IR FIER
Doc. Doc! Doc. What? Kol Kol
[ Gasps, Stammers ] Okay. Relax. Doc, s = g
it’s me. It’s me! It’s Marty. Bred =Tk
':S*Lulrtecan t be. Just sent you back to the & kEARBL DI ?
I know. You did send me back to the DHh>TB HRICIFFAERRISED XURH, FA
future, but I'm back. FE-T=F U,
I'm back from the future. KERHNSR>TERALR
Great Scott! JL—hk-ZX3y kI
[ Buffalo Bob ] Hey, kids. What time is HRX AARR SMAE? N\NIT1-KU—FT«1- 5o
it? [ Children ] Howdy Doody time! L&

- , . .
Howdy Doody Time? > Let’'s give a rousing £SO/ ?
cheer rJ
za[‘;e: sunday, November 13, 1955, 7:01 HfTi& 1955%11813H HEHR Fai7kK19
Last night’'s time-travel experiment was RERED S 1 LK INILERIE. ESPSKEIND &K
apparently a complete success. 35T,
Lightning struck the clock tower at S | AT p -
precise-l-y 10:04 p. m. , H%H-I-IZI ‘L-leb\/§5 fc_o)‘j:t’:’f&] OH%‘I-%E &2 to
sending the necessary 1.21 gigawatts 1.21FHTY hOBADN 1L - E=TILICHEE
into the time vehicle... XNnFELE
\,{2;: vanished in a brilliant flash of BB E & 6 ICHZ T W e
leaving a pair of fire trails behind. PR E EBITEATWo I,
I,. therefore, assume that Marty and the I—F 4 EGA I - E—2 LI 1985E ICEE S h
time vehicle were transported... forward L
through time into the year 1985. e ERELRT
After that— [ Gasps ] After that, I can’t , N -
recall what happened. ZD%&, AN >TEOMBVWHEEREE A,
In fact, I don’t even remember how I got
home.

Perhaps the gigawatt discharge, coupled mis ¢ 25y NEDEE AL - E—=Z LR
with the temporal displacement field _ it 1 s =

caused a disruption of my own brain BHAOBRMNE N, BENICEIERKRICE > cDh
waves, resulting in a condition of HEUhEFA

momentary amnesia.

Indeed, I now recall... that moments N . 3 s
N after the time vehicle disappeared into e, SRWHT &, FAAE—TLBRRICH

ESPO>TRICTEOIEDBREZITVNAR,

the future— AICERIC..

S0 [ Gasps ] I sawavision of Marty say he [REDNSR-TEREVNDS YN—FT A DEZRRD
' had come back from the future. 2
? ' .

i ey, Doc? Doc. Undoubtedly, thiswas | \1s2poc znidis 2BOREREN..

some sort of residual image—

Doc, calm down, okay? Just calm down!
GV Tt s me! It’s Marty! rJ [ Ascending Ko ZFEEBEBWTY—Ta&K

Chords 1]

| ’ |

- No! It can’t be you! I sent you back to EEAREDEL DI |

the future!



That’'s right, Doc. But I came back again.
I came back from the future. Don’t you
remember last night? You fainted. I
brought you home!

This can’t be happening! You can’t be
here! It doesn’t make sense for you to be
here! I refuse to even believe you are
here!

Doc, I am here, and it does make sense.

Look, I came back to 1955 again with you,
the you from 1985,

"cause we had to get a book from Biff.
Once I got the book back, you— the you
from 1985—-

were in the DeLorean and it got struck by
lightning, and we got sent back to 1885!
18857

It’s avery interesting story, future
boy, but there’s just one little thing
that doesn’t make sense.

If the me of the future is now in the
past,

how could you possibly know about it?
You sent me a letter.

Dear Marty, If my calculations are
correct, youwill receive this letter
immediately after you saw the DeLorean
struck by lightning.First, let me assure
you that I amalive and well.I’ve been
living happily these past eight months
in the year 1885.The lightning bolt that
hit the DeLorean caused a gigawatt
overload...which scrambled the time
circuits, activated the flux
capacitor... and sent me back to 1885 The
overload shorted out the time circuits
and destroyed the flying circuits.
Unfortunately, the car will never fly
again.

It actually flew?

Yeah. Well, you had a hover conversion
done in the early 21st century.
Incredible!

I set myself up as a blacksmith as a
front...while I attempted to repair the
damage to the time circuits.
Unfortunately, this proved impossible
because suitable replacement parts...
will not be invented until 1947.
However, I've gotten quite adept at
shoeing horses and fixing wagons.

1885!

F512& KU TH, FIER->TETce XENDFK
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Amazing! I actually end up as a ~ly | ﬁ Sl dSAER (= ) g
blacksmith in the 01d West. I W | EFAEIREARRIC BRI TcAK

Pretty heavy, huh? BW557?

I have buried the DeLorean in the "FOUFPY%E TILARIELOREEICES "7 O
abandoned Delgado Mine, adjacent to the Uy 7> x5)LAH REELDELEICIES =" B D #X
old Boot Hill Cemetery as shown on the CH2T—~EILEHOREREED < [E. 19554 (C
enqosed map.Hopefully, it shoult_j remain Bl RETEET. HIcbTES N IcREES
undisturbed and preserved... until you _ s SRR A
uncover it in 1955.Inside, you will find v CW2 %o q:"“‘iﬂ?ﬁﬁ’fmﬁiﬂab A2T

counterpart— That's me— BRCEBEBLT REICIFLTLSZEZW

should have no problem repairing it so

that you can drive it back to the future. 1985FICE>7cH. YALNY VZEBIREL T
Once you have returned to 1985, destroy x\\, ,

the time machine.

Destroy it? 'Y

Yeah, well, it’s a long story, Doc. FEHIERLBDFEITH

Do not— I repeat— Do not attempt to come "HEXTIC . . L HEXTICR > TTRWTS AL HTEE S
back here to get me.I am perfectly happy ZEREEWZEBICHENLERICHE LTV, T
living in the fresh air and wide-open WEIRY AL~ IN)VIFRZEERAEZ S 5 ITRELS
spaces, and I fear that unnecessary time w3GBEENHDFT, TRELYALKNIN)L
travel only risks further disruption... |3 @iz & S(CRILSE3EBRENS ZH

of the space—t.lme cgntlnuum.And please 5T, PAYY 194D EEES L BEN
take care of Einstein for me.

LEI. o
Einstein? He’s your dog, Doc. AV 294V ?HRIEDRTIT L, T,
Einstein. It’'s what you call your dog in 71> > a4 »h 1985FHKDERDHOAL
1985. EN
I know you will give him a good home. "BRIENRWRZESEZTNZDIEFAN>TVE

Remember to walk him twice a day and that 3, 1H2E0O&SHE. FZEOR YT T7—RUHE
he only likes canned dog food.These are NEWZ EEENEWTR, ZHATADEWNTY,

my wishes. Please respect them and .= o, . X =
follow them.And so, Marty, I now say ESDBELTRS TS N TNTIE ¥ =7

farewell... and wish you Godspeed.You’ve 7+ FARINTHFINTT ... ZL T HREcDFE
been a good, kind and loyal friend to me, EZHfDE£I, HRBRCIFFICE > TERTHRYTHE
and you made a real difference in my EHRRATHD. FDANEICEOTLEHIES LT
tife.Lwill always treasure our <nEUfc, B, B5kEOBRERICAYIC

relationship... and think on you with L. 50z 5 @MU BOETTL £ 5. FA

fond memories, warm feelings and a - _ TG -
special place in my heart.Your friend in DLDRICIIRRISZANS D T H&TcDFD

time, Doc.Emmett L. Brown, September 1, K. FZ, IXvhk - L7357 1885%F9A1
1885. g

I never knew I could write anything so CARICRENGR I EZE TS ERBbRd o1,
touching. I know. It’'s beautiful. F5TTh, =nW\Witb

It’s all right, Copernicus. Everything’s . T o
gonna be fine. j(i;et_ck\ II’\)L—77\° 3‘/\'("3?( \,\( =

I'msorry, Doc. It’s all my fault you're FTEAN L ZEOTWTBEE T AL A>T LE
stuck back there. I never should have let ) ke s S e _
Biff get to me. '37:._ E7€E¢3_’\§—Cci7‘&7b‘jﬁ_
Well, there are plenty worse places to be

than the 01ld West. AZBEIOHERITE > VO EWVWE



I could’ve ended up in the Dark Ages.

stake as a heretic or something.

