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FADE | N:

| NT. MAI NTENANCE TUNNEL - NI GHT

D smenbered DRONE parts |lie across a concave pipeline. Dim
lights stretch across piped walls.

A drone grips a conbat boot and BUZZES. CRUNCH. The boot
crushes its head.

BROCK EVANS (30, bald, nenacing, scarred, with a rawhide
trench coat and poi nted goatee) stands above the chaos with
an ANNI HI LATOR (futuristic assault rifle) in hand.

BROCK
(to drones)
St ay.

Brock takes a knee, rips open a drone’s hatch, tears out the
not her board and hard dri ve.

Heavy footfalls pound water in the distance, grow closer.
Brock pockets the notherboard and HDD

HANSEN (O S.)
Br ock!

Brock smrks, stands.

BROCK
| was wondering when you’ d show.

JACOB HANSEN (34, clean-shaven, UFA [ SWAT] garb, tactica
gear) points his handgun at Brock.

HANSEN
Put the gun on the ground.

Brock shoots at Hansen. Hansen ducks behind a pile of bodies
to avoid. Brock shoots a grate.

Hansen energes fromcover, pulls the trigger --
-- Brock dives into a ventilation shaft.

HANSEN
Shi t!



VENTI LATI ON SYSTEM
Brock sets hockey-puck devices on the shaft walls as he
slides. He pulls up the annihilator.
MAI NTENANCE TUNNEL
Hansen sticks his finger to his ear.
HANSEN

Evans’ is in the vents on |evel

three, nove in!
VENTI LATI ON SYSTEM
Brock uses his feet to slow his nonmentum He pulls the
trigger -- BOOM CLANG --
EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 3 VENTI LATI ON SYSTEM - NI GHT
A technical nmasterpiece of sky-roads with cars that attach
via electrical barbs (like bunper cars) all contained within
a cylindrical structure.
Brock backs into a wall, shimies across a narrow preci pice.
He consults his watch.

I NT. MONORAI L TUNNEL, LEVEL 2 - N GHT

A TRAIN hovers along the tracks at breakneck speed.

| NT. BOXCAR, MOVI NG - NI GHT

PASSENGERS read i-Pad 10s and STRAP HANG A BOY (5) draws an
i mage on a frosted w ndow.

EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 3 VENTI LATI ON SYSTEM - NI GHT

Brock taps a button on his annihilator. The gun transfornms
into a hand-cannon. He turns another dial to "grav-claw'



I NT. MAI NTENANCE TUNNEL - NI GHT

Hansen bursts through a fire escape door.

| NT. MAI NTENANCE TUNNEL, STAI RWELL - NI GHT

Hansen tactically noves down the steps at speed. He barges

t hrough anot her door.

EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 3 - NI CGHT

A grapple claw |l atches onto a girder as cars zoomto-and-fro
all over the shot.

EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 3 HATCH - NI GHT

Hansen lifts a hatch door, takes aimat Brock just across
the way, fires --

EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 3 VENTI LATI ON SYSTEM - NI GHT

Bullets riddle the wall inches fromBrock’s head. He grins,
sal utes and | eaps --

EXT. NEW YORK - NI GHT

Brock free falls. His gun’s grapple line tightens. He sw ngs
into the air --

EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 3 - N CHT

Brock | ands on a futuristic SUV. He | ooks back at the DRI VER
(30s) and her KID (6).

Brock | eaps off the hood.

KI D
W cked cool!

EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 3 MONCRAIL TRACKS - NI GHT

The train glides along the tracks.



EXT. NEW YORK - NI GHT
Brock twists in the air, shoots his gun --

-- A grappl e hook | atches onto a beam

EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 3 MONCRAIL TRACKS - NI GHT

A boxcar’s doors open. Brock swings in. The doors seal.

| NT. BOXCAR, MWVI NG - N GHT
Passengers | ook on in shock. STRAP-HANGERS gl are.
Brock stuffs his gun away, rights his trench coat and nods.
BROCK
M ssed the platformby a m nute.
(1 aughs)

Can you believe that?

EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 3 HATCH - NI GHT

Hansen clinbs over the battl enents, | ooks down --

-- The train glides into a tunnel bel ow

| NT. BOXCAR, MOVI NG - NI GHT

Brock grabs a strap, rel axes. BANG above. He | ooks up, sighs
and renoves his gun.

| NT. MONORAIL TUNNEL, LEVEL 3 - N GHT

Hansen clings onto the train, twists a dial on his gun and
ainms at the roof.

| NT. BOXCAR, MOVI NG - NI GHT

Brock twi sts a BUSI NESSMAN (50s) into a hunman shield and
takes aimw th his gun.

Hansen drops down through a "portal™ in the roof, whips out
hi s handgun and steadies his aim



BROCK
You never know when to quit, do ya?

HANSEN
It’s over. There's nowhere left for
you to hide.
Brock smrks.
BROCK
That’ s where you’re wong, Agent.
| NT. MONORAIL TUNNEL, LEVEL 3 - N GHT

The train SQUEALS as energy ceases, it stops..

| NT. BOXCAR - N GHT

Li ghts go out one-by-one through the boxcar and plunge it
i nt o darkness.

Brock shoves the busi nessman i nto Hansen, knocks them down
and makes his exit through a w ndow.

Hansen sets the businessman aside, sticks a finger to his
ear and heads for the w ndow.

HANSEN
Monorail tunnel, quadrant six on
| evel three, where' s ny backup?!
| NT. MONORAIL TUNNEL, QUADRANT SI X - NI GHT

Strips of light on the tunnel ceiling flicker constantly.

Hansen cautiously progresses with his gun ainmed and finger
on the trigger. He pivots left, then right...steps on.

Brock kicks the gun from Hansen’s hand, [ ands a punch to the
j aw, knocks Hansen silly.

Hansen tackles Brock into a wall.

Brock el bows himin the back, knees himin the gut, rams him
into the wall head first, breaks free.

Brock takes aim Hansen knocks the gun from his hand, |ands
a w cked right hook.

Hansen ducks a punch, rolls through to his gun, lifts, ains
and shoots --



-- Brock dives into the shadows.

HANSEN
Can’t say | saw that coni ng

BROCK (O S.)
(cl ose)
|"m full of surprises.

Hansen turns, focuses.

BROCK (O. S.)
And you said there was nowhere to
hi de. You’'re blind.

Hansen revol ves, squints in concentration.

BROCK (O S.)
It’s staring you in the face.

HANSEN
The only thing staring at nme are
t he shadows that conceal you
Brock (O. S.) chuckl es.

HANSEN
The lights will conme on eventually.

A pol e CLANGS agai nst the ground.

Hansen trains his aim noves toward the noise. He stops,
checks his surroundings.

HANSEN
Where are you?

BROCK (O S.)
Behi nd you.

Hansen turns. Brock traps his arm punches himin the nose
and sweeps his legs out. Hansen hits the deck.

Brock shoots Hansen in the heart. Blood spurts out. Hansen
YELLS i n agony.

Brock steps back in abject confusion.
Hansen grips his chest, chokes on his own bl ood.

BROCK
You' re human. . .

Brock | owers his gun, turns his head slightly.



BROCK
...you can’t be human...

Hansen gargl es, convul ses.

BROCK
...this is wong.

BEEP, BEEP, BEEP, BEEP..

Brock consults his watch, offers Hansen a synpathetic | ook
and di sappears in an instant.

I NT. ARCADE - N GHT

A d arcade nachines sit firmy against the walls covered in
sheets. Atable in the center. A conputer against a wall.

Brock appears, sets his gun down on the table and nakes his
way to the conputer

BROCK
Roxy, bring up Quadrant Six, now.

NOTE - Roxy’'s voice is slightly conputerized.
ROXY (O S.)
(via conputer)
Processi ng data request.
Brock turns his attention to the table --

-- A hol ographic projection spits out, offers a canera view
of the nonorail tunnel. Hansen lies on the ground.

Brock shakes his head, rubs his brow.

BROCK
This is inpossible. He can’'t be...

The projection brings up Bl OLOG CAL READI NGS:

Heart beat slow and nethodical. Bio | evels fading. Brain
activity decreasing.

Brock throws sonething at a wall, runs his hands over his
head in frustration.

BROCK
...dammt!!



ROXY (O S.)
Hs vital signs are decreasing. He
won't survive mnmuch | onger.
Brock sighs, bows his head.
BROCK
(angry) o
That son of a bitch...he did it.
ROXY (O S.)
He' s gone.
EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 1 - N GHT
Di | api dated iron shacks |ine steany narrow streets.
Tactical SOLD ERS nove in on the ARCADE | ed by --

CAPTAI N VI KTOR (40s, gruff, eye patch and scar down his
face), signals themto breach.

A Sol di er sets a charge on the arcade door.

| NT. ARCADE - NI GHT
Brock stares at the projection --
-- The soldiers wait outside. One sets a charge.

ROXY (O S.)
Br ock. ..

BROCK
Lock down all systens, execute
order 494, conplete w pe.

Brock presses a button on his handgun -- it transforns into
t he anni hil ator.

ROXY (O S.)
Goodbye Brock

BROCK
Sl eep tight, Roxy.

The projection fades. The conputer screens flicker, data
scrolls away, all systens shutdown.

Brock takes aimat the door, cocks the gun, scow s.



BOOM -- the door flies off the hinges -- soldiers nove in
t hr ough snoke, open fire.

Brock shoots one through a wall.

Arcade machines CHI ME their 20th century thenes. Coins drop
into trays.

Vi ktor noves in as gunfire rains down all around the place.
Brock takes cover, pops out, takes two down, sinks back as
hi s gun resynchroni zes. ..

| NT. MONORAI L TUNNEL, QUADRANT SI X - N GHT

Hansen’s body lies notionless. A grid sweeps his body. His
feet transform a current rides up his |legs, changes him

| NT. ARCADE - NI GHT

Brock slides over the table, nails a soldier with a hook,
uses anot her for a human shi el d.

Bullets riddle the soldier. Brock discards him opens fire,
spins into cover behind a colunmm, waits.

| NT. MONORAI L TUNNEL, QUADRANT SI X - NI GHT

Hansen’s face slowly changes i nto another NAN..

DRONES (with red eyes) nove in on the body. Two [ift it,

ot hers stand wat ch.

| NT. ARCADE - NI GHT

Brock tips an arcade unit over as soldiers nove in.

Vi ktor blind-fires from behind an arcade cabinet. He signals
to his men to "execute"

Sol di ers nove into position.

TURRETS descend fromholes in the ceiling, |ock onto targets
and spray around the room

Soldiers fall left/right/center.

Brock dives out, shoots a soldier in the balls, he goes down
and Brock finds cover.



10.

Vi kt or advances behind a colum, twists the dial on his gun
to "incinerate". He shoots --

-- Brock smacks a button on a wall, provides hinself cover
fire as the wall slides open.

Vi ktor blasts a turret into oblivion, npbves out, five
sol diers remain, they nove in.
| NT. ARCADE, GARAGE - NI GHT

Strips of light on the walls flicker tolife to unveil a
tarp covered UPV (Urban Pacification Vehicle).

Brock whips off the tarp, smrks.

EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 1, ARCADE - N GHT

More sol diers rappel down onto the ground from LEVI TATORS
(helicopters without rotors) and flood inside.

An engine ROARS to life (O S.).

BOOM -- a wall expl odes, rubble rains down all around and a
pl et hora of HEADLI GHTS beam out of the dust.

A tank energes fromthe destruction. Its turret |ocks onto a
Levitator, fires --

-- BANG the Levitator explodes into glorious flanes.

| NT. TANK, MOVI NG - N GHT

Brock pilots the iron juggernaut with a race-car steering
wheel that boasts a dozen triggers.

EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 1, ARCADE - NI GHT

The tank surges past the arcade, |ocks on, BOOM - -

I NT. ARCADE - N GHT

A rocket soars through the doors and connects with one of
t he col ums, BOOM - -

Vi ktor dives into the garage as the place crunbles.

A sol dier | ooks up, SCREAMS, a chunk of ceiling falls, SPLAT
he goes.
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EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 1 - N GHT

The tank nmows down structures and scaffolds en route to the
battl enents just yonder.

| NT. TANK, MOVI NG - N GHT

Brock flips a switch, presses a button..

EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 1 - N GHT

The tank’s turret transforns, a hook spits out of the barre
and glides through the air --

-- latches onto a nearby girder.

Propel systens activate, the tank levitates and gli des over
the battl enents.

EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 1 - N GHT

Sections under construction. WORKER DRONES (hover drones)
buil d portions of the road piece-by-piece.

The tank crashes onto the upside of a road, levitators give
chase hi gh above.

A rocket launches fromthe tank, connects with its target.

EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 1, ARCADE - N GHT

Vi ktor steps out of the hole in the wall, grabs a rappel
line and soars upward.

| NT. LEVI TATOR, MOVI NG - NI GHT

Vi ktor steps inside, a DRONE PILOT operates the stick.

VI KTOR
Get us in close.

The pil ot BUZZES.

Viktor lifts an RPG fromits holder on the wall, grips a
rail and | eans out.
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EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 1 - NI GHT
Col ums and portions of the sky-road coll apse.

Sol diers | ean out of levitators and take aimat the tank.
They unload on it.

Bul l ets bounce off the tank’s shell

I NT. TANK, MOVI NG - N GHT

Brock presses another switch. Affords his gaze to a nonitor.

EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 1 - NI GHT
The tank’ s exhaust spits spike-strips --

-- levitators keep their speed. A spike strip nails one of
them A soldier |leaps out, cries a death SCREAM

Wor ker drones’ eye-stalks turn red. They BUZZ, abandon their
wor k and gi ve chase.

BEEP, BEEP, BEEP, BEEP..

| NT. TANK, MOVING - N GHT
Brock studies a nonitor -- SIXTY | NCOM NG RED DOTS.

BROCK
The nore the nerrier.

Brock types on a console, brings up data, hits "enter".

EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 1 - N GHT
Flares spit out of small slots on the side of the tank.

Drones spiral out of control. Flares hit their targets. Take
out at |east twenty. Explosions aplenty.

Levitators soar through the chaos.

Vi ktor | eans out of one, steadies his RPG and concentrates.
He fires --

-- a rocket glides through the air, hits the back of the
tank and denolishes a portion of the road in the process.
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I NT. TANK, MOVI NG - N GHT

Brock | ooks back, his rear exposed, flanmes CRACKLE, he steps
on the gas.

| NT. LEVI TATOR, MOVI NG - NI GHT

Vi kt or | oads anot her rocket, | eans out.

