JE— — Ee—

"FIRST BLOOD"

Screenplay

by

Sylvester Stallone
and

David Giler

First Blood Preductions, Inc.
BB810 Melrose Avenue

Suite 201

Los Angeles, California 90069
(213) 273-0284



FADE IN:
STILL SHOTIS OVER CREDITS

An old cracked photograph of young John Rambo holding
up a small fish he has just caught. He is eight years

old.

STILL SHOT

of a twelve-year-old John Rambo proudly riding 2 horse,

STILL SHOT

of teenage John Rambo at a junior high school dance.

STILL SHOT

of John Kembo's high school (sophomore year) year book.

STILL SHOT

of Jonhn Rzmbo and a tezm picture of the high school
track tezm.

STTLL SHOT

of John Rezmbo winning the shorput event.

STILL SHOT

of Jonn Rambo winning the broad jump.

STILL SHOT

of Rambo lifted onco the shoulders of fellow footbeall

" teammates azfter winning a game.

STILL SHOT

of Rambo at the final high school prom... he and his
cate stand beneath a baznner that reads:

PROM KING AND QUEER 1967
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STILL SROT

of Rambo weariné his high school graduation cap and
sown... the photo FADES INTO a closeup photo of Rzmbo
dressed in a military green beret special forces uni-

form.

STILL SHOT

of Rambo in battle gear posing in the jungles of Viet
Kam with several battle weary buddies... they are all
wearing camouflage makeup on their faces... FKambo is

now a sergeant. Next to him is a big black man named
Delmar.

STILL SHOT

of Racbo under heavy fire. Screaming orders while
helping the wounded into helicopters.

STILL SHOT

of Rambo znd several other war buddies standing and
blindfolded with their hands zbove their heads as
several Viet Cong soldiers lead them away a2t gunpoint.
STILL SHOT

the type taken and released to the wire services as

propaganda, of Rambo and two other men seated at a
table in front of 2 microphone being interrogated.

STILL SHOT

10

11
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of Rambo many hard months later stzring blankly through

the jagged opening of the prison compound barbed wire
fence... His hair is long and matted like his beard.
His eyes are now the eyes of a much older, harder, and

- 2Nngry man.

Tne CAINERA MOVES CLOSE on Rambo's pazined expression
and FADES INTO THE SUPCERIMPOSITION:

NOVEMBER 1975
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FADE IN:
16 EXT. DIRT ROAD - DAY (AUTUMN MORNING) 16

A single lane of parched earth, ground to dust by mili-
tary truck tires -- single wheels, double axles, ROAR-
ING low geared ENGINES as the --

—

17  NATIONAL GUARD CORVOY | 17)
N

powers off the dirt onto the highway, truck after lum-/ uT
bering truck packed with Kational Guzrdsmen. On all
sides, patchwork farmlands, overshadowed by massive
mountain forests. OVLRSCREEN --

ke ei——

NOVEMBER 1975, SOMEWHERE IN THE UNITED STATES -~

18 EXT. HIGHVAY - DAY 18
Wiehin e rshos—0i~5F pprozarhing conupy, we see the

solitery figure of the kid on the highway shoulder,
walking TOWARD US. His jeazns and Levi jacket are
faded; on the back is an American flag. He wears
peratrooper boots that he tucks his pants into. He

o carries 2 rolled-up sleeping bag over his shoulder --
} just & nothing kid, like the frezks and burnouts one
) ignores in Chicago or San Francisco. This, however,

is American heartland and we wonder if a kid looking
‘ like F&MBO is being reckless zbout his choice of geog-
rapny. Reckless, too, that flzt, unblinking, insolent

yet fareaway expression in his eyes. INTERCUT with -~
19 RAMBO'S POV - BEND IN THE HIGHWAY 19y
~——
Glimpses of countryside with the oncoming hulks and g7
ROAR of the convoy. The sign: —_

BOPE WELCOMES SATFE DRIVERS

Riddled with bullet holes. Milk cows in adjacent farm-
- leands hung with red bunting. Fence post signs:

NO HUNTING

With it, the fallow gardens, junked front yards, chick-
en coops and broken fences of the sparse "colored sec-
tion" clinging to edge of a white town. A black woman
uf‘g hurriedly pulls in her wash. A pair of mongrels race

to a fence at the highway shoulder, their BARKING MUF-
ol FLED by the increasing ROAR.

18A EXT. HOPE - MAIN STREET =~ DAY 19a

The Sheriff's car complete with TEASLE cruises through
town. He nods genially to people.
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R£BO

hesitates now and unshoulders the sleeping bag to ob-
serve truck after truck hezving by him, spewing dust
and engine exhaust, Glancing back, he sees --

REAR OF NATIONAL GUARD TRUCK

as it passes. A few Guerdsmen have noticed him just
long enough to register resentment in their faces,

RAIMBO

stares back for 2 time, then slowly looks ahead. We
have no idea of what might be in his mind, as he re-
shoulders the sleeping bag and resumes his walk.

CuT TO:

EXT. PASTURE - DAY

Rambo walks up an uneven dirt peth caused from tire
treads and erosion and approaches zn old wood frame
house with a2 dilepidzted Iront porch.

INT. BLACK FAMILY'S HOUSE - DAY

One room, perhezps two. OPENl on the BLACK WOMAN, a
dish towel in her hands, staring past a young girl
fto ==

SCREEN DOOR
the SILHOUETTE of Rambo, backlighted.

RAMBO
Is he here, ma'am, or isn't he?
(no answver)
Excuse me -- if he's in town or
something -~ could you tell me
where that might be -~ I mean,
where he might be at?

WOMAN
looks from Rambo to the girl.

WOMAN

Not here --
(MORE)

20
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(CONTINUED)
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CORTINUED: G%;
WOAN (CONT'D) . i—
{(to the girl)
Go outside,

The child worriedly moves to the screen door, easing
out znd around Rambo. Rambo holds the door open., He
can't seem to read the Vioman's problem.

RAMBO .
I wonder if T might trouble you
for a glass of water.

INCLUDE the Woman.

WOMAN
... Come in,

. and heads toward her sink as Rambo shyly steps in-
side, fishing out a pocket worn address book, thumbing
it open to the appropriate page, wondering at the pos-
sibility of a mistaken zddress... the little girl loocks
through the screen door with unabeshed fascination.

The Weomen hands Rambo & gless of water... He holds out
the address book.

RAMBO
Thanks -~ You can see he wrote it
down there himself, That's Delmar's
wvriting. I'm not on the mwan's case.

The Voman holds the zddress book znd stares absently
at the scrawled address.

WOMAN
That's his writing.

Rambo pulls a weathered snepshot from his jacket. It
is plastic coated and curled on the ends as though it
has been in and out of his pocket a hundred times.

RAMBO
I told you I wasn't on his case --
He's a buddy ~-- we were on the

same team --

(holds up picture)
See, that's me there., That's
Bronson, Ortega, Jorgensen, Czak,
vantorth, Wwestmore, Jesus, Krakauer
-- crazy bastard..,. Excuse that,
please, and there's Delmar.

The little girl ar the screen door eases her way in.

(CONTINUED)
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26  CONTINUED: (2) 26

RAMBO
(continuing; smiles)
Delmar was so big we a2luays had
to put him behind everybody or

he'd take up the whole picture,

WOraN
Delmar's gone --

RAMBO
. What?

WOMAN
Lzst summer --

RAMBO
(stunned)
How?

WOMAN
He cot cancer -- took him down to *
nothin' -~ could lift him off the
sheet...

’ Rambo sets the picture on the table and seems to be
sezrching for the right words, but none come. He looks
very alone at this moment.

RAMBO
(weakly)
Sorry -~ 1'm sorry.

Ra=bo's eyes fill with pzin a2s he turms in a defeated
fashion and leaves, '
/-< *
27  EXT. BLACK FAMILY'S HOUSE - DAY @
as Rambo comes slowly out and down the porch steps, ’ir
transitting the front yard, toward the gate and the o

highway shoulder, forgotten in his hand the pocket-
worn address book still thumbed open to the appropri-
ate page. He steps from the porch and drops the book
in the dust as he moves away. '

28 ' OMITTED 28 *
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EXT. SMaALL ERIDGE

as Rzmbo walks on
the shock znd the

11/24/81 7-8, *
TN

- DAY 30

along the bridge toward the town, ﬁLLff

mempries building behind his eyes.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTIHUED: Go

He stops znd lezns against the railing and stares into Cuhf-'
the vater. With each second, the pain is building in
Rambo.

SUBLIIfIRAL CUT (BLACK AND VH1ITL) - DUSK ‘\EED
Rembo, Delmar anéd two other men are under incredible p ot

ground FIRE 2s they try to reach the bank of a stream L
or smell river... The Americans are running and FIRING

at the same time. Two G.I1.'s f2ll... The action is
insanely fast -- Rambo RAPID FIRES his M-16 and is hit

in the thigh. Still fighting, he writhes on the muddy

bank a2s Delmar scoops him up with one powerful arm and
drags him to safety,.

BRIDGE - DAY @

Rembo, contorting his face, reflectively pounds the CUj—‘
thigh that was wounded with his fist, once, twice,
ggein, again.

INT, POLICE CRUISER - DAY 33

Tezsle spies Rambo on the bridge. As the car
zpproaches, Rambo pauses at the ERGINE'S SOUND zand
faces the souad car that is twenty yards away... Rambo
Sterts to move away.

Teesle cells from his car,
TELSTE
Whare's the love in? ... Stay
igt thare.

=]
rich -
Tezsle stops the car znd gets out. Rambo glances at
him znd seems to size up Teasle in 2 matter of seconds,
then stares off to the other end of the bridge.

TEASLE
(continuing)
Do you know znybody around here?

Rambo, ever so slightly, shakes his head no.

TEASLE
(continuing)
Vearing that flag on your back
and looking the way you do can
get you into trouble around here.

. (CONRTINUED)
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33 CONTINUED:

Rambo remains lost in his own thoughts.

TEASLE
. {continuing)
- Which way you headed? North or
south?
RAMBO
(softly)
... North.
TEASLE

Get in the car. 1I'll make sure
you don't head in the wrong
direction.

Rambo gets into the car.

RA33 EXT. POLICE CAR - DAY

10.

SHOT of police car with Teasle zné Rambo inside
pessing through town, past the police station, past
thes cas station.
33z INT. POLICE CAR ~- DAY q -
u\\?easle and Rambo move down the hichway. 4
- /////
o TEASLE y
. Where are you headed? e
RLMBO /”’
.. Maybe Louisville, -’
N TEASLE
And maybe not ... Where do you
sleep? n the woods?
/
>\
7 \_ RAMEO
Sometimes. AN
4
p TEASLE
1£'s safe enough noww, .. Somebody
from town give you a ride in?
s RAMBO s
.
/ ND \"'\
s * ™~
/- ‘\‘
Teasle veers the car to the curb. A sign reads: "You

~.

are now leaving Hope. Drive Carefully." "~
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332 INT. TEASLE'S CAR

TEASLE

Where you headed?
RAMBO

Portlang. .
TEASLE

1 thought you said you wsre headed north.
Portland is south.

RAMBO
I don't know.
TEASLE
Did somebody from town give you a ride in?
RAMBO
No. Is there some place I can get something
to eat?
TEASLE
Sorry. We don't have a Salvation Army soup

Xitchen in town.

'REMBO
I'm not looking for a handout.

TEASLE
Good. Thern vou'll find a2 diner about 30

miles up the rcac.

: RAMBO
Is there a law against me getting something
here?

TEARSLE
Yeah -- me.

RAMEBO
Why are you pushing?

A TEASLE

What'd you say?

RAMBO
Why are you pushing? I haven't done anything
to you.

TEASLE

First of all, you don't ask guestions, I do.
Understand? Besides, I don't want guys like
{MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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FEASLE
4z

RAMBO

TEASLE
said you were headed north.

.outh.
RAMEBO
TEASLE
iy from town give you a ride in?

RAMBO

,ere some place I can get something

TEASLE
7€ 4. 't have a Salvation Army SOuUP
in town.

RIMBO

looking for a handout.

TEASLE
Ther, vou'll find 2 diner about 30

p the rcad.

RAMBO
e a law against me getting something

TEASLE
- me.

RAMBO
> you pushing?

TEASLE
you say?

RAMBO

= you pushing? 1 haven't done anything

TEASLE
of all, you don't ask guestions, I do.
tand? Besides, I don't want guys like

(MORE)
(CONRTINUED)
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\FD -
- TEASLE -
I don't want a guy like you around._ -~
st thing I know, a bunch of your
frien turn up. Besides you wouldn'T
like it e. It's borimg, but it's
the way we Itkg it,~Tt's the way we'd
like to keep it .

Rambo says nothing and gets out.

TEASLE
(continuing)
I'1]l give you somz free advice. Cut
your hair, clean up and vou'll see

Hope this ride helped you a bit. Good luck.

people won't bother you so much. \\\\

* % % » » W

* % ® ¥

25 A

33B

Teasle drives off. Rambo watches the car for z2 moment,
then starts back into town. Teasle sees him in the
rear view mirror and brakes suddenly.

EXT. POLICE CAR & STREET =- DAY 335

Teasle pulls up aloncside Rambo.

TEASLE
Where do you think you're going?

Teasle gets out of car and moves to Rambo.

TEASLE

(continuing)
Heyv! I'm talking to you -~ Where
do you think you're going? Try to
be nice to some people --

(no response)
Alright, teake out some I.D. -~
Let's go.

Fambo just starts to walk away. Teasle moves after him
and grabs his arm. -

TEASLE
Where the hell are you going?!

Rambo breaks Teasle's grip off easily and stares hard
into the lawman's eyes.

Teasle puts his hand on the butt of his 9mm pistol.

TEASLE
Alright, hard ass.
takes off the cuffs)
Get against the car.

Rambo continue stare into T ' .
R s to st easle's eyes (CONTINUED)

»*

* % % & 3 *
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338 CONTIRUED: (2)

TEASLE
(continuing)
I szid, ger against the car -~
How you get there is your choice.

Rzmbo leans agzinst the car... Teasle pzts him down end
- finds & throwing knife.

TEASLE
(continuing)
You've pot problems now. Wny're
you carrying a knife this size?
(MORE)

RAMED
Bunting.

(COMTINUED)

%JJ\ '\ﬁ_ f!‘\i_ﬁ‘.:’dfé.
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TELSLE (CORT'D)
Don't play games with me,
anderstand? What the hell does
anybody hunt with a knife?

REMSD
wame it.

TEASLE

richt, turn earound.

§-2

£

They lock siares &nd an unspoken chellenge is declared.

TEASLE
Get in.

INT. PDLICE STATION - AUTUMN AFTERNOON

Four officers: SHINGLETON, the three-striper with a
buzzard-like angularity, sits dispatch, reading a
paper. MITCH, pockmarked and not so very long out of
his teens, is monkeying around with the coffee machine.
GALT, & thirty-vear-old built like an upright freezer
vwith & head on it, typing up 2 rTeport. BLLFORD cleans
his nails with & paper clip.

On the CUT, Teasle, carrying the sleeping bag, enters
with the cuffed Rambo in tow. He blasts the paint~-
stuck counter gazte cpen with the heel of his hand.

TEASLE
Gat over there -~ movel

SUELIMIKAL CUT - Q0.5. TIGER CAGE
Hezvy rein. We are looking through a2 bamboo grate

into 2 vile cesspool that holds Rambo and several
other prisoners.

INT. POLICE STATIOR - Dav

Rambo stands in front of the counter that divides
the room.

SHINGLETON
(rezcting to Rambo)
Talk about sorry-looking humanity.

Rambo quickly eyes several glass-Iront gun cases that
surprisingly house some very powerfully scoped and
unscoped automatic para-military rifles, several seven
shot riot guns and assorted pistols... on the wall are
wany stuffed animal heads with Teasle's picture benezath
each one posing with the dead animel.

(CONTINUED)

i
o

34

343
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348 CONTINUED: 348

TEASLE
(flinty sarcasm)
Tzke this one downstairs and book
him for vagrancy, resisting arrest,
and carrying & concezled weapon.

Tocsses knife on the counter.

SEINGLETON
Mike, Gelt -~ get on it.
TEASLE
And do something to clean him
up. Smells like an animel.

MITCH
Let's go. ‘

He herds Rzmbo towzard the open security door. Galt
Tises balefully to lend a hand. Teasle starts toward
his office, staring wiltingly at Rambo.

35 INT. POLICE STATION CELL BLOCK ~ WATER HQOSE - DAY 35

It shoots z heavy spray across the ceoncrete fleoor, past
three empty cells toward the drain at its far end,
above it, a shower head. The men at the nozzle is
PRESTON, a pensioner as much as & cop. Painter’s
paraphernalia disorders this place too, and as Preston
works, he keeps a knowing eye on the open door at the
foot of the stairs through which he can see Mitch and
Galt starting to process Rambo.

