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FADE | N:
I NT. PENTAGON, WASH NGION D. C

GENERAL HALLEN, a chain cigar-snoking, slightly eccentric

el der statesman, addresses his think tank at the Defense
Dept.--a roomfull of scientists, policy nmakers and conputer
nerds at the highest security clearance |level. The roomis
dead silent.

GENERAL HALLEN
(pointing at charts)
What the hell are we going to do?

PAN I N To photos on the bulletin board of terrorist acts:
the aftermath of bonbi ngs, shootings, and chem cal warfare.
Each picture is nore heinous than the last. Lots of innocent
victins: civilians and children.

GENERAL HALLEN
(conti nui ng)
These threats are coming in from
across the globe! And they are not
i sol ated incidents--we need action!

He shakes his fist at a subordinate, mlitary engi neer JACK
JCOHNSON.

The staff | ooks uneasily at the rage's recipient.

GENERAL HALLEN
(conti nui ng)

| thought you had sone dam

thing...!!1??
JACK JOHNSON
(smling)
That's right. ..

CREDI TS EXPLODE: D. A M N. THE MACHI NE
MJSI C (therme song--heard in background)
As credits roll we see the solution they have cone up wth,

in a kind of war propaganda fil m obviously nmade for the
medi a/ publ i c.



W al so hear the General talking to his think tank about how
great the idea is.

Thene song: W gave hima brain, we gave hima mnd
CUr TO
Surgeons placing a brain in a cyborg body.

GENERAL HALLEN (V.Q)
W foster patriotismby creating a
super-sol di er. Boosting both the
sel f-esteem and t he confidence of an
Aneri can public denoralized by
ranpant terrorism.

Thene song: He'll destroy all evil, defend nmankind
CUr TO
Engi neers rigging himw th nucl ear devices.

GENERAL HALLEN (V.Q)
Armed to the teeth with sonme of the
nost sophi sticated nukes known to
sci ence.

Thene song: Patrol the skyways, protect the true
CUr TQO

Crowds of awestruck fans gawki ng and pointing as he soars
over a city street. A kid clutches an action figure of him

GENERAL HALLEN (V.Q)
He' || be conpletely nobile,
pr ogrammabl e, and undet ect abl e by
radar. .

Thene song: If you're a terrorist guy, he's gonna find you!
CUr TQO

The cyborg ripping into a terrorist stronghold, bullets
flying, energing victorious.

GENERAL HALLEN (V. Q)
A public relations coup ingeniously
designed to scare the heck out of the
eneny!



Thene song: DAMN -- he's great
DAWN -- he's cool
DAWN -- he's keen
QUr TGO

Ful | prono shot of cyborg with Amrerican flag in background,
standi ng proudly over obviously staged downed terrorist.

GENERAL HALLEN (V.Q)
Gent | emen- - i ntroduci ng our new Direct
Assault Manned Nuke--D. A M N the
MACHI NE! !

Thene song: D.A M N THE MACH NE!!
CREDI TS CONTI NUE TO ROLL AS MJUSI C FADES

D SSOLVE TO
EXT. TROPI CAL DESERTED | SLAND, FI JlI

The cyborg and Anita sit on a lush, tropical island. No one
el se within hundreds of mles. As they | ook out over the
view, one of awestriking beauty, they contenpl ate what has
br ought themthere.

ANl TA
Remenber when all this was
i npossi bl e? Renenber when we didn't
even know each ot her?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
(stupid in | ove)
| don't remenber anything before
you.

ANl TA
(1 aughi ng)
That's not surprising considering
they only nmade you two nonths before
we net! You're still a baby...
(cooi ng)

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Yeah, well this little baby's gonna
rock your cradle...

He takes her in his arns as they caress and ki ss.



CUT TGO
I NT. SECRET HEADQUARTERS COF SALI M HABI B

Sone nonths previously, in sone third world country. The
antagoni st/terrorist of the week, SalimHabib, directs his
mnions in the plan of the week, the poisoning of the
drinki ng water of Manhattan. He overl ooks a chem stry |ab as

t hey scurry about m xi ng potions.

SALI M HABI B
You! Don't heat the solution beyond
saturation--1 want to nmaxim ze the

potency. One drop in the right
aqui fer and the whole city dies!
Those Anericans will pay in big
nunbers...big! The death toll wll be
over whel m ng!

(1 aughi ng)
And with that many dead, it won't
matter who wi ns the war!

M N ON
Sir! What do we do with the chem ca
weapons?

SALI M HABI B

Rel ax! Those are for the survivors!
Let every |l ast non-believer burn!

CUT TGO
EXT. BILLY' S HOUSE, AMER CA

Billy and his friends play arny in his backyard. As they
shoot each ot her and expl ode things, his nother conmes out.

MOTHER
Billy! It's tine for Jeffrey to go
hone! The President is addressing the
country at 6:00...CGo on, get your
t hi ngs!

BI LLY
Aw, Momi Way do we have to watch?

MOTHER
Well, you don't really. But with al
t he dangerous things happening |ately
| just want to be prepared. God knows
it could be another bonbscare...



They go inside. As Mdther prepares dinner in the kitchen,
on the counter. Father wal ks in, returning hone

TV bl ares
from wor k.

BI LLY
Can't the President just shoot then®

MOTHER
Who, Billy?

Bl LLY
You know, Mom The ones who bl owed us
up. The bad guys...

MOTHER
Yeah, the bad guys. Hymm ..wonder who
that is this week?

FATHER
Prez on yet?

MOTHER
H dear--1t's coming on now. Here,
mash the pot at oes.

PAN TO

TV SCREEN- - STATE OF THE UNI ON ADDRESS

PRESI DENT
Good eveni ng, | adies and
gentl enmen--citizens of Anerica.W
have been faced in recent tines with
an insidious evil which has pl agued
this great country for too | ong.
Randomterrorist acts are being
orchestrated in an effort to
dismantl e the progress denocracy has
made in the past two hundred and
fifty years. In only two nonths we
have experienced nore terrorism and
threats of terrorismthan ever.

QUT TGO

Foot age of dead peopl e, a bonbed out Starbucks, people
running froma torched stripmall

t he



He points

CLOSE UP

PRESI DENT
Vell, the Ievel of public
confidence will be much inproved when
| unveil to you, the solution we have
devi sed to destroy these cockroaches
in their nests. | introduce: D.A MN
THE MACH NE- - our one-man
anti-terrorist unit!

CUT TGO

BI LLY
Cool! Dad woul d you | ook at "in

CUr TGO

PRESI DENT

(standi ng next to him

with his hand on his

shoul der)
And with this | give you the
future--a safe and secure one. One
where the freedom of denobcracy reigns
suprene throughout the world,
unfalteringly due to our vigilance
and superb technol ogy.

(propaganda film

begi ns)

MOTHER
Wl |, what do you think dear?

FATHER
(real hokey)
| npressive. Let's hope it nakes
Bill

y's world a safer place!
(rmusses Billy's hair)
at the TW

FATHER
(conti nui ng)
What do you think of it, Billy?

BI LLY
(big smle)
DAWN, he's good!

CUT TGO



EXT. CHEM CAL WEAPONS PLANT, | RAQ

A beautiful young Pakistani worman is arguing with an official
who stands at the door of a building marked wi th nucl ear
signs. As we close in on the scene we realize that she is one
of many inspectors on a U N teamtrying to gain entrance to
the facility.

ANl TA
What do you nean we can't cone in--
we' ve arranged this neeting for
weeks!

SECURI TY
| realize that Ms. Rasmani, but the
Anbassador has deci ded that Tuesdays
are not good. Tradition states--

ANl TA

Tradition nmy ass, you peon! W've
been working this situation out with
you peopl e diplomatically for years
now |'mgiving you one final request
for entry, and then I'mgoing to have
to inplenment Plan B!

(rmutters to herself)
What ever that is?!

SECURI TY
(uses wal ki e-tal kie
t hen speaks)
|'msorry but we just started

Ramashan. | am forbi dden to speak for
three fortnights.
(bows head)
ANl TA
This is ridiculous!!! | have had it

with you creeps! K, that's it--you
nmessed with the wong wonman on the
wong day! I'mgoing to the top on
this one..

She sits down, simultaneously autodialling her cell phone and
flipping up her | aptop.

ANl TA
(conti nui ng)
Sedgewi ck--it's a code seven. No
shit--big surprise. Anyway they're
bei ng real dickheads. Wat are ny
(nor e)



ANI TA (cont' d)
opti ons here?
(pauses)
Real | y? The white envel ope?

She reaches into her jacket pocket and pulls out three
envel opes--one white, one green, and one red. She rips open
the white one and begins to read the instructions. As she
does she types into her |aptop and an antennae pops out of
the top. She raises her eyebrows.

ANl TA
(conti nui ng)
OK Thisis it--gotta go.

As she continues readi ng she beconmes nore engrossed in her
typing and works herself into a frenzy trying to nmake sure
she is doing everything right.

ANI TA
(conti nui ng)
Shit! Not hing' s happening. | know
punched in those coordinates
correctly. Wat the--

The pi ece of paper incinerates itself.

ANl TA
(continuing; agitated)
Man--it's one of those spy dealies!!
| didn't nenorize it--what do | do?

As she is agitating, a big shadow is being cast over her. She
startles, stands up and then turns around, running right into
the chest of our hero--D.AMN THE MACH NE

D.AMN THE MACH NE
What's the problem M ss Rasnani ?

ANl TA
How do you know who | anf

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Retina scan. Beside that, your |aptop
has very specific U N security
features. | honed in on you in..
(1 ooks at wi stwatch)
6.5 seconds. Here's ny |1.D.:
(flashes i nfo on
chest TV)
| thought they briefed you on ny
eventuality.



ANl TA

Yeah, well | don't think they

expected this scenari o.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
That's what they all say. Then | show

up.
ANI TA

Wl | wo-de-doe. What's your gi mm ck?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Basically I scare the pants off them
knock down sone walls, kick sone

butt. You know- -robot stuff.

ANl TA
You're a robot?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Hal f man, half machine. Haven't you

heard? I'mall the rage in

Anerica--action figures, comcs,

nmovi es. ..

ANl TA

| ' m Paki st ani . Anyway, whatever. Cet
inthere and tell themwhat's up. |
need to get along with ny inspection.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
| take it all other avenues have been

pur sued?

ANl TA

That's why you're here right?

D.AMN THE NMACH NE

(1 ooking at the
bl ocked entrance)

Well then, | guess there's no need

for formality...

He wal ks up to the guard at the door.

G abbi ng himby the

neck and crotch he flings himout of the way, smashi ng down
the door. As the alarns go off, he turns to the inspectors.

D.AMN THE NMACH NE

(conti nui ng)

G ve ne about twenty mnutes and |I'1|
have everything ready for you.



10.

He turns and punches the now swarm ng security guards,
entering a fray in which he gets to use all the neat
gimmckry in his arsenal. W note that he goes for a kinder,
gent| er approach when battling using non-deadly neans of
conbat (i.e .electrocution, gas, light, punching) but does
what he has to (some deaths obviously result, but they are
m nimalized nostly due to his nature). As he "cleans up" the
pl ace, Anita watches in awe. She of course notices his
sensitive side, and is of course grateful for the assistance,
as work is her life. She nmakes her way through the snoke and
debris to a room marked cl assified. She points at the door.

ANl TA

(yel l'ing)
Smash it down!

As D.A. M N. does so she | ooks incredul ously around the room

ANl TA
(conti nui ng)
This is it! This is the stockpile!
They never would have let us in
here--you did it!

