TRIPLE X

by

Rich WI kes

August 26, 2001

Q Third Draft



"TRI PLE X"

FADE | N
EXT. PRAGJE - N GHT
Oh a hill above the city is an old CATHEDRAL. The night is
spooky, w th harsh shadows playing across the cobbl estones
and nedi eval walls.
A NERVQUS YOUNG HACKER makes his way down an all ey.

There is a DOCR at the end of the alley. MJSIC can be
faintly heard from inside.

EXT. ROOFTCP - N GHT

H gh above the street an | NTRUDER DRESSED ALL I N BLACK spies
fromthe roof. He's watching with NI GHT VI SI ON GOGGELES.

He pulls out a CROSSBOW and Fl RES.

A BO.T flies, trailing CABLE

THUNK! It sticks into the alley wall bel ow
EXT. THE ALLEY - N GHT

As he passes by the om nous Cathedral, the Hacker spins, sure
he's heard sonet hing.

But there's nothing there. He continues on.
Then the Intruder comes sliding down the ZIP-LINE from above.
WHAM  He kicks the Hacker into the wall, knocking himout.

The Intruder pulls off his mask, revealing the chiseled
features of a dashing BRI TI SH SECRET AGENT. H s nane is
STERLING.

STERLI NG
| hate to drop in unexpectedly.

Sterling searches the Hacker and pulls a SVMALL BLACK CASE
fromhis coat. Inside the case is a DATACH P. Sterling
tucks it away.

Sterling unzips his black junpsuit, revealing a crisp TUXEDO
underneath. He pulls out CAR KEYS. In a quick insert we see
t he “ASTON-MARTIN” LOGO

As he strolls back out the alley, he HEARS sonething and
flattens against the wall.



A BLACKED QUT SW screeches to a stop, blocking his exit.
The SW s HEADLI GHTS illumnate the slunped Hacker.
BAD GUYS get out to investigate, pulling out weapons.

Cornered, Sterling heads deeper into the alley, staying in
the shadows. He gets to that DOCOR the Hacker was heading

towards.

As he PICKS THE LOCK Sterling can hear MUSIC frominside. He
snmooths his hair and prepares to "blend in" with the crowd.

I NT. CONCERT HALL - N GHT

Sterling comes through the door and his face falls. He's
stepped into a |oud METAL CONCERT.

W see a GO GO DANCER in LATEX. Onstage is PVAWBTE N a
bi zarre German industrial-metal band.

The tattooed YOUNG CROM sl am dances and sw ngs glo-stix over
their heads. Sone wear rubber BRAIN SKULLCAPS outfitted with
fiber optic lights. |It's a sea of SPIKED HAI R and BONDAGE

QUTFI TS.

Sterling squares his jaw and starts pushing through the
cromd. Wth his tuxedo he sticks out |like a penguinin a
chi cken coop.

ON THE BALCONY ABOVE THE CROMD stands a w |l d haired young
GANGSTER with PIERCED BROA. Wth himis a STREET-TOUGH G RL
with multi-colored hair. They ook |ike a post-Apocalyptic
Bonnie & dyde. They are YORGI and PETRA

Yorgi checks his watch. Hs delivery is late. Then his CELL
PHONE rings. He's getting the news from outside.

He | ooks down, spots Sterling amdst the moshing crowd. Wth
that look, that tux, there's no m staking what he is.

They make EYE CONTACT and Sterling gives a little nod.
Yorgi calmy issues orders into his phone.

| mredi ately VIKTOR starts noving in Sterling s direction.
Viktor is huge, with a MOHAWK and a si x-i nch GOATEE.

Sterling sees himadvancing and nmakes for the exit, pushing
t hrough the freaky crowd.



EXT. CONCERT HALL - N GHT

Sterling' s ASTON-MARTIN VANTAGE screeches away fromthe curb.
I NT. ASTON-MARTIN - MOVING - N GHT

Sterling is at the wheel of his spy car. He plugs the DATA
CH P into the dash and punches buttons. A conputer screen
says “DATA DOMLQADI NG'.

He sees a BLACKED- QUT SW racing up behind him

He accelerates and hits a SWTCH

ARMORED PLATING slides up over the rear window.-

EXT. COBBLESTONE STREET - N GHT

The SW is right behind him Viktor rolls down the passenger
window, readies his PlISTQO..

The rear bunper of the spy car opens. SMOKE BOVBS drop out.
They expl ode in MASSI VE CLOUDS, obscuring the narrow street.
Sterling skids around a corner.

The blinded bad guys drive straight into a STOREFRONT. { ass
and merchandise flies as the SUW gets stuck.

The Aston-Martin rounds another corner and slides to a stop.
Bl ocki ng the road ahead are two nore SUV' s.

A MOTORCYCLE slides to a stop in front of them The rider is
ANDERS, a |eather clad bi ker who | ooks hal f Viking.

Anders pulls out a SILENCED SUB- MACHINE GUN and starts
BLASTI NG

BULLETS SLAMinto the Aston-Martin, cracking the bullet-proof
gl ass, shattering headlights, and BLON NG QUT THE FRONT
TI RES!

Sterling jans it into reverse and backs around the corner on
the RI M5

| NT. ASTON-MARTIN - TDLING - N GHT

Sterling notices an ERRCR MESSACGE now flashing on his
conput er screen: "TRANSM SSI ON ERROR: - DATA PARTI ALLY SENT".

Sterling |ooks around desperately. Sonehow he's got to get
this data out of here.



Straight ahead is the RVER Chugging up the river: a PARTY
BARCGE.

PARTYGCERS in formal attire dance to an orchestra. A
SWMMNG POOL is in the middle of the deck for a perfect
wat er | andi ng.

STERLI NG
Time for a slow boat to China.

He hits a BUTTON.
EXT. COBBLESTONE STREET - N GHT

The rear license plate folds down, revealing a ROCKET ENG NE.
Fl ames spew as he jans down the accel erator.

Sterling is pushed back into his seat by the G forces.

SPARKS fly fromthe rinms as he skips across the pavenent at
ever increasing speed.

Anders FIRES with his gun, but Sterling is getting away!
But then KIRILL steps around the corner. He's academc
| ooking, a CHAIN SMXING intellectual with COKE-BOTTLE
GLASSES. He's also a highly proficient and col d- bl ooded
SN PER

Kirill puts his lit cigarette behind his ear and unslings a
SURFACE- TO AIR M SSI LE LAUNCHER from his shoul der.

The Aston-Martin reaches the riverbank and goes AIRBORNE. It
ROCKETS through the air towards the party barge.

W see the car REFLECTED in Kirill’s gl asses as he Al M.

Oh alittle SCREEN we see the mssile [auncher HOVE IN on the
HEAT SOURCE of the jet engine.

The mssile locks-in and Fl RES..

HEATSEEKER P.QV. - we see a GREEN CAR with all its hot spots
GLONNG RED. Canera ROARS towards the flying car.

I NT. ASTON- MARTIN - FLYING - N GHT
Sterling sees the mssile streaking at him.:

STERLI NG
Ch bl oody hel I'!



EXT. THE R VER - NIGHT
WHOOMPH! The Aston-Martin EXPLCDES in md-air.

Partygoers shriek as the AXLE and FLAM NG RIM5 rain down cn
t he deck.

Kirill takes the cigarette from his ear, PUFFS IT.

Finally, Sterling's flamng BONVTIE flutters down and |ands
on a LEAPING SALMN | CE- SCULPTURE above a tantalizing SEAFOCD
BUFFET.

QJr TO

EXT. WASH NGTON D.C.

A STRAFI NG SHOT over the city. W nake a sudden left turn
and SPEED QUT OF TOM.

W shoot over to the BLUE R DGE MOUNTAI NS of VIRGA N A In
the mddl e of NOWHERE we dive towards a COWLEX OF BLACK
BUI LDl NGS.

| NT. UNDERGROUND HEADQUARTERS - HALLWAY. - N GHT

Inside it's nodern, cold and high tech. An elevator CONTS
DOM to a deep basenent |evel.

The doors open and a TALL MAN nan with a PROSTHETI C LEG
strides down the enpty hall. AGENT A BBONS is African-

Anerican, a battle-scarred WARRIOR.  Even with a linp he
| ooks sturdy, confident, deadly.

At the end of the hall is a METAL DOCR
| NT. ULTI MATE | NFORMATI ON ROOM - NI GHT

G bbons wal ks into the | NFORVATI ON ROOM of the NATI ONAL
SECURI TY AGENCY (NSA). There are WORLD MAPS, SATELLITE

| MVAGES on COVPUTER SCREENS, TECH ES nonitoring everything.
If a nuclear war broke out, you could run the country from
down here.

d bbons takes an el evator up.
| NT. SAM TANNICK’S OFFICE - N GHT

The office is expensive yet devoid of personality, reflecting
the shadowy nature of it's ower. One wall is GASS, | ooking
down on the information room SAM TANNICK, grizzled NSA
chief, |ooks down at the activity bel ow.



SAM TANNICK
Cone.

G bbons enters, stands by the desk

G BBONS
Eveni ng, Sam

Sam renmai ns i n shadow.

SAM TANNI CK
What do you have?

G BBONS
Not a whole helluva lot. Hs final
transm ssion was mangl ed. About
sonet hing or soneone called “Ahab”.
Whatever it is, it cost himhis
life.

SAM TANNI CK
He was the best there was. That
makes three agents | ost.

G BBONS
They're ruthless and they have a
lot of firepower. It's only a

matter of tinme before they figure
out how to deploy Silent Night.
Then we’re gonna have a catastrophe
on our hands.

SAM TANNI CK
Silent NNght in the hands of a
bunch of inpertinent cowboys

G BBONS
W' re gonna have to step in, Sam
Those C A boys couldn't find a
clown in a field of cactus. Let ne
take care of it.

SAM TANNI CK
How w || you fix it?

G BBONS
"Il go inwith a team But first
I"'mgoing to need sone intel.
"Il have to put soneone inside,
sonmeone new, soneone they won't see
comng. One of their own.



SAM TANNICK
So you'll dredge the bottom again.
You' ve done that before. The

results were... uneven.

d BBONS
You wanna find out about rats, ask
a rat. I've had ny peopl e put

together a talent pool. |
downl oaded it to your desktop.

G bbons snaps on the giant FLATSCREEN on Samis desk. He
starts cycling through PHOTO AFTER PHOTO of TQUGH LOCKI NG

VEN.

G BBONS (CONT'D)
The usual prospects. Convicts,
contract killers, mercs...

SAM TANNI CK
The scumof the Earth.

G BBONS
But programmable. And expendable.

SAM TANNI CK
|'ve seen enough. Turn it off.

A bbons clicks off the screen.

SAM TANNI CK (cont' d)
They' re degenerates. There's not a
man in there that would give a damm
if the Chinese took over.

G BBONS
That’s exactly why we need them

Sam si ghs, stares out at the information room
SAM TANNI CK
Get these "scunt, M. G bbons,
bring themin. Test them Train
them Find your man.

CUT TO
EXT. SKYSCRAPER - DOMTOM LA - N GHT
The huge ARCO TOMER rises up towards a noonlit sky.

V¢ see ACCOWPLI CE #1 (TRAMIS PASTRANA) sneak up and take
position behind a FOUNTAI N



ACCOWPLI CE #2 (CAREY HART) sneaks across a roof and takes
posi tion overlooking the fountain position of #1.

ACCOWPLI CE #3 (DAVE MIRRE) takes up position in the second
story wi ndow of a FLOPHOUSE HOTEL down the street.

A MESSENGER (BB BURNQUI ST) skates up to the front of the
skyscraper with a PACKAGE. He gets the attention of the

SECURITY GUARD inside. The Security Guard unl ocks the door
and lets himin.

Just then a VAN pulls up and ACCOVWPLI CES #4 (SHAUN PALMER)
and #5 (MAT HOFFMAN) hop out. They open up the back and a
BICYCLE is rolled out of the back by a MAN IN A HOCDED
JACKET.

Jacket Man rolls the bike to the skyscraper and enters the
| obby.

| NT. SKYSCRAPER LOBBY - N GHT
The Security Quard is checking his conputer.

SECURI TY GUARD
Crunp. .. I"'msorry, no one by that
name.

The Quard gl ances up as Jacket Man gets into an ELEVATOR

SECURI TY GUARD (cont’d)
Hey! You can't go up there!

The Security Quard rushes to intercept him The Messenger
kicks his skateboard out, TRIPPING UP the Security Quard.

The Messenger hauls ass out the door. The Security Quard
pul I's out his WALKI E- TALKI E.

SECURI TY GUARD (cont' d)
W' ve got an intruder in the _
express el evator!

| NT. ELEVATOR - N GHT

The button for "91 - ROOF ACCESS" is lit up. Jacket Man
waits patiently.

I NT. 91ST FLOOR - N GHT

This fancy office is enpty for the night. The STAIRAELL DOCR

opens and a PLATOON of SECURI TY GUARDS rushes in. They take
) up position in front of the elevator doors arned with BILLY
S CLUBS and TASERS.



DING The elevator arrives and the door sw ngs open. But
there's NOBCDY | NSI DE.

One Quard steps forward and suddenly a bicycle SWNG DOM
fromthe ceiling, TAGANG KIMIN THE FACE. He falls back,
TASERI NG anot her Cuard.

Jacket Man drops down onto his bike and pedal s through the
chaos before the Quards know what hit them There's a CURVY
PIECE OF ART in the room sone kind of nodern art statue.

Jacket Man rides up the artwork like a ranp and does a
TABLETOP AERIAL over a DDVIDER He hits the ground
pedal | ing, the Quards hot after him

Jacket Man enters a HUGE CPEN ROOMwith a FIELD OF CUBI CLES
in the mddle. He bunny hops onto a desk and SLIDES TO A

STOP. He tosses back his hood and we get a good | ook at him
for the first tine.

He is XANDER CACGE. He's got a shaved head, bizarre TATTOOS
all over his body and nultiple PIERCINGS. He's |ean and
heavily cut, even dangerous | ooking.

The Quards charge at himand he HOPS up onto the top of the
CUBI CLE WALL. This thing is nmaybe FOUR | NCHES WDE and FI VE
FEET TALL.

He pedals across the top of the cubicle wall, the Quards
scranbling after him

Xander bunny hops over one guy’s head onto the next set of
cubi cl es and pedals hard. The Quards fall all over
thenselves trying to catch him

At the other end Xander catches air and |ands on a CONFERENCE
TABLE. He does a WHEELIE across it's length with Quards
closing in.

Xander springs up and does a TAIL WHI P, knocki ng them back
with his rear wheel. He lands and pedals to the stairwell
unt ouched.

EXT. THE ROOF - N GHT

Xander bursts out of the stairwell to the top of the TALLEST
BU LDI NG I N DOMNTOMN LA.  He clinbs on a RAI SED PLATFORM
From here he can drop down onto another |evel that is strewn
with SATELLI TE DI SHES and M CROMVE RELAYS.

Quards rush onto the roof and try to corral him



10.

Xander tears off his jacket, revealing a BACKPACK on his back
and VI DEO CAMERA on his chest. He pulls out a ROAD FLARE and
SPARKS IT. W see there are SOAKED RAGS tied to his SPOKES
Hﬁ LLGHTg'THEM with the flare. Then he TOSSES THE FLARE of f
the bulldlng.

EXT. STREET LEVEL - NI GHT

The Acconplices see the flare drop. #s 1, 2 & 3 pul
CAMERAS OUT and start filmng.

EXT. THE ROOF - NI GHT

Xander races around the roof like a trapped animal. He
evades Security Guards, picking up speed.

W th Guards right behind, he drops off the TOP PLATFORM and
| ands on a massive SATELLITE DI SH.

Using the dish as a ramp, Xander LAUNCHES hi mself OFF THE TOP
OF THE BUILDING. We're talking 90 some stories here.

He spins through the air, his bike on fire. He's doing end
over end backflips. One... Two... Three... Four...

He's |ooping through space on his bike, a crazy man on a
flamng bike against a backdrop of sleek skyscrapers and
ni ght |1ights.

The stunt is covered by the various Accomplices and Xander’s
own chest camera, in SUPER 8 and DI Gl TAL VIDEO, from four
different angles.

Xander ditches the bike, kicking it away from him and
pl ummets towards the ground

At the last moment he throws out a "bucket" and his PARACHUTE
OPENS.

EXT. STREET LEVEL - NI GHT

The bicycle comes flying down and SMASHES into the pavement.
It bounces a full TWO STORIES back up bhefore comng to rest.

Xander glides down and makes his landing. Accomplices #4 and
#5 rush out to help himgather up his chute and jump in the
van.  SIRENS APPROACH as the van makes it's escape.

As cop CARS screech up to the skyscraper, one of them RUNS
OVER the smoking wreckage of the bike.

' SLAM TO:



11.

TI TLE SEQUENCE - HARDCORE MJSI C pl ays as we see a flow ng
TAPESTRY OF FLORID TATTOOS. SILHOUETTED against this
backdrop we see the QUTLINES of NUDE WOMEN ridi ng BMX Bl KES
in a HALF-PI PE, BLADI NG cver obstacles, SKY SURFING and doi ng
street SKATE TRICKS. It's a collision of outlandish imagery
that tells you one thing: This ain't your daddy's spy novie.

DI SSALVE TO
EXT. ATY STREETS - N GHT

Xander, now on a MOTORCYCLE, zips through traffic. He's
smling, leaning it way over on the turns. He's got another
BACKPACK on hi s back.

EXT. LOFT DISTRICT - DOANTOM - N GHT
Xander drives his notorcycle into the garage of his building.
| NT. XANDER’S LOFT APARTMENT - N GHT

A FREI GHT ELEVATOR rises up, bringing Xander and his
notorcycle into the |loft.

There are EXTREME SPORTS ACTI ON POSTERS on the walls,
MOTORCYCLE PARTS and BARBELLS on the floor, and everywhere
there's EXTREME SPORTS EQUI PMENT of every description.

XANDER

Sky, you there? Start packin’
cause we are out of here!

There's a NEATLY FOLDED FLAG hanging in a slightly crooked
FRAME on the wall. Xander straightens it as he goes by.

He hears her in the sectioned off "bedroont and heads back
t here.

XANDER (QONT' D
Dd | promse you a fat vacation or
what? Cet ready to get down in
par adi se.

He cones into the bedroomto find SKY, his |ong-suffering
girlfriend. She's a wannabe artist type. She's got
SU TCASES and BOXES scattered around and she's PACKI NG

XANDER ( GONT' D)
Hey, you don't need all this just
to go on vacation. Unless this
ain't for going on vacation...



SKY
" mt hrough, Xander.

XANDER
| can see that. Wy?

SKY
You run around w th mani acs junping
notorcycles in the desert, you
break 36 bones crashing wave
runners and snowboardi ng of f
cliffs, all with no health
insurance... It's insane, | can't
take it anynore.

XANDER
I"'m having fun, what's the problenf

SKY
You have all this talent, and you
waste it. You won't take a single

endorsenent deal. Meanwhile those
ot her guys have their own video
ganes! But no, you've got too

much "integrity" for that.

