RAMBO FI RST BLOOD PART 11

by
Syl vester Stall one

and

Janes Caneron



Fi nal Shooting Script

FADE | N:
OPENI NG MONTAGE - DAY

The filmopens with a brief MONTAGE of "First Blood,"
culmnating in the police station... Ranbo is confronted
by Trautman, who tells Ranbo his personal war is over.

RAMBO
Nothing is over!!!

EXT. ROCK QUARRY - DAY

A massive explosion that blows dust into the SHOI OF THE
SUN. PANNI NG DOAN, we are at a quarry where twenty-five
hardened crimnals are slowy revealed by still MWI NG
CAMERA. Al the well-built nen wear the sane federal
prison clothing. Most wear tattered tank tops wth a

| arge "P" stenciled on the back... Five arned guards

wat ch over the convicts.

W finally PAN ACRCSS the rising and falling of picks and
shovel s, ARRIVING on a wi de back with an array of scars.
SLOALY MOVI NG UP the back, we reveal RAMBO sw nging a

sl edge hammer onto an iron wedge sunk into the white rock
quarry.

Ranbo continues to pound away wth deft strokes, finally
splitting the rock. He lets his hamer rest at his side
and turns to |l ook up at the nearest guard. He nods. The
guard nods back and Ranbo turns and noves to a water
bucket .



He waits for a black convict to finish drinking out of a
| adl e that is attached to a | arge bucket.

CLOSEUP - RAMBO
dri nki ng and pouring a | adl eful over the back of his neck.

VA CE
John Ranbo?

Ranbo | ooks up at a pair of PRI SON GUARDS whose faces and
bodi es are nearly indistinguishable because of the bright
sun that backlights themw th a hellish glow

PRI SON GUARD
Fol | ow ne. ..

EXT. ROCK QUARRY - DAY

Ranbo is led toward the top of the quarry, flanked by the
two Prison Guards, passing the prisoners working away. ..
Suddenly, TRAUTMAN steps into view, blocking Ranbo's path.

TRAUTMVAN
How ve you been, Johnny?

Ranbo nods and stares into Trautman's eyes. The silence
IS shattering.

TRAUTMVAN
(continuing, to the
Prison CGuards)
That's all... Thanks.

The Guards nove off.

Ranmbo continues his stare. Trautnman, a little
unconf ortabl e, conti nues.

TRAUTMVAN
(conti nui ng)
|'"msorry you were sent to such a
hel | hol e.

RAMBO



Seen wor se.

TRAUTMAN
You have... haven't you...
RAMBO
Yeah.
TRAUTMAN
Johnny... | told you I'd help you
when | could... you interested?

Ranbo | ooks off at the distance, watching the Guards hang
around off to the side.

TRAUTMVAN
(continui ng, taken
aback)
You can't possibly want to stay in
prison for another five years?

RAMBO
In here | know where | stand.

TRAUTMVAN
Hear ne out first. A covert
operation is being geared up in the
Far East. The conputer dug out your
nane as one of the top three able to
acconplish the m ssion.

RAMBO
What mi ssion?
TRAUTMAN
Recon for PP.OW's in Nam
RAMBO
Wy ne?
TRAUTMAN
The prison canp you escaped fromin
"71 is the target area -- no one

knows that terrain better than you.
The risk factor is very high.



You'l | be tenporarily reinstated in
the forces; and if the operation is
successful, there may be a
Congressi onal pardon... are you in,
John?

Ranbo's eyes turn into Trautman's. He nods his
accept ance.

TRAUTMAN
(conti nui ng)
Good. I'll get the necessary
cl earances, and the next time we'll
nmeet, 1t'll be in Thailand wth

Special OP's designate who wi ||
honch the operation. All clear?

Traut man shakes Ranbo's hand and starts to turn away.

TRAUTNVAN
(conti nui ng, pausing)
| want you to know | did what |
could to keep you out of here.

Ranbo nods... He believes him..

RAMBO
| know.

Trautman starts to | eave.

RAMBO
(conti nui ng)
Sir... Do we get to win this tine?
TRAUTMVAN

This time it's up to you.
Traut man studi es Ranbo's cal m expression.

Traut man nods, |eaving Ranbo with a sense of m racul ous
rebirth.

DI SSCLVE TO



EXT. BKK (BASE CAMP LOC.)

ol den Buddha -- CRANE UP to helicopter as it flies by
over head.

CREDI T SEQUENCE - SUNRI SE

The SOUND OF A CHOPPER is heard and slowy the chopper's
bl ades sl ash I NTO VIEW The chopper first nobves across
the city of Bangkok, then past the canals... It passes
over tenples, farm and and oxen. Over rice paddies and
ascends into the clouds hovering above the vast rain
forests.

I NT. JET RANGER - DAY - SUNRI SE

Ranbo gazes out the w ndow.

EXT. THAI LAND JUNGLE AND RI CE FI ELDS - SUNRI SE

In a rollercoaster novenent, the chopper clears the
nountai n top and descendi ng through the norning haze, we
see below a mlitary base once used during the war. It
still has several buildings standing and hangers |ine an
airstrip. The majority of base is Thai Arny with the far
end being reserved for Arerican mlitary.

EXT. BASE CAMP - DAY

Ranbo's chopper lands in a fury of dust and he exits. Hi's
hands are cuffed. Behind himis an MP. Ranbo is greeted
by a sharp-featured Anerican dressed in half-mlitary,

hal f-civilian. The chopper cuts its engines. ERI CSON
speaks with an air of worldly confidence...

ERI CSON
You can take them off.

Ranbo studies Ericson with a raking glance. The cuffs are
renoved. . .

ERI CSON
How ya doi ng, Ranbo, |'m Ericson.



W better make it over to the
hanger .

Ranbo foll ows al ong.

ERI CSON
(conti nui ng)
So you're the chosen one. You don't
remenber ne do ya? We were in boot
canp together in '63. You went

Forces, | went Rangers... haven't
been stateside since '72. Plenty of
wor k here.

They nove towards the hanger. Active mlitary personnel
head in a nultitude of directions. Many are taken aback
by Ranbo's strange appearance.

ERI CSON
(conti nui ng)
You've made a hell of a rep back in

Nam Anyway, |'mglad to be workin'
with ya, and... this place may not
be heaven, but at |east you' re out
of prison.
RAMBO
Am | ?

I NT. HANGER - DAY

A section of the hanger turns out to be a HUVMM NG
el ectronic wonb. Ranmbo and Ericson enter.

ERI CSON
Pretty soon we'll all be out of a
j ob. Sonebody oughta blowit to
hell and keep fightin' sinple.

In the subdued Iight, banks of video nonitors glow, and
the status |ight of upright conputer units [ine one wall.
Wrk stations for tracking, comrunications, and | ong-range
coordi nation create a cl austrophobic junble of nodul ar

equi pnent racks.



Ranbo and Ericson wal k towards the center of the hanger as
a few TECHNI Cl ANS stare at Ranbo's unkenpt, al nbst savage
appearance from several yards away.

TECH #1
What's that?
TECH #2
He's the one going in?
TECH #1
Going in? He |ooks |ike he just

cane out.

Ericson enters first, followed by Ranbo. At the far end
of the dark, volum nous hanger is Trautman. Next to him
s MARSHALL MJRDOCK, a robust thick-set man. Mirdock,
dressed in his white shirt and hal f-undone tie, |ooks |ike
a displaced corporate type. |In the corner is another
mercenary nanmed LIFER Lifer is unnerving in his silent
attitude and ever present sungl asses.

Mur dock sweats profusely in the Thailand heat. He speaks
with a rel axed snoot hness with whonever he is addressing.
Mur dock has a nakeshift office set up at the rear of the
hanger .

As they approach Traut man and Murdock:

TRAUTNVAN
(stepping forward)
There he is -- 'norning, John.
RAMBO
Sir.
TRAUTNVAN

This is Marshall Mirdock, he is in
charge of special operations from
Washi ngt on.

Rambo nods and shakes hi s hand.

MJURDOCK



Thank you, Colonel; I've been
| ooking forward to neeting you. So
how was the trip -- no probl enf

Ranbo shakes his head "no."

MURDOCK

(conti nui ng)
None except for this damm heat,
right? Never felt anything like it.
Anyway, let's get down to business
-- Ranbo, | glanced through your
files and | nust say it provided
| nt eresting reading.

(he opens a folder)
Ranbo, John J., born 7/6/47 Bow e,
Arizona of Indian-Italian-Gernman
descent. Joined arny 8/6/64.
Accept ed, Speci al Forces
speci ali zation, |ight weapons,
crossed-trai ned as nedic.
Hel i copter and | anguage qualified --
59 confirnmed kills --

Eri cson eyes Ranbo, who renmi ns inpassive.

MURDOCK

(conti nui ng, reading)
... two Silver Stars, four Bronze,
four Purple Hearts, D stinguished
Service Cross, and the Medal of
Honor... You did get around, didn't
you... incredible. Now you're
probably aware that there are still
nearly twenty-five hundred Anericans
m ssing in action in Southeast Asia.
Most of these boys are presuned
killed. But to the League of
Famlies -- Congress, and to a | ot
of Anericans, it's still a very
enoti onal issue.

(to Ericson)
Get ne sonet hing cold, please.



Eri cson opens a Coke machine by turning the key that is in
the front of the nmachine and reaches inside.

MURDOCK
Ranbo, you certainly don't know as
much about nme as | do about you, but
| was honching with the Second
Battalion, Third Marines at Kom Tum
in sixty-six and lost a | ot of
good nen, so |I know what you and
every Vet feels. Maybe the
governnent didn't care, maybe
certain sectors of the public didn't
care but ny commttee cares. |t nmay
have been a bad war, but the nen
weren't bad.

Ranmbo nods.

TRAUTMVAN
So what his conmittee needs is
concl usi ve proof that Anericans are
bei ng hel d.

Mur dock presents Ranbo with a photograph.

MURDOCK
(overridi ng)
And once done, you can be assured
we'll get our nen back...
(rapidly)
|f there's any of our nmen left at
the P.O W targer canp you'l
confirmtheir presence by taking
phot ogr aphs.

RAMBO
Phot ogr aphs?

MURDOCK
Just photographs. Then you turn
t hose photos over to ne.

RAMBO



Mur dock steps up and is backlit as he confronts Ranbo.

(to Traut nman)
| "' m supposed to | eave then?

MURDOCK
(to Ericson)
Not exactly -- the phrase two Delta
Force assault teamled by Col onel
Trautman will handl e the extraction.

shakes Ranbo' s hand.

MURDOCK
(conti nui ng)
Anyway, | want to say that with your

participation | feel this m ssion
has a better than average chance of
succeedi ng where ot hers have
failed... 1'll neet you both at the
operations center in one hour.

Mur dock and Ericson exit.

Ranbo stares at himexiting.

Traut man's voi ce.

TRAUTVAN
Let's nove.

EXT. HANGER - DAY

Traut man and Ranbo pass a tent-Ili ke canoufl age canopy
under which an all-black Agusta 109 helicopter squats

om nousl y.

It has no markings and contents of which are
screened fromview. LIFER is attending to the chopper.

TRAUTNVAN
From Thai | and, across Laos, into the
nmountains of Vietnamto the drop
zone. You'll be flying a ceiling of
250 feet when you bail out, can you
handle it?

RAMBO

The tension is broken by

He



Gve it atry --

TRAUTNVAN
The code nane for the insertion and
extraction flight teamis
"Dragonfly"; hone base "Wl f Den,"
your code nane if "Lone WIf." Since
you're going solo, you are going to
have to rely upon nore equi pnent
t han you' ve ever used before, and
use it -- so what I'msayin' is,
don't try the "blood and guts"
routine, |let technology do nost of
the work. If you need assi stance,
call for it.

RAMBO
Let your fingers do the wal king.

TRAUTMAN
(sm | es)
Affirnative.

They head out of the canopied area and back toward the
hanger. Ranbo gl ances over his shoulder at an ultra-
noder n supersonic jet painted bl ack.

TRAUTMVAN
(conti nui ng)
There's your ride.

I NT. HANGER - DAY

Ranbo and Trautman enter. Ranbo | ooks around curiously at
all the el ectronic equipnent.

TRAUTMVAN
Al of this is for you.

Mur dock, Ericson and Lifer approach fromthe rear of Ranbo
and Traut man.

MURDOCK
| npr essed?



Ranmbo | ooks around.

MURDOCK

(conti nui ng)
Besi des the nonitoring devices you
see here, you'll be issued every
ul tra-nodern piece of equipnent to
| nsure your safety.

(gestures at the

humm ng equi pnent)

Ranbo, you can feel totally safe
because today we have the nost
advanced weapons in the world
avai |l abl e to us.

RAMBO
| believe the mnd is the best
weapon.

MJURDOCK

Ti mes change.

RAMBO
For sone peopl e.

ERI CSON
Anen.

Ericson smles and continues to wal k. Lifer watches Ranmbo
with casual indifference, as if trying to size himup.

MURDOCK
This is true -- Don't let ne
i nterrupt, Colonel --

Ranbo gazes around as if in another world.

TRAUTMAN
Upon insertion, call in to base canp
by Transat -- proceed to Point Hawk
Sept enber for rendezvous with ground
contact -- indigenous agent Co Bao.

G ances at Ranbo who appear oblivious to the Col onel's



i nstructions. Mirdock speaks to Trautman but does not
t hi nk Ranbo can overhear him

MURDOCK
s he |istening?
RAMBO
(softly)

| ndi genous agent Co Bao.
Ranbo gives hima cold stare and heads outsi de.

MURDOCK
Col onel, are you sure he's not still
unbal anced fromthe war? W can't
afford to have anyone invol ved who
m ght crack under pressure in that
hel | .

TRAUTMVAN
Pressure? Let ne just say that
Ranbo' s the best conbat Vet |'ve
ever seen. A pure fighting nmachine
wth only a desire, to win a war
sonmeone el se lost, and if w nning

means he has to die, he'll die. No
fear. No regrets... one nore
thing... what you choose to cal
“"Hell", he calls hone.

