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EXT. HIGH ABOVE TEHRAN, 1980 - DAY

Looking straight down from the sky, long black smoke rises 
into the sky from the burning Merbad Airport.

A swarm of IrAF (Iraqi Air Force) MIGS fly over the target, 
drop their load of bombs and turn for home.

The bombs hit their mark creating visible SHOCK WAVES on the 
ground.

EXT. MERBAD AIRPORT - DAY

On the ground a brown and green colored F-4 Phantom fighter 
jet BURNS on the tarmac.

In the shimmering heat of the flames stands a man in a blue 
IRIAF (Islamic Republic of Iran Air Force) uniform watches as 
it burns.  His back toward us this is the PERSIAN CAT(45).

Chaos ensues about him as a jeep pulls up. 

From the jeep steps the PID (Political Ideological 
Directorate) COMMISSAR(26) who’s only job is to ensure 
loyalty to the Islamic Republic of Iran.

PERSIAN CAT
(Sensing the Commissar)

Our country needs our pilots.

He stops dead in tracks wondering how he sensed him in the 
first place.

PID COMMISSAR
What?

PERSIAN CAT
You heard what I said.  We’re at 
war.  There’s no other option and 
no time.  Now free them all.

A sudden explosion makes the PID Commissar FLINCH.  While the 
Persian Cat stands UNMOVED like a stone wall.

PID COMMISSAR
The komiteh has already passed 
sentence on these traitors.  
Besides...

PERSIAN CAT
(cuts him off)

Free them or the war is lost.



He looks past Persian Cat at the BURNING F-4.  The point is 
taken and the PID Commissar gets back in the jeep.

PID COMMISSAR
I’ll see what I can do.

PERSIAN CAT
You can do better than that.

Insulted the PID Commissar angrily stares at Persian Cat, 
thinking of a response.  Instead he starts up the jeep and 
drives away.  

CUT TO:

EXT. TEHRAN STREET - DAY

A prison van and two jeeps convoy their way through the 
streets of Tehran.

INT. PRISON VAN - DAY

Inside the van, two PASDARAN soldiers guard the doors.

One of them is bored and looks out the window.

The other keeps an eye on their passenger.  The bound and 
hooded PRISONER sitting right next to them.

EXT. KOMITEH BUILDING PARKING LOT - DAY

The van turns right and pulls into the KOMITEH BUILDING.

Khomeini propaganda cover the walls, a sign of the recent 
Iranian Revolution a year ago.  A squad of PASDARAN soldiers 
stand guard.

The van doors open and out come the two Pasdaran soldiers.

PASDARAN SOLDIER
(To Prisoner)

Out, out, out.

They grab the Prisoner and drag him inside.

INT. KOMITEH BUILDING - DAY

The Prisoner is hauled into the auditorium and slammed into 
the chair.  
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His hood is removed revealing the tortured LION CUB(25).

He opens his eyes and the first thing he sees is the portrait 
of Ayatollah Khomeini on the wall.

Just below the portrait sits the angry face of the INMAN(50) 
and the five man and one woman KOMITEH or Revolutionary 
Council that sentenced him to die for being a traitor to the 
revolution.

The seething hatred of him is evident on their faces.

Lion Cub eyes them - wondering why he’s here.

Then the door OPENS and in walks the confident Persian Cat.

The silence is awkward.

The Persian Cat looks over the Tribunal who avoid any eye 
contact with him.  

Finally the Inman forces himself to speak.

INMAN
(to Lion Cub)

Will you fight for us.

Confused Lion Cub turns to Persian Cat cracking a smile that 
begins to lift up his spirits.

He reaches into his pocket and, for all to see, pulls out the 
Lion cub’s PILOT WINGS.

His life has just been spared by the outbreak of war.

CUT TO:

EXT. BUSHER AFB - DAY

A HUFFER vehicle cruises across the flightline over toward 
the HARDENED AIRCRAFT SHELTERS.

I/E. BUSHER AFB, HARDENED AIRCRAFT SHELTER - DAY

POV - LION CUB’S F-14A

The CREW CHIEF stands ready in front of the F-14A as the 
huffer vehicle PULLS UP.

Quickly the GROUND CREW hook the huffer’s HOSES to the F-14A 
INTAKES.
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The huffer STARTS UP.

INSIDE INTAKES

The huffer PUMPS AIR into the intakes to SPIN the FAN BLADES.

Crew Chief RAISES his arm to give the ENGINE START signal to 
Lion Cub.

I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

COCKPIT

Lion Cub PUSHES the engine start BUTTON.

The fan blades SPIN FASTER as both engines IGNITE with a 
deafening roar.

Lion Cub ACTIVATES all systems then GRIPS the THROTTLE and 
CONTROL STICK.

EXT. BUSHER AFB, HARDENED AIRCRAFT SHELTER - CONTINUOUS

POV - LION CUB’S F-14A

The Crew Chief GUIDES the F-14A out of the shelter.  WAVING 
the plane forward - SALUTING as it turns toward the runway.

WIDE SHOT - LION CUB’S F-14A ROLLS OUT

From OPEN CANOPY of his brown and green camouflaged F-14A 
Lion Cub SALUTES the Crew Chief.

BLACK SCREEN:

SUPER:  “The Lion Cub”

I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - DAY

Lion Cub’s F-14A TAXIS to the far end of the runway.

LION CUB
(To RIO)

Closing canopy.

Down comes the CANOPY and latched shut.

CONTROL TOWER (O.S.)
(Radio)

Zero, zero one you are cleared for 
take off.
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LION CUB
(Radio)

Rodger tower.

The F-14A LINES UP on the runway and stops.

Lion Cub PUSHES the throttle forward. 

The after burners ROAR sending the F-14A down the runway.  

Lion Cub PULLS BACK on the control stick and TAKES OFF into 
the sky.

EXT. SKY OVER BUSHER AFB - DAY

Steeply Lion Cub’s F-14A climbs STRAIGHT UP into the sky.

Busher AFB quickly SHRINKS from view as he climbs higher and 
higher.

At 35,000 feet the F-14A LEVELS OUT.

The wings SWING BACK into OVER SWEEP position.

Ahead of him is the PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A.

I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

Lion Cub JOINS FORMATION with the Persian Cat.

PERSIAN CAT (O.S.)
Welcome home, come to heading 205 
and follow my lead.

LION CUB
Roger sir - It’s a pleasure to be 
where I belong.

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

The two F-14As turn west.

To fly over the strategic oil terminal KHARK ISLAND.

PERSIAN CAT
Where you briefed?

LION CUB (O.S.)
Very little.
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PERSIAN CAT
They don’t trust you yet.  Maybe 
after a few kills that will change.  
Look down at your one o’clock.

I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

Lion Cub LOOKS down to see Khark Island below him.

LION CUB
(Looking down)

Khark Island?

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

He nodes his head.

PERSIAN CAT
Correct.  Now tell me what you know 
about this island?

I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

Lion Cub’s answer betrays the island’s strategic importance 
to the Iranian war effort.

LION CUB
Ninety percent of our oil from the 
mainland is pumped to the island 
via underwater pipes to be exported 
overseas.

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

PERSIAN CAT
What else do you see down there?

I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

He SPOTS the oil refinery on the island - then the anti 
aircraft defenses that ring it.

LION CUB
Triple A and few surface to air 
missile batteries.

Continues looking at the island.
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PERSIAN CAT (O.S.)
The whole island is becoming a 
fortress.  What you see is the last 
line of defence.  We obviously are 
the first layer of defense.  The 
navy has just started escorting 
tanker convoys from here to Bandar 
Abbas and will need cover as well.  
The island will never sink but the 
refinery will be the main target of 
the Iraqi air force for the 
foreseeable future.

LION CUB
What of their tactics?

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

PERSIAN CAT
They fly down the middle of the 
gulf at low altitude, probably 
using Kuwaiti air space to get out 
over the water.  Then turn ninety 
degrees east, popping up when in 
range, launch their missiles at the 
island.  Then break off and turn 
for home.

LION CUB (O.S.)
What about tanker strikes?

PERSIAN CAT
None so far but it’s only a matter 
of time.

(stern)
Now listen closely.  It’s for real 
now and expect no quarter, from the 
Iraqis or the mullahs that 
reluctantly spared you.  Allah may 
protect you but it’s your training 
that will keep you alive to fight 
another day and one die in your own 
bed an old man.  Forget that and 
you unnecessarily martyr yourself 
and your wing man as well.  Do you 
understand?

I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

Lion Cub looks hesitant and puts up a false front.
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LION CUB
Yes sir I do.

I/E. F-14A 002 - DAY

While Persian Cat is confident

PERSIAN CAT
Good - now don’t fail me.

CUT TO:

EXT. IRAQI AIR FORCE BASE - DAY

A flight of four MIG-23’s sit IDLING on the runway.

Then their afterburners LIGHT UP and then TAKE OFF into the 
sky.

Their target is Khark Island.

CUT TO:

EXT. HIGH ABOVE KHARK ISLAND - DAY

The two F-14As FLY OVER Khark Island.

EXT. HAWK MISSILE BATTERY, KHARK ISLAND - DAY

At the same moment three Hawk SURFACE to AIR MISSILES sit 
ready for action.

A youthful IRANIAN SOLDIER 1(18) hears the F-14’s flying 
above and LOOKS up in the sky.

Then he heads inside the CONTROL UNIT.

INT. HAWK MISSILE BATTERY, CONTROL UNIT - DAY

Iranian Soldier 1 enters and takes his place at the RADAR 
SCREEN with his fellow Iranian Soldiers.

On the screen the two F-14A fly west into the northern 
Persian Gulf.

CUT TO:
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I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - DAY

Lion Cub looks in the MIRROR to talk to RIO.

LION CUB
(To RIO)

Check the combat tree.

RIO stops what he’s doing.

RIO
I checked ten minutes ago.  It’s 
working fine.

LION CUB
(Insistent)

Check it again.

RIO turns his attention to check the APX-80 COMBAT TREE IFF 
interrogator system - it functioning fine.

RIO
(Reassuring)

It’s working.

LION CUB
And all systems?

RIO stares back - sensing Lion Cub’s growing pre-combat 
jitters.

RIO
All systems are go.  Radar’s on 
standby sir.

LION CUB
Good.

Lion Cub looks at his HAND - it SHAKES slightly and quickly 
grabs the throttle.

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - DAY

Persian Cat has something on his mind

He KEYS the radio to talk to Lion Cub.

PERSIAN CAT
Have you seen Hozi?
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I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

Lion cub is caught off guard by his question. He thinks for a 
moment before breaking the bad news to Persian Cat.

LION CUB
His - execution was the one before 
me.  Just before the war broke out.

(Curious)
What happened to you, sir?

PERSIAN CAT (O.S.)
Duress.

Beat.

LION CUB
You switched...

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

PERSIAN CAT
(Cuts him off)

Lesser of two evils, Lieutenant.  
I’m still alive and not a bullet in 
my brain yet.

CUT TO:

I/E. GCI STATION, IRANIAN MAINLAND - DAY

Miles away from Khark on the mainland sits the domed GROUND 
CONTROL INTERCEPT (GCI) STATION.

Inside the long range radar SWEEPS the skies.

In the CONTROL ROOM, we see the reflection of the bored 
GROUND CONTROLLER watching the radar screen.

Suddenly, four BOGEYS appear on the screen.

GROUND CONTROLLER
Contact, four bogeys...

CUT TO:

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

The reality of the war - Persian Cat SWITCHES to battle mode.
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GROUND CONTROLLER (O.S.)
(radio)

...range 120 kilometers northwest 
of kilo India, heading zero five, 
five.

Persian Cat HAND SIGNALS Lion Cub to switch radio channels.

PERSIAN CAT
(To Lion Cub)

Come to heading two six one.  
Estimate interception in ten 
minutes, be ready.

I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

Lion Cub’s hand on the throttle SHAKES even more - he GRABS 
it tighter.

LION CUB
Rodger.

RIO begins bringing the WEAPON SYSTEMS online.

Lion Cub takes series of DEEP BREATHS to suppress his fear.

CUT TO:

EXT. NORTHERN PERSIAN GULF - DAY

Miles away over the open water four fast moving DOTS 
materialize into the four Iraqi MIG-23s.

Then they are JOINED by four more Iraqi MIG-23s.

CUT TO:

INT. GCI STATION, NORTH OF KHARK ISLAND - DAY

Four more BLIPS suddenly appear on the radar screen.

GROUND CONTROLLER
(Shock)

Shit.

CUT TO:
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EXT. NORTHERN PERSIAN GULF, WEST OF KHARK ISLAND - DAY

The two F-14As wings SWEEP BACK as the turn to their new 
course.

GROUND CONTROLLER (O.C.)
(radio)

Ground control to sierra eagle zero 
one, now eight bogeys in bound.

I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - DAY

The COMBAT TREE system picks up the IFF signals from the 
approaching Iraqi MIGS.

GROUND CONTROLLER (O.S.)
(Radio)

Repeat eight bogies in bound to 
target.

RIO
(Reading the Combat Tree)

Picking up eight signals on the 
combat tree.  Identified Mig two 
three’s, sir.

LION CUB
Switch radar to active.

RIO switches the radar over to active and watches in 
anticipation.  

At first four MIG-23s POP UP on the RADAR SCREEN.

RIO
Four bogies...

The four more Migs pop up on the radar.

RIO
Correction eight bogies inbound, 
range two hundred thirteen 
kilometers.

Lion Cub looks down at his own radar screen.

LION CUB
They’ll be in phoenix range soon.  
We’ll use those first.  Get ready.

RIO
Yes sir.
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RIO works FAST to ready the missiles to fire.

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

Persian Cat GRASPS the throttle and PUSHES it forward.

PERSIAN CAT
(To Lion Cub)

I’ll take the first shot when 
they’re in phoenix range.  Then you 
take the second shot with yours.

Then suddenly his F-14A suffers a COMPRESSOR STALL in number 
one engine.

PERSIAN CAT
(Surprised)

Shit.
(Radio)

Mayday, Mayday, my number one 
engine has suffered a compressor 
stall.  Repeat, I’ve suffered a 
compressor stall in my number one 
engine.  I have no choice, 
returning to base.

He struggles to control the F-14A as it SHAKES violently.

I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

Lion Cub and RIO watch as Persian Cat TURNS back to base.  
Leaving them to fight on alone.

RIO
He’s got a compressor stall - what 
do we do now?

A look of PANIC appears on Lion Cub’s face - then it melts 
away as the true hero comes out.

LION CUB
(Confident)

What we are trained to do.  We’re 
on our own now.

He pushes the throttle FORWARD, accelerating to higher 
altitude.

RIO reaches for the ARMAMENT PANEL and selects the AIM-54 
phoenix missiles - the seeker begins to TONE for a target.
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RIO
Tone is good.

LION CUB
Fire when ready.

The tone soon turns to a continuous GROWL indicating a lock 
on target.

RIO
Missile locked on, firing.

He PUSHES the red launch button.

One AIM-54 Phoenix missile drops from under the F-14A and 
LAUNCHES on its way to the target - leaving a SMOKE TRAIL 
across the sky.

LION CUB
(Watching missile)

AIM-54 away.

Lion Cub WATCHES as the missile disappear over the horizon.

RIO
Target acquired and tracking good.

On his HEAD UP DISPLAY Lion Cub watches the range to target 
numbers rapidly DROP.  

It hits ZERO and for a second nothing happens, throwing a 
scare into Lion Cub.

LION CUB
(angry)

Dammit it miss...

Suddenly an orange FIREBALL appears in the distant sky ahead.

