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EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - CANYON CLIFF - DAY

The only road for hundreds of miles shimmers in the heat as a 
caravan of SUVs speeds toward the canyon below.

Above, three camouflaged SOLDIERS crouch by the cliff edge.

Masks, gloves, and tinted glasses make them near-identical, 
with just the colored patches sewn into their uniforms to set 
them apart: BLUE, RED, and GREEN.

BLUE
Heads up. They’re coming in hot.

BLUE looks down at two more soldiers, BLACK and WHITE, set up 
in a ditch next to a machine gun built for a helicopter.

WHIT
(over radio)

Good thing we’re early this time.

BLACK flips a switch and the big gun’s engine WHIRS to life.

BLUE
Open up once they get into the 
canyon and we’ll cut around to...

She trails off as the DUST CLOUD behind the caravan splits. 
Half the SUVs turn off the road and climb over a sand dune.

BLUE (CONT’D)
Ah, don’t do this to me.

GREEN
Did we plan for this?

WHITE
(over radio)

We should’ve. I said if it was me, 
this is where I’d expect an ambush.

BLACK
(over radio)

I do remember her saying that.

RED
You’re not helping.

GREEN
So, what’s the call, Blue?

BLACK
(over radio)

Yeah. Are we pulling out or--



BLUE
No. You two stay on ‘em here. We’re 
taking the runners. Nothing gets 
through either of us. Got it?

RED and GREEN follow BLUE away from the cliff edge.

BLACK
(over radio)

Yo, Red. Can you talk some sense 
into her, man? You know these 
trucks are the decoys. Why not take 
us with you so we don’t get--

BLUE
Hey! Why not do your fucking job?

No response as BLUE, RED, and GREEN sprint away.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - SAND DUNE - SECONDS LATER

BLUE takes a quick look over the dune and spots the SUVs.

BLUE
We’re set. Ready, Black?

BLACK
(over radio)

Been ready. Just waiting on you.

BLUE
On my count. Three. Two. O--

The machine gun echoes from the canyon before she hits “one.”

BLUE (CONT’D)
Asshole!

BLUE’s up and firing at the lead SUV. The front tires pop and 
its grill slams into the sand, sending the driver and 
passenger through the windshield.

The rest of the caravan crashes into the first vehicle. 

RED and GREEN blow out the rear SUVs tires, boxing the others 
in, then take cover as ENEMIES jump out and return fire.

BLUE (CONT’D)
Reload and we go!

BLUE throws grenades as RED and GREEN reload. The EXPLOSIONS 
shower them with sand, then all three are up and over the 
dune, picking off ENEMIES as they rush toward the SUVs. 
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GREEN only makes it a few steps before another EXPLOSION 
throws him backward across the sand. 

BLUE looks to GREEN’s smoking chest. He’s not getting up.

But she keeps moving and looks to the driver and passenger of 
the first SUV, lying ten feet in front of it. She clears the 
vehicle, then moves to the next one.

As she approaches, an ENEMY pops up from the other side and 
fires across, SHATTERING her glasses. 

BLUE hits the ground and shoots under the SUV at the ENEMY’s 
legs. He falls into BLUE’s sights and she fires three shots 
to his chest. The ENEMY goes limp and she stands back up. 

BLUE opens the SUV trunk to see dozens of HARD PLASTIC CASES.

BLUE (CONT’D)
I got ‘em. Are we clear?

She looks toward the back of the caravan and spots RED aiming 
a handgun at her through the plumes of smoke.

BLUE (CONT’D)
What are you--

CRACK!

BLUE flinches, then turns to see an ENEMY behind her drop.

RED
Mom said to watch your back.

RED holsters the gun and makes a “check mark” with his hand.

RED (CONT’D)
And yes, now we’re clear.

The desert is now eerily quiet. No more echoing machine gun.

BLUE
How you doing, Black?

WHITE
(over radio)

Black’s down.

BLUE
Shit. You good?

WHITE
(over radio)

Still in one piece.
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BLUE shuffles through the smoke to see that RED’s left arm 
has been blown off from the elbow down.

BLUE
Man. You look like shit.

RED notes the missing limb and looks back to BLUE.

RED
You should talk.

BLUE turns an SUV’s mirror to see that her mask and glasses 
have been BLASTED AWAY.

But instead of blood, bones, and brains, there’s a twisted 
metal housing full of sparking wires and CAMERA LENSES.

BLUE wipes a hand across the camera lenses as...

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - DAY

...BECCA, late-20s with buzzed-short hair, wipes a hand 
across glowing blue CONTACT LENSES. 

She glances at her right arm, a BIONIC PROSTHESIS connected 
under her Army issued t-shirt.

BECCA
I’ve seen worse. Let’s load up.

Becca advances on a treadmill-like platform. She moves one 
way, the platform moves the other, and she stays centered. 

A monitor above Becca’s station shows her MECH soldier’s POV 
as it mimics her in real time. But she stares forward, 
receiving BLUE’s POV and stats through her contact lenses.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - SAND DUNE - CONTINUOUS

ENTER BLUE’S POV:

Alerts flash on the sides of the screen as BLUE kneels down 
next to GREEN. She checks the damage to the MECH, but her 
rifle snaps up when there’s movement behind one of the SUVs.

BECCA (O.S.)
Hands! Levanta tus manos!

FELIPE, mid-20s, steps forward with one hand raised. His 
other hand keeps pressure on a bullet wound as he kneels.

EXIT POV.
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BLUE lowers her rifle, but turns to see RED still aiming.

BECCA (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Red. He’s fine. Look. Just put it 
down and load up Green.

RED gives in and lifts GREEN into the SUV next to the cases. 

BLUE reaches behind her back and Felipe tenses for an attack. 
But she raises her hand to show him the RED CROSS stitched 
into the small medical pack. 

BLUE tosses it in front of Felipe as she squeezes into the 
driver’s seat and RED climbs in the passenger seat.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Becca flexes her hands and CONTROLLERS extend. One from her 
metal arm and another from a THICK BAND on her left wrist. 

Her platform locks in place and she backs up to a guard rail, 
using her monitor to drive BLUE back toward the canyon.

She looks to her twin brother, RYAN, in the RED station. His 
eyes glow red, and his traditional, clean-cut “Army look” 
makes the burn scars running up his neck even more prominent. 

His BIONIC ARMS stand out on their own.

BECCA
That could have gone better.

RYAN
That wasn’t terrible.

BECCA
Really?

RYAN
We’ll do better next time.

BECCA
This was next time. We can’t...

Becca sniffs the air, then looks to a cluster of bullet holes 
in the wall in front of her brother’s station.

BECCA (CONT’D)
Ryan. Again?

Ryan looks to the HANDGUN in his shoulder holster and shrugs.

RYAN
Old habits?

Becca can’t help but laugh as she has BLUE park the SUV. 
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The monitor shows her scrolling through different menus until 
SENTRY MODE pops on screen. She has BLUE take a knee and 
raise her rifle to scan the desert back and forth. 

Becca exits the program and flexes her hands again. The 
controllers retract and the glow in her eyes fades away. 

She hops out of her station and walks the circular room. Five 
stations, highlighted different colors, face away from a main 
console that has a control panel and ten monitors.

GAVIN, early-20s with three-day-old scruff and a wrinkled 
uniform, sulks against the green station’s guard rail. Both 
of his arms are BIONIC from his elbows down.

BECCA
Just ‘cause we made ‘em doesn’t 
mean we have to master ‘em.

GAVIN
Says the master.

BECCA
Ah, well, I’m good at everything. 
You know that. Take over and bring 
‘em back for us when White’s ready.

Gavin shuffles to the main station and types at the console. 
The POVs for BLUE, RED, and WHITE pop onto the monitors.

Becca continues to an empty station with BLACK highlights. 
“HOST OFFLINE” flashes across the otherwise-blank monitor.

BECCA (CONT’D)
Any chance we get his MECH back?

CUT TO:

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - CANYON - ROADSIDE - CONTINUOUS

WHITE carries the machine gun and its engine in one hand.

WHITE
In pieces.

BECCA (O.S.)
Just grab whatever’s intact.

WHITE
Roger that. On my way.

WHITE picks up a robotic arm and slings it over her shoulder, 
then heads up the canyon towards RED and BLUE.
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INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Becca adjusts an earpiece as she turns to the group.

BECCA
Gavin’s got ‘em ‘til they’re back. 
We can check in with Sutton while 
they travel, then we’ll head to--

MACK (O.S.)
Woo! Good game everyone. Did we 
win? Thought so.

MACK, a hulking soldier in his 20s, carries a plate of food 
in his BIONIC LEFT ARM. His camo pants raise with every step, 
showing off his BIONIC LEFT LEG.

BECCA
Where were you?

MACK
(re: plate of food)

My bad. Did you guys want some?

Becca just stares back at him, so he points to his monitor.

MACK (CONT’D)
You can’t read? I’m done there so 
I’m done here.

BECCA
Oh, you’re unbelievable.

MACK
What’s the problem this time?

BECCA
You! You’re focusing on your dinner 
instead of your job.

MACK
No. I did my job just like you told 
me to. I stayed down there and 
didn’t let anything through. And 
then my MECH was shot to shit, like 
I tried to tell you it would be. 
What else do you want me to do?

BECCA
Nothing. I want you to do nothing. 
I don’t care if you’re sitting 
around for hours after you’re 
knocked out. You don’t do anything 
unless I tell you to.
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MACK
(sarcastic)

Thanks, Mack. You really got us out 
of a jam today. No problem, Becca. 
You can’t anticipate everything--

BECCA
Can you cut the shit and just get 
on board with the team for once?

MACK
Oh, yeah. Great fucking team. The 
nerd’s taken out for the tenth 
fucking time and I’m left in a 
fucking ditch to fight half a 
fucking army.

WHIT (O.S.)
You weren’t the only one in that 
fucking ditch.

WHIT, mid-30s, approaches on BIONIC LEGS and points at Mack 
with a BIONIC RIGHT ARM. The muscles of her scarred left arm 
fight against her sleeve’s stitching.

WHIT (CONT’D)
Someone had to finish ‘em off after 
you got knocked out. Right?

Whit points to herself as she backs Mack up to his station.

WHIT (CONT’D)
Right. So, smarten up. ‘Cause she’s 
running the show. And just ‘cause 
she needs a pilot for that MECH 
doesn’t mean she needs you. Get me?

Whit shoulders him as she exits and the others follow. Mack 
composes himself, then heads out too, leaving Gavin behind to 
drive RED, WHITE, and BLUE in the SUV.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - CANYON - ROADSIDE - CONTINUOUS

NESTOR ALVAREZ, a Hispanic man in his late-50s, falls from 
one of the smoking SUVs into a mix of oil and blood.

He pulls himself up and checks the cuts and bullet wounds 
across his body, then turns to the rest of his caravan. 

The vehicles are bullet-ridden and his men are all dead.

Nestor heads toward dark smoke billowing above the canyon, 
but pauses to dig something out of the sand.
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EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - SAND DUNE - MINUTES LATER

Nestor leaves a trail of blood as he shuffles up to the other 
group of SUVs where Felipe is tending to wounded ENEMIES.

NESTOR
(Spanish, subtitled)

Felipe. Where is Hector?

Felipe turns and shakes his head, then motions to the body of 
the ENEMY who shattered BLUE’s glasses.

FELIPE
(Spanish, subtitled)

They took everything we had.

Nestor’s eyes tear up and he turns away from the body as 
Felipe hands him a phone.

NESTOR
(Spanish, subtitled)

It was a trap. We failed.

He looks back to the dead man once more.

NESTOR (CONT’D)
(Spanish, subtitled)

I failed. (BEAT) How long ago did 
they leave?

Nestor checks his watch and sighs, then waves Felipe closer.

NESTOR (CONT’D)
(Spanish, subtitled)

Then they’re not coming for you. 
Not yet, anyway. Still, fortify and 
prepare until we return. 

He pulls out the MECH head and Felipe looks inside. He 
connects two wires and the MECH head lights up.

NESTOR (CONT’D)
(Spanish, subtitled)

They left us with another option.

CUT TO:

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - PERIMETER - EVENING

Old, rusted-out Army vehicles litter the hard-packed sand 
surrounding the base’s concrete walls. 

There’s nothing else for miles except small rock formations.
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EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - CONTINUOUS

SUPER: RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - ATACAMA DESERT, CHILE

Trucks speed towards the front gate as Becca leads her team 
out of a circular building in the center of the base. 

Soldiers crammed into the trucks glare at the MECH pilots.

WHIT
They look thrilled.

RYAN
They’re unemployed.

Becca turns to the barracks where lines of soldiers wait to 
board more trucks. They glare back the same way.

BECCA
But they’re alive.

(to the soldiers)
You’re welcome.

Ryan puts a hand on Becca’s shoulder.

RYAN
Maybe not the best time.

BECCA
A little gratitude would be nice.

MACK
Some of ‘em wanted to die out here.

WHIT
Some of us almost did.

MACK
Ah, we’ve got plenty of time.

Whit hits Mack’s chest.

MACK (CONT’D)
Oh, what? Too soon?

Mack knocks on Whit’s metal arm with his own metal hand.

MACK (CONT’D)
Don’t “too soon” me, Whit. With all 
the shit you, me, and Ryan went 
through, we earned the right to--

An EXPLOSION outside the base flips one of the cargo trucks 
onto its side, spilling soldiers out across the sand.
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BECCA
(to her team)

Get back! Gav. What’s the ETA?

GAVIN (O.S.)
The MECHs are still ten out.

BECCA
Then speed ‘em up.

Becca rushes towards the gate and picks up one of the injured 
soldiers’ rifles, then flexes her bionic hand to turn her 
eyes blue again.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

ENTER BECCA’S POV:

Becca looks around the corner. A transparent map displays a 
topographical info with distances to the soldiers and trucks. 

She leans out even farther and spots two SHOOTERS walking up.

CRACK!

She ducks back as a bullet shatters the concrete by her face.

EXIT POV.

Becca jumps when she sees Mack, Ryan, and Whit beside her.

RYAN
What is it?

BECCA
Two shooters with SA80s and RPGs.

MACK
Like I was saying. Plenty of time.

WHIT
Wait. Just two of ‘em?

RYAN
Come on. Quit playing soldier for a 
minute and let me--

Ryan tries to move past her, but Becca pushes him back and 
points to the injured soldiers.

BECCA
Don’t try me. Help them and I’ll 
cover you. Ready? Three. Two. O--
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Before she can finish, smaller MECHs (BOTs) with blank 
faceplates carry rifles past her. Standing barely four feet 
tall, they’re half the bulk of Becca’s MECH soldiers. 

BECCA (CONT’D)
Carter. We’ve got this!

CARTER (O.S.)
No. You had it.

Carter’s voice is amplified through speakers inside the 
twenty BOTs as they open fire and drop the Shooters.

CARTER (O.S.) (CONT’D)
And I finished it.

Ryan, Mack, and Whit run out to the injured soldiers. But 
Becca pushes her way through the BOTs toward the two 
Shooters, twitching on the ground. 

Suddenly, the Shooters stand back up, seemingly unharmed.

CARTER (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Huh. That’s new.

Becca scrambles away through the sand.

BECCA
Guys!

Ryan, Mack, and Whit drag soldiers behind the flipped truck 
for cover as the Shooters open fire again. But Becca can only 
crawl behind an old army vehicle as the BOTs are cut down.

BECCA (CONT’D)
Shit! Gavin. How far out are they?

CARTER (O.S.)
Relax. I’ve got it under control.

The last of the injured soldiers are pulled to safety as 
forty more BOTs rush out of the base and fire.

The Shooters take a few out, but the BOTs overwhelm them with 
gunfire until they collapse into smoking heaps. 

The functioning BOTs scoop up the scattered pieces of the 
damaged ones and return to the base.

Becca approaches one of the Shooters and pulls away its torn 
clothing to reveal a METAL CHEST PLATE with RED highlights. 

She turns to her team and shows them the remains, then 
follows the BOTs back into the base.
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INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - BOT STORAGE - DAY

Becca’s team follows her through open bay doors where three 
hundred more BOTs turn in formation and salute. 

But Becca pushes through them towards the back of the room.

BECCA
Carter!

Whit hangs back and runs a hand along one of the BOT arms. 
“DLA - DEFENSE LOGISTICS AGENCY” is stamped on every limb. 

She taps the arm with her metal fist and it echoes, hollow.

BECCA (CONT’D)
Carter! Get out here!

CARTER (O.S.)
Be right with you.

The response is amplified through all of the BOTs again.

BECCA
Now, Carter.

CARTER GAINES approaches from the other end of the room with 
a tablet in hand. He’s in his early 20s with slicked-back 
hair, black rim glasses, and the cockiest of smiles.

CARTER
You’re very loud today.

BECCA
Why were these things out there? 
You don’t have approval yet.

CARTER
I feel like there’s a case for me 
using them when your negligence 
puts the entire base at risk.

BECCA
My negligence?

CARTER
They were your MECHs that just 
attacked us. Weren’t they? And you 
wanted to go toe-to-toe with them 
yourself? Seems like a security 
breach and a lapse in judgment. 

