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TEASER





PREVIOUSLY ON CLEOPATRA 2525





INT. BAILEY COMMAND NEXUS





VOICE 


I'm doing what I should've done long ago. I'm here to tell you about everything, Hel. About my choice to start a Rebellion. About marrying the man I loved..........and giving birth to a daughter I knew who's name had to be Helen. I'm your Mother. 





CREEGAN 


How pathetic. All your teams are gone, Voice! And now, after I wipe you out, my children will invade the Underground. Something that will be much easier to do now since all the Shaft Cannons are destroyed! 





Creegan arms his weapons, smiling gleefully. Voice closes her eyes. Creegan lets loose a torrent of firepower, and Voice is no more. 





INT. BAILEY COMMAND NEXUS/HALLWAY





HEL 


Why else, after all this, would she suddenly tell me everything? I know what she wanted. She wants me to be Voice. 





INT. LAB





CLEOPATRA 


So, what do we do now? I mean, there’s still a war to fight. And, Hel, you do need to take over. 





HEL 


I know. I just don’t think I’m ready for it. Being responsible for you guys was okay, but being responsible for the entire Underground? I don’t think I can do it. 





SARGE 


Voice believed in you. 





HEL 


Well, I’m not sure I do. 





MAUSER 


I am sure you will think of something, Hel. You always do. 





HEL 


Thanks, Mauser. 





INT. LAB





Raina raises her gauntlet, fires. The blast scorches the couch. Cleo jumps behind it. 





SARGE 


I knew she shouldn’t be trusted! 





Hel and Sarge arm their gauntlets, but then...stop. Nothing moves. Except Raina. She turns, and faces RAINA! But this one has a softer, more gentler look. 





RAINA 2 


Now, rejoin. 





RAINA 


No! I won’t! 





RAINA 2 


Don’t force me. 





With that, she grabs Raina, and pulls her close. The two start melting together, a mix of colors and goop. Finally, only one Raina is left standing. 





INT. LAB





MAUSER 


One human doctor, doesn’t say who, tried to tap into the Betrayer net and tried to use them as his own personal army. The project failed, and it severed over two hundred Betrayer’s link with the Bailies. As a result, they started killing everyone and everything in their path. Their reign of terror lasted a week, resulting in complete anarchy and destroying what little economy was left. Finally, ten Bailies were sent down into the Shafts to stop the Betrayers. 





INT. WHITE-WALLED ROOM





DR. RAMSEY


My name is Doctor Ramsey.





INT. RAINA’S APARTMENT





Whoosh! Raina’s wall-door evaporates, and there stands Dr. Ramsey, surrounded by seven Betrayers. 





DR. RAMSEY 


Hello, Raina. Nathaniel. 





NATHANIEL 


This isn’t good, is it? 





DR. RAMSEY 


Not for you, no. See, Mr. Black was worried this would happen. He knew that your sister might turn you. So he sent me to find both of you. 





Dr. Ramsey points his metallic finger at the siblings. 





DR. RAMSEY 


Take them. 





The Betrayers move in. Nathaniel struggles, but they overwhelm him. Raina lets herself be taken. The Betrayers move the two out the door. 





INT.OPERATION ROOM





Suddenly, Raina’s straps undo themselves rather quickly, and Raina bolts from the table. She closes her eyes, and splits back into two people.





Raina 2 shoves Dr. Ramsey onto the table. She straps him in. She grabs the bone saw from off the floor.





INT. NATHANIEL’S CELL





The two Rainas enter, and gasps at what they see.





RAINA 2


My God.





Raina rushes over to Nathaniel and begins unhooking him from all the machines. Raina 2 picks up a rifle blaster and keeps guard.





INT. LAB





SARGE 


Hey, Mauser, how ya doing? 





Mauser looks at her with a handsome smile. 





MAUSER 


Better now that I'm looking at you. 





Sarge giggles, then reaches over and unhooks one of Mauser's shirt hooks. She continues to do this slowly with a grin on her face before she pulls his shirt off of him. Hel and Cleo look over. Sarge grabs Mauser by the pants and drags him to her bedroom. 





Sarge and Mauser look in each other's eyes, and they slowly come together, before kissing. 





SARGE 


Mauser...look, I know that what we felt for each other was...fake, but I just hope that we can still be friends, you know, without any ackward-- 





Mauser kisses her passionately. 





INT. SARGE’S BEDROOM





He pauses. Sarge looks at him, hope in her eyes.





MAUSER


I want the bumps. I want the hardships. And I want to experience them with you.





SARGE


Are you sure?





Mauser sits down and wraps Sarge in his arms. His body warms hers.





MAUSER


I am. I may not be able to give you children, but I can give you warmth.





They sit there, sharing each other’s warmth, well into the night.





INT. SHAFT





Sarge smiles. But her victory is short lived. There’s movement behind her. Her senses on high alert, Sarge turns around and fires. The blast leaves her gauntlet, and travels through the air to its victim.





Link.





INT. LAB





SARGE


I didn't mean to shoot him.  It was an accident.





INT. ABADONED LEVEL





She points the gun and fires.  





BLAM!  





Sarge hits the guy right in the head without even trying.  He stands there in shock before slumping over, lifeless.





Blauda looks up in absolute fear. Her lower lip trembles, sweat and tears rush down her face.





BLAUDA


Please don't kill me!





Sarge thinks it over then kneels down to help the woman up.  Blauda grabs Sarge's hand.  Sarge pulls her closer and puts the gun under Blauda's chin before pulling the trigger.  Blauda falls over.





INT. SARGE’S BEDROOM





SARGE


I'm turning myself into detention.  Don't try to stop me, and don't tell Hel and Cleo.





INT. LAB





Hel throws her hands up in disgust.





HEL


That's it.





Hel grabs a laser scalpel and pushes a button behind Mauser's ear.  He slumps over.  Hel uses the laser to open up the back of Mauser's head.





INT. JAIL





SARGE


It's not going to be like that Hel.  I'm facing punishment for things that I never had to answer for, I know I'm doing the right thing.





INT. LAIR





Sarge, slipping the gauntlet on, looks up as the blasts tear into the cage. On instinct, she shoots the webbing up at the ceiling and zooms out of there. On the fifth blast, the cage falls apart.





Underwater, a beam falls on Hel, trapping her. Mauser tries to shove the remnants of the cage off of him.





Sarge swings to land and looks out at the pool.





Underwater, Mauser frees himself from the cage and swims over to Hel. Her eyes are closed, and she’s not moving.





It seems like all hope is lost, but then Mauser explodes from the water, holding Hel in his arms. He wades through the water, and meets the gang at the edge of the shore.





Lara and Sarge grab Hel’s body and places it on the ground. Lara checks for a pulse.





LARA


(tears welling up)


She’s dead.





INT. SHAFTS





SARGE


Now we commit these ashes of a brave warrior to the eternal depths of the shafts, where she truly thrived. We can only hope and pray that she’s in a better place, away from all the anger, the fighting, and dispair. Let’s hope she’s at peace.





CLEO


Amen.





Sarge opens the urn and pours out the ashes. They twirl down the shafts, and it looks like they have no intention of ever resting.





INT. BLACK WATCH HQ





LILY


I just thought you should know that Hel’s dead. Some chick named Blauda did it.





INT. WAREHOUSE





RAFE


But what about the raid? Innocents might be hurt.





BLAUDA


Sad as that may be, it doesn’t bother me. Look at my face. Look at me. Sarge will pay no matter what. If a few people die, then so be it.





INT. LAB





SARGE


I quit. I’m sorry, Cleopatra. But I can’t keep this up any longer. Now that Blauda’s dead, my mission is over.





INT. VOICE COMMAND





HEL


Guys, it’s me. I’m Hel. The person you saw get shot was a clone. A disease. One that was very contagious. Creegan somehow gave it to me when he held me hostage before he attacked the underground. I guess it was his back-up plan.





SARGE


I believe you. I believe you’re the real Hel. But I can’t forgive you for what you’ve done. I will never be able to forgive you. You lied to us, Hel.





INT. WAREHOUSE





Sarge finally figures it out, and Blauda’s image fills up the screen. Sarge hits a button. She looks up at Blauda, but not with joy. With sorrow.





SARGE


(mouthing)


I’m sorry.





Blauda’s eyes go wide as she realizes the implications of those two words.





As Blauda flies through the air, she catches on fire. Her skin begins to melt. Her skewer falls to the ground.





Sarge jumps off the platform as Blauda’s body slams into it. The fire catches on the machine, and there’s a small explosion.





HEL


Everyone okay? Sarge?





BLADE


I don’t think she’s here.





HEL


Let’s go home.





At the Killer, the cylinder has collapsed, and the tip rests on the floor. A small fire blazes. In that fire is a round, black box. One of its lights begins to glow. It sparks, and the sparks hit the control panel.





After a second, the control panel comes to life. On the screen is Blauda’s face!





END TEASER





ACT ONE��FADE IN:





INT. LAB





The place looks a little better, but not by much. The lighting is dim, casting an eerie, dead like feeling over the lab.





And that’s exactly what the inhabitants feel. Cleo absentmindedly throws Mr. Pants the ball, who fetches it and brings it back like a good puppy.





Hel is at a the weapons wall. The tribute to her has been taken down, and Hel is now trying to fix Sarge’s weapon wall back to the way it was.





Hel is dressed differently today. She wears black gloves that come up to her elbow, black leather pants, and a black tank top with a leather jacket thrown over it.





HEL


(to Cleo)


Was the Shogun Blaster above or below the katana?





Cleo glances over at her.





CLEO


I think it was above.





HEL


Thanks.





She places the large gun in its spot.





Cleo stands up and walks over to Hel.





CLEO


It’s nice, what you’re doing. But it’s been two weeks. I don’t think Sarge is coming back.





HEL


She will. She has to.





Over at one of the computer terminals, Porter’s hologram pops up.





PORTER


Hel?





She runs over there.





HEL


Porter? Did you find her?





PORTER


No. She wasn’t in Levels 51A-67B. Sorry.





