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FADE IN:

INT. CABIN SECTION OF SMALL HARRIER STYLE JUMP JET - DAY

TOM ASTIN (33) lies unconsious on the floor of the jet, 
his ankles and wrists are bound and tied to the floor. 
The LOW HUM sound of the jet fills the cabin.

From Tom’s POV we see the PILOTS in the cockpit, but 
everything is a bit fuzzy. He falls back asleep. 

FLASHBACK TO:

EXT. BUSY SHOPPING DISTRICT SIDEWALK, PASADENA, CA - DAY 

SUPER: “THE DAY BEFORE”

Tom winds his way among fellow pedestrians toward 
MINNIE’S CAFE. He spots an ATTRACTIVE BRUNETTE sitting at 
an outdoor table and hesitates.

He pulls out his smart phone and checks it. An INSERT 
shows his bank balance - it’s $396. He puts it away and 
walks toward her table after forcing a smile to his face.

TOM (V.O.)
A dictionary entry for the word 
‘humility’ could easily include a 
video of me at this moment. 

He approaches the attractive brunette, STACY BARRET (33), 
and her eyes light up when she sees him.

TOM (V.O.) (CONT’D)
How many guys do you know who have 
delayed gratification for nearly a 
decade to get an advanced degree 
and speak six languages -- but 
find themselves worrying about 
whether they can cover drinks with 
their old college girlfriend?

She gets up to hug him and they embrace.

STACY
Gosh Tom, how long’s it been?

TOM (V.O.)
Did I mention that she just got 
tenure at Cal Tech?



BACK TO PRESENT

In the jet Tom comes to again, still sleepy, and spies 
his bound ankles and hands. He tries to sit up but falls 
down and back asleep. PILOT ONE sees his stirring.

PILOT ONE
(to Pilot Two)

Should I give him another dose?

PILOT TWO
Nah. He isn’t going anywhere.

FLASH BACK TO:

EXT. MINNIE’S PATIO - THE DAY BEFORE (LATER)

As Tom and Stacy sit at a table he can’t take his eyes 
off her. She notices and smiles.

TOM
Look at you. Academic life 
obviously agrees with you.

STACY
Thanks. Have you had any bites on 
tenure track positions?

TOM
I have some irons in the fire, but 
no, nothing yet.

STACY
But they renewed your visiting gig 
for this fall, right?

Tom shakes his head “no” as the WAITRESS approaches. 
Stacy pats his hand in support. 

TOM
(to waitress)

A scotch please, neat.

WAITRESS
Sure thing. And for you, Miss?

STACY
I’ll have the same.

The waitress leaves and Stacy gently takes Tom’s hand.
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STACY (CONT’D)
Hey, things are gonna turn around. 
You’ll find a great job and be 
annoyingly successful and boringly 
middle class in no time.

TOM
Boringly middle class? Can’t I 
just be be amusingly middle class?

They LAUGH a little as the waitress brings their drinks. 

Tom notices TWO MEN IN SUITS AND CREW CUTS taking a seat 
at a nearby table - they’re out of place in the casually 
dressed crowd. He turns his attention back to Stacy.   

TOM (CONT’D)
Let’s talk about something other 
than my unemployment. How’s the 
research with Malcolm going?

STACY
Ugh! The temporal manipulation 
project ... a lot of long nights.

She pauses and takes a large swig of wine.

STACY (CONT’D)
Frankly, since Brandon’s, um, 
passing, we’ve been playing catch 
up - just trying to reassemble all 
of his notes and work. 

TOM
I’m sorry, I forgot. It seems like 
just yesterday we were all out 
celebrating Malcolm’s grant.

STACY
That was three years ago Tom. ... 
And then the Helsinki Protocol 
shut down our applied experiments.

She finishes off her wine. MALCOLM (59) approaches the 
table from behind Tom - his manicured beard and elegant 
glasses befit his prominent scholarly status.

STACY (CONT’D)
(Seeing Malcolm)

Oh, he’s here. Malcolm!

They stand to greet him. He kisses Stacy like they’re 
newlyweds. Tom’s unease is palpable and she pulls away.  
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STACY (CONT’D)
We were just finishing our drinks. 
You remember Tom, right?

MALCOLM
Of course I do. It’s been a while.

TOM
Yes, a while. It’s great to see 
you again.

STACY
We’ve gotta run, but it was great 
catching up. Oh yeah, did you send 
your dissertation to my friend at 
Harvard Press like we discussed?

TOM
I’m uh, I’m still working out some 
kinks in it. It’s not ready.

STACY
You have to submit it! It’ll never 
be perfect. Just do it! ... Let’s 
get together again soon.

Stacy and Malcolm walk away, hand in hand as Tom watches. 
The waitress walks by and leaves the bill with him.

She walks away as Tom SIGHS and picks up their check.

TOM
(softly)

Well fuck me then.

BACK TO PRESENT

Tom rolls over in his sleep and hits his head, waking 
himself up. He rubs his head and sits up. Peering through 
a window he sees they’re over water - endless water.  

FLASH BACK TO:

INT. TOM’S APARTMENT, LIVING ROOM - THE DAY BEFORE 
(LATER)

Tom plops down on the sofa and pulls out his laptop. Next 
to it sits a dog-eared copy of his dissertation. 

He picks it up and examines the cover as if he doesn’t 
know it by heart - “Building the Perfect Warrior: An 
Analysis of History’s Greatest Military Leaders -- A 
dissertation by Thomas Astin, Yale University”.  
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An official looking document slides out from its pages. 
He picks it up for a look - “American History Association 
- Best Dissertation Award - Thomas Astin.” 

He crumples up the award and tosses it across the room. 
Turning his attention to his laptop, an INSERT shows he’s 
checking out his personal web page and its hit counter. 

The counter displays a low number of hits over the course 
of the month and then several dozen hits in the last few 
days from a single IP address in the South Pacific. He 
shakes his head quizzically and turns on the TV.

INT. TOM’S BEDROOM - THAT NIGHT

As Tom sleeps, the crew cut suits from Minnie’s quietly 
slip into his room. One puts his hand over Tom’s mouth as 
the other injects M99 into his neck with a syringe. 

With a muffled UMPH Tom is rendered limp and helpless. 
One of them picks him up while the other gets his laptop.

EXT. PRIVATE AIRFIELD, OUTSIDE OF LOS ANGELES - LATER

The crew cut suits’ car pulls onto the tarmac area where 
they carry Tom to the jump jet that awaits. Pilots One 
and Two take over and pull Tom into the jet.

The doors to the jet close and it TAKES OFF vertically 
like a helicopter and then STREAKS off into the night.

BACK TO PRESENT

Tom continues to peer out the window at the expanse of 
water below - in the distance he sees some small islands.

PILOT TWO (O.S.)
(to Tom)

Better settle down and sit tight 
little man. We’re about to land.

EXT. SOUTH PACIFIC ISLAND BEACH - LATER

The pilots drive up to a LARGE HOUSE with Tom in the back 
seat, still handcuffed. They escort him to the front door 
- he still looks jet lagged and groggy. 

INT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - LATER

As Tom sits on the couch of the well-appointed house, 
still handcuffed, the pilots stand guard.
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TOM
Where am I? Why am I here?

PILOT ONE
Relax. He’ll be here soon.

TOM
Who?

A door opens and two BEEFY GUARDS with rifles emerge, 
followed by WOODWARD WILEY (72). His manner and attire 
suggest a man of means, who is used to getting his way.

WOODWARD
He’s referring to me, Tom. I’m 
Woodward Wiley and this is my 
island.

He waits for Tom’s recognition but gets only anger.

TOM
What the fuck is going on here?! 
Who are you again?

WOODWARD
Wood-ward. Wi-ley.

TOM
Oh yeah ... the billionaire.

WOODWARD
Well, I’m not the billionaire; 
there’s dozens of us now.

TOM
You do those war reenactments - 
like that Civil War one where 
those guys died.

WOODWARD
That was an accident and they knew 
what they signed up for - a 
uniquely realistic experience. 
Life comes with risks and rewards.

TOM
Yeah, okay, what about these?!

(showing his cuffs)

WOODWARD
(motioning to guards)

Those won’t be necessary anymore.

One of the guards unlocks Tom’s handcuffs and takes them. 
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WOODWARD (CONT’D)
We just wanted to make sure you 
didn’t do anything silly. 

His hands now free, Tom moves toward Woodward 
aggressively, putting his finger in the old man’s face.

TOM
Why the fuck am I here--

Tom gets TACKLED HARD by one of the guards who puts him 
in a choke hold as Tom struggles in vain. Woodward looks 
amused at the spectacle and bends down to Tom’s face.

WOODWARD
Are you going to behave or not?

TOM
(barely audible, 
through choke hold)

Yesshk.

Woodward motions to the guard who lets Tom up.

Woodward looks as though he’s trying to come up with a 
way to explain something complex to a small child.

WOODWARD
Tom ...

TOM
(agitated)

Yes?

WOODWARD
(a bit exasperated)

Tom, what do you want in life? 
What does anyone really want?

TOM
I dunno. Happiness?

WOODWARD
No! Happiness can’t even be 
defined. After you meet your basic 
needs and wants, what’s left?

Tom shrugs. The guards subtly roll their eyes at each 
other. They’ve already heard the speech that’s coming.

WOODWARD (CONT’D)
Excitement! - not the cheap kind 
you get on a roller coaster. 
Excitement that is earned through 
achievement. When you climb Mt. 
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Everest you earn excitement and 
experience true living. Now, when 
you get to be a man of my 
extraordinary means 

(small self-chuckle)
the usual markers of achievement 
and excitement are behind you. 
I’ve done Everest, and every other 
cliched challenge. Pushing the 
bounds of excitement is what keeps 
a man like me going.  

TOM
That’s awesome, but I’ve already 
read my share of motivational 
books. Why the fuck am I here?

A bit put off, Woodward quickly regains his composure.

WOODWARD
You ... you’re not an easy one - 
but fortunately your work speaks 
to your talent. Yes, I’ve read 
your work - it’s perfect for my 
needs. Tom, what I have in mind 
for you is something that will 
exceed anything you ever imagined. 
It will make the rewards of the 
academic community that has failed 
to appreciate your genius seem 
pathetic by comparison.  

Tom’s eyes light up at Woodward’s last point. It’s clear 
that the old man has struck a nerve.

WOODWARD (CONT’D)
But let’s not get into the minutia 
of your role here right now. For 
now you’ll just enjoy being an 
guest on my island. Let’s toast 
our journey with my century old 
Macallan scotch - which I know for 
a fact you love but can’t afford. 

One of the guards pours and hands Woodward two ornate 
tumblers of scotch. Woodward hands one to Tom, who 
hesitates, but then grudgingly accepts it.  

WOODWARD (CONT’D)
Down the hatch then? Here’s to 
excitement!

Woodward downs his in a single gulp. Tom cautiously 
drinks his down, his eyes fixed on the old man. 
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EXT. ISLAND BEACH - LATER

The guards lead Tom down the beach to his bungalow. One 
of them hands him the key and a bottle of scotch.  

GUARD ONE
That’s the Macallan, so don’t 
waste it. 

GUARD TWO
You’re free to go to the beach and 
walk around as you please. But 
don’t stray too far. If I have to 
come find you that’ll piss me off. 

GUARD ONE
Breakfast will be delivered. This 
is a good gig. Don’t fuck it up. 

INT. TOM’S BEACH BUNGALOW - CONTINUOUS

As Tom enters the bungalow he is taken aback by its 
lavish appointments. It’s a large studio, with a hot tub, 
a big screen TV, and a great view of the ocean. 

He sets the scotch down, plops onto the couch, and 
employs the TV remote - maybe things are looking up.

INT. TOM’S BEACH BUNGALOW - EARLY NEXT MORNING

A beautiful blonde, SABINA (28), lets herself into the 
bungalow as Tom sleeps on the futon. 

She stands next to his bed with a tray of eats and 
beverages. She CLEARS her throat and he STARTLES awake. 

SABINA
(peculiar English 
accent)

Good morning.

TOM
Who are you? How did you get in?

SABINA
I’m Sabina. The door was open so I 
didn’t see much point to knocking.

TOM
Oh, okay.
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SABINA
Looks like someone nearly met the 
bottom of that bottle of scotch 
last night. ... Sausage links?

TOM
Oh no. Not for a while. 

She puts the tray down on a table and sits down on the 
bed next to him. He props himself up on his pillow.

SABINA
If you’re not eating then what 
shall we do?

She looks down at the sheets covering his lower half and 
sees that despite last night’s hard drinking he’s 
pitching a sizeable morning tent.

SABINA (CONT’D)
Well Love, it looks like half the 
work is already done.

She jumps on top of him and kisses him hard. Tom pushes 
her back a bit and she looks perplexed.

TOM
Hold on. You don’t even know me.

SABINA
Take it easy, Love. I come with 
the room - you know?

TOM
Come with the room?

SABINA
I’m here to take care of you, 
Love. Trust me - this is a damned 
choice assignment compared to 
being in Woodward’s harem. 

TOM
His what?

SABINA
Hey Love, it’s all okay, alright? 
Just relax.

She kisses him softly and playfully tries to feed him a 
sausage link. He hesitates and then takes a bite. 
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EXT. BEACH - EVENING

Tom saunters along the beach tossing shells into the surf 
as the sun sizzles into the water horizon. 

Standing near his bungalow down the shore stands a man, 
STANLEY WORMER (46), who waves at him. 

Stanley is very slight of build, but impeccably dressed 
and manicured. Tom walks over to meet him.

STANLEY
Hello. I’m Stanley. Stanley 
Wormer.

TOM
Hey, I’m Tom.

STANLEY
I know that of course. I thought 
we might have dinner so I had 
Sabina bring us some to the patio. 

TOM
Uh, sure, okay.

STANLEY
I trust you’ve enjoyed her 
company?

TOM
Um, yeah, very much so.

STANLEY
Good. I was hoping you’d get 
along. Shall we?

They walk over to the ...

EXT. TOM’S BUNGALOW PATIO - CONTINUOUS

They sit down as Sabina serves. Evening is fading into 
night and Sabina lights a few tiki torches for them.

STANLEY
I thought we’d talk about what 
your role here will be. All right?

TOM
(already digging in)

Sure. This all looks great.

STANLEY
As you know, Mr. Wiley is a battle 
reenactment enthusiast. 
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It is his desire to stage the 
world’s greatest reenactments here 
on this island. He needs someone 
with your special knowledge to 
tell the story of those 
reenactments. He’s read your 
dissertation cover to cover and 
thinks you’d be perfect for 
writing the documentary. 

TOM
Well, okay. But I’m pretty sure 
you didn’t have to kidnap me to 
get me to sign on for that. As you 
may know, I’m unemployed.

STANLEY
Yes, I do know that. When I say 
‘greatest’ reenactments, this is 
not hyperbole - they will be 
unlike any other. Mr. Wiley’s 
reenactments will feature the 
greatest warriors from history - 
not actors - the real thing. 

TOM
This is a little awkward because I 
don’t want to upset you or Mr. 
Wiley, but that’s a little crazy.

STANLEY
(completely unfazed)

I imagined you’d be a bit 
skeptical. In fact, I’d be 
disappointed if you weren’t. So, I 
brought another dinner guest to 
help explain. 

Stanley motions to Sabina who opens the bungalow door to 
reveal BRANDON STEIN (33), who steps onto the patio. 

Sabina hands him  a plate and a drink and he walks over. 
Tom jumps up and looks as if he’s seen a ghost.

TOM
What the hell?! B-Brandon? Is that 
really you?

BRANDON
(a little sheepish)

Yeah man, it’s ... it’s me.

TOM
But how? I mean, I don’t 
understand ...
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STANLEY
(interrupting)

Gentleman, why don’t we have a 
seat and have Sabina bring us some 
bourbon while we talk.

He motions to Sabina who quickly brings a bottle and 
tumblers. Tom gives Brandon an awkward little hug and 
they finally sit down.

TOM
I can’t believe ... I’m just so 
glad you’re not, you know...

BRANDON
Dead? It’s okay man. Yeah, when I 
was taken they had to, you know, 
explain my absence -- hence, the 
elaborate self-drowning story.

TOM
Oh yeah - no body, just a suicide 
note and an empty row boat. Hey, 
wait, is that what happened to me?

BRANDON
Uh, no. You’re an only child of 
deceased parents ... and between 
jobs. There wasn’t really a need 
to explain your absence. ... 

TOM
Oh geez.

STANLEY
Well, what a lovely reunion. 
Perhaps we should get to the 
matter at hand. Brandon?

BRANDON
Right. Tom, the work I do here 
just picks up where I left off at 
Tech before we got shut down by 
Helsinki. The short story is that 
I use temporal manipulation to 
‘snatch’ people in years past, 
just like I snatched the lab mice 
at Tech. Except instead of just 
going back in time a few seconds, 
I can go back tens, hundreds, or 
even thousands of years. 

TOM
Wait, isn’t that gonna cause some 
problems?
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BRANDON
Just like with the mice there’s no 
disruption of the time-space 
continuum - the process takes less 
than a second and they continue to 
exist in their own time. They just 
also exist in our time, and on 
this island. 

Tom’s jaw has dropped as Stanley enjoys a smirk.

