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. EXT, JUNGLE - DAY ™ potto P®

& enly SOUNBR3 are those of 0.38. animals.

+ STCCK SHOTS -

x

%VARICUS ANIMALS which populate the Jungle, FINAL INSERT
¥ }-C

heing a coloxrfully plumed, singing viped,

¥

© CLOSE SHOT - NATIVE IN TREE

+His hands are cupped fto hils mcuth as he imitates the BIRD
*CALL, :

?CLOSE SHOT - ANOTHER NATIVE IN ANOTHER TREE

“He listens to the call and looks down,

HATIVE'S POV

TWO NATIVE BEARERS move carefully through the jungle,
Tollowed by ILLYA and KHUFU, a handsome Negro in colorful
orincely robes. Illya is attired in classic huntert!s
carb, replete with a rakish Aussie campaign hat. He
slaps at a mosquifo on his neck with growing irritation,

- I IS B b

£

ILLYA
How much further is it?

KHUFU
The village is not far.

*¥hufu starts off. Illya, seeing something akead, suddenly
“8rabs his arm, Khufu looks, too.

o

TEASER ﬁéﬁﬂxﬂ::m‘ﬁﬂﬁcnu_ <on.

. A typical African maze of undergrowth and overgrowth. The

N
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" THEIR POV o
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THEIR POV

"FOUR 5péar—bearing NATIVES block the trall ahead of them.

RETURN TO SEOT

| T11lya keeps his eyes fastened on the spears.

TLILYA
I thought you said they were friendly?

KHUFU (solemnly, in
perfect English)
They are.

ILLYA
Then they're awfully good actors. Ilve
never had a four-spear welcoming
commlittee.

KHUFU
They have reason to be frightened.

ILLYA
Yes, but not of us.

KHUFU
They don't know that yet.

+They HEAR an 0.8. NOISE behind them and spin around,

— - - '_
N s

T o -;;;,“_15350!1.
Covroom 20 o
1

Not to he rEprotucss ¥

‘Lre natives who were in the trees, have dropped to the

ground behind them and are hclding spears as they move

“toward Illya's party.

- #IGLE -~ FAVORING ILLYA AND KHUTU

fIllya watches the natlves come to them with worry.

KHUFU (sharply)
Teengala! Ngumisi!

The natives stare at him with suspicion, muttering. Khufu
fStares back, suddenly very regal, abruptly pulls open his

P.2
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1—5h1rt barﬁng a glltte“ing 1arge gold medallion suspended _9
eround his neck. The natives reccil in awe, eyes bugzed. CONT'D

| (2)

. KHUFU (cont'd)

I am Khufu!

" The natives excltedly salaam to Khufu as:

3 '

£ NATIVES

5 Khufu chowdar! . Khufu! Khufu!

= Chowdar!

£

& TLIVA (relieved)

ﬁ' &t least they recognize your seal
ks of office, Prince Khufu--

 KHUFU :
President now, Mr., Kuryakin, They

: will know what that means in time.
e '

“Krufu tums to-his people again.

wmat ' KHUFU .
e Kungarisi -- nkwala mgembo? HMgombo,
Besi-~Besi!

‘;¢e natives nod vigerously, beckoning them to follow,
fmhey all move out in a hurry.

Urive Sl _ ZIP PAN TO:
uL to bc rer—.,h B - . e
é:_. 'UL“LAV\-:—.‘ :;.-' irron T :7"7"““‘“.‘ .:‘ y
“INT, NATIVE HUT - DAY T LG pay 10
it 3310!7
The WOUNDED KATIVE 1s stretched on the ground, writhing in

3 .

i bain, moaning dellricusly. The four natives cluster arcund
Iliya and Khufu, kneeling at his side. Illya frowns, in-
specting the wounded man.

- KHUEFU
% This is the man,

~

RE2S

"whe man's eyes open, He mumbles fearfully, staring blankly.
11ya and EKhufu lean closer, listening intently.
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TITYA
Can you hear me?
N (the man nods)
% Where did they take you?

WOUNDED NATIVE
No man run fast liike antelcope, Jjump
four man high -- just him!

%
i
%
S
a
>

TLIYA
Where?

KHUFU (sharp, commanding)
Teengala! Nungawa Besi-Besi?

The manfs eyes bug with fear. He points rigidly as:

WOUNDED NATIVE
Besl-Besl magongo! Magonge domo
Besi-Besi.,..

e g

“ :;‘ A

¢ sinks back, unconsciocus, Illya and Khufu arise as:

e !l!

EW ANGIE - ILLYA AND KHUFU/w”z Ln

0 4g o o
ILLYA wiog s

What did he say? Y

KHUFU T S

They held him captive at the Grave-
yvard of the Elephants---

ILLYA {frowning)
Just like giving z house number

-

that's an empty lot.

KHUFU (sharply)
My people believe that there is just
one place in all of Africa where
elephants go to die,,..

ILLYA
Come now -- isn’t that Jjust a myth?

¥HUFU
Perhaps -~ perhaps not, NKobkody has
ever seen it. ’
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CONT'D
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g; 10-15-00 r.n.
Eg- | ILLYA {discouraged) 11
z Well, no one would know except an CONT'D
: elephant...."run fast, jump high...” (2)
What did he mean by that?
 KHUFU (grim)
That's what I wanted you to hear.
One of them---
£ 0.S., 2 LOUD SCREAM,
¥ INGIE - FAVORING KHUFU S
s-as they wheel to the doorway.
i s T o f}
KHUFU co T s
There! R R
‘\ _.: ‘hr :_\,, o T
' . 5 i o2 U A
. VILLACE OF ULNA —bﬁﬁﬂp 13

ffn king-sized native, ARUNDU, stands tall in the center of
“the village, holding a machete and followed by other
machete—w1e1ding naetives. The villagers SCREAM and run
§. for cover, They want no part of Arundu's loincloth
commandoes '

"?5wGLE - NEAR HUT ENTRANCE 1

g 11ya and Khufu come charging cut of the hut and see the

;ivillage in the throes of panic., They draw their weapons.

g*Illya fires a shot at Arundu, but the "superman native"

3 leaps miraculously from the grcund to the top ¢f a neardby

i hut, smashing the Olympic record in the process. From this

% vantage point, he directs his trocops in their pursuit of

: -the villagers, Illya shoots one conrushing attacker and

5 124

z then is swarmed over by a wave of friends of the deceased.

§ Xhufu aids Illya in breaking free. They run toward ancther

E-hut and duck behind it., Illya edges along the side of the

g ‘hut, turns the corner and finds himself facing a machete,
throat—first.

3

Figi
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1 ANGIE - FAVORING ILIYA AND ARUNDU

Afe

" Arundu now looms before Illya, Behind Illya, HOGAN,
. Arundu's menstrous, brutish alde, holds a knife at
. Khufu's neck. Arundu grins evll anticipation:

ARUNLDU
Surrender or die!

ILLYA (after due
consideration)
We accept your terms,

TITIES: Qo i
Lo : o e Clty
. Y R T T e ‘ﬁ Lo Y ‘-{csi I,
Un,l\;\! iy [ J o o ~ L L et T %‘ADE OUT.
ed GO Qe
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Al

ACT ONE

1
.y
J

JFADE IN
INT, UNCIE FEADQUARTERS - WAVERLY'S OFRICE - DAY

.3WAVERLY is at his desk. SOLO stands at the front corner
= of the desk, pensively spinning a world globe, He's
7rolling up his sleeves to bare his arms as:

_ S0LO
I must admit I'd feel more comfortable
if my destination were at least on the

kel

map,
& WAVERLY
£ It's there, Mr, Sclo....The trouble
§ir is the globe manufacturers have a
P difficult time keeping pace with the
g% proliferation of emerging nations.
§ Over the above, a pretty lab TECHNICIAN enters, wheelilng
ia trayful of-hypoaermics She's the typlcal inJectlon
g specialist =- happy and smiling.
§~: o .#1: -
£ & WAVERLY (continuing)
¥ o T trust vou have completed your jungle
F & . briefing?
1= o SOLO
é%ﬁ =" . Let!'s see -- we have a Professor

% L - _ Denton who insists he has a new serum
§g é},:xr that'!s supposed to change ordinary men
- © < % into superior beings with incredible
3} % -{ physical prowess--

4 o
% & WAVERLY
v S F That work earned him the chair of
gg' c - Biochemistry--

s I

> 2
gz 8 SOLO

= é? Which he promptly lost when he was

E’ caught using human guinea pigs.

,g

0lo winces as the Technician Jjabs a needle into his arm.

WAVERLY
Quite so, That was three years ago.
Denton disappeared, leaving no trace
e..until Prince Khufu became the
first President of his countrv.

Fobe g R

"

- PUT

16
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DR B oL
" Solo unhappily offers a fresh arm, turning from the 16
. needle as: CONT'D
(2)
SOI0
3 So you think 1t vwas Profescor benton
" who offered Khufu the serum to make
% his pecple invincible? Ow!
WAVERLY
Needless to say, President Khufu
turned him down.
SOLO
And then the raids began,
WAVERLY
Iff those mass kidnappings are to pro-
vide human material for Denton's super-
army, the ramifications could be truly
disastrous, Iy -
VOF o T
: Wia
SOLO TSl
ow! . TRl AL
{to Technician) BT
What was that? el
A
TECHNICIAN (a delighted T,
smile)
%gllow fever,
Gl S
'fSolo sighslgiurns the other arm and continues with Waverly:
' 0
| SOLO

[
& Is there any proof of all this?
o - WAVERLY
Just one man escaped Denton's clutches,
-~ VWhen we last heard from Mr. Kuryakin,
he was with Khufu, on their way to
. question that man--

SOLO
And then exit Mr. Kuryakin,

&
o WAVERLY
fSiJ- And President Khufu,

f? SCLO
= There must be an answer.
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1o reacts in paln ocnice more and scowls at the Tech- 5
CONT'D
(3)
TECHNICIAN (pleasantly
helpful)
nlepbanulasis,
Sbe lets him have it again., Solo reacts, regains kis com-
nosure and feigns a sweet smile,
3 5010 (to Techniclan)
How many more?
23 he pauses ito think it out.
TECHNICIAN
Youtve had cholera....dysentery....
yellow fever..,.elephantiasis...dengue
..-.and malaria,
{thinks) |
Three more -~ Jjungle rot.,.ise-tse fly
ve~s2nd athletel!s foot.
at her and Waverly in disbelief.
WAVERLY
It!'s for your own protection, Mr,
Sclo, We want to make you immune to
everything in Africa -~ except perhaps,
a flat tire. _
' Uptezoseo-o 0 AL ZIP PAN TO:
NotioZe o o o S
e o S LuTNBIICT.
&
ZLT, AFRICAN PLAINS -~ DAY 17
Sclo is driving along in an cpen Jeep. He studies the
pountry51de as he drives,
18~0UT
3 ANCTHER ANGLE 19
3
?neﬂe is the SOUND of a TIRE BLOWOUT. Solo stops the jeep
and gets out to look at the tire. He is pith-helmeted and
= thorcughly the picture of the visiting American member of
the Mt. Kenya Safari and Hunting Society. He bends down
i¢ look at the flat. He sees a large piece of glass im-
3edded in the tire, He sighs, takes out his communicator. B
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S0LO
Channel D, please.