HEL


It’s okay. You did good.





She taps a button, and his image fades away.





CLEO


See? None of our searches have turned up anything. Sarge doesn’t want to be found.





HEL


But we need her. I need her.





CLEO


It’s the way the dice fall, Hel. Sarge will come back when she’s ready.





HEL


What if she’s never ready?





CLEO


Then she doesn’t come back.





HEL


I don’t like that. We need her back.





Cleo sighs.





CLEO


Nothing we can do about that. But, what about Mauser?





She points over to a table where Mauser lays, the hole still in his stomach.





HEL


I know. We need to re-activate him. But with everything...





CLEO


Hel, he needs to be reactivated. First you drill into his head, now you’re leaving him here to rot. It’s not right.





HEL


I’ll get to him. I promise.





Cleo looks at Hel. Her weary face, the anguish that hides behind her eyes.





CLEO


Are you okay?





HEL


Yeah. It’s just that the vaccine is wearing off. I’ll need to get back in the machine in a few days.





CLEO


Too bad you can’t just hop in and re-juice whenever, huh?





HEL


Yeah. But I don’t want to die of overdosing.





CLEO


Yeah, kinda bad.





The conversation trails off. These two still aren’t comfortable around each other, and it shows. Cleo wonders off to play with Mr. Pants.





INT. LIBRARY





Sarge sits at the desk she sat at in “Hel.” She is on the last page of Little Women. She reads every last word, soaking it all up. Finally, she closes the book.





Nicole comes up behind her with a plate full of cookies and two glasses of water.





NICOLE


Just finished?





SARGE


Yeah. It was one of the best things I’ve ever read.





Nicole sits down and hands Sarge her water. 





SARGE


Thanks.





NICOLE


So, what are you going to read next?





SARGE


(looking at all the stacks)


I don’t know. There’s so much to choose from.





NICOLE


(grinning)


I know. But you have lots of time now since you live here.





SARGE


Yeah. By the way, thanks for letting me stay.





NICOLE


That’s about the millionth time you’ve thanked me. It’s okay. I’m glad you’re here. It’s like having a sister. Someone to talk to, to trade clothes with, to gab about boys. I’ve read about it in books, but never experienced it.





SARGE


Well, now you will. This place is great. It’s real different from the last place I lived, and I like it. It’s a good change. I was ready for change.





She takes a cookie and almost swallows it whole.





SARGE


See? I could never eat like this before.





Nicole smiles.





NICOLE


I’m glad you like it here.





SARGE


I do. I really do. It’s a nice place.





Nicole seems to be building up confidence to ask Sarge something. She opens her mouth to say something, then closes it.





SARGE


What?





NICOLE


I know you don’t want to talk about this, but what about you’re friends?





Sarge’s smile evaporates.





SARGE


They’ll get over it.





NICOLE


But what if they’re worried about you? What if they think something bad happened?





SARGE


They know that I escaped. They saw me stop Blauda. I just ran off. They know why. With Blauda dead and Hel alive, my resistance fighting days are over. I just want to finish out my days here. With you.





Nicole smiles, blushing.





INT. WAREHOUSE





It has gone untouched since the last time we’ve seen it. The Killer is still lying there, broken. A few sparks emanate from it, but not many.





The computer screen on the Killer comes to life, showing Blauda’s face.





BLAUDA


Ahh! Damn that Sarge! Once I find a way out of here, I’ll kill her!





But Blauda won’t have the chance. A blast of white energy streaks into the screen, blowing it up. Two more energy blasts appear, demolishing the Killer.





PAN OVER TO





BROCK, a mutant type of man dressed in tan colored clothes and duster. His face is a brownish color, with ridges along his eyebrows. His nose is nothing but two slits in his face. His mouth is full of sharp fangs. His ears are pure, black bone. His hands have six fingers, each ending in a sharp nail.





In his hand he holds a deadly looking blaster. He calls it Lady.





BROCK


(to blown up Killer)


Sorry, Blauda. You had your chance. Now it’s mine.





He grins and walks away from the flaming wreck.





INT. NOVA SCOTIA CAFE





A somewhat different place than what we’re used to seeing. The place is more subdued than your average bar. People talk in quiet tones, sip from coffee mugs. It still has 2525 flair, but not as loud and flashy as the bars.





Cleo sits at a corner, sipping from a mug. She wears leather pants and an oversized blue sweater. She sits her mug down and glances at the rest of the people in the bar.





They’re dressed close to what she is, but with the latest fashion. They talk and chat. A few college age kids chug down beer.





Cleo smiles. This place is familiar to her. It brings her comfort in these troubling days.





Blade walks over to her, dressed in a blue shirt with jeans. He sits down across from her.





BLADE


Hi.





CLEO


Hi yourself. Like the clothes. Better than all your black. Made you look moody.





BLADE


(smiles)


Thanks. It does get boring wearing the same thing day after day. So, how are your ankles?





CLEO


Fine. I just used the regeneration booth, and-POOF!-good as new.





BLADE


Any word yet on Sarge?





CLEO


No. I figure when she wants to be found, we’ll find her.





BLADE


What about you? How are you holding up?





CLEO


Good, considering. Everything is different. Hel is dead, then alive. Sarge leaves. Raina’s good. Creegan’s upped his attacks. It was hard enough adjusting to life in the future. Now it’s all changing again, and I can’t deal.





BLADE


It’s hard. It is. This isn’t a perfect world to live in. The only constant in the universe is change.





CLEO


I know. It sucks a big one.





BLADE


You’ll get through this.





Cleo tries to smile, but fails.





CLEO


What if I can’t?





BLADE


I want to say that you will, that we’ll all have a happy ending. But the truth of the matter is, happy endings don’t exist anymore. I mean, the Voice resistance has been doing a splendid job, but the Bailies still control the surface. 





Cleo looks away, not wanting to hear the truth she thinks about every night before going to bed. Blade realizes his mistake, blushes a little.





BLADE


I’m sorry. I didn’t mean--





CLEO


No, don’t be. It’s the truth. No matter what we do, they keep coming back. We sabotage one of their factories, they build two more to take its place. We stop two attempts at a full scale invasion of the shafts, and they just come up with a new way.





BLADE


But you have held them off. Maybe one day you can beat them.





Cleo smiles. A small, weak smile.





CLEO


This coming from the man who just seconds ago said that we’ve pretty much lost.





BLADE


What can I say? I’m wishy-washy.





CLEO


Hmm. I remember being wishy-washy. All I wanted to do in the year 2001 was have fun. I mean, high school was a blast. I regret not going to college. Even though I wouldn’t have been able to attend much of it.





BLADE


Why don’t you go now?





CLEO


Yeah. I’m sure there are plenty of colleges here in the shafts.





BLADE


There are. A few. Some are pretty good. Most are in the ASEs, but...





Cleo sighs. Her spirits were lifted for the briefest moment, and now they’re dashed.





CLEO


Me and ASEs don’t mix. Last time I was there, it was a massacre. A big massacre. 





BLADE


I know. I heard.





CLEO


You know everything, don’t you?





BLADE


No, not really. There are a lot of things I don’t know.





CLEO


You’re a mystery wrapped in an enigma tied with a lot of police tape. I just don’t understand you, Blade.





BLADE


You know me. Maybe not everything, but the important stuff. You know I’m on your side.





CLEO


Things aren’t always black and white.





BLADE


(laughs)


You sound like me. Sometimes I wonder if we’re not the same person.





CLEO


It’d be pretty freaky if we were.





Cleo looks towards the door, as if some instinct has kicked in, and standing in the doorway is GEM, dressed to kill.





Cleo gasps and hides her face. Alarm spreads over Blade’s face.





BLADE


What’s wrong? Who is that?





CLEO


Her name is Gem. She was hired to kill me and my friends. Well, her and two other people. But Sarge killed one of them.





BLADE


Do you think she knows you’re here?





CLEO


I don’t know. This could just be a regular haunt for her.





BLADE


Okay, it looks like she’s headed for the bar.





Gem makes her way over to the bar, sits down on a stool.





BLADE


I think this is where we make our exit.





CLEO


My thoughts exactly.





The two get up, walk towards the door. It looks like they’re gonna make it, but then--





NOVA





steps in the doorway. 





She looks surprised to see Cleo, but then smiles.





NOVA


Hello, Cleopatra. How are you?





CLEO


(trying to act cool)


Hello, Nova. What have you been up to lately?





NOVA


(sweetly)


Planning revenge on you and yours for killing Nancy.





CLEO


I’m sorry, but you guys didn’t leave us with much of a choice.





NOVA


We were hired to kill you. Whatever we’re hired to do, we do.





CLEO


So, is the contract still out on our heads?





NOVA


No. We have a new job now, but we’re still out for you guys. It’s just lucky we ran into you.





Gem appears behind them, grinning.





GEM


Hey, Cleo.





Blade turns to face her, smiles.





BLADE


I remember you. I kicked your ass last time.





GEM


Things change.





BLADE


No, they really don’t.





Cleo glances at both of them, then at their surroundings. She doesn’t want to risk hurting anyone.





CLEO


Well, this chat was nice, but...





She tries to push past Nova, but Nova holds her back.





NOVA


Uh-uh. See, we had to replace Nancy. It was hard, but I think we found somebody good enough.





From out of the shadows steps a new recruit. Her hair is longer, with blond streaks in it. She wears a black shirt with a strange version of the British flag on it, and gold pants.





Cleo’s eyes go wide.





Marla smiles.





MARLA


Hello, Cleopatra.





BLACKOUT


END OF ACT ONE





ACT TWO





INT. NOVA SCOTIA CAFE





Right where we left off. 





Cleo’s mouth is open, her eyes blinking as if she’s imagining Marla.





MARLA


Didn’t expect to see me again, huh?





CLEO


I thought you were in jail?





MARLA


After all this time, that’s all you an say to me? No, “Sorry for ratting on you and sending you to prison?”





CLEO


You killed a woman! And you framed me!





MARLA


Small things.





CLEO


So, what, you’re a hired gun now?





