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FADE IN TO BASE 

Screen text: Next morning


        0930 hours

We see an establishing shot of the base, then CIPHER, carrying a couple bags, walking up the tarmac in the general direction of the BOQ.  Suddenly, he breaks into a smile, drops his luggage, and runs up to meet another Marine coming towards him.  

CIPHER

Annalisa?

STINGER

Wendell?  Oh, it’s so good to see you!  How have you been?

CIPHER 

Never better, now that the team’s coming back.  But as for up to now, I’ve been hopping around.  Most recently I was working on new recon equipment out of the Pentagon.  You?

STINGER

(proudly)

President’s own helicopter squadron, out of Quantico.  It’s challenging work, but as you might imagine we don’t see much action.  

CIPHER 
Well, I’d hope not.

(beat)
It’s great to see you, Lindstrom.  It’s been way too long.

As STINGER smiles, the two lean in and hug.

CHASER
I wouldn’t let A.J. see that if I were you, Captain McCray.  You might find some high-yield plastique under your new pillow.

STINGER

(seeing him)
Bobby!

She runs up to him, and they embrace.  

CHASER
(slightly uncomfortable)
Hey, good to see you too, Lindstrom.

CHASER extends his hand to CIPHER, then withdraws it and opens his arms instead to give the other man a quick bear hug.

CHASER

So what have you been doing with yourself, Wendell?

CIPHER
(smiling)

Dreaming up new wonderful toys, mostly.  How about you, Bobby?

CHASER 

I’m an IP out of El Toro.  
      

STINGER

(mock-seriously)
You’re training new pilots?  God help the Corps!

As CHASER good-naturedly punches STINGER in the shoulder, BUDDHA walks up behind the three, unnoticed by any of them.

BUDDHA
Hey hey hey, who started the party without me? 

All three former Sea Dragons break into wide grins as they turn and see the demolitions expert.  CHASER grabs him in a bear hug.  CIPHER does the same, and, finally, after looking to see if anyone’s watching, STINGER kisses him quickly and lightly on the lips.  



CHASER

(laughing)
What, you two have been apart for five minutes?


BUDDHA
(staring at STINGER)
Five minutes without her is like an eternity, man.  

(beat)
So what have you guys been doing with yourselves?  Wendell, you’ve probably been coming up with new, ridiculously small cameras or something…

At this, CIPHER smiles.

BUDDHA
…and what’s this I hear about a Major Robert Griffin joining the unit?


STINGER and CIPHER turn to CHASER, surprise evident on their faces as they notice the new insignia on his uniform.  Griffin just looks away for a moment, embarassed.

STINGER/CIPHER

(saluting)
Sir.

CHASER
Come on guys, cut that out.

(beat)
Before I came to El Toro, I was flying combat missions off the Enterprise over Kosovo.   One night, I saved a division of NATO troops from a surprise bombing by some lone Serb MIGs.  Radar detected them about five minutes out; there was no time to alert the bridge or the flight deck officer.  

(beat)
Well, what was I going to do, let my fellow Marines get killed?  So, I ran to my Hornet, strapped myself in, and took off.  By the time I was in the air, the captain knew the situation and was scrambling the other pilots, but they would never make it in time.  I knew I was it.

(beat)
I took out three of five enemy planes, and the other two bugged out.  Anyway, when I got back to the boat and news got around, they decided to promote me early.  
(beat, smiling)

Hence the new stripes.  

CIPHER 

Congratulations, man.  That’s incredible.


Similar murmurs come from STINGER and BUDDHA, but CHASER just shakes it off.    


BUDDHA
(joking)

Hey, what happened to the old Bobby?  The one who shot down the CO and made damn sure he knew it?

CHASER
(slightly smiling)
He’s still there.  But he lost a little of his youthful brashness while flying over the Balkans, and seeing some of the things that go on there.

(beat)
Anyway, we’d all better get going.  First briefing’s in an hour.  

The Sea Dragons start walking towards the hangar, but suddenly they hear a voice:


VOICE
Hey Wendell!  

CIPHER turns around, surprised, and we see BURNER jogging down the tarmac towards the group, carrying a bag.  He’s outfitted in fatigues.

CIPHER

Burner?  Hey man, how are you?

McCray’s last sentence occurs as BURNER walks up, drops his bag, and grasps CIPHER’s arm in a clasp of friendship.  The other Sea Dragons look on, perplexed.  

CHASER
Wendell, who is this guy?

CIPHER
Guys, meet Captain Butch Barnes, callsign Burner.  He’s with Special Ops; we did some recon work together out of Great Lakes a few months ago.  

(beat)
What are you doing here, man?

BURNER

Oh, my old CO called me back out here to join a new unit.  Seems the Marines want a small, elite strike force back and they need a Special Ops guy, so…(spreads his arms) here I am. 

CIPHER
Burner, is your old CO named Bill Kelly?

BURNER
Yeah, how did you know?

CIPHER
(smiling now too)
Because he’s my old CO as well.  Burner, we (indicating Sea Dragons) are all here to join that unit too.  

(beat)
We were all members of the original Marine elite strike team, the Sea Dragons.  Colonel Kelly called us all back yesterday.   

BURNER
That’s great, man!  

(beat, smiling)
So, are you going to introduce me, or do I have to read the patches?

CIPHER
(slaps his head)
Sorry, Burner.

(beat, indicating each Dragon as he goes)

This is Major Bobby Griffin, our Hornet pilot.  This is Captain Annalisa Lindstrom, Huey pilot extraordinaire, and the guy hovering over her shoulder is Captain A.J. Conaway, our one-man bomb squad. 

BURNER
(shaking hands as he goes)
Good to meet you all.  Man, it’s good to be back in Pensacola!  


STINGER
Back?


BURNER
Yeah.  I trained with Ice and Spoon, two of the other Hornets in the new unit—at least I think they are.  I even joined up here when a new MEU air squadron was formed.  Right after I got here, though, I had to do carrier requals in the middle of a storm, and it…changed my view on some things.  So, I turned in my wings and went into Special Ops.  

BUDDHA
Ice?  Spoon?

BURNER
(realizing they aren’t all pilots)
Sorry.  Captains Alexandra Jensen and Tucker Henry, a.k.a. Ice and Spoon.  There’s also a Cobra pilot I know named Captain Edward Terelli, callsign Capone, and a Huey pilot who goes by Flight Lieutenant Abigail Holley, callsign Mad Dog.  

(beat)
Hey, we’re going to be late for the first briefing if we don’t book it to the BOQ.  Let’s go.


As the group starts off together, BUDDHA turns toward STINGER.


BUDDHA
Hey Annalisa, was it because of me and Wendell that we didn’t just call you Stinger all the time?  Sure, we all had our callsigns in combat, but on the ground you were still Annalisa.

STINGER
Buddha, you can call me anything you want.  

