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FADE IN ' '8 . &
EXT. AWACS PLANE - SOMEWHERE ABOVE THE CARIBBEAN - DAY 1

A Coast Guard plane on patrol. A ldarge radar pod is mounted on
top of the fuselage. C)/',
/

INT. AWACS PLANE RADAR OPERATOR, RATING, COMMUNICATIONS 2
OFFICER, DUTY OFFICER

stands behind the seated Radar Operator, in a windowless cabin,
bathed in dim red light, both intent on the radar screen before
them. 1In the background are PLOTTJNG TABLE and a wall of
sophisticated ELECTRONICS EQUIPMENT.

RADAR OPERATO
We have a mid-course de
Target heading 036, 126
bearing 149 - Havana VO

table. Rating is already
of the Caribbean which is
. The line intersects a small
aty Officer looks up from the
r, sitting before the bank of

Duty Officer turns to the plottin
projecting the new heading on a m
etched in glass and 1lit from belo
island in the Northern Bahamas. D
table to the Communications Office
computers.

DUTY OFFICER
(jubilant)
Advise Key West Drug Enfdrcement

he's headed for Cray Cay
CRAY CAY 67% 3

ings. 8Signs of small resort
its landing gear.

EXT. SANCHEZ' LEAR JET - APPROACH

An airstrip and a cluster of buil
town near beach. The plane deploy

DUTY OFFICER Y.O.
(continuing) _
If they hurry they mig just grab
the bastard. . | g/ .
OT - BENTLEY - DAY 3 T

EXT. SEVEN MILE BRIDGE - AERIAL

The CAMERA follows as it speeds wards Key West, Florida.

EN
: | ‘2b2J(0’

ARKY, BOND AND LEITER €57 8

| CR

g8it in the rear seat of the Bent]ey, resplendent in top hats,

swallowtail coats and striped trpusers, white roses in their

buttonholes. Leiter’s black fisherman friend, Sharky, similarly

dressed, sits next to Chauffeur It's Leiter’'s wedding day. He

looks like he's about to be shofy. Sharky tugs at his tie, and

adjusts the air conditioning.

INT. BENTLEY - DAY CHAUFFEUR ,

(CONTINUED)




CONTINUED: j

f
I
LEITER |
(5th time) é
You'’re sure you’ve;got --

Bond is ahead of him. He opens his hand. The RING sits in its
demure jeweler'’'s box in his palm.

. BOND
Right here. Relax Felix, it’'il all
be over soon.

THE SOUND of a helicopter approaching. They look out the
window.

THEIR POV

A Coast Guard HELICOPTER skims across the water running parallel
with the Bentley. Leiter’'s DEA partner HAWKINS holds up a sign
reading "FOLLOW ME". The 7e11copter flies on toward vacant lot.

INT. BENTLEY (, ? p 2K 6
BOND | |
Friend of yours?|
LEITER!

Hawkins. My partner at the DEA.
t
He looks ahead through thé windshield.
INT. SEVEN MILE BRIDGE - dELICOPTER HAWKINS fVZB 7

standing near it by the side of road. The Bentley pulls up
beside him. LEITER, SHARKY and BOND get out.

]
LEITER
What the hell‘’s 'going on?

HAWKI;S
(excited)
Sanchez is in tge Bahamas.

LEITER
(jubilant)!
Have you cleare? it with Nassau?

f

HAWKINS
We got the greep light.
(CONTINUED)

.s



7
®
8
9
10

11 .

pitilessly.

CONTINUVED:

LEITER
Let’'s go.

He steps toward theihelicopter.

SHARKY :
Haven’'t you forgotten s

LEITER |
(stopping; to Bond
Oh, yes, explain to D?l

BOND i
No way. Sharky can d&
coming. 1I’d rather facr

Sanchez than Della.
Sharky nods, he’ll do 1t.

LEITER
Okay, but strictly as

They run to'helicopter.

EXT. HELICOPTER

omething?

)

la ==

it. I'm
e this

n observer,

| ?_/2"" .

rises into the sky.
EXT. AIRSTRIP, CRAY CAY - TWO PIL
parked.
EXT. MAIN HOUSE, CRAY CAY GUARD

éTS SANCHEZ' ' LEAR JET 9

The pilots wait in the shade under its wing.

Sﬁ//g 10

sits snoozing on the steps leading/ to the upper level of a

traditional one-story clapboard h
to him. The guard startles awake

his neck through the opening in the steps.
The FEET OF SANCHEZ |AND HIS MEN pass the Guard in

his death throes.
INT. MAIN HOUSE REAR BEDROOM AL
the voluptuous, beautiful former

bed next to her new paramour, Alv
SANCHEZ enters with gun drawn. H

- exuding all the confidence and au

had any reason to doubt that thos
or killed. DARIO, his henchman,

the gun on the night table and Sa
hitting night table and wall. Al
startles awake. PEREZ and BRAUN
the bed., They pull him into the d

se. PEREZ sgteps silently up
Perez slips a garotte around
He applies it

7/1% |
REZ AND LUPE LAMORA 11

iss Galaxy lies asleep in the
rez. The door bursts open.
's forty, tall, strong,
hority of a man who has never
who oppose him can be bought
ollows. Alvarez reaches for
chez fires several rounds, ,
arez whips his hand back, Lupe
rush in and drag Alvarez from
oorway. Sanchez faces him.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
What did he promise you, hi

(he turns to Dario)
Give it to her!

SANCHEZ %

Dario hesitates.

SANCHEZ

Hacer Lo! (Do it!)

Dario draws a large Bowie knife from hnder his jacket.

struggling Alvarez through the door.
leaving himself alone with Lupe, the
had been his constant companion.
upright in the bed, clutching the she
puts his hand on her head, and speaks

: SANCHEZ
It's all right baby. We all
He pushes her head down on to the bed,
takes a sting ray whip from his belt,
She is weeping.

LUPE
Franz, I dian't -~
He cuts her off.
SANCEEZ

Sssshhh. Not a word, baby.
He brings the whip down on her back.
CLOSING

in on her face as Sanchez whips her.
Alvarez' BLOOD CURDLING SCREAMS.

EXT.BUSHES NEAR MAIN HOUSE ALVAREZ'
mutilated body pitches to the ground.
EXT. CHURCH, KEY WEST - WHITE BENTLEY
runs to it as it stops at curb.
Leiter's bride, DELLA CHURCHILL,

concerned.

SEARKY
Still not here.

He |comes to her.

Go around the

heart?

He pushes the
Sanchez closes the door, '
oman who, until a few says ago,
She sits bolt

t to her breasts in fear. He
in an understanding tone.
kake mistakes.

exposing her naked back. He

rests 1t against her flesh.

#he begins to sob.

%er SOBS are drowned by

/‘/'

HARKY

#’”0‘* iy

Inside| the CHAUFFEUR-driven car is
and heyr ELDERLY UNCLE.
He uncle sits back, folding\his arms.

Della looks

lock again.

(CONTINUED)




12

13

14

135

16

17

( { 5
doit 4
CONTINUED:
DELLA |
What about all the¢ guests?
. ELDERLY|UNCLE
I told you this vIa a mistake
EXT. CRAY CAY - COASTGUARD RELICOPTER 13
sweeps over the beach, heading for the main house. Ca (’,7
INT. HELICOPTER PILOT, BOND4 MULLENS, LEITER AND HAWKINS 14

The agents don flack jackets check their M-16s. Mullens is an
athletic middle-aged black agent.

LEITER
(turning to Hawkins)
The papers?

Hawkins hand him a sheaf of legal papers.

HAWKINS
Indictment, Arrest Warrant,
Extradition Request

BOND
You’'re not going to flet him off on
a technicality.

LEITER
Damn right I'm not. [I’ve been
after Sanchez for fife years.

He seeh,Bond'eyeing the guns, fHulls an automatic from under his
jacket and hands it to him. ’

LEITER
Just in case, James.

Bond eyes him ironically as he tuffs the gun in his waistband.
D

EXT. MAIN HOUSE MAN IN JEEP, SANCHEZ AND DARIO 15

emerge and look up at the SOUND{of the helicopter.

EXT. MAIN HOUSE SANCHEZ AND DARIO POV ‘ 16

through the trees, HELICOPTER passing overhead.
EXT. MAIN HOUSE MAN IN JEEP SANfHEZ AND DARIO ﬁ/zo 17

SANCHEZ
Let's go!

They run for the Jeep as PEREZ gnd BRAUN hustle the hastily
dressed LUPE out of the house. [The GROUP jumps into the Jeep
and heads for the airstrip. :
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19

20

. ANOTHER ANGLE ~- JEEP

INT. HELICOPTER PILOT, BOND/AND LEITER

LEAR JET on airstrip.
LEITER
(to pilot)
The airstrip.

PILOT

see

dept o .
g'l? 18

What about our bagkup?

LEITER
Can’t wait.

EXT. ROAD NEAR AIRSTRIP JEE

sees.that~the helicopter wil
motions the driver to slow 4
and rolls under scme bushes

EXT. AIRSTRIP - SANCHEZ’ LEA
LEITER HAWKINS MULLENS

jump out of it.
LEITER

¢/ 1 s

beat them to the plane. He
n then jumps from the moving Jeep
the Jeep continuéz on.

gt Fop T2

SANCHEZ

JET TWO PILOTS -

I want Sanchez alive.

The two pilots throw up thei
checks out the inside of the
AGENTS turn their HEADS AT s

with Sanchez’ GROUP turns on
Agents who return it.

BOND

hands in surrender. Mullens
ar Jet, signals ‘No Sanchez’.
nd of JEEP.

o airstrip. Group opens fire on

door.
inside.

One of them passes thr

HELICOPTER

begins to 1ift off out of the

ground intensifies.

BOND

ugh Bond’s TOP HAT. He ducks back

moves to door of helicopter. *Bullets RICOCHET off helicopter

Fun battle. The firefight on the

leaps the ten feet from helicogter to ground, comes up on one
knee in the classic firing posiition and shoots out the tire of

the JEEP. It crashes.

Sanchezly MEN jump out.

Bond and Agents

close in.

(CONTINUED)
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Hey, observer, you trying to get
yourself kijlled?

I£f I don‘'t
wedding, I’

et you back for the
a dead man for sure.

BRAUN, PEREZ and DARIO
break for it. Mullens
Hawkins chase after Sanc

n into the bushes. The two pilots make a
ns them down and tackles them. Leiter
ez’ men. Bond is cautious.

BORND
Wait!

appeared into the undergrowth. Bond
he wrecked Jeep. He pulls her to her
een crying. :

But they have already di
notices Lupe sitting by
feet, sees that she has

BO
You need hel

D
?

She looks furtively in t

e direction Sanchez’ men took and shakes
her head vigorously, No. -

E
hands off me. Go

Yy look up at the SOUND OF A SMALL PLANE
airstrip. Hawkins and Leiter realizing
n up behind Bond. S

She pushes his away. Th
ENGINE starting up on th
they have been tricked

EXT. PRIVATE PLMI.B PARFI G A'R!A ALVAREZ'’ PLANE ﬂ% T 21
ligqle-enqint piloted S SANCHEZ, roars out onto tgiiéﬁgway.
ANOTHER ANGLE - CLOSE ON} PILOT

It is SANCHEZ. He gives] them a cheerful wvaive.

ALVARRZ® PLANE |

turning on the runway, brct Bond and L§1ter.

LEITER
Sanchez |

Bond waives for the Coast guard Helicopter to come in. They leap
forwvard reaching the helicopter just as it touches down. Mullens
brings the Pilots to the {door. Bond gets in.

MULLENS
What abou; these?

(CONTINUED)
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24

25

26

27

28
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LEITBRL
Small fry. Forgkt them.

He and Hawkins climb aboard.| Mullens lets the men go and gets ir
after them, Helicopter takep off.

INT. HELICOPTER MULLENS HAWKINS BOND AND LEITER 347 2:
watching the fleeing plane rough the pilot’s window.

_ LEITE

(desperate)

He’ll be in Cub airspace in
twenty minutes.

Bond hands Leiter a parachutg, puts a second on himself.

BOND
He hasn’t got away vet.

LEITER
What are you doing?

Bond grabs hook at end of winfh cable, pulls it toward him.

BOND
Let’'s go fishing.

The others jump in as helicopfer takes off.
EXT. HELICOPTER , T - 2

The helicopter looms like a giant bird of prey over Alvarez’
plane, The pilot positions the helicopter over the plane’s tail

INT. HELICOPTER, OPEN DOOR BOND d;? 2
LEITER ditocts pilot as Bond ip lovered on the helicopter’s winc

cable, ] : _ e )
. EXT. HELICOPTER BOND d’? QI? 2
T;o wind tears at his hair, th§ tails of hil lwallbwtail jacket
flap madly as he swings on the end'ototho cable.
INT..H!LICOPTSR, OPEN DOOR LEJTER gﬂ) y
in HBADSBT quidel the helicopt r pilot.

EXT. ALVAREZ' PLANE BOND do . < :

grabs the tail of the plane with one hand, clings on as tpe pla;
bounces around. He wraps the lifting cable around the tail.

INT. ALVAREZ’ PLANE SANCHEZ 4’3 ‘

gy

feels the added weight at th¢ back of the plane. He opens the

eheoatelqg
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EXT. ALVAREZ’ PLANE BOND 4Q R 29
is almost torn from the cable by the sudden increase in speed.
INT. HELICOPTER, 6PEN DOOR LEITER ' d/‘) 30
frantically signals the pilot to close the gap. .
EXT. ALVAREZ’ PLANE BOND Jo - PT bqb
painfully maneuvers the cable hook|into the plane’s tow-ring.

He gives leiter the "thumbs up."

INT. HELICOPTER, OPEN DOOR LEITER 4/7 32
gives the pilot the signal to increpse power.  The pilot pulls
back on the controls. o
INT. ALVAREZ’ PLANE - SANCHEZ 776' - d’%a”

stares at the dials. He’s losing spged. He gives%his plane more

throttle. The plane stalls. He giyes it full throttle. The
plane’s nose drops dizzingly. Sanclhez YELLS.

SANCHEZ'’ POV
The horizon looms up from below.

EXT. ALVAREZ’ PLANE BOND G%B :.~ 34

hangs on grimly as the plane’s nosej plunges down. He swings

his legs over the tail, hauls himsellf into a sitting position,

EXT. HELICOPTER AND PLANE 4o

Alvarez’ plane hangs from the end $f the helicopter cable like

‘a spent fish. Bond sits triumphanfly on the tail.

EXT. CHURCH, KEY WEST DELLA g{ 2 l‘* gig 36

The taffeta of her ivory wedding dgess rustles furiously as she

‘gets :out of the white limousine, tBrows her bougquet into the

back seat., Her ELDERLY UNCLE trieg¢ to calm her. SHARKY looks
like he’d like to run and hide.

DELLA
That’s it! 1I’ve had it!] The
wedding’s off! Everybody go home!

There’s the SOUND of the helicopteg. Della, her uncle and
Sharky look up. The HELICOPTER cargying Alvarez’ plane passes
overhead. WEDDING GUESTS pour out qf the church, gazing upward.
EXT. HELICOPTER - ALVAREZ’ PLANE BOND AND LEITER d*l“j 37

also in a parachute. They jump out into space. Two PARACHUTES
blossom in the blue sky.
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EXT. CHURCH DELLA WEDDING GUESTS§ BOND AND LEITER

parachutes b1110w1ng, land either Eide of Della. The Wedding
guests file back inside. The triupphant strains of WAGNER’S
YBRIDAL CHORUS’ £ill the church. ella stands at the church
door, the taffeta train of her wedding dress stretches behind
her. She’s flanked on either sidelby leiter and Bond whose
parachutes trail behind them. The)
up the steps of the church.

o

THE MAIN TITLES COME UP
Montage of the wedding. ) 8{3'“

EXT. COASTGUARD H.Q. = DAY =~ COASTGfARD HELICOPTER ALVAREZ’ 39
PLANE

in parking lot, helicopter next tofit. A few OFFICERS and

CUSTOMS MEN search it. ‘7 i{N )
INT. INTERROGATION ROOM - COASTGPAL DAY S CHEZ 40
HAWKINS AND KILLIFER

a tough, experlenced salt-of-the-earth DEA agent, paces the
room, chewing on his habitual cjgar. The air is heavy with its

smoke. Sanchez sits, calm, alm¢st bored, at a table. Hawkins

sits opposite him,

KILLIFER
You’re facing 139 felony counts,
936 years, Sanchez. [ Even one of
your goddam famous million dollar
bribes can’t get yoy out of this

one.
' SANCHEZ
TwO.

KILLIFER
wWhat’s that?

SANCHEZ
Two million U.S. standing offer
for anyone who sprjings me.

Hawkins stares in awe. Killlfer explodes.

KILLIFER
Goddammit, do you fhink you’re
in some banana repyblic? All that
scumbag money aint {geing to do
you a bit of goecd Nere!

Sanchez applauds languidly.
(CONTINUED)

shed the chutes as they move



CONTINUED:

SANCHEZ
Muy comico.
I think 1’11 be hope
Killifer lungei towards him.
holding Killifer at bay.

Very righteous,

77

But
soon.

Hawkins steps between them,

KILLIFER
No way! We'wve got private cell
waiting for you at Quantico.
Your boys will havel to fight
their way through battalion of
marines to get you put. And I'm

going to peraonally see you get

there.

LEITER'S HOUSE

EXT. PATIO.
GUESTS

The reception is at its noisy,
Bond, cornered by THREE GIGGL
in her wedding dress and holdi
into the group. Extracts Bond

DELLA
James, 1 need you.

BOND
Excuse me, ladies.

They move inside.

~ INT. LEITER'S HOUSE DELLA BQJD

i
Della leans in and kisses Bond.

beautiful and slightly tipsy.
of old friends.

DELLA
Custom.
the best man.

BOND
I thought it was tho
round.
Bond kisses her back. She sud
the cake knife.

DELLA
James, would you? H
the study and it's ¢t
the cake.

He teakes the knife from her.

d.@-

AY BOND DELLA' WEDDING 41

crowded peak. The CAMERA finds
G FEMALE GUESTS. Della, still R
g a silver cake knife, sails

42

7/14

She's radiantly happy, very
There is the ease between them

The bride gpts to kiss

other way

henly realizes she is holding

's still in
me to cut

(CONTINUED)
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44 CONTINUED: 7/
_ BOND |
() 1'1]1 do anything for afwoman with
R a knif‘. .
43 INT. LEITER'S STUDY PAM LEITER BOND -7/}03*' (55W( 43

opens the door and enters. Leiter gits at his desk in front
of his personal computer. There are files, maps, books and
diskettes over every surface in the room. Pam, a striking
brunette of about thirty, stands abruptly.

BOND
Sorry.

LEITER
No, no, come in. We’re finished.

He hands Psm & sealed envelope, she slips it into her purse.

LEITER
Pam, meet James.

She nods toward Bond.

PAM
Good-bye Felix.

[ j ‘Leiter waves an abstracted hand. Bond moves to open the door
e for Pam but she brushes past him, doing it herself, Bond
turns to leiter, raises an enquiring eyebdbrow.

LEITER
Strictly business, my friend.

BOND _
‘You know you've got a house full
of guests waiting.

Leiter punches a couple of keys on the computer, sits back.

LEITER
Just let me save this. Take a
seat. The department wants a
full report. Yesterday.

Bond sits, lights e cigarette.

LEITER _
We really hit it lucky today.
Sanchez hasn’'t been out of his
home base for years.

o | BORD
’ Couldn’t you extradite him from

Central America?
(CONTINUED)
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13

| { 5
LEITER

Not a chance. He's killed
intimidated or bribed half the
government officials from here to
Chile. There's only one law down
there. Sanchez’ Law --Plomo ¢
Plata.

BOND
(translating)
Lead or silver.

The computer "beeps." KILLIFER barges into the room without

knocking.

He exits.

KILLIFER

Double congratulations, old
buddy. Take your time on the
honeymoon. Everything's okay.

(slaps Bond on the

back)
You must be Bond. The guy who
went along for the ride.

LEITER
(to Bond)
Ed Killifer.
(to Killifer)
Come out and get a drink.

KILLIFER
Can’t...On Duty..Just came to
kiss the bride..Got to get back.
We're taking Sanchez to Quantico
this afternoon.

Bond hands Leiter the cake knife.

BOND
Time to cut the cake.

Leiter leaps to his feet, extracts the back-up disc and slips

it behind
speaks.

a framed photo of Della on the bookcase as he

LEITER ‘
Della must be ready to kill me. 3 ,s

EXT. PATIO, LEITER HOUSE CROWD INFLUDING LEITER DELLA

BOND SHARKY

Champagne
the cake.
lures.

corks and camera flashes POP as Della and Leiter cut
Sharky hands Leiter a box of hand-tied fishing

SHARKY

Tied ‘em myself. _
(CONTINUVED)
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INSERT - GOLD BUTANE LIGHTER

CONTINUED: g/‘é

BOND
That should keep you bu:& for the
next few days.

Leiter holds the lures up.

DELLA
(seeing the lures)
They're not coming on my

honeymoon. d o { /3 . ’ E

EXT. COAST GUARD H.Q. MARSHALS +P.'8S SANCHEZ 45

escorted to a waiting ARMORED VAN by M.P.s. A chain runs from
his wrists to his ankles. KILLIFER pulls up in a CAR. He
gets out to watch as Sanchez is ained into the back of the
van by TWO MARSHALS. He shuts tHe door on all three. There'’'s
the SOUND of the van's rear doorjbeing locked from inside. He
gets into the seat next to the DRIVER, picks up a shotgun and
cradles it in his lap. The van foves out in convoy with TWO
MARSHAL CARS, one in front, one pehind. A POLICE HELICOPTER
flies overhead.

s

EXT. PAT10, LEITER HOUSE BOND { DELLA LEITER GUESTS 46
dancing. The party is in full #wing. Della and Leiter
1

approach Bond. Leiter pulls a gmall box out of his pocket and
hands it to Bond. Bond opens i{. .

The inscription reads, "JAMES. |LOVE ALWAYS, DELLA AND FELIX"
DELLA '

leans in, kisses Bond on the ch¢ek. He smiles at them.

: BOND
“Thanks.

He flicks the lighter. They jymp back as the flame shoots up.
EXT. HIGHWAY, FLORIDA KEYs cdhvoy /3 ~7 4
proceeds at high speed. ' '
INT. VAN CAB DRIVER KILLIFEJ q;/% O 48
watching aleftly the road ahegd. |

INT. REAR OF VAN GUARDS SAP}CHEZ ?/,‘4

looking bored, yawns.
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52

53

54

55

56

57

58

15,

EXT. BRIDGE, FLORIDA KEYS CONVOY 49

slows to take the bridge. Halfway across is a sign which reads:
CAUTION. BRIDGE UNDER REPAIR. A twenty foot section of railing
has been replaced by a temporary wooden one.

e

INT. VAN CAB KILLIFER DRIVER g/q_;a:.' 50

As they come abreast of the woodeph railing Killifer suddenly
smashes the butt of his shot gun fnto the driver’s temple. The
driver slumps. Killifer grabs t steering wheel and yanks it
hard to the right.

o A
EXT. BRIDGE, FLORIDA KEYS - VAN '5/4- 51
The MARSHAL’S CARS screech to a $top. The MARSHALS jump out angd
run to the shattered railing in gime to see the van disappear.

The HELICOPTER hovers some fifty| feet above, the NOISE of its
rotors all but drowning the panifked CRIES of the lawmen.

INT. VAN - UNDERWATER SANCHEZ MARSHALS ‘7/9/11" 52

scramble madly trying to open the doors of the van. The water
rises around them.

crashes through the temporary raﬁling and plunges intoc the sea.

EXT. UNDERWATER = VAN 53
sinks lazily in the murky waters.
INT. VAN - UNDERWATER SANCHEZ MARSHALS 7// o 54

succeed in forcing one of the back doors. They swim out with
the last of the air, leaving Sanchez behind.

EXT. WATER’S SURFACE MARSHALS (/ 5 55
burst to the surface. '
EXT. UNDERWATER THREE FROGMEN < / 5&5" .

appear from out of the deep, on anfjunderwater sled. Two of ther
leave it and swim to the van which| has settled into the silt.

INT. VAN - UNDERWATER SANCHEZ #1 FROGMAN ¢ /ﬁM 57
swins through the open door of the van. He puts an extra

mouthpiece from his regulator into Sanchez’s mouth. Then, usin
boltcutters, severs the chain holding Sanchez to the van.

INT. VAN CAB - UNDERWATER KILLIFER FROGMAN #2 58

pulls Killifer from the cab of the van. Like Sanchez, Killifer
is given the frogman’s extra mouthpiece.
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EXT. UNDERWATER SANCHEZ XILLIFER THREE FROGMEN 39

help Sanchez and Killifer onto the underwater sled. Frogmen and

sled disappear into the deeper blue.
EXT. WATER’S SURFACE POLICE HELICOPTER
hovers above, pulling MARSHALLS from the water with sling.

59

EXT. LEITER HOUSE - NIGHT LEITER {DELLA BOND / 60

Bond is the last to leave the recegtion. Della and Leiter
accompany him to his car. They’re{bubbly from the champagne.
Bond gives Della a long hug. He rpleases her, turns to leiter,
holds out his hand. Leiter takes his hand and hugs Bond
affectionately. Della sweeps up the skirts of her wedding

dress. She'’s shed her shoes.

DELLA
There's something 1 wanted you to

have, James...
Both men look at one another in 1d surmise. Della extends one
pretty leg to reveal her wedding |garter. She slips it off,. .

DELLA
You know the tradition The man
that catches this is the next one-

to'..

»

BOND
Thank you, Della. Tige I left.

He takes the garter, studies hig two friends, laughing together,
for a moment. Then drives away] Della and Leiter watch him go.

DELLA
Did I say something wrong?

They begin to walk back to the house.

LEITER
He was married once, put it was a

long time ago.
They come to the door. Leiter ptops Della.

LEITER
Wajt. Let's do this Fight.
He bends down and picks her up.| She giggles heppily as he:
carries her across the thresholf.

.-
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INT. BEDROOM, LEITER HOUSE LEITEl

DARIO

The night breeze wafts the curtain
to the patio stands open.

DELLA 0.8.
(laughing)
Felix, put me down, you’
to me with a wrecked dbag

Leiter swings Della into the room
throat as she sees PEREZ and BRAU

.sees the cold faces and the drawn

feet, pushes her behind him.

