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Myth - Any inmaginary person or thing.

Mth - Acity. A man.

FADE | N:

VWhite |ight streaks down bl ack screen. MJFFLED VO CES.

EXT. CTY HALL - N GHT

Marble steps lead to a building. Like the Capitol but
smaller. Raining. Devoid of people. Wxing crescent noon
amd the clouds. SUPER "TH RTY YEARS ARO. "

FOOTSTEPS. Main doors swing open. A MAN (face in shadows)
exits. Wars raincoat. Carries briefcase. Qpens unbrell a.

FAI NT BABY' S CRY. Man descends steps. Sonething noves at
the bottom CRY gets LOUDER

The man finds a bundled, tattered blue bl anket. Man drops
bri efcase and unbrella. Picks up bundle. Peels back bl anket.
Reveal s a cryi ng BABY.

EXT. H GHWAY - DAWN

Torrential rain batters a blue 1978 Dodge Magnum XE (T- Top)
parked off the road. Hazy city skyline in distance. Road
sign reads, "WELCOME TO MTH." Distorted red snear spray-
painted by the "M in Mth.

SUPER: " PRESENT DAY. "

| NT. MAGNUM - DAWN

Engine idles. LOWVO CES on a POLI CE SCANNER. M TH, 30,
smal | scars on forehead, awakens behind wheel. Waking up
seens to be the last thing he expected. Wars gray trench
coat. Stares out water-soaked w ndow.

Mth gets out of car.

EXT. MAGNUM - DAWN

Mth stands for a few nonents. Allows the rain to soak his
hair. He looks up. Refreshing water cleanses his face. He
rubs it. H's cuffs pull back, revealing scars on wi sts.

| NT. MAGNUM - DAWN

Mth gets back in. Opens glove conpartnment. Filled with

i ndi vidually wapped fortune cookies from"KATO S." Takes
one. Tears off wapper. Breaks it open. Pulls out fortune.
| NSERT - FORTUNE

"“SO MANY PECPLE. ONLY ONE SOUL. "



BACK TO SCENE
Mth pockets fortune.

FEMALE DI SPATCHER (V. Q.)
(over radio)
El even thirty-one at the Marquis
office building in the Advan D strict.

M th shoves cookie in nouth. Floors it.
EXT. H GHWAY - DAWN

Mth's Magnumraces towards the city. Faint waxing crescent
nmoon am d the cl ouds.

FEMALE DI SPATCHER (V. Q.)
(over radio)
El even seventy al so in progress.
Fire departnent alerted. Al units
proceed with caution.

A barely visible blur seens to follow the car.
EXT. MARQUI S BUI LDI NG - DAY

Skyscraper. Burning. Rain sizzles. Snoke billows. Coughing
people file frommain entrance. Bystanders unw sely gather
al ong the sidewal k.

Mth's MAGNUM SCREECHES to a halt. He |eaps out. Looks up.
S| RENS APPROACH

Fl ames dance inside md-level windows. A frantic WOVAN
strikes glass repeatedly. Sonething unseen yanks her away.
Fromthat w ndow fire erupts, form ng a DEVILI SH FACE

Mth pulls out a closed tel escoping truncheon from under
coat. Dashes to crowded nai n entrance.

I NT. MARQUI S BUI LDI NG - LOBBY - DAY

Grandi ose. Suffocating snoke. Mre people evacuati ng.
Mth pushes past them

SECURI TY GUARD (O S.)
Hey! Hey!

A SECURITY GUARD with a face and body that dares you to cross
himpaws Mth's shoulder. Stops him

SECURI TY GUARD
(coughs)
You nuts? You can't cone in here!

Mth calmMy eyes him



M TH
The el evators. Still work?

Security Guard | ooks puzzl ed.

SECURI TY GUARD
You a cop?

M TH
Do they work?

SECURI TY GUARD
(coughs)
Yeah, but you know... the stairs are
safer.

M TH
| don't need safer. Just faster.

Mth heads for elevators. Disappears in the snoke.

SECURI TY GUARD
Are you a cop?

Security Guard coughs. Shakes head. Leaves with others.
| NT. MARQUI S BUI LDI NG - ELEVATOR - DAY

Doors open. Mth enters. dides truncheon over buttons.
Hts button 31 with it. Doors close. He shuts his eyes.

