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UNDERVAY
FADE | N:
EXT. I SLAND - N GHT
A small island slunbers in the noonlit sea.
SUPER: "PQJI-DO | SLAND, South Korea (disputed)™

On a boat tied up at the dock, two nen tend to their chores,
| augh and j osh.

| NT. | NSTALLATI ON - N GHT

In a rustic-looking shack, JANE, 40s, Asian, kind eyes and
hard nuscles, sits at a very un-rustic conputer term nal
She listens to rock nusic on sone headphones.

On the screen: "Wiat To Expect Wien You're Pregnant". Jane
nmouses around, reads intently.

Suddenly an I M pops up. It's in Korean.
Jane takes off her headphones, reads the I M

JANE
"Are you there?" Yeah, |I'm here.

She types.
A new nmessage pops up.
JANE ( CONT' D)
(reads)
"They know. Get out of there now. "
One second of hesitation -- then she explodes into action.
EXT. | NSTALLATION - N GHT

Jane sl ans out of the shack, which faces the dock. She yells
and waves for the nmen's attention.

JANE
(subtitl ed Korean)
Hey! Start the boat! Start the boat!!
The nmen | augh. |Is she joking? Then, Jane stops. Looks up.
Two stars nove on the horizon. Drop | ow

I ncom ng attack craft.
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Jane sees them Points themout to the nen. They freak out,
rush around.

Jane runs back inside the shack
| NT. | NSTALLATI ON - N GHT

She clears the stuff out of the way. Her MP3 player clatters
to the floor.

She types feverishly: "4ZXxc7XX88 | NST. COWMP. ATK | MWNT SCS
SOS SCOs!

She pops a key, and stands up. Thinks for a frantic second.

Stares over at the bookcase. There's a keychain over there.
Wth a yin-yang fob on it. She grabs it.

EXT. | NSTALLATION - N GHT
Jane runs out. The boat chugs, spews snoke.

The lights are closer. Jane runs down the beach toward the
dock.

M ssil es ROAR overhead. Expl osions bl oomon the island behind
her .

EXT. | SLAND - NI GHT

A bunkhouse with several sleepers in it -- goes up in flanes.
A canoufl aged satellite dish is utterly destroyed.

Power transfornmers, cars, all blown to pieces.

EXT. BEACH - NI GHT

Jane mekes it to the dock and sprints down toward the boat.
She carries the keychain in her hand.

The nmen yell for haste. The boat inches away fromthe dock.
Jane is al nost there, when--

AN ATTACK HELI COPTER

| oons up fromthe trees behind them

The three stand, staring down the maw of its deadly force.

The helicopter opens fire.



I NT. QAHU CI A FACILITY - N GHT
SUPER. "Cl A Anal ysis Section, Gahu, H"

Rows of cubicles. Analysts |isten to CONVERSATIONS i n scores
of | anguages. O her anal ysts exam ne docunents with magnifying
gl asses, and conputer enhancenent.

Two young white mal e anal ysts tal k casually over their cubicle
wal | .

The JINGLE of an IM The analyst with the cup turns, |ooks
at his screen:

"4ZXXC7TXX88 | NST. COWP. ATK | MWT SOS SOs SCS'

ANALYST
Ch shit.

He sits down at his conputer. Pops keys, brings up several
w ndows. Hi's buddy drifts over, sees the activity.

BUDDY
Bring up the eye in the sky.

The anal yst does so. A new wi ndow overl aps. Successive Vviews
zeroin on atiny island just to the left of the Korean
peni nsul a.

The last view -- snoke and flames. The two nmen exchange
gl ances. The anal yst picks up a phone.

EXT. | SLAND - LATER

Troops are on the ground. In magnificent dark green uniforns.
Asi an. Most of the fires have burned out, but sone still
t hrow up snoky fl anes.

A |l arge plush helicopter |ands, and out cones General
DONG 60s, tall, severe, nuscular. An inposing presence.

A soldier runs up to him

SOLD ER
General Dong -- seven personnel in
all. Al dead.

GENERAL DONG
Conmb this weckage. W've only got
an hour or two until conpany cones.
Take everything that | ooks renotely
i nteresting.

Two nedics whistle fromthe beach. General Dong | ooks up,
sees a blasted ship, burning, and the stunp of a dock.
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He crosses to the nen. They stand over three sheeted corpses.
Reveal the first one's face. Then the second.

Then Jane.

Ceneral Dong is visibly surprised, but just for an instant.
He sets his jaw, scow s.

CENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)
Take them wi t h.

He turns his back on the corpses. H s eyes water. Is that a
tear?

ASSI STANT
CGeneral, are you alright?

GENERAL DONG
Snoke.

The assistant nods, turns toward a sumons. Ceneral Dong
stares out at the island. Hs eyes glisten with enotion.

I NT. OVAL OFFICE - N GHT

The PRESI DENT, 60s, sits on the couch in his bathrobe, rubbing
sl eep cheese out of his eyes.

Across fromhimsits ADM RAL EDDI E BRANTLEY, Chi ef of Naval
perations. In full dress with scranbl ed eggs.

BRANTLEY
Sorry to get you up like this, M.
Pr esi dent .
PRESI DENT
Whaddaya got, Admral ?
BRANTLEY
Wll, M. President -- we've been

mai ntai ning a covert |istening post
on the island of Poji-Do in the Yellow
Sea. . .

He | ays down a nmap of the region.
BRANTLEY ( CONT' D)

Sout h Korean, though the north
di sputes that.

PRESI DENT
O course.



BRANTLEY
Well, sir -- a few hours ago... they
took it out. Leveled it. Early
i ndications are, all personnel are
dead.

PRESI DENT
Jesus.

BRANTLEY

Now, there's very little we can do
at this point but wait for the other
shoe to drop.

(beat)
But between you and ne sir, | don't
know how much we want to rattle the
sabers on this one.

The president sits back, regards Brantley. He sm |l es.

PRESI DENT

Now you're going to tell nme why.
BRANTLEY

Sir... the operation here was to

establish a nascent North Korean
under ground so that we could build
an insurgency.

The president whistles, shakes his head.

PRESI DENT
Good god. The m schief ny predecessor
initiated knows no bounds.

BRANTLEY

All indications are it was working
well. At this point we nmust assune
it's been conprom sed, if not crushed.

(beat)
| f the Norkies get even a whiff of
the station's true purpose -- and
"' m hearing they got in and out before
help could arrive, so all bets are
they did -- we could be in for a
pretty rough ride.

The president sighs. He stands up, belts his robe tighter.

PRESI DENT
C nmon. Let's go get us sone breakfast.

EXT. M LLER - N GHT
SUPER "U.S.S. Dorie MIler. East China Sea."
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A giant aircraft carrier steans through the nighttine ocean.
Behind it trail a destroyer and a supply ship.

RADAR (V. Q)
Contact still tracking, sir.

I NT. MLLER - BRIDCGE - N GHT

Several nen man action stations within the dimy |lit bridge
of the ship. Large wi ndows | ook out on the sea.

St andi ng | ooki ng out those wi ndows -- thinking, not admring
the view -- is CAPTAIN MKE "M KEY " BLAINE, 40s. A

t hought ful , penetrating, sensitive-looking man, but steely
under neat h

RADAR, 20s, | ooks up fromhis station.
RADAR
He's just waiting there. No attenpt
at stealth

BLAI NE
Wiy would he... far as they're
concerned, this is all Chinese waters.

Radar |istens, perks up.

RADAR
Captain -- contact is maneuveri ng.
(l'istens)
Distinctive rattling screws. It's
him sir.
BLAI NE

Heyy, Screw oose..

CDR CARRAVAY, Blaine's XO joins Blaine | ooking out at the
ni ghtti ne sea.

CARRAVAY
| mssed that guy. Those Arab subs
just don't have the sane panache.

BLAI NE
(of f)
@unny, rig depth charge. Standard
ECS configuration pl ease.

LT TODD, the weapons officer, checks his board.

TODD
Stand by, sir.



I NT. M LLER - ORDNANCE - N GHT

A deck seaman takes a sealed bottle of whiskey, waps it in
shaped foam and places it in a |large can along with other
goodies -- Anerican cigarettes, girlie mags and so forth.

He seals the can, and two other sailors load it on a hopper.
EXT. SEA - N GHT

A few hundred yards behind the MIler, the destroyer U S. S
Shil oh cruises in the waves.

EXT. SHI LOH - BRIDGE - N GHT
The Commandi ng O ficer, COMWANDER PEREZ, 30s, lowers his

bi nocul ars. Executive Oficer, LCDR HODGES, 30s, stands
next to him

HODGES
They foolin' around wth that sub
agai n?

PEREZ

VWhat sub? | don't see no sub

Perez gl ances at Hodges. Hodges chuckles. Cearly this is a
regul ar occurrence in these waters.

PEREZ ( CONT' D)
Anyt hing to grease our passage into
t he East China Sea, eh?

HODGES
Li ke giving trinkets to the Indians.

Perez gives Hodges a pointed gl ance.
PEREZ

" m part |ndian, you know. Navajo.
On ny not her's side.

HODGES
Sorry sir, | didn't nean--
PEREZ
Come by ny casino, and all wll be

forgiven.

deges sm | es and shakes his head. Perez lifts the binocul ars
agai n.

I NT. MLLER - BRIDCGE - N GHT

Todd listens on his headphones.



TODD

Loaded, sir. Standing by.
BLAI NE

Radar ?
RADAR

Sir, contact bearing 315..
BLAI NE

(to hinself)

Headi ng 135..

RADAR

Headi ng. .. 135. Range 400.
Bl aine sm | e and nods.

BLAI NE
Gunny, stand by.

Bl ai ne | eans over Radar's station, watches the radar display.
He waits a few nonents.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Fire.

EXT. MLLER - N GHT

A gun fires a depth charge out over the sea. It spl ashes
down.

I NT. SEA - N GHT

A submarine sails through the gloom Its bow carries Chinese
lettering.

As it passes, a slightly cockeyed propeller oscillates with
a distinctive SW SH SW SH SW SH sound.

The depth charge sinks, lights blinking.

The sub sails into its path -- magnets activate, and the
thing adheres to the sub's skin with a CLANG

I NT. MLLER - BRIDCGE - N GHT

Bl ai ne turns a button that sends radar's audi o over the bridge
speakers.

A nonent of radar pings and static, then...

VA CES (V. 0O)
Boooonmmm ! !
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The voi ces dissolve into |aughter. The nen on the bridge,
chuckle along with it.

TODD
Direct hit, Captain.

| NT. SCREWL.OOSE - N GHT

The Chi nese nen, still laughing, turn to their panels. The
COMMANDER, 40s, thin and nock-serious, steps away fromthe
peri scope.

CH NESE COMVANDER
(i n Chinese; subtitled)
Rel ease. .. garbage!

EXT. SCREW.OOSE - N GHT

The sub ejects a gout of debris, including one brilliantly
col ored package that shoots to the surface.

EXT. SEA - LATER

The package bobs on the waves, a light blinking. Men in a
| aunch pull al ongsi de and manhandl e it on board.

I NT. MLLER - OFFICER S MESS - N GHT

The package is deposited into a table. Blaine, Carraway and
ot hers gat her around.

Carraway uses a boxcutter to open it up. Inside -- a treasure
trove of nmerchandi se: fireworks, w apped goodi es, Chinese
cigarettes.

Bl ai ne opens up one of the foil packages. A lovely array of
steam ng pork is reveal ed. The nmen ooh and aah.

Blaine is about to taste it, when Carraway stops him

CARRAVAY
Sir... poison?
Bl ai ne scoffs -- but can't put it into his nouth after hearing

that. Carraway takes a bite, smling.
OFFICER (O S.)
Jesus, don't risk the OX!' Get soneone
expendable... |ike an Ensign!
The nmen | augh.

The nmen crowd in and attack the gifts.
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Everyone's having a good tine. The noise of |aughter and
j est is deafening.

Captain Blaine starts, then pulls out his cell phone. He | ooks
at the display, and noves out into the passageway to answer.

H s face darkens with concern.
| NT. BLAINE'S STATEROOM - NI GHT

Captain Blaine sits at his desk, on the phone. H's face is
grave.

BLAI NE
Yes.

He |i stens.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Wy not ?

He |i stens sone nore.
BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
But we're on this side of the border,
surely they wouldn't...
He |listens. He beconmes angry.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
| see. Well. That's very

interesting... no, no, | understand.
Ri ght and wong go by the boards
when. . .

He |istens, nmarshals his enotions.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
O course.

Sl ow y, he hangs up.

He sits for a nonent, alone with his thoughts.
Hi s eyes tear up. He fights back a sob.

He sits inpassively, |ooking |ost.

Suddenl y, he UPENDS the desk, sending papers, blotter, |anp,
ever ywher e.

Capt ai n Bl ai ne continues his destruction O S. The sound of
GLASS BREAKI NG wood splintering.
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On a shelf behind the desk are several pictures. Prom nently
| ocated, but fairly small, is a photograph of two people.
Happy and in | ove.
An Asian woman ki sses Bl aine. He nakes a funny face.
The woman i s JANE.
EXT. MOUNTAI NSI DE - DAY
SUPER: "North Korea - Location Undi scl osed"

A lovely, sprawing villa stands in a serene and picturesque
nmount ai n del |

A phone RI NGS.
I NT. VILLA - DAY

A butler picks up the phone in an unhurried, but expectant
manner. The appoi ntnents visi ble behind himare absolutely
opul ent and spotl essly cl ean.

BUTLER
Yes?

What he hears sends himinto a paroxysm of rapture/anxiety.

BUTLER ( CONT' D)
Yes, imredi ately!

He hangs up the phone and turns to two donmestics who stand
beside himw th curious | ooks.

BUTLER ( CONT' D)
The Suprene Leader cones!

They burst into action.

EXT. NORTH KOREA - COUNTRYSI DE - DAY

Two ragged peasants till a dry and sickly-1ooking field.

An ancient crone struggles up froma nearby river, carrying
two buckets on a handl e across a back bent double with age
and toil.

Three children wearing only rags run about before a shack,

pl ayi ng an inprovised game with a | unpy-|ooking ball, stuffed
W th straw.

Suddenly, a troop carrier pulls up in the yard of the hovel,
and several uniformed soldiers junp out.
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Meekly, not resisting, all are gathered -- the peasants, the
old woman, the children -- are forced into the troop carrier
at gunpoi nt.

The soldiers clinb in. The troop carrier noves off.

The scene, now devoid of people, bakes in the heatwaves of
t he sun.

Then, up a feeder road, cones a caravan of gl eam ng bl ack
SUVs and |inousines. Wndows all tinted bl ack.

They head past the house and continue on.
I NT. LIMOUSINE - DAY

An obsequi ous | ocal OFFICl AL, 50s, speaks from a backward-
facing seat.

OFFI CI AL
This parcel, Suprene Leader, is
untenanted at this tinme. It is lying
fallow in preparation for future
production. This is just one way in
whi ch we increase our yield in this
gl ori ous, but unforgiving |and.

KIMJONG IL, 60s, sits in the back seat, totally uninterested.

Sitting next to him-- General Dong. H's face an inpassive
mask.

EXT. VILLA - DAY

The convoy of vehicles pulls into the |arge parking circle
of the villa, and the figures cross en masse toward the door.

They pass through a double Iine of spotless, singing donestics
of all kinds. Their smles insanely bright.

Not one of the party gives thema second gl ance. They pass
i nsi de.

The donestics drop the fake smles, their brows knit in
consternation. Did they displease?

I NT. VILLA - N GHT

In an opulent study, with a gigantic flatscreen tel evision,
Kim General Dong, two uniformed old generals, and one party
apparatchik in nufti are gathered.

Cgars are burning, and brandy is snifting. Kimsits on the
couch, lost in thought. He | eans forward.
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Kl M
And you are absolutely sure?

GENERAL DONG

We are positive. The materials
recovered clearly indicate the
Aneri cans and the South have conspired
to establish sone sort of disloyalty
within the popul ace.

(measur ed beat)
Naturally, they failed.

Kl M
Their actions suggest they are taking
a nore brazen approach. That this
signifies a shift in policy.

GENERAL #1
It could well be they fear our nuclear
capabilities and are attenpting to
soften the population in a prelude
to invasion.

Ceneral Dong opens his nouth to dissent, but Kimcuts him
of f.

KI M
| agree. It's clear that our show of
strength is bearing fruit -- a fruit

that we may shake fromthe trees and
consune at a tinme of our own choosing.

Only General Dong's eyes show his derision at the Leader's
flowery attenpt at quotability.

GENERAL DONG
We've got no clear indication of
actual offensive plans-- Well, it's
not likely that an advance post in
such a sensitive area, with such a
specific mssion, would be privy to--

GENERAL #2
But there is extensive coded
informati on anong this intelligence,
is there not?