A MIG-23 disappears from the radar screen.

RIO
Splash one MIG.

LION CUB
(Watching the radar.)

They’re still coming.

RIO selects the last phoenix missile and the SEEKS the next 
target.  His hand hovers over the launch button.

RIO
Tone is good.
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It again growls as the AIM-54 locks onto another MIG-23.

RIO
Missile locked on, firing.

He pushes the launch button sending the last AIM-54 missile 
on its way.

LION CUB
AIM-54 away.

AIM-54 PHOENIX MISSILE

At Mach 1.5 the AIM-54 CLIMBS into a high trajectory.

It reaches it peak altitude and the DESCENDS down.

Below we can see the seven Iraqi MIG-23s - the missile 
closing in on the one in front.

The missile DETONATES its proximity warhead, shredding the 
front MIG-23 to pieces.

RIO (O.C.)
(Over joyed)

Ishallah.

I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - DAY

RIO
Splash two MIGS.

Lion Cub’s eyes WIDEN in alarm as he now has a visual on the 
Iraqi MIG-23s.

LION CUB
(Alarm)

I have visual.

EXT. OVER THE NORTHERN PERSIAN GULF - DAY

The six Iraqi Migs SPLIT into two THREE PLANE GROUPS. 

GROUP 1 flying straight toward and past the F-14A.

While GROUP 2 attempts to CIRCLE from behind.

I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - DAY

RIO TURNS his head to follow Group 1 and SPOTS Group 2 coming 
about.
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RIO
(Fear)

Three bogeys, circling on our six.

Lion Cub looks over his shoulder.

LION CUB
I see them, keep your eyes on them

The Radar Warning Receiver (RWR) panel LIGHTS up.

RIO
We’re being tracked.

Then the RWR starts BUZZING - indicating the MIG-23s have 
LOCKED onto them.

EXT. GROUP 2 IRAQI MIGS - DAY

Two Iraqi MIG-23s each FIRE a missile at the F-14A.

I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - DAY

RIO
Missile launch, break right.

Instinctively Lion Cub BREAKS RIGHT, jettisoning a string of 
FLARES.

Over his shoulder the missiles gain on them.  

He violently maneuvers his F-14A to evade the oncoming 
missiles.  

Sweat TRICKLES down his forehead.

RIO watches the missiles close in on them.

RIO
Break left.

Lion Cub BREAKS LEFT and luckily EVADE the missiles.

RIO lets out a sigh of relief checks the radar.

RIO
(looking for MIGS)

Bogies at ten o’clock.

Lion Cub TURNS toward the ten o’clock position - spotting 
Group 1.
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LION CUB
Going to sparrows, keep your head 
turning.

He SWITCHES to AIM-7 Sparrow missiles on his control stick.

The F-14A CIRCLES around to engage Group 1.

EXT. GROUP 1 IRAQI MIGS - DAY

At the same moment - Group 1 FIRE two missiles HEAD ON at the 
F-14A.

I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

Lion cub EVADES the missiles and BANK TURNS in behind Group 
1.

Lion Cub SIGHTS in on the last MIG in Group 1 - the missile 
locks on.

LION CUB
AIM-7 away.

(Pulling trigger)

The Sparrow missile launches away toward the Iraqi MIG-23 - 
destroying it in a huge FIREBALL.

RIO
Splash MIG number three.  Two more 
to go.

CUT TO:

INT. HAWK MISSILE BATTERY, CONTROL UNIT - DAY

Back in the CONTROL UNIT a confused Iranian Soldier 1 
monitors the air battle on his radar screen.

The air has drifted dangerously close to the island.

CUT TO:

EXT. GROUP 1 IRAQI MIGS - CONTINUOUS

The two remaining MIG-23s execute a WHEEL MANEUVER.

The F-14A closes in on them from behind.
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I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

Lion Cub lines up his sights for the kill.

Suddenly they split up - one MIG-23 PULLING UP and other MIG-
23 DROPPING DOWN.

LION CUB
Shit.

He pushes down on the control stick AIMING his plane DOWN 
after the DROPPING MIG-23.

The MIG-23 JINKS and BARREL ROLLS throwing off his aim.  

The ALTIMETER spins as they come closer to the water.

RIO
(Alarm)

I lost the other MIG.
(Looks at altimeter)

RIO braces himself for a CRASH.

The WATERS of the Persian Gulf rapidly approach.

LION CUB
(Calm)

Hold still you Arab shit, hold 
still.

(Pissed)
Too close, switching to 
sidewinders.

He switches to AIM-9 SIDEWINDER on his control stick.

The F-14A NOSE DIVING toward the sea after he MIG-23.

RIO watches the RACING altimeter SCARED out of his MIND.

RIO
(Scared)

Pull up, we’re too close to the 
water, pull up.

LION CUB
(Shouts)

Shut up.

RIO
(Screams)

Pull up.
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LION CUB
(Screams)

Shut up.

RIO
Pull up before we die.

LION CUB
I said shut up.

The MIG-23 is ACQUIRED and LOCKED on.

LION CUB
AIM-9 away

(Pulling trigger)

A Sidewinder missile launches.

Lion Cub PULLS BACK on the control stick narrowly averting a 
crash into the Persian Gulf.

Just as the Sidewinder missile HITS and DESTROYS the MIG-23.

LION CUB
(Breathing heavily)

Splash MIG four.  Lets make it 
five.

RIO looks at the radar screen BREATHING heavily.

RIO
Got him, thirty five thousand feet 
heading

(looking up)
He’s right above us.

Lion Cub LOOKS UP and SPOTS the MIG-23.

He PUSHES the throttle forward and the F-14A climbs higher.

LION CUB
What do we have left?

RIO checks the weapons status display.

RIO
Two missiles, a sparrow and 
sidewinder each.

LION CUB
Switching to AIM-7.

He lines up the MIG-23 and locks on.
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RIO
Tone is good.

In his sights the MIG-23 desperately tries to evade.  

Lion Cub PULLS the trigger - launching the missile. 

LION CUB
AIM-7 away.

The missile speeds toward the MIG-23 and MISSES.

LION CUB
(Irate)

Shit, failed to lock on.

RIO
Only one left.

LION CUB
I’m trying.

EXT. NORTHERN PERSIAN GULF - DAY

The F-14A chases the Iraqi MIG-23 into a VERTICAL ROLL 
climbing high.

Then a HIGH G turn and the F-14A OVERSHOOTS the MIG-23.  

Unbeknownst to them they are flying dangerously close to 
Khark Island and in range of it’s defenses.

I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - DAY

LION CUB
(Rage)

Shit.
(searching the sky.)

I’ve lost him.

RIO turns his head to keep the MIG-23 in sight closing in 
from behind them.

RIO
(looking rearward)

He’s on our six - he’s out of 
missiles.  Probably going for a 
cannon shot.

The MIG-23 FIRES TRACER ROUNDS at them.
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RIO
He’s firing.

Lion Cub JERKS on the CONTROL STICK.

MANEUVERING the F-14A out of the way as the tracer rounds 
MISS.

LION CUB
Hold on, I’m going to try and get 
him to over shoot.

He BREAKS into a 7g turn and down into a ROLLING SCISSORS 
maneuver.

The MIG-23 follows twisting and turning to keep behind the F-
14A.

RIO watches as the MIG-23 finally OVERSHOOTS them.

RIO
(Excited)

He’s overshot us.

Lion Cub switches to sidewinder as he rolls in behind.

The missile TONES.

LION CUB
Tone is good.

And LOCKS ON.

LION CUB
AIM-9 away.

He pulls the trigger and the missile launches.  SNAKING 
across the sky to its target.

It hits and BLOWS the wing off the MIG-23.  

LION CUB
(Over joyed)

Splash one MIG.

Both scream for joy as the MIG-23 falls from the sky - they 
calm down.

RIO looks at the radar screen.

Lion Cub searches the empty sky. 
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RIO
Sky is clear sir.

(beat)
Fuel’s low and we’re out of 
missiles.  We’ll need to return to 
base.

LION CUB
(Nodding)

Returning to base.

The F-14A turns for home.

LION CUB
(Humorous)

Am I an ace?

RIO
I - I lost count.  Its...

LION CUB
It’s my first battle too and we did 
well.

(beat)
So did she.

(Affectionately tapping 
the plane)

With affection he TAPS on the panel - thanking the F-14A.

RIO
It wasn’t just the plane.

Lion Cub wonders what he means and then realizes it’s a 
compliment.

LION CUB
Thank you.

Looking ahead he spots Khark Island fast approaching.

CUT TO:

I/E. HAWK MISSILE BATTERY, CONTROL UNIT - DAY

The radar mistakenly identifies the F-14A as a HOSTILE.

IRANIAN SOLDIER 1
Bogey inbound.

The Battery Crew go into action.
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Iranian Soldier 2 flips off the safety covering the RED 
LAUNCH BUTTON.

IRANIAN SOLDIER 2
Target acquired.

The Hawk missiles TURN to FIRE.

IRANIAN SOLDIER 1
Fire.

The button is PUSHED.

A Hawk missile LAUNCHES into the sky.  HEADING toward the 
approaching F-14A.

CUT TO:

I/E. LION CUB’S F-14A - DAY

The Radar Warning Receiver ALERTS them to the missile launch.

LION CUB
(Off guard)

What the...?

Looking ahead - Lion Cub SPOTS the missile being launched 
from Khark Island.

RIO
(Alarmed)

Missile, coming right at us. 
Evasive action...

Lion Cub takes EVASIVE ACTION and PUSHES the chaff button.

The F-14A JETTISONS stream of CHAFF FLARES as it TURNS to 
avoid the Hawk missile.

LION CUB
(Alarm)

Dropping flares.

RIO
Closing fast.  Twelve kilometers, 
eleven.

Over his shoulder Lion CUB sees the missile PASS through the 
FLARES and come straight at them.

RIO
Ten kilometers, nine, eight...
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He desperately ROLLS and JINKS the F-14A into a ZIG ZAG 
maneuver - any maneuver to escape.

RIO
Seven, six, five, four, three, 
two...

The missile warhead EXPLODES showering the F-14A with 
SHRAPNEL.

SHREDDING the Lion Cub and RIO to DEATH - filling the cockpit 
with BLOOD and SMOKE.

LION CUB
(Dying)

May Da...

He dies before he can radio for help.  

The F-14A falls BURNING from the sky. 

SHRINKING from view to a mere SPECK into the anonymous waters 
of the Persian Gulf below.

CUT TO:

EXT. BUSHER AFB - DAY

Smoke trails from Persian Cat’s F-14A as it comes in to LAND.

FIRE TRUCKS come to the rescue as the plane HALTS off the 
runway.

EXT. BUSHER AFB, RUNWAY - DAY

Persian Cat SHUTS DOWN and raises the canopy.

The FIREFIGHTERS pull up and begin to HOSE DOWN the burning 
engine.

FIREFIGHTER
(To Persian Cat)

Compressor stall?

Persian Cat JUMPS out the cockpit.

PERSIAN CAT
Yes, Allah be praised blessing me 
with such superior flying skill 
that I made it back.

(Breathing heavy)
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Damn thing blew just as we were 
about to engage.  Had no choice - 
shit.  My wing man-

(beat)
He went on fighting without me.

(To Fire Fighter)
Have the alert fighters been 
scrambled?

FIREFIGHTER
(Hesitant)

No sir, no fighters have been 
scrambled.

PERSIAN CAT
(Angry)

My wing man is up there fighting 
alone and he won’t last long by 
himself.  He needs help and needs 
it now.

(Irate)
What is the meaning of this?

Beat.

FIREFIGHTER
There’s a shortage of spare parts 
and pilots sir.  They are still 
trying to rectify the problem.

There nothing Persian Cat can and walks away from the plane.

He STARES out toward the Persian Gulf.  Hoping the Lion Cub 
will soon come home.

CUT TO:

EXT. IRANIAN TRENCH, FRONTLINE 1982 - DAY

The helmeted head of the Iranian PASDARAN OFFICER pokes up 
the trench.  He raises his binoculars to eyes to scan the 
Iraqi Army positions across no man’s land.

Huddled in the trench is his platoon of teenage BASIJ 
SOLDIERS.  Armed with AK-47s and wearing symbolic PLASTIC 
KEYS to the GATES of HEAVEN around their necks.

Among them is a 13 year old BOY SOLDIER removing his helmet 
to tie on a blood red SHAHEED headband.  He has trouble with 
his helmet strap and is helped by fellow BASIJ(15).

BASIJ SOLDIER
Hold still.
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He TIGHTENS the Boy Soldier’s helmet strap for him and PATS 
him on the shoulder.

BASIJ SOLDIER
Be brave.  We’ll be going over the 
top any moment now.

POV: PASDARAN OFFICER’S BINOCULARS

Across NO MAN’S LAND is the Iraqi Army BUNKER surrounded by 
barb wire.

Anticipation builds on the face of the Pasdaran Officer as he 
lowers his binoculars.

PASDARAN OFFICER
(Commanding)

Stand by.

The Basij get ready to go over the top.

Boy Soldier grabs hold of his AK-47.

PASDARAN OFFICER 
Attack.

Like a scene from WORLD WAR ONE - They rise out of the trench 
and ADVANCE across NO MAN’S LAND.

PASDARAN OFFICER
Allah Akbar.

Bringing up the rear - the Boy Soldier struggles to keep pace 
with his fellow Basij Soldiers.

INT. IRAQI BUNKER - DAY

The HANDS of an Iraqi Soldier LOADS a magazine into his RPK 
machine gun.

Outside we see the Basij approaching.

EXT. NO MAN’S LAND - DAY

The Basij come under artillery attack.  In an instant a squad 
of Basij is blown to pieces by an artillery shell.

BLOOD and PIECES splatter the Boy Soldier.

PASDARAN OFFICER
Allah...
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The Pasdaran Officer steps on a LAND MINE and blown in half.

A Basij hits another land mine.  Killing him and three 
others.

Showering more blood onto Boy Soldier’s FACE and UNIFORM.  He 
watches as another Basij squad is wiped out by an artillery 
shell.

BOY SOLDIER
Allah Akbar.

Yet fanatically the Basij CHARGE on despite the loss of half 
the platoon.  Coming into range of the Iraqi bunker.

I/E. IRAQI BUNKER - DAY

The Basij reach the BARB WIRE in front of the bunker.

BASIJ SOLDIERS
(All)

Allah Akbar, Allah Akbar.

Inside the bunker the Iraqi Soldier TIGHTENS his TRIGGER 
FINGER on the machine gun.

Individual Basij breach the barb wire by laying on top of it 
with their bodies.  To allow other to walk over the barb 
wire.

The Iraqi Soldier is just about to pull the TRIGGER - instead 
he GRABS a WIRE and touches it to a BATTERY.

Which DETONATES a string MINES hidden under the barb wire.  
Wiping out the Basij platoon in series of EXPLOSIONS.

All is quiet as the smokes clears from the battlefield.  
Revealing dead Basij scattered in PIECES all over the place.

The Iraqi Soldier picks up his RPK machine gun and crawls out 
of the bunker.

Weapon at the ready he cautiously approaches the dead Basij 
and search for survivors.

He SPOTS the Boy Soldier lying DEAD on the ground.  His 
uniform colored RED with BLOOD.

The Iraqi Soldier approaches and KICKS the Boy Soldier’s body 
over.
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The body ROLLS over - revealing Boy Soldier to be alive and 
holding a GRENADE in his hands - he let’s the SPOON fly off 
the grenade.