CUT TO BRIEFING ROOM

We see ICE and SPOON sitting next to each other in one row of seats, with MAD DOG and CAPONE up one row.  They are all in the left group.  Suddenly, the door opens and CHASER, STINGER, BUDDHA, CIPHER, and BURNER all walk in.  The Flying Bandits, with the exception of MAD DOG, all give expressions of confusion and distrust when they see the Sea Dragons, but erupt into smiles when BURNER walks in the door.  SPOON and ICE stand to greet him, but are cut off by the entrance of KELLY and HAMMER.  KELLY walks to the podium.

KELLY
Good morning.  This is the first briefing of the new micro-elite strike force unit, of which you have all been asked to be a part.  The team’s official mission is twofold: one, to complete any assigned missions quickly, competently, and quietly, and two, to secure an area of conflict for further action by the Marine Corps, if the Corps deems any such action necessary.

(beat, slightly smiles)

Now that we have that out of the way, let’s all get to know each other.  Everyone here knows me, but just for the record my name is Colonel Bill Kelly, callsign Raider.

At the mention of KELLY’s callsign, confusion flits across the faces of the Sea Dragons and they look at each other.

KELLY
I am the commander of this unit.  For those of you who don’t know him, the man to my immediate right is Lieutenant Colonel MacArthur Lewis, callsign Hammer. 

HAMMER steps forward.

KELLY
Hammer will plan all missions, aid in training activities, and serve as a Hornet pilot on occasion.  Now, since everyone in this room isn’t familiar with each other, let’s all introduce each other.  Give your name, rank, callsign, and role in the unit.  We’ll start with you, Major Griffin.

CHASER

(gets up, coughs)

All right.  I am Major Robert Griffin, callsign Chaser.  I will be serving as Hornet flight lead.

As they hear CHASER’s role, ICE and SPOON exchange confused and slightly angry looks.  However, CHASER quickly sits back down, and SPOON stands up.


SPOON
My name is Captain Tucker Henry III, callsign Spoon.  I’m an F-18 Hornet pilot.

ICE
Captain Alexandra Jensen.  I’m known as Ice, and I also fly Hornets.

CAPONE
I’m Captain Edward Terrelli, often called Capone, and I’m the unit’s Cobra pilot.

MAD DOG

Flight Lieutenant Abigail Holley, on loan to the Marines from the RAF.  My callsign’s Mad Dog, and I am Capone’s gunner in the Cobra.  I can also fly Hueys, if needed.

STINGER

Captain Annalisa Lindstrom, callsign Stinger.  I am the unit’s main Huey pilot.

BURNER
My name is Captain Butch Barnes, but everyone calls me Burner.  I am the unit’s Special Operations expert, and will be commanding its ground forces.

Now it’s BUDDHA’S turn to exchange glances with STINGER and CIPHER.  However, CIPHER doesn’t seem to mind this turn of events, and BUDDHA stands to introduce himself.  

BUDDHA

I’m Captain A.J. Conaway, also known as Buddha.  My specialty is demolitions.

CIPHER
Captain Wendell McCray, callsign Cipher.  I handle reconnaissance and technology. 

KELLY

Now that we’re all a little more familiar with each other, are there any questions?


MAD DOG raises her hand.


KELLY
Yes, Mad Dog?


MAD DOG
Sir, what is the name of this unit?

KELLY
I’m glad you asked.  Some of you may have noticed that this team is made up of two distinct groups—the former members of the Marines’ first small strike force, the Sea Dragons, and former members of the 18th MEU’s air element, known as the Flying Bandits.  Those two groups are gone.  We will need to work together, melding our skills, experiences, and personalities to function as one unit.  We must combine two different teams into one.  

(beat)
The Sea Dragons are no more.  The Flying Bandits are no more.  There are only…the Sea Bandits!      

FADE TO BLACK

FADE BACK IN TO BASE HALLWAY 

We see CIPHER standing around, seeming to be looking for someone.  As he turns around yet again, we see CHASER, BUDDHA, and STINGER all walking down the hall towards him.  

CIPHER

Hey, what’s up with this?  I thought I was stood up for a minute there.

BUDDHA
Sorry Wendell.  We, uh…kinda got caught up with the Skipper.  

At this, STINGER also looks away, slightly embarassed.  


CIPHER
What did you have to talk to Kelly about?

STINGER
(smiles; as she says this, we for the first time notice a diamond ring on her finger)

Well, there’s this big rock on my hand, and I didn’t want it to interfere with my flying…  

CIPHER
(looking from STINGER to BUDDHA)

Oh, no.  You guys aren’t….you’re not….

STINGER
(now grinning from ear to ear)

A few days ago, A.J. asked me to marry him!


CIPHER

(not sure what to say)

Well, that’s…that’s great!  Uh..congratulations!


He reaches out to hug STINGER, then shakes BUDDHA’s hand.  CHASER stands in the background, amused.  

CIPHER

(recovering)

So what’d he say about having an engaged couple in the unit?  I can’t imagine that this wouldn’t be considered “prejudicial to good discipline.”

BUDDHA

Well, he wasn’t happy.  But he said that as long as we always conducted ourselves like Marines while on duty, it was okay.  

(beat)
Which is good, because as much as I love being with you guys again, I couldn’t live without her in my life.

CIPHER
(laughing)
Okay you two, let’s cool it down a little.  

(beat)
What kept you, Bobby?

CHASER
Nothing so exciting as Lindstrom and Conaway here.  I just wanted to figure out what the deal was with Kelly’s callsign.  

STINGER
Yeah, that bugged me too.  When we were the Sea Dragons, he always said it was Raven.  But in the briefing, he called himself Raider.  What happened?

CHASER

Well, before the CO was asked to command the Sea Dragons, he was part of an elite fighter squadron, called the Birds of Prey.  It was a little different from most squadrons; went on elite missions, some black ops, things like that.  Anyway, it’s traditional for all Birds of Prey to have callsigns that have something to do with birds.  The Colonel picked Raven.

(beat)
When he joined the Sea Dragons, he wasn’t sure how long we’d last, so he kept his BOP callsign in case the unit folded.  When he found out that we weren’t going away, Stinger, I, and Colonel Hodges all knew him as Raven, so he didn’t want to change back to his original callsign, Raider.

BUDDHA
Huh.  Wonder how he got that nickname?

CHASER
(smiling slightly)

He told me that too.  But I think you’d better ask him yourself. 

(beat)

So, anybody want to check out the Tailwind?  The Corps has (jingling keys) lent me a vehicle.  


We can hear murmurs of assent from the group, and they all walk down the hall as we 


CUT TO EXT. TAILWIND

The Tailwind has gone through some misfortune since last we saw it.  Chairs are on the tables, table umbrellas are closed, some windows are boarded.  As the camera pans over the scene, we see a nice, red convertible pull up to the Tailwind’s entrance, with CHASER driving, CIPHER riding next to him, and BUDDHA and STINGER in the back seat.  The car stops gracefully, and the Dragons start to get out.  However, CHASER, seeing the obvious disuse of the place, stops their jubilant attitudes.

