIL turns to the poonl tbrough which he hae watched the
DWARVES arrive hare,

EVIL
Hobert, we must plan a New world
togethesy .
{ROBERT grunts)
.+ Dut this time we will start
proparyiy. Tell me ahout computera,
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ROBERT

{a iurking bulk, who is

almost as limited as BENSON

in hils grasp of the bhasic

essentials of language)
4 copputer is an antomatic alectromice
apparatus for making calculations or .
controlling operations that are expressible
in numerical or logical terms.

INT,  ENTRANCE TO EVIL GENIUS' GROTTO DAY 125

Qutside the door KEVIN heckons the others to enter. They
slowly push the door open. :

INT. EVIL GENLUS' CROTTO DAY 126
EVIL is getting frighteningly exoited.

EVIL
And fast hreeder reactors 7

ROBERT :
Fast breeder reactors use a last
fission process for the generation of
2isslile isotopes ... '

The GANG tiptoes in.. The DOG barks, They frseze and
back into ths shadow, _

-

a——

EV1L turne.

EViL )
Quiet Bensont Ve Show me more,
Bobeart ... show mg movre ... Show
me subseriber trunk dialling. 3
must know everything.

The DWARVES move forward, again the DOG barks. XEVIN stops,

almost beeide a skeleton. Suddenly be bas an idea,

Stealthily he reachkes for 3 skslieton's leg ... picks it up

and flings it into a corner of the room. BENSON the DOG
rune after it.

CG and VERXIN race forward to the table, CG leaps on
VYERMIN's shoulders, griabs the map (whiceb is rolled up, like
a geroll). " He tosses it to RANDALL, who catebes it and
throws it to KEVIN.

, REVIN
(bisses)
Quisk!
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He holds the door as they turn and race out. The scuffiing
makes EVIL whip round from his screen ... he registers the
map has gone .., and sScreams:

EVIL
Stopt
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But they are all out of the door and eafely away, except for
0G who slips as he makes for the door. The EVIL GENIUS, eres
nlazing, fires hie fingertip rockets hy hending back his
mandarine fingernails ia rapld succession. CG hursts into a
hlazs of tiny explosione.

INT.,  ENTRANCE TC EVIL GENIUS' GROTTOC DAY 127

"he flash of light from inside illuminates VERMIN as he hurls
himsel? out of the door and joins the nthers. A second later
0G emarges., Re ie, however, only CC from the waist downwards.
Above that he has heen chapged into a pig.

Quick reactions of OTEERI looking horrified ... hut there’'s no
time to he lost. From ingide we hear 2 shirisk of malevolent

‘angser ...

INT. BRIDGE TO EVIL GENIUS' GROTTC DAY 128

EVIL
After them! Stop them hy every
masnse in my gwver! -

From the zouth of the gargovlie entrance & gigantiec fireball
vomite forth ... just as the gang clear the hridge.

INT. CITADEL CORRIDORS DAY 129

The GANG rush back the way they came. Behind them the sound

of distant Iooteteps thunders through the halls, The GANG
races on. VWind hegins to howl zround them. Strange swirling
lighting hegins to illuminate the place. Suddenly, in froat
of them, the stone flooring hegins to hurst apart,. From
under the floor rises a horrifie GHOUL. Another section of
the floor bursts open. Another GHOUL appears. Terrilying.

The GANG detours. With these howling annaritions hlocking
thelr way to the dungeon KEVIN denides they must separate.

Randull! Tou go and get help ... o

down the hole ... go wherever you can
and hring heack whatever you can!

RANDALL
Aren’'t you coming?

EEVIR
Ko I'1l stay and draw them away ...
{he kolds up tha map) ’
«r» This ie what he wants. It may
delzy him. '

‘BANDALL
On your own?
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EEvVIN
No I'll take one other ...

0G
{rather pathetically
grunts and looks im-
ploringly at Kevin)

KEVIN

Yes, Qg and me will etay ... try
and get help ... quick!