STANLEY
Who’s crazy now, eh? Brandon, tell 
him about the remote viewers.

BRANDON
Well, I’ve combined reflective 
cloaking engineering with Harrier  
propulsion and sound cancelling 
features. So what you have are 
these pretty small hovering 
cameras inside of a reflective 
transparency cloak ...

TOM
(interrupting)

You mean these little hovering 
cameras are invisible?

BRANDON
They’re not invisible. They just 
transfer reflected images to give 
the illusion of invisibility. It’s 
just really good camoflage. 

TOM
And what do you do with them?

BRANDON
Here we use it to film the battles 
in an unobtrusive manner. But 
we’ve also used it to secretly 
view all kinds of historical 
events with our temporal 
manipulation technology. I’ve seen 
history’s greatest moments play 
out on our big screen.

TOM
But that wasn’t part of Malcolm’s 
project.

BRANDON
Hardly. Truth be told, the entire 
temporal manipulation project 
wasn’t even his idea ...

14.



STANLEY
(interrupting)

All right, enough - this is no 
time for nerd trash-talking. Tom, 
you can see we’re putting together 
something pretty extraordinary.

TOM
But ... isn’t all this incredible 
technological development a bit 
much just to put on some staged 
battle reenactments.

Stanley looks at Tom quizzically and then to Brandon who 
shrugs his shoulders and pours himself another bourbon.

STANLEY
I’m afraid we haven’t been clear. 
These aren’t just some ordinary 
reenacted battles. The battles are 
real ... there are no prisoners.

Tom’s jaw is back on the ground. Brandon just stares into 
his tumbler of bourbon. Stanley calmly stands to leave.

STANLEY (CONT’D)
Tom you have a meeting with Mr. 
Wiley tomorrow evening to discuss 
your ideas for the documentary. I 
suggest you be ready.

(to Brandon)
C’mon let’s go.

Brandon can’t look Tom in the eye and slinks off with 
Stanley toward the main house. Tom pours himself another 
tumbler of bourbon and stares out over the night ocean.

INT. TOM’S BUNGALOW - NOON

Tom and Sabina sit in bed watching TV. She slides out of 
bed and starts getting dressed. He turns off the TV. 

SABINA
Well, we can’t lie in bed all day.

TOM
Yeah, I suppose. So, Sabina where 
exactly are you from?

SABINA
Well, England, of course. But 
specifically, London.
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TOM
Right. I guess I mean ... I 
suppose what I’m asking is, um, 
when are you from?

SABINA
I see they’ve told you about me. 

TOM
Not about you. Just about how 
things work here generally. I’ve 
been to London and I’ve never 
heard an accent quite like yours.

SABINA
Does sex with a two hundred year 
old woman give you the willies?

TOM
(smiling warmly)

Hardly.

There’s a KNOCK at the door. Tom walks over and opens it - 
it’s Brandon, holding a six pack of beer.

BRANDON
Hey man, I know that was a lot for 
you to take in last night. 

(holding up beers)
Thought we’d have a few and talk.

TOM
Sure, but isn’t it a little early?

BRANDON
We live on a tropical island, man. 
It’s never too early.

Sabina slips past the guys and out the door.

SABINA
Have a nice time boys. Bye bye. 

BRANDON
(quietly to Tom)

You lucky bastard. I got a huge 
Viking lady as my bungalow keeper - 
she doesn’t even use deodorant!

EXT. THE BEACH - LATER

Tom and Brandon walk along the beach drinking beers. 
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TOM
So, is this where we secretly 
hatch our escape plan?

BRANDON
That’s kinda why I wanted to talk. 
Woodward has twenty guards with 
automatic rifles. And they’re just 
itchin to kill something. 

TOM
But doesn’t it all bother you?

BRANDON
Of course! But ... I’m not 
condoning it, but let’s consider 
context. We watch ultimate 
fighting and football even thought 
they’re violent and dangerous. 

TOM
I don’t know, what about ...

BRANDON
(interrupting)

We have the death penalty and 
bullshit wars. This is different?

TOM
Seriously?

BRANDON
No warrior has ever refused to 
fight. They’re warriors, it’s what 
they do. And the winning team gets 
to live out their lives on the 
other side of the island - they 
never have to participate again.

TOM
The winning team?

BRANDON
Oh yeah, each military leader 
fights with a team of twenty of 
his men - they’re snatched too. 

Brandon takes off his glasses and wipes his eyes. Upset, 
he plops down and swigs his beer. Tom sits next to him.

TOM
It’s been rough for you, huh?

BRANDON
That’s the fucked up part. It’s 
been bad, but better. 

17.

(MORE)



At Tech I had no life. I worked 
eighty hours a week. Then Malcolm 
would swoop in and take credit for 
my ideas.

TOM
Your ideas?

BRANDON
Yeah! It all came from my diss. He 
had power and research money and 
he manipulated me in to making him 
a co-author - so I did all the 
work and he got all the credit. 

TOM
I had no idea. 

BRANDON
When I stood up to him he 
threatened my tenure case. 

Brandon starts to lose it a little but reigns it in.

BRANDON (CONT’D)
Right before they staged my 
suicide I was actually thinking 
about doing it. Can you believe 
it? Hell, here I’m pushing the 
boundaries of time dynamics 
research and actually having sex.

TOM
Hey, you’ve been through a lot. 
... Have ever tried to escape or 
refuse to participate?

BRANDON
Escape? There’s nothing but water 
for miles and they keep everything 
except the little skiff boats 
under heavy guard. 

TOM
Oh, I see.

BRANDON
I did refuse once. ... I told 
Woodward I wouldn’t snatch a past 
version of you. Doing that to 
someone who’s still alive ... and 
that I know - I just couldn’t.

TOM
Hey, you made a stand. And thanks.
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BRANDON
Woodward was fucking furious - he 
let the guards work me over pretty 
hard. I was laid up for a week. A 
lot of damned good it did - they 
got you old-fashioned style about 
two months later anyway. 

TOM
Still, it showed you had limits.

There’s a brief lull in the conversation and they take 
the last two beers from the pack.

BRANDON
Ya know, it’s not gonna be like 
this forever. I mean Woodward is 
like, seventy-two or something; he 
has to die sometime.

TOM
(holding up his beer)

Well - here’s to nerds like us 
having sex and Woodward dying.

Brandon is cheered up a bit and CLINKS bottles with Tom.

MONTAGE SEQUENCE - SNATCHING THE GREATEST WARRIORS

-- Brandon sits at am impressive looking super computer 
with multiple screens showing video from the remote 
viewers of different times in history. He works 
feverishly as Woodward and Stanley look on in awe.

TOM (V.O.)
After mastering the snatching 
technology, Brandon could get 
Woodward the greatest military 
leaders ever. This tournament’s 
legends were no exception:

-- A tall, black warrior, SHAKA ZULU leads his terrifying 
warriors in hand-to-hand combat against a rival tribe.  

TOM (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Shaka Zulu - the great 19th 
century African military leader 
and one of the fiercest fighters 
the world has ever seen.

-- The diminutive but intense NAPOLEON BONAPARTE leads 
French soldiers into battle on horseback, showing the way 
with his drawn sword as the cannons roar.
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TOM (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Napoleon Bonaparte - the French 
Emperor and battle tactician who 
conquered most of Europe.

-- GENGHIS KHAN leads his Mongol horsemen through a 
village - pillaging mercilessly and killing many with 
their recurve bows and arrows and Turko Mongol sabers.

TOM (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Genghis Khan - With his expert 
horsemanship and use of the bow, 
the 13th century leader conquered 
more territory than anyone in 
history. He was so sexually 
prolific that over sixteen million 
of us now share his DNA.

-- JOAN OF ARC rallies the French soldiers to get them 
ready to take on the English. In unison they scream 
support for her as she holds her sword high.

TOM (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Joan of Arc - The teenage French 
military heroine was divinely led. 
She gave the English army a 
serious challenge in the 100 Years 
War and became an icon of bravery.

-- A muscular KING LEONIDAS leads his soldiers in 
training exercises. They wrestle, fight with swords, and 
throw the javelin as he instructs.

TOM (V.O.) (CONT’D)
King Leonidas - the Spartan king 
was the hero of the battle of 
Thermopylae. Spartan training 
practices from the Bronze Age are 
still employed by the military.

-- GENERAL GEORGE S. PATTON stands by a tank, reviewing 
battle plans with his officers who look on attentively.

TOM (V.O.) (CONT’D)
General George S. Patton - he 
served in both world wars, was an 
Olympic marksman, and designed the 
‘Patton Saber.’ He was a total bad 
ass and is the only modern era 
military leader in the tournament.
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INT. ISLAND MAIN OPERATIONS ROOM - THAT EVENING

Wiley’s op-room is impressive - amid the high tech 
computers, monitors, and temporal manipulation control 
panels are lavish furnishings and exquisite antiques.  

Woodward, Stanley, and Tom sit around a coffee table with 
tumblers of scotch. Woodward smokes a stogie.  

WOODWARD
I trust that you enjoyed Stanley’s 
tour of the facilities?

TOM
It’s a very impressive operation 
you have here. I didn’t see the 
warrior teams though. 

WOODWARD
We stagger their arrivals for 
security and they stay in holding 
rooms. We use this time to help 
them adjust to their situation. 

STANLEY
After that they go to their 
respective camps on the island to 
train for a couple weeks. That’s 
where you’ll be visiting them. 

TOM
Do they know why they’re here?

Woodward and Stanley look at each other and Woodward 
appears to yield the question to his second in command.

STANLEY
We’ve thought about that a lot and 
have an effective approach. Modern 
warriors can draw on books like 
H.G. Wells to wrap their minds 
around time travel. Older warriors 
believe it’s a type of wizardry. 

WOODWARD
They generally understand that 
they now exist in an alternate 
universe and that their lives in 
their own time will go on as 
usual. When they ‘get’ that, they 
are actually intrigued by the 
tournament idea. They’re warriors 
after all and like the challenge.  
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TOM
But how fair is it for Patton to 
bring his tanks against the 
Spartan’s ancient weapons?

WOODWARD
(chuckling)

That’s not how we do it. We can’t 
have warriors running around with 
tanks and rifles - it would be a 
security nightmare. They use 
pretty basic, ancient weapons. 

STANLEY
Actually, Napoleon is choosing his 
weapons as we speak.

WOODWARD
Shall we watch?

Woodward gets up and the men take their tumblers and 
follow him to the other side of the room. 

Stanley presses a button that lifts window blinds to 
reveal the next room where Napoleon looks over three sets 
of weaponry. They watch as the conversation continues.

STANLEY
It’s a one-way mirror and sound 
proof. He can’t see or hear us. 

WOODWARD
We decided on three sets of 
weapons for this tournament - the 
Zulu weapons, the Spartan tools of 
war, and Khan weaponry. Nothing 
beyond bows and arrows.

Napoleon picks up a Zulu axe and gives it an awkward 
swing. He then tries out the Khan-era Turko Mongol saber

STANLEY
Since Napoleon and his men are gun 
powder era soldiers we let him 
choose from the ancient weapons. 

Napoleon picks up the Khan recurve bow and clumsily tries 
it out on a practice target. 

TOM
Isn’t that work unfairly against 
the modern era warriors? 
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WOODWARD
(a bit miffed)

A great warrior adapts and adjusts 
to new weaponry and conditions! 
Words from your dissertation Tom. 

TOM
I guess you’ve got me there.

Despite his ineptness with them, Napoleon chooses the 
Khan weaponry set and indicates this to the guard.

STANLEY
The teams get three horses and can 
construct anything they want from 
materials found at their campsite. 
Some have devised rather elaborate 
devices. Most of them are useless.

WOODWARD
Do you remember that ridiculous 
catapult by Robert E. Lee?

STANLEY
How can I forget it? An utter 
failure. What was he thinking?

EXT. GENERAL PATTON’S CAMP ENTRANCE - DAY

The camp is three acres of grass and tropical trees. It 
is bounded by ten foot high wire fences. 

Tom and two guards with rifles approach the gate. Tom 
reaches out his hand to casually touch the fence and one 
of the guards SMACKS it away, quick as lightning.

GUARD ONE
Careful! That’ll put you on your 
ass. You gotta wait until we cut 
the juice off.

TOM
Is it a lethal charge?

GUARD ONE
Naw, just enough to put you on 
your ass; kinda like getting 
tazed. Nobody touches it twice.

The light over the gate turns from red to green and the 
other guard opens the gate for Tom. He enters but they 
don’t. Patton’s men begin walking toward him.

23.



TOM
(to the guards)

You guys aren’t going in?

GUARD ONE
Nope, we’ll be out here.

(to the Patton team)
All right gentleman, this is Tom. 
You must cooperate with him. 

(holding up rifle)
Don’t make us use these!

As Patton’s men approach, a tall soldier, LEE STILLS 
(42), strides to the front. He halts and salutes.

LEE
Captain Lee Stills. Please state 
your purpose.

TOM
I’m uh, I’m here to see General 
Patton. And actually, all of you.

LEE
And who did he say you are?

TOM
I’m Tom. Mr. Wiley has charged me 
with documenting the tournament. 
Can I see General Patton?

A daunting presence, GENERAL GEORGE S. PATTON (59), parts 
the men as he approaches Tom from the back of the group.

PATTON
That’s me. And if you’re here by 
Woodward’s orders, then I’ll speak 
with you. Let’s get some coffee.

EXT. GENERAL PATTON’S CAMP HEADQUARTERS - CONTINUOUS

Tom and Patton sit down outside of Patton’s tent. Several 
of his men join them as the rest train with Khan weapons. 

PATTON
So what do you want to talk about?

TOM
It’s open-ended really. Perhaps 
your perspective on the upcoming 
battle, training, tactics ...
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LEE
(interrupting)

You mean reveal our battle 
strategy?

PATTON
Captain! I’ll handle this! So, you 
mean reveal our battle strategy?

TOM
Well, yes, but only if you want 
to. Remember, I don’t work for any 
of the teams. I work for Woodward.

PATTON
We’ll play it by ear, son. You can 
speak with the boys while I 
discuss tactics with the Captain. 

Patton and Lee walk back into Patton’s tent. The soldiers 
move in closer around Tom.

PRIVATE #1
Do we win the war?

PRIVATE #2
Have we traveled to outer space?

PRIVATE #3
What are future women like?

TOM
Hold on, hold on! One at a time.

NED STANSON (21), raises his hand to ask a question.

TOM (CONT’D)
You, what’s your name?

NED
It’s Private Stanson. Ned Stanson.

TOM
Ned, what’s your question?

NED
Well, sir, the way I understand it 
we are still living our lives as 
usual in our own real time back in 
the war. Since we’re all, you 
know, in the thick of it back 
there, I was wondering if you 
could tell us if, well, if we made 
it back home to our folks okay.
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TOM
Well ... I’m sorry, but I really 
don’t know. ... I’m sorry.

EXT. SHAKA ZULU’S CAMP HEADQUARTERS - DAY

Tom sits around the fire with SHAKA ZULU (38) and his 
translator, BHEKA (34) as Zulu warriors train nearby.

TOM
You guys seem pretty confident. Am 
I reading that right?

BHEKA
You are correct. We are very 
positive about the tournament.

SHAKA
(stilted English)

Zulu win.

TOM
Okay, but I gotta tell ya, 
everyone here thinks they’ll win. 

BHEKA
Have you met Jabullie yet?

SHAKA
Jabullie!

From a nearby tent emerges a mountain of a man, JABULLIE 
(28). He jogs over to them and bows to his king. He’s at 
least seven and a half feet tall and 400 lbs. of muscle. 
Tom’s mouth opens wide in astonishment. He’s speechless.

BHEKA
This is Jabullie.

SHAKA
Jabullie. Zulu win.

EXT. JOAN OF ARC’S CAMP HEADQUARTERS - DAY

Tom is escorted to headquarters by Joan’s soldiers. She 
sits on a log near the campfire with second in command, 
PIERRE FORNIER (39), drawing in the sand with a stick. 

Pierre rises to meet him. (ALL DIALOGUE IS IN FRENCH WITH 
ENGLISH SUBTITLES UNLESS OTHERWISE NOTED).

PIERRE
Soldier what’s going on here?
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FRENCH SOLDIER #1
Sir, it’s all right. Mr. Wiley 
sent him to interview us and 
document the battles.

PIERRE
Being here at the order of Wiley 
hardly makes it all right.

FRENCH SOLDIER #1
He seems harmless sir.

TOM
(quietly to himself 
in English)

Harmless?

JOAN (19) slowly and casually rises to meet him. She gets 
within a foot of Tom and looks him dead in the eye.

JOAN
What do you want?

TOM
I, um, like he said ... sorry, 
this is awkward. I’m Tom. I don’t 
know what you prefer to be called. 
I know that ‘Joan of Arc’ isn’t 
actually what you went by. So ... 

JOAN
You can call me ‘Joan.’ That’s 
what Woodward and Stanley call me.

TOM
But ...

She walks back over to the log and takes a seat. She 
motions for Tom to join her.

JOAN
Come. Tell me your story.

TOM
I’d love to. But, I have to give 
reports to Woodward, so I need to 
get something from you first.

JOAN
Very well. We were brought here to 
fight. We do not fight for sport - 
we fight for France and for God. 