Marla smiles, pats a small bulge on this side of her pants.





MARLA


Yeah. I escaped when the Black Watch attacked the Guard Headquarters. I’ve been laying low ever since, just waiting for the time to strike.





NOVA


Then we met her, and the rest is history. As you’re about to be.





Blade lets out a laugh. Gem stares at him, not quite sure what he’s up to.





NOVA


What’s so funny?





BLADE


In about thirty seconds fifteen of my men are going to storm this cafe and take you three prisoner.





GEM


You’re bluffing.





BLADE


Try me.





The three women bounty hunters exchange glances. 





They look at Blade, who has his poker face on. This man isn’t giving up anything.





NOVA


Let’s go. But trust me when I say that we will be back.





CLEO


Looking forward to it.





The three women move out, leaving Blade and Cleo to watch their receding forms.





CLEO


So, how did the guys know when to come?





Blade laughs.





CLEO


What? What’s so funny?





BLADE


There are no men. I made them all up.





INT. HIVE COMMAND/SURFACE - MONTAGE





- There’s activity everywhere. Bailies zoom around, doing all sorts of jobs.





- Betrayers work on various weapons, plus they receive upgrades.





- In the cells, human captives(mostly Dwarks) are being let out and dragged to a room marked “297.”





- On the surface, Bailies fly over shaft openings, scanning them.





- A patrol of Betrayers place what looks like a bomb near a shaft entrance. They push a button. It’s ARMED.





END MONTAGE





INT. HIVE COMMAND





The Tech we saw in Hel is now aided by three other humans. All of them wear collars around their necks.





The four of them are huddled around Jerbo’s machine, reading schematics.





Creegan approaches, and he’s different. He’s bigger, with more muscles. He’s been upgrading.





CREEGAN


So, Tad, how goes the work?





Tad, the tech, turns around and gives Creegan a smile.





TAD


Good. My assistants and I are close to duplicating the machine’s functions.





CREEGAN


(smiles)


That’s good to hear.





In an instant, a large, curved blade pops out of his elbow, and he stabs it into one of the assistants. He groans in pain and drops to the floor.





Creegan juts out another elbow blade, then holds out his hand. It changes into a blaster.





CREEGAN


Look at me. I’m a new man. More power, more weapons. Plus, I also hold the button to your collars. Which means I can kill all of you at any time. By way of button or one of my new gadgets. Cool, isn’t it?





The scientists are supposed to be cowering in fear, but Tad, in a trembling voice, speaks up.





TAD


You didn’t have to kill him. We’re producing results.





CREEGAN


(amused at his defiance)


Tad, don’t worry. I know that. Think of his death as a motivational act. I wanna make sure that you guys do the best that you can.





TAD


We are. The machine will be ready for wide-spread use soon.





CREEGAN


Good.





He turns and walks away.





TAD


The day will come...





He slams his fist into the worktable.





INT. LIBRARY - LATER





Sarge is at the desk, re-arranging things. The door opens and Jake enters. He’s the boy Sarge de-pantsed in “Hel.”





SARGE


What are you doing here?





JAKE


I-I came to apologize.





SARGE


Like I believe that for one second.





JAKE


No, it’s true. After what you did, I realized that what I had been doing was wrong.





SARGE


I doubt that. People don’t have a change of heart overnight.





JAKE


But I did.





His persistence is starting to annoy Sarge. She walks out from behind the counter and gets dangerously close to Jake.





SARGE


Listen, kid. Get outta here before I make you walk home nude.





Jake doesn’t look like he’s going to back down. 





SARGE


You may be a teen, but I swear I’ll pound your ass.





Jake still doesn’t back down. Sarge gets raises her fist...





JAKE


Fine. You win, for now.





He turns and walks out. Sarge smiles.





NICOLE


(o.s.)


Who was that?





Sarge turns to see Nicole emerge from the back room, holding an empty bowl in her hand. It seems to be filled with some kind of green slop.





SARGE


No one. Just someone in the wrong place.





NICOLE


(a little disappointed)


Oh. That’s too bad.





SARGE


What were you doing?





NICOLE


Oh, just feeding dad.





SARGE


I still haven’t got to meet him. I would love too.





NICOLE


And he would love to meet you. Except... I haven’t old him that you’re staying here.





SARGE


Why not?





NICOLE


I’m afraid that he might not like the idea. He’s very protective of me. I didn’t even tell him about the boys, because I was afraid he would hurt them.





She wanders off into the stacks. Sarge is left standing there, bewildered.





SARGE


Hurt them? The guy has cancer.





She shakes it off. 





INT. LAB





Hel works on Mauser, trying to repair him. She accidentally shocks herself.





HEL


Damn!





She throws down the instrument in anger. She calms herself, picks it up, and goes back to work. After a moment, she breaks down in tears.





INT. RAINA’S APARTMENT/NATHANIEL’S ROOM





Nathaniel sits up in his bed. He’s been unhooked from most of the machines. He wears black sweat pants, no shirt. He has numerous cuts on his chest.





Raina looks at a screen, reading something.





RAINA


I’m glad you’re feeling better.





NATHANIEL


Me, too. Just laying there day after day was getting boring. Plus, it feels good to be able to move.





RAINA


Good. We have a lot to do and not enough time.





NATHANIEL


What are you talking about?





RAINA


I intercepted a message to Mr. Black. Something big is going down. Soon. And we need to find out what and stop it.





NATHANIEL


Why? Since when did we become a Voice team? We don’t have to stop them. They’ve been doing bad things for a long time now. Anyways, the last time we tried, we got kidnaped and tortured.





RAINA


We have too. Whatever they’re planning, it’s bigger than anything they’ve ever tried before.





NATHANIEL


I really hate being the good guys. Things were so much more simple when we were the bad guys.





RAINA


We have to make up for our sins.





NATHANIEL


Don’t give me that bullshit. You have to have an ulterior motive. I just haven’t figured it out yet.





RAINA


Just put a shirt on and follow me.





She walks out of the room. Nathaniel hangs his head.





INT. BROCK’S OFFICE/WAITING ROOM





A very nicely decorated office. A Grubber mutant, decorated with all kinds of ugly make-up, sits at the front desk, typing. 





The door opens and Nova, Gem, and Marla enter. The Grubber looks up, gives a fake smile.





GRUBBER


I was wondering when you three would show up again. Mr. Brock has been expecting you for quite some time. He’s waiting in his office.





She gives another fake smile and goes back to typing.





Nova leads the way into the office.





INT. OFFICE





A steel desk sits in the center, two steel, bare chairs facing it. On the right wall is mounted the head of some type of mutant.





Brock sits at the desk, tapping his fingers. Nova and her gang enter.





BROCK


So, there you are.





NOVA


We got held up.





BROCK


By what?





GEM


We ran into Cleo and that boytoy of hers.





BROCK


Did you kill them?





NOVA


No.





BROCK


Why not? We were hired too.





NOVA


Didn’t seem like the right time.





Nova and Gem sit down in the chairs. Marla is left standing, a little put off. Brock notices this, but doesn’t comment. Instead, he points to the head on the wall.





BROCK


It took me three weeks to hunt that... thing down. He was cunning, resourceful, and almost killed me. 


(pauses)


Almost. That’s why his head is on my wall. He was the best.


(another pause)


Hel, Sarge, and Cleo are not the best. Sure, they’ve gotten lucky against the Bailies, but haven’t we all?





He stands up, walks around the office. By the way the female bounty hunters squirm in their chairs as he walks by, they are afraid of him.





Marla is cocky, not really knowing who Brock is.





MARLA


Hel and her goodie-goods are resourceful, too.





Brock spins, raising his arm in a blur and firing a silver dart straight at Marla’s head. She ducks as the dart hits a few inches above where her head was.





BROCK


Never go against what I say. It’s very rude.





MARLA


Sorry.





NOVA


So, what do you propose we do? I mean, they know we’re gonna come after them. We need to strike before they’re ready.





BROCK


If you guys would actually do your homework, then you’d know that Hel has been injected with a lethal virus that she needs to take injections for. It takes five hours to inject, then she can’t come out into the population for a day. That’s when we’ll strike.





GEM


Good plan.





BROCK


My plans are always good.





INT. TRADE CENTER





A shabby place filled with mysterious types peddling weapons, food, drugs, and a lot of other stuff banned by the Guard.





Raina and Nathaniel walk through the crowd of people, talking.





NATHANIEL


Tell me again why we’re here.





RAINA


This is where the message said that the operatives were going to meet.





NATHANIEL


Makes sense. Low profile, lots of shady dealings go on here.





RAINA


Yeah. Thing is, I don’t know where the deal’s going to do down, or what it is exactly.





NATHANIEL


So we’re flying blind? Great.





RAINA


Well, I figure you might recognize one of the operatives, since you used ro work for Mr. Black.





NATHANIEL


I wasn’t a big part of the agency. The same guy contacted me every time. I met Mr. Black about three times. I wouldn’t recognize anybody.





RAINA


Well, there goes my plan.





NATHANIEL


That was your entire plan? Boy, you really thought this one out, huh?





RAINA


Okay, so it was a bad idea. But since I no longer have my telepathic abilities, I have to use other methods.





NATHANIEL


Tell me again why we’re doing this? I mean, who cares if Mr. Black has some big plan going down? It’s happened before. 





RAINA


Because he’s evil, bro. Plus, Ramsey is on his payroll, and if we take down Mr. Black, we also take him down.





NATHANIEL


Okay, I’m all for taking down that bastard, but Mr. Black is a much harder target. I mean, his organization is large, and he has body doubles and stand-ins. It’s not going to be easy to take him down.





Raina sighs.





RAINA


I know that, but if we can just find those operatives, then we can take the information to the Voice resistance--





NATHANIEL


No!





RAINA


Nathaniel, we have to.





NATHANIEL


No, Raina. I may be helping you on this good crusade of yours, but I won’t help the Voice teams. I still hate them.





RAINA


They’re our only chance to beat Mr. Black. That is what you want, isn’t it?