36 PROCESSING ROOM - DAY 36

Filing cabinets, camera and mug shot screen, charts for
fingerprint analysis, etc.

!'.

(CONTINUED)
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CORTINVZD: 36

Two small windows, with crossed bars, are set high on
the wall of the basement. Shefts of light stream
through. Mitch uncuffs Rambo as Galt rolls a2 fresh
arrest sheet into the typewriter.

GALT
Name? .

Rambo does not reply. Galt and Mitch exchange a glance.

GALT
(continuing)
What's the name?

Rzmbo remains silent.

GALT
. (continuing)
The name?

Rzmbo looks zway.

GALT
(continuing)
You wznt problems? You ceme to
the zight place, buddy. Wheat's
- your mneme?

Rembo just stares out of a bzrred window as the shafts
of sunlight cut into the room.

GALT (0.5.)
(continuing)
Last time I'm gonnez ask --

MITCH
Galt -~ wait!

R&MBO'S HAND

catches Mitch's hend. Mitch has noticed a section of
chein at the base of Rembo’'s neck and tried pulling it
out. The men are frozen eye-~to-eye.

MITCH
Easy --! Just want to see what's
on your neck.

The tip of Galt's truncheon presses into the flesh of
Rembo's cheek. His look invites carnage.

(CONTINUED)

37
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37 CONTINUED:

GALT
You've got three seconcés beiore
I break your iface in.

MITCH
¥e means it.

Rambo slowly relinguishes hold of Mitch's wrist.
Galt tears off chain and reveals & set of cog tags.

GALT
How 'bout that? Hairy here's a
soldier. John J. Rambo.

Silenée.

GALT
You're going to talk to me, soldier,
I promise You.

Silence.

GZLT o
I'm beginning to dislike you.

MITCH
I'll run a2 make on him -~ put his
name on the teletvpe.

3B OMITTED
38

&

39a

40  PROCESSING ROOM
Galt and another large cop named WARD are trying to
fingerprint Rambo. The ink is on Rambo's fingers,
but he refuses to place his hand on the police print
card. Ward tries to push Rambo's hand down.

{CONTINUED)

"
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CONTINUED: 40

GALT
Push it!

WARD
It won't work this way. It'll
only smezr around.

GALT
Look, you sonoizbitch -- put your
hand down there or 1'm gonna
break it!
Rambo does not move...
GALT

(continuing; yells)
Put it downl!

Galt, massive with anger, expertly brandishes the

truncheon. Rambo moves three vards back. His stance
is slack, his eyes cold and calm.. Galt moves towards
him. .

TEASLE

Galt! Vhat the hell's going on?

Gale's stained fzce tells it.

GELT
Ncthing I can't handle.

WERD
Ee won't let us print him, Will.

TEASLE
{to Rambo)
Why are you doing this, huh?
Right now you're lookineg at the
ass end of a ninety-day incarceration
and a two hundred and fifty dollar
fine.

Rambo has taken measure of Teasle -- the crisp uniform,
the special sidearm, the steely-eved authority.

(CONTINUED)
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CORTINUED: (2) 40

TEASLE

(continuing)
Now you're going into couTt at ten
o'clock tomorrow morning. We're
gonma try to make you a little more
presentable, so between now and then
you can impress the hell out of me
by doing exactly what you're told...

(to Galr)
Clean him up.

Exits room.

INT. CELL BLOCK - DAY

Mitch, Galt and a pockmarked deputy named WARD
stand outside a cell staring at Rambo.

CALT
Alright -- get those rags off.

Rzmbo slides his eyes toward Galt. They appear lazy
znd hezvy-liddead, like a2 lounging reptile.

G4L.T
(continuing)
I said, get 'em ofif nowl

41

zmbo looks away -~ toward the adjacent cell block., At

the precise moment Gelt starts to move in, Rambo glides
back, slowly taking off his jacket and letting it fall
to the floor. Slower still, he goes about removing his
jeans. As he steps out of them, Mitch and Galt react

AMBO'S TRIGH

It bears a2 cruel scar on 2 field of glazed tissues.

Rzmbo pulls ofi his sweatshirt, the last of his

clothes.
GALT
Hold up your arms and turn around.
Rambo does. His back is criss-crossed by dozens of

small, jagged scars.

MITCH
(to Galt)
Jesus -- What the hell's he been into?

(CONTINUED)

L2
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CONTINUZD: 42

Nothing from Rambo. A beat, then --

GALT
Who cares.

MITCH
C'mon, Gzlt, we shouvld report
this to Tezsle ~-- Goc look &t
that.

GALT

(to Mitch)

You stay here...
(turns to Rzmbo)
I owe him.

Calt wields his truncheon intc Rambo’s exposed kidney,
and he drops in agony.

MITCH
Darmn, Galtl!

GALT
Now +ne man seié +o clean him up.

INT. CELL BLOCK - RAMBO 43
P:g? -powered firehoses -- spray is plastering Rambo
zgzinst the cell wall. The hose is held by Preston.
MITCE ARD CGALT AND WARD L

standing by, watching. Mitch does not like the pein-
full treztment beirg cished out to Rembo, and turms
away and lights & cigz

GALT
Don't forget to get behind his ears.

Omitted 45
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IRT. CELL BLOCK - Dny

Preston sets a chair in the midééle of the room. Mitch
guides Rambo towards it. Ward is in the background.
Preston crosses to the sink and captures some water in
the mug which he starts whipping into lather. Rambo's
eyes follow his every move.

CGALT
(to Preston)
Hurry up -- I wanna get home and
eat. ..
(to Rambo)
get your ass in that cheir!
(2s Ramba pauses)
Godéarmit, I szid ~-- in the chair!
-- Go onl )

Ovt comes the truncheon, prodding, jzbbing. ERambo's

eves flicker dangerously a2s he attempts to slide away.

But then both Miteh and Galt zre on him, musecling him
into the chzir. Galt gets his club zround Rambo's

neck and pulls him back.

MITCH
Let's forget this zand get Teasle down
here.
GALT
This guy thinks he's real tough!
MITCH
Can't you see?!
GALT
See what?
MITCH
See the guy's crazy!
“ GALT
I don't care what he is. Hold him

down !

RAMBO

every muscle in his body tensing, his eyes on --

A

47
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" EXT. VIETNAM 54
(SUBLIMINAL - BLACK AND WHITE) RAMBO AND V.C. OFFICER ._.~ *

FIEST ELO0L ~ REV. 11/24/81 19.

PRESTON 48

Kembo is pinned to the chair -- Rambo is becoming
crazed.

FRESTON
Most zction we had in monthsl

"GALT
Hurry up!

Rambo's gaze travels to --

OMITTED 49
EXT. VIETNAM 50
(SUBLIMIKAL- - BLACK AND V/HITE) POLES Cuva
Heevy rain. - Rambo is naked, except for brown G.I.
underpants and dog tags. Rambo's arms and neck are

bound to 2 bzmboo yoke with a wire arounmd his neck

that restrictes any movement. He is painfully hoisted

a foot off the ground.

R&¥Z20 51

shakes his head 2s if to rid himself of a nightmere.
PULL BACK TO INCLUDE Mitch and Gzlt stancding on either
side of him. The kid's body tenses znd begins to
tremble. He tries pulling his head away, but Galt
grabs &z handfvl of hair znd holds him.

PRESTON
Hold still or you'll cut your.
own throat.

VERY TIGHT - RAMBO 52

reacting to -~

PRESTON'S HANDS : 53

as the strazight rezor is opened, the blade glinting.
It starts towards Rambo's face.

e

~
]

: L&
Rambo is hung arms spread from a pair of poles. He is“u

(CONTINUED)
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56

F-587 ELOCD - BEV, 11/24/B1 194.
CONTINUED: 54"

Be is filthy and ewmaciated. The V.C. officer stands
zlongside Rembo, shouting and spitting on him. The
officer pulls out a large knife.

RAMBO 55

straining to the maximum. Every vein in his neck is
swollen as the razor moves closer.

PRESTON
Fold him tighter! Wznna get this
right.
EXT. VIETNAM 56

(SUBLIMIRAL - BLACK AND WHITE) RAMBO AND V.C. OFFICER

Just for kicks, the officer holds it up so Rambo can

see it znd slices it across his back many times --

Rambo screzms each time he is cut., The CAMERA MOVES IN.
TIGETZR on Rambo.
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The screem is erupting from his mouth. It stuns the
cops as intended. And whet follcws happens with in-
credible speed -- a blurring flash of action.

An unseen crack (like snepping bone) drops Preston like
8 sash-weight. He goes down zs Mitch rises, gasping

from the kick to his talls. As he doubles up, 2 knee
to the face snaps him erect, znd tack on his heels,
smashing him into the wall., While Mitch is still

reeling bteck -~

Rzmbo is already deeling with Galt, who is furiously
whipping the truncheen. So swift, so sure, so smooth
are Rambo's moves one would swear he previously choreo-
graphed them in his mind. He evades two swipes and
catches Galt's wrist midway through the third. He
primes it and lunges back against the grein, throwing
the big man ass over heels into a violent smack of

cell bars. Ward is eliminatecd from the brawl with

egual alacrity.

STATRWAY - TEASLE 58

Las heard the carnzge 2nd is now clamrering down toward
Rembo who is streaking up. Seeing Teasle, Rambo dives

and lifts, cztapulting him over his bzck. Teasle lzands
herd 2t the foot af the steirs. The inertia cearries

him to a sliding stop near Mitch, who is braying and
retching with pein.

REMBO'S POV 56

Shingleton is coming in fest, his sideamm drawn. Rambdo
dives firom f.g. hitting the scaffolding supports that
surround the door. ’ :

SCLFFOLDING 60

teetering, twisting, diszssembling, falling toward
Shingleton who looks up in horror. He cries out, re-
flexively FIRING the GUN as the scaffold disintegrates,
planks, pzint, cans and steel poles bouncing and roll-
ing across the unconscious man,

INT. POLICE STATION -~ DAY = RAMBO 61

races across the main office. Balford is dealt with.
A late-arriving cop, LESTER, is coming through the
front door with an armful of supplies. BHe reacts to
Rambo in midair, vaulting the counter. Too late.

(CONTINUED)
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Rambo chops the flat edge of his palm across Lester'’s
nose. Lester drops. Rambo grabs his knife still ly-
ing on the desk and hits the door without having broken

stride.

EXT. POLICE STATIOKN -~ D&Y =~ RAMBO 62

Clad to the wazisr, he bursts out into the hot glare
of the afternoon sun.

PASSERSBY, SHOPPERS, MOTORISTS, HUNTERS 63

reacting as they discover the presence of the furious
mamn.

Fambo looks around for his zvenue of escape, sees one
and sprints toward it,

EXT. BTREZZT - DEY - PARSESING MOTORCYCLIST AND RAMBO 64

A lerge, helmeted, tough-looking cveclist has made the
mistzke of slowing down to look. Rambo shoves hard.
Tne cyclist hits the pavement. The back wheel of the
fallen bike is grinding angrily for purchase. Rambo
muscles it up, mounts znd roars off.

EXT. POLICE STATION - DAY - TEASLE ' 65

is chazrging out of the stztion house. Galt is a dozen
steps behind, cperating the bolt of 2 high-powered
rifle. He stops, shoulders it, zims --

POV OF Ra&MBO THROUGH TELESCOPIC SIGHT 66

The kid slaloms trzific as if born to the bike. There
are pedestrians everywhere, A smack BLURS us around
to --

TEASLE 67
hacking the rifle down and taking charge of the weapon.

GALT
I'm gonna kill himl

Now, he sees Galt's face is wild with rage. One
streaming eye presages a wicked mouse.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTIRNUED: 67

TEASLE
Get in there and get scme help!

Galt grits back his rage and hurries into the station
house. During the zbove, a score of onlookers has
gathered. Every eye is fixed on Teasle, azs he dashes
into 2 petrol car. Introduce the ROAR OF THE MOTOR-
CYCLE.

MOTORCYCLE 68

Its wheels rip across the FRAME, spewing a curtain of
gravel, dust and exhaust through which cars are swerv-
ing, BRAKES SCREAMING. We hear CRASHING METAL, then
see the car fishtailing into our laps, cutting our
vistz down to a hubecap.

¥T. EICHEWAY - DAY &9

it

Rembo cycles on into the distance, leaving two wounded
vehicles in his wake. A distant STREN is WAILING znd
now SCREAMING as Teasle's cruiser shoots by, pursuing
the cvecle.

EXT. EIGHWRY & INTZRSECTION $#2 - DAY - RAMBO 70

Fe zooms past the YOU 4RE NOW LEIAVING  EOPE SIGN &and
hengs & breakmeck turn onto 2 dirt road which snzkes up
toward the distant mountzins. The SIREN persists,
GROWING LOUDER.

!T. DIRT RORD - REMBO “ 71

grinding the bike uphill. Far behind him, just visible
through the dust, Teasle's cruiser turns off the high-
way to follow. Rzmbo glances back and spurs the bike
overland through an open gate and down a narrow wzgon
road. This is rough, hilly meadowland, overshadowead

by massive mountain forests. Sensing freedom, Rambo
glimpses back and reacts to --

EXT. WAGON ROAD - OPEN GATE - DAY 72

The cruiser rockets through, demolishing rails with
its sidespin, recovering and coming on.

EXT. CREST OF HILL - DAY -~ RAMBO 73

Less sure of escape, he powers the bike uphill,
(CORTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

He gains the rugged crest and posts through mid-air.
OMITTED
OMITTED
OMITTED
OMITTED

EXNT., HILLCREST - CRUISER =~ DAY

Its undersids slowly appears and edges over.
OMITTED

cAT. MEERDOW -~ RAMBO CYCLING - DRY

The mountain forests are very close now, and the ter-
rain is growing increasingly rugged. t 2 rise, Rambo
slows, stops and REVS. He surveys what is ahead, then
looks back.

RaMBC'S5 POV -~ CRUISER

It is doggedly picking its way through the meadow,
looking mean ané battered. We can hear the CYCLE
BEVS stocking up full power.
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IXT. - STRELM - HILL - DRY - FRZMBO | 82 "

ROARS off znd down, lezping the bike over a narrow
stream a2nd heading into the draw between two densely
brushed slopes. The woodland is rising abruptly and so
is the draw. The bike is gesping and slowing. It is
hznging back before it fzlls znd Rambo jumps free, let-
ting it roll crashing back toward the stream where --

EXT. STREAM - DZY - CRUISER 83 *

is appearing. Its front end drops with the land, skid-
ding and brzking hard to aveid the stream. The cruiser
spins to a violent stop, amid rocks and brush at the
water's edge.

TEASLE ' 84

rams his shoulder ageinst the driver's door, but it is
jammed. He scrazmbles across the front seat to the pas-
senger door znd out into & rats nest of foliage. He
hacks through, cropping end nezrly losing bzlance as
one leg sinks knee-cdeep into the stream. He wades
ahead, bringing into view the crzshed motorcycle near

the opposite bank. Tezsle wades across, draws his
sicdezrm.
FAST CRASHED MOTORCYCLE - TOWARD TEASLE 85

wading to it, examines it cursorily, looks off towzrd --

TZASLE'S POV - MOUNTAIN FOREST (86
in the fading light, an impenetrable ocezn of deep cans
green. '
TEASLE - DRAW 87
walks into the draw, eppreising the steep slope he
knows Rambo climbed. Holstering his gun, he cups '
his hands, calls -- SR
TEASLE _k}“ﬂ‘ A\
I know you can hear me. You're (e IAY
over! You're going as far as AN |
you're gonna go! }(u |
; .
EXT. FOREST - DAY 88,

Teasle's voice carries on the breeze, but there is no
response, Only the Iorest silence.
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ES OMITTED g9
: 50 EXT, FOREST - DRY -~ RRM30 50

catching his bresth on & cragcy rise, his gaze scans
through the forest &né scieg &n akbandoned guarry.
Be rushes over &anc sees an old piece of canvas. He
guickly cuts & large sguare in the canvas ancé fashions
g poncho ... tving & worn piece of rope around his
wzist to cinch the poncho tighter to his body. He
flees.

51 EXT. STREAM -~ DAY 91

Both cruisers come to a jerky stop at the hillcrest.
Lester &nc Mitch emerge. Teasle waces back toward
them, observinc how both are hurting. Lester's ncse
is taped anéd stuifed with cotton. Shiners are groving

.

uncer his eyes.

