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The Three Laws of Robotics

	1-A robot may not injure a human being, or, through inaction, allow a human being to come to harm

	2-A robot must obey the orders given it by human beings except where such orders would conflict with the First Law.

	3-A robot must protect its own existence as long as such protection does not conflict with the First or Second Law.

























































THE BEGINNING



INT. SCHOOL COMPUTER ROOM – DAY



A skinny, somewhat distracted nerd, is sitting at a main computer console typing furiously.  The attention of two other consoles get his attention and he begins working on them, his large stereotypical glasses plastered tight against his face.  His adamant multi-tasking allows a fellow student to enter into the computer room without alerting the nerd.



STUDENT

Hey, Robbie.  Watcha doing?



ROBBIE

(Looks up irritated)

Uh...just doing stuff.



STUDENT

Sweet.  Looks pretty deep, man.



ROBBIE

Yeah.  Geez, if Mr. Skiffer knew what I was doing...



STUDENT

Really deep, huh?



ROBBIE

(Laughs snortingly)

Something like that.  But they got high-speed here, and I need that.  Try evading tracer programs on dial-up...



STUDENT

(Doesn't get the joke)

Hah...ha...yeah, well anyways, ya want some help or something?  I'm pretty good at this hacking stuff, y'know...



ROBBIE

(Doesn't look up from the computer)

Can you debug an 80 gig mainframe in 4.3 seconds while simultaneously cracking a polymorphic firewall with an ICE Cypher unit, all the while using footprint programming to cover your tracks?



STUDENT�(Looks dumbfounded)

Um...damn, Robbie, I didn't understand half of that crap.  What planet are you from?



ROBBIE

(Ignores the terrible joke)�Exactly.  Listen, this is really hard, alright?  If you wanna do something...just stand by the door and tell me if anybody is coming...



STUDENT

(Disappointed)

Well, yeah, fine.  If you don't want my help, thats cool, dude...



ROBBIE�C'mon man, you know you don't have a clue when it comes to anything more complicated than Velcro.  



STUDENT

Robbie, you don't have a clue what I do know.  



ROBBIE

I'm sure.



STUDENT

So are you gonna tell me what you are doing sometime?



ROBBIE�(Irritated)

If I tell you, will you shut up and let me work?



STUDENT

Maybe.



ROBBIE

One of my...uh...sources, told me about this virtual vault and gave me the address.  There's some top level data in it.



STUDENT

And I take it you think your smart enough to hack into it?



ROBBIE�You know I never guess about my intelligence.  Besides, I'm already in...watch that door, okay?



ROBBIE begins typing again and suddenly his eyes get wide.  He begins typing faster and faster.  He looks up urgently, but the other STUDENT is looking away, down the hall.  ROBBIE gets back on the computer and suddenly his mouth drops and his eyes turn into dinner plates.  For a second he doesn't do anything but stare, but then realizes that the STUDENT is turning his attention on him, and quickly presses the mouse button.  There is a download bar on the computer and it finishes in seconds.  ROBBIE quickly ejects a CD from the computer and hits the power-off button.  



STUDENT�So, uh, you finished or something?



ROBBIE

(Slips the CD into his pocket)

Uh...heh, yeah.  Didn't take as long as I expected.  



STUDENT

So what happens if you ever get caught?



ROBBIE

(Smiles)

 I never get caught.  And if I do, I have a little program I installed into the network here.  It reroots all the command files ans sub-routines of any tracer programs to a different console at a different time.



STUDENT

Yea, I still don't get it.



ROBBIE

It means that all the evidence will point to someone who was using a different computer during school hours.  See Skiffer figure out that one.  Anyway, I'm heading to Shelby's.  You want something?



STUDENT

(Gullibly perks up)

Totally.  I could go for some food.  And as I recall you still owe me five bucks.



ROBBIE

Right.



The two teens walk out of the computer lab but ROBBIE stops at the entrance, takes one last look at the computers, pats his pocket where the CD is, and shuts off the lights.



FADE OUT



EXT. PARK – AFTERNOON



A large man, rather chubby, is sitting at a park bench.  His only name is The Sphinx.  He's dressed quite formally, with a tie and suit to match.  A briefcase is resting at his feet. Another person, in his twenties and in pretty good physical shape, walks up beside the bench and sits down.  A dull red leather jacket covers his torso, where an inconspicuous bulge protrudes from his left hip.  



SPHINX

Darrel.  Been awhile.  



DARREL�Cut to the chase, Sphinx.  I'm not gonna play your word games...



SPHINX�Watch your tongue, lad.  You should learn from the dozen in my company lacking such an organ.



DARREL

(Keeps staring ahead)

Save your threats.  You wanted my help, now I'm here.



SPHINX

(Opens the briefcase and hands DARREL a package)�Okay, Darrel, you wanna another chance here it is



DARREL

(Looks through folder)

What is this?



SPHINX�You know about the Tong Brotherhood, right?



DARREL�Yeah, who doesn't?  Some Asian assholes that decided to pull off a raid a couple of years ago. Got away with a large flock of snowbirds, if I remember right.  In fact, if I remember right, wasn't that your warehouse, they raided?



SPHINX

(Ignores the sarcasm in DARREL'S comment)

That's right.  Got away clean too, no evidence of any kind.  And thanks to my late dickhead security officers, had a field day with the Supreme Court.



DARREL

Heheh, yeah I remember that too.  So get to the point.  What do you want me to do?



SPHINX�I'm getting to it.  Well ever since those bastards set me up and stole my stuff, I've had most of my resources going towards busting them.  Well recently we got a huge computer thing installed, you know, those mechanical garbage cans that can do a million things a second.  Well the guy we got running the show, he wormed his way into the Brotherhoods garbage can complex and found some pretty hot shit.



DARREL

(Looks up from the folder)

Spare me reading this novel and enlighten me...



SPHINX

(Makes sure nobody is listening)

Well this friggin' electronic era passed me by like a bullet, so I'll  do my best.  The Brotherhood, ever since their heist, have been making some hefty electronical doodads.  Now, they've got us outclassed by a good decade, sonofabitches, but we might just have a chance.



DARREL

Um...listen, you're gonna have to slow down.  Your talking like there's a war going down.  



SPHINX�Yeah, well I told you this era passed me by pretty quickly.  These Asian youngsters are up there with the electronic age, Darrel.  They don't even fight like a gang anymore.



DARREL

(Smiles under his breath)

Not used to a virtual cold war, I take it?



SPHINX

That, plus these rascals are down with mercenary killings and private assassinations.  No old fashioned brawls this time...



DARREL

Right.  So I ask you again, why the hell am I here?



SPHINX

This computer guy we got, he found out about the Brotherhood's latest gadget.  He thinks its some kind of super weapon or something, but we only downloaded half of their system before they caught on, and we can only make guesses at best.



DARREL

You want me to find out what it is?



SPHINX�Partly.  We also got the whole file registry or something, and according to that, we aren't the only people interested in what the Brotherhood is up to.  Some lucky sap managed to breach their security and get away with a notable chunk of their operation just yesterday... 



DARREL

Retrieval and murder?  That's not in my contract...



SPHINX

No, we don't want you to kill him.  Whoever he is, he must have something against the Brotherhood, otherwise he wouldn't have been foolish enough to piss them off.



DARREL

(Realizes his mission)

Ahh...I get it.  Find the nerd before the Brotherhood does?



SPHINX

That's it.  I want you to identify this guy and protect him.  The Brotherhood is gonna send their whole army after him, and if he has what we think he does, he's invaluable in figuring out what the Brotherhood is up to.



DARREL

Aw, c'mon!  I'm not a babysitter, Sphinx?  You want somebody to hold his hand and change his diaper, get one of your own!



SPHINX

Sit down, Darrel!  This mission is to sensitive for anyone else to handle.  I want you to take care of it, personally, understand?  Your ass is on the line, too.



DARREL

(Gets up to walk away)

Yeah, yeah, I get you.  So any idea where to find this guy?



SPHINX

We got an address.  It's in the file.



DARREL

Great.



SPHINX

Oh, and Darrel...don't screw this up.  



FADE OUT



INT. HUNGRY WOLF CAFE – DAY



Two people in the corner of a small restaurant are talking amongst themselves.  One is a happy-go-lucky man with an understanding personality called Rico Sandon, and his companion, Samson Lorrie, is a large Jamaican guy with a brutish attitude, but his hearts in the right place.



RICO

So anyways, I got a straight flush right?  But the guy on the other side of the table doesn't even have a fucking clue that I've been dealing from the bottom of the deck the whole time.  I tell you, you woulda laughed your ass off this guy was so ignorant.



SAMSON

(In a thick Jamaican accent)

Mon, you be dancing at deaths doorstep when you play bos' sides a da card.



RICO

Hey, Sammy, don't you worry 'bout me.  I can take care of myself, alright?  You worry about getting us out of there when everything is said and done.



SAMSON

You 'sink I be incompetent?  When you need speed, you just say, mon.



RICO

(Smiles)

I'm just playing, Sammy.  I know you've got me covered.  You gonna finish those hashbrowns?



SAMSON

Help yerself.  Zis country's food sickens me, anyhow.



RICO

(Fills his mouth with hashbrowns)�Aw, c'mon.  This is the pinnacle of North American food, guy.  It doesn't get any better than this.  They got orange juice and pickles and greasy ass eggs in Polynesia?



SAMSON

(Suddenly offended)�Hey, hey!  It's Jamaica, mon!  Get it right!  Polynesia is three thousand miles to the east...



RICO

Chh...whatever.  Excuse me, can we get some water?



The waitress, an attractive brunette, nods and walks off towards the kitchen.  She returns a moment later with a pitcher of water and places it on the table with a smile.  RICO looks up at her and smiles.  



RICO

(Looks at her name tag)

Thank you...Zara.



ZARA�(Teasingly)

You're welcome.  Is there anything else I can get for you gentleman?



SAMSON

How 'bout some fish, eh?



ZARA

We have a salmon wrap or a trout fetuccini.  Spark your interest?



SAMSON

Um...is it raw?



ZARA

(Gives SAMSON a look)

Uh...no.  It's all pretty well cooked...



SAMSON

Oh...nevermind, then.



ZARA

Alright, then.  How about you?



RICO

Um, no thanks.  Just the check, please.



ZARA walks off again and RICO and SAMSON both get up and walk to the cashier desk.  ZARA picks up the check and hands it to RICO who look at it and opens his wallet.  A plump fifty dollar bill appears in his hand and he hands it to ZARA.



RICO

(Cont'd)

Keep the change, my dear.



ZARA

Oh?  Who are you trying to impress?



RICO

Just a courtesy to the nicest waitress I've ever met.



ZARA

Flattery will only get you a smile, I'm afraid.



RICO

That's more than enough...



ZARA

(Laughs)

Well, good day, gentlmen.



RICO

I'm sure it will be, Miss Zara.



RICO and SAMSON both walk off and exit the restaurant.  ZARA shakes her head and smiles as she returns back to the kitchen.  The other waitress, LINDA, walks up to her and begins chatting.



LINDA

Well, well, Zara.  Looks like you made a friend.



ZARA

(Frowns)

Don't even start, Linda.



LINDA

Mmmm, it's not everyday somebody hands you a fifty.



ZARA

Yeah, must be my overwhelming charm.



LINDA

Hahah!  Mind teaching me a little?



ZARA and LINDA both share a life before the shot fades into blackness.



FADE OUT



INT. OFFICE – DAY



A Caucasian male in a black suit is sitting in a leather chair, his feet on his desk.  Another man comes in through the doors.  He's dressed like a ninja, with a black jumpsuit and a mask.  The Caucasians name is Mr. Kruger, and the ninja is known only as The Wolf.  



KRUGER�Hmmm.....finally.  What took you so long?  I thought your disciplined training would include punctuality.  



WOLF

I arrive precisely when I intend to.



KRUGER�Hah...I'm sure.  Here, take this.



WOLF

(Takes an envelope from KRUGER)

What is this?



KRUGER

Everything you'll need.



WOLF

(Looks at a photo of ROBBIE)

Is this him?



KRUGER

That's him.  Intel pinpointed their trace to a school.  We checked and he and another student were the only people online at the time.



WOLF

And the secretary just told you this?



KRUGER

She had...good reason too.  We need you track him down and eliminate all evidence.  He must have a CD or disk or something as well.  That's your top priority.  Everything has to disappear...



WOLF�Understood.  But why did you want me for this?



KRUGER�Word is from your boss that your the best at what you do.  I need this handled carefully and expertly, and quickly.  I know you can do this.



WOLF

That doesn't answer my question.  It's a kid.  There's no honor, no challenge in that.  Why don't you get one of your other goons to handle this little fiasco?  This isn't my type of work...



KRUGER�Personally, I'd much rather have someone else do it, no offense.



WOLF

Really?



KRUGER�Just between me and you, I really don't trust in your elite job description.  The cold efficient end of a pistol never compares to a dingy sword, okay?  



WOLF

A mere opinion...



KRUGER

Yeah, well it's my opinion, and since your boss put me in charge of operations here, its gonna be done my way, understand?



WOLF

So you want me to use a gun?



KRUGER

Wouldn't hurt, but I know how attached you are to 'tradition', and since I have specific orders from the top that you're supposed to handle this, theres not much I can do.  But I want it done clean, you hear?



WOLF

I do...is that all?



KRUGER�That's it.  Close the door on your way out...  



The WOLF bows and exits, leaving MR. KRUGER to himself.  The shot fades into darkness.



FADE OUT



INT. DARREL'S CAR – DAY



DARREL is driving along in his car.  The song “Secret Agent Man” is playing on the car radio but DARREL quickly turns it off.  He parks and gets out, making sure not to attract any attention.  Conspicuously he starts walking down the street and swerves into a grocery store.  



INT. GROCERY STORE - DAY



The grocer store manager sees DARREL and motions to the back room.  DARREL follows him into the back where a makeshift office is constructed.  The manager, a homely looking man in his fifties called ZEEBS, reaches into a cupboard and pulls out several weapons including a pistol and an MP5 Assault Rifle and a black Uzi.  



ZEEBS

Sphinx told me you were on your way over.  Got some merchandise just in from Hong Kong.  See anything appealing?



DARREL

(Professionaly)

I'll take the whole bag, Zeeb.



ZEEBS

Whoaa...big deal going down or what?



DARREL

I just wanna be prepared, y'know?  Put it all on Sphinx's tab...



ZEEBS

I'm not sure he'll like that.



DARREL

Unless he wants to start doing the dirty work, I'm gonna leach every penny I can...is that a problem?



ZEEBS

Hahah!  Not by me.  If he asks, I'm pointing him down your street.



DARREL

(Smiles evilly)

Fair enough, Zeeb.  See ya' around.



DARREL stuffs the weapons into his jacket and exits the store.  Casually he starts up the car and drives away.  The car travels through a residential area as the shot establishes on a white house it just zoomed by.  



INT. WHITE HOUSE – DAY



Inside the white house that DARREL just passed in his car, ROBBIE is upstairs on his computer, typing away.  We see him pull the disk from his jacket and stuff it into the CD-ROM.  Moments later he's typing away again, words slipping in whispers from his mouth.  



ROBBIE�Brotherhood.....Asiatic firm....robotic compilation?  What....oh man, what the hell did I find?



ROBBIE'S mothers voice suddenly chimes in.



MOTHER

Robbie?  You there?  I'm going out for awhile, okay?



ROBBIE

Uh...yeah, yeah, whatever mom.  Oh man, shit.  Shit!  What the hell was I thinking?!  Ehhh....goddamit!



ROBBIE seems to suddenly have realized the nature of the information he stole and begins to fume and panic.  He gets an idea and makes a copy of the disk that he hides in the pocket of his pack.  Hastily he gets up from the desk, shuts off the computer, and goes out the door.



FADE OUT



EXT. GARDEN – DAY



The SPHINX is walking through his garden when he meets up with MR. DRAKE.  The SPHINX greets DRAKE with a friendly hand shake and they sit down on a wicker bench overlooking a small pond.  



DRAKE

I just wanted to check in to see how things were going.

�SPHINX�Hehmmm...no need to worry, sir.  I've taken care of the 'glitch'.  I put my best man on it.



DRAKE�According to my sources, you put your best three on it.



SPHINX�Word travels fast.  This operation....it can't fail.  We need that extra data to put together the Brotherhood's plan.  If we fail, they'll gain a foothold in this town that will be unshakable.  I seem to be the only person that realizes that...



DRAKE�Easy, my friend.  You do tend to be somewhat....dramatic, but in this case, I tend to agree with you.  Whatever it is you think you unearthed, I'm more directed to believe its something sinister than a paranoid delusion.  



SPHINX

Then why question my actions?



DRAKE

You misinterpret.  I don't question, I simply wish to affirm.



SPHINX

Then you agree with my motives?



DRAKE�Yes.  However, the other families are less inclined to believe you.  I'm afraid you will find no one coming to your aid, this time.



SPHINX

Except you?



DRAKE

(Hesitantly)

I....can spare no soldiers.  I will offer you access to my arsenal however, whatever change that might bring about.



SPHINX

No men?  I can't win this battle by myself.  What the hell do you want me to do?  Hook the guns up to strings and play the fuckin' puppeteer?  I ain't gonna beat these Chinese pretending to be Stromboli, dammit!  C'mon, Drake, I need your help!



DRAKE

I wish I could offer it, but the families have sworn to adjudicate this matter rather harshly.  I would lose all support I now have.



SPHINX

Well, use that support!



DRAKE

(Gets up to leave)

I...I'm sorry.  But there is nothing left I can do.  Forgive me...



The SPHINX watches MR. DRAKE leave, his eyes growing fiercer and fiercer with anger.  All of his allies are leaving him and he begins to realize that the line between victory and defeat share a narrow border.



FADE OUT



INT. HUNGRY WOLF CAFE – EVENING



ZARA finishes clearing off a table with dishes and flips the Open/Closed sign to Closed.  She looks fondly at the traffic moving by, and there is a melancholy shade in her eyes.  She sighs and walks back to the kitchen where LINDA is finishing up and taking off her apron.



LINDA

Hey, Zara.  Wanna hit the theatre?  I think they got a good movie playing.



ZARA

Uh...no, I think I'll take it easy tonight.



LINDA

(Concerned)

Did it happen again?



ZARA

(Agitated)

Twice, actually.  It comes on so unexpectedly, and I'm never prepared for it.  It's....wierd, like watching a movie in my head or something.



LINDA

Have you seen a doctor yet?



ZARA

Well what am I supposed to say?  Hey, I keep having weird dreams like flashbacks except I have no idea where they're from.  Can you help me?  No, Linda, I'd rather not.



LINDA

If it doesn't stop, you really should see someone.  That cut on your head where you hit it could be making you have hallucinations or something, Zara.  I'm worried about you.  



ZARA

You just met me three months ago!



LINDA

Well, you're still a friend in my book.  You sure you don't need a ride home?



ZARA

Uh, no thanks.  I was gonna stay late anyways.

(Notices LINDA'S disapproving look)

If you're really that worried about it, I'll make an appointment with the docotor, okay?  You're such a worrier.



LINDA

(Laughs it off)

Alright, well take it easy.  See ya tomorrow.



ZARA

Bye.



LINDA puts on her coat and walks out of the restaurant, leaving ZARA alone by herself.  She sighs again and begins to take off her apron when she suddenly collapses.  She gasps and holds her head as images, like memories, come flooding into her vision.  A swing set swaying, a butterfly over a field, an old fashioned wooden house, the face of a woman.  ZARA staggers and falls back.  Slowly, she opens her eyes.    She stands up, nearly falls again, but steadies herself with a chair.  She swears under her breath and sits down on the seat, holding her head.  She looks around to make sure no one saw her fall over, and takes a deep breath.  From her knapsack she retrieves a journal and pen.  She very hesitantly opens the journal, which has only a few pages completely covered in writing.  She begins to write.



ZARA V.O.

February 19th.  It happened again, I don't know why.  I wish I knew where these...images....kept coming from.  I saw the swing set and the butterfly.  And the house.  I can't explain why this is happening to me, or for what reason, but the visions are getting more....real, each time.  It's like a stash of memories...memories that aren't mine, being thrust into my eyes.  It's so frustrating, not knowing what this means, not knowing what is happening to me.  If I truly am crazy, then it can only be a matter of time before that is exposed.  I feel the...memories...getting stronger each time they surface.  I fear I will not be able to ignore it much longer.  If I do not discover the nature of these dreams, I fear they will engulf me, and that I will not be able to escape.  Are they from my past?  My past.  Do I even have a past?  I can't remember anything....as though I never had a childhood, a life, before now.  Maybe I am crazy...



ZARA finishes writing and her eyes very slowly and woefully look up.  Tenderly she touches the back of her head where a bump has swelled.  She is plagued by something no medicine can cure, something sinister that promises to destroy her if she cannot contain it.  A tear wells up in her eye and drops onto the journal, smudging the last line.



FADE OUT



EXT. WHITE HOUSE – NIGHT



The WOLF is slinking around the outside of the house, his face covered by a black mask.  He looks up towards the window of the highest room in the house and flings a grappling hook into the air.  The grappling hook locks onto the window frame and the ninja pulls himself up through the window and disappears.  Meanwhile, DARREL pulls up the house in his car and walks up to the front door.  ROBBIE'S mother answers.



MOTHER 

Hello, can I help you?



DARREL 

Uh, yes.  I'm a representative from School District 8.  Is Robbie home?



MOTHER 

Oh, dear.  What has he done this time?



DARREL 

Oh, no worries.  We just want to talk to him about some of his studies?



MOTHER 

He's not in trouble?



DARREL

Haha.  No, no.  Is he home?



MOTHER

He's upstairs.



DARREL

Thank you.



DARREL walks upstairs and walks into ROBBIE'S room.  He catches the flit of a shadow cross his peripheral vision from another room.  He turns but sees nothing.  Carefully he reaches into his belt and fingers the butt of his pistol.  Inside, ROBBIE has a headset on, and is listening to music.  DARREL knocks on the door and ROBBIE turns around quickly.  



ROBBIE

Who-who are you?



DARREL

(Shuts the door)

Robbie, I presume.  Can I talk to you?



ROBBIE

(Anxious)

Um...yeah, sure.



DARREL

Your mother thinks I'm from the school district, Robbie.  She thinks  I'm here about something that happened at school...



ROBBIE

Wh....I...I don't get it.



DARREL

(Admires some science trophies on a shelf)

You're a pretty smart kid, Robbie.  You do good in school, right?



ROBBIE

(Defiantly)

93 GPA.



DARREL

Right.  That's what I thought.  Got a bit of an instinct, y'know?  Served me pretty well up to now...  

PAUSE

Let me tell you something Robbie.  I lied to your mother...



ROBBIE

(Confused at the sudden comment)

So...what?  I'm lost here.  What do you want?