LEITER
lLet her go. I’n the one

Dario, sawed-off shotgun in hand,

him, brings the butt of the shotgyn down on his head.
screams and covers her face with Her hands.

his knees.

EXT. OCEAN EXOTICA WAREHOUSE = NI

The Warehouse is a two-story cla

juts out from an isolated part of] the harbor.
INT. OFFICE, OCEAN EXOTICA WAREHQUSE SANCHEZ
sits behind the desk in Milford Krest’s office.

He is a burly bully with the florid complexion of the
He distributes drygs to the East Coast and the

enters.

hard drinker.
Caribbean from his warehouse.

. KREST

Ready to go? We got t
recharged in the sub.
you to the 12 mile lim]
.fast boat to Cuba. You
there for breakfast.

SANCHEZ
we’ll wait for Dario.

KREST
(objecting)

170? 17.

DELLA PEREZ BRAUN 61

# into the room. The door

re no good
K.

The laugh catches in her
standing by the bed. Leiter
guns. BHe sets Della on her

you want.

comes through the door behind
Della

Leiter slumps to

T & 3% 62

oard building on a pier which

?(7-‘3 63

MILFORD KREST

e batteries

It’]11 take
't then a
11 be

You crazy?
looking for you ==

You got evefybody

(gestures toward the

door) )
And what about Killiferi Having
a cop here is nuts. Leti me deep
six him, i
\ {CONTINUED)
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SANCHEZ2
No. I always reward loyalty.

KREST
He can finger mel, I spent a
fortune on this fcover.

Sanchez bristles dangerously.

SANCHEZ
I told you, I got something to
do.
(he smilesg)

Hey ‘amigo, why|we fighting? Don’t
I treat you gopd?

Krest nods wordlessly.

SANCHEZ
(gestures toward the
door) i

Get the cop. !

|
Krest opens the door, calls in Killifer. He joins them.
]
SANCHEZ
Two million. {All in twenties.
Very heavy, but difficult to
trace.

glllifer tests the weight. Finds it difficult to lift with one
and. '
i

KILGIFER
‘Smart. '

SANJHEZ |
Be ready tomoxprow. 1’11 have |
someone pick jou up. j

(turns tqQ Krest) '
Where'’s Lupe?;

KRES'T
‘She’s on the boat.

Dario enters. Sanchez nods and goes to the door.

SAncﬁEz
(on the mdve)

Send her to the casino.
(he stops at '
door;:smiles)

Hey! No fooling around.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

KREST

(lnickeringb
After what you did to that guy on

the island?

SANCHE

(laughing)
You liked my 'lithtle Valentine?

He bxits.

| g/5% 7o .'
INT. WAREHOUSE LEITER PHEREZ BRAUN 3°ff' ;( 64 |
Y st |

#

The warehouse contains racks of sea-shells, rows of
transparent glass tanks holiding myriad verieties of rare fish%zZ
and a tank of red fish. network of transparent tubing from

a giant maggot incubator tp the tanks serves as an automated
feeding system. The UNDERWATER SLED, Sanchez used in his

escape, rests on wooden blpcks near a side wall.

Leiter stands among the fifh tanks, blindfolded, flanked by
Perez and Braun. There is{a trapdoor in the floor. The SOUND

of a big fish swimming in the tank below can be heard through .
the floorboards. Overhead, a rope with a hook at one end
the ceiling., The light from the

passes through a pulley {
surrounding tanks is green{ and ghostly.

d DARIO come down the stairs from
e dlindfold from Leiter’'s eyes. He
focus on Sanchez; who breaks into a

SANCHEZ, KREST, KILLIFER
the office.. Dario pulls
blinks groggily. His eye
smile,

LEITE
Where’s my wife

(to his men)
Hey boys, you gilve her a nice

honeymoon?

Leiter lunges at Sanchez. e othef: restrain him. He
‘struggles in frustrated fury.

SANC
I want you to
nothing personali.

.handu and ties one end of the
He pulls on the rope. Leiter’'s arms

w. This is

Perez grabs Leiter’'s bound
pulley rope around them.
are hauled above his head.

SANCHEZ
It’s purely busigess.
(CONTINUVED)
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Perez and Braun pick up a side
the overhead hook into its ha

trapdsor. Leiter looks down.
below. He looks up sees Killil
LEITER
killifer!
-KILLIFER

Sorry, old buddy. Bu%
a hell of a chunk of

Perez and Braun throw the beef
counterweight, pulling Leiter y
trapdoor. 1In the water below
beef. The rope jerks each tim
Leiter sinks toward the water

LEITER

Killing me won't stop

Sanchez. :

Leiter has sunk so far that h

SANCHEZ
S{. But there are
than dying, no?

lejiter feels the tension of t

LEITER

(gasping)
Ses you in hell!

SANCHEZ
No,
the rest of your 14

lLeiter falls into the churnin
side of beef comes up through:
out of {t. Leiter’s body jer
He SCREAMS. Sanchez glances i
sickened at the sight rushes £

EXT. KEY WEST AIRPORT = DAY

125 .1 /3
?/_) Juv‘( dg { 71

of beef from the floor and jab
tring. Dario opens the

There is movement in the water
er st edge of group.

two mill is
dough.

in. It acts as a
p into the air over the open

he can see sharks attacking the

the side of beef is hit.
ith every bite out of the meat,.

anything,

feet are touching the water.

hings worse

e rope slackening.

Today is the figrst day of

!

water. What is left of the

he trapdoor, huge bites ripped
with the impact of the sharks.
to the water. Killifer,

om the room. SN

el 22 “

3! b,

ND

stares around him as he gets ¢ut of the taxi. Several POLICE

CARS are parked in the white
at the entrance.

INT. KEY WEST AIRPORT TERMINAL

one.

There is a CLUSTER of COPS

S/z'x, 66

filled with PASSENGERS and tReir luggage, backed up in huge

lines in front of the boardipg

gates. Every male passenger is

being thoroughly scrutinized{before boarding. PLAINCLOTHES MEN

and UNIFORMED COPS are everyyhers.

massive manhunt is under way

It’s evident that a
(CONTINVED)
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BOND

goes to the ATTRACTIVE FEMALE TICKET AGENT at the First Class
Check-In, hands over his tig¢ket.
AGENT l
Your passport, pldase.

Bond hands it over. A POLIAEMAN steps up next to her, looking
over her shoulder at the pasgsport.

BOND
Is there a problenm

AGENT
Some big drug dealer just escaped.

The Agent hands Bond his passport, looks down at the seating
chart.

: AGENT
Smoking or Non-Smoking, Mr. Bond?

AN R

A taxi is pulling away from the
from inside the house. Bond tries
phone STOPS RINGING.

D 7/ 9 Bl 68

The curtains still blow into tlje room. Bond pushes open the
door cautiously. He stares at |the bed. DELLA lies across it,
still in her wedding dress. S has been stabbed. Bond is
stunned. He simply can’t belielVe it. He touches her neck,

feeling for a pulse.
BOND

She looks up. Bond has vanished.
EXT. LEITER HOUSE -~ DAY BON

rings Felix’s front doorbell
curb. SOUND OF RINGING PHON
the front door. It opens. T

INT. BEDROOM, LEITER HOUSE

Della?
His face sets in grief.
INT. STUDY, LEITER’S HOUSE BOND 7/L( . €9

The door crashes open. Bond entgrs. He takes in the wrecked
desk, the ransacked drawers and Qookshelves, the bloodstained
carpet. He follows the blood to jthe leather couch. Felix lies
on it, wrapped in a rubber sheet. A note is pinned to the
sheet. Bond snatches it up. :

(CONTINUED)




——— —

—-

CONTINUED:

BOND
(reading)
"He disagreed with tomethi

ate him."

He flings it away, bends down, pulls
sight sickens him. He turns his hea
friend's face, cradles his head. Fel
a faint exhalation from the lips. B
a pulgse., The lips move.

LEITER
(a breathy sigh)
Della?

Bond struggles for control. The PHO
Bond stands abruptly, pulls the phon
it.

- A

g that

away the rubber sheet. The

aside, looks up at his
x's halr is wet. There is
nds feels Felix's neck for

E STARTS TO RING AGAIN.
from the wreckage, answers

HAWKINS
{V.0.Phone)
Leiter, where’'ve you been?
BOND .
It’s Bond, get an ambulancq here
immediately. .
EXT. LEITER'S HOUSE - POLICE CARS ULANCE %\\4 70
pulling away, its emergency lights fNashing. 77L(
INT. STUDY, LEITER'S HOUSE - BOND CQRONER RASMUSSEN 71
TWO FORENSIC MEN
The Ambulance siren WAILS as the ambulance leaves the house.
The CORONER hangs up the telephone, jpicks up his bag.
In

RASMUSSEN, a heavy-set, hard-boiled
B.G. FORENSIC MEN go over the blood
sheet in a plastic bag. Sharky app
Just gotten up, his face is unshaver
as he strains to look into the shamt

BOND
It's alright, he's Sharky
of Leiter’s.

city cop interviews Bond.
tains and pack the rubber
ars at the doorway. He's
. The police hold him back

les of Felix's study.

a friend

The police let him through. He joi
Just putting away his notepad.

RASMUSSEN

Bond and Rasmussen, who is

Keep in touch, I may havde a few

wmore questions.

(CONTINUED)

——
———ee



DELETE

oec 7/Ll

SHARLRY

llow 2g re?

3OND _
ie's going straight into surgery.
Left leg's gone Pelow the knee.
He's lost 2 lot ¢f :lood. They
maybe zble to saye the arm.

RASMUEREN
{knows it all)
You can bet it's|a chainsaw,
Colombians love to use em on
informers. Hell|l they sell more
here than in wheofle of Oregon.

1};5 72

INT. INTENSIVE CARE UNIT -} DAY LEIfER BOND SHARKY DOCTOR 73

bec.

's arm and nose. Machines monitor
ious. Sharky looks hecnefully at

examnines Lejter. Bond and Pﬁarky stand beside their friend's
Tubes run from Leitel
his progress. He's unconsg

Bond, who shakes his head.] Docter turns <o leaw

e exits.

HAWKINs-appeaés in the doosjay. He's been up 2ll night,

- DOCTOR _
I wish I could be more hopeful.
We'll just have o wait and see.

SHARKY
Chainsaw, my ass, I know & shark
‘bite when I see Jne.

red-eve

and tired.. Eis face is set] in a hard, angry line. He catches
Bond's eye and moves to the| window, away £rom Sharky and Leite:
. F—_.. . ', . . .

KAWKINS
Sanchez has vanished, got all of
Leiter's files, od only kaows

what's in ther.

SOND '
Can'% be the+ hard to find him!

HAWKINS
Ee's out of cur Jyrisdiction iy
now. rlenty of cquniries will
protect him. We'll never extridite

Rim.
{CONTINUZED)
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BAWKINS

BOND
And vou'‘re 3us{

about it 7

Compgander.

We 've been

going to forget all

HEAWRINS

(looking
eye)

kim in the

f

Ko, I'm not golng to forget.
%ond turns and heads for}the door, taking a last glance towar
Leiter,
SOND
(bitter)

~ooks like S
North of

ahchez' law operates

the bprder too. :

Zawkins lcoks at Soné, his face hardens. - Sharky joins Bong,
then they exit.
CLOSE ON BOND
To Sharky out of Hawking' hearing.
_ BON
Let's go shz hunting. o

EYXT. OCEAN EXOTICA WAREBOUSE - DAY SHARKY'S CAR

pulls up across from en

INT. SHARKY'S Ci™ BONZ

¥

t“rance

SHARKY

st&?;ng car.
el Sk

' This is the
We'll have ¢

g
RKY -

ast place in the Keys.
try Miami next.

BOND

{gettd
tay here.

out)

74
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¥ KILLIFER KREST

office plaving cards.

1€

willifer ané two cuards si
Thuere's the SQUND of ithochkfr * the frorr of the warehouse.
One ci the ~uards takes_hi goes through the door. Irest
~ises tc fc.low, ~urnes o at the door.
LREST
Keep out od sight. _
DELETE 77
q{f )
INT. WAREHOUSE GUARD BOYD IIREST 78
standing &t the cdoor of <(}e warehouse as GUARD opens it., Bond
hands him his business ca}c and breezes past.
3OND
Univessal Zxpesfks, Mearine Branch,
We've been .retajined by the Aquarium
Depariment of e Regent‘s Park Zoo
to arr-a: je shipment of a
Charcharadon cgrcharias.
GUARI
Say what?
{CONTINUZD)
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BOND
Great White Shark.

GUARD

G/

We're closed. There ain’'t nobody

here right now,

Bond looks distraught.
BOND

But I’ve come alil the way from

London.

KREST come up behind Bond,
away. Bond turns. Krest

KREST
We sold our shar

jerks his head at guard, who moves
miles coldly.

8 years ago.

He points to AUTOMATIC FEEDING SYSTEM. Bond glances around the

room, spots the UNDERWATER

KREST

SLED up on blocks in the back.

You can see;, we do purely research

now,
World. Ve feed
special breed of
engineered fish.

ge

Project to |feed the Third
*aggot to our

netically

BOND
Interesting.
krest moves to the tanks ofired fish.
_ KREST
- We use hormones tq make them all
males. Gain weight faster.
He turns from the tanks of d fish. But bond has goné. Krest
swings around. Bond is stanfing in front of the Underwater
‘Sled, |
BOND
From your shark catching days?
KREST

(contained funy) -

No.

(CONTINUED
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82

43|

The Guard comes back into tHe room with a rifle. Krest
1ndicptes the door. Bond mdves slowly toward it.

CONTINUED:

» KREST
You’d best be goi along.

Bond'i eye is drawn to a flagh of white in a pile of sweepings
on the floor. In among the Hust is the white rose Leiter wore
to his wedding, its petals uised, the silver foil still

"wrapped around its stem. Bond pauses at the door.

BOND
Perhaps we'll meet| again,
Good-bye, Mr...?7

. KREST
Goodfbye. Mister.

Krest slams the door on Bondi Krest turns to the Guard, jerking

‘his thumb toward the Underwater Sled.

- KREST -
Get that thing reagdy. 1/ /;
EXT. WAREHOUSE - FROM THE WARER - NIGHT g;;?idf 9 79

The CAMERA rocks with the motion of the boat under a pier as it
closes on the warehouse dock.] BOND and SHARKY are in a RUBBER
DINGY drifting under the pier Suddenly, two of the old tires
that form a line of bumpers ajong the dock swing part. The
UNDERWATER SLED slides silentjy out from underneath the dock.
They duck down as it glides phst them. The silhouettes of three
divers can be seen inside. Bpnd spots the name "Wavekrest" just
before it submerges. Sharky prings the dingy to the dock. Bond
parts the tires with a gaff rpvealing a tunnel under the dock,

INT. WAREHOUSE - NIGHT GUAR KILLIFER ?{25%/ 80

has hias feet up on the desk.] He and another guard smoke cigars,
the air is heavy. SECOND GU comes into the room.

' SECOND GUARD
Mr. Krest said to ready. He'll
. send the Sub back ih three hours to
pick you up. .

KILLIFER
1'll be waiting. i{s dump gives
me the creeps. ‘ 9
EXT. BENEATH WAREHOUSE DOéK -~ ON THE WATER ‘ARKY'S DINGY 81
slides through the tunnel and bymps against a landing platform
under the dock. BOND jumps ontdq the landing. He sticks the
gaff through his belt. Sharky tlies the dingy to & piling.

DELETE COC e - 82




EXT. BENEATH WAREHOUSE DOCK CONC

is separated from the access sta
steel mesh about three feet long
water level. He gingerly steps
carefully toward the stairway.

the mesh screen {s hit a mighty ®

pitches forward and manages to g
one hand. He looks down.

BOND'S POV

The three tiers of razor sharp t
great white shark. The blunt, u
below the surface.

ANOTHER ANGLE
Sharky reacts to the sudden appe

the straight ladder to the floor
gatf to force the trap dopr ther

84-85 DELETE

86

87

INT. WAREHOUSE BOND

moves among the fish tank. One

the table supporting it seems sugpiciously thick.

into the tank to shift the sand.
He uses the crowbar. A MORAY EE
rocks. Its jaws crunch down on
into the tank. He lets go of it
as the Moray snaps it in half.

MAGGOT INCUBATOR

Four feet wide, eight feet long
density light heats the interiof
The tray rolls out revealing a h
the side of the incubator a the}
in temperature.

INT. OFFICE, WAREHOUSE - KILLIFER TWO

red light flashes on it. &he cf

gets up, goes out.,

| 3[9

RETE APRON BOND 83

igway by & hinged, stainless

y twenty feet, just above the
opto the mesh and walks
Joust as he reaches the stairway,
ow from underneath. Bond
rpb the staircase railing with

th in the gaping jaws of a
ly head of the shark sinks back

érance of the shark. Bond climbs
of the warehouse, and uses the

q.

@ -y gt Sy g5
T4 qv e
ank looks empty. The base of

Bond reaches
His arm is not long enough.
lunges out from behind the

he gaff almost jerking Bond

and stares with amazed respect

Bond examines it. A high

. Bond operates the controls.
eaving bed of white maggots. On
mostat registers the sudden drop

Q/ry
UARDS CONTROL BOARD 87

gar-smoking guard notices it,




e e e e e
-

) d
INT. WMAREHOUSE BOND q/ 88

grimeces, plunges his hand int¢ the seething mass of maggots,
feels around in the sand at the bottom of the incubator. Hie
hand encounters something. He} brushes the maggots aside
revealing a plastic bag full white powder - unmistakably
cocaine. Bond freezes as a gun is jammed into the small of his

back.

GUARD #1
Hold it right there(

He leans in..takes Bond’s gurn from him.

BOND
Mind if I get my hend out of here?

GUARD #1}
Do it slow,

Bond pulls his hand out and throws a handful of maggots into the
guard’'s face. The guard flinches. Bond chops his gun away,
punches him in the gut and fllips him over his shoulder into the
maggot bed. Bond’'s gun spi away and clatters under the tanks.
Maggots fly like popcorn. nd hits the CLOSE button. The

guard disappears into the incubator.
Bond moves toward his gun.

WAREHOUSE FLOOR

A rifle bullet splinters the
retrieve his gun. He dives

floor at BOND'S FEET before he can
for cover under a tank.

(CONTINUED)
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S0

Q/I/ 29.

CONTINUED: g8
WAREHOUSE GUARD #2

The second guard has come t on the gallery. He fires again,
shattering the tank. BOND |is drenched. He rolls under another
tank. The guard fires again. A game of cat and mouse ensues

as the guard stalks Bond among the tanks.

EXT. WAREHOUSE PIER - S 'S DORY SHARKY qﬁ; 89

ties his dory up at the loading
ingerly steps on to the stainless

f(z,‘f zf)H f." 9/7'/’{ 90

IZ}

Hear the SOUND of gunfire.
platform, takes his GAFF and
steel mesh.

INT. WAREHOUSE GUARD

has momentarily lost sight of Bond. He climbs up on to the
overhead walkway above the tamks to get a better look.

BOND

lets the guard get almost on top of him, then stands and sweeps
his feet out from under him. | The Guard plunges into the
Electric Eel tank. His body fjumps and jerks as the eels shock
him. Bond clambers to his fdet.

KILLIFER;O.S.
Freeze.

BOND

turns. KILLIFER stands somf feet away. In one hand is a .357
Magnum make-my-day gun, the ;other holds his suitcase. Killifer

gestures with the gun.

KILLIFER
Over by the trapqoor, old buddy.

Bond moves toward the trap&oor. The trapdoor is between them.
The hook on the end of the|rope hangs on a bar from one of the

posts supporting the roof.:

KILLIF;R
Open it. ;
Bond opens the trapdoor. Killifer sets his suitcase down.
He walks up to Bond. The open trapdoor looms between them.
Bond looks down. The sharks thresh below him in the water.

BOND |
Is this where you put your "old
buddy,“ Lelter’

(CONTINUED)
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v
KILLIFER 7/
(glancing down
Not me. Chalk thatione up to
Sanchez and Krest -~

2

The trapdoor behind Killifer ppens. He swings around. Sharky
peers through the open trapdoor. Bond grabs the heavy hook off
the post and swings it at Kililifer. It hits him solidly in the
head, knocking him to his knees. His gun clatters to the floor.
Killifer dives after it. Bond kicks him backward into the open
trapdoor. Killifer manages Yo grab the edge’ and hold on for
dear life. Bond moves toward hinm.

KILLIFER '

£ et
>
9

(nodding toward
suitcase) |
The money -- I’11 #plit it with
you. . ‘
i
Bond looks at the suitcase. (He 1ifts it up, hauls it to the
trapdoor. ' i
| BOND |

No.- 1 think you ILOUId have it
all. '

Using both hands Bond slings: the suitcase at Killifer. He puts
up his hands to catch the suitcase. The weight of the case
forces him to fall through the trapdoor into the water below.
1t churns with the massive movement of the shark. Killifer
SCREAMS. The suitcase explodes into the bloody water,
scattering money everyvhere., S8Sharky comes over to the open
trap. Bond retrieves his gun. 8harky peers down into the
shark pen. Killifer has disappeared beneath the surface.

SHARKY
God, what a terrible waste...of
money. _
! y . .
91-94 DELETE (2;-;44u|¢vdt) ‘ 91-94
" Y
95 EXT. XEY WEST CHARTER BOAT DOCK -~\DAY BOND 87,ICP 95

walking past a series of decorativeg gateways with the names of
individual boats on arches at top.

96 EXT. BOAT DOCK - POV SHOT Z‘/ [ (~ 96

Someone watches Bond enter Sharky'’s gate and walk down the
gangway to the boat.
(CONTINUED)
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TN
Co ANOTHER ANGLE SHARKY /

greets Bond.

SHARKY
The Wavekrest is a big marine
research vessel, owned by Milton
Krest. They’'re collecting
specimens off Coy Sol Bank. Take
us, maybe, six hours to get there.

BOND
I have a few things {to pick up.
Can we leave in an Hour?

»

SHARKY

I'1]l be ready. 8/(9
/

97 EXT. MALLORY SQUARE TOURISTS BOND 97

in crowd.

ANOTHER ANGLE - POV SHOT

Bond starts to cross street.| The CAMERA moves after him.
- ANOTHER ANGLE - BOND.
| stops suddenly, turns. HAWKINS steps up to hip.

HAWKINS
Hey Commander, you got a minute?

He falls in beside Bond. THe CAMERA moves with them.

HAWKINS

The local cops got & tip about a

warehouse last night. Turned up 500
keys of Columbian|pure, a couple of
stiffs, and a pie¢e of what used to

be Killifer.

_ BOND
Sounds like someohe is on the case.

HAWKINS
You maybe a pal of Leiter's, dbut I
can only cover up so much. The
D.A. is screaming] to know what
happened. You know we got laws in
- this country.

BOND
You got & law against what they did

to Leiter?
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¢
EXT. HEMINGWAY HOUSE BOND AND HAWKINS i?(2 ( S7A

stop in front of the walled garden of the house. Hawkins turns,
suddenly harsh and unsympathetic.
i
» HAWKINS
Look, you're in over yo&r head.
This is where it ends, (ommander.
13

TWO FIT HANDSOME MEN in blue suité come up behind Bond in such a
way that flight is impossible. From a church somewhere in the
distance, a LONE BELL TOLLS. :

MAN #1
(English accent)
Never mind the sign. Go straight
in,

Bond looks at the sign on the gatp which reads "HISTORICAL
MONUMENT HEMINGWAY HOUSE CLOSED|'. Above the gate is a stone
bust of Ernest Hemingway. Bond epters. The two men follow him.

!
EXT. GARDEN, HEMINGWAY'S HOUSE TWO MEN BOND irlq’ 98
i

walk around the side of the house through the beautiful garden.
A THIRD MAN stands in silhouette on the balcony above. Bond

leads the way up the outside ltairs. A black cat jumps with a
startled SCREECH. Several other‘cats scamper into the shadows.

EXT. BALCONY HEMINGWAY HOUSE TWq MEN AND BOND ¢ Zu

walk out on to it. Bond notices a SNIPER on a lighthouse like
TOWER across the street, his weapon trained on Bond. The THIRD
MAN stands at the balcony reiling his back to Bond.

BOND
Sir?

|
The MAN turns it is M, Bond’s Boss at MI6.,

M
(holding his angerxr in
check) :
.You were supposed to be in Istandbul
last night. 1I'm atrai; this
unfortunate Leiter business has
clouded your judgement! You have a
Jjob to do. I expect yqu to be on a
plane this afternoon.

(CONTINUVED)

,-_r,...—
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N, Bond looks at him steadily.

BOND !
I heven't finished here, sir.
‘ t
. M {
Leave it to the Americans. 1It's
their mess. Let them clear it up.

BOND
They won’t do anything. Leiter put
his life on the (line for me many
timeg--

M T
Oh spare me this|sentimental
rubbish. He knewithe risks.

BOND
And his wife?

M
This private vendetta of yours
could easily comfgromise Her
Majesty’'s government., Now you have
an assignment. I expect you to do
eug it objectively ang professionally.

..... BOND
Then you have my resignation, sir.

M eyes him coldly.

M _
This isn't a coun*ry clud, double 0
seven.
Bond is silent.
M

Effective immediatiely, your
license to kill is revoked. I need
hardly remind you that you are
still bound by thei Officials
Secrets Act. And | require you
surrender your weapon now.

He holds out his hand. Bondi!doesn’'t react. He senses the two
agents closing in behind hin.{ There is tension in the air.
Then Bond shrugs, reaches tor\hin gun.

' \ (CONTINUED)
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"M stawes after Bond.

‘up toward Bond’s boat.

S— \ Hl

BOND
I guess it's farewgll to arms.

\
As the men behind relax their guard, Bond whirls on them. He
catches one under the chin with his elbow and kicks the other in
the gut. They go down. Bond;springs off the balcony Just as
the soiper fires, missing him} but splintering the railing where
he steod. One of the Agents struggles to his feet and draws his
weapm just as Bond gets to the gate. Outside a tourist bus
passe&s, M stays his hand.

M
Too many people.

M
(to himself)
God help you, Commander.

EXT. 31SLAND -~ DAY TENDERS WAVEKREST d 6 99

8 steel~hulled 150 foot, ocean-goihg working ship, anchored in a
deserted cove of Coy Sol Bank. IY looks to be & serious
research vessel. DIVE BOATS, TWO [CATAMARANS and DIVING FLAGS
are set around her. SHARKY'S FISHENG BOAT trolls by.