BECCA
You can spin it how you want but--
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CARTER
Were they or were they not made 
from pieces of your old MECHs? And 
follow-up question: Who stopped 
them and saved the day?

BECCA
You’re not as smart as you think.

CARTER
Stanford, Cal Tech, and UC Berkeley 
would disagree. And my intuitive 
threat anticipation algorithm did 
just allow a fraction of my BOTs to 
dominate and destroy your MECHs. 

MACK
Intuitive what-what?

CARTER
Oh, big words. I know.

Mack steps towards Carter, but twelve BOTs form a wall in 
front of him. They raise their empty arms, as if aiming guns.

CARTER (CONT’D)
Essentially, that. I don’t know why 
you couldn’t do it with the MECHs. 
I mean, having your limbs tied into 
them must be a serious burden.

BECCA
We could always automate. But we 
were smart enough to keep a human 
element and not let them run wild.

CARTER
That’s funny. Because your program 
made the troops obsolete and mine 
is about to do the same to you.

BECCA
With these things? They’re 
practically made to be destroyed.

CARTER
They’re made to kill. No one’s 
gonna care if they’re destroyed.

BECCA
Great. So, you made disposable 
soldiers. Congratulations.

Carter can’t help but laugh as he shakes his head.
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INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - DAY

SUPER: DEFENSE ADVANCED RESEARCH PROJECTS AGENCY, VIRGINIA

The room feels old. Fake wood paneling. Thick carpeting. A 
stained drop ceiling. It might be original from the 1950s.

One thing that has been updated is the wall-to-wall monitor 
displaying the MECH POVs as they ride back to the base.

CARTER (O.S.)
I hate to break it to you but 
soldiers have been disposable since 
war was conceived. I’m just 
removing the cost of human life.

BECCA (O.S.)
That was our pitch. You just copied 
it and called yourself a savior.

DARPA DIRECTOR MAGGIE SUTTON (50s) has her eyes closed as she 
sits on the corner of her desk, listening to them squabble. 

Her degree from MIT hangs on the wall behind her, next to a 
folded American flag and a few military commendation medals. 

DUGAN (O.S.)
The future of our military. Isn’t 
that what you called her program?

Sutton turns to UNDER SECRETARY OF DEFENSE JIM DUGAN in the 
doorway. He’s in his late 40s and graying, but his perfect 
posture and piercing stare are enough to intimidate.

SUTTON
I still say it is.

DUGAN
And the Secretary of Defense still 
sees kids playing video games.

SUTTON
Those kids have painted the desert 
red with those video games more 
times than your boss can count.

DUGAN
Do you see me shutting them down?

SUTTON
I don’t know. I had a thousand 
recruits lined up to pilot 
alongside them and you shut that 
shit down real fast.
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DUGAN
And ten minutes ago justified it. 
Two MECHs destroyed, two MECHs in 
pieces, and two MECHs that came 
after us with our own spare parts.

SUTTON
If we’d had more pilots then we’d--

DUGAN
Then we’d have even more enemies. 
Come on, Sutton. The kids have 
gotten careless. And you don’t care 
enough to hold them accountable. I 
warned you it was only a matter of 
time before someone else caught up 
to them and someone else just did. 
The only way we can keep our edge 
is by staying a step ahead.

SUTTON
And Carter’s program is that step?

DUGAN
It’s a step. Or a push, if that’s 
what her team needs. See who wants 
it more. But there’s only space 
left for one of them. If it’s hers, 
I’ll get your recruits going again. 
No problem. If not...

Dugan shrugs and Sutton turns back toward her wall monitor.

BECCA (O.S.)
You don’t shut up. Do you?

CUT TO:

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - BOT STORAGE - DAY

Ryan, Whit, and Mack now flank Becca.

CARTER
Shut up? Is this middle school?

Carter’s tablet and the pilots’ earpieces all blink. Carter 
turns on a wall monitor and Sutton stares back at them.

SUTTON
Carter.

CARTER
Yes, ma’am.
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SUTTON
Shut up.

CARTER
Yes, ma’am.

SUTTON
I get you’re trying to prove 
yourself, but throwing people under 
the bus won’t help. Keep it up and 
I’ll bring you home so fast your 
head will still be spinning when 
you land. That being said--

CARTER
Actually, while DARPA and the DLA 
both fall under the supervision of 
the defense secretary, you don’t--

SUTTON
--you’re conditionally approved.

CARTER
Oh. Nevermind. Thank you.

BECCA
You’ve got to be kidding.

SUTTON
I’m not. And you’re gonna love this 
next part. There’s only enough 
budgeted for one of your programs. 

BECCA
Well, who--

CARTER
If I may--

SUTTON
Which one is still TBD. For now, 
you’ll run missions in tandem and a 
decision gets made from there.

CARTER
Ma’am. I don’t think I can present 
the true value of my system if I’m 
not in complete control of the 
missions my team is undertaking. If 
I could have a guarantee that--

SUTTON
Conditionally approved, Carter. 
Figure it out yourself.

BECCA
Ma’am. My team and I have been--
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SUTTON
It’s out of my hands. We’ve already 
got leads on the attack, so you’ll 
head out tonight. Carter. This is 
your trial run, so show us what 
you’ve got. Becca. Last chance.

CARTER
Yes, ma’am.

BECCA
Yes, ma’am.

Sutton cuts the video feed and Carter turns with a smile. 

CARTER
She seems great. Do you want to 
just give up now or...?

Becca’s team steps forward, but a dozen more BOTs block them. 
She balls her fists, but turns away and her team follows.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - EVENING

The bullet-ridden SUV drives through the base as Becca leads 
her team toward a long building at the back. As they reach 
the door, eight BOTs drop the bodies of the two Shooters. 

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAINTENANCE - EVENING

Color-coded repair bays line the room, complete with hundreds 
of tools on peg boards next to massive computer setups.

The walls are covered with military PROMO POSTERS of the 
pilots next to their MECHs, praising them for bringing the 
troops home safely.

Becca and her team walk in and Ryan opens a roll gate door  
so the SUV can drive in.

BLUE parks and carries GREEN to Gavin’s repair bay while RED 
and WHITE drag the Shooters into the center of the room.

Becca and Whit strip the Shooters’ clothing to see their 
different colors painted onto the different limbs.

WHIT
As if stealing our shit wasn’t 
enough for ‘em.

RYAN
We got it back, didn’t we?

The MECHs unload cases from the SUV and Ryan opens one, 
revealing a new, color-free MECH HEAD in a foam cutout.
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GAVIN (O.S.)
(through the MECHs)

Yeah. It was no trouble at all.

The BLACK MECH’s arm slides across the floor toward Mack.

MACK
Real funny.

GAVIN (O.S.)
(through the MECHs)

Doing what I can. Be right there.

Mack tosses the MECH arm into a bin as RED, WHITE, and BLUE 
head to their bays and power down. He looks to the recovered 
cases, but turns to a far wall where even more are stacked.

Whit helps Mack carry some cases back to his bay as Gavin 
rushes in to grab some for himself. 

Ryan removes RED’s busted arm and pulls out a new one. It’s 
identical to his own metal arms, if he needed a replacement.

He snaps it onto the MECH’s shoulder, then takes a step back 
to admire it before grabbing a spray paint can and crudely 
drawing a red streak down the new arm.

Beside him, Becca tosses BLUE’s damaged head and pulls the 
fresh one from a recovered case. She snaps it into place, 
then flexes her bionic hand to test the MECH’s movement.

Satisfied, she powers the MECH down and spray paints it blue.

Becca, Ryan, and Whit exit, leaving Gavin and Mack to work. 
But seconds later, BLUE powers back on and heads out too.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - COMPOUND / PERIMETER - NIGHT

Flood lights around the perimeter shine on paper targets 
hanging in the windows of the rusted-out trucks.

Becca stands fifteen feet behind BLUE. Her contacts glow, and 
her MECH mimics every move in a sort of synchronized dance.

She raises her hands, empty. But BLUE raises a rifle. Becca 
pulls an invisible trigger and BLUE fires for real.

Carter runs out of his BOT storage area and approaches.

CARTER
Becca!

Becca and BLUE both turn to Carter.
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BECCA
What do you want?

CARTER
I heard shooting.

BECCA
That’s part of what we do here. Why 
didn’t you send your toys?

CARTER
Look. I didn’t mean to overstep 
earlier. I’m just proud of what 
I’ve built and... Well, we’ve got 
to work together. So, I’m sorry.

BECCA
Right.

Becca turns back and shakes her arms out. BLUE does the same. 
She sets herself and takes a deep breath.

The rifle snaps up in BLUE’s hands and the centers of the 
paper targets are punctured with two shots each.

BLUE empties the magazine and loads another one before 
dotting the targets with two more bullets each.

The MECH slings the rifle behind its back and draws a 
handgun. Becca and BLUE both advance on the targets as the 
holes are blasted wider and wider until...

CLICK! CLICK! CLICK!

They both stop and the handgun is lowered into a holster. 
Becca breathes deep once again and BLUE sighs along with her. 

She grabs a bottle of water and BLUE mimics the motion of 
drinking behind her, much to Carter’s enjoyment.

CARTER
I’m guessing military robotics 
wasn’t your first choice?

BECCA
The Army was my first choice. They 
wouldn’t take a one armed recruit 
so I had to get creative. Sutton 
brought me in when she saw my 
hardware and after that the Army 
wouldn’t stop calling.

CARTER
What about the others?
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BECCA
Gavin and I met at DARPA. We 
already had similarities.

Becca raises her bionic arm. BLUE raises her arm as well.

BECCA (CONT’D)
But Ryan, Whit, and Mack enlisted. 
They didn’t need these yet.

CARTER
So, you linked back up after.

BECCA
First time Ryan ever needed my help 
with anything.

CARTER
What happened? I mean, were they 
all deployed together when--

BECCA
Look. Whatever you think happened 
to ‘em, happened to ‘em. It’s the 
fucking army, man. You can ask ‘em 
yourself, but make sure you’re an 
arm’s length away. Maybe more.

Carter nods, then points to the paper targets.

CARTER
Are they as good?

BECCA
You’ll find out tonight.

Becca heads back into the base and BLUE follows. But Carter 
walks out towards the old trucks and shredded targets.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

A FIGURE watches Carter through a rifle scope from a hundred 
yards away.

ENTER RIFLE SCOPE POV:

Crosshairs follow Carter as he kicks rocks and looks up at 
the full moon in the clear night sky. 

But as he turns, he looks directly into the crosshairs for a 
moment before heading back to the base and closing the gate.

EXIT POV.
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INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - BECCA’S ROOM - LATER

The concrete room is sparse, with a bed, a desk, and a hole 
in the wall just big enough to be considered a window.

Now in shorts and a tank top, Becca hangs a towel on the back 
of her door. Her bionic arm rests against the wall and her 
right shoulder ends with a METAL SOCKET fused onto her body. 

GAVIN (O.S.)
You two have fun out there?

Becca turns as Gavin enters.

BECCA
Aw. You’re not the jealous type 
now, are you?

Gavin puts his metal hands on her shoulders and squeezes.

GAVIN
Too much?

BECCA
Just right.

She leans back into him as he kisses her neck.

BECCA (CONT’D)
What’s our plan?

GAVIN
Our plan?

BECCA
We’re sitting fifty-fifty with 
Carter right now. If they shut us 
down and split us all up...

Gavin pulls a blue, heart-shaped MICROCHIP from his pocket 
and clips it to her dog tags.

GAVIN
You and I don’t end with the 
program. No matter where we go...

He pulls his dog tags from under his shirt to show a green, 
heart-shaped microchip. 

GAVIN (CONT’D)
If we get split up, we’ll find each 
other again. I promise.

She leans up to kiss him when...
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TABLET VOICE (O.S.)
Mission upload complete.

BECCA
Perfect timing.

GAVIN
Soldiers pre-loaded with mission 
files. What a time to be alive.

Becca scans the mission on her tablet.

BECCA
We’re all heading out with Carter’s 
MECHs. Five different targets in 
five different towns. Convenient.

GAVIN
About that. Green’s not ready.

BECCA
How not ready?

GAVIN
It’s at seventy percent-ish?

BECCA
So, you won’t make it.

GAVIN
Listen. Mack’s in a worse spot than 
I am. I can head back and piece it 
together but it won’t be pretty.

BECCA
We can’t send part of a MECH. 
Definitely not two. The others will 
just have to be on point.

GAVIN
I’ve got an hour. Sure you don’t 
want me to slap something together--

But she cuts him off with a kiss and turns out the lights.

CUT TO:

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - PERIMETER - LATER THAT NIGHT

Five cargo trucks speed off in different directions. 

The base’s front gate swings closed but doesn’t latch. It 
eases back open and the FIGURE with a rifle sneaks closer.
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INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Sutton pours a drink as the MECH POVs play on her monitor. 
Only RED, WHITE, and BLUE are on trucks with the BOTs.

BECCA (O.S.)
Think anyone will notice we’re a 
little light on this one?

SUTTON
I wonder.

DUGAN (O.S.)
Should I be paying attention yet?

Sutton looks to her desk phone speaker.

SUTTON
Only if you want to hear chatter.

DUGAN (O.S.)
Chatter’s overrated. Remember 
silence? It used to be golden.

Sutton smiles and sits on her couch facing the wall monitor.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

Carter enters to find Ryan, Whit, and Becca. Their MECH POVs 
play on the monitors as they’re transported. But he spots the 
empty GREEN and BLACK stations and scans the room.

CARTER
Black and Green aren’t going out?

MACK (O.S.)
Nah, man. They’re just friends.

CARTER
I meant for the missions.

GAVIN (O.S.)
Wait. You can’t see them?

MACK (O.S.)
Shit. We must’ve gotten lost.

Carter looks to Becca, but she shrugs.

BECCA
You get two up on us. Enjoy it.

CUT TO:
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INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAINTENANCE - CONTINUOUS

Mack attaches an arm to a headless BLACK as Gavin hammers 
GREEN’s chest plate. A new head waits on Mack’s workbench.

CARTER (O.S.)
It’s just frustrating because I’m 
relying on your team’s cooperation 
for my program to succeed and--

MACK
Sorry, can you keep it down? We’re 
trying to concentrate over here.

GAVIN
Yeah, we have a lot of work to do.

CARTER (O.S.)
And who’s fault is that?

MACK
Hey. Take it easy, big guy. We’ll 
catch you on the next one.

Gavin hammers louder and Mack laughs with him.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Carter turns back to Becca and shakes his head.

CARTER
Is everyone else ready? It’s not 
like this is serious or anything.

BECCA
Looks like I’m up first. Your toys 
gonna be alright in the full moon.

She looks to Carter and smirks, then turns her station on and 
her eyes glow blue.

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Sutton leans back on the couch.

SUTTON
Here we go, Jim.

DUGAN (O.S.)
Thank you, ma’am.

CUT TO:
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EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - NIGHT

The cargo truck stops and BLUE follows the BOTs on foot 
towards a partially-lit town.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

The town is made up of single-story buildings, all clustered 
close together. It’s quiet, but the people that patrol the 
streets are armed.

The BOTs break up into groups of three and spread out.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAINTENANCE - NIGHT

Gavin studies the target on BLUE’s monitor: Nestor Alvarez. 
His list of offenses scrolls along the side of the screen.

GAVIN
You waiting for him to come out or 
are you gonna knock real nice?

CARTER (O.S.)
Order of operations. The BOTs hold 
until they’re all in strategically 
advantageous positions, then they 
engage together. Standard protocol.

Gavin’s eyes roll as he makes a “jerking off” motion to Mack.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - PERIMETER - NIGHT

One BOT from each group aims at an armed TARGET.

BECCA (O.S.)
Carter. What are they--

The aiming BOTs fire simultaneously and the TARGETS drop.

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Sutton flinches.

SUTTON
Whoa.

DUGAN (O.S.)
They’re nothing if not efficient.

She grimaces but still leans forward to watch.
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INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Becca stumbles backwards on her station’s platform.

BECCA
What the fuck, Carter?

Carter holds his hands up, playing innocent.

CARTER
I didn’t do anything. The program 
is intuitive. My BOTs coordinate to 
anticipate threats, then they react 
upon the suppositions as a whole.

GAVIN (O.S.)
Tell me I didn’t just hear that.

BECCA
Are you fucking kidding? They just 
randomly decide who to--

CARTER
It’s not random! It’s an equation. 
Traits. Tendencies. Body language. 
You just saw the algorithm at work.

BECCA
You don’t kill someone because you 
think they’re a threat.

CARTER
I didn’t. It was the algorithm. 

BECCA
You can’t be serious. Gavin!

GAVIN (O.S.)
We’re on our way.

CUT TO:

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Sutton looks to the speaker phone.

SUTTON
Jim. Did he say--

DUGAN (O.S.)
I’m sorry. I’m losing the feed.

Sutton looks to her monitors.
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SUTTON
I’ve still got it here.

But her monitor flickers, then goes blank.

SUTTON (CONT’D)
What the hell?

It flashes back on for a brief moment, then cuts out again. 
“HOST OFFLINE” pops into the corner of each MECH POV box.

