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| NT. ASSEMBLY HALL- DAY

EXTREME CLOSE UP of the UN fl ag.

VO CE (O C)
(British accent)
C non. Quickly, I know you wankers

under stand English, or sone form of
it. Take a seat, quickly.

SLOALY PULLI NG QUT revel s the many ot her nenber nation flags
that flank the UN enbl em

Boots clunk on tiled floor, seats scrape, and different
munbl es are heard.

VO CE (O C)
Cet seated, shut up | adies.

W see the flags are painted on the rear wall of a snal
stage, a UN sealed podiumis front center as we finish the

SLOW PULL QUT.

VO CE (O C.)
Ri ght. Quiet!
Dead silence as a screen lowers down fromthe ceiling filling

the frane.
The UN synbol slowly conmes into focus on the white screen.

It is replaced by a neat office (obviously a set). SECRETARY-
GENERAL CYRUS MOUSTAFFA enters and sits on his desk in a
casual manner, facing the canera.

CYRUS
Wel conme to the North Anerican Theater
of Operations in the fight against
Racial Terrorism Allow ne to
i ntroduce nyself, | am Secretary-
Ceneral CYRUS MOUSTAFA. All of you are
about to enbark on a very cruci al
m ssion of peace in this very
difficult tine. We here at the
United...

VO CE (O C.)
Psst .

Cyrus turns to his left as an ani mated dove arrives on his



desk.
CYRUS
(to canera)
Vll, well ook who it is, it's our

friend and mascot Dari us Dove!

DARI US
Hel | o Secratary-Ceneral Mustaffa how
are you doi ng?!

CYRUS
| amjust fine, ny friend. | was just
wel com ng our conrades, here, to this
t heat er of operations.

DARI US
(faces the canera)
Oh, hell o! What a professional |ooking
bunch you are. Wl cone.

CYRUS
It's good that you nention
prof essionalism Darius, | was just
about to nention the professionalism
we nust conduct ourselves in, at this
task at hand. You see, (turning to
camera) we have an inportant m ssion
to acconplish at this very crucial and
historic time, for this once, great
nati on.

We all know of the troubles that have plagued this land in

t he past few years, economically, norally and some woul d say
spiritually. Problens that, unfortunately affected us, in our
own | ands, in our own hones. W watched nightly as these
Americans set upon each other wi th unending viol ence and
mayhem We wat ched as this great econom c engi ne shuddered
and died. W watched as a deep dark depression set in. Then
we watched it spread out, to the neighboring countries, and
then to us. W saw the hatred that was so endemc to this

| and, take hold in ours. Sonething had to be done. That is
why we are here, why you have so bravely volunteered to cone
here and [ift our friend up, to stand straight with the
dignity that once nmade it great.

CYRUS
And to do this task we nmust carry
ourselves with the utnost
pr of essi onal i sm and dedi cation that
personifies the UN soldier; the world



is watching and waiting. (turning to
Darius) So what do you think ny
friend, did | cover everything?

DARI US
Why Secretary-General | think you
covered everything wng-tip to w ng-
tip!

The bird spreads his w ngs out.

CYRUS
(1 aughi ng)
Wel | thank you. Just renenber that the
Br ot her hood of Man i s watching. Good
| uck and god speed.

Li ghts snap on as the screen rolls back up

We face CORPORAL EDEL STOLL, a conbat nedic in the German
Arny. He's in his early twenties, his freshly scrubbed | ook
betrays the fact that he is fresh off the farm

He blinks his eyes to adjust to the sudden |ight.

The owner of the British accent, FIRST SERGEANT Rl CHARD
FAI SLEY, clinmbs up onto the stage.

FAI SLEY
Right! | am Sergeant Faisley of the
Second Par achut e Regi nent of the
Si xteenth Assault brigade. This is ny
third deploynent to this theater of
operations, nearly fromthe begi nning
of hostilities. I will assist Captain
Aponte of the Spanish Arny, the fifth
Light Infantry Brigade in your first
of many orientations. W will cover
the basic of this particular theater
of operations known as M dwest -
Quadrant Bravo, MX®B for short. After
this briefing you wll be released to
your country's units, further briefing
will entail there.

FAI SLEY
Ri ght. Now, in your transfer packets,
which | know all of you have or wl|
have in your hands..

They take the hint and start rifling through their gear



searching frantically for said packet.

Practically in unison they all produce their packets and hol d
t hem up.

FAlI SLEY
: you wll find a blue sheet with
t he nunbers two, two, three, eight and
the letter "C' in the upper left
cor ner.

Pi eces of blue paper rise in the air.

FAlI SLEY
Pass this to your right and then up to
this corner man who will in turn hand

themto ne. Do it!

They pull it off like a drill teamas Faisley holds out his
hand.

After the sergeant collects the paper he neatly arranges
them executes a perfect right turn and steps to the side.

FAlI SLEY
Attention!

Edel, like the rest, junps to his feet.

CAPTAI N ZENO APONTE wal ks in and up on to the podium His
fatigues are starched to a razor's sharpness, his polished
nmedal s shine as if battery powered. His blue UN beret folded
smartly in his right epaul et.

CAPTAI N APONTE
Pl ease be seated. That film never gets
old, | could watch it all day!
Gent | enen, wel come to Fort Boutros-
Gli. My nane is Captain Zeno Aponte.
| have had the honor of serving the UN
as one of ny country's representatives
for over two years or two tours as we
like to say.

He | ooks each newbie up and down slowy, his slight grin
never fadi ng.

CAPTAI N APONTE
Al of you will be...

Aponte stops md sentence, grin fading. He really takes in



the new arrival s

The silence even gets the attention of Faisley who is setting
up a nap on a |l arge easel

CAPTAI N APONTE
.1 think we should address the
runmors |I'msure all of you have heard
in the past few weeks.

He unfol ds a paper from his pocket.

CAPTAI N APONTE
| received this from Command in
Brussel s, just this norning.

He gently places it on the podium carefully.

CAPTAI N APONTE
At this time there are no plans for a
draw down of activity in the North
Aneri can theater of Operations.
Al t hough current mssions wll be re-
exam ned for efficiency, operations
will not be inpeded. As far as the
Chi nese pullout, we will continue to
receive material support from our
conr ades, even as they reassign their
remai ni ng troops, back to their
homel and for disaster relief. The
term nation of activities will cone
about as soon as the Racial Terrorist
are brought to justice, peace is
restored, and this once noble | and
j oi ns our brotherhood of nations.

He stares at the nenpo as if to conti nue.

CAPTAI N APONTE
It goes on in nore detail, of course,
but that's it in a nutshell. So lets
stand down on the continuing spread of
this gossip; it truly is
count er productive. Any questions
concerni ng what you just heard?

They're new, but not that new.

CAPTAI N APONTE
No. CGood. Let's begin.



The Sergeant sets up the easel and hands Aponte a pointer.

The map is a highly detailed i nage of the base and it's
surroundi ngs.

CAPTAI N APONTE
This is Boutros-Gli. As you can see
this fort is divided into sectors
according to the different nations.
Qut side of the base is our area of
operations that reach out
approximately fifty kilometers. This
is Mdwest-Quadrant Bravo. The area is
paci fi ed. ..

FAI SLEY
(i nterrupting)
Uh, beg your pardon sir.

CAPTAI N APONTE
(slightly annoyed)
Yes, Sergeant.

Pause.
FAlI SLEY
There's been an update. | was not able
to get it to you before this briefing,
my apol ogi es.

CAPTAI N APONTE
Pl ease.

FAI SLEY
Seens that East sub-sector K has been
redesignated Red. In addition to
restrictions placed on unnecessary
travel to Lafayette and Indianapolis.

CAPTAI N APONTE
VWll...l wasn't aware, what was the
nat ure, bonbi ngs?

FAlI SLEY
Yes sir, those and the snipers. It
appears they've returned and a little
nore nuner ous.

Aponte gl ances at the partially covered windowto his left,
he steps forward just a hair, getting out of the slivers of
light that get through



FAI SLEY
They have really pinned down traffic
in K sector.

CAPTAI N APONTE
| see, that's interesting.(turning to
the troops) Now, we have all heard the
incredible tales of the Aneri...of the
Raci al Terrorist's marksnmanship
skills. Although inpressive, they are
easily countered with our training
prograns as we have seen. Just
remenber that training and you wll
prevail anything that they throw at
you. Am | right Sargent Faisley?

FAl SLEY
You are, sirl!

CAPTAI N APONTE
kay, lets nove on, back to the nmap
As you can see to our north sits the
Mul tinational Air base of Cook county
near Chicago, and to our south, the
Fifth Arnored Brigade garrisoned
outside of Indianapolis. In between is
t he domain of Boutros-Gali. After an
intensive first year of pacification
this area is basically secure, with
t he exception of a few flare ups as we
just heard. Inside the Base or the
wire as we like to say, is the
operational area.

A striking FEMALE SPANI SH ARMY OFFI CER enters and notions for
t he Captain.

CAPTAI N APONTE
Si', Lieutenant.

She shows himthe screen to her tactical tablet as the nen
shift in their seats.

CAPTAI N APONTE
Oh, yes of course. (To Fai sl ey)
Sergeant | have to step away., take
over.

FAlI SLEY
Yes sir. Attention!



The two Spanish officers quickly exit the hall.

FAI SLEY
Al right you lucky bastards, | think
you' ve had enough. You'll find

transportation to your units out the
doors to nmy right, your left. Of you

go.
They all sport the deer-in-headlight |ook.

FAl SLEY
Exit to your right, now

They all grab their gear and run out the door.
Cut TO
EXT. GERVMAN ARMY ADM NI STRATI ON BUI LDI NG SAME

Edel is dropped off in front of a converted Burger King.
Sandbags forma barrier around the lightly battle damaged
structure.

He barely gets his bag out before the jeep tears off.

EDEL
(1 ooking up at)
Bur - ger ki ng.

| NT. SAME
Edel steps into the former franchi se.

Save for the indoor playground, one would never know this was
a fast food joint. The wi ndows replaced with blast walls,
counters with desks, the only thing left intact is the indoor
pl ayground with attached ball pit.

The pl ayground colors contrast nicely with the mlitary issue
pai nt.

VO CE (O S.)
Better be the new nedic.

Edel, slightly startled, |ooks around, searching for the
sour ce.

VO CE (O S.)
Fuck. (beat) You are new, alright,
over here.



He | ooks at the ball pit. The balls nove slightly.

Edel steps cl oser.

EDEL
(cones to attention)
Corporal Stoll, third nmedical corps

reporting.

CORPORAL CHRI STOPHER GRACE rises out of the pit like a swanp
creature. A few balls stick to his head, ruining the eerie
effect.

GRACE
Rel ax, there's no officers here. You
weren't due in till tonmorrow. So, what
do you know?

Edel hands the last of his paper work to him

EDEL
| beg your pardon?

Grace flicks away the |ast of the foamballs and takes the
paper work to his desk

GRACE
Par don? What, are you from Miunich or
sonet hi ng? Have a seat.

Edel takes a seat in front of Gaces's desk.

GRACE
What do you know, as in are we pulling
out now, going hone, what have you
hear d?

He | eans forward, waiting.
Edel slowy hands himhis renai ni ng paperworKk.

EDEL
|"msorry Corporal, but I don't know
much, except what is on the news, I...

GRACE
(cutting himoff)
Nobody knows shit.

GRACE
Sorry man, just that we hear |ots of



runors,

nost personnel

10.

are | eaving,

it's rare we have sonme one incom ng.

Sorry.
EDEL

| understand, Corporal.

| f

it's of any

interest nost of the activity at the
Chicago airfield was headi ng out.

GRACE

Lot's of brass flying out?
EDEL

Looked like it,

just said..
GRACE

(interrupting)
Ah,

t hey never go out of the wre.
t hey woul d have sat on the | aps

coul d,

but Captain Aponte

fuck him Spaniards are the worst,

| f they

of the Chinese guys when they left.

Good riddance to those brutal

t 0o. ..
Grace checks hinsel f.

He | ooks over the paperwork,
back one sheet.

si gns,

bast ar ds

stanps and then hands him

GRACE
Okay Doc, you're going to Third
Pl at oon, First Squad, which has been
on stand down for awhile. Means
they'l| be going out soon. Good guys
t hough, for the nost part. They | ost

their old nedic to a Japanese | and

m ne. Doc Hal per,

Grace gets up and heads to the bal

grabs his gear.

EDEL
So where is it,

Grace stops at the edge of the bal

GRACE
Qut the door,
bi ggest barrack.

turn right,

good guy.

pit as Edel stands and

Fi rst Pl at oon?

pit.

second | eft,
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He drops face first, disappearing into the balls.

CUT TGO
EXT. BARRACKS ROW SAME
Edel wal ks along the main drag, |ooking at barrack signs.

Qut of nowhere an el even year old BOY wearing a Elnmo t-shirt,
carrying a skateboard and a sack lunch, nearly runs into him

EDEL
(startl ed)
Hey!

BOY
VWat ch out, man!

The kid | ooks Edel over and then back from where he cane, a
l[ittle nervously.

EDEL
You shoul d sl ow down young man, this
is a base, no place for a child.
Where's your nother at?

BOY
Sittin" on your nmana's face, bitch

Edel goes to grab the kid, who junps onto his board and takes
off. Flipping the bird as he goes. CORPORAL TOVAS KESSI NGER
who witnessed the drama, tries to kick the passing boy, but

m sses.

Bird for himas well.

TOVAS
(wal ki ng up to Edel)
Fucki ng Am s, al nost had that one.
Always up to no good, little dam
t hi eves.

EDEL
(extends his hand)
Thanks for the trouble. Edel Stoll,
uh, fifty-sixth nedical battalion..

TOVAS
(interrupting)
Stoll, Stoll. The new doc! You're
early, that's cool
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TOVAS
Got a place set up for you at First.
"' m Tom Tom Kessi nger

They shake hands.

TOVAS
Man, there for awhile, | didn't think
we were getting our own nedic,
especially in tinme for First going
back into the field so soon

EDEL
So where's first's barracks?

