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FADE IN:

View from space, a magnificent green and blue planet, could be earth excepts the entire planet is one giant forest, no oceans are visible. The camera tracks towards the planet, down and down until it stops above the only city on the plant.

Year 2123 New Babylon population 5, 000. it’s an independent mining colony, any one is welcome to try their luck, but the cities prosperity has faded. Shops are shut, buildings are poorly maintained.

Main street New Babylon day:

A crowd had gathered in the main square, they are miners and they’re angry. 

Miner no 1

They can’t evict us

Miner no 2

We’ll fight, we’ll fight

Miner 3 (Hale)

We can’t fight them, we’ll all be killed, best to get going now!

The crowd sneers at him, clearly he’s not well liked.

They all turn to one man, Pete Ryan, late 30s tough ex army, born leader

Pete walks up to a platform, waves a hand in silence, gathers his thoughts and speaks.

Pete

Clearly you’ve all seen the eviction order.

More yells from the crowd. 

Pete

Well I'm here today to let you all know one thing, the military have NO Right to evict us from our homes and from our work. We have legitimate claims to our mines, we settled here legally, we mine here legally. I'm not leaving without a fight! Who’s with me??

Some of the crowd goes nuts. Others don't, the town is clearly divided.

Morrison

We don't want trouble with the marines. I heard they butchered a settlement few years ago that wouldn’t leave. They’ll be other planets, other mines, what so special about this one?

Ryan

Cause its ours… we let them push us out of here, then what, we let em push us out of the one after that, and after? We'll end up space gypsies with no home and because we didn’t have the balls to stand up for ourselves. 

Morrison

Well, I ain’t fighting, I’m prepared to leave. 

The crowd starts to argue amongst itself, clearly divided on the issue to stay or fight.

Cut to A Marine mothership orbiting the planet. 

Int marine mother ship

A claxon rings painfully loudly. 10 or so tough and mean marines are suiting up, grabbing armour, rifles, heavy weapons as usual there is plenty of banter, but this time its different, its more forced, lots of looks are exchanged between the men. They don’t like the mission.

Lieutenant Bruce Leslie walks in. 6’1 early 40s all business

Leslie

C’mon marines get your shit together hustle c’mon.

Behind Leslie walks Colonel Richard Hindmarsh. Thin short, cold and calculating. Next to him is Greg Woop, civilian, company man and as slimy as they come. 

Leslie 

Colonel on deck, Attention!

All 10 marines suddenly snap to attention, eyes front and staring.

Hindmarsh sneers at the men, his men to do as he sees fit, he smiles to himself. He has a serious short man syndrome. 

Hindmarsh

Ok men, the recon patrol is going in first to make contact with the miners, see if they’ll leave peacefully. Mr Woop the company representative will accompany the patrol. The rules of engagement are as follows, no one fires unless fired upon. Understand?

Marines in unison

Sir yes sir

Hindmarsh

If the dirt diggers won’t leave peacefully we are advised that we are free to use any means necessary to secure the mine and surrounding town and forcibly evict the population. 

Hindmarsh smiles nastily

Hindmarsh

And rest assured we will complete our mission. 

Leslie

Recon team move out!!

The squad of 10 men move to the hanger where an armed drop ship is being prepared for take off. Lieutenant Leslie and Woop follow behind. 

Pilot (into headset)

This is drop ship ARX1, ready to commence planet drop. Awaiting clearance

Command centre (Over radio)

ARX1 this is control room you are 5 by 5 and cleared for release.

The lethal looks ship falls out the bottom of the hanger and speeds towards the planet below.

Cut to: Main square New Babylon

The crowd are still standing around the platform, various speakers are taking their turns, to rev the crowd up, many are now armed.

Suddenly the whine of jet engines makes them all look up as the drop ship descends on the square. Women and children run for cover, the fired up men now look a lot more uncertain, only Peter Ryan, remains unmoved.

The drop ship settles in the square its engines powering down. For a minute nothing happens, then the side door opens and the marines spring out in a defensive formation, they are surprised to see so many miners and there fingers are tight on their triggers.

Lieutenant Leslie steps out of the boat. See his men on edge, sees the miners and orders his men to stand down. 

Leslie (bellows)

Who’s in charge here? 

The miners look around confused, the mayor ran out long ago, they don't really have a leader, slowly they all turn and look at Peter. He nods to them understands and steps forward.

Ryan

I am, what do you want?

Leslie

I'm lieutenant Bruce Leslie of the Marine Corps, by order of the Planetary Resettlement Act of 2119 you are hereby ordered to leave this planet immediately. 

Ryan laughs

Ryan

We all know that legal mumbo jumbo doesn’t apply here. We are legitimate settlers with legitimate claims. 

Leslie

Your claims have been rescinded. You have no right to be here any longer. We are authorised to use any means necessary to clear this planet. We have 200 fully armed combat ready marines, 6 APCs, and 3 Rapier Drop ships at out disposal. 

Ryan

That all for a few dirt pushers like us? You boys must be brave SOBs.

The crowd snickers, they are growing more confident now that someone is standing up to these thugs. They start to move closer to the marines.

Woop emerges from the drop ship. He sheepishly looks at the miners.

Ryan spots him and immediately sees the company logo on his shirt and recognises his real enemy.

Ryan to Leslie

See you’ve got a rat on your ship?

Leslie

Mr Woop is a company representative here to ensure that the companies interests are looked after.

Ryan

Company interests? This is an independent mine, we sell to the company, that’s all, they don't own or run it! Are you a soldier or a mercenary? Since when were marines on the company payroll?

Leslie bristles at Ryan, he’s not used to be spoken to in this way.

Leslie

We’re here to do a job and to follow our orders. You people have 12 hours to depart. I suggest you leave, if we come back and you're here, we’ll unleash hell on you.

Leslie turns his back on Ryan and storms to the drop ship. Woop and the marines pile in after him and the boat blasts off.

Ryan

Stands there looking up after the ship, deep in thought.

Roger Flynn a tough miner like Ryan comes up to him.

Flynn

Well what do you think?

Ryan

Something’s going on here. First this bullshit eviction order, then a ship full of marines packing a company rat turn up to enforce it. Something’s not right.

Flynn

Hmm this place has been sending back diminished yields for years, the mineral prices aren’t worth much now anyway, what they want with this rock?

Ryan

I don't know, but we’ve 12 hours to find out.

The crowd has now gathered around Ryan, they have heard what was said and are curious about his summation.

Miner 1

We cant fight marines, you heard what they’re packing?

Miner 2

But where else will we go, this is our home, all our equipment is here we cant afford to start again?

Ryan looks around at his friends, his workmates. They are a tough, individualistic group who don't like taking orders, that’s why they are out here. They are their own people and that’s the way they like it.

Ryan

We’ve all built something here, its our home and I think that’s worth fighting for. We can’t match the marines one on one but I think if we use our heads we can make enough of them pay for that smarmy Lieutenant to consider if the company money they are getting is really worth his men’s blood. 

The men all nod in agreement

Ryan

Guerrilla tactics, we clear out into the jungle so they can’t use the APCs or Gunships. Then set up traps, hit and run, draw this thing out. They’ll want to get in and out quick, we’ll make sure that they soon realise they’re in for a long campaign. We'll also rig the mine to blow, that might make that company rat realise if were cornered we'll blow the mine and his precious company be short the thing I think they really want.

Flynn

Sound like a plan, lets get too it.

A series of shots show the miners driving huge earthmoving and mining equipment. They are welding on armour plates, rigging up booby traps and explosives and sabotaging key areas. The miners are well armed. They are used to be self sufficient so its not surprising that they have all sort of mean looking high powered weaponry.

Cut to Marine Mothership briefing room

Colonel Hindmarsh, Lieutenant Leslie and a number of staff sergeants are looking over maps of the city and mine.

Hindmarsh

Our priority is the mine. We need to secure that first.

Leslie 

An APCs can assault it in the first wave. Gunship above for support

Hindmarsh

The city itself is of little importance. But if the miners fight, those narrow streets will make it a shooting gallery for our men. 

Leslie 

The two Rapiers can level most of it within a few hours. If we position our men outside of the town at key points here and here we can round up the escapees. 

Hindmarsh smiles

Piece of cake

Cut to marine quarters

A number of marines are lying around, smoking, cleaning weapons, lifting weights etc

Private First Class Martin

Man I hate these backward planets, they’re just filled with hillbillies waiting to take a pot shot at you

Private First Class Jacobs

Relax man APCs and the Rapiers I’ll make short work of these tin pans. We’ll be lucky to see any action. 

Corporal Gavin Doherty is lying on his bunk with an amused grin on his face. Jacobs and Martin see this.

