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Mind Control

By:

Michael Schwimmer 

Fade In:

The screen black, with somber music playing, these words appear on screen...

The year is 2030. With the complete and utter depletion of natural resources, such as iron, natural gas, and oil, the economy of the United States is in total shambles. Mass unemployment has gripped the country, violet crimes such as rape, robbery, and murder have risen 1000%. Millions of Americans have died either from starvation or from freezing to death. With the government unable to control this crises, citizens take to the streets, soon govern buildings are overrun and Washington D.C. is mobbed by protesters. The government declares Martial Law, but this is ineffective because the civilian population out numbers the army. America now has only one hope, it looks toward the scientific community for an answer. 
INT. OVAL OFFICE – EVENING

The president of the United States is giving a address to the nation.

PRESIDENT

(in a somber and

serious tone)

Good evening, my fellow Americans,

As you have all bared witness, our

Country has under gone the worst 

Period in its history. It is with 

Deep regret and personal sorrow

That I say to you, the American 

People, that your government has

Failed to bring economic stability

And law and order, to our land. 

With an even heavier heart, I say

That I have failed you, in my duties

As your leader, because I have been

Unable to fulfill my oath of office.

To bring about prosperity and peace, 

In America. 

EXT. NEWS FOOTAGE – CONTINUIS
As the president says the next line, we show different news footage highlighting all of this.

President (V.O.)

Much to my deep regret, 

America has seen unemployment, mass 

Starvation, and horrific crime. 

INT. OVAL OFFICE – CONTINUIS

The president continues speaking as before...

PRESIDENT (CONT’D)

But now, with the grace of God, a

Dim light of hope, shines on 

America’s future. We now see hope

In a new device called E.C.C’s.

The president then holds up a small disk, the camera zooms in on it for a second, and then comes back to the president.

PRESIDENT (CONT’D)

Under the E.C.C control act, singed 

Into law by congress, and ratified by me,

Each citizen will have this chip implanted

In there brain. This chip will prevent

All citizens from engaging in thought 

Processes, which may lead to criminal

Or violent activities, which is

Detrimental to the health of the

United States, and to the vitality of 

Society. We take this action not in

A pursuit of absolutism but in a pursuit

Of peace, justice, and the greater good.

Thank you, and may God bless you and

The United States of America.

EXT. IMPLANTATION CENTER – DAY

Airy music plays in background...

The implantation center is a place where people are forced to come to get the chip implanted into them, there are many set up around the country, and this is just one specific one. 

On a side walk there is a long line of people waiting to get into the implantation center, women, men, children, all ages and walks of life. On the road next to the side walk, is an armored personnel carrier, and two hummers and several soldiers standing next to the vehicles. 

INT. IMPLANTATION CENTER – CONTINUIS

Airy music is played in background...

The line continues inside the building. In the building there are soldiers standing guard but to the side. There are many examination tables curtained off for as long as the eye can see. 

We follow a person as they are called into an examination room.

INT. EXAMINTATION ROOM – MOMENTS LATER

Airy music is played in background...

An unknown person walks into a curtained examination table, there name is marked off on a computer, located on a stand near the table.     

Zoom in on computer screen...

A persons name is entered into what seems like a forever going log of names.

Zoom out...

The person lies down the table, the doctor then goes over to a corner of the area, where he picks up a syringe and a vile of volume, and fills the syringe with volume. Then he comes back to the person, where we see him inject it into the person, so that he falls asleep. 

After the person is asleep, the doctor picks up what resembles to be a giant glue gun, the doctor takes this to the persons head, and pulls the trigger; this implants the chip into the person’s brain.

Black screen...

Words appear on screen...

“While most of society embraced this new measure of security, as their salvation from crime and lawlessness, some saw the potential of this new miracle guardian of law and order as a means of oppression and tyranny. These few were shunned by society and considered barbarians because they choose freewill over conformity, and they became known as the Resistance”...

INT. LOBBY OF GOVERNMENT BUILDING – NIGHT

Resistance members wearing there usual rag tagged ripped clothing are planting explosives inside of a large room, with a desk in the center (lobby).

A resistance member runs to a fellow one with detonation cords in hand, he then connects it to a timer that is held by his fellow member. The resistance member with the timer sets the timer.

ONE WITH TIMER
It’s set, let’s go.

They then run out of the building.

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET NEXT TO BUILDING – CONTIUIS

On both sides of the street are tall office and government buildings. The resistance members run quickly to escape the blast, but they move about cautiously not to be spotted by the FSS patrols or cameras. The FSS is Federal Security Service, it is the countries internal security apparitious, and its job is to hunt down the resistance, and enforce the Emotion Control Chip laws. They are also responsible for the brutal interrogation of the resistance, but lately they have been given orders to shoot on site.

After a few blocks they are spotted by a 3 man FSS patrol team. The FSS officers are dressed in there standard uniform, consisting of urban camouflage pants, and jacket, a black hawk tactical vest, a black hawk tactical holster, and cap. Most FSS officers carry a Glock 18 handgun, with a laser pointer. Yet some carry 9mm barraters, or 45’s. They have a standard M4 Carbine, or they have mp5, or a h&k91. On there left soldier they wear a upside down K-BAR knife, on there belt they wear 7 grenades, and a taser that they shoot.

FSS OFFICER
Halt.

The resistance starts running, and the FSS gives chase. Until the officers pulls out there tasers, and shoots there tasers, and the members fall to the ground. Yet they only catch two while three are able to escape. 

There Humvees arrive, with more FSS officers as back up. The officers approach the downed resistance members with there guns pointed at them. 

FSS OFFICER

(With authority)

Get up.

The resistance members get up woozy.
The FSS officers then open up automatic fire upon the resistance members, as we see the bullets hitting the bodies, and the blood splatters, as the bodies drop, a puddle of blood forms. 

In the back round, you hear an explosion, and then the camera turns to see the large building that they had wired, blowing up. 
EXT. GOVERNING COUNSEL HALL – DAY

It is the center of the capital, there are large government buildings surrounding the Governing Counsel Hall. The hall is made out of white marble, with large white marble columns in the front. 

There are also plenty of FSS members and such securing the grounds.

INT. GOVERNING COUNSEL CHAMBER – MOMENTS LATER

It is a very large white room. The room it self has five levels. There is a stair case going down to the floor that stops at every level. On every level there is a table that sits five to six people. On the floor in the center facing the tables is a platform, with a chair on the platform, as well as two cameras on both sides of him on the floor, and they record all the proceedings. 

The tables are for the counsel members, which are also known as the legislative body of the country. On the floor sits the counsel general, the leader of the country. 

The counsel General is William York. He is a middle aged man of average height, who is a little bit over weight; he is wearing the official uniform of the counsel, which is a zippered up black shirt with a stand up collar, black pants, and shoes. He just overall has the look of distinguished meets authority.

He was appointed as Counsel General about ten yeas ago, while the Counsel theoretically has to vote on what happens, they usually do as he says, since they fear him, and his FSS. In his heart of hearts he really believes that the chip is the best thing to ever happen to humanity. It is his job to preserve it and he is utterly and totally dedicated to the destruction of the resistance which he views as a threat.  
His son, Daniel York, is a counsel member, who was appointed by his father, he sits at the first table located on the floor, at the first seat located at left. While is the counsel’s job to appoint the new counsel general, York is grooming his son to be his replacement, and it is most certain that Daniel will replace his father. Like his father he believes in the total need for the destruction of the resistance.  

The counsel members are at there seats fidgeting; a lot of noise is heard. 

William York takes his seat. 

WILLIAM YORK

(to counsel)

Attention: quiet, quiet, every one

Quiet, gentlemen quiet.

The room quiets down.

WILLIAM YORK

As your all aware, yesterday

Night, we had another massive

Attack, by the resistance, this time

They destroyed a building belonging

To the department of finance.

Fortunately, no vital records were lost,

But the building was completely 

Abbreviated, and the surrounding area

Received massive damage. 

(raise voice in anger)

I will not stand for this. We

Will not stand for this. These

So called freedom fighters are nothing

More than terrorist, who threaten the 

Peace and tranquility of our society,

(raises his voice even louder)

well it ends today, they end today.

We will tolerate them no longer. We

Will find them in every hole they breed,

And we will exterminate them. 

(lower voice)

This is a war, a war for peace, for justice

And for our children, and sacrifices must be made.

Many will lose there lives, but they

Will lose there lives in a noble struggle,

Defeating the enemy, and serving the 

Greater good. I have directed the FSS

To launch new covert operations to route out 

The resistance. These operations will take

Place equally, in highly populated, and 

Unpopulated areas, and unfortunately

They will cause collateral damage to civilians,

But all that is worth defeating the resistance.

(raises his voice again, with a glorious intonation)

today counsel members you bare witness

to a great historical event, the beginning

of the demise of the resistance, and

the beginning of our victory, the victory of

justice, eternal peace, and law and order, 

(raises his voice again)

we will not stop, until our goal is complete.

No matter the cost, no matter how long

It takes us, we will hunt down every member

Of the resistance, and we will eradicate

Them all. And as for there leader I vow

To you, that in this very room, one day soon

WILLIAM YORK (CONT’D)

I will hold his head in my hand. 

(lowers his tone)
That is all gentlemen.

CUT TO:

INT. GOVERNING COUNSEL CHAMBER – MOMENTS LATER

The camera goes to the center seat, of the second level. There sits counsel member Johnson Madison.

Johnson Madison is middle aged, average height, average weight, soft spoken, very intelligent, very well educated, his is a well respected member of the counsel, he has been a counsel member for many years. He is a trusted friend and advisor to Counsel General York. How ever lately, he has become disenchanted with the government, he has begun to see the governments corrupt ways, and he is starting to believe that Counsel General York, is a really a dictator, instead of a champion of law and order. He disapproves of any violence at all, he does not like the resistance methods, but he is starting to believe that the government is no better, especially since the FSS, has instituted a policy of shooting resistance members on site, with out trial. 

He has a look of disappointment and disapproval written across his face. As the Counsel General is about to leave he notices Madison.

WILLAM YORK
Counsel member Madison is something

The matter.

JOHNSON MADISON

No Counsel General.

WILLIAM YORK

Are you sure, because it seems

To me, that you had a problem

With my speech old friend.

JOHNSON MADISON

No it’s not that, it’s just

That an offensive like your

Proposing, against the resistance

Could lead, to thousands, of innocent

Civilians casualties, caught in the croos

Fire, and although I think, the resistance

Must be destroyed, I don’t know if

This time the cost is too great.

WILLIAM YORK

As Thomas Jefferson said, the tree of

Liberty must be refreshed, with the

Blood of patriots and tyrants from

Time to time, in this case, unfortunately

Patriots.

JOHNSON MADISON

Yes, but how many patriots can we take?

WILLIAM YORK

As many as we have to. This is a war,

And fighting war means casualties.

I will do what ever it takes to win,

Because even if civilians die, they die

For the greater good, they die, for there

Children’s future. Don’t you agree?

JOHNSON MADISON

(saddened tone)

Yes, of course, but I just wish, we

Could save as many innocent as possible.

WILLAIM YORK

So do I, so do I.

York then exits through a door on the ground floor. Followed by his son. The other senators go through the door’s, that are on the upper levels. 
CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY OF GOVERNING COUNSEL HALL – MOMENTS LATER

York and his son, walk through the hall way, and arrive in the General Counsel’s office. 

Counsel General York is saluted by a FSS officer.

The counsel general and son walk to the large desk at the other side of the office.

York sits behind a round desk, in the corner of his office, sitting in a leather executive chair. In front of the desk are two chairs, his son sits down in one of them. To the right of the desk, is a large window, across from the desk, is a plasma t.v. screen, which allows his to have telephone meeting, see classified information, etc. To the left of the desk is a mahogany wall set. The wall set consist of a large book case, with glass doors, next to the book case, is a liquor cabinet, with glass shelves, scotch glasses, and several bottles, of brandy, scotch, bourbon, and whisky. Next to the bar, is another closet with glass doors, this closet contains a gun rack, with several antic guns, on top of the closet is a shelf, on the shelf are several hand guns, in a glass case that is locked. Next to the door is a leather couch. On his table is a computer, and right below the plasma screen, is a large file cabinet, that has, a finger print lock, that contains classified information. 

DANIEL YORK

Father, what was with Madison? Why

Did he challenge your authority?

WILLIAM YORK

I don’t know, I wish I could tell you.

I guess he was just being him self. You

See Madison’s a good man, and a good

Friend of ours.

DANIEL YORK

Yes I know.

WILLAM YORK

But, he often doesn’t have the stomach

Necessary to fight the resistance. His

Concerns are legitimate, but they fail

In comparison, with what we can 

Accomplish by taking the risk, and he

Just doesn’t see that. He is simple a good

Man, who doesn’t want to see people get

Hurt. He’s not a warrior.

DANIEL YORK

Yes father, but why did he challenge

You in front of the council.

WILLIAM YORK

I’m sure he regrets it. His passion

Get’s the best of him sometimes. But

He meant no disrespect by it.

DANIEL YORK

But if you let him challenge you,

Isn’t that a sign of weakness to

The others.

WILLIAM YORK

No. He’s a friend and he is allowed

Certain lapses in judgment, the others know,

What will happen to them, if they ever 

Challenge me.

DANIEL YORK

Very well.

WILLIAM YORK

I called you in hear, because I wanted

You, to be personally involved in the FSS

Campaign to wipe out the resistance, once

And for all. 

DANIEL YORK

You don’t trust them father?

WILLIAM YORK

I trust them, because I control them,

But I trust you even more, plus how can 
One learn to lead, if they one has never

Lead. You must understand, that one day

I will be gone, and you will take my place.

You have to learn now, while I’m still around,

And I can help you.

EXT. WAREHOUSE – DAY

Sirens are heard, as a convoy of armored FSS trucks, APC’s, Humvee’s, make there way to the warehouse, where they believe a large fraction of the resistance is hiding. 

They stop at about a hundred yards from the ware house. The doors of the trucks swing open, the FSS officers jump out. They put on there gas masks, lock and load there various weapons. They line up in a single man entry formation, one behind the other. Snipers take up positions, behind veichels, with barret 50 calib. Armor piercing rifles, equipped with high powered scopes. 

The first man on the assault line, plants a shape charge on the door, he step’s back and pulls the detonator chord...

FIRST MAN ASSULT
(yells)

Fire in the hole!

The charge explodes, and the door blows open. The FSS officers, throw in flash bang and smoke grenades. Mean while, the resistance members inside hear the FSS approaching, they grab there weapons, and take cover behind, crates, old cars, and other miscellaneous junk. After throwing the grenades, the FSS officers enter the warehouse.