XANDER
| don't wanna go mersh, you know
that. But hey, if this is about
noney. . .

He opens up the backpack, revealing WADS OF CASH

XANDER ( GONT' D)
| got an advance on the next
bootleg. Let's get out of here,
just you and me. We'll chill out
in Bora Bora for a couple months.

She sorts through the money.

SKY
French Pol ynesia? This woul dn't
last us a week in a cheap hotel.
Do you know how expensive it is
down there?

XANDER
Alright, so I'll get nore.

SKY
It's not about the noney, X'  You
never plan for anything.

(MRE)



- SKY (cont'd)
| can't live like that anynore, |
need sone stability.

XANDER
Vell if you're bailing, | guess I'd
better give you your surprise now.

He pulls off his shirt. Pierced through his nipple is a
DI AMOND ENGAGEMENT RI NG

SKY
What...?

XANDER
| was gonna wait till the islands,
but...

SKY
You' re serious?

. XANDER
O course I'mserious. | bought
it, didn't 1?

SKY
(shakes her head)
This is so typical. | can't
believe you. |'ve barely seen you
for the last three weeks and now
this? Are you out of your mnd?

XANDER
| don't know. | thought this is
what you wanted. You want
stability, here it is.

SKY
You can't just propose to nme out of
nowhere. You think that's going to
solve our problens? 1I’m sorry, X
It was a kick for a while, but it's
over. You're just not going

anywhere.
XANDER .
You're not exactly "going anywhere"
yoursel f.
SKY
You're wong about that. [|'m

headi ng out that door right now.

She heads towards the front door

13



14.

Just then the door BLOAS IN.

CRASH -- the windows SMASH IN too. Then the LIGHTS GO QUT
as STORMIROCPERS in bl ack body arnmor rush in, weapons drawn.

It's a blur of FLASHLI GHTS, PISTOLS and JACK BOOTS. It's
scary as hell. A professional take-down.

They sl am Xander against the wall.

Just like that it's quiet again. Sky hyperventilates, a gun
in her face.

XANDER
She had nothing to do with the
tower junp. She's nobody. | just
met her last night. Tell them
(wi th meani ng)
| hardly know you.

The Storntrooper |ooks at Sky. She nods. The Storntroopers
take their guns off her.

Sky grabs up here stuff. She |ooks back at Xander.

SKY
Keep the ring. It |ooks better on
you anyways.

She heads out.

XANDER

CGod, | hate cops. Wat's the
charges this tine?

The Storntrooper pulls out a DART GUN and SHOOTS Xander. He
pull s a CHROVE DART fromhis chest, examnes it.

XANDER (CONT' D
(ar OQQY)
You. .. pussies...
Xander slides to the floor.
FADE TO BLACK.
I NT. PAN S DI NER - DAY
A S| DEVWAYS | MAGE: an out of focus COFFEE CREAMER

Xander wakes up with his head on the counter of a DINER He
shakes out the cobwebs.



15.

XANDER
VWhat the hell?

VWH P PAN as a WAl TRESS wal ks by. Xander bl i nks.

XANDER (cont’d)
Hey. Were aml|1? How did | get
her e?

WAl TRESS
| don't know, you wandered in ten
m nutes ago and put your head down.
| told you we were cl osing.

Xander | ooks around, sees a TRUCKER chewing with his nouth
open. A SALESVAN buried in his NEWSPAPER

Xander gets up. Wiere the hell is he? He takes a step
towards the door.

WAI TRESS (QONT' D
Want sone coffee?

XANDER
Huh?

The Waitress pours himcoffee. QUJCK PUSH TO her hands are
shaki ng.

XANDER (cont' d)
You al right?

WAl TRESS
(smles)
Fine, just fine. Cone on and sit.
"Il get you sonmething to eat.

XANDER
Yeah, sure.

Xander sits. Wien he swigs his coffee, he notices sonething
witten on his napkin in shaky ballpoint: “S.0.5.”

VWat the hell? He |ooks at the Trucker. The Trucker's
staring at the waitress. QJCK PUSH TO The Trucker has a
BULCGE underneath his vest... then PUSH TO. The Sal esman's
eyes darting about suspiciously, newspaper pulled up to his
nose. Sonething is going down...

He hears a SLOMD DOM VA CE and gl ances back at the Trucker,
who's now fixing himw th a DEATH STARE. Xander snaps from
his reverie.



16.

XANDER ( OCNT' D)

What ?
TRUCKER
| said, you got a problem boy?
XANDER
Probl en? No, no problem You go
ri ght ahead.
TRUCKER

Wth what? | said, go right on
ahead w th what ?

XANDER
What ever, dude.

The Trucker and the Sal esnman | ook at each other. Suddenly
they junp up.

The Trucker pulls a PISTOL fromhis vest, the Sal esman
brandi shes the SHOTGNN he had behind the paper. The Vitress
cringes.

TRUCKER
Al right, nobody nake a nove!
(to Xander)
Shoul da wal ked away when you had
t he chance, dunb shit.

SALESVAN
Forget him Buck, let's just do it.
TRUCKER
Shut up!
(in Xander’s face)
You keep still or I'm gonna maeke
damm sure you stop breathing today.
CGot that?

Xander stays strangely calm his senses now fully focussed.

XANDER
(shrugs)
Al right, "Buck", whatever you say.

The Waitress let's out a whinper.

TRUCKER
Keep your gotdam nouth shut and
enpty that register! Couldn't just
et himleave, could ya!

(MRE)



TRUCKER (cont' d)
You know what |'m gonna do to va
for that? Huh? Do ya?!

She goes to open the register and knocks a tray of glasses to
the floor. Xander springs into action.

He CHCPS down on the Trucker's arm and ELBOA5S himin the
face.

Xander twi sts the gun out of his hand and kicks his |egs out
fromunder him

The Sal esman punps on his shotgun, but it seens to be jamred.

XANDER
Better shoot ne quick.

The Sal esman fights with his gun but can't get it to work.
Xander advances on him

XANDER (cont' d)
Too late!

He unl eashes with a series of rapid front kicks to the jaw
The Sal esman goes crashing through the kitchen doors..

Xander turns to the terrified Waitress.

XANDER (cont' d)
Alright, bitch, what's going on?

She stares at him wunable to speak. He raises the gun.
XANDER (cont' d)
Tal kI What's the game? W are
you peopl e?

The front door bell JINGLES. A guy with an inpeccably

tailored suit and a cane hobbl es in. It's G bbons.

A3 BBONS

|s there a problem M. Cage?
XANDER

Who the hell are you?
d BBONS

The nane's G bbons. You were

sayi ng?
XANDER

What is this place?



He ains at
unhurt.

Xander tosses the gun on the counter.

A BBONS
Looks like a diner.

XANDER
Diner, huh? Let nme tell you what
the problemis. | wake up drugged

to find what? You've got a

"sal esman” over here reading a
three week old newspaper. He's
pulling a 211 with a “trucker”, who
happens to be packing a cop issue
HeK 9nim | get tipped that

sonet hing i s going down when she
passes ne a note. How s that for
twisted logic? How did she know
there was troubl e unless they

pul |l ed the guns before |I "wal ked"
in? And if that's true, why’d they
stop and wait until | woke up to

gaffl e the noney? Then | notice
how beefy they both are. Hell,
even the waitress is cut. All
three of them | ook |ike they went

t hrough the sane training program
Ergo they ain't strangers and this
isn't what it seems. That's how I
knew yo-yo woul dn't get a round off
even if | gave himall day. Wy?

18

the Waitress and FIRES! She's startled, but

XANDER (cont' d)
Cuz there's nothing but blanks in
these guns. And no offense, but
their performances were terrible.

G bbons gives a sly

sm | e.
A3 BBONS-
Not bad. Not bad at all. Have a
seat .
G bbons sits in a booth. Xander sits across fromhim In

t he background the Waitress hel ps the Trucker

up.

G BBONS ( GONT' D)
Most guys we ran through this
either took off or hel ped themrob
the place. | expected you to do
t he sane.

and Sal esman



XANDER
That shows ne already that you
don't have a clue. Wat's it to
you, anyway?

G BBONS
Whet her you thought this was for
real or not, you junped in and
hel ped the waitress on instinct.
That tells ne sonething about your
character.

XANDER
Good for you. Now why don't you
stop wasting ny tinme and tell ne
what you want. You didn't go
through all this for ny benefit.

G BBONS
It's your lucky day. You just
m ght get the chance to pay back
our wonderful country for all the
freedom you enj oy.

XANDER
A Fed, | shoulda known. Who el se
woul d have this kind of budget?
Now you’re gonna hit me with the
sal es pitch

G BBONS
Alright, Cage, you ve got me. This
is one of those nonents. "Many are

called, few are chosen", that kind
of thing. Your governnment needs
you. Are you up for the chall enge?

XANDER

If you're trolling around for -
nar ks, man, have you got the wrong

guy.

A3 BBONS
Wiy is that?
XANDER
Look at ne, dude, do | look like a

fan of law enforcenent? Forget the
tests, you shoulda just asked ne.

| woul da saved you a |ot of

troubl e.

19
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G BBONS
Ch | don't know, 1 think the tests
work pretty well. Sonetines they

give ne answers you wouldn’t adm't
toinamllion years.

XANDER
Are we done now? You've got
nothing on me. So if you ain't
booki ng nme, |'mwal ki ng.

G BBONS
You've got this wong. You' re not
under arrest, you' ve been abducted.

And until | say different, you
bel ong to ne.

XANDER
Is that a fact?

G BBONS
Sure as gravity. |'ve had a
feeling about you fromthe start,
Cage. It's nausea.

XANDER

(smles)

You know what | hate? Any scunbag
with a clean shirt and a bad

hai rcut can get one of those tin
stars and suddenly they think

t hey' re Cod.
G BBONS
(smles)

You know what | hate? It's always
the asshol es that pass the tests.

There's a PCOP and Xander clutches his stonach. A bbons
tosses his DART GUN onto the table. Xander blinks at him

He pulls another CHROMVE DART fromhis gut and exam nes it.

XANDER
You bastards |love to see ne sl eep.

He goes face down on the table.

CUT TO BLACK
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CLCSE ON - XANDER S FACE

He conmes to, blinking in low RED LIGHT. He's shocked to find
that he’s...

I NT. Al RPLANE - TWLI GHT

Xander's on the floor of a mlitary aircraft. TW OTHER
TOUGH QUYS are waking up next to him One's a greaser naned
VIRG, the other is T.J., ex-Navy.

Xander notices as they each pull out CHROVE DARTS. They sit
up, looking at each other. Xander chuckl es.

VI RG
What’s so damm funny?
XANDER
Been to any good diners lately?
The three laugh, realizing they're all in the same boat.
T. J.

W nust be the final "candi dates".

They quiet down as they notice for the first tinme, THEY ARE
NOT ALONE.

Sitting silently on benches facing them are SOLDI ERS DRESSED
| N BLACK. They wear BLACK MASKS over their faces. They are
a nasty | ooking BLACK CPS TEAM

XANDER
Nobody told ne this was a costune

party.
The Bl ack Ops Team just stares.
T.J.
|"ve worked with guys like this

before. Black Ops. Serious
gover nment Spooks.

Virg notices sonething STRAPPED TO H'S BODY. They all have
t hem

VI RG
Heads up, man. What's this thing
on ny back?

XANDER

A parachute. This does not augur
wel | .
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Then the red light switches to GREEN

One of the Soldiers opens the JUW DOOR  The rest of the
t eam advances on Xander, Virg and T.J.

VIRG
This is bullshit! Hey!

They drag Virg to the door and THHONVH M QUT. T.J. goes
next, Kkicking and fighting.

Then they turn on Xander.

XANDER
| get the picture.

Xander junps out on his own.

VW see himtunbling away fromthe airplane. Far bel ow his
chute BLOSSOVS OPEN.

EXT. A FIELD - TWLIGHT
W see three chutes comng dowmn. The first two H T HARD
W ROCKET IN on the last chute as Xander lands |ike a pro.

The other guys run up to him Then they hear SHOUTI NG in
SPANI SH.

VI RG
Jee-zus, nman! What the hell now?
Anot her damm test?

T.J.
W shoul d head for those trees.

XANDER
Don't ook at nme, brother. It's
every man for hinself.

They westle out of their chutes and push past each other as
they TAKE OFF IN D FFERENT DI RECTI ONS.

Xander runs low down a culvert. There's SHOUTING all around.
He flattens down and crawls up over the rise. Wat he sees
stuns him

XANDER ( GONT' D)
You gotta be kidding ne.
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W crane up to reveal A FIELD OF POT PLANTS. There's a
COCAI NE PROCESSI NG PLANT al ong the field’s edge. The whol e
pl ace | ooks exactly like a Central American DRUG FARM
NARCO TERRORI STS run around with AK-47's.

Xander sneaks past EQU PMENT covered in CAMOUFLAGE NETTI NG
A squad of Narcos runs by and Xander makes his nove.

He rounds another pile of equipnment and conmes right into the
- HEADLIGHTS of a truck

Narcos hop out and charge forward.
Xander raises his hands.
XANDER (cont' d)

You boys are too good for ne.

Quess | failed this one, huh?
They grab himand haul hi maway.
I NT. TORTURE ROOM - N GHT
VW see a RUSTY MEAT HOOK. A CHAIN is wapped around it.
Attached to the chain, his arns over his head, is Xander.
He's in the mddle of a bleak |ooking room There are
BLOCDSTAI NS on the wooden walls, the floor strewn with filthy
HAY.

Behi nd hi m against the wall Xander sees T.J. and Virg both
HOG- Tl ED.

XANDER
So nmuch for ‘“every man for
hinself". N ce to see you again,
fellas.

T. J.

They really went all out on this
one. This is a pretty gnarly set-

up.

VI RG
Check the table in the corner.

There's a BLOCD STAI NED TONEL COVERI NG a TABLE near the door

XANDER
This oughta be good.

Then they hear talking outside and the door is UNLOCKED
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A very nasty | ooking Marco cones in. By his |look he's the
LEADER

XANDER (cont' d)
This nmust be el jefe. Hows it
goin' jefe? Sone weather we're
havin’.

Narco Quards bring in one of their PARACHUTES and toss it on
the floor. They exit, closing the door behind them

Jefe goes to the table throws back the towel. Beneath it are
HI DEQUS, BLOOD ENCRUSTED TORTURE DEVI CES: a HACK SAW a BQLT
CUTTERS, KNI VES, CHI SELS, a BLONTORCH

XANDER (cont' d)
What’s on the nmenu tonight? The
ol d blowtorch-to-the-family jewels

routine, 1'll bet. Hey, you want
roasted nuts, let's break out the
Pl anters.

T.J. and Virg both crack up. Jefe gives thema w thering

JEFE
Do you know what we do with people
come round here? You know what we
do with people cone in our
busi ness?

Jefe passes his hand over the various tools. He finally
settles on a crude MACHETE. He wal ks anobngst them
brandi shing it.

JEFE (QONT' D)
W cut the Achilles tendon. Your
feet flop around like a nmarionette.
You ain’t wal kin' nowhere no nore.
Sound good, tough guy? O maybe
instead you wanna tell ne
sormet hi ng.

He stops in front of Xander.

Jefe (cont'd)
What chu doi ng here?

XANDER
Ch, | don't know It was an
acci dent .



JEFE
That's sone accident, hombre. You
accidentally fall out of a plane in
the mddle of the night and |and up
in ny back yard.

He BACKHANDS Xander across the face.

JEFE (QONT' D)
W seen this kind of parachutes
before, you know. U S. Arny. You
got sone friends here, junp out
with you guys?

XANDER
W're anti-social. W don't have
any friends.

Jef e SLAPS hi m agai n.

JEFE
No friends, huh? That's funny, |
don't know no U S. Arny that cones
wi thout no friends. That's cuz
US Any is pussies. They always
come wth the five hundred guys and
the helicopters and the see-in-the-
dark glasses. So don't you tell me
you all alone out here, ny friend.
You bul | shitting the wong guy.

Xander |ooks over at T.J. and Virg.

XANDER
Wio's witing this dude's dial ogue?

VI RG
He's a pretty good actor, though.

T. J.
Makes the diner look like a sixth
grade play. He's even got them
crazy eyes.

JEFE
You ain't begun to see crazy yet,
amigo.

XANDER

W're on to the gane, ese. You got
the fake blood splattered all over
the walls, you got your torture
tools... It's all very cute.

(MRE)



26.

XANDER (cont'd)
But come on, let’s quit while
you' re ahead. I"'monly trying to
save you a beatin'.

JEFE

You saving nme? You talking pretty
tough for a guy got himself chai ned
to the ceiling.

XANDER
(shrugs)
Alright. You wanna eat through a
t ube, be ny guest.

JEFE
Now you' re gonna rmake me enj oy
this, funny guy. Now |I'm gonna
take the whole foot off. Whatchu
think of that?

A low THUWI NG i s heard out si de. It's the sound of
approachi ng HELI COPTERS, lots of them

Then the night ERUPTS in GUNFIRE. It sounds like a ful
scal e assault outside.

JEFE (CONT'D)
What's that, eh? | thought you
didn't have no friends!

Jefe goes into a fury. He SWNGS his nmachete at Xander’s
| egs.

Xander JUMPS UP, grabbing on to the chain above, and KI CKS
Jefe in the chest.

Jefe falls back and Xander clinbs up to the roof BEAM

He grabs onto the beamw th his |legs and UNHOOKS his chain
fromthe neat hook

He drops down, six feet of chain still hanging fromhis
cuffed wists, and Jefe comes charging at him

Xander dodges a few wild sw ngs.

He grabs Jefe's PANT CUFF and dunps himon his ass.

Jefe scranbles to his feet, drawing his PISTQO.L.

Xander swi ngs his chain and WH PS the gun out of Jefe's hand.

Wth another swing he WRAPS the chain around Jefe's neck and
pulls it taught.
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XANDER
Keys. You got ‘em?

Jef e nods, choking, and reaches into his pocket.

XANDER (cont' d)
Hand ‘emto ne.

| nstead Jefe hurls themout the w ndow

XANDER (cont’d)
| hope you’ re getting paid extra
for this.

Xander jerks the chain, slammng Jefe head first into the
wall. Jefe drops, knocked out.

Qutside it sounds like .a full scale FIREFIGHT. Xander gets
t he machete and CUTS the ropes holding T.J. and Virg.

Then a HAIL OF BULLETS sprays through the room

Al'l three guys hit the deck but T.J. gets shot. He clutches
his side, BLOCD all over his hands.

I'mhit! I'mhit!

VI RG
They're shooting for real! This is
all real.

Xander knows this is true.

XANDER
Aw shi t.

He checks out T.J.'s wound.

XANDER (QONT' D) -
Help me with this guy.

VI RG
It's |like you said, every man for
hi nmsel f.

Virg bolts for the door.

XANDER
That only works if you're a man!
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EXT. DRUG FARM - N GHT
Narcos are shouting, running to and fro.