Let’s look at the map. All right,
according to this, the time vehicle’s
sealed off in a side tunnel.

We may have to blast.

I think you woke up the dead with that
blast.

Take this camera. I want to document
everything!

This reminds me of the time I attempted
to reach the center of the earth.

I'd been reading my favorite author,
Jules Verne.

I spent weeks preparing that expedition.
I didn’t even get this far.

Course, I was only 12 at the time.

You know, in his writings, Jules Verne
had a profound effect on my life.

It was when I was 11 that I first read
Twenty-Thousand Leagues Under the Sea.
It was then that I realized that I must
devote my life to science.

Doc, check it out. Look at this.

My initials! Just like in Journey to the
Center of the Earth.

through this wall. [ Shutter Clicks ]
It’s been buried here for 70 years, two
months and 13 days.

Astounding!

[ Marty Reading ] "As you can see, the
lightning bolt shorted out the time
circuit control microchip.

The attached sch— schem-" Schematic.

schematic diagram...will allow you to
build a replacement unit with 1955
components, thus restoring the time
machine to perfect working order.
Unbelievable that this little piece of
junk could be such a big problem.

No wonder this circuit failed. It says,
"Made in Japan."

What do you mean, Doc? All the best stuff
is made in Japan.

Unbelievable.

You know, when I was a kid, I always
wanted to be a cowboy.

They probably would have burned me at the

That means the time machine must be right
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And now, knowing I'm going to spend my
future in the past, sounds like a
wonderful way to spend my retirement
years.

It just occurred to me, Marty. Since I
end up in 1885, perhaps I'm now in the
history books.

I wonder—

up in the old newspaper archives?

own destiny.
You're right, Marty. I know too much
already.

circumstances of my own future.
Copernicus! Come on, boy!

I'll get him, Doc. Copernicus'

[ Whimpering ] Copernicus, come on.
Let’s go home, boy.

What's wrong, Copernicus? Come on.
Come on. Let’s go home. Come on.
Doc! Doc! Come here!

Quick!

What's wrong, Marty? You look like
you've seen a ghost.

You're not far off, Doc.

Great Scott!

Check this out.

after you wrote the letter!

Clara.

Who the hell is Clara?

Marty, please, don’t stand there!
Oh! Right. Sorry. I gotta get another
picture.

[ Doc ] "Shot in the back by Buford
Tannen...
What kind of a future do you call that?

gunman. ..
whose short temper and a tendency to

Indians or Chinamen."
Does it mention me? Am I one of the 127
Just a minute.

Could I go to the library and look myself

I don’t know, Doc. You’'re always saying
it’s not good to know too much about your

Better that I not attempt to uncover the

[ Whimpering Continues ] What’'s wrong?

Died September 7, 1885. That's one week

Erected in eternal memory by his beloved

over a matter of 80 dollars"?
[ Marty ] "Buford Tannen was a notorious
drool earned him the nickname ‘Mad Dog.’

He was quick on the trigger and bragged
that he had killed 12 men, not including
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However, this claim cannot be
substantiated, since precise records
were not kept...

14:51 after Tannen shot a newspaper
editor... who printed an unfavorable
story about him in 1884. That's why we
can’t find anything. Look!

William McFly and family. Your
relatives?

That'’s him. Good-looking guy.

- McFlys, but no Browns. —Maybe it was a
mistake, Doc.

Maybe that grave wasn’t yours. There
could’ve been another Emmett Brown back
in 1885.

No. Did you have any relatives here back
then?

The Browns didn’t come to Hill Valley
until 1908.

Then they were the Von Brauns. My father
changed our name during the first World
War.

Great Scott! It’'s me!

Then it is true. All of it.

It is me who goes back there...
shot.

It’s not going to happen, Doc.
After you fix the time circuits and put
new tires on the DelLorean,

I'mgoin’ back to 1885, and I'm bringing
you home.

The clothes fit? [ Air Hissing ]

Yeah. Everything except the boots, Doc.
They'’re kind of tight.

You sure this stuff is authentic? [ Air
Hissing ]

Of course! Haven'’t you ever seen a
Western?

Yeah, I have, Doc,

and Clint Eastwood never wore anything
like this.

Clint who?

That'’s right. You haven’t heard of him
yet.

Marty, you have to wear the boots. You
can’t wear those futuristic things back
in 1885!

You shouldn’t even be wearing them here
in 1955!

As soon as I get there I’'11 put them on.

and gets

My great—grandfather’s name was William.
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Okay. I think we’re about ready! I put
gas in the tank. Your future clothes are
packed.

Just in case, fresh batteries for your
walkie-talkies.

Oh, what about that floating device?
Hoverboard. Oh, right.

Doc, it’'s gonna be a hell of a long walk
back to Hill Valley from here.

Still the safest plan.

We can’t risk sending you back into a
populated area... or to a spot that's
geographically unknown.

You don’t want to crash into some tree
that once existed in the past.

This is all completely open country, so
you’1ll have plenty of runoff space when
you arrive.

Remember, where you are going there are
no roads.

There’s a small cave over there which
will be a perfect place to hide the time
vehic'le.

Well, the new time circuit control tubes
are warmed up.

[ Beeping ] Time circuits on.

I wrote the letter September 1. We’ll
send you back the next day—

September 2. That's a Wednesday.
September 2, 1885, 8:00 a.m.

I get shot on Monday the 7th. You’ll have
five days.

According to my letter, I'ma
blacksmith, so I probably have a shop
somewhere.

All you have to do is drive the time
vehicle directly toward that screen,
accelerating to 88 miles an hour!

Wait a minute, Doc.

If I drive straight toward the screen,
I’'m gonna crash into those Indians.
Marty, you're not thinking fourth-
dimensionally.

You’ll instantly be transported to 1885,
and those Indians won’t even be there.
Right. Well-

Good luck for both of our sakes. See you
in the future.

You mean the past. Exactly!

Happy trails, Marty!

[ Engine Revving ] Ready, Marty?

Ready!
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Set!

Hi-Yo, Silver.

iVaya con Dios!

Indians!

The cave!

Shit! The cavalry!

Damn. I ripped a fuel line.

[ Irish Accent ] Maggie! Fetch some
water. We got a hurt man here.

Mom? Mom, is that you?

There, there, now. You’'ve been asleep
for nearly six hours now.

I had this horrible nightmare.

I dreamed I was—

I dreamed I was in a Western.

I was being chased by all these
Indians...

and a bear.

Well, you’'re safe and sound here now at
the McFly farm.

McFly farm? [ Gasps ]

[ Panting ] Well, you’re my— You're my—
my—

Who are you? The name’s McFly. Maggie
McFly.

McFly? Maggie?

That'’s Mrs. McFly, and don’t you be
forgettin’ the Mrs.

And what might your name be, sir? Well,
it’s Mc—

Eastwood?

Uh, Clint— Clint Eastwood.

Well, you hit your head, Mr. Eastwood.

found you when he did.

Seamus?

Me husband. [ Baby Cooing ]

You'll be excusin’ me, Mr. Eastwood,
while I tend to William.

- William. - [ Maggie ] Oh, that'’s okay,
Will.

That’s okay. [ Baby Squealing ]
That'’s William? Aye.

William Sean McFly, the first of our
family to be born in America.

Oh, that'’s okay, Will.

This here’s Mr. Clint Eastwood here
visitin’.

Sure’n he likes you, Mr. Eastwood.
Maggie!

I’'ve got supper.

Not too serious. But lucky for you Seamus
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I'm not one to pry into a man’s personal
affairs, but...

exactly how is it that you came to be way
out here... without a horse...

or boots... or a hat?

Well, my ca— horse broke down,

and-and a bear ate my boots,

and I guess I just forgot my hat.