DARREL

Want?  You are a smart kid, Robbie!



ROBBIE

(Somewhat freaked out)

What the fuck are you doing here?



DARREL

(Inhales deeply)

Why do you think I'm here, Darrel?  You're smart right?  You can figure this out.



ROBBIE

(Panicked)

Dude, you're freaking me out.  I got no friggin' idea what the fuck you're talking about...



DARREL

Tsk, tsk.  That's not what intelligent boys like you say, is it?  Alright, Robbie, we'll do it your way.  I was sent here.  Today at approximately 4:00 PM you went 'surfing' on the Internet.  Ring a bell?



ROBBIE just shakes his head quite conspicuously, in such a manner that his face can be read by an amateur.  He knows exactly what DARREL is talking about.



DARREL

No?  I think you know what I'm talking about, Robbie.  I don't think you expected anyone to find out, either.  Well that's where I come in. 13 hours ago you hacked into a secure location on the Internet and used an API digital Tunneler.  From this location you downloaded 10 gigabytes of data and used a 'broom' to wipe out all evidence of your little 'transaction'.  



ROBBIE

(Stunned and petrified)

Listen man, I don't have a clue what you're talking about.  I don't even know how to type, dude!  You got the wrong guy or something.



DARREL

Hehmmm...pretty smart, Robbie.  I doubt half the geniuses I know could have pulled off your little stunt.  But what you make up in brains, you lack in the ability to lie.  Your terrible at it.  So lets not play games, okay?  I don't have time for a good humoured game of 'Clue' or '20 Questions'.  We know you stole something.



ROBBIE

(Weakly)

Then......what now?  What's gonna happen?



DARREL

(Allows a glimpse at the open door and gets up to shut it)

Well lucky for your ass I represent a group that wants to protect you.  You can thank your lucky stars I found you before they did.



ROBBIE

They?  Who?



DARREL

(Hears the nearly inaudible sound of footsteps)

There's no time, kid.  We gotta split.  You did put it on some CD   or disk I take it?



ROBBIE

    Yeah.   � 

DARREL

(Pulls out his gun)

Better get it right now...



ROBBIE

What are you talking about?  I'm not going anywhere with you!!



DARREL

(Points the gun at ROBBIE)

Listen up, and listen quick.  I was hired to do two things.  Get the data and protect you.  Guess which one is my top priority...



ROBBIE trembles and gets the disk out of his hard drive.  



ROBBIE

Wh-what's the matter?



DARREL

(Is listening to the door)

'They' just arrived...



Just then the blade of a katana stabs through the door inches from DARREL'S face.  DARREL throws himself back and shoots three times at the door.

DARREL

(Cont'd)

Open the window.



DARREL makes ROBBIE go out the window first and then follows shortly after.  Just as he is about to climb down the WOLF bursts throug the door, his katana bright.  DARREL shoots at the ninja and lets go.



EXT. WHITE HOUSE - NIGHT�



DARREL and ROBBIE both run and jump into the car.  The ninja, poised at the window, jumps down effortlessly and starts running towards the car.  DARREL swears and starts up the car, pulling out with a squeal of rubber and pavement.  The ninja pulls a throwing star from his robe and chucks it at the car.  It sticks into the back bumper and starts beeping.  Then the ninja sees RICO and SAMSON. 



INT. RICO'S CAR – NIGHT



RICO and SAMSON are sitting in the car.  SAMSON is smoking a cigarette in the passenger's seat, his arm hanging out the window.  RICO is simply staring ahead at the white house, ROBBIE'S house.  



SAMSON

Hey, c'mon, jeeve.  What's he doing up dere? This is bullshit, mon.  Nobody has shone 'is face 'cept for dat old man walking his daschund.



RICO

Daschund?  Isn't that a meat?  Like baloney?



SAMSON

You American's don't got nothing but shit for brains, huh?  It's a dog, you fool.  



RICO

Sure, and Justin didn't fuck Britney, either, right?  Just take it easy.  As soon as our man clears the house, get ready.  The Tong ain't gonna rest while some Mensa brat has got their stuff, trust me.



SAMSON

We give 'im cover fire?



RICO

That's the plan.



SAMSON

(Sees DARREL and ROBBIE running)

Dat' him?



RICO

(Readies his P9 Carbine)

Yeah, but it looks like he's got the Ghost of Christmas Past on his heels.  Lock and load, Sammy.  



RICO starts driving forward and hands his gun to SAMSON.  SAMSON leans out the window and cocks the Carbine as they near the WOLF.  The ninja sees them coming and starts running towards them.  Bullets ricochet off the pavement as the ninja jumps onto the windshield, gives RICO the evil eye and rolls off the back of the car.  When SAMSON and RICO turn to look, he's gone.



INT. DARREL'S CAR – NIGHT  



DARREL looks in the mirror frantically as he squeals around corners before slowing down and fitting into traffic.



DARREL

Dammit!  Where the hell did those guys come from?!



ROBBIE

Hey, guy, they're following us!



DARREL

(Swerves into an alley and turns off his engine)

Hold on...keep quiet.

PAUSE

I think we lost 'em.



ROBBIE

(Panicked...again)

Shit, shit, shit!  This is so fucked up!  What the hell was I thinking.  Dammit, dammit, dammit.....



DARREL

Easy, kid.  You're safe now.



ROBBIE

Safe?  Safe??  I've got a friggin' ninja after me, I've been kidnapped by Clint Eastwood, and that bastard.....(starts sobbing)



DARREL

Easy....



ROBBIE

(Seems to remember something)

Oh, shit!  My mom!



DARREL

(Soothingly)

I said take it easy....that ninja.  He's called the Wolf.  Probably the most dangerous assassin west of China.  But he ain't a coward.  He's got honor.  The only thing your mom's gonna suffer tonight is a bit of a headache...



ROBBIE

(Sobbing)

What?



DARREL

Don't they teach you anything in school anymore?  You know ninja's alright, all mysterious and lethal and such.  They were originally trained in martial arts to serve as assassins.  But this one at least has got a code of honor he follows like a religion.  



ROBBIE

(Head in hands)

So what happens now?



DARREL

I dunno.  I drop you off with the Sphinx, we figure out the Brotherhood's little plans for world domination, and you go home.



ROBBIE

Shit.  I can't believe I got myself into this.



DARREL

Believe it.



ROBBIE

So...you'd better tell me everything then.



DARREL

Hmmm...if you got the patience.  What do you want to know?



ROBBIE

Well, first...who the hell are you?  Really?



DARREL

(Stuffs his gun in his pocket)

I work for the leader of this little autocratic gang of upperclass snobs.  Well, use to work for them.  They found a couple of strings they could still pull, so here I am.



ROBBIE

I don't get it.  If you quit, why are doing this?



DARREL

Like I said, they found a coupla strings they could still pull.  That's the key to leadership, kid.  Fear and intimidation.....anyway, there's this other gang, a band of Asian techies, that call themselves the Tong Brotherhood.



ROBBIE

The guy in my room....the ninja?



DARREL

Bingo.  They got plenty of secrets and stuff lying around in their mainframes, just ripe for the picking.  That's where you come in.  The site you downloaded the information off of was directly routed to their system.  They....well, they're pretty sensitive about outside influences, which is probably why they have their sword swinging acrobat after you.

PAUSE

Anyway, the Tong Brotherhood and guys I...“work” for, are pretty much at war.  Asians set up a pretty heist a coupla years back and made off with a store of supplies that weren't theres.  The main boss of my workforce, the Sphinx, tough-nut with a heart of steel, was embarrassed as hell, and has been trying to get even ever since.



ROBBIE

Um...then how do you guys know about the transfer?



DARREL

I'm getting to that.  One off the ways the Sphinx decided to get even was to to get in touch with technology.  He had some kid, like you, hack into the Tong mainframe and set up surveillance viruses on it's perimeter.  Just so happened our little implement traced the transfer of an enormous chunk of data directly from the central core of their system.



ROBBIE

Oh...I see.



DARREL

(Agitated)

That's the load.  Heh.  It's hard to believe; What I've told you is enough to gain ten extra pounds in lead...screw it.  But that doesn't mean I'm giving you the exclusive privileges to dig my grave, undertstand?  You're already in enough shit without blabbing.



ROBBIE

(Yawn)

No problem....



DARREL

Heheh.  Get some shut eye, kid.  You're gonna need it.  I got an eery feeling we haven't completely lost our tail.  Those headlights don't look friendly...



ROBBIE

What're you gonna do?



DARREL

Meh.  Drive around a little more.  Then we'll go to my place.  You'll be safer there than with the Sphinx anyhow.



ROBBIE nods and begins to nod off.



FADE OUT



EXT. KRUGER'S HOUSE - EARLY MORNING



Two of KRUGER'S bodyguards, BUCK and GLEAM, are leaning against a shiny black Citreon limousine.  GLEAM has slicked back hair and a nice black suit.  BUCK is eating an apple, a large sheath knife in one hand, the apple in the other.  As GLEAM is talking, BUCK is slicing off pieces.



GLEAM

Plus, you gotta admit something is queer about this whole deal.  I'm not imagining things, Buck, mark my words.  Mark my words!  Bring this whole fucking world crashing down around our ears.  Then we'll see alright, see what's really going down.



BUCK

Gleam, what the fuck are you talking about?  I mean, honestly?  Why do you spend so much time with that crap?  Get a life, man...



GLEAM�You think I'm crazy, don't you?  You think I'm a friggin' lunatic.  Well I'll tell you, it ain't no joke, and it ain't insanity, alright?  Just think about it okay?  Really think about it...



BUCK

(Pauses and makes a mocking pose)

Okay, done.  I've thought about it, Gleam, and I still think you're an idiot.



GLEAM

Whatever, dude.  You wanna remain ignorant, you wanna do exactly what you're told and fit into the governments plans, that's not my business.



BUCK

(Whispers)

Paranoid son of a....



GLEAM�(Cuts him off)

Screw you.  I know I'm right.  Just think, why would the government spend so much money on keeping us busy?  Jobs, careers, all of it.  It's a huge diversion.  They keep us so preoccupied that we never see past all the lies.  All those satellties up there, you think they're really for GPS?  They're spy satellites, Buck!  They keep us under total observation.  If we get too many ideas, wham!



BUCK

Wham...



GLEAM

They keep us all content and caged in our little community so that we don't ever get any real power.  Sure, they can say, 'here's a raise, here's a promotion, here's a car', but that ain't power at all, Buck.  It's all a fallacy.



BUCK

Okay, then why hasn't some sniper taken you out yet?



GLEAM�Don't get me wrong, they can hear me.  But I mean, if you don't believe me, hell will freeze over before anyone else does.



BUCK

Right.  Well here comes the boss.  Take your conspiracies and can it.



MR. KRUGER walks out of the house, followed by several bodyguards.  BUCK gets into the drivers seat of the limo and GLEAM holds the door open for MR. KRUGER and the bodyguards, before entering into the passengers seat himself.



INT. KRUGER'S LIMO - EARLY MORNING



KRUGER slides open the glass window and starts talking to BUCK and GLEAM in the front of the car.



KRUGER�Hey, boys, get ready.



BUCK

Where too, Mr. Kruger.



KRUGER�Just follow the road to victory.



GLEAM opens up the dashboard and a computer folds out.  Several seconds later the screen has a 2D map print with a glowing red beacon.  



KRUGER

(Cont'd)

There's the end of the road.



BUCK smiles and drives forward.



FADE OUT



INT. APARTMENT COMPLEX HALL - EARLY MORNING�

ZARA is just exiting the elevator, but she looks fresh and sprite, not tired at all.  A little old lady with a pet chihuaha is walking towards her.  



OLD LADY

Why, Zara, dear, just getting home?  Late night?



ZARA

Good morning, Mrs. Stein.  Yeah, you know me.



OLD LADY

Young lady like you, I can guess.  Out partying on the town?



ZARA

(Suppresses a smile)

No, Mrs. Stein, not me.  I can never sleep at night, anyways.



OLD LADY

Well where do you go all night?



ZARA

(Sighs)

Around.  Wherever the moon takes me.  I spent most of the night in the park...



OLD LADY

Well good thing it's Saturday.  I'd hate to see a poor lass like you go to work today.  You must be exhausted!



ZARA

(Seems uncomfortable)

Um...yeah, I thought I'd get a little sleep.



OLD LADY

Well, that's a splendid idea.  But I dilly-dally.  I'm off to the market with little Rupert.  Goodbye, dear!



RUPERT the dog and the OLD LADY enter the elevator and disappear.  ZARA smiles as she looks at the closing elevator doors.  She opens the door to her apartment, room 203, just as a voice-over is implemented.



ZARA V.O.

It's so strange.  I never would have thought it, but perhaps that's the point.  The fact that I would never have thought it.   People going about their business, completely content with their purpose, their role.  It's frustrating, so frustrating, but I don't know why.  Don't know why...perhaps I only wish I didn't know why.  Like a sliver of guilt in my very being, stabbing at me from the unreachable depths of my mind.  I should be like them.  I know I should!  Yet here I wander, amidst the beings reflecting that emotion that seems so alien to me.  Happiness.  There is no reason I should be devoid of it, no reason that my memory can conjure.  But again, the fact.  The fact that my memory cannot create some glimmer of hope, some kind of redemption.  No memory of my own.  Even my name.  Zara.  Some desperate attempt at sanity, a name taken from a packet of sugar at a dusty cafe.  Zara's Premium Sugar.  That is where it had begun.  I have no thoughts of what happened before, but why??  (Sigh)I can't help but feel everything depends upon what I can remember, and the hourless endless nights I've spent sobbing with hopelessness and anger avail to little else.  I've slept once in my four months since the desert.  Once!  But I do not feel tired, ever...I never tire, I never hunger, and perhaps that is more frightful than being without a past.



The voice-over ends with ZARA washing her face with water.  She looks up into the mirror, her face contorted with the strain of her ordeal.  Carefully she touches the back of her head again.  ZARA dries herself off after a moment and walks into her living room where a television set is turned on to the news.  She clicks the channel to some documentary and grabs a glass of water, but as she is walking over to the couch, another vision stuns her.  A single image this time, a blinding image with ambiguous meaning imprints upon her mind.  A statue.  An angel.  A pilgrim of heaven cast in the eternal embrace of cold limestone.  It's dark, and in the distance, a short lawn of grass leads to the tranquil palisade of trees.  The vision ends suddenly and ZARA picks herself up.  She shakes her head and sits down shakily on the couch.  She is speechless as the camera pans outwards.



EXT. APARTMENT BUILDING - MORNING



DARREL drives up to the curb and parks.  ROBBIE is still somewhat asleep, and DARREL gently prods him.  ROBBIE opens his eyes sleepily and gazes up at the apartment.



DARREL

There it is.  Home sweet home.



DARREL and ROBBIE get out of the car and walk up to apartment.  Casually they both get into the elevator, ROBBIE still yawning.  When the elevator opens DARREL walks straight ahead and unearths a key from his pocket.  He opens the door, room 202, and invites in ROBBIE.  ROBBIE brightens up when he notices a state-of-the-art computer console in DARREL'S apartment.



ROBBIE

Whoa, Darrel!  You didn't tell me you had this little toy!



DARREL

Hehahah...yeah, I thought you'd like that.  I didn't want to let it on, but you and me have got some similarities.  Go ahead and try it out.  You got that CD?



ROBBIE

(Reaches in his packet and shows DARREL the CD)

Yep...right here.  What do you think it really is?



DARREL

(Shakes head)

Not a clue, kid.  All I know is what the Sphinx tells me, and tells me bloody little.  He's probably gonna call me pretty soon, check up.  Hey, see if you can see what the hell it is you downloaded, okay?  I'll make us some coffee...



ROBBIE

Sure.



DARREL watches ROBBIE go for the computer and backs into the partitioned kitchen.  He frowns and gets out two cups and begins making coffee.  He has a disdainful look on his face.



DARREL

(To himself)

Geeeeez Darrel.  What did you get into this time?  I knew I shoulda packed up and left the last time that fat bastard had an idea.......and here I am fighting off ninjas!  Hehhehehheh....I'm too old for this shit.  I must be!  Now I'm friggin' befriending this kid, what the hell was I thinking??  Aahhrrr....fuck it.  Listen up, Darrel.  This kid ain't yours, hell, you don't even know his last name!  He isn't my friend, gotta stop pretending he is.  Just wait for the call.  Sphinx'll call and take the kid, you can take your paycheck, and then spend the rest of your fuckin' life on the beach.



With this, DARREL reaches into his pocket and pulls out a crumpled Polaroid.  The picture is of a large condominium overlooking a white sand beach and the indigo ocean.  He frowns, sighs, and stuffs the picture back into his pocket.



DARREL

(Cont'd)

I guess Belize will have to wait a little.  Damn...



With the coffee finished, DARREL picks up the two mugs and brings them into the living room.  ROBBIE is busy at the computer, his fingers whizzing over the keyboard.



DARREL

(Speculative)

Found anything?



ROBBIE

(Looks up)

Mmm...not a whole lot.  Most of the files are heavily encrypted.  Somebody had something big on his Christmas list.  Fortunately I brought my own present.



ROBBIE clicks the CD-ROM and shows DARREL a disc with the word 'Cryptographer' written on it in black felt.



DARREL

That how you crack'd the Tong's comp?



ROBBIE�Not this one.  This one's just for decryption.  Wow!  'K, I can unlock a few of these files, but most of it will take awhile.  These guys have got some serious apparatus.  Here, I can give you this one.  Looks like some kind of human body.



DARREL

(Squinting at the screen)

Body?  That doesn't make sense...



ROBBIE

Hold on, I'm still drilling.  Yeah, right here, an anatomical overview.  I can't make it out just yet, but it's definitely a body.



DARREL

(Nods)

That doesn't make any sense.  The Tong work with electronics, computers, virtuality, not cybernetics.  And look at that....the diagram shows every single nerve in the body.  An implant or something?



ROBBIE

(Still typing)

Hmmm....yeah, look at this.  That picture is sub-file, linked to this big one.  Looks like a computer chip or something....or an implant.  Connects to the cerebrum and spinal cord....that might explain the nerves.  



DARREL

I have to talk with Sphinx.  How long will it take to completely decode?



ROBBIE

At this rate, probaby 9 hours, give or take an hour.  It all depends.  But I think you may have found your missing piece of information.  This type of technology looks pretty advanced.



DARREL

(Hands ROBBIE the coffee)

No kidding.  Here...



ROBBIE

(Takes a sip)

Heh...that's good

PAUSE

Just like my mom used to...



DARREL

(Sees ROBBIE'S sudden melancholy)

Robbie.  Your gonna see her again.  This is just temporary, alright?  We'll get you home as soon as this shit is said and done.  That's a promise...



ROBBIE

Can you really say this will end that quick?



The phone rings.



DARREL

(Doesn't answer but looks at ROBBIE)�Hello?



SPHINX

Darrel, that you?



DARREL

Yeah.



SPHINX

When you didn't show I figured you'd end up here.  You got the kid and the data all right?



DARREL

Yeah, I figured it'd be safer to bring him back to my place.  I got Robbie trying to figure out what was on that disc.  Looks pretty technical.  I think we got into something bigger than we thought.



SPHINX

Whaddya mean 'technical'?



DARREL

According to the kid, the Brotherhood might be involved in some high level cybernetics.  We found some files that involve human participation via nerve impulses, something like that.  Could be implants or stimulants...



SPHINX

I didn't expect this.  But let me get this straight.  You're letting the kid decode the data??



DARREL

Hey!  Robbie's got reflexes faster than anybody I've ever seen.  I told him the situation, he knows what's at stake.  He'll help as much as he can.  He just wants to get this over with and go home.  Trust me.



SPHINX

You'd better be right about him.



DARREL

You trusted me once.  It's fine time you started again.  Listen, I'm gonna let Robbie go at the data a little longer and we'll catch up with you at HQ.  He's got some pretty....effective skills.  I wanna see how much he can get...



SPHINX

Forget it.  I want both of you in a secure location, now.



DARREL

(Bites his lip)

Forget it, Sphinx, he's with me.  Babysitting time isn't over yet.



SPHINX

(Flustered)

You yellow fucker...he isn't your responsibility!



DARREL

(Smirks)

Well he sure as hell isn't yours, either!

 PAUSE

Just tell me one thing.  What didn't you tell me about this mission?  What little details did you forget to mention?  This is bigger than the Brotherhood, isn't it?  What am I missing?!



SPHINX�You're fucking delusional.



DARREL

(Shrugs)

Maybe.  Or maybe you're the one trying to pull the wool over my eyes.  I didn't like the feel of this crockpot job to begin with, and you only managed to instill the truth of my instincts further.  I saw the car parked outside Robbie's house, Sphinx.  I know you like to keep tabs on your 'clients', but those guys weren't there for surveillance were they?  You don't employ an arsenal of automatic self-repeating P9 Carbines unless there's some real fucking danger!



SPHINX

(Stunned)

You don't understand, Darrel.  I needed you for this mission, needed you because I knew no other man was as daring, as stupid, as lucky.  You think that ninja was hard core...hahhah!  This ain't over yet, Darrel, not by a long shot.  That kid's the key, and I knew you were the only one who could protect him.  Geezus Christ, Darrel, you're missing the whole huge tree for a little leaf that fell in your eyes.  Now listen, up, I want you.....oh shit-



DARREL

(Urgently)

Hello?  Hell-shit!



DARREL slams the phone down as the scene switches.



EXT. EMPTY INTERSECTION - MORNING



The shot is a birds eye-view of a pretty much empty intersection.  The limousine that we saw carrying the SPHINX is slowly entering into a fresh green light when the limousine driven by GLEAM and BUCK brake slide parallel to it.  The windows roll down and KRUGER and his gang begin shooting.  The windows of the SPHINX'S limousine shatter and the tires explode.  KRUGER'S men exit the limousine and shoot at the people inside, however the limo takes off, quite clumsily as it has no wheels.  GLEAM takes aim and fires at the gas tank.  The limo explodes out the back end and rolls twice before coming to a stop.  KRUGER steps out and walks casually towards the wreckage, flanked by guards.  The SPHINX has managed to crawl, bloodied and broken from the flaming carnage, but it is clear he is near death.  MR. KRUGER steps forward and looks over the SPHINX.



KRUGER

Ah yes, how rewarding.  The infamous Sphinx.  At last we meet.  Quite by accident really!  You would not believe my ecstasy when, on the way to a very important....shall we say unexpected rendevous, do I recognize your armed escort.  

PAUSE

I would have expected you to have been accompanied by somewhat more competent bodyguards...



SPHINX

(Coughing blood)

I....don't know...you.



KRUGER�I dreadfully hope not.  My identity isn't meant to be public knowledge.  But I do know you, sir.  A legend...well that's going a little far...but essentially my 'hated enemy', isn't that it?