SUTTON (CONT’D)
Well, I had it. Now it’s--

DUGAN (O.S.)
I’m losing you as well. I’ll try--

The line goes dead and Sutton grabs her cell phone.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - PERIMETER - NIGHT

BLUE chases the BOTs as they converge on the town.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - STREET - CONTINUOUS

ARMED MEN rush outside and return fire. But as one BOT falls, 
two more advance and shoot back.

An unarmed woman SCREAMS as a BOT pulls her from her home. 

But BLUE rushes forward and throws the BOT against a wall, 
hard enough that its limbs snap off.

CARTER (O.S.)
Take it easy, Becca.

BLUE tries to help her up, but the woman scrambles away. The 
BOTs all look to BLUE, but focus back on the townspeople.

BECCA (O.S.)
Shut this down, Carter.

CARTER (O.S.)
Not until they finish the mission.

BOTs fire wildly and BLUE spins, trying to track them.

BECCA (O.S.)
Finish the mission? Are you insane? 
The mission doesn’t matter if you--

Another SCREAM.
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A teenage girl falls and townspeople rush to stop the blood 
that’s pouring from the gunshot to her thigh. 

BLUE sprints over and knocks the surrounding BOTs away. The 
people cower, but BLUE turns and stands guard for them.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

Ryan grabs Carter’s arm, almost lifting him off the ground.

RYAN
Shut it down. Now!

CARTER
You don’t tell me how to run my 
program. Now, get off of me!

RYAN
(to Whit)

Stop yours.

Whit turns her station on and Ryan runs back to his.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - CARGO TRUCK #1 - NIGHT

WHITE rips a hole in the canvas siding and climbs forward 
along the outside of the truck. She tries to push the BOT in 
the driver’s seat over, but it pushes back. 

So, WHITE throws it from the truck and slams on the brakes.

WHIT (O.S.)
Good here.

RYAN (O.S.)
Keep an eye on them.

WHITE hops out and backs away into the darkness.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - CARGO TRUCK #2 - NIGHT

RED slams on the brakes and backs away with his rifle raised.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

Gavin and Mack step in and rush Carter.

GAVIN
An intuitive algorithm? What were 
you thinking? There’s no control--
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Gavin reaches for Carter’s tablet, but Carter pulls it back.

CARTER
Touch me and I’ll... I’ll...

BECCA
Gavin. Just shut them down!

Mack pulls the tablet from behind Carter and throws it to 
Gavin. Carter tries to grab it, but Mack holds him back.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - STREET - NIGHT

Nestor is thrown into the street. The BOTs surround him as he 
tries to stand, but one of them kicks him forward.

BECCA (O.S.)
Get ‘em to stop, Gav.

GAVIN (O.S.)
I’m trying. Fucking do something, 
Carter! I don’t... I don’t know.

CARTER (O.S.)
They’ll stop on their own once they 
neutralize the threat.

BECCA (O.S.)
Can anyone see this? Do something!

Nestor rises to his knees and three BOTs hold their rifles 
behind his head. He trembles, but clenches his jaw, resigned.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

Becca looks to Gavin, then to her bionic arm.

BECCA
(whispering, to herself)

Do something.

She balls her fist and walks forward.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - STREET - NIGHT

Nestor closes his eyes and lets out a deep breath when...

CRASH!

He spins to see BLUE behind him, crushing the three BOT heads 
together. They all twitch, then go limp in BLUE’s hands.
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INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Sutton paces on the phone when the video feeds pop back on. 

BLUE’s POV shows the crushed BOTs in her hands and the 
control room feed shows Mack restraining Carter.

SUTTON
What are you doing?

CUT TO:

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

Becca looks to her hands, pressed together like BLUE’s. 

CARTER
What are you doing?

Carter breaks away from Mack and runs for Becca. But Ryan 
grabs him by the collar and pulls him backward to the floor.

RYAN
It’s over, douchebag.

Gavin shoves the tablet in Carter’s face.

GAVIN
Shut them all down!

Carter takes the tablet and types.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - STREET - NIGHT

BLUE drops the destroyed BOTs and looks to Nestor.

BECCA (O.S.)
I think you should go. Now.

Nestor scrambles away and the BOTs start to chase him. But 
all at once they stand upright and their faceplates blink.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

Becca runs from her station and punches Carter in the face.

BECCA
You asshole!

CARTER
Why are you doing this to me?
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BECCA
Because you didn’t listen. I told 
you the human element was necessary 
but you still went without it.

CARTER
You’re the human element. You can’t 
even control yourself. Can’t you 
see that? Can’t anyone see that?

BECCA
They were about to execute someone.

CARTER
Your team killed three dozen this 
morning. What’s the difference?

Becca winds up again but Carter nods to the cameras by the 
main console monitors. Becca follows his gaze and the red 
recording lights switch off.

CARTER (CONT’D)
You think they saw you save a life 
or sabotage both our programs?

The recording light turns back on as Becca hits him in the 
gut. He falls forward, gasping for air. But it turns into a 
laugh as he stands back up.

BECCA
What’s so funny?

Carter taps on his tablet and holds it up for them as...

TABLET VOICE (O.S.)
Mission update complete.

Gavin pulls the mission file up on the monitors. The five of 
them, along with their MECHs, are now listed as TARGETS.

CARTER
Guess I’m as smart as I thought.

CUT TO:

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - STREET - NIGHT

The faceplates stop blinking and the BOTs aim at BLUE. 

BECCA (O.S.)
Shit.

The BOTs fire and BLUE dives for cover.
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EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - CARGO TRUCK #2 - NIGHT

The BOTs fire out through the truck’s canvas siding. 

RED fires back as he runs into the darkness of the desert. 
But there’s no cover, so he heads back toward the truck.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - CARGO TRUCK #1 - NIGHT

The BOTs fire and WHITE runs for the cab of the truck. She 
jumps in and hits the gas, steering with her head down.

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Sutton watches the destruction as the BOTs fight the MECHs. 

Her monitors go out again and she looks at her tablet to see 
the pilots and MECHs have been added as targets. 

She takes one more look at the blank monitors, then hurries 
out of the room.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - STREET - NIGHT

Bullets tear apart the wall BLUE’s hiding behind. She leans 
out to fire in short bursts, but takes damage each time.

BECCA
Get ‘em off me, Gav! (BEAT) Gav?

CUT TO:

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

Becca turns to see Gavin lying on the floor, unconscious, 
then looks to the door as Mack chases Carter out of the room.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - CARGO TRUCK #2 - NIGHT

RED rolls under the truck to the other side and shoots back 
at the BOTs’ legs. They fall, but fire back from the ground.

RED jumps into the cab of the truck and puts it in gear. 

RYAN (O.S.)
Can you get back to the base?

BOTs fire at the windshield, but RED runs them over.

33.



EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - CARGO TRUCK #1 - NIGHT

WHITE checks her mirror and sees BOTs reaching out from the 
cargo area. She aims her rifle behind her. 

WHIT (O.S.)
Not likely.

RYAN (O.S.)
Turn east and lock onto Red. 
They’ll find each other.

WHITE turns hard, using the mirror to fire behind her.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - NIGHT

Mack chases Carter when the flood lights around the base shut 
off. He stops running and taps his earpiece.

MACK
Uh, guys?

Mack flexes his hand and his eyes glow as keeps searching. 
But only one building still has power: Carter’s BOT storage.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - BOT STORAGE - NIGHT

Lights behind the first ten BOTs’ faceplates flash in sync. 
Then twenty. Then thirty...

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

The room goes dark as the stations and monitors shut down.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - STREET - NIGHT

BLUE stiffens in place, leaning out in the open, and the BOTs 
fire until she falls over in a smoking heap.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - CARGO TRUCK #2 - NIGHT

RED stiffens in place, but his foot remains on the gas.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - CARGO TRUCK #1 - NIGHT

WHITE stiffens in place, but her hand pulls on the steering 
wheel and the truck turns. It hits a rock and flips, crushing 
the BOTs on the side of the truck.
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INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

Emergency lights switch on as Becca runs to Gavin’s side. He 
sits up and rubs his head.

GAVIN
That sucked.

BECCA
We’re dark. Can you get us back up?

Gavin winces as he turns to his knees. He pops a cover off of 
the main console and flips fuses labeled “BACKUP SUPPLY.” 

The lights come back on. Then the monitors and stations.

GAVIN
Back in business. Kind of. Still 
dark outside and no line home yet. 
But we’re live in here.

Becca, Ryan, and Whit run back to their stations.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - CARGO TRUCK #2 - NIGHT

RED straightens up and slams on the gas.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - CARGO TRUCK #1 - NIGHT

WHITE crawls out of the wreckage as pieces of the BOTs try to 
wriggle free from under the truck. WHITE loads up on weapons 
and aims at the BOTs, but walks away instead.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - STREETS - NIGHT

BLUE fidgets, but the damage is too severe. Slowly, the 
lights behind her faceplate go out.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - NIGHT

Mack hold his hands out in front of him, trying to find his 
way around. Up ahead, sixty lit-up faceplates approach.

GAVIN (O.S.)
Mack. We’re back in here. You good?

The BOTs turn in Mack’s direction. They’re all armed now.

MACK
Depends. Will the door lock?
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GAVIN (O.S.)
Yeah. Why?

MACK
You’ll see.

Mack sprints away and the BOTs run after him.

INT. DARPA - ENGINEERING - NIGHT

Sutton finds ALEX, a mid-40s engineer who screams ‘average.’ 
It’s a vibe he’s been carefully crafting for years in order 
to avoid unwanted attention.

ALEX
Director Sutton. What can I do for 
you this evening?

Sutton hands him a slip of paper with coordinates on it.

SUTTON
How close can you get right now?

Alex types, then points to a screen in the front of the room 
with a satellite view of the desert. But even in this large 
format, it’s not exactly close.

SUTTON (CONT’D)
That’s it?

ALEX
It’s what we’ve got in the area.

She thinks a moment, then shuffles to the door and locks it.

SUTTON
What about a Recon satellite? The 
Key Hole, perhaps?

Alex turns to her and the color drains from his face.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

Mack burst in and slams the door shut behind him. 

MACK
Lock it. Lock it. Lock it!

The locks slide into place as bullets pepper the door.

MACK (CONT’D)
So, what’s the plan now?
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Ryan and Whit toss him a rifle from a wall cabinet.

MACK (CONT’D)
I’m with you so far. Is there a 
part two to this plan?

The door vibrates from an EXPLOSION on the other side.

WHIT
Hope the door holds.

Ryan opens a thick, metal door on the far wall that leads 
down a sloped hallway and into darkness.

RYAN
Part three is this way.

MACK
I’m all for holding it down, but I 
feel like we’re lacking firepower.

BECCA
(to Gavin and Mack)

What about your MECHs?

Gavin and Mack look to each other and shrug.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAINTENANCE - NIGHT

GREEN powers on and gets to work attaching BLACK’s head.

ALEX (O.S.)
No! No.

CUT TO:

INT. DARPA - ENGINEERING - NIGHT

Alex looks up to Sutton, towering over him.

ALEX
I’m not cutting into a Recon 
satellite. That’s insane. It’s 
insane. I won’t do it.

SUTTON
Alex.

ALEX
I won’t. First off, it’s not 
something you just casually ask 
someone to do. And second--
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SUTTON
I know you’ve done it before. Maybe 
I’ll have a little chat with Recon 
and see what they think about that?

ALEX
The last time I did it was for you!

SUTTON
Can you prove that? Lives are at 
stake here. Help me save them.

Alex turns back to his computer, but the door handle jiggles 
behind them. An ENGINEER unlocks it and enters to find an 
empty room, not noticing the side door closing softly.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

Becca and Ryan operate inside the GREEN and BLACK stations as 
Mack and Whit load weapons and ammo into canvas bags. Gavin 
types furiously at the main station.

GAVIN
His system’s blocking me. I can’t 
get in to shut them down.

BECCA
We’re out of time. You three go.

MACK
Can I have my MECH?

Another EXPLOSION dents the door. Becca looks back to Mack.

BECCA
I think I’ll use it here. Besides, 
you forgot about it. It’s mine now. 

Mack stares at her for a moment, then heads for the exit 
hallway. Whit follows, but Gavin hangs back by Becca.

GAVIN
You sure you’ll be good?

BECCA
I’ll be right behind you.

Gavin motions back to the main station.

GAVIN
Hit enter and run like hell.

He kisses her, then follows Mack and Whit down the hallway.
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EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAINTENANCE - NIGHT

GREEN and BLACK peek out of maintenance with bags of supplies 
to see dozens of BOTs attacking the control room door. 

BECCA (O.S.)
Got what you need?

RYAN (O.S.)
I hope so. What’s the play?

BECCA (O.S.)
I mean, are we getting both MECHs 
out of here? There’s a ton of ‘em 
to go through and--

The maintenance door is ripped open and GREEN and BLACK are 
pulled out into the main compound.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - CONTINUOUS

GREEN and BLACK tumble across the sand. They right themselves 
and look back to see the FIGURE is one of their old MECHs. 

All colors have been stripped off of it, making it GRAY.

BECCA (O.S.)
That you, Carter?

GRAY shakes its head.

RYAN (O.S.)
Great. He’s working with whoever 
hit the base earlier.

GRAY shakes its head again as it advances.

BLACK and GREEN look over to the BOTs, still pounding at the 
control room door, then to each other.

RYAN (CONT’D)
No fucking way.

GRAY nods, then raises its fists, ready for a fight.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - ROCK FORMATION - NIGHT

One by one, Mack, Gavin, and Whit fall from a grate hidden 
within a pile of rocks. 

They pop up with their rifles and scan the area, then look 
back over the rocks to the base, a hundred yards away.
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INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Alex stumbles in and Sutton draws the shades to the hallway. 
He notes the blank video wall as he heads to her computer.

SUTTON
How long?

ALEX
About eight minutes?

SUTTON
I need it in half that.

Alex wipes the sweat from his forehead and types.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - NIGHT

GREEN and BLACK grapple with GRAY. As one is knocked down, 
the other attacks. But GRAY focuses on the incomplete parts 
of the MECHs, slowly dismantling each of them.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Both monitors are covered with damage warnings.

BECCA
Any ideas?

RYAN
Yeah but you’re gonna have to time 
it just right. Hold him ‘til I say 
so, then make sure he gets close.

Ryan winds up and...

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - CONTINUOUS

...BLACK punches over and over. GRAY lets go and focuses on 
GREEN as BLACK stumbles over to the bags of equipment. 

BECCA (O.S.)
Hurry up!

BLACK grabs something and limps toward the control room.

MACK (O.S.)
Now!

GREEN lets go and GRAY sprints after BLACK as he dives toward 
the control room door, landing in the middle of the BOTs.
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GRAY pushes its way through the BOTs, but freezes when BLACK 
rolls over to reveal the ANTI-TANK MINE on his chest. 

He raises a fist as the BOTs take aim, then fire.

GRAY turns to run, but GREEN shoulders it forward, then curls 
down low as BLACK’s fist slams onto the mine.

The EXPLOSION sends GRAY and the BOTs flying over GREEN’s 
head. But before any of them even hits the ground, GREEN 
springs forward toward the control room as...

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

...the doors implode, sending shrapnel through the room.

Becca and Ryan are thrown from their stations and GREEN rolls 
to a crumpled stop against the main console where a red light 
flashes next to the ENTER key. 

But no one in the room moves.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - ROCK FORMATION - NIGHT

Gavin reaches for the grate but Mack pulls him backward.

MACK
Stay down or I’ll keep you down. 
They’ll figure it out.

Gavin flexes his hands. Controllers extend and his eyes glow.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

BOTs scramble over the debris, oblivious to the monitors with 
the words “SECURITY PROTOCOL - ELECTROMAGNETIC PULSE” above a 
timer counting down from TEN... Nine... 

A few BOTs slip on a blood trail leading to the escape door. 
They pull at the handle, but it’s no use. EIGHT... Seven...

They turn back as the countdown hits SIX... Five... Four...

But GRAY slams what remains of its left hand onto an ABORT 
button. The countdown passes THREE, but stops at TWO.

CARTER (O.S.)
Where are they?

Carter enters and GRAY points to three main station monitors. 
RED and WHITE are idle in the desert, but GREEN is close by.
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EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - ROCK FORMATION - NIGHT

Mack finally notices that Gavin’s controllers are extended.

MACK
What are you--

The tunnel grate opens behind them and Mack and Whit reach 
for their rifles. But they lower them as GREEN pulls Ryan and 
Becca out, along with another supply bag.

Ryan’s got burns down his legs. He keeps pressure on a larger 
wound on his side as he wipes his bloody nose.

Small cuts dot Becca’s face, but a deeper one on her forehead 
is still bleeding. Gavin pulls a medical pack from his bag.

BECCA
Thanks.

(re: GREEN)
And thanks.

RYAN
Did your plan work?

Gavin looks to the BOTs in the base, then shakes his head.

RYAN (CONT’D)
Alright. Try to raise Sutton. 
Everyone else, load up.

Ryan circles around a pile of rocks and pulls a camouflage 
tarp off of two hidden ATVs.

BECCA
Hold on. We can’t leave. We need to 
stay here and fight back.

RYAN
Becca.

BECCA
We’ve got the high ground and 
plenty of ammo. And we’ve still got 
Green if we need more muscle.