INT. CITADEL CORRIDORS DAY

128

130

KEVIN and OG dodge through the corrideors. Firehalls whirl

past them. Baying einieter SHAPES crash after them.
avil forces get cloesr and closer.

PELETED

INT. GREAT RALL DAY

The

131/
132

133

KEVIN and CG charge through a doorway and discover themselves
in a ¢closeal hall. The floor and one sloping stone wall

are coloursd in a gigantic chequerhoard pattern. Great stone
hlocke are piled up in odd formations. A large saction of the
ceiling has collapsed and light streams in from this jagged
opening high above, In the centre of this pool of lignt

etands EVIL, Behind the BOY and the DEMI.PIG are EVIL'S
FORCES. They are trapped,. BEVIL gazes smugly at XEVIY.

AVIL _
You are a2 very trouhlesome little
Tellow « @0 troublesome that I should
teach you one of my epecial lessons ...

Some grunte of knowing laughter from his HENCHMEN.

: .+ how could
anyone waste their time creating
ecpething so ... inferior ... let's
do a hit of 'ecreating’ ourselves,
shall we Rohert 7

{he looks at EEVIN)

What do you think 7 Half donkev,
‘balf warthog, half caterpillar,
hal? chicken ... ? Or pesrhaps
Just a haek tooth in the mouth

2f a starving sewer rat ...

More knowing laughtsr. EVIL suddenly stops grinning.

He

Jooks bhard and terrifying and straight into XEVIN'e eyes.
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KEVYIN grabs a torch from a nearby column and hoelds the map
heside it. The EVIL GENIUS snarls .. KEVIN hasg the

'

XEVYIN
Call off thoss ... crsatures ... or
I destroy ths map for ever ..

EYIL

Dan’p be 50 ..

' REVIN
Call them off!

EVIL .
Very walll I have no need of them,

The CGHOUL and the HENCHMEN disappsar in a hall of fire.
BViL's face hardensg inte truly disturbin::nastiness.

EVIL
Pe you realise whe you are dealing
with hoy 72

He gfarts to advince slowly and ramarsalessly on KEVIH.

T have the powsr to destroy anvone

T want, in any w2y 7 want as fast
as 1 want. I need no help from
-anyhedy, for T am Evil, Give ms.
ths map and I will spare ... some ..
of your life ... _

’ REVIN
¥ ... no! Noi

EVIL puts his hand out. A shaft of light flashes and curls
on to OG .. CC fturns into a ftotal pig. KEVIN looks horror~

srruck. EVIL is advascing.

EyIL
Give me the map!

KEVIN
Vot '

EVIL is close, quick as & flash hie arm geoes up. KEVIN

serogms and olutchss his face; when he looks he sees EVIL
leering in triumph, map held aloff, and aheut to do
something very nasty to KEVIN. He advances, KEVIN hurls
himsel? to the flear. EVIL turns and is ahout 1o crush
him when suddenly there iz an almighty crash. EEVIN
thinks he's dead and instinctively shuts his ayes tight.
But when he opens them he sess the EVIL GENIUS has frozen
with arm upraised and is staring hehind KEVIN. Nothing

183
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less than a huge Sherman task crashee ite wiy through
the wall with RANDALL at the controle.

 EEVIN i3 amazed. From another doorway a ery of "Sevinm!®

and a group of mountaed fully-armoured XNIGHTS led hy
STRUTTER gallop up to KEVIN's eids, A strange whining
aoise ansounces the arrival of a Strange futuristic laser
gun device, Descending on anti-gravicty pads from above
their heads, WALLY ie manoeuvriag it into position, From
somewhere else in the dark receeeee of the hall comes
gunfire and a POSSE of American COWBOYS gallops up,
whooping and hollering a8 they do. VERMIN rides with

one of them, KEVIN whirls round unable to take it

all in, Finally to the clatter of a horse«drawn chariot,
FIDGIT arrives, He etands in the chariot next to the )
GREER KING, Behind them 3zt a dogetrot are a company of
GREEX ARCHERS, '

EEVIN cannot helisve it He rushes to AGAMEMNON's chariot
and embraces him,

AGAMEMNON

(grimly)
Now I .will teach you to fight ...