: INT, UNCLE HEEADQUARTERS - CLOSE - WAVERLY IN HIS OFFICE

5 WAVERLY
§ Yes, Mr. Solo?
£ _

"BACK TO SOLO

SOLC
About those shots, sir -- you'!ll
never guess what I just caught.

halah bt A it

"A long column of CHANTING NATIVES can be seen trudging

~across the plain, single file. CAMERA MOVES IN ON the

" procession. The natives are not all natives. Prominent
- in the column are Illya and Khufu., Like the others,
+Illya wears a wooden ycke around his neck paired with
ancther captive, Unlike the others, he is not in a
thanting mood, Illya raises his hand to his forehead to
‘wipe away the perspiration and then attempts to adjust

R 2

rnext to Hogan, his hands tied behind his back.

E s

!., |

EfINSERT - SNAKE IN THE GRASS
}

£ Unnoticed by the hikers, a deadly snake coils and BISSES
1n the grass,

j;ETUBN TO SHOT

A

:The captives plod along, prodded by Hogan and the native
iguards. Illya notices the movement in the grass,

ie ILLYA
- Watch out-~

:INQERT —~ SLITHERING SNAKE
%
g

Iiakd. I‘-‘r‘i
i

CUT TO:

“his collar to a more comfortable position. Xhufu marches

the snake leaves its coiled position and slithers forward.

F.i0

19
CONT *D
(2)

20

21

o

23

24

25
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AHGLE - FAVORING CAPTIVE YOKED TO ILLYA 26
There is an 0,8, HISS, The ceptive's eyes dart downward

' as he reacts in alarm, He kicks at the 0.5, snake, then

- registers pain and drops to the ground. The CHANTING

: STCPS. Hogen rushes to see what has happened and sees the
“fallen captive writhing on the ground. He motions to the

s guards who seurry to Illva'ls yoke-mate. They remove the
“spilkes frem his yoke, freeing him., Illya immediately

swings the freed yoke-arm, knocking Hogan and the guards
sprawling. As he runs, he shouts to Khufu:

ILLYA L g
Let's go! CO e Y eon
. \J{';- ] ':';“’“‘.j " PR - A
IE ON EOGAN Not 10 he yopi v~ 27
sicgen bellows at the guards, who rush Khufu, Khufu
“starts off after Illya, Hogan grabs at him, wheeling,
“izeks him in his powerful embrace. Khufu siruggles,
unable to free himself as, yelling at Illya:

KBUEU
Run!

28
He hesitates, looking back, not wanting to leave Khufu
KHUFU AND HOGAN 29
KEUFU (desperzate)
Only you can get away! Run!
zzn knocks him sprawling and unconscious and goes after
va with his guards,

A 30

s »o1ll weering his yoke he takes ofi, running for a nearby
uster of trees., He disappears into them as Hogan followed
two guards plunge after him.
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EXT, RIVER EDGE - DAY : : 21

Illya breaks through the trees, down a hLill, races to the
river anc dives in, He suriaces, locks bacl toward his
fpursuers, suddenly wrenches around to look toward his
~right.

lgﬁﬁﬁ“‘mﬁl@ R et

STOCK SHOT - CROCODILE 32 

s ﬁtherlng off bank and into water toward Illya 0.S,

STILYA 33@;}-

struggles to wrench free of the collar, He finally
~pries it open and surface dives,

ANOTHER ANGIE TR TR

SOl

4
Nar po 02 Tl - -
1 [RERESE f

Hogan arrives 2t the river bank with two guarcs, He poinits
]voward the river and smiles,

f"Is POV - (STOCK SEOT) | : 35

h crocodile thrazshing about in the water,

lﬂGLE - FEATURING HOGAN 36

tHe gestures that they can leave, They turn away from the
Triver.

ZiP PAN TO:

37-00T
3 1?. AFRICAN PLAINS - DAY 38
uolo is almost finished changing the tire, Ee tightens a
'Wheel nut. He is sweating in the African heat.
“EXT, HIGH ROCK FORMATION - UP ANGLE - DAY 39
1¢undu is intently looking out and down through a pair of
Yincculars,
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THROUGH BINOCULARS - LONG DOWN ANGIE 40
T8 Solo kneaiirg nezt to the jeep, He reaches over for

the last wheel nut, picks it up, stops a moment to sleeve-
wipe the sweat from his eyes.

CLOSE UP ANGIE - ARUNDU 43

i?b lowers the binoculars, pleased with himself as, study-
%ing his watch:

ARUNDU {to hlmself) B T
Ten nine, eight.... | - ;;¥3ﬁ“u
SO0LO AT JEEP s a 42
+ Y‘G- '\_,

He starts to put the nut on the wheel bolt. It slips out
, -of his fingers and rolls away., Sclo scrambles after 1it,

= --!-l-'w--\

0.8, A beat -- then the JEEP EFFPLODES spectacularly.
-

TbLOSE UP ANGIE - ARUNDU 43

;ﬂﬁe grabs his binoculars and looks through them, & grin of
g~ - *

: satisfaction as he lowers the binocs.

|’~:‘=‘"- :

‘-3?&-

£ - ZIP PAN TO:

. PROFESSOR!S COMPOUND - DAY 44

' 4 typical native compound featuring a barbed wire enclosure
- containing the captives sitting dully in a cluster..... a

/ prison hut.,..and the Professor'!s headguarters which

¢ features a porch. His laboratory equipment is on the

# porch, Including racks of vials containing liguid. Half

§ the vials contain red ligquid, the other half green.

3
£
3
&
£
gigﬂeld ~ AT PORCH STAIRS o L5
%2 he PROFESSOR, a slight, bespectacled, Tiftyish sc*entlst
% Scurries down the stairs to greet Arundu, moving toward
3 him with glant strides. Anxiocusly, as Arundu Joins him:
X

PROFESSCR
Did you give Napoleon Solo a proper
welcome to Africa?

et
g
b
.-‘.::(
=E
i
-
-

g
3
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W

« Arundu grins with savage enjoyment, ' Ly
I CONT!D
ARUNDU (2)

It was truly explosive.

The Professor rubs hls hands with pleasure. A thought
=clouds his sneaky features.

PROFESSCOR
What 2bout the others?

. Armundu proudly gestures 0.5, down the line., They look. RN

%lNGLE ~ ACROSS PROFESSCR AND ARUNDU TO ENTRANCE ROAD eyl

-

y - fioving toward them, led by Hogan guarding Khufu, come the

yoked captives, Hogan is leading them toward,the baroea

Wire prisoners! enclosure, _ o .,,;Mntam

b
e

RUNDU AND PROFESSOR  yoitc boi* po 45X2

he Professor!s face twlsts, He frowns at Arundua.

PROFESSOR _
What happened to the one called
Kuryakin?

...'r_'-."r |—3 5;

ARUNDU
Ask the crocodilles.

ﬁhey beam at each other., & lovely touch....

ZIP PEN TO:

Lo-49
ouUT
EXT, AFRICAN HILLSIDE - DAY 50
5
I’lya ;struggles up the side of a steep hill, He reaches
*he top, breathing hard and rubbing at his sore neck. At
&ne top, he looks down the other side of the hill,
§.31S POV 51

Cn the plain below him is a camped safari.

i
I
i
:

.ﬁﬁﬁﬁ



g 10-18-£5 P.15
- ILLYA (0.S,; shouting) o1
" Hey! CONTI'D
- (2)
RETURN T0 SHOT 52
Jllye wig-wags his arms and continues shouting to attract
attention.
JLLYA
Hey! Up here!
%His reaction indicates that he is not getting through to
& He starts down the hill on the run., He trips
near the end of his descentv and ccmpletes hls journey on
:j,he seat of his pants, He picks himself up and rmuns
igand ends up dangling from a branch, RRRTEARY
e B
ool .- TTTT ZIP PAN TO:
pioL Lo be TeeiETTTT
XT, PROFPESSOR'S PORCH - CLOSE ANGIE THROUGH TEST TUBE
52X1

0 Yhufu, who grimly stares at the vials, Behind him, two
rmed native grards watch, guns dangerously, careliessly
ady WIDEN ANGLE TO CONTAIN the Professor,

lﬂ'li!!ll'll‘llﬂ;f
55 T ﬂﬂggg:-: baq

KHUFU
No! I rejected your orifer before.
I have not changed.

SSOR

FRCFE
Ii'11 just have to go

A pity. VWell,
it alone.

KHUFU
You won'!t stand a chance. You will
be stopped.

ne Professor shakes his head sadly, filled with false
oncern.

PROFESSOR
Oh, I almost forgot -« you think help
is on its way.

) Ly i u“ h lli“i m £y Cald R0 Ty EESE baritirtras
i oongesi ity CEE A A s



. KHUFU _ 52X1

? It is, ' CONT!D

| (2)
PROFESSOR

It was, Unfortunately, the most

recent arrival is now part ol the

African landscape.

“Khufu stares at him, shazken. The Professor smiles with
.beneficence. Xhufu firms up, grimly noble,

KHUFU
My people are loyal! They will fight!
ofessor turns to a window and looks out, e
:T Univa’s ] PP
HIS POV R 522

PROFESSOR (0.S.)
Do you want them all to die? Only
you can prevent useless bloodshed.

KHUFU
Nothing will change my mind,

PROFESSOR
Would you rather see them dezd?
Khufu, your pecple will listen to
vou, Have them submit to my fecrmula
-- why be just a Prince of your
country when all Africa can be ours?

KHUEU
I 2m now the President of my country.
That is enough for me!

PRCFESSOR
Can't wvou understand? Two shots of
this and I have a perfectly obhedient
army with unbelievable physical
talent-- '

KHUTU
Slaves! I will never lead my pecble
into slavery!




ade e ke Nt e e -y =y

X PROFESSOR (furious) 52%2

P You lack imegination! If you co- CONT!D
cperate with me, I!'11 make you King (2)

of this great Continent!
(Khufu just stares him down;
the Professor contrcls himselfl,
sighs; then, gently)
Well, give it some thought -- with
what 1iittle tlme you have . 1e;t....

8 v ZIP (4N TO:

%
’}}

-------- T
N ;“""”'”CJE:C

IEXT, SAFART CAMPSITE - DAY 53 .

tive hezrers are preparing the camp for the evening,

n tne center of the camp is 2 larze tent flving the flag
the "Queen's Guards", HARRY BLACKBURN and MA4RSHA are

ide the tent. He helps her load 2 camera. Blackburn
he traditionzl, stuffy, retired, mustached, sixtyisnh,
tish sportsman, NMarsha is an attractive, pert

egienne from Long Island,

Hom o
ch

l—-' -

: ciﬂFJb:OIA."=w
1= cl‘ ct Lﬂ

et
B

ILLYA'S VOICE (0.8.:
faint, but clear)
Heeelp!

MARSHEA (reacting)
Mz jor Blackburn -- what was that?

BLACKBURN (aloof)
What was what?

MARSHA

: I thought I heard something.
5 -
* Zlzckburn clicks her camera shut and hends it to her.
gf ILLYA'S VOICE (0.S.;

£ louder)
4 Help!
g BLACKBURN (as they rise)

Just Africa, my dear, Boy, get my
elephant gun.

BL-56

T
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EXT. TREE AREA - DOWN ANGLE ACROSS ILLYA ~ DAY 56X1

Trwho hangs netted on the end of & branch. He brightens as
i’arsha and Blackburn accompanied by his gun-bearer MOVE

* TNTO SCENE, looking around,

5.

i ILLYA

% Hey, down there!