INT. WAREHOUSE – MOMENTS LATER

The warehouse is a large abandoned former military hanger, which is now used by the resistance, the hanger was located by FSS intelligence. Inside the hanger, there is a broken sky light, shattered windows, cold dark pavement, and cracked walls, rusted pipes, and all the pain is chipping away. 

As the FSS team enters, the resistance members open fire, the first several officers enter are hit. Loud radio communications can be heard coming from the FSS officers radios. The next officers that come in, open fire at full force. They move to there left, also trying to take cover, in order not to be exposed, to the open gun fire of the resistance. Several FSS officers armed with M4’S with M203 grenade launchers, fire grenades into areas of the warehouse, where the resistance in heavily concentrated. The grenades produce loud explosions, and cause a lot of damage to the reistance. The resistance members are forced to move, as they move, they cover there movement, with automatic gun fire, they in turn, throw grenades, at the FSS, who try to get out of the way. Some officers succeed while others don’t, and are either injured or killed. A small group of resistance members, happens to be trapped, in between some boxes, in the center of the warehouse, they open heavy fire, and don’t allow the FSS officers to approach them, they try to give there comrades a chance to escape, into a tunnel, located at the other side of the hanger. This small group of resistance members is targeted my FSS snipers. While the snipers cannot see them, they open fire at full force, the bullets go through the crates, with no problem, hitting the resistance members, and decimating them, literally tearing them to pieces, with that, area of the warehouse secure, the FSS team moves forward, they keep there guns up, and return fire when fired upon. They move, along the left, right, and center of the warehouse, one FSS agent, spots a young boy, no more than 15, a resistance member, with a jammed AK-47 rifle, he take him into his sights, and he squeezes off one round from his M4M as the FSS proceed, they engage in more fire from the resistance. FSS officers with flame throwers, attempt to burn out resistance members, hiding in between boxes. One reistance member, runs out of cover, and is wounded in the leg, as he falls, he is able to hit, the gas tank of one of the flame throwers, that one of the FSS officers have, with his large caliber shot gun, the gas tank explodes, the explosion is very powerful, it kills a large number of FSS officers, and sets several more of them ablaze, because of that, that wounded resistance member is fired upon, by six FSS agents who empty there magazines, into him, and leave his body riddled with bullets, the remaining FSS officers, proceed forward, to sweep the warehouse clean of resistance members. Once they reach the end of the warehouse, they find the tunnel, and they catch several remaining member trying to escape, unfortunately for these fighters, they are out of ammunition, they are immediately executed on the spot with automatic fire from the FSS agents. The FSS agents approach the tunnel entrance and one FSS agent takes out a grenade launcher, he empties all six grenades into the tunnel, the explosions are so powerful, that a flame burst comes up out of the hatch, and the ground shakes, several resistance members close to the entrance, inside the tunnel are killed. 
Fade Out:

Fade In.

INT. WAREHOUSE -- LATER

After the fire fight is over the FSS officers carry out there wounded, And FSS intelligence personnel take pictures, and collect documents. 
Fade Out:

Fade In:

INT. WAREHOUSE – LATER

A short time after, a delegation from the governing counsel arrives, the delegation is headed, by Counsel General York, and his son, with them is several other members of the counsel. The two walk in front, as they inspect the scene of the battle, they are disappointed at the loss of the FSS officers, but they show very little emotion. How ever when they approach the bodies of the dead resistance members both men, can’t help but smile. Councilmen Johnson Madison follows the York’s closely behind, but never to close, because he doesn’t want his reaction to the devastation to be noticed. He is truly appalled at the loss of life, of both FSS agents, and resistance members, and the amount of destruction caused. He is especially stricken by the scene of the resistance members who were burned alive, and those who were executed by automatic weapons. Yet he is also upset, at the bodies, of the dead FSS officers who died as a result of the flame thrower gas tank explosion.
Madison looks over to his right, and he notices a resistance member, a young man in his late teens, about 16 to 18, struggling severally wounded, with several bullet wounds and barely breathing. He stops to look at him, he then see’s a FSS officer approach him, the officer gets down on one knee, the officer pulls out a berretta hand gun, cocks the slide, raises the hammer, and puts the barrel to the boy’s head, as he does this...

FSS AGENT
We got a live one.

He then pulls the trigger, and discharges one round, into his head. The round enters and exits his head, and his head hit’s the ground, as he hears the sound of the head hitting the ground, Madison takes a step back. It’s as if he awoken from a terrible nightmare, but still the image on the ground looks the same. He looks completely mortified. 

CUT TO:

INT. TUNNEL – LATER

The surviving resistance members make there way forward through the tunnel, towards the main resistance underground hideout. They move slowly, because it’s dark and many of them are wounded. 

The resistance member in front, Mark stops...

MARK 

Hold up a second.

With his hands he feels the cold and clammy metal walls of the tunnel. His hands hit a metal rectangular box, he opens the box, and in it, he finds a spotlight, and a handgun, he takes the hand gun, loads it, cocks it, puts it in his belt, and turns on the spotlight. 

MARK
Oh right lets go.

The resistance members proceed forward. 

CUT TO:

INT. TUNNEL – LATER

The resistance members approach a big heavy steel door, and one of them knocks on the door. A peep whole opens up, light first appears, then a pair of eyes. A second later the peep whole closes and the door opens. It makes a heavy squeaking sound, the resistance members enter the main, underground hide out.

The hideout is underground; it is very dim, all the walls, the ceiling and the floor are made out of old corroding pavement, with hard water stains. Throughout the structure there are several steel metal beams that reach from the floor to the ceiling, and support the structural integrity of the hide out.

The hide out serves as both the resistance main command center and its home. Every day sounds can be heard. Spread through out a large floor area, are tables, chairs, sleeping bags, tents, crates with weapons and ammunition. In some ways the hideout looks like two different places, one looks like a total of a cheaper version of middle class suburbia, and the other of a military command center. Families live in makeshift apartments made out of tents and sleeping bags. On the military side there are tables, where the leaders of the resistance sit and plan, there are also tables with maps where also leaders sit and plan future operations, kind of like generals of the past.  
The one’s that are wounded are quickly helped by the others, onto sleeping bags, and they begin administering whatever little medical treatment they can give. 
Mark then walks hurriedly over to the main table, where the resistance leaders are planning future operations. The talking of the resistance leaders can be over heard but hard to make out. 

Anthony Owen also known as The Shadow, is in his late 40’s, he is pretty fit, average height. He is very well educated, well read, a scholar of philosophy and political and military science, he also has a unique understanding of society and social history, he has a uncanning ability to read people, and he has amazing personal appeal and charisma. 

His followers are loyal to him to there deaths. He believes the government should stay out of people’s lives, and while in his heart of hearts, he rejects violence, he believes that sometimes violence is necessary. While he does understand the governments motivation of the mind chip and the aggress that crime is a menace to society he believes that, the ability to feel is a gift, and the government has no right to take it away. 
Michael Owen, Anthony’s son is also sitting at the table. He is 17, Michael is a student of his father in philosophy and history of his father. Michael is extremely devoted to his father, and his father’s cause. He and his father are very close, and he has taken on his father’s beliefs of freedom, justice, and equality. He also believes that the way the government is controlling the people is wrong, and it’s tyrannical ways should be stopped.

Next to Michael is John Clarke, he is Owens’s chief operations officer. He is in his late 30’s early 40’s. He is muscular but not much, he is a man of average intelligence, but he is an excellent soldier. He agrees with Owens ideas of freedom and equality, and is against the established government. However, he’s not well schooled, in Owens philosophical teachings about freedom. He is mostly a tatictionar, and no major resistance operation is planed without his direct involvement. By nature he is a warrior, he is aggressive and at times Owens’s has to rein him in. If it was up to him, he would launch a full frontal assault on the government because he doesn’t much care for the philosophical aspects of this war.

Also sitting at the table is Jack Timit whom is Owens chief intelligence officer. He’s in his mid 50’s, average height average weight. He is a much comer man than Clarke, he is often quiet and reserved, and considers all details carefully, his job is to gather intelligence on the government and there operations. It is very difficult because the resistance is easily spotted by the government, and virtually has no intelligence apparatus on the surface. He is forced mostly predict what the government might do. Like everyone else he believes in the cause of the resistance. 

The four men look at Mark and are alarmed by his dishevel appearance. 

ANTHONY OWEN
Mark what happened, you look like

Hell?

MARK

They raided it.

Mark gasp for air...

MARK (CONT’D)

The FSS they raided it.

JACK TIMIT

You mean the hanger?

MARK

Yea the old air force hanger.

ANTHONY OWEN

How many did we loose?

MARK

I’m not exactly sure, I think

About 25.

JOHN CLARKE

Fucking bastereds, how did they

Find it?

MARK

I don’t know.

Mark calms down...

MARK (CONT’D)

(sad demeanor)

But they had everything. Grenades, tear

Gas, automatics, they even had flame

Throwers. They came in and burned us

Alive. 

ANOTHONY OWEN

This must be York’s news campaign.
JACK TIMIT

Yes it I think your right.

JOHN CLARKE

But how did they find the hanger?

JACK TIMIT

I don’t know.

JOHN CLARKE

(Angry)

You never know. What kind of intelligence

Are you anyway. 

JACK TIMIT

I’m the kind of intelligence, that makes

Sure that all your men don’t get killed,

On your cowboy missions.

JOHN CLARKE

(really in Timit’s face)

Hey my missions work. If it wasn’t for my

Missions, we would all be dead already. 

MICHAEL OWEN

If you don’t mind I don’t think this

Is the time to be fighting.

ANTHONY OWEN

He’s right, you two go take a break.

In SEPRETE CORNERS, and Mark have the doc

Check you out.

MARK

Yes sir.

Anthony then get’s up from the table, and walks over to where little children are playing, the children run to him, he picks them up, and starts to play with them. You can see that for a moment the difficulty of the situation before him, is lessened by his contact with the children. 

A few seconds later Michael comes up to where his father is with the children. With one of the children on his lap he turns to his son.

ANTHONY OWEN

I remember when I use to do

This with you.

Michael smilies...

MICHAEL

Yea, I remember when Mom use to

Also.

Anthony smiles back...

The doctor comes up to Anthony and whispers in his ear.
DOCTOR

Robert Ryan, he’s dead.

CUT TO:

INT.WHERE THE INJURED WERE TAKEN – MOMENTS LATER

Robert Ryan lays motionless and bloody on the sleeping bag.

CUT TO:

INT. WHERE THE LITTLE KIDS ARE – MOMENTS LATER

Anthony Owen is still holding one of the kids, as the doctor begins to whisper more into his ear.

DOCTOR

Do you want me to tell his son

Or will you?

The camera then moves to where a little 6 year old is playing with others kids, in all his innocence.

EXT. NATIONAL CEMETERY FOR FALLEN FSS SERVICEMEN – DAY

It is raining...

We are at the burial site for the dead FSS servicemen that fell in the raid. 

We go from the back of the crowed to the front of the crowed. It is a very large amount of people, in the very back stands the television cameras, in front of the television cameras are lines upon lines of FSS soldiers and Officers, in there formal navy blue uniforms.

There uniform is navy blue pants, and a blazer, ribbons according to award, side arm, and colored beret with rank. There are five types of berets to signify four branches of the FSS. Red for intelligence, gray for regular patrol infantry, black for special recon and assault, gold for command, sky blue for aircraft personnel and pilots. Intelligence communications personnel have a insignia of a silver radio, on the right side of there chest, above the ribbons. Aircraft personnel have a insignia in the shape of the aircraft they operate, and medics, have a red cross. 

Ahead of the soldiers on benches sit the families of the fallen men. In front of them, the ground is lined with caskets, to the left of the families, is another set of benches where Council General York, his son, and the other members of the governing council sit. On the bench next to the York’s, sits General Baret, the head of the FSS. To the right of the families stands a podium, where a funeral speaker is delivering the funeral address. 
Baret was appointed to his post by Council General York. His brain is implanted with a mind control chip, that is why Barret makes such an effective commander, because he has unquestionable loyalty and he no feeling of remorse, or empathy for the Resistance members he kills. He is completely devoted to Council General York and the government. He is a highly decorated soldier with great knowledge of military tactics, however Council General York doesn’t value Barret that much. He views as a effective killing machine. A large pit bull only good for protecting your back yard. He believes that the war with the resistance is both a war of military operations and an intellectual war between him and Anthony Owen.      

FUNERAL SPEAKER

(to everyone, no emotion)

We are gathered here today, to honor

The Sacrifice of the great men, lying 

Before us. 

He points toward the caskets.

FUNERAL SPEAKER (CONT’D)
And although they are no longer with

Us, we can take pride, in knowing they 

Defended, our very way of life.

(raise voice)

They died for law, for duty, for peace,

For the council, for the FSS, and for us. 

There fellow citizens. They died in a 

Nobel war, against the evil of the resistance,

And their deaths will lead to victory.

As all this is being said, we focus in on the family and soldiers, and their faces remain emotionless. 
When we show the council members, they look almost annoyed to be there, except for Johnson who has a look of realization, as he is seeing what is going on. 

Everyone starts to leave, once the speaker says his lines. 

We follow the York’s as they get up...

General Barret is not far behind them, then he catches up with them to have a word.

GENERAL BARRET
Council General sir, can I have a 

Moment of your time?

All three then get into the limo...

INT. LIMO – MOMENTS LATER

The York’s sit on one bench opposite General Barret.

Daniel York listens in.

GENEREAL BARRET

(firm)

With all do respect sir, I don’t know

How to say this.

COUNCIL GENERAL YORK

What is it Barret?

GENERAL BARRET

It’s about councilmen Johnson sir,

I know he’s your friend.

COUNCIL GENERAL YORK

I’ve know him for more than 20 years,

He more than just my friend. So you 

Better know what the hell your talking

About.

General Barret looks almost frightened.

COUNCIL GENERAL YORK (CONT’D)
Well general you started it, now 

Finish it.

GENERAL BARRET

(less firm)

Well sir, it’s just that councilman 

Johnson, I was looking at him during the

Ceremony.

COUNCIL GENERAL YORK

And?
GENERAL BARRET

He didn’t seem right to me.

GENERAL COUNCIL YORK

And since when do you judge, what

Seems right?

GENERAL BARRET

I just saw him looking at my troops,

And at the caskets, as if he disapproves.

As if he disapproves of the whole thing.

Of the whole war. That’s what I think sir.
GENERAL COUNCIL YORK

How the hell do you know? And exactly since

When is it your job to think. You leave the 

Thinking to me, you understand Barret. You

Have one job and one job only, a useful 

Killing machine, don’t loose your usefulness.