EVIL looks around the zssembled FORCES with an amused and
digsdainful smile. :

. . EVIL
S¢ this is the beet that the Supreme
Being can do ?

CHIEF COWBQOY
Is that the hohunk who's cauging all
the trouble ? Well we won't have no
problem there ,.. come on guys ...
wa'll finish this dude before breakfast ...

. . COWBOYS
Yeesdir! s

Before KEVIN can stop them they charge off towarde EVIL.

Lassoos whirling they hear down on him with mighty whoope
and hollers. Great fun this. 4 lariat saakes out and lassoos
the EVIL GENIUS with ease. Ancother encireles him, And then

another. The EVIL GENIUS does nothing. The COWBOYS tighten
the slack oa the ropee, They surrouad him, He can't move,

COWBOY LEADER
(shouts back to Kevin)
See, no prohlem, sonny., You can
call your men off! We'il bring him
in ~ 2azaarghh!

At that very moment he ie whipped off his horse. So are the
other COWBOYS. fThe EVIL GENIUS has begun to spia. Faster and
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faster he spins. The COWBOYS hold on for dear life at the
end of their ropee, Higher and higher they epin. TFaster
and faster whirls the EVIL GENIUS, The CANG looks on in

horror, From the centre of the red whirliang SEAPE that &
the EVIL GENIUS comes an arm with a viclous-locking knife, It

n

hseitatee for a moment, and then, slicee, The ropes nart

and the COWBOYS sail through the air ..., right through the
window opening high in the wall., One of them arce right over
the heads of KEVIN’S FORCES and is gone. The COWBOYS are all
dead. The EVIL GENIUS has etopped spinning and laughe. The

. QGANG ie etunnsd into eilence. REVIN is angey.

Ee summons the ENIGETS and deploye them in a great semi-circle
around the EVIL GENIUS, At the BCY'e signal they charge.
Thelr mighty horsee shake ths ground with their pounding
hooves., Deadly lancee point directly at the EVIL GENIUS as
the ENIGHTS cannon towards him. Calmly he removes from the
folds of bis rohe 3 gas mask. Sscuring it iz place he throws
his arme upwards, From the slaeves of hie coetume great
jets of thizk hlack smoke shoot skywards., The KNICHTS are
practically upon him when a curtain of hlack smoke descends
around them, Obecured from view, the KNIGHTS can he heard

to be wreaking the most awful vengeance on the unfortunate
EVIL GEXNTUS, The BOY and the DVWARVES waitr expectantly.
Suddenly all is guiet. And then, from the depths of the
black emoke appears a horse -« galloping riderless away.

4 second horee appeare, Also riderless., Then another.

And another, The BOY and the DWARVES etand aghast ae the
smoke lifte revealing a2 tangled mass of ENIGHTS -~ 2all

impaled on each other's lances, They form a terrihle freew
standing eculpturs, The EVIL GENIUS stands next te nie
work smiling smugly.

Angrily, the GREZK KING ordere his ARCHERS forward. They
rush into position and, drawing back their hows, lst fly a
deadly shower of arrows. A8 the arrows course across the
aky the EVIL GENIUS swirls his red robe sround him with a -

delfiant eweep. Pulling hack, we can see he has turned

himsel? intava giant reed, pincuahion & complete with igiant
thifihle, needle and thiread, The arrows thump into the soft

_piacueiion, Drawing in a huge hreath, ths EVIL GENIUS

expande the pincushion., - aAnd then, with a great grunt, he
2xpels the arrows from the pincuehion -~ sending them

flying hack to where they came from. Everyone ruans for
cover hut to no avail. The ARCEERS are wiped out to the
lagt man. RKEVIN orders the tank and the laeer gun to open
up on the EVIL GENIUS but the EVIL GENIUS is akle to coatrol
the machines. The DWARVES can’t stop thsm from heing turnsd
on XEVIN and the othere. Tha machines have gone berserk.
The GANG is caught in the crossiire. The tank rumhles tow
wards them. REVIN slips and ie about to he crushed under
the tracks when the GREEK KING rushee out and snatches him
away in the nick of time, But in so doing the GREER EKING
ia cut down hy the laser gun. He is hurled along the ground

with a cry.