TOM
Do you plan to refuse to fight in 
the tournament in protest?
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JOAN
(gripping a nearby 
soldier’s arm)

We now fight for each other. God 
told me that we fight to survive. 

TOM
Um, I see.

Tom scribbles down some notes on his pad of paper. Joan 
eyes him up and down. He feels her gaze and looks up.

JOAN
Tom, are you a man of God?

Tom is taken aback and hesitates. She stares at him.

TOM
Yes. Yes I am.

JOAN
Then you understand.

MONTAGE SEQUENCE - VISITS TO REMAINING CAMPS 

-- Tom visits KING LEONIDAS (38) and the Spartans. The 
Spartans wrestle, throw javelins, and spar. 

TOM (V.O.)
As I met with the camps it became 
clear that there was at least some 
truth to what Woodward was saying. 

-- Tom stands next to Napoleon as he oversees his men 
drilling in column formation. The front line shoots their 
arrows and retreats to the rear as the new front line 
fires, maintaining a constant barrage of arrows.

TOM (V.O.) (CONT’D)
These were warriors and they lived 
for the excitement of battle and 
the thrill of victory. ... But 
there were outliers.

-- Tom joins GENGHIS KHAN (39) on horses as they review 
the troops. Khan stops his horse and takes aim with his 
bow at a target over fifty yards away - hits a bulls eye. 

TOM (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Joan cares little about the glory 
of competition and who knows where 
her divine guidance will lead. 
While Patton is as pumped about 
the tournament as anyone, his 
troops are another story. 
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Most of them just seem to want to 
go home. But there is no home for 
them; at least not the one they 
remembered.

EXT. KNOLL OVERLOOKING TOURNAMENT BATTLEFIELD - MORNING

Woodward, Stanley, and Tom look out over the five acre 
tournament battlefield. 

It hosts large boulders, numerous trees, and a river that 
bisects the field. A bridge allows access to both sides.

STANLEY
We let the teams come out in 
shifts to put together crude forts 
- they get two hours each.

Stanley points to the fortifications on opposite sides of 
the river. The boulders, sharpened sticks, and logs 
provide a modicum of protection from arrows and spears. 

WOODWARD
The river can be crossed on either 
the bridge or in a shallow stretch 
on the other end of the field.

TOM
Do we watch the battles from here?

STANLEY
We used to but a stray arrow hit a 
staffer so now we watch them on 
the big screen in the main house.

INT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - LATER

The men are joined by Brandon who is putting final 
touches on the remote viewers for the battle. 

The men review the large bracket for the tournament on 
the wall. An INSERT reveals the Patton and Joan of Arc 
teams have drawn byes. The first round features Napoleon 
vs. Shaka Zulu and King Leonidas vs. Genghis Khan. 

BRANDON
Okay, we’re ready.

They make their way to the couch. Brandon holds a remote 
that controls the shot on the screen via remote viewers.

BRANDON (CONT’D)
On your mark Woodward.
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Woodward pulls out his smart phone and calls a guard.

WOODWARD
Begin!

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - BIRD’S EYE VIEW - CONTINUOUS

The two teams run from their designated entrances to 
their respective crude forts where their horses await. 

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NAPOLEON’S FORT - CONTINUOUS

Napoleon’s soldiers set up their column formation behind 
their fort and prepare to fire their Mongol recurve bow 
and arrows on Napoleon’s mark.

NAPOLEON
(in French)

Fire!

Napoleon’s men FIRE, but the arrows fall far short of the 
Zulu fort. There is no response from the Zulu team.

NAPOLEON (CONT’D)
(in French)

Regroup! Advance!

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NO MAN’S LAND - CONTINUOUS

Napoleon’s men march in column formation, double-time, to 
the bridge; crossing it without drawing fire from the 
Zulu team. They are in Zulu territory now.

NAPOLEON
(French)

Halt!

The men abruptly stop and ready their bows.

NAPOLEON (CONT’D)
(French)

And ... fire!

The front line RELEASES their arrows and fall to the back 
of the column as the next line fires. Their arrows make 
their way into the Zulu fort and the process repeats.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - SHAKA ZULU’S FORT - CONTINUOUS

Napoleon’s arrows fill the fort, but only one Zulu 
warrior is GRAZED. Shaka Zulu POINTS left and then right - 
six warriors go left through the trees and six go right. 
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The remaining warriors LAUNCH their Iwisa clubs, end over 
end, at the French soldiers, who have advanced closer. 

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NO MAN’S LAND - CONTINUOUS

The Zulu clubs find their home in Napoleon’s front line 
and several French soldiers take the business end to the 
face and go down, blood GUSHING out like faucets.

One of the Zulu Warriors SMACKS their three horses on 
their bottoms and they take off, GALLOPING straight for 
the French column. 

The unmanned horses and French soldiers find themselves 
in a game of chicken. At the last second the horses VEER 
off, running to safer ground. But, the damage is done - 
the men have broken formation and the column is lost.

The previously dispatched Zulus now encapsulate the 
French from both sides. Iwisa clubs FILL THE AIR as 
Shaka’s warriors follow up rapidly, SLICING the French 
with their Iklaw spears and half-moon Zulu Axes. Blood 
and limbs are FLYING.

Shaka, Bheka, and Jabullie BOLT from the fort to join the 
fray. Napoleon, on horseback, rides up from the back of 
the rapidly deteriorating column with his other two 
horseman to help his weakened infantry.

Napoleon fights valiantly, but he is outnumbered. Bheka’s 
Iwisa club KNOCKS one of the riders to the ground where 
Zulus descend on him. 

Jabullie BLOCKS the other rider’s sword and PULLS him 
from his horse to the ground. He PICKS UP the hapless 
cavalryman over his head and SLAMS him to the ground. 

Napoleon and his remaining men attempt a hasty retreat to 
their fort. Shaka draws a bead on him and HURLS his Iklaw 
spear deep into Napoleon’s back, COMING OUT his chest.

INT. ISLAND MAIN OPERATIONS ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Woodward and Stanley are on their feet, very excited. Tom 
is clearly shaken and looks sick, while Brandon just 
works the controls like a robot - his eyes look dead.

WOODWARD
Holy shit! Did you see that?!

STANLEY
Can you say Waterloo? Heeyooww!
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Tom VOMITS into a nearby potted plant. Woodward and 
Stanley look at him scornfully. 

WOODWARD
Really, Tom? You’ve spent your 
life studying warfare. Get a grip.

STANLEY
So sad. You’d think he’d have the 
‘stomach’ for it. No pun intended; 
but actually yeah, I intended it.

Stanley’s attempt at humor draws only crickets as 
everyone largely ignores it. Tom THROWS UP in the potted 
plant again.

WOODWARD
Stanley, get the crew and guards 
in there to clean up. We need the 
next teams to set up by this 
afternoon. 

(glancing at his 
antique watch)

I want the evening show to start 
by six at the latest. It needs to 
be over by eight - I have a

(makes finger quotes)
“date” with Marilyn Monroe and 
Rita Hayworth tonight.

Woodward CHUCKLES to himself as Brandon cringes at the 
new picture in his mind of the ‘date’ he helped create.

STANLEY
Of course Woodward; right away.

Stanley leaves as Tom has some DRY HEAVES. Brandon just 
looks at his navel and seems to be in another place.

WOODWARD
I don’t know about you guys, but 
I’m absolutely famished. I’m 
ordering lunch - who’s in? 

BRANDON
(meekly)

I guess I could eat a little 
something.

Tom looks at him incredulously.

BRANDON (CONT’D)
(to Tom)

I had a really light breakfast.
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INT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - THAT EVENING

The men sit at the couch in front of the large screen TV 
again. Tom looks a little better, but isn’t partaking of 
the snifters of brandy the other men are enjoying.

WOODWARD
Spartans versus Mongols - if I 
didn’t know better I’d think we 
were settling in for a game of 
college football.

STANLEY
But for our random draw bracket, I 
could see these two in the finals.

WOODWARD
We only care about one winner.

STANLEY
True Woodward, so true. 

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - SPARTAN FORT - CONTINUOUS

Arrows DESCEND on the fort from Mongol recurve bows. One 
spartan, SPARTAN #1, TAKES AN ARROW to the arm, but it 
doesn’t look too serious. King Leonidas looks at his 
first wounded soldier. (ALL SPARTAN DIALOGUE IS IN DORIC 
GREEK DIALECT WITH SUBTITLES UNLESS OTHERWISE NOTED).

SPARTAN #1
(to Leonidas)

It is nothing!

He PULLS the arrow out swiftly, suppressing a grimace. 
Leonidas smiles - he is pleased.

KING LEONIDAS
Spartans, we will not sit here and 
trade javelins for arrows! Assume 
formation!

The Spartans immediately organize into a phalanx and 
begin marching from behind the fort toward the bridge. 

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NO MAN’S LAND - CONTINUOUS

Khan’s arrows REIGN DOWN upon them, but with Spartan 
discipline they DEFLECT most with their shield wall. 
Still, a couple get through and find their Spartan marks.

KING LEONIDAS
Spartans! Double time!
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The phalanx swiftly makes its way to the bridge and 
begins crossing. 

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - MONGOL FORT - CONTINUOUS

The fort is a beehive of activity. Mongol archers FIRE 
away at the Spartans, albeit to little effect. Genghis 
Khan appears quite frustrated.

He walks over to two Mongols who are already on 
horseback.

GENGHIS KHAN
(in Mongolian)

You two have to break up their 
formation! Ride through them with 
your lances! Break them!

The two riders look at each other - they know it’s a 
death sentence. But, Khan is steadfast in his steely 
stare. It’s death or dishonor. They ride.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NO MAN’S LAND - CONTINUOUS

From the Spartan’s POV we see the Mongol riders appear in 
the distance, horses GALLOPING toward them rapidly. 

From the Mongol riders’ POV the Spartans have made it to 
nearly the end of the Mongol side of the bridge. 

The gap is rapidly dissipating and the Mongols ready 
their lances - it’s another game of chicken. 

But the horses are having nothing of this game. They 
again VEER off at the last second, and INTO THE RIVER.

One Mongol rider LEAPS from his horse as it veers and 
CRASHES onto the Spartans. He quickly meets his fate at 
the end of a Spartan Xiphos Sword. 

The other Mongol rider goes FLYING into the river with 
his horse. The horse swims away, unscathed, but he 
STRUGGLES to stay afloat. 

A Spartan soldier, like a cat with a mouse, gently DUNKS 
him under the water with his Dory Spear. 

King Leonidas dismounts his horse and steps in. He is not 
amused and STRIKES the Spartan.

KING LEONIDAS
(in Doric Greek 
Dialect)

Act like a Spartan! 
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(to the team)
Forward! Double-time!

He PLUNGES his Dory into the Mongol and the Spartan 
phalanx proceeds - double-time into Mongol territory.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - MONGOL FORT - CONTINUOUS

The fort is soon FILLED with Spartan javelins and several 
Mongols are IMPALED. In seconds Spartans are CLIMBING the 
makeshift front wall of the fort.  

The remaining Mongols defend bravely with their Jida 
Lances and Sabers, but they are outnumbered and out 
muscled. Khan FLEES on horseback.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NO MAN’S LAND

Two Spartans on horseback join King Leonidas and his 
steed in PURSUING Khan. The rest will make short work of 
the remaining Mongol soldiers.

They CHASE Khan to a wooded area. Khan could easily 
outrun them, but he seizes this opportunity to make good 
use of his tremendous riding and archery skills. 

As his horse WINDS its way through the woods the Spartans 
get closer. He turns around almost backwards on the horse 
and DELIVERS A BRILLIANT PARTHIAN SHOT - to the chest of 
the lead Spartan soldier who falls off his horse. 

This process repeats - the Spartans PURSUE and the other 
Spartan horseman is WOUNDED by a retreating Khan’s arrow. 
It’s down to Leonidas and Khan.

Khan approaches the end of the wooded area as he prepares 
a shot at his lone pursuer. But he is CAUGHT by a low 
hanging branch and KNOCKED from his steed. 

Khan lies on the grassy area, his horse gone. Leonidas 
appears in seconds, followed shortly by Spartans on foot. 

Although a bit shaken by the fall, Khan immediately PULLS 
out his saber to challenge his pursuers.  

Leonidas dismounts and DRAWS his sword. Khan SLASHES at 
Leonidas, but the Spartan king PARRIES skillfully and 
KICKS Khan in the face.  

The blow causes Khan to DROP his saber and Leonidas 
TACKLES him. MOUNTING Khan like a UFC fighter, Leonidas 
DELIVERS blow after blow to the Mongol leader’s face. 
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INT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Woodward and Stanley are again standing in excitement as 
Brandon and Tom slump into the sofa.

An INSERT of the TV screen reveals a close up of the last 
moments of Khan. His face is a bloody mess and he is 
barely conscious as Leonidas gets off of him. 

Several Spartans have now gathered around the spectacle. 
Leonidas RAISES his Xiphos sword and with both hands 
PLUNGES it deep into Khan’s chest; he SPITS UP blood. 

The mighty Spartan King holds the bloody sword over his 
head as Khan takes his last breath.

KING LEONIDAS
(on screen)

Sparta!

A wider shot reveals that Tom has buried his face in his 
hands as Woodward and Stanley look on in amazement. 

STANLEY
Brandon, I am loving that new 
ultra-zoom lens!

BRANDON
(flatly)

Thanks.

WOODWARD
Well, gentlemen that was something 
else, wasn’t it? ... I think this 
calls for a celebration of sorts.

TOM
Can we just go to our bungalows? 

WOODWARD
Fine. Be that way. Get out of 
here. I want you interviewing the 
camps first thing tomorrow. 

TOM
Sure. 

STANLEY
And Brandon, we’ll need to start 
snatching replacements soon too. 
Especially for the Spartans. They 
took some serious hits.

BRANDON
Absolutely.
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Tom starts to the door. Brandon does some work on the 
remote viewer controller and follows him out. 

WOODWARD
What a disappointment. That boy 
worries me.

STANLEY
He’ll come around. It’ll take a 
while, but he’ll come around.

INT. BRANDON’S BUNGALOW - DAY

Brandon and Tom don headphones while Brandon works on 
film editing on his computer. Tom watches attentively, 
but grows noticeably upset over the mayhem on the screen.

BRANDON
Hey man, are you okay?

TOM
No. I’m not okay. Not at all.

Tom RIPS the headphones from his ears and throws them on 
the ground. He begins pacing back and forth.

BRANDON
Listen, if you want I can do these 
by myself.  I don’t mind, really.

TOM
How can you? How can you watch it 
over and over again?

BRANDON
I guess you get used to it.

TOM
Well I can’t! I can’t get used to 
it and I’m not going to.

He storms off toward the front door as Brandon follows.

BRANDON
Aw, c’mon, where are you going?

TOM
To see Woodward!

BRANDON
Don’t do that! ... C’mon, Helga’s 
making us mojitos.
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Tom exits, SLAMMING the door. HELGA walks in from the 
kitchen carrying a mojito in each hand. She’s viewed the 
scene and now looks at Brandon. She raises an eyebrow.

BRANDON (CONT’D)
(exasperated)

Okay, fine, you can have his 
mojito.

INT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - LATER

Woodward and Stanley sit in recliners, watching football 
on TV. Guard One enters from the foyer, followed by Tom.

Tom tries to jump ahead of him to the living room and 
Guard One GRABS him by the neck and holds him still.

GUARD ONE
Sorry Mr. Wiley he insisted on 
seeing you.

WOODWARD
No worries. You can go.

Guard One leaves as Tom walks over to them.

WOODWARD (CONT’D)
So, Tom ... what’s up?

Tom STAMMERS and can’t seem to find his words.

STANLEY
Cat got your tongue?

Guard One returns, this time followed by Brandon.

WOODWARD
Now what? Both of them?

(to Guard One)
It’s fine. Thank you.

The guard leaves and Brandon joins Tom.

BRANDON
Tom, you’ve got to let this go.

STANLEY
Let what go?

TOM
I’m done.

WOODWARD
What?
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TOM
I’m out. I’m not doing it anymore. 
Have me killed. I don’t care!

Stanley and Woodward exchange glances. Brandon is 
petrified, but Tom’s resolve shows in his steely gaze.

WOODWARD
Tom, you’ll never know what a 
disappointment this is to me. 
Look, I’m not going to make you do 
anything you don’t want to do.

STANLEY
What?

WOODWARD
Obviously, I can’t let you leave -- 
you might leak our extraordinary 
project. But, I can let you stay 
on the far side of the island with 
the winning teams’ colony.

STANLEY
Oh, I see.

WOODWARD
I understand they’ve put together 
a pretty workable government.

TOM
Fine with me. 

STANLEY
Yes Tom, a non-warrior, academic 
like you ought to fit in grandly. 

TOM
As if you’d be the alpha male of 
the bunch.

WOODWARD
Um, to the point at hand -- Tom, I 
am going to have to ask you to 
keep working for a few days while 
I obtain your replacement. 

TOM
You already have my replacement?

WOODWARD
We have a backup. He doesn’t have 
your academic pedigree, but I 
suspect that he will actually 
appreciate this great opportunity.
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TOM
So, I don’t have to edit battle 
videos?

