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EXT.HIGHWAY - AFTERNOON

THE G MOBILE CRUISESDOWN THE HIGHWAY ON ITSWAY HOME.

INT. VAN

MICHAEL DRIVES, CHASE ISON THE PASSENGER SIDE WITH CAMPTOWN AND SAMMY IN THE
BACK. SAMMY SLEEPS.

CHASE
Man, it’stoo bad Daniel’snot goin’ back with us. I’'m gonna missthat bitch.

MICHAEL
It’snot likeit’sforever, man; he'll be back. Wejust need to give him sometime
to get his shit together.

CHASE
| hope so, man. |, for one, can’t wait to get back home.

MICHAEL
Me, either. Think of the possibilities.

CAMPTOWN
I’'m thinkin’ about it, man, but maybe | should’ve stayed in Savannah, too.
| kindaliked it there.

MICHAEL
It'Il always be there, man.
CAMPTOWN
That’strue, and at least now | get to see what happens next.
CHASE
What’sthat?
CAMPTOWN
Y'all arethe craziest motherfuckers|’ve ever met; | can’t wait to see what you
do next.
MICHAEL
Yeah! Wecrazy!
CHASE

Hey Michael! 1I'm feelin’ alittle adventuroustonight! Wanna go rent a movie!

MICHAEL
No way, man! | say we go out to the movies!

CHASE
You awild man, Raleigh! Thasshow you got that nickname ... “Wild man Raleigh”.



SAMMY STIRS.
CU DASHBOARD
THE FUEL GAUGE REGISTERSLOW; THE NEEDLE RIDESTHE “E”.

CHASE
(LOOKING DOWN AT THE GUAGE)
Oh man. We'regonna haveto stop for gas.

MICHAEL
I'1l jump off at the next exit.

SAMMY
(GROGGY)
We almost there?

MICHAEL
We will be soon enough.

EXT. OFF RAMP
THE VAN PULLSOFF THE HIGHWAY AT THE EXIT.

SAMMY
How far isitto... ?

THE WHOLE VAN JARSWITH A MIGHTY CRASHING SOUND.

CHASE
What the hell wasthat?

MICHAEL
(LOOKING BACK TO ASSESSDAMAGE)
Maybe some kind of --

CAMPTOWN
(POINTING TO THE WINDSHIELD)
L ook out!

THEY LOOK AHEAD INTO THE GAPING CELESTIAL MAW OF A TRANSDIMENSIONAL RIFT IN
TIME AND SPACE. ISN'T THAT ALWAYSJUST THE WAY?

MICHAEL
(SHOUTING OVER THE THUNDEROUS ROAR)
Hang on!

THE VEHICLE PLOWSTHROUGH THE ENERGY CONDUIT, SPARKLES AND SURGES OF
ELECTRICAL ENERGY CRACKLING ALONG ITS SURFACE.

EXT. ASPHALT BATTLEGROUND - DAY

WITH A BURST OF LIGHT IN THE SKY ABOVE, THE VAN PLUMMETSDOWN TO THE GROUND
WHERE IT IMPACTSWITH A CRASH. ABOUT IT, A COW ALSO FALLS. A CHICKEN, TOO, WITH
A CONFETTI BURST OF STRAY FEATHERS. NO, REALLY.



CcCow
(CONFUSED)
M 0000000000!!!

CAMPTOWN
(WATCHING THE COW’SDESCENT)
That'sfucked up!

SAMMY
(IN ASTONISHED FEAR)
No ...
(POINTSOUT THE WINDSHIELD)
That’sfucked up!!!

THROUGH THE WINDSHIELD THEY SEE THE BATTLE ASIT ENSUES: MAN VS. MONSTER, A
PITCHED ENGAGEMENT BETWEEN WHAT SEEM TO BE HUMANS AND WHAT APPEAR TO BE
SOME KIND OF MUTANT SHARKMEN. IN THE SKY ABOVE, SOME SORT OF FUTURISTIC-
LOOKING AIRCRAFT BUZZESPAST THE VAN WHILE ON THE GROUND LASER BLASTSLET FLY
AND EXPLOSIONSROCK THE EARTH.

ONE OF THE SHARKMEN NOTICESTHE VAN AND BREAKSAWAY FROM THE FRAY TO
CHARGEIT.

MICHAEL
Oh shit ...
CHASE
Get usout of here, Michad ...
MICHAEL
It’s not responding!
CHASE
Get usout of here, Michad ...
MICHAEL
I'mtrying! We'restuck!
SAMMY
Get us unstuck, then!
MICHAEL
I'm trying! It’snot my fault!
EXT. VAN
CUBACK TIRE

STUCK IN THE MUD, THE TIRESSPINSMADLY, KICKING UP DIRT BUT GETTING NO
TRACTION.

THROUGH THE WINDSHIELD, THEY CAN SEE THE SHARKMAN BITING THE FRONT OF THE
VAN.



CAMPTOWN
Think of something, dude! We' re about to die!

MICHAEL THROWSTHE VAN IN REVERSE AND IT KICKSBACKWARD, WRENCHING THE
SHARKMAN FREE OF IT. SHIFTING BACK INTO DRIVE, MICHAEL TARGETSTHE SHARKIE
DEAD ON.

MICHAEL
Okay, wanna play now?

THE VAN SPEEDS AHEAD, SMASHING INTO THE SHARKIE AND RUNNING OVERIT
COMPLETELY.

CHASE
Oh yeah! You likethat?

THE VAN CUTSSTRAIGHT THROUGH THE BATTLE AT HAND, STRAY BLASTSJUST BARELY
GRAZING IT AND EXPLOSIONSROCKING IT ASIT RAMBLESON.

SAMMY
What dowe do? Wecan't stay here; we'll bekilled for sure!

MICHAEL
I’'m open to suggestion! Got any bright ideas?

CHASE
Wecan't just leave! Thereare people here!

CAMPTOWN
And they'regettin’ their asseskicked, too!

MICHAEL
How can wejust take sides? Wedon’t know which sideiswhich!

CHASE
We know which sideis human!

SAMMY
And we know which side attacked usfirst, don’t we?

MICHAEL
All right ... let’sdoiit.

THE VAN SWINGS AROUND AND BARRELSINTO AN ATTACHMENT OF SHARKMEN JUST AS
THEY CORNER A COUPLE OF HUMAN SOLDIERS. THE SHARKIES GO DOWN LIKE BOWLING
PINS.

CAMPTOWN
(VICTORIOUSLY)
Suck it, fuck boys!

THE SOLDIERSBEAT A HASTY RETREAT ASTHE G-MOBILE CHARGES ONWARD INTO THE



CHAOS. INTHE SKY ABOVE, ONE OF THE AIR CRUISERSCOMESIN AT THEM ON A STRAFING
RUN.

CHASE
Holy shit!

MICHAEL
Any other bright ideas?

CAMPTOWN

Let’sget thefuck outta here!

MICHAEL
(SARCASTICALLY)
Great suggestion! Why didn’t | think of that? Thanksfor thetip, buddy!

SAMMY
(POINTING THROUGH THE WINDSHIELD)
Head back to theinterstate!

CHASE
What's|eft of it ...