I NT. TANK, MOVING - N GHT

Brock hits a button, grabs the annihilator and bl asts open
the driver’s door. He | eaps out.

EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 1 - NI CGHT

The tank CRASHES into a beam

Brock free falls. Annihilator transforns into a handgun. He
pulls the trigger --

-- a grapple hook | atches onto a beam He sw ngs.

Wor ker drones descend rapidly, shoot cutting | asers.

Brock free falls, turns in the air and shoots several of the
i ncom ng drones.

EXT. NEW YORK - NI GHT

Brock shoots two drones, increases his speed in free fal
and takes aim --

-- a blast EXPLODES through the hull of the cylinder.
Brock soars through it. Drones crash into walls around it,
fire balls rain down as they bl ow up.

EXT. SMOG CLOUDS - NI GHT

Brock descends at w cked pace. He fits on a gas mask, tw sts
the dial on his gun.

The gun transforns into a backpack. He shrugs it on, clips
it into place, pulls a cord.
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EXT. NEW YORK WASTELAND - NI GHT

A post-apocal yptic hell hole. A desolate ruin beneath the
snog clouds, |ike a nuclear bonb went off.

Brock parachutes down onto the renmains of the CHRYSLER
BU LDI NG a shadow of its forner self.
EXT. NEW YORK WASTELAND, CHRYSLER BUI LDI NG - NI GHT

Brock takes off his backpack, taps a button, and it
transfornms into a handgun.

He takes note of his situation, |ooks up --

-- an egg-like steel structure (larger botton) hovers above,
barely visible through snog.

Brock gazes across the wastel and. .
FADE QUT.
FADE | N:

| NT. APARTMENT 205, BEDROOM - DAY

Steel shutters descend into a slot, synthetic sunlight
breathes life onto --

Hansen, sound asl eep beneath the covers. He scratches his
neck, YAWNS and opens his eyes --

HANSEN
Hol y sh-

Hansen falls out of bed, THUD. He pulls up, scows...

HANSEN
Dammt Tri Xx.

TRIXIE (25, a pearl, beautiful, curvy and stunning) stands
statuesque on the opposite side of the bed.

HANSEN
How many tines | gotta tell you?

It’s just creepy.

Hansen stands up, flips a switch on the wall. The bed auto
makes itself.
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HANSEN
Have you been standing there the
whol e ni ght?

TRI XI E
| was wat chi ng you sl eep

HANSEN
Don’t you ever sl eep?

TRI XI E
| am i ncapabl e of hibernation. | am

al ways on.

HANSEN
That’'s the creepy part.

Hansen opens his wardrobe, pulls out UFA gear.

HANSEN
You know, when you said you wanted
to be ny partner | thought you
meant as in on the field not this.

Hansen fits on his pants, buckles his belt.

HANSEN
| could use alittle nme tinme, y-

He turns, she’s right in his face. He blinks a few tines.

HANSEN
Personal space, Tri x.

She | ooks down, a hair’s breadth between them steps back.

HANSEN
Appreciate it.

NOTE - Callie s voice is conputerized.

CALLIE (O S.)
Agent Hansen, you have a call from
Conmi ssi oner Harold Irons. Should I
patch hi mthrough?

HANSEN
Can it wait?

A nonent of silence.



16.

CALLIE (O S.)
No.

| NT. APARTMENT 205, LOUNGE - DAY

Steel walls envelop a fine furnished roomwith a single
couch before a 20th century fireplace.

Hansen wal ks to a wall, steps on an oval plate. The wall
opens, conputers energe. A stool rises fromthe ground.

HANSEN
Patch himthrough, Callie.

CALLIE (O S.)
Doi ng it now.

Tri xi e stands cl ose to Hansen.

A projection spits out of the central nonitor. Slowy, the
whol e roomtransforms --

| NT. UFA BUREAU, OFFI CE - DAY

An oak desk with a plaque that reads "HAROLD | RONS: UFA
COW SSI ONER' domi nates the room

Hansen and Tri xi e appear as hol ogr ans.

|RONS (O S.)
Agent .

HANSEN
You cal | ed?

A chair spins around -- HAROLD I RONS (51, nustached, grooned
and fierce in | ooks) puffs on a cigar behind the desk.

| RONS
| have news regardi ng Brock Evans.

HANSEN
You’ ve found hinf?

| RONS
He' s dead.

Hansen’ s taken back by this.
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| RONS
We acquired his body this norning.
It’s at the norgue.

HANSEN
Are you sure it’s not a decoy?

| RONS
[t’s him

Hansen rubs his brow, sighs.

HANSEN
How?

Irons takes a puff of his cigar.

HANSEN
VWhen?

| RONS
A small splinter group tracked him
to an old arcade on | evel one. He
initiated conbat and they reacted.
He took a bullet through the heart,
Vi ktor hinself confirnms it.

HANSEN
| wanna see the body.
EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 4 - DAY

Congestion backs up for mles in nmultiple directions. Horns
HONK and drivers hurl OBSCEN TIES through the air.

Hansen’ s UFA squad car takes up a slot on the shoul der.

I NT. HANSEN S CAR - DAY

Hansen drives. Trixie rides shotgun, stares at him He
doubl e-t akes at her.

HANSEN
You're doing it again.

Tri xi e | ooks away.
HANSEN

Stari ng nmakes people awkward, Tri X.
You need to learn how to blend in.
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TRI XI E
| do not conply.

HANSEN
Try to act nore human. Get it?

Trixie | ooks at himw th unblinking eyes.

TRI XI E
How?
HANSEN
Vll, you chill, like so.

Hansen rel axes, releases a sigh.

HANSEN
See?

Trixie sinks back in the chair, rel eases an AH.
HANSEN
You're not at the dentist, Trix.
Less sound, nore exhal e.

Hansen rel axes, sighs, gestures "see". Trixie just glares.

HANSEN
Maybe another tinme. I’'Il take you
to a bar, get a round in-
TRI XI E
| cannot dri nk.
HANSEN
-for ne...and I’'Il buy you a half

gallon of oil.

EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 4 - DAY

Vehi cl es nove. A train hurtles along the nonorail tracks
j ust bel ow.

| NT. HANSEN S CAR, MOVI NG - DAY

Hansen steps on the gas. Trixie |ooks out of the wi ndow with
a curious expression.

TRI XI E
Am | alive?

Hansen | ooks over.



HANSEN
Wiy do you ask that?

TRI XI E
On our previous assignnent, Cetus
referred to ne as a tin can void of
a soul .

HANSEN
Cletus is an asshol e.

Trixie squints.

TRI XI E
How i s he-

HANSEN
A d Surface saying, Trix. Basically
means the guy’s an obnoxious jerk.

TRI XI E
He was -- joshing with ne?

Hansen fl ashes a sm | e.

HANSEN
Where’ d you | earn that?

TRI XI E
In one of the books you keep at the
apartnment. | |like to read.

HANSEN

Never knew you read books.

TRI XI E
| sonetines find nyself browsing
select material for information to
feed nmy data core. It is productive
for ny programmng to |earn.

HANSEN
Trixie...?

TRI XI E
Oh. Am | speaking that way again?

HANSEN
Yep.
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EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD | NTERSECTI ON - DAY
Green lights on two | anes, one lane sits in traffic.

Hansen’ s car zoons by, takes a detour to a higher section of
t he road.

HANSEN (V. Q.)
The thing about being human is even

humans sonetines forget how to act
i ke one.

I NT. HANSEN S CAR, MOVI NG - DAY

Tri xi e pays cl ose attention.

HANSEN
Before the Fall, humanity was at
constant war with itself.
(beat)

Dictators created regines in a bid
to takeover the planet with their
own ideals as |aw. Sone took a
stand agai nst them fought back,
and eventually found freedom

EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 5 - DAY
Less congestion, nore ZOOM Hansen’s car glides al ong.
Bel ow, a road shifts course, connects with another section.

HANSEN (V. Q)
The di fference between humans and
androids is slim

| NT. HANSEN' S CAR, MOVI NG - DAY
Hansen | ooks over at Tri Xi e.

HANSEN
You' re not nuch different from us.
You have progranmm ng. You' re under
control. But you're also free to
make your own choi ces. Wat you do
with your tine is what counts.

Hansen points to the back of his head.
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HANSEN
That chip in the back of your
noggin is the only thing that makes
you different from ne.

Trixie's lip slightly curls.

HANSEN
Don’t ever |let anyone tell you any
different, alright?

EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 5 - N GHT

An absol ute masterpiece wwth a RICH vibe. Towering scrapers
and hotels. Expensive restaurants and malls.

I NT. LEVEL 5, PARKING BAY - NI GHT

A SPORTS CAR backs toward a slot -- Hansen's car reaches it
first, the engine shuts off.

Hansen and Trixie nmake their way across a platformas the
sports car w ndow rolls down.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER (30, well grooned and snug) pokes his head
out and scow s.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
Hey asshole, that’s ny spot!

Hansen fl ashes his badge.

HANSEN
UFA, pal. Oficial state business.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
Just ’'cause you' re flashing that
badge don’t nmean you got your own
jurisdiction. | sawit first.

Hansen | owers his badge, wal ks over.
HANSEN
This is a nice car. It’'d be a shane
to see a thing of beauty like this
i npounded.

Hansen cl aps the roof of the car, |eaves a hand-print.
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HANSEN
How about you find another one?
Save us all a bucket |[oad of tine.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
You're an asshol e.

TRI XI E
Gobnoxi ous jerk.

Sports Car Driver scow s in anger.

HANSEN
Like ny partner said, you' re an
obnoxi ous jerk, so go find another
spot before | tow your car for
bei ng a C ass A douche- bag.

Hansen smiles, rejoins Trixie.

HANSEN
Ni ce one, Trix.

They head off.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
ASS! HOLE

EXT. LEVEL 5, MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Escal ators lead off to nultiple areas, restaurants on the
right, hotels up, mall on the left.

Hansen and Trixi e pass through detectors.

TRIXIE (V.O)
Wiy was he so angry? You nerely
acquired the position before him

EXT. LEVEL 5, MORGUE - DAY

An ol d establishnment with the nane "VALE MORTUARY" in an
arched sign over the doorway.

Hansen and Tri xi e advance.

HANSEN
Men are like lions. The al pha nale
al ways seeks to inpress the |ioness
by bringing the best tribute back
to her den. If another male |ion

( MORE)
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HANSEN (cont’ d)
gets there first, well, the al pha
gets a little pissed about it.

TRI XI E
What’s a |ion?
HANSEN
Have you ever seen a novie?
TRI XI E
Negati ve.
HANSEN
Il dig out the Lion King. And you
did it again.
TRI XI E
D d what?
HANSEN
Negative, Affirmative. It’s no and
yes. CGot it?
TRI XI E
Affirm-- yes.
Hansen presses a doorbel|l. BUZZ.
HANSEN

This guy’s a little creepy, kinda
| ooks |'i ke Doctor Frankenstein, try
not to stare at his bl em sh.

The door opens -- MORTY (60, haggard and winkled, with a
big nole on his nose) greets Hansen with a slight nod.

HANSEN
How you doi ng Morty?

MORTY
Rat her wel |, thank y-

Morty | ocks onto Trixie, who stares at the giant nole.

MORTY
Are you staring at ny-

TRI XI E
You have ni ce eyes.

Morty beanms with delight.
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MORTY
Way thank you. Cone in, come in.

Morty wal ks inside.
TRI XI E

(whi spering to Hansen)
It is gigantic.

HANSEN
(whi speri ng)
Trixie, don't talk about it.
TRI XI E
But it is distracting.
HANSEN
| know, it’s huge, creeps ne out.
MORTY (O S.)
(i nside)

Are you conmi ng, Agent Hansen?

HANSEN
YEAH!
(whi spering to Trixie)
Don't stare at it. Don’t nention it
even, alright?

| NT. MORTUARY, HALLWAY - DAY

A um and gloony with drab walls. Various open doors offer
coffins on display with bodies inside.

Morty | eads Hansen and Tri xi e down the never-ending hall.

MORTY
| nmust admit ny personal surprise
when the package arrived. Never did
| i magi ne seeing himso stagnant.

HANSEN
Are you sure it’s hinf
MORTY
Doubti ng your superiors, Agent?
HANSEN
| " mjust skeptical. |I’ve been onto
this guy for five years, each tine
| get close he slips away. | just

find it strange is all.
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MORTY
Per haps you' re not the agent you
bel i eved you were.

Hansen grits his teeth.

Morty slides a card down a keypad slot, taps in a 4-digit
code and pockets the card.

Trixie looks in on a FAMLY nourning their LOST RELATI VE

| NT. MORGUE - DAY

Cold air drifts across the room In the center, a body
underneath a white sheet on a gurney.

Hansen and Trixie stop as Murty lifts the sheet to reveal --

-- BROCK EVANS, as cold as ice with a bullet hole in his
chest and gl azed over white eyes.

Hansen renoves a device fromhis pocket, slides his finger
down the screen and approaches.

MORTY
|’ ve run every test.

HANSEN
Not every test.

Hansen hol ds the device over the body --

-- a hol ographi c scanner courses up and down the body, a few
BEEPS here or there.

HANSEN
| m checking for algorithms. |If you
need to wite it down.

MORTY
| ve already conposed ny notes.

Hansen checks the device -- GREEN across the board. He
pockets the device.

HANSEN
It’s him Cold and frozen. Hard to
believe it.

Trixie uses tweezers to |ift a bullet casing froma bow,
she inspects it. Licks the bl ood.
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MORTY
Are you happy?

HANSEN
Not the word |’ d use.

Data scrolls down Trixie s eyes faster than the human eye
can see.

HANSEN
Quess it's over.

TRI XI E
No.

Hansen and Morty | ook over as she turns to them

TRI XI E
Bl ood anal ysis confirnms that this
body is not Brock Evans.

Hansen | ooks to Morty.

MORTY
|’ ve run a bl ood anal ysis.

TRI XI E
Then you are lying. This is not
Brock Evans.

Hansen pulls out his device, scans Brock’s body.

MORTY
| assure you this is Brock Evans.

Hansen slides his finger down the screen...

MORTY
Agent Hansen?

HANSEN
Shut up, Morty.

BEEP, BEEP, BEEP... the screen on the device blinks RED

HANSEN
Son of a bitch.

Slowly, Brock’s body transfornms back into the MAN from
Quadrant Si x.
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HANSEN
Trix, who is he?

TRI XI E
Bl ood anal ysis confirns the man as
UFA Agent Adrian Bennett.

Morty SLAMS his hand onto an ALARM -- Red lights blink and
flash around the room noise shatters the sil ence.

MORTY
You should have left it al one!