Traut man wal ks away. Murdock shoots Lifer a neani ngful
gl ance. Ericson notices this.

TI GHT ON TURBO JET | NTAKE - NI GHT

A bl ack maw. The vanes begin to turn. The rising WH NE
beconmes a STEADY ROAR

I NT. RAMBO S QUARTERS - NI GHT

In the darkened room Ranbo's presence is highlighted by
shadows as he intently sharpens his knife. EXTREVE
CLOSEUP on Ranbo's eyes then the blade as it drags across
t he grinding stone.



ON PEREGRI NE - W DER

as the blue FIRE ROARS in the exhaust throat.

I NT. RAMBO S QUARTERS - NI GHT

EXTREME CLOSEUP of what appears to be boots being tied on.

EXT. PEREGRINE - N GHT

Under the beans of floodlights a ground crew snoothly but
qui ckly renpoves a fueling hose.

I NT. RAMBO S QUARTERS - NI GHT

Ranbo is | ooking down the tel escope and sight of an
assault rifle.

EXT. PEREGRINE - N GHT

The pilots, one being Ericson, go through an equi pnent
check in the cockpit...

CLOSEUP OF CONTROL PANEL, LIFER

I NT. RAMBO S QUARTERS - TI GHT ON RAMBO S HANDS - NI GHT

as he pushes .45 hollow point slugs into a clip and jans
the .45 which the CAMERA FOLLOANS PAST his face and I NTO
his holster...

I NT. HANGER TENT - N GHT

Everyone sits at their respective stations -- tension
penetrates the room Mirdock is flanked by a pair of arny
comuni cati ons TECHNI Cl ANS.

L OUDSPEAKER
D- mi nus 10 m nut es.



Mur dock remai ns expressionl ess.

I NT. RAMBO S QUARTERS - TIGHT ON KNI FE - NI GHT

A CLCSEUP of the knife being picked up and placed in the
sheat h.

INT. JET COCKPIT - N GHT

Eri cson i s naking sone final equipnment checks on the
dashboar d.

ERI CSON
The Prince of Darkness.

LI FER
What ?

ERI CSON

That was his nicknanme in Nam - -
"Prince of Darkness'. At night he'd
go out alone and hunt Cong, then
cone back at dawn... no questions
asked. Man has style.

EXT. AIRFIELD - N GHT

DOLLYI NG bef ore Ranbo and Trautman. Blue and red taxi

| i ghts send strobe flashes of color across their faces as
t hey approach the aircraft. He is burdened by what seens
to be a nountain of high-tech mlitary comruni cations
equi pnent .

TRAUTMAN
Thirty-six hours to get the hell in
and out, so don't stop to snell the
roses, okay? If there is any
trouble, try like hell to get to the
Hawk Sept enber extraction sight
mar ked on your map.

Ranbo nods "yes".



ERI CSON
(yell s above the
roar)
Ready to roll, Col onel.

TRAUTVAN
Good | uck, son.

RAMBO
(low, but hard)
Renenber when Murdock said he was
w th Second Battalion, Third Marines
at Kom Tumin '66...

Tr aut nan nods.

RANMBO
(conti nui ng)
The Second Battalion was at Kud
Sank.

Trautman lets that sink in then pats Ranbo's shoulder. A
rel axed Lifer hel ps Ranbo aboard.

LI FER
Al set?

RAMBO
Yeah.

LI FER
Let's go.

Eri cson gives Ranbo a "thunbs up" gesture... Ranbo returns
t he gesture.
EXT. AIRFIELD - N GHT

The aircraft hurtles down the runway, gathering speed.
The nose picks up. It clears the end of the runway and
then the treeline by a few feet.

EXT. AIRFIELD - N GHT



Traut man watches the jet start its takeoff and slowy
ascend into the night.

Mur dock steps | NTO FRAME next to him

TRAUTMAN
Think he'll find soneone?
MURDOCK
P.OW's... doubtful... but there's

people to satisfy. Questions that
have to be answered.

TRAUTVAN
You don't sound too enotional about
it.

MURDOCK
It wasn't ny war, Colonel. |'m]just
here to cl ean up the ness.

Mur dock | ooks up at the sky and reports as Traut man
continues to watch the plane di sappear into the night.
EXT. PEREGRINE - N GHT

A sl eek sil houette above the noonlit forest, the jet
fl ashes across the rolling terrain just above the
treet ops.

INT. COCKPIT - N GHT

Eri cson uses HUD (Heads Up Display) that reflects the

I nstrunents off the front wndshield. This device permts
a pilot to fly without ever having to | ook down at his

I nstruments.

I NT. PASSENGER COVPARTMENT

Ranbo checks his equi pnent, preparing for the junp.



I NT. HANGER - N GHT

Murdock and Traut man are hunched at the mai n consol e.

TECHNI Cl AN
AWACS two-five has acquired. They
are holding time line... Affirmative

Wl f Den... Over.

I NT. HANGER - NI GHT

Traut man wat ches the gl owi ng dot representing the jet
craw i ng al nost inperceptibly across a conputer generated
grid map of Central Laos. It is reflected in his eyes.

EXT. PERECGRINE - MOVING WTH I T - DAWN

as it slices through a twisting canyon Iike a knife. As
it slithers between nountainous flanks -- still noving
incredibly close to the earth's contour.

I NT. PASSENGER COVPARTMENT - DAWN

Ranbo net hodi cally checks his burdensone pack and harness,
seem ngly oblivious to the insanity outside.

ERI CSON (V. Q)
(filtered)
Back in the Badl ands, ny man.

Even the inpassive Ranbo is affected as he realizes he is
back "in country." Lifer holds on to the side of the
plane's interior as he noves to his position at the exit
door.

LI FER
Party tine.

ERI CSON (V. Q)
Stand by your position -- insertion,
m nus fifteen seconds.

Ranbo unbuckl es and half-craws to the open door.



EXT. PEREGRINE (GROUND TO AIR) - DAWN

| NT. PASSENGER COVPARTMENT

The ready |ight changes fromred to yellow Ranbo hooks
up his static line.

ERI CSON (V. Q)
Fi ve seconds, four, three, two.
Junper away.

Read [ight turns to green.

Ranbo i s gone.

EXT. PEREGRI NE - DAWN

Ranbo's static |ine suddenly gets hung up. H's equi pnment
Is tangl ed and Ranbo is being dragged through the sky.

I NT. COCKPIT - DAWN

An ALARM SCUND and Ericson nearly junps up.

ERI CSON
(into mke to Lifer)
Shit! \Wat's happeni ng?

I NT. HANGER - DAWN

Al'l present hear the transm ssion from Ericson.

EXT. PEREGRI NE - DAWN

Ranbo's helnet is torn off by the incredi ble w nd
vel ocity. Ranmbo can no | onger breath.

| NT. PASSENGER COVPARTMENT - DAWN



Lifer tries to free Ranbo's entangl enent fromthe inside
but cannot.

LI FER
He' s hung up!

ERI CSON
He'll be torn apart!!
| NT. HANGER - DAWN
Mur dock has the headset on.
TRAUTMVAN
VWhat' s happeni ng?!
I NT. JET
ERI CSON

(filled with panic)
Condition Red! He's hung up!?

I NT. HANGER
MURDOCK
What do you nean "hung up"?!
ERI CSON
He's being dragged! Lifer cut him
| oose.
LI FER
Can't reach him -- pull out before we
get killed!!

EXT. PERECGRI NE - DAWN

Ranbo manages to grasp his knife and with his other hand
pulls a strap away fromhis body and cuts it... a pack of
equi pnent blows away... Along wwth it, his rifle...



I NT. COCKPIT - DAWN

POV of nountai ns approachi ng.

I NT. COCKPIT - DAWN
Eri cson eyes the radar screen.

MURDOCK (V. Q)
Eri cson, abort m ssion! Pul | out!

ERI CSON
It'1l kill himto change course!
| NT. PASSENGER COVPARTMENT - DAWWN
Li fer | ooks out, seeing the nountains.
LI FER
Pul | out you bastard! dinb!
EXT. PEREGRINE - POV - DAWN

The nmountain range is dead ahead on a collision course.

EXT. JET - RAMBO - DAWN

Ranbo cuts the second strap and nore equi pnent di sappears.
Ranbo strains to wedge his body forward and in a final
effort breaks free of the jet.

EXT. JET - RAMBO

Ranbo falling away fromthe plane.

I NT. PASSENGER COVPARTMENT - DAWN

Lifer is being ravaged by the DEAFENI NG ROAR and the w nd
force, and shields his eyes as he watches Ranbo break
free.



LI FER
He's out!
EXT. PEREGRI NE - DAVWN

The jet veers skyward.

I NT. COCKPIT - DAWN

ERI CSON
(to hinself)
Qut where?
EXT. SKY

Ranbo falls. H's chute expl odes open.

EXT. SKY - DAWN

CLOSEUP of Ranbo as chute opens.

RAMBO S POV

of ground approachi ng.

RANVBO

approaching the treetops and di sappearing through them
RAMBO

hits the ground and rolls down sl ope.

RAMBO

stops rolling by hitting a nmassive tree trunk.

EXT. JUNGLE - DAWN

For ebodi ng darkness is everywhere. Furtive. Tineless.
Ranbo is lying on his side, badly shaken. He |ooks around



to get sone sense of bearing and then begins to gather

hi s chute.

| NT. PEREGRI NE - DAWN
Eri cson and Lifer in cockpit.

ERI CSON
What' s happened back there?

LI FER
Mal f uncti on.

Eri cson eyes him

| NT. HANGER - DAY
The chi ef TELECOM TECH turns to Murdock.

TECHNI Cl AN

Not hing's com ng in from Ranbo.

TRAUT VAN

Dragonfly, this is Wl f Den, over.

Dragonfly, do you read?

ERI CSON (V. Q)
This is Dragonfly One, over.

| NT. PEREGRI NE - DAY
Eri cson and Li fer head honeward.

TRAUTMAN (V. Q)
Any vi sual bearings?

ERI CSON
Negati ve.

I NT. HANGER - DAY

Traut man | ooks at Murdock.

in



ERI CSON (V. Q)
We didn't see anything.
EXT. RAIN FOREST - CLEARI NG - DAY

Ranbo squats, studying his waterproof map. He checks his
conpass in the knife's handle. After a quick | ook around,
he gets to his feet, and slips into the jungle.

EXT. RAIN FOREST - DAY

Ranbo novi ng through the jungle.

| NT. HANGER - DAY
Traut man stands with Mirdock.

MURDOCK
Maybe the smart thing to do is abort
t he m ssion now before there's any

nore conplications. | nean who
coul d' ve survived sonething Iike
t hat ?

TRAUTMVAN

He's got to be given the benefit of
the doubt. He has 36 hours to carry
out the m ssion and reach the
extraction site, we owe himthat.

MURDOCK
: O course we do -- but
understand in 36 hours we pull out.

EXT. RAIN FOREST - DAY - LATER

Ranbo heads quickly up a steep trail over the ridgeline
above.

FOLLOW NG RAMBO - HAND- HELD - DAY



as he noves along a narrow gane trail. Shapes | oom out of
the mst, revealed as harm ess trunks of vines only at the
| ast second.

EXT. JUNGLE - DAY

Ranbo is half running al ong, then pauses... He hears
MOVEMENT and freezes. |In one deadly novenent he whips the
kni fe around and a SLICING SOUND i s heard... Turning
around he sees the suspended body of a decapitated

wri thing snake hanging froma branch... He replaces his
kni fe and noves on.

EXT. H LLSIDE - DAY

Running to the top of the rise, the trail opens out onto a
pl at eau-1i ke cl eared area.

Ranbo pauses to catch his breath.

Ahead, weathed in vines, loons fromthe mst, the ruins
of a Wat.

W DER

as Ranbo wal ks into the atriumof a ruined "Wat," or
Buddhi st tenpl e.

EXT. RUNS OF WAT - DAY

Serene despite the ravages of centuries, two stone Buddhas
sit flanking the stairs to the ruined tenple. Trees and
vines all but obscure the cracked and tunbled forns of
ornately carved walls.

The central courtyard is open to the sky. Spire-Ilike
structures are dimy visible in the fog beyond.

Moving in the shadows, Ranbo wal ks t hrough the ruins

noi sel essly. Ranbo senses novenent and lunging to the
side draws his pistol and goes into a conbat ready stance.
The figure in the undergrowth takes shifts position.

Ranbo takes up a new position. Wat appears to be a Viet



sol dier shifts position again; |ikew se Ranbo.

EXT. WAT - DAY

Ranbo noves with surprising grace through the

undergrowth... His quarry also noves with amazing
swiftness... This chess gane goes on for several nore
noves.

EXT. WAT - CLOSEUP - STRANGER - DAY

We are not able to distinguish any recogni zabl e features.
One thing for certain; this person is carrying an AK-47
rifle...

The stranger turns and brings the rifle into view

Ranbo's knife slashes into view. .. He jerks the soldier's
head back, preparing to cut his throat... The stranger's
hat falls off and |ong hair tunbles out.

CO
(Viet/subtitled)
Don't kill me!

Ranbo freezes and behol ds a di mnutive Vietnanese WOVAN of
about 28. She is absolutely beautiful, w de w de,
expressive eyes and a strong but sensuous nouth which is
now parted in frozen fear.

CO
(continuing, Viet
subtitl ed)
Let nme go, please!

RAMBO
(Viet/subtitled)
Who are you?

CO
(Viet/subtitled)
Co Bao -- Are you the one they send?

Ranbo?



Ranmbo nods.

CO
(conti nui ng)
| was hiding -- you did not cone on
time. | thought you one of
mercenaries still here. You did not

expect a woman, no?
(i n broken English)
Better speak English, yes?

Ranbo nods... Co rises and stands before Ranbo, al nost a
head shorter than him Her lithe figure is not entirely
conceal ed by her |oose black "pajanas."”