THE VAN TEARSACROSSTHE BATTLEFIELD WITH THE AIRSHIPRIGHT ON ITSTAIL,ITS
LASERS SCORING BURN SCARSALL OVER IT AND RICOCHETING OFFOFIT. THE G-MOBILE
HITSA BUMP THAT SENDSIT IN THE AIR. IT COMES CRASHING DOWN IN THE MIDDLE OF AN
ENGAGEMENT WHERE SOME OF THE FEW REMAINING HUMANS ARE MAKING THEIR LAST
STAND. THE VAN LANDS ON THE SHARKMEN AND WIPESOUT A BUNCH OF THEM. WITH A
CHEER, THE HUMAN SOLDIERS CHARGE AHEAD TO TAKE CARE OF THE REST. THE VAN
SWIFTLY APPROACHES THE BRIDGE OVERPASS THAT WAS ONCE PART OF THE INTERSTATE
EXIT. ASHARKIE ON A MASSIVE LASER CANNON SEESTHEIR APPROACH AND TRIESTO
BRING HISWEAPON ABOUT TO BEAR DOWN ON THEM, BUT HE HASNO TIME BEFORE THEY
PLOW THROUGH HIM, REDUCING HISCANNON TO RUBBLE. THE CANNON ERUPTSINTO A
MASSIVE EXPLOSION WHICH SENDS THE VAN LURCHING FORWARD, BUT CATCHESTHE
SHARKIE AIRSHIP ASIT PASSESOVER. THE SHIP ISSENT REELING OFF BALANCE AND
CRASHESINTO THE BRIDGE - JUST ASTHE G BOYZ PASSUNDER IT - WITH A MASSIVE FIERY
EXPLOSION.

MICHAEL
Y eeeeeeee - haal

CHASE
Whoa, dude; that guy’s still alive!

MICHAEL
Okay, hold on ...

THE VAN PULLSUP NEXT TO HIM AND STOPS. SAMMY GETSOUT AND WALKSUP TO HIM.
SAMMY

WEe'll haveto hurry; it’snot safe here. Can you walk?

PLOT GUY
Too late ... for me; I’'m donefor. But get this... to Coyote. He'll help you ...



HE HANDSHIM A MINIDISC.

HE DIES.

SAMMY
| don’t know what to do with thisl Who's Coyote?

PLOT GUY
Thefate... of theresistence ... isup to you, now! Find Coyote ... Give him thedisc ...
He'll know ... what ... todo ...

SAMMY
No, no, no. Don’t dothis' Comeon, you can makeit! You can't leavethe fate of
theresistencein our hands, we don’t even know what the hell it isl Come on, man!
Hangin there!

MORE AIRSHIPS APPROACH FROM THE HORIZON.

CAMPTOWN
(CALLING FROM THE VAN)
He sdead, Sam! We ve gotta go!

CHASE
Comeon, Sam!

THE SHIPSGET CLOSER.

MICHAEL
Let’sgo!

SAMMY RIPSTHE SOLDIER’SDOG TAGS OFF AND RUNSBACK TO THE VAN. IT SQUEALS OFF
BEFORE THEY EVEN GET THE DOORS SHUT. THE AIRSHIPSBEGIN TO FOLLOW, BUT SOME
GROUND TROOPSFIRE AT THEM FROM BELOW, AND THEY BREAK AWAY TO REMAIN IN THE
BATTLE. THE VAN ESCAPESTO SAFETY.

CHASE
What the hell isgoin’ on here?
MICHAEL
Don’'t ask me, I'm just tryin’ to maintain an uneasy foothold on my sanity.
CAMPTOWN
Where are we?
MICHAEL
It’scrazy, but I’'m pretty surewe're still on North 75.
CAMPTOWN
How can that be?
CHASE

Don’t aske me.
(LOOKING BACK AT SAMMY)



What’ve you got there, Crusoe?

SAMMY
That soldier gave me thisminidisc, said the fate of the resistence depends on
our getting it to someone called “ Coyote”.

CAMPTOWN
Resistence? Resistence from what?
MICHAEL
Evil Sharkmen, apparently! That’d be my guess, Camptown!
CAMPTOWN
Oh yeah.
CHASE
What do the dog tags say?
SAMMY

Nothin’; just abar code. | didn’'t want him to go unremembered, but | don’t
supposeit did any good to take them.

CHASE
| don’t supposeit did any harm, either. What’sthe plan now, by the way?

MICHAEL
Plan is, we get some gas somewhere.

CHASE
I’m not sure we're gonna find any working gas stationsin the middle of this.

MICHAEL
That could be a problem.

SAMMY
Oh God ... | don’t towalk around in this!

MICHAEL
We may end up walking, anyway; who knowsif theroadswill hold out?

CAMPTOWN
That’s not a comforting thought, Michael.

MICHAEL
I’'m doin” my best here. We'll take exit 107 and see what’ sthere.

SAMMY
If there'sanything thereat all ...

EXT.DEVASTATED INTERSTATE - EVENING

THE VAN RIDESOVER THE RUBBLE, PULLING ONTO THE EXIT 107 ON RAMP. DESTRUCTION
ISEVERYWHERE: THE FAST FOOD PLACESARE ALL BOARDED UP, THE BANKS AND
BUSINESSESALL BUT DESTROYED, FIRE AND SMOKE FILLING THE AIR LIKE SO MUCH ... FIRE



AND SMOKE ... FILLING THE AIR, REAL WRATH OF GOD TYPE STUFF.

THEY HEAD DOWN A STRETCH OF ROAD AND PULL INTO A GASSTATION WHICH LOOKSTO
BE IN DECENT SHAPE. UNDER THE CIRCUMSTANCES, ANYWAY.

THE VAN STOPSAND SAMMY AND CHASE GET OUT. CHASE CHECKSTHE PUMP, SAMMY
WALKSAROUND BACK.

CHASE
(SQUEEZING IT TO NO AVAIL)
No good on the pump! Maybe just shut off.

MICHAEL
Goinside and check.

CHASE
(HEADING TO THE BUILDING)
Why don't | just dothat? Don’t trouble yourself, though; you stay here.

OUT BACK, SAMMY LOOKSAROUND THE GARAGE. HE FINDS A HUGE GAS CAN.

SAMMY
(PICKING IT UP)
Herewe go.

HE LOOKSUP, AND A MASKED MAN IN A PARAMILITARY JUMPSUIT AND A HOOD ISHOLDING
A RIFLE ON HIM.

SAMMY
Uh, well ... look, | can see how you might misinterpret this, but really ... | didn’t mean ...

THE MAN MOTIONSHIM TO WALK ON. HE COMPLIES, AND HISCAPTOR FOLLOWS.

OUT FRONT, SAMMY WALKSWITH HISHANDS ON HISHEAD, GUIDED BY HISCAPTOR. OTHER
RIFLEMEN, SIMILARLY CLOTHED, HAVE ROUNDED UP THE REST OF THE G BOYZ.

SAMMY
I’ve got a bad feeling about this...

HE ISUSHERED TO REGROUPWITH THE OTHERS. SOME RIFLEMEN BEHIND THEM INSPECT
THE DAMAGE TO THE VAN.