WOODWARD
Nope - just follow up interviews 
with the warriors. ... Deal?

TOM
(still not happy)

Deal.

The two SHAKE hands and Brandon breathes a SIGH of 
relief. Stanley wears a suspicious half smile.

EXT. KING LEONIDAS’S CAMP HEADQUARTERS - DAY

Tom sits across a table from Leonidas as his Spartan 
troops train outside his tent.

(DIALOGUE IS IN DORIC GREEK DIALECT WITH SUBTITLES). 

TOM
Woodward and Stanley were very 
impressed with your team’s 
performance against the Mongols.

KING LEONIDAS
We won. What they think is 
irrelevant.

TOM
Um, fair point. I just thought ...

KING LEONIDAS
My men and I will prove that 
Spartans are the greatest warriors 
ever. He does not decide that. It 
is decided on the battlefield.

TOM
But I assume the prospect of 
winning the tournament and 
continuing to ... um, live, is a 
pretty big motivator, right?

KING LEONIDAS
Not really.

TOM
I don’t understand.

KING LEONIDAS
If I understand this correctly my 
life continues in Sparta. 
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The people still have their King 
and my wife has her husband. And 
the same holds true for my men.

TOM
That’s correct.

KING LEONIDAS
So here, everything that defines 
us as Spartans is taken - except 
victory. In life there are many 
things we can’t control. But we 
can control how we live ... and 
how we die. 

TOM
But victory to what end?

KING LEONIDAS
We have a unique opportunity to 
bring glory to Sparta - to prove 
our greatness. That’s our only 
goal and dying in pursuit of that 
goal gives our lives meaning.

Tom nods in agreement and types notes on his pad 
computer, but Leonidas just shakes his head and frowns - 
clearly the future man doesn’t get it.

EXT. BEACH - EVENING

Tom and Brandon THROW shells into the surf as the sun 
eases into the horizon. A bucket full of ice and beer 
keep them company and empty bottles litter the sand.

BRANDON
Are you sure you want to do this?

TOM
Yeah. I mean we’re both really 
prisoners here. I’ll just be one 
on the other side of the island.

BRANDON
And without the warrior battles.

TOM
Yup. 

Brandon CHUCKS a large shell. There is shame in his eyes.

BRANDON
Maybe I’ll join you some day.

Tom picks up a shell and tries to SKIP it in the water.
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TO
Woodward will never allow that. 
You’re irreplaceable.

BRANDON
But you were willing to be killed.

TOM
What you witnessed wasn’t really 
me being brave - what you saw was 
me having a panic attack. 

Tom’s admission brings some solace to Brandon and he pops 
another beer, handing one to Tom. 

TOM (CONT’D)
And like you said, it’s just a 
matter of time until the old man 
kicks off. ... We should get the 
cook to serve more bacon, yeah. 
Bacon and Ben & Jerry’s ice cream; 
that would speed things up. 

BRANDON
Or a Ben & Jerry’s flavor that has 
bacon right in it. 

They both laugh and CLINK beer bottles. Tom takes a seat. 

TOM
Have you seen the semi brackets?

BRANDON
Yeah. Looks like Patton’s boys got 
a tough draw with the Spartans. 

TOM
I know. ... Joan won’t fare much 
better against Shaka’s team.

BRANDON
Well, only one gets to win it all 
and live out the rest of their 
years on a tropical island anyway.

TOM
By the way, Shaka’s team told me 
that a guy with glasses promised 
them he’d snatch Zulu women for 
them if they won.

BRANDON
Yeah, that was me. So far they’ve 
been the only team that’s asked 
about that sort of thing. 
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But I gotta say, I like where 
their heads are at on that point.

EXT. WALKWAY OUTSIDE MAIN HOUSE - NEXT MORNING

Tom walks up the pathway to strike his deal with 
Woodward. As he nears the front door he sees Brandon 
approaching from the other side.

TOM
What ... what are you doing here?

BRANDON
Hey man, you didn’t think I wasn’t 
gonna see you off did you?

TOM
I just didn’t think you’d be out 
of bed this early.

Brandon playfully punches Tom on the arm and they walk up 
to the front door together.

BRANDON
Besides, I wanna see the look on 
Woodward’s face when this happens.

Tom knocks and Stanley answers the door.

STANLEY
Come on in.

(to Brandon)
The more the merrier I suppose.

INT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Stanley leads Tom and Brandon to Woodward who is 
conferring with a guard. 

STANLEY
Woodward?

WOODWARD
Oh, hello gentleman. So, Tom, how 
are the interviews going?

Tom places the pad computer and notebooks he’s been 
carrying on a table next to Woodward. 

TOM
They’ve been going fine. And now 
they’re done.
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WOODWARD
Tom, I’m afraid I don’t follow.

TOM
Our deal? ... Where I hand you the 
interviews and go to the other 
side of the island with the 
winning teams?

Woodward just looks at him quizzically. 

TOM (CONT’D)
So that you could find my 
replacement?

WOODWARD
Oh, that. Yes, we can’t do that.

Woodward shoots Stanley a devilish look and Stanley 
returns the favor. 

TOM
What?! Why not?!

WOODWARD
Well, actually there is no tribe 
of winning teams on the other side 
of the island.

BRANDON
Wait, what?

WOODWARD
Oh, there’s a winning team and 
they are taken to the other side 
of the island -- where the guards 
empty their rifles on them -- 
target practice, essentially.

BRANDON
You can’t be serious!

STANLEY
I’m afraid it’s true - the other 
side of the island was a little 
fantasy we concocted for you.

Brandon BURIES his face in his hands and SOBS gently. 

TOM
Well fuck you Woodward! You can go 
to hell. I’m not helping. You can 
have your new guy document it.

STANLEY
My goodness, such drama.
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WOODWARD
(devilish smile)

I’m afraid I never actually had a 
new guy to take over for you. 

(to nearby guard)
Bring in Tom’s ‘replacement.’

The guard goes to the next room and emerges holding 
Stacy, who’s wearing cuffs. She looks terrified. The 
guard PUSHES her over to Tom and Brandon. She runs to Tom 
and he WRAPS his arms around her.

TOM
You fucking son of a bitch!

STANLEY
Wow. Once you get these egg heads 
wound up, their vocabularies are 
reduced to that of a trucker. 

WOODWARD
So you see Tom, there’s no need to 
kill you. You’ll do what I want or 
she gets it too - a bit tougher 
when it’s not just about you, huh?

STANLEY
A great bargain Woodward - no more 
need to replace Tom and a good 
assistant to help Brandon. 

WOODWARD
Indeed. Two birds with one stone.

Stanley TOSSES the cuff keys to Tom who immediately 
unlocks them. Stacy TOSSES the cuffs to the floor.

STANLEY
You see? We’re not all bad. In 
fact, we’re a little short on 
space, so you two can share Tom’s 
bungalow. Just like old times. 

INT. TOM’S BUNGALOW - THAT NIGHT

Stacy scrambles about the bungalow assembling provisions 
into a knapsack. Tom emerges from the bathroom with a 
crude ‘sail’ he’s crafted out of the shower curtain and 
some duct taped broom handles. He presents it to her.

TOM
So is it sea worthy?
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STACY
Well ... let’s hope we’re picked 
up by a fishing vessel relatively 
soon.

They grab the provisions and a flashlight and head to the 
door. Stacy stops him, grabbing his arm. 

TOM
C’mon we’ve got to get to the dock 
during the guards’ shift change.

STACY
Are you sure we can’t ask Brandon 
to come?

TOM
He’ll just try to talk us out of 
it. We’ll send help for him later.

EXT. MARINA AREA - LATER

Tom and Stacy sneak along some hedges past the big boats 
and come upon a pier holding a few small skiffs. Tom 
throws his ‘sail’ onto one and reaches for Stacy’s bag.

STACY
(whispering)

Isn’t there one with a motor?

TOM
(whispering)

Those are all locked up. Besides 
this is quiet ... and it has oars.

STACY
(whispering)

Do you think you can fasten your 
sail to it?

TOM
(whispering)

Yeah ... I think. I brought a lot 
of duct tape.

They get in and Tom rows them into the calm surf.

EXT. FURTHER OUT IN THE BAY - A LITTLE LATER

The water has gotten choppy and Tom’s rowing is becoming 
labored. A MOTOR SOUND can be heard in the distance. 
Stacy turns to see what it is but Tom already knows.
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TOM
That is not a good sound

STACY
What is it?

A bright search light falls on them and a patrol cruise 
boat overtakes them in no time. A guard jumps onto their 
boat and latches it to the larger craft.

They are wrestled onto the patrol boat and surrounded by 
guards. Guard One turns to Guard Two who’s on the phone.

GUARD ONE
What does Woodward say?

GUARD TWO
(hanging up)

Don’t kill them ... yet. 

GUARD ONE
Are there any other restrictions?

GUARD TWO
Not that I’m aware of.

Guard One turns and grins evilly at Tom. Tom replies with 
a big, toothy, sarcastic grin of his own.

Guard one SMACKS Tom in the jaw with the butt of his 
handgun and Tom goes down. The guard leaps onto Tom and 
starts the ground and pound on him.

Stacy SCREAMS and jumps on the guard’s back. He tosses 
her off easily and when she tries again, Guard Two 
backhands her in the mouth and she falls to her knees.

With a rush of adrenalin Tom throws Guard One off and 
with lightning speed slugs Guard Two. But the other 
guards soon tackle him and hold him while Guards One and 
Two take turns punching and kicking him. 

EXT. JUST OUTSIDE OF THE BUNGALOWS - LATER

A jeep pulls up to Tom’s bungalow and the guards push 
Stacy and Tom out. Tom falls down and Stacy struggles to 
help him up as the Jeep pulls away.

Brandon runs over from the next bungalow and helps her 
with Tom and they make their way over to the patio.

BRANDON
What happened?
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STACY
They caught us trying to escape!

BRANDON
Why didn’t you tell me, I would 
have told you it was pointless?

TOM
(through bloody 
teeth)

That’s why we didn’t invite you!

Brandon helps Tom into a patio chair as Stacy runs inside 
for some first aid materials.

EXT. TOM’S BUNGALOW PATIO - LATER THAT NIGHT

Tom, Brandon, and Stacy sit at the patio table, which is 
littered with used shot glasses and a bottle of Jim Beam. 

Tom holds a bag of ice to his jaw and has toilet paper 
stuck up both nostrils - but he’s still drinking.

STACY
Wait, I still don’t understand why 
these teams don’t just refuse. 
They’re gonna die either way.

BRANDON
(a little slurred)

But they don’t know that ... they 
all think they’ll win the thing.

STACY
(to Tom)

Are you sure you should be 
drinking?

TOM
I need my dear friend Jim Beam’s 
nerve numbing effects.

BRANDON
Sounds like solid medical advice!

He pours himself another shot, but misses the glass.

TOM
Oops.

BRANDON
Aw, fuck it. We’re never getting 
off this damned island.
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TOM
We will, we will -- eventually. 
Either the old man will die or get 
bored with it all.

STACY
What about Stanley?

BRANDON
Stanley doesn’t give a crap about 
any of this - he’s just a company 
brown-nose. He’d just go back to 
his old job at corporate 
headquarters in Switzerland.

STACY
What was his old job?

BRANDON
(flatly)

He was the vice-president of 
employee relations and charitable 
giving.

Tom and Stacy break up LAUGHING at Brandon’s remark and 
he joins in. Stacy pours them all fresh shots and they 
knock them back.

BRANDON (CONT’D)
So, Stacy, when you got taken did 
they give you the old neck 
injection treatment?

STACY
Not when they got me in my condo. 
But I thrashed around so much on 
the ride that they gave me one. 

BRANDON
It’s a hell of a buzz, isn’t it?

STACY
And an awful hangover.

TOM
So, what did they do with Malcolm? 
Wasn’t he there?

Stacy HEMS and HAWS a bit and pours another shot.

STACY
Well, after I caught him boinking 
his assistant in the lab last week 
I asked him to move out. 
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TOM
Oh. I’m uh, sorry.

BRANDON
A predictable consequence of 
trusting Malcolm if you ask me. 
... I’m heading home to sleep.

Brandon is uneasy getting to his feet. Stacy watches with 
some concern as he STUMBLES off toward his bungalow.

STACY
Is he gonna be okay?

TOM
Yeah, he’s fine. It’s only about a 
hundred feet to his bungalow.

From Tom and Stacy’s POV we see Brandon TRIP and EAT 
sand. He has some trouble getting up.

TOM (CONT’D)
Okay, maybe he needs some help.

From Stacy’s POV we see Tom limping over to help Brandon 
up and guide him to his bungalow. Tom limps back and 
Stacy greets him with another shot.

STACY
You should have let me do that.

TOM
It’s no big deal. I’ll be okay.

STACY
Oh yeah, there’s something I 
forgot to do.

TOM
What?

She GRABS him by the back of his neck and PLANTS a long, 
wet kiss on him. Tom backs up a bit and holds his injured 
mouth. But then he goes right back in for seconds. 

They kiss and remove their shirts in their dance to the 
bed. Tom and Stacy wear equally dopey smiles as they both 
know that their old relationship is back on.

INT. TOM’S BUNGALOW - NEXT MORNING

Stacy lies alone in bed, snuggled under the covers with 
only her brown hair poking out at the top. 
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Sabina enters silently from the patio with a tray of 
breakfast food and drink. She tip toes over to the bed.

SABINA
(softly)

Wake up sleepy head.
(a little louder)

C’mon wakey uppy.

Stacy continues to snooze and still has just her hair 
poking out of the covers. No sign of Tom. Sabina SMACKS 
Stacy on her bottom kind of hard.

Stacy BOLTS upright. Sabina SCREAMS and TOSSES the tray. 
Stacy SCREAMS and is covered by food. Tom runs out of the 
bathroom with shaving cream on his face.

STACY
(to Sabina)

Who the hell are you?!

SABINA
(to Stacy)

Who the hell are you?!

They both look to Tom for answers. He is dumbstruck.

TOM
Um, Sabina, this is my friend, 
Stacy. Stacy this is my bungalow 
keeper ... and friend, Sabina.

There’s a beat of silence broken by Sabina LAUGHING. 

SABINA
I get it. It’s no big deal. I’ll 
get a new bungalow to keep. 

TOM
Um, sure.

Sabina walks out, shaking her head and LAUGHING. Tom and 
Stacy look at each other again. 

He shrugs. She shrugs and PICKS a piece of cereal from 
her hair and eats it. Tom heads back to the bathroom. 

TOM (CONT’D)
(quietly, to himself)

No sex for three years and now 
this. I gotta get kidnapped more.
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INT. BRANDON’S BUNGALOW - LATER

There’s a KNOCK on the door and Brandon answers it. It’s 
Sabina, in her bikini top and Daisy Duke cutoffs. 

BRANDON
Oh, hey Sabina.

SABINA
Listen, Tom has a girl over there 
and so I ...

BRANDON
(interrupting)

Oh, I forgot. Yeah, they go way 
back. It’s not about you, it’s ...

SABINA
(interrupting)

Yeah, whatever. I’m gonna cut to 
the chase here. I wanna trade Tom 
for you. So does that sound like 
something ...

BRANDON
(interrupting, over 
his shoulder)

Helga! Helga, you’ve been traded! 
Please leave now! Please go.

Helga trudges past Brandon - she looks pleased to leave.

HELGA
I hear you first time, fat boy!

(in Old Norse with 
subtitles)

May a horny goat fuck you in the 
nose while a pig has his way with 
you from behind.

Sabina gives him a flirty look and he’s all nerdy smiles.

MONTAGE SEQUENCE - THE NEW ROUTINE

-- In Brandon’s bungalow Brandon and Tom edit battle 
video footage on the computer. Stacy brings them drinks 
and massages Tom’s shoulders. They’re all miserable. 

TOM (V.O.)
Our routine continued - the same, 
yet different. There were three of 
us now and no end in sight.
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-- At the Patton camp Tom partakes in a game of pick up 
football with Patton’s men, using an oblong shaved 
coconut as the ball.

TOM (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Every time our moods lighten we 
are quickly reminded of the 
ultimate fate of these warriors 
and our hand in that process.

-- In the main operations room Brandon performs a 
snatching on the computer as the nearby retrieval pod 
receives the replacement Zulu warrior. 

Attending guards INJECT the warrior in the neck with M99 
as soon as he lands. He CRUMPLES to the ground. 

TOM (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Brandon was right though - it’s 
amazing what you can actually get 
used to doing.

-- At the French camp Tom and Stacy sit and talk with 
Joan and Pierre around the campfire.  

-- At the Zulu camp Tom, Bheka, and Shaka enjoy watching 
Jabullie out-wrestle three other Zulu warriors.

-- In their bungalow Tom and Stacy lie in bed talking. 
They kiss and turn out the light.

TOM (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Still, I couldn’t help but 
remember what Leonidas had said to 
me about finding meaning in life 
... and in death. And how this is 
manifested in the actions that we  
choose to take ... or not to take.

EXT. THE BEACH - DAY

Tom and Stacy sit on the beach drinking sodas and 
watching waves. Brandon approaches from down beach, 
carrying a six pack of beer. He’s got one open already.

BRANDON
Hey, guys, thanks for the invite. 
I needed an afternoon break. 