TRACER ROUNDS cut through the air. They are trying to repe
an UNSEEN ASSAULT FORCE.

Overhead SI X M LI TARY HELI COPTERS buzz the conpound I|ike
Apocal ypse Now, their NIGHT SUNS lighting up the place.

Xander cones out of the torture building holding T.J. in a
fireman’s carry. H s hands are still CUFFED, the length of
chai n draggi ng.

Xander crouches behind sonme equi pnent, putting T.J. on the
ground.

XANDER
You alright?

T.J.
| used to be a SEAL, it's not the
first tinme |'ve been shot. Thanks,

man.
XANDER

Keep your head down, |'Il be right

back. I'mgonna steal us sone

wheels.

Xander noves on, finds cover under the canoufl age netting.

He can see Narcos shooting into the trees at the UNSEEN
ENEMY .

Looki ng the other way, he spots Virg running back his way.
He's been corralled by one of the Helicopters.

He’s zigzagging, trying to stay out of the beamof it's N ght
Sun.

Xander darts out and GRABS him pulling himunder the
canouf | age netti ng.

VI RG
They're all over the place! Wat
the hell's going on?

XANDER
Looks like we're in the mddle of
the drug war.
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The Helicopter BEZM |lights up the canoufl age netting.
They' re pinned down.

XANDER ( QONT' D)
Alright M. free-for-all, you go
that way, |'mgonna go this way.
They can't follow us both.

They squat down in runners stances, the helicopter kicking up
DUST all around them

XANDER (cont' d)
Go!

They jet off in opposite directions.

Xander books, running for all he's worth. H's cuffed hands
and the dangling chain make it difficult.

He's heading straight into the FIELD OF POT PLANTS.
Suddenly the nassive SPOTLI GAT pi cks hi m out.

XANDER (cont' d)
Shit!

The CHOPPER swoops down after him
Its big GATLING GUNS turn, aimng right at him

BRAAAAAAAAPPP! The guns cut |oose, tearing up the ground
ri ght behind him

Xander sprints, the chopper after himlike Cary Gant in
"North By Northwest", except instead of corn fields, Xander’s
running through a field of HUGE MARI JUANA PLANTS.

Xander hits the deck and the chopper soars over him.

Xander cuts over a couple rows and hunkers down anongst the
pl ants.

Al around himit's a chaos of Helicopters and GUNFI RE.

Two choppers attack the factory building, BLASTINGit with
their guns. Narcos run terrified.

Xander notices a FAT PURPLE BUD on the plant right in front
of him He SNAPS I T OFF.

XANDER ( QONT' D)
I"m gonna need to hit the trees
after a night like this.
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He tucks it into his shirt and takes off through the POT
FOREST.

Xander finally spots a vehicle. It's a TRUCK LADEN WTH
BAI LS OF COCAINE. He heads for it.

Then the SPOTLI GHT finds himagain and the Chopper sw ngs
ﬁircr)nund. The gatling guns R P the plants to pieces all around
Xander haul s ass, heading for the truck.
Bul lets chew up the dirt all around him
As the helicopter passes overhead, it's guns RAKE THE TRUCK
There is a FLASH as the GAS TANK goes up.

VWHOOOOPPHH A SUPERNOVA OF FI RE AND HI GH GRADE COKE erupts
into the night air.

Xander dives into a DRAI NAGE D TCH. He tunbl es down into
FI LTHY WATER

A powdery cloud washes over him dusting the trees white.

Near himis a big DRAI NPl PE | eeching sewage. Xander craw s
I nsi de.

The Chopper makes anot her pass overhead.
The big spotlight plays over the area, then noves on.

Xander gives a sigh of relief. He crawls out of the
dr ai npi pe.

JEEPS race by on the road right above himas M LITARY MEN
fl ood the conmpound. There's no goi ng back.

Xander turns and nmakes his way along the tree |ine.

The chopper and gunfire are in the distance now Things are
qui eter here and he starts to relax. Bad idea.

As he goes by, one of the TREES noves.

He takes a few nore steps and the grass he just wal ked on
EXPLODES UPWARDS. ARMS reach out, tackling. Xander from
behi nd.

Anot her TEAM of BLACK OPS SOLDI ERS bursts fromthe weeds, the
bushes, all perfectly canouflaged Iike the |andscape.
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They fall on himlike a curtain.

XANDER’S P.QV. - Soldiers hold himdown while a BLACK HOCD
is pulled over his head.

FADE TO BLACK
| NT. Al RPLANE HANGER - DAY

As the MASSI VE HANGER DOCRS CLCSE we can see CHOPPERS taking
off and | anding. MEXICAN SOLDI ERS | oad Jefe and his Narcos
onto a FEDERALE BUS. Virg resists and is BEATEN. T.J. can
be seen being | oaded into an AVMBULANCE.

The hanger doors slide shut with a THUD.
W see Xander’s HANDS as the CHAINS are cut away.

Xander sits in a chair wwth the BLACK HOOD still over his
head. He blinks when the hood is torn off. A Black Qs
Sol dier smrks as he wal ks away.

Xander |ooks around, sees the Black Qos Team unpacki ng sone
STRANGE GEAR.  Two of themare dunping bottles of a CLEAR
LIQUD into a RUSTY CLAWQOT BATHTUB.

XANDER
Nice of you to draw ne a bath. Is
it Saturday already?

The Bl ack Ops guys grin know ngly.

On the other side, Xander sees a FLIGHT CREWreadying a
GQULFSTREAM for travel. @ bbons steps up from behind him

G BBONS
Congratul ati ons, you've just
graduated at the head of your
cl ass.

XANDER
You're a cold piece of work. You
al nost got three people killed out
t here.

G BBONS
Good thing you were there to save
the day. Conme walk with ne.

Xander gets up and G bbons |eads himon a stroll around the
hanger . ;



G BEONS (cont' d)

You' ve really got me confused,

Cage.

On the one hand you showed

| eadershi p, courage under fire, a
willingness to protect nmen you
hardly knew... and on the other you
have an arrest record that pegs you
as near scciopathic. Help ne out

her e.

I"'mnot follow ng your

evol uti on.

XANDER

You want the cheap backstory? The
runaway nom the suicide dad and
the foster homes? G mme a break.
You're not interested in ny past,
you’re interested in ny future as
sone kind of spy.

A BBONS

You're perceptive too. | forgot to
add that to the list of surprises.
I'mwith the National Security
Agency. And unlikely as it may

sound, | need your hel p.

XANDER
I"m not interested. I've already
got a job.

G BBONS

You're an adrenaline junkie with
one foot in the penitentiary. You
ri sk your ass building a daredevil
nyth that neans nothing and you’re
not getting any younger.

XANDER

plan on getting a |lot ol der. And

pl ayi ng spy ganes sounds |ike a
quick way to get yourself dead.

G BBONS
That's too bad. | thought a guy
i ke you woul d appreciate the

chal | enge.
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As they wal k by the Black Qs guys, Xander sees they're

getting busy.

One spreads out a plastic DROPCLOTH.

plugs in a BONE SAW

Anot her



XANDER
What's this? You' re gonna try to
scare nme now?

A bbons grabs a CHI CKEN LEG froma guy eating |unch.

A EBONS
Do you know the reason why | try to
recruit guys like you? There’s no
risk.

He tosses it into the tub. Instantly it starts to Sl ZZLE and
BUBBLE. The tub is full of AC D

G BBONS (cont' d)
There's nobody back honme who's
gonna ask questions if you just...
di sappear for a while.

In seconds the entire |leg has been consuned, |eaving only a
oily cloud of residue.

d bbons eyes himcoldly, nailing the point hone.

XANDER
Now |'mthe one who's nauseous. So
what's the deal ? Wat do you need
me for?

A BBONS
There's sonme folks | want to keep
tabs on. Dirty, tattooed,
uncivilized. Your kind of people.

XANDER
What do | get out of it?

GIBBONS B ~
| f you find out what | want to-e
know, and if I'mable to :
successfully use that information,
you get to go back to your
degenerate little life. If not,
you take a bath.

XANDER
You' re one sick bastard. A sadi st
with a badge | ooking to rope ne in
to a suicide mssion. | think no
matter which way I go I'mlikely to
wi nd up face down on a sheet of
plastic. So here's ny answer: Kkiss
ny ass, Hop-al ong.
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G bbons ki cks the back' of Xander’s leg and dunps himon his
ass. QG bbons was so quick, Xander never saw it coming.

The Black Qos guys clap and cheer, always interested in a
fight.

XANDER (cont' d)
Not bad for a ginp.

G BBONS
What’s with that “X” on the back of
your head? Does that nmean you’re
"extreme"? I've got sone news for
you, M. X you're a three tine
| oser. So maybe you should tattoo
anot her couple of X s on your head.

Xander gets up.

XANDER
"1l take that under advisenent.
Maybe | can be like you and | ose a
leg for the old Stars and Bars. |
bet the flag’s a great comfort
every tinme you need help clinbing
stairs.

G bbons lunges and grabs Xander’s throat in the vice-like
grip of his thunb and m ddl e finger.

G BBONS
Ohe twitch and ny finger and thunb
wi Il neet inside your esophagus.
Believe ne, M. X |'ve put foot to
ass for ny country on many
occasions and | don't feel the urge
to stop just yet. So think
carefully before you tell me: Is
“kiss ny ass, Hop-along"” your fina
answer ?

The fingers are so powerful that Xander is paralysed. He
| ooks over, sees the bone saw start revving.

XANDER
(choki ng)

G bbons rel eases his grip

A BBONS ;
| thought you mght see it ny way.
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Then Xander starts wal ki ng away.

A BBONS (CONT'D)
Wiere you going, X? | said where
you goi ng?

The Bl ack Qps guys grab weapons, ready to stop him

XANDER
You tell ne.

Xander clinbs up the steps of the Qulfstream

XANDER (cont' d)
There better be a novie on this
Goddam flight.

| NT. GULFSTREAM - DAY

Xander sits with Gbbons in big |leather chairs. They are
surrounded by NSA AGENTS in suits.

A NERDY AGENT snaps an ANKLET around Xander’s ankl e.

XANDER
How about a pedicure as long as
you're down there. What's this?
Lo- Jack?

G BBONS
Wher ever you go on the planet, [1'll
find you. There's no quitting. |If
you try to take it off, a ring of

needles will inject enough curare
into your bloodstreamto kill you
before you hit the ground. |Is al

that clear?

XANDER
Yeah, | spy or | die.

I NT. EMPTY FIRST CLASS LOUNGE - SUNSET

Orange light floods this beautiful airline |ounge. There's a
fully stocked bar, a snack table, all unused. That's because
it's been sealed off for NSA use. (NOTE perfect product

pl acenent opportunity for an Al RLI NE).

Xander, G bbons and his Men are all silhouetted against the
snmoked gl ass w ndows.



The Nerdy Agent hands Xander a Palm Pilot sized ELECTRON C
DEVI CE.

NERDY AGENT
This is your communicator. You'll
identify yourself by a call sign.
From here on out you’re Bull dog
QOrega 5.

XANDER
You nust stay up late to cone up
with shit like that.

A BBONS
| expect you to call in regularly
with progress reports.

XANDER
Fine, but I'mnot gonna be no
Bul  dog Orega 5.

G bbons checks his watch. They get up and start wal ki ng.
| NT. Al RPORT TERM NAL - SUNSET

The phal anx of Agents surrounds Xander and G bbons as they
wal k to the gate. The Nerdy Agent hurries to catch up.

AGENT
Uh... Call signs derive fromthe
paraneters of the m ssion.

A BBONS
|f he doesn't like it, we can nake
an exception just this once. W'll
call him "Triple X'.

They wal k past the gate, down the jet-way, the Agents FLASH
BADGES to the GATE WORKERS. -

XANDER
Up yours.

G BBONS
Crude and defiant as al ways, Triple
X It fits so well because you're
obscene.

Xander is the last one to board the pl ane.

XANDER
Is that all?
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d BBONS
Just renenber, I'Il be watching.

As the door closes, he |ooks back at G bbons and his phal anx
of Agents.

XANDER
|"ve got something for you to chew
on. Next time you send soneone to
save the world, nake sure they like
the planet the way it is.

The jet's door CLOSES.
I NT. COWERCI AL JET - N GHT

Xander is in the last row agai nst the bul khead. He's got a
personal DVD pl ayer and headphones and he's reviewing his
m ssion. The high-tech screen shows photos, maps, coo
graphics.

The KID sitting across the aisle |eans over for a | ook.

Kl D
What gane is that?

XANDER
Slick graphics, huh? See these
dudes? They're called "Anarchy
99", they're the bad guy bosses.

Kl D
Do they have any special powers?
The bosses al ways have speci al
powers.

XANDER
You wanna check it out? Cone here.

The kid noves to the seat next to Xander.

Onscreen see photos of the FIVE BAD GUYS fromthe opening
sequence. W DIVE INto the computer as Xander descri bes
t hem

For each of the baddies, we'll see 3-D PHOTOS and VI DEO
CLIPS, all enhanced with COVMPUTER GRAPH CS and PCP- UP MENUS.

XANDER (cont' d)
First we've got Anders, the psycho
| ooki ng biker. In charge of
transportati on and snuggli ng.

(MRE)
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XANDER (cont' d)
Controls every trucking union in
Eastern Europe. Don't |ook too
cl ean, either.

W see ANDERS, the wild-eyed and uncl ean Swedi sh bi ker,
agai nst a backdrop of MOTORCYCLES and MUSCLE CARS.

XANDER (cont' d)
Next we got a Siberian redneck,
Viktor. Into snowmbiles and
snowboarding. So naturally, he
covers prostitution and the drug
trade.

KID
Natural ly.

W see Viktor, with the goatee and belly, doing sone hairy
snowboar di ng.

KID (QONT' D)

This guy’s kinda dorky | ookin'.
XANDER

Kirill, the sniper. Looks like a

bookworm but he had 72 confirned
kills in Chechnya, they called him
the "Finger of Cod". Assassination
and weapons.

W see Kirill in UNFORMwith his well used SN PER Rl FLE

Kl D
Who's the hottie?

He indicates Petra, the tough gangster chick. Wth her
LEATHER and TATTOCS she | ooks |ike she could nmop up the floor
with Lara Croft.

XANDER
You |ike her, huh? Petra. She
runs their finances, noney
| aundering, conputers. Joined the
gang after spending sone tinme as
the girlfriend of this dude, Yorg
Azar Zimin. Capo of Anarchy 99.

Finally we see YORGA, the unlikely Iooking Mafiya Don. W
see CRIME SCENE PHOTCS that illustrate his exploits.

XANDER (cont' d)
Yorgi masterm nded the take-over of
three Red Mafiya clans. Cops
called it “blood week".

( MORE)
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XANDER (cont'd)
He conbi ned all of their gl obal
enterprises into one huge crine
syndi cate: Anarchy 99.

KI D
(skeptically)
“Anarchy 99"7?

XANDER

What are you gonna do? They're
Eur o-trash.

KI D
Wat weapons do you have?

Xander clicks on “INVENTORY”. He scrolls through a
staggering array of WEAPONS and VEH CLES.

XANDER

Just about anything | want, it
looks like. This is gonna be
tough, though. There's no way to
save this gane. | gotta get it
right the first tinme through.

KI D
VWhat do you get if you finish?

XANDER

Not hing, really. M qguy is just
doing it to stay alive.

KI D

Ch. | bet by the end he gets
sonething out of it.

XANDER
Li ke what ?

KI D
He gets to be the hero.

The Kid's momcalls himback to his seat. Xander | ooks at
the kid, then gets back to his research.

DI SSOLVE TGO

EXT. PRAGUE - DAY

W CRANE UP fromthe COBBLESTONE STREET as a BEAT- UP CAR
races by. W rise up, revealing PRAGJE in all it's glory.
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| NT. BEAT-UP CAR - MOVI NG

Xander sits in the back, wedged between TWO | DENTI CAL LOCKI NG
TOUGH GQUYS. If you were to call Central Casting and ask for
a couple of cold war spy types, this is what they' d send.
They're both 67 4", have sloppily cut hair, square jaws,

winkl ed overcoats.

XANDER
This is bullshit, man, | wanna see
sone | D

The two tough guys flash their COP ID’s. Xander studies
them "1VAN PEDGRAG' and "I|VAN PODROV”.

XANDER (cont' d)
You're both named Ivan? That's
gotta be confusing on Valentine’s
Day. So where we headed? Fell as,
| said where we headed?
(beat)
Yeah, what ever.

He | ooks out the wi ndow, sees a GRAND HOTEL. They drive
right on by.

EXT. DI RTY APARTMENT BU LDI NG - DAY

It's a crunbling old dump in a nasty part of town. Xander
shakes hi s head.

XANDER
Janmes Bond never had to put up with
this shit.

Ivan 1 pulls Xander’s gear bag from the trunk and throws it
on the sidewal k.

Xander picks it up and carries it into the building.

I NT. DI RTY APARTMENT - DAY

Dumpy furniture, .roaches, cracked wi ndows. Xander is ushered
in. There's another GQUY in a UALY SUT waiting. He is
DETECTI VE M LAN SLOVQO

SLOVO
Sit down.

XANDER
|'ve been on a plane for twelve
hours, | think I'll stand.
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Ivan 1 shoves himinto a chair.

SLOVO
M/ name is Slovo, Czech secret
police. When you are here you are
under ny jurisdiction, you take ny

orders, you do what | say. If you

become any kind of an

i nconveni ence, |'ll shoot you.
XANDER

Here we go again.

SLOVO
You’re here because your governnent
IS putting pressure on ny
government. This is an interna
affair, a Czech affair, that you
are interfering with. | will warn
you once: Don't shit in ny |awn.
Get whatever information your
gover nnent seeks and get our.

XANDER
First of all, you should 'kill
whoever sold you that suit. Two, |
don't wanna be here either, so just
step off. Three, if you had the
authority to shoot ne you would’ve
done it by now, so just ease up on
t he machi sno, bitch. Now that
we've got that sorted out, I'm
gonna get sone rest.

Xander |ays down on the bed. Slovo stares, burning with
hatred. He heads to the door.

SLOVO
Be ready in three hours.

Slovo exits. Ivans 1 & 2 stay, staring at Xander.
EXT. HALF-PIPE DI SCO - N GHT

A fancy, flashy disco with an extrenme sports theme. Abig
bouncer in a | eather coat works the door. This is a high-
cl ass, expensive joint but it still |ooks seedy and
dangerous.

Xander and Slovo walk up to the place. Xander’s wearing a T-
shirt that says “RON JEREMY: AMERI CAN LEGEND' conplete with a
phot o of the Hedgehog.
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I NT. HALF-PIPE DI SQO - N GHT

A STRIPPER that |ooks like a runway nodel SLIDES across the
stage on SKATEBQARD KNEE- PADS whi |l e PATRONS cheer. The disco
is a conbination STRIP-CLUB and CONCERT VENUE. All the
STRIPPERS are outfitted in HELMETS, ELBOW PADS, G-STRINGS and

BELLY SH RTS.