MARTYRING Boy Soldier and the killing the Iraqi Soldier in 
the EXPLOSION.

CUT TO:
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INT. KOMITEH BUILDING 1982 - DAY

The Inman SPEAKS once more.

INMAN
Will you fight for us?

Sitting in front of the Komiteh - the bruised and tortured 
DEFIANT ONE (25) stares back at him.

DEFIANT ONE
Fight for you?

INMAN
Yes.

DEFIANT ONE
You’ve condemned me a traitor and 
now you need me.  All those 
soldiers and pilots you executed 
before me.  You should’ve known the 
Iraqis were watching.

(Grins)
Watching you destroy the Artesh, 
commit national suicide until it 
was almost too late.  Your acts of 
revolutionary justice almost cost 
us our entire country and  your 
revolution along with it.  Mind you 
it would’ve collapsed anyway.  
Allah be praised that this war has 
united our people and given you 
criminals breathing space to finish 
subjugating our sacred land.

(defiant)
If it is my loyalty you are worried 
about.  You needn’t for I have no 
loyalty to your criminal regime at 
all.  Torture me all you want, 
execute me if you will for I will 
never swear an oath to you.

(Beat)
My oath, my loyalty is to Persia.

He STARES each one of the Komiteh in the eye.

Who all stare back Defiant One with barely held CONTEMPT.

DEFIANT ONE
We Persians were a great and 
enlightened empire long before 
Islam put an end to it.  You’ll try 
to erase our proud heritage and you 
will fail.  
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Even as you send thousands to the 
front and oppress the masses at 
home.  Mark my words we fight for 
Persia our homeland our birthplace.

(accusingly)
You on the other hand will be 
fighting for power as our blood is 
spilt.  This war is your god send, 
a perfect opportunity that saved 
your revolution from failure.  Even 
seizing the American embassy wasn’t 
going to help in the long run.  
Might have been a popular idea at 
the time but no is fooled for long.

(beat)
I am here and you are not.

(Raising eyebrows)
Just as easily you could be in this 
chair and I in yours.  For the 
people maybe for you but the sword 
is against you.  In time the people 
will be against you and those 
guardians of your revolution will 
never be enough to protect you.

(snorts)
Revolutions devour their young and 
old.

(points toward himself)
You and condemned to die and now 
you need me.  Tell me do you ever 
wonder if it’s Allah’s will that 
this war happened to spare my life?

(smiles/laughs)
Twist Allah’s will all you want and 
as long as you want.  By the end of 
this imposed war the truth will 
emerge.

CUT TO:

EXT. BUSHER AFB, FLIGHTLINE - DAY

The Defiant One walks out to the flightline.

DEFIANT ONE (V.O.)
The blood of Persia gave you power.

He STOPS and cracks a SMILE as he sets eyes his on greatest 
joy in life.

His F-14A sitting on the flightline.
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DEFIANT ONE
(Smiling)

It’s been a long time.

BLACK SCREEN: 

SUPER:  “DEFIANT ONE”

EXT. KHARK ISLAND, T JETTY - DAY

Two OIL TANKERS lie moored at the T JETTY awaiting to be 
filled with oil.

Down on the jetty DOCK WORKERS attach a cable to a HOSE and 
LIFT up the side of the tanker.  

TANKER

The TANKER CREW wrangle the hose toward the INTAKE VALVE and 
attach it.  

Then SIGNAL the FOREMAN(40) down on the jetty.

Foreman acknowledges and RADIOS the control center.

DOCK WORKER
(radio)

Terminal 1 ready, begin pumping.

CONTROL CENTER (O.S.)
Rodger, starting now.

INT. KHARK ISLAND, CONTROL CENTER - DAY

The TECHNICIAN starts the pumping process by PUSHING the 
buttons for terminal 1.

The display board LIGHTS UP as vital Iranian oil begins to 
flow to the oil tanker.

TECHNICIAN
(Watching display)

Terminal 1 flowing steady.

MONTAGE - FLOW OF OIL

-The refinery PUMPS start up.

-From massive storage tanks the oil flows through LONG PIPES 
down to the jetty and into two OIL TANKERS.
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-Floating off shore a CONVOY of OIL TANKER wait their turn to 
fill up.

CUT TO:

EXT. HIGH ABOVE KHARK ISLAND - DAY

From high above - LOOKING STRAIGHT DOWN - we see the entire 
Island

Defiant One’s F-14A slowly FLIES into FRAME.

I/E. DEFIANT ONE’S F-14A - DAY

Defiant One looks across the sky in DEEP THOUGHT.

He turns his attention to RIO 2(23) behind him.

DEFIANT ONE
(To RIO 2)

Where you at Merbad?

RIO 2 looks up like a deer caught in headlights.

DEFIANT ONE
(Reassuring)

Don’t worry they can’t hear us up 
here.

(insistent)
Well?

RIO 2
Yes sir, I was there.

DEFIANT ONE
Nassir Madari, I heard a rumor that 
he was imprisoned there.  By any 
chance did you see him?

He thinks for a moment.

RIO 2
(Shakes head)

I’m sorry sir, I’m afraid not.  

DEFIANT ONE
You’re certain?

RIO 2
Yes.

(Inquiring)
Was he your wingman?
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Beat.

DEFIANT ONE
Since our days in flight school.  
We where sent to the United States 
Navy fighter weapons school in 
California.  It was there we 
learned to fly the tomcat.

(tapping the plane with 
affection.)

Greatest warplane I’ve ever flown 
in my life.  I was good but Nassir 
was better than anyone else in the 
tomcat.  He outfought me and 
everyone all the time.

RIO 2
(Complement)

Better to lose to a friend than an 
enemy.

DEFIANT ONE
Indeed - and I hated him for it.  

(sighs)
He was a good friend to have on 
your side.  Haven’t seen him since 
the revolution.

Something’s on RIO 2’s mind.

RIO 2
(somber)

They where executions everyday I 
was held there.  I couldn’t tell 
if....

DEFIANT ONE
Never mind.

(Sighs)
Allah be praised.  We’re the lucky 
ones.  I should’ve known better 
than to hope.

RIO 2
That he’s alive?

DEFIANT ONE
Exactly, we’re only alive because 
our need needs us.  
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Never in the history of modern war 
have such a despised few, who will 
do so much for so many and 
respected so little.

CUT TO:

EXT. NORTHERN PERSIAN GULF - DAY

LOOKING DOWN a DIAMOND formation of four missile laden Iraqi 
MIG-23s, flying LOW and heading south.  

I/E. LEAD IRAQI MIG-23 - DAY

The PILOT (face hidden by visor and mask) calculates the 
flight path on the MAP strapped to his knee board.

He traces the FLIGHT PLAN south down to the EAST POINT on the 
map.

Checking his navigation system they’ve reached it.

He signals his WING MAN. 

Grasping the control stick he pushes the stick left.

The LEAD/Iraqi MIG-23s turns EAST toward Khark island.

CUT TO:

I/E. DEFIANT ONE’S F-14A - DAY

The COMBAT TREE system picks up the MIG-23s IFF signals.

DEFIANT ONE
(alarm)

What is it?

RIO 2
(Reading the Combat Tree)

Contact, four bogeys.  MIG two 
threes, north hundred thirty 
kilometers heading zero two three.  
Come to heading zero eight to 
intercept.

Defiant One TURNS the F-14A northward.

DEFIANT ONE
Rodger, coming to heading zero 
eight.
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RIO 2 activates all WEAPON and RADAR SYSTEMS.

RIO 2
Weapons armed, radar on standby.

(Checking radar)
Four minutes to intercept.

DEFIANT ONE
(shakes head)

We’re not waiting, they’ll be in 
missile range before then. We’re 
going supersonic.

He pushes the throttle forward.

The F-14A start breaking the SOUND BARRIER.

CUT TO:

I/E. LEAD IRAQI MIG-23 - DAY

The Pilot ACTIVATES his weapon systems.  LIFTS the safety 
cover off on his control stick - exposing the TRIGGER.

EXT. NORTHERN PERSIAN GULF - DAY

The lead MIG-23 ROCKS his wings as signal to the others. 

Quickly the MIG-23s POP UP to two thousand feet.

CUT TO:

I/E. DEFIANT ONE’S F-14A - DAY

RIO 2 SWITCHES the radar to ACTIVE.  The radar picks up the 
four MIG-23s.

RIO 2
Contact four bogies climbing fast, 
altitude one thousand, two thousand 
feet.  Seventy kilometers east of 
Khark and closing.

Defiant One thinks quickly.

DEFIANT ONE
Standoff attack, they’re going to 
launch.  We have to take a shot 
now.
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RIO 2
We’re within range, thirty seconds.  
Radar’s tracking.

The missile TONES searching for a target and LOCKS ON.

RIO 2
Target’s locked on.

(Finger on Launch button.)
Firing.

RIO 2 pushes the RED LAUNCH BUTTON.

A Phoenix missile DROPS from the pylon and LAUNCHES away.

DEFIANT ONE
Phoenix one, running hot.

EXT. NORTHERN PERSIAN GULF - DAY

THE MISSILE

Climbs into a high altitude TRAJECTORY toward its target.

Descending down it closes in on the MIG-23 formation.

It locks onto the rear MIG-23 - DESTROYING it in a FIREBALL.

I/E. LEAD IRAQI MIG-23 - DAY

The fireball catches the Pilot OFF GUARD.

The remaining two MIG-23s BREAK OFF and ABANDON him.

Unfazed the Pilot pushes the throttle forward and continues 
the mission.

I/E. DEFIANT ONE’S F-14A - DAY

RIO 2
(excited)

Hit, splash one MIG.
(Moves closer to radar 
screen.)

They’re retreating.
(Joy)

That was to easy.

DEFIANT ONE
(Jest)

Shall we let them go?
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RIO 2 then notices the LEAD MIG-23 on the radar screen.

RIO 2
(Alarm)

Wait a minute.

DEFIANT ONE
What?

Defiant One looks at his RADAR SCREEN - the LEAD MIG-23 still 
on course.

RIO 2
He’s still on course.

EXT. NORTHERN PERSIAN GULF - DAY

The LEAD MIG-23 flies on alone.

Dead ahead is Khark Island.

Far BEHIND - Defiant One’s F-14A ROLLS in to take a shot at 
the Lead MIG-23.

The missile TONE begins.

RIO 2 (O.C.)
Tone is good.

I/E. DEFIANT ONE’S F-14A - DAY

RIO 2
Firing.

RIO 2 pushes the RED LAUNCH BUTTON.

An AIM-7 Sparrow missile DROPS from the pylon - and FALLS 
promptly into the sea - it’s a DUD.

DEFIANT ONE
Shit, it’s a dud.  Fire another 
one.

RIO 2 moves quickly to launch the next missile.

Suddenly, Defiant One watches as the Lead MIG-23 FIRES his 
ground to air missiles.

DEFIANT ONE
(Shock)

He’s firing his missiles.
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He can do nothing as the missiles STREAK toward Khark Island.

EXT. KHARK ISLAND, REFINERY - DAY

The air raid siren WAILS.

WORKER
(Screams)

Air raid.

Everyone RUNS for cover as the MISSILES coming screaming 
inbound.

The missiles STRIKE their target - storage tanks EXPLODE into 
flames and black smoke.

A split second later - at SUPER SONIC SPEED - the Lead MIG-23 
and F-14A LOW FLY over the refinery.

I/E. F-14A 003 - DAY

TAKING OVER - Defiant One switches to SIDEWINDERS.

DEFIANT ONE
Switching to sidewinders.

He eyes the Lead MIG-23 intently - never taking his eye off 
him.

Lead MIG-23 executes a tight BANKING TURN - coming within 
CANNON RANGE.

DEFIANT ONE
Too close, switching to guns.

Defiant One quickly switches to the M-61 VULCAN CANNON - 
FIRES a burst of TRACER SHELLS - but misses as Lead MIG-23 
makes a last second maneuver.

DEFIANT ONE
(Enraged)

Shit.

He throws the F-14A into a TIGHT TURN to maneuver in behind.

Lead MIG-23 increases SPEED - Moving out of cannon range and 
flying into the BLACK SMOKE of the burning storage tanks.

Suddenly anti-aircraft TRACER ROUNDS target both planes.
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RIO 2
Tracers, we’ve flown into our own 
triple A.

DEFIANT ONE
(Stern)

Yes I noticed.  He’s out of gun 
range, switching to sidewinders.

He switches back to sidewinders.

It LOCKS onto the Lead MIG-23 and Defiant One fires a 
SIDEWINDER missile.

DEFIANT ONE
AIM-9 away.

The Sidewinder STREAKS toward the Lead Mig as it takes 
EVASIVE action.  

The Sidewinder CLOSES in and miraculously Lead MIG-23 EVADES 
the missile.

DEFIANT ONE
(Shock)

What the...

Defiant One SLAMS the panel enraged at missing an easy 
victory.

DEFIANT ONE
This one is too good.

I/E. LEAD IRAQI MIG-23 - DAY

The Pilot TILTS his head back - seeing the F-14A CLOSING in.

He makes his move - activating his AIR BRAKES - trying to get 
him to overshoot.

Instead he sees the F-14A AIR BRAKES as well and not fall for 
the ruse.

Pilot PUSHES the throttle and PULLS BACK on the control 
stick.

Sending the MIG-23 HIGHER into the sky.

I/E. DEFIANT ONE’S F-14A - DAY

Defiant One TILTS his head UP - watching Lead MIG-23 CLIMB 
higher.
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DEFIANT ONE
(Looking up)

Shit.

Defiant One pulls back on the control stick - putting the F-
14A into a VERTICAL CLIMB.  

The altimeter SPINS faster and faster as they climb higher 
into the SUN.  

Then LOSE SIGHT of the Lead MIG-23. 

RIO 2 scans the sky and then tilts his head straight up.

RIO 2
There he is - look straight up.

Defiant One TILTS his head back looking straight up.  

Both planes are CANOPY to CANOPY with each other and making 
EYE CONTACT for the first time.

Defiant One EYES the Pilot intently - pondering his next 
move.

DEFIANT ONE
(To himself)

What are you made of?

They fly PARALLEL - going higher and higher - leaving the 
earth BELOW.  

Soon both planes reach the BORDER of the BLUE SKY and the 
black void of SPACE.

The altimeter SLOWS - both planes REACHING their limits.

Suddenly the Lead MIG-23 BREAKS OFF and DESCENDS.

The F-14A can climb no more - HALTS for a split second in MID 
AIR - slides BACKWARD and Defiant One PITCHES the nose down.

Gravity takes over and the F-14A rapidly DESCENDS back to 
earth and after Lead MIG-23.

Defiant One totally focuses on the escaping Lead MIG-23 below 
- maneuvering into a ROLLING SCISSORS.

They both LEVEL OUT at thirty thousand feet.

Defiant One SIGHTS the Lead MIG-23 in his HEAD UP DISPLAY and 
LOCKS ON.

He pulls the TRIGGER - firing his last Sidewinder missile.
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The Sidewinder ARCS toward Lead MIG-23. 

It EXPLODES - showering Lead Mig-23 with SHRAPNEL.

Defiant One and Rio 2 let out a VICTORY YELL.

DEFIANT ONE/RIO 2
(Victorious)

Yeaaah.

And stop when they notice Lead MIG-23 is only DAMAGED and 
rapidly LEAKING fuel.

RIO 2
(Alarm)

He’s only damaged.

DEFIANT ONE
Relax he’s leaking fuel like a 
sieve.

RIO 2
So finish him off.