Jacobs

Hey Corporal why you smiling? You know something we don't.

Doherty

What you too don't know could fill a space cruiser.

Martin’

C’mon man what gives?

Doherty

I've met these outer planet types before. They’re tough and smart. They have to be to survive out here. 

Jacobs

So you think we’ll get our asses handed to us by a bunch of good old boys?

Doherty

Well not sure about that but I'm sure you’ll get to see some action. These guys don’t like being told what to do. 

Cut to Plant surface not far from mine opening

Two miners Watts and Oats are laying out trip wires to protect the border of the mine. They are stringing the wires between trees and carefully concealing them. The only way in will be the front gate.

They are working silently, concentrating on a dangerous job.

Suddenly they hear movement behind them. They look at each other and then slowly they turn around. Nothing. They draw there weapons and noiseless start creeping through the jungle.

They spot a figure moving furtively ahead of them. Its Hale from earlier. They look at each other and sneers, what’s this rat bastard up to? Watts signals for Oats to follow and they silently shadow the man.

Hale creeps forward he constantly checks that he’s not being seen. He moves to the mine entrance and slips in. Watts and Oats follow. Hale moves down a long abandoned shaft, searching for something on the ground. Then he sees it, a small rope, almost invisible on the floor. He pulls it open. He quickly glances around and disappears.

Oats and Watts give each other a surprised look but they stay hidden.

Hale turns on a torch. He moves down roughly hacked steps into a huge cavern. There are strange symbols and signs carved on the walls. Ancient warnings. Hale moves deeper into the cavern. 

He’s scared he hates coming down here, finally his torch beam finds what he’s looking for. He pulls off a dust covered tarp and underneath is a radio.

Cut to Marine Mothership

Woop also has a radio. He’s in his quarters, headphones on and talking in hushed tones.

Woop

Ok what you got

Hales voice crackles through, its faint and distorted

Hale

They plan to hide and draw it out for as long as they can. They’ve rigged the mine with explosives.

Woop

Damn, damn, damn. Ok anything else?

Hale

When do you get me out, I've done my part! 

Woop

Soon soon, stay clear of the mine and the city. Things are going to heat up down there. 

Cut back to

Hale shuts off his radio and recovers it. With a worried look he starts to leave. He bends down and picks up a small rock. He stares at it memorised. He waves his torch over a bricked up door that leads deeper into the cavern. He shudders and makes his way out. once back in the tunnel he looks around to make sure he isn’t seen then, conceals the door with dirt and quickly moves off.

Watts and Oats, still hidden in the shadows, watch him leave then carefully walk over to the hidden entrance.

Oats

Damn snake got himself a hidey hole

Watts

Think its where he plans to hide from the assault?

Oats

Maybe, could also have things hidden in there, valuable things. Although doesn’t make sense to hide in here if its rigged to blow?

Watts and Oats look at each other, shrug their shoulders, open the hatch and descend.

The turn on the flashlights slung under the barrels of their rifles. The light plays over the ancient symbols. Their smiles soon vanish from their faces.

Oats

What the fucks all this about?

Watts

Shhhhhhhhhh

They continue to descend into the cavern, its dark, wet and scary. The tough miners are on edge, they are used to being underground but something’s not right about here. 

Oats

What’s under there?

Watts pulls back the tarp as Oats points his rifle at the cover. His finger tight on the trigger.

Suddenly something springs from underneath the cover, both men scream and pour fire at the barely seen monster. Oats steps back, slips on the wet rock and falls back his finger jammed on the trigger, bullets ricocheting off walls.

Watts

Stop shooting stop shooting!!!

Oats scrambles to his feet

Oats

What was it, what was it? Where is it?

Watts points his flashlight at his feet. A large rat pulverised by the fire lives dead on the ground. 

Oats

Shit, its only a rat

Both men laugh nervously

Watts

Look what else is under here, a sat radio.

Oats

Think our friends been telling the jars what were up to

Watts

No doubt the slimy mother is looking after himself.

Oats 

Better get back out there and tell Ryan, if the jars know our plan we could be in one hell of a shitstorm

Both men turn to leave. Oats shines his torch around his wild fire has gouged marks in the roof. The gouges are shiny, the roof is made of some strange mineral. His torch waves over the ancient bricked up entrance except the bricks are partially gone, smashed by Oats fire.

Oats 

Shit looks like I knocked on the wrong door

Watts follows his beam and trains his own on the door. Both men walk forward mesmerised. They reach the door and stop. They look at the symbols, dark and foreboding.

Oats loses his nerve

Oats

C’mon lets get back, tell the others what we found, marines be here soon.

Watts

No, no, lets see what else that slimy bastard got stashed down here.

Watts plunges in, Oats scared to be left alone, hesitates but follows.

Watts crawls down a low tunnel. Its dark and wet and cramped. He pushes forward not sure how far or where the tunnel will lead him. As he crawls forward a rock he steps on a flat rock, it pushes slightly into the ground. A tiny red symbol glows unseen on the cavern wall. 

Gradually the tunnel opens up, watts stands up, soon Oats is beside him.

Oats shines his torch around the cave

Watts

Shit, looks at that

The cave glows, rich minerals shine from the walls, the men are dazzled. 

Oats

Err I don't think we’ll tell the others about this

Watts

Some of these minerals I recognises, but what’s this I've never seen it before.

Watts picks up a rock, its huge but is almost weightless, he takes out his knife tries to cut of a segment but the knife doesn’t even scratch it. He picks up a smaller rock and pockets it. 

Watts

Its weightless and as hard as diamonds.

Oats has been something as well. He moves to the middle of the cave. An alter moves up from the floor silently. He shines his torch on what looks like a chickens nest.

Oats

You think that’s weird look at this.

Watts walks over to the middle of the cave, there in the centre are 5 large eggs.

Watts

What the fuck?

Oats

Maybe they’re dodo eggs?

Watts rolls his eyes

Watts

Oats you’re a dick

They shine their torches on the eggs, both men moving their faces closer to the eggs. One egg moves slightly and both men jump and swear.

Watts

Jesus did that thing move?

Oats

Maybe its gonna hatch?

Watts

What? These fucking things look like they been down here for 1000 years and they just so happen to hatch the second we walk in?

Oats

Errr maybe they can sense us?

Watts

Oats they are eggs

They both stop, an almost inaudible scratching sound is heard, they look at each other then at the eggs. The sound grows louder, both me step back and level their weapons at the eggs.

Suddenly a face hugger leaps from the egg straight at Oats. Lucky for him he’s got a twitchy trigger finger and he gives it a burst. The face hugger explodes.

Oats

Jesus h Christ! That ain't no fucking dodo

Watts 

no shit, I'm outta here

both men turn to go but they hear more cracking, their faces go even whiter, they turn and open fire but they only get off a few round when they guns go dry. Amateurs they forgot to reload after shooting the rat and the first face hugger.

One face hugger goes down but two others leap at the men, their ghastly white spider like legs reach and feel for the men’s faces, Watts and Oats scream.

Cut to Int Marine Mothership 

200 marines in full battledress are in formation and standing at attention. Colonel Hindmarsh is briefing them.

Hindmarsh

Ok men listen up. I want this wrapped up and be off that god forsaken rock in 6 hours. These men aren’t trained soldiers, then have limited weapons, no armoured support, and no chance. The rules of engagement are simple. Shoot anything that moves!!!!! Lieutenant Leslie, move em out!

The men are surprised, what about giving them a chance to surrender?

Leslie

Ok load em up.

Marines stream into APCs and dropships. Magazines are slapped into rifles, smart guns are locked and loaded. Rocket launchers, flamethrowers hugged with love, stroked with affection.

The drop ships fall from the mother ship, their jet engines push them screaming towards the peaceful looking planet below. 

The dropships come out of the clouds, their wings open, bristling with guns and rockets. They rain fire down on the city. Buildings are destroyed, fires blaze, the boats touch down briefing to disgorge APCs or troops, they then rocket skyward again to belch fire at the earth or return to the mother ship for more troops or to rearm.

Cut to space,

millions of stars, a spark in the distance, it rockets towards camera and plummets down into the jungle

Cut to New Babylon city

APCs crawl through the shattered city blasting at anything. Marines follow closely behind getting more relaxed as its clear they wont be having any fun today.

The APCs converge on the city square, cautiously at first, then they charge in. soon marines stand down or start to check nearby buildings and basements but a dangerous casualness creeps into their demeanour. 

Cut to mine entrance

The APC thunders from the boat, its main turrets firing indiscriminately. Corporal Doherty’s adrenaline is pumping, he looks at his men strapped inside the belly of the APC. Some pray, others stare, all sweat.