How could you forget a thing like your
hat?

[ Sighs ] Would you like some water? Uh,
yeah.

I'll tell youwhat I'11 do, Mr. Eastwood.
I'11 help you find your blacksmith
friend.

You can stay the night in the barn.

And tomorrow, I’'11 take you as far as the
railroad tracks.

You can follow 'em straight on into town.
- I'11 even give you a hat. — [ Sighs
Disqgustedly ]

- That's great. Thanks. — [ William
Crying ]

Ah, that’'s quite a William.

[ Cooing ] That’s quite a William.

I think you’1l find the barn
comfortable.

Never had any complaints about it from
the pigs.

Mmm. Seamus.

A word with you. Aye.

Will you hold him for a minute?

Are you sure you're not after bringin’ a
curse on this house, taking him in like
that?

He'’s such a strange young man. Aye.

But I've just got a feelin’ about him,
Maggie,

that lookin’ after him’s the right thing
to do, that it’s important.

Look how the baby takes to him. [ Baby
Coos ] Little Will never takes to
strangers.

It’s almost as if... he’s connected to
us. Hey, Will.

[ Cooing ] So, you're my great-
grandfather.

The first McFly born in America.

And you peed on me.

Give me some soap, Wang. Uh, here you go.
Take a look and see what just breezed in
the door.
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Why, I didn’t know the circus was in
town.
Must’ve got that shirt off’'n a dead
Chinee.
What'1ll it be, stranger?
Uh, I'11 have a—
- Ice water? — [ Laughing ] Ice water?
Water? You want water, you better go dunk
your head in the horse trough out there.
In here... we pour whiskey.
Excuse me. For what?
I'mtryin’ to find the blacksmith.
Hey, McFly!
Thought I done told you never to come in—
Hey, you ain’'t Seamus McFly.
You look like him though, especially
with that dog-ugly hat.
You kin to that hay barber?
What’s your name, dude?
Uh, Mart-—
Eastwood.
Clint Eastwood.
What kind of stupid name is that?
I'd say he’s the runt of the litter. Hey,
now.
Boys, would you take a look-see at these
pearly whites!
Hell, I ain’t seen teeth look that
straight that weren’t store-bought.
Take a gander at them moccasins. What
kind of skins is them?
What's that writin’ mean? "Neekay"? What
is that?
Some sort of Injun talk or somethin’?
[ Laughing ]
Bartender, I'm lookin’ for that no-good,
cheatin’ blacksmith.
- You seen him? - No, sir, Mr. Tannen. I
have not.
Tannen?
You're Mad Dog Tannen.
Mad Dog? I hate that name.
I hate it! You hear?
Nobody calls me "Mad Dog"!
Especially not some duded-up, egg-
suckin’ gutter trash!
- [ Gasps 1 — Dance!
— Aah! - Come on!
- [ Whooping, Laughing ] - Come on, runt!
- You can dance better than that! - [ Men
Laughing ]
Shit!
[ Gasping ] You better run, squirrel.
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Aah! Get ’"im!

We got ourselves a new courthouse.

— High time we had a hangin’! — [ Men
Cheering ]

It’11 shoot the fleas off a dog’s back at
500 yards, Tannen!

And it’s pointed straight at your head!
You owe me money, blacksmith.

How do ya figure? My horse threw a shoe.
Seein’ as you was the one that done the
shoeing, that makes you responsible.

that makes us even.

Wrong! See, I was on my horse when it
threw the shoe, and I got throwed off!
And that caused me to bust a perfectly
good bottle of fine Kentucky red-eye.
So, theway I figure it, blacksmith,
you owe me five dollars for the whiskey
and $75 for the horse.

[ Hoarsely ] That’s the $80.

Look, if your horse threw a shoe, bring
him back and I’'11l reshoe him!

— I done shot that horse! —Well, that’s
your problem, Tannen!

Wrong! That's yours.

So, from now on, you better be lookin’
behind you when you walk.

"Cause one day you're gonna get a bullet
in your back.

- Doc! - Marty?

I gave you explicit instructions not to
come here, but to go directly back to
1985.

I know, Doc, but I had to come.

But it’'s good to see you, Marty.

You're gonna have to do something about
those clothes. You walk around town
dressed like that, you’re liable to get
shot.

Or hanged.

What idiot dressed you in that outfit?
You did.

Shot in the back by Buford Tannen over a
matter of $807?

September 77

That’s this Monday!

Now, I wish I'd paid him off.

[ Chugging Continues 1 And who’s this
"beloved Clara"? I don’t know anyone
named Clara.

I don’t know, Doc.
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I thought maybe she was a girlfriend of
yours. Marty!

My involvement in such a social
relationship here in 1885...

could result in a disruption of the
space—time continuum. [ Steam Hisses ]
As a scientist, I can never take that
risk. [ Chugging, Hissing Continues ]
Certainly not after what we’ve already
been through.

Emmett! Ho, Emmett!

Hubert! It’'s the mayor!

Excuse me, Emmett.

You remember last week at the town
meeting... when you volunteered to meet
the new schoolteacher at the station
when she came in?

Oh, yes, quite so. We just got word.
She’'s comin’ in tomorrow.

— Here are the details for you. Thanks
for all your help. — Anytime, Hubert!

Oh! Her name’'s Miss Clayton. Clara
Clayton.

Well, Doc,

now we know who Clara is.

Marty. It’s impossible.

The idea that I could fall in love at
first sight is romantic nonsense.

[ Laughs ] There’s no scientific
rationale for that.

Aw, come on, Doc. It’'s not science. You
meet the right girl, it just hits you.
It’s like lightning.

was for me and Jennifer.

God, Jennifer! Damn! I hope she’s all
right. I can’t believe we just left her
there on the porch.

Don’t worry, Marty. She’ll be fine.
When you burned the almanac in 1955, the
normal time line was restored.

Once we’re back in 1985, you just have to
go over to her house and wake her up.
[ Whistle Toots ] Oh, Marty. Turn that
valve over there. All the way to the
right!
Yeah! Pull it all the way around! Okay,
let’s go!
Iced tea?
No, thanks.
It’s a refrigerator.
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Well, I guess Miss Clayton will have to
find other transportation.

I never meet the woman, there’s no
possibility of a romantic infatuation,
right?

You're the doc, Doc. All right!

We’ll get the DeLorean and get ourselves
back to the future.

I tore a hole in the gas tank when I was
landin’, so we’re going to have to patch
it up and get some gas.

You mean, we're out of gas?

Yeah. It’'s no big deal. We got Mr.
Fusion, right?

Mr. Fusion powers the time circuits and
the flux capacitor,

but the internal combustion engine runs
on ordinary gasoline. It always has.
There’s not gonna be a gas station around
here until sometime in the next century.
Without gasoline, we can’t get the
DeLorean up to 88 miles per hour.

So, what do we do?

Hyah! Hyah! Twenty-four!

It’s no use, Marty!

Even the fastest horse in the world won’t
run more than 35, 40 miles an hour.
Bartender says that’s the strongest
stuff they got.

Try it, Marty. [ Engine Cranking ]

Give it more gas!

Damn'!

It blew the fuel injection manifold.

[ Sighs ]

That's strong stuff, all right. It’'1ll
take me a month to rebuild it.

A month? Doc, you'’re gonna get shot on
Monday!

I know! I know! I know!

I’'ve got it! We can simply roll it down a
steep hill.

No. We'’ll never find a smooth—enough
surface.

Unless— Of course! Ice. We’'llwait until
winter, when the lake freezes over.
Winter? Doc, what are you talkin’ about?
Monday, it’s three days away!

All right. All right. Let’s think this
thing through logically.

We know it won’t run under its own power.
We know we can’t pull it.

But if we can figure out a way...
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to push it up to 88 miles an hour—

[ Steam Hissing, Brakes Screeching ]
That's it!

How fast can she go? Why, I’ve had her up
to 55, myself.

I heard Fearless Frank Fargo got one of
these up to near 70 out past Verde
Junction.