RAMBO
We better get noving.

CO
Yes, we go to river...
(they start off)
Wiy you so |ate?

RAMBO

(dryly)
Got hung up.

EXT. R VER TRAIL - DAY

Wth Co | eading the way through a maze of ainless gane
trails, she and Ranbo neke their way parallel to a nodest
river, the Ca.

CO
| have arranged transportation down
river -- old routes not safe.

Ranmbo studi es her face.

Then they nove off.

EXT. R VER - MARSHY | NLET - DAY



Crudely fashi oned hut of corrugated sheet netal and banboo
wal | s anong the naked tree roots in a brackish inlet off
the main river. Qut on the edge overhanging the river are
two nen, drunk and | oudly speaking. Possibly two of the
nost m sbegotten speci nens ever seen. Modern day pirates.

They suspiciously eye Co and Ranbo as they approach from
al ong the riverbank. Exchange a few quick syll ables, and
Co turns, notioning Ranbo forward into the hut.

CO
Salt of the earth, yes?

RANMBO
Pirates?

CO
Best way down river -- not get arny
suspi ci ous.

I NT. PIRATE HUT - DAY

The sunlight filters into the dusty, dark hut, which is
not hi ng nore than a den of eight incredibly vicious-

| ooki ng thieves... nost of themdrink and snoke... two
wor n-out river whores are present.

Every concei vabl e space is cramed with scavenged or

| oot ed detritus: anmmp cases, hubcaps, radios, a TV with no
back, several guns, and a shotgun is seen anong the junk.
Sonme of the pirates are snoking opium

Wearing all manner of jewelry, including four wistwatches
and a pair of filthy Western-style jeans a size too |arge,
CAPTAI N TRONG KINH grins and notions themin.

The grin reveals bare guns where his upper front teeth
woul d be.

KI NH
(Viet/subtitled)
Wa- ky nunber one. You cone nunber
one sanpan.



CO
(Viet/subtitled)
Thank you, Captain, for your
hospitality.

Kl NH
(Viet/subtitled)
This is the man who wants to go down
river.
(1 aughs)
You speak Viet?

Ranbo pretends |ike he is ignorant.

CO
He does not under st and.

KI NH
(Viet/subtitled)
You have noney?

CO
Hal f now. .. half later.
Co hands over a wad of Anerican noney... Kinh smles but

I S not happy about the financial arrangenents and barks
sonme conmands to the | ounging pirates.

KI NH
(Viet/subtitled)
W | eave now. |It's safer --
(he offers Co a drink
from the bottle)
want a drink? Good for you.

He smles, and starts out the door.

EXT. SAMPAN CABI N - DAY

Ranmbo, Co and two of Kinh's cronies sit in the dim
i nterior.

KI' NH



You stay here -- you want a drink?
He offers the bottle again... Co shakes her head no.

RAMBO
What about patrol boats?

Co | ooks at Kinh who sm | es and opens a greasy wooden
| ocker and takes out Russian-nmade R P. G rocket

| aunchers. ..

| NT. SAMPAN - KINH - DAY

Kinh returns the weapon to the | ocker and smles at Co.

Kl NH
W will have no probl ens.

He | aughs and exits.

| NT. SAMPAN - RAMBO - DAY
Ranmbo faces Co.

CO
You want to rest?

They speak English which has the pirates staring

curiously. Ranbo shakes his head "no."
CO
(conti nui ng)
That settles that -- we eat, yes?

Co pulls a food tube off her shoul der, she unrolls the
rubber tree | eaves and exposes sone rice. Ranbo takes the
rice on the side of his knife.

CO
(conti nui ng)
You' re wel cone.

RAMBO
(reddens)



Want it back?

CO
No, you eat -- How you get into
this?
RAMBO
Long story.
CO
Long ri de.

Ranmbo shakes his head "no."

RAMBO
How about you?

CO
My father work for intelligence
agency -- He killed, and I take his
pl ace -- Too nmuch death here. Death
everywhere... | just want to live,
Ranbo. Wat you want?

Ranbo shrugs.
RAMBO
To win, to survive.
CO
To survive.
Ranbo nods.
CO
(conti nui ng)
Not so easy to survive here -- Stil
war here.
RAMBO
To survive war, you have to
beconme war.
CO

That why they pick you because you



like to fight?

Ranmnbo shakes his head "no."

RAMBO
| " m expendabl e.

CO

Ex- pend- a- bl e?
RAMBO

Know what it neans?
CO

Don't tell nme... It nmean if you

invited to party and you do not show
up, it does not matter? Yes?

Ranbo studies her face and slowly nods. Ranbo | ooks at
t he nedal Ii on around her neck.

CO
(conti nui ng)
It bring nme good |uck -- What bring
you good | uck?

Ranbo sl owly reaches down and waps his fingers around the
butt of his knife then glances over at the | ounging
pirates... Co gathers his neaning.

EXT. CA RIVER - DUSK
The water is coppery, silhouetting the sanpan as it glides
down the river.

I NT. HANGER - MJRDOCK' S OFFI CE SECTI ON - DAY

Murdock sits behind his desk. Lifer sits in the corner
near by drinking a soda... Trautman enters... Mirdock | ooks
up. Ericson is present.

TRAUTMVAN
Any further reports?



MURDOCK
None so far.

TRAUTMAN
| want to go out with the extraction
team at dawn.

MURDOCK
Deni ed.

TRAUTVAN
Deni ed?

MJURDOCK

It's too dangerous.

ERI CSON
He deserves a chance.

Li fer eyes Ericson and exhal es out his cigarette snoke.

MURDOCK
Col onel, we're a teamhere. It's
everyone's worry -- | just think all

t hi ngs considered it's an
unnecessary ri sk.

TRAUTMVAN
We have a schedul e to keep.

MURDOCK
Wth who? W don't even know i f
Ranmbo's ali ve.

LI FER
The odds are against it.
TRAUTMAN
Look, you said we go through as
pl anned.
MURDOCK
But, if you want to go through with
it, we will!

(to Ericson)



The Colonel will be joining the
extraction team.. You' re a good
man, Traut man.

Trautman gi ves hima curious | ook and exits.

EXT. SAMPAN RI VER - DUSK

The Sanpan glides toward the shore. The pirates prepare
for | anding.

EXT. SAMPAN RI VERSHORE - DUSK

Ranbo and Co appear on deck, ready to disenbark. They
junmp off the boat, |anding in water about knee deep and
head toward the jungle.

CO
(to Kinh)
You wait here... W cone back, then
pay rest...
EXT. FOREST - DUSK
Ranbo and Co nove through the forest... DI SSOLVE to a

different elevation and ANGLE as they continue to travel.

EXT. SWAMP - NI GHT

EXT. PRI SON CAMP - NI GHT
As they reach a clearing rise, CAMERA BOOMS UP over the

shoul der of the enbanknent to reveal an extraordi nary
conpound beyond... dark, except for the noonlight.

EXT. PR SON CAMP - RAMBO S POV - N GHT

Ranbo and Co watch from conceal nent in the foliage.

EXT. PR SON CAMP - RAMBO S POV - N GHT



Looki ng between | eaves, scanning the prison canp.

Two guard towers are uniquely built into trees that grow
di agonal | y at opposite corners of the conpound. There is
a maze of rolled barbed wre on woden posts encl osing the
area and a main gate with a sentry box, that is built into
t he holl ow of a tree.

Three wooden barracks forma U, around the | arge but
conceal ed opening in the side of a rock formation. Al
this can be near a riverbank or swanp. The canp is
totally original in its oppressive design, and contrary to
the way nost prison canps are depicted in bright open
areas. This one is dark and recessed into the hellish
terrain.

CO (O S.)
Looks enpty.

EXT. PRI SON CAMP - RAMBO AND CO - NI GHT

CO
We shoul d nove cl oser.

She starts to nove and al nost steps on a booby trap but
Ranbo pl aces a hand on her shoul der to stop her.

EXT. PRI SON CAMP - MAIN GATE - N GHT

A young woman on a Lanbretta scooter pulls up to the entry
shack.

EXT. PRI SON CAMP RAMBO AND CO - NI GHT
They listen to the conversation (in Vietnanese). Co says:

CO
Cyclo-girl whore fromuvill age.
Busi ness sl ow t here.
(l'i stens nore)
She makes hi m good deal ... very good
deal .



EXT. PRI SON CAMP - MAIN GATE - NI GHT

The guard opens the gate and the girl goes inside.

EXT. PRI SON CAMP - RAMBO AND CO - NI GHT

Now Ranbo picks up his cylindrical pouch and opens it.
pull s out a coll apsi bl e bow.

CO
VWhat is it?

RANMBO
A bow -- no sound.

CO

That all you have?
CUT TO
EXT. PRI SON CAMP - GUARD TOWER - NI GHT

The tower guard now converses wth anot her guard passing
beneath the tower.

EXT. PR SON CAMP - EXTREME CLOSEUP - RAMBO - NI GHT

Ranbo has conpl eted assenbling the bow.

EXT. PRI SON CAMP - RAMBO AND CO - NI GHT

He

Ranbo screws on a vicious-|ooking razor-sharp arrow head.

CO
You not going in there? -- But |
t hought you were supposed only to
t ake pictures.

Ranmbo ri ses.

CO
(conti nui ng)



What about orders?

RAMBO
Qut here orders stop and people
start.

CUr 1O
EXT. PRI SON CAMP - RAMBO - NI GHT

DOLLYI NG with Ranbo at ground |evel as he crawls to the
wire. And |everaging his knife against the edge of the
post and rusting barbed wre, slices through the netal.

EXT. PRI SON CAMP - CO - N GHT

MOVING wth Co as she belly crawls to the edge of the
cleared area, just a few yards fromthe wire. She is
ri ght under the guard tower, hidden anong the ferns.

EXT. PRI SON CAMP - GUARD TOWNER - NI GHT
The guard sits in a bored fashion and stares at nothing in
particul ar.

EXT. P.O W BARRACKS - N GHT

Ranbo crawls to door of P.O W barracks, | ooks, opens door
and | ooks into enpty room

RAMBO S POV OF EMPTY P. O W BARRACKS

all grown with vegetation.

EXT. PRI SON CAMP - N GHT

He reaches the guard building. Hugs it. Carrying only
t he bow and a quiver of arrows he noves |ike a snake.
Ranbo rai ses one eye slowy over a wi ndow | edge. Inside
several guards sl eep soundly under nosquito netting.
Their rifles are stacked against the far wall.



EXT. UNDER GUARD BARRACKS #2 - N CGHT

MJUSIC is heard. MWNI NG wth Ranbo as he noves al ong the
shadows.

He freezes as a light is snapped on. It streans down
t hrough cracks between the slats. Mving very slowy,
Ranbo squints through a gap.

EXT. UNDER GUARD BARRACKS #2 - RAMBO S POV - SGI. TAY -
NI GHT

TAY picks up a warm bottle of beer and opens it. The foam
now runs onto the floor. The cyclo girl sits in the b.g.
He pushes her toward a cot and barks sonething in

Vi et nanese.

The Iight snaps off. Ranbo noves on.

EXT. REAR VINH S QUARTERS - NI GHT

as Ranbo crawl s under a hammobck stretched between the

barrack and rock wth soneone sleeping in the hammock.

EXT. PRI SONERS' CAVE - NI GHT

Ranmnbo noves to the cave-li ke entrance and noves several
feet into the recess of the cave.

| NT. PRI SONERS' CAVE - NI GHT

Once inside he renoves a thin flashlight and directs its
thin red beamtoward the SOUND OF LABORED BREATHI NG  He
sees a | arge banboo cell built into the noldy wet cave.
He noves cl oser and sees --

I NT. PRI SONERS' CAVE - N GHT

Five Anerican P.OW's are seen through the bars. They
are gaunt, scabrous. Dressed in ragged peasant cl othes



too small for them

One man, bathed in sweat, npans and tosses wth mal ari al
fever. Another is wapped so tightly in a fetal position
his face is between his knees.

They sl eep on mattresses of rubber |eaves... Rats nove
anong t hem

I NT. PRI SONER CAVE - NI GHT

Ranbo hears GROANI NG SOUNDS com ng fromthe darkness
out si de the cave, he noves toward it.

EXT. P.OW CAWMP - CROSS - N GHT

Qut side of the cave and nestled near a pigsty, is a

PRI SONER suspended from a banboo cross. He is ghostly
white; a living skeleton... H's wists are clanped in a
wooden stock. Blood runs down from abraded sores. He
opens his eyes when Ranbo touches his broonstick neck,
feeling for a pulse.

Hs |lips are parched and there is a horrible bruise around
one eye. Ranmbo nobves to him

RAMBO
Cone to get you out --

The Prisoner nmanages to raise his hand, opens his eyes a
little nore.

PRI SONER
You Anerican?

Ranbo qui ckly cuts the | ashings on the banboo cross.

RAMBO
Don't talk -- don't npve.

Ranbo hoi sts his gaunt franme over his shoul der and heads
off in a crouching run.

BANKS



There are others --

RANMBO
W'l |l cone back.

EXT. BRI DCGE - LON ANGLE GUARD #1

We pan up to himreacting to a noise. He turns on his
search light and pans it slowy across the canp.

EXT. BRI DCGE - H GH ANGLE OVER SHOULDER GUARD #1 - N GHT

The search |ight pans the canp and stops as...

EXT. CLOSE TWO SHOT RAMBO & BANKS NEAR RI VER - NI GHT
The beamof light fully illum nates them

C. U GUARD #1

Reacts to a | aser dot that pin points his chest.

C. U RAMBO

As he fires arrow.

CLOSE GUARD #1

The arrow hits himand he falls fromthe bridge. The
| i ght points straight down illumnating his body.

EXT. R VER P.OW CAMP - N GHT

Ranbo and Banks wade into the river.

EXT. HUT NEAR RI VER - NI GHT

Quard #2 cones froma small hut toward the river.