NATHANIEL


No! It’s what you want! You’re just dragging me in, like you always do. The last time you dragged me in, I got tortured. Remember?





RAINA


Yes, I remember. But the only way to make sure it doesn’t happen again is to bring them down. And we need Voice help, understand?





NATHANIEL


No. Either we do this alone, or not at all.





RAINA


Nathaniel, don’t be difficult.





NATHANIEL


Look, if you can’t appreciate what happened to me on the streets, then maybe we just need to go our separate ways.





RAINA


Can’t understand?! Listen boy, I understand that you lost a friend. I lost a life! I mean, all the tests Voice did on me fucked me up. She changed me. She took years of my life. If either of us deserves to hold a grudge, it’s me.





NATHANIEL


Typical.





RAINA


What does that mean?





NATHANIEL


It’s always about you in the end, isn’t it? I mean, it was the same way growing up. Mom and Dad loved you more than me!





RAINA


That’s stupid. They loved us both. If you weren’t always running around with those freak friends of yours maybe you would’ve noticed that.





NATHANIEL


So now I’m the freak! That’s good coming from you.





RAINA


I never said you were a freak. Just your friends.





NATHANIEL


You didn’t know a thing about me! You only talked to me when you wanted to pull off a scheme.





RAINA


I remember that someone always wanted to be part of my schemes. You would always bug me about it, and I finally let you help.





NATHANIEL


For a few times. And they usually ended up with me in trouble!





RAINA


It’s the name of the game.





NATHANIEL


It doesn’t matter. Mom and Dad still loved you more than me.





RAINA


How can you say that?





NATHANIEL


They kicked me out! Not you, me!





RAINA


You tried to blow up the apartment!





NATHANIEL


Well, I was bored! Anyways, they never came looking for me afterwards. 





RAINA


That’s because they died!





This strikes a hard blow to Nathaniel.





NATHANIEL


What? You never told me that. You said that they just upped and left.





RAINA


I lied. A few days after you left, they got caught in the middle of a gang shoot-out, and died. That’s when I became a serious trouble maker. But then I learned about the Voice resistance. I joined, wanting to clean up the shafts and make it a better place. But when Voice experimented on me without my consent, it drove me over the edge.





NATHANIEL


I know. We met afterwards.





RAINA


Yeah. A chance meeting. But at least we did meet. And talk. And rob.





NATHANIEL


Yeah, but then you get arrested by the Voice team. Escape. Killed by a Bailey. Then you re-appear.





RAINA


Yeah. It’s been a not so fun life, hasn’t it?





NATHANIEL


Yeah. So, Mom and Dad are dead?





RAINA


Yeah. They regretted kicking you out, and were trying to find you. I tried to find you after they died, but eventually I gave up hope.





NATHANIEL


I think it’d be better if I just thought Mom and Dad hated me. It makes the pain easier to handle, you know?





RAINA


Yeah, but pain is a part of this life, bro. 





NATHANIEL


Don’t turn this into a mushy convo, okay?





RAINA


Okay. So, how ‘bout finding us two operatives?





NATHANIEL


Okay. 





They begin waling through the crowd, eyes open, alert. But everyone here is into shady dealings. 





RAINA


This is getting us nowhere.





NATHANIEL


I mean, you’d think they’d wear tags saying, “We work for Mr. Black. Ask us how.”





RAINA


Would make things easier.





He searches the crowd, then sees two people sitting at a table next to a run-down bar.





NATHANIEL


I think I’ve found them.





RAINA


How?





He points. Raina follows his finger, and gasps.





RAINA


Ramsey.





FOCUS ON:





Table. Indeed, Dr. Ramsey is sitting at the table, along with another man. His name is Ex. Dr. Ramsey has placed a briefcase on the table. The two are in heated discussion.





RAINA


We need to get the briefcase.





NATHANIEL


How?





RAINA


Well, Ramsey is wearing a prosthetic arm, so I doubt he has a weapon. Maybe a blaster in his coat. The other guy, the one with the ugly goatee, is probably packing, too. If we surprise them, we can sneak off into the crowd.





NATHANIEL


They’ll still chase us.





RAINA


Yes, but look at the crowd. If one shot is fired, everyone’s gonna be pulling out weapons and firing. We’d be able to escape easily.





NATHANIEL


Now that’s a good plan. But, do we just approach them?





RAINA


Of course not. 





She points her gauntlet and fires her webbing. It smacks the briefcase. Raina pulls, and the briefcase lands in her hands.





AT THE TABLE





Dr. Ramsey and Ex look over at them. Needless to say, Dr. Ramsey is not happy to see them. He raises his hand and points it, palm open and out, at them.





NATHANIEL


(sarcastic)


Oooh! I’m so scared. He’s giving us the hand.





Thoom! A laser beam streaks out from the hand, burning the prosthetic. Raina and Nathaniel jump out of the way.





At another table, five guys are getting high. The beam cuts a hole into one guy. He looks down at it.





GUY


Wicked.





Then he falls down, dead. His buddies laugh.





Dr. Ramsey rips off the prosthetic, revealing three laser blasters arranged in a triangle on his weapon hand. Ex pulls out two very nasty looking guns.





NATHANIEL


You said this was going to be easy?





BLACKOUT


END OF ACT TWO





ACT THREE





INT. TRADE CENTER





We pick up where we left off. Raina and Nathaniel face down Dr. Ramsey and Ex. Neither are happy.





RAINA


Nat, run!





The two push their way into the crowd.





Dr. Ramsey fires his triple laser, cutting into the people. Ex takes off running into the crowd. But it’s much harder now. Every man, woman, and mutant in the place pulls out a weapon. And begins shooting.





Raina slams the briefcase into the back of a guy’s neck. He goes down. Another woman takes his place, pointing a 20th century pistol at her.





She executes a snap kick, knocking the weapon out of the woman’s hand. Raina spins and slams her foot into the woman’s head. Then she runs.





Dr. Ramsey is confronted by two ugly brutes, both wielding metal bats. They smile at him. Dr. Ramsey holds up his triple laser arm. The two men lose their smiles and start bashing on a small, unarmed man. Ramsey continues into the melee, unimpeded.





Nathaniel trades blows with a man dressed in a kimono. The man punches Nathaniel in the gut. Nathaniel tries to punch him back, but the man blocks. Nathaniel lashes out with his foot, but the man jumps into the air and avoids the kick.





Nathaniel, fed up, takes out his MACH. He fires, and the man goes down. Nathaniel smiles. A man pops up behind him and slams the butt of his gun into Nat’s neck. He falls to the floor.





Nathaniel gets up, turns to confront his attacker, but he’s gone. Nathaniel goes to pick up his weapon, but it’s gone, too.





Ex has holstered his guns, and is now carrying only a butcher knife. A man punches him across the face. Ex slams the knife into the man’s gut, then pulls it out. He slashes the man across the face.





Raina punches a guy hard, and he goes down. She shoves another man, ducks a blast, then rolls out of the fight. She runs over to a shop and enters.





INT. SHOP





A run-down, dilapidated wreck. Antiques are sold her, along with narcotics. A man jumps up from the counter, wielding a futuristic shotgun. He’s actually good-looking, but his eyes are crazed. The man’s high on something.





ANTIQUE DEALER


Die!!





He fires. Double blasts slam into Raina’s position, but she’s not there. She ducked at the last instant. She rolls on the floor, then jumps up. The Dealer fires again, but Raina executes a sideways cartwheel, avoiding the blast. She jumps, lands on her hands, then jumps again. 





The Dealer fires again, and the blast takes down some of the ceiling. Raina lands behind him, and hits him at the base of the skull with the briefcase. The man goes down. Raina retrieves the shotgun. It’s silver, with a few red and yellow blinking buttons.





A man runs into the shop, prepared to fire. Raina takes him out with the shotgun. She then turns her attention to the briefcase. It’s locked by a numerical keypad. She groans, looks out into the fight.





RAINA


Come on, Nathaniel.





NATHANIEL





is having a hard time getting out of the fight. Every time he gets close, someone pulls him back in. He shoves a guy to the ground, and looks up. There’s Ex, holding the knife.





Nathaniel turns, trying to get away. He bumps into the two bat wielding brutes. They smile at him. One slams his bat into Nathaniel’s groin. He groans, and falls to the floor, holding himself. The two start to beat at him.





Ex is closing the distance between him and Nathaniel, stabbing anyone who gets in his way. Suddenly, a guy knocks into him, sending Ex to the floor. The knife skids away. Ex stands up, pissed. The guy is fighting a chick now, oblivious that he even hit Ex.





Ex grabs the guy’s head and twists it all the way around, so he can face his killer. Ex smiles, then drops the body. Ex looks at the woman, expecting a fight. The woman backs away.





INT. SHOP





Raina continues working on the lock, pressing buttons furiously.





INT. TRADE CENTER





The two brutes continue to whale on Nathaniel. He tries to get up, by one of them slams the bat into his face, and he tumbles to the ground.





INT. SHOP





Raina glances at the fight outside, then back at the lock. She’s running out of time.





INT. TRADE CENTER





One of the brutes is about to break Nathaniel’s face. He grins. But his moment of victory is short-lived. Three laser beams cut into his chest. The brute drops the bat and collapses to the floor.





The other brute turns around, coming face to face with Ramsey. He gets prepared to slam the bat into Ramsey’s face, but Ex comes up behind him with his newly found knife, and slits his throat.





Ex bends down and picks Nathaniel up. They walk into the crowd together.





Raina exits from the shop, the briefcase still closed and locked. She searches the crowd, sees Nathaniel being hauled off by Ramsey and Ex.





She takes off her belt and runs it through the handle on the briefcase. She ties it off, then slings it over the shoulder. She now has both hands free.





Raina raises the shotgun and fires, taking down two guys in her way. She runs into the fight. She slams the butt of the shotgun into a rushing woman’s face, then turns and fires at the nearest guy.





She hears a shout, and sees an ugly looking guy with tattoos running at her. Raina kneels down on one knee, raises the shotgun, and fires. The blast knocks the man into two others. This all happens in five seconds.





