Oregavil |l e

by
Jefery Levy and Mark Leyner



ACT ONE
FADE | N:
EXT. SAN CORAZON Cl TY- STATE - N GHT

From across the gl eam ng bay bridge, we see a sparkling
cityscape shrouded in early norning fog.

JACK SMTH (V. Q)
The year is 2043. After the coll apse of
the d obal Commonweal th, planet Earth,
now cal | ed Oregaville, devolved into
hundreds of city-states, each a uni que
world unto itself.

VARI OQUS ESTABLI SHI NG SHOTS - SAN CORAZON - NI GHT
As A LATE MODEL SEDAN crui ses the foggy, deserted streets.
JACK SMTH (V. Q)

I"mentering the city-state of San
Corazon, a place they used to call San

Francisco. | |like entrances. You know
what else | |like? Steak frites. Bordeaux
wi ne. The way PJ Harvey says “Lick ny
legs, I'mon fire.” [|’mJack Smth.

I NT. LATE MODEL SEDAN - NI GHT
JACK SMTH, late twenties/early thirties. Although very

handsone, Jack is tired-1ooking -- even for his young age,
this is clearly a guy who's been around. JACK wears a finely
tailored suit, white shirt (open at the collar), tie -- the

whol e ensenble is a bit crunpled as if he's slept init for a
few days. As he drives, CITY LIGHTS pass over his face.

JACK SMTH (V. O
Seni or operative for Executive Sol utions,
the world' s |argest private security
force. Hey, it’s a job. Mney' s decent,
benefits good, acconodations usually five
star.

EXT. FIVE STAR HOTEL - N GHT
JACK S LATE MODEL SEDAN pulls up. JACK gets out, wal ks in:

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK SMTH (V. Q)

Each week, |'mon assignnent in another
city-state...so maybe, sonmewhere,
soneday, |'Il find her...nmybe soneday
I"I'l hear a voice, turn ny head and
she’ |l be right there...mybe soneday
Il wet nmy parched |ips in her sweat
agai n.

INT. FIVE STAR HOTEL LOBBY - N GHT
JACK SM TH wal ks up to a HOTEL CLERK

HOTEL CLERK
Checki ng in?

JACK scrutinizes the HOTEL CLERK t hrough narrowed eyes.

JACK SM TH
The incidence of pilonidal cysts in
Kashmr is exceptionally high this tine
of year.

A BEAT, then, the hotel clerk |eans forward conspiratorily,
archi ng an eyebr ow.

HOTEL CLERK
Accordi ng to Consuner Reports, big,
semliterate, uncircunctized nen make the
best | overs.

JACK SM TH
Apparently, everything is in order

HOTEL CLERK
(handi ng over a card key)
Your key, M. Smth. Executive Sol utions
has guaranteed your suite for the next
seventy two hours.

| NT. HOTEL HALLWAY - NI GHT

El evat or doors open, JACK energes and wal ks down the hall way.
I NT. HOTEL SUI TE LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

JACK SM TH enters, |ooks around -- it's apparent that soneone
is in the suite. JACK noves cautiously past room service

remmants, strewn cl othes, etc. He reaches the bedroom door --
it's ajar. Carefully, quietly, JACK pushes the door open.



I NT. HOTEL SUI TE BEDROOM - NI GHT

SOVEONE is seated in a club chair; we see a pair of STYLISH
BOOTS and a PLUVE OF Cl GARETTE SMKE. As JACK enters the
roomthe club chair slowly sw vels around, revealing:

NOBI JONES, a cool -1ooking Asian, md to late twenties (think
Janmes | ha of Smashing Punpkins). He wears tiny sungl asses
and snokes a hand-rolled cigarette. The |ID CODE

JACK SM TH
We see fromyour advertisenent in the
| atest edition of “Industrie des Loisirs”
that you are offering a range of outdoor
sports equi pnent.

NOBI  JONES
I’ma 28-year-old conmercial artist from
a | eper colony in Wstport, Connecticut,
Bob. 1've got a lovely wife, three
wonderful children, and I'’mcurrently
wor ki ng on a marzi pan di orana depi cting
the life of Joel Silver

DANI FI ELDS energes fromthe bathroom wearing a towel and
drying her hair. She's a young, voluptuous, generously
tattoed and heavily pierced young woman in her md twenties.

DANI FI ELDS
As for seaside towns, |I'’mvery fond of
Bri ght on.

Their CODE conpl ete, they rel ax.

JACK SM TH
M. Jones, Ms. Fields, remnd ne to speak
with the encyption departnent about these
codes. "...l'mvery fond of Brighton..?"
Ri di cul ous.

As DANI FI ELDS speaks, she unpacks a suicase contai ning:

A ock 9mm sem -automatic pistol, Heckler & Koch subnmachi ne
gun, Fl1 anti-personnel fragnmentation grenades, Tanpax Mutli -
Pack and one pearl-gray DKNY sports bra.

DANI FI ELDS
| amso not into being in this city
again. Renenber what happened here | ast
time?

( MORE)
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CONTI NUELD: DANI FI ELDS( cont ' d)

They have these little friggin nunchkin
things here...and | was fighting, |like a
whol e tag teamof "emin front of this
crowd of |ike, twenty thousand cranked-
up, blood-thirsty mani c-depressives...and
it was all thanks to ny brainiac brother

over here.

NOBI  JONES
Not entirely accurate.

DANI FI ELDS
Not entirely accurate? Cause of your big
mout h, | was, like three seconds from
execution -- one of these homuncul us
things had nme in his "grip of death"

like this...

DANI FI ELDS grabs NOBI JONES from behind and tickles him
frenetically. NOBI JONES remains conpletely inpassive.

DANI FI ELDS (cont' d)
Hell o, Nobi, don't you have, like, tickle
nerves? You're such a col d- bl ooded
little freak.

She knocks himto the ground and tickles himw th even nore
fervor.

JACK SM TH
Now, now guys. Executive Sol utions
doesn't pay us to torture our genetically
engi neered siblings - that's sonething we
have to do on our own tinme - weekends and

hol i days.

CS ELIOT (0OS)
Ding Dong . . . is anyone hone? |It's the
Avon Lady - 1've had a terrible accident
and | need to use your phone. | say, is

the man of the house in?

JACK SM TH, NOBI JONES and DANI FI ELDS proceed towards the
bat hroomto investi gate.

I NT. HOTEL BATHROOM - NI GHT

JACK, gun drawn, slowy opens the shower door revealing CASE
SUPERVI SOR ELI OT (hereafter known as CS ELIOT): CSis a
conput er - gener at ed, hol ographic, trans-gendered virtual being
with a playful sense of hunor. Right now, CSis arrayed in
the | avish costunme and porcel ain-white nake-up of a KABUK
ONNAGATA.

( CONTI NUED)
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DANI FI ELDS
Case Supervisor Eliot...excellent Kkinono.

CS ELI OT
Thank you, Ms. Fields. In approximately
seventy two hours, Prem er Wendell Crane,
the duly elected | eader of this fine city-
state, will give a major address on
security and econom c policy.

He illustrates his speech with HOLOGRAPH C | MACES, which he
frames in the air wwth his hands and fi ngers.

CS ELIOT (cont'd)
Executive Sol utions has reason to believe
that Premer Crane is the target of a
canpai gn of psychol ogi cal mani pul ati on by
hi s advi sor, TV/ Radi o psychol ogi st Doct or
Certrude WIff. The Premer is
particularly susceptible to her. She's
beconme a kind of inperial therapist.
Doctor Wl ff's canpai gn of psychol ogi ca
subversion will culmnate in the
Premer's suicide on television. The
Vice Prem er, an unctuous scum bucket
nanmed Trey Fal cone, will then assune
power .

JACK SM TH
VWhat do we know about this Prem er Crane?
Married? Kids?

CS ELI OT
I ndeed. And he's been having an affair
with a young aide by the nane of Chantal
Horowitz. Poor thing just had a terrible
car accident. You're famliar with the
culture, yes?

JACK SM TH
Two generations ago, scientists here put
an anti-crine vaccine into the mlk Kkids
drink at school. But it had a drastic
side effect - it made it inpossible for
nost people in San Corazon to control
their enotions.

CS ELI OT
The people are hysterically enotional.
They share. They care. They feed on
each other's feelings. Should this
psychol ogi cal coup d'etat take place--
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JACK SM TH
Mass copy-cat suicides and general nayhem
will ensue. But, even worse, Executive
Solutions will lose a major client.

CS ELI OT
Precisely. Needless to say, your job is
to prevent the assassination. Ch, and by
the way, M. Smth, your old nenesis Rem
Vanderhorst is in town.

JACK SM TH
Vander hor st agai n?

CS ELI Or
Just don't let himscrew up the
assi gnnent .

CS vani shes. JACK SM TH turns to NOBI JONES and DANl FI ELDS.

JACK SM TH
|"ve got the Premer. M. Jones, you
t ake Vanderhorst. M. Fields -- | know
you're not gonna like this -- we've set

you up at Doctor WIff's hangout: the
Homuncul us Hunt and Fish C ub.

DANI FI ELDS
G oss. | hate that place.

EXT. HOMUNCULUS HUNT & FI SH CLUB - ESTABLI SHI NG
An exclusive, fastidiously manicured country cl ub.
EXT. HOMUNCULUS HUNT & FI SH CLUB - OBSTACLE COURSE - DAY

VIRGA NI A STEIN, a stunning amazon (and | eader of the Hunt
Club Security Force) stands next to a huge MOTORCYCLE,

| ecturing FOUR YOUNG RECRU TS, who stand at attention. One
of themis DAN FI ELDS.

VIRG NI A STEI'N
Ladi es, you are the final candi dates for
enpl oynent in the Humuncul us Hunt And
Fish Club Auxiliary, our elite security
unit. |If you succeed in conpleting this
course, you will join the ranks of the
t oughest bitches in Oregaville. Good
| uck.

SECURI TY GUARD #1 counts off:
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GUARD #1
On your mark, get set, go!

The RECRUI TS take of f RUNNING STEIN foll ows on notorcycle.
THE OBSTACLE COURSE

The first obstacle is a MN TRAMPOLI NE OVER ELECTRI FI ED
RAZOR FENCE. RECRU T #4 1S | MPALED wi th a SCREAM

The RECRUI TS now RUN t hrough an ARTI FI CI AL RAIN and W ND
STORM

Next up is a HAND- OVER- HAND ROPE CRAW. over WATER RECRU T
#3 falls into the water. She begins to swmfor the shore,
but is suddenly jerked downward; she cones up for air,

choki ng and SCREAM NG and is jerked downward again and again
as the CHURNI NG WATER TURNS BLOOD RED. Sonet hi ng
horrifically predatory and ravenous is down there.

The TWO REMAI NI NG RECRUI TS run to a SPI KED CLI MBI NG WALL.

MS. FI ELDS reaches the top first, and JUWS OVER A TRAP OF
SAND. Unfortunately, RECRU T #2 doesn't nmke it; she falls
into the sand, stands up, struggles to walk, but immediately
begins to SINK -- QUI CKSAND!

RECRU T #2
Hel p ne!

DANI FI ELDS | ooks around and springs into action. She rips a
BRANCH of f a nearby tree and extends it out over the
gui cksand.

DANI FI ELDS
Gab it!

RECRUI T #2 reaches out for the BRANCH, which suddenly
SHATTERS. REVEAL GUARD #1 hol ding a snoking GUN. She and
ANOTHER GUARD grab ahold of DANI FIELDS. The SINKING RECRU T
#2 continues to SCREAM for help. VIRG N A STEIN gets off her
bi ke and wal ks over to the quicksand.

VIRG NI A STEI'N
sinking RECRU T #2)

(to
t be a baby.

Don'

VIRGA NI A STEIN pl aces her BOOT on RECRUI T #2's head and
pushes #2 under the quicksand surface with a FI NAL GURGLE;
now, STEIN turns to DANI FI ELDS.

VIRG NI A STEIN (cont’ d)
Congrat ul ati ons, honey.