EXT. RIVER - RAMBO & BANKS - N GHT



Ranmbo reacts and throws his knife.

EXT. RIVER - GUARD #2 - N GHT

Dies quickly, silently.

CLOSE GUARD #3

He senses novenent and swings his light around (he has not
turned it on yet.)

EXT. P.OW CAWMP - RAMBO - NI GHT

He's noving fairly quick wth the P.OW The sickly nman
starts to emt a w acking cough.

EXT. P.OW CAWMP - GUARD TREE TONER - NI GHT

The nunbed guard is alerted and in a listless manner turns
on his light and flashes it in Ranbo's direction. As the
light slowly swings around, it fully illum nates Ranbo.

EXT. P.OW CAWP - RAMBO - NI GHT

A shocking vision of Ranbo, bow fully extended ai ned
directly at the guard's heart... RACK FOCUS FROM t he

j agged arrow point TO Ranbo's eyes. The arrow is fired.
EXT. GUARD TREE TOWER - NI GHT

The guard slunps forward with an arrow t hrough his chest.
He falls on the light that now shines skyward.

EXT. P.OW CAWMP - N GHT

Co watches with growi ng apprehension as she sees the

guard's light angled oddly downward.

EXT. P.OW CAWP - PATROL GUARD - NI GHT



The patrol guard spies the oddly angled |ight and yells
sonething to the guard. He flips on his light and ains it
at Tower #1 and sees that his conrade is dead.

EXT. P.OW CAMP - N GHT

Ranbo is hiding against Tay's Barrack w th Banks when all
of a sudden the |ight conmes on in the Barrack the spil
illumnates him Ranbo ducks.

EXT. P.OW CAMP - N GHT

Patrol guard reacts to Ranbo's novenents and notices Ranbo
agai nst the barrack. He's about to yell as Ranbo kills
himwi th his throwi ng knife. Ranbo |unges on the
staggering guard and pulls himfrom view.

EXT. TAY'S QUARTERS - OVER RAMBO - N GHT

Sgt. Tay conmes out of his shack and | ooks. The whore
pul | s himback. Anerican MJSIC com ng froma scratched
RECORD conti nues. Ranbo noves into the shadows.

EXT. P.OW CAMP - N GHT

Ranbo carryi ng Banks, wal ks by a latrine, the door
suddenly swi ngs open alnost hitting then in the face as a
prison guard exits and wal ks directly toward his barrack,
and di sappears i nside.

EXT. P.OW CAMP - N GHT

Co seens to have | ost sight of Ranbo. She scans the canp
to the treeline and back.

VWHAM A booted foot smashes down on her arm She | ooks
up at...

A North Vi etnanese guard who holds an AK-47 in her face.

Co stares nervously at him There is a H SSI NG SOUND,



then a DULL RI PPI NG SOUND.
Co | ooks up to see...

The guard is paralyzed by the arrow | odged in his neck and
pins himto a tree.

Ranbo and Banks appear fromthe undergrowh, bow in
Ranbo' s hand.

RANMBO
Let's nove.

Ranbo takes the guard's side armand places it in his
wai st band.

EXT. SWAMP - DAWN
Ranbo and Co carrying Banks. Ranbo sets him down.

RAMBO
Can you wal k?

BANKS
| think so --

Banks stops and | ooks at his two rescuers, his eyes
darting back and forth in their holl ow sockets.

BANKS
(conti nui ng)
Who are you?

CO

He is Ranbo. | am Co.
BANKS

Banks -- Lieutenant -- Ar Force.
CO

... W nust get to the river...
Fast !

Banks sits frozen for a nonent.



BANKS
(on the verge of
tears)
Thank you... you're a mracle.

EXT. P.OW CAWP - DAWN

A stocky Sergeant of the Guard stands over the partially
conceal ed body of the guard Ranmbo kill ed.

He rai ses his whistle and sends a SHRI LL BLAST across the
canp.

EXT. P.OW CAMP - CROSS - DAWN

A guard discovers Banks mssing and yells to the rest of
t he guards.

EXT. SWAMP - DAWN

Ranbo carryi ng Banks through the swanp with Co cl ose
behi nd t hem

EXT. HANGER - DAWN

Lifer, and the ground crew are renoving the canoufl age
canopy fromthe Agusta 109 helicopter. The TURBI NES are
warm ng up wth an ascendi ng VWH NE.

Eri cson and Trautman, f.g., turn as TECH runs toward t hem

TECH
You have cl ear ance.

TRAUTMAN
M nus one hour to extraction.

ERI CSON
(scowing at his
wat ch)
We' re probably just wasting fuel.



TRAUTMVAN
Let's get noving!

EXT. FOREST - DAY

A squad of Viet soldiers are noving rapidly through the

forest, looking for signs of the escaping prisoner.
Tay i s supervising the search.

EXT. SAMPAN Rl VER BANK - DAY

Sot .

Ranbo carryi ng Banks and Co arrive at the sanpan pretty

much as they left it. The pirates keep watch.

EXT. SAMPAN RI VER BANK - RAMBO - DAY

Ranbo and Co start to hel p Banks aboard the junk.
clinbs aboard. Ranbo is still in the water.
CO
L.Z. two K's up river.
BANKS
Good thing you cane when you did.
CO
Why' s that.
BANKS
They nove us around a lot... to
harvest crops. Only been there a
week.
RAMBO

(confused)
Only a week?

Ranbo is alerted by this informtion.

BANKS
(nods and catches
hi s breat h)

Yes.

Then Co



CO
When |l ast tine you in canp here?

BANKS
Maybe a year... Hey, what year is
it?
CO
... 1984... Canp supposed to be
enpty?
Banks i s shaken.
CO

(conti nui ng)
Sonet hi ng not good about m ssion,
uh, Ranbo?

Ranbo is starting to put two and two together as he clinbs
aboar d.

EXT. RAIN FOREST - DAY

At treetop level the all-black helicopter ROARS down a
forested valley at 180 nph.

EXT. R VER BANK - DAY

The Viet soldiers arrive at the shore and see the sanpan
in a distance too far to shoot at.

EXT. R VER BANK - TAY - DAY

As Tay is talking on the radi o, obviously notifying
Superiors that the prisoner is escaping via the sanpan.

I NT. SAMPAN - DAY

Ranbo wat ches through a chink in the sheeting of the cabin
as the hostile | andscape rolls past...



Ranbo is alerted by the faint but grow ng SOUND OF A BOAT
ENG NE.

Ranbo noves closer to the slats in the side of the sanpan
and peers out... Straining his eyes because of the
difficult angle he becones startled when a heavily

equi pped gunboat appears fromaround a bend in the
river... the boat was once property of the U S. Navy.

Bef ore Ranbo can turn the two pirates have weapons in his
back, and neck. One pirate jerks Ranbo's .45 free and
stashes it in his waistband.

Co is alert and tries to get to her feet. One of the
pirates kicks her down and takes her AK-47. Banks is held
down at gun point.

CO
What has happened?

RAMBO
W' re sold out.

EXT. SAMPAN - DAY

Ki nh waves a bl ack piece of cloth froma stick and the
boat draws cl oser.

Kinh yells at another pirate to take the hel mas he goes
I nsi de.
| NT. SAMPAN - DAY

Ki nh appears and his friendly smle is gone. Ranbo still
remains frozen with an old high standard auto shot gun
| odged agai nst the back of his head.

KI NH
VWhor el

Ki nh sl aps Co viciously... CLOSEUP of Ranbo slow y noving
hi s hand i nperceptibly toward his back.

KI NH



(conti nui ng)
You help this -- Anmerican pig!

He sl aps Ranbo, who uses the noment to catch one pirate
off guard and kills himwth his knife. Then throws the
knife into Pirate #2's heart.

I NT. SAMPAN - DAY

Ranbo picks up the auto shotgun and FlI RES.

EXT. SAMPAN - DAY

Ki nh seeing this panics and heads out of the cabin. Then
suddenly expl odes fromthe threshold and spraws |ike a
rag dol | across the deck.

EXT. GUNBOAT - RIVER - DAY

The mlitary nmen becone alert and hasten toward the
sanpan... The Captain yells an order to prepare to shoot.
EXT. SAMPAN - DECK - DAY

Ranbo appears on deck with a vengeance... He blows three
nore pirates away with deadly SHOTGUN BLASTS.

| NT. SAMPAN - DAY

Co sees the outline of another pirate rushing toward Ranbo
and FI RI NG t hrough the banboo, blows himclear off the
boat .

EXT. GUNBQOAT - DAY

On the gunboat the Captain commands his gunner to fire.

EXT. SAMPAN - DAY

The SHELL HI TS the bow, ten feet from Ranbo, destroying



the front of the boat...
RAMBO
(to Co)

Get to the shore!
EXT. SAMPAN - DAY
ANOTHER EXPLOSI ON on deck that nearly finds the mark...
The boat is sinking fast.
| NT. SAMPAN - RAMBO - DAY
Ranbo enters the cabin... He flips open the | ocker and
pulls out the R P.G rocket |auncher.

I NT. SAMPAN - CO - DAY

Cois FIRNGw Ildly at the patrol boat that is bearing
down with surprising speed.

RAMBO
(furiously)
Take hi m and j unp!

Ranmbo shoulders the R P.G and takes aim

| NT. SAMPAN - CO AND BANKS - DAY

Co slings her rifle across her shoul der and taking charge
of Banks heads out of the cabin.

EXT. SAMPAN - DAY

Co junps into the brown water w th Banks.

EXT. GUNBOAT - DAY

The Captain is about to yell "Fire."



| NT. SAMPAN - DAY

Ranbo's finger tightens around the trigger and t he WEAPON
BELCHES an awesone fl ane.

EXT. GUNBOAT - DAY

The shot is perfect and the superstructure on the deck
EXPLODES into the sky, killing everyone... but the patrol
boat is out of control and is about to ramthe sanpan.

I NT. SAMPAN - DAY

Seeing this inferno bearing down on them Ranbo sprints at
full run, grabs his knife out of the dead pirate, picks up
hi s bl ack bow pouch and |l unges out of the cabin |ike a
jungl e cat.

EXT. SAMPAN - RAMBO - DAY

Ranbo appears on deck and dives into the river as the
patrol boat is barely inches away.

EXT. RIVER - DAY

The gunboat and the sanpan collide with a M GHTY ROAR, as
Ranbo just breaks the water's surface.

EXT. RIVER BANK - VI ET SCOLDI ERS - DAY

A group of North Vietnanese soldiers at the river bank
hear the explosion of the boats and head off in that
di rection.

EXT R VER - RAMBO - DAY

He surfaces and gl ances back at the burning debris then
for the whereabouts of Co and Banks. He spies themon the
shorel i ne.



EXT. RIVERBANK - DAY

Co and Banks still out of breath, nove out of anxiety than
exhaustion. Ranbo joins them Banks studies Ranbo with
awne.

CO
Knew you were a good nman.

Ranmbo shoul ders Banks.

RAMBO
Let's nove.

They start off.

EXT. MOVING WTH THE A109 - DAY

as it rises and drops with the terrain.

I NT. A109 - DAY

Once again Ericson is flying. He puts the |anding skids
t hrough the treetops.

Trautman sits behind the seats in the main bay.

The AIR ROARS in the open door and Lifer, on door gun,
dangles his legs in the wwndstream The rain forest is a
di m blur very cl ose bel ow.

Lifer racks the bolt on his M60 and grins. Trautnman nods
politely and | ooks at his watch.

CUT TO
EXT. RAIN FOREST - NEAR RI CE PADDI ES - DAY
Ranbo's group heads for the el evated | andi ng zone.

The vista is quite stunning as the cold light suffuses the
rain forest, giving it a haunting quality. Ranbo scans
the ridge line with intense concentration.



EXT. R CE PADDI ES - RAMBO S POV - DAY

Figures of twenty or nore Vietnanese soldiers can be seen
t hr eadi ng upward anong the trees.

EXT. R CE PADDI ES - DAY

Ranbo hands his quiver and bow to Co.

RAMBO
| won't be needin' it now. ..
Trade you.
She hands over the rifle.
RAMBO

(conti nui ng)
There's expl osives in the pouch.

CO
It better | stay till end.
RAMBO
This is the end.
CO
| want to stay... Now we have

chance, why don't you take nme back?

RAMBO
VWher e?

CO
Anerica... You can do if you want --
take ne back as wife... You don't

have to live with. Just help ne get
away fromthis.

RAMBO
| cane for PP.OW'S -- How would it
l ook if |I cane back with a w fe?

CO



Look |ike you hell of a man.
Ranbo shakes his head "no."

CO
(continuing, softly)
What the matter? Not allow to feel
-- maybe dead inside already. Don't
we di e soon enough. Just thought
' d ask.

A |l ong | ook exchanged between Ranbo and Co, then Co kisses
his cheek and turns to head off along a diverging trail.
She turns.

CO
(conti nui ng)
Ranbo. .. you not expendabl e.

Ranbo wat ches her go and then turns to Banks.
RAMBO
Let's go.
I NT. A109 - DAY

Traut man wat ches over Ericson's shoul der as the HELI COPTER
ROARS between the walls of the nountain pass. The ship is
buffeted by turbul ence, bouncing and dropping violently.

ERI CSON
(turning)
Three m nut es.

The steep slopes fall away and Ericson dives the ship
across the rolling foothills.

EXT. RICE PADDI ES - DAY

Ranbo is crouched with Banks beside a |arge tree.

They are taking AUTOVATI C WEAPONS FIRE fromthe trees
nearby. Spurts of earth |leap up around them



Ranbo fires a short, controlled BURST down at the
ascendi ng troops.

EXT. RICE PADDI ES - DAY

Sgt. Tay is eyeing Ranbo and Banks t hrough bi nocul ars as
t hey nove further up the hill.

EXT. RICE PADDIES - TAY' S POV

of Ranbo and Banks.