CHASER
(reading the sign)

Oh, no.

BUDDHA

What is it, man?

CHASER
The Tailwind’s closed down.  Seems they couldn’t staff the place well enough to keep it  running.  

STINGER
(confused, and a little sad)

What?  They never seemed to have many problems before.  

CHASER
Yeah, well, they do now.  

CHASER goes and sits on the hood of the car, staring out over the sun setting on the ocean.  The other Dragons look at each other, then move over to stand beside him.  CIPHER sits down on the front bumper, while BUDDHA holds STINGER’s upper arms in a light embrace.     

CIPHER
You okay, Bobby?


Light strains of the PWOG Season 1 theme play as CHASER responds.


CHASER
Yeah, I’ll be fine.

(beat)
It’s just…nah, never mind, it’s stupid.  

STINGER
No, come on, Bobby.  Tell us.

CHASER
All right.

(beat)

When I first got the call from Colonel Kelly, I knew we’d all be coming back here.  I knew the team would be back together, and I thought it would be just like old times.  

(beat)

Now we’ve got these new MEU pilots to interact with, plus Wendell’s friend Burner.  There’s a buffer between us and Kelly in this Hammer guy.  Now the Tailwind’s closed…I don’t know, I just thought it would be different, that’s all.

BUDDHA
I know what you mean, bro.  I thought it’d be like the Dragons back together again, and everything would be just like it used to be.   

CIPHER
But it’s not, guys.  I wish we had just the old group back too.  But unless we all want to drop out of the Sea Bandits, we’ve got to cope and adjust.  

CHASER
I know, I know.  It’s just hard.

(beat)
You guys all know my family situation growing up.  Once I joined the Sea Dragons….I know I didn’t always show it, but I thought of you guys as my only real family.  I guess I just don’t want that family to expand.  

(beat, rueful)
Guess you really can’t go home again, huh?

STINGER
(compassionate)

Maybe not.  

(reaches out to touch his shoulder)

But Bobby, no matter what happens with the new unit, we’ll always be there for you.  


BUDDHA
(does the same)

Always.

CIPHER

(turns to look at CHASER)
Always.  

As CHASER starts to come out of his mood and smile, we 

CUT TO THE BUCKET

It’s night here, and the bar is hopping.  We see SPOON, ICE, CAPONE, MAD DOG, and BURNER all walk in, laughing and talking.  Suddenly, KATE sees BURNER, and rushes out to greet him.

KATE
(kissing him lightly on the lips)

Oh, it’s so good to see you!  


CAPONE

Hey Burner, better watch that.  The Skipper’s likely to have you for a footrest!

BURNER
Why would he do that?

CAPONE
What, nobody told you?


BURNER
(looking at SPOON and ICE)

Told me what?

CAPONE
Well, now that the fair Kate herself is here, I’ll let her do it.  

BURNER
(smiling, but confused)
Come on, Kate.  What’s going on?

KATE
(starts “glowing”)

Bill and I are in love.

BURNER

(breaking into a “Burner grin”)

What?  That’s fantastic!  

(hugging Kate)
Congratulations!

KATE
Thanks.

(“glow fades, back to normal)

So what can I get you guys?  A round of the usual?

SPOON
That would be great.  Thanks, Kate.

We see the group move over to their usual table.  BURNER pulls up a chair, and they all sit down.   

BURNER
Man, what’s going on here?  I leave for a few months and everyone gets romantic? 

(beat)
First you two (gesturing towards SPOON and ICE), and now Kate and the Skipper.  I thought this stuff was my gig.

MAD DOG

(in a low voice, smiling)
Speaking of romance and Burner…

BURNER looks confused, until he turns around and sees MEGAN setting down their drinks.  MEGAN hadn’t seen him there, and still doesn’t.

MEGAN
Five drinks?  What’s going on, Capone, you looking for a real good time tonight?

The group laughs as MEGAN circles the table, placing a beer in front of everyone.

MEGAN
There you go, and the fifth..

(seeing BURNER, dropping the beer on the table where it falls onto its side)

Oh my God!  Burner!

BURNER has a similar expression, and stands up to hug MEGAN.  

MEGAN
(softly)
I’m so glad you’re here.  I thought I’d never see you again.

BURNER

(head resting on her shoulder)
I know.  I missed you too.  

The two pull away, and suddenly remember where they are.  BURNER sits back down, while MEGAN grabs her tray and starts to walk back to the bar.  However, she does give BURNER a parting “look” over her shoulder.

SPOON
(smiling)

Now, what was that about everyone getting romantic, man? 

BURNER
Hey, I may have looked and touched, but I didn’t start a relationship with her!

(beat, softer)

At least, not yet…

SPOON and ICE briefly glance at each other, wondering whether they should mention MEGAN’s planned departure for Miami.  They decide not to, and SPOON, with a light smile, sits back in his chair, a contemplative look on his face.  

KATE

(ringing the bell)
Hey everyone!  This is Karaoke Night, and I don’t hear anybody singing!  Ice, you have a beautiful voice—why don’t you get up there and sing us something?

Everyone turns toward ICE as she shakes her head.


ICE

Oh no, that’s quite all right.  

CAPONE

No, Ice, I think Kate’s got a point.  Go ahead, get on up there. 

(raising his voice, gesturing)

Everyone, do you want to hear Ice sing?

A chorus of deep voices breaks out with “Ice, Ice, Ice, Ice!” including CAPONE, MAD DOG, and BURNER.  

ICE
(waving her arms in surrender)

All right, all right!  Capone, I’m going to get you for this!

CAPONE just smiles as ICE rushes over to KATE and whispers in her ear.  KATE nods excitedly and puts a CD in her karaoke machine.

ICE

(taking the mike, staring at SPOON)

This song is dedicated to the most caring man I have ever known.  We…we truly have saved the best for last. 

The opening strains of “Save The Best For Last,” by Vanessa Williams, come over the Bucket’s speakers as we hear ICE begin to sing:

ICE
“Sometimes the snow comes down in June

 Sometimes the sun goes round the moon

 I see the passion in your eyes

 Sometimes it's all a big surprise

 Cause there was a time

 When all I did was wish

 You'd tell me this was love.

 It's not the way I hoped or how I planned

 But somehow it's enough.

And now we're standing face to face

Isn't this world a crazy place?

Just when I thought our chance had passed

You go and save the best for last...

All of the nights you came to me

When some silly girl had set you free

You wondered how you'd make it through

I wondered what was wrong with you…”

We see SPOON grimace briefly as he remembers unpleasant relationships; then, his face becomes filled with thanksgiving and love as he stares back at ICE.  

