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SEATTLE 1988

EXT. FRONT YARD. DAY.

Sl ow motion. Arnmed troops in black unifornms pour out of
unmar ked vans and swarm across a lawn in a middle class
resi dential nei ghborhood. Yuppie nei ghbours | ook on in
shock, confused. Two of the troops carry a battering ram
to the front door of a white two-storey house. A |eashed
Rottweil er snarls and barks. In position, their conrades
point M16s into first-floor wi ndows, ready to be
ambushed. Pan into a window in the kitchen. An
attractive woman in her thirties is naking breakfast.

Now, in regular motion, the battering ram breaks open the
front door. The woman, startled, drops her spatul a.

I NT. MURPHY RESI DENCE. DAY.

WWOVAN
(screans)
Oough! Ahhh

SECRET SERVI CE AGENT
(to others)
Upstairs.

Troops pour into the house.

WWOVAN
VWat's going on? What's the matter?
Who are you?

The troops, and one or two trenchcoated agents, continue
entering the house and headi ng upstairs, still with rifles
ready.

WOVAN
Hey!

Upstairs, crowded in the narrow hallway, the troops
descend on a bedroom

WWOVAN
(of f canera)
Dade! Dade!

AGENT
Knock it down.

The battering ram knocks down a bedroom door.

I NT. COURTROOM

The prosecutor, a woman of about forty, gives her closing
argunent bl andly. She'd rather be somewhere el se.



PROSECUTOR
The def endant, Dade Murphy, who calls
hi nsel f "Zero Cool", has repeatedly
committed crimnal acts of a malicious
nature. This defendant possesses a
superior intelligence, which he uses to a
destructive and antisocial end. His
conputer virus crashed one thousand five
hundred and seven conputer systens,
i ncluding Wall Street trading systens,
si ngl e handedl y causi ng a seven poi nt drop
in the New York Stock Market.

As she speaks, the canera pans across the court, panning
down and stopping on the defendant: eleven year old Dade
Mur phy.

Fast forward to the sentencing.

JUDGE
Dade Murphy, | hereby fine your famly
forty-five thousand dollars..

The court gasps, Dade's father w nces

JUDGE
...and sentence you to probation, under
whi ch you are forbidden to own or operate
a conputer or touch tone tel ephone, unti
t he day of your eighteenth birthday.

Now Dade wi nces, in fact we al nost expect himto cry.

pening credits roll to a backdrop of Dade and his famly
and | awyer fighting through a gaggle of journalists and
phot ographers, in slow notion, and driving away.

SEVEN YEARS LATER

Aboard a jetliner, Dade Murphy is staring blankly out the
wi ndow, wearing headphones. Exterior view fromthe
aircraft of approaching New York City. The vi ew becones a
di rect overhead of the buildings and streets of the city,
whi ch then netanorphoses (through ani mati on) into chips
and digital signals on a stylised conputer board. The
title |ogo.

I NT. DADE' S ROOM

Segue to Dade Murphy, now 18, wearing mrrorshades indoors
and at night, working on his new conmputer. Hi s nother
calls him

MRS. MJRPHY
(of f canera)
Dade?



DADE
Yeah, monf?

MRS. MURPHY
VWhat are you doi ng?

DADE
(after a sem -pregnant pause)
I'mtaking over a TV network.

MRS. MJRPHY
Fi ni sh up, honey, and get to sleep. And happy
bi rt hday.
| NT. OTV STUDI CS.

In the OTV Studios security departnent, a phone rings, a
man answers nervously.

NORM
Security, uh Norm Norm speaki ng.

DADE
Norman? This is M. Eddie Vedder, from
Accounting. | just had a power surge here at
hone that wi ped out a file | was working on
Listen, I'min big trouble, do you know

anyt hi ng about conputers?

NORM
Uhhmmm .. uh gee, uh...

DADE
Right, well ny BLT drive on ny conputer just
went AWOL, and |'ve got this big project due
tomorrow for M. Kawasaki, and if | don't get
it in, he's gonna ask me to commit Har

Kari...
NORM
Unhhh. . ahahaha. .
DADE
Yeah, well, you know t hese Japanese managemnent
t echni ques.
(pause)
Coul d you, uh, read ne the nunmber on the
nodenf?
NORM
Uhhhnm . .
DADE
It's a little boxy thing, Norm with swtches
onit... lets ny conmputer talk to the one
t here. ..
NORM

212-555-4240.

Dade goes to work on OTV. He closes his eyes and a flurry
of hal f-second video clips fromold TV shows flashes by.
He opens his eyes. H's screen says ENTERI NG ARPS 331 and
then wi pes to another screen. Automated Record Pl ayback



System There is a graphic representation of the
station's automatic videotape changer. Dade turns on his
TV set and turns to OTV. It is running a Rush-Li nbaugh
type TV show.

COMIVENTATOR

(on TV)
...so-called Anrerican Indians, Latinos and
Bl acks come froma genetically nediocre
st ock. ..

DADE
Yak yak yak. Get a job!

Dade presses a key on his keyboard. The Video Changer
diagramlights up in red. At the station, a robotic arm
sel ects a videotape froma huge rack of thousands of
tapes. The "Anerica First" tape slides out of the VIR and
is replaced by an epi sode of "The Quter Limts" as Dade
wat ches, drinks Coke and smiles, full of hinself.

TV
You are about to experience the awe and
nystery, which reaches fromthe inner mnd
to... The Quter Lints.

DADE
Yesssss!

Suddenly, the ARPS screen is replaced by an om nous
nessage:

U HAVE TREAD
UPON MY DOVAI N &
MUST NOW SUFFER
WHO R U?

DADE
Hey! What ?

He starts to type ZERO ..

DADE
No, wait.

Dade types:

CRASH OVERRI DE.
VWHO WANTS TO KNOWP

Dade' s screen di ssol ves into:
AClI D BURN

DADE
Unbel i evabl e. A hacker!

Then the screen changes agai n:
ACI D BURN
SEZ LEAVE B 4
U R EXPUNGED

"The Quter Limts" suddenly flashes off.



DADE
Yeah, okay "Acid Burn", that's enough

Dade starts hacking. Apparently so does Acid Burn. The
t ape changer machines at OTV are swanped, somnetines
fighting over the same tape. The program on TV keeps
changi ng.

The nessage cones up on Dade's conputer screen

I WLL
SWAT U LI KE
THE FLY U R

More dueling tape changers, nore half second video clips.
Anot her nessage.

I WLL
SNAP YOUR BACK
LI KE A TOOTHPI CK

As the duel continues, Dade types back a taunt of his own:

VESS W TH THE BEST
Dl E LI KE THE REST

One | ast from Acid Burn:

YOU ARE
TERM NATED

Then his own computer confirms for himthat the connection
is term nated

DADE
Shit on ne!

Next norning. Ms. Mirphy is unpacking. Dade energes
fromhis roomin a housecoat. He makes a beeline (dodging
nmovi ng boxes) for the fridge.

MRS. MJRPHY
Good norning. You unpack your stuff yet?
DADE
MM hmm
VRS. MJRPHY
Up all night again, huh?
DADE
Can this wait until both ny eyes are open,

pl ease?

Dade' s nom pi cks up the phone, nocking a call to the
bui | di ng superi nt endent.



MRS. MJRPHY
Can | cut the electricity to his roomso he'l
sl eep nornmal hours? He's been playing with
his conputer all night for a solid week.
(pause)
Vel |l yes, he could be playing with hinself.
Mm hnm Yes |'ll ask. Dade, you like girls,
don't you?

DADE
Wl |, yeah, | just haven't found one as
charm ng as you yet.

MRS. MURPHY
You haven't been doi ng anything stupid, right,
Dade?
(1 ouder)
Ri ght, Dade?!
DADE
Right, nom And I'mstill a virgin

Dade sl ans the bat hroom door. Ms. Mirphy quickly checks
his room Dade is showering.

MRS. MJRPHY

(angry, through the bathroom door)
You hooked it up to the phone, didn't you?
Dade! Turn the shower off! You screw up
again and you won't get into college!

She pauses and regai ns sone of her cool

MRS. MJRPHY
I"'msorry we had to nove in your senior year
| didn't want to sell the house but | had to
take this new job, you know that. You're
going to love New York, it's the city that
never sl eeps!

EXT. NEW YORK CITY.

We enj oy several views of New York, the nmorning sun
shi ni ng between skyscrapers, neon signs that stay lit day
and ni ght. Dade energes fromthe ground-floor apartnent
on rollerblades and skates down the street to school

I NT. HI GH SCHOOL.

At school, hundreds of teenagers converse, npbve around,
head to class. Dade |ooks |ost anong them He wal ks up
to a skinny latino kid in a faux | eopard-skin muscle
shirt. The kid is on a pay-phone, speaking in Spanish.

DADE

Excuse ne.
KI D

Yo, chill man, |I'mtalking to Venezuel a.
DADE

Yeah, I'msorry, | was just looking for the

principal's office.



Kl D
Sorry, | can't help you, okay?

Now Dade really | ooks lost. He heads off in search of the
of fice.

I NT. OFFI CE
Dade is filling out a form

G RL
Do you have your transfer forns?

Dade stares at her, stunned. The girl has a decidedly
unconventional appearance, yet is a first-rate beauty.

G RL
It's arelatively straightforward question

Dade notices her lips, and in his imagination | aunches
into a flurry of half-second video clips and art bites,
all involving lips and kissing.

G RL
Do you speak English?

DADE
Sorry, you wanted...?

G RL
| wanted transfer forns.

He gives themto her

G RL
Thank you.

She starts | eaving. He doesn't.

G RL
Are you com ng?

Dade clues in, gets up and follows her. She takes himon
a brief tour.

I NT. HI GH SCHOOL CORRI DOR.

G RL
The gymis through there, and the cafeteria is
t hr ough t here.

DADE
Great. Cool.

(pause)
VWat's your nane?

G RL
Kate. Kate Libby.

They arrive at a classroom

KATE
Here's your cl ass.



DADE
My... class. You mean |'mnot in your class?

KATE
No, you're not in ny class.

Kate starts away.

DADE
Gve ne tine!

A guy in the halls notices Dade.

[cV)
Hey, you new?
DADE
Yeah.
€¥)
Tell him about the pool, Kate.
DADE
Pool ?
KATE

Yeah, there's an A ynpic size sw nming pool up
on the roof. Take the stairs over there.

DADE
Yeah! Sure.

Kate starts away again.

DADE
Thanks!

EXT. SCHOOL ROCFTOP

Dade enters, and lets the door slam behind him Across the
roof, a dozen or so geeky | ooking kids are | ooking over

t he edge, apparently trying to get soneone's attention

One of them notices Dade.

GEEK
Hey! Hold the door!

He's too late. The geeks | ook pretty angry. There is no pool

Dade
(realizing he's been had)
No pool

Dade tries the door but it's |locked. He hammers it with
his palm furious. Above, thunder roars and it begins
rai ni ng.

I NT. SCHOOL CORRI DOR

Dade is soaking wet, and trudges anong his cl assmates
leaving a nuddy trail. A three-second video clip rolls
through his mind: it is a screaning woman bei ng strangl ed
in an old novie. He wal ks past Kate, who giggl es.



EXT.

KATE
Oh ny God! He found the pool.