EXT. BHARKY'S BOAT SHARKY BOND | Qf%f 100
watches the activity on the Wavequst througﬁ field glasses.
EXT. DOND’S POV. KREST %/ 101

on the aft deck of the Wavekrest. |A RACK of SPEAR GUNS in the
BACKGROUND. LUPE sits nearby painting her toenails. She looks

BOND 0.S8.
Well, well., The girl Sanchez left
behind and the man from *ho

~warehouse,
EXT. SHARKY'S BOAT SHARKY AND BONq S/ C{ - 102
hands the field glasses to Sharky.

SHARKY
That's Krest. You think ranchez is

on board?

: - DOND | :
1 hope so. 1f not, they qill tell

me where he is. |
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EXT. BRIDGE, WAVEKREST - KREST @/(6 103

on the bridge with CREWMEN sels'Lupe looking out at the fishing
boat.

» KREST
(annoyed) '

Get the bimbo below|before she
starts waving. :Andikeep those
fishermen away.

EXT. SHARKY'S BOAT BOND | (5/(5 104
watches as Lupe is escorted below decks.

WAVEKREST {LOUDSPEAKER
Ahoy fishing vessel.] Stand off.
Divers in the water.

BOND
Get around that headland out of
sight. And be careful. We're
being watched.

He jerks his head toward the sftern. Sharky looks back. About
20 yards behind the boat is ¢t snake-like head of a small
periscope. As he watches, it Bisappears beneath the waves.

g Cé 105

Reflections from the anchor lights and the fully lit staterooms
dance on the water. ‘

EXT. WAVEKREST AT ANCHOR - NI

EXT. WAVEKREST AT ANCHOR - DECK - NIGHT KREST 4/2(" 7/!. 106

peering through windowr of Owney's Cabin, a large, beautifully
furnished bedroom/stateroom with a door opening onto the rear
deck. LUPE i{s curled up in fropt of the VCR watching an old

movie. :
gfs /D/lfg...w::::*— .107

INT. BRIDGE, WAVEKREST

TWO CREWMEN notice a blip on the Bonar.

CREWMAN #1
Something in sector C.
out.

EXT. WAVEKREST HULL, UNDERWATER 108

The waters are dark, murky. Suddenly they explode into
brilliant white light. SENTINEL, an exploratory probe for
underwater surveillance, patrols the ocean floor. The eye of
its merciless searchlight illuminates everything. It is four
feet long and three feet wide, its guidance system, searchlight
and t.v. camera are powered by an umbilical lifeline spooling
back to the yacht, Atop it is a water tight storage compartment
and the periscope Bond had seen earlier that day.
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INT. OWNER'S CABIN, WAVEKREST LUPE KREST 4/9 B

in his usual state of semi-drunkephness, enters.

him. He sits beside her.

She stalks to the door opening it.

» KREST
You know, you caused us/ all a lot
of trouble, girl.

LUPE
(disgusted) i
You’'re borracho. Go tg bed.
§
KREST :
When Sanchez heard you;ran off, he
went nuts. ;
!
LUPE *
It’s none of your businesc.
KREST 5
It’'s my business when your stupid
little tricks get Sanchez arrested
and I gotta put my operation at
risk to get him out. The DEA just
raided Key West. It cost me a lot
of dough. ‘

LUPE
He'll give you the money.

KREST
He doesn't work like that. You
better watch yourself, girlie.
I've known him a long time. I've
seen a lot of Girls like you come
and go =-

LUPE i |
You're drunk. Now get out and stop
peeking through my windows.

KREST .
Hey what are you so stuck up for?
He fixed that phoney. beauty contest
you won.

A CREWMAN pokes his head round the open door.
takes a step back from her.

CREWMAN ¢1
Mr Krest.

Lupe ignores

.He come close to her.

Krest immediately

(CONTINUED)
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around for somewhere to stow himn.

ol
4/0 38.
CORTINUED: 109
KREST
Yeah, what?
CREWMAN #1 :
Sentinel’s picking up {something
large on its t.v. camera, sir.
Perhaps you should look at it.
Krest heaves himself up from thel couch.
EXT. UNDERWATER | 110
The probe passes a coral outcrop.
EXT. BRIDGE, WAVEKREST = KREST CREWMAN g/s M 111
' %
Krest scowls at the television morjitor. lb/l
INSERT SCREEN _
A winged black mass swims slowly #long the bottom.
ANOTHER ANGLE
KREST
It’s just a Manta Ray. | Get the
probe back in. We havef to start
loading.
EXT. UNDERWATER MANTA RAY 112

rises out of sand. It is BOND in scuba gear. The wings of the
"ray" are fashioned from a dark grey tarp and two of Sharky’s
fishing poles, bent in a loop. Bond drops his camouflage and
swims after the Sentinel,

EXT. UNDERWATER BOND SENTINEL PROBE 113

heads back toward the Wavekrest. Bond grabs onto it and hitches
a ride to the yacht. The HATCH DOORS in the hull of the

Wavekrest open to receive it. _
OBE oglﬂ'ron 114

winches the probe out of the water{ He closes the hull door
and leans over to make sure it’s spug. Bond thrusts his fist
out of the water knocking him col Bond climbs out of the

water, lifts the Probe Operator by the shoulders and looks
Sees decompression chamber.

INT. WELL AREA, WAVEKREST BOND

(CONTINUED)
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4(4

eion chamber. It is partially
lue plastic wrapping. He shoves
rips off his scuba gear.

qnf q[e‘,‘., 115

the Crew’s Quarters and up
He pauses at a door. Ornate
NER’S SUITE. He tries it.
ife and slips it between the

BOND

opens the hatch of the decompre
filled with stacks of cubes in
the Probe Operator inside and s

INT. WAVEKREST COMPANIONWAY BO

The CAMERA follows Bond through
another deck to the Staterooms.
lettering identifies it as the
It's locked. He pulls out his
door and the jambdb.

INT. WELL AREA, WAVEKREST PROBE PPERATOR THREE CRQ(&EN 116

or. TWO CREWMEN load the blue
ber into the Sentinel. Another
e.

IND ﬁ/(o ‘”7F 117

» 8lips inside'. He glides
oom. Someone lies asleep face
bs the long hair, pulls the

to the exposed throat, his

The Probe Operator lies on the f
cubes from the decompression cha
Crewman speaks into the wall pho

CREWMAN
We've got a visitor a

INT. OWNER’'S CABIN, WAVEKREST B

succeeds in getting the door ope
noiselessly across the darkened

down in the double bed. Bond gr
sleeper over. He holds his knif
hand covers the mouth.

BOND
(wvhispering)
Make a sound and 1’'11/kill you.

LUPE stares up at him with terrfified wide eyes. 8She recognizes
him. He’s momentarily thrown. | She nods. He moves his hand.

'LUPE
(a terrified higs)

You!

BOND
Where'’s Krest?

, LUPE ‘
Next door. He gave me his cabin.

BOND
And Sanchez?

LUPE
He’'s not on board. |I don't know

where he is. :
(CONTINVED)
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BOND
You're his girlfriend.

+ LUPE
He doesn’'t tell me any

There's a KNOCK on the door.
grabs the robe from the foot of

body ;as he pushes her to the do
gripping her wrist. The knife g

BOND
(vhispering tense
Angswer §t.

LUPE
(calling out)
What do you want?

KREST 0.8.
Open up,

She glances back toward Bond. He
on her. She unlocks the door an
crack. Outside KREST stands wit

KREST
Someone slipped aboard
anything?

Bonnd pull her to her feet.

q/g‘(‘?b/‘{

hing.

She
er bed and hold it against her
r. He stands behind her

ints in the darkness.

Ly)

I need to talk to you.

nods as he strengthens his grip
i speaks to Krest through the
h two HEAVILY ARMED MEN.

. Seen

LUPE

No. Go away. I was
Krest leers at her.
approaching. Bond looks down L

marks from Sanchez’ whip.

leeping.

Theré is the SOUND of a motorboat

e's naked dback, he sees the

CREWMAN 0.8
Mr. Krest, they’re bagk.
KREST
(to Lupe)

Keep your door bolted

She shuts the door. Bond slides

BOND

Who whipped you?
(She is silent)

Sanchez?

the bolt home.

(CONTINUED)
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LUPE
It was my fsult, I did something
wrong. I made him angry.

He propels her to the porthole as the|SOUND OF THE BOAT comes
closer. She struggles into her robe.] They look out.

EXT. DECK, WAVEKREST - DAWN - SHARKY’é BOAT DIVEﬁg% CLIVE 118
KREST - BOND AND LUPE’'S POV

Sharky's boat is brought alongside. everal of Krest's SCUBA
DIVERS are on it. The "catch" hangs ¢ver the stern from the net
boom. Two large sharks are suspended |by their tails. In
between them SHARKY hangs by his feet, dead.

INT. OWNER'S CABIN BOND AND LUPE

stare in sickehed horror. She moans.

e puts his arm around
her shoulders, turns her head away. :

"EXT. DECK, WAVEKREST - DAWN DIVERS KREBT CLI%iﬁ 119

waves to Krest.

KREST
Nice work, Clive.

CLIVE
Thank you, Mr. Krest. Guess wghat?
(points to catch)
His name was Sharky.

Everyone on deck bursts into loud laughtpr. There’'s the SOUND
of a plane in the morning sky. Krest looks toward {t,

EXT. KREST'S POV % 120
The seaplane approaches them. '
EXT. DECK, WAVEKREST KREST E?43 121
KREST | L
Come on everybody. We got work to
do.
INT. OWNER'S CABIN LUPE AND BOND '\ ql-7 122

grabs her. His face is a cold mask.

BOND
I want Sanchez.

LUPE

Don’t you men know any other 'ﬁy7 (CONTINUED)

| Q’? 118A
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CONTINUED:
: BOND
It’s Sanchez’' way.
like 1t.
LUPE

You know nothing. Pleas
they find you here we'll
killed.

He crosses to the door leading to

42

4]7

You s¢em to

v §O. If
both be

he rear deck and opens it.

l g0

steps out and peers around the corper along the rail toward the

BOND
Stay here.
EXT. DECK, WAVEKREST BOND
bow,
‘HIS POV

KREST AND CREWMEN climb up stairs
SPEAR GUNS in & rack, then goes be
the rear deck heading towards the
steps he sees the top of CLIVE's
climbs aboard. Bond snatches spe
bulkhead. Clive, still in scuba
to step on deck. He raises his a
the spear gun at him.

BOND
Compliments of Sharky.

He fires. His spear embeds itself
chest. There is the SICKENING SOU
Clive topples overboard.

EXT. BRIDGE DECK, WAVEKREST KREST

looks over rail down toward BOND.

Crewmen spot Bond, pull guns and fire at him.

o the Bridge. A DIVER stacks
ow. Bond slips round from
ridge. After he takes a few
ead at side of ship as he

gun from rack set into
ar, sees him as he is about
8 in surrender as Bond levels

in the center of Clive's
D of a muffled explosion.

124

Recognition fills his face.
Bond dives

overboard to escape still clutching the HARPOON GUN.

EXT. UNDERWATER CLIVE BOND

swims toward the bottom pulling on

He reels in the sinking, lifeless CLIVE.
mouthpiece he jams it into his mouth.

waist strap.

125

the line of the HARPOON GUN.
Grabdbing Clive’s
Then he undoes Clive's



126

128

126

130

131

?j o 43.

EXT. DECK KREST CREWMEN 126
guns at the ready, wait for Bond to surfade.
EXT. UNDERWATER BOND | 127

Now in Clive's scuba gear, makes last adjustment to shoulder
strap and swims away. CLIVE's body sinks toward the bottom.

EXT. DECK, WAVEKREST - CREWMEN KREST 1ND LUPE %%f) 128
she comes up behind Krest. %/glr"
LUPE - |

What's wrong?

KREST
Go to your cabin and stay there.

One of the crewmen escorts Lupe away. |Another Crewman looks
up from his scrutiny of the water.

CREWMAN #2
Mr. Krest. That guy must’'ve
drowned.

KREST
Don’'t bet on it. Find him!

CREWMAN #2
Yessir.,

Krest stomps off to the bdridge.
KREST
(yelling)
.Launch Sentinel!

Below him, the TWO CATAMARANS start up Fn search of Bond.

EXT. UNDERWATER BOND : 129

sees'SENTINEL leave from the well area, As it passes him} he
reaches out and grabs the umbilical. He pulls himself hand over
hand along it as the Sentinel carries him away from the yacht.

EXT. COVE ~ DAY TWO CATAMARANS - 130

pass backwards and-forwards across the cdve looking for Bona.
In each cstamaran are TWO ARMED MEN and SCUBA DIVER, holding
a C02 powered spear gun. Each Catamaran ftows another DIVER

behind it, their faces down in the water,| searching for Bond.
EXT. NEAR SHORE - SEAPLANE TWO ROUGH-LOOKING PILOTS QJp) 131

stand on the floats of the piane. waiting
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EXT. UNDERWATER BOND 132

locks up as he hears the SOUND of one of the Catamaran’s engines
on the surface above him. Bond lets go of the line and swims
under a coral overhang. The shape of the Catamaran’s hull
passes overhead, followed by the diver. He seems to look in
Bond’s direction. Bond presses himself back as far as he can
under the coral.

EXT. SEA PLANE TWO PILOTS - SENTINEL g?,, %/“'Tzf"\133

partially surfaced beside the plane. One of the pilots gets
down into the water and opens the storage compartment. He

‘starts handing the blue plasticpwrapped cubes to the other

pilot, who loads them in the plpne.
EXT. CATAMARAN DIVER 134

in the water indicates that they should go back over a certain

" area. He’s sure he’s seen Bond. The Catamaran turns.

EXT. SEA PLANE - SENTINEL PIYOTS i?‘p 135

unload CLEAR PLASTIC BAGS OF JOCAINE from irlside the plane and
pack them into Sentinel’s stogage compartment.

INT. BRIDGE, WAVEKREST KREST , 136
: . %1]0 ,ohg,,id
watches the plane through bingculars.

RADIO OPEHATOR
Loading completed, Nr. Krest

KREST
Bring Sentinel backlin.

EXT. UNDERWATER BOND 137

hears Sentinel’s engine approaching, swims out from the coral
and grabs the umbilical. He pulls himself along the cable to
the probe. He opens the storage compartment. It is filled with
bagsiot cocaine. The probe’s periscope turns pointing its lens
at him.

INT. BRIDGE, WAVEKREST RADIO OPERATOR %j(u 138

1odking at the television monitof. Sees Bond underwater with
the cocaine. '

RADIC OPERATOR
Mr Krest!

Krest spins round, looks in horr¢r at the image on the screen.
Bond is slashing the bags with his knife.
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EXT. PROBE, UNDERWATER BOND - 139

rips at the plastic bags. The water around him is cloudy with
white powder. .

INT. BRIDGE, WAVEKREST - KREST 975\ 140

rushes to the railing, points tg the white trail of powder on
the surface of the cove, yells §t the Catamaran crew.

KREST
Get him! He'’s there!
(to radio operatgr)
Bring Sentinel to the|{surface!

EXT. COVE BOND - SENTINEL i/ 141

is brought to the surface. Bonfl heaves the remainder of the
cocaine into the water. THE DIVERS on the catamarans approach.

Seeing them, Bond dives under e wate;,f"“'

EXT. UNDERWATER - BOND FOUR DIVERS / 7/ 18 s 7A 2 (,)( Cyas

- overtake Bond. One of them cuts his air hose. Bond rips the

diver’s face mask away. The diver struggles frantically to the
surface. A second diver latches onto Bond’s tanks, holding him.
Bond releases the waist strap, slips free of the tanks. The :
third diver, armed with a speargun, looms up behind him. He
gets Bond in a choke-hold with the gun. The fourth diver moves
in for the kill. oOut of the corner of his eye, Bond sees what
appears to be a CATAMARAN passing overhead on the surface. With
the last of his strength he gets his finger around the trigger
and fires the harpoon of the CO2 gun into one of the twin hulls.

INSERT - THE HARPOON
enbeds itself in the HULL, the line stretches.

BOND

holding on to the qun, is wrenched out of the diver’s grip
toward the surface.

EXT. COVE - BOND’S POV 143

The surface rushes toward him. The water gives way to air.
Bond sees the line stretching ahead of him toward the harpoon.
It’s embedded in the float of the SEAPLANE whzch 1s taking off,

L\_ ) «\' ' 144

EXT. COVE - SEAPLANE BOND Q//o

is pulled behind it as it accelerates { He manages vo get to
his feet so that he is waterskiing bare:oot behind it.

BOND
flinches as bullets fly past his head. He looks round.

-
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145 EXT. SEA CATAMARANS SEAPLANE g/ d M 9/7’ 1
|

Both catamarans are in pursuit. e Armed m!n-f:re at Bond.
/A\. He rolls on the water, sending up |spray as a screen between
e himself and the catamarans. The flane gathers speed. Bond

winds the line around the butt of [the spear gun. As he comes
abreast the plane, he executes a qlassic waterskiing maneuver
by swinging wide, then swooping i close. He flings himself at
the float pylon, und clings to itjas the plane rises into the
air.

INT. SEAPLANE PILOTS 146

see Bond as he grasps the leading edge of the wing to stabilize
himself, Co-pilot pulls gun. Bond ducks under wing.

147  EXT. SEAPLANE CO-PILOT | ?/NIVV R .

opens the door of the plane and leans out to shoot Bond. He
looks under the plane. Bond is not the

148 INT. SEAPLANE CO-PILOT i
smiles, figuring Bond has fallen off. He turns to tell PILOT.
BOND, who has come through the rear emergency hatch behind the
pilot’s door, knocks the co-pilot out the door.
EXT. SEAPLANE COPILOT

(5”7 outside the plane clinging desperately to the door.

INT. SEAPLANE BOND
pulls emergency door release.
EXT. SEAPLANE CO-PILOT
plunges kicking and screaming to his death holding the door.
INT. SEAPLANE BOND PILOT
banks the plane sharply, throwing Bond through co-pilot's door.
KHe saves himself by grabbing the door jamb and menaging to get
a toe-hold on the door frame. The pilot seeing him about to
re-enter plane, does a barrel roll.

149 EXT. SEAPLANE
in barrel roll. BOND braced in doorway.

150 INT. SEAPLANE BOND

hanging on for dear life in the door of the plane. As the plane
rights itself, Bond throws himself at the pilot.
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EXT. SEAPLANE 151
out of control, goes into a steep dive.
INT. SEAPLANE BOND AND PILOT 152

his hands round Bond’s throat. Bond claws one of the blue
plastic-wrapped cubes free of the cargo webbing and hammers the
pilot over the head with it. He slumps. The cube bursts on
impact. The cockpit is suddenly filled with twenty-dollar bills
swirling in the wind. Bond lunges through them to the controls

on the co-pilot’s side.
. V= 183

watching as SEAPLANE approach low. The plane buzzes the
yacht. Reflexively, Krest and his men hit the deck. They look

up.
EXT. SEAPLANE

EXT. WAVEKREST CREWMEN KRES

g/ 154
1
ushed out.

gf/ s 6‘* y 155

yards from the yacht. KREST and
s he resurfaces, slightly more dead

The door opens. The PILOT is
EXT. WAVEKREST PILOT

splashes into the water a fe
his MEN stare incredulously
than alive.

EXT. CASINO, ISTHMUS CITY = ’
rhe o ¥

S the CNN television camera. 1In

coad GUESTS in evening clothes.

one, begin walking to the Casino.

IGHT ANNA RACK 7/1«! 156

standing at the entrance fac
the BACKGROUND Limousines un
SANCHEZ and LUPE alight from

ANNA RA
Isthmus City is a
as Franz Sanchez
Party that some s
celebrate his rec
custody in the U.

itter tonight
rrives at a

nt escape from

n his arm, approaches. 1Immediately
rican, a former Green Beret Colonel
DYGUARDS. Anna Rack steps up to
The CAMERA CREW follow.

She turns as Sanchez, Lupe
behind him is HELLER, an Am
at the head of PHALANX OF B
them, microphone extended.

ANNA RA
Senor Sanchez, Se
You were recentl
a leading America
a drug lord...

K

or Sanchez.

described in
newspaper as

evision camera.

(CONTINUED)

Sanchez turns toward the te
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SANCHEZ

(interruptin
. vehemently)
I know nothing abput drugs. The
United States should not blame me
for its drug probjlems. I am a
businessman runnipng a gambling
Casino. I love e American
people. They are all welcome here.
We have better odds than the U.S.,
only one zero on {the roulette
wheel.

In the BACKGROUND a Limousiine with state flags flying and a
MOTORCYCLE ESCORT pulls up |in front of the Casino. Sanchez
turns.

SANCHE

Excuee me, 1 musy greet my guests.

aside by MILITARY POLICE. Sanchez
PRESIDENT HECTOR LOPEZ as he steps
ack recovers her composure.

The Camera Crew are pushed
goes to the curd, embraces
from the limousine. Anna

INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT - LEVISION ANNA RACK 7/L'Fﬂ 157
ANNA CK
(from the tdlevision) 5] o 16 s
And as Fran:z Sandhez escorts his o o 1B purtin
guest, President |Hector Lopez of /L !/

Isthmus, into thq Gala Evening,
this is Anna RacK for CNN News,
live from Isthmug City.

The CAMERA pulls back. Bo stands staring at the TV screen.

He turns it off. On the bed is a large suitcase. Strewn about
it are empty blue plastic gs. He opens his attache case on
the desk. The LIGHTER and GARTER from Leiter’s wedding fall
out. Bond lights a cigarette. The flame shoots up. He adjusts
it and slips it into his potket. His face is stony. He
detaches the inside 1id of the case. Behind it is his Walther

PPK. He checks it and slipg it into his shoulder holster.

o0 \cors %/‘7 157A

sit in their PATROL CAR in front of the house. They'’'re drinking
coffee, listening to the faint lazy SOUND of a night baseball
game on the RADIO. Yellow polide tape cordons off the lawn, is
taped over the front door.

EXT. LEITER HOUSE - NIGHT

BOND

s1ips under the police cordon, afross the grass and into the
shadow of the house, unnoticed by either cop.




.....

1578 INT. STUDY, LEITER HOUSE - NIGHT [BOND 0/4(7(‘ 7 1.

(»\ pushes open the door. Street light comes through the slats of

j ' the venetian blinds across the window. Bond switches on & tiny
flashlight, crosses to the bookcasie. His flashlight finds the ;
portrait of Della in its frame. nd picks it up, slides the {
disk out from behind the photograph. He goes _to the desk and 1
turns on Felix's computer. A eerip green light invades the room
:oftly as the screen lights up. B¢pnd inserts the disk, punches

eys.

INSERT ~ COMPUTER SCREEN
A list of files comes up on the scieen. The cursor shifts
through titles: SANCHEZ U.S. ASSETS, SANCHEZ SWISS BANK
ACCOUNTS, SANCHEZ 1STHMUS ACCOUNTF to SANCHEZ INFORMANTS.
BOND
lit by the green gloi. He hits a kpey.

- INSERT - COMPUTER SCREEN

has the word: DECEASED next
ACTIVE. The cursor flashes
TON CONTACT-- P. BOUVIER, CIA
ON, ISTHMUS CITY. PROVIDE

xt meeting: 9:00 pm Thursday,

INFORMANTS., Eight names. Each on
to it. All but the last: BOUVIER:
on it. Bond punches it up. "LEXI
PILOT = FAMILIARITY SANCHEZ OPERA

- DARRELHEAD, BIMINI, W.I. /1o

........

- 158 EXT. KEY WEST MARINA - DAY - CIGAHETTE BOAT BOND SPORTSMAN 1358

tinkering on his immaculate cig tte boat.

BOND O.S.
Can I rent your .boat?

SPORTSMAN
(without looking up)
Not a chance.

BOND
standing on the dock looking Bown at the boat.

BOND
How much to buy it

SPORTS
More than you got, wise ass.

BOND
Name your price.

(CONTINUED)
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SPORTSMAN
{(thinks Bond is nut)
Okay. A hundred grean

BOND
Does that include a full tank of
petrol?

He pulls the cash out of his pockets and hands it to the
astounded Sportsman. F/

BARRELHEAD CAFE, WATERFRONT, BIMINI - NIGHT - CIGARETTE 159
BOAT BOND

drives up to the dock of Barrelhpad., He ties up alongside other
small craft.

INT. BARRELHEAD BOND 7/L‘( 7/27 7/7‘5/ 160

.stands in the doorway. He takes|{ in the seedy decor, the LOW-

LIFE CLIENTELE, A BORED STRIPPER| performing for no-~one in
particular. He turns to the BOUNCER.

BOND
Bouvier?

The Bouncer jerks his head towayd the end of the bar where a
shadowy figure sits alone at a2 table. Bond walks over,

BOND
{surprised)
This is an unexpected pleasure.

PAM, the cool brunette from Lejter’s wedding, looks up at him.
Her hair is caught up in a heagi-band and she wears pants and a
padded vest.

PAM
Where's Leiter?

BOND
Intensive care. Whgre you’ll dbe if
we don’t get out of [here fast.
(Taking a seat
Sanchez has all of Jeiter’'s files.
Your name is all over thenm. :

PAM
- Hell! ‘1 knew something was wrong.

She glances toward the door.
(CONTINUED)
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‘Dario grabs a bottle fro
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A
PAM AV
keep your hands ¢n the table.
(to Bond) .
How did you get here?
BOND
By boat.
PAM
Where is it?
BOND
(pointing fo the wall)

On the other sifle of that.

The Hoods try to push the
the CUSTOMERS take excepth

.r way through CROWD to Darfo. Some of
on. A classic barroom brawl erupts.
the next tatbtle and raises it to hit
Pam. Bond hits him with fthe butt of the Walther. He crashes to

the floor.

PAM
Thanks.

ch them. Bond dispatches both of
rated in the brawling mass of people.

Two more Sanchez Hoods re
them. He and Pam are sep

BOND
sees Pam over by the walll She’s beckoning to him.

_ PAM
Let’'s go!

He fights his way over tolher. They’re hemmed in, with no way
out. Pam turns, faces the¢ wall and fires her shotgun at {t.
Everyone freezes. There’'s a gaping 4 foot hole in the wall.

PAM
(to Bond)
Get it atarted.

Bond jumps through. She holds Dario and his men at bay.

EXT. DOCK, BARRELHEAD CAFE}- CIGARETTE §lXT NIGHT BOND 161
beckons for Pam to come. jumps into the boat.

INT. BARRELHEAD HOODS DARIO «B“tr

draws gun from shoulder holster of unconscious HOOD Bond hit at
the table. Runs to hole in the wall.