' {CONTINUZED)
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CONTINUED:

TEASLE

He's up there, above that draw.
FRadio in that I want Orval and

his damn dogs up here. Tell him
to bring his Dobermans -~ It's
going to rein -- we need cogs that
can hunt on sight. Lester, I want
that sawmill helicopter now. If
anyone gives you any lip, you cite
'em for obstruction on the spot.

He stares up at the mountzins a2s the CAMERA PUSHES IN.

TEASLE
(continuing)
We 11 get him, no problem.

1

VARIOUS SHOTS -~ STREAM $#2 ~ DAY - ERAMBO 92
THEUNDZR RUMBLEIS as Rambo hikes upstreazm, pushing his
steamina to the limit. The escape and increzssing cold
heve tzken their toll. Each step is a little more
erduous, & little less sure. Soon, he misjudges the
stream bottow and trips forward into 2 splesh landing.

He tests there, winded, tremoling. He is angry with

himself too -~ like & fine zthlete gone to seed.
Quickly, he pushes to & hzlf staznd, trembling violently,
before he moves on, flapping himself for warmth.

EELICOPTER - AFTZRNOON 03

seen against 2 cloud-impected sky, prowling the mowm-
tzin, flying guite low as it skims the dense forest
recions. & voice, magniiiec¢ by a bullhorn, announces =--

BULLHORN VOICE
Attention: Anyvone in this area.
Attention: Hunters. There is a
dangerous fugitive at large and a
police manhunt is in progress.
Evacuate this arez immediztely!

The sbove is repeated throughout the "copter's" changes,
of course.

EXT. FOREST £2 - DAY 84
ANOTHER ANGLE - HELICOPTER - SEEN THROUGR BRANCHES

as it loops down to almost trestop level, shaking the
upland stretch of forest with its whapping ENGINE ROAR
and BULL.HORN message.

£ AT TRNIIT NN
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CONTIRUEZD: o4

It passes overhead and circles towzrd znother high
forest mass.

Now, CAMERA ANGLES DOWN AND SLOWLY MOVES IN on the
undergrowth of the forest just passed. For a moment
we see nothing more than lezves znd branches until
they stir end 2 humen figure mzterializes. He watches
the helicopter diminish in the distance.

Now, he moves out, heacding towzrd the peaks. But it
' P

is obvious that the camouflage and the 'copter's
presence inhibits his progress.

EXT. FOREST 22 ~ DAY 85
VARIOUS SHOTS - FOREET - POSSE

Three Doberman tracking dogs puvll ORVAL, a young, hard-
looking hunter, rapidly uphill. Teasle and Shingleton
are next, followed by Mitch, Ward and Bzlford, a young
reserve oificer whose jocular spirits suggest a2 day of
sport shooting with the boys. Teasle and Shingleton
carry small walkie-talkies and both occesionezlly shoot
worriec looks through the treetops to the gzthering
storm clouds. It is obvious that these men are well
acguzinted with the terrazin. They move cguickly and
surely in contrast to Rembo.

SEIRGLETON
(jogging)
Won't be much longer, Will. You'll
neve him skinned, stuffed and hangin'
on your wall.

TEASLE
Just keep moving.

Drvel's dogs swerve towzrds Wzrd. He recoils.

WARD
Don't get those dogs near me, Orvel.
I don't trust the bastards.

ORVAL
(smiles)
Then keep moving 'cause they can eat
and run at the same time.

Just then, the dogs strzin against their leashes and
veer off in a radical direction change.

ORVAL

(continuing)
Look at that.

(CONTINUED)



@5

S6

TIXST BLOOD - RIV. 11/24/8B1 2E.
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WARD
What?
TERSLE
He's headed strzicht up to the
sumnit.
ORVAIL
Straight for it,
BELFORD
{to Mitch)
Summit. He tells us this guy's
dangerous. Hell, what he is is
dumb,
SHINGLETON
But ne's got some stamina. I'll
say tnhzt much.
MITCH
This whole thing is no cood.
BALFORD
Why?
MITCH
No good =-- I'm tellin' va. There
was three 0f us holcing him down
zn¢ he went throuch us like we
weren't even thsre!
EXT. FOREST $3 - DAY - RAMBO - 86

moving cautiously but steadily upgrade, huecing the
trees for cover, his eyes constiantly searching the sky
for signht of the prowling ‘copter. Rambo stands there
for 2 moment, straining to hear, to fix the distance
separating them, then removes & compass from the handle
of his knife.

RAMBO
(heaving)
C'mon, get your breath -- get your
breath! Which way?
(looks at the
compass)
North.

PR
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EXT. FOREST 3 - DEY - POSSE

Its pace is determined by the energy of the dogs who
have the scent ancé are lunging furiously at it.

EXT. FOREST %4 -« BIGREZE®E ELEVATIOK - DRY - RAEMBD

knezls at the forest edge, surveying =--
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29 ROCKS ) ' \a%
They rise in a stesp craggy wall where this stretch
of forest ends. Cloven through the wall is a narrow
pess not much wider than a2 man's shoulders,

RZMBO
Get through it -~ Get through it!
Don't get tired, c'mon!

He again sezrches the sky for a chopper, then moves out
and up through the rubble of rock toward the
summit peass.

100 VHERIQUS ANGLES - THE PASE - RAMBO (\if?
-
Rambo works his way up the chimney~like incline, OVJ%'
eventuelly reaching --
RAMBO
... Faster:

101 THE SUMMIT - MZADOW OF FROMONTORY - DAY (lOl
Ls Rembo hoists himself up and over the finzl narrow A
niche &ncd steznds at the summit’'s edge, we ses that ii -
opens onto two thouvsand vards oif exposed, boulder-
strewn grassland, surrounded on all sides by a grey,
fulminating sky. It is running, not hiding country,
ané 2s Rambo lesaves the pzss, he is deoing just that,
cressing +the open ground st a full run.

1012 EXT. - WODDED SLOPE - DRY | 1612

Rambo runs down a thickly wooded slope. Suddenly,
he breazks out of the woods to find himselZ, to his
horror, on the edge of 2 precipice looking down a
deep gorge with a ROXZRING river at its bottom.

RAMBO .
What the hell! You trzp yourself!
bumb bastard! ... Gotta get out.
Gotta get out.

His head snaps around and he starts back in the
direction from which he's come. But now he's broucght
up short by the SOUND OF TEE DOGS, closer now, and
augmented by the occasional SHOUT QOF SOMEONE in the
posse.

+ = + o -
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QMITTED 102

IFFEIDE WOODS - DAY 103

=XT,

M
i

Rambo realizes backtracking wouvld take him right
into the arrms ol the pcese.

Sheddinc his cemouflzge, he reverses his field again
ané races to the far edge of the promontory.
EDGE OF PROMONTORY - RAMBO 104

reaching the edge of the precipice. HKe runs along
the edge looking for a2 way down.

AM30'S POV FROM THE LEDGE -~ CLITF FACE 105

dropring one hundred sheer feet to 2 knot of treetops
eanc rock.

R£MBO
Don't think -- move.

KAMBO . 106
mulling over his options. There a2re none. He studies
the ¢liff face, looking for hendholds, crevices, out-

croppings.

EXT. CLIF¥ PACIL -~ DRY - RAMZO 107
slowly works his way down, finding holds and testing

them, sometimes dangling by his fingertips, his shoes
scratching for purchase. -

SHORT DISSOLVE TO:

CLIFF FACE - RAMBO 108
has menzged to cover some forty feet...

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 108

... znc¢ it inching slowly downward when the first
WHAPPING SOUNDS OF THE HELICOPTER eate heard. He looks
eTound frantically. No sight of the chopper yet. Just
the SOUND which places it somewhere in the vicinity.

I¥T. HIZLICOPTER - DAY 10¢
hovers above the forest edge near the pass.

EELICOPTER'S POV - POSSE 110
filrtering into the pass. Teasle is signaling it onwarc
towzrd the promontory.

EXT. CLIFF FACE - DAY - RAMBO 111

descencds punishing inches at a time, fingers bloody,
swezt running intc his eyes. The DRONE OF THE BELICOP-
TER is gethering volume now and he looks franticzlly
ebout, trying to spot it. Tt suddenly appezrs zbove
nim with & ceafening CLATTER.

DLY - PILOT AND GALT 112

INT, EELICOPTER -
Sunglasses only partly disguise the swollen side of
Gelt's face. Galt looks &way, &nd the PILOT reacts
tc something he sees over his outside shoulder. He
raps Gelt's zrm and points towzsrd it.
PILOT

On the cliff --

EELICOPTER'S POV - RAMBO 113

hanging on the cliff face, looking back.

HZLICOPTER - PILOT AND GALT 114

Galt tears off his glasses and drags out the high-
powered H.K. 91 scoped rifle from behind the seat.

PILOT
What're you doing?

GALT
Just bring it around!

(CONT1NUED)



o - REV. 11/24/81

- v—

114 CORTINUZD:

FILOT
He's wmarmed.

Galt is expertly threzding his &rm through the rifle
sling and twisting sround to keep KRambo in view.

PILOT
(continuing)
I didn't come up here for that.
We're just suppesed to spot him,

GALT
Ering it around!

The Pilot angles the chopper away from the cliff face,
rising 2bove the embankment. He indicates the walkie-

talkie -~
PILOT
Just get on that radio and tell
Teasle we spotted him.

GALT
Just fly where I tell youl

PILOT
1 didn't come up here for thisl

Galt grabs the Pilot by the shirt collar. The Pilor is
terrified by Galt's rage.

. GALT
You listen, If that sonofzbitch
makgs it down, voutve lqst him znd
you'll answer for it! Heazr]

115 CLIFF FACE - RAMEBO 115

Given time by the inexplicable behavior of the chopper,
. he has worked his way several bocdy lengths down. Now,
the ROAR is back and he twists around to see -~
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THAE HELICOPIER 116

shuttling around znd hovering zlongside the face of
the cliff. Galt is no more than twenty-five yards
ewey, teking aim. The chopper is bouncing and jost-
ling in the air currents of the cliff.

PILOT AND GALT 117

GALT
Held it steady!

PILOT
I can't -- we're in 2 thermaldraft!
Jesus, Galt, he's stuck there.
He can't go anyplace.

The pilot reaches over, touching Galt's Zforearm,
Galt hacks the hand zway and shoulders the rifle.

GLLT'S POV - OVIR RIFLE SIGHT - R&MBO 118

The target rises, fzlls znd wanders with the unsteadi-
ness of the helicopter.

GALT'S VOICE
Get closer and hold it steady!

PILOT'S VOICEC
I told you -- we're in & draft. Wwe're
toe clese to the side of the gorge.

o

GALT 11
stares balefully at the Pilot.
GALT

You fly this thing right or 1
swear I1'll break your neck!

.Intimidated, the Pilot tries steadying the chopper.

Galt snaps off his seat belt to stretch for a2 cleaner
shot. He puts his eye to the sight. He leans way
out of the chopper. -

CRACK. Galt FIRES.

RAMBO 120
ROCK EXPLODES near his back.
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GALT 121

grimzces, sets for another shot as the chopper drifts.

RAMEO 122

Rock explodes two feet from his head.

EXT. PROMONTORY MELDOW - DLY 123

Teasle and the posse have halted, reacting to what
they hear.’

OMITTED 124

TTASLE 125

-

hollers into his walkie-tzlikie.

TZASLE
What the hell's going on
Galt? Respond -- what the hell're
you doing?

HELICOPTER -~ PILOT AND GALT 126

Through the walkie-talkie holstered on Galt's belt --,
'\.
TZASLE'S VOICE
Sound off! What's geing oo up
there? Whzt're you people doing? \

The pilot makes a vain grab for the walkie-talkie on
Galt's belt, but it is holstered on the far side.

_Galt FIRES. 4

RAMBO : 127

Rock explodes above his head. CARANG! 1Inches from

his face, stone fragments nicking him. Rambo spits

away the dust only to see the chopper sway and drifc
a bit, then swing in and hover closer than ever. 1In
desperation, he looks down.
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R&aMBO'S POV 128
A horrifying drop to sharp rock. The closest treetop,

a lush fir, is yerds from the cliff and thirty feet
below him.

%
O

RELICOPTIER =~ PAST G&LT AND RAMBO 1

As Galt FIRIS, Rzmbo pushes off and fzlls, spreading
like a diver.

IXT. TREETO? - DRY =~ RLMBO 130

plunges down, crashing through top branches and cracking
to 2 stop agzinst 2 stovt limb, and then falls to the
ground. He bezllows with the pain of impact and grabs

at his arm, which is badly cut.

BEELICOPTER - PILOT AND GALT 131
PILOT
Oh, Jesus -- he's dead?
GALLT
I czan't see him,
PILOT
He's dead!
GL£LT
Swing around]
EELICOPTER u 132

moves forward, rises, zrcs around, swoops down and
back toward the treetops.

[F})
(68

RAMBO 1

fighting off pain, nausea, nestled against the tree

trunk. Now, in b.g., the chopper zpproaches, skimming
low. Alerted by the ONCOMING ROAR, Rambo's face con-
torts with a rage so great that it seems to anesthetize
the pain of the geping wound on his arm.

HELICOPTER - GALT ) 134

scanning the ground, treetops. Suddenly he points down,

GALT
There! Get in closel

*» * B *
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135 PAST RAMB0O - TOWARD RELICOPILZR 135
closing in, maneuvering for position. z=bo huddéles as
close to the trunk as possible. The DIN of the hovering *
CHOPPER is so great that Rambo does not hear the next *
SHOT, but bark and branches splatiter around him. *

136 EZLICOPTZR ~ PILOT AND GALT 136
Galt is directing the pilert with gestures: "Back it
up! ~-- Tzke it lower! -- Stezcdy the mother!" Kow he
leans out of the cockpit for 2 closer shot.

137 R&MBO'S POV - TEE XELICOPIER " 137
Galt lezning out oi the cockpit, setting himself.

138 SURLIMINAL ~ EX¥T, VIETNEM - DAY - REMBC (B. & W.) 138 *
imagining he is back in 'Nem znd is being fired upon
by & sniper.

130 PAST R&MBO -~ TOWARD EZLICOPTER 13¢e
slowly settling, steadying. Gelt setiinc to aim it x
ccwn Rambo's throat. FRambc crabs & rock as Gali leans =
from the increcdibly close chocper. Rambd0 hurls the x
rock with 2ll his strencth.

140 PILOT AND CGALT 140
The rock hits +the chopper's windshield in frocnt oif the =
Pilot. He recoils and the chopper dips steeply to one *
side. Gzlt, already leaning from the chopper, starts *
to fall. The Pilot gzpes in horror as Galt teeters, *
then lurches out == *
The following occurs in RAPID SHOTS == *

141  OMITTED 141 %

142  RAMBO @
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FA2730'S POV - GALT 143

fzlling end over end straight down towzrd nim, hitting
the vpper branches of the tree, crashing through.

Ga1lT'S BODY 144

as pe fazlle throuch, hitting the earth with terrible, *
breazking force. "
RuMBO 145 "

scram-ies down the clifif towards Gzlt's body,
endvring the stabbing pzin from his badly bleeding arm.

OMITTEI l4¢ "

OMITTED 147 *
FAMEC END GALT 14E d

Rambo sitrips Gzlt's boly of his broken rifle and =
jacket. The SOURD OF THZI POESE 15 almost directly *
zbove &5 Rambo freegs Gzli'es rifle, Be flicks =z *
clance up at the c£liffi, then he races for ths cover *
of the rocks bshiné Lim. *

PROMONTORY EZMBANVMERT AND LIDGE - DDGE, ORVEL AND
TIL

zre the first toc zppeer &t the rim of the embankment.

(CORTINUED)
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1489 CONTINLZD: 148

T They slip-slide down the slope to the ledge, the heli-
copter rises in front of them out of the gorge.

1494 ®ac® OF CLIFT - TET TOCKS-3EMBO 1694 »
Rzzxbo ig huddleé zgzinst a rock., His zrm is stained
froz & ronstant fleow of blood. Ke unscrews the handle
of nis knife znd removes 2 length o nylon fishing line
znd & s=ell fish-hook. Withoutr & mozent's hesitartion,
he begins to sew the wound up.

150 LEDEE - DOGS, ORVAL AND TZASLE ' 150

rezch the edge and stere down. The dogs sniff the spot
where Rzzmbo lowered himself over, circle to see if the
SCeENt goes znywhere else, asnd return to the edge
BARNING in frustration.
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Seen from far Delow.
Shingleton, Werd znd 3alford join the others, stznd
4 there stering down. PULL BACK TO INCLUDZI Recbo on his
' knees, his attention on the activity on the ledze. Ee
ceiwnts the number of bullets left in the rifle's clip.
rive. He returns thsm to the clip 2nd looke back at
the ledge.

