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Alan Coren
Of all places, the commercial

channel should have known how
devalued t‘l:m word * new™ has

x it means m
more than a uiuht c “E:q
canister round an old well {oved
decdorant, a soupgon of rabbit
essence added to a traditonal
catsmeat recipe. It iz a tired,
rather despairing word of which
we who have measured out our
lives in coffee labels have grown
Just a mite suspicions. And that
may well account for the crid-

cal hammering this series has
suffered,

These Avengers are not new
at all: the e is exactly what
it was a decade ago, Apicella
decor, the hi mp detach-
ment of grown-ups playing
children’s fantasy games, melo-
dramatic  producson  values
iﬂh&".rnd by com si'r:: shots in

James L and

chromium hubs of the less
r¢ mth.t GT cars, with handheld
wobble for taut climaxes and
camera teams lyving supine the
better to shoot up lains®
nostrils.

I like it. T am zlad i+ has not
chan ed at all, True, much else

changed, both in television
and. in the life it gerves. Blood-
and-thunder has moved, since
the first Avengers, in uppus:t:
dlrtmnns down towards the

b toeca

. tasy

gutter naturglism aof The
Siweeney and up towards fan-
and the point where the
moast successful series on the
box dnvoelve wholesome all-
American androids who run off

torch h-ﬂ.‘t!t!‘l'LE; In life, our
rtl-ulunshnﬁ material
goodies has :n’bﬂad One
winces, mnow, in case Steed

should bend his F.mgﬁtwur
or Gambit hig : glven the
state of Brinsh land, who
knows when we .might look
upon their like again? In 1963
wha could?

S0 The Avengers have been
left behind: bup there are times
when behind is no had place

to be. Their arch glamour has
a special nostalgia, Steed’s May-
fair is noc so d]E!ram: from

Bulldog Drummond's; eertainly,
its fantasy is 1hmiduH hra.
strident than the tinny dl:l::r:ga
of the twelvemillion-dallar
couple. Last night’s episode was
an  adreitly turned piece of
hulrum, beautifully paced and
dressed, even if its script did
draw incomprehensibly heawily
on Hitcheocks Birds: surely
lack of plotinventiveness is the
last shortcoming one expects of
English thrillers, imagination
being just :Fhm;;dﬂth; only com-
ponent unaffec austerity?
All thﬂés new is the three-
s0me: an cally, there
eould mnot %em 3 wWorse
innovation. Fur suddenly, sexual
tension has gone, and Jeft =
vacuum free even of specula-
Hom: as with much 111 1576,

more only means less.




The New Avengers.
Alan Coren

The Times (London, England),Wednesday, Nov 17, 1976; pg. 12; Issue 59863.

Category: Reviews

Gale Document Number :CS201817969