Hansen whi ps out his gun.

HANSEN
You' re working with Evans?!

Tri xi e approaches a conputer. Her index fingertip slides
away, a USB drive pokes out.

HANSEN
You better start explaining.

Trixie sticks her finger in a USB slot, hacks the conputer.

MORTY
|’mjust doing as |I'mtold.

Hansen grabs Morty by the scruff of the neck, pins himto a
wal | and sticks the gun to his head.

Trixie' s eyes blink-red. Her system shuts down. ..
HANSEN

Trixie?
EXT. LEVEL 5, MORGUE - DAY
A smal |l arny of SOLDI ERS make their way toward the door.
Vi kt or | urks behind.
| NT. MORGUE - DAY
Hansen scrunches his face in anger.

Trixie reboots, red eyes and all. She pulls out her gun and
t akes ai m at Hansen.
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TRI XI E
Rel ease him Agent Hansen.
HANSEN
Tri x-
BOOM -- a nassive explosion (O S.) rattles the place.

Tri xi e di sarnms Hansen, kicks hi mover the gurney. He knocks
t he body down as he falls.

Morty and Trixie nethodically wal k over to Hansen.
Vi ktor and his nmen nove in
Hansen pushes up off the ground, |ocks onto Viktor, scow s.
VI KTOR
Agent Hansen, how wonderful to see
you agai n.

HANSEN
What are you doi ng, Viktor?!

Viktor twists a dial on his gun.

VI KTOR
VWhat |’ mtold.

Vi ktor shoots -- a barb stri kes Hansen in the shoul der,
shocks him renders hi munconsci ous.

VI KTOR
(to his troops)
Bag him
EXT. NEW YORK WASTELAND, STREETS - DAY

Burnt out 21st century vehicles |line rubble-ruined streets.

Brock, desert garb w apped around him nakes his way forward
W th cautious steps.

He pulls out an i-Pad 10, no signal, stuffs it away. He
presses on, rounds a corner.

Brock passes an old fast-food restaurant. Remains of charred
bodies lurk in their seats frozen in tine.

A HULKI NG FI GURE rumrages t hrough destruction a few yards
away, lifts rubble Iike they re | eaves.
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BROCK
Hey!

The figure GRUNTS and rises. It stares at Brock. A mangl ed,
denmented MJUTANT with scaly skin, and a mni-gun arm

Brock takes a step back, grips his handgun.
Mut ant opens fire on Brock --
-- Brock | eaps behind an overturned truck.

BROCK
Son of a...

Brock whips out his gun, shoots tw ce --
-- bullets bounce off the Mutant, who noves forward.

Brock grabs a rock, throws it against a car across the road,
to no avail.

Mut ant cl oses on the hide spot.

Brock | eaps onto a nound of rubble, sprints forward. Bullets
trail behind him Brock | eaps --

-- rolls through on the ground onto his feet, darts into a
near by al |l eyway.

Mutant flips a car over in hot pursuit.

EXT. NEW YORK WASTELAND, ALLEYWAY - DAY

Dunpsters and destruction lay in Brock’s path. He slides
over a dunpster, |ooks back.

Mut ant ki cks dunpsters out of the way, ROARS.

Brock kicks off a wall onto a fire escape | adder. He cli nbs,
rolls onto the | andi ng, |ooks down.

Mut ant fires upwards. Bullets tear through steel |ike paper.

Brock junps through a broken wall into --
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| NT. DESOLATED APARTMENT - DAY

A FAM LY of FOUR CHARRED CORPSES gather around a table as if
they’' re about to eat dinner.

Bul lets tear through the walls, plaster spits, bullets hit
the famly, rip them apart.

Brock breaks through a door.

| NT. DESOLATED APARTMENT BLOCK, HALL - DAY

Brock dashes down the hallway, pushes a MAI D CART agai nst
the wall -- CRASH -- he | ooks back.

Mut ant runs through dust and rubble in pursuit of him

Brock twists a dial on his gun, advances on a w ndow - -

EXT. NEW YORK WASTELAND, STREETS - DAY

-- Erupts through an opening, pulls the trigger -- a grapple
| atches onto a | anppost.

Brock swi ngs down onto the road, |ooks up --
-- Miutant junps down, CRUSHES a car and SNARLS.
Brock turns his gaze to --

DAN (14) and RACHEL (16, pretty) holding plasma rifles in
hand with grime covered masked faces.

DAN
Nog!

Mut ant (Nog) snaps its gaze on the kids, ceases its attack
and lowers its mni-gun arm

Brock hesitates, double-takes at Nog, then the kids.

DAN _
You a scavenger or a raider?

BROCK
What the Hell is that thing?

DAN
That’ s Nog.

Dan and Rachel step forward.
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DAN
He’ s our guardian. And | asked you
a question. Scavenger or Raider?

BROCK
Nei t her .

RACHEL
Bul | shit. Rawhide trench coat, bald
head, goatee, you're a shoe-in for
an asshol e.

Nog GRUMBLES.
Brock takes a cautious step away fromthe nutant.

BROCK
You’' re human?

DAN
What’s with the 20th century gas
mask, man? Put this on.

Dan chucks Brock a snmall round devi ce.

Brock renoves his gas nask, raises the new device, which
covers his nouth, expands and clips into place.

DAN
Much better

Dan hol sters his gun on his back.
DAN

Nanme’ s Danny Harkin. This here is
my sister, Rachel. You' ve already

met Nog.
Nog GRUNTS.
RACHEL
So who are you, stranger?
BROCK
Br ock.
RACHEL

Are you an asshol e, Brock?

BROCK
Depends.

Rachel squints.
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BROCK
Sorry, but, confused...how exactly
are you down here?

Rachel and Dan exchange | ooks.

RACHEL
Pretty sinple really. Qur ancestors
m ssed the flight to the sky city
and we got stuck in the rubble. Is
t hat enough back story for ya?

Wlves HOAL (O S.). Nog grows uneasy at the sound, scours
for novenent.

DAN
We should get off the street. Sun’s
al nost doused.

RACHEL
Good poi nt.

Rachel hol sters her gun over her back, | ooks at Brock.

RACHEL
Just so you know, Nog is very, very
protective of us.

BROCK
| can see that.

RACHEL
Alright, let’'s go.
| NT. STASIS PRI SON - N GHT

Machi nes | oad stasis pods that contain I NVATES into snall
outl ets al ong walls.

WALKVWAY

Two HELMET- MASKED UFA guards usher an el ectrical shackl ed
and cuffed Hansen toward a door. Trixie |ags behind.

HANSEN
One of you two gonna tell ne what
all this is about?

GUARD 1
Move.

Guard 1 nudges Hansen forward.
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HANSEN
No need to get physical, asshole.

Guard 2 cracks a baton into Hansen’s knee. Hansen drops.

GUARD 1
Nane calling, so childish

HANSEN
You're chil di sh, asshol e.

Guard 2 whacks Hansen in the kidney.

HANSEN
Cees...lighten up-

TRI XI E
It would be wise to put a | eash on
your voice, Agent.
Hansen gl ares at Tri xi e.
HANSEN
You think you can tanme her? You're
dead wrong.
Guards drag Hansen toward the door.
HANSEN
If she’s in there, she’ll push you
out! CGuarantee it!
Trixie's eyes flick to normal, then back to red.
GUARD 1 (V.0Q)
Qpen cell D.
| NT. STASIS PRI SON, CELL BLOCK - N GHT

Laser bars keep | NVATES | ocked away. Guards hol d Hansen
before a cell, the lasers fade and they shove hi minside.

Hansen stands, goes for them The bars cut himoff.

GUARD 1
Have fun with your roommate.

The guards LAUGH as they wal k away.

Hansen grabs Trixie' s armthrough the bars. She | ocks on.



HANSEN
Trixie, | know you're in there.

She shrugs himoff, proceeds out of view.

34.

Hansen sighs. H's electrical restraints dissipate. He rubs
his wist and | ooks around.

AQUORA (29, buff and chisel ed, black, bracel et
| ays atop the high bunk with an i-Pad 10 i n hand.

Wrist)

Hansen sits on the bottom bunk,

AQUORA
Wonen, right?

HANSEN
You don’t know the half of it.

HANSEN
Hell, | don’t know the half of it.

AQUORA
What did you do, friend?

HANSEN
Not hi ng.

A
Deni al . Stage one of rehabilitation
--you'll fit in nicely.

HANSEN
| don’t wanna fit in. | wanna get
out. Confined spaces, | hate 'em

Aquor a chuckl es.

A
It’s not too bad. The food’'s rather
horrid and the facilities are, well
-- rancid.
(beat)
But | ook at the bright side-

HANSEN
There’s a bright side?

A
At | east you' re not frozen.

Hansen takes this in.

around his

head in his hands.



HANSEN
Oh yeah, that’'s real great. | nean
here I am | ocked up for no reason
at all and you' re telling nme about
weat her conditi ons.

AQUORA

Sarcasmwon’t help you in here.

HANSEN
What does?

AQUORA
Manners, for one. Here we are
havi ng a conversation and you’ ve
not even asked ny nane.

HANSEN
What’ s your nane?

A
Aquor a Lokor at as.

HANSEN
Jake Hansen.
(beat, furrows brow)
What ki nda nanme is Aquora.

AQUORA

The one ny parents gave to ne.

Aquora sets his i-Pad down.

HANSEN
What brought you here?

AQUORA
Two guar ds.

HANSEN
No, | nean what did you do to get
in here?

(beat)

And |1’ m sarcastic?

AQUORA
Ch, if you're inquiring into what |
did to find nyself locked in this
tiny box...well, | punched soneone.

Hansen rai ses an eyebrow.
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AQUORA
You may have heard of him his nane
is David Mtzu.

HANSEN
No shit. You socked the mayor on
the friggin chin?

AQUORA
| broke his nose, actually.

HANSEN
Hm . .
(beat)
...you regret it?

AQUORA
(smrks)
Not for a second.
EXT. DERELI CT APARTMENT BLOCK, LOWER EAST SIDE - N GHT

Nog stands guard outside of a rundown tower bordering
Central Park.

RACHEL (V. Q)
Bon appetite, as the Germans say.
| NT. DERELI CT APARTMENT, LOUNGE - N GHT

Grotty couches, dil api dated bookshel ves and two bunks. A
fire burns inside an oil drum

Rachel serves Brock rat stew. He | ooks at it, grinmaces.

RACHEL
You get used to it.

BROCK
Real | y?

Dan digs his fork in.
DAN
No. It sucks donkey taint. Tastes
freaki ng rancid.

Brock inspects the rat stew, sniffs, pulls a "gross" face.
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|”d rather starve.

Rachel digs into her stew.

RACHEL
Suit yourself.

BROCK
And that’s French, by the way.

RACHEL
VWhat is?

BROCK
Bon appetite. It’s a French word.
Not Cer man.

Rachel ' s conf used.

RACHEL
Sure it is.

DAN
Were you exiled too?

BROCK
| was run out. Did sone things up
there the authorities frowned upon

so |l ran. | need to get back.
RACHEL
Good luck with that.
Brock inspects his i-Pad, still no signal.
DAN

What’ s that thing?

BROCK
It’s an i-Pad. A conputer-phone.
Hel ps ne connect to the hub when
" m not at hone.

DAN
VWhat’'s a hub?
BROCK
You said too. |Is there soneone el se

li ke me?

Dan chonps on rat neat, shrugs.
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RACHEL
Hs name’s Mathias. He's like two
hundred. Said he was exil ed.
(beat)
Sonething to do with a grid, sone
shit |ike that.

Brock’s attention.

BROCK
Take me to him
RACHEL
In the m ddle of the night?
BROCK
Way not ?
RACHEL

Wl ves, hunters, cannibals, raiders
-- the list goes on and on. You
won't make it far.

BROCK
Well, at least ny options are good.
Either Option A stay here with two
people | don’'t know or Option B,
go outside and get eaten. Geat.

Dan | aughs at this.

BROCK
Not to mention nutant-nonster guard
babysitter out there.

DAN
Nog’ s harm ess.
BROCK
He seened pretty dangerous. | nean,

he did try to kill ne.

Rachel finishes her dinner.

RACHEL
He keeps the nonsters away, warns
of f scavengers and keeps us safe.

BROCK
Where’ d you find himanyway?

38.
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DAN
A coupl e years ago. He was in rea
bad shape when we found him
Rai ders attacked his canp and
sl aughtered hi s peopl e.

RACHEL
They killed everyone, left himto
bl eed out as an exanpl e.

BROCK
Chri st.

RACHEL
So, we gave hima mni-gun arm and
he stuck around. He’'s been watching
over us for three years. Haven’'t
had an i ssue since.

Rachel collects Dan’s bow and Brock’ s neal, heads through
an archway into the kitchen.

DAN
What's it like up there? In the sky
city, | nean.

Brock heads to the w ndow.

BROCK
You' |l see it soon enough, kid. But
it wn’'t be the sane.

DAN
Wy ?

BROCK

Because in less than...

(consul ts wat ch)
...twenty-two hours, the entire
thing is gonna fall outta the sky.

Dan takes this in.

BROCK
That’s why | need to talk with him
Mat hi as, | nean.

DAN

How do you know it’s gonna fall?

BROCK
|"ve seen it happen. Twi ce. Each
time I'’min a different place. The

( MORE)
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first time I was with Maddox, an
old friend of mne. W infiltrated
the Central Mainfrane of a system
known as The Gid. W were betrayed
and he died.

(beat)
The second tinme I was nearly killed
by the sane nman who stood beside ne
-- Maddox. He's the key to this.

Rachel | eans agai nst the door-frane and overhears.

DAN
How can you see it tw ce?

Brock shows his watch

BROCK
When the tiner hits zero, the city
will fall and I'I1l disappear. Back

to where it starts. Five years ago.

RACHEL
Bull shit. Tinme travel’s inpossible.

BROCK
[t’s not tine travel.

RACHEL
You said you go back five years.
How is that not tinme travel ?

BROCK
Well, it is, but it’s not. It’s
nmore of an endl ess cycle, a | oop.
It takes nme back to the point of
origin, so |l can try again

RACHEL
And you’ ve failed tw ce?

Rachel SN CKERS.

BROCK
You think it’s easy?

RACHEL
| think you' re useless. How can you
fail twce?
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BROCK
The Gid’'s smart. |It’s unbeat abl e.

RACHEL
So why are you trying to stop it?
Just take the watch off.

BROCK
It’s not that sinple.
RACHEL
Way not ?
BROCK
Because if | take the watch off,
['11 die.

Rachel and Dan exchange | ooks.