DEFIANT ONE
(Cuts him off)

He hasn’t got a prayer, he’ll be 
shark food long before then. - 
He’ll fight no more.

(Jovial)
Let’s say goodbye to him?

Rio 2 STARES at Defiant One - thinking he’s WEIRD.

The F-14A FLIES alongside the wounded Lead MIG-23.  

Defiant One goes to MOCKINGLY WAVE at the Pilot in the Lead 
Mig - but he thinks twice about it - instead he SALUTES him.

The Pilot just STARES back at him - seemingly unmoved by the 
gesture.

I/E. LEAD IRAQI MIG-23 - DAY

Then the Pilot LIFTS up his VISOR and shows his FACE to 
Defiant One.

He’s RUSSIAN(36) and he returns Defiant One’s SALUTE.

I/E. DEFIANT ONE’S F-14A - DAY

Defiant One and RIO 2 can’t believe their eyes.
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RIO 2
Has to be Russian.  An advisor no 
doubt.

Defiant One begins to ADMIRE this Russian Pilot.

DEFIANT ONE
(admiration)

You where good, very good.

The F-14A then turns for home.

Leaving the Russian Pilot to his fate some where over the 
Persian Gulf.

CUT TO:

EXT. BUSHER AFB, FLIGHTLINE - DAY

Defiant One’s F-14A comes in for a landing.

The GROUND CREW watch as the F-14A taxis toward the 
flightline.  

Also watching is the PID Commissar and a squad of PASDARAN 
SOLDIERS.

The F-14A PARKS and engines shut down.  

Up comes the canopy and Defiant One CLIMBS DOWN.  Jubilant he 
HUGS the first GROUND CREWMAN - then he notices the look of 
FEAR on his face.

LOOKING AROUND he notices the Ground Crew is the same - 
fearful and being watched.

GROUND CREWMAN
(Whisper)

Congratulations, sir.

Looking over his shoulder he sees PID Commissar and Pasdaran 
Soldiers coming to ARREST him.

Resigned to a no win situation he cracks a SMILE to the 
Ground Crewman.

DEFIANT ONE
May Allah bless you for the 
gratitude you and your men have 
shown me today.

RIO 2 CLIMBS DOWN and sees what’s about to happen.
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RIO 2
(To Defiant One)

Wha-What’s going on?  What’s is 
this? 

Defiant One HANDS over his HELMET to RIO 2 - wanting him to 
keep for safekeeping.

DEFIANT ONE
I’ll be back for it as soon as I 
can.

RIO 2 can’t believes this is happening and reluctantly takes 
the HELMET - looking over the soon to be SACRED object.

Defiant One is SURROUNDED by the Pasdaran Soldiers and comes 
FACE to FACE with the PID Commissar.

PID COMMISSAR
Lieutenant...

DEFIANT ONE
(Cutting him off.)

Spare me your shit and get on with 
it.

(taunts)
Just you watch, I’ll be back soon, 
fighting for my country and for 
you.

With a FLICK of his head a Pasdaran Soldier HANDCUFFS Defiant 
One.

PID COMMISSAR
(Snorts)

Let’s go.

RIO 2 watches as he’s taken away.

To an ARMY TRUCK that inevitably will take Defiant One back 
to prison.

RIO 2 is left to wonder if indeed he will come back to fight 
another day.
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BLACK SCREEN:

SUPER: “Major Bahram Ikani” May You Rest in Peace

EXT. EAST OF BAGHDAD 1982 - DAY

The lush green farmlands of Iraq are still as a distant 
MIRAGE shimmers in the hot sun.

Suddenly a FAST OBJECT arises out of the mirage - GROWING 
larger as it approaches.

Before we can identify - it is GONE in the blink of an eye.

I/E. IKANI RF-4 PHANTOM - CONTINUOUS

An RF-4 SKIMS across the Iraqi countryside at tree top level.

Circling under the Phantom reveals the CAMERA POD built into 
the NOSE and is carrying NO WEAPONS.

This plane is on a RECON MISSION.

IN THE COCKPIT

The ALTIMETER is at 100 feet.

In the front seat Major BAHRAM IKANI concentrates on flying 
as SWEAT trickles down his brow.

In the back seat the Weapons System Officer WIZZO(27) 
navigates  their route on the MAP.

CLOSE UP ON MAP

He TRACES their route to an upcoming TURN over the TIGRIS 
RIVER and CHECKS the INS COORDINATES.

WIZZO
(To Ikani)

We’re approaching the river should 
have a visual any minute now, 
Major.

ALERTED Ikani stretches his NECK for a better look.

At first all he sees is FARMLAND and then right in front him 
the TIGRIS RIVER appears.

IKANI
I have visual coming to heading two 
five seven.
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EXT. TIGRIS RIVER - DAY

The rivers flows as it has for thousands of years.

Suddenly the RF-4 makes a FAST TURN breaking the SOUND 
BARRIER.

Causing the Tigris to RIPPLE from the SHOCK WAVE.

INT. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

Ikani looks BACK over his shoulder for a final view of the 
ancient river.

Then LOOKS AHEAD to focus back on the mission.

Wizzo NAVIGATES monitoring the INS and checking the MAP.

On the MAP is their ROUTE to their target - BAGHDAD.

CUT TO:

EXT. BAGHDAD - DAY

MONTAGE: of TARGETS

-An Iraqi Soldier guards an SA-6 Surface to Air Missile 
vehicle.

-Across the street sits the Iraqi BA’ATH PARTY HEADQUARTERS.

-At the PRESIDENTIAL PALACE Iraqi Soldiers man a ZSU-23 anti-
aircraft cannon.

-And finally an Iraqi Soldier SEARCHING the sky on the roof 
of the NATIONAL PARLIAMENT BUILDING.

CUT TO:

EXT. FARM OUTSIDE BAGHDAD - DAY

An Iraqi FARMER tends to his CROPS.

Suddenly he HEARS the sound of the approaching RF-4.

He TURNS ABOUT just in time to SPOT the RF-4 FLY BY him.

INT. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

Ikani RAISES his head a little for better look.
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Wizzo checks the INS display and the MAP - they’re closing in 
on Baghdad.

WIZZO
Major we’re six minutes away from 
the IP.

LOOKING AHEAD Ikani SPOTS the city of Baghdad.

WIZZO
Major?

IKANI
I hear you Lieutenant.

(Reaching side panel)
Switching on cameras.

He reaches over to the SIDE PANEL to SWITCH on the CAMERA 
POD.

EXT. IKANI’S RF-4, CAMERA POD - CONTINUOUS

Under the nose of the plane the three CAMERAS begin ROLLING.

INT. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

The GREEN LIGHT come on indicating the cameras are 
functioning fine.

IKANI
Cameras rolling.

Ikani checks the RADAR and detects nothing on the screen.

Curiously he CHECKS the SKY for Iraqi MIGS.

WIZZO
(Interrupts)

Nothing on radar Major; we’re 
undetected.

Wizzo interruption brings him back to reality.

IKANI
Undetected?  Means we’ve found an 
new route for our bombers.
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EXT. OUTSIDE BAGHDAD - DAY

Ikani’s RF-4 comes in LOW over the outskirts of Baghdad.

CUT TO:

INT. IRAQI GCI STATION - DAY

The REFLECTION of an Iraqi Soldier staring at the RADAR 
SCREEN at the GCI (Ground Control Intercept) Station.

The Iraqi Soldier is bored and YAWNS.

CUT TO:

I/E. IKANI’S RF-4 - DAY

The ALTIMETER is still at 100 feet.

Suddenly Ikani PULLS BACK on the stick.

The RF-4 CLIMBS quickly to 1200 feet.

The altimeter spins wildly.

Wizzo is thrown back in his seat from the G forces.

CUT TO:

INT. IRAQI GCI STATION - CONTINUOUS

At the same moment a BLIP appears on the radar screen.

ALARMING the Iraqi Soldier out of his boredom.

IRAQI SOLDIER
(Alarmed)

Shit.

CUT TO:

I/E. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

The altimeter SPINS and then SLOWS DOWN.

Suddenly the Radar Warning Receiver RWR ALARM goes off.

Warning lights begin FLASHING on the panel in front of Wizzo.
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WIZZO
(Alarmed)

They trying to lock onto us.

Ikani just ignores everything and LEVELS off at 1200 feet on 
the altimeter.

CUT TO:

EXT. BAGHDAD; BA’ATH PARTY HEADQUARTERS - DAY

The AIR RAID siren WAILS across the city.

The Iraqi Soldier guarding the battery CLIMBS into the SA-6 
vehicle.

Quickly he TRAVERSES the 3 missile turret to AIM at the 
oncoming RF-4.

The Iraqi Soldier then BUTTONS DOWN the HATCH.

Then FIRES one SA-6 missile into the air.

CUT TO:

I/E. IKANI RF-4 PHANTOM - DAY

The SA-6 missile STREAKS across the sky toward the RF-4.

Then suddenly it flies harmlessly away.

Ikani stares at the wayward missile for a moment and ignores 
it.

Distracted Wizzo watches the missile fly by.

Suddenly the RF-4 is engulfed by FLAK.

WIZZO
Shit.

EXT. BAGHDAD ROOF TOP - CONTINUOUS

On a distant SKY SCRAPPER an ZSU-23 anti-aircraft cannon 
fires a stream of TRACERS into the sky.

PANING BACK reveals the roof top and Iraqi Soldiers manning 
the ZSU-23 anti-aircraft cannon and ENGAGE the approaching RF-
4.

The RF-4 SPEEDS past the two ZSU-23s without getting hit.
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INT. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

Ikani WRESTLES with the control stick to keep the plane 
steady.

Flak bursts EXPLODES CLOSE to Wizzo’s canopy - leaving him 
visibly shaken.

Ikani spots his first target coming into view - the Ba’ath 
Party Headquarters.

EXT. BAGHDAD; BA’ATH PARTY HEADQUARTERS - DAY

The SA-6 turret quickly TRAVERSES to get a bead on the RF-4.

The RF-4 OVERFLIES the SA-6 before it can turn around.

EXT. IKANI’S RF-4, CAMERA POD - CONTINUOUS

The camera SNAPS a stunningly CLOSE SHOT as it overflies the 
Ba’ath Party Headquarters.

I/E. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

Ikani takes a quick look back toward the Ba’ath HQ and looks 
ahead to see the TIGRIS RIVER approach.

IKANI
(To Wizzo)

Hold on.

Wizzo grabs hold and braces himself.

Ikani PUSHES the CONTROL STICK right.

Executing a HARD RIGHT over the river.

EXT. BAGHDAD; RIVERBANK - CONTINUOUS

On the other side of the river a BATTERY of ZSU-23 anti-
aircraft guns OPEN FIRE.

Barely missing the RF-4 as it turns away.

EXT. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

The RF-4 levels out as it flies through a hail of TRACERS.

A salvo of surface to air missiles streak toward them.
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And the RF-4 jettisons FLARES and EVADES the missiles.

INT. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

Wizzo looks at the blank radar screen.

Then twist and turns his head searching the sky.

EXT. BAGHDAD; SA-2 MISSILE BATTERY - CONTINUOUS

The RF-4 SPEEDS across the Baghdad skyline.

As an SA-2 surface to air missile LOCKS ON.

IRAQI SOLDIER (O.S.)
Fire.

The SA-2 LAUNCHES leaving a smoke trail across the sky.

I/E. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

Ikani catches glimpse of the SA-2 missile.

The SA-2 missile ARCS toward them.

He SWITCHES back and forth - watching the missile come closer 
and closer - and concentrating on flying.

His nerves about to fray - the missile suddenly FAILS to LOCK 
ON and harmlessly flies away.

IKANI
(relief)

Allah be praised.

EXT. BAGHDAD; PRESIDENTIAL PALACE - DAY

An Iraqi Gunner TURNS his ZSU-23 cannon while the Iraqi 
Officer SPOTS and POINTS to the RF-4.

IRAQI OFFICER
(To Iraqi Gunner)

Open fire.

The Gunner STEPS on the TRIGGER PEDAL - firing the cannon.

EXT. IKANI’S RF-4, CAMERA POD - CONTINUOUS

The camera pod FILMS the ZSU-23 firing at them.
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And then a perfect FLY OVER SHOT of the PRESIDENTIAL PALACE.

I/E. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

The RF-4 maneuvers away from the Presidential Palace and 
LEVELS out for a straight shot to the next target.

Wizzo keeps his HEAD TURNING searching the sky.

SWEAT trickles down Ikani’s forehead as he concentrates on 
the last target.

Flying into a hail of TRACERS and FLAK.

EXT. BAGHDAD; ROOFTOP - DAY

The door to the roof OPENS.

Allowing a SQUAD of Iraqi Soldiers rush onto the roof.

The Squad Leader POINTS at the RF-4 with his AK-47 and fires.

SQUAD LEADER
Over there.

They ALL fire as the RF-4 flies past them.

I/E. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

The RF-4 leaves the Iraqi Soldiers on the roof top behind.

Wizzo is LOOKING BACK at them and then FORWARD.

Ikani locks eyes on the last target.

The RF-4 flies straight toward the NATIONAL PARLIAMENT 
BUILDING.

Ikani cracks a smile under his mask.

EXT. BAGHDAD; NATIONAL PARLIAMENT BUILDING - DAY

The Iraqi Soldier on the roof searches the sky.  He SPOTS the 
incoming RF-4 and takes aim with AK-47.

Before he can fire the RF-4 SPEEDS past him and watches 
helplessly as it CIRCLES east.
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INT. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

Wizzo looks back as they pass over the last target.

WIZZO
That’s the last of them.

A look of relief comes over Ikani.

IKANI
Right then; returning to base.

EXT. 40,000 FEET ABOVE BAGHDAD - DAY

High ABOVE and looking DOWN the RF-4 TURNS east.

PULLING BACK reveals two Iraqi MIG-23s.

They DIVE after the fleeing RF-4.

EXT. IKANI’S RF-4 - DAY

The RF-4 flies east back to Iran.

In less than a minute it leaves the city of Baghdad behind.

Right behind him - from out of the sky - the two Iraqi MIG-
23s CLOSE IN for the KILL.

INT. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

Suddenly the RHAW (RADAR HOMING and WARNING) system sounds 
the alarm.

WIZZO
(Checking radar)

Two bogies on our six - closing 
fast.

Ikani checks his RADAR - noticing TWO BOGIES on the screen - 
then check their SIX but can’t spot them.

IKANI
Can’t see them.

Wizzo TILTS his head back to look.

Then the RHAW begins SCREECHING.

Wizzo’s looks at the PANEL to see the MISSILE LOCK light 
FLASHING.
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WIZZO
(Alarm)

They have missile lock.

Ikani PUSHES the control stick forward - putting the RF-4 
into a quick dive.

EXT. IRAQI MIG-23S - CONTINUOUS

The lead MIG-23 FIRES a salvo of two missiles at the RF-4.

I/E. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

The RF-4 makes a HARD DIVE to the ground.

Wizzo watches the MISSILE LAUNCH warning light FLASH.

WIZZO
(Alarm)

Missile launch.

The ground comes up fast in Ikani’s cockpit.

Suddenly the first missile MISSES the COCKPIT.

IKANI
Shit.

It HITS the ground and EXPLODES.

Ikani maneuvers the RF-4 LEFT and LEVELS out at 50 FEET.

Then suddenly the second missile EXPLODES behind the RF-4.

Warning lights FLASH all over the control panel.

The plane SHAKES uncontrollably as Ikani struggles to control 
it.

Wizzo checks for damage and spots his WORST FEAR.

WIZZO
Fuel tanks are ruptured.