ICE
“Cause how could you give your love

To someone else

And share your dreams with me? 

Sometimes the very thing you're looking for

Is the one thing you can't see.

But now we’re standing face to face
Isn’t this world a crazy place?

Just when I thought our chance had passed

You go and save the best for last.

Sometimes the very thing you're looking for

Is the one thing you can't see....

Sometimes the snow comes down in June

Sometimes the sun goes round the moon

Just when I thought our chance had passed

You go and save the best for last.

You went and saved the best for last....”

As the song trails off, the Bucket erupts with applause.  Everyone rises, giving ICE a standing ovation.  CAPONE turns to SPOON.

CAPONE

Now, Spoon, you realize that a dedication as powerful as that requires a response, don’t you?

SPOON

(desperately trying to avoid singing)

Oh, no, that’s okay…she won’t mind…

CAPONE

(jokingly)

Come on, man!  Now are you going to go up there, or am I going to have to pound your face in?

CUT TO KATE

KATE
That was beautiful, Ice!  I’m sure whoever your “most caring man”

(smiling knowingly)

is appreciates your love very much.  Now who’s next?

CAPONE looks at SPOON pointedly, and he reluctantly raises his hand.  Cheers go through the bar as SPOON goes over and whispers a few words to KATE, who inserts another CD.  ICE, however, looks fairly shocked.

ICE
(grabbing SPOON’s arm)
I didn’t know you could sing!

SPOON

I can’t.  

SPOON quickly kisses ICE, then proceeds to the microphone.

SPOON
This song is for the woman who means more to me than life itself.  She has allowed me to feel feelings I never thought I could, and has given me more than she will ever know.  Kate, if you would…

KATE nods and cues the song.  “I Swear,” by All 4 One, starts to fill the pub.  SPOON finds ICE’s gaze, and stares into her eyes.

SPOON

I swear, by the moon and the stars in the skies 

And I swear, like a shadow that’s by your side 

I see the questions in your eyes.  I know what’s 

Weighing on your mind.  

You can be sure I know my part.  

‘Cause I’ll stand beside you through the years.  

You’ll only cry those happy tears. 

 And though I make mistakes, 

I’ll never break your heart. 

ICE looks stunned.  A look of hope seems to pass over her face, and then, she conveys nothing but love towards SPOON.

And I swear, by the moon and the stars in the skies

I’ll be there. 

I swear, like the shadow that’s by your side, 

I’ll be there.  

For better or worse, till death do us part, 

I’ll love you with every beat of my heart.  

And I swear…

As SPOON finishes the chorus, he makes his way toward ICE’s chair, kneels down, and takes her hand.

SPOON

I’ll give you everything I can.  

I’ll build your dreams with these two hands.  

We’ll hang some memories on the walls.  

And when just the two of us are there,

 you won’t have to ask if I still care.  

‘Cause as the time turns the page, my love won’t age at all.

And I swear, by the moon and the stars in the skies, 

I’ll be there.  

I swear, like the shadow that’s by your side, 

I’ll be there.  

For better or worse, till death do us part, 

I’ll love you with every beat of my heart.  And I swear…

I swear, by the moon and the stars in the skies,

 I’ll be there.  

I swear, like the shadow that’s by your side, 

I’ll be there.  

For better or worse, till death do us part, 

I’ll love you with every beat of my heart.  

I swear…I swear…oh, I swear… 

As SPOON finishes, ICE and many of the Bucket’s patrons have tears running down their cheeks, overcome with emotion.  When he replaces the mike and returns to his seat, the place explodes with applause and a standing ovation.  Smiling and trying to calm them down, SPOON accepts the praise. 

CAPONE, looking as if he has an idea, takes MAD DOG aside

CAPONE

Would you sing a duet with me?

MAD DOG
(surprised)

I didn’t know you could sing!


CAPONE

(smiling slightly)
Yeah, well, I’m full of surprises.

(beat)
Listen, I would do it by myself, but it’s kind of hard to follow two lovers singing to each other with “Kokomo,” you know?

Laughing, MAD DOG nods.


MAD DOG

But what will we sing?

CAPONE
(cryptically)
How well do you know your Aladdin?

As MAD DOG looks at him, uncomprehending, CAPONE whispers in her ear.  MAD DOG nods, then takes the stage as CAPONE signals to KATE, who also nods.  CAPONE then takes the stage himself.

CAPONE
(center mike)

All right, everybody, we’ve all been going through quite a bit the past few days, what with new units and our fellow pilots going all romantic on us…

CAPONE looks pointedly at ICE and SPOON, who laugh.

CAPONE

…so Mad Dog and I thought we would do a number to kind of describe all that without ruining the, ah, mood of the eveing.  So, here we go.  

The two pilots step back and raise their microphones as the pop version of “A Whole New World” starts to play.  CAPONE turns to look at MAD DOG as he starts to sing.

CAPONE

I can show you the world

Shining, shimmering, splendid

Tell me, Princess
MAD DOG blushes as CAPONE smiles on.

CAPONE

…now when did you last

let your heart decide?
I can open your eyes

Take you wonder by wonder

Over, sideways, and under

On a magic carpet ride

A whole new world

A new fantastic point of view

No one to tell us no

Or where to go

Or say we’re only dreaming…

MAD DOG

A whole new world

A dazzling place I never knew

But now from way up here

It’s crystal clear

That now I’m in a whole new world with you
Unbelievable sights

Indescribable feelings


Soaring, tumbling, freewheeling

Through an endless diamond sky
CUT TO CAPONE

CAPONE appears as if he might be getting a little too much into the song as his eyes roam over MAD DOG with something more than friendship in his eyes.  Suddenly, he remembers where he is and what he’s doing, and picks up his mike again for his next part.

MAD DOG
A whole new world…
CAPONE

Don’t you dare close your eyes…

MAD DOG

A hundred thousand things to see…

CAPONE

Oh you bet, it gets better…

UNISON

I’m like a shooting star

I’ve come so far
MAD DOG

I can’t go back to where I used to be…

CAPONE

A whole new world

With new horizons to pursue…

UNISON

I’ll chase them anywhere

There’s time to spare…
CAPONE

Let me share this whole new world with you…

CUT TO MAD DOG


Now it appears that MAD DOG has lost track of time and place, as she stares at CAPONE with something most resembling wonder and consideration in her eyes.  She appears to be seeing possibilities she never saw before.  Like CAPONE earlier, though, she suddenly recalls what she’s doing and picks up her mike again.

MAD DOG

A whole new world…

CAPONE

A whole new world

A new fantastic point of view…
UNISON

No one to tell us no

Or where to go…
MAD DOG

Or say we’re only dreaming…

CAPONE

A whole new world…

MAD DOG

Every turn a surprise…

CAPONE

With new horizons to pursue…

MAD DOG

Every moment gets better…

UNISON

I’ll chase them anywhere

There’s time to spare…
MAD DOG 

Anywhere…

CAPONE

There’s time to spare….