Kimperks up at this. He gazes eagerly at Ceneral Dong for
confirmation.

GENERAL DONG
That is correct.
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KIM
Well then -- that nust be what we
see. After all, why keep it in code
unless it is inportant, eh?

Nobody can -- or will -- disagree with this. Kimsmles. He
turns to CGeneral Dong.
KI M ( CONT' D)
Your section w |l decode that
information imediately. | will expect
a conplete transcript as soon as you

have one.
He stands up and addresses the nen.

KI M ( CONT' D)

If, as | expect, we are seeing a
rampup of activity, and this is a
prelude to invasion, we nust know
i medi ately. We nust retain the
el enent of surprise, if we are to
carry out our great and gl orious
pl an. Operation Divine Union remains
set for one nonth fromthis evening.

(puffs hinself up)
The reunification of Korea is at
hand, gentlenen! Qur years of
austerity will soon cone to an end!
Long will our children, and our
children's children, celebrate the
efforts we have undertaken on their
behal f!

Kimraises a glass, and all the others stand and raise their
gl asses as well. They dri nk.

KI M ( CONT' D)
Now.
(to apparat chi k)
We're ready. Bring in the girls and
let's watch "Hot Tub Time Machi ne".

EXT. MLLER - DAY

Capt ai n Bl aine stands on the railing in the sunset. His
eyes are far away. He's a man with no happiness in his world.

FLASHBACK - EXT. BEACH - DAY

A simlar sunset spreads out over a magnificent tropical
sky.
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Captain Bl aine and Jane lie entwned in a hammock, watching
the show. Soft tropical breezes sway the palns, their hair,
their bodies in the hammck.

JANE
Hard to believe this tinme tonorrow
"1l be hal fway around the worl d.
BLAI NE
And you can't tell me where you're
goi ng?

Jane w ggl es her eyebrows.

JANE
Trade secrets.

BLAI NE
You could try... | know a few tricks,
t hough. You m ght just get kissed

i nst ead.

She | aughs, kisses him

JANE
Listen, Mkey... there's... | think
this'll be it. This one.

BLAI NE
What do you nean?

JANE
Wth your retirement com ng up..
well I want to be with you. And

there's nore reason now t han ever.
So I'mgonna finish out what | gotta
do and then I'mputting in ny papers
as well.

He stares at her.

JANE ( CONT' D)
| f you want ne to.

BLAI NE
| want you to! Are you ki ddi ng?

JANE
We can just |ift the lid on this
"secret affair” of ours... | dunno,
maybe go steady?

Bl ai ne | aughs.
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BLAI NE
Jane, people our age don't go steady,
they get married.

JANE
| didn't want to be presunptuous.

Captain Bl aine stares at her. She stares back, smling.

BLAI NE
Do you want to get married?
JANE
Maybe... if you ask ne nice.
BLAI NE
Well, 1've never been too good with

words. You gotta give nme sone tine
to conme up with a good Iline.

JANE
Don't take too nmuch tine.

He | ooks at her. Then he | ooks at the worn wedding ring of
his left hand, then the ring on Jane's wth the obscene rock
on top.

A grin creases his face.

BLAI NE
Assum ng we haven't been married 10
years. ..

(Pause)

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Why the change of heart? |1'mthe
only COin the battle group with
wor ki ng wi fe.

a

JANE
No, | know. | just meant maybe there's
a reason that a girl mght want stay
home with the kids.

BLAI NE
W have no ki ds.

Jane | ooks at himinpassively.
He stares at her. She glance downward -- at the expanse of

her flat belly. Taps it with a couple of fingers, for
enphasi s.
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Bl ai ne's nouth drops open. Jane whi ps out her camera, takes
a shot.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)

Hey!

JANE
The nonent he found out his junk
still works!

BLAI NE

In the imortal words of Ceorge
Cost anza, My boys can swm

Capt ai n Bl ai ne | aughs joyfully and westles her for the phone,
whi ch she hol ds out of his reach.

The winds circle through the sand, and clatter in the palns
above.

EXT. MLLER - DAY (BACK TO PRESENT)
Captain Blaine | ooks ill.

CARRAVAY (O S.)
Capt ai n?

Captai n Bl ai ne turns.

CARRAVAY ( CONT' D)
Got sonme orders to sign, Captain.

He hands a clipboard to Captain Bl ai ne, who takes them
robotically.

CARRAVAY ( CONT' D)
You okay, sir?

Captain Blaine | ooks at him He signs the papers, hands the
clipboard back. Doesn't answer.

Carraway stands there a nonent |onger, but Captain Blaine is
di sconnected. He turns and noves off.

EXT. NORTH KOREAN | NTELLI GENCE FACI LI TY - DAY
SUPER: "N. K. Intelligence Facility - CQutside Pyongyang"

A long | ow series of buildings. The one thing out of place
is an array of satellite dishes and antennas.

| NT. CGENERAL DONG S OFFI CE - DAY

CGeneral Dong sits at his desk. Qut his wi ndow can be seen
t he grounds and sone of the satellite dishes.
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I nside, he sits surrounded by artifacts of a | ong and
di stinguished mlitary career.

The walls are Iined wth photographs of himwth dignitaries --
sonme of KimJong-II, but many nore of General Dong with Kim
Il - Sung.

In his hand, General Dong jingles the keychain Jane retrieved
from her shack

A knock on the door. General Dong folds the keychain in his
hand.

GENERAL DONG
Come i n.

TANG 20s, conputer nerd, dressed in jeans and a sweater
vest, with tie askew, enters.

TANG
CGeneral . You wanted a report on the
decryption process.

Ceneral Dong notions for himto continue.

TANG ( CONT' D)
We're not having nuch luck, sir.
Perhaps if Pyongyang could see fit
to share sonme of their |atest decrypts--

GENERAL DONG
(sml es)
For the time being, you'll have to
crack this wth your own native
intelligence.

TANG
VWiich | fear will prove insufficient
to the task, sir. But we will do our
| evel best.

GENERAL DONG
Prove to us that the youth of the
Mot her |l and exceed the world in acunen
and diligence, M. Tang.

Tang smles, nods. He turns to go, then stops. Turns back.

TANG
Sir...

GENERAL DONG
What ?



19.

TANG
It's... well, sir, the teamfigures
it's highly unlikely there'll be any
actionable intelligence on here..
perhaps our tinme would be better
spent runni ng down possi bl e insurgent
cells to cleanse the Mt herland of
reactionary elenments. If we could
expand our listening activities,
especially at this crucial tine,
we' re bound to--

GENERAL DONG
W have the situation well in hand,
M. Tang. The Suprenme Leader assures
me he has the greatest confidence in
you.

Tang flushes at the nention. Hi s eyes glisten, as he bows to
CGeneral Dong, then bows to the portrait of Ki mhanging on
the wall. He | eaves.

Ceneral Dong watches himgo, then glances up at Kim's photo
with a bilious expression.

He contenpl ates the keys in his hand. He notices sonething
unusual .

The yi n-yang synbol -- some copper connections pock one side.
There's a nenory card in there.

He turns to his desk, and opens the bottom drawer. Reachi ng
in the back, he slides a secret panel aside, and withdraws a
devi ce: an Android phone.

He fits the nenory card into the slot, and displays its
contents: a folder, |abeled "PERSONAL". Several docunents --
a journal -- sone photos.

He clicks through the photos. Photos of life around the Jane's
installation. Fooling around with funny hats. A pelican with
a fishinits nouth.

Then, other pictures -- a sunset on a tropical |ocation.
Then - -

The photo of Captain Bl ai ne. Just found out he was goi ng
to be a daddy.

And anot her photo of Captain Bl ai ne and Jane together.
She's kissing him he's nmaking a face.

General Dong regards this. Flips through sone nore pictures.
One | ast one --
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Jane. Looking lovelier than ever. In the prinme of life.
Smling, flushed, relaxed... beautiful.

General Dong | ooks at this picture for a long long tinme. Hi's
eyes swmwth tears.

I NT. MLLER - BRIDCGE - N GHT

Capt ai n Bl ai ne paces, sips coffee. He | ooks out at the distant
hori zon.

Li ghtning flashes in a cloud formation.
Captain Bl aine crosses to the radar station. He | ooks over

t he RADAR operator's shoul der. They check out the inmage,
whi ch shows cl oud cover encroaching on their course.

BLAI NE
Maybe we can hang back, let it go
by.

RADAR

Possible, sir. That's an ugly one.
Hate to be in it if we could avoid
it.
Captain Blaine turns to HELM a wonman, Po3 in her 20s.
BLAI NE
Hel m nake your speed 10 knots. Bear
off a few points to starboard.

HELM
Aye aye, Captai n.

Bl ai ne heads back to the window. Stares dully out at the
di stant typhoon.

There's a new cloud in the way.
Bl ai ne cocks his head. Squints.
The new cl oud resolves itself.
It's Jane.

Weepi ng. Hands over her face.

Bl aine, turns slightly, glances at the crew. Nobody notices
anyt hi ng am ss.

Bl ai ne turns back to the apparition. Still there.

The apparition continues weepi ng, covering her face, her
shoul ders jerking in sobs.
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Then stops. Lowers her hands. Her face has a | arge GASH across
it. She stares at Bl ai ne, hands open in supplication.

Bl ai ne | ooks away, startled. Swallows heavily.
Bl ai ne crosses to Carraway.
BLAI NE
Listen, Tom-- 1'mgonna turn in.
You need ne, I'll be in ny stateroom
You have the con.

Carraway blinks, watches Bl aine go. The others remain
engrossed in their duties.

EXT. PYONGYANG - DAY

The showpi ece of the North Korean system As futuristic a
city as a country like North Korea can devi se.

In the dusk gl eam cl ean wi de boul evards, shining office
towers. Pictures and statues of KimJong-Il and Kim Il -Sung
ever ywher e.

But virtually no cars. Though policenen do stand at every
intersection, directing traffic that never cones.

Sparse wal kers nove to and fro -- dour serious nmen and wonen,
soldiers in uniform quiet and mnding their own business.

A FLASH

Li ghts up the evening, bright as day. Too bright. Shining
white. Searing.

Over head, a bloomof |ight bursts. The people stare upward,
pani cked.

A wave of destruction tears through the city, bursting
bui | di ngs, topping statues.

The people, running for cover, are SVEPT AWAY--
| NT. BLAINE' S STATEROOM - DAY

Bl ai ne starts awake. Eyes w de, breathing heavy. Drenched in
sweat .

Just a dream
He falls back in bed. The light in his cabin is dim

He gets heavily to his feet, pads across the floor..
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Finds hinself before the picture of himand Jane. He stares
at it.

| NT. BLAINE'S STATEROOM - LATER

Blaine sits at his desk. He's cleaned up, in uniform He
pages through reports, nmakes sone notati ons.

The phone rings. He answers.

BLAI NE
Bl ai ne.

He |i stens.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Thanks, Rich, put himthrough.

| NT. FLEET COVMAND - ADM RAL SHERMAN S OFFI CE - DAY

ADM RAL SHERMAN, 60s, Fleet Operations Oficer, holds the
phone to his ear and | ooks out of his spacious w ndow at a
busy port bel ow.

BLAINE (V. Q)
Good afternoon, Sir. Thanks for
meking tinme, Sir.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
Captain. What's this all about?

BLAI NE (V. Q)
Sir, 1'd like to see about getting
sone | eave tine.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
Leave?

BLAINE (V. Q)
It's... well, sir, I've logged a |ot
of sea hours, and frankly the wear
and tear's starting to tell on these

ol d bones.
ADM RAL SHERMAN
(1 aughs)
Jesus, M ke -- you're just a pup.
When | was your age, | was bird-

doggi ng Li byan gunboats all over the
@l f of Sidra.

| NT. BLAINE'S STATEROOM - DAY

Blaine rolls his eyes. He takes a deep breath.



BLAI NE
I ndeed. Sir, it's just that... well,
with Jane and all, 1'd consider it a
personal favor if you could just see
your way clear to--

ADM RAL SHERMAN (V. O.)
O course. I'mvery sorry for your
loss. Blaine... you're a good man
and 1'd like to oblige. Fact is, |
just can't spare you at the nonent.

BLAI NE
Sir, surely there are enough avail abl e
personnel to take over the MIler
whi | e- -

ADM RAL SHERMAN (V. O.)
You and | are cut fromthe sane cloth,

Mkey. In tinmes of stress, it's our
position, our duty that pulls us
through. If you go on | eave

now. ..what's gonna force you out of
your sl unmp?

BLAI NE
It's too nmuch, sir. | need a break.

| NT. ADM RAL SHERMAN S OFFI CE - DAY
Adm ral Sherman's starting to get annoyed.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
Let nme stop you right there, Captain.
The fact is there are plenty of
per sonnel here who could use the sea
tinme, but you know that ship like
t hat back of your hand, and frankly,
we need to get you turned around and
back to the Med A S. A P

| NT. BLAI NE'S STATEROOM - DAY
Bl ai ne' s taken aback.

BLAI NE
The Med? My orders are to head
directly to Pearl, then on to San
D ego.

ADM RAL SHERMAN (V. O.)
They were that, sure. But with this
"Arab spring"” business, there's no
way we can go sending you to hel
and gone across the Pacific.



Bl ai ne' s breat hing quickens. This is not good.

ADM RAL SHERMAN (V. Q. ) (CONT' D)
There's no telling when the next
bunch of those sandy bastards is
going to get up in arns over sone
shit.

BLAI NE
Then | can put in at Sasebo and you
can rotate another--

| NT. ADM RAL SHERMAN S OFFI CE - DAY
Adm ral Sherman pounds the table.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
Danmit, Blaine! Are you telling ne
my busi ness?

There's a pause ot her end.

BLAI NE (V. Q)
(carefully)
No sir. O course not, Admral

ADM RAL SHERMAN
Good, it sounded like it there for a
second. Like | said, you're a good
of ficer and you've got a great record --
don't nmess it up now with bullshit
like this.

Anot her beat on the other end.

BLAINE (V. Q)
Yes sir.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
So. Put in at Sasebo, yeah, but just
to get stores. No shore |eave. Then
turn around and get the hell back to
the Med. W'll cut your orders and
have "emon the wire within a few
hours. We'll expect you in port in..

He checks his watch

ADM RAL SHERMAN ( CONT' D)
...twel ve hours.

24.
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| NT. BLAINE'S STATEROOM - DAY

Bl ai ne flips through papers. Checks the | atest weather report.
A weat her map shows a very |arge radar return between their
current position and Sasebo.

BLAI NE
Uh, sir, there's a weather system-

ADM RAL SHERMAN (V. O.)

Bl ai ne, you're getting on ny |ast
nerve now. Twel ve hours.

The |ine goes dead. Blaine |ooks at it.

BLAI NE
Thank you, sir.

He repl aces the phone.
He thinks. He | ooks at the nmap.

He turns and reaches into a row of operations manuals. Flips
t hrough, finds the one he wants. He pulls it out, opens it
up, flips through the pages.

On the cover is printed "REACTOR OPERATIONS'. Printed on the
cover is a radioactive synbol.

EXT. NUCLEAR BASE - DAY
SUPER: " Changyon Nucl ear Base - near the DMZ"

On the surface, it looks |ike any arny base anywhere. A | arge
yard contai ns several platoons of soldiers. They perform
calisthenics in perfect unison.

The sane caravan of cars we saw earlier heads through the
gate and stops in front of an adm nistration buil ding.

The exercising soldiers notice. They get distracted, falter.
Their lieutenants shout! The soldiers snap to, and conti nue
drilling in unison.

KimJong-Il exits in a flock of the usual retainers, along
wi th Ceneral Dong.

| NT. ADM NI STRATI ON BLDG - DAY
The party enters and strides down a long hallway lined with

obsequi ous personnel. Kimsmles and waves at these people.
Shakes the hand of one gentl eman.
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| NT. ELEVATOR - DAY
The nen enter an elevator at the end of the hall.

Kl M
| suppose you all are wondering why
| brought you to this rather
unassum ng base. On the ragged edge
of the capitalist npat that keeps
our sister countries fromthe
reunification all so desperately
desire.

The doors close. Nothing happens. Kimturns to General Dong.
He hands him a key, and indicates a keyhole at the bottom of
t he panel .

General Dong smiles, |ooks at the others, and puts the key
in the keyhole. He turns it -- a second panel springs out.
It wants his thunbprint.

KI M ( CONT' D)
Go ahead, General. Your bionetric
i nformati on has al ready been added
to the system

General Dong presses his thunb into the pad. Wth a chine,
the el evator descends. Several floors, very quickly.

Suddenly the back wall opens out -- glass. Visible fromthis
angle -- tw parallel rows of gantries containing very |arge
mul ti-stage rockets.

The nen crowd around and stare.

KI M ( CONT' D)
Gentl emen, you are |ooking at the
striking fist of Operation D vine
Uni on.