BROCK
| have a di sease. Degenerative. It
was ny father’s one gift to ne.
(beat)
The only way | can ever take it off
is when |I’ve stopped The Gid. And
| can’t do that from down here.

A |l ong beat. ..

RACHEL
W'l take you to Mathias at dawn.
Try to get sone shuteye. It’'s a
| ong wal k.

The kids retire to their beds.

BROCK
Thank you.

RACHEL
Don’t thank me just yet. W gotta
get there first.

I NT. STASIS PRI SON, | NTERVI EW ROOM - NI GHT

Hansen sits cuffed and shackled to a steel chair before a
| arge table.

A door BUZZES and heavy footfalls sound (O S.).



42.

|RONS (O S.)
(out si de door)
How i s he?

GUARD 2 (O S.)
Qui et.

HANSEN
(rmuttering)
| rons?

Hansen acknow edges a canera in the corner of the room a
red light blinks in "record" status.

The door opens.

HANSEN
Fi gur es.

lrons wal ks in, the door closes.

HANSEN
This your way of debriefing?

| RONS
Vi ktor infornms nme you threatened
and rmurdered Dr. Morty Fl etcher.
I"minclined to believe him

HANSEN
And I"minclined to tell you to
tell himto shove sonething pointy
and |l arge up his ass.

Irons sets a round device on the table -- a projection spits
out and shows the MORGUE - -

-- Hansen shoots Morty into the wall.

| RONS
Evi dence backs it up, Agent Hansen.

| rons pockets the device.

| RONS
Conspiring with a known Terrori st,
| thought you were different.

HANSEN
| was set up. You got bullshit in
your pocket, chief.
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| RONS
The state of New York does not take
Terrorismlightly.

Irons presses a button in his pocket.
The canera’s red dot shuts off and the device falls asleep.

| RONS
Do you have any idea how serious
all of this is?

| rons stares at Hansen.

| RONS
What do you have to say, Jacob?

HANSEN
| was set up. It's a lie.

| rons nods, takes a seat.

| RONS
That’'s exactly what it is.

Hansen squi nts.

| RONS
(confiding)
Vi ktor is working with soneone.
don’t know who, but whoever it is
has powerful connections.

HANSEN
Why are you whi spering?

Irons slides a device across the table.

| RONS
This will get you through security
checkpoints. It’s a cloak. Use it.

Hansen takes the devi ce.

| RONS
You need to find Brock Evans. He's
the only one that can help you.

HANSEN
How the hell do | do that? The
guy’s a phantom It’s like trying
to catch snoke.

(O S.) YELLS and PUNCHES -- a body DENTS the door
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HANSEN
VWhat the. ..

| RONS
That woul d be your partner.

HANSEN
You. ..you turned her robot?

| RONS
| had no choice. W needed to be
absolute. Find Alisha Thorpe. She
will help you | ocate Brock. Now
knock me out.

Hansen rai ses an eyebrow.

| RONS
| know you don’t want -

Hansen PUNCHES Irons in the face, knocks hi m out.

BUZZ, the door opens. Trixie steps in, unlocks Hansen's
el ectric cuffs and shackl es.

TRI XI E
W have | ess than ten seconds
before a response unit arrives.

HANSEN
W gotta tal k about your whol e
doubl e agent thing.
Tri xi e hands over his gun.

TRI XI E
Shoot first. Information | ater.
| NT. STASI S PRI SON, HALLWAY - N GHT

Several ARVMED GUARDS sprint down the hall. Atable flies
directly at them

ARVED GUARD
Holy shit!

Armed Guard takes a dive, a few avoid, one takes the table
to the face.

Trixi e and Hansen set their guns to "stun".
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HANSEN
Ni ce t hrow.

TRI XI E
| appreciate the conplinent.

Hansen shoots --

-- a ball of energy erupts fromthe chanber, takes a guard
off his feet, renders hi munconsci ous.

Bal s of light shoot through the air as Hansen and Trixie
progress to the exit.

A GUARD (30s) energes fromthe toilets --

-- Hansen kicks off a wall and roundhouses the poor sap in
the face, flipping himto the deck in the process.

Tri xi e advances on the nmmin doors.

HANSEN
We gotta go get Aquor a.

TRI XI E
My mission paraneters are to ensure
your escape.

The main doors slide open. A small arny of ARMVED GUARDS wal k
in and open fire.

Bullets riddle Trixie, hit the steel beneath. Hansen ducks
behind a wall, twists the dial on his gun.

Trixie scows at the guards, spits a bullet out.

Hansen energes, pulls the trigger -- WHOOSH -- a big net
flies through the air --

-- traps all of the guards beneath. They wiggle and MOAN.
Hansen confronts Tri xi e.
HANSEN
Less of the robotic voice, TrixX.
| NT. STASIS PRI SON, CELL BLOCK - NI GHT

Aquora reads his i-Pad inside the cell. The laser grid drops
and he noti ces.

Gunfire echoes through a hall, bodies THUD on the ground.
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Hansen arrives, his overheated gun in hand. He chucks Aquora
a guard's rifle.

HANSEN
You good with guns?

Aquora cocks the gun with one hand, pulls the trigger --

-- a blast sends a guard on a w cked downward spiral just
behi nd Hansen.

Aquor a drops down from his bunk, approaches.

AQUORA

Does that answer your question?

Trixie throws a guard through a wall, steel and concrete
bend and rain down.

Aquora admres her work with a bob of his head.

A
| thought she was with them

Tri xi e passes Aquor a.

HANSEN
She’ s a doubl e agent. 1 think.

AQUORA
Did you know?

Hansen shoots a stun-blast at a guard.
HANSEN
No.
| NT. STASIS PRI SON, WALKVWAY - NI GHT

Trixie | eads the escape, shoots two guards over a rail and
ki cks another into a stasis pod.

Aquor a studies the I NVATES in contai nment pods.

Hansen ducks an electric baton, nails a guard with a punch
and drags himto a retinal scanner.

HANSEN
Hold still, phlegm wad.

The retinal scanner scans the guard’'s eye. A door opens.
Hansen ranms the guard’s head into a wall.
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HANSEN
Sl eep tight.

EXT. STASI S PRI SON, LEVEL 4 - N GHT

A smal |l arny of TROOPS run across a wal kway. Cars zoom by
hi gh above on the sky-roads.

Hansen shoots a guard in the knee. Trixie rans another one’s
head into a rail

@Qnfire rains down on them

Hansen ducks behind a few barrels, twists the dial on his
gun and pops out.

WHOOSH -- A surge of el ectromagnetic energy fries the guard
guns. Cuards check their weapons.

Aquora butts a guard in the face with his rifle.

Tri xi e knocks one unconsci ous, ducks a baton, kicks the guy
in the face and scowl s at anot her.

TRI XI E
The chances of succeeding are | ess
than 0.3 percent.

HANSEN
In other words --

Hansen knocks the guard out-col d.

HANSEN
-- have a pl easant nap.

TRI XI E
| had it under control.

Aquor a advances on them

HANSEN
So, doubl e agent?

TRI XI E
| was functioning on the orders of
Conmmi ssioner lrons to ensure your
escape, Agent Hansen.

HANSEN
It kinda seenmed pointless to ne.
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TRI XI E
During your incarceration we were
gifted with know edge of a great
magni t ude. Know edge that will aid
us in our mssion.

HANSEN
VWhat m ssi on?!

FLI GHT DRONES (round spheres) descend fromthe sky-road,
spurt | aser shooters and open fire.

Lasers cut through the battlenents. Hansen, Trixie and
Aquora fl ee.

HANSEN
Man, | hate those things!

A
|’mnot a big fan either.

Trixie twists a dial on her gun, takes aim pulls trigger.

Fireballs strike the drones in flight, which EXPLODE and
crash into walls.

Agquora and Hansen vault the battlenments onto a pipeline.

TRI XI E
Levi tators i nbound. You nust run.

HANSEN
| m not | eaving you behind!

TRI XI E
| ask that you trust ny judgnent.

Hansen nods, twists his gun’s dial and ains high.

HANSEN
Grab on, Aquora. This m ght get a
little bunpy.

Aquora ditches the rifle, grips Hansen’s wai st. Hansen pulls
the trigger

Trixie rips a drone apart, grabs another out of the air and
slans it into a wall.

Hansen and Aquora zip up and soar away.



EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 4 - N GHT

Cars zoom by here-and-there.
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Hansen and Aquora glide below, a grapple attached to the

under si de of a SPORTS CAR

HANSEN
Goddamm you’ re heavy.

A
Two years of prison food and no
exerci se does that to you

HANSEN

Wel |,
in the car.

I NT. SPORTS CAR, MOVING - N GHT

clinmb your fat-ass up and get

Sports Car Driver listens to classical tunes as he drives.

The passenger door opens, Aquora clanbers inside. Hansen

follows shortly after

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
WT. F!

Hansen | ocks with eyes with himas he cl oses the door.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
Asshol e!

HANSEN
Ch great, you.

Aquora finds confort in the back.

AQUORA
Do you two know each ot her?

HANSEN
Yeah, he’s an obnoxi ous jerk.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
CGet outta ny car, asshol e!

Hansen knocks hi m out, takes over the wheel,
t he passenger seat.

pushes himinto
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HANSEN
Douche.
AQUORA
Was that absol utely necessary?
HANSEN
Yes.
AQUORA

Fair enough.

EXT. STASI S PRI SON, LEVEL 4 - N GHT

Trixie rips a flight drone in-two, discards the pieces. A
barb hits her in the back, electricity surges..

Vi ktor | owers his handgun, strides toward her.

Trixie falls to her knees. Her body twitches. Arns flail.
Eyes gl aze over and blink alternate col ors.

VI KTOR
Di sobeyi ng direct orders.

Vi ktor grabs Trixie by the hair, pulls her neck back.

TRI XI E
| amfree to nake nmy own choi ces.

VI KTOR
That is a lie.

Vi ktor brings her close.

VI KTOR
Where is he?

TRI XI E
Il wll not tell you.

Vi ktor flips open his wist-CPU, taps buttons.
Trixi e shuts down, reboots with red eyes.

VI KTOR
Where is Jacob Hansen?

TRI XI E
He is searching for Alisha Thorpe,
| ocated within the Pharaoh Lounge
on Level Five.
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VI KTOR
Thank you.

Vi ktor taps buttons. Trixie conpletely shuts down.
A few SCOLDI ERS appr oach

The back of Trixie' s neck opens. Viktor renoves a data chip,
closes it.

VI KTOR
(to soldiers)
Get rid of that.

EXT. NEW YORK WASTELAND - DAY

Nog mekes sure the coast is clear, |ooks left/right. He
GRUNTS and | owers his mni-gun arm

EXT. NEW YORK WASTELAND, STREETS - DAY

Dan, Rachel and Brock nove forward with their masks on. Nog
| urks just behind, each footstep a m ni earthquake.

BROCK
He'll attract unwanted attention.

RACHEL
Trust ne, scavengers see a mutant
wal ki ng about they tend to run in
t he opposite direction.

They cl anber over a nmound of rubble. Brock | ends a hand to
Dan, helps himto the top.

Rachel whips out a pair of binoculars, gazes through and
searches the distance.

Nog SNARLS at Brock.

BROCK
Cees, what’'s his probl enf

DAN
Strangers. He doesn’t trust people
he doesn’t know.

Brock sizes up Nog, who stares at himwith a raised |ip.
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BROCK
Can he understand ne?

NOTE - Nog’'s voice is deep, profound and hoarse.

NOG
Nog understand human tal k.

Brock’s eyes go w de.

DAN
He understands just fine. He can't
say much, but he knows a few words.
| taught him

BROCK
You taught him how to speak?

Dan nods.

BROCK
Ni ce.

EXT. NEW YORK WASTELAND, EMPI RE STATE BUI LDI NG - DAY

Remmants of civilization scatter across the street. CHARRED
BODI ES frozen in tine, sone SHI ELDI NG chil dren

Brock consults his watch: "15:03:59...58...57."

BROCK
We're running outta time, Rachel.
Where is this guy?

RACHEL
Not far. So what’s the plan when
you find hinf

BROCK
He’ s gonna hel p ne get back up
there. Exile, he was shot out in a
pod, neans it’'s got tech init.
That’ s what gets me hone.

RACHEL
To stop The Gid?

BROCK
Yeah.
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RACHEL
You think you can?

Brock smrks.

Bullets rain down on them Rachel takes one to the shoul der
and falls, Brock covers her.

Dan and Nog fire on a nound of rubble across the street.

DAN
SCAVENCERS!

Nog shi el ds Dan, opens fire with his m ni-gun.

Brock drags Rachel behind a burnt out truck. He checks on
her arm a flesh wound.

RACHEL
|’m fine.

BROCK
Stay right here, don’t nove.

Brock pulls out his gun.

BROCK
Dan!

DAN (O S.)
|’m fine!

Bul lets riddl e Nog, but do no damage. He GROALS, pulls a
grenade fromhis belt and | aunches it.

A few SCAVENGERS (grubby fol k) recoil behind the rubble as
t he grenade EXPLODES.

Brock moves out from behind the truck, dodges heavy fire and
finds cover behind a mail box.

BROCK
Nog, provide cover fire!

Nog sprays at the wall.
Brock darts across the ravaged ground to Dan’s position.

SCAVENGER (O S.)
Concentrate fire on the nutant!

Brock reaches Dan’s position.
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BROCK
Are you okay?

DAN
Fine. Nog’s not indestructible. He
can die. We have to help him

NOG
Nog fine! Run now

BROCK
You heard him Come on.

Brock protects Dan as they run into the open. Brock provides
hi nsel f cover, feeds Dan behi nd the mail box.

Nog SNARLS, sprays mni-gun rounds at the wall.

BROCK
Nog, cone on

NOG
CGet kids to safe place.

Nog eats a bullet to the chest, bleeds out, ROARS and
presses forward to the wall.

Dan hel ps Rachel into a pipeline.

A SCAVENGER wi th a rocket |auncher runs along the wall. He
takes ai m at Nog.

BROCK
Ch shit. ..

Brock takes aim pulls the trigger --

-- a grapple hook cuts through the wi nd, grabs the rocket
scavenger and pulls hi m down.

Nog and Brock exchange | ooks. Nog nods gratefully.
NOG
Get to children now. Nog shal
finish this.
Pl PELI NE

Rachel s | eg buckles, she falls. Dan tries to help.
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RACHEL
You gotta run, Danny...

DAN
Not wi t hout you.

Brock lifts Rachel into a fireman's carry.
BROCK
Sissy, it'’s just a flesh wound. And
here | was thinking you were tough.