Two men jump her from behind. Raina head butts one, then turns and high kicks the other.





Meanwhile, Ex, Dr. Ramsey, and Nathaniel have made it out of the battle area and head for one of the shops.





Raina is making very good progress in the battle. She either shoots or kicks anyone who gets in her way. She’s an unstoppable bitch machine. Finally, she makes it out, and see the trio disappear into a shop. She heads for it.





INT. SHOP





This is a weapons shop. Lots of weapons, explosives, knives.





Raina enters, ducking low, the shotgun ready to fire. The main room is empty. Raina makes her way in cautiously, not wanting to make a sound.





She looks around for possible escape routes, and sees a door leading...where, leading somewhere.





She creeps her way over to the door, stands to the right side of it. She pushes it open, but doesn’t jump in.





Two blasts and three lasers fly out, smashing into the door.





Raina then jumps in, takes in the room in a glance. A single lightbulb shines in the room, creating shadows and many hiding places. A workbench with a few disassembled gun parts. Drugs near a dirty sink. Nathaniel, being held by Ex, who holds a knife to his throat. Then, Ramsey standing next to him, with his triangle laser and a hand gun.





Raina fires, and the two villains jump out of the way. She fires again, and again. She’s trying to create cover fire for Nathaniel’s escape.





Nathaniel and Ex fall to the floor, and Ex’s knife goes sliding. Nathaniel tries to run, but Ex grabs his foot and pulls out one of his guns.





Ramsey stands up and fires. Raina jumps to the side of the door again. Dr. Ramsey sighs.





DR. RAMSEY


Raina, this is getting us no where. We have something you want, and you have something we want.





RAINA


So, you wanna trade?





DR. RAMSEY


Yes. It’s the only course of action to take.





RAINA


I doubt you’d let us live after I give you the briefcase.





DR. RAMSEY


You have my word I’ll let you live. Ex here will release Nathaniel after you slide the briefcase in.





RAINA


Hah! One, I don’t trust your word. And two, you’re gonna have to release Nathaniel first, then I’ll give you the briefcase.





DR. RAMSEY


No. Why do you want the briefcase anyways? It contains nothing of importance to you.





RAINA


I’ll be the judge of that.





DR. RAMSEY


Okay, how about this. we let Nathaniel go. Once he’s half way to the door, you slide the briefcase in.





RAINA


Throw down your weapons first!





DR. RAMSEY


The same must go for you, too.





He turns to Ex, and nods. Ex places both his guns on the table. 





DR. RAMSEY


I can’t remove my laser.





RAINA


Deactivate it, if you would.





Ramsey pushes a button.





DR. RAMSEY


Now it’s your turn.





Raina tosses the shotgun down. It clatters a few feet away from the door.





Ex shoves Nathaniel forward, and he begins to walk out.





DR. RAMSEY


The briefcase, please.





Raina steps into the doorway, sets the briefcase down, and kicks it. It slides across the floor, stopping a foot behind Nathaniel.





RAINA


Run!





Nathaniel takes off running. Raina jumps to the ground, grabs the shotgun, and comes up on her knees. She opens fire. Ramsey and Ex run for cover. Nathaniel dives out of the room.





Ex pulls a gun from his boot. He opens fire. Dr. Ramsey does too. He didn’t turn his weapon off. He only changed the setting. Now, it fires three spheres. They hit the wall, crumbling a section.





Raina and Nathaniel take of running. Raina fires a few shots behind them. They exit the shot and take off for the nearest shaft entrance.





In the shop, Ex steps out and start to give chase. Dr. Ramsey places a hand on his shoulder.





DR. RAMSEY


No. Our contact is probably here. We’ll deal with those two later.





INT. SHAFT





Nathaniel and Rana fall for a bit, then swing onto a ledge.





NATHANIEL


That was close.





RAINA


Yeah.





NATHANIEL


Too bad we came back empty-handed.





RAINA


(smiles)


I wouldn’t say that.





INT. TRADE CENTER





Dr. Ramsey and Ex sit at a table. Around them, life has returned to normal. The bodies are being picked up and taken away. More people are entering.





The chair across from them is suddenly occupied.





DR. RAMSEY


Hello, Lily.





Lily smiles. Two bodyguards stand behind her.





LILY


Hello, Ramsey. Ex. So, how are things today?





Ex begins to speak, but Ramsey cuts him off.





DR. RAMSEY


Fine. Do you have the cash?





LILY


Yes. What about you?





Dr. Ramsey holds up the briefcase.





LILY


I want to see it before I hand over the cash.





Dr. Ramsey punches in the code, and the briefcase opens. He slides it over to her. She pulls out a small disc. It fits into the palm of her hand.





One of the bodyguards hand her a small cd player. She places the disc inside. She grabs a headset and places it on her head. It has a view screen situated in front of the right eye. Lily hits a button. The screen flashes on.





After a moment, Lily removes the headset and stares at the two gentlemen.





LILY


Is this a joke? Because I don’t find it funny.





DR. RAMSEY


What are you talking about?





Lily slides the headset over to him.





LILY


See for yourself.





Ramsey puts the headset on. After a moment, he takes it off.





DR. RAMSEY


It’s blank.





LILY


Yes. See, I wanted a disc with information on it. 





DR. RAMSEY


It did. It had everything you wanted.


(realization hits him)


Raina.





LILY


Excuse me?





DR. RAMSEY


Raina and her brother showed up. They took the case, but we got it back. I guess she switched the discs.





LILY


Let me get this straight. The briefcase was out of your possession for a period of time, and you decide not to share this information with me?





Lily is keeping her emotions in check. But we can tell rage is building up.





DR. RAMSEY


I didn’t think she could break the code.





LILY


Obviously she did.





DR. RAMSEY


But what would she want with the disc?


(another realization)


Her brother Nathaniel worked for Mr. Black. Maybe they stole it to get back into his good graces. It would be the perfect plan.





LILY


So two of our enemies have a disc with all the valuable and pertinent information on it concerning Mr. Black’s organization. Plus information about your betrayal to him and my plans to take him over.





DR. RAMSEY


Yes.





LILY


It also contains information about our alliance with--





DR. RAMSEY


Yes.





LILY


And you think that they will give this disc to Mr. Black to get in his good graces.





DR. RAMSEY


Yes.





LILY


If he gets it, then he will kill us.





DR. RAMSEY


Yes.





LILY


Then we have only one course of action. We must get that disc back.





Ex taps Dr. Ramsey on the shoulder and points. Ramsey looks, then turns back to Lily.





DR. RAMSEY


We must leave.





LILY


Why?





DR. RAMSEY


Because one of Mr. Black’s agents just came in. He’s here to meet with a mole in the Guard. If he sees us, he’ll report back to Mr. Black. I was hoping our transaction would be done before he arrived.





LILY


Yes. I remember. We received a transmission saying that an operative would meet here. Something big going down.





DR. RAMSEY


Yes. The mole has information that will help one of Mr. Black’s allies in the near future.





LILY


Well then, we must be on our way.





DR. RAMSEY


Meet me at the usual place.





LILY


Of course.





They all get up and leave, taking separate routes.





INT. LAB





Hel continues working on Mauser. Blade and Cleo stand next to her.





HEL


So, Marla is back.





CLEO


And joined with Gem and Nova.





HEL


That’s not a good equation.





BLADE


No. I think not.





HEL


Well, once and if I get Mauser up and working, I’ll have him do a scan. If any of the scanners work.





CLEO


Hel, we’ll get this. I mean, we can set all the defenses, and we’ll be prepared.





HEL


It won’t work, Cleo!





Cleo stares at Hel, not sure what to say.





CLEO


Hel, it’s okay. We beat them once, and we can do it again.





HEL


Cleo, it’s not just them. It’s everything. Sarge gone, Mauser’s broken. The lab’s a mess. I have a goddamned virus! So no, everything’s not okay.





BLADE


If it helps, I’ll talk to my superiors, see what can be done.





HEL


Gee, thanks. Your superiors never let you help. And quite frankly, I’m getting a little pissed at that! You come around and act like you have the biggest dick, and you don’t!





BLADE


Woah. Cleo all over again.





HEL


Blade, how about you just leave and don’t come back. Okay?





BLADE


Fine.





He turns and walks out.





CLEO


Blade! Hel, I mean--





She gives up and chases after Blade.





INT. SHAFTS





Blade raises his arm, prepared to swing out of there. Cleo appears from the wall and grabs his arm.





CLEO


Blade, don’t go.





BLADE


It’s a safe bet that I'm not wanted here, Cleopatra. So I’m just gonna go, and leave it at that. Okay?





CLEO


No! Not okay! It’s just a difficult time for us. We’ve never faced a problem like this. We’re all breaking down.





BLADE


I can understand that, but I’m still not wanted.





VIEW THROUGH SCOPE





We’re looking through a scope. And the cross hairs are situated on Cleo’s head.





GEM


(o.s.)


Should I fire?





BROCK


(o.s.)


Wait for it.





INT. LIBRARY





Nicole sits at a table, reading. Sarge is nowhere to be seen.





JAKE


(o.s.)


Hi.





Nicole looks up to see Jake, standing at the table. He’s smiling, and has his hands behind his back.





NICOLE


H-Hi. Um..





JAKE


I’m here to apologize.





NICOLE


(surprised)


Oh?





JAKE


Yeah. After the underwear incident, I’ve decided that what I did was wrong, and I’m sorry.





He moves his hands out from behind his back, and he’s holding a bouquet of roses. 





NICOLE


(gasps)


They’re beautiful!





JAKE


Like you.





Nicole blushes.





NICOLE


How did you get them?





JAKE


I have some friends that have a flower business. They know where all kinda of flowers grow on the surface. So they pop up and get them. They sell fast, but don’t live down here long.





NICOLE


It doesn’t matter. I still love them.





JAKE


I’m glad.





NICOLE


So, can you stay?





JAKE


Yeah. My mom doesn’t care when I get home.





NICOLE


Well, sit down.





Jake does. The two just smile at each other.