%They stop below him, Blackburn already has his elephant
t sun, starts to raise it. Marsha shoves the barrel aside

tas, excited:

MARSHA I S B

¥tte g man!

O L : .
RIS o C e

»Blackburn lowers his gun aspjciic 081w

BLACH{BURN
Boy! Cut him down,

His gun-bezrer sterts up the tree as Marcha stares up at
£Iilya.

MARSHA

What are you deing up there?

CLOSE - ILLYA IN NET 57

ILLYA
My travel agent forgot to warn me
about these tourist traps....

ZIP PAN TO:

PR
gy

1

AR

YT



=T, AFRICAN ROAD - DAY ' 53

Zclols ex-jeep smoulders on its side, just off the road.
CCAMERA PANS TO PICK UP Scolo's valise, then MOVES A BIT

TO TAKE TN Solo lying in the zrass. He stirs, dazed,
~reinfully rises, trying unsuccessfully to shalie the cob-
- wrebs out of his head, He picks up his valise, looks at
. the remains of his jeep and starts off across the countiry-
?side, still hurt and dazed., He disappears through bushes,

-
S

: GRASSY UNDERGROUTH 59
%Salo limps TO CAMERA, svops dead at what he cees 0.3,
©STOCK SHOT - GIRAFFES 60
<Several giant giraffes look TOWARD CAMERA,
“BACK TO SOT. 61
N . Py
- . . . T TR T el
<He takes off in another direction. C7 .- R A T
BUSHES Unﬁ;;@ﬁucaja‘“ 62
X Lril v
Not 10 P
zSolo appears F.G., parting the bushes, holds up, eyes
fwidened at what he sees,
%87CCK SHOT - BIG - LIONS 63
¢ They loolk TOWARD CAMERA, start to move,
i B
EUSHES - S0LO o o4
He lets the bushes come back together, disappearing him,
We HEAR him scrambling away,
ﬁ?EES - SOLO 65
Who staggers to F,G., leans against a tree, A sixth sense
-2ierts him, He locks 0.5, He's weak, The heat's getting
2 him,




 STCCK SHOT - SNOW LEOPARDS 66

“Two of them, moving along fallen log TO CAMERA RIGHT,

5;BACK TO SOLO - MOVING SHOT ' 67

Seeing them, he gathers his last strength and stumbles
 OFF CAMERA IEFT, falling, dragging himself up, plunging
~along, staggering, He doesn't get far. He falls zgailn,
tries to rise., CAMERA MOVES IN ON him as, losing
consciousness, he struggles to his knees, tries to get
up, then flops down, out cold,

G- 3 o SO

" STCCK SHOT - VULTURES CIRCLING 68
DOWN ANGIE - SOLO 69

sprawled cut on the ground, valise at his side, The
valise moves., CAMERA £DJUSTS TC INCLUDE & native pushing
. the valise aside with his spear. Using his foot, he
~flops Solo over on his back. He bends down, unbuttons
'Solo's jacket, looking for something of value, He sees
"Solo's communicator, It fascinates him, He plays with
Z3%t 1like a new toy., Solo stirs. The native leaps up,
readies his spear to add it to Solo's anatomy. He freezes
as, 0.5., we HEAR a LOUD SCREAMING CALL, It's more than a
scream -- it!s Terzan-like, performed in a feminine, off-

: key voice,

T | S R -
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7rigsions 70-0UT

T
*

) 4
SCLOSE ~ NATIVE 7L

Scared, the native slips the communicator inte his loin-
¢loth and takes off, OSolo stirs again., His hand paws at
the grass. He winces, eyes still closed, A SHADOW
gppears across his body,., His eyes open, He blinks a
-couple of times, winces again as he turns his head and
gsees a foot,

',J,_

‘SOLO’S POV 70

,QCAaE 4 FOLLOWS the foot and MOVES UP the body of the owner.
"A girl named GIRL looks down at him with a blank expression.




She is moére than 2 girl, She is fine of face, long- 72
‘tressed and excepticnally well-endowed to model the CONT'D
“low-cut, scant leopardtard she wears. She even has a (2)
_¥mife fetchingly tucked into her belt,

RETURN TO SHOT ' 73

¥Solo tries to clear his head, He closes his eyes and then

%ppens one for a better look, Solo talks with difficulily.

P .

2 SCLO

5 Thank you. My compliments to wyour
couturiere,

GIRL (sternly)

Me Girl}

SOLC (extends his hand)
Napoleon Solo, '

She ignores him and repeats her speech. |
:. PRI S .
R “a A“q CI::”
FEL g L apmission.
C aeroauc Lop quoel vHUXQuLgJurﬂdbbuJ

TSR

. 3 t R
Me Girl! Not to be repod

Tt's evident she doesn't understand much English. He

glances at his valise and moves past her toward it,

S0LO (smile)
Yes, ITd be inclined to agree,
Uh -~ excuse me.

+
' He gets te the valise and bends over to pick it up., Girl
s afraid he might be going for a weapon,

§ o
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&
N
s
ry
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: GIRL (commanding) 73

. Nol CONT D
. (2)

- ¥rcm his bent-over pocition, Solo turns to face her,

G es against trying to make her understand. He turns

taek to the valise and starts to pick it up, Just &s he

“turns back, she applies 2 karate chop to his jaw, He

_slumps forward, Girl catches him and throws him over her
«shoulcder, She plcks up the valice and starts off into the
jungle,

Sty WADE QUT,

- : it S } e ""“‘.;: rjity

||:~:- STy L 0T,

Loled Winout permission,

END ACT Ok
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ACT TUWO

"EXT. TREE HOUSE - DAY | 7h
Girl's tree house is not much to lock at from the outsice,
‘but it is large and has lovely grounds. Girl, still
-carrying Solo over her shoulder, arrives at a vine ladcer
ieading up to the house, She calls out &s she looks up.

GIRL
- Baby!
jEABY, a less-than-handscme gorilla, appears at the
.opening to the tree house and loolts down, He hurrigs down
the ladder and relieves her of the unconscious Solo,

R A e

"

GIRL {gestures up to

>

4 house )
g You watech!

‘The gorilla starts up the ladder with Solo and Girl runs
<ofl. T :

o UskerinnTio ol e T ey g
CNCHIO Be rESr I ULt L GLLii s s D s ot
'EXT. PLAIN - FULL IN FRONT OF BLACKBURN'S TENT - DAY 75
TNT. BLACKBURN!S TENT - DAY | S

‘The tent interior appears to have been designed by a man
‘who decorated the finest London Ment's Club, It 1s com-
‘plete with ivery tusk trephies., Illya is seated, Marsha
aédministering tenderly to his wounds. Blackburn is look
ing out the front flap of the tent and is upset. He
.¢laps his hands twice as if calling for service,

1

Al

%

BLACKBURN {(shouting)
Itfs five ofelock!

?Blackburn Turns back to Illya and Marshe and walks to his
-overstuffed leather chair,

BLACKBURN {disturbed)
- How could anyone grant independence
- to people who dontt even know when
itts time for tea?




AR R R S e

.'A
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I3
¢

. native enters angd sets
--‘ohem.

“tea, Marsha geis up.

LU L O UV

MARSHA
I didn't kmow that was a prerequisite,

BLACKBURN (puzzled)
Are you some sort of radical, my dear?

ILLYA
Thanks, £ometty
MARSHA, v:_ ,T‘_;;__‘ | ;j-;': Sl o
That!s OkaY... ot to be rop
{afterthought)
But you owe me an hour'!s worth of
pictures,
BLACKBURN

Now that youlre freshened up, Mr,
Kurvakin, could you tell me what
voulre doing out here?

ILLVA
I was zbout to ask you the same gquesticn,

MARSHEA (volunteering)
Welre on a safari,

ILLYA (smiling politely)
I gathered that.

down a tea service in front of

Then native exiis and Blackburn siarts preparing

MARSEA
None for me. :
(to Illya, brightly)
Itve got to take a look at the rhino
I shot vesterday.

TLLYA
You shot a rhinoceros?

MARSHA (nods)
Vent to help me develop the film?

ELACY¥BURN (interrupting)
Run along....HMr. Kuryegkin and I are
going to enjoy our tea.

- el= )

76
CONT D
(2)
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hrugs and smiles 2zt Illya

MARSEA
The prints will be dry by dinner,

BLACKBURN
She has the ingredients to be a lady
e« <ot unfortunately, she keeps them
well-hidden,., moe

ILLYA Urs
Is she FOUTr. .. : u:e‘ﬂé,dJ,v-

8]
(trying to cﬁoose wife, dahghter,
niece or traveling compa“_

-t

BLACKBURN

I never saw her before this trip.
She was looking for scinecne headed
scuth-east and 1 happened 1o be
traveling that way.

- {ehanging the subject)
You were about to tell me your reason
for being out here.

ITLYA
Business,..but I got tied up with the
wrong pecople, We couldn'ft agree on
anything, so I left, ‘

BLACKBURN (disbelieving)
You picked an odd place to separate.

ILLYA
I prefer a clezn brezi,...

iya finishes his tea and walks toward one of the ivory
ophies,

ITLLYA
Are you on a hunting safari?

BLACYBURN {watching him
suspiclously
Nc, this is a trading expedition.

ILLYA (admiring the trophy)
What is it you trade in?

76

CONT'D .

(3)

::::::
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BLACKBURN
I import ivory.

JLLYA
To England?

BLACKBURN

No,...To Africa,

BLACKBURN (cont'd)
More tea?

ILLYA (puzzled)
No, thank you...
(sums up)
You import idvory to Africa, Isn!t
that a bit like bringing coals to
Newcastle?

BLACKBURN

Enterprising, what? Lo .fJF

ILLYA ,J{g-f; L
Very--- RUIRE
w0 °*
BLAC§§%RN (smiles)

There are many places here where
elephant tusks are still used as
legal tender., Matter of fact, there
is one buyer who is delighted to take
2ll the 1vory 1 can bring.

76
CONT'D
(4)

CUT TO:

ARUNDU
Professor -- we are all out of ivory.

PROFESSOR (kindly)
Don't worry, Arundu. Major Blackburn
ls bringing all we'll need Tor this
crop. Nice of you to be concerned.

77



10-18-6¢ P.28

The Professor looks down the line and sees Khufu stand- 7T
ing at the barbed wire enclesure staring sombrely 22t CONT D
11is people, who sit insicde, staring blankly., He's (2)
flanked by his two guards., The Professor strolls toward

78

5 KEUFU

. You call these poor devils your

- super~-warriors?

f: PROFESSOR

= Stage one, my friend. Their minds
!; are empty vessels, waiting to be
gg‘ programmed, Physical power commences
éf with the seconc shot, the booster,
E.He starts off toward the prison hut, CAMERA WITH them as
§ the guards prod Khufu, motioning for him to come along,
s They gtcp at the prison hut with barred windows, The
58 Pro;esso‘ gestures to the door. ey .

. e T aes®
. PROFESSOR T

£ Your quarters. O

R ies ' T e o
igghey start in. g e T | o
z LT e

= VoY
¥ &ﬁa“’ .

T, PRISON HUT -~ DAY ©W° 79

an Tu comes through the opening and into the barren room,
folloved by the Proclessor, The room is bare - a dirt
fioor and three windows, all barred.

5%
A
o
hid
e
o
&
5

v

PROFESSCR
Nothing pretentious....but youtll
have privacy.