Cut to int cave

Watts and oats stagger to their feet. They are confused, groggy. They grab their weapons, the torch batteries are weak.

Watts

What happened

Oats 

Dunno, you ok?

Watts

Yeah yeah. 

Looks at his watch, hears the bombardment

Watts

Party started, better set the fuse and get out of here ….. and find Ryan

Both men leave the cave

Cut back to Mine entrance

The APC thunders through the gates of the mine, its gunners looking for targets, monitors spew information, the back opens the marines stream out ready to face anything except, silence. 

Training kicks in instantly, the marines seek cover, weapons trained on possible snipers. Orders are barked, then they hold.

Doherty

Martin, Jacobs secure that flank. Richards you useless piece of crap get that comms up, McLaughlin get that heavy weapon deployed over there.

Doherty's comms crackle.

Leslie

Doherty this is Hindmarsh, what's your status?

Doherty

At mine entrance, no resistance, repeat no resistance, in fact no side of life whatsoever

Leslie

Maybe they bugged out?

Hindmarsh with a sneer

Cowards talk tough until its gets hot and heavy then they run

Leslie 

Ok Doherty check the mine, we’ve had intel that it might be rigged with HE.

Hindmarsh with a sneer

Hindmarsh

Inform the troops, it’s an open city

Cut to New Bablyon rubble

The marines are looting what ever they can find from the smashed homes, shops and businesses. The senior officers are taking the choice cuts themselves.

Quietly and unseen a ragtag army sneak through the rubble converging on the marines rummaging through the devested city.

Cut to a smoking crater in the jungle. 

All is quiet, the smoke wafts lazily into the air. The animals silenced by the impact have started to protest against the intrusion.

Mechanical noises emanate from the crater. Buzzes, whirrs and clicks. A flicker of something, a ship! its cloak failing for a brief second then re-establishing itself, it disappears. A hatch opens and a huge transparent creature emerges and quickly disappears into the jungle. 

Cut to new Babylon ruins 

Ryan and his motley crew of fighters, have surrounded the oblivious marines in the square.

Ryan into comms

Ryan

On my signal all squads go.

He takes out a flare points it skyward and presses the trigger. A bright red flare rockets skywards the marines barely notice, they are too busy horsing around.

Cut to Mine entrance

Doherty and his team have secured the gates. Doherty grabs his comms.

Doherty

Report

Martin

Perimeter to the right is heavily booby trapped

Jacobs

So is the left

Marine 4

Entrance to the mine is also booby trapped. Enough explosives to blow us all back to earth. Top job to, not sure we can crack it.

Doherty

Shit, command come in.

Leslie

Command over

Doherty

Command this is Doherty at the mine, the entrance is wired to blow, we can’t get in over.

Leslie

Understood, dig in Corporal and await further orders.

Cut to 

Predator View of corporal Doherty’s heat signature and voice “we cant get in over”. 

Cut new Babylon square

A marine notices the flare, looks at it curiously, then his head explodes into a mess of blood and skull fragments.

Withering fire, grenades, home made pipe bombs fly in at the marines, they are caught complete off guard. 

A mine digger rams an APC and overturns it. A heavy machine gunner sprays the digger, killing the driver. 

Ryan and his men pour fire at the marines stranded in the city square, the fight is fierce. The marines start to get their heavy weapons into the actions. Marines and some miners engage in hand to hand fighting. 

A sergeant grabs a comm.

Sargent

Command this is Wilson, we are under heavy attack, repeat heavy attack, request extraction immediately

Cut to command post on mothership 

Leslie is about to answer when Hindmarsh cuts him off

Hindmarsh

Negative Sergent, get your men into the fight, I want those miners tagged and bagged pronto

Sergent

But sir..

Hindmarsh

THAT’S AN ORDER!

Leslie looks at Hindmarsh who is smiling to himself, all the while glancing at Woop who sits quietly in the corner.

Leslie

What's the orders sir?

Hindmarsh

When the miners close in launch the second wave

Leslie 

Yes sir

Hindmarsh looks at Woop

Hindmarsh

A little bird told me I might need to keep my main force back.

Cut to predator view 

Our guest is a very interested observer of the mayhem that’s going on in the square. We see heat signatures of the men and flames. We also zero in on anyone who is of rank or giving orders. 

Cut to Ryan

Yelling orders, move in move in. the battle is going well for the miners, the marines are huddled behind overturned APCs and in shattered buildings

Suddenly dropships come from nowhere, the marines look up in hope the miners with dread. 

The boats open fire on the miners cutting them to pieces. The trapped marines cheers.

Ryan 

Move closer to the marines in the square.

Flynn

Closer?

Ryan 

its our only chance

the miners move in close and engage the marines

the pilots of the drop ships stop firing, they’ll hit their own guys if they do.

Cut to Command post 

Hindmarsh

What the hells going on? Why have the gunships stopping firing?

Leslie on comms

Leslie

Command to gunships, why have you stopped firing over?

Pilot

Command the enemy is too close to our friendlies, can risk it over

Hindmarsh is furious

Hindmarsh

Pilot this is a direct order, commence firing or I’ll have you court-martialled!!

The pilot shakes his head and commences firing

Cut to square

The marines are in disbelief as the gunships open up on them, they are going down hard.

Ryan realises that they are in trouble, the gun ships are blowing them all apart.

Ryan on comms

All squads retreats back to the jungle, repeat retreat back to the jungle, 

Just as the miners start to retreat the drop ships land and disgorged fresh troops and APCs between the retreating miners and the jungle. They are trapped!

Hindmarsh looks at a tactical map and grins, he’s cut them off. 

Ryan realises they are in trouble, he wanted to save his ace but he has no choice, he grabs his comms 

Ryan

X Ray gives us some cover fire, send in the party mobiles

Cut to close up

X ray is a nerdy engineer who runs the mine workshop. He sits in the cabin of a modified digger.

X Ray

Ok boys,  the cavalry to the rescue

5 mining trucks all modified for war roll out of hiding. Some have homemade AA guns, others homemade heavy mortars

taken by surprise one gunship drops from the sky instantly hit by withering fire from the AAs, the fresh troops are pounded by the mortars. The second drop ship targets the vehicles, he hits 3 it’s a fierce exchange, the pilot is hit, his gunship mortally wounded, he’s going down hard, he targets 4th AA vehicle and smashes into it, a tremendous explosion follows.

Cut to command room marine mothership

Hindmarsh stares at the map mouth agape.

Leslie (grabs the comm.) 

All troops withdraw to the mine! Withdraw repeat, withdraw

The battle is over, for now. The city is ruined, utterly smashed. Bodies lie everywhere, fires burn. 

cut to mine entracne 

The marines are dug in around the mine. They have a few APCs left and one drop ship that ferries wounded and supplies back and forth. 

Cut to Caves

The miners have holed up in some caves hidden in the jungle. The miners have done ok.

Ryan

Ok, listen up. that’s the last pitched battle. From now on its hit and run.

Cut to mine entrance

Leslie is at the mine entrance

He addresses his senior officers

Leslie

Ok, we got a bloody nose today, but tomorrow we’ll draw em out and finish the job.

The officers look at him in disbelief, bloody nose, more like a skull fracture. 

Cut to the ruins

A transparent shape moves thru the ruins, light from the fires bends around its body, its massive body. The shape inspects the dead marines and miners, it checks the ruined APCs and Drop ships. 

It looks towards the mines sees the soldiers digging in, it bounds away.

Predator view Mine. 

100 soldiers are dug in, their heat signatures giving them away. The predator snarls and is gone.

Sentry 1

Did you hear that?

Sentry 2

Probably just a cat

Sentry 1 gives him a doubtful look

Cut to Mine, 

a command tent has been set up. Doherty brings a prisoner. Its Oats. 

Doherty 

We caught this one trying to get out of the mine, we suspect he was the one who set the explosives. We also found this on him.

Doherty gives Leslie the rock. He inspects it with great interest. 

Leslie with a menace

Good, if he set the explosives then he can defuse them

Close up of Oats, sweating, breathing hard, white and pasty

Cut to 

predator back at this ship, he’s sending a message. When that’s done he selects a spear, frisbie disc, checks his shoulder cannon and is gone.

Cut to

Miners headquarters

Ryan is talking to Watts, Flynn, X ray and a few others. Watt like Oats is pale and sweaty

We followed him into the shaft. We found a radio, we think he was giving the jars intel. Oats and I split up on exiting the mine, marines were everywhere, I don't think he made it. 

Ryan and the others look grim.

Flynn

Hmmm that explains the trap, thought the jars were being too clever

X Ray

What's that rock?