The nmen are speechl ess. General Dong | ooks visibly appall ed.

KI M ( CONT' D)
While this was a pure research
facility its cover was a closely
guarded secret. Now the research has
ended, and we're ready to put the
next phase of our plan into action.

He turns to General Dong and pl aces both hands on General
Dong' s shoul ders.

KI M ( CONT' D)
Under your conmand, Cener al Dong.
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Kim reaches out for a warm handshake. The other nen, jeal ous,
appl aud General Dong's great good fortune.

GENERAL DONG
| am .. greatly honored, Suprene
Leader. | live to serve your glorious
cause.

Kimsmles biliously. There's sonething sneaky in his eyes.

KI M

| know you do.

(beat)
| have received a decryption of the
files fromthe station. From anot her
team| had working on it -- seens
their techs were a little quicker
than yours this tine.

He gauges CGeneral Dong's reaction, which is carefully neutral.
KI M ( CONT' D)
Anmerica has neddled in our affairs
for the last tine. In seven days,
we'l |l begin Operation Divine Union.

Ceneral Dong is stoic. But he manufactures a smle which
seens to please Kim

EXT. SEA - N GHT
SUPER: "East China Sea - 100 mles SSE of the Danjo Islands”

The typhoon is at full blow Force 8, easy. The waves are
hi gh, whitecaps everywhere, the air is full of blown spray.

The M1l er nakes headway as best it can.

Far behind, spread out over the sea, the Shiloh and the supply
ship fight their own battles against the towering seas.

I NT. MLLER - BRIDCGE - N GHT

Inside the bridge, it's a bit nore peaceful. The w nd how s
outside, and the place rocks. But these nen are used to it.

And they remain intently focused on their activities. Blaine
sits in his conmand chair, alert.

HELM
Captai n, headway's down to 8 knots.
At this rate we'll be in this crap

for anot her 24 hours. Recomend we
turn about and run for--
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BLAI NE
Negative. Keep her head into the
wi nd. We got a schedule to keep.
The nmen don't question his orders.

HELM
Aye sir.

The ship rocks and rolls. Blaine sips coffee. He gl ances at
hi s wat ch.

Then he turns his attention a bank of nonitors to one side
of the bridge.

Suddenly a KLAXON sounds. Red lights begin blinking on those
very nonitors.

CARRAVAY
Captain, there's a problemw th the
reactor.

BLAI NE

Helm all stop.

HELM
Al l stop, aye.

The phone rings, and Blaine grabs it.

BLAI NE
Bl ai ne here.

W NTER (V. Q)
Captain, this is the Reactor Oficer,
LT Wnter. W' ve got an apparent
water |eak in one of the reactors.
Not sure what's causing it, | haven't
seen readings |like this--

BLAI NE
You i n any danger down there?

W NTER
Not at this tinme, sir, but we' ve got
our dosineters active and we're ready
to seal the conpartnent at your
command.

BLAI NE
Negative. Suit up, see what you can
do. Let's avoid a scramif we can

W NTER
Aye, sir.
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Bl ai ne hangs up.

BLAI NE
Hel m make your course 310 degrees.
Ahead full

HELM
Aye, sir.

Bl aine turns to the conmuni cati ons offi cer.

BLAI NE
Comm radio the group, informthem
of our situation, and advise themto
put sone di stance between us.

The kl axon still sounds.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
And shut that off, will ya?

| NT. REACTOR ROOM - NI GHT

LT Wnter, 30s, the reactor officer, checks his instruments.
Several red warning lights flash.

The reactors stand beyond thick shielded glass -- two
cylindrical towers, interspersed wth stairways and catwal ks.

Control systems ring the reactor area, a veritable naze of
pi pes, punps, |adders and catwal ks.

Two seanen rush back up the catwal k toward the control area.

SEAVAN
There's no sign of anything w ong,
Li eutenant. And dosi neters show nor nal
background radi ati on.

W NTER
(i ndi cates his board)
Wiy the hell's this thing lighting
up then? It says the water |evel's
still dropping in reactor one.

Suddenly a new al arm bl ares out. The boys on the catwal k
crouch in involuntary surprise.

W nter checks the board.

W NTER ( CONT' D)
Nuts! Now this thing says two is
dropping too! There's got to be a
Il eak in the nmaster cooling system
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He thinks a nonent, his eyes scanning the board.

W NTER ( CONT' D)
Al right, boys -- haul your asses out
of there. Cear the conpartnent.

I NT. MLLER - BRIDGE - N GHT
Bl ai ne grabs the ringing phone.

BLAI NE
C. QO

W NTER
Captain, we got a cascade situation
Request perm ssion to scramthe
reactors.

Bl aine thinks it over for a nonment.

BLAI NE
Very well, scramthe reactors.

Bl ai ne hangs up.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Helm turn us into the w nd.

EXT. MLLER - N GHT

The carrier slowy, majestically turns into the wind. The
seas, if anything, are even nobre nountai nous.

I NT. MLLER - BRIDCGE - N GHT

Rain rattles against the wi ndows. Lightning flashes across
the entire horizon.

The phone rings. Blaine grabs it.

BLAI NE
C. QO

W NTER (V. Q)
Captain -- it won't scram | can't
stop the reaction!

BLAI NE
Lock down the board, get out of there
and seal the conpartnment. |'m ordering

an evacuati on.

The bridge crew I ook up in surprise. Each man gets to his
feet.
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The ship's alarns start and the intercomcones to |ife.

| NTERCOM
Ceneral quarters, general quarters.
Al'l hands man your battle stations.

There is a flurry of activity as the ship suddenly resenbl es
Wal Mart on Bl ack Friday.

Bl ai ne gets on the shi pw de intercom system

BLAI NE
Al'l hands, this is the Captain. Begin
evacuation procedures. This is not a
drill. Abandon ship, | say again,
abandon shi p.

| NT. ADM RAL BRANTLEY'S HOUSE - NI GHT

Brantley is asleep with his wife. His cell rings. He fights
awake, and checks the caller 1D

A picture of Bl aine.
| NT. ADM RAL BRANTLEY' S HOUSE - LATER
He sits in robe and slippers in his study.

BLAINE (V.QO)
"' m gonna get him

BRANTLEY
Who?

BLAINE (V.QO)
Kim |'mtaking out Pyongyang.

BRANTLEY
Bl ai ne. ..

EXT. SEA - N GHT

Men bob in the waves. The MIler drops scores of life rafts
in an orange rain.

BLAINE (V. Q)
Jane's dead. And ny unborn child.
Sonmeone wi |l pay.

Seanen fight to board the boats and | aunch in the chaotic
waves. Herman the dog, in safety harness, is lowered into a
| aunch.

Hundreds of rafts and sailors fill the sea and stream out
behi nd t he shi p.
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BRANTLEY (V. Q.)
That's ridi cul ous.

BLAI NE
Look, Admral ... you and | both
know that if things go on like this,
there's going to be war. Kimwl|l
attack. Maybe he's already got a
pl an. ..

EXT. SH LOH - DECK - N GHT
Sailors in life jackets are pulled aboard.

BRANTLEY (V. Q)
Bl ai ne, there's been no concrete
information to suggest that an attack
is comng anyti nme- -

BLAI NE (V. Q)
He's desperate. That country is
sinking fast. He's been reaching out

to every bastard nation and il egal
dictatorship in the world -- the
nmoment he | aunches, they'll pull

coordinated terrorist attacks across

the gl obe. W have to take himout.
(beat)

| have to take hi m out.

MIler crewren scranble up rope | adders. The deck fills with
wet and weary crew.

BRANTLEY (V. Q)
Danm t, Bl ai ne, you've gone crazy.
We can work this out. W've got the
very best intel--

I NT. MLLER - BRIDCGE - N GHT

Bl ai ne barks orders to the crew. The ship nakes a course
change.

BLAINE (V. Q)
| f they took her out, they did a
purge. They know we know. They're
going to attack, before we even know
what hit us.

BRANTLEY (V. Q.)
Bl ai ne, Jesus, this is..
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BLAI NE
Listen to me, Admral . |'ve thought
this through. 1've got four nuke-

ti pped ESSMs. That will be plenty to
bl ow t he place to ki ngdom cone.

EXT. SH LOH - BRIDGE - N GHT
Perez stands on the railing and stares out through binocul ars.

BRANTLEY (V. Q.)
Pl ease...This is sonething you would
never recover from

The MIller is tiny in the distance, and grow ng snaller.

BLAINE (V. Q)
| don't need to. The US can't take
out the Norkies. That'd start an al
out world war. But... if one crazy
guy takes out Pyongyang... it's
di pl omatical ly doabl e.

| NT. SHI LOH - BRIDGE - N GHT
Perez slips into the bridge, checks the radar.

The return representing the MIller slips off the edge of the
scope.

BLAINE (V. Q)
It's either this or put a bullet in
my ear, Admral, and | really don't
want to make her death to nean
not hi ng.

| NT. ADM RAL BRANTLEY' S HOUSE - NI GHT
Brantl ey sighs, rubs his eyes with his hand.

BRANTLEY
We can't just go al ong.

BLAINE (V.QO)
|"ve gone crazy, Admiral . You never
know when |' m going to bl ow t hat
reactor. And you know where that
cloud' Il go...

BRANTLEY
Ri ght into China.

I NT. BLAINE' S CABIN - N GHT

Bl ai ne nods, grins a sardonic grin.
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BLAI NE
Right into China. It's an inpossible
situation for you. Look... nobody's

going to cry too many tears for the
crater that was Pyongyang.

BRANTLEY (V. Q)
Bl ai ne, there's gotta be another
way. . .

BLAI NE

|"ve valued your friendship, Sir.
You're a good man. The Navy needs
you. The country needs you. For
your sake, for your famly's sake --
keep your distance. |'ve heard your
war ni ng, and | have disregarded it.
After | hang up, | wll sabotage the
communi cati ons equi pnent .

(beat)
This'Il be the last tinme we talk,
Eddie. In this life.

| NT. ADM RAL BRANTLEY'S HOUSE - NI GHT
Brantley | ooks Iike he's going to be ill.
BRANTLEY
Jesus, Blaine. They'll send the Seal s
in. They'll take you out.

BLAI NE (V. Q)

It's the only way. Besides, | got a
few tricks up ny sl eeve...
(beat)

| always wanted ny life to nean

sonething, Admral Brantley. 1t'lI

mean sonet hing now, alright.
(beat)

Pray for ne.

BRANTLEY
Bl ai ne- -

CLI CK. Bl aine's hung up.
| NT. BLAINE'S CABIN - NI GHT
Bl ai ne stares at the phone.

He gl ances up. In the corner of dimlit room Jane sits. She
gazes at him her smle unreadable. Mna Lisa-Iike.

He checks his phone again, brings up a nenu. Scrolls around.
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Cicks an icon.
EXT. MLLER - N GHT

In the forest of communications and detection gear atop the
mast, a bright spark flares.

As lightning crashes in the skies above, an expl osion sends
several towers shearing off, into the sea.

I NT. MLLER - BRI DGE - LATER
Bl ai ne enters. Tense faces | ook up. Carraway snaps a sal ute.

BLAI NE
Report.

CARRAVAY
Comruni cations gear's out. Maybe
l[ightning. T.A O reports detection

gear still functioning.

(beat)
We can't call out and nobody can
call in.

Bl ai ne takes the news, pauses for an appropriate beat.

BLAI NE
Very well. What's our position?

CARRAVAY
W' ve just about reached our 1.P
Skel eton crew s ready to | ock down
the ship and evac the mnute you
gi ve the word.

BLAI NE
Negative. Stay on current headi ng
until further orders.
They all 1 ook really nervous.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
There's no radi ati on.

Now t hey all | ook confused.
BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
You can relax, there's no radiation.
The reactors are fine. See for
yoursel f.
They check the telltales. Reactor status shows green.

Carraway turns to Bl ai ne.
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CARRAVAY
Captain, this is mghty confusing.
Care to explain this?

Bl ai ne sm | es.
| NT. OFFICER S MESS - LATER

Bl ai ne stands before a group of about 50 crew, including al
remai ning officers. Lt Wnters stands in the front,
stonefaced. Everyone el se just | ooks confused.

BLAI NE
It was necessary to do it this way
to get all but the nost essenti al
personnel safely off the ship.

W NTER
And we're the guinea pigs?

Bl aine | ooks at him waiting for the magi c word.

W NTER ( CONT' D)
Sir?

BLAI NE
That is not the word | woul d use,
no. But the fact is, |adies and
gentl emen, we have a mssion to
perform This mssion is of utnost
i nportance to our national interests,
and the interests of our allies in
the region -- and the people of the
world. So all avail abl e neasures
have been taken to conceal the truth
not only fromthe eneny... but from
our own people as well.

Bl ai ne paces back and forth across the nass of crew.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Qur task will be to maneuver north
into the Yell ow Sea, and get as cl ose
as possible to Pyongyang.

He stops to gauge the effect of his words. Professional crew --
their eyes widen, but little nore than that.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
At that point, we will conduct
oper ati ons.

He turns to the TAO LCDR REYNOLDS, 30s. LCDR Reynol ds
stands, burly arns fol ded across his chest.



BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
(to LCDR Reynol ds)
You were probably wondering why |
kept you on, as well as your crew.

REYNCLDS
| did kinda wonder, sir, why you'd
need a tactical action officer in a
react or energency.

BLAI NE
(di sm ssively)
It's an exerci se.

The crew murnurs briefly anongst thensel ves.

He st ops,

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Pi pe down. We've received reliable
intelligence the North Koreans plan
to launch a first strike against
their neighbors in the South. W are
goi ng to make that inpossible.

eyes each officer in turn.
BLAI NE ( CONT' D)

And, if we're lucky... we get the
top dog hinself. Kim

37.

The crew likes this idea. They nmurnmur anongst thensel ves.

A Dvision Oficer raises her hand.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Li eut enant ?

L1 EUTENANT
Sir, if we're going to |launch a
strike, why'd we evacuate all the
pilots and flight crew?

BLAI NE
Because we can't use planes to do
it. We're going to use mssiles.

The crew nmurnurs agai n.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
| understand that's not quite the

function of a ship like ours... that's

why they'll never expect it.

LCDR REYNOLDS
Surely they're not going to just |et
us pull up and park off Pyongyang.
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BLAI NE
You let nme worry about that.

Bl ai ne stands before them

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Total radio silence wll be maintained
t hroughout. Wiich w il be nade easier
by the fact that |ightning took out
our comm t owers.

(beat)

This mssion wll test all of you,
and success will require maxi num
effort fromeach of you. The results
will literally change the bal ance of
power in the region in one fell swoop.
And if we do good, we m ght just
prevent the next world war.

He pauses to let this sink in. H's steely eyes gl eam

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Good | uck. Di sm ssed.

The crewnen nelt away. They seeminterested, but also a bit
conf used.

Wnter joins Blaine.

W NTER
How the hell'd you do that?
BLAI NE
What ?
W NTER
The thing with the reactor.
BLAI NE
(sml es)
| wasn't always the CO | know ny

way around. It's actually a trick
pulled on ny old CO Scared the shit
out of him

| NT. SI TUATI ON ROOM - DAY

The President, the Secretary of Defense (SECDEF), the
Secretary of the Navy (SECNAV), the CHAI RVAN of the Joint
Chiefs, Brantley, and several other suits and unifornms gather
around a table. The atnobsphere is tense.

SECDEF
(to Brantl ey)
He called you at honme?



BRANTLEY
Sir, he's a deployed flag captain.
O course he has ny home phone nunber.

SECDEF
Yet he gave you no clue as to why he
was doing this?

BRANTLEY
Based on certain comments of his,
and a check of the records, it's
possi bl e he had been hiding a certain
mental strain for sonme tine. You
know about his w fe.

PRESI DENT
O course.
(sonber)
He's kind of senior for a disgruntled
enpl oyee, isn't he?

He seens anused, but nobody el se is.

BRANTLEY
The I ong and the short of it, sir.

SECDEF
Not by ny yardstick, Admral. W're
gonna get to the bottomof this thing,
qui ck as hell.

PRESI DENT
Yes, of course, but... what do we do
right now? How do we stop this guy?

CHAI RVAN
Qui ckly and quietly.

SECDEF
We have to contain this before anybody
gets a whiff of this.

PRESI DENT
That goes w thout saying. How?

SECDEF
Hard to say.
(t hi nks)
Wt hout escort, he's vulnerable from
bel ow. Tor pedo the screws.

CHAI RVAN
We can't just disable it. W gotta
get in there and take it over.

( MORE)

39.
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CHAI RVAN ( CONT' D)
Neutralize Blaine. There's really no

choi ce.
PRESI| DENT
The Seal s.
CHAI R\VAN
Seal s. Wthout conmuni cations, there's
no way to talk himdown. W'IlIl have

to stormthe ship.

BRANTLEY
Sir...