SCHOOL COVPUTER LAB

The kids are all seated at computer workstations. Dade
i s hacking, the latino kid who was on the phone to
Venezuela i s running a deno involving dirty-dancing
skel et ons.

TEACHER
['"'m M. Sinmpson. And |'m subbing for Ms.
Bayl i ss who was arrested at the anti-fur
rally. I know some of you kids got conputers
at home. But these are school property,
people, and | don't want to see any gum stuck
to 'em Chapter 1. Designing graphica
interface...

Meanwhi |l e, the latino kid notices that Dade has been
| ooki ng up Kate Libby's school records. And hacking
hi nsel f into her advanced English cl ass.

SCHOOL QUAD

It's after school, kids are heading home, Dade too. The
latino kid notices Dade and catches up with him

Kl D
So, um what's your interest in Kate Libby,
eh? Academ c? Purely sexual ?

DADE
Hom ci dal ?

Kl D
VWhat's up, man? |I'mthe Phreak!

The nane rings no bells with Dade.

PHREAK
The Phant om Phreak? The ki ng of Nynex?
know you play the gane.

Anot her kid, younger and a little geeky | ooking, runs up
to Dade and The Phant om Phreak.

JOEY
Phr eakphr eakphr eakphr eakphr eak
dudedudedudedudedudedude. .. | gotta..

PHREAK
(sl aps Joey)
Joey, Joey...

JCEY
VWhat ? what what what ?



EXT.

PHREAK
One nore "dude" out of you and |I'm gonna sl ap
the shit outa you, okay? Now I'mtrying to
save you fromyourself but you gotta stop
letting your mana dress you, man!

(To Dade):
Check it...

Phreak starts to hand Dade a flyer.

JCEY
(interrupting)
| need a handle, man. | don't have an
identity until | have a handl e.
PHREAK
You know, you're right about that.
(to Dade)

Check it, Friday.

Phreak hands Dade a flyer for Cyberdelia.

JOEY
Al right. How about the Master of Disaster
huh?

PHREAK

You' re hopel ess, nan, utterly hopel ess.
Phreak wal ks away.

JCEY
Utra Laser.
(desperat e)
Doct or Doom

NEW YORK CI TY STREET VI LLAGE. NI GHT.

Dade rolls in on rollerblades. Street vendors hawk
conputer parts and bootleg software. A bootleg mnusic
vendor catches Dade's attention.

CEREAL
Check this out, each and every one of you.
Conpi l ation tape, of my own naking. | cal
this the "Greatest Zooks Al bum''. Featuring

artists like, well | got sone Hendrix on
there, sone Joplin, Mana Cass, Belushi... al
great artists that asphyxiated on their own
vom t!

The small crowd around himfinally gets the joke.

CEREAL
Can't get this in stores, man, | nade it!

Dade wheels into Cyberdelia, which just happens to be
equi pped with a ranp down to its nmain floor for the
benefit of skaters. The place pounds with |oud, bassy
techno music and coloured light. Video nonitors with
psychedelic patterns conplete the atnopshere. There is a
video gane with a huge screen. Phreak is at a pay phone.



OPERATOR

(on phone)
Pl ease deposit five dollars for the first
m nut e.

Phreak holds a small box up to the receiver, presses a
button, and the box enmits a series of tones.

OPERATOR
Thank you.

PHREAK
Nonono, thank YQU

Dade checks out the scene. Kate is playing the big video
gane. Dade skates up to her. She |oses her |ast man.
She's got the high score, in fact her name dom nates the
top-10 |ist.

DADE
That's a nice score for a girl.

KATE
(irritated by Dade's presence)
Thi nk you can do better?

DADE
"Il give it a shot.

Kate yields the controls to Dade, who begins pl aying.
Kate's boyfriend | ooks on froma mezzani ne several feet
above.

CURTI S

Is this kid bothering you, Kate?
DADE

Sorry, can | get some room here?
CURTI S

Yeah.
(to Kate)

Why don't you cone up here?

Kate obliges and joins Curtis. Dade continues playing.
He plays brilliantly. The ganme is a flashy 3-D hi gh-speed
chase game with lots of surprises. Dade |oses, but his
hi gh score is about to come up.

CURTI S
He' s good!

Dade's score cones up. He's in the #1 position. Phreak
is amazed.

DADE
(to Kate)
Well, it looks like I"mon top

Kat e, defeated, |eaves. Curtis foll ows.



EXT.

PHREAK
Congratul ations. No one's ever beat her
before. You just made an eneny for life.
(to soneone el se)
Boy meets world. Let's go?

OUTSI DE CYBERDELI A. NI GHT.
Kate and Curtis are sucking face, oblivious to the busy

worl d around them Dade and Phreak watch, nmore than a
little disgusted.

DADE
Who' s that?

PHREAK
Curtis.

DADE

And what's he do?

PHREAK
That's it, you're looking at it, he just |ooks
slick all day.

Kate and Curtis start to take off on Curtis' motorcycle.
Kat e and Dade nmeke eye contact briefly. The notorcycle
speeds of f into the night.

DADE' S ROOM

The clock says it's 4:16. As the canera pans up to Dade,
it changes to 4:17. Dade is hacking again. It's the
school's adm nistrati on system Dade schedul es a test of
t he school sprinkler systemfor 9:30am

H GH SCHOCOL CORRI DI R

Dade stands alone in the hall, watching the tinme closely.
Phreak rounds a corner and neets Dade.

PHREAK
What's up?

Dade doesn't answer. He watches the time a couple of nore
seconds, then opens an unbrella. Imediately the fire
sprinklers turn on. Phreak starts getting drenched. He
realizes what is happening.

PHREAK
(amused and highly inmpressed)
Oh ny God. You. .

A bell rings and students pour out into the halls by the
hundreds. They're all being showered on. A tal

cheer| eader bounces by Phreak, pushing her pompomin his
face.

PHREAK
Way cool

(to Dade)
You saw t hat ?

Dade nods in the affirmative.



Kate wal ks up to Dade,

happened.

Kate gives Dade a | ook that could kil

Dade wal ks away under

al so under st andi ng what has

KATE
VWhat the hell is going on?
DADE
Pool on the roof must have a | eak

and skul ks away.

his unbrella, snug and dry.

PHREAK

Man, oh man, this is gonna be good.

I NT. H GH SCHOOL CLASSROOM

Dade, Kate,

and a couple of other students are witing on

t he chal kboard. Kate finishes first.

The class ¢

The teacher

KATE
If God gave nen brains bigger than dogs',
t hey woul dn't hunp wonens' |egs at cocktai

parties.
ggl es.

KATE
Rut h Li bby.

TEACHER

I"'mnot so sure your nother qualifies as a
significant author of the twentieth century.

KATE
Her | ast book sold two mllion copies.
CLASS
(al most i n unison)
Wbooo000!

reads Dade's quotation.

TEACHER
"Angel - headed hi psters burning for the ancient
heavenly connection to the starry dynano in
t he machi nery of the night."

DADE
That's G nsburg.
TEACHER
Ni ce. Very nice.
KATE
He's not in this class.

DADE
| said give nme tinme.

KATE
He's not enrolled in this class.



TEACHER
Well, he's on ny list.

Kate | eaps across a desk and snatches the list fromthe
teacher. Dade is on it. She gives Dade another filthy

| ook, both Dade and the teacher just shrug. The teacher
noves on to Cereal

TEACHER
"OfF all the things I've lost, | mss my mnd
t he nost ?"

CEREAL

Ozzy Gsbour ne!

TEACHER
You. What is your nane?

The teacher grabs the Iist back from Kate.

CEREAL
Uh, Emmanuel GCol dstein, sir?

TEACHER
You, however, are not on ny list.

CEREAL
(in mock shock)
Whoa, this isn't wood shop cl ass?

The class cracks up. Kate and Dade exchange | ooks as the
teacher escorts Cereal to the door

I NT. DADE' S PLACE.

MRS. MJRPHY
How was school ?
DADE
(eating)
Hmm
MRS. MJURPHY
VWhat did we learn in school today?
DADE
Revenge.
MRS. MJURPHY
Aaaah. Did we neet soneone special ?
DADE
No. No one speci al
MRS. MJRPHY
kay, | gotta get back to work. |I'm gonna be

hone late. And would you try and please fil
t hese out?

She indicates a pile of college applications.
MRS. MJRPHY

Ch don't worry, it's only the rest of your
life.



She starts to the door

DADE
Ri ght. Anything else, you want ne to now t he
[ awn? CQops, forgot. New York. No grass.

MRS. MJURPHY
And unpack.

She | eaves. Dade | ooks over the college applications for
a second, and pushes them away. He'd rather not do this
now.

I NT. CYBERDELI A

Dade, Phreak and Joey are sitting at a table. Joey is
giving a dull account of his hacking adventures. Enter
Cer eal

CEREAL
FYl, alright man, you can sit at home, and do
i ke absolutely nothing and..

Cereal pauses, notices Dade, whom he has never net
formally but seen around, and then continues.

CEREAL
...and your name goes through |ike seventeen
conputers a day. 1984, yeah right man, that's
a typo. Owell's here and now, he's living
| arge. W have no nanes, man, no nanmes. W
are nanmeless. Can | score a fry? Thanks.

PHREAK
Meet Cereal Killer. As in Froot Loops? But
he does know t hi ngs.

Dade and Cereal acknow edge each ot her

JCEY
Anyways, guys, guys, listen, listen to ne.
I"'min this conputer right? So |I'm I ooking
around. .

PHREAK

(to Cereal)

D you bring those Crayol a books?

CEREAL
Oh yeah, technicol or rai nbow.

Cereal brings a book out of his bag.

CEREAL
G een one.

JOEY
What is that, what is that? Lenm e see. Wat
are these?

DADE
I nternational Unix Environnments.

Cereal pulls out another book



CEREAL
Lusci ous orange?

Cereal hands the orange book to Phreak

DADE
Conputer security criteria, DOD standards.

Anot her book cones out.

DADE
The Pink Shirt Book, Guide to | BM PCs. So
call ed due to the nasty pink shirt the guy
wears on the cover.

Anot her one.

CEREAL
What ' s that?

DADE
Devil book. The Uni x Bi bl e.

Anot her one.

CEREAL
VWhat's that?

DADE
Dragon book. Conpil er design.

Cereal brings out a large red book.

CEREAL
Oh yeah? What's that?

DADE
The Red Book. NSA Trusted Networks.
O herwi se known as the Ugly Red Book that
won't fit on a shelf.

By now Phreak has nade a pile of the books, and the Red
Book | ooks wholly out of place on the top of the pile.

JCEY
Anyway, anyway, guys guys guys, come on. |I'm
in this conputer, right. So I'm ooking
around, | ooking around, you know, throw ng
commands at it, | don't know where it is or
what it does or anything. It's like, it's
like choice, it's just beautiful, okay. Like
four hours I'mjust messing around in there.
Finally I figure out, that it's a bank
Ri ght, okay wait, okay, so it's a bank. So, this
morning, | |ook in the paper, some cash
machine in |ike Bunsville Idaho, spits out
seven hundred dollars into the mddle of the
street.

CEREAL
That's ki nda cool

JCOEY
That was nme. That was nme. | did that.



DADE
You did this fromyour house.

Joey takes a drag fromhis cigarette and just nods, with a
big grin on his face.

PHREAK
What are you, stoned or stupid? You don't
hack a bank across state |lines from your
house, you'll get nailed by the FBI. Were
are your brains, in your ass? Don't you know
anyt hi ng?