Watts

We found it in there. Darnest rock I every saw. 

X ray

Is McBride still alive? he’s a rock nut can tell us what it is. 

Ryan

Ok Watts get yourself checked out you look like crap, and somebody find me Hale. 

Cut to Jungle Night

Hale is running thru the jungle he’s scared, heavy footsteps follow him, he can’t see what's behind him its just a shape. 

Hale runs he’s breathing hard, he stops there is silence. He whirls around trying to see where his peruser has got to. He spins around and is impaled on two shiny jagged blades that go thru his stomach and out his back. He is lifted into the air screaming, he’s thrown 20 feet, lands with a sickening crunch and silence. The predator tears into Hales clothes, a small rock falls to the ground, the predator picks it, up, scans it with his red three light spot scanner and lets huge a huge primitive scream that echoes thru the forest, thru the mine and thru the miners caves. 

Cut to Mine

Doherty, Leslie and a few others have Oats at the entrance. They are trying to get him to defuse the bombs. Oats looks terrible, the marines are scaring him, threatening him. He caves and starts to defuse the remote detonator when he suddenly grabs his stomach.

Oats

Ohh my stomach

Doherty

Yeah sure, save it, get this disarmed and we’ll take you to a nice jail cell. 

Oats 

Ohhhhh ohhh

He collapses

Doherty

He looks bad

Leslie

Just get him up

Doherty reaches down to pick up Oats when a sickening cracking sound comes from Oats chest. They soldiers look at each other in horror, the noise continues, something tears away at Oats shirt, the white Alien springs from Oats chest, the marines freak, the Alien scurries away with surprising speed as the marines get a few loose shots off after it.

Cut to Mine entrance 

The camp is in uproar the marines are turning the place over looking for the creature. They are in panic, its been a long day and having some bizarre alien creature running around the camp had really zapped their already jangled nerves. 

The predator uses this chaos to sneak into the camp. He is fully cloaked, and he  makes his way to the mine entrance. 

Oats body lies at the entrance, forgotten as the marines turn over the camp. They search the site offices and buildings that are scattered around the entrance. The predator inspects Oats body, and then scans the door with his red three light spot scanner. He’s pissed, he can’t get in without blowing the mine. 

He turns his attention to the marines, he spots Leslie and some senior officers giving orders, directing the search. The predator sees the strange rock still in Leslies hand.

The predator makes his way stealthy to the exit, he spots a large tree near the fence and effortlessly jumps up into it. 

Cut to mine 

Doherty has found something. He calls the officers over.

Doherty

Look this ventilation grill has been split open.

There is a round hole straight thru the middle of the heavy metal grill. 

Leslie 

Strong little fucker, it must have gone straight thru.

Doherty

Its must be in the mine, this is a ventilation shaft.

Leslie

Seal it up, make sure it can’t get back out, last thing we need is that gruesome bastard running around. 

Doherty points at two marines

Doherty 

get some steel and a welder and get to work, pronto

Leslie and Doherty walk away

Doherty

Do you think all the miners have a thing like that in them?

Leslie is shaken by the thought

Leslie

I’m not sure, luckily our orders are not to take prisoners, but we’ll have to be careful. We’ll have to use containment procedures to ensure the men don’t get containment or infected or whatever.

Doherty is shaken by the no prisoner order.

Leslie 

Prepare a report for Colonel Hindmarsh

Doherty

Yes sir

Cut to Predator vision

he watches the exchange and voice prints Doherty’s “yes sir”. Other officers gather around Leslie as Doherty walks off to prepare his report. The officers are in a nice cluster a perfect target.

The predator takes a small bulb from his belt and attaches it to his shoulder cannon. He targets Leslie and fires. A White hot bolt of energy sizzles thru the night air. All the marines turn at the sound and the light. They are just in time to see their commanding officers blown into the air. The marines unsure of where the shot came from open fire indiscriminately, everything is blasted for a good few minutes, Doherty is hollering for them to cease fire. Eventually the fire trails off. Doherty scurries over to where Leslie and the other officer lie. A medic is working on them. the medic reports to Doherty, they are all dead, Corporal Doherty is now in command.

Cut to Miners Cave

Watts has gone to the medical area. All the women and children from the city are staying in the back of the caves. The wounded from the battle are being tended to by the women. Watts is breathing hard, he feels terrible. The doctor and a woman tend to him.

Doctor

Just take it easy, its probably just a bit of battle shock, or have you been eating your own cooking again?

Watts smiles at the joke, but he is seriously worried. He is a tough man, not prone to sickness and not one to see a doctor.

Watts

Can’t you just gimme something doc?

Doctor

Maybe a sedative will help

He pulls a pneumatic syringe from his pocket, puts it to Watts neck and fires.

Watts feels instantly better and lies back on his bunk to relax.

Watts

Ahh that’s the ticket doc, a leach to make me feel bett..

A loud cracking sound comes from his chest, everyone stares at his chest. A few take a wise step backwards. Watts screams in pain, surprise and fear.

Watts looks at his chest in horror as a small head and arms pokes its way out. The hideous, hissing, chest burster leaps out of his body. Like the marines the miners freak, pandemonium breaks out as the alien screams as it tears away from watts now dead body. It runs thru the mine shafts looking to escape.

Cut to miners command cave

Ryan, X ray, Flynn and a few others watch as Mc Bride analyses the rock that Watts bought back.

Every now and then he lets out a whistle or scratches his head.

Ryan

Well?

McBride

Well, congratulations

X ray

Congratulations?

McBride

I’m not 100% sure but I think we all are the richest men in the universe

All 

What?

McBride

I think this is Serrrilum. The rarest mineral in all the universe. In fact its only ever been rumoured to exist, I don’t think anyone’s every actually seen it. The applications for this mineral are extraordinary, especially the military applications, you see its feather light but a 1000 times stronger than steel.

X ray

Watts said there was a cave full of it.

Ryan seethes, it all makes sense.

Ryan

That bastard Hale! He found it, contacted the company and they decided to evict us and have it all for themselves. That’s why they’ve been so heavy handed. Didn’t make sense for the military to drop in and start blasting the place. 

Flynn

Probably don’t want any survivors either in case word of the find gets out. Rival companies would tear each other apart to get at it.

These words echo around the cave, it doesn’t bode well for the miners, they wont make it out alive.

Ryan

Well, we’ve still got an ace up our sleeve, we can remote detonate that mine. Only person that can defuse the explosives is Watts and me and maybe Oats. 

X ray

No ones seen Oats. Watts said he’s either dead or captured. If he’s captured they could make him defuse the bombs

Ryan

Maybe, Oats speciality was the remote detonator, I’m not sure he’d be game enough to tackle the explosives, army guys be really twitchy if their precious mine exploded. 

The commotion from the rear caves reaches the ears of the men, startled they grab their weapons and rush down the dimly lit caves. They reach the medical area, see Watts with a huge hole in his chest.

Ryan grabs the shocked doctor

Ryan

Doc what happened?

Doctor

He he, it it…….

Ryan

OUT with it

Doctor

Something was inside him, it burst thru his chest and ran off down into the caves.

Ryan

What???? What did it look like?

Doctor

It was white, vicious, like a lizard but with teeth

Ryan see how freaked everyone is

Ryan

Ok, lets go, we cant have this thing running around. And cover up watts!

The men move out, looking at Watts body sends a shiver up their spine.

Cut to marine mothership

Doherty is giving his report to Hindmarsh, its not going down well, Hindmarsh is seething.

Hindmarsh

Ok Doherty, you’re in command until I get down there. I want that entrance sealed tight.

Hindmarsh slams down the comms phone and glares at Woop.

Hindmarsh

I’m going down to the surface to take command of this disaster, and you’re coming with me

Woop 

But I’m a civilian, this is a combat zone 

Hindmarsh grins cruelly

Hindmarsh

Well were all in this together.

Woop

But we agreed

Hindmarsh cuts him off with a glare, not in front of the men. Hindmarsh signals Woop to follow him into his quarters.

Once inside Hindmarsh lets loose.

Hindmarsh

You candy ass, yellow belly SOB. If my men find out that they are sacrificing their lives so we can make a buck they’ll string us up by our balls!

Woop

Not a buck, lots of bucks, more bucks than a colonel would ever see in 100 lifetimes

This settles Hindmarsh down. We see Woop in action, he's smooth all business, manipulating Hindmarsh’s greed and ego.

Woop

You’ll live like a king, anywhere you want, no more siting on these greasy buckets ordering jar heads to do pushups while lesser officers get promoted ahead of you. You’ll have it all while they rot on some forgotten shithole of a planet.