EXT. R CE PADDI ES - DAY

NVA regqul ars set up nortars. Roughly ainmed. They FIRE
with a characteristic WHUWP.

EXT. RICE PADDI ES - DAY

The Anericans duck as a MORTAR ROUND EXPLODES behi nd t hem
teari ng down trees.

EXT. A109 - DAY

In the distance Ranbo and Banks are seen. They are
surrounded. They nove out of the tree line into a
sparsely vegetated area that runs along the very ridge of
the towering hill. The chopper opens fire with its
machi ne guns and the NVA sol diers back off.

I NT. A109 - ON TRAUTMAN - DAY

as he reacts to below. Ericson is firing the nmachi ne gun.

TRAUTNVAN
That's Ranbo! -- Christ, he's found
one. Relay the command. Ranbo's
found one of ours!

I NT. HANGER - DAY



Mur dock i s pacing behind the nmain console.

TELECOM TECH
M. Mirdock... | have an AWACS
relay. Dragonfly reports the ground
t eam has what appears to be an
Arerican P.OW wth them

Murdock's reaction is unexpected. He whips around.

MURDOCK
What did you say?

TELECOM TECH

(grinning)
They' ve got one of ours.

| NT. HANGER - TI GHT ON MJURDOCK - DAY
as a look of calmis replaced by nounting rage.

MURDOCK
(1 oudl y)
This station is now on Condition
Bravo. Harrison! Meyers! (Goodell!
Qut... now

The puzzl ed Techs drop their headsets and | eave.

MURDOCK
(continuing, to Tech)
Go to your COM NT priority push.
Gve ne the mke... Dragonfly, this
is WIf Den Six. This is an Al pha-
Kilo-Victor conmand priority.

ERI CSON (V. Q)
(filtered)
Roger, Wl f Den Six... go ahead.

MURDOCK
| want you to abort the operation
| mredi ately. | say again, abort.



This is a recall, confirm over.

I NT. A109 - DAY
The nmen have inpassive expressions.

ERI CSON
Say again, WIf Den Six.

He presses the hel net-headphone tight to his ear, then
turns to Trautman, cupping his hand over the m ke.

ERI CSON
(continuing, to
Tr aut man)
|'ve been ordered to abort before
pi ckup.
TRAUTMAN

He must be crazy! Confirmit!

ERI CSON
Confirmation's not necessary.

TRAUTMVAN
(grabs a m crophone)
... Mirdock, for Christ sake, we
have themin sight! Mirdock! Do
you read?!! W' re going down.

LI FER
You' re not goi ng anywhere.

Lifer holds a rifle in their direction.

TRAUTMVAN

VWhat the Hell are you doi ng?!
ERI CSON

Can't do that.
TRAUTMAN

That's an order!

ERI CSON



(i npl acabl e)
We're i ndependent contractors. W
t ake our orders from who's paying.

TRAUTVAN
Goddamm nercenaries! There's nen
down there! Qur nen!

LI FER
Not our nen, your nen! Don't be a
her o.

Traut man reaches for his holstered .45, a voice stops him

LI FER
Don' t.

Trautman turns and sees Lifer aimng a rifle not exactly
at hi mbut not away either.
EXT. RICE PADDI ES - DAY

Ranbo hal f-supports Banks with one arm and FIRES his AK
wi th the other.

The rifle is enpty and he drops it. MORTAR ROUNDS EXPLCDE
on all sides. They watch the A109 skimmng in | ow across
the tree tops, alnost to them.. hovers and then...

It veers in a tight bank and clinbs out.

Heads away.

The dust swirls around them A MORTAR SHELL LANDS so
close it knocks them down.

EXT. RICE PADDI ES - DAY - CLOSEUP - RAMBO

as he | ooks at Ericson.

CLOSEUP

of Ericson.



EXT. RI CE PADD ES

Framed agai nst the grey sky, Ranbo watches as the A109

di m ni shes over his shoulder until it's a black dot. He
s so consuned with rage that his expression goes sl ack...
bl ank... a murderous di sconnection from consci ence.

Banks | ooks stunned, |lost. He sags to one knee.

Ranbo just keeps looking in the direction of the A109.

EXT. RICE PADDI ES - NVA - DAY

From both sides the NVA sol diers advance |like ants to the
top of the ridge...

EXT. RICE PADDI ES - RAMBO - DAY

Ranbo gl ances down al nost di sdai nful then back at the
nearly di m ni shed chopper.

EXT. RAIN FOREST - HI LL NEARBY - DAY

Co, watching from behind foliage, as the NVA' s converge on
Ranbo and Banks. Her expression enigmatic. She turns and
di sappears into the forest.

I NT. MJRDOCK' S QUARTERS - DAY

Murdock i s pouring scotch over ice in a glass as the DOOR
behi nd hi m BANGS OPEN.

Trautman i s furious.

TRAUTMVAN
VWhat're you doing? Do you know what
the hell you've done?!!

Mur dock stands up quickly, a glass of scotch in his hand.

MURDOCK



Don't act so innocent, Colonel. You
had your suspicions, and if you
suspected then, you're sort of an
accessory, aren't you?

Traut man smashes the glass fromhis hand.

TRAUTMVAN
Don't ever count me with you and
your scum It was a lie, wasn't it?

Just |ike the whole damm war, a |ie!

MURDOCK
VWhat are you tal ki ng about ?

TRAUTNVAN

The canp was supposed to be enpty.
Ranbo goes in... a forner decorated
Vet. He finds no PP.OW's. The
Congress buys it, case closed. |If
he gets caught, no one knows he's
alive except you and your conputers,
and you can reprogramthat, can't

you?

MURDOCK
Who do you think you're talking to,
Tr aut man?

TRAUTMAN

A stinking bureaucrat trying to
cover his ass!

MURDOCK
Not just mne, Trautman, a nation's!
It was your hero's fault. [|f your

"warrior" had done what the hell he
was told, we'd be out of this clean
and sinple. Al he was supposed to
do is to take pictures!

TRAUTMVAN
And if the pictures showed sonet hing
t hey woul d' ve been | ost, wouldn't



t hey?!
Murdock is terribly on edge.

MURDOCK
Look, | don't think you understand
what this is all about, Trautnan!

TRAUTMVAN
Sane as it always is, noney. In
'72 we were supposed to pay the
"Cong" four and a half billion in
war reparations, we reneged, and
they kept the P.OW's, and now
you're doing it all over again!

MURDOCK

(expl odi ng)
And what the hell would you suggest
we do if sonme burnt-out P.OW shows
up on the six o'clock news -- fight
the war all over again? Have an
I nvasi on!  Bonb Hanoi ? Do you think
anybody is going to get on the floor
of the United States Senate and ask
billions of dollars for a couple of
forgotten ghosts!

TRAUTMVAN
(roaring)
Men!  Men who died for their
country, you bastard!

MURDOCK
Enough, I'mgoing to forget this
neeting ever took place, and I'd
advi se you to never nake the m stake
of bringing this subject up again.

Trautman turns, starts out, then turns back to Mirdock.

TRAUTMVAN
You're the one who's making the
m st ake. ..



Mur dock pauses.

MURDOCK
What "m st ake?"

TRAUTVAN

(dryly)
Ranbo.

As soon as Trautman utters the nanme, we hear SHOUTI NG in
Vi et nanese and the SOUND OF A BACKHAND ACRCSS FLESH.

EXT. PRI SON CAMP - RAMBO - DAY

He's hung above the sline pit. H's nuddy face grimaces as
It is hit by Sgt. Tay. Tay curses himin Vietnanese.

EXT. SLIME PIT - SGI. TAY - DAY

Power ful and vicious-looking as a rabid ferret. He raises
one fist, and smashes it down, hitting Ranbo.

There is anot her SI CKEN NG | MPACT agai nst fl esh.

I NT. PRI SONERS' CAVE - CELL - DAY

Anot her WHACK!'  heard from across the conpound. Al the
P.OW's are there.

Two of them b.g., seemconpletely autistic. The others
seemto w nce, as one, with Banks, as the WHACKS ECHO
across the conpound.

EXT. PRISON YARD - SLIME PI'T - DAY

Of to one side of the canp in a gloony shaded area is the
pit that is filled with sline. It is ten feet deep, eight
feet wide. CAPTAIN VINH, a severe-|ooking tyrant,

observes Sgt. Tay standing on a pair of planks near Ranbo,
who is being slowy subnerged in the slinme up to his neck.



Sgt. Tay |l ooks to Capt. Vinh who nods and Tay backhands
Ranbo across the face. Ranbo spits.

Tay has Ranbo's special knife tucked in his waistband.

EXT. P.OW CAMP - WDE SHOT - DAY

The GRINDI NG SOUND of two arriving transport trucks, draws
everyone's attention... Qut of the truck clinb a troop of
15 Russians. Soldiers, nenbers of the elite Sovi et

Ai rborne Division, dressed in dark fatigues.

Fromtruck two 15 Vi etnanmese sol diers energe.

EXT. CAMP - HUEY - DAY

A thunderous VH PPI NG SOUND is heard and the canp begins
to fill with spinning dust as an American nmade "Huey"
hel i copter descends, |anding near the guard towers.
EXT. P.OW CAWMP - HUEY - DAY

The Viet officers and guards cringe against the rotor
bl ast as the ship settles. The side door slides open.
EXT. SLIME PIT - RAVMBO - DAY

Ranbo tries to see through his watering eyes, but is
bl i nded by the bl ast.

EXT. P.OW CAWMP - HUEY - DAY

Qut step three Russian giants in black fatigues and
berets. They are also nenbers of the elite Soviet 3rd
Airborne Division. Lastly two Russian officers disenbark.
They eye the Russian soldiers standing at attention.

EXT. P.OW CAMP - OFFI CERS - DAY

They gl ance at Ranbo for a split second and notion to



Captain Vinh to renove Ranbo. Vinh yells an order at a
pair of guards who start to pull at a pair of ropes and
slowy hoist Ranbo fromthe sliny pit.

EXT. SLIME PIT - RAMBO - DAY

Ranbo is pulled upright and we can see that he is bound to
a pole in a crucified position... Upon closer inspection
we see his body is covered with at | east twenty huge

bl ood- gorged | eeches.

EXT. P.OW CAMP - OFFI CERS - DAY

The two Russian officers approach and col dy eye Ranbo who
Is slightly suspended above them .. Capt. Vinh and Sgt.
Tay stand near the Russians. PODOVSK, the shorter,

bri ghter-1ooking of the two, pulls Ranbo's knife from
Tay's wai stband and, with a casual air, uses the tip of
the razor-sharp knife to sever a black |eech fromthe base
of Ranbo's neck... He handles the knife |ike a masterful
sur geon.

PODOVSK
These people are so vulgar in their
met hods. They | ack conpassion. |

am Li eut enant Podovsk. | do not
know who you are yet -- But | wll.
(Viet/subtitled)
| nsi de.

| NT. PRI SON CAVE CELL - DAY

Through the bars, Banks and the two other P.OW's can
catch a fleeting glinpse of Ranbo bei ng dragged away. An
ol der PRI SONER speaks up in a weak voi ce.

P.OW (OLDER MAN)
He' s dead now.
| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - DAY

Vi nh sends the gawki ng guards scurrying with strident



yells as he follows the two Russians into the room The
Soviets stand in front of Ranbo. He is bare fromthe
wai st up. Lt. Commander Podovsk has a hard face, sharp
features. His bearing is erect, arrogant. He still has
Ranbo's knife in his hand, which he uses |ike a painter
when he speaks.

The other, SGI. YUSHI N, is another story. A tall, broad
slab of conmbat nmuscle. H's hair cut short as a scrub
brush. Thick and functional as state scul pture, his
features cannot fill his broad, flat face Nordic
Mongol i an-Circassian heritage... He wears a pine tree
patch on his shoul der denoting his status as a "pl astune”
or cossack scout.

PODOVSK
(i n Russi an)
In the chair.

Yushin haul s Ranbo into a wooden stool against the wall.
In front of himis a radio and a transmtter. Yushin's
eyes nove over Ranbo's wounds. He |ooks quickly into
Ranbo' s eyes, then noves away from him

Podovsk sits next to himon a small netal desk.
The only light is froma single bare bulb.

PODOVSK
(continuing, in Viet
to Vinh)
Thank you, Captain Vinh. Leave one
guard pl ease.

Vinh exits wwth Tay and the other three Viets. Yushin
prepares torture equi pnent.

Podovsk adjusts his wire-rimglasses and consi ders Ranbo.
He turns Ranbo's bruised face gently, and exam nes the
marks | eft by the | eeches.

Podovsk wal ks behind himand notices the | ong crisscrossed
scars on Ranbo's chest and back.

PODOVSK



(continui ng, painting
with the knife)
| see you are no stranger to pain...
(pause)
s it possible you have been anobng
ny Vi et nanese conrades before? No

answer. | see. Do you wish to tel
me your nanme -- what harm can that
cause?

Ranbo stares through Podovsk.

PODOVSK
(conti nui ng)
Pride is a poor substitute for
intelligence... Well, no matter.
What you nust understand is that we
have to interrogate you. W wl|
find out what you were doing.

He gestures to his nmassive assistant.

PODOVSK
(conti nui ng)
To Sergeant Yushin, you are a piece
of nmeat, a |aboratory experinent.
To ne, you are a conrade simlar to
nysel f just opposed by a matter of
fate.

Ranbo eyes the torture equi pnent in Yushin's hands.

PODOVSK
(conti nui ng)
| know you were trying to facilitate
the rel ease of war crimnals held by
this republic. | can appreciate
this --

Ranbo j ust stares.

PODOVSK
(conti nui ng)
But this -- your capture -- this



incident is -- enbarrassing. You
must understand. W nust have
explanation. First | wish for you
to radi o back to your headquarters
and say you found no prisoners, that
your operation was a failure.

Podovsk holds up the m crophone. Still no response.

PODOVSK
(conti nui ng)
No? You wish to test your strength
-- very good.
(to Yushin)
Pr oceed.

