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FADE I N ON:

THE DESERT. Sizzling dunes. Harsh. Unforgiving.
Af ghani stan - Three Years Ago

We hear faint SCREAMS. A man BEGG NG .

MAN (O S.)
No... please... There's no way...

Sand dunes stretch to the horizon. Nowhere to run..

MAN (O S.) (CONT' D)
Not hi ng... can defeat...

A SHADOW FALLS across the sand. Then a second. One | ooks
like a Dog's Head. The other Iike..

MAN (O. S.) (CONT' D)
Gojira.
HAND PUPPET SHADOWS. LAUGHTER from OTHER MEN. " Godzill a"
pursues "Dog Head", catches him and begi ns HUVPI NG H M

MAN (O S.) (CONT' D)
Qoooh, CGojira! You the best! M
| ove you long tine!

SECOND MAN (O S.)
C nmon Jensen, you in or not?

WH P PAN to the Puppeteer and FREEZE- FRAME ON:

Jensen. 20's, Lennon gl asses, wild blonde hair, shirt
open. Bald eagle tattoo on his chest. RESUVE SPEED:

JENSEN
And get cheat ed agai n?

VWH P PAN to and FREEZE- FRAVE ON:

Pooch. Md 30's, black and solid. Eagle tattoo on right
bi cep, his NINE MONTH OLD DAUGHTER S FACE tattooed on his
left. Currently nock of fended. RESUME SPEED

POCCH
The Pooch don't cheat. The Pooch
may |lie, the Pooch may steal--



JENSEN
--the Pooch may refer to hinself
in the third person--

POOCH

--but the Pooch will not cheat.
JENSEN

The Pooch can rest easy, | was

referring to Cougar.
VWH P PAN and FREEZE FRAME ON:

Cougar. Age unknown. Tan canop cowboy hat pulled | ow
over his eyes, long hair. Sniper Rock-God. He doesn't
say or nmove nuch. Ain't norattling him RESUME SPEED

ROQUE (O S.)
It's Liar's Poker, Jensen, how in
the hell is the man gonna cheat

you at Liar's Poker?
WH P PAN as he asks the question and FREEZE FRAME ON:

Roque. 30's. Cose cropped black hair. |[If Lance
Arnstrong bred with Darth Vader. Doesn't smle nuch, but
he's smling now The four are in

EXT. HUWEE -- DAY

Qpen air, the guys sit in the back. In the mddle of the
desert with nothing to do but wait. Roque holds the deck.

ROQUE
Car ds.

The four take them Lick the back, slap themto their
foreheads -- two deuces (Jensen and Roque), a three
(Pooch), and an eight (Cougar). Pitiful cards.

JENSEN
Got a feeling about this one, Roque.

ROQUE
Your mama had that feeling too.

At which point, JENSEN PULLS A KNI FE..

...and tosses it into the center of the circle. H S BET.
Rogue responds by tossing a .357 MAGNUM from his belt in.



ROQUE ( CONT' D)

Rai se you
POOCH

(i ntrigued)

That the one with the holl ow points?
ROQUE

Yup.
POOCH

Oh, shit, I"'mdefinitely in then.

He puts in a Desert Eagle. Jensen pulls a second, neaner
| ooking knife. Twirling it.

JENSEN
This even ne up?

ROQUE
Exactly how many knives do you
have, anyway?
Jensen grins and STABS I T down into the pot.

POOCH
Cougar - your bet.

The Silent Man stares at the others. Two deuces and a
t hr ee. He shakes his head at them Bef ore he can bet. ..

VO CE (O S.)
Hey, | osers!

VH P PAN to

Clay. Md-30's. Their |eader, and you gotta be a bad-
ass to lead this crew. Tired eyes. A weariness to him
al ready. And hands faster than you can inmagi ne.

CLAY
[t's time...

SMASH TO
EXT. HUWEE (MOVING) -- DAY

Rl PPI NG ACROSS THE DESERT. Pooch drives, Cay shotgun,
others in the back. Passing a COMPUTER TABLET to Jensen:



CLAY
Aut henti cate and backtrace.
POOCH
(grunbling)

Send us out to the m ddl e of nowhere
to "wait for instructions"...

JENSEN
(finishes checki ng)
We're good, this baby cane out of
t he Kandahar Spook Stati on,
controller's codenane i s Max.

He hands the tabl et back.

ROQUE
(di staste)
This is an Agency gig?
CLAY
We don't get to pick what needs to
be done.
(reading fromtablet)
Quaeda- wannabe nane of Fadhil is

running a terrorist assenbly |ine
out around the Khyber Pass--

JENSEN
| ' m shocked. Shocked, | say.

CLAY
W find it, we paint it for a |aser
targeted bonmb. No nuss, no fuss.

ROQUE
For that we had to put on a
blindfold and turn around three

times?

POOCH
You'd rather take on fifty mujas
wth AK s?

He upshifts a gear as the Hunvee drives on..
CUT TO
P.OV. -- THROUGH Bl NOCULARS

A terrorist looking fellow talks with another. W are..



EXT. DESERT BLUFF -- AFTERNOON

Qur guys, now in full on Black Ops Special Forces conbat
desert fatigues, perched high above what |ooks |ike a RUN
DOMN AFGHAN PRI SON. Roque with the field gl asses:

ROQUE
| got eyes on Fadhil.

CLAY
Paint it.

Pooch fires up the LASER DESI GNATOR and ains it at the
conpound. A high pitched whine as he does..

POOCH
Call nme M chel angel o.

Cougar sights down the LASER SCOPE of his LONG RI FLE.
Just taking in the scenery. Jensen, into a field radio:

JENSEN
Dropkick, this is Pinball, confirnmed
eyes on, target is designated.

EXT. AFGHAN SKY -- DAY
A DESERT HAWK ROARS THROUGH THE SKY, enroute to target.

RADIO VO CE (O S.)
(filtered)
Roger, target acquired, exfil
chopper is enroute. ETA to
fireworks is eight m nutes.

EXT. DESERT BLUFF -- DAY

JENSEN
Roger, we'll break out the earplugs.
(to the others)
So who wants to get a gane? W
got eight m nutes-

And then, for the first time COUGAR SPEAKS. Wth concern:

COUGAR
Boss?

Clay i mediately | ooks THROUGH H S SCOPE - -



A GROUP OF CHI LD SLAVES on the ground BY THE PRI SON,
being led off a truck. The others |Iook too. Reacting:

CLAY
Call it in.

JENSEN
(into radio)
Dropkick, children are at target
site, repeat, we have eyes on
children at target site - advise.

RADI O VO CE (O. S.)
Hold the line..

STATIC. Seconds tick by...

RADIO VO CE (O S.) (CONT' D)
Acknowl edged, nmmintain position.

ROQUE
Mai ntai n position? Colonel -

JENSEN
(into radio)
Dr opki ck, we strongly recommend
cancel l ati on of payl oad delivery-

RADI O VO CE (O.S.)
Abort order can only cone from
m ssion controller-

Cl ay GRABS THE RADI O from Jensen

CLAY
M ssion Controller is Agency,
Codenane Max, repeat, Codenane Max,
so get himon the horn and-

RADIO VO CE (QO. S.)
Al ready have, Pinball, your orders
stand. Prep for exfil.

STATIC. A beat. The others stare at C ay.

CLAY
Cougar ?

Cougar takes the butt of his rifle and SMASHES THE LASER
DESI GNATOR TO BITS! Cay, into the radio:



CLAY (CONT' D)
Dropkick, this is Pinball, targeting
equi pnent has suffered system
failure, amcalling an abort.

STATIC. Then, a DI FFERENT VO CE

MAX (O S.)
Well, that was stupid.

The voice is even. Distinctly unmlitary. Al nost stoned.

CLAY
Who is this? This is a secure
mlitary network--

MAX (O S.)
Very stupid, Colonel... Franklin..
Cd ay.

Clay blinks - no one uses nanes on conis.

CLAY
Max? There are children on site-

MAX (O S.)
And you think I didn't know that?
Not the sharpest of knives in the
drawer, are you? W |ocked
coordi nates the nonent you painted;
delivery will occur on schedul e.
Max out .

STATIC. day hits the send button to respond - gets a
SQUELCH. Cursing, tossing the radio to Jensen:

CLAY
Shit! Jensen, call the General at
the Firebase, get himto abort-

JENSEN
Can't, they're jamm ng us-

ROQUE
Then contact the plane directly-

JENSEN
(trying all channel s)
Negative, we're screwed!
(1 ooki ng up)
There's not hing we can do..



Hi s face, stricken. They all are. And then:

CLAY
There's sonet hi ng we can do.

Clay hefts his rifle.

The others stare at him Automatically begin checking
their own weapons. Roque runs it down for them

ROQUE
Five against a fortress, and we've
got maybe six m nutes before an
airstrike sets the world on fire.

CLAY
So?

ROQUE
So, I'Il drive.

CUT TO

EXT. AL GHOZAR FORT -- DAY

WHAM  BAD QUYS firing wldly as our guys' HUWEE PLONS
t hrough the GATE

POCCH
| guess we're going with the fifty
mujas wth AK's option after all!

A SERIES OF SHOTS -- W see just how good these guys are.
Cougar on his knee in the back -- snipes SINGE SHOT KILLS --
takes out SEVEN MEN. Roque pulls to a halt in the center

of the conmpound -- Bad Guys, com ng out of the woodwork

w th AUTOVATI C WEAPONS. As the guys hop out:

CLAY
Pooch and Jensen, get a truck for
the kids, the rest of us wll be
out in five-

ROQUE
(checki ng wat ch)
-airstrike's in four and change-

CLAY
-out in four. On ne!
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Clay | eads ZONE COVERAGE toward the building -- Roque and
Cougar run mddle -- QU CK DEATH STRI KES. | mages BLAST
fast and savage as these nen KILL THEIR WAY | NTO THE FORT.

I NT. AL GHOZAR FORT - KHYBER PASS - CONTI NUOUS

Roque calmy kicks in the door -- kills FIVE MEN sitting
around a table with TWO YOUNG G RLS in the mddle -- the
terrified girls run to him The BAD GUYS have no chance --
Fast. Precise. SPECTACULAR  Qur crew takes the fort.

MOVI NG THROUGH a tight hallway, they find the children
| ocked in a large enpty room They start |eading them
out. One LITTLE BOY stops Cay. In PASHTUN:

LI TTLE BOY
<They took Omar downstairs...>

Clay checks the tinme. 3 MNUTES TO Al RSTRI KE. . .

CLAY
(to Roque and Cougar)
Get 'em out.

Rogue and Cougar hustle the kids toward the exit while
Cl ay noves DOMSTAIRS into the darker sublevels...

I NT. AL GHOZAR FORT -- DARKER SUBLEVEL -- CONTI NUQUS

Clay kicks in a door to find A MAN - Loom ng over a
SHACKLED BOY. Unbuckling his pants.

The Man pales. Realizing the American understands what
he was about to do, backing away, BEGE NG I N PASHTUN:

PERVERT
<NO, PLEASE, | WASN T GO NG TGO

BLAM BLAM BLAM  Cl ay executes him Then shoots off the
kid' s shackles. Looks at him OVAR He clutches a small
filthy TEDDY BEAR i n one hand.

CLAY
<Go upstairs.>

Omar DOESN T MOVE. Instead, he eerily raises his hand
and wordl essly PONTS TO A CELL. In the corner. And
Clay hears a MOAN emit fromit. VAGUELY HUVAN.

Omar lowers his arm Goes upstairs, dragging his bear.
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Clay turns. Approaches the cell. Looks down into it...
it's clear fromC ay's face that it's SOVETH NG HORRI FI C

SOVETH NG HORRI FI C
. . .shooooot nmeeee...

CLAY
You' re American?

SOVETHI NG HORRI FI C
... Max sent you...

CLAY
(surprised)
How do you know that nanme?

SOVETHI NG HORRI FI C
...was |A Field Ops hunting rogue
agents... Max caught ne...

He torture rasps and spits small chunks of death..

CLAY
Max i s rogue?

Sonething Horrific | eans forward out of the shadows...

SOMVETHI NG HORRI FI C
You're off-mssion aren't you?

Clay just stares.

SQVETHI NG HORRI FI C ( CONT' D)
VWhat's the m ssion?

CLAY
Fadhi | .

SOVETHI NG HORRI FI C
Max doesn't care about Fadhil..
He's cleaning up the ness. You're
his nop. |I'mthe mssion....

Clay's just staring into the burning, crazed eyes of
Sonmet hing Horrific.

SOVETHI NG HORRI FI C ( CONT' D)
Kill me...

CLAY
| can get you out-
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SOVETHI NG HORRI FI C
Already dead... Kill M-

BLAM A BULLET pierces what used to be left of Sonething
Horrific's CHEST. Not fired by day...

SOVETHI NG HORRI FI C ( CONT' D)
Thaaaank. . .

And he dies. Cay turns - COUGAR. Lowers his rifle.
Speaks one word.

COUGAR
Mercy.

Hol ds up his watch. 40 SECONDS LEFT. Speaks anot her:

COUGAR ( CONT' D)
Run.

EXT. AL GHOZAR FORT -- DAY

Cl ay and Cougar BURST fromthe fort, FIR NG and RUNNI NG
FULL TILT towards the conmandeered TRUCK LOADED W TH KI DS
As they leap into the back, Pooch hits the gas:

POOCH
Jesus, you stop for coffee in there?

As he RUNS OVER two Bad Guys trying to stop themat the
gate. The sound of a JET APPROACH NG Roque to Jensen:

ROQUE
What ki nd of blast radius we | ooking
at?

Jensen, calculating on the conputer tablet. Shows an
ani mati on nock-up to Roque - huge blast radius. To Pooch:

ROQUE ( CONT' D)
DRIVE. MJCH  FASTER

EXT. SKIES ABOVE AL GHOZAR FORT -- DAY

The Fort and the retreating Truck bel ow us nere specks as
t he DESERT HAWK SWOOPS I N and RELEASES | TS PAYLQOAD. . .

A noment of silence as it falls... and then STRI KES bel ow,
an orange FlI REBALL BALLOONI NG OUTWARDS. .
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EXT. TRUCK (MOVING -- DAY
Ri ppi ng across the dunes, FlIREBALL EXPANDI NG behind them..

JENSEN
| think we're in the clear-

As the fireball ENGULFS THEM
| NT. TRUCK (MOVI NG -- DAY

IN THE M DDLE OF THE FI RESTORM All Pooch can see is
FLAMES t hrough the W NDSHI ELD as they plow t hrough the
destruction. d ances in the REAR-VI EW

POOCH
Uh, Coug?

Cougar's sl eeve, FULLY ABLAZE. He casually rips it off
and tosses it out the back.

THROUGH THE W NDSHI ELD - The fire clears... to reveal a
30 FOOT DROP. The guys scream as they PLUNGE OVER IT. ..

VHOOMWP!  The Truck buries itself nose first in the sand.
EXT. AFGHAN DESERT -- DAY

Silence. Snoke rises froma crater that was once the
Fort. The doors of the truck creak open. Mst of the
YOUNGSTERS G GALE. Fun ride. As the guys help them out:

JENSEN
Yeah, that was great, wasn't it?
My favorite part was when we were
conpletely on fire. Wat was yours?

Sounds of a BLACKHAWK CHOPPER APPROACH NG . .

POOCH
Exfil incomng. How are we gonna
expl ain the kids, Colonel?

Clay doesn't seemto hear him

POOCH ( CONT' D)
Col onel ?
(Cay | ooks up)
The kids. Wat do we tell 'en?
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A beat. Cay seens to shake off his daze as the BLACKHAVK
sets down. Walking up to the chopper:

CLAY
Li eutenant, you're to evac these
civvies to the Firebase i medi ately-

BLACKHAWK PI LOT
Negative, our orders are to
transport a five-man teamonly.

Clay's eyes dart down to the Pilot's neck. A SILVER
CRUCI FI X hangs around it. Cay, softer:

CLAY
You really want to | eave twenty
three kids in the desert to die?

A beat .

BLACKHAWK PI LOT
Not enough room for them and you. .

CLAY
Then it's them

The Pilot nods. Qur guys begin | oading the kids on..

JENSEN
<Al right, kids, you're going for
a ride. Squeeze in and hold tight.>

Clay hel ps Omar on last. The kid |ooks at him He knows
perfectly well what Cay saved himfromin that basenent.

OVAR
<Thank you. >

Clay nods. A beat. The Pilot pulls the stick back and
t he CHOPPER ASCENDS. The ki ds wave goodbye to our guys.

Omar, holding Clay's gaze as they rise. Only broken as
t he chopper begins to recede into the distance. The | ast
Clay sees of himis that ratty little TEDDY BEAR. .

POCCH
Cute little buggers. Hope they
can nmake it to our court-martial.
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ROQUE
Rel ax, Pooch, we're not going to
be court-martialed - if anything,

we're going to die of thirst
wandering the desert, right Col onel?

CLAY
(i gnores this)
Jensen, see if you can cut into
t hat Bl ackhawk's chatter--1 want
to know if he rats us out.

As Jensen tunes his radio..

POCCH
So, how we getting back? Hitchhike?
Magi c carpet? | say nmgic carpet..

ROQUE
(noti ci ng)
GQuess they hustled up sone air
support after all - that's a
Paki stani M G up there..

Jensen's tuning into the MG s frequency. Looking nervous.

JENSEN
Quys... This is bad..

TURNS UP THE VOLUME:

MG PILOT (O S.)
Max, Cobra One. Bandit | ocked,
twelve o' clock | ow. ..

Their eyes go wide wth understanding...

MAX (O S.)
Under st ood, Cobra One. Kill Bandit.