TOVAS

(poi nting)
Just over there, c¢' non.

TOVAS
Al the guys are at the base
whor ehouse. That's were | was headi ng,

till that little Am 'bout kicked your
ass.
EDEL
|"msurprised to see a child on base.
TOVAS
Hey, it's Anerica. What's down is up.
You'll get use to it. Let's get your

gear secured at the barracks and we'l|
go hit the whorehouse.

EDEL
| can't ... uh.

TOVAS
Aw, c'non Doc, that American pussy is
top shelf, stuff, just |ike those hip-
hop vi deos.

EDEL
No, | must find the nedical supply
depot first...

TOVAS

Al right, then, next tine. So, Doc, any
word of a pull out, what's going on
out there?
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A sharp but faint EXPLOSION O S., not far away.

EDEL
VWhat was t hat?

The both look in the direction a few barracks away.

TOVAS
That's not incom ng.

VO CES (O C.)
Medic! Alert!

Tomas takes off.
TOVAS
(grabbing at Edel)
Doc, c' non!

Edel tears off after the Corporal and others, in the sane
di rection.

CUT TO
| NT. FI FTH PLATOON S HALLWAY- SAME
An odd brown snoke pours out of the bathroom it clings to
the ceiling. Soldiers pull two others out of the bathroom and
into the main room

Tomas and Edel rush into the chaos.

VO CES (O C.)
Medi c!

Edel runs to the closest man, who lies on his back in shock.
H s hands | ook Iike they're nelting, his clothes charred.

He freezes.

TOVAS
Acid bonb, fucking acid bonb!

Anot her medi ¢ SERGEANT BECK, nearly trips over Edel as he
runs into the hallway.

BECK
Get water, now

Tomas grabs a PRI VATE as he runs out.
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Edel stares at his patient, stunned.

BECK
(to Edel)
Corporal. Corporal! Snap to, for
fuck's sake.

Beck reaches across and yanks the top of Edel's ear down,
bringing the nmedic back in the gane.

EDEL
Yes, yes, we have to nove them

Edel and Beck npbve their men into the main room

W get a better view of the second man. He | ooks |i ke sonmeone
poured nolten wax down the right side of his face, his |eft
eye a brilliant white. Large foany bubbles emanate fromthe
hol e were his nouth used to be.

BECK
VWhere's that water at!

Tomas and a coupl e nore PRI VATES show up with water bottl es.

BECK
Pour it on his head, his face!

Beck holds the man's hands down as water is poured. The man
screans a gurgling how of a scream

EDEL
Tomas, pour it, I'll hold his hands
down.

The man, now out of shock, screans fromthe pain.

More SOLDI ERS, followed by STAFF SERGEANT VI CKUS, arrive
carrying fire extingui shers. Stepping over the nedics they
head into the bathroom

VI CKUS
Doc Beck, what do ya' need!

BECK
More water, what about medi vac?

VI CKUS
(over his shoul der)
Need nore water here! Medivac is
i nbound, three m nutes out.
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Vi ckus stoops down to Edel's patient.

VI CKUS
Sol dier who did this, did you see who
did this?

He struggles to talk as nore water is poured on both nen.
Sirens in the background grow | ouder.

VAN
Kid, little boy. Skateboard.

TOVAS
Fuck! 1 just...

Tomas runs off.

VI CKUS
Fucking Ami s and this godforsaken
pl ace.

One of the soldiers wal ks to Vi ckus.

SCLDI ER
Staff Sergeant, it was another acid
bonb in the sink light fixture,
bi ggest one |'ve seen so far. It's a
fucki ng ness.

The two nmedics continue to treat the burn victins, who's
screamis are slowy drowned out by the approaching
anbul ances.

CUT TO
EXT. BARRACKS ROW SANVE

The boy skates for his |ife through the busy base, m ssing
vehi cl es and peopl e on his escape.

Seeing the main gate, he pushes harder.
SLAM
Qut of nowhere a French Foreign Legi on SERGEANT knocks hi m on

his ass, sending his skateboard sailing into the street, to
be crushed by a jeep.
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LEG ONEER SERGEANT
(in French)
Look what the spider caught.

CUT TO
EXT FI FTH PLATOON S BARRACKS- SAMVE
Beck and Edel finish |oading the wounded into the anbul ance.
They watch in silence as it speeds away.

BECK
You're going into the field soon
better it was here.

EDEL
Yes... what?

BECK
Better that you had your freeze up
here, than out there.

EDEL
| will not freeze up. | know ny job.

BECK
(stern)
Vll you didn't earlier. Lucky I
didn't keep your ear, put it in ny
pocket .

Edel rubs his ear, renenbering.

EDEL
| don't know what happened, just went
bl ank.

BECK

Hey, save it. You get one freeze up.
Qut there, this place, is unforgiving.
One pause, one nonent of self doubt.
Patients, you, die. Keep noving, your
m nd and your feet.

EDEL
Ckay.

Beck lights a cigarette and wal ks of f.
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BECK
"Il take care of the paperwork. Cet
sone rest.

EDEL
Ckay, thanks.

BECK (O.C.)
Keep novi ng.

Edel | ooks at his hands, they shake slightly.

FADE TO
I NT. FI RST PLATOON S BARRACKS- NEXT MORNI NG
Edel wakes up. Vickus sits on the bunk across from him
drinking coffee out of a huge Hoosiers cup. Edel's nedi c bags

sits next to him

VI CKUS
Coffee's still fresh

He nods over his shoul der.

EDEL
(sitting up)
Okay. I'mnot a big coffee drinker.
VI CKUS
' m Sergeant Vickus, we net |ast

eveni ng.

Edel | ooks at his gear next to Vickus.

VI CKUS
Maki ng sure all your supplies are
her e.

EDEL

| could use nore. Al due respect
Sergeant, please don't touch nmy gear.

Edel takes his gear and inspects it.

EDEL
| renmenber you. How are the patients?

VI CKUS
One dead, other evac'd out. Critical.
He'll nmake it, thanks to Doc Beck and



you. More Doc Beck than you, from what
| heard

EDEL
It won't happen again.

VI CKUS

(aggr avat ed)
You're damm right it won't happen
agai n. You better square your shit and
quick. | don't have tine for you to
bl oom You hesitate |ike that again,
"1l personally feed you to the Nascar
Chai nsaw Crews. Understand?

Wthout waiting for and answer, Vickus stands up towering
over the nedic.

VI CKUS
(calm

| f you need nore, head to nedical
supply or what's left of it. You'll
get preference today because we head
back into the field in three hours.

This gets Edel's attention.
VI CKUS
The rest of the platoon is squaring
away the gear.

EDEL
| shoul d hel p.

Edel heads to his | ocker.

VI CKUS
Rel ax Doc. Just get your supplies up
to par, we'll handle the rest.

EDEL

Yes, Sergeant.
Vi ckus heads to the door.

EDEL
Ser geant ?

Vi ckus turns.

18.
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EDEL
The kid on the skateboard, the bonber.
VWhat becane of hinf

VI CKUS
Oh, the insurgent terrorist punk who
killed a good man, fucked up another?
He's dead. Legion got to himfirst,
| ucky fucker.

Edel freezes.

EDEL
He was a chil d.

VI CKUS
(laughing lightly)
Yeah. He was.
EXT. BASE ASSEMBLY AREA- LATER

First platoon starts to pack into a dozen or so different
types of vehicles.

Edel sorts through and stores his supplies in his packs.
MAJOR BORI S WERNER appr oaches Edel .

WERNER
You're the new doc, huh?

Edel snaps to attention.

EDEL
Corporal Stoll, Mjor!
VERNER
At ease. Where you from Corporal ?
EDEL
Magel son, sir, near Martfeld.
VERNER
Wel |, okay, very nice. Do you have al

your gear? W may be out at the
forward base for a while. Doubt we'l|l
run into troubl e, but one never knows.

EDEL
Yes, sSir.
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WERNER
Wel |, good, good. | know you're new in
country as well as to the conpany.

VERNER
Just pay attention and |isten to your
sergeants, squad |eaders and you'll do
fine.

EDEL
Yes sir, | will. Thank you.

Wer ner stands awkward | ooking at Edel.

VERNER
Ckay, well, back to work.

Edel snaps a salute, which is returned. Werner wal ks of f as
Tomas appr oaches.

They are

SKI NNY.

TOVAS
Hey Doc, been | ooking for you. See you
met Maj or Wern. He's a keeper.

EDEL
Ah, Tom He seened unconfortable. |
was wonderi ng what happened to you.

TOVAS
After the bonmbing | nmet up with the
guys at the ho-house. Had a bl ast.
Hey, we didn't wake you up this
nor ni ng when we cane in? W tried to
be quiet, seeing that you were

sl eepi ng.

EDEL
No, | didn't hear anything. I w sh you
had woken nme up. | want to neet the

rest of the pl atoon.

TOVAS
Plenty of tinme for that. You need your
rest, you're the doc.

interrupted by a heavy set young private named

SKI NNY
Fucki ng bullshit. Hey, Corporal did



you hear the news. Wat bullshit.

TOVAS
Private Skinny, just interrupt. This
is the new Doc.

SKI NNY
(to Edel)
H doc. Doesn't this place suck.
SKI NNY
It's gonna' get worse. Such bullshit.
EDEL
Hi...
SKI NNY
The Legion is going out with us. As
security ...for us. They're fucking

baby-sitting us! Such bullshit.

TOVAS
That's cool. That neans they'l| get
shot at first. Sounds |like a sound
pl an young man.

SKI NNY
Hey, Doc, what's this |I hear about the
drawdown. We goi ng hone or what?

EDEL
VWell what | have heard is that it's
just a runor.

SKI NNY
Fuck. They al ways say that. Wat
bul shit.

EDEL
But, |I've seen, lots of brass flying
out. Especially at Chicago, if that
hel ps you.

TOVAS
| knewit. We'll be the | ast ones out,
that' ||l take nonths.

SKI NNY

See, | told ya', fucking bullshit.

Skinny runs off to spread the gossip.

21.
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TOVAS
Wel | that does suck about the Legion.
Those guys are dicks, real
psychopat hs.

EDEL
Sergeant Vickus said that they killed
t hat kid, the bomber

TOVAS
Woul dn't be surprised. Wiat'd you
t hi nk of Wi ckus?

EDEL
Kind of a hard-ass, | quess.

TOVAS
Yeah, he is. He knows his shit, been
here since day one. He fucking hates
Anmericans. Did he give you the
Chai nsaw Crew speech?

EDEL
Yeah.

TOVAS
Seen the videos?

EDEL
Back hone they try to keep you from
seei ng those, but they get through.
Lot of folks think they' re fake.

TOVAS
Vell they're not..

Tomas hefts one of Edel's packs on to his shoul der.

TOVAS
C nmon, we gotta' get |oaded up. You'l
be with me in First squad. 1"l
i ntroduce you to the guys.

I NT. TRUCK- SAME

I nt roducti ons nmade, the other nenbers of Third Squad,
CORPORAL KARL GRUBNER, SPECI ALI ST MATTY MATTIAS sit in the
back of a bouncing troop transport truck. Everyone except
Edel faces out, rifles up, scanning the countryside.

Al t hough we never get a good |look at the locals, we can see
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t hat these fol ks have been through hard tinmes, not a fatty in
sight, nost are female or old nmen. They get around on
bi cycl es or nopeds.

The convoy halts at a crossroad.

SKI NNY
Fuck, bet we're | ost again.

Matty readjust his position, closer to Edel, shielding him

MATTY
Sorry Doc, let nme inprove ny position.

Edel slides a little forward, realizing the tactics.

MATTY
If we get hit, it's at these cross
r oads.

G ubner peers over the front of the vehicle.

GRUBNER
Looks li ke the Legion is disnounting.
Yep, we're | ost again.

SKI NNY
Fucking, Am s, cutting down all the
roads signs. Fucking idiots.

EXT. CROSS ROADS- SAVE

The soldiers exit their vehicles and set up security around
their trucks.

Kids run up

MATTY
Here Doc, here some candy, tine to win
hearts and m nds.

He hands Edel a bag of old Hall oween candy. Since kids have
candy radar, the lock onto Edel like mssiles. He's quickly
swar ned.

EDEL
One for each. Line up please.

The rest of the squad look on with a little hunmor m xed
nervousness.



24.

GRUBNER
(to Tomas)
Did he tell themto "line up"?
TOVAS
He so new he snells good.
MATTY
Shit the only good snell | knowis

pussy. That ain't him

SKI NNY
Renmenber those Carolina Fraul ei ns? Oh,
t hat was some serious pussy, | think.
MATTY

Fraul ei ns? You had Fraus. That ol d hag
who bl ew you for sone rations.

TOVAS
(to Edel)
Ski nny fucked. ..

MATTY
(interrupting)
Bl ew!

TOVAS
was blown by this old witch for
sone old rations. Thought he was a
real war stud.

Skinny rolls his eyes. The children keep swarm ng Edel as he
runs out of candy.

VO CE (O C.)
(in French)
Get away you fucking, diseased Nascar
wai f s!
MATTY

(1 ooking at the Legi onnaires)
They have no love for the Ams, kids
or not.

Vi ckus wal ks up, swatting kids away as he does.
VI CKUS

Eyes out, goddamm it! Doc, quit
fucking trying to get |aid.
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Edel | ooks enbarrassed as he puts the enpty bag in his
pockets.

GRUBNER

(lightly)
Speaki ng of .

VI CKUS
CGet those eyes and barrels out. These
cocksuckers are just as bad as their
parents. Doc, Tonmas, | have to tel
you that?

Vi ckus wal ks to the DRI VER in the cab.

VI CKUS
(to driver)
Corporal what's the fuck up this tinme?

DRI VER
Lost.

A pick up truck slowy approaches the convoy. The soldiers
get alittle nore serious.

DRI VER
Look, inbound vehicle with driver

VI CKUS
(1 oudly)
| nbound vehicle, driver.

Vi ckus clinbs high on the truck and watches the pick-up
t hrough hi s binocul ars.

VI CKUS
Bl ack driver, one.

The squad scans their areas while the kids act oblivious.