DAN
Where' s Nog?

BROCK
He'll be fine, kid. Trust ne.

(O S.) SCREAMS and GUNFIRE die down to nil.
Dan | ooks back, |aughs --
-- Nog wal ks down the pipeline conpletely fine.

BROCK
See?

(O S.) A nassive EXPLOSI ON goes off.
RACHEL
(gasps)
What was t hat ?!

DAN
Has it started?

Brock checks his watch, shakes his head.

BROCK
Still got fourteen hours.

Nog takes Rachel onto his shoul ders as Brock heads toward
the source of the expl osion.

BROCK (V. O.)
Shit. ..
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EXT. NEW YORK WASTELAND, EMPI RE STATE BUI LDI NG - DAY

Brock waves dust away fromhis face as he progresses toward
a large, oval crater in the ground.

Nog keeps the kids at bay.

Brock descends into the crater, uses an old cable to bal ance
hi nsel f, reaches the bottom

Trixie, half buried in a nound of rubble, |ies notionless.

BROCK
Trixie...?

He | ooks up, then down. Opens the back of her neck, sighs.

BROCK
Danmi t!

Dan cli nmbs down.

DAN
VWhat is it? Part of the ship?

BROCK
Not exactly, no.

Dan adm res Trixi e.

DAN
That’'s a chick

BROCK

It’s an android. Hunman on the top,
machi ne beneath...gi nme a hand.

Brock and Dan pull rubble.

DAN

Do you know her?
BROCK

She’s tried to kill ne tw ce.
DAN

When you went back in tinme?

BROCK
Nope. In the last six nonths.

They cl ear enough to get her out. Brock pulls her arns, Dan
gets her | egs.
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DAN
She’s lighter than | imagined a
robot to be.

BROCK
Li ght alloy, chassis’ made up of
conposite steel, she’s the first in
the A-204 line, that’'s Android, 204
nmodel , built primarily for one use:
Infiltration. Incorruptible, one of
the fail-safes programmed into her.

DAN
You seemto know a | ot about her.

BROCK
| should, | built her.

| NT. APARTMENT 205, LOUNGE - DAY

Hansen fits on a shirt, steps on an oval plate. The conputer
energes fromthe wall.

CALLIE (O S.)
Jacob, you should not be here.

HANSEN
Save ne the ear bashing, Callie.
need your hel p.

A beat .

HANSEN
And don’t think about calling for
backup, you know ne.

CALLIE (Q S.)
You doubt ne. |I'mhurt.

Hansen sm rks.

CALLIE (O S.)
What is it | can do for you?

HANSEN
Wher eabout s: Thor pe, Alisha.

CALLIE (Q S.)
Processi ng data request...

Aquora energes fromthe bedroomw th new threads. He
VH STLES at the | ounge, inpressed.
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AQUORA
| gotta say, you got style. But we
are fugitives and | can’t hel p but
stress ny concern that our |ay-Iow
pl ace is your apartnent.

HANSEN
W’ re good, don’t worry about it.

AQUORA
Say, you got a drink around here?
Three years of prison water ain’'t
doi ng ny ki dneys so good, you know?

HANSEN
Sure, kitchen on your left, just
tap in what you want.

A
Oh, you’'re one of those rich cats.
Tal king refrigerator and whatnot.

HANSEN
More of a vendi ng machi ne.

Aquor a heads into the kitchen.

CALLIE (O S.)
Subj ect unknown.

HANSEN
There’s gotta be a m stake. Check
agai n.

CALLIE (O S.)
| checked twice. There is no match
for Alisha Thorpe..

HANSEN
She’s the only lead |I’ve got...

CALLIE (O S.)
You nust permt ne tinme to finish,
Jacob. Alisha Thorpe was killed one
year ago during a shootout on Level
Five at the Pharaoh Lounge.

HANSEN
G mMme eyes.

A hol ographi ¢ projection pops out behind him He turns --

-- Through the eyes of another, a SHOOTQUT of EPIC
PROPORTI ONS bet ween UFA and BROCK EVANS.
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EXT. LEVEL 5, PHARAOH LOUNGE - NI GHT ( PAST)

UFA Agents advance on Brock and ALI SHA THORPE (29, beautiful
and curvy, brown, dressed |ike an Egypti an dancer).

ALl SHA
(terrified)
Brock. ..

BROCK
Stay behind nme, Alisha.

Brock twists a dial on his gun, snaps its barrel onto two
agents, shoots both in a heartbeat.

A UFA SERCGEANT (heavily arnored) |aunches a grenade.
Brock shoves Alisha -- BOOM - -

| NT. APARTMENT 205, LOUNGE - DAY ( PRESENT)
The video distorts, the video ains at the ceiling..

HANSEN
Got anot her P. QO V?

CALLIE (O S.)
Negati ve.

HANSEN
Are you sure she’s dead?

The video transforns into a MORGUE -- Alisha s body lies
stone cold on a gurney.

CALLIE (O S.)
Positi ve.

Aquora energes fromthe kitchen with an ALL YOU CAN EAT
BUFFET of chicken, beef, popcorn, desserts and m | kshake.

Hansen | ooks over. Aquora freezes.

AQUORA

|’m starving, alright?

HANSEN
Knock yourself out.

Aquora finds a seat on the couch.
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HANSEN
Okay Callie, bring up her file.

Alisha s file appears in the hol ogram

HANSEN
| need an address.

CALLIE (O S.)
Her address is Level 2, Sub-level B
-- bunkhouse B-9.
| NT. APARTMENT 205, BEDROOM - DAY
Hansen opens his wardrobe, inspects his UFA gear.
He fits on a boot. Cips a belt around his waist. Straps on
a wrist-CPU and hol sters a gun.
| NT. APARTMENT 205, LOUNGE - DAY
Aquora slurps his m | kshake, BELCHES.
CALLIE (O S.)
You shoul d apol ogi ze when you bel ch

-- it’s quite rude.

AQUORA
Sorry.

CALLIE (O S.)
Apol ogy accept ed.

Hansen energes from his bedroom decked out in UFA gear.

A

That how you normal ly | ook?
HANSEN

Uh- huh.
AQUORA

|’ ve seen worse.

Hansen sm | es, shakes his head.

AQUORA

Need a wi ng- man?
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HANSEN
Think I got it. You stay here,
chill out. There' s plenty of food
and --
( CLAPS)

-- enough entertai nment to keep you
busy for a century.

A 140" HDTV descends fromthe ceiling.

AQUORA
Holy shit. ..
HANSEN
Pretty awesone, huh? Have fun.
AQUORA
Man, two years of being stuck in
that hole, I mssed ne the novies.
HANSEN
Vell, enjoy it, man.

Turrets descend fromthe ceiling and | ock onto Aquora, who
junmps up and rai ses his hands.

HANSEN
Cal lie?!

CALLIE (O S.)
He lied. Before, he said three, now
he states two. He's an infiltrator.

A
What ?! Are you nuts?! | was stuck
in prison with this guy!

HANSEN
No, she’s right. | need to know.

Back in the car you said two years
-- then changed it to three.

Hansen renoves his gun, takes aim

HANSEN
Who are you, really?

A
| * m Aquora! You know t hat!

HANSEN
Lokoratas, Aquora. Run the nane.
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CALLIE (O S.)
Processi ng. ..
(beat)
... honexistent. An alias.

Hansen clicks back the hammer.

HANSEN
You got about five seconds to tell
me who in the hell you are, friend.

Aquor a reaches for his bracelet, CLICK -- his body
transforns into ALI SHA. She takes a breath.

Hansen |l owers his gun, turns his head slightly.

HANSEN
Al'i sha.

ALl SHA
Tel |l your guard dog to back off.

HANSEN
D sengage turrets, Callie.

Turrets rise into the ceiling.

HANSEN
kay, you got ny attention.

ALl SHA
Never thought |I’d see you again,
Agent Maddox.

HANSEN
VWho the hell is Maddox?

Al i sha squints.
CALLIE (O S.)
Agent Joel Maddox, deceased. August
10th 2125. He..
Hansen acknow edges Calli e.

CALLIE (O S.)
...he is you.

A hol ographic projection spits out to showase JOEL MADDOX,
a spitting i mage of Hansen, fornmer UFA Agent.
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HANSEN
VWhat the hell. ..

ALI SHA
You' re not Maddox?

Hansen scow s at her.

HANSEN
This is alie, it’s not...can’t Dbe.

Al'i sha approaches.

ALl SHA
Oh ny god...they did it.

Hansen grabs her wi st.

HANSEN
D d what ?!

Alisha grabs his gun, ains. He swats the gun, goes for her,
she ducks, trips himover.

Alisha ains at a fallen Hansen, who pushes up.

ALl SHA
|f you' re not Maddox, then |’ m not
supposed to be here.

HANSEN
| told you ny nane in the cell..

ALl SHA
| know, but like you |I needed a
l[ittle confirmation.

HANSEN
What the hell’s going on?!

ALI SHA
Callie, run the nane: Hansen, Jacob
-- show him

CALLIE (O S.)
Processi ng data request. ..

The projection scrolls through a thousand faces a second.

ALl SHA
Stay there.

Hansen recoil s.
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ALl SHA
Don’t you fucking nove...

CALLIE (O S.)
Dat abase entry found. Hansen, Jacob
-- born Cctober 15th 1994.

HANSEN
VWhat ?!

CALLIE (O S.)
| ncarcerated on June 7th 2041 for
t he murder of Melissa Thomas and
her son Jame WIcox on March 25th
2040. A doubl e-homni ci de.

An i mage appears in the projection:

The REAL JACOB HANSEN (47, grotesque, hideous, nonstrous and
grizzly) wears a sick smrk on his face for his nugshot.

HANSEN
| don’t understand...

AL| SHA
That is you. You' re that nonster

HANSEN
| can’t be, no, it’s not possible.

ALl SHA
Pl ay the footage.

HANSEN
What f oot age?

The projection boasts a FARM

EXT. FARM - DAY (PAST)

Acres of cornfield stretch as far as the eye can see. A
horse majestically prances around a field.

MELI SSA (29, sweet) hangs clothes on a washing line. JAME
(5) plays with two toy trucks.
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EXT. FARM DI RT ROAD - DAY
A rusty pickup truck CRUNCHES shingle as it advances.

EXT. FARM - DAY
Mel i ssa beans in delight as she |lifts Jame up for a hug.

A gate opens. Jacob wal ks inside with a double-barrel in
hand, cocks it.

Melissa' s joy switches to abject terror. BANG BANG She
falls to the ground, twtches.

Jam e craw s away. Jacob stonps on his hand, ains at his
head and pulls the trigger, BANG

| NT. APARTMENT 205, LOUNGE - DAY ( PRESENT)

Hansen violently hangs his head, YELPS in pain.

ALI SHA

Do you renenber it?! HUH?!?
HANSEN

How. .. ?
ALI SHA

Fracture.

Hansen, tears in his eyes, |ooks up at her with heavy regret
on his face.

ALl SHA
Callie?

The projection shifts to two DNA structures.

CALLIE (O S.)
Fracture is a process in which the
DNA of another is inplanted into a
sui tabl e vessel

Both DNA structures shatter to | eave one half. The hal ves
join together, solidify and becone one.

ALl SHA
I n other words: Your mnd was put
i nside Maddox’s head to save him
so they could use himas a weapon
to take out Brock.



Alisha sits the barrel at Hansen' s tenple.

AL| SHA

H s best friend turned nonster!
HANSEN

Ali sha. .
ALl SHA

Shut up! You don’t deserve a sec
chance after what you did. You
mur dered a def ensel ess woman and
her five-year-old son. | should
kill you just on principle.

An unconfortabl e beat.

HANSEN
Then do it.

He extends his hands into a crucifix posit

HANSEN
Bl ow ny head off. You' re right.

ond

i on.

don’'t deserve a second chance. So

pull the trigger. Finish ne.
Alisha fights a losing battle with her eno

Hansen grabs her hand, nakes her push the
f orehead. She W NCES.

HANSEN
Kill ne!

AL| SHA
| can’'t!

HANSEN

|’ ma nonster, you said it yours
-- think of them Gve themjust
-- pull the trigger, Alisha.
Ali sha presses her finger to the trigger,
Hansen cl oses his eyes...

ALl SHA
| can't...

She | owers the gun.

tions.

gun into his

elf
ice

cont enpl at es.

66.



AL| SHA
.l won't.

Hansen sighs, rubs his brow

ALl SHA
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You m ght be a nonster in that head
but on the surface you re Maddox.

(beat)

Brock still needs you. So do |

Hansen nods, stands.

HANSEN
Who did this to ne?

ALl SHA

There’s only one person with the

power to pull this off...

EXT. NEW YORK WASTELAND - DAY

Nog carries Trixie as Brock | eads the group toward the

subway entrance.

BROCK
Whi ch way?

RACHEL

Down. W gotta get in the tunnel.

BROCK

|’mstarting to think this guy

don’t wanna be found.

RACHEL
He doesn’t.

I NT. NEW YORK SUBWAY - DAY

Nog and Brock take point.

BROCK
See anyt hing, big guy?

NOG
Tunnel clear. W go now.

Nog lifts Trixie onto his shoul ders,
Rachel and Dan step out of a door.

carries her forward as
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BROCK
How you hol di ng up?

Rachel rubs her shoul der.

RACHEL
Just a flesh wound, right? I'Il be
fine once we reach Mathi as.
They wal k.
BROCK
When was he exil ed?
RACHEL

No i dea. Never asked him

DAN
He said ten years ago last tine |
spoke to him That was five years

ago, so...fifteen, | guess.
BROCK

VWhat’ s he |ike?
DAN

Crazy. That’s one word to describe
him Psychopath is another. He’'s
nothing like you, if that’s what
you’ re aski ng.

BROCK
So what am | ?

RACHEL
You're nice. He's not-so nice.

Brock takes offense to this.

BROCK
(muttering)
Ni ce. HAI

Rachel and Dan ai m befuddl ed | ooks his way.

BROCK

My psychiatrist called ne, and I
guot e, a paranoid schi zophrenic
wi th del usi ons of grandeur that
ultimately results in psychotic
t endenci es.

(beat)
In other words, |I’ma psycho too.
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RACHEL
And you were gonna tell us, when?

BROCK
After | stripped the flesh from
your bones and ate you alive.

Takes a nonent to set in. Dan LAUGHS. Brock snl es.

RACHEL
That’ s. .. funny.

BROCK
You hesit at ed.

RACHEL
| was procrastinating.

Brock furrows his brows.

BROCK
Who says procrastinating?

DAN
You just did.

