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EXTERIOR. - DESERT OF DESPAIR (THE OLGAS). DAY

The skull of a déad.bdar~domina£=s the screen.

A1l around it blue sky, the w1nd wh1$t11ng through the snout and
bone. _

 We are f1ying,-way-up-high...f.

Below us lie the Olgas -2 great mound of ancient rocks and cliffs.,

Silently we soar and glide across it, forever searching.....

As we sail over the 1Ast-of the cliffs a vast desert is revealed
to us.

A boy's voice yells against the wing.

GLIDER 8OY (V.0.)

 There! .

- A.man lets.out a mighty rolling whaop - without. doubt the

wasteland's weirdest: Taugh. Though we don't see-him, tnis is
GLIDER MAN. - :

He swoap down slowly overtaklng a sma]l plume o£7Eyst maving
across the desert..... _ o

EXTERIOR - POWDER RfVER-fTHE OLGAS) - DAY

A team of eight heav11y-1aden CAMELS shuffle through the red dust
and searing heat. _

They are burdened down with a strange assortment of goods: bundles
of fire-wood; blackaned pots and pans; sacks of goods; mufflers

and piping; a truck's hefty radiator.  An elaborate set of harnesses
and dridles yoke the camels one to the other. Tcgether they tow

a bizarre dune buggy - nuge. balloon tyres, a monster engine and

a- sk:mpy chassis..

Perched xn.the-orrvek's»seat'is.a MAN . He,iseswathedifrbm-head"
tc. toe in robes. of black - a post zpocalyptic 8édouin. Only his
eyes, exposed by a slit in his head-dress, are-visible. In one-
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hand he: holds the rnxns ot. the CAMEL team..'Ln'thé other,.a.
crudely-fashioned fly-swat: a piece of br1ght piastic lashed
to a struoj wooden shaft. o " “

As his vehicle bumps down the river bed " he f11cxs the swat back
and forth, keeping at bay 2 swarm of flies.

Tethered to the rear -of the dune buggy are two mangy GOATS.

The DRIVER turns.

Swoopwng down from beh1nd almost on hlm, REE-} predatory hangl1der

EXTERlOR - POWDER RIVER (THE OLGAS )~ IN FLIGHT. DAY 3.

The hanglwder s large delta-shaped wing is decorated with feathers,
its leading edge topped by a boar’s sku?? : '

Slung beneath the wing - both carrying weapens - are GLIDERMAN
and GLIDERBDY . . ,

£

EXTERIOR - PouDER!RLVER"(fHE*oLGAS) - CAMEL TRAIN. DAY -

uLTDEhMAh str~kes, smash1ng the DRIVfR across Phe head,. tcppling
him from. his. perch . . _

The DRIVER lands hard, sprawiing in the dust, the f?j swat still
clenched in his hand..... 57

EXTERIOR ;-pownsn RIVER (THE OLEAs) - In FLIGHf. .nAv¢2; 5,

GLIDER MAN, only a few feet above the lead CAMEL lets go of the
hang11der and lands astride the animal. ' .

The hanglider, freed of his weight, soars upward......

()]

EXTERTOR - POWDER RIVER - (THE OLGAS) - CAMEL TRAIN. DAY
GLIDERMAN whacks the CAMIL'S flanks with his boots.

- GLIDERMAM
Go on! Giddyup!



CDNTTNUEﬁ‘i' 5.
 The fAMfL< start o bolt dragg1ng the dune buggy and GOATS in-
to.a ga]]op ‘ ) . _ » _
GLIDERMAN hang1ng on kae 3 roughrtder, 1ets out another m1ghty,_
rolling ]augh...,,
7. EXTERIOR - POWDER RIVER (THE'OLGAS)-- IN THE-DUST - DAY 7.
The DRIVER drags himself-out of the'dust. _
He looks back to see the hang?1der soaring back towards the 0lgas.
He turns and starts to chase his CAMEL team. |
8. EXTERIOR -'POHDER RIVER {THE OLGAS) - CAMEL TRAIN. DAY | 8.
The CAMEL train is céreening tnkough-:he-uust, the DRIVER in. hot
pursuit.. , ' . ' :
'_'GLIDE MAN tgrws, 1oox1no over h1s °h0u1der
He sees the DRIVER suarcxng to gain.. A
He sers ‘the CAMELS on, their legs thunder1ng thrgugh the fine
sand.
The CAMEL team starts to pull away from the DRIVER but nEputs
on a burst of speed and starts to gain on it... éiy_'
N | ' .
‘BA, EXTERIOR-- PGNDER~RIVER‘(THE OLGAS)A-'DUNE BUGGY. DAY 8A.
A frwghtened MONK’Y pokes his head out of the back of the dune
buggy. .
He starts tc jdmp.uﬁ and down, urging the DRIVER on.....
88, EXTERIOR - POWDER RIVER (THE CLGAS) - LEIAD CAMEL. DAY 3B.