CEREAL
Stupid, man. It's universally stupid.

JCEY
You guys always think I should know
everything, and you never tell me anything.
Am | right?

PHREAK
Al right, what are the three nost commonly used
passwor ds?

JCEY
Love, secret, and uh, sex. But not in that
order, necessarily, right?

CEREAL
Yeah but don't forget God. System operators
love to use God. It's that whole male ego
t hi ng.

PHREAK
Look, you wanna be elite? You gotta do a
ri ght eous hack. None of this accidental shit.

CEREAL
Oh yeah, you want a seriously righteous hack
you score one of those G bsons nman. You know,
supercomputers they use to |ike, do physics,
and | ook for oil and stuff?

PHREAK
Ain't no way, man, security's too tight. The
big iron?

DADE
Maybe. But, if | were gonna hack some heavy
metal, I'd, uh, work ny way back through some

| ow security, and try the back door.

CEREAL
Yeah but oh nan,

(starts rubbing one of his

own ni pples in nobck sexua

exci tenent)
woul dn't you just love to get one of those
G bsons, baby? Ooooh

PHREAK
Yo, who ate all of ny fries?



Cereal pauses a second.

CEREAL

(pretending to be enraged)
Joey?!

JCEY
What, no, nonononono, | didn't touch your
fries. | did not touch your fries.

PHREAK
Cereal, man, you owe me a pack

CEREAL
It was him man!

PHREAK
You're psyched. You need to |lay off of that
shit.

CEREAL

(to Joey)

' mgonna hit you!
JCEY' S ROOM NI GHT.

Joey is hacking. A G bson. He gets in. Using GOD as a
password. Nice graphics represent the machine's vast
syst ens.

JCEY
YES! Hone run, hone run. You and ne Lucy.
W' re gonna show em baby.

COVPUTER ROOM ELLI NGSON M NERAL.

A system operator at Ellingson Mneral Corporation, a
| arge oil conpany, notices the intrusion. He gets on the
phone.

PLAGUE' S LOFT.

The place is a ness, typical of the hacker bachel or pad.
Enpty chi nese food boxes and Jolt Cola cans litter the
pl ace.

Pl ague' s phone is ringing, waking him

HAL
(on phone)
M. Bel ford?

PLAGUE

(sl eepily)
My nane is the Pl ague.

HAL
Uh, M. The Plague, uh, sonething weird's
happeni ng on the net.

PLAGUE
As in what, you hapl ess techno-weenie?



HAL
Uh, the accounting subdirectory in the G bson
is working really hard. W got one person
online, the workload is enough for like ten

users. | think we've got a hacker
JCEY' S ROOM
JCEY
kay, okay, we need proof that we were here.
Ri ght, uh..
Joey starts | ooking for something to downl oad as proof he
was there.
JCEY
Yeah, Garbage, okay, give me Garbage.
He selects a Garbage file and starts the downl oad. His
screen becones a psychedelic mind trip
COVPUTER ROOM ELLI NGSON M NERAL.

The Plague glides in on a skateboard. Short and thin

bear ded, about 35 but still trying to be a teenage
anarchi st, yet not consciously realizing he sold out that
i deal years ago

PLAGUE
Never fear. | is here

HAL
I'"ve narrowed the activity to termnal 23.

PLAGUE
Let's echo 23, see what's up.

The huge nonitor lights up with the display of the
G bson's resources. Hal and the Plague watch. Pl ague
starts "surfing" around.

PLAGUE
"God" wouldn't be up this late.

He sees what Joey is downloading. A file called
"Gar bage".

PLAGUE
Shit! Get me the switching control center

He puts on a tel ephone headset. Hal dials for him
PLAGUE
(into the headset)
| need to trace a call that's in progress.

JOEY' S ROOM

Joey is sneaking a cigarette while his conputer downl oads.
There is a knock at the door. It's his nother.



JOEY

(whi speri ng)
Shit!
(1 oudly, panicked)
Uh yeah... hold on, mom Hold on one second.

He puts out the cigarette and sprays the roomw th air
freshener.

JCEY' S MOM
| mean it! Open the door, Joseph

JCEY
Yeah, uh, yeah, okay.

He unl ocks the door. Joey's nombursts in. He's stil
cl ambering into bed.

JCEY
There you go.

JCEY' S MOM
Bed. Sl eep. Now

She turns off the conputer. It wasn't finished
downl oadi ng.

JCEY' S MOM
Sweet dreans, Joey.

I NT. COMPUTER ROOM ELLI NGSON M NERAL

HAL
He' s gone!
PLAGUE
Did you get a trace?
OPERATOR
(on phone)

Yeah, we got him
PLAGUE

(smling)
CGood.

I NT. JOEY'S ROOM DARK.

Joey takes a disk out of his conputer and stashes it in an
air vent in the cieling.

I NT. TENEMENT HALLWAY.

Phreak, Dade and Cereal are rollerblading through the
halls of an apartment building that is filled with
graffiti. It appears that npost of the spray-bonb art was
created by the residents.

CEREAL
Ni ce pl ace, huh.

Cereal knocks on a door spray-painted "Hackstock"



DADE
You heard of a hacker called Acid Burn? You
know who he is?

PHREAK
(surprised)
No, don't know who he is.
(to Cereal)
Do you?
Cer eal shrugs.
A hooded black man in his early twenties answers the door.

PHREAK
Ni kon! Lord N kon this is..

Phreak notions to Dade.

DADE
(finishing)

Crash Overri de.
NI KON

Never heard of you. Done anyt hi ng?
DADE

No.

Ni kon sl ams the door

PHREAK

Cone on!
Phreak knocks the door again. N kon opens again.

NI KON

What, your nom buy you a 'Puter for Christnas?
(to Phreak)

Does he know anyt hi ng?

PHREAK
Sure nman, he's elite.

NI KON

(pausi ng, checki ng Dade out)
Cone in.

CEREAL
Unh... N kon, can |I... can | crash at your

pl ace toni ght?

NI KON

(removi ng his hood)
Agai n?

(pauses, then grins broadly)
Yeah sure.

Ni kon and Cereal do a fake Kung-fu nove toget her

BOTH
Qoka- powt



INT. NIKON S PLACE

Later, the four are watching TV. On TV is a secret
service agent giving a news interview.

G LL

(on TV)
Hackers penetrate and ravage delicate public
and privately owned conputer systens,
infecting themw th viruses, and stealing
materials for their own ends. These peopl e,
they are terrorists.

CEREAL
Agent Richard GII, You' re hacker eneny nunber
one, man. You're a boner!

NI KON
Yo, showtinme, showti ne!

DADE
VWat's goi ng on?

ALL BUT DADE
(i n unison)
4...3...2...1..

Cheesy nusic plays. Razor and Bl ade, androgynous asi an
brothers, have a conmmunity access TV show. "Wayne's Worl d"
in eye liner.

RAZOR
Wel cone to our show

BLADE
Hack the Pl anet!

ALL BUT DADE
Hack the Pl anet!

RAZOR
For those | ate night hacks..

BLADE
Jolt Cola! The soft drink of the elite
hacker .

DADE

Who are these guys?

NI KON
That's Razor and Bl ade.

DADE
Razor and Bl ade.

Now Razor and Bl ade have a di sconnected payphone in their
st udi o.

RAZOR
That's right, this IS a payphone.



RAZOR AND BLADE
(i n unison)
Don't ask.

BLADE
As you can see, this is just a sinmple
m crocassette recorder. (shows the
m crocassette recorder) Hook it up to the
phone and drop in five bucks in quarters.

RAZOR
Record the tones that the coins make. And
hang up and get your nobney back

BLADE
And never again have to pay for a service that
woul d be dirt cheap..

RAZOR
...IFit weren't run by a bunch of
profiteering gluttons!

BLADE
Renenmber, hacking is nore than just a crine.
It's a survival trait!

I NT. JOEY'S PLACE.

Joey is taking a shower, wearing wal kman headphones,
singing along with the nmusic. Joey finishes, turns off
t he shower, still singing. He draws open the shower
curtain to find two secret service agents wth shotguns
pointed at him

SS AGENT
FREEZE!
JCEY
What ? What? What did | do? What?
The agents drag Joey, still naked and wet, out of the
shower and into the living room H's nother is
hysterical ..
JCEY' S MOM
Joey!
AGENT

CGet in there! Sit down!

ANOTHER AGENT
Stay down there. Don't nove.

Joey is pushed into a sofa. He sees his conputer, "Lucy",
being carried away.

JOEY
Lucy!

Joey dives onto the agent carrying Lucy away, |osing his
towel. His nother, seeing his exposed buttocks, is
shocked.



JOEY' S MOM
JOEY! ']

EXT. OUTSI DE JCEY' S PLACE.

A police-type vehicle pulls up. It's Agent Richard G|
of the Secret Service. He stops a young agent for an
updat e.

G LL
How s it going, Ray?

AGENT RAY
It | ooks good, sir. W' ve got an uncorrupted
hard dri ve.

G LL
In English, please. | didn't spend ten years
protecting the president so I could finish ny
career feeling like an idiot.

AGENT RAY
I"msorry, sir. W caught himby surprise, so
we don't think he had tine to erase his
conputer files.

G LL
Good. Good man. Alright, let's finish up
here, and take himin for interrogation

AGENT RAY
Alright sir
They split up. A reporter and her sound man run up to
GllI.
REPORTER
Agent G |1, can you spare a nonent of your
time?
G LL

Why of course, Jennifer.

Wil e Jenni fer conducts the interview, agents |ead Joey
into an unmarked car. His mother is behind him stil

hysteri cal
JCEY' S MOM
Joey!
JCEY
Mom . .
JENNI FER
Just how dangerous are hackers?
G LL
Wel |, hackers penetrate and ravage delicate

public and privately owned conputer systens,
infecting themw th viruses..

JOEY' S MOM
Joey!



G LL
...and stealing sensitive materials for their
own ends. These people, they're terrorists..

JCEY' S MOM
Joey!

I NT. ELLI NGSON M NERAL CORPCRATI ON.

A tall, inpressive building. A cavernous atriumfilled
wi t h busy peopl e.

I NT. ELLI NGSON BOARDROOM

A handsone | ooking wonman in her late thirties wal ks in.

MARGO
Good norning, Gentlenen. Please be seated.
see we're still dressing in the dark, Eugene.
PLAGUE
(to Margo)

Once again, don't call ne Eugene.

(to the board)
A recent unknown intruder penetrated, using a
superuser acount, giving himaccess to our
whol e system

MARGO
Preci sely what you're paid to prevent.

PLAGUE
Soneone didn't bother reading ny carefully
prepared meno on commonly used passwords.
Now, as | so neticul ously pointed out, the for
nost used passwords are |ove,

(gesturing | ewdly)
sex, secret and..

(eyei ng Mar go)
...God. So would your holiness care to change
her password?

Margo just blinks prettily.

PLAGUE

A hacker planted the virus.
MARGO

Virus?
PLAGUE

Yest erday, the ballast programfor a
supertanker training nmodel m stakenly thought
the vessel was enpty, and flooded its tanks.

MARGO
Excuse ne?

PLAGUE

(as if to a child)
The little boat flipped over. A virus planted
in the G bson computer system cl ai med
responsibility.



MARGO
VWat, it left a note?