Whit, Mack, and Gavin look to the damaged GREEN, aimed out 
across the desert in SENTRY MODE, then back to Ryan.

RYAN
Tell them why we lost Black. Then 
see who wants to stay. 

CUT TO:

42.



INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Sutton paces in front of the blank video wall.

SUTTON
How much longer will it--

A zoomed-in view of the base pops onto half the wall monitor. 
The other half has a thermal projection of the same image. 

SUTTON (CONT’D)
Oh my god.

Both images are close enough to see the fires raging and the 
army of BOTs running in the same direction out of the base.

MACK (O.S.)
--us all killed for your program!

Sutton and Alex both jump.

BECCA (O.S.)
My program is better than his.

SUTTON
Becca? Becca! Can you hear me?

(to Alex)
Where’s that coming from?

ALEX
The Key Hole could be picking up 
amplifications from a MECH’s 
internal recording system.

RYAN (O.S.)
No. We’re going. Got anything, Gav?

SUTTON
If it’s picking up audio, then...

Alex scans frequencies until GREEN’s POV pops up, pointing 
out across the desert and away from the pilots.

GAVIN (O.S.)
Yeah, I just got a weird signal 
through Green but it’s only setup 
to receive. Nothing’s coming back.

SUTTON
Now, let’s find them.

ALEX
We don’t have much time with this 
satellite. It’ll be traced in--
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Sutton shushes him and searches the maps. 

RYAN (O.S.)
Green’s transmitting home?

She spots a cluster of ORANGE DOTS on the thermal away from 
the base and matches them to the satellite image.

SUTTON
There! Focus on that section.

GAVIN (O.S.)
It’s transmitting somewhere.

Alex types and the satellite images center on the pilots. But 
around the edges, BOTs assemble and approach...

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - ROCK FORMATION - CONTINUOUS

Ryan steps in front of GREEN and Becca flanks him.

RYAN
Better than nowhere. Sutton!

BECCA
Ryan. Just let us try!

RYAN
Becca! We stay here, we die!

CUT TO:

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Ryan’s face fills the screen as Becca protests behind him.

RYAN
(on monitor)

Sutton. We’re fucked. Half 
the MECHs are in the wind and 
Green’s all we’ve got here.

BECCA
(on monitor)

We’re not... Why don’t you 
think we can take them and 
get the base back ourselves?

SUTTON
Find a way for them to hear me.

ALEX
There is no way. Not through here.

RYAN
(on monitor)

Because we couldn’t even beat it 
with two MECHs. Now, quit playing 
soldier and get ready to--

Three GUNSHOTS cut him off.
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EXT. MILITARY BASE - ROCK FORMATION - NIGHT

GREEN’s smoking rifle is aimed between Ryan and Becca.

RYAN
What the fuck was that, Gav?

ENTER GREEN’S POV:

There’s movement by the edge of the rock formation.

GAVIN (O.S.)
Sentry mode. It shoots at anything--

Three more GUNSHOTS and a BOT falls from behind the rocks.

EXIT POV.

GAVIN (CONT’D)
--approaching.

RYAN
Maybe we should take it off sentry 
mode before any more hear it.

GREEN fires four more SHOTS and two more BOTs fall.

RYAN (CONT’D)
Nevermind. Come on. Let’s-- Becca?

He looks to Becca, talking in front of GREEN, and runs over.

RYAN (CONT’D)
Stop, Becca! Whatever you’re 
saying... We’re on the move, 
Sutton. No matter what she says, we 
won’t last with just Green.

BECCA
Fuck off, Ryan! You need to let me--

A hundred rifles fire at once and they both duck as bullets 
make craters in the rocks by the ATVs.

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Alex turns the volume down as the gunshots ring out.

RYAN (O.S.)
(shouting)

Get ready to run when they reload.

Sutton considers her phone, but turns back to the monitor.
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EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - ROCK FORMATION - CONTINUOUS

The group sinks as low as they can get behind the rocks.

MACK
You think they’re gonna give us a 
window like that?

RYAN
They might if we give ‘em a reason.

(to Whit)
Got anything good in that one?

Whit unzips a bag and unfolds the arms of an eight-bladed 
DRONE, complete with a gun barrel mounted beneath a camera.

WHIT
I need a shooter.

The group looks to each other as they hide from the bullets.

RYAN
Yeah, I’m with you.

Ryan and Whit flex their hands and their controllers extend. 

Their contacts blink PURPLE along with PURPLE lights on the 
drone before it soars into the air.

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - NIGHT

A new video box pops up on the wall: the DRONE’s POV.

Sutton looks to Alex, but he just shrugs. So, she takes a 
step back and shifts focus between the multiple displays.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - PERIMETER - NIGHT

The army of BOTs fires towards the rock formation when six of 
them in a row are shot from behind. Other BOTs aim into the 
air but the drone is too quick, picking more and more off.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - ROCK FORMATION - CONTINUOUS

Becca, Mack, and Gavin peek around the rocks as the firing 
shifts toward the sky.

RYAN
Feel free to join in any time.

The others grab their rifles and position themselves.
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EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

Bullets spray down on the BOTs from the rocks and the sky. 

Carter peeks out from the base with a high-powered rifle, but 
bullets strike all around him and he ducks back inside.

GRAY, now sporting fresh MECH limbs from maintenance, grabs 
the rifle from Carter and walks toward a rusted-out truck. 

It takes a knee for cover as it adjusts the rifle’s scope.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - ROCK FORMATION - CONTINUOUS

Becca and Gavin fire while Mack readies himself.

BECCA
Ready, Mack! Two. One. I’m Out!

Mack takes Becca’s place as she reloads when...

CLICK! CLICK! CLICK! CLICK! CLICK!

GREEN is out of ammo and firing dry, so Becca crawls over.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

GRAY rests the rifle on the truck and aims at the rocks.

ENTER GRAY’S POV:

The scope scans the formation. Not much space between the 
rocks to hit anyone. But it looks off to the side to see that  
GREEN’s out in the open from this angle.

EXIT POV.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - ROCK FORMATION - CONTINUOUS

Mack slides back as bullets break off chunks of the rocks.

MACK
This isn’t working.

Gavin looks to the steady bullet impacts around the ATVs.

GAVIN
Go ahead. I’ll be right behind you.

Instead, they watch Becca crawl forward below the rock cover. 
She ejects GREEN’s spent mag and leans up with a new one.
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EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

ENTER GRAY’S POV:

Becca leans up into the crosshairs in front of GREEN.

EXIT POV.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - IN THE AIR - CONTINUOUS

ENTER DRONE POV:

THE DRONE CAMERA spots GRAY behind the truck and follows its 
line of sight up toward GREEN and Becca.

RYAN (O.S.)
Hold it here, Whit.

THE DRONE CAMERA swings back toward GRAY, but Ryan fires 
early and the bullets strike the sand beside the MECH.

RYAN (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Shit. Becca!

EXIT POV.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

GRAY notes the impacts, then readjusts its grip on the rifle.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - ROCK FORMATION - CONTINUOUS

Ryan’s controllers retract as he sprints towards Becca and 
dives through the air.

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

The rifle CRACKS and GREEN’s POV goes to static.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

ENTER GRAY’S POV:

Becca and GREEN both fall from the crosshairs.

EXIT POV.

The firing from above and below seems to stop for a moment 
and Carter looks out from the base.
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CARTER
Did you get the MECH?

GRAY nods and holds up two fingers, then four, then one.

CARTER (CONT’D)
Two. Four. One? What are you...

Carter opens his tablet to see the TARGETS. 

BLUE, BLACK, and GREEN are listed as destroyed, but the 
newest alert shows that Becca has been killed. 

CARTER (CONT’D)
You weren’t supposed to... Fuck! We 
sent their MECHs out so we could 
take them... Go get them! And don’t 
fucking kill anyone else tonight!

Carter taps his tablet and the BOTs all head for the rock 
formation. But GRAY follows Carter back toward the base.

CARTER (CONT’D)
Fuck do you think you’re going? 
Clean up your mess before I take 
you offline.

GRAY follows the BOTs and Carter taps his earpiece.

CARTER (CONT’D)
We ran into a few problems.

CUT TO:

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - ROCK FORMATION - CONTINUOUS

Becca groans as she rolls Ryan off of her and leans up.

BECCA
The hell was that for?

She looks to GREEN, lying next to her with a hole through its 
head. But it’s the BLOOD sprayed across it that stops her. 

RYAN
Mom told me to watch your back.

Becca turns as Ryan laughs and makes a “check mark” in the 
air. But the laugh turns into a cough as blood flows from the 
gaping wound in his chest.

BECCA
No. No. No. No. No!
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Mack leans him against the rocks and Gavin reaches for a 
medical pack. But Ryan shakes his head and pushes it away.

BECCA (CONT’D)
Come on, Ryan. Let him try to help 
you. Please, just let him...

They both look from the tiny medical pack to his large wound.

RYAN
It won’t change how this works out.

Mack peeks above the rocks.

MACK
Guys! They’re not shooting but 
they’re coming!

Whit packs the drone and heads to the ATVs with Mack, but 
Becca and Gavin try to lift Ryan.

RYAN
No, stop. Ah! What are you doing?

BECCA
Taking you with us.

RYAN
I’m not letting you ride around 
next to a body. I’m staying here.

Becca relents and leans her forehead against Ryan’s.

RYAN (CONT’D)
It’s okay. It’ll be okay.

BECCA
I’m sorry I...

RYAN
Don’t be sorry. Be safe. Get away 
and figure out how to get home.

Becca forces a laugh.

BECCA
What home?

RYAN
Wherever they end up might work. 
But right now they’re following 
you. So, watch out for them. You 
don’t know who’s coming for you or 
how many more MECHs he can send.
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BECCA
Doesn’t matter. We’ll take them on.

RYAN
That’s the spirit.

Ryan removes his shoulder holster and handgun.

RYAN (CONT’D)
Just in case. Now get out of here.

Becca takes the gun holster and wipes her eyes as she heads 
for the ATVs.

RYAN (CONT’D)
And don’t wreck my MECH.

Becca turns her head but doesn’t look back at her brother.

BECCA
It’ll be in good hands.

She holds her metal hand up and Ryan laughs. But as she 
slides into an ATV, the laugh turns into another cough. 

Becca starts the engine, but Whit hops out of the passenger 
seat and rummages through one of the supply bags. She runs 
something back to Ryan, then sprints back to the ATV.

Becca speeds off with Mack and Gavin trailing.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - ATV - CONTINUOUS

Becca gasps for air and grits her teeth as tears stream down 
her face. Whit tries to look away, but catches Becca’s bionic 
hand bending the ATV’s steering wheel.

ALEX (V.O.)
Ms. Sutton.

CUT TO:

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Sutton follows two ORANGE DOTS as they streak across the 
desert. The engine noise fades away, but Ryan’s coughs and 
groans are still amplified through GREEN.

ALEX
Ms. Sutton. I have to cut it.

She looks over at Ryan’s fading ORANGE DOT against the rocks.
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ALEX (CONT’D)
We’re out of time.

Finally, she looks to the live image of the rock formation as 
the first of the BOTs reach Ryan.

RYAN (O.S.)
Hey, guys. My friend let me borrow 
this. Ever seen one?

ALEX
Sutton!

SUTTON
Cut it.

Alex types as an EXPLOSION turns the rock formation to dust. 
But the audio abruptly cuts out and the images disappear, 
leaving Sutton and Alex in a deafening silence.

But the silence doesn’t last long as a call comes in. Sutton 
motions for Alex to hide and Dugan pops on screen.

SUTTON (CONT’D)
What the hell happened?

DUGAN
I just spoke with Carter. He said 
your pilots overpowered him and the 
MECHs started destroying his BOTs.

SUTTON
That doesn’t make any sense.

DUGAN
I don’t understand it either. They 
tried to kill the feeds so no one 
would see it. We’re lucky Carter 
got it back up. But they’re on the 
loose now and the Secretary of 
Defense wants them brought in.

SUTTON
You’re saying they sabotaged both 
programs. Why would they do that?

DUGAN
Jealousy? Maybe they didn’t want to 
be replaced like the soldiers they 
were replacing.

SUTTON
Let me work on contacting Becca. If 
I can reach her then maybe she’ll--
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DUGAN
Sutton. Becca’s dead. Didn’t you 
see the updated file?

Sutton tenses up, then looks to her tablet. She pulls up the 
TARGETS to see Becca listed as dead.

DUGAN (CONT’D)
Carter’s BOTs were defending the 
base from her when another one of 
those cobbled-together MECHs 
attacked. Becca got caught in the 
crossfire and... Well, I’m sorry.

SUTTON
What are you doing to get them?

DUGAN
We’re working on extraction with 
Carter’s team. They can cover a lot 
of ground and, well, they’re what 
we’ve got in the area now.

SUTTON
Not much choice. How can I help?

DUGAN
Just let me know if you hear from 
them. I’ll do the same.

Sutton nods. Dugan ends the call and Alex steps out.

ALEX
He’s lying. Becca’s not... I mean, 
she just told us... We saw... She’s 
alive, Sutton. Why would he lie?

Sutton stares back. Alex already knows the answer.

ALEX (CONT’D)
We... You have to tell someone.

SUTTON
I would, but normally, I’d go to 
him with something like this.

ALEX
So, what are you going to do?

SUTTON
Whatever I can to help them until I 
figure out what’s really going on. 
(BEAT) Any chance you’d want to put 
in some overtime?
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Alex only takes split second before typing.

ALEX
We have other satellites we can 
send a message through. Assuming 
they’re keeping some of their tech 
running so I can pinpoint their 
location. I’ll have to watch for 
internal traces, but... What?

He notes Sutton holding back a smile.

SUTTON
Nothing. What do you need from me?

ALEX
Coffee.

He cringes at the blunt request. But Sutton smiles.

SUTTON
Black?

ALEX
Yes, ma’am.

And she’s out of the room, leaving him to search the system.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - NIGHT

The ATVs speed across the desert. The only light comes from 
the full moon and the soft glows from the MECH pilots’ eyes.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - ATV - NIGHT

ENTER BECCA’S POV:

A transparent 3-D map is laid over the desert terrain to help 
Becca and Mack swerve around digital obstacles.

MACK (O.S.)
Any idea where we’re going?

GAVIN (O.S.)
Uh, I think...

A white dot flashes on the map in the distance.

BECCA (O.S.)
We’re almost there.

EXIT POV.
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The ATV sputters for a moment and Becca looks to the gas 
gauge. Whit sees the needle pointing close to “E.”

BECCA (CONT’D)
We’ll make it.

Whit looks back to her, unsure.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - SAFE HOUSE - NIGHT

They park and Whit sends the drone into the air. Becca stays 
in the ATV and Gavin walks around to her.

GAVIN
I want to say what you need to 
hear, but I don’t know what it is.

Becca tries to force a smile, but it’s not working. He offers 
her his hand and helps her out. 

She hugs him tight, then leads him inside with the others.

INT. SAFE HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

There’s a table and a few mattresses on wooden bed frames. No 
running water. No electricity. It’s a way station, at best.

WHIT
How the hell did you know about 
this place?

BECCA
They told me a lot of stuff that a 
lot of people know about. So, let’s 
not plan on staying too long.

Becca stomps different floor boards. She pries one up and 
pulls out an old radio phone. It hasn’t been used in years.

GAVIN
Who are you?

Becca cracks the tiniest of smiles, then dials.

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Sutton and Alex have areas pinpointed on the map when her 
cell phone buzzes. She grabs it and reads a text.

SUTTON
They just called in.
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Alex checks some calculations, then draws two lines on the 
monitor with a dry erase marker, making a “V” from the base.

ALEX
So, they’re somewhere in here.

Sutton thinks on it, then pulls an old binder from the bottom 
drawer of her desk. She flips through it and points to a list 
of code names and coordinates.

ALEX (CONT’D)
Secret hideouts? Seriously?

Alex lets out a laugh as he inputs some coordinates and a 
satellite image zooms in on a safe house in the desert.

SUTTON
Can we talk to them now?

ALEX
To them, yes. With them, no.

Alex hands her a pen and paper and she writes a note.

INT. SAFE HOUSE - NIGHT

Becca paces with the phone to her ear.

BECCA
Yeah, we’ve been driving for a 
while now and we’re a little upset, 
so please excuse any attitude you 
might be getting from-- Hello?

The line goes dead and Becca looks Whit’s hand on the 
receiver. But Whit points to her glowing contacts.

WHIT
Trust me.

ENTER BECCA’S POV:

“NO HOST” flashes across the screen. But a message streams 
across the top: 

HANG UP. CHECK EMERGENCY FREQUENCY. KEEP MOVING. CONTACT BACK 
WITH RED/WHITE. SUTTON.

The message streams by twice, then fades from the screen.

EXIT POV.

Mack stomps the floor boards and the others stare at him.
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MACK
We need a radio, right?

But Whit pulls a radio from a bag and scans the channels.

RADIO RECORDING
--update. Four Army personnel still 
A.W.O.L. Fled in motorized vehicles 
heading north east. In possession 
of advanced military weaponry. 
Consider armed and highly 
dangerous. Use of force permitted--

WHIT
So, we’re fugitives.