SECURI TY GUARD (V. Q)
You a cop? You a cop?

M TH
l"'ma cop. | ama cop. AmI?

ELEVATOR DINGS. Mth opens his eyes. Doors open.
| NT. MARQUI S BUI LDI NG - 31ST FLOOR - DAY

Ofice cubicles. Scattered flames. Mth exits el evator
Covers noputh. SOUND of a WOMAN SCREAM NG He flicks
truncheon. Extends to 26 inches. Mth proceeds cautiously.

Sea of fire on the floor. Mth runs. Vaults over it. Barely
makes it over. Lands. Falls on floor. Face-to-face with a
smal| fire shaped Iike an arrow

Mth rises. Sees trail of blazing arrows. He follows.
Arrives at partially open door. Nudges it open with
truncheon. WLDFI RE, conposed of flames, stands with his
back to Mth.



I NT. MARQUI S BUI LDI NG - OFFI CE - DAY

Posh, but ablaze. Panoramc window. WIldfire holds a
struggling BETH M LADAY, 30s, dark hair, by the throat. She
is the woman who was yanked fromthe window His flanes
don't touch her. He turns his head slightly.

W LDFI RE
Mth. Finally. 1 was getting bored.

Beth's gaze catches Mth. WIldfire ignites her body. Throws
her at panoram c wi ndow. She crashes through the gl ass.

M TH
No!

Wldfire wal ks to the broken w ndow. Looks down.

W LDFI RE
Bet you thought | was just gonna
roast her.
(swvels to Mth)
|"mjust full of surprises.

No di scernable face on Wldfire. Only a devilish grin.
Mth, angry, charges him

W LDF| RE
That's it. Just what we want.

Steamswirls fromtruncheon. Mth swpes at Wldfire. Cuts
himin two. Top half drops to floor. Burns carpet. Bottom
hal f spreads into flanes.

W LDFI RE
Forgot about that damm sti ck.

Surrounding fire refornms into Wldfire's body. He stands.
Unl eashes barrage of fiery mssiles. Mth blocks themwth
hi s steam ng truncheon

M TH
Way kill her?
W LDFI RE
(cackl es)

That's for you to find out.
Wl dfire chars floor under Mth. It caves in. Mth falls.
Wl dfire noves to edge of gaping hole. Peers down. Mth is
gone. WIldfire junps in hole.
I NT. MARQUI S BUI LDI NG - 30TH FLOOR - OFFI CE - DAY

Bl azing. Rubble burns on a desk. WIldfire lands on it.



W LDFI RE
VWhere the hell did--

Mth leaps at Wldfire frombehind. Truncheon spews steam
Mth chokes himw th truncheon.

Parts of Wldfire touched by steamshift to human form
Steam al so protects Mth fromthe heat and flames. WIldfire's
human hands struggle to yank truncheon away.

Wl dfire gasps. Backs up forcefully. Slams Mth against a
wal | several tinmes. Mth's pants catch fire. He lets go.
Passes truncheon over pants. Snuffs out fl anes.

Part human, part flanes, WIldfire turns. H's human | eg kicks
truncheon away from M th.

W LDFI RE
Chopstick ain't gonna help you now.

Fire everywhere. WIldfire absorbs it. Mth stares at his
truncheon lying several yards from him

Wldfire laughs. Mth I ooks up. WIdfire' s human parts
ignite. Points palms at Mth. Mth |Iooks to truncheon. It
IS gone.

FLAMES BURST from Wl dfire's HANDS. They near Mth. A
steam ng blur slides between Mth and fire. Steam bl asts
fromblur. Extinguishes flanes and Wldfire. Hi s bald,
thin, naked body slans into wi ndow. GCets | odged.

GLASS CRACKS. Mth linps quickly toward man. Crack
splinters. Mth reaches out to him

M TH
Take ny hand.

W LDFI RE
You nmust die, Mth.

M TH
Take it.

W LDFI RE

| am you. You are ne.
The GLASS BREAKS. Wl dfire grins.

W LDFI RE
Epi phany.

The man falls.

Breeze behind Mth. He turns. Truncheon |ands by his feet.
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