R&¥30

(RN

[ . (édistraught)

! -- Wnat &id you start? Wnat'd you
stert, man? You left this! You
left this! Wnet the fuck zre you
doin', man?

Rezbo sets the rifle down znd walks out of his cover.

—_—

A 153  LEDGE - TEASLE, ET AL. 153
: tryving to mzke sense of the cezrnage.

WARD
Poor bestard.
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CED:
BLLFORD
I carn't figure it ovt -~ How'@ he
fell out?

s n2ll ags -~ He can't

WLRD
Sheriff! Look!

.SE OF CLIFF - DAY

~ers ouvt ¢f the rocks. Teazsle zné his men
the unarmed wan.
DEE - TERELZ
BLLTCRD
NE wantg to turn nimsell
ST O CLIFF - DAY
ters out ¢ the rocks.
RREMID
There's one rzn dead. It's not my
fevlt., I den't want any more hurt.
TEARSLE
Give vourseli vp. Stay where you are.

REMBO
I heven't done anything.

TEARSLE
Don't move or I'1l shoot vou.

RZMBO
(moves away)
I haven't done anything.

fires 2 shot.
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CLZ2RING 156
Rambb is crezed zlong the :erple a2rez &nd spins vie-
lently to the crouné ... biloocdstzins between his

fingere g5 he covers his wourd, &nc c6ocges for cover

25 a2 RLIN OF EBULLETE fe&lle zrcanc him. e dives

put oI sight.

TEEX LIDGE 157

211 the men are FTIRING a2t +he tree line, accomplishing
nothing but teering up good timber.
TEASLE
Holc your godéamn fire!!l! -~ Hold
it
TrT. GORZZ - LAY I57E
Ths depuiies are cazthereé zrount Geli's body which is
spletteret on the rocrs. Tszezsle tekes scme moss off
Gzit's Zzce zni rises, He pulls.ocuwt his walkie talkie.
TERSLE -
Srherifi to base. Ccme in.
LEETEZE (V.0.)
Go eheac, Will,
TERESLE
Lester, we're down in the gorge.
Gzli's cezecd a2lrighi. Repezi. Galt's
cesed. We're hot on this cuy's trail.
Wnere the hell's thet voddamn chopper?

LESTER (V.0.)
Be won't come, Will. 2&nd anyway, it's
rzining like hell down nere. The
storm's coming vour way.

(CONTINUED)
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- 158 OMITTED ¢ 158
159 LEZDGE - TEASLE 150
TERSLE
I don't ¢give & gogfemn whet's ceming *
my way. Just gsy thet chcZper back *
nere now. I don'< want Galt's body *
left out here all night. *

LESTER (V.0.)
I'1l ¢o what I can. Listen, Will,
we sure picked ane hell of a guy
to mess -~
{static)
-- ceme over the teletype a few
minutes ago -- he's ...

static)
... 'cressionegl nedel ~--
“I TILELE
Lester, LlLester., You're brszakincg *
. vg,., I dién't copy. Seyv aciin. x
' Over. *
’ LESTER (V.0.)
' Teletvpe, Will -- Congressional
meczl of honour -- (Gresen Besrat.
(static)
—= kicd's a full war hero.
) tng right on top of this.
¥
WEED
' Jesus, that freak? *
' MITCH
I knew there was socmething zbout *
that cuy. *
TZLELE
, lester. Are you sure that's a
. correct reazd-out? Qver.
! LESTEZR (V.0.)
- Double-checked it -~ it's right -~-
- what do vou want to §o? Over.
TEASLE
I want you to do what I tolé you to 4
do. Get that chozper back here 1

now. Qut. k

Tt Ie ™y
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1565 CONTINUED:

Be slips the switch., Silence. GEvery eye is on him.
The first Grops of rain start to fall. Mitch regards
Teasle balefully.

1T
2 Creer, Beret war herc! GCGrezi!
Trhat's Jjust grsat

WERD
Why don't you shut your mouth?

TLASLE
What's the metier with you guys?
He's just one man who's wounded.

BALFORD
Those Green Berets are rezl bag
asses,
MITCE
} Dor't you think we cshould get the
. Stzte Police uvp hsre?

Qs

Teaclie pulls Mitch towercs Gzit's Dody.

TZESLE

Look a2t him, boy! Goddazmn it!
Just open your eyes ané look at
nim! He enc I were friends when
vour Momme was still wiping your
ass! You listen to me! He's
cszad now! Look &t his breins!
He's deac beczuse cof that

‘ Cogdzmned psycoho out there! Kow
you listen tc wme, boy! Ind you
listen goog! 1I'm conne pin theat
Congessicnal medel of honour to
his liver! With vou or without
rou!

BALFORD -
I'm readdy when you are.

He risees.

* % W % W% * A A W W ¥ ¥ A
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C.CsZ - TEZLSLE
- 2 - - . " “u . - i - - -y
stering vp &t the lightning and TEUNDIR.

Hours heve pzassed. FRein splashes through lezves znd
ranches.

11J

CREET

EXT.

Rzmbo is seen hacking szezll branches into points.

EXT. FOREST %5 - DUSK

Teasle and the men eare in hot pursuit,

EXT. FOREST £6 - DUSK

Rzmbo is shred
2

ing his clothing and tying twigs and
other camouflace

¢
ge onto his shireg,

-
FAN)
-
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EXT. FOREST #6 - NIGET - TEXELE AND THE OTHERS 166

The rzin is coming down puch more heavily now and the
sky is dark. C(CeM=ZR& PARS Or-val and the dogs as Teasle
leacds the men.

BLLFOPD AKRD VWARD - OTFEZRS IK B.G. ) 167
CRVaL
They're lesing the scent.
TEASLE
Keep moving]
MYITCH
let's get out before it floods
over |
EALFORD
Shut up andé movel
MITCH
What i he circled bzck.
WARD
So what. Move, you godcéamm
pansy.
MITCH
Put your gun cdown znd 1'll show

you who's & pamsy.

WLRD
(lowers his gun)
C'mon -- He thinks he's Gzlt now.
TZ4LSLE
(grabs Ward)
Wnat the hell zre you doing! Just
keep moving!

MITCE
The man's gone!
I said movel!

ﬁp ahead, in the flashing lightning, Rzmbo's outline
is seen by Orval 2nd the dogs.

ORVAL
Therel! Tnerel

(CONTINUED)
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CORTINUED: 167
BLLFORD
Kill himl
TLSLE
(to Orval)
Tuzn 'ex loosel
Orvael frees the dogs.
ORVAL
(to dogs)

trtack!

Bzlford FIRES at the outline of Rzmbo as Orval and
the dogs charge forward. TWO SHOTS THUD into two of
the dogs jolting them backwards. THREE SHOTS EXPLODE
into Orvel's legs, catapulting him intp the mud...

ORVAL
(continuing)
I'm hit -- Oh godczmn, I'm hitl
TZASLE

The m=n flztten out as the last Dobermzn lezps at
Rz=bo, wno is cazmouflzged. The other men zre FIRING
2t Fambe. Rambo retrezsts into the woods with the dog
snerling viciously on his heels.

ORVAL
Kil1l him!
ORVAL 168
stretched out, his legs blown open, rezin rumning down
his face.

ORVAL
Kill him)

Suddenly the dog's demonic GROWLS and SNARLS are cut
short... The lawmen are consumed with the unnerving
silence.

BALTORD
(prone position)
Where did he get a gun?
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168 CORTINUVED: 168
Trey look karc et the forxz of Fexzbo, which is nothing
Dore than 2 shirt propped ecress 2 pair of sticks,
their fezces staring down a2t Baliord inm shochked silence
gs the shy unlpzcs vpon tham with vengesnce.
169  TZaSLE 1€¢
Tezsle crewls over to Orval in e combar fzshionm
ORVAL
Get him! Dz=nit. Get him)
’ EASL
(to the men)
Purt z tourniguet around his legs.
Move :
ORVLL
Look at my legs -- Kill him!
170  HITCH, WARD, R:LFORD 170

nugging the ground.

TELSLE
It's gotta be Galit's. But he's
ut of emmol

WITCH
How do you know?

TELASLE

'Czuse whatever he stopped that
lzst dog with wasn't 2 bullet...
I went everybody to spread out =--
fifty yards zpart. There's

no way out of this canyon except
throuvgh us.

MITCH
We're not gonna find him in this!
TEASLE
bon't tell me what you don't know --
{(to Orval)

We'll be back soon.

WARD
Let’'s 3o some huntin'!
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iiC CONTINUZD:

MITCH
You £urxk kestazé? We zin't huntin'
im, ke's hen+int uel!l

r~5T DISSOLVE TO:

171 FORIST -~ EFEIRICZS OF ANCGLZS TO COVZR - NIGE

T
he storm has
sSTYT

Whet's heppening now is this: TI turned
into & cloudburst -- OFZIN CLOSZ on NMitch ugeling
ggeinst the downpour

172  FOREST - NIGHT
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rubting the rein Irom their eves as they scazn the
cearkness.

176  FORZST -

L flzsh of lightning &né the imzge cf Rambo is seen
moving through the downpour.
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'FOREST - NIGHT : 181
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TTASLE 177
gets just 2 gliopse of Baliord moving too slowly.
TZASLE
keed moving, Baliord.
BALFORD
I'm moving out -~ 1 can't see 2
czmn thing.
TZASLE
Just keep moving., I'm
gonna Ilank leit enother fifcy
vards. ’
EXT. FOREST - NIGHT 177%
A pair of muddy hands reach around Mitch's neck in
a cdeath lock, Mitech drops his wezpon and begins
to szg, eves nearly bugging from their sockets.
Mitch scoezms.
rOFEST 178
Teasle, Ward, Baliorzd end Shingleton freeze and then
break charging fcrwerd to the WAILING of Mirtch.
FORZST - RAMBO, MITCH 17¢
:bo hits Mitech with = € ir of forezrm smzshes on
1tcn 5 collzrbocoe that E€zveés him writhing on the ground.
ue expties Mitch's g zné hurls it azwzy. We see 2
glirpse of Rambo as he dodges zway.
WARD, B&ILTORD, SEIRGLEZTON AND TEZASLE 180
The men zre fifty yerds zpart a2s they charge towards
Mitch's screams.

verd is bolting full zhead when suddenly from what
appears zs sozked forest grOUﬁd cover, a hand rises
up and grabs the back of Ward's foot. He tumbles.
Rzmbo rises from the forest floor and blends into
the night.

WARD
Son of & bitch! Here! I see him!
Over here!

% o *

* % ¥ W
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185

TOREST - NIGHT . 182
Ta2lford, Shingleton and Teasle freeze as Ward's
screz=ing eminztes from az different direction than

Mitech's.

Over herel

TEASLE .
It's Ward] Spread out -~ I'll go
this way -- you get to Ward!.
Teesle charges through the darkness and lightning.
FORZST - NIGHT 183
Bzlford is closing in on Werd's yells.
5ziford freezes end looks a2t R=abo whose form is agzin
dzteczed in the fliezshing lightning. Reodo stands as
an inviting terget deliberetely.
Ezlford ¥IREZS KIS RIFLE et Rzmbo wno rolls znd springs
away.
TOREST - TZASLE - KNIGHT 184
With the skin-crawling SOUND of the woumcad men's
plezs filling his ears, Tezsle pauses.
TZASLE -
Who's firing? Wno the hell's
firing?l
FOREST - BALFORD - NIGHT 185

'The young cop FIRES the last of his clip in Rambo's

direction and he he;rs a body fall... Ward cries out
in pain.

WARD (0.8.)
I'm hit] Hitl

(CONTINUED)
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187

LE,

185

WLRD
(continuing)
!

Get nim He's ocver herel

ZASLE ) 1E6

.
iTe.

a1

Be bezzds for the gm=m

BALFORD
I got him!
He charges forward to claim what he thinks is the
fzllen Raz=bo.

BALFORD
(continuing)
I got him!!

MOAWING SOUND, Balio
eight needie shzaIp
=

-

into spears znd e:

he wails in zgony, Razbo's fac
:o: the first tipe znd it
. Rzxbo's face is caked wi

a* barely eny white skir
& his head is a2 headdaznd thet =
blood from his pullst wound. His
covered with forest czmouflage except Ior
that ere zlso covered with mud... Bazlford
teeth znd 2lmost snzrls 2t Rambo.
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RALFORD
(continuing; shat-
teringly)
Go on ~- kill me. Go on! I ain't
beggin' -- kill me! Go on!l

Razmbo empties Balford's gun and leaves.

FOREST ~ TEASLE - NIGHT 187

Teasle and Shingleton rush in the direction aof Balford's
voice. 3Branches cut his face.
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.Rocks and trees.

LE

FOFEST - NIGET 188
rineletron is hcering MOANS in three Eirections. He

.I-.‘jc_ g - . .
turns cne way, Then snother. He hezds towasrd Baliorc.
O=ITTIZ 189
FORZST ~ TZASLT - RWNICGET 18D

He follows Zzliord's weiling znd sees him twenty yards

TEASLE
Shingleton! 1I've found him!

Shingleton! Over here!

FORZET - NIGHT 191
Shimgleton is renning towerd Teazsle's voice. He rums
past & wide tree. 4 meke-shift garrot is sucdenly
erox=c his neck znd nhe is yznksd backwards.
FORZET - NICGHT 182
Tezsle is lowering the zgonized Ezliord to the growmd
fis moening, plus ther of Miteh, Ward, Orval and
eiferd is pushing his —ind tc the breaking point...
ne nbw hears the STRANGLED CRIZS of Shingleton.
TELSLE
Shingleton! Where zre youl?

Tezsle movas away Irom the moaning Bzliord.

TZASLE 183
instinctively makes & move to go out to him; is driven
bzck to cover by more lightning.

TEASLE'S POV - FAST PAN 194

No life. ©No movement.
The THUNDZR spends itself.

The sky goes
dark 2gain. Only the SOUND

OF RAIN,
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125 BACK TO SCENE

Then, adéinc to the nightmerish guality of the moment,

& FAINT CRY -- K MOEN. It startles 7Teazsle. Shingleton?
Or Rembo -~ baiting? He swifily mekes his way to the
ecdge of thes outcropping and looks. Shingleton is

pinned to & tree by 2z carrot that holés him by the

neck to the tree. His hands are fzsten=c berind his
bzck by & pEir ol hendcuiis, Each pitifuvl moan stabs

£t Teazsle knD remains hunched, starinc out at the

sight of Shincleton and the many cries for help.

126 LOW AWGLE =~ PLST SHINGLETON - TIARSLE IN B.G.

An almeost imperceptible strugcling of the body, the
sporadic moans.

*

Finally the lighirning comss. Rambo sprints IRNTO VIEW
gnt cisappeazrs. Tezsle strincgs to 2 helf crouch and
FIFZsS. 3SULLITE rein down on Rambo. Bark rirs off
trees near his head. The grouncd kicks up near his feet.
1¢7 TTLELE
chzrging awsy from the outcrorpping, past Shingleton,
FIRING his pistol in the c¢irection of Rambo.
1t8 OMITTZD
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FIRET BLOOD -~ REZV. 11/2B5/E1

tovards DCsltacn cleossr

QHITTED

FLREET - TEREBLZ
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fcr the Fzllen Rz=bo.
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TET FOREST EZDCx - TOI
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Be looks in 2 360 degree c
Rzzbo.

TEASLE
You godczmm coward --
uncerstand.

(MORE)

200

+0 wnere he believes

[V
[
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335

201C

202

203

less. Y2 roshes Forwzrd znd looks

205

znd sees no trace of

[ -
you're mine,

(CONTINUED)
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2052 EXT. FOREIST - NIGHT 205%
The C&MEREK PULLS BACK to reveal Rawbo kneeling in
the cdownpour studying Teasle in darkness ...
grbo slowly fades back into the cerkness.
206 OMITIZD . 206

FALDE OUT.

raDT IN:
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EXT. FIELD KEZDQURRTIRS -~ MORNING 208

A number of vehicles are haphazardly parked -- cruisers
representing both Hope &néd the State Folice anc other
locael police, azmbulances, food wagon, army trucks and
jeeps, etc. Twc tents have been erectec: a First Aic
tent anc & three-wall affzir will be Gesignatec ac the
Commurications Centre.

State Troopers in ponchos kzep traffic-cawkers moving
along.

Naetional Guardsman are in evidence, some hudéled around
open fires,

A helicopter bearing the dead body of Galt rides over-
head, then lands on an improvised pad. TV newsmen rush
up to film the scene.

Some of Teasle's ceputies, lvinc on stretchers are locatec
into the waiting ambulances,

tate Trooper vehicle pulls ur: Captain Kern gets out
coes to the First ERic tent.

fr ot
[pPis]

n

INT, F

EST RID TENT ~ DAY 20BE

1]

Ln zttencdant workes con Teasle's cuts &nd scrapsas. He's
chanced his cloihinc. Kern enters.