Pl ague hits a button on a renote control, and the virus -

a long haired mal e nmodel - appears on a large screen, in
psychedelic colors. The virus speaks in a hanmmy Italian
accent.
VI RUS

Unless five million dollars are transferred to

the foll owi ng nunbered account in seven days,

I will capsize five tankers in the Ellingson

fleet.

BOARD MEMBER
Is that...

PLAGUE

(interrupting)
That is the virus. Leonardo da Vinci. The
problemis we have twenty six ships at sea and
we don't know which ones are infected.

DUKE ELLI NGSON
Vel | then, put the ships' ballasts under
manual contr ol

PLAGUE
There's no such thing anynore, Duke. These
ships are totally computerized. They rely on
satellite navigation, which |links themto our
networ k, and the virus, wherever they are in

the worl d.
MARGO
So what are we supposed to do?
PLAGUE
Well luckily, you have a gifted and tal ented
security officer. | traced the hacker's call

The secret service picked himup this norning.
["lIl just search his files for the origina
virus code, and then | can elimnate it.

I NT. ELLI NGSON M NERAL ATRI UM

Pl ague, Margo and two suits fromthe boardroom are riding
down an escal at or

SUT #1
Now | ook, now we expect you to get onto this
ri ght away, yeah?

PLAGUE
Yeah!
SUT #1
Wl l, how soon?
PLAGUE
Vell, we're working on it as fast as we can.

This is a very conmon occurrence in
corporations as large as ours. You have
nothing to worry about.



SU T #2
Yeah, right.

SUT #1
Now, you're sure about that, M. The Pl ague?

PLAGUE
Yeah, the Secret Service is hel ping us out 100
percent. Okay?

SU T #2
Yeah.

SUT #1
kay.

PLAGUE

We'll be in touch. Talk to you later

The suits get off the escalator, Plague and Margo take the
next one down.

MARGO
What the hell was that all about?

PLAGUE
| had to move fast. The hacker copied ny
gar bage file.

MARGO
What ?
PLAGUE
| created Mster da Vinci so we could call in

the Secret Service. So they'd arrest the
hacker, sieze his equipnent, things that we
can't do on our own.

MARGO
| don't want to go to jail for this.

PLAGUE
Rel ax. Think about the 25 mllion dollars.

MARGO
But you've created a virus that's going to
cause a worl dw de ecol ogi cal disaster, just to
arrest some hacker kid?

PLAGUE
Basi cally, uhmm yeah. Mmm hnmm

MARGO
Jesus. You know, you're sick, Eugene. You..

PLAGUE
Sh, sh sh sh sh

Pl ague stops a passing secretary and snatches a pi ece of

paper

from her hand.

PLAGUE
"Il take care of this.



SECRETARY
Alright, sir

PLAGUE
| can cancel it any tinme. | don't need any
program code. But it's the perfect cover, to
confiscate the disc and find out how rmuch of
t hat garbage fil e has been copi ed.

MARGO
Get it!

(wal ki ng away)
Way did | ever trust you?

(goi ng back up the escal ator)
Get the file. Otherwise you'll lose all your
t oys.

I NT. SECRET SERVI CE | NTERROGATI ON ROOM

Joey is distraught over the dismantling of Lucy. Agent
Ray exam nes the Mac's innards.

G LL
Did you find the programfor the virus on any
of the discs we confiscated?

PLAGUE
No. He's either very smart or very stupid.
G LL
Then he stashed it somewhere, or he has an
acconplice. W'll release himuntil his

i ndi ctment, keep tight surveillance, and see
if he leads us to your disc.

EXT. QUTSI DE JCEY'S PLACE.

Joey's apartment building is an L-shaped skyscraper about
30 storeys high, uninpressive by New York City standards.
Two Secret Service agents are staking Joey out in a car
out si de.

SECRET SERVI CE AGENT BOB
Unit 3 outside suspect Joey Pardella's
apartment. Nothing to report. Suspect stil
grounded. .. by his nother.

H s radi o crackl es.

AGENT BOB
Listen to this bullshit.

(he reads)
“This is our world now. The world of the
el ectron and the switch, the beauty of the
baud. We exist without nationality, skin
color, or religious bias. You wage wars,
murder, cheat, lie to us and try to nake us
believe it's for our own good, yet we're the
crimnals. Yes, | ama crimnal. My crine is
that of curiosity. | ama hacker and this is
nmy mani festo." Huh, right, manifesto? "You
may stop me, but you can't stop us all."



AGENT RAY
Now t hat's cool

AGENT BOB
Cool ?
AGENT RAY
Yeah, cool
AGENT BOB
You think it's cool ?
AGENT RAY
(not caring for where Bob is going
with this)
It's cool!
AGENT BOB
It's not cool. It's comm e bullshit!

I NT. HI GH SCHOOL BOYS' ROOM

Dade, Cereal and Phreak check their faces. Cereal brushes
his teeth.

CEREAL

(to Phreak)
So what do you think, can | crash at your
pl ace toni ght?

DADE
VWhat is it with this guy?

PHREAK
Hi s parents m ssed Wodstock and he's been
maki ng up for it since. Hey, you hear about
Joey's bust?

CEREAL
Yeah. Probably had something to do with that
bank in Idaho.

PHREAK
Do you think he could hack a G bson?

DADE
Did you talk to hinf

PHREAK
Nope. Hi s nom said he's grounded for his next
three lifetinmes.
(imtating her)
He isn't to consort with his conputer friends.
(himsel f again)
The secret service is really out to get him
(changes the subject)
Hey there's a big party tonight, you wanna go?

Dade shakes hi s head.

PHREAK
It's at Kate's...

Dade just smles.



PHREAK
Thought so!

Cereal and Phreak | eave, Cereal dancing.

PLAGUE' S COFFI CE.

Pl ague is wearing a VR hel net and gl oves, playing sone
sort of action gane. He is unaware that G 1| has just
entered the room

G LL
VWhat the hell are you doing? Pl ague!

He thunmps the VR pedestal.

G LL
PLAGUE!

Pl ague finally notices, and takes off the hel net.

PLAGUE
all.

G LL
| think we've got sonething.

G Il hands Plague a folder. It has the | ogo of Stanton High.

PLAGUE
Uuugh, hard copy.

Pl ague | ooks it over and recognizes a nane.

PLAGUE
Dade Mur phy.

DADE' S PLACE.
It's after school. Dade's just unlocking the front door,
only to find a Secret Service agent behind it. And one

behind himin the hallway. Both point pistols at him

AGENT RAY
Secret Service!

AGENT BOB
Don't nove!

They sl am Dade against a wall and start frisking him

DADE
Christ! What is the...

AGENT BOB
Shut up!

DADE

VWhat are you doing, man? Get off ne!

They lead himinto his roomand throw himdown on the bed.
Pl ague is there.



AGENT BOB
Just sit in the bed and keep your hands where we can see
t hem

PLAGUE
The year was 1988. And this nasty virus
crashed fifteen hundred systens in one day.

Dade has a fl ashback.

DADE
Fi fteen hundred and seven.

AGENT RAY
(ast ounded)
Wow, huh!

G LL
It got you seven years probation. No
conputer, couldn't even use a touch tone
phone.

PLAGUE
Must have been hell, huh? Zero Cool ?

(getting to the point)
A virus has been planted in the Ellingson
M neral conputer system You were our prine
suspect, till we trashed your stuff and found
no trace of it.

G LL
However, we have come to believe that one Joey
Pardella is involved in this Ellingson virus.
He or perhaps his acconplice has a disk that
M. Belford needs to disable that virus. W
want you to help us find it.

PLAGUE
all.

The three secret service agents | eave Plague and Dade
al one. Pl ague shuts the door behind them

PLAGUE

(of G11)
Loser.

(conti nues)
| can't believe you were only el even when you
wote this. It's quite an inpressive virus.
Dade, | know how you mi ght feel about narking
on your friends, but, we're hackers. For us,
there's no such thing as fanmly and friends.
We're each our own country, with tenporary
allies and enemes. 1'd like to nmake a treaty
with you.

DADE
I"'msorry. Who are you?

PLAGUE
I'"'mthe one who understands you. Now, can we
be allies?



DADE
Nah. | don't play well with others.

Pl ague is hol di ng Dade's basebal|l bat. He shrugs, turns
around, and smashes Dade's stereo to smthereens.

DADE
Shit! Come on!

PLAGUE
Wat ch which friends you do play with. A
record like yours could land you in jail, get

you ki cked out of school, no coll eges would
take you. No future. Exiled from everyone and
everyt hing you | ove.

Pl ague repl aces the baseball bat.

PLAGUE
I'll be in touch

Pl ague | eaves.

PLAGUE
(to agents)
I'"'mfine.
(to Dade)
Ch, and Dade, try to stay out of trouble, okay?
DADE
Bl ow ne.
PLAGUE
(smles)
Thank you!

DADE' S ROOM LATER

Dade is lying in bed. A door opens. It's Kate. She opens
her motorcycl e jacket, revealing her bare breasts. Dade
starts to get up, she pushes himback own on the bed and
starts kissing himpassionately. He responds in kind.
Then, G 1I, Agent Ray and Agent Bob burst into the room
handcuff him break the two up and haul them away as

Pl ague | ooks on smugly.

Then Dade wakes up in a sweat. It was only a dream He
regains his conposure. The sound of New York City at
ni ght surrounds him He goes back to sleep

KATE' S PLACE.

The party. A large, well-furnished apartnent in an

el egant ol d skyscraper in the fashionable part of town.
Teenagers dance and withe to | oud, bassy nusic. Dade and
Phreak arrive.

PHREAK
Her mom makes big bucks witing self-help
books for wonen. Stuff |ike "Wmen Wio Love
Men Who Are Enptional Anpebae"

Phreak shows Dade the book



That

Kate, the lovely
her many guests,
of fers Dade a dr
knowi ng what he's

DADE
explains a lot.

and graci ous hostess, mngles and greets
not noticing Dade or Phreak. Cerea

nk froma plastic bottle. Dade, not

in for, drinks. Nikon is the Deejay.

PHREAK
(1 oudly)

Yo, what's up N kon!

Yo Ph
Houst
check
wWr ong

Ni kon and Cerea

NI KON
reak! Dade, man, you nade it.
(to Cereal)
on, we have liftoff, 3 o'clock
it... don't look right away, what's
with you! Look at her man..

are checking out a truly fine babe.

NI KON
(concentrating)

Look out, man. Lisa Blair, 26 East 7th St.,

apart

ment 16, 555-4817, BOOM

DADE

How di d you know t hat?

| got

NI KON
phot ogr aphi ¢ nenory.
(Sm ling)

It's a curse

Li sa!

(I'nto the crowd)

LI SA

Hey, how do you know ny nane?

Cereal and Phreak
sormet hi ng.

Oooo,

nove t hrough the crowd. Cereal notices

CEREAL
| ook at that pooper man. Spandex, it's

a privilege, not a right!

MEETI NG HALL.

A 12-step recovery group. Addicts, including Joey
Pardella, sit in a sem-circle

VI CKI E

H, my name is Vickie, and |I'm an addi ct.

HANK

H, my name is Hank, and uh, |I'm an addict.

JCEY
(snoki ng)

Uh, nmy name's Joey but, uh, I'mnot an addict.

Joey takes a drag.

The group reacts indignantly.