Brantl ey stands up. He straightens his uniform and | ooks
the other participants up and down.

BRANTLEY ( CONT' D)
Let nme suggest a radical solution
her e.

They wai t.

BRANTLEY ( CONT' D)
We do not hi ng.

Al'l eyes narrow. The old soldiers grunble.

PRESI DENT
That's not an option that's on the
table, Admral

BRANTLEY
Sir, if I may... nobody, here in
this room or out in the world, aside
from sonme pissant rogue dictators,
is going to shed a tear over a crater
t hat was once Pyongyang.

They stare at himlike's crazy.

BRANTLEY ( CONT' D)
Ni ceties aside, gentlenen... this is
the case. W all know it. Now. ..
we' ve got a rogue captain here
i ntendi ng to nuke Pyongyang with
ESSMs. This is a nice, limted,
W nnabl e scenari o here.

SECDEF
[t'I] be on us, no matter what,
Admiral. He's in the uniform so
it'll be our fault.
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BRANTLEY

Surely we can spin this... | nmean,
should we really be preventing this
man from doi ng sonething we dearly
want done? Taking out the trash, as
it were?

(t hi nks)
Even if you were to argue that rabid
el enents in the hierarchy would | aunch
aretaliatory strike, consider this --
North Korea is a top-down
di ctatorship, and nost of its people
are starving. You take out the top
dog, and give thema chance to
rebel... well, we had an Arab spring,
why not an Asian spring?

The President nulls the ram fications. Brantley presses his
advant age.

BRANTLEY ( CONT' D)

We can deplore the incident, call it
the | ast desperate act of an insane
madman. .. and reach out a hand in

friendship to the North Koreans that
remain. Can't you see the
possibilities here?

The President | ooks up, smles.

PRESI DENT
| can, yes.
(beat)
But it's not gonna happen. Sorry
Adm r al

Adm ral Brantley shrugs, sits down.

BRANTLEY
Just working the scenarios, sir.

PRESI DENT
| appreciate it. It's an attractive
option. But it sets a dangerous
precedent. And, it's evil. Flat out
evil.

Brantl ey opens his nmouth to interject, but the President
hol ds up a hand.

PRESI DENT ( CONT' D)
This world works on a kind of
political ebb and flow. The consensus
of the human race. Barring acts of

( MORE)
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PRESI DENT ( CONT' D)
God, there are no shortcuts. No
checking the answers in the back of
t he book.

Brantl ey yearns to say sonething, but chokes it down. The
others at the table stare at him sone appraising, sonme
suspi ci ous.

He gazes back at themevenly. He's no shrinking violet.

PRESI DENT ( CONT' D)
How soon before he's wthin range to
fire his mssiles?

BRANTLEY
About ei ghteen hours.

PRESI DENT
So we' ve got eighteen hours to crack
this. Alright, boys, let's talk turkey
her e.

EXT. CHI NESE BASE - DAY
SUPER: "Coastal Surveillance Station, Xi nzhonggang, China"

G ant satellite dishes turn. Detection gear bristles from
several conplex towers.

| NT. CHI NESE BASE - DAY

Quiet, efficient nen man the various screens and di spl ays.
At the front of the room a big board displays a map of the
Yel | ow Sea and surroundi ng region

On the screen, between the coast of China and a potat o- shaped
island just off the tip of South Korea, one blip is prom nent.

Two officers regard the sight quizzically.

OFFI CER #1
They never conme up this way. Their
base i s at Chi nhae.

OFFI CER #2
Maybe they're on their way to Seou
for sonme sort of holiday function.

Oficer #1 | ooks at his counterpart with irritation.

OFFI CER #1
You really are just dying to wi nd up
in a borax mne in Xinjiang, aren't
you?
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O ficer #2's eyes wden. Oficer #1 picks up a phone, waits
for a response.

OFFI CER #1 ( CONT' D)
Send up a pl ane.

EXT. CH NESE M LI TARY Al RFI ELD - DAY

A fighter jet takes off into the sky, afterburners flam ng.
EXT. SKY - DAY

The Chinese jet checks out the sea bel ow

The M1ler, steam ng al ong. Conspicuously al one, absent of
the Battle G oup.

The pilot keys his m ke.
CHI NESE PI LOT

Base... you may find this hard to
believe... there's an Anerican Nimtz-
class carrier down here... with no

escort of any Kkind.
EXT. SH LOH - DAY

A helicopter lands on the pad. It's angled and futuristic.
The crewnen goggl e.

Adm ral Sherman issues fromthe craft, along with two
f orm dabl e-1 ooki ng uniformed nen, and greets a waiting Captain
Cdr Perez.

I NT. SHILOH - CAPTAIN S GALLEY - DAY

Adm ral Sherman, Cdr Perez and Lcdr Hodges sit around a | arge
table, strewn with maps and photographs. The two form dabl e
men -- COMMANDER CDR WAI TE, 40s, and LI EUTENANT COVIVANDER
WOLFE, 30s, of the Navy Seals -- outline the situation.

WAI TE
Admral, there are probably forty-
three people on the Mller.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
How many woul d you have to kill to
take the ship back?

WAI TE
Possi bly one or two, maybe none.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
That's not so bad.
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WAI TE
On their side. On our side, that's
another story. It's unrealistic to
t hi nk our detachment could take the
ship by force with I ess than twenty-
five percent casualties.

WOLFE
CDR Waite is also giving a best case
scenario that if we take out Bl aine--

ADM RAL SHERMAN

(abruptly)
Bl ai ne.
WOLFE
Sorry, Sir. |If we take out Bl aine
right away, we will mnimze the

casual ti es.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
Depending on the loyalty of his crew

VWAI TE
Who could be loyal to a traitor?

ADM RAL SHERMAN
Hi story has a way of ironing out the
traitors and formng theminto heroes.
Let's not junp to concl usions.
Casual ties?

PEREZ
But the nmen on the ship aren't arned.

WAI TE
The ship itself is a weapon. They
have the nmeans to bl ow us out of the
wat er where we stand w t hout our
ever entering their sight.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
And at this point we nust assune
Bl ai ne i s capabl e of just about
anything. If we don't get in and
take over the ship, then he's liable
to open those reactors and flood the
region with radiation.

VWAI TE
So you don't believe there was a
real reactor accident.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
| do not.



WAI TE
And you're willing to test that with
my nmen, Admral ?

Adm ral Sherman gazes at Waite. Two tough guys.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
Commander, | know sonme Marines who'd
be happy to take the burden off of
you and your nen, if you like.

WAI TE
Negative sir. W're good to go. Tel
us where and when.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
Gve ne a plan and see if | like it.

| NT. CHI NESE EMBASSY - DAY
SUPER: " Chi nese Enbassy, Washington, D.C"
A very rel axed | ooki ng CH NESE AMBASSADOR, 60s,
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sits back in

a leather chair. He gazes out a wi de wi ndow at the |ovely
wooded grounds of the US Naval Observatory. He holds a phone

to his ear.

CHI NESE AMBASSADOR
So, Admral, you'd tell ne, right,
i f you had something going on in the
Yel | ow Sea?

| NT. DEPARTMENT OF THE NAVY - DAY

Behi nd his desk, Brantley holds the phone to his ear and

sm | es.
BRANTLEY
Al I know about the Yellow Sea is |
read a book by that nane once. It
was by... |I.P. Freely, if I recall.

| NTERCUT TELEPHONE CONVERSATI ON

CH NESE AMBASSADOR
Ah, yes, | read that one too. And
his other book, "The Yellow R ver."

G i ppi ng.
BRANTLEY

Did you have anything el se to discuss,

or - -
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CH NESE AMBASSADOR
Don't shit ne, Admral . W know
you' ve got a carrier heading north
in the Yell ow Sea. Unescorted.

BRANTLEY
(reluctantly)
Al right. Look. One of our carriers,
the Mller, had a little reactor
trouble. They're going to put into
Seoul for repairs.

CHI NESE ANMBASSADOR
And not Chi nhae?

BRANTLEY
We judged Seoul would be best. W've
got sone facilities there.

(needl i ng)
The yards at Chi nhae are al ready,
after all, cramred full of our newest
and steal thiest ships and planes and
weapons.

CHI NESE ANMBASSADOR

(1 aughs)
Oh, of course.

(beat)

It's queer that you wouldn't just
keep the MIler in the mddle of the
ocean and send a contai nment ship
out. Instead you pass it so near
your tender Korean friends.

BRANTLEY
We did not judge the situation
dangerous. It's no Fukushi ma,
Anbassador. The situation is in the
hands of top personnel.

CHI NESE ANMBASSADOR
Funny you shoul d nention Fukushi ma

As | recall, everything there was
al so, as you say, "in the hands of
top personnel”. Meanwhil e, the pl ant

was nelting down.
| NT. SHILCH - CAPTAIN S GALLEY - DAY
CDR Waite points to areas on the chart as he talks.

WAI TE
W'll split into two teans. | wll
| ead an air assault of twenty nen
( MORE)
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WAl TE ( CONT' D)
dropping froman altitude of five-
t housand feet. The cl oud cover tonight
is ideal for this. W activate our
chutes low |l evel, fifteen-hundred
feet, two-thousand max and drift
right onto the ship. But we have to
go at night. They'll expect an air
attack, if it cones, fromthe flight
deck. W land at the Hangar Bay.

PEREZ
Wwn't they have the Hangar Bay doors
shut ?

WAI TE
|f they do, we'll be able to see
wel | before we reach the ship. W'l
land on the flight deck and take our
chances.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
The TAO and the RO are both stil

onboard. They'll have materi al
Conditi on Yoke set. Those doors wll
be shut.

VWAl TE

Sir, Blaine thinks we think it's a
hot ship. He's not expecting visitors.
The doors will be open.

(nods)
The other attack will be led by LCDR
Wl fe. CDR?

LCDR Wl fe steps forward, smles at the nen.

He points

WOLFE
Qur task won't be as sinple as the
one you just heard. We go by water.

to the map.

WOLFE ( CONT' D)
The chopper drops us two m | es ahead,
directly in the Mller's path. W'l
drop in full dive gear, then hold
station and wait for the ship.

HODGES
They're traveling in excess of thirty
knots wth a 100, 000-ton vessel.
VWhat if they run you down?
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WOLFE
There is always risk in a tactical
operation. W'll have to take our

chances.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
How are you going to board the ship
once it reaches your nen?

LCDR Wl fe laughs lightly, the edge directed at hinself.

WOLFE
G appl i ng hooks.

The non-Seals all | ook at each other, inpressed.

WOLFE ( CONT' D)
Qovi ously, twenty nen all hooking at
the same tine is bound to arouse
suspicion. We'll distribute our forces
in a chevron formation. The first
three men up will board near the
fo'c'sle, the last two on the fantail,
the rest in between. Not everyone
wll make it, but the ones that can..
t hey oughta be enough.

WAI TE
| f seven nen, mninmum can get on
undet ected, we can take the ship,
possi bly without a single casualty
on either side.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
(skeptical)
Thi nk so?

CDR Waite gives a superior little smle

WAI TE
Sir, wwth the sheer size of the Mller --
there are over 2,500 spaces on that
ship, and only forty-three personnel
on board. Myst of them it's safe to
say, clustered in the Island. W're
all trained in guerrilla warfare.
We'l|l get the ship.

Adm ral Sherman nods, sati sfi ed.
ADM RAL SHERMAN

Thank you, nen. Go get sonme chow.
We'll go at dusk. Di sm ssed.
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Waite and Wl fe salute, and filter out. Admral Shernman wal ks
to the door and watches as they di sappear from sight. Wen
they're gone he turns back to the others.

PEREZ
Admral... you really think they can
pull it off? Wthout hurting anyone?

Adm ral Sherman gives hima good | ong | ook.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
You do what you gotta do.

Perez and Hodges react with subdued al arm
| NT. DEPARTMENT COF THE NAVY - DAY
Brantley sits, staring out the w ndow and t hinki ng.

H s SECRETARY knocks on the door, enters. She has a tal
gl ass of soda and a folder in her hand.

SECRETARY
Your afternoon D et Coke.

Brantl ey turns, accepts the gl ass.

BRANTLEY
Ahh, thanks.

He dri nks.
SECRETARY
And this secure fax just arrived
from COVPACFLT.

Brantl ey nods. She exits. He opens up the fax and peruses
its contents.

The page is titled "OPERATI ON TAKEBACK'. Its contents nention
"SHI LOH', "stealth helicopters”, "Cdr Waite"... and "Bl aine."

Brantl ey nods. He puts the paper down, thinks it over.
He pulls out his phone. Scrolls.

Hi s thunb hovers over the screen, hesitating.

He gets up and | eaves his office.

| NT. GENERAL DONG S OFFI CE - DAY

Sunset paints the windows red. General Dong sits, staring
out the w ndow and t hi nki ng.
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A knock on his door.

GENERAL DONG
Come i n.

Tang enters.

TANG
CGeneral . Those decrypts on the Poji -
Do intel.

Tang hands Ceneral Dong a fol der.

GENERAL DONG
Thank you, M. Tang. Qur Suprene
Leader, al as, had them outsourced to
anot her team who has al ready
decrypted t hem

Tang pal es, and begins to trenble. General Dong notices the
reaction, with weariness.

GENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)
| trust you will be nore diligent,
next time, in your efforts.

Tang's relief is visible, but he attenpts to hide it.

TANG
| shall, Sir. Thank you
(gul ps)
Thank you.

GENERAL DONG
Di sm ssed.

Tang gratefully beats it.

Ceneral Dong gl ances through the sheets. Nods ruefully.

He notices the characters, "4ZXxc7XX88".

GENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)
(reads)

"One of the agents used this as her
call sign. Messages prefaced with
this code were sent to the foll ow ng
e-mai | address..."

CGeneral Dong gets a pensive look in his eye.

He gets up slowy and noves to his office door.

He | ocks it.
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I NT. GAHU Cl A FACILITY - DAY

The sane Cahu facility. Rows of anal yst-containing cubicles.
The anal yst we saw earlier sits at his conputer. He appears
to be hard at work.

Over his shoul der, we see that he's playing a video gane.
Flying an attack helicopter. He bl ows up another helicopter
in a bright gout of video gane fire.

BUDDY (O S.)
Hey!

The anal yst | aughs. Suddenly -- the jingle of an I M
A w ndow pops up. The analyst fails to pause the gane, and

his helicopter flies on unattended. He stares at the | M box,
astoni shed at the nessage:

"4ZXXC7XX88 | MPORTANT | NFORVATI ON FOLLOWE"
The anal yst's helicopter bl ows up.

BUDDY (QO. S.) (CONT' D)
Ha haaa!

| NT. BLAINE'S STATEROOM - DAY

Bl ai ne sits, pensive, on his bunk, gazing off into the
di st ance.

FLASHBACK - EXT. MOUNTAI N CABI N - DAY

Jane and Blaine sit on the deck of a nountain cabin, drinking
hot cider. The cabin is in the Japanese style. O her roofs
can be seen off through the trees.

Beyond a | ovely panorama of sunlit woods and grooned runs,
off inthe far distance, |lies the Sea of Japan.

Jane sips. Westles wth something. Puts down her drink, and
faces Bl ai ne.

JANE
Honey, listen. |'ve not been..
entirely honest with you.

Bl ai ne | ooks at her.

BLAI NE
G ve ne a nunber.

JANE
What ?
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BLAI NE
You said you've slept wth eight
men. If it's nore, just give ne a
nunber. What... hundred? Hundred
fifty?

Jane gi ves nock- of f ended.

JANE
How dare you! As if 1I..

He cracks up and she joins in. Then gets serious fast.

JANE ( CONT' D)
No, ook -- this is a big deal

She waits for himto settle down.

JANE ( CONT' D)
| am not Japanese.

BLAI NE
So... where do you cone fronf?

She points out over the Sea of Japan. Bl aine | ooks..
conput es.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
So you're Korean. | |ove you anyway.

JANE
No. .

She noves her finger a little to the right. Toward the north.
Bl aine gets it.

BLAI NE
Nort h Kor ean.

JANE
Yes.

| NT. MOUNTAIN CABIN - LATER
The two are snuggled on a couch, a fire crackl es nearby.

JANE
| was born in Chongjin. It's a mning
town in the northeast. Not far from
the Russian border. | lived in a
cruddy mass- produced harnoni ca house.
Looks |i ke a harnonica. Two roons.
Everyone had the sanme thing. Freezing

( MORE)
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JANE ( CONT' D)

cold in the winter, boiling hot in
t he sunmmer.

(beat)
| was a girl, so | was the shanme of
the famly. Soon as | was able, they
put me to work. Carrying water up
fromthe river, working in the garden
mendi ng cl ot hes.

(beat)
Eventual Iy ny nother got pregnant
again, and there was nuch rejoicing.
Meanwhile, | felt like a ghost in ny
own house. But ny father |oved ne.
|'d have a warm coat in the winter,
sonetimes actual shoes. He'd sneak
me sonme candy when he coul d.