GLIDERMAN is driving the CAMELS faster, faster......
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8C. _ EXTERIOR —-?owD'ER.-R--zVER'(THE*OL.GAS)*"-" DUNE BUGGY. DAY gC.
Thé'MON%EY'is ;ump1ng up: and d0wn...ar"
The ORIVER'S bare feet pound across the sand...;.
He s almost there...J.stra1n1ng ,..‘reach1ng e
But the CAM“L train starts to pull away.~...3
9. EXTERIOR - POWDER RIVER - (THE OLGAS) - IN THE DUST. DAY ° g9,
Real1s1ng ‘the fut111ty of pursuit, the DRIVER stops - watching
in silence as all his worldly possessions disappear in a cloud
of dust. » . _
He-Siapsvthe'f1y-swat‘hard:cn his calf.
- 10, ?K ERYOR - POWOER RIV*R TH: OLGAS) ~ DUNE EquY gAY 10.
he M‘%K:f stares bacx at. the DRTV:R - this. Tone .1,ure in the. |
mxdst of .a nlavxng desert - getting smaller by Lne moment.
The NDNK:Y uhxmpers - then a uhoucht b]ossoms in h s simian brain.
He packs up p1ates, pots, pans and anything e1se he can get his |
paws on and throws them out of the wagon., »
|hey spin through the air and tand in the CAMEL train's tracks.
~10A. 'EXTERIOR - POWDER RIVER (THE OLGAS} - CAMEL TRAIN Ba¥g& - 104,

The CAMEL train thunders away from us.

We hear one last 1augh from GLIOERMAN and then it's gone._‘
disappearing over a riss. We HOLD on the shimmering landscape,

litterad w3th debris from the wagon.

'And'uhen‘the*DRIVEQ’S bare feet enter fra ame.

Gogged1y ne: starts to .oiTow the *ecec1ng dust cloud, picking
up his possessions as he- goes. : .

He stoos, listening, znd turns tosluok back.....
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108, “EXTERTOR --PONDER'RIVER LTHE'GLGAS) - ABOVE THE CLIFFS. ‘DAY 108
. The. hangxuder s swoopwng and scarxng above the jumble of. rocks, ~
very faint, we. near GLIDERBOY 1augh and the hangl{denwdisapgears.' :
”-from view,. - - . L
17. ’EXTERIOR - POWDER szsé (THE_OLGAS) - DAY 11,
The DRIVER turans toward camera, slnw1y startrng to unravel his
turban. _ : _ o .
For the f1rst tlme we see who th1s guy rea]1y 15
1t's MAD MAX. B -
He's older now, nis 1ong ha1r flecked with grey, his face scarred
from some bahtle 1org ago. He starts to follow the CAMEL train's '
tracks. _ _ _ "
DISSOLVE TO: _ . oL
11A. B EXTERIGR - POWDER . RIUER (THE OBGAS) DAY 11A;_
e MAX wa1k1ng down bhe trBCK« : | v
:?‘wﬁ.ﬂ : . . .
. He stous and prchs up 4. water bact?e, rrcchvng rt\aver his.
':hOUidar .
DISSOL%E TO:- :
118. _EXTERIOR - POWDER RIVER (THE'OLGAS). DAY 118.
' . : _ : 7
(22N
. MAX approaches h1s boots, }ywng in the m1dd1e of the tra;zg
DISSOLVE TU
11C. EXTERIUR - PGNDER RIVER {THE OLGAS). DAY 11C.
TIGHT ON MAX'S boots as he trudges on.
He stops and picks up a sirange mouth whistle.
ﬁe aooks at -it, then bwaS'ﬁt;
'An gerie; n:gh-gft:heéfscregch echOES'aércss the wildernass.