Ikani LOOKS for himself.

Outside SHRAPNEL HOLES litter the RF-4 and is LEAKING FUEL.

Ikani check his FUEL GAUGE - it’s dropping rapidly and Ikani 
has to make a HARD CHOICE.

53.



IKANI
(Confident)

We can make it.  Keep an eye on 
those migs.

Ikani PUSHES the throttle forward.

Igniting the AFTERBURNERS and the RF-4 picks up speed.

EXT. EASTERN IRAQ - DAY

The RF-4 flies LOW across the Iraqi landscape - leaking FUEL 
across the sky.

And right behind him the Iraqi MIG-23s are closing in on him.

EXT. IRAQI MIG-23 - CONTINUOUS

The Iraqi MIG-23s close in on the RF-4 - to within CANNON 
RANGE.

Then the lead MIG-23 OPEN FIRES with its CANNON.

I/E. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

Cannon shells WHIZZ past the COCKPIT - forcing Ikani to JINK 
the plane left and right.

WIZZO
Shit, they’re in cannon range.

The jinking SHAKES Wizzo in his seat as he tries to keep the 
MIG-23s in sight.

EXT. IRAQI MIG-23S - CONTINUOUS

The second MIG-23 FIRES its cannon.

In addition to the lead MIG-23 - firing streams of CANNON 
SHELLS at the jinking RF-4.

I/E. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

The RF-4 flies nap of the earth - quick DODGING trees and 
cannon fire.

Wizzo strains to keep an eye on the MIG-23s as his knocked 
about in his seat.

54.



Inadvertently Wizzo CHECKS the fuel GAUGE - it’s dropping 
alarmingly FAST and starting to SCARE him.

He LOOKS to Ikani to warn him - but realizes it would just 
DISTRACT him and TURNS around to keep his eye on the MIG-23s.

While Ikani focuses on flying - and keeping an eye on the 
dropping FUEL GAUGE for him.

EXT. HIGH ABOVE EASTERN IRAQ - DAY

LOOKING DOWN the RF-4 dodging cannon fire on AFTERBURNER and 
still LEAKING fuel.

And the Iraqi MIG-23s right behind.

I/E. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

The fuel gauge is DROPPING rapidly.

Ikani LOOKS at the fuel gauge and then AWAY so as not to be 
distracted.

Then he’s caught off guard when he SPOTS palm trees dead 
ahead.

IKANI
(Shock)

Shit.

He PULLS back on the control stick.

The RF-4 FLIES over the palm trees and barely misses.

The sudden maneuver rattles Wizzo and losses sight of the 
Iraqi MIG-23s for a brief moment.

He regains sight of them and are almost on top of them.

Suddenly the Iraqi MIG-23s TURN AWAY.

WIZZO
(Confused)

Hmp.

He checks the radar - seeing the Iraqi MIG-23s have abandoned 
the chase.

WIZZO
(To Ikani)

Major, major.
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IKANI
What?

WIZZO
They’ve turned back.

Ikani CHECKS his radar - seeing the threat is gone.

He EASES off the THROTTLE.

Reducing the RF-4’s AFTERBURNER and SLOWING DOWN.

Ikani checks the fuel gauge again - it’s dangerously LOW.

IKANI
Damn.

Wizzo checks the INS COORDINATES and the MAP.  Realizing they 
don’t have enough fuel to get home.

WIZZO
(Concern)

Major?

IKANI
I know.

(Sighs)

He PULLS back on the CONTROL STICK.

The RF-4 quickly climbs to 30,000 feet.

Ikani SWITCHES radio channels to call MAYDAY.

IKANI
(Radio)

Mayday, Mayday, Mayday.  This is 
eagle four one declaring an in 
flight emergency.  I’m hit and...

CUT TO:

INT. IRIAF 707 TANKER, IRANIAN AIRSPACE - DAY

Ikani’s MAYDAY comes in over the RADIO.

IKANI
(Radio)

My fuel tanks are ruptured...

The TANKER PILOT(28) adjusts the radio as the CO-PILOT(25) 
and the Boom Operator whose name tag says BADREI(38) look on.
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INT. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

IKANI
We’re losing fuel fast.  Repeat 
losing fuel fast.

I/E. IRIAF 707 TANKER - CONTINUOUS

Tanker, Co-Pilot and Badrei listen with concerned attention.

IKANI
(Radio)

On present heading zero two three.

Tanker Pilot checks the MAP on his KNEE BOARD.

IKANI (CONT’D)
80 kilometers due west of x-ray 
one, one.  Will attempt to reach, 
over.

Co-Pilot and Badrei turn their attention to Tanker Pilot.

CO-PILOT
(To Tanker Pilot)

We’ll have to cross the border.

His sudden comment catches him off guard.

Tanker Pilot LOOKS both of them in the eye - seeing that he 
has their full support for a rescue.

TANKER PILOT
(Nodes)

Right, we’re going.
(To Badrei)

Get to your post.

Badrei turns and heads toward the REAR of the plane.  There 
he lowers himself into the BOOM CONTROL STATION window.

The 707 Tanker TURNS toward Iraqi airspace as GCI tries to 
RADIO them.

GCI
(Radio)

Hotel sierra, hotel sierra - you 
are off course.  Come to heading...

(cut off)

Co-Pilot SWITCHES OFF the radio then innocently turns to 
Tanker Pilot.
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TANKER PILOT
(acknowledging)

My complements on handling our 
communications problem; lieutenant.

CO-PILOT
Thank you sir.

I/E. IKANI’S RF-4 - DAY

The damaged RF-4 flies on toward the border.

In the cockpit - the FUEL GAUGE is DROPPING as Ikani watches.

He looks away so as not to panic.

IKANI
(Low voice)

Getting too low.

He checks the INS coordinates.

IKANI
Still too far away.

He checks the radar - the skies are clear.

IKANI
No threats detected.

Inadvertently he checks the FUEL GAUGE once again.  Now down 
to 600 pounds of fuel left.

He radios again.

IKANI
(Radio)

Mayday, Mayday this is eagle four 
one.  I am almost out of fuel.

Hearing this Wizzo almost jumps out of skin in SHOCK but 
stays silent.

A look of despair comes across Ikani - almost losing all 
hope.

Then Tanker Pilot comes in over the RADIO.

TANKER PILOT (O.S.)
(Radio)

Eagle four one this is tango delta 
three.  We are on our way to offer 
assistance -  over.
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Instantly Ikani and Wizzo’s spirits are lifted sky high.

IKANI
(Elation)

Yes.

TANKER PILOT (CONT’D)
Eagle four one do you copy?  Over.

Ikani ANSWERS.

IKANI
(To Tanker Pilot)

Rodger tango delta three.  Read you 
loud and clear.  My fuel tanks are 
damaged and running low.  What is 
your ETA?  Over.

Wizzo checks the radar and suddenly he realizes the tanker 
has crossed into Iraqi airspace to save them.

WIZZO
(To Ikani)

They’ve crossed the border.

IKANI
(Cuts him off)

Quiet.

I/E. IRIAF 707 TANKER - DAY

The 707 Tanker FLIES into Iraqi air space.

Their RADAR picking up the RF-4 on screen.

TANKER PILOT
Have you on screen eagle four one.  
ETA six minutes, over.

I/E. IKANI’S RF-4 - CONTINUOUS

The fuel gauge is getting LOWER by the minute.

Ikani tries to remain calm.

IKANI
Rodger tango delta three.

He AVERTS his eyes away from the fuel gauge to search the 
sky.

Wizzo keeps busy looking at the radar screen.
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IKANI
(To Wizzo)

Are they on screen?

Wizzo’s caught off guard.

WIZZO
(Off guard)

Huh - yes, yes sir.

IKANI
Range?

WIZZO
Thirty four kilometers - we could 
close...

IKANI
(Cutting him off)

No - we’ll flame out.  Cannot risk 
it.

Wizzo looks down to stare at the dwindling fuel gauge.

Ikani SENSES this and reacts.

IKANI
(Snaps)

Don’t stare at the that.  Look at 
the radar.

Wizzo immediately does what he’s told.

INT. IRIAF 707 TANKER - DAY

The RF-4 is TRACKED on the Tanker’s RADAR SCREEN.

Suddenly a pair of BOGIES pop up on the radar.

Watching the radar - Co-Pilot TURNS to the Tanker Pilot to 
warn him.

Tanker Pilot though is too focused on flying to be bothered.

So instead Co-Pilot doesn’t bother him and continues flying.

INT. IKANI’S RF-4 - DAY

The same pair BOGIES pop up on Wizzo radar screen.
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WIZZO
(Excited)

Two bogies at eight o’clock range 
thirty one kilometers.

Ikani doesn’t answer.

Looking up Wizzo notices Ikani is staring at the sky.

WIZZO
Sir?

IKANI
I heard you. - Is the tanker in 
range?

Wizzo checks the radar - suddenly the Tanker POPS up on the 
screen.

WIZZO
(Relief)

Yes.  They should be in visual 
range by now.

Ikani stares down at the radar - inadvertently catching sight 
of the FUEL GAUGE - now reaching ZERO.

Ikani searches the sky and to his relief SPOTS the 707 
TANKER.

IKANI
There they are.

Wizzo in turns spots the Tanker.

WIZZO
Allah be praised.

IKANI
(Agreeing)

Allah be praised. - Allah be 
praised.

Ikani PUSHES the control stick LEFT.

TURNING the RF-4 toward the 707 Tanker.

The REFUELING PROBE deploys from the RF-4’s NOSE.

Ikani then maneuvers the refueling probe into the 707 
Tanker’s FUEL DROGUE.

Upon contact Ikani watches the fuel gauge begin to RISE and 
FILL UP their tanks.
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Ikani then gives Wizzo the THUMBS UP.

Wizzo SLUMPS back in his seat EXHAUSTED from the ordeal.

Ikani STARES straight ahead toward an uncertain future yet to 
be written.
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BLACK SCREEN: 

SUPER: “Thou shall not assume”

EXT. FLIGHTLINE, FIGHTERTOWN USA 1986 - DAY

A line of U.S. Navy F-14s stretch to infinity at NAS Miramar - 
aka TOP GUN.  

Walking alongside is a graying U.S. Navy fighter pilot 
Captain THOMAS WATTS(42).

A car suddenly pulls up alongside Watts and JOHN THORNE(44) 
from the CIA’s Foreign Technologies Division sticks his head 
out.

JOHN THORNE
(To Watts)

Excuse me sit?

CAPTAIN WATTS
(Making eye contact)

Yes.

JOHN THORNE
Captain Watts?

CAPTAIN WATTS
Yes.

JOHN THORNE
Afternoon John Thorne, CIA foreign 
technologies division.  We’re 
convening a joint intelligence 
group in Washington and your name 
has come up.

CAPTAIN WATTS
(Surprise)

Really - what’s this about?

JOHN THORNE
The Iranian air force.  We’re 
conducting a classified assessment 
and contacting anyone involved with 
the Iranian military before 1979.  
That’s why I’m here in person to 
tell you.

CAPTAIN WATTS
Are you conducting it here on base?
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JOHN THORNE
(Indicates no)

No, back in Washington.

CAPTAIN WATTS
I’ll need to...

JOHN THORNE
(Interrupts)

It’s already been cleared with your 
commanding officer and we need you 
there as soon as possible.

CAPTAIN WATTS
And how soon is that?

JOHN THORNE
Tomorrow.  I have a plane standing 
by.

CUT TO:

INT. IACI HANGER - DAY

The SUPERVISOR(43) leads afternoon prayers accompanied by his 
team of TECHNICIANS.

As they BOW DOWN - behind them is PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A in 
various stages of repair inside the IRAN AIRCRAFT INDUSTRIES 
HANGER.

Sitting on a work stand is the damaged TF-30 ENGINE.  The 
NOSE CONE is up - exposing the RADAR ANTENNA and is hooked up 
to DIAGNOSTIC EQUIPMENT.

Their prayer concluded they return to work on the F-14A.

CUT TO:

INT. PENTAGON - DAY

Walking the long halls of the Pentagon -  a fully uniformed 
Captain Watts arrives at the SECURE ROOM guarded by a 
SERGEANT(30).

SERGEANT
(Saluting)

Morning sir, may I see your ID 
please?

He holds up his ID badge for the Sergeant.
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SERGEANT
Thank you sir.

(Dialing phone)
A captain Watts to see you sir.

(beat)
Yes, sir.

(hangs up)
He’ll be right out sir.

The door OPENS and out pops John Thorne.

JOHN THORNE
(Inviting)

Captain come right on in.

He ENTERS secure room and the door SHUTS.

INT. SECURE ROOM - DAY

Entering the room Captain Watts is surprised by what he sees.

Displayed on a LONG TABLE are a hundred AIRCRAFT COMPONENTS 
which he recognizes as coming from an F-14.

At the other table reading the morning paper is the 
analytical MR. SHACKLEY from the CIA’s middle east division. 
With two top secret FILE FOLDERS on the table in front of 
him. He folds up his paper and looks over Captain Watts.

MR. SHACKLEY
Thomas Watts, captain U.S. Navy.  
First graduate of the naval fighter 
weapons school at Miramar naval air 
station in 1969.

Watts notices Shackley and approaches him along with Thorne.

MR. SHACKLEY
Shot down three MIGs over north 
Vietnam during operation Linebacker 
in 1972, would’ve been four but 
only damaged the last one.  One of 
the first to transition to the F-14 
and deployed with VF-1 squadron in 
1974.  Then an instructor back at 
Miramar NAS from 1977-80.  
Primarily in charge of training 
foreign military personnel - mostly 
Iranian air force pilots.

Watts and Thorne sit down opposite from Shackley.
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JOHN THORNE
(introducing)

Mister Shackley from our mid east 
division.

CAPTAIN WATTS
Please to meet you sir.

(Shaking hands)

MR. SHACKLEY
Thank you.

(To John Thorne)
John would you like to start.

JOHN THORNE
(Clears throat)

As you know the president’s 
decision to re-flag Kuwaiti tankers 
has caused a reevaluation of the 
military forces in the Persian 
Gulf.  Iran-Iraq war’s been ongoing 
for close to eight years and this 
tanker war has only escalated 
tensions in the region.  The 
Iranians have stepped up their 
attacks on international shipping, 
sowing mines and as usual 
threatening to block the straits.  
We’ve already captured one of their 
vessels in the act of mine laying 
and knowing the unpredictably of 
the regime, there’s no doubt there 
will more to come.

MR. SHACKLEY
The Iranian navy is no doubt a  
threat but their air force is what 
concerns us.

CAPTAIN WATTS
You are here to ask me about the 
pilots I trained?

MR. SHACKLEY
(Nodding)

Your record speaks for itself.  
It’s why you where picked for the 
job to begin with, I’m I correct?

Watts NODES.

MR. SHACKLEY
Where they as good as you?
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Watts looks ASHAMED and doesn’t want to answer.

MR. SHACKLEY
(serious)

I know fighter pilots by nature are 
an aggressive breed - take pride in 
their aerial combat skills - 
thinking themselves best of the 
best.  Especially navy pilots like 
your self but the contempt and 
arrogant denial of this matter by 
you and your colleagues shows I can 
do without.

WATTS
(looking down)

I trained the enemy.

MR. SHACKLEY
Not at the time they were.

WATTS
Doesn’t matter.  Anyway last I 
heard they were all being purged or 
executed by the Ayatollah.

Shackley SLIDES the two file folders to him.  Wanting Watts 
to look at them.

MR. SHACKLEY
Point out the ones you know.