EXT. SAN CORAZON GOVERMENT BUI LDI NG - NI GHT CHANGES TO DAY
An official |ooking governnment building.
INT. PREM ER S OFFI CE - DAY

JACK SM TH sits with PREM ER CRANE (an earnest | ooking young
man), VI CE PREM ER FALCONE (egregi ously handsone), and DR
CERTRUDE WOLFF (gorgeous, charismatic and el egantly
accoutered).

JACK SM TH
M. Premer, I"'min San Corazon because
you have security concerns.

PREM ER CRANE
Yes. In three days, | plan to announce
an extensive probe into crimnal elenents
whi ch | suspect are reaching into the
upper echel ons of our governnent.

DR. WOLFF and the VI CE PREM ER shoot one another a |ook. The
PREM ER turns and gazes out the wi ndow, then returns his
attention to JACK

JACK SM TH
M. Premer. Executive Solutions wll
continue providing the finest possible
security services. W're well aware of
t he uni que enotional sensitivities of
your popul ati on.

The PREM ER | ooks at JACK soul fully, then wal ks over to him
Thinking the Prem er wants to congratulate him JACK stands
and extends his hand -- the Prem er, however, enbraces himin
an enotional hug. DR WOLFF shoots another | ook to VICE
PREM ER FALCONE. The PREM ER doesn't seemto want to | et go.

JACK SM TH (cont’ d)
Are you alright, M. Premer?

The PREM ER breaks the enbrace and | ooks at JACK
meani ngfully, with m sty eyes.

PREM ER CRANE
I"mgoing through a difficult tinme...

The PREM ER sits back down behind his desk. JACK sits too.
PREM ER CRANE (cont’ d)

It hasn't been easy for ny wife and
children. ..

( CONTI NUED)
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The PREM ER | ooks of f thoughtfully, past A GLASS Fl GURI NE OF
DR. WOLFF situated next to A PHOTOGRAPH of his wife, son and
daughter. A beat, and then:

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
So, M. Smth, your reputation precedes
you.

JACK SM TH
There's only one thing worse than a
reputation, Dr. WIff...no reputation. |
take pride in ny work.

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
I wasn't referring to your work,
al t hough. ..
(then, flirtatiously)
You | ook perfectly capabl e of handling
anyt hi ng...or anyone.

The VICE PREM ER bristles at this flagrant flirtation.

VI CE PREM ER FALCONE
M. Smith, | think the good doctor was
referring to your rather unusual nedical
condi ti on.

The PREM ER | eans forward, |ooking stricken.

PREM ER CRANE
(wth great enpathy)
You're not ill, are you?

The PREM ER settles back, lost in thought.

PREM ER CRANE (cont' d)
As you know, Chantal Horowitz, a close
friend of m ne, had a serious car
accident. She's in a cona.

JACK SM TH
I"'msorry, M. Premer. If only we had
the power to safeguard those we | ove.

This statenent seens immedi ately consoling to the PREM ER.
DR. WOLFF notes JACK S ability to communicate with the
Premer. WOLFF attenpts to defend her turf:

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
(sancti noni ousl y)
M. Premer, we may not have the power to
ultimately protect those we | ove, but we
do have responsibilities to them
( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUED:  ( 2) DR. GERTRUDE WOLFF(cont' d)

| don't believe in noral relativism M.
Premer. We do bear guilt.

The PREM ER, crestfallen, slunps back down into his chair
DR, WOLFF turns to JACK SM TH.

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF (cont’ d)
You know, there are several "unofficial"
Jack Smth web-sites. |I'mcurious. Is it
true that you were exposed to a drug
that renders you incapable of |ove? You
suffer strange seizures? Howtragic - to
never experience intimcy wth anot her
human bei ng.

VI CE PREM ER FALCONE
(smarm |y di si ngenuous)
But Doctor Wolff...Il read sonmewhere that
M. Smth was once married...to an
exqui site young wonman who di sappeared. ..
under nysterious circunstances?

JACK SM TH
Apparently, I'mfond of mnysterious
ci rcumst ances.

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
Peculiar though, isn't it, that a man in
the protection business couldn't protect
his owmn wife...or find her. How |ong has
it been...Jack?

JACK SM TH
She's been mi ssing for twelve years.

PREM ER CRANE
We're creatures of inpulse, M. Smth...
and we forget how easy it is to |ose
t hose we cherish nost--in an instant.
This is ny famly...very good, very |oya
peopl e.

PREM ER CRANE hands a FAM LY PHOTOGRAPH to JACK SM TH.
DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
I know husbands, M. Premer - it's part
of my job. And I just bet that Jack has
a photograph of his lovely truant wife
that he'd be happy to share with you

JACK glares at her, loath to display a photo.

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK SM TH
I'"d rather not.

PREM ER CRANE
(with painful sincerity)
Doctor Wl ff has taught nme that it's
necessary to accept one's loss. It may
actually ease your pain to have a | ook,

M. Smth.

Slowy, JACK renoves THE PHOTOGRAPH from his | eft breast
pocket. Taking care to hold the photographic side away from
his line of vision, he extends THE PHOTO at arm s | ength.
WOLFF, the VP and the Premi er | ook at the photogaph.

THE PHOTO OF LAURA: a | ovely brown-haired young woman.

BACK TO SCENE as they | ook at JACK who has broken out in a
cold sweat. He's trenbling.

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
(well aware that sonmething is
Wr ong)
M. Smith, is something wong?

Wth sone effort, JACK SM TH | ooks up at her.

JACK SM TH
I"'man incurable ronmantic...incurable.

I NT. HOTEL SUI TE - DAY

NOBI JONES sits down, takes a wallet-sized netallic rectangle
fromhis pocket, and begins to unfold it as one would unfold

a map, until it assunmes a curved, w ndsail-Ilike shape.
NCBI  JONES
Conput er on.
Suddenly, the large netallic grid self-illumnates, comng to

life as a three dinensional conputer screen. WE HEAR THE
COWPUTER SPEAK IN THE VO CE OF A SEXY JAPANESE ANDRO D WOVAN:

COVPUTER
Voi ce verification conplete. Good
norni ng, M. Jones. Command pl ease.

NOBI JONES
Access dossier: Rem Vander hor st .

( CONTI NUED)
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The three dinensional screen begins a search: WE SEE DOZENS
OF OVERLAPPI NG | MAGES, finally settling on A DIG TAL PHOTO OF
REM VANDERHORST: slick, well-built, athletic-Ilooking Aryan
Eur ot r ash.

NOBI JONES (CONT' D) (cont’d)
Request source.

COVPUTER
Print, audio archive or broadcast nedi a?

NOBI JONES
Access broadcast nmedi a.

COMPUTER
Reporter preference?

NOBI JONES
The Usual .

TWYLA CORBUSI ER, a super-nodel -gorgeous reporter (e.g. Tyra
Banks; Fanke Jannsen), hovers in three dinmensions. DURI NG
TWYLA' S REPORT WE SEE AND HEAR docunentary fil m f oot age,
filmed re-enactnents, still photos, maps, graphs, sound
bites, etc., ALL |ILLUSTRATI NG HER REPORTAGE.

TWYLA CORBUSI ER
This is Twyla Corbusier in Los Lindos -
formerly called "Los Angel es" -- now
wor | d-renowned for its ruthless
enforcenent of good health. Here,
exercise and lowfat diets are nandatory.
The penalty for unheal thy behavoir is
deat h.

SURVEI LLANCE PHOTOS and FI LM FOOTAGE illustrate the foll ow ng
(including old photos of REM VANDERHORST {Aryan type}):

TWYLA CORBUSI ER (cont’ d)
Fi ve years ago, Rem Vanderhorst arrived
in Los Lindos and established a
contraband food cartel specializing in
the illegal trafficking of Foie G as.
Hi s pushers and the disgustingly obese
addi cts they supplied, gathered furtively
in squalid "foie gras dens,"” indulging in
their hel pl ess gl uttony.

BLACK & WHI TE DOCUMENTARY FOOTAGE of REM S BUST:

( CONTI NUED)
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TWYLA CORBUSI ER (cont' d)
Seni or operative Jack Smth spearheaded a
dari ng operation to apprehend
Vanderhorst. In prison, Vanderhor st
confided to cell mates he'd seek revenge.
Rel eased from prison three days ago and
| ast seen in San Corazon, Vanderhorst is
know to frequent Sushi Bars, body waxi ng
sal ons and hi gh-col onic clinics.

EXT. SAN CORAZON CI TY STREET - N GHT

Start CLOSE on a SIGN which says: HGH COLON CLINIC. CLEAN
LI VING BEG NS WTH A CLEAN COLON! CAMERA swi ngs down into a
CLCSE UP of REM VANDERHORST, as he exits. REVEAL NOBlI JONES,
following. JONES foll ows VAHNDERHORST past A RAVE BOOTH.

INT. PREM ER S BUI LDI NG - N GHT

The PREM ER wal ks with JACK SM TH, followed by TWO EXECUTI VE
SOLUTI ONS OPERATI VES (they wear ear pieces and suits with the
ES | ogo enbl azoned on the breast pocket).

PREM ER CRANE
I met Chantal at a bar and told her it
was over between us. She becane

hysterical. | never should have |et her
get in that car. It’'s nmy fault...This is
all ny fault--

The PREM ER is interruped by a BEEP from JACK SM TH s cel
phone.

JACK SM TH
Excuse ne, M. Premer.

They stop wal ki ng and JACK answers his phone.

JACK SMTH (cont’d)
(into cell phone)
Jack Smth. W is this..?
(l ong beat; then)
Mar ket and Third...Hello? Hello?

JACK folds up the phone and | ooks at the PREM ER

JACK SM TH (cont’ d)
M. Premer, sonething s cone up.

PREM ER CRANE
What's wrong?

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK SM TH
Not hi ng serious. These operatives wll
stay with you. We'IlIl speak tonorrow.

And JACK exits, leaving the PREMER with the two OPERATI VES.
EXT./I NT. RAVE BOOTH - N GHT

CAMERA cranes down froma street sign (MARKET & THHRD) to a
boot h cont ai ni ng opposing | ove seats and a state-of-the-art

sound system A COUPLE is putting drops in each others eyes
froma DEEP BLUE EYE DROPPER  They gaze feverishly at each

other and withe to the MJSIC which is so loud as to be

audi ble on the street. Pick up JACK SM TH as he passes and

foll ow himto:

EXT. MAGAZI NE STAND - NI GHT

JACK SM TH pi cks up a NEWSPAPER and | ooks at it. The
HEADLI NE READS: "PREM ER S M STRESS REVAINS I N COVA AFTER
CAR CRASH. "

JACK puts the paper down and picks up a HEART- SHAPED
SNONMGLOBE of SAN CORAZON. A bewi | dered | ook cones over his
face. Through the gl obe, WE SEE WHAT HE SEES. LAURA is
standi ng about twenty feet away, buying a fashi on nmagazi ne
(we recogni ze her from THE PHOTOGRAPH). JACK | owers the
globe. Is it really her? He begins to follow her.

EXT. CITY STREET - N GHT

JACK SM TH foll ows LAURA, slowy, as if in a dream..

EXT. LAURA' S APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - NI GHT

He follows her in.

I NT. LAURA' S APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - NI GHT

She gets into an old fashioned elevator -- FLOOR 3 |ights up.
JACK takes the stairs.

I NT. LAURA' S APARTMENT BUI LDI NG HALLWAY - NI GHT

JACK energes fromthe stairwell to see LAURA enter a room at
the end of the hall. He follows to the room THE DOOR IS
AJAR. He pushes it open and goes in.

I NT. LAURA' S APARTMENT LI VI NG ROOM - N GHT

JACK noves through the living room passing various
PHOTOGRAPHS of HI MSELF AND LAURA. He proceeds slowy into:
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I NT. LAURA' S APARTMENT BEDROOM - NI GHT

And there SHE is, SILHOUETTED in FRONT OF A BAY W NDOW t he
city spread out below. LAURA steps into the noonlight:

LAURA
Is it you..?

LAURA sl ow y approaches JACK and pl aces her hands on his
face, tracing it's contours as a blind person woul d.

LAURA (cont’ d)
Is it you...ls it really you..?