You think it’s possible to get it up to
907

Ha! Ninety? Tarnation, son, who’'d ever
need to be in such a hurry?

Just a little bet he and I have, that’s
all. Theoretically speaking, could it be
done?

Well, I suppose, if you had a straight
stretch of track with a level grade...
and you weren’'t haulin’ no cars behind
you, and if you could get the fire hot
enough-

And I'm talkin’ about hotter than the
blazes of hell and damnation itself—
Then, yes, it might be possible to get
her up that fast.

When'’s the next train come through here?
Monday mornin’ at 8:00.

Here! This spur runs off the main line
three miles out to Clayton Ravine.
It’s a long stretch of level track that
will still exist in 1985!

This is where we’ 11l push the DelLorean
with a locomotive.

Funny. This map calls Clayton Ravine
"Shonash Ravine."

That must be the old Indian name for it.
It’s perfect! A nice long run that goes
clear across the bridge over the ravine.
You know, over near that Hilldale
housing development?

Right, Doc. But according to this map,
there is no bridge.

Well, Doc, we can scratch that idea.

We can’t wait a year and a half for this
to get finished.

Marty, it’s perfect! You’re just not
thinking fourth—dimensionally.

Right, right. I have a real problem with
that. Don’t you see?

The bridge will exist in 1985. It'’s safe
and still in use.
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up to 88 miles an hour... before we hit
the edge of the ravine,

we’ll instantaneously arrive at a point
in time where the bridge is completed.
We'’ll have track under us and coast
safely across the ravine.

What about the locomotive? It’11 be a
spectacular wreck.

Too bad no one will be around to see it.
[ Woman Screaming ]

— Help me! Help! — Great Scott!

[ Gasps ] Oh, thank you, sir. You saved

Emmett Brown, at your service, Miss—
Um— Um-—

Clayton.

Clara Clayton.

Clara.

What a beautiful name.

May I help you inside with these?

Oh, no. That won't be necessary. I can
take care of it. You’'ve done more than
enough already.

But it’'s really no trouble. Doc.

She says it’s fine. We gotta get goin’.
Ma'’'am, good luck with your
schoolteachin’ and everything.
Clara, I'll straighten everything out
with Mr. Statler for the buckboard
rental.

Don’'t you worry about that.

I feel somewhat responsible for what
happened.

Well, that would be very gentlemanly of
you, Mr. Brown—

Uh, Emmett.

You know, I'm almost glad that snake
spooked those horses.

Otherwise, we might never have met.
Suppose it was destiny.

Well, thank you for everything.
You're quite welcome.

I will see you again, won’t I?

Of course. You’'ll see lots of me, I'm
sure. I have a shop in town.

I'm the local scientist— uh—-uh— b-
blacksmith.

Science?

What sort of science? Astronomy?
Chemistry?

Actually, I'ma student of all sciences.
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Hey, Doc.

We gotta get goin’. Oh, yes. Well—
Excuse us, Clara. We have to get going.
Tootle-o0!

You’'re going to be seeing lots of her?
Well, I might see her again, just in
passing.

Did you see the way she was looking at
you?

[ Chuckles ] She did have quite a scare,
right?

After all, Miss Clayton almost ended up
at the bottom of Clayton Ravine.

Clayton Ravine? Holy shit! Hey, Doc!

Clayton Ravine was named after a
teacher. They say she fell in there a
hundred years ago.

A hundred years ago? That'’s this year!
Every kid in school knows that story...
"cause we all have teachers we’d like to
see fall into the ravine.

Great Scott!

Then she was supposed to go over in that
wagon.

And now I may have seriously altered
history.

Look, Doc, what’s the worst that can
happen, huh? So they don’'t name the
ravine after her.

out of here.

I wish I'd never invented that infernal
time machine.

It’s caused nothing but disaster.

Doc. Doc. This is Marty. Do you read me?
Over.

Check, Marty. Great, Doc. These things
still work.

All right, Marty. Once more, let’s go
over the entire plan and layout.

I apologize for the crudity of this
model.

Yeah, I know, Doc. It’'s not to scale.
It’s okay, Doc. All right.
Tomorrow night— Sunday—we’ll load the
DeLorean onto the tracks here on the
spur,

right by the old abandoned silver mine.
The switch track is where the spur runs
off the main line...
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three miles out to Clayton— Shonash
Ravine.

The train leaves the station at 8:00
Monday morning.

We’ll stop it here, uncouple the cars
from the tender, throw the switch track
and thenwe’ 1l hijack—

borrow the locomotive and use it to push
the time machine.

According to my calculations, we’'ll
reach 88 miles per hour... just before we
hit the edge of the ravine.

At which point, we’ll be instantaneously
transported back to 1985...

and coast safely across the completed
bridge.

What does this mean? "Point of no
return"?

That'’s our fail-safe point. Until there,
we still have time to stop the
locomotive... before it plunges into the
ravine.

But once we pass this windmill, it’s the
future or bust.

Here you go, Marty. Connect that to the
positive terminal.

All right. You all set? Yeah, yeah. Go!

[ Bell Dinging ] Train pullin’ out of the
station!

Coming up to the switch track!

Stop at the switch track!

[ Horn Blowing ] Throw switch!

Pull up to the DeLorean!

Pushing the DeLorean up to 88 miles per
hour!

It couldn’t be simpler.
Knocking ]

Emmett?

It’s Clara! Quick! Cover the DeLorean!
Hello. Why, hello. This is quite a
surprise.

Well, I hope I'mnot disturbing
anything.

Oh, no, no. We were just doing a little
model railroading.

Emmett, when my bags were thrown from the
wagon, my telescope was damaged,

and since you mentioned an interest in
science,

I thought you might be able to repair it
for me.

[ Door Opens,
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I-T would pay you, of course. Oh, no, no,
no.

I wouldn’t think of charging you for
this. Let’s have a look at it.

I think a lens may be out of alignment...
because if you— if you move it this way,
the image turns fuzzy. See?

But if you turn it...

the other way, then—

Everything becomes...

clear.

I could repair it right away and have it
for you tonight.

Oh, tonight’s the town festival.

I wouldn’t dream of having you work on my
telescope... during such an important
occasion.

You-You are planning on attending,
aren’t you?

Oh—Well, actually, ma’'am-

Yes, yes. Of course. The festival.
Well, in that case, I'11l see you this
evening at the festival, Emmett.

Mr. Eastwood. Ma’am.

Thank you for taking care of my
telescope.

You’'re quite welcome.

It’'s anice telescope.

Ladies and gentlemen, as mayor of Hill
Valley,

it gives me great pleasure to dedicate
this clock to the people of Hill County.
May it stand for all time!
Tell me when, gentlemen.
Three, two, one—

Now!

Let the festivities begin!

Inaway, it’s fitting that you and I are
here to witness this.

It’'s too bad I didn’'t bring my camera.
Ready, gentlemen?

The only problem is, we’ll never be able
to show it to anybody.

Smile, Doc.

What great music.

Yeah. It's got a beat, and you can dance
to it.

Step right up, gentlemen, and test your
mettle with the latest products...
from Colonel Samuel Colt’s Patent
Firearms... Manufacturing Company of
Hartford, Connecticut.

[ Drumroll ]

18

HE53A. BEREFHWVWET L, HH. LW, WP,
(AR

u%%bé:j (\:‘d:/b\\/\it“:/bé:o 5 LD (\:%Ta}i lJ
&5,

LyZXhdThnTnsdhrd bhnEFthA,
COPo>TENLTHDBE
EERNMEZPITTLESDTY, EF51,

TH, BWITEHNT L.

WCTBE..

IRTH...

EBERRICIRD £,

FTCICBELT, SRICTHERELTEEZ I L,
H . FETDOHRD T,

FRIBKREIRFRIC, FADE
fd\/‘UT\ = (-:E)/L\,\bfdb\bo

RzBELTHEEED

BRI HBRICIFEMTBEDHDBATLLEOIR?