D.AMN THE MACH NE
O course. | was programmed to do so.

ANl TA
(adm ringly)
Wl | thank you. You nade ny job a | ot
easi er. Maybe we coul d get to-

She is interrupted by a tank crashing through the wall. On
top is Salim Habib.

SALI M HABI B
Yankee freak! You dare to invade our
ki ngdom on Ramashan?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
' man athei st.

SALI M HABI B
W will crush you Iike the bugs you
are. Capitalist swine--you are the
[iving enbodinent of all that is

evil!

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Li sten, | don't know about all that.
But I will give you the opportunity
to disarm

(ror e)
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D.AMN THE MACH NE (cont' d)
(turns to Anita)

Can you have the team evacuate? There

may be

To die
prize!

He ains the tank

sone heavy expl osives. .

SALI M HABI B
(somewhat intim dated)
in battle is the ultimte
W will gladly do so now -

cannon at DA MN As it turns, D.A MN.

catches it and bends it off. It expl odes knocking Salimand

his henchnen to t

| have

he ground.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
been progranmmed to deci mate

this area if necessary. Wuat do you
say? Is it worth it?

SALI M HABI B

Do what you must American. ..

D.AMN THE MACH NE

Det onati on process begi nning. Ten
seconds and counting...

D al s begin turni
chest: 10 seconds,

Salims eyes get

ng and a digital readout burns on his
9 seconds. ..

big, then they close shut and he whi npers as

he | ooks at the nunbers count down from squeezed eyes. 3
seconds, 2 seconds, 1 second--he contorts in expected
agony--scream ng, wth eyes shut. Wen not hing happens his
screamslowy fades and he opens his eyes to see a nedia
frenzy surrounding him wth a canmera recording his antics.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
(conti nui ng)

Hee Hee! | |ove doing that! Your
followers will really love this on
t he eveni ng news Habi b--you' re such
a manly man!

Everybody cracks
to the canera.

Damn,

up, as Salimlooks nortified. DDA MN turns

D.AMN THE MACH NE
(conti nui ng)
I " m good!

CUT TGO
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I NT. JACK AND BECKY' S HOUSE- - WASH NGTQN, D. C

JACK JOHNSON
(removi ng vi si-hel net)
Dam, 1'm good!

He pops a diskette out of his conputer.

JACK JOHNSON

(conti nui ng; excited)
M/ traits are norphing perfectly with
the software! | can alnost tell what
he's going to say next! If | tweak
this program| nmay be able to provide
himwith a nenory bed based on ny own
brain's profile. That way he'll be
able to relate all his feelings to an
i magi ned past. Kind of a virtua
history with ny mnd as a tenpl ate--

BECKY
(from anot her roon
Honey--who are you talkin' to?

JACK JOHNSON
Nobody dear--just a crazed conputer
geek hopelessly enthralled in his
work. No, don't mind nme, I"'monly
re-shaping the face of nodern
t echnol ogy- -

BECKY
(comng into room
| aughi ng)
What are you tal kin' about?

She has her hands on her hips and is smling. She wears
gl asses and | ooks al so |i ke a geek. She has a southern
accent. She watches him funble through his diskette

col l ection, anused by the dichotony of his

intell ect/clunsiness.

JACK JOHNSON
Ch, not hing Beck. Just the fate of
nations, the call of the wld,
(lapses into a bad
Carl Sagan)
t he sweep, the scope, the gl anour of
t he cosnobs-
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BECKY
(1 aughi ng)
Cone agai n?

JACK JOHNSON
God this is frustrating--1 can't find
ny CTU- -
(searching
frantically until--)
Ch, here it is.

He holds it up to his face. It is a spider-1like piece of
plastic with tiny hypoderm c needl es attached to circuitry.

JACK JOHNSON
(continuing; |ovingly)
Cerebro-Transfer Unit! Just what |
need. . .

BECKY
What the heck is that ugly thing?

JACK JOHNSON
It's what nmakes ny personality
software work. It transfers thoughts
and feelings via a conplex circuitry
| devel oped whi ch conbi nes the
t heori es of Canbridge and Pl eat es--

BECKY
Ski p the background, Captain Ego. Are
you going to put that thing on your
head?

JACK JOHNSON
Al ready have. That's how | created
the DDA M N the Machine personality
software. That's how he interacts
wi th such sophistication. He can--

BECKY

(annoyed, obviously

a sore spot)
| know, | know, | supposedly |ived
with you the entire tinme you were
creating that thing. | didn't see you
around however.

(huffing and fol ding

her arns)

Anyway, doesn't that thing hurt?
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JACK JOHNSON
(1 ooki ng m schi evous
as he holds up the
spider-1like unit)
Not once you get used to it!

CUT TGO
EXT. AFRI CAN VI LLAGE- - ZAl RE

A mnion comes up to the chief, an elder who we see in only
a huge African nask

M NI ON
Chi ef, an Anerican soldier interloper
has prevented us from hijacking the
U. N donations yet again!

MBUVBE AM N
Di sturbi ng--that neans the starving
may actually be fed! Summon the
wi t ch-doct or!

A witch-doctor enters the hut. He bows before the chief
cer enoni ousl y.

MBUVBE AM N
(conti nui ng)
Ch great sage--tell us that which we
must know! How can we defeat the
great Anerican scourge?

The wi tch-doctor enpties a bag of bones into his outstretched
palm then blows themaway with a huge breath. He pounds a
drum gesticulating madly and falls on the ground in an

epil eptic seizure.

M NI ON
Chi ef - -what does he say?

VMBUVBE AM N
He says we nust bonb the U.S. enbassy
if we wish to denoralize the eneny.
| will inplenent this plan
i medi ately.
He stands up taking off his mask, and is dressed in perfect
bureaucratic wear--an Arnmani business suit, etc.. H's mnion
hands hima bri ef case.

MBUVBE AM N
(conti nui ng)
Anyway, |'moff to the city.
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He snaps his fingers and a lino pulls up to the village from
nowher e.

CUT TGO
I NT. UNI TED NATI ONS, GENEVA

Anita enters her office at the United Nations, wal ki ng past
an endl ess stream of congratul atory fellow di pl omats. As she
makes her way to her cubicle she puts on the headphones.
There is an obvious third world speaker there being
transl at ed who advocates the adoption of a ban on DA M N.

t he Machi ne.

DI PLOVAT

W believe, as do a great many in the
worl d comunity, that these units are
dangerous. Also, it is unfair that we
have no way to nmanufacture such a
weapon. W want the technology to do
so to protect our interests. Only
when every country in the U N has
such a machine will we not object!
Until then Anerica nust cease its
use- -

ANl TA
(to herself)
You' re just jealous. And that rem nds
me why | even cane in today.

She turns to her conputer console and searches for DA MN.

It comes back with 40,310 options. She rai ses an eyebrow. She
conbs through news articles, fan clubs, web sites,
magazi nes--all devoted to him

ANl TA
(conti nui ng)
God, | nust have had ny head in a
hol e these past few nonths. This
remnds ne of the first tinme | heard
of the Spice Grls...

W see the prono materials, the summaries of his exploits and
origin, and an interview with Jack Johnson.

ANl TA
(conti nui ng)
This guy's a genius. | guess this is
the "Dad" D.A M N was tal king about.

Hm . .
(ror e)



16.

ANI TA (cont' d)

(dialing)
| wonder if he'll let himconme out
and pl ay?
W hear the phone ring and the screen splits over to DDA M N
flying through the sky. He flicks his wistphone up and tal ks
into it.

D.AMN THE NMACH NE
Hel | 0?

ANl TA
Quess who?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
That doesn't work with me. Aside from
the caller I.D., | do an i medi ate
voi cescan. Can't help it.

ANl TA
Ch. Wll I'mcalling to--

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Report a terrorist?

ANl TA
No, silly. I don't know-I was just
researching you on the web, and I was
t hi nki ng about you. | feel like I
know you. | want to pay you back for
saving ny skin--can | buy you | unch?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
What makes you think | eat?

ANl TA
That's what it says in your bio in
Newsweek--is that not the case?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
| amable to digest solids and
convert themto nethanol. | can also
ingest any fluid and filter it into
usable HO So, in theory, | do eat
and dri nk.

ANI TA
Is that a yes?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
To lunch? 1'll have to ask Jack.
W' re doing tests for the mlitary.
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ANl TA
O K Call ne back when you find out.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Are you in Pakistan?

ANl TA
No, I'min Geneva.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Oh. Even better. | can nake that
flight in under twenty m nutes.

QJT 1O
EXT. M LI TARY BASE, WASH NGTQN, D.C

Jack Johnson stands at a scanner/mlitary radar and receives
the readouts fromD. A MN as he flies through his nmaneuvers.

JACK JCOHNSON
(into headset m ke)
You want to what? "Do lunch in
Geneva?"

He gives a "what have | created?" |ook to an assistant.

JACK JOHNSON
(conti nui ng)
Look, | have to have this information
to CGeneral Hallen by 0800 tonorrow,
and in case you didn't remenber, you
are mlitary property!

D.AMN THE MACH NE
|'ve been nmeaning to talk to you
about that, Jack.

JACK JOHNSON
About what? | don't believe I'm
hearing this!!

D.AMN THE NMACH NE

Wll, | certainly don't mnd doing
what |'m programred to do, for the
sake of the country and all. But |

feel that | should have sone free
time to pursue ny own interests...

JACK JOHNSON
Your interests? You didn't have any
i nterests when you were a sack of
(ror e)
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JACK JOHNSON (cont' d)
nano- prograns, and now | give you
sentience and it's "Jack, |'ve gotta
have this" and "Jack, |'ve gotta have
that". Do you realize what being in
the arny neans? Wien we retire you
then you can have "interests". R ght
now your only interest is Uncle
Sam-got it?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
. (glunmy)
Got it.
He signs off and dials Anita. W hear her answer.

ANl TA
Hel | 0?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
(smling)
See you in twenty m nutes.

He soars off into the sky.

CUr TO
Jack Johnson working hurriedly at his consol e obsessed as
usual with sone detail. Evan, a co-worker approaches.
EVAN

Uh, Jack, the uh, unit, it's--
(points at radar)

Jack turns and | ooks, eyes big. He slaps his forehead.

JACK JOHNSON

Wiy did | know he was going to do
t hat ? Goddammit, what am| going to
tell Gen. Hallen?

(grabs headset, puts

it on)
Hey--1 thought | nmade it clear to you
that you were to conpl ete naneuvers?
CGet back here!

He gets dead air. He throws down the headset in disgust.

JACK JOHNSON
(conti nui ng)
Man, just when | thought | had all
t he ki nks worked out...!
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A fax spits out of his console. He grabs it and rips it out.

JACK JOHNSON
(conti nui ng; reading)
Jack--1"11 only be gone for an hour.

Get some lunch and | promise |'I1
finish up maneuvers this afternoon
Your son, D.A MN.

He crinkles up the paper.

JACK JOHNSON
(conti nui ng; pissed)
Your son--cute! A robot trying to be
endearing. If he thinks that's gonna
wor k- -

He is interrupted by the video nonitor on his console. It is
CGeneral Hallen.

GENERAL HALLEN
M/ boy--how goes it with the Assault
Unit?

JACK JOHNSON

(stuttering,

f | abber gast ed)
G eat--um the uhm specs | ook good.
W shoul d have themin an uhm -

(1 ooks at co-worker,

angrily rolls eyes)
Hour or so...