JACK SM TH
Laura...ny CGod...where have you been,
Laura? Twelve years...what happened to
you? What have you been doi ng? Were' ve
you been living? Here? Al this tinme?
Have you been here? You have no idea
what it’s been |ike...wthout you.

They fall into one another's arnms -- a | ong passi onate Kiss.
They fall to the bed. Suddenly, he pulls away.

LAURA
What is it...what's wong?

JACK, now in a cold-sweat, trenbles and begins to shake as
his eyes roll back and he is hit wth:

JACK' S FI RST SEI ZURE

We are inside the PHARMAGENI CS R&D FACI LI TY. JACK wanders

t hrough a conpl ex, dreamike set of corridors. As the walls
nmelt away, Jack is approached and seduced by RUBENESQUE WOVEN
from mail room and word-processi ng departnents. He is

stri pped, bound and BLI NDFCLDED. PULL BACK FROM THE BLI NDFOLD
to reveal the RUBENESQUE WOVEN, now seated and painting him
as if this were sone sort of art class. A BELL RINGS, class
over - the RUBENESQUE WOMEN file out.

A LAST REBENESQUE WOMAN puts a Cl GARETTE in JACK' S nout h and
exits. JACK takes off his blindfold and | ooks around to find
hi nsel f on a bal cony which overlooks an atriumfilled with
banner -wavi ng, chanting TEENAGE G RLS. JACK (still half-
naked with rope at wists) SINGS enotion-drenched ballad in
Spani sh - TEENS SI NG al ong, tears stream ng down their
cheeks. This becones:

A huge PAINTING OF JACK (as above) SING NG REVEAL that WE

ARE | NSIDE JACK S FATHER S OFFICE -- the painting is behind
his desk. JACK' S FATHER wears a white | ab coat.

( CONTI NUED)
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"Where' ve you been?" he asks us. "Conme, | want to show you
the progress we're nmaking on Project Anaphrodite.”

I NSIDE A LAB, JACK' S FATHER renoves a cover froma snal
cage. "JACK" and "LAURA" (lab rat size) are in the cage

whi ch includes a exercise wheel, netal bow of pellets and
metal water tube. JACK and LAURA are kissing wldly, tearing
at each other's clothes. The father's gl oved hand reaches
into the cage, plucks "JACK" out, JACK SCREAMS "NO, FATHER!
NOT NOW" as FATHER injects himw th a gl ow ng, experinental
solution, and returns himto the cage. "JACK' and "LAURA"
enbrace fervently and begin kissing again. Suddenly, JACK
begi ns to shake, and has a massive seizure near the dripping
wat er tube. MATCH DI SSOLVE SOUND OF DRI PPI NG WATER TGO

I NT. LAURA' S APARTMENT BATHROOM - NI GHT
From DRI PPI NG FAUCET CAMERA FI NDS JACK, |lying in the bathtub.
LAURA kneel s next to him dabbing his forehead with a noi st
towel. JACK smles up at LAURA

JACK SM TH

(wryly) | |
Don't worry Darling, you'll be alright.

FADE QOUT.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO
FADE | N: SAGA SELL OF ACT ONE

We see KEY | MAGES (first sight of LAURA; in LAURA'S
apartment; the SEIZURE, etc.) from previous act COLOR TREATED
and in EXTREME SLOW MOTI ON. SUPERI MPCSE AT BOTTOM OF THE
SCREEN: " EXEC- SOL SURVEI LLANCE ENTRY # ***** ( CODE
ENCRYPTED) " .

JACK SMTH (V. Q)
You know what they can do now? They can
take a boy, inject himwth a synthetic
virus, so at peak nonents of romantic
fervor and sexual arousal, he experiences
conpl ete notor dysfunction and severe
hal | uci nati ons.

I NT. LAURA' S APARTMENT - DAY

LAURA and JACK SMTH, in the sanme clothes as previous scene,
have been up all night talking. JACK watches as LAURA nekes
cof f ee.

JACK SM TH
And for the rest of ny life, whenever |'m
about to be intimate with soneone, |
experi ence a nmassive seizure. How do |
know so nuch about this? |[|'mnot just
t he President of The Sex-Induced,
I ncapaci tating, Hallucinatory Seizure
Club, I'mit's only nenber.

LAURA
Are mssing wives entitled to any club
privil eges?

JACK reaches out and caresses LAURA' s cheek and lips with the
back of his hand.

JACK SM TH
I never thought |1'd touch this beautiful
face again.
LAURA caresses JACK S face.
LAURA
Sonetinmes | wanted you so nuch that
felt as if I could conjure you out of the
air..

JACK studi es LAURA as she pours hima cup of coffee.

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK SM TH

You haven't changed. It's as if no tine
has passed. Do you still |ove thunder
and | i ghtni ng?

(they Kiss)
Do you still love cold macaroni-and-
cheese in the mddle of the night?

(they Kiss)

And the novies, Laura...M god, all those
mati nees...all those afternoons energing
fromthe pitch darkness of the theater
into that blinding sunlight...Do you

still love that, ny sweetheart?
LAURA
Yes...and | still [ove you.

She enbraces JACK and kisses himsoftly. A strange feeling
conmes over JACK (as if he is about to experience another
seizure). The coffee cup in his hand begins to trenble. He
has to sit down.

LAURA (cont' d)
Are you alright?

JACK smles ruefully.

JACK SM TH
G eat, for soneone infected and col oni zed
wi th nman- made i nner denons.

LAURA pl aces her head in his lap and | ooks up at JACK with
great tenderness.

EXT. HOMUNCULUS HUNT & FI SH CLUB - VARI OQUS ESTABLI SHI NG - DAY
The wel | - kept country cl ub.

JACK SM TH (VO
Here, in sunny San Corazon, they breed
their inner denons to |live on the
out si de.

EXT. HOMUNCULUS HUNT & FI SH CLUB - HUNT COURSE - DAY
CAMERA FI NDS JACK;

JACK SM TH (VO
They call them Honmunculi - disgusting
little trolls, with a perverse instinct
for the truth. The Homunculus Hunt, is
the official recreation of San Corazon's
weal thy elite.

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUELD: JACK SM TH(cont ' d)

In this city of uncontroll able feeling,
those who rule, like the good Doct or
Wl ff, do so by keeping their enotions
tightly in check. The homunculi are
their enotional enenmas. Here, along
these enerald fairways, they can
finally...purge.

REVEAL A SCREAM NG, FOAM NG AT- MOUTH, HOMUNCULUS.

The HOMUNCULQUS, inprisoned in a PLEXIGASS CAGE, is a
nonkey- si ze, genetically engineered Jerry Springer/Jenny
Jones guest-like creature -- a vile, |oathsone, immoral,
aggressive, belligerent, nasty, tacky, violent, armpit

reeki ng deadbeat .

HOMUNCULQUS #1
(bel chi ng)
You're a doctor? You don't |ook Iike a
doctor. You look Iike a slut, y'know
that? You | ook |ike you fuck a | ot of
doctors - but you don't look |ike a
doct or.

At eye level with the rabid HOMUNCULOUS i s DR. GERTRUDE
WOLFF. She is seated on ALL TERRAI N SPEED VEH CLE; on each
arm she wears A M Nl ATURE AUTO- LOAD CRCSS BOW-- DR WOLFF is
GUNNI NG THE ENG NE of her all terrain vehicle.

DR, CGERTRUDE WOLFF is being nonitored for biologica

i ndi cators of anger (bl ood pressure; pulse; Epinephrine
production levels; etc.). As the HOMUNCULOUS continues to
vent, all nonitor nunbers are rising.

HOMUNCULQUS #1 (cont' d)
(hawks up phl egm
You're too old to dress |ike that, baby.

(spits)
If | was your husband | wouldn't let you
outta the house. | had a wife once - |

threw her the hell out after she had the
kid though - her tits got all saggy and
shit. | nean, what's up with that?

OFF TO THE SIDE OF THE STARTI NG PO NT

VI CE PREM ER FALCONE stands next to his wife, MRS. VICE
PREM ER, an attractive, denure |ooking worman. DAN FI ELDS
in revealing security uniform approaches them

DANI FI ELDS
Wuld you |ike to play next, Ms. Vice
Prem er?

( CONTI NUED)
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MRS. VI CE PREM ER
Thank you, but | think I"Il pass.

DANI FI ELDS wal ks off past MR SM TH, who continues to watch
DR WOLFF & HOMUNCULUS #1

Face of f agai nst one another. As the HOMUNCULUS verbally
accosts DR. WOLFF, The LEVELS on DR. WOLFF' S BI OLOG CAL ANGER
| NDI CATORS continue to rise into the RED ZONES.

HOMUNCULUS #1
(grabbing his crotch)

I like a woman with a rack who can cook
man. | bet you can't cook, but your rack
ain't bad. Your ass is real fat, though.
You need to prescribe yourself sone fat
ass phen-fen, |ady, 'cause you got one
Bl G FAT ASS!

Suddenly, the levels on WOLFF' S Bl OLOd CAL ANGER | NDI CATORS
hit maxi mum threshold, A CLAXON SOUNDS, and:

THE REPUGNANT HOMUNCULUS | S RELEASED FROM HI S CACE.

G ving DR WOLFF THE FI NGER, The HOMUNCULQUS tears off down
the course (on all fours and sonetines hinds), and DR WOLFF
SCREECHES off in pursuit.

As the CROAD watches fromthe starting point, DR WOLFF
pursues the HOMUNCULOUS down the course, through WATER
HAZARDS and over SAND TRAPS, firing ARROAS from her dual side
AUTO- LOADI NG CROSS BOWS.

Finally, DR WOLFF corners the angry HOMUNCULUS at THE EDGE
OF THE CHURNI NG WATER HAZARD. The HOMUNCULUS t akes one | ook
at the churning water and knows he's done for.

HOMUNCULUS #1 (cont' d)
Oh, shit.

He spins to confront DR WOLFF. She ains the ARROWN al nost
poi nt bl ank, on her right-hand CROSS BOWV down at his heart.

HOMUNCULUS #1 (cont'd)

Go ahead, pull the trigger, you skanky
tanpon. You fat-assed nynphonani ac.
Pull the fuckin' trigger!

(he farts | oudly)
You' re bogus, baby. BOGUS. Quack quack
gquack. Wiere'd you get your degree - The
Guadal aj ara Osteopathic Institute?

( CONTI NUED)
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That's nore than she can bear. DR WOLFF fires an ARROW
directly into his heart. In pain, the HOMUNCULUS hol ds the
arrow at it's entry point.

HOMUNCULUS #1 (cont'd)
(theatrical; defiant)
This is it...send in the friggin clowns.
I"'mflat-lining... You know what? | don't
give a flying fuck. Life sucks anyway.. .
Here cones the Gi m Reaper...what da ya
know? He's got a big fat ass too.

And with that, THE HOMUNCULOUS DIES. He falls backwards into
the churning water, which i nmedi ately GOES BLOOD RED

ANNOUNCER (O S.)
A kill in nine shots! Two under Par!

BACK AT THE STARTI NG PO NT

As the ONLOOKERS APPLAUD DR WOLFF' S kill, the VICE PREM ER,
mounted on a vehicle and hooked up to the MONI TORI NG DEVI CES,
REVS his ENGA NE as HOMUNCULUS #2, A SLOVENLY WH TE- TRASH
HAUSFRAU, rises up in plexi cage to face off against him

I NT. DEPARTMENT STORE - WOMEN S DESI GNER CLOTHES - DAY

LAURA tries on a RED two piece Chanel suit in front of TWO
MRRORS. Of to the side, REVEAL REM VANDERHORST behi nd a
rack of clothes. The two of them nmake eye contact, REM
shakes his head "no."

LAURA
Sir..?

REVEAL NOBI JONES, disguised as departnent store enpl oyee.

LAURA (cont' d)
Can | see it in Blue?

MR JONES
Certainly, Mss. This way, please..

LAURA fol l ows NOBI JONES, disappearing into the dressing room
ar ea.