CHASE
L ook, we didn’t mean anything, we just needed some gas!

MICHAEL
Play it cool, Chase. We'reall on thesamesidehere! We'rehuman, just like you!

THEY STARE IN SILENCE.

MICHAEL
Okay ... So how’sthat neighborhood watch comin’, guys?



THEY COCK THEIR WEAPONSMENACINGLY.

CHASE
Real cool, Mike! You'reabout to get uskilled!

THE CONCENTRATION OF RIFLEMEN PARTSAND THEIR LEADER, A MAN IN A LONG COAT,
APPROACHES. HEISUNARMED. ANALYSING SAMMY FOR A MOMENT, HE REACHESUP AND
PULLSAWAY THE VEIL COVERING HISFACE, THEN THE VISOR FROM HISEYES, AND
FINALLY THE HOOD HANGING OVER HISWHOLE HEAD, REVEALING HIMSELF TO BEWILL
BRODY, THEIR OLD FRIEND. NOW WILL SPORTSA THICK BEARD AND A LONG SCAR ALONG
THE SIDE OF HISFACE.

SAMMY
(IN SHOCK)
willl

WILL
(EMBRACING HIM HAPPILY)
| thought you guys wer e dead!

HE GREETSTHE OTHERSIN SIMILAR FASHION.
MICHAEL
Thisisall going way too fast! We go to Savannah for a few days, we come back and

not only is Atlanta a war zone, but everybody thinks we're dead?

WILL
A few days? Naw, man, five years!

CHASE
What?!
WILL
Fiveyears, man! You'vebeen gonefive years!
CAMPTOWN
That’s not possible!
WILL

What areyou talkin’ about?

SAMMY
I'm tellin’ you, for usit wasmorelike five seconds! One minute everything was normal,
the next minute there wasthis flash of light, and poof! Herewe are!

ONE OF THE OTHERS APPROACHES AND PULLSOFF HISNINJA HOOD. IT'SFUHD, HISHAIR
CUT IN A MOHAWK AND HISFACE DECORATED WITH WAR PAINT.

FUHD
Sounds like a dimensional shift to me.

MICHAEL
(CONFUSED)
Fuhd?



FUHD
Only the sharkies use the dimensional rifts. Who areyou really?

MICHAEL
Hey man, I’ ve been through too much shit already to have you tellin’ me --

FUHD
(INTERRUPTING)
You' ve been through shit? Look around you! Thisistheworld I’'vebeen livin’ in
for the past five years while you wer e off -- !

WILL
(INTERCEDING)
That'senough! We'll let the doc decide what we need to do with them.

CHASE
Dowith usl Who sayswe'regoin’ with you at all?

THE RIFLEMEN RAISE THEIR GUNS.

WILL
Sorry it hasto bethisway, guys. Wejust can’t take any chances, that’sall.

CHASE
Chances? Why you -- !

HE MOVESIN ONWILL AND THE RIFLEMEN TRAIN THEIR WEAPONSALL ON HIM SUDDENLY,
BUT CAMPTOWN HOLDSHIM BACK.

CAMPTOWN
Chase! Now’snot thetime, man! We'll get our chance, but we've gotta get out of here
alivefirst!

ONE OF THE RIFLEMEN GASESUP THE VAN WITH THE GAS CAN.

SAMMY
Comeon, Will! You know it’sus!

WILL
I’'m pretty sure, but I’ve been through too much to taketherisk. Just trust me, okay?

THE RIFLEMEN WHO GASSED UP THE CAR GETSIN AND STARTSIT UP.

CHASE
(ANGRILY)
That’s my van, motherfucker!

WILL
It’s still your van; we're just gonna escort you to the base, that'sall. Everything
will be okay, | promise. Just trust me.

SAMMY
You'rewith theresistence, aren’t you?



WILL
What do you know about --

WILL ISINTERRUPTED BY THE EXPLOSIVE SOUND OF ENEMY FIRE.

SCOUT
(BELLOWING A WARNING)
Shark attack!

SHARKIE SHIPS SOAR OVERHEAD, BLASTING THEIR POSITION. CHASE USESTHE
DISTRACTION TO GRAB HOLD OF THE RIFLEMAN AT THE WHEEL OF THE VAN AND THROW
HIM OUT.

CHASE
Comeon, guys!

WILL
(DISTRACTED)
What the Heck -- ?!

THE OTHERSLOAD INTO THE VAN. THE RIFLEMEN FIRE INTO THE AIR AT THE SHIPS. WILL
DRAWSA PISTOL FROM HISBELT AND FIRES, ASWELL, HELPING HISFALLEN COMRADE TO
HISFEET ASTHE VAN PULLSAWAY.

WILL
(BARKING ORDERS)
Evac! WEe'll regroup at the rendezvous point!
(HE LOOKSBACK TO SEE THE VAN SPEEDING AWAY)
Stupid idiots!

HE RUNSAFTER THE VAN, DEFTLY AVOIDING ENEMY FIRE IN THE MIDST OF THE MASSIVE
ASSAULT. HEJUMPSTO THE TOP OF A STACK OF TIRES, THEN ANOTHER HIGHER ONE UNTIL
HEISINPOSITION TO LEAPFROM THE TIRESTO THE TOP OF THE VAN.

INT. VAN
THE VAN SHAKESWITH A LOUD THUD ASWILL IMPACTSON THE TOP.

CHASE
What the fuck?

CHASE BANKSSHARPLY TO THE RIGHT TO AVOID A SHARKIE STRAFING RUN, AND WILL
CLINGSTO THE TOP OF THE VAN FOR DEAR LIFE, SWINGING AROUND AT THE SUDDEN SHIFT
IN DIRECTION.

CHASE
(CALLING BACK TO THE OTHERS)
Shut those door s!

THE BACK DOORSSTILL OPEN, WILL SWINGSINTO THE BACK OF THE VAN BEFORE SAMMY
AND CAMPTOWN HAVE A CHANCE TO CLOSE THEM.



WILL

(ANGRILY MAKING HISWAY TO THE FRONT)
Shut those door s!

HE MAKESHISWAY TO THE FRONT, SEIZESCHASE BY THE SHOULDERSAND THROWSHIM
INTO THE BACK OF THE VAN WITH ENOUGH FORCE TO SLAM HISHEAD INTO THE SIDE OF IT.
HE THEN LEAPSBEHIND THE WHEEL AND STARTSTO DRIVE.

MICHAEL
(QUITE NERVOUS)
I'vegot an idea: Why don’t you drive?

CHASE ANGRILY TRIESTO MAKE HISWAY BACK TO THE FRONT, BUT SAMMY AND
CAMPTOWN HOLD HIM BACK.

WILL
(HOLDING UP HISPISTOL)
Don’t make me shoot somebody, Chase! Stupid peckerheads! Actin’ likeyou're
tryin’ to get killed! Just hang on and we'll all get through thisin one piece! Been
forever sincel droveoneo’ these...!

MICHAEL
We'redead.

THE VAN SPEEDSDOWN THE HIGHWAY, SHARKIE CRUISERSBLASTING AT ITSTAIL. WILL
REACHES OUT THE WINDOW AND BLASTSAT THEM ASBEST HE CAN WHILE DRIVING.