Cl ay and Cougar have ALREADY BEGUN RUNNI NG t owards the
recedi ng chopper on the horizon. As the MG SWNGS IN
BEH ND THE BLACKHAWK. . ..

MG PILOT (O S.)
(calmy)
Fox One.

WOOSH... The MG FIRES - AIR TO AIR M SSI LE. .. WHOOWP!
The Bl ackhawk's tail rotor SHEARED OFF, the chopper
spinning and falling but still intact...
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Pooch, the pilot, from sonewhere SCREAM NG

POCCH
Auto-rotate, go wth it, you can
still put her down if you-

FROM THE RADI O

MAX (O S.)
And agai n.

CLAY
NO

MG PILOT (O S.)
... Fox Two.

The SECOND M SSI LE fromthe M G SLAMS | NTO THE BLACKHAVK
proper. Burning, spinning... FALLING day and Cougar,
scream ng by the tine they reach the weck...

OVAR S TEDDY BEAR, BLACKENING to a crisp. Cay tries to
dive into the flanmes, but COUGAR DRAGS HI M BACK. No use,
anyway. . .

Not hing's alive inside.
SLAM TO.
| NT. PAKI STAN - KARACH SAFE HOUSE -- DAY

A safe house. A LARCGE MAN stands in the shadows, watching
as Roque, Jensen, Pooch, Cougar, and C ay yell back and
forth at FENNEL - a Cl A Handl er:

FENNEL
VWhat are you tal ki ng about "MAX?"

CLAY
He set up the Operation-

FENNEL
There was no operation! You were
never radi oed orders!

CLAY
| talked to him



The LARGE
Forces, 1i

FENNEL
You kill a friendly Afghan warl ord,
probably | ose us the support of
half the tribes in the region, and
your alibi is "MAX?"
(pause)
VWait - are you saying you' re Max?

CLAY
What ?

FENNEL
Col onel, Max is an Agency code for
a rogue agent or operation-

CLAY
What are you tal ki ng-

LARCE MAN (O S.)
There is no specific Max.

MAN finally steps out of the shadows.
ke our guys. WADE. They know him

WADE
"Max" is catch-all for exactly
what you' ve been accused of.
Term nol ogy' s been around si nce
the 50's.

Silence as the guys take this in.

Wade st udi

CLAY
W didn't kill those kids, Wade.

es him Finally:

WADE
| believe you.

Fennel si ghs.

FENNEL
Stay here. W'Ill be back.

They wat ch Wade and Fennel |eave. Now al one.
After a bit, Pooch | ooks down. Under a little

POOCH
Wade | eft his suitcase.

Speci al

S| LENCE
tabl e. ..

16.
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It hits themall at the sane tine.

ROQUE
Ah, shit...

They BOLT for the door. LOCKED. Run to the w ndow.
THREE FLOORS UP and it has BARS ON IT.

CLAY
(nodding to the case)
Jensen?
JENSEN

"' m not good with bonbs, man-

CLAY
| don't care--Roque, Pooch, get
t hose bars off!

Rogue and Pooch - SWSS ARMY KNI VES QUT. PHILLIPS HEAD
attachnments, slotting theminto the SCREWS that hold the
barred W NDOW FRAME i n pl ace. ..

Jensen POPS OPEN the briefcase. Wres and dials aplenty...

JENSEN
Oh, shit. Onh, shit...

CLAY
Ti me?

First set of screws out, noving onto the second..

JENSEN
It's a renote detonator--enough
for themto get clear, maybe ten
nor e seconds-

CLAY
Can you-
JENSEN
| told you, I'mnot good with bonbs!

How are those bars com ng?
Second set out, noving onto the third and final...

POCCH
Hurry. ..
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ROQUE
Shut up.

POCCH
Hurry. ..

ROQUE
Shut up...

Third set out, ripping the franme fromthe w ndow. ..

EXT. KARACH SAFE HOUSE -- SAME

WDE ON THE CI TY BLOCK: As the SAFE HOUSE EXPLODES!
Debris flying far enough to shower the open air bazaar
bei ng held two bl ocks East. HOLD on the snoldering ruins.
AS W SLOALY FADE TO...

EXT. NEW HAMPSHI RE Al RBASE -- NI GHT

A rain slicked tarmac. MARI NES carrying FlI VE FLAG DRAPED
COFFINS off a troop transport carrier. Qur guys' FAMLIES
watching. Cday's nother. Jensen's girlfriend. Pooch's
w fe and daughters. Tears in their eyes.

| NTERCUT W TH. .

I NT. CI A BACKROOM -- NI GHT

Somewhere secret. Qur guys' PERSONNEL FOLDERS. Each
bei ng opened. Each bei ng stanped "DECEASED'. BACK TO...

EXT. NEW HAVPSHI RE Al RBASE -- NI GHT

As the Marines SALUTE the passing coffins. POOCH S W FE
| owers her head, weeping. CUT TGO

BLACK SCREEN. OVER IT I N SMALL LETTERS:
The Losers
FADE UP
EXT. SUBURBAN HOUSE -- NI GHT
A ni ce qui et neighborhood. Wite picket fences, the whole
nine. WE RE WATCHI NG from out si de the kitchen w ndow of
a Cape Cod two story. POOCH S WFE JOLENE doi ng di shes.

O der. Hair cropped. Springfield, Massachusetts - NOW
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She dries her hands and heads upstairs. W catch a glinpse
of her in the upstairs hall. Then in her DAUGHTER s
bedroom 4 YEARS OLD NONW Mom putting her down.

In the backyard, by the swi ngset, a figure watches. POOCH
Indulging in a nightly ritual..

EXT. G TY STREETS -- N GHT

Mexico City. CARNIVALE. Day of the Dead. Jesters and
masks. Music. A man with a cowboy hat wal ks anong t hem
COUGAR.  Sees Mexican Police eyeing him Walks a little
faster. Hat pulled |low as fireworks expl ode above. ..

EXT. DESERT STRI P MALL -- N GHT

Phoeni x, Ari zona. A late night internet cafe, wedged
bet ween a donut shop and spinning studio. JENSEN sits.
Al one. Playing | NTERACTI VE ON- LI NE COVBAT. ..

EXT. HOLLYWOCD, FL - HOLLYWOOD DOG TRACK -- MORNI NG

Hol | ywood, Fl ori da. DOGS IN FULL SPRINT. A few thousand
SPECTATORS. Not the Derby, but reasonably enthused.

I N THE CHEAP SEATS -- CLAY and ROQUE. Three years ol der.
But in no way bolder. They |ook alnost... Broken.

Roque's got his feet up. Sucks lazily on a straw enbedded
in what | ooks |ike a SODA POP. dCay's got Bl NOCULARS,
followng the action on the track -- Miscl e shredded
greyhounds tearing over the dirt. One crosses the FIN SH
LINE. Roque checks their ticket. Yawns.

ROQUE
(flat)
You | ost agai n.

CLAY
We | ost agai n.

Clay's got the binoculars up, slow checking the track.

ROQUE
You pl aced the bet.

CLAY
You gave me the noney.
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ROQUE
Vell, that was stupid of nme, wasn't
it?

Clay drunms his fingers along the binocs as he scans. W
see on his right hand, between his thunb and index finger -
A TATTOO. A TEDDY BEAR. Looks just |ike Omar's..

ROQUE ( CONT' D)

That makes, what, three in a row?

CLAY
Four.

Sonmething glint-flashes...catches Clay's eye. He |ooks
across the track, towards the PARKING LOT.

ROQUE
You know where you're messing up?
You're putting all our noney on
the dogs wth the best odds.

CLAY
Yeah, |'ve just gone crazy with
t hat approach

CLAY SCANS THE LOT -- A YOUNG WOVAN in tight jeans wal ks
towards a black pick up, carrying a PAIR OF Bl NOCULARS.

E
Never play a |ongshot, you're never
gonna w n.

Clay doesn't respond. Watching her. Roque exhal es.

ROQUE ( CONT' D)
a dogtrack at 10 a.m -

W' re at
Id this get any nore sl eazy?

cou

CLAY
Maybe if we were drinking.

Rogue takes a pull on his straw

ROQUE
You' re not dri nking?

EXT. FLORI DA -- MCDONALD S PARKI NG LOT -- AFTERNOON

Clay and Roque wolf Big Macs in a 1988 Chevy Crew Cab.
FAM LI ES eat outside. KIDS play |ike hansters in tubes.



CLAY
We'll stay two nore days, try to
get sone of the cash back

ROQUE
Then what ?

CLAY

Mam . Jai-Alai.

Various PEOPLE wal k to and fromtheir cars. Cay and
Roque shield their faces fromtheminstinctually.

ROQUE
| can't take nuch nore of this.

CLAY
W're on the run. It occasionally
i nvol ves runni ng-

ROQUE

|"'mserious. Ginding out |unch
nmoney on five dollar sports bets,
W nci ng everytine sone overly Aqua-
netted cow stares at ny face for
nore than two seconds-

(delicately)
|"mat the point where |I'mthinking
we ought to try to reach out to
t he Conpany. ..

CLAY

All we did was say the word " Max"
and they blew up a building. CA
even gets a whiff of where we're
at, they'll call in an airstrike.

(shakes his head)
Until we figure out how we can
take Max down and get clear, we
lay | ow.

A Metro Dade POLICE CRU SER rolls into the McDonal d's.
Clay watches close as it pulls into a parking spot...

ROQUE
Due respect, you' re nobody's Col onel
anynor e.

CLAY

Anytinme you want to nove al ong you
go right ahead-

21.



ROQUE
Like the others? Least | still
talk to them You pushed them
away. "Max this, Max that" - we
never even saw the guy, d ay-

CLAY
We heard his voice. Quy with a
voice is a guy with a throat. And
if he's got a throat...

ROQUE
(i n disbelief)
We're hiding out in the parking
| ot of a goddamm McDonal d' s-- You
actually think we're in any position
to take on sone shadowy Cl A super -
spook?

CLAY
Roque-

ROQUE

No, it's a stellar plan - we can
use this as our base of ops!

(gestures to the

pl aygr ound)
Pooch can run the notor pool out
of the ball pit and Jensen can set
up conmmuni cations by the slide!

22.

Cl ay, seeing one of the COPS say sonmething to the other..

Roque FIRES UP THE ENG NE as the COPS get out of the

Crui ser.

CLAY
Go.

Pul ling snoothly into the street...

EXT. MOTEL SI X -- AFTERNOCON

Roque pulls up to their shitbeater Mdtel. Tension still
between them He gets out, turning back to his friend:
E
| was there too. | renenber. But
he won. W | ost.
(pause)

Maybe it's tinme for a new gane.
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Wth that, Roque heads to the Mdtel. day |ooks down at
his quarter eaten burger. He needs sone real food..

I NT. BUSTER S BOOZE & BURGERS

Clay at the bar, eating a steak and drinking alone. Honky-
tonk on the juke, m x of sawdust and bl ood on the fl oor.

A YOUNG WOMAN enters - she's hot, feels famliar. day
eyes her as she orders a drink, dodges several GUYS.

PARTI CULARLY OFFENSI VE GUJY
Yabba Dabba Doo. .

She catches Clay's eye. Rolls her eyes. dday's paying
nore attention to his T-Bone than the girl. She slides
up next to him Her nane's Al SHA

Al SHA
Men.

Clay turns back to his food. Not used to attractive wonen
instigating conversation. Aisha watches as C ay eats.

Al SHA ( CONT' D)
How s t he steak?

CLAY
Meaty.

She's still watching him It's getting annoying.

CLAY (CONT' D)
Want a bite?

Al SHA
| don't eat red neat.
CLAY
Wy not ?
Al SHA
Sl ows e down.
CLAY
Ckay.
Ai sha studies Cay. |If we've been paying close attention,

we mght ID her as the race track binocular chick. W're
not sure if Clay does.



Al SHA
You got nice arns.
CLAY
(turning to her)
| know you?
Al SHA
Rel ax, slugger... | like armns.
That's all.
CLAY

Do | not | ook rel axed?

Al SHA
No.
(pause)
Thi nk we can change that?

24.

SVASH CUT TGO

I NT. HOLLYWOOD, FL. - GOLD COAST MOTEL - LATER

Clay and Aisha enter his notel room Aisha checks out

t he sparse accommodati ons.

Al SHA
(deadpan)
Ww, it's everything a girl could
dream of . Got a bat hroon?

CLAY
No, | specifically requested the
only hotel roomin the world that
doesn't have a bat hroom

Al SHA
You | ookin' to turn a "yes" into a
"no" here?

Clay points to the bathroom

I NT. HOLLYWOOD, FL - GOLD COAST - BEDROOM / BATHROOM

Ai sha checks herself in the mrror. A touch of

Al SHA
So what brings you to Florida?

lip gl oss.

Clay IN THE BEDROOM Leans over - stretching his
hanmstrings. Does a few subtle twists - Loosening up
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CLAY
Conventi on.

AISHA (O S.)
Convention for what?

Shit. day |ooks around. Wakly:

CLAY
...Air conditioners.

I N THE BATHROOM - Ai sha studies herself in the mrror.
Stretching her arnms, prepping for sone physical activity...

Al SHA
They have whol e conventions devoted
to air conditioners?

| N THE BEDROOM

CLAY
You' d be surprised.

Al sha cones back out. Bot h now stretched and | oose.

Al SHA
Bet | would. Where were we?

They study each other. Aisha slowy noves towards C ay.
CLAY
You were about to tell nme how nuch
you enjoy spending tine at the dog
track...
Ai sha smles, tracing her fingers down his stonmach..

Al SHA
Saw ne there did you?

Cl ay strokes her cheek..

CLAY
Uh- huh. ..

Al SHA
Didn't see ne at the McDonal d' s
t hough. . .

Their lips, inches fromtouching..
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Al SHA ( CONT' D)
| have a proposition for you..

WHAM O ay DECKS HER. She REELS BACK -- LOADED GLOCK up
and out and -- C ay ducks left -- BACKHANDS HER with his
forearm-- sends her FLYING across the room-- PAUSE
Both breathing hard. Staring at one another:

Al SHA ( CONT' D)
Just hear me out. | don't want to
hurt you.

CLAY
You' re not going to.

Al SHA
Yes, | am

He foot-plants, spins, re-attacks and I T 1S ON' | NSANELY
VI SCOUS: tearing the roomto utter shreds. Fists
SMASHI NG A FACE KICK, pl aster SMASHES.

She HURLS a twenty six inch color TELEVI SION at him
This EXPLODES against a wall. Sparks give to flanme as
the roomstarts to burn hot around these two warriors..

They continue to fight |ike RABID WOLVES. And they're
GRINNING Enjoying this. THEN FREEZE - -

Al SHA ON TOP OF CLAY -- Each has a BUCK KNI FE up and ti ght
against the other's throat. Blades on skin. TIE GAME.
Nei t her giving. FLAVES AROUND THEM

Al SHA ( CONT' D)
Roonis on fire.

CLAY
Noticed. Wat do you want?

Al SHA
Your life. Back.

Clay spits blood and sucks air.

CLAY
You want to clarify that?

Al SHA
Max. | can hel p you.
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This clearly has effect on ay - Substantial Effect.
Clay stares up at Aisha. FLAMES ALL AROUND THEM ..

CLAY
" m|istening.

EXT. HOLLYWOOD, FL STREETS -- N GHT
Clay and Aisha wal k away fromthe BURN NG MOTEL.

CLAY
How d you find ne?

Al SHA
It's not too tough if you know
where to | ook. You guys aren't
exactly subtl e.

A FIRE ENG NE screans past themtowards the burning hotel,
as if toillustrate her point.

CLAY
How d you know I was alive?

Al SHA
Count ed the nunber of teeth found
in the saf ehouse debris in Karachi.
Not nearly enough for five nen.

CLAY
VWho el se knows?

Al SHA
That you're alive? Just ne.

CLAY
So what's to stop nme from putting
a bullet in your head?

Al SHA
You want Max and | can tell you
how to get him

CLAY
Max is up to sonething big, isn't
he? Agency woul dn't have sent you
ot herw se.

She gives a little smle.



Cl ay nods.
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Al SHA
Nice try, but |I'mworking al one
here. If | wasn't, | wouldn't

need your help. Ready for the
i nportant part?

Al SHA ( CONT' D)
There is a pl ane.

CLAY

Ckay.
Al SHA

Thi s plane contains a truck.
CLAY

Ckay.
Al SHA

This truck contains a cargo.
CLAY

Ri ght .
Al SHA

This cargo is very inportant.

CLAY
Is this a riddle?

Al SHA
(forced smle)
This cargo belongs to Max. You
steal the cargo, Max cones | ooking
for it, you grab Mx.

CLAY
VWhat a brilliant plan, and oh, so
sinple too. Wat's the cargo?

Ai sha just smles.

CLAY ( CONT' D)
Right. So you want ne to stea
sonme super secret cargo known only
to you and the bad guy, and |I'm
supposed to do this because you
know t he name Max and | ook good in
a pair of jeans? Sorry, sister.



He turns.

A beat as

Begi ns wal ki ng away. She calls out after

Al SHA
Hey!
(he turns back)
You really think I ook good in
t hese jeans?

CLAY
Bye. ..

Al SHA

Cargo's heroin. Max uses it to
fund his off the books ops. And

it cones straight fromthe poppy
fields of the late Jamal al-Fadhil.

(knowi ng full well)

Oh. .. does that name nean sonet hing
to you?

Clay stares at her, realizing..

Al SHA ( CONT' D)
He used you to kill Fadhil and
take over his operation, that's
right. What did you think you
were doing there in the first place?
Fighting for truth and justice?

Clay stares at her.

CLAY

How do | know I can trust you?
Al SHA

Check my background. [|I'm an ex-

Conmpany hitter. First job was a
junior field officer in Shanghai .
You can Google it under Shanghai

Hi | ton Decapitation.