. KHUEU
I would rather be with my people,.

PROFEESOR
How would that look? My future King
gitting with the masses, behind barbed
wire?




KHUFU (hard) 79
You don't listen well., My answer was CONT'D
“rlO”. (2)

PROFESSOR {confidently)
For now,,,.You'll change your mind
when yo you see the results of the second
shot -~ {he muscle booster,

CUT TO:

mT TREE HOUSE - DAY 80 .

i%olo propped in a corner, rubs behind his ear as he tries
to wake up. Ee scans his surroundings, His VISION IS

Z - 1R;.:I.LF\ZP;E.D gt first and THEN CLEARS, It is an open one-room
% - tree house, There 1s one table, one chair -- another
? lightly lower smooth-topped tree stump. There is a
§ iece of bamboo, anchored on each end by tree-stumps,

~Hung over the bamboo are several changes of loincloths

1 anc leopardtards Wearby is Sclo's velise, Solio rubs

“Eh £ eyes and COﬁtlﬂUE° to look at h;a‘stran&e surroundldgu.

= ..n\-v-- an.

81

g2

o la

nolegeticalliy)

SOL o
han t0 shave either -~

(
Didn't have & chance

! Bzby doesn't react to Solol's remark., Sclo sees the open
QOO“IBV. He looks down, then reaches for his valise,

SO1.0
Well, I hate to sleep and run....

olo starts backing toward the exit, without taking his

.. b
% -eyes off the gorilla He smiles pol¢te1; and turns to
i;the vine ladder as
7 S0L0
gﬁi T'11 seé you arcund....

0



d enly two furry arms clamp Solo from behind. -ANGLE
ENS as Solo, arms pinned to his side, looks behind

aﬁd finds that he is in the less-than-tender

= embrace of Baby, Solo 1ifts one arm quickly and drives

an elbow into Baby's side. Baby doesn't even flinch,

GIRL'!'S VOICE (0.8.;
scolding)
Baby!

W&“%@ﬂhwﬂﬁ._va*'ﬂ“:“».ﬁ

T

*°o1o rubs his elbow which he bruised against Baby's
és tomach,

'?‘b-

SOLO' (to Girl)
Thenk vyou.

GIRL (soothing)
Nice, Baby... L
turns to Solo, angrllv) ,‘“' '

B A e R 4,3

bl sirriombahibbatbirbantiitildied dub bl inbod4

GIRL (sternly)

i

Me, Girl}
- SOLO (smiles)

Me, Solo,...Your friend and I were
Jjust getting to know each other,

A ANETRA LAY

Girl gestures harshly for him to get back inside. Solo
starts to edge around her as:

A R I SRR B R TR B W
3 4 i

£ SOLO (begzing off)
i Itve already sSeen it.- Itt's lovely,

Baby GRUNTS, As Sclo turns to him, Girl comes ferward,
throws Solo over her shoulder and starts back in as:

SOLO (resigned)
Mother never told me about girls
like you,...

“Paby picks up Solo!s valise and follows,

10-18-66

The gorilla lets go as Girl comes up the ladder to Solo,

You no like? e J,})Q*”N
| “. :’- ) ‘C_,.'j. ‘:)!:. Ly
_ . SOLO OO e -7
. Q\V
No, I love animals, be‘
Qo

P.30

CONT''D

(2)

83-85
cuT



I ANGLE - BACK INSIIDE TREE EOUSE

“@irl carries him in and drops him like a sack of potatoes,
"Cirl, who is an adept gesturer, orders Solo to sit on one
.of the tree stumps. Be follows instructions and Baby
takes a standing position at his side. Girl studies him,
4o the point of feeling his muscles, frowning, then
§m8551ng his hair,

#
-4

GIRL
Bad!

SCLO (resignedly)
You can't please them zll,

GIRL (with scoldinf

finger) o o Msz‘*”
Bad! a;r~;;rﬂwd;=-~

Me good! I think youtve got me mixed
up with someone else...
Solo takes out his wallet, removes a card and hands it to

SOLO {continuing)
Me - Napoleon Solo....

rai’

ﬁ;&'.«s.‘gg’u .

P g
L H

¥

ot 3
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U2y her puzzled expression, Solo realizes that she doesntit 86
* rstand anvihing he says, She sniffs the card, then CONT D
off a piece of it and wninkles up her nose at the (2)

r taste, Her needle seems stuck on the same word.

e

_~
L
.
>

=

=4

”

, GIRL
‘Bad!

try a different tack, BHe p01nts to himsel?
I speaking to a newly-arrived, foreign-spezg-
ng, immlgrant infant.

SOLO e
¥Me, Scolo,...From the United States.,. S
Me, friend....

ot

2 looxs at her hepefully but receives only a non-compre-

ending look, et T R

. CIRL .
Oc-nited States? “hgigcz;iﬁiuﬁ

ErAs

She looks at Baby who alsc shows no sign of knowing the
'fYﬂression. Solo tries being mcore physically descriptiv

‘of friendship. He pounds his chest and issues an

‘arateuvl h TARZAN CALL, Girl raises an eyebrow at this
'hcw1ng. Her expression guestions Sclol!'s mental bzlance,

S50lo accepts thls temperary defeat in trying to reach her,
“then strikes upon another thought He looks around for

:his valise and sees it behind Baby. He rezches Ior it .
]‘ ith a sma2ll smile at the gorilla, T

‘L r?’»&*ﬁ!}’m‘&%%ﬁ‘ﬂ““‘ﬂ!ﬂ!ﬂ”ﬂl

5010
Bere,..

L jwmwm@rm. mw

‘e opens the valise and sitaris searching tn;oagh ift. He
wants to warm up & cold situation. She watches him care-
Tully, Solo finds what he was looking for -- hlo tran-
‘sistor radio. He smiles at Girl and clicks it on. EHe
~twists the tuning dial and can!t seem 1o plCi un any
station, untlil he finally comes across a rock 'n roll
'ﬂ*sc jockey who speaks at the rabid-rapid pace of most
$rock In roll disc jockeys,

ANNOURCER (0.5, FILTERED)
...1appy to be comin'! a2t you again on
the only, all day-all night, twenty-
four hour station in the Jjungle, WLSD,
(Cont.)

iﬁﬂﬂhﬂﬂﬂlmmwmwummmw&;
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ANNOUNCER {CONT'D)
And now, to kick off the first half-
hour of happiness, a great local group,
The wWatusits!

Girl recognizes the word.

: GIRL (excited)
IE Watusi! VWatusil

3
Ls":The radio breaks into & WATUSI INSTRUMENTAL., Girl stares
°w1de -eyed and somewhalt frightened by the sounds from the
mllttle box. Seclo stands up, fecing Glrl, He starts to do
the Watusi. For the first time in their relationship, she
{cracks a slight smile.

SOLO

ey

; NOL Lo L-u ‘-"i-';“' 4 e A s
Her smile broadens in recogniticn of the rname. She shakes

Eéﬁer head affirmatively.

4y GIRL (happily)
2 Watusi!

%f SOLO {inviting)
g Try it!

gs

G

he starts slowly, until she gets the hang of it. Then,
e gets into gear and does it beautifully, as only a

wwiogh
&;r‘

¥t

=

!ﬁgreat looking, young girl in & sheath leopardtafd can.
iéShe is having fun. Solo switches to doing the 'Monkey'.
‘§%he follows his lead and likes it. '
i GIRL
3 Watusi?
S0LO

No, the HMonkey.

a‘:&.'g_l_"r,‘_;_{..a Ce ot

Watusi! AR ’_ o . Lot EE

86

CONTID

(3)

dedenly, the tree house starts shakinz. Solo looks around,

&7

CTisLion.



S0LO {complimentary) 88

For a big gorilla, he's very light on COXT'D
his feet, (2)

The !'song! ends and Solo clicks off the tranh¢8uor. He is
“breathing hard from the workout. Girl Is very disappointied.
;uOlO takes a deep breath,

SCLO
later.

slips the radio back into his valise and pulls out two
Thotographs. He shows her one of them.

WQFRT - HEAD SHOT OF ILLYA 89

S0LO'S VOICE (0.5.)

Friend -- you see him? Ly
A T L mission.
. . yie e Ll -
APPEEEEEE 90
L NoLw RE T
: fe acts out "seeing". She reacts blankly. Solec hands
-; er the second photo.
TNSERT - HEAD SHOT OF KHUFU 91
15 |
+3 | o
EEFETURN TO SHOT 92
f%ne looks at the picture and then shoots a lock at Solo.
s one returns to her standard line, shaking an angry finger

Splorts fzce.,

GIRL (upset again)
Bad!

iQhe rummages in a zebra-skinned storage sack, gets out a
E_lcture shows it to Solo.
¥
o
o

QHSERT - PICTURE 93

*¥hufu - identical to the one Solo has. There's handwriting
; ihe botitom corner.
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. 10-17-06 P30

S010 {complimentary) 88
X For a big gorilla, he's very light on CONT!D
; his feet. (2)

The 'song! ends and Soclo clicks off the transistor, e 1
vreathing hard from the workout., Girl is very digaprwointed,
Solo takes a deen breath.

!

o

2 SOLO
y Later,

?Solo, feeling he has made successful contact wlth Girl,

#slins the radio back into his valice and pulls out tuo
zprotographs, He shows her one of them,

~OISERT -~ HEAD SHOT OF ILLYA 8o

FRETURY TO SEOT 90
&
38he reacls blaniily, Sclo hends ner the second pheto,

{IHSERT - HEAD SHOT OF KHUFU fo T enongl
&;‘ el _ Lo -\-'".'-'_ . ‘
«RETURN TO SHOT Y et 92

WMot T
ire looks at the picture and then shoots a look at Solo,
#She returns to her standard line, shaking an angry Cinger
£in Solo's face,

GIRL (upset again)
Rad!

She goes for the framed picture on the tree stump. She
:shows it to Solo,

«iSERT - PICTURE 93

«of young girl sitting on twentyish Negro's lap. The girl
tould be Girl at the age of elght and the man, Knhufu, in
‘'ris days as a natlve prince, There 13 handwriting at the
tottom of the 8x10 glossy.,



10-17-8G8
+ RETURN TO SHOT
' Solo iries to read ihe uriting,
SOLO {reading with
difficulty)
_ Best wishes to my friend, Girl, Prince
by iy,
. Girl snaps the plcture out of his hands,

SO1.0
Khufu?

(Y1

Khufu! s o g s
C \C’a \{r‘-'\v

> She points outside in the di¥&etion of 0,.3. mountains,
* Then she scowls and points at Solo.

1)

o

iRy

GIRL
Badl! ¥You take Knuful

* Sclo now realizes that she has been calling him names

# because she thinks he was somehow involved in the kid-

= napping of her friend, Khufu. Solo attenpts to gesture
¥ that she's got the wrong idea, He holds his head shot
3 of Khufu to his chest and puts both arms around it, try-
ing to show her that het!s Khufuts friend,

SOLO (lovingly)
Khufu,...

I
|
F?He looks up to see if he's getting the desired reactlon.

She seems to have leost the anger, but is still suspicious,

- Solo offers a plan. Re points to himselr,

SOLO
Solol
points to her)
Girl!
(marches in place and then
gestures toward 0,3, mountains)
Khufu!