CUT TO:

INT. SELF SUFFICIENCY JIHAD TEAM BUILDING - DAY

In the sterile interior of the SELF SUFFICIENCY JIHAD TEAM 
building an Iranian TECHNICIAN is busy soldering CIRCUIT 
BOARDS.

On edge of the worktable sit a orderly pile of finished 
CIRCUIT BOARDS await pick up for the next stage.  Soon a 
WORKER with a CART comes, picks up the finished circuit board 
and takes them over to the ASSEMBLY TABLE.

At the assembly table - Technicians INSTALL the circuit 
boards into COMPONENT BOXES that will become part of the AWG-
9 RADAR SYSTEM.
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INT. IACI HANGER - DAY

TECHNICIAN 1 begins removing the old AWG-9 component boxes 
from the RADAR EQUIPMENT BAY of the F-14A.

He hands them DOWN to the SUPERVISOR who throws them into the 
JUNK BOX.  The new COMPONENT BOX sit on the worktable ready 
to be INSTALLED.

SUPERVISOR
Is that the last of them?

TECHNICIAN 1
Yes.

Supervisor REACHES for the first new component box.

SUPERVISOR
(Picking up component)

Right let’s get this done.

He hands component box up to Radar Technician and INSTALLS it 
into the plane.

CUT TO:

INT. SECURE ROOM - DAY

Captain Watts OPENS the file folder - containing NEWSPAPER 
CLIPPINGS in farsi and GRAINY PHOTOS of Iranian pilots.  

He SORTS through the PHOTOS until he comes across a FAMILIAR 
FACE.

MR. SHACKLEY
(Curious)

Someone you recognize - captain?

He stares closely at one photo and taps it.

CAPTAIN WATTS
(Handing Shackley photo)

Photo’s bad but I kind of 
recognize...

(shrugs)
Could be one of mine.

MR. SHACKLEY
Just keep looking.

He sorts through more - coming to a GROUP PHOTO of Iranian 
pilots and RECOGNIZES a couple of them.
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CAPTAIN WATTS
Got a pen or marker?

JOHN THORNE
(Reaching into pocket)

Here.
(Hands it to Watts)

Watts CIRCLES the faces of THREE PILOTS.

CAPTAIN WATTS
(Handing photo to Thorne)

The names escape me at the moment.  
But these three I’m positive were 
mine.

Thorne takes the photo - EXAMINES it briefly before handing 
it over Shackley.

Shackley STARES at the three faces in the photo.

JOHN THORNE
This one on the left is reported to 
have five kills.  In as much as we 
know.

CAPTAIN WATTS
In as much as you know?

JOHN THORNE
Basically what are agents have 
gleaned from open source material.

CAPTAIN WATTS
Open source material?  You mean 
they’re just reading newspapers?

Shackley’s offended by his off hand comment.  But doesn’t 
hide the fact that it’s true.

CUT TO:

INT. IACI HANGER - DAY

TECHNICIANS 2 and 3 JACK the NOSE WHEEL up.  Then REMOVE the 
LUG NUTS from the wheels.

INT. SELF SUFFICIENCY JIHAD TEAM BUILDING - DAY

A milling machine CUTS out a BRAKE PAD for the F-14A landing 
gear.
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INT. IACI HANGER - DAY

Technicians 2 and 3 remove the NOSE WHEELS and exposing the 
WORN OUT BRAKE PADS underneath.

The first WORN PAD hits the floor - then the next one - until 
all worn pads are on the FLOOR.

Technician 3 hands 2 the AIR HOSE to SPRAY the nose gear 
clean.

At there feet are the NEW BRAKE PADS.

TECHNICIAN 2
(To 3)

Hand me the new one.

Technician 3 picks up a new brake pad - hands it to 
Technician 2 and promptly installs it in the nose gear.

INSERT

CLOSE UP  reveals IRANIAN MANUFACTURING MARKS on the new 
BRAKE PAD.

CUT TO:

INT. SECURE ROOM - DAY

An identical Iranian manufactured BRAKE PAD sits on the 
table.

The debriefing continues.

MR. SHACKLEY
We’re certain all the men you see 
in these photos were thrown into 
prison during the revolution.  
They’re the Shah pilots and in 
general the regular military is 
distrusted by the Ayatollah as 
being too westernized and disloyal.

JOHN THORNE
They’ve been purging the entire 
Artesh for the last few years.  
Executing some of their best 
soldiers and pilots even as the war 
goes on.

Watts continues to look through the photos.
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CAPTAIN WATTS
What about the Islamic 
Revolutionary Guards Corps?  They 
part of this whole thing?

JOHN THORNE
The Guard Corps is the Ayatollah’s 
praetorian guard with its own 
intelligence, army, air force and 
navy units.  They outnumber the 
regular military in manpower and 
equipment as of present.  They may 
one day absorb the rest of regular 
military into their ranks.  But at 
present they’ve been conducting 
an...

(searching for the word)
Islamization of the armed forces.

Watts CROSSES his arms - LEANS back in chair.

CAPTAIN WATTS
That’d involve political commissars 
at every level and unit.  Just like 
the Soviets or any eastern bloc 
country.

Shackley POINTS to another PHOTO in front of Watts.

MR. SHACKLEY
See that man in the baseball cap 
there - in the back ground?

Watts CLOSELY examines the photo - SPOTTING the PID Commissar 
in the background.

MR. SHACKLEY
He’s the Political Ideological 
Directorate commissar - there to 
ensure loyalty of the rank and 
file.  First time we’ve ever 
gotten’ images of one.

CAPTAIN WATTS
(Staring at photo)

Certainly has the beard for it.  
Typical looking - fellow traveler - 
useful idiot.

MR. SHACKLEY
All the same regardless, there’s 
still more photos to go through 
captain, if you mind continuing.
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He SHUFFLES through the photos - looking for more faces from 
the past.

CUT TO:

INT. IACI HANGER - DAY

With flashlight in hand TECHNICIAN 4 crawls inside the 
damaged TF-30 engine.

Inside the engine he shines his light down on the bottom.  To 
see METAL FRAGMENTS litter the interior.  The result of the 
COMPRESSOR STALL Persian Cat’s F-14A had suffered early on.

Shining the light forward reveals extensive damage done to 
the TURBINE BLADES.  Technician 4 makes note of this in his 
LOG BOOK.

CUT TO:

INT. SECURE ROOM - DAY

Shackley stares impassively at Watts.  

Watts stare back at him - not wanting to believe what’s on 
the table.

CAPTAIN WATTS
(Shaking head)

No.

MR. SHACKLEY
Look for yourself.

Watts gets up and goes over to the long table.  There he 
picks up a COMPONENT BOX, reads the label and puts it down.

Shackley and Thorne watch as he EXAMINES each item on the 
long table.

One by one Watts checks each items.  Finally coming to the 
BRAKE PAD and reads the Iranian markings.

MR. SHACKLEY
They’re all Iranian manufacture 
captain

CAPTAIN WATTS
How did you obtain all this?
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MR. SHACKLEY
An Iranian pilot he defected by 
flying his tomcat to Iraq.  The 
plane was dismantled on site and 
the end result is the components 
you see there on the table.  While 
Iran doesn’t have an aircraft 
industry and the arms for hostages 
scandal provided little.  They’ve 
adapted in the last eight years and 
now capable of manufacturing spare 
parts to their air force flying.  
They’ve diversified since then.

CUT TO:

INT. IACI HANGER - DAY

Technician 1 finish installing NEW CIRCUIT BOARDS into the 
radar equipment bay of the F-14A.

Technician 5 sits in the F-14A pilot’s seat TESTING the 
AVIONIC SYSTEMS. 

MR. SHACKLEY (O.S.)
(Narrating)

They’ve modified the AWG-9 radar 
with their own solid state 
electronics and shaved an 
additional nine pounds off the 
whole system.

Supervisor walks up to Technician 1 to briefly over see his 
work. 

MR. SHACKLEY (CONT’D)
This has also increased the range 
of the radar to detect targets at 
beyond 150 miles.

Supervisor then CROUCHES UNDER the plane.

MR. SHACKLEY
There’s evidence they’ve 
cannibalized grounded or damaged 
aircraft.  Despite this the 
Iranians have a well established 
clandestine supply system bringing 
in spares from abroad.  We know the 
Israelis sold them spares for their 
F-4s as far back as 81.  As they 
both share a common enemy as well 
as each other.
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He comes upon TECHNICIAN 6 and 7 at work REPAIRING the ENGINE 
COMPARTMENT and checks their work.

MR. SHACKLEY (O.S.)
The number of operational F-14s is 
debatable in the intelligence 
community.  Previous estimates said 
a handful while others want to 
believe sabotage and post 
revolutionary chaos reduced that 
number to zero. - That’s all way 
off the mark.  We now estimate 
they’ve kept twenty five to thirty 
flying and may have started 
overhauling as far back as eighty 
two.  The lengths they’ve gone to 
maintain their Tomcat fleet has 
shown just how much we’ve 
underestimated them to begin with.

Hours later the engine compartment is repaired and Supervisor 
is at the rear of the F-14A.  There he GUIDES the 
installation of a NEW TF-30 ENGINE into the engine 
compartment by all the Technicians.

MR. SHACKLEY (O.S.)
Thou shall not assume.

CUT TO:

INT. SECURE ROOM - DAY

CAPTAIN WATTS
What did you say?

MR. SHACKLEY
Thou shall not assume. - Don’t know 
how many times I heard the Arabs 
aren’t smart enough to operate 
American equipment.

CAPTAIN WATTS 
(Correcting)

They’re Persians not Arabs.

MR. SHACKLEY
(Sarcastic)

Exactly.
(Winks)

One big illiterate, backward, bunch 
of sand niggers - and that’s just 
the opinion of the Senate oversight 
committee.  
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God knows what the average 
taxpayer’s thinking.  To be 
perfectly honest I don’t think 
highly of them, but I never 
underestimate them.

(sighs)
A lesson to be forgotten and will 
be forgotten, is that people of the 
third world are quite capable with 
technology of the first world.  
They’re human and can learn things 
like everyone else.  They maybe the 
first modern nation state to reject 
secular government, but they’re not 
totally rejecting all technology.

(Pushing other folder 
toward Watts)

In particular they had good reason 
to choose the F-14 despite what 
critics said at the time.

Captain Watts OPENS the NEW folder - leafing through 
technical documents and more photos.

MR. SHACKLEY
Mountainous terrain prohibits 
building of an extensive radar 
network throughout Iran.  The only 
option was airborne radar.  But 
then it would have to defend itself 
and that is why they chose the F-
14.

CAPTAIN WATTS
(Leafing)

Heard they were using some of their 
Tomcats as sort of an improvised 
AWACS.  Is it...?

MR. SHACKLEY
(Indicates yes)

True I’m afraid.  Its right there 
in the file and everything we know 
so far on the current status of 
their F-14 units.

Turning a page reveals a grainy photo of an idle IRIAF F-14 
and a pilot with a FAMILIAR FACE.

Captain Watts picks up the photo for a CLOSER LOOK.

CAPTAIN WATTS
(Amazed)

God be praised - he’s still alive.

75.

MR. SHACKLEY (cont'd)



Shackley leans over to look at the photo.

MR. SHACKLEY
He one of yours?

CAPTAIN WATTS
Yep - the best of them all.

The familiar face in the photo is the PERSIAN CAT.

CUT TO:

BLACK SCREEN: 

SUPER: “The Persian Cat”

INT. HOME OF THE PERSIAN CAT 1988 - MORNING

The light of a new day breaks in through the bedroom window.

In BED - Persian Cat sleeps soundly next to his WIFE(45) 
whose arm rests over his chest.

On the ALARM CLOCK the time is 5:59 AM.

At 6:00 AM the alarm RINGS - waking him and stirring his 
wife.

WIFE
(Stirring)

Mm, what time is it?

He reaches over to shut off the alarm clock.

PERSIAN CAT
(Comforting)

Don’t get up, just go back to 
sleep.

(sits up)

He DWELLS over her for the longest moment - savoring every 
moment he has with her.

Then he heads for the BATHROOM and shuts the door.

Unbeknownst to him his Wife is sad to see him leave.

BATHROOM:

In the SOAP HOLDER in the shower is a RAZOR.

Persian Cat rinses himself off - takes the razor and TRIMS 
his beard.
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Then proceeds to SHAVE his chest hair - then all of his BODY 
HAIR.

After showering he wipes the fogged mirror to brush his 
teeth.

Instead he looks himself in the mirror.

PERSIAN CAT
(Low voice)

I’m not a traitor - I’m not a 
traitor.  Not a traitor.

BED ROOM CLOSET:

Opening the closet door reveals his FLIGHT SUIT hanging on 
the door.  On the shelf above is his CAP emblazoned with a 
cartoon PERSIAN TOMCAT and IRIAF symbol.

He UNHOOKS the flight suit from its hanger and DRESSES.

Zipping up he grabs his BOOTS from the bottom of the closet 
and puts them on.

Then grabs his cap from the shelf and SHUTS the closet door.

Back at the BED - he finds his Wife has fallen asleep again.   
He watches her lovingly, then KISSES her goodbye and leaves.

CHILDREN’S ROOM:

Down the hall - Persian Cat goes to his Children’s Room.

Opening the door he PEEKS in on his three CHILDREN asleep in 
their beds.  He WATCHES over them for longest moment.  

In the corner a POSTER of an IRIAF F-14 shooting down an 
Iraqi MIG-21. Sleeping under the poster sleeps his oldest 
son ALI (16).

He walks in and SITS at the foot of Ali’s bed.

PERSIAN CAT
(Waking him)

Ali, Ali.

Ali sits up.

ALI
(Groggy)

Father.
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PERSIAN CAT
You have done well in being 
responsible my son - taking care of 
your brother and sister in my 
absence.  For that I thank you.

ALI
You’re welcome father.

PERSIAN CAT
(Finger to lips)

Not so loud I don’t want to wake 
anybody.  Also, I didn’t ask you to 
but I appreciate you helping your 
mother as well.

ALI
You where gone.  We’re all afraid 
you’d never come back home.  I 
couldn’t fear anything lest...

PERSIAN CAT
(Interrupts)

Fear is your constant companion 
Ali, the trick is how you manage 
him.

ALI
(Curious)

Who told you that?

PERSIAN CAT
(Smiles)

An American fighter instructor back 
when I learning to fly the F-14.

ALI
Was he a warrior?

PERSIAN CAT
(Indicates yes)

A great warrior with a wonderful 
family - fought for his country 
with honor in Vietnam.  What he 
learned there he taught me.  His 
training is why I’m still alive 
today.

ALI
He taught you well - this American 
warrior.
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PERSIAN CAT
And I thank God everyday for 
knowing him.

(Changing topic)
Before I leave, there is one task I 
must ask of you.

ALI
Anything father - What is it?

PERSIAN CAT
These have been trying times for 
us.  My past has labeled me a 
traitor. - No matter what I have 
done in this entire imposed war - 
my actions, victories, the 
sacrifices of my men and I will be 
erased from history. 

Silence as he let’s the last statement sink in.

PERSIAN CAT
No one will remember what I have 
done for my country.  Long after 
I’m gone it is your responsibility 
to preserve my history.  I want 
everyone to know that I fought for 
my country with honor.

ALI
Father, we tell everyone you’re a 
hero at school everyday.

Persian Cat is STUNNED and is almost on the VERGE of TEARS.

Suddenly there’s a KNOCK at the front door.

PERSIAN CAT
(Off guard)

I have to go now.

ALI
(Sad)

Goodbye Father.