160

—

there.

CONTINUED: | 7/1(” 7/;7 ?/7,@

THEIR POV

TWO VICIOUS COLUMBIANS sit at the bar with their backs to the
stripper, watching the crowd.

PAM
They’ve been here for an hour.
Probably waiting to see who turned
up to meet me.

A YOUNG WELL-ENDOWED WAITRESS fin halter top and skin tight cut-
offs, bounces up to the table.

PAM
‘Bud with a lime
BOND |
Same.
WAITRESS

Sure thing, Hon.

The Waitress pops her gum in swer and leaves.

PAM
(her eyes widenl)
Shit! 1It's Dario! e’s bad news.
Used to be with the Contras before !
they kicked him out.] Just the kind -
of guy Sanchez would send.

Bond turns. DARIO stands in the doorway with a Sanchez HOOD.
The BARTENDER catches his eye,| nods toward Bond and Pam. Bond
looks toward the rear entrancel, THREE MORE SANCHEZ HOODS stand

PAM
You carrying?

Bond eases the edge of his windbreaker slightly to reveal the
butt of the Walther PPK. She dlicks her tongue derisively, pats
her lap. Bond sees the 12 gauge shotgun, sawed off to 12
inches, lying across her thighsd.

PAM .
If they start shootinfg, just hit
the deck and stay thete.

Dario arrives at their table with another SANCHEZ HOOD. They
sit. Dario feigns affability.

(CONTINUED)
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163

164

EXT. DOCK, BARRELHEAD CAYE - CIGARETTE BOAT BOND AND PAM . 152
' e
in boat ss DARIO appearsjabove them., He fires hitting her in
the back. The impact knocks her into the boat. Bond draws his
PPK. Dario ducks inside/as Bond returns his fire, One of the
HOODS fires at 3ond withfan Uzl causing a line of bullet hit in
side of hull. Bond shooks him. He topples into the water aa
Bond races for the cpen pea. ' '

EXT. CIGAR:?TE‘BOAT 5&/2’, . 163

roars out to sea. The ﬂkatern tky glows faintly with the light
from Miami, : ‘

INT. CIGARETTE BOAT BOMD AND PAM g/ ! l‘j 7/ 23 164
‘ . IZZ;‘S (-] 4 W
stirs showing signs of life. Bond resches buck t hez’grabbing
her arnm.
BOND
Don't move. |
PAM
(sitting up gasping)

I'm okay.

Bond looks at her inm amagement. She unzips her vest.
Underneath is a flesh-collored silk camisole. She pulls her vest
opon showing the iining.

_ PAM
{(proudly)
Bullet proecf, keviar lining. 1I
nevesr Jleave hope with out it.

She itripo of vest, throwing.it on the back seat.
.

_ BOND
Your damn 1uck+ to be alive. A fow
inches higher, |you'd be dead.

. PAM
I'm lucky? If
you'd be naile
there.

it wasn't for me
to a wall back

- BOND
S0 you think yog saved my life.
Thio is a tough{business, Mise
Bouvier, I sdvigde you to leave it

to professional
(CONTINUED)

Phatin \saradt
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- 164 CONTINUED:
v/ | PAM
I used to be an azmy pllot flying
into the roughest (hell-holes in
South America. I'm not going to
have some weekend (warrior lecturing
me about professignaliam,
The boat'es engine sputtere, {they are thrown forward.
164A EXT. SEA DAWN CIGARETTE BPAT ?{ 1> IO/LLNI' 184
against a bloed red pre-sunfise eky. SOUND OF ENGINE
SPUTTERING. The boat shutters tc a ltop.
1648 INT. CIGARETTE COCKPIT. PAM (AND BOND 9/1{7
at the controls, uorking tHenm ho looks at dials.
INSERT GAS GQAGES
indicate empty.
BOND _
e looks toward the shore,|{etill irate.
:td BOND

They must have h

{t a'fuel line.

PAM steps up next to him,
PAM
Out of gas? I haven't hocrd that
one in a long tinme,
BOND
(calming down)
Take us a couple{ocf hours to. drift
in. Look, I'm ge¢ing to nsed your
help. I want a ¢omplete rundown on
Sanchez' cperatién...and a private
charter to Isthmgs City. No one
must know I've left.
She looks at him steadily.

PAM
What do you want

" BOND
I'11 pay you ver

: PAM
You're going aft
you?

to go there for?

well.

aren't

Bruam o

Sanchez,

{CCNTINUED)
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Just you

She steps
blows her

Will you qelp me?

How many

PAM

isbelieving laugh)

7 Sanchez has a whole
ecting him down there.

BOND
Then just{ drop me there and lecave.
Fifty thousand.
betwesn Bond and the dawhboarc of the boat. The wind
hair. She looks up at him, a winkle in her eye.
PAM
(tigking off on her
fingers)

that easy. A false 1light
1 have to pay-off pecple

at Isthmys City Airpert...A Job
like that is going to cost at loast
a Hundre

, BOND
Alright. }Sixty.

PAM

Ninety.
Seventy.
Eighty.
Seventy-five.

(CONTINUED)

Eiﬂil&\ &4ﬁ?€a“
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PaAM
Deal.

[/‘/27 56

:
]
1
§

She reaches up and kisseL him fully on (he lips to seal the

bargain. They part.

|

BOND)

Why ‘don't you
askead?

PAM
Why don't you

She kisses him again.
the wheel. :

165~167 OMITTED

168 INT., MISS MONEYPENNY'S

comes out of his office

s »
Five typing
page alone.

MO
Sorry, sir.

ynit ‘til you're

ask nme.

e presses her pacsicnately back against

47?’2,)
DFFICE - DAY MONEYPENNY M le#

» a sheaf of pepers in his hand.

rrors on the first

hat's got into yeu?

YPENNY

{CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
He tilts his head to see a te&ex on her desk, then picks it up.

M

(he reads) ,
"U.S., Immigration has no reports of
double-oh~seven lealVing the United
States as of fiftees hundred hours
today." Who authorized this? ,

HONEYPENN}
I did, sir. I thought you would be
worried about, Jamei He’'s gone
missing. l

I

A | |
You know better then that. He’]l be ,
on his way to Sanchéz. I'm afraid
he’'s gone off the déep end -~ has
to be stopped. 1'veée already
alerted our man in :cthmuc. '

(handing her the memo)

Now, I want this out this
afternoon.

i

H
MONEYPENNY
Yes, sir.

M strides back into his office.
picks up her phone. i

MONEYPENNY

After a moment, Moneypenny

Q Branch, please. 91’7 :
. EXT. ISTHMUS CITY - DAY BEECHCRAFT BARO e 169

ing approach into Isthmus City.
It passes over the harbor and jcomes to rest on a huge dillboard
on the side of a hotel that hgs seen better days. The billboard
shows a picture of & smiling Hresident Hector lopez with the
legend: PRESIDENTE HECTOR LOPHZ - PROFITS FOR THE PEOPLE (in

Spanish). _
EXT. ISTHMUS CITY AIRPORT - DAY -~ BEECHCRAFT 67/,7‘af' 170
The Beechcraft Baron taxis to a -halt in front of the private
Executive Section of the terminal. BOND and PAM step out. Pam
is casually dressed, she wears dark glasses. A BAGGAGE MAN

begins to unload a set of expensive luggage from Bond’s plane.
Bond’'s attention is drawn to a GULF STREAM Il with the logo

"ISTHMUS CASINO" painted on its side.
(CONTINUVED)

CAMERA PANS with it on its la
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CONTINUED: C/{{7p(

BOND'S POV

A GROUP OF SIX ORIENTAL MEN disembark the jet. They are met by
+'ELLER and a young American Man, WILLIAM TRUMAN-LODGE, & yuppie
whose taste in clothes mirrors Wall Street, down to a pair of
bright red suspenders. A CUSTOMS OFFICIAL and TWO GOOD-LOOKING
HOSTESSES escort the group to a side entrance and into waiting
LIMOUSINES.

PAM AND BOND

- PAM

The blonde is Truman-Lodge.
Sanchez’ financial whizz kid. He's
wanted at home for Insider Trading
on Wall Street.

BOND
Did you recognize any of the
others?

PAM

The tall one’s Heller., Ex-Green
Beret Colonel. Handles Sanchez’
security. The Feds would love to
get their hands on him too.

ANOTHER ANGLE

From the doorway of the terminal FALLON, a lean middle-aged
Englishman, watches Bond's arrival with inte;re interest.
o]

9

EXT. HOTEL EL PRESIDENTE SECURITY GUARDS D AND PAM 171

DOORMAN

‘greeting them graciously at doox of luxury hotel. The face of

Senor Hector Lopez, ¢l Presidentie, abounds on POLITICAL POSTERS
plastered everywhere. Security \Guards in leather jackets and
baseball caps, carrying pump shotguns stand at either end of

-building.

INT. LUXURY SUITE, HOTEL EL PRESIDENTE BOND PAM z/z" 172

enter their hotel suite followed by a frock-coated, striped
trousered ASSISTANT MANAGER. A BELLBOY brings up the rear,
staggering under weight of the luggage. Bond gestures for him
to put them by the wall. The Assijtant Manager presents the
suite with one graceful movement of his hand.

ASSISTANT MANABER

Is this satisfactory, Sepor?
' (CONTINUED)
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The Bellboy places the cases
throygh his pockets.

for a tip.

BOND
It's adequate. I'd
flowers in all the
of Bollinger R.D.
awvay.

ASSISTANT
Certainly, sir.

Bond fisghes

i

ant fresh

ooms and a case
spnt up right

MANAGER

opens one of the bags, the lid masks its contents from the

others in

the room. He fishe

out a large bill, tips

ASSISTANT, MANAGER

(almost fawning
And if I could ask

‘registration cards.}

BOND
My executive secret
Kennedy, will take

)

ou to sign the

ry, Miss
are of that.

Pam glares at him with an expression that speaks volumes.

- He opens the suitcase. Piles
is mesmerized.

She takes

turns to the Assistant Manage
- tips the Bellboy.

Assigtant

PAM
Ms Kennedy. Why can’
executive secretary.

BOND
We're South of the
man’s world.

Bond hands her

smiling sweetly and signs.
anager and Bellboy leave.

t you be my

erder. it’'s a

a stack of bills.

BOND
Thanks for everythin
job's finished.

the money.

PAM
You can use some hel
stay.

BOND
Too dangerous. Enou
been killed already.

r. You're

p. 1'd like to

Th people have
(CONTINUED)

pf money fill it to the brim.

on a stand and hovers expectantly
Finding nothing he

bell boy.

She
Bond

Pam
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174

CONTINUED:
PAM

Soon as they figure

alive, I won't be s

only chance is to hel

Sanchez first. Bes
pay.

He takes another packet of ca

BOND
Okay. For expenses
going to play my ex

secretary - look the

your hair done and
clothes.

Pam yanks the cash from his ha

BOND
I want to deposit ¢t
does Sanchez use?

PAM
(on the move)
The biggest one in
Isthmus. He owns 1

The suite door SLAMS as she

EXT. BANCO DE ISTHMUS DOORMAN GUARDS

like those at the hotel, in

CHAUFFEUR-driven ROLLS pulls|up at the entrance.
The Chauffeur opens thq trunk.
A PORTER with a haridcart appears and takes the
Hea follows Bond inside.

out.
fingers,
suitcases from the trunk.
INT. BANCO DE ISTHMUS BOND

following him with suitcases
pass through a magnificent Arn

office. He hears some one s
SANCHE2
Hay, amigos!

Bond looks up to see Sanche:z

7/27

t I'm still
anywhere., My
you get

8, I like the

af
i

s from the,casé hands it to her.

byy some stylish

d, heads for the door in a huff.

his. Which bank

own, Banco de

es out,. 5
7‘/1’ ' 173

agseball caps and pump shotguns. A
BOND steps
The doorman snaps his

PORTER

q/z,b 174

toward the Manager’s office. They
it Deco Lobby into a spacious

ut to him.

coming down the stairs towards him.

For a moment it looks as tho
he soon realizes it is someo

gh Sanchez is calling to him, but
e behind Bond. He turns to see

TRUMAN-LODGE AND ORIENTAL GRQUP Bond saw at the airport coming

into the bank. Sanchez walk
Bond studies him for a momen

past and greets them flamboyantly.
» his face hardens. The he goes

into the manager'’'s office. S4nchez escorts his guests upstairs.




1

Sy

174A

174B

INT. MANAGER'S OFFICE, BANCO DE

entering. The manager,Sr. Monto
suit cases.

. BOND
I've come to make a s

INT. TRADING ROOM, BANCO DE 1ST
TRUMAN-LODGE SANCHEZ

leading them into a grand room
break-neck speed.

SANCHEZ
Our biggest problem i
with all the money.

TRUMAN-LO
We have a cash surp
million a day. Whi
through our bank to
Federal Reserve.
ing credits we can
legitimate investme

3

t
u
s
t

SANCHEZ
Someone has to help
with their trade de

t
i

Several traders sit at comput
transactions on the leading eIc

TRUMAN-LO
This is our trading
all of the world's
financial exchanges

: 7/,4

ISTHMUS MANAGER, BOND 1.

ongo, rises. Bond points to the

%all deposit. Q/ZB
HMUS, TRADERS ORIENTAL GROUP 174B

where the traders buy and sell at

s what to do

E V.0.
s of 10

h we ship

he U.S.

s, establish~
e for

5.

he Gringos
cit.

r consoles making buy and sell

hanges.

GE )
room wired to
eading

We operate

the world's largestiprivate
investment fund. N¢t only for our
own account but for|customers in

similar circumstancgs
the anonymity we ca

SANCHEZ

who reqguire
provide.

In other words, ‘we yun the world’'s

biggest laundry. {

Sanchez laughs at his own jokz.
silence.

— e e i et
e ee— — < —

The orientals look on in stoney
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7/ 15

INT. MANAGER'S OFFICE, BANCO DE/ISTHMUS BOND, CONSUELA

SENOR MONTOLONGO

|

gives Bond an ingratiating smile and pate the packets of dbills

in the suitcase that sits openjon his enormous desk.
stands next to him. Bond is seated

assistant, Consuela,

opposite.

SENOR MONTOLONGO

(to Consuela)
Make out a deposit
million dollars for

She nods and exits.

BOND

eceipt for 5
Senor Bond.

There will be additional monthly

deposits in the sanm

amount.

SENOR MONTOLONGO

Of course.
Banco de Isthmus ar
handling accounts o

There’s a discreet KNOCK at the door.

escorts PAM into the room.
dramatically.
executive secretary’'s suit.

little bow, smiles at Pam.
her, He rises. Pam extends
kisses it.

PAM
Senor Montolongo.
Mr Bond's executive

Bond recovers fast.

BOND
I would also apprec
could arrange a ‘cr
the Cagino. 8Shall
million dollars.

Her hair is very short.

Be assured we at the

experienced in
this nature,

he Bank Manager rises,

er hand to Senor Montolongo.

'm Ms Kennedy.
secretary.

fate it if you
it for me at
e say...two

The Senor Montolongo comes r

nd his desk.

SENOR MONTOLONGO

No problem, Senor Bpnd.
excellent collatersa

chairman also owns

PAM

You have
and our
he Casino.

A convenient arrang¢ment.

{CONTINUVED)

‘It opens and Consuela
Pam’s appearance has changed
She wears an elegant
gives a
Bend takes a moment to recognize

His pretty

He
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SENOR MO
(smiling)
We have slways tho
Senorita. '

EXT. CASINO = NIGHT BOND AN
pull up in a CHAUFFEUR-drive
the door for them as they st
looks stunning in a low-cut

INT. CASINO - BOND PAM CAS
comes forward to greet Bond

Epoque interior, beautifull

CLIENTELE.

CASINO

/19 5

NFOLONGO

| ?/u

Rolls Royce. The Chauffeur holds

PAM 176

p out. Bond is in a tuxedo. Pam
vening gown.

NO MANAGER ?/3(0 177
nd Pam. The Casino has a Belle

appointed, with a HANDSOME, MONIED

Welcome, Senor Bosd, Senorita

Kennedy.
Prive is upstairsj

He escorts them up a marble

DELETED '

INT. SALON PRIVE, CASINO - #
enter a huge marble-floored
Baccarat, Chemin de Fer and
one end. Among the CLIENTEL
OR1ENTALS he had seen at th*

BOND

This way.

NAGER
The Salon
staircase.
S 178
| 9/%11 9/,
OND PAM CASINO MANAGEK 7 179

room with several tables for
Blackjack., There is a large bar at
E, Bond notices the GROUP OF
airport. '

(to the Casi
‘Manager)
I would like a pr
Blackjack.

CASINO
Certainly, Senor

He shows Bond and Pam to a
DEALER greets them. The Pl
to one side. He's a heavy-
lays a $§5,000 plaque at eac

BONb

Could we raise th
thousand a box? T

The dealer holds up five fin

ate table.

ANAGER
ond.

lackjack table, bows and leaves. A
BOSS, an expatriate American, sits

et, Las Vegas Casino type. Bond
place at the table.

1imit to five

gers to the Pit Boss, who nods.

Bond.

L4

DEALER
That will be pérfﬂctly fine, Sr.

|
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DARIO _
Que pasa, Senorita Bouvier. Don't
I know you from spmewhere? '

PAM
No.

DARIO

Sure, I do. You fly apecial
charters for some|{of my friends. 1
got a job for you;
(He takes he
We go out side, t
private, eh?

arm)
i1k about {t in

B e 2

BOND L
The lady’s with mp.

DARIO
(turning ugly)
Nobody's asking ypu, gringo!

He gasps and looks down., The nozzle of Pam's shotgun is jammed
into his crotch. .

PAM
He’'s with me.

Waitress returns with beers{ She puts them on the table.

WAITRES
That's three-fiftw.
want somethin'?

Your friends

HOOD

(reaching intp his
Jacket)

Let me get it.

Bond hits him sharply with aljudo chop across the base of his
neck then embraces him, holding him upright in his chair.

BOND
He’s had enough already.
(gives her a ten d llar bill)
We’'ll run a tab. !
!

WAITRESS
Okay, Hon.

She leaves. The Hoods by the‘door strain to see what's going
on. Sensing something is wrong, the close in. Pam takes
Dario’s gun out of his shoulder holster, stuffs it into her

belt.
(CONTINUED)
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/t//a,-x/
INT. SANCHEZ' OFFICE LUPE TRUMAN-LODGE SANCHEZ /o/&o;\ 180
Stroking the diamond-collared pet IGUANA which he holds in his lap as

he watches televisions. Truman-Lodge, a Harvard Business School
graduate, looks the part of the business brain behind Sanchez'
wealth. A telephone lies offf the hook next to him. He makes some
quick calculations on a notefjlad while he half listens to the TELETHON
T.V. PROGRAMME in B.G.. Lupq stands at the window looking out.
Sanchez puts the Iguana down {on a chair next to her. He stands
behind her, placing his handg on the nape of her neck.

SANCHEZ
You okay, muchacha?

Lupe represses an involuntar# shudder as she glances down at the
Iguana in the chair, then forces a smile as he leans around her and
looks at her closely.

LUPE
(too quick)
I'm fine.

SANCHEZ
Krest called me frgm the boat today with a
story about somebojy ripping him off. Dia

you see anything happen?
LUPE
No Franz, 1 stayed)in my cadbin most of the

time.

Sanchez stands in front of 4:: blocking her view of'the outside. She
looks distressed. '

SANCHEZ
Hey, what's the majter?

LUPE
(glancing to the Iguana)
You know I can't stand that thing.

SANCHEZ
It's only a pet,baly I'll have Dario take
you shopping tomorgow. Give me a kiss.

She does so and leaves. Sanghez takes the Iguana to his desk.

INSERT - TELEVISION PROFESSOR JOE BUTCHER

a flashy entertainment type,i hosting a fund raiser for his Olimpatec
Meditation Institute. He welars a white robe embroidered in gold wit

a Central American Indian moltif,
(CONTINUED
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He stands on the highest tier of a magnificent amphitheater amidst a
row of cone shaped chambeys. Banks of TELEPHONE OPERATORS dressed ir
plain white robes take calls in B.G.

JOE (O
Let's put all th
behind me to wor

T.V.)
se wonderful volunteers

The number 1-800-969-LOVE mppears on the'screen.

WIDER ANGLE
including Truman-lLodge. He looks to Sanchez.
TRUMAN-

We can raise the
this month.

ODGE
rice to $22,000 per kilo

Sanchez nods, it's okay. uman-Lodge picks up open phone.

JOE (V.0} T.V.)
Every dollar we rajlse goes to the
restoration of this magnificent Ceremonial
Site and supports dur investigation of the
lost secrets of the ancient Olimpatec
Indians.

TRUMAN-LONGE
(into the phone\)

Twenty~-two thousand,\that's two,Lzro.
(0
INT. TELEVISION STUDIO, BIBLE/ INSTITUTE, SAN JOSE JOE 181

On the television stage, Joe [faces the television CAMERA.

JOE
(with sincerity)
Our goal today is tp raise...

He glances at the cue card.

JOE
Twenty-two thousand dollars from each of
' our Meditation Chapters. . That's twenty-two
thousand, each.

INT. SALON PRIVE, CASINO BO Q/l«b,* q/ v) 182

The plagques in front of him hgve decreased substantially. He raises
his eyes to the Dealer,.

BOND
I'd like to double the limit.

The Dealer looks over to the Rit Boss.
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INT. SANCHEZ' OFFICE SANCHEZ TRUMAN-LODGE AND HELLER /0//0
still watching the Telethon. /yaﬁjﬁd

INSERT - TELEVISION ~ JOE

JOE
...And our wonderful Manhattan Chapel have
just made a special 500 dollar pledge!
Thank you, Manhattan, tﬁank you! 500

dollar special pledge.
‘TRUMAN-LODGE

writing down the amount, he turng to Sanchez in triumph.

. TRUMAN-LODGE
500 kilos. I knew they'd go for it. 1It's
simple supply and demand.

The PHONE RINGS. Sanchez picks jt up.

SANCHEZ
Yeah?

PIT BOSS
(from the telephong)

Got a live one for ya, poss. British
sucker who dropped five| hundred grand wants
to play no limit.

ction at various tables.

66

183

Sanchez glances up above the teltvision at the row of closed circuit

television monitors showing the

_ SANCHEZ
Which one?

PIT BOSS

(from the telephonp)

The English, table one.| Plays like a real
jerk-off.

INSERT - TELEVISION MONITOR

Shows BOND with PAM at his sidé. waiting to hear if his request

been approved.

TRUMAN-LODGE SANCHEZ HELLER

stares at the screen for a moment.

(CONTINUED)

has




183

184

185

186

‘He hangs up the phone.

27 ' 67.
7//07:/)/‘( . 183

That’s the guy who [flew in on the
private plane today and opened

an account at the pank. Five
million in cash.

. SANCHEZ
(into the phdne)

CONTINUED: (2)

Okay.

INT. SALON PRIVE BOND PAM\ PIT BOSS DEALER i:s: 184

s and resumes playin o Bond slaps
n the table at each @ the empty
looks at his first hand. 1It’s
another $10,000. plaque down.

gets the nod from the Pit B
a large $10,000 plague down
places. Cards are dealt.

a five and a six. Bond sla

BOND
Double down.

Dealer gives him a ten. Thelnext hand is two eights. Bond
splits them increasing his bet.

PIT BOSS

Looking down, troubled. It i§ rapidly becoming apparent that
Bond is not the pigeon the Pi§ Boss thz;ght he was.

70/79
INT. SANCHEZ'’ OFFICE HELLER| SANCHEZ ' TRUMAN-LODGE 185

making notes on a memo pad, pynches figures into a calculator,
as DEEDIE continues to annound¢e donations.

TRUMAN-LOLGE
(beaming)

They all accepted the new price.

SOUND of phone ringing. Sanchez answers it.

SANCHEZ
si.

INT. SALON PRIVE PIT BOSS 9/-;7 qw w ige

on the phone to Sanchez. 1In CKGROUND the ten thdusand dollar
plagques are piled up in front fof BOND. - Several people have
drifted over to the table to yatch. Obviously his luck has

changed.
(CONTINUED)
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186

187

188

CONTNUED:

PIT BOSE
(into the ph
The British guy i

9(v) q,é@,lw 6s.

million ahead. Should I close

the table?

INT. SXNCHEZ’S OFFICE HE

SANCHEZ
(into the phqgne}

_ No.
He bangs up the phone, turn

SANCHEZ2
Tell lLupe to come{in

186
nej
a guarter a
ﬁy‘;)
R SANCHEZ TRUMAN-LODGE 187

to Truman-lodge.

here.

INT. SALON PRIVE, BLACKJACK{TABLE DEALER 7 27ft_ %/33 188

His kands gather in the car

s and move away. A virgin deck is

laid on the table. Brilliaptly manicured, beringed hands strip

off its wrappings. A littl
"Lupe" tinkles from one wrist.

LUPE 0O}S.
‘New deck.

She shuffles professionally.

BOND

glances up. LUPE stands pefor
him to cut. He cuts, gaging i
1cwgred,'starts to deal %he ca

BOND

(to Pam)

Miss Kennedy,
a medium dry
not stirred.

ould

Pam opens her mouth to eak,

him a hard look, gets upg, moves to the bar at end of room.

finishes the deal.

emerald bracelet with the name

e him. She offers the deck for
nto her face. She keeps her eyes

rds.

you get me

dka martini, shaken

he stares her down. She gives

(CONTINUED)

Lupe



188
(D

| T

CONTINIED: | 9 f 2}1
BONT]

Is that why hT sent you?

» LUPE
And to find oyt more about you.

KWANG, an impressively Huge Hong Kong Chinese, who is part of
the Oriental group Bond |saw arrive at the airport, pauses at the
table teo watch the play. On his arm is his beautiful Japanese
companian, LOTI. Bond plays the five hands simultaneously,
standing on two and busjing on three. Lupe has thirteen, deals

herself an eight for 21 She wins all five hands.

P
Looks like your .luck has changed.

BOND -
Perhapse I shoujld quit for the

night.

Bond walks away from the‘table to the end of the bar, Kwang and

Loti drift away, leavingithem alone.

LUPEi

You should walk straight out of
here, go to th* airport, and never
come back.

BOND
Where's Sanchei?

_ LUPE

Upstairs in hi+ office. He'’'s been

there all day, (planning a big party
for some Orientlals tomorrow night.

He watches waiters going linto service 1ift area.

BOND
What did you tell him about the

Wavekrest?