¥z feels he isn't getting through to her. He cits her
c¢own on a tree stunp and points at her,

SOLO
You, Khufu!l

A
HYRE



10-16-66 P.37

a-..
E RN

;te then backs off to the house opening and acts out a o4
«rescue, He rushes toward her, stopping twice to fight CONT!D

5 of f Imeginary heavies, He overcomes the invisible (2)
‘ eremies with karate chops and clenched fists,

¥ e

2 , having vanguished his foes, starts to untie her RN
*4imaginary bonds., He takes her hand and leads her hurriedly -
*to the opening. He stops and turns to her. He nods "yes”,

g hcpefully, o '
E-" | SO0 e S anission.

Understand® W Ly e

ST W

Not %0 Be fevivrT

< She Geoesn't reect for & moment, then takes & step bacli.
3 :ohe points at Solo,

-wﬁﬂ?vmﬁ‘

GIRL
Tou...Scolo.
(points a2t herself)
Girl...
(points to 0.S. mountains)
Khufu.., :

Solo nods "ves", feeling she has caught on, Girl staris
archlng in place. Solo smiles and shalzes his head to
“ercourage her, She smiles widely at having caught on,
he turns to Baby.

'GIRL (commanding) ..  ...%  nev”
* Bzby stay! ATl TN

-

"They start out.

@ s
5 O i ZIP PAN TO:
%o oot

*_ . \O“" ’\_O

e w

?ECCK SEOT -~ SAFARI ON TRAIL - LONG SHOT - DAY

W)
-]




10-18-65  P.38
rIFrvRENT SAFART CAMPSITE - LATE ARTERNOON - 98

. =, alone, surreptitiously examines the supply packs,
e gets one open, palls out a tusk, ciudies it. It seems
ike any ordinary old ivory tusk. 0,8., & NOISE startles
He whee‘s, reaoy Por action. He reiaxeu as IHarsha

'%jushes. She has a 35mm camera around he“ neck w1th a bl"
She'!s reading her light meter as she moves along
1eck:mg the availaule g ound light, She bumps into

MARSHA

Hi there!

ILLYA &
I thought you were developing a P
rhinocercs, <8

MARSHA
Oh -~ well, therefs this red ant o
hill, see, so I thought I!'d shoot ~
it if there was enough available S
light this late -- Who are you, S E
rezlly? A fugitive from Justice? :

ILLYA S o
Crawling around llke that could be S
dangerous, _ AR

MARSHA <
What's so dangercus zbout ants? =
{she glggles) ' oy
Bet I know -- vou're a decoe“ate &
adventurer. locking Tor ing Solomern's
mines, Or an uwnirccked missionary?

ILLYA
What if fthose ants have sgnakes for
neighborao?

MARSEA
I put this down before I started
stucdying the ants,...Itfs a2 mating
scent, If there are any snakes arcund,
they go for the spct where I spread it.
Neat, isntt-it?....I got it., Youlre a
secret agent! '



~ 10-18-66 P.39

TLLYA 93, . .
Right! --- Where does one obtain a CONT*D
snale mating scent? : - {2)

MARSHA "

I saw it in a mail-order catalogue.
(smiles)
I wouldn't come to Africa unprepared,

ILLYA
Why did you come in the first place?

f,éﬁhe pauses to reflect and then staris her story.

MARSHA
Have you ever heard of Dr. Amos Weodley?

ILLYA (thinking)

Woodley? . i
oA Notto e (T L
MARSHA

Probably not,...He was my father....

He came here on a scientific thing

seventeen years agot....with my mother

and sister....l was too young to go.
(her face shadows)

My father flew his own plane, They

¢rashed,

ILLYA
I'm sorry...

MARSHA
I thought they were all dead., Then
a micsionary came home with a Tantastic
story about a girl who was raised by
apes.

ILLYA (cisbelieving)
And you think it might be your sister?

A R b R

MARSEA (shrugging)

s
g

Who knowso?

L
G



10-18-66 . P.40

£{ STOCK -SECT - CLOSEUP . TARANTULA ON GRASS N *100X1

101-0UT

§CRETURN TO SHOT 102
;; B ILLYA
Pas . y . 1 "

&. What do you lmow about "Major

: Blackburn?

“Fgﬁhe makes a square with her two Index fingers.

E MARSEA
, But Ilamless...

SOUND of JUNGLE DRUMS starting a message beat.

ILLYA
Whatts that?

MARSHA ( shruég:z_ng )

s £ ' o ‘_‘"‘-‘_\9' SR
i ‘Some local combo...Not bad, - L T aissios
e : . e oeai L

" . =_§’|Jl"'.-' '

9 - el . . ,_‘,-—".“ o T ‘,-—d"] L -

éf (RSP e e

g,ﬂgp SHOT - BLACKBURN 3 i;wg,w 103

. Not to B8 1Y , o3

2zstanding over a native beating a drum,

BLACKBURN
Blond - male - name of Ku-ria-kin,

3ACK TO ILLYA AND MARSHA

%'h arge GONG SOUND drowns out the drums.

MARSHA .
That!s dinner...,l better get cleaned up,

o G R

llya spots the spider 0,3,

ILLYA {guietly firm)
Marsha, stand very still.

MARSHA (turns to him)
What? _

JITLYA
You should have ordered one of those
mating things for spilders,

G A 6 R I RS
T ot T ARl
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BT

- o
¥ She reacts suddenly frightened. He suddenly pounds at 104

Bt the 0.S. spider on the ground with the elephant tusk. CONT*D

!g As he does, blunt end of the tusk brezks open, Powder (2}
%g spilis from the tusk. He rubs his fingers in it and then :
;ﬁusniffs at it, puzzled.

: ILLYA
This elephani had a bad cavity.

MARSHA
A phony elephent tusk?

ILLYA (grim)
As phony as Importing ivory to Africsa.

MARSHA ({shocked)

-

;ﬁ_ But Major Blackburn seems like such o

£ 5 'a nice man! Why would he lie? Qe

!%_, NECI )
= o

§§Illya puts &2 finger to his lips, L

e ) ILLYA o

q It!s the nice ones you have to watch.

s’ She gives him a wary look. He shrugs. .. - .~

¥+ EXT, BLACKBURN'S TENT - NIGHT 2t 1057

e LR
£The DRUMS CONTINUE in the B.G., IX¥Iva, Marsha and Black-
%burn are seated outside the tent, helding three wine

e

-set table, with silver service, damask napkins, table-
cloth, exguisite crystal and 1it candles in silver holders.

¥ Bleckburn ig dressed more formally than he was previousiy

%;glasses. They have just finished dinner on & beautifully
5
3

and wears his medals from his days "with the regiment",
“He offers a toast,

)

BLACKBURN
The Queen!

iEThey clink the glasses together, Blackburn downs his wine
2%and throws the glass over his shoulder, Marsha sips and

o
7]
)
<
o
H
42

MARSHA
MMmiile « «

ILLYA (sniffing his glass)
An interesting bouguet......Maison
D!Chat....forty-seven,

R T T
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E

B Y . .

B . BLACKBURN -~ 57, . ... 105

8 “You are a Suudent of the grape? R 3 UNT’D
- | (2)

i __ . ILI¥A - SO
g " Not really....But I get around

R

awmmsw*?

‘Blackburn picks up the decanter and sees that 1t 1s empty. :
-He claps his hands twice and a native appears, wearing a -
- large wine-steward!s key around his neck, He hands the
‘native the decenter and the native bows and exits,
Blackburn picks up a2 silver box, opens it and offers a-
'cigar to Illya.

ILLIA  “

ﬂ*iEiNo;‘thank you.

' BLACKBURN
Something troubling you, Mr, Khryak1n°

: ILLYA _
iSomething about those drums---

iMarsha,‘pleased starts moving with the rhyfhﬂ-

MARSHA S
Yeah, they're getting to me, too.
Wnoever it is, blows pretty good bongo'

: ; Illya and Blackburn gape at her as, going with the rhythm,
“,she slides up from her chair and Starts doing a delightful

: native a-go-go. .
‘ .f°f:‘hff- o ;  -.  CUT TO:

z ;EAT PROFESSOR'S COMPOUND - NIGHT 106

Eg The Professor stands near a seated bongo player, At his
47 side is Arundu. The Professor is nervous and angry.
4  From 0.3, comes the SOUND OF DISTANT DRUMS,

PROFESSOR
Ku-ria-kin. You told me he was dezad!

ARUNDU (explaining)
Hogan reported the crocodile got him,

PROFESSOR
That's what you get for delegating
authorilty. :
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#¢ Arundu admits this with a sad expression, 106
B | - CaNTD
PROFESSOR {points to (2)
bongo player)
Have him tell Blackburn to get rid of
him, And I don't want any mistakes
this time,
CUT T0:
" A SERIES OF BONGO PLAYERS RELAY THE MESSAGE 107
| L CUT TO:
§. EXT, BLACKBURN'S TENT - NIGHT 108

Blackburn and Illya waich Marsha circling back to her
-chair, dancing,

SERRE R e

ILLYA
I'm getting the message—-~-

0 P

I3

She grins at him, flops back down in her chair as:

TR e et 1t

§% | ~ BLACKBURN (to Illya,
= politely)
& Oh? You speak Swahili drum=-talk?

ILLYA R
It!'s one language I've missed, R
BTACKBURN .
Thenr allow me to help you., The drums ;ﬁy
say: "Elackburn beware -- of R

strengers.,”

, MARSHA (thrilled)
Really? {

ILLYA (coldly)
We'll have to wateh for them., .
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.. ACT THREE

& FADE IN:

B¥.EXT. BLACKBURN SAFARI SITE (SAME AS DINNERTIME CAMP) -
% DAY

209

: “The African sun has just come up. Two natives are busy
‘E“ -setting up two adjoining stakes, CAMERA PANS FROM them

ﬂ#‘TO Illya and Marsha bound against the truck Marsha looks
-over at the stakes. : o

MARSHA
What are they doing?

[

ILLYA‘ C
Putting up stakes. Lt

MARSHA

~ His and hers?

L"‘Q
_ WO+~
F-Blackburn strldes INTO SHOT, very chipper:

il
i

1

¥

- BLACKBURN
What else? Good morning!

il
%%

R
e

5They turn to see Blackburn standing over them, smiling -
full of vigo He takes a deep breath,

:’m‘-&;

BLACKBURN (continuing)

I must say you picked a beautiful day
" to dle, _ -

ILLYA (to Marsha)
The choice was yours.

BLACKBURN (to Marsha)
I understand you have a fondness for
red ants, my dear? I thought I!d give
you and Mr, Kuryakin an opportunity to
study them at close range,

ILLYA (reserved)
How very thoughtful of you,

ZIP TO:




A== I

EXT, HILLTOP ~ DAY ) 110

'1'Girl stands with her hand shielding her eyes from the sun

as she looks into the distance. Solo sits on the ground,

L;ﬁ trying to clean pebbles out of his shoe.