They HUG goodbye.

PERSIAN CAT
Keep looking after everyone for me.

ALI
I will father.

With that he leaves his children for the last time.
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EXT. HOME OF THE PERSIAN CAT, FRONT DOOR - DAY

Opening the door - Persian Cat is confronted by the PID 
Commissar.  Behind him is a squad of PASDARAN SOLDIERS.

The silent hostility is obvious as the two of them lock eyes.

PID COMMISSAR
(Flicking head toward 
car.)

Get in the car.

Persian Cat puts on his CAP.

PERSIAN CAT
(smirking)

Peace be upon you too, commissar.

They get in the car and drive off to the air base.

EXT. BUSHER AFB, HANGER - DAY

Persian Cat’s F-14A sits ready inside the hanger.

Outside a PRAYER RUG is unrolled on the ground.  SHOES are 
removed and Persian Cat KNEELS down on the rug.

From his pocket he extracts a red SHAHEED headband and ties 
it around his forehead.  Then BOWS in PRAYER to MECCA.

From the hanger the PID Commissar WATCHES him.

He is joined by SALIM (23) - Persian Cat’s new Radar 
Intercept Officer and PID INFORMANT.

SALIM
(To PID Commissar)

Is that him?

PID COMMISSAR
Yes.

Salim looks over Persian Cat to get a better feeling for him.

SALIM
I’ve heard he’s had many kills in 
this war.

PID COMMISSAR
Yes lieutenant, that is true.

SALIM
Do you know how many?
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PID COMMISSAR
What?

SALIM
Kills?

PID COMMISSAR
(Dismissive)

No, I do not know and I do not 
care.  Less he be idolized for the 
wrong reasons.

Salim knows what the PID Commissar comments means. 

SALIM
He doesn’t look like a traitor.

PID COMMISSAR
He conspired with them at Noeijan.

SALIM
(Surprised)

Noeijan? - Why would he?

PID COMMISSAR
(Contempt)

He’s a Shah pilot - conspiring with 
the Great Satan to subjugate the 
Iranian people once more.

SALIM
But the Shah’s dead, Allah be 
praised.  He’s proved his loyalty 
since then from what I’ve learned.

PID COMMISSAR
Regardless he’s still under 
suspicion.

SALIM
After all this time why would he?

PID COMMISSAR
He could still be a spy for the 
Great Satan as are the other Shah 
pilots.  They’ve sided with the 
Iraqis and anything he betrays to 
the Great Satan will be in Iraqi 
hands before too long.

SALIM
There’s been no proof he’s done 
such.
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PID COMMISSAR
That is because he’s being watched.  
Which is your patriotic duty to 
your country Lieutenant - to watch 
and report everything he does.

SALIM
(Defending)

You’ve spied on him for years.  
There’s nothing to suggest he’s 
ever been an American spy.

PID COMMISSAR
He is an American puppet - 
manipulated and used to enslave and 
starve our people into submission.  
While we starved, he lived in 
luxury and never struggled a day in 
his life.  While the Great Satan 
stole our oil that rightly belong 
to the Iranian people.  That is 
what makes him a traitor.

SALIM
He’s been fighting for eight years 
now.  Thousands of our soldiers 
have been martyred on the front 
with noting to show for it. 

PID COMMISSAR
You have much sympathy for this 
man, Lieutenant.

SALIM
I do.

PID COMMISSAR
May I ask why?

SALIM
He is never trusted and his loyalty 
always under suspicion.  Many 
traitors chose to flee after the 
revolution.  But he stayed to fight 
for his country. - Why?

PID COMMISSAR
(Smirk)

You’re his RIO, why don’t you ask 
him.

The PID Commissar walks away.
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The same moment Persian Cat finishes with his prayers and 
stands up - making EYE CONTACT with Salim.

INT. BUSHER AFB, HANGER - DAY

Persian Cat RUNS his HAND alongside the nose his F-14A.  
Looking into the cannon port to inspect the 20MM cannon 
inside.

He crouches under the plane - TUGGING on the Phoenix missiles 
secured to the bottom racks. 

Next he checks the Sidewinder and Sparrow missiles on the 
WING PYLONS - tugging on them to make sure they’re secured.

He pokes his head into the ENGINE INTAKE.

Moving to the rear - he pulls UP and DOWN on the TAILERONS 
before moving onto the wings - checking the WING SLATS.

Then spots the old GROUP PHOTO hanging on the hanger wall.

He walks over - STARES for the longest time - at the FACES of 
his long dead COMRADES.

Close by Salim conducts his own preflight inspection of the F-
14A.

PID Commissar enters the hanger.  He spots Persian Cat 
staring at the photo on the wall.

PID COMMISSAR
What the...?

He WALKS over intending to REMOVE the photo.

Just as he BRUSHES aside Persian Cat.  Persian Cat GRABS the 
PID Commissar by the COLLAR and stops him in his tracks.

Salim stops what he’s doing and WATCHES them scuffle.

PID Commissar tries to pull away.

Persian Cat holds on TIGHT and STARES him down.

PERSIAN CAT
(Intimidating)

It stays.

Knowing he has LOST FACE, he lets go of PID Commissar and 
storms off in defeat.
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Persian Cat goes back to looking at the photo.  While Salim 
WATCHES him from behind.

Salim having seen a glimpse of Persian Cat’s true self.

CUT TO:

EXT. 40,000 FEET OVER KHARK ISLAND - DAY

POV - PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A

Flying toward the faint CRESCENT MOON in the sky.

At its tips appears a STAR.

Flying closer the star BECOMES the IRIAF Boeing 707 TANKER 
trailing the FUEL DROGUE and FLY straight into the FUEL 
DROGUE.

I/E. IRIAF 707 TANKER - DAY

Persian Cat’s F-14A probe CONNECTS to the fuel drogue.

At the BOOM CONTROLS - BADREI looks down upon the F-14A.

BADREI
(to Persian Cat)

Contact zero, zero, two, ready to 
refuel.

He reaches for the fuel flow switch.

PERSIAN CAT (O.C.)
(radio)

Rodger, eagle six one.

Badrei is suddenly caught off guard - he RECOGNIZES Persian 
Cat’s voice.

PERSIAN CAT (O.C.)
Eagle six one have you begun 
fueling.

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - DAY

The FUEL GAUGE isn’t moving.  Persian Cat TAPS it with his 
finger.

PERSIAN CAT
Eagle six one - do you copy.
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Persian Cat LOOKS up to the tanker - making EYE CONTACT with 
Badrei - staring down at him with a look of DEVASTATION.

PERSIAN CAT
(Stunned)

Shit.

Both have a past - evident by Persian Cat’s NAME TAG with his 
real name BADREI - they’re brothers.

I/E. IRIAF 707 TANKER - DAY

Badrei’s finger hovers over the FUEL SWITCH - holding his 
brother’s life in his hands.

Instead he FLIPS it and refuels his plane.

BADREI
(Sighs)

Fueling now zero, zero, two.

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - DAY

The fuel gauges RISES and Persian Cat breaths a sigh of 
relief.

PERSIAN CAT
Rodger, eagle six one.

He looks back up toward his brother one last time only to see 
him avert his eyes.

DISSOLVE: OVER THE PERSIAN GULF

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - DAY

HOURS LATER The F-14A is on patrol over the Persian Gulf

It’s QUIET - Persian Cat is lost in thought - Salim is busy.

PERSIAN CAT
(Sudden)

Patriotism.

SALIM
Sir?

PERSIAN CAT
Why I’m here, patriotism.

(To Salim)
You think I’m a patriot?
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Salim thinks hard for a moment.  Which is too long for 
Persian Cat.

PERSIAN CAT
Well?

SALIM
I’m thinking sir.

PERSIAN CAT
You’ve thought long enough - answer 
the question.

SALIM
The government doesn’t think so.

PERSIAN CAT
That I know, but I am asking you.

Salim thinks some more.

SALIM
A traitor has no pride - no love of 
his country, his culture or his 
people.  He’d betray everything out 
of his own spite and self hatred 
because of mental weakness or 
greed.

PERSIAN CAT
And a patriot?

SALIM
Would rather die.

Persian Cat LAUGHS.

PERSIAN CAT
Yes I would too.  Instead I live to 
fight another day.

(thinks)
What about the highest form of 
patriotism?

Salim is CONFUSED by the question.  Doesn’t understand what 
he means.

PERSIAN CAT
It’s an old American saying.  
Probably rooted in old Greek 
democratic culture as opposed to 
the oriental political mind set of 
ours.  Dissent is the highest form 
of patriotism.
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SALIM
I’ve never heard of it sir.

PERSIAN CAT
I wouldn’t have expected you to 
know.  If we Persians lived by such 
a motto perhaps we’d be a better 
country.  Indeed the whole world 
would be at peace if all nations 
were democracies.  Have you ever 
heard of two democracies going to 
war with each other?

SALIM
No, never.

PERSIAN CAT
Precisely, because all wars were 
started by tyrant governments with 
nothing to show for.  Iraq invaded 
our land and we expelled them by 
force.  And for years now we’ve 
been invading Iraq and failing.  
What is the point?

SALIM
(historical)

It is said that in Vietnam the 
Americans won the battles but lost 
the war because of such treasonous 
dissent.

PERSIAN CAT
In hindsight that would appear to 
be true.  If one wanted a simple 
answer.  Instead of a complex hard 
truth.  Remember in the last world 
war the Germans never tolerated 
dissent and they lost.

SALIM
Maybe the German people were not 
strong enough.

PERSIAN CAT
Or the German leadership was 
incompetent in its execution of the 
war.  At worse refused to accept 
reality.

SALIM
And you are saying dissent would’ve 
helped the Germans win?
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PERSIAN CAT
History didn’t turn out that way.  
So one will never know the answer.

(Changing tack)
Tell me, when it comes to guarding 
freedom.  Is it the journalist that 
makes it possible?

SALIM
No.

PERSIAN CAT
Is it the student who riots in the 
street?

SALIM
No.

PERSIAN CAT
Is it the intellectual?

SALIM
No.

PERSIAN CAT
The politician?

SALIM
No.

PERSIAN CAT
The soldier?

He lets the question sink in before answering.

SALIM
Yes.

PERSIAN CAT
(Eyes widen)

Really - Why?

SALIM
The soldier gives up his own 
freedom to protect his country, 
provide security for his people to 
live in peace - without fear.

PERSIAN CAT
And for us is that true?

A painful silence for he knows the painful truth.
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PERSIAN CAT
You think of me as a traitor?

Salim just STARES at him.

SALIM
Nojeh.

A look of SHAME on Persian Cat’s face.

SALIM
I read your file.

PERSIAN CAT
They were persecuting and purging 
the Artesh, executing soldiers and 
pilots like flies.

SALIM
It was revolution.

PERSIAN CAT
(Anger)

They where my friends, comrades in 
arms.  Men who loved their country - 
their people.

SALIM
So you’d do anything to stop it?

PERSIAN CAT
(Explodes)

Yes.
(Calms down)

Only wanted to be a fighter pilot.  
A boyhood dream that I worked hard 
for.  I almost failed my first year 
of flight school.  That was the 
first set back to overcome.  My 
second was the revolution.  Lucky 
as I am I can never be trusted.

SALIM
What did you do?

PERSIAN CAT
Proudest moment of my career to be 
given the honor and privilege to 
operate such a warplane.  I’ve 
flown many - but this...

(Tapping the panel)
This is the greatest of them all.  
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The irony is the Grumman 
corporation was near bankruptcy 
until his late highness ordered the 
national bank to loan them five 
hundred million dollars to build 
it.  Saved the entire F-14 program 
from extinction and gave the 
American Navy and our Air Force the 
finest long range interceptor ever 
built.
It was in San Diego at the American 
Navy fighter weapons school I 
learned to fly the F-14 and learn 
from their best pilots.  - In the 
eyes of the Komiteh anyone with 
American connections is a spy.

SALIM
But you’re not.

PERSIAN CAT
Precisely - They think all of us as 
spies and traitors.  Either way it 
was an excuse to kill all of us if 
not our entire families.  
Revolutions devour their own 
children less you forget. - That is 
why I joined the plot. - And when I 
was arrested, I thought of my 
family. - After re-education, they  
returned me to flight status.  What 
more could I do.

CUT TO:

EXT. BOMBED OUT NEIGHBORHOOD, AHVAZ - DAY

The destruction in the aftermath of a previous Iraqi air 
attack.

Iranian Soldiers and Firemen REMOVE the DEAD from the rubble 
and LINE them up for burial.

Yet life goes on at the SCHOOL across the street.

EXT. SCHOOL, AHVAZ - DAY

The MOTHER(27) walks her SON(6) to school.

An Iranian Army convoy of HAWK MISSILES drives by the front 
of the school.
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Curiosity overcomes the Son as he tries to PULL himself free 
to watch the convoy.

MOTHER
(Pulling)

No.

SON
I wanna’ see.

MOTHER
No.

SON
Mommy.

MOTHER
Not now you’ll be late for school.

SON
But I wanna’ see.

MOTHER
(Tugging)

Come on.

She drags him away as the convoy disappears around the 
corner.

They enter the SCHOOLYARD where Students LINE UP for the 
TEACHER(32).

TEACHER
(Joking)

Looks like your boy wanted to join 
the army today.

MOTHER
(Smiling)

Hopefully never.

Teacher LAUGHS.

Mother KNEELS down to her Son.

MOTHER
(to son)

Now listen you behave yourself 
today and listen to the teacher.  
Alright?

SON
(Reluctant)

Okay.
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MOTHER
Good now give me a hug.

They HUG each other goodbye.

SON
Bye mommy.

MOTHER
Bye, bye.

(Standing up)

Mother leaves WAVING as she walks away and nevousley WATCHING 
the SKY.

CUT TO:

INT. GROUND CONTROL INTERCEPT STATION - DAY

A very bored IRANIAN SOLDIER - watches the RADAR SCREEN at 
the GCI station - he lets out a yawn and stretches.

Then suddenly several BOGIES appear on the screen.

IRANIAN SOLDIER
(Alarmed)

Shit.

CUT TO:

EXT. SKY WEST OF AHVAZ - DAY

The BOGIES on the radar are a V formations of twelve Iraqi 
MIG-29 FULCRUMS.  Heavily laden with bombs and missiles.

Before them lies their target Ahvaz.

BACK TO:

EXT. SCHOOL YARD, AHVAZ - DAY

The AIR RAID SIREN suddenly starts to WAIL.

Mother turns around to see people empty the streets to head 
for the bomb shelters.

FRANTIC - Mother runs back the school yard to find a scene of 
chaos.

All the teachers and students CROWD run for the SCHOOL BOMB 
SHELTER.
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She can’t spot her Son in the crowd.

SON (O.C.)
(cries out)

Mommy.

She SPOTS him in the crowd - Quickly grabs him and RUNS to 
the school bomb shelter.

CUT TO:

INT. GROUND CONTROL INTERCEPT STATION - DAY

The GCI is hive of activity - phones ringing - officers 
issuing orders.

On the radar screen - Iranian Soldier counts twelve MIGS 
heading east.

IRANIAN SOLDIER
Confirm twelve inbound bogies on 
heading zero one two.  Target is 
Ahvaz, alert all ground defenses...

CUT TO:

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - DAY

Persian Cat ADJUSTS the radio to listen in.

IRANIAN SOLDIER (O.S.)
(Radio)

Interceptors unable to scramble.  
Repeat interceptors unable to 
scramble.

POWERLESS DESPAIR showing in his eyes - he looks out his 
canopy - to see the OIL REFINERY on Khark Island.