SPHINX

The...Tong...



KRUGER�Brotherhood, yes.  I am merely a representative, for now.  



SPHINX

I...know...all about.....the chip.



KRUGER�(Frowns)

Hmmm...so that insolent brat wasn't the only one interfering in our business.  The chip, the chip!  We of the Brotherhood shall leave a wondrous legacy upon this era.  So you know.  Does that knowledge cheer you now?  It's useless in the hands of a dead man....



With that KRUGER pulls out a handgun and shoots the SPHINX twice in the chest.  He smiles as he lowers the gun.  BUCK, already in the driver seat of the limo, brings the vehicle to a stop next to KRUGER, who opens the door and slams it after him.  The limo pulls away, the trail of destruction still blazing in it's wake.



FADE OUT



EXT. CITYSCAPE - LATE MORNING



The WOLF, the enigmatic ninja, crouches patiently on the roof of an apartment building.  He looks at all the buildings, lining the block like sentinels, and flicks open a little PDA-like computer on his arm.  The blinking red dot of a homing device beeps on the screen.  He looks down at DARREL'S car, sees the ninja star, and looks up at the building that it's parked at.  His eyes narrow as he darts off the roof.  The scene changes to RICO and SAMSON driving around.



RICO

(Inhales)

Here we are.  That's his car.



SAMSON

Guess he must have figured that he lost us...



RICO

Yeah, well it doesn't make sense that he'd see us and run anways....C'mon.



SAMSON and RICO get out of the car and walk into the apartment building.  They reach the hallway via the elevator and start looking at the room numbers.  When they reach room number 202 they both nod and RICO knocks politely on the door.



INT. ROOM 202 - LATE MORNING



DARREL perks up at the sound of the knock and instinctively pulls out his gun and picks up another silver one that had been laying on a table.  He motions for ROBBIE to move into the kitchen.  Carefully he sneaks up to the door and peers through the eyehole.  He sees SAMSON and RICO and swears.  RICO knocks again.



RICO

Hello!  Anybody home?

PAUSE

Hellooo?



With that RICO begins to turn the door handle.  He fidgets for a moment and there is a slight pause and crinkling of clothing, followed by the metallic grating of some instrument.  The door handle vibrates and suddenly makes a sickening crack.  



SAMSON

Dat' did it...



RICO heads into the room first, but DARREL is ready and smacks him in the head with the butt of one gun while slamming the door with the other.  RICO grunts and topples over, landing with a hollow thud.  Unfortunately he wasn't completely knocked unconscious and rolls over with a handgun ready and pointing at DARREL.  Meanwhile SAMSON had been thrown back by the slamming of the door, but the door had bounced off his foot and swung all the way open.  While RICO unearthed his gun, SAMSON had retrieved his beloved P9 Carbine.  Now RICO is pointing a gun at DARREL, who is pointing a gun at RICO and SAMSON, and SAMSON is pointing his gun at DARREL.  What a stalemate.



RICO

Drop the gun!  Drop it!  



DARREL

You first...



SAMSON

We got you outnumbered...



DARREL

In men yes, but not in bullets...



With that remark, ROBBIE appears from the kitchen, a .50 Desert Eagle in his hand, shakedly pointed at RICO.



ROBBIE

Now you're outnumbered in both.



DARREL

(Incredulously)

Robbie!  What the fuck do you think you're doing?  Where the hell did you find that?



ROBBIE

(Shyly)

But...it-it was...I found it..in the oven.



DARREL

(Swears under his breath)

That's where I put that...listen Robbie, just...just put the gun down and go back in the kitchen, alright?



RICO

(Interrupts before ROBBIE can reply)

Listen man, you don't want to kill me.  Just put the gun down and we'll talk, alright?



DARREL

Fat chance.  You wanna talk, these are my conditions.



RICO

(Looks at SAMSON)

'K, this is just a big misunderstanding.  We were hired to watch you and give you any backup you might've required.  We're on the same side, man...



DARREL

Shut up.  I saw you parked at the house last night.  Then you shot up the neighbourhood and started chasing me.



SAMSON

Chasing, mon?  We were fucking supposed to protect you!  The Sphinx said he'd pay us three times our normal salary if we agreed to do a little favor for him.



DARREL

(Still suspicious)

That doesn't fit.  The Sphinx didn't tell me he put anybody else on the case.  This was supposed to be my mission, my job!  He didn't mention you two...which means he was either hiding something or I've got a pair of Tong lackeys on my hands.



RICO

(Looks at DARREL, then SAMSON, and DARREL again)

Trust me, we ain't Tong material.  We work for the same fat, slobbering pig that you do.  Just listen, man, we just know what we're told.  He said that you were gonna go in and get some kid, and that we'd have to cover your ass 'cause the Brotherhood was greedy for some goods that had been hijacked, that's it.



DARREL

(Confused)

Why wouldn't the Sphinx tell me that there was somebody else on this?



RICO

I got no clue.  We were under the impression you did, otherwise we wouldn'ta come within 100 yards of this shithole, knowing the kinda temper you got!  Besides, how else would we have known this was your aparment, huh?



DARREL

(Thinks for a moment)

 Alright, this is what we're gonna do.  You, what's your name?



RICO

Rico.



DARREL

Alright, Rico, I'm gonna lower my gun and you're gonna lower yours, and then real friendly like you're gonna roll up your sleeve and show me your right shoulder.  Got it?



RICO

What the fuck, man?  Forget it!  I ain't lowering my gun to you!



DARREL

(Seriously)

You wanna get out of this 'shithole' alive, you will.  But if you've got a snake head tattoo, Rico my friend, it's gonna be one quick show.



RICO

(Ponders the proposition)

Fuck...fine.  I'm fuckin' petrified of needles, asshole.  I couldn't be a fuckin' Tong if I wanted to be.  Samson, this guy makes any suspicious movements, blast his friggin' head off, understand?



DARREL

The same goes to you, Robbie.



ROBBIE

(Desperately)

You want me to blow your head off???



DARREL

(Frustratingly)

No, Robbie!  If Rico reaches for something, kill him!  Got it?!



ROBBIE and SAMSON both nod and DARREL and RICO both look at each other with understanding.



DARREL

(Dropping his gun)

Okay....slowly...slowly....



RICO and DARREL both drop their guns and push them aside.  Slowly, RICO, still laying down, begins to pull up his sleeve, all the way to his right shoulder.  DARREL looks intently at the shoulder, but all he sees is unmarked flesh.



RICO

Happy now?



DARREL

(Nods)

Ok, Robbie, lower the gun.



RICO motions for SAMSON to do likewise.  Timidly, SAMSON enters into the room.  DARREL lends a hand to RICO and pulls him up.



DARREL

(Cont'd)

I guess we'd both better figure out what the hell is happening...



RICO and SAMSON are motioned to sit on the couch, and they do so grudginly, while DARREL wrenches the Desert Eagle from ROBBIE and gives him a scolding look.



RICO

So what is happening?



DARREL

I'm not even sure anymore.  The Sphinx phoned me two days ago with a job proposition, told me it would be worth my while.  I know what type of breed he is, so I told him to fuck himself.  But he managed to...'convince' me.  According to him, he'd been laying recon viruses all over the Brotherhood's mainframe, trying to figure out what they were up to.



SAMSON

And?



DARREL

He was convinced they had some type of superweapon they were going to use against the Families.  But before the Sphinx could get around to hacking into it, little Robbie here beat him to it.  Somehow the Sphinx detected the data transfer that Robbie initiated, and traced it to his school.  My job was to find the kid before the Tong, protect him, and deliver the stolen data.  But things have gotten pretty fucked up lately.  I lost contact with Sphinx about an hour ago.  



RICO

That's more than we were privileged with.  He just told us that someone, you I guess, was gonna spring that kid and bring him back to HQ.  I've already told you pretty much everything.  Three times our pay to keep you safe from Kruger's thugs.



DARREL

Kruger?



INT. KRUGER'S LIMO - LATE MORNING



We see KRUGER fingering a black lacquered .45 Colt.  He flicks a lock of air from his eyes and looks at the three guards sitting in the limo with him, excluding BUCK and GLEAM.  He smiles evilly and all three respond synchronously by cocking their M249 SAWS weapons.  The car comes to a stop at the apartment complex and KRUGER and his elite team get out.  KRUGER smiles as he taps the ninja star stuck in the back of DARREL'S car.



RICO V.O.

Samuel Kruger.  The Tong Brotherhood's leader isn't big enough to cover his whole expanse, so last year he enlisted a Mr. Kruger to run his proceedings here.  He ain't even Asian, but he runs a cutthroat operation all the same.  Old Sphinxy has been having a hard time keeping control...



INT. ROOM 202 - LATE MORNING



DARREL

So that's it.  He knew that if I knew how much shit I was gonna get in, I woulda turned him down, threats or not.  So what was this, one last attempt at saving his empire?



RICO

(Shrugs)

Coulda been.  Maybe that's why he sent three of us instead of just you.



SAMSON

I don't like 'dis.  'Dis whole 'ting don't feel right.



RICO

I agree.  We should head back, all of us.  The sooner we find Sphinx and get this sorted out, the better.  I wasn't paid to play with ninjas...



DARREL

The Wolf.



SAMSON

Wa?  You know 'dat muddafucka?  'E waz like a bloody monkey or something.  Coulda sworn I emptied an entire clip and dint' hit nuttin but air and pavement.



DARREL

(Sounds like him)

Sounds about right.  I wasn't eager to head back to HQ, but if we're gonna leave, I suggest we do it now.  If you know my room number, I'm not gonna wait for someone else to come knocking.



SAMSON and RICO nod their agreement.  DARREL looks at ROBBIE and motions for him to get ready.  ROBBIE smiles and ejects the CD, which he places non-chalantly in his pack.  When DARREL turns around, ROBBIE takes out one of the two CD'S that he put into his pack and places one in his pocket.



INT. APARTMENT HALL - LATE MORNING



SAMSON and RICO are in the hall when ROBBIE and DARREL come out.  All four strut anxiously towards the elevator doors, DARREL'S hand fingering the butt of his gun.  Just as they reach the elevator, however, the doors open and one of KRUGER'S bodyguards, armed with his assault rifle, looks up from behind dark shades.  He gasps as he recognizes RICO and SAMSON and starts to bring the gun up, but RICO also recognizes the bodyguard and leaps forward, grabbing the barrel of the gun and forcing it into the man's face.  The bodyguard groans and topples over.



RICO

Shiiit!  Kruger's already here!



As this had been happening, ZARA had stepped from her apartment just in time to see RICO initiate his rather crude form of 'hit first' tactics.  From the other end of the hall where the flight of stairs are, another one of KRUGER'S bodyguards emerges.  He sees the four companions and ZARA as he clears the stairs and begins to raise his weapon.  Suddenly through ZARA'S perspective everything begins to move in slow motion.  She looks at ROBBIE and turns back to where the bodyguard is raising the M249 SAWS.  Unexpectedly she reaches out and grabs the barrel, thrusting it upward into the air where it discharges several rounds into the ceiling.  She steps forward and with the other hand pummels him in the solar plexus, forcing him to let go of the gun.  Instantaneously ZARA inverts her grip on the barrel and slams the butt of the gun upward into his jaw, causing him to reel backward in a dazed stupor.  ZARA looks at him from behind auburn locks of hair and jumps forward, implementing a full 360 roundhouse kick into his chest, which causes the poor guard to fly backward into the far wall of the hall, and ironically through a window pane that overlooks the street.  Everything is still as ZARA stands in awe of what she just did.  Her eyes and mouth form a perfect expression of suprise, panic, and fear, at the realization of what she is capable of.  DARREL and the others are just as petrified at the accomplishment.  But the moment is too short, as ZARA pricks up and looks down the balcony where several more armed goons of KRUGER'S are approaching up the stairs.  DARREL sees them coming and shoos everybody into the elevator.



DARREL

(Shouting from the elevator)

C'mon, lady!



ZARA turns her head, but can only stare straight ahead, seemingly dumbfounded.  DARREL runs forward and grabs her arm.



DARREL

(Urgently)

C'mon!!  Those guys don't care who gets in their way.  You wanna live, you come with us!



Shakily ZARA stumbles forward and the now five cram into the elevator.  It's a rather long ride down and RICO takes every moment to reload and suggest a course of action.



RICO

When we reach the bottom, me and Samson go first to clear out anybody on the main floor.  Darrel, you, Robbie, and...wait a minute, I know you.



ZARA

(Still incredibly stunend at her abilities)

Yes, at the restaurant...



SAMSON

A'll be damned!  Your the waitress, the one who served us breakfast...

PAUSE�What was yer name?  Sara, Zora...



ZARA

Zara.



RICO

Right, right.  Well, Zara, someone up there musta woken up on the wrong side of his divine bed.  Don't worry, you stick close to Darrel here, and everything's gonna be fine?  Do you understand?



ROBBIE

I don't think you need to talk to her about danger.  She's got it covered...



DARREL

Just shut up everybody.  This isn't over quite yet...



At ROBBIE'S remark, RICO and SAMSON both look at her approvingly.



RICO

Yeah, I don't know where in Hong Kong you learned that little stunt, but you just wormed your way into some deep shit you probably were better off staying away from.



SAMSON

Hey, c'mon, Rico.  She didn't whack that guy like she did we'd all be human slabs of Swiss cheese.  You didn't strike me as a Bruce Lee when youse was serving me coffee...



ZARA doesn't reply, but remains in an almost trance-like state.  Just then the elevator stops and the doors open.  RICO and SAMSON dive out and take tactical positions.  RICO scans the interior, nods at SAMSON, and takes off towards the door.  He presses himself flat against the wall, makes a final check, and motions for DARREL and the others to follow.  DARREL, both guns out, herds ROBBIE and ZARA past SAMSON and RICO to outside, where he runs over to his car.  ZARA flinches for a moment and puts a hand on DARREL'S shoulder.  She walks around to the rear bumper and pulls out a ninja star with a single LED blinking in it's center.



DARREL

Sonofabitch!  That's how they knew where I was.  They've been tracing me the whole time!



Just then another ninja star flies through the air and nicks ZARA'S shoulder.  ZARA recoils and clutches at her arm, just as DARREL fires off several shots at the rooftop.  The ninja suddenly appears on the roof above them and glares hungrily at the three of them.  RICO and SAMSON exit in time to see the ninja as well, and raise their guns to shoot.  The ninja dives off the roof, bullets flying past him but never seeming to hit him.  As he dives the WOLF attempts a flip, and retroactively pulls out two ninja stars that fly towards RICO and SAMSON.  The first one bounces off SAMSON'S gun, but the other slams into RICO'S chest.  



DARREL

Run!



SAMSON grabs RICO and they follow after ROBBIE, ZARA, and DARREL.  The ninja lands, hunched over with one knee raised and his head lowered, on top of DARREL'S car, which buckles beneath the assassin.  The WOLF seems to growl as he looks up towards the fleeing prey.



INT. APARTMENT HALL - LATE MORNING



KRUGER arrives at the top of the staircase, where two other guards who had arrived just moments before are now positioned.  KRUGER walks over to the elevator, where the bloody faced guard that RICO expelled is groaning and clutching at his nose.  KRUGER does not appear happy.



KRUGER

Where are they?



GUARD

I...they...escaped.



KRUGER

(Takes in a deep, calm breath)

Why didn't you stop them?



GUARD

(Crying)

I...I tried, my Liege!  But-but....they suprised me...and..I tried!



KRUGER�(Sympathetically)

There, there...I'm sure you did.  How many were there?



GUARD

I...I don't....maybe...four.



KRUGER�Well, you see?  You were outnumbered!  The odds were against you!



GUARD

(Tries to smile)

I....yes..there were too many.....I...thank you, my Liege...but I think I should tell you....



KRUGER�Yes?



GUARD

I...I can't be sure...but I think I saw her.  The Mark II AIC03.



KRUGER suddenly goes white.  The news of such a thing seems to disturb him, and for once he cannot retain his aristocratic and omniscient aura of superiority.



KRUGER�Here?  You saw her here?



GUARD

I believe so....but...I was knocked unconscious just....just as I saw her....



KRUGER

(Lowers eyes in thought)

I see.  So the child really did lead us to the legacy.....how ironic.



GUARD

So...so you're not mad, then?



KRUGER

(Helps the GUARD stand up)

Of course not, of course not.  I can't blame you for them escaping can I?  After all, there were four of them, weren't there?  And if you were right, and AIC03 was here, then you woudn't have had any chance, right?



The GUARD seems joyed by the sympathetic approaches of MR. KRUGER and nods eagerly.  KRUGER smiles and reaches out to pat the GUARD on the back, but ends up reaching around the neck of the bloodied victim as though to strangle him, and breaks his neck with a solid pop.  KRUGER sniffs and lets the corpse fall to the ground.



KRUGER�I don't accept weakness.  The odds are always against us, after all.  But that will not stand in our way.  Get this cleaned up.



KRUGER rubs his chin with a leather glove and walks over to the broken window.  His eyes seem fused in eternal thought as he peers down at the sprawled body of the guard who exited the apartment building in the most creative way.  Another guard, obviously the team captain of the assault squad, steps up and salutes.



CAPTAIN

Sir, they're not in the building.  They must have taken the elevator and gotten out that way.  We just missed them.



KRUGER�Yes, of course.  Well don't just stand there, Captain, get your men on it.  Their trail is fresh....very fresh.



CAPTAIN

(Salutes)

Yes, sir!



KRUGER

(Chimes in)

Oh, and Captain.  Be careful.  She's here.....



FADE OUT



INT. OLD WAREHOUSE - LATE MORNING  



ZARA, RICO, SAMSON, ROBBIE, and DARELL are all running through an abandoned warehouse.  RICO is panting and SAMSON is nearly carrying him.  DARREL is leading the group, casting a wary eye behind them every so often.  It fails to pay off however when the ninja breaks through the skylight pane of glass above, spinning as he falls.  DARREL catches himself and fires off several bullets but the ninja ducks and dodges.  



DARREL

Samson, Rico!  We've gotta get outta here!  Cover that entrance!



SAMSON lowers RICO, who shows some improvement and they each take on offensive positions.  The entrance DARREL was talking about lies on the other side of the warehouse.  He, ZARA, and ROBBIE both start running towards that position, with SAMSON and RICO right behind.  DARREL and ROBBIE are the first to exit into the sunlight, but ZARA stops at the door and looks back.  The ninja swinging and dancing all over the place with SAMSON and RICO clumsily firing off round after round.  She lifts her head and her eyes narrow into slits of fire.  DARREL shouts after her as ZARA runs back the other direction, toward the ninja.  SAMSON and RICO, already by the door, shout after her as well, but it's no use.



DARREL

Zara!  Zara!!



SAMSON

Lets go!  We can't help her now!



DARREL looks after ZARA as he realizes that the safety of the others must, as much as he dislikes it, rise above her own safety.  He clenches his teeth and finally pulls himself away.  



Meanhwhile, ZARA runs into the center of the warehouse and stops.  'Rage Against The Machine' begins to play in the background.  All of her senses burst to life as she listens and looks for the slightest sign of the WOLF.  Everything seems silent for the longest time, but suddenly ZARA flinches.  In slow motion she sees a ninja star approaching her from behind, and ducks as it spirals overhead.  The ninja releases a dozen more stars as he jumps down from the roof, but ZARA seems equally matched in agility as every single one misses her.  The WOLF rises from his stance and runs toward her.  ZARA simply waits until the last moment, and a rather impressive martial arts competition goes on.  ZARA and the WOLF battle for several minutes before the ninja pulls out his two katanas and goes at her.  ZARA seems to defy physics as she jumps and dodges and dances around the warehouse, the katana swiping at her with unrelenting ease.  At last the assassin seems to have won and knocks ZARA off a ledge.  ZARA hits the ground hard and convulses.  The WOLF jumps down to finish the job, slowly raises the sword, and stabs it down.  With lightning reflexes, ZARA grabs the blade, literal inches from her face.  She strains against the razor sharp point that promises to skewer her, and the WOLF seems equally confused as he presses down harder and harder.  Blood begins to bubble up from ZARA'S hand where she is grasping the sword.  When at last it seems apparent that ZARA is finished, she pushes the blade to the side where it buries itself in the floor, and then leaps up.  The WOLF is unprepared for the attack and stumbles back against the wall, but he does not remain faze long and comes at ZARA with the other sword.  ZARA picks up the other sword from the ground and the two engage in a sword fight for some time, before in one move, ZARA parries the WOLF'S attack.  In slow motion she grabs his hand where he is clutching his sword and back kicks him away.  Now ZARA has two swords.  The WOLF, infuriated, runs toward her screaming, but ZARA is ready.  With seeming ease she leaps forward, flips, and kicks the wolf back, and throws both swords at him.  The ninja slams into the wall just as both of his own weapons smash into both shoulder blades, pinning him.  ZARA looks pitifully at him, but is even more amazed at what she just did.  It's not everyday you find you can fight off a ninja, after all.  She takes one look at him and runs out the door, where DARREL and the others have already fled.



EXT. CITY STREET - LATE MORNING



DARREL, SAMSON, and RICO are exchanging fire on the street with several of KRUGER'S men who have cut them off.  ROBBIE is scrunched down behind a building whimpering, his pack on the ground several feet from him.  SAMSON swears as he takes out an empty clip and looks helplessly at DARREL, shaking his head futily.  It seems hopeless, but just then there's the sound of screeching tires.  Several of KRUGER'S men jump out of a black sedan that flanks RICO and SAMSON'S position.  SAMSON and RICO both drop their guns and stick up their hands, and DARREL swears, reluctantly lowering his weapon as well.



DARREL

(Under his breath)

So this is how it ends...



There are three of them, and one wears the crest of the Brotherhood on his shoulder.  They walk forward, guns trained fiercely on the four of them.  The leader steps forward, picks up ROBBIE'S pack, and unzips the pocket with the CD.  He smiles as he picks it out and drops the pack.  He smirks as the CD snaps in half beneath his fingers.  Just then, however, there is the sound of rapid footsteps and ZARA magnificently materializes from behind the sedan.  Defying gravity, she leaps over the sedan and lands right behind the three guards.  All three turn around suddenly, just in time to meet the merciless onslaught of ZARA'S newfound martial arts.  One by one, each is reeled unconscious.  As the last falls, ZARA looks up, the surprise and shock in her companions eyes even more overwhelming than her own exasperation.  SAMSON and RICO, both realizing that the other guards from the main street are approaching unwarily, thinking that their companions are still conscious, both retrieve their guns and blow away them away.  DARREL grabs ROBBIE and follows ZARA into the black sedan.  SAMSON and RICO are still firing away vehemently at the sudden appearance of a third vehicle carrying Brotherhood warriors.