EXT. HOMUNCULUS HUNT & FI SH CLUB - ESTABLI SHI NG - DAY
I NT. HUNT CLUB WOVEN S STEAM ROOM - DAY

DR. WOLFF is |lying down, naked, eyes closed, alone in a
t hi ckly fogged steam room

( CONTI NUED)
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Now, the door quietly opens and an unidentifiable FI GURE

enters and noves slowy, nenacingly toward WOLFF. WOLFF

doesn't hear a thing as suddenly, A HAND snothers WOLFF' S
MOUTH. WOLFF' S EYES snap open in terror

Hand still over WOLFF' s nouth, the UN DENTI FI ABLE FI GURE
l[ifts up WOLFF'S NAKED TORSO and brings her to him enbracing
her and kissing her violently. The kiss ends. WOLFF gazes up
at her nysterious inanorato.

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
Wth spouse on prem ses? How
uncharacteristically daring..

REVEAL VICE Prem er FALCONE, al so naked.

VI CE PREM ER FALCONE
You gi ve ne courage, doctor.

They enbrace and ki ss ravenously. Then:

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
I"'mglad. You'll need it. |If Smth gets
in the way you' Il have to kill him

Wth "kill him" WOLFF ki sses VICE PREM ER FALCONE deeply.

VI CE PREM ER FALCONE
(nervously)
Kill him.?

She grabs himby the hair.

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
I won't change ny plan.

She ki sses himagain with dom nating ardor. Then:

DR. GERTRUDE WOLFF (cont' d)
Crane must commt suicide...
(wth a smrk)
Murder's il egal

| NT. DEPARTMENT STORE - WOMVEN S DESI GNER CLOTHES - DAY

REM VANDERHORST sits there a nonment, then inpatiently | ooks
at his watch. He | ooks around, then gets up and wal ks back
i nto:

I NT. WOMEN S DEPARTMENT DRESSI NG AREA - CONTI NUOUS

As REM cones in and | ooks around -- the area is enpty. REM
| ooks confused. He exits.
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| NT. DEPARTMENT STORE - WOMEN S DESI GNER CLOTHES - DAY
REM appr oaches a SALESA RL.

REM VANDERHORST
Excuse ne. Have you seen the wonman who
was just here?

SALESG RL
(gasps, covering her nmouth with
her hand)
Oh nmy god. You |lost your girlfriend?
Poor man...poor |onely man.

The SALESG RL bites her |ip, her eyes msting. REM WHO HAS
A SEVERE AVERSI ON TO OVERT DI SPLAYS OF EMOTION, is visibly
di stressed by this show of enotion.

SALESA RL (cont'd)
| am so sorry.

She grasps him by the shoul ders and stares deeply into his
eyes.

SALESE RL (cont’ d)
| amso very very sorry. | fear that
anything | say now mght trivialize your
loss. But if you'd allow ne to convey ny
deepest - -

REM VANDERHORST
(interrupts; cold)
--Never m nd.

And he wanders off into the store, searching for Laura.
INT. DR WOLFF' S RADI O TELEVI SI ON STUDI O - DAY

Prem er CRANE and JACK SMTH sit in the studio and listen to
DR. WOLFF conduct her radi o show.

CALLER #1
(crying)
Anyway, ny baby died, his damaged little
heart just couldn't hold up...

DR. GERTRUDE WOLFF

CGet to the point, we don't have all day
here.

( CONTI NUED)
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CALLER #1
Wll, I, um..l dis-invited ny sister to
Chrismas Di nner because | just couldn't
bear being around her children.
( MORE)

23A
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CONTI NUED: (2) CALLER #1( cont ' d)

(she weeps nore deeply)
And...and now | feel really guilty
because I think | hurt her feelings.

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
You should feel guilty. You know why,
M chel | e? Because you acted |like a
selfish little primadonna. Mchele's
little baby went away and poor, pathetic,
self-pitying little Mchele is angry. So
she's taking it out on her sister, who's
only crime is having living children.

CALLER #1
(now hysterical)
I never...l never called her a...a

crimnal...

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
You're not listening to ne, Mchelle!
said: Gow up! You know what maturation
is all about?

Here, DR WOLFF | ooks directly at Prem er CRANE

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF (cont' d)
Accepting the fact that when you do
sonmet hing wong - YOU ARE GU LTY. And
you nust pay the consequences for your
act s.

The Prem er reacts to this statnment; JACK noti ces.

CALLER #1
(utterly pathetic)
I need to learn to listen. Thank you

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
You're very welconme. W're going to take
a quick commercial break, and we'll be
ri ght back.

DR. WOLFF renpves her headset.
JACK SM TH
Wth all due respect, Doctor Wl ff, qguilt
is a self-destructi ve enoti on.
PREM ER CRANE

It can cripple a person. | agree - |
just can't see the value in that.

( CONTI NUED)
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DR GERTRUDE WOLFF

Wth all due respect, Mster Smth, we're
dealing with profoundly disturbed people
here. People in al nost unendurabl e pain.
You're way out of your league. Stick to
| ooking for m ssing w ves.

(then, putting on headset)
W' re back on the air with Doctor
Gertrude Wl ff.

I NT. DEPARTMENT STORE - DAY

We are CLOSE ON A TELEVI SION MONI TOR where we see DR WOLFF
doing her show. CAMERA PANS DOMWN to find a MALE CLERK and a
FEMALE CLERK folding t-shirts.

MALE CLERK
| fold these shirts so carefully, so
nmeti cul ously, but does anyone ever
notice? No. |It's always been that way.
They never noti ce.

FEMALE CLERK
"They?" Wo are "they?"
MALE CLERK
"They?" M parents, silly. \Watever ny
brot her does is just so wonderful. So
perfect. Everything he says is just so
brilliantly witty. But nme? Forget it.
FEMALE CLERK

You should tell him You should tel
your brother how you feel.

MALE CLERK
| can't.

FEMALE CLERK

Yes you can. Just do it. Pretend he's
here. You can do it. Pretend you're
brother's here right now. ..

(then, a conmmand)
YOU GRAB HM  YOQU TELL HI M HOW YOU FEEL!
YOU GRAB H M AND TELL H M HOW YOU FEEL
RI GHT NOW

MALE CLERK turns and grabs...REM who happens to be wandering
by at exactly the wong tine, in exactly the wong place. The
MALE CLERK has REM by his lapels, and gets right in his face,
scream ng, spittle flying.

( CONTI NUED)
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MALE CLERK
(scream ng)
| hate it that you were always praised
for everything you did!

FEMALE CLERK
Vent !

MALE CLERK
| hate it that nom cared about everything
you sai d!

FEMALE CLERK
Let it out!

MALE CLERK
And | hate it that she never had tine to
listen to ne!

Sweat -drenched REMis reeling, his eyes rolling back in his
head. MALE CLERK rel eases him

MALE CLERK (cont' d)
(oblivious to Rem
You know what? |t worked. | do feel
better. Mich better.

FEMALE CLERK
(equal Iy oblivious)
| told you.

Now, for the first tinme, the TWDO CLERKS notice the stricken
REM who is a total weck. FEMALE CLERK steps toward him

FEMALE CLERK (cont' d)
You seemto have sone major issues with
enot i on.

INT. DR WOLFF' S RADI O TELEVI SI ON STUDI O - DAY

As DR. WOLFF speaks, she |ooks directly at Prem er CRANE, as
if she were directing her brusque homlies at him

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
(l aden wth sarcasn
Look, your life is so bad, apparently
ci rcunmst ances have just spun so out of
control for you. | say, kill yourself.
Put yourself out of your m sery.

CALLER #3
But Dr. WIff, it's only snoring--

( CONTI NUED)
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DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
(interrupting)
--You are not listening. You're talking
and you're not listening. |If your life
has becone so intolerable that you can't
bear to face another day - | say end it.

Have the courage to do at |east that.

JACK | eans over and whi spers sonething in the Premer'S ear.
The Prem er nods and the two nen rise and exit the roominto
t he engi neering booth next door. DR_WJFF can see them

t hrough the glass partition.

CALLER #3
Thank you, Dr. Wbl ff.

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
Caller, you' re on the air with Doctor
Gertrude Wl ff.

As Caller #4 speaks, DR WOLFF watches JACK and THE Prem er

t hrough the glass partition; THE Prem er slunps down agai nst
the wall, JACK grabs himby the shoul ders and bol sters him
up. As JACK speaks to THE Premer, JACK intent and quite

ani mat ed, gesticulating energetically with his hands. But
DR. WOLFF can't hear what JACK is saying and it's driving her
nut s.

CALLER #4
Dr. WoIff, ny boyfriend just got out of
prison - he was in for six-and-a-half
years for nethanphetam ne trafficking--

Conpl etely distracted, she interrupts the caller with a
totally inappropriate rote response.

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
(rudely interrrupting)
--You need to tell your six-year-old
daughter that your household is not a
denocracy. You decide what's appropriate
for her to watch on television.

CALLER #4
But, | wasn't . . . | don't have a si x-
year - ol d- -

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
(cutting her off again)
--You talk and you don't listen. That's
your problem I'msorry, that's all the
time we have right now
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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You're listening to "Living Virtues" with
Doctor Gertrude Wl f. A quick word from
our sponsor and we'll be right back.

DR. WOLFF takes off her headset and stares through the w ndow
at JACK SM TH speaking with Premier CRANE. The Premer is
now smling, |aughing, happy. DR WOLFF is not pleased. She
pi cks up the PHONE and punches SPEED DI AL.

DR. WOLFF
(into phone)
We underestimated M ster Smth. Do
sonet hi ng about him
(then, enphatic)
Now.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM - NI GHT
JACK SM TH, DANI FI ELDS and NOBI JONES are getting dressed.

JACK SM TH
Ms. Fields, no matter what happens
toni ght, you nust prove your |loyalty to
St ei n.

DANI FI ELDS
I"mthere.

JACK SM TH
Good. Hey, nice tummy. You could grate
cheese on that thing.

DANI FI ELDS
It’s all in that final rep. Can you do
this?

DANI does a particularly difficult inverted ab-crunch.

NOBI  JONES
Can you do this?

NOBlI does a weird little rave dance.

JACK SM TH
Very inpressive. But can you do this?

JACK pours a shot of whiskey into a glass, cracks a raw egg
into it, adds an unspeakabl e anmount of hot sauce, and downs
it in one gulp.

DANI FI ELDS
To the mrror, gentlenen.

( CONTI NUED)
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NCBI  JONES
Not now Dani...c’ non, we gotta get outta
her e.

DANI FI ELDS
W do it in every friggin city-state,
Nobi, on every friggin' assignnent. |It’s
tradition.

The three gather in front of the mrror, arns draped over
each other’s shoul ders.

NOBI JONES
Sof t boi | ed!

They all smle inanely.

NOBI JONES (cont' d)
Har dboi | ed!

They all glare, with tough, intense expressions.

NOBI JONES (cont'd)
Scr anbl ed!

They all assune various expressions of |unacy.

DANI FI ELDS
(scream ng into NOBI's face)
Wy does it rain, geek?

NOBI JONES
(like a child)
Sir, so the fwowers can dw nk, sir!

JACK SM TH

Who wat ches out for ny ass?
DANI AND NOB

| dol!
DANI FI ELDS

Who wat ches out for ny ass?

JACK AND NOB
| dol!

NOBI  JONES
And who watches out for ny ass?

DANI AND NOB
| dol!

( CONTI NUED)
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ALL
Who wants gunf!

ALL (cont’d)
(fanatically)
| DO

EXT. MOVI E THEATRE - N GHT

JACK SM TH neets LAURA in front of a MO E THEATRE; they buy
tickets and go in.

I NT. MOVIE THEATRE - NI GHT

JACK and LAURA nove down a row past NUMEROUS AUDI ENCE
MEMBERS. JACK and LAURA find their seats, sit down and | ook
up at THE MOVIE: in a living room A birthday celebration is
taki ng place. MOM DAD, LITTLE BOY (eating Banana), and
GUESTS ( a DOCTOR and NURSE) sit around a BlI RTHDAY CAKE. DAD
tries to blow out the candles -- they don't go out.

LI TTLE BOY
Bl ow harder, daddy!