LUPE
Nothing. 1 tol+ him nothing. Now
go. )

BOND
(thinks forl a moment)

Take me to him.
(CONTINUED)

e AT 14 N YT
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LUPE
You loco? You'll get jus both killed.

BOND
I want to see him now/

PAM
at the opposite end of the bar| takes martini from BARMAN. She looks
up.

PAM'S PQV

Lupe leading Bond toward the private elevator.

PAM

Puzzlement gradually turns td annoyance. She finishes the martini in
one gulp. _

\

| AR 189
INT. SANCHEZ' OFFICE HALLWAY PEREZ AND BRAUN ﬂv/laf' 180
form a welcoming committee at the door ot Sanchez' suite as BOND and
LUPE step out of the private elevator. A TELEVISION CAMERA looks

down on them. Braun puts an ugly Jlooking .45 up to Bond's chest,
Bond smiles. HELLER steps out from Sanchez' Office, watches as Perez
frisks Bond, takes the Walther PPK from his shoulder holster and his
passport from his pocket. Heller gestures towards Sanchez's door,

. /0 V
INT. SANCHEZ'S OFFICE SANCHEZ TRBUMAN-LODGE LUPE HELLER 191

lJeads BOND in. LUPE follows. They pass door to adjacent conference
room. Sanchez and Truman-Lodge afe engrossed in the Professor Joe's
T.V. program. Sanchez waves them|forward, smiles at Bond.

'SANCHEZ
Momeénto, por favor. It'r almost over.

Bond crosses to the window. Lupe|joins him. The IGUANA sits on a
pillow nearby. Bond looks casually ocut the Jlarge picture window.

10/ L0 191}

T.V. SCREEN

COVER OF BOOK - beautiful bikini flad woman sit in lotus position
inside large cone. Title reads 'ITHE SECRETS OF CONE POWER REVEALED"

JOE
Everyone pledging $100 gr more shall
receive an autographed ¢opy of my book, THE
SECRETS OF CONE POWER REVEALED. A forty-~
nine, ninety-five value] absolutely free.
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EXT. WINDOW - BOND'S POV 192

The window displays a tiny logo in the corner: "Armourlite~-III". The
CAMERA examines the roofs and buildings across the street.

EXT. REVERSE ANGLE - BOND THROUGH THE WINDOW /ﬁﬁl 193
The picture window is surmounted| by intertwined mardle figures of

nude nymphs. Bond looks up at the floodlit national flag tluttering'
from the flagpole mounted on the| roof, directly above Sanchez's

office.
m'(l,k 194
BOND

Lovely view. Don't you think so, Senorita?

1o/
INT. SANCHEZ' OFFICE BOND AND LUPE

He smiles at Lupe, but she doesn't trust herself to even look at him.
The SOUND of theme music signifies the end of Joe's Program. PEREZ
comes in and puts Bond's passport and gun on the desk.

SANCHEZ
(to Truman-~lodge)
Send them an anonymous donation ..$10,000..

Bond walks over to him.

SANCHEZ
Wonderful work these people do.

Lupe introduces them, Sanchez remains seated.

LUPE
Franz Sanchez, Senor --

BOND
(cutting her off)
Bond. James Bond.

Bond steps forward to shake hands, Heller moves between them cutting
Bond off. He points to a chair in front of the desk.

HELLER
Sit.

Bond does so. Perez comes and stands directly behind him. Heller
takes a seat midway between Sanchez and Bond.

LUPE
(apologetic)
He insisted on seeing you.

SANCHEZ

It's okay, baby. (CONTINUED)

et 1 o TS et
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i9¢4 CONTINUED: /:/"Ij/ 1
r's . {U ( f/
7N Sanchez glances briefly through Bond’s passport.
S/ :
SANCHEZ
A well-travelled man.
(putting it down)
You did alright at the tabdbles
tonight.
. BOND
I had the feeling my luck was about
to change.
SANCHEZ
Its a wise gambler who knows when
his luck has run out.
(picking up the gun)
Why this?
Sanchez looks at him quizzically. Lupe looks at the floor,
trembling slightly.
( BOND
In my business you prepare for the
unexpected.
SANCHEZ
(_g And what business is that?
o

BOND
I help people with problems.

SANCHEZ
A problem solver.

BOND
More of a problem eliminator.

Sanchez puts the gun down on his desk. Sanchez glances toward
Lupe. -

SANCHEZ
Anda Jugar. (Go play). Leave us.

She quickly exits.

SANCHEZ
Are you here on business?

BOND :
I'm temporally unemployed. Though

I might find work here.
. (CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

M/ //‘f /o/f 1/*
SANCHEZ

It is very difficult to obtain a
work permit in Isthmus, you have to
show a special talent that people
here don’'t have.

Bond glances from Heller to Perez.

~ BOND
That shouldn’t be difficult.

Heller and Perez bristle.
SANCHEZ

Senor Bond, You have big cojones.
You come here, to my place, without
references. Carrying a piece.
Throwing a lot of money around. But
you know something, nobody saw you
.come in. So nobody has to see you
go out.

BOND .
Senor Sanchez, I could be quite
useful to a man in your position.
And you have a reputation for
rewarding loyalty very well.

Sanchez is amused. He settles back into his chair. He pauses for
a moment then takes Bond’s passport.

SANCHEZ
I'll keep this for a few days.
We’ll talk again,
(He gestures toward
the gun.)
You won't need this in Isthmus, its
a very safe city.

Bond gets up to leave.

BOND :
I'm at the Hotel Presidente for the

next few days.
Bond walks to the door.
SANCHEZ
Meanwhile you’'re welcome to the
casino at all times.
Bond exits. Sanchez hands Heller Bond's passport.

SANCHEZ
Check him out.
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INT. SALON PRIVE PAM ?/"7 195
sitting at the table, noplaques in evidence.

BOND|O.S.
Let’'s go.:

nding behind her. The CASINO MANAGER
in his hand.

Pam looks up. Bond is st
hurries up, a bank draft

o

CASNO MANAGER
I have the draft you wanted,
Senorita Kennefdy.

Bond intercepts Pam’'s oytstretched hand, takes the check. looks
at it. The Casino Manager bows and leaves.

PAM
Just the profiks. I could use some
walking around| money.

BOND

You can walk a} long way with
quarter of a mfllion dollars.

Bond puts the check in h;s pocket. They walk out of the Salon

Prive and through the cajino.
PAM
What did you dp with that hot

tamale?

They pass through the lofby.

BOND
We went to see Banchez.

Pam looks at ‘him, amazed.|] They exit the building. //
1/

EXT. CASINO - NIGHT - ROLjRS ROYCE PAM AND BOND 196

stop outside.

out?

PAM
What did you fin

BOND .
1'11 need a canngn to get to hinm.
he's sitting up {here behind two
inches of armoreg glass.

He looks up towards Sanchei’s office. He turns and stares
across the strest at the g4ping front of a condemned apartment
building awaiting demoliti¢n. KWANG and LOTI come out of the
casino behind them. Bond’§ CHAUFFEUR opens the door of the
Rolls for Bond and Pam. TRey get in. KWANG and LOTI watch them

drive away.
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198

199

7'/ 20 75

INT. EL PRESIDENTE HOTEL =~ GHT BOND AND PAM 19.

enter the hotel lobby. Bond stops at the CONCIERGE’s desk for
the key.

BOND
314 please.

‘The concierge hands Bond the| key.

CONCIERG
Sr. Bond you’ll bej pleased to know
that your Uncle hap arrived. I’ve
put him in your sulite.

Bond looks concerned.

BOND
Thank you.

PAM
Your uncle?

BOND
Let’s make this a proper family
reunion. Give me jyour gun.

She steps into an unoccupied vestibule by the house phone, to
conceal what she’s doing. e raises her skirt, takes a small

automatic strapped to her thigh and hands it to Bond.
. BOND
Wait here.
He goes to the elevator.
INT. HOTEL CORRIDOR BOND 7/2/7 198

approaches the door of his suite cautiously. He rings the bell

’

takes out Pam’s small pisteol, flattens himself against the wall.

A MAN opens the door. Bond pushes him into the room and up
against the wall, his gun at the man’s tenmple.

INT. HOTEL SUITE BOND AND Q 7/asp 7/1? 199

Q
Really, 007!

It’s a moment before Bond realizes who he’s holding. 1It’s Q,
dressed like the quintessentigl tourist, in walking shorts and
a loud Hawaiian shirt.

(CONTINUED)




199 CONTINUED:

Bond puts

-7/f;ﬂ} 76.

}
BOND {
(releasing him)
Oh no. What are you doing here,

Q.

Pam’s gun away.

Q
I’m on leave. ught I’d pop
by and see how you were getting
on. -

BOND

‘How did you find me?

1
Sy
~.

Q
Moneypenny. Sheis worried sick
about you.

BOND '
This is no place for you, Q. Go
home.

Q
I know what you’re up to, Bond.
And quite frankly} you need my
help. Why, if itjwasn’t for Q
branch, you’d be gead years ago.

Q pulls out a large bag which opens like an accordian. 1It’s

jammed with gadgets and toois.

Q
(proudly)
Everything for th1 man on holiday.

" He pulls objects from the b*g and hold them up for Bond.

Q
A travel alarm cloack...packed with
enough explosive tp make sure they
never wake up!

Bond reaches into case, takef out a British passport.

He pulls out tube of toothpaste.

Q
Don’t open that do!ble-o-seven.
It’1]l explode in yqur face.
(takes it froa Bond) '
Perfect diversion ;t questioned
too closely by the ilocal police.

ot

(CONTINUED)

7/1? 1%,
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199 CONTINUED: (2)

Q
Dentonite Toothpaste

sparingly. 1It’s the
plastique explosive.

.use it
latest in

Bond relents.

BOND
I could use some pllastique.

The door opens. They whirl ground. PAM stands there, a second
gun in her hand. She snmiles

PAM
Y thought there might be a mess
to clean up.

BOND

Pam, this is Q, my uncle.
(Bond gesturg¢s towards
Pam.)

Uncle, this is Migs Kennedy...my
cousin.

She steps forward and shakef takes his hand.

Q
- Are we related?

Pam picks up a thin cyland from Q’s case, examining it
closely. ar

PAM
What’s this?

Q takeé it from her and begins to assemble a rifle from various
innocuous objects in his bag as he speaks.

Q
(turning to Bond)
It’s a signature gun with an
optical palm reader. After I
program it for you, Bond, no-one
else can fire it.{

Pam has picked up a polaroi? camera from Q’s bag. She points -
it at Bond and Q.

PAM
Smile, boys.

Q whirls around, sees the cpmera.

(CONTINUED)

. L g e 2 re A S NSO
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CONTINUED: (3) 199

Q
Don’t use the flagh!

He pushes Bond out of the wjy just as Pam presses the shutter.

A brilliant red laser beam phoots from the flash, burning a hole
%n th: picture of Hector ez on the wall. Q grabs the camera
rom her. :

Q
Ten shot. Best f closeups.

Pam looks at the polaroid gicture.
PAM
That’s odd.

INSERT POLAROID PICTURE

nd Q. Pam’s gun can be seen in

An X~-Ray portrait of Bond
and other gadgets can be seen under

Bond’s jacket, pens, watc
Q’s.

BOND

BOND
let’s get some
lot to do befo
finish off San

est. There’s a
we go back to
ez tomorrow night.

Q goes to the extra bedrdon.

Q
This was empty

BOND,
Take it, Q.
Bond turns to the other pedroom. Pam stands in the doorway.
PAM
(formally

Swveet dreams. {Mr Bond.

She closes the door. SOUND of deadbolt lock sliding home. Bond
looks around, walks to Qf{s room. He looks in at the two double

beds. Q glances up, puzgled.

BOND
I hope you donft snore, Q. , |
R} _
EXT. CASINO - NIGHT - RORLS ROYCE BOND PAM Q? . 200

in chauffeur’s cap and unjiform, drives up in the Rolls. Bond
and Pam are in the back. | They get out, walk into the casino,

leaving Q with the car.
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203

204

205

206

INT. PANTRY AREA BOND

4

/
ag(zﬁz 79.

INT. SALON PRIVE =~ NIGHT CASHIER PAM BOND 201

taking a stack of ten $10,000 plagues from cashier. Hands them
to Pam. :

BOND i
Extra bonus. Your job’s done.
Take Q and fly t of here now.
I’ll make my ownl way back.

PAM
I’d like to stay

BOND
Go. I work bettier alone.

He leaves her and heads £ the bar, past ARMED GUARDS standing
at the elevators. WAITERS], dressed in tuxedos, push large carts

of food from the pantry. 97 0
VA
202

kitchen. A continuous stream of

slips into the hall by the
the pantry. Bond walks into the

WAITERS passes to and from
pantry, picks up a napkin,
cart of food. He pushes i
private elevator. TWO GU
him go on. TWO WAITERS st
the cart into the elevator

out of the pantry to Sanchez’
DS search the cart before they let
p out as the door opens. Bond pushes

WAITERS 7/ 20 203

ty trays and carts wait for the
ives and doors open. 1It’s empty

INT. CASINO, SANCHEZ'’ FIO

A group of waiters with e
elevator. The elevator a
except for a cart.

INT. CASINO, ELEVATOR SHAIT BOND 920 204
climbs up the girders supporting the elevator shaft, toward a
hatch opening on to the rooif.

of

EXT. CASINO ROOF BOND 205

walks to the base of the flappole abzye Sanchez’s office.
10 -
SANCH

3 .
TR -LODGE HELLER 206
1o (v /0 l~l,~(

Meeting in progress. Sanche3 stands at the head of the
conference tadble, Truman-loddge and COLONEL HELLER, a former
Green Beret type, sit on eitller side of him. The Oriental
Group, which Bond saw arriving at the airport, sit facing them.
There is a map of the Pacifi¢ on one wall.

(CONTINUED)

INT. SANCHEZ'’ CONFERENCE ROO
KWANG ORIENTAL GROUP
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-EXT. CASINO ROOF BOND

Nt
/"//3 ol g e
CONTINUED: 206
SANCHEZ .
Senors, welcomel You all Know Mr.

Truman~lodge, ahd this is my head
of security, Col. Heller.

Heller stands to applause} sits.

SANCHEZ

This is a histotric moment. East
meets West. Drgg dealers of the
world unite.

(chuckles gt his own

clevernessg)
Asia is a new mirket for us. Mr
Truman-Lodge, re, my financial
genius, will te}l you how we can
all become billjonaires ten times
over. But I want to tell you
something else. | In this business
there is a lot df cash. And a
lot of people with their hands
out.

r

KWANG
(interrupt
In a word, brib

The group laughs.

SANCH
You said it! So|you pay!
Everyone and hisibrother is on
the payroll.

/i‘///vr /a/go"f 207

removes his cummerbund, revealing a climber’s harness. He
slides the rope from the flag pole through the harness rings,
and steps over the edge of the roof. 10/M

: it 10/73
INT. SANCHEZ’ CONFERENCE ROOM 'TRUMAN-LODGE ELLER KWANG 208
ORIENTAL GROUP SANCHEZ ‘

continues the meeting.

SANCHE
So you buy a maygr, a police
chief, a general| a president.
One day you wakejup, you own the
whole goddam couptry. Then you
take what you want.

(more)

(CONTINUED)
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210

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM GRO

hears a NQOISE from the ad

CONTINUED:

,‘Q‘}“'t’x /O/’S /0/4/‘{ Bl.

20!

SANCHHZ (Cont’'d)

A bank, a gambl
airline concess
Simple. 1It's e
politicians to
(he points
like a gu
...lead.
They all laugh. Sanche:z
SANCH
We have an invi
Chile to Alaska
do, amigos, is
it.
He points to Asia. Then
SANCH]
1 want the Paci
little puddle,

They applaud.

EXT. CASINO, SANCHEZ' WI
repels down to a positio
Sanchez's window. He ta
slings it over one of th
swings into her chilly e
explosives from the tube
SOUND of TRUMAN-LODGE dr
inserts a radio controll
his footing and slams ag
window. - He grabs the le

it. - TRUMAN-LODGE'S VOICE

TRUMA
Here is a demo
breaking down e
ege and socio-e
As you can see,

ng casino, an
on == Why?
sier for
ake silver
his finger
)

than..

oes to the map.

Z

ible empire from
What I want to

ake you part of

to the Pacific Ocean.

£ 2
ic to be our

|

/0/5,
\DOW BOND //'ﬁJL
some ten feet out from the ledge above
s a looped nylon rope from his pocket,
marble nymph’s outstretched arms and
race. He squeezes the plastic

long the perimeter of the ledge. The
es faintly through the glass. As Bond
detonator in the explosive, he loses

/Q/}J 20

inst the edge of Sanchez’s office

e and pulls himself up.

ﬂNO} 21

acent office, gets up and goes into
continues THROUGHOUT THE NEXT SCENE.

HELLER

here is & huge

potential .demand} given the

implementation o
marketing programs...

aggressive
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OW BOND 211
lqhq

r arrives on the other side of the

a monment, looking around, then
other room. Bond climbs back up on

EXT. CASINO, SANCHEZ' WIN

Just inches above as Hell
window. Heller stands fo
returns to his seat in th
the roof. '

TRU
As in the Unite
Sanchez is prep
exclusive franc
$100 million pe

-LODGE 0.8S8.
States, Senor

ises. The price is
territory.

2
INT. SANCHEZ' CONFERENCE ROOM BSANCHEZ TRUHKK-LODGE HELLER 212
KWANG ORIENTAL GROUP

TRUMAN+LODGE
We supply exclusively to you, 10
tons per month. ¢IF Hong Kong
$20,000 a key.

He sees a KOREAN working {4 out on a calculator.
TRUMAN4LODGE
That comes to 20 million per metric
ton, Mr Tan.

Tan nods approvingly, it's fair price. _
Ghy 15k
EXT. CASINO ROLLS ROYCE Q 213

VIEW FROM INSIDE ANOTHER CAR ACROSS STREET. Q waiting in Rolls.
Bond walks out front door ¢f Casino, gets into car. ,They drive.
around corner.

EXT. ABANDONED BUILDING ROLLS ROYCE Q BOND 213A

gets out as they pull up outside. Bond goes to Q’'s side of the
car and speaks to him through the open window,

BOND
Good=bye, Q. Thenks for what
you've done. You’'re a hell of a
field operative. Now go. 1I’'l]l see
you {n London.

He quickly walks into the building. Q’'s eyes are moist as he
sees his friend go. .
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There is a consensus of acceptance among the group.
KWANG
8r. Sanchez, sinc
we've eaten well,
good stories, but
enything, I want
hardware.

coming here,
o see some

There is a sudden tense silgnce. The people in the room hold
their breath.

- Mr.Kwang. You doa't pay for
hardware. You pgy for my personal
guarantee and protection.
Sanchez and Kwang are lockeq¢ in a momentary test of will.

KWANG .
How do we know yoy have the
capacity?

There ias a babble of agroem{nt around the table.
SANCHEZ
(an expansive| gesture)
Hey amigos, you’'reiright. We’re
partners, No? Tomorrow you'll-go
‘to our main distripution center.
Pack an overnight Bag. Now, no
more business tonight.

He presses a button on his ddsk and a large double door at the
opposite end of the room operis revealing a fantastic buffet and
TWENTY GORGEOUS HOSTESSES.

SANCHEZ
Enjoy yourselves.

Oriental group gets up and prpceeds to the other room, Sanchez’s
eyes never leave Kwang. Sanche: goes into hil ottico. Truman-
Lodge followl him,

INT. ABANDONED BUILDING - NIGAT BOND ? %,X’ /”/4,4)" 215

walks up a derelict stairs to an upper landing. He reaching
into hole in wall, extracts signeturo gun wrapped in dark cloth.
He unwraps it and takes it to the o JLAtront of the bullding.

N-LODGE 216

INT. SANCHEZ' OFFICE SANCHEZ A




217

218

219

220

/0/15 ‘ B4

TRUNAN-LODGE :
I don't like dhis. That Kwang is
trouble. Why {show them the labs?
SAN Z

Would you put jup §100 milliion

without a littjle reassurance?

Don't worry. e wouldn't dare
expose our operation.

INT. ABANDONED BUILDING

?/L?/f’ 100 217

BOND looks for a firing position. In
f Sanchez’ office, BANCHEZ and TRUMAN-

IO/I;
INT. SANCHEZ' OFFICE SAN{HEZ TRUMAN-LODGE HELLER - 218

overlooking the casino.
the brightly 1it window
LODGE converse.

enters the room.

HELLE

President lLopez Yis here.

PRESIDENT LOPEZ comes into] the room. He's carrying & check.

SANCHEY
Hector. Come in.

LOPEZ
There's been a m
check. Look at

take with my
is.

He shows Sanchez the check.| Sanchez looks at it, shrugs.
LOPEZ ,
It's half the usu

SANCHEZ
You were very qui¢t when 1 was
arrested. Rememb¢r, you’'re only
President for Litfq.

1 amount.

He laughs. Lopoz'palon.
INT. ABANDONED BUILDING BON

f/l? . 219

lies on the floor. He has sef up the rifle and is adjusting the
night scope.

EXT. BOND'S POV - THROUGH menms SIGHTS 7A‘-’/')" lD/rf 220

SANCHEZ at his desk. PRESIDENT LOPEZ exits.

BOND

reacts to someone at another (window. He shifts scope to focus

on them.
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223

224

223

226

227
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EXT. SANCHEZ' OFFICE - BOND'S POV - THROUGH THE RIFLE SIGHTS 221
In the room adjacent to Sanche '+ HELLER greets a woman at the
door. It is PAM. 8he hands Him an envelope. They speak
animatedly for & moment then she leaves.

BOND

his face sets grimly. He movgs his sights back to Sanchez’
window,

INSERT - BOND’'S HAND
presses remote control'doton*tor button.
EXT. CASINO /Q//S 222

The viﬁdowc to Sanchez’ offi¢e blow out. :
INT. SANCHEZ' OFFICE  SANCHEZ /9425 - 223
The concussion knocks Sanchez out of his chair. He gets up
groggily. :

D /’Af 224
His finger tightens on trigger.

EXT. ABANDONED BUILDING B
EXT. BOND'S POV = THROUGH TH%RIFLE SIGHTS /O// S 225

The cross hairs center on Santhez’ back.

INT. ABANDONED BUILDING BON 7é€ ,)‘ 7/ 30 226
TWO GREY CLAD NINJA FIGURES Hang from open construction area in’
floor just above Bond. They |[drop on him, kicking the gun out of
his hand just as he fires. e shot goes wild.

BOND . )

simultaneously at him. He manages to kick Ninja #1 in the face
sending him sprawling. Ninja #2 sends a crushing blow to the

Rolls away, springs to his fiat. The ninjas both leap
side of his head.

The SOUND of sirens and alar comes from across the street.
Ninja #2 picks up Bond’'s riflle and points it at him. The gun
won't fire. Bond leaps at him. Ninja #1 fires a net from his
sleeve. It catches Bond in mif-air and drings him crashing to
the floor. Ninja #2 clubs Bon§l over the head with the rifle.

Bond is stunned.
' "l,l?,}\/ "7/(0 227

The car turns off the highway on the outskirts of town and onto
a dirt road. It pulls up in|front of a bungalow. A FOURTH MAN
is driving the car. The NINJAS get out of the car, open the
trunk, drag BOND into the buggalow. THE FOURTH MAN looks
around, then follows carrying the signature rifle.

EXT. NINJA'S8 CAR -~ NIGHT
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INT. BUNGALOW - NIGHT N!#JAS BOND

dragged through the front jroom to the back of the house. Thoy
take him to stairs lendinﬂ to cellay.

DELETE

INT. BUNGALOW CELLAR ~ NIGHT BOND NINJAS ﬁ/Zg

228

229
230

pull Bond into the room, throw him into & chair,and strapping

his arms and legs %0 i%, |THE FOURTH MAN enters, 3t s KWANG.
The Ninjas take off theirjhead scarfs. Cne is LOTI, the other a

THIN ASIAN MAN.

KWANG
Who the hell ar

you?

Bond, glares, doesn't answer.
snacks Bond across the fade.

LOTI

In an instant Lotl viciously

Be polite and apswer the man.

She raises her arm to hit| him again. Kwang stops her.

XWAN

Wait! Hold hig arm.

EXT. BUNGALOW DRIVEWAY

NIGHT - CAR 7/*7';\1' ’9/&

a3c
A.

pulls up. A MAN gets outj goes into the bungalew. Out on the

highway, another CAR pullls to a stop.

‘h~i;“~4-.JL£L¥,

INT., BUNGALOW CELLAR -
The Ninjas hold Bond's apm.

KWA

OH

T

Yy

Its headlights go out.

23¢(
e

Kwang removes the magezine out of
the rifle, squeezes it ihto Bond's hand, and forces his finger
to pull the trigger. 7T gun'e hammer clicks.

T S Who would have| a signature gun?

FALLDN
_Janon Bond.

0.8.

FALLON enters from the airs, takes the Signature Gun from

Kwang examining it.

FAL
This i3 prope
Government.

N

—§35

Bond dowesn't respond.

.o~

y‘of iler Mo jecties
w did yru get it?

{CONTINUED)
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EXT. BUNGALOW = NIGHT - ARMY FANK HELLER ARMY UNIT 231

An Isthmus ARMY TANK fires anpther shell at the house. Heller
and a small army unit stand b}).

» HELLER
Nice..nice. That's ¢nough.

He waves his soldiers forwardland follows them towards the
bungalow. The soldiers enterlit firing.
ﬂ(,232
7

INT. BUNGALOW CELLAR KWANG LTI FALLON  g/fvpt™ g?
!

is dead. Kwang lies neardby, moritally wounded. Loti crawls d%;r
to bhinm.

KWANG
Don’t let them take yqu alive.

Loti nods with understanding, helars the SOUND of soldiers
approaching. 8he runs to the t of the stairs and hides behind
what is left of the door. It opkns. She springs on the FIRST
SOLDIER killing him instantly. he spins to face SOLDIER #2,
who shoots her. Although wounded| she kills him too. More
SOLDIERS pour into the room. Loti goes down in a hail of
bullets.

i

BOND .

dazed, sees SANCHEZ AND HELLER enfter. Sanchez grabs Kwang by the
collar pulling him to within incHes of his face,

SANCHEZ
(Shouting)
Who sent you?

Kwang smiles ironically and dies, Heller bends down smells
poison on Kwang'’s breath.
HELLER
Cyanide.

Sanchez throws down Kwang's body. A SOLDIER standing over Bond
CALLS to them. They come. Bond,|stil]l strapped to the chair,
lies among the debris. He starej up at them for a moment, then
passes out.