The pick-up stops dozens of yard fromthe |ead vehicle. The
driver, an older well dressed BLACK MAN, gets out smling and
wal ks to the | ead trucks, hands casually in the air.

VI CKUS
Yeah, he's a T.C For fucks sake get
t hose fucking kids away from ny
t rucks!

Edel and Tomas shoo the kids away. Doesn't seemto work.
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EDEL
(to Tomas)

T.C?
TOVAS

Trusted Citizen, npst bl acks are.
The bl ack man and an of fi cer shake hands and tal k.

MATTY
Second pl atoon got hit last nonth
out side of Lafayette, a couple of the
Am s were bl ack guys. Second got cut
to shreds.

SKI NNY
| still believe they were bl ack face.
Bl acks are can't be Nascars.
Propaganda, man. Such bullshit, we are
friends to Am s bl acks.

VO CE (O C)
(sarcastic British accent)
They are one of the main reasons we
are here, in this war, this Wr
Agai nst Racial Terrorism | thought
Vi ckus taught you Heinies better than
t hat .

Everyone turns to see CORPORAL "MARS" MARDLI NG of the British
Arny, cradling his rifle across his chest as if it were a
newbor n baby.

TOVAS
Hey, Mars!

SQUAD VA CES (O C.)
Mar s!

MARS
Don't get up |adies. Looks |ike you
| ads are hard at work. (to Edel) New
face?

TOVAS
New nmedi c, Edel neet Mars. The only
Engl i sh speaker worth a damm ar ound
her e.

The two corporal s shake hands.



VI CKUS
What's wong Corporal, did one of your
Tomm e trucks break down again, cone
to hitch a ride on the German machi ne?

MARS
Dear sergeant the only hitching around
here will be your wife to ny nuts.

VI CKUS
(hol di ng out his hands)
Deal . Cost you five new doll ars.

MARS
Damm. Suckered once agai n.

Vi ckus | aughs and returns to his binocul ars.

TOVAS
Were you been, thought you rotated
back?

MARS
Yeah nme too. My Major caught me trying
to snuggl e sone Harl ey's back.

MATTY
So.

MARS
They were his. So now ny papers got
| ost, blah, blah, blah. Wn't matter
much t hough, | ooks |ike we're packing

up.

MATTY
What have you heard?

MARS
Brussel s i s nervous about sonething.
Conpany conmmanders and staff are quick
and qui et |looking for their hats. Wth
nore and nore supplies from Pol and and
Japan getting snuggled in, the Chinese
pull out, all kinds of grief. Yes,
sir, won't be | ong.

SKI NNY
Then why are we outside of Boutros?
Fuck we don't even know where we're
goi ng. Fucking bullshit.

27.



Mar s

rolls his eyes.

VI CKUS
(clinmbing off the truck)
Al right mount up, |ooks |ike we're un-
| ost.

The squad quickly clinbs back into their transport.

Mar s

| NT.

Edel
si de.

MARS
You Fraul eins take good care, I'll see
you down the | ane.

hurries back to his lorry.

TRUCK- SAVE
EDEL
(to Tomas)
What do you think he meant about
Brussel s bei ng nervous.
TOVAS
No telling man. | know it's not what
you have been hearing back hone. There
are so many people in charge at
Brussels, it's nadness. Nothing ever
gets done.
GRUBNER
You're in for a hell of a ride, Doc.
MATTY
Yeah, on ny cock, you country hick
wrinkl es his brow and | ooks back out of the country

TOVAS
You really have to get sonme cone backs
Docs, they're going to eat you alive.

EDEL
Yes, starting with ny cock.

TOVAS
Al right Doc! Look at you, all grown up
W th your conebacks, you're going to
do fine young man. Just don't sit so
close to nme, snipers |like fresh pussy.

28.
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LAUGHTER
CUT TGO
EXT. PAXTON | LLI NO S- NI GHT

The nmulti-nationals scranble to set up defences at an
abandoned ai rport.

Vickus directs his nen to the shell of an old store.

VI CKUS
Set up in there, watch out for |EDs.
Doc, stay close to Kessinger.

As the two corporals head off with the rest of the squad they
al nrost run into a SPANI SH ARMY RUNNER

RUNNER
Sergeant Vi ckus, the CQ needs al
conpany heads to report inmediately
for debriefing.

VI CKUS
Now? We haven't even set up security
yet !
RUNNER
The Col onel said if anybody gives
me shit, | was to report them Al due respect, get your ass
t here now

Bef ore Vickus could reply the runner takes off to the next
pl at oon.

VI CKUS
On what the fuck is it now? Kessinger,
you're in charge, don't fuck up

Vi ckus shoul ders his rifle and heads off the CQ

TOVAS
Copy that, Sergeant.

Matty comes back fromclearing the store.
MATTY

Quarters are cleared. What was that
about .
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TOVAS
Hell if | know, sonething s up though.
Unpack the gear, 1'll coordinate with

First squad on roving patrols.
CUT TO
| NT. CQ SAMVE

Al'l the conmpany O ficers and senior sergeants, some nen, sone
wonen, gather in a sem-circle inside a lightly damaged
famly restaurant. A large area nmap sits in the center. In
the corner a massive anmount of radios and | ap-tops are
starting to be set up

Vi ckus stands with Werner and the ot her Gernmans.

Capt ai n Aponte nervously oversees the conmuni cation set up
when he spots COLONEL Bl PI N VOHRA of the Indian Arny.

CAPTAI N APONTE
Attenti on!

The Col onel steps to the center, his aides, including Aponte,
take up positions next to him

VOHRA
As you were. Ladies and Gentl enman
approxi mately two hours ago nucl ear
weapons were detonated in the cities
of Chi cago, New York, Los Angeles, and
M am .

Everyone i s stunned.

VOHRA
We don't have information yet as to
the yields, the extent of danmage, we
do know that they were all detonated
at the same exact time. Brussels, as
of ni neteen hundred hours zulu, has
pl aced the entire North Anerican
Theater of Operations on alert |evel
Red- One. Repeat Red One.

VI CKUS
Jesus. Fucking Am s.

VOHRA
So far the finger points there
Sergeant. |'m sure Pol and and Japan
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are all claimng innocence on this
one. Bullets and expl osives are one
thing to snuggle in, tactical nukes
are a far different matter.

CAPTAI N LORI HANSEN, of the Norwegian contingent slightly
noves forward

HANSEN
Some of us had famly in Chicago,
sir...

VOHRA

| know this. Sone of us have rel ati ons
in several of these cities.

VOHRA
| don't have the details yet, but when
| know, you'll know. Ri ght now we nust

sunmon our professionalismand perform
our jobs at the highest |evel yet.
This is a newturn in events. 'l
turn the floor over to Captain Aponte.

CAPTAI N APONTE
Attention!

Vohra quickly | eaves and exits to his personal tent.

The group starts to talk anong thensel ves as Aponte is handed
an updat e.

CAPTAI N APONTE
Alright settle down. Here's an update.
It appears they were all air burst, of
a very high yield. There have been
hi gh amounts of destruction and
deaths. Mdre to follow GCkay, renenber
we are at |evel Red-One, pass on
instructions to your personnel to
follow this new alert |evel
D sm ssed.

HANSEN
Sir, does this have anything to do
with those nukes, ten of themthat
were stolen in Arizona a few npnths
back?

CAPTAI N APONTE
That's still is a runor, Captain.
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Di sm ssed!
They all helnmet up and wal k out of the CQ stunned.
CUT TO
EXT. PAXTON | LLI NO S- SAME
Werner and Vi ckus wal k back to their posts.

VERNER
(wal ki ng)
Sergeant, go ahead and brief the nen.
|'"mgoing to get a hold of our conmand
in Berlin, gets sone nore details.

VI CKUS
Yes, sir. This is really going to
change t hi ngs.

Werner still in shock, just nods and wal ks away.
| NT. THI RD PLATOON S PO STI ON- LATER
Vi ckus just briefed all four squads of Third Pl atoon.

SKI NNY
Holy shit. They're killing their own
people, their own cities. What's going
on?

A jet screans overhead causing the half the platoon to junp.

VI CKUS
Rel ax | adies, we still own the air.

GRUBNER
But weren't they air burst?

MATTY
Probably rockets, mssiles, or renote
ai rpl anes. Doubt they have that kind
of air power.

SKI NNY
Hel 1 o, fuckers, they are killing their
own!

TOVAS

How many T.C. s have we found tapped or
chai n-sawed? Isn't the first tine.
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EDEL
Skinny is right. W are talking
hundreds of thousands of people, maybe

amllion. This is big.

VI CKUS
Newbi e is right, this changes the
gane. W are at Red-One level. If it

ain't UN blue and acts even renotely
aggressive, burn it.

A second high pitched scream

VI CKUS
| ncom ng!

The whol e pl at oon takes cover as the scream becones a | oud
expl osion, lighting up the night.

More expl osions and machine gun fire fill the air.
VI CKUS
Heads down, out to your fighting
positions, nove!
CUT TO
EXT. FORWARD OPERATI NG BASE- SAMVE

The pl atoon heads out the door to their positions.

Mortars hit directly on tented and fortified buildings.
Tracer fire conmes in fromdifferent angles.

There i s nass confusi on.

VI CKUS
Doc, stay with ne!

Edel hustles to keep up with his sergeant.
Rocket propelled grenades streak over head, hitting vehicles.

TOVAS
Holy shit, are they inside the wire?!

The nmen reach the hastily build defensive berns, they take up
positions. Wapons pointing out, they scan for targets.

As quickly as they attack begins, it quits.
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A few out goi ng SHOTS.

GRUBNER
| don't see shit. Fuck

TOVAS
C non fuckers show yoursel ves.

VO CES (O C)
Medi c!' Medi c!

Edel runs to the calls of help.

CUT TO
EXT. FORWARD OPERATI NG BASE- SAVE
NORVWEG AN SCOLDI ERS struggle to hel p sone downed countrynen.

EDEL
Were they hit?

PRI VATE
Shit, Captain stay with us.

Captai n Hansen lies on her back, her neck open and bl eedi ng.
She gasps for breath. Two nore soldiers |ie nearby, one
headl ess, the other in shock froma broken arm

CORPORAL
Doc, help her. | can't stop..

Edel gently pushes aside the corporal.

EDEL
| got her, check on him

The corporal turns his attention to the broken arnmed sol di er.
He begi ns speaking to himin Norwegian.

Edel struggles to stop the blood flow from her neck, but it's
too | ate, she dies.

He imedi ately treats an injured British soldier in shocked,
who trips over him

EDEL
It's okay, you're going to be okay.

Tomas runs over.
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TOVAS
Doc, you okay?

EDEL
(eyes on the dead woman)
I"'mfine. Do you need ne there?

TOVAS
No, we're all okay. Looks like a
probe, could be nore.

Anot her MEDI C runs up

MEDI C
What do you need?

EDEL
We need to triage these, cover her up.

MEDI C
Stretchers are comng, we'll triage at

the gas station. Set up a norgue
| at er.

TOVAS
Guess you guys got it.

Tomas runs off, as the nedics continue treating the wounded.
FADE TGO

EXT. FI RST PLATOON S FI GHTI NG POSI TI ONS- LATER

The nen sit still, looking into the darkness, scanning.

Edel silently craw s up.

EDEL
Ever ybody okay?

They all nod.
Vi ckus makes his way to Edel.

VI CKUS
Casual ti es? Ger mans?

EDEL
No Germans. Looks |ike nine KIA,
twenty wounded. Command took a hit,
lost an Italian Major, British and



Nor wegi an Captai ns. Bad guys?

VI CKUS
No telling, they hit then run off.
Mai n attack or probe, no one knows
till sun up. The Legion is out right
now, trying to pick a fight. Nothing.

TOVAS
| thought we had them on the ropes.
The past eight nonths, were quiet,
except for a few | EDs. W haven't been
hit like this in a while.

MATTY
This was di fferent, nore accurate.
Better weapons.

TOVAS
Bet some of that ordi nance says, nade
i n Japan.

GRUBNER
Those runors of the Readjustnent Canp
escapes. | bet it was those guys doi ng
t he shooting. Most of those guys were
vets, red-necks. Explains the accurate
sniping lately.

SKI NNY
Command doesn't tell us shit. How
about those runors of the nukes
getting stolen out of Arizona. You al
told me I was full of shit. Mster
conspiracy theory. Tell those folks in
Chi cago that. Fuck

The Spani sh runner approaches a little nore careful
time.

RUNNER
Hey Serge, need you back at CQ
i edi at el y.

Vi ckus gets up, mndful of snipers.
VI CKUS
C nmon Doc. W'll get you sone nore
supplies, while we're over there.

Edel follows, also mndful of the snipers.

this

36.
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| NT. ALTERNATE CQ SAME

Vi ckus and Edel walk into the new CQ It's in the cellar of
an ol d house.

A hel meted Col onel Vohra stands at a |large map on an easel.

VOHRA
Patrols are starting to report back.
No sign of the eneny, no blood trails.
It appears that other attacks were
carried out at different installations
at the same tinme as ours.

An Italian |lieutenant LEONETTI rai ses his hands.

VOHRA
W w il dispense with formalities,
just ask your questions, as long as we
don't tal k over each other, we should
be fine.

LEONETTI
O her attacks sir?

VOHRA
Yes, there were other attacks on |ike
sized units of a nore aggressive
nature. There are reports of sone
bei ng overrun.

Murmurs emanate fromthe room

VOHRA
Wi ch ones, is still uncertain. My
staff and | felt the attack earlier
was a hastily arranged event. W can
expect nore intense action |ater.

LEONETTI
They were pretty accurate with their
nortar fire.

Anot her I ndian officer, PATEL, |eans in.

PATEL
It's safe to guess that they saw our
direction of travel and surm sed,
smartly, they we would set up here.
Prefixing the targets probably took
m nut es.



LEONETTI
W were targets of chance, then?

PATEL
As a whol e, yes. The accuracy was due
to their famliarity of this area.

VOHRA
The inmportant thing is our paraneters
hel d agai nst the eneny attack. W did
suffer sone casualties, mainly due to
very accurate shelling.