HH. EiF. BSA..
F5RATY, BEBATT, BEDH T,
FNHS, ST XTI TEVWELLS, T

Xy,
A=Ay RETA BIA
FOLERFEEEN>T<NTHOHAES

ESWLELT
FRHRERE T 1,

SHFOER e)LINL—DFHRELT

COREtZEILBBDARIC BT B EZRESN

ULKBWET
CORFETDKRICEEHITERIELSIC

BATKEEW, EoEKR [ NZLAO0—)L ]
3o D ] ee
A=K

BODAY—KTT |

LEk. BRI EIDNTDBTHET ZDIEIS
bLWZEREBWET,
IASHZFH ST >TcONEYPENET,
BEEV\WWTTM?

M—OMEIE. #HIcbREsnhnwa &7,

. EoTLLIEE W,
EES ULWEES

E— kD RINTWT BhZES5E4R
HENZOETA. RDOEURTHRIZOERZH
LTHAIRBADN..

HIa2I)L - LM KED FHEREESTD.. T2
aT)L - D)L MtD FHEBREESHTYT



Now, take this model, for example.
The new, improved and refined Colt
Peacemaker,

Good evening. Evening.

You look very nice.

Thank you.

Would you like— Uh—

Would you care to-to, uh—I'd love to.
Young man, how 'bout you? You want to
give it a try?

uh, no, no. No, thanks. Hey, Doc—
Son? Sonny boy?

The doc can dance?

I just told you that even a baby can
handle this weapon.

Surely you're not afraid to try
something that a baby could do.

Hey, I'm not afraid of nothin’. Well,
come on then.

Let’'s just step up here like a man.
Now then, what you do is you just...

off a round.
real smooth. That's the way you do it.
again.

to shoot like that?
7—-Eleven.

be at this here shindig?

Sure, he’s here. Everybody’s here
tonight.

You gentlemen will have to check your
firearms...
festivities.
[ Laughing ] Who's going to make us,
tenderfoot? You?

[ Hammers Cock ] I am.

Marshal Strickland. I didn’'t know you
was back in town.

If you can’t read the sign, Tannen, I
presume you can read this.

a scatter gun at a man’s back.
Just like you, Tannen, I take every

your iron?
I was just joking with your deputy. Of
course I'm gonna check my iron.

ease that hammer back there and squeeze
No, no, no, no. Right on out there and be
Listen. Can I try that again? Yeah. Go on

Just tell me one thing. Where’'d you learn

Buford, you sure that blacksmith’s gonna

if youwant to join in on the

Pretty tough hombre when you're pointing

advantage I can get. Now, you gonna check
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We all were. Weren't we, boys? Yeah.
Right!

22 [ Continues ] Tannen.

Your knife too.

Smile, Marshal. After all, this is a
party.

Only party I'll be smilin’ at is the one
that sees you at the end of a rope.

Have fun!

That’s how you handle them, Son. Never
give "em an inch, and maintain
discipline at all times.

Remember that word—"discipline."
Iwill, Pa.

Why, Mr. Eastwood. Nice to see you.

I see you got yourself some respectable
clothes, lad, and a fine hat.

Yeah, well, a couple of people didn’t
like the way the other one looked on me.
Sure’n that one suits you. It'’s very
becomin’. Oh, thanks.

Hey. Frisbee. Far out.

What was the meanin’ of that? It was
right in front of him.

There he is, Buford!

Dancin’ with that piece of calico.
What are you gonna do, boss?

I figure if I bury this muzzle deep
enough in his back, nobody’11l hear the
shot.

Careful, Buford. You ain’t got but one
bullet with that.

I only need one.

I told you to watch your back, Smithy.
Tannen. But you're early.

It’s aDerringer, Smithy. Small but
effective. Last time I used it, fella
took two whole days to die.

Bled to death inside. It was real, real
painful. [ Laughing ]

That means you’ 11l be dead by about
suppertime Monday.

Excuse me. I don’t know who you think you
are, but we'’re dancing.

Well, looky what we have here.

a dance.

I wouldn’t give you the pleasure. You'll
just have to go ahead and shoot.

All right. No, no. Emmett, I'1l1l dance
with him.
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Boys, keep the blacksmith company...
while I get acquainted with the filly!
I don’t dance very well when my partner
has a gun in his hand.

Oh, you’ll learn. You'll learn.

$80 worth out of her!

Yeah. I bet there’s somethin’ you can do
that'’s worth $80.

I believe you'’ve underestimated me,
mister.

Oh, have I, now?

[ Doc Grunting ] Stop it!

Damn you, Tannen! No.

I damn you. [ Hammer Cocks ]

[ Tannen ] I damn you to hell!

You.

Hey, lighten up, jerk!

Mighty strong words, runt.

You man enough to back 'em up with more
than just a pie plate?

Look, just leave my friends alone.

Oh, what'’s wrong, dude? You yellow?

[ Men Chuckling ] That’s what I thought.
A yellowbelly.

Nobody calls me yellow.

[ William Squealing ] Then let’s finish
itu..

Uh, not now, Buford. Marshal’s got our
guns.

Tomorrow we'’re robbing the Pine City
stage.

What about Monday? We doin’ anything
Monday?

Uh, no. Monday'd be fine. You can kill
him on Monday.

I'11 be back this way on Monday. We’ 11
settle this then...

right there out in the street...
of the Palace Saloon.

{rlYeah, right. When?

FPiHigh noon? Noon?

FUT domy killin’ before breakfast.
H617:00.

¥1)8:00.

PEIT do my killing after breakfast.
%1 [ Doc Whispers ] Marty!

All right, now break it up. What’'s all
E£ilthis about? You causin’ trouble here,
Tannen?

%INo trouble, Marshal.
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Like I said, we’ll finish this tomorrow.
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Just a little personal matter between me
and Eastwood.

This don’t concern the law. Tonight
everything concerns the law.

ZEINow break it up.

Any brawlin’, it’'s 15 days in the county
jail.

All right, folks, come on. This is a
party! Come on! Let’s have some fun!
+118: 00 Monday, runt.

If youain’t here, I'11 hunt you and
shoot you down like a duck.

That’s "dog," Buford. Shoot him down
like a dog.

#iilet’s go, boys!

FkllLet these sissies have their party!
Marty, what are you doing, saying you're
gonna meet Tannen?

Hey, Doc, Doc, don’t worry about it.
#JMonday morning, 8:00 a.m. We're gonna be
gone, right?

Theoretically, yes. But what if the
train’s late?

il ate? We'’ Ll discuss this later.

No, we’ll discuss it now. Thank you for
your gallantry, Mr. Eastwood.

No. Hey, ma’am. Had you not interceded,
Emmett might have been shot.

Marty— Uh, Clint, I'm gonna take Clara
home.

Good night, Doc, Clara. You sure set him
straight, Mr. Eastwood.

Glad somebody finally got the gumption
to stand up to that son of a bitch.

You’'re all right in my book, Mr.
Eastwood. I'd like to buy you a drink.
Listen, I don’t want a drink. Don’t have
to buy me anything. It was no big deal.
I'd like you to have this brand-new Colt
Peacemaker and gun belt. Free of charge.
L Free?

I want everybody to know that the gun
&vithat shot Buford Tannen... was a Colt
Peacemaker.

{’PAH-Hey, no problem. Thanks a lot.

O0f course you understand that if you
lose, I'm takin’ it back.

#¥ Thanks again.

S¥/You had him, Mr. Eastwood.
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You could’ve just walked away, and
Finobody would’ve thought less of you for
it.

All it would’ve been was words, hot air
from a buffoon.

P Instead you let him rile you,

rile you into playing his game, his way,
by his rules.

krlSeamus, relax. I know what I'mdoin’.
kiHe reminds me of poor Martin. Aye.
EriWho? Me brother.

Wait a minute. You have a brother named
Martin McFly?

s Had a brother.

Martin used to let men provoke him into
ifightin’. He was concerned that people
would think him a coward if he refused.
That’s how he got a bowie knife shoved
ZElthrough his belly... in a saloon in
Virginia City.

Never considered the future, poor
Martin, God rest his soul.

Sure’n I hope you're considerin’ the
future, Mr. Eastwood.

VT think about it all the time.

[ Clara ] And that crater in the middle
slinorthwest, the one that’s out there all
by itself like a star burst?