There's a WARPED TOUR BAND playing on a STAGE. On either
side of the stage are two M N -HALF PIPES that the GRLS are

cutting back and forth on.

WEALTHY BUSI NESSMEN sit in plush booths getting table dances
while the dance floor is packed with sexily dressed YOUNG

HI PSTERS.

Xander gets a beer from a BUXOM COCKTAI L WAI TRESS on | N LI NE
SKATES.

XANDER
N ce hops.

SLOVO
The corner. Anarchy 99.

Slovo points themout in the far corner. They' re surrounded
by straight faced BODYGUARDS.

What ANARCHY 99 is doing in their booth with the STRI PPERS
| ooks |ike Led Zeppelin on tour. Booze, broads, good
times... These guys are living like rock stars.

They're all here: Anders the biker, Viktor, Kirill. In the
mddle sit Yo.rgi and Petra. Petra’s wearing an "I AMEVIL" T-

shirt.

SLOVO (CGONT' D)
See the one with the funny col ored
hair? Crazy bitch stabbed one of
ny men in the knee-cap. There they
are, Anmerican. The |owrent
mllionaire crimnals. And you
t hought only your country had white
trash. American?

He | ooks around but Xander is gone. He heads for the exit,
pushing his way through the crowd. But then he spots him
not by the door but deeper in the club.

SLOVO (cont'd)
Ch no!
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He sees Xander walk right up to the Anarchy 99 booth and
start talking to them

SLOVO (cont' d)
Jesus Christ!

Slovo can't hear a thing, but they're obviously interested in
what he has to say. Next thing he knows Xander is pointing
at himand waving hi mover.

SLOVO (cont'd)
(horrified)
What the hell...?

Sl ovo nakes his way through the crowd to the booth. Yorg
| ooks himup and down.

XANDER
That’s the guy.
YORA
This pizda? Never seen hi mbefore.
XANDER
(to Sl ovo)

Who you workin' for? Wat do you
do. for aliving, dickhead?

SLOVO
Uh... | am.. | work in insurance.

Xander grabs Slovo and starts searching him

SLOVO (CONT' D)
(pani cked whi sper)
What the hell are you doi ng?

He slans Slovo up against the wall and pulls out Slovo’s
pol i ce badge.

XANDER
Look what we have here. Czech 5-0
on the mack

The Bodyguards pull out guns and Sl ovo rushes for the
enmergency exit in a panic. In seconds he's out and gone.

YORA
Cops. Like a plague. No matter
how many you pay there’s al ways
another with his hand out. How did
you pick himout?



Yor gi

Yor gi

Xander

XANDER
He flashed his badge to half the
bar when he bought his drink.

YORGI
| appreciate you bringing this to
our attention. \Whatever you want,
the rest of the night, consider it
on the house.

waves over some strippers.

XANDER
Thanks, but I'mhere on business.
| heard you're the G around here.
I'm | ooking for some cars,
expensive ones. A lot of them

YORGI
Sorry, men, don't know what you're
talking about.

' XANDER
|'m tal king about the sports cars
that disappear off the ddcks in
Genoa and wind up here. If you
don't know about ‘em, who does?

nods and the Bodyguards step in front

XANDER (cont'd)
| guess | heard wrong.

turns to |eave.

of Xander.

That's when Anders notices the "X" tattoo on the back of

Xander’s head.

YORGI
Xander Cage!

Xander turns. Suddenly their whole demeanor
five guys get up, awed, and push the Bodyguards out of the

way.

ANDERS
The X man! We seen your bootleg
videos!

VI KTOR
You sick! You sick crazy on a
board, on a bike! Everything!

He gets excited and alerts Yorgi.

changes.

Al l



YORGI
This is insane, man. Xander Cage
in Prague. Cone on, sit. Sit with
us.

Yorgi signals for nore drinks.

YORGE (cont'd)
| renenber that one where you junp
the notorcycle over the freeway at
rush hour.

XANDER
Wien el se are you gonna do it?

VI KTOR
You al nost di ed on that one.

XANDER
Cops arrested ne while | was still
in surgery. Dd tw nonths.

YORA
W seen all your shit! So you want
cars? W get whatever cars you
need. Wat are you |ooking for?

XANDER
Ferrari's, Lamborghini’s... high
end pasta rockets. Ten to start.

ANDERS
Ten! No problem W do that no
pr obl em
Petra el bows Anders.
PETRA

Ten is hardly worth the effort.
W're talking a lousy mllion five

U.S.

XANDER
| have Japanese buyers who are
| ooking to nove a fleet, if you

have the quality of nerchandise
they're after. And it's a ml two,
max.

Petra gl ances at Yorgi who nods.
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PETRA
Do you know what a wire transfer
is?

XANDER

Is she for real? Honey, maybe you
shoul d quiet down and let the grown-
ups have a conversati on.

PETRA
My goodness, a word with four
syllables. 1 should get sone ice
bef ore your brain gets too hot.

XANDER
Sure. Just chisel sone off your
heart .
PETRA
(smles)

So cute. He shows up for a battle
of wits with a nental butter knife.

Xander |1 ooks to Yorgi.

YORGI
(I aughi ng)
Don't ook at me, X, she handl es
all the details.

XANDER
It'1l work faster if | have an
account nunber.

Petra scrawl s nunbers on a cocktail napkin.

PETRA
You’ll have forty-eight hours to
conplete the transfer. Don't waste
our time.

Xander snatches the napkin.
XANDER
Wul dn't dreamof it. I'"'m even

gonna throw in a few extra bucks to
send you to charm school

Petra glares at him
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YORGI
Alright, now rhat business is
finished, we party! Bitches, cone!
VW have a drink and toast the deal!

Yorgi claps and a flock of strippers descends on the booth.
Anarchy 99 lifts their glasses. Xander joins in the toast.

XANDER
| believe | can hang with you
fellas for a while.

| NT. UNDERGROUND HEADQUARTERS - HALLWAY - MORNI NG
W see the FEET of AGENT POLK sprinting down the hallway.
| NT. ULTI MATE | NFORVATI ON ROOM - MORNI NG

Agent Pol k | ooks around, spots G bbons. He rushes to him
wavi ng a COVMUNI QUE

G bbons grabs the communi que, reads it. He |ooks up,
st unned.

I NT. DI RTY APARTMENT - DAY

Xander is having coffee at his w ndow when his conmuni cat or
RI NGS.

XANDER
(into phone)
| guess you got ny E-mail. ' | set
up a purchase. Ten cars.

| NTERCUT WTH G BBONS | N | NFCRVATI ON ROOM

G BBONS
If you're trying to push ny
buttons, you're on the right track.
Don't nmake ne question ny own
j udgenent, X

XANDER
Buddy, you sent me here to get
close to their organization, that
costs noney.

G BBONS
One point two mllion dollars? |
did not authorize you to spend one
point two mllion dollars!



XANDER
I"'malready on a first nane basis

with these dudes, | got a deal set

up, you want nme to hammer it or
not?

@ BBONS

W're not after car thieves here.

XANDER

What the hell am|l after? You're

telling nme dick.

G BBONS

That infornation is classified.

You’re there to gather informaticn
on their operations, period.

XANDER
Call ne crazy, but | thought

hooking up a mllion dollar deal
was a great way to get on their

good side. Wat else? You gonna
hassl e ne about the weapons and spy
stuff too?

G BBONS

M/ friend, if you’re planning on

crossing ne. ..

XANDER
| know, poison needles in ny shins.

You' ve got 36 hours. Peace, out.

Xander hangs up.

I NT. SAM TANNI CK' S OFFI CE - DAY

A bbons stands before Sam s desk. Sam scans over the
communigque.

SAM TANNICK

Ridiculous. Qut himoff. [|I'm
sorry G bbons, you pulled up a
shark this tine.

d BBONS
thi nk we shoul d send hi m what ever

he wants.

SAM TANNI CK

You what? A wre transfer of this
si ze?
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G BBONS
If it means getting Silent N ght
back, absolutely.

SAM TANNICK
You’re tal king about a very
expensive risk here.

A BBONS
He's gotten closer in 24 hours than
all of the other operatives
conbi ned. He got us an account
nunber to boot. Now even if he's

just dunb and |ucky, | say we back
his play.
(beat)

| put himout there, Sam If he
doesn't come up with the noney,
they'll kill him | can't let that
happen.

SAM TANNICK
Wiy not? You were going to throw
himin a tub full of acid, weren't
you?

G bbons smiles.

SAM TANNI CK (cont ' d)
Al right, do what you want. But
keep the screws on him He's a
wild card. That could be either
good or bad.

G BBONS
So the odds are up to fifty-fifty?
| can deal with that.

CUT TO:

EXT. CZECH PQLI CE BU LD NG - ROOFTCOP - DAY

A HELI COPTER cores flying in,

strut.

nane is TOBY LEE SHAVERS

a MAN standing out on the
He's a disgruntled GADGET WRANGLER fromthe NSA

49.

Hs

Slovo and Xander watch froma distance as a series of METAL

CASES is unl oaded by CZECH COPS.

whi stl e.

SLOVO
Your governnent must know sonet hi ng
we don't.

Slovo lets out a | ow
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Shavers wal ks up to them

SHAVERS

Hate those Russkie choppers.
Rattle-trap pieces of garbage. |I'm
agent Shavers. Toby Lee Shavers.
I'm | ooking for what's his nane.
Three X s.

XANDER
That's woul d be me.

Shavers gives hima di sapprovi ng | ook.

SHAVERS
Figures. You got soneplace we can
spread out ny gear or what? | mean

t oday.

Slovo gestures towards the stairs and Shavers marches off,
nmuttering to hinself.

SLOVO
"Il leave you two alone to talk.

XANDER
Yeah, thanks a | ot.

I NT. CZECH PQLI CE BU LDI NG - BASEMENT TRAI NIl NG AREA - DAY

Down in the basenent there is a SHOOII NG RANGE al ong one
wal | . A squad of CZECH COPS is BLASTI NG AWAY. They becone
distracted by the noise in the mddle of the room

One of the netal boxes has been dropped by a Cop. The rest
are spread out in front of Xander, Sl ovo and Shavers.

SHAVERS
Back off, just go away you kl utz.
Alright, here's the story. The
itens in these cases belong to ne.
| designed them built them and
was going to use themin the field
nyself until you showed up.

XANDER
| stole your beat, huh? Quess you
forgot to brown-nose the right
peopl e.

SHAVERS
Is that supposed to be funny? [|I'm
not | aughi ng.

(MRE)
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SHAVERS (cont'd)
|'ve worked for ten years to get ny
shot at being a field agent, funny
boy. And ar the last mnute | get
bunped by you, scme reject fromthe
Qzzfest.

XANDER
Wy don't you show ne sonme gear
before you get hurt.

SHAVERS
Listen to you. R ght away, sir,
anything you say, sir.

Shavers pops open the first nmetal case. Inside are various
GADCETS laid into the nol ded carbon fiber 1ining.
XANDER
What is all this? | didn't even

order sone of this stuff.
Shavers holds up a small METAL BALL.

SHAVERS
You’re gonna need it, rookie, trust
me.

The nmetal ball unrolls into a six |egged ROBOT | NSECT.

SHAVERS (cont' d)
An all-terrain nobile video
nmonitoring systemfor surveillance.
| call it the “Roach Canf. See the
l[ittle canera it's got for a head?

Xander picks it up.

XANDER
Ki nda | ooks |ike you.

Shavers snatches it back. He puts on a METAL GLOVE, it's
fingers are SHARP TALONS.

SHAVERS
"Termnator"” clinbing claws.

He CLAMPS the claw onto the netal case. It holds fast.

SHAVERS (cont’d)
M ni ature power cans set in on
contact, giving you a sure grip on
any surface.
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XANDER
They cone in any other styles or
col ors?

He tosses the glove aside, pulls out a DART GUN

SHAVERS
This is your standard dart gun

XANDER
That one I'mreal famliar wth.

Shavers di splays a case of DARTS.

SHAVERS
You' ve got your chrom um knock- out
dart, mcrophone listening dart,
expl osive dart, even one with a
splatter bl ood packet, whatever you
need. They also cone in a special
9mm casing for use with your
service pistol.

Xander .pulls out some SUPER Bl NOCULARS.

SHAVERS (cont'd)
Mul ti-view bi nocul ars. N ne
di fferent enhanced vi si on nodes,
plus a digital canera.

Xander | ooks through them starts cycling through the
di fferent nodes.

BI NOCULAR P.QV. - we see the various npdes as Xander scans
t he grounds.

SHAVERS (cont'd)
Infrared, starlight... Even a
special "penetrator" node to see
t hrough wal | s, curtains, alnost
anything...

Xander ains at the shooting range.

BI NOCULAR P.QV. - we see through the clothes of the FEVALE
COPS on the shooting range. (PG-13 style, of course). W can
even see the | NNER WORKINGS of their GUNS. One of the Fenal e
Cops turns and gives Xander an approvi ng | ook.

XANDER
| think 1"ll hang on to these.
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SHAVERS
Think again, that's government
property. You have to sign for
everything. |"ve got one more that
wasn't on your |ist.

Shavers pulls out a JUMPSUIT.

XANDER

From the Beastie Boys collection?
SHAVERS

It's a stakeout suit. It's got

food, water, recording gear
anything you need for covert

spying. It's all-weather, fire
retardant, and if you give this
buckle a sharp pull, the whole

outfit deploys into a parachute.

XANDER
You're joking, right?

Shavers just gives hima deadpan | ook.

SHAVERS
Now that ['ve given you the
overview, we’re going to spend the
next couple hours going into
extensive operational detail.

XANDER
| thought that was in detail.

As Shavers drones on, Xander hangs his head.
EXT. WAREHOUSE DI STRI CT - DAY

The TEN BLACK MARKET EUROPEAN SPORTS CARS are |oaded on two
TRANSPORT TRUCKS.  Mafiya BODYGUARDS keep watch.

The lvans (in Teamster garb) inspect the cars while Xander
supervises. Anders hovers around him

ANDERS
So what you think? Beautiful!

Sitting in an OFFICE watching are Yo.rgi, Kirill and Petra.
Petra has a LAPTOP.

YORGI
Has it arrived yet?
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Petra checks her conputer. ON SCREEN she's nonitoring their
BANK ACCOUNT.

PETRA
Not hi ng. He had two days.
YORGI
Perhaps he is not all he says he

is.

Qutside the Ivans nod approval and Xander heads to the
office. Yorgi looks to Kirill, who puts his hand on his
Pl STOL.

Xander opens the door.

XANDER
Very nice. |'minpressed.

YCORA
I'm sonewhat |less so. W seemto
have a bit of a problem..

Just then Petra’s conputer BEEPS and the MONEY floods into
their account. Xander holds up a CELL PHONE and sm | es.

XANDER
| had to inspect the merchandi se
first.
YORAE
O course.
He nods for Kirill to stand down.

QUTSIDE - the two transport trucks are driven off by the
lvans. As they pull out they reveal ANOTHER CAR under a
COVER.

XANDER
VWhat's this?

YCRA
This is a gift. Fromme to you

Anders pulls off the cover, revealing a cherry ‘72 PONTIAC
GTo.

YCRA (cont'd)
It's a little nothing, you take it.

Xander checks out his new ride. Yorgi gets in the passenger
seat .
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YORGI (cont'd)
Corre on, get in.

Xander sits behind the wheel and STARTS IT UP. The big
engi ne ROARS.

XANDER
You're alright, Yorgi.

Next door to the warehouse sits an ABANDONED BUI LDING  Up on
the sloped roof, Slovo spies down on the transaction. He’s
got a canera with a big zoom | ens.

SLOVO
Smle, bychara.

Sl ovo shaps a few pictures but his view is obscured. To get
a better vantage, he JUWS DOM onto a |ower part of the
r oof .

CRUNCH  H s foot BREAKS THROUGH THE SHAEBY ROCF TI LE.

Down below, Kirill hears the noise.

KIRI LL
Yor gi !

They all look to the abandoned bui |l di ng.

Through the second floor wi ndow they can see Slovo’s |leg
poki ng through the ceiling.

Xander is taken aback.

YORG
What in the hell... ?

Yorgi turns to Xander, goes for his pistol.
Thi nki ng fast, Xander does the sane.

They draw simultaneously and hold the guns to each other's
heads as they sit in the car. Petra, Kirill and Anders draw
as well, all of them covering Xander.

YORA (cont'd)
What' s going on, ny friend?

XANDER
You tell ne! You got a sniper up
there or what?
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YORGI
He's not with us, Xander. He nust
be with you.

XANDER

(he cocks the hammrer)
Bullshit! You get your boy off
that roof or I swear to Cod I'm
gonna give you another hole to
breat he out of.

Yorgi stares, finally believes him He lowers his gun

YORA
CGet hin Find out who he i s!

By now Slovo is down the fire escape. He hits the ground and
goes running down the street.

The Anarchy 99 crew heads for their cars. Xander SPINS the
cylinder on his REVOLVER.

XANDER
|"ve got him Buckle up.

The GIO peel s out.
EXT. STREET - DAY

Slovo is huffing and puffing as fast as he can when Xander
cones skidding around the corner. He |ooks back and sees the
speedi ng GIO

YORG
That's the cop fromthe cl ub!

Xander does the only thing he can. He puts the car sideways
and ains out the window as he slides to a stop.

Slovo turns and BLAM! Xander SHOOTS Slovo right in the
chest .

N SLO-MO: a spray of BLOOD erupts fromhis chest and Sl ovo
falls backwards, his face frozen in a | ook of shock and
bet r ayal .

The snoking shell clatters to the ground.

Slovo blinks up at Xander, gasping for words, then |ays
still

Xander hops out, rifles through Slovo’s pockets. The other
Anarchy 99 cars pull up, the whole group | ooking on.
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YORGI (QONT' D)
What are you doing? GCet in the
car!

Xander heads back to the GIO and the cars peel out.
I NT. GIO - MOWING - DAY
The rest of Anarchy 99 follows behind the GIO

YORG

| don't believe it! You can't
shoot a cop in the mddle of the
street!

~ XANDER
(grim
Had to do what | had to do.
He pulls out the roll of FILM Yorgi | aughs.

YORG
You say you get a mllion, you get
the mllion. Some cop gives us

shit, he's dead. Jesus Chri st,
man, you're hard-core

EXT. DEAD END STREET - DAY

The Ivans pull up in their transport trucks. They see al
the bl ood and rush towards Slovo. But sonething doesn't | ook

right.
lvan 1 TASTES the blood and spits it out.

| VAN 1
[t's sweet.

lvan 2 pulls a CHROVE DART from Slovo’s chest. Sl ovo GROANS

I NT. NI GHTCLUB - N GHT

It's a crowded basenent rave club. Hot and sweaty RAVERS
dance in provocative outfits. The Anarchy 99 group is
standi ng on the best booth, right on the packed dance fl oor

Surrounding themare a handful of MAFI YA BODYGUARDS who stand
at attention like the Secret Service.