By doing things you don’t know, like thinking.

Instead, do what you know, kill the resistance,

Or I’ll find someone that can. Are we clear

General.

GENERAL BARRET

Yes sir.

GENERAL COUNCIL YORK

Now get out.

General Barret exits the limo.

The limo starts to move.

DANIEL YORK

Father you know, Barret might be a

Mindless thug, but he’s not the first,

To question Johnson’s loyalty.

GENERAL COUNCIL YORK

These are hard times. Were fighting the

War even more. And weak men, have trouble

During hard times. And much to my regret,

My dear friend is a good but weak man.

People like Barret, who know no emotion,

And never feel weakness, see that as a

Sign of betrayl, but that’s just part of 

Being human. Johnson’s just human.

DANIEL YORK

But still father I have my doubts. And

You were the one that told me, where there

Is doubt, there is no doubt.

GENERAL COUNCIL YORK

Maybe your right.

EXT. CIVILLIAN STREET – DAY
We see a street; on either side are large office buildings. It is sort of like the center of the city (kind of like New York or L.A.). It is a work day, people are going about there business, there is a large crowed. There all dressed in the same clothing, as the council members where, except there’s are gray. There is no distinction between the clothing that men and women wear. Although there are tons of people on the street, there is an airy silence. Everyone has a blank look on there face, because they feel nothing, and express no emotion (camera scans the crowed and focuses in on several faces). 

To the side of the street stand FSS officers in full battle uniform, and at attention. They have there weapons at there sides, ready to respond to any situation at a moments notice.

CUT TO:

EXT. OUTSIDE OF SCHOOL – DAY

There is large red brick building with heavy steel doors, and bars on the windows, it some ways it resembles a miniature mid-evil fortress. The children all stand in line according to height smallest to tallest, without saying a word, waiting to be let in. 

CUT TO:

INT. CLASSROOM – MOMENTS LATER

The classroom has blue concrete walls; the children sit behind metal desks, the sit facing the blackboard. Next to the blackboard is the door, metal chairs are connected to the desks, all the children sit up right, and take notes, as the instructor writes on the board.

INT. GOVERNING COUNCIL HALL, BALL ROOM – EVENING

There is a party atmosphere, where council members and other high ranking officials are mingling. On the ceiling there several chandeliers and a merle, there are marble floors, the walls and the door are made out of cherry red wood, on one side of the very large room is a bar, with all kinds of spirits. On the other side of the room is a buffet table, and smaller tables for the guest to sit and eat at. At the party there are beautiful women for the council men who are provocatively dressed. Who are there for the council member’s enjoyment. None of the council members look emotionless; in fact they all look as though they are enjoying themselves. They are all very happy to indulge in the alcohol, food, and the beautiful women. They seem nothing like the ordinary seen in the previous scenes. 

CUT TO:

INT. BAR – CONTINUE

Madison finishes a glass of scotch...

JOHNSON MADISON

Give me another one.

The bar tender pours Madison some more scotch. He begins to sip it slowly. He look deep into the glass, admiring the alcohol, almost hypnotized by the smooth texture, hoping that it will take all his troubles away. 

CUT TO:

P.O.V 

INT. PARTY – MOMENTS LATER

We watch through a council members eyes, as we walk through the enormous room, to the stairs in the corners of the room, where then walk up, and as we come onto the second floor, we see each council member with a women of there choosing, and on the side are rooms, which they walk in and out of, all very private. 
CUT TO:

INT. ROOM – MOMENTS LATER

There is a nightstand, a bed, and another night stand. You then see two people sit up. It is understood they just had sex. 

You see Daniel York on the left and a women on his right whom is Jessica.
Jessica leans over to Daniel and places her head on his chest.

JESSICA

(Affectionate)

I love you Daniel.

DANIEL YORK

(comb and monotone voice)

Me too Jessica.

JESSICA

When’s the next time I’m going see

You again?

DANIEL YORK

I don’t know.

JESSICA

With all this new fighting I’m

Really worried about you.

(Pause)

I really hope you don’t get hurt.

Daniel York brushes Jessica’s hair away from her face...

DANIEL YORK

Don’t worry about me, I’ll be o.k.

JESSICA

(concerned tone)

How do you know Daniel?

DANIEL YORK

I just know, I always am.

JESSICA

It’s just that every night I go to

Sleep thinking about you, and I’m

So scared.

DANIEL YORK

(Questioning tone)

Well what do you want me to do Jessica?

JESSICA

(raises her voice)

I want you to quit all this.

DANIEL YORK

Are you out of your mind?

JESSICA

Look I want us to be together and I 

Want to stop worrying about you Daniel.

DANIEL YORK

(consoling tone)

Well I want to be with you to. But this,

This is my destiny, to win this war.

JESSICA

Well what if it never ends?

DANIEL YORK

It will end. It will end soon. I 

Promise you. 

JESSICA

I just don’t want you to get hurt.

I love you so much. 

DANIEL YORK

I know Jessica.

A time clock that hangs in the corner of the room rings, signaling that Daniel York, must get back.

Jessica looks up at Daniel, and they give a long passionate kiss. 

INT. MADISONS, LIVING QUARTERS – MORNING

We are in Johnson Madison’s bedroom. It is upscale, there is a nice decretive headboard on his bed, next to the bed is a night stand, to the right of the bed is a large walk-in closet, and across from the bed is a dresser, made out of the same kind of wood as the night stand. 

We follow Johnson Madison as he walks out of the bed room and through a large spacious hallway into the kitchen. There is a cabinet in the kitchen, there he reaches for a bottle of pills, he takes out a couple of pills, and pulls out a glass from a drainer that is across of the cabinet, and pours some Jack Daniels from a bottle that was next to the pills. He then swallows down the pills with the jack.
He then puts his hand on his head, showing that he has a headache; he just overall has a sick look to him. He feels as though something has happened to him, be he does not know what. 

INT. FSS BREIFING ROOM – DAY

Flash...
We are in the FSS briefing room, which is located within FSS headquarters, where a briefing for a FSS team leaders in ongoing about a future raid. 

The team leaders are seated in rows, sitting in metal chairs; in front of them is a large display board, with surveillance pictures, and a floor plan of the location, which happens to be an apartment.

CUT TO:

INT. RESISTANCE APARTMENT – DAY

Flash...
Resistance members are sitting around in the living room of the broken down apartment. Some are eating, some are drinking, sleeping, some are cleaning there weapons, etc. 

CUT TO:

INT. FSS LOCKER ROOM – DAY

Flash...

There are rows of lockers, where the agents store there guns and uniforms, basically all of there battle gear. Next to the lockers are benches for them to sit at. We see and hear them putting on there uniforms and loading there weapons. 

CUT TO:

INT. RESISTANCE APARTMENT – DAY

Flash...

This is just a continuation of the last resistance scene. Almost looking like sitting ducks, defenseless at best.

EXT. FSS TRUCKS – DAY

Flash...

Six large FSS trucks can be seen traveling a what seems to be a highway.

CUT TO:

INT. TRUCK – DAY

Flash...

The FSS officers sit on benches on either side of the back of the truck in full gear.
CUT TO:

INT. TRUCK – DAY

Flash...

We are inside another truck with the same amount of officers, sitting on either side of the truck.

CUT TO:

INT. RESISTANCE APARTMENT BUILDING STAREWELL – LATER

Flash...

From the top of a stare well we see FSS members coming up. 

CUT TO:

INT. DOORWAY – MOMENTS LATER

Flash...

The team leader of the FSS places a shape charger on the outside of the door, and pulls the detonator cord.

An explosion can be heard.

Another FSS member goes up to the door, and throws a flash bang grenade into the apartment.

CUT TO:

P.O.V RESISTANCE MEMBER – CONTINUED

We watch through a resistance members eye’s, as defining noise and blinding smoke fills the air.

The resistance member are shocked and startled to their feat, they are disoriented by the light, sound, and smoke. The FSS team is unaffected, because they wear gas masks. The raid team hit’s the living room since it is closest to the door. 

We see multiple laser sights on there bodies, coming from the FSS weapons, but as soon as they see them, the fall dead to the automatic fire, coming from the various weapons of the FSS officers, a few resistance members are able to grab there guns, and open fire in return, they down several FSS agents, the FSS agents push on forward, as they throw more flash bang grenades, they riddle the apartment with gun fire.
As the shots are fired, the person who eyes we are looking through falls back, and then we see a FSS member stand over him.

Zoom out...

The resistance members run back down the hall way, but more and more continue to fall. As the FSS approach a closed room, the ones in front, leave off and riddle the door with bullets, they then throw anti personnel grenades into the room, to make sure they kill off everyone in the room.
The rest of the team proceeds forward and they finally corner the remaining resistance members, the resistance members try to block there access by barricading there way with furniture, but that proves unsuccessful, the FSS agents, open automatic fire, and throw anti-personnel grenades, the last four resistance members, rise up, dazed from the explosions and wounded from shrapnel and bullets. FSS officers take aim, and center there laser sites on each of the survivors and open fire, gunning down the barely standing men. 

Each hits the ground, with multiple wounds and with blood spewing from there bodies.
INT. UNDERGROUND RESISTANCE HEADQUATERS – EVENING

Leading members of the resistance are gathered around a table, to celebrate the birthday of Michael Owen. Next to Michael stands his father, and around Michael and his father are the other members of the resistance, present in the underground hideout. They all look like one big happy family, unlike there counterparts on the surface, they show emotion. They show joy, and jubilation. 

Michael’s father puts his arm around Michael, as he blows out the candles on the cake, which is on the table...
ANTHONY OWEN

Don’t forget to make a wish.

Anthony smiles at Michael...

MICHAEL OWEN

I already did.

Michael smile’s at Anthony...

On both side of Michael and his father are Jack Timit, and John Clarke.
As they begin to cut the cake, Michael and his father, step to the side a little bit, next to a desk.  

MICHAEL OWEN (CONT’D)
You know if we were on the surface,

We couldn’t be doing this.

ANTHONY OWEN

You’re absolutely right. That’s why it’s

That much more important, that we do 

It here, and that’s also why I want to

Give you something...

MICHAEL OWEN

(Inquisitive tone)

What dad?

ANOTHONY OWEN
This...

Anthony opens up a draw, and takes out a photo album.

MICHAEL OWN

What is it?

ANTHONY OWNE

It’s a photo album.

MICHAEL OWEN

A photo album of what?

ANTHONY OWEN
It’s a album of your mother.

Michael takes the album, and starts to flip through it yellowing pages. 

ANTHONY OWEN

I wanted you to have this, for you to 

Remember her.

MICHAEL OWEN

But what about you?

ANTHONY OWEN

You should have it, I won’t be here
Forever, you know.

Michael’s eyes begin to tear...

MICHAEL OWEN

I know how much you loved mom, so 

I’ll understand if you want this 

Back sometime.

They begin to hear running, as a Resistance member approaches, he stops exhausted at Anthony’s feet. 

RESISTANCE MEMBER

Sir, sir.

He tries to catch his breath.

ANTHONY OWEN

What’s wrong?

RESISTANCE MEMBER

They raided the Washington Street 

Apartment.

Anthony looks down and away.

ANTHONY OWEN

Any survivors?

RESISTANCE MEMBER

No sir.

ANTHONY OWEN

Christ that’s 15 people dead.

John Clarke obviously overhearing what was just said, comes into view. 

JOHN CLARKE

We need to get them back.
JACK TIMIT

I know just where to do it.
EXT. GUARDPOST AT FSS BUILDING GATE – DAY

Johnson Madison vehicle approaches a guard booth, outside the gate of FSS headquarters. He stops his car, next to the booth.

GUARD

I.D. please.

Madison shows his I.D.

The guard presses the open button on the control panel located in his booth.

GUARD (CONT’D)

Go on sir.

A buzzing sound is heard, and Madison’s car is allowed in.

CUT TO:

INT. FSS HEADQUATERS – LATER

Madison steps out of the elevator, and he is quickly intercepted by two guards, both guards point there weapons at him.

GUARD ONE

Identify yourself.

As Johnson shows I.D.

JOHNSON MADISON

My name is Johnson Madison, I’m a 

Senior member of the governing counsel. 

The guards stand down, he walks forward, and stops at a locked double door, in the center of which it reads...
Intelligence section, authorized personnel only. 

On the right wall next to the door, is a computer attached to the wall, with a special surface that has a cut out, in the shape of a human hand, the purpose of this machine, is fingerprint identification , next to the cut out, is a number key pad, for code entry. 

Johnson places his hand on the surface, and then looks at the screen located at the center of the computer, he waits for several seconds, until it reads...

Faze one approved.

He then enters a seven digit code, and the display reads...

Access granted.

Johnson then opens the double doors, and walks in. 

Johnson makes his way down a long white corridor which has white walls, a white ceiling, and floor, at the end of the corridor, is a foyer with access to several doors. 

Johnson enters the first door on his right, he sits down behind the computer located in the room. 

CUT TO:

P.O.V COMPUTER -- CONTINUE

Through Madison’s eyes... 

On the computer Madison, accesses a search screen, he then types...

Possible resistance hideout locations. 

He presses enter.

The computer finds several reports matching his search criteria.

Zoom out...

Johnson accesses the reports and begins to read them. He then prints the reports he is interested in. he then logs off the computer, and then leaves the room.

INT. STEEL MIL – DAY

Johnson Madison is looking for the Resistance, in an abandon steel mil, in which he believes there is an access to there hideout. 

The steel mil has rusted walls, floors and ceiling. It has broken windows, and a leaky roof. The building is old, and obviously abandoned for a while. 

One the first level lays a row of giant molds which was once used, to poor metal into, when the mill was operational, so that the metal could cool. On top of the molds, hangs attached by a steel beam, a giant cup, from which the molting metal was poured into the molds. The beam is located on a track, so that the cup could move, and so that the cup could pour its contents directly into each mold, as it was above it. At the end of the track is a glass protected and heat insulated control tower, which operates the track. Access to the control tower can only be gained from the second level. To the far left of the molds is a passage way, clear from any metal that could possibly spill, that passage way leads to a stair way which leads to the second level. Underneath the passage way is a back door, which leads into a back utility yard.

On the second level to the right of the control booth, there are several abandoned offices. In the offices you find, old furniture, such as desks, chairs, and file cabinets. At the other end of the level is a lunch room for the workers, with abandoned lunch tables. 