VOHRA
As we speak, we are being reinforced
with two airborne conpanies fromthe
Forei gn Legi on. They shoul d be
dropping in a few m nutes.

Di st ant Al RPLANES ar e hear d.

VOHRA
VWl |, speak of the devil.

LEONETTI
Si, sir. WIIl this be a troop drop
only?

VOHRA
Actually Command in their infinite
wi sdomis giving us a full tactical
resupply. W will also be getting a
rei nforcenent of light-arnor and a
conpany of |ight mechani zed | ater as
wel | .

VI CKUS
So we are here for the long run sir?

VOHRA
That's correct. W have been
desi gnated a secondary energency
extraction point for all units in this
sector.

LEONETTI
Extraction point, sir?

VOHRA
Secondary energency extraction, don't
get excited Lieutenant. Orders from

38.
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Brussels are to hold this town at al
cost. That's the good news. Captain

Apont e.

Aponte, much | ess polished than before, takes to the nmap.

CAPTAI N APONTE
As you can see here, we hold the
entire airfield. Wth the arrival of
t he Legi on reinforcenments now and the
arnor later, we wll have a nore
dynam c def ense.

VERNER
Time frame on the arrival of the
ar nor ?

CAPTAI N APONTE
Tonmorrow night, if they encounter
resi stance, perhaps a bit later. kay,
the Norwegians and Italians will post
up on the North side, the Indians and
the British will hold the South,
Spani sh and Mal aysi ans, the East, and
the Legion and Germans to the West. As
we can see. ..

Edel | ooks over at the detached, worried face of Werner, and
the stoic of Vickus.

FADE TQO
EXT. FORWARD OPERATI NG BASE- LATER

Werner, Vickus, and Edel stand out side the Gernman conmand
tent watching the newWy arrived Legi on.

EDEL
They | ook |ike pirates.

VERNER
That they do, Corporal, but in a
fight, outside of our fellow
countrymen, | wouldn't want any other
next to me.

VI CKUS
They are nmean pissers. | like 'em

VERNER
Rem nds ne, | have to liaison with
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their CO tie up our defenses.
Sergeant send Lieutenant Somrerfeld to
t he Legi on command tent, asap.

VI CKUS
Yes, sir, will do.

VERNER
W will be here for a while. Yes,
maybe forever.

Edel and Vi ckus exchange | ooks as Werner wal ks away.

CUT TO
I NT. FIRST SQUAD S QUARTERS - DAY

Edel sorts through his newy acquired stock as the rest of
the nmen prep their gear.

Two Norwegi an Arny sol diers, CORPORAL FI SKE and PRI VATE
NI LSEN wal k up

They speak to Tomas, who then points to Edel.

FI SKE
(wal ki ng over)
You're Doc Stoll?

EDEL
(st andi ng)
Yes, | am

FI SKE
|'m Fiske, this Private Nilsen, we're
with the Second Battalion.

EDEL
Edel Stoll

The all shake hands.

FI SKE
We just wanted to say thanks for
trying to help our Captain, Captain
Hansen. She was a good officer.

EDEL
| wish | could have done nore, she was
injured very badly.



Edel notices the sling on Nilsen's arm

EDEL
You were...

NI LSEN
Yeah, man, that was ne. Mist've been
sonme shrapnel. Ht the captain, went
t hrough her, broke ny arm

EDEL
Oh. I'msorry about her, it was quick
i f that hel ps.

Fl SKE
Well, we just wanted to cone by and
say thanks and to extend a little
friendship in her honor, a mcro- wake
for lack of better terns. They flew
her body out |ast night.

TOVAS
(butting in)
It's been two weeks since the attack.

FI SKE
Yeah, they aren't exactly follow ng
protocol any nore, not many norgues in
the states right now.

NI LSEN
Anyway she liberated a small, yet
di stinctive cache of bourbon a week
earlier. She was old school, 'gave her

a real Viking send off.
Fi ske produces a nearly full fifth of Evan WIIi ans.

TOVAS
Qur pl easure!

EDEL
(nervous)
Ah, hey, | don't know.

NI LSEN
Hey, dude keep it down, don't want to
start a riot.
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MATTY
(surprises them
VWhat riot? Ch hello!

EDEL
GQuys.

They ignore Edel as they all casually pass through a bonbed
out hole in the back wall.

Edel | ooks for signs of Vickus or worst.
CUT TO
EXT. SHED BEH ND THI RD S QUARTERS- LATER

Al ready in deep conversation, the four soldiers pass around
the bottle; vigilant to any passing officers.

Fl SKE
I"mtelling you that's what | heard.
Commands' been talking to the top bad
guys since the nukes went off.

MATTY
C mon man, this is ny second tour, the
Am s never were that well organized,

just hit and run. | just don't see
t hem havi ng one structure to have top
guys.

EDEL

Weren't they already divided, before
we got here? From what we here back
home, the UN occupation saved this
country fromcivil war.

They all | ook at each other.

TOVAS
Forgive him he's new.

NI LSEN

(1 ow voi ce)
That shit back hone, all propaganda.
Racial Terrorismis just plain shit.
|'ve been shot at by bl acks, Browns,
Yel | ons. Freaked nme out man. Bl ack
guys shooting at me Nilsen, from Gsl o.
| |l ove hip- hop.



FI SKE
Well, they are getting organized. A
| ot nore Readjustnent canps had
attacks and nass escapes, than we are
being told. Most of those guys were
Nascars, what ever they call them |
mean c¢' non they nuked their own
people. I'mnot the only person who's
scared shitless by the thought of
t hese yanks getting their act
together. Brussels has gotta' be
negotiating with them

FI SKE
Fuck, with China gone, they have no
bal | s.

TOVAS
Think we'll pull out?

FI SKE
GQuarantee that's the top of the |ist.

EDEL
| don't see how, so many peopl e,
equi pnment .

NI LSEN
Fiske is right, | heard from one of
the Legionnaires that Boutros Gali is
nearly enpty.

TOVAS

Edel, didn't you see a | ot of brass
| eavi ng through Chicago when you in
processed?

sSwW gs and nods.

Fl SKE
See rats fleeing the sinking ship.

EDEL
That was before the nukes went off.

MATTY
Makes sense now. Brussel's knew about
t he nukes getting jacked from Ari zona,
got an ultimatum fromthe bad guys,
get the fuck out or else. Started to
get officers out to be safe, then

43.



Qui et.

Si | ence.

boom

Fl SKE
Fucki ng Japs and Pol es. Supporting
t hese asshol es from day one.

NI LSEN
| don't know. | never woul d' ve thought
| would die in Anmeri ca.

EDEL
Who sai d anything about dying. At this
rate you'll be back in Oso, |istening

to your hip-hop in no tine.

FI SKE
Cone here and get killed, get nuked
for fucks sake!

NI LSEN
Rat her that then chai n- sawed.

EDEL
Is that true?

TOVAS
Hell yeah. W had sone Rand R in
Lexington, think it was Kentucyed.

MATTY
Kent ucky.

TOVAS
Yeah, there. H't this cool whorehouse,
Am s chi cks everywhere. Sone British
sergeant got drunk and got | ost com ng
back. Chai n-saw crew got him

MATTY
We coul d hear him screamng for an
hour before they finished him Stil
can hear that chainsaw, scream ng.

The bottle is put away.
GRUBNER

(surprising themfromthe hole)
What the fuck, huh?

44.



45.

TOVAS
Just tal king shit, man.

GRUBNER
Vll c¢'non, sone Am s got caught,
they're bringing himin!

Grubner di sappears back through the hole.
Al four | ook at each other, then foll ow.

CUT TO
EXT. FORWARD OPERATI NG BASE- SAME

After grabbing his nedical bag, Edel struggles to keep up, as
all hands run to the front gate.

A convoy of trucks make their way through the grow ng crowd
of sol diers.

A battered civilian pick up truck in mddle, the holds the
AVERI CAN

He sits, hands bound, blindfolded. Two Legi onnaires stand
guard over the captive. They punp their fists in the air, in
cel ebrati on.

The side lined soldiers scranble to get a good | ook.

The excited nature, dies down as the last truck passes
through the gate. In it are six bodies, two Legionnaires,
four British.

Legi onnaire Colonel MOREL, riding in one of the trucks, sees
Edel .

MOREL
Medi c!' Medi ¢ cone here!

Edel approaches and wal ks al ong side the sl ow noving convoy.

EDEL
Yes, sir.

MOREL
Qur nedic is dead, (npotions to the
deceased) we have no wounded. Just
that pig. He is officially, your
patient. Treat him W wll abide the
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Geneva Conventions, even if heis to
be shot. Understand?

EDEL
Yes, sir.

Edel runs to stay behind the captive.

The convoy breaks up, the captive taken to the stockade, a
refurbi shed ol d bank buil di ng.

Edel watches in shock as the two guards kick the wounded man
of f the truck

EDEL
(sneering)
That's enough, he's ny responsibility
now, by order of your Col onel.

He stops m d-Kki ck.

Kl CKER
He's lucky he only got the boot. It's
okay, I"'msure |I'lIl be on the firing

squad.

Edel checks the prisoner as the STOCKADE SERGEANT and STAFF
appr oach.

EDEL
Are you shot, where are you injured?

AVERI CAN
Ger man huh?

EDEL
I|"'ma nedic, are you injured.

AVERI CAN
My head hurts, | was knocked out.

SERGEANT
Doc, you're gonna have to stand back
We have to process him

EDEL
He may have a concussi on.

SERGEANT
Understand that, but we have to
process himin, then we'll see about
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nmedi cal treatnent. That's protocol
mat e.

The staff place the prisoner on a stretcher and take him
t hrough the fence.

EDEL
| have verbal orders to ensure..
SERGEANT
Rel ax Doc, we follow all protocols
her e.
SERGEANT

It takes forever to get a nedica

of ficer here frombattalion, so you'l
have to do. We'll bring you in as soon
as we search him these guys are dam
sneaky.

EDEL
kay, | understand, just mnd his
head.

The two Legionnaires wal k toward the gate. The Sergeant sees
t hem

SERGEANT
Stand down, mates. Your job is done,
he's mlitary police property now,
nove on.

The two stand, stare, then walk to back to the pick up truck.

SERGEANT
(to Edel)
' m Sergeant VWal ker, Ninth MIlitary
Police, Australian Arnmy, mate. 'Just
saved that Yanks life.

EDEL
(shaki ng hands)
Edel Stoll, corporal Third Medica
Corp, German Arny.

WALKER
A German nedi c, huh? You guys are
t horough, | like that. Just wait here,
inside the gate and I'Il sent for you

when he's processed.
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EDEL
Thank you sergeant, and pl ease mnd
his...

SERGEANT

mel on. No worries mate.

FADE TO

| NT. STOCKADE PRI SON CELL- LATER
Edel exam nes the now washed up and unbound pri soner.

Two guards stand an arm | engths away, while two nore
i ncl udi ng Wal ker stands outside the barred door.

EDEL
M nor cuts, bruises. | don't see any
synptons of brain damage. W don't
have access to x-ray equi pnment here,
so | can't be sure. W'll have to keep
an eye on you. |I'Il leave the guards
sone light pain killers.

Morel and sone other officers start to arrive, obviously
Mlitary Intelligence.

AVERI CAN
You know you guys are on your way out.
W' ve taken Denver, Seattle, Cheyenne,
Kansas. Burned Chi cago, New York,
L. A ..

EDEL
| think you should wait, this is just
a nedi cal checkup

AVERI CAN
Shit, heinie, we done snuggled a shit
| oad of nukes into Europe. Gonna set
them of f, your boys in Brussels know.

Morel notions to be let in.

MOREL
Corporal, | need you to step out now.

AVERI CAN
Oh, look at this guy, he's a tough

guy.
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Edel hurries to finish taping the prisoner's hand.

They unl ock the door. Moirel notions for all three to step
out .

Edel packs and | eaves, never taking his eyes off the
Ameri can.

He makes his way down the hallway toward to door.

AVERI CAN (O. C.)
What you didn't get the nenp?, fuck
you, bitch

Edel is stopped by a GERVAN MAJOR.

MAJOR
Corporal Stoll, good work, very
pr of essi onal .

EDEL
Thank you Maj or.

MAJOR
(closes in)
Do | need to rem nd you that what you
just heard, you didn't, yes?

EDEL
Yes sir.

He notions to the door.
Edel scranbles off.

CUT TO
EXT. CAMP PAXTON Al RPORT- NI GHT

The pl atoon, on guard duty, is posted on a hill overl ooking
the busy airport.

SKI NNY
See, that's the twentieth cargo
out bound.

TOVAS

C non man, you're scaring the kids.

GRUBNER
He's right, sonmething' s up. See those



choppers, they've been sitting there
t he past few days. Just five, now,
what, twenty-three, twenty-four.

SKI NNY
You got cargos inbound, |ight, they
fill up, then barely take off. Listen

to those engi nes scream

EDEL
How can you tell they arrive enpty?

SKI NNY
They stop really short, no weight. My
dad was a ground supervisor at
Tenpl hof airport.

MATTY
Shit, Skinny you actually do serve a
pur pose.

Anot her cargo jet lunbers into the night sky.

He ki cks

GRUBNER
Got a bad feeling about this.

VI CKUS
(surprises them
"Il give you assholes a bad feeling!
Way the fuck are you guys pointing
that way, the eneny normally attacks
fromoutside of wre

Matty. The others reorient thensel ves.

SKI NNY
Yes Sergeant!

VI CKUS
If | catch you fuckers gossi ping
again, I'll place you all on

adm ni strati on, understand ne!

SQUAD VO CES
Yes, sergeant!

Vi ckus storns off to check on the next squad.

TOVAS
VWhere did he cone fron? Fuck

50.
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MATTY
Fuck you, ny side. Shit

EDEL
You okay, want nme to check it?

MATTY
You can check ny dick, Doc.

EDEL
Fuck you. He can get placed on
adm ni stration for abusing an enlisted
man.

MATTY
Fuck it, ain't that bad. He's been in
a bad nood for a while.