Dan chuckl es, follows Nog.
Brock manages a smile at that, shakes his head.

RACHEL
You' re okay, Brock. Really.

BROCK
| " mglad you think so.

They conti nue.

RACHEL
This is the part where you say
you' re okay too, Rachel.

BROCK
| was procrastinating.

| NT. APARTMENT 205, LOUNGE - DAY

Hansen rolls out a pack filled with various tools, weapons
and devices on the dining table.

Al'isha plucks a knife, a wist-CPU and a gun fromthe pack
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HANSEN
Are you ready for this?
ALl SHA
Are you?
Hansen nods "yes".
ALl SHA

Better hope so.

Hansen sets a rifle on his back, approaches the conputer

HANSEN
Bring up the map, Callie.

A hol ographi ¢ map of LEVEL 5 appears.

HANSEN
Tag Levi athan I ndustries, we go
there first. | want answers.

Ali sha cocks a rifle.
ALI SHA
That nekes two of us.

An ALARM rings out. Red and blue dots flash across the

comput er nonitor.
CALLIE (O S.)
W seem to have unwant ed guests.

Hansen stares down the front door.

HANSEN
Then let "emin.

A protective hol ographic shield drops down in front of
Hansen and Alisha, who train their aim

CALLIE (O S.)

They are preparing to breach.
HANSEN

Lop the head off a snake-

ALl SHA
-the body withers and di es.

Hansen smirks at Alisha.
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HANSEN
Let’'s do this.

EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 4 APARTMENTS - DAY
A UFA SCOLDI ER sets a charge on a door, nobves into cover

Vi kt or gives the go ahead. Sol dier pulls out a detonator,
hits the switch.

I NT. APARTMENT 205, LOUNGE - DAY

HANSEN
First one’s m ne.

ALl SHA
This is our fight.

Sol di ers nove in.

CALLIE (O S.)
Al | ow ne.

Turrets cali brate,

| ock onto targets and spray bullets.
Soldiers fall like flie

S.

HANSEN
VWhat the...cone on!

Al i sha pops a soldier in the head.
ALl SHA
Better start shooting, Handsone,
won’'t be many left.
Hansen opens fire, bullets glide through the air --

-- riddle incomng soldiers. A SH ELDED OFFI CER nmakes hi s
entrance, bullets bounce off his protective force-field.

A turret shoots out a w ndow, glass SHATTERS, rains down.

CALLIE (Q S.)
| suggest you nake your exit.
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EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 4 PARKI NG BAY - DAY
Sports Car Driver talks on his phone.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
| wanna speak to your supervisor

Sports car REVS and takes off. Sports Car Driver runs across
and | eaps onto the back.

The car zoons round a corner.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
AAAAAAASSSSSSSHHHHOOOOLLLEEE

| NT. APARTMENT 205, LOUNGE - DAY

Hansen and Alisha dive behind a couch as bullets fly through
the air and riddle walls.

HANSEN
Could use a little help here!!

CALLIE (O S.)
Your vehicle awaits you. Goodbye
Jacob. Al the best.

EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 4 - DAY

Hansen and Alisha descend froma w ndow, SLAMinto the roof
of the sports car. Alisha opens the passenger door.

| NT. SPORTS CAR, MOVI NG - DAY

Sports Car Driver |ooks over as Alisha and Hansen clinb
i nside the vehicle.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
No, NO Get out, asshol e!

Al'i sha knocks himout. Hansen drags hi mover the back.

ALl SHA
| can see why you hate him Cuy
never shuts up.

HANSEN
["11 drive.
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ALl SHA
No, | got it.

HANSEN
| got quicker reflexes.

ALI SHA
Then use it to shoot the drones.

HANSEN
What drones?

A |l aser SHATTERS the back w ndow, glass spills.
HANSEN

Oh, those drones.
EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 4 - DAY
Sports car flees toward a sky-road. An arny of DRONES chase
after themin hot pursuit. Shoot |asers.
| NT. APARTMENT 205, LOUNGE - DAY
Vi ktor steps to the conputer.

VI KTOR
You are a renarkabl e machi ne.

CALLIE (O S.)
| ndeed.

A panel pops off the dash and nails Viktor in the face. He
staggers back into one of his nen.

A countdown begins on the nmonitor: 00:05..04...03...

Vi ktor barges through his nmen en route for the door -- BOOM
-- the conputer explodes, fire engulfs the room

EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 4 APARTMENTS - DAY

Vi ktor |l eaps out as fire spews out of the door. Viktor
stands, dusts hinmself down.

He presses forward, grabs a rappel line and zi ps up.
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EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 4 - DAY

Sports car connects with the top of the road, zoons beyond
oncomng traffic. Horns HONK. Drivers YELL.

| NT. SPORTS CAR, MOVI NG - DAY

Hansen shoots out of the passenger w ndow.

Alisha flips a switch. The sunroof slides open above.

ALI SHA
Try that.

HANSEN
| don’t see you sticking your head
out of a wi ndow

ALl SHA
Just do it.

Hansen scal es to the sunroof.
HANSEN
Don't crash us into a wall.
EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 4 - DAY
Hansen shoots at drones left/right/up/down/center.

Drones fall out of the sky in a blaze of glory. Oncom ng
cars veer out of the drones’ path.

Lasers cut through the air, slice through vehicles, connect
w th beans al ong the sides.

ALI SHA (O S.)
Use your rifle!

HANSEN
Don't be a backseat shooter!

Hansen drops his gun into the car, pulls out his rifle,
cocks and unl oads on drones.

A truck HORN bl asts.

Hansen | ooks around, his eyes go w de.
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HANSEN
Left! LEEEEEFFFFFTTTTT!!!III

The car jerks into a |left lane, m sses the truck by nere
centineters. Hansen breathes a sigh of relief.

ALI SHA (O.S.)
Got it...

HANSEN
|’ mdriving next time!
EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 4 SKY - DAY

A dozen Levitators glide across the snpbggy sky en route to
t he chaos.

Vi ktor | eans out the side of one, rocket |auncher perched on
hi s shoul der.

VI KTOR
Get ne cl ose.

| NT. SPORTS CAR, MOVI NG - DAY
Sports Car Driver cones to in the back. He | ooks around.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
VWhere. ..

BOOM CRASH, HONK, EXPLGCSI ON, WHOOSH
Sports Car Driver unleashes a sissy girl SCREAM

ALl SHA
W1l you shut up?!'?! CGosh, you're
so freaki ng annoyi ng!

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
Lerme out, |emme out, | eme out!

ALl SHA
Alittle busy right now.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
| ama lawer! | will sue you

Al i sha el bows hi m unconsci ous.
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ALI SHA
Then sue nme.

Hansen ducks back inside, notices blood on Sports Car
Driver’s face.

HANSEN
What -

ALl SHA
He woke up.

HANSEN

There’'s gotta be a way to keep him
quiet for a while.

ALI SHA
We could throw hi mout.

HANSEN
| may have the m nd of a hom cida
mani ac, but |'’m not a hom cida
mani ac, Al i sha.

Hansen pops open the gl ove conpartnent...rumrages though.

ALl SHA
It’s an option.

HANSEN
Not an option! You can’t just throw
soneone out of a noving vehicle.

Hansen pulls out sleeping pills.

HANSEN
Hm .. conveni ent.

Hansen SLAPS Sports Car Driver awake. The man W NCES.

HANSEN
Here, take these.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
|” m gonna sue you, asshole. Do you
know who | anf!

HANSEN
W’ ve been over this |like twce.
You' re an obnoxi ous jerk. Now take
the pills or I’'lIl punch you again.
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SPORTS CAR DRI VER
This is bullying.

Ali sha SLAMS on the brakes. Sports Car Driver’s head hits
the seat, renders hi munconsci ous. She drives on.

HANSEN
VWhat. The. Hell?

ALI SHA
Well it worked didn’t it? Now shoot
t he drones.

HANSEN
You’' ve got severe nental issues.

ALl SHA
Says the guy wal king around in
anot her man’ s body.

Hansen points, contenpl ates.
HANSEN
Y- Yeah good point.
EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 4 - DAY

Vi ktor |leans out further, pulls the trigger, a rocket spits
out of the chanber --

-- glides through the air, zips past several vehicles and
m sses the sports car by inches.

Hansen | eans out of the sunroof, pops several drones out of
the sky, notices the Levitators.

HANSEN
Uh, Alisha...!

ALISHA (O S.)
| see "em Hold on.

HANSEN
Hol d on why?

The sports car | oses connection to the ceiling, free falls.
Hansen YELLS.

Vi ktor lowers his rocket | auncher, smrks.
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EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 3 - DAY
Heavy construction on the road. Wrker drones work away.

The sports car falls past them A beam of electricity shoots
up and | atches onto a portion of the road.

Worker drones’ eyes blink red. They BUZZ, pursue the car.

| NT. SPORTS CAR, MOVI NG - DAY
Hansen stares at Alisha.

HANSEN
Don’t EVER do that agai n.

I NT. NEW YORK SUBWAY, MAI NTENANCE TUNNEL - DAY

Condensation drips down pipe-lined walls that converge on a
rusty door at the far end.

Nog bunps his head on a ceiling pipe, rubs his noggin

DAN
(whi speri ng)
Bef ore you say anything, this guy
is conpletely nuts. Renenber that.

Br ock nods.

Rachel KNOCKS thrice on the door, waits a beat, knocks
tw ce, another pause, four nore.

BROCK
Secret knock...?

RACHEL
It was his idea.

Deadbol ts CLACK behind the door, slowy, it opens -- MATH AS
(61, wacky yet plagued by renorse) stands the opposite side.

MATHI AS
| " m busy, conme back another tine.

Brock steps forward.

BROCK
Elias?

Mat hi as squints, |eans out the door for a closer |ook.
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MATHI AS
Brock?! My fr-

Brock punches Mathias in the nose, SNAP

RACHEL
Wiy did y-

BROCK
Son of a bitch.

Mat hi as’” nose gushes with blood, he tries to stop the flow
with his hand, to no avail.

DAN
| take it you know each ot her.
MATHI AS
(nasal issue)
Quite...ow...
BROCK

Oh believe ne, there’s a helluva
| ot nore where that cane and j ust
"cause you're old don’t nmean |I’'m
not gonna hurt vya.

Tension builds, Brock on boiling point.

MATHI AS

" m sorry about what | did.
BROCK

On? Real ly?
MATHI AS

Yes. |’ve regret-

Brock punches Mathias in the ear.

MATHI AS
ucH Oow

Brock flicks his wist, rubs his knuckl es.

RACHEL
Are you done punching old people in
the face now?

BROCK
| got another hand, and two feet.
This guy...l thought you were dead.
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MATHI AS
If it’s any consol ation, right now
| d rather be.
Mat hi as wi pes his nose with a handkerchi ef.

MATHI AS
Are you going to hit ne again?

Brock | ooks at Rachel and Dan.
MATHI AS
Good, I'mglad to see the children
bei ng here has swayed your ha-
Brock punches Mathias in the nose again.
BROCK
That’ s for being an asshol e.
EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 3 - DAY
Drones converge on the sports car fromall sides. Lasers cut
t hrough the air.
| NT. SPORTS CAR, MOVI NG - DAY
Hansen bashes the BEEPING rifle with his hand.

HANSEN
Stupi d overheating BS...

Lasers soar past the w ndow.
HANSEN
Wiy is it the bad guys can’t ever
hit anyt hi ng?!
A laser cuts through the cab, SMASHES t he wi ndshi el d.
ALl SHA
You were sayi ng?

EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 3 - DAY

Hansen | eans out, shoots two drones out of the sky, trains
his aim twists the dial on his gun, pulls the trigger --

-- flames spurt out of the gun, hit the drones. Steel nelts
and drones BUZZ, EXPLODE.
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A Levitator rises ahead of the pursuit. Viktor |eans out.

VI KTOR
Goodni ght .

He shoots a rocket --

| NT. SPORTS CAR, MOVI NG - DAY

Alisha’ s eyes go wi de, she SLAMS on the brakes, twi sts the
wheel erratically.

Hansen falls inside into the well, feet over his head and
upsi de down.

HANSEN
Hol y FU- AAAAAAHHHHHH! ! !

EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 3 - DAY

The car drops, rocket m sses by inches, ANN H LATES drones.

EXT. NEW YORK - DAY

The sports car falls into snog cl ouds.

| NT. SPORTS CAR, MOVI NG - DAY

Al i sha detaches her seat belt, grabs the handgun, tw sts the
dial and fires out of the sunroof --

EXT. NEW YORK - DAY

-- a grapple hook |l atches onto a girder.

| NT. SPORTS CAR, MOVI NG - DAY
Alisha ri ses.

ALl SHA
Gab ny wai st!

Hansen grabs her waist. Gips Sports Car Driver -- WHOOSH
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EXT. NEW YORK - DAY
The sports car falls, EXPLODES on inpact.

Al i sha, Hansen and Sports Car Driver (unconscious) dangle
precariously |ike nonkeys in a barrel.

ALl SHA
Christ you’' re heavy...

HANSEN
That went better than | expected.

Sports Car Driver cones to, SCREAMS |ike a sissy girl. He
clings onto Hansen’s hair.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
PULL ME UP! PULL ME UP

HANSEN
Stop -- dammt -- stop pulling ny
hai r, asshol e!

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
You' re an asshol e!

HANSEN
| swear to God I'Il drop your ass,
| et go of ny hair!

Sports Car Driver baw s.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
| don’t wanna die! |I’mgetting
marri ed next week!

Hansen bites Sports Car Driver’s wist. He falls. Hansen
grabs hi s hand.

HANSEN
Believe ne pal, if you die, 1'Il be
saving you fromresenting her.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
H s name’s Enrique!

Hansen scrunches his face.

HANSEN
Onh...good for you.

A Levitator descends, |evels out. Viktor stands i nside.



83.

HANSEN
Oh great, it’s Sergeant Shithead.

I NT. MATHI AS' PLACE - DAY

A d conputer towers, tech and such line tables around the
room Trixie |lies on a couch.

Mat hi as rummages t hrough a shopping cart rich with tech. He
dunps keyboards onto Dan, who already holds a ton.

Nog stands stationary in the corner |like a statue.

Brock cleans Rachel’s arm Dabs it with water, wings it,
sw pes the bl ood away. Rachel HI SSES in pain

MATHI AS
| know | have one here somewher e.

Dan tries to bal ance the keyboards.

MATHI AS
Per haps. .

Mat hi as rubs his chin.

MATHI AS
Ah. ..

Dan struggles over to the cart, dunps the keyboards inside.

Mathias lifts a box off a dil api dated bookshel f. Opens it
and sm | es.