Nono,
| got
okay,
addi ct

No really,

Joey takes anot her

I''mno

Joey downs his cof

Can |
| NT. KATE' S BEDROOM

Phreak is checking

JCEY
really, really, listen, listen to this.
in trouble with my conputer, right,
and ny lawer told the judge that |I'm an
, but 1'"mnot addicted to ny conputer!
really,

dr ag.

JOEY

t an addict. |"mnot, |'m not.

f ee.

JCEY
get some nore coffee?

out Kate's computer.

PHREAK

Yo. Check this out guys, this is insanely
great, it's got a 28.8 BPS nodemn
DADE
Yeah? Di spl ay?
CEREAL
Active matrix, man. A million psychedelic
colors. Man, baby, sweet, oo0o0!
NI KON
I want it.
PHREAK
| want it to have ny chil dren!
CEREAL
Yeah, | bet it | ooks crispy in the dark.
PHREAK
Yo, hit the Iights.

Dade hits the lights. The four ooo and ahh at
its graphics. Kate and Curtis walk into the
room and hit the bed, unaware of the hackers
in the corner by her |aptop

DADE

(whi speri ng)
Shit!

CEREAL
Shh!

DADE
Was that her top?

PHREAK
One- handed!

CEREAL
Difficulty rating?



NI KON
Seven. Wowl Burn's wetware matches her

sof t war e!
DADE
(1 oudly)
Bur n!
Their cover is bl own.
NI KON

VWhat the f...

Cereal hides under the desk.

KATE
Hey! \What are you guys doing in here?

PHREAK
I"msorry, we're sorry, just checking out your
fly I aptop!

NI KON

Yeah, it's hyped, you know... you're in the
butter zone now, baby.

PHREAK

(smling)
Uh- huh!

KATE

(her tone changi ng)
Yeah, it is..

(she cones over to it)
| wanna triple the RAM ..

CURTI S
Qooh, Leopard Boy... AND the Decepticons. Unh,
Kate, Kate, you're not going into that
conputer shit now, right?

Kate barely acknow edges him

CURTI S
(cynical ly)
Humm yeah.
Curtis |eaves.
CEREAL
(rmocki ngl y)
Ri ght .
DADE

The sensitive type.

Kate finally notices that Dade, whom she didn't invite, is at her
party and in her bedroom

KATE
VWat is he doing in here?

PHREAK
Rel ax, Burn, he's ny guest.



DADE
Burn. You're Acid Burn. You booted ne out of
orv!

KATE
VWhat ?

DADE
I'"'m Crash Overri de.

KATE
You're the nmoron that's been invading ny turf?

CEREAL
Whoa, whowhowhowhoa.

(rmotioning to Dade)
Crash. .

(nmotioning to Kate)
and Burn!

Cereal breaks into hysterics.
I NT. PLAGUE' S LOFT.
Pl ague i s hacki ng.

MARGO
Mur phy kid turn you down?

PLAGUE

(in a hanmmy southern accent)
| disguised nyself as an Al abama State Trooper
and penetrated the FBI NCIC.

MARGO
Pervert! What are you talking about?

She turns her back to him He does up the zipper on her
dress. Their relationship becones apparent.

PLAGUE
The FBI conmputer holds files on twenty million
Americans. | just hacked into it.

MARGO

Congr at ul ati ons.

PLAGUE
From here | got access to every piece of data
ever stored on Dade Murphy's parents. H s
parents separated five years ago, reconciled
two years later, filed for divorce last year
custody battle, boy chose to go with his
not her. Hmm

MARGO
So?

PLAGUE
So, we get the nother, we get the boy.



I NT. KATE' S ROOM

Kate's roomis enpty, and Dade can't resist going back in
to play with her laptop, which far outclasses his own,
some nore. On the bal cony, Kate notices and comes back

in.
KATE
What the hell are you doi ng?
DADE
It's cool, I'mjust |ooking.
KATE

It's too much machine for you.

DADE
Yeah?

Dade starts working furiously on it.

KATE
| hope you don't screw |ike you type.

Dade slows to a two-finger keypoke, not missing a beat.

DADE
It has a killer refresh rate

KATE
P6 chip. Triple the speed of the Pentium

DADE
Yeah. It's not just the chip, it has a PCl
bus. But you knew that.

KATE
I ndeed. RISC architecture i s gonna change
everyt hi ng.

DADE

Yeah. RISC is good.

They unconfortably exchange gl ances.

DADE
You sure this sweet nmachine's not going to
wast e?

KATE

Crash Override. What was it. "Mess with the
Best, Die Like the Rest?"

DADE
Yeah.

KATE
Are you chal |l engi ng ne?

DADE
Nanme your stakes.

KATE
If I win, you becone ny slave.



DADE
(intrigued)
Your sl ave?

KATE
(realizing his mind is in the
gutter)

You wi sh. You'll do shit work, scan, crack

copyri ghts, whatever | want.

DADE

And if | wn?
KATE

_ (giggles)

Make it my first born.
DADE

Make it our first date.
KATE

You' re not gonna wi n.
DADE

And you have to smile.
KATE

| don't do dates. But | don't |ose either, so

you' re on.
MONTAGE: Scenes of Dade and Kate preparing for the chall enge.

PHREAK

(voi ce over)
So here's the deal. The chosen contest: To
hassl e Secret Service Agent Richard GII, and
get one back for Joey.

Dade spray paints canoufl age onto his keyboard.

NI KON
Qur decisions are final, by a vote of 2 to 1
No appeal s.

Kate rifles through her address book.

CEREAL
The duel will last until we declare a w nner.

Dade plays quick-draw with disks.

PHREAK
Use only the dialups, access codes and
passwords in your collection. Can't ask for
any help fromus

Dade, having nmastered the quick-di sk-draw in the mrror,
| ooks satisfied.

DADE
(into mrror)
Tal king to ne?

Al five are together at the begi nning of the chall enge.



PHREAK
Any questions?

KATE
Yeah. Whose gonna notify his next of kin?

Dade and Kate shake hands and the chal |l enge begins.

EXT. NEW YCORK CI TY PUBLI C PHONE

At a public phone, Kate hacks into Concourse Bank, | ooks
up Richard GIl, and has his credit card maxed out.
"Destroy Card" is the final instruction. The other
hackers | ook on.

I NT. RESTAURANT.

A waiter runs a credit card through a validation machine,
sees the nessage and returns to the patron's table. It is

Richard GII1. Right there, the waiter chops the
MasterCard in two with a pair of scissors, to Gll's
horror.

EXT. NEW YCORK CI TY PUBLI C PHONE

Dade hacks into an el ectronic personal ads system and
changes an ad.

KATE
Alright, he's in the personal ads.

(readi ng Dade's ad)
"Di sappoi nted white nmale, crossdresser, |ooking
for discreet friend to bring dreans to
reality. Leather, lace, and water sports.
Transvestites wel cone. "

INT. ALL'S OFFICE

At his office, GIl is on the speaker phone with sonmeone
responding to the ad.

G LL

l... I... | know where you can stick it...
know where you can stick it...

G Il punches a button on the phone, another caller comes
on.
CALLER
...wanna lick your earlobes... | wanna |ick
your lips... | wanna lick your toes... |

wanna |ick your ankles..

G LL
Aww, yeah, you wanna |lick sonething? Lick this.
G Il punches another button, another caller cones on.
CALLER

That's why they call me Stallion..

G LL
Aw, that's disgusting!



G Il punches another button.

CALLER
My heart is steam ng for you..
G Il punches another button. He is becoming quite flustered.
CALLER

...spank you with my...

G LL
Aww, Spank your ass..

He punches anot her button

Anot her caller comes on, and G || hangs up the phone,

di sgusted, offended, and di straught. The Plague is there,
wi t nessi ng the whol e thing.

PLAGUE
Ani mal !

EXT. EMPI RE STATE BULDI NG OBSERVATI ON DECK
It's Kate's turn. Kate is hacking into the Departnment of
Mot or Vehicles. She adds 113 traffic violations and DU

of fender status to GIll's record.

EXT. NEW YCORK CITY, BUSY STREET.

GIl is being arrested quite forcefully by a NYC police
grunt. He is thrown onto the hood of his car and
handcuf f ed.

G LL

Hey! Hey, ow Do you know who | an? Do you
know who | an?

EXT. CHI NATOWN, PUBLI C PHONE.

Dade's turn. He hacks into the Secret Service's personne
file, and changes GIll's status to "Deceased."

INT. GLL"S OFFI CE

EMPLOYEE

(on phone)
This is accounting, sir. You enquired about
an enpl oyee of ours, an Agent Richard GII?

G LL
Yes.

EMPLOYEE
Qur records indicate he's deceased.

G LL
' m what ?



CYBERDELI A.

The five are playing pool

DADE
Dead.

PHREAK
Dead?

DADE

Yeah. Like Rigor Mrtis, Habeas Corpus.

NI KON
Very inpressive

CEREAL
Super hero like even.

KATE
Yeah, whatever. What's the score?

Phreak clicks the pool scoreboard so it says 60 - 60.

PHREAK
Ti e.
The other four protest.
PHREAK
Due to M. GIl's untinmely dem se and
everything, | guess you two will have to

i mprovi se the next round.

DADE
Right. If I win, you wear a dress on our
dat e.

KATE

And if | win, so do you.
Dade thi nks about it a second.

DADE
Deal

Kate gives Dade a | ook that says "I'"mgoing to hold you to
that."

KATE' S BED. NI GHT.

A shapely figure wearing a red leather legless suit with a
zi pper that goes all the way around the crotch. Hands
caress the sultry figure as the canera pans up. The body
bel ongs to Dade Mur phy.

Kat e wakes up gasping. It was only a dream She pants
and regai ns her breath. Then she smiles. She enjoyed
t hat dream

KATE
Oooohhhh. .



I NT. HI GH SCHOOL HALLWAY.
Kate, at her |ocker, stops Dade.

KATE
Dade. | didn't know your size, so | guessed.

She opens her |ocker to reveal a red |eather bustier and
bi ki ni bottom

KATE
You are man enough to stick with the deal
aren't you?

Dade wal ks of f.
| NT. DADE' S PLACE.

Dade signs an electronic pad for a package from UPS. He
t akes the package.

DADE
Thanks.

He cl oses the door and opens the package. It is a |laptop
conputer, clear plastic shell, full colour screen. Very
hi gh-end, perhaps the equal to Kate's machine. He turns
it on. The Plague's face, distorted, appears. It speaks.

PLAGUE
You wanted to know who | am Zero Cool ? Wl
et me explain the New Wrld O der
CGovernments and corporations need people |ike
you and ne. We are sanurai. The keyboard
cowboys. And all those other people out there
who have no idea what's going on are the
cattle. Moo! | need your help, you need ny
hel p. Let ne help you earn your spurs. Ahh,
thi nk about it. Enjoy the |laptop, "Cool"
Tell me where the disk is.

Pl ague' s face vani shes.
I NT. JCEY' S ROOM

Joey lies on his bed with a com c book, I ooking
despondent. Hi s nother enters.

JCEY' S MOM
You | ook pitiful. Okay, okay, you're not
grounded anynore.

She ki sses his forehead and | eaves. He springs back to
life, gets up and gets the disc fromwhere he stashed it
in the air vent.

EXT. PARK
Joey is nervously waiting on a park bench. Phreak arrives.
Agents Ray and Bob still have Joey staked out.
PHREAK

Yo, what's up?