TOM
Actually, we have an ulterior 
motive. We wanted to talk with you 
about something really important.
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Tom looks to Stacy who appears to be trying to find 
words. Brandon takes a swig of beer and shrugs.

STACY
First, we want to say that we care 
about you and we trust you.

BRANDON
Wait, what?

He puts his beer down and glares a them. 

TOM
You’re among friends here ...

BRANDON
(interrupting)

Seriously? Is this some kind of 
half-ass intervention? Are you 
fucking kidding me? 

STACY
Oh no, it’s just that ...

BRANDON
(interrupting)

Oh, this is rich. You two drink as 
much as I do and sometimes more!

TOM
(screaming)

Brandon it’s not a damned 
intervention! 

The fire leaves Brandon’s eyes and he settles down. 

BRANDON
No?

STACY
No, it’s not. 

TOM
In fact, give me one of those.

Brandon pops two beers and hands one to each of them.

BRANDON
So then what’s this about?

STACY
We are thinking about ... we want 
to end this.

BRANDON
End what? 
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TOM
All of it. We can’t do this any 
more. We want to try to destroy 
the thing. ... Woodward must die.

Brandon gazes at them both for a moment - surely they 
must be kidding him - but their eyes prove their resolve.

BRANDON
You’re out of your collective 
mind. Trying to escape is foolish, 
but trying to destroy the place? 
That’s a death sentence for sure.

STACY
We know that’s a possibility and 
we accept that. 

BRANDON
A possibility? It’s a ninety-nine 
percent likelihood. C’mon guys, we 
can wait this out. We don’t have 
to fall on our sword over this.

TOM
It’s what we’ve decided ... with 
or without you. 

BRANDON
Oh, man ... c’mon! I know what’s 
going on here is wrong, but we ...

(to Tom)
Dude, we are living on a beautiful 
island and actually having sex!

(to Stacy)
And we’re making significant 
progress on technologies we never 
would’ve been able to explore 
under the Helsinki Protocol.

TOM
It’s a devil’s bargain, Brandon.

Brandon dips his head down and then takes a swig.

BRANDON
(tearing up)

I know, I know. My parents would 
be so ashamed of me. ... After 
they spent their life savings to 
send me to MIT and all. 

TOM
So you’re in?
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BRANDON
I guess we might as well go down 
swinging. ... You know there’s 
twenty armed guards on the island 
on any given day. It would take a 
small army to take this place.

TOM
But we have a small army -- of the 
greatest warriors of all time.

EXT. SHAKA ZULU’S CAMP HEADQUARTERS - DAY

Tom sits on a log near the campfire with Bheka. Shaka 
Zulu stands nearby, conferring with some of his warriors.

TOM
How tough do you think the next 
round will be for the Zulus?

BHEKA
All battles are hard, Tom. But it 
is my understanding that we face 
another French team, and an older 
one, too. You know what I mean.

TOM
Yeah, sure. They’re not old, but 
they’re from an earlier era. 

BHEKA
Certainly if we can beat Napoleon 
we can beat this team - led by a 
young woman - as I understand it. 

TOM
I wouldn’t underestimate Joan.

BHEKA
But her team hasn’t even fought 
yet, correct?

TOM
That’s right.

BHEKA
So, they are not even familiar 
with the battlefield. ... And, 
don’t forget Jabullie!

TOM
How can I?

They both LAUGH a little and then Tom leans in a bit to 
talk closely -- Bheka leans in too.
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TOM (CONT’D)
Bheka, we are both prisoners here - 
not in the same role - but 
prisoners, right?

BHEKA
Yes.

TOM
Do you trust that, if you win this 
tournament, Woodward will actually 
stand by his deal with you?

Bheka smiles a little and draws in even closer.

BHEKA
That is indeed the central 
question, yes?

Tom nods his head ‘yes’ - they’re on the same page.

BHEKA (CONT’D)
Do you see the guards over there?

Bheka points to the guards standing outside the electric 
fence. They all carry automatic rifles. Again, Tom nods.

BHEKA (CONT’D)
Back home we fought white men with 
rifles. Their rifles had bad aim 
and took a long time to reload. We 
killed them with our Iklaw. ... 

TOM
Uh huh. And ...

BHEKA
I’ve seen what the guards can do 
with their rifles. These are very 
different rifles. I understand 
what you’re saying. But we’ll take 
our chances in the tournament.

EXT. KING LEONIDAS’S CAMP - DAY

Tom stands watching some of the Spartan soldiers wrestle. 
One of them PINS the other and then they both get up. 

The victorious wrestler points to Tom and motions for him 
to come give it a try.

TOM
Oh, no.

(in Doric Greek)
No thank you.
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Not far away stands Leonidas. He’s watching Tom. Tom 
looks over and catches his eye. Tom waves ‘hello’ but 
Leonidas turns abruptly and goes about his business.

EXT. JOAN OF ARC’S CAMP HEADQUARTERS - DAY

Tom and Pierre practice archery while Tom waits for Joan 
to finish talking with some soldiers a little ways off. 

We catch Tom and Pierre mid-practice and conversation.

(IN FRENCH WITH ENGLISH SUBTITLES). 

PIERRE
(taking aim)

To answer your question Tom, I do 
think we can win the tournament.

He shoots and hits very close to the bulls-eye. 

PIERRE (CONT’D)
But that’s not what you really 
want to know, is it?

TOM
No.

They glance at each other as Tom takes aim. His shot 
comes close to the target but can’t make the distance.

PIERRE
(taking aim)

You’re getting better.

He releases and hits the bulls-eye. Tom is impressed.

PIERRE (CONT’D)
It’s a really matter of trust. The 
risk is worthwhile if we trust and 
believe Woodward.

Tom takes aim, releases, and actually manages to hit the 
bottom of the target. Pierre smiles. 

Joan has also noticed and smiles at Tom before getting 
back to the discussion with her men.

TOM
Do you trust him?
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PIERRE
(taking aim)

A man who forces people to kill 
each other for his entertainment 
does not base his life on 
principles such as honesty.

He misses the target. But his arrow travels twenty yards 
beyond the target and hits another one for a bulls-eye.

TOM
Incredible. So, what do you say?

PIERRE
Perhaps I should be the one who 
broaches this with Jehanne.

Tom nods ‘yes’ as Joan approaches the two, having 
finished with her troops.

PIERRE (CONT’D)
Jehanne, may I have a quick word?

JOAN
Of course. 

The two confer quietly as Tom stands awkwardly nearby. 
They finish and Joan strides purposively to Tom, getting 
nose to nose with him. He’s a bit taken aback.

JOAN (CONT’D)
(in rough English)

You want to start revolution with 
me, yes?

TOM
(smiling)

Yes. Yes I do.

JOAN
(back to French with 
subtitles)

Then, come, let us conspire.

She turns and walks toward her tent as Pierre and Tom 
follow. Both are smiling.

EXT. GENERAL PATTON’S CAMP - DAY

Tom sits with Patton as the troops work on their bow and 
arrow skills nearby. They are accompanied by Lee.

Tom spies the weapon the General is carrying - it’s the 
Patton Saber - not a part of standard Mongol weaponry.
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TOM
You’re up against the Spartans. 
They beat the Mongols using the 
same arms you’ll be using. Do you 
have any special strategies?

PATTON
Son, there is no strategy that can 
replace old-fashioned discipline 
and training. When the battle 
starts, I’ll follow my instincts.

TOM
I notice you’re carrying the 
Patton saber; or perhaps I should 
say the ‘you’ saber?

Tom LAUGHS at his own small joke. Patton doesn’t seem 
amused. He pulls out a cigar and Lee lights it for him. 
He PULLS out the saber and admires it.

PATTON
Woodward said I could carry it 
even if it’s not standard issue. 
He got me these stogies too. 

TOM
Do the two of you talk much?

PATTON
He’s had me up to the main house a 
few times. Tom, there’s a mutual 
respect between men of attainment 
like Woodward and myself. 

TOM
Do you, um, do you trust that 
he’ll make good on his deal if you 
do win the tournament?

This question PERKS UP Lee who makes EYE CONTACT with 
Tom. Patton just frowns and looks a bit perplexed.

PATTON
Of course - we’re men of honor. 
Why would you ask such a question?

TOM
Uh, just a random thought. I guess 
I just need more coffee, really.

Tom gives a nervous little LAUGH and Patton goes back to 
admiring his saber. But, Tom and Lee MAKE EYE CONTACT 
again - maybe there’s an opening.
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EXT. BRANDON’S BUNGALOW PATIO - EVENING

Tom and Stacy walk from the bungalow out to the patio 
where Brandon is setting up eats and beers. Tom and Stacy 
sit down. Tom looks concerned.

BRANDON
(To Tom)

What’s the word from the camps?

TOM
The good news is that we have full 
support from Joan’s team. The bad 
news is their the only one one.

BRANDON
Really?

TOM
Leonidas was a long shot. Hell, at 
this point he won’t even meet with 
me. Bheka says the Zulus are gonna 
chance it with the tournament.

STACY
How’d it go with Patton?

TOM
He thinks he and Woodward are best 
buds. He’s almost delusional. But 
I think I might be able to get 
through to his second in command. 
I’ll talk with him in the morning.

BRANDON
So, we could have the French and 
American teams. But the odds are 
against either of them making the 
finals where we make our move.

STACY
And the semi-final battles are day 
after tomorrow.

TOM
There’s only one thing we can do. 

BRANDON
Throw the tournament?

TOM
Throw the tournament.

STACY
How? It’s not like we can sneak 
them machine guns or grenades.
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TOM
No, but we do know what the 
Spartans and Zulus tactics were 
from the first round.

BRANDON
Two teams that use their original 
weapons over Khan’s bow and arrow.

STACY
So?

TOM
The bow has a distance advantage 
over the Iwisa club and javelin. 
Napoleon and the Khan failed to 
fully exploit the advantage.

Tom knocks back the rest of his beer and stands.

TOM (CONT’D)
I’ve got to hit the little boys’ 
room - back in a minute. Do we 
have any more Corona?

BRANDON
Yeah man, I’ll get you one.

Tom leaves as Brandon fishes in the ice chest for a 
bottle of Corona. He looks at it and then pops it open 
and guzzles it with a little too much gusto.

STACY
Careful cowboy. We have plenty. 
... What’s wrong?

BRANDON
We have to do this, I know. But 
you have understand ... Do you 
recall how hard I worked at Tech?

STACY
Yeah. I’ve been reviewing your 
notes for the past three years.

BRANDON
Well I worked twice as hard when I 
came here - it took me a year and 
a half to perfect the temporal 
manipulation processes. And now 
... now it’s all going to be 
destroyed. And that’s the best 
case scenario, by the way.
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STACY
You know I’m aware of the way that 
Malcolm exploited you. I feel bad 
about any part I played in it. 

Brandon just tilts his head side to side and lets out an 
exasperated SIGH. Stacy takes both his hands in hers.

STACY (CONT’D)
You’re a true genius Brandon. This 
project doesn’t define you. If we 
do get off this island there’s a 
world of great things you can do.

BRANDON
(Bashfully)

Oh I dunno. Maybe.

Tom returns and sees their clasped hands.

TOM
What’s going on here?

(points to nearly 
empty bottle)

Is that my Corona?

Stacy rolls her eyes as Brandon JERKS his hands away.

EXT. GENERAL PATTON’S CAMP - DAY

Tom walks with Lee as they review some of the soldiers 
working on their archery skills. 

LEE
This is very helpful information 
Tom and I really appreciate it. I 
know you’re going out on a limb. 

TOM
We can’t reveal our bigger plan to 
the General - not yet. 

LEE
Extraordinary conditions require 
extraordinary actions. Sometimes 
that means changing the code.

TOM
So you can implement these tactics 
in the battle?

LEE
The General will come to believe 
they were actually his ideas.

63.



TOM
I understand completely. 

Two soldiers, TED (22) and MICKEY (23), jog up to Tom and 
Lee. Ted is carrying something in a burlap sack. 

MICKEY
Captain, we found something!

LEE
What is it Private?

Ted sets down the sack and reveals what it holds - about 
twenty-five feet of coiled up barbed wire. 

TED
We were walking around in the 
woods and found it partly buried 
next to a tree. 

LEE
You boys are supposed to be 
training. What were you doing out 
in woods anyway?

Ted and Mickey exchange quick glances. 

MICKEY
We were looking for stuff for the 
battle - that’s the rules, right? 
Anything we find we can use?

TED
Yes sir, that’s it. 

LEE
Relax, you’re not in trouble. This 
is great.

TED
What are we gonna do with it sir?

MICKEY
We could make some kind of 
catapult machine!

LEE
No, we’re not gonna do that. It 
would take too long.  

TOM
Actually, I have a pretty good 
idea about how to use it.

They all look at Tom who wears a devilish smile.
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EXT. JOAN OF ARC’S CAMP - LATER THAT DAY

Tom, Joan, Pierre, and a handful of French soldiers stand 
in a semicircle as Tom draws in the sand with a stick. 
They all appear to be listening to him attentively. 

INT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - NEXT MORNING

Once again, Woodward, Stanley, Tom, and Brandon gather 
around the big screen television to view the battles.

This time Stacy joins them. As Woodward and Stanley munch 
on donuts, Brandon readies the remote viewer control.

WOODWARD
Any predictions Tom?

TOM
Well, all four teams have their 
respective strengths. And if ... 

WOODWARD
(interrupting)

Blah, blah - who’s going to win?

TOM
Well, the Americans and the French 
teams look strong, but it should 
be close.

Woodward and Stanley look at each other and LAUGH. The 
guards also SNICKER a little. 

STANLEY
Even the guards know that’s crap.

WOODWARD
Son, take it from someone who’s 
seen a lot of these things - those 
teams are gonna lose - badly.

STANLEY
All that education and supposed 
expertise - you’d think he could 
do better.

Tom ignores the remarks and nurses his cup of coffee.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - BIRD’S EYE VIEW - CONTINUOUS

Starting from the bird’s eye POV we then see a sweeping 
view across the entire battlefield. 
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The Spartan’s fort is similar to the one they constructed 
for the first battle. The American fort looks much like 
the Spartan’s, albeit a bit less ambitious. 

But on the American side of the bridge Patton’s boys have 
constructed a blockade of boulders and shrubs, barring 
access for either team, or at least making it difficult.

INT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

An INSERT of the television reveals the Americans’ 
blockade of the end of the bridge as the group watches.

STANLEY
Wait, pan it back to the bridge!

BRANDON
No problem.

The remote viewer camera moves back toward the bridge, 
showing the blockade in more detail. 

STANLEY
Right there! What’s that?!

BRANDON
It looks like they’ve put some 
crap at the end of the bridge.

STANLEY
Well no shit, Sherlock. I’m saying 
it’s a rule violation. Woodward?

WOODWARD
It’s not actually on the bridge, 
Stanley. It’s at the edge. I’ll 
allow it. 

Stanley looks a bit put out, but Woodward just fishes his 
smart phone out of his pocket to start things off.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - BIRD’S EYE VIEW - CONTINUOUS

Both teams stand ready at the fence, kept in check by the 
guards, waiting for the gates to open.

WOODWARD (V.O.)
Begin!

The gates open and the teams SPILL into their respective 
forts as fast as they can.
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EXT. BATTLE FIELD - SPARTAN FORT - CONTINUOUS

The Spartans immediately organize into a phalanx and 
begin marching double-time toward the bridge. 

Leonidas accompanies them on horseback along with his two 
Spartan horsemen. One of the horsemen, SPARTAN HORSEMAN 
#1, stops and points toward the bridge.

(IN DORIC GREEK WITH SUBTITLES).

SPARTAN HORSEMAN #1
My King! There appears to be some 
sort of fortification at the other 
end of the bridge. 

KING LEONIDAS
(squinting)

So it would seem. No bother. We’ll 
either go through it or over it 
when we get there. They may slow 
us down, but they can’t stop us.

SPARTAN HORSEMAN #1
Yes, my King. 

KING LEONIDAS
Hold on. We’ll need something to 
bide us some time to get past it. 

(He dismounts)
Take the cavalry to the shallow 
part of the river and ford to 
their side. You can flank them 
while we cross the bridge.

SPARTAN HORSEMAN #1
At once!

Leonidas joins the phalanx on foot. Spartan horseman #1 
waves over a Spartan to take Leonidas’s horse. 

A few arrows emanate from the American fort and the 
Spartans form their shield wall. But all of the American 
missiles fall just short of the phalanx.

The trio of Spartan horsemen ride to the shallow part of 
the river toward the far end of the battlefield.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - PATTON’S FORT - CONTINUOUS

Lee has his cavalry assembled - Ted, Mickey, and Ned. 

LEE
All right, full speed to the trees 
and then wait to see what happens.
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The boys take off on their mounts. They are faster than 
the Spartans, and more agile riders -- Midwestern and 
Southern farm boys with plenty of riding experience.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NO MAN’S LAND, SHALLOWS - CONTINUOUS

As the Phalanx advances toward the bridge, the three 
Spartan horsemen approach the shallow part of the river.

They try to get their horses to ford, but the horses are 
having none of it. Exasperated, they get off their mounts 
to try to LEAD them across the shallows on foot.