KERN
Only gooc thinc tc come out cf
this mess ig the business thev're
doirn' in town. Keporters are
¢rinkin' the place dry.

Kern stucies Teacsle closely, shazkes his head.

KERN
(continuing)
Will, you look like you're ready-to
keel over. Why don't you go home --
it's my problem now.

TEASLE
(looks up)
Your problem? Dave, don't give
me any of that jurisdication crap!

(CONTINUED)
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Kern stifles an immediate reply,

Teasle's eyes are glued grimly on the ambulances that are

Fl.ouD - Rev.| 1/€/82

KERN
You overstepped, Will,
me in the first place -~

ATTENDANT

s 53,

. 21"

rises.

I1f vou'd called

You want me to step ountside?

KERN
{(snaps)

Just finish up what you're doing.

drivinc up to take his men.

An appreciative look from Teasle - an amalgamation of
Lester unobtrusively enters the room.

forces.

KERN

Why dién't you leave the kid alone

in the first place?

TERSLE

Do vou think the ki€ waltzed into town,
announcecé he was & congressional medal of

honor winner and just for
to lsan on him?
l1ike he was z neighbour's
a favor for...

KERN
Wnat did you do Will?

TEASLE

g goof 1 decidecd

Chris< man...JI trested nLim

kid I was doing

{intense suppressed anger)
I booked a man on vagrancy and resisting
a

rrest. I dié my job.

KERN

You seem pretty well motivated on this

one.

TEASLE

Go look at my men and you'll see how

motivated I am.

I1f that doesn'’t-do it,

go talk to Art Galt's widow.

KERN
I hear you...listen Will,

I got 25 men

I could bring in from Monroe.

(CONTINUED)

20BA
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2084 CORTINUED 20E%

TERSLE
There's a lot of grounc to cover. 1
want to build 2 net so tight he'll never

get out.
208 208
thru OMITTED thru
213 213
214 EXT. FIELD READQUARTERS = DAY 214

A Government car pulls vp. The driver, TRAUTMLN, leans
out and addresses a2 TROOPER directinc traific.

TRAUTMAN

(to a Trooper)

go 1 f£iné the officer honchoing
peration?

TROOPER
Tha+'d be Chief Teasle,
{indicetes)
I'é@ try the First 2ic tent.

[ =N

TRLUTMAN Ccrives across the bridge and parks the car. With
ne Lzt ané with 2 raincocat over his uniform we have no
icea who he is, although his afiable manner doesn't cconceal

his military bearing.

As Trautman walks towarcés the First Ri€ Tenit, he passes
a T.V. commentztor tapinc & news item, Other T.V. and
e

news peopls are in evidenc

COMMENTATOR
-- KEe ig hidinc somewhere in this ruogecg,
mountainous terrzin. What still remzins
unexplained is how the former Green Beret
came into possession of the weapons with
which he allegedly killed one deputy and
tried¢ to kill six others. Only their
skilled training in law enforcement tech-
nigues saved their lives, and word has it
that the fugitive will be in custody in a
matter of hours.
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INT. FIRST E1ID TEINRT - DAY
The Ritenfent leaves.

LESTER
Sir...uh Sherrif...yvou should know...I
heard the...I was...

TEASLE
Lester spit it out for gocd's sake.

LESTER
Galt a2nd them, they were hardon the kid.
Mitch told me.

KERN
Azcsholes.,

TEARSLE
That doesn't make one goddamed bit of
cifference. If one of my deputies gets outta
line with a prisoner, the prisoner come:s o
me with it andé if it's like he savs, then I
¥ick the deputies ass...me...the law...that's
the way its done...vou start fuckinc with the
law anc all hell brezks iocse...

L]

He si&zps the table anorily ior emphasis.

TERSLE
{continuing)
I meen whatever possessed the good lorc
in heavern *to make a man like Rambo.

TRLUTMAN
Gec éidn't make Rambo. I made nkim.

Lll three men a2re taken aback. Kern looks nervously at
Teasle, who is fascinated.

TEASLE
Who the hell are you?

TRALAUTMAN
Sem Trautman. Colonel Samuel Trautman.

He goes over and shakes both of their hands. Trautman
hands Teasle credentials.

TEASLE

What do you want here Colonel ...we're king
of busy.

{CONTINUED)
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TRAUTHEN
1've come about my boy.
KERN
Yours?
TRAUTMEN
John Rambo. I recruited rkim, trainedé him,
commzanded him in Vietnam for three years,

I'é say that makes him mine.

216 EXT. FOREST #7 - DAY
Rambo is in 2 large tree. He is exhausted, but his eves
begin to grow wide. Voice comes over Galt's radio lying
on the ground beside him.
RADIO OFZRRTOR'S VOICE
l' ~---access rcad ané firebreak in the area.
We have air coverzge from 211 districts,
The National Guarc is orn alert zné ready
' to move -- NOw, no one wantg to see any
~;: more bloodshed.
Rembo's attention is centered on a butk moving below.
iy
INT, FIRET EID TERT - MODRKNING

' 217

Teasle looks at

Trautman.
seem

credentials. Then back at

en's
like him. Trauviman doesn't

-

Trauvtm
Teasle doesn't

to mind.

TEARSLE
wWhy sencé a full biré Colonel to handle
this?

TRAUTMAN
The army thought I might be able to help

out.

TEASLE .
I don't know in what wayv. Rambo's

Well,
He's my problem.

a civilian now.

TRAUTMAN

You don't understand. I'm

You see.
not here to rescue Rambo from you. I'm
here to rescue you from him.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED

Teasle nods. He appears to be less than overwhelmed.

TEASLE
Well, Colonel. 1 appreciate your concern,
and I1'11 try to be extra careful.

EXT. FOREST $#7 - DAY

Moving through the underbrush and dense forest is the
buck...S5till in the tree, Rambo tenses his body and
almost imperceptively removes his boot knife, never
removing his eyes from the buck.

EXT. FIELD HEADQUARTERS -~ MORNING

TRAUTMAN
You picked the wrong man to push,

TEASLE
No Trautman, he picked the wrong man.

TRAUTMAN .
The boy is a heart attack. He may be the
best Special Forces ever produced. What-
ever you're going to throw at him here, he's
been through a lot worse in a lot worse
pPlaces than this.

Trautman takes a piece of paper out of his pocket and
hands it to Teasle.

TRAUTMAN
You're lucky to be breathing.
TEASLE
Is that right?
TRAUTMAN

Strictly speaking, he shouldn't have slipped
up...I'm amazed he let you and your posse
live. .

TEASLE
That's ‘great. You want to see why your
machine blew its gasket. What happens to
a few stray civilians is a detail in the

report.

(CONTINUED)
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217B CONTIRUED 217B

TRAUTMAN
This is what Rambo did to a garrison of
NVA regulars. By himself. This is what
he got the Medal of Honor for.

Teasle reads the document.

TRAUTMAN
It's the official version so they left out
the nastier details.

TEASLE
It makes you wonder how we lost the war.

TRAUTMAN
It does, doesnﬂt it.
i
TEASLE
Yeah. It was probably all those ordinary
soldiers. What'd you .guys call 'em? Grunts.

TRAUTMAN
Only when we were in a good mood.

7C EXT. FOREST #7 ~ DAY . 217¢
The intensity builds as the buck moves almost directly
under Rambo...Rambo inches forward.
217D INT. TENT ~ DAY 217D
TRAUTMAN |
I'm trying to mzke you see but you don't
want to...you've run across an expert in

guerillz warfare--a man who's the best with
guns, knives, bare hanadas. He can ignore
pain - ignore weather, live off the land,
eat things that would puke a billygoat.

218 EXT. MOUNTRIN v 218

The buck is in perfect position and Rambo pounces on its
back. A wild fight commences. .

219 INT. FIRST ARID TENT - DAY 219

TRAUTMAN
In Vietnam, his job was to dispose of enemy
personnel. To kill. Period. Win it all
by attrition. Rambo was the best.

(CONTINUED)
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TERSLE
You're as sick as he is. You talk about
skill at killing like it's being able to
play the violin.

TRAUTMAN
Call it perspective,

TERSLE
We've got a lot to thank vou for. Turn this
kid into a killer, then turn him loose at
home. ©Now this town is paving the price.

TRAUTMAN
Look, Sheriff, I'm just trying to help.

TEASLE
O.K. ©Now that you've got us all scaregd
what do vou anc Special Forces think I
ought to do with your kilier put there?

TRAUTMAR
Let him go.

TELSLT
What?

TREUTMAEN

For now. Defuse the whole situation.
Defuse him., Provide a little gap, let

nim slip through, then, put out nztion-
wide APBE. They'll pick nim up in Sezitle
Oor somewhere, washing cars. No f£ight, no-
bocdy else gets hurt.

or

TERSLE
I ac my own work anc 1 don't ficure the
best way to do thet is to clese my eves ané
hope this guyv goes to Seattle.

L—l

TRAUTMAN
If you senc people in there after him, thev're
going to die. .

TEASLE
We may be just a small town Sheriff's Separt=~
ment, but we're expected to do our duty just
like our heroes in the Special Forces.

(CONTINUED)
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TFLUTMAN
In Specizl Forces we teach our pzople to
stay 2live in the line of duty.

TELSLE
No shit? I never thought of that.

TRREUTHLNK
You warnt 2 war vou can't win?

TEASLE
You figure 200 men aczinst your boy is a
no-win situation for us.

TRAUTMARN
If you're going to send that many men, don't
forget one thing.

TEZASLE
What?
TRLUTMAN
L goocd supply os body hacs,
Trzunen walkes ouwt., CEMIEL KOLDE on Teasle. He 3

[
unsettle€ by his lcss of contrel andé what it may have
revezliec to Trautman. Grasping for something tc counter-
sttack with ==

TELELE
Trauiman!

]

OMITT

,.
)
fw)

EXT. FIRST AID TENT ~ TRAUTMAN
turns to f£ind Teasle coming after him, Kern follows,

TEASLE .
I'm not sure just which side you're on.
Maybe you're here to cover your ass. But
if you're serious about taking him out clean,

come with me.

He walks off, beckeoning Trautman to follow.

[
(e
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EXT. MOURTEIN OVEREANG - DUSK

Rambo ernters ané CGrops the huge buck and from his
pocket removes dry weeds and unscrews the cap of his
knife and removes a metal match...He strikes the match
and lights the dry weed. The boreé voice of the state
police rezcdio cperator is hearé over the wellie-talkie
laying nearby. Rambo ignores it,

FLOIO CPEFRETOR

tate police to John Rambc -- acknowledce
please -- John Rambo, achknowledge please,
over.

INT. COMMUNICATIORS TENT -~ DAY

RADIO OPERATOR
{(tired note)
State Police calling John Rambo. Do you
read? Acknowledge.

Ee waits for the respornse he knows isn't coming, then
continues with the litany.

Ir
P

th
rcaching.

e backgounc, we see Trautman, Teasle anc Kern
a

o

FRDIO OFPZRAETOR
{continuing)

The &pproachinc tric enter the tent.

RzDIC OPEFATOR
You have our woré that vour tservice to the
country will be tazken into consideration
ané that you will receive fzir treztment.
Just responé ané we can work evervthing out.
Over.

Leans back.

TEASLE
He took a radio off one of the deputies.

KERN
He has to be listening. If I was in his

position, I1'€ try and pick up some information,

maybe catch some cross talk.

(CONTIRUED)

I just want to explain vour situation to vou.
You are surrouncdec. *£11 peossible exits have
bzen blocked, every hichwazy, every rozc ané
firebreak.
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CONTINUED

TRAUTMAN
Of course he's listening, but he's not going
to break radio silence.

TEASLE
Not for us. But he might do it for you.
He's your boy.

TRAUTMAN
1 can try.

TEASLE
Maybe youw can talk him into sparing all our
lives by giving himself up.

TRAUTMAN
I'll do what I can.

TEASLE
We'll at least be able to get a2 position on
him. That is if you don't mind setting him
up for us.

‘ TRAUTMAN »
Setting him up for you? That's like bringing
pigeons to the cat.

224 OMITTED

225

226

INT. MINE - DUSK

Rambo  scrunches close
to the flzmes, stretches out, cradles his nead on his
zrm and closes his eyves. We sense him drifting into
nzlf-sleep, his face reflecting the circus of his pind.
He pertly putters, partly sings the music in his head.

RAYBO
"Purple haze in my brain,
'Bout to drive me insane ..."

FLASHBACK - IRT. KEBRASKA BAR - S5AIGON - NIGEHT

Jimi Hendrix' "Purple Haze" blasting from the strob-
ing JUKEBOX &s a dozen Szigon beauties (mini-skirts,
shorts, tube znd tznk tops) mix it up with enlisted
men in civvies -- dznecing, drinking, blowing dope --

(CORTINKUED)
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CONTINUED: 226
SthECthC CLITPA PANKNING faces, old men Df.niﬂEtPen'
sezcorned vwhores of sixteen before we find the ps-tlicu-
lar, wecommonly bzeutiiuvl Vieinzmese prestituvie and --
M&TCH CUT TO:
HER 227
slowly descencing upon Rembo, her rich heir felling
forward, as his hancds tenderly cezress &nd stroke and
give love, as if he were oretencding it weren't cash
and carry.
They begin to make love and he strokes her heir..
as he moves down to kiss her...
OMITTEZD 228
INT. MOUKTAIN OVERHZNE - NIGHT 22¢
TREUTHEN'S VOICE
Covsyr Leeder celling Raven. Come
on, Raven --
embo is startled, then instently guarded, as he pulls
his hends cowm from facze. The code vords are familigr --
even the filterecd voice. Still, he throttles the im-
pulse to respomc. The static-punctuzted silence has an
unsettling effect.
TRLUTHAR'S VOICE
con:inu1ng)
Tnis is Covsy Leedzr toc Reven.
Tzlk to me, Johnny.
OMITITED 230
RAIBO 231
Instinct end training at work.
TRAUTMAN 'S VOICE
Covey Leader to identify Baker tezm.
Rambo -~ Messner -- Ortega =--
Colerta -- Jorgensen --
Danforth ~-- Berry -~ Krackauer.

(beat)
Confirm? This is Colom
plezse acknowlecre.

el Trezutman,

(CORTINUEDY
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During this, Rambo's expression has grown reflective,
his thoughts far away. HKe nocs absently as though
Trautman could see. T
... . .
R = RARMBO
- ) . {(to Trautiman) T e
...They're all deagd, Colonel

- T

ot

- " TRLUTHMAN'S VOICE o

) Rambo! Are you alright? Over? -
s IR RAMBO - ’
-¥ " 7 Baker team -- They're all 6ead, sir. _
’ TRAUTMAN - . . 3
Not Delmar Berry -- Berry made 1t
REMBO
Berry's gone.
TRAUTMAN
How?
REMZBOD

Got hims2lf killed in Nam and didn't
know it. Cancer zte him down to the
bone. Got defoliateé with orange once
too much. Delimar ate nails, man! He
haé muscles in his shit. Afiter all he
came thru...

TRAUTMILN
I'm sorry to hear that. t's good to
hear vour voice, Johnny. t's beern a long
time.

Rambo stancs ané paces. The radio stays on the ground.

Rambo is Zeep in his own mind.

TRAUTMAN'S VOICE
{(continuing)
Rambo, you've done some damage here.
But they don't want any more trouble.
That's why I'm here. I can come up and
fly you the h=2ll outta there -- just you

and me., We'll work this thing out together.

Nobody's going to bother you.

{CONTINUED)
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= 231 CONTINUED 231
TRAUTMAN'S VOICE
- Fair enough?
. | . . RAMBO
' Where'd you come from?
" TRAUTMAEN
- o N {off-guard)
L ...Fort Braag.
o RAMBO
- - - - Tried to get in touch with you, but thcse
guys at Bragg just never knew where to
finé you.
TRAUTMAN
Well, they kicked me upstzirs. I'm
B shining & seat in Washington with my
| ass.
RAMBO
' I really wanted to be 2 civilian, Colonel.
I tried ... vou have to tazke a lot of shit
- being a civilian, I wish I was back in
Braag.
! TRAXUTMAN
trving to aveid subject)
...We'll talk about it when vou come in.
.‘ RAMBO
' ...Can't co that.
' TRAUTMAN
' We aren't sending you out to wzste friendly
civilians.
¥
RAMBO
! . Friendly civilians? Here's no such thing.
! ’ sk the sheriff if he's friendly...or the
sheriffs in the last fifty towns.
]
. TRAUTMAN
I'm your friend, Johnny. I know you. I
' was there, knee deep in it with you ...the
/ piss and blood. I kept watch on your ass.
Hell, Johnny, bailing you out of trouble
*ﬁ might get to be a whole life's work for me.