MICHAEL
You can’t shoot and drive at the sametime! You'regoingto get uskilled if you don’t
start to trust us!

TOMMY
(CONTEMPLATING IT)
You'reright ... you drive!

AT THISHE CLIMBSHALFWAY OUT THE WINDOW, PULLING ANOTHER PISTOL FROM INSIDE
HISCOAT, AND LEAVING THE WHEEL UNATTENDED. REFLEXIVELY, MICHAEL GRABSTHE
WHEEL.

LEANING OUT THE WINDOW, WILL BLASTSOUT AT THE CRUISERS, WHO ARE SLOWLY
MOVING IN. THE VAN SPEEDSDOWN WEST PACESFERRY, AND THE CRUISERS NARROW
THEIR FLIGHT PATH TO ADJUST FOR THE TREESON EITHER SIDE OF THE ROAD. WILL’S
BLASTSCLIP ONE OF THEM IN THE WINGSAND IT FALTERS, BUT REMAINSIN THE AIR.

CHASE
(LOOKING OUT THE BACK WINDOW)
They'restill on us! If you don’t think of something, we're not gonna last much
longer!

MICHAEL
All right ... Hang on, everybody.

MICHAEL JERKSTHE WHEEL AND THE VAN VEERS OFF THE ROAD INTO ONE OF THE YARDS.
WILL HANGSON FOR DEAR LIFE AGAIN, ALMOST LOSING HISBALANCE AT THE SUDDEN
SHIFT. THE CRUISERSSTAY RIGHT WITH THEM, DOING THEIR BEST TO NAVIGATE AROUND



THE TREESIN THE YARD WHILE MAINTAINING PURSUIT.

INSIDE, MICHAEL DOESHISBEST TO AVOID THE TREES, ASWELL, CRASHING INTO A
BIRDBATH. WITH ANOTHER SHARP TURN, THEY HEAD THROUGH A PICKET FENCE ON INTO
THE NEXT YARD. LOOKING AHEAD MOMENTARILY,WILL SEESA TREEWITH A LOW-
HANGING BRANCH. HE HUNKERS DOWN ASCLOSE TO THE VAN ASHE CAN GET AND IT
PASSESRIGHT UNDER IT. THE BRANCH BRUSHES UP AGAINST HIM ASIT GOESBY. ASSOON
ASTHEY CLEARIT HEBLASTSTHE CRUISER RIGHT BEHIND THEM. MOMENTARILY THROW
OFF BALANCE, IT CAREENSINTO ONE OF THE TREESWITH A CRASH. THE OTHER BURSTS
THROUGH THE FIERY WRECKAGE OF THE FIRST AND MAINTAINS PURSUIT.

LEANING OVER THE FRONT OF THE VAN, WILL LOOKSIN AT MICHAEL.

WILL
(ANGRILY)
What areyou doing!?
MICHAEL
Improvising!
SAMMY
Michadl ... tree!

THE VAN SWERVESTO BARELY MISSA TREE.

SAMMY
Clothesline!

HE SWERVESAGAIN TO MISSTHE LINE, HEADING RIGHT FOR A CHAIN LINK FENCE.

SAMMY
Fence!

MICHAEL
Sorry, everybody ... !

THE VAN SMASHES THROUGH THE FENCE, FALLING A FEW FEET FROM THE BANK TO THE
STREET. ITIMPACTSWITH A FLASH OF SPARKSFROM THE FRONT FENDER AND DRIVES ON
ACROSS THE ROAD AND INTO SOMEONE’'SBACK YARD.

SAMMY
Oh, thisjust isn’t good ...

MICHAEL
Watch out, Will!

THE VAN CRASHESTHROUGH THE WOODEN FENCE AROUND THE BACK YARD AND WILL
TRIESHISBEST TO PROTECT HIMSELF FROM THE FLYING DEBRISASIT PUMMELSHIM.

SAMMY
| don't likethisat all ...



CAMPTOWN
| think I"'m gonna be sick!

THE SHARKIE CRUISER TRIESTO KEEP UP, FIRING POINTLESSLY AT THE VAN ASIT
CONTINUESITSERRATIC COURSE.

WILL
I’'m gonnakill you, Raleigh! 1'd forgotten how terrible your driving was!

MICHAEL
Hold on, Will! You ain't seen nothin’ yet!

HE HANGSA SEVERE LEFT, HEADING STRAIGHT THROUGH THE BACK OF THE HOUSE’'S
GARAGE.

EXT. FRONT LAWN - EVENING
THE VAN COMES CRASHING THROUGH THE GARAGE AND BLAZESDOWN THE DRIVEWAY
TOWARD THE ROAD.

THE CRUISER COMESUP OVER THE HOUSE TO PURSUE, DIPPING DOWN AND RUNNING
DIRECTLY INTO A BUNCH OF POWER CABLES. ELECTRICITY SURGESTHROUGH ASIT GETS
TANGLED UP, ITSSPEED CAUSESIT TO SLINGSHOT TOWARD THE ROAD. IT CRASHESINTO
THE ASPHALT, DRAGGING THE POLE DOWN ON TOP OF IT.

KA-BLOOEY!

THE G BOYZ CHEER. WILL MAKESHISBACK INTO THE DRIVER'S SEAT, SHOVING MICHAEL
BACK INTO THE PASSENGER’S SIDE.

MICHAEL
(RECOVERING)
Y our welcome, asshole!

WILL GLANCESIN HISDIRECTION; DUBIOUSLY AT FIRST, THEN HISEXPRESSION MELLOWS.

WILL
Well ... | guessyou did all right.

MICHAEL
All right? That wasRacer X, man! You kiddin’ me?

WILL
(WITH A FRIENDLY CHUCKLE)
| missed you guys. | can't tell you how much.

INT. SHIFT GENERATOR

THE INSTALLATION WOULD ALMOST BE GIGERESQUE IF IT WERE AT ALL AESTHETIC,
INSTEAD IT ISCOMPOSED OF ALIEN TECHNOLOGY THAT ISORGANIC TO AUTILITARIAN
EXTREME. ON THE EXPANSIVE CONTROL ROOM FLOOR, SHARKIE DRONES ARE
EVERYWHERE, SOME OF THEM MANNING BIZARRE ELECTRONIC WORK STATIONS, OTHERS
NAVIGATING CRUISER FLIGHT PATTERNS ON HUGE SCREENS, STILL OTHERSMILL ABOUT
SURVEYING THE OPERATION. LARGE AQUIDUCTS SURROUND THE ROOM, WATER FLOWING
THROUGH THEM. IN THE WATER SWIM EARTH SHARKS, THEIR FINSPENETRATING THE
SURFACE.



GENERAL GORGE, ONE OF THE GREAT SHARK LEADERS, STRIDESTOWARD THE TOWERING
GENERATOR POWER SUPPLY. ITSONCE VIBRANT LIGHT NOW WAVERS, FLICKERING
WEAKLY. ANALYSING THE POWER SUPPLY, ASWELL, ISDR. CUTTER, ONE OF THE
SHARKMEN'S CHIEF SCIENTISTS.