GENERAL HALLEN
Very good, Johnson. You know, |'ve
gotten a lot of ml|eage out of this
project PRwise and | don't m nd
telling you it has really boosted
mlitary R & D. There's a pronotion
inthis for you if you keep it up

JACK JOHNSON
(nore flustered)
Thanks, sir. No doubt about it. No,
don't you worry about a thing--

GENERAL HALLEN
Wrry? Wiy should I worry when | have
a crack super-soldier Iike DA MN.
t he Machi ne? And when | have an arny
of themlI'll really bust sone ball s!
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JACK JOHNSON
(to hinsel f, shaking
head)

Ch, God--inagine that. ..
CUr TO

I NT. BILLY' S HOUSE

Billy and his friend, each with a DA M N the Machi ne action
figure, battle it out. The figures are attached to a base
which allows the kids to control their novenents. A TV is on
i n the background.

BI LLY
Take that, cyborg!
(rmakes it Kick)

FRI END
Hey--1 thought we were both good
guys?
BI LLY
Yeah, well, do you want to fight or
what ?
FRI END
(shrugging, 1ogic
accept ed)

O course, robot scum
(hits back, the head
poppi ng off Billy's
figurine)
Got you!

BI LLY
Hey- -

CUT TGO

The TV in the background.Interrupting the cartoons, a newsman
relates the | atest.

NEWSCASTER
This just in--an enbassy in Zaire
bonbed by mlitant terrorists. Forty
dead, nore injured. Updates as we get
t hem

The fil mshows a bonbed out enbassy. Billy's Mom shakes her
head, |ips pursed.
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CUr 1O
EXT. CAFE-- GENEVA, SW TZERLAND

D.A MN the Machine and Anita sit |ooking out of place, both
hol ding a teacup, lightly sipping.

ANl TA
Any trouble getting here?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Alittle. Jack didn't want ne to

| eave.
ANl TA
Wll, | don't want to get you in
troubl e- -
D.AMN THE MACH NE
Don't worry about nme, |I'ma big boy.
Anyhow, he'll live...
ANl TA
So, what are you guys working on
ri ght now?

D.A.MN THE MACH NE
Wll, they're still conpiling stats
on me--coordi nating various
functions, nodifying the software. O
as Jack puts it--"tweaking ne out".

ANl TA
(1 aughs)
Real | y? How much better can you get?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Good question. Jack says he's
appr oachi ng hyper-interaction, which
nmeans |'ll respond to situations
virtually identically to him

ANl TA
Is that the goal ?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Yeah, | guess so. Jack is a big part
of ne.

ANl TA
That's neat. You guys seem cl ose.
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D.AMN THE MACH NE
It's not hard when you share so much
i n conmon- -

They are interrupted sinultaneously by Anita' s phone ringing
and DA M N.'s chest video screen popping on. It's Jack,
frantically paging him

JACK JOHNSON
Li sten--you' ve got to cone right
away, there's been an attack--

ANl TA
(hearing the news
al so, on her phone)
Enbassy in Zaire, bonbed m nutes ago!
Gotta go--sorry!

She | ooks up to see DDA MN flying away.
CUT TQ
EXT. AFRI CAN VI LLAGE- - ZAl RE

W see the people going about their daily life. An odd
juxtaposition of jungle and nodern life as seen through a
cliched Anerican perspective (i.e. real lions |ying outside
a court office instead of statues, tribesnmen and herds of
animals mngling with urban crowds, a be-feathered warrior
readi ng a magazi ne at a newsstand). Al of a sudden, chaos
ensues as we see the bonbing of the enbassy happen. The
expl osions rock the streets and the m xed crowd runs and
cowers. As the snoke rolls out of the enbassy, a figure is
seen on the horizon approaching at indescribabl e speed,
comng right up to the canera point blank. It is DA MN the
Machi ne.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
(shout i ng)
O K People let's clear the area!
Emer gency personnel get the heck
nmovi ng! My radar detects at |east 17
i njured, heat sensors indicate over
59 individuals presently inside!!

The cyborg enters the snoky building and i mediately lifts a
huge wal | that has col | apsed, scooping the peopl e underneath
out and carrying themoutside. He renoves debris bl ocking a
stairwel |l allow ng people to evacuate.
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D.AMN THE MACH NE
(conti nui ng)
Move, people nove! W want you out in
case there are nore bonbs! But don't
pani c--1'mnot detecting any, so stay
cal m

He noves up the stairwell using his radar to | ocate the

peopl e who are trapped. Through his eyes, we see an infra-red
pi cture of the downed individuals. One is an obviously
pregnant wonan as the fetus can be seen through his x-ray
vision. She is curled up under a desk which is conpletely
covered with refuse. DDA MN imediately goes into action,

| asering a hole in the entire pile of scrap, through the
desk, and pulls her to freedom She weeps with relief as he
hands her to the energency personnel. He turns and | ooks at

t he enbassy, scanning the entire building with his vision.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
(conti nui ng)
No novenent or heat detected.
Qper ati on conpl et e.

CLCSE UP:

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Dam, 1'm good!

CUr 1O

I NT. JACK AND BECKY' S HOUSE

Jack Johnson and Becky are getting ready to go out. They talk
about the day's events.

BECKY
So everything worked out in the end
with the enbassy thing--no people
were Killed?

JACK JOHNSON
(doing his tie)
No, but there were plenty of injured
for DA MN to worry about.

BECKY
| bet you were relieved that everyone
was alright...
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JACK JOHNSON
(unconcer ned,
shruggi ng)
What ever--D. A M N did a knockout job
taking care of them the CGeneral was
ecstatic.

BECKY
(si ghing, |ooking
ki nd of funny)

"Il bet. Listen, Jack--

(puts arns around him
| want to have a good tine tonight.
Prom se ne you'll | oosen up and
relax. | really want you to just
enj oy the eveni ng. Enough about work!

JACK JCOHNSON
O K Shouldn't be too hard--
(1 ooks skeptical)

CUT TGO
I NT. A PLAYHOUSE, WASH NGTQN, D.C

Jack and Becky sit at the theatre watching a play. The entire
audi ence is laughing at sonething, as is Becky, and she | ooks
over to Jack. He is stoically sitting with a slight smle.
She expresses her concern with a furrowed brow.

CUT TGO
INT. A DI SCO, WASH NGTQN, D. C

Jack and Becky sitting at a table after the show Becky is
still trying to get Jack to lighten up

BECKY
(notioning toward
dancef | oor)
Let's get out there!

She pulls Jack up and they start to dance enthusiastically.

It doesn't look as if Jack is at all out of place or unhappy.
They do a little routine and Jack is uncharacteristically out
of step. Becky gives hima funny look as if to say that this
is weird, and breaks away, watching him He steps back too,
into the dance and Becky notices his novenents are not very
graceful --they seemto jerk nmechanically. Frustrated she
returns to the table. Jack foll ows.
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JACK JOHNSON
(concer ned)
Honey- -what's wrong?

BECKY
You just don't seeminto it. Wuat's
with you? You said you would try to
have a good ti ne!

JACK JOHNSON
(per pl exed)
What do you nean? |I'm having a great
time--

BECKY
Never mnd. Let's go hone.

CUr TGO
I NT. MBUMBE AMN S HUT, AFRI CA

M NI ON
The U.N. donations continue to be
distributed fairly to the nasses,
great one! Qur every effort at
sei zing the grain shipments has
failed! Wiat do we do next?

MBUVBE AM N
This D.A M N the Mchine has
interfered with our plans |ong
enough! He managed to save every | ast
one of the people in that enbassy.
This calls for--how do the Americans
put it?
(smles broadly)
Fi nal Jeopar dy!

CUT TGO
I NT. UNI TED NATIONS, ANITA'S CUBI CLE

Anita is once again back at her conputer. She is now
resear chi ng Mounbe Amin and the bonbing in Zaire.

ANl TA
Soneone's got to get to the bottom of
this Amn character's agenda. Wuat
t he heck does this guy want and why
is he not getting it?

She punches up Amn and we see his photo and profile. It
details his activities as a dictator/terrorist who controls
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t he popul ace through starvation and his mlitias. In a bid
for personal wealth he funnels noney fromU N charity groups
to of fshore accounts in Switzerl and.

ANl TA
(conti nui ng)
This guy is bleeding his people dry
for his own personal gain. Not only
that but he's a vicious torture nad
fiend. What did he hope to gain from
t he enbassy bonbi ng?

She pages through newspaper clippings and nagazi ne articles
fromthe past few nonths in Zaire. They start to detail again
and agai n of shiprent raids which have been diverted through
US and UN intervention. A pattern energes.

ANl TA

(conti nui ng)
Seens our man is getting increasingly
frustrated with the efforts of our
peacekeepers. The enbassy bonbi ng was
his way of saying "piss off
Anericans!” 1've got a feeling this
is going to escalate if we don't get
rid of this guy...

CUT TGO
I NT. PENTAGON, WASH NGION D. C

GENERAL HALLEN
That's that then. W have the
coordi nates all nmapped out, why don't
we just start bonbi ng? The satellites
distinctly tell us Amn is
responsi ble for not only this recent
attack, but scores of others in
recent nonths. If we take out his
stronghold we'll nip this problemin
the bud. I'd send in the cyborg but
| don't think this calls for a code
three yet. W still have tests to do.
Call Jack in here. W've got to get
sone nore readouts on that unit--

M NI ON
Yes sir. Imrediately sir. Do you w sh
to review those cl ose ups one nore
tinme?

GENERAL HALLEN
Yes. The shipnment raid attenpts.
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W see pictures of UN raids by Amn with the sol diers of
the U S. barely able to fight themoff. The pictures show a
bl eak outl ook for future shipnents.

GENERAL HALLEN
(conti nui ng)
Looks |i ke we nmay have to back these
boys up a bit.
(points at picture)
Alittle firepower couldn't hurt "til
we're ready to bonb.

Jack enters the room He looks tired. He sits down in front
of the General, taking off his glasses and rubbi ng his eyes.

GENERAL HALLEN
(conti nui ng)
So, Johnson how is it going with that
final analysis on the cyborg
sof t war e?

JACK JOHNSON
General, he is nore responsive than
he has ever been. And the encoding
can be nodified to downl oad faster
once the unit is fully functional.

GENERAL HALLEN
Does that nmean we will have no
problemreplicating the unit if we
have to go to code three?

JACK JOHNSON
None what soever.

GENERAL HALLEN
And you don't have a problemwth

t hat ?

JACK JOHNSON
Sir, that's why the unit was
devel oped.

GENERAL HALLEN
Exactly, son. | realize that you' ve
put a ot of yourself into this and
| can see that this will have
far-reaching applications for the
mlitary. | just want to nake sure
that the units are able to be
mass- produced and, if possible, have
the personality nodified to arny
(ror e)
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GENERAL HALLEN (cont' d)

specs, perhaps with the profile of a
grunt cadet for instance.

(1 ooks at reflection

of hinmself in w ndow)
O, perhaps that of a top-ranking
official--there are many
possibilities. Do you follow nme?

JACK JOHNSON
| think so--CGeneral, what's the plan
for the unit now? He seens to do best
when he stays busy.

GENERAL HALLEN
That was ny next question. | take it
he's fully functional after that |ast
maneuver in Zaire?

JACK JOHNSON
Yessir.

GENERAL HALLEN
VWll, we're putting himon security
detail in there to head off these

shi pnent raids which are instigating
terrorismon our agents there.
Mobi lize the unit for norning.

JACK JOHNSON
R ght away, sir.