Johnson enters the building from the main entrance, he takes out his flash light and turns it on, he pauses for a second, and looks over the intelligence report in hand, and he then looks up at the ceiling, shining the light at the ceiling. Then he shines the light at the left, then the right wall. He looks in disappointment at this once mighty symbol of industry. He remembers the sounds of what it was like, when the place was up and running, when his father worked there, and you can just see the disappointment on his face. 

Johnson then decides to climb the molds, after several attempts, he sees that he can’t climb the molds to reach the second level, he then turns his light to the far left, and notices the passage way, he walks down the passage way, to the stair well, he walks up the stairwell, onto the second level. He enters the control booth and looks around. Noticing know visible signs of the resistance, he continues down the floor, he checks each of the offices, and the lunch room, finding no evidence of resistance activity, he becomes disappointed. 

EXT. BRIDGE – LATE AFTERNOON

This is a bridge in which leads to the outskirts of the city. There is a FSS convoy of two trucks and two hum-vies. There is a truck then two hum-vies then a truck at the end. 

CUT TO:

EXT. SNIPER – CONTINUED

There are sniper cross hairs centered on the driver of the first truck. 

ZOOM OUT...

The sniper is laid out in sniper position, at the other end of the bridge. He has an M-40 sniper rifle. Next to him are 10 resistance members, five on each side. 

CUT TO:

EXT. BRIDGE – CONTINUED

On each side of the bridge are pillars, where resistance members with guns in hand hide behind, so that the advancing trucks cannot see them, there are about 5 on each side.

Across from the bridge, sits a resistance member with a RPG, aimed at the last truck of the convoy. 

CUT TO:

P.O.V

EXT. SNIPER – CONINUED

The sniper fire’s the shot, and takes out his target. The driver is hit, and he crashes the truck, the rare passenger hit’s his head on the dashboard. 

CUT TO:

EXT. RPG – CONTINUED

The resistance member holding the RPG, fires his grenade, and hit the cab of the last truck, blowing it up. At that point the two hum-vies in the middle, hit the brakes, in order to avoid, the truck in front of them. 

CUT TO:

EXT. PILLARS – CONTINUED
The resistance members by the pillars of the bridge come out, and throw cs smoke grenades, at the remaining hum-vies, so that they can no longer see what is going on. They then open up fire on the hum-vies. The FSS personnel in the hum-vies try to retaliate but can’t because they cannot see through the smoke.

CUT TO:

EXT. END OF BRIDGE – CONTINUED

The remaining members of the resistance, who were next to the sniper, get up, open up fire, and start running in the direction of the hum-vies. 

RESISTANCE MEMBER

(loud scream)

Go, go, go!

As the Resistance members pass up the crashed truck on there way to the hum-vies, one resistance member stops, and with AK-M he fires a automatic burst at the rare passenger seated, in the cab of the truck. The passenger is hit, and his body collapses to the side.

The resistance members proceed forward, as they approach the hum-vies from the front, the hum-vies also take fire from the side. 

The resistance members throw high explosive grenades under the doors of the hum-vies, and then take cover. The grenades blow the doors off there hinges. Then both groups of the resistance members advance on the hum-vies, opening full automatic fire. All the FSS officers inside are hit multiple times, there bullet proof vests, are no match for the share volume of fire they take. There bodies slouch over to the side, or fall out of the vehicle, dripping blood. 
EXT. GATES OF CEMETERY – NIGHT

Johnson Madison is at the gate of a cemetery, he exit’s his car, and then goes to his trunk and takes out a pair of bolt cutters, he then cut’s the lock off the cemetery gate. He then puts the cutters back in his trunk. 
He then opens the gate, turns on the flash light, and enters the cemetery. The cemetery is dark and airy, with rows of graves and mausoleums. 

He proceeds forward through the cemetery, shining his light ahead of him, occasionally turning and shining his light to his left and to his right, to check for any signs of life. 

Then all of the sudden, Johnson stops he hears something. He hears something that sound like rustling footsteps in the distance. He turns in the direction of where the noise came from, he shines his light but he sees nothing.
Meanwhile, in the far distance what looks like vague outlines of people’s bodies can barely be seen. This is only visible to the viewer and not to Johnson. Johnson turns his back to make sure that know one is behind him, as he does this, a hand with the but of the gun is seen, hitting Johnson over the back of the head. Johnson falls to the ground. 

Four resistance members converge on Johnson. They pick up his body, two by his feet, and two by his hands; they carry him into a mausoleum located near by. 

Inside the small mausoleum across from the wall, is a stone wall with three caskets, the resistance members put Johnson down on the ground, one of them, gets down on his knees, and pushes the lower casket cover, to it’s left, almost into the wall, the casket opens, instead of a corpse it reveals a stair case.

INT. SECLUDED ROOM – LATER

We are in a secluded room inside the resistance underground hideout. Johnson comes to, inside of a dark room. There is only one light, attached to the ceiling, and the light is shining on him. Johnson is sitting on a chair, his feet are bound to the legs of the chair, and his hands and torso are tied to the back of the chair. 

The back of his skull is bloodied from blow he received to the back of his head, and he is suffering from a splitting headache. Johnson does not know where he is. He is dazed and confused and in pain. Several laser sights are pointed onto Johnson’s chest, from automatic rifles. 

At the other side of the room, it is all dark; there you see the outline of several figures. 

JOHNSON MADISON
Where the hell am I?

JOHN CLARKE

Some where, where your friends can’t

Find you.

JOHSNON MADISON

Look my name is councilmen, Johnson

Madison. I am looking for Anthony Owen.

Also known as the shadow. I need to speak

To him.

JOHN CLARKE

Why so you can kill him? I never figured

They would send one to do the job. They always

Thought there style was more overkill. I guess

York thinks he can do anything. But why he 

Would send one of his closest friends I don’t

Know. I guess that’s how much you value life

On the surface, councilmen. 

JOHNSON MADISON

Look I want to see Owen.

JOHN CLARKE

Well what if he doesn’t want to see you?

JOHNSON MADISON

Well then I’m not talking to anybody else.

John Clarke steps out of the shadow. He pulls out a colt 45 pistol, he put.s it to Madison’s head, and pulls the hammer back.

JOHN CLARKE

Oh you’ll talk, you’ll talk to me, you’ll

Talk to anybody. You will talk to anybody

I tell you. You will talk to fucking shit

On my shoe. You fucking murdering scum bag.

Do you know how many of my friends you’ve 

Killed? 

Clarke say’s this, as he jams the gun harder into Johnson’s head. 

ANTHONY OWEN

(authoritative)

Clarke!

As Clarke, hears Owens voice, he removes the gun from his head, and backs up into the darkness. 

ANTHONY OWEN

How can I help you, Councilmen Johnson,

Why have you come here?

JOHNSON MADISON

I’ve come to see you.

ANTHONY OWEN

So you’ve said, but you aren’t exactly

By biggest fan now are you, what do you want?

JOHNSON MADISON

I want to help you.

JOHN CLARKE

Bull shit! He’s fucking ling. He’s a 

Lieing scum bag. 

ANTHONY OWEN

Clarke!

Calrke calms down.

ANTHONY OWEN (CONT’D)

Mr. Johnson, you’ll understand if I 

Don’t exactly trust you. Your either

An assassin sent here to kill me, or

You’re a trader to your friends. I 

Don’t trust either. 

JOHNSON MADISON

Look I don’t know what to tell you,

All that I could say is that, I really

Do want to help you.

ANTHONY OWEN

Help me do what?

JOHNSON MADISON

Help you accomplish your goal. End Yorks

Regime and end the mind control chip program. 

ANTHONY OWEN

And why do you want to end, something that

Benefits you. 

JOHNSON MADISON

Because it doesn’t benefit me. 

ANTHONY OWEN

Of course it does. Or do you want 

York’s seat instead of his son. Because
I won’t replace one tyrant with another.

JOHSON MADISON

No, I want freedom.

ANTHONY OWEN

Freedom, what freedom? You have all the

Freedom. We don’t, and the people up there 

Don’t, but you do.

JOHNSON MADISON

Uh, no. You know, 30 years ago, when

This program started, it was about something,

It was about good, it was about ending the

Cayuse, and bringing order, ending the violence,

And bringing peace. You were around then

You saw the hunger strikes, the shoot outs,

The crimes, the robberies, the murders, 

JOHSON MADISON (CONT’D)

The martial law, it was like one 

Day, we went to bed, and the woke up, and 

The world went mad, and we wanted to fix it,

And I wanted to fix it. And it was fixed, it

Was great, no more crime, no more violence

No more death, people were governed by the 

Very best, by the righteous, by the best that

Society had to offer. The only catch was, that

People had to, give up everything that made 

Evil exist, they had to give up there 

Emotions, and that sounded like a pretty

Good deal. No more hatred, no more greed,

No more crime, But also no more joy,

No more love, it seemed like a small price

To pay for safety, and at that time it was,

And at that time I saw you as the enemy, you

Wanted to destroy everything that we had

Built. The very foundation of our society,

Our peace, but now, York, who was once

Like a brother to me, is a man, that I

Hardly know, he has come to epitomize

Everything, that we fought to prevent. 

He and the council, lust for greed, and power,

And they stop at nothing, to get it. He

Thinks of nothing, at sending of thousands,

Of soldiers and civilians to there deaths,

Just to bring himself absolute power. And

That’s not why we created this system. And

We need change, and I believe that you’re the 

Only one that could help me, i’m risking my

Life by being here, and by telling you this,

I will help you, but will you help me.

ANTHONY OWEN

And how is it that you will help us.

JOHNSON MADISON

I will get you the security schematics, for

The ECC control center, if you promise to 

Attack it.

ANTHONY OWEN

And how do you plan, to get us this 

Information?

JOHNSON MADISON

I have security Clarence. Will you
Help me?

Owens turns to Clarke.

ANTHONY OWEN

Clarke, cut him loose.

JOHN CLARKE

Sir?

ANTHONY OWEN

You heard me, cut him loose, just

Do it.

Clarke approached the bound Madison, he pulls out a K-bar knife, and cut’s his restraints. Madison gets up, and rubs the bloodied back of his head. 

INT. COUNSEL GENERAL YORK’S BEDRROM – MORNING

Counsel General is sitting up on his king size luxurious bed, in the middle of his bedroom. In front of the bed is a pull-down television screen, to the right of the bed, is a control panel that resembles a nightstand with buttons on top of it, these buttons are responsible for different functions in the bedroom. To the left of the bed is his actual night stand. To the far left of the room is a closet, at the other end of the room is a bathroom, as you move forward in the room, pass the bed is a fireplace, to the right of the fireplace is a large table, and office chairs, were York does his work. Next to that is a small cabinet of liquor. There is marble flooring, with a chandelier hanging from the ceiling, and paintings on the wall. 

York opens up the top draw of his nightstand, in the draw lays a decorated silver handgun, several sterile syringes, and several vials of volume. York is coughing rather violently, and he looks quite I’ll. He reaches for a syringe and a vial. He removes the syringe from the casing and puts the needle into the vial, and extracts the volume into the syringe. He then injects his vein in the left arm, he then after he is done puts the syringe back on the nightstand, and he lays backs down, in a state of narcosis. 

EXT. FSS TRAINING FACILITY – DAY

The training facility is a very large open field. In the back there is a headquarters building, to the far left is an obstacle course, to the center is a large open shooting range, then there is a kill house, then another house, that is about 5 stories, that is also used as a kill house, but is used also as a rappelling kill house.

General Barret is standing basically in the middle of the whole field. He is standing with his arms behind his back, and his feet shoulder length apart. 

P.O.V BARET – CONTINUED

He watches the men at the obstacle course form a single line and one after the other begin to run the course. 

Then he turns to the shooting range, the men there form five lines, one line per target, as each soldier approaches the target, each tries to get the best shot he can, and then moves to the back of the line. 

He then turns to the kill house.

CUT TO:

P.O.V KILL HOUSE – CONTINUED

Through a FSS agent we see outside the kill house, as he is about to enter. The lead agent throws a flash bang, and the agents run into the kill house, every room that they enter, they throw in a flash bang, and each room is cleared by three men. Each man has his own field of fire, the left, the right, and the center. 

CUT TO:

EXT. BARRET – CONTINUED

Barret in the same position as before looks over to the rappel kill house.

CUT TO:

EXT. RAPPEL HOUSE – CONTINUED

There the agents stand on the roof of the house, they hold onto the rope, they push off the roof with there legs, as they approach the window, the throw in a flash bang grenade, and then they themselves enter the window, and secure the area.

CUT TO:

EXT. BARRET – CONTINUED

Barret in the same position as before.

An FSS officer runs up to him, he stands at attention, and salutes him.

FSS OFFICER
General Barret, you have a phone call

Sir.

INT. MEETING AREA – LATER

We are in a small room, with a table in the middle, gathered around are 10 high ranking intelligence resistance members, including Jack Timit, whom is at the head of the table. 

Then all of the sudden, the door blows open, an FSS special raid team enters the room. As the agents enter the room, they immediately open automatic fire. They make no attempts to use distraction devices to disorient the resistance members, all they do, is use overwhelming fire power. The FSS officers point laser sights at there intended victims as they fire 10’s of rounds, per second at them. Almost immediately after entry, all the resistance members are gunned down, there bodies slouched to the side, all fall out of their chairs, which roll back from the table. Some chairs are over turned due to the force of the bullets. The floor is soaked from all of the blood from the bodies. Many of the chairs are blood soaked as well. 

The only one left alive is Jack Timit, he is left alive intentionally, as Timit’s goes for his side arm, he is shot in the arm, he is unable to use his gun, the FSS officers grab Timits and put him on his knees. They grab his hands, and put it behind his back; they tie his hands with elastic bands. At that point walks in General Barret, all the FSS agents stand at attention, except for the one that has his weapon pointed at Timits head. Barret inspects the damage done by his troops with a look of pride on his face. He approaches Timit, and removes a nine millimeter berretta from his holster, he cocks the handgun and pulls up the hammer, he looks at Timits.
GENERAL BARRET

So how did my boy’s do? Not bad huh?

He points his gun at the dead bodies and looks at Timit. 

GENERAL BARRET

It’s time for you to join them. 

Timit’s looks up at him.

JACK TIMIT

Fuck you.

Barret puts the gun to Timit’ head, and presses the trigger. Timits body collapses backward. 

INT. RESISTANCE UNDERGROUND HIDEOUT – EVENING

John Clarke and Anthony Owen are talking. 

JOHN CLARKE

You heard what happened to Timit?

ANTHONY OWEN

Yes I did he was a good man, and a 

Faithful soldier. 

JOHN CLARKE

They slaughtered them all, and then

They put him on his knees, and put

A bullet in his head. I’ll tell you

Who did it.