The all nod.
TOVAS

Hey Doc, what did the Amis have to
say, anyhow?

EDEL

Ah, not hing, not nuch.
GRUBNER

Not hi ng or not nuch, what gives Doc?
SKI NNY

| heard he was part of a sniper team
TOVAS

Not what | heard, heard he was a

scout .

Edel stares into the cold, black night, ignoring the rest of
t he squads conversati on.

FADE TO
EXT. FORWARD OPERATI NG BASE- MORNI NG

A bul | dozer carves into the ground, creating an inclined,
earthen berm Perfect for a firing squad.

Edel stands at attention next to several officers who
casual l'y drink coffee.

The dozer finishes and parks to the side.
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QUI ET.

The American is brought in, acconpanied by two guards. They
wal k down the incline, turn his back to the nound of earth

Edel can't take his eyes off of the bucolic Anmerican.

FI VE SOLDI ERS and a SERGEANT march in single file and halt in
between the formati on and the Ameri can.

An | TALI AN OFFI CER approaches and lightly talks to the
condemmed nman, who subtly shakes and nods his head.

SERGEANT
Attention!

The squad cones to attention as the Oficer and two guards
march out of the berm

The American, his hands bound behind him breathes deep,
| ooks up, then straight at the squad.

The officer takes his place next to the executioners.

CFFI CER
Ready! A m

Edel focuses on the | one nman.

OFFI CER
Firel

The squad fires in perfect unison.
The Anerican drops fromsight, as if swallowed by the ground.

The O ficer notions for Edel. Together they march over to the
prostrate man and halt by his side.

The O ficer shoots the Anerican in the back of the head with
his side arm

Edel takes his stethoscope fromaround his neck and checks
t he corpses heartbeat.

EDEL
He' s deceased.

Comng to attention, Edel now faces the firing squad. He
recogni zes one of the soldier, one of the two kicking guards.



He smrks at Edel.

SERGEANT
Detail, attention! Right turn, march

Edel and the Col onel march out of the pit.

The dozer cones back to life.

| NT. THI RD PLATOON S PCSI TI ON- LATER
Edel returns to his squad.

TOVAS
There you are, howd it go?

Edel dunps his gear on his rack and sits.

MATTY
Me thinks it was Doc's first
executi on.
TOVAS
Hey Doc, are you going to be okay?
EDEL
Yeabh.
MATTY

Those can be cold. Sone don't even get
grave markers.

TOVAS
If they talk, they do.

Edel just nods.

GRUBNER
Doc, you've been zoned out since they
captured that Ams. What, did the
Legion get a little carried away, slap
hi m ar ound?

SKI NNY
Ah, fuck that dirty Ams. | talked to
guys on that patrol. He was part of
sni per team trigger man probably.
Killed a | ot of dudes, including sone
T.C. s, brutal.

53.

CUT TGO
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EDEL

(lightly)
[t's what he said, at the exam about
t he ot her nukes.

ol ivious to what Edel just said, the squad starts to banter
[ oudly.

TOVAS
VWhat, was that Doc?

Tomas noves in a little closer.
Fi ske charges in.

Fl SKE
GQuys, last flights are |leaving the
airport right now Drop you shit and
cone on!

Fi ske di sappears out the door.

MATTY
Did he say last flights?

They run to the door.
CUT TO
EXT. TH RD PLATOON S POSI TI ON- SAME

Qut si de, what appears to be the entire base is running to the
ai rport.

SKI NNY
| knew it, they're |eaving us!

MATTY
C non!

The squad runs out into the charging throngs.

Matty sees Mars, funmble then drop his duffel bag. Mars
hesi tates but keeps running.

MATTY
Mars, Mars! Wiat's goi ng on?

MARS
The fucking brass bastards are | eaving
us, head to the airport, run!



55.

CUT TO
EXT. Al RPORT GATES- SAME

The Legi on has bl ocked the entrance to the airport with their
APCs in anticipation of the nob.

In the back ground a cargo jet screans to nmake altitude while
anot her sits on the tarmac, rear ranp down, staff |oading in.

Panic sets in as the nob crushes against the gate and fences.

Tomas, pressed agai nst the fence, sees Mjor \Werner
sheepi shly boarding the last jet.

TOVAS
Maj or! Maj or Werner, over here!l

Werner acts |i ke he doesn't here Tonms.

TOVAS
Fucki ng asshol e.

CUT TO
| NT. Al RCRAFT- SAME
Werner straps hinmself into a seat against the fusel age. There
is window behind his left shoul der. Looking out he sees the
crowd.
The aircraft's CREWCHI EF starts to raise the ranp.
Next to him a nervous Aponte sits.
CAPTAI N APONTE
(to hinself)
Come on, cone on. Lets go.
CUT TO
EXT. Al RPORT GATES- SAMVE
Tomas sees Vickus trying to get the squad under control. The
rest of the nob tries to clinb the the fence. They are pushed

back.

TOVAS
Sergeant! Sergeant Vi ckus!

Vi ckus hears his nane, but can't find the source.
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BOOM BOOM BOOM

The Legion's APC fires a three round burst in the air.

The scream ng nob junps back

More Legionnaires arrive to back up their own.

Col onel Morel, clinbs his APC, holding his pistol in the air.
BOOM

MOREL
Attention, attention!

BOOM

MOREL
You will cone to attention! O ficers,
control your nen!

The nmob starts to cal mdown as the different officers and
NCGs bring their nmen under control.

MOREL
Form up, formup as one!

They reluctantly nmake a formati on and conme to attention.
In the background the | ast plane starts to taxi.

MOREL
| am Col onel M chael Morel, the
ranki ng officer of this base. This
base i s now undefended. You have | eft
you posts. We are vulnerable to
att ack.

The crowd of just over a thousand nen remain still, all eyes
on the plane speedi ng down the runway.

MOREL
Eyes on me! You will all return to
your post inmmediately. Those on guard
duty will return to guard duty. Those
not, will return to barracks and wait
further orders. Every platoon wll
sent it's two ranking officers or NCOs
to Legion CQin zero thirty m nutes.

The last aircraft finishes taxing and picks up speed.
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MOREL
The airfield is now the responsibility
of the Legion. Any sol di er approachi ng
the fence will be shot, regardl ess of
rank! Di sm ssed.
Sharp whi stling noise.

MOREL
| ncom ng!

Everybody dives or runs for cover

Rockets inpact the airfield and parts of the base.
Tomas and Edel junp into a trench. Qhers pile in.
Vi ckus runs up.

VI CKUS
Get the fuck up, man the perineter!

Tomas and Edel | ook at each other and clinb out of the
trench.

CUT TO
| NT. Al RCRAFT- SAMVE
The officers sit in silence as they watch Paxton being
attacked.
CAPTAI N APONTE
Oh fuck, oh fuck. We're not going to
make it.
Werner can't help but look at the action
The plane starts to lift off.
CUT TO

EXT. EAST PERI METR FENCE- SAME

The firing dies dowmn as the troops, including all of first
squad, junmp into their fighting positions.

A dark shape, rushes toward them fromout of the shadows, a
bl acked out fire truck, lights off, veers off the road and
heads toward the fence.
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Two sil houetted humans shapes junp off as heavy covering fire
breaks out fromthe tree |ine.

VA CE
Truck bonb!

The Paxton defenders open up. Tracer fire rips into the front
of the truck, blasting the engine. Rocket propelled grenades
finish it off, but, inertia carries the truck to with in
fifty nmeters of the fence |ine.

MARS
Down, everybody, down!

BOOM

A massi ve explosion levels the area. UN troops are thrown in
the air.

Dar k human shapes break fromthe tree Iine and the fence
l'ine.

The defenders struggle to get to their feet.

VI CKUS
Stand too, open fire!

Mbst of the nmultinationals are able to FIRE back at the
oncom ng rush

Morel and his APC rush up from behi nd and pour rounds into
the American ranks, halting and then pushing back the attack.

Edel struggles to his feet.
Cries for nedical help fill the air.
CUT TO
| NT. Al RCRAFT- SAMVE
As the plane gains altitude, it rolls to the right, giving
nost of the officers a birds eye view of the huge nush room
expl osi on.
VOHRA
Ch God, those people are in for a long

ni ght .

Wer ner | ooks down, ashaned.
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FADE TO
EXT. BASE PAXTON- NEXT MORNI NG
The battle | ong over, sone troops head back to barracks.
First squad wal ks toget her.

TOVAS
|"mtelling you, Werner heard ne
calling out. That fucker, how can he
| eave?

SKI NNY
O ficers stick together. Like rats
fleeing the ship. Bullshit.

VI CKUS
Asshol es, check that shit! W got nore
i nportant things. Specialist, | want a

full tactical break down in one hour.

MATTY
Yes, Sarge.

VI CKUS
|"mgoing to the Legion CQ for a
bri efing. Sonmebody go find our doc.
Looki ng back at the battle ground, Matty nods.
CUT TO
| NT. LEA ON CQ LATER

Sergeants and officers of the different nations fill up the
spartan comrand tent.

A large map of the newy restructured United States takes up
hal f the back tent wall

Col onel Morel wal ks into the room

LEGQ ONNAI RE SERGEANT
Attention!

They snap too.
MOREL

Gentlenen... and |l adies, at ease. | am
Col onel M chael Mrel of the Second
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Par achut e Regi nent, French Foreign
Legion. | arrived at here at base
Paxton forty-eight hours ago. | am
here to save nost of your |ives.

CUT TO
| NT. THIH RD PLATOON S POSI TI ON- MORNI NG
Vi ckus enters.

VI CKUS
Alright bring it in.

The pl at oon gat hers around.

TOVAS
Sar ge?

VI CKUS
(hol di ng up hi s hands)
Who's out ?

GRUBNER
Al'l here Sergeant, our next patrol
rotation is at zero one.

VI CKUS
The East fence line was the only area
attacked last night. W suffered two
KIAs and twenty wounded. W got | ucky.

GRUBNER
Hey, Sarge who's this Mrel guy? Is he
top dog, now?

TOVAS
So we Gernmans have no conmmand?

VI CKUS
First things firsts. This is our
situation. Since the detonations, it's
a different game. Brussel's has
ordered a conplete end of hostilities
as well as full and conplete
wi t hdrawal of forces fromthe North
American theater of Qperations.

SKI NNY
We' re goi ng honme?



VI CKUS
Not so quick, | adies.

TOVAS
There's a catch

MATTY
It's the UN, there always a catch.

VI CKUS
Shut the fuck up! Apparently the
drawdown runors were true and in pl ace
before the nukes. | quess losing a few
of your big cities just speeds things
up. We are the last functioning UN
base in this fuck-hole. Every body has
packed and noved on, we just held the
door open for them Nowit's tinme for
us to leave. That's why Mrel is here.

MATTY
Who's hol ding the door for us, Sarge?

EDEL
Wait, you nean, Sergeant Vickus that
we are the | ast European force here,
in Anerica, here a Paxton?

TOVAS
Fuck that. We are flying out with air
cover, that wasn't really the | ast
flight was it?

VI CKUS
There's no air cover 'cause there's no
aircraft. Those choppers at the
airfield, those are being stripped and
destroyed, as we speak. W're going to
Mexi co, overland. W | eave at zero
f our hundr ed.

TOVAS
Mexi co, Mexico, or Texas Mexi co?

SKI NNY
So we are goi ng hone?

VI CKUS
We have been given safe passage from
t he new Pro-Tem governnent, if that
means anyt hi ng.



TOVAS
Those asshol es, last night didn't get
t hat meno, obvi ously.

EDEL
VWhat happen to the old pro-tem
gover nnent ?

VI CKUS
Probably swi nging fromsonme trees in
D.C. Oh, what, you guys didn't know
t hat Washi ngton was overrun | ast week?
Now you know.

GRUBNER
Treason is a bitch

MATTY
So are war cri nes.

VI CKUS
You secure that bullshit, right
fucking now We are going to Mexico
fully strapped as per the
negoti ations. That crazy Legionnaire
Col onel, he is leading the way. Balls
to the wall. So gear up. | want break
downs and cl eaning of all weapons.
| nspection at zero two. Food, ammp and
asses. That's all we're taking. Get it
done.

Vi ckus storns out.

MATTY
Al right you heard Vickus., let's break
this shit down.

The pl atoon gets busy.

GRUBNER
Guess Kessinger was right about our
dear officers.

TOVAS
Told you guys. He's in Berlin right
now getting blow jobs and telling shit
stories.

MATTY
Well at |east your nomlikes the
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stories.

Even Tomas | aughs.
FADE TO

EXT. ASSEMBLY AREA- LATER
The entire base is alive with activity. Over one thousand nen
and worren | oad up a convoy of different vehicles all parked
in perfect formation pointing to the front gate.
At the |lead, the French Foreign Legion.
In the mddle of the formati on the German contingent.
Vi ckus barks out orders as he oversees fromthe top of his
APC.
Col onel Morel and his STAFF OFFI CERS appr oach.

STAFF LI EUTENANT
Staff Sergeant Vickus cone down here.

Vi ckus reluctantly clinbs down and cones to attention as does
the rest of the platoon.

Col onel Morel wal ks to Vickus then snaps to attention as
wel | . The Lieutenant hands himtwo silver bar pins

CCOLONEL
By nmy command rank in the United
Nations Security force, | hereby
pronote Staff Sergeant Klaus Vickus to
the rank of First Lieutenant in the
German Arny conmand

Vi ckus stands unenotional as Mrel pins him
VI CKUS
(sal uting)
Thank you, sir!

Morel returns the salute as another staff officer snaps a
pi cture.

Morel presses two sergeant pins into Vickus's hand.

MOREL
You will pronote Specialist Mattias to
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Sergeant, give himny salutations.

VI CKUS
Yes sir, | wll.

Morel and his officers continue down the formation, passing
out nore ranks.

The squad breaks into a condescendi ng golf clap.

VI CKUS
Oh shut the fuck up

Mars wal ks up

MARS
Looks | i ke sonmeone fucked up, huh
mat es.

VI CKUS

| could say the sane.

He flicks Mars's newl y pinned sergeant pins.