Anders swings froma water pipe and then drops onto the
tabl e, smashing gl ass.
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A DRUNK Q. tries to pull Petra onto the dance floor and she
PUNCHES him  The Bodyguards drag the dude out for a proper

t hr ashi ng.

Xander

Yorgi shatters a BOITLE against the wall.

YORGI
Total chaos, man! Welcome to
Anar chy 99!
XANDER
What’s “Anarchy 99"?
YORA
It's all this crazi nessl! It's what

we' ve been living since '99, when
we left the Arny. e of our
brothers died in Gozny and we said
the hell with this shit. Wt for?
He dies for what? Politics? Wo's
politics? Not ours.

XANDER
You wanna see ny politics?

shows hima TATTOO on his arm It shows PLANET EARTH

with a giant SCREWthrough it.

Yor gi

XANDER ( CONT' D)

Screw the worl d. If I'mgonna die
for something, it better be bitches
and noney.

YORG

That's what |I'mtal king about, man!
That's why Anarchy 99 was born.

rolls up his sleeve, revealing an Anarchy 99 tat (a

circled "A" with "99" underneath).

YORA (cont'd)

To us it means no walls, no speed
[imts, nojails. It's everybody
does what he wants. People think
denocracy is freedombut they don't
have a clue. There's an old punk
song. It says: "Anmerica stands for
freedom, but if you think you’re
free...”

XANDER
"...try walking into a deli and
urinating on the cheese". ‘Anarchy
Burger' by the Vandal s.
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YORGI
You got it, man. |It's stupid but
it’s true. True freedomis when
you do whatever you want anytine
you want. That's when you know
you're living, man.

XANDER
Kow you gonna do that with
government and rul es everywhere?

YORG

Easy. You get enough noney t hat
you grow an ass big enough for the
whole world to kiss.

Yorgi throws a fistful of noney onto the dance floor. The X-
ed out ravers swat it around like confetti.

YORA (QONT' D
You hang with us, buddy, taste sone
freedoml Petra! Dance with this

guy!
Yorgi nelts into the dance floor crowd, |eaving Xander al one

wWith Petra. She gets up grunpily and starts dancing. Xander
joins her, but she won't even |ook at him

XANDER
This is great, dancing with the
back of your head.

She reluctantly turns around.

XANDER (cont' d)
If you got a problemw th nme, why
are we danci ng?

PETRA
Yorgi asked ne to.

XANDER

You do everything Yorgi says?
PETRA

Go to hell.
XANDER

It's gonna be like that, huh? You
got all bent out of shape as soon
as he started dancing wth soneone
else. Wiy's that?
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PETRA
M nd your busi ness.

XANDER
Dd you guys used to date? That's
it, right? He broke your heart and
you're still soft on him That's
funny, it don't seemto fit with a
tough broad |ike you.

She glares at himand wal ks away. Xander follows.

XANDER (cont’d)
Wiere are you goi ng?

PETRA
Wiy are you still hangi ng around?
Your business is finished, you
shoul d go hone.

XANDER
| was invited. Wat's your story?

PETRA
| don't know who you are or where
you conme from but | don't like
you. You ask too many questi ons.

There's a big line outside the "ladies” and no line at the
“men’s”. Petra heads into the Men's Room

Sone DUDE whistles at her. She pushes himout of the way and
enters a stall. Xander |eans on the sink.

XANDER
Cone on, don't front like that.
You'll put a guy right off you.

PETRA
Don't even bother, X man, |'m not
your type.

XANDER

That right? Wy's that?
The stall door flies open and Petra marches out.

PETRA
M/ chest is too small and ny brain
is too big.

She shoves himto the door and stonps back to her stall.
Xander wal ks back out, shaking his head and | aughi ng.



Across the room W ktor

shoves the D J.
puts on "ANARCHY BURGER' by the Vandals.
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out of the way and
The rave dance is

interrupted by the pounding punk beat.

YORGI

Xander, check it out!
revol uti on begins!

Vi ktor and Anders swiftly turn the dance floor

The

into a violent

mosh pit. Xander can't help it, he actually likes these
guys.
YORA (cont’d)
Let's get sone air, man.
Yorgi and Xander head outside. A nonent later, Kirill
hurries out another door.
EXT. PRAGUE R VERFRONT - N GHT
It's late. Yorgi and Xander stroll along the river.
XANDER
You got a great set-up here Yorgi.
You really know how to I|ive.
YORG
It's a beautiful town, Prague.
It's been good to ne.
XANDER
|'ve been here before, when | was a
kid. M old man was in the
service, we used to live on the

Arny base in Hanburg.

YORG
You, an Arny brat? |
that one at all.

service as well?

XANDER
Hel | no.
tin soldier.
this genera
di shonor abl y di schar ged.
court marti al
charges were tota

and everyt hi ng.
bul | shit,

don't see
Dd you join the

M/ dad was a straight up
Sonmehow he pi ssed
off and got hinself

Had a
The
so he

was sure he'd get his name cleared,

but it didn't happen.
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~ YORGI o _
Connections and politics, it's the
sanme everywhere.

XANDER

My old man, he bought into the
system and it screwed him So he

swal lowed a bullet. M, | don't
believe in nothing I can't see and
t ouch.

The canera suddenly ZOOMS across the city, flying over
streets and houses until, half amle away, it finds Kirill
in a wndow with his SNIPER RI FLE.

P.OQV. THROUGH SCOPE - Xander's head is in the crosshairs.

The scope pans over to Yorgi, who |ooks |INTO CAMERA and gives
a small signal, calling off the hit.

BACK ON YORGI AND XANDER
Yorgi looks up at a "PRAGUE PEACE CONFERENCE" banner.

YORG
Next week these idiots are having a
Peace conference here. \What the
hell are they going to talk about?
It's the systemitself that causes
all the world s problens. You're
okaY, buddy. Come on, it's getting
early.

They stroll off and Kirill stands down.

EXT. PRAGUE STREETS - SUNRI SE

A flotilla of VEH CLES (Xander's GIO anpbng thenm) drives
through the gate in a massive stone wall. It’s a big manor
house in the mddle of town.

I NT. MEDI EVAL MANOR - COURTYARD - PRAGUE - SUNRI SE

The GIO, sedans, SW's park in the courtyard. Xander sees a
row of MOTORCYCLES parked here as well.

Xander also sees a Quard hit a switch that LOAERS the HEAVY
WOODEN GATE.

Yorgi corrals a bunch of STRIPPERS he's brought hore.

. : YORG
This way, girls, let's go!
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He | eads the whol e troop inside.
| NT. MEDI EVAL MANCR - HALLWAY - SUNRI SE

As they go down the hall, Xander sees ROOMS FULL OF OFFI CE
WORKERS and MAFI YA GOONS.

VI KTCR
D versified gl obal operations. The
sun never sets on our enpire.

Xander takes in WORLD MAPS, FAX MACHI NES, BANKS OF COVPUTERS
For all their screwing around, it’s clear Anarchy 99 runs a
| arge operati on.

I NT. MEDI EVAL MANOR - NMAIN HALL - SUNRI SE

Wth | eaded gl ass wi ndows overlooking the river, this place
is beautiful. Inside it's done up nore |ike the house from
MIV's "Real World", except trashed. There's cool fish tanks,
a pool table, PS2 on a flatscreen and spray paint and hol es
all over the walls.

SERVANTS wel cone themwith food and Yorgi's SECRETARY gives
hi minportant nessages.

YORGI
(sorting through nessages)
Not bad, yes? The original owners,
they just one day decide to nove
out.

Anders starts pounding on a drumset. Petra kicks a soccer
ball at him

PETRA
Yeb vas, z’opa! Shut up!

Yorgi paws at a Stri pper.

YORG
|"ve got neetings this afternoon,
|"ve got to get sone sleep. Just
pick a girl.

XANDER
That's alright, I'mkinda tired.

YORG
You want to insult me? This is ny
hospitality. Pick one.
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Xander points at one of the Strippers. She's wearing a
fashi onabl e FLAK JACKET.

YORGI (cont'd)
Good, now find a roomto crash in.
Petra, show him.

The surly Petra opens a door, revealing a hall of doors.
Xander and Fl ak Jacket follow

XANDER
You gonna tuck us in?

She just gives hima nasty |ook, walks into her room and
slans the door. Xander scratches his head and picks a room
The others shuffle off to their beds with their Strippers.

I NT. MED EVAL MANOR - XANDER’S ROOM - SUNRISE

Fl ak Jacket is out of sight in the bathroom Xander talks to
her while he gets undressed.

XANDER
Listen, no offense, but I'mnot in
the market right now, okay? You
can stay here, but let's not--

He trails off as she steps out of the bathroom  She's
wearing just a Gstring and the flak jacket.

XANDER (cont' d)
You don't understand a word |'m
sayi ng, do you?

She just snmles at himsweetly and pulls his shirt off. She
| ooks at the ENGAGEMENT RING still pierced through his nipple
and gives a puzzled | ook.

XANDER (cont' d) .o . . .
Stupid, right? That's what | was
trying to tell you. | just got out

of this heavy thing...
She kisses himand lets the flak jacket fall (PG-13 style).
XANDER (QONT' D)
The things | have to do for ny
country.
He gives in and starts nmaking out with her.

DI SSOLVE TO
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| NT. MEDI EVAL MANCR - HALLWAY - LATER THAT MORNI NG

Xander sneaks out of his roomand down the hail. Behind him
we can see Flak Jacket asleep anongst the tussled sheets.

I NT. MEDI EVAL MANCR - MAIN HALL - MORNI NG

Anders is snoring on the floor. Xandexr skirrs around himand
goes through anot her door.

I NT. MEDI EVAL MANCR - OFFI CE - DAY

Xander finds an office and starts going through the desk. He
finds a PALM PILOT and snaps a RECORDI NG DEVICE to the
bottom In seconds he's copied everything on it.. He noves
on to sone drawers.

PETRA
What are you doi ng?

He turns, sees Petra standing in the doorway with a GUN

XANDER
Looki ng for a phone book. | want
to call a cab. Unless you wanna
give ne a ride?

N She shuts the door, advances, staring hi mdown.

PETRA
Who are you?

XANDER
W hung out |ast night, renmenber?

PETRA
| al so remenber you drove your car
here. Wo are you really? Make no
m stake, | wll shoot you and not
feel bad about it. W are you
wor ki ng for?

XANDER
Hey, take it easy. |I'mjust a dude
trying to make a buck.

She SLAPS him hard.

PETRA
Bullshit. | see you | ook at
everyt hing, study everything, ask
guestions. | know exactly what

Jx you' re doing. Enpty your pockets.
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XANDER
You' ve got to relax, baby, you're
par anoi d.

She SLAPS hi magai n and Xander goes for her gun. Before he
can pry it fromher hand, she's pulled another gun from
nowhere and has it jammed against his neck. He lets go.

XANDER (cont' d)
Hey, you're good.

PETRA
Maybe we should start again, yes?
| know so little about you, except
that you’re not what you say you
are.

XANDER
That nmakes two of us then,
sweet heart, because | ain't buying
your bullshit either. You're not
like them | can see it in your
eyes. So you tell nme, who's
bul | shitting who?

I NT. YORA'S BEDROCOM - DAY

There are THREE STRI PPERS asleep in bed. Yorgi is sitting at
his COVPUTER in his underwear.

He's hacked in to the CZECH PQLI CE net work.

YORG
Sonet hi ng bot hers ne about you, M.
Xander Cage...

He | ooks around a bit, doesn't find what he's |ooking for.
He sits up, getting pissed.

YORG (OONT' D)
Get Kirill. Now

She heads out. Yorgi goes to the bathroom splashes water on
his face.

Kirill enters, still half asleep.

KIRI LL
What ' s the probl enf?

YORG
I"'minside the police mainfrane.
Do you see anythi ng?



Kirill studies the screen while Yorgi pulls on clothes,

KI Rl LL
What ?
YORG
|'ve searched their E-nmil. No

funeral announcenent, no obituary,
no call-to-arms. Nothing on the
news, even. | swear | saw a cop
get shot yesterday. How cone no
one is talking about it?

Kirill 1ooks back at the screen. Nothing there.

YORA (cont'd)
| also check the wire transfer. |
follow the noney back to it’s
source, but there is no source. It
cones fromnowhere. First they
bring CA then British SAS, now
maybe they plunb the |ower depths.
Maybe now they send soneone who
| ooks like us. Maybe soneone like
our houseguest M. X

I NT. MEDI EVAL MANOR - COFFI CE - DAY

Petra still has the gun on Xander.
PETRA
| don't know what you're talking
about.
XANDER

The eyes don't lie. Al this has
gotten to you, hasn't it, Petra?
You cane in as Yorgi’s girlfriend
and you stayed because it was fun.
Now you don't like it so nuch, but
you're in so deep you can't get out
anynore. Tell me if I'mwong,
Petra.

PETRA
G to hell!

XANDER
Look at you. You're helping run
things now You're a gangster. |
bet that snuck up on you. You woke
up one day and you were a crimnal.
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She pull s back the hammer on her gun.

XANDER (cont' d)
It's cool, | feel you. | m ght
even be able to help. Here, let ne
show you sonething. You wanna see
what's in ny pocket, I'll show you.

He nmakes a nove and she jabs the gun at him  She reaches
into the pocket for himand pulls out his little data
recorder.

PETRA
What are you?

XANDER
I"'man information gatherer. You
wanna go sonmewhere and tal k about
it?
| NT. MEDI EVAL MANOR - HALLWAY - DAY

Yorgi creeps down the hall, Kirill in tow They both screw
SI LENCERS onto their PISTQOLS.

They flatten thensel ves up against the wall and prepare to
burst into Xander’s room

One...

Two. ..

THREE! They kick in the door and aimtheir guns around.
Fl ak Jacket sits up, terrified.

Yorgi and Kirill lower their guns. Viktor stunbles by in his
under wear .

YORAE
VWhere is he?

VI KTOR
They went to breakfast.

| NT. ROVANTI C RESTAURANT - DAY
This is a beautiful and historic Prague |ocation wth WNDOANS
and a nice view. It's rather fancy and PACKED wi t h UPSCALE

PATRONS. Petra and Xander sit in the mddle of the room
sticking out badly in their grungy clothes.

A WAl TER takes their order.



PETRA
Per ogi es, potato pancakes, fried
goose livers, the sausage plate and
a pot of Turkish coffee.

Xander shakes his head.

The Waiter
Xander .

XANDER
I"m just gonna have a garden sal ad.
Q| and bal sam c vinegar on the
si de.

takes off. Petra puffs on a cigarette,

PETRA
That's how you eat? It's like a
gerbil.

XANDER
(shrugs)
I'm from L. A

PETRA
So why don't you tell me 'something
about who you gather information
for. They obviously have very deep
pockets. Are you froma riva
cl an?

XANDER
Let's just say I'mfreel ancing and
leave it at that.

PETRA
Whoever sent you knew what they
were doing. You and Yorgi are
practically twins. Two nihilistic
fashion victins who nmake a | ot of
noi se but don't say nuch.

XANDER
Don't judge a comic book by it's
cover.

PETRA
You agree with a lot of what he
says, don't you.

XANDER
| know where he's coming from The
only thing I really don’t get is
why he dunped you.

(MRE)
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staring at



XANDER (cont'd)

Up until | found that out, |
t hought his judgenent was pretty
sound.
PETRA
Don't even start. |'Il be honest,

| don't trust you. Bur lets
pretend for a mnute that what you
say is true, that | want to | eave
What can you do about it?

XANDER
The people I know want facts, the
ki nds of things an insider would
know They're interested in
putting Anarchy 99 out of business.

PETRA
Al | have to do is risk ny life
providing you with these facts.

XANDER
W could work together. Then maybe
we could both get the hell out of
here. There's a beach in Bora Bora
with ny nanme on it.

PETRA
A beach naned X? That 1'd like to
see.

XANDER
So there you have it. | guess you

just have to ask yourself, how bad
to you want out?

She thinks on it. Then her cell phone RI NGS.

PETRA
(into phone)
Dal

KIRILL (O S.)
(on phone)
Listen very carefully, Petra. W
think Cage may be an American
agent, do you understand what |'m
telling you?

PETRA
(into phone)
Yes.

70



Kiril

KIRILL (QS.)
(on phone)
Don't worry, |'ve got your back.
I"'mright across the street, above
the bakery. Just bring himoutside
and let ne do the rest.

hangs up. She | ooks back at Xander, shel

XANDER
What's up? |Is there a problen?

She studies his eyes, decides to risk it.

PETRA
They tell me you’re an American
agent .

XANDER
What are you tal ki ng about ?

PETRA
There's no nore tinme for ganes.
They nmade you. There's a sniper
out front waiting to put a bullet
in your eye. Tell nme if it's true.

XANDER
It's a long story, but yeah, nore
or less.

PETRA
Jesus Christ. You're going to have
to go out the back. The data that
you copied with your toy.
Tonorrow, at six o' clock. Look it
up. We're taking a trip. Be there
at six and you'll have plenty to
tell your people.

XANDER
If | go out the back, he'll know
you’ ve warned me.

PETRA
That's alright, 1'lIl figure
sonet hi ng out.

XANDER
Not an option. Just get up slowy
i ke everything's cool. Petra,

trust ne.
(MRE)
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XANDER (cont' d)
You just hung yourself out to dry
for me, I'm not gonna let you down.

EXT. BAKERY ROCF - DAY

Kirill lays on his stomach, peering into the scope of his
SI LENCED SN PER RI FLE

P.QV. THROUGH SCCPE - he can faintly see theminside the
crowded restaurant. Xander and Petra are making their way

towards the exit.

KIRI LL
Ni ce and easy, Petra..

I NT. ROVANTI C RESTAURANT - DAY

They work their way through the lunchtime crowd.

PETRA
| can't let this happen. | want
you to go out the back. [I'Il make
up sone excuse.
- XANDER
They' Il kill you, you know they
will. Besides, there is no back

door. Keep smiling. Ready? Now.
EXT. ROMANTI C RESTAURANT - DAY

Xander’s timed it perfectly so that just as they get to the
door, a BUS passes by.

Kirill keeps focussed, waiting for the bus to pass.

P.QV. THROUGH SCOPE - Xander’s head is sporadically visible
t hrough the bus windows.

Kirill’s finger tightens on the trigger...
As soon as the bus passes he FIRES!
But Xander’s not there, he's ducked down to tie his shoe.

CRASH  The gl ass door behind himshatters. Feigning
surprise, Xander PUNCHES PETRA IN THE FACE and sprints down

t he bl ock.
He runs bent low, the parked cars protecting himfromthe
sniper. Kirill fires anyway, taking out car w ndows.

At the end of the block is a long staircase with a METAL RAIL
down the m ddl e.
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As he runs by an outdoor restaurant Xander snatches the
SERVI NG TRAY froma startled WAITER, sending food and dri nk
flying.

Ke hops on the serving tray like it's a skateboard and does a
RAI L- SLI DE down the length cf the stairs. He's noving too
fast for Kirill.