Podovsk slips the knife into a pan of snoking hot coal
that is situated in clear view of Ranbo.
| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - YUSHI N - DAY

Yushi n wal ks forward.

EXT. P.OW CAMP - MAIN GATE - N GHT

The guard in the hollow of the tree, glances up at the
SOUND OF AN APPROACHI NG MOTORBI KE. A young wonman, weari ng
an ao-dai and coolie hat, rides up on a scooter and stops
by the shack. Strapped onto the scooter is the pouch
containing the bow.

EXT. P.OW CAMP - MAIN GATE - N GHT

OVER the girl's shoulder as she steps up to the guard box
and coos sonething to the sentry.

He grins to see a new face anong the whores fromthe
vill age, and one so pretty...

EXT. P.OW CAMP - MAIN GATE - REVERSE ON G RL - N GHT

It is Co. She dickers price through the sentry box



wi ndow. He unl atches the gate.

| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - NI GHT

An iron bedfrane has been brought in and | eaned vertically
agai nst the wall opposite the door... Charcoal snoke fills
t he room

Ranbo has been tied to the frane spread-eagle by | ength of
wi re around his ankles, neck and forearns at the el bows.
His body is contorted in agonizing pain as electricity
courses through his flesh.

PODOVSK
The nanme --

No response from Ranbo and Yushin twists a | arge rheostat
knob.

Ranbo convul ses with an expl osive nmuscle contraction.

Sl ans against the springs. Hs veins swell as if to

bur st .

EXT. P.OW CAWMP COURTYARD - NI GHT

The lights of the canp dim flickering, under the current
| oad.

I NT./ EXT. MESS HUT - NI GHT

Vinh and Russians are eating together. They react to the
canp lights flicker.

| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - NI GHT

Ranbo sl ans convul sively against the electric grid forned
by the steel bed. Hi s teeth are clenched as if he has
t et anus.

I NT. PRI SONERS' CAVE - N GHT



They watch the lights outside cone up to nornal
bri ght ness. Banks cl oses his eyes, sharing a ghost of the
pai n.

| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - NI GHT
Ranbo hangs from his bonds, heaving and shivering.

Podovsk turns to himconversationally, as if he were an
acquai ntance at worKk.

PODOVSK
Conr ade, here is sonething you m ght
be interested in.

He draws a fol ded piece of paper fromhis pocket. Opens
it.

PODOVSK

(conti nui ng)
A transcript of the conversation
bet ween your helicopter pilot and
hi s conmander we i ntercepted.

(readi ng)
Mmm  “"Dragonfly... Slam Dunk."
Col orful nanmes. Here we are -- "Ah,
Coach One... we have themin sight."
And the reply -- "Abort the
operation imedi ately. Return to
base canp."

He jerks Ranbo's head back and he graciously shows Ranbo
t he printout.

PODOVSK
(conti nui ng)
It seens they abandoned you on
direct orders. These are the people
you protect with your pain? -- You
may scream There is no shane.

Podovsk snaps his fingers and Yushin turns the knob.



EXT. P.OW CAMP COURTYARD - NI GHT

Co, noving stealthily out of a barrack... as she noves the
CAMERA ANGLES DOMN to reveal the outstretched |egs of a
dead sol di er.

| NT. | NTERROGATI ON CELL - NI GHT

Ranbo hangs so linply that he m ght be dead. Podovsk
noves in to check as Ranbo's head begins to rise.

PODOVSK
Good... You are strong -- The
strongest so far -- but you are
nearly dead -- for what? Make the
radio call... yes?

The door opens and Banks is shoved by Sgt. Tay. Around
his neck is a then wire that is being tw sted by Tay...
Yushi n takes Banks and flings himbrutally against the
wal | .

PODOVSK
(conti nui ng)
Yushin has a nenento for you of
t hi s occasi on.

Yushin presses the nolten tip agai nst Ranbo's cheek
| eaving a shearing triangular snoking scar... through it
all, Ranmbo remains trance-like, not noving at all.

Podovsk notions to Yushin, toward Banks.

PODOVSK
(conti nui ng, bored)
Put it in his eye.

Yushin turns as Tay jerks Banks' head back.

PODOVSK
(conti nui ng)
I f your |ife nmeans nothing, perhaps
hi s does.



Yushin takes the knife and begins to slowy direct the
point into the center of Banks' eye...

PODOVSK
(conti nui ng)
You wi Il talk.

I NT. | NTERROGATI ON CELL - TI GHT ON RAMBO - NI GHT

H s eyes seemlike dianond drills. There is such
determ nation born of rage in his expression that Podovsk
stops. Takes a step back.

PODOVSK
Yes?

The kni fe noves closer to Banks' pupil...

BANKS
Don't say nothin'!
(to Yushin)
Do what you want.

The kni fe noves cl oser. Podovsk | ooks at Ranbo for an
answer .

PODOVSK
Yes?

Ranbo weakly nods. Podovsk nods to his assistant who
| oosens his death grip on Banks who chokes. Yushin
repl aces the knife in the hot coals.

EXT. P.OW CAMP - NEAR | NTERROGATI ON CELL - NI GHT

Co ducks out of sight as a pair of NVA guards pause in her
path to have a cigarette. They are distracted by the
sudden THUNDER and |ightning that foll ows.

| NT. | NTERROGATI ON CELL - NI GHT

Ranbo is helped to the table. He seens on the verge of
col l apse... Banks | eans against the wall still in the



clutches of Yushin. THUNDER shakes the room

PODOVSK
Only fools die for a | ost cause.

Ranbo is roughly pushed onto a stool by an NVA guard.
Podovsk notions for Sgt. Tay to | eave.

PODOVSK
(conti nui ng)
| trust you know the proper transmt
coordi nates, yes?

Ranbo nods.
PODOVSK
(conti nui ng)
You wi Il state your nanme -- that
you' ve been captured as a spy! You
wll state that the m ssion was a
failure and all mssions will fail.

Tell themnot to attenpt such
hostil e aggression again. Do you
under st and?

BANKS
Don't do it!

Yushin tightens the wire around Banks' neck.

PODOVSK
Do it now

Podovsk notions to Yushin who rel eases Banks and
bal eful |y stares at the agoni zed Aneri can.

RANMBO
220-56 Lone WIf -- receive.

BANKS
(softly)
Don't --

Banks is viciously slammed to the floor and we CUT on
| npact -- He IS now unconsci ous.



I NT. HANGER - N GHT

The center is still manned by an assortnment of mlitary
personnel who are starting to dismantle sone of the space
age equi pnent.

Trautman stands in the hanger. He looks like a forlorn
soul as he stares blankly into the darkness.

Ranbo' s weak voice transm ssion manages to break through
the DIN of the operations center.

RAMBO (V. Q)
WIlf Den -- This is... Lone WIf --
do you read? Over.

Trautman along with nearly everyone present snaps to
attention --

RADI O OPERATOR
Lone WIf! This is Wl f Den.
Transmt | ocation and status, over.

Murdock is seen rushing in, followed by Ericson.

MURDOCK
VWhat is it?!

RADI O OPERATOR
It's Ranbo, sir.

Mur dock | ooks sharply at Traut man.

| NT. | NTERROGATI ON CELL - NI GHT

Ranbo sits at the radio sweating profusely. This appears
to be the hardest nental task for a tight-1ipped soldier
of his caliber to perform

RADI O (V. Q)
We read you, Lone WIf -- what is
your position -- over.



Banks is sl unped unconsci ous agai nst the wall.
Yushin pulls Ranbo's head back with a vicious snap.

RADI O OPERATOR (V. Q.)
What's your position, over?

PODOVSK
Your position will be death if
you do not answer.

I NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - EXTREME CLOSEUP - N GHT

Yushin | ets Ranbo's head | oose. Beads of sweat drop from

Ranbo's nose as his hands tighten around the rusted
m cr ophone.

I NT. HANGER - NI GHT
Traut man snatches the m crophone away fromthe operator.

TRAUTMAN
John, this is Trautman -- where the
hell are you?

| NT. | NTERROGATI ON CELL - NI GHT

Ranbo | eans cl oser to the m crophone, but still remains
silent.

TRAUTMAN (V. Q)
Johnny, cone in!

Ranbo shifts his gaze to Podovsk, then his eyes harden
into orbs of defiant granite.

RANMBO
Mur dock.

TRAUTMAN (V. Q)
He' s herel



I NT. HANGER - N GHT

Mur dock noves forward, his body stiff with apprehension --
Traut man hands hi mthe m crophone. Mirdock | ooks around
as all eyes are riveted on him

MURDOCK
Ranbo -- This is Murdock -- we're
glad you're alive... where are you?
G ve us your position and we'll cone

and get you, over.

| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - NI GHT

Ranbo | eans forward until his |lips nearly touch the
m crophone. (Lightning and THUNDER effect.)

RAMBO
(chilling)
Murdock, I'mcomng to get you.

Ranmbo stri kes Yushin across the face with the
m crophone. .. Podovsk goes for his weapon.

Yushin rises and goes for Ranbo.

| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - NI GHT

The fl oor EXPLODES and we see Co under the floor boards
with gun in hand. She kills the NVA soldier whose rifle
s aimed at Ranbo.

I NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - NI GHT

Ranbo slans the pistol into Yushin's tenple and el bows
Podovsk in the jaw. He flings Yushin against the electric
bedf rane, which jolts the huge Russian. Ranbo grabs his
knife and is about to run Podovsk through when the door

sl ans open.

Sgt. Tay and three soldiers enter, his expression agape.

Ranmbo bolts to the w ndow.



EXT. P.OW CAMP NEAR | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - NI GHT

Ranbo junps through the window -- Co joins himand they
run through the darkness as the canp cones alive.

EXT. P.OW CAMP NEAR | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - NI GHT

Sgt. Tay and his three nmen turn the corner in pursuit. Co
cuts two of them down.

Sgt. Tay drops back and yells for reinforcenents.

EXT. P.OW COURTYARD - NI GHT

A Russian runs up, AK-47 in hand. Before he can fire,
Ranbo spins into himwith a flying kick which pitches him
onto his back, an inert heap... Ranbo takes the AK-47 and
bl ows one of the spotlights and the guard to bits.

EXT. P.OW CAWMP - N GHT
The canp goes nearly bl ack.

The second tower swings its |ight toward Ranbo and Co.
Ranbo OPENS FI RE, shattering the lIight and causing the
guard to dive for his life.

Wth Co close behind him Ranbo runs toward the conpound
fence.

A running Russian and Co OPEN UP with their assault
RI FLES. Lightning and THUNDER conti nues sinultaneously.

The Russian is hit in the leg and dives for cover.

Ranbo lifts the wire for Co to wiggle under. H s hands
bleed as the wire cuts deeply into his flesh. Co FIRES at
several approaching guards as Ranbo slips under the wire
on his back, holding the wire up with his hands, shredding
his pants.



Ranbo and Co nmake it into the forest, running full out.
More AK's OPEN UP behind them Both tower PK s have been
manned agai n.

EXT. RAIN FOREST - N GHT

Precedi ng Ranbo at a dead run, as he crashes through
foliage. The forest is a blur. TRACERS WH P BY, ruler-
straight lines of red |ight.

BARK EXPLODES fromtree trunks around them Leaves are
ri pped into confetti.

RAMBO
Thi s way!

They angle away fromthe blind FIR NG and spring away
along the trail, disappearing in a nonent.

EXT. P.OW CAMP - N GHT

Podovsk's nose and nouth are bl eeding, he strides out of
the interrogation bl ockhouse foll owed by Yushin. He jerks
Sgt. Tay to his feet by the collar. He points to the
forest.

PODOVSK
(Viet/subtitled)
Fi nd! Now

Yushin rel eases the Viet Sergeant. Tay weakly yells
orders to his nen.

PODOVSK
(continuing, to the
Russi ans)

Find and kill him

I NT. HANGER - NI GHT

Mur dock pacing in front of the conputers.



EXT. RAIN FOREST - N GHT

Ranbo and Co at a dead run, zigzag along the dark gane
trail.

The path steepens and he cl aws at exposed roots...
clinmbing as nuch as running. Behind themis the rising
SOUND OF HELI COPTER ROTORS.

EXT. RAIN FOREST - N GHT

Using hand lights to follow his footprints, Tay's squad of
Si x guards jogs into the jungle. Behind them through the
trees, the Huey rises into the night.

The chopper switches on the high intensity searchlights as
It THUNDERS over head. Shafts of |ight pierce the jungle.
Sweepi ng. Sear chi ng.

EXT. FOREST - N GHT

Ranbo and Co are clinbing rapidly, using roots as hand-
hol ds to ascend the steep trail.

The WHUMP- WHUMP of t he HELI COPTER approaches and the gl are
of light flickering behind them

Ranbo noves into a densely woven thicket. Russians nove
quietly f.g.
EXT. FOREST - N GHT

Ranbo and Co run down into a dip and into thick jungle.

EXT. FOREST - N GHT

Ranbo and Co crash through foliage as a searchlight sweeps
toward t hem

It races over them backlighting themas they dive off the
trail.



The searchlight flicks past them Snaps back. Tay and
his men in b.g.
I NT./ EXT. HELICOPTER - NI GHT

POV of figures running followed by spotlight.

EXT. FOREST TRAIL - N GHT

TRACERS rip down through the trees fromthe helicopter.

EXT. FOREST TRAIL - N GHT
Ranbo and Co tear through the jungle.

They dive over the edge of a nuddy ravine, dropping
t hrough tangled vines. Catching, claw ng, dropping. They
run on.

EXT. FOREST TRAIL - N GHT

The Russians can't target them

EXT. FOREST - RAMBO AND CO - N GHT

They hit a solid trail and sprint, really covering ground.
The shaft of |ight scans back and forth behind them Then
farther away. They've lost them For the nonent.
EXT. ABOVE JUNGLE CANCPY - NI GHT
as the chopper circles, probing wwth [ ances of |ight.