MACK
Carter and his BOTs. Our old MECH 
thinking on its own. And the rest 
of the military. We’re fucked.

GAVIN
We have Sutton.

MACK
Sutton’s with DARPA. AKA Military.

GAVIN
Sutton didn’t try to kill us.

MACK
I still don’t like it.

WHIT
Then what do you want to do?

MACK
Huh. Maybe I will listen to Sutton. 
She said to keep moving. I’ll keep 
moving. Because I’m not waiting 
around for any of them to pick me 
up and shut me up. You think the 
military can’t cover up four kids?

BECCA
Five kids.

Mack takes a second to regroup from the comment.

MACK
I don’t like our options but I’ll 
take the one that’ll let me live a 
little longer. Unless any of you 
have another idea. Anyone?
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GAVIN
I guess we can--

BECCA
Kill Carter.

GAVIN
Wait. What?

WHIT
I think Mack meant more like how do 
we clear our names?

BECCA
We can do that, then I’ll kill him. 
His BOTs were ready and waiting for 
the MECHs that hit us earlier. And 
he knew they were pieced together 
before we even brought them in. 
Shit, they could barely fight. I 
wouldn’t be surprised if he was 
controlling them to let his BOTs 
look even better. I don’t know if 
he built that one we just fought. 
But I know it had his programming 
and that’s why Ryan’s... So, yeah. 
I’m going back and I’m gonna kill 
him. That’s the only thing I can 
think to do right now.

GAVIN
Becca, I don’t think that--

MACK
How would you do it?

WHIT
Oh, you’re not running anymore?

MACK
This seems like it’s worth staying 
for. Carter’s back at the base with 
an army. Plus whatever the actual 
Army sends him.

BECCA
We don’t have to worry about them 
sending anything. He wants his 
program to get all the glory for 
catching us.

WHIT
Or killing us.

MACK
Yeah, or killing us. You got a plan 
to avoid that?
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ENTER BECCA’S POV:

The 3-D map scrolls across her contact lenses.

BECCA (O.S.)
Show me the base.

A dot lights up.

BECCA (O.S.) (CONT’D)
And us?

Another dot. They’re relatively close to each other.

BECCA (O.S.) (CONT’D)
And the MECHs?

A third dot lights up across the map. Not close at all.

WHIT (O.S.)
Convenient.

Two lines stretch from their current position. One curves in 
an arc and one heads straight toward the MECHs.

BECCA (O.S.)
If we take the outside route, we 
reduce the chances of contact.

GAVIN (O.S.)
Outside it is.

BECCA (O.S.)
But it’s a two-day trip, we’re low 
on fuel, and Carter will head to 
the MECHs sooner rather than later.

GAVIN (O.S.)
Okay. The straight shot then.

Becca points to another dot, blinking along the line by a 
town called CALLURA.

BECCA (O.S.)
We can gas up there. But we might 
see some action.

EXIT POV.

WHIT
What was it blinking for?

BECCA
That’s where I’ll find Blue.
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WHIT
You mean what’s left of Blue. And 
if those BOTs are still there, then 
they’re terrorizing that town.

BECCA
Even more of a reason to go. Only a 
handful were left and they didn’t 
bring extra ammo that I saw.

WHIT
And if the locals feel like turning 
us in?

BECCA
They won’t. Because we won’t be us. 
We’ll go in looking for ourselves.

Gavin and Whit share a look and shake their heads.

MACK
Yeah, I’m in. It’s dumb enough to 
work and it’s the last place Carter 
will be looking. Whatever gets us 
to the MECHs quicker.

BECCA
We might even help some people.

MACK
On our way to killing a guy and 
dismantling an entire military 
weapons system.

BECCA
Right. Spin the ATVs and get ready.

GAVIN
You think maybe we should rest?

BECCA
We need to keep moving. I told you 
this place isn’t exactly hidden.

GAVIN
I know. But look at us.

She takes a step back and looks at her tired, injured team.

BECCA
Alright. But spin the ATVs first. 
And keep that drone up.

Whit heads out and Becca tries to follow but Gavin stops her.
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She balls her fists, ready to fight.

GAVIN
You need to rest. Get ready for 
what’s coming next.

Gavin turns her towards a bed, then heads out past Mack.

MACK
(whispering)

You think any of what she said can 
actually work?

Gavin looks back to Becca, already fast asleep.

GAVIN
(whispering)

I don’t care.

He brushes past Mack and out to the ATVs

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - BOT STORAGE - NIGHT

GRAY holds Ryan’s mangled dog tags in front of Carter.

CARTER
It was dark.

DUGAN (O.S.)
And you were lazy.

Carter turns to his monitor to see Dugan behind his desk.

CARTER
Killing them wasn’t part of the 
plan. You said--

DUGAN
Part of the plan was making sure 
all of their MECHs were out on 
mission before you started! Then 
you wouldn’t be in this mess.

CARTER
They’re soldiers. I thought they 
would follow orders.

DUGAN
You mean you assumed.

CARTER
I guess I also assumed you needed 
them alive. How else can you--
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DUGAN
Carter. You’re not getting 
sentimental, are you? They need to 
be gone for your program to begin.

CARTER
Yeah. I know that. So, how do we 
fix this?

DUGAN
You go out and get them.

CARTER
The BOTs are prepping now. They’ll 
head out as soon as--

DUGAN
No. You go get them. The BOTs 
failed. And their failure is your 
failure. So, you’re going with them 
to make sure it gets done right 
this time.

CARTER
Why not send the big guy?

Carter looks to GRAY, standing idly by but still holding 
Ryan’s dog tags out toward him.

DUGAN
It’s going too. But it would sooner 
kill them. I need you to bring one 
back alive. Just one. Understand?

Carter looks at Ryan’s dog tags once more, then nods. The 
call ends and he storms out with GRAY following him.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

Carter rushes up to the main console and spins on GRAY. 

CARTER
Do whatever it takes to find them 
but I need to know now!

GRAY points and Carter turns toward a monitor with the same 
satellite image Alex found. The safe house coordinates scroll 
beneath it.

CARTER (CONT’D)
Good work.

CUT TO:
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INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - LATER THAT NIGHT

Sutton checks her watch.

SUTTON
I thought they’d be gone by now.

She takes both of their coffee mugs.

SUTTON (CONT’D)
Round two?

ALEX
Yeah, I’m due.

SUTTON
Be ready in case they run.

She exits and Alex leans back in his chair. His eyes start to 
close and the image on the monitor turns blurry.

But Alex snaps awake to see the image fading for real. He 
types like crazy but ERROR messages keep popping up.

ALEX
Shhhhhhhit. Shit. Shit. Shit.

He backs out of the program and opens a new one, typing 
furiously. But the monitor goes black.

Finally, the image pops back on the screen and Alex raises 
his hands in victory. But he lowers them when he sees a 
command scrolling along the bottom. 

The coordinates to the safe house are being sent to the BOTs.

Alex types, but the screen doesn’t change. All he can do is 
sit back and run a hand through his hair.

INT. SAFE HOUSE - NIGHT

Gavin shakes Becca and she wakes slowly with a smile.

BECCA
Hi.

But Gavin puts a finger up for her to be quiet.

GAVIN
They found us.

Becca jumps up and runs to the window. But Gavin pulls her 
down and points to his glowing contacts.
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ENTER DRONE POV:

Three cargo trucks idle a couple hundred yards away and 
dozens of BOTs creep towards the safe house.

EXIT POV.

BECCA
What are we doing? Load up.

GAVIN
We’re ready. Come on.

BECCA
Wait.

She rips the mattress open and pulls out a tightly-wound wad 
of old, local currency.

GAVIN
You were sleeping on that?

She smiles and shrugs as they run out the door.

INT. TRUCK CAB - NIGHT

Carter watches the BOTs as they head for the safe house. GRAY 
opens the passenger door, but Carter grabs its arm.

CARTER
I wouldn’t. Not yet.

GRAY sits back in the cab and watches the BOTs advance.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - SAFE HOUSE - BACK DOOR - NIGHT

Becca and Gavin run to the ATVs as Whit pulls the drone in.

BECCA
They’re just going to follow us.

GAVIN
Oh, we’ve got that covered too.

They put the ATVs in neutral and push them across the sand.

BECCA
Covered how?

Mack and Gavin smile sheepishly to each other as Whit pulls a 
small TRIGGER from her belt. Becca eyes it, the pushes the 
ATV even faster.
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EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - SAFE HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

The BOTs spread out around the safe house. But before they 
can kick the door in, an EXPLOSION sends them all flying 
backwards into crumpled piles.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - ATV - CONTINUOUS

All four jaws drop as the fireball lights up the desert. 

WHIT
Maybe we did use too much.

Whit tosses the trigger and they hop into the ATVs. The 
engines start and they speed away from the burning building.

INT. TRUCK CAB - NIGHT

Carter smiles back at GRAY, then points into the distance as 
the fleeing ATVs are lit up by the blaze.

CARTER
Note the direction for me. Thanks.

He hops out and walks toward the piles of twitching BOTs.

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Sutton enters to see Alex frozen in front of the monitor. 

She tries to hand him his coffee, but finally notices the 
billowing smoke and raging fire on screen.

ALEX
Someone tracked the satellite.

SUTTON
Who?

ALEX
I don’t know. I don’t know.

SUTTON
Can it be traced back here?

ALEX
The internal system will bounce 
around for days before it signals 
to itself. But someone waited until 
we input their coordinates and then 
the BOTs were notified.
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SUTTON
Where are our people now?

ALEX
The fire’s messing with the 
exposure. We won’t be able to see 
right until dawn. If they got out, 
we’d be guessing where they went.

SUTTON
Do you have controls?

ALEX
Even if I did, I’d just be showing 
someone else where to look. Or 
where not to look. But we’ll get 
glimpses as other satellites pass 
on their normal trajectory. I guess 
I could try the Key Hole again?

Sutton checks her watch. Two in the morning.

SUTTON
If that’s all we can do tonight, 
maybe you should go home and--

ALEX
No!

Sutton sees he’s shaking.

ALEX (CONT’D)
Sorry. But if it’s alright with 
you, I’d rather stay here.

She nods and hands him his coffee, then motions to the couch.

ALEX (CONT’D)
Would I be out of line to ask if 
you’ve got anything stronger?

Sutton reaches into a drawer on her desk and pulls out a 
handgun. She lays it on her desk, then reaches back into the 
drawer for a bottle of bourbon.

Alex lets out a worried laugh at both items.

ALEX (CONT’D)
I mean, yeah. That... That works.

She pours bourbon into his mug, then emphasizes placing the 
gun back in the drawer. 

Alex nods and they both settle in for the night.
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EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - STREET - DAY

The two ATVs approach the town center and stop along the side 
of a street still littered with pieces of the BOTs. 

WHIT
Did they all leave?

GAVIN
They’re intuitive, remember? Maybe 
they thought we’d never come back. 
Or they’re still here looking for 
their main target. Nestor, right?

BECCA
Either way, keep an eye out.

MACK
You really think this’ll work?

Whit shrugs as she grabs a hand mic from the dash of the ATV. 
She flips a switch and a speaker crackles.

WHIT
(Spanish, subtitled)

Can I have your attention? We are 
looking for fugitives that may have 
come this way. American military.

Gavin approaches the locals with gas cans while Becca stands 
where BLUE fell. She scans the area. No sign of her MECH. 

WHIT (CONT’D)
(Spanish, subtitled)

If anyone has seen a small group of 
American soldiers, please come 
forward. Any information helps.

Gavin spots a MERCHANT in his 60s waiting outside a shop.

GAVIN
Petrol?

The Merchant points into his shop. Gavin whistles and Becca 
rushes into the shop after him.

MACK
Gotta go. Gotta go. Gotta go.

WHIT
(to Mack)

Hey. Smile.

Mack and Whit grin wide and a few people smile back.
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WHIT (CONT’D)
(Spanish, subtitled)

If you see these Americans, don’t 
approach them. They’re dangerous.

MACK
(under his breath)

Come on. Come on. Come on.

Mack looks to the shop, then smiles to the locals again.

INT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - MERCHANT SHOP - CONTINUOUS

The Merchant displays barrels of gasoline. Gavin points at 
one and puts his gas can down.

GAVIN
Fill it.

The Merchant looks to the four other men in the room, but 
doesn’t move. Becca steps in front of Gavin.

BECCA
He said fill it! Llenalo con 
gasolina! Fill it, now!

The Merchant raises his hands, then lowers one, palm up. 
Becca slaps some bills into his hand and the Merchant smiles.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - STREET - CONTINUOUS

Younger men make their way into the street. They’re armed, 
but they keep their distance for the time being.

MACK
Hurry up in there!

Gavin runs out carrying two gas cans. He hands one to Mack, 
then rushes to the other ATV. 

They empty the cans and Gavin runs back with them.

GAVIN
One more trip. 

Gavin kicks a severed BOT head on his way back to the shop. 

It spins in the sand to face Whit and Mack and the lights 
behind the faceplate blink.
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INT. TRUCK CAB - DAY

Carter’s tablet blinks and an orange box surrounds the town 
of Callura on a map. He laughs and shows GRAY.

CARTER
They went back.

He hits the tablet and the BOT driving brakes, then turns.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - DAY

Three cargo trucks slam on the brakes and make a hard left.

INT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - MERCHANT SHOP - DAY

The Merchant has his hand extended but Becca slaps it down.

BECCA
No. We paid already.

She looks to the other men.

BECCA (CONT’D)
We paid already. Tell him we paid 
enough already.

Gavin runs in with the empty gas cans.

GAVIN
Everything okay?

BECCA
Not really.

Gavin drops the cans and puts a hand on his rifle.

BECCA (CONT’D)
Easy.

The other men in the room argue with the Merchant, but Becca 
only makes out one of his statements.

MERCHANT
(Spanish, subtitled)

Americans. They bring death. Always 
death. They should pay for it.

BECCA
(Spanish, subtitled)

We’re here to prevent death. And 
we’re asking for your help.
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One of the younger men walks between Becca and the Merchant 
and fills the gas cans.

BECCA (CONT’D)
Thank you.

Suddenly, gunfire erupts outside. 

MERCHANT
(Spanish, subtitled)

I told you! Always death!

Becca and Gavin run out with a full can and the men follow.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - STREET - CONTINUOUS

Twenty BOTs have spread out across the street as cargo trucks 
approach in the distance. Whit and Mack provide cover fire 
for the scattering townspeople.

BECCA
(to Gavin)

We need the rest of the gas.

Becca runs to Mack and Whit with the full can of gas and 
Gavin sprints back into the shop.

INT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - MERCHANT SHOP - CONTINUOUS

Gavin shakes as he pumps the gas into the final can himself.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - STREET - CONTINUOUS

A young WOMAN bumps into one of the BOTs. She falls backward 
and the BOT spins with its rifle trained on her. 

Becca aims at the BOT, but people keep crossing her sights. 
So, she rushes forward and punches with her metal hand. 

The BOT crumples and Becca helps the woman up. But as Becca 
turns back, she’s shot in the shoulder and tumbles sideways 
through a doorway.

INT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Ryan’s handgun falls out of its holster as Becca slides 
herself against the back wall. A BOT enters and she tries to 
raise her rifle, but she can’t lift her left arm.

She reaches for the rifle with her metal arm and fires...
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CRACK! CRACK! CLICK!

The BOT still stands and Becca closes her eyes as it aims...

CRACK! CRACK! CRACK!

Becca flinches, but the BOT falls to the floor. She looks up 
to see Felipe holding Ryan’s handgun. He helps her stand and 
hands Ryan’s gun back.

BECCA
You... You saved my life.

FELIPE
Now we’re even. Becca.

BECCA
Wait. How do you know who I am?

FELIPE
We have our ways. And we could 
never forget your voice.

Becca’s eyes go wide as Nestor shuffles out from the back.

NESTOR
Your voice is a reminder of what we 
have lost and a signal to the 
losses to come. You have taken 
everything from us, but you have 
spared our two lives to ease your 
guilt. You murder and maim, then 
joke on your way home, showing no 
remorse for the people who bleed 
out in your wake. You two say you 
are even, but you and I are far 
from it. I am offering the same 
courtesy you extended to me. But we 
will settle this another time.

They all flinch as the gunshots get closer.

NESTOR (CONT’D)
I think you should go. Now.

She recognizes her own words to him and runs out the door.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - STREET - CONTINUOUS

Becca, Mack and Whit load into the ATVs.

BECCA
Gav. What’s the hold up?
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GAVIN (O.S.)
Just a second. I’m almost done.

MACK
There’s more coming. We gotta go!

Men fire at the BOTs as they retreat to the merchant shop.

BECCA
Now, Gav!

The BOTs fire back into the shop.

GAVIN (O.S.)
I’m coming... Hey, wait. No. Ah!

An EXPLOSION erupts from the merchant shop, spraying gas into 
the street and blasting the BOTs back against a far wall.

Flaming debris falls from the sky and ignites the gasoline.

BECCA
Gavin!

Becca runs from the ATV, but bullets strike all around her. 

She falls as the shots get closer and Whit pulls her back. 
But Becca struggles to get away toward the flaming building.

BECCA (CONT’D)
Let me go.