CUr TO
I NT. JACK AND BECKY' S HOUSE, | ate evening

Jack comes hone from work di shevel ed and exhausted. He stands
in front of a plate of food which Becky has waiting for him
on the counter. A note sits waiting to be read. He wal ks past
the food and grabs a box of crackers. He fills a glass with
tap water and heads into his study. As he eats the crackers
he reads a scientific manual, not able to just relax. Becky
wal ks in and stands behind him studying his strange nanners.

BECKY
Lat e one, huh?

JACK JOHNSON
(barely noticing her)
Yeah--gotta get on the CTU Cenera
needs new specs. CGotta update
software. .
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BECKY
Real | y? Wl |, great seeing you too,
gorgeous. | can't wait to nmake

passi onate | ove to you--
(sees he's not
l'i stening and wal ks
out of the room
wavi ng her arnmns)

BECKY
(conti nui ng)
--of course after | eat this gourmnet
nmeal you've prepared--

She is stopped cold at the sight of the uneaten dinner still
on the counter, the note still in place. She picks it up and
opens it. It reads: | amso proud of you. Stay sexy! Love,
Beck. She | ooks down, disappointed. On the floor is the
cracker box. She scrunches her nose and | ooks annoyed. She
stonps back into his study and sees himasleep at his
console. He is slunped over at first so she doesn't notice
that he is hooked up to the CTU, with the creepy headpiece
attached. Wen she sees it she is startled and junps back
Then she notices the conputer is reading out sonething:
SCANNI NG SUBCONSCI QUS. . . . DOMNLQADI NG. . . .

BECKY
(conti nui ng)
JESUS! Jack what have you done now?

She pulls the gear off and tries to revive him He is
unr esponsi ve. She pani cs.

CLOSE UP

Her face as she scans the final readout: ALL DATA
TRANSFERRED. DOMLOAD COVPLETE. Total disbelief.

CUT TGO
| NT. HOSPI TAL EMERGENCY ROOM - ni ght .

Becky sits waiting to hear about Jack. A doctor cones out to
talk to her

DOCTOR
He's still unresponsive but his vital
signs are all good. He seens to be
suffering sone kind of
physi cal / enoti onal breakdown. You can
go home now, we'll call you when he
wakes up.
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CUT TO
| NT. BECKY' S CAR--early norning.

Becky driving hone. She pulls in the driveway and goes into

t he house, obviously notivated. She stalks into the study and
turns on Jack's conmputer. Searching for clues about his
condition she opens the DDA MN files. She finds his work
journal and reads through it.

BECKY

Are you crazy Jack? No wonder you've
been so different--you' re donating
your mind to this project! Do you
even know what you' ve done?!
Sonebody's got to get you back to
nor mal - -

(pops out disc, holds

It up)

And since this is all that's left of
you, it looks |ike that soneone is
nme!

The phone rings. It's the General. Becky w nces as she
realizes who it is.

GENERAL HALLEN
Beck- - how t he heck--are you?

Heh- heh- heh.

BECKY
Not so good General. Jack is in the
hospital. It seens that he's been

wor ki ng too hard.

GENERAL HALLEN
Hm really. | suppose | should have
seen it comng. He | ooked a bit pekid
last night. | told himto get sone
rest...

BECKY

(to herself)
| bet you did.

(to the Ceneral)
Li sten--about the DDA MN. the
Machi ne software. | believe Jack is
going too far in his research. The
software is an al nost exact
duplication of his mnd. But he's
| osing his! You' ve got to help nme get
hi m back to norrmal. 1'mgoing to need
access to the cyborg--
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GENERAL HALLEN
|'mafraid that's inpossible right
now. W' re deploying himas we speak
to Zaire for manuevers. That's why |
was cal ling--Jack was |late and we
didn't want to start w thout him But
if he's out of comm ssion we will
proceed as pl anned.

BECKY
D d you hear what | said, General?
Your little slavedroid is sick and he
won't get better w thout our
assi stance! Now when can | neet with
you?

GENERAL HALLEN
Now you listen, little mssy! The
security of the country is at stake
here and while I'min charge, it wll
be priority nunber one! Jack will be
fine. Now go watch Qprah or sonet hing
and | et us take care of business.
(hangs up)

BECKY
(livid)
Qoh--1 could just mangl e your face!
(sl ams phone down)

CUT TGO
I NT. AFRI CAN VI LLAGE- - ZAl RE

Wnen and chil dren gat her around the town square wth baskets
wai ting for grain donations. The last of the grain is given
away, clearly not enough for the large crowd. A relief worker
| ooks expectantly at the horizon, as if waiting for nore.

PAN TO

The canera view heads into the dusty horizon where it neets

a arned caravan of trucks heading toward the city. The nen
guarding it have U N arnbands on and it's clear that this is
the grain shipnment being awaited. As they proceed they are

fl anked by hijackers, who cut themoff and start shooti ng.
Many of the guards are killed and it | ooks |ike the hijackers
have taken control, as they slow the caravan down. The

hi j ackers shout for the U N guys to surrender their weapons.
They are just about to, when they are all inmediately downed
si mul t aneously by a sonic assault.
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D.AMN THE MACH NE

It's a shame | had to hit everybody,
but at |east no one was kill ed.
They' Il have a little troubl e wal king
at first but they should recover in
a few days!

(ki cking a body over

lightly, and

grimacing at a snell)
The only problemnow is the other
resi dual side effect...

(points with his foot

to the fact that all

the sol di ers have

soi | ed t hensel ves,

wavi ng his hand in

front of his nose)

He is about to turn around when out of the ground on either
side of the hijack area spring two giant clawlike arnms with
sol diers jockeying themin pods. The claws shoot |asers and
it's clear that this has been a set-up. As the claws |unge
and jab, they simultaneously shoot at DDA M N He dives for
cover, shooting two short-range mssiles (fromhis shoul ders)
at the claws. One m sses, whizzing past the claw on the left,
while the claw on the right downs its attacking mssile with
a laser. DDA MN takes a direct hit fromthe right |aser, as
the mssile fired at the left claw (obviously having a hom ng
devi ce) cones shooting back, ripping the claw apart in a
shower of |aser-sparks. DDA MN rips a "grenuke" fromhis
arnory, (a nuclear grenade) and tosses it at the claw on the
right. It crunples in a massive expl osion which barely m sses
the caravan. DA M N |ooks around. He is about to utter his
trademark sayi ng when he is rudely interrupted.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
(conti nui ng)
Dam, [|'m -

A huge claw, twice as big as the first two energes fromthe
center of the ground and towers over him In the control pod
i s Mounbe Am n.

MBUVBE AM N
You think you Anericans have a
nonopol y on technol ogy, do you? Wll,
fight ny killer claws, you
abom nati on!
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D.AMN THE MACH NE
| think I'"'mdoing a pretty good job
so far--what nakes you think you'l
do any better?

Mounbe fires a projectile at DDA MN which explodes into a
gel ati nous mass which covers himin goop. He withes on the
ground unable to defend hinself as the claw lifts himup and
starts to squeeze him

MBUVBE AM N
What say you now, mnachi ne? Defy me
ever, creature--at your peril! You

and your like are not going to be
tol erated here--

He is interrupted by a massive expl osi on which cones fromthe
rear. It is the back-up U N security forces and the U S.
Marines. They spray the area with bullets taki ng down Munbe,
the claw, and his remaining mnions relatively quickly. They
rescue DA MN. fromthe clutches of the now defunct claw,
and nedi-vac himout. It appears he is badly injured.

CUT TGO
I NT. BILLY' S HOUSE

The television blasts the | atest news about DDA MN.'s
injuries and the nation's concern. The honecom ng hero is
treated with accol ades and the runours are that he is near
"death” or as the mlitary puts it "termnation of duty". The
nedi a driven soap opera is carefully orchestrated so that the
nation is enotionally involved. Hence, Billy's concern:

BI LLY
Dad, he's not gonna die is he?

FATHER
It doesn't |ook good, Billy. But if
we pray for him he has a better
chance than nost..

BI LLY
Man, those | aser claw pod things are
awesone- - and t hey shoot burni ng snot!

MOTHER
Billy! Please!

BI LLY
Wl |, they do! Don't they Dad?
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FATHER
(reluctantly)
Kind of--it's actually a napal m
derivative so | hear!

MOTHER
That mnust be painful --horrible burns
and whatnot. ..

FATHER
It's not so bad--he's only an
andr oi d- -

CUr TO
AND BECKY' S HOUSE
Becky on the phone.

BECKY
(livid)
What do you nean he's only an
androi d? CGeneral, | want access to
the unit, as soon as possible. If he
di es--

GENERAL HALLEN
If he termnates function we w ||
re-build himor another |ike him
Wiat is the issue?

BECKY
Ceneral, | have reason to believe
t hat Jack has suffered a nenta
br eakdown due to the fact that he has
downl oaded his mnd onto the D.A MN.
software! He doesn't even know who he
is or what he |ikes anynore! The
programis sapping all of his
personality and giving it to
t hat --t hat nachi ne!

GENERAL HALLEN

Listen, little mssy, just calm
down- -
BECKY
And don't call me mssy! Urrr!
(grow s)

Now when can | see the cyborg?



GENERAL HALLEN
Aside fromthe fact that you are not
classified for interaction with the
unit, it is in quarantine and wll be
until it is out of critical condition
and decont am nated. What has nade you
think this anyway?

BECKY
| amhis wife and | know Jack! | al so
know his work--1 am a nucl ear

physi ci st you know | have seen his
CTU--1 have the prototype--and |I'm
going to use it to cure Jack! There
has got to be a way to reverse this
program Damm--no wonder he was so
different!

GENERAL HALLEN
Becky, you are obviously over-tired
and upset about Jack. This "conputer
conspi racy” you have devised is
interesting but hardly reality. I'm
sure Jack will explainit all to you
when he recovers- -

BECKY
That is hardly the case, Ceneral, |
amfine--

GENERAL HALLEN
Good afternoon, Becky.
(hangs up on her)

The General picks up the phone again and dials. A voice
answers on the other end.

GENERAL HALLEN
(conti nui ng)
W have a situation. |nplenent Plan
H and call ne for specifics.
(hangs up)

CUT TGO
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I NT. UNI TED NATIONS, ANITA'S CUBI CLE

ANI TA

(yel l'ing)
What do you nean he's only an
androi d? Goddamm t, that "unit" saved
ny life and ny job and | denmand to
know his condition! Yeah, well up
yours too Nurse Ratchet!

(sl ams down phone,

sobs)
Ch, DDA MN. --

A co-worker Julie, pops her head over the cubicle, and taps
Anita on the shoul der.

JULI E
What are you cussing about, N ta? Cot
man probl ens?

ANI TA
Yeah, if you call having your man
doused in napal mand shot up by a
crazed despot with sone ridicul ous
"l aser-claws" the typica
“man- probl ent, then yeah, |'m having
one and |I'mfreaking out! What am|
going to do? They won't tell the
press or governnent anything! He's
got to be alright--

She sl unps down onto her desk. Then she sits up straight.

JULI E
What's that | ook? | know t hat | ook!

ANl TA
Mrhmm [t's the | ook of a wonan
who's not going to |let anything stand
bet ween her and her man!

CUT TGO
I NT. JACK AND BECKY' S HOUSE

Cut back to Becky finishing her "conversation” with the
General . She sl ans down the phone

BECKY
You ponpous bastard! Jack slaves to
pl ease you, and works hinself into a
coma and you don't even care! Urrh
Monst er !
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She pulls the disc out of her bra, looking at it next to a
pi cture of Jack.