He junps off at the bottomand the tray PGPS UP INTO THE Al R
Kirill BLASTS it like a clay pigeon.

By now Xander is out of sight. Kirill pounds his rifle in
frustration.

Petra gets to the top of the stairs. She gives Kirill a
"Where did he go?" |ook. Her nose is bloody, helping to sell
her performance.

Then she turns and | ooks off after Xander. She sees his GIO
speedi ng away.

FADE TO
EXT. NORWEG AN FJORDS - LATE AFTERNOON

We're | ooking down at a SH P noving through the fjord, seen
fromhigh above. It's towng a SVALLER BOAT behind it. An
airplane? No, we're at the top of the Trollveggen, Norway's
| egendary "Troll wWall". It's a near 5,000 foot sheer drop to
t he ocean.

Six figures stand at the edge of the barren cliff. They wear
webbed “squirrel” junpsuits, helnets and parachutes. On each
thigh they have pistols and on their chests they have

sil enced MP-5 sub-nachine guns. Together they stare down at
t he ship.

Petra is anmong them She | ooks down at her watch. It is
precisely 5:59PM She glances around. The top of the cliff
is rocky and flat. Xander is nowhere to be seen.

FIFTY YARDS AVWAY - we see Xander sneaking forward mlitary
style. He's got his "stakeout suit” on and is keeping |ow

He checks his watch: "6 PM

The nenbers of Anarchy 99 put on their goggles and, w thout
saying a word, they leap off the Troll Wall.

Xander runs to the edge and | ooks down. He sees the group
freefalling down the sheer cliff face.
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XANDER
Very nice.

The six plumet away fromhimat incredible speed. 1In a hard
arch, they peak at 120 m.p.h.

Then, wusing the webbed wi ngs under their arns and between
their legs, they go into aerodynam c "track" positions and
rocket away fromthe wall .

Li ke dark angels, they soar out over the water in formation.
ON THE SH P BELOW -

The ship below is a scientific research vessel. On the deck,
a few SAILORS and SC ENTI STS watch the sun set.

The six dark figures close in rapidly.

At the last nmonent they pull their chutes and deftly glide
towards the ship.

A sailor looks up and spots them
Bef ore he can shout, he's SHOT IN THE LEG and goes down.
Seconds later, they're on the deck, tearing off their rigs.

They race across the deck, taking over the ship in a surgical
manner. They herd everyone back heading for the bridge.

Petra hangs back. She |ooks back at the cliff, up towards
Xander .

XANDER’S P.QV.

Through his SUPER Bl NOCULARS we see them stormng the bridge.
As they head inside, they disappear fromview

Xander hits a button on the side of the binocul ars.

XANDER (cont' d)
Let's see what's going on inside...

“PENETRATOR” P.Q V.
Now he can see THROUGH THE WALLS OF THE SHI P

He sees THE CREW herded into a roomand LOCKED I N by Anarchy
99.
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INT. SH P - LATE AFTERNCOON

Anarchy 99 seals the door, |ocking the crew away. They slap
five and bunp chests, still totally amped up.

EXT. SH P - LATE AFTERNOON

ANGLE ON - a LARCGE SUBMERSI BLE VEHI CLE. It's white and
twelve feet long. There are MOTORS on either side and a
PANEL OF SCLAR CELLS on the top of a periscope-Ilike
projection rising fromthe back.

This is the AHAB DEVICE. It sits in the WET WELL at the back
of the ship, ready to be |aunched out the back sea doors.

YORGI
Ready the boat.

There is a SVALLER BOAT noored to the back of the ship.
Kirill and Viktor hop onto it's deck. They start to WH STLE
as they work. Sounds like the "Andy Giffith" thene.

XANDER S Bl NOCULARS P.Q V.
He takes DA TAL PHOTCS of the Ahab devi ce.

XANDER
What the hell are you guys
st eal i ng?

BACK ON THE SH P

The smaller boat is launched and ready to do. Yorgi goes to
the WET WELL CONTROLS and hits a sw tch.

The aft doors open, letting water into the wet well. In
seconds Ahab starts to float. Anders loosens it fromit's
noorings and they TIE AHAB TO THE BACK OF THE SVALLER BOAT.

KIRI LL
Ready.

Yorgi hits another switch, opening the BALLAST DOCRS on the
port side of the ship. Air flows out, causing the shipto
[ist to one side.

PETRA
What are you doi ng?

YORG
It all happened so fast. Such.an
unfortunate accident.:
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Yorgi MACH NE GUNS the wet well control panel.

YORGI (cont'd)
Let's go.

They climb onto the boat. Petra is the last to board. She
| ooks up towards Xander and MACHI NE GUNS t he panel sone nore,
maki ng sure he noti ces.

XANDER’S P.Q W

He sees the snaller boat pulling away, the Ahab devi ce being
towed behind. He pans over and ZOOVB IN on the shot-up
control panel.

XANDER
What the hell.. .?

He pans over to the wet well and sees it's flooding.

Wth the ballast open on only one side, the ship starts
LISTING The thing is going down.

He pans over, clicks into "penetrator” node, and sees the.
Crew pounding on the walls bel ow decks. They're trapped,
their WRI STS AND ANKLES BOUND W TH PLEXI-CUFFS.
EXT. TOP OF TROLL WALL - LATE AFTERNOON
Xander puts down the binoculars and gets up.
XANDER
No way, man, no way. |'mjust
supposed to be an observer. Aw
shit. This job sucks.
He pats his junpsuit, checking for the buckle.
XANDER (cont' d)
Toby Lee Shavers, if this thing
don't work, your ass is Kkicked.
Xander steels hinself, takes a few deep breaths.
Then he sprints to the edge and JUWS off the cliff...
And that's it. He's gone. One mle, straight down.
Suddenly we're falling with him

W hear the rush of air as he free-falls a dozen feet from
t he craggy rock face.
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The force of the wind ripples his cheeks.

He streaniines hinself into a track position and jets away
fromthe cliff |ike Superman.

Before he gets too low, he R PS THE BUCKLE.

| edi ately his junpsuit TEARS OFF H S BODY in MULTI PLE
LAYERS, unfurling into a full sized PARASAIL.

Xander | ooks up at his parasail, relieved, and glides towards
t he ship.

EXT. SNMALLER BQAT - LATE AFTERNCON

Petra spots the parasail and has to act quickly to keep Yorgi
fromspotting it. She grabs himsuddenly and Kl SSES hi m

YORA
What was that for?

PETRA
I'd forgotten how exciting it is
wor ki ng t oget her.

YORG
You' ve been so quiet lately, Petra,
| thought you no |onger cared.

PETRA

Wiy don't we go bel ow decks and
work off sone of this adrenaline.

YORGI

(smles)
Vi ktor! Stay the course.

Yorgi Kkisses her again and heads to the cabin bel ow
EXT. SH P - LATE AFTERNOON

Xander comes in for a perfect landing. He lands on the
listing deck and undoes his harness.

He sees several WOUNDED scattered on the deck.

XANDER
Son of a bitch!

He | ooks across the water, sees the snaller boat far away.
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EXT. SMALLER BCAT - LATE AFTERNOON

Petra | ooks back one last tine, catching sight of Xander on
the deck of the ship. She smles, relieved.

Then she turns solemm as she heads bel ow decks to pay the
price.

EXT. SHP - LATE AFTERNOON

Xander gets to the wet well and sees the water flooding in.
Wth the ship listing like this, the water is pouring bel ow
decks.

INT. SH P - LATE AFTERNOON

Xander opens a hatch and lowers hinself into the hold. Here
is where the entire Orew has been left to drown. They are
struggling to stay above water, their hands and feet bound.

As the far end of the roomis another HATCH  \Water pours in
fromthis one and Xander has to get it shut.

He swins through the struggling Crew, spots the CAPTAI N
hol di ng his YOUNG SON above water. The water is rising
rapidly, filling up the conpartnent.

Xander braces his feet against the bul khead and PUSHES, but
the force of the water is too much.

He surfaces. He's got to wait until the roomfloods before
he can cl ose that door.

He watches as the Orew goes into a panic, the water rising up
to the ceiling. They are gasping in the last foot of air
that's available. He sees the Captain's Son, crying and
clutching at his father.

Xander takes a deep breath and dives down. He grabs the
hat ch door, braces his feet and PULLS.

H s nuscles strain as the heavy nmetal door slowy sw ngs
SHUT.

Xander surfaces and swins to the | adder. He CUTS the
Captain's plastic cuffs.

XANDER
Is the boy alright?
CAPTAI N
Yes. I will cut the others | oose,

you nust run the bil ge pumps!
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The Captain takes the knife and swins to free his nen.
Xander takes the Captain's Son and clinbs up the |adder.

EXT. SH P S BRI DGE - LATE AFTERNOON

Xander scans the controls but has no idea what he's | ooking
for. The Captain's Son shows himthe right swtch.

XANDER
You sure?

The Son nods and Xander flips the switch. MOTCORS start to
HUM

EXT. SH P - LATE AFTERNOON
The bilge punps spew out water furiously. Crew nmenbers come
up frombel ow decks. They are soaked and grateful. They go
about tending to the wounded as Xander slunps down next to
t he exhausted Capt ain.
XANDER

Captain, huh? You get a lot of

broads with that uniforn?
They both laugh, relieved, as the ship slowy rights itself.

FADE TO

| NT. CONFERENCE ROOM - THAT N GHT
Xander is in a roomwth "the SCENTISTS fromthe ship. They
have bl ueprints of the torpedo spread out. The Captain's Son
is wapped in BLANKETS, shivering.

Xander is talking to G bbons on his conmuni cat or

XANDER
(into conmuni cator)
They call it “Ahab”, it's a solar
powered subnersible. It can

circumavi gate the globe on it's
own. They use it to track and
study the migration patterns of
whal es.

| NTERCUT WTH G BBONS IN THE ULTI MATE | NFORVATI ON ROOM
G bbons jots down the information furiously.

G BBONS

You did say “Ahab”? You're sure
about that?
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XANDER
Yeah, | sent you pictures. Here's
what I'mthinking. |If they take
out the caneras and sensors, they
could probably put a bonb in this
thing. You drop it in the water in
the Red Sea and three weeks |ater
it's swinmng up the Potonac.

A BBONS
This is good work, X, damn fine
work. You need to press on at all
costs, find out what they have
planned with this “Ahab”.

XANDER
Hey, one mracle at a tine.
They're on to ne now, renenber?

A BBONS
|"m gonna be en route with a team
shortly to relieve you. Just keep
the pressure on until the cavalry
arrives. And X? You done yourself
proud hel pi ng those peopl e today.

Xander tussles the hair of the Captain's Son.

XANDER
Thanks.

G BBONS

You're a grungy little phoenix, you
know that? Keep up the good work.

XANDER
You ain't seen nothing yet.

aJr TGO
EXT. CZECH PQLI CE BUI LDI NG - DAY

The GIO screeches into the lot. Shavers is on his way out
wi th his SU TCASE.

XANDER
Get in. W've got work to do.

I NT. POLI CE BULDI NG BASEMENT - DAY

PAN OVER WEAPONS - they're all laid out on the floor. 50
cal. MACH NE GUNS, M NES, ROCKETS, BELTS OF AMMO.
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VW finally arrive at Xander |leaning on his GIQO He sparks a
BLOMORCH and lights a O GAR

XANDER
| want all that...
(he pats the GIO
In there.

Shavers | ooks on in shock. He's got a crew of MECHANICS with
him  Xander hands himthe bl owmorch and wal ks away.

EXT. PRAGUE CPEN Al R MARKET - DAY

This is a beautiful open air market in a town square
surrounded by old buildings. The place is PACKED.

In the mdst of it all, we make out Petra noving through the
crowd. She stops to |look at sonme vegetabl es when Xander
passes by her.

XANDER
Ri ght behi nd you.

They keep tal king, pretending to shop.

XANDER (cont' d)
. So what's the plan with this Ahab?
Are they selling it or what?

PETRA
No, sonething worse. He says it's
a surprise, but I know him This
is his nmasterpiece.

XANDER
W've got to find out what it is.
Can you handl e that?

PETRA
(beat)
There's sonething | didn't have
tinme to tell you before.

XANDER
What's that?
PETRA
I"'ma agent as well. KGB. |I've

been undercover for over a year.

XANDER
You're what? What the hell have
you been doi ng?
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PETRA

| don't know E ght nonths ago |
stop hearing fromny people. No
expl anation, just silence. So |
stay and | wait like | was told.
Soon I'min so far, they'd kill ne
if I left. Nowevery day | get
farther and farther away from what

| was. I'mlike you said, a
crimnal.
XANDER
|"mbusted up for you, but Jesus,
. what the hell are you doing? Those

peopl e al nost drowned on that boat
and you didn't lift a finger.

This stings her. She knows well the price she paid.

PETRA
No, | guess |'ve been no help at
all to you.

XANDER

Get your head back in the gane..
There are |lives at stake here.

PETRA
O course. I'll do what | can. |
have to go, before they notice.
XANDER
When can | see you agai n?
PETRA
You can't, it's too risky. 1'mnot

much hel p anyway, renenber?
Then she's off into the crowd.
EXT. MEDI EVAL MANCR - NI GHT
The craggy surface of the wall is swathed in shadows. Xander
approaches and flattens hinself against it. He's all in
BLACK, packed w th weapons and sporting a COVBAT VEST.

He grabs a toehold on the wall and ZOOM He SPEED CLI MBS up
t he side.

He reaches the top in seconds and scopes out the manor house.
VI DEO CAMERAS, PATROLLING GUARDS. It's not gonna be easy.

Xander slips over the wall down to the courtyard bel ow
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EXT. MEDI EVAL MANCR - COURTYARD - NIGHT
Xander places an EXPLCSI VE on a CONTROL BOX

He waits for a GUARD to stroll by and then slips through a -
basenment w ndow.

| NT. MEDI EVAL MANOR - DARKENED ROOVS - NI GHT

Xander nmakes his way through a series of roons. Finally he
finds hinmself in a study with a wi ndow overl ooki ng the
CAVERNQUS BASEMENT of the Manor.

Laid out below he can see the AHAB DEVI CE, hangi ng from
chains. TECH ES are working with the Anarchy 99 crew to
RETRCFI T the thing.

They are installing a LAUNCHER RACK of TEN TUBES.

Xander can't hear a thing through the thick gl ass.

He takes a METAL BALL fromhis pocket. There's a sink in the
corner and he drops the nmetal ball down the drain.

| NT. DRAIN Pl PE

W followthe netal ball as it rolls through the trap and
down into the wall. The pipe zigzags around like a

roll ercoaster and then |evels off.

The ball rolls past a T-intersection, stops, and unrolls like
a pill bug.

Six metal legs appear and we see it's the ROACH CAM It
scuttl es back up the pipe and nmakes the turn.

| NT. MANCR BASEMENT - MAIN HALL - NIGHT

W're close on a sink as the Roach Cam cones up the pipe. It
scurries into hiding just as a HAND reaches in to turn on the
wat er .

The roach peers out frombetween itenms on a workbench and we
PUSH IN on it’s VIDEO CAMERA head.

| NT. MEDI EVAL MANOR - STUDY - NI GHT
CLOSE ON - VIDEO MONITOR - ROACH CAM P.Q V.
W see a handhel d video inage of Viktor.

VI KTOR
Ckay, fire one.
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Vi ktor pushes a button on Ahab and a VODKA BOITLE | aunches
from tube one, SHATTERI NG agai nst the ceiling.

YORGI
Perf ect!

Pull back to reveal Xander watching the inage on his
communi cator. Using a joystick he's able to control the
roach.

He steers the camera towards Petra, gets a |low angle shot of
her legs in a punked-out CATHOLI C SCHOOL A RL SKI RT

He smles, enjoying hinself.

XANDER
G eat piece of hardware.

He plugs his earpiece in and listens in.
| NT. MANOR BASEMENT - MAIN HALL - N GHT
Petra works on a COMPUTER CONTROLLER.

The roach scurries across the floor, circling to get a better
| ook at Ahab.

Anders pushes a CART hol ding TEN GLASS CANNI STERS COF LI QU D
Each cannister is separated in two, with a BLACK LI QU D on
top and a WHI TE LIQU D on the bottom
He hands the cannisters to Vi ktor one by one.

ANDERS

('si ngi ng)
"Silent Night... Holy Night"

Vi ktor laughs and joins in.

Then Kirill |ooks down and SPOTS THE ROACH CAM
He STOWS it with his boot.

| NT. MEDI EVAL MANOR - STUDY - NI GHT

Xander jerks out his earpiece and rubs his ear.

XANDER
Dam.

He | ooks down into the room sees Kirill bending down to
exam ne the roach. Tinme to go.
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| NT. MANCR BASEMENT - MAIN HALL - NI GHT
Kirill lifts the dead "roach" and sees its w res.

KIRI LL
There's sone bullshit going on

Yorgi hits an ALARM switch, alerting the guards.

The Anarchy boys grab weapons and start racing through the
house.

INT. MEDI EVAL MANCR - VARIQUS - N GHT

The Anarchy boys nove swiftly fromroomto roomin practiced
cl ose conbat maneuvers.

Cuei ng each other with hand signals, they run through each
room weapons ready.

I NT. HALLWAY - N GHT

Xander sprints down the hallway. Wth the Anarchy 99 boys
and Quards roamng the house, he's having a hard tine finding
his way out.

INT. DINING HALL - N GHT

He runs into a darkened dining hall, sprints across only to
find the opposite door |ocked. He hides behind one of the
many COLUWNS as his pursuers enter the room

Kirill gives a thunbs up and puts on a pair of N GHT M SI ON
GOGGELES. He scans the big roombut sees not hing.

Xander, hidden at the opposite end, waits breathlessly.

Kirill advances slowy, his buddies covering himfromthe
door.

YORA
Xander, ny friend, that can only be
you. Wiy don't we put our weapons
down for a few mnutes and di scuss
this like friends. How would you
like to conme to work for us
instead? W could Rage Agai nst the
Machi ne toget her.

Across the room Xander sees a snall w ndow | eading to the
courtyard. He has to run across open ground to reach it. He
calls out to Yorgi
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XANDER
Speaki ng of people that are full of
shit, funny you should nention
t hose guys!

Xander’s voi ce echoes around the enpty hall, making it
i npossi bl e to pinpoint.

XANDER (cont' d)
They put their records out through
Sony, one of the biggest corporate
machi nes on the planet. Some
revol utionaries, huh?

He pulls out his gun as Kirill creeps ever closer.
Agai nst the far wall Xander spots a FlI RE EXTI NGUJ SHER
YORGI

Cone on, you're the one who's

fooling yourself. Wy risk your

life for your governnment when we

can offer you a future that is

truly free?
Kirill is alnost on top of him
Xander sights up and Fl RES.
The fire extinguisher EXPLODES, blinding Kirill.
Xander nakes a run for it.

Everyone FIRES WLDLY (except for Petra), bullets tearing
tapestries off the walls.

Xander dives and crashes through the w ndow.
EXT. COURTYARD - SUNRI SE
Xander tuck and rolls, comes up running.