CLAY
| nostly Google porn. Then?

Al SHA
Two Chi nese and an Italian arns
deal er in Bangkok. Wth ny hands.

CLAY
Showof f. Then?

29.

hi m
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Al SHA
Then | stopped auditioning for
you. This is a check for ten grand-

He hol ds up his hand.

CLAY
W' re not nercenari es.

Al SHA
Qperational capital, that's all
(hol di ng out the check)
You' ve been waiting three years
for a shot at this guy. You're
not gonna get another. You want
Max, this is it.

He takes it. She hands him sonme papers along with it.
Al SHA ( CONT' D)
Intel on the shipnent. You check
it out, you check ne out, you decide -
are you in or not?
CUT TO
EXT. MEXI CO - BEACH CAMPSI TE - N GHT

COUGAR chilling by a small fire. Wrking his way through
a bottle of tequila. H's blackberry rings..

INT. VIRG NIA MOTEL - N GHT

POOCH in a Motel 6 Laying in bed alone, watching an old
Jimry Stewart novie. Blackberry rings..

I NT. ARI ZONA MOTEL - MOTEL

JENSEN s in bed wwth TWO G RLS from his spin class.
Bl ackberry rings..

TI GHT ON THE THREE BLACKBERRY MESSAGES:
NOW THERE' S SOVETHI NG WE CAN DO
EXT. DELH , |INDI A - M DDAY

The city mdday is UTTERLY PACKED. Overflow ng. The
capital of the next great Superpower. Delhi, India.
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I NT. DELHI, INDIA - OFFI CE TOAER

A TOP FLOOR OFFI CE SUI TE of a high end technol ogy conpany.
Degrees on the walls. A Bollywood nusical BLARES from a
TV | oud enough to cover up the SOUNDS OF BEGE NG .

THREE | NDI AN SCI ENTI STS -- A short guy, a tall guy, and a
really fat guy -- On the floor, BOUND, terrified, |ooking
up at a tough | ooking bastard standing over them --

WADE. Qur burly man fromthe safe-house. Now he works
for the suit in the brown French club chair. The Big

Man, Master of Disaster, Trouble on a Firestick... MAX
SHORT SCI ENTI ST
You know we cannot do this... W
cannot do what you ask...
MAX
Tell me - is this a noral issue or

a financial issue?

FAT SClI ENTI ST
A noral issue.

MAX
(actual ly curious)
Real y? You object norally to
this deal ?

FAT SCI ENTI ST
Yes. |I'msorry. Please |eave...

Max takes a nonent. Thi nks.

MAX
Okay, here's what |'m hearing.
|"m hearing "No." |'m hearing
"Leave," and |'mhearing "I'm
sorry." Is that what |'m hearing?

FAT SClI ENTI ST
Pl ease. .. you nust | eave...

Max nods to hinmself. He thought so.

MAX
Right. Okay, so that is what |I'm
hearing. Now, | want you to |listen
Li sten carefully because | want
you to hear this. Wade?
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Wade hauls hi mup the FAT SCI ENTI ST. W +thout hesitation,
he wal ks himover to the | arge gl ass w ndow | ooki ng down
FI FTY THREE STORI ES above Del hi and HURLS H M QUT. .

EXPLODI NG t hrough the glass. As the poor bastard FALLS
AND SCREAMS. .. The other scientists screamat the sight.
Max turns to Wade, bew | dered:

MAX ( CONT' D)
VWhat the hell was that?

WADE
You gave ne the nod.

MAX
A "hit himin the face" nod, not a
"throw hi mout the wi ndow' nod.

WADE
| thought that's what you wanted.

MAX
At nost--at nost that was a "break
his fingers" nod.

(slams his fist)

| nmean Jesus, Wade, the man was
scientific genius. Ganted his
wei ght signal ed that he had certain
i mpul se control issues, but that's
no reason to throw his fat ass out
a fifty story w ndow.

WADE
Sorry. ..

MAX
(as if to a child)
| think |I speak for everyone here
when | say that your actions were
excessive and, yes, nore than just
alittle wasteful. ..

Max | ooks over at the cowering scientists.

MAX ( CONT' D)
...then again, it seemed to have
had the desired effect - toss Short
Round out next.

Wade starts for the Short Scientist.
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SHORT SCI ENTI ST
Wai t !

Wade st ops.

SHORT SCI ENTI ST ( CONT' D)
W have a different nora
perspective than our |ate coll eague.

MAX
The hell you say.
(pause)
| need one to test and one to use.

SHORT SClI ENTEST
One to test?

MAX
O course one to test - you think
| trust you?

SHORT SCI ENTI ST
W wi ||l need nuch noney.

MAX
You wi || have nuch noney.

Max and Wade are up and out...
I NT. DELH, INDIA - OFFI CE TOAER CORRI DORS -- DAY
Max and Wade, striding towards the el evators. Passing

cubicl es that |Indian workers cower under - we realize
Max's heavily arnmed Henchnen had SElI ZED THE ENTI RE FLOOR

MAX
Call our people at Goliath, tel
themwe'l|l have a special package

arriving on the 17th.
He snaps his fingers and the Henchman foll ow. ..
EXT. NEW ORLEANS - WAREHOUSE DI STRICT -- N GHT

New Ol eans. A non-descri pt warehouse anong many.

ROQUE (O S.)
So this is what your girl cane up
wi th, huh?



I NT. WAREHOUSE -- NI GHT

Large and enpty. Cay and Roque take a | ook around it.

CLAY
Better than a ball pit...
ROQUE
You sure you're thinking clear on

this?

(of f day's | ook)
| know you. When you slip, it's
al ways cause of a wonan.

CLAY
Name one tine that-
ROQUE
(instantly)
Car | a.
CLAY

Carla wasn't the problem Carla's
husband was the problem

ROQUE
Carl a's husband wasn't the one who
shot you-

CLAY
Ckay. Yes. She shot ne.

(pause)

But only in the |eg.

ROQUE
VWhat about Emma?

CLAY
Emma doesn't count, we never sl ept
t oget her.

E

Because she put a bonb in your
car.

CLAY

| admt, that took sone of the
romance out of the relationshinp.
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ROQUE
And now this chick, first tinme you
meet her, burns down our hotel.
Al so, she kills people for a living.
These are not good signs..

CLAY
"' mcl ear, Roque.

Rogque studies Cay |long and hard.

ROQUE
You better be. O we're done.

| NTERRUPTED as a DOOR CREAKS OPEN - d ay and Roque
i mredi ately have their PISTOLS OQUT facing down an entering

POOCH
Damm. W m ssed you t oo.

COUGAR is with him day and Roque | owers their weapons
and go to enbrace them.. Pooch BEAR-HUGS Roque. Cougar
nods to C ay.

POOCH ( CONT' D)
So what's this | hear about C ay
gettin' us killed over a girl?

From t he SHADOWS

AlSHA (O S.)
Been a long tinme since anyone call ed
me a girl.

The guys START as she energes. Al wonan.

POOCH
Jesus, Lady! Ten outta ten for
stealth and shit, but next tinme
coul d you just knock?

ROQUE
How | ong you been back there?

Al SHA
Long enough.
(to day)
She put a bonb in your car?
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CLAY
She was vol atile. Aisha, neet
Pooch, Roque, and Cougar.

A beat as she takes this notley bunch in.
Al SHA
Real ly? You can't hang out with
anyone just naned "Phil"?

Anot her CREAK - Jensen enters.

JENSEN
Hail, hail, the gang's all here!
Col onel. Roque. Pooch. Silent
Bob. Hottie.
(to Aisha)

"' m gonna need a nonent alone with
the boys if you don't mnd, but
|'"d like to reserve the right to
awkwardly hit on you later?

Al SHA
|'d expect no | ess.
(to day)
Have fun..

The guys admre her formas she | eaves. Wen she's gone:

CLAY
What do you have on her?

JENSEN
Besi des a pants-busting crush?
(openi ng | apt op)
Her intel checks out. The cargo
will be arriving here in tw days.

ROQUE
(deadpan)
Ww, | conpletely trust her now.
CLAY
VWat el se?
JENSEN
Grew up in Afghani stan, Momwas a
| ocal, Dad was white devil... oh
and CIA's got a kill order out on

her.
( MORE)



JENSEN ( CONT' D)
As does Hamas, Sien Fein, MOSAAD- -
pretty nmuch everyone with the
exception of PETA wants this chick
anscr ayed.

POCCH
Why ?

JENSEN
Last CIA enmail flagged wth her
nanme says she was di gging for
i nformati on about a speci al
project...
(1 ooks up at them
"Codenane: MAX".

A nonent as this sinks in.

Cl ay nods.

A beat .

POCCH
They want to wet her cause she's
| ookin' into Max. That sounds
famliar...

ROQUE
(dubi ous)
Coul d those fil es-

JENSEN
(finishing his question)
-have been planted for us to find?
(shaki ng his head)

ClA tinmestanp, digital watermark...

Sonmeone woul d've had to go to a
ot of trouble, and I nmean a | ot,
to fool ne.

Looks to the others.

CLAY
| say we go with her. Pooch?

Pooch noddi ng:

POOCH
['min.

CLAY
Jensen?

37.
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JENSEN
Hel | yeah. Cougs?

Cougar nods his assent. Only one left. ROQUE. They al
turn to him A beat.

ROQUE

For now.
Jensen smacks his fist on the table, excited:

JENSEN
Hot damm! Back with the Col onel
doi ng another bid for God and
Country-

ROQUE
Country turned her back on us, and
God can screw. This one's for us.

CLAY
And anyone who calls ne "Col onel ™
better be ready to take a beating
or an order. W ain't soldiers
anynor e.

POCCH
(happy nonet hel ess)
So what's the plan, nmy civilian

br ot hers?
CLAY
Sleep. W start tonorrow.
JENSEN
Start where?
CLAY

We're going bird hunting.
CUT TO
EXT. FI'JI - BLUE | SLAND SKY - DAY

A Wite Bell AB-139 CHOPPER glides into frame -- FLYI NG
over a small series of white sanded jungle islands..

MAX (V. Q)
It used to be so sinple. A post
9/11 world...
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LOOKI NG UP FROM ONE | SLAND:

HOANLER MONKEYS t aunt-scream up as the chopper slowcircles
over the beautiful deserted island. CQuter Fijian |Islands.

MAX (V. Q) (CONT' D)
As a country we spoke with one
voi ce, noved with one purpose. W
had a w cked boner for doing the
right thing, and now | ook at us!

| NT. BELL AB-139 - SAME

Max wearing a Hawaiian shirt and Raybans. ZINC on his
nose, rubbing suntan lotion on his forearns. To Wade:

MAX
90 percent of the globe is tooling
up to whack us and we're too busy
| osing our nerve to notice. |It's
Us versus Them and ri ght now ny
money woul d be on them ..

CAMERA DROPPI NG FAST out of the chopper -- SOARI NG DOMN
| ow -- TRACKING WTH a how er nonkey up a PALM TREE - -
Then ai rborne as the nonkey | eaps twenty feet to another.

MAX (V. Q. ) (CONT' D)
Wasn't it Thomas Jefferson who
once said the tree of freedom nust
be watered with etcetera, etcetera?
W need to wake people up, Wade.
W need to hit themin the face,
angry up the blood, give themtheir
bal | s back

W TRACK W TH our | ead nonkey up to sonething very un-
nonkey |ike... Something SINISTER A netallic, trunk-
i ke object. Flashing lights and transponder devices..

MAX ( CONT' D)
We need to give thema ten negaton
reality check
(al a John Lee Hooker)
Boom Boom Boom Boom . .

A half-mllisecond breath. Then, UTTER DESTRUCTI ON
A MJULTI STAGED NUCLEAR SHRED BLAST -- Trees, earth, water

are sucked in then -- HURLED OQUTWARDS in a series of SHOCK
VWAVES and fire balls.
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TSUNAM S ERUPT, as the chopper shudders fromthe bl ast.
When t he MUSHROOM CLOUD cl ears. .

THE ENTIRE | SLAND | S GONE

Stunned silence in the chopper. Then Max whoops |ike a
10 year old who's just seen the world' s best fireworks
show.

MAX ( CONT' D)
| think it's safe to say it works!

Wade, not quite as enthused. Max notices. Hi s face falls.

MAX ( CONT' D)
Jeez, talk about hard to inpress..

| NT. HANGAR -- DAY

Max and Wade, stepping off the chopper as it powers down.
Max wal ks towards his office. Wade, calling after him

WADE
The Conpany's with you on this?
MAX
Kinda... Sorta..
Wade rai ses an eyebr ow.
MAX ( CONT' D)
You know the drill, they don't

i ke to know how t he sausages get
made. \Wat do you care?

WADE
| don't. Just want to nake sure
everyone gets paid.

MAX
The noney's com ng from our
Af ghani st an operation. And what
t he Conpany doesn't know won't

hurt them

WADE
Unless they're within the bl ast
radi us.

Max puts his hand on Wade's shoul der. Earnestly:



MAX

41.

W' re gonna savi ng our country,
Wade. The United States of Anerica

will benefit greatly from
we' re doi ng.

WADE
| was born in Quebec.

MAX

what

Jesus, fine - we're saving North
Anerica, does that make you happy?

Just get it done.

Max stal ks away. . .

EXT. WH TE SANDS M SSI LE RANGE, NEW MEXI CO - DAY

A US ARMWW HUWEE tears PAST CAMERA,

just mssing a couple

of freaked out jack rabbits blast-hopping for their lives.
On perineter patrol at 80MPH down an endl ess desert road..

RADI O TRANSM SSION (V. Q)
Base One, this is Cavalier 415.
Sector eight perineter clear,

proceedi ng to sector nine.

| NT. BLACKED OUT COVMUNI CATI ONS ROOM

Jensen. Radio mc. Hi s fingers rapid tap worn keys.

JENSEN
(into radio; draw s)

Roger that Cav 415, we have a report
of a civilian vehicle breakdown on
US. 70, sector nine, grid four.

Pl ease assi st as required.

| NT. ARMY HUWEE - CONTI NUOUS

Four patrol SOLDIERS. The driver throws a hard right..

DRI VER

Army of one, ny ass. Goddamm Triple

A service. ..

EXT. ROUTE 70 - NEW MEXI CO - LATER

A Kenworth Heavy pulled off to the side. Pooch works on
the front right tire. Sweating buckets in the desert
bake. The Hunvee approaches. TWD SOLDI ERS get out.
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SOLD ER 1
Need a hand, buddy?

Pooch | ooks up fromhis tire.

POOCH
Appreciate it.

EXT. NEW MEXI CO DESERT - SAME

Fifty feet off the road. A brown blanket slowy rising...
REVEAL the |ong black barrel of a SN PER RI FLE.

SCOPE POV -- Col ors and graphics we' ve never seen before.
Cougar's got his own thing going on. Mre Jerry Garcia
than Tom O ancy. Soldier One's THROAT is smack dab in
the mddle of it. CLOSE ON COUGAR S TRI GGER FI NGER:
Slight squeeze. Silenced weapon...

EXT. NEW MEXI CO DESERT - BY THE TRUCK - SAME
Sol dier One slaps at the burning sting in his neck.

SOLD ER 1
AAOWN  Sonet hing just bit nel!

He pulls a two i nch TRANQ DART off his neck.
SOLDIER 1 (CONT' D)
(staring at the dart)
ls this...?
The three other soldiers see the dart and LEAP out when...
FROM BEHI ND THE TRUCK -- ROQUE rises ARMS QUT. Wedged in
each hand -- TWN JET BLACK .45 CALI BER COLT STUN PI STOLS.
BLASTI NG AWAY. .. The soldiers stagger, tw st and stunble
before succunbing to the Denerol. LIGHTS QUT.
| NT. BLACKED OUT COMMUNI CATI ONS ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

CLAY
Go.

The sound of HEAVY | RON RELEASI NG as the WALLS START TO
SEPARATE, revealing we are | NSI DE THE BROKEN- DOWN TRUCK.

CLAY (CONT' D)
Make the call.
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Jensen taps into the mlitary energency band. Takes a
breath, centers hinself, then..

JENSEN
Base One, this is Cavalier 415!
We have been in a collision with a
civilian vehicle! Carvey's dead
an' Freenan's hurt bad! He's nessed
up his neck! He can't nove! Onh
god, it's horrible! W need nedevac
i medi ate! HE'S GOT Kl DS, BASE
ONE, HE'S GOT Kl DS

BASE ONE (O S.)
Roger, Cavalier 415! W're
scranbling a chopper, hang in there!

Jensen, all smles, |ooks up at C ay.

JENSEN
Robert De Niro who?

Pooch and Roque have the four drugged soldiers |aid out
on the sand. Al four are clearly breathing.

POOCH
Sl eeping |i ke babi es.

ROQUE
VWhat about their ride?

Clay steps off the trailer with a heavy duty air hoist.

CLAY
Flipit.

TI GHT SHOTS of the air ramattached to the undercarri age
of the Hunmvee. The tires start to lift off the ground..
hi gher... Four pairs of hands start rocking the truck..

Pooch and Jensen, on one side. Quietly:

POOCH
VWhat do you think's up with that
"don't call me Colonel" stuff?

JENSEN
Classic loss of identity. day
defined hinself by his place in
the mlitary structure.

( MORE)
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JENSEN ( CONT' D)
It was his way of neasuring the
good he did in the world. W thout
it, he's just another |oser Ilike
the rest of us.

Pooch blinks, inpressed. Then:

JENSEN ( CONT' D)
You know there's a website where
you can downl oad MP3's of donkeys
farting? How cool is that?