GORGE
(SPEAKING SHARKIE; BUT SUBTITLED)
What progress on the generator, Doctor ?

SHARKIE TALK SOUNDSA LOT LIKE WHALE SONG FOR NO PARTICULAR REASON.

CUTTER
Not good, General; if my calculations are correct, the power supply will be
completely inert by the end of the week.

GORGE
M egaladon will not be pleased to hear that. If welosethe generator, we lose
our foothold on thisdimension.

CUTTER
You don’t havetotell methat! Perhapsif you were better ableto suppressthis
human resistence, we wouldn’t have to worry about these constant power -syphon
runsof theirs. Constant engagementswith the humansiswhat’s causing such an
awesome power drain! | doubt Megaladon is pleased about that!

GORGE
M egaladon asksthe impossible! | need morefish! Brody and hisrebelsaremore
resour ceful than he gives them credit for!

IN SHARKIE, ITT'SGRAMMATICALLY SOUND TO END A SENTENCE WITH A PREPOSITION.

CUTTER
That may well be true, but perhaps he also expects you to be moreresour ceful than you
have been thusfar!

GORGE
| have accounted for this. Even now, preparations are being madeto track the
resistence and destroy them once and for all!

DRAMATIC PAUSE; MUSIC BUILDS.
DISSOLVE.

INT. LENOX BASE

ONCE A SHOPPING MALL, IT HASNOW BEEN CONVERTED INTO THE RESISTENCE'SHIDDEN
REBEL BASE. THEIR FORCES GATHER ABOVE THE FOOD COURT FOR A BRIEFING. WILL
STANDSBEFORE THEM WITH DR. ALTO, THE SCIENTIFIC LEADER OF THE RESISTENCE.

WILL
I’'m glad to see so many of you madeit hereall right. Asyou know, the Sharkies
have been wearin’ us down lately, but we have reason to believe the power coreto
their dimensional shift generator isalmost depleted. If thisistrue, thetimefor our
attack hascome. Dr. Alto?



ALTO
It istruethat we have reason to believe the dimensional shift generator is malfunctioning,
and thisaccountsfor the recent random sightings of transdimensional riftsall through
this sector.

CAMPTOWN
(CALLING OUT)
Isthat what happened to us?

EVERYONE LOOKSUP AT HIM IN SILENCE.

CAMPTOWN
(TO CHASE)
Was| supposed to raise my hand, or somethin’?

WILL PUTSHISFACE IN HISHAND, SHAKING HISHEAD.

ALTO
It istruethat thetemporal rift which brought you to our time was probably caused by
arandom instability wave given off by the weakening power supply of the Sharkmen’s
dimensional shift generator. It isfor thisreason that | have theorised we can take
advantage of thisand use their vulnerability to finally defeat them for good.

CHASE
That’s all well and good, but how do we get back to our own time?

ALTO
That’sthe best part: | have also theorised that if we attack the shift generator at its source
and destroy it, therift that brought you herewill open back up, aswell astherift that
brought the Sharkmen, and we can send you and them back the way you came, completing
thetemporal loop, ridding the world of the Sharkmen, and sending you home!

THE RESISTENCE MEMBERS OF THE AUDIENCE APPLAUD.

ALTO
If you would continue, General Maitlin ... ?

GENERAL MAITLIN ISDECKED OUT IN A RIDICULOUS SCI-FI GET-UP, COMPLETE WITH CAPE.
ITSACTUALLY JOHN RHYSDAVIES; HE LOOKSUNENTHUSED.

MICHAEL
(WHISPERING TO SAMMY)
What’s John Rhys-davies doing in this movie?

SAMMY
Shhh. | wanna hear this.

MAITLIN
(UNHAPPILY)
Well, asyou know, since the world was dominated by ... the mutant Sharkmen ...
Wewereforced to form this band of resistence and fight back with the most
advanced technology ... thelast five years had to offer ...
(WITH A DEFEATED HUFF, HE PUTSHISFACE IN HISHAND)



ALTO
Goon!

MAITLIN
(WITH A DEEP, UNHAPPY SIGH)
Now the moment iscritical ... we must defeat ... the sharkmen ...
(FORCING HIMSELF)
For the sake of all humanity.

ADMIRAL SHARKBAR STEPSOUT ON SCREEN TO CONTINUE THE BRIEFING. HE'SA MUPPET
THAT LOOKSLIKE A CROSSBETWEEN CHARLIE THE TUNA AND THE COOKIE MONSTER.

SHARKBAR
Asyou can see from this schematic ...

THE G BOYZ FREAK OUT AT THE SIGHT OF SHARKBAR, CLIMBING UP ON THEIR SEATS.

CHASE
What the hell isthat?!

CAMPTOWN
It’s one of them!

CAMPTOWN GRABSA RIFLE FROM ONE OF THE RESISTENCE FIGHTERSNEXT TO HIM.
SHARKBAR LOOKSUP AT THE DISTURBANCE IN FEAR AND CONFUSION. WILL RUNSINTO
INTERCEDE.

WILL
Guys, it’sall right! Admiral Sharkbar ison our side! The Tuna People arethe natural
enemy of the Sharkmen!

MAITLIN
(PUSHED TO THE EDGE)
Tuna People? That’sit, where'smy agent?
(HE WALKSOFF; TOHIMSELF)
He never said anything about puppets!

CAMPTOWN LOWERS THE WEAPON, AND THE SOLDIER FROM WHOM HE STOLEIT
RECLAIMSIT ANGRILY. THE OTHER SETTLE DOWN, STILL CONFUSED.

SHARKBAR
(CONTINUING NERVOUSLY)
As| was saying, asyou can seein this schematic, therifts have all been sighted within this
contained area. Dr. Alto hasstudied the pattern of their occurrence and has pinpointed
their origin point to bethis central location!

THE SCHEMATIC HE REFERENCESISA MALL DIRECTORY WITH A HAND-DRAWN SLIDE INIT.

WILL
It'sour belief that this nexus point isthe location of the failing dimensional shift
generator. A small strikeforce, if properly briefed, could be sent in to attack the
power supply at its source and destroy it beforethey have a chanceto restoreits
power .



FUHD
(CALLING OUT FROM THE AUDIENCE)
How are we supposed to brief thisteam if we don’t know anything about the
dimensional shift generator?

WILL

We wer e contacted by an informant claiming to have information vital to thismission,
but the meeting turned into an ambush. Welost a lot of good men at the battle of

Moore s Mill, alesson we'll not soon for get.

SAMMY
(STANDING UP)
Wewereat Moore'sMill! It couldn’t have been an ambush!

FUHD
What do you know about it?
SAMMY
| saw theinformant! He couldn’t have sold you out!
WILL
How do you figure?
SAMMY

Hedied, that’show! But not before he gave methis!
SAMMY PULLSOUT THE MINIDISC AND DISPLAYSIT.

ALTO
Bring that to me!

SAMMY
| wastold to takeit to someone called “ Coyote”. Do you know who that is?

THERE’'SA LOW SHUDDER IN THE AUDIENCE.

WILL
Coyote'sa myth! Hedoesn't exist.

SAMMY
That’s not what this guy thought.