(CONTINUED)
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231 CONTINUED 231
F&MBO
Wouldén't be any trouble except for that
kingshit cop.
Tezsle stiffens ... eves are on him.
o REMBO
(continuing)
The man kept pushin', sir.
TRAUTMAN
You di€ some pushing of your own.
RAMEBO
They drew first blood, not me.
TRBEUTMAN'S VOICE
N Rembo, it doesn't matter who drew first
blood., Let me come in aznd get you outia
there.
‘ (no response)
Rambo? You still reading me?
Rzmbo is not readinc him. He sits in a dzzed silence.
Eis hand finds the walkie tzlkie and turns it off.
; HOLD on the faraway expression in his eyes before ...
232 332
thru OMITTED thr
2345 234
235 INT. COMMUNICATIONS TZINT - DRY 235

An awkwaré, unsasy silence here. Furtive clances
exchange.

(CONTINUED)
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(neli-nezrredly)
§kill leader calling Raven -- FRzabo
-- Acimowlecdge.
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CrRZET - MORNIKG 226

Fa=bo sits way above the

zarming humanity below him.
He wezrs . 5

to be mentzlly trzns-
Vietnzm. He is hu——ing

z heactend angd
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COIDTENRTATOR -~ ZAELY MOFRNIKNG
COIDZNTATOR
vnits of the Naricrnal Guar

in cenjunction with state znd
locel police begen infilirating
the Tugged, —ountalinous iterrzin

ezrly this morning. ..
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PULL 3ACE to reveal the COTENTIATOR being photogreaohed
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TIASLE

stancing zlone, watching truck zfter truck of Netionel
Guzrds=men move past. Onz by one the trucks swing
gwzy Ifrom Field Feedguerzers. Trauiman codes zlong-
sice.
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239

Tezsle starts to say scmething about that, checks him-
Too much hzs a2lrezéy bszen szid.

TEZESLE

{continuing;

turns to Trautman)
Why couldn’t you guys control
this Lastaré -- Kow we gptita
do vour dirty work. 1If he wes
so good why the hell cié he
leave the service?

TRLUTMAN
Becauvse he wanted to be an
orédinary workadeay civilian
~=- like them ~- like you.

It catches Teasle oif guard. Before he can respond =--

TRLUTMAN

(continuing)
Fe's not crazy -- no%f in the
sense you're thinking, Teasle,
... But he coes have to be
stozped and 1 want the person
who doss it to bes someone who
understands him ané goes through
his pain with him.

the rest of his drink, pours another shot.

TEASLE
What &re you coverinc up, Trazuiman?
The m&n's insane -~ 1 served with
a lot of guys like this -- guys
glready on the edge when they
joined up. But vou took hin anyway.

(CONTINUZD)
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TRAJTHMEN
Ne maititer what you think, he was
right for what we needed.

TZRELE
Then you turn loose a2 guy that
can't do anv:thing else but kill,

TARAUTMLN
Scare us the horseshit, Teasle!
t was 2 matter of 'field
expediency' -- Our job was
to kill. PFeriod. Nothing else,.
That's what Rambo was trained to
o ancé did exclusively for nearly
three years. He did everything
we asked of him and more. Including
spencing the last four months as a
prisoner in 2 V.C. tiger cage =-=-
which occasicnally doubled as a
letrine. But he hung tough.

He was under control. That is,
until vou star+ed him us sga2in.

Trau+tman hoists his coiffee.

T

1 éian

1 dicdn’t come
bzckground.

TZASLE
Wnat background?

TRAUTHMEN
Really gave them hell in Korea

v n .

didn't you?

TEASLE .
What the hell zre you doing?

(CORTINUED)
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T ASLE

... wr2t he is, is cezg.
Teazsle seems gloost on the verge of striking Trezuomen,
but Instezé turns znd Doves awzay.
ERT. MOUNTAINS - SZRIZS OF CUTS -~ RATIORAL GUZRD 2450
TROO?PS '
ceuvziously proting the Zountzins, forests

DISSOLVE T0:

FORZET :g ’ 247
ir. woodlends cdense enough to sSveeze out the sun.
CRIZRA MOVES DUWITEILL zcross the ceTknsss towsrd the
SOUND of 2 RUNNING STREAM. ESunlicht filigrees the
heavy overgrow:sh lining the bank.
STRIAM BANK BUSHES 282

We see no one until leeves rustle znd the cazmouilaged
figure of Rzmbo rises up irom the sheggy bank. He
stends zt the very poinmt of 2 turn in the strezm, gazing
off zt severzl hundred yards of current flowing down-
strezm. His senses zre riveted there on something he
hezzs before we hear it, too -- bushes cracking,
unintelligible voices, the stream waters broken with
splashing.
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RAM3OD'S

e Guercdsman et 2

other, TtRen o7 ng the oppesite bank, then
lzry o0f Guerdsmen, guicding on the strezm 25 they
riznd.

2 mcTenl longer, celeuwlating their czte cf ac-
then withérevs, iellewing the bank up to &
ventzge peint which looks upstrezm. VOICES,

KRG zné SPLASEING e=znzte Irox here, too.

POV - UPSTRELY -

an unflznkzable

i
¥

in the distznce

28]
-

O

2LE

Vizh unsurprise, he meneuvvers back, turms zway irom

the strez= &n€ toves Tz2idly uvrland into the dzrhness

of the woodlands,

Turnlng, R::ao coces fzce to fzce with a young boy who
ireezes with Ifright.

BOY 2
4 fourteen-year-old kid dressed in a red hunrting ouv:iit,
stzncing on & blufi, stazring down. e is too trans-
fixed by the sight of Rzzbo to run or opsrate his
"broken' shotgun.

R£}3B0

The knife instinctively flies te his hand, zims,

Frozen
breath
and

the knife

sure kill. Bur with a releese of
tered ozth Rambo's opuscles slacken
Ee can't smack that stupid kid

terget ==~
and & Dut
drops.

whose mouth is open a full second beiore the scream
reverberates Irom the bluff.

0f coursel! FEu

BOY

PA -- PA -~ PAl

b

ers with tne kid.

(CORTINUED)
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CONTIRUED: JLE
1f he tried oving vp that way he'd be zn eesy target

even for them. FRz=ho's eyes czrt bzck toward thie woods
znd the skirzish line he knows is zdvancing up ITom the
STTreex Fe tumms bzck towzrds the rine as SH0TGUN

BL.LET sprzys the cirt zbove nim.

BLUFFS 24¢
Trne ADULT RUNTEZFS with the boy zre excitedly FIFING

their SEQIGUNS zt the fleeing Rembo.

FORZST - SKIRMISH LIKT - S5ERIES OF CUTS 250
Guzrdsmen reacting to the SHOTS and the SEOUTIING of the
HURTERS. Then odouble-tizing it toward the source of

the co—aotion.

ZXT. FORZST #% - DLY - RIMSC 231
Ye szrints through the woods trying to mzke it To the

ZXT. FORIST £% = DAY - 252
Guazrdsmen seex to gether Irom every direction anié take
up the chzase Scme FIRE 2t the ifleeing Rambo.

He strints teowards 2 cdilzpideted bridge that lies at

the bzse of the mine entrence. BULLETS kick up to the
right znd leit of Razbo 2s nhe hurdles the missing

section of the bridge znd rushes to the mine's entrznce
The ground FIRE intemsifies.

GUARDSMEN 2564

The weekend soldiers continue to chase even though soze
are becomlng winded &nd others actually try to reload
their weapons while running.

INT, MINE - DLY - RAMBO 255

He teers into the mine's entrance and moves quickly
dowvn a long tunnel. Ke snatches a small meheshift
terch and lights it in the low burning fire.
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CORTINUED: 273

Rzmbo's body sags 25 he stares helplessly athe the
impenerreble wall of stomne (cafronting him. Then he
turns end locks back at the current he fought against

to get here. Suppressing a wave of claustrophobic panic,
he starts wading back,

FAST DISSOLVE TO:

INT. SUSTERRANIAN STRZAM - R&M30D 274

wading with the current, duck welking low clearance
end once egein meeting up with the breeze which flutes
its wey through the ceverns znd now moves along with
the current until --

Tne rock ceiling zbruptly ends, and the stream rozrs
into the echo chambering ~-

CLT=ZDRAL 275

1
1y}

es nigh zbove the chenmel which surges
g uvp over & troad sheli before
unrasszble rock. 4dbove the sheli, 2

in tThe cevern well many times the widch el
into wnich the breeze reecds and whistles.
PANS BACK to the strezm's inlet where Rembo
wrveying the chasber and the breeze which
ne way towarc the hele zbove the sheli,

oy O
1o )
1 0 i+
ot
n 9

e
I+
)
e

zr
n
e
[(Th= |
gd3d 0o Jus m
L =09 1Y e
|.J-.
v

He Dt
o
T
n

ol
it
it
T

o m e e
g rt

FLST DIESOLVE T0:

SELLT - R&MBO 276

Mescles vp from the rushing stream and stops to rest
below tha hole. FHere the breeze whips zt his heir and
beerd, znd Rexbo imitates the whistling. He well knows
he's fpund the way out, &nd kis strength renews as he
begins making his way into the black hole, feeling his
2y when =--

A black flurry explodes Irom the hple, sqguezking sough-
ing wings, heads, teeth -- BATS -- hundreds of them
spin erzzily zbout him. Rembo bezts them away as he
fzlls back to the ledge, flailing, swatting insznely,
bztting the pests away. His shirt! Something in there!
He digs inside his collar, grzbbing it, snapping its
brittle back a2nd violently hezving it away.

(CONTINUED)
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2789 IKT. TZASLE'S QOFrICE

Tezsle sits rezding the phone messages, leaning back
znd closing his eyes, succumbing to exhaustion znd
emotionzl defezt. He then sits vpright and guickly
exits the office.

il

2B0 CALTREDRAL - RAMBO

kneeling on the ledge, hznds clenched, eyes closed,
concentrating, fighting bzck the revulsion.

(CORTINUED)

E5.

276 CONTIWCED: 276
Trenbling now, with tot revolsion, he stares up at
the rold znd the bzrts c1*c1‘ng the c=thearam. His
mouth opens long before nhis cry reverberztes upon Tock.
CUT TO:
&f:////,-f T L
73 IXT ECPZ POLICE ETATION - LATE AFTERNDON 277
A cruisei;.with Lester behiad the vwhezel znd Teesie in
the pzssenger -seat, pulls up and parks. THey et out
znd nhead into tne. sb=tlon. L few p=551ng pecestrizans
zuse L0 cast curious~glances zt Tedsle.
e Pavs " =" g\ ,E'L
‘1\"‘_‘
TOWNSPE D?_.r..-...__
Great, Will! Heard you tooK care_
of that boy real goodl T el
P Tezsle ds znd enters the station. -
2768 INT, POLICE STATION -~ FULL SEOT 278
tsice Irex Pres:zon, vwho holés down the dispztcher's
spot, it is peinivily e=pty ol personnel. Tne szaffold-
ing has been stacked to one side zndé the pzinting
perephernaliz 1is still in evidence.
Preston looks zround zs Tezsle znd Lester enter. It Is
zn awkward mo=ent for bo:th Prestcn znd Teasle.
PRESTON
Eow vou doin', Will?
Tezsle heads into his oiffice, clesing the door behind
nizm. Lzester zncd Preston exchznge looks.
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CONTINUED: 280
A pzroxyss of shivering betrzys his thoughts. He looks
up a2t the pest hole zn d his expression sours.
RLMBO
(2 husky whisper)

Keep geing -- keep going.
Anchering his elbews in his groin, ne hunkers over to
scueeze back the shaking.
de is gazthering himself -- like a karzte-ist hyping
himself to chop bricks.

FAST D1S5SOLVZ TO:

IRT. C&TRIDRAL - RAMBO 281

cncentretion intense, body rtocking slightly, eyes

'r)

£ST DISSOLVI TO:

INT. CATZZTEAL - RAMB0 282
c=z profouncé feeling stirring insicde him, rezdving

him Bis eyes open znd he iz moving -- up ané into

tne pest hole.

PEST HOLI =~ SIRIZS OF SHOTS 283
Sguseking, swarming bzts, bzzting wings. Rembo crawls,
feeling his wzy in thne blackness, swatting the pssts

gweay IZroz nis Iace, cdigging thex out of his hair,

bezsrd, shire,

Sudéenly the bets swzrm, s ong, a&nd lift oii. Rambdo
steps, looks up, Rezlizing he cen stand, he does,

gzzes up into =--

CHIMNZY 284

The bats zre circling upward, flitting across the craggy
(very climbzble) wzlls of the sixty-foot chimney into

za cleft of pale, afzernoon sky.

EXT. BLUFFS -~ BATS - DAY 285

Tne swzrm bursts from the cleit in the rocks zlmest
directly ebove --
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FIRST 3L0DD - Rev. 01/0B/8B2 ~ - e ’ 87.
TEZ NATIORAL GUAPRD EhC MPMERT 286
which is being set up near the collzpsed mine. Supplies
are being cerried into the arez by Guardsmen, who are
unloading trucks parked a couple miles away.

GUAFRDS!ZZN'S POV - BLUTFFS ) - 287
CAMERA SLOWLY ZDOMS UP AKD IN on the cleft. HOLD as

Rembo's head rises INTO VIEW ané stoPs at the eyes which
peer dovn at the encacpment, then off into --

FOREST HORIZON . 2BE

The sun backlighting distant pezks.
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INSERT: 12/7/81
INT. ANTLER'S BLR - DAY

Teazcle comes in. There are murmurs of "Hello" and
"Good job"™ from the bar.

Trauvtman studies his drink. Teasle appears next
to him. Sits down.

TRLUTMAN
(dryly)
Have a seat.

Teazsle heas an utterly preoccupied, subtly agitaied
manner.

TEASLE
If I was abrupt before,
' I'm sorry ...

b

he doesn't sound sorry, it's more like a formality.

But
Trautman knows that between the two of them, he,
Treutwman, did more of the harsh talking.

TFAUTMAN
None of that makes zany
i fierence now, coe2s it?

TERSLE
(impatiently)
I guess not. I supoose ...
I jJust ... I feel like ...

TERSLE

It's worse than that. I got
this empiy feeling. I'm
supposed to be protecting
people zgainst ... violence
.+. but I would have been
perfectly happy to tear that
boy limb from limb.

TRAUTMAN
Doesn't sit well with the badge.

TERASLE
I don't kill. I stop men from
killing. Right?

(CONTINUED)

O1f . -

2EQ9



AT Pty Y o EORE DY frde i EaChE - Rt A AR £ I R EEE-] e
. - + N - - » * . R C . - . »N ]
) INSZIRT: 12/7/B1
289 CORTINUED: 289

- TRAUTMAN
It can get fairly confusing
sometimes. In Vietnam, you
can bet Rambo and me got
pretiy coniused. Well, we
had orders. When in doubt,
Kill. It's all summed up
in that immortal line:
"I haé to destroy the town
in order to save it." ....
But hell, you're a civilian
.... You can go back to your
house and your wife &nd yvour
life now ... You aren't
under any pressure to figure
this all out ...

' TEARSLE

What about you ... what d4id
you ficure out, Colonzl? If
1 hac¢ let you have your way
with the kid, what wouléd you
have done? ... Wrapped him
in your azrms ané civen him a
big sloppy kiss or woulé vou
heve biown his head off? ...
When a machine malfunctions,
you junk it, don't you?

TRAUTNMAEN
I couldn't answer that till
the moment 1 faced him!

There is a long pause.

TERSLE
Yeah ... well ... I rezc you
... Jjust as well we &idn't
get 2 chance to find out.
You have a ride to the zirport.

TRLUTMALN
I can handle it.

TEASLE
well, it basn't been what I'd
call a pleasure but ... have a
nice life, Colonel.

A They shake hands.
M

= TRAUTMAN
Good luck!
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294

EXT. RaTI1O0NiL GUARD EINCAMPMERT - (KNZAR MIRZ) - DAY

ANGLING DOWN frzm the eleft. Cexpfires zre going, pup
tents being erected, etc. Thne lsst of the supplies are
gerting hauled up f: cen the 0.8, trucks a2s the guzrdsmen
are picking theil &gv through tne forest.

Tne tzil end o it Is paseing us by; radios, digging
eguipment, tenting being pzcked uphill by guerdscen.
CaMz®e ELSIS pzast them, picks up Rambo concezled in the
brush, spitting distance ewzy, observing the chain of
men acvancing f:gm 2 now dlsce*nible fire rozd with 2

stopped convoy oI Rational Guard trucks.