BECKY
(conti nui ng)
And 1'm going to nake you rue the day
you took ny man from ne!

She goes into the study and grabs the CTU and the | aptop. She
gets into the car and peels out of the driveway.

CUT TGO
I NT. JACK S HOSPI TAL ROOM

Becky sits talking to Jack trying to get himto revive, and
hel p her with the situation.

BECKY

Damm it Jack, the General doesn't
give an urrrh

(grow s)
About you, and now he's taking over
the project. Wiy didn't you believe
me when | said it would be best to
just do as they asked and not hi ng
nore? But no, you have to go and
create a

(raising voice as she

speaks)
Virtual Frankenstein that sucks your
m nd out and nakes us expendable to
t he Pent agon!

She | ays her head on his chest.

BECKY

(conti nui ng)
Now when all this is over and | have
saved your butt once again, you and
| are gonna sit down and have a
l[ittle heart to heart about our |ives
toget her. And things are gonna
change, you hear ne?

CUr 1O
I NT. Al RPLANE- - headi ng for d.c.
Anita sits with her laptop trying to figure out where
D.A MN. is being quarantined. As she searches for

possibilities, hacking into various classified areas, she is
unabl e to crack the secret. She decides the best person to
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ask woul d be Jack, and does a search for his phone nunber. No
luck. Then, with a dash of ingenuity she accesses the | ocal
files for Domno's and Bl ockbuster Video (possible corporate
sponsors?) and finds Becky and Jack right away. Now she has
their hone address.

ANl TA
Bi ngo! Jack and Becky Johnson..

She exits the plane, flagging down a cab. She gives the
cabbi e the address of their house.

CUT TGO
I NT. JACK AND BECKY' S HOUSE

A shadowy figure jimmes a side window and enters the house.
He goes right to the study and begins rifling through files
and discs. He pulls out a wal ki e-tal ki e.

| NTRUDER
Agent 411 to central. No information
avail able. No unit available. Return
to base imm nent. Inform pick up.

He heads for the wi ndow, clinbing out.
CUr TQO
EXT. JACK AND BECKY' S HOUSE

Anita's cab pulls up to the house, passing a dark, anonynous
| ooki ng car parked just around the corner. She pays the
cabbi e and junps out. Heading up the wal kway, she spots the
i ntruder exiting the wi ndow, and before he sees her, she
ducks around the corner. The dark car from around the corner
squeals to the curb and the intruder junps in. She wites
down the plate nunber and man's description. Then, she

i nspects the jinmmed w ndow, and | ooks inside. Waiting
around, she finally becones inpatient/tenpted and goes

i nside, ostensibly to see if there has been anyone hurt, and
primarily, to find out where DDA MN. is. As she is |ooking
around, Becky comes home. She opens the front door, wal king
in. She hears a sound fromthe study, grabs a japanese sword
off the wall, and investigates.

BECKY
(entering study)
One nove bitch, and you' re history--

ANl TA
Hold it--Becky, right?
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BECKY
What the fuck are you doing in ny
house?

ANl TA

That is what |'mgetting to--can you
put down the sword?

Becky does a sword swinging routine that clearly establishes
her athletic proficiency and excel |l ent swordnmanshi p,
apparently a passion.

BECKY
In what part of your body, you scum
What the hell do you want?

Becky pins her to the wall, sword point to her throat.

ANl TA
Li sten--this | ooks bad, | know, but
there is an expl anation- -

BECKY
|'mlistening, believe ne--

ANl TA
Uhm Jehovah's Wtness? Avon? Land
shark? How about really stupid bl onde
fromthe U N obsessed with a
machi ne?

BECKY
(t hi nki ng she neans
t he CTU)
Machi ne? What do you nean? What are
you | ooking for?

ANl TA
Not what, Becky, who! D.A MN. the
Machi ne. You know, the "baby" your
husband created, the absolutely
ador abl e 1 ug--the nost thoughtful
cyborg I've ever net! And the only

one! I"'mkind of his girlfriend, and
| was trying to find out what
hospital he is in. | desperately need

to see hin

BECKY
So you're one of those cyborg
groupi es--but that doesn't explain
why you're in ny house! O why I
(ror e)



BECKY (cont' d)
shouldn't split you down the mddl e
for trespassing in ny home--Wat
gives you the right to--

ANl TA
Wait--you really should know this. As
| pulled up to your house, | saw a
man clinmbing out that w ndow and
getting into a getaway car. | even

w ote down the |Iicense plate nunber--
She gestures toward her purse.

ANl TA
(conti nui ng)
Check it out. Look in ny purse--I
wote it down on ny notepad. Wy
would | have that if I'mlying.

Becky backs off and grabs the notepad out of the purse.

BECKY
(readi ng)
Wiite nmale, dressed all in black
6' 1", sungl asses, black Pontiac, four
door, HZX876- -
ANI TA

See? That's the guy! Wat do you
t hi nk he was | ooking for?

BECKY
Way should | believe you | ady?

ANl TA
Look, do | look like a crimnal?
Check my 1.D.--1 work at the U N as
an inspector. See? It's right in
t here--

BECKY

OK QK | believe you. You' re not
toned enough for spywork anyway.

ANl TA
(mffed)
Vell, I work 90 hour weeks, and |
have post-graduate studies--

BECKY
Spare nme. | have two degrees and a
bl ack belt. Let ne know when to show
you one of ny headl ocks. ..
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ANl TA
(1 ooki ng askance)
Yeah--no problem.

BECKY
What do you see in him anyway? It's
not |ike you can have a famly wth

hi m -

ANl TA
What makes you think I want a famly?
| want every wonan wants--1 want
respect, security, | want to feel the

strong arnms of ny man and know he's
going to be there for ne...

BECKY
(wistfully)
Yeah--1 had that once. Soneone who

t hi nks of you all the tine. Someone
who calls you all the tinme, and makes
up pet nanes- -

ANl TA AND BECKY
(dream |y, together)
Li ke | ove nonkey- -

ANl TA AND BECKY
(conti nui ng; together)
What ? He calls you | ove nonkey?
That's ny nane!

They face off, angry, then |aughing as they realize they are
inlove with the same man.

ANl TA
He's Jack isn't he?
BECKY
Yeah, and all that's left of himis

ri ght here!
She whi ps out the disc.

ANl TA

What do you nean? Wiere's Jack?
BECKY

In the hospital, in a self-inflicted

coma! He fell asleep with a
(ror e)



She pi cks

She hangs

BECKY (cont' d)

m nd- probe thingie on his head, and
t he software sucked his personality
out! Now |'ve got to get to DDA MN.
and nodify him I'"mhoping if |
conpl etely downl oad Jack into
DAMN he'll "come to life" and
hel p hinsel f out of this nmess. |
don't know how to work this CTU
t hi ng- -

(holds up CTU)
And | have feeling if | wait too
I ong, the CGeneral is going to scrap
DA MN and start over with a new
unit. But he can't really if he
doesn't have a CTU, so I'msafe in
that way, but | don't want to take
any chances. This is Jack's life at
stake. The CGeneral may not care, but
| sure as hell do!

ANl TA

(coyly) ,
So where is the unit?

BECKY
Wul dn't you like to know? No, I'm
only kidding. Actually | don't
know-but | do have one idea.

up the phone and dial s.

BECKY

(conti nui ng)
One of ny husband' s co-workers and
his right hand man. Nane's Evan.

(he answers)
Evan! Becky. Yeah, Jack's in the
hospital. Total exhaustion. Yeah,
never woul d have expected it, huh?

Anyway, | need to get to the DDA M N

unit, any idea where it is?
Real | y--the Anne Arundel Air Force
Base? Wiich part? R & D? O assified?
Yeah, |I'msure. O K Evan, thanks.
"1l be sure to let you know what's
up with Rip Van Wnkl e when he gets
up. O K Bye!

up the phone.
BECKY

(conti nui ng)
He's at Anne Arundel. Com ng?

42.
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ANl TA

(slyly)
| thought you'd never ask!

CUT TGO
EXT. ANNE ARUNDEL Al R FORCE BASE

Anita and Becky arrive at the base and plan their entry.
There is a gate and two arned guards. They have on flight
suits which they take of f--underneath they wear Victoria's
Secret lingerie. They put everything into duffel bags to
carry. They approach the nen at the gate.

ANl TA
Hey! Is this the Anne Arundel Air
Force Base? We're | ooking for Ceneral
Hal | en! Supposed to be a bachel or
party for one of the nen--

BECKY
It's going to be hot!
(runs finger down
chest of man)

SALDI ER
Ladi es! There are no soci al events
schedul ed for--

He is interrupted by a bottle over the back of his head. The
ot her guard goes for his gun, but is outdrawn by Becky, who
wi el ds a snubnose.

BECKY
Drop it, soldier--we aimto kill!

He drops the weapon and they tie and gag him grabbing his
clipboard. They don their suits and wear masks, entering the
facility. Anita | ooks at the clipboard.

ANl TA
It says Quarantine is in Sector DO My
bet is that's where he is.

BECKY
Let's go!

They head down a | ong hallway, which cones to a T.
BECKY

(conti nui ng)
Whi ch way do we go?
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ANl TA
(1 ooki ng at map)
Sector Dis...north of here. That's
left. Should be this way--

They run out of the hall onto a tarmac and t hrough a fi el d.
The spotlights of control towers and airplanes flash as they
run. They approach an innocuous buil ding which is the one
supposedly housing DDA MN. As they round the corner they are
anbushed by guards.

SOLDI ER
(ar nmed)
Stop! You are trespassing--1 wll
shoot if you nove!

Bef ore he can react Becky drop kicks him The other guard
swi ngs his gun at her and she knocks it out of his hand,
grabbing it and smashi ng hi mover the head.

ANl TA
Jesus Christ! Take no prisoners,
girl!
(1 aughs)

How did you learn to do that?

BECKY
It's not hard to find the tinme to
beconme a brown belt when your husband
constantly has his nose in a
conput er - -

She opens her duffel bag and takes out the Japanese sword
fromthe wall at her hone.

BECKY

(conti nui ng)
This is ny defense of choi ce however.

(cuts air with a

sl ash, sword

whi st ling

mllimeters from

Anita's face)
Jack got this for nme when | won ny
first conpetition. It cost himan arm
and a |l eg! Never had an actual reason
to use it before now ..

(actual ly | ooks

exci t ed)

ANl TA
(somewhat intim dated)
What ever - -
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They nove forward | ooking for the entrance. As they do a
spotlight falls on them A voice boons out over a
| oudspeaker .

CGENERAL HALLEN
You! Intruders! Freeze! You are under
surveill ence! Move at your peril

BECKY
Shit! That's the CGeneral. The bastard
is going to bl ow everything. Mve!
Move! Move!

Becky and Anita frantically case the perineter of the
building, finally finding a place that seens to be the
entrance. As they approach, a stream of soldiers energes from
it, obviously heading out to get them but heading in the
other direction, as they have cone around the buil ding. Becky
| ooks at Anita and hands her the disc.

BECKY
(conti nui ng)
Listen, I"'mgoing to distract these
guys while you infiltrate the
guarantine area. If all goes as |
think, DA MN wll take care of
things fromthere. Now hurry up

Anita runs into the entrance that the soldiers cane out of.
It is the | ocker rooniprep area for their comand. She exits
the room and heads into the conpl ex. She wal ks down a gl ass
encl osed hal | way overl ooki ng a huge pl exi gl ass structure

whi ch houses DA MN Mn in white suits and cli pboards
adjust controls. As she gets closer to the action she sees
DA MN Ilying on a slab, hooked up to a nmachine. Then, wth
a second gl ance she sees that the entrance to the roomis

t hrough a very sophisticated | ooking security door. She

wat ches a scientist take off his glove and press his

t hunbprint onto a scanner to get the door open. She reaches
down into her duffel bag.