Protect the OIL or protect the PEOPLE - a choice he must now 
make.

He looks back at Salim - knowing full well what NEEDS to BE 
DONE.

PERSIAN CAT
(To himself)

There are better things to die for.

The CHOICE is made - Persian Cat PUSHES the throttle forward.

The F-14A executes a HIGH SPEED TURN north.
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While Ground Controller SCREAMS empty threats over the radio.

GROUND CONTROLLER (O.S.)
(Radio)

Zero, zero two you are off course.  
Resume previous heading...

He ignores the warnings and switches channels.

Salim notices his HAND SHAKING - indicating his FEAR.

CUT TO:

INT. BOMB SHELTER UNDER SCHOOLYARD - DAY

Everyone CRAMS into the bomb shelter.

Mother and Son find a corner and SIT DOWN.

SON
(Scared)

What’s going on?

MOTHER
(Reassuring)

Shhh, it’s alright we’re safe.

SON
What from?

From outside the air raid siren FAINTLY WAILS -  then STOPS.

MOTHER
(Worried)

Bad men in the sky.

CUT TO:

EXT. 40,000 FEET ABOVE - DAY

The F-14A streaks SILENTLY across the blue SKY.

Two seconds later it BREAKS the SOUND BARRIER with a enormous 
BOOM.

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - DAY

Persian Cat TUNES into the GCI channel on his radio.
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PERSIAN CAT
(Radio)

GCI golf, GCI golf, this zero, 
zero, two.  On heading four, six, 
one, request vector to intercept.  
Repeat request vector to intercept.

GCI answers.

GCI (O.S.)
(radio)

Acknowledged, zero, zero, two; 
standby.

Looking in the mirror - he notices Salim is SCARED.

PERSIAN CAT
(alarm)

Lieutenant - Lieutenant.

Salim FREEZES.

GCI
(Radio)

Zero zero two; request granted come 
to heading eight seven one.  Over.

CUT TO:

EXT. OVER AHVAZ - DAY

The MIG-29s RELEASE their BOMBS.

Falling and EXPLODING on the city below.

CUT TO:

INT. BOMB SHELTER UNDER SCHOOLYARD - DAY

All EYES are on the CEILING.

The Son FIDGETS in his Mother’s arms.

MOTHER
Stop it.  Now sit still.

He spies the EXIT STAIRCASE - wanting to go OUTSIDE and see 
what’s happening. 

A sudden bomb explosion ECHOES from outside.  Causing the 
DUST to fall off the CEILING.
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Mother flinches at the sound of the explosion and accidently 
LET’S GO of her Son.  He instantly RUNS for the EXIT 
STAIRCASE.

MOTHER
Come back here.

She TRIPS as she tries to run after him.

In a flash the Son RUSHES up the staircase and OUTSIDE the 
bomb shelter.

CUT TO:

I/E. PERSIAN CAT F-14A - DAY

The F-14A continues on it’s intercept course.

Persian Cat ANGRILY looks at Salim - still frozen in fear.

PERSIAN CAT
(Angry)

Snap out of it.

He BANGS on the CANOPY to snap Salim back to reality.

The radio INTERRUPTS.

GCI (O.S.)
Zero, zero two your range is two 
hundred kilometers. - Zero, zero 
two do you acknowledge, over.

PERSIAN CAT
(Shouts)

Lieutenant your country needs you.

Suddenly Salim SNAPS out of his FEAR - much to the relief of 
Persian Cat.

PERSIAN CAT
(Sarcastic)

Welcome back.
(Radio)

Acknowledged GCI golf.
(To Salim)

Select AIM-54, fire when ready.

Salim goes into ACTION - activating the WEAPONS SYSTEMS.

SALIM
Missile armed and ready, sir.
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Then he SWITCHES the RADAR to active - picking up twelve MIGS 
on his RADAR SCREEN.

SALIM
(Fear)

We’re outnumbered.

Salim’s finger SHAKES over the red launch button as the 
missile TONES.

PERSIAN CAT
(Anger)

So pick one.

The missile LOCKS ON.

Salim takes a DEEP BREATH to calm down - pushes the RED 
BUTTON.

MISSILE

The AIM-54 missile FALLS away and IGNITES.

SALIM (O.C.)
Missile away.

EXT. SKY OVER AVHAZ - DAY

POV: AIM-54 MISSILE

The missile ROCKETS through the sky at TWICE the SPEED of 
SOUND.

Dead ahead twelve Iraqi MIG-29s GLINT in V formation.

The missile locks onto the second row of MIG-29s - closing 
the distance rapidly.

It DETONATES in the air - showering two MIG-29s with SHRAPNEL 
and a third MIG-29 is HIT with FLYING DEBRIS from the two 
MIGS.

One missile has taken out three MIG-29s.

CUT TO:

EXT. SCHOOL YARD - DAY

Mother comes up from the school bomb shelter.  Just as the 
SOUND of the MISSILE EXPLOSION reaches the ground.
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She spots her Son in the middle of the school yard and RUNS 
to him.

There in the Son looks straight up into the SKY.  WATCHING 
the AERIAL BATTLE unfold before his eyes.

Mother SNATCHES her Son and CARRIES him back to the bomb 
shelter in a hurry.

CUT TO:

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - DAY

Salim looks at the radar screen - amazed at taking out three 
MIG-29s with one missile.

SALIM
(Amazed)

Splash three bogies.

PERSIAN CAT
What?

SALIM
(relief)

We got three with one.

PERSIAN CAT
Good the odds are even.  Now even 
them out some more.

Salim LINES UP another target and launches the next missile.

Persian Cat WATCHES the second AIM-54 missile fly away - 
trailing a visible WHITE CONTRAIL across the sky.

On the RADAR SCREEN - the MIG-29s CIRCLE toward them.

SALIM
They’re coming toward us.
Wait, they’re splitting up.

Distracted - Persian Cat WATCHES the missile contrail curve 
toward five distant GLINTING Iraqi MIG-29s - then a bright 
FIREBALL.

PERSIAN CAT
(Elation)

Splash one more bogey.

SALIM
(alarm)

Bogies at three o’clock.
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PERSIAN CAT
(Caught off guard)

Shit.

Caught off guard - he turns his head in time to glimpse four 
Iraqi MIG-29s coming right at them.

The Radar Warning Receiver WARNS of a MISSILE LOCK.

SALIM
They’ve got us locked on.

Then a MISSILE LAUNCH.

SALIM
Missile launch, two of them.

The F-14A fires off CHAFF - executes an EVASIVE MANEUVER.

Salim is THROWN back in seat from the G FORCES - he FLEXES 
his lower body to keep from BLACKING OUT.

He SPOTS the two IRAQI MISSILES closing in - he wants to 
SCREAM.

Persian Cat makes a last second maneuver and EVADES the Iraqi 
missiles.

Salim watches the missiles fly harmless away - then turns his 
attention back to the radar.

SALIM
Two bogies dead ahead.

PERSIAN CAT
I see them switching to Sparrows.

Persian Cat SWITCHES to Sparrow missiles and TAKES OVER the 
fight.

Two Iraqi MIG-29s SPEED past and LOSE SIGHT of them.

PERSIAN CAT
Lost them.  Do you see them.

Salim TURNS AROUND in his seat - SPOTTING the MIG-29s 
CIRCLING behind them.

SALIM
Got them - they’re coming up on our 
six.

Persian Cat LOOKS to the REAR - spotting the MIG-29s.
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He BANKS the F-14A into a tight HIGH SPEED TURN.

While Salim keeps an eye on the MIG-29s.

Persian Cat pushes the F-14A FASTER - OUT RUNNING the MIG-29s 
to CIRCLE AROUND and come up from behind them.

With total concentration Persian Cat LINES UP the tail end 
MIG-29 in his head up display and LOCKS ON.

He PULLS the trigger - firing an AIM-7 Sparrow missile.

The MISSILE quickly seeks out it’s target.

I/E. DESTROYED IRAQI MIG-29 - DAY

The MISSILE STRIKES the back of the MIG-29 - shredding it to 
pieces. 

The PILOT pulls the ejection handle to BAIL out of the 
burning plane.

He FALLS to earth and the parachute OPENS.

CUT TO:

EXT. SCHOOL YARD - DAY

The Pilot FLOATS down to a safe landing in the SCHOOL YARD.  
He frantically struggles out of his parachute harness

Behind him Mother and Son WATCH HIM from the bomb shelter.  
They are soon joined the IRANIANS from the bomb shelter.

Pilot turns around coming FACE to FACE with the Iranians 
staring at him.  He rips off his OXYGEN MASK and lifts up his 
VISOR.

It’s the RUSSIAN and he draws his PISTOL.

The two sides STARING the other down - the Son look on with 
CURIOSITY - while the adults begin to show utter HATRED for 
him.

IRANIANS (O.C.)
(Whisper chorus)

Murderer, murderer, murderer...

The chorus grows LOUDER.  Some of the Iranians take ONE STEP 
toward the Russian.
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The Russian FIRES a warning shot into the ground.  Keeping 
them at bay.

Suddenly he HEARS vehicles approaching.

Pilot looks over his shoulder at an Iranian Army JEEP 
stopping at the gate with a SQUAD of IRANIAN SOLDIERS coming 
to capture him.

Out of options he puts the pistol under his CHIN and PULLS 
the TRIGGER.

CUT TO:

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - DAY

The gunshot is drowned out by the SONIC BOOM of the F-14A.  
Executing a HIGH G TURN.  The song “BOWLING ON CHAREN” by 
Frank Zappa plays in the background.

Persian Cat spots the FOUR remaining Iraqi MIG-29s turn WEST 
to ESCAPE.

He smells blood and the hunt is on.

The MIG-29s SPLIT into TWO GROUPS as they descend down into 
the ZARGOS MOUNTAINS.

Persian Cat focuses on the FIRST GROUP.

Salim watches the SECOND GROUP fly away and DISAPPEAR into 
the mountains.

PERSIAN CAT
Don’t lose sight of them.

The mountains CLOSE IN around the F-14A.  

Persian Cat tries LINE UP one of the First Group MIG-29 in 
his HEAD UP DISPLAY.

But his AIM complicated by the MIG-29s flying NAP of the 
EARTH and HUGGING the Zargos Mountains.

Meanwhile Salim keeps his HEAD TURNING for the Second Group 
still out there.

He SPOTS them in a GAP in between the MOUNTAINS.

SALIM
I see them.
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Salim checks the RADAR - noticing that second group IS 
TURNING AWAY.

PERSIAN CAT
Where are they?

He looks again to see the MIG-29s FLY AWAY and soon GONE.

SALIM
They’re heading south away from us.

(relief)
They’re not a threat.

EXT. MOUNTAIN VILLAGE - DAY

A quiet VILLAGE in the ZARGOS MOUNTAINS

VILLAGERS hear the coming SOUND of the warplanes.

Just as they look up the MIG-29s ROAR OVER them at MACH 1.

FOLLOWED by the F-14A at MACH 2.

SHATTERING windows and EAR DRUMS.

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A- DAY

Persian Cat FIRES a Sparrow missile only to watch it MISS.

PERSIAN CAT
(Enraged)

Shit.

The F-14A chases the First Group - DESCENDING from the 
mountains into the DESERT - flying barely a HUNDRED FEET off 
the ground.

Persian Cat CENTERS the trailing MIG-29 in his HEAD UP 
DISPLAY - SWITCHING to Sidewinder missiles.

The missile TONES and LOCKS ON the target - he PULLS the 
TRIGGER.

The Sidewinder missile LAUNCHES - STREAKS toward the MIG-29 
and EXPLODES.

PERSIAN CAT
(Elated)

Yeeees.

The dying warplane CART WHEELS into the ground in front of 
the F-14A.
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Instinctively Persian Cat PULLS UP out of the way of the 
FLYING DEBRIS.

EXT. HIGHWAY TO THE FRONT - DAY

Thousands of Iranian Soldiers on the highway HEAR and SEE the 
EXPLOSION.

Then COMES the MIG-29 and F-14A close behind.

IRANIAN SOLDIER
(Shouts)

Take cov...
(Drowned out)

The sonic boom DROWNS OUT the Soldier as they FLY OVER.

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

Persian Cat tries to line up the last MIG-29 for a sidewinder 
shot.

But he’s too close and switches to CANNON.

EXT. FRONTLINE IN THE MARSHLANDS - DAY

Two Iranian Soldiers manning an ANTI-AIRCRAFT BATTERY in the 
MARSHLANDS - all is QUIET.

Then SHATTERED by the SHADOWS and SONIC BOOMS of the passing 
warplanes.

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

Salim strains himself to not black out from the extreme g 
forces.

The F-14A MOVES in for the KILL.

Ahead of them - the TIGRIS RIVER.

Over the WATER - the MIG-29 TURNS to FOLLOW the path of the 
river.

The F-14A’s speed forms a massive VAPOR HALO around the 
plane.
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EXT. TIGRIS RIVER SHORE - DAY

The F-14A CHASES the MIG-29 over the water.

Flying into range of a Iraqi ANTI-AIRCRAFT GUN on the SHORE.

It FIRES a stream of TRACER SHELLS - AIMING for the F-14A.

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - DAY

Anti-aircraft TRACERS fill the sky as the F-14A flies into a 
FLAK ALLEY.

Salim WATCHES the incoming rounds ARCING at them.

SALIM
Triple A.

Meanwhile Persian Cat is in THE ZONE - totally focused on the 
LAST MIG-29.

EXT. TIGRIS RIVER, IRAQI ZSU-23 - CONTINUOUS

An Iraqi ZSU-23 anti-aircraft gun TRAINS its sights on the F-
14A.  It’s VAPOR HALO growing bigger.

It FIRES on the fast moving war plane - barely MISSING.

Up the river more Iraqi ZSU-23s ZERO in on the F-14A.

Turning the area into a FLAK TRAP.

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - CONTINUOUS

FLAK comes thick and heavy at them.

Finally the MIG-29 LINES UP in the HEAD UP DISPLAY and 
Persian Cat pulls the TRIGGER.

A burst of 20MM shells ARC into the MIG-29’s path and HIT.

It erupts into FLAMES and CRASHES into the river - no 
parachute is seen.

Persian Cat PULLS HARD on the stick.

The F-14A climbing into a HIGH SPEED LOOP to higher altitude.

Salim LOOKS BACK at the MIG-29 scattered all over the Tigris 
River.
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SALIM
(Cheering)

Splash five MIGS.

Persian Cat EASES BACK on the THROTTLE slowing the F-14A 
down.  

He CLOSES his EYES and controls his BREATHING to calm himself 
down from the stress.

After a Zen like moment Persian Cat OPENS his eyes.  
Realizing he has done more for his country than ever before.

He STARES at Salim.  Now realizing he’s in the presence of a 
true patriot.

EXT. HIGHWAY TO THE FRONT - DAY

The F-14A OVERFLIES the Iranian Soldiers on the HIGHWAY.

They STOP in their tracks and WATCH in AWE as it flies away.

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - DAY

The REFUELING PROBE is EXTENDED.

The F-14A closes with the TANKER and CONNECTS with the fuel 
drogue.

LOOKING UP Persian Cat sees his brother Badrei LOOKING down 
at him.

I/E. IRIAF 707 TANKER - DAY

Badrei looks down on the Persian Cat.

Then a SLIGHT SMILE across his face and a SALUTE to show how 
PROUD he is of his brother.

I/E. PERSIAN CAT’S F-14A - DAY

DEEPLY MOVED Persian Cat SALUTES back.

He has survived the war.

END.
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