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1 EXT. ESTABLISHING SHOT DENAB 3 – NIGHT

Zoom in from orbit to an aerial shot of a gun battle in the streets.

2 EXT. DENAB STREET – NIGHT

Tiries Samson, and Jeff Channing are in civilian clothes hiding behind a car.  They are firing on a group of heavily armed Garlan’s across the street from them.  The garlan’s are using some cars, and the smoldering remains of an eighteen wheeler.

Samson ducks a near miss.

SAMSON

Where the hell is Diskreet?

Channing jumps up and fires a shot from his rifle.  A Garlan is struck in the head.

CHANNING

He said he had to take care of something important.

In anger, Samson empties a mag at the Garlans, and drops down to reload.

SAMSON

He’s suppose to be our back up, what the hell is he doing?

CHANNING

He said it was vital to the mission.

Samson takes out his communicator.

3 INT. WAREHOUSE GARAGE – NIGHT

Diskreet is standing by the back of a large truck with the trailer open.  There are boxes of donuts being loaded on board.

DISKREET

And don’t forget the canolies, there’s a few Italians on the Philadelphia paying big for them.

SUPERVISOR

For an extra thirty credits, I’ll throw in fifty eclairs.

Way too excited.

DISKREET

Done!

Diskreet’s communicator beeps.  He quickly picks it up.  His head is nearly blown off by Samson’s voice.

SAMSON O.S.

Are you out of your goddamn mind you lime green colored, fish scale wearing, trench coat mafia wanna be mother farker!  Get your fly eating ass to sixty forth street with every weapon those scrawny little arms can carry before I put my foot so far up your ass your great grand parents feel it!  You read me Geco?

DISKREET

Love you too mom, bye!

4 EXT. WAREHOUSE – NIGHT

The truck bursts through the garage doors with the trailer still open.  Boxes go flying out the back.  The Supervisor comes running out with a clip board in his hands.

SUPERVISOR

What about the eclairs?

5 EXT. DENAB STREET – NIGHT

The car Samson and Channing are hiding behind is getting smaller and smaller.  Their ammunition is also rapidly decreasing.

SAMSON

I’m almost out!

Channing changes a power pack.

CHANNING

Same here, this is my last one!

Moments later, Diskreet’s truck shoots down the street from the right.  The grenade launcher is sticking out the side widow firing at the Garlans.  One Garlan is killed, and the others run into a movie theater.  Before they disappear inside, one of the Garlan’s tosses a grenade under the truck.  When it explodes the truck turns on its side and goes sliding down the street.

Samson and Channing run out from cover.  Samson quickly takes a heavy laser from one of the dead Garlan’s.

SAMSON

Help Diskreet!

CHANNING

You can’t go after them alone!

SAMSON

I gave you an order tin man!

Samson runs into the theater after the Garlans.

Channing runs up to Diskreet.  With no effort at all, he rips the door off and pulls Diskreet out by his jacket.  Diskreet is dazed but unharmed.

DISKREET

Are the donuts safe?

Channing makes a frustrated sigh and drops Diskreet.  Channing runs after Samson.

6 INT. THEATER – NIGHT

Samson enters cautiously with his weapon ready.  To the rear he sights a door that he assumes had been blown open by the Garlans.  Samson heads towards the door.

Suddenly all four remaining Garlans jump out from cover on every side of Samson.  They open fire while still in the air, and the resulting blasts knock Samson through several rows of chairs.

Samson is dazed.  As he tries to regain his senses he only hears excessive gunfire, and the screams of the Garlans.  He hears two swords being unsheathed and then a clang.  When he finally comes to his senses the head of a Garlan rolls past him.

(Note: Cut to shots of the battle but do not show rthe attacker.)

SAMSON

What the...

Samson is kicked in the stomach hard.  He rolls on to his back, but before he can stand someone jumps on his chest.

SABER O.S.

Too slow strong arms!

Samson looks up and sees Saber staring down at him.  Her sword is in her cybernetic arm, and a laser rifle is in the other.  Smoke is still coming from the barrel.

SAMSON

Saber!

Saber crouches down, still remaining on his chest.

SABER

Miss me sweat heart?

OPENING SEQUENCE.