(eyes Bl ai ne)
They had the worst candy, Blaine. It
was |ike burnt hair, flavored with
beets. When | got out and tasted
western candy for the first tine, |
damm near had an orgasm

BLAI NE
But you got out?
(j oki ng)
Do they know you're gone?
JANE
Actually, they do not. They think

| ' m dead.
FLASHBACK - EXT. CHONGII N - DAY

A bl asted, sooty weck of the place. The one thing that | ooks
in decent repair is the mning works, and even that is covered
with rust and decay.

Long lines of workers shuffle in and out. The ones com ng
out of the mne are black with coal dust. The ones going in
aren't much cl eaner.

There is only one smle in the place, and that's on the face
of Jane's FATHER, 30s, as he spies his daughter, LITTLE JANE,
about 10, skinny as a rail, there with his |unch.

He hugs the little girl, takes the container. He sits on the
frozen ground, to one side of the plodding workers, and opens
the container: a thin stew, with little chunks of neat.

JANE (V.Q)
We never got enough to eat. Grls
ate cornneal. Very little fresh

( MORE)
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JANE (V. Q) (CONT' D)
vegetabl es... turnips and beets,
mai nly. The nmen got the lion's share.
Daddy got "boshi ntang".

BLAINE (V. Q)
VWhich is?

JANE (V. Q)
Dogneat stew.

Jane's father tucks in.

JANE (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Actually, it was pretty good. Tastes
i ke chicken. Anyway, | remenber
t hat day, believe ne...

A HUGE EXPLGCSI ON near by knocks the two down.
Fl ame, snmoke and dust rise high in the sky.

JANE ( CONT' D)
It was the | oudest noise | had ever
heard. | was knocked conpletely
senseless... next thing | knew, |
was being carri ed.

EXT. DOCK - DAY

Jane's father carries Jane. They pass scores of broken,
bl eedi ng, dead bodi es. Jane squeezes her eyes shut -- the
opens them w de. W tnessing.

Her UNCLE, 40s, beckons fromthe snoke. He | eads t hem down
to a dock. A boat is waiting. Snoke and fl ame obscures them
from vi ew.

JANE (V.O.)
My uncle had a plan. One shoul d al ways
be ready to seize any opportunity,
he used to say. You never know when
you'l | get another shot.

The uncle gets into the boat, and reaches up -- Jane's father
hands her down.

There's only roomfor two in the boat.

JANE (V. Q) (CONT' D)
He got us into the boat, and then..
(chokes up)
He. ..
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Little Jane inportunes her father, with tears running down
her face.

Her father gazes back, checking for w tnesses, then crouches
down at the edge of the dock. He takes her hands and speaks
to her.

JANE (CONT' D)
He told me | was the future. That he
had to stay behind, or ny whole famly
woul d die. He had to make sure ny
nmot her and ny future little brother --
as they always called the one in ny
nmother's belly -- were cared for. He
coul dn't abandon them

Jane's father hugs her tightly.

JANE (CONT' D)
But | would have a chance. And | had
to take that chance, and do everything
| could to live, and thrive, and
soneday help the famly... the whole
famly. Al of ny countrynmen who
suffered and starved and di ed.

Jane's father pushes the boat off into the sea.
EXT. BOAT - DAY
Jane's uncl e rows.

Jane wat ches her father get snmaller and snaller. Snoke drifts
past and obscures himfrom vi ew.

| NT. MOUNTAI N CABIN - NI GHT
Jane wi pes tears fromher face. Blaine gazes at her, noved.

JANE
| never saw himagain. No clue what
happened to him or any of them

BLAI NE
Your uncl e?

JANE
He got ne across the Sea of Japan.
It was about five hundred mles. W
| anded not too far from here,
actually. W were not the first ones,
of course. The Japanese here knew
what to do. My uncle got work, and
we lived. And every day | had plenty
( MORE)



JANE ( CONT' D)
to eat and went to bed on a cl ean
mat in a warm house in a quiet
nei ghborhood, | felt guilty. |

couldn't enjoy it. | wanted all of
themto feel that safety, that
security.
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She sighs, rolls over toward him Stares deeply into his

eyes. She pets sone hair away fromhis face.

JANE ( CONT' D)
So, when | got old enough, | went to
work at that very thing. | found a
great conpany to work for, and |I've
been working for them ever since.

BLAI NE
Who?
Jane sm | es.
JANE
| really can't tell you
BLAI NE
(realizes)
The Conpany?
JANE

Shh, walls have ears! Listen, you're
a navy captain. You can't get

i nvol ved. Don't ask ne again.
Besides... | mght just be pulling
your | eg.

He stares at her. Is she? Inpossible to tell.

BLAI NE
What happened to your uncle?

Jane sighs. Turns on her back.

JANE
Murdered. I n a robbery.
BLAI NE
" m sorry.
JANE

No one said capitalismwas perfect.
But it's the best we got.

Bl ai ne nods slowy in agreenent.
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BLAI NE
So... your nane isn't really Jane.
Is it.

Jane turns to himand sm | es.
| NT. SI TUATI ON ROOM - DAY (BACK TO PRESENT)

SAVI ANO, a CI A analyst, briefs the President, Brantley, and
the Secretary of Defense.

SAVI ANO
Her name was Ji n-Kyong. |In Japan,
she took the nanme Shun Yee. Goes by
Jane. Jane was killed in the attack
on Poji-Do island. Three hours ago..
she canme back to life.

The others stare back at him

PRESI DENT
What do you nean?

SAVI ANO
Sir... she died in the attack. And a
coupl e of hours ago, her handl er got
a new nessage. W don't know who's
behind it.

Savi ano conti nues speaking as he passes out copies of the
nessage.

SAVI ANO ( CONT' D)
But the inport of the nessage is
sinple: North Korea has an arsenal
They have first strike capabilities.
And in about a week, they plan to
| aunch nukes agai nst the Sout h.

SECDEF
According to this... ghost.

SAVI ANO
Correct.

The three nen peruse their pages. Brantley is as puzzled as
t he ot her two.

PRESI| DENT
VWho in the hell is this? Is this
information reliabl e?
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SAVI ANO
Hard to say. W traced the IP --
back to the firewall that is the
DMVZ. There isn't nmuch internet in
the North, but what there is is
utterly inpossible to hack
Ironically, because it's so freakin
outdated, we can't--

The president nakes a "speed it up" notion.

SAVI ANO ( CONT' D)
Sir, sorry. The last bit, | think is
t he key.
(reads)
"I tell you this on behalf of Jin-
Kyong. Only | know she did not die
tw ce."

Brantley starts -- then covers it wth a cough. Savi ano
gl ances at him then back the President.

SAVI ANO ( CONT' D)
Sir, if what she told us about her
history is true, this strongly
suggests that the sender is bona
fide. This and the tone, and the
| ack of specifics -- if it was sone
kind of a trick we'd expect to be
directed to a specific location --
an anmbush. But. ..

The President taps the paper on the table in thought.

PRESI DENT
If it is true... then her husband,
the madman with the carrier... my

be doing us a big favor.

BRANTLEY
(clears throat)
Unfortunately, sir, that madman w ||
shortly be attacked by the sanme guys
who took out Bin Laden.

Gimfaces around the table.

I NT. MLLER - N GHT

Astronom cal twlight is just about over. C ouds conceal the
nmoon. Bl ai ne stands at the extrenme bow of the ship, on the
flight deck.

He idly fiddles with the nozzle of a fire fighting spigot.
He stands, feels the wnd in his face.
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BLAI NE
|'ve never done this before.

Near by stands Jane's apparition.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
|"ve never just stood here, let the
sea wind play over ny face. Snelled
the ocean. Like a child.

He turns to | ook at her. She cuddles a baby in her arns.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
| suppose | amgoing mad. | don't
really care. Wthout you... Jesus,
what the hell good is sanity? \Wat
good did it ever do ne? Lust for
advancenment... for station. \Who gives
a shit about all that?

He | ooks at her. She | ooks back, with infinite tenderness
and under st andi ng.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
| lost sight of what was really
inportant. And there was no way to
get it back. Once you go down that

road... | should' ve known it was
foolish to plan for a happy
retirenent.

Jane wal ks back up the flight deck toward the Island. Bl aine
checks his watch, wal ks along with her.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Did you know this woul d happen? Di d
sonehow, deep down inside... did you
sense it woul d happen?

Jane only smles sadly. Keeps wal ki ng.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)

| feel like |I've been a good man.
feel | deserved a happy life with
you. After all | did for nmy country.
Thi nki ng about it now... | think al

| ever did was serve at the behest
of idiots to preserve the lives of
asshol es.

Jane gives hima knowi ng smle.
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BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
| nmean... Muibarak was on this boat,
one tinme. Qur "friend" in Egypt.
Then there's Pakistan. And that
endl ess busi ness in Afghani stan..
it's like we're engaged in an eternal
war of attrition dictated by pure
political contingency. Just propping
up an endlessly falling house.

He stops. Faces her across the flight deck. She coos at the
baby and | ooks back at him

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Now... | know what to do. | know
what needs to be done. What hasn't
been done. | will right a wong. And
prevent nore w ong.

Carraway approaches in the darkness. Blaine can't see him..
but Carraway can hear him

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)

And | will do it for you. I will do
it for you and all those like you,
but I will do it for you... because
| hurt, worse than | have ever hurt.
And I will never stop hurting, until
the day |I die... but I wll surely
die, unless | get those who killed
you. . .

Jane gives another sad smle. She | ooks beyond him to where
Carraway is.

Bl ai ne turns, sees Carraway. He turns back -- Jane's gone.
Bl ai ne wal ks over to join Carraway.

CARRAVAY
Sir? You alright?

BLAI NE
Just taking a wal k, Commander.

Bl ai ne begi ns wal king toward the Island, and Carraway
acconpani es him

CARRAVAY
| have ny doubts about this mssion,
sir.

Bl ai ne stops. Regards Carraway.



CARRAVAY ( CONT' D)
Sir, to put these people in such..
a highly dangerous and totally
unorthodox mssion... it doesn't,
frankly, seemin keeping with our
national security objectives.

BLAI NE
Commander, | don't need to justify
to you or anyone el se our m ssion
here. I do what I'"'mtold, and you do

what you're told

CARRAVAY
Sir, of course, but there were no
witten orders here, and you showed

nme no- -
BLAI NE

This is, as you say, an unorthodox

m ssion, and a paper trail is

absolutely to be avoi ded.

(beat; sighs)
Commander, | shouldn't be telling
you this. But you're a good man and
you deserve to know the truth.

Bl ai ne chooses his words carefully. He glances off
Jane stares intently at him
BLAI NE ( CONT' D)

The nost critical conponent of this
m ssion, the conponent that wll

sell it to the world is that I,
Captain M chael Bl aine, have gone
mad.

Carraway, taken aback, is speechl ess.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
| will be retiring soon. And | am
unattached. So | vol unteered for
this inportant m ssion. A m ssion
whose success requires one man to
bear the brunt -- in order to | eave
all others above reproach.

(sighs)

You are not supposed to know -- none
of the crewis supposed to know - -
so that the illusion can be
mai nt ai ned. Your lives, your freedom
depend on you taking this secret to
your grave. Do you understand?

61.
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Carraway sl ow y nods.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
(emphatical l y)
Do you understand, Conmander ?

CARRAVAY
Yes sir, | understand.

BLAI NE
Good. When this breaks, | wll be
vilified as the mad Captain...
(checks his watch)
...and token efforts nust be attenpted
to ensure the sale of the mad Captain
theory to the world.

Carraway inclines his head quizzically.

CARRAVAY
Sir? "Token efforts?"

Bl ai ne sm | es.

BLAI NE
Battle stations, M. Carraway.
Carraway | ooks up, listens hard.
CARRAVAY
Sir... what are we... | don't hear
anyt hi ng. ..
BLAI NE

And you won't. Now listen -- this is
very inportant: you nust convince
the crewthis is sinply part of this
conpl ex operation. Wiose nature wl|l
be revealed in tinme. They nust, at
all costs, repel these boarders --

and without killing them For these
boarders are ours. Anericans.
(beat)

Hop to it, mster.

Carraway jogs into the open hatch leading into the Island.
Bl ai ne fol | ows.

EXT. SKY - N GHT
Two helicopters nove through the sky.

Waite sits up front in one helicopter, watching the skies.
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The helicopter drops and the clouds part -- the sea belowis
reveal ed.

NAVY PI LOT
Sir?

He points. Waite follows his finger.

Belowis the MIler -- lit up like a Christmas tree.

Waite and the Pil ot exchange gl ances. Waite goes in back.
| NT. HELI COPTER - NI GHT

The nmen, clustered in |ike sardines, | ook out the w ndow at
t he apparition.

VWAI TE
What do you think of that?

SEAL #1
He's a cocky bastard, Sir.

SEAL #2
Makin' it real easy. W should be
radi oi ng honme inside of a half hour.

WAI TE
Al right, stand by.

I NT. SKY - MOMENTS LATER

The two helicopters ascend into cloud cover. One helicopter
shoots forward -- the other pulls up and hovers.

Men spill out of the hovering helicopter and hit the silk.
EXT. MLLER - NI GHT
Waite and his nmen approach the Ml ler.
The hangar bay doors are open. Cdr Waite keys his radio.
WAl TE
Stay alert. They'll be expecting us
from above. Head for the hangar bay.

SEAL #1 (V.0)

Sir -- let's divvy it up.

WAl TE
Roger. Teamone, fo'c'sle -- team
three, fantail. Teamtwo, on ne.

Thread the needl e, gentlenen.
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The parachutes diverge.
EXT. MLLER - HANGAR BAY - N GHT
Waite and his nmen steer into the hangar bay.

He detaches his chute the mnute his feet hit the deck. The
chute whips off into the sea. H's nen follow suit.

Bef ore they can even get up their guns, they're broadsi ded
by an airplane dolly -- over the rail they go. To join their
chut es.

EXT. MLLER - FO C SLE - N GHT

Team 1 conmes down. A sailor wearing a sidearmwaves to them
They land all around him detach their chutes.

@Guns up, they converge on the sailor.

SAI LOR
Whoa, hey guys. Take it easy.

The sail or backs up, hands over his head, stringing the Seal s
out into a line.

SEAL #3
Put your sidearmon the deck and
st ep back.

SAI LOR

Sure, sure...

He does so -- as he kneels down, JETS OF WATER bl ow t he Seal s
right off the deck and into the water.

Carraway and three other sailors, standing behind their fire
hoses, grin and high-five.

EXT. MLLER - FANTAIL - N GHT

Most of the teamaimng for the fantail slips off astern, to
| and harm essly in the water.

Two | uckier (or nore coordinated) Seals land on the fantail,
bracketing a | one sail or, BROOKS. Brandishing their weapons,
t hey take hi m host age.

Their radios squeal to life.

WAI TE (V. Q)
Did anyone nmake it?
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SEAL #4 picks up his radio trusting SEAL #5 to keep Brooks
cover ed.

SEAL #4
Yes, sir. Just one man on the fantail,
and we got him

WAI TE (V. Q)
Good work. Work your way forward.
Try and clear the road for Captain
LCDR Wl fe.

DONAHUE
W1l do.
(to Brooks)
Anyone near by?
Br ooks shakes his head.
Near by a phone receiver sits propped up in the shadows.
| NT. MLLER - BRIDGE - N GHT

Blaine listens to the interchange. He picks up a handheld
radi o.

BLAI NE
Double-tinme it to the fantail. Two
unfriendlies have Brooks.
EXT. MLLER - FANTAIL - NI GHT

Brooks seens remarkably calm given the circunstances.

BROOKS
Most are busy keeping the ship
runni ng.
(beat)

Shoul dn't you be, you know. ..

He makes a notion, like they should be junping in the water.
The Seal s exchange gl ances.

SEAL #5
What you tal kin' about, Sailor? You
realize the shit you're facing?
Brooks | aughs, confused. They seem awful serious.
| NT. MLLER - BRIDGE - N GHT

Blaine listens to the interchange.
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SEAL #4 (V.Q)
You're headed for a court-nmartial,
nmy friend!

Bl ai ne | ooks concer ned.
EXT. MLLER - FANTAIL - N GHT
Seal #4 digs his gun in Brooks's ribs.

SEAL #4
Alright, let's go. Take us to your
C. O, and don't do anything stupid.

BROCKS
Jesus Christ, you guys, we're on the
sane freakin' team

SEAL #5
Thi nk so, Mittonhead?

He reverses his gun and gives it to Brooks in the gut. Brooks
goes down, choking. Seal #5 whips out a zip-tie and is about
to bi nd Brooks's hands when- -

W NTER (O. S.)
Hey, asshol e.