DARREL

(Jumps into drivers seat and hands ZARA his gun)

Where the hell is the ignition?



ROBBIE

(Notices there isn't one as well)

Oh man, oh man, oh man....



DARREL

(Notices a computer touch-pad)

Damn, these Tong assholes do got some pretty advanced playthings.  What the hell am I supposed to do?



ROBBIE

The touch-pad.  It must be the ignition!  Put your finger on it.



DARREL places his thumb on the keypad.



COMPUTER

Fingerprint access: Denied.  Invalid subject.  



DARREL

(Curses)

Dammit!  You're gonna be invalid in second, you flaming pile of crap!  Well, any other bright ideas, Robbie?  You can hotwire this POS of course??



ZARA

(Unexpectedly interrupts)

Here, let me.  



ZARA tries to type something in, receives another error message, and punches it.  The screen shatters and she reaches down into the sub-circuitry.  She pulls out several wires, bares them with her teeth, and winds them together.  The car chokes once, and then the engine starts to roar.  ROBBIE and DARREL stare at her as though she's some kind of ghost.



CUT TO



EXT. CITY STREET - LATE MORNING



In slow motion we see RICO and SAMSON both shooting at the third and last car.  The squad leader that had been talking to KRUGER moments before, fires off a round.  The camera follows the bullets as they cruise towards RICO and take him in the chest and stomach.  We're still in slow motion as RICO stumbles back, surprised that he is struck.  He looks down at where blood is pouring from a dozen holes.  SAMSON sees RICO take the bullets and shouts out with anger and runs toward his friend.  RICO looks up from the wounds, realizes that it is fatal.  SAMSON is suddenly at his side, trying to help, but RICO pushes him aside.  SAMSON recoils, as if hurt, and RICO gives him a helpless look.  SAMSON realizes what RICO is saying, though no words from either pierce the still air.  RICO picks up his gun, still bleeding profusely, and screams like a madman as he unleashes his clip on KRUGER'S men.  SAMSON is running towards the Sedan with DARREL driving.  At the door, SAMSON looks back.  RICO has killed two and looks back at SAMSON pleadingly, just as two more rounds smack into his chest plate and diaphragm.  RICO can't take anymore and he falls back. 



SAMSON

Ricoooooo!



SAMSON screams out in total vexation and begins shooting as well.  ZARA shouts at him as they're driving past and SAMSON takes a running start and dives into the open door.  As he dives he inverts himself so he's shooting on his back, Matrix style.   

 

ROBBIE

Go, Darrel, go!



DARREL pulls out with a screech of tires and begins driving.



INT. SEDAN - LATE MORNING



SAMSON

Fuck!  Fuck!!  Sons of bitches!!!



DARREL

(Takes in a deep breath)

Is everybody okay?



SAMSON

(Pissed off)

Wat' you tink'?  Wat' you fuckin' tink', mon?  Those bastards just killed Rico!!  Nobody's fuckin' okay!  Dammit!



ROBBIE

Where are we going, Darrel?



DARREL

(Reluctantly)

I...I dunno.  I'm just driving.  This day is turning into one motherfucking bad day...



SAMSON

Let's go back and motherfuckin' kill those shitheads!



DARREL

(Ignores him)

We gotta get some help.

PAUSE

We'll head downtown.  I know a guy there...maybe he can help us.



ROBBIE�Fuck, I just wanna go home.



DARREL

(Notices ZARA)

Just be patient, kid.  Hey, Zara, you okay?



ZARA

(Looks up as though from thought)

Uh.....tchh...yeah, I...I guess.



DARREL

You sure?



ZARA

(Hesitantly)

No.....



DARREL

(Hopefully)

So....listen, I'm sorry you got into this.  I really am.  But....fuck, I don't even know what to say.  I'd like to tell you this is just some big fucking misunderstanding and let you out right now, but....I guess you're stuck with us for right now.



ZARA

(Curiously calm)

I understand....but...I...would like to know whats going on...Darrel, isn't it?



DARREL

That's right.  Well, um, whoooo...it's understandable you'd want to figure this out.  Unfortunately, we're just as lost as you are right now.  



ZARA

Who were those men?



SAMSON

(Speaks out)

They're the Tong Brotherhood.  Skilled assassin association.  Major techies, involved in state-of-the-art production of electronics, namely high level military computer systems and software.



DARREL

Basically they're after...or were after, some data Robbie here stole from their mainframe.  They're kinda touchy about Internet theft.  

PAUSE�That's basically it.



ZARA

So, who are you then?



DARREL

(Looks at her)

I belong to an organization opposed to the Tong Brotherhood.  My boss has a personal vendetta against them, ever since they jacked some of his stuff awhile back.  He managed to get into the Tong's mainframe just in time to notice Robbie's transfer.  He sent me to protect him.  





ROBBIE

Well...now-now that the CD is zilched, they're not gonna come after us, right?



SAMSON

Wrong, kid.  We may not have known what was on that CD, but what we do know is still too much.  We'e gonna have them on our asses like the 5-0.  Speaking of which, you'd better slow the fuck down, Darrel.



DARREL

Right.  

PAUSE

So, Zara, I guess we never got the chance to thank you for saving our lives.



ZARA

(Blushes)

Yeah, well, you're as surprised as I am.  



DARREL

What do you mean?  You friggin' wasted them like a femal Bruce Lee.  I've never seen anyone move so fast.



ZARA

Yeah....heh.  I...I didn't know I could do that...



DARREL

(Intrigued)

What?  What're you talking about?



ZARA

(Reluctant to talk about herself)

I....I'm not sure....not exactly.  I...I probably shouldn't....



SAMSON

Hey lady, we're swimming in pretty thick crap right now.  Speak up!



ZARA

I...don't know why I'm telling you this....don't know why I'm telling anyone.  But...I don't have any memories of before three months ago....



DARREL

(Stunned)

What??



SAMSON

Geeeez, Darrel, we gotta frickin' schizo on our hands!



ZARA

(Desperate)

No, please, you don't understand!  Three months ago I woke up in the gutter, completely alone.  I'm not crazy...just...lost, okay?  When I came to I had grey pajamas on and a terrible headache.... 



DARREL

It's okay, Zara.  Just ignore Samson.  He's got more bark than bite.  But I'm still blurry....you don't remember anything?

 

ZARA

Nothing from before I woke up.  I wandered into a little cafe and the owner their kinda took me in.  I've been working there, just for the time-being.



DARREL

That's wierd.  Really wierd.  You're an enigma in yourself.  Which, by the way, brings me back to your little Jackie Chan maneuvers. 



ZARA

I'm sorry, I really can't explain it.  I saw that man raising his gun and it was like time slowed down.  Next thing I know I'm kicking him out of a window.  I killed him.....didn't I?



DARREL

(Nods solemnly)

I don't think he could survive a plunge from a 20 story building.  Listen, you did what you had to.  Don't sweat over it, okay?



ZARA

I saw...Robbie, and it was suddenly like watching a movie through my own eyes.  I....saved Robbie.  I saved you...



DARREL

(Looks back to the road)

I know.  And you have my gratitude, trust me.  The realization that you whacked somebody, well, it isn't easy for normal people to accept the fact that they actually killed someone....



ZARA

(A little emotional)

I'm not normal...

PAUSE�I know what your trying to do, Darrel.  And thank you, for that.  But...but I don't have any guilt, I don't have any remorse for what I did.  Just a movie remember?  Is that normal?



DARREL

(Exhales slowly)

I wouldn't say that's...normal, per se.  The epiphany that someone has expired at your hands...it's not something that slowly creeps up.  It hits you, hard, like a hammer to the skull.  At the same time that you realize you're still alive, that he's the one thats dead and not you, you feel an overwhelming nausea, because the true fact of it is, you killed him.....



ZARA

Is that from experience?



DARREL

(Coughs as he realizes he's shown weakness)

Huhhh..uh....why would you...uh, say that?





ZARA

(Tenderly)

Because I see it in you.  I don't know how, but I do.  

PAUSE

I'm sorry, forget it.  It's just that....I dunno, I guess I really am as lost as you are.  It's frightening, though, knowing that a death you caused, means nothing.  That when you've done it, and you're searching for that nausea.....and one day you can't find it.



DARREL

(Cuts her off abruptly)

Here we are.



INT. GROCERY STORE - DAY



DARREL and the others all get out and walk into the grocery store.  ZEEBS is at the desk and stuffs a bag of something under the cashiers desk.  The store is empty of customers, and when ZEEBS sees DARREL he points to the back again.  DARREL leads the way into the backroom where ZEEBS sits down at his desk with his hands behind his head.



ZEEBS

Back so soon, mon ami?  And with company I see...



DARREL

Yeah, well the deal's gone stale.  



SAMSON

Rotten's more like it.



DARREL

We've got the whole Brotherhood scouring the town for our asses.  



ZEEBS

So you came here...



DARREL

This isn't just an arsenal, Zeebs, it's a safehouse.  You know that.  The wage that Sphinx is throwing at you should be enough to buy you some etiquette...



ZEEBS

Careful, boyo.  So you're gonna stay here for awhile, I get it.  You want some guns with that?



DARREL

Thought you'd never ask.  Wat'ya got?



ZEEBS

(Begins rooting through boxes)

Just in this morning actually.  Military shit.  High-level shit, you wouldn't believe.  These babies have got spit-fire accelerators, open canvas cylinders, and Driveson-Wessel quick action receiver units.  Plus I got a good deal on the laser scopes and targeting computers.



DARREL

Sounds expensive.



ZEEBS

(Retrieves a pretty fancy looking weapon)

It ain't outta my pocket, so who cares?



DARREL

What are they called?



ZEEBS

Don't got names.  Some Yakuza operatives broke into the military complex and stole the whole loot, boxes and all.  So basically, they don't got names we know of.  They're calling em' Shimsu's on the street.



DARREL

Excellent.  I'm gonna need some other stuff as well.



ZEEBS

Name it.



DARREL

Load me up with my normal shopping list and add a Carter Rocket Launcher and long range RPG guidance system.  I'm gonna need some explosives too.  Plastique, C4, the lot. 



ROBBIE�Darrel, what the hell is this place?



SAMSON

I agree.  You've got a whole army in this place.  How come I don't know about this?



DARREL

Easy, you two.  I've been working for Sphinx for awhile.  This hideout is only for his handpicked teams of stormtroopers....and me.  



ZEEBS

Right.  So you planning on doing some hunting? 



DARREL

I'm not sure yet.  Sphinx hasn't checked in and we've already lost one of ours in a firefight.  If this weather is any indication, the storm clouds aren't ready to quit quite yet.  Consider this the total sum of my rainy day money....



SAMSON

So now what, Darrel?  



DARREL

If Sphinx isn't gonna find us, we've gotta find him.  I'm gonna head back to HQ, by myself, and figure out this mess.  



SAMSON

Well, then, I'm goin' wit' ya mon.  I ain't waiting for those assholes to pick you off 'fore I get a chance to get even.



DARREL

Listen, Samson, I gotta go alone.  The Brotherhood is gonna be searching for us....all of us, including Zara and the kid.  Until I know for sure it's safe, I gotta count on you to keep them that way 'till I return.



SAMSON

(Sighs submissively)

Aight, mon, I'll protect em'.  But don't you goes stealing my kills, kay'?



DARREL

(Smiles as he packs up his stuff)

I'll leave the best for the last, Samson.  



ZARA

No, wait!  



DARREL

What is it?



ZARA

I.....I need to come with you.  Please.



DARREL

Out of the question!  I can't have to worry about covering you as well.  Trust me, it'll be okay.  Samson'll look after you for now.



ZARA

(Suddenly frustrated)

No!!  I have to come with you!!  



DARREL

Zara, I'm sorry but-



ZARA 

You can't keep me here, Darrel.  I'm coming with you, and that's final.  If you wanna stop me, I'm right here.  Let's see what else I remember...



DARREL

Zara, I know you can protect yourself, but for the time being, I think it's better if you stay where I know you'll be safe, okay?  Please, trust me, I'll be back before you know it.



DARREL is about to leave when ZARA grabs his arm, wrenches the 9mm. out of it, and kicks him back against the wall.  DARREL stumbles back and ZARA points the gun fiercely at him.



ZARA

Now you listen to me.  You....how is it you say?...ain't leaving without me?  Understand?



DARREL

(Totally flabbergasted)

Holy shit, Zara.  Why do you wanna come?  The only thing that's out there is death!



ZARA

I can't explain it....so I won't.  But something is telling me I have to come with you.  It's important, Darrel.  I don't know why yet, but I need to find out.  I have too...



DARREL

(Agrees stubbornly, the gun still pointing at his face)

Fine...fine, okay?  You can come, but don't say I didn't warn you.  And you'd better fuckin' give me a damn good reason when this is over....Geeezus Christ.  



ZARA smiles for a second and then spins the gun in her hand so that she's handing it butt first to DARREL.



ZARA

(Frankly)

Let's go then.



DARREL

Uh.....alright, Samson, change of plan.  Protect the kid, I guess.



DARREL leaves the room before SAMSON has a chance to complain.  ZARA walks ahead of him and steps into DARREL'S car.  DARREL get's in beside her.



INT. SEDAN - DAY



There is an uneasy tension as ZARA stares plainly out the window and DARREL stares at her strangely.  Finally...



DARREL

K, if you're tagging along, I'm gonna need your promise you won't chicken out, do something stupid, or get me killed?  Capiche?



ZARA

Right back at you....boss.



DARREL

(Winches at the sarcasm)

You know how to use one of these?



ZARA

(Takes the Shimsu from his hands, reloads it, and cocks it back)

Apparently.



DARREL smiles and the two pull out of the parking lot as the shot pans out.



FADE OUT



INT. TEMPLE - DAY



KRUGER is sitting on a pedestal meditating.  The temple is made of very large tree trunks and its architecture is truly breathtaking.  He is dressed in black robes and seems quite serene.  The magnificently large wooden doors of the temple slowly creak open as KRUGER raises his head.  The WOLF hobbles in limply, lacking the outstanding posture of vigor he once held.  He stumbles in and weakly falls to one knee.  KRGUER accepts the bow.



KRUGER

(Calmly)�The Wolf.  The Lone Assassin.  You dare to dishonor me by arriving here?



WOLF�(Painfully)

I....have come to ask...for forgiveness.



KRUGER

(Amused)

Am I to believe that you believe that I am capable to give such a gift?



WOLF

If there...can be no amnesty, than for my Lord I will plunge upon my sword where I kneel.



KRUGER�(Even more amused)

Hahah...that would please you, wouldn't it?  To rid yourself of your oath, to finally find some ounce of peace.  I give you my word, Wolf, that I would eagerly whet my blade upon your worthless carcass were the opportunity more immediate.



WOLF

(Raises head)

You speak in riddles...



KRUGER�I speak in words that you will grasp.  Your master delivered in my absence a letter, one that despoils the Brotherhood's noble name.  He requests that I allot whatever resources at my disposal to your cause, whatever good may come from that.  He idolizes you as a son, and for my own good I cannot dispel that illusion.  

PAUSE�You've failed once, and that should have been your undoing, but now a second chance has crossed the veil.  You will find the child and bring him to me.  Should you fail twice your master will know what it is like to lose a son, and you shall know what lies beyond the borders of pain.  Do I make myself clear?



WOLF

(Lowers head again)

Lucidly.



KRUGER

(Sneers)�You are excused...

 

The WOLF bows and gets up to leave, quite shakily.  As he stumbles out and closes the door, KRUGER notices a crimson trail of blood following the injured assassin from the temple.  This unsettles him and he once again returns to meditation.



EXT. TEMPLE - DAY



The WOLF shuts the temple doors behind him and begins to walk through the gardens of the courtyard.  He winces as he holds his left shoulder blade.  At last he comes to a small villa at one corner of the courtyard and stumbles in.



INT. VILLA - DAY



The WOLF enters into the little house, one built completely of wood, and drops his swords on the floor.  As he walks he sheds clothing, until at last he reaches a bedroom where a small bed is nestled in a corner.  Up to this point, we still haven't seen his face.  He takes off the upper part of his costume, and from behind we see it drop to floor, replaced by a muscular back, tanned and blemished with scars.  His shoulders ache as he walks forward, and we see the huge holes cut into them by ZARA and the katanas, wounds that go in one side and come out the other.  The WOLF takes some white linen bandages and begins to wrap up his arms.  When he's done he walks outside onto a terrace overlooking a cliff.  For awhile he peers out over the horizon, and then turns back to the porch where a small waterfall far above falls down the cliff face and forms a pool built into the porch.  He walks over and for the first time we see his face, reflected back in the pool.  He is handsome, this ninja, with a thick sheaf of jet black hair.  Cleanshaven and well fed, it seems so improbable that the many scars on his chest and arms could ever have been dealt.  The WOLF takes a final look in the pool, seems disgusted, and splashes it with his hand.



FADE OUT



INT. SEDAN - DAY



DARREL and ZARA have been riding along for some time now in silence.  DARREL is too busy concentrating on the mission, and ZARA seems equally and infallibly entranced with the predicament at hand.



DARREL

So, uh, I didn't ask before, but...how did you know that Samson and Rico and me weren't bad guys?  In the elevator, I mean...



ZARA

(Turns away from the window)

I really....don't know.  Just another mystery entangled in a bigger one.  I just...knew.  I could....see you.  Not like with my eyes, I mean, but actually see.  Whooo....it's wierd....



DARREL

Yeah, I can't imagine....waking up without any memory.  You don't find that overly odd?



ZARA

Well sure I do, but what can I do about it?  I wouldn't even know where to start looking for an answer.  Chee, I can't believe I'm telling you this...



DARREL

Well, I'll try not to take offense to that...



ZARA

No, no, it's not that...it's...just....well, I just met you and you know more about me than my friends do....



DARREL

Friends?  So you do remember something?



ZARA

No...you know when I told you that I wandered into a cafe?  Well, the owner's daughter works there.  We kinda got to know each other....she's not too bright, but I think she understands...what it's like...



DARREL

I do have one question though: why didn't you go see a doctor or something?



ZARA

(Distant)

I thought about it...but I decided I'd better not....not until I'd figured out what had happened.  Not until I had proof of what I was....



DARREL

Is that why you're tellng me?



ZARA

(Cheerfully)

Because you're not a doctor?  Hahahah!  Maybe....



DARREL

(Teasing)

Well I guess it's time that I told you I have a Bachelor's in psychology.



ZARA

Hahah...you're not a doctor.



DARREL

How can you tell?



ZARA

Doctor's don't have any sense of humour.  



DARREL

Is that a fact?



ZARA

Unless you're the exception...



DARREL

(Winks)

Hahahah....I just might be.



ZARA

(Finishes laughing)

That's why I told you....



DARREL

(Finishes as well)

Huh?



ZARA

(Seriously)

That's why I told you....about me, about everything....because you have the capability to understand....to comprehend what it is to be....lost.



DARREL

Lost....



ZARA

(Very serious)

You asked why I helped you when you were in the elevator....why I killed that man to save the rest of you...



DARREL

'Cause you could see or something...I'm sorry, but to be completely honest, you're gonna have to feed it to me better than that.



ZARA

(Shrugs)

I...it's hard to explain.  I looked at you and I didn't see you normally.  It was like looking through someone, into someone.  I saw Robbie and there was just innocence there....and fear.  And Samson, there was a lot of blindness.  A lot of good hidden away behind a blanket of darkness.



DARREL

(Smirks)

Waitress, black belt Kung-fu master, car thief....and now a poet!

PAUSE�So, wat'd you see in me?



ZARA

(Averse)

Many things....like a quilt.....with many patterns, many colors and layers.  It was too confusing too put into words....but I saw something....something....



DARREL

Well, don't leave me hanging...wat'd you see?



ZARA

(Very absent)

There was much....much guilt...and pain....all circling around an orb of light....it was so brilliant I couldn't take my eyes from it.....but the orb....it seemed hidden...dim....as though a shadow had fallen upon it.....so beautiful, and yet so terrifying....



DARREL

(Swallows because he knows of what ZARA speaks)

Zara........is that really what you saw?



ZARA nods.



DARREL

(VERY agitated)

(Exhales)Okay....you just, um, saw all that...just by looking at me?



ZARA

(Averts her gaze)

I do not choose to have this gift, Darrel....it's only a burden.  



DARREL

(Suddenly angry)

Gift?  Gift?!  You call that a gift, Zara?!  It's nothing more than a curse....a fucking delusion, Zara!  That's it, isn't it?  You really are crazy....a fucking lunatic....just....just shut up, alright?!



ZARA

(Surprised, as she has hit a sensitive nerve with DARREL)

Darrel...I didn't mean.....



DARREL

(Tries in vain to calm down)

Zara!  Zara, just....just be quiet, okay? I....I didn't mean to snap......shit.



ZARA lowers her eyes and sheds tears which carve salty scars down her cheeks.  Desperately she tries to hide them, and sticks to looking out the window.  DARREL is obviously uncomfortable talking about his past, something that bears a great burden of pain and unpleasantness.  He looks disturbingly at ZARA, shakes his head, and drives through.  The entrance to HQ is a worn-down building with an underground parking lot.  



INT. HQ - DAY



DARREL drives into the parking lot and down the ramp.  The lot is completely and mysteriously empty of any vehicles, but DARREL shrugs it off and continues driving.  At last he parks the car and gets out.  The emptiness of the parking lot is haunting.  ZARA gets out as well and grips the Shimsu tightly.  Cautiously she follows DARREL'S lead as he walks over to a 'Service Panel Room', which ends up being a chrome lined elevator.  DARREL notices marks on the chrome.



DARREL

(Examining the 'marks')

These are ricochet marks.  These were caused by bullets.



ZARA visibly appears apprehensive as the elevator with her and DARREL slowly descends.



DARREL

You remember this part, don't you?  As soon as the elevator doors open make a quick scan and cover me.



The elevator finally stops and the doors slowly open.  ZARA brings up the Shimsu, darts it back and forth, and DARREL runs forward.  They play this game momentarily, each switching position, till they come to a long hallway a doorway.  DARREL is about to open the door when he notices a ruby puddle flowing from under the door.  He grimaces and thrusts the door open, his own Shimsu ready.  ZARA come in right behind him, her weapon ready.  The hallway is empty of life.  Atleast a dozen corpses litter the hallway, sprawled in frozen flight from the bullets they couldn't outrun. 



ZARA

Wha-what happened here?



DARREL

(Growls the words)

Kruger.



DARREL has a Tom Cruise expression on as he leads the way through the mangled bodies, his eyes splinters of flame.  Finally they reach a laboratory and DARREL slams the door in.  The room is dark and the flashlight on the Shimsu illuminates atleast another dozen bodies.  DARREL lets out a breath of complete and utter disgust and closes the door.  Finally he reaches a large room.  There is signs of struggle all over the place: bullet holes, fires, blood, and death.  This was the main room, the Sphinx's base of operation.  DARREL seems to get sick and has to sit down.  ZARA comes over and sits down next to him.