A FINAL PUSH... and the Hunvee FLIPS. FROM JENSEN S RADI O

BASE ONE (Q. S.)
Cavalier 415 this is Medevac Delt a.
Be advised, we are airborne and in-
bound to your position!

CLAY
Al'l right, everyone get into
character...

CUT TO
Jensen and Roque LIE ON THE GROUND by the flipped Hunvee.

JENSEN
Lot of work to bum a ride.

ROQUE

Shut up, Jensen.

JENSEN
You shut up, Roque. You're dead,
|"mthe spinal injury - Spina
injury can talk, dead can't.

ROQUE
Stop talking or I'll break your
neck for real

JENSEN

Seriously, you have to get nore
into your role! Dead guy! No
tal king! Dead guy!

Clay | eans against the truck. |In the distance, the faint
outline of a massive DOUBLE ROTOR TROOP TRANSPORT CHOPPER
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CLAY
Here we go...

| NT. CHOPPER - NEW MEXI CO SKY - SAME
Behind the pilot as he noves in on the accident scene..

Pl LOT
(into radio)
Base One, this is Medevac Delt a.
We have visual on Cavalier 415.

EXT. CRASH SI TE - NEW MEXI CO DESERT - CONTI NUQUS

Cl ay waves the chopper in. It lands on the road. TWOD
EMIs | eap out and race towards the fallen soldiers. The
first EMI kneels by Jensen.

EMT
Al right buddy, we're gonna get you
patched up in no tine...

JENSEN
Y-you ever treat anyone who' d been
gut shot. ..

EMT

Sure, in lrag. Wat a ness...
Jensen pulls his COLT, presses it up into the EMI's GUT.

JENSEN
Means you know what's coming to
you if try to play hero. Now,
| ose the radio mc, Bones.

| NT. CHOPPER COCKPI T - SAME
The two pilots wait behind full reflective face shields

Pl LOT ONE
VWat are they jaw ng about out
there? W' re burning fuel--

CLACK- CLACK. The pilots turn as TWO MACH NE GUNS j am up
on them fromout of the darkness. Pooch and Cougar.

POOCH
You heard of car-jacked? You' ve
j ust been chopper-jacked, ny man.
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PI LOT ONE
You' re robbing the US Arny?

TRANQ TRANQ The Pilots slunp. Pooch, to Cougar:
POCCH
When he says it out loud, it does
sound ki nda ridicul ous. ..
Cl ay pops his head in:

CLAY
Where's ny wild goose?

Pooch reaches in and rips the chopper's TRANSPONDER OFF. .
EXT. NEW MEXI CO DESERT - LATER

THE CHOPPER, now UNDER A TARP on the back of the truck
trailer. The TRANSPONDER, strapped to a SMALL ROCKET. .

JENSEN
W're all set here. Ready to take
a giant step for... well, for
guys who steal stuff, | guess.
CLAY

Ht it.
Jensen FI RES THE ROCKET. The transponder takes off...

JENSEN
Beauti f ul . Let 'em chase t hat.

FROM THE CHOPPER S RADI O

BASE ONE (Q. S.)
Medevac Delta, this is Base One.
What's your situation, over?

Pooch gets up behind the wheel.

POOCH
Time to nove.

The teamgets into the big double cab. Pooch fires up
the engine and the heave rig tears out onto the highway...

AFTER THEY' RE GONE -- On one of the drugged sol diers.
Trying to sit up. He |looks around. WDE: Seven soldiers
out cold on the side of the road... Al one.



DRUGGED SOLDI ER
.\Well, shit.

I NT. NEW ORLEANS WAREHOUSE -- NI GHT

Qur guys are prepping. Pooch and Clay check out naps.
Cougar, in full face mask, spray paints sonething big.

POOCH
...no, what you want is a gas
turbi ne generator running a force-
fed rectifier unit, hook it up to
t he fuel tank...

Aisha sits, watching in silence. Jensen approaches her.

JENSEN
So, you grew up in the H ndu Kush,
huh? That nust've been rough.

Al SHA
(wat chi ng the chopper)
Uh- huh. ..

JENSEN
Got any hobbi es?

Ai sha, never taking her eyes off the chopper:

Al SHA
Wen | was a girl, | collected
human ears. | had over three dozen
pairs when a feral dog cane into
our canp one night and took them
The dog was good eating, though.

A beat .

JENSEN
| "' m gonna go sonewhere el se now.

He departs. Aisha stands, wal king over to the chopper.

Al SHA
Are small arms gonna be a probl enf?

Clay and Pooch | ook at the new girl.
POCCH

It's taken care of - we lined the
hull with half inch steel plate.

47.
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Rogue steps forward.

ROQUE
VWi ch brings us to our next
guestion. ..

He PULLS a DESERT EAGLE and LEVELS IT at Aisha's skull.
ROQUE ( CONT' D)

VWhat's your angle in this?
Ai sha just smles. Cay, nore annoyed than worri ed:

CLAY
Roque. . .

Al SHA
"' mgiving you a chance to get
even. That's all you need to know.

Roque stares at Aisha. Neither backing down.

ROQUE

| " m gonna shoot her, C ay.

CLAY
No, you're not.
ROQUE
Yes, | am
CLAY
No.
ROQUE
Ri ght now.
He t hunbs back the hamrer... A TENSE MOMVENT... And then
Roque | owers the gun
CLAY
See?
ROQUE

She's comng with us. And if
anything feels like a set-up, |
put a bullet in her skull.

(to Aisha)
Sound fair?
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Al SHA
Ch, conpletely. Now, if you'l
excuse me, it's time for prayers.

ROQUE
You' re Muslinf

Al SHA
You know, you are a sharp one--and
don't let any of these other boys
tell you different.

Wth that, she turns and wal ks away into the shadows.
Rogue | owers the weapon. A beat. To d ay:

E
| don't like this.

CLAY
| picked up on that.

POOCH
|'"'mw th Roque, man. Agency thinks
we're dead. W show up alive and
kickin', start waving our dicks
around in public, they're gonna
make it their business to bury us.
They' Il call us terrorists, al
ki ndsa shit-

CLAY
What do you think we are now?
(to all of them
Best case scenario, this gets us
face to face with Max-

E
What if it doesn't? Wat if we
never get face to face with him
Are you gonna be able to live with
t hat ? Ever?

Clay doesn't reply. A pall, cast over the guys. Finally:
POCCH
Hell, let's just say it out |oud..
(pause)

We do this, we're declaring war on
the Central Intelligence Agency.

Silence, as the guys take this in. Then, fromthe corner:



50.

COUGAR
They started it.

SVASH TQ
EXT. NEW ORLEANS -- ESTABLI SH NG -- DAY

SWOOPI NG DOWN over the waterways, threading our way between
bui | di ngs, past the islands slanm ng into

EXT. PRI VATE Al RPORT, NEW ORLEANS

A G550, tire chalked. A fork lift renoves a | arge VAULT-
LI KE PACKAGE fromthe back of the plane -- THE CARGO

A fifteen ton ATTACK- STABI LI ZED CASH TRANSPCORT RI G i dl es,
surrounded by TWVENTY ASSAULT TROOPERS, | oading up. Machine
guns, frag grenades, body arnor.

BY THE JET -- WADE and FENNEL, our briefcase bomb friends,
talks with a G Gordon Liddy winkle nuscl eman

FENNEL
As of this nonment, the truck is
desi gnated an extraterritorial
zone of imunity. Under no
ci rcunst ances what soever are you
or your nen to allow the package
to leave the truck before it's
secure in the conpound - to do so
woul d be consi dered an act of
treason and puni shabl e as such

LI DDY
Under st ood and acknow edged, sir.

As the package is |oaded into the MONSTER ARMORED RI G . .
WADE
Ten nmen ride with the package and
anot her ten ride chase.
Ten rock hard WARRIORS in a beefed up chase van.

WADE ( CONT' D)
Let's go.

EXT. PRI VATE Al RPORT -- DAY

The two truck arnored convoy pulls out of the private
airport and passes a parked TOMN CAR. ..
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I NT. TOMN CAR - SAME

Cl ay, Roque, and Jensen watch the arnored trucks pass by.
Rogue has a silenced | ong gun out as the second truck
passes. As Roque PULLS THE TRI GGER..

EXT. PRI VATE Al RPORT - CONTI NUOUS

A silenced AIR BLAST -- we TRAVEL FAST with Roque's
ordi nance -- SMACKI NG SILENT onto the rear bunper of the
lead truck. A ballistic, putty-coated recon tracker

| NT. TOAN CAR - CONTI NUOUS
Jensen's | aptop GPS goes hot. G een dot indicates CONVOY.

CLAY
Are we wred?

JENSEN
Li ke Bel ushi .
(into radio)

Target i s westbound. Heading for
t he bridge...

Clay fires up the Town Car and foll ows.

AERI AL -- LOOKI NG DOMNN as the arnored cars head towards

the city. TILT UP to reveal the CRESCENT CI TY CONNECTI ON - -
ei ght suspended | anes spanning the M ghty M ssi ssippi ..

EXT. CRESCENT CI TY CONNECTI ON

H GH ANGLE -- Looking down at the bridge traffic. Sliding
into frame, buckl e-harnessed and very arned --

COUGAR

TWO HUNDRED FEET ABOVE GROUND. Lashed into a BRI DGE
SUPPORT. He racks the bolt of his NTW20 ANTI MATERI AL
RIFLE - a nonster of a weapon with a bul ky starlight scope.
As the FI RST SWAT TRUCK reaches the center of the BRI DGE --

CLAY (O S.)
Take ent .

Cougar FI RES - -

And everyt hing begi ns happening very fast.
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The SWAT TRUCK' S nearsi de front wheel EXPLODES, bl own
clear off the axle npunt --

The wheel spins away, bounces wild, smashes a wi ndshield --
I NT. SWAT TRUCK -- FRONT CAB -- DAY
The Driver, westling with the wheel ..

SWAT DRI VER
Shit, I"'mlosing it!

The Truck SLEWS sideways -- PLOAS into a car! The Driver
SLAMS the truck in reverse, FLOORS IT --

EXT. CRESCENT CI TY CONNECTI ON -- DAY

Cougar FIRES AGAIN -- the other front wheel DETONATES,
and the truck's nose SLAMS down on the asphalt GRI NDI NG
SPARKS! Goi ng nowhere fast...

THE CHASE VAN

Screeches to a hard stop behind. SECURI TY CREW QUT - -

VEAPONS RAI SED -- taking up DEFENSI VE PCSI Tl ONS. | ce
col d professionals.

WADE
Form a defensive perineter around
the truck!

FENNEL

They're out of their mnds, there's
no way off this bridge..

EXT. TOMN CAR

Now at the entrance to the bridge. Roque smles as he
hefts an ME.-40 GRENADE LAUNCHER. FIRING ..

BY THE CONVOY

THI CK TEAR GAS EXPLODES in dark blues, billow ng across
traffic. SECURITY MEN CHCOKE, |lost in the SMXE. .

WADE
Masks on! Secure the package!

SWAT QUY
Where are they? | can't see them
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COUGAR punps a round into the EMPTY CHASE VAN -- Arnor-
gl ass BLASTI NG APART, showering the roadway -- Fennel
DI VES for cover, PANICKING -- Lifts the radio to his lips:

FENNEL
Code RED!I We are under attack!
Need Chopper Support right now

ROQUE fires anot her TEAR GAS GRENADE into the nel ee --
Cl VILI ANS running and scream ng -- TOTAL PANDEMONI UM - -

CONTROL (V.Q.)
Acknowl edged, EVAC is enroute!

As the CHASE VAN is BLOM APART behind them Fennel trying
to orient through snoke and gas. Then, a NEW SOUND.. .
DEEP RUMBLI NG Thick bass vibrations...

The thick tear gas being bl own aside by the thunderous
tw n-rotor downwash of a CH NOOK HEAVY LI FT CHOPPER!

It bellies in low the boarding ranp already |owering...

Wade crouch-runs to the SWAT TRUCK, HAMVERI NG t he rear
doors --

WADE
Caval ry's here!

The doors BURST OPEN and the SWAT Team CRASH RCLLS t he
preci ous CARGO CRATE towards the Chinook's boarding ranp --

WADE ( CONT' D)
Move! Point cover! o, go!

| NT. / EXT. CHI NOOK HELI COPTER -- DAY

SWAT Guys | ayi ng down point cover as their conrades hustle
the crate into the Chinook's WNDOAESS HOLD. The ranp

Rl SI NG as Fennel dives onboard as well. ..

BY THE CONVOY

Wade makes a "take off" sign to the Chinook pilot who
flips hima salute as THE CH NOOK LI FTS INTO THE AIR. ..

The ranp closing. The team and cargo safely aboard...
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EXT. CRESCENT CI TY CONNECTI ON -- UPPER SUPERSTRUCTURE

Passi ng Cougar's sni per-harness, which now HANGS EMPTY
Twi sting in the w nd.

As we hear the rotors fade into the distance..
EXT. CRESCENT CI TY CONNECTI ON -- DAY

Wade sl unps agai nst the burnt out weckage of the chase
van. Sighing in relief. SILENCE. H s radio crackles:

CHOPPER PI LOT (V. Q)
This is Chopper Support--we are
i nbound your position, ETA five
m nutes! Hang in there!

As a HORRI FI ED LOOK OF REALI ZATI ON crosses Wade's face
and he stares up into the sky...

I NT. CHI NOOK -- W NDOWALESS HOLD -- DAY

The SWAT CGuys pull off their masks and high-five. They
t hink they kicked ass. Fennel, reaching for the cockpit
door handle... He can't turn it.

FENNEL
VWhat the hell? 1t's welded shut!

SWAT GUY
(realizing)
The wi ndows too! W're sealed in!
| NT. CHI NOOK COCKPI' T -- DAY

We hear the FAINT YELLI NG of Fennel and the Swat Guys in
the hold. The Chinook Pilot flips up his goggles to reveal --

It's POOCH  AISHA sitting co-pilot. Both grinning as
they hear the protestations from behind them..

FADE TO
EXT. LQOUI SI ANA BAYQU -- EVEN NG
The m ddl e of nowhere. A small clearing. Skeeters and

crickets harnonize. Cay waits with Jensen and Roque.
THE CHI NOOK crests the tree |ine. Hovers above. ..
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I NT. CHI NOOK -- W NDOALESS HOLD -- EVEN NG

Fennel and the SWAT CGuys try to maintain bal ance and
personal dignity as they stunble and fall all over each
other... The chopper SETS DOMN. The nen gat her

t hensel ves. Weapons up. Checking clips, safeties off.

FENNEL
W' re down, okay! You go the second
the ranp lowers! H't them hard,
three round bursts, center nass!

EXT. CH NOCK -- EVEN NG

Ai sha cl anbers onto the Chinook's hull, clutching a RUBBER
HOSE. Screws the end to an inlet valve marked "FI RE
RETARDANT SYSTEM'. Looks down at Clay. Wth a grin:

Al SHA
Open the val ve.

TIGHT ON a 3-inch turn valve. Hard hands grab and open..
I NT. CHI NOOK -- W NDOALESS HOLD -- EVEN NG

FENNEL
These guys are about to get the
surprise of their lives..

Cut off as a CLEAR LIQUI D begins to rain down on them
fromthe SPRI NKLER SYSTEM ..

FENNEL ( CONT' D)
VWat the hell they trying to do,
drown us?

SOLD ER 1
Sir, that snell! 1t's- gasoline!

Their EYES GO W DE. . .

HYDRAULI CS VHINE. The RAMP LONERS. The gas drenched
sol di ers BURST QUT, weapons up. Squinting through the
funmes. ..

CLAY STANDS ALONE. The nmen fan out around him Miltiple
rifles TRAINED AT HHS HEAD from every direction. Fennel
blinks, surprised to see himalive. Neverthel ess:



56.

FENNEL
Eat the ground, or they bl ow your
head of f!

CLAY

| don't think so.

FENNEL
First and only warning, C ay!

Clay calmy LIGHTS A Cl GARETTE. TI GHT ON THE BURNI NG
CHERRY: The soldiers, w de eyed..

CLAY
Gasol i ne. Muzzl e flash. Think
about it.

AS THAT SINKS IN -- Fennel |ooks |ike his puppy just died.

GASOLINE DRI PS fromthe nmuzzle of his own tooled up H&K
G36 assault rifle... Cday takes a |long snooth drag.

CLAY (CONT' D)
Things'Il kill you.

A beat... and then the fight just goes out of the SWAT
Team They DROP THEI R GUNS and RAI SE THEI R HANDS. .

CLAY (CONT' D)
Good boys. Now, let's see what
ki nd of cargo you got in there.

FENNEL
Clay, no bullshit - you open that
box and we all die.
Clay steps up to him Near nose to nose.

CLAY
' m al ready dead, renenber?

WHAP! Clay's fist to Fennel's jaw. Knocking him col d.
CUT TO
TI GHT ON FENNEL as he and the Team sit bound and gagged
in the back of the Chinook. As the ranp rises, he shoots
pani cked gl ances to Clay. The ranp closes between them

Clay turns back to
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THE CRATE on the ground in front of our guys. Pooch and
Cougar hydro-pop the I ocks. OPEN TO REVEAL an interior
crate. Smaller, polished steel. A TEN DIAT nuneric
KEYPAD on top, and a LOGO STAMPED on the side - GOLI ATH.

JENSEN
Goliath the oil company?

Cl ay | ooks to Al sha.

Al SHA
It must be how he noves the drugs...

ROQUE
Great. The super evil bad guy is
in bed with the world's | argest
oil conpany. That's just fabul ous.
Pooch hefts a tire iron. Smacking it into his palm

POOCH
You want nme to go ask Fennel the
conbi nati on?

JENSEN
Nah, | can bypass no probl em

He jacks his laptop into the keypad. A few keystrokes
and HI SSSSSSS. . .