133
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The EVIL GENIUS laughs wildly at this. But the GREEX KING
has landed just below the EVIL GENIUS and unnoticed by the
EVIL GENIUS he reaches for his knifs, and ie ahout to fling .
it on the unprotected back of the EVIL GENIUS, when KEVIN
2ees the danger and screams:

. KEVIN
Hot

The EVIL GENIUS whips Tound £o See AGAMEMNON pull himssl?
up, and make to throw the knife as the roof above him crumblse,
hurying him beneath the rubble.

KEVIN looks back at the smoking pile of rubble. dis eyes
2111 with tears that pour uncontrollably down his cheeks.
Through it all hie anger retums. Pefiantly he confronts
the snarling figure of EVIL triumphant. The GANG cowers
in abeoclute terror. There le nowhere elee to run.

It is the end. The figure of EVIL eeems to swell, the
leer becomes terrifyingly ugly. The eyas burn down.

- He begins to glow as he summons all hie terrifying power.

The DWARVES look helplessly for cover but all is destroyed.
The GANG screoms. :

Then euddenly, from somewhere behind tbum.a-gigantic belt
ef lightning splits the air and strikes the EVIL GENIUS
dead centre. He tums to carben. A perfect charscoal

© replica of his former self - petrified for aver. REVIN

and the DWARVES spin around to ese who or what 1% was that
saved tbem, Lo and behold, 1% i3 none other than the
SUPREME BEING. The DWARVES are az oncs elated and at the
gsame time tarritied. The SUPREME BEING has finally

caught up with them.

PANDALL .
(proesrating bimsel?
on the floor and urging
the others to do the same)
‘Get down! Get downl!

Then the SUPREME BEING euddenly, before their very averted
eyee , metamporphoses from his glowing radiaant impressive
long white~flowing bearded self to a rather ordinary
bureaucra? in a 10t very well«fitting sult.

He shakes himself, He eeems to be tired and irritable.
He'e not unliks Alec Guinness playing George Smiley, but
quite unlike Dirk Bogarde in "The Spanish Cardener?.
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SUPHEME BEING
{with distastse)
Ch ... T hate having %o appear like
that, It really is the mogt tire
somely ncisy manifestation, Still -
rather expected of one, I'm afraid,

RANDALL
-(heckoning to the others
to prostrate themselves)
Get down ... get down ...

Buf RANDALL i3 on his knees,.

RANDALL
Ok Great One, Supreme Being ... Creator
of the Universe, without Whem we would
h; mere scarab beetles on the dung heap
of - -

SUPREME BEING
{(locking aound at the chaos)
Vhat a dreadful mesg ~ is the pig with you ?

The GANG nods.
Right, bBetter sort him out first.

He looks briefly ian OG's direction. OG changes hefore their
vary eyes from pig to OG. _

oG
(sadly)

Ch, I was gnjoviag that,

SUPREME BEING
(Zussily)
If there's cne thing I can't stand it'sg
mess ... Come on, pick all this stuff up ..

BANDALL

Oh yes elr ... of coursge sir ...

(he gcrambles to his fomt

and starts %o clear up)

{to others)
Quick ... oh gir .. ol Great One ...
we can explain everything honestly
we didn't mean to steal the map ..
we didn’'t mean to run away .. we ..