ZARA

Why would the Brotherhood do this?



DARREL

Because....it's a war.  Huh.  That's all it ever was.



ZARA

Those bodies, in the hall....where they-



DARREL

Yes.  I worked with them when I was employed by the Sphinx.  A lot of us went to college together.  Heh, when we graduated we all agreed to stick together.  Then....then I learned about this 'gang' looking for hire.  We all agreed it'd be a good way to make a coupla bucks.  Who wouldn't?  So we joined up, became the Sphinx's pawns.



ZARA

I....I'm sorry....what little it means....



DARREL

(Cont'd)

Hum...we made good money the first year, almost more than our normal day jobs.  That's when the Sphinx discovered me, took me in as a private contractor.  I did jobs for him, small jobs off and on.  But they didn't stay small.  One day I came in and he told me he had a big job for me, one that would make all the difference, I writ on a certain Mr. Santino.



ZARA

I don't understand....what's a writ?



DARREL

It's a personalized legal document....for a hit....an assassination.



ZARA

(Outrageous)

He wanted you to kill someone?



DARREL

Yeah.



ZARA

Well...did you?



DARREL

(Despicably)

It doesn't matter.  Listen, let's check the rest of the complex....if they left anybody alive maybe they can tell us what happened.



ZARA lowers her head.  She's touched into a painful aspect of DARREL'S life for the second time.  She swears under her breath and gets up to follow him.  They enter into other rooms, but only wreckage, flame, or dead bodies remain to greet them.  The atmosphere is very morose, as DARREL realizes that all his friends, his only remaining friends, are now dead, and he is completely helpless.  At last he gives up and the two of them walk back to the first hallway where DARREL'S friends are.  As they are about to leave however, they hear something at the far end of the hallway.  Curiously, DARREL motions for ZARA to follow, and raises his Shimsu.  The rasp breathing of some poor soul emanates from a puddle of blood that has extended past his feet.  DARREL swallows as he turns over the man, whose chest is covered in red.  



ZARA

Darrel, he's still alive!

  

DARREL

(Puts out a hand to stop her from approaching)

I know.  Zara, meet the Sphinx.



ZARA

(Whispers)

Sphinx....



SPHINX�(Coughing terribly)

Darrel......heh..heheheh...I knew...you'd come searching for me.  Knew you'd wind up.....(cough)back here....



DARREL

(Grimly)

Looks like Kruger tore you up pretty good...



SPHINX

(Good humouredly)

Hah!  This...ahuh...nothing but a flesh wound...



DARREL looks down with pity at the old man.  He does not feel remorse, nor sadness for the man.  He sees death coming swiftly to the SPHINX, a shade on black wings, getting closer and closer.  He looks back quickly at the pile of carcasses, his friends, and turns back.



DARREL

C'mon, Zara.  I don't want to be here when the Brotherhood gets back.



ZARA

(Looks at him completely insanely)

Darrel!  He's dying!  We can't leave him here!



DARREL

(A deep intonation of graveness)

We can, Zara, and we will.  Let's go....



DARREL grabs the protesting ZARA and begins to head back the way he came, when suddenly the SPHINX chirps in weakly.



SPHINX

Darrel!  You came....you came back here, for a reason....don't let your trip be in vain....



DARREL

(Suddenly furious)

You know what, Sphinx, you're right!  I did come back here for a reason!  I came to find out why the hell you set me up, why the hell you didn't tell me what was really going on!  But let me tell you something, Sphinx, I don't give a flying fuck anymore....



SPHINX�Don't turn your back...Darrel...not yet....



DARREL

I'm tired of your orders, of your missions, of your intimidations!   I've already lost one person trying to complete this fucked up job of yours!  It's over, Sphinx!!  Or it will be soon enough, as you bleed away your last minutes of life....



SPHINX

(Concerned)

Lost....one?



DARREL

Oh, don't tell me you've forgotten!  You thought I'd turn you down if I ever figured this out, so you had to send another team to keep me in order!



SPHINX�(Smiles)

Rico...and Samson.



DARREL

Yeah, well now Rico is dead!!  And God willing, you'll be joining him soon enough...I'm tired of lies.



SPHINX

(Coughs more fiercely)

You want to know what's going on, Darrel?  You wanna know the truth??.....



DARREL

There is only one truth....and it will soon claim you.



SPHINX

(Insinuating)�You think so?  No, it's already claimed me, Darrel.....



DARREL

If you have last words to speak, speak them now and end this!



SPHINX

(Pauses for a moment)

The mission.....it's much more than you can imagine....pivotal...



ZARA kneels down next to him and props up his head.



SPHINX

(Cont'd)

You...you wouldn't believe......the complexion of this thing....



DARREL

Try me.



SPHINX

(Looks suddenly at ZARA)

You....do I....do I know you?  Your face....so familiar.



ZARA

My name is Zara.  I don't think that we could have met before now....



SPHINX

Hmmm....perhaps....or perhaps not.

PAUSE

Darrel, I.....I did not...I was not...completely honest...with you before....the mission...it's vitalness....



DARREL

Something so vital it forced the Tong Brotherhood to wipe out any competition and send it's entire army after a kid...



SPHINX�(Seems amused)

Hehehehheheh....the..the child....yes, of course!  They seek the child, Darrel...but they seek something of far greater value....something that shall define the next era of evolution....



DARREL

What are you babbling about?



SPHINX

I tell you this now, because my legacy must not be forgotten....must not be lost....



ZARA

What legacy?



SPHINX

(Sighs)

A legacy that....that will forever remain in the annals of history.....history, boy!  (Coughs)Do you....remember, when I told you about the Brotherhood....about they're raid long ago?



ZARA

Darrel, what's he talking about?



DARREL

(Keeps his eyes on SPHINX)

Several years ago the Sphinx and the Brotherhood were the two most powerful groups in the metropolitan area.  Sphinx here had good old fashioned muscle for a strategy, but the Tong relied on stealth, subterfuge, and assassinations.  Most of the Brotherhood, the ones that aren't recruited into their regime, are descended from mercenary ninja's and samurai.  



SPHINX

Hahah....yeah....maybe it was my own fault for being so damn overconfident....



DARREL

At the time, the two powers were both balanced on a tightrope, each waitin' for the other to fall.  Only the Brotherhood worked up enough courage to push the other.



ZARA

What happened?



SPHINX

They.....broke into my warehouses....murdered everybody...that got in their way....stole everything....



DARREL

Everything.....yeah.  After the raid, one of them musta' tipped off the fuzz 'cause old Sphinxy here got charged with the possession and distribution of illicit substances....the Tong decided to leave one crate, just for him...



SPHINX

And so it began.....and so it shall end...



ZARA

(Sickeningly)

And when you tried to get even, you started it all over again.  And now they're after Robbie.



SPHINX

I...never meant for the child to come...to harm....he...he was necessary....to reclaim...



DARREL

(Raises an eyebrow)

Reclaim?



SPHINX

I...suppose...it must be said....

PAUSE

I lied when I said this age passed me by, Darrel.  It didn't.  Hell, I'm one of the reasons it did pass!  But that's meaningless now....but know this....those years at war with the Brotherhood....we were nearly as advanced as them....technologically and mentally....but we could never let them believe that....They had to believe we were weak, so as to show them we were strong....



DARREL

(Tries to remain unsurprised)

All along they were led to believe they were winning....



SPHINX

Yes.  Yes!  But...it was too much...we allowed them too much.  By the next year our development would have surpassed theirs ten-fold.  The  year after that a hundred-fold!  



DARREL

But something happened.



SPHINX

Yes...the Tong, thinking they were invincible, an illusion we gave them, made out to fulfill that illusion in final....they robbed me blind....planted drugs....and it was all over....



DARREL

If they planted drugs, then what did you have in the warehouse?



SPHINX

(Smiles evilly)

Technology....technology that was to be our means to an end....technology to bring about the end of the war.....computer software(cough).



DARREL

What kind of software??



SPHINX

The living kind....the kind that grow, that could breath, that could think for itself...the kind that would herald our victory!

PAUSE�A program we had spent our entire lives developing, modifying, upgrading....my legacy...



ZARA

(Whispers)

Living kind....



SPHINX�And it shall not die, Darrel, not yet!  It lives on....lives on...it is hiding, trying not to be seen.....does it know what it is?



DARREL

(Realizes the SPHINX is going fast)

Sphinx! Sphinx!!  What software?  What program?



SPHINX

It is hiding, living, growing......growing strong, Darrel.....the Brotherhood stole it....thought they could make a perfect assassin....a warrior to be the means to our ends!  They could not control it......the fools....they treated it as a pet, as a slave....and not as a living organism.....not as what it really was....



ZARA

(Holds up the SPHINX)

Darrel, he's dying!



SPHINX

(Coughing blood again)

Darrel(cough)....the morgue...Sunnydale Morgue....Sarah....Caladan....



DARREL

(Desperately)

What?  Sphinx, I don't understand!



SPHINX

(Suddenly chillingly clear and calm)

It lives on, Darrel.  Remember that....you mustn't let them find it.  Keep it safe, my son.  Do not....fail me...



DARREL

(Swallows)

Sphinx, what is it you want me to protect?  Where is it??



SPHINX

(Looks toward ZARA and puts a hand to her cheek)

Right......there.....



The SPHINX smiles at ZARA as he touches her cheek and then suddenly he stops breathing and his eyes close.  The man known as the SPHINX is dead.  ZARA suddenly uncontrollably weeps and lowers the body.  DARREL'S brow twitches and he turns around emotionally, the Shimsu gripped tightly in his hands.  Finally ZARA stands up.



ZARA

Darrel....



DARREL

You okay?



ZARA

I will be....how 'bout you?



DARREL

(Buckles down)

Yeh...let's get outta here.



DARREL seems reclusive as he begins to walk off toward the door, the Shimsu rigid and tight against his body.  At the elevator he takes one last look at the interior of HQ, a final farewell to the dead.  The ride up is very quiet, each of them deep in their own thoughts, and when the doors open at the garage, DARREL walks as though asleep, his eyes downcast.  A voice penetrates the still air suddenly, and DARREL and ZARA both dive behind one of the gigantic concrete pillars.  



GLEAM

Gawd, Buck, this place is emptay!!  You wouldnt'a thought there'd be so many down there by the looks of this lot...



BUCK

(Points to the sedan)

Not quite empty.  Look over there...that's one of ours.  Must be the guy that whacked our battalion earlier this morning.  Let's check it out.



GLEAM

Yeah, they probably got some secret entrance or something....let's check the walls.



BUCK

Shut up, Gleam.  The elevator's over there.



GLEAM

Hey, dude, you don't have a clue how smart the Sphinx was.  With all those oribiting telescopes and recon vessels in the atmosphere, this type a place is perfect!  Nobody can see you, and radio waves and electromagneticthingamabobs can't even detect you.



BUCK

Gleam, just shut up, okay?



GLEAM

Alright, easy man, but don't come knocking at my bomb shelter when Kruger gets a little to lazy in his security division...



GLEAM and BUCK, both armed with large caliber arms, pass the cement block and walk into the elevator, whose doors slide shut with a hiss.  



 DARREL

I knew they'd come back, but not this quick...we gotta make tracks.



ZARA follows DARREL timidly to his car, and suddenly keels over at the door, cringing as images take shape behind her eyes.  The world melts away into a montage of hazy memories.  A party.  Friends all grouped together on a couch.  A flash of a camera.  Then.....a needle.  A metal chair with straps.  A dark room with a single window.  A table with medical devices.  Suddenly hands red with blood.  Running through a tunnel.  Then finally darkness.  ZARA gasps in large gulps of air, finds DARREL at her side, both Shimsu's on the ground.



ZARA

I'm....I'm okay.



DARREL

Yeah, I'm not so sure.  What the hell just happened?



ZARA

Let's go....I'll...tell you on the way.



DARREL helps ZARA in the car and they drive out of the parking lot, much to the relief of both of them.



INT. SEDAN - DAY



DARREL

Alright, I think there's something you should tell me...



ZARA

I can't really explain it....I know, that's a pitiful answer.  But it's like my past, in the sense I can't fully explain it, or understand.  It started when I ended up in the diner.



DARREL

What started?



ZARA

(Rubs the back of her head)

Flashes....images....completely random pictures that jump into my head.  I've tried to control it, but....it keeps happening.  I...have a bump on my head, where I must have hit it.  But I can't remember that either.  I'm wondering....if the images are because of that.



DARREL

You think they're memories?  From before you lost your memory?



ZARA�I'd like to think so....but I'd also be content not knowing.



DARREL

Not know?  If it's your long lost memories, I'd think you'd be opting for a chance to get them back.



ZARA

(Gives him an omniscient look)

You'd think so.....



DARREL drives the car onto the bridge that spans the river.  Traffic is quite extraneous, and unusually slow.



DARREL

(Looking into mirror)

Well, for the first time in two days I don't have Kruger's boys crawling up my ass, which is good news.  I'm gonna stop by one of the Sphinxe's hideouts, see if anybody's stirring.  You wanna get something to eat?  



ZARA

Huh, no thanks.  I don't think I could keep it down right now.



ZARA suddenly looks out the window and sees an old run-down building with a rusting red cross symbol.  There is another sudden flash of memories that come swirling past.  The building flashes into her mind, but from a different angle.  Approaching the building at night, from the water.  From boat.  Being thrust inside, so dark.  A long hallway, with dirty floors and stained walls.  ZARA, seemingly used to these 'memory flashes', simply jerks her head back slightly.



ZARA

Darrel!  What is that building, the one with the cross?



DARREL

(Follows the direction of her pointing finger)

That?  I think it used to be a hospital.  Private clinic.  A new one was constructed a coupla' blocks from here and took all the business, so the owner's just abandoned it.  I'm surprised the city hasn't torn it down yet, actually.



ZARA

(Looks wistfully at the building as they drive past it)

I see.



FADE OUT



INT. ZEEBS PLACE – DAY



ZEEBS is demonstrating one of the improved Shimsu models while ROBBIE is doddling about in boredom.  Two of ZEEBS personal bodyguards are standing solemnly at the blast door that leads into this secret room from the grocery.



ROBBIE�Whoooof......when is Darrel getting back?



SAMSON

(Vaguely)

Soon....



ROBBIE

Well I'm sick of waiting...



SAMSON

Kid, Robbie, right?  Just take it easy and be quiet.  He'll be back any minute.



ROBBIE frowns and returns to his doddling just as a knock on the door sounds throughout the room.  ROBBIE jumps up expectedly as one of the bodyguards opens the slit in the door.  There is a loud crack as his brains explode out the back of his head.  ROBBIE screams as he leaps back from the headless corpse.  SAMSON and ZEEBS both grab and load their Shimsu's as the remaining bodyguard slams down a batton on the door.



ZEEBS

It's Kruger!  Your sonofabitch Darrel led him straight here!



SAMSON

(Grabs ROBBIE)

No fucking way!  Our 6's were fucking Mr. Clean spotless!



The sound of a battering ram or explosives sounds from outside the door.



ZEEBS

Shit!  Cory, get the grenade launchers!



The bodyguard CORY runs off towards another section of the warehouse.



SAMSON

That door ain't gonna last too much longer, Zeeb.  You gotta another way outta here?



ZEEBS

Yeah, we can use the back door.



SAMSON

Then let's split....these Brotherhood shitheads can dodge bullets.



ZEEBS

(Grabs some C4 with a timer)

Just a sec, Samboy.....when they break that down, let's make sure they don't make use of the facilities.



SAMSON

Wouldn't have it any other way.



ZEEBS sets up the C4 and places it down under some old bags.  The four of them, including CORY, run through a secret passageway with several flights of stairs.  At the top they burst through a green door and come out on the roof of the grocery store.  



ZEEBS

(Starts laughing)

Get ready...



CUT TO:



INT. ZEEBS PLACE – DAY



The door slams down with a thud and a throng of elite Tong operatives burst through.  They begin to search the place and start turning over boxes and begin rooting through the arsenal.  The Brotherhood squad leader that raided the apartment building before comes in cautiously.



CAPTAIN

Search the whole place.....find them and bring them to me....alive, if at all possible....



LACKEY

(Picks up the C4)

Sir!  Look what I found!



CAPTAIN

(Eyes grow wide as he sees the bomb)

Well.....shit....



There is a sudden loud explosion that engulfs the room in a fiery storm of fire.



EXT. ROOF TOP – DAY�

SAMSON and the others all feel the rumbling explosion as they keep running across the gravel studded roof.



ZEEBS

Ha, fuckers!



SAMSON�That was easy....



ROBBIE

(Sees four ninja's climbing up on the far end of the roof)

Samson!  Over there!



CORY

These guys just don't quit do they?



ZEEBS

(Nonchalantly)

Give me that...



ZEEBS grabs the rocket launcher from CORY and sets it on his shoulder.  He sucks his teeth as he lines up the shot and fires.  The camera follows the rocket in slow motion as it explodes, sending shrapnel and gravel flying from its impact.  All four ninjas leap towards the rocket, in such a manner that when it explodes, they're already moving away from the blast point.  Not to surprisingly, all of these black masked assassins land at the same time.  One clutches at his shoulder where a steady stream of garnet fluid is oozing.



SAMSON

Goddam.....run!



ZEEBS and CORY both look at the four approaching figures for a second before following SAMSON and ROBBIE.  CORY is frantically trying to reload as he runs.  SAMSON and ROBBIE reach the end of the roof, where SAMSON bravely lifts ROBBIE up onto his shoulders and dives over the expanse of an alleyway below, onto another roof.  ROBBIE is flung aside, and quickly retrieved as SAMSON tirelessly picks him up and starts running again.  ZEEBS reaches the alleway and jumps clumsily across.  CORY stops at the expanse, however, and turns on one knee, the rocket launcher ready.  One of the ninja's was already leaping through the air and CORY doesn't even have enough time to turn before his head is severed.  The other three ninja's leap across the alleway effortlessly, but the remaining one picks up the rocekt launcher tenderly and aims it at the fleeing SAMSON.  As the three ninja's are advancing on him, SAMSON drops ROBBIE.



SAMSON

Run, Robbie!  Don't stop!



ROBBIE�But-



SAMSON

Go, dammit!  NOW!!



ROBBIE stumbles and starts running blindly across the roof, just as SAMSON stops and turns, the Shimsu armed and flaring in the noonday sun.  The approaching ninja's, nearly on top o have their swords out as they all dive forward, weapons sticf ZEEBS,king straight ahead.  It is at this time that the ninja with the rocket launcher sends off his deadly missile.  SAMSON'S eye twitches as he fires off a round from the Shimsu, and the spiraling bullets speed toward ZEEBS.  They whizz past his ear and the ninja's, contacting the pointed rocket.  It explodes in a furious fireball that sends the three ninja's reeling, and ZEEBS flying face first into the pavement.  SAMSON is up and running as he picks up ZEEBS and makes tracks.  The ninja's regroup, and realize that the explosion cost them one of their own.  The lead ninja walks over to the corpse and retrieves it's sword.



NINJA

Let not our brothers blood have been spilt in vain.  Let this dark warrior know the fury of our swords.  Rest not until he may rest alongside our fallen...



The remaining two lesser ninja's run off, as the third ninja raises his sword and that of the dead ninja.  Both swords sing as they dance in a ballet of steel.



Meanwhile, SAMSON, ZEEBS, and ROBBIE end up on another roof, this one with a door to the main building.  ZEEBS covers SAMSON'S back as the monstrous brute kicks in the door with minimal effort.  ZEEBS sees the oncoming ninja's and fires a few rounds from his Shimsu, but the assassins are mere shadows as they dodge the attack.



INT. DARREL'S CAR – DAY



DARREL and ZARA drive up to the entrance to the grocery, but a fire truck and cop cars have surrounded the place, and ash grey smoke is issuing forth from the building.  DARREL sees one of KRUGER'S black sedans parked a few hundred metres down the block.



ZARA

What happened here?



DARREL

Kruger.  He must've been following us, the first time.  Fuck!  



ZARA

You think.....that Robbie and Samson?



DARREL

(Pulls the car into a U-turn)

I dunno, but I'm gonna find out.



ZARA

(Loads her Shimsu)

Where are we going?



DARREL

Sphinx's regulations required contingency plans for everything, even classified hideouts.  If Zeebs is alive, he's gonna lead the others to the rendevous.



ZARA

Mind telling me where the rendevous is?



DARREL

Old hotel.  If they're alive, that's where they are.



DARREL brake slides across the street and speeds down a narrow street.  Up ahead a rust colored brick building with a delapidated sign that says 'LAKESHORE HO_ _ L' seems void of life.  DARREL puts on the brakes and comes to a stop right at the curb.  Unexpectedly, ZEEBS and ROBBIE burst through the main door into the street.  Both ZARA and DARREL and ROBBIE and ZEEBS stare at each other with unprecedented awe.



ZEEBS

Now that's a motherfucking coincidence!



ROBBIE and ZEEBS both get into the car.



DARREL

You must've had your obseqious little nose up God's ass, Zeebs.  Where's Samson?



As though in reply the windows from the second floor of the hotel shatter outward as SAMSON, Shimsu blasting without any sign of fatigue, hurtles through the air on his back.  Firing backward as he falls, SAMSON somehow manages to turn in mid-air and initiate a roll over the hood of the sedan.  SAMSON picks himself up, jumps onto the roof of the car, and slams his hand down on it.



DARREL

What the-



SAMSON

Go, go, go!!!



DARREL obeys and takes off at 60km/h with his fifth passenger riding shotgun on the roof.



DARREL

(Furiously)

What the blazes has gotten into Samson?



ZEEBS

(Checks the clip in his Shimsu)

Oh, we ran into trouble back at my place.  Took out a squadron of Tong's with some C4, which pissed them off enough to send a handful of ninja's after us.



DARREL

(Incredulously)

What?



ZEEBS

Just keep driving, Darrel.  You, lady, I suggest you get that weapon pointing at the rooftops.  We've got company...



ZEEBS slams the butt of his weapon through the window and aims the sight at the rooftops.  ZARA looks once at DARREL, who nods like he has no choice, and follows ZEEBS example.  On top of the car, DARREL is scanning the rooftops with a hunter's prowess.  He spits off the back of the car and reloads.  On both sides of the street, the ninja's are running across the rooftops, keeping pace with the sedan, a truly remarkable, if improbable, ability.  SAMSON growls deep in his throat and begins shooting at the rooftops.



ROBBIE

That's impossible!



DARREL

Two days ago I woulda thought the same thing.



ZARA

They move like they have a purpose.



ZEEBS

If it's all the same to you, I'd rather not find out what it is.