(raise voice)

It was the bastered Madison. He 

Told him where to find Timit.

ANTHONY OWEN

Know he didn’t. How could he, he

Didn’t know where them meeting was

Going to happen. 

JOHN CLARKE

Madison, must of told him this location

And they followed Timit from here, and

Then killed him.

ANTHONY OWEN

If that’s true, why didn’t they attack

Us here?

JOHN CLARKE

What does it matter?

ANTHONY OWEN

It matters a lot.

JOHN CLARKE

All I know is he, is a lying rat,

And you believe him.

ANTHONY OWEN

Clarke, listen, he didn’t sell us out.

If he did, we would all be dead. Do

You really think that York and the FSS 

Would do surveillance, and then just 

Kill one of us. They would kill us 

All, besides I believe Madison was
Honest with me.

JOHN CLARKE

That shit was honest, with you.

With all do respect, how do you know.

ANTHONY OWEN

I saw it in his eyes.

JOHN CLARKE

You saw it in his eyes, what did you

See?

ANTHONY OWEN

I saw the truth, I saw his intention.

JOHN CLARKE

Yea, and what are his intentions.

ANTHONY OWEN

He wants our help, he is a man, that

Could feel, and he knows right from

Wrong. His conscious is bothering him,

And he wants to make good.

JOHN CLARKE

He is going to be our down fall, you’ve

Led us for years, and because of that I

Trust you sir.

EXT. GUARD BOOTH – DAY

Johnson’s car approaches the guard booth, at the gate of the FSS headquarters. He shows his I.D. to the guard and is allowed through. 

CUT TO:

INT. ELEVATOR – LATER

Johnson exits the elevator at FSS headquarters, on the floor where the intelligence area is located. He shows his I.D. again, to the guards who have their guns pointed at him, after seeing his I.D. they stand down. He enters his I.D code and palm print, and the door opens. He enters it and walks down a hall way, into the foyer, in the foyer, he enters the door, directly to his left, he locks the door. 

CUT TO:

P.O.V COMPUTER – LATER

Through Madison’s eyes we watch as he, searches out the security schematics on the computer, for the ECC Control Center, and he prints them out.

Zoom out, as the printer prints. 

CUT TO:

INT. CAR – LATER

Johnson Madison approaches the gate to exit the FSS headquarters. 

CUT TO:

EXT. CAR – CONTINUED

Johnson Madison approaches the gate some more, at the gate he sees a line of cars, on both sides of the cars stands FSS soldiers, with their weapons pointed at the cars. While the occupants of the cars stand outside the cars, and other FSS soldiers search the car. Johnson gets on line.

CUT TO:

INT. CAR – CONTINUED

Madison takes the papers from plain view in the back seat, and puts them under the passenger seat. Madison is sweating and just over all very nervous.

CUT TO:
EXT. CAR – MOMENTS LATER

Johnson’s car rolls up to the check point.

GUARD

Step out of your vehicle.

Johnson steps out of the vehicle. The other guars prepare to search the vehicle. The guard that asked him to step out turns to Johnson.

GUARD (CONT’D)

Identification.

Johnson takes his I.D. out of his pocket, which has his picture and name, and indicated that he is a council member. 

The guard immediately changes his tone, and stands at attention.

GUARD (CONT’D)

I’m sorry sir, I did not know

That you were councilmen.

With his hand he points towards the road.

GUARD (CONT’D)

Go right ahead sir.

JOHNSON MADISON

Thank you.

He gets in his vehicle and drives away.

CUT TO:

INT. CAR – MOMENTS LATER

As Johnson gets a little further, he wipes the sweat off his forehead. 

INT. COUNSEL GENERAL YORK – EVENING
Sad music in the back round...

Counsel General York, lays dead in his bed, his blanket covering his body up to his neck. Next to his bed, stand his son, Johnson Madison, his personal doctor, and several other high ranking members of the governing counsel. Their faces are facing down, as they try not to look at William York, they are all very sad. 

EXT. FUNERAL PERCESSION – DAY

Sad Music...

The counsel general’s casket is being driven through the street in a funeral precession. His casket is on a carriage being drawn by two horses. Along the carriage walk FSS officers in formal uniform. Behind the carriage is an open bus, with the counsel members inside, the first seat on the bus is taken by his son, Daniel York. 

In the funeral precession there are also three hum-vies in back and the three hum-vies in front. Both sides of the street are fully barricaded; to keep the large crowed that has gathered at bay. 

Every several feet guards stand at the barricades. 

Four blocks behind the funeral precession is a 20 vehicle FSS security convoy, made up of trucks, hum-vies, EPC’S, and hundreds of soldiers.

EXT. CEMTERY – DAY

Sad Music...

As the camera moves forward you see rows of FSS soldiers, in front of the FSS soldiers are benches for the governing counsel. The senior members of the governing counsel sit on the first bench. Daniel York sits at the first seat at the right. Several feet from the benches are the casket itself. Several feet to the right of it there is a podium, and at it stands a speaker. Behind the casket there are camera recording it for historical purposes. 

After the speaker finishes Daniel York gets up and walks over to the casket. He looks down at the casket, in a saddened manor, he is soon joined by other members of the counsel who express there condolence. 
INT. HALLWAY – EVENING

Daniel York and Jessica are standing inside of a hallway, next to the late General Counsel York’s bedroom door. 

Daniel is greatly saddened and for the first time in private, he truly expresses his emotions. He looks at the door, and then looks at Jessica.

DANIEL YORK

He’s gone, he’s really gone.

Jessica then takes a look at the door. She comes over to him and hugs him.

JESSICA

It will be oh right. It will all be

Oh right, I promise.

INT. GOVERNING COUNCIL CHAMBER – DAY
Military Music plays in the back round...

All of the governing counsel members are seated, for a historic ceremony. William York’s seat is about to be passed onto his son.

Daniel York rises from his seat at the first table, located on the floor; he slowly approaches the stairs that lead to the tower that once was the pinnacle of his father’s power. At the stairs stands an FSS officer, when Daniel approaches the officer, he pins a large square red set of ribbons, and then salutes him. 

Daniel York pauses at the beginning of the steps. He looks at the path he just walked, and the seat that he formally sat in. 

CUT TO:

P.O.V STAIRS – CONTINUED

Through Daniel York’s eyes we see the stairs before him. 

Zoom Out...

He then begins to ascend them; he slowly walks up the stairs till he reaches the top. He stands on the platform, and then takes a look back at the chair, which not long ago, was his father. He then takes a step forward and approaches the platform. 

He looks up straight at the governing counsel, he looks to the left, and then to the right, and then back to the center. 

Directly below the tower, stands an FSS officer in formal uniform.

The music stops, as the officer speaks. 

FSS OFFICER
(Loud Voice)

All rise for, the new Council General

Daniel York.

As he says this, the governing council members rise out of there seats. The entire governing council stands paying tribute to the Daniel York, the new Governing Council General.

As the stand, the music becomes increasingly loud. 

INT. UNDER GROUND HIDEOUT – DAY

John Clarke, Michael Owen, and Anthony Owen, are sitting around at a table.

MICHAEL OWEN

York is dead, he is finally dead.

I can’t believe it.

JOHN CLARKE

That mother fucker, unfortunately

It happened to late. That son of a

Bitch should of died years ago, or

Better yet never of been born. Do

You know how many people he killed.

ANTHONY OWEN

Yea but now still nothings changed,

They have replaced one York with another.

He’s dead but now his son has power. And
Things will continue to be exactly the 

Same. 

MICHAEL OWEN

I kind of hoped after York’s death, things

Would change, but I know that’s naive.

ANTHONY OWEN

True York and son must be brought down,

But to bring them down, we must bring

Down the system, that they control,

And the system that protects them.

JOHN CLARKE

Well if this Madison, is as half as 

Good as you say he is, which by the 

Way I have my doubts, then we just 

Might have a shot.

MICHAEL OWEN

That is if they don’t find us first.

ANTHONY OWEN

Hope is the eternal light, that 

Forever shines brightly, in humanities,

Darkest of hours. We must keep our hope

About us. As we have for all these years.

Especially now, since we have a fighting

Chance. Does it really matter, which York

We have to fight?

JOHN CLARKE

I don’t give a damb, which one of those

Bastereds I get to kill, as long I get to

Kill them. 

MICHAEL OWEN

Yea I hope.

ANTHONY OWEN

John we have to get ready.

We see Johnson Madison, approaching the table, where Owens his son, and Clarke are sitting, with security schematics in hand, he is escorted by several guards.

JOHN CLARKE

I don’t believe the bastered, he 

Actually came through. Now let’s

Hope there real.

Madison lays the plans out on the table, and the men begin to examine them. 

EXT. CONVOY – NIGHT

An extremely large convoy of FSS vehicles approaches the cemetery. It’s made up of trucks hum-vies and APC’s. The soldiers exit the vehicles, and with their weapons at the ready, enter the cemetery, and secure it, by sweeping it, making sure it’s clear of hostile soldiers. They clear it by moving in a large skirmish line, each soldier several feet apart from the next, as the line moves forward. 

When the cemetery is cleared the attack force stops, they pick a clear area of the cemetery and they set up, an explosive device in a square area of the cemetery. The explosive is made up of a satchel of c-4 in each corner of the square. Several trolleys are placed in the center of the square, with explosives on each trolley totaling about a 100 pounds of explosives. The satchels and the trolleys are connected together with det cord. 

When the explosives are set up the entire FSS force moves back to a safe distance. 

Then General Barret takes out a remote control, he releases the safety on the control.

GENERAL BARRET
Fire in the hole.

He then presses the control, and a count down begins from ten to zero. 

CUT TO:

INT. UNDERGROUND HIDEOUT – CONTINUED

Mean while the resistance members are unaware of what is happening on the surface. John Clarke, Michael Owen, Anthony Owen, and Johnson Madison are examining the security plans, then all of the sudden, a giant explosion is heard, it shakes the walls of the hideout, and blast an enormous portion of the ceiling. Parts of the falling ceiling fall on the members of the resistance burying them instantaneously, then through the large opening flies in, followed by another explosive device, followed by tear gas and flash bang grenades, all of this disorientates the resistance members who grab for their weapons, and try to get out of the immediate area.

All of the sudden repel ropes come down the opening, and then FSS soldiers, begin to fast rope down. The first several FSS officers, that fast rope in are hit, and fall dead to the ground. 

However, do to the share amount of FSS officers coming in, the resistance members are unable to prevent them from coming in. once the FSS officers enter, they open indiscriminant fire. Those who are unable to get out of the way are dead. It so happens that the majority of those people tend to be women and children, because they are physically unable to escape. 

Many able men also die in the confusion, because they race to rescue their families instead of taking cover, and they are exposed to FSS gunfire.

Finally the resistance members are able to catch their breath, they regroup, and form a defensive line, and try to halt the FSS advance. In order to break the line, FSS officers use high explosive grenades, and flame throwers, to burn out in trench positions, as they move forward. The FSS officers move forward in a straight line, as if they do not care whether they live or die. 

While FSS officers fall to the heavy suppressive fire of the resistance, they still continue to move forward, because they out number them. 

Finally a resistance sniper is able to hit, an FSS officer who is wearing a flame thrower. The bullet penetrates the gas tank, and it blows up. The officer is standing right along with several others in a fire team (a group of officers with flame throwers) because of his explosion, their flame throwers blow up as well. All of these chain reaction explosions create one large explosion, right in the middle, of the FSS line, which finally severely hinders the FSS advance. FSS break formation to avoid the explosion, and the flame. Those that are unable, catch fire, and are burned alive. 

CUT TO:

INT. SMALL CORNER OF BATTLE – CONTINUED

One of the FSS officer who fell as a result of the shock wave, cause by the blast, is noticed by a young resistance member, hiding in the corner, by several boxes. As the FSS officer stands up he is disoriented from the fall he just took, however he is not injured. The resistance member takes aim at the officer and attempts to fire his AK-47, but the weapon jams, he tries to the bolt, to clear the breach of the weapon, but he is unsuccessful, believing that the officer is still dazed, he decides to attack the officer with the butt of his rifle, he rushes at the officer, holding the rifle like a baseball bat, but before he can hit him, a bullet hits him in the head, and his body falls straight down. 

The camera then turns around to show the FSS officer who shot the young man with his gun still drawn. 

CUT TO:

INT. ANOTHER CORNER OF BATTLE – CONTINUED

Another group of resistance members, who were unable to get their weapons, in the initial shock of the attack, come upon several FSS officers who lost their weapons during the explosion. The two groups of men begin to fight hand to hand. 
CUT TO:

INT. ANOTHER CORNER OF BATTLE – CONTINUED

A resistance member runs out from a concealed position, under enemy fire, as he’s running he is wounded in the leg, he falls and screams. He begins to crawl towards where he was originally running too. He reaches the place, to find what he was looking for, a box with an RPG launcher and several RPG’s. He is in very severe pain, therefore his reaction time is slowed down, and he takes out the launcher, and loads an RPG into it, all bleeding while in pain. He aims it at an FSS position, as he is about to fire, an FSS officer at that position notices him, the FSS officer notices the RPG in his hand, and grabs a stinger missile lying next to him. He fires the stinger missile, just several seconds before the resistance member is able to fire his RPG. The resistance member is obliterated, and his position and everything around it, is on fire. 

Zoom out to full battle...

Finally the FSS are able to gather up their forces, and once again, begin to attack the defensive line of the resistance. This time they hold noting back, they open with fully automatic fire, machine guns, flame throwers, grenades, and 50 caliber sniper rifles, the resistance line is unable to take the brunt of this attack and begins to collapse. Also the resistance is beginning to run out of ammunition. 

CUT TO:
INT. A LITTLE BEHIND THE LINE – CONTINUED

Combat is going on through entire situation. 

Michael Owen, John Clarke, Johnson Madison, and Anthony Owen, are a little in the back of the line. 

Clarke turns to Anthony Owen...

JOHN CLARKE

Sir we have to get you out of here.

We have to get you out of here.

MICHAEL OWEN

Dad he’s right we have to go.

ANTHONY OWEN

You go, I’m not going, i’m not leaving

Them begin. 

JOHN CLARKE

Sir, you have to go, if you die, the

Movement dies with you. We have people

In other locations. I hate to say it

But they can be replaced but you can’t.

JOHNSON MADISON

Their right, if York gets his hands on 

You, he’ll kill you, and then it’s all

Over, the plans I got you are useless,

And the sacrifice of all the people is

For nothing.

ANTHONY OWEN

(grim)

Oh right I’ll go.