In the distance come the American riders. The Spartans 
desperately try to LEAD the horses into the water. 

But when the Spartans’ feet hit the shallows they are 
STRUCK with a jolt of electricity and SCREAM LOUDLY. 

The horses break their bridles and run away, but all 
three men fall into the water and soon lie in the 
shallows, CONVULSING and SCREAMING. 

From the nearby trees approach the American horsemen. 
With their arrows they put the Spartans out of their 
collective misery with easy shots to their chests.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NO MAN’S LAND, NEAR BRIDGE - 
CONTINUOUS

Leonidas sees the river spectacle in the distance as his 
Spartans draw within fifty yards of the bridge. 

KING LEONIDAS
(Doric Greek with 
subtitles)

What brand of sorcery is this? 

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NO MAN’S LAND, SHALLOWS - CONTINUOUS

Mickey and Ned are off their mounts and picking up stones 
from a previously assembled pile near where the electric 
fence meets the shallows. 

Ted remains on his horse, keeping a look out. Mickey 
THROWS a stone at the strand of the barbed wire that’s 
delicately attached to the electric fence, trying to 
KNOCK it from its perch. 

An ISNERT reveals that it’s a five foot length of barbed 
wire with a bend at the top that just barely HOLDS it to 
the fence. 
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The other end DIPS into the water, about two feet below 
the fence bottom - CREATING an electrified shallows. 

On the ground nearby lay several more lengths of the 
barbed wire, all with a slight hook on the end.

INT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Stanley and Woodward are standing and agitated. Stanley 
POINTS at the TV excitedly, as if he’s accusing someone.

STANLEY
Zoom in! Zoom in to the fence! 
Near the shallows!

BRANDON
(making adjustments)

Okay, okay!

An INSERT shows the wire on the fence and the boys 
THROWING rocks at it.

STANLEY
Cheating!

WOODWARD
Tom, did you know about this?

TOM
Actually, it’s in my report. They 
found the wire in their camp. They 
didn’t tell me what they were 
going to do with it though.

STANLEY
Bullshit! I didn’t see anything in 
the report. What page?

TOM
Seven.

Stanley gets his notebook and TURNS PAGES FRANTICALLY, 
finally getting to seven. He scans it to the bottom.

STANLEY
(angrily)

It’s in a footnote.

While Stanley is steaming mad, Woodward just rolls his 
eyes. Stanley PLOPS into the couch like petulant child.
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EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NO MAN’S LAND, SHALLOWS - CONTINUOUS

Ned manages to KNOCK the wire off the fence with a 
skillful throw and he and Mickey quickly REMOUNT.

The boys tentatively ford the river and then begin a  
FULL GALLOP toward the Spartan’s flank as the Phalanx 
nears the bridge.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NO MAN’S LAND, NEAR BRIDGE - 
CONTINUOUS

Leonidas’s men are starting to cross the bridge. From 
Leonidas’s POV we see to his left the American cavalry 
approaching rapidly -- but then they abruptly halt a 
little over a hundred yards away. 

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - PATTON’S FORT - CONTINUOUS

Lee and General Patton have six men assembled toward the 
back of the fort.

PATTON
Just like we told you boys. Now 
get your asses out there!

LEE
And remember, no closer than a 
hundred and twenty yards.

The soldiers SPRINT out of the fort, running to the side 
opposite of the American cavalry. They are trying to 
DOUBLE-FLANK the Spartans!

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NO MAN’S LAND - CONTINUOUS

The American cavalry dismount their horses and pull out 
their bows. They ready their arrows, aim, and RELEASE.

The arrows find their marks and a couple of Spartans go 
down. Again, they ready, aim, and RELEASE. More go down.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NO MAN’S LAND, NEAR BRIDGE

Leonidas sees that he has to address the flank assault 
and SUMMONS three soldiers.

KING LEONIDAS
(Doric Greek with 
subtitles)

Take them! I want javelins in 
their hearts!

70.



The Spartans TAKE OFF toward the American cavalry. An 
American arrow finds its mark and one Spartan goes down. 

The other two begin running in a zig-zag pattern so as to 
make American archer aim more problematic. 

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NO MAN’S LAND - CONTINUOUS

From the American cavalry POV we see that the Spartan 
runners are getting closer, within about seventy yards. 

TED
They’re getting too close! 
Remount!

The boys quickly get on their horses and RETREAT. But not 
before one of the Spartan’s javelins WHIZZES toward them 
and IMPALES Ned in the back. He GROANS his last breath.

Mickey and Ted look at Ned and then at each other. 
They’re terrified, but they keep on toward the shallows.

The runners keep the chase but are now losing ground as 
the boys cover ground much faster by horse. The boys 
CROSS the river and DISMOUNT near the fence. 

Mickey tries to gingerly PITCH one of the wire lengths 
onto the fence, like someone trying to win a ring toss 
prize at a county fair. On his second try he NAILS it!

MICKEY
Yeah!

TED
Let’s get out of here!

They QUICKLY REMOUNT and ride into the nearby wooded 
area. They dismount and HIDE behind trees.

The Spartan runners make it to the shallows, but remember 
what happened to the last Spartans who tried to cross. 

One Spartan very tentatively TOUCHES the edge of the 
water with his dory spear and is SHOCKED. SCREAMING, he 
is KNOCKED to his back and barely conscious. 

His friend lays down his weapons and bends down to help 
him, but an arrow from the woods CATCHES him in the ribs 
and he goes down too, WRITHING in pain. 

Mickey and Ted run to the shallows edge, just across from 
the two felled Spartans. They have to finish the job, but 
don’t appear to want to do it. 
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Then they see Ned’s horse in the distance with Ned still 
hunched over the saddle, the Spartan spear in his back.

With steely-eyed determination they SHOOT their arrows 
into the Spartans’ bodies as they lie on the ground.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NO MAN’S LAND, ON THE BRIDGE

Leonidas’s men begin WORKING their way THROUGH and OVER 
the boulders and shrubs. 

They maintain their shield wall to protect against the 
arrows that rain on them from the Patton fort.  

But then arrows begin COMING at them from their right 
flank. From Leonidas’s POV we see that Patton’s men have 
begun the OPPOSITE FLANK ASSAULT from the river bank. 

KING LEONIDAS
Go, go, go! We have to take the 
fort now!

A few Spartans try to HEAVE their javelins at Patton’s 
men, who are set up across the river and down a ways. But 
they are too far out.

KING LEONIDAS (CONT’D)
No! No! To the fort! To the fort-
ucchhkk!

Leonidas TAKES AN ARROW to the mouth and it COMES OUT the 
back of his neck. He FALLS to his knees, trying to PULL 
it out, to no avail. He FALLS to his side, dead. 

The few remaining Spartans STORM the fort, KILLING two of 
Patton’s men with their dory spears. But they are greatly 
outnumbered and quickly vanquished. 

INT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Everyone is STUNNED at what they’ve just witnessed. Stacy 
has her head in the planter and is VOMITING.

STANLEY
Geez, between you and Tom I don’t 
think that plant is going to make 
it through the finals. 

WOODWARD
(gesturing toward the 
screen)

I guess good old American 
innovation rises to the task.
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STANLEY
Still seems like cheating to me. 

WOODWARD
It’s not the outcome I expected, 
but a part of me is glad that 
Patton won. I’ll send him cigars.

STANLEY
Well, I seriously doubt that we’ll 
see two upsets today.

WOODWARD
You never know, Stanley. We may 
need to rethink the whole bow and 
arrow rule situation. ... Stanley, 
set up for the next battle - six 
p.m. sharp!

Tom helps Stacy up and they walk toward the door. Brandon 
follows, not too far behind.

EXT. BRANDON’S BUNGALOW PATIO - THAT AFTERNOON

The trio is joined by Sabina for lunch on the patio. 

SABINA
I’ve got about half the staff, the 
ones I can really trust, on board.

BRANDON
We don’t have the maintenance 
crew, who, by the way, are 
complete assholes.

STACY
Why are they assholes?

BRANDON
They narced me out to Woodward 
when I, um, well, tried to steal 
some satellite porn movies.  

TOM
Woodward makes people fight to the 
death but has a problem with 
stealing satellite TV porn?

BRANDON
He’s weird that way.

STACY
Why do we need them anyway?
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SABINA
They control the main power room - 
it has the circuit breakers and 
the electric fence controls.

BRANDON
The circuit breaker is managed by 
computer program, so I can take it 
down with a virus. But the fences 
are set up old school - you gotta 
get in the room to shut them off.

TOM
So we can’t cut off the electric 
fence for the warriors to escape.

BRANDON
Not unless some serious shit 
starts going down ...

SABINA
Oh yeah, Helga’s on board now.

BRANDON
Thank the Norse Gods - I do not 
want to fight her. Have you ever 
seen that woman’s forearms?

INT. BEACH HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - THAT EVENING

Just Tom and Brandon show up for the evening battle. 
Woodward and Stanley have started on a bottle of Scotch 
as they all sit in front of the big screen.

STANLEY
I see Stacy wasn’t up to the 
evening battle. The potted plant 
is thankful.

(To Tom)
I trust you’ll leave it alone.

Tom brushes off the slight and pours himself some Scotch. 
Woodward fishes his smart phone from his pocket.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - BIRD’S EYE VIEW - CONTINUOUS 

The warriors wait for the call at the fence gates.

WOODWARD (V.O.)
Begin!

The two teams RUSH to their respective forts.
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EXT. BATTLE FIELD - JOAN OF ARC’S FORT - CONTINUOUS

Joan POINTS left and then right. Four soldiers and Pierre 
exit the fort to the left side of the battlefield and the 
three cavalry men go right.

The rest of the men FORM a column and march out of the 
fort, double time, toward the bridge. Joan follows. 

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - SHAKA ZULU’S FORT - CONTINUOUS

Shaka and his warriors carefully watch the French 
approach. Two special teams of five stand ready at both 
ends of the fort.

SHAKA
(In Zulu with 
subtitles)

Wait ... wait ... let them come a 
little closer ... Now! Left team! 
And right team!

The two teams TAKE OFF in opposite directions, looping 
wide into the trees -- waiting for the French soldiers to 
cross the bridge, so they can surround them.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - FRENCH SIDE, LEFT WOODS - CONTINUOUS

Pierre and his archers break from the woods toward the 
banks of the river. 

The Zulu warriors can barely be seen across the river, 
preparing to flank the French column when it gets to the 
other side of the bridge. 

They are almost in Pierre’s arrow range as he sets up his 
men at the river’s French-side bank.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD  - FRENCH SIDE, RIGHT WOODS - 
CONTINUOUS

The French cavalry breaks from the woods, galloping 
rapidly toward the shallows. In the distance across the 
shallows await the Zulu warriors.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - FRENCH SIDE, LEFT BANK - CONTINUOUS

Pierre has the Zulus in range now. The men DRAW their 
bows, aim, and ...
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PIERRE
(French with 
subtitles)

Fire!!

Their arrows FALL UPON the Zulus and one is HIT and GOES 
DOWN. The others SPRINT toward the river bank so they can 
come within range to retaliate with their Iwisa clubs.

Pierre’s men reload, draw, aim, and RELEASE. Another Zulu 
GOES DOWN, but they’re now in range to throw their clubs. 

The Zulus stop, plant, and THROW the Iwisas. One 
CONNECTS, and a French archer GOES DOWN. 

The French again draw, aim, and RELEASE ... their arrows 
find their marks and two more Zulus are IMPALED. 

The remaining Zulu makes a MAD DASH for the French column 
which has now CROSSED the bridge into Zulu territory.

PIERRE (CONT’D)
To the bridge!!

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NO MAN’S LAND, SHALLOWS - CONTINUOUS

The French Cavalry crosses the shallows and in moments is 
deep into Zulu territory. The Zulus advance on them from 
the woods, fearless and SCREAMING. 

They LAUNCH their Iwisas at the French horse riders but 
fail to connect. The French ANSWER with their arrows and 
two Zulus GO DOWN. 

The French put down their bows and ADVANCE. The groups 
are upon each other quickly. In the CLASH a horseman 
falls prey to a THROWN Zulu Iklwa spear. 

But the remaining Cavalrymen use their speed and mount-
height superiority to SLAY the last three Zulus with 
their Jida lances and Mongol sabers. 

They then TURN their attentions to the Zulu fort.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - SHAKA ZULU’S FORT - CONTINUOUS

From Shaka’s POV we see the French team about sixty yards 
away from the fort. A sea of French arrows FILL the fort 
and several Zulus GO DOWN.

Bheka SLAPS the rumps of the three horses. The unmanned 
animals SPRINT into No Man’s Land.
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EXT. BATTLE FIELD - NO MAN’S LAND, DEEP ZULU TERRITORY - 
CONTINUOUS

The French soldiers FINISH another volley of arrows as 
Shaka’s horses SPRINT toward them.  

As the horses RAPIDLY APPROACH, the French column PARTS 
with the precision of a college marching band and the 
frightened animals PASS through easily and harmlessly.

The column immediately REFORMS as the horses make their 
way to the bridge. Joan quickly HEADS toward the front of 
the column.

JOAN
A l’assaut!

Her soldiers begin their CHARGE toward the Zulu fort. 
From the right the two cavalry men JOIN. 

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - SHAKA ZULU’S FORT - CONTINUOUS

Shaka looks around the fort - only he, Bheka, Jabullie 
and a few other warriors remain.

SHAKA
(In Zulu with 
subtitles)

All is lost!

Jabullie SPRINTS to the back of the fort, right next to 
the electric fence.

JABULLIE
(In Zulu with 
subtitles)

My king! My king! Backup plan! 
Backup plan!

Shaka looks at Bheka who nods ‘yes’ to his king. Shaka 
GRABS a Zulu warrior and they all SPRINT toward Jabullie.

Shaka and Jabullie share a meaningful look and Jabullie 
SQUATS down with his hands CLASPED together.

With one MIGHTY LIFT from Jabullie, Shaka is THROWN like 
an acrobat OVER the electric fence. 

Shaka’s landing is not elegant but he brushes it off. The 
process is REPEATED for Bheka and KEKHI. Shaka nods in 
appreciation to Jabullie who nods back.

Shaka and his warriors run off into the woods. Just as 
Jabullie TURNS AROUND he is HIT with an arrow to the arm.
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In seconds the French are upon him and FILL his body with 
their arrows and lances. The giant FALLS to his knees.

JABULLIE (CONT’D)
Arrggghhh!

He then FALLS to his face. The French soldiers are 
strangely silent in the face of victory.

INT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Tom and Brandon are stunned by Jabullie’s act of heroism 
and his death. Woodward and Stanley are more concerned 
with the security breach. 

STANLEY
Woodward, they’ve ... they’re out. 
We’ve got to do something!

WOODWARD
Brilliant observation Stanley.

(To guards)
Put together a search party and 
exterminate them ... immediately!

Tom and Brandon grin slyly at each other. They both look 
like light bulbs have gone off over their heads.

WOODWARD (CONT’D)
Brandon.

(no response)
Brandon!

BRANDON
Uh, yes Woodward?

WOODWARD
Get your head out of your ass! I 
want the French recruits snatched 
tonight so we can have the finals 
on Wednesday.

BRANDON
But that’ll only give them a day 
to recover and train the new guys.

WOODWARD
I want this nightmare over so we 
can start the next tournament.

STANLEY
(raising his glass)

I’ll drink to that.
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EXT. GENERAL PATTON’S CAMP - NEXT DAY

Tom works on a wood contraption with Lee, Mickey, Ted, 
and another soldier, RALPH. 

The contraption resembles a rough version of a step 
ladder, with steps attached to long poles with twine, 
vines, and thatch palm leaves. 

TOM
Now remember to place this at the 
far end during set up time.

LEE
What do you think our chances are?

TOM
To be honest, it’s hard to tell. 
We’ve got twenty guards with 
automatic rifles ... versus our 
bows and arrows.

RALPH
Well, suppose we do get out alive. 
I know no one we know back home 
will probably still be alive, but 
how different are things gonna be? 

All the guys LEAN in, wanting to hear every word.

TOM
That’s a pretty big question 
friend. I’ll give it my best. ... 
Well, we still drive cars and guys 
and girls still go on dates at the 
movie theatre. ... But, men can 
marry men, and women can marry 
women. And we’ve been to the moon.

Mickey and Ted exchange a quick glance and small smile.

TOM (CONT’D)
We’ve elected a black president. 
Women and men are a lot more 
equal, but we still have a way to 
go. And, uh, we’re actually allies 
with both Japan and Germany.

The guys look like someone has hit them with a shovel. 

RALPH
What the hell? I was ready to hear 
stuff like we’ve been to the moon 
and so forth, but that other shit 
is just plumb crazy. 

79.



TOM
Well, I hope after this is over I 
get a chance to show you guys how 
great it all is.

EXT. JOAN OF ARC’S CAMP - LATER

The French team works with Tom on a similar ladder 
device. This one looks like a telephone pole with 
alternating pegs on each side. 

EXT. BRANDON’S BUNGALOW PATIO - THAT NIGHT

The gang gathers for one last drink. They sit around the 
table with a bottle of Jim Beam and shot glasses.

BRANDON
Shall we all synchronize our 
watches?

STACY
I don’t think we’re operating at 
that level of sophistication.

