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FADE | N:
EXT. JUNGLE, PLANET ANTEA - EARLY EVEN NG (DRI ZZLI NG) .

TRAVIS LIES N A PRONE POSI TI ON CAMOUFLAGED BY H'S G LLIE
SUT. HE MOUNTS H S PULSE RIFLE ON A TRI POD AND Al MS | T DOAN
THE SLOPE THROUGH A GAP IN THE JUNGLE. THE EARLY EVEN NG

LI GHT COVES FROM TWO SUNS DI M NI SHI NG AS THEY LONER AT THE
HORI ZON AND TWO HALF MOONS COM NG | NTO VI EW

THROUGH HI S SCOPE, TRAVI S SEES A LARGE FI GURE RESEMBLI NG AN
UPRI GHT ARMOUR PLATED WARTHOG W TH YELLOW NG TUSKS

PROTRUDI NG FROM | T' S BOTTOM JAW FRAM NG HI S PI ERCED SNOUT
NOSE. A SHOWER OF SPI TTLE IS FLYI NG ACROSS ONE OF I T' S

LI EUTENANTS HE LAMBASTES THEM TRAVI S SQUEEZES H S NECK

M CROPHONE

TRAVI S ( MURMURI NG)
Target acquired. Awaiting orders.

Hi s earpiece hisses nonentarily with static ...

COVIVAND
Message recei ved Oscar - Bravo- One.
St andby.
(Beat)

COVIVAND
Confirm nunbers Oscar - Bravo- One.

Travis switches on his wist-nmunted PRU (Perineter Radar
Unit) and peers through his scope to scan the conpound.

TRAVI S
Ei ght targets in the conpound,
i ncluding primary. Four groups of
three roam ng the i medi ate
perimeter. Two further groups of
three at two-kilometre mark hi dden
by trees but PRU confirns. Copy?

COVIVAND
Copy that Qscar-Bravo-One. Standby.
(Beat)

TRAVI S
Control. Movenent in the
conpound. | can confirmtwo
additional targets from Rosa cartel
and Louis cartel. Copy?



CONTROL
Copy that GOscar-Bravo-(One. Standby.

TRAVI S ( MURMURI NG)
Damm. This conplicates things a
bit.
(Beat)

COVIVAND
Gscar - Bravo- One. Conmmand confirm
you are to take the primary target
only. Copy?

TRAVI S
Copy that command. Do we have a
green light?

COMVAND
G een-light confirned
Oscar-Bravo- One. Execute plan
Del t a- One.

TRAVI S
Copy.

Peering through the scope, Travis adjusts the El evation and
W ndage dials on his rifle to realign with current
conditions and takes aim He slows his breathing, which in
turn slowed his heart rate. He lines up on his targets
mdriff and inhal es/exhales twice nore before slowy
squeezing the trigger.

A MNIM ZED RECO L H TS TRAVIS S SHOULDER AS THE PULSE ARCS
AVAY TOMRDS HI S TARGET.

TRAVI S ( MURMURI NG)
One M ssissippi, Two M ssissippi,
Three M ssi ssi ppi. Cotcha.

A LARGE HCOLE OPENS UP I N THE TARCETS TORSO. BLOCD AND

PORTI ONS OF SPI NE SPLATTER THE WALL BEHI ND | T. SECONDS
LATER, SOVE OF THE TROOPS | N THE COVPOUND SCATTER FOR COVER
VWH LE OTHERS FI RE W LDLY I NTO THE JUNGLE HOPI NG LUCK | S ON
THEI R SI DE

Travis watches and waits calmy ensuring his i medi ate
position renmains a secret.

A LARGE PLUME OF SMOKE ERUPT FROM A BUI LDI NG AT THE SI DE OF
THE COVWPOUND. WE SEE, HEAR AND FEEL THE GROUND SHAKE AS AN
EXPLOSI ON ERUPTS NEAR TO TRAVI S' POSI TI ON FOLLOWED BY A
DELAYED BOOM A REPETITION OF TH S FOLLONS EXPLCDI NG NEARER
TO H S PCSI Tl ON.



TRAVI S
JEEEZUS.

Travis gathers his gear ready to run.

ANOTHER EXPLOSION ... TRAVIS IS LIFTED INTO THE AIR IN A
PLUVE OF EARTH AND VECGETATI ON. HE LANDS NEAR THE PERI METER
DEVI CES WHI CH G VE AN AUDI BLE WARNI NG,

Travis rolls onto his back and holds his head in his hands.

H S HEADS- UP DI SPLAY SHOAS HI S LI FE/ MEDI CAL SENSOR DRAI N TO
ZERO. THE LI GHT DIM NI SHES AND A RED SHEEN ENCROACHES ON THE
EDGE OF THE DI SPLAY PUNCTUATED BY NI NE WORDS ... "SI MULATI ON
OVER PRESS CTRL AND R TO RESTART LEVEL".

| NT. HOLODECK - DAY
Travis renoves his helnet and slings it to one side.

TRAVI S
VHAT THE HELL, TRENT?

The jungl e scene around himfades to a dull matt green,
| eaving himstanding in his gillie suit, hands spread w de.

TRENT
The latest Intel fromthe planet
says they have a new | ong-range
weapon W th enhanced sound sensors.

TRAVI S
AND YOU WERE GO NG TO TELL ME TH S,
VHEN?

WE SEE A W NDOW TO A CONTROL BOOTH OPEN UP I N THE OPPCSI TE
WALL REVEALI NG TRENT.

Travis stares at the booth w ndow.

TRENT
W needed to see how they worked in
the sinulation before the real op
next nonth, and this seened |ike
perfect tim ng.

TRAVI S
For fucks sake Trent. A heads-up
ahead of ne getting blown to
sm thereens wouldn’t go am ss.



TRENT
Sorry. Orders from above were to
just programre the paraneters in
and see how it would go.

TRAVI S
Well ... You can tell the powers
that be that any nore surprises
like that 1'I1 walk ... ARE WE
CLEAR?

TRENT
Crystal.

Travis shakes his head and covers his ears waiting for the
ringing to subside.

TRAVI S
OK. Let's go for a reset.

Travis dons his helnet once nore and | ays back into his
prone position on the floor.

WE SEE AND HEAR THE ENVI RONVENT COME ALI VE W TH JUNGLE
SI GHTS AND SOUNDS AS HE RESETS HI S EQUI PMENT AND SETTLES
BACK AS BEFORE

FADE OUT:

THE END