MAD DOG

Let me share…

CAPONE

This whole new world…

MAD DOG

With you…

CAPONE

You….

CAPONE and MAD DOG both turn to stare at one another as the song concludes.

MAD DOG

A whole new world…

CAPONE

A whole new world…

MAD DOG

That’s where we’ll be…

CAPONE

Where we will be…

MAD DOG

A thrilling chase…

CAPONE

A wondrous place…

UNISON

For you and…me…

The Bucket erupts in cheers for the third time this evening as the two Cobra pilots look at each other and smile.  

FADE OUT TO COMMERCIAL

FADE IN TO BASE

We see an establishing shot of the base, then 


CUT TO HAMMER’S OFFICE

We see HAMMER working at his desk, when the door opens and CHASER walks in, carrying a sheet of paper.

CHASER
(very formal)

Excuse me, sir.  

HAMMER

(likewise formal)

Come in, Major.  What can I do for you?

CHASER
I took the liberty of drawing up a tentative mission plan for the training strike this morning.

HAMMER
(extends his hand for the paper)

Let me take a look.

CHASER gives HAMMER the sheet, and he starts to read it.

HAMMER

(shaking his head)
Major, this has the three Hornets going in with live ordinance while the ground forces are still completing the mission.  
(handing it back)

Way too unsafe for a training flight.  

CHASER
Sir, with all due respect, that may have to happen sometime in real combat.  The ground forces should be prepared.

HAMMER
That’s true, Major, but that doesn’t mean we should breach safety protocols while we’re training them.  The object of a training mission is to prepare Marines while still maintaining a safety factor.  That’s why we have ‘em. 

(beat)

Mission plan denied.  Dismissed.

CHASER salutes, does an about-face, and leaves the office.  HAMMER looks after him, shakes his head slightly, and sits back down.  

CUT TO ESTABLISHING SHOT


A generic shot of fighters taking off fills the screen.

CUT TO KELLY’S OFFICE

We see KELLY working on something as HAMMER walks in.  

KELLY
Hi, Mac.  Take a seat.  

HAMMER
You wanted to see me, Skipper?

KELLY

Yeah.  Major Griffin came to me with a strike plan for the training mission this afternoon, and I wanted to run it by you.  


HAMMER
This the one that involves Hornets going in with live bombs?

KELLY
Yeah, that’s the one.  Did he already talk to you about it?


HAMMER
Yeah, and I said no.

(beat)

Skipper, we can’t send our planes in with real bombs for a training mission.  It’ll be just like combat.  

KELLY
Yes, but we need something like combat.  Mac, this isn’t a MEU anymore—it’s a quick strike force.  They need to know the feeling of possible explosions going off around them, because we’ll probably have to send in the planes at some point while our Marines are on the ground. 

(beat)
I think we’re going to have to go with it.


HAMMER
Of course, sir.  
(beat)
Is there anything else?

KELLY
(nonchalantly)
No.  


HAMMER
Then I’ll see you at the briefing.  

CUT TO BRIEFING ROOM

We see KELLY and HAMMER standing at the front of the room, with the other Sea Bandits in the same arrangement as the previous day.  HAMMER steps up to the podium.

HAMMER
Today’s training mission will involve a joint strike attack on a simulated foreign military compound.  

(indicating easel with blown up plan)

Chaser, Spoon, and Ice will go in and destroy simulated anti-aircraft batteries and weapons depots.  Burner, Buddha, and Cipher, airlifted in by Stinger, will proceed through the compound, taking out decoy guards and securing it.  They will then take command of it from its control center.  Capone and Mad Dog will provide any needed close air support in a Cobra.

KELLY

You may have noticed that the Hornets are going in with live ordinance, people.  That means you’ve got to be extra careful.  I don’t want to see any of you not make it to our first real mission.  

HAMMER
Dismissed.

As the Bandits start to leave, HAMMER calls out to CHASER.

HAMMER

Major Griffin!  See me in my office in five minutes!

CHASER
(turns, salutes)
Yes, sir!

CUT TO HAMMER’S OFFICE

HAMMER is standing, hands crossed behind his back, as CHASER enters.  CHASER is at attention, knowing that he’s in for it.

HAMMER
(at his gruffest/meanest)

Why did you go over my head to Colonel Kelly, Major?

CHASER
Sir, in my opinion you were disregarding a mission plan that I felt had necessary components for—

HAMMER

(cutting him off)
Don’t give me that!  You didn’t like my rejection, so you jumped me, didn’t you?

CHASER
No, sir.  I saw a problem within the unit, and I fixed it.  

HAMMER
No, Major, you created a problem within the unit!  I don’t know how they do it at El Toro, but on my base there is a chain of command!  You do not simply go over someone’s head when you don’t like their orders!  

CHASER
Sir, permission to speak freely?

HAMMER
(still gruff, but mildly interested)
Go ahead.


CHASER
Sir, with all due respect, I should have your position.  I know more about small elite strike forces—their capabilities, and what’s necessary to train them.  I know more because I have done it.  

HAMMER
You may have been in a unit like this one before, Major, but I was training Marines for missions like this when you were still in flight school.  I know my work, and I’m damn good at it.

(beat)
And I will not tolerate an upstart Major who wants my job going over my head!  Do I make myself clear, Major Griffin?

CHASER
Perfectly, sir.  

HAMMER
I don’t want to have to mention this again.  Dismissed.  

CHASER turns on his heel and walks out of HAMMER’S office.  HAMMER’s eyes darken, and he shakes his head before settling down to some paperwork at his desk.

CUT TO BASE

We see stock footage of Hornets taking off, then 


CUT TO CHASER

CHASER, like SPOON and ICE, are in the cockpit for the rest of this scene.


CHASER
This is Bandit Lead.  Report in.

ICE
Bandit Two, reporting in.

SPOON
Bandit Three, reporting in.  

CHASER
All right, people, let’s head for the target area.  

We see stock footage of the Hornets breaking left.  

CUT TO STOCK HUEY FOOTAGE

This shot is a typical Season 1 Huey shot, with STINGER in the pilots’ seat. 

CUT TO STINGER


STINGER
Okay, we’re almost to the target area.  Everyone ready?


BUDDHA
Ready here.


CIPHER
Let’s go.

BURNER
Always. 

The Huey pulls in and deposits the ground forces, then takes off.  

As the ground Bandits survey the area, we see that the compound is heavily armed, with simulated guards posted everywhere.  The compound itself, however, is fairly small, with two auxiliary buildings flanking the main complex.  BURNER gestures to CIPHER and BUDDHA to run towards the left bunker, but to take cover once they arrive.  