Hindmarsh is putty in woops hands

Cut to mine entrance

A medic and a few others stretch out the bodies of Leslie and the officers. The medic is puzzled and calls Doherty over.

Medic

Never seen wounds like these before. See their clothes they are melted into the skin. The wounds are charred and the flesh burnt black.

Doherty is repulsed and not very interested.

Doherty

Well they died like soldiers, wrap em up, don’t let the men see them.

Doherty makes off as the medic covers the bodies, the strange rock is fused onto Leslies hand. 

Cut to Miners Cave

The miners are back in the command cave. They are exhausted.

Ryan

Ok that was a bust, put a few men on entrance to that area, if it comes back, fry it. The rest get some sleep, I’ve a feeling tomorrows going to be a long day.

X ray comes up to Ryan, he speaks quickly and quietly Ryan stiffens. They both march off quickly. Flynn watches them go and walks after them

Ryan 

You sure

X-ray

Well you built it you check it

Ryan at a computer terminal runs a diagnostic, his shoulders slump.

Flynn walks in

Flynn

What's up?

Ryan

The remote detonator down, dammit Oats!

Flynn

So they are in then?

Ryan

No the explosives are still armed, we just can’t detonate them from here.

X ray

So now what we just lost out Ace

Ryan

No we haven’t, we’re still the only ones that can get in. 

X Ray

We? you mean you!

Ryan

if they want in they’ll have to make a deal.

Flynn

Deal? We can’t trust these fuckers they want us all dead!

Ryan

Its all we’ve got

They all share a concerned look.

Cut to mine entrance night

The marines are resting after a long day. Sentries are on duty but are dead on there feet. Suddenly explosions go off all over the camp, men scream, orders are given erratic fire goes out. The fear is palpable. 

Doherty calls for targets none are given,

Doherty screams over comms

Doherty 

Then what the fuck are you shooting at?

The fire trails off, the men are on edge

The medic from earlier comes over to Doherty

Medic

Chief you’d better see this.

Doherty is annoyed but follows him. He stares open mouthed at the empty sheets where Leslie once was. All that left is a bloody stain. 

Medic

I left him here a few minutes ago

Doherty grabs the medic, roughly

Doherty

Not a word about this, ok

Medic

But

Doherty is enraged

Doherty

Not a fucking word!

Doherty storms off and tells the men to stand down.

Cut to mine entrance day

It’s a new day the sun rises over the jungle, it’s a beautiful day. It’s the sort of morning that would give even the most desperate man hope, but in the two camps the stench of death and impending doom hang over them.

The drop ship quickly lands, troops scurry over and take off supplies, wounded men are thrown aboard, Hindmarsh and Woop walk off the boat. Woop stoops low and is scared, Hindmarsh walks tall and erect, like MacArthur returning to the Philippines. 

Hindmarsh goes straight to the command tent.

Hindmarsh

What’s the situation

Doherty jumps to his feet and starts reeling off, positions, stats about wounded etc

Hindmarsh

And the miners where are they

Doherty

We think they are hiding in the jungle sir, possibly underground as we can’t get a thermal scan on their location

Hindmarsh

And the mine, when can we get in.

Doherty hesitates

Hindmarsh

Well?

Doherty

Well, we can’t, our engineers say we can’t open the mine without blowing it to Kingdome come

Hindmarsh seethes, Woop also gives Doherty a nasty look.

A soldier walks in and salutes, he is nervous when he sees the Colonel, but he stammers to Doherty that he is needed immediately.

Doherty 

what is it?

Soldier

Err I think you’d better just come and look.

The men all give each other a quizzical look. Doherty is sweating.

They all walk over to the ventilation grill that the alien burst thru. Except its ripped away, the welded steel plate buckled. Deep drag marks lead away from a nearby pop tent. It has been shredded.

Soldier

We think it dragged Styles down into the mine.

All are shocked

Hindmarsh

You said the alien was no bigger than a dog?

Doherty

Maybes its grown?

This unsettles everyone.

Woop

Well if the thing can come in and out from the mine, so can we

They all turn to Woop

Woop

We can send a team down, find the thing and maybe they can diffuse the explosives while they’re down there. 

Doherty

We?

Hindmarsh smiles

Hindmarsh

Best idea I’ve heard all day. Corporal Doherty, err Lieutenant Doherty, prepare a team

Doherty 

yes sir

as they walk off Doherty looks at the hole and drag marks, a shiver runs up his spine.

Cut to miners cave

A bored miner guards the entrance to the rear caves where the alien ran down. His weapons sits by his side. He’s nodding off when a faint noise drifts up the tunnel. The miner isn’t sure if he heard something or not. He picks up his weapon and cautiously walks down the tunnel. The torch on the end of his weapons flickering over the walls. He reaches the cave, its dark, wet and foreboding. He summons up some courage and steps further into the cave, the beam playing on the walls. Nothing. That’s it he loses his nerve and backs out of the cave, he walks back to his post when suddenly steely black hands grab his shoulders from behind and in an instant he disappears into the inky darkness. The clattering of his weapon on the ground the only noise.

Cut to mine entrance 

The six man marine squad is assembled, they check weapons and ammo and torches, but there is something odd about these marines. They are all short and skinny. They’ve been selected as they are the only ones that can fit through the narrow duct. Doherty briefs them

Doherty

Ok your priority is the explosives, we need them diffused. If you see that thing blast it to pieces but we must get these doors open. Keep an eye open for Styles, he may be alive.

Squad

Yessir!

They move out to the vent. The smallest (Davidson) takes out a pistol with a underslung mini torch. He drops onto his belly and starts to wiggle down the vent. 

Doherty stops him.

Doherty 

Wait, get out

Doherty takes out a grenade, pulls the pin and rolls it down the shaft. A dull boom is heard, dust shoots out the vent.

Doherty

Ok, off you go.

Davidson starts down the vent. The others follow. The vent runs down into the mine, its hot and dark the troops shine their torches around in the dark. Its eerily quiet. 

The squad work there way slowly to the main door of the mine. It’s a huge steel blast door that’s rigged with explosives. The marines look at the lattice work of explosives, there are several electrical cables that are attached to the explosives, these lead away from the opening down various shafts.

Davidson

Ok we’ll split up and follow these leads and see where they run. There must be a detonator control box around here somewhere. 

Simmonds

Errr shouldn’t we all stick together in case that things around?

Davidson

Don’t be a pussy Simmonds, if you see it shoot it like you’re trained, ok two man teams lets go.

The six marines pair off, each following a cable into the dark tunnels

Cut to Miners Cave

Ryan and the others sit around discussing options. Finally they make a decision. 

Ryan

Ok if we agree to open the mine in exchange for our asses, how do we get off this rock?

Flynn

We’d be better off stealing a drop ship and taking over the mother ship. 

X Ray

Yeah and who’d fly it?

Flynn 

Stick a gun to the pilots head, I’m sure he’d be more than happy to take us where ever we want.

Ryan

Yeah and be hunted by the marines for the rest of what I’m sure would be our very short lives.

X ray

Why don’t we just blow the mine? Without it I’m sure these boneheads will bug out when they realise their cash cow is blown to pieces.

Ryan

Well we can’t detonate it from here. If we could get to the door and trigger the fuse we’d have a whole 2 minutes to get outta there before it all goes up. 

Ok, we need to see what the jars have set up around the entrance. You four come with me, the rest of you stay here.

Ryan, Flynn and 2 others leave. X rays in charge. 

Cut to rear caves, 

Families are resting, cooking. They’ve been hiding here since the marines landed. The power suddenly goes out, people scream, torches are hurriedly lit, strange scratching is heard. The alien attacks grabs victims, drags them into the darkness.

Cut back to command cave

A miner races in

Miner

x-ray you’d better come and see this

Cut to entrance to rear cave 

Drag marks indicate the direction where the alien has taken the victims

X Ray

How many it get?

Miner 

six

X-ray

Shit, ok saddle up, lets finish this.

Cut to mine 

The marines in pairs are walking through the mine following the cables. 

Davidson and partner Milne come to a small room where the cable ends in a box. Davidson’s partner touches the box and is instantly on the ground writhing in pain. He screams, which echo throughout the mine. Davidson pulls him away from the box

Davidson

Shit booby trap

The other marines hear the screams and raise their weapons. They are on edge. Davidson’s voice crackles over the comms.

Davidson

Its ok, just an trap, smiths a bit fried but he’ll be ok, be careful what you touch.

The marines all scan the walls, everything. Great more stuff to worry about.

They continue their search.

Rogers and Butler walk deep into the mine, they notice how hot its getting, the walls are covered in some kind of hard goo. They press on following the cable, the further they go the thicker the goo gets. They reach an open area, the walls are covered in the stuff, then they see.