FIRE RO&D - TRUCK CONVOY

l-ruttec rcazd on the backs of the lazst hzlf dozen

whee
guzrcsren, while four DRIVERS secure their 2 1/2 tom
rigs for trevel.

inhe Zifth and LZIAD DRIVER stznds =t the open door of hi
truck, impatisnt to get rolling. FPAR fror his face
zcreoss oeunting cdrivers to CATHCART, who is fidéliing
with the tailgzte cf the last truck.

He secures the gate, Ttaces zround to the czb, hops in.
ENGIKES ROAR. '

IRT. TRUCK Ci&R ~ CATHCART - DAY

Ls he fires his engine, then reszcts to the sudden
epoezrence of Racho. Terror freezes Catheert as
Rambo opens the door anc maneuvers inside and puts
the knife to his throat.

Cathcart seems incapable of functioning. The other
trucks zre zlready Tolling.

RAMBOD
Drive!

Trexzbling Cathcart fumbles the truck into gear. They
Toll.

The last cf the supplies is crossing the narrow, mumdy,

*37T 2L0JD - Tev. 10/14/81 EE.
291

292

293
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TIERET TLODD - Rav. 10714781 EG .

iFI ROAD - EBZIRIES OF CUTS 285

The trucks, neerly filling the width of the narrow,
cocdy rceé, slowly snake downhill.

INT. CLTECART'S TRUCK - DAY 296

Fz=bo cranes & lock *h-oLgn the wincdshield, then settles
tezck. Fe exemines the contentes of the czb, with its
civilizn zzenities steshed azbouwrt: ireit, milk, ciger~
gttes, zippo lighter, fig newtons, Czthcarr's M-60

endé e==o belt sit dezd in the rack, holding damp swezt-
socks up to éry. Rezbo opens the rilk carton and drinks
hungrily. HKe finishes to find Cathczrt stering at him,
FIREZ ROAD - TRUCK CORNVOY ; 297

The cecnvoy continues wending its wzy down the road
hezding for =z sharp curve.

CHITTID 2

0
(A 3]

FIFT ROAD 2¢%
The third and fourth trucks zre msviﬁg into the curve.
The gzp between them and Cethcart’'s truck is widsning.
INT. CATECART'S TRUCK - TEROUGE WINDSHIEZLD DA™ 300
We see the fourth truck diseppeazr zrownd the bend.

zgse zround to pick up Rezdbo &s he2 cne-hancs the wheel
znc stretches his foot omto the brzke over Czthcart's
boot. The truck grinds to & stop.

REM=E0
... Go home.

Czthezrt nurries outr of the truck. PRzobo tz¥es the

wheel.

OMITIED 301
302

*
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30
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IXI. RCAD - CATHCART 303
on t™e Tozd, steres zt the truck lurching back into
contrel &nd moving avey.

INT. Ca3 OF FOURTE TRUCK - THI DRIVEZR 304
is rezcting tc the zbsence of Czthcert's truck.

tmncved, ne sicvws hie rig, sguints into the rezr view
zirror, then relaxes zs the grille zppears. Fe
accelerztes TO comvVoy speed.

FIRL RO&D -~ THE COLVOY 305

Doves steacdily a2head, the fifrth truck closing the gap.

FAST DISSOLVE TO:

o+
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FIRE ROAD - THE CONNVOY 30E
rhrezfing its wey &long the switchlecks, down the moun-
tain L£s CiY=R4 PANS with cervoy, <t PICKS UP &2 Stzte
Folice cruiser hezding vp the rozcd.  The leacd truck
pulis over to give the cruiser zs Tuch room 2s peesible.
Thne o:ther trucks Icllow suit.
IRT. CATECART'S TRUCH - FA30 - DAY 307
cuplicating the zctien of the other drivers now sszes
the cruiser sleowly scueezing past the convoy, hezding
his wey. Reobo ducks low, pretending to busy himself
with soze problem under the cdash. Tne cruiser inches
past. FRazbo gits up, glances &t its reilection in his
cideview DiTTOT.

RAMBO
(griczace)
Dz=n!

Scuck! The rosc ig =—uch too marrow to zllew him to
pacs trhe cther trucks Fe T2s no choice but to swezt
it cuzt.
FIRZ RUAD -~ TEEI LCONVOY 308
continues down the road a2t its Srritatingly ceautious
pace, Ra&mbo stuck In the lazst pesition
EXT. CAVI - D&Y 3pe
£s the guerdsmen work below, Tszsle hes u*kea up the
hill and inmspects the rock fermzrions for possible
escare rouies.
INT. CATRCLRT'S TRUCK - R&30 - DAY 3i0
érives, keeping one eye fastened on the rezrview
mirror. HKe resches for Cathcest's sock- gdorned M-16
end the 2o belt. With cne hend, he expertly starts
lozcing.
EXT. FIPZ ROAD - STATE POLICE CRUISER ~ DAY 311

sneking up the rvited road in the opposite direcrion.
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FI3§7T TLOTD - RIV, 11/2E/E1
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epproaches & two-lane paved azccess road which inter-
seczs the Fire tozd, Trne lesd truck turnms onto it.

ACLRT'S TRUCK -~ R&30 - DAY

-
-
-

¥
-
ot
0%

¢riving, then rezcting to the sight cf the wider, pzaved
road ¥e throwe the truck out oi geer, primes the en-
gine to & ROAR. 4As the truck nezrs the intersection,
Rexzho double clutches end floers it! Tne truck shoots
anezd.

EXT. ACCZSS ROAD -~ THE CONVOY - DAY .

Rembo's truck pulling ouvt of line, powering zlong the
outside, passing truck, after truck. The drivers react
to what they suppose is Lathcart going nuts.

IRT. STATE POLICE CRUISER - TEROUGHE WINDSHIZLD - DAY
QVEIF THEZ SHEOULDIRS of the Stete Police Troopers as the
figure oI Cethcert, hescing tack to the encarpment,
zrrears ahead Ee turnmg, s=2&s the cop car, weves his
grms Irantically The ccps t-zce & look.
IKT HOPZ POLICE STATION - FTULL - DAY
Leszer is brewing some coffe=z, Preston is dezing at
the cispatcher's cesk Tezsle Tezzins in his ofiice,
be=ind clcsed doors. The RADIO COMZS TO LIFE with
sore inmtrocductory STATIC
TRODFEZR'S VOICE
S.P., cer cne Cherlie five to
Cemtzel. Ve still on that three-
wzy hook-up?
CENTRAL VOICE
Rogar., Still werking. What's
your story, Stezmboat?

TROOPER'S VOICE
Looks like somebocdy pulled the
plug too soom. Thzt Rembo guy's
on the locse a2gzin. ..

On Lester's rezction ~-

CuT TO:

0
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317  EXT. £CCZISS ROAD - CATRCART'S TRUCK - DUSK 317
butning uvp the zsphalt. The road eventually branches
off onto 2 three-lanme nighway. A sign }oints to Matrti-

son., FOLLOW Rezdo until he swings the truck onto the
~highway.

CUT TO:

=}

318 EXT. RATICHAL CGUAED ROLDELOCK - - DAY (DUSK) 31E -

4 lot oi frenctic activity here zs & roadblock is set

up. Red warning lights mounted on crates inm front of
the jeeps. Guardsmen with rifles being pesitioned on

the flanks.

318 EXT. HIGHWAY ~ CATHCART'S TRUCK - DAY (DUSK) 31¢
zerreling
P
320 EXT, FIPEZ ROLD - 5TLTZ POLICE CRUISZR - DAY (DUSK) 320
it coming cown, NEETing the intersecting access rcacd,
R Cethecert can be seen in the TezTr SezT
’z 321 INT. CATHCART'S TRUCK - RAMBO - DAY (DUSK) 321
) cetches first sight of the Naztional Guzrd rpacdblock,
still some distance awazy. Tne naws is obviously out.
Ee tromps on the gas
l! 322  EXT. ACCZESS ROAD - STATE POLICE CRUISEZR - DiY (DUSK) 322
! gkidcing onto it firom the fire road, zctcelerating
5 nerd, turning on its Ileshers and SIRIN.

323 EXT. RATICKAL GUARD ROADZLOCK - GUARDSMEINKN -~ DAY (DUSK) 323

: crouched, rifles up. The monster hurtling down the
highwzy toward them is moving faster than any deuce
and & halfer wzs ever meant to ~-- znd showing no sign

l of being intimidzted by the roadtlock.

; A DOZEN BURSTS OF RIFLE FIRE tezr into it but miss the
vitzl orgens 2s the truck plows through the crates znd

r!;. jeeps, hezving them aside. 7The truck careens, fish-
tzils, regzins bzlance znd ROARS =zhead.
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INT. CATACARI'S TRUCR - R&M3D - DAY (DUSK)

GUKFIRE is still c‘*Dp*ﬂg 2t the back of the rig. Thne

ced htazc heen shot up, the windshield spicder-webbed, &nd
stezz pours irecm the hood. zmbo checks the rearview
cirzor, sees mothing in pursuit, bur knows it won't be
long. Darkness is fzlling rzpidly.

EXT. JUNCTIOR OF ACCEZES ROAD AND RIGEWAY - NIGHT 325

(DUSK)

The Stzte Pelice cruiser is joined by second cruliser.
They scorch the highway, SIRIRS WATLING.

INT. CATHCART'S TRUCK - RA¥BO - NIGHT (DUSK) 326

sguints through the dzmzged windshield toward --

FAM30'S POV - ROAD SIGN 327

IXNT, EIGHVAY - CATECART'S TRUCK - KIGET (DUSK) 32€
stezs gushing Zrom the hood, ROARS PAST CAMZIRA,

INT. CATHCART'S TRUCK - R&30 - KIGET (D ) 32¢°
With the greowing cdarkness, he cen see pinpoints of red
gppearing in the mirror. They &re s5till miles back.

EXT. GAS STLTION - NIGHT (DUSK) 330

The stetion, which sits on the edge of the highway, is
closed and night lighis cast tele illuminetion across
the canopi d drive. 1In distant b.g. the headlights of
Czthcart's truck zppe:zr.

Lat
§—

INT. CATHCART'S TRUCK - RAMB0 - NIGRET 3

Eis gaze 2lternztes betwezen the rozd znd rezrview
mirror.

(CONTIRUED)
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TIECT ILOID - Tev. 10/14/B1 es

CORTINVZED 231
He now cne-hznds the wheel, stuifing the a—so belt into
his shirt and threecding the }M-60 over his shoulder He
peers through the windshield.

R&M30'S POV - TEZ CGAS STATION 332
as the truck clecses in on it!

INT. CATHCART'S TRUCK - RA¥BDO - NIGHT ‘ 353
brazces himself, floors the accelerator.

EXT. G&AS STATION - CATHCART'S TRUCK - NIGHT 334

The massive two znd 2 hali tonner suddenly veers in
irocxz the h:nhway headlﬁg directly for the pumps at
full speed. The first impact shears the pumps from the
island. Thne truck then crashes herd into the canopy
struts, bringing the overhang twisting znd smesning
cdown eround the rig which kangs up in the fallen bezz:s,
stalling.

ARCGLZ AT TRE WRECKAGE 335.
Gzsoline gushes from the severad puzps, cou*s¢ng down

the cdrive towzrd the highway.

WRECKAGZ CLTHCART'S TRUCK/CGAS STATION - R&MBO 336
serzmtles from the cedb. Ee can hear the fzint SOURD

OF SIRINS WAILING in the distznce. He snzps Czthcarct's
zippo lighter opsn, sperks the Ilzme znd tesses it.
WPECKALGE 337
It bursts into flzze Gesoline treils ignite into

fire strezms that st rezk across the drive onto the
highway.

RAMBO 338

rzces into the sodden field thet borders the highway
as -~ '
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FIRET ELOOD - Rev. 1:/28/51 ¢
TRE G&E STLTION 338
soes up in & series of TRRIE ITAR-SHATTEIRIRG EZXFLOSIONS
thzt hurl 2 ball of flzre &nc debris acress the high-

wey, turning it into an icpzssable inferno.

iliyminzzed by the fle—es, peauses for z Ileeting look,
then turns aznd tekes off zcross the field towarc the
cistant lights of Mattison. EDLD until he is swaliowed
up by cerkness.

iT. BOPE POLICE S5TATION - TEASLZ, LESTER ANKD 341
RISTON -~ RIGRT

IXT. C&VE - NWIGHT 342

Guzzcsmen enc worker look at the flames boiling into

the tileckness oI night severzl wmiles awey. CLQERL

MOVIE 1K on Teessle, who stands by hizmsell,

TELSLE'S POV 3.3
ecross the forest towardés tovm, Ciles zway, the bril-
liznt glow of the blaze lighting up the night sky

EXNT. GAS STATION -~ THT TwO STATEI P0LICE CRUISEZRS - 3L
VIGET ‘

zTe brought to z shuddering stop by the flames which
continue te boil out cato the highway, ligquefying ths

zsphalc.

EXT. "TRD AKRTLER" -~ TOVARD POLICZ STATION - KRIGET

LI}
 d
e

where Teasle drives uvp and gives some hurried in-
structions to Lester and Preston. They scramble into
Lester's cruiser, dig out znd speed down the mzin ¢érag,
heading for the fire.

TRAUTMAN 3L6

who studies Tezsle intently, waiting for some sign,
scoe confirmation of his suspicions.

*

+

3
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IXT. G&5 STATION - NIGHT LB
The troopers Izcm the firTst cruiser zre Tunning around
the fire by way of the fielgd, trying to get 2 closer
lock 2t the burning truck. The Eriver of the seconcd
cruiser is fellowing in his vehicle -- or, rather, try-
ing to, beczuse the car &lmest irmediztely becomes
mired Govm in the spc:;y €2Trtn, its wheels spinning
end spewing mud.
IXT. HOPEZ  MAIK DR&G - FULL - KIGHT 348
Two fire engines &re str eek*ﬁc govn the streer, BELLS
CLLNGIRG, SIREINS SCRIAMIRKG. A procecsion of civilizn
cars is zlreedy forming and heading fior the fire.
ZXT. FIELD - RAMBO - NIGHT ' 350
Camouilazpged by cdarkness he moves s-eadily zcross the
field. In distant b.g. the fire Tages.
TRT. TIZASLE'S OFFiICE - TEASLE - RIGET 331
stends &t the openel gun cass fitting cartridges inmto
g clip.
LRELET WIDEWS zs5 Tezsle turns to find Trautman sta neing
in the doorway Ignering the -ecatk, Teasle continues
losding the clip. Trezurtman observes this for z moment,
then -~
TRAUTHAR
I I were you 1'd fergetr what
you're thinking anc clsar put

wnile you can.

TELSLE
You clezar the hell outr, Trzumzanl!

T
The kié isn't gunning for me.

TEASLE '
¥het are you talking about? You
set it up &nd now he's coming -~
end thaet's the way I want itl

Finished loacing the clip, he slips it into the pistol,
works the action so that 2 bullet is in the chamber.

(CONTINUED)

*

3



FIRET ELODD - Rev. 10714781 GE .

CORTINUED: . 351
TRAUTMEN
Whet the hell is it going to tzke

to convince you?

Teasle gives hiz a look, locks the gun cazse, flicks

offi the lights, moves past Iraurtsan into the main

office. ‘

MAIN OFFICE 352

Tezsle crosses to the rifle rack, unlocks 1t goes
thr ough the business of selecting =z piece under
which --

TRAUTHMAN ) .
Wny do you want to die here tonight
-~ beczuvse thzt's whzt's going to
Lappen.

T
We'll see who buri

There's only one person in this
rooz with hzlf a chance -~

(at 1&:51& [ 100?)
Not beczuse I'm that much better
thzn him t's beczuse I'm the

.. =
clesest thing to Iexily thet he

TEASLE
(revolved by the
izplication)
Getr out of here, TreutcDzn.
TRAUTMAN
What mezkes you so bent bon doing
this?
TEASLE
I hzd respect in this tow
TRAUTHMAN
You still do.
TEASLE

Not like before that son of a
bitch came.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUID: 359

TRADTYIAN
You think this is going to get
your respect back?]

TLASLE
That andé more =-- now this is the
last time to get the hell out.

EXT. FIELDS - NIGHT ' 353
 the periphery of Hope: paddock and chicken coop
grritory marked by junked czrs, EOWLING DOGE znd day-
1¢ mad. TFirelight iilu—inztes the far horizon, the
ights of town the nezr. Headlights 1ill the connect-
ng highway 2s venicles race out to battle or witness
hz blzze, and this tablezu zppezrs to be our Zocus
nil the night blackensd figure explodes into f.g.,
TLLIRG THEZ FRAMEZ, It is -~

running herd end low, threasding kis way through this
czverick terrein wnich could zabush him with an opan
trench or wire fznce. Be is perhaps half 2z mile Irom
the reer of the buildings lining MAIN STREET. FOLLOW
hiz past & patchwerk of clothes-lined vards znd sooke-
sheds and fzllow gerdens. Sudcenly the loudspzaker
voice jumping out of nowhere prings him to z dead stop.
TTASLE'S VOICE

Atrtention 211 pedestrians -- cleear

the streets irmeciztely zné remain

incoors until further instructioms.