On the count of three, they sprint, taking cover behind the side walls.  BUDDHA is on one side, while CIPHER and BURNER are on the other.  After making sure that there are no enemies nearby, BURNER takes a small device from his belt and raises it to his lips.


BURNER
Buddha, this is Burner.  Get ready to rush the door on the count of three.  

CUT TO BUDDHA

Buddha likewise has his radio up and is talking into it.

BUDDHA

Sure you want to do that?  I could just toss a smoke grenade and force them all out, or a gas one and knock them all out.

BURNER

Look, man, the mission objective is to secure the compound.  If we smoke ‘em out, we’ll just have to take them in open air as opposed to an enclosed area.  If we gas ‘em, they could wake up before we’re done with the rest of the compound.

(beat)
We’re going in.

BUDDHA
Burner, this isn’t the way to secure—

BURNER
(forcefully)
That’s an order, Marine!

BUDDHA
Wait a minute, who died and made you the CO?  


BURNER
I’m in command here, Captain.  

(beat)
I have the most experience with ops like this one, and I know what I’m doing.  Is that clear?

BUDDHA
(his voice says this isn’t over)

Perfectly clear, sir.

BURNER
Good.  

(beat)
Now, on three, rush the door.  One…two…three!

We see BUDDHA, BURNER, and CIPHER all run around the building towards the door.  BUDDHA kicks it in, and the three Marines cautiously walk in, weapons aimed and at the ready.  Gunfire rings out as CIPHER sees one of the guard “dummies” and fires at him.  BURNER takes out two more, while BUDDHA has three.   Finally, the room is secure, and the ground Bandits depart.  However, we

CUT TO HORNETS

ICE

Bandit Lead, this is Ice.  Approaching the target area.

CHASER
Ice, Chaser.  Go ahead.

(beat, checking his instruments)

Wait a minute, Bandit Two, I show you heading for the anti-aircraft guns.

ICE
Affirmative, Chaser.  Is there a problem?

CHASER
Break off.  Go after the weapons caches first.


ICE
Sir?

CHASER
You heard me.


SPOON
Bandit Lead, this is Bandit Three.  Respectfully disagree with your decision on weapons vs. anti-aircraft.

CHASER
Care to explain your thinking, Spoon?

SPOON
Yes, sir.  It’s pretty basic—if we leave the guns, they could take us out while we’re trying to bomb the weapons.  

CHASER
And if we don’t take out the weapons now, they could take out our friends on the ground.  You have your orders, Bandit Two.


ICE
Sir, this—

CHASER
You have your orders, Captain.

SPOON
Lead, this is insane.  We could be—

CHASER
You are out of line, Three. 

(beat, rough)
I’m in command here.  Now, go after the weapons first!

ICE
(resigned)
Aye, sir.

SPOON
(likewise resigned)

Yes, sir.  

CUT TO STOCK HORNET FOOTAGE 

We see a Hornet swooping in, closing on a target.

ICE
Closing.  
(flips her arming switch)

MK-80s armed.

ICE is flying straight, a look of concentration on her face.  Suddenly, we cut to her HUD, where we see a flashing circle indicate lock-on and hear a lock-on tone.

ICE
(beat, pulling trigger)

Bombs are away.  

CUT TO STOCK FOOTAGE OF BOMBS DESTROYING TARGET

CUT TO ICE

Target destroyed.  I’m heading to the next one.  

CHASER 
Proceed, Ice.  Spoon, you’re next.         

SPOON
Bandit Three, closing on depot.  

(flips arming switch)

MK’s armed.  10 miles out.

(beat)
Closing….closing….

(we see the HUD and hear the targeting lock-on, SPOON pulls the trigger)

Bombs are away.  Proceeding to next cache.

CHASER
Understood.  I’m taking out the last one.

We see a look of intense concentration and enjoyment on CHASER’s face as he approaches, as well as the same HUD display and lock-on tone that SPOON and ICE had.

CHASER
I’ve got lock.  I’ve got tone.
(beat)
This is Bandit Lead.  Bombs are away; target is destroyed. 

We see an expression of triumph on CHASER’s face as we

CUT TO STOCK FOOTAGE OF COBRA 

CAPONE
Bandit Lead, this is Capone.  Ready and waiting for orders.  


CHASER
Do flyovers, Captain—check out the terrain and assess it for possible threats to our friends on the ground.  If you find any, take them out.

CAPONE
Yes, sir.  Capone out.  

(beat)
How’s it going, Mad Dog?

MAD DOG
Oh, right as rain!  
(beat)
I think I’ve got this control panel figured out.

CAPONE
(looking)

Well, we’re about to find out.  Looks like there’s an artillery emplacement on a hill overlooking the main compound there.  We’re going to take it out. 

CUT TO STOCK FOOTAGE OF COBRA

The Cobra sweeps over the terrain, heading for the artillery.

CUT TO CAPONE


CAPONE

All right, Abby, we’re in range.  It’s now or never.

MAD DOG
Targeting missiles.   

(beat)
Locking on.  Firing.

CUT TO STOCK FOOTAGE OF COBRA FIRING MISSILES

CUT TO STOCK FOOTAGE OF EXPLOSIONS

MAD DOG

Woo-hoo!   Yes!

CAPONE
(laughing)
Don’t get too excited.  That’s only the first one.  Still, great job.

(beat)
I think flying something that shoots agrees with you.

MAD DOG
Oh, I know it does!

We FADE OUT on MAD DOG’s smile….

FADE IN TO DEBRIEFING

As we fade back in, the Sea Bandits are in the briefing room, in much the same arrangement as the previous two times.  However, now, BURNER is sitting on the other side with CIPHER and the Sea Dragons, and MAD DOG is giving curious glances over towards her new teammates.  HAMMER and KELLY are at the front of the room, just fore of a projected computer readout showing the training mission results.  

KELLY
As far as completing objectives, the mission went off without a hitch. 

(beat, hard)
However, as far as cooperation and teamwork, it was a total flop!  Perhaps you all didn’t hear me at the introductory briefing, but this group is supposed to work together!

The Sea Bandits appear to be properly chastised, and have downcast looks on their faces as KELLY continues.

KELLY

We monitored communications to make sure there weren’t any problems.  Good thing too, because we apparently have issues with the Sea Bandits’ command structure!

(beat)
Captains Henry and Jensen!

SPOON/ICE
(both rise and stand at attention)
Sir!

KELLY
Major Griffin has operational authority over all flight operations.  That means he makes the decisions about which targets to kill, and when to kill them.  In addition to that, he outranks you both.  

(beat)
If you have any problems with him, you come to me.  But during a mission you will follow his orders or I will find pilots who will.  Am I clear?

SPOON

Perfectly clear, sir!

ICE
Clear, sir!  

The two pilots sit down as KELLY responds.


KELLY
Good. 
(beat)
Captain Conaway!

BUDDHA
(likewise leaping to attention)
Sir!