BRANDON
I am. I have the computer virus 
scheduled and my fireworks are 
ready.

TOM
Fireworks?

BRANDON
Yeah. You know, something to 
create a distraction.

TOM
You have fireworks?

BRANDON
Well, yeah, I had some left over. 

(To Tom and Stacy)
I put on a show for the staff 
every Fourth of July.

SABINA
I still don’t understand why we 
celebrate that date.

Stacy pours shots and everyone picks up a shot glass.
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STACY
Here’s to our last night together 
before we engage in one great act 
of crazy!

Everyone CLINKS glasses and downs the shots.

STACY (CONT’D)
I mean, we are crazy, right? We’re 
taking on twenty armed guards.

TOM
Yeah, but we’ve got forty of 
history’s greatest warriors.

SABINA
And I’ve got a way to help even 
the odds.

Sabina grins slyly as they LEAN in to hear her plan.

INT. BEACH HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - NEXT MORNING

Brandon joins Woodward and Stanley to watch the finals.

STANLEY
(to Brandon)

It’s almost time, where’s Tom?

BRANDON
He was close with the American 
team and couldn’t bear to watch. 
... Look at it this way - your 
plant might actually survive.

Stanley looks to Woodward who doesn’t seem concerned.

WOODWARD
Whatever. He’ll have to watch the 
tapes eventually to document it.

BRANDON
Yeah, sure. He just didn’t want 
it, you know, in real time.

WOODWARD
Fine.

(To nearby guard)
Any word on the Zulus yet?

GUARD THREE
No sir. We’re still looking.

WOODWARD
Damn it!
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INT. MAIN HOUSE, STAFF BREAK ROOM - CONTINUOUS

A staff worker, KELLY, works alone in the break room 
preparing a pot of coffee. She pours a suspicious white 
powder into the serving pot and puts it on a tray.

Sabina enters and looks at Kelly, who nods. Sabina nods 
back and carries the serving tray out of the room.

INT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Woodward pulls out his smart phone as Stanley takes a 
seat in front of the television with Brandon.

WOODWARD
Well, let’s get this over with.

(on smart phone)
Begin.

EXT. MAIN HOUSE, PATIO - CONTINUOUS

Sabina approaches a patio table of four guards and places 
the tray on the table. One of them, GUARD FOUR, GRABS her 
rear. She turns and SMACKS his hand, but forces a smile.

SABINA
Careful there, big boy, it might 
be more than you can handle.

GUARD FOUR
Oh, I can handle it. 

SABINA
Maybe if you behave you’ll get a 
shot at it some day.

(to all of them)
You boys let me know if you need 
anything else.

GUARD FOUR
Oh, we definitely have a need you 
can provide.

The other guards LAUGH. Sabina calmly turns and walks 
away, smiling, knowing they’re not long for this world.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - BIRD’S EYE VIEW - CONTINUOUS

The two teams STREAM from their gates PAST their forts 
and toward the far end of the field on their respective 
sides of the river.
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INT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

STANLEY
Well that’s an interesting gambit 
... and they’re both doing it.

BRANDON
Oh man, breakfast is not sitting 
well. I gotta hit the john. 

He hands the controls to Stanley who seems unfazed; 
caught up with the action. Woodward is similarly 
intrigued with the action. Brandon walks to the ...

INT. MAIN HOUSE, BATHROOM - CONTINUOUS

Brandon closes and locks the door behind him and opens 
the bathroom window. He peers outside and from his POV we 
see about a ten foot drop to the ground. 

He takes fireworks from his pocket and LIGHTS the rather 
long fuse. He immediately JUMPS out the window to ...

EXT. JUST OUTSIDE MAIN HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

His landing is not easy, but he’s okay and runs away.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - BIRD’S EYE VIEW - CONTINUOUS

The teams reach the end of the battlefield and begin 
SETTING UP their rudimentary ladders. 

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - AMERICAN SIDE - CONTINUOUS

General Patton has CHASED after his soldiers and is quite 
confused and pissed off at them.

PATTON
Where the fuck are you going? We 
have a war to fight! I will kill 
all of you and fight this battle 
myself! I’m gonna ...

Lee DELIVERS a perfect right cross to Patton’s chin and 
he GOES DOWN like a sack of potatoes. The boys CARRY him 
over to the ladder that’s now up.

INT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Woodward and Stanley watch the action and are perplexed.
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STANLEY
These don’t look like catapults. 
What are they?

WOODWARD
They ... they’re ladders! Get us a 
better shot of it!

STANLEY
I can’t! Brandon, get in here!

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - AMERICAN SIDE - CONTINUOUS

Several soldiers have already climbed the ladder and 
jumped into the wooded area on the other side. 

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - FRENCH SIDE - CONTINUOUS

The French have SET UP their ‘pole ladder’ in a pre-dug 
hole and have begun CLIMBING it.

EXT. BATTLE FIELD - AMERICAN SIDE - CONTINUOUS

Ralph CARRIES Patton over on his shoulder on the ladder 
and DROPS him to waiting soldiers on the ground - they 
partially miss the catch and he LANDS with a THUD.

INT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

STANLEY
They’re getting over the fence!

WOODWARD
Zoom in! Zoom! Brandon!

STANLEY
Did he fall in or something?

Stanley puts down the controls and walks toward the 
bathroom. Just then the fireworks go off. BAM! BAM! BAM! 

WOODWARD
Get down! Everybody down!

BAM! BAM! BAM! The fireworks continue as the guards and 
Stanley DROP to the floor. 

WOODWARD (CONT’D)
(on smart phone)

Get them, they’re escaping! ... 
From the end of the field you 
idiot! I want them dead! ... 
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Yes all of them!
(to Guard Three, 
while motioning to 
bathroom)

Check that out!

The fireworks continue BAM! BAM! BAM! The guard WRIGGLES 
on his belly toward the hallway to the bathroom. 

More fireworks, BAM! BAM! BAM! He open FIRES on the 
bathroom door RAT-TAT-TAT! and the door opens, revealing 
the fireworks on the floor. 

EXT. JUST OUTSIDE BATTLEFIELD, AMERICAN SIDE - CONTINUOUS

Most of the soldiers have JUMPED over, but the guards are 
now within a hundred yards of them. 

As one of the soldiers REACHES the top of the ladder he 
is SHOT by a distant guard and FALLS to the ground.

Lee has the men assembled in formation with their bows 
and arrows, FIXING their sights on the rapidly 
approaching guards.

LEE
Fire!

Two guards GO DOWN with arrows to their chests. The 
remaining guards turn tail and RUN toward the main house.   

LEE (CONT’D)
Let’s go guys!

(to Ralph)
Get the guns and catch up.

The men PICK UP Patton and RUN into the woods. Ralph 
cautiously makes his way toward the dead guards. 

EXT. JUST OUTSIDE BATTLEFIELD, FRENCH SIDE - CONTINUOUS

The French have positioned themselves behind trees, but a 
couple of their men already lie dead on the forest floor. 
They FIRE on the remaining guards who have begun 
RETREATING toward the main house.  

PIERRE
(French with 
subtitles)

Cease fire! Double time to the 
meeting area!

The men FORM into a tight line and MARCH QUICKLY into the 
woods with Joan and Pierre leading the way.
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EXT. MAIN HOUSE, PATIO - LATER

Woodward, Stanley and a few guards stand next to the 
beach house patio table where four guards sit, SLUMPED 
OVER DEAD on the table.  

STANLEY
(very nervous)

I’ll have the pilot fire up the 
Harrier jet - the island is 
clearly no longer safe. 

Woodward looks at him disapprovingly.

STANLEY (CONT’D)
We can return with reinforcements 
and handle this later.

WOODWARD
There is no way I am ceding this 
island to them!

Stanley desperately tries to get his smart phone to work. 

STANLEY
Damn it! I can’t get a signal.

WOODWARD
There’s no power going to the 
communications tower, dumb ass.

STANLEY
(under his breath)

I’m sure we could use the electric 
fence power line or something.

Woodward VIOLENTLY GRABS Stanley’s phone from his hand 
and THROWS it as far as he can.

WOODWARD
We’re not doing that! We’re not 
leaving and we’re not calling for 
reinforcements! ... Everything 
we’ve done here has led us to this 
moment. This is our chance to 
prove ourselves as men Stanley - 
as warriors!

STANLEY
Woodward, I acknowledge your 
point, but ...

WOODWARD
(interrupting)

But nothing!
(to Guard One)
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Get together ten guards. I’m going 
to take them to find and kill 
these fuckers - some of them more 
slowly than others.

STANLEY
With all respect Woodward, we’re 
down four guards now. We need more 
here at the beach house, you know, 
to protect the fort.  

Something about Stanley’s pathetic plea intrigues 
Woodward and he raises an eyebrow. 

WOODWARD
Maybe you’re on to something. We 
need some reconnaissance first. 

STANLEY
It’s basic military strategy.

WOODWARD
Shut up!

(to Guard One)
Take three guys and figure out 
where they are and if they’re 
actually organized. Pick off some 
of them if you can. Try to bring 
Tom and Brandon back alive. 

(to Guard Two)
Bring out the staff.

Guard One takes off to form a reconnaissance party and 
Guard Two HUSTLES to the adjacent break room, where the 
staff is looking on from the window.

STANLEY
(making a fist)

I’d like to get my hands on those 
two. I’d ...

WOODWARD
(interrupting)

Maybe I’ll set something up when 
we bring them in. Some type of 
fisticuffs or cage match, eh?

STANLEY
Well, I don’t know, I meant ...

Woodward LAUGHS at Stanley’s backpedaling. 

The group of about fifteen staff emerges from the kitchen 
and stands about thirty feet away as Guard Two rejoins 
Woodward. Woodward looks the staff over with disgust. 
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WOODWARD
After all I’ve done for you 
pathetic losers ... 

KELLY
You can go to hell!

Woodward nods his head toward the group and the guards 
ready their rifles. The staff begin SCATTERING before the 
first shot is fired ... RAT-TAT-TAT-TAT! 

Bullets SPRAY into those not quick enough to find cover. 
The guards RELOAD and half the staff RUN AWAY into the 
nearby woods. Still, many dead cover the patio.

WOODWARD
(with a dismissive 
wave of his hand)

Don’t worry about the rest. 
They’re not worth the ammunition.  

STANLEY
(Examining the dead)

Ooh, probably shouldn’t have shot 
the IT and maintenance guys.

EXT. WOODS OUTSIDE BATTLE FIELD - LATER

The French and American teams have now joined and are 
marching through the woods, away from the battle field.

Patton walks with help of a soldier. He’s still groggy. 

PATTON
(to no one in 
particular)

Did we win? 

In the distance WAVES a makeshift white flag. It’s Tom 
and the gang BECKONING the teams over to their area.

The teams doubletime to a small clearing where Tom, 
Brandon, Sabina, and Stacy greet them.

TOM
Hey! You’re okay!

PIERRE
Well, most of us at least.

LEE
Yeah, we lost some men on both 
teams. We got at least three or 
four of them though.
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TOM
We’ve got to keep moving. I’m sure 
Woodward’s gonna send some guards 
after us.  

SABINA
I know a place we can hide for a 
while.

BRANDON
Where?

SABINA
What time is it?

BRANDON
Noon. What does that matter?

Everyone looks at her, puzzled.

SABINA
You’ll see. Follow me. Double 
time.

Sabina TAKES OFF and they all follow, double time.

EXT. ISLAND COAST, SEA CAVE - LATER

The group of warriors arrives at the mouth of a sea cave. 
It’s ceiling is not high, but is high enough to walk 
upright. The ground is wet and rocky.

SABINA
Here we are - a temporary hiding 
place.

TOM
How long until the tide comes in?

SABINA
We’ve got about four hours.

The group enters...

INT. SEA CAVE - CONTINUOUS

As they round the first cave turn they hear VOICES and 
can sort of SEE FIGURES sitting on rocks.

The light is dim and it’s hard to make out the figures. 
The figures RISE and HOLD UP SPEARS -- It’s the Zulus! 
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TOM
Bheka?! Bheka it’s me, Tom! Put 
down your weapons!

BHEKA
(pointing at the 
French)

Who are they?

TOM
Friends.

EXT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM DECK - CONTINUOUS

The guards set up some makeshift fortifications on the 
deck off the living room. Stanley emerges from the living 
room carrying an ottoman for the fortifications. He’s 
wearing a kevlar vest and the guards notice.

STANLEY
(setting it down)

Here you go, gentlemen.

GUARD TWO
(eying the vest)

You got any more of those?

STANLEY
No. Just two. One for me and one 
for Woodward.

GUARD TWO
Well that’s just fucking great. 
Two vests and not nearly enough 
ammo. Just fucking great.

Stanley has no answer and makes a quick retreat to the 
living room.

INT. SEA CAVE - LATER

Tom stands at the head of the group as a homemade torch 
glows. They are all listening to him attentively.

TOM
All right, pay attention! This is 
how it’s gonna go. 

He places a rock down at his feet.
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TOM (CONT’D)
This is my team - we’re going to 
set up behind the main house at 
the edge of the woods - there’s 
good cover there. We’re gonna make 
a lot of racket to draw their fire 
and hold their attention. 

He places another rock to the right of the first.

TOM (CONT’D)
This is Patton and Lee’s team. 
Once they hear the gunfire from 
the house, they’ll begin their 
assault on the north flank.

He places a final rock to the left of the first.

TOM (CONT’D)
This is Joan and Pierre’s team. 
They’ll attack from the south. ... 
Nobody advances until my team sets 
up and draws fire. We’re a smaller 
unit and should get there faster.

All the team leaders nod their agreement.

TOM (CONT’D)
We can do this!

The group breaks up and the teams begin assembling their 
gear for the tasks before them. 

Joan walks over to Tom as he and Stacy prepare to leave.

JOAN
Tom?

TOM
(French with 
subtitles)

Yeah, Joan, what’s up?

JOAN
(In English)

Tom, you may call me Jehanne.

Tom smiles. Stacy beams with pride.

EXT. WOODS - LATER

Joan and Pierre’s team (including Brandon and Sabina) 
walks through the woods and SPIES, in the far distance, 
Woodward’s reconnaissance team. 
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They all DUCK DOWN and get quiet. Brandon WHISPERS 
something to Pierre, and Pierre nods. 

Brandon TIP-TOES to the edge of a small CLEARING and 
retrieves fireworks from his pocket. He LIGHTS the long 
fuse and carefully HURRIES back to the group.

The fireworks go off - BAM BAM BAM! The recon team TURNS 
their attentions to the firework source area and FILLS it 
with rifle fire - RAT TAT TAT! 

There’s no reply to their assault and they ADVANCE toward 
the fireworks, walking into the CLEARING. 

Not too far away stand Pierre’s archers. They ready their 
bows, aim, and, as Pierre silently motions, FIRE. 

The archers find all of their marks and the members of 
the recon team GO DOWN in agony. 

Two French soldiers quickly put them out of their misery 
with their swords and RECOVER the rifles.

EXT. WOODLINE EAST OF MAIN HOUSE - LATER

Tom’s team (including Stacy, Mickey, Ted, and several 
French) SETS UP behind some boulders and trees. The back 
of the MAIN house is in sight and arrow range.

The French soldiers put together flaming arrows and, on 
Tom’s mark, aim and FIRE. 

EXT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM DECK - CONTINUOUS

As the guards put some finishing touches on their deck 
fortifications, BALLS OF LIGHT APPROACH from the eastern 
sky. The guards stop and take notice. 

GUARD TWO
Incoming!

STANLEY
(running back inside)

Get the fire extinguisher!

Flaming arrows HIT the yard and some reach the deck 
causing FIRES that quickly go out. The guards assemble 
behind their barricades and FIRE toward the trees.

Their GUNFIRE is returned by Tom’s group in the woods.

GUARD THREE
They’ve got guns! 
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EXT. WOODLINE EAST OF MAIN HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Mickey SCAMPERS from one boulder to another when there’s 
a break in the FIRE from the main house. He FIRES at each 
stop to create the ILLUSION of multiple rifles. 

EXT. MAIN HOUSE, NORTH SIDE AREA - CONTINUOUS

Patton, Lee and crew (including Zulus) approach the main 
house, HIDING behind storage sheds. 

The sound of GUNFIRE emanates from the east side of the 
house and from their POV we can see guards on the deck. 

LEE
(to Ralph and Bheka)

You guys try to sneak over there 
and find us an unlocked entry 
point. If they spot you, then 
we’ll give cover fire. 

PATTON
I’m going too.

Lee looks at him and knows there’s no argument.

LEE
Yes sir. Okay, guys let’s go.

Patton and the guys STEAL TOWARD the side of the house. 
When they get close a guard notices them from the deck.

Guards start FIRING on them from the deck and the guys 
take cover. The door is locked - they can’t get in. 

Guard Two signals for some men to go inside after them 
and the guards SPRINT back into the house.

Lee takes their sole rifle and FIRES on the guards. He 
sees this isn’t going to work for long.

LEE (CONT’D)
They’re pinned down. I’ve got to 
get over there with the rifle.

AMERICAN SOLDIER ONE
Sir, you can’t make it!

LEE
Give them something to deal with!

The soldier nods and the men focus their bows and arrows 
on the deck. 
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AMERICAN SOLDIER ONE
Fire!