JENSEN ( CONT' D)
Voilal Ten million dollars of
horse, comn' up
The second crate opens..
Reveal i ng a THERMO NUCLEAR WARHEAD.
Qur guys stand there. COWPLETELY STUNNED. Sil ence.

POOCH
Is that...?

CLAY
Yeah.

The TI MER di splay BLINKS ON and begi ns COUNTI NG BACK - -
59, 58, 57...
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POOCH
ls that...?
CLAY
Yeah. Jensen, you're up.
Jensen blinks. Still in shock..
JENSEN
Huh?
CLAY
The bonb.
JENSEN
(hol | ow)
But I'm not good wth bonbs...
CLAY
Cet better.
46, 45, 44...
JENSEN
Ckay. Ckay.

(openi ng | apt op)
Nukes. That's a nuke. Wo nmakes
nukes? Departnent of Defense.
DOD Mainfranme. | gotta hack the
DCOD Mai nfranme-

ROQUE
Shoul d we-
JENSEN
(typing fast)
It would really be good if you
didn't talk right now get that
casing off for ne.

Pooch, staring at the warhead warily.

POOCH
VWhat if that sets it off?

CLAY
Then we die thirty seconds early -
do it.
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Ai sha and Pooch with drills POP THE SCREW5. Lifting the
casing off the bonb housing - |ooking down at the
MJLI TI TUDE OF COLORED W RES. ..

POCCH
| got wires - red, blue, green,
white, yell ow

JENSEN

(still typing)
Ckay, just hold position!

25, 24, 23...
POOCH
There's al so pi nk-
JENSEN
Hol d position!
He's typing like the damm wi nd now -- | MAGES on his | aptop,
FLYI NG PAST as he HACKS THE D. O D.. .
15, 14, 13...
Al SHA
Are you trying to make this nore
dramatic?
JENSEN
Alnpost... Alnost... Shit!
Al SHA
What ?
JENSEN

Conput er crashed!
Hi s screen, FROZEN

POOCH
Are you kidding nme?

JENSEN
Yes, cause this is the tinme for
hunor -

CLAY

Jensen-
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No way.

Wth no other options POOCH DCES.
3, 2,

JENSEN
| told you, |I'mnot good at bonbs!

CLAY
Do you have tinme to reboot?

8, 7...

They' re fucked.

POOCH
Ckay, soneone pick a color

Al SHA
(strangely calm
Pull out all the wres.

ROQUE
What ?

Al SHA
You ever hear of a clock radio
t hat expl oded cause you unpl ugged
it--pull out all the wres.

The end of the wires FIZZLE. Then NOTH NG

SI LENCE

And then Roque PULLS H'S GUN

JENSEN
Opening it wthout the code nust
have triggered the tiner...

POOCCH
You t hi nk?

ROQUE
Did you know?
Al SHA
| just saved our |ives-
ROQUE

(fever pitch)
Did you know?

Levelling it at Aisha:

60.

The cl ock, STILL GO NG



61.

Al SHA
O course not!

Clay TURNS SUDDENLY, stal king towards the Chinook..

ROQUE
(conf used)
Where the hell are you-

CLAY
Fennel .

I NT. CHI NOOK -- W NDOALESS HOLD -- N GHT

The Losers stand around Fennel, who's been CRYING Ui ne
stain on his pants. Sniveling, spilling his guts rapidly:

FENNEL
Max thinks the country's lost it's
way, gone soft in the War on Terror!
This is his solution!

Clay JAMS A GUNto his tenple...

CLAY
El abor at e.

FENNEL
He wanted us to nuke a U. S. target,
pin it on the ragheads and boom -
freedomis on the march again!
The sanme people who want us to
pull back will be screamng to
turn the place into a parking | ot!

POCCH
What was the target?

FENNEL
| can't-

BLAM Cday FIRES - | NCHES FROM Fennel's HEAD!  Fennel
SCREAMS

FENNEL ( CONT' D)
The Mall of Anerical Chri st!

They stare down at himin disbelief...
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FENNEL ( CONT' D)
" mserious! [It's his sense of
hunor! He told us we coul d choose
bet ween there and Epcot Center..

our guys take this in.

JENSEN
(amazed)
Holy shit, it's like we were franmed
by Dr. No...

Al SHA
VWhat about CGoliath?

JENSEN
Yeah, what would an oil conpany
want with the M ddl e East?

FENNEL
(still freaked)
The ships that service their
of fshore oil rigs are exenpt from
US Custons! It's how Max gets the
drugs in and out of the country-

ROQUE

This is conspiracy theory bullshit-

FENNEL
It's not! There's proof!
CLAY
\Wer e?
FENNEL

Max's heroin operation - Goliath
keeps accounts of the shipnents!

JENSEN
Conme on, dude, they'd be norons to
keep records of shit like this-

FENNEL
It's on a stand-al one hard drive!
It's their insurance policy against
Max - they know he's crazy, this
way they have sonet hing on himni
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CLAY
So this hard drive - it contains
evi dence of what Max has been doi ng?
FENNEL
Yes!
Qur guys exchange | ooks..
CLAY

Can you get us this drive?
Fennel goes even paler.

FENNEL
| don't know where it is! They
don't |let nme have access! But-

Fennel goes pal e when he sees Clay MOVE TOMRD H M

FENNEL ( CONT' D)
No, wait! Pl ease don't kill -

Clay plasters DUCT TAPE over Fennel's nouth. Stepping
out si de the Chinook. The others, going with him..

EXT. LOU SI ANA BAYQU -- N GHT

The Warhead, still sitting there. Nobody speaks for a
bit. Then:

CLAY
| say we hit CGoliath headquarters.

ROQUE
And do what - go after this non-
exi stent hard drive?

CLAY
W find out if it exists. If it
does, we steal it and trade it for
i mmunity.

Rogue stares at him

ROQUE

That's your plan?

CLAY
You got a better one?
( MORE)



CLAY (CONT' D)
Max gives us back our lives or we
upl oad the data to the net, show
the Anerican peopl e what's being
done in their nanes.

ROQUE
Way risk our |ives again when we
al ready have sonething to trade?

He gestures to the WARHEAD. d ay, shocked.

CLAY
You want to give it back to hinf

ROQUE
| want to at |east discuss it before
signing up for another suicide
m ssion on the say-so of sone fl unky-

CLAY
It's not happening.

Rogue blinks at Cay's abruptness. Pissed.

ROQUE
So you want to take down Goliath
now? Then who? MDonal d's?
Anerican Airlines? Mcrosoft?

CLAY
You don't want Max to pay?

ROQUE
| want ny life back! This is
supposed to be us getting clear -
not saving the worl d!

POCCH
Roque-

ROQUE
We're not the goddamm good guys
anynore! | |ove you guys, but |

had a life before this shit, and I
sure as hell amnot going to risk
getting it back because you cane
down with a case of the Dudley
Damm Do- Ri ght s!
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CLAY
Don't raise your voice at me-

ROQUE
| wll raise whatever the hell
want - you got a death w sh because
you got beat by a voice on a radio-

VWHAP! Clay throws a STRAIGHT RIGHT to Roque's jaw Roque,

surprised and staggered by the blow... Then he SM LES
t hrough the bl ood, DRAW NG A KNI FE
ROQUE ( CONT' D)

| "' m gonna cut your head off...
This got serious quick. Pooch steps between them
A really dangerous beat. ..

Clay and Roque, full on eyefucking one another...

On Aisha - she seens to be DDGANG IT... Broken by:
POCCH
| say we hit Goliath. Jensen?
JENSEN
ol iath. Cougs?
Cougar nods.
CLAY
Ai sha?
ROQUE
She doesn't get a vote-
Al SHA
(staring at Roque)

Gol i at h.

Silence. Roque, ODD MAN QUT. His fingers tighten around
the handl e of the knife..

POOCH
(softly)
Put it away...
A long beat... and Roque slides the knife back into it's

SCABBARD. (Cay, staring at him
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CLAY
You want your |ife back, you're
gonna have to steal it. W hit
themin tw days.

He stal ks away. Roque glowers. Heads the other direction.
JENSEN
Don'tcha hate it when Mom and Dad
fight?

Cougar grunts in response.

POOCH
So what do we do about the nuke?
(pause)
Did | just actually say that?

On Aisha. A smle formng..

Al SHA
| have an idea...

| NT. NEW ORLEANS PCLI CE DEPARTMENT -- DAY

The DESK SERGEANT sips a cup of coffee. Doing the Sunday
crossword. Poorly. A quiet afternoon..

A HUB-BUB outside. Rising voices.

PATROLMAN (O. S.)
Hol y- Sarge, cone qui ck!

The Sergeant rises, and we follow himthrough the station
towards the front doors. Mving faster and nore nervously
as the NO SE QUTSIDE GRON5. Finally stepping out into
EXT. NEW ORLEANS PCLI CE DEPARTMENT -- DAY

The street where a CROAD has gathered. Lookie-loos with
cancorders. The Sergeant pushes through themto find

FENNEL. Eyes wide with fear. DUCT TAPED TO THE WARHEAD

A SI GN hangs around his neck that reads Death to Anerica!
in big cheery letters and has a SMLEY FACE on it..

MATCH W TH:
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I NT. SMOKED UP ASI AN BAR -- BACK ROOM -- DAY

The inmage of FENNEL tied to the bonb, broadcast on the
THAI NEWS on a black and white TV. Wade squints at it.

WADE
That's gonna be a quick trial..

MAX
Wonderful guy, salt of the earth,
he'll be m ssed--who took ny bonb,

Wade?
WADE
You're not gonna like it...
MAX
Because |'ve been such a fan of
how t hi ngs have gone up till now?

Wade shrugs and slides some PHOTOS across the table to
him  SCREEN- GRABS from TRAFFI C CAMERAS -- CLAY, ROQUE
and JENSEN in the towncar during the heist. A long beat...

A beat .

MAX ( CONT' D)
Who the hell are these peopl e?

WADE
Colonel Clay and his unit. You
had themkilled three years ago?

MAX
| al so had several African nations
overthrown three years ago, |'ma
busy guy-

WADE

The Jamal al - Fadhil situation?

MAX
Shit.

WADE
Yeah.

MAX

Ckay, they need to get dead. GCet
me a six man fire teamready in
twel ve hours.
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WADE
So what's the plan?

MAX
VWhat's the plan? The plan is -
get nme a six man fire teamready
in twelve hours.

WADE
Ckay.

MAX
Are we now cl ear on the plan or do
you want to try a third go-around?

WADE
We're cl ear-

MAX
Because what |'m going to need you
to do is get ne a six man fire
teamready in twelve hours. You
get that, right?

WADE
| get it.

Wade heads for the door...

MAX
And Wade?

Wade turns back. Max, SM LI NG

MAX ( CONT' D)
W' re gonna need a new bonb.

I NT. NORTH DELH - PRI VATE HANGAR - DAY

Wade waits as FOUR I NDI AN MEN clinb out of LIMO  The
first we recogni ze as one of the scientists that Wade did
not throw out the window. The other three: | ND AN TOUGH
@QUYS. The scientist got smart, brought some MJUSCLE

SHORT SCI ENTI ST
We appreciate you neeting us in a
single story facility.

WADE
No probl em
( MORE)



WADE ( CONT' D)
| look at that entire incident as
your standard "getting to know'
each ot her business orientation.

SHORT SCI ENTI ST
| agree. Now that we know each
ot her, know, please, that if you
cone near ne wth any nore of that
Yankee Doodl e tough guy bullshit,
you will be fed to nmy dogs.

Small smle from Wade.

WADE
Fair enough, Doc. Can we now nove
past the verbal aggression and get
into sone busi ness?

SHORT SCI ENTI ST
You want anot her device. One
billion dollars is now the price.
One billion dollars cash

Wade stares at the scientist.

WADE
That's going to be difficult.

SHORT SCI ENTI ST
Life the way you people want to
live it is very difficult, M.
Wade. You want less difficult
nmove to ny country, study H nduism
Meditate. Cultivate serenity.
Much less difficult. You want to

buy atom c bonbs... I"'mafraid
that is a nore difficult way of
life.

And he smles...
EXT. H GAWAY - NORTH OF DELHI - LATER
Wade drives in a Jeep, heading back to the city.

WADE
He wants one billion in cash.

| NTERCUT WTH MAX in the SMOKED UP ASI AN BAR
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MAX
That's a | ot of a paper routes...
WADE
Can we swing it?
MAX
Not even cl ose.
WADE
The Conpany?
MAX
Wwn't give it to us willingly...
(t hi nki ng)

You get that six man team toget her
i ke | asked?

WADE

Yeah.
MAX

Change of plans. Kill them
WADE

Kill thenf
MAX

O fire them whichever's easier
WADE

Honestly? Firing them
MAX

Fine, fine, I'"'mnot a detail guy.

VWhat | need- wait. D d you give
themintel on Cay's people?

WADE
Well, yeah
MAX
Aaaand we're back to killing them
WADE
(annoyed)
Fine, 1'Il kill them- what are we

doi ng i nstead?
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MAX
Touchy, touchy. Jeez, what are
you rel ated to thenf

WADE

Actual ly, one of them yes.
MAX

By bl ood?
WADE

(he's had it)
A brother-in-law, | said I'd kill
him what are we doi ng?

MAX
It's not what we're doing, it's
what Clay is going to do for us..

WADE
And that is?
MAX
(grinning)
Get us our billion dollars..

CUT TGO
| NT. OUTSI DE HOUSTON - BEAT TO SHI T MOTEL ROOF - N GHT
Clay. Sitting on his bed. Shirt off. Going over
schematics - GOLI ATH WORLD HEADQUARTERS. A KNOCK on d ay's
door. He gets up, checks the eye hole. Opens it. AlSHA

CLAY
| was just going over the plan.

She | ooks at him Sexual. Predatory.

CLAY (CONT' D)
You want to go over the plan?

She steps into the roomtowards him Reaching for her:

CLAY (CONT' D)
Let's go over the plan..

CUT TO
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EXT. HOTEL ROOM BALCONY -- N GHT

Clay and Aisha. After. Looking out at the city.

Al SHA
So, what really happened to you in
Af ghani st an?

Cl ay | ooks over at her. Down at the TEDDY BEAR tattoo...
And shakes hi s head.

CLAY
(softly)
That's not for you.

She traces her fingers over it...

CLAY (CONT' D)
Wiy do you want Max dead?

Ai sha, taken aback by the suddenness of the question.

Al SHA
He's a bad man. 1Isn't that enough?

CLAY
No.

A beat. She |looks at him
Al SHA

When you tell nme about Afghani stan?
"1l tell you about Max.

CLAY
Fi ne. It's hot. There's |lots of
sand. Your turn.

Aisha smles at this. Shaking her head.

Al SHA
Wiy were you al one when | found
you?

That takes Clay off guard. Looking out at the city.

CLAY
The guys got sick of it.

Al SHA
Si ck of what?
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O hearing about Max. O hearing
me say we had to do sonet hi ng when
there wasn't anything to do. They
wanted to be around their famlies.
Jensen has a sister. Pooch has a
w fe and daughters.

Al SHA
And he hasn't told themhe is alive?

CLAY
Wul d you? The people you | oved
the nost, would you put themin
t hat kind of danger?

Ai sha, side-stepping the question:

Al SHA
So Roque has no one.

CLAY
He's got ne.

Al SHA
And you have. ..

CLAY

Enough hate to get us both through
the day. He stuck with me when no
one else would. And | ain't the
easi est guy to stick with.

Ai sha studies him

Al SHA
If you two really fought, he would
kill you, | think.

CLAY
You t hi nk.

Al SHA
| ' mal nost sure of it.

CLAY
Why ?
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Al SHA
Because you care what happens to
the others. You wouldn't put them
at risk to save yourself.

CLAY
And you think that's a weakness.

Al SHA
| know it is. Law of the jungle.

CLAY
We're not in the jungle.

She | ooks at him

Al SHA
Ch, yes we are...

I NT. VAN -- MORNI NG

Idling. Blacked out wi ndows. Pooch behind the wheel,
Cougar shotgun, Roque in back. Back door slides open and
Clay and Aisha enter. Together. It doesn't go unnoticed.

ROQUE
Well, that's just great.

That's it. Fed up, Pooch SHUTS THE ENG NE |i ke dad in
the famly truckster.

POOCH
We're not going anywhere until you
two squash this shit.

CLAY
Pooch, we're on a schedul e here-

Pooch takes the keys out of the ignition and folds his
arns. Clay sighs. Looks over to Roque. A beat. Then:

CLAY (CONT' D)
Sorry | hit you.

POOCH
Good. Roque?

A | onger beat. ..

POOCH ( CONT' D)
Roque?
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Finally:
ROQUE
Sorry | threatened to cut your
head off.
POCCH

Verrrry good. Now don't you two
feel better?

CLAY AND ROQUE
(1 n unison)
No.

POCCH
| don't give a shit, | do.
(starts the van)
Now, let's go watch Jensen single-
handedl y knock over the |argest
oil conpany on the planet...

EXT DOMNTOMNN HOUSTON -- DAY

Houst on, Texas. ESTABLISHI NG  Skyscrapers. One |arge
one stands out -- The GOLI ATH HEADQUARTERS TOWER

JENSEN heads towards the building. Street bicycle, bike
shorts, nessenger bag. He's disqguised as a Bi ke Messenger.

JENSEN
(si ngi ng)
| got jungle fever, you've got
jungle fever, we've got jungle
fever, we're in |love..

| NT. GOLI ATH TONER -- RECEPTION -- DAY

Jensen enters the reception area singing. Mves to the
receptionist desk. A PRETTY RECEPTI ONI ST answeri ng phones.