[ Doc ] Uh-huh? That one’s called
Copernicus.

[ Laughs ] Listen tome. I feel like I'm
teaching school.

¥»¥INo, no, no, please, continue the lesson.
I never found lunar geography so
Elfascinating. You're quite
knowledgeable.

When I was 11, I had diphtheria. I was
quarantined for three months.

So my father brought this telescope and
Elput it next tomy bed... so I could see
everything out the window.

[ Sighs ] Emmett, do you think... we’ll
ever be able to travel to the moon...
the way we travel across the country on
trains?

Definitely, although not for another 84
years, and not on trains.

aloft with rockets,

devices that create giant explosions,
explosions so powerful that they—
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That they break the pull of the Earth’s
Jgravity... and send the projectile
through outer space.

M Emmett! I read that book too.

You’'re quoting Jules Verne, From the
Earth to the Moon.

FklYou've read Jules Verne?

#5611 adore Jules Verne.

SE1So do I.

Twenty-Thousand Leagues Under the Sea—
my absolute favorite.

The first time I read that when I was a
vEllittle boy, I wanted to meet Captain
Nemo'!

Don’t tease, Emmett. You couldn’t have
vr¥iread that when you were a little boy. It
was only first published 10 years ago.
0-0Oh, yes, well, I meant... it made me
feel like a boy.

I never met a woman...
Verne before.

241 never, ever met a man like you before.

who liked Jules

HvAHope you know what you'’re doin’.

¥ You talkin’ to me?

S¥lYou talkin’ to me, Tannen?

FkiWell, I'm the only one here.

PXiGo ahead. Make my day.

Say, good morning, Mr. Eastwood.
Morning.

Have a cigar, Mr. Eastwood. Anything I
can do for you today, Mr. Eastwood?
Good luck tomorrow, Mr. Eastwood! We’ 1l
be prayin’ for ya!

in a new suit for tomorrow?

LlUh, I'm-I'm fine. Thanks.

{— [ Inhales Deeply ] - Doc!

{ldWhat are you doin’? Oh, nothing.

FIT'm just out enjoying the morning air.
It’s really lovely here in the morning.
Don’t you think?

DeLorean up and get ready to roll-
+#kiHey, look at that. The tombstone.
PrIMarty, let me see that photograph again.
¥ [ Gasps ] My name. It's vanished!

We're going back to the future tomorrow,
so everything’s being erased.
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Good morning, Mr. Eastwood. Interest you
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vrlHey, that'’s great, Doc! Don’'t you get it?
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EElitself and the dates still remain. That
doesn’t make sense.

We know that this photograph represents
what will happen...

if the events of today continue to run
their course into tomorrow.

Right. So— Excuse me, Mr. Eastwood. I
just need to take your measurement.
£10h, look, pal, I don’'t want to buy a suit.
551 [ Chuckles ] No, this is for your coffin.
My coffin? Well, the odds are running
two—-to-one against you.

EIMight as well be prepared.

So, it may not be my name that’s supposed
{PAto end up on this tombstone. It may be
yours.

EiGreat Scott! I know. This is heavy.
Marty, why are you wearing that gun?
H#8lYou're not considering going up against
Tannen tomorrow?

Doc, tomorrow morning I'm going back to
the future with you,

but if Buford Tannen comes lookin’ for
trouble, I'm gonna be ready for him.

You heard what that son of a bitch called
me last night.

You can’t go losing your judgment every
time someone calls you a name. That's
exactly what causes you to get into that
accident in the future.

EriWhat? What about my future?

I can’t tell you. It might make things
worse.

Wait a minute, Doc. What is wrong with my
future?

Marty, we all have to make decisions...
that affect the course of our lives.
£lYou've gotta do what you’ve gotta do,
+vland I've gotta do what I've gotta do.
{kIMarty. Yeah?

{7 1've made a decision. Uh-huh?

I'mnot going with you tomorrow.

[ Chuckles 1 I'm staying here.

#iWhat are you talking about, Doc?
There’s no point in denying it. I'm in
love with Clara.

Oh, man. Doc, we don’t belong here.
Neither one of us.

You know, it could still be you that gets
shot tomorrow.

This tombstone could still be in your

future.
25
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Marty, the future isn’t written. It can
be changed. You know that.

Anyone can make their future whatever
they want it to be.

I can’t let this one little photograph
determine my entire destiny.

I have to lead my life according to what I
believe is right... in my heart.

1251 [ Sighs ] Doc.

EtlYou're a scientist.

So you tell me—What’s the right thing to
do, up here?

PLIYou' re right, Marty. [ Sighs ]

¥ Wow. That worked great.

ZE11've at least got to tell her good-bye.
210h, come on, Doc.

Think about it. What are you gonna say to
her? "I gotta go back to the future"?

I mean, she’s not gonna understand that,
£E1Doc. Hell, I'm in it with you, and I don't
even understand it.

{Doc. Listen.

Maybe we could— I don’t know. Maybe we
could just take Clara with us.

#UTo the future?

You reminded me, Marty. I'ma scientist,
so I must be scientific about this.

I cautioned you about disrupting the
PElcontinuum for your own personal benefit.
Therefore, I must do no less.

We shall proceed as planned, and as soon
as we return to 1985,

Eldwe’ L1 destroy this infernal machine.
Traveling through time has become much
too painful.

SEiTt’'s Emmett, Clara.

SG0h! Emmett, I-

#lWon'’t you come in? No, I'd better not.
vliWhat’'s wrong?

w11’ ve come to say good-bye.

rGood-bye? Well, where are you going?
*E1I'm going away,

I want you to know that I care about you
deeply,

but I realize that I don’t belong here,
and I have to go back where I came from.
+And where might that be?

&I can’'t tell you.
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Well, then wherever you're going, take Lo EoAFc LT BEENTH->Th
me with you.

51 can’t, Clara. TERWb, 777,
I wish it didn’t have to be this way, but ZAEBRICED I o E ELTL N BED
{ljust believe me when I tell you that I'11 _ . o

never forget you... ZERRLTENGZWVWL
$land that I love you. BRIZEBELTWET
iadyon t understand what you’re trying to AESHE3E LTNBDAMPASE WD,
Clara, I don’'t think there’s any way that
you can understand it.

757, BICEBBRTEZRRIDNBVWERS AL,

I XA . BEWTT, BYAN VAN Y N A
VEIPlease, Emmett, please. I have to know. @X y R Eh. BRVTT. ASRITNEESSE
If you sincerely do love me, then tell me ARHICHZELTWEDRE, AED I EZHAT
the truth. {T2E W,

£EIA1LL right then. bhofeLo

£S5 I'm from the future. FAEREMNSEKF LTz,

I came here in a time machine that I P _ S8 o = — st [ 4
invented, QB'C%EHbTLQ/(L\?//’Cc_<_L<_§E7L/u710
igg;omorrow I have to go back to the year BIE (41985 ICE S A & Wi WAL
LriYes, Emmett. Z2. IXvYh,

511 do understand. TSI LTWET,

I understand that, because you know I'm FDYa—)L - Jo)LXCEELTWSZ &F &
partial to the writings of Jules Verne, #HEiHcLLS5SH5R

you concocted those mendacities in order - -
to take advantage of me! MWZEFALELSELIEATILR?