They | ook up. Wnter and the two other engi ne room guys from
before cradle rifles under their armns.

W NTER ( CONT' D)
Take a swim

The Seals | ook up at Wnter. Qdds not good. They carefully
back to the railing, clinb over -- and junp off.

Wnter helps Brooks to his feet.

W NTER ( CONT' D)
You okay, sailor?

BROCKS
| think so... thank you, sir.

Wnter |ooks out at the Seals, quickly disappearing in the
MIler's wake.

W NTER
Sonmething ain't right here..

EXT. MLLER - FLIGHT DECK - N GHT

Into the light cone several sailors carrying axes. They nobve
low, silently.
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EXT. SEA - N GHT

he di stance, the lighted-up MIl|er bears down on a group
| oati ng nen.

In t
of f
The Seal s ready their grapples.

The ship nears.

The ship parts the group as the nen position thensel ves.
Near the stern, the first ainms his hook and lets fly!

It bites into the stern railing.

The Seal begins cli nbing.

Several other Seals al so hook in and begin clinbing.
EXT. MLLER - FLIGHT DECK - N GHT

A hook, planted in the deck, trails a taut rope.

A sail or approaches, axe uprai sed.

He SW NGS - -

The rope parts!

The Seal falls back into the sea. And can only wave goodbye
as the MIler steans on.

EXT. MLLER - AMDSH PS - N GHT

Here too, sailors chop Seals' |ines.

Seals drop like rain.

EXT. MLLER - FO C SLE - N GHT

And here as well, several nore Seals are cut free.

Wl fe gets close to the top. He |l ooks up to see a sailor
grinning over the railing.

Wlfe growls, pulls his sidearmand levels it at the sailor.

Sur prised, pissed, the sailor swings the axe and cuts LDCR
Wl fe | oose --

Wl fe FIRES a shot!
It msses the sailor by a mle.

But the sailor turns and stares at his buddy incredul ously.
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INT. MLLER - OFFICER S MESS - N GHT
Bl ai ne shakes his head, conpletely serene.

BLAI NE
It was a blank, sailor, that's all.

The sail or stands expressionl ess.
Bl ai ne | ooks over to Wnter.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
They had to sell it, Conmander.

W NTER
Sir, for whose benefit?

BLAI NE
This is a serious gane we're playing
here. The stakes are very high. And
now s not the tine to be calling ny
orders into question.

Carraway stands by, arns fol ded. Blaine | ooks at him then
back at Wnter.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Li sten. How the hell else would I
know exactly how and when they would
strike us if this wasn't all part of
t he operation?

The men | ook somewhat confused by this. Wnter's face is
still hard.

W NTER
Perm ssion to speak freely--
BLAI NE
Deni ed.
W NTER
Sir, wwth all due respect--
BLAI NE
Thank you, gentlenen, that'll be

al | .
They don't nove.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Di sm ssed, danm t!
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W NTER
Sir -- amssion like this nust
conducted on a volunteer basis. And
none of us vol unt eer ed.

BLAI NE
You do what the Navy tells you, and
you don't ask why, sailor. Haven't
you | earned that by now?

W NTER
Sir, we've got lives and fam i es.
W resent the fact you vol unteered
us for this operation, and |
respectfully request to unvol unteer.

Bl ai ne | ooks around at the gathered nen.

BLAI NE
Gent | enmen, before long, your role in
this operation will conme to an end,
and you will be safely evacuated
fromthe Mller.

Bl ai ne stands up. Puts a very severe face on.
BLAI NE ( CONT' D)

Until that noment, mlitary discipline
w Il be maintai ned and observed by

all personnel. If not, then -- in

addition to ny foot up your asses --

you'll receive a serious reprimnd

and possi bly be brought upon charges.
(frowns)

Di sm ssed!

The nmen shut up and file out. Carraway watches them go, turns
to Bl ai ne.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
You t oo, Commander.

Carraway salutes, turns and exits.

Bl aine sits, thinks. He's pensive. He | ooks up at the clock.
Alnost 6 a.m |ocal.

EXT. MLLER - N GHT

Down at the water line, a Seal crouches, holding on. This is
Li eutenant (LT) QUILL

The horizon has begun to Iighten. He checks his watch.
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He lifts and fires his grappling hook.
And clinbs up it.
I NT. M LLER - N GHT
Qui Il gains the deck
Nobody ar ound.
He slips in a door and di sappears inside.
| NT. NORTH KOREAN RADAR STATI ON - DAY
SUPER: "Coastal Radar Station, Sogong-ni, North Korea"

A radar operator peers at his scopes. The technology is
sonewhat antique. It's not even in color.

A blip appears. Myving northward. Between two w de-spaced
pincers of land -- China on the left, North Korea on the
right.

The operator's supervisor wal ks up, peers over his shoul der.
Al arm shows on his face.

He crosses the room and picks up a phone.
EXT. NORTH KOREA - KOREA BAY - DAY

A sonewhat antique-looking -- but still lethal -- Soviet-era
destroyer cruises through the water.

Several smaller ships escort it.

The crew of the destroyer turns off safeties, hefts and
depl oys ordnance.

Shi p-to-ship mssiles gleamin the norning sun.
| NT. CHI NESE BASE - DAY

The Chinese officers frombefore note the northward progress
of the MIler past the peninsula, on course for Korea Bay.

They al so watch the progress of a snmaller ship, trailing the
MIler at a discreet distance.

It's tagged with Chinese characters -- and one word in
English: "SH LCH'

EXT. SH LOH - BRI DGE - DAY

Adm ral Sherman lingers at the bridge railing, snoking an
unfiltered cigarette.
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Perez, two nugs of coffee in hand, joins him
He hands a nmug to Adm ral Shernman.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
Ah. Thanks.
(hol ds up snoke, cup)
Br eakfast of chanpi ons.

Perez chuckles, in an obligatory manner. H's m en around
Adm ral Sherman is carefully neutral. No | ove | ost here.

PEREZ
MIler's crossed the 38th parallel.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
Bastard' s probably defecting.

PEREZ
Hard to believe, sir. I've known
Capt ai n Blaine a |lotta years.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
You never really can know a man, Cdr
Perez. You can never know what makes

himtick.

(beat)
| thought Bl aine was a good solid
sailor, nyself. | should' ve seen the
war ni ng signs. | should' ve seen he

was about to crack.
Adm ral Sherman sips his coffee, shakes off his thoughts.

ADM RAL SHERMAN ( CONT' D)
Well, | expect we'll get the order
to close and destroy, eventually. W
can't risk that kind of technol ogy
falling into Norkie hands.
(1 aughs)
Chi nese won't stand for it either.

He shakes his head, smles. Takes a drag off his cigarette.

ADM RAL SHERMAN ( CONT' D)
| imagine things are pretty exciting
at every coastal installation from
Beijing on down, right about now.
Hope our boys got sonme good stories
to tell '"em

He sips his coffee.
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| NT. BRANTLEY'S HOUSE - N GHT

Brantley, in Navy PT Gear, black swmtrunk style shorts, a
grey tee shirt with the word NAVY in all caps across the
front and flip flops, holds a glass of mlk in one hand and
a phone in the other.

CHI NESE AVMBASSADOR (V. Q)
VWll, what it |ooks like is that
your Captain is defecting to the

Kor eans.

BRANTLEY
| assure you that's not what's
happeni ng.

CHI NESE AMBASSADOR (V. Q)
Then maybe you can tell me what is

happeni ng.

BRANTLEY
I"'mafraid |"'mnot at liberty to
say.

CHI NESE AMBASSADOR (V. Q)
Have you decided to take Kimout?
Finally? Good lord, Admral, you can
tell me that. Drinks are on ne, if
that's the case.

BRANTLEY
Much as we'd all |ove to, Anbassador
that is not our intention. Qur stated
policy in the region is not regine

change.

(sighs)
Listen, 1'Il level wth you. But
this is off the record. You breathe
a word of this to State, 'l pull

strings you never heard of, and you'l
be on an eastbound pl ane inside of
t hree hours.

Sil ence on the other end.

CHI NESE AMBASSADOR (V. Q)
(hurt)
Jesus, you don't need to threaten
ne.

BRANTLEY
Just meki ng things clear.

Brantl ey collects hinself.
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BRANTLEY ( CONT' D)

One of our commanders... well, it's

kind of a long story.
I NT. MLLER - HANGAR DECK - DAY
The hangar deck is quiet and enpty.
Four helicopters sit near the open hangar bay door.
Lt Wnters appears. Checks to see if the coast is clear.

It is. He beckons.

Several nmen file out of the passageway behind him They carry
several duffel bags. They nove toward the helicopters.

EXT. SH LOH - BRI DGE - DAY

Adm ral Sherman crushes out his cigarette. He adjusts the
| apel s of his jacket and turns to go inside -- when an excited
seaman cones through the door

He has news -- but who to give it to?

ADM RAL SHERMAN
Report, seaman.

SEAMAN
Sir -- all the Seals have been
recover ed.
(hol ds up a finger)
Al'l but one.

I NT. MLLER - BOWELS - DAY

Quill enmerges froma passageway. He | ooks fatigued and
irritated.

He | ooks left -- endl ess passageway.

He | ooks right -- also an endl ess passageway.

He slunps with frustration. Picks a direction at random and
trudges off.

I NT. MLLER - BRI DCGE - DAY
It's a bright sunny day. Visibility unlimted.

In the far distance, sunlight winks off a ship. Blaine hefts
bi nocul ars.
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Bl NOCULARS POV
It's a destroyer. North Korean.
BACK TO SCENE

CARRAVAY
You nean to |l et them board us?

BLAI NE
| got a plan.

He re-enters the bridge. The gathered crew watch him Anong
themis Lcdr Reynol ds.

Bl ai ne crosses to the conmuni cati ons gear, adjusts sone dials,
and keys the handset.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
This is CVN-84 USS M LLER calling
Nort h Korean destroyer, please
respond.

Static. The crew stares at him

REYNOLDS
Sir, the commgear's out, renenber?

Bl ai ne | ooks at him

VO CE (V.0Q0)
This is the North Korean destroyer
d orious Revol ution.

BLAI NE
(to Reynol ds)
| fixed it.

He keys the handset again.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
G orious Revolution, ny nanme is
Captain M chael Bl aine, commuandi ng
the nuclear aircraft carrier USS
MIller. W request that you conme to
a full stop and hold station.

VO CE (V.0QO)
We cannot do that, Captain.

BLAI NE
You can and you will. You want this
ship in one piece. | hereby announce
my intention to defect to your country
and to present you with this carrier.
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The crew reacts wth astoni shnent. Lcdr Reynol ds crosses
toward Bl aine, and finds hinself staring into the barrel of
a .45.
Bl ai ne hol ds Reynol ds and the others at gunpoint.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
(to his nen)

Shh.

VO CE (V.0Q0)
Unhh... acknow edged, M Il er. Hol ding
station.

Reynol ds checks the displ ays.

REYNOLDS
He's comng to a stop
BLAI NE
Good. That'll give you all time to

board helicopters and get the hel
out of here.

CARRAVAY
Sir, what... have you gone crazy?
This cannot be part of this
"mssion"...

BLAI NE

It is not. There is no mssion. There
never was. This is sonething |
deci ded to do on ny own.

REYNOLDS
Why ?

BLAI NE
|"d explain, but there's not nuch
tinme

(keys handset)
Pl ease connect nme with sonmeone with
deci si on- maki ng power w thin your
government so that | may conduct

negotiations. | will only speak to
your hi ghest-ranking officer in the
regi on.

(to Reynol ds)
You' ve got to get the crew the hel
out of here.

The crew is still too shocked to react. Blaine flicks the
gun toward the hatch
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VO CE (V.0QO)
Acknow edged, M Il er, please stand
by.

BLAI NE

Go. Don't try sabotage. |'ve got the
reactor rigged to go critical if
it's messed with. Take the tinme to
save yoursel ves.

(sadly)
Just follow this one | ast order,
dammt, and don't ask questions.
You' ve got spouses and famlies and
| want you to get back hone to them
Pl ease.

Reynol ds and the rest hesitate one nore nonent, then file
out.

Carraway brings up the rear.

CARRAVAY
Captain, is this...

Bl ai ne gazes at Carraway for a | ong nonent.

BLAI NE
Commander, the North Koreans took
fromme the only woman | ever | oved.
If we let themcontinue to exist,
nmore will die. More famlies wll be
torn apart. \Wol e popul ations killed,
whol e regions |aid waste. Nucl ear

deserts.
(beat)
Here, one nman can nake a difference.
Carraway is very confused. Is this the fiction... or the
truth?

But Bl ai ne | ooks past him

Jane sits there, sitting on the counter. She makes a "speed
it up" notion.

Bl ai ne nods in reply.
Carraway | ooks -- sees not hing.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Commander -- get going. You' ve only
got a little tinme. Al this defection
shit is just to get me within range
of Pyongyang so | can fire ny

( MORE)
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BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
m ssiles. You won't want to be
anywhere near this place.

CARRAVAY
Sir, you haven't slept in... how
I ong? You'll never nake it.

BLAI NE

It's okay. My life is over anyway.
(brandi shes gun)
Go, or I wll shoot you.
Carraway stiffens.
He snaps out a sal ute.
Blaine returns it.
Carraway exits.
| NT. GENERAL DONG S OFFI CE - DAY

CGener al Dong | ooks out the wi ndow of his office. Deep in
t hought. Hi s face troubl ed.

The phone rings. He lets it ring three tines, then finally
rouses hinself and answers it.

GENERAL DONG
Yes. ..

H s eyes widen at the news he hears.
| NT. GENERAL DONG S HELI COPTER - DAY
CGeneral Dong rides in his plush chopper. It's virtually

noi sel ess in the cabin. Only one pilot can be seen up in the
cockpi t.

KIM (V.Q)
Ceneral Dong, you have to get ne
that carrier. | need it undamaged as

possible. Wth a state-of-the-art
ship like this, there's nobody who
can stand before us. You're the only

one | can trust with this -- and if
you fail, I wll happily shoot you
mysel f.

GENERAL DONG
Il will not fail, Suprene Leader.

The |ine goes dead.
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EXT. MLLER - BRI DGE - DAY

Bl ai ne wat ches as one by one, helicopters issue fromthe
open hangar bay doors beneath him

The crew inside stare back at him They seem confused, pissed,
sad... a variety of enotions.

The helicopters bank and head off in the MIler's wake.
Bl ai ne heads down the stairs.
INT. MLLER - CDC - DAY

MIller enters the conbat data center. Adimlit roomfull of
col orful displays.

Wth sonme keystrokes, Blaine plots a graph on the screen.

A dotted line inches out fromthe North Korean coastline.
It's |abel ed, "ESSM Range to Target." At the center of the
rough circle i s Pyongyang.

The Mller is still well out of range, but closing fast.

Bl ai ne slides over to another panel, and dials in sone
settings.

The di splay buzzes. On a graphic display of the mssile
system the |legend flashes: "Nucl ear Warheads unavail able.™

Bl ai ne blinks in surprise. Fingers flying, he dials up a
vi deo feed:

The feed shows m ssil es di sassenbled on the floor of an
ordnance conpart nment.

Bl ai ne stares, unbelieving.
| NT. NAVY HELI COPTER - DAY
The sanme duffel bags we saw earlier sit on the floor of cabin.

Wnter and his two crewren try and keep the sensitive | oad
fromjostling overmnuch.

Down bel ow they can see the Shiloh cone into view
INT. MLLER - CDC - DAY
Blaine lies with his head down on the panel.

He slowy lifts it, revealing a haunted and drai ned face.
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Jane stands before the tactical screens. Through her body
can be seen the plot, showing the MIIler approaching the
maxi mum m ssil e range.

BLAI NE
It should have wor ked.

Jane smles enigmatically.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
| know it was a hare-brained plan.
But | thought | handl ed every
contingency. The Navy trained ne to
handl e every conti ngency. And damm t,
| was good at it.

Jane | ooks sad. Conpassionate.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Now | ' m handi ng over a seven-billion-
dol |l ar state-of-the-art warship to a
desperate country w th nucl ear
weapons.

The speakers crackle to life.

VO CE (V.0Q0)
MIler, this is dorious Revol ution.
Conme in please.

Bl ai ne sighs. Stares off into the distance.

VO CE (V.Q. ) (CONT' D)
MIler, this is dorious Revol ution.
Conme in please, over.

He picks up a handset weakly, and keys it.

BLAI NE
d orious Revolution, this is MIller

VO CE (V.0Q0)
W are sending a negotiator. |nbound,
ETA five m nutes.

BLAI NE
Send himalone, or | blow the reactor.

VO CE (V.0Q0)
Under st ood.

I NT. MLLER - CREW MESS - DAY

Quill rummages in a cooler, pulls out a wapped sandw ch.
unwaps it. Takes a hungry bite.