Styles trapped in the goo. They are shocked. There is a huge hole in his chest. 

Rogers

I’ve found Styles.

Davidson

Is he dead?

Rogers

Ahhh I think so. Davidson I think you’d better get down here

Davidson

Negative, priority is the door. You bring him out we’ll keep looking for the control fuse box.

Rogers

But 

Davidson

THAT’S AN ORDER!

Rogers and Butler share a look, they’ve walked into hell, they walk over to Styles. Unseen an alien looks down from above, saliva drools from its fangs.

Cut to Davidson

Davidson hears gun shots echo thru the caves. over his comms he hears screams. 

Rogers and Butler

Oh god, oh god

Silence.

Davidson tries the comms

Davidson

Rogers report, Butler come in!

Nothing

Davidson starts to sweat, the walls close in he starts to lose it. Milne also is losing his nerve.

Milne

Fuck this Davidson, lets regroup.

Davidson

Yeah yeah

On comms

Davidson

Simmonds and Barker, get back here on the double

No reply only static

Davidson and Milne hear footsteps coming from behind them. They take defensive positions, the noise gets closer, 

Davidson over comms, whispers urgently 

Davidson

Simmonds, Barker. No reply 

Davidson and Milne sweat profusely, they grip their rifles tighter and tighter, the noise edges closer, shadows play on the walls. Are they human shapes? its hard to tell. 

Davidson and Milne prepare to unload on whatever walks through the opening, you could cut the air with a knife.

Then a whisper

Simmonds

Davidson you in there?

Davidson and Milne relax

Davidson

Simmonds you asshole, why didn’t you respond.

Simmonds

Batteries dead. 

Davidson

For fucks sake you scared the shit outta us.

Milne

Speak for yourself I shit myself as soon as we entered this pit.

They look over at Milne standing in the door way, they give him a look like don’t be a smart ass, their looks change to one of horror as a black slimy shape looms behind him.

Milne sees their looks, he turns and screams as the lightening fast, inhumanly strong alien attacks. Milne is down instantly.

Davidson gets off a few shots, one nicks the alien, acid blood spurts out and blinds Barker, he screams and fires blindly, a shot hits Simmonds in the arm forcing him to drop his rifle, Davidson runs blindly trips and falls, his weapons scatters. He blindly gropes for it, he hears the screams of his squad mates, he's in a full blind panic, he gives up on his rifle and runs for his life. He runs until his chest is about ready to explode. Finally his stops tries to gets his breathe back, he strains to hear, has he been followed? He pulls his pistol, c’mon, he tells himself I’m a marine, we eat broken glass and piss turpentine, but it’s false bravado, he knows he's dead. He hears something coming down the passage he turns to go the other way and comes face to face with a huge slimy alien, grinning at him with its deadly razor sharp teeth. Davidson barley has time to whimper when its strikes.

Cut to new Babylon ruins day

Ryan and the three others carefully make their way through the ruins. No marines are in sight. They reach the edge of the mine and using binoculars spy on the marines. After a few minutes they slink back to the city.

Ryan

Well they’re dug in tight, no way we’ll be able to get to the door.

Flynn

So what now, there’s not enough of us to pitch to them again. They look like they are settled in.

Ryan

Might be time to talk to them.

Flynn

And say what?

Ryan takes out a marine radio that was salvaged from the battle earlier. He speaks into the radio

Ryan

Lemme speak to who is in charge

Marine voice

This is a secure channel, identify yourself

Ryan

I'm the guy who is kicking your green ass

Hindmarsh’s voice cuts in

Hindmarsh

This is Colonel Hindmarsh, who am I speaking to?

Ryan

This is Ryan, lets make a deal

Hindmarsh

Would do you have that I could possibly need

Ryan

How about access to the mine

Hindmarsh is cool as a cucumber

Hindmarsh

Thanks for the offer, but my engineers will be through your pathetic trap soon. Why don't you just give yourself up

Ryan

And be butchered?

Hindmarsh

If some of my men have acted too enthusiastically, I assure you they’ll be punished.

Ryan

That’s little consolation for the men, women and children that have been fried. How about I blow the mine with you all on top of it?

Hindmarsh

If you could do that Mr Ryan, I'm sure you would have done it already

Ryan seethes

Hindmarsh 

Now come in and surrender before you are responsible for getting more of your people killed

Ryan

Hmmm I think I’d prefer to keep killing more of your men. Do they know what they are fighting for?

Hindmarsh

They follow orders, they are good men

Ryan

Are they getting a piece of the action, or are you keeping it all for yourself?

Hindmarsh snaps off the radio and glares at Woop. 

Cut to predator view

Heat signature of the group. Predator voice repeat of Doherty’s “we can’t get in”.

The group look around what?

Cut to entrance to rear miners cave

X-ray and 5 guys are all saddled up. The rest of the fighters are evacuating the rear caves, moving everyone up front. They are also preparing a barricade. 

X-ray

If we don’t come back, don’t come looking for us. Man this barricade, when Ryan comes back tell him what’s going on.

The men move out into the darkness. Soon gun fire and screams echo up from the cave to the barricades. It freezes the blood of the men manning the barricade. They exchange looks and prepare to fight. 

The first few aliens move at lightening speed, so fast the men have trouble getting a bead on them, one attacks the barricade head on and is blasted, but the acid blood strikes the men, but worse the barricade melts under the acid blood of the fallen alien. More of the nightmarish creatures follow. 

Cut to marine Mine entrance

Doherty and the others listen from the various vents that are spread around the complex. They can hear screams and shots from below, then silence.

Hindmarsh is also close by, he and Doherty share a concerned look.

Cut to new Babylon ruins

The men scan the ruins, where did that voice come from? A transparent shape moves around, they see it, but don’t believe it. 

Ryan

Ok lets get out of here, if you see anything, shoot first ask questions later.

Flynn

We shoot`n at shadows now?

The men move out, Ryan in the lead

Ryan turns to see if his men are keeping up he's see three red dots on the forehead of the man behind him. Ryan looks puzzled, a white hot bolt of pure energy burns through the air. The man head is cleaved in two and his body falls lifeless to the ground.

The men panic they fire every which way. 

Ryan

Hold fire.

The men stop. 

Ryan

Ok double time lets get out of here, MOVE!

The men leg it, running fast, trying to cover each other as they move, panic builds.

The second man overtakes Ryan, he's faster. The transparent shape drops in front of the man, its lifts him off his feet and hurls him 20 feet into the air, the man drops on some rubble with a sickening thud.

Ryan and Flynn open up. The hit nothing but air. They continue to shoot and scoot, they make it to the jungle. Flynn makes a gurgling sound, Ryan turns and sees a huge double bladed knife sticking from Flynn’s chest, the blade withdraws and Flynn falls lifelessly to the ground, the alien turns off its cloak. Ryan’s eyes bludge, he raises his rifle but the creature swats it away and back hands Ryan sending him flying. The creature casually walks after him and recloaks, Ryan gets to his feet and runs. The predator fires a metal arrow bolt at Ryan, it misses and lodges in a tree, Ryan grabs it to use as a knife. They circle each other, the predator with his writs blades, Ryan with the arrow bolt. 

Ryan's not far from the cave, he backs towards it, the predator closes, the kill assured. Suddenly men, women and children race form the cave screaming firing, an alien springs out after them, the predator seeing the alien, forgets about Ryan, he has seen a better target. Ryan stops puzzled by the exodus, then he sees the black alien, it takes down a man, and hisses at the fleeing humans, Ryan stops about to turn and run when he remembers what’s chasing him. Caught between the devil and the devils helper? The tree next to him shakes, he looks up and sees the transparent shape sitting in it, the figure leaps away, towards the alien.

The alien sensing something backs towards the cave, a steel net shoots from nowhere, pinning the creature to the wall, its acid blood cuts through the net but a spear finishes it. A triumphant roar from the predator signals victory. He quickly removes its head and bounds away into the jungle.

Ryan races after the survivors, they are running blindly, where to go? There are a few buildings partially standing on the edge of town. They gather there.

Ryan joins them. He sees x-ray bleeding from a terrible arm wound lying on the ground

Ryan

What happened?

X ray

The little fella got big real quick and had friends. Busted through our barricade. Lots of people missing now. Its all gone to shit. What happened to you.

Ryan shows x ray the arrow bolt. X-ray takes out the Serrrilum rock and holds it next to the rock. The weapon is made from Serrrilum!!!

Cut to marine mine entrance night

The marines have spilt their camp. Half face the vents the other half the perimeter. Hindmarsh and Woop are having a fierce argument.

Woop

We need to move on this now?