TOVAS
Sergeant Mars, sounds |ike a candy
bar .

MARS

You know t hat makes Lieutenant Vickus
t he highest ranking German in the
St at es.

VI CKUS
Specialist Mattias front and center!

A unique, light ROAR fills up the assenbly area.

EDEL
Do you guys hear that?

The squad as well as the rest of the area becones quiet. The
roar grows |ouder. It conmes from sonewhere outside the wre,
from | oudspeakers.

It's the sound of a CHAI NSAW

Everyone freezes, trying to find the source.

Seconds go by.
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VI CKUS
Fuck this.

He clinbs into his APC and guns the engine. He revs | ouder
and | ouder. O her APCs are fired up and revved. The engi nes
drown out the roar of the chainsaw.
The assenbly area breaks out into CHEERS

FADE TO
EXT. QUTSI DE OF PAXTON |-57 SOUTH DAWN
The convoy of one hundred twenty vehicl es- APCs, |ight
arnored, fuel, water, and comrunication trucks, troop
transports, and anti-aircraft trucks make the way sout h.
In the background, the airport base burns. Large bl ack
columms of clouds raise up like pillars. Cccasional fire
bal I s erupt.

In the mddle of the convoy, First Squad is in the back of
their transport truck, rifles out.

Qui et.

In the front, the Legion APCs set the pace. In the third
vehicle sits Morel

CUT TO
| NT. LEA ON COVMO TRUCK- SAMVE
Morel ride shotgun in his command truck

He nonitors the caneras fromthree overhead flying drones,
with a tactical tablet.

CUT TGO

EXT. FIRST SQUADS TRUCK- SAME

TOVAS
(to Edel)
Do you think they'll honor the safe
passage?
EDEL

No. No, | don't, do you?

Tomas shrugs.
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EDEL
The Legion killed that kid, you know.
| "' msure others were kill ed.

TOVAS
Wel |l yeah, but he killed sonme of ours
and besides that was way back at
Boutros. Listen, you can't think |ike
that, this is war. Things happen.

EDEL
| just don't see it that way. W are
in their country. These folks..

GRUBNER
(interrupting)
Hey fuck that, that's bullshit. You
canme in late, Doc. When we first got
here, we got shredded in Carolina,
then Ohio river valley. You weren't
t here.

A l ot of the squad nods.

GRUBNER
And t hen when you do get here, you
feel sorry for these assholes, after
you only neet a couple of them Doc,
not hi ng personal but these Anericans
have been fucking people up for
decades, it's about time they get
fucked up. If some kids have to get
it up in the process, so be it.

Matty works his radio but still listens to the squad.

MATTY
Take a rest |adies. W' re stopping.

SKI NNY
For what? st oppi ng?

The convoy sl ows.

MATTY
CGet ready to disnount.

The squad junps down and fornms security, before they stop.

SKI NNY
Fuck stopping out here, we can get
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hit. Fuck.

MATTY
Ski nny, shut the fuck up, guns out.

CUT TO
EXT. FRONT OF THE CONVOY- SAME
Morel, half out of the top of his command vehicle, watches
the sanme red pick up truck approach. The back of the truck is
filled wwth three wonen and a dozen kids. A couple dozen
vehicles filled wth people hang, a hundred yards back.

On the ground next to Morel's truck, squats CAPTAI N BEACHUM .

BEACHUM
(1 ooki ng through his binocul ars)
Sir, | recognize the driver froma few
weeks ago. A T.C, helped us find
Paxt on.
MOREL
Weren't you attacked |ater?
BEACHUM
Yes, sir.
MOREL

Alright, send a del egati on nade up of
our allies, time they pitched in.

BEACHUM
Yes sir.

CUT TO
EXT. COUNTRYSI DE- SAME
Edel , Vickus and Mars walk to the civilian convoy.

The pick up driver approaches.

VI CKUS

Stay sharp, watch that crowd.
MARS

| still hate these neet and greets.
DRI VER

Gentleman, nmy nane is Robert Callis.



We are unarnmed and seeking protection.
He shows his UN I D card.

CALLI S
As you can see |'ve been a Trusted
Cvilian since the beginning.

Vi ckus swi pes his card through his tactical tablet and
exam nes the results.

EDEL
Do you have any wounded, M. Callis?

CALLI S
No, we're okay, just worried.

MARS
How many peopl e?

CALLI S
Uh, we have about seventy or so. Is
the UN pulling out, are you guys
| eavi ng?

VI CKUS
(interrupting)
What can we do for you, M. Callis?

MARS
He has approxi mately seventy people
Li eutenant, none wounded.

CALLI S
| want to know what you're going to do
for us, for starters.

VI CKUS
| don't follow sir. You don't have
wounded or you do? W can treat your
wound. . .

CALLI S
(interrupting)
For god sake nan, we are not wounded,
not yet! Don't you understand? The
word is out, the UN is packing up,
| eavi ng, before they get nuked.

VI CKUS
Sir we are a patrol, we are not...



A BEARDED TATTOOED MAN wal ks up.

VAN
We know you're | eaving, we have to go
with you! You can't fucking |eave us
her e!

O her mal e nenbers start to wal k over

Al nost on que Moirel's command vehicl e speeds over to the
the top gunner hol ding his weapon on the advanci ng

parl ay,
gr oup.

MARS
All of you stay back, stay back now

It works.
CALLI S
Hol d on, hold on! Toby go back to the
truck, 1'll speak for us.

Defiantly Toby wal ks back.

Morel clinbs out,

MOREL
VWhat's the situation here Lieutenant?

VI CKUS
These civilians ask for protection.
They have yet to el aborate from who?

CALLI S
| apol ogize for him we all really
stressed. This is bad. Are you going
to | eave us here? W all have been TCs
si nce day one, always hel pi ng out.

MOREL
W are re-locating to a different
zone, not far fromhere. The runors of
a UN pullout are just that. Wth the
detonations in your cities, we have to
reposition our forces for disaster
relief.

TOBY (O S.)
Bul | shit, they're fucking running!

CALLI S
Toby, c'non, you're not hel ping!

wth a few Legi onnaires as back up
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MOREL
He's not.
CALLI S
(calmy)

Li sten we know you're | eaving. The new
governnment has given you safe passage.
It's all over the underground radios.
We haven't seen any UN aircraft in
weeks. |If we stay, they're gonna
butcher us. There is a | ot of payback
goi ng on. W hel ped you guys out, with
t he round ups, packing theminto
trains to the canps. A lot of those
folks that didn't make it, well, they
have famly. | know t heses people, it
made sense back then, they were
trouble. W are going to die if you

| eave us here.

MOREL
| think you are over-dramatizing this
si tuation.

CALLI S
Col onel, a lot of folks aren't going
to follow the safe passage order.
Hell, 1 bet this new governnment
doesn't see the next week. W can be
of help, please just see us to the new
borders, if they're still there.
Pl ease.

| ooks at the civilian convoy.

MOREL
How many chil dren?
CALLI S
Just over a dozen
MOREL
They' Il be nore of you as we go.
CALLI S
| can't speak for them but we are
wel | provisioned, we'll tag, along
behi nd.
MOREL

Alright, sir, we have a deal. My nen
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wi |l inspect every, person, every
vehi cl e.

CALLI S
Sir, nopst of us are arned. Small arns.

MOREL
You will surrender those, for safety.
Your convoy will stay two hundred
net ers behind. Those that can't keep
up, will be left behind. You are in
charge of these and any new arrivals.

CALLI S
We need those arns, Sir.

MOREL
These terns are nonnegoti abl e.

CALLI S
kay, Col onel, thank you.

MOREL
| need the children to travel in the
front of your convoy, as close to us
as possible. They'Il be safer.

CALLI S
O course, thank you again.

Callis respectively heads back to the refugees.

MOREL
Li eut enant, have your nedic check out
the chil dren acconpani ed by a detai
to di sarmour new traveling
conpani ons.

VI CKUS
(noddi ng to Edel)
Yes sir.

Edel grabs his gear and wal ks to the children.

VI CKUS
Al'l due respect sir, they could really
sl ow us down.

MOREL
Don't worry Lieutenant, when the tine
conmes they will prove to be worth
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their weight in gold.
CUT TO
EXT. REFUCGEE CONVOY- SAMVE

Edel exami nes the last of the kids as the rest of the
refugees are processed.

A nine year girl, CLARA, nervously waits next in line,
clutching a toy doll.

EDEL
Wl |l what's your nane, young |ady?

Cl ara | ooks down.

EDEL

Well then what's your doll's nanme?
CLARA

Bar bi e
EDEL

Bar bi e, how are you, may | check your
friend s tenperature?

Bar bi e nods.
EDEL
Okay. Barbie's friend can | have your
i ndex finger?

CLARA
My nane is d ara.

He gently clanps a finger thernoneter on her.

EDEL
Well Clara it's nmy honor to neet you.
My nane is Edel. | have a sister who's

about your age.

CLARA
Does she have a Barbi e?

EDEL
Oh, yeah, in ny country they 're
call edl Barbie too. Your is very nice.
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CLARA
Thank you.

EDEL
Where are your parents?

CLARA
They went to canp for adjustnents.

EDEL
Ckay. Well's who taking care of you
and Bar bi e?

CLARA
Mol ly's nmom and dad.

She points to a little girl, huddled with her parents agai nst
a truck. They wave.

EDEL
|"msure you'll be with your parents
real soon. Looks like your tenperature
is perfect.

CLARA

Are you gonna' be chai n-sawed?

EDEL
Ch, no. I'"'mgoing to be fine. | think
t hose days are over. You shoul d not
worry about that.

CLARA
Toby says, if we don't |eave, we're
gonna' be chai n-sawed.

EDEL
Don't listen to him he's yucky, he
has a beard.

She gi ggl es.
EDEL
Little animals live in beards |ike
t hat .
She | aughs.

Vi ckus wal ks up.



74.

VI CKUS
C nmon doc, we have to roll.

EDEL
Ckay, Mss Cara, Mss Barbie, | have
to go back to nmy friends. | won't be

far away. If you need anything, |ust
ask for Doc Stoll, okay.

He whips out his last lollipop and hands it over.

CLARA
kay, Edel Doctor Stoll, I wll.

FADE TO
EXT. UNDER HI GHWAY BRI DGE- SUNSET

The command structure parks under the bridge while the rest
of the UN convoy spreads out in a circle.

The civilians are huddled in their own circle down the road.

Edel returns to his squad who are enjoying a supper of
rations.

TOVAS
There he is, where you been, man?

EDEL
(exhaust ed)
Treating the refugees. A lot of kids
back there.

GRUBNER
Those fuckers are dooned, |ucky they
got this far.

TOVAS
Don't know about that. There is a
coupl e of honey's in there, nmake good
war brides. Very appreciative.

EDEL
Those peopl e need a security
detachment, they're scared to death.

SKI NNY
Fuck them besides it's been weeks
since we had any problens. | heard the

drones haven't seen shit for thirty
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mles. They won't break the Safe
Passage, not if they know what's good
for them

GRUBNER
Gotta be kidding nme Skinny. What are
we gonna' do? Invade them take their
resources, freedons, rape their
bitches, shit! W haven't seen shit
yet. We're their last chance to even
up the score.

TOVAS
What does that nean, even the score?
EDEL
Revenge. G oob is right, if we see
CGermany again, it'll be a fucking

mracl e.
Everybody stares at Edel.

SKI NNY
VWhere'd that conme fronf

FADE TO
I NT. MOREL'S TRUCK- NEXT MORNI NG

Morel travels in his vehicle, nonitoring his screens. He
wat ches hi s drones POV.

MOREL
D stance of Cycl ops One?

In the back, two Norwegi an soldiers pilot the drones from
vi deo gane |ike controls.

1ST PI LOT
Cyclops One is five kilonmeters south
altitude is seven hundred neters.
CUT TO
EXT. |1-57 SOUTH MORNI NG

A gray XSS-47a drone helicopter silently flies over the
interstate. It's canmera' s send back intel

CUT TO



76.

MOREL
Two?
2ND PI LOT
Cyclops Three is still to rear, three
klicks, altitude is five hundred
net ers.
1ST PILOT
(sees sonet hi ng)
Sir?

Mor el wat ches Cycl ops One screen go tho bl ack.

MOREL
Fuck.

1ST PI LOT
One down sir. Ranmed by anot her drone,
| ooks |i ke, out of nowhere.

MOREL
Three, take evasive actions.

2ND PI LOT
Roger sir.

The 2nd pilot gains altitude with his controller.

CUT TQO
EXT. 1-57 NORTH MORNI NG

Cyclops Three's electric engine whines as it gains altitude.
A fixed wing drone, decked out in duck tape takes out the UN
drone in a md-air t-bone crash.

CUT TO
I NT. MOREL'S TRUCK- SAME

2ND PI LOT
Shit! Three down sir. Saw a drone cone
in fromthe East.

MOREL
Fuck. Just |i ke Al abams.

1ST PILOT
Yes, sir. Send up Cycl ops Two?
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MOREL
No, that's our |ast one. W'l| save
it.

Morel stares at the country side passing himby.

MOREL
(to driver)
Stay south, keep speed.

DRI VER
Yes sir.

MOREL
(into radio)
Tal on One Zero, this is Bravo Eagle
six we | ost our eyes in the sky. Stay
alert.

The two pilots exchange | ooks.

MOREL
(to pilots)
Hope you two renenber how to shoot
your weapons.

EXT. |-57 SOUTH- LATER

A fast attack jeep type vehicle, code nane Tal on One Zero,
rides point for the convoy, staying half a kiloneter in the
| ead.

FOUR LEG ONNAI RES AND A SERGEANT occupy the vehicle. One of
soldiers sticks out the roof hatch manning a full size mni-
gun.

As they pass under an overpass they see over a hundred bodies
hung fromthe power lines Iike a human curtain.

M NI - GUNNER
Oh, fuck, nan, what the hell?

Tal on One slows to take in the half mle |ong human curtain
on the West side of the highway.

SERGEANT
Keep novi ng goddamm it! Geat place
for an anbush.