DAD bl ows harder. MJCH harder. The candles go out. The
FAM LY | aughs and appl auds. So does the MOVI E AUDI ENCE

Suddenly, DAD clutches his chest and falls heavily to the
floor. THE HAPPY MJUSI C STOPS. THE AUDI ENCE is conpletely
silent, their attention riveted to the tragedy unfol ding
before them IN THE MOVIE: The DOCTOR exam nes DAD with
st et hoscope. DRAMATI C MJSI C CUE

DOCTOR
TH'S MAN' S HAD A MASS| VE CORONARY!
NURSE, THE DEFI BRI LLATOR!

MOM and LI TTLE BOY begin to cry. THE AUD ENCE is al so
begi nning to cry.

LI TTLE BOY
(hands cl asped in prayer)
Pl ease god, don't |et daddy die.

DOCTOR
CLEAR

The HUSBAND i s ZAPPED three tinmes -- his body | urches upward.

DOCTOR (cont ' d)
CLEAR CLEAR! CLEAR

The DOCTOR | istens for a heartbeat. Turns to MOM
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DOCTOR (cont ' d)
I'mvery sorry. He's gone.

SAD MUSI C CUE cones up. MOM and LI TTLE BOY and NURSE and
DOCTOR all begin to weep. A wave of hysterical weeping
sweeps over THE AUDI ENCE. Suddenly, A KNOCK ON THE FRONT
DOCR SI LENCES EVERYONE, AUDI ENCE and ACTORS. | N THE MoV E:

MOM
Who is it?

A STONER PI E GUJY enters.

STONER PI E GUY
(carrying two cream pies)
Dudes, did sonebody order pie?

DAD suddenly SITS UPRI GHT and says:

DAD
| did!

IN THE AUDI ENCE everyone LAUGHS. |IN THE MOVIE as the STONER
Pl E GUY approaches DAD- -

NURSE
Watch out for that--

But too late, PIE GQUY slips on LITTLE BOY's DI SCARDED BANANA
PEEL. The PIES GO FLYING MOM and DAD get hit in the face.

THE AUDI ENCE | aughs again. |IN THE MOVIE a WLD, SLAPSTI CK
PI E FI GHT ensues. THE AUDI ENCE is convul sed in hel pl ess
LAUGHTER.

JACK seens to be the only one NOT | aughing. THE MOVIE
suddenly sw tches enotional gears again. THE FRONT DOOR
EXPLODES OPEN. TERRORI STS wearing SKI MASKS and SCREAM NG i n
an unintelligible | anguage stormthe room now ng everyone
down in a FLAM NG BARRAGE of Uzi sub-machine gun fire.

THE AUDI ENCE i s now SCREAM NG wi th horror, many of them
literally on the edge of their seats. JACK notes the
audi ence reaction with clinical interest.

IN THE MOVIE the TERRORI STS, having killed all, exit. W
HEAR CRYI NG, The LITTLE BOY crawl s out from under the bed,
clutching a small stuffed animal. THE AUDI ENCE is silent
W t h apprehension.

IN THE MOVIE the LI TTLE BOY whi npers as he surveys the bl oody

carnage around him Now, he hears sonething. DI STANT
CLAPPI NG. He cocks his head; THE CLAPPI NG GETS LOUDER
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The LI TTLE BOY STARTS CLAPPI NG, BEG NS STOWPI NG HI S FOOT and
BREAKS | NTO SONG

LI TTLE BOY
(si ngs over cl apping)
Well [ife on the farmis kinda laid
back/ Ain't nmuch an old country boy I|ike
me can't hack/It's early to rise, early
in the sack/ Thank God |I'ma country boy

THE AUDI ENCE i s now CLAPPI NG and FOOT STOWPI NG al ong with the
ACTOR IN THE MOVI E:  DAD suddenly junps up and joins in
SING NG with his LITTLE BOY:

DAD & LI TTLE BOY
(si ngi ng)
Well a sinple kinda |ife never did ne no
harml A raisin' me a famly and workin' on
a farm M days are all filled wth an
easy country charm

DAD & LI TTLE BOY & AUDI ENCE
THANK GOD |I'M A COUNTRY BOY!

As they break into THE CHORUS, the DOCTOR junps up (how
hol ding a GU TAR), the NURSE junps up (now hol ding a FI DDLE),
and MOM cones alive and dances wildly around the room

THE AUDIENCE is on its feet, STOWI NG CLAPPING Square-
dancing in the aisles, SING NG ALONG in unbridled unison.
JACK | ooks around (even LAURA is CLAPPI NG and SI NG NG,
shrugs, and begins to SING ALONG too.

SUDDENLY, A BULLET SHOT RINGS QUT next to JACK SMTH As the
AUDI ENCE continues to SING & DANCE, JACK, sensing danger,
pushes LAURA to the floor--

JACK SM TH
Get down!

JACK | ooks up and sees:

JACK' S POV - FLAM NG GUN FIRE fromthe projection booth.

JACK | ooks back at:

JACK' S POV - FLAM NG GUN FI RE from behi nd the novie screen.

A HYSTERI CAL AUDI ENCE MEMBER i s mowed down. OTHER AUDI ENCE
MEMBERS are running up the aisles toward the exits. Sone are

MOWED DOWN by the GUNFI RE.

JACK AND LAURA crawl along the floor behind seats which are
bei ng ravaged by GUNFI RE.

( CONTI NUED)
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I NSI DE THE PRQJECTI ON BOOTH an ASSASSI N shoot s.
BEHI ND THE PRQIJECTI ON an ASSASSI N shoot s.
JACK | ooks up at:

THE SMALL HOLE in the projection booth through which a GUN
BARREL i s poi nted.

Now JACK sees:
JACK'S POV - An AIR CONDI TI ONI NG PI PE nounted to the ceiling.

JACK FI RES THREE SHOTS at The AC PIPE, which, hit, spews
FREON GAS and falls toward the projection room hol e--

I NSI DE THE PRQJECTI ON BOOTH the ASSASSIN is sprayed in the
eyes with FREON GAS (through the projection hole).

JACK now ai ns and SHOOTS at THE PRQIECTI ON BULB, which is hit
and begins to flicker.

ON THE PROQJECTI ON SCREEN, the FILM I MAGE begins to flicker on
and off -- when off, we see THE SILHOUETTE OF THE ASSASSI N

JACK spins toward the SCREEN, SHOOTS, EMPTIES H' S CLIP at:

THE ASSASSI N, who cones crashing through the flickering
proj ecti on screen

Now, the theatre is enpty except for JACK, LAURA, and scores
of dead bodies. WE HEAR POLICE SIRENS in the distance.

JACK SM TH
Go!

JACK and LAURA begins to nove up an aisle toward the exit.
Suddenly, VIRGA NI A STEIN steps into the exit door, GUN in
hand, bl ocking their way. JACK shoots, but H S GUN CLI CKS -
QUT OF BULLETS (clip is enpty).

They turn, and DANI FIELDS is behind them at the far end of
the aisle, also holding a GUN on them THE SIRENS are
getting | ouder.

VIRG NI A STEI'N
Unfortunately, your filmdoesn't have a
happy endi ng.

JACK SM TH
No one's ending is ever happy.

( CONTI NUED)
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VIRG NI A STEIN
Kill him

DANI FI ELDS poi nts her gun at JACK, but hesitates. Can she
really kill JACK to prove her loyality?

VIRG NI A STEI'N (CONT' D)
DO I T!

JACK | ooks at DANI FIELDS. VIRG NI A STEIN | ooks at them
| ooki ng at one another. A Sergio Leone nonent.

VIRG NI A STEI'N (cont' d)
IF YOU DON T | WLL!

DANI FIELDS pulls the trigger just as LAURA steps in front of
JACK and takes the bullet (LAURA is shot!).

JACK SM TH
NO!

LAURA falls back into JACK'S arnms. THE SI RENS are now j ust
outside. JACK, holding LAURA drops behind a row of seats
just as VIRA NIA STEIN enpties her clip into the seats.

ON THE FLOOR BEHI ND THE SEATS, JACK shields LAURA with his
body. THE SIRENS are just outside and WE HEAR VO CES
appr oachi ng.

DANI FI ELDS
"Il get him

VIRG Nl A STEI N
No. We're outta here. "Il take care of
himl ater.

STEIN and MS. FIELDS flee. JACK holds dead LAURA in his arns
and pulls her to him

JACK SM TH

(softly)
Laur a. .

FADE QUT.
END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE
FADE | N: SAGA SELL OF ACT TWO

As we HEAR the foll owi ng VO CEOVER, WE SEE KEY COLOR TREATED
and EXTREME SLOW MOTI ON | MAGES of LAURA fromthe previous act
-- these IMAGES tell the story of what happened. SUPERI MPOSE
AT BOTTOM OF THE SCREEN. "EXEC- SCL SURVEI LLANCE ENTRY #
***%x (CODE ENCRYPTED)".

MR SM TH (VO
In love and in grief, we are desperate
cust odi ans of images. And only when
t hese i mages vani sh, |eaving nothing but
the final whiteness of the screen, do we
t hen. .. surrender.

I NT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY

CS ELIOT is in a disheveled blue Union mlitary uniform
battered sl ouch hat, bewhiskered, cigar in nouth (ala
Uysses S. Gant).

CS ELI Or
Surrender? \What are you saying, nan?
That you give up?

JACK SM TH
Exactly. | give up. | hereby resign
fromny post as Senior Operative,
Executive Solutions. Effective
i mredi ately.

JACK pours a shot of whiskey into a glass and drinks it
quickly. CS stares at him M. FIELDS and MR JONES are
m ser abl e.

I NT. JAPANESE RESTAURANT - DAY

REM VANDERHORST wears m ni - headset as he eats.

JACK SMTH (filtered VO
| can't go on after this...

REM smi | es.
REM VANDERHORST

O course you can't, M. Smth. Gane
over. | win. You are destroyed.
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I NT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY

CS ELI OT
(Conjuring a hol ographic bottle
and taking a sw Q)
War is hell, ny friend. And in hell we
are all considered collateral damage.

JACK SM TH
Col | ateral damage? | LOVED HER!

CS ELI OT
A warrior can't shrink fromhis own
destiny...or the destinies of those he
prof esses to | ove.

JACK SM TH
Warrior?
(he laughs bitterly)
What do you call sonmeone who j eopardizes
the lives of those he so adamantly
prof esses to | ove? Hypocrite?
Charl atan? MJRDERER?! ?

He smashes the whi skey bottl e against the wall.

DANI FI ELDS
M. Smth...l never nmeant to...
(she sobs)
If I'd known Laura was going to
be...God...I"mso sorry..

DANI FI ELDS col | apses in tears. JACK noves to her, enbraces
her, | ooks urgently into her eyes.

JACK SM TH
Listen to ne, Ms. Fields. You did
preci sely what you were trained to do -
preci sely what you were instructed to do.

DANI FI ELDS nods, softly weeping.

NOBI  JONES
(head bowed)
You can't |leave us, M. Smth, please.
We can help you. W can nmake you
better...

JACK SM TH noves to NOBI JONES and grasps him by the
shoul ders.

JACK SM TH
Take care of your sister.

( CONTI NUED)
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CS ELI OT
Damm it. This couldn't have cone at a
wor se tine.

CS conjures a hol ographi c newspaper. W see HEADLI NES and
PHOTCS about Laura's death (e.g. "Scores Killed In Bl oody
C nema Shootout" and several columms across, we see the
HEADLINE: "Premier's Mstress Dead" wth PHOTO).

CS ELI OT
Jack, maybe you're right. Mybe you've
had enough. But there's one last thing |
want you to do. Talk to the Prem er.
He's falling apart over this thing.

JACK SM TH
What can | possibly say to hinf
CS ELI OT
Say sonething, Jack. | want you to go to

the funeral parade and at |east say
goodbye to him

JACK SM TH
Par ade?

CS ELI Or
They' re damm ostentati ous here.
(off Jack's | o00k)
Pl ease do this one last thing...for ne.