. JISSOLVE Tos -
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”,'EXTERIGR”QZCROSSROADS‘(tOOBER'PEDY)L' SUNSET

12,

MAX has Fo??owed the tra17 to a :rossroads where -3 number of track,
converge : . _

A shadow fa]ls across h1s path

He looks up *o a sign post which dom1nates the cent*e of the
intersection, , _ . :

It gives the dxstance and d1rect1on of some of the world's great

cities: 'New York, Moscow, Toxyo.
All of them have been_crossed aut.

Onily one name rema1ns intact, painted on a bou1der at Lhe base
of the signpost: :

BARTERTOMWN.

Severa1 snakes sl1ther acrcss the buulder

- MAX fo]lows the dxrect1on 1nd1cated by the s1gn heading. off in .
to the sunset. . ' -

13.

“A huge fu1] moon dnm1nates tne screen.

EXTERIOR - HIGH RIDGE ( ) NIGHT

.

'S11hcuetted agaznst it is the tiny figure of MAX, makxng his way

along a high rwdge. coennaa

DISSOLVE

CEXTERTOR - HILLTOP () DAWN

-

14,

14,

An jguana lies sleeping on a rock. o K

| %
Cresting the rise behind him is MAX, his lips parched and cra:%?p.
He looks down from the ridge.. “

Stretched below him is a vast plain, bderdered an ore side by the
dazzling expanse of a huge salt lake. Conditions on the lake
are 'so ‘forbidding,. the heat so intense, that it is known as THE

- DEVIL'S ANVIL. In the distance, hugging the share of the lake,
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1., CONTINUED:J
is what.was once an open~cut mine. - Now it is home to several —
thousand. people. o kS U
Thrs xs Bartertown.:_* 7 B _ '
Four roads and a rai)way 11ne b1sect the p1a1n They all_cohverge
on. the townsh1p.__ : . R Lo
Trudg1ng along the roads is "2 rag-tag col]ect1on of surv1vors,
- a1] bringing in goods to trade. -MAX starts to scramble down the
hillside - towards Bartertown..... . _ .
DISSOLVE.
18, EXTERICR - REFUGEE ROAD (HOMEBUSH). DAY 15,

MAX passes under a sign which reads:

CUBARTERTOMN.
he1p1ng Bu1]d a Better Tomorrow

he joins. a- mot?ey r‘oHectmn cr TRADERS Slowly. ma&ang *hexr way

. towards. Lhe LOWﬂ.

Among *hem are. two GRIZZ'ED MEN who have yolked themselves up
like draught horses. They tow a rough-hewn cart whwch contains
the b?ackened remains of ‘an aircraft eng1ne

MAX passes two BOUNTY HUNTERS, mounted on ponles who 2are drav1ng
a8 herd of livestock to market. Their stock, all tethered together,
1ncludes scrawny GOATS cows and three MEN w1th shaven heads.

+

They are chanting

CUMEN
- 57
Hare Krishna...,.Hare Xrish 523 .
Hare Hare.....Hare Rama..... 5%,

They are probably the last Hare Krishnas on =2arth.
Shackled in front of them are two WOMEN:  one very fat; the other,
beautiful, but so frail that.every step she takes looks lTike it
might be her Tast.. ' : o
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_ EXTERIOR - CITY'S CDGE (MOMESUSH) - BARTERTOMN. DAY * 16,

On'the-road ahead,:a_muitiéccloured_umbke71ajbobs aone'the_crowd.
it is attached to a-‘strange tricycle fitted with several large

metal boxes. ‘Pedalling the trike is a man known.as-WATER SELLER. .

As-the'crowd passes, he keeps up a constant sales pitth}

WATER SELLER »
‘Water...water...get it here.
It's the real thing - not Coke -
it's water..... -

Now and again pecple stop ‘to buy.

| MAX draws closer. Hanging from the umbrella is -an empty bird

cage. -

WATER SELLE

- Water.  Nature's special.....
no:added. sugar...no preservatives...
‘pure-water. Qfficial drink of-

‘the 25th Olympics...water...

He sees MAX, looking so parched that he seems a sure bet for a
good sale. : :
WATER SELLER
Step up, schmuck, let's get |
some dealing done. H-2-0
that's my g0..ven
MAX keeps walking.