JENSEN
(still singing)
...she's gone bl ack-boy crazy,
|'ve gone white-girl hazy, ain't
no thinking maybe, we're in |ove...

He | ooks down at the Receptionist...

JENSEN ( CONT' D)
Yo! Package for Henderson!
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The Receptionist | ooks up. She's on the phone, distracted:

RECEPTI ONI ST
Excuse ne one nonent -
(to Jensen)
"Il take that, thank you

JENSEN
No can do, chica, gotta put it in
his hands. He's gotta sign.

RECEPTI ONI ST
(back on phone)
|'"'msorry--could you say that again?

JENSEN
Babydol |, I'"mon the clock here!

The Receptionist | ooks up at Jensen, not particularly
anmused. She points towards the el evators.

RECEPTI ONI ST
Forty fifth floor.

| NT. ELEVATOR -- GOLI ATH TOWNER -- CONTI NUOUS
TI GHT ON JENSEN as the el evator doors close on him

JENSEN
(si ngi ng)
| got jungle fever, you've got
jungle fever, we've got jungle
fever, we're in |love..

DOORS CLGCSE
| NT. ELEVATOR / HENDERSON S COFFI CE - GOLI ATH TOVER
Al one, Jensen opens the nessenger bag. REVEAL A SUIT.
Pre-set, ready to slide on over his bike clothes. D als
a cell phone while he dresses super fast.
JENSEN
(on phone)

M . Henderson, please.

| NTERCUT W TH HENDERSON S OFFI CE

A SECRETARY sitting in the outer office.
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SECRETARY
Who's calling, please?

JENSEN - DRESSI NG | N THE ELEVATOR

JENSEN
Richard Hertz from I nternal
Security.

SECRETARY

One nonent, please..

JENSEN, PANTSLESS, as the elevator STOPS. The 25th FLOOR.
The DOORS OPEN. Two SECRETARI ES about to enter the
el evator freeze at the sight of PANTSLESS JENSEN

JENSEN
Ladies... hi.

The | adies stare at Jensen. He calcul ates their gazes.

JENSEN ( CONT' D)
Li king the angle of the dangle?

DOORS SHUT before they can protest...
| NT. HENDERSON S OFFI CE

HENDERSON, a m ddl e aged m d-1 evel nanager reaches for
hi s phone as the secretary | ooks on from her desk.

HENDERSON
This i s Henderson.

| NTERCUT W TH JENSEN | N ELEVATOR

JENSEN
Good afternoon, M. Henderson,
Ri chard Hertz from I nternal
Security. |If you' d be kind enough
to make your way down to the | obby?

HENDERSON
Uh... Can | ask what this is about?

Jensen is just about dressed.

JENSEN
It's a matter of a somewhat
sensitive nature invol ving an
( MORE)
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JENSEN ( CONT' D)
i ndi vi dual exposing hinself to
wonen in the el evators--best
di scussed in person. If you'd
just head on down...

EXT. HALLWAY BY ELEVATORS -- CONTI NUCUS

Henderson plods into his elevator. As the DOORS CLOSE on
his elevator, the DOORS OPEN on the SECOND ELEVATOR.
JENSEN, suited and pressed, steps out. Briefcase in hand.
| NT. HENDERSON S QUTER OFFI CE

Jensen enters, |ooking down at Henderson's secretary.

JENSEN
H, 1I'm Skippy fromtech support.
| s Henderson around? |'m supposed

toinstall a firewall on his system

SECRETARY
Ch, you just mssed himby I|ike
two seconds. Can you cone back in
i ke an hour or so?

Jensen checks his watch. Big sigh

JENSEN
Gooooh - no can do. Upstairs
breat hi ng down nmy neck. They want
security upgraded for the senior
managers all of a sudden

Jensen, already noving i nto HENDERSON S OFFI CE
JENSEN ( CONT' D)
Five mnutes and |I'll be out of
your hair!
| NT. HENDERSON' S OFFI CE

QUI CK TI GHT SHOTS OF JENSEN doi ng what Jensen does best:
Tearing into Henderson's conputer. FROMI NG ..

Henderson's secretary reaching for her phone..

SECRETARY
Security?
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BACK I N HENDERSON S OFFI CE
Jensen checking his downl oad. Smles at the Secretary,
t hen | ooks back to he screen. Pressing his RAD O
EARPI ECE. . .
JENSEN
According to this, the drive exists,
C ay.

| NTERCUT WTH THE VAN. C ay shoots a | ook at Roque.

CLAY
You're sure?
JENSEN
Abso-tootly.
CLAY
Is it in the building?
JENSEN
No, somewhere off-site. |It's gotta

be a renote | ocation, stand-al one.
' m checking their security | ogs--
wherever they' ve detail ed the nost
guys is probably where it'll be...

FROM BEHI ND JENSEN:

SECURITY GUARD 1 (O S.)
" Ski ppy" ?

Jensen turns. He's face to face with a solid |ooking
SECURITY OFFICER. He tries a smle

SECURI TY GUARD 1 ( CONT' D)
Show ne sone ID. Real easy.

Jensen stands up, holding his briefcase.

JENSEN
Whoa! Take it easy. You're the-

VWHAM  Jensen SMASHES his netal briefcase across the
security guard's face! The guard is unconscious before
he hits the ground. Keying his RADI O EARPI ECE

JENSEN ( CONT' D)
Get nme out of here, Cay...
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CLAY (O S.)
(through radi o)
There's a fire exit thirty yards
north of your position.

Jensen, heading for it...

BIG SECURITY 1 (O S.)
Freeze like a statue, pretty boy!

Jensen slow turns to find THREE GUNS trai ned straight at
him Major security. These guys |ook extrenely conpetent.

JENSEN
"' mwarning you, man, |I'ma | ethal
weapon. . .

Jensen turns on the big fellah.

JENSEN ( CONT' D)
It was this secret governnent
project. They did stuff to ne.
Spooky stuff. Anal stuff. Turned
me into a dangerous Tel ekineti c.
(wi ggl es index fingers)
As the old saying goes - you don't
start none... there won't be none.

Big Security noves in on Jensen with a pair of handcuffs.

BIG SECURITY 1
Tel eki netic your way out of this...

Jensen RAISES HHS RIGHT HAND at the guard. Fingers cocked
like a gun ainmed at the guard's Kevlar covered vest.

JENSEN
Bang.

The guard is H T HARD, BLASTED BACKWARDS off his feet!
Scream ng in pain, he goes down. Jensen spins, ainms his
left fingers at the SECOND GUARD. ..

JENSEN ( CONT' D)
Boom

...and the second guard is bl own backwards too, KEVLAR
VEST SMXI NG  Mbdani ng:

BI G SECURI TY 2
You broke ny ribs...
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Jensen - Fingers levelled at the TH RD GUARD. .

TH RD GUARD
Pl ease- d-don't shoot...

TIGHT ON JENSEN: Full Dirty Harry.
JENSEN
Face down, or |'ll make your hearts
stop beating with nmy m nd.
They conply. Jensen |ooks down at them Smles. Then
slowy turns | ooking out the FLOOR TO CEI LI NG GLASS
W NDOAS.  Makes the "OK" sign out the w ndow.

JENSEN ( CONT' D)
Thanks, Coug. ..

TIGHT ON THE Cl RCLE OF JENSEN S OK FI NGER SI GN

Three tight bullet holes in the glass. SMASH ZOOM out
t he wi ndow, 500 yards to a nei ghboring office tower...

| NT. NEI GHBORI NG OFFI CE BUI LDI NG - HOUSTON - SAME
Rifle, still snmoking. Hat |low, the ever vigilant COUGAR

COUGAR
De Nada.

CUT TO
| NT. HANGAR OFFI CE -- DAY

Max, on the phone. SPEAKI NG JAPANESE. WAde pokes his
head in. Hands hima note -- GOLI ATH JUST GOT HIT.

Max cups his hand over the receiver, as the voice on the
other end prattles on. To Wade:

MAX
By your boys?
WADE
They're not "ny boys". | don't
like this. | say we grab day and
kill the rest.
MAX
(still |istening)

| f you can find them
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WADE
| can.

There's sonmething in his voice. WMx |ooks at him
Intrigued. Holds up a finger - let nme finish up here.

MAX

(into phone; JAPANESE)
<I appreciate your position, M.
Liu, but I wll disenbowel your
famly if you stand in ny way.
Love to Susan. Goodbye. >

(hangs up; to Wade)
Wiy, M. Wade... nethinks you
have a secret.

(consi deri ng)
kay. Put a fire teamtogether.

WADE
You're sure? You're not going to
call nme in two hours and have ne
kill thenf
(off Max's | ook)
["mon it...

CUT TO
| NT. WAREHOUSE -- DAY

The team gat hers around as Jensen downl oads the Goliath
security specs off his conputer

JENSEN
Everything on Goliath - security,
personnel history, the works.

Aisha's brow furrows at this. Only we notice.

CLAY
Were's the drive being kept?

Jensen spins the | aptop around to show them GRAPHI CS OF

JENSEN
Port of New York, baby. Total
stand alone facility, and they're
spendi ng 30K a day on onsite
security - you don't drop that
ki nda green to just guard oil.
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ROQUE

What are we up agai nst?
Jensen, typing:

JENSEN
Let me check, I--oh, shit...

CLAY
VWat's "oh, shit"?

Jensen | ooks up at them Softly:

JENSEN
They' ve hired Par- Sec.

A beat. This clearly neans sonmething bad to all of them

CLAY
(honestly)
Oh, shit. ..
Al SHA

VWho' s Par - Sec?

JENSEN
Paradi gm Security Services. Ex-
Speci al For ces.

POCCH
Basically guys |ike Cougar but
w t hout the warm and cuddly side.

Cougar just gl owers.

CLAY
ol i ath nmust have brought themin
after we hit their truck..

Silence as they ponder the significance of a Par Sec
security force.

JENSEN
Qur drive is being guarded by
mlitary trained, trigger repressed,
bl ood thirsty, stone cold killers..
Am 1 the only one who's thinking
maybe we just chill out and go to
Si x Fl ags?

Si | ence.
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CLAY
Conb that drive for every | ast
scrap of info. W're on a plane
for New York tonorrow...

| NT. BEAT TO SHI T MOTEL ROOM - LATE NI GHT
Clay's roomagain. Knock at the door again. Aisha again.

CLAY
Oh, hi.

She covers his mouth with hers..
| NT. WAREHOUSE - NI GHT
Jensen and Pooch sitting at a table. Both with |aptops.

Jensen tapping his keys. Roque enters, carrying a coffee.
St ops short, seeing the others. Surprised.

ROQUE
Thought you guys'd be back at the
hot el .

POCCH
Coul dn' t sl eep.

ROQUE

Me neither. G abbed a coffee from
t he machi ne - you want one?

He slides into a chair.

POOCH
No t hanks.

JENSEN
You won't believe how detail ed
these files are. Every Goliath
executive they've ever insured,
their policies, their payouts-

ROQUE

Li fe i nsurance?

JENSEN
Yeah.

ROQUE
What' s the bi ggest payout?
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JENSEN

(still typing)
Gotta be wongful death..

ROQUE
Pretty nmuch what we're gonna be
ri sking.
(to Pooch)
What are you doi ng up?

POOCH
Jensen hacked a satellite for ne
earlier.

E
The hell you need a satellite for?

Pooch shows himthe screen of his conputer - RECORDED
VIDEO fromearlier in the day. An OVERHEAD VI EWof a

Pl ayground - POOCH S DAUGHTERS PLAYI NG They both watch
for a bit. The only sound, Jensen's typing. Then:

POOCH
When we first went over in 2001,
Jol ene and ny ol dest Ti na wanted
to do the yellow ribbon thing,
right? Only problemwas there was
no yellow ribbon to be found - al
the stores had been cl eaned out.

ROQUE
MIlitary nei ghborhood. .

POCCH

No doubt. And Tina's four at the
time, and what she can't understand
is why the ribbon's gotta be yellow.
So Jol ene sings her the song, right?
To show her where the idea cones
from And when she's all done,
Tina, four years old, |ooks ny
wi fe dead in her eye and says
"that's the dunbest song | ever
heard. "

(1 aughi ng)
So ny wife and ny four year old
ended up tying a frilly purple
ri bbon round the old oak tree in
our yard to bring Daddy hone. ..
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(smling)
Thought that counts, right?

POOCH
Yeah. ..

Then:

POOCH ( CONT' D)
Jol ene dated a guy | ast summer.
Didn't turn into anything and |
sure as hell can't blame her, but
that man was in ny house, Roque.
| know you're not a hundred percent
on this op, but if it can get ne
back to them ..

ROQUE
| hear you, nman.

A nonent between them  Broken by:

JENSEN
(readi ng)
Ckay, biggest payout on a Goliath
exec ever - 14 mllion and it was

wongful death - Vice President of
Operations in Afghanistan, three
years ago, paid to his daughter..

HE TRAILS OFF I N SHOCK. Looking to Pooch and Roque:

JENSEN ( CONT' D)
We're going to need to drive fast...

| NT. BEAT TO SHI T MOTEL ROOM - LATE NI GHT

Clay and Aisha, in bed. After. She traces her fingers
al ong his Teddy Bear tattoo. C ay |ooks down at her.
She gives hima smle. Mxing just the right anount of
sensitivity and curiosity...

CLAY
You really want to know about
Af ghani st an?
I NT. VAN (MOVING -- N CGHT

As Pooch TEARS t hrough the Texas streets:
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JENSEN
You think she's gonna kill hinf

POOCH AND ROQUE
(various versions of)
Uh-uh. No way.

JENSEN
Yeah, | think so too..

| NT. BEAT TO SHI T MOTEL ROOM - LATE NI GHT

Al SHA
And this man you found in the
basenment - he was your true target?

CLAY
Max's true target. Yeah.

Al SHA
And you spoke wi th hinf

CLAY
He knew we were off mssion. He
knew Max want ed hi m dead. .

Al SHA
Did he beg?
Cl ay blinks.
CLAY
Excuse ne?
Al SHA

The man in the basenent. D d he
beg for his life?

CLAY
He begged to die--why are you asking
me this?
Aisha smles, trying to recover but --
VWHAM  The door SPLI NTERS | NWARDS and - -

JENSEN
Freeze!
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Rogue and Pooch behind him GUNS DRAWN. Aisha's hand
dips into her purse and cones up with a GUN faster than
you can spit -- MEXI CAN STAND- OFF TI ME

JENSEN ( CONT' D)
She's his daughter, Cay! The guy
in the basenent's daughter and
she's got a gun and it's pointed..
(realizing; not happy)
...at ny dick! Her gun is pointed
at ny dick!

Al SHA
(calm

Wuld you rather | pointed it at
your head?

JENSEN
| know it nmakes no sense, but
actual ly yes.

Ai sha ADJUSTS, pointing it at his head. As she does, the
bedsheet falls away from her UPPER BODY

W don't see the goods, but our guys in the doorway do.

Ai sha wat ches them CLOSE ON THEI R EYES. Nobody noves.
Nobody breathes. And then..

Jensen's eyes FLI CK DOMWARD. Just for a mllisecond but
Ai sha pulls the trigger.

BOOM Jensen, falls back screaming, HT IN THE SHOULDER - -
Ai sha, nmoving and firing, running for the bathroom nude --

The guys UNLOADI NG AT HER -- she dives through the doorway --
HCOLES PUNCHED I N THE WALL behind C ay's head as she RETURNS
FIRE through the drywall -- Cay, diving to the floor
bel ow the crossfire -- Aisha kicks the BATHROOM DOCR SHUT - -
And suddenly EVERYONE' S RELOADI NG

Silence as clips are slapped into weapons until...

CLAY
Wai t .

TAPS H'S EAR.  They stop. Listening... CHOPPERS.
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ROQUE
Shit, she's got back-up

Clay pulls on his pants and they run for the door..
EXT. MOTEL -- SECOND FLOCOR -- N GHT

...smack into COUGAR who points into the sky -- TWO HEAVILY
ARVMVED COBRAS, searchlights on, headed for the notel. And
again with that one inportant word:

COUGAR
Run.

The FIRST COBRA OPENS UP with it's AUTOVATI C CANNON. The
BULLETS CHEW NG UP the far side of the CHEAP TWD STORY
MOTEL! Qur guys VAULT the railing, sprinting to the van..

I NT. VAN -- NI GHT
POOCH, sliding behind the wheel as the others pile in..

ROQUE
Go, go, go!

Pooch hits the gas before his door is even shut. As they
PEEL OUT of the PARKING LOT -- The STRAFING hits the GAS
MAIN -- WHOOWP! Half the notel SWALLOWED in a FI REBALL. ..

POOCH
Thi nk that got her?

CLAY
She ain't that lucky. Jensen,
st at us!

JENSEN

My di ck remai ns unshot!

Roque, | ooking out the back w ndow

ROQUE

Here they cone...

Sure enough, the COBRAS are now tracking the VAN
Spotlights, sw nging towards them..

The asphalt behind them ERUPTS. CANNON- FI RE bl owi ng HUGE
CHUNKS OF ROAD into the sky! SCREAM NG over the SOUND:
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CLAY
Sonebody shoot sonet hi ng!

Cougar HEFTS HS RIFLE. Setting up shop in the back.
Si ghting the choppers through his scope. Jensen, excited,
and a little delirious from bl ood | oss:

JENSEN
| think Cougar's got a plan! Coug,
do you have a plan?
(to the others)
He's got a pl an!

POOCH
(trying to steer)
Stop yelling at the sniper!

THROUGH THE SCOPE -- Cougar sights the TAIL ROTOR of the
chopper on the left... Smles, PRESSES THE TRI GCER. .

And we see how one bullet can bring down two helicopters.