EXT. CH NATOWN - DAY - THE Bl G FUNERAL

Massi ve doubl e-funeral parade conbi ning the grandi ose ponp
and solemity of a state funeral, the carnival esque
extravagance of a Chi natown New Year’'s cel ebration or Mard
Gras festival, and the syncopated, el egiac cadences of a New
Ol eans funeral march

A huge photograph of Chantal Horowitz is carried aloft at the
head of the parade; followed by a wailing gospel singer (a
hybrid of Mahalia Jackson and Ru Paul); a swaying, liveried
band; the two white-horse-drawn caskets, and then an endl| ess,
serried cortege of nourners many in grotesque nedi eval masks.

NOBI JONES is weaving in and out of the parade, follow ng--
REM VANDERHORST, who is also weaving in and out. REM knows
he is being followed. He |ooks back toward where we | ast saw

NOBI JONES, and noves on through the parade. NOBI JONES
continues to foll ow

( CONTI NUED)
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CAMERA picks up THE PREM ER S LIMO, noving slowy down the
street. It pulls over to the curb, where JACK is waiting.
The rear wi ndow rolls down.

PREM ER CRANE
Mster Smth...Jack. 1'mso sorry about
your wife.

JACK SM TH
So you understand why | won't be
continuing here. Executive Solutions has
arranged a very able repl acenent.

PREM ER CRANE

Jack, | need you here. Now. | just
don't know if | can pull through this
t hi ng.

JACK is torn between mnistering to the Premer's pain and
succonbing to his own.

JACK SM TH
| can't help you, M. Premier. | can't
hel p anyone.

JACK SM TH turns and wal ks away fromthe |ino
EXT./INT. PREM ER S LI MO - DAY
The PREM ER turns to DR WOLFF and VI CE PREM ER FALCONE

PREM ER CRANE
Excuse ne.

The PREM ER gets out of the linmo and runs to MR SM TH
stopping him DR WLFF and VI CE PREM ER watch t he PREM ER
plead with MR SMTH. Both SM TH and THE PREM ER | ook
terrible - unkenpt, unshaven, bl ood-shot eyes rimed wth
dark circles.

DR. GERTRUDE WOLFF
This coul dn't have worked out better.
Now | can take the Prem er down w t hout
any interference fromSmth. Piece of
cake.

VI CE PREM ER FALCONE
Still want to kill Smth?

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
Wiy bother? He's already dead.

( CONTI NUED)
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They watch as MR SM TH turns and wal ks away fromthe
PREM ER, who slowy sinks onto a bus bench, putting his head
i n his hands.

EXT. CH NATOWN - DAY - THE Bl G FUNERAL

The FUNERAL PARADE continues. Pick up NOBI JONES still
fol | owi ng REM VANDERHORST, who is becom ng unnerved by the
unel udabl e JONES. REM HEARS MUSI C coming fromA CLUB. He
| ooks around, makes a decision, then ducks into the cl ub.
NOBI JONES sees this, and follows REMinto the club

I NT. CLUB - DAY

As NOBI JONES enters the club, he is approached by a DEALER,
a young man wearing sungl asses and a long |Issey Myake white
pl astic pleated duster with netal studs. They greet each
other with a highly stylzed, ritualistic handshake.

DEALER

Buon gi orno, Herr Jones. Que pasa?
Koni chi wa.

(He furtively proffers a deep-

bl ue eyedropper in the pal m of

hi s hand.)
Check it out - Optic X. Ecstacy fo de
eyebolls, non. G ado farnaceuti co.

NOBI JONES nonchal antly reaches into his jacket, with draws a
bill and presses it into the DEALER s pal min exchange for
the eyedropper. As NOBI JONES speaks, HE TAKES OUT A SMALL,
DI STI NCTI VE BLUE BOX and PLACES THE EYEDROPPER IN IT.

NOBI  JONES
I have a job for the band.

DEALER
No probl ema, sahib.

NOBI JONES hands the DI STI NCTI VE BLUE BOX (containing the
EYEDROPPER) back to the DEALER with a HUNDRED DCOLLAR BI LL.

NOBI JONES
And this needs to be delivered.

DEALER
Done.

NOBI JONES noves past himthrough the club, A THREE PI ECE

BAND is playing to a packed MOSH PIT. The feel is SOOTH NG
BUCOLI C FOLKSY:

( CONTI NUED)
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SI NGER
| told you what that girl did to ne at
Sea World when | was i mmature/ You
fidgeted, you yawned and checked your
page/l don't hate you; | hate ny rage--

Just as NOBI JONES spots REM THE BAND | aunches into a
VI OLENT, CHAOTI C THRASH METAL verse. THE MOSH PIT goes
crazy; junping, slugging, stage diving, etc. NOBI JONES
| oses REMin the nel ee.

SI NGER (cont' d)
Unl eash the enotional enemas!/Loose the
i nps of the perverse!/Loathsone trolls
covered with eczema//Evolution in
reverse! Loose the inps of the perverse!

Suddenly, the BAND stops the THRASH METAL feel, and reverts
to the SOOTH NG BUCOLI C FOLKSY MODE

SI NGER (cont' d)
You said | nake too many demands upon
your glands/You said |'mpathetic - a
pat hetic nag/l have no shane - |'d take a
charity shag/On angel, 1'll take a
charity shag...

NOBI JONES | ooks for REM t hrough the now nell ow, SWAYI NG TO
AND- FRO crowd. But REMis gone.

NOBI JONES
Damm.

I NT. HOTEL PENTHOUSE - N GHT

JACK SMTH is in a large, enpty room There are G ANT
PROQIECTED | MAGES of LAURA on all four walls. JACK SM TH
opens THE DI STI NCTI VE BLUE BOX and renoves the EYEDROPPER
NOBlI JONES sent him He |lies down on the concrete floor and
puts DROPS FROM THE DEEP BLUE DROPPER i n each of his eyes.
He cl oses his eyes; his body begins to convul se.

THE FATAL SEI ZURE

JACK and LAURA at a restaurant, on top of a table, wldly
meki ng out and ripping at each other's clothes, as D NERS
gawk voyeuristically. A STROLLING VI OLI NI ST appr oaches

pl ayi ng the Johnny Mercer SONG "I WANNY BE AROUND. "

CAMVERA REVEALS that VIOLINIST IS JACK S FATHER, his tux

becones a | abcoat; his violin an air-rifle, which fires
poi son dart into JACK. JACK s body goes |inp.

( CONTI NUED)
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JACK is being dragged. Passing under his body we see yell ow
hash marks. W DER ANGLE REVEALS that we are on a FOOTBALL
FIELD. W HEAR "I WANNA BE AROUND' pl ayed by MARCHI NG BAND.

JACK staggers to his feet and is inmediately leveled, with
si ckeni ng CRUNCH, by nonstrous PLAYER in full gear. CROAND S
ROAR i s deafening. PLAYER does taunting, |ewd dance over
JACK' s paral yzed body.

A DOCTOR (JACK' S FATHER) straps JACK' s head to cervica

i mmobi li zation board. JACK: "I can't feel ny arnms or
legs..." DOCTOR/ FATHER: "Don't worry, son, it's gonna be
K. "  We HEAR sound of heavy chains.

REVEAL four MONSTER TRUCKS each attached by chain to one of
JACK s linbs. Trucks gun engines. LAURA crazed with
excitement and dressed |like Natalie Wod in Rebel Wthout A
Cause, lifts her arns into the air and gives signal to
trucks. Trucks accelerate in roiling clouds of dust.

CUT to hairdressing roomat funeral parlor. JACK in chair.
CU of his cadaverous face as BARBER clips hair. W HEAR

SI NATRA SI NG NG "I WANNA BE AROUND." BARBER opens Pl ayboy to
centerfold. It's LAURA, naked, draped raunchily across | ab-
rodent's exercise-wheel. JACK groans, squirns to avoid
photo. CU of straight-edge razor in BARBER s hand. Then

sl ashing swath across JACK s neck. JACK' s head lolls to

si de.

Through wi ndow we see, on a dirt street, a COFFI N MAKER
building a coffin. W HEAR Ennio Mrricone version of "I
WANNA BE AROUND'. As we push in to COFFI N MAKER, we HEAR the
STEADY POUNDI NG OF HAMVER becone | ouder and | ouder. MATCH
SOUND DI SSOLVE:

I NT. HOTEL PENTHOUSE - N GHT

There is KNOCKING at the door. The HOTEL CLERK and ANOTHER
HOTEL EMPLOYEE break through the door and see MR SM TH
sprawl ed out on the floor. HOTEL CLERK runs up to MR SM TH,
kneel s down and feels for pulse in carotid artery. HOTEL
CLERK slowly | ooks up at HOTEL EMPLOYEE

HOTEL CLERK
This man i s dead.

FADE QUT.
END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR
EXT. HOTEL - DAY - ESTABLI SH NG
I NT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY

CS ELLIOT, dressed in BLACK JACKIE O MOURNI NG DRESS and
VEI LED PILL BOX HAT, neets with DANI FIELDS and NOBI JONES.
Both are grief stricken. The nood is extrenely sol emn.

CS ELI OT
When Marc Antony fell upon his sword, the
great Cesar wept and said...

INT. REM S HOTEL ROOM - DAY

REM | i stens on his HEADSET as he finishes packing a small
Sui t case.

CS ELIOT (VO
"Let nme lanment with tears as sovereign as
t he bl ood of hearts..."

REM sm | es, takes off his HEADSET and exits.
INT. HOTEL SU TE - N GHT

CS ELI OT
So let us nerely say: Jack Smth was the
fi nest goddamm operative in the history
of Executive Solutions. Goodbye M.
Smth, dear friend, magnificent man.

DANI FIELDS is weeping softly. Even NOBI JONES is m sty
eyed.

CS ELIOT (cont'd)
Alright, people. Mster Smth's
replacenent will be here in hours. M.
Jones, find Rem Vanderhorst. M. Fields,
back to the club. Tine to kick sone ass.
(then, tender)
M. Smith would have wanted it that way.

I NT. RADI O TELEVI SI ON STUDI O - DAY

VI CE PREM ER FALCONE
Smth's dead. They found himin his
hotel roomlast night. OD d.

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
So | heard. Tragic, isn't it? Now,
bri ngi ng down Crane will be easy.
( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUELD: DR GERTRUDE WOLFF(cont' d)

You'll be taking the Premer's oath of
office within the hour.

VI CE PREM ER FALCONE
There’'s a glitch. | just got a call from
one of our friends at The Cub - turns
out that perky new bodyguard of yours is
a plant. She’s undercover for Executive
Sol uti ons.

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
Forget her. By the tinme we crack open
our chanpagne, she’'ll be fish food.

EXT. HOMUNCULUS HUNT & FI SH CLUB - ESTABLI SHI NG
EXT. HOMUNCULUS HUNT & FI SH CLUB - HUNT COURSE - DAY

DANI FI ELDS, wearing AUTO LOAD CRCOSS BOAS, is preparing an
ALL TERRAIN VEHI CLE. She takes sonme THIN WRE and waps it
around her arm connecting it to her left cross bow She

| ooks up as she hears/sees SI X VEH CLES novi ng toward her
She gets on her VEH CLE and STARTS THE ENG NE. VEH CLE #1
pul | s up cl ose.

SECURI TY GUARD #1
Stop the engine and step off your
vehi cl e.

DANI FI ELDS
Ri ght .

DANI FI ELDS guns her engi ne and TEARS OFF. The SI X VEH CLES
careen after her.

THE CHASE

VEHI CLE #1 manages to get in front of DANI FlIELDS. VEH CLE #2
is directly behind her.

VEHI CLES #3 and #4 are on her left; VEH CLES #5 and #6 are on
her right.

GUARD #2 (on vehicle #2, behind FIELDS) takes aimw th her
cross bow and SHOOTS. FIELDS |leans to the right and the
ARROW goes into GUARD #1 (riding vehicle in front of FIELDS).
VEHI CLE #1 imredi ately slows, FIELDS crashes into it and is
flipped off her vehicle -- #2 also crashes and flips. The
ENTI RE WVELTER OF TW STED METAL AND ENG NES EXPLODES.

IN THE WATER HAZARD, as FI ELDS and GUARD #2 | and wth

SPLASHES. FIELDS conmes up for air and | ooks over at THE
CHURNI NG MASS, which is noving toward her.