WILL

If that’sthe information we need to destroy the power supply, it’sin everyone's

best interest for you to giveit to us.

SAMMY
| don’'t know ...

A GREAT ALARM SOUNDS. THE MALL SHAKESWITH A MIGHTY BLAST AND PLASTER FROM

THE CEILING RAINSDOWN FROM ABOVE.

SHARKBAR
(FRIGHTENED)
It can’t bel



WILL
Sharkies! Everyone get to your transports! We'll regroup according to plan
Bravo!

MICHAEL
What's plan Bravo?!

THE SOLDIERSDISPERSE. SHARKIE CRUISERSBURST IN THROUGH THE CEILING AND
DESCEND UPON THEM, LASERSBLASTING.

FUHD
(GRABBING HOLD OF MICHAEL)
Let’sgo!
MICHAEL
Where?
FUHD
Just come on!

MICHAEL AND CAMPTOWN RUN OFF WITH FUHD; SAMMY GETS CAUGHT UP IN A WAVE OF
FLEEING RESISTENCE FIGHTERS. SHARKIE FOOTSOLDIERSCHARGE IN FROM ALL SIDES.
WILL DRAWSHISPISTOLSONCE AGAIN, BLASTING AT THEM LIKE CRAZY TOHOLD THEM
OFF. CHASE RUNSUP TO HIM.

CHASE
Let mehelp!

WILL TOSSESHIM A GUN AND THEY STAND SIDE BY SIDE, DEFENDING SHARKBAR AND ALTO
FROM THE SHARKIES.

EXT. PARKING DECK - NIGHT
FUHD, MICHAEL AND CAMPTOWN FLEE FROM THE MALL.

CAMPTOWN
What about the others?

FUHD
They’ll haveto find their own way out! We can regroup later, but for now we have to
get out of herealive!

INSIDE, SAMMY RUNSWITH THE CROWD TOWARD THE DOWN ESCALATOR TO THE FOOD
COURT. SHARKIE SHIPS SWARM THE INSIDE, TEARING THROUGH THE COMPLEX AND
BLASTING EVERYTHING IN SIGHT. SHARKIE FOOTSOLDIERSRUSH THEM ASTHEY HEAD
FOR THE DOWNSTAIRS. RESISTENCE FIGHTERSFEND THEM OFF HAND TO HAND, BUT ONE
OF THEM RUSHESSAMMY. SAMMY DRAWSUP TO ENGAGE, BUT A CYBERNETIC ARM
SMASHESINTO THE SHARKIE, DETERRING HIM FROM HISCOURSE. SURPRISED, SAMMY
LOOKSTO SEE THAT IT'SDIRK!! ENHANCED WITH AN ARRAY OF CYBORG APPENDAGES, HE
ISNOW PREPARED TO ENGAGE THE SHARKIESIN BRUTAL MELEE'.

SAMMY
Dirk! | can’t believeit!



DIRK
Damn Sharkies made a mistake when they thought they could take my town and get
away with it!

TWO MORE FOOTSOLDIERSCOME AT HIM. DIRK CLEAVESTHE FIRST WITH A BLADE
ATTACHMENT ON HISRIGHT ARM. THE SECOND HE BLASTSWITH A LASER ATTACHED TO
HISLEFT WRIST. ABOVE THEM, ONE OF THE SHARKIE CRUISERS DESCENDS TOWARD THEM.
AIMING HISARM HIGH UP AT IT, DIRK LOADSUP A MISSILE CONCEALED IN HISFOREARM
AND FIRESIT UP AT THE SHIP. THE SHIP EXPLODESIN A FIRESTORM, BUT MORE SHIPS AND
FOOTSOLDIERS APPROACH.

SAMMY
(STILL MYSTIFIED AT THE CARNAGE)
Shit!

DIRK
No good trying to get out thisway! Sharkies ve got us bottlenecked!

WITHOUT HESITATION HE FIRESA CONVENIENT GRAPPLING HOOK ACROSSTHE GAP AND
ANCHORSIT TO A RAIL ABOVE THE LOWER LEVEL.

DIRK
Grab on to me!
(SAMMY COMPLIES; HE BRACESHIMSELF TO JUMP, THEN
TURNSBACK TO SAMMY)
How much do you weigh?

SAMMY
(NERVOUS)
What?
DIRK
Never mind!

DIRK LEAPSTHE RAIL AND SWINGSACROSS, SAMMY WAILING LIKE A MADMAN OUT OF
FEAR AND SURPRISE. THEY LAND ON THE FOOD COURT LEVEL BELOW, BARELY WEAVING
THEIR WAY THROUGH THE BARRAGE OF STRAY LASER BLASTSFILLING THE AIR. DIRK
RELEASESTHE CABLE ATTACHED TO HISARM AND SCRAMBLES THROUGH THE CHAOQOS
TOWARD THE RESTROOM AREA.

SAMMY
Wher e are we going?

DIRK
Tothe escape pods!

SAMMY
We ve got escape pods?

DIRK

Just come on!

THEY RUN TOWARD THE MALL OFFICE THEN CUT THROUGH A MAITENANCE CORRIDOR
AND DISAPPEAR.



ABOVE, CHASE AND WILL MAKE THEIR STAND AGAINST THE SHARKIESWHILE ALTO AND
SHARKBAR ATTEND SOME KIND OF CONTROL PANEL ON THE DIRECTORY.

CHASE
We can't hold out forever likethis!

WILL
Wewon't haveto! Givethem sometime!

CHASE
Timefor what?

WITH A FEW EXTRA KEY COMMANDS, SHARKBAR PUNCHESIN THE SECRET EMERGENCY
CODE AND THE DIRECTORY BEGINSTO RISE UP OUT OF THE FLOOR, A HIDDEN DOORWAY
BENEATH IT.

SHARKBAR
Got it!

ALTO
Let’sgo!

CHASE
What now?!

WILL

(FLEEING INTO THE DOORWAY)

Comeon!

LASERSBLAZING, CHASE BACKSUPINTO THE DOOR, ASWELL. IT SEALSUP AND RETRACTS
BACK INTO THE FLOOR.

OUTSIDE, FUHD & CO. FACE OFF WITH SHARKIESIN THE PARKING DECK. THEY SPRINT
ACROSSTHE PAVEMENT TOWARD THE VAN.

MICHAEL
It should beright here!

CAMPTOWN
It better be!

IN THE DISTANCE, A SHARKIE CRUISER SWEEPSDOWN INTO THE PARKING TUNNELS. THEY
REACH THE VAN, BUT IT'SLOCKED.

MICHAEL
Shit! Chasetook the keys!

CAMPTOWN
Do somethin’ fast!

FUHD

Step back!



HE MOTIONSMICHAEL TO GET OUT OF THE WAY, THEN SMASHES THE DRIVER SIDE
WINDOW WITH HISELBOW AND UNLOCKSTHE DOOR.

FUHD
Goaround and get in! 1I'll haveto hotwireit!
MICHAEL
You can do that?
FUHD
Get in and find out!
MICHAEL

(RUNNING AROUND THE VAN)
Great plan!