GIERL
Sclol

£ She motions for him to come forward, then poinis off in

:if the distance, toward a distant cliff, He walks to her,
& shoe in hand,

83 HIS POV - STOCK SHOT - DISTANT CLIFF 111

5. RETURN.TO sHor  lwecsm .. - -
soms DRI ' Sisni
Khufu? . --n.-w:.?\'.‘.."cn‘

4" She nods "yes". He puts on his shoe and they start down

42 the ni11,
3 IONG SHOT - TWO FIGURES COMING DOWN THE HILL 113

T:g EXT, BOTTOM OF HILL - DAY 114

E?Arundu and two henchies are staked out behind large rocks

& at the bottom of the hill, watching Girl and Solo descend.

g As Girl and Scolo pass between the rocks, Arundu motions
%- for the henchies to follow,

DISSOLVE TO;:

EXT, AFRICAN PLAIN - DAY 115

%° Solo and Girl stop breathlessly for a moment's rest., He

¥ motions her onward, starts off,

GIRL
. Nol

%1So1o'turns around to see what shel!s shouting about. The
¢ ground below him gives way.
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lCLOSE SFOT - 80LO

He looks down as he starts tc drop into a dug-out animal
-trap, ccvered by growth, ‘He grabs for the edge of the plt.ﬂn e

5. ANOTHER ANGIE | | 117
Efieirl rushes to his aid and clutches his arm, but his
3> descending force pulls both of them into the pit,

T, INT, ANIMAL PIT - DAY

=" They are in a heap at the bottom. They start untangling, .

their bodies coming together in a position which Solo - =
normally would delight in. Both pause for a mcment as
thelr faces are Iinches apart. She puckers her lips as a
monkey would do, Solo controls himself with effort as,
to her:.

::ﬁmm

@?z};sm;:mz- i

b

- "SOLO -
If the boys at headquarters could
see-me now, they'd say I'm 1osing

my 8rip.

He kisses her forehead and she opens her eyes in surprise,
' She adepts the role of the aggressor, grabbing him and
planting a jungle girl, swashbuckling kiss on his lips
“. They are interrupted by a CLEARING THE THROAT SOUND at’

ﬁ .the top of the pit They separate and look up. .

R sw 9 i S A

T

mm\rrmmmmsmmmxwm

[
A
o
A
¢
1
[y
(




mE.

£l o
ZEEEIR POV
§ﬁibﬂ e o _ - ‘
E ol
%*Arundu 1o0ks dovm at them with an evil grin
A
“g ¢ CUT TO:
1’-':,,. o
3éth UNCLE HEADQUARTERS - DAY “‘45,9- : 120"
' pretty UNCIE GIRL runs in excitedly. S o
| Sy
GIRL |

- Exciting news, Mr. Waverly! Wetve
. finally managed fo plck up a’ signal
-o.on Channel D.

WAVERLY
That is execiting news, Indeed, VWho
is it,....Mr., Solo or Mr, Kuryakin?

..~ Neither, sir,,.but i{ is Channe; D.

~ WITCH DOCTOR (0,.S. FILTERED)
Qoganda naytula! Budetto eeran! '

| WAVERLY (puzzled)
- Didnt't you have the 1anguage comnuter
ldentify it? , S

GIRL (sheepishly)
Yes sir,..

WAVERLY, (impatiently)
Well, what's he saying?

GIRL
- It's -=- well, it's the chant of an
African witeh doctor!

averly responds with a ralsed eyebrow,

:‘ggummwwﬁﬁm@wgmﬁﬂyn,ﬁf=“%

CUT TO:

..ﬁLOSE SHOT OF AFRICAN WITCH DOCTOR 121

Fhere 1s the 0.S. SOUND OF A NATIVE CHANT The Witch

:;'octor heavily plumed and painted, looks O.S. Around his =~ 3 -
feck 15 a chain sporting a nifty cellection of animal teeth

§§nd Solo 's communilcator,




c1ee
* RETURN TO SHOT -123
The wr!:ch Doctor stands and plants a spear in the ground,
§ WITCH DOCTOR
5. Ungewa !l
g _AL
He waves his troops forward. ‘ SR
£ 5 STOCK SHOT - NATIVES MOVE OUT e A2k
b R o
R CUT TO:
E;ESL - \_)\: -
..-:,é% W
g; EXT. BLACKBURN'S CAMPSITE - DAY 125
e .
EF Tllya and Marsha, hands tied separately, are dragged to
7 the stakeu, which are now ready for them, Blackburn hés
W:. a pitcher in his hand...At his feet, a large, wild turkey
2 drumstick and a container of ants.
A
=
ga BLACKBURN
£ Youlre entitled to a snezk preview
85 since you're golng to miss your own
-1 performance,
i?lllya and Marsha stare at the pl’ccher In his hand ' |
§“* BLACKBURN {continuing,
55 like magician)
2. As you can see, this is a perfectly
%o erdinary uuncey grumetick, Normally
E it would take an hour for these ants
? to devour it, But, ah -- I add the
’e, secret ingredient --
g (starts pouring honey on it)
v -~ honey. Now -~ waich,
3 s
E""He plunges it into the container of ants.
- £
2‘; 126-0UT

i S S i

iy )

Hitg

57 )
"



" ANOTHER ANGIE _ = .127

£

% llarsha can't look any longer, She turns away, Illya
wateches unhappily. After a moment, Blackburn smiles and
reaches down for the 0.S. drumstick. When he picks it up,
it is completely bare, He heolds it up for Illyva to admire,

i

BLACKBURN
Get the point?

lzarsha glares at him in p;tlfully brave defiance,

MARSHA o
Youlre a beastly old--- -

_ﬁwﬂ%WﬁWMWﬁ%W@wmwwwW+

BLACKBURN
Now, now, young lady -- language--~-

o g

ILLYA {to Marsha)
And you thought he was square but
harmiess---

Wk LA YR Y i il
7 :«, e SR I ;

- Both of them close their eyes. Blackburn hands the pitcher
i to one of the natives and steps back. The native polses

*. the pitcher over their heads, but before he gets & chance
3to pour, he catches a spear 1n the midsection and reels

L baclwards., Illya and Marsha open their eyes at his GRUNT,
Elackburn spins around,

it

m%‘xtﬁﬂ{'m

”l!

- '._j; - - ‘ ‘Salon.

'THEIR POV R w;r-a>-~‘i“ 128
‘\Qttd PERRE
'Tne Witch Doctor raises hls hand and his painfed warriors

stand. They have the camp completely surrounded, wilth

spears poised. The VWitch Doctor wa7ks through the silence

2 oo Elackipurt. He icolks siernly at Illya and lMarsha wheo

. &mile hello, hopefully, Illya.notices the communicator

2. around his neck, '

gﬁr L1

Sl

%
i
i? CLOSE SHOT ~ COMMUNICATOR 129

.J"
J

anging from chain on Witch Doctor'!s neck,

RETURN TO SHOT 130

!uguwwa§W%wmwwf

The Witch Doctor points at them and his warriors start to
cut their bonds., Blackburn doesntt like it.

g

Wbl 1 BB
1

ppe

A

i]
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| . BLACKBURN - 130
Now see here, old chap--- CONT'D
| (2)

WITCH DOCTOR (shuts 2
him up)
Tanda!l

'~ Blackburn reaches for his pistel but is disarmed by =2

~ couple of warriors. Illya walks up to the Witch Doctor,
4 points to commumnicator,

ILLYA
-  You don't mind il I beorrow this for
i%; 2 momente--

WITCH DOCTOR (warning)

5 Tanda}

B

E ILLYA
§i9 "~ Thank you.

éﬁ

' He reaches out and takes it in hiz hands as if to admire
it. The Witch Doctor eyes him suspiciously., Illya then
+alks as if he 1s complimenting him., He fondles the
communicator, He smiles his appreciation,

ILLYA
Channel D.,...This is Mr. Kuryvekin...
Please do not respond....

PRSI i3 S 42

5%,4»%@4}“&5

S CUT TO:
5 . University »r 0.0 0 0 )
R/ Not to be reproducee o . o imwe Ci
% INT. UNCLE HEADQUARTERS - DAY = S=¥-=t Wiuilul Permnission, 131
2
§ Vaverly and the pretity Uncle Cirl are surprisecd at hear-
% ing Illyat's voice,

TR

WAVERLY
Mr, Kuryakin!

ILLYA (0,S, FILTERED)
Yhen I count to three, I would
appreciate 1t if you'!d preoduce the
most impressively scary sound you
can think of....

INTERCUT Illya and Waverly where Indicated.

Lyl " ‘ .
?f}g;}gg%ﬂggﬂwww:':.!r‘aﬂfh‘ai.:-';s'h"'-‘-'-”“f‘f‘v"
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* TLIVA AND WITCH DOCTOR o 132

The Witch Docior appears to be delighted with Illya's
taste in neck pendants, Illye gives him a heartwarning
~emile as:

bt

P I ¢ e LD K B4
i

e B R T

ILIYA (continuing)
.«.t0 Quly impress my frilend, the
witch doctor....

o
il

87 CLOSE SHOT - MARSHA 133"

15

h,'She'uhlnks the jungle hes gotiten to Illye.
L

“ui_h

ILLYA
neesee

Lol X | .
' :_ INT, UNCLE EEADQUARTERS - WAVERLY 135
;. He looks arcund, obviously searching for scme idea. He

Y sees an electrlc pencil sharpener on the table, Inspired,
:;_‘_he grabs a pencil, ,

g
Ei 11LyA (0.S. FILTERED)
’Q TWO...and-o- :
gi_ ,

5

Waverly leans forward to drive the pencil irto the
- sharpener The Uncle Girl moves the mike close to the
Qh ﬁener. _

Lt

TR FRTRR R AL mmm%wwm&é --

4.



TILYA AND WITCH DOCTOR

Illya looks heavenward for help.

e
Ayl ik

.+ Three!l =

udn.. :.,_.. \_,‘ L

- ,.'._».

{

!

r
<
-

Pe jumps bacl and gestures suddenly at the communicator.

* Just as suddenly, it breaks into a PIERCING, WHIRRING

£ SOUND from the electric pencil sharpener, Ihe Witech
*Doctor looks down 2t the communicator, his eyes wide with
spanic, The other natives start mumb11ng in the B.,G, The
U tch Doctor scowls at the communicator, rips it from his

R

gives him a regal stare and struts a bit. The Witeh
:D octor falls to hils knees, bows, and throws his amms to
i

1

%&WW&WN

1ﬁnmm%mﬂmunwmwm

he ground in front of bim Tre other natives follow suit,
=:T1lya has esteblished himself zas something spascial. He
%Q ends down and picks up the communicator.

1 S

- ITTYA (into communicator)

;gg' Thank you, sir. :

; WAVERLY (0.S. FILTERED)
Youlre welcome, Mr, Kuryakin, Is

Mr., Solo with you?

ILLYA
‘Napoleon?,.,l didn't know he was here,

WAVERLY (0,S, FILTERED)
Where are you?

'f he Hitch Doctor starts to rise and the natives follow

_ ILIYA .
On my way to the elephant graveyard...
(looks at natives)
And in a great hurry. They might want
to see some other magic, and I'm all
out. I'll keep you informed,

‘arsha by the hand and starus to back away from the
ampsite, smiling,

Ud:‘,.”_‘....j:, . .,.’: ? ‘_ R R .
1 A S s P
'LLY‘?\Iot to be resroduos | R

“neck and throws it to the ground. He backs away and ¢1lyalf7
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* ANGLE - FAVORING BLACKEURN 137

'~£%He’s getting desperate,

BLACKBURN
Hold cn there you two -~ you aren't
leaving rme herg--

ILLYA (backing away)
Sorry, Major, but that!s the way y
this cooky c“unbles 4 ;f\J

BLACKBURN TR
Vhere's vour sense of propriety? AL T
You cantt leave me with these N

savages! How will you find that .-~
elephantts graveyard without me? “~

138

'hey hesitate, She frowns at him

- MARSHA %
Hets rignt. How will you find 1t?