This is 2z Police Department order --

INT. POLICE STATION - TEZASLE - KWIGHT 355

directs his loucspezker cesszge to the smattering of
people who dot the mzin drag.

TEASLE
(into microphone)
-~ For your own saiIety --
(MORE)
(CORTINUZED)
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TZASLE

(CORT'D)
-~ tlear the streets irmedistely

14

end remain indoors until further
instructions.
(peart)

Triet means everyonel Let’'s move

it
The menciv) of rangers-boack ouwtside the Antlers, drifc
bzck into the Ter, &5 €0 the gewkers fazrther on down
the stTeet
RAMBO 356
The voice is urmistaxkeably Teasle's and it confirms
end simplifies like no road mzp ever could, The
perverse humor of it rises into Raabo's eyes.
FA2E0'S POV - TRE TOWR 337
ver Tthe continuing BULLHORN VOICZI. C(Cecrricors oi
light anc esctivity &osear between The back of builé-
ings which essentielly szenc in cderrness.

BOLICE STATIOK -~ KIGHT - TRAUTMAN 358

n M-10, moves around the

e
j 28|
¥
1}
174
is
v
i
i
et
j~f
-3
i
L@
0

zre bottlienscked at
z to block i

Lester znd Freston
o unclog civilizn
y of the firefighters.

On the town side of
have been unsuccessiully
treffic wvhich hinders the i

lester stends &t the docr © s cruiser, talking into
the radio mike. -

LESTER '=
Vrnether he's
truck or what

still

-
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lester's voice filtews thrzeugh the rzflo speaker.
LISTIR'S VOICE
-- e cen't EET amywnere cleose
gnovzh 1o Iing out
CA2TRL FaNS FROM the zedio TC the back of the mein
reon where Teesle is Tethodically double-bolting the
rezr cdozr. He kills the lighte back there, too, the:
proceeds toweTC tne Cesws gnd cispetceh éTes wiheTe, It
The Tarmer €5 2 ZEnm with & plarn, nhe concemtiTaies neTen
light on the entrance. He reises the volume on tThe
rzéic, enlzrging Lester's veice which hes continued
throvrghout the &dove.
LESTZR'S VOIC:
(continving)
7111, nobody knows how many
Teservoirs zre undeT these gEas
pumps, and I've got traific jearmin’
tp. We cen't push ‘ez back -- Ko
cnieg's 1istening te me, Will -- 4iZ
thet Dlcws egein -~
Tegeele Tes sterisf teoweTd the lcft laddsr, but he
ITVEs QUICKILY tc the rzcip znc Ilizs the switch.
Tezzle flips bachk the switech., lester's voice is
rzplzced by EIAVY STATIC which is troken into by State
Peoiice CROES-TALY, =uch ol It coming Irpz units trapped
on the National Guazrd side ol the fire
Uncer this skrim, Tezsle tehas 2 finzl &ppraiszl of
the ropz znf staTis up the stairway to the loir.
LOFT -~ TRAFDOOR
Tezsle cpens the belt and throws the hetch open to 2
rectengle of might sky. VWith his sideerm and rifle,
he staTTts up the ledcder to the roof,
EXT. JAIL - FULL - NIGET
. By 4 - & - - - -
ghts burn brightly frowm the Iront windows, perhaps
o brightly. CAMZRE FARS BACK ALONG the corridor
2 nearly deserted Mzin Street -- PAST eerie anti-
3
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363 MAIN DR&G - RIVEIRSE &NGLE 163

| A chain of overhead streetlights (the sort J.C.'s
festoon for Ch:ist:as) extends the length, termin~ting
just beyond the face of the jzil. Cell (the.jail and

. surrouncdings) the south of town. Rambo is advancing
from the north.

364  STREZTLIGET (NORTHA END) 364

Tne globe NZARLY PTT LS THL FRAMNE beiore CATZRL RAPIDLY
PULLS B&CK, revezling our pesition, e darkenec walkuay
bet <een bww‘clﬁcs Rembo's SILHOULTTE rises into I.g.
the :/~60 2zt his shoulder.

365 STREETLIGHT (NORTH END) 365
OXZ SHOT erases it, sending 2 shower of glass onto the
pavement.
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367 EXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT -~ TEZSLE 3ET

d behiné the zpet ztop the jzil roof, looks
s i f czrkness in the chein of
vegun and as puch 25 his
Te:sle wvon't be suckered.

368 PaM30'S POV - MLIN DPRAG 36E

om the cover of shadow, we view the closed store-
onts, the bank, the grocery, the brightly lighted
2il still a block or two to the south. CAMEIRA ANGLEIS
ARDUBD TO Rambo's face, intense with celcularion. BHe
vell knows Teazsle is lzying Zor him. He knows, too,
that the Chief is =nnealiﬁg his fear, but how long --
how Duch can the monkey take,

H“i

v Lde b1y Mvf

One finzl sweep of the eyes beicre the 1li-60 comes to

{ his shoulder znd he takes 2im.
. |

369  BANK (NORTE EID) 369

A bearrage of }M-60 FIRE EXPLODES 1TS WINDOWS and trig-
Eers the ALLRM.
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STFIITLIGEIS (LORTE ZKD) 170
The cz—e EARPLCGE DIFTLY BLASTS SERILS OF LIGHTS from

thelr wiree, pitching this end of town into near darh-
ness

EXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT - TEARSLE 171
reaczs, sighting nis riile to the north, straining

every sense for sight of him. GUNTIRE AXD SELTTERING
GLLES smap Tezsle's nhezd to the south. Tne sireec:

lights there are gone enc znother £LeRM 18 CTANCT]G

211 of it confusing his sense of the kid's =p_:oach.

He uu*ck’y sweeps around irom south to north., The
street is deserted of 211 life szve the m:duenﬂng
ALARMS., A gzme of nerves, Sweat is sozking Teasle's
shirt &nd standing on his face. Eis mouth works
egainst its dryness and his tongue traces his upper
lip, szvoring the taste of sweat. Tne vividness of
his eyes describes the f-LgHteningly delicious advance
from fear to "tbattle high.'

GUINWFIRZ ra2kes the nor:ih of town, to the south, window
LICGETS SHATTER. Lach spasm 0of fire sneps Teasle's
hezd sice teo side until the definizion of Main Street
submerges into meer dariness.
rEASLE
(to himsell)
... Keep cozin’,

EXT. STREET ~ NIGHT - F&RMZ30 372
crouches in dzrkness one block nor:th oi the dzczling
jzil lights. He enticiseted returm IZire by now and is
ra:ﬁe* puzzled by the silence. A c-ooked little szile

works across his mouth. TFerhaps the Chiel is learning.

Rzmbo moves low zcross the pavement, using the cover of
z perked car to get the narrow angle on the neon tube-
work of the Antler's Bzr, nearly zcross the street Irom
the jail. HKe FIRES a2 covering volley znd races silent-
ly to the opposite pavement wnich runs flush with the
jail still one block south. :

EXT. ROQFTOP - NIGHT ~ TEASLE 373

reacts to the glass still fzlling from the front of
the Antlers.

(CONTIKRUED)
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CONTINwzD: 372
Be rices te eone knee, sighting the rifle aloﬁg the

crreer below but seeing no one., TInen he freezes eas

place gl;ss SELTTLRS, segting off 2 thmrc ALARM. Closr

~- half 2 block nerth. Fe scrarbles 2lcng the perepet

to the :oc- corner, signting the rifle barrel into the
sliver of pzvement he cal cocver from this close angle.
He wzits.

EXT. 3B&CK 0F JaIl - NIGET 374
Several Cfeczdes of highwey wrecks form an auto grave-
yaré which hephzzardly covers the scrubby fields of

fifty yards .or so behind this section of Mzin Street.
Treuvimen and his weapon heve been stztioned here for

some time, guarding Teasle's bazck, but OR THL CUT,
Trzutman is circling irom south to north, reposition-

ing on the a2ziputh of the third a2larm to intercept

Razbo. )

INT. GUN AND TACKLE SEC? - NIGHT 375
Tne windews are SHATTIRID and the burglar ALARYM is
cezfening. Vhna:t we gsese on SEVERLL CUTS is four swift

end cistinct pileces of zction INTLRCUT WITH Tezsle and
Treuimzn.

Tne butt of the M-60 crashes display cases loaded with
hunzing ezmunition.

Rzzbo's hand is on the roll of wrzpping taper, unreel-
ing yard upon yard onto :the Ifloor.

Lazp oil znd kerosene ting are upended, pouvring thelr
contents over the ezmuniticn boxes

Tne Z2ippo lighter ignites, putting Ilzme to Tthe wrap-
ving peper.

ZXT. ROQFTOP - KIGHT -~ TEASLE 37¢

e glow begins spread-

sighting toward the pasvexmsnt as Iir
e egges out, craning te

ing its helo. Sensing a shot, h
increese his angle.

EZAT. TOWN - NIGET =~ TRAUTMAN ‘ 377

nmoving north, stops as the fire glow illuminztes the
back windows of the gunshop.

(CORTINUZD)
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EXT. POLICE ETATIORN - NIGHT

R&MBO runs and hides behiné a carbage can. The explosiorn.

TEASLE pokes his head up from the corner of the roof,
to see what has happened, then ducks down again.

Rambo spots him, then runs back down the allev,
OMITTED

EXT. 3A4IL - NI1GHT

We are in (CLOSE on the darkened front windows as they
SHATTER under a rain of M-60 FIRE.

INT. JAIL - NIGHT

M-60 FIRE RIPS the light fixtures TO SKREDS, throwing
the room into hali-light licked by the firelight from
the cun shop.

EXT, POLICT ETLTION

M-60 fire explodes the front doors and the window next
to them. TZIASLE runs across the rooi, reacting to the
cunfire.

INRT. JEIL ENTRY - PRARMBO - NI1GHT

siams & fresh ammo belt into the M-60 zné hesit=ztes
ar. instant, straining for some souné of movemen:t from
the roof. His eves have already found the open tra

INT. JRIL - TEASLE - NIGHT

Rarbo's form is ocutlined in the shadows and Teasle raises
his rifle. As he positions himself, his fooi makes &
scraping sound.

INT. POLICE STATION

RAMBO walks from the corner to the filing cabinet and
stoops down., TEASLE spots him and fires. Rambo runs.
Rambo shoots up toward the skylight, Teesle falls down
through the skylight.
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OMITTED

INT. JAIL - NIGHT

EXTREME CLOSEUP R3MBO raises the rifle slowly to his
shoulder.

CLOSEUP ~ RIFLE

Rambo's finger slides deftly into place.

TEASLE

Contorts in pain, but never removes his eves from Rambo
insane expression.

TEASLE
Go ahead. Go ahead, vou crazy son of a
bitch. Finish it! Finish it!

REMZ20

Eis body tenses. The rifle is positioned perfectly.
His eyves burn with anticipation.

TRAUTMAEN (0.5.)
.. .Rambo.!

REtMBO

He whips around with his heart in his mouth staring
dead into Trautman's eves. He turns back to Teasle.
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CLOSEUP - RAMBO 405E

The veins in his neck bulge, the anticipation of the
sure kill starts to overwhelm him.

TRAUTMAN
Rambo,..don't do it!

TRAUTMIN IN DOQORWAY 4057
TRAUTMAN
If you kill him it's over. You have

no chance, 4o you understand me. You
have no chance.

RAMBO 505G

His bocdy shakes more violently a5 he struagles to
guelch the urge to destroy his enemy.

TRAUTMAR
FPlease, I'm not asking for him, I'm
askinc for yourself - don't do this!

Don't kill him!
Rambo lowers the gun and turns in a fury to Trautman.

REZMBO
Wnere the fuck were you?

REMSB0O & TRAUTMIN L5t
A1l the spotlights are trained on the building -- what
appezrs to be a smell army waits to move in -=--

Traviman moves towarcs Rambo...Trautman assumes an
attitude of 2 not-so-confident father trying to regain
the confiidence of a disinherited son.

- TRADTMAN
I'm here now. No one's going to hurt
you out there. Let's wind this up.

Rambo still remains frozen with his weapon at PORT
arms., His eyes glaring with frightening intensity
into Trautman's.

TRAUTMAN
I1'11 order the choprer and fly vyou back
to Bragg,

(CONTINUED)
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405K CORTINUED 4C3E
RAMIO
They're not lettin me fly anywhere!
TRAUTMAN
They will =~ that's why I'm here.
A spotlight shines through the window. Rambo ducks.
TRAUTMEN
Hold your fire!
The National Guard and Troopers stand outside wziting.
406 406
thru OMITTED thru
412 412
413 IRT. POLICE STATION - NIGHT 413

Rambo is pulling guns out of the cupboargd.

TRAUTMAN
Think about what you're doing.

REMBG
...How're they pcsitioned?

TRLUTMAN
-~-~The building perimeter's covered --
there's no exit.

RIZMBO
Firepower?

TRLUTMAN
Nearly two hundred men. lavbe forty
armed with M-16's. Wny the hell &ic you
have to start this?

W\MBO
I didn‘t.

TRAUTMAN
The hell you didn't. This cop pusheé hard,
but you could've walked. Let me tell you
something, Rambo, you didé everything you
could to make this private war happen.
Well now you've done enough damage. It's
over, Do you understand?

He walks toward the window.

TRAUTMAN (continuing)
Take a look at them out there, Look at them
Rambo. Look at them. If you don't end this
now, they're gonna kill you. You are going
to die here. 1Is that what you want?
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CONTIKUED

Rambo sits,

-

mev, 12/21/81

Nothin
it off.

RAMBO
is over! You just don't turn
It wasn't my war! They asked

me, I didn't ask them!!! I killed what
I had to kill to win. Come home ready
to kiss the oround and see all these
maggots at the airport protestin' me -~=-
spittin' ~- callin' me woman killer,

babykil

lJer -- where were you? Why didn't

anybody set them straight?

That's

TRAUTMAR
all in the past, Rambo.

RAMBO

Civilian life is bullshit -~ genuine
bullshit/ In the field we had a code of

heonour!
yours.

You watch my back -~ 1 watch
Back here there's nothin!

(continuing)

Man, I

can drive tanks, I can fly gunship,

I was in charge of million deollar eguip~

ment...
cers!
wIrong,
face!

and I can't even keep a job parking
Evervtime somebody looks at me

I want to wipe the ground with their
There's just no honour on the street.

nothing!

TRAUTMAN

Rambo listern to me! Evervthing vou believed
in wagn't wrong -~ goddéamn it, it was
nscessary.

\MBO

Where the hell's Danforth? We were always

talkin'
te buy.

about Vegzs and this Chewvy he wanted
'S58 Cancdvapple red...He saig, ‘'We

gonna cruise till the tires fall off!
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414 £

OM1TTED ‘14
415

OMITTED fis
416 INT. JAILHOUSE - NIGHT £16

RAZMBO
We set world records for fire fights
and after five months in the bush, we
gotta week of R and R in Saigon... We
were going into this bar, and this kid,
carrying this shoeshine box runs up saying,
‘Shine, please, shine.' Joey said, 'Yeah'
and I went to get a couple of beers. The
shine box was wired ~ the kid opened the
bex and Joey changecd shape - it blew their
bocies 211 over the bar!

R&aMBO

{continuing)
There's blood ané pieces of him a2ll over
me. I trieé t& holé Lhim together, but
his insides kept slippinc through my
hands. Joey screamed, 'What about myv
Cnevy: I wanna drive my Chevy:!' 1 szigd,
'With what? I can't finé vour fuckin'
legs! He got guiet ang cied guiet, I
still dream about it. Listen men, I cdream
this shit zlmost every night - sometimes I
wake up and don't know where the fuck I am.
I cor't talk to anybody for hours ...davs
sometimes. I try to block it out of my
mind, but I can't...

Rambo begins to sob uncentrollably ané Trautman guides
him by his shoulder.
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EXT. JAILHOUSE - NIGHT 417
Rambo is escorted out of the Police Station by Trautman
followeé by Kern and Guardgd.

They reach the bottom of the stairs where Tsasle is
being attended to by ambulance men.

They walk down the street, where the National Guard and
Police have surrounded the building.

Rambo looks at the National Guard and Troopers as he
walks to the jeep.

They watch him,
Trautman and Rambo get in the jeep. They drive away.

The Trocpers and ambulance leave and bzoin to resume order.