EXT. LAB





Blade and Cleo continue talking, unaware of...





GEM





sitting two ledges above them with a sniper rifle aimed at Cleo’s head.





GEM


(into headset)


Why should I wait? I have her in my sights. I can kill her and that one freak right now.





BROCK


(from headset)


Because you may be fast, but not that fast. That freak, as you know, is Blade. Once you kill Cleo, he’ll be on you faster than you can say “dang.” 





GEM


Okay. So I’ll kill him first, then Cleo.





BROCK


Same scenario.





GEM


Screw this. I’m taking the shot.





She rips off the headset before Brock can say another word. She looks through the scope, smiles, and gets ready to take the shot.





PORTER


(o.c.)


Excuse me.





Gem looks behind her shoulder. Porter stands over her, his gauntlet pointed at her.





PORTER


Drop the weapon.





Gem drops it on the ground, then rolls onto her back.





PORTER


Stand up.





GEM


(sweetly)


Okay.





Then she kicks him in the nuts. Porter groans and falls to his knees. Gem jumps to her feet and slams her fist into Porter’s face.





She grabs the rifle and takes aim again. But Cleo and Blade are gone.





GEM


Damn!





She turns her attention on Porter, who’s trying to stand up.





GEM


At least I get to kill you.





She points the rifle, but...





CLEO





appears, hanging from the ceiling arch, and slams both her feet into Gem’s back. She falls to the ground, and the rifle clatters to the floor.





Gem jumps to her feet, high kicks. Cleo dodges, and Gem’s foot slams into the wall. Cleo slams her fist into Gem’s face.





Gem lets out a growl, does a backhand spring, and comes up in a fighting stance.





Cleo charges, but Gem thrusts out her open palm, and Cleo goes flying backwards, landing on her butt. Cleo stands up, only to have Gem’s foot land in the middle of her chest. 





Gem presses the attack, landing punches and kicks all over Cleo. Cleo manages to block a blow, and deliver an uppercut to Gem. She then spins, kicks, then kicks again. Gem stumbles back, smiling.





GEM


We never really did get a proper fight last time, Cleopatra. But this time, I will finish you.





Suddenly, Brock and Nova step into the shaft. Brock throws an unconscious Blade to the ground.





BROCK


No, you won’t. Since you wouldn’t follow orders, Nova and I decided to step up our plans.





He grins.





INT. LIBRARY





Jake and Nicole are in deep conversation.





JAKE


My dad was in the Grenada Shaft War, and he lost one of his arms due to it. The Grenada Alliance fell to pieces after the war, so all of the benefits my dad had were lost. We were cast out of our apartment. Nobody wanted to associate with Grenada Alliance members. So we had to struggle to make ends meat. But it drove me dad off the deep end, and my mom started drinking heavily. One day, my dad just left.





NICOLE


I’m sorry. I don’t have a mother. She died.





JAKE


So you understand what it’s like. My mother just doesn’t care anymore. She has a new boyfriend every week. And I just come and go as I please.





NICOLE


I’ve never been around the shafts, really. I stay here, keeping the books clean and taking care of Daddy.





JAKE


He doesn’t come out much, does he?





NICOLE


No. He keeps to himself. He hasn’t seen anyone besides me in about 12 years.





JAKE


Wow. That’s a long time.





NICOLE


Yeah. But he doesn’t mind. He likes it being just the two of us. He doesn’t even know that Sarge is living here.





JAKE


Won’t he be mad when he finds out?





NICOLE


I doubt it. He loves me with all his heart, and he can never stay mad at me for very long.





JAKE


Sometimes I wonder what my life would’ve been like with a normal family, but I don’t really care. We all grow up differently. You just have to accept that.





NICOLE


Yeah. Anyways, I think you turned out just right.





Sarge appears at the table, a sour look on her face.





NICOLE


(surprised)


Sarge! Hi.





Sarge ignores her, stares daggers into Jake.





SARGE


I thought I told you never to come here again.





NICOLE


He came here to apologize.





SARGE


I know. He came here earlier. I told him not to come back.





NICOLE


(very surprised; upset)


He did? You did?





JAKE


(defensive)


I just came to apologize.





NICOLE


Sarge, that’s sweet how you want to protect me, but it’s none of your business.





Now it’s Sarge’s turn to be surprised. Nicole is being somewhat forceful.





NICOLE


I know you meant well, but I’m not glass. I’m not gonna break. Jake and I have had a very pleasant conversation.





SARGE


Well, I--





NICOLE


(giggles)


It’s okay. I still love you.





She gives Sarge a hug. Then--





NICOLE


Now you to hug and make up.





The two eye each other warily.





JAKE


You’re not gonna pull my pants down again, are you?





SARGE


No.





They give a quick, barely touching hug.





NICOLE


(smiling)


See? That wasn’t bad.





BILL


(o.s.)


It’s bad.





CUT TO:





INT. LAB





Bill stands over Mauser, trying to fix him. Hel stands off the side, her arms crossed. 





HEL


How bad?





BILL


Well, most of his major circuitry was hit. It’s gone to hell. But I think I’ll be able to fix him.





HEL


Just make it fast. I’m losing members left and right.





BILL


(gently)


I heard about Sarge. I’m sorry.





HEL


Don’t be. I can understand where Sarge is coming from, but....





She trails off. Not much can be said. Hel’s gauntlet beeps.





HEL


(into gauntlet)


Hel here.





CLEO


Hel, we have trouble. I need you to come to Shaft 39, Section 4, Pipe 3.





HEL


(sighs)


I’m on my way.





She turns to Bill, shrugs.





HEL


Duty calls.





BILL


I understand. I’ll just finish up here.





HEL


Thanks.





And she’s gone. Bill tinkers with Mauser for a bit, then he looks around the lab. He walks over to a console, hits a few buttons.





He pulls out an orb from his pocket, and places it into a small crack in the machine. He smiles.





INT. HIVE COMMAND





Tad and the two remaining assistants continue work on the machine. They look tired, hungry, beaten. Chuck, one of the assistants, groans.





CHUCK


I am so tired. Why won’t he give us a break?





Marc, the other assistant, shoots an accusatory glance at Tad.





MARC


If someone hadn’t tested him, then we probably would have.





TAD


Hey! I’m trying to stay alive. The minute this machine is finished, we’re all dead.





MARC


You don’t know that! He said he would let us go.





TAD


And you believe him? After what he did to Stu?





MARC


You believe me, don’t you, Chuck?





CHUCK


I don’t believe anything anymore. I just want to sleep.





TAD


Don’t worry. I think I have the answer to all our problems.





A Betrayer walks by, and Tad stops talking. Once he’s out of hearing distance, Tad resumes.





TAD


We’re going to sabotage the machine.





CHUCK


What!?





TAD


Quiet!





MARC


That’s a sure fire way to get us killed.





TAD


No, it’s not. Once we crack the code, we can put a fail-safe in. Sure, they’ll work for an hour or two, but after that they’ll self-destruct. No more Bailies.





MARC


No. It’s too risky. Creegan will find out.





TAD


Not if we don’t tell him.





MARC


No. Creegan will know. And then he’ll torture and kill us.





TAD


What do you think, Chuck?





CHUCK


I don’t care. I just want to sleep.





TAD


Come on, you guys. If we can do this, we can bring about the downfall of the Bailies. We’ll be history. I need your help.





CHUCK


Will we be able to sleep afterwards?





TAD


Yes. All the time.





CHUCK


Then I’m in.





TAD


Marc?





MARC


I don’t know. I just don’t know.





Tad sighs. Marc just stares at the machine.





INT. SHAFT





Hel lands, and looks into the shaft. It’s empty.





HEL


Okay. So, Cleo must have gotten her directions confused.





WHAM!





Hel goes down, Brock towering above her.





BROCK


No, you just didn’t think you’d be walking into a trap.





He grabs Hel’s feet and drags her through the door in the wall. Once their through, the door shimmers, a holographic wall taking its place.





END OF ACT THREE��ACT FOUR





INT.  HIDEOUT





A spacious place with a vat of what appears to be lava in the center. A catwalk rests over it. Androids walk about. They’re made from whatever was lying around. Some walk on two feet, others roll. Some fly. They’re all armed to the teeth. They’re patched with silver plates, and most of their wiring is exposed.





Brock sits at a console, typing. Nova and Gem polish their weapons, talking quietly. Marla just stares at Cleo and Hel.





Cleo and Hel are strapped to a wall. Metal straps hold their arms, waist, and legs. Cleo is awake, her eyes burning holes into her captors. Hel begins to wake up.





MARLA


Well, well. Sleepy head’s decided to join us.





Brock turns around, looks at Hel.





BROCK


Good. It will make this more enjoyable. I’m about to get the final piece.





MARLA


Good. Two’s fun, but three’s a bloodbath.





BROCK


Never say that again. I hate one-liners.





MARLA


Sorry.





Nova and Gem walk over. Hel looks at them, finally piecing together the pieces.





HEL


Nova. It’s been a while since I kicked your ass.





NOVA


You were lucky last time, Hel. But this time, we have you dead to rights.





CLEO


What does that mean, anyways? “Dead to rights?” I mean, dead don’t have rights. And can rights be dead?





BROCK


Shut up!





Cleo quiets down.





HEL


Yeah, you couldn’t face me like a real man. Had to sneak up behind me. Some great warrior.





BROCK


I never said I was. I’m a bounty hunter. I do whatever I can to get the job done.





HEL


And who hired you? Kilgannon? He needs to learn a new trick.





BROCK


No, not Kilgannon. The Anti-Voice team is old news. They’ve holed up somewhere deep in the shafts. I’m not sure where, and I really don’t care. I’m getting paid.





GEM


This is only the beginning, Hel. After we dispose of you, the rest of the Voice teams will follow. Soon, your pathetic resistance movement will be dead.





CLEO


Ah! We’ve heard this speech a million times. Why do the bad guys always have to talk? Why can’t they just get down to business?





Brock smiles, whips out a gun and shoves it right in Cleo’s face.