Hindmarsh

The miners are out there somewhere, I haven’t enough men to search for them, we have some creature running around in the mine. What do you want me to do?

Woop

May I remind you colonel that your financial rewards rest on your ability to deliver as promised.

Hindmarsh seethes at this corporate worm.

Hindmarsh

May I remind you that you and your company need me to cover this little sortie. The brass don’t even know where here, they think we’re on a training mission in another system. We’ve destroyed a legitimate mining operation not to mention the civilian casualties. Now I have to find some way of explaining my asset losses. A training exercise accident won’t quite cut it I think. 

Woop

Who cares? You walk out of here and straight into a luxury you can only dream of. 

The two men stare at each other

Hindmarsh calls Doherty into the tent

Hindmarsh

Doherty get in here!

Hindmarsh

Doherty we’ve had thermal reports that there are movements around caves to the north of the city. Take 2 squads an APC and check it out.

Doherty

Now sir?

Hindmarsh

Yes now, element of surprise, they won’t be expecting a night attack. 

Doherty

But that’ll leave the base light on men

Hindmarsh

MOVE! That’s an order, and don’t forget to find the one that can diffuse the explosives. He said his name was Ryan. 

Doherty moves out, organises two squads, half the men in the camp, and moves out behind an lumbering APC. 

Cut to jungle night

The predator sits in a tree cleaning its skull trophies. Suddenly he jerks his head up and looks at the sky. He bounds off through the jungle.

Cut to new Babylon buildings

The miners are preparing their last stand. From the aliens or from the soldiers they don’t know but they are in trouble either way. 

Cut to marine mine entrance

The marines have tried to block the vent covers, some are guarded but with their force depleted its hard to guard all the vents, the entrance and the perimeter. Unseen by the marines a metal plate over one of the vents starts to smoke….

Cut to column jungle night

Doherty leads the column to the caves, they find the entrance. 

Doherty

Evans, run a scan

Evans

There are some heat signatures of life forms down there. Hard to tell how many because the scanner can’t penetrate the ground very well. 

Doherty

Ok, move in. use your motion scanners its probably a rabbit warren down there.

Cut to jungle night

The predator moves to a flattened area of the jungle.

He bows on one knee and presents the marine and miner human skull and alien skull. 

Five predators materialise in front of him. Once clearly larger than the rest, the leader. He looks at the human skulls, crushes them between his fingers. He is more interested in the alien head, a look of concern crosses his ugly face.

The predators cloak and move out.

Cut to marine mine entrance

All is quiet. Suddenly aliens bust from the vents they drag the marines into the black void below, some aliens get pasted, but its soon over.

Woop leaps from his bunk to find a huge black drooling alien towering over him. His screams are soon silenced. Hindmarsh and his small command team are putting up a fight. An Alien crashes thru the roof, a wound spews acid on Hindmarsh, the aliens razor sharp tail spears him and he’s dragged off. 

Cut to caves

The marines enter the cave and are soon in the fight for their lives, they keep pushing forward.

They enter the last chamber and find a huge queen giving birth to eggs, face huggers spring from eggs, some find a host,  most are shot to pieces the queen brakes from her egg sack, her warriors fling themselves at the marines. Intense fire bring them down. 

Doherty recognising the importance of the queen urges his men to press on and follow it.

Cut to new babaylon outpost

The miners are tense. They’ve cut firing slits in the building. The aliens from the mine with their Queen missing roam freely, looking for fresh victims. They stalk the building, creeping black shadows tell the miners their doom is at hand. A odd shot here and there brings a scream from an alien, the horde descend on the building, they tear into it, the fire is intense the aliens retreat and attack from a different angle, miners are dragged off into the darkness. All seems lost, Ryan and a few others keep up the hopeless fight, suddenly white hot bolts of energy streak towards the aliens, the predators have arrived. They might be solitary hunters normally but they know how to work as a team, they pour fight at the snarling alien warriors. 

The survivors cheer as they see the transparent shapes join the fight. Ryan isn’t cheering though. 

Aliens leap out of the darkness one predator is speared through the chest by a aliens tail, luminous green blood spurts out. The lead predator gives a contemptuous look at his fallen comrade, more aliens move in. 

An alien uses the predators attack to sneak into the miners building. Only a handful of miners are left, the alien dispatches a few more until Ryan brings it down. 

It’s a scene from Dante’s hell, men, monsters and beasts are locked in a nightmare battle to the death.

The aliens retreat into the night two predators give chase, the other three attack the humans.  They go down quickly against the superior weapons, cloaked opponents and pure aggression. 

Only Ryan is left standing, his weapon dry he leaps at a transparent shape moving towards him, he is struck in the face by a huge fist and the lights go out.

Cut to Miners cave night

The marines follow the queen, she finds an exit and scrambles out into the jungle, the marines in pursuit. The queen dashes for the mine, Doherty gets his radio

Doherty

Mine command this is Doherty over.

No response

Command (Mother ship)

Doherty this is command, we are unable to make contact with the mine base over.

Doherty is shocked

He gathers his men and they head for the APC

On board the APC Doherty gets a comms and talks to command

Doherty

Its all gone to hell if the base is over run they we can’t do anything about it, I’ve only got 20 men left

Command

So what do we do.

Doherty

I vote we get on the boat and drop a nuke on this site. The rate these things grow and multiply they could take over the planet in weeks, we have to take them out.

Command (Hesitates)

Ok, check the base for survivors, extraction in 1 hour. When you’re safely on board we’ll nuke the site. 

Cut to city ruins

Ryan comes to, he’s tied up. A predator materialises in front of him, then the leader. He recognises the first as the one he fought in the jungle. 

The predator leans in close to run, in Doherty’s voice he says “we can’t get in”.

Ryan is confused, the predator takes out the rock that he took from Hale and drops it on the ground next to Ryan. He then releases him from his bindings. Again the predator says “we can’t get in”.

Ryan realises that they want in to the mine. He looks at there armour, their weapons, all made from Serrrilum.  Ryan nods and leads them towards the mine.

Cut to mine entrance

The APC steams into the camp, turrets ready to blast anything that moves. There is not a soul. No sign of life, just shredded tents, small fires and holes in the vents.

The marines fan out, but its soon evident that no one is left. 

Doherty contacts command

Doherty

Command there are no signs of life, looks like they were all dragged underground. Be fucked if were going after them now. where is that boat?

Command

Boat is on its way

Cut to shot to drop ship leaving mother ship

Cut to view of predator ship interior. An alarm goes off a radar shows images of the drop ship.

Cut to ruins

The predators are close to the mine they see the marines. Show time, the five predators move out. One stays with Ryan.

Cut to APC

The APC is hit by a huge explosion and is overturned. The marines, turn and fire at the transparent shapes that they can sometimes be seen as flames flicker in the background.

The predators use their shoulder cannons to take down the marines, sometimes they get in close and use their edge weapons to devastating effect. 

The drop ship swoops in, the gunners can’t see what is taking the marines down, sometimes they can see vapour trails from the predators weapons, they fire at nothing except the start of the vapour trail. 

The fire from the gunship knocks a predator over, he decloaks, the marine finally have a target and blast the predator.

This enrages the other predators, one aims at the drop ship and fires. It explodes and crashes to the ground. They’re be no escape now. Doherty sees his last hope evaporate.

He grabs the comms and calls the ship

Doherty

Command this is Doherty, fire when ready, we’re over run here, the drop ships been taken out. 

Command (with some emotion at the noble act)

Roger Doherty, will fire in 3 minutes

Doherty’s not going without a fight, he sees a shape and opens up, then he hears a hissing, it’s the alien queen she takes out a marine and dives down a vent. Doherty is steeled by determination that he's gonna finish the job and get that fucking thing. He calls his remaining me to follow if they can and he dives head first down into the vent.

Cut to ext marine mothership

A red light flashes, outer doors slowly open on the bottom hull of the ship. A number of torpedoes hang there. One dips and points at the planet. A countdown begins.

29, 28,27,

cut to another sort of countdown, diminishing predator symbols, a missile fires from the predator ship, it streaks skywards with incredible speed.

Cut to countdown, 10, 9, 8, 7, 6, 5, 4, 3, 2, 1

The rocket ignites, but the mother ship explodes as the predator missile slams into the mother ship. 

Cut to mine entrance

The battle with the marines is over, the predators let out a mighty victory roars.

They start to tear out the spines of the marines, when their leader gives a commanding shriek, its not what they are here for.

Ryan is brought forward by the predator. 

He faces the explosives, he reaches out to a wire when the lead predators wrists blade shoots out and is held under Ryan’s throat. Ryan looks at the predator. The predator gives him, the no funny stuff or your skewered look. Ryan nods, he understands, he wants to get out of here alive, and he wants those aliens destroyed.