Quards are running around, unsure just what the hell is going
on.

Xander hops on one of the TRIALS MOTORCYCLES par ked near by
and fires up the engine. He hits a renote switch and BLAM
The EXPLOSI VE CHARCE he left earlier blows up.

He points the bike at a set of STONE STAIRS. They forma
"ranp"” that he can use to JUW THE WALL. He GUNS THE ENG NE
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A Quard races across the wall with a rifle, taking aim

Xander races and JUWS THE BIKE over the wail. As he goes by
he does a CAN CAN AERI AL, KICKING THE GUARD OFF THE WALL

bef ore he can shoot.

The Anarchy 99 guys run outside just in tine to see himgo.

YORGI
He blew the gate control. Anders!
Get the bastard!

Anders fires up the other trials bike, slings a subnmachine
gun across his back and goes up and over. Petra watches him
go, hoping for the best.

EXT. PRAGUE STREETS - DAYBREAK

(NOTE: action will be rechoreographed based on actual
| ocations. Any freestyle notorcycle noves will be notivated
by a physical reason)

Xander bl azes down the street, Anders racing right behind
him A wong turn sends himinto a dead end.

At the end is a panel truck parked next to a stone wall.
Xander slows the trials bike and drives it up the hood of the
truck and onto it's roof. Balancing on the rear wheel, he
hops onto the wal l.

The machine gun bl asts again. Xander drives off along the
top of the wall. Anders shoulders his gun and foll ows.

They are riding a 15 high wall that's only a foot wi de.
They make several 90 degree turns, racing above a sl eeping
nei ghbor hood. Xander sees the end of the wall ahead and

t akes a detour.

He hops onto the second floor bal cony of a BU LD NG UNDER
CONSTRUCTI ON.

| NT. BU LDI NG UNDER CONSTRUCTI ON - MORNI NG

CONSTRUCTI ON WORKERS bolt out of the way as the notorcycle
| eaps into their building.

Xander pops a wheelie and slans through a BLUEPRI NT TABLE.
Anders follows, denolishing their SNACK TABLE.

Xander darts through the building, between beans and 2 x 4's,
until he reaches a skel etal STAI RCASE.
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goes up. He cranks up three flights of stairs and bashes
onto the roof.

EXT. THE ROOFTOPS - MORN NG

Xander 1ooks around for a way out. The next building isn't
that for away. He revs up and JUWS ACRCSS.

Anders jans anot her magazine into his sub-machi ne gun and
fol |l ows Xander

They junp fromroof to roof, down a DESCENDI NG SERI ES COF
ROOFTOPS towards the river. Anders pulls up alongside as
they race towards that |ast apartnent buil ding.

Neck and neck they head for the brink. At the last junp,
Xander pulls up behind Anders.

They hit the last roof in a crunch of gravel. Anders clanps
on the brakes and comes skidding to a stop, Xander right
behi nd him

They skid to a stop at the very edge, w th Anders bal anced on
his front wheel. He |ooks down, sees street five stories
bel ow.

He gl ances back at Xander, sweat beading, struggling to keep
hi s bal ance. Xander observes himcoolly, totally in control.

Anders reaches for his machi ne gun. Xander pops a wheelie
and RAMB Anders over the edge.

The bi ke tunbles and PANCAKES into the pavenent. Anders
tears through several AWM NGS before slammng into the
gr ound.

Xander turns and rides to the next apartnent buil ding.

He hops down a steep series of roofs that will eventually
take himto street |evel.

As he makes his way down, Anders stirs. The guy is a bl oody,
broken mess but he gets to his feet. He sees where Xander is
headed and he scurries off to intercept him

EXT. ALLEY - MORNI NG

Xander is heading to the far end of a dead end alley. The
only way out is fenced in. But there's a RAMP leading up to
a LOADI NG DOCK.  Xander will have to use that ranp to junp

t he fence.
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Anders clinbs to the second floor of the building. There is
a small crane arm |loaded with netal. |If he pushes it at the
right time, it wll swing out and knock Xander from his bike.
He giggles maniacally, blood dripping.

Xander drops down into the alley and heads towards the junp.
Anders times it perfectly and swings the crane arm out.

IN SLOVMOTI ON: The bi ke | eaves the ranp and soars up over
t he fence.

The crane armswi ngs out, on a collision course with Xander.

Xander sees it and THROAS H MBELF OFF THE BI KE, grabbing onto
the back in a SUPERVAN SEAT- GRAB. He passes R GHT UNDERNEATH
the swi nging crane arm

Anders's face falls when he sees Xander go by, hanging on
with ONE HAND. I n his OTHER HAND Xander’s got his PlISTCQL.
BLAP!

Xander pulls hinself back onto the bike and | ands. He stops,
sees Anders' BLOODY HELMET come bouncing into the alley. He
tucks his pistol away and roars off.

I NT. DI RTY APARTMENT - DAY

Xander cones up the stairs and sees LIGATS ON in his
apartnent. He draws his gun and pushes the door open.

XANDER
Slovo?

Slovo is sitting in the arnthair.

XANDER (cont' d)
Dude, what are you doi ng here?

SLOVO
You killed nme, renmenber? Now I
have to hide out here with you.
Wiere have you been?

Xander hol sters his gun, searches around for his
conmuni cat or

XANDER
| found sonething big enough for us
to take these guys down with.
. They' ve got a of nerve agent
they' re gonna unl eash
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SLOVO

s this what

you're | ooking for?

Xander turns to see Slovo waving the communicator.

XANDER

Yeah, give i

Sl ovo raises his pisto

t here.

SLOVO
Sorry, “dude”.

XANDER
(stunned beat)
What’s the deal ?

SLOVO

Ch cone on,
got pl ayed,

don't feel bad. You
so what? You're new at

this. Dd you think you could just

stroll into
and have all
out?

thi s business one day
the angles figured

XANDER

Wiy you dogg

ing me up?

SLOVO

(shrugs)

They canme and found ne. They said

they'd kill
Plus they of
No bi g deal .

me unless | help them
fer me a | ot of noney.
These things happen.

Dunp your gun on the floor.

Xander does so.

SLOVO (cont'd)
Wiere do you want it? The head to
be quick? O the chest for an open

casket ?

Suddenly GUNFI RE bl asts through the cl osed door.

Bul |l ets shatter a LAMP,
wld salvo.

Sl ovo crunpl es, never

The door creaks open.
She's with the Ivans.

a PICTURE, and finally tag Slovo in a

knowi ng what hit him

It's Petra, her gun still smoking.
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PETRA
Are you alright?

XANDER
Wiat the hell are you doing? You
could’ve killed ne!

PETRA
(shrugs)
| heard you talking. | could tell
where you were in the room
XANDER
| don’t know what's going on
anynore. | thought | was square

with that dude. Now everybody's
switching sides like it's the WAF.

The Ivans go to Slovo's body, kicking the gun fromhis hands.
One of them SPITS on his corpse in disgust.

XANDER (cont'd)
What are you doing with the Ivans?

PETRA
| know whi ch cops are good and
which are bad. Conme with me. Cone
on, right now

She drags himto the door.
EXT. ST. CHARLES BRI DCGE - DAY

The beautiful and historic St. Charles bridge spans the
river. There are BANNERS hanging in celebration of the
com ng PRAGUE PEACE CONFERENCE. Petra | eads Xander across
it.
XANDER
Wiere are we goi ng?

PETRA
W're getting out of this place.
W' ve done enough.

XANDER
Wit a mnute, whoa. W can't go
now. What's Yorgi got planned with
that nerve agent?

PETRA
It doesn't matter anynore, forget
it.
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O course it matters. Hey, hold
on!

PETRA
What do we owe our governnents?
Yours ki dnapped you, m ne abandoned
me.

XANDER
Petra, this ain't about the people
that sent us here, you know t hat.

PETRA
No, now it's about us. Let's do
sonething for us before we both get
killed. Don't you want to get to
Bora Bora, Xander?

XANDER
W can't |eave now W have to do
sonet hi ng.

PETRA

Wiy?  You're the one who believes
innothing. Screwthe world, or
what ever you said.

Xander grabs her by shoul ders.

XANDER
Alright, so | was full of shit. |
t hought believing in things was
wong. Turns out believing in
nothing is worse. You mght as

well be dead. I'mnot thrilled
with the world, but I'mnot gonna
et those idiots start killing

peopl e. Cone on, you're a cop
we've got to get these guys.

He's gotten through to her. She nods in agreenent.

PETRA

They left. To a fortress in the
mountains.

XANDER
W'l have to go after them.

. PETRA
Aren't you afraid?
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Along tine ago | |earned how to
put fear awnay in a little place in
ny head. Maybe that's ny probl em
If you don't feel fear you can do
some amazing things, but you can
al so screw your life up in ways you
can't inagine.

PETRA
| nmust be heal thy, then, because
|'m scared to death. | guess I'd
better get back to Yorgi.

XANDER
You don't have to do that.

PETRA
Yes, | do. You'reright. | can't

just let himgo free. Besides, |
can help you fromthe inside.

XANDER
Aren’t they gonna wonder were
you' ve been?

PETRA

(shrugs)
| was supposed to wait for the cop
to kill you and then kill the cop.
They' || believe ne.

(beat)
|'ve been lying for so |long, one
nore time won't hurt.

XANDER
When this is over, we're just gonna
take off, the two of us. Take a
vacat i on.

PETRA
Wiat the hell are we doing? W're
doing all this together, trusting
each other, neking plans, and W
haven't even slept together yet.

Xander ki sses her.
XANDER

That gives us sonething to live
for.
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Toget her they wal k back across the bridge. W crane up,
reveal i ng the PRAGUE PEACE CONFERENCE banners all over a big
BU LDI NG on the river

EXT. MOUNTAIN - DAY

W see a craggy, gnarly nountain. The front side is a rock
strewn, near vertical drop

Then we see Xander cone scaling up fromthe back side. He's
got CEAR strapped to his back and it looks like it's been a
hel | uva cli nb.

Xander sits at the very peak and catches his breath. It's
beautiful up here.

He pulls a COLLAPSI BLE SNOMBQARD of f his back, hits a swtch
and the thing SWTCHBLADES QUT to full size. He clanps it on
his feet.

Xander noves to the edge and peers down. At the bottom of
the nmountain he can see the CASTLE, an inposing nedi eva
fortress in the snow He |leans over the edge and starts down
t he nmount ai n.

He doesn't get far before he notices sonething else. He
slides to a stop on the near vertical face, clinging to rocks
for bal ance.

On the nountain bel ow him between himand the castle, is a
GQUARD QUTPCST. Right now he's in full view and he's been
spotted. He sees QUARDS scranbling out, hopping on
SNOMWDBI LES.  Fromup here they | ook |ike ants.

EXT. GUARD QUTPCST - DAY

Vi ktor, the goateed cold weather warrior, strides out of the
Qut post and | ooks up the nountain. He shouts orders to his
nmen.

A Quard runs up and brings himhis weapon: A FLAMVE- THRONER
Vi ktor straps it on and. clinbs onto his SNOAMOBI LE.

Al'l around himthe Quards are driving into position. They e
forma gauntlet of AK-47's. There nust be a DZEN of them

Vi ktor rides up twenty yards and waits, his engine idling.

VI KTCR
Hol d positions!
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He squints up at the speck that is Xander.
EXT. MOUNTAIN TOP - DAY
Xander pulls a CONCUSSI ON GRENADE from his jacket.

XANDER
Not hing |ike fresh powder.

He puts his goggles on and pulls the pin fromthe grenade.
Then he TOSSES IT OVER H S SHOULDER

The grenade lands in the snow above himand starts RCLLI NG
DOMH LL TOMRDS HM  Xander pushes off and starts bonbi ng
down t he nount ai n.

The grenade bounces after himand then WHAM It goes up with
a trenmendous shock.

There is a SHFT in the snow, a GROAN of shifting weight,
then the ENTIRE CORNI CE cracks | oose and topples over the
bri nk.

Xander streaks down the nountain with that wall of snow at
hi s heel s.

From down below it's an awesone sight. The sl ack-jawed
Quards watch as tons of churning snow bear down on them

Shooting in and out of that powdery mass like a surfer, they
can see Xander skipping like a stone down the nmountain face.

There's a nmad scranble as @Quards turn their snowrobil es and
ride for their lives. A furious Viktor spins around and
makes a run for it as well.

Nobody has a chance. The aval anche is comng like a freight
train, frothing like white water.

Xander bl azes right through the scranbling GQuards and hits a
JUW. He goes soaring up and |ands square on the sl oped roof
of the Qutpost.

The aval anche is right behind him slanm ng down everything
and everyone in its way.

Quards are swallowed up and tossed, snowrpbiles go tunbling
under the onsl aught.

Xander grabs onto the chimmey as the aval anche washes over
the Qutpost. He holds on until the ocean of snow comes to a
st op.
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Then it's all quiet.

Above him the slope is a battlefield of icy rubble. There's
not hi ng noving up there anynore. Xander pulls hinself free.

Then he hears a qushing sound and a DEEP BENEATH THE SURFACE,
he sees the WARM ORANGE AONCF FLAME. It's Viktor and his
flame thrower. There's another SPURT and the gl ow fades for
good.

Xander boards to a rock and sits to catch his breath. He's
ri ght above the Castle now. Then his communi cator starts to
BEEP.

XANDER ( QONT' D)
(into commruni cator)
G bbons, long tine no talk. You
woul dn't believe ny day.

| NTERCUT WTH @ BBONS ON THE PRI VATE JET WTH A TEAM OF
AGENTS.

G BBONS
Wiat the hell has been going on,
Triple X? How about a status
report?

Xander | ooks down on the Castle. There seemto be MAFI YA
HENCHVEN al | over the grounds.

XANDER
Snow covered fortress. Arny of bad
guys. The usual

G BBONS
|"'mon the way with a team to
relieve you. Wat's the latest?

XANDER
They retrofitted Ahab with some
kind of rocket |auncher. They were
| oading cannisters of liquid into
it, light colored and dark col ored
in the same tube but separate.
Sonething tells me this it that
"classified" stuff you didn't want
me to know about. Does the song
"Silent Night" nean anything to
you?

G BBONS
Yes it does.



XANDER
Conme on, G bbons, you can do better
t hen that.

G BBONS
Silent Nght is the nanme of a top
secret binary nerve agent. The
glass cannister is shot into the
air and detonated. The bl ack and
white chemcals mx, formng a
toxic cloud. "Whenit settles down
to Earth, it'll kill everything in
the vicinity.

XANDER
Jesus Christ, G bbons, this is
sonet hing we came up wth?

G BBONS
Yeah, that's right. So now that
you know, you understand why it's
i nportant that we get it back.

XANDER
Ki nda funny, though, isn’t it?
W' re not supposed to be making
weapons |ike that anyway. Quess we
shoul da pl ayed by the rules.

G BBONS
Sonebody el se nakes those
deci sions, not guys |like you and
me. You've done your job, X head
back to Prague. |'Il be landing in
90 mnutes. This is ny operation
NOW.

XANDER
W don't have that kinda tine,
boss, | don't think Prague's gonna
be around nmuch | onger. |'ve gotta
go now. |I've got a lot of bad guys
to kill

Xander’s hangs up and heads down the hill.

EXT. CASTLE - DAY

A GUARD patrols the rocky grounds outside the castle.
stops for a snoke when Xander wal ks ri ght

VWHACK!
wal ki ng.

Wth two quick blows he knocks hi m out

He's a man on a ni ssion.

up to him

and keeps

97

He
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He runs in a low crouch to the snooth castle wall. There's
no hand-holds, it’s a perfectly flat clinb. A canyon of
ROCKS i s bel ow.

Xander reaches into his jacket and pulls out the "TERM NATCR'
CLI MBING CLAWS. He pulls on the netal gloves and CLAWS into
the solid rock

Just like that he starts scaling the vertical surface.

W see himoutlined agai nst the nountains, steadily making
this inpossible clinb.

At the top is an overhang. It's a gnarly transition. As
he's rounding it, his FEET SLIP. H's legs dangle over the
rocky chasm bel ow.

Using all his strength, he pulls hinself up the rest of the
way with his clinbing claws.

At the top a GQUARD |l eans over, aimng his gun at him Xander
grabs himand pulls himover the edge.

The @Quard FALLS into the chasm

Xander rolls onto the parapet, exhausted. Then another GUARD
rushes him grabbing for his rifle.

Xander springs, the claws |ashing out, and tears the gun from
his hands. Wth the other hand he SLASHES, taking the Guard

down.

He pulls off the claws and heads into the Guard Tower.
| NT. CASTLE - COURTYARD - DAY

Xander exits the Quard Tower at the ground |evel.

As he crosses the courtyard an EXPLOSI ON rocks the tower he
just left.

There is shouting as GQUARDS race around the parapets, unsure
where the attack is comng from A GUARD runs up to Xander.

GQUARD
(in Russi an)
What ' s goi ng on?
Xander CLOTHESLI NES hi mand catches his AK-47 as he drops.

Up inside the castle he can see Yorgi at a wi ndow. Yorgi
appears mldly shocked as they make EYE CONTACT.
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Xander takes aim

POV on XANDER thru SN PER SCOPE

Fromup above, Kirill has Xander in his sights.

BLAW! The bullet hits Xander’s AK, sending it spinning.
Xander rubs his sore hand but stays put. Kirill could have
killed himand he knows it. Froma doorway conmes Yorgi wth
sone Quards.

Yorgi wal ks up and SVASHES Xander in the face.

YORA
That was for Anders.
XANDER
Don't forget gocatee boy. | greased

hi mup on the dianmond run
Yorgi punches hi m again.
INT. CASTLE - NMAIN BU LD NG - DAY

Petra sits at a desk working on a LAPTOP. Yorgi enters with
Xander and Kirill.

YORG
Look who we found playing outside.

Petra | ooks up. She can barely hide her shock

YORGE (CONT'D)
Petra, ny sweet dove, do you notice
anyt hing strange about X? He |ooks
slightly less than dead.

Kirill ainms his gun at Petra.
PETRA
Yorgi, | thought he was--

Yorgi SLAPS her.

YORA
Do you think I didn’t know about
you all along? M contacts in the
K& told ne you were comng. You
show up undercover and, | nust
admt, you play your part to the
hilt. Wen it's tinme to be cruel,
you are cruel

(MRE)
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YORGI (cont'd)
Wien it's time to be passionate,
you are very very passionate
i ndeed.

Petra is devastated by this revel ation.

YORA@ (cont'd)
| could have killed you, but I
t hought this would be so nuch nore
fun. To twi st you and use you how
| see fit. And to be honest, you
went nmuch farther than | ever
expected you would for your
country.

He runs this fingers through her hair and noves on to Xander.

YORGE (CONT' D)
And you. Wiy do you have such a
probl em stayi ng away, ny friend?
Dd you mss us that much?

XANDER
| wanted to get the hell out of
Prague before Silent N ght falls.

YORA
Not bad, man, not bad. You put
phings together quick. Prague it
1ls.