BROCK


Let it never be said that I refused a lady’s request.





CLEO


(gulps)


Never mind. I enjoy the talking. Please, continue.





INT. LIBRARY





Nicole sits at the main desk, head propped up by her hands. She’s staring off into space, a dreamy expression on her face.





Sarge walks over, taps her on the shoulder.





SARGE


Hello? Shafts to Nicole?





Nicole looks at her, momentarily startled. Then, she smiles.





NICOLE


Sorry. But I was just thinking of Jake. His wide shoulders, lean build, dreamy, blue eyes...





SARGE


(cutting her off)


I get the picture. But I still don’t trust the guy. Just a few days ago he was tormenting you, and having a blast. I doubt he changed his tune is such a short while.





NICOLE


You did.





Sarge stares at her, hard.





SARGE


There’s a big difference between me and Jake. I was in the gutter. I had no where to go. If Hel hadn’t taken me in, who knows?





NICOLE


But don’t you see? Jake views you as his role model. You set him straight like Hel set you straight. We talked about it.





SARGE


I’m glad that you’re finally taking an interest in people, but this one is unhealthy.





NICOLE


Sarge, give him a chance. I’ve never been in love before. It’s euphoric.





Sarge doesn’t get a chance to respond. Her gauntlet beeps.





MAUSER


(from gauntlet)


Sarge, if you’re listening, I need to talk to you. There’s trouble.





Sarge sighs, frustrated.





SARGE


(into gauntlet)


If there’s trouble, have Hel and Cleo handle it. I’m done.





MAUSER


That’s just it. Hel and Cleo are missing. And a message has been sent to the lab, but it’s encrypted. Only your voice can open it.





SARGE


That’s not my problem anymore, Mauser. I quit, remember? 





MAUSER


Sarge, you’re the only one with a chance of saving them. You must help.





SARGE


I don’t have to help anyone. I’m sorry. Decrypt the file yourself.





And she cuts off the transmission. 





NICOLE


(quietly)


That was rude.





SARGE


Excuse me?





NICOLE


(timid as a mouse)


I’m s-sorry, but I think what you did was wrong.





SARGE


And why is that?





NICOLE


It’s your friends, Sarge. You have to stick with them no matter what.





SARGE


Don’t give me some sappy speech. Hel abandoned me! I’ve been friends with her for so long, and she doesn’t even tell me that she has a disease.





NICOLE


What about Cleopatra? She was wronged, just like you. Does she deserve to die for it?





SARGE


No, but that’s the way it is. She knew that dying was a part of the job. It’s not my fault Hel abandoned us.





NICOLE


That’s what this is about, isn’t it? Hel has been your best friend for so long. She turned you to a new way of life. You went to her in your hour of need. But when Hel entered hers, she ran. She didn’t confide in you. She tricked you.





SARGE


Yes! After everything we’d been through together, she doesn’t think I would’ve been able to handle a disease.





NICOLE


She was trying to protect you, Sarge. It may not have been how you would’ve done it, but it was the way she did it. 





Sarge isn’t close to tears. It’s not her style. But her walls are beginning to crumble.





NICOLE


Sarge, go to her. Help them. I mean, if you and I get into a fight, are you gonna just let me die?





SARGE


Of course not!





NICOLE


It’s the same with Hel. Exactly the same.





After a beat:





SARGE


Damn you, Nicole. Damn you.





And she rushes out of the library.





INT. LAB





Mauser is working diligently at the console, trying to decipher the rows of green text displayed via hologram.





The door wall ripples, and Sarge runs through.





MAUSER


Sarge! I didn’t think you were coming.





SARGE


I couldn’t let them die, now could I?





MAUSER


No, I guess not.





SARGE


So, where’s this message?





Mauser points to the hologram.





SARGE


So, what do I do? I mean, do I say “Decrypt?”





Voila! The green text transforms into a holo of Brock’s face.





SARGE


That was easy.





BROCK


Hello, Sarge. I know it is you seeing this, because only you can open this message. Down to business. I have your friends. I’m going to kill them. Whether you come here or not. At least you’ll have a fighting chance if you try to rescue them. You’ll die, of course. But I do love bloodshed. The coordinates have been fed into your lab system already. See you when you get here. Word to the wise: Hurry.





And the holo goes blank.





SARGE


Well, he was the friendly sort. You recognize him?





MAUSER


I’m running a scan of all known felons in the database.





SARGE


Hurry. We don’t have much time.





MAUSER


You should download the map into your gauntlet.





SARGE


Got it.





She hits a few buttons on the console, then her gauntlet.





SARGE/MAUSER


Got it.





Sarge walks over to Mauser, looks at the holo of Brock’s 3-D face, spinning slowly.





MAUSER


His name is Brock. He’s a bounty hunter. A very mean one. He always gets his prey. It was an accident he was even arrested. He was only in cell for two days. When a guard came to feed him, Brock used a knife he concealed under his skin to stab him. He then walked out.





SARGE


Walked out?





MAUSER


Apparently so.





SARGE


A regular gauntlet isn’t going to take this baby down.





She walks over to her wall of weapons.





SARGE


Huh. It’s back up.





MAUSER


Yes. I believe Hel did it.





SARGE


(not convinced; sarcastic)


How sweet.





She grabs the shogun blaster, swings it on her shoulder. She hits a stub on the wall, and a small panel slides out. Inside are three concussion grenades, and dark shades. She slips the shades on, and places the grenades in her pockets.





MAUSER


I should accompany you.





SARGE


No. I need you to be my eyes and ears. I’m not sure what to expect, so I want someone at base camp looking out for me. Besides, if I fail, you can always send help.





Mauser hands her a small, marble sized device.





MAUSER


It’s a tracker and video device. You can slip it on anywhere. I’ll be able to see all around you at all times.





SARGE


(placing it on her vest)


Thanks.





She heads for the door.





MAUSER


Sarge, be careful.





SARGE


I will.





And she’s gone.





INT. HIDEOUT





Marla paces the floor. Nova and Gem continue polishing their weapons. Brock whistles.





MARLA


Why can’t we kill them now? I doubt Sarge is even gonna show up.





BROCK


(stops whistling)


She will. She may be at odds with them, but she can’t let them die.





MARLA


Okay. But we don’t need these two alive. Once Sarge is in here, the doors seal up, and the drones target her. She won’t even notice these two slimebags aren’t breathing.





Brock considers this, then nods.





BROCK


True. And they could shout warning. Yes. I think I’ll kill them now.





HEL


You can kill us, Brock. But you’ll never be able to stop the resistance.





BROCK


Famous last words.





CLEO


I suddenly feel like Custer when he was surrounded by Indians. Not a good feeling.





Brock raises the gun, and fires. The blast scorches the wall inches above Cleo’s head.





CLEO


Oh, he missed. Thank you, thank you, thank you, thank you.





BROCK


(laughs)


I didn’t miss. I simply like to toy with my prey.  If they don’t know when they’re gonna die, it makes it so much sweeter.





He fires again, the blast landing in between Hel and Cleo. Two more blasts, near Hel, then nowhere near either of them.





MARLA


I want to try.





She pulls out her own weapon, fires. The blast scorches some of Hel’s hair.





MARLA


Oops. Does that count as a hit or a miss?





NOVA


Would you hurry up and kill them!





PING!





They all turn to look at the concussion grenade that rolls into the room.





GEM


Oh, great.





BOOM!





The room explodes into many different layers. Marla fumbles with her weapon, but her sight is blurred, distorted. 





Sarge leaps in, firing the shogun blaster. The first shot slams into a wall, vaporizing it. A drone, using 8 wheels, propels itself towards Sarge. A saw pops out of its hand. It swings at Sarge. She jumps up, aims, and fires. The drone vaporizes.





Another drone, humanoid in appearance, runs at Sarge. It fires three blasts from its knuckle launchers. Sarge cartwheels to the right, landing on both feet. She pulls the trigger, and the done is no more.





Sarge hits a button on the side of the shogun blaster. She takes aim, fires. The next drone blows up. 





A flying drone with sharp projectiles swoops down on Sarge. She drops to the floor, and rolls in the opposite direction of the projectiles. The projectiles slam into the floor. Sarge brings up the shogun blaster, and fires. The flying drone explodes.





Marla is stumbling towards Sarge, but she sees three different Sarges coming at her. Suddenly, a fist in her face! Marla stumbles back, tries to throw her own punch. All three of the Sarges duck, then slam their feet into her gut. Marla doubles over. 





Sarge slams the shogun blaster into the back of her neck, knocking her out. A shout rises up from somewhere in the room.





MAUSER


(via comlink)


Sarge, Gem’s behind you. Standing on the catwalk. She has protective goggles, and a big weapon.





Sarge pivots, slamming another button on the shogun blaster. She sees Gem, firing a smaller weapon, but still deadly.





Sarge shoulders the blaster, then cartwheels backwards. A blast streaks by her face, inches away from taking off her nose. Two more blasts slam into the floor beside her.





Sarge lands on her feet, crouching into a battle stance. Gem fires again. Sarge turns, runs to the wall.





SARGE


 Activate boots.





A mechanical hum can be heard for 2 seconds. Sarge jumps, her feet hitting the wall, and she stays!





Sarge runs across the wall as blasts strike all around her. She flips, jumps. Lands on the ceiling. Whips the shogun blaster from off her shoulder, and fires. The blast slams into the catwalk, creating a huge hole. 





Gem fires. Her blast hits Sarge, but her shield absorbs the impact.





Two flying drones rush at Sarge. She turns, fires. One drone goes down, but the other veers away. Sarge tracks it, but the drone has disappeared.





SARGE


Mauser, locate the drone.





MAUSER


I’m on it. Be warned, the concussion grenade will only last for another 42 seconds.





SARGE


Understood.





She flips, avoiding a deadly blast. She fires, and hits the catwalk. It shakes. Sarge fires, three times in a row, and the catwalk crumbles.





Gem falls into the pit, making a splash. Steam rises from the lava substance.





MAUSER


Sarge, turn to your left and fire!