JCEY
Dude dude dude, | gotta talk to you a m nute,
listen listen listen. | copied a garbage file
from..

PHREAK
Big deal. A garbage file's got shit init,
Joey, cone on.

JCEY
Nono, it's like hot or sonething. | don't know.

PHREAK
Joey, a garbage file holds m scell aneous data.
Junk. Bits of stuff that's been erased, man.

JCEY
| copied it fromElIlingson, okay? They're
asking ne about it, alright? WIIl you take a
| ook for ne?

Joey hands Phreak the disc. Agent Bob is taking pictures,
and Phreak noti ces.

PHREAK
Oh shit, Joey, you've got a tail

Joey sees, and runs for it.

JOEY
Shit!

The agents split up, one runs after Joey, the other after
Phr eak.

I NT. HI GH SCHOOL BOYS' ROOM
Phreak has | ost his tail. He puts Joey's disc behind a
condom nachine in the boys' roomat school, and sticks it
there with gum

I NT. PHREAK' S ROOM

Phreak frantically destroys all records of his hacking
career. He knows he's about to be busted.

DREAM SEQUENCE

The Secret Service is about to burst in on Phreak. He

still hasn't destroyed any records, and starts manically
goi ng through everything. GIIl is on his [aptop screen
G LL

' mwat chi ng you. .
I NT. PHREAK'S ROOM MORNI NG
A knock on the door. Phreak awakes. It's his nother.
PHREAK' S MOM

Ranon? Wake up. Ranon! Wake up! Vamano.
Time for school, cone on.



The secret service bursts in through the wi ndow just as
Phreak's mom opens the blind. She screans, Phreak |eaps
to his feet.

AGENT

Secret Service, don't nove!
PHREAK

Dej a vul!
AGENT BOB

Ray Sanchez, you are under arrest, under the
Conput er Fraud and Abuse Act of 1986.

Phreak's mom becomes very angry and starts sl apping
Phreak, cursing in Spanish

PHREAK
VWhat are you waiting for, arrest me already!

PCLI CE STATI ON LOCKUP

The undersized Phreak is just a norsel to the hardened
t hugs behind these bars and they taunt himviciously as he
is led to his one phone call

coP
You get one call. Uno. Understand?

The cop | ocks the dial on the phone.
Phreak waits for the cop to | eave, and hangs up. He

starts rapidly pushing the hangup hook, and he hears a
ringi ng tone.

OPERATOR
Hel | o, operator services.
PHREAK
Hell o, operator? |I'mhaving trouble dialing a
nunber .
OPERATOR
What number pl ease?
PHREAK
555-4202.
OPERATOR
Just one nonent.
PHREAK
Thank you.
Kat e answers.
KATE
Hel | 0?
PHREAK

Hey, it's ne.

KATE
Phr eak?



He hangs up

PHREAK
I'mfreaking! Joey wasn't making it up! He
really hacked into Ellingson! He gave ne the
disc with a file he copied and now I'min
jail! They're charging ne with sone serious
shit! And there's stuff | didn't even do,
like inserting some virus called Da Vinci, and
t hey keep aski ng about you guys.

KATE
You think they're going to bust us?

PHREAK
Yeah! You better figure out what's on that
di sc, cause we're being framed. It's in that
pl ace where | put that thing that tine?

just as the cop returns.

I NT. SCHOOL BOYS ROOM

Kate is enti

rely out of place in the boys' room as the

boys | ook on anusedly. She finds the disc behind the

condom mach
t he machi ne

I NT. DADE' S PLACE.

Kat e knocks.

Kate starts

ne and pockets it. Then she buys a condom from
and struts out, smling sweetly, hot as fire.

Ms. Mirphy lets Kate and Cereal in.

MRS. MJRPHY
Hi!
(1 ooki ng Kate over)
Vell, now | see what all the fuss is about.
(she shows themto Dade's room
Dade. .. you have conpany.

CEREAL
It's a nice room

KATE
We need your hel p.

DADE
Do my ears deceive nme?

to | eave.

CEREAL
Nonononono. Truce, you guys. Listen, we got
a hi gher purpose here, alright? A wake up
call for the N ntendo Ceneration. W denand

free access to data, well, it comes with some
responsibility. When | was a child, | spake
as a child, | understood as a child, | thought

as a child, but when | becane a man | put away
chi l di sh things.

(pause)
What... It's Corinthians |, Chapter 13, verse
11, no duh. Come on.

KATE
Phreak and Joey are being framed. W need
your help to figure out what's on this disc.



DADE
| can't. Everybody who touches that thing
gets busted, | can't afford to get arrested,
I'msorry.

CEREAL
Maybe | should just go to the bathroom or
sonet hi ng.

Cereal | eaves the room

KATE
VWhat is it with you? I know we've been
pl ayi ng ganes, but, we're supposed to be on
the sane side and we really need your hel p.
really need your help.

DADE
I"'msorry, | can't.
KATE
Well, could you just nake a copy of the disc?

And just hide it in case we get busted, so we
have sonething to give our |awers, sonething
that hasn't been tanpered with? Can you do

t hat ?

A knock on the door. Dade's nmom peeks in.

She | eaves.

MRS. MJRPHY
Li sten you guys, help yourself to anything in
the fridge. Cereal has.

KATE

(to Ms. Mirphy)
Thank you.

DADE
Okay. I'1l copy it.

KATE

Ckay, thank you.

Later. Plague phones Dade. Plague has Lauren Mirphy's
records on his screen

Dade does.

PLAGUE

The girl. The girl has the disc |I need.
DADE

| told you, | don't play well wth others.
PLAGUE

Turn on your laptop. Set it to receive a
file.

An extensive crimnal record with a strange woman's
pi cture cones up. The strange woman transforns into
Dade' s not her.



EXT.

PLAGUE
Lauren Murphy is now a wanted felon in the
state of Washi ngton. Forgery, Enbezzlenent,
two drug convictions, plus she junped parole.

VWen she's arrested, she will not have a
trial, she will not pass go, she will go
directly to jail. Then | change this file

back to the original, and your nom di sappears.

DADE
That's bullshit.
PLAGUE
VWhat can | tell you. Computers never lie,
kid. Your nomw |l be arrested at work,
she'l'l be handcuffed, and later, strip
sear ched.
DADE
You lay a finger on her and 1'll kill you.
PLAGUE
Kid, don't threaten ne. There are worse
t hi ngs than death and, uh, | can do all of
t hen

Dade emerges fromhis room H s exhausted, overworked
not her is asleep on the couch. He pulls a blanket over
her .

PUBLI C PHONE, WET STREET, NI GHT.

Shortly after, Dade is outside on a payphone.

PLAGUE
Talk to me.

DADE
| got it. But listen, Kate didn't know what's
onit. | nean, she came to me to figure it

out. She's not the one who planted the virus.
You | eave her al one.

PLAGUE
Hey, don't worry, kid. If she's innocent,
she'l'l be fine. Your mommy's safe now, okay?

Dade hangs up and waits for some tinme. A |linbusine drives
by, with a skateboarder tailing. Plague grabs the disc,
junps in the Iinp and speeds away. Dade tries to chase

but gives up quickly.

KATE' S ROOM
Dade shows up. Kate, N kon, and Cereal are working on the
di sc.
DADE
Kate, |isten.
KATE

Uh, hold on..



DADE
| have to tell you sonething.

CEREAL
Hol d on a second!

NI KON
Look at this, it's so | ean and cl ean

CEREAL
Looks |i ke a hacker wote it.

KATE
Cone here, look at this. This thing is dense.

Ni kon points out part of the code.

NI KON
But that's ill, man. It's inconplete. This
is taking forever and a day to figure out.
' m gonna make some coffee.

Dade takes N kon's pl ace.

CEREAL
Tag, you're in.

Hours pass. Dade studies and reverse engi neers the
garbage file. The other hackers watch, and do just about
anyt hi ng but be hackers. Finally, over boxes of

hal f-fi ni shed pizza, Dade nakes an announcement.

DADE
This isn't a virus. It's a worm

NI KON
VWat's this one eat?

DADE
It nibbles. You see this?

Dade indicates a rapidly scrolling data display.

DADE
This is every financial transaction Ellingson
conducts, yeah? Frommnillion dollar deals to

the ten bucks sone guy pays for gas.

KATE
The wormeats a few cents from each transacti on.

DADE
And no one's caught it because the nobney isn't
really gone. It's just data being shifted
ar ound.

KATE
Ri ght. And when the wornis ready, it zips out
with the noney and erases its tracks.



Ni kon whi st

DADE
Joey got cut off before he got to that part.
Check it out. By this point, it's already
running at, what, twi ce the speed as when it
start ed.

KATE

Right, and at this rate it ends its run in..
NI KON

Two days.
DADE

And judging by this segrment alone, it's
al ready eaten about. .

CEREAL
21.8 mllion bucks, man

es.

KATE
Whoever wrote this needs sonebody to take the
fall. And that's Phreak, and that's Joey, and
that's us. We've got to get the rest of the
file, so we can find out where the noney is
goi ng before the worm di sappears, so we can
find out WHO created it.

DADE
I know, | know who wote it.
KATE
What ?
DADE
This Ellingson security creep. | gave hima

copy of the disc you gave ne.

KATE

You what ?
DADE

| didn't know what was on it.
CEREAL
(agitated)

Ch man. That's universally stupid, man
NI KON

Yo, man, you an amateur, man.
KATE

Wiy did he cone to you?
DADE

| got a record. | was Zero Cool
NI KON

Zero Cool ? Crashed fifteen hundred and seven
systems in one day?



Ni kon cl oses his eyes and access his photographic nenory.

NI KON
Bi ggest crash in history, front page, New
York Tinmes, August 10th, 1988. | thought
you was bl ack, man! Yo, man, this is Zero
Cool! Ch, shit!

CEREAL
That's far out!

NI KON
This is Zero Cool, man! \Wooo, haha!

KATE
(col dly)
Well that's great. There goes MT.

DADE
"1l make it up to you!

KATE
How?

DADE
I'l'l hack the G bson.

NI KON
They' Il trace you like that

(snaps his fingers)
man, cops are gonna find you, they're
gonna find you with a snmoki ng gun

DADE
Fucked if | care, nmn.

NI KON
Look, even if you had the passwords, it'll
take you ten minutes to get in, and you've

still gotta find the files, man, | nean, the
cops will have you in... five m nutes.
CEREAL

Ch wow, we are fried.

KATE

(suddenly I|ighter-hearted)
Never send a boy to do a wonan's job. Wth
nme, we can do it in seven.

CEREAL

You' re both screwed. | help, we can do it in six.
NI KON

Jesus, | gotta save all your asses. | help

we can do it in five mnutes, man.

DADE
Ckay. Let's go shopping.

CEREAL
Wo hoo! Boonl



EXT.

EXT.

OUTSI DE ELLI NGSON BUI LDI NG

Dade and Kate cut through a chain Iink fence and junp into
a dunpster at Ellingson. Kate | ands on Dade.

DADE
You know, if | didn't live by a strict code of
honor, | mght take advantage of this

situation. FErotically, as it were.

Kate fishes around in her pants, never breaking eye
contact with Dade. She pulls out a flashlight. They

start trashing. They get up to |l eave and are spotted by a
security guard.

GUARD
Alright, hold it right there!

Kate pulls out a flare gun and fires it at the security
guard. He ducks.