The WATER SELLER starts to pedal alongside, keeﬁQkagfgce.
: . )
WATER SELLER '
_.what ya7gdt?“'8u119t5?J..q
medicine?... smokes...a block
of chew?...,.. :

MAX shakes his head; still walking......



16.

CONTINUED

| WATER SELLER

Don't you understand?. This
is water. You can't live
without it..... ’

The WATER SELLER makes a big show of pour1ng a stream of sparkling

water 1ntc 2 marked beaker.

WATER SELLER
Tell you what - final clearance,

never-to-be repeated offer:
one pint for those smokes.

He'offers it to MAX, tempting him. MAX stops.
MAX:.
You- drink it...

WATER SELLER laughs. |

WATER SELLER

You're cautious - I like Tpr. But
it could take days to po1sd%2;

He reaches into his pocket and drags out a CANARY,

WATER SELLER

0On the other hand, one of these
iittle birdies....

He holds open the bird's beak and pou"s a t"1 kle of water
its throat.

He puts the CANARY ir the cage, where it fluttsrs around.

down .
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CONTINUED

16.

WATER. SELLER grins.

Once again ne offers the beaker to MAX..

WATER SELLER
Avbid the Christmas rush.
One pint for two smokes. -
From out of the folds of cioth’draping his chest, MAX produces
a pistol-shaped metering device. He holds it next to the beaker.
The small geiger counter starts to chatter madly.

The WATER SELLER roars with laughter.

WATER. SELLER -

" What's a little fall-gut? ' ‘
MAX walks 6n,

WATER SELLER

Have a nice day.

Still chuckling, he turns to the next TRADER coming down the road.

"WATER SELLER :
Water...water... <
It's the real thing. Mater. (.
The TRADER stops, fumbling in his pocket, handing over a couple
of cartridges. '
The WATZR SEZLLER gives him the beaxer.

The TRADER drinks it.
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. An- old“ra11w5j'tunhéi

EXTERIORf-_GATES,or.BARTERfowN.”"DAY3s

bu11t to serv1ce the m1ne, now provides = -
the only access to Bartertown Thg township ‘itself is concealed

behind it.

MAX approaches the,entrancé tgjthe:tunne];

INTERTOR ;'TUNNELTéNTRANch--DAY SRR - 18.

It's pretty weird: an assortment of industrial 11ghts, strung
overhead, cast huge shadows on the rock walls; the air is thlck
with dust and smoke. :

A heavy iron griT1 runs thé Width of the'tunnei'

Inside a booth, & high ranking off1cer sits in judgement. Obviousiy
the apocalypse has been good to him: his leathe'-c}aﬂ “body is

big and flabby, his. skan soft and pﬁnk. _ . .

This. 15 the CDLLECTOP

-MAX wa1ts h1s turn behwnd a RA”SIT TRAPPEn\ h1< :art D’Ted h1gh

with animal. pelts and carcasses

From. an armchair mounted 1nsxde the booth, the COLLECTOR Iays
down the law to RABBIT TRAPPER

COLLECTOR

- .Skins of small animals - rabbits,.
- dogs, cats - we take ten percent.
That's our cut....the rgpt
is yours - trade it for i

‘you want.. -
yo ant.. C%,

RABBIT TRAPPER considers, undecided.

The COLLECTOR drops his voice.

Listen, the markst's good.
Four pe]ps will get you a
sack- of grain....or two hours
with a woman..... :
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CONTINUED

RABBIT TRAPPER sm1les then splts 1nto the paim of hws hand
COLL‘CTOR does the same.
They clench hands. seal1ng the dea1
Four IMPERIAL GUARDS search the cart for contraband and start

~to portion out the comm1ss1on ' o S

'They all wear a rough un1form of sk1ns and leather but there
is one who is set apart by an -elaborate feathered head-dress

His name is IRONBAR BASSEY.

19. INTERIOR - TUNNEL ENTRANCE - BOOTH. DAY 19.

MAX steps up to the booth.

COLLECTOR tooks him up and down.

. COLLECTOR

What.aré_you-tradihg?

MAX'S throat is raw with thifst, his voice a whisper.

| - MAX 6%7
T'm 1ook1ng for 2 maﬂ?é;
A &
| . COLLECTGR o

You got anything to trade

or not? '
HAX

He was driving a came! team....

ne's got a weird laugh .....
COLLECTOR -

People come hers %o irade - 40 a
Jittle ousiness, make a [ittis
profit. If you ve got nothing
to trade, you've got no bus1ness
1n Bartertown
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_The TRADER ‘behind moves forward.