MATHI AS
Here it is.

He plucks a data chip frominside, wanders over to Trixie.

DAN
(to Brock, whispering)
| said he was nuts.

BROCK
Here, help your sis.

Dan takes over. Brock wal ks over to Mathi as.

BROCK
Thi nk you can reboot her?
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MATHI AS
Wth any |uck...

Mat hi as pops open the back of Trixie s neck, exam nes the
wiring and swtches.

MATHI AS
Hm ..an A-204 nodel ..
BROCK
You don’t recogni ze her?
MATHI AS
O course | recognize her. | mght

have lost my mnd but I'mfar from
stupi d, Brock

Rachel rolls down her sl eeve, stands.

RACHEL
So, why did he punch you?

MATHI AS
| believe he was upset with ne. |
made a decision, last mnute, and
he likely resents me for it. Right?

BROCK
That’'s cl ose, yeah.

RACHEL
What did you do?

MATHI AS
Saved his life.

Dan shakes his head.

DAN
You saved his life, and he punched
you three tines for it?

BROCK
He neglected to nmention that he
saved ny life by putting this damm
thing on my wist.

Brock lifts his watch-arm points at it.

BROCK
The bi ol ogi cal agent cured ny
di sease, but also got ne stuck in
an infinite five-year |loop. He's
the one that made ne a Terrorist.
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Terrorist?

BROCK
| kinda did things up there. Blew
sonme stuff up. Killed people.
(beat)
Don't ook at me like that, this is
your fault.

MATHI AS
| never turned you into a terrori st
-- | gave you reason. A m ssion.
Did you succeed?

BROCK
No.

MATHI AS
But | gave you the watch fifteen
years ago. You failed tw ce?

RACHEL
| know, Kkinda pathetic huh?

Brock snaps his gaze on her.

RACHEL
" mjoshing you, Brock.

MATHI AS
|, two is not six. Believe ne,
ed so many tines and failed. The
id outsmarted nme, grew consci ous.
acked the key. Did you find it?

Brock gives a slight nod.

MATHI AS
And?

BROCK
Dead.

MATHI AS

That poses as a problem |[If the key
is lost, you have to start over.

BROCK
|"mnot starting over. | get thrown
back five...wait, how the hell did
you know it’s been fifteen years?
t hought everything reset?
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Not everything. Only you. There are
multiple tine-lines, Brock. Tine is
a constant river. It flows forever
(beat)

Each time you | eapfrog back into

t he past you change certain things.
It’s called the butterfly effect.

RACHEL
But, shouldn’t there be like eight
sky-cities lying around?

Mat hi as concentrates on Trixie s circuitry.

MATHI AS
Yes, and no. You see, when Brock
travel s, he erases certain things.
For exanple, the city fell twice in
those fifteen years.

DAN
| think we’d renenber a gigantic
steel box falling out the sky.

MATHI AS
He erases your mnd. Aters the
wor | d around hi m

DAN
Time travel is friggin confusing.

MATHI AS
It’s a conpl ex beast none have ever
fully understood. Even I don’t. And
| understand a |ot.

BROCK
Li ke you're about to get punched in
the face again if you don't start
maki ng sense. Lay it down sinply.

Mat hi as stifles a sigh, gazes at the trio.

MATHI AS
Simply put, when you travel through
tinme, you erase the world around
you. You renenber everything, but
no one el se does. Wen you cane
here, you altered our perception
and m nds. To us, the cities never
fell, but to you they did. Does
t hat make sense?
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Brock consi ders.

DAN
Still kinda confused.

RACHEL
| think | understand.

Dan and Brock turn to Rachel

BROCK
Do you now?

RACHEL
Yeah. He said tine flows like a
river. It splits into tributaries.
You renenber things. W don't,
because we’'re on a straight |ine.

MATHI AS
Preci sely, bravo! BRAVO Soneone
t hat under st ands sci ence.

Brock raises an eyebrow.

DAN
Oh yeah...yeah...no, still don’t
get it.

Rachel opens up her palm

RACHEL
See this?

DAN
Yeah...?

Rachel SLAPS Dan in the cheek. He scow s.

RACHEL
Not i ce anyt hi ng?

DAN
Yeah, ny face hurts.

She pulls himin front of a mrror. Ared hand-print sits on
hi s cheek.

RACHEL
It’s a print, Danny. Tine is like a
print, when Brock travels back
what happens to the print?

Dan wat ches the hand-print fade..



DAN
It fades away?

RACHEL
It doesn’t exist.

DAN
Oh, alright, got it.

Brock finally understands.

BROCK
Poi nt taken, doc.

DAN
(to Rachel)
You coul d’ ve just, you know,
breathed on the mrror. Wuld ve
had the sane effect.

Mat hias fits the chip into Trixie' s neck. VROOM
reactivate. Fans SOUND. Her eyes flutter open.

MATHI AS
Ah, wel cone ba-
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Her systens

Trixie grabs his throat. He GARGLES. Brock intervenes,

attenpts to stop her, she swats hi maway.
Rachel and Dan pull up their rifles, aim

TRI XI E
Systens online and operational .

Brock grabs a wrench.

TRI XI E
Connecting to Central Hub.

Brock CRACKS Tri xie over the head with the w ench.

BUZZES, rel eases Mathias. Trixie tw tches.
Rachel tends to Mathi as.
Trixie s systens shutdown. Her eyelids close.

DAN
VHOA!

MATHI AS
Her system s been corrupted.

Brock drops the wench.

She
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BROCK
Gve it a sec.

Slowy, Trixie conmes to. She groggily | ooks around.

BROCK
Trixie, up here.

She | ooks up, manages a light smle.

TRI XI E
Brock...you are alive.

BROCK
(to Mat hi as)
A wench to the head. Does wonders
for technol ogy, especially the 204
nodel .

MATHI AS
Now you’' re going to have to explain
to ne how you nanaged t hat.

Brock fishes a USB drive fromhis coat pocket. He fits it
into Trixie's USB finger.

TRI XI E
Downl oadi ng dat a.

BROCK
Elias, | need the pod.

MOMENTS LATER

Mat hias pulls a white sheet froma POD, |arge enough to
contain half a dozen people.

MATHI AS
Unfortunately the circuitry is
rather scranbled. It’'s nore of an
anti que these days.

BROCK
That’ s because you | acked this.

Brock hol ds up another USB drive.
BROCK

Thi s bad-boy is gonna whisk ne to
t he cl ouds.
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How | ong do you have?

Brock checks his watch: 02:01:34...33...32.

BROCK

Two hours.
MATHI AS

You'll never reach it in time.
DAN (O S.)

Holy Bal |l s!

MOVENTS LATER

Dan and Rachel stand back as Trixie' s eyes project an image

inthe air --
-- Mathias and Brock study it.

BROCK
She’s a router, before you ask.

MATHI AS
| under st and broadband connecti on,
Brock. It’s a sinple science.

BROCK
You t here?

The others watch on. Nog’s fascinated by it.

ROXY (O S.)
Confirmed. Hell o Brock.
DAN

Who's that?
BROCK

Roxy, neet Dan and Rachel . Kids,
say hi to Roxy.

Dan waves.

DAN RACHEL
" Sup. Hi .

90.
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BROCK
D d you gather the data?
ROXY (O . S.)

Anal ysis confirnms the Gid is about
to go into phase one.

BROCK
Shit, we’'re running outta tine.
Roxy, | need you to upload the

propul sion data to Trixie' s HDD
Can you do that?

ROXY (O S.)
Processing. ..

Tri xi e BUZZES.

ROXY (O S.)
...data transfer conplete.

MOVENTS LATER

Tri xi e stands beside Brock as he fits a USB drive into a
sl ot inside the pod.

The pod cones to life. Blue lights ignites. The dashboard
[ ights up.

Trixie clinbs in. Brock hops inside, operates the buttons
and swi tches on the dash.

RACHEL
What about us?

BROCK
Stay here.

DAN
| ve always wanted to see the sky
city. Can | cone?

BROCK
No. Sorry, too dangerous.

The pod cockpit seals shut.
BROCK (O S.)
(1 nside pod)
"1l come back for ya. Prom se.

Rachel turns away, disappointed.
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RACHEL
That’s what our parents said and
t hey never came back.

The cockpit opens, Brock steps out and confronts the kids.

BROCK
When | nmake a promse | fulfill it.
| will come back for you. You have

my word.
Nog and Mat hi as watch on.

BROCK
(to Mat hi as)
Don't take your eyes off themfor a
m nute, Elias. Anything happens to
them 1’11 fillet your ass.

Mat hi as gul ps.

MATHI AS
Cot it.

Brock props Rachel’s chin up, offers her a smle.

BROCK
Trust ne.

Brock hops into the pod.
BROCK
M ght wanna stand back a little. It
coul d get nessy.

EXT. NEW YORK WASTELAND - DAY

The POD breaks through the asphalt and soars skyward.

| NT. LEVI TATOR, MOVI NG - DAY

Vi ktor hangs onto a rail, keeps his eyes | ocked on a
restrai ned Hansen, Alisha and Sports Car Driver.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
Wy am | here?!

HANSEN
You were hanging with us...

Hansen | aughs at a private joke. No one el se |laughs. His
sm| e fades.
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HANSEN
...it’s a joke.

ALl SHA
(unent husi astical ly)
Hi | ari ous.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
(pl eadi ng)
Pl ease, | just wanna get marri ed.
| " m supposed to be picking out ny
t uxedo and pl anni ng rehearsal .

Vi kt or | ooks away.

HANSEN
(nudges SCD)
Just between you and ne, | don’t
t hi nk he cares nuch

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
Enrique’ s gonna be so pissed. He
gave ne one job, ONE JOB, and |
fluffed it up.

Vi ktor’s watch BEEPS. He pulls out two bracelets, fits them
on Hansen and Alisha’ s wists.

VI KTOR
l[t's tine.

HANSEN
Tinme for what?

Sports Car Driver convul ses, electricity surges through his
body, white foam spews from his nouth

HANSEN

What the hell is happening to hinf
VI KTOR

Phase one.

EXT. LEVEL 5, MAIN FLOOR - DAY
SHOPPERS and PEDESTRI ANS col | apse, convul se and twi tch.
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EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 4 - DAY

Vehi cl es CRASH i nto one anot her. Chaos breaks out.

EXT. NEW YORK, LEVEL 5, CENTRAL MAI NFRAME - DAY

An obelisk of light, large and cylindrical, connected via
dozens of pipes and tubes to the ceiling.

A Levitator soars toward it.

EXT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME, COURTYARD - DAY

Atree in full blossomsits in the center of four-pieces of
grass with benches beside them

The Levitator |ands on the ground. Its propul sion system
dies down to silent.

Vi ktor drags Alisha out of the copter. A GRUNT (masked)
shoves Hansen out.

VI KTOR
Wel come to the Central Mainfrane,
Agent Hansen.
Hansen admires the height of the mainfrane’ s body.
HANSEN
Damm. . .
EXT. SMOG CLOUDS - DAY

The Pod breaks through the clouds en route to the station.

EXT. NEW YORK STRUCTURE - DAY

Fl i ght drones repair the broken shell. Sonme BUZZ. ..

I NT. POD, MOVI NG - DAY

Brock flips a switch. The cockpit rips off. Trixie |eans out
wth a plasma rifle, opens fire --
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EXT. NEW YORK STRUCTURE - DAY

Drones enter attack node, red eyes and | asers prined. Plasnma
bl asts incinerate theminstantaneously.

BROCK (O. S.)
Duck!
| NT. POD, MOVI NG - DAY

Trixi e ducks down. Brock scrunches up his face.

EXT. NEW YORK - DAY

The pod makes it through the hole, instantly ascends. Drones
gi ve chase, fire their |asers.

The pod swirls through construction, avoids all scaffolds.
Drones smash into poles, sone remain in pursuit.
| NT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME, CORRI DOR - DAY

Long, lit by strips along the walls. Blue "veins" stretch
across the length of the floor toward ARCH NG doors.

Hansen el bows Grunt in the gut, shoulder tackles himto the
ground and head butts himin the face.

Vi ktor pulls out a gun, grabs Alisha as a human shield, sits
the gun to her tenple.

VI KTOR
Enough.

Hansen snaps his gaze on the nan.

ALl SHA
Bul | shi t!

Al'i sha back-butts himin the face, knocks himoff bal ance
and ducks. Viktor ains --

-- Hansen tackles himover Alisha s back.

Both nmen spill to the ground. Hansen forces all of his
wei ght into Viktor.

HANSEN
Get the keys!
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Al i sha round- house kicks Gunt in the face, knocks himinto
a wcked flip-spiral to the deck

Hansen bites Viktor’s wist, no response. Viktor grabs
Hansen’ s hair, yanks back.

Al'isha grabs the keys, renoves her restraints.

AL| SHA
Han-
Soneone knocks her into a wall. She falls unconsci ous.
HANSEN
Alishal! ?
Hansen catches a glinpse of sonmeone -- WHACK -- falls

unconsci ous to the ground.

Vi ktor rises, sweeps blood fromhis wist, beneath |urks
sonet hi ng steely.

VI KTOR
You waited too |ong.

Gunt slowy gets to his feet.

I rons | ooks down at Alisha with a tw sted expression, he
stares at Viktor.

| RONS
Never question ny timng, Viktor.
Drag himto the scanner.

EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 4 - DAY

Brock pilots the pod |ike a race car, in/out of the
anni hi |l ated roads.

Drones rel entl essly pursue.
Trixie nmounts the edge of the pod, waits for the nonent.

BROCK (O. S.)
Do it now

Trixie | eaps through the air -- grabs hold of a drone, uses
it onits affiliates, one-by-one, |asers cut through drones.

Trixie rips the drone apart, junps to another, grabs one
fromthe air and punches through it.
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She opens a panel on the drone, splices wires together and
| aunches hersel f skyward --

-- shoots a grapple hook onto the underside of a car, and
swi ngs back into the pod.

Drones stop in md-flight, electricity surges through them
ALL of them expl ode simultaneously.

| NT. POD, MOVI NG - DAY

Brock double-takes at Trixie in the passenger seat.

BROCK
|’ ve m ssed you

Trixie grins.

BROCK
Time to wap this up, you ready?

TRI XI E
Yes.
| NT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME - DAY

Pi stons punmel the side of a large cylinder that blinks red
and bl ue. Conputers make up the bottom

Hansen sits cuffed to a pipe. Alisha lies on the ground.
Hansen cones to, blinks a few tines.

HANSEN
Ali sha?

| rons taps away at keyboards.