ANI TA
| think this is what Becky had in
m nd when she packed this--

She pulls out what is obviously a hardcore expl osive devi ce,
pulling the pin and tossing it at the entrance. A huge

expl osi on ensues, tossing everyone through the air. Anita
enters through the hole in the wall, approaching the
squirmng DA MN.
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ANl TA
(conti nui ng)
Don't worry nmy love! 1'Il free you!

D.AMN THE MACH NE
(shaki ng his head)
| don't believe what |I'm seeing! This
nmust be a hal | uci nati on!

ANl TA

(unhooki ng him
"1l explain later--first just pop
this inl!
She jans the disc into his chest. He stiffens and receives
the data, a transformation overcomng him as he rel axes and
| oses the robotic rigidity of his novenents. A | ook of
surprise conmes over his face as he | ooks down and around at
his body. He lifts his arns, |ooking at his hands.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
How the hell did | get in here?

Jack' s consci ousness has now been conpl etely downl oaded into
DA MN He is nowvirtually Jack. The change startles Anita.
She | ooks kind of crossly at him

ANl TA
(j eal ous)
Do you renenber who | anf

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Yes, of course. But tell me--what's
goi ng on? Were am|1?

ANI TA
Good question--but |isten. W don't
have nuch tinme. Now that you're
downl oaded we have a lot to do--

Just then the squadron of soldiers bursts into the room
D.A MN grabs Anita and nows themdown with a | aser assault.
They fall to the ground, blinded.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
(to Anita)
VWhat now?

ANI TA
W have to find Becky!

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Becky! Wiy the heck is she here?
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ANl TA
To save your sorry ass, Jack! O
should | say jack-ass?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
What do nean by that?

ANl TA

Wll, if you hadn't invented this
sorry excuse for cannon fodder than
t he General woul d never have taken
advant age of you, you never woul d
have created DA M N. and | never
woul d have--woul d have- -

(angry hesitation)
Fallen in love with a nonster!

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Wiy am | now a nonster?

ANl TA
| didn't fall in love with you Jack!
| fell inlove with DDA MN. He was
sweet and kind and innocent. He was
i ke a babe in the woods, fresh and
cl ean. Not sone egonani ac,
hel I -driven to suck up to his
superiors. Wiat did you expect, a
pronoti on? Yeah, maybe six feet
under! For you and for Becky! What
wer e you thi nki ng when you downl oaded
your friggin" mnd onto conputer?
What did you hope to gain?

\

D.AMN THE MACH NE
There was no other way. My CTU was

conpletely experinmental. It would
have been illegal to use it on anyone
else. As a matter of fact, |'m going
to need the CTU to revert back to
nor mal - -

ANl TA
Not to worry--Becky's got it with
her .

D.A.MN THE MACH NE
For Cod's sake, why?

ANl TA
The governnent is after her, Jacko.
Wake up! The m nute you were

(nor e)
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ANl TA (cont' d)
i ncapaci tated, the General took
control of the project and renoved
you and Becky fromthe plan! W' ve
got to stop the General before he's
abl e to subvert your research!

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Check. Using X-Ray infra-red heat
imaging to | ocate Becky--

CUr 1O
EXT. SECTOR D

VW go back to where Becky split off fromAnita. As the
soldiers streamout of the exit, she bolts out onto the
tarmac in the other direction and fires off a flare.

BECKY
Over here, asshol esl!

They all hustle toward her, and she heads off toward anot her
bui | ding. As she runs, carrying her sword and her bag, she

| ooks behi nd her at the approachi ng squadron. Wen she
returns her vision forward, the General and anot her squadron
of men stand before her.

GENERAL HALLEN
Where do you think you' re goi ng now,

M ssy?
BECKY
Don't--
(jumps into a kick)
Cal | --
(ki cks front sol dier)
Me- -
(spi ns and ki cks
anot her)
M ssy!

(drops anot her)

Her final stance ends with her sword inches fromthe face of
the General. The remnaining soldiers fix their weapons on her.
She stands and | ooks at the General. He spits a wad of

t obacco juice onto the ground.
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BECKY
(conti nui ng)
You are a despicabl e piece of shit,
you know that, sir?

The ot her squadron runs up, surroundi ng her.

GENERAL HALLEN
Can you define 'shit' mssy?

A sol dier cones up from behind her and knocks her out wth
the butt of his assault weapon. Darkness.

QUT TGO
I NT. CGENERAL HALLEN S SECRET LAB

Becky awakes strapped to a table. The roomis filled with
i mmobi | e cyborgs strapped in a simlar state. The General

stands above her on a platform the CTU stuck on his head.
She struggles but is securely fastened. She | ooks up in

di sgust.

BECKY
CGeneral, you nust be insane if you
think you will get away with this!
Ki dnappi ng, attenpted nurder--what's
next ?

GENERAL HALLEN
So! You' re awake al ready! Perhaps
you' Il be witness to the | egacy your
husband was good enough to | eave
behi nd! You see around you the
begi nni ngs of what | have pl anned for
that | egacy--an arny of super-cyborgs
programred by the only man in this
arny qualified to be the hunman
prototype of the ultimte
sol di er - - ne!

BECKY
You sick bastard--this is not what
Jack intended you do with his
invention. It's a peacekeepi ng robot

not a wardroid!' Besides, they' |l shut
you down as soon as you step out of
her e!

GENERAL HALLEN
If they can stop ne you nmean! Look
around you little mssy--the cyborgs
(ror e)
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GENERAL HALLEN (cont' d)
are comng to lifel The ClUis
| etting ne downl oad their commands
nmental ly--1 don't have to make a
program -1 can becone themvirtually
fromright here! Watch

He lifts his arm Al the cyborgs lying on the tables lift
their arns.

GENERAL HALLEN
(conti nui ng)
R se and shine nen!l W have work to
do!

They all sit up. The General |aughs mani acally, drunk on
power .

GENERAL HALLEN

(conti nui ng)
So you see little mssy that | intend
to do what | have al ways dreant of.
Conquer and fight in an arny at ny
conmand--at ny disposal. 1'll nmake ny
own foreign policy! The hell with
those liberals in the Senate!

BECKY
If you' re so all-powerful, then why
don't you let nme go, you ol d--

As she speaks the wall explodes, and D.A M N cones busting
through. Anita stands behind himwith an assault rifle.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
You' ve got a lot of explaining to do,
Ceneral . Like treason for one
t hi ng- - have you gone insane. This is
a project overseen by the U N! You
could start a world war!

GENERAL HALLEN
Yeah well, at least 1'lIl be able to
go out with a bang, destroying the
conmuni st country of ny choi ce!

D.AMN THE MACH NE
You can't just attack anyone whose
policies you don't agree with you old
fart! | was built to destroy people
just like you!

He rips the restraints off Becky.
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GENERAL HALLEN
Cyborgs! Destroy them

The restraints pop off the tables and the cyborgs rise,
zonbi e style, heading for all three of them

GENERAL HALLEN
(conti nui ng)
Rip themto shreds ny arny! Your
first mssion for the cause of true
denocr acy!

They close in on themas DOAMN vaults into action,
fist-fighting like a madman. Becky has becone a nartial arts
mani ac, spinning and ki cking every noving thing. Anitais
cursing, shooting her assault weapon, now ng down everyt hing
in her path. They sonmehow overwhel mthe nunbers and end up
with the General with his back to the wall surrounded by a
protective ring of his cyborgs.

BECKY
So General, what will it be? Do you
cone peacefully or do we have to
elimnate every | ast one of you?

GENERAL HALLEN
(sarcastically)
Oh, | guess that woul d depend on
whet her or not | cared about Jack's
safety right now Hrm..could there
be sonmeone there with himat this
very nmoment who is providing just the
ri ght amount of care for him-perhaps
(gets progressively
angri er)
A slight pressure to the throat!?

They all | ook at each other--what to do?

GENERAL HALLEN
(conti nui ng)
Dd youthink I"'d let himlive to
duplicate his invention? I amnow t he
sol e owner and patent hol der of the
CTU and with it I will rule the
wor | d!

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Pl ease--1 could make one in ny sleep!
Now it's really time for us to nop
the floor with you little man--

D.A MN goes for his arsenal and pulls out a weapon.
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BECKY
DAMN! Wit! He's right--we can't
ganble with Jack's Iife. W have to
go to him..w thout Jack we're
not hi ng--1'" m not hi ng. . .

She drops her sword. D.A MN. picks up Becky and Anita and
takes off through the hole. Up they fly into the sky, as the
General laughs in triunph.

QUr 1O
I NT. JACK' S HOSPI TAL ROOM
Jack lies in bed in the dimflourescent |ight.
PAN TQO

The wi ndow as we see a shadowy figure simlar to the earlier
intruder. He is jimying the window in an obvious entry
attenpt. W see a hand tap himon the shoul der. He turns
around and gets knocked out by DA MN Anita and Becky

appl aud. Becky | ooks in on Jack--he is still sleeping,

bl i ssfully unaware.

BECKY
If only he knew all the trouble he's
caused- -

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Bel i eve ne--he knows! And he w ||
renenber all this once | build
anot her CTU and get us both back to
normal . ..

ANl TA
And how do we do that?

D.AMN THE NMACH NE

Just get ne back to our house--I mean
your house-- and I'l|l have one nade
inajiffy!

BECKY

O K Here's the keys. |I'm staying
here to protect the zonbie. Hurry up
t hough--1' m exhaust ed!

CUr 1O
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I NT. JACK AND BECKY' S HOUSE

Anita and DA M N arrive at the house and begi n worki ng on
a new CTU prot ot ype

D.AMN THE MACH NE
One nore crossover and we're
done--can | get you to sol der that
last leg on there for ne?

ANl TA
Sure, D.A M N You know, you were
great out there. You saved all of
us- -
(puts her hand on his)
Thank you- -
(goes to kiss him

They enbrace passionately for a nonent and then abrubtly
st op.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
| can't--1 can't do this. I'min | ove
wi th Becky--she's ny wfe.

ANI TA
(crushed)
But you're not Jack. He is--
(points to a picture
of Jack and Becky)

D.AMN THE MACH NE
| amin here.
(points to chest)
Until | get this CTUto revert, "our
rel ationship” is kind of on hol d.

ANI TA
(col dly)
| can see that. Is this thing ready?
(points to CTU

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Yeah. Let's go.

CUT TGO



I NT. JACK S HOSPI TAL ROOM
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Becky is asleep on Jack's chest as DDA MN. and Anita enter

the room

D.AMN THE MACH NE

Isn't that sweet--1 alnost hate to
wake them -

(puts his hand on

Becky' s shoul der)

Hel | 0? | have sonet hing you' ve been
wai ting for--

(dangl es the CTU)
This should only take a m nute or
t wo.

Becky sits up and tries to gain her conposure while D.A M N.

puts the CTU on Jack's head and hooks hinself up to it via
his chestplate. The readings on his chestscreen tell what
going on as we see a change in Jack's condition.

returns to his face and he wakes up slowy,

Col or

to the excitenent of the trio. DDA MN. too, shudders a
little, experiencing a change.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
(conti nui ng)
Wat ch this--"Wat's happeni ng? Were
am | ?"

JACK JOHNSON
What ' s happeni ng? Wiere am|1?