DELETE /‘7.-;;.- SR 233

INT. SANCHEZ®' BEDROOM, SANCHEZ' HOUSE - DAf— BOND 234

avakens in an opulent bed’ A soft sea breeze blows through the
arched patio doors. Bond sits up in bed. Looks around him in
disbelief. Pulling on a silk robe from the end of the bed. It
bears the monogram F.S. On a silent butler in one corner are
his shirt and dinnar jocket, which are still the worst for wear
despite having been brushed and cleaned. Bond walks from the

room.
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EXT. PATIO, SANCHEZ HOUSE BOND 235

stares around him in disbelief. The patio stretches forever.
Concrete camels kneel at its borders, under concrete palm trees
beside deep couches. Everything is pristine white. The blue
line of the sea sparkles in the distance.

EXT. GARDEN, SANCHEZ HOUSE BOND 236

walks through an extravagantly planted fern garden, down steps
past a man-made waterfall. Flowers grow out of the rock wall.
He heads toward an open air living room.

INT. LIVING ROOM BOND 237

walks in through the doors. The room is huge, cool and white,

- decorated with a Moorish motif. A large swimming pool
serpentines around its perimeter. 'LUPE sits facing him on a
large white couch, the table in front of her is set for lunch.
She glances around quickly and seeing they are alone crosses to
him.

LUPE
(vhispers desperately)
The Wavekrest is arriving tonight.
Krest is coming here.
BOND

Good!

Before she can answer, Sanchez enters. He sees Bond, smiles and
enbraces him. : )

SANCHEZ
Amigo. Hey, you shouldn’t be up.
8it down. \

He points to a place near where Lupe was sitting. Bond sits.

SANCHEZ
(to Lupe)
Have a drink.

She goes to the bar across the room, Sanchez joins Bond.

SANCHEZ
We both had close calls last night.

BOND
You were just in time, things were
about to turn nasty.

SANCHEZ

Who were those guys?
(CONTINUED)
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CONTINVED:

BOND
Free-lance hit team.

. SANCHEZ
So what did they want with you?

BOND
(lighting up a
cigarette)
I recognized one of them at the
casino. They were afraid I would
warn you, spoil their plans.

8ANCHEZ .
So you knew them?

BOND ,
I’ve recently retired from the
British Government. We kept
dossiers on such aen.

SANCHEZ
A British Agent. I knew it, you
have class.
(leaning close to him)
Those men tried to kill me.

Bond looks at him steadily, teking a'drag on his cigarette.

SANCHEZ .
Who would do such a thing?

BOND
.Someone close to you.’

SANCHEZ
They told you this?

. BOND
They were well dbriefed. Obviously
by someone on the inside. '

SANCHEZ
Did they mention a name?

BOND
No.
{suddenly recalling
something)
Only that they were expecting to be
paid a great deal of cash by a man
arriving in Isthmus today. Do you
suspect someone?

Sanchez asserts his usual bravado.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
SANCHEZ
Every one {n my organization is one
hundred percent loyal.
BOND
Then you have nothing to worry
about.
SOUND OF HELICOPTER APPROACHING.
SANCHEZ

I have to go meet some people. You
should rest.

BOND -
I have to get back to my Hotel.

: SANCHEZ
(ineisting)
You should rest here! For a couple
of days. Hey, save your legs.
(turning to Lupe)
Lupe, show him the easy way up.

They join lupe and walk out to the path leading to a Funicular.
Lupe takes Bond to it. As they get in and go up a helicopter
passes overhead and lands on the roof adbove. While Sanchez
watches them go, HELLER silently joins him. He cocks his head

in Bond's direction.

HELLER
1 got a report on him. You'll
never guess who he is?

SANCHEZ
Former British agent.

HELLER
How did you know?

S8ANCHEZ
You think 1 don’t know such thingc?
I want to meet Krest’'s boat
tonight. We’'ll need & dozen
relisble men.

HELLER
Is there a problem with Krest?

SANCHEZ
We'll see. Bring Lupe. She was
there. He won't lie in front of

her.

They exit toward the root.
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238 INT. SANCHEZ HOUSE, BEDROOM LUPE AND BOND
dressed in his tux pants and buttoning up his formal shirt.

LUPE
What are you doing?

BOND |
I’'ve had my £i11 of Sanchez
hospitality.

'.\‘V‘/‘.

LUPE
He told you to stay, you're asking
for big trouble.

BOND
I don’t want to involve you. Just
give me five minutes then scream
your head off.

: -LUPE :
You’ll never make it. There are
guards all over the place.

239-240 DELETE . 1“g“3 239-240

241 SANCHEZ HOUSE GARDENS AND DOCK GUARD 241
Jﬁ% ' stands overlooking the dock where a 22 foot speedboat is moored.
S FUNICULAR leading from house arrives at landing. LUPE, a large

tote bag over her shoulder, gives him a big smile as she
alights. In B.G. & FIGURE darts by behind the Guard. She walks
quickly to the dock and runs to the end, jumping into the
speedboat. She starts it up.

GUARD
Senorita! Senorita! No, no don't.
Senor 8anchez said...

LUPE :
I’'m going shopping., Won’t de long!

The guard’s PROTESTS are drowned in the roar of the speedboat
engine. Lupe peels out from the dock.

BOND

In the water holding onto the bunper line hiddon from the guard
by the boat’'s hull.
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242

EXT. DESERTED DOCK SPEEDBOAT LUPE AND BOND

arriving at dock.

line.
+ BOND
Hurry!
LUPE
I'm going back.
BOND
You love him?
LUPE
No! I hate hinm.
| BOND

He extends his hand to her.

*

Then why don’'t you come with me.

LUPE

Because you're crazier then he is.

She drives off in boat pulling the line from his hand.

INT. HOTEL SUITE - DAY PAM

fidgets with his tools. Pa
She looks at her cigarette.

PAM
I haven’t had one
years.

Q
Don’'t worry, 007
There is the SOUND of & kn
open it. Pam gets there ¢
pushing past Q toward the t

BOND

You're still her

(accusingly) *

0Of course. We ¢
knowing what hap

Bond pushes Pam roughly inj
BOND

Q 723

of these in five

lways comes back.
k at the door.

st. 1It's Bond.
edroom.

uldn’'t go not
ened to you.

o0 the bedroom.

(to Q)
Pack up, we’'re 1

He shuts the bedroom door

aving.

Q's face.

Bond jumps onto dock holding the mooring

242

ltafel out the window, smoking.

They both rush to
He grabs her arm
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243 INT. HOTEL BEDROOM PAM BOND ' 243

(ﬂ\} Without releasing her erm he spins her around to face him. He
R reaches under her skirt and pujlls her gun out.
+ PAM
What's wrong, Janel.
' |
BOND {

Kwang and his men w¢re British
agents. They're dead. You're
working both sides.

PAM

No! (
. ‘ A
Bond moves a step closer, mendcing her.

' PAM
I couldn’t tell you efore.
. Remember the letter Felix gave me?

» BOND
(interrupting)
No more stories, I want the truth.
I saw you with Hellc‘.

She is tearful.

s PAM _ :
1 am telling the truth. Heller
wanted to make a deali with the U.S8. -
We were friends back in my army
days. Bo he asked mejto contact
Leiter for him.

He eyes her coldly.

PAM
Sanchez has bought four hand held
missiles from the Contras.

BOND
Stingers?

PAM

Yes, new prototypes. nfrared
Target Lock. 8Sanchez has
threatened to shoot do an
ajirliner if the DEA dopsn’t lay
off. The letter Felix:gave me is
from the Attorney Genetral promising

_ Heller immunity if he ;oto the

N missiles back.

P )

Bond curiosity is aroused.
(CONTINUED)
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243 CONTINUED:
BOND

7/&5

Did Heller go for the ﬁeal?

_ PAM

Everything was set, bu
Sanchez.
deal's off. I was dea
me again. That's the
trying to help him out

She turns away in frustration.

4 ‘PAM
Sanchez has tripled hi#
never get another shot

BOND
Don't have to. We're g¢
Kwang's job. Sanchez
long enough to s2e his
around him.

He makes a quick decision.

BOND
Meet us at the Barbor
two hours.

He opens the bedroom door. Q

then you missed

Heller panicied. He told me the

meat if he ever saw

hanks 1 got for

security. We'll

at him.

ing to finish

s going to live just
empire crumble

aster's Office in

rajghtens up from the case he was

71%

ty suitcases. He walks to the

sy come, easy go" look.

packing. Bond enters suite. follows.
244 INT, HOTEL SUITE Q PAM BOND
BOND
Bring the Rolls round #o the front of the
hotel.
Q ypaps.‘delighted to be back oh the job again.
246 INT. BANCO DE ISTHMUS BOND T/??
enters the bank carrying two em
MANAGER's desk. -
BOND
Sr. Montolongo, 1 need {to make a
withdrawal.
The Bank Manager gives him an *
248 EXT. BANCO DE ISTHMUS DOORMAN [ROLLS Q 7‘/2‘)

sitting at the wheel. BOND stri
carrying the suitcases. The DOO

244

246

248

s out of the Bank. PORTER follows
N goes to open the trunk of the
rolls, but Bond waves him off mgtioning for the Porter to throwing
the bags into the back seat. Bopd gets in after them.
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9 EXT. ISTHMUS CITY HARBOR - NIGHT - WAVEKREST

Revised: July 14, 1988

approaches the harbor entrande. A PILOT BOAT comes alongside.

249
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231

252

253

254

253

EXT. PILOT BOAT - NIGHT BOND HARBOR PILOT Q | 250

is at the wheel. Bond is at|{the stern placing the "fenders"
over the side. 1In THE BACKGROUND, the harbor pilot climbs up e
Jacobs’'s ladder to the Wavektest.

OR PILOT qfv 251

completes the climb up to th€ deck. The MATE offers a helping
hand. He is surprised when fhe sees a woman. 1It’s PAM.

EXT. WAVEKREST = NIGHT

authority)
Show me to the bridge.

INT. WAVEKREST BRIDGE PAM TE 87 5 252
walk onto the bridge. The CAPTAIN is at the wheel.

PAM
Good evening, Captgin, I'll take
over now, ,

CAPTAIN
(incredulous)
You? You're the hafbor pilot?

PAM
(sarcastically
No, I'm his secretagy.

She takes the wheel as the Cagtain backs off.
EXT. ISTHMUS CITY HARBOR = NIWHT - PILOT BOAT 5(5 574,
follows behind the yacht as i{ heads into port.

INT. PILOT BOAT Q BOND % 1FL 254
stands on the deck next to Q ap they follow the Wavekres ./ /_“
Q e, e
She seems to de doi rather well. —
Bond has no time to reply. y hear the SOUND of the Wavekrest
scraping over a sandbar. They both wince.
EXT. WAVEKREST DECK KREST gl 255
drink in hnnd. strides out ofj the lounge, looks up the bdbridge.
KREST |
(yelling)

What the hell is gding on?




ijj; | 98

256 INT. WAVEKREST BRIDGE PAM | 256
‘_M) swings the wheel hard right. ‘
257  EXT. WAVEKREST - MOORED DORY f/ R 257

The Wavekrest’'s bow runs over an urftended moored dory, smashing
it into splinters. :

258 INT. WAVEKREST BRIDGE CAPTAIN ig&; 258 |
grimaces, slaps his hand to his fogehead in frustration.

259 EXT. ISTHMUS HARBOR DOCK - CAR LIMQUSINE. HE zR LUPE SANCHEZ 259
sit in the limousine with the doorjopen, watching the
approaching boat. BRAUN PEREZ AND|HELLER lean up against their
car. The WAVEKREST approaches the filock very fast.

260 INT. WAVEKREST BRIDGE CAPTAIN P 260

at the iheel. The dock looms up.

CAPTAIN
We're coming in a little fast.
PAM
ﬁ“ﬁ : You want to do the driving...?

Pam pushes the throttle all the way open and jerka the wheel to
the left, towards the pier.

PAM
+...you take the wheel.

.She.leéps off the bridge. The Captain grabs the wheel and pulls
the throttle back. The engines reverse but too late.

261 EXT. HARBOR PIER PEREZ AND BRAU§ gis 261
scramble away. SANCHEZ steps ou} of his car. The WAVEKREST is

10 yards away and closing fast. |Her bow crashes into the pier.
Sanchez and his hoods are thrownjoff their feet.

262 INT. WAVEKREST BRIDGE KREST ﬁ } 262

is scrambling up the bridge ladder when the crash occurs. He's
thrown to the deck.

263 EXT. PILOT BOAT Q - ,L( 263
maneuvers the pilot boat alongsifie the yacht.

‘ ) 264 INT. WAVEKREST CORRIDOR PAM ﬁ/ 264

.l i
- nuns. down towards the well area ¢f the yacht. |
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270

271

272

273
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EXT. PILOT BOAT, DECK BOND g/‘{ 265

eases himself into the water. Q handd him a line attached to the
"fenders", which are revealed to be gacks. Bond dives under the
water.

EXT. UNDERWATER BOND | 266
swims underwater, pulling the line behind him. |

‘7‘/‘) 267

pulls the control lever to opep up the hull door.

INT. WAVEKREST WELL AREA PAM

EXT. UNDERWATER BOND ' 268
swims into opening hull of the Wavekrest.

INT. WAVEKREST WELL ABEA BOND 7 9 269
surfaces in front of PAM. He gives the line several hard tugs.
EXT. PILOT BOAT DECK Q #¢ 270

feels the tug of the line and cufs the "fenders" free. They
drop into the harbor and sink.

EXT. WAVEKREST a{} 271

The Wavekrest is jammed into thejpier. The SOUND of the engines
straining in reverse can be hearg over the DIN of voices.

INT. WAVEKREST BRIDGE ' CAPTAIN 5 . 272

pushes the lever from forward tojreverse and back again in an
attempt to free the yacht. KREST] storms onto the bdridge.

KREST

What the hell is goingﬁon?
CAPTAIN

The hardor pilot went prazy.
KREST

(yelling)
) Get us off.
INT. WAVEKREST WELL AREA PAM BPND  4/¢ 273

pulls the sacks up through the wejl area. He opens one with his
knife. The sacks are filled with p100 bills. He hands Pam a
sack. They head toward the decompfession chamber.

BOND
You're a better flyer an a

sailnr. :
(CONTINUED)
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274
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CONTINUVED: ﬂqﬂ?

PAM
I got the job done.

Bond turns the wheel on the dopr to the decompression chamber.
They are thrown backward as t yacht coneniyree of the pier.

- EXT. WAVEKREST BRIDGE CAPTAl EST LUPE SANCHEZ HELLER 274

PEREZ BRAUN MILITARY GUARD.

come Aboard. Kreat eyes the arpy (uafd nervously, then puts on a
smile when he sees 8anchez st aboard.

KREST
(to Sanchez)
Franz!

He grabs Sanchez's hand varnl;.

KREST
I didn’'t expect youfto come.

SANCHEZ
Yeah? I like surpriases.
(looking arou
You seem to be having a lot of
problems lately.

_ KREST
We got a cra:y harjor pilot...

SANCHEZ :

(cutting him pft)
Let's talk about the money you owe
me.

" Krest glances around, conce%ned that the crew will overhear.

KREST
We’'ll talk inside,

He heads for the cabin. As the others follow Sanchez holds back
Lupe, Braun and Pere:z.

SANCHEZ!
(to Lupe)
Does he have a safe?
LUPE

Not up here, naybr below,

SANCHEZ}
(to Braun anfl Perez)
Have a look around.
!

He takes Lupe to Krest's cabin.
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into the decompression chamber.
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[ ociamm gt 276-277

INT. WAVEKREST WELL AREA P
madly throwing armfuls of mone
INT. WAVEKREST OWNER'S CARIN HHLLER SANCHEZ LUPE KREST’ 278

seated on the couch. He's hun
SANCHEZ stands over him.

ed forward nursing a drink.

SANCHEZ '
Do 1 have this right? B
waterskied behind thT plane, jumped
on itc' :

KREST
(interrupting)
No. Yes, well, he was kind of
dragged into the air.] Then he
threw the pilots out jand flew
away...

Krest pauses.
SANCHEZ Jm

(flapping his arms)

Like a little bird.

Krest can’'t look at Sanche:z.

INT. WAVEKREST WELL AREA PAM BQND Q/? 278A

sion chamber.

PEREZ ﬁlif | 276B

throwing money into the decompr
INT. WAVEKREST CORRIDOR BRAUN
looking around as they approach e door to the Well Area.
INT. WAVEKREST WELL AREA PAM BO 278C
.hearing.lomeonc at the door. Thrpws the laskt of the cash into

the decompression chamber and lepps into the sea well. He
beckons for Pam. 8he ducks behind a locker it just as the door
opens. PEREZ AND BRAUN enter. [Braun goes to the Locker Pam is
behind, opens it. He closes it]Jand is about to look into the
area where Pam is hidding, when[Pere: calls him to the open

hatch of the decompression champer. They look in. Perez
gestures for Braun to stay thege. He rushes out. x;gl

INT. WAVEKREST OWNER'S CABIN T 278D

PE HELLER SANCHEZ
sweating profusely. '

(CONTINVED)




287D CONTINUED:
KREST

q\')

I'm telling you the tr*th. He took every

Would I make up(a

(to Lupe)

cent.

story like this?

You must have seen something?

Lupe cannot face him. She looks jaway trembling.

lounge, whispers in Sanchez' eayg.

PEREZ walks into the
Sanchez nods his head looks at’

Krest grimly, and abruptly gets fup.

SANCHEZ
(to Krest)
Conme.

Perez leads the way. Krest foll

trail after then.
279-280 DELETE z i
281 INT. WAVEKREST WELL AREA PAM B

ws reluctantly.
Lupe remains Behind.

. Sanchez and Heller

Py 1\}%0 8/5 279-280
D BRAUN QH“" 7/!9,4"?/17/ 281

peering into the open hatch of the decompression chamber filled with

money. He glances around then s
While he 1s in there Bond waves
behind the locker and runs to th
FOOTSTEPS IN THE CORRIDOR, Braun
around as he stuffs the cash into
out of sight. As Braun turns his
to greet Sanchez, Bond pulls Panm

BOND AND PAM

in the well., Gestures for Pam to
ducks under the water.

WELL AREA

PEREZ enters. HELLER pushes KRES
then. He goes straight to the de

ps in and grabs a packet of cash.
r Pam to come., She steps out from
side of the well. At THE SOUND OF
Jumps out of the chamber and looks
his pocket. Pam has ducked down
back to them and goes to the door
into the Well.

gwim out. She takes a breath and

T ahead of him. SANCHEZ follows

Krest, looking over his shoulder
dumbfounded.

KREST
(protesting)
That's not ay money, I s

ﬁonpression chanber and looks in.
t the packets of cash, is

Sanchez whirls around, knocks him te the .floor.

1o

(CONTINUED)
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SANCHEZ |
(slapping him across
the face) !
Right amigo, it’'s mine.
(screaming)

Do you think I'm stupid? You rip me

off then use my own money to pay

someone to kill me!
He leans down and grabs Krest by the collar and drags him to the
decompression chamber. He opens the hatch.

SANCHEZ |
You want it so bad?} Take it.

He throws the SCREAMING Krest into the chamber. Lupe backs up
against the door leading intq the corridor.

!
!

‘peeking over the edge of thegwell.

WELL AREA ?

The muffled SOUNDS of Krest’q desperate pleas can be heard as he

‘presses his face against the \glass. Sanchez turns up the

pressure inlet valve to it’'s paximum position.
INSERT - DEPTH GAUGE NEEDLE %

begins to decline indicating L depth of 50ft.
SANCHEZ - '
glances around the room. His pyes rest on a fire axe. He

snatches it off the wall, steps back to the decompression
chamber. Krest is sprawled on{ the pile of money, gasping for

‘breath. His eyes widen as Sangrhez shows him the axe through the

window.

INSERT - DEPTH GAUGE

reads 300 ft.below sea level,!and dropping.
SANCHEZ

examines the network of pipes iservicing the chamber. One is
labeled "VENT". B8anche:z smasHes it with the axe. The pipe
fitting comes loose with a bldst as a jet of air "whooshes" from
the chamber. The pressure drdps instantly. Sanchez whirls
towards the window,. |

! (CONTINUED)
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{ ) 281 CONTINUED:
KREST E bf)
his face contorts, then exploHes, obscurini ;51 s —To '27
blood. . 4’
o Tadsd ©
BOND 7 ‘. /
L.
dives underwater.
281A  EXT. UNDERWATER BOND ’ 281
swimming out into the open water, towards the ﬁilot boat.
281B INT. WAVEKREST WELL AREA SANGQEEZ PEREZ AND HELLER T/ e / 281
) —
Heller turns away in disgust. |[Perez peers through the window.
PEREZ -
(to Sanchez) _
But the money, patrgn? 26/c fL){LF N
. - s AV E < + 1o LoaT
SANCHEZ i
Launder it.
' , Luf € rums hidly o ben?
-“" He strides out of the roonm.

S 281Kk Fo 2914

281C - 2813 OMITTED . e
NB}/ %Awb;:-b:‘.‘-
281K EXT. PILOT BOAT PAM AND e]y ne 28:

BOND surfaces next to the bopt. Pam helps him aboard as Q revs
the motor and heads the boat] into the darkness of the open sea.

281L EXT. PILOT BOAT DOCK BOND|'PAM AND Q ds 4 28:

come along side dock in boaq. Pam and Bond have changed into
dry clothes. Pam and Q get jonto dock. Bond tosses their gear

up on the dock.

BOND
Now we'll split u You and Q take
the plane. I'll take care of the
boat. We'll meet pack in Miami.

PAM
Shouldn't we stick|together?

BOND '
No. They'll be affer me It will
be safer if I'm algne.

He pulls away leaving then or] the dock.

{PAGES 103B-103C DELETED)
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INT. LIVING ROOM, SANCHEZ HOUSE ORIENTALS TRUMAN-LODGE

having cocktails. PEREZ, SANCHEZ and LUPE enter. Sanchez
waives a greeting to thenm.

SANCHEZ
Gentlemen, excuse me for being
Jate. I had a problem suddenly
blow up at the office. We'll have
dinner in a few moments.

Sanchez, Perez and Lupe cross the room going toward the stairs.

SANCHEZ
You look tired, baby. Get some
rest.

INT. SANCHEZ' HOUSE HALLWAY SANCHEZ PEREZ AND LUPE
They stop at Lupe's door.

LUPE
Goodnight, Franz.

They kiss affectionately. Sanchez spots Bond's suitcase and

Briefcase in the hall by Bond's door.

SANCHEZ
What's that?

PEREZ :
Bond's clothes, he had the Hotel
-send them over this afternoon.
They're clean.

SANCHEZ
Come.

Lupe watches them go to Bond's door.

INT. BOND'S BEDROOM, SANCHEZ' HOUSE

It is dark. The door bursts open. Sanchez is silhouetted in

the doorway. He switches on the light and enters.

BOND

bear chested, sits up in bed rubbing the sleep from his eyes.

SANCHEZ AND PEREZ

Sanchez smiles broadly.
(CONTINUED)

281)

281N

2810
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CONTINUED: : 2810

: SANCHEZ
Amigo! Sorry to wake you. But
you should know, your information
paid off. You well enough to
travel tomorrow?

BOND _ |
Of course. Where we going?

SANCHEZ
Surprise. You won't be
disappointed.

Perez drops Bond's luggage on the floor and exits with Sanchez.
As the door closes, Bond pulls back the blankets and gets out
of bed. He stills wears his pants and shoes, evidently having
only jumped into bed seconds before Sanchez opened the door.

‘He ‘pulls on a‘shigt as he quickly moves to his briefcase,

opening it.
INT. HALLWAY PEREZ AND SANCHE2Z 281P

exit past Lupe's door. She steps into the hall as they go down
stairs and goes to Bond"s roonm. )

INT. BOND'S BEDROOM BOND 281Q

opens the false bottom of his silver flask, It is empty. He
looks up to see LUPE silently opening his bedroom door. She
steps in, quickly closing the door behind her.

: LUPE |
Por Dios! What are you doing here? |

BOND
Looking for my extra gun.
(tossing flask into
-case) : |
Sanchez is thorough. ' |

She throws up her hands and sits down on the bed.

LUPE
You're impossible.

BOND
Where is Sanchez taking me
tomorrow?

LUPE .
I don't know.

She takes his hand pulls him down so he sits by her on the bed.
(CONTINUED)
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281Q
BOND
You must have heard something.
LUPE
He's showing the Chinese a special
place. I don't know where.
James, what is going to happen
to us?
BOND
Don't worry. You'll be safe.
When this is over 1'll see you
get back home to your family.
Lupe turns away from hinm.
LUPE
- No! I spent the first fifteen
- years of my life getting away from
there. I was one of ten children
with no food, no hope...as bad
as Sanchez is he got me out.
{(turning back to hinm)
Can't 1 stay with you?
BOND
I'm not sure that would work out,
Lupe. :
She moveé closer to him.
LUPE
How can we tell...
(she pulls him close)
...Unless we try.
They enjdy a long passionate kiss. They embrace and fall back
on to the Bed. .
~ LUPE ,
I think this is going to work out
very well,
INT. HOTEL SUITE DAY PAM AND |Q 7/;5 281R

hurriedly

BUZZER SOUNDS.

He opens the door, Lupe steps in

bringing hastily packepl suitcases to the door. DOOR

Q
I'1] get it.

(CONTINUED)
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LUPE

107.

28.

Miss Kennedy? I saw fyou at the

casino with James,

(she glances to

ard Q)

We need to speak in private.

PAM

It's alright he's with me.

LUPE
James is in danger

no fool, he's check

If they find anyth
suspicious...

She breaks down in tears. P

Pqn and Q

Panm bristles at her declaration of love.
and escorts her _to the door.

o~

She Jsaves.

PAM
It's alright. He'
of the country by

LUPE
Ne! Don't you kno
he stayed with me.

exchange looks.

At Sanchez' house?

LUPE
Si. Pranz is takl
trip. They leave

You must help him.

Sanchez is
ng up on him.

ing

embraces her.

s| safely out-

n?w.

*. Last night

¢ him on a
n an hour,
I couldn't

live if anything happened, I love

James s©0 much.

You must go back
missed. We'll th

Q turns to Panm

PAM
(imitating L
*"I love James 8o
(with anger)
Damned if I'll he)

Q takes Lupe's arm

fore you're
of something.

pe's voice)
uch."