HANSEN
I rons? What’s going on...?
| RONS
Slow to catch on, | see. Thank you

for bringing her, Agent Hansen. W
appreci ate your support.

Hansen tries to nove, cuffs RATTLE agai nst the pipe.

HANSEN
The hell...lrons..

Irons faces him boasts a smrk on his face.
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| RONS
An old formof restraint. Keeps you
ri ght where we need you until we
need you.

Irons takes a knee before Hansen.

| RONS
You show much prom se, Jacob. The
first successful Fracture. Before
you we believed humanity incapabl e
of evolution, turns out, you were
the key to this.

HANSEN
Ch, save ne the lecture and just
shoot nme. No need to nonol ogue.

I rons steps over Alisha.

| RONS
And she is the genetic tenplate. No
wonder Brock went through so nuch
trouble to conceal her, and right
under our nose to boot. C ever.

I rons signals Gunt.
| RONS
The future begins with her. And al
because of you. Thank you, Jacob.
Hansen flips himthe bird.
| RONS
(to Grunt)
Bring her to the scanner.
EXT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME, COURTYARD - DAY

Vi ktor keeps watch with steely eyes and an assault rifle.

The pod CRASHES t hrough the battlements, raises the ground
and skids to a halt.

Brock and Trixie clinb out.

VI KTOR
Brock! Long tine, no see.

Brock whips out the annihilator, pulls the trigger --
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-- a ball of energy knocks Vi ktor through a wall. Rubble and
steel crash down around the man.

BROCK
Never did |like that cockroach

They nmake their way across a bridge.

Vi kt or expl odes out of the rubble. Half of his face nmangl ed
and steel. A red eye, netal "bone" structure.

BROCK
Now he’s a Cyborg. G eat.

Brock attenpts, Trixie sets him back

TRI XI E
Get to the console. 1'Il take care
of this.

BROCK
Good girl.

Brock takes off toward the doors.

Trixie steps forward, cocks the plasma rifle, shoots three
times with precision --

-- Viktor takes each shot, to the gut, to the side and to
the legs. He drops, rises in an instant.

Trixie ditches the plasma rifle, clenches her fists.

VI KTOR
You cannot win. You're inferior.

Trixie swings a punch. Vi ktor back-steps, lunges at her. He
tackl es her around the waist, they CRACK asphalt as they go.

Trixie |lands an el bow to the back. Viktor lifts her over his
head, slans her into the concrete.

VI KTOR
Your attenpts are futile. There is
no version of this where you cone
out on top. W will wn.

TRI XI E
You will try.

They throw punches at one another --
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| NT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME - DAY

Grunt loads Alisha into a stasis pod, seals it and nods over
to lrons.

I rons taps away on the console, brings up various things on
the nonitor.

Hansen pulls, uses another hand to gain | everage, uses his
feet to add nore strength...a bullet tears through the
chains that hold the cuffs.

Hansen drops to the ground, renoves the renmaining cuff.

BROCK (O S.)
Sorry I'm | ate.

Hansen | ooks up. Brock glares down at him

HANSEN
Br ock.

BROCK
Hansen, right?

Brock extends his hand.

BROCK
How about you get off your ass and
hel p me save the worl d?

Hansen grips Brock’s hand, gets up.

| RONS
Your efforts are usel ess, Brock.
It’s already begun. Humanity wil |l
cease to exist and we will take
over this world.

HANSEN
Why does he keep sayi ng we?

BROCK
He’s a hybrid. Cross-species, so to
speak. He's part of the Gid. It
wants to wi pe out humanity by
turni ng everyone into an androi d.

| rons | aughs.

BROCK
Unfortunately for the Gid, your
genetic tenplate is mssing a vital
part. Ain’t that right, chief?
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Monitors flicker red: "WARNING TEMPLATE UNDEFI NED".

| RONS
No. .

BROCK
She hasn’t got a chip in her head.
| took it out. Checkmate in two.

| RONS
W built a fail-safe. Atenplate
was nerely option one.

Irons hits "enter" on a keyboard.

A | arge surge of energy shoots up the central col umm.
Pistons fire at the sides.

| RONS
Take care of the rabble.

Grunt blindsides Brock, knocks hi mdown. Hansen swi ngs a
punch, Gunt throws himinto a wall.

Brock pushes up, reaches for his annihilator. Gunt kicks
the gun away, kicks Brock onto his back.

Alisha conmes to inside the pod, panics.

AL| SHA
No...shit...

| rons plucks the annihilator off the ground, stal ks Hansen.

| RONS
Way do you resist when we gifted
you with this second life?

HANSEN
You took the mind of a sadistic
bastard and brought him back from
the grave.

Hansen wi pes blood fromhis lip.

HANSEN
That’'s the biggest m stake you’ ve
ever made you sorry son of a bitch

| RONS
Then allow nme to rectify that
m st ake.
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Irons takes aimwith the annihilator, pulls the trigger. A
surge of electricity hits his hands, he tw tches, drops.

Grunt grabs Brock, shoves himinto a wall and squeezes the
man’s neck brutally.

Hansen tries to help.
BROCK
CGet Alisha outta the pod! | got
this, Hansen
Hansen heeds this, heads over to the console.
ALl SHA
Jake, get ne out of this thing!

EXT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME, COURTYARD - DAY

Trixie cracks a pipe around Viktor’s head. He staggers back.
Trixie swings again. Viktor grips the pipe, crushes it.

He raises the pipe and Trixie, slanms her into the side of
the Levitator.

| NT. LEVI TATOR - DAY

Sports Car Driver conmes to, fights back pain and | ooks --

-- Trixie battles Viktor outside the craft.

EXT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME, COURTYARD - DAY

Trixie traps Viktor’s arm uses her el bow, snaps the arm
right off, SPARKS fly.

Vi ktor GROALS, |unges. Trixie ducks his attack, sweeps out
his I egs and swngs himlegs-first into a wall.
| NT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME - DAY

Hansen frantically stabs away at keys. He acknow edges a
nmoni tor: "PHASE TWO ACTI VATED"

HANSEN
Oh shit...the hell’s Phase Two?!
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BROCK
Systematic w pe!

Brock breaks free, punches Gunt in the side of the head,
holds his fist in pain. Gunt grabs him

The stasis pod unlocks. Alisha spills out. Hansen stops her
in md-fall.

ALI SHA
Thanks.

HANSEN
Don't nention it-

BANG -- Hansen and Alisha | ook down. Hansen bl eeds out.

ALI SHA
Ch no, no, no..

| rons stands, snoking gun in hand.
| RONS
We gave you a second chance and you
threwit in our face!
Al i sha eases Hansen to the ground.

ALl SHA
Hansen, stay with nme. Stay awake.

Hansen coughs up bl ood, which drizzles down his chin. He
GASPS for air...

AL| SHA
Br ock?! ?!

Brock’s watch ticks down: "00:02:59...58...57..."
A noni tor boasts anot her warning: "PHASE THREE | NI Tl ATED".

EXT. CENTRAL MNAI NFRAME, COURTYARD - DAY

Vi kt or decks Trixie, wenches her armand rips it off. She
SCREAMS in pain as sparks spit fromthe stub

A strange HUW NG noi se emanates hi gh above.

Vi ktor | ooks up, grins, an aurora spectacle reflects in his
steely eyes.
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EXT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAMVE, TOP - DAY

Opened |ike a carnivorous plant. Geen, blue, red and
celestial energy spits out of it.

EXT. LEVEL 5, MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Energy touches the downfallen civilians. A few eyes open,
boasting the sane colors as the aurora.

| NT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME - DAY

Brock struggles to get free. Gunt increases his grip. Brock
fishes through his pocket, pulls out a USB drive.

BROCK
ALI SHA?!

He throws the devices.

BROCK
Plug themin!

Grunt slams Brock into the ground. Brock’s watch CRACKS. The
timer ticks down: "00:01:35...34...33..."

Alisha grabs for the USB drives. Irons stonps on her hand.

BROCK
NO

| rons shoots the USB drives. They shatter.

BROCK
AAAHHHH! I'!

Brock breaks G unt’s arm punches through his hel net,
struggles free and rans him head-first into the wall.

Brock lifts his annihilator, shoots Irons three tines, each
one nore brutal than the | ast.

Irons spits bl ood, drops dead.
Brock consults his watch, sighs...

ALI SHA
Look out!

Gunt tackles Brock to the ground. The anni hilator spills
from his hand.
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Grunt squeezes Brock’s throat. Brock GAGS, reaches out...

ALl SHA
HEY!
G unt | ooks over.
ALl SHA
Eat this.
Alisha fires the annihilator -- Brock kicks Gunt up -- A

pl asma bl ast decinmates Gunt, nelts himthrough the chest.
He drops dead.

Ali sha hel ps Brock

BROCK
We have to stop it.

ALl SHA
How | ong do we have?!

BROCK
Less than a m nute...

Brock drops to Hansen's side. Hansen wanes, near death.

BROCK
Do you still |ove hinf
ALl SHA
What ?
BROCK

Take that as a yes.
Brock renoves his watch, GROANS in pain

ALI SHA
Brock, don’t-

BROCK
It’s the only way. ..

Brock clips the watch around Hansen’s wist. Slowy,
Hansen’ s wound seal s, he GASPS.

Brock hel ps Hansen to Alisha, she slings Hansen’s arm over
her shoul der.

BROCK
Get hi mout of here.
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ALl SHA
Don’t do this, please, we can find
anot her way.

BROCK
No, it ends now.

Brock’s skin deteriorates.
BROCK
There are two kids on the surface.
| made a prom se.

ALI SHA
Ckay. . .

Brock renpoves a chip from Hansen's wi st.
BROCK
Go...l got this.
EXT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME, COURTYARD - DAY
Vi ktor holds Trixie by the head, nakes her watch the sky.
VI KTOR
Wat ch humanity’s end with ne.
| NT. LEVI TATOR - DAY
Sports Car Driver fights a violent transformation as he
lifts a rocker |auncher fromits hol der.
EXT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME, COURTYARD - DAY

Trixie grabs at Viktor’s wist, unable to get free.

EXT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME, BRI DGE - DAY

Al'i sha hel ps Hansen across the bridge as the HUMM NG
i ncreases its vol une.

| NT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAMVE - DAY

Brock opens chanber door, inside rests a console and two
el ectrical pylons. Brock plugs in the chip.

He fights back his disease, which takes over his face and
skin. He grips one of the pylons.
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BROCK
AAAHHH!

He grabs the second. Electricity surges through his body. He
drops, retains his grips on the pylons.

BROCK
One of the pylons snap out of place. The other continues.
Brock uses all his strength -- peels it away.
The consol e and the cylinder shutdown i nmedi ately. A wave of
red energy glides up the cylinder..
EXT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAMVE, TOP - DAY
The "flytrap"” closes. A nonent of silence. BOOM The entire
structure collapses in on itself.
EXT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME, BRI DGE - DAY

The bl ast knocks Alisha and Hansen to the ground.

EXT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME, COURTYARD - DAY
Vi kt or scow s.

VI KTOR
NO

TRI XI E
YES!

Trixie grabs his wist, flips himover and scurries away.
Vi kt or stal ks her --

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
Hey, ASSHOLE!

Vi kt or | ooks over.

SPORTS CAR DRI VER
" mgetting married next week!

Sports Car Driver pulls the trigger -- a rocket spits out --
glides through the air --

-- Viktor's eyes go wide -- BOOM the rocket explodes him
Chunks of steel and circuitry rain down all over.
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| NT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME - DAY

Brock sits back against a wall staring at his degenerating
hands. He hears the expl osions, smles.

Slowy, his hand drops, his eyes gl aze over and he dies..
The ceiling collapses, the consol e sparks and rubble
descends upon the room..

EXT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME, COURTYARD - DAY

Ashes sprinkle through the air, descend on the chaos.

Tri xi e, one-armed and weak, | ooks over and sees Alisha and
Hansen energe fromthe dust.

Hansen stops, gains his bearings.

HANSEN
Trix?

Trixie smles, falls to her knees. Hansen rushes over to
cradl e her.

HANSEN
Tri xi e?! No-no-no...what...what’'s
happening to her?

Al i sha sadly gazes down.

ALl SHA

Her systens are shutting down.
HANSEN

VWhy ?!
ALl SHA

Humanity and Machi nes can’t exi st
t oget her, Hansen. One or the other.

HANSEN
But she can’'t die..

TRI XI E
Renmenber when | asked you if | was
alive?

HANSEN

O course | do..

Trixie smles, BUZZES.
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TRI XI E
Is this howit feels to die?

HANSEN
You're not dying, Trixie. You're
gonna be fine, you hear ne?

TRI XI E
You are a bad liar.

Hansen fights back his enotions.

TRI XI E
| am sorry.

HANSEN
You got nothing to apol ogi ze for.
You're ny friend, Trixie.
Trixie shuts down in his arms.

HANSEN
Trix? Trixie...? Trixie...!

Ali sha sets a hand on his shoul der.

EXT. LEVEL 5, MAIN FLOOR - DAY

Humans rise fromtheir slunber. Sone check on others.

EXT. NEW YORK, SKY-ROAD LEVEL 4 - DAY
Cars back away from w ecks. Horns HONK
FADE QUT.

FADE | N:

| NT. CHAPEL - DAY

Sports Car Driver stands at the altar with ENRIQUE (30s). A
PRI EST silently gives his bl essing.

SUPER: One Week Later...
The congregation rises in applause.

Sports Car Driver and Enrique wal k down the aisle with
smles on their faces. They pass --
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Hansen and Alisha, who clap. Hansen nods. Sports Car Driver
responds with a nod of his own.

EXT. CENTRAL MAI NFRAME, COURTYARD - DAY

Hurman mai nt enance workers clear the courtyard and fix up the
joint, sweep, weld and hanmer.

EXT. NEW YORK WASTELAND, STREETS - DAY

Rachel , Dan, Nog and Mat hias wal k. Mathi as wheels a cart
full of supplies.

A HUMM NG sound draws closer. Al four turn around.

A Levitator descends fromthe sky, |ands a few yards away.
Dan’s face |ights up. Rachel smles.

Hansen and Alisha step out of the copter. Approach them

HANSEN
Rachel and Danny Har ki n?

DAN
VWhere’'s Brock?

Al i sha bows her head.

The ki ds understand. Mathias | ooks skyward. Nog GRUMBLES,
hangs hi s head.

HANSEN
He nade you a promise. |I'’mhere to
make sure that promse is net.
Hansen acknow edges Nog.

HANSEN
To ALL of you.

FI NAL FADE OUT.
SUPER: FRACTURE