The bullet strikes the tail rotor DEAD CENTER -- it SHORTS
and spins off -- sending the chopper itself into a spin --
COLLIDONGwWith it's TWN CHOPPER on the right -- they

both tw st and hink up -- their ROTORS SLI Cl NG | NTO EACH
OTHER -- both FINALLY CAREENI NG ONTO THE FREEWAY BEHI ND

Qur guys. Driving away fromthe carnage of two expl oding
Cobra Helicopters splattered across the road..

Saf e.

EXT. LEAR JET 550 (FLYING -- DAY

Coming in for LANDI NG ..

| NT. LEAR JET 550 -- DAY

As it taxis towards a HANGAR. Max straightens his suit.
Wade on the phone, frowning. Bad news. He flips the
phone shut. To Max:

WADE
They got away.

MAX
So?
( MORE)
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MAX ( CONT' D)
(of f Wade's | ook)
We know exactly where they're going,
Wade. Port of New York, for their
big final awesone stand agai nst
the forces of evil where they die.

He cl aps Wade and the shoul der and heads down the steps..
| NT. HANGAR -- DAY

...where the TWO I NDI AN SCI ENTI STS wait. The I ndian THUG
CREW has been beefed-up to about TEN Bl ZARRE LOCKI NG
BLACK SUl TED TOUGH GQUYS

SHORT SCI ENTI ST
Do you have the noney?

MAX
Jesus, always with the noney! So
i npersonal! How are you? How

have you been?

SHORT SCI ENTI ST
| recently attended the funeral of
nmy best friend who you had thrown
out a wi ndow. How have you been?

MAX
Can't conplain. |'mthinking of
getting satellite radio in ny car..

SHORT SCI ENTI ST
| think you're a freak. Too nuch
Ronal d McDonal d. Too nuch fantasy
footbal | .

Max sm |l es and spreads his arns. ..

MAX
Hey, I'mall about the bonbs, baby.

SHORT SCI ENTI ST
We have your ordinance. You have
twenty four hours to get the noney.
Max | ooks over to \Wade.

MAX
Time to go make a w thdrawal ..
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As he turns back to the plane..

SHORT SCI ENTI ST
New change of plan. You stay.

MAX
|'ve got to go get your noney.

SHORT SCI ENTI ST
He'll get your noney. You stay
ri ght here.

A PAUSE as Max contenplates this little tw st.

MAX
God, are you short.

SHORT SCI ENTI ST
Twenty three hours, fifty nine
m nutes. ..

Max | ooks at Wade.

MAX
Get it done.

Wade heads for the jet. Max watches himgo. As Wade

boards the jet Max takes a big sigh. For the first tine,
| ooks i ke a guy who m ght not be quite as sure of things
as he would |ike. Mx Looks back to the Short Scientist.

MAX ( CONT' D)
How much do you wei gh? Seriously.

SHORT SCI ENTI ST
| do not think you are funny.

MAX
Where the hell is ny bonb?

The Short Scientist points to a large flatbed pick-up. A
HEAVY TARPED BOMB LI KE PACKAGE strapped to the back.

SHORT SCI ENTI ST
You do not get it till | get the
noney.

MAX
For a guy who's all about
transcending materialism you talk
about noney so nuch!
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SHORT SCI ENTI ST
| f you keep tal king, Pop-Amm wi ||
cut your nouth out of your face.

MAX
Fi ne. ..

| NT. MEDI CAL SUPPLY STORE -- NI GHT
After business hours. A WNDOW SVASHES. Roque cli nbs

inside. Goes to the front and unlocks it for the others,
who carry a BLEEDI NG JENSEN in. They lay himon a table.

POCCH

She burned us, d ay.
CLAY

(paci ng)

| know. ..
POCCH

The whole op i s conprom sed-
CLAY

| know.
JENSEN

Hey, fallen conrade here! Bl ood

fl ow ng out of his body...
(smal l er voice)

Preci ous, precious blood...

CLAY
(re: Jensen)
Cougar ?

Cougar nods. Gathers gauze, needle, thread, and a WOODEN
DONEL. Cones over as Jensen | ooks at the | ast one.

JENSEN
VWhat's that for?

Cougar SHOVES | T BETWEEN JENSEN S TEETH as an answer. ..

POCCH
So we split up again. Right?

Clay doesn't respond..

POOCH ( CONT' D)
Ri ght ?
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ROQUE

Pooch. . .

POOCH
(tgnoring him
Goddamm t, C ay, whatever she knows,
Max knows! It's over!

Hi s words echo through the room

JENSEN SCREAMS t hrough the dowel as Cougar sews himup..

This is how |l ow they've sunk. Cay finally | ooks up.

CLAY
(sl owy)
Ckay. W split up. Sone of us
should go international. [|'ll do
that if nobody el se wants to-
ROQUE

So we just run again?

Clay turns to him

Si | ence.

A beat .

CLAY
There's nothing el se we can do..

Then:
ROQUE

There's sonet hing we can do.

CLAY
Excuse ne?

E
Three years is enough. |[If there's
a drive at that port that we can
use to get clear-

CLAY
VWhat part of "he knows we're com ng
for it" do you not get? They're
gonna be waiting for us. Par-Sec
IS gonna waiting for us..
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So figure out a way around them
you' re good at that shit, C ay!

He turns, addressing all of them

ROQUE ( CONT' D)
W& run now, we're gonna be running
forever. This is our one chance
to get our |ives back..

(to day)

To steal them back. And I'm
prepared to do anything to any one
to make that happen.

He | ooks Clay dead in the eye.
ROQUE ( CONT' D)

Never play a longshot, you're never
gonna wi n.

A long beat. day, not breaking his | ook with Roque:

CLAY
Pooch, what's the mnimumtine to
scout the patrols, get an accurate
head count on-site at the Port?

POOCH
48 hours, but A sha knows that -

CLAY
So we hit themin twelve.

Rogque smles. Pooch blinks.

POOCH
Twel ve hours fromnow? You nean- -
you want us to go in blind?

ROQUE
Last thing they'|ll expect...

POOCH
Yeah, cause it's dunb.

CLAY
Jensen' s already got the |ayout,
and Cougar can spot on site. R ght?

Cougar nods. He's in.

95.
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CLAY ( CONT' D)

Jensen?

JENSEN
Yeah, cause gettin' shot is
awesone, |I'mtotally up for doing
it again...

He gives a weak thumbs-up. In. Al that's left is

CLAY
Pooch?

Pooch, struggling with the decision..

POOCH
Last tine we went in blind on an
op, we lost everything...

CLAY
So?

A beat. Pooch | ooks up.

POCCH
So let's go get it back.

CUT TO
EXT. NEW YORK HARBOR -- DAWN

ESTABLI SHI NG The harbor is enornous. A small TWN
HURRI CANE BOAT cuts through the norning waves. Half mle
fromthe Goliath docks. At the controls, Cay and Roque.

THROUGH CLAY' S Bl NOCULARS:

GOLI ATH EMPLOYEES goi ng about their business, preparing
for a tanker docking. Al seens normal until we | ook a
bit closer: FOUR-MAN Par Sec security patrols. Bonb
sniffing DOGS. Two Cobra ATTACK CHOPPERS.

CLAY
You ready?

A GOLI ATH TANKER approaches from behi nd. Roque | ooks
back at the tanker. Not answering - he seens to have
sonmet hing on his m nd.

CLAY (CONT' D)
Roque?



97.
ROQUE

"' m ready.

Clay drops the twin throttles and spins the speed boat
towards the APPROACHI NG TANKER. Several TUGS and SECURI TY
LAUNCHES are maneuvering around it...

| NT. SECURI TY LAUNCH - NEW YORK HARBOR
Cl ay and Roque approach one of the |l aunches from behi nd.
Clinmbing aboard. They take the two SECURI TY MEN from
behind with TASERS, then strip off their outer gear,
reveal i ng PAR- SEC UNI FORNMS
CLAY
(into radio)
W're in. Status.
EXT. GOLI ATH TERM NAL - PERI METER STREET

A block off the front gate. A blacked out Chevy van.

Pooch sits behind the wheel. Ready for exfiltration.
POCCH
The Pooch is good.
CLAY (O S.)
Cougar, squelch if you're in

position.
EXT. GOLI ATH TERM NAL - SHORELI NE

A drainage pipe wwth a thick security cage covering it.

W PUSH IN HARD, reveal a small opening cut in the cage

it -- THROUGH the opening -- FIRE 70 FEET into the pipe --
t hrough a second opening -- down anot her |ong pipe and

SLAM UP HARD ON COUGAR. Crouched BELOWthe term nal.
Looki ng up through a grilled man hole at Par-sec CGuards.

COUGAR
Squel ch

EXT. NEW YORK HARBOR

Cl ay and Roque dock their Launch and hop out. Bl ending
in perfectly with the Par-Sec Cuards.

CLAY
Jensen, we're comng. You ready?
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| NT. GOLI ATH SHI PPI NG ROOM - SAME

A huge shipping roomw th hundreds of crates. W push in
on a LARGE WOODEN CRATE. The side of the crate STARTS TO
FLEX... and SPLI NTERS as Jensen breaks out of his box!

JENSEN
And the crowd goes wld..

I NT. / EXT. GOLI ATH - SHI PPI NG ROOM DOOR

Cl ay and Roque approach. Knock. Fromthe inside, Jensen
| eani ng up agai nst the door.

JENSEN
What's the password?

ROQUE (O S.)

Open the door before we kill you.
Jensen opens the door. day and Roque quickly nove in.

JENSEN
Drive should be in the Conputer
Room two skylights over

CLAY
Roque and I w Il set the charges
here but we won't detonate unti
you have the drive.

ROQUE
You can't settle for stealing the
drive, you gotta blow up Goliath's
shit too.

CLAY
What can | say, | hold a grudge.
(to Jensen)
CGet gone.

Jensen nods. Knows how inportant his job is. Heading
for a ladder. day and Roque begin to set CHARGES
t hroughout the room. .

CLAY ( CONT' D)
Be ready to nove the second Cougar
hits the fire alarm..
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EXT. GOLI ATH TERM NAL - DAY

Cougar avoiding security. SCALING A LARGE O L TANK, taking
up a sniper position on top of it...

ACROSS THE TERM NAL
Jensen hopping rooftop to rooftop..
BACK TO

Cougar in full sniper fire position. His sights dead on:
A MASTER FI RE ALARM -- 300 yards down. Hi s RAD O CRACKLES:

POOCH (O S.)
GQuys, we got a problem..

EXT. GOLI ATH TERM NAL - PERI METER STREET
Pooch in the van, seeing through Bl NOCULARS. . .

POOCH
Wade' s here.

And he is. Being given a TOUR by PAR-SEC GUARDS. . .
| NT. GOLI ATH SHI PPI NG ROOM

CLAY
Are you kidding nme?

POOCH (O S.)
No. | say we roll

EXT. GOLI ATH ROOFTOPS

Jensen, by a M RRORED SKYLI GHT (so you can't see down
into the room). Attaching a HARNESS to his waist...

JENSEN
| ' m above the conputer room naybe
thirty seconds fromthe drive...

| NT. GOLI ATH SHI PPI NG ROOM
Clay, listening through the radio:
POOCH (O S.)

Wade' s headed your way - |ast chance
to get the duck out of Fodge..



100.

CLAY
Sonmet hing's not right. Sonething..

FROM OFF CAMERA:

ROQUE (O S.)
C ay.

CLAY
What ?

Roque, standing in front of a HUGE CARGO CONTAI NER

ROQUE
| think you should see this.

Roque' s got the doors of the container opened that he's
| ooking in. O ay approaches..

EXT. ROOFTCP

Jensen, finally ready to hit the conputer room GENUFLECTS
once for luck...

| NT. GOLI ATH SHI PPl NG ROOM
Cl ay and Roque staring...

CLAY
You think... Aisha?

THE CONTAINER -- Top to bottom conpletely | oaded with
fresh mnted stack BUNDLES OF CASH. More physical noney
than we have ever seen. By a lot. Ever. Then:

ROQUE
No. Not Ai sha.
Clay turns to himas -- WHAM -- a CROABAR SMASHES DOWN
on his head! Roque, gripping it, |ooking down at C ay...
ROQUE ( CONT' D)

You know, for a revenge driven
conspiracy nut, you're pretty
fucking gullible...

EXT. ROOFTCP

Jensen, | eaping through the SKYLIGHT... SMASH NG DOMN
t hrough the GLASS. ..
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I NT. " COVMPUTER ROOM'
...And landing in an EMPTY ROOM

No conputers. No stand-alone drives. No nothing. Except
for PAR-SEC GUARDS with weapons trained at his head..

| NT. CHEVY VAN - GCLI ATH TERM NAL
Pooch sitting in the van, into the radio:

POOCH
Jensen, you get it? Jensen?

Does not see the FIVE PAR-SEC SOLDI ERS noving in on his
car, long guns up and out...

EXT. GOLI ATH O L TANK - SAME

Cougar flexed and ainmed. Scope locked in on the fire
alarm.. CLICKI Safety off on a gun pressed to his
tenple. Fuck. He LAYS DOMN THE GUN and puts his hands
behind his head. Furious at hinself for CGETTI NG CAUGHT. ..
| NT. GOLI ATH SHI PPI NG ROOM - CONTI NUCUS

From t he shadows, WADE ENTERS. C ay | ooks up at him

WADE
Hell o, Cay. Been awhile.
(noddi ng)

Roque.

Head wounds bl eed bad. The crowbar caused a nother of a
gusher on Clay. He w pes blood fromhis eyes. Mnages:

CLAY
Wen. .. ?
ROQUE
After the truck. | got tired of

waiting for you to save us, so |
up and saved nyself. Reached out
like | said and cut a deal - | set
this up, | go free.

He begi ns wal ki ng around C ay as he tal ks.

CLAY
Traitor. ..
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ROQUE
You gave ne no choice. It was
al ways gonna end like this, C ay.
Us captured or dead. It was al ways
a dead end. You made sure of it.
CLAY
(spitting bl ood)
Bul I shit...
ROQUE

Not bullshit. You were gonna keep
pl anni ng m ssions and ways to hit

Max until it got us all killed.
CLAY

No. . .
ROQUE

Yes, Clay. Yes. Only difference
with this situation is at |east |
get to wal k awnay.

CLAY
W all could have wal ked... used
the drive. ..

ROQUE

Don't you get it yet? There is no
drive. There never was...

Wade BEA NS LAUGHING O ay | ooks like he's been sl apped.
ROQUE ( CONT' D)

Fennel made it up to save hinself.
When | told Wade, he planted the
info at Goliath to | ead you here.

Clay stares at him

ROQUE ( CONT' D)
You really thought there was a
happy endi ng com ng? Pooch was
gonna get his famly back, we were
gonna get to be soldiers again?

(1 eans down; softly)

We | ost the nonment we went off
m ssion. This is just the |ogical
concl usi on of that playing out.
You didn't want to hear it.

( MORE)



103.
ROQUE ( CONT' D)

You just wanted your revenge.

Your face-to-face with the big bad
wolf. |I'msorry, buddy, but it's
the way of the world...

Roque strai ghtens back up, shaking his head:

ROQUE ( CONT' D)
Quys |ike us don't beat guys |ike
hi m

In the corner, Wade nods at this. Behind him A LARGE
SEM pulls up to the CASH CONTAI NER. Over the follow ng,
a hydraulic lift hoists the cash container onto the truck:

CLAY
Kill me now. .. Maybe you live
t hrough this.

WADE
Oh, we're not gonna kill you.
Soneone's gotta get away with the
cash. Your crew? I|I'mdefinitely
wasting them But you?

He nods to the HYDRO WNCH slowy | owering the CASH
CONTAI NER onto the flat bed, with a smle...

WADE ( CONT' D)
You're about to steal a billion
dollars fromthe Centra
Intelligence Agency.

Clay stares at daggers at both of them

WADE ( CONT' D)
It's for our replacenent nuke.

When a billion goes m ssing, people
tend to ask who took it.
(chuckl i ng)

Max really does love to franme you..
Several Par-Sec Guards arrive. Wade points to C ay:

WADE ( CONT' D)
Take himaway. Drop himin Newark.
(to Roque)
"Il see you at Turner Airfield.
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The Guards handcuff Clay and drag himto his feet. Pushing
hi mtowards the door. As he hustled past Roque:

ROQUE
Wai t .

They stop. Roque |ooks at his old friend.
ROQUE ( CONT' D)

l"msorry it had to end this way.
Clay stares back at him

CLAY
You're going to die very badly.

The guards hustle Cay out the door..
EXT. GOLI ATH TERM NAL - DAY

PAR- SEC GUARDS | ead t he Pooch, Jensen, and Cougar towards
the far end of the termnal. Each, bound. Cougar | ooks
up to see a separate set of Quards |eading CLAY the
opposite way. Their eyes connect - both know ng:

They' ve | ost.

CLAY
(answering the question)
Roque.

Cougar |lowers his head, sadly. day's pushed into A TRUCK
Gone.

The CGuards take Pooch, Jensen, and Cougar BEH ND A
WAREHOUSE. Looking at each other. Knowing, this is the
end of the line. The Lead Guard RACKS H S MACHI NE GUN

LEAD GUARD
On your knees.

Pooch SPITS AT HM The Lead Guard calmy SHOOTS HMin
BOTH LEGS

Pooch SCREAMS. Falls. The Par-Sec boys force Cougar and
Jensen down too, CLUBBING THEMw th their rifles. Pooch
| ooks up at his assailant. Gasps through the pain:

POOCH
Get on with it...
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The Lead CGuard smles. Looks to Cougar, who's shreddi ng
his skin to the bone trying to claw out of the cuffs..

LEAD GQUARD
That's a nice hat.