KELLY
I put Captain Barnes in command of the Sea Bandits’ ground assets for good reason, A.J.  He is a highly experienced officer who is very good at the types of missions we are going to be assigned.  I expect his orders to be followed implicitly.  Is that understood?

BUDDHA
Yes, sir!

BUDDHA sits down.

KELLY

If any of you don’t want to learn how to work as a team, I’ll sign transfer papers for you right now.  But until that happens, you all had better learn to start dealing with the situation!  

(beat)
That’s an order.  Dismissed.

The Sea Bandits file out of the room, looking depressed and dismayed.  

CUT TO HALLWAY


We see the Sea Bandits entering the hallway, where they quickly split off into their respective former teams.  However, before joining the other Flying Bandits, MAD DOG stops to talk to CHASER and STINGER, and BURNER and CIPHER have a laugh.  

SPOON
Man, can you believe that Griffin guy?  No one goes after ground munitions before taking out anti-aircraft guns!

ICE

What I don’t understand is how he got frocked to Major so quickly if that’s typical of his tactical ability.  Dr Brandon could have led that mission better than he did!

MAD DOG

Hey, come on, guys.  Maybe you’re just not giving Bobby a chance.

CAPONE
Oh, so now it’s Bobby, is it?  Just whose side are you on here, Abby?

MAD DOG says nothing, but looks extremely hurt.  However, BURNER then jumps in.

BURNER

Come on, guys.  Mad Dog’s right; we need to give the Sea Dragons a chance.  Just because Chaser chooses a different way to do missions doesn’t mean he’s a bad pilot.  

SPOON and ICE still look angry, but they settle down.  

BURNER 

(still trying to smooth things over)
Hey, how bout we all head out to the Bucket and relax?

MAD DOG

(recovered)

Sounds great to me.

SPOON 
Yeah, I guess.

ICE

Sure.  

CAPONE

Count me in.  

CUT TO THE BUCKET

We see the gang at their usual table.

SPOON
(nursing his drink)

I don’t know, man.  If I’d known that the Skipper was going to put Major Suicide on flight lead, I don’t know if I’d have joined the unit.

ICE

(gesturing)
Yeah, what’s up with that anyway?  I mean, shouldn’t one of us be flying lead, after all the training we’ve just gone through?

CAPONE
Oh-ho-ho, methinks I detect some jealousy amongst the Hornet pilots.  

ICE
(gives him a dirty look)
It’s not jealousy, it’s common sense!  First of all, you don’t do training missions with live ordinance—and I know that wasn’t Hammer’s plan—and second, you don’t blow up munitions that can’t hurt you before guns that can!  

BURNER

Unless those munitions are going to be used to kill your mission objective.

As all heads turn to him, BURNER continues.  

BURNER

Listen guys, we’re all Marines, first and foremost.  That means we complete the mission.  If this had been a real mission, the other soldiers at the compound could have brought out heavy weaponry to use against me, Cipher, and Buddha.  If they had done that, we would have had a lot harder time securing the compound.  

(beat)
Look, I’ve been on both sides of the cockpit here.  I think there might have been a better way to go about it, but Chaser had the right idea—he was making sure you guys provided close air support to the ground troops, which is ultimately the reason for Marine aviation.

(beat, smiling)
As Hammer so eloquently put it during Nugget training.

ICE and SPOON smile too, remembering.

SPOON

Yeah, I suppose you’re right.

(beat)
So Capone, what do you think of the Sea Dragons?

CAPONE
I don’t know.  I think I agree more with you two than with Griffin on the target order, but I can see his point.  
(beat)
But that Conaway guy really has an attitude problem.  And his little paramour seems to think that we’re all incompetent Lieutenants.  All in all, I think I’m going to reserve judgment.

CUT TO SEA DRAGONS

The Dragons are outside the Bucket, having come at CIPHER’s urging.  With the exception of the recon expert, they all look warily at the bar.

BUDDHA

I don’t know if this is such a good idea, Wendell.  I mean, it’s obvious this place is no Tailwind. 

(beat)
And it’s a pilot hangout.  Not to mouth our resident fliers here, but I don’t think that I’m going to be comfortable in here.

STINGER

I kinda agree with A.J. here, Wendell.  The place looks a little too…shacky for me.  

BUDDHA

(turning on her)

“Shacky?”  What kind of word is shacky?

STINGER
(taken aback, but ready to fight)

Hey, I’m helping you out here!

BUDDHA
I don’t want to be helped by people that use words like “shacky!”

STINGER looks ready to respond, but CHASER steps forward, determined to forestall a classic “A.J./Annalisa argument.”  

CHASER

(holding out his hands in a placating gesture)

Cool those jets, you two.  Maybe we should give this Bucket—pun intended—a try.  I’ve heard very good things about its owner, Kate. 

(beat, thinking about KATE’s beauty)

Very good things.

STINGER
(smiling)

Oh, no.  I know that look, Major Griffin sir.  You just want to go demonstrate how you got your callsign with this Kate.

CHASER

(reaches for STINGER mock-menacingly)

Watch it, Lindstrom.  

She backs out of range, grinning, before she answers his threat.

STINGER

(still grinning)

On second thought, Wendell, I believe I would like to get a few drinks here.  It’ll give me a chance to see whether Bobby’s lost his touch. 

CHASER grimaces in STINGER’s direction, but says nothing.  

CIPHER

A.J.?

BUDDHA

(reluctantly)

Yeah, I’m in.  

CIPHER 

(smiling)
Then let’s go.  

CUT TO BUCKET INTERIOR

We see the typical mix of pilots and beautiful ladies at the Bucket, with KATE’s waitresses moving in and out of them serving drinks.  Suddenly, the Sea Dragons walk in.

CLOSE-UP OF SEA DRAGONS

All four look somewhat uncomfortable as they enter the Bucket, unsure of where to go.  They head towards the bar when MAD DOG and BURNER notice them.  

CUT TO FLYING BANDITS


MAD DOG 

Hey, check it out, guys—our new squadmates!

SPOON

(laughs derisively)
Oh yeah?  Maybe Griffin’s here to try and micromanage the Bucket too!


ICE

(annoyance still evident as she takes a drink)
Wouldn’t surprise me. 

BURNER
Hey guys, let’s give them a chance. 

(beat)

Hey, Cipher!  Chaser!  Over here, guys!

SPOON, ICE, and CAPONE all turn to stare at BURNER, surprise and shock evident on their faces.  However, they quickly cover as CIPHER and BUDDHA head over to the table.  CHASER, waving off BURNER’s invitation, takes a seat at the bar, as does STINGER.  

BURNER
What’s going on, bro?  

CIPHER
Oh, not too much.  Our old favorite bar, the Tailwind, was closed down, and so we thought we’d give the Bucket a try. 