Sarge does, and takes out the second flying drone.





She slams her boots together, and she falls to the floor. Sarge rights herself, and lands in a crouch on both feet.





By now, a large crowd of drones have gathered, and they’re all headed for Sarge. She hits another button on the shogun blaster, and fires. Five blasts shoot out, slamming into five drones. They explode, causing a few other drones to explode.





Sarge fires two more bursts, and no more drones.





And it’s over. The concussion grenade’s effects are gone. Sarge whips off her shades, scans the room, weapon at the ready.





SARGE


Come out and fight!





NOVA


Okay.





She leaps up behind Sarge, wraps a hand around her throat, then uses her other hand to slam into Sarge’s gun wrist. Sarge screams in pain, and drops the shogun blaster.





NOVA


A lot harder to kill when you don’t have a weapon, isn’t it?





SARGE


Not really.





And she slams her head into Nova’s. But Nova doesn’t lose her grip. So Sarge spins around, and head butts her again. Nova lets go, takes a step back.





Then launches an attack. A high punch. A low kick. Both blocked. She fakes an uppercut, then slams her foot into Sarge’s stomach. 





Sarge backs up, but Nova advances. She feigns right, then slams a hard left hook. Sarge stumbles, grabs onto the pit railing.





Nova presses the attack, getting in four more solid punches. The next one, Sarge blocks. Sarge delivers her own punch, but her strength is ebbing. 





Nova kicks high, but Sarge leans back, avoiding it. But not the other kick Nova uses. It knocks the wind out of Sarge, and she falls to her knees.





Nova grabs Sarge by the hair, pulling her up. She slams her knee into Sarge’s face. 





Sarge falls to the floor like a sack of potatoes, landing with a heavy thump.





NOVA


Is that it? Is that everything the great Sarge is capable of? You’re pathetic.





Sarge stands up, faces Nova. And smiles. She delivers an inward crescent kick, and Nova flies backwards. 





Sarge kicks, feigns a punch, then slams her foot into Nova’s side. Sarge goes to punch Nova, but she catches Sarge’s hand. Sarge spins into a backhand strike, taking Nova by surprise. She wrenches her arm free and slams her fist into Nova’s face. Nova groans, but stands her ground. The two women take battle stances, eyeing each other.





Sarge is the first to move. She flips forward, landing inches away from Nova. And she slams her foot out with as much force as she can.





Her foot connects with Nova’s knee, shattering it. 





Nova screams out in pain and collapses to the ground. 





Sarge wipes some of the blood off of her face, then turns, looking for her friends.





MAUSER	


Sarge, behind you!





Sarge turns, sees Nova, kneeling on her good knee, the shogun blaster in hand.





SARGE


It’s okay, Mauser.








NOVA


Die.





And she fires. But it doesn’t do what she wanted. Electricity dances from the shogun blaster into Nova, shocking her with over ten thousand volts. Nova screams as she burns to a crisp. The charred corpse falls to the floor.





SARGE


It’s activated by finger-print identification. Guess I should have mentioned that.





Sarge sighs. All the bloodshed weighs heavy on her soul. She turns, looks around.





SARGE


Mauser, do you see Hel or Cleopatra anywhere?





MAUSER


No. I’ll do a thermal scan. Have you seen Brock?





SARGE


No...


(looks at floor)


And Marla’s gone, too.





MAUSER


Be extremely careful. You’re in no condition to fight both of them.





SARGE


Tell me something I don’t know.





BROCK


Okay.





Sarge turns, sighs. Brock stands behind her, a gun pointed at her.





SARGE


Let me guess. I’m about to die, right?





BROCK


Took the words right out of my mouth. 





SARGE


Why didn’t you help your little friends, then? Could’ve killed me a long time ago.





BROCK


Saved me the trouble of having to kill them myself. There’s no way I was gonna let them live. I only needed their help for a short while.





SARGE


Always have a plan, huh?





BROCK


Always. 





SARGE


So do I.





There’s no bravado in her voice. Just weariness. The voice of a person who’s seen it all, and just wants it to end.





BROCK


I highly doubt it.





He tosses the gun down, and runs at Sarge. He takes a large swing at Sarge. Her hand comes up to block, but Brock bats it away. His sledgehammer fist slams into Sarge’s head, knocking her into the wall. He grabs her by the shoulders and throws her halfway across the room. She hits the wall, and slides to the floor.





BROCK


I’m sorry it had to end this way. You’re a worthy opponent. But all good things must come to an end.





He advances on Sarge, who is limp.





SARGE


(quietly)


I’m done.





She reaches into her pocket and tosses out the concussion grenade. Brock stares at it in horror, then glances at Sarge. She’s slipped on her shades.





The grenade erupts. Sarge grabs the tracking device Mauser gave her, and flings it through the air. It lands on Brock’s chest. 





Two seconds later, white energy surrounds him. He doesn’t even scream. The energy engulfs him, then winks out of existence.





Sarge aims her gauntlet, and fires. The grenade explodes into millions of pieces, and the room returns to normal.





Sarge stands up, shaking, beaten, and bloody.





SARGE


Thanks for the advice, Mauser. I wouldn’t have made it without you.





MAUSER


Like you said, I always have a plan.





SARGE


And I’m grateful. Were you able to locate Hel and Cleo?





MAUSER


Yes. They are located behind a wall.





SARGE


Got ya.





MAUSER


I also detected two other body signatures somewhere in the back. That might be worth checking out. But be careful. They could be anybody.





SARGE


Got ya.





She activates the gauntlet, walks around a large cyndrilical machine. Steam blows out one of its vents. 





A door is set into the back wall. Sarge reaches out for the handle, very slowly. She throws the door open, steps back, and raises her gauntlet.





Inside the closet is Blade and Porter. Blade is hogtied on the floor, while Porter is handcuffed to a bar overhead. Duct tape is on both their mouths.





Sarge smiles, bends down, and rips the duct tape off of Blade’s mouth.





SARGE


This is a change. Gotta appreciate the irony. You’re supposed to be the enigma who saves us, and here I am, saving you.





BLADE


The irony is not lost on me. Nor, will it be lost on my superiors. I am the first to be captured. Alive. 





SARGE


Well, I can always kill ya.





She grins, but its weak at best.





CUT TO:





INT. LAB





Hel, Sarge, Mauser, and Cleo are in the lab. Mauser is conducting scans on Hel and Cleo.





MAUSER


I see no devices implanted in either of you. 





HEL


Thanks. I really don’t want anything in me. After that Bailey parasite that tried to suck my brain, I’m done with letting anything inside.





SARGE


Little late for that, huh?





Her voice carries a sarcastic tone, but its also filled with sadness.





HEL


(quietly)


Yeah, I guess so.





CLEO


(trying to lighten the mood)


Well, thanks for saving us, Sarge. I’m glad you’re back.





Sarge gives a nod of her head.





SARGE


I couldn’t let you die, Cleo. But I’m not back. I’m not here to stay.





HEL


Sarge, please. We can talk this over.





SARGE


Hel, I really don’t think there is anything to talk about. I’ve decided I’m not going to quit the resistance. There’s a lot of bad out there, and I want to kick its ass. But I can’t live here anymore. 





HEL


Okay. I can respect that.





SARGE


Good. I’m glad. Now, if there’s nothing else to do, I’m gonna go.





CLEO


Sarge, stay for a while. It’s been a few weeks.





SARGE


Sorry, Cleo. I have other things to do.





She gives a shrug and walks out. Hel and Cleo stare at each other. Mauser walks past them headed after Sarge.





EXT. LAB





Sarge is about to web herself away, when Mauser appears and puts his hand on her shoulder. Sarge smiles and kisses him. Mauser pulls away, shocked.





MAUSER


Sarge!





Sarge looks at him, her face pained.





SARGE


Mauser, what’s wrong? Isn’t that why you came out here?





MASUER


No. I came out here to tell you that I’m proud of you. 





SARGE


That’s it? We haven’t seen each other in so long, and you just wanna talk? Do you not love me anymore?





MAUSER


Sarge, I’m a Betrayer. I’m incapable of love.





SARGE


(near tears)


That’s not true! We talked about this. You said you loved me. That you wanted a relationship.





MAUSER


I’m sorry, but I have no memory of this.





SARGE


What did they do to you?





She looks at him, at all her hopes and dreams. And then they shatter. Sarge turns from him, fires her webbing, and takes off.





Mauser stands there, perplexed.





INT. RAINA’S APARTMENT/COLD ROOM





Raina sits at her console, staring at the small disk in her hands. Nathaniel stands behind her.





RAINA


I hope this doesn’t blow us up.





She inserts the disk into her console. It makes a few beeps, clicks, and whirrs. Then, a holo-image appears(off screen. We don’t see what is on it).





Raina’s eyes grow big.





RAINA


This is-





NATHANIEL


More than enough.





RAINA


No wonder they wanted it so bad. I mean, look at all the information! 





NATHANIEL


We could topple Mr. Black with this.





RAINA


Yeah....





She glances at Nathaniel, smiles.





RAINA


Nat, could you go get me some Mash? I have a feeling I’ll be here a while.





NATHANIEL


Sure.





He leaves. A second later, Raina does the morphing sequence again, and splits in two.





Raina 1 falls to the floor. Raina 2 stands up, smiling.





RAINA 1


What are you doing?





RAINA 2


What I should have done a long time ago.





She raises her hand, and fires her gauntlet. Raina 1 collapses. From now on, Raina 2 shall be known as EVIL RAINA.





A wall slides open, and Marla steps into the room.





EVIL RAINA


Hey, Marla. How was the operation?





MARLA


Hel and her friends got away. But Sarge did kill all the others.





EVIL RAINA


Good. Now take my “sister” out of here before Nat comes back and discovers what’s going on.





MARLA


Okay.





She grabs Good Raina and drags her into the secret room. The door slides shut. Evil Raina sits down at the console.





Nathaniel enters, hands his sister the mash.





EVIL RAINA


Thank you.





And she turns to the console.





OFF EVIL RAINA’S SMILING FACE
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