He steps forward to take it, but Cougar is too quick for
the man, MOVI NG H S HEAD AWAY. He reaches for Cougar
again. Again, Cougar evades. The guards laugh at their
col | eague, who continues trying to grab Cougar's hat.

The Lead Guard has had enough of Cougar's anti cs.
Levelling the rifle at his head..

LEAD GUARD ( CONT' D)
Don't really care of there's a
hole init. One wash, good as..
(noti ci ng)

VWhat are you smling at?
Cougar's nods past him..
As the Guards turn to see ON TOP OF AN O L TANK. ..
Al SHA
As she rises up to standing, A SLANT-K 600 ROCKET HI P
BLASTER | ocked and | oaded. Looking |like an O d Testanent
styl e Goddess of Vengeance and Destruction. A nonent of
FROZEN SHOCK on the rest of Wade's Hit Crew. ..
And she pulls the trigger. A H GH PITCHED WH STLE as

THE ROCKET STREAKS across the Term nal! Headed straight
for an ENORMOUS FUEL TANK. ..

KA-BOOM  The expl osi on ROCKS THE ENTI RE TERM NAL. . .
I NT. TRUCK ( MOVI NG)

The Truck Clay is prisoner in is BLOAN |INTO THE Al R by
t he SHOCKWAVE. .. SMASHI NG down onto it's side, skidding..

EXT. BY THE WAREHOUSE

Cougar and Jensen DESTROY the remaining Par-Secs with
|l egs. Gabbing cuff keys and freeing thensel ves.

JENSEN
Shoul dn't have gone after the hat...
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WHAM  Cougar kicks the Guard in the face, knocking him
cold. Aisha rappels off the G| Tower in the distance.
VARI QUS PAR- SEC TEAMS fire at her! Cougar scoops up two
rifles and tosses one to Jensen - they give her covering
fire as she cones! As he shoots, to the wounded Pooch:

JENSEN ( CONT' D)
Can you stand?

POOCH
|'ve been shot in both | egs, what
ki nd of dunbass question is that?

JENSEN
Oh, so we're M. Gunpy now? You're
not the only one who's been shot
recently, you know

He enpties a full clip into a Par-Sec team and rel oads..

Al SHA -- Pinned down forty yards away. Al nost out of
AMMD., Par-Sec Team al nost on top of her when

A FI GURE energes froman OVERTURNED TRUCK. GUN in each
hand, BLAZING The Par-Secs cut down one by one. The
figure lowers his guns. Desert Eagles. Walks up to her.
Underneath the blood, oil, and grinme, it's

CLAY. They stare at each other..
Then, incredibly, A sha RAI SES HER WEAPON AT H M

Al SHA
Did you kill ny father?

Jensen conmes running up, interrupting:

JENSEN
C ay?

CLAY
Kind of in the mddle of sonething
here, Jensen-

Al SHA
Did you kill hinP

JENSEN
There was no drive, C ay-
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CLAY
(eyes on Ai sha)
| know-
JENSEN

There was no drive and Roque's
gone and Par-Sec's regrouping and
Pooch coul d bl eed out -

Ai sha's had enough, thunbing the hamrer back:

Al SHA
Did you kill hinP

Cl ay, about to respond when:

COUGAR (0. S.)
| did.

They turn to see our LONG TALL SN PER st andi ng above them
COUGAR ( CONT' D)
He asked us. It was nercy. But
you're his famly, so | understand.
And then, incredibly, Cougar lays his rifle at her feet.
SURRENDERI NG. . .

COUGAR ( CONT' D)
But only ne.

Clay and Jensen blink, shocked. Aisha stares at Cougar,
equal ly surprised. She levels her pistol AT H S HEAD..

Silence. W CUT WDE to see..
A GUNSHOT. Muizzle flash fromAisha's gun. COUGAR FALLS..
In close again. Aisha stands over Cougar's body.

The ot hers, stunned... And then Cougar rises. Face
BLOODY. Cheek ripped open, fromwhere the bullet creased
his flesh. She FIRES AGAIN - BLAM

| dentical scar on his other cheek. Blood runs down his
face. He doesn't nove to wipe it away.

Al SHA
Wear it. Renmenber him
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Cougar nods. Leans down, picks up his rifle. Debt paid.

JENSEN
Ckay, excellent, very tribal--W
need to go.

As if on cue, BULLETS kick up DUST around them A new
Par-Sec team incomng. day, Jensen, Aisha, and Cougar
hightail it back to where Pooch I|ies.

CLAY
Can you stand?

POOCH
This is stupid question day, isn't

it? It's stupid question day and
soneone forgot to tell ne...

Clay slings Pooch over his shoulders fireman carry style.
Looks across the Term nal to where Pooch's van is parked.
PUSH IN on Clay's face for

CLAY
Let's go.

And they do. Sprinting across the open space IN SLO MO
Cougar and Ai sha WASTI NG EVERYTH NG THAT MOVES. A ful
on ballet of fully automatic mayhem ..

They make it to the van! Piling in! Cougar behind the
wheel GUNS THE ENG NE and t hey PEEL QUT..

INT. VAN (MOVING) -- NI GHT

Pulling on to the HIGHWAY. Silence sets in. The high of
the firefight, over. Just pain and | oss now.

Five people, sone terribly wounded, with nowhere to go.
Just the rocking of the van as it heads down the road.

FI NALLY:

CLAY
They won. We lost. Way it goes.

Si | ence.

POCCH
Way it al ways goes.

Clay | ooks at him
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POOCH ( CONT' D)
Guess we should just head hone.
Oh, wait, that's right. W don't
have hones.

Clay doesn't respond. Aisha studies him Nods. Knows
what has to be done. They all do. From behind the wheel:

COUGAR
VWhere to, Col onel ?

Clay | ooks up at the use of rank..
EXT. PRI VATE AIRSTRI P -- N GHT

Wade pulls up in a Corvette. Gets out and wal ks over as
Roque fini shes supervising Par-Sec guards finish |oading
t he CASH onto a HUGE TRANSPORT PLANE.

WADE
Your friends jack-rabbitted. Should
we be worried?

ROQUE
Clay doesn't take risks. It's why
|''m here and he's not.

WADE
You' re sure?

Roque nods.
WADE ( CONT' D)
Can | ask you sonething? Wy'd
you stick with those |osers for so
| ong?
Roque considers. Then:

ROQUE
They were good guys.

Wade half smles at this. Shaking his head.

WADE
No such thing. [1'Il go call WMax.

He begi ns wal ki ng t owards HANGAR. ..

CRACK! As the FENCE by the AIRSTRIP is SMASHED | NWARDS
by the Van! Headed straight for him Cay, WAVI NG
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CLAY
H , Wade!
BY THE PLANE
Roque turns to the Pilot:
ROQUE

Decl an, start the plane...
BY THE HANGAR

WADE raises his UZI and FIRES - Taking out the Van's front
tires! THE VAN Flips! Smashing end over end, finally
comng to arest onit's side! dinbing out, groaning:

POOCH
Next time, remnd ne - car crash
first, then get shot...

JENSEN
Sounds | ess painful that way...

Clay | ooks across the tarmac to see the plane begin to
Taxi. ROQUE stands in they back - |loading ranp still
down. FLIPS CLAY A SALUTE...

CLAY
Cougar and | are going after that
pl ane. The rest of you, get Wade.

JENSEN
Me and | egl ess Pooch are on it!
(re: Aisha)
Where the hell is she going?

Aisha is heading off to the fenceline... Cl ay and Cougar
run for Wade's CORVETTE. Cougar slides behind the wheel
and starts her up, PEELING OUT after the plane..

POCCH
You call me | egl ess Pooch agai n,
you' re gonna be Headl ess Jensen.

JENSEN
VWhat, it's a cool nane! It makes
you sound like a pirate!
(off his | ook)
Fine, let's go kill Wade..

ON THE RUNWAY
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Cougar guns the engine, catching up to the TAXI I NG
TRANSPORT PLANE. C ay |eans out the wi ndow, shooting at

ROQUE

Huddl ed in the plane's CARGO HOLD, RETURNI NG FI RE. The
PI LOT, yelling to him

Pl LOT
We don't have enough runway to
take off - we're going to have to
turn around and cone back to get
up to speed!

ROQUE
Fine, just get us in the air!

He fires ANOTHER BURST from his weapon at the Vette!
CLI CK - his WEAPON DRY

ROQUE ( CONT' D)

| "' m out!
I N THE CORVETTE -- SI MULTANEQUSLY, C ay, WEAPON DRY

CLAY
| "' m out.

He stares through the windshield to | ook at Roque.

CLAY (CONT' D)
Get nme cl oser. ..

| NT. HANGAR -- NI GHT
Jensen enters, carrying a MACH NE GUN

JENSEN
Yoo- hoo! \Wade!
(a'la the Warriors)
Come out and pl aaaayyy-

The ROAR of an engine -- Jensen DI VES out of the way as
Wade VWH PS PAST on a MOTORCYCLE! Heading for the runway!

JENSEN ( CONT' D)
(into radio)
Hey, Wade's com ng at you! |...

He trails off. Looking at THE LEAR JET that Wade arrived
in. Sitting in the Hangar's Corner. Keys the radio..
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JENSEN ( CONT' D)
| think I just found our way out
of here...
EXT. AIRSTRIP -- DAY

The Corvette, pulling behind the still | owered REAR RAWP
of the TRANSPORT PLANE! Cay, onto the CORVETTE S HOOD..

Roque, rising to neet him Wiiting for him..
Clay JUWPS! Landing on the ranp!

I N THE CARGO HOLD - Roque smiles. Pulls a WCKED LOXKI NG
KNI FE. The two nen stand there. Sizing one another up..

ROQUE
Gotta admt, | always wondered how
this would play out.
CLAY
Ai sha thinks you kill ne.
E
It's a distinct possibility...
They begin circling one another. day, still weaponless.
ROQUE ( CONT' D)
You don't have a knife?
CLAY
Don't need one.
ROQUE
Bit of as |longshot for you...
CLAY
(smling)

No. It's not.
Roque LUNGES AT H M ..

But O ay does have a knife. He PULLS IT and SLAVMS I T
into Roque's belly! Roque, stunned! Staggers back..

For nost nen, that would be the end of the fight. But
not these two. Roque gives Cay a bloody grin.
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ROQUE

Now | really am gonna cut your
head off. ..

He LUNGES AGAINI  And now it is FULLY ON...

The bl ades whip up and down - alnbst too fast to see
Roque gets Clay with a left cross, then buries his knife
in Clay's shoulder. Clay twists free, slashes at Roque.
Ten seconds in, the nen separate again. Breathing hard...
Cl ay sees Roque doesn't have his knife. Looks - realizing
it's still enbedded in his own shoulder. Pulls it out,
TOSSES | T BACK TO ROQUE. They stand there, both panting...
Then RUN AT EACH OTHER full tilt!

Here's how it ends. And pay attention, | T HAPPENS FAST:
Clay goes low -- comng up to grab Roque's knife hand,

whi ch is arci ng DOANWARDS TOMRDS CLAY' S THROAT -- d ay
manages to HALT THE HAND, bl ade inches from his Adam s
apple -- and there's a nonent where Roque coul d over power
hi m and actually cut his head off... But Cay THROAS H S
VEEI GHT FORWARD and BREAKS ROQUE' S Rl GHT ARM

And for the first tinme, Roque SCREAMS.

Whi ch seens to nmake Cl ay happy.

So he BREAKS ROQUE' S LEFT ARM t oo.

Roque falls to his knees, BROKEN, BLOODY, AND BEATEN...

TO REVEAL -- The PILOT. Leaning out of the cockpit, DESERT
EAGLE | evell ed at C ay.

CLAY
Shi t -

The Pilot PULLS THE TRIGGER  The bullet slans into day's
abdonen and BLOAS HI M off his feet backwards -- FLYI NG
QUT OF THE PLANE -- And | anding on hood of

THE CORVETTE
Clay SMASHES DOWN ON t he wi ndshield -- Cougar punps the

brakes and spins the wheel -- desperately trying to keep
Clay fromrolling off the hood...
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THE PLANE

TURNI NG AROUND at the end of the runway. Beginning it's
final run to get up to speed..

THE CORVETTE

Now driving TOMRDS IT on a chicken-like collision course
when WHOOSH  WADE FLIES PAST ON H'S MOTORCYCLE! d ay
turns to Cougar through the spiderwebbed w ndshi el d:

CLAY ( CONT' D)
Rifle...

Cougar passes Clay his SNIPER RI FLE and FLOORS IT. ..
VI SUALI ZE THI S - -
AT ONE END OF THE RUNVAY, the plane starting to take off.

AT THE OPPOSI TE END, Wade's notorcycl e heading full speed
at the approaching plane. Cougar and C ay, chasi ng Wade.

And then Al SHA steps out |INTO THE M DDLE of the runway.
The ROCKET LAUNCHER cl ut ched in her hands.

She takes a knee. Ains at the plane, which is al nost at
lift speed. ROQUE sees her fromthe cockpit.

She | ocks eyes with himand GRINS -- FIRING into the
LANDI NG GEAR of the plane AS. ..

THE CORVETTE

PULLS EVEN WTH WADE. Instead of shooting, Cay THROAS
Cougar's RI FLE BETWEEN THE SPCKES of Wade's FRONT TI RE,
causing the bike to

CATAPULT WADE COFF and FORWARD. . .

... THROUGH THE AIR and into the RI GHT NUMBER TWDO JET ENG NE
of the now flying cargo plane. The ENG NE EXPLODES.

Ai sha, sonehow safe on the ground, |ooking up at the
escaping plane. day |ooking up. Al of them watching..

...as Roque dies very badly.

VWHOOWP!  The big plane EXPLODES in a MONSTER FI REBALL- - VA
DOOOM  Burning gas and iron and cash. FIRE RULES.
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ON THE GROUND

Qur guys. Bloody, eyes bitterly triunphant. Cay stares
at the sight before him Only one word for it.

CLAY (CONT' D)
Qut st andi ng.

Jensen approaches, supporting Pooch.

JENSEN
Not to rain on everyone's we killed
all the bad guys parade, but we
shoul d probably get gone - |egless
Pooch has a Learjet all gassed up
for us in the Hangar.

(of f Pooch's | oo0k)

It's a cool name-

From t he smashed up bi ke Wade was driving, WADE' S CELL
PHONE RINGS. Cay gets off the hood of the Vette and
Cougar and Ai sha hel p him hobble over. Answering it:

CLAY
Hel | 0?

I NT. NORTH I NDI A -- HANGAR -- DAY
MAX and the I NDIANS. | NTERCUT with d ay:

MAX
We good?

TI GHT ON CLAY realizing who he's tal king to.
CLAY

Not by a |ongshot. You're not
having a real great day, Max.

MAX
VWho is this?
CLAY
Just a voice on the phone.
MAX
VWhere' s Wade?
CLAY

Wor ki ng on the engines.
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A beat as it hits Mx.

MAX
C ay.
CLAY
It's Col onel.
In the distance, S| RENS.
MAX
Col onel, yes. Well done.
CLAY
Thank you.
MAX
| understand you' ve al ways want ed
to neet face to face. |''m sure

t hat coul d be arranged..

A beat. Then:

CLAY
| don't think the guys you're about
to stiff for a billion dollars are

going to allow that to happen.
(1 ooks to the others)
W win. You |lose. Goodbye.

He snaps the phone shut and tosses it into the fire.
Turns to the others.

CLAY (CONT' D)
Lear jet?

POCCH

(grinning)
Ready when you are.

Pooch, Jensen, and Cougar start for the Hangar. O ay
| ooks to Aisha. A nonent between them

Al SHA
| wanted to find and puni sh those
responsible for ny father's death.
Max, his nen, everyone.

CLAY
That why you slept with nme?
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Al SHA
That and the cardi o.

Clay smles.

CLAY
You com ng?
A beat. She nods.
Al SHA
"' m com ng
CLAY
Good cause there's no way | could
wal k it...

She hel ps himup and we begin to PULL UP AND BACK as t hey
head for the Hangar. Together.

I NT. NORTH I NDI A -- HANGAR -- DAY

Max | owers the phone. Looking stunned. The Short
Scientist has run out of patience.

SHORT SCI ENTEST
Time is up, Stretch

Max | ooks at the Short Scientist.

MAX
Stretch. That's a good one.

But he doesn't | ook |ike he's very anused.

SHORT SCI ENTEST
Because you are so nuch taller
than I.

MAX
Yeah, no, | get it...

Monment ary pause. The Short Scientist |ooks at Max. Slowy
gets up, LEAVES MAX alone in the roomw th the ten |ndians.
Max takes a deep breath, |ooks up at the DEATH SQUAD

MAX ( CONT' D)
You gentl enen consi der yoursel ves
to be soldiers or businessnen?

CUT TO
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BLACK SCREEN
W think it's the end. But then we hear

WND. Blow ng through trees. Crickets. The soft sound
of evening television. Sonewhere suburban..

FADE | N ON:
EXT. SUBURBAN HOUSE -- NI GHT

A nice qui et nei ghborhood. CQutside the kitchen w ndow
Pooch's wi fe JOLENE, doing dishes in the sink again.

A RUSTLING  Jolene | ooks up this tine. She obviously
heard it. She puts down the dishes and goes to the door.
Opens it and | ooks out to see..

Not hi ng. Not even by the sw ngset.

She sighs. About to head back inside when she spies

A GLINT OF LIGHT. By the oak tree in the front. She
steps outside. Wil ks down until she sees what it is.

Her breath hitches in her chest.

Afrilly purple ribbon is tied around the old oak tree.

And now there are tears in Jolene's eyes. Because she
knows what it neans.

Her husband is alive. And he will make it hone.
Soneday.

FADE OUT
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