WHIT
He’s gone, Becca!

Becca cradles her injured arm as she swings her right. 

But Whit ducks and punches back, knocking Becca to the ground 
and pinning her bionic arm behind her back.

WHIT (CONT’D)
We have to go now!

BECCA
Then, go!

Becca struggles, almost wriggling free, but...

MACK
Becca!

Mack thrusts the butt of his rifle into Becca’s chin.

CUT TO BLACK.
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INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - DAY

Smoke billows on the satellite image as Sutton draws a line 
from the safe house to Callura. She draws another line north 
to the RED and WHITE dots.

SUTTON
I need to check on something. Track 
them if you get a read on them. And 
lock the door behind me.

ALEX
No problem.

Sutton heads out, leaving Alex staring at the map.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN - STREETS - DAY

Carter stares at the gasoline fires, surrounded by his army 
of BOTs, as the locals watch at a distance.

CARTER
Get out here, Nestor!

No one moves, so Carter reaches through the crowd. He pulls 
an elderly woman into the street and puts a gun to her head.

CARTER (CONT’D)
I’m not asking. Three. Two.

Felipe steps out from his house. The BOT aim at him, but 
Carter hits his tablet and they turn back to face the crowd.

CARTER (CONT’D)
Where is he?

FELIPE
Dead.

Carter pulls his gun back out and aims at Felipe.

CARTER
I don’t believe you. But I know 
killing you will hurt him. I’ll 
settle for that.

The BOTs force Felipe to the trucks and Carter looks to GRAY.

CARTER (CONT’D)
Good?

GRAY scans the townspeople, then nods and follows Carter.
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EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - LATER

Becca is still unconscious in the ATV as Mack and Whit scan 
the horizon. Their eyes glow, but there’s nothing in sight.

MACK
I don’t trust anyone. Even if she 
says there’s a way out.

WHIT
Becca trusts her.

MACK
You trust Becca at this point?

Whit looks back to the ATV and her eyes go wide.

WHIT
Whoa!

Mack turns as Becca tackles him to the ground. She punches 
with her metal fist, but Mack blocks with his own.

BECCA
You asshole! You just left him!

Whit lunges and knocks Becca over. She tries to roll away, 
but they pin her arms down and blood seeps through the 
bandage on her shoulder.

MACK
We had a chance to get out alive 
and we took it.

BECCA
By running away instead of trying 
to save him.

MACK
Save him how? You saw the blast. It 
was too late at that point.

BECCA
You don’t know that!

MACK
I know you wouldn’t be here right 
now if we hadn’t pulled you out. 
‘Cause you were ready to risk 
everything for him.

BECCA
I was ready to do whatever it took 
to get him back.

74.



WHIT
Would you have done the same if it 
was one of us?

Becca stops struggling and they let her go.

WHIT (CONT’D)
Didn’t think so.

MACK
We’re not out here picking 
favorites. We’re trying to survive. 
But you wouldn’t understand. You’ve 
never put your life on the line. 
Never sacrificed like we have.

He pulls his collar down to show scars across his body.

BECCA
I’ve sacrificed enough today to--

MACK
No. You may have lost people today. 
But they weren’t your sacrifice. 
They were your responsibility. And 
now you know what we’ve always 
known. When you take a bullet, 
you’re as good as done. Because 
we’re not in the fucking control 
room anymore. We’re out here dying. 
So, quit playing soldier.

Mack heads toward the ATVs.

BECCA
I wasn’t trying to play soldier. I 
was trying to be like Ryan.

(to Mack and Whit)
And you two. Trying to be a leader.

Whit stares Mack down, then motions to Becca. He turns back.

MACK
Are you done?

BECCA
Yeah, I’m done. What did I ever--

MACK
Nah, nah, nah. Are you done trying 
to be a leader?

BECCA
Am I... What?
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MACK
You gave us a second chance.

Mack raises his metal arm.

MACK (CONT’D)
Here’s yours. You still want to do 
this? Then lead. Run it down.

Becca looks over to Whit, who nods back.

BECCA
They found us before. They’ll find 
us again. So, we can either die 
running from ‘em or we can die 
fighting ‘em. Why not try to save 
the world and get some revenge 
while we’re at it?

MACK
We’re saving the world now?

BECCA
If those MECHs go wide, then anyone 
and everyone becomes a target.

MACK
And either way we’re dying?

BECCA
I mean, no guarantees, but--

MACK
Alright. I’m in. Let’s save the 
world. If I had my way, I’d live 
through it all. But how many times 
did we cheat death already? All I 
care about is going down fighting. 
That happens, I’m good.

Mack hops in an ATV and Whit puts a hand on Becca’s shoulder.

WHIT
Ryan was our brother too. We all 
wanted to be more like him. And 
Gavin? (BEAT) Gavin was Gavin.

Becca nods, but winces as blood seeps from her bullet wound.

WHIT (CONT’D)
I’ll drive.

Whit speeds off with Becca in the passenger seat. Mack 
follows, oblivious to the dust clouds following behind them.
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INT. PENTAGON - LOBBY - DAY

Sutton walks across a polished seal on the Pentagon floor.

INT. PENTAGON - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

Sutton approaches a large, wooden door and the receptionist 
tries to speak, but Sutton walks right past her and through 
the door.

INT. PENTAGON - DUGAN’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

For a moment, it’s a staring contest.

DUGAN
So, should I pretend I don’t know 
why you’re here or should we get 
right into it?

SUTTON
Why don’t we get right into it.

DUGAN
Be my guest.

SUTTON
Why the show? Why not scrap one and 
move the other into its place?

DUGAN
Why just roll out a new product 
when it can have an entire 
narrative surrounding it? People 
love drama and the drama gives them 
a reason to care. And it’s just so 
much more interesting this way. 
Don’t you think?

SUTTON
I think people are dying so you can 
play a game. But Becca’s going to--

DUGAN
Becca cheated death at the expense 
of her brother. I guess that’s how 
you figured most of this out. But 
if she has any sense, she’ll quit 
before she loses anything else.

SUTTON
If she has anything left to lose 
after all you’ve taken from her.
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DUGAN
If she’s got an issue, she can take 
it up with me personally once she 
turns herself in. I believe she’s 
still listed as A.W.O.L. and is 
therefore still a criminal.

SUTTON
A designation you can change.

DUGAN
Oh, come on, Sutton. The narrative.

SUTTON
How well do you think the narrative 
will hold up when the public finds 
out how Carter’s program operates?

DUGAN
Better than you’re going to take it 
when we announce that he’s 
absorbing the MECHs too. Press 
conference tonight, by the way, so 
hush-hush ‘til then.

SUTTON
You’re not serious. You’re hunting 
her down to take her program?

DUGAN
Your words. Not mine. But, wait 
until you see them in action. I 
field a dozen threats from a dozen 
enemies every day. When he rolls 
out autonomous MECHs, I might not 
have anything left to do.

SUTTON
You’re underestimating her. I know 
where she’s heading and I know what 
she’s planning. And trust me, if 
you backed Carter because you 
thought he was the future, she’s 
about to prove you both wrong.

DUGAN
Her team’s dwindling by the day so 
I’m finding it hard to be worried.

SUTTON
That’s your biggest mistake yet.

Sutton heads for the door and slams it behind her, leaving 
Dugan staring after her, suddenly unsure.
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EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - RIDGE - DAY

The group approaches a cargo truck that’s butted up against 
the ridge with its engine still running.

Becca’s contacts glow as RED turns the truck’s engine off and 
steps out. Whit pilots WHITE out behind it.

MACK
Can we work them from here?

BECCA
We’ll have to be closer to them.

MACK
I figured, but I was hoping you had 
like a secret weapon or something.

BECCA
They are the secret weapon.

MACK
They’re not really a secret.

BECCA
Them going back is.

MACK
We go back and you’re just gonna 
use controllers to take them down?

BECCA
We don’t have much of a choice 
without the station platforms.

Whit looks around. It’s open area.

WHIT
You can’t do it outside?

Whit steps away and WHITE follows her exact movements, twenty 
feet behind her.

WHIT (CONT’D)
Plenty of space.

BECCA
Out in the open. Prime to get 
picked off.

Whit moves WHITE beside Mack and puts a hand on his shoulder.

WHIT
Mack can be our eyes.
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MACK
You just want me sharp shooting? 

WHIT
Unless you think you can do better 
with a MECH.

MACK
Last I checked, there were a couple 
hundred of those little ones left. 
It’ll be hard for me to miss.

BECCA
Alright. So, we’ll syphon gas into 
the ATVs and--

One of the ATVs EXPLODES into the air. 

Becca, Whit, and Mack dive for cover and the MECHs dive out 
in the open. They look up to see cargo trucks approaching.

MACK
Run.

WHIT
Run where?

MACK
Away.

BECCA
No. We can do this here.

MACK
Are you insane?

BECCA
We’ll have the higher ground.

Mack looks at the ridge. It only raises them twenty feet.

MACK
Barely.

WHIT
You said we had higher ground last 
time and look what happened.

BECCA
What other option do we have?

WHIT
I don’t know but we can’t move up 
there. There’s no room.
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BECCA
Controllers then.

Becca extends her controllers and climbs atop the ridge. Whit 
shrugs and does the same and they both duck behind boulders.

MACK
If we make it through this, we’re 
gonna have words.

BECCA
Can’t wait to hear ‘em. Cover us.

BOTs hop out of the trucks and rush towards the ridge. They 
have rifles but for some reason they don’t fire.

Mack takes a few out with single shots while Becca and Whit 
attack with the MECHs. The first wave of BOTs is ripped to 
shreds, but more and more flood the battle ground.

WHIT
Is this going the way you’d hoped?

BECCA
Could be worse but I’m open to 
suggestions.

Mack fires his last shot and searches for more ammo.

MACK
I’m out.

Becca tosses her rifle to Mack. He looks over the ridge, but 
even more cargo trucks are coming in the distance.

MACK (CONT’D)
This isn’t going to work out.

BECCA
We can’t give up.

Mack looks to Becca and Whit.

MACK
I don’t expect you to.

He tosses the rifle back and looks across the desert.

WHIT
What are you doing?

MACK
Giving you a chance.
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Mack runs down the side of the ridge and half of the BOTs 
chase after him, still not firing.

WHIT
Mack!

The BOTs attacking RED and WHITE swarm them, pulling pieces 
off. They finally fire their rifles at close range when...

CRASH!

Another cobbled-together MECH bursts through the BOTs.

WHIT (CONT’D)
He built another one?

But this MASH-UP MECH falls in next to RED and WHITE. It’s 
arms are different colors, but its head has BLACK MARKINGS.

BECCA
Guess we’ve got backup. Mack! Get 
back here. We’ve got help!

Mack looks back, but keeps running away with BOTs chasing.

WHIT
That son of a bitch. Is he trying 
to be a hero or something?

RED and WHITE fight in tandem with the MASH-UP MECH, pulling 
BOTs off of each other and ripping them to pieces. They grab 
rifles from the destroyed BOTs and fire back.

A few of the BOTs chasing Mack turn back.

The MASH-UP MECH knocks a line of BOTs down, then points to 
the remaining ATV and covers Becca and Whit as they hop in. 

They speed off, with RED and WHITE running behind them.

BECCA
Circle back for Mack.

But Whit keeps driving straight.

BECCA (CONT’D)
We can get him. Turn around.

Whit shakes her head and keeps going straight.

BECCA (CONT’D)
We can’t keep losing people.

Whit struggles to catch her breath.

82.



WHIT
I know. But he did it for a reason. 
We need to keep going.

Becca sees the tears in Whit’s eyes and relents. She turns to 
see the BOTs falling back and the MASH-UP MECH catching up.

But up ahead, a caravan of vehicles travels the same way.

BECCA
What the hell is this?

Whit tries to turn, but the MASH-UP MECH pushes the ATV back.

Seconds later, they’re surrounded by the vehicles, and a 
driver points to a town up ahead.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - DAY

Mack falls forward as the BOTs catch up to him. They crush 
his prosthetic arm and he winces, mainly in frustration.

CARTER (O.S.)
Be happy I told them which one not 
to break.

Carter walks up behind the BOTs.

MACK
Oh, fuck me.

CARTER
Let’s go for a ride.

MACK
Oh, are you gonna fucking make me?

Mack’s smile fades as GRAY approaches.

MACK (CONT’D)
Huh. Okay. That might work.

He winces again as GRAY lifts him up by his crushed arm.

CARTER
We need you alive. Your friends...

GRAY drops Mack and the BOTs push him toward the trucks.

CARTER (CONT’D)
Go get ‘em.

GRAY runs after the ATV and Carter taps his earpiece.
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CARTER (CONT’D)
I’ve got one.

DUGAN (O.S.)
And the others?

CARTER
The big one’s on it.

DUGAN (O.S.)
I’m going live in three hours. I 
want confirmation by then.

The call is cut and Carter heads to the trucks.

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - DAY

Sutton returns to find the room empty. She immediately goes 
into emergency mode, checking the desk for any clues.

ALEX (O.S.)
Everything okay?

Sutton looks to Alex in the doorway and he shrugs.

ALEX (CONT’D)
Bathroom.

SUTTON
Any updates?

ALEX
Yeah, but you’re not gonna--

DING!

The updated mission file has Becca and Whit listed as alive. 
Ryan and Gavin are listed as dead, and Mack as captured.

SUTTON
Christ. Where are the others?

Alex points to the RED and WHITE dots moving across the map.

ALEX
I caught a glimpse with a passing 
satellite after Mack was taken. 
Becca and Whit are with the MECHs 
so at least we can track them now.

SUTTON
And so can everyone else.
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ALEX
If they saw what I saw. Otherwise, 
they’d just know the MECHs were 
running but not the pilots.

But Sutton is focused on a BLACK dot with RED and WHITE.

SUTTON
Where the hell was that one hiding?

Alex shakes his head, then perks up.

ALEX
Someone had to make the ones 
attacking the base. Maybe it’s 
another old model.

SUTTON
And whoever it is decided to help?

ALEX
If they were with Carter, they’d be 
going back to the base. Not running 
with the others. Right?

SUTTON
You’re pretty good at this.

Sutton’s phone buzzes and she checks the notification.

SUTTON (CONT’D)
Alright. We’ve got three hours.

ALEX
To do what?

SUTTON
To plan a rescue mission.

She points to Mack listed as captured.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN #2 - DAY

The caravan slows as it pulls into town. The vehicles park 
and Hispanic men and women hop out and unload.

BECCA
What should we do?

Whit shrugs.

GAVIN (O.S.)
You can start by stepping out.

85.



Gavin removes a helmet and shakes the dust out of his hair. 
Becca jumps up and kisses him.

BECCA
How did you find us?

Gavin pulls out his green, heart-shaped microchip and shows 
her a blinking light on the back of it. 

Becca pulls out her blue, heart-shaped microchip to find a 
blinking light as well.

GAVIN
I followed my heart. They’re GPS 
encoded.

WHIT
If that wasn’t the cheesiest--

Becca hits her on the arm and Whit smiles back.

BECCA
What are you doing with them?

GAVIN
They saved me. And they helped me 
find you.

Gavin turns to Nestor, approaching from a truck.

NESTOR
It seems we’ve both been subjected 
to misinformation. But Gavin has 
filled me in on your part.

BECCA
I’m still not...

Becca’s knees buckle and Gavin catches her.

NESTOR
Come on. We’ll get you fixed up.

Nestor guides them into his house. 

INT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN #2 - NESTOR’S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Nestor leads Becca to a room with empty beds. She lies down 
and he inserts an IV, then removes her dirty bandages.

NESTOR
It’s no coincidence we keep running 
into each other.
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He pulls out the medical pack with the RED CROSS that she 
tossed to Felipe.

BECCA
Or that we keep saving each other?

NESTOR
After we’ve fought each other.

BECCA
The missions were given to us. I 
never knew who we were out for.

NESTOR
I know. I expected an attack when 
Carter stopped contacting us. He 
must have had you sent to kill me 
because you wouldn’t read into it.

Gavin helps Becca lean up as Nestor applies fresh bandages.

BECCA
Carter? Our Carter? I mean, not our 
Carter, but... You know him?

NESTOR
We did. Turns out he’s not our 
Carter either. We scavenge. And 
we’ve found your MECHs after your 
missions. Carter said he could 
protect us if we worked with him.

BECCA
Protect you from our attacks?

NESTOR
They love to send you after us. 
We’ve met more times than you know.

Nestor lifts his shirt. His skin is covered with scarred-over 
bullet wounds. Becca goes pale but Whit holds her upright.

NESTOR (CONT’D)
Someone has gone to great lengths 
to make us out to be villains for 
you to chase. Seems they’re doing 
the same to you now.

He hands Becca a newspaper with the pilots’ faces on it.

NESTOR (CONT’D)
What better way to get your country 
behind a bad program than by 
portraying the old one as worse?
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WHIT
We’re a little more than fucked.

NESTOR
No only you. They’re holding my 
nephew. And your friend.

WHIT
Mack? He’s alive?

GAVIN
There’s a press conference today to 
debut Carter’s BOTs. Saying Mack’s 
a traitor and the BOTs caught him 
and his nephew and all that shit.

WHIT
Do you have a way to get them back.