A barrage of arrows RAIN DOWN on the deck and the guards 
take cover behind their barricades.

Lee SPRINTS to the side of the house, but to a garage 
door. He tries it and it’s unlocked. 

He MOTIONS to his men for another arrow barrage and to 
Patton and crew to come over to the open garage door. 

The soldiers ready their bows and arrows again.

AMERICAN SOLDIER ONE (CONT’D)
Fire!

Another SHOWER OF ARROWS COMES DOWN on the deck. The 
guards cover and Patton and crew MAKE THEIR MOVE.

The team ENTERS the basement which holds all manner of 
cars and sport vehicles. They’re soon met with GUNFIRE 
from guards positioned at the bottom of the stairwell.

They DUCK behind a car and then Lee returns FIRE. Just 
then, the sound of an ENORMOUS HAIL OF FIRE emanates from 
the other side of the house.

GUARD THREE (O.S.)
The other side! They’re on the 
other side! Get over there!

INT. MAIN HOUSE, HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

The French team has already entered the south side of the 
main house, wielding the five rifles they’ve recovered 
from the recon team. 

They carefully make their way down the hall stepping over 
the body of a dead guard. Brandon and the French hold 
their rifles awkwardly but are fearless.

At the end of the hall they are greeted with a HAIL OF 
GUNFIRE from the guards. A French soldier GOES DOWN.

They RETURN FIRE and it looks like a standoff.

But soon the guards are getting FIRED ON by Lee who has 
emerged from the basement stairwell door. He, Patton, and 
his men have taken cover behind the living room wet bar. 

The FIRE FIGHT continues, but the GUN SHOTS get to be 
FEWER and FURTHER APART -- each side is running out of 
ammunition.  
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EXT. WOODLINE EAST OF MAIN HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

The GUNFIRE from the house is much less frequent and the 
guards have completely quit firing at Tom’s team.

Tom studies the situation and turns to his team. 

TOM
Listen up. We’re gonna charge the 
house. 

TED
But that’s open field. They’ll 
slaughter us.

TOM
We’re gonna run along the tree 
line. It’s not the most direct 
route, but it’ll give us somewhere 
to go if they start shooting.

STACY
But what if the guards have won 
and they’re just waiting for us?

TOM
Look, if our guys won, then we’re 
fine. If Woodward won, then 
staying here is ... it’s just 
delaying the inevitable. 

STACY
Then what are we waiting for?

Tom smiles and she smiles back. The team packs up their 
gear and all march toward the house along the tree line.

INT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The guards have ceded the living room and are now all on 
the living room deck. 

Brandon and Pierre have holed up behind an antique 
armoire with their crew still stuck in the hallway. 

PIERRE
Brandon, they’re going to escape 
out the back deck. We’ve got to 
take them now!

BRANDON
(half standing)

Charge!

He looks back to the guys in the hall. They do nothing.
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PIERRE
A l’assaut!

The French team members RUSH out of the hallway into the 
living room, BRANDISHING their Mongol sabres. 

Across the living room, Lee stands up behind the wet bar 
POINTING his Mongol sabre.

LEE
Charge!

Lee’s small team STORMS TOWARD the enemy who have  
retreated behind patio furniture at the back of the deck.

A few SHOTS ARE FIRED by the guards and two French 
soldiers GO DOWN. But it’s clear that that’s the end of 
their ammunition - it’s HAND-TO-HAND COMBAT now.

INT. MAIN HOUSE, KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Woodward and Stanley cower behind a pantry door - out of 
the line of sight of the guards and warriors fighting in 
the next room. The SOUNDS OF COMBAT fill the air.

WOODWARD
If we can get to the basement door 
we can go down there and take the 
Jeep to the dock. 

STANLEY
And take the speedboat the fuck 
out of here!

WOODWARD
Is the path clear? Can you see 
anything?

Stanley cautiously pokes his head around the pantry door 
to look at the living room affray. But most of the 
warriors are busy with their assault on the deck.

STANLEY
They seem pretty distracted.

WOODWARD
Let’s go!

They cautiously make their way to the edge of the kitchen 
and then MAKE A BEELINE for the door. 

Nearby, Patton looks over his shoulder after helping to 
finish off a guard and SEES them. Across the room, Joan 
has also NOTICED the two slip out the stairwell door. 
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They both finish their immediate tasks and BOLT for the 
door, reaching it at the same time. 

PATTON
(grabbing the door 
knob first)

I’m gonna kill that bastard!

JOAN
(In English)

Is mine!

They STRUGGLE for the door with each other until Joan 
finally gives in and lets him enter. Patton heads down 
the stairwell with Joan following close behind.

INT. MAIN HOUSE, BASEMENT - CONTINUOUS

The basement is a labyrinth of cars, equipment and small 
enclosed areas. Woodward grabs Stanley and points to a 
nearby door.

WOODWARD
Get the Jeep keys out of the tool 
room while I get the cycles out of 
our way.

STANLEY
Right! I’ll meet you at the Jeep.

Stanley runs into the tool room as Woodward sprints to 
the cycles. The garage door is already open from when the 
Americans entered earlier.  

Woodward puts his rifle down and JUMPS onto a cycle - he 
has no intention of waiting for Stanley. 

Woodward kick starts the cycle and throttles the 
accelerator - making a LOUD ENGINE WHINE. But ONLY THE 
BIKE TAKES OFF - a strong hand FIRMLY HOLDS the back of 
his shirt and PULLS HIM OFF the cycle - it’s Patton!

INT. MAIN HOUSE, BASEMENT, TOOL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Stanley frantically searches the tool room for the non-
existent Jeep keys. He quickly walks over to the door and 
pokes his head out a little. 

STANLEY
(Loud whisper)

Woodward! Woodward!

He turns his head and is MET with the wrong end of a 
SWORD -- Joan HOLDS it next to his temple.

97.



JOAN
(In English)

Drop weapon ... back in room!

As she MOVES the sword to his throat, he drops his pistol 
and walks with her back into the tool room. 

She backs up to get some distance, the sword still drawn.

STANLEY
So, you’re gonna kill me like 
this? Not even a fair fight? Not 
surprising - from what I read you 
weren’t really much of a warrior  - 
more like a little girl battle 
mascot, as I understood it.

Joan lowers her sword and then throws it down. As the 
teenage warrior stands before him Stanley smiles broadly.

JOAN
Eh?

STANLEY
I’m not afraid of you.

Stanley crouches down and RUSHES toward her like he’s 
about to TACKLE a football dummy. 

STANLEY (CONT’D)
Eeeeyaaawww!!

As he SLAMS INTO HER her with his shoulder she DEFTLY 
BLOCKS him with her forearms and GRABS him in a FRONT 
HEADLOCK. 

He SWINGS his arms wildly, trying to HIT her in her side. 
In ONE SWIFT AND ADROIT MANEUVER she SPINS him up 
backward over her shoulder while still in the headlock.

She does a little HALF SQUAT and, with his neck over her 
shoulder, and then quickly STRAIGHTENS her knees, 
BREAKING his neck vertebra with a SICKENING CRACK!

She RELEASES her hold and Stanley CRUMPLES to the ground, 
dead, with his neck BENT at an unnatural angle.

JOAN
(In French with 
subtitles)

A girl did that to you.
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INT. MAIN HOUSE, BASEMENT - CONTINUOUS

Patton JUMPS on top of Woodward and starts STRANGLING 
him, old school.

PATTON
You son of a bitch! You have no 
honor. And now you’re gonna fuckin 
die!

Woodward tries to throw Patton off of him, but Patton is 
too strong. Woodward GASPS for air.

PATTON (CONT’D)
You feel that? That’s your life 
ending. You’re no warrior - you 
wouldn’t even fight alongside your 
men. You’re a pathetic coward! 

Woodward STRUGGLES to get something out of his pants 
pocket and finally gets it out - a .22 PISTOL. Patton 
doesn’t notice; he’s too busy STRANGLING and CURSING.

Woodward puts the gun in Patton’s belly and SQUEEZES the 
trigger - POP! POP! Patton GROANS and rolls off of him.

Woodward struggles to his knees and clears his damaged 
throat AAACHH! 

WOODWARD
Maybe so general. But unlike you, 
this coward is gonna live.

As Woodward revels in pulling victory from the jaws of 
defeat, Patton slyly pulls his Patton Saber from its 
sheath.

WOODWARD (CONT’D)
(turning attentions 
back to the cycle)

This will make a great story to 
tell the ...

With his near last breath Patton swiftly rises toward 
Woodward and THRUSTS the Saber into the old billionaire’s 
NECK. It COMES OUT the other side and they both COLLAPSE 
to the concrete.   

Woodward can only GURGLE as the blood BUBBLES from his 
neck wound. Patton lies on his back, almost comfortably.

PATTON
(barely audible)

Eat shit ...

The general DIES with a satisfied smile on his face.
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EXT. MAIN HOUSE, LIVING ROOM DECK - CONTINUOUS

The few remaining guards BATTLE the warriors hand-to-hand 
as best they can, but they are dropping like flies.

Guards Two and Three LEAP over the railing to the grass 
below to escape as the warriors KILL their fellow guards.

Pierre looks around frantically for a bow and arrow and 
then finds one. He aims quickly and FIRES, but misses, as 
the two guards HIGH TAIL it down the hill. 

EXT. TREE LINE, BEHIND THE MAIN HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Tom, Stacy, and the rest of their team approach the back 
of the main house, but are staying along the tree line.

In the distance two men can be seen RUNNING FRANTICALLY 
toward them. Tom spots them and turns to Stacy to make 
sure he’s not just seeing things.

She TURNS QUICKLY toward Mickey, who’s busy lighting a 
cigarette, and SNATCHES the rifle from him. She 
immediately TOSSES it to Tom.

Tom hesitates for a second, holding the rifle awkwardly 
by his side. ... The men are within a fifty yards and now 
everyone sees them. 

TOM
Stop! Put up your hands and 
surrender!

But they don’t and they’re ALMOST ON TOP OF THE TEAM. Tom 
raises the rifle, aims, and FIRES -- RAT TAT TAT -- and 
the guards fall to the ground at Tom’s feet, dead. 

There’s a beat of silence as his crew looks at him and 
then at the dead guards on the ground - and back at him.

TED
Hey, good shot buddy!

MICKEY
Yeah. You saved our asses.

Tom looks to Stacy and she smiles. He deftly throws the 
rifle over his shoulder like a bad-ass.

TOM
Let’s go! 

Tom walks confidently toward the main house as his team 
falls in behind him. Stacy takes hold of his free hand.
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EXT. MAIN HOUSE, PATIO - NIGHT

The warriors and staff celebrate their victory and 
freedom with food and the SOUND OF ACOUSTIC GUITARS 
played by Stacy and Ralph.

Sabina and other staff DANCE to the music as the French 
and Zulu warriors try to GROOVE, but don’t appear quite 
sure how to do so.

Lee runs the gas grill, serving up the meat before it 
spoils. Everyone enjoys semi-cold beer. 

LEE
(holding up a plate 
of cooked steaks)

Alright people, enjoy these 
tonight, for tomorrow we dine on 
dry goods!

Tom grabs a beer and joins Brandon at a table.

BRANDON
If you’d told me yesterday that 
we’d still be alive tonight and 
drinking the last of Woodward’s 
beer, I’d have said you’re crazy.

TOM
And, yet, here we are.

They CLINK beer bottles in a toast.

TOM (CONT’D)
Did you handle it?

BRANDON
What?

TOM
You know what.

BRANDON
I couldn’t destroy it, man. I know 
it has to happen, but ...

TOM
Don’t worry about it. I’ll have 
Stacy and some of the guys take it 
apart first thing tomorrow. 

There’s a lull in the conversation as they watch the 
staff and warriors enjoying themselves.
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BRANDON
I don’t know what you told the 
warriors, but none of them want to 
leave. They all want to stay on 
the island.

TOM
Living in a future world has to be 
scary to them. ... Well, there’s 
only room for an handful of us on 
the speedboat anyway.

BRANDON
Hey, uh, there’s something I need 
to tell you that I ... I feel bad 
about not saying before.

TOM
Hey, man, it’s okay, tell ...

Tom is interrupted by Lee PLOPPING plates of steaks in 
front of both of them.

LEE
Eat up gentlemen!

TOM
(to Lee)

Oh hey, thanks.
(to Brandon)

Now what were you saying?

BRANDON
Uh, oh, forget it, it’s nothing 
big. ... But about the speedboat 
tomorrow - I’m not gonna go.

TOM
What? Why not?

BRANDON
I should stay here -- try to clean 
up some of the mess I had a hand 
in making -- maybe try to get the 
power back up and help these guys.

TOM
It’s just delaying the inevitable - 
the world isn’t gonna let them 
live here in peace.

102.



BRANDON
I want to get things in order and 
try to develop some kind of cover 
story to help explain all this - 
maybe something about being 
attacked by drug pirates.

TOM
Drug pirates? That would be a 
helluva long commute for them.

BRANDON
Hey, maybe we have some kind of 
really special, awesome weed here. 

They LAUGH and go back to watching the staff and 
warriors’ celebration. 

TOM
Here’s to coming up with better 
cover stories.

BRANDON
I’ll work on it.

They CLINK bottles again and start in on their steaks.

MONTAGE SEQUENCE - THE NEXT MORNING

-- Stacy and the guys begin TEARING APART the time 
manipulation machinery as Brandon watches from the 
doorway. He somberly closes the door, unable to watch it. 

TOM (V.O.)
It seems we spend half our lives 
pursuing things we want to believe 
will make us happy and bring us 
meaning ... 

-- In a makeshift cemetery Brandon solemnly places some 
field flowers next to a crude headstone on which “Helga” 
is inscribed.

TOM (V.O.) (CONT’D)
... and the other half of our 
lives picking up the pieces left 
in the wake of those ambitions. 

-- The American soldiers and Tom provide General Patton 
with their best version of a formal military funeral.
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TOM (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Our capacity to find immoral 
conditions tolerable when they 
serve our self-interests is 
regrettable ...  

-- Mickey and Ted stand alone on the beach watching the 
waves roll in. Ted looks around furtively and then slowly 
and carefully takes Mickey’s hand in his.

TOM (V.O.) (CONT’D)
... But we also have the capacity 
to cause dramatic changes for the 
better ... when we can find the 
courage that lies within us and 
are willing to risk everything.  

EXT. BOAT DOCK - THE NEXT MORNING

The American soldiers load the speedboat with extra tanks 
of gasoline and provisions as the rest of the warriors 
and staff watch. 

Tom and Stacy stand on the dock ready to leave.

BRANDON
It should only take a day to reach 
Tahiti. You’ve got plenty of gas.

LEE
You have enough food for five days 
and enough water for ten - just in 
case of emergency.

Stacy kisses Brandon and Sabina bye and gets on the boat.

TOM
(loudly)

So none of you want to come with 
us? Are you sure? We have room and 
provisions. Last call ...

Ted looks at Mickey plaintively, but he isn’t moving. Ted 
gets a look of conviction in his eyes and steps forward.

TED
I’m coming!

He steps onto the boat with Stacy who gives him a hug.

TOM
Alright, great! Anybody else?

Ted gazes at Mickey, his eyes pleading his case. But 
Mickey remains still. Tom steps onto the boat.
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TOM (CONT’D)
Okay then. Take care. I’ll send 
help as soon as possible.

Stacy turns the ignition and the MOTORS ROAR. Ted won’t 
take his eyes off Mickey.

MICKEY
Wait!

Stacy and Tom turn around as Mickey dashes toward the 
boat. He leaps onto the deck and embraces Ted and they 
kiss passionately.

Tom looks at Stacy and then at Brandon. Lee, Ralph and 
the rest of the Americans stare at the scene before them, 
their eyes as big as saucers. Shaka Zulu just shrugs. 

TOM
(to Stacy)

I think we’re ready to go now.

Stacy ENGAGES the throttle and the boat TAKES OFF into 
the waves as the island crew watches them get smaller in 
the distance.

EXT. ON THE BEACH, NEIGHBORING SMALL ISLAND - DAY 

SUPER: “THE DAY BEFORE - A NEIGHBORING ISLAND”

On the crystal sands of the beach, just a few feet from 
the waves, sit two figures in beach recliners sipping ice 
cold beers. 

On closer inspection we see that one is a younger 
snatched version of Woodward, YOUNG WOODWARD (45), and 
the other is a snatched version of Sabina, SABINA TWO 
(28), who sports a short, bobbed haircut.

Young Woodward gets a text message - BUZZZZZ - on his 
smart phone and reads it. 

YOUNG WOODWARD
Uh oh.

SABINA TWO
Is everything okay Woodward? What 
is it?

YOUNG WOODWARD
Stanley is freaking out over some 
problem they’re having on the main 
island. Apparently some of the 
warriors escaped. 
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SABINA TWO
Should we call Switzerland?

YOUNG WOODWARD
Nah, Stanley’s always a bit 
dramatic. If it were anything 
important Old Woodward would have 
called me. I’ll phone him later.

SABINA TWO
(teasing)

I’d like to see you call him ‘Old 
Woodward’ his face.

YOUNG WOODWARD
Oh, I will ... soon. Give it time.

FADE OUT.
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