BURNER

Oh, man.  Sorry about the Tailwind, Cipher.  I know how I’d feel if the Bucket was gone.  

The other Flying Bandits nod agreement, and SPOON puts down his drink.

SPOON
So what’s Major Griffin up to over there?

CIPHER
(smiling)

Oh, he’s just demonstrating how he got his callsign.

At the Flying Bandits’ looks of confusion, CIPHER laughs and explains.


CIPHER
Bobby got his callsign, Chaser, because he likes to think of himself as a ladies’ man.  Apparently, the owner of this bar is quite a fox, and he wants to try and charm her.  

Now it is CIPHER and BUDDHA’s turn to look confused as the FBs burst out laughing. 

ICE
Boy, is he going to get shot down!

CIPHER

What?

MAD DOG

Kate, the owner, is seeing the Skipper!  

At this, CIPHER and BUDDHA look at each other and crack up.  

BUDDHA

(laughing)

It’s happening again, Wendell!

CIPHER

(likewise chuckling)
What is it about Bobby and his choice in women, anyway?

CAPONE
Hey, you two want to let us in on the joke?

BUDDHA
(still laughing)

Back when we were the Sea Dragons, Bobby dated Janine Kelly, the Colonel’s daughter.  I guess he just has a thing for women that Colonel Kelly likes.  

At this, the rest of the Sea Bandits smile and laugh as well, as we 


CUT TO BAR

CHASER is sitting up at the bar, talking to KATE.

CHASER

(calling to KATE, smiling)

Can I get an Afterburner here?

KATE
Sure thing honey.  

(beat, looking more closely)

Hey, you’re new here, aren’t you?  
(sticks out her hand)
I’m Kate.  

CHASER
(shaking her hand)
Major Robert Griffin, callsign Chaser.  

KATE

Oh, you’re a pilot?  

CHASER
Yes ma’am, flying Hornets for the Marines.  I was just assigned here recently…

(beat, staring at KATE’s face)
…and I can already see they weren’t joking when they said the Florida ladies were beautiful…

KATE
Please, call me Kate.  “Ma’am” makes me feel old.  And I’m flattered, but…ah….I’m kind of seeing someone.

CHASER
He’s a lucky man.  But seriously, would he mind if we just had lunch or something, to get to know each other better?  I’m really new here.  Besides, if he’s really good for you, how possessive can he be?

KELLY

(coming up behind KATE)

Pretty possessive when it comes to you and women I know, Chaser.    

CHASER
(standing up)
Sir!  Uh, you and Kate are…I mean, you and she are togeth….oh boy.

KELLY
(smiling)
I don’t know what you were trying to say there, Griffin, but whatever it was you’re right.  

CHASER
Sir, I’m sorry…I didn’t know….I’ll just be leaving now.  To go put on a song.  Or talk to the other Bandits.

(beat, lower)
Or die of embarassment.

KELLY puts his arm around KATE and the two laugh as CHASER makes his way towards his teammates.  

STINGER

Well, I guess that answers my question about Bobby’s technique!

CHASER

(shoots STINGER a dirty look)
Hey Lindstrom, I don’t remember you going on too many hot dates before you and Conaway here got together.  

STINGER

Just a casualty of being a female Marine, Bobby. 

CHASER

(taking a drink)
Yeah, right.  You just kept scaring all the men off.  


STINGER

Is that so?  Well, we just happen to have two other female pilots here, Major Griffin sir.  Let’s have them settle the matter.  

(turning to ICE and MAD DOG, who have up to now been watching the exchange)

Captain Jensen, Lieutenant Holley, what do you two think?

ICE
Please, call me Ice.  We tend to go by callsigns.  

(beat, smiling)
I think that Marine women have just as much ability, or sex appeal, or whatever you want to call it as civilian women.  However, I think that sometimes we do tend to put forth this image of being so…manlike that it can turn some men off.  How about you, Mad Dog?

MAD DOG

Like Ice, I like to be called by my callsign.  And I’m truly sorry Captain Lindstrom, but I think I’ll have to go with Ice on this one.  I’ve only been in this country for a year, but it seems to me that all you women in the military feel like you always have something to prove.  Maybe you do or you did, but I know that in merry old England we don’t have to prove anything to anyone.  Our civilian men just accept us for who we are.    

STINGER

If you two are Ice and Mad Dog, then I’m Stinger.  
(beat)
I guess I never really thought of it that way before.  Being a female Marine, as I’m sure you two will agree, isn’t easy…

Here ICE and MAD DOG nod in agreement.

STINGER
…and I always thought that if I wasn’t just as strong as the boys, they would think me inferior somehow.  

ICE
Stinger, you can be just as strong as the boys without losing your femininity.  

(beat)
I thought the way you did when I entered flight school.  I was determined not to be a problem, not to let my gender get in the way of my training.  But in doing that, I almost missed out on the fun of being a pilot—the camaraderie, and the friendship.  However, fortunately, I had these two toreadors

(ICE laughingly and lightly punches BURNER and SPOON)

to help me see the light.  And as soon as I did that—as soon as I started being both a woman and a Marine—the men started to come after me.  

STINGER
I don’t know if I completely buy your argument, but I see where you’re coming from.  

(beat)

Maybe I was a little abrasive before…

BUDDHA

A little abrasive?  Babe, you were downright cutting.  

STINGER

Hey!  Buddha, you forced all that by your blatantly sexist attitude!  

BUDDHA
Hey now Stinger, it’s not like you made it easy for me…

As the two go on, SPOON turns to CHASER.

SPOON
Do they do this often?

CHASER
(sighing)
You have no idea. 

(beat)
So, Spoon, I’m curious: how did you get your callsign?

SPOON
(smiles ruefully)

Well, my family is fairly wealthy.  My father is….was…a real-estate tycoon, and my family and I never wanted for anything.  So when I got to flight school, everyone thought I was the classic rich kid, “silver spoon” and all.

CHASER
The way you talked about your father…is he dead?  

(beat, realizes tactlessness as SPOON nods)

Sorry, you probably don’t want to talk about it.

SPOON

No, it’s okay.  

(beat)
Dad and I used to never get along.  He wanted me to follow him into real-estate, I wanted to be a Marine.  He never could understand that.  Close to the end, though, we had a really good talk, and he made his peace with…everything.  I like to think he did, anyway.

CHASER
Man, I know where you’re coming from.  My old man ran out on me and my mom when I was just a kid.  Barely wrote, never called…I hated him for years.  I ran into him though, during a mission with the Sea Dragons, and we kind of reconciled.  
(beat)
He’s in Leavenworth now, but I go see him when I can.  

BURNER 

(breaking in)
Hey guys, let’s relax here!  Cut it out with all this serious stuff!  The next round’s on me.  

As SPOON and the FBs start to smile, we see the hint of relaxation on the faces of the Sea Dragons and we FADE OUT…