Oh, I've heard some whoppers inmy day, g o ipx @z & D 2 THZABERE
lbut the fact that you'd expect me to FCHIE LT & LS EE
entertain a notion like that... CHFLT ER i

$is so insulting and degrading! BEINTVWSREUNBIFTEA.
HIREDEWEL > T2DIE. FAEFHEZzELTW
BrWEWSZ &L
and I don’t want to see you anymore. That H22Wec<HD XA, TNEFALEGL EHEHIC
at least would’ve been respectful! ETZTLLD !
PEBut that’s not the truth. TH, ZNIREETIEH D XA,
FlEmmett. What can I get you, the usual? IAY R, SEXIE?2VWDHDPDONR?
No, Chester, I'm gonna need something a A S > T
lot stronger than that tonight. WP FrAT— TRIBE S ERVNEDBBRIC
b/ Sarsaparilla. HILHIRY 1
FlWhiskey, Chester. DARAF—TCK FxA5—
PiiWhiskey? Emmett, are you sure? DARXF—?2ITAY kN RHBIZWHWWDM?
You know what happened to you on the TE4RICAR S fe > T B2 2
Fourth of July.
PlawWhiskey. DA RXF—T
PIl0kay. I ain’t your papa. BIIHBFORRL v 2WE
':EhJiunsgt. don’twanna see you do the wrong BEINEE I &ZTBDZERCBWAT
£ And you can leave the bottle. MNIVIFEWTWIF
$)It’s a woman. Right? LRI EB7?
I knew it. I have seen that.look on a Pl BOEE B & A S 2EDCEHTE
£¥man’s face... a thousand times all R

across the country. 20
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All I can tell you, friend, is you’ll get
over her.

+PANope. Clara was one in a million.

£:0ne in a billion.

+110ne in a googolplex.

all time.

Well, I can assure you, sir, there are
other women.

If peddling this barbed wire all across
{’Flthe country... has taught me one thing
for certain,

it’s that you never know what the future
might bring.

503 [ Scoffs ] Well, the future.

#510h, I can tell you about the future.
£¥0h, man, did I sleep.

EllWhat time is it, Doc?

$Wake up! [ Groans ]

X got me a runt to kill.

It’'s still early, boss. What's your
hurry?

7T 'm hungry.

EJAnd in the future, we don’t need horses.
We have motorized carriages called
automobiles.

If everybody’s got one of these auto-
Flwhatsits, does anybody walk or run
anymore?

PX10f course we run,

wyibut for recreation, for fun.

Run for fun? What the hell kind of fun is
that?

kiDoc! Doc!

+¥AHow much has he had?

None. That'’s the first one. He hasn’t
touched it yet.

[ Laughing 1 [ Chester ] He just likes to
hold it.

{’eiDoc! Doc!

{’siWhat are you doin’?

I’'ve lost her, Marty. There’s nothing
left for me here.

with me. Where?
FklBack to the future!
#LIRight. Let’s get going. Great.

have to catch a train.

PE|Here's to ya, blacksmith! [ Laughs ]
P¥IAnd to the future. Amen!

2 Come on, Doc, wake up. Wake up, Doc!
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k- How many did he have? — Just the one.
% Just the one? Come on, Doc!

There’s a fella that can’t hold his
liquor.

£E1Get me some coffee, black. Joey! Coffee!

{FIHow far does the 8:00 train go?

#PiSan Francisco’s the end of the line.
#1' 11 take a one-way ticket.

You want to sober him up in a hurry, son,
Slyou’ re gonna have to use something
stronger than coffee.

vZiYeah? What do you suggest?

vlJoey! Let’s make some wake—-up juice.

In about 10 minutes, he’s gonna be as
sober as a priest on Sunday.

Ten minutes? Why do we have to cut these
things so damn close?

Y¥iHere. Stick this clothespin on his nose.
&rAAnd when he opens up his mouth,

#Z1go ahead and pour it on down his gullet.
+¥/0h, and stand back.

He’'s still out! Oh, that? That was just a
reflex action.

It’s gonna take a few more minutes for
the stuff to really clear up his head.
Come on, Doc. Come on. Wake up, buddy.
Wake up, Doc. Come on. Come on.

Seamus! Wouldn't expect to see you here
this morning.

Aye, but somethin’ inside me told me I
should be here,

as if my future had somethin’ to do with
it.

{’/1He’ L1 come around in a minute.

Come on. Come on, Doc. Let’s go, Doc.
Let’'s wake up now, buddy. Come on.
#EiAre you in there, Eastwood?

v 1t's 8:00, and I'm callin’ you out!

£l It’'s not 8:00 yet!

EPAIt is by my watch!

kllLet’s settle this once and for all, runt.
£L10r ain’t you got the gumption?
LHilisten.

&1 'm not really feeling up to this today,
&tlso I'm gonna have to forfeit.
{kiForfeit. Forfeit?

{ZWhat’s that mean?

Um, it means that you win without a
fight.

Without shootin’? He can’t do tha— You
can’t do that!

P R R R R R R R RB R R
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You know what I think? I think you ain’t
nothin’ but a gutless, yellow turd,

and I'mgivin’ you to the count of 10...
to come out here and prove I'mwrong!

go. Come on. Two'!
vilYou better get out there, son.

down.

& Three! I got $30 gold bet "agin" ya,
¥iso don’'t let me down!

- Four! - You better face up to it, son,
"cause if you don’t go out there—
ZEiWhat if I don’t go out there?

%) — You're a coward. — Six!

And you'’ll be branded a coward for the
rest of your days.

Everybody everywhere will say Clint
Eastwood...

+11is the biggest yellowbelly in the West.
{rSeven!

) lHere!

FEIEight!

¥E11 already got a gun.

PriNine!

£ Ten!

2)Did you hear me, runt?

I said, that’s 10, you gutless, yellow
pie slinger!

+JHe's an asshole!

¥ 1 don’t care what Tannen says!

And I don’t care what anybody else says
either.

¥ [ Groans ] Doc!

+tiDoc, you okay? I think so—Whoa!

What a headache. Listen, you got a back
door to this place?

{JdYeah. It’s in the back. Let’s go, Doc.
Are you comin’ out here, or do I have to
come in there after you?

¥l The thing I really miss here is Tylenol.
xiReach, blacksmith!

rlYes, sir, that poor fella last night...

R R R R R R R R R

=

ever seen.

When he said he didn’t know how he could
live the rest of his life...

knowing how much hurt he’d caused that
little girl,

Eidwell, I really felt for him.

&V I did. Right here.

LUkl [ Tannen ] Listen up, Eastwood!
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One! Doc. Come on. Sober up, buddy. Let’s

I got $20 gold bet on you, so don’t let me

had the worst case of broken heart I have
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Elbrown puppy—dog eyes...

R R R R R R R R R R

R R R R R P R R R R R R

R R R R R

I aim to shoot somebody today, and I'd

{klprefer it’'d be you. But if you’'re just

too damn yellow,

I guess it’11 just have to be your
blacksmith friend.

Forget about me, Marty, and save
yourself!

PXlYou got one minute to decide.
¥xl1You hear me, runt? One minute!

I’'ve never seen a man so broken up over a
woman.

riWhat’'d he say her name was? Cara? Sara?
*kiClara. Clara!
Yl)Excuse me. Ma'am?

But was this man tall, with great big,
and long,
silvery, flowing hair?

ZElYou know him.

Ly Emmett!

L) Time’s up, runt.

£ Prepare to meet your maker, blacksmith.
PL)I'm right here, Tannen!

LD raw.

HEINO !

LI thought we could settle this like men.
wXiYou thought wrong, dude.

£ That was good.

You know what I think? No. I think
Buford’s goin’ to jail. You're right!

EGet him out of that shit.
N Get 'em!

Buford Tannen, you’re under arrest for
robbing the Pine City stage.

PXlYou got anything to say?

X1 hate manure.

<l Look!

EiYes! [ Train Whistle Blowing ]

&y The train! Can we make it?

ZliWe ' 11 have to cut "em off at Coyote Pass.
ViHey! Hey, mister! Mr. Eastwood.
¥Here’s your gun, mister.

el Thanks, kid.

Jk1Seamus.

v It’'s worth $12. Never been used.
{’kiMaybe I'11 trade it for a new hat. Right!

- And take care of that baby! — [ Horse
Whinnies ]

VAT will!

S Emmett!

¥ Time machine.

#P)— Come on, Marty! — Hyah! Hah!
#iCome on! Give me your hand!
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k1 Come on, Marty!

FEiMasks on.

7! [ Hammer Cocks ] Reach!

Pl Is this a holdup?

EriIt’'s a science experiment.

Stop the train just before you hit the
switch track up ahead.

— Doc! — Uncouple the cars from the
tender!

»211've wanted to do that all my life!
What are these things anyway? My own
version of Presto logs.

chemically treated to burn hotter and

have to stoke it.
These three in the furnace will ignite

train go faster.