NESTOR
We had planned on bolstering our 
position here. We’ll be at the top 
of the list for places those metal 
soldiers will come. But with you 
here, I know we’ll be ready.

BECCA
You can’t. It’s not just those 
little ones anymore. He’s made 
bigger ones out of our old MECHs 
and if he makes more, then--

NESTOR
No. We made them.

BECCA
You... You what?

NESTOR
We made the three larger MECHs for 
Carter. That’s how he proposed we 
work together. 

BECCA
You built the one we’ve been 
fighting that... That...

NESTOR
And just like you, we didn’t know 
who would be on the receiving end. 
But now I know, and I would like to 
show you my most recent project.

Nestor hands Becca her IV bag and leads them out.

88.



EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN #2 - STREET - CONTINUOUS

Nestor opens the back doors to a truck and Becca gasps when 
she sees BLUE, fully repaired.

NESTOR
Look familiar?

BECCA
She doesn’t... Does she?

Nestor motions for Becca to move closer. She flexes her hand 
and BLUE powers on.

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - DAY

A blue dot pops onto the screen.

ALEX
Sutton. Another one. It’s Blue.

SUTTON
Blue? What version?

ALEX
You’re not gonna believe it. It’s 
the one that went out last night.

SUTTON
Whoever fixes these things up works 
fast. Crazy it’s still on our...

ALEX
What’s up?

SUTTON
When can we send them something?

Alex checks satellite orbit patterns.

ALEX
Three minutes?

Sutton writes him a long note.

SUTTON
Send this. And get the Key Hole 
satellite on standby.

ALEX
But Recon will start tracking it--

Sutton glares back at Alex and he focuses on typing.
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EXT. ATACAMA DESERT TOWN #2 - STREET - CONTINUOUS

Becca is still in awe.

BECCA
How did you fix her so fast?

NESTOR
I’ve seen it in action. The insides 
weren’t too hard to figure out and 
we’ve collected plenty of parts.

BECCA
Okay. We’ve got four. Now we just--

A truck at the edge of town FLIPS into the air as GRAY storms 
down the street. Becca pushes her team away and Whit starts 
WHITE up, but Becca shakes her head.

BECCA (CONT’D)
No. I’ve got this. I need this.

Becca uses her controllers to bring BLUE out of the truck, 
then retracts the controllers and BLUE adopts Becca’s stance.

She sets herself, but she winces as her shoulder bleeds once 
again. Still, she advances and BLUE does the same.

The two MECHs battle, with Becca struggling to shadow box 
down the street. GRAY pummels, but BLUE picks her moments.

Finally, BLUE flips GRAY and puts a knee into its neck. GRAY 
claws for a piece of BLUE, but it can’t get itself free.

BLUE reaches to the side for a weapon, but comes up empty-
handed. Still, its fingers wrap around an invisible handgun. 

But it aims down the street as it pulls an invisible trigger.

CRACK! CRACK! CRACK!

The onlookers flinch as three bullets puncture GRAY’s head, 
then they turn to Becca, aiming Ryan’s handgun. 

She holsters the gun and the color in her eyes fades.

WHITE walks out with a rifle aimed at GRAY, still powered on 
but only twitching.

BECCA (CONT’D)
Hold up. If Carter’s expecting this 
one back, its signal is our way in.

Suddenly, Becca flinches.
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GAVIN
What?

BECCA
Sutton.

The others flex and their eyes glow as they scan the info.

GAVIN
That’s a tight window. And a lot to 
do to make it happen.

BECCA
It’ll work. But we’re gonna have to 
time it just right.

NESTOR
How can we help?

BECCA
I thought you wanted to fight here.

NESTOR
I do. But if you’re not staying, 
what chance to we have? Besides, 
you and I are still not even. 
Stopping Carter will change that.

BECCA
Okay. Let’s get to work.

BLUE rips GRAY’s head off of its body and hands it to Becca.

INT. PENTAGON - DUGAN’S OFFICE - DAY

Dugan straightens his tie in a mirror as a TECHNICIAN gives a 
thumbs up and moves a teleprompter into his eye line.

DUGAN
(into his phone)

Are you all set up?

CUT TO:

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - BOT STORAGE - CONTINUOUS

Mack and Nestor sit tied to chairs in the middle of the room.

CARTER
You tell me. Can you see ‘em?

Carter steps away from a monitor with Dugan on it.
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INT. PENTAGON - DUGAN’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Dugan selects different video boxes until he finds one with 
Mack and Felipe in the center of the frame.

DUGAN
Good. What about the others?

Carter checks his tablet. A GRAY dot blinks in the center.

CARTER
The big guy’s almost here.

DUGAN
I’m starting this in less than ten. 
Get me an update.

CUT TO:

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - BOT STORAGE - CONTINUOUS

Carter looks away and rolls his eyes.

CARTER
I guess I’ll stand by out there.

He heads out of the room but Mack stares at the monitor.

MACK
Afternoon, sir.

Dugan grimaces and turns the feed off.

FELIPE
He doesn’t like you.

MACK
Not many people do. That’s part of 
my charm.

FELIPE
All jokes aside, do you have a way 
out of here?

MACK
Of course I do. And no jokes aside. 
We’re dead after this, so joke ‘em 
if you’ve got ‘em.

Felipe shakes his head, but catches Mack cutting through his 
ropes with a sharp edge on his crushed metal arm. 

Mack flexes and the rope snaps, freeing him.
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MACK (CONT’D)
Stay here.

FELIPE
Wait. Untie me.

MACK
Honestly, I’m better off alone. I 
know the base. And I want you to 
tell me what that guy on the screen 
says when he sees I’m gone.

Mack heads for the door.

FELIPE
Please!

MACK
Trust me. You’re better off.

Mack sneaks out the door.

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - DAY

Sutton paces on the phone.

SUTTON
Hank. You owe me. (BEAT) Thank you. 
I’ll send the details now.

She hangs up and checks Alex’s work as he jots down notes 
next to the computer.

SUTTON (CONT’D)
How’s your side of it going?

ALEX
If the system recognizes them when 
they get back to the base, Carter’s 
gonna know they’re there.

SUTTON
Let’s hope they get creative and 
distract him.

ALEX
Also, Recon’s going to know it’s us 
using the Key Hole this time. 
They’ll be trying to shut it down 
the whole way, so I’ll be busy. And 
we might have company. What am I 
saying? We’ll definitely have 
company this time.
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SUTTON
You just keep the connection going. 
Leave the rest to me.

ALEX
Leave the rest to you. Coffee too?

Sutton eyes him and smiles.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - PERIMETER - DAY

A cargo truck approaches, trailed by a huge dust cloud.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - CONTINUOUS

Carter walks over as the cargo truck pulls in.

CARTER
(to Dugan)

It’s here. I’ll let you know.

He taps his earpiece as GRAY steps down from the cab.

CARTER (CONT’D)
Didn’t feel like walking?

The MECH walks to the back.

CARTER (CONT’D)
So? Is it done?

GRAY reaches into the back of the truck and pulls a RED MECH 
and WHITE MECH out, riddled with bullets.

CARTER (CONT’D)
This means nothing. Where are the 
pilots? Where’s Becca?

GRAY walks towards the control room and Carter follows.

CARTER (CONT’D)
Hey! Get back here.

Carter glances into the cab of the truck to see GRAY’s head 
lying on the floorboard on the passenger side. He aims a 
rifle at this NEW GRAY MECH and fires into its back.

CARTER (CONT’D)
Are you kidding me, Becca?

NEW GRAY turns and rushes him. But Carter unloads the rifle 
and the MECH stumbles forward, falling at his feet. 
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INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAINTENANCE - CONTINUOUS

Mack freezes at the sound of gunfire, then continues across 
the room. But the wall of MECH parts is bare.

FELIPE (O.S.)
Missing something?

Mack spins with his busted arm raised to find Felipe.

MACK
Holy shit. How’d you get out?

FELIPE
Just like you. I’ve got my ways.

Felipe flips a knife in the air, then slides it in his boot.

MACK
Well, stay out of my way. (BEAT) 
How many times have you cut 
yourself doing that?

Mack spots his old MECH’s arm sticking out of the trash bin. 

But as he hurries over to grab the arm, he kicks something 
under his workbench. He leans down and smiles when he sees 
the engine connected to the high-powered machine gun.

FELIPE
What’s that?

MACK
Don’t worry about it. We’ll...

Mack sighs as a gun barrel pokes his ribs. He and Felipe 
stand and turn to face twenty BOTs with rifles.

FELIPE
Friends of yours?

MACK
Okay, not the time for jokes.

They raise their hands and Mack drops the robotic arm.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAINTENANCE - CONTINUOUS

Carter reloads and fires three shots into RED and WHITE.

CARTER
This is the best you could think 
of? Sending them back to...
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He kneels down and runs a finger across the RED and WHITE 
highlights. The paint is still wet. 

Carter reaches for his rifle, but a gun barrel sticks out 
from under the truck and presses against his cheek.

WHIT (O.S.)
(through WHITE)

The best? Not even close.

CUT TO:

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - DAY

The press conference countdown is on one side of the monitor. 
It’s down to five minutes. 

The Key Hole satellite is on the other side of the monitor, 
stationed above the base.

A WHITE dot blinks onto the satellite monitor.

ALEX
We’ve got one in.

SUTTON
Blue?

ALEX
White.

Sutton nods and makes another call.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - DAY

WHITE keeps the rifle on Carter as it lowers itself from the 
undercarriage of the truck.

WHIT (O.S.)
(through WHITE)

Control room. Let’s--

A METAL HAND knocks the rifle away from Carter’s cheek. 

The rifle fires, but another hand pulls WHITE from under the 
truck and throws her across the compound.

WHITE comes to a stop and looks back to see GREEN, rebuilt 
and advancing. But dried blood still covers its chest.

RED drops from the other side of the truck and freezes as  
eight more brand new MECHs step out of maintenance.
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EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - DAY

Whit and Nestor stand apart from each other, surrounded by 
armed townspeople. Whit’s eyes glow white and Nestor wears a 
red headset with remote controls of Felipe’s design.

WHIT
What are you thinking?

NESTOR
That I might not be as prepared as 
I thought.

WHIT
Yeah. Me neither.

CUT TO:

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - DAY

A RED dot pops onto the screen.

ALEX
Another. Still not Blue.

SUTTON
It’ll be there.

ALEX
Hopefully soon. Recon’s got me 
pinpointed already.

SUTTON
Can you hold it?

ALEX
No problem. But expect that company 
real soon.

Sutton crosses something off a pad and makes another call.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAINTENANCE - DAY

Gunfire erupts outside the doors. As the BOTs all turn toward 
the main compound, Mack kicks the switch on the big gun’s 
engine and it WHIRS to life.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - CONTINUOUS

As the NEW MECHs fight, Carter flips the NEW GRAY MECH to see 
the all colors of paint that have been scratched away.
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CARTER
Not bad.

The NEW GRAY MECH head twitches.

GAVIN (O.S.)
(through MECH)

Thanks. Also, heads up, douchebag.

Carter puts one more bullet in the MECH’s head, then turns to 
see three more trucks speeding towards the base. 

He types on his tablet and hundreds of BOTs rush to the front 
gate. They fire at the trucks, but the lead truck doesn’t 
show signs of slowing down.

CARTER
(into earpiece)

We’ve got a few more problems.

DUGAN (O.S.)
Fix them. I’m about to go on.

The call ends and Carter taps on his tablet.

CARTER
They’ve got to be close.

Dozens more BOTs split off and run across the desert.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

The lead truck’s tires burst and the wheels turn sharply. It 
flips forward over itself and slides against the front gate.

BOTs fire on it, then search it to find it empty as the other 
two trucks skid to a stop and townspeople jump out firing.

As more BOTs climb over the truck, they don’t notice the 
fourth truck turning toward the rock formation behind the 
cover of the dust clouds.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAINTENANCE - CONTINUOUS

The BOTs walk toward the main compound.

MACK
Get down.

He pulls Felipe down and fires the machine gun. The BOTs turn 
and fire back, but they’re aimed too high as Mack swings the 
gun back and forth, taking them all out.
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EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - CONTINUOUS

Carter flinches as the bullets fly from maintenance and he 
runs toward his BOT storage room.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - BOT STORAGE - CONTINUOUS

Carter freezes. The chairs are empty, so he calls Dugan.

INT. PENTAGON - DUGAN’S OFFICE - DAY

The countdown ends and Dugan’s eyes dart between the camera 
and the words scrolling up the teleprompter.

DUGAN
Good evening. I’m Jim Dugan, Under 
Secretary of Defense, and I want to 
start by thanking you for joining 
me for this ground breaking event.

His phone buzzes in his pocket but he tries to ignore it.

DUGAN (CONT’D)
When I started at the D.O.D...

CUT TO:

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - DAY

Carter runs out of the BOT storage and looks at the fighting, 
but a cloud of dust by the rock formation catches his eye.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - ROCK FORMATION - DAY

Becca hops out of a truck and pilots BLUE to the grate in the 
rocks. Ryan’s explosion has clamped it shut, but BLUE pries 
the metal opening wider before climbing in.

Becca look where she last saw her brother, then follows BLUE.

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - DAY

Alex jumps up as a BLUE dot pops on screen.

ALEX
Blue’s powered on and heading in!

SUTTON
Focus. We’re not out of it yet.
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Alex sits back down and types when the phone rings.

VOICE (O.S.)
Ms. Sutton, there are... Hey!

She hangs up.

ALEX
Company?

SUTTON
Company.

She looks out the door, waiting.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

Hundreds of BOTs fire on the townspeople. But as they cluster 
together, sharp shooters pick off a couple BOTs at a time.

Before they spread out, a few of the townspeople are able to 
sneak past them and the truck blocking the front gate.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAINTENANCE - CONTINUOUS

Mack attaches his old MECH’s arm and looks out to the main 
compound as RED and WHITE fend off the new MECHs.

MACK
(to Felipe)

You gonna stay here this time?

Felipe looks to the weapons dropped by the BOTs and smirks.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - CONTINUOUS

RED is knocked backward to the ground. He scrambles back as a 
MECH leaps forward, but he kicks it back.

WHITE falls next to him. They’re both badly damaged.

Suddenly, the WHIR of an engine pierces the air. 

WHITE perks up, then looks to RED trying to stand. But WHITE 
rolls on top of the other MECH to keep him down.

A stream of bullets tears through the attacking MECHs, almost 
cutting them all in half at the waist. 

They fall, revealing Mack with the high-powered machine gun 
and Felipe with a rifle, picking off any MECHs still moving.
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MACK
Whit?

WHITE nods. Mack looks to RED.

MACK (CONT’D)
Becca?

RED shakes its head.

MACK (CONT’D)
Whatever. Can we just... What?

RED and WHITE point behind Mack and Felipe as a SHADOW falls 
over them. They turn as GREEN raises a fist, but...

CRACK! CRACK! CRACK!

Three bullets pierce GREEN’s head and it falls, revealing 
Gavin with a few of the townspeople.

GAVIN
Hey.

MACK
Gav? Holy shit!

Mack runs to Gavin and hugs him, catching Gavin off guard.

MACK (CONT’D)
Where’s Becca?

GAVIN
She’s doing her thing. She said to 
keep them off of her.

Mack looks behind Gavin.

MACK
Them?

Gavin turns to see dozens of BOTs running back into the base.

GAVIN
Them.

Mack and Felipe follow Gavin towards the front gate. But when 
RED and WHITE try to stand, their joints start to fail.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - DAY

Whit and Nestor struggle to get the MECHs moving as the 
townspeople fire on the small army of BOTs approaching.
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INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - DAY

Sutton looks out the door to see twenty Army MPs with rifles 
running their way.

SUTTON
Remember that company we were 
talking about?

ALEX
We’re not ready.

They look to Dugan on the monitor and Sutton locks the door.

INT. DARPA - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

The MPs line the hall as one knocks, then tries the handle. 
He shakes his head and another brings up a battering ram.

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

The battering ram slams against the door, splintering it.

SUTTON
How much longer?

ALEX
She’s almost in the control room.

SUTTON
And once she’s there?

ALEX
I... I still have to be here to--

The battering ram hits again, making a small hole.

SUTTON
Okay. Repeat after me. She said 
she’d kill me if I didn’t help her.

ALEX
What?!

Sutton reaches into her drawer and grabs her handgun. She 
pulls him out of the chair and puts it to his neck and as the 
door is busted inward.

MPs flood the room and Sutton hides behind Alex.

MULTIPLE MPS
Drop it! Hands up! Let him go!
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Alex raises his hands but Sutton stays behind him.

SUTTON
(whispering)

Say it.

ALEX
She... She said she’d kill me if I 
didn’t help her.

MP
Let him go and we can talk this 
out. Just drop the gun.

Sutton moves the gun away from Alex’s neck and the MPs inch 
closer. She puts her hands in the air and they take the gun, 
then put her in handcuffs.

Alex shakes worse than ever. But Sutton nods to him, then to 
the computer as she’s led out of the room.

MP (CONT’D)
Sir. Are you okay?

Alex looks to the computer, then the MP.

ALEX
Yeah... Yeah, I just need to sit 
down for a minute.