DADE
Shit!!

KATE
It's ny subway defense system

NEW YORK CI TY STREET.

Ni kon is staring down a manhol e, Cereal is fishing through
an adj acent phone conpany truck.

NI KON
He's way down there.

Cereal emerges with a beltload of equi prent and a hard hat.
But he forgot the npst inportant thing.

CEREAL
Ta- da!

NI KON
Yo, brain dead, the nmnual!

Cereal goes back to the truck and gets a thick manual. The
phone conpany technician comes up fromthe manhol e.

PHONE COWVPANY TECH
Hey!

CEREAL AND NI KON
(in unison, pointing down the street)
TRUCK! !

The phone conpany tech junps back in the hole, Cereal and
Ni kon take of f.

SECRET SERVI CE BULDI NG

A worman is seated at the desk. Agent G Il wal ks by.

WOVAN
Find it?



Cereal emerges fromthe desk, between her legs. H s too
belt dangl es obscenely fromhis crotch

CEREAL
Phone's alright. The probl em nust be
sonewhere el se

Cereal wal ks away with his buttcrack seriously show ng.
I NT. ELLI NGSON M NERAL OFFI CES.

Ni kon poses as a flower delivery boy. He wi nds his way

t hrough the offices of Ellingson Mneral, "shoul der
surfing"”, watching the workers entering passwords. Hs
phot ographi ¢ nenory captures everything. The Plague wal ks
past him noticing briefly but not making the connection

I NT. PLAGUE' S LOFT.
The Da Vinci virus' |aunch/cancel pronpt is up

MARGO

(paci ng)
They had a | arge chunk of the garbage file?
How much do they know?

PLAGUE
Not everything. But enough to inplicate us.

MARGO
You said the worm was untreaceabl e!

PLAGUE
Yeah. To civilians. But they're hackers.
But don't worry. Al we have to do is |aunch
the Da Vinci virus, and then they'll all be

put away.
MARGO
Launch the Da Vinci virus? You can't do that!
PLAGUE
No one believes the guilty. Besides, by the
time they realize the truth, we'll be |ong

gone with all of our noney.
Margo starts to protest.

PLAGUE
Look, there is no right and wong. There is
only fun and boring. Athirty year prison
sentence sounds pretty dull to me. Wo do you
prefer serves it, us? O thenf

Pl ague clicks on "Launch". The virus repeats its demand.

VI RUS
Unless five million dollars are transferred to
the foll owi ng nunbered account in seven days,
I will capsize five tankers in the Ellingson
fleet.



EXT. OPEN SEA
As the virus speaks, a supertanker sails on a choppy sea.

I NT. PLAGUE' S LOFT.

Pl ague | eaves a message on G 11's answering machi ne.
PLAGUE
(sternly)

The virus goes off tomorrow norning at 10: 30,
and those hackers tried to get into our system
again. At this point | insist you take nore
strenuous action, or Ellingson Mneral wll
hol d the Secret Service responsible.

G Il gets on the phone.

G LL

(grimy)
Get ne arrest warrants on Kate Libby, alias
Acid Burn, Emmanuel Col dstein, alias Cerea
Killer, Dade Murphy, alias Crash Override,
al so known as Zero Cool, and Paul Cook, alias
Lord Ni kon. W pick them up tonmorrow norning
at nine o' clock

As G Il gives the order, a mysterious device under his
desk blinks. Cereal put it there.

I NT. NIKON'S PLACE.
Ni kon and Cereal taped GII's orders.

CEREAL
Snoop onto them ..

NI KON
...as they snoop onto us.

Ni kon cal | s Kat e.

KATE
Yeah, it's Kate.

NI KON
Hey, Burn. We got a little problem here.

I NT. SUBWAY

Cereal, N kon, Dade and Kate skate through a run down
subway platform and get on the "A" Train. They go over
the results of their password gathering spree.

KATE
Al right, so what have we got?
DADE
Well, we have fifty passwords, plus whatever

Pol aroi d head here got inside Ellingson.

NI KON
Well, | got alot, alright? I don't know how
many but... ny head hurts.



CEREAL
Yo, everyone check this out. Hey, what's the
Da Vinci virus?

DADE
VWhat ?

CEREAL
Check this out. It's a nenp about how they're
gonna deal with those oil spills that happened
on the fourteenth.

KATE
VWhat oil spills?

NI KON
VWoa, whoa. Yo, brain-dead, today is the
thirteenth.

CEREAL
Vel |l this hasn't happened yet.

KATE
Wait a minute, the fourteenth, that's the sane
day the wormends its run. | nean... Da Vinc

virus, didn't Phreak say that's what he was
bei ng charged with? Look..

(quot es the neno)
"Infecting ballast prograns of ElIlingson

tankers" - they bl ane hackers!
NI KON
(angry)

Damm!
CEREAL

A worm AND a virus? The plot thickens.

Kate gets ready to get off the subway.

NI KON
VWoa, whoa whoa whoa, where are you goi ng,
huh?
KATE
| got an idea. W've got a few hours, right,
till we get arrested. So just stay low I'm
gonna go get sone help. I'Il beep you, okay?
(to Dade)

Are you com ng?
Dade gets up.

CEREAL
May the Force be with you, man.

I NT. | NDUSTRI AL DANCE CLUB

Weird music plays, lots of weird people dance. Razor and
Bl ade are on stage, dancing in front of a huge speaker

KATE
There they are!



DADE
Razor and Bl ade! They're fl akes!

KATE
They're elite! Let's get

em

Dade and Kate push through the crowd. The song changes to
a fast industrial rap number, Razor and Bl ade | eave the
stage, and Dade starts getting noshed. He clinbs on the
stage to foll ow Razor and Bl ade. For his trouble, he is
t hrown back onto the crowd, who pass hi maround overhead.

Finally the crowd lets himgo. He catches up with Kate.

KATE
| lost "em Were were you?

Dade tries to explain, but is at a |l oss for words.

They make their way to the entrance to Razor and Bl ade's
lair. Video nmonitors are everywhere.

DADE
I don't like this.

A robotic armwith a revol ver swings around to point at
Dade.

DADE
AAAAAUGH! | definitely don't |ike this!

BLADE
(through video intercom
What do you want?

DADE
Umm .. we cone in peace?

Dade wi nces at his own corniness.

KATE
We need your help. |If you're up toit.

RAZOR
She's buff. Ballsy.

BLADE
Let's keep her.

RAZOR
Wast e t he dude.

The gun goes off. It's only a cigarette lighter! No one
can accuse Razor and Bl ade of not having a sense of hunor.

I NT. RAZOR AND BLADE' S PLACE

KATE
A virus called Da Vinci will cause oil spills
at 10: 30 AM Eastern Tine tonorrow.

DADE
It's somehow connected with the wormthat's
steal ing the noney.



KATE
We need your help to overload the G bson so we
can kill the Da Vinci virus and downl oad the
WOr m pr ogr am

RAZOR
She's rabid, but cute.

BLADE
See, we're very busy. A TV network that
wi shes to remai n nanel ess has expressed an
interest in our show.

DADE
(noticing the stench of sellout)
Let's go, Kate.

RAZOR
Wait. Nobody said no. But you are going to
need nore than just two nmedia icons |ike us.
You need an arnmny.

BLADE
That's it! An electronic arny! If | were us,
I'd get on the internet, send out a major
di stress signal

RAZOR
Hackers of the World, Unite!

BLADE
How are you going to take care of the cops?

Dade just smles.
I NT. DADE' S ROOM

Dade hacks into the city traffic light control system
Suddenly there is gridlock on the streets of New York
Cty.

EXT. CENTRAL PARK

Ni kon is playing chess against two Hassidic Jews.
Cereal 's beeper goes off. It displays the nmessage:

GRAND CENTRAL
HACK THE PLANET

CEREAL
Yo. I"'mblowing up. It's Kate, G and
Central. Let's hit it!

Ni kon checkmat es his opponent and the two | eave.

Dade, Cereal, N kon, and Kate skate through the streets.

Dade's programto freeze all the traffic lights on green,

runs on schedule at 9:00:00 precisely. Picture New York City in
norni ng rush hour, and every traffic light is green. |nstant

gridl ock ensues. The four skate through the traffic easily, while
the Secret Service, now pursuing them is stuck. GIIl punches a
parked car in frustration. Its alarm goes off.



GRAND CENTRAL STATI ON.

The four hackers skate into Grand Central Station and head
to the | owest level. They nmeet up with Joey.

CEREAL
Hey Joey, you mmde it!

GRAND CENTRAL PUBLI C PHONES.

The hackers are now setting up | aptops at a bank of pay
phones. Dade is wearing a "Pirate Eye" eyepi ece.

KATE
Now | isten up, use your best viruses to buy us
time, we have to get into Plague's file and
copy the worm

Cereal screans.
CEREAL

Ai! Boom boom ai ai ai ai aee! Alright, that was
alittle tension breaker, that had to be done,

alright?

KATE
Cer eal .

CEREAL
Yeah?

KATE

Go fix the phones.

CEREAL
Roger .

Cereal takes off to fix the phones.

KATE
Joey, take his place.

JCEY
What, me?

KATE

Take his place, man, do it. You can do it.

Joey takes Cereal's place.

KATE
Ready?

DADE
Yeah.

KATE

Alright, let's boot up.

The four boot up their machines. Various vanity screens

cone up on the laptops. They begin to hack. W see the

i nside of the G bson. Viruses of all kinds begin to pour
in. In the offices and data processing roons, the

Elli ngson staff are in pandenonium Happy faces with eye



pat ches appear on their screens. "Sit on ny interface."
"Shit for Brains." "Arf Arf Arf!" Cooki e nonsters.

COVPUTER ROOM ELLI NGSON M NERAL
The big monitor shows the attack in progress.

MARGO
VWhat is it? What's wong?

PLAGUE
Nothing, it's just a mnor glitch

MARGO
"Mnor glitch" with you seens to turn into a
maj or cat astrophe.

The main screen is filled with:

I WANT A COOKIE. G VE ME A COOKI E NOwW

HAL
There's a new virus in the database.
MARGO
VWat ' s happeni ng?
HAL
It's replicating, eating up nenory. What do
do?
PLAGUE
Type "Cookie", you idiot. I'll head 'em off at
t he pass.
Anot her virus appears.
HAL

We have a Zero Bug attacking all the login and
overlay files.

PLAGUE
Run anti-virus. Gve ne a systens display!

The systens di splay cones up. Red flashes everywhere,
signi fying new attacks. Plague presses a key.

PLAGUE
Di e, di ckweeds!
HAL
The rabbit is in the adm nistration system
Rabbit icons start to fill the systens display.
PLAGUE
Send a Fl u-shot.
MARGO
Rabbit, Flu-shot, someone talk to ne.
HAL
A rabbit replicates till it overloads a file

then it spreads |ike cancer



EXT.

MARGO
Cancer ?

The Da Vinci Virus sings "Row Row Row Your Boat"
Tanker ballasts start filling - for real

GRAND CENTRAL PUBLI C PHONES.

KATE

It's the Gbson, it's finding us too fast.
DADE

Man, there's too many garbage files, | need

nore tine.
COVPUTER ROOM ELLI NGSON M NERAL.

PLAGUE
They're at Grand Central Station, |ower |evel.
Don't screw up.

GRI DLOCKED STREETS.