Clarke gathers up a group of resistance members, and gathers up all the ammunition they can, they decide to make a break for an escape hatch, located across the way. He orders the others to provide covering fire.
The members that are staying behind to provide cover fire, say their good bye’s to the ones that are leaving.

The resistance members that are to provide cover fire brace themselves and load their weapons. They move into position, while the others who are to get away, also get into position, they also ready their weapons; Anthony folds the plans into his jacket. 

Clarke observes the FSS lines to wait for a low in the firing, so they can run, when the firing lowers and the FSS reload.

JOHN CLARKE

All right every one, let’s haul ass.

And with that they begin to run across, while the others provide cover fire, the ones who provide cover fire, are fired upon with grenades, and flame throwers. In order to avoid, they are forced to continue moving, until unwillingly, they are out in the open. Once they get out in the open, the first few to be exposed are set ablaze; the others that follow try to avoid the flames, but are unable because grenade explosions block their path. Most of them are injured, from fragments of the grenades, and then they are killed off by other grenades and automatic weapons fire. 


CUT TO:

INT. GROUP THAT IS RUNNING – CONTINUED

The runners proceed forward; several are hit with weapons fire, and then a fragmentation grenade, falls near them, the grenade explodes, killing several more of them, and wounding several others among them, Anthony Owen. Anthony falls down to the ground bleeding while the rest of the group continues forward. Michael then turns around, and sees his father.

MICHAEL OWEN
(scream)

Dad!

He immediately runs back, followed by Clarke and Madison, while the others provide cover by firing their weapons, and throwing gas and high explosive grenades. The three of them manage to drag Anthony’s wounded body into the corner. Right near where the trapped door is, Anthony is barely alive, his breathing is shallow, his pulse is weak, and he bleeding severely, because of the shrap mill wounds through out his body. He finds it very hard to speak but he tries. He starts to speak to Michael. Michael can’t hear him, so he picks up his head, and leans toward him, his blood drips all over Michael’s hands and clothing, mean while the other resistance members provide cover fire, and Clarke and Madison watch. 

Anthony grabs Michael by the collar of his shirt, in a weak voice.

ANTHOY OWEN

You have to get out of here, go.

MICHAEL OWEN

No, i’m not leaving you.

ANTHONY OWEN

I’m sorry you have to go. 

MICHAEL OWEN

Dad, I’m not leaving you.

ANTHONY OWEN

Just go.

Anthony’s body is shaking, he uses the strength he has left, to reach into his jacket, and to pull out the security plans, he gives them to Michael, and squeezes his hand.

ANTHONY OWEN

You know what you have to do, I 

Know you won’t let me down. I’m proud 

Of you son. Now go get out of here.
They see FSS officers approaching. Anthony looks at Clarke.

ANTHONY OWEN

Clarke, get him out of here. 

JOHN CLARKE

Yes, sir.

Clarke pushes a panel on the wall, and a crawl space opens up, the resistance members begin to crawl in, Clarke then grabs Michael, who is shaking...

MICHAEL OWEN

(under his breath)

No, no, no...

As Michael gets in, Johnson sees the FSS officers approaching. He realizes their no time for him, he closes the crawl space, and surrenders. 

CUT TO:

INT. AREA FIRST BLOWN OUT – CONTINUED

General Barret, and Daniel York with a security detail, inspecting the carnage, there are bullet holes in the walls, dead bodies of FSS and resistance members. FSS officer treat other FSS officers that are wounded. Over all just looks like a war zone, as soldiers put out the fires. 

Barret and York stop to watch a group of resistance members puts on their knees, behind each resistance member, come up an FSS officer, each officer pulls out their weapon, and shoots each resistance member in the head. Their bodies fall forward. 

As they continue their inspection, an FSS officer runs up to York and Barret, he salutes York, which displeases Barret, based on the look on his face. 

FSS OFFICER

Sir, we got something you should

See here. Follow me please.

The two men follow the officer, as they come up, on Owens, and Madison, who is on his knees, his hands tied to his legs. An FSS officer holds him by his hair. 
York turns to the FSS officer.

DANIEL YORK

Let him go.

FSS OFFICER

Yes sir.

The officer releases him.

Barret then turns to York.

GENERAL BARRET

Sir he is a trader, who must be

Executed immediately.

DANIEL YORK

General, I want him taking to FSS

Headquaters. And no one leaves a

Mark on him, is that clear.

GENERAL BARRET

But sir...

DANIEL YORK

(raises his voice)

Is that fucking clear.

GENERAL BARRET

Crystal.

York turns to the officer...

DANIEL YORK

Did you find the security schematics?

FSS OFFICER

No sir, we didn’t.

DANIEL YORK

Well keep looking tear this place apart.

I want those damb blue prints back.

ANTHONY OWEN

Their not here, and you won’t find them.

CUT TO:

INT. CRAWL SPACE – CONTINUED

Behind the wall is a crawl space which is sound proof, and has a peep hole. In which is wear everyone that did make it in, is watching it from. 

CUT TO:

INT. HIDEOUT – CONTINUED

We are now back where Anthony and the rest are. 

DANIEL YORK

So this is Anthony Owen, the great 

Shadow. Do you know how we found this

Place? Well for that, we have to thank 

Councilmen Johnson here. 

York walks over and pats Johnson on the shoulder.

CUT TO:

INT. CRAWL SPACE – CONTINUED

MICHAEL OWEN
No!

JOHN CLARKE

I new that fucking rat bastered

Couldn’t be trusted. 

CUT TO:

INT. HIDEOUT – CONTINUED

We are back where Anthony and the rest are.

JOHNSON MADISON

No way.

DANIEL YORK

Well, it’s not your fault really,

We’ve suspected that you’ve been

Less than loyal, and unfortunately

Now are suspicions are confirmed.

A while back, as much as my father

Was reluctant to test your loyalty,

He decided to do it. 

CUT TO:

FADE IN:

INT. PARTY – EVENING

Flashback...

Johnson is at the bar, the bar tender pours him a second drink of jack Daniels, and quickly drops in a pill which dissolves right away.

CUT TO:

INT. IMPANTATION ROOM – LATER

Flash back...

There are four FSS members carrying him into the implantation room, two are carrying him by his feet and two by his hands, they then put him on a bed, the room is completely white. In the room is a medical tray, and Daniel York, and his father stand by observing, as a doctor takes a small microchip, and a injector gun from the tray, loads the microchip into the injector gun, and injects it into his head. 

CUT TO:

INT. HIDEOUT – CONTINUED

Present day...

DANIEL YORK

Do you remember that night at the

Party, you probably felt kind of

Dizzy, and the next morning, I imagine

You must of woke up with a headache,

Why do you think that is? 

Johnson has a look on his face of realization and surprise. 

DANIEL YORK (CONT’D)

Yes my dear friend, we implanted a

Chip in you, and much to my dismay, 

It paid off. Guards take him away,

And you heard what I said, not a 

Scratch on him. Or you’ll answer

To me.

York turns to Owens...

DANIEL YORK (CONT’D)

As you for you Owens, time is a

Cruel mistress, and your affair is

About to end. 

ANTHONY OWEN

You may kill me.

 CUT TO:

INT. CRAWL SPACE – CONTINUED

We see Michael almost in shock, wanting to bust out of there.

CUT TO:

INT. HIDEOUT – CONTINUED

We are back where Anthony is...

ANTHONY OWEN
And those like me, but my cause

Will always survive, humanity will

Always strive for emotion, and you

Will never silence feeling.

DANIEL YORK

Feeling and emotion, is just a

Disease of the human condition, 

Which I will cure, and after your

Death...
Anthony spits up blood...

DANIEL YORK (CONT’D)

And after your death, I will be

That much more closer, to my final

Cure. It’s time to meet your make

Owens. 

York takes a step back, unzips his holster, and removes a black 9mm biretta. He loads the magazine and cocks the slide, he brings his hand up, and folds it at the elebow, and brings it straight down, and aims the gun straight at Owens head. 

DANIEL YORK (CONT’D)

Good bye.

He then presses the trigger and fires one round into his head, killing Owen.

CUT TO:

INT. CRAWL SPACE – MOMENTS LATER

Michael Owens sees this and screams, and bangs on the wall profusely; luckily no one can hear him. Clarke looks down on the ground, as a tear falls from his eye (an unusual characteristic).

JOHN CLARKE

(whispers)

Good bye, sir. 

He then looks up at Michael who is in tears. 

JOHN CLARKE

Come on let’s go kid.

He then drags Michael off, as he did not want to go, and just wants to stay there and look at his fathers body.

MICHAEL OWEN

I’ll get him back, I’ll get him

Back I swear.

CUT TO:

INT. HIDEOUT – MOMENTS LATER

We see an aerial shot, of all the dead bodies, and then focus in on Anthony Owen.

INT. TUNNEL – LATER

The resistance members continue down the tunnel, which was connected to the crawl space.

Michael and Clarke walk next to each other, and the other resistance members follow behind them. No one says a word because of the gravity of what just happened. 

Eventually they come to a point in the tunnel where it splits. 

JOHN CLARKE

Here we go to the left.

They go down the left passage way. 

John Clarke turns to Michael.

JOHN CLARKE

Kid I’m sorry about your dad, you

Know how much he meant to us all.

But we have to attack the ECC Control

Center, right now before they turn the

Place into an even bigger fortress.

MICHAEL OWEN

(calm and sad tone)

Yea, I know, but all our weapons were
Back there. 

JOHN CLARKE

Don’t worry, let me take care of that.

Come on lets go. 

Eventually they reach the end of the tunnel. Clarke turns on his flashlight, and shines it at the ceiling, he then shines it at the right wall, he approaches the right wall, and presses a panel on the wall, an opening opens in the ceiling. 

The resistance members climb on each others shoulders one by one, in order to get up and out of the tunnel. When everyone is out, Michael is the only one left. 
Clarke bends down, and extends his hand into the opening; he grabs Michael’s hand, and helps him up.

CUT TO:

INT. TERMINAL – MORNING

The resistance members find themselves in a small abandon airport, which now becomes their new hideout. The airport has only one runway, a control tower, and one terminal in which they are standing right now, and another relatively small storage building. 

The airport is very old, the tarmac on the runway has holes in it. The paint on the tower and the two buildings is chipping away, there are holes in the building, the foundation is unstable, there is rust everywhere, and chipping paint and the roof is leaking a little bit.

In the terminal, many of the seats have broken off their hinges, either fully or partially, and are now lying on the ground. 

The resistance members look around the airport.

Michael turns to Clarke.

MICHAEL OWEN

So this is our new home.

JOHN CLARKE

Yea. You asked about weapons, remember.

Let me show you something.

Michael and Clarke go out on the tarmac into the storage building. On the wall of the storage building next to the door, is a small key code lock, Clarke enters a code, and opens the door. 

The two men walk in.

JOHN CLARKE

Ask and you shall receive.
Michael looks around the storage bunker. It is loaded with hundreds of weapons, rifles, handguns, machine guns, grenades, RPG’S, and just thousands of rounds of ammunition. 

MICHAEL OWEN
I never new about this place.

JOHN CLARKE

Yea we built this place, in case

Our main hideout was ever discovered.

Only me, your father and Timit, new about

This place.

CUT TO:
INT. HANGER – LATER

Clarke turns to one of the resistance members.

JOHN CLARKE

Contact everyone else, tell them to

Meet here, we got to get ready.

INT. FSS HEADQUATERS – MORNING

York and General Barret are walking down a hallway in FSS headquarters, towards the room where Johnson is being held.

DANIEL YORK

Barret, did your men find the

Plans?

GENERAL BARRET

No sir they did not.

DANIEL YORK

I told you I wanted them found.

GENERAL BARRET

Well we couldn’t find them.

DANIEL YORK

Do you realize what they have. Those

Plans detail the security layout of

The ECC control center, they can use

Them to break in, and then gain control

Of all the chips, that we have ever planted.

(raise voice)

Do you hear me, that we have ever implanted.
Find those plans, mean while I want you to go

To alert security status one. Triple the guards

Around the control center, and report all 

Activitey.

GENERAL BARRET

Yes sir.

The two men walk into the room where Johnson Madison is sitting. In the room there are two guards. The room is in fact a conference room, and not an interrogation room. 

Madison’s body is tied to the chair. York looks at Johnson, and then turns to Barret. 

DANIEL YORK

I though I told you I didn’t want

DANIEL YORK (CONT’D)

A scratch on him. What the hell is

This. 

GENERAL BARRET

He resisted and he is a trader. This

Is what he deserves. 

DANIEL YORK

And why is he tied up?

GENERAL BARRET

He’s restrained.

DANIEL YORK

Barret, when I want your opinion, 

I’ll give it to you. You know Barret

For the longest time now, I’ve been

Less than happy with your performance,

And disobedience, and so was my father,

If he was still alive, he’d remove you

From command. For all intentive purposes

You’re a glorified pitbull in a uniform,

Who doesn’t know his place, and needs a 

Smack in the head. Now get the hell out

Of here, before I do decide to replace

You.

GENERAL BARRET

Yes sir.

Barret heads for the door. 

DANIEL YORK

On the other hand Barret.

Barret turns around, I think I’ll terminate you, permanently. York says this, as he pulls out a glock from the back of his waist band, and fires three rounds into his head. Barret falls to the ground, dead. York turns to one of the guards...

DANIEL YORK (CONT’D)

Take him away.

The guard takes Barret out of the room. 

York then approaches Johnson and cuts the rope around him. He pulls up a chair, turns it around, and places it, facing Johnson.

DANIEL YORK (CONT’D)

So here we are, I’m just glad my

Father isn’t here to see it.

Johnson sits silently. 

DANIEL YORK (CONT’D)

Why did you betray us?

JOHNSON MADISON
I didn’t betray you, you betrayed

Yourself and your people. You and

Your father abused, the power that was

Given to you, to do good, and to keep

Peace. You are the real traders. I’m 

Just sorry I realized it to late.

York smirks. 

DANIEL YORK
And you think that your new found

Loyalty to the resistance, will help

Them win. I think now.

JOHNSON MADISON

They’ll win. They’ll win, because unlike

Your men, they fight for something, while

Your men fight on command.

DANIEL YORK

Yea they do fight for something,

Something dangerous, emotion, humanity’s

Cancer. That which brings caouse and 

Disorder, that which you yourself, have

Worked to prevent, and you have succeded, 

Why change. 

JOHSNON MADISION

Because of people like you, who feel

And who do, whatever they want, but

Don’t allow others, and that is injustice,

And that isn’t fair, and that’s tyranny,

And that exactly what I’ve worked to

JOHNSON MADISON (CONT’D)

Prevent. I’m just sorry that I

Couldn’t understand before, tyranny,

Was what I supporting.