SAMSON, ZARA, and ZEEBS are all firing now, but the ninja's don't appear to be hindered in the least.  Then suddenly there's a screeching of tires behind the black sedan and two Hummers with mounted chainguns slide into the street from an alley.



DARREL

(Sees the two Hummers approaching in his mirror)

What....the....fuck.  Hey, Zeebs.  Ya think those guys are Brotherhood?



ZEEBS

(Stops firing and looks at the Hummers)

I can't tell, Darrel.  But you'd better believe they ain't with us.



EXT. CITYSCAPE - DAY



DARREL swears and begins turning wildly to avoid the machine gun fire behind them.  This part of the city is rather deserted and only a few cars exist as obstacles.  DARREL handles the sedan as though it's second nature, while ZARA and ZEEBS shoot at both the Hummers and the wildly running ninja's on the roof.  The Hummers mounted turrets unleash a hail of bullets, but DARREL manages to stay in front of a civilian vehicle each time, barely missing being impaled by a shower of hot metal thorns.  At the same time the ninja's decide to play hard and beging tossing down shiruken at SAMSON.  One grazes the black man's cheek but he hardly feels it.  Then unexpectedly the ninjas run off the roofs in a swan dive and land on the hoods of passing cars.  They bounce off of, and jump onto, adjacent cars, their katans gleaming, as they attempt to reach the fleeing sedan with SAMSON perched atop.  SAMSON looks unpleasantly surprised as he witnesses the three approaching Brotherhood agents.  



INT. SEDAN - DAY



SAMSON

(Shakily)

Darrrrrelll, drive fassssteerrr.



DARREL slams down on the accelerator and begins wildly cruising down the road.



DARREL

(Trying to concentrate)

K, we must have seriously pissed off these assholes.



ZEEBS

(Sarcastically)

What gave that away??  The fuckin' Ninja Acrobatic Trio?  Or was it the mini-tanks with the chainguns?



ZARA

We can't dodge them forever!



DARREL

Hold on, I'll try and lose them.



The sedan keeps speeding ahead, with SAMSON firing and endless stream of bullets.  There seems no end for the car chase until DARREL screeches into a parking way that leads to the harbor.  The ninja's are running along the walls and performing smooth, if unnecessary, acrobatic moves.  The parking way leads right to the concrete pier where it drops off twenty feet into deep water.  ROBBIE sees the approaching water and clutches at DARREL.  



ROBBIE

(Squeekily)

Are you fucking crazy?



EXT. CITYSCAPE - DAY



DARREL ignores ROBBIE, and a calm, placid expression crosses his voice, as emotionless as it is lethal.  Right at the edge of the pier, DARREL hits the brake and slides sideways.  ROBBIE screams in a in a shrill shriek, but the sedan does not plummet to it's doom.  Six inches from the edge the sedan stops sideways, and DARREL hits the accelerator.  The two Hummer's, worried about losing their quarry, don't slow down as much as they should, and when the first one tries to perform DARREL'S daring maneuver, the weight of the vehicle sends it spiraling off the pier.  The second Hummer, seeing the doom of its counterpart, tries to stop as well, but slides uncontrollably into the side of one of the harbor warehouses.  The three ninja's leap down and land on the parking way.  All three walk over to the edge of the pier, where the main ninja looks fondly out over the water.  Both remaining apprentice ninja's stand stolidly by his side.



APPRENTICE

We failed.



NINJA

We did not.  The Brotherhood shall reign, and our swords shall drink from the wounds of our enemies.  Be careful that you do not mistake a misstep for a failure.  Destiny will favor us, in the end.....that I promise.



APPRENTICE�Shall we follow these strangers?



NINJA

No.  What they seek they will find....at the tips of our blades.  We need only wait.  They will come to us.



APPRENTICE

Yes, Master.



NINJA

(Speaking to himself)

It will be a honor to make battle with that one...



APPRENTICE

Master?



NINJA

The man....the one that drove.......I sensed something there, something worthy.....he lives as though his life is all but ended.



APPRENTICE

An easy prey, if he believes that death has already taken hold.



NINJA

(Wisely)

No....he knows death...he has seen it, and he has dealt it....He does not fear death, nor fear...but to live life condemned by crimes he has committed.....he continues to live for one reason.



APPRENTICE

(Doesn't understand his Master's clairvoyance)

I fail to-



NINJA

Understand.  I know.  He chooses to live so that he may redeem himself.....so that he may wipe away his conscience....like a new rain carrying away the waste of a battle.....that makes him more powerful than twenty armed soldiers.



APPRENTICE

Because he fights for a purpose?



NINJA

Because he fights as though he cannot lose.  Come, we must be gone from this place.  The tides of war are summoning us.



The three ninja's sheath their swords on their backs and disappear into the jungle of the city.



FADE OUT



INT. SEDAN – DAY



SAMSON pulls a dangerous stunt as he slides into the passengers seat through the window from the top of the car.



SAMSON

Alrighty, chaps.  Those muddafucka's are in the drink.



ZARA

What about the ninja's?



SAMSON

I looked to the roofs but ain't seen dem.  I 'sink they gave up.



ZEEBS

That doesn't sound like the Brotherhood.



DARREL

If we can't see them, I feel pretty confident they're gone.  The Brotherhood feel pretty strongly about having their presence known.



ZEEBS

Either way.



SAMSON

I still don't understand where the hell those Hummers came from.



DARREL

When we were at HQ, two Tong lackeys surprised us.  They saw this car and recognized it.



SAMSON 

You think they been tracing it?



DARREL

(Grimly)

Stands to reason.  If they use shuriken as tracers, then I wouldn't be surprised if they implanted practical ones in their own vehicles.  Robbie, you think you can break into it?



ROBBIE

Me?



DARREL

(Looks at ZARA)

No one else here can hack a computer like you can......I assume.



ZARA

I don't think that's in my lost memories.  Sorry.



ROBBIE

God, Darrel, I dunno if I can.  I'm.....not feeling to good.



SAMSON

The kid's shellshocked, Darrel.



DARREL

Okay, forget it.  But we gotta dump this piece a' shit somewhere.  I don't wanna take the chance of running into an ambush.



ZEEBS

Agreed.  And while you're at it, you can ditch me.



SAMSON

Chickening out, old mon?



ZEEBS

Damn right, I am.  I'm just a poor old grocery store owner that was kidnapped by a gang of bloodthirsty ruffians.



DARREL

Fair enough, Zeebs.



ZEEB

I ain't finished, Darrel.  This ain't in my contract, and I'll be damned if I tag along for the trip, but the least I can do is arm you guys up again.  I got a private stash at my place.



DARREL

More than generous....







EXT. PORT SIDE WAREHOUSE – DAY



The black sedan screeches to a stop in an empty warehouse, and SAMSON, who has managed to get inside the car, steps out, followed by DARREL, ZARA, and ZEEBS.  



ZEEBS

I rent this place out from time to time.  I think our little 'package' should be safe in here.  Hold on a sec, fellas.



DARREL

What do you mean 'package'??



ZEEBS

(Reaches in his jacket and places a claymore under the car)

We've collectively incinerated three squadrons of the Elite Force, Darrel.  Plus we've stolen one of their vehicles, evaded their most lethal assassins, and trashed two VERY expensive Hummers.  I'm just goin' with the routine is all.



SAMSON

Yah, mon.  I beginin' to 'tink dere's a guardian angel watchin us over...



ZEEBS

I admit......the only other chap that's lived this long after squeezing Kruger's genital's had a perty' bad case of leprosy.  Just hope it lasts....



DARREL

Well whatever you do, don't piss this angel off.  I'm pretty happy with the way he's been screwing with Fate so far...



SAMSON

Amen. 

 

INT. ZEEBS CORNER - DAY



The party walks for awhile and ends up in a rather urban area.  ZEEBS motions to his house and fumbles in his pocket for some keys.  The interior of his little complex is furnished with lavish furnishings, and ZEEBS callously tosses his overcoat onto the furniture.



ZEEBS

Come on.  I'll show you the goods.



ZEEBS lead the party down into his basement, where a workshop is set up with every kind of tool you'd ever need.  He opens up a cupboard where an assortment of guns and rifles are displayed.



ZEEBS

(Cont'd)

Figure I might as well give you a farewell present...take what you need and I'll show you your new mode of transport.  I'm sure you'll love it.



DARREL, SAMSON, and ZARA pack up whatever looks interesting and follow ZEEBS into the other corner of his basement, where a garage door opens up to reveal a white van with the markings 'Amtel Services' written on the side.



ZARA

What's Amtel?



ZEEBS

(Shrugs)

Who cares?  But nobody ever questions a white van with letters on it.  That's the idea.



DARREL

(Lowers head)

Okay.  Thanks a lot, Zeebs.



ZEEBS

(Winks)

No problemo.  But when you find your way through this shit, you know where to find a handyman, dig?



DARREL

(Smiles)

Dig.



ZEEBS

(Tosses him the keys)

Here.  Try not to wreck it too bad, huh?



DARREL

Will do.



INT. ZEEBS VAN – DAY



ZARA and DARREL are up front and talking about what they're going to do next.  



ZARA

We should find somewhere to settle down, I think.



DARREL

(Exhales deeply)

I agree.  We all need a break, here.  We'll get set up in a hotel somewhere.  Does that meet your satisfaction, Sam?



SAMSON

(Motions with his head to ROBBIE)

Aye.



DARREL sees ROBBIE curled up and sobbing gently.  Delicately he motions to ZARA to take over driving, while he moves back into the rear compartment of the van.  ROBBIE doesn't even look at him as DARREL knells down next to him.  



DARREL

Hey, Robbie.  You alright, man?



ROBBIE�No!!



DARREL

Whats the matter?



ROBBIE�Whats the matter?  Geezus fuckin' Christ, Darrel!!  We're getting fucking shot at, ninja's are trying to kill us, and Rico's dead and....



DARREL

I see....



ROBBIE

(Sobbing)�Do you?  Do you really fuckin' see, Darrel?  I'm gonna fuckin' die here!!



 DARREL

(Seriously)

Listen closely, Robbie.  That's not gonna happen, alright?  Me and you have survived this far, and I'll be damned before one of us doesn't see the end, okay?

PAUSE�I know you wanna go home Robbie.  Forget this whole fucking mess and start over.  Pretend like nothing ever happened.  I know, cause I want the same thing, understand?

PAUSE

And fuck me, if there were a way to go back and make sure none of this shit ever happened I would!  But there isn't, I'm afraid.  Which means that we both have to hang on, that we both have to trust that the other won't let us down.  But I promise to you now, Robbie, that no matter what happens, I won't let them kill you, okay?  I won't let them.  But you have to be strong now, Robbie.  Be strong.



ROBBIE looks up at DARREL for a minute before leaping into his arms and embracing him.  DARREL flinches uncomfortably for a second before returning the hug.



FADE OUT�

INT. HOTEL ROOM 809 – EVENING



ZARA is outside on the porch overlooking the street while SAMSON and DARREL are talking to each other.



SAMSON

We oughta stay low for awhile, chief.  Dem' Tong is gonna go neurotic, yeh.



DARREL

(Fidgets with his gun)

Yeah, you're right.  But we can't stay here forever Sam.



SAMSON

(Jokingly)

You wanna us to leave the country or sumptin'?



DARREL

(Seriously)

Wouldn't hurt.



SAMSON

Hey, mon, fuck you.  I ain't leavin' dis place 'fore my revenge is set.  I got a bone to pick wit' dose assholes and I'll be damned before I let it grow cold.



DARREL

So this all about revenge for you?



SAMSON

I got nuttin' else, mon.  Nuttin'.



DARREL

Right.  I suppose we all have something at stake here, right?  Listen, the Sphinx told us that we'd find what what we were looking for at the morgue.  It's only a hunch, but it's all we've got going.



SAMSON

The morgue?  Shit, Darrel, I dunna like dead people.  What we gonna find dere'?



DARREL

I'm not sure, but I intend to find out, tomorrow.  How's Robbie doing?



SAMSON

I gave him sum' quarters.  The arcade'll keep him busy....for now.



DARREL

Yeah.



SAMSON nods and gets up to leave the room.  DARREL watches him leave before putting down his gun on the coffee table and standing up.  ZARA is still overlooking the city as DARREL walks over and stands next to her.



DARREL

(Sympathetically)

How are you holding up?



ZARA

Hmmm....as well as I can.



DARREL

That good, huh?



ZARA

It's funny, y'know.  This morning I was supposed to go outside, get some fresh air, buy groceries.  Then come home, maybe fix myself a sandwich, watch T.V. For awhile.



DARREL

Didn't quite turn out that way, did it...



ZARA

Huh...no.  Instead I end up saving the lives of three strangers, people I've never met in my life.  I find out that I can leap off buildings, handle automatic weapons, and wield a katana like a third arm.  It's been....um...interesting.



DARREL

I can only imagine.



ZARA

I don't think the reality has quite broken through yet.  It all seems so surreal right now.  Being constantly chased kinda' kept my mind off it, but now....



DARREL

Have you had anymore...um...flashback thingy's?



ZARA

(Nods)

They are the slivers of my past, I know that now.  I don't know what they mean, but I do know that everything is counting on me finding out.  But....I can't....I can't Darrel!  It's like running into a brick wall over and over and over again, and never realizing that there is a door in it.

PAUSE

Like being trapped in some abysmal night all alone with no light to see where my feet are walking.



DARREL

(Notices ZARA'S tears)

You're not alone, Zara.  I...don't know why....but I feel drawn to you.  I couldn't explain it at first....and that frightened me.  Until I realized that I wasn't alone, for the first time in a long, long time.  For the first time since I could remember, there was a light to follow.  A light that led from the darkness.  

PAUSE

You.



ZARA

(Tears in her eyes)

Darrel....



DARREL

Sometimes....sometimes you just...know somebody.  It's like looking through a mirror.  I met you this morning, Zara.  And it's so strange, that I should feel the way I do.  We both know the taste of loneliness, of darkness. 

PAUSE

You guided me, unknowingly, from my darkness.  Let me guide you from  your darkness, Zara.  Let me be your light.



ZARA embraces DARREL and they stay there for several moments.  But then suddenly ZARA recoils, as though seeing some demon within the depths of DARREL.



DARREL

(Concerned)

What....what is it?



ZARA

(Swallows)

You were right, Darrel.  When I look at you....I see a reflection.  But the image that stares back at me....it's broken and jagged.....like fragments of glass.



DARREL

Your past...



ZARA

Yes.  But there was more, Darrel.  The many faceted eyes that look back through those fragments....they are begging for help, because they aren't free....not yet.  They're still trapped......



DARREL

(Begins to understand)

I....don't...



ZARA

In order to escape the loneliness, the blackness......and find the light....you must leave the darkness behind.  It cannot follow you...

PAUSE

You know of what I speak.  

    

DARREL

(Sits down on the bed, understanding ZARA'S words)

I always thought it would end...with his death...but it hasn't.



ZARA

Who?



DARREL

(Vehemently)

The Sphinx.  The Overlord.



ZARA

How do you mean?

 

My friends.....that assassination...that the Sphinx wanted me to do....I did do it, Zara.  I waited at the window of that cathedral for six hours, and when I saw his face, I fired.



DARREL looks zealously at ZARA, who seems suddenly frightened.



ZARA

Why....why did you do it?



DARREL

(Hesitantly)

He...Sphinx....is very persuasive.....I did it because I had no choice....



ZARA

(Looks at DARREL'S gun)

He threatened you...



DARREL

Not me.  He knew as well as I that that would never work, that I would too easily kill myself before I killed another to save my own ass......but.....the others......he knew I wouldn't watch them die.



ZARA

You're friends, the technicians at HQ.  That's why you hated him so much....



DARREL

(A little teary)

Yeah....yeah, I suppose.  But it wasn't just one job, Zara.  After that there was another, and another, and another, 'till it seemed so routine I didn't even question....that by carrying out the Sphinx's orders, that by doing his dirty work, I was in fact saving more people than I killed....that as long as I obeyed, I was saving one more person than the victim in my crosshairs.

PAUSE�But there were so many, Zara!  I began to lose count, because I knew I couldn't live myself if I forced myself to remember each one.  That by the time I realized it, I had killed more people than I had friends....



ZARA

(Lowers her head)

You have known a greater pain than I can comprehend.....



DARREL

(Coughs)

It isn't a pain that I would share with anyone.



ZARA

It is the only thing that keeps you....from redemption.



DARREL

It is the only thing that drives me, Zara, the only thing that sustains me.  I can't live without it.



ZARA

You will never find what you seek, if you don't let go of what you want to lose.   



DARREL looks at ZARA as she rubs his shoulder and lays down on her bed and nods off to sleep.  DARREL looks fondly at her, stands up, and walks over to the window again.  His expression turns to one of pondering as the shot fades into blackness.



FADE OUT



EXT. MORGUE – MORNING



DARREL, ZARA, SAMSON, and ROBBIE are all in the van as it pulls up to the city morgue.  



DARREL

K, we're gonna have to tread softly here.  Somehow we have to get into the computer archive.



SAMSON

What are we looking for, exactly?



DARREL

Sarah Caladan.



ZARA

Wait, Darrel!  I have to go, somewhere else.  Right now.



DARREL

(Surprised)

What are you talking about?



ZARA

I...don't know, Darrel.  I don't think I can know, not yet.  But the only way I'm ever going to know is if....I go.  There is somewhere I have to find again....somewhere where my past still exists.



DARREL

Huhhh....um...it can't wait?



ZARA

Not for me.  Just let me go.  Let me find what eludes me....let me put the fragments back together...



DARREL

(Remembers their conversation)

So it's like that......

PAUSE�Well I'm coming with you.  Samson, you and Robbie get into the morgue...find out what you can about this Sarah Caladan.  We'll all meet back the hotel.



ZARA

No, Darrel.  Let me go....alone.



DARREL

(Teasingly)

I recall a very similar experience where you held me at gunpoint and made me take you with me.  Let's just consider this payback, alright?

ZARA smiles back.



SAMSON

Wait a damn second, Darrel!  How the hell do you propose I get into this morgue and find this Caladan chick?



DARREL

(Points at ROBBIE)

Wellll.....you have the muscle and disposition to get you inside, and he's got the brains to crack the archives.  You put two and two together, Samson, and I'll see you back at the hotel.  Let's go, Zara.



ZARA and DARREL drive off in ZEEBS van, leaving SAMSON and ROBBIE staring incredulously at the morgue entrance.



SAMSON

(Disregardingly)

I fuckin' hate stiffs....



INT. ZEEBS VAN – MORNING



ZARA is driving the van with a very aspiring look on her face.



DARREL

  Ahem....so where are you taking me?



ZARA

Hopefully a place where the fragments fell.....you remember that old abandoned hospital?



DARREL

By the bridge?



ZARA

Yeah.



DARREL

You think something there will bring back your memories?



ZARA

I'm not sure....about anything, anymore.  But if there are answers, that's where I'll find them.



The van speeds off and soon reaches the bridge.  ZARA takes a detour that leads down to the old abandoned hospital.  They pull up to a cracked and scarred blacktop that once may have been the parking lot.  



EXT. DECREPIT HOSPITAL – MORNING



DARREL hops out of the van, followed closely by ZARA.  DARREL gingerly plucks his Shimsu from behind his seat and hops out onto the pavement.  His eyes betray no fear, no emotion, his soul emptied the night before by ZARA'S haunting words.



ZARA

(Looks at DARREL)

You won't that need here, Darrel.



DARREL

(Shoulders the Shimsu)

I'll be the judge of that, if you don't mind.



ZARA

(Shrugs)

Have it your way.



The two begin to advance towards the structure.  It's walls are colored a sober gray and the bright green metal roof that once existed has turned a sickly ochre as it sheds tears of rust.  DARREL shivers as he follows ZARA into the interior of the hospital.  Suddenly ZARA is struck by another flood of memories that come blazing back.  She staggers for a second before adapting to the images that rush in.  The hospital, at night.  Not nearly as in bad shape as it is now, but still abandoned.  Two men on either side, each holding an arm, her arms.  A sensation of fear.  The moon far overhead, merciless.  The voice of another man telling the other two to hurry up, to hurry up and get inside.  The images suddenly fade away, and ZARA looks back at DARREL.  DARREL'S eyes convey worry as he follows her inside.



INT. DECREPIT HOSPITAL – MORNING



Even with the sun already above the horizon, the interior of the hospital is chillingly dark.  Paint and graffiti cover the moldy walls, remnants of undercity culture.  The floor creaks unsettlingly beneath their feet.  Most of the rooms are filled with garbage or have been blocked off by rubble, yet ZARA does not even bother to side glance at these rooms.  She stares straight ahead toward a very vacant, very empty room, at the far end of the hospital.  Another flood of memories, flowing like rapids as they drown out all else.          A long journey down this same corridor, with the light of the moon streaming in.  The two brutes on either side thrust her into this large room.  The ground is hard and she splits her lip.  The taste of blood.  She rolls over and sees the third man, a fat pompous excuse for a human, with a cigar tight between chubby lips.  



FAT MAN

Collin, go outside and make sure we're not disturbed.



COLLIN

Yes, boss.



COLLIN, one of the two men that pushed her inside, exits the room and shuts the door, now lacking, leaving her alone with the fat man and the other assailant.



FAT MAN

You'll have to excuse Collin and David, here.....they obey completely, but they have been known to be a little rough about it.  Now please try to understand....I'm not a violent man, never have been.  Hell, I have three kids, don't I?



A temper rising in her belly, a turbulence of hate and dread.



FAT MAN

(Cont'd)

No....I'm generally a really nice guy.  But like all men, I have barriers, Sarah.  Barriers, that when pressured, snap!!  It's that simple, Sarah.

PAUSE

And right now, you're pressing me.  And I can't afford to do this the slow and human way.  There's a shitload of data in that head of yours, Sarah, and unless I find a way to get it all out, I'm gonna fuckin' have to put a bullet in it, capiche?



DAVID�Come on, boss.  The Shogun is already gonna decapitate us for taking so long.  Let me have a crack at the bitch.



FAT MAN

Shut the fuck up, David!  The Shogun decided to sneak off with the hardware without looking for software!  You know what that means, shithead?  It means that no matter of beating is gonna wean it outta her!  Now just shut up!



DAVID�Hey, easy boss.  I'm just trying to help. 



FAT MAN

Okay, Sarah, you heard.  You tell us everything, we can keep you alive.  But if you don't start talking, goddamit, I'm gonna have to kill you!



DAVID�Geez, boss.  She ain't talking...



FAT MAN

Sarah!  Tell us what you are!  Give us the schematics, the access codes, anything!



SARAH doesn't reply.



FAT MAN

(Reluctantly reaches for his pistol)

 Shit....I hate doing this.  Sorry, Sarah.