The m ni -gunner starts to rotate his gun, |ooking for
t hreats.
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SERGEANT
(into radio)
Bravo Eagl e Six, Bravo Eagle Six, cone
in.

EXT. 1-57 SOUTH SAME

M nutes behind the point nen, the first of the convoy starts
to pass by the curtain.

VI CKUS
Jesus Chri st.

EDEL
We shoul d cut them down.

SKI NNY
Fuck that. They're a least thirty feet
up. | ain't clinbing up there.

TOVAS
VWho were they?

MATTY
Local s probably, TCs for sure.

EDEL
| hope those kids can't see this.

Vi ckus 1 ooks closely through his binocul ars.

VI CKUS
They' ve seen worse. ..

He sees sonething. Small wires pass at foot |evel every ten
bodi es and then down to the ground.

H s eyes wi den.
VI CKUS
(into radio)
Contact! Contact! Bodies are wired...
BOOM

The bodi es detonate in sequence fromthe front of the convoy
to the rear.

The shaped charges blast a hurricane force rain of body parts
and i nnards down, covering every inch of the convoy.
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The refugees screamin terror as sone soldiers in the convoy
open up.

| NT. MOREL'S TRUCK- SAME
Morel covered in gore, keeps his conposure.

MOREL
(into radio)
Cease fire, cease fire.

The convoy speeds up past the trap as the troops stop firing.

MOREL
This is Bravo Eagl e Six, anybody hit?
Danage reports. Talon get ne a
rallying point south of the river.

CUT TO
EXT. |-57 SOUTH SAME

Tal on One | ooks over the river. A recently destroyed freeway
bridge sits in the background.

SERGEANT
Bravo Eagle-Six this is Tal on.
Reroute, reroute the bridge has been
destroyed.

M NI - GUNNER
(1 ooki ng at the anbush)
CGotta be fucking kidding.

EXT. 1-57 SOUTH DESTROYED BRI DGE- LATER

The convoy is forned in half circle on what's left of the
destroyed banks of the bridge.

The squad | eaders neet with Morel in the m ddle.
A map is laid out on the ground.

MOREL
They knew our direction of travel, and
set this up for us, strictly for show
So they want to funnel us to the East
or West, | guarantee they have
sonet hi ng bi gger for us. W bivouac
here for the night, get this sline off
of our vehicles. At first light,



80.

backtrack ten klicks, East to
Sandusky, then South. The gl oves are
of f | adi es and gentl eman, we nust
consi der the Safe Passage as voi d.

VI CKUS
Any word on satellite, sir?
MOREL
Still down, we can conmunicate with

command in Mexico, by radio. Al sats
have been hacked, conplinents of the
neutral Japs or Poles I'msure. W are
down to one drone for now.

STAFF LI EUTENANT
The refugees sir?

MOREL
Keep themin the rear for now as well
as any new ones. Preference to wonen
and children, we may need them | ater.
Single males can get a different ride.

MOREL
They shoul d of thought tw ce before
they sold their honel and out.

LAUGHS.
FADE TO

EXT. FIRST SQUAD S TRUCK- DUSK

Vi ckus is back with the squad, as they dig shallow holes to
sleep in for the night.

Ni | sen wal ks up carrying two | arge water contai ners.

EDEL
(to Nilsen)
How s the arm Nilsen from Gsl 0?

NI LSEN
What up Gerrys! Armis good, so good
t hey have ne on water detail.

EDEL
Vel l, be careful
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NI LSEN
(sitting)
They really blew the fuck out of that
bri dge, man.

MATTY
Bri dge? What about those expl odi ng
peopl e. Fucki ng Norwegi ans worried
about bri dges!

NI LSEN
We're at the rear, Sergeant, a fucking
mess. | was buttoned up in the Hog,

but Fi ske got covered in goo. Thinks
he's gonna' get Al Ds.

EDEL
How were the kids?

NI LSEN
Aw, Doc, everybody freaked out back
there. Kids still crying, even our

doc, is alittle weird now

EDEL
| shoul d get over there.

VI CKUS
Stand down Doc. We're not back at
base. If we get hit, | want you here.

Edel puts his nedic bag back down.

VI CKUS
Li sten, you too Gslo. The eneny knows
where we're heading by now Al we can
do is react and nove. The days of hit
and runs, acid bonbs, and Ml otovs are
gone. W're going encounter the sane
type of fol ks when Operation Broken
Eagle was first established. It's
going to get ugly, you're gonna' beg
for expl odi ng bodies.

EXT. 1-57 NORTH MORNI NG
The convoy slows down to exit off the I-57.
First squad travels in the back of their truck

Vi ckus and Matty stand, scanning w th binocul ars.
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MATTY
Here we go.

Their part of the convoy exits the interstate for a | one
country road.

VI CKUS
Alright, stay alert. Shit flies at you
faster in the countryside.

EDEL
Al nost feels claustrophobic.

Trees brush agai nst the various trucks.

THOVAS
Fuck, now | hate trees.
GRUBNER
Wiere are all the people? This is
f ucked.
TOVAS
Nascars are a little scared of getting
nuked.
VI CKUS

(to driver)
Space out nore, don't group up

Edel strains to |ook back at the refugees who strain to keep
up.

MATTY
Doc, if you pop your head up like that
again, 1'll shoot you nyself, save a

sni per the bull..
CRACK

A round tears into Matty's chest. WIld eyed, he sinks down as
everyone grabs cover.

Vi ckus slunps |l ower but still keeps glassing to his right.
VI CKUS
(into radio)

Sni per! Contact to the North! Five
hundred neters, behind grass berm

CRACK
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A second rounds rips the side of his helnet, sending him
| ower .

VI CKUS
Fucki ng Nascar s!

Edel scranbles to Matty.
CRACK! ZI NG
Rounds cone fromthe North

RADI O
Man down. Multipl e snipers.

The radi o cones alive with EXCl TED CHATTER

The convoys guns open up in all directions. Several APCs
break off and head to the threats.

Heavy guns bl azi ng.
More snipers shoot fromall directions.
Vickus tries to stand, but the fire keeps his head down.
VI CKUS
They're shooting fifties, fuck. Stay
down!
Edel sees Matty's open chest. He's dead.

The Italian truck in front gets hit hard.

| TALI AN VO CES (O C.)
Medi co, nedi col

Edel junps fromone truck to the other

VI CKUS
Fuck. Doc!

Edel crawl s over Italians, blood is every where.

He starts to treat a soldier who's left armis mssing at the
el bow. Looki ng over he see's the nmedic, his heads gone.

The Italian driver takes a fatal hit causing the truck to
stall, and gently hit a tree.

The sniper fire dies off.
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Vi ckus take his position back. Scanning.
The APCs seek out the snipers positions.

Several notorcycles take off fromthe di stances and
di sappear.

VI CKUS
Goddanmn it.

EXT. COUNTRYSI DE- LATER
The convoy licks it's wounds.
Edel tags and bags Matty as First Squads watches.

VI CKUS
Alright. Munt up, we |leave in ten
m nut es. Doc, Skinny take Sergeant
Mattias to the rear with the rest of
t he dead.

First clinmbs into their truck.

TOVAS
L. T. any bad guys?

VI CKUS
Negative, radi o says they disappeared.

CUT TO
EXT. COUNTRYSI DE- SAME

Edel and Skinny finish |oading Matty in with the rest of the
dead in a large truck

Twel ve dead are already in place.

SKI NNY
Shit, we lost a | ot people.

EDEL
There's nmore wounded.

A BRITISH MEDIC signs in Mtty.

MEDI C
Sonme nedics got hit, their supplies
are over at the orderly truck, you
shoul d resupply.



EDEL
(1 ooki ng at the refugees)
Il will. Any of themhit?
MEDI C

No, not a scratch

| NT. MOREL'S TRUCK- SAME
Morel works the radio.

MOREL
Al positions, this is Bravo Eagl e.
Wat ch your spacing, we can expect nore
of it. Here we go.

The convoy runbles to life and noves forward.

MOREL
(to hinself)
O wor se.

EXT. ILLINO S/ M SSOURI BORDER- NI GHT
Convoy is encircled for protection.
First squad sits quietly eating.

TOVAS
Renenber Matty's birthday party?

GRUBNER
Oh, the Chaplin was so pissed at him

EDEL
He pissed off a chapl ai n?

TOVAS
Yea, Matty was born on Christmas, so
we threw hima party. Gfts, Ams
strippers, the whole thing.

GRUBNER
W even w apped up sone enpty boxes
with tags that said happy birthday
Jesus.
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CUT TO

FADE TO



TOVAS
So, we're all drunk, Mtty just
finished fucking his third stripper
when Chapl ain Bendig conmes to our

party.

EDEL
Ch, no.

TOVAS
Ri ght. So Chapl ain Bendi g wal ks in,
sees all this sin. But he's cool,
probably seen worse.

GRUBNER
So, he sees the gifts for Jesus,
smles, and asks when Jesus will be
here?

TOVAS

Wth out mssing a beat Matty says, "I
don't know who this Jesus kid is, but

if he ain't here in ten mnutes, |I'm
opening up his fucking gifts, fuck
1 em mn

GRUBNER
Fuck "em | choked on ny whi skey. Fuck
"emn

Everybody | aughs, even Vickus.

SKI NNY
He was a crazy nother fucker. How
about the bl ack chi cks.

TOVAS
God, he loved black wonen, |oved his
choco. ..
Shooting is heard in the distance.

GRUBNER
Fuck. It that us?

VI CKUS
Patrol is getting hit.

The radi o conmes alive. French then English at different

| evel s of excitenent.
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VI CKUS
Sounds |ike the Legion has anmbushed
sone Nascars.
More intense fire comes fromthe same area.
A few Legion APCs fire up and go to the fight as back up

MOREL' S VO CE-RADI O (O.C.)
Come in Talon Two. Sit rep. Tal on Two,

cone in.
BLAST!
TOVAS
Rockets. Fucking trap.
EDEL
(whi spers to Skinny)
| never did figure out what Nascars
neans.
SKI NNY
(whi spering)
Nascars, circle racers, rednecks. Very
danger ous whites.
Edel nods.

The fight dies off.

VI CKUS
They' re com ng back, wounded.

Edel notions to | eave.

VI CKUS
No doc, they have their own nedics.

One of the APCs is snmoking froma direct hit.
Screans are heard.

VI CKUS
Fuck, who anbushed who?

The convoy takes in the wounded.

GRUBNER
Poor bastards, that was quick.
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Screans in French sound off fromradio, getting everybody's
attention.

A chai nsaw sputters to life.

SCREANVS.

Several Legionnaires stand up and start to yell into the
dar kness.

SHOTS ring out, dropping them

VI CKUS
Fuck, sni pers.

Several shots hit nore marks, nen go down.

VO CES (O S.)
Medi c, nedic!

Wt hout waiting Edel runs off to the shouts.

GRUBNER
They have night vision, nove quick!

Edel runs low, flinching fromthe out going rounds.
Tracers rip into the darkness fromall parts of the convoy.

The sniper fire is stingy but, deadly accurate, as gunners go
down from head shots.

CUT TO
EXT. CONVOY - SAME
Morel and his RADI OVAN squat behind an APC
MOREL
(into radio)

All APCs stand down, they're trying to

draw us back out, chew us up. Stay

back.
Morel slaps a SERGEANT on the back to get his attention.

MOREL
Get those nortars up
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SERGEANT
Rounds out now sir.
Deep POPS as the nortars round | eave to the tube.
CUT TO
EXT. CONVOY - SAMVE

Edel treats a badly bl asted LEG ONNAI RE CORPORAL. The man
screans fromhis wounds. Qther nedics arrive to help.

The sniper fire starts to pick themoff, causing Edel to pul
his man to cover, behind a tracked vehicle.

Conbat roars around him
Edel 's patient starts to die. They | ock eyes. Edel sees the
eyes of the acid bonbed solider, the femal e Norwegi an
of ficer, he sees Mtty.
Si | ence.
CORPORAL
Where's ny home? Mama, Manma. |' m never
going to | eave here Mama. Mama

He dies. Edel stares off into the battle.

FADE TGO
SERI ES OF SHOTS
The convoy fights on the next day, and the next and the next,
over and over again, suffering heavy | oses as they fight
their way to the border
Anmbushed in small towns, in fields, and on bridges, they
fight on. Their nunbers dwi ndle, they | eave their dead and
sonetines their wounded.
First Squad, yet to suffer another |oss, fights on together.
Setting bones, perform ng CPR, clanping off expose arteries,
Edel is a blur, running fromone hot spot to the other. Rain
and Sun, day and night, he's becone a fast thinking nedic.

FADE TO
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EXT. ARKANSAS/ MEXI CO BORDER- MORNI NG

The remai nder of the convoy sits on a hill overl ooking the
new national border with Mexico. It's a half-mle w de, m ned
and barbed-wire no-man's | and.

Morel meets with nbst of the soldiers. The once formn dabl e
convoy has been reduced to just under two dozen vehicles. The
men are burned and beatened but still detern ned.

Morel addresses his sol diers:

MOREL
There it is.(pointing) We cross that
border, that border, and we are hone.
Qur lands, our famlies, are beyond
that border. Five kilonmeters. Five. It
m ght as well be five mllion.

MARS
W're ready sir, ready to go head to
head with these bastards.

MOREL
And that is what they want us to do.
We' ve been playing their ganme all
along, nowit's tinme to play our gane.

MOREL
It's time to change tactics,
gentl enmen. Captain Beach

On que, Beachumleads M. Callis to the m ddle.

MOREL
Ah, there is our nbst trusted
civilian.

CALLI S

Col onel Morel ?

MOREL
M. Callis, what is the present status
of your fellow refugees?

CALLI S
VWll sir, being in the rear was no
cake wal k. W have | ost about thirty
good people. W do have wounded, but
we can nmake it.
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MOREL
Yes, |'msure. How many children were
| ost ?

CALLI S

Uh, none sir. Thanks to your nen, and
| guess them being children, they are
fine. Scared, but fine. Sone of them
have | ost fam ..

MOREL
(interrupting)
Haven't we all. So it's safe to say
that the insurgents have gone out of
their way not to target the kids.