P him.
(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (2) 2B1R
_ . Q '
Don't judge him too hgrshly, field
operatives often must {use every
means at their disposal to achieve
objectives,
. PAM
Bullshit! 1
EXT SANCHEZ' HOUSE MAIN GATES DAY GARDENER 281S

in large straw sombrero wearing white shirt and pants with an
old rope for a belt. . He weeds the roadside with hoe as gates
open and convoy of vehicles exits. PICKUP TRUCK driven by BRAUN
with THREE ARMED GUARDS leads the way. A SEDAN driven by
ORIENTALS and Sanchez car

( An open JEEP
driven by PEREZ carrying BOND and TWO MORE GUARDS brings up the
rear. .Convoy turns on to the main road and.speeds away leaving
Gardener in the dust.

.

GARDENER

He unscrews top of wooden handle of hoe revealing
He speaks ' into it.

It is Q.
hidden microphone.

They've just left in convoy., a

pickup, two sedans and a jeep...
INT. ROLLS ROYCE ROAD DAY PaAM 2817
driving car as she listens to Q's voice over radio:
Q V.o, .
.turning north onto the main
highway.
PAM
I copy that, Q. Base out,
She turns it off and turns into entrance of Airport.
EXT. ISTHMUS CITY AIRPORT PAM 281U

passing through gates and pulling up to apron near; her plane.
She steps out and stops dead in her tracks.

HER POV

THREE SCRUFFY MECHANICS are removing parts from her plane,
(CONTINUED)
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PAM
rushing up to them.

PAM .
What are you doing to my plane.

One of them hands her a grease covered work order.

: MECHANIC
Overhaul.

(pointing to signatu:e)
Senor Sanchez ordered it.

-PAM
‘I must have a . plane! Where can
.1 rent one?

The mechanics look at one another and shrug.

'MECHANIC
Nada, Senorita.

They go back to work, Pam turns away to see Crop Duster

momentarily unattended at refueling pumps. She glances around

and heads quickly for it. ‘
' 287

OMITTED . thn
| | 30:
EXT. SANCHEZ HOUSE PATIO - HELICOPTER SANCHEZ  DARIC 301

getting off helicopter carrying CANISTER. He greets Sanchez.
Helicopter remains idling, ready for take-off. Dario opens the
canister, takes out a HAND-HELD STINGER MISSILE. Sanchez smiles

.broadly.

SANCHEZ
Ah, you brought my insurance
-poelicy, amigo.

Dario nods knowingly. In B.G. RELLER runs out of the house to
join them. Dario jerks his thumb toward the helicopter,

DARIO
Got four.

HELLER
We'll stow them in the vault.

SANCHEZ
No. Leave them in the Helicopter.
From now on I want them close to
me,

(CONTINUED)
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REVISED: SEPTEMBER 20,

CONTINUED:

They all swing aboard the Helicopter and take otf/o
20

EXT. OLIMPATEC MEDITATION INSTITJTE {OMI) EEP PICKUP AND CARS

approaches the gates of the InstiFute. Throﬁgh the gates in
the background we see a fantastic|recreation of an Olimpatec

Indian Ceremonial Temple.
EXT. JEEP PEREZ GUARDS BOND . l (0/ L/

" looking at the Insfitufe as they pear {t.

OMITTED

EXT. OMI GATES CONVOY

~ sweeps in and approaches reception area,

) N . - oﬁq
INT. CAR ORIENTALS . TRUMAN-LogGE /014X ,o/;'
turns to the Orientals seated §n rear indicating the Institute
complex with a sweep of his hagd. .

TRUMAN-LODGE
We started this plac
as a cover, but Prof
manages to turn a ti

strictly
$sSor Joe
y profit,.

The orientals peer through the jwindows, astounded.

EXT. OMI CONVOY
passing huge STATUTE OF INDIAN.
EXT. REVERSE ANGLE

view of valley with STATUE in foreground CROP DUSTER flies

low across flsld spraying it.

INT. CROP DUSTER PaAM

watchiog convoy as it approaches OMI complex. Behind reception
building is a large amphitheater. On the upper most gallery are
a picket of stone cones each about twice the size of a teepee.
EXT. OMI UNDERGROUND ENTRANCE TANKER TRUCKS CONVOY

passes TWO parked TANKER TRUCKS and proceeds through entrance
in stone wall below amphitheater.

301A

301B

301C

301D
thru
3015

302

304

30¢

30

3C
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311

312
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INT MIXING AREA CONVOY 308

enters large brightly lit undergrcund area. Convoy stops near
entrance by another TANKER TRUCK. The air is filled with a
cloud of fine cocaine dust. SEVERAL WHITE COATED WORKMAN
wearing dust filter masks supervise the operations. To one side
is vast MIXING VAT from which a SECOND TANKER TRUCK is being
filled. Steps lead to an observation platform above the vat.
From the platform a walkway runs to a door leading to the LAB.
A large picture window in the Lab overlooks the Mixing Area.

A CONVEYOR BELT leads from the Lab parallel to the walkway to

a PULVERIZER atop the mixing vat. BRICKS OF WHITE COCAINE ride
along the Conveyor Belt and fall into the Pulverizer where they
are ground into powder and mixed with gasoline in the vat. High
metal GUIDES on along each side of the Conveyor Belt keep the

Bricks from spilling off.

INT. MIXING AREA BOND 309

steps out of the Jeep and takes in the mixing complex Ahead
of him TRUMAN-LODGE gets out of his CAR and takes a stack of
surgical masks from the hands of a GUARD. He hands them out
to the.GROUP. .

TRUMAN-LODGE
‘Put these on. We can't have our
best customers developing a drug
habit.

EXT. CROP DUSTER SANCHEZ' HELICOPTER : 310

passes crop duster and flies over TWO parked TANKER TRUCKS on
its way to the Institute. )

EXT. OMI HELICOPTER o | 311

flies to center of vast empty amphitheater. It approaches as
if to land on colorful mosaic tiled floor of amphitheater, but
just as it is about toc touch down, the floor parts and the
helicopter disappcars below. -

INT. UNDERGROUND HANGER EELICOPTER IJ'),X 31

rotors send up a cloud of dust as it settles on to floor of vast
hanger. As SANCHEZ, DARIO AND HELLER alight from the helicopter
and head for doorway to MIXING AREA. As they leave the Hanger
Dario places his palm up against an OPTICAL READER set in door
Jam, A steel FIRE DOOR clcses behind them. An ATTENDANT hands
them FACE MASKS. :

v 31
OMITTED ' thr

2C
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INT. MIXING AREA GANTRY BOND ORIENTALS BRAUN PEREZ 3208
AND TRUMAN LODGE .

addressing the Party as they enter on the gantry level,

TRUMAN-LODGE
(his voice is muffled
by his mask)
Our product dissolves completely
in ordinary gasoline, making it
completely undetectable.

They watch as the large blocks of cocaine are pulverized into
powder which dissolves completely in the liquid in the Vat.

TRUMAN-LODGE
We ship our product to the United
States in the reserve fuel tanks
of ocur Institute aircraft.

' The Korean raises his hand to indicate a question.

. KOREAN
How do you get it back?

SANCHEZ O0.S.
Hey, you want us to tell you all
our secrets before we're partners?

They turn to see SANCHEZ mounting the steps to the observation
platform. HELLER AND DARIO follow him. Bond reacts to Darioc.
He adjusts his mask, pulling it higher, and shrinks to the rear
of the Group. Sanchez greets the Orientals. embracing them. He
turns to Truman-Lodge.

.SANCHEZ
Take them up to the Lab.

TRUMAN-LODGE
This way, Gentleman.

The Group follows him.
INT MIXING AREA GANTRY SANCHEZ DARIO ' 320
holding him back. He points to the receding figure of Bond.

DARIO
Who is the new guy?
SANCHEZ
Just somebody I thought could be

useful.

They follow the Group into the Lab.
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' 320D EXT. OMI GATE GUARDS BATTERED TRUCK 10 f (7 320D

- ' driven by local FARMER stops ay gate. PAM gets out passenger
| side carrying brief case. Tru pulls away. She steps up to

guard at gate.

: PAM
I have a special surprise for
] Professor Joe.

GUARD .
" Sorry, no visitors thils week, they
! are on a private meditation

retreat.

. PAM
But I've come all the way from
Whichita Falls. The fplks back
home took up a collectlon...

She opens her brief case. 1Insidd it is crammed full of packets
of hundred dollar bills. The Guard's eyes.bulge at the sight.

| " PAM
- ...and they'd be so disdppointed
! if the Professor wouldn'it accept

- 4t personally.

320E INT. LAB WORKMAN GROUP 320E

enters. Braun and Perez clear Workman from room. Bond keeps

to the rear away from Dario. Behind him, along one wall, are

TWO TABLES. A large, bubbling RETORT covers most of one table
and a ROW OF BEAKERS are set out on the other. Sanchez pulls

off mask, the others follow suit, except Bond.

He turns his back to Party pretending to study the equipment
on the table. DARIO drifts across the room toward Bond.
Sanchez is beaming as he surveys the Orientals.

. SANCHEZ
So, do we have a deal?

TRUMAN~LODGE _
The terms were one hundred million

in negotiable bearer bonds,
gentlemen. _

The Orientals look from one to another for a moment, then
accept. They put their briefcases on the table and open them

handing over the bonds to Truman-Lodge.
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REVISED:

EXT.

driving her in converted Go
leading to Reception office

wide-eyead.
Acolytes sit in raptured at

INSTRUCTORS lectures them o

SEPTEMBER 20, 1988

OMI AMPHITHEATER CART| - PAM GUARD {0(15

£ Cart. They stop at base of steps
She gets out and looks around

rhe Amphitheater a Party of fifteen

fention as one of the Institute

n the benefits of Cone Power. JOE

To one side of

114.

320F

BUTCHER in white suit with Gold cone on chain around his neck

steps majestically down theg stairs.

GUARDS. They come up behi Pam.

She acts flustered. He )
clutches.

He takes the briefcase §
a Guard at his side.

JOE .
It's a truly maggificent sight.

Rebuilt stone fop stone, restored
to all its originhal glory.

PAM .
{turning ajmost into

his arms) .
Professor Jce! [It's really you!

JOE
Is this for me?}

: PAM
You got me so fllustered I forgot.

He {[puts his arme around her

steering her toward the Jart.

He gets into the driver's
They drive away.

INT. OMI LAB ORIENTALS HELAER DARIO SANCHEZ BOND CHIEF-CHEMIST
HENCHMAN BRAUN TRUMAN-LODGE

hinm.

JOE
Tell me, Childj} have you ever
thought of studying here?

PaAM
Would that be

JOE
Because of a lafe cancellation

we suddenly have one place
available. Com¢ along, let's see
if you have the laptitude. -

At his elbow are TWO

boks down at the briefcase she

m her hands and deftly hands it to

affectionately

eat of the Cart. She sits next to

320¢

stands before the Group, behind him on the table are stacked

the bearer bonds.

(CONTINUED)
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" KOREAN
What's the process?

TRUMAN-LODGE
Very simple.

He nods toward the Chief-Chemist, who stands by one of the Lab
tables. He takes up a beaker with the gasoline cocaine mixture. .

: CHEMIST

An eighteen percent mixture of

cocaine and ordinary gascoline.
(he takes a second .
beaker)

Ammonium hydroxide.

The Chemist adds the liguid to the mixture, the cocaine _
precipitates out. He then recovers it by pouring the ligquid
through filter paper. While the Group watches, Dario steps up
behind Bond sticking his gun into his back.

DARIO
(whisper)
Just keep gquiet, Gringo.

Bond freezes, does what he is told.

TRUMAN-LODGE V.0O.
As you saw out side, we have your
first shipment of 20 tons being
- loaded in the four tanker trucks.

EXT. CONE CART JOE AND PpPAM ID{H 320GA

stop at the door to one off the large stone cones overlooking
the Amphitheater. He escofts her to the door. They enter.

INT. OMI JOE'S PRIVATE CONR PAM AND JOE 104 320H

enter, The interior is orrlately decorated in a Central American
Indian style. The room is Kominated by a large king-size bed.
Joe locks the door and swifitly pockets the key as he shows off
the roonr with a sweep of h arm. _

. JOE
" This is my humblelsanctuary away
~from the cares of |the world.

. PAM
Wow! Your own prilate meditation
chamber?

(CONTINUED)
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320H CONTINUED: : 320H

i JOE

; (proudly)
Yes, built from tRe sacred rocks
of the original te¢mple. I've had
it completely sournd proofed so
nothing will . distyrb our
meditaticon.

Pam sits on the edge of the ped provocatively. Joe slides up
looking her over as she strejtches out her legs.

PAM
I brought you another surprise.

JOE
I love surprises, +bere is it?

PAM
Right here.

Pam puts her hand on her kne% and slowly moves it higher under
her dress. She draws her gun and points it into the astonished
— Professors face.

PAM
The keys!

He hands it over. She grabs $ plain WHITE ROBE off a hook by
the door.slips it on, and steps outside.

. 1§ .
3201 EXT. OMI CONE PAM /0/ 320I
locks Professor Joe in his ropm, then hurries away.
321 . ' 321
thru OMITTED : thru
323 : . 323
324 INT. LAB SANCHEZ' GROUP BOND 324
at table with Dario's gun in his back.
. TRUMAN-LODGE V.O.
Your monthly delivery will be by
ocean-going tanker. We will send
our chief chemist along to
supervise the reconversion.
Bond glances over his shoulder, looking for a chance to escape.
S SANCHEZ
S (interrupting)

You keep the gas as a bonus.
Sanchez picks up the beaker with the remainder of the gasoline.

(CONTINUED)
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SANCHEZ
And if there's a problem with
customs. .

He puts the beaker on the table and drops a match in it. The
beaker ignites.

SANCHEZ
No evidence!

There is appreciative applause. Bond sees his chance as Dario's
attention is momentarily diverted by Sanchez' bravado. He kicks
out behind him catching Dario in the instep. He smash him
across the bridge of the nose with his elbow as he '
simultaneously knocks the gun from his hand. Bond lunges for
the burning beaker. Grasps it, then hurls it at the bubbling
RETORT. It smashes and instantly bursts into flame. The people
in the room are thrown into panic as the flames spread. Braun
and Dario grapple with Bond pulling him out the door on to the
gantry. Truman-Lodge quickly snatches up the bearer bonds and
pushes the Orientals out the door. Heller rushes out on to the
gantry barking orders to the workers to bring fire fighting
equipment. ,

INT. MIXING AREA GANTRY ORIENTALS HELLER DARIO PEREZ 324A
BRAUN TRUMAN-LODGE SANCHEZ

The Orientals beat a hasty retreat out the way they came., Dario
and Braun hold the struggling Bond against the gantry railing
as they tie his hands. Sanchez steps up to him.

DARIO
I know him, he's an informer.

SANCREZ
(cold furry)
You disappoint me. Who are you
working for?

Bond is silent. Sanchez backhands him across the face.

. SANCHEZ
You don't want to talk?

He nods toward the conveyer belt. Sanchez switches it off.
They throw Bond to it. The metal sides keep him from rolling
off. Sanchez looks down into the teeth of the pulverizer. :

’ SANCHEZ

. When you're up to your ankles
you'll beg to tell me everything.
When you're up to you Knees,
vyou'll kiss my ass to kill you.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: . ' : 324A

On the floor of the Mixing Area Heller directs Perez and several
of the WORKMEN trving to put out the fire in the small lab.
Suddenly something in the Lab explodes, sending burning debris

.across the hanger and starting several small fires.

HELLER
Hurry, keep those from spreading.

He calls up to Sanchez.

HELLER ) .
I've moving the trucks out but
I'm not sure we can contain the
fire.

 SANCHEZ
Forget the fire! Get some cars,
we'll take the tankers with us.

Heller waives the TRUCKS out the.Door.

TRUMAN-LODGE
This set up cost 10 million bucks.
We have to try and save 1it.

SANCHEZ
Our cover's blown.
(points to bearer bonds)
I got 500 million in that case
and 20 tons of Colombian pure in
the trucks so who needs this?

. TRUMAN-LODGE
But we have a deal with the

Chinese.
. SANCHEZ
We got their money. Go help
Heller.
Truman-Lodge hurries down the stairs. Oll?'
EXT. OMI UNDERGROUND ENTRANCE TRUCK CONVOY P 324B

on parapet overlooking Convoy. She watches TRUMAN-LODGE run
from smoke filled Entrance.
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INT. MIXING AREA GANTRY SANCHEZ DARIO BOND 324

still on CONVEYOR BELT.

SANCHEZ
You want to make this hard or
easy?

He switches on Belt. Bond struggles as he nears the end.

BOND
I'm the least of your problenms,
Sanchez. If you couldn't trust
Krest, who can you trust.
Truman-Lodge with all that money?
And whose looking after the
stingers? Heller?

Sanchez switches off the conveyor belt just as half of Bond's
body disappears off the end. Bond's legs are dangling over the
end of the belt just above the shoot leading into the jaws of
the pulverizer

SANCHEZ
What do you know about stingers?

Smoke is quickly filling the room. PEREZ rushes up the stairs.
He grabs Sanchez' arm. )

PEREZ
We got to go, patron. This place
will blow any second.

SANCHEZ
(shouting)
Why aren't you with Heller?

PEREZ
He went to the Hanger to get
something.

BOND
That's the last you'll see of the
stingers.

One of the overhead beams collapses. Perez pulls Sanchez to
the stairs. Braun follows. Dario stays by the switch.

INT. MIXING AREA FLOOR JEEP PEREZ BRAUN SANCHEZ : 325
turns to Perez pointing to Jeep.
SANCHEZ
Close the doors. Have my car meet

me at the Hanger.

(CONTINUED)
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326

327

328

329

330
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CONTINUED: ' 325

He looks up to the Conveyor Belt. Bond just manages to struggle
up on his elbows so he can look down to Sarchez over the top
of the metal side of the Conveyor. Sanchez smiles,

SANCHEZ
Thanks for the advice.

He nods to Dario at the top of the stairs.

INT. MIXING AREA GANTRY BOND.  DARIO : 226
switches on the conveyer belt. The sudden movement forces

Bond"s elbows from under him. He falls flat on to the moving

Belt. He tries to crawl aleong the Belt against the flow, but
it is a losing battle as he is carried inexorably to the jaws

| of the Pulverizer,

INT MIXING AREA FLOOR BRAUN SANCHEZ 327

gestures for Braun to come with him. They run to door leading
to Hanger. Braun use OPTICAL PALM READER to open door then
steps aside to let Sanchez through. Braun steps through putting
to his hand to the Optical Reader again. The steel fire door

shuts solidly behind then.

EXT. OMI TUNNEL JEEP PEREZ 328

halts Jeep just outside Entrance. Gets out and goes to door
controller. PAM slips past Jeep when his back is turned She
just ducks inside as doors slide closed.

INT. MIXING AREA GANTRY DARIO BOND 329
disappears over end of Conveyor Belt into Pulverizer.

DARIO

starting down stairs, stops for a last look back. He spots a
flicker of movement at the end of the conveyer belt. He goes
back.

INT. MIXING AREA GANTRY DARIO . 33¢

approaches conveyor belt he looks down into pulverizer. BOND

has hooked the rope binding his hands over a metal bar protruding
from the end of the Conveyor to keep from falling in. His feet

are standing on a block of cocaine merely inches from the whirling
teeth of the pulverizer. Dario goes to one knee, his KNIFE springs
into his hand. He begins to saw through the rope., It frays and
snaps. Bond grabs the bar with one hand. Dario and places a:is
boot on bonds fingers, he slowly presses down. Suddenly he sees
Pam standing at the top of the stairs, backlit and ethereal in

‘her robes. Dario locks up at her, dumbfound.

(CONTINUED)



330A

331
thru
346

CONTINUED: 230

DARIO
You're deac.

S+:1) on one knee he pivots pulling bacit his knife to throw it
&t her
SOND
You took the words right out of

my mouth.

Bond manages to snatch at his throwing arm tipping him off
balance., Dario falls past him down into the pulverizer.

PULVERIZER '
The white powder turns red.
PAM AND BOND

She pulls knife switch on wall, Pulverizer grinds to a halt.

30KD
You're a real angel. .
g 13 #
INT OMI HANGER EELICOPTER FORKRLIFT TRUCK HELLER 33CA
loading Missile Canisters from the Helicopter on to the FORHXLITT
TRUCK. SANCHEZ and BRAUN step up behind him. He whirls around
t¢ face them.
HELLER
flustered)
I. thought I better make sure these
were secure.
SANCHEZ' CAK pulls up, his DRIVER at the wheel.
.SBANCHEZ
Good idea. Put them into my car.
HELLER
0f course.
Heller carries missiles to the car. Sanchez gives Braun a nod
in Heller's cdirection. i
e 23
OMITTE Thr
34

~-OMITZEZ {330B-346A)
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246B INT OMI MIXING AREA BANTRY BOND PAM : : 34688

helps him out of PULVERIZER. They run down stairs to the entrance.
Huge fire doors are now locked in place, fallen debris make it
impossible to open them. They are choking in the emoke. Bond spots
doorway to Hanger. .

) BOND
Thias way

They arrive at the locked door leading to the Hanger., Bond searches
in vain for mechanism to open the duor. Another beam crashes from
the celling near them. They are hopelessly trapped. Suddenly
something crashes through the brickwork next to the door. As the
dust settles they see it is the body of HELLER skewerwd on end of the
FORKLIFT TRUCK protruding through wall. Pam shrinks back in horror.

PAM
God! It's Heller.
BOND
. Lovks 1ike he came to a dead end.
ﬁ“ﬁ‘ Bond pushes past the fallen drick work to wee into the next room., H
o pulls Pam wiih him through the hole iﬁ/;ho wall.
- jof2t
347 EXT. OMI ROW OF CONES JEEP SANCHEZ' CAR DRIVER 347

waiting. SANCHEZ emerges f{rom oofway hurrying to car. PEREZ AND
HENCHMEN follow carrying Stingexd MISSILES. They load them in trunk
of car. - Sanchez  looks down to amphithoater.

347A HIS POV , /0/)( _ : 34"
AMPHITHEATER TRUMAN-LODGE hurrfing tuwurd White PICKUP TRUCK.
3473 EXT. OMI AMPHITHEATER ORIZNTALY  /ofy ¢ 34

and their money. One of them motic
s they move 0f{{ TRUMAN-LQCDGE energe
> case with bearer. He heads for th
CICE atops him in hie tracks.

looking around  for Truman-Ledge
Zor the others to follow him.

from the shadows clutching bri
Pickup. The SOUND OF SANCHEZ'

SANCHEZ
You! Ceme with me.

Truman-Lodge turns to see SANCHEZ ei.ting in his car beckoning to
hin., He dives into Sanchez' comg.

)Dflq - 3
at top vel of Amphitheater. [BOND AND PAM energe from staiz:zase
in‘n da ight. Bond louks dow* toward entry gates in fruc;rntion.
(! '

(‘/\\&‘J_ D “: .." . '{. o’
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.349 EXT. B0OND'S POV . 349
| tleeing OMI ACOLYTES AND.GUARDS. SANCHEZ' CAR, JEEP AND THE LAST
TANKEIR TRUCK just disappearing :ﬁrough the Main Gates of the

institute, Below them, in the phitheater, BRAUN gets into PICKUP
and drives away.

PAM O.S.
Let's go.

-
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349C

349D

3497
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EXT. ROW OF CONES PAM ECND zica

loc:s around as she pulls up besidd him in PROFESSOR JOE'S Chx™.
e gets in.

OMI MAIN CGATE <CART PAM AND ND IG/LO

ZXT. 349F
driving towarc gates past fleeing ENSTITUTE GUARDS AND ACOLYTES.
TWO GUARDS jump into back oI BKRAUN'S PICKUP, PAM spots JCE
running ahead ol thnem carryilug hey BRIEFCASE. She pulls wheel
sharply to right so as to pass clgse by him. As they come
abrenst of Joe, Pam snatches the Priefcase out of his grasp.
2aM

Surprise!
They leave him in the dust. She hands Briéfcase to Bond.
Coening it he discovers it is filfed with stacks of cash. Ee
ijooks up at her sharply.

PAM

I couvldn't let you put Rll the

cash in the decompressipn chamber.
EXT. ROAD CONVOY SANCHEZ' CAR 342C
lagging. behind as the Trucks lumber up an incline.
IXT. FIZLD NZARK OMI CROP DUYTER CART BCOND AND PAM /QA; 482
prll vp to Crop Duster in Caft. Jump out and run to Plane,.
They turn at SOUND OF EXPLOSION.
EXT. OMI. MAIN GATE 3408
the Lab Building explodes. ,
£XT. RCAD NEAR OMI CROP DUSTHR refy ! °/ i Tt 346
taxis from field on o road gnd takes ol qﬁwtﬁﬁad

: a7 9 3 i
EXT. ROAD CROP DUSTER CONVO*,EAN\.;IEZ ﬁ "f /l 'J 5
racing to catch up. As they descend the mountain, the Crop
Duster buzzes over the top of tnem ?/ //
} (AR

EXT. CROP DUSTER TANKER #5 DAM /:: 9/ W VI /0 s
banks the Crop Duster anc begins descending behind TANKER #5.
She cuts the airspeed to match that of the Tanker. She slowly
descends untii one wheel settles gently on the top of the Tanker
Trziler. 3cnd climbs cut on The sTruT.
EXT. SANCEEZ' MERCEDE- @4’1 P 3!
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INT. SANCHEZ' MERCEDES TRUMAN-LODGE gg‘«a SANCHEZ 253

sees Bond on Crop Duster strut above *anker. He grabs UZI,
leans out the window, &nd begins firi:g at Bond.

9/
EXT. ROAD SANCHEZ' MERCEDES CKOP Dﬁt/‘l‘ /%m(x ?’o"rﬁo{(w /’?T
’9’3 v YV B
érops onto the moving TANKER. The Crop Du Ter immediately
¢ .imbs awa, Irom the barrage of gunfire. The SOUND of bullets
siriking metal resound around Bond. He jumps into the gap
between the Traziler and Prime Mover, falling to where his legs
are Zangling next to the wheels. He pulls hi:self up, opens
the passenger door, and climbs in just as a hail of bullets hits
the door behind him, blowing several large holes in it.
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355 INT. PRIME MOVER CAB SANCHEZ®' MERCEDES TRUCK DR*™ER BOND 355
nie 196,
\,«3 en‘ering cab. Driver pulls ) from scabg:ru attached to
— wall above seat and slashes out. Bond blocks blow, then grabs

fire extinguisher from its holder snd sprays it into Driver's
tace temporarily dblinding him. Bond glances into the rearview

mirror.
BOND'S PCV

In the rearview mirror Sanchez' Mercedes can be seen coming up
fast on the Prime Mover's left side.