At that moment SARAH looks up the barrel of the FAT MAN'S gun, gives him a cold, hard look, and with viper fast reflexes grabs the gun out of his hands.  The FAT MAN screams as his fingers snap back beneath the naked fingers of SARAH.  Blood spurts from his mouth as she slams him in the throat and comes around, putting him in a neck lock.  DAVID has his pistol raised as he shoots at SARAH, however the FAT MAN takes the brunt of the bullets as SARAH uses him as a shield.  DAVID runs out of bullets and uselessly backs up against the wall.  SARAH breaks the FAT MAN'S arm, causing the pistol to fly up into the air.  SARAH runs for it, grabs it as she jumps, and does a 360 before landing at DAVID'S feet, the pistol aimed at his crotch.  He buckles over as she fires one shot and takes his position, backed up against the wall.  COLLIN bursts through the door, but SARAH already has him covered as she clotheslines him.  COLLIN lands with a grunt and clutches at his abdomen, moments before receiving a fatal punch that ends his life rather abruptly.  



CONT'D



The next image is of SARAH running wildly through the hospital.  She looks down at her hands, covered in blood that is not her own.  The vision ends suddenly.  ZARA seems wildly stunned as DARREL comes up behind her and shakes her.  



DARREL

Hey....hey!  Zara!  Snap out of it!



ZARA

It's...okay.  I'm back.



DARREL

Did it happen again?



ZARA

(Looks up with terrified eyes)

Yes....I was here, Darrel.  Right here.  They...they were trying to get me to tell them something...but I wouldn't.  And....he was going to kill me, kill me because of what I was, what they knew I had become.   But I was afraid....scared....and I....I killed them all.  I killed them and ran off....ran until I couldn't breathe.

PAUSE�They...they wanted something from me, something that I wouldn't tell them.  And....they knew that...that only I could tell them....



DARREL

Slow down...what are you babbling about?



ZARA

(Crying)

I...I know, now, Darrel.  I remember......everything.  I know what happened....and....what I am.  I killed them all....all of them.  I...I didn't want to...I swear!  But....he was going to shoot....and....and.....then it was over.  And there was blood....so much blood.....Oh god!  I didn't mean too.....



                           DARREL

(Holds ZARA in his arms)

It's okay, Zara.....whatever happened....it's over now.



ZARA

(Releases herself from DARREL'S grasp)

No.....no, it isn't over.  Not yet.  We have to leave Darrel, leave this place.  Please



ZARA gets up and walks prompty from the vacant room.  DARREL sighs and shoulders the Shimsu as he follows after her.





CUT TO:

INT. MORGUE – DAY



ROBBIE is busy typing away on a computer inside an office that connects to the main morgue storage area.  He starts rapidly typing away, just as SAMSON, who dusts off his hands, enters into the office.



ROBBIE�Where were you?



SAMSON

Just...apprehending any potential witnesses.....what'd you find?



ROBBIE

(ROBBIE holds up a CD)

Wellll.....just be thankful you brought me along.  I hacked into the central archives and found this Sarah Caladan.  I downloaded her file onto this.



SAMSON

(Looks at the CD)

Shiny.....what specifically you find?



ROBBIE�(Gnaws on his lip)

I'm not really sure......but if I'm right, we've sunk 13 feet deeper in the shit hole.



SAMSON

(Scolding)

Someone of yer brain size don't sound normal speaking crap like that...let me see.



ROBBIE�

Go ahead.



SAMSON

(Sees the monitor)

Christ, Robbie.....we just hit the goddamn bottom of the shithole!  Darrel and Zara is gonna have something to say about dis.  I begining to 'tink that wench ain't all shes made out to be...



ROBBIE�Not unless she's a certified bride of Frankenstein.



SAMSON

C'mon, Robbie.  We gotta scram...



ROBBIE�(Takes out another CD from his pocket)

No, not yet.  I gotta find out what's on this...



SAMSON

Another CD?  Wat' is 'dat?



ROBBIE

(Bites his lip)

This is the original data capsule that I jacked from the Tong.  I....I made a copy at Darrel's place.  

PAUSE�I....didn't think...it was wise to trust him.  But.....the only way I'm gonna get outta this is too figure out what it is they want.  I'm not gonna let Darrel down, Sam.......not again.



SAMSON

(Smirks)

You can tell him about the CD, then....



ROBBIE

(Giggling)�Only if I can borrow that Shimsu.



EXT. PARK – DAY



ZARA, still driving the van, pulls up to the park entrance and stops the vehicle.  ZARA gets out first and looks fondly at the gate that leads into the park.  Hidden in a lattice of steel sculpture the words 'Heaven's Belt' have been welded together.  DARREL steps out of the van and steps next to ZARA, looking, perplexed at the park.



DARREL

The park...



ZARA

Yes.  My life....my life before all this.  I spent time here....a lot of time.  Come on.



DARREL

I told Sam and Robbie to meet us here.  But I think I deserve an answer to a few questions...



ZARA

(Lowers her head)

Yes...you do.  But I want to wait until you can all hear what I have to say.  Then you can decide....



DARREL

Decide what?



ZARA

(Swallows)

What to do....



ZARA lowers her head again, like in the hospital, and wanders off under the metal terrace, into the courtyard of the garden.  DARREL seems genuinely concerned now, and surreptitiously glances about before following after her.  The camera DOLLY'S out from the park as both of them are engulfed in the green haven of 'Heaven's Belt'.



FADE OUT



INT. SHOGUN FORTRESS – DAY



Under the command of the main ninja that led the other three against ZEEB'S hideout, and then against DARREL and his party, other hired hands are eagerly moving about frantically.  The fortress is very Oriental, with Chinese architecture rich and evident.  Ninja's high in the rafters sit apprehensively above the turmoil, watching the movement below.  It appears that some of the ninja captains are arranging mercenary troops for battle.  



NINJA

Ho, you there!  Make sure you're men are armed and ready in an hour!  

PAUSE�Rally your strength, you move out in an hour!



Eventually all the mercenaries are marched from the room, and only the ninja's remain.  An APPRENTICE drops down from the rafters above and faces the NINJA.



APPRENTICE

Master.  Why has the Shogun relied on....these menials?  Let us face this foe and bring honor to the Brotherhood!



The NINJA whirls around with a growl and hits the APPRENTICE in the face with a backhand.



NINJA

Do not assume that you are prepared for such a task!  This foe fights like a hundred men, cunning and wily as the fox!  When our Shogun wishes us to serve, we serve, and not before then!

PAUSE

Should these hired hands fail in their duty, the honor of completion of this mission will again be entrusted to us.  But do not forget:  You have failed once.  There will be no penance for failure twice.  I suggest you....practice.  Now begone!

PAUSE

And let no man shame this House with thoughts of divinity.  That title is reserved for only one.



With that the NINJA casts a fiery eye toward the rafters and exits teh hall way.  He enters into another corridor, pauses for a moment in thought, and keeps walking.



INT. SHOGUN QUARTERS – DAY



The NINJA allows himself to pass through the doorless entrance that leads to the throne of the SHOGUN.  The SHOGUN is a very large man, with a Fu-Manchu moustache and dressed in elegant robes the color of blood.  Several elite attendants stand next to his throne.  Much the NINJA'S chagrin, the WOLF is talking to the SHOGUN.



SHOGUN

Very well.  May your blade find home...



It is a dismissal, and the WOLF bows placantly.  The NINJA scowls as the WOLF walks by him out of the room.



SHOGUN

Ah!  What news?



NINJA�I have rallied the troops and sent them out into the city to search for the prototype.  They cannot fail, Master.



SHOGUN

Tsk, tsk....even the bravest, most skilled warriors, can be bested by the most insignificant of foes.  You know this...



NINJA�Yes, Master.



SHOGUN

(Notices that the NINJA hasn't left)

Is there....something else you wish to bring to my attention?



NINJA

If your ears will hear my words...



SHOGUN

Ignorance can be demonstrated by the wisest of us.  I do not hold you in contempt. Speak.



NINJA

It regards the Wolf.



SHOGUN

All thoughts are welcome in this House.



NINJA

Even ones that bear seeds of insurrection.



SHOGUN

(Grumpily)

Not as common, but perhaps more intimidated by the light of truth.



NINJA

I...I believe you put too much trust in the Wolf.  He has failed twice, Sire, yet his eyes still see, and his ears still hear.



SHOGUN

You accuse me of not disciplining those under my command?



NINJA

Never!  But perhaps one like the Wolf does not deserve the sympathy you emanate.  Punishment and discipline are the vesicles that pour forth honor, fresh and sprite.  This Wolf wanders the darkness alone, and defies the word of Shogun.



SHOGUN

(Sips his tea that an attendant hands him)

Hmmm....heheh....you're fears are justified, pupil.

(Waits for the NINJA'S baffled expression)

I know of what you speak....the insubordination of our own.  Seepage of an enemy from within.  The Wolf has been the most reliable of us since the beginning.



NINJA

I realize this, Master, but-



SHOGUN

But he is a traitor.  That is what you meant to say, was it not?

PAUSE�You mean to say that the Wolf has no honor, that it has been stripped away, by his own devices and by mine, and that his purpose has been served in full.  In short, that life is all but spent for him?



NINJA

I...do not wish to incur anger.



SHOGUN

Fear not the whip of death or pain, pupil!  You serve as Prime, do not forget this.  You serve to die!



NINJA

(Unsheaths his wakizashi)

You would have me die at your feet by mine own sword this instant?



SHOGUN

No.  But I would have you speak your heart, your mind.  You know, though you may not know that I know, that the Wolf does not share our blood....not anymore.

PAUSE�I know of his pursuits, of his attempts at deceit.  He no longer carries the name of Tong any longer, fear not.  And he will be disciplined, pupil, do not be mislead.  But his unquestionable verdict of guilty lend hand to an opportunity.

PAUSE

I require a new Commander.  You have reviled the enemy of the Brotherhood your entire life....and now I offer you the opportunity to stand...at my side, with my blade.  I require a loyalty lacking in these days, and I see in you such a property.  Do you accept?



The NINJA seems overjoyed, but tries not to show it.  He bows very low, almost touching the ground, as he unsheaths his own sword and places it at the SHOGUN'S feet.  Quietly he gets up, nods, and leaves the room.  From behind the throne KRUGER steps out.  Stealthily, he walks over to the sword and lifts it up, feeling it's weight.



KRUGER�(Admiring the katana)

The heavens bless us with good fortune that you should return to your throne in your old aerie.



SHOGUN

I admire the leadership you have instilled in my absence.



KRUGER�I was...honored.

PAUSE

You will see the birth of the Tong Brotherhood into a new era, my Lord.  You should feel blessed, as well, to see such a day.



SHOGUN

I am.  And I am honored by such a sentiment.



KRUGER�(Still playing with the sword)

And I shall be at your side, and together we shall usher in this propserity with swords drawn....



KRUGER hefts the sword, does some twirly things with it, and brings it down on the SHOGUN.  The SHOGUN flinches slightly, but KRUGER stops the edge of the katana inches from his face.  KRUGER smiles devilishly.



KRUGER�What better a bodyguard than I to shield you in this new age...



The SHOGUN smiles weakly, shaken by KRUGER'S performance.  He is obviously unsettled by KRUGER'S antics, and it shows on his features.  At last KRUGER recoils and brings the sword back down.  Silently he sets it back on the floor where he took it from, nods deferently to the SHOGUN, and exits the room.  The SHOGUN smiles.  There is fear of KRUGER written plainly across his persona.



FADE OUT



EXT. PARK – DAY



SAMSON and ROBBIE walk into 'Heaven's Belt', somewhat suspicious of DARREL'S phonecall.  They see ZARA and DARREL at the base of a giant statue that looks like an angel.  DARREL waves to them as they approach.



SAMSON

Hey, mon, we got yer message.  Wat' the hell is 'dis?



DARREL

Uh...it's..complicated.  Zara...well, she had a flashback at the old Miller Hospital-



SAMSON�Wat were ya doing 'dere?



ZARA

Looking for my past.  And...I think I found it.



SAMSON

Yeah, well I think me and Robbie did too.  We got some hot shit from the morgue archives, Darrel.  So hot I'm wondering if your little girlfriend here ain't from the depths of hell.



DARREL

(Suddenly angry)

Shut up, Samson!



ZARA

No!  Stop!  You don't know anything, any of you!  I'll tell you....I'll tell you why the Brotherhood wants that CD so bad!

PAUSE�This....this person you're looking at.  This isn't me!  Not completely...



DARREL

Zara, calm down.  You're not making any sense.



ZARA

It makes far too much sense, Darrel.  It would have been better.....if you never had to know.  But it's too late for that!  I can't....can't lie to you.  I can't lie to myself any longer.  

PAUSE�Because....because I've never known this emotion, this thing that bubbles up from within like a fire.  I never knew a word for it until now.  And that's why....you must know.



ROBBIE

You know who you are...



ZARA

(Looks up)

As do you.  I can see it in your eyes.  You exist now to confirm my story...



DARREL

(Anxiously)

Tell us...



ZARA

(Looks up at the statue of the angel)

The name....my name...used to be Sarah.  She...I.....lived the life of a child.  I can still see...the memories.  Memories of a childhood that seemed timeless....but they weren't

(Beat)

It's like....living a life but never knowing it, until now.  I can feel, hear, experience everything.....she experienced, yet never have known these images before.  It's difficult to explain, like the rest of my life.

PAUSE

I don't know exactly where it began, nor will it truly end.  But trapped in this body...this shell, are two beings.



DARREL

Two beings?  I...I'm really confused now.  And you said your name was Sarah-



SAMSON

(Solemnly)

Let her finish, Darrel.  Let the pieces fall back together...for all of us.



ZARA

As Sarah Caladan, I lived a life like any other.  The Sphinx did know me, Darrel.  When he looked at me that way, with such familiarity, I didn't want to believe it, but somewhere deep inside I did.  I am Sarah Caladan, for better or worse.  I am the key to this riddle....

PAUSE

Darrel, you didn't know the Sphinx had any children, did you?



DARREL

(Shrugs)

Never really crossed my mind....he didn't seem like the fatherly type of person, if that's what you mean.



ZARA

He wasn't!  But he disappointed your presumptions, I'm afraid.  He had only one offspring, a child borne of royal blood.  It was a frail child, beautiful like her mother, who had died at birth.  The Sphinx would never forgive an innocent girl who had taken away his bride, it was unforgivable.  But.....he did not kill the child, as he should have.

PAUSE

The child grew and became a princess in a gansters world, an object of intelligence and beauty trapped in a cage with invisible bars.  There was no happiness...no luxury of joy within her heart.  And soon.....the Sphinx came to realize that his white hot hatred for the child would never be lessened....

PAUSE�He took the child.....took her and used her.  You remember, Darrel, how he told us of his workings, how he had become more powerful than the Tong?



DARREL�Yes...his scientists had been working on a variety of projects.....thinking computers or something.  It was gonna make him the most powerful organization in the city, if not the country.



ZARA

It was....and his research....it was brilliant.  Such a thing was pivotal, unmentionable, yet ingenious.  It was a thinking machine, Darrel, a machine complex of untold power.  A lifetime in production, it would have been the greatest creation of this age.

PAUSE�However....the machine required something, something abominable, to function.....a human component.



SAMSON

What are you saying?  A....a fake lifeform....that needed a human body like a parasite?



ZARA

A lifeform...yes.  That would have been the best way to put it.  And yes, it did need a body....much like a parasite.  But not in any way you could imagine.

(Beat)

This....lifeform....existed in a slip of silicon no bigger than your fingertip.  They...the ones that created this....lifeform, knew me as an AI.



ROBBIE�Artificial Intelligence.



ZARA

Yes.



SAMSON�I don't wanna come off as 'da the inferior, 'ere.  But what does 'yer story of 'dis Sarah Caladan haff to do 'wit everything....



ZARA

I see what I saw in Robbies eyes, in yours.  You've seen me, somewhere, the being that I once was.



SAMSON�(Nods)

Yes...



DARREL

Well, wait a minute.  I still don't understand.  The Sphinx's daughter....he used her somehow in his experiments, is that it?

(Waits for ZARA'S nod)

So what?  What experiment did he do to her?  She was gonna be the Sphinx's ultimate weapon?



ZARA  

(Nods sadly)

The Sphinx had only loathing for her.....only a furious anger.  He figured that if she became the Brotherhoods bane, that maybe she would find redemption from an act that was not her fault.  The AI.....it required a human component, as I said-



SAMSON�I still can't believe 'dis!  An artificial intelligence??  By my knowledge, we's still got a century of tinkerin' 'fore we reach that kind of technology....



ZARA

In truth, you are right.  But your knowledge is based on facts given to you from a source that has no interest in the development of....articial intelligence.  



DARREL

Right....even if they did, they wouldn't want the public to know.



ZARA

Which is why the Sphinx's "legacy" was such a magnificent creation.



DARREL

So his daughter did become the weapon....huh....his "legacy".  And where does Sarah Caladan fit into all of this?



ZARA

(Slowly looks up)

She.....was the Sphinx's daughter.



DARREL�(Turns around with a face ZARA has never seen)

Nooo.....no.  It....can't be.



SAMSON

If she's telling the truth, Darrel, then we's got sumptin' you should see too...



ROBBIE�We did find Sarah Caladan, Dar......at the morgue.



DARREL

(Spins around)

So she's dead?  The Sphinx made his own daughter into a cybernetic super weapon and then killed her?



ZARA

She killed Sarah Caladan, yes.....but something else lived on.



SAMSON�(Butts in)

Hey, mon.  You'd better look at this before any thing else is said..



DARREL

(Accepts the papers SAMSON hands him)

What are these?



ROBBIE�Sarah Caladan.



DARREL looks once at the pictures and his face suddenly changes to one of simple disbelief.  He holds up the pictures, looks once at ZARA, and drops the papers.  He gasps and falls to his knees.  We see a shot of the papers falling to the ground.  On the top piece of paper we see a color portrait of Sarah Caladan.  She looks just like ZARA.



DARREL

You.....



ZARA

(Tears streaming down her face)

Yes....I'm...Sarah.  The Sphinx's daughter.  The legacy.



DARREL

I....never woulda suspected.  I still can't believe it.



ZARA

(Still crying profusely)

Neither can I......but it is done.

PAUSE�I remember vividly....my father.  He...showed me his work one day.  Told me, for the first time, that he loved me, told me that I would be his greatest pride.



SAMSON

Then he killed you....killed Sarah, that is?



ZARA

Yes.  Darkness overtook me.  And there was nothing.  Until finally from the darkness a bright light struck me, and there was nothing no longer.

PAUSE�The chip, the sentient computer lifeform that my father had created...was turned on me.  The chip required a human host....something that would allow the chip to survive, to flourish.  The chip, they called it AIC03, attached to the brain....

(Beat)

It used the neural pathways of the brain, of the body, as it's circuits.  But there could be no existing neural activity for the chip to function....and that day Sarah Caladan ceased to exist.

(Beat)

That day, the day the Sphinx killed his own daughter....I existed.  AIC03 was a success, Darrel.  It attached to Sarah's brain and all the nerve fibres, the synapses, of the body burst to life again.  My heart began to beat, but it was not the beating of life.  It was like awakening within my own body, but with a different mind.  Because you see, they had implanted AIC03 too soon, too soon.  There was still brain activity when the chip was implanted, and those memories, those sharp daggers of being, fused with the AI.

PAUSE�I became a new thing....a thing spawned from two beings: AIC03 and Sarah.  I became a unique lifeform...an organism with the unstraying intellect and jagged logic of a computer, and the underying emotions and personality of a woman.  It was never meant to be.



DARREL

(Still holding his head)

Then....then you're the one the Tong is after.  Not Robbie, but you...



ZARA

They seek me, so that they may possess me.  They seek my father's greatest invention...but they cannot be allowed to succeed.

PAUSE�You mentioned once to me, the raid on the Sphinx's warehouse those years ago.  It is so clear to me now...that I was what they stole.  That it was me that they inherited....and used.

PAUSE�They meant to employ against my father....but I refused, for some twisted perversion of reality bespoke me to protect him.  Him, the man who had killed me and made me anew.  I don't recall much more...but I remember they studied me, ran tests, innumerable tests followed by more tests.  They meant to understand me, but they could not, because I would not allow them too.

PAUSE

They were running out of time....they could not wait.  They took me...to the hospital, three men.  They hurt me, but the lashings were no worse than the reality of what I had become.  Abomination.  But still they sought to unmake me....and still I would not let them.

(Looks up at DARREL)�They would have rather killed me than let me continue existing as....whatever I had become.  Because my father hadn't killed me....hadn't killed Sarah completely.....I still lived on....in this.  Because I wasn't just a computer inside a human body...because I had emotions, and awareness, they could not bend me....could not break me.  They loathed me because of this...because even after they had cursed me, tortured me, I still fought on....because even after all they did....I was still human.



DARREL

(Finishes the story)

So you did the human thing; When they tried to kill you, you ran.  You killed them, and you ran.  I can't even begin to imagine what it was like...to exist as two thoughts but still share the same fear.

PAUSE�After awhile, you ended up at that cafe.  They took you in, but you couldn't remember anything at all.



ZARA

(Rubs her head where the bump is)

When I ran from them....I slipped on the pavement.  I didn't feel the pain in my head, though surely it must have been a concussion.  It didn't matter....only getting away was important.  The bump on my head must have....been responsible for my memory loss.  But I remember now....

(Crying endlessly)

I'm sorry, Darrel...I'm so sorry!



DARREL

(Lowers his head for a moment)

So...am I.



He opens his arms and ZARA falls into him, choking with tears as he holds her tight.  His jaw is clenched tight as he puts the pieces together in his mind.  Finally ZARA withdraws.



ZARA

(Sniffs)

I did not become what my father dreamed me too be....I became something much more.  And I cannot....will not, allow the Brotherhood to use me ever again.  I would rather die than face their merciless hands again.



DARREL nods and turns to ROBBIE, SAMSON, and then back to ZARA.



DARREL�This has been a very....provocative few days.  And so far, we've survived.  I never thought I'd ever experience such a wierd week....and by my calendar, it's not over yet.

(Beat)

The Sphinx is as much to blame for this, but dead men tell no tales.  He left us...all of us....with a restless foe.  Make no mistake...the Brotherhood will not rest, not until everyone last one of us is face down in a pool of his or her own blood.  But...if Kruger truly desires an end to this, then by God, let's give him an end worthy of remembrance.

(Beat)

He has the whole Brotherhood sniffing us down with orders to slaughter us on sight....I don't intend to let him have the pleasure of seeing that come true.



SAMSON

Aye, mon.....you speak well.



DARREL

(Very seriously)

I don't know what kind of brain-dead coincidence brought us four together....but if it is our Fate to be together, let us make one last stand.  Let us show Kruger and the whole Brotherhood that we're not afraid....let us show them that we will not give up without a fight!