CUT TO
EXT. ELEVATED OVERHANG NG ROCKS - DAWN

Ranbo and Co have taken shelter in the protective contours
of the rocks and overgrowh. ..

The helicopter noves off in the opposite direction... Co



and Ranbo catch their breath.

CO
(softly)
... W safe for now -- you look like
hel |, Ranbo.
RAMBO
Tough ni ght.

Ranbo stares at her and al nost has to smle. She hands
over Ranbo's bow kit, which was slung over her shoul der.

CO
(conti nui ng)
maybe need this again.

Ranbo takes the bow kit and Co | ooks at his bl eeding
hands.

CO
(continui ng, noving
very cl ose)

You hurt bad... Not so in-vo-nerable
after all.
RAMBO
No.
CO
You rest a while, | watch.
RAMBO
(shakes his head)
['11 watch.
CO

What you do, Ranmbo? Try to get
across to Thail and?

RANMBO
Yes.

CO
Then Ameri ca.



Ranmbo nods.

CO
(conti nui ng)
You take nme with you, Ranbo? | give
you one nore chance.

RAMBO
You don't know ne.
CO
| know enough -- you take ne?

Ranbo stares at her and nods.

CO
(conti nui ng)
| think you make a good choi ce.

RAMBO
Yeah.
(rises)
Better nove.
Co rises and trails behi nd Ranmbo.

NO SE. She turns and FIRES... And Tay with four soldiers
hit the deck.

EXT. FOREST - DAY

Russi ans and Viets nearby react, then head toward the
shot s.

EXT. FOREST - DAY

Sgt. Tay OPENS FIRE with a small nmachi ne gun then the
sol diers open up on Co and she is riddled to the ground.

RAMBO
No! I'!

Ranbo | eaps to her fallen rifle and rolling behind a



protective object, FIRES BACK and bl ows two of the
sol di ers away... Ranbo noves to another position.

EXT. FOREST - DAY

Tay barks sonething in Viet to a soldier and slips
fearful ly away.

EXT. FOREST - DAY

Ranbo fl anks the soldier and soldier turns to see snoking
death racing toward him He falls dead... Ranbo rushes to
Co.

He cradles her for a nonent and his expression transforns
I nto i nsane rage.

Co rolls her glazed eyes to Ranbo.

CO
You good man, Ranbo... good.
Not forget ne.

Co dies in his arns and Ranbo roars with grief. The
hunt ed man becones the hunter... Ranbo scoops her up and
di sappears into the forest.

I NT. HANGER - DAY

Trautman is there, nervously pacing, agitated. Mirdock
sits solidly behind his desk... Ericson sits on the other
side of the room

MURDOCK
Do you really think that you can
t hreaten ne, Col onel ?

TRAUTMVAN
| want the rescue teamready to go
i n one hour.

MURDOCK

(al nost anused)



You're risking your career, your
reputation and your famly's

security -- do you think any one
person is worth that, Trautnman?

TRAUTMAN
Yes, | do.

MURDOCK
l"mgiving you a direct order to
w thdraw fromthis project.

TRAUTMVAN
Do | get the rescue team or do |
have to go over your head?

MURDOCK
Colonel, it's tinme you understand
|"'min charge here -- here you're a

tool, we're the machine --

(to Ericson)
| want him placed under arrest.
He's not to | eave the base.

TRAUTVAN
He never had a chance did he?

MURDOCK
Li ke you said, he went hone.
EXT. FOREST TRAIL - DAY
A smal|l band of Viet soldiers are noving through the
jungl e searching for Ranbo.
EXT. FOREST - TIGHT ON RAMBO S FACE - DAY
Starts to rain.

Eyes cl osed, he has sneared the goo thoroughly over his
face. It is a neolithic, feral visage. He has buried Co
and pauses on one knee at the gravesite... around his neck
hangs her "good | uck"” nedallion. He has cut a strip of



her garnment and with great deliberation ties it around his
head. Ranbo rises with his bow in his hand and arrows
across his back... He is the warrior and the war has now
begun.

EXT. FOREST - ON SEVEN RUSSI ANS AND A SERGEANT - DAY
Movi ng forward cautiously, they glide through the dense
rain and thicket.

EXT. FOREST - DAY

Ranbo wat ches notionless -- and then kills the sergeant
and Russian #2 with arrows.

EXT. FOREST - DAY

Through rain Russians nmaterialize searching for Ranbo.
Into f.g. cones a Russian, parts bushes with rifle, turns
past hollow tree. An armcones out and pulls himin. He
stiffens as Ranbo's knife kills him

EXT. FOREST - MED. RAMBO - DAY

noving in absolute silence nearby. He freezes and raises

his bow. Thirty nmeters away are the Russians... An arrow
sinks into Russian #3's chest... Russian #4 and #5 sprint
away... To a different position for defense they notion to

split up and a second arrow burrows into Russian #4's
chest and lungs as he noves. He falls dead and Russi an #5
is frozen, until he sees what appears to be Ranbo's

fl eeing formand takes chase.

EXT. FOREST - VIET GUARDS - DAY

wave their AK's, |ooking for sone sign of Ranbo. They
hear SOVETHI NG CRASHI NG t hr ough t he downpour and
undergrowt h. Movenent in dense brush. They OPEN Fl RE.

The CRASH OF SUSTAI NED FI RE is deafening. They BLAST
bl i ndly.



Their attention is so focused, the DIN SO LOUD, they do
not notice a dark figure noving up behind them

Ranbo snatches the wayward | ast guard into a thicket. A
kni fe sl ashes, one Viet guard drops dead.

Tay shouts repeatedly to cease firing and the others
finally stop.

TAY
(Viet/subtitled)
W got him
They nove away, advancing on their "target". Tay gingerly

parts woven branches, revealing Russian #5 riddled with
hundreds of 7.62mm rounds.

EXT. FOREST - VIET GUARDS - DAY

Tay barks at his nen to sweep the area in an arc. The
guards advance, stricken with a grow ng unease.

EXT. FOREST - BLACK HOLE - DAY

Ranbo traps Russian #6 with a vine around his feet. He
slides down into a black hole and Ranbo slits his throat.

EXT. FOREST - TWO RUSSI ANS - DAY

They separate near a nudbank, one going over the

enbanknment... the other near the river's edge.
RUSSI AN #8
No, this way... where are you?

In the incessant rain, Russian #8 noves cautiously to his
conrade's |ast position. Ahead, face down in the nud, is
t he body of Russian #7.

Approachi ng the body, the frightened Russian | ooks around
in full circle. Nothing. He noves by a nudbank.



EXT. FOREST - MJUDBANK/ MUDHOLE - DAY

Ranbo cones out of the nudhol e and breaks Russi an #8's
neck.

EXT. FOREST - DAY

Real i zing they are wthout their flankers, Tay and four
Viet GQuards call out and nove toward their |ast positions.
They stand together at the top of the nudbank, gaping at
the two bodi es of Russian #7 and #8. Tay stares around,
outraged. He yells to his squad to take up the chase.

EXT. FOREST - DAY

Ranbo bursts out of the dense tangle, dragging streaners
of vines, and finds hinself in an EXPLOSI ON OF SQUAVKI NG
CHI CKENS.

He is in the nuddy door-yard of a rural hutch, part of a
smal | ham et, of about a dozen buildings. Pigs scatter,
GRUNTI NG their surprise, as Ranbo sprints across the yard.
Over a lowrail fence. Between the hutches.

EXT. HAM.ET - DAY

Sol di ers charge down the sl ope behind him

EXT. HAM.ET - DAY

Ranbo energes onto the nmain "street" at a dead run,
tearing a swath through the everyday village activities.

The Viet peasants scatter as the fierce Anerican charges
through their mdst. A giant by their standards to begin
wi th, Ranbo is now a nud-caked nightmare, trailing vines

and branbles... his face a mask of dark streaks topped by
encrusted hair... Villagers screamand flee... Ranbo drops
| ow | ooking frantically for sonething beneath a hutch...

not finding it, he noves quickly to another... noticing a

| arge can, opens it, and snells its contents.



EXT. HAM.ET - DAY

W DE FROM BEHI ND t he soldiers as they pour into the
village. A figure dashes fromthe hutch into the field of
tall grass, disappearing.

EXT. ROAD - EDGE OF GRASS - DAY

Two troop trucks are deploying 40 soldiers. Directing
operations is Capt. Vinh.

Vinh notions the soldiers inpatiently toward where he
stands at the edge of the el ephant grass, and they wade
into it. Beyond themthe coarse grass becones an

| npenetrable wall al nost eight feet high.

Vinh snorts in disgust and points at sone tranpled stalks.
There is a bright snear of bl ood, and beyond, another.

VI NH
(Viet/subtitled)
You see? Not a dermon. A man. Now,
we find where he's crawl ed to die.

EXT. TALL GRASS - DAY

A line of 20 regulars and three Russians nove into the
grass. Only the radio antennas of the squad | eaders are
vi si bl e above the waving stal ks. Yushin's helicopter arcs
in fromthe distant ridgeline, converging.

EXT. ELEPHANT GRASS - DAY

POV MOVI NG SLOALY THROUGH THE GRASS. The point man parts
the stal ks ahead. It is a quiet, eerie world, with only
the SWSH OF THE GRASS and the occasi onal SOUND- OFF CALLS
of the troopers. There is a clear trail of blood sneared
on the grass, indicating a serious wound.

VARI QUS CLOSEUPS of the regulars as they advance, each man
realizing how utterly isolated he really is, in his own



I sland of space in the green sea. It is hot.

EXT. GRASS - DAY

One of the Russians has his fatigues unbuttoned, sleeves
rolled up. Sweat pours off all of them

EXT. GRASS POV - DAY

POV FOLLOWNG the trail of blood. The grass is parted
ahead and a snall clearing comes INTO VIEW Sl owy noving
up on sonething lying in the grass. Two chickens, their
throats cut, are |lying beside a kerosene can, which is
upright with its cap off. A bizarre little shrine. There
s no sign of Ranbo.
EXT. GRASS - DAY
REVERSE on Capt. Vinh, puzzled, wary.
VI NH

Everyone back!!
EXT. GRASS - | NSERT RAMBO - DAY
| NSERT/ RAMBO S HAND striking a match, igniting a wet trai
of spilled gas, a WHOOSH.
EXT. GRASS - DAY

Capt. Vinh | ooks up, seeing the river of fire snaking
toward hi mthrough the waving stal ks.

He turns, panicked. Crashes into the nen behind him

Shrieks at themto nove. They tranple over each other to
run as the trail of fire reaches the can.

VOOM

EXT. GRASS - DAY



Vi nh sees a trenendous fireball erupt ahead. Hears
SCREAM NG He freezes in his tracks as the nightmare
begi ns again. Shrieking, a man runs toward him on fire,
charging past. Vinh shouts futilely into a radio as he's
engul fed in fire.

EXT. GRASS - DAY
FIRI NG blindly, several troopers OPEN UP until they are
engulfed in the fire.

EXT. HAMLET ROAD - DAY

Fromthe trucks it is apparent that the grass is burning
onits own, in along line where the "fuse" was laid out
and in a wdening circle around the explosion site.

EXT. EDGE OF GRASS - DAY

Bl ack snoke rolls through the grass, and troopers stunble
about, coughing as the wind carries it toward them

EXT. H LL ABOVE ELEPHANT GRASS - DAY

CLOSEUP of Ranbo as he drops a small silver explosive
charge into arrow shaft and screws on the razor tip.

EXT. H LL ABOVE ELEPHANT GRASS - DAY

Ranbo draws back his bow to full extension, and fromhis
el evated position, takes aimat the first troop truck...
The arrow buries itself near the truck and EXPLODES. ..

m ssing the truck.

EXT. HI LLSIDE - RAMBO - DAY

Ranbo adjusts the sites on the bow and rel eases anot her
arr ow.



EXT. HAMLET - DAY

This time the arrow finds its mark and the truck EXPLODES.

EXT. ELEPHANT GRASS - DAY

On the edge of the el ephant grass, troopers help each
ot her fl ee.

Random FIRING i s everywhere. The DINis incredible, the
pandenoni um absol ut e.

EXT. HLL - RAMBO - DAY

Ranbo | ooks down into the field at devastation as flanes
curl high into the norning mst... He pauses and al nost

| ooks reflective for a nonent... the copter noves cl oser
to Ranbo's position.

CUT TGO
EXT. FOREST - DAY

Ranbo's sixth sense causes himto gl ance behind and he
spots Sgt. Tay's nen approaching... Tay spies Ranbo and
t hey OPEN FI RE.

EXT. FOREST - RAMBO - DAY

Wth his bow still in his hand, |unges fromview behind a
tree... He starts to belly crawl into the brush, as Tay
and three other soldiers think they have hi m pi nned

down. ..

EXT. FOREST - TAY - DAY

He signals and orders the nen to flank the tree. They do,
but are flanked by Ranbo who steps INTO VIEWat a ri ght
angle to their position and CUTS THEM DOAN, but is soon
out of ammo.



EXT. FOREST - TAY - DAY

From his hiding spot Tay observes this and starts toward
Ranbo after FIRI NG off a couple of shots.

EXT. FOREST - RAMBO - DAY

He flees and takes cover behind a tree just as the bark is
ri pped off near his head by Tay's AUTO FIRE... Ranbo dives
into the brush and instantly di sappears from vi ew.

EXT. RAIN FOREST - TAY - DAY

Wth grow ng apprehensi on, he noves forward, his body
tense, sensing the kill! He hears Ranbo's voice from
behi nd.

RAMBO
Her e!

Tay turns and with his rifle at the ready, faces Ranbo on
one knee wth his bow fully extended. The arrow sinks
into his chest, and Tay FIRES spasnodically. For a split
second he grabs the un-extractable shaft and Ranbo di ves
for cover. Tay's eyes wden wth sudden realization, and
t he next second his body EXPLODES into fragnents.

CUT TO
| NT. HUEY - DAY
Yushin talks into his radi o headset.