P¥JReady to roll! [ Train Whistle Blows ]
L Emmett!

{MMarty, are the time circuits on?

1) [ Beeps ] Check, Doc!

#EiInput the destination time—
si0ctober 27, 1985, 11:00 a.m.

$il:l— [ Beeping ] - Check!

an hour, Doc!

Presto logs!

Marty, the new gauge on the dashboard
will tell us the boiler temperature.
It’s color-coded to indicate when each
logwill fire—green, yellow and red.

sudden burst of acceleration.
Hopefully we’ll hit 88 miles per hour

Why? Wh-What happens after it hits
2,0007?

£t:iThe whole boiler explodes.
{kiPerfect.

#kiHey, Doc, we just hit 35!

¥l 0kay, Marty, I'm coming aboard!
v Emmett! Emmett!

yellow log’s about to blow!
EGGolly!

{'7AWe just passed 40, Doc!

ZliWe just passed 45, Doc! Go for it!
£ [ Marty ] Fifty.

32

{’PACompressed wood with anthracite dust...

{4 longer. I use "em in my forge so I don't

sequentially, make the fire burn hotter,
kick up the boiler pressure and make the

Okay, we're cruising at a steady 25 miles

[ On Walkie-talkie ] I'm throwing in the

Each detonation will be accompanied by a

before the needle gets much past 2,000.

You better hold on to somethin’, Doc! The
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{/3- Emmett! - Clara! - IXyhI1-95F1
15T love you! BLTHL!
$kiDoc! Doc, what'’s happening? ROIRIIESLED?
FE1It’s Clara! She’s on the train! T2 BEIFFEICE->TWS |
$%|Clara? Perfect. 727 ?5%ER
She’s in the cab! I'm gonna go back for WZIEY IV Y—DHRE | BEZDIEHICE>TL S
her! bl
P2 The windmill! Doc! REL! KT |
The’w1ndm111! We re going past 50! BAER | BOEABITWS | &5 EER £ |
You'll never make it!
, - |
;2:; ”C’;Enr;a‘éﬁ tt:hteas'f;ehezr! back withus! 4 aEncRSBNE | RE—RELFS |
ElClara! Climb out here to me! 9221 Z->B6c&E>TET!
LT don’t know if I can! TEShEShDMSHRWND !
{5You can do it! Just don’t look down! HIRCIZE5TEDD | TZRABWVWT !
5 That's it! ZRTLWL |
{E1Sixty miles an hour, Doc! ERReO~NTILE. K7 ]
1EYou’' re doing fine! Nice and steady. IBFRE/: | RELTS
$1Come on! Just a little further! BRI H553B&>&7 ]
$C]T can’t, Emmett! I'm scared! EBLL, IXYRIHVK!
PkiSeventy ! 704!
P1iKeep coming, Clara! RN 27 |
P1lCome on! Come on! You’re doing fine! EEREN IEEREN ! DELWVWo2TH0» 0!
£EINice and easy! Ho5HULIIE !
I]zoi:e’!c look down! That’s it! You're doing TEBANT | 251 & | EH 1 |
Yk1Doc, the red log’s about to blow! Ko, RATHRERIEESNZZ !

- I'mtrying to reach you! — Clara, hold - BRBLEICEDEZWVWATY |-757 HEK
on! nl
UEPEIDoc, I'm gonna slip you the hoverboard! &4, RN—FR—RKREELXT |
EeEIMarty ! Watch out! N—7T« | fgxun !
VUHIDoc! Ready, Doc? Ko | EfglEunwnh, Ko7
AR Yes ! Yes! (ARt
vEiWell, Doc, 7T, K7,
VVEUEl it s destroyed. BES N
VIR Just like you wanted. BEHBEDT
VVEVEIHey, butt head, get away— Watch it, Biff! &Zz2lF5 & 7 |
Marty! I didn’t mean to scare you. I N—7T14 | RS E2DEDIERI>TcARITE...
Elldidn’'t recognize you in those clothes. ZODRZEBLEICK IO GBHL>TCA AMZLTS
What are you doin’? L1 ?
£Uh, just puttin’ on the second coat now. 2KMEOI—KZEBTHEITS
L You goin’ cowboy, huh? Come on, guys! HIOR—AHIZWER? ZH, HATE ]
L¥lWe’ re gonna be late for brunch! TZ2VFICENS DK !
Come on, Dad. They’re not gonna hold the MEN. /U —BHRFHZANTE L DIFICHL
reservations all day. MWL
I can’t find my other glasses. Have you MIDXAARDBEOHNSBNWIADAATRZRCZE
seen my glasses? NHOEITHMN?
1:JThey're in your suede jacket, honey. AI—RDIvoy hDHRICHB DK
Marty, what’s wrong? We thought you went

N—T4. ESLED?HBICT DO EB -k
to the lake.
LlYou wore that to the lake? FNZEETGRICIT 2D ?
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Thank God. You guys are all back to
normal.

Eastwood?

[ Laughing ] Right. I gotta go get
Jennifer.

UEI really like that hat, Marty.

#) [ Engine Starts ] Thanks, Biff.
vikiJennifer.

11 [ Moans ] Marty.

kiMarty!

{1 had the worst nightmare.

FE|Marty, that dream I had is so real.
#1It was about the future,

Flabout us.

PXIANnd you got fired.

Wait a minute. What do you mean, I got
fired?

P13 [ Marty ] Hilldale.

PrIHilldale. This is where we live.
%£PI-1 mean, this is, uh—

this is where we're gonna live...
day.

LsMarty, it was a dream, wasn’t it?
2L The big "M."

+riHow's it hangin’, McFly?

11— Hey, Needles. —Nice set of wheels.
Let’s see what she can do. Next green
light.

HINo, thanks.

{ElWhat’s the matter? Chicken?

{4l Yeah! [ Laughing ] — Marty, don’t.
#EiGrab ahold of something.

R R R R R R R R R R

[

some

R R R R R

R R R R R R

=

that asshole?

&viGeez. I would've hit that Rolls—-Royce.
{611t erased.

PElYou're right. There’s not much left.
vikiDoc’s never comin’ back.

7)1 'm sure gonna miss him, Jen.

+dWhat the hell?

#51—- Doc! —Marty!

PlMarty! It runs on steam.

ViiMeet the family.

El)Clara you know. Hi, Marty.

ki These are our boys.

EyiJules. ..

ZEland Verne.

51Boys, this is Marty and Jennifer.
&¥Doc, I thought I'd never see you again!
+ElYou can’t keep a good scientist down.

R R R R R R R R RPB R R R R B R @R
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Hey, Marty. Who you supposed to be, Clint

L5 [ Jennifer 1 Did you do that on purpose?
Yeah. You think I'm stupid enough to race
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After all, I had to come back for

LE|Einstein, and, well, I didn’t want you to 71> 294> DcHIC Ro>TEAR DSt
be worried about me.

{k0h. I brought you a little souvenir. HHo BEoEUVBLEZRF >TEL,
P¥I1t’'s great, Doc. WWT9 1, i,

P2 Thanks. HOHES,

P¥iDr. Brown? WATAVIVA - innile

I brough.t "chis note back from the future, CD)— NEERDS B TEARIFE EENT
and now it’s erased.

£U0f course it’s erased! HbE3ABEINTSD !

ELiBut what does that mean? TH ESVWSEKRTIMN?

It means yOL'Jr‘ future hasn’t been written B DEEE TREANTVANE NS Z & TF
yet. No one’s has.

Y5 Your future is whatever you make it, HRIZORKIE. BRIEDMEDHDTY,

1%/ s0 make it a good one, both of you. 2ATRWVWEREZIE->THR

LEiWe will, Doc. Z5UF9. K7

1:71Stand back! TH->T !

LAl right, boys. Buckle up! KU, AR =R NZERHESHT |

{EiHey, Doc! W, K71

{klWhere you going now? Back to the future? EZICITKATRL? RXKEKICED?

{EINope. Already been there. WP 51707 &

=

R R R R R R R R
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