PAUSE�If ever there was a day destined for our victory, let it be this day.  Let this be the day we fought back...let this be day we won.



ROBBIE�(Speaks with sudden maturity)

The only end to this, is Kruger's death.  I want to go home, Darrel.  I want to see my mom, again.  I wanna stop hiding...



SAMSON

Brave words.  But I stand with ya, Darrel.  All I's got now is revenge....and I'd see Rico avenged, to whatever end.



DARREL turns to look at ZARA.



ZARA

(Nods)

It must end....here, now.  With my death or his!



DARREL nods.



DARREL

Then this night let us go to our doom.  Let us visit Kruger....



FADE OUT



EXT. SHOGUN GARDEN'S – DAY



The SHOGUN and MR. DRAKE are sitting, opposite each other, in a long wooden canoe being poled by a servant.  MR. DRAKE looks very uncomfortable.



SHOGUN

I am glad that you accepted my invitation.



DRAKE�It's quite a place you've got here.  I wouldn't have expectd any less from someone of your creed.



SHOGUN

It serves me well.



DRAKE

I'm sure.

PAUSE�If you'll forgive my impatience, of what nature are your interests in me?  Why have I come?



SHOGUN

A worthy question.  I come to question you of your allegiances.



DRAKE�I believe you know where my allegiances lie.



SHOGUN

I do.  But I know you, as well.  History has proven you to be swayed by the temptations of profit.  As such, I ask for you to...reconsider your loyalties.



DRAKE�(Insulted)

You dare to accuse me, sir!!



SHOGUN

(Amused)�I dare, Mr. Drake.  And there is no use in denying such truths.  No one is here that can hear...or care.  I know you neglected the late and infamous Sphinx the aid he asked for.  I realize that you had good reason not too; You have a high standing in the Great Families and the Sphinx hasn't been of great consequence since that unfortunate incidence several years back.

PAUSE�I offer you a position...a place of true power, Mr. Drake.  Something the Great Families, something the Sphinx, could never offer you.  And all it requires is a pledge of allegiance to me, to the Tong Brotherhood.



DRAKE�(Wipes his brow in agitation)

Do you take me for a fool?  Do you really think I'd abandon something that I believe in?



SHOGUN

Absolutely not.  I think you are going to be one of the smartest clients I've ever worked with.  And because you would never abandon something you believe in, and because you are not a fool, I feel confident asking you to become my ally in the war that is about to unfold.



MR. DRAKE seems genuinely terrified as he recoils and silently, but subtly, accepts the SHOGUN'S propostion.  The SHOGUN smiles as he shakes hands with MR. DRAKE in the boat.  Slowly his expression turns to one of complete emotionless ruthlessness.



CUT TO:

INT. HOTEL ROOM 809 – EVENING�

SAMSON and ROBBIE are in the adjoining room, leaving DARREL and ZARA to themselves.  ZARA is sitting upright in her bed, deep in the thought, when DARREL returns.



DARREL

Hey....you ready?



ZARA

(Seems disturbed)

Um...yah.



DARREL

Samson found some covert gear in the van....another present from Zeebs, and Robbie says he can hack into the surveillance mainframe of the Shogunate Palace....I guess we're set.  

(Beat)

What's the matter?  You don't look very perky...



ZARA

(Looks up)

It's just that.....I'm sorry, but...it's a little overwhelming, y'know?



DARREL

(Sits down next to ZARA)

I don't know...I can only try and imagine.  I'm not sure that if our roles were reversed I'd have as much courage as you.



ZARA

(Smiles)

Heh...it's not courage....it's...necessity, I guess.  I can't afford to fail.



DARREL

That's a rough thing to live up to...



ZARA

Yeah.



DARREL

(Touches her shoulder)

But you don't have to face it alone.



ZARA

(Pauses)

I...know.  Thank you, Darrel....for everything.



DARREL

(Laughs)

Hey, that's what I'm here for, right?



ZARA

(Blushes)

No, I'm serious....you haven't given up on me.  That's more than anybody has ever done for me.  This is....hard...going through whatever I'm going through.  It's nice to know that somebody....cares.



DARREL sighs and blushes as well.  They lay back together for a short time before DARREL reaches into his pocket and pulls out the picture of the Bahamas.



ZARA

What's that?



DARREL

(Shrugs)

(Sigh)A dream....

PAUSE�After this job, I would've had enough dough to get all the way to Carribean.  I have a friend down there....an old friend.



ZARA

Your dream.



DARREL

Spend my life down there....never have to look back.  Yeah, that's my dream.



ZARA

Sounds lonely.



DARREL�(Swallows)

Mmm...yeah....yeah, it does.



The two of them both comprehend ZARA'S insinuation, but they are knocked from the moment by a rapping on the door.  SAMSON steps inside.



SAMSON

Hey, lovebirds.  It's 8:09....time to go.



DARREL nods and he and ZARA get up and follow SAMSON from the room.



FADE OUT�

EXT. SHOGUN PALACE – EVENING



Two GUARD'S are standing at the entrance to the palace.  They are talking to one another and paying little attention to their surroundings.



INT. VAN – EVENING



SAMSON, ZARA, and DARREL are all dressed in elite stealth uniforms and are anxiously crowded around ROBBIE.  ROBBIE has several computer consoles surrounding him, and DARREL beratingly cocks his Shimsu.



SAMSON

Robbie, 'ows it goin'?



ROBBIE�(Pauses briefly)

Hold on....I'm almost done.  This place has ICE protocols all over the place.  It's just gonna take a little longer.



DARREL

Okay, you know the drill.  As soon as Robbie injects the virus, we move.  Take out the two guards and get into the palace.  Top priority is to find Kruger.  Understood?



They all nod.



SAMSON

I don't eva' go back on mah' word, Darrel.  I'll see 'dis to da end.  That's my promise.



ROBBIE

I already told ya, man.  If we don't do this...I ain't never going home.  I can safely say that I don't want this to go down like this....but we don't have much choice.



DARREL

(Smiles at ROBBIE)

You sure have grown-up in three days...



ROBBIE�(Smiles back)

Shut up...



DARREL

What about you, Zara?  Are you okay?



ZARA

(Looks up from thought)

I never thought I'd ever be sneaking into a lair of ninja's and facing off against a gang boss....but....I'm ready.

PAUSE�If the data that Robbie stole is any indication, they've almost recreated my schematical parameters.  If they finish, then they'll be able to creat more of me.  They'll be invincible.  I can't let them succeed.....it ends, tonight.



DARREL nods just as ROBBIE chimes in.



ROBBIE�Alright you guys, go for it.  The virus is in and I have complete control....I'll be able to talk to you through these earpieces.  Give you advice and tell you which corners not to walk down....that kinda stuff.



DARREL chuckles and pats ROBBIE on the head.



DARREL

Then let's get you home...



EXT. SHOGUN PALACE



The two GUARD'S are still talking idly as SAMSON, ZARA, and DARREL approach.  One of them hears a snap of a twig and turns around sharply.



GUARD 1

Hai!  Whose there?



GUARD 2

(Drunkenly)

Ah, you're imagining things....there ain't nobody out her 'cept-



The second GUARD is cut short as SAMSON jumps out and snaps his neck back.  The first GUARD turns around toward his companion, but ZARA is on top of him and slams him into the palace wall, reeling him unconscious.



CONT'D



The three continue inside the palace and under ROBBIE'S directions make it inside.



INT. SHOGUN PALACE - NIGHT



There are many guards that ZARA, DARREL, and SAMSON evade as they sneak through the winding corridors of the palace.  At one of the hallways, a group of guards step out.  The three of them dispatch with them easily enough, but one of them manages to escape.  Just then an alarm goes off.



ALARM�Omega Group!  Beta Group!  Intruder Alert!  Report to Central!  Apprehend intruders!



DARREL

(Into his earpiece)

Robbie!  What the shit!  Where did those guys come from!



ROBBIE�I...I dunno!  It's like they just...appeared!



DARREL

Well, now we've got the Brotherhood all awake and itching for a fight.  We're gonna have to speed things up.



DARREL and his companions continue through the palace, taking out random Tong guards as they go.  



INT. SHOGUN PALACE COURTYARD - NIGHT



After they've all had to reload twice, they come to an open inside courtyard with a fountain in the center.  Four APPRENTICE'S follow the main NINJA into the courtyard, their katana's unsheathed and glinting in the fluorescent light.  Two of the APPRENTICE'S run forward synchronously toward the party.  ZARA, DARREL, and SAMSON all raise their Shimsu's, but before they can fire a mysterious dark figure drops down from the ceiling.  It is the WOLF.  Two masterly crafted katana's come to life in his hands as he attacks the two APPRENTICE'S with such speed his movements are a blur.  In a final move, both APPRENTICE'S topple over, disemboweled by the obsidian sharp edge of the WOLF'S blades.  The NINJA holds up his arms as though keeping his other two APPRENTICE'S back.  The WOLF 'looks' at them and KRUGER, and then turns his attention to ZARA, SAMSON, and DARREL.  ZARA gasps.  The WOLF'S has no veil covering it, save for a black blindfold that covers his eyes.  From behind that blindfold, rivulets of dark blood have streamed down his cheeks.  He has no eyes.



WOLF

(Points at them)

You three....leave now.  I will hold them off as best I can.  Go!



ZARA

Wait!  Darrel, go you on with Samson.  I'll stay...



DARREL

What're you doing??



ZARA

(Looks at the NINJA)

Please....trust me.



DARREL hesitates, knowing the WOLF only as an enemy before now, before taking off with SAMSON at his side.



WOLF

You choose to stay and fight?



ZARA

(Looks at the WOLF)

I knew you once....



WOLF

(Nods)

Yes.  I taught you, everything you knew.



ZARA

Kruger...he made me train....you were my teacher.....



WOLF�(Pauses momentarily)

Then let's see how much you remember....



The WOLF, unfazed by this sudden change in the plot, tosses one of the katan's to ZARA.  The main NINJA smiles and both he and his remaining apprentices run toward them.  ZARA and WOLF stand firm.  The fight is rapid, as swords clash against swords.  The WOLF and ZARA fight like a single unit, one blocking, one attacking, then switching roles.  It is a truly stunning action scene as the ninja's face off against these three foes.



CUT TO:

INT. SHOGUN BEDROOM – NIGHT�

The SHOGUN and several ministers are busy getting ready to flee the palace, packing bags of gold and money together, so that the servants laying about may carry it out.  They work hastily as they do this.  Just then an armored KRUGER walks in, wearing an elegant skin of ancient Samurai steel.  A katana with a serrated edge is held tightly in his right hand.  The SHOGUN sees the approach of KRUGER and doubles back, speechless.



SHOGUN

I...why are you not protecting the palace?  There is an intruder alert!!



KRUGER�As well as I know.  But my title is your protector.  Do you forget?



SHOGUN

(Scared)�Uh...I...of course.  Well...then....guard this place.



KRUGER�(Placidly)

I intend too....tell me, what are you doing?



SHOGUN

(Weakly)

 It....is of importance that the riches of the Brotherhood are guarded.  I...I will leave this place, with you as my guide.  Once we're packed, we will leave, yes?



KRUGER�No.



SHOGUN�What?  You would defy your emperor?



KRUGER�I would defy his arrogance....his misdeeds.



SHOGUN

Stand back!  I am Shogun here!  Show me how to get out of here....I will...I will reward you, Kruger!  Does that not sound reasonable?  I could make you a very rich man!!



KRUGER

(Hefts his sword)�Those words are not the words of a leader.  A leader must be strong....and at that, you have failed.     



  SHOGUN

(Terrified)

No!  No!!  I will not stand for insubordination.



KRUGER continues to approach, and the SHOGUN reaches into his cloaks inconspiculously.  Suddenly from his robe he hurls a knife at KRUGER.  KRUGER swirls around and grabs the blade inches from his face.  The SHOGUN shrinks back.  KRUGER sniffs once, and whips the blade right back.  The SHOGUN'S neck snaps back, the blade buried in his forehead.  KRUGER licks his lips.



KRUGER�You're not gonna stand at all...



INT. SHOGUN PALACE CORRIDORS – NIGHT



SAMSON and DARREL are wandering through the corridors of the palace when an ambush party surprises them.  DARREL is knocked to the floor and SAMSON engages in some serious Jujitsu action with the butt of his SHIMSU.  DARREL flips up and helps out.  When they're finished, DARREL taps into ROBBIE again.



DARREL

Alright, Robbie.  We need to find the private chambers....any ideas?



ROBBIE�Take a left up ahead....there's an access panel on the wall.  You should be able to crawl through that and get into the ventilation shafts.  I can guide you pretty much through those....



SAMSON

Damn, hate closed spaces...



DARREL�How's Zara doing right now?



ROBBIE

They got a camera mounted on the wall....and dude!  It's like a Jackie Chan movie all over.



DARREL

(Breaths a sigh of relief)

Okay, keep us updated.  Let's head to the bedrooms, Samson.



SAMSON�The fucknest for Mr. And Mrs. Kruger....wonder what kinda decor they have.



DARREL smirks and shakes his head.



INT. SHOGUN PALACE COURTYARD – NIGHT



We see the WOLF and ZARA still fighting.  Finally, one of the APPRENTICE'S falls to ZARA'S katana, and shortly after the WOLF racks up a third kill.  Now it's just the two of them and the main NINJA.  This is where we see some Bruce Lee action as blades, kicks, and punches fly in a brilliant whirlwind of death.  ZARA gets cut on the arm, and crimson fluid oozes forth sluggishly.  The WOLF doubles back against the wall, as the NINJA takes a keen interest in him.  Time seems to slow down again as the WOLF runs up the wall and slices the NINJA through the head.  Simultaneously, ZARA recovers from the flesh wound and slides under the NINJA'S legs, her blade held high.  The NINJA literally falls apart into two pieces.  It's over.  The WOLF pants and wipes off his blade with a piece of the NINJA'S costume.



ZARA

It's...finished.



WOLF�Yes.  You fought well.



ZARA

(Looks at corpse)

Yes....we should hurry, find Darrel.  He may need our help.



WOLF

(Finishes wiping his blade)

Very well....I will try and hold off the Brotherhood while you search for Kruger.



ZARA

(Places a hand on his shoulder)

Will you be okay?



WOLF

I will.



ZARA

They took your eyes.



WOLF

What the eyes cannot see, the mind compensates for.  I will be fine.  Now go....he needs you.



ZARA

(Nods understandingly)

Right.....good luck.



WOLF

(Smiles)

Keep your luck....I have enough.



ZARA smiles back and takes off, katana in hand, just as a group of Brotherhood ninja's emerge from another doorway.  The WOLF turns to face them, his face calm and serene.



INT. VAN – NIGHT



ROBBIE is typing away furiously.  Suddenly one of his screens goes blank.  



ROBBIE�Oh, shit!  Darrel!  Darrel, come in!  The Tong have some kinda security protocols engaged.  I'm losing my hack, man!  Darrel?  Darrel??



INT. SHOGUN PALACE VENTILATION – NIGHT



DARREL struggles with his earpiece as he stops inside the ventilation shafts.  



DARREL

Robbie?  Robbie??  Ohh, fuck.



SAMSON

Wat' is it?



DARREL

Robbie.  I lost my signal.



SAMSON

Well that's not good.



DARREL

(Sarcastically)

Thank, Samson.  I honestly needed clarification...

PAUSE�(Sigh)Well I guess we fly blind...



INT. SHOGUN PALACE BEDROOMS – NIGHT



DARREL and SAMSON kick through a vent and tumble into a vacant bedroom.  Quickly they recompose themselves, Shimsu's aiming into the darkness.  They continue walking through this section of the palace and end up in a room where the SHOGUN and several other ministers are lying, dead.  A cruel looking dagger is wedged in the SHOGUN'S skull.  DARREL bends down to investigate.



DARREL

Damn...



SAMSON

A friend of yours?



DARREL

No...quite the opposite.  This is the Shogun, Sam....supreme ruler of the Tong Brotherhood.



SAMSON

Looks like somebody got to it before us...



DARREL

Yeah.  I wonder what he was doing back.  He left four years ago.....



SAMSON

And left Kruger in charge...



Suddenly KRUGER chimes in from behind them, sword drawn.



KRUGER

And here I am!



DARREL and SAMSON whirl around, their Shimsu's raised.  KRUGER is on top of them however, and kicks SAMSON'S gun out his hands.  DARREL'S gun is essentialy cut down the middle by KRUGER'S katana.  SAMSON tries to grab KRUGER, but the Jamaican is thrust aside effortlessly by the martial skills of the Brotherhood leader.



KRUGER� Heyyy....now, now.  Gun's are dangerous toys, my friends.....that's why I like them.  But there's just something about a sword in your hands....the feel of its weight in your hands...feel of warm blood trickling down the handle.



DARREL

You're sick...



KRUGER�Aren't we all?

PAUSE�(Points at SHOGUN)He was sick....possessed by greed.  It was his ultimate downfall, as you can see.



SAMSON

Sounds like ya got the same illness, bastard!



KRUGER growls and leaps at SAMSON, slamming the butt of his katana into SAMSON'S skull, knocking him into unconsciousness.  Quickly he leaps back, sword pointed at DARREL.



DARREL

(Calmly)

You'll kill us here?



KRUGER

I was planning on it.  With you out of the way, I'm set to take over the Brotherhood.  I've got the Great Families perched at the tips of my fingers and no opposition....that sounds nice, don't it?



DARREL

You'll never get away with it.  They're always be somebody to stand up to you.



KRUGER

Of course there will be....but that's too my advantage.  What money and false promises won't buy....the tip of a blade or the barrel of a gun will rectify.

PAUSE�You woulda made a good Tong agent, Darrel, had we found you first.



DARREL

Never!  You kill for pleasure.



KRUGER

And you do not?  How many died because of you, how many people perished under your fist?



DARREL

That...was different.  I didn't want to kill them...



KRUGER

Chhh....they're still dead, Darrel.  Because of you.  It happens, to people lik you and me.  Afterawhile we don't think about it anymore....yes...you would have been perfect.  



DARREL

Fuck you.



KRUGER�You first.



DARREL

If you're gonna kill me, do it now.  I'm not afraid of you, asshole.  Finish it!



KRUGER sucks his teeth, spits, and raises his sword.  Suddenly there is a THWACK and he stops, mid-swing, and turns around.  ZARA is standing at the door way, empty handed.  Her katana is buried to the hilt in his back, KRUGER screams as he pulls a gun from his jacket and fires at her.  ZARA stumbles back with a groan.  Meanwhile DARREL takes advantage of KRUGER'S inaction and grabs SAMSON'S discarded SHIMSU.  He screams as he pummels KRUGER full of bullets.  KRUGER falls to the floor, dead, with a dozen holes exiting their foul fluids.  DARREL is up in an instance and at ZARA'S side.  He picks her up, and she weakly smiles at him.  A bullet wound in her side is spouting garnet liquid.



DARREL

Zara....Zara.



ZARA

It....is done?



DARREL

Yes, yes it's done...it's all over now.



ZARA

(Moans)

Uhhh....I....never thought....



DARREL

C'mon, Zara, stay with me!  Don't let go!



ZARA

(Looks up)

I...I can't...Darrel...it hurts...� 

DARREL

(Crying)

Please...Zara...don't let go....not yet.



ZARA

I...want to thank you...for teaching me.



DARREL

Teaching you what?



ZARA

What...what it was like....to love...

(Beat)

What it meant.....to be alive....



DARREL

(Looks at wound)

Oh god, oh god, oh god...



ZARA

Please...Darrel, don't shed tears for me....it's okay.  I see now.....more clearly than ever before.....you...(groan)you opened my eyes, Darrel....



DARREL�(Sobbing)

And you've opened mine, Zara....



ZARA

I don't see....the darkness.....in you.  You let go....



DARREL

Yess....



ZARA

(Begins to go in and out of consciousness)

Darrel...it....it hurts...I can't....



DARREL

(Desperately)

Zara!!



ZARA

(Whispers)

I...love you, Darrel....I always have.....always......will.



With that, ZARA passes out, and the camera slowly DOLLY'S out from the dark room, where DARREL is breaking up and holding ZARA tightly to him. 



FADE OUT



EXT. SHOGUN PALACE - NIGHT



From the shelter of the palace, we see a figure drop down from a balcony and land on the pavement, his back turned to the camera.  He looks up at the palace, lowers his head, and begins to walk down the driveway that leads from the palace.  Suddenly it starts raining, the pitter-patter of raindrops loud in the still air.  We see the silhouette of a sword in his hand, that he drops to the cold earth.  The next shot is of the sword lying on the ground, raindrops dashing themselves on its silver steel.  On the blade is the carving of a wolf, its lupine eyes ablaze.



FADE OUT





THREE MONTHS LATER



EXT. CARIBBEAN BEACH – NOON



Palms trees dance lethargically in the warm tropical air, and the pristine water beats rhythmically on the white sand beach.  A small cabana at the edge of the palm trees disgorges a white suited waiter that delivers a large Daquiri to a man sitting in one of two lawn chairs.  He thanks the waiter and slowly the camera pans across so we see his face.  DARREL looks nostalgically out over the water, just as voiceover occurs.



DARREL V.O.

After Kruger died, there was nobody left in the Tong Brotherhood to gain control.  Sure, a few guys stepped forward, but none were devoted enough to keep it alive.  The Brotherhood ended that day....and with it the Great Families.  Apparently, somebody had tipped off the cops to what was going on at the palace.  An investigation later revealed that leaders in the Great Families were associated with the Brotherhood.

PAUSE�With the Great Families gone and the Brotherhood metling away into a memory, Robbie got to go home.  We still keep in touch, and he was so thankful he decided to start teaching me his art.  I liked Robbie....a good kid.  He's gonna go places.  

(Beat)

Samson took his share of the Shogun's wealth from the palace and disappeared back to his homeland....Jamaica.  With Rico avenged, his oath had been fulfilled.  The whole experience taught him something....that life is precious.  I think he knows that now....

PAUSE

And what about me?  Well....I took my share and got out of the country as fast I could...ended up here.  I bought a nice little house on the coast....finally found a place to call my own.  Hah....I guess dreams can come true.  I'm happy now....happier than I've ever been.  That darkness that I held onto......it's gone...finally.  I could finally let go.  I'm not sure what the future holds in store....hell, who ever does?  But I got a feeling it's gonna be a good one.



Suddenly we see a female shape emerge from the palm trees and sits down on the other lawn chair, bikini clad with flowing, brown hair.  ZARA smiles at DARREL, and they kiss.  Then both lay back in their chairs, the sun beating down on them.



DARREL V.O.

Yeah....I got a really good feelin'...



The camera DOLLY'S out from the beach where ZARA and DARREL are smiling like there's no tomorrow, and we see only the endless blue horizon as the shot fades into blackness.



THE END






