INT. VAN
THEY JUMPIN AND FUHD GRABS THE WIRESUNDER THE WHEEL. THROUGH THE
WINDSHIELD THEY SEE THE CRUISER COMING IN FOR A STRAFING RUN.

MICHAEL
Anytime, Fuhd ... !

FUHD

(CONCENTRATING)

Almost got it!

CAMPTOWN
Hurry up, Fuhd!

FUHD
Just a second!

MICHAEL

WE ll bebroiled in a second!

FUHD
Got it!

THE VAN STARTS. THE CRUISER BEGINSITS STRAFING RUN, COMING RIGHT AT THEM WITH
WEAPONSFIRING. FUHD KICKSIT IN REVERSE AND THE VAN PEELSOUT INTO THE EMPTY
PARKING DECK WITH THE CRUISER RIGHT BEHIND ... OR, IN FRONT, DEPENDING ON HOW
YOU LOOK AT IT.

FUHD
How wedoin’? | can’t see shit!

CAMPTOWN RUSHESTO THE BACK TO LOOK OUT THE WINDOW.

CAMPTOWN
You'reclear ... make a left!

FUHD TURNSAND THEY HEAD FOR ONE OF THE CEMENT PILLARS.



CAMPTOWN
(URGENTLY)
| mean right! Right!

FUHD SWERVESAGAIN AND THEY JUST BARELY MISSIT.

CAMPTOWN
My bad; | wasthinkin’ of my left!

MICHAEL
We'regoingtodie...

INT. MAINTENANCE SHAFT
SAMMY AND DIRK MAKE THEIR WAY THROUGH THE CORRIDOR.

DIRK
It should beright around thiscorner.

SAMMY
How weird! It'shard to believe theworld could ever cometo this!

DIRK
Things change, Sammy; sometimesin waysyou’d never expect.

SAMMY
| don’t know, I’'m coming to expect just about anyth--!

BEFORE HE FINISHESHIS SENTENCE, THE WALL JUST BEHIND THEM BURSTSAND A SHARKIE
HOVER-BUBBLE ENTERS THE TUNNEL.

DIRK
What the hell isthat!?

SAMMY
| was hoping you would know!

DIRK
Get around that corner!

SAMMY RUNS AROUND THE CORNER, BUT IT'SA DEAD END! DIRK COMESUP BEHIND HIM.

SAMMY
Dead end, Dirk!

DIRK
We've must’ve taken awrong --

SAMMY
(INTERRUPTING)
Get down!

THE HOVER BUBBLE SPEEDS PAST THEM, A PIVOT GUN ON ITSUNDERBELLY TAKING POT
SHOTSASIT ZOOMSBY. SAMMY AND DIRK HIT THE DIRT, AND WHEN SAMMY LOOKSUP, HE
NOTICESTHAT THE BUBBLE MANAGED TO BLAST A HOLE IN THE WALL BIG ENOUGH FOR



HIM TO GET THROUGH.

SAMMY
Comeon, Dirk! Here sour chance!

DIRK
Goon! Gettothepods! I'll hold him off!

SAMMY
But --!

DIRK
(INTERRUPTING)
Notimetoargue! Get that discto Coyote! Thefate of the resistence dependson it!

SAMMY
Good luck, Dirk!

HE RUNSOFF INTO THE NEW TUNNEL. THE HOVER-BUBBLE COMES AROUND FOR ANOTHER
PASS.

DIRK
(DRAMATICALLY)
God speed, Sammy ...

INT. UNDERGROUND SUBWAY
WILL AND CHASE ACCOMPANY DR.ALTO AND ADMIRAL SHARKBAR.

CHASE
You've got an underground subway?!

WILL
It'salast resort escape plan. Only thethree of usknew about it.

CHASE
And therest just take their chanceswith the Sharkies, huh?

WILL
We'reall takin’ our chances, Chase. At least thisway we can salvage the data we've
gained and rebuild. They knew therisksinvolved. | don’t likerunnin’ out, but I've
gotta protect Alto and Sharkbar; they're our best hope of defeating the Sharkies.

CHASE
Doin’ an excellent fuckin’ job so far!

ALTO
Patience, Mr. Thomas. Soon victory will be ours.

CHASE
Patiencemy ass! My friendsareup there!

WILL
Mine, too, in case you forgot. Wejust haveto hopethey madeit to safety.



CHASE
| guess! What now?

THEY ENTER THE SUBWAY CAR.

ALTO
We get out of here, set up base and regroup elsewhere, while the Sharkies are still

sifting through the rubble!

CHASE
Rubble? Holy shit! What'd you do?

WILL GETSTHE TRAIN CAR MOVING, AND BUILDSUP CONSIDERABLE SPEED.

WILL
The only thing we could do, Chase! Wecan't allow the Sharkiesto access our
database, and thisway we might just take a few of them down at the same time!

CHASE
Or afew of ud!

ALTO
All our people knew the evacuation procedure; they won't stick around!

CHASE
And what about my people? How are they supposed to know you’re gonna blow the place

to Kingdom Come?

WILL
We'll just have to hope for the best, won’t we?

INT. GORGE'SWAR ROOM
SIMILARTO THE CONTROL ROOM, THISHALL HASA MASSIVE TABLE SPREAD WITH MODELS

AND BATTLE PLANS. ON A SCREEN IN THE TABLE'SCENTER, GORGE WATCHESAN
OVERVIEW OF THE BATTLE WITH HISMINISTER OF WAR, COMMANDER RAZE.

GORGE
(ANGERED)
How werethey ableto so quickly mobilise?

RAZE
The humans have always been resour ceful, General. Perhapsthey had a contingency

plan prepared in advance.

GORGE
Perhaps. Luckily, I'veafew ... contigencies accounted for, aswell.

INT. PARKING DECK
THE VAN BLAZESTHROUGH THE DECK WITH THE CRUISER BLASTING AT ITSPATH.

CAMPTOWN
L eft!



(THE VAN SWERVESTO MISSANOTHER COLUMN)
Right!

(THE VAN SLALOMSBETWEEN ANOTHER PAIR OF THEM)
L eft!

THE VAN PULLSOUT OF THE DECK THROUGH A LOADING DOCK. THE CRUISER MATCHES
ITSMANEUVERING AND COMESOUT AFTERIT.

CAMPTOWN
Level out!

THE VAN STRAIGHTENS OUT AND SHOOTS STRAIGHT ACROSS THE STREET AND INTO THE
SHOPPING CENTER PARKING LOT ACROSSFROM THE MALL. NEGOTIATING THE DECLINE
INTO THE PARKING LOT, THE VAN DROPSTO THE PAVEMENT AND SKIDSWITH A SPRAY OF
SPARKS.

FUHD
How we doin’ back there, friend?

CAMPTOWN
Lookin’ good! Now hang aleft before we crash into that brick wall!

FUHD
Thanksfor the warning!

THE VAN HANGS A NEAR NINETY-DEGREE TURN AND ROCKETSTHROUGH THE LOT. THE
CRUISER ABOVE FIGHTSTO MAKE THE SAME MANEUVER, ITSWING SCRAPING THE BRICK
OF THE NEARBY BUILDING ASIT DOES. SET OFF-BALANCE, THE CRUISER CORRECTSITSELF
AND CONTINUESPURSUIT, LOSING A LITTLE GROUND IN THE PROCESS. THE G MOBILEISA
BLUR OF MOTION, HOPPING OVER A CEMENT MEDIAN WITH A CRASH.