He
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He jabs a straw in a juice box, sucks thirstily.
| NT. UNDERWATER - DAY

Beneath the keel of the noving ship, the blue sea is
featurel ess.

That is, until several M DGET SUBMARI NES ri se out of the
shadows.

The subs rel ease divers. A squad of about ten divers races
for the surface.

The massi ve propel |l er bl ades approach. Eyes wi de, the divers
swwmfrantically out of the way.

They ready grappl es.
| NT. GENERAL DONG S HELI COPTER - DAY

CGeneral Dong stares down at the vast expanse of the Mller's
deck.

Hi s helicopter slowy touches down.
Al one, holding his cap, General Dong exits the helicopter.

He sees an open door waiting for himat the base of the
| sl and.

He gl ances toward the stern.

EXT. MLLER - FANTAIL - DAY

North Korean divers clinb aboard, and strip off their gear.
They | ook pretty badass.

They extract Heckler & Koch G36' assault rifles from
wat er pr oof wr appers.

| NT. M LLER - CREW MESS - DAY

Qill wpes his nouth with a napkin, then stops.

He hears the sound of boots com ng up the passageway outside.
Qui ckly, he hides behind a counter with a view of the door.

Three North Korean commandos run past.

QUI LL
Uh oh.
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I NT. MLLER - |SLAND - DAY

General Dong steps through the open hatch. Bright sunlight
frames himfrom behi nd.

A .45 presses against his tenple. Blaine cones into view
besi de him

BLAI NE
Hel | o.

GENERAL DONG
Hello. Are you going to kill nme?

BLAI NE
O course not. | need you.

| NT. BLAINE'S STATEROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Bl ai ne propels General Dong into the stateroom Then enters
hi msel f. He | ocks the door behind him

BLAI NE
| know you probably have commandos
boar di ng.

Ceneral Dong doesn't respond. He | ooks around the cabin.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
So I'lIl need you as | everage. Once |
figure out what |I'mgoing to do.

Ceneral Dong sees the picture of Blaine and Jane, sitting on
the shel f.

He reaches out and seizes it. Blaine sees the sudden noti on.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Freeze! What the hell is wong with
you!

CGeneral Dong slowy turns, and gets a good | ook at Bl ai ne
for the first tinme.

GENERAL DONG
| don't believe it.

BLAI NE
What the hell's with you?

General Dong opens his nouth but can't seemto speak. He's
nmomentarily overcone. He fights to order his thoughts.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Way did you pick up that--
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GENERAL DONG
You are the man!

BLAI NE
What ?

GENERAL DONG
You and Ji n-Kyong! You are the nman!

At hearing the nane, Blaine's nouth falls open.

BLAI NE
How t he hell ..
(hate bl azes)
You killed her, didn't you?

He crosses the room and seizes General Dong and presses the
gun up against his face. H s teeth bare in a hideous snarl.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
You're the man who bl ew up an i sl and
of i nnocent scientists! You killed

m wfel

GENERAL DONG
No! | --

BLAI NE
Way should | listen to a word you
say? Wiy shouldn't | just kill you,
ri ght now?

GENERAL DONG
Because |...

He gulps. Hs eyes close. Atear rolls down his cheek.

CENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)
| am her father.

Bl ai ne stares, his m nd bl own.

EXT. SH LOH - DAY

One of the MIler's helicopters |ands on the Shiloh's heli pad.
Carraway exits the craft and noves forward to neet with

Adm ral Sherman and Perez.

| NT. SHI LOH - WARDROOM - DAY

Adm ral Sherman stares intently at Carraway. Perez paces in
t he background.

Carraway sips a cup of coffee.



CARRAVAY
So that's what he told ne
(beat)
| think he's seeing things. | don't
think he's slept since this whole
thing start ed.

Adm ral Sherman thinks things over.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
That was good t hi nking, taking those

nukes.

CARRAVAY
That was Wnter's doing sir, not
m ne.

ADM RAL SHERMAN
And you never thought to question
t hese extraordi nary actions on the
part of your captain?

Perez stops pacing. Stares at Adm ral Shernman.
Carraway -- offering solidarity.

Carraway stands up and faces Adm ral Sherman.

CARRAVAY
| do what I"'mtold. Sir. No matter
what ridicul ous shit comes down. |
foll ow orders.

Adm ral Sherman smles faintly.

ADM RAL SHERNAN
That'll be all for now, Carraway.
Get sonme chow.

Carraway sal utes and exits.
Admi ral Shernan | ooks over at Perez.

ADM RAL SHERMAN ( CONT' D)
Jesus, don't give ne that | ook.

PEREZ
You think you woul d' ve questi oned
t he orders?

ADM RAL SHERMAN
You bet your ass | woul d' ve.

Perez doesn't | ook so sure.

83.

d ances at
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ADM RAL SHERMAN ( CONT' D)
(sighs)
VWll, we don't have any tine to waste.
Get nme Captain Evanston.

PEREZ
Sir... Jesus, don't you want to clear
this with Washington first?

ADM RAL SHERMAN
By the tine they wake up and get

back to us, this whole thing' |l be
over.

| NT. SEA - UNDERWATER - DAY

From the shifting bl ue-blackness appears a tubular form
Then two ot hers.

Subs. Bi g ones.
| NT. SUBMARI NE - BRI DGE - DAY

An officer tears off a sheet of paper, brings it to Captain
EVANSTON, 40s, rock hard and dour

Evanston reads it. Sighs.

| NT. SEA - UNDERWATER - DAY

The three subs take off at flank speed.
| NT. M LLER - DAY

Four North Korean sol diers nove quickly and silently through
t he passageways. They seemto know where they're going.

Corner by corner, they clear and advance. Finally, the
COLONEL, 30s, realizes there's nobody around.

CCOLONEL

There's nobody here.
(to soldiers)
Secure the bridge.

Hi s group noves off, |eaving himal one.
CCOLONEL ( CONT' D)
(into radio)
React or secured yet?
| NT. M LLER - PASSAGEVWAY - DAY

A TEAM LEADER, on the nove, keys his wal kie tal kie. Two ot her
soldiers nmove along with him (In Korean, NOT SUBTI TLED.)
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TEAM LEADER

Monentarily, sir. No resistance
encount er ed.

COLONEL (V.0Q)
Good. Radi o when you' ve achi eved
your objective.

TEAM LEADER
Yes sir.

The three soldiers stop at an intersection. One prepares to
go down a stairway. The team | eader stops him Points down
anot her passageway.

The sol di er shakes his head, pointing down the stairs.

SCLDI ER
|'mcertain it's down here, sir.

TEAM LEADER
No, no, it's further aft.

Qui || appears behind them nodding.
QUI LL
(i n English)
It is confusing, isn't it?

Before the soldiers can register his presence, he hits the
team | eader in the Adam s apple and snatches his gun.

The other two bring their weapons to bear and fire -- at
nothing. Quill's hit the deck.

He sprays the other two with full auto. They go down.
The Team Leader, choking, w de-eyed, stares at up Quill.

Quill takes pity, gives himthe gun butt to the chin. Zip-
ties his hands.

He collects their weapons and takes off down the corridor.
| NT. BLAINE S CABI N - DAY

Bl aine sits on his bed, his head down, the gun hanging from
hi s hand.

GENERAL DONG

After the mne explosion... after
Jin-Kyong's death... | returned to
mlitary service. | wanted to provide

a safer, nore secure life for ny
( MORE)
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CENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)
wi fe and child. Unfortunately, ny
wife died in childbirth... along
with the son | had hoped for.

H s eyes are faraway, haunted.

GENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)
| rose to a position of prom nence.
Al ways doing what | could to affect
things in a positive manner for ny
peopl e. Despite the |unacy that issues
fromthe idiots in charge.

(beat; om nously:)

| believe that ny efforts toward
noderation did not go unnoticed.

He stares at the franmed photo in his hands.

GENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)
| did not know the identity of the
targets on Poji-Do island. Until
arrived there and w tnessed for

mysel f.

(beat)
Then | knew | had to take action.
When | saw her, | knew A father

al ways knows.
The sil ence | engt hens.

GENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)
But you... what do you plan to do?

Blaine rubs his tired face with his two hands, one stil
hol di ng the gun.

BLAI NE
| plan to get close enough to
Pyongyang to take it out w th nukes.

GENERAL DONG
That will not solve the problem

BLAI NE
It'd take out Kim And his governnent.

GENERAL DONG
There are innocent people in

Pyongyang.

BLAI NE

(hotly)
You think | care?
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GENERAL DONG
That woul d be |ike using a nucl ear
bomb to kill a gnat.

(t hi nks)
But... perhaps we can use a gnat to
kill a nuclear bonb.

Bl ai ne gazes at him quizzically.
I NT. MLLER - BRI DCGE - DAY

The North Koreans sneak onto the bridge. And find nobody
t here.

Two position thenselves on either side of a third nman, who
puts down his gun and begins to consult the controls.

Anot her man takes up a position just outside on the wal kway.
The Col onel stands back, alert, supervising.

Time drags on. The technician can't figure it out. He noves
from panel to panel

EXT. MLLER - FLIGHT DECK - DAY

Bl ai ne emerges fromthe Island -- his hands handcuffed behi nd
hi m

General Dong propels himat gunpoint to the helicopter.
The two get in and the helicopter takes off.

As they pass the bridge, the North Korean sol diers can be
seen inside.

Bl ai ne and General Dong exchange grave gl ances. Each
under stands the significance of the carrier falling into
eneny hands.

But that's no |longer their problem

The helicopter noves away.

I NT. MLLER - BRIDGE - DAY

The sol diers seemto have figured things out now. One nmans
the wheel, turns it slightly to adjust the course.

Anot her fools with the comrunications gear. Dials in a
frequency. He hands the handset to the Col onel.

COLONEL
Bl ue teamto base. Cone in
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BASE (V. Q)
Go ahead.

CCOLONEL
We are in possession of the ship.
say again, we are in possession of
t he ship.

One of the soldiers waves for the Colonel's attention. The
Col onel turns fromthe handset to the soldier.

SOLDI ER
Col onel, Red Team hasn't reported
in. Wiat if they haven't | ocked down
the reactor--
Base says sonet hing, but the Colonel tal ks over the nessage.
CCOLONEL
This is not the tine for pessimsm
This is the dawning of a new day in
the Motherland' s glorious history.
(keys handset)
Say agai n, Base?
BASE (V.Q)

Repeat, prize crew i nbound via
hel i copter. ETA seven m nutes.

EXT. KOREA BAY - DAY
Three helicopters, full of nmen, soar through the air.

On the sea below, a fleet of destroyers, cruisers, and snaller
boats notors out in pursuit.

| NT. GENERAL DONG S HELI COPTER - DAY

General Dong and Bl aine see this fleet at a di stance of
several mles.

Their helicopter flies in the opposite direction.

They gl ance at each other. Now or never.

Ceneral Dong produces the handcuff key.

| NT. GENERAL DONG S HELI COPTER - COCKPI T - MOVENTS LATER

The pilot, gazes watchfully out, his alert hands working he
control s.

He suddenly stops.

A gunbarrel rests against his tenple.
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BLAI NE
Hover.

The pilot obeys. He risks a | ook back.
Bl ai ne hol ds the gun on him

Ceneral Dong lies flat out on the floor of the cabin,
apparently knocked out.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
Cooperate, and you and the GCeneral
will make it out of this alive.

Pl LOT
| will not turn this helicopter back.

BLAI NE
Engage auto-hover and stand cl ear.

The pilot does so and exits the chair. He smles.

Pl LOT
And | suppose you will fly us back
to your ship?

BLAI NE
Nope.
(nods toward t he back)
He will.

The pilot | ooks. General Dong smles. H's fist knocks the
pil ot out.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
And t hat was necessary why?

General Dong hauls the pilot out of the cockpit and tosses
hi m back into the cabin.

GENERAL DONG
He woul d' ve plunged us into the sea.
North Koreans are loyal to their
A orious Leader only.

General Dong clinbs into the cockpit and straps in.
GENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)
Just one of many reasons why this
probably will not work.

BLAI NE
This is notinme to be pessimstic.
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GENERAL DONG
(nods toward the back)
Get to work.
I NT. MLLER - BRIDGE - DAY
The four North Korean sol diers |augh and shake hands.
Around a corner peeks Quill.
The Col onel pulls out his wal ki e-talkie.
CCOLONEL
(i n Korean)
Red team Report.
(l'istens)
Red team cone in. Status report.

Fromthe corner cones the sound of a rifle bolt being cocked.

QUI LL
They' re i ndi sposed.

The North Koreans react in shock -- then whip out their guns.
EXT. MLLER - BRIDGE - DAY

Bright flashes acconpany the sound of automatic weapons fire.
Shouts and yells ring out.

A pane of gl ass expl odes outward from gunfire.

A North Korean sol dier goes out after it -- lands in a
crunpl ed heap on the catwal k.

I NT. MLLER - BRI DCGE - DAY

Quill, bloodspray across his face, grins happily as he turns
the ship's wheel hard to the left.

Around himlie still corpses.
Qui Il whistles "Anchors Awei gh". Continues over:
EXT. SEA - DAY

The MIller turns away from Korea and back out toward the
open ocean.

Her | ong white wake shows the turn as a sharp half circle.
I NT. SHILOH - BRI DCGE - DAY

The ship steans through the waves.
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Suddenly the radio cones to life.

QUILL (V.0O)
Shil oh, cone in please. This is Lt
Quill reporting in. | have retaken
the MIller. Say again, | have retaken

the Ml ler.
Perez and Lcdr Hodges | ook at each ot her.

LCDR HODGES
Did | just hear that?

PEREZ
(to a sailor)
Get Adniral Sher nan.

He checks his radar plot. The mass of ships heading directly
for the Ml ler.

PEREZ ( CONT' D)
(calls after him
And get TAO Reynolds as well! On the
doubl e!
(i nto handset)
What about Bl ai ne?

QUILL (V.0O)

Sir, he was taken off by the Norkies.

He was handcuffed, but there was

just one guy. Blaine went pretty

quietly...
Perez sighs. Hi s face troubl ed.
| NT. GENERAL DONG S HELI COPTER - DAY
The pilot, out cold, lies handcuffed in the back.
Bl ai ne presents hinself to General Dong in the cockpit. Al
decked out in the pilot's uniform cap pulled | ow over his
eyes.

BLAI NE
How s this?

General Dong | ooks. Nods.

GENERAL DONG
It'"11 do.

Through the w ndshield, the coast comes into view

Bl aine sits down in the copilot's seat.
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GENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)
They probably have us on their scopes
now. Doubt they're |ooking. | think
everyone's too preoccupied wth that
carrier.

A silence falls between the nmen. The whirring of the rotors
is the only sound.

GENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)
VWhat was she |ike?

Bl ai ne | ooks at him
CENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)

As an adult. | had not tal ked to her
in soO nmany years.

BLAI NE
She was a wonderful, warm human bei ng.
(beat)
Smart as a whip. Guess she gets that
fromyou.
GENERAL DONG
(sml es)
Her not her.

BLAI NE
She never stopped believing she could
make a difference. Free the North.
She al ways yearned for that day. To
bring them out of the dark.

General Dong does not respond.
BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
W were deeply in love. | was going

to retire and she was going to resign
and we were raise a child. She was...

Hs lips formthe "p" of "pregnant”... but he reconsiders.
BLAI NE ( CONT' D)
...the only woman | ever truly |oved.
We'd hoped to start a famly. Live
| ong and happy |ives.
Blaine falls silent.

Ceneral Dong rouses hinself.
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GENERAL DONG
Per haps you and | can now ensure
| ong and happy lives for other

fam i es.
BLAI NE
Yes.
(beat)
It'Il have to do.

GENERAL DONG
Not far now, Captain.

BLAI NE
You can call me M key, General. MWy
friends call nme M key.

Ceneral Dong gives hima severe | ook, then his nmouth tw sts
in a sudden smle

GENERAL DONG
Ji n- Ho.

BLAI NE
Par don?

GENERAL DONG
My full name is General Dong Jin-Ho.
My friends...
(smles ruefully)
| guess | don't have any friends.

The two nen | ook at each other. An understandi ng passes
between them-- in another life, they m ght've been pals.

Ceneral Dong gl ances out the w ndow.

GENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)
Not | ong now. Bring ne sonme of those
cords there. Then make ready to
[ighten the | oad.

I NT. CDC - DAY

Quill 1ooks out of his depth anong the screens and consol es
of the darkened, deadly space.
QUI LL

Sir, this is alot to take in.

ADM RAL SHERMAN (V. Q.)
Nonsense, Seal. Buck up, son, there's
not nmuch tinme. Handing you off to
TAO Reynol ds now. . .
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Quill looks up -- blips of all kinds approach the Mller.
Three smal|l ones outpace all the rest. Cearly marked "HELO'

EXT. SEA - DAY
Ceneral Dong's helicopter approaches the coast.