The MP pulls out the computer chair for him.

MP
Here. Don’t leave.

Alex avoids eye contact with the other MPs as he subtly 
checks the computer.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - TUNNEL - DAY

The glow from Becca’s eyes is the only thing lighting the 
tunnel as she follows BLUE. 

They reach the metal door and BLUE turns the heavy lock.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

BLUE steps out and Becca follows. But Carter reaches out from 
behind the door and pulls Ryan’s handgun from her holster.

CARTER
Drop the rifle. Shut it down.
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Becca drops her rifle and flexes, powering BLUE down.

CARTER (CONT’D)
See, an automated MECH would have 
killed me without hesitation.

BECCA
Even if you weren’t guilty of 
anything.

CARTER
It’s called streamlining. And it’s 
the price to be paid to ensure some 
freedoms. Now, move.

Carter pushes Becca toward the main door, leaving BLUE idle.

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - DAY

The BLUE dot disappears and Alex’s eyes go wide. 

He reaches out toward the keyboard, but pulls back when he 
thinks MPs will see him. He tries again and again, but 
decides to wait.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - CONTINUOUS

The BOTs seems to keep coming from the storage room as Mack 
and Gavin slump down next to Felipe.

MACK
Did we buy her enough time?

Gavin looks across the base to see Carter pushing Becca into 
the BOT storage room.

GAVIN
Doesn’t look like it.

Gavin is up and running after them.

MACK
Gav!

BOTs follow and bullets dot the sand to block his path. Gavin 
slides to a stop and changes course.

MACK (CONT’D)
Ready to go again?

Felipe looks to his fellow fighters and shrugs. Mack jumps up 
with the big machine gun and Felipe follows with the engine.
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INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Gavin dives into the control room and bullets strike all 
around him. The shooting stops for a moment, but when he 
looks up Mack and Felipe dive into the room.

MACK
Lock the door!

Mack looks to the hinges where the door was blasted off.

MACK (CONT’D)
Nevermind.

Mack tosses Felipe more ammo from the cabinet and they set up 
in the doorway, firing opposite each other as BOTs approach.

MACK (CONT’D)
Do what she was going to do, man!

Gavin crawls over to the main station and opens the panel. 
Mack looks back to him and sees the EMP countdown on one of 
the monitors.

MACK (CONT’D)
What about that?

GAVIN
Oh, for sure. Once we get Blue 
going. We still need the dish on 
top and an EMP would take it out.

MACK
Well, hurry up. It’s-- Ah!

Mack take a bullet to the leg. He slides back for better 
cover and looks to Felipe as the BOTs are swarming outside. 

FELIPE
What are you thinking?

Mack grits his teeth and forces himself to his feet.

MACK
You in touch with Whit?

GAVIN
I can be.

MACK
Get her to hobble the MECHs over 
here. We need some cover.

Felipe looks to Mack, psyching himself up for something.
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EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - CONTINUOUS

BOTs pepper WHITE and RED with bullets as they stumble 
towards the control room. 

Gears in their legs skip, but they lean on each other and 
fire back at the BOTs along the way.

INT. PENTAGON - DUGAN’S OFFICE - DAY

Dugan’s phone buzzes again, but he doesn’t answer.

DUGAN
The new BOT program has not only 
out-performed its previous 
iteration, but it has apprehended 
the mastermind behind the attack on 
our base and his co-conspirator.

Dugan switches the feed over to the BOT storage room. A 
smaller video feed of Dugan remains in the bottom corner, but 
this new image shows just the empty chairs. 

DUGAN (CONT’D)
I, uh...

Gunfire echoes in the background of the feed as Dugan looks 
around the office, then motions for the Technician for help. 
But the Technician is focused on the teleprompter.

Suddenly, Carter pops on screen holding Ryan’s handgun to 
Becca’s head.

DUGAN (CONT’D)
Jesus, Carter. What are you doing?

CARTER
(on monitor)

It’s alright. I got her. She’s 
responsible for all of it. My BOTs 
have everything under control.

The Technician finally looks over to a speechless Dugan, then 
to the image coming through. 

His jaw drops and his eyes dart from the monitor to Dugan.

DUGAN
(to Technician)

I, uh... I can explai--

But the Technician sprints from the room.
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INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - DAY

Mack sees RED and WHITE heading their way. But behind them, 
the BOTs are starting to overtake the townspeople.

He looks to Felipe, then grabs the big machine gun and turns 
back to Gavin.

MACK
Gav! Good to have you back, man.

GAVIN
Yeah. You too. Why are you...

Gavin looks up as Mack inches closer to the door.

GAVIN (CONT’D)
Mack?

Mack reaches for the big gun’s engine, but Felipe cocks his 
own rifle and takes the engine himself.

FELIPE
Are you ready to go again?

MACK
Been ready. Just waiting on you.

(to Gavin)
Get that thing going.

GAVIN
Mack. No! Don’t do this, Mack!

But Mack and Felipe jump out into the main compound as RED 
and WHITE fall against the doorway and block the entrance, 
sweeping back and forth on SENTRY MODE.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - DAY

Whit and Nestor grab rifles and fire at the advancing BOTs.

INT. PENTAGON - HALLWAY - DAY

The Technician runs through the halls until he finds an AIDE 
waiting outside of a board room.

INT. PENTAGON - BOARD ROOM - CONTINUOUS

The Aide bursts into the room filled with men and women in 
suits surrouning a long, wooden table. SECRETARY OF DEFENSE 
LINDA ESCHELMAN stands at the head of the table. 
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ESCHELMAN
What’s going on? What are you...

She trails off when the Aide finds Dugan’s feed on a monitor, 
with Carter holding the gun to Becca’s head.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - DAY

Bullets fly past Mack and Felipe as they walk toward the 
swarm of BOTs firing at the townspeople. 

They take cover behind NEW GRAY’s cargo truck and drop the 
engine. It WHIRS to life and the townspeople take cover.

Felipe is the first to fire at the BOTs. They’re taken out 
with a bullet each, but the others turn and fire.

Mack leans around the other side of the truck and mows down 
the BOTs in front of him as Felipe reloads. He ducks behind 
the truck as the BOTs fire back, but the power line to the 
big gun is hit and the engine dies.

Mack circles back around the truck to Felipe and looks to the 
weapons scattered across the ground. But a pool of blood 
beneath each of them draws their attention.

Felipe holds a wound to his side and Mack finally notices the 
shot he’s taken to his arm. Mack pulls in a rifle from the 
ground, but hands it to Felipe.

FELIPE
What are you--

Mack throws a punch with his metal arm, past Felipe’s face, 
and caves in the head of a BOT behind him.

Felipe nods, then turns and fires both rifles into the BOTs. 
He lets go of the right trigger and Mack runs forward into 
the cluster of BOTs. 

At close range, their rifles can’t hit him, so he punches and 
kicks with his metal limbs. BOTs knock him down, but Felipe 
fires and Mack is back up.

The BOTs start to swarm and grab hold of Mack’s bionic arm. 

They pick him off the ground, but he kicks with his metal leg 
and the BOTs fall back into each other. They drop him and 
he’s back up swinging.

Felipe steps in next to him as a flurry of bullets from the 
BOTs in the back cuts through the ones in the front. Mack and 
Felipe both take shots, but still stagger forward.
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INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Gavin connects a final wire to BLUE and looks the MECHs 
blocking the entrance.

GAVIN (O.S.)
Now, Becca! Now!

CUT TO:

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - BOT STORAGE - CONTINUOUS

Becca turns toward the door and Carter takes a step back.

CARTER
Go ahead. Try something.

She looks back at Carter, aiming Ryan’s handgun at her head.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - CONTINUOUS

Mack and Felipe collapse and stain the sand red beneath them. 
Felipe pulls both triggers, but...

CLICK! CLICK! CLICK! CLICK! CLICK!

GAVIN (O.S.)
Becca! Do it now!

Mack and Felipe look to each other one last time and smile as 
the BOTs raise their rifles.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - BOT STORAGE - CONTINUOUS

There’s a sudden burst of gunfire in the main compound and 
Carter flinches, pulling the trigger. 

Becca’s head twists and she falls back. But before she hits 
the ground, she flexes her hand, turning her eyes blue.

INT. PENTAGON - BOARD ROOM - DAY

The men and women jump at the gunshot. 

ESCHELMAN
Get me a rundown. Who are they? 
Where are they? And why the hell 
does Jim Dugan have a direct line?

They all reach for their phones and a few run from the room.

109.



INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - DAY

BOTs push against RED and WHITE and Gavin hides as their 
rifles aim into the control room. But BLUE powers on behind 
him and a progress bar speeds across a monitor.

INT. DARPA - SUTTON’S OFFICE - DAY

The MP approaches Alex.

MP
Alright, they’d like a statement.

Alex looks from the MP to the progress bar on the computer.

ALEX
I can’t. I have to stay here.

MP
Sir. I’m going to have to ask you 
to stand up.

ALEX
I told you, I can’t. I have to...

The MP notices a progress bar speeding across the monitor.

MP
Sir. You are now obstructing me 
from doing my duty. I need you to--

Alex dives for the keyboard as the progress bar fills. 

The MP grabs for his arms and pulls him away from the 
computer, but Alex jumps back and hits ENTER.

INT. PENTAGON - BOARD ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Everyone quiets as BLUE’s, WHITE’s, and RED’s recordings of 
the mission with the BOTs pop onto the monitor. 

It plays out in real time, with the control room’s internal 
security footage featured alongside it.

The image finally changes to the current view from the Key 
Hole satellite, with fires raging and smoke billowing from 
the base and BOTs attacking the townspeople.

ESCHELMAN
Get me a security detail!

A dozen people follow as she rushes out of the room.
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INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - DAY

The remaining townspeople drop their weapons as the BOTs 
close in on them.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

The remaining townspeople raise their hands as they’re 
surrounded by the BOTs.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - DAY

Whit and Nestor hold bullet wounds as they’re rounded up by 
the BOTs, along with the few remaining townspeople.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Gavin raises a rifle as RED and WHITE crumple inward. BOTs 
try to climb over, but Gavin unloads on them.

GAVIN
I hope someone saw it.

He reaches out and restarts the EMP countdown.

Two... One... Zero.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - CONTINUOUS

Round SENSORS unfold from the top of the control room 
building as a TONE builds, then dissipates sharply.

All at once, the BOTs inside the base collapse. 

Lights pop and a box connected to a large satellite dish 
sparks, then EXPLODES. 

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

The BOTs surrounding the townspeople seize up and fall over.

EXT. ATACAMA DESERT - DAY

The townspeople flinch as the BOTs marching them back to the 
base collapse. 

Whit looks to Nestor and they can’t help but hug one another.
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INT. PENTAGON - DUGAN’S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS

Mrs. Eschelman enters to see Dugan struggling to unplug 
everything as the Key Hole image is replaced with Carter.

CARTER
(on monitor)

That... That was fake. That didn’t 
happen. None of that--

Carter is cut off as the feed fizzles out.

ESCHELMAN
Jim.

Dugan freezes and adjusts his suit.

DUGAN
Linda-- Secretary Eschelman.

MPs rush up behind her and Dugan raises his hands.

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - BOT STORAGE - DAY

Carter still holds Ryan’s gun in his right hand as he pleads 
to the blank screen.

CARTER
Dugan! Dugan! Can you hear me? I 
got her, Dugan! I-- Aaaahhhh!

A metal hand clamps down on Carter’s right wrist and turns 
him away from the monitor.

Carter cries out as the metal hand squeezes tighter, crushing 
each of the bones in his arm and wrist, one at a time. 

He drops the gun, but another HAND is there to catch it.

CARTER (CONT’D)
No. No! Please--

CRACK!

The brief flash from the gunshot lights up Becca’s face. 
Blood drips from the side of her head and the top of her left 
ear is missing. But she seems oblivious to the pain.

Instead, she focuses on the bullet she just sent into 
Carter’s chest as he falls to the ground, sucking air.

Becca aims at Carter until he goes limp, then she holsters 
Ryan’s handgun and walks into the sunlight.
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INT. PENTAGON - DUGAN’S OFFICE - DAY

Dugan is led out in handcuffs.

AIDE
Ma’am. A combat aviation brigade 
left our base in Salta, Argentina 
twenty minutes ago. Should we call 
them back?

ESCHELMAN
Who authorized that?

AIDE
DARPA Director Sutton, ma’am. 
Before they took her into custody.

ESCHELMAN
Into custody? What the hell, Jim?

(to Aide)
Send the brigade. Hell, send two in 
case that whack job’s robots are 
still wandering around. And for 
God’s sake, get Sutton out.

AIDE
Yes, ma’am

CUT TO:

INT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - CONTROL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Becca climbs over the remnants of the BOTs.

BECCA
Anyone in here?

GAVIN
What’s left of me.

Becca falls down the pile and Gavin slides over to her. She 
checks his wounds, then looks to the EMP countdown at zero.

BECCA
It worked that time.

Gavin forces a smile as RED and WHITE twitch under the BOTs.

BECCA (CONT’D)
There’s no way those two still 
work. Is there?
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GAVIN
I designed the room to be EMP 
shielded. Just in case. They’ll 
need a serious tune-up, but they’ll 
work. Stations will be good too.

BECCA
And Mack?

GAVIN
He, uh...

Gavin sighs and motions to the main compound.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - MAIN COMPOUND - CONTINUOUS

A group of townspeople crowding around a cargo truck part as 
Becca and Gavin walk towards them.

They both let out a small laugh as they work their way past 
dozens of destroyed BOTs that Mack and Felipe took out. 

Becca finally reaches the bodies, covered in strips of canvas 
taken from the sides of the cargo truck.

GAVIN
Hell of a way to go.

BECCA
You think he really wanted to die 
like this?

GAVIN
The way he talked? How else would 
he have wanted it?

Becca considers it and nods, then heads for the front gate.

EXT. RUSSELL MILITARY BASE - PERIMETER - CONTINUOUS

Becca and Gavin lead the others out past the remains of the 
BOTs as a truck drives up. 

Whit and Nestor jump out and scan the survivors, but they 
slow when they don’t see who they’re looking for.

Becca shakes her head and Whit and Nestor look to each other.

BECCA
They didn’t go down easy. But 
believe it or not they went down 
together. They made it happen.
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Behind them, townspeople carry the bodies out of the base.

NESTOR
And Carter?

Becca points to herself, then winces as a wave of pain hits. 
Gavin catches her, but he almost falls over too.

NESTOR (CONT’D)
Good.

Whit tries to look away to hide her tears, but Nestor puts a 
hand on her shoulder. She shrugs him off, but he stays.

NESTOR (CONT’D)
You don’t think he knew what he was 
doing? The same way my nephew knew? 
They were soldiers like you and me. 
If they went out fighting... Well, 
that’s all we could ask from them.

Whit notes the tears in Nestor’s eyes and nods, then looks 
past him. A low HUM grows and the others turn to see the two 
brigades worth of HELICOPTERS approaching.

WHIT
That’s quite the rescue party.

GAVIN
If it’s a rescue party.

Whit shakes her head and extends her controllers. Becca does 
the same, then turns to a suddenly-nervous Gavin.

BECCA
Relax. Okay? Just grab Red for him.

Gavin scrolls with his controllers until his eyes turn RED 
and the three of them pilot their MECHs out the front gate as 
the helicopters land and dozens of SOLDIERS jump out.

Becca’s team raises their hands as best they can with their 
injuries, but the soldiers run past them and into the base. 
The only ones to stop are MEDICS, who assess their injuries.

As the medics lead the pilots away, Becca turns back to the 
MECHs, lined up beside one another, and lets out a laugh.

BECCA (CONT’D)
Red, White, and Blue.

Gavin turns to Whit and they both crack smiles too.

FADE TO BLACK.
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EXT. CAMEROON JUNGLE TOWN - DAY

A WARLORD drags the tip of his AK-47 along the dirt as he 
paces in front of dozens of kneeling villagers.

WARLORD
(Bantu, subtitled)

I offered protection. You declined. 
You claimed you could protect 
yourselves. And now look at you. 
What stops me from taking 
everything that you have?

Behind him, TWENTY ARMED MEN lazily scan their surroundings. 
They’re bored, if anything. No one would dare oppose them.

Except a STRONG WOMAN (20s) who stands up to the Warlord.

STRONG WOMAN
(Bantu, subtitled)

You think you can take what you 
want because we don’t fight back?

The Warlord laughs, then slaps her across the face.

WARLORD
(Bantu, subtitled)

Of course! What else would I do?

She takes the hit, but stands her ground in front of him.

WARLORD (CONT’D)
(Bantu, subtitles)

Oh. You want me to make an example 
of you. No, no, no. Bring me 
someone else. Someone close to her. 
So she can learn a lesson.

But the people chatter and the Strong Woman’s eyes go wide.

WARLORD (CONT’D)
(Bantu, subtitled)

I said, bring me...

He turns back to see twenty SOLDIERS in jungle camouflage, 
now standing in the exact spots where his men were. 

The Warlord’s jaw drops as three soldiers step toward him: 
One with RED markings, one with WHITE, and one with BLUE.

BECCA (O.S.)
Oh, we heard you.

CUT TO BLACK.
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