( CONTI NUED)
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FI ELDS fires her cross bow arrow (wth wire attached) at one
of the PASSING ALL TERRAI N VEH CLES. The ARROW pi erces the
driver and FIELDS IS PULLED OQUT OF THE WATER j ust as

GQUARD #2 is attacked and sucked under. She re-surfaces and
SCREAMS -- she tries to crawl out onto the shore, but is
pul l ed back in. THE CHURNI NG WATER TURNS BLOOD RED.

As a dazed DANI FIELDS rises to her feet, she is surrounded
by the remai ni ng GUARDS, who di snmount fromtheir vehicles and
begin to close in on her.

INT. PREM ER S OFFI CE - DAY

PREM ER CRANE, seated at his desk and framed by the Premer's
seal, is giving an official televised address to the citizens
of San Corazon.

CRANE appears to be crunbling under great stress. He |ooks
sal l ow, haggard, unkenpt. H's delivery is halting and
desul tory.

PREM ER CRANE

Fellow citizens, | had intended tonight
to announce a nmgjor investigation into...

(distracted, he loses his train

of thought)
We have reason to believe that there are
corrupt individuals wwthin this very
adm ni stration.. .

(he graps a framed photo of his

famly and stares at it for

several beats, then | ooks back

into canera, distraught)
Do you know what | did? | betrayed ny
wi fe and children and caused them pain...
| caused the death of a beautiful bright
young worman...and |’ m having a great deal
of trouble dealing with it

CRANE speed-dials a nunber on his RED PHONE and puts the
receiver to his left ear

PREM ER CRANE
Dr. Wolff...?

Throughout follow ng scene, use SPLIT SCREENS and | NTERCUT
among PREM ER S OFFI CE and WOLFF' S TV/ RADI O STUDI O

Al so | NTERCUT anong | ocati ons across the city where people
are riveted to television screens - e.g. hones, dorns, bars,
gyns, electronic appliance stores (banks of TVs), etc.
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INT. WOLFF' S TV/ RADI O STUDI O

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
|’ ve been expecting your call, M.
Prem er.

I NT. PREM ER S OFFI CE

PREM ER CRANE
(wracked with despair)
|l cant . . . | can’t go on, Dr.
VWl ff...

He breaks down, sobbi ng.
I NT. ND HOTEL ROOM - DAY

CAMERA is behind a WOMAN who is BOUND to a chair. NOBI JONES
enters through a single door at the far end of the room and
approaches t he WOVAN.

NOBI JONES
Hello..."Laura."

CAMERA swi ngs around to reveal that the woman i s LAURA;
however, we will now call her LAURA #1 (you'll see why in a
nmonment). Her nouth is GAGGED;, her head is in a clanp-1like
device with smal|l flanges hol ding her eye-lids w de open.

NOBI JONES (cont'd)
VWhere is Rem Vander hor st ?

LAURA #1 shakes her head, "no." NOBI JONES calmy renoves A
DEEP BLUE EYE DROPPER and PLACES A DROP OF OPTIC- X I N EACH OF
LAURA #1's eyes (this is the sanme drug Jack used to induce
his fatal seizure).

NOBI JONES (cont' d)
Let's play show and tell.

NOBI JONES renoves sonme PHOTOGRAPHS and begi ns showi ng them
to her. The PHOTOS depict LAURA being shot by DANI FIELDS in
the theatre; CRI ME SCENE phot os of DEAD LAURA, etc.

NOBI JONES (cont' d)
This is how you di ed.

LAURA #1 is CRYING devastated by the photos. NOBI JONES
renoves her gag.

LAURA #1
(crying)
My God...that was supposed to be ne?
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)
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CONTI NUELD: LAURA #1(cont ' d)

That poor girl...she's dead...and it's
all ny fault...

NOBI JONES
It's Vanderhorst's fault. Were is he?

She | ooks up at himwth tear-filled eyes.

LAURA #1
Airport. Three o' clock flight to Los
Li ndos. ..

NOBI JONES brandi shes a REMOTE CONTROL and pushes a button
The door opens; HOTEL CLERK and LAURA #2 enter.

NOBI JONES
Laura. .. neet Laura.

LAURA #1 stares at LAURA #2, surprised, stunned, speechl ess.

NOBI JONES (cont'd)
After | separated you from M.
Vander horst, Junior Operative Wiite took
your pl ace.

LAURA #2 (JUNI OR OPERATIVE WHI TE) RIPS OFF HER "LAURA" FACE
MASK. LAURA #1 is beginning to understand the sting.

NOBI JONES (cont'd)
Your death, "Laura," was just |like you. A
hoax. A sham A phony. Totally fake.

Now, LAURA #1 begins to LAUGH  She | aughs mani acal |y,
hel pl essly (the eye drops).

LAURA #1

(in denented sing-song)
You fooled Rem  You fooled ne! You
f ool ed everyone!

(chortling again)
This is amazing! Amazing! |It's
unbel i evably fantastically hysterically
AVAZI NG

As she | aughs herself into tears:
NOBI  JONES

| love actresses. They're so nuch nore
real than wonen
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INT. PREM ER S OFFI CE - DAY

PREM ER CRANE
(sobbi ng)
|’ve destroyed ny famly . . . |’'ve
destroyed the |life of a wonderful young
woman and her famly . . .
(he weeps unrestrainedly)

Prem er CRANE t hen W THDRAWS A GUN from a desk drawer and
PUTS THE MJZZLE TO H S RI GHT TEMPLE

PREM ER CRANE
If only I could go back and--

INT. WOLFF' S TV/ RADI O STUDI O

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
M. Prem er, what you have done can never
be undone. But the noral stain you have
| eft on your famly and on this city can
be expunged. It can be expunged by an
act of courage equal in heroismto death
on the battlefield.

I NT. LATE MODEL SEDAN TRAVELI NG THROUGH CI TY STREETS - DAY

HOTEL CLERK is driving. NOBI JONES, seated in backseat, in
headset with nodem and convex 3-D grid conputer screen, hacks
i nto WOLFF- CRANE transm ssion and connects JACK SM TH.

NOBI  JONES
M. Smith, you' re in.

INT. SMTH S BATHOSPHERE

JACK SM TH, wearing headset, is esconced within sone sort of
(subnerged) translucent sphere, outside of which we can see
undul ati ng aquamari ne currents of water. | NTERCUT.

JACK SM TH
M. Premer, this is Jack Smth.

I NT. PREM ER S OFFI CE

PREM ER CRANE
Jack?...1 don’t understand...they said
you were...dead...that you...killed
yoursel f..
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INT. SMTH S BATHOSPHERE

JACK SM TH
Killed nyself? On conpany tinme? No, M.
Premer, they ' re extrenely touchy about
t hat back at the office. M. Premer
pl ease - put the gun down. | need to
talk to you .

INT. WOLFF' S TV/ RADI O STUDI O

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
(through clenched teeth)
God damm it!

She swi vel s out of range of studio canera, and furiously
dials her cell phone.

EXT. HOMUNCULUS HUNT AND FI SH CLUB

VIRGA NI A STEIN, watching the attack on DANI FI ELDS, answers
her chirping cell phone.

VIRG Nl A STEI N
Yes, Dr. Wol ff.

INT. WOLFF' S TV/ RADI O STUDI O

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
(into cell phone, covering
studio m ke with her hand)
Smth's alive. He's broadcasting a
signal from sonewhere. Trace it. Find
himand kill him  Now

I NT. PREM ER S OFFI CE

PREM ER CRANE
|l cant talk . . . | can't think

INT. WOLFF' S TV/ RADI O STUDI O

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
(wi th unctuous solicitude)
M. Premer . . . let go. Just let go.
Stop fighting this. You have the neans -
right in your owmn hand - to end this
angui sh and cl eanse this shame from your
| egacy.
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INT. SMTH S BATHOSPHERE

JACK SM TH
VWat is this indelible stain, M.
Premer? Wo the hell is she, the dry
cl eaner of norality?

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
This is not a matter of trivial
i ndiscretion. This is a matter of
betrayal and crim nal negligence. There
is only one way now to end the tornent of
your conscience, M. Premer.

EXT. HOMUNCULUS HUNT & FI SH CLUB - HUNT COURSE - DAY

GUARDS #3, #4, #5, and #6 circle DANI FIELDS. #3 has a GUN
#4 has a | arge MACHETE; and #5 has a FULL-SI ZE CROSS BOW

#2 raises her GUN. Wth great speed, FIELDS stops the hammer
of the GUN with her thunmb, snaps #2's wist and throws her to
t he ground.

#3 attacks with the |arge MACHETE. In a 3-step conbination
nove, FIELDS takes the MACHETE from #3, and, whil e keeping #3
in a choke hold, throws the MACHETE back into #2 who has

pi cked up her GUN and is trying to aimit at FIELDS. A WLD
SHOT goes off as #2 hits the dust.

#4 aims and SHOOTS an ARROW (from cross bow) at FIELDS;
FI ELDS uses #3 (whom she is still holding) as a shield to
absorb the ARROW #3 drops to the ground.

As #4 reloads the cross bow with ANOTHER ARROW FI ELDS pulls
the ARROWfrom #3 and flings it into #4.

FI ELDS turns to #5, who thinks about her situation for a
nonent, then turns and runs. However, before she gets very
far, #5 is SHOT I N THE BACK by AN ARROW

REVEAL VI RG NI A STEI'N, gunni ng her notorcycle.
VIRG NI A STEI'N

H there. By the way, you haven't seen
M ster Smth around, have you?



INT. WOLFF' S TV/ RADI O STUDI O

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
M. Prem er, you have the opportunity to
commt an act of such suprene patriotism
that the gods thenselves will weep with
shanme. Your blood wll cleanse San
Corazon of your crine.

INT. SMTH S BATHOSPHERE

JACK SM TH
There is nothing beyond this life that we
can know. We nmake our stand here. W
fight out battles here. Life can be
hel | i sh, but proud nmen - proud nen |ike
you, M. Premer - prefer the tornents of
hell to the serenity of oblivion.

INT. WOLFF' S TV/ RADI O STUDI O

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
Why Jack, | think | underestinmated you.

EXT. HOMUNCULUS HUNT & FI SH CLUB - HUNT COURSE - DAY

VIRG NI A STEIN ai ns her cross bow at DAN Fl ELDS. FI ELDS

ains hers at STEIN.

VIRG Nl A STEI N
VWhere is Smth?

DANI FI ELDS
(obnoxi ous secretary)
Mster Smith isn't avail able at the
moment. He's on a conference call.

THEY SHOOT SI MULTANEOUSLY.

IN SLOW MOTI ON MOTI ON, THE ARROWS COLIDE IN M D AR
destroyi ng one anot her.

MS. FI ELDS
Whoa! That was cool!

INT. WOLFF' S TV/ RADI O STUDI O

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
M. Premer, | know you better than you
know yoursel f. You prefer death and
glory to a life of infany.
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INT. SMTH S BATHOSPHERE

JACK SM TH
Y' know, M. Prem er, we wonder sonetines,
with all the hatred and the viol ence, how
this world even hol ds toget her anynore.
It's because, below the radar screen of
the nmedia, mllions of people are
committing small acts of kindness
everyday. It's this sinple fabric of
conpassi on that binds us together. Don't
deprive the world of your acts of
conpassion, M. Premer

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
Conpassi on? Wat's nore conpassi onate
than martyrdonf

JACK SM TH
I know what it feels like to be in pain
like this...you want to just drift away
alone in an endl ess sleep. But we don't
really want to be alone. W know t hat
| ove is dangerous, that it exposes us to
the toxic debris of each other's pasts...
but we can't really stop ourselves, can
we?

I NT. PREM ER S OFFI CE

PREM ER CRANE
I guess |I’man incurable romantic too,
Jack...is that such a crinme?

I NT. Al RPORT - DAY

REM VANDERHORST, sl eek briefcase in hand, is noving quickly
t hrough the term nal past DOZENS OF PEOPLE riveted to
TELEVI SI ONS broadcasting the Prem er Crane crisis.

Suddenly, REMis stopped by a CRYING CH LD who grabs REM by
the pants |eg.