(he recovers map from debpris)

SUPREME BEING
¥hat do you mean, you didn’t mean to
steal the map 2

133
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RANDALL -
(hapleesly, dusting map of?)
Well it just sort of ...

SUPREME BEING
(grabhing map from Randall)
Of course you didn't mean to steal the
map ... I gave it to yon ... you silly
man ... and this ,,,
‘ (Indicating a particular hit
of filth on the floor -
RARDALL rushes to pick it up «
the others are all cleaning)
D'yon really think I dida't know ?

RANDALL'e mouth falls open.
) . RANDALL
Mo 7

SUPREME BEING
1 had to have scme way of testing my
handiwork .. I think he turned out rather
well, don't you ?

RANDALL
That eir 7
SUPRENE BEING
Bvil! +« Turned out rather well -
mmen ?
RANDALL
Ch ... er ves. ‘
BEING

1 was a little worried to start with ...
1 thought he'd just given nmp ... _
‘resigned himsslf to heing imprisoned heve.
“*B&tﬂin‘tha'eﬁdfi‘waarﬁﬁily*pleased_with
him .. he re dly gave you a very had time,
gidn't he ? «+ Whose are these ?
(he holds out KEVIN's original
clothes)

KEVIN
¥ine, eair,

SUPREME BEING
You really are an untidy hoy ...
(he hande them over, then holds
out pad and pen)
Sign hers,
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y KEVIN signe. SUPREME BEING checke signature and puts hook away.
WALLY
You?mean you knew what wos happening to
us .

SUPREME BEING
Well of courge ... I zm the Supreme Being
... I'm not entirely dim.

RANDALL
No sir, no sir ... of course ... it’s 3ust
that we ...

SUPREME BEING
. I let you make the map ... then I lat you

acquire it ... I chased you as elowly as

I convincingly could .. quite honestly
there were timee when I nearly gave up

the whole test .. Evil was doing very little
+.0 YOUu were heing rather wet ... Now I want
his remaine nlacad in here ... right away ..

Be indicaics a very solid steel drum. The DVWARVES set to
picking up the charcoal figure of EVIL. .

ALL
Ok yes gir ... vight away sgir ...

KEVIN |
. Tou mean, you let all those people die just
to test your creatien ?

SUPREME BEIRG
Yes ... you're rather a c¢clever liztle
chap .. I was rather nleased with the way
I made you ...

)

o CUEEVIN S
But why did they have to die '?
SUPREME BEING

You might as well say why do we have
te have Evil ..

RANDALL
Oh we wouldn't dream of queetioning ...

REVIN
Yeeo, why do we have to have Evil ?

: ‘ SUPREME BEING
' b ' Ah ... I think it's scmething to do with
. free will ... Oh do he careful!!
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The DWARVES in their haste have dropped the Zigure of EVIL,
It hreaks into several pieces.

SUPREME BEING
Don't lose that stuff .. that's concentratad
Evil ... one drop of that could turn you
all into hermit crabs .,

RANDALL
Sorry eix! Sorry .. 80 ... we ..,
we can have our jobs hack then ...

SUPREME BEING .
Well I think I'1l haveto ... you certainly
were appallingly hal robbers ... In fact
I may have to give you a promotion ...
seeing as you've helped me out. '
(he looks at them)
Undergrowth department 9

They all nod. "Oh yea™.

RANDALL
Thank you ... thank you ...

' SUPREME BEING
(lndicating drum of EVIL hits)
Is it all theye 7
(DWARVES nod)
Right .. come on then ... back to Creation,
1 mustn't waste any more time ...
- Everyone'll think I've loet control
again ... put it all down to evolution ..

FIDGIT
Sir ...
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- SUPREME BEING
- _ {testily)
Yas ...
FIDGIT
What about my 2rlend sir ..
can he come with us ..
SUPREME BEING
No, I'm afraid not ... Be must carry
on the.fight ... come on, hurey ...
FIDGIT
But sir ... he deserves something ..
without him ...
' SUPREME BEING
Ch ves .. but he's got tO ¢arry on
the fight ..
He transmogriiies.
.T‘i £=EVIN
- Hey ... please ... don't lesve me,
please ...
i Rushing wind noise.
- DWARVES
Byﬁ KQViﬂ LI Y b?@ Kﬂ?iﬂ L
KEVIN

Pon't leave me ... don't leava me.