CALLI S
Yes, Col onel.
MOREL
Excellent. Bring all the children
here, now.
CALLI S
Sir?
MOREL

| want the children to ride with us.
It's the | east we can do.

CALLI S
Col onel Morel that's a little
dangerous. |If soneone | ooses their
m nd... sonmeone starts shooting..

MOREL
M. Callis you're fired. Captain
Beachum wi || take over the refugees.
A stunned Callis is | ead away.
CUT TO
EXT. FI RST SQUADS TRUCK- SAMVE
Mars runs back to the squad.
MARS

Looks like we're rolling. You Mary's
aren't going to believe this shit.
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The stop packing their gear.

MARS
Morel is going to nount the kids,
t hose refugee kids, top side on al
t he vehicles

Edel runs off to the rear of the convoy.

VI CKUS
Doc, stand down! Doc!

Edel ' s gone.

VI CKUS
Sergeant, go get that asshol e.

G ubner runs off after Edel.
CUT TO
EXT. CONVOY - SAMVE
Edel runs up as the kids are being rounded up. Sonme cry as
they are being separated fromtheir famly by several
Legi onnaires, including the one who ki cked the Anmerican
pri soner.
EDEL
VWait, stop this! Wait. | have to talk
to Col onel Morel first.

KI CKER
St and down di ck head.

Edel grabs a boy.

LEGA ONNAI RE CORPORAL
Doc, you heard the man.

He pushes Edel agai nst a truck.

G ubner runs up and starts fighting the Kicker, who drops the
ki d.

O her soldiers rush up and take sides against the
Legi onnai res.

They square off as Vickus, and Fiske run up.
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VI CKUS
What the fuck is going on! Attention!

reluctantly goes stiff.

VI CKUS
You gotta' be fucking kidding ne! Do
you asshol es know where we are, do you
remenber what we just went through?
You're fighting each other!

EDEL
Li eutenant, they are noving the
children to the..

VI CKUS
| don't give a damm! We will foll ow
orders. It's not your place to
guestion this shit.

GRUBNER
Sir, he's right, it's unlawful.

KI CKER
Fuck you, if it wasn't for our Col onel
you'd all be dead.

Fl SKE
You' re not going to hide behind kids,
man.

VI CKUS
Enough! Everyone head back to your
units, we're noving out soon.
Sergeant, take Doc and get your asses
back to the trucks. Move!

Edel, Grubner, and Fiske wal k away.

VI CKUS
(to Legi onnaires)
Get these kids sorted out.

KI CKER
You' d better get your nmen under
control before they get us killed.

He stands inposing in front of Vickus.

VI CKUS
You want to do this, fuck stick? I'm
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not a puncher.
Vi ckus taps his rifle.
Ki cker backs off.
EXT. FI RST SQUADS TRUCK- SAME

Vickus tears into the two soldiers as the others watch on
sheepi shl y.

VI CKUS
You dam right | knowit's a unlaw ul
order, 1 know that! Godamm it!

EDEL

W can't do it sir. It puts those kids
i n jeopardy.

SKI NNY
W have to do it. If we don't, we'll
never nake the border. Those kids have
been in jeopardy since they joined us.

TOVAS
Yeah, and the Am s have gone out of
their way not to hit them 1 think
it's a good nove.

CGRUBNER
Can't risk it man, we're not
bar bari ans, not Legi onnaires.

EDEL
We cannot do this.

MARS (O S.)
He's right nmates, we're not in the
Legi on.

Mars, Fiske, and five other Brits stand off to the side.

MARS
W're not going to be part of it. On
the way to tell the old man just that.

VI CKUS
Hang on. He'll hang you Tomm es from
one of his tank barrels. | have an
i dea.
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MARS
Oh, a Jerry with an idea, so
aristocratic.
FADE TO.
EXT. CONVOY - LATER

The convoy is lined up waiting to begin the dash to freedom
Every vehicle has a child on top, held in place by a sol dier.

Edel and Fi ske run down the |ine.

EDEL
Claral d aral

CLARA (O S.)
Edel Doctor Stoll!

He runs to the source- an Italian APC.
Cl ara | eans over the side.

CLARA
Here | am

Edel hol ds out his hands.

EDEL
Junp Clara, cone with ne.

Clara tries to junp but is held in place by an | TALI AN
PRI VATE.

PRI VATE
What' s goi ng on?

FI SKE
She's coming with us.

EDEL
| need her to cone with ne.

CLARA
Mol ly's here too.

EDEL
Mol Iy too.

MOLLY sticks her head up.
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PRI VATE
(hol di ng up hands)
Go. W want nothing to do with human
shields. Go, be safe.

The two girls junp down to Edel and Fiske, who spirits them
of f.

EDEL
(to Fiske)
Hey where's Niel son from O so?

Fi ske just shakes his head as the Italian watches the four
| eave.

Anot her | TALI AN PRI VATE | eans over the top.

PRI VATE #2
You know you just Kkilled us.
PRI VATE
Yeah. |I'msurprised we got this far.

CUT TO
EXT. CONVOY - SAME

Morel sits high in the lead vehicle. A BOY, 8, by his side
pl aces a gane on his tactical table.

MOREL
(into radio)
UN convoy this is Bravo Eagle, prepare
to nmove out. C ose spacing, steady
speed. Let them see us. Do not fire
unl ess fired upon.

He | ooks at his hunman shi el d.

MOREL
God hel p us. Move out.

The convoy runbl es forward.
CUT TO
EXT. FIRST SQUAD S TRUCK- SAME

Vi ckus stands out of the hatch of his APC. Behi nd himthe
rest ride in the back of the truck.
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From his position, Vickus can see the convoy stretched out in
front of him to the rear the | ead refugee vehicles. He nakes
eye contact with Mars, driving a troop truck with Fiske in

t he back.

They nod.

CUT TO
EXT. CONVOY - SAME

Morel scans the road a head. It's a straight shot, right to
t he border gate.

He sees partisans taking up position on the Wst side of the
r oad.

MOREL

(into radio)
To all non-UN personnel nonitoring
this transm ssion. This is Col onel
M chael Morel, commander of UN forces,
North Anmerican theater of Operations.
We have been given safe passage by
order of your new governnment. We have
non- conbat ants wi shing to claim
refugee status. Do not fire upon us.

The convoy sol diers scan around for threats.

MOREL
Al'l UN personnel, | want barrels
poi nting down.

The sol diers conply.

MOREL
Non- UN personnel gathering to the
West, do you copy?

Figures in the distance run to positions on the convoy's
ri ght side.

A fight is brew ng.

RADI O VA CE
Fuck you, frog.

MOREL
(into radio)
Do not open fire, do not open fire. W
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have non-conbatants on vehicles. W
are escorting refugee children.
The convoy runbl es on. Sl ow and steady.

The sol diers, hands off weapons are all wld eyed with
antici pation.

The border draws cl oser.
Morel's ganble | ooks like it's paying off.

Americans start scranbling to tear out wres to | EDs. They
nove obstacles fromthe road.

Ameri can anmbush units stand up as the convoy rolls past.
Hundreds of nen and wonmen, beaten and worn, show thensel ves.
They rise out of trap door holes in the ground. They appear
on roof tops, fromout of the rubble, arnmed to the teeth.
Dozens of snipers appear out of nowhere.
The border gates are about half a kiloneter away.

CUT TO
REAR CONVOY- SAVE

Captai n Beachum | eads the refugees fromthe back of Callis's
truck.

BEACHUM
Christ, we would ve been cut to
pi eces.
CUT TO
FI RST SQUAD S TRUCK- SAME
Vi ckus sizes up the situation.
VI CKUS
(into radio)
Listen up First.. Troops on West side.
East side clear. No visible threats.
CUT TO

REAR CONVOY- SAVE

Callis is a nervous weck. He knows he's expendabl e.
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CALLI S
(lightly)
Oh God, God, CGod, please get ne
t hrough this.

CUT TO

EXT. CONVOY - SAME

They approach the gates to the no man's land. A half-mle
away on the Mexican side, there is a flurry of activity as
the troops prepare for their incom ng conrades.

CUT TO

EXT. MEXI CAN S| DE OF BORDER- SAME

Aponte, Werner and several officers of the UN and the Mexican
Arny watch the convoy approach the gate.

CAPTAI N APONTE
This is the worst part of the border
to cone through

VERNER
It's too narrow. If they break ranks,
it'll be cluster fuck. | should be
t here.

CAPTAI N APONTE
Not me. | rotate honme soon. | want to
get a far fromthis country as
possi bl e.

CUT TGO

EXT. CONVOY - SAME

Morel mekes eye contact with an Bl ack enemy SN PER who st ands
out of a pile of rubble. He smles at Morel and taps his

rifle.
The sight is a little shocking to Mrel.

MOREL
St eady, driver. Al nost there.

CUT TQO
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EXT. CONVOY - SAME
Callis nerves get the better of him

CALLI S
C nmon, c'non, let's go.

Hs truck starts to pick up speed.
BEACHUM
Driver slow down, your too close.
Driver!

Callis floors it. He tears off, passing on left side of the
convoy, bunping off vehicles and debris.

CUT TO
EXT. CONVOY - SAME
Morel sees the pick up gaining, about to pass.
MOREL
(into radio)
Capt ai n Beachum control that man
St op!
CUT TO

EXT. CONVOY - SAME

Beachum fights to keep his footing. He pounds on the top of
t he truck.

BEACHUM
Stop, driver stop!

Callis ignores all as he hurdles for the gate.
CUT TO
EXT. CONVOY - SAME
Vi ckus sees the truck tear by him
VI CKUS
Shit, this is going to do it. First
stand by.

Edel grabs the two girls.
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Beachumfalls to the bed of the truck and rans into the rear
door. He ains his rifle at the back of Callis. He fires.

The truck picks up speed as Callis slunps forward dead. It
passes Mrel, crosses the road, crashes through the fence and
expl odes in the mnefield.

CUT TO
I NT. MOREL'S TRUCK- SAMVE

Morel is knocked into his seat. He struggle to keep his radio
headset on.

MOREL
(into radio)
St and down, stand down! Do not firel

Too | ate. One of the Legionnaires, two APCs down, opens up.
He nmows down a retreating anmbush team

CUT TO
EXT. CONVOY- SAMVE
Vi ckus ducks for cover.
VI CKUS
(into radio)
Go Mars, go now
Mars breaks ranks and tears off on the left side as well. The

air explodes in a massive rolling gunfight, partly at point
bl ank range.

Fi ske fights to keep his bal ance.

As he passes Firsts squads truck, Edel holding both girls
junps in.

EDEL
Stay down!

The girls hug each other and stay | ow.

Mars keeps pace with the next truck. Children junp into Edel
and Fiske's arns.

Thi s happens over and over as they pass trucks that also
provi de a barrier against incom ng rounds.
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They approach the front of the convoy. The Kicking Sol dier
fights to keep his human shield close as he fires with the
ot her hand.

Edel screans for the kid to junp. The sol di er hangs on.
Rounds and explosions rip the air apart.

EDEL
Junp!

The sol dier turns and sees Edel's outstretched hands and
children laying | ow

KI CKER
Mbt her fucker.

He points his rifle.

Fi ske pulls his hand gun and shoots Kicker in the throat. He
sl unps back, releasing the boy, who junps into the truck.

EDEL
We got him go!

The bounci ng truck picks up speed.
CUT TO
EXT. CONVOY - SAME

Vi ckus and First squad FI RE back at the ever increasing
amount of viol ence.

A rocket propelled grenade disables the truck in front of
theirs. It stalls.

VI CKUS
Push it! Al npst there!

CUT TGO
EXT. CONVOY - SAME

Morel's truck gets hit just as Mars starts to close in. It
crashes into a barricade on the side.

Wth the driver dead Morel and his nen exit the vehicle and
fight, the uninjured boy crawl s out.
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MARS
Edel, if I stop we'll get cut up!

EDEL
That's the | ast ki d!

MARS
If |I stop, they'll die!

Edel and Fi ske watches the rest of the convoy struggling,
their conrades under fire, the approaching border.

EDEL
Go, go! I'Il keep up

Fl SKE
Don't stop for shit!

They junp off the truck into the mael strom

CUr TO
EXT. BORDER- SAME
Morel and his nen fight on. He sees the rest of the convoy
boggi ng down to his right, to his left the border. Mars tears
past him
One of his nen goes down, knocking the boy over.
Pause.
He picks up the kid, clutching himto his chest.

He stands. H's nen watch on in disgust.

LEG ONNAI RE CORPORAL
Sir, please. Don't.

He gently lets the child go.

Edel pulls the child to himw th Fiske covering. They run to
t he border.

Hal f -way there Fiske sl ows down.

Fl SKE
This is where | get off. Co!

Edel tries to speak but Fiske turns to the convoy and runs.
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CUT TO
EXT. CONVOY - SAME

Returning fire Morel and his nen are pinned behind their
vehi cl e.

Morel sees Fiske run back to the stalled convoy.

MOREL
The convoy is closer, on ne!

H mand his nmen run to the trucks.
They get within five neters and are shot down.

CUT TO
EXT. BORDER- SAME
Edel catches up with Mars who nmade it past the first gate.
Mars sl ows down.

MARS
Get in, they won't shoot at us here.

Edel gently places the boy in the back of the truck and hangs
off the side. He | ooks back. The fighting has died down as
the stalled convoy is overrun.

MARS
Don't doc, we need you here.

Two Mexican tanks nmake their way to the truck as escorts.

EDEL
You're in good hands, they're not.

He notions back to the convoy.
EDEL
(to dara)
Take good care of all your friends. |
have to go.
Clara, clutching her Barbie, begins to tear up.

CUT TO
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EXT. BORDER- SAME

Edel arrives at the overrun convoy, his hands up.

Dead and wounded are everywhere.

Vi ckus and Tomas sit crossed-1eg, wounded. Their hands are
bound behind them The rest of First Squad |ay dead as wel |

as Fi ske.

The Anericans approach rifles on him

EDEL
| amunarnmed. |'m an experienced
medic. | can help all injured

per sonnel .

THE END.