CRYI NG CHI LD
I lost my nommy!

REM t akes one | ook at the CHI LD, then SLAPS hi m hard across
the face, silencing him But, as REMturns to nake a hasty
escape he finds hinself face to face with THE DRUVMER from
t he cl ub BAND

( CONTI NUED)
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DRUMVER
(giddy with happiness, waving a
Mrriam Whbster Dictionary in
hi s hand)
Brother, can | have a nonent of your
time. Just one nonment out of your
beautiful day. dory in The Wrd! The
Wrd fromon high. Hallelujah! W nust
rejoice!!l
(he hugs VANDERHORST)
And the Lord said, Joshua, take out your--
(he flips through the
dictionary, stops randomy at
a page and points to a word)
hoe - a doubl e-reed woodw nd i nstrunent
havi ng a conical tube. And he began to
pl ay! And the nusic was a good tiding!
And Rachel began to dance, waving her--
(he flips haphazardly through
t he dictionary)
--wavi ng her Edam - a yel |l ow pressed
cheese of Dutch origin. And she sang out
with delight. And the Lord | ooked down
and he was happy!
(he ki sses VANDERHORST' s head)
And he said unto Rachel, he said you are--
(he flips through the
di ctionary once nore and
points arbitrarily)
Struthious - of or relating to ostriches.
And she was enraptured. And | am
enraptured today. | amoverflowng with
joy. Let ne share ny joy with you!!

EXT. HOMUNCULUS HUNT & FI SH CLUB

( CONTI NUED)
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VIRGA NI A STEI N revs her engi ne and accel erates towards DAN
FI ELDS, attenpting to run her down. FIELDS dives out of the
way, hits the ground, then |eaps to her feet.

I NT. Al RPORT - DAY

DRUMVER
Let me share ny joy with you! Let ne
share ny joy with you!! LET ME SHARE MY
JOY WTH YOU'!

REM (whom we know can't tol erate expressions of enotion) has
broken into a cold sweat; he spins to get away fromthe
DRUVMMER and is now confronted by THE SI NGER:

SI NGER
(ranting, becom ng increasingly
enraged as he proceeds)
They' re watching us! See there--

He points to a ticketing agent at one of the gates.

SI NGER (cont' d)
--and up there--

He points to a child in a snorkle and flippers in an
advertisenent for a tropical resort.

SI NGER (cont' d)
They're all watching us. Total
surveillance. Wrld Trade Center
bonmbi ng, Jonestown, Irish potato fam ne.
Never happened. Sinmulated in TV studi os.
Pretexts for--

He makes quotation marks in the air.

SI NGER (cont' d)
--security. Total surveillance of the
popul ati on - the panopticon. Metal
detectors back there - shrink the testes.

EXT. HOMUNCULUS HUNT & FI SH CLUB
VIRA NI A STEI N turns her bi ke around.

VIRG NI A STEIN
WHERE | S HE?!

DANI FI ELDS puts her finger to her chin as if thinking, then
shrugs her shoul ders. STEIN takes off. This tinme, STEIN
knocks FI ELDS down -- FIELDS painfully hits the ground, hurt.
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I NT. Al RPORT - DAY
REM near breaking point, accosted by THE SI NGER

THE SI NGER
Over there, there, there--

He points to nonitors with departure and arrival information.

SI NGER
Low pul se gamma radi ation - gradually
atrophies the pineal gland. [|'m not
goin' out that way, man! |'mnot lettin'

some hermaphroditic water bug from

anot her gal axy stick a 15-inch | obotony
needl e through nmy eyeball!! No fuckin
way!!! But, see, if we get alittle too
uncooperative, see there and there-

He points to concession cart selling glazed peanuts and the
entrance to a wonenis rest room

SI NGER (cont' d)
That's where they rel ease the Zyklon B
That's the gas. That's the end. Just
like that! [It's all over!!!

REM falls to his knees, totally incapacitated, reduced to a
munbl i ng, quivering lunp of jelly. REVEAL NOBI JONES, givVing
t he el aborate cl ub handshake to the BASS PLAYER

EXT. HOMUNCULUS HUNT COURSE - DAY

VIRG NI A STEIN turns her bi ke and prepares to deliver the
death bl ow to DANI FI ELDS

VIRG NI A STEIN (cont' d)
For the last tine, WHERE | S SM TH!

DANI E FI ELDS
Go to hell, bitch

STEIN tears off at FIELDS. FIELDS, too injured to get up,
notices a TREE BRANCH I ying within reach. As STEIN rushes
toward her, FIELDS ROLLS and SHOVES THE BRANCH | NTO THE
SPOKES OF STEIN S FRONT WHEEL. STEIN FLI PS OFF HER BI KE and
GCES FLYI NG | NTO

A QUI CKSAND HAZARD. STEIN tries to stand up, but she is
qui ckly bei ng sucked back down into the QU CKSAND

VIRG NI A STEI'N
Hel p ne!

( CONTI NUED)
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STEIN i s going down fast. FIELDS | ooks around for another
tree branch, finds one but it is too short. She approaches
the edge, |l eans over it and reaches out.

DANI FI ELDS
Take ny hand!

STEIN grabs FIELDS hand. But instead of trying to help
hersel f out, STEIN BEG NS TRYI NG TO PULL FI ELDS | NTO THE
QUI CKSAND. A battle of strength ensues.

VIRG NI A STEI'N
Let's...die...together.

DANI FI ELDS
Can't we just be...friends?

As STEIN sinks under wth a SCREAM she manages to pul

FI ELDS head down all the way to the surface. STEINis stil
pul ling fromunderneath. FIELDS holds tight, not giving an
inch. A beat, sonme BUBBLES GURGLE TO THE SURFACE, and
FIELDS armis released. FIELDS rel axes.

INT. WOLFF' S TV/ RADI O STUDI O

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
Face reality, M. Premer. Every single
person watching and listening to this
knows exactly what you did. Your vile
behavi or resulted in the death of an
i nnocent woman! Do you understand what
|’ msaying? End this nightmare now. You
know what you have to do.

INT. SMTH S BATHOSPHERE

JACK SM TH
Sir, you had absolutely nothing to do
with the death of Chantal Horowitz. She
was murdered by CGertrude Wl ff and Vice
Prem er Trey Fal cone. W have in custody
the man they personally hired to sabatoge
her car, the man they paid $250, 000 to
dismantl e the steering nmechani sm of her
car as it sat outside the bar that
af t er noon.

I NT. PREM ER S OFFI CE

PREM ER CRANE ai nms his GUN at and shoots THE GLASS FI GURI NE
of WOLFF. It SHATTERS into a mllion pieces.

( CONTI NUED)



56.
CONTI NUED:

CUT TO VARI QUS SHOTS of PEOPLE watching all this on
tel evision screens across San Corazon CHEERI NG W LDLY.

INT. WOLFF' S TV/ RADI O STUDI O

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
Lies! Lies!! You' re all talking and
you' re not |istening!!

INT. SMTH S BATHOSPHERE

JACK SM TH
M. Mrton, M. Eagleton - arrest them

INT. WOLFF' S TV/ RADI O STUDI O

Executive Sol utions operatives MORTON and EAGLETON bur st

t hrough the door of WOLFF' s studi o, subdue WOLFF and FALCONE
handcuff them and haul them away, as WOLFF screans
hysterically.

DR GERTRUDE WOLFF
You're not listening!!!!!1l]

I NT. Al RPORT - DAY

REM now wearing strait jacket, drooling and nunbling
i ncoherently, is carted off in a courtesy cart.

EXT. HUNT COURSE - WATER HAZARD - DAY

As DANI FI ELDS, exhausted but alive, linps toward THE WATER
HAZARD, a parabolic transmtting antenna breaks the surface
of the water hazard, followed by a rising plexiglass

bat hosphere. A ranp extends fromthe vessel, the hatch
opens, and JACK, in his habitually crunpled suit, disenbarks.

JACK approaches and enbraces the water-soaked, sweat-
drenched, blood-flecked FIELDS. The |ate nodel sedan pulls
up (driven by HOTEL CLERK) and JONES get out.

JACK SM TH
You really sold the double Laura thing.
Good j ob, guys.

NOBI  JONES
Maybe too good. W already have a new
assi gnnent. .. But chberg.

DANI FI ELDS
| hate Butchberg.

EXT. BUTCHBERG - N GHT

( CONTI NUED)
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The business district is consuned in anarchic turnoil. Arson
fires rage, inmbuing the sky with a lurid crinson. Sirens
wail. Police helicopters sweep the city wth searchlights.

JACK SM TH (VO
For a few brief nonents, | honestly
t hought 1'd found Laura. Even though I
suspected that pain-in-the-ass
Vander horst m ght throw a phony Laura at
me, it still hurt...l don't particularly
i ke having to hurt people.

Rovi ng packs of nmen in three-piece suits swagger down the
streets, beating hapl ess bystanders with their heavy

bri ef cases, and scrawl i ng obscene graffiti on storefronts
with Mont Bl anc Meisterstuck fountain pens. Sone of the

feral executives huddle on street corners, pouring Bonbay
Sapphire into sterling silver martini shakers, snoking huge
cigars, Stan Getz and Astrid Glberto blaring fromtheir boom
boxes.

JACK SM TH (VO cont ' d)
You al ready know what | |ike. Steak
frites. Bordeaux wi ne. The way P.J.
Harvey says “Lick nmy legs, I'mon fire.”

EXT. BUTCHBERG HOTEL - N GHT
JACK pul I's up.
I NT. BUTCHBERG HOTEL SUI TE - N GHT

JACK SM TH enters to find CS ELIOT taking a JACUZZI in the
sunken living room CSis nowin the guise of a YANAMAMO

TRI BESMAN - ponaded bl ack hair cut in short bangs and adorned
wWth a toucan feather, face paint, plugs in ear |obes, septum
pierced with stick, and jaguar tooth necklace. NOBI JONES
snokes a cigarette; DAN FlI ELDS unpacks a giant case of NASTY
LOCKI NG WEAPONS.

CS ELI OT
Join ne, M. Smth?
(off his |ook)
You people are no fun. GCh, well...San
Corazon was fairly painless, yes?

DANI FI ELDS
Right. You didn't have to, |ike, sponge-
bat he those gross Homuncul uses.

NOBI  JONES
Homunculi. It's plural.

( CONTI NUED)
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DANI FI ELDS
What ever. Cool septum stick, CS

CS ELI OT
Thank you, Ms. Fields. M. Smth, are
you famliar at all with the unique
culture here in Butchberg?

58.

As JACK speaks WE HEAR A BANGA NG SOUND whi ch steadily grows
LOUDER and LOUDER during his speech.

JACK st ops speaking and they al
Pl ECE OF LUGGAGE,

JACK SM TH
Butchberg is a city in the grip of white-
col l ar wannabes - vicious gangs of
doctors, |lawers and accountants who form
violent crews to control the cubicles,
l unch roons and stairwells in their
office buildings. They identify
t hensel ves by the aftershaves they wear.
There are the Vetivers, the Hugo Bosses,
the Polo Sports, and Chanel Pour Homres.
It’s a deadly business - a whiff of Fendi
Uono in Arams turf means blood w |l
flow, yo...

turn and | ook at A SMALL
l[iterally junmping up and down off the

floor. Wth a final CRASH, the |uggage suddenly breaks open
reveal ing an angry STOMWAY HOMUNCULUS

On THE TEAM S deadpan reacti on we FADE TO BLACK

STONMWAY HOMUNCULUS

(bel ches | oudl y)

VWere the hell am1? Son of a bitch
This is bogus!

(he | ooks around)

You call this stinkin' rat-trap a hotel
roon? | don't get paid enough for this
shit.

(gives CS ELIOT the once-over)
Whoa! Look at that...where's ny bl owgun?
Let's shrink sone head, dude.

(ogl es DANI FI ELDS; grabs his

crotch)
I"'min the nood for |ove, chief. Y al
got any other females around? | like 'em

short, squat, and extra-hairy.

(to NOBI JONES)
Yo Kato - fire up sonme hirsutetroll.com
action, baby. Woa!! Room service!!

THE END