DANIEL YORK

Well Madison, what do I do with you,

You are a trader, but you were once

Loyal, and you were my fathers friend,

I won’t overlook that. So here’s your

Choice...

York pulls out the same glock he used to shoot Barret with, he takes out the magazine, and take out one bullet from the magazine, and puts the magazine in his pocket. He holds the gun in his right hand, and the bullet in his left.

DANIEL YORK (CONT’D)

So here’s your choice, either

You do it, or I do it.

York puts the bullet and the gun on the table and walks out of the room, and closes the door behind him. Seconds later a shot is heard. 

INT. HANGER – LATER

Michael is sitting in the corner, flipping though the pages of the photo album, his father gave him for his birthday. Clarke comes up in front of him, and does not say a word. For several seconds he just watches him, and looks at the pictures. 

Michael looks up at Clakre. On the page of the photo album that is open is a picture of his mother. Clarke looks at the picture.

JOHN CLARKE

She was a wonderful women. And she

Loved you very much, and so did 

Your dad.

MICHAEL OWEN

Clarke I don’t know if I can do this.

I don’t know if I can lead all these

People, probably to their deaths.

JOHN CLARKE

Your our leader now. Your father

Wanted you to be, he raised you right,

And taught you well. I new that one

Day this would happen, that we would

Go into battle, and so did he. And

Other than him, there’s no one but you

That is better suited to lead us.

MICHAEL OWEN

But I don’t know how to lead, I am

Not my dad.

JOHN CLARKE

No one knows, how to lead, it’s

In your blood, and it’s in

Your blood. Your fathers dead,

And all these people have still come,

To fight by your side, because they 

Believe in you, and they believe in the 

Cause, they believe in his cause. 

MICHAEL OWEN

Well maybe there wrong to believe in me.

JOHN CLARKE

And maybe your wrong not to believe in

Yourself. What makes you think that your

Right and all these people are wrong.

I’ve known your father for many years, 

I look at you, and I see him, I see

His strength, his courage, and his 

Wisdom in you.

MICHAEL OWEN

But I’m not him, he was a great man,

And I am not.

JOHN CLARKE

Yea he was, but how do you think, he

Became a great man, no one becomes a

Great man over night, and it’s your

Turn to take the first step down that

Road. 

MICHAEL OWEN

But I’m scared. 
JOHN CLARKE

Well you got the first thing

Right, only idiots know, no 

Fear. No one goes out to be a

Hero. Heros aren’t born, heroes are

Made, just like leaders, and you

Have all the potential you need, the

Rest is up to you, and we all believe in 

You. 

MICHAEL OWEN

Thanks Clarke.

INT. FSS HEADQUATERS – LATER

York walks into a FSS security briefing room. All the generals rise as he enters. They wait for Barret to follow, but he does not come in. 

DANIEL YORK
Gentlemen, if your waiting for General

Barret, he’s been relieved of his command

Permantly. General James, you now have his

Post.

GENERAL JAMES

Thank you, sir.

General James, early to mid 40’s, average height, medium built, he is Barrets deputy. Like Barret he is a veteran FSS officer, he is spent a better part of his life in the service, he is well schooled in military tactics and operations, unlike Barret he is much more quiet, and does not afford him self the same liberties as Barret did. That is why he was always liked by William York. Unlike Barret he follows orders without question, and never allowing himself to appear arrogant, this appearing more obedient. 
DANIEL YORK

General have they found the plans, 

Yet. 

GENERAL JAMES

No, sir. 

York slams his fist. 

GENERAL #1

Sir, those plans were extremely

Important to them, we have to assume,

That those who got away, took them

With them.

DANIEL YORK

And their going to use those plans

To attack. 

GENRAL #1

Yes sir. 

DANIEL YORK

So what the hell are you doing to

Stop them.

GENERAL #2

We are checking all possible

Remote locations, that they could

Use for a new base.

DANIEL YORK

We could barley find the first one

What makes you think that we will find 

This one. We have to take immediate

Security precautions to secure the

Central government area, and especially

The ECC Control Center. I don’t have to

Tell you what happens if they get in 

There.

York stands up from his chair. 

DANIEL YORK

Gentelmen, this is what must be done

To secure the control center. I want

You to triple the guars around the 

Control center. Set up road blocks, 

Snipers, and land mines, on every road,

Leading to any point, which can lead,
To access to the center. I want you to

Increase security patrols through out

The city, and even the slightest hint

Of trouble, you are to go to full alert.

All incidents no matter how minor, should

Be treated as a possible beginning of an

DANIEL YORK (CONT’D)

Attack. And most certainly, they can

Be used as distraction’s before one.

I want every one on their guard. Deploy

APC’s though out the city. General James,

How many men do you have?

GENERAL JAMES

I have two thousand men sir.

DANIEL YORK

I want you to activate a thousand men,

And keep a thousand in reserve ready to

Go at a moments notice. 

CUT TO:

INT. FSS LOCKER ROOM – LATER

The officers put on their battle equipment, and load their weapons. 

CUT TO:

EXT. BIG PARKING LOT – LATER

There is motor pool of trucks and APC’s, and hum-vies. The FSS officers board the vehicles and take off.  

CUT TO:
EXT. STREETS – LATER

Road blocks set up, with officers awaiting any one. 

CUT TO:

EXT. ROOF TOP – LATER

Snipers are on different roofs. Some post have machine guns and missile launchers. 

CUT TO:

EXT. STREET – LATER

Patrol cars, patrol the streets. 

CUT TO:

EXT. ECC CONTROL CENTER – LATER

This is a large building, with sentry patrols, security cameras, motion censors, and vehicles at the gates.

INT. HANGER – EVENING

John Clarke stands next to Michael. 

JOHN CLARKE

Every body listen up for a second,

o.k. every body look, our objective

is this, from the security schematics

we have obtained from Johnson Madison

we plan to do the following, we have 

located several weak points of the,

Ecc Control Center, we believe that

If we are able to penetrate the 

Premiter of the center, we can place

Explosives, to detonate the centers

Main buildig. The main building
Sends out signals to all the ECC

Chips implanted in everyone, once

We blow the building the signal

Trasmisons will stop, and the ECC 

Chips will loose there effectiveness,

And with them the government, will

Loose there power, over the people. 

The resistance members gather around the two of them, as close as they can, in order to hear what is being said.

John Clarke gives pat on the back to Michael.

JOHN CLARKE

(whispers)

Go ahead.

Michael turns to the crowed.

MICHAEL OWEN

O.k. everybody I guess it’s time.

This is the moment we have all 

Been fighting for. This is what,

Our brothers, our fathers, and

Our friends, have bled and died

For, and this is what my father 

Died for. And this is why my 

Father spilt his blood and died

For.

Michael points to his shirt.

MICHAEL OWEN (CONT’D)

But now for the first time, not

Only do we have a fighting chance

But we have a chance to win. I’m

Not going to lie to you, we are

Greatly out numbered, and outgunned,

And many of you standing here right

Now will die in battle, but you will

Die for a righteous cause, you will

MICHAEL OWEN (CONT’D)

Die for humanity, you will die for
Your god given right to feel. 

Something that for years, they have

Taken away from us, and have made us 

Hide under ground, because we dear 

Resist them. And all though you

May die, the spirit of your 

Heroism, will live on, in the hearts,

And minds of all of us, and one day  

History will remember this day,

As the day, when humanity, overthrew 

it’s unjust suppressors, who hijacked 

emotion and feeling, and took 

it back for themselves. From this day
forth no longer will we be known, as

the underground, instead we will be,

we will be the people, and they will

cower and run. For the crimes, that

they have committed, all the people

they’ve killed, all the families 

they destroyed, and all the tyranny’s

they imposed by going back on their 

own words. We will win because

we fight for good, and righteousness,

and they will loose because they fight

for greed and evil. Today the sun

sets for the last time, on York and

the Council, for tomorrow when the

sun rises, it will rise to shine,

MICHAEL OWEN (CONT’D)

to light, our victory.

Everyone

(Cheers)

John Clarke turns to Michael...

JOHN CLARKE

(whisper)

See, I told you, you were a born

Leader.

John Clarke then turns to everyone else...

JOHN CLARKE

Oh right, every body get your 

Gear ready.

Every one begins to ready their weapons. 
INT. LIVING QUARTERS – EVENING

We are in Daniel York’s master bedroom. 

There is marble ceiling, and marble floor, king size bed, two night stands on both sides of the bed. Across from the bed there are two doors on the left and right, they are closets. Closer to the bed is a executive table, with an executive chair. The left wall of the room has a fish tank in it. In front of the bed is a pull down television screen, and across from the table is a large gun locker. 

Daniel is standing by the gun case taking out his weapons and ammunition, cleaning the weapons, and loading the weapons with bullets, and just over all readying his equipment.

The door opens Jessica walks in. 

JESSICA

What are you doing?

DANIEL YORK

I’m cleaning my guns, I’m getting

Them ready.

JESSICA

Your not actually thinking of

Going out there, are you?

DANIEL YORK

No, I’m not thinking about going

Out there, I am going out there.

Those are my men, and I’m going

To lead them. I’m not going to 

Stand by, and watch those dam 

Rebels, destroy everything my 

Built. 

She begins to break down in tears.

JESSICA

You know if you go out there,
You might die.

DANIEL YORK

Yea then I might die, but at

Least I’ll die defending what

I believe in.

JESSICA

You fucking bastered, your 

Going to go out there, and 

Suicide yourself. Just for all

This. 

Daniel York turns around to face her now.

DANIEL YORK

(angry)

What do you mean, for all this.

This is everything, this is 

Everything I am, and I’ll defend

It to my last breath.

JESSICA

And what about us? 

DANIEL YORK

You know I love you more than

Anything but this is what I am.

Daniel approaches her. 

DANIEL YORK (CONT’D)

Please don’t cry. My father gave 

his life to this, And I have 

to defend it. You always new it 

might come to this. 
Jessica wipes her tears.  

JESSICA

Yea I did.

DANIEL YORK

I love you.

JESSICA

Just promise me one thing, that

You’ll come back to me.

DANIEL YORK

I promise.

Jessica and Daniel give a long a passionate kiss as we fade out.

INT. AIRFIELD – EVENING

The resistance members are piling through the crawl space they came out of to get there. Everyone is fully armed and ready. 

Clarke leads the way with his flashlight, and Michael is right behind him. Then right behind them is resistance members carrying explosives. 

They walk for a while until the reach the junction. At the junction they take the left tunnel this time. They begin walking through the left tunnel. At certain points during that time, Clarke takes out his map, shines his flashlight upon, and looks at it. 

JOHN CLARKE

I want a satchel here.

Then he points to the spot, and they put the explosives down. 

He repeats this same statement as they continue through the tunnel, every time they have to place satchel in a predetermined location. They do this about several times.

The resistance members then continue down the tunnel, until they reach an exit hatch.

Clarke pulls out a remote control.

JOHN CLARKE (CONT’D)

Every one, hold up.

Clarke presses a button on the remote control.
CUT TO:

INT. HOLDING AREA FOR FSS RESERVE – MOMENTS LATER

Building with large open area, where FSS soldiers are standing by, with there equipment standing by, and at the ready. 

All of the sudden, the floor underneath the feet of the FSS officers, explodes in a large and very violent burst. Loads of concrete go into the air, pieces of the concrete are grinded into a fine powder, and create dust, also a more devastating result of the explosion is the numerous bodies of FSS officers, that all of the sudden fly into the air and hit the ground, dismembered in pieces, while other bodies are charcoaled as a result of the blast. Some FSS officers are caught on fire, and others are severely wounded, by the pieces of the flying granite. In fact the explosion is so powerful, that the buildings structural support fail, and the roof collapses, falling down and killing all inside. 

CUT TO:

EXT. BUILDING – MOMENTS LATER

The building basically in crumbles... 

CUT TO:

EXT. 1ST ROAD BLOCK – MOMENTS LATER
As a result of the explosion, the shockwave forces the APC off of the ground, and about twenty feet in the air, before the shaken FSS officers realize what is going on, the APC’s, fall on them, killing them, and the APC partially collapses into the ground, and damage from the collision can be seen, and then it explodes. 
CUT TO:

EXT. 2ND ROAD BLOCK – MOMENTS LATER 

An enormous explosion destroys the APC and the FSS soldiers next to it. You can see the body parts of the soldiers flying in different directions. 

As the rare of the APC flies and crashes into a building across the street. 

CUT TO:

INT. UNDER GROUND – MOMENTS LATER

We are underground, and focused on a explosive device planted, on the ceiling of the tunnel, located very close to the current position of the resistance. 

The explosive is made up of several blocks of c-4, positioned in a circle, with a large diameter. The explosive blows. 

CUT TO:

EXT. ABOVE GROUND – MOMENTS LATER

An explosion goes off, and just tons of rock blow up, and fly off left, and right, just all over the place.

CUT TO:

INT. UNDER GROUND – MOMENTS LATER

Clarke grabs a large step ladder, and runs towards the opening. 

JOHN CLARKE

(yells)

Come on everybody, follow me.

Right behind Clarke is Michael. Michael and Clarke are the first two up the step ladder and out of the opening, followed by other resistance members.
Due to the numerous explosion heard seconds earlier, the FSS troops at the first road block that was not harmed, is disoriented, because of that the officers reaction time is slowed down, and they are slow to open up fire with the 50. Caliber machine guns, and as a result, they miss Clarke, Michael, and the several resistance members after them. 

However, those unlucky to be coming after the, are shot by 50. Caliber machine gun fire. They fall dead on the spot, as they are killed, by the flying bullets.

Michael, Clarke and the others quickly run across the street to take cover from the fire. They return fire themselves...

Michael covers Clarke, risks exposure to 50. caliber fire. Quickly runs out from the cover, and throws a hand grenade at the gunner. The hand grenade lands on the APC right behind the gunner, it blows killing the gunner, and setting the top of the APC ablaze.    
Clarke then runs back to take cover.

Michael then takes aim at one of the officers and shoots him in the head. 

By that time the resistance members are all out of the hole. They begin to proceed towards the road block; the two remaining FSS officers are overwhelmed by the volume of fire and take cover. One of the resistance members fires a frag grenade from a m-79 grenade launcher. The grenade kills one of the officers and wounds the other. 

Michael climbs over to the wounded officer...

MICHAEL
(screams)

Die.

Michael then riddles his body with automatic gun fire. 

The resistance members then proceed frothier towards the ECC control center. Yet this time they are not as fortunate. 

The shooting at the last road block, has made the FSS officers at the road blocks, and the ECC building aware of the coming attack. 