NEW ANGLE .
Taking the wheel (i . one hand, Bond opens the door with the other
- and kicks the hapless Truck Driver out the door onto the hood
of Sanchez's Mercedes which has pulled alongside.
356 . INT. .SANCHEZ’ MERCEDES CHAUFFEUR PEREZ SA\CHEZ q rbﬂ* . 356
TRUCK DRIVER Wopk

falls across the hood of the cer obscuring the Driver’s view.

The car swerves along the road. Sanchez empties his clip into

the PRIME MOVER cab. He begins to reload. The Prime Mover

swerves towards the Mercedes almost forcing it off the road.
Hﬂ“4 Sanchez sees body of Truck Driver across windshield. , .
~ SANCHEZ S A SR

: Pull him off! Get ahead of Bond. S .

TR e

The Driver. reaches through windov. grabs Truck Drivers. hair and '
pulls him off. He falls into a ditch at the side of the road.,{f:

The Mercedes surges forward ahead of the Truck.

357 EXT. MERCEDES TANKER #5 - | /éqp* 357

comes up behind Mercedes pushes it forward. Hereedes
aCce.erates and puiis clear. ahead is Traller #4,

358 INT. MERCEDES CHAUFFEUR TRUMAN- LDDGE SANCHEZ ?/,/Jl . 358

cn Walkie~Talkie. Truman-Lodge holdl Map in his lap pointing
to spot on it.

SANCHEZ .
Perez, Bond has escaped. Wait
for me at the Demoniocroce -
crossing. _ . -
He turns around, sees Tanker ¢5 coming up fast, grabs the -
Driver’'s arm, and points at the TANKER #&4 ahead.

SANCBEZ
Psses him!



360

™ 362
363

364

363
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EXT. TANKER #4 SANCHEZ*®' MERCEDES 359

swings out and passes the Tanker #4. Bond in Tanker ¥5 closes
the gap.

INT. SANCHEZ®' MERCEDES TRUMAN-LODGE CHAUFFEUR SANCHEZ 360

rolls down his window and motions to the driver of Tanker ¢4.
The SOUND of the Mercedes honking can be heard. The Truck Driver
can be seen rolling down his window. Sanchez shouts to him.

SANCHEZ
E! Gringo loco robo el ultimo
caminon! No le dejen pssar! (The
mad gringo stole the last truck.
Don't let him pass.)

The Truck Driver nods in understanding es the Hercedes passes

him. o L G ‘7/'31”’

. . lb L q}b, o q,z"‘ R 1
‘INT. TAXKER #5 - BUS BOND 9 - 361
coming up fast on Tanker #4. He begins to pull out to pass it,
but is stopped by an oncoming Bus that sports chicken cages and
piles of baggage lashed on the roof. He pulls back in behind
the Tanker ¢4.
EXT. ROAD TANKER #4 = TANKER @3 . - . " 362
pulls out attempting to pass Tanker va.. f .. “4';',:f3£ﬁi_j
INT. TANKER #4 DRIVER -~ . N AR ",,'r'-'k:.-.'--’ FEFT363

looks in the rearview mirror and swings his wheel lett..

EXT. DEMONIOCROCE - JEEP THUGS PEREZ ;o/v,.k . 364

standing next to it as Mercedes pulls up. Dri\er gets out, opens
trunk as Sanchez speaks to Perez through open window.

SANCHEZ
Stop Bond.

Driver hands Perez one of the Missiles and gets back into
Mercedes. They drive away.

INT. MERCEDES SANCHEZ TRUMAN-LODGE CHAUFFEUR 3635

TRUMAN-LODGE .
Each of these Tankers is worth
40 million. .

R

SANCHEZ : o | .
Cheap price to pay to be rid of
him.



~ — i = e

367

368

369

369A

3698

369C

370

EXT. ROAD - TANKER #35 - TANKER @4 kc)..)

swings out into the passing lane partially blocking Tanker #5
progress,

.- ,re A . 4/’,-"
INT. TANKER #5 - TANKER #4 BOAND 367

swings his wheel hard right sending his Truck towards the side

of Tanker #4.
e ié%d
Q/I/J’ Wrapx 4/30
The

hits the tide of Tanker ¢4 sending up shower of sparks
SOUND OF CRUNCHING METAL can be heard as the iwo trucks
sideswipe each other 1ike giant dinosaurs in battle. Tanker #5

repeatedly smashes into the other truck.

EXT. ROAD TANKER &4 - TANKER #5 1.7

BOND 369

INT. TANKER &5

repeatediy turns his wheel towards the other truck and then

swinging it in the opposite direction, forcing Tanker #4 into

the shoulder of the road. Bond gets slightly ahead of it.

3694

INT.TANKER #4 DRIVER

on walkie-talkie.

DRIVER :
No puedo sujetarlo! Este Gringo
maneja como un demonio. (1 cannot -
hold him, This Gringo dri\es 1ike
T the devil.)" *; -5“-" ' X S

"
'._--

DEMONIOCROCE JEEP THLGS PEREZ 3698

EXT.
listening on walkie talkie.

_ PEREZ
v Okay.iQue.pase.
He puts avay walkie-talkie and picks up missile.

EXT ROAD TANKER #3 BOND 369C

His truck is making progress as it approaches a treacherous

curve. The other Driver seems to be more ceutious. There is

a stecp drop off on one side of the road lnt7 the Valley below. ..
EXT. DEMONIOCROCE ROADBLOCk TANKER 06 - TANK Eﬁ &3 JEEPfﬂ Ta 3o
STI\G;R MISSILES THUGS PERE2Z 10/t

sighting the missile on Bond's Tanker 85 as comes abreast of

Tenker 24.
(CONTINUED)
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371

374

/o//l—,d"

CONTINUED: . 370
PEREZ'S POV ~ THROUGH MISSILE SIGHT

The MISSILE SIGHTING SCREEN is rectangular with a cross hair.
All images are displayed as infrared silliouettes. The outline

of the road and mountains §s most]ly green with smal)l waves of
red. Suddenly, the outline of the truck appears on the screen.
There s a small red glow in the front of the truck where the
engine is Jocated. The crouss hairs are fixed on the red glowing
engine. In an upper corner the word "armed" blinks in red

lettering.
TANKER #5
Bond pulls in front of Tanker 4.

MISSILE SIGRT
Now only ‘one silhouette can be seen.

il
e

INT. TANKER #5 JEEP PEREZ'S THUGS - BOND'S POV 7/L ¥ ' a7l
sees Perez aiming Missile at him.

EXT. CROP DUSTER 372
flying on Bond's “"wing" about road level.’
INT. CROP DUSTER  PAM 373

reacts to the sight “6f Heller aiming his missile ‘at Bond’'s
Truck. ,
v : ID/J 133
EXT. TANKER #5 7%’ Tv*“' ?ﬁ%ﬁ;; - ’t
10 ig

Bond jerks the wheel hard right onto a hump at the edge of the
road. :

A

374

INSERT -~ PEREZ'S FINGZIR PULLING TRIGGER OF MISSILE.

EXT. ROAD TANKER &5 y o/w. '[ AR 375
sterts to roll over on to tvwo vheels.

PEREZ'S POV - THROUGH MISSILE SIGHT

As word "armed” switches to "fire", the truck’s silhouette

slants to the right in relation with the roadway and snother
truck can be seen behind it. The red glow of the second truck's

" engine i{s now lined up squarely in the cross h-!rs.

EXT. ROAD TANKER #4 - TANKER &3 ,o{nff Do s e

fs on two wheels. The missile passes harmlessly under it and
its Tanker ¢4 causing & deafening explosion and fireball.
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381
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EXT. DEMONIOCROCE ROADBLOCK - TANKER #4 - JEEP Thues 97 % 379
PEREZ zo/f«/,r L

reacts with disbelief as he takes the firing canister off his
shoulder. Surprise quickly gives way to terror.

PEREZ’S POV

Bond in Tanker #5, still]l up on its wheels, bears down on him.
The remnants of Tanker ¢4 dburn furiously in the chkground.

NEW ANGLE

Perez starts to run for the Jeep which is parked in the middle
of the road. It's too late, Tanker #3 is 25 yards and closing
fast. Perez throws himself out of the way, as Tanker #5 settles
down on top of jeep flattening {t.

OMITTED 378

'EXT. ROAD ~ PEREZ’S THUGS q’nﬂ 7/ " X 379

fire furiously at Tanker #5 as it careens down the road.

INSERT

Two of Tenker #3’s tires are hit by gunfire and blowout.

INT. TANKER #3 BOKD /7‘1’ 2x - 7/(,; . 10/'71‘* 380

" §s having great difficulty controlling the truck as it svings
‘from side to side. He slams on the brakes and the Truck shudders -

to a halt.
BOND'S POV - IN THE REARVIEW MIRROR
Perez’'s Thugs running down the road tovards him. / i rf X
‘ /g . Pl
EXT. ROAD PEREZ THUGS ‘1\3«* 9|74 gy 381

firing their weapons and running towards Bond. The SOUND of the
Crop Duster can be hesrd as it comes in low over the road
releasing a cloud of insecticide on Perez and his Thugs.

CLOSE ANGLE
They cover their heads and crumple to their knees. ,;/ﬁﬂv

EXT. ROAD TANKER #5 BOND ’o(‘e'* : ‘f‘(%,t 5/‘!‘ ’°,/!‘.'7.,?82

~ sees Perez and fhc Thugs immobilized, run

back to the Tanker,

disconnects the Trailer, jumps in the Prime Mover, and pushes /. -
the Tanker Trailer over the cliff towards the switchback below. K
He leans out the Prime Mover windox to see the result. s
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,~\383 EXT. ROAD TRAILER #5 383
o hurtles through the air towards the convoy below. It bounces
once near the bottom and then smashes into Tanker #3 causing
an envrmous explosion and the spexing of flaming gasoline in
all directions.
384 EXT. ROAD MERCEDES qhs&x e 384
forced off road by fireball fros Tankers.
385 EXT. ROAD PRIME MOVER  BOND q); - 8%

drives oif in pursuit of the convoy.

386 EXT. ROAD DEMONIOCROCE CROSSROADS PICKUP BRAUN f3 386
- “FLAMING TANKER &4

drives through the flaming remains of Tanker s4., He spots Pere:z,
who §s standing in the middle of the road surrounded by a mist
of insccticide. He's coughing end waving frenticelly at Braun

to slow down. Braun pulls up. Perez gets in.
, 24t - ;;;“3: .
387 EXT. ROAD - BURNING DEBRIS - MERCEDES CHAUFFELUR 'o[ o ' 387

TRUMAN-LODGE AND SANCHEZ

,ﬁ/ There woy is blocked by the burning Tankers. They jump out.
' Truman~Llodge clutches BRIEFCASE with bearer bonds. He is grim
as he surveys remains of the Tankers. He speaks to Sanchez in

an ottlcious manner.

-
-
-

L. S . ... 2 ..'-.'; - . . . - e e
" TRUMAN-LODGE ' LT
Another 80 million dollar write
off!
SANCHEZ

- {furious)
Time to stert cutting overhead.

He reaches back into the limo for the Uzi and shoots
Truman-Lodge several times, killing him. Chauffeur pulls last
three canisters from trunk of Mercedes. Sanchez takes the
briefcase from the dead Truman-lodge. They leave the road and

skirt the fire. _
30674 EXT. ROAD TANKERS #1 AND 22 DRIVERS /Ofep’ .-~ 387A

wait teside their trucks watching the fire as SANCHEZ AND
CHAUFFEUR rush up to them. He gives missiles to Tanker Driver

vl.

e SANCHEZ
{to Driver #1) In your
tanker.

(CONTINUED)
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~™97A  CONTINUED: | | - 387A

L
He hands Chsuffeur Uzi.

SANCHEZ
(Gesturing towards
Tanker #2.)
You go in that one.

Sanchez, still holding the BRIEFCASE, climbs into the passenger
seat of Tanker #1. _ /' :
: 7/’4,’ N / “pr

388 EXT. ROAD - FLAMING DEBR1S PRIME MOVER BOND 388
approaches the flaming remnants of the Tankers #3 & ¢4 blocking T?“;
thhe road. Braun's Pickup looms up behind him. ..-'5:

389 INT. PRIME MOVER FLAMING DEBRIS - BOKD'S Povi/3%" ;‘?’ 389
the road ahead'is.ewash in fleming gasoline.-

350" EXT. ROAD FLAMING DEBRIS BRAUN'S chxupiﬁ?ﬁgﬁi ﬁois , <§ = 390

ofs ,

does a "wheelie" through it. Braun’s Pickup which is' no< rar
behind slows down as it approaches the pools of flaming
gasoline, THUGS jump out of the back leaving Braun and Pere:z
alone in the cab. .

391> INT. BRAUN'S PICKUP BRAUN PEREZ ﬁ/go\ﬂ“&
looks behind him to see THUGS| jump clear. |
PEREZ ' -

Chickenshits!
{to Braun)

Go!
Bresun accelerates towards the flames.
392 EXT. ROAD BRAUN HELLER BRAUN'S PICKUP /08 % =~ 292

roars through the flames. ¥hen it eu;rzes on the other side,

fts tires are dburning.
393  EXT.ROAD TANKER #2 BOND CHAU{/EG; - PRIME MOVER 393
comes up behind TanLer #2 and starts to pass. Tanker 02 blocks |
the way., z{ = 'd7p’* _
394 JYT. TANKER €2 PRIME MOVER DRIVER CHAUF EUR L k31

v no¥ in passenger’'s seat sees the Prime Mover in his side mxrror.
He puts & new . clip in his Uzi.
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397
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Yorpr
INT. PRIME MOVER - BOXND'S POV 395
Tenker #2 §is weaving across both lanes effectively keeping the
Prime Mover from passing. Lt _
v
EXT. TANKER #2 - PRIME MOVER DRIVER™ CHALUFFEUR e L 398,

leans oul the window with his Uzi and begins firing ‘at the Pr;me
Mover.

INT. PRIME MOVER BOND'S POV 9/"?" 397

the windscreen shatters from the impact of the bullets.

NEW ANGLE

Bond ducks down but continues to steer the truck. He sets the

cruise conlrol for 70 mph. be 9’nf;f o qﬁqf;~ﬂ

EXT. PRIME MOVER - #2 TANKER BOND 7/,&\ Caly ﬂ/%ﬂb . 398
‘ .

catches up to #2 TANKER. Bond pulls up to the rear enJ/ﬂr. e

kicks out the shattered windscreen and crawls out on the hood
only feet from the rear of the Tanker #2. It slows for a curve
in the road, the gsp between the trucks closes. Bond stretches
out to reach a valve at the rear of the Tanker. He grabs it,
but is stretched between the two vehicles as they move apart.
Janker #2 goes into the curve pulling Bond along rith it. The

PRIME MOYER continues straight ahead. . ..i 5 w<
- .'..? .. ;‘.";‘{j‘ _-:".' {_ .
- BOND : : .- !;;' s e R e T
. - e towm -i’g?-.:';ﬁ J:?'..,..:ﬁ,‘.'
“The ~

as his feet fe2)l off the prime mover, he'’ s dragged along.
Prime Mover continues strajight ahesd off the road and across
the trackless desert. Bond manages to climd up onto the rear

of the tanker. looks up as shots rings out.

EXT. BRAUN'S PICKUP RRAUN PEREZ 399
fire at BOND. q/;g,A ;J |

NT. BRAUN'S PICKUP BRAUN PEREZ 400
is rejoading his gun. Breun is firing at Bond as he drives. :
EXT. CROP DUSTER /27 | - 4004
flyving at rcad level following TANKER #2.

INT. CROP DUSTER PAM ~ o7 4ooB
concerned as she watches BOND. ) _ '?:-;i .
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402A

403

404

4035

406

407

408
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EXT. 2 TANKER BONXD 105X 01

ducking down to avoid shots. Bond opens outlet valve of Tanker.
Cas-cocaine mixture flows out on to the road.

vy Qgs NS
Wolph . ot ek £ S oz
/ '“- '

with smoking tires from pass through tlames. drives into the
pool of gasoline from Tanker #2. Roadway bursts into flames,
engulfing the pickup. It swerves off road and over edge of

EXT. BRAUN'S PICKUP

ecliff’

EXT. CROP DUSTER ' QO2A

flying at road level as Pam searches for Bond. PICKUP catapults L
over edge of cliff. It momentum takes it on a trajectory which -0

carries it over the top ot thc Crop Duster. R

OMITTED 403
EXT. #2 TANKER BOXD 7/7,,"/:#;_"-‘-‘”"*:" . ’/"f" /’g 404

b,

climbs on top of the tanker aga{he‘tlames race toward the open

valve, _

EXT. CROP DUSTER PAM ’VQf”* . | 405
swoops down towards BOND. : ' 74¢; P
EXT. #2 TANKER - CROP DUSTER PaAM /N T ~ ?/M’) A 406 -
| . - 7/:.!/,.(— ﬁ/M - 308,

flies directly above Tanker landing ore wheel oﬁ"top of tt&ile??%%ﬁEE

She motions for BOND to get in, He stands on wing brace waving ™
her to go ahead. She lifts him off #2 Tanker, just as flames
engult it., Tanker explodes.

BOND

. Jooks shead to Tanker #1.

INT. a1 TANKER - SANCREZ 407

looks out. Sees plane behind. Takes MISSILE out of CANISTER .
e 27

EXT. CROP DUSTER BahD ‘0h°ﬂ( z/ Mt - 1%& - 9 f* «08

4 M)
close to #1 TANKER. Sees SANCHEZ aim['dﬂglss {Efct theJNﬁg p
jumps as Sanchez fires. )

ANOTHER ANGLE I

Plane rises and climbs away with sudden rclcasc ot Bond's-: .
weight. Missile misses the bodv of the plane, but just clips -

the tail.



410

410A

' 430B

410C

“10E

411

412

INT. CROP DUSTER PAM 409

reacts to her plane being hit. She struggles with the controls.
She banks the plane, searching the ground for a place to crash

land.
EXT, CROP DUSTER ;z/ﬂbm St 410
sweeping low over the ground, smoke pouring from its tail.’ :

ANOTHER ANGLE
8 dirt rovad runs through a dry river bed. PAM heads for it.

_ INT CROP DUSTER PAM '. - - ¢ 4104
concentrating on flying the buckinz plane. ) ( _5}/}-
INT. HER POV : /v -zqﬂT o 410D
Lhe road passes through a gap in the rocks, too narrow for the
plane.
EXT. CROP DUSTER ,o/,ol.x L “/ . 410C

0/1}
landing hard on road, bouncing and rolling to the Gé%( -

ANOTHER ANGLE

its wings are clipped off as it taxis through gep in rocks. . ';3_
“EXT. CROP DUSTER ',f-‘-- - g-;%%g%%%-- . -tz?“y - -T?;l!? thD
minus wings, rolls to a stop. PAM gets out.

EXT. DESERT CROP DUSTER PAM Sropt i . refeg 410E

looking around the vast emptiness. She turns at the SOUXD OF
A TRUCKR ENGINE. :
ANOTHER ANGLE

The PRIME MOVER Bond was last on chug: through the desert. 1t
runs into a sand dune and stalls.

EXT, #1 TANKER BOXD 411
scrambles down to oﬁtlct valve, opens'it. ‘ S
ONITTED | A - A12
EXT. #1 TANXKER  SANCHEZ qlq /J ) ‘na
looks back. sees gasoline trail behind them.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: “13

SANCHEZ
{screaming)
Stop! St1op!

The #1 lanker Driver slams on the brukes. ' .
EXT. =1 TANKER - BOND alssgt <4 ! ofeit 014

climbs to top of tanker and heads toward cab. The truck skids
to a halt, pitching him forward. He is hurled ageinst the back
of the ceb. Stunned, he falls onto the rear of the prine mover.

INT. @1 TANKER  SANCHEZ rofopt o 415

2

snatches a machete from between the seats and leaps out the

door. W@-é = '
. ! N ‘
E).x 2] TANKER SANCHEZ 7/"0’ - '°/“f’( v M 416

ﬂ

cl‘mbs around the back of the cadb and/ shes at BOND with the
maclhiete. He misses, but severs the hydraulic brake lines. The
tanker_immedietely starts to roll down & steep slope. The
DRIVER jumps out. Sasnchez runs to rear of tanker. He jumps
eboard gradbbing the outlet valve end closing it. Bond who has
cun back along the top of tanker kicks out at him. He swipes

at Bond with his machete. Bond fells back. Sanchez clinbs up
on top of tanker after him. Bond blocks a downward blow from
the machete. He duck_and dodges to avoid Sanchez’ relentless

‘swings. The Tanker, fiow brakeiess and driverless, hurtles along

gradually accolerating to e considerablo tpeed.;';d-..L-

B il Tl
EXT. TANKER #1 SANCHEZ AND BOND ?/»7,1 '°/“./>* x Whet 416A

T

hanging on for dear life as the speeding tanker runs off the
sice of the road and down an embankment. It rolls over,
lhro-ing BOND clesr. The tank’'s welded seam has cracked and
guseline leoks i o puddle around the it. Bond is dazed.
SAXCHEZ iimps over to him. He grabs Bond by the hajir and raises
the machete to decapitete him. Bond barely has enough strength

to speak.

BOND
(vhispering)
Do you want to know what lts
about. Sarnchez?

Suncliez leamns closcr to hear.

l\SERT-Bond tekes leiter’s gitt lightor from his pockct.
(CONTINUED) -



417

4)7A

S

419
420

'EXT. ROAD BOND g IO/Zfﬁf;'ﬁ

- secondary explosions in the BACKGROUND. '~ :: - e A

1J5y.

CONTINUED: L16A
BOND

BOND
Felix Leiter,

he sirikes the lighter. The flame shootls out igniting Sanchez’
ges saaled clothes. He staggers blindly engulifed in flames,
Lheu falls into a puul of gesuvline lead!ng from the ruptured
Tauker. It expludes in & firehall, veporizing him. Bond is
knocked flat by the force of the explosion.

OMITTED L 417

A 4174

staggers away for the burning Tanker. Suddenly, through an
opening in the rocks, the PRIME MOVER appears. It pulls to a
stop. PAN opens the passenger's door.

C10SE O\ HER

PAM
Get in.

Bond 1umps in

EXT. ROAD - "FRIME WO‘ER ' - 418

Kd

drives awa\ as the bhurning tanker is rocked by & series of

OMITTED | 419
EXT. CLOSE OX SANCHEZ' IGUANA ~ NIGHT 775§f*' 420

$ittiug in a chair. SOUND OF MUSIC plaving quietly in B.G.

PaTi0. SANCHEZ HOUSE TWENTY PARTY GUESTS BOND

in Black Tie sitting next to IGUANA at thne bar. He speaks into
teiephone as he feeds the Iguans a bit of cocktail cracker and
nurses his vodka martini. A smell cocktal] party is in
progress. TEN WELL DRESSED COUPLES from the top crust of
lsthmus society chatter quietiy in small groups among the
PLASTER LIFE S32E CAMELS.

BOND .
{into phone) _

1’11 Le up to ses you next week.

We’'ll do some tishinz.

(CONTINUED)



4«20

421

CONTINVED: &/256"*

HUSPITAL ROOM LEITER

sitting up in bed.

LEITER
Good! 1 1]l be out by then. M
called, he's been trying to reach

you.
BOND V.O0.
e (noncommittal)
Yes.
LEITER

. James, just remember, there are
things a lot more importent thgn
our crazy business.

INT. PATIO, SANCHEZ HOUSE BOND
looking up and reacting to some one approaching.

BOXD
1 have to go, my hostess is
coming.

He hangs up the phone.' tupe 3o£ns him picks up the Iguana from
the chair next to Bond. -~

;'~f:-:ﬁﬁ BOND e .
“ 1 thought you heted that animal.

R 2 -

INSERT LUPE'S WRIST

the IGUANA'S DIAMOND NECKLACE is around her wrist. The iguana
wears a plain Jeather ;ollar.

LUPE AND BOND
She smiles.
LUPE
Didn’t you know iguanas are a
girl’s best friend?

PRESIDENTE HECTOR LOPEZ joins them. She puts her arm through

- his stfectionately.

. LUPE
Hector gave me this house.

LOFEZ
My Jast official act.

’ (CONTINVED)

420

421
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CONTINVED: 421

LUPE :
He's had to resign in disgrace.

LOPEZ
It's not the first time, probably
not the Jast.

He steps away to greet another group of well wishers.

LUPE
Thank you for everything.

She gives him a friendly kiss
ANOTHER ANGLE OVER BOND'S BACK

PAM comes to the entrance'of the patio dressed in an'elegant
evening dress. .

EXT. GARDEN ENTRANCE PAM Q : 422

en elegant LADY on each arm, waives to her. She smiles back.

-Then turns looking for Bond. The smile disappears form her lips

as she spots him.

HER POV

Bond and lLupe kissing. She becomes more passionate.

PAM L

- She turns away deflated, walking toward the exit,

EXT. GARDEN BOND AND LUPE 423

Break off the kiss.

LUPE
You gould stay here with me,
James. '

He sees PAM'S BACK Just as she turns and heads down the stairs.
BOXND
Excuse me.

He glances around, then makes his way quickly through the crowd
to the edge of the patio wall. Lupe trails after him. S8he eand
8 few of the other GUESTS watch dumbfounded as Bond climds over
the wall. He stops when his head is even with the top of it.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

BOND _
You and Hector will make a perfect
couple.

He jumps down to the level belox.

EXT. ROOF OF LIVING ROOM BOND

Jands on ‘one knee. He just gets a glimpse of PAM as she hurries

along the path below,
EXT. GARDEN, SANCHEZ HOUSE PAM

hulding her emotions in check as she walks down the steps past
the waterfells. She enters the 1iving room area nesr the pool.

INT. LIVING ROOM ‘PAM ' .

walks into the room stops. There are tears in her eyes.
‘Sudden ]y BOND, who has just leaped from the roof of ‘the living
room, Jands right in front of her. He sweeps her into his arms
Kissing her :passionately. After .2 few moments shc pulls back.

PAM
Why don't vou wajit "til you're
arhed?
. ‘BOND
Ark me,

"Tﬁéy laugh and k!ss again settling down into .a nest of couches

by the pool. CAMERA PANS UP to lerge ceramic fish sculpture
‘fountain. The fish's :eye winks.

ENXD CREDITS
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