BECKY
Jack! It's me, Becky! You're in the
hospi tal --you had a breakdown- -

JACK JOHNSON
That's not possible--1'"mnot sick--

ANl TA
That' s debat abl e!

JACK JOHNSON
Who are you?

BECKY
Jack, this is Anita Rasmani, an
i nspector for the UN and DDA MN.'s
"girlfriend". Um the run down is
that you fell asleep with your CTU
on, and it robbed you of your
subconsci ous, causing you to have a
(nor e)

is

openi ng his eyes



BECKY (cont' d)
conpl ete physical breakdown. |I'm
assum ng that was unintentional...
(rolls her eyes)

JACK JOHNSON
Yes--it's all com ng back to ne now
That and all that's happened
since--with the General, the napalm
the battle with Amin. DA MN. --1

have your nenories--1 can "see" what
you did in ny mind. This is
i ncredi bl e!

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Yeah--now we're nore like twin
brothers than father and son!

BECKY

(obvi ously tweaked by

t he t hought)
Yeah, well what's inportant is that
you are O K and back to nornmal, and
that's the way you' re going to stay.
No nore overworking for the
Ceneral --he's history. | told you he
was i nsane, Jack. And now you guys
have got to do sonet hi ng about him
He's out there sonewhere with the
CTU- -

JACK JOHNSON
There's not nmuch he can do w thout an
arny--yet a CTU in the wong hands is
pr obl em enough. But then there's the
revenge angl e. .

D.AMN THE MACH NE
| say we drop it. W' ve gotten what
we want
(hol ds up unconsci ous
I ntruder)
--proof that the CGeneral was corrupt,
and Jack's back to normal. None of us
was irreparably harned--let's nove
on.

ANl TA
(in love)
Spoken |i ke a true
di plomat--D.AMN., you are ny kind
of man!

55.
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She gives hima kiss and they all laugh. Al but Becky.
CUr TO
I NT. BILLY' S HOUSE, AMERI CA

Billy colors a picture. Hs father wal ks in the room and
| ooks over him

FATHER
What are you doing Billy?

BI LLY
(sticks tongue out
corner of nouth)
' mcol oring another get-well picture
for DDA MN. the Mchine...

FATHER
That's what | canme in to tell
you--they just announced on the news
that he's all well. Even better than
wel | apparently, as he's smashed
another mlitary group.

BI LLY
Real | y? Then he's back to nornmal ?
Hooray? Let's go watch it--
(runs out of the room
C non Dad!

Billy turns on the TV. The news gives a spun re-cap of the
events at the mlitary base.

NEWSCASTER
A rogue param litary group,
apparently led by General Hallen, a
decorated war commander of the U S.
Arny, attenpted to not only Kkidnap
Becky Johnson--the wife of mlitary
engi neer and D.A M N the Mchine
creator, Jack Johnson--but sources
tell us that he was attenpting to
amass an arny of cyborgs for an
unknown reason. The ki dnappi ng, as
well as an attenpt on the life of
Jack Johnson hinself, was averted by
D.AMN the Mchine, who was
recovering at the hospital at Anne
Arundel Air Force Base. The cyborg
has fully recovered fromthe injuries
received at the hands of dictator

(nor e)



NEWSCASTER (cont' d)
Mounbe Amin, and is expected to be
conmended publicly by the President
at a cerenony on Monday. |n other
news, North Korean war conmmrander
Chang @Guy Chek announced a forced
exodus of denocratic supporters in
that country today. An aircraft
carrier filled with refugees, said to
be "packed in |ike sardines" left
port this norning on what the
conmander said was quote "a return
trip hone for traitors and infidels".
Governnent officials were
har d- pressed to deci pher the ship's
actual destination and the purpose of
the launch, but it is assuned that
the ship is bound for the U S. and
that the refugees are being
"deported". Attenpts to board the
ship by U N nediators were net with
mlitary response, and no
conmuni cati ons were acknow edged.

CUT TGO
I NT. DEN OF OPERATI ONS, WAR COWANDER CHANG GUJY CHEK

CHANG GUY CHEK

(wat chi ng the news

al so)
These Anericans have no idea what |
have in store for them..no idea
what soever. The events of the com ng
weeks will bring those capitali st
cretins to their knees! They and
their mlitary abom nation of nature
What are the current coordinates of
t he vessel ?

M NI ON
Passi ng through the Tropic of Cancer
now, sir.

CHANG GUY CHEK
CGood, we are right on schedule. Let
nme guess, it's now being "escorted"
by the Anericans.

M NI ON
Satellite radar confirnms two
war boat s, four airplanes and one
nucl ear subnari ne.

57.
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CHANG GUY CHEK
Yes, when all is in readiness,
initiate the final phase of Plan B
| regret truly what | nust do but as
war conmmander that sentinent is
meani ngl ess. The dogs of denocracy
nmust be destroyed using any and al
nmeans possi bl e. The denoralization of
Anerica has begun. May hate rule! My
their children Iick our boots!

CUT TGO
I NT. BILLY' S HOUSE, AMERI CA

Bill icks a stanp and puts it on an envel ope. H s father
wal k

y
s into the room

I
[
FATHER

What are you doing now, Billy?

Bl LLY
(scribbling fiercely)

I"'mwiting a letter to DDA MN. the
Machi ne since he's all better. | want
himto cone to show and tell with ne
at school. | know he probably won't
cone but at least he'll know | want
to neet hin

FATHER
Let me see that--hmmm It's very well
done but perhaps | can provide a
transl ati on when you send it. Good
idea, Billy. You never know -maybe
your wish will cone true. And
renmenber--if you never try, you'l
never succeed.

CUr TO
| NT. JACK AND BECKY' S HOUSE
Jack and Becky lie in bed, post |ove-naking.

BECKY
That was great. It's been too | ong.

JACK JOHNSON
(rolling eyes,
smacki ng f or ehead)
That's what they all say!
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BECKY
You! Seriously, | can't renenber the
last tine we made | ove like this. The
past few years have been hell. W

were really comng apart--we can't
afford to let this happen to us
again. Promse ne it won't, Jack--

JACK JOHNSON
(1 ooking into her
eyes, sincerely)
Beck--if you think I'mgonna | et
anyt hi ng conme between us again,

you're crazy! | love you--and | won't
ever let work get the best of ne
again. Besides, I've had it with

research and devel opnent. It's tine
me and you did a little travelling...

BECKY
Li ke where?

JACK JOHNSON
Ch--Fiji would be nice. Sone tropica
i sl and where no one could ever find
us...somewhere where it would just be
me and you. And if we wanted to start
our own col ony we coul d!

BECKY
Hymm . . sounds good. But what kind of
colony would it be--ant...leper...?
JACK JOHNSON

(smling, grabs

crotch imtating

M chael Jackson)
| was thinking penal...

BECKY
(laughs, hits him
with pillow
You pi g!
JACK JOHNSON
Hey--you weren't conplaining a second
ago!

He clicks on the TV. It inmediately flashes DDA MN.'s face.

JACK JOHNSON
(conti nui ng)
He's really kicking ass isn't he?
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BECKY
(annoyed)
Yeah--he really cones in handy when
you Screw up- -

NEWSCASTER
Crowds packed the first public
appear ance by the cyborg hero since
his rel ease and subsequent
acconpl i shnent s.
(camera shows D.AMN
at rally in D.C)

A cyborg-mani a seens to be taking
hold in nost cities as action figures
and ot her nerchandise is flying off
the shelves, with retailers
scranbling to re-order, caught by
this unexpected turn of events.

(an enpty aisle of

Toys R Us)
Fan cl ubs are popping up all over--

(throngs of adul ating

fans wearing

DA MN shirts,

chanting in the

streets)
And mail to the governnment office
handl i ng his PR has becone
unnmanageabl e.

(piles of mailbags in

of fice)

JACK JOHNSON
Looks i ke we've got a new Elvis on
our hands. ..

Becky gri nmaces.

BECKY
What's going on with that aircraft
carrier full of refugees? Wiy doesn't
D.A MN. investigate?

JACK JOHNSON
That's been deened too politically
sensitive at this point. He'll
probably get involved later in the
gane. ..

CUT TGO
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I NT. M LITARY BASE, WASH NGION, D.C
CLOSE UP

DAMN's face. He is wearing sun glasses |like a novie star.
The canera pans back to reveal that he is sitting at a desk
surrounded by mnailbags in the office that was on the news.
Anita sits nearby opening envel opes. A huge pile of already
opened mail sits in front of him At |ightning speed he
accunul ates a huge pile of conpleted fan mail for return,
each one getting a signed photo and a panphlet. A stream of
mai ling | abel s shoots out of his chest fromhis faxunit. He
affixes themat a ridiculously fast past, tossing theminto
t he out basket.

CLOSE UP

The panphlet is seen--it |ooks |ike sonething distributed by
DARE, but a lot nore political. It's also a draft
regi stration/citizenship hype bookl et.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
It's nice to be loved, but this prono
stuff they nmake nme send out is
such- - such- -

ANl TA
Pr opaganda?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Yeah, | guess that's what you' d cal

it...] wish | had the noney to nake
ny own fan nerchandise. |'d nmake it
cool - -

ANl TA

How much do you nmake, by the way--if
you don't m nd me aski ng?

D.AMN THE NMACH NE
MVake?

ANl TA
Yeah--nmake, as in salary, as in cash
for putting your ass on the line. Not
to nmention for the use of your
i keness on all the stinkin' merch
t hey' re pushi ng?!



D.AMN THE MACH NE
(shrugs)
Not hing. As far as | know, |'m not
qualified for any additional benefits
aside fromwhat's provided for me--ny
room board, food and upkeep is all
covered. What do | need to buy?

ANl TA
That's not the point. The point is
that they' re exploiting you, and
what ever noney they're generating is
oi ling the machi ne that produced
CGeneral Hallen...

D.AMN THE MACH NE
| never thought of it that way...I
going to have to give that sone
serious consideration.

m

ANl TA
(hol ding out a
pol ar oi d)
You do that. Look--isn't that
darling? It's a picture of a baby
naned after you.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
So what--? There's a whol e t own naned
after ne nowin | owa sonewhere...
(rustles through pile)

ANl TA
(noticing difference )
in character, nore
l'i ke Jack)
Must be nice to inpress yourself so
much- -

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Amy, | didn't nean that the way it
sounded. Hey, here's another letter
fromBilly in California. He sent ne
a couple of get well cards in the
hospi tal - -

ANI TA
How can you renenber?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Everything | read, | scan. It's
permanently in ny database.

62.
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H s chest screen flashes a child's drawing. It is a scan of
Billy's get well card.

ANl TA
What does it say?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
(smling)
It says that he wants ne to cone to
his school as his guest for show and
tell.

ANl TA
(skeptically)
Yeah himand everyone el se in
Aneri ca.
(points to pile)
And the worl d!

D.AMN THE MACH NE
(conti nui ng)
He says they have it every Mnday and
he woul d be honored if | would

attend. Wll, | ampositively
charned--Billy--you' re gonna get your
wi sh!!

CUT TGO
I NT. BILLY' S HOUSE, AMERI CA

It is early norning before school. Mom prepares Billy's | unch
for himin the kitchen. She finishes up and wal ks into the
hal | way, calling up the stairs.

MOTHER
Billy, come on down! It's tine for
school . ..

Billy runs down the stairs into the kitchen.

BI LLY
H, Mm

MOTHER
Good norni ng, ny baby!