INSIDE, MICHAEL FUMBLESFOR THE SEATBELT.

CAMPTOWN
Hang on!

THE VAN FLIESTHROUGH A SMALL CEMENT WALL AND INTO THE DRIVE OF A HOTEL
STANDING NEXT TO THE SHOPPING MALL. THE VAN SPED UNDER THE CANOPY OUTSIDE
THE HOTEL ENTRANCE AND THE CRUISER BEGAN TO CATCH UP.

INSIDE, FUHD LOOKSBACK AT WHERE THEY'RE HEADED.

FUHD
Herewe go!

MICHAEL
What?

THE VAN SWERVES SUDDENLY AND CRASHES THROUGH THE GLASSDOUBLE DOORS OF THE
HOTEL AND TEARSTHROUGH THE LOBBY. UNABLE TO KEEP UP, THE CRUISER ZIPSUNDER
THE CANOPY, BUT PLOWS THROUGH ONE OF ITSSUPPORT POSTSASTHE VAN SLIDES
SWIFTLY OUT ITSWAY.



INSIDE, THE VAN SWIPESTHE MAIN DESKAND KNOCKSIT OVER ASIT ROLLSDOWN ONE OF
THE MASSIVE HALLSTOWARDSTHE MAIN BALLROOM.

MICHAEL
What the hell do you think you’'re doing!

FUHD
Improvising!

MICHAEL
(TOHIMSELF)
Wher€e'vel heard that one before?

THE CRUISER BLAZESIN THROUGH THE ENTRANCE, DOING ITSBEST TO NAVIGATE A PATH
IN THE CLOSE QUARTERSTHE HOTEL CONFINESHAVE TO OFFER.

INTHE VAN, CAMPTOWN LOOKSOUT THE WINDOW NERVOUSLY.

CAMPTOWN
(UNCERTAIN)
Uh ... | guessthis'll be okay ...

FUHD
(CONCERNED)
What?

THE VAN CRASHES THROUGH THE WOODEN DOUBL E DOORS OF THE MAIN BALLROOM AND
IT ROLLSINTO A DINING SET, SMASHING IT TO SPLINTERS. IT ROLLSOVER A FEW MORE

TABLESAND CHAIRS, UNTIL THEY BUILD UPINTO A PILE UNDERNEATH IT AND IT CAN NO
LONGER MOVE.

CAMPTOWN
Uh-oh ...

FUHD
Maybe thiswasn’t such a good idea after all, huh?

MICHAEL

(IN OUTRAGE)
What?!

THE CRUISER ZOOMSIN THROUGH THE SMASHED DOORS AND MAKES AN UPSWEEP TO
BRING ITSCANNONSTO BEAR ON THEM. ASIT DOES SO, IT SMASHESINTO THE MASSIVE
CHANDELIER HANGING FROM THE CEILING AND GETSTANGLED IN ITSWIRESAND CHAINS.
ASIT STRUGGLESTO FREE ITSELF FROM THE ENTANGLEMENT, FUHD THROWSTHE VAN
INTO “DRIVE” AND IT SQUEALSOUT THE DOORSTHE WAY IT CAME.

CAMPTOWN
Holy fuck, we're alive!

FUHD
For now, anyway!



MICHAEL
That'sit, sugar-coat it!

THE VAN KICKSIN THE HYPER-DRIVE AND BOOKSIT BACK TO THE MAIN ENTRANCE.
CLEARING THE CHANDELIER, THE CRUISER MOVESIN HOT PURSUIT.

CAMPTOWN
(STILL LOOKING OUT THE BACK)
He' sgaining on us!

FUHD
Four more seconds!

THE CRUISER FIRESWILDLY AT THEM DOWN THE HALL.

CAMPTOWN
Oh shit!

MICHAEL
Get up here, Camptown! You can’t do any more good back there!

CAMPTOWN MAKESHISWAY BACK UPTO THE FRONT.
THE CRUISER’'SBLASTSROCK THE VAN ASTHE IMPACT ON ITS SURFACE.

FUHD
Check out time!

CUTTING BACK THROUGH THE LOBBY, THE G MOBILE ROCKETSTHROUGH WHAT'SLEFT OF
THE DOUBLE DOORS AND KNOCKSDOWN THE REMAINING SUPPORT POST FOR THE CANOPY.
THE CANOPY COLLAPSESON THE CRUISER ASIT COMESTHROUGH THE ENTRANCE. THE
CRUISER SMASHESBLINDLY THROUGH THE CANOPY AND SKIDSINTO THE PAVEMENT
BELOW. EXITING BACK ONTO THE ROAD, THE VAN PEELSAWAY TO SAFETY.

INT. BRIEFING AREA - MALL BASE

ON THE DIRECTORY, THE CONTROL CONSOLE SHARKBAR ACCESSED HASA DIGITAL TIMER
COUNTING DOWN.

CUTIMER

IT READS 0:59 SECONDS REMAINING.

INT. LOADING DOCK
SAMMY DISCOVERS THE FEW REMAINING ESCAPE PODS.

SAMMY
I’'m guessing these ar e the escape pods ...
(HE OPENS ONE UP)
Okay, | guess!’ll just get in and start flying it. Yeah sure, whatever.
(HE CLIMBSIN AND SEATSHIMSELF; IT'SALOT LIKE AN
ENCLOSED MOTORCYCLE)
What am |, Tron?

THE CONTROL PANEL ISDIM; SAMMY EXAMINESIT. HE SEESAN ACCESSSLOT LABELED
“AUTHORISATION CODE KEY”.



SAMMY
Now what? Code key?
(HEPULLSOUT THE DEAD SOLDIER’SDOG TAGYS)
Worth ashot ...

HE SLIDESIT IN AND THE PANEL LIGHTSUP. IT READS“AUTHORISATION CONFIRMED”.

INT. WAR ROOM
RAZE OBSERVESA BLINKING LIGHT ON HISMONITOR.

RAZE
A very familiar power signatureiseminating from therebel base, General!

GORGE
Which part of the baseisit coming from?

RAZE
Deep within the lower levels.

GORGE
Keep tracking it! Thisisthe chance we' ve been waiting for!

INT. BRIEFING ROOM - MALL BASE
THE TIMER READ-OUT SAYS0:37 SECONDS REMAINING.

INT. LOADING DOCK
SAMMY’SPOD SLOWLY AND CLUMSILY LIFTSUP OFF THE GROUND.

SAMMY
Just relax, Sammy-boy; it'sjust like a video game: Nose up, hold her steady ...
Where arethe guns?

THREE OF THE HOVER-BUBBLES COME IN FROM THE OPPOSITE END OF THE DOCK. THE POD
MANEUVERS THROUGH ONE OF THE MAINTENANCE CORRIDORS AND THE BUBBLESLOCK
INTO PURSUIT. TEARING THROUGH THE CORRIDOR, SAMMY KEEPSTHE LEAD WHILE THE