RO

ILLYA
Simple —- find a dying elephant and
follow him,

She looks at him in awe as he grins confidently, backing
f;way with her.

[

: . PAN TO:
‘\QL to be i:r'-..n.m,u UV JoioL el a..:;%:FIP

g LXT PROFESS0OR'S PORCH -~ DAY 139

“The Professor looks up with pleasure I{rom his troplcal
drlnk as Arunduv throws Solo and Girl a2t his feet.

ARUNDU
There! Kneel!

%Te makes a threatening move as they start up. The
ggProfessor hastily stops him,
¥

3 PROFESSOR
= No, Arundul



1U=1>=-00 r.>>
=" They arise. The Professor beams at them. . 1390
gi_: . ' ' COKRTID
g ‘PROFESSOR - (2)
¥ Excuse the rough treatment. Arundu
b didn't know you were "special” guests.
=3
£c SOLO (wiping himself off)
- Like Kmifu and Kuryekin?
1y PROFESSOR
i Khufu is staying with us -- but Mr,
R Kuryakin met with an untimely accident
- %; o . ON CDRE VEYeear
i {eyeing Girl)
¥ Whera'd you pick up this crezature --
gg or ig she aiso an Uncle azent?
g5 |
g%; SOLO
2 Tet her go -- tshe h2as nothing to co
;- with thise-~
‘g{ , FROFESSOR (speculating)
g?' On thz sornitrary -~ up till now, I
have cniy erxperimcented on male
; specimens. It se<ms we might have
§£* a perfect potential superwoman here---
& o
#=« He reaches out Tc feel her arm muscle., She suddenly bites ...
gﬁ'his arm, He SCREZAMS, Seolo reacts with an "I told you so" “+#
g&jlook. Arundua jumps in to pull her off, Solo goes to her e
2°aid, but Arundu sheds him guickly and yanks Girl off the ~=7
: %’"Professor‘s arm. The Professor is furious, S
) a(-
g%; PROFESSOR
L Voman will bhe the last animel man
85 will civiiize! Puc her In a cage
i% ‘where she belongs!
& Q-
“ Arundu grabs the Girl and drags her out, kicking and Y
gibattling. Solo starts to go along but the Professor U
&

intercepts him, L

PROFESSOR o
Not you, lMr. Sclo. We heve some- .
] i
thing to discuss,

SOLO
I can't wait,

W R MRS AT

R b
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g _PROFESSOR - . - 718G
I hope you have enough vision to - CCCONT!D
picture an entire army of men like (3), 

Arundu here -- cbeying me like a | : f};
pack of trained hounds,

SOLO
Sounds impressive, if you're planning
to declare war on the Kennel Club.

‘ PRCFES3OR .
Youtlre trying to irritate me, That's
not very intelligent for a man-in
your position, )

S0LO
-What is my position?

PROFESSOR
You could make .1t a very nice one,
Iitll need cofficers for my invincible
army. How would you like to be a
General?
- S0LO
In exchange for what?

: PROFESSQ@ﬁg
Khufu's cooperation,..
(Sclc frowns at him) -
What more can a man want? . I offered
to make him King of all Africal! All
- T asked was for him to order his
people to submit to my treatments—--

b ‘:‘.ﬂ&.» Sk

AL L

¥

S

SOLO
He refused,
(the Professor shrugs,
exasperated)
And yvou want me to chanze his mind,

ST N il

proipier oy a2 L R S e L P
%&h 4 EHCI R ol O A
“":f..‘:..ﬁ:»"“,-. M SRR el T

PROFESSOR (beaming)
You're very perceptive., I like that!

2 SOLO

- Flattery will get you nowhere,
§§;

S Pl

- 25,

LY 5
2L,
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. PROFESSOR - - . . 139
‘Den't be too hasty in turning me ' - CONT'D
down, Take a little time to think (k)
it over.
(he mutiOﬂs for Arundu)
" Throw him in with the rest....
. . r
ZIp TO: -
% STOCK SHOT - WOUNIED ELEPHANT - DAY - = 140
_§§fispea“ juts from its side. It should look mortally i
£ wounded, It lumbers along.
éﬁfij AFRICAN VELDT - TWO SHOT - MBRQFA AND ILLYA - DAY 141

3istnring off 0.8, at the dying elephant. She ‘looks back at
%ilxmlin absolute awe. He grins confidently.

1 3 |
L] ILLYA
Bac

See?

MARSHA
And me without a cameral

ILLYA
Iet's go -- before we lose him

MARSHA (sarpriced)
How do you lose an elephant?

fwm:wwwmwﬂwﬁ' WS e T i
L
\
C
[

-2 -

E LS They hurry off in hot pursuit,. . Q- ol

g - ;N':‘;‘ ( .-:_3’.';. 7
% O '
¢ EXT, PRISON HUT - DAY iﬁ)b 142
4 We

giA formidable guard stands at the door, The kindly old

géPr ofessor approaches the hut.

F--1

=
-’

; SINT, PRISON HUT - DAY " 14

ZQG¢r1 Khufu and Solo lie against the rear wall, bound hand
¥%and foot. The Professor enters, smiling at them benignly.
ga
=
N
s




PROFESSOR . 0 - 7 ';;143 T
Well, Mr. Solo -- have you persuaded . ;ZCONT'D
Khufu to change his mind and co- ' S (2)
operate? : ;

KHUFU
He didn't even try.

PROFESSOR
Perhaps you need more incentive, Mr,
Solo., My guards are staging a spear-
throwing contest,- And you will be
taking part. . - : o

SOLO -
You'll be disappointed, I never did
make the javelin team,

S Fevet by kg
.hi AT T

. PROFESSOR
Oh, you won't be a thrower -- they

H Y RS A LRSI i eabie 1
'-?r-'_ Aol wfd :i 1.,"A‘.’,‘"

AT
3 'ﬁ;\; L

§%§ find a live target most entertaining

...-.50, unless you manzage to persuade
Khufu-—-

SOLO

---‘I 'm _i_t-

#
= _ :
e - - ‘
HE PROFESSOR
?- " Exactly.

. The Professor gives him that old friendly smile and exits
. Khufu studies Solo. T I -

;ﬁ* ' KHURU
g% . You are 2 brave man.

i - SOLO n
- Hold that good thought. We might
= need it later... RS

_._‘.' &_"‘)"
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 ACT FOUR

TULoT5E

 FADE IN: | - " _‘-'j:?i?"j-;-';
“EXT. AFRICAN VELDT - DAY , AT

The 1andlis rising., Illya anrnd Marsha scramble up to a
knoll F.G, and peer out ahead.

'STOCK SHOT - HERD OF ELEPHANTS, GRAZING o 148

"M‘.: %‘t’ﬂ" ";;i-_,,-_"‘ , n 3' - “1 -:r“.':—}v-:; .?l‘

%ﬁ' The sick elephant, not-identifiable, has Joined a herd.
§i BACK TO MARSHEA AND ILLYA 149

- ILLYA
Oﬂr gulde has company.

MARSHA
What does that mean?

| TLLYA
It means we're close,

e T T L

R TR AR

HEARS socmething behind him and turns around He sees
1ﬂmc:’n.t standing behind him, with two native guards. i

"?i"”‘ ._

ILLYA (let down)
Very close,

'.-- oo . r\
ZIP’ FAN TO:
e e 150-150%X1
. E-_.;-;"'.: T - ' oUT
BT e
3 | \;}9 S - .
2 INT, PRISON R\ Bay - 150%2

fﬂ*Illya and Marsha hit the dirt floor face first as Arundu
gauhoves them inside the hut. Solec, Khufu and Girl stare

5. 2t the new arrivals, gawking. Illya locoks up, sees them.
#:His expression matches theirs, '
=L
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- g ek
ILLYA - 150¥2
Nepoleon! ‘ ~CONT'D -
| (2)
SOLO . '
Mr. Kuryakin, I presume o
E: marsha stares at Girl, wide-eyed. e L '
| MARSHA o
What -- who is that? et
_ ' T -
“ soLo ¥ o
Her name is Girl. W |

(Il1lya gives him a look; Solo
shrugs helplessly)
she lives in a tree,

Well,

MARSHA
Rebeccz...?

"~d°'
The others watch, curious.

With hope. S o A
MARSEA 3 ’ :;;wy
Rebecca? s
. . - ,*A_T -;.‘ ‘J'.‘ -
SOLO R ;_:_;‘f
You know her? 5 e
= 53
\ 0.’
ILLé

She thinks she'!s her sister

-~

Marsha

carefully reaches over and pulls down one strap cof

g Girl's leopardtard, examines her shoulder and her face
Aé ights up with happiness.

She turns to Illya, overjoyed:
MARSEA
I know she is! That heart-shaped
mole!

= She tries to hug Girl who recolls, looking fearfully at
" Xhufu, Khufu points his right index finger at Marsha
r-:the left at Girl, then crosses them.

KHUFU
- Kalwabonga!




S0LO 115042
That!s all very tcuching, but 1t's
going to be a short reunion unless
we get out of here.,
(to Illya)
How did you ever find this place?

Vg

el gidid B ED

o iridis

ILLYA
We followed a dying elephant.

MARSEA
Therels a whole herd of them outside.

ppekthik

SOLO (thinking all the

time )
Really...?

to Girl)
That gorilla understands you. Do you
tallk to elephants?

T PREET T
s s DR

-5 GIRL (dubious)

'gi Iilye—--phumphs

5 KHUFY

g; Ungalah! Besi-Besi umgalah?

éé&irl reacts, nods viclently, then lets go with a deafening

ELEPHANT CALL

XT. PROFESSOR'S PORCH - DAY 151

A undu watches him mix his drink., The air is rent by
ranother blast from Girl 0.3,

quqﬂﬂﬂgzﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁ

PROFESSOR

-
Whatt!s that?
ARUNTU u@ﬁcﬁj;;,-‘
That savage woman--- vmx?fd
. \r\"'L 0
PROFESS

Turn her off! And bring Solo.



SERIES OF STOCK SHOSS - ANIMALS REACTING TO CALL 152-154
ELEPHANT HERD - staring to move, trumpeting.

IMPALAS, GNUS, AARDVARKS, MONKEYS, GIRAFFES ETC, -
they HEEAR GIRL CALL and start moving,

BIRDS HEAR it, BEES HEAR it, even EDUCATED FLEAS
HEAR 1t!

EXT, VELDT - ANGLE ON EABY - DAY T155

1

R T R e N

The gorilla HEARS his masterfs dulcel screech and takes

CEXT. COMPOUND - AT TARGET BOARD - DAY £5X1

Which is, namely, Solo. He's spread-eagled on the board,
‘Arundu gives his bonds the finishing touches, The

- Prefessor regards Sole like & butcher appralising the
prime welight ol & cow,

s AL ST )

T 4 T

iski.)

PROFESSOR
Stubborn man! Stubborn! Well, you
might as well know the rules of the
game, seeing as you're it, The men
will try to come as clese to you as
they can without hitting you. This
will give you a bit more time to
reflect on my offer, Of course some
off them arent't very good marksmen --
so the game might be cut off a bit
soon, Arundu!