BI LLY
C nmon Moni

MOTHER
OK M big man--do you want sone
eggs”?
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BI LLY
No, I'lIl just take a doughnut--
(grabs one)
The guys are gonna play cyborg at the
bus stop and | wanna be D.A M N.
(runs out)

MOTHER
(gives | ook of
I mport ance)
OK! Can't mss that. Have a good
day!

CUT TGO
EXT. BILLY' S HOUSE, AMER CA

Canera shot is fromthe roof of Billy's house, as Billy runs
out the door and across the yard. In the distance we can see
the other kids waiting for the bus.

PAN BACK:

To reveal that DDA MN is standing on the roof, hands on

hi ps, wearing a backpack. He flies up and over the scene, the
panar ama of the gorgeous suburban | andscape is seen. He

wat ches the kids gather and play, imtating himand his
fights with his enemes. He smles broadly at their exploits.
The bus cones and we follow it the short distance to the
school, as they pile out into the schoolyard. He shoots past
the kids, as they all point and cheer. Billy |ooks up at the
sky and smles. He knows exactly what's going on. D.A MN.

t ouches down and the children gather round.

D.AMN THE MACH NE

Hey kids--great to see you

(takes of f backpack)
Here--1 brought something for
everyone. .

(hands out panphl ets)
These can be redeened at any
government office for a prono pack
full of ny merchandi se..

Kl DS
coaL!ll WOWNMAN THES |S GREAT! CAN YQU
G VE ME ONE FOR MY LI TTLE BROTHER?
CAN | TOUCH YER BANUKA?
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BI LLY
(standi ng outside the
crowd, | ooking
straight at him
You cane. | knew you woul d.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
(1 ooks up from
aut ogr aphi ng, cat ches
Billy's gaze and

parts crowd)
You nust be Billy. Kids--Billy here
is the one who asked nme to be here,
as his guest.

KI DS
(in awe)
WOW You know D. A M N the Machi ne?
No one's ever gonna ness w th youl!
Cool !

D.AMN THE MACH NE

Wiile | was in the hospital, Billy
sent nme letters, pictures he drew of
me and gave ne a | ot of hope.

(flashes mail on his

chest screen)
| wanted to |let himknow that I
appreciated that, and that a friend
who's there when you' re down is worth
a thousand hospitals...Thanks ki d--

(puts armaround him

The kids go crazy with cheers and adul ati on. They hoist Billy
up and carry himinto class with DDA MN. The teacher | ooks
amazed as they enter.

CUT TGO
EXT. BILLY' S SCHOOL

An hour later as the press has obviously arrived and packed
the little school. DDA MN |eaves, but takes tine out to
have a press conference.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Thanks for com ng, but this was not
a public relation event in the nornal
sense. | was personally visiting
Billy here--

(ror e)



He shoots

D.AMN THE MACH NE (cont'd)

(cameras flash
picture of Billy and
DAMN as it wll
be seen in the

papers)
And wanted to see his classroom That
done, | really nust nove on to the

Capitol where | amto neet the
President to receive ny congressional
nmedal of honor. ..
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off into the sky. Everyone waves, the kids stil
jostling and nussing up Billy.

CUT TGO

EXT. AWARD CEREMONY- WASH NGTON MONUMENT  GROUNDS

Al eyes are on DDA MN

The crowd
t he medal

PRESI DENT
It is a privilege to extend the
hi ghest honor in the land to a hero
who has proven hinself again and
again in the fight against terrorism
A sol di er unprecedented in the annals
of war--a super-strong terrori st
fighti ng machi ne who has changed the
political |andscape of the world
through his selfless actions--1 give
you a hero of the highest
magni tude--1 give to you DDA M N the
Machi ne! I'!

goes wild. DDA MN steps up to the podium wearing
Anita stands on the side of the stage,

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Ladi es and gentlenen, | want to take
this tine to thank each and every one
of you who has sent ne nmail and
expressed interest in nmy recovery and
personal well-being. Believe ne,
comng froman artificial being, that
is a great conplinent, because it
nmeans you accept nme for who I am and
that feels good. Because sonetines,
| don't know if |I'mjust some
appl i ance that does as it's
programred to, or if I'mactually a
sentient, feeling individual.

t he Machi ne and the President,
t he congressional nedal of honor is bestowed upon the cyborg.

as

beam ng.
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Eyes m st up. The crowd responds.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
(conti nui ng)
| know that | care. | know that |
want to nake a difference. Does that
make ne human?
(getting enotional)
Does that at | east nake ne soneone?

He strikes the podium The crowd goes wild. Tears roll from
every eye. Anita is crying and puffing with pride.

CLOSE UP

D.A MN soaking in the adul ation, waving to the cheering
crowd.

CUT TGO
I NT. Al RCRAFT CARRI ER FULL OF REFUGEES

The deck of the ship teens with people, nostly sickly and

m serabl e |1 ooki ng nothers, children, and elderly. The canera
noves about the ship, giving a full glinpse of the carnage
yet to be. Room upon room of people in the quarters beneath
and el sewhere. As the canera pans away fromthe ship, a

hi ssing sound is audi bly detectable. A nother holding a baby
wri nkl es her nose. A refugee renoves a scarf, getting hot. A
gas is now visible. A kitten pokes its head out of the pocket
of a young boy, then ducks back in. The nother collapses on
the ground on top of her baby. Al around her do the sane, as
the canera races fromvictimto victimall across the ship,
each suffering the sane fate. People riot, scranbling to the
decks, and falling over the edge. Piles of bodies remain, the
crewl ess ship (they are all shown dead), pushing on through
the fog on autopilot. The entire ship has been euthani zed.

CUT TGO
EXT. BILLY' S HOUSE--QUTSI DE H S W NDOW

The light fromBilly's roomon the second fl oor spills out
onto the huge tree outside his window Al of a sudden there
is novenent in the tree. It is DA MN. looking in on Billy.
Billy sits on the floor inside playing with his toys.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Psst--hey Kid! Billy! C nerel
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BI LLY
(not surprised at all)
Hey! What are you doing here? WI I
you take ne for a ride?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
| don't know -your parents--

BI LLY
M/ Dad just fell asleep. W just had
dinner and nmy Momis doing the
di shes. Let's go!
(junmps up into the
tree)

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Wioa, now Hold it! Gab hold
tightly...we'll go for a short
spin..
(they fly into the
sky)

They do a few spins around the nei ghborhood, and then cone
back. They clinb back into Billy's room

Bl LLY
That is intense--thanks!

D.AMN THE MACH NE
No, thank YOU, Billy. That was one of
the reasons | came here tonight. |
didn't get a chance to say goodbye
the way | wanted to earlier today.
Your friends seenmed to get a kick out
of it, didn't they?

BI LLY
Man, did they ever--1 don't think
anyone expected it! But Dad said he
knew you woul d conme! What do you get
wi th those panphlets, an action
figure?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
Ch, those stupid things. The
gover nment makes ne give them
out...they give you a pin and get
your address and ot her personal info
for their "mailing list". Big
Brother's little brother that's ne!
You know, sonetimes this job really
gets to you, little guy. |I'm supposed
(ror e)
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D.AMN THE MACH NE (cont'd)
to be a war nmachine, but | just got
agirlfriend, and I think I'min
love! Now, I'ma national hero and I
have to nake daily public
appear ances, and no one cares about
what | want--what | think is right!

BI LLY
Can you nake yoursel f di sappear?

D.AMN THE MACH NE
What do you nean?

BI LLY
I nvi si bl e. Can you make yoursel f
i nvi si bl e? Then when peopl e want you
to do sonething you don't want to do,
they won't be able to find you!

Right then his alarmunit beeps.

D.AMN THE MACH NE
(rolls eyes)
That' Il be the day. No, | don't have
any invisibility software yet. But
you have given nme sone interesting
food for thought. Thanks again for
your friendship, and 1'l|l be seeing

yOou- -
(flies off)

Billy watches himshoot off, his flanes disappearing into the
night, mngling with the stars.

PAN BACK:
To bird' s eye view of Billy in w ndow watching D. A MN.
The canera noves down one story.
I NT. BILLY' S HOUSE, AMERI CA
Billy's nother prepares dinner. The TV on the counter bl ares.

NEWSCASTER
Today thousands di e as War Conmander
Chang GQuy Chek bl asts Anmerica and the
worl d comunity for what he calls
"crinmes against humanity". Good
evening, ladies and gentlenen. In a
shockingly bizarre tw st, the

(nor e)
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NEWSCASTER (cont' d)
t housands of refugees on board the
U S -bound aircraft carrier out of
Bangkok were reportedly killed by a
chem cal of war as they approached
t he harbors of the U S

The canera switches to Chang GQuy Chek addressing the U N

CHANG GUY CHEK
| amnorally outraged and appal | ed at
this blatant attack on ny peopl e.
Carnage of this | evel has never
bef ore been witnessed in the history
of nodern man! | call upon the world
conmunity in condeming this attack
and to join nme in declaring world war
on the crimnal regime known as
Anerical My retaliation will be swft
and strong to be sure. Troops stand
at the ready to respond!

CUT BACK TO

NEWSCASTER
D plomats fromthe United States
vi gorously deni ed Chang Quy Chek's
accusations saying there was no
indication that this was an Anmerican
attack. Chang GQuy Chek continued to
maintain the West's cul pability,
however .

CUr TGO
I NT. DEN OF OPERATI ONS, WAR COWANDER CHANG GJY CHEK

CHANG GUY CHEK
At |ast everything is in readiness.
In one swift notion | have sol ved two
problenms. Firstly, the probl em of
what to do with unwanted protesters
and free-speech denonstrators, the
i nsane, the indigent and their IiKke.
| ngeni ously | have used them as
cannon fodder to alleviate the main
probl em which is the plague and
poverty ny people suffer due to our
| ack of natural resources.
Over - popul ati on has caused our
eco-systemto col |l apse, hence ny
sol ution: mass exodus to a nore
hospi t abl e envi ronnment --the Ameri can
(nor e)
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CHANG GUY CHEK (cont' d)

M dwest. After all--it's not being
used!

(cackl es madl y)
Support fromthe world community for
such action woul d be under st andabl y
slim.. However, if an act of
undeni abl e terrori smprovoked us to
make such a nove--who coul d say we
were not justified in taking such a
step? So | sacrifice a few cripples
for the good of nmy country--in the
end history will declare nme a great
warrior and nobleman! | will usher in
a new era for ny people--a new
country in a new | and!

He turns to a huge screen behind him Troops by the thousands
stand at attention, and other nonitors show nmen | oadi ng boats
and planes with mlitary gear, preparing for war. He wal ks
out of the roomand down a hall. He opens a door and wal ks
into a very sophisticated broadcasting studio that |ooks |ike
a CNN center. He sits down in the chair and the canera pans
in on him

CHANG GUY CHEK

(conti nui ng)
M/ people, | come to you with a heavy
heart. As you know t he Western dogs
have killed our people with great
i mpunity and no provocation. They
think that because we are small in
size that we are weak! But we are
great in nunber and we shall strike
back! Join the cause ny citizens--the
party asks that you prepare for the
ultimate confrontation. Qur |and has
been | ong depl eted of resources and
| know your suffering. There is only
one solution: W are organizing for
a mass attack on the shores of the
West Coast of America, and a sweep
east to blaze a trail for the new
frontier--and a new begi nning for
North Kilea. Wth this bold nove our
children's children will have nmuch to
cel ebrate--the birth of a new nation
and the death of an evil eneny--

He breaks a banboo rod.
CHANG QJY CHEK

(conti nui ng)
The United States of Anerical