The Secret Service and NYPD are stuck. They turn around
and head for Grand Central Station.

GRAND CENTRAL PUBLI C PHONES.

The public phone next to Dade's rings. Dade answers.
It's The Pl ague.

COVPUTER ROOM ELLI NGSON M NERAL.

PLAGUE
Gane's over. Last chance to get out of this
wi thout a prison sentence. You're not good
enough to beat ne, you little shit.

GRAND CENTRAL PUBLI C PHONES.

DADE
Yeah, maybe |I'mnot. But we are, you asshole.

COVPUTER ROOM ELLI NGSON M NERAL.

PLAGUE
Gve it up! Just give it up

GRAND CENTRAL PUBLI C PHONES.
Kate's phone rings. It's Razor

RAZOR
Are we fashionably late?

Hackers in England, Italy, Japan, Russia, everywhere
nobi lize and start attacking the Ellingson G bson. The
Engl i sh hacker | ooks and tal ks suspiciously |ike Annie
Lennox's husband. Qur heroes relentlessly search for
the right garbage file.



I NT. COMPUTER ROOM ELLI NGSON M NERAL

I NT.

SYSCP

We have nassive infection. Miltiple GPlI and

FSI viruses.

HAL

They're coming in fromrenote nodes. They're

goi ng after the Kernal

MARGO

Col onel who?
HAL

The System Command Processor
MARGO

Cancer, brain... Brain Cancer?

Duke Ellingson arrives.

DUKE ELLI NGSON
Bel ford, what's going on?

PLAGUE
In short, Duke, a shit storm

GRAND CENTRAL STATI ON

it's the brain.

Dozens of armed Secret Service and SWAT troops push
t hrough the crowded station | ooking for the hackers.

I NSI DE THE COVPUTER

The garbage file lights up. The faniliar

psychedelic

swirl of equations and fractal graphics returns.

GRAND CENTRAL PUBLI C PHONES.

DADE
| found it! | found it!

COVPUTER ROOM ELLI NGSON M NERAL.
PLAGUE
This is the end, ny friend.
(smling sickly)
Thank you for calling!
GRAND CENTRAL PUBLI C PHONES.

Dade i s di sconnect ed.

DADE
Ch, shit! He got ne.

NI KON
Joey's getting stupid busy.

The SS and SWAT are still closing in on the hackers.



DADE
Joey. | need you to drop your viruses, go
after the worm You're the cl osest.

The SS and SWAT push through crowds.

DADE
It's root slash period workspace sl ash
peri od garbage period.

The SS are nearly there.
Joey has found the file.
The SS arrive. G 1l hinmself has his .357 drawn.

G LL
Freeze!

It's an enpty bank of payphones, the receivers are |inked
t oget her and taped up. No hackers. They keep goi ng.

G LL
(pi ssed off but deterni ned)
Ahhh Core on!

Joey compl etes the downl oad.

KATE
(to Razor and Bl ade)
Kill the G bson

RAZOR
Roger that.

COVPUTER ROOM ELLI NGSON M NERAL.

PLAGUE
Cone on you son of a bitch, is that all you
got, huh? Cone on, let's see what el se you
can do! You talking to me? Huh? Hahahaha.
Are you nuts? Come at ne!

Margo and Duke are awed by Plague's immnent failure and
total unprofessionalism

HAL
They're in the kernal

DA VI NCI VI RUS
Help... me...

The Da Vinci virus dies. The tankers stop capsi zing and
ri ght thensel ves.

WOMAN
(of f screen)
The tankers have stopped capsi zi ng.



EXT.

SOVEONE ELSE
(of f screen)
Bal | ast tanks are enptying. It'|ll be okay.
The main screen lights up

ARF ARF!
WE GOTCHA!

MESS W TH THE BEST
Dl E LI KE THE REST
PLAGUE
Little pissant!
The G bson dies in a flash of light.
GRAND CENTRAL PUBLI C PHONES.

The hackers cheer and congratul ate each ot her

NI KON
Yes!

DADE
W did it!

KATE

Let's get out of here!

G LL
FREEZE!

The SS have caught up with the hackers. Agent Bob seens to
be choosi ng whi ch pore on which hacker's face to bl ow away
first. Only Joey thinks to put his hands up

As they are |led away, a handcuffed Dade surrreptitiously tosses the
disc with the worminto a trashcan.

GRAND CENTRAL STATI ON

Qut side, he notices Cereal, who wasn't present to be
arrested. He yells to the crowmd, but really is
addr essi ng Cereal

DADE
They' re TRASHI NG our rights, man! They're
TRASHI NG t he flow of data! They're TRASHI NG
TRASHI NG TRASHI NG HACK THE PLANET! HACK
THE PLANET!

G LL
Shut up and get in the car

CEREAL
(under standi ng the hi dden nessage)
HACK THE PLANET! HACK THE PLANET!
GRAND CENTRAL STATI ON

Later, Cereal is trashing through the garbage cans in
Grand Central Station. Eventually he finds the disc.



To Cereal's disgust, it has gumstuck to it.

G LL' S OFFI CE

G Il phones The Pl ague to report the successful takedown.

PLAGUE

Hel | 0?
G LL

W caught 'em
PLAGUE

Good.
G LL

Red handed! You won't be having any nore
trouble fromthem

PLAGUE' S LOFT.

At Pl ague's place, Plague and Margo toast w th chanpagne,
giggle, and then scurry off to bed..

A LL'S OFFI CE
Dade and Kate are there.

DADE
Me, alright? | did it. She knows shit about
conputers. She... she's just my girlfriend.

G LL

(1 aughi ng)
| suggest you nodify your attitude. Because
you are floating. And |I'm about to flush your
ass.

The i ntercom beeps.

AGENT
You' ve got a Ms. Miurphy to see you, sir

Gll |eaves.

KATE
Are you crazy? What are you doi ng?

DADE
I"'mtrying to help you.

She pauses, realizing his gesture.

KATE
Dade.

DADE
What ?

KATE

Thanks for your help.

Dade turns on the intercom G| can be heard through it.



G LL

(grimy)
Your son is in big trouble. He has viol ated
his probation and he has engaged in crimna
activity.

MRS. MJRPHY
My son happens to be a genius. He understands
sonet hi ng happeni ng today that you won't
conprehend if you live to be a hundred, and he
woul d never use what he knows to harma living
soul

Agent Bob enters.

AGENT BOB
The news crew you requested is here.

MRS. MJURPHY
Oh good. Cause | have a few things to tel
t hem

G LL

Your son is facing thirty felony counts in an
ongoi ng i nvestigation. You face possible
arrest if you do that.

MRS. MURPHY
Mster, | don't care if | face certain death.
G LL

M's. Mirphy stays right here.

KATE
Oh, wow, she's great.

DADE
Yeah.

| NT. SECRET SERVI CE OFFI CES.
The news crew interviews G11.

REPORTER
...and attacked the Ellingson's conputer
network. |Is the last we've seen of this type
of high-tech espi onage?

G LL
Vll, I'"'mafraid not. Hackers are a grave
threat to the national security. This
i nci dent just proves without a doubt that we
need i ncreased funding to stop..

Ni kon and Joey are led in.
The nonitors cut into static, then Cereal appears.

SOVEONE
That kid cut himoff!



CEREAL
Hold on, boys and girls. It is I, the Cerea
Killer, making ny first coast to coast, world
wi de, gl obal television appearance. Yes,

that's right, I"'mhere to tell you about this
hei nous schenme hatched fromw thin Ellingson
M neral .

Razor and Bl ade busily work on keeping himon the air

CEREAL
But for what, you ask? Wirld dom nation?
Nay. Sonething far nore tacky. A virus called
Da Vinci, that when | aunched, woul d cause
Elli ngson M neral tankers to capsize was to be
bl amed on innocent hackers. But this virus was
really the snmokescreen, right. \Wat could be
so vitally inmportant to protect that someone
woul d create such a nasty, antisocial, very
uncool virus progranf

Cereal is now seen and heard on the big screen in Tines
Squar e.

CEREAL
But why? Could it be to cover the tracks for
this worm progran? A wormthat was to steal 25
mllion bucks. The password for this hungry
little sucker belongs to Margo Wl |l ace, head
of public relations at Ellingson Mneral..

I NT. PLAGUE' S LOFT.
Margo wat ches this and sits bolt upright in bed.

MARGO
Oh ny CGod!

CEREAL

(conti nui ng)
...and Eugene Bel ford, Computer Security
Oficer.

I NT. SECRET SERVI CE COFFI CE

G LL
(finally understandi ng what's been
going on all al ong)

Son of a BI TCH!

CEREAL

(conti nui ng)
What's this? Is this the unnaned account in the
Bahamas where the nbney was to be stashed?
t hi nk sol!

An account nunber scrolls below Cereal's chin.

CEREAL
Yo. | kinda feel |ike CGod!

Hi s voi ce echoes across the earth and anong the
satellites.



MARGO
Pl ague?
Eugene?

Al most supernaturally, Plague is already gone. He was
right next to her, stark naked in bed a second ago.

I NT. SECRET SERVI CE OFFI CES.

The hackers enbrace and congratul ate each ot her again,
Lauren Murphy hugs her son.

I NT. POLI CE STATION, WOMEN S LOCKUP
Margo Wal |l ace has been arrested, and is being led into the

worren' s | ockup. Sone of the other wonen grab at her
expensive ltalian | eather jacket as she is led to her cell

MARGO
I don't even know how to work a VCR, |et alone
a conputer! Get off! Look, listen, I'Il make
a deal . Eugene Belford! | know where his
nother is, | prom se you. Get offa nme! | need
a |l awyer!

I NT. AIRLINER CABIN. I N FLI GHT.
STEWARDESS

Here you are, M. Babbage. Flight tinme to
Tokyo shoul d be about 14 hours today. Can
get you anything el se?

"Babbage" is The Plague in disguise; he now appears about
60 years ol d.

PLAGUE
Just a pillow pl ease

The pillow slides in behind his head, he reaches up to
adjust it.

PLAGUE
Thank you.

A handcuff snaps onto his wist. It's GII.

G LL
You' re wel cone.

PLAGUE
VWhat's going on? Let go of ne! Stewardess!
["lI'l never fly this airline again!

EXT. NEWYORK CITY SI DEWALK. NI GHT.

Dade and Kate are on their date. Dade is smartly,
somewhat androgynously dressed. Kate is heavily nade up,
and yes, she is wearing a dress.

DADE
You | ook good in a dress.

KATE
You woul d have | ooked better



DADE
Wanna go for a sw nP

EXT. ROOFTOP SW MM NG POOL.

Dade and Kate swimrng, fully clothed, in a pool on a
r oof .

KATE
| can't believe they decided you won.

DADE
They didn't. The guys felt it was the only
way |'d get a date. Anyway, you're pretty
good. You're elite.

KATE
Yeah? You know i f you woul d have said so in
t he begi nning, you would have saved yoursel f
a whole lot of trouble.

They | ook out at the skyline. Suddenly, the lights in
t hree buil di ngs change. They spell out:

Kat e | aughs, honestly inpressed.

DADE
Beat that!
Kat e continues | aughi ng.
DADE
You know, |'ve been having these really
wei rd. .
KATE
(finishing his sentence)
Dr eans?

They ki ss passionately.
The credits roll

Dade and Kate energe fromtheir underwater kiss, the view
ri ses above the pool and into the night. Fade to black