When they are noticed by the second APC gunner, he fires a tow missile in the direction from which the resistance members are advancing. The missile with its high explosive payload, hits the approaching resistance force. Many are killed instantaneously by the powerful explosion. In the caouse, others run for cover. 

The FSS officers open fire, killing several more of the resistance members. The FSS officers expose themselves in order to open fire. 

The resistance members return fire, while several others run out from concealed positions, and light maulitof cocktails, they then throw the bottles, hitting the FSS officers and setting them ablaze, simultaneously resistance marksmen shoots and kills the gunner.

CUT TO:

INT. APC – MOMENTS LATER

Clarke and Michael climb up into the driver’s cabin of the APC, and throw out the dead body of the sniper; several other resistance members board the passenger compartment. 

CUT TO:

EXT. APC – MOMENTS LATER

The APC then heads towards the next road block, the other members of the resistance use the APC as a shield. As the APC approaches the final road block, it stops some distance away from it, a resistance member pops out of the gunner’s tower, with a SA-7 anti tank missile. He fires the missile at the APC, directly in front. He then quickly goes below to brace for the explosion. The missile hits the last APC blowing it up, and killing all the officers around.

The blown APC, makes way for the resistance members.

The resistance members continue toward the ECC Control Center. Before reaching the center, they stop the vehicle, while they are still out of weapons range of the FSS officers, who are patrolling the perimeter of the ECC Control Center. 

CUT TO:

EXT. PERIMETER OF ECC CONTROL CENTER – MOMENTS LATER

Behind the forward perimeter in a secure command area, Daniel York, General James, and other senior FSS commanders sit and observe fighting through binoculars. 
As we turn to the gate that is surrounding the control center, we see the APC approaching the main gate. The APC rams through the main gate, immediately the FSS officers open fire, expecting resistance members to be inside, but then an FSS officer on the forward perimeter fires a stinger missile at the APC totally destroying it. 

The explosion is extremely massive, not only because of the stinger missile, but because the APC is full of gasoline. The smoke and the fire from the explosion light up the sky, and momentarily confuse the perimeter security. That is exactly what the resistance members were hoping for. 

After seeing that the FSS soldiers are distracted. 

MICHAEL OWEN

(screams)

Let’s get em.

The resistance members run through the gate, immediately both sides open fire, and immediately soldiers on both sides fall.  

Resistance members begin to pour into the ECC Control Center grounds. 

CUT TO:

P.O.V CROSS HAIRS – CONTINUED

Through the cross hairs of a gun, as one resistance member enters through the gate, he is immediately spotted, the sniper fires at him, and he is shot as he runs.  

CUT TO:

EXT. DANIEL YORK – CONTINUED

York turns to James.

DANIEL YORK

There coming through. Stop them

Reinforce the forward perimeter.

I want you to call in your reserves.

James turns to York, and with a grim look on his face.

GENERAL JAMES

Sir, they blew up the reserves, 

Staging area.

DANIEL YORK

Fuck! But they must not be allowed

To enter the building at any cost,

Do you understand me General?

EXT. BATTLE – CONTINUED

The FSS troops open fire with machine guns, and flame throwers. They hit the incoming resistance members, and set some of them ablaze. The resistance members respond by throwing grenades, explosive satchels, and firing RPG’s, at the FSS members. Bodies on both sides begin to pile up. 

The resistance member’s deicide to blow up, in order to make a smaller target. They attack the building from all directions that they can. 

CUT TO:

EXT. PORTION OF BATTLE – CONTINUED

Several resistance members run towards the building, they come up against, several FSS officers behind a hum-vie, firing there weapons.

The resistance members are hit in there legs, and fall to the ground, because of the excruciating pain they can barely move. 

One of the resistance members slowly removes a handgun from his waist, he is delirious from the fall he just took, all he can see, are the feet of the two FSS officers, who are behind the hum-vie, he fires a round in each foot of each officer, he then slowly begins to crawl toward the hum-vie, the FSS officers are disoriented and stunned by what happened. 

When he gets to the hum-vie, he uses the hum-vie to prop himself up. He opens the gas cap, and places a grenade inside, the car blows killing both him and the FSS officers. 

CUT TO:

EXT. ANOTHER PART OF THE BATTLE – CONTINUED

A resistance member, who is out of ammunition, sees an FSS officer armed with a flame thrower, he throws down his weapon, and decides to tackle, the officer with the bulky flame thrower. 

He jumps on the officer pushing him down, he then quickly reaches for the hose connecting his gas tank to his gun, hoping to disconnect it, and to light him on fire.

He disconnects the hose, and pushes it towards the FSS officer’s body. The FSS officer starts to struggle and kicks him, he loses his grip on the hose and the flames torch both of them. 
CUT TO:

EXT. MICHAEL OWEN – CONTINUED

The bulk of the resistance force led by Michael with Clarke second in command, attempts to rush the front entrance of the control center, however, and the front entrance are still heavily guarded. The resistance members are pushed back. 

They are once again pushed back by automatic gunfire, and grenades. 

CUT TO:

EXT. AREA OF BATTLE – CONTINUED

A resistance member and an FSS officer fight each other. The resistance member is out of ammunition, and I using the butt of his rifle, he hits him in the face with the butt of his rifle. He then swings at him, with his rifle, but the officer ducts. The FSS officer pulls out a knife and stabs a resistance member right in the gut, as he falls to his knees, you can see black blood dripping. 

CUT TO:

EXT. AREA OF BATTLE – CONTINUED

An FSS officer is out of ammunition, so he pulls out a side arm, a resistance member runs toward him and shoots him, the FSS officer falls to his knees, but the FSS officer fires a round into the resistance members chest. 
He then fires two more rounds into two other resistance members he sees run by. As they fall, so does he.  

CUT TO:

EXT. MIDDLE OF BATTLE – CONTINUED

Michael and three other resistance members run towards to abandon hum-vies that they see out in the open, on there way to the hum-vies, they are exposed to enemy fire, and one of the resistance members is wounded but not fatally. Other resistance members provide cover for them.

They see two dead FSS officers with flame throwers on the ground. They remove the flame throwers as quickly as they can. 

Michael points to the hum-vies.

MICHAEL OWEN

Were gona drive these threw the

Door.

Michael gets in the driver seat of one hum-vie, and the wounded resistance member gets inside the other. The other two resistance members put on the flame throwers, and get in the back. 

Both drivers press on the gas as fast as they can, and head for the door. On there way towards the door, they are heavily fired upon, and the two men with flame throwers return fire, setting FSS officers ablaze. 

By the time the cars reach close to the doors, they are riddled with bullets. Finally when the cars are close to the heavily guarded doors, the two resistance members with the flame throwers open up on the guards, they put them ablaze. 

But not before one of the guards was bale to throw a grenade into one of the hum-vies, blowing it up, and causing a very powerful explosion.

Michael and the other resistance member run out of the hum-vie not to be caught in the explosion. 

Clarke and another resistance member run up to the door, Clarke is holding an RPG launcher, and the young man holds a RPG. Clarke loads the RPG into the launcher and fires at the door, blowing it wide open. 

CUT TO:

INT. BUILDING – CONTINUED

From inside the building we see the door blown off. 

The resistance members then open fire into the building. As the resistance members enter the building, they see bodies of dead FSS officers that were killed by the explosion.
The resistance members being to run down the hallway, firing at any FSS troops they see. They spread out, placing explosives, in predetermined locations, that would cause the building to collapse and therefore be destroyed. 

As the resistance members head down the main hallway on the first floor, all the sudden a door springs open, an FSS officer throws out a grenade, killing several of the resistance members. He is immediately shot, but other FSS officers in that room, open fire, and a fire fight ensues.

The resistance members decide to rush the room, they run into the room, and open fire on the FSS officer inside, a bloody exchange ensues, while this goes the rest of the group continues on. 

CUT TO:

INT. ROOM – CONTINUED

In the room, all are hit no one is spared. Everyone fights to there last breath.

CUT TO:

INT. STAIRCASE – CONTINUED

The rest of the resistance members continue to the staircase, they encounter more resistance, two FSS officers with m-16 machine guns. 

JOHN CLARKE

Some one has to draw their

Fire. That’s the only way

That were gona get up there.

RESTIANCE MEMBER #1

I’ll do it.

RESISTANCE MEMBER #2

I’ll go with him to.

MICHAEL OWEN

It’s suicide are you crazy?

RESISTANCE MEMBER#1

It’s the only way. 
JOHN CLARKE

All right, good luck guys. 

The two men get up and run toward the machine guns, they are hit multiple times, but they are physically able to jump on the machine guns with their bodies, the gunners are forced to expose themselves, in order to try to remove the bodies, and that’s when the other resistance members run up the stairs, towards the gunners. 

One of the gunners goes for his side arm, but Michael hits him in the head with his rifle.

The other one takes a gun shell to his chest. 

Michael then pulls out a hand gun, and shoots the down gunner in the head. 

The resistance members place explosives on the stairs. 

They run up and enter the third floor. As they enter the second floor, they notice a group of men turning the corner, they fire at that group of men, but miss them, those FSS officers return fire, and then throw a grenade, the resistance members are forced to pull back, in order to take cover from the grenade. 

They then start to give chase. 

CUT TO:

INT. BUILDING GROUP – MOMENTS LATER

The group is made up of Daniel York, General James, and several other ranking officers. They stop for a moment to catch there breath, and to check there rear. 

James turns to York.

GENERAL JAMES

Sir that was Owens kid.

DANIEL YORK

What?

GENERAL JAMES

Sir, one of them was Owens kid.

DANIEL YORK

Are you serious?

GENERAL JAMES

Yes, sir.

DANIEL YORK

Then I want that son of a bitch

Dead, do you hear me dead. Listen
Up, right here, right now, were

Gona ambush them, this ends now,

Their not going any frothier.

Do you all get me? Now lets 

Move. 

York and his group run down the hallway and make another turn. York lays down a grenade and removes the pin, and puts the rifle on top of the grenade, so that the grenade does not explode. He then moves down the hallway.

The resistance members approach closer and closer to York’s position. 

GENERAL JAMES

(whispers)

Here they come, get ready.

The resistance member in front notices the rifle, looking for extra weapons, he picks it up, as soon as he picks it explodes, killing 3 of them. 

After hearing the grenade York and his men rush out and open fire. Two of York’s men are killed when fire is returned. 

York and the other three pull back. 

The resistance members give chase. At the next corner York is stopped, he pulls out his knife and stands quietly. Owens orders his men to proceed cautiously as well.

As a resistance member turns the corner, he extends his gun first, York sees this and gets ready, as soon as the resistance member makes the turn York stabs his straight in the throat.

Owens opens fire on York

MICHAEL OWEN

Die you bastered.

York then runs up the stairs to the roof.

Owens turns to Clarke.

MICHAEL OWENS (CONT’D)

He’s mine.

JOHN CLARKE

Oh right I’m not going to

Argue with you, but while you

Are up there, try to plant one

Of these.

Clarke hands Owen and explosive satchel. 

Owens runs into the open.

He sees one of the officers out, and kills him. 

As Owens runs towards the stairs, one of his resistance members steps out from his covered position to see him run.

CUT TO:

INT. STAIRS – MOMENTS LATER

Daniel York is on the stairs, he looks through the cross hairs.

CUT TO:

P.O.V CROSS HAIRS – MOMENTS LATER

Through the cross hairs of Daniel’s gun, we see him shoot the resistance member that steps out in the open. 
Zoom out:

As York hears foot steps approaching, he runs ip the stairs, and out onto the roof. 

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY – CONTINUED

Clarke grabs his side arm, and runs out from cover, he shoots one of the remaining FSS officers, the other FSS officer, fires a round that hits Clarke in the shoulder. Clarke falls to his knees, right next to the body of the dead resistance member. 

He sees the dead resistance member’s gun, the FSS approaches Clarke, he wants to shoot him right between the eyes. With all the strength he has left, Clark grabs the resistance members hand gun, and shoots the FSS officer in the chest twice. 

CUT TO:

INT. STAIRS – MOMETNS LATER

Michael opens up the door to the roof. He walks out and is immediately shot in the arm, from behind. 

CUT TO:

EXT. ROOF – MOMENTS LATER

The roof is composed of air shafts, vents opening, heating, and air-conditioning unit, and tower generators. 

Michael grabs his wounded arm, but begins to run to take cover. Daniel hides behind a air shaft, and sneaks out to see if he can get another shot. 

As he does this Michael fires a round that hits him in his ribs. 

Daniel sits down and holds his wounded rib, he then quickly opens fire in Michaels direction. Michael takes off running and opens fire. Daniel gets up and slowly walks over to wear he thinks Michael might be. 

DANIEL YORK
Where the fuck do you think,

Your going. 

(pause)

come out, come out, come out.

DANIEL YORK

It’s time to see daddy again.

Daniel then believes that he sees a shadow, reflecting on one of the vents, and he fires at it several times, but there is no one there. 

He then hears a sound behind him, and turns around, this time it is Michael. The two men fire almost simultaneously, hitting each other. 

Daniel is hit in the thy and Michael is hit in the foot. Daniel rolls behind a generator. 

MICHAEL

(in pain)

It seems like any one that is 

Going to be seeing there father is you.

Daniel then takes another shot.

DANIEL YORK

You know I could of let your

Father die on his own, but

It really was a pleasure killing

Him.

Michael runs out, obviously enraged, and opens fire, not thinking about himself. Daniel tries to get out of the way. He fires a round at Michael, but misses. 

We are face to face wit Michael standing up, and Daniel sitting down on the ground. 


MCIHAEL OWEN

It’s your turn to die now.

Michael presses the trigger; there is a click of the gun. The gun is empty. 

Daniel raises his gun, he shoots Michael in the river. He goes to press the trigger again, and then a click is heard, he is now empty as well. He turns his gun sideways to look at it. 

Michael then rushes him. They struggle for the knife at his side. Michael grabs onto it finally, and pulls it out, Daniel attempts to block the knife with hid hand, by putting his hands next to his neck, but Michael, cut his Daniels hand and neck. 

Daniel is now dead.

MICHAEL OWEN (CONT’D)
I told you it was time for

You to die.

Michael in tremendous pain, knowing he is going to die, crawls toward the satchel. He finally reaches the satchel, and pulls the ring on it, releasing the pin.

The building explodes. 

EXT. BUILDING – MORNING

The sun comes up in the back round, and we see John Clarke, bleeding from his arm, bruised, scuffled, rising, and other resistance members whom have survived the ordeal rising around him.  

There are cheers from resistance members, knowing they have won the battle.

Credits Roll.