$: ¥e motions for Arundu to take his spear and lead off., &£s
- Arundu goes to the throw-line, the Professor steps back
: and takes his drink from a faithful retainer's ready hand,

o~

?QINTERCUT THE FOLLOVING: NotUJD&:&xu;;;;a_;t;,#,aHJWm;ggnnégﬁﬁﬁ
T The Professor sips, watching with critical curiosity,

& Arundu and FOUR SPEARMEN at the throw-line. He draws
51back and lets go,



X

'g THWOCK! -- Arunduls spear zolinks into the board next to 155X2

g Solot's head, Solo tries for a brave, fatalistic CONT'D
: expressicn but doesntt quite make it -- especially as (2)

:.four more spears THWOCK home near his head.

e Arunduts turn again, He draws back. Suddenly, out of

> novthere, Blackburm staggers into the game area, completely

aworn out and disheveled. He moves right in the line of
#fire., The Professor, seeing him, scurries over with his

‘ ﬂdrink motloning for Arundu to cease As he conflronts

Blackburn

rm-m

PROFESSOR
Itts about time! Where have you
been?
(he motions to Arundu)
Arundu! Put him back!

L EE A ",‘”-‘-!."- -,_,_i“.;”.‘: r;‘-‘t,.,,‘_;; "
1 ' 2

Arundu gives a2 sharp command, Two of the spearmen cut
' Solo loose and drag him out as Blackburn grabs the
Professor's drink and downs 1it.

| BLACKBURN A
Egad I needed that! LT TR

1 '[mmmm“
N IR e 2
y 2
woE
-
b
“w
i
Q)

= The Professor vanks his drink back as: g :ﬁJr&:;;,
Where 1s the ivory, Major? R
\V 1Y

LR b SRR PR T Lo SRR T 3 A

v o
| BLACKBURN ok
I had to trade it -to the natives,

PROFESSOR
You what?

BLACKBURN
I had to, Really, it was those
chemicals or e,

PROFESSOR
You fool! As usual, you made the
wrong choice!

t The Professor pulls a pistol. Blackburn pulls back.

BLACKBURN (desperate)
Don't be hasty! We can get 21t back!
Youtve got Kuryakin -~ the natives
think he's some sort of god -- he
can get it back from them!

e E:

Ao gt A

_ﬁﬂﬂﬁwﬂmmﬂ‘



gf The Professor controls himself. Then, softly:

15552

= COLT D
- PROFESSOR (3)
. A1l right, Mejor. Maybe you'fll
] have better luck with lMr. Kuryakin
U than I had with that UNCLE man.
g;The Professor considers a morent, Blackburn sweats., Then
'g he shrugs, motions for Arundu to take him away,
; ZIP PAN TO:
h.' ‘iV'Ci' P a .
i B A 156-150X1
Y TR LU ; oUr
£ TSNz
4 ] wsiLil,
! TNT, PRISON EUT - DAY 157
i Blackburn and Sclo are thrown into the hut. Girl's mouth
¥ is now taped,
. ILLYA
: Well well -- so you got drummed out
gﬁ of the Professor's service, too?
BLACKEURN
Mr. Kuryakin, listen to me! 1I'm old.
Youlre young., The Professor wilil kill
me if I don't get that ivory back.
You can save your friend here, tool
The natives think youtre a god -- use
your influence-——-
ILLYA
Serry, Major,
SOLO
You'tll just have to take potluck with
the rest of us.
158-161
Cut
¢ EXT, SIIE OF CLIFF - DAY 162

& Baby climbs up the side of
‘eround, then hustles 2long

the cliff,
in a hurry.

He stops,

peers



AN

RTINS D e R

0 TR ) T SRR

e -

e

3 MR RN

by

SR

BT

P

AR RN e T

b A e ST A

INT, PRISON HUT -~ DAY - 1563

SQLO
You wouliént!t by any remcte chance
have ocne of our Ingenious escape
devices on you, would vou?

ILLYA
S0 sorry, I'm fresh out. What
about yourself?

. e RETTOATE
SOLO L s T

T
e b

Nothing -- except her, o _
ILLYA \oitobe i

I'm afraid she and the elephants

dont't speak the same language...

He interrupts himself as he and the others see Girl sniffing
and wearing a knowing lock. She glances toward the back of
the hut. Suddenly, a hairy arm smashes a hole in the wall.
Fabyts face appezars in the hole, CGirl, Sclo end Knulu

light up. Never were three people happier to see a

friendly face, Blackburn raises an eyebrow, HMarsha hugs
Illya for protection. They, of course, don't know Eaby.

. S0r0 (to Illya)
Will you settle for a gorilla?

ITLYA
My apologies to the lady.

The gorilla enters and takes the tape off Girl's mouth.

GIRL
Good Baby!
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He unties her, She starts untying Solo when & guard __ﬁ;L163‘_.
pokes his head in the front entrance to see what the 7 CONTD -
ceommotion is about. Eaby pops him on the top of the {2)
head -and the captives start wriggling through the hole ~

~in the hut.

\_,.w;'.-\:,_ L ey . ’ ’ : f—- r,rIa.

. EXT, PRISON HUT - DAY T e 165

G “".';SS:C‘;_L Rt

_ The captives come through.the hcle and start circling'thejgéﬁgg;;m

hut carefully, to get into the compound., A guard sees
them and starts for them, but then sees Baby, stops and
begins to back off. Solo, Illya and the others try to

take advantage of Baby'!s interference. Other guards

appear and they too back away from the gorilla,-
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éa:: Eadie i X g a. . {
= ANOTHER ANGLE - ARUNDU - - o L 166
z‘:‘:' . - - - B o R . Coa

%  He sees the action, starts for it, and shouts for the

;_guards to grab the escapees.

ARUNDY
Step them!

H e i
bR

'fﬁThe natives are not too receptive to his command, but they.

re forced into a guick choice. They decide to obey, S

:%xzmher than face his wrath, They sieze the prilsoners and. .~
* Arundu moves between them and Baby. Thils is a match B

ijdrthy of closed-circuit, theater TV. Arundu, the super- - .. .
,Jsp801men versus Baby, a tough gorilla., Everyone watehes

%lth spectacular interest, particularly the prisopers who

are being held by the guards. ,oamen!
' i R SIS
= EXT, ?ROFESSOR'S PORCH - DAYt s bl PDE L T _ 167+
zm

he Professor comes rusthg out on the porch to see what's R
;gc*ng en, He reacts with concern.

*BACK TO COMBATANTS | 163

[EEA N 15 S

o BT B
R

e *M}‘,l{i i

e

SOLO {to Ililya) . i
I think wefve got a winner, C
ILLYA {doubting)
You haven't seen the other fellow ‘
in action. - ‘

rundu smiles and motions for Baby to come forward, Baby
'moves in and Arundu tackles him. They roll in the dirt,
-Baby gaining the upper hand, buit only momentarily.
“frundu's strength is phenomenal., Whatever Baby does,
Arundu does better. Arundu finally subdues him. '

T1IYA (to Solo,
hopelessly)
See?
SOLO (disappointed)
Just goes to show you, Never pin
your hopec on a gorllla,

E”he Professor ENTERS THE SCENE, APPLAUDING Arundu's
jsvictory. He looks at the prisoners.
Sf
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PROFESSOR - 168

‘Well, gentlemen - do you still guestion "CONT *D
the effectiveness of my discovery? (2)

Basking in his own delight, the Professor deoecn't get an
opportunity for further conversation. He is dramatically
. interrupted by the 0.S. BLARE OF ELEPHANTS and the NCISE
i OF AN UNRUSHING HERD, Everyorne turns to the nolse.

¥, STOCK SHOT - SIEPHANTS COMING TOWARD THEM | 1601

£ ReTURN TO sHOT S R V=tc 42
! MLRSHA L SRR

The elephants! :
S0LG {to Illya)
See? It worked.

ILLYA
Too bad she's too big to carry around.

g

b

o er,gwwmm

The natives break into panic and start running away,
Arundu decides against trying his hand against the
elephants and he also takes off, The Professor fears
for his 1ab,

_ STOCK SHOTS - ELEPHANTS LEGS EIC., AS AVAILABLE | 168x3

Noi iz 2.

E RETURN TO SHOT REREEEE O

";1’-;

£ Illya and Solo pull everyone to safety and they watch the.

i; elephants tremple the compound. - 
,?3 159-00T
y CLOSE SHOT - PROFESSOR 176
i3
8! He has reached the lab., He turns and tries to shield
: himself from an onrushing elephant. He SCEEAMS,
‘%EMCK 7O SHOT | | 170%3.
£
e
3. Marsha turns away from seeing the Professor cstomped,
l%.
e
32‘
3
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_ . KHUFU B B Ry (oe!
It is fitting -~ He who defies . "=CONT'D

nature iz destroyed by naturels | (2)
Torce. H

SOLO
Some people won't listen to reason
untill a2n elephant falls on them.

-The assemblage digests that chunk of philosophy.
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ZIP PAN TO: . -
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Not Ohe o T 171-185
B T oUT
¥.. INT., GIRL'S TREE HOUSE ~ DAY o 186
#5 Solo watches with interest as Marsha puts the finishing

tcuches on Girl, If's guite a touch -- Girl is now
dressed in a very sexy sheath dress, Solo and CAMERA ARE
BiILCKED from seeing Girl at the moment by Marshats figure.

She steps back so Solo can see, Girl turns to him, showing
off: 7

it bl R

. GIRL
—¥You 1like?

g . SOLO o
ﬁf Frankly, I think your other dress
B had a lot more to say.

L1

1 GIRL

éé No like?

i SOLO

Solo like - very much - whatever the

wrapping.

. "|
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% 0.3. a JEEP HORN EEEPS.

ILLYA'S VOICE (0.S.)
Come on!

%g}g& :,.:;'-51

4

i

They look down as:

Y
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Enmmg, i



L it g S <ed
. Ky
f EXT, JEEP BELOW TREE HOUSE - DAY .~~~ 187"

" Illya sits in the driver's seat of the loaded jeep.” Khufu +"
stands beside the car.

it

e TR S

ILLYA (calling)
We'lve got a long way to travel!l

BLACKBURN1!S VOICE (0,S.)
Ho-la-a-a} » e

$% NEW ANGIE - ALONG PATH - S e T 5188 -
g; Y\awL T

#: Tllya turns to see Blackburn hustiing up to them. Black- . . . .
* burn now carries what!s left of his estate in a kerchief

BLACKBURN (jauntily)
I hope you saved.a place for me, old

boy.

ILLYA
Scrry, Major. This safarifs all
booked up. "

ey gy L g b b

I’g; it A iF's
TR P~ e
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;;Eehind them, Solo and the two sisters come down the laddep;;-:;
- to join the group as Blackburn's bravado collapses, S

. iﬁ?ﬁiﬂ’i

35 3

BLACKEBURN o _
Youlre not going to leave me here!
Alone? ‘

e

The group clambers into the Jjeep as Illya points a thumb
-up toward the gorilla, He gocses the motor ac:

‘rﬁm!,xg?r,g-: .

ILIYA
Well, there!s always Baby to keep
you company, Who knows -- in time
he might learn to serve tea.

APTIRE A

KHUFU
Goodbye, my friends. Thanks for
- everything.
Everybody waves as the jeep starts off. Khufu walks off
+ in opposite direction.



10-21-65 P.rO
CLOSE - BLACKBURM ' , : 189
He turns to Baby.
BLACKBURN (musing)
Well, old chap, we may as well start
training right now, Tea will be

served promptly at five,

FADE OUT,

150-07T

THE END