Ryan goes to work while the predators pace impatiently behind him.

Cut to inside mine

Doherty and 4 remaining marines work their way through the tunnels. They are not fucking around, if they see a alien they use grenades, flame throwers and retreat until they can advance. Its a maze and they are quickly lost. 

Cut to entrance

Ryan is finally finished, he steps back, nods to the lead predator. The predators get ready, the mine door slowly swings open. They brace themselves for the onslaught… nothing. The predators don’t hesitate, they walk quickly in, forgetting about Ryan. He's faced with a choice leave or go in. he hesitates for a second and plunges in, hell what else is he going to do?

He sees a rifle on the ground, probably Bakers or Simmonds, he picks it up and checks it. A predator materialises next to him, Ryan looks at him defiantly and the predator nods, ok he can fight with them. 

The predators cloak and move through the tunnel. They move to the hidden trap door that Hale first found. They go into the cave. The leader predator makes his way to the ancient doorway that was bricked up. Finds a hidden control panel, presses a series of buttons. A hidden door opens and the group walks into the chamber. Its sparkles and glows, Ryan is amazed. The predators walk over to the table that the eggs are on, a Perspex shield is now covering the remaining eggs. Of course the predators use the alien eggs as their guards. The two dead face huggers are inspected by the predators.

Ok their mine is safe, their precious Serrrilum all accounted for. All that’s left is the simple matter of the aliens that now infest the mine. 

Cut to queen chamber

The queen is laying eggs, the queen from the other hive creeps in. she is much smaller than this queen and keeps close to the ground in a sign of respect. The larger queen sees her and growls. Gunfire is heard, the larger queen looks at the direction of the shots, and growls again to the smaller queen, go take care of it. 

Cut to 

the predators hear the shots too. They move out

Cut to 

Doherty and his men they are in one hell of a fight, a marine digs his knife into a alien and the acid eats it to the hilt. The marine goes down, then another, Doherty and one marine are left, its Jacobs.

They are fighting back to back. Jacobs gun goes dry he whips out his pistol, Doherty soon does the same. They are down to their last few round, the aliens keep coming.

All seems lost when suddenly razor sharp blades slice through the aliens acid blood splashes Jacobs, he screams, white hot energy bolts sear through alien flesh. The hideous beasts retreat from the advancing predators.

Doherty spins around he sees only Ryan, he`s confused as Ryan stands there with his weapon limply at his side. 

The four remaining predators materialize. Doherty freaks and raises his weapon. All four predators target Doherty with their shoulder cannons. They are about to fire when Ryan steps in.

Ryan

No, we need him, we need all the help we an get.

The lead predator stares at Doherty. Doherty tries to stare the huge beast down, but the lead predator is an awesome sight, Doherty finally nods his head and lowers his eyes.

The predators move out.

Doherty grabs Ryan’s arm

Doherty  

What the fuck is going on? Those things wiped out my men?

Ryan just shrugs

Ryan

Would you prefer that those other fuckers wiped them out?

Doherty contemplates this

Ryan

You see, this mine is theirs.. They use those black monsters as a defence. We broke in and paid the price. You guys stood in the way and tried to stop them from getting in. now we’ve got to stop these things. 

Doherty

Why?

Ryan

Cause in twelve hours, 120 new settlers will be landing. Families, women and children, you want them to walk into this hell?

Doherty

What? We didn’t know about this!

Ryan

Why would you the military doesn’t restrict settlers movements and they don’t have to report to them.

Doherty

Ok,  but the mother ship is going to send down a nuke any minute.

Ryan

I don't think so

Doherty

What??

Ryan

Before I opened the door, there was a huge flash in the sky. Think your nuke may well have exploded at launch.

Doherty

Well, it doesn’t matter with the drop ship down we’re stuck here. 

Ryan

At least till the settlement ships arrive.

The men move out

Cut to queens nest
the Queen is resting, eggs are everywhere. For the first time we see soldiers and miners glued against the walls. Unwilling hosts.

Cut back to the group moving down a tunnel. An alien tail drops from the roof and spears the first predator.

Its an ambush

Aliens races from the front, from behind and from a shaft above. The three remaining predators and the two humans, battle it out.

A alien is slashed and its acid pours over a predators shoulder, his shoulder cannon, useless, he screams in agony. 

The aliens sense a kill and they swarm over the wounded predator, he uses his edged weapons, many aliens go down but its no use, the acid, fangs and tails over whelm him. He reaches for his self destruct on his wrist, sensing this the leader predator, uses his spear to destroy it. This mine is too valuable to be blown up. 

The two remaining predators and humans flee down the tunnel anything that moves, gets blasted. They can see a large room ahead, it’s the queens lair! They race in the lead predator fires a rocket down the tunnel at the black horde chasing them, the roof collapses. 

The predators see the queen, they signal for Ryan and Doherty to start to take out the eggs. 

They see their friends, marines and miners, women, children, stuck to the walls, some have face huggers attached, some have holes where there chests once were, others just look dead.

A hoarse voice whispers painfully

Doherty! Doherty!

Doherty turns its Hindmarsh, 

Hindmarsh

Help me, ahhhhh

A chest burster flies out of his stomach, Doherty fires and shoots it and Hindmarsh.

Both men use flamethrowers to burn the eggs, the Queen wakes and sees the predators climbing the walls, she struggles to free herself from her huge pulsating egg sack. 

She won’t, make it, the predators prepare to strike, suddenly the younger queen flies up and grabs the smaller predator, they tumble to the ground, engaged in hand to hand combat.

The larger queen is free, she attacks the leader predator.

Warrior aliens pour into the room from a tunnel, Ryan and Doherty pour fire at them.

The smaller predator and the young queen battle fiercely, she tears off his shoulder cannon before he can use it, when he cuts her, she flings her acid at him, he screams, she leaps on him, and rams her spiked tongue thru his skull. She hisses and leaps at the leader alien who now has to battle the two queens.

The leader predator get off a few shots with his shoulder cannon, one sears the queens huge armoured head plate, a warrior alien leaps on the predators back and tears it off, the predator flings him off and spears him. 

The queens circle the predator. 

Ryan and Doherty are also in a battle royale of their own, the warriors, hide in the shadows and leap out at them. 

Ryan sees some welding cylinders lying on the ground, he shoots them,  they explode, the flames spread quickly, that wasn’t such a good idea. Fuel from a generator has leaked everywhere.

The warriors push them into the middle of the room, they are back to back with the predator. 

Miner, Marine, Predator, two Alien queens 10 warriors. The fire is starting to burn fiercely.

Doherty

Well its been fun

Ryan

If we can get to that tunnel we might be able to get up a vent.

Doherty

What about own slimy friends.

Ryan

cave the roof in

Doherty

How

Ryan 

how many rifle grenades you have in that thing.

Doherty

Two

Ryan

same

Doherty

What about gruesome here?

Ryan

Hey ugly you with us or you wanna stay and party some more?

Ryan nods towards the exit.

The predator nods back, grabs his disc weapons throws it at the tow aliens blocking the exit, their heads are sheared in two. the young queen leaps at the predator, he spears it.

Ryan and Doherty race towards the tunnel, they blast a few warriors, they turn and fire at their grenades at the roof support beams, it starts to collapse, huge boulders fall down, the humans race to the vent as the mine starts to cave in.

Cut to view of the mine topside

A huge earth tremor shakes the ground, then its all quiet.

From the dust the two humans struggle out, they start to laugh, they are alive, they’ve been to hell and came out alive. 

Behind them the monstrous form of the alien queen rises from the dirt, they have destroyed her hive and she’s not happy.

He shadow falls on the two men, they turn, horror struck,  they reach for their weapons, gone, oh shit, they back away, they each pick up some pipes from the ruins. They are screwed and they know it.

The queen hisses and spits and she moves in for her revenge. She raises her tail to strike just as the leader predator leaps onto her back, he plunges his wrist blades into her skull, acid spills on him, he roars, she roars and thrashes and flings him to the ground.

She’s about to spear him with her tail when she is stabbed in the chest by the make-shift spears the guys have. She screams and swats them away, the guys go flying, the predator raises his arm, aims and fires an arrow bolt into the queens forehead, she drops with a thud. The predator picks up one of the poles and drives it into her head, he lets out a huge roar of victory.

The predator cuts off the queens head, looks at the guys. In a strange high pitch human voice 

Predator

Don’t come back

he nods once and turns away.

Camera pulls back slowly shows overhead view of the devastated town and mine. 

The two men stand alone amongst the utter devastation. The predator walks off with the queens head and disappears into the jungle. 

Cut to black

The End.