Suddenly, the pilot spills out -- yelling -- and drops into
t he water.

He cones up, watches the helicopter nove away over | and.
Pi ssed, but alive, he starts swmng for the shore.
| NT. CDC - DAY

On the screen, the helos are getting very cl ose.

QUI LL

Three hel os cl osing fast.

REYNOLDS (V. Q.)
Right. Let's give 'emthe see-whiz.

QUI LL
See- what ?

REYNOLDS (V. O.)
Cl ose-in Wapons System Don't worry,
you'll love it. Listen -- if the big
board is noon, then you'll find the
C.1.WS. panel, clearly marked, over
at two o' cl ock.

Qi ll hunts -- finds the panel.

QUI LL
Got it!

REYNOLDS
Alright. Here's what you do..

EXT. NUCLEAR BASE - DAY

The helicopter cones in |low over a hill behind the base.
General Dong and Bl aine bail out, hit the ground and roll.
The helicopter continues on, weaving drunkenly.

| NT. GENERAL DONG S HELI COPTER - COCKPI T - DAY

Bungee cords | ash the controls together. The cyclic jerks..
t he pedal s shudder. ..
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EXT. NUCLEAR BASE - DAY

Ceneral Dong and Bl aine hustle down the hill and di sappear
anong the buil di ngs.

| NT. GENERAL DONG S HELI COPTER - COCKPI T - DAY

A bungee cord pops free!

EXT. NUCLEAR BASE - DAY

General Dong and Bl ai ne peer out from behind a dunpster.

They see the helicopter arc down toward several parked jets
and a fuel truck

The helicopter tips over, hits the ground, and careens into
one of the jets.

A huge expl osi on mushroons up. Secondaries rip through the
surroundi ng structures.

Slowy at first, then nore frantically, personnel stream
toward the chaos. Al attention is on it.

Bl ai ne and General Dong head to a back door. General Dong
uses a key, opens it up, and inside they go.

| NT. ADM NI STRATI ON BLDG - DAY
Curious personnel stand staring out the front w ndows.
A sol dier notices Ceneral Dong. Bl aine hides behind him
GENERAL DONG

Qui ckly! Get out there! There may be

i ntruders!
The sol dier and the rest of the personnel waste no tine.
Nei t her does General Dong. He pulls Blaine dowmm a |ong hall.
| NT. ELEVATOR - DAY

CGeneral Dong inserts his key. The panel springs out. He gives
it his thunmbprint.

The el evat or descends.

As before, the back of the shaft opens out and Blaine is
presented with the twin rows of mssiles.

BLAI NE
Dam.
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GENERAL DONG
| ndeed.

BLAI NE
First strike weapons.

GENERAL DONG

Ki m has concentrated the whol e arsenal
right here. Once these are gone,
there are no nore. Nor are there
likely to be, once the blast is
detected by the world community.

(beat)
It wll be very hard to m ss.

(beat)
These are not high-yield weapons.
Ki m coul d never produce that much
fissionable material. It'll nake a
nice |light show, and scare a | ot of
people... and the DMZ w Il be hot
for many years. But... the damage
wll be contained to a relatively
smal | ar ea.

The el evator reaches the bottom It opens on a very |ong
wi de corridor. Technicians are everywhere.

GENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)

Stick with me. Try to act |ike you
know what you're doing. North Koreans
don't ask questions of their
superi ors.

(off Blaine's

guesti oni ng | ook)
Al too often, the answer is a bullet
to the back of the head.

General Dong noves purposefully out of the el evator and toward
the nearest mssile.

Near the top, panels are off, and works are exposed.
EXT. MLLER - DAY

The three North Korean helicopters snmoothly approach the
ship. Unwary.

A fat vertical cylinder turns toward them-- revealing a
nasty-1 ooking gatling gun poking out fromthe bottom

The gun opens fire!

The first helicopter is shredded and expl odes instantly.
The second, second | ater.
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The third turns and maneuvers wildly -- and goes into the
dri nk.

The bl ades chop the water and fly in all directions. The
third helicopter pronptly expl odes.

It took about 8 seconds.
| NT. CDC - DAY

Quill stares at the destruction on a nonitor.

QUI LL
Ho-| ee shit.

REYNOLDS (V. Q)
Didn't quite catch that, Lieutenant?

QUI LL
Uh... hel os destroyed.

ADM RAL SHERMAN (V. O.)

kay, Seal -- sit tight. W got
rei nforcenents on the way.

EXT. SH LOH - DAY

Hel i copters | eave the Shiloh behind. Carrying the Mller's
crew back to her

The nood is festive. But Carraway i s pensive.

He gazes out the window into the sky. Perhaps wondering
where his Captain is now.

| NT. GANTRY ELEVATOR - DAY

CGeneral Dong and Blaine rise slowly up the shaft of the
m ssil e.

Ceneral Dong interrupts their thoughts. Hands Blaine his
gun.

GENERAL DONG
| have to get in and trigger it

manual ly. You'll need to keep them
of f ne.

BLAI NE
Them who?

GENERAL DONG
Just follow ny | ead.
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The el evator opens. Blaine quickly shoves the gun into his
wai st band, covers it with his jacket.

EXT. GANTRY - CONTI NUQUS
They exit, turn the corner --
And there are two soldiers with rifles.

Beyond the soldiers lies a tunnel of plastic sheeting.
Inside, three technicians work in a |ighted space. They
have white junpsuits, booties and hairnets.

Ceneral Dong turns to the soldiers. He snaps out a phrase
in Korean. The soldiers, alarmed, turn and head down the
el evat or.

BLAI NE
What, that was easy. Now do the
sane with the techs

GENERAL DONG
Not so easy. They're Kinls stooges.
Cvilians. Wth a real attitude.
We nust get themout of there, or
t hey can sabotage the works and nake
it inmpossible for us to--

A pneumatic BLAST of air jets out suddenly.

Bl ai ne has ki cked out the hose supplying oxygen and pressure
to the clean area.

General Dong | ooks at himlike he's crazy. Blaine takes a
moment for a tight smle and slips in behind General Dong.

The three techs yell frominside. GCeneral Dong | ooks around
i nnocent | y.

They quickly retreat out of the clean area, and converge
around General Dong. Chattering irritatedly in Korean.

Ceneral Dong plays dunb. One tech gets in his face, clearly
very supercilious and insulting.

General Dong smashes the tech in the face. He goes down.

The ot hers stare, shocked. Bl aine surges out and takes on
the one on the left. GCeneral Dong, the one on the right.

The techs fight back, but they' re weak. General Dong flattens
hi s.

Bl ai ne takes a big swng at his --
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The man takes the hit, reels back..
...and goes over the edge!

GENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)
Watch out.

A sickening thud down bel ow. Shouts.

GENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)
Qui ckly now. W have very little
time. Once they figure out what's
up, they'll cut the power.

BLAI NE
Sorry. ..

Ceneral Dong surges inside the conpartnent and Bl ai ne foll ows.
| NT. PRESI DENTI AL PALACE - DAY

KimJong-Il stares up at a video conferencing screen, which
shows the face of a North Korean navy Captain.

NK CAPTAI N
Suprene Leader, they destroyed the
prize crew s helicopters. They are
nmoving out of the area. It's a
treacherous decepti on!

KIM
Bul Il shit! This shipis slow Catch
up to it and disable its propellers.

NK CAPTAI N
Suprene Leader, we can fire on the
shi p and damage- -

KI M

Do not fire onit! W want it in
one piece! You nust board nen.
Once we get nmen on in sufficient
nunbers, it will be inpossible for
the Americans to get it back

(beat)
Retrieve the ship, or keep going.
You wil|l have no hone here. And
your wives and children wll be
execut ed.

He cuts the connection. He scows, and thinks a nonent, jaw
wor ki ng.

A thought occurs to him He nakes a call.
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| NT. M SSI LE COVPARTMENT - DAY
Ceneral Dong stares at the exposed wires and display systens.

GENERAL DONG
Shit.

BLAI NE
What ?

GENERAL DONG
This is... | don't know this system
They must've run out of the conponents
for the newinterface. This is..
this | ooks antique..

Bl ai ne sm | es.

BLAI NE
Let me at it.

GENERAL DONG
What ?

Bl ai ne checks it out, nods.

BLAI NE
This is old Cold War stuff. Anerican.
| worked on this exact systemat the
Acadeny.

He dives in and gets to work.

Ceneral Dong's phone rings. He sees who's calling, and is
astoni shed. He takes the call. (In Korean, subtitled.)

GENERAL DONG
(in Korean; subtitled)
Suprene Leader

KIM (V. Q)
(in Korean; subtitled)
Where the hell are you? Were is
the American? This ship is escaping
and we need himto get it back!

Ceneral Dong covers the phone and calls out to Bl aine.
GENERAL DONG
(i n English)
The ship is escaping!

Bl aine hears this. H's eyes widen. He smles and gets back
to work. General Dong uncovers the phone.
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GENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)
(i n Korean; subtitled)
The ship is escapi ng?

KIM(V.Q)
(in Korean; subtitled)
Yes, there's no nmuch tine -- we need
to get the Anerican in front of a
video nmonitor and stick arifle in
his mouth! W nust have that carrier!

EXT. GANTRY - DAY

The two soldiers frombefore exit the elevator, and peek
around t he corner.

They see Ceneral Dong tal king on the phone and Bl aine's | egs
sticking out of a panel.

They creep forward.
| NT. M SSI LE COVWARTMENT - DAY
CGeneral Dong slowy sm|es.

GENERAL DONG
Shut up, you fat bastard.

| NT. PRESI DENTI AL PALACE - DAY

Kimrecoils fromthe phone. He literally cannot believe his
ears.

Kl M
What... did you say?

| NT. M SSI LE COVWARTMENT - DAY
CGeneral Dong | aughs.

GENERAL DONG
You heard ne, you m serable pile of
shit. 1'mabout to blow up all your
pretty mssiles. And there's not a
dam thing you can do about it.

KIM (V.Q)
Have you gone i nsane?

GENERAL DONG
No, you have -- about twenty years
ago, you corpulent little prick.
Your tinme's alnost up, Kim Renenber

Mussol i ni ?
( MORE)
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GENERAL DONG ( CONT' D)
You'll wi sh they only hung you upside
down by the tine they're through
w th you.
He hangs up.

Ceneral Dong | aughs. A release. A deep belly laugh. This's
been a long tinme com ng.

SOLDIER (O S.)
Freeze!

CGeneral Dong | ooks up.

The two soldiers hold their weapons on him He reaches for
hi s gun.

It's not there.

GENERAL DONG
Bl ai ne!

He noves toward Bl aine. The soldiers open fire.

General Dong is shot several times. He goes down.

Bl ai ne reverses out of the conpartnment, sees what's up --
before he can bring the gun to bear from his awkward position,
t he sol di ers shoot again.

Bl ai ne goes down next to CGeneral Dong. Both nen lie still,
bl eedi ng badly, barely breathing...

I NT. CDC - DAY

Quill stares at the oncom ng ships.

QUI LL

Jesus, there's too many of 'em

REYNOLDS (V. Q)

Alright, settle down... naybe we got
this covered.

QUI LL
What ?

REYNOLDS (V. Q.)
Go upstairs and watch. Qui ck.

Quill rushes upstairs to the bridge.



103.
EXT. MLLER - BRI DGE - DAY

Quill cones out the bridge hatch -- there, off the stern
gquarter is a line of North Korean ships comng at him

Suddenly, a white fountain expl odes out of the water!

A submarine's just breached. Directly in the path of the
shi ps.

Two nore subs surface in a nore orderly fashion
Qi |l laughs.

The North Koreans change course.

They turn tail and head back the way they cane.
Qui Il laughs and | aughs.

The M1l er steans on through the waves.

| NT. M SSI LE COVPARTMENT - DAY

General Dong and Bl aine are in bad shape. But both nen are
still alive.

The sol diers creep forward.

BLAI NE
General Dong.

No response.

BLAI NE ( CONT' D)

General Dong!
GENERAL DONG
Bl ai ne. ..
BLAI NE
Hold on, buddy. | rigged it. It's
counting down.
(beat)
" m sorry.
GENERAL DONG
For what ?

BLAI NE
| didn't cover you

GENERAL DONG
It's alright. How nuch tine we got?
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BLAI NE
Not sure. About ten seconds.

GENERAL DONG
Farewel | ... M key.

He | aughs. Blaine joins in.
BLAI NE
Goodbye, Ji n- Ho.
(beat)
Goodbye, buddy.

He reaches out his hand. General Dong clasps it. The two
men sml e through bloody |ips.

(bscuring the two soldiers who slowy advance -- Jane stands
there. Smling beatifically. She opens her arns.

Bl ai ne, in wondernment, |ooks over at General Dong.

Ceneral Dong sees her too.

VWH TE OUT.
| NT. PRESI DENTI AL PALACE - DAY
KimJong-Il stares out the w ndow.
In the distance the sky brightens unnaturally.
Far away under the clouds, a nushroomcloud -- brighter than

the sun -- bl oons over North Korea.
| NT. HELI COPTER - DAY

Carraway and Wnter witness the explosion. They and their
crewmates gaze out at it in wondernent and conf usion.

EXT. MLLER - BRI DGE - DAY

Qill watches it hinself. He's alittle scared. Wat's
goi ng on here?

But he | ooks up and sees the incom ng navy helicopters.
Thi ngs are | ooki ng up.

| NT. SEA - UNDERWATER - DAY
A m dget sub swi ns out of the gloom
In the distance, the keel of the MIller.

The operator of the sub targets the keel and readies a
t or pedo.
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Near by, however, a
CHI NESE SUBMARI NE
| ooms into view
Its screws nmake a distinctive SWSH SW SH SW SH sound.
| NT. SCREW.OOSE - DAY

Radar di splays the m dget sub. The commander gazes over the
shoul der of the radar officer.

CHI NESE RADAR OFFI CER
That's a very small target, Captain.

CH NESE COVIVANDER
Then we nustn't m ss.

He turns to his weapons officer.
CHI NESE COVIVANDER ( CONT' D)
Lock target! And..
(beat)

Fire!
EXT. SCREW.OOSE - DAY
A torpedo fires fromthe submarine.
I NT. M DGET SUB - DAY

The operator stops. He notices sonething in the gloom A
whal e?

It's on himin seconds.

EXT. SEA - DAY

An underwat er expl osi on sends a shower of foaminto the air.
EXT. MLLER - BRIDCGE - DAY

Qi ll, nearby, |ooks down at the fountain, befuddl ed.

The helicopters cone in and | and.

Carraway steps out onto the flight deck. He sees Quill up
t here.

He salutes. Quill smles, salutes him back.
| NT. DEPARTMENT OF THE NAVY - DAY

Brantley sits |ooking out his window Lost in thought.
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A knock on his door.

Savi ano lets hinself in. He carries a manila folder. He
sees the Admral's face.

SAVI ANO
So you heard.

Brant| ey nods.
SAVI ANO ( CONT' D)

We | ost a good man today. But he
did a nobl e thing.

BRANTLEY
He di d.
SAVI ANO
Well, | just wanted to nmake sure

you' d heard. And to express ny
condol ences.

BRANTLEY
Thank you.

Saviano turns. He seens then to renenber the folder in his
hands. He |eans over and tosses it onto Brantley's desk.

SAVI ANO
Jane kept sonme personal stuff on a
flash drive. It automatically sync'ed
to an Agency server. To which
have the only password. | printed
t hose out for you.

BRANTLEY
Thanks.

Savi ano nods. Turns and | eaves. C osing the door behind
hi m

Brantl ey opens the folder. Photos. Jane in the prinme of
life. Jane kissing Blaine, who makes a funny face.

Jane, and Blaine at a rustic beach bar. Wth another man.
Brant| ey.

Jane, Blaine and Brantley, with the sunset behind them
Brantl ey's eyes tear up.

VEMORY FLASH

Brantley in his car, talking on a cheap di sposabl e phone.
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BRANTLEY ( CONT' D)
Bl ai ne... Jane's dead.

VEMORY FLASH

Brantley in his car, sanme phone.
BRANTLEY ( CONT' D)

They're going to raid the ship.
Here's the plan..

VEMORY FLASH

Brantley in his car. That sane phone again.

BRANTLEY ( CONT' D)
| understand. | wish it didn't have
to be this way. But | wll do
everything I can to help.
(beat)
Godspeed, ny friend.

VEMORY FLASH

That phone... crunched under the wheel of a car.

Shoes exit the car, and sweep the pieces into a stormdrain.
Brantl ey gets back into his car and drives away.

BACK TO SCENE

Brantley renmenbers. He allows hinself a snall smle. But
the smle doesn't |ast.

He gazes out the window Thinking of the two friends he's
| ost. Perhaps wondering if it was worth it.

FADE QUT.
THE END.
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