Smoke from the vanishing SUPREME BEING hegins to awirl around

hml .
134 INT. KEVIN'S BEDROOM  DAWN o 134
KEVIN wakes up in his bed ~ smoke is all around him.
KEVIN
(half~azleep)

Pon't leagve me .., please ...

Smoke is hillowing into the room ... and the door is being
hashed down. FIREMEK rush in.

TIBEMAN
Come Oon ... come on,

- - KEVIR
What happened ? What happened ?
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Ag the FIREMEN drag bim out of the room, they crush KEVIN's
cheguer hoard lying balf folded on the fioor. On the cheguer
koasrd resats a toy tank, laser gun and a variety of toy
cowhoys, knighzs, and archers., - It looks to Be a close copy
of the Great Hall,

EXT. KEVIN'S BEOUSE © DAWN ‘ 138

EEVIN is dragged cut of ths smoking, sparking interior of his
house, Fis MOTHER is frantically trying to go hack in to
sxve some prize appliance - FIREMEN restraln her.,  KEVIN's
FATHER is trying to explain to another FIREMAN bow the hlaze
hegan - something to do with the auto~toaster wire getting
connected to the sezi-heat speed cooking over - they are

all hustled out of shot. NEIGHBOURS rush from their housses.

EXT. BEQUSING ESTATE PARK  DAWN 138

The INHAZBITANTS of the flaming, exploding bhousing estate
cluster in the early morning light = their hair in curlers,
dressing gowns clutched ahout them, the odd rescued gadget

in their arms. The housing estate is engulfed in 2 holocaust
of smoke's flames as these good folks hicksr amongst themselves
25 to who is to blame for the disaster,.

REVIN separatee himself from the patty acguisitive consumer-
orlented crowd. A faint smile aetually appears on his facse,
Then he notices he still has his satechsl around his neck.

He dips into it and pulls out his Polaroid « as he dose gz
couple of pictures fall cut onto the ground. Be takes a
pieture of the demlse of the housing estate and turns and
walks off towards the rising sun. A slight hreeze flips

the fallen photos over as they lie on the ground, ¥e c¢loge
in on one of them. It ia the pieture of the GANG in . _
Sherwood Forest. Qver this we hear the sound of the DWARVES!

£XT. EILL DAWN ~ T » 137
Over the hrow of the hill marchee XEVIN to the beat of the

- DWARVES' marching song. In the distance hebind him can he
soen the smoke from the consumed estate. A3 he rises over
-the ridge we see he is not alone, There strung out hebind

him is the GANG heartily singlng their song. Ye pan with
them as they march zerogs the hill untll we face the moralng
sun. As it hlazes into the lens KEVIN and the GANG march
etraight into it as the song crescendoes toward a magnificent
finale, CREDITS ROLL.
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af~ . Credits hegin to roll. Over this the sounds of the _
e DWARVES MARCHING SONG begins to crescendo towards a magnificent
3 finale:;

B _ Eey~ho, nonay-nonny nob
S ' - Tum Tum Tiddle-eys tot

f - Fo fum Tra la la-la lee
We are 2 nasty lot

{ Tiddle~eye toh tum
Rum tikki tikki toh
We'll 211l be stinking rich
¥ith a caetle or two
And a mountain view
And a2 private cricket piteh

Hey~ho, nicky-pocky nam

Tum tum tikka sye-lay .

Wham! Bam! Grab it if you can |
¥Who says crime doesn't pay ... -

. " With our horrihle looks,
- - And our mean little eves
o And our hearts as hard as rock
On! Ve strike tarror sverywhsre
e go.

e THE END