YUSHI N
(Russi an/ subti tl ed)
Drop the napal m

EXT. HUEY - YUSH N S POV RAMBO - DAY

Through the trees' canopy, Yushin can see Ranbo flashing
I n and out of view.



EXT. FOREST - RAMBO - DAY

wat ching as two long netal cylinders detach fromthe
hel i copter and drop, tunbling toward the forest.

EXT. FOREST - RAMBO - DAY

Ranbo recogni zes the napal mcani sters and sprints even
har der .

EXT. RAIN FOREST - DAY

Ranbo sl ashes through the trees |ike a nadman.

Behi nd him the napal mcannisters hit the ground.

An enornous FlI REBALL bl ossons through the jungle, spew ng
twenty-neter-long arcs of flane, silhouetting the tiny
running figure of Ranbo.

EXT. RAIN FOREST - DAY

Just as the firestormreaches him he dives at a dead run
of f an enbanknent into a nountain river.

EXT. RIVER - RAMBO - DAY

Ranbo dives in as a sun-bright canopy of fire rushes
across the surface with a MJFFLED ROAR.

EXT. RIVER - DAY

Sur faci ng, Ranbo, noves at gi ddy speed over the tortuous
st ream bed.

EXT. RAVINE - WATERFALL - DAY

Ranbo tunbles clear of the falling water as he drops down
the face of the cataract.

He hits the surface of the pool with a trenendous spl ash.



EXT. POOL OF WATER - DAY

Boiling with turbul ence as he surfaces, gasping.

Above, on the escarpnent, a fire-stormrages, lighting up
t he jungle.

EXT. HUEY - TREELINE - DAY

as the Huey swoops down past the treeline, scanning the
jungl e along the riverbank.

| NT. HUEY - DAY

Yushi n swoops down toward Ranbo who gasps for air. The
M NI GUN BLASTS at him

YUSHI N
(Russi an/ subti tled)
Goddam him !

CUT TO
EXT. R VER - DAY

as Ranbo breaks the surface of the water, eyes the
approachi ng chopper and dives again as the BULLETS start
pouring forth fromthe M N GUN.

EXT. RIVER - DAY

as the Huey descends over the treeline. Yushin orders his
pil ot down for a closer | ook.

The Huey hovers only inches fromthe water. The water
swirls fromthe power of the rotor bl ades.
EXT. RIVER - HUEY - DAY

as the surface EXPLODES and rising like a spirit from
hell, Ranmbo springs up fromthe river and grabs hold of



one of the skids.

EXT. HUEY - DAY

Yushin's door gunner sw ngs his M 60 around to bear on
Ranbo. But it's too |ate.

Ranbo' s hand shoots up and pulls himout.

I NT. HUEY - DAY

The pilot feels the weight shift and | ooks back, sees
Ranbo on the skid. He "pulls pitch" hard.

EXT. HUEY - DAY

The Huey clinbs, arcing radically.

EXT. HUEY - DAY

Ranbo slips. Dangles.

EXT. HUEY - DAY

He crashes through the upper branches of a tree as the
Huey clinbs, banking in a tight arc.

He manages to heave hinsel f up.

I NT. HUEY - DAY

Yushin spins to see a filthy, blood-encrusted Ranbo comi ng
t hrough the gun door. Yushin charges as Ranbo sw ngs
I nsi de.

Yushin draws his revol ver but Ranbo tackles himand drives
himinto the control panel.

Wth his free hand, Yushin grabs Ranbo violently by the
face digging his fingers into his eyes.



Ranbo grimaces in agony. He takes the side of his hand
and drives it into Yushin's throat. He breaks the hol d.
Ranbo el bows hi macross the jaw.

Yushin grabs Ranbo and flings himroughly against the
opposite side of the chopper. He then kicks Ranbo tw ce
and is about to stonp himwhen Ranbo rolls to his knees
and drives his shoulder into Yushin's crotch and standi ng,
rans the Russian forward. Yushin grabs Ranbo's neck and
Is crushing the life out of him.. Ranbo manages to drop
and tw st free and kick Yushin in the face.

The pilot sees what is happening. He banks hard, trying
to get Ranbo to fall out the open door.

Ranbo stunbl es backward, but nanages at the |ast second to
grab the barrel of the M60 doorgun and i s suspended out
t he door.

Yushin grabs his pistol and ains as Ranbo grabs his boot
knife with his free hand and flings it into Yushin's
chest. ..

The Russi an staggers back then forward and raises his

pi stol at Ranbo. At the |ast second he coll apses and
falls forward and past Ranbo who manages to pull his knife
fromthe Russian's body as he is falling.

The pilot struggles to maintain control and | ooks
terrified as Ranbo swings up and advances on him
EXT. RIVER - DAY

A figure tunbles fromthe | owflying Huey and spl ashes
into the estuary. The Huey di ps and bucks, then rights
itself and flies off.

| NT. HANGER - DAY

Mur dock | ooks |ike he hasn't slept in days.

Eri cson approaches.



ERI CSON
[t's tine...

MJURDOCK
Yeah. Alert everyone, start
packi ng, we're pulling out now.

Traut nan wal ks in and hears the above.

TRAUTVAN
You' re what ?

MJURDOCK
It's finished, Colonel...

Mur dock exits.

EXT. P.OW CAMP - DAY
The SOUND OF A ROTOR gets | ouder.

A shadow falls upon the ten Viets and four Russians |eft
to guard the canp.

A shape, an outline... in the glare of the sun.

Then. ..

EXT. RAMBO S HUEY - DAY

Ranbo unl eashes the M NIGUN. The left guard tower
vanishes in a cloud of falling splinters as THUNDER rolls
across the valley.

The Huey pivots ninbly. The M N GUN ROARS again. An
orange |ightning bolt vaporizes the right tower.
EXT. P.OW CAWMP - GUARD BARRACKS - DAY

Three guards in the guards' barracks SHOOT at Ranbo...
They are destroyed.



EXT. PR SONERS CAVE - DAY

Pri soners watch fromtheir cell.

I NT. RAMBO S HUEY POV - DAY

The guard barracks seens to disintegrate as the M N GUN
sweeps across it... a shock wave of destruction behind
which only flying kindling remains.

He pivots a last time and anni hilates the sentry post with
a one-second BURST.

EXT. P.OW CAMP TRUCK - DAY

A few sol di ers have nanaged to take cover behind a truck
by the main gate. They begin FIR NG

EXT. HUEY - LOW ANGLE - DAY

A ROARI NG sil houette in the netallic mst. The M N GUN
SPEAKS.

The truck is ripped open like alum numfoil, shrapnel
flying. The soldiers cease to exist.

It is all over in seconds.

EXT. P.OW CAMWP - DAY

The Huey settles to earth in the center of the conpound.

EXT. CAMP - DAY

Qut of the boiling, blasting dust and snoke, the figure of
Ranbo suddenly energes.

Death i ncarnate encrusted with dried nud, dried bl ood,
streaked with rivulets of sweat.

Ranbo has detached the door gun fromits sling and with
the feed belt over his shoulder, carries it like arifle.



He runs forward.

EXT. PRI SONERS' CAVE - DAY

Ranbo noves to the prisoner's cage in a battle-ready
stance... Everywhere around himis snoking destruction.
EXT. P.OW CAWP TREE - DAY

Hi dden behind a tree, one Russian OPENS FIRE... Next to
the Russian is a nound of snooth rock.

EXT. P.OW CAVE - RAMBO - DAY

Ranbo FI RES at the rock.

EXT. P.OW CAWP - TREE - DAY

The bullets ricochet off and kill the Russian who staggers
out and falls face down.

EXT. P.OW CAVE - DAY

Ranbo runs to the prisoner's cage. He shoots off the |ock
and rips open the gate. The five prisoners stare at him
I n W de-eyed anmazenent.

RAMBO
Let's gol!
EXT. P.O W CAMP COURTYARD - DAY
The five prisoners are hel ping one another into the Huey
as Ranbo carries a sixth.
I NT. HUEY - DAY

Once aboard, the PP.OW's turn and | ook at their savior,
tears clouding sone of their eyes.



EXT. HUEY - DAY

Banks is covering Ranbo who is hauling the |ast of the
P.OW's onto the chopper. Banks has an RPG sl ung over
hi s shoul der, and an AK in his hand. A wounded Russi an
opens fire and badly wounds the last P.OW

EXT. HUEY - DAY
Banks | evels his AK, killing the Russian and assists the
wounded P. OO W on board, then clinbs in hinself.

EXT. HUEY - CLOSEUP - DAY

The TURBI NE VWHI NE | NCREASES, and the Huey slowy lifts
of f.

RAMBO HUEY/ RUSSI AN HELI COPTER ATTACK SEQUENCE TO BE FI LMED
AS PER STORYBOARDS.

I NT./ EXT. HUEY - DAY
Ranbo seens drained of color, flying on nerve.

P.OW's |look forward as a broad river appears beyond a
ridgeline less than a kil oneter ahead.

BANKS
That's Thai |l and?

Ranbo nods, eyes riveted strai ght ahead.

BANKS
(continuing, to the
men)
W' re hone! We're hone!

I NT. HUEY - DAY



Ranbo pi cks up the m crophone.

RAMBO
Lone WIf to Wil f Den -- Do you
read?

I NT. HANGER - DAY

Traut man and Murdock who have been waiting for further
transm ssi on suddenly hear Ranbo's transm ssion.

TECH
We hear you, Lone Wlf. Cone in.

I NT. HUEY - DAY
Ranbo tal king into the m crophone.

RAMBO
Prepare for energency | anding.
Arriving with Anerican P.O W' s!
Over?

I NT. HANGER - DAY

Everyone freezes as they wait for orders from Miurdock. ..
He remains silent -- eyes are shifting. Ericson |ooks at
Traut man who yells. ..

TRAUTMVAN
You heard. Prepare for arriving
P.OW's.
The personnel await Mirdock's confirmation -- there is

none forthcom ng. They |ook at Trautman, then suddenly
begin to scatter.

EXT. HANGER - DAY

Ranbo' s burning Huey descends toward the |anding field.
As the techs and other canp personnel stand watching,
Murdock raises a pair of powerful field glasses.



EXT. HANGER - MJRDOCK' S POV - TELEPHOTO - DAY

The image of the burning, nortally wounded Huey seens to
waver through the long lens. It |looks |ike a death ship,
the Flying Dutchman with a crew of corpses and a denon at
the helm comng in out of the sky.

EXT. HANGER - MJRDOCK - DAY

He slowy |l owers the gl asses.

Face ashen, Mirdock heads into the operations hanger.

I NT. HUEY - DAY

The chopper is burning badly and filling with bl ack snoke.

EXT. HUEY - DAY

The Huey sheers sideways across the staging area. |Its
skids clip the top of the wires shearing off
conmuni cati ons gear.

It hits the ground. Bounces and plows forward into the
oper ati ons hanger.

I NT. HANGER - DAY

Firefighters with extingui shers envel op the burning
chopper in foam

I NT. HANGER - HUEY - DAY

The P.OW's are pulled fromthe chopper.

I NT. HANGER - RAMBO - DAY

He slides out of the flight seat and goes out the door.
He quickly eyes Trautman then noves off into the hanger.



I NT. HANGER - DAY

DOLLYI NG wi t h Ranbo as he heads past the nountain of
comruni cati ons equi pnent with relentl ess determn nation.
The techni cal personnel fall back, letting himpass...
Dust is everywhere.

I NT. HANGER - TRAUTMAN - DAY

He sees Ranbo and strides forward to intercept him then
pauses.

I NT. HANGER - RAMBO - DAY

He shoves the equi pnment aside that is blocking his path to
Mur dock, who is seen retreating. Ericson stands in his
way. Ranbo, w thout breaking stride, clubs himwth the
butt of his knife.

I NT. HANGER - DAY

Ranbo noving, sil houetted, closer to the HUMM NG
comruni cati ons area, reeking of jungle, blood and death...
Murdock is against the wall... no where to hide.

I NT. HANGER - DAY

Ranbo cl oses in on Murdock, |oom ng. Mirdock starts to
nove away, Ranbo grabs hi mfrom behind, spins himdown on
top of a crate and raises his knife.

RAMBO
W win... you | ose! M ssion
Acconpl i shed!

And with all his strength inpales it next to Murdock's
terrified face.

RAMBO
(softly)



There's nore nen still out there,
find them or I'll find you.

EXT. HANGER - DAY

Ranbo steps steadily out into the waning |ight. He takes
a deep, slow breath. Starts to walk and sees Banks in the
di st ance.

BANKS
(weakl y)
Thanks.

Ranmbo nods back. ..

In the b.g., they are carrying the P.OW's stretchers or
pushing themin wheelchairs toward the nedical facility.

Everyone stares at Ranbo with respect.

EXT. HANGER - DAY
Traut man steps in al ongsi de Ranbo.

TRAUTMVAN
John... Where are you goi ng?

RAMBO
| don't know.

TRAUTNVAN
You'll get a second nedal of honor
for this.

RAMBO
You should give it to them..
(indicates P.OW'Ss)

They deserve it nore.

TRAUTMVAN
You can't keep running. You're free
now. .. Cone back with us.

RAMBO



Back to what? -- My friends died
here... part of ne died here.

TRAUTNVAN
John, the war, everything that
happened here may have been w ong,
but dammt, John, you can't hate
your country for it.

RAMBO
Hate? -- |'d die for it.
TRAUTMAN
Then, what is it you want?
RAMBO
What do | want? | want what they

want . . .

(indicates P.OW'Ss)
And what every ot her guy who cane
over here and spilled his guts and
gave everything he had wants... for
our country to | ove us as nuch as we
love it... That's what | want. And
that's what they wanted.

(indicates P.OW'Ss)

TRAUTMAN
How wi Il you live, John?

RAMBO
Day by day.

Ranbo wal ks with his head held high until he fades into
t he snoke and di stance.

FADE OUT.

THE END