PETRA
The Peace conference...

YORG
Ni ce place to start, don't you
think?

XANDER
Wiat's the gimmick, Yorgi? That's
the part | don't get. You gonna
hold the world hostage with your
gas bonbs? | didn't think you were
dunb enough to go with that hack
cliche.

YORA
You think I'mafter noney? | told
you, ny friend. Anarchy. Tinme for
a change. Mney is good, but for
* true freedomyou have to get rid of
the rul es thensel ves.



.01

XANDER
So all by yourself, you're going to
destroy every governnent; in the

wor | d.

YORGI
Easier than that, buddy. 1'll get
themto destroy each other. You
kill an entire Peace conference,

sonmeone is going to have to pay.
Then our friend Ahab conti nues down
the river to the ocean and begi ns
his world tour. London, Cairo,
Beijing... Pretty soon everyone’s
invol ved. These guys bonb those
guys, those guys invade these guys.
Soon the whole world is |ike your
w |l d West cowboy days. No rul es,
no |law, everybody free to do what

t hey want.

XANDER
| ncl udi ng rape, pillage, nurder.

YORGE
Sure, if that's what you want. Wy
not? It's all human nature. So we
just have to launch our baby and
wait for the decline and fall of
civilization as we know it.

XANDER
And here | thought "anarchy" was
just something cool to put on a T-
shirt.

YORA
Conme on, Xander. You used to stand
for something. Wat happened to
you, man? | thought you'd get it.

PETRA
Don't you see, X? For the
betternment of humanity, he's going
to start World Var Three.

XANDER
He's a regular humanitarian. And
all this tinme | thought he was just
a tool
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YORGI
You both could have been a part of
it. You could have ridden with us
into a new day, the dawning of a
new age of--

XANDER
Ch just shoot us already. |I'm
sorry | asked.

Yorgi's eye tw tches.

YORA
Screw you t oo, buddy.

He raises his gun and suddenly BOOOOCM! A massive expl osion
rocks the whole castle. Shrapnel shatters the w ndows,
sprayi ng glass, and Yorgi's shot goes w de.

EXT. THE CASTLE - DAY

The front gates have just been bl own apart. Through the
snmoke and wreckage conme Ivans 1 & 2 with a PLATOON OF CRACK
CZECH SECRET POLICE. Their subnmachine guns rattle in three-
shot bursts, sweeping Quards fromthe parapets.

| NT. CASTLE - MAIN BU LD NG - DAY

Kirill looks down at the carnage below. Xander takes
advantage of the distraction and charges at Yorgi.

Yorgi goes to shoot but his hand won't work. There's a HUGE
SHARD OF GLASS sticking through his forearm

By the tinme he pulls it out, Xander is on top of him He

body checks Yorgi, sending himflying over a desk. Kiril
spins and starts FIRING Xander ducks for cover.

EXT. THE CASTLE - DAY

The Czech Secret Police are having their way. They cross the
courtyard and burst into the main building.

I NT. CASTLE - MAIN BU LD NG - DAY

The Police whip through the building like |ightening, now ng
down everyone in their path.

One Czech Secret Policeman is wounded and the others
retaliate with a volley of RPG s that evaporates a pocket of
resi st ance.
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tn the main roomupstairs, Kiriil is blasting away. Yorg
starts rounding up the conputer gear.

YORA
Hurry up, kill himn

Before Kirill can do so, Cops burst into the room spraying
bul | ets everywhere.

Xander and Petra are pinned down, but Yorgi and Kiriil manage
to nake a fast exit out another door.
XANDER

Hey! W' re on your side!
The Cops keep shooti ng.
EXT. CASTLE - COURTYARD - DAY

Ivan 1 is talking on the radio when Yorgi appears behind him
and shoots him in the back.

They step over himand enter a GARAGE.
| NT. CASTLE - GARAGE - DAY

The Ahab device is in the back of a flatbed TRUCK. Yorgi and
Kiriil start up the truck and jamit into gear.

EXT. CASTLE - COURTYARD - DAY

The truck smashes through the garage doors and runbl es across
t he courtyard.

Police open fire, but the truck tears out the gate and starts.
headi ng down t he nountai n.

| NT. CASTLE - MAIN BU LDI NG - DAY
Meanwhi | e, Xander and Petra are still pinned down.

XANDER
Petra! Tell them sonething!

Petra starts calling out in RUSSIAN. Finally the cops stop
shoot i ng.

EXT. CASTLE - COURTYARD - DAY

Xander and Petra are brought outside. They see the Police
wor ki ng on the wounded Ivan 1. Ivan 2 wal ks up.
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XANDER
How’s |van?

| VAN 2
He is okay.

XANDER

Thanks for com ng, nman, you guys
were right on tine.

| VAN 2

W are always on tine. Two have
escaped, in truck.

PETRA
Yorgi and Kirill.

XANDER
Let me guess, they had a big white
torpedo with them

| VAN 2
Yes. Your friend, the angry one,
he send sonething for you.

EXT. CASTLE - DAY

A big truck pulls to a stop. Its ranp lowers and Xander's
bl own-out ‘72 GIO cones rolling out.

| VAN 2
W' l| be right behind you.

Xander and Petra both strap on grenades and pi stols.

XANDER
Dd you do your honework?
PETRA
(nods)
If they launch it, | know how to

bring it back.

XANDER
Let's do this.

They both clinb in and the GIO peels out.
EXT. MOUNTAI N ROAD - DAY
Xander drives all out, trying hard to catch up.

He passes several of lvan's Police Jeeps at a furious clip.
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Up ahead they see the truck winding it's way down the
nount ai n.

XANDER
Where's he headed?

PETRA
He owns a big industrial conplex on
the river. He'll launch it from

t here.
Xander floors it.

Up ahead, in the flatbed truck, Yorgi drives. He can see the
GIO gai ning on them

YORA
(in Russian, subtitled)
They're comng! Get back there.

Kirill loads his sniper rifle and clinbs out of the cab. He
| ays down, resting the rifle on the Ahab contai ner

As the GIO cones into view, he sights up and FI RES,

WHACK!  The first shot goes clean through the w ndshield and
bl ows the headrest off Xander’s seat.

XANDER
You get down! I'll take care of
this fool!

He pulls out an MP-5 out and hangs it out the w ndow.

PETRA
No! Don't shoot! He's hiding
behi nd the nerve agent!

Anot her shot bl asts through, taking off the rear-viewmrror.

XANDER
Goddamit! He’s gonna stop playing
around soon and shoot sonet hing
valuable!

Kirill laughs and takes ai monce again. He puts Petra in the
si ghts.

Xander jerks the steering wheel and BLAM! the shot goes w de.

The GIO veers onto a dirt road that cuts down the npuntain.
Xander fights for control as they slide around the turns.
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The road flattens out and they can see the Industrial Conplex
up ahead. They cut across a field, heading right for it.

EXT. QUTSIDE THE | NDUSTRI AL COVPLEX - DAY

The truck heads through the gates of the industrial conplex.
Quickly the gates are closed again. Arned GUARDS can be seen
up above.

The GIO cones at the gates at full speed.

XANDER
Let's see what ny man put together.

Xander opens a DASH PANEL, revealing a RONOF SWTCHES. He
flips one.

The HEADLI GHTS EJECT, revealing a MINI-GUN IN EACH FENDER
BRRRAAAAAAPPP! I The m ni-guns spin.

The netal doors are getting SHREDDED.

Enpty SHELLS spill down the sides of the GIQO

The netal doors cone apart, falling in chunks.

The GIO slans through the weckage w thout slow ng down.

A Quard cones tunbling down and BOUNCES off the trunk as the
GIO zi ps 1 nside.

EXT. INSIDE THE | NDUSTRI AL COVPLEX - DAY
The Anarchy 99 guys seemto have a whole other arny in here.
Quards spill onto the road, shooting at themfrom everywhere.

A BELLY PANEL on the GIO opens and pi ng- pong ball sized M NI -
BOVBS dunp onto the road.

BLAM! BLAM BLAM The bonbs send the Guards scattering.
The GIO sizzles away.

XANDER
Where’d the damm truck go?!

PETRA
CGo to the water, it's that way!

Atactical (a pick-up with a .50 cal nmachi ne gun attached)
pul I s up behind themand opens fire.
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XANDER
Toadi es right behind.

PETPA
Let ne.

Petra punches anot her button.

The REAR HUBCAPS pop off. They roll along the rcad on their
own. Inside they seemto be LINED WTH SPI KES.

As the Tactical pulls up in between the hubcaps they BLON UP,
SPRAYI NG SPI KES at both sides of the Tactical.

Al four wheels BLONQUT and the Tactical goes out of
control.

It crashes through a fence and pitches into the water, the
men goi ng spraw ing.

PETRA (cont'd)
Fantasti c options.

At the riverbank Yorgi and Kirill pull Ahab off the truck and
prepare for | aunching.

They renove it fromit's box and carry it waist deep into the
water. Yorgi opens a panel and works feverishly on Ahab’s

insides.

YORA
|"ve got it, go! Cover ne!

Kirill grabs his sniper rifle and heads off.
He clinbs up to a second story wi ndow of a wooden buil ding on

a WHARF. From here he can shoot and NOT BE SEEN. He takes
his LIT C GARETTE and tucks it behind his ear.

When the GTO rounds the corner he FlRES.

The bul |l et goes through the w ndow and SLAMS into the
steering col um.

Xander jans it into reverse. They retreat behind a buil ding.

Petra clutches her arm wounded.

XANDER
You okay?

PETRA
A pi ece of shrapnel hit ne.
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XANDER
|"'msick of that guy. Let's stop
pl ayi ng ni ce.

Kirill chanbers another bullet and waits for themto nake
their second approach. The GIO cones roaring out, spinning
incircles wildly. Xander’s is just doing donuts as fast as
he can.

Kirill ains, but with all the dust being kicked up he doesn't
have nmuch of a target.

KIR LL
What are you doing?

He doesn't notice Petra pop up frombehind a fence with a
HEAT SEEKI NG M SSI LE LAUNCHER.

ANGLE ON - the mssile launcher's COVPUTER SCREEN. The green
display shows a faint red glow in the upstairs wi ndow. Its
the GCONNG PO NT of Kirill’s |it cigarette.

The Launcher BEEPS as it locks in and she Fl RES.

Kirill looks up to see the mssile blazing down the wharf at
hi m

He gets it imediately. |In a panic he funbles for the
cigarette...

Too late. The mssile zeroes in on his head.
WHOOOSH  The entire wooden shack bl ows apart.
Xander wal ks up to Petra.

XANDER

| guess the surgeon general was
right.

ANGLE ON - Ahab as Yorgi flips a switch and let's it go. The
electric notor purrs to life and Ahab zips out into the
river.

Xander and Petra run to the water's edge in tinme to see Yorgi
escaping in a MOTORBOAT. In the opposite direction they see
the ripples of Ahab as it speeds towards it's destination.

Petra finds the CONTROLLER in the cab of the truck. She
presses buttons desperately.
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PETRA
He’s shut out the communication
circuit!

XANDER
You can't talk to it?

PETRA

No, it's like a safety. W are
going to have to access the manual
controls.

XANDER
A manual control on a moving
torpedo. This day keeps getting
better and better.

Xander starts running towards a second nmoored MOTORBOAT.

XANDER (cont’d)
Radio Ivan! Tell himwhat's going
down! Have them evacuate downtown!

EXT. THE RIVER - DAY

Yorgi is motoring away, smling, when he glances back and
sees Xander and Petra take off after Ahab. He pounds on his
steering wheel and turns around. His bigger boat closes on
them and he reloads his weapons.

Xander drives while Petra checks her controller.

PETRA
It's running three meters down.
Twenty knots.

XANDER
It has to surface to release the
nerve agent, right?

PETRA
By then it's too late! The only
way to safely dispose of the nerve
agent is in deeg water! The
chemcals will break down and
dissipate!

XANDER
Use your grenades! Maybe we can
blow it up underwater!

They’ re heading into downtown Prague now, the riverbank
getting nmore and nmore populated. Yorgi is closing fast.
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Down bel ow them Petra can see the white streak of Ahab
beneath the water.

PETRA
There it is! Hold it steady!

Petra pulls the pin on a grenade. She tosses it out in front
of Ahab. WHOOMPH! A jet of water goes up, but too far
behind. She pulls another pin and is ready to throw when
Yorgi's boat pulls up alongside. Yorgi ains and FI RES and
the bull et GRAZES Petra’s arm

XANDER
Pet r al

She loses her grip and the grenade bounces down into the
engine compartment.

Xander grabs Petra and junps. Together they land in Yorgi's
boat. The grenade explodes and their boat slans into a
bri dge support and shatters.

They are in the heart of the old city now W see piazza's
full of tourists, narkets packed with locals, children
playing in front of cathedrals. And on the river Yorgi and
Xander battle it out while Petra steers the boat.

PETRA
Xander! It's com ng up!

Xander gl ances down, sees Ahab nearing the surface. Yorg
cl obbers himand Xander falls to the edge of the boat. Petra
tries to help, but Yorgi slugs her in her wounded arm

Xander can see Ahab just a few inches under as Yorgi grabs
hi mfrombehind in a chokehol d.

YCORAE

This is going to be exciting,
buddy! Front row seats to the
apocal ypse! Cone on, sing with nme!

(singing madly)
“I aman Antichrist / | aman
anarchist / 1.... wan-na be. ..
Anarchy!”

Xander elbow s Yorgi's gut and breaks the chokehold. He
flips himand they both topple overboard.

They [and on Ahab and both grab on. They punch and punmel
each other while desperately hanging on to the speeding
torpedo. It surfaces as it approaches the magnificent St.
Charl es bridge.
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PEOPLE. They are desperately trying to herd people away from
the river.

Xander pounds Yorgi’s face and dunks hi munderwater. Yorgi
slips and falls back to the tail section, dragging along in
the torpedo' s wake.

Ahab starts nmaking noise and it's payl oad doors sw ng open.
I nsi de Xander can see the row of glass cannister containing
Silent Night. The first one rises up into FIR NG PGSl TI O\

XANDER
No you don’t.

He pries the first rocket off it's launcher. The thing is
BEEPI NG nenaci ngl y.

| N SLO~-MOTION - Xander blinks at the liquid death in his
hands. He |ooks over at Petra. She's shouting at him but
he doesn't hear a thing but his own HEARTBEAT

He | ooks the other direction, to the nass of PECPLE on the
bri dge above him Total strangers...

The fate of the whole world is in the hands of a former
nihilist.

Through the crowd, Xander sees G bbons break through with his
squad of Agents. @ bbons and Xander nmake eye contact.

Then Yorgi lunges onto his back, trying to pull himinto the
water. Xander H TS BUTTONS on the control panel and Ahab
starts to D VE

EXT. UNDERWATER - DAY

Wth Yorgi hanging on his back, Xander turns the rocket
upsi de down and stuffs it BACK I N THE LAUNCHER

Ahab heads down to the bottomof the river, the two nen
fighting.

VW see one nman get THROM FREE, the other is caught up on
Ahab and continues downstream

Then the booster rocket FIRES, giving off SPARKS and BUBBLES.

It's all in silhouette now as WHAM The rocket EXPLODES
setting off a CHAIN REACTTON. WHWAM WHAM WHAM  Ahab and
it's unfortunate passenger are DI SI NTEGRATED by the BLASTS.
The chem cals BELCH QUT in harni ess cl ouds.
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EXT. THE R VER - DAY
A FUNNEL OF WATER bl asts into the sky. The crowd recoils.
EXT. THE R VERBANK - DAY

lvan 2 hel ps Petra off the notorboat. They |ook down at the
water, but there's no sign of Xander.

G bbons and his men push through the cordon of PQLICE,
scanning the water. Not hing.

Tears well in petra’s eyes. Even G bbons |ooks dejected.
Then Petra let’s out a gasp and they | ook downstream

There's a boat ranp |eading into the water. At first they
see a ripple, then the top of a SHAVED HEAD ener ges.

The whole crowd | ooks on as Xander rises fromthe water,
wal ki ng up the boat ranp.

Hs shirt is tattered, his tattooed body battered. But
there’s a ook on his face, a calm a self-confidence we
haven't seen before. The Phoenix has risen.

Petra runs down to himand throws her arns around hi m

Xander shakes Ivan 2's hand and then turns to G bbons.

G BBONS
Thought you bought the farm down
there, X. dad as hell to see you.

XANDER
|'mpretty happy to see nme too. So
are you done with nme yet?

G BBONS
You' ve kept up your end of the
bargain, 1'll do the same. But you

really shoul d consider staying on,
you nake a decent agent.

XANDER
But | hate cops, renenber? Except
for her.

G BBONS

Qut the crap, X, | saw you down
there. You're a hero. Don't be
afraid to join the good guys.
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XANDER
Who says you're the good guys?

He starts walking off with Petra.

G BBONS
You know what they say, the only
way to change the systemis from
the inside.

XANDER
Ch yeah? Wy don't we start hy
taking this thing off ny ankle?
The poi son needl es?

G BBONS
On cone on, X. Ddyoureally
think we were that barbaric?

XANDER
No needl es, huh? Wat about the
aci d bat h?

G BBONS

Al for show Just a psychol ogi cal
mnd game to get you to do the
ri ght thing.

XANDER

(smles)
You're a jerk-off, you know that?

G bbons waves.
G BBONS
W' || be tal king soon, you'll see.
You' Il be back.

Xander and Petra nove off through the crowd armin arm

PETRA
| can't believe ny nmssion is
finally over. | don't even know
what to do with myself.

XANDER
You can't welch on ne now W had

a deal .
DI SSOLVE TO
ANGLE ON - a big "X" spelled out in SEASHELLS on the sand.
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The canera shoots up into the sky, showing a perfect white
beach, a perfect lagoon, a lush green island... BORA BORA. ..

Then we hear the BUZZING of a TATTOO NEEDLE.

CUT TO:
A THRD "X" BEING TATTOCED ON THE BACK OF XANDER’S HEAD.
I NT. HUT - DAY

H s i nk done, Xander wal ks out onto the back deck.
EXT. BORA BCRA - DAY

Craggy nount ai n peaks and perfect turquoi se blue water.
Xander steps out of a hut built over "the water.

W see Petra sprawl ed out on the deck in a bikini. She's got
a bucket of HI NANO BEER chilling down. It's a vision of
heaven.

He lays down next to her, starts pulling her bikini bottom
0.8S.

PETRA
(I aughi ng)
What are you doi ng?

XANDER
It's about your next m ssion. You
need to be debriefed.

FROM UNDERWATER - we see the two of themdive into the |agoon
nude. There's too nany bubbles to see any real skin, but we
know what they're up to.

Back on the surface we see BUBBLES rising and catch glinpses
of their outlines beneath the water.

The Canera pulls back to the deck, where we see Xander’s
COWLUNI CATOR on the table next to the beers. W hear them
surface and start SPLASH NG of f caner a.

Then the damm conmuni cator starts to BEEP.

FADE QUT.

THE END