CONTINUED -
o S Lomax o
One hour - that S a11 I need....;

© COLLECTOR

| Next....

MAX
I've got skills - I can
trade them.....

COLLECTOR leans forwerd, his face ciase to;MAX5S.

.C_Q_L_LJ.?.E.T_U_P.

Sorr; TnE'bruthei‘s FUTT e

¥

Qu1ck as a wnip, MAX graos him round the neck brvngvng his face
close.

IRONBAR- BASSEY and another guard leap forward TRONBAR wie1ds
a huge. club., : N »67

‘Without sparing them a g?ance, MAX'S r\ght hand emerges fré%;hms

robes. ..we glimpse a sawn-off shotgun. eae

', He fires

The b1ast shreds the feathers From IQUNBAR S head dress. Dead

silence as they Fiutter to the ground.

MAX now has the barre! at COLLECTOR'S head.

COLLECTGR motions for [RONBAR and the other guards to stay back.

MAX

As [ was. say1nq ..0ne hour,
that s all.

COLLECTOR

Hhen ycu find him - what then’
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19. CONTINUED

' I'11 ask him to return what's .
- mine.... o S
COILEJ:"I'OR
©Of course. He s p*‘cbably desperate
to clear lu.s conx:.ence...;f _

Yeah. He will be....

COLLECTOR drops the banter.

COLIEI:IOR
Ch, we thmk w':e cood ée wer

M

Goed enough

The COLLECTOR turns to IROIEAR. .

'COLLECTOR

Then he m..ght have scmethmg

to trade. »
Max

What's that?
COLLECTOR

I‘;«enty:ou. hours of your tir
return, you get back what's
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13,

A marn ‘wearing an eve-shade ard a laa‘:_‘*te. apron azpears kenind the baxs,

C is WRISTMAN and he scrervises the :nl.ect...cn of weapecns.

MAX refuses, snaking his head.

19.  CONTINUED. o
Sounds 1ike a ba.rgam.
. IRONBAR
Ie'smot.
. COLLECTOR -
Let'stalk 'Insxae.....
MAX meets his gAZE.ia ccns:.dermg.... t-hen let's him 0. aue
The GUAFRDS jt.."':.p forward. ‘
MR almos shoves the smtgun ba.r-el up IRG.\IBAR‘S nose.
Leave him.l
1The COLIECTICR. c.t,cea.z:s :‘crr a side- casSGgewav and leads MAY down the
tunnel. , _ :
20. INTERTCR - TUNNEL (ECMEBUSH) DAY. - 20.
The COLLE_):':IOR accorpanies MAX 0 a ‘telle:'s mndow.
~ Just one rore thing...
Be indicates a sign above the grill: -
BARTERTOW SUPFORTS GUN CONTROL
LEAVE. YOUR WEASQNS EESE.
This
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COLLECTOR

It's the law. There are no
. BXCePLionS.. ... -

' We hold for a beat.

MAX slaps his shotgun down on the table, unslings a crossbow from
under his robes, unstraps a dart gun from his forearm, and unhooks
a pouch of bullets from h1s belt. He adds his geiger counter

to the piite.

IRONBAR

NO knife°

.

MAX puts h1s ‘1y—swat nn his mouth ard unstranps a knif e from hlS

.calf. He pulls out another stranped %0 his shculder.

He throws. them so. that they. aig inrto.:he counter.
MAX gestures - “that's all™,

}RONéAR leans forward and begins to frisk MAX.
COLLECTOR raises_his;hand. |

COLLECTOR

There s no need for thaEa.

He looks at MAX.

COLLECTOR

[s there?

COLLECTOR. leads them furthar down the tunne].

As they move off, WRISTMAN hurries from another side pnassage.
COLLECTOR whispers something to him wnich sends him scurrying
of t down the tunne] dhead of them.

MAX, armed only with his fliy-swat, enters Bartertown.
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FARS

_LXTLRIOR = .lsf\R_T_i__‘_!{'TUH_NI_'_:-_'_-MARKL',T.,"-SQU/\RE.;__.",.[)A'Y- 1
ft's hﬁoken down and very medieva1 hut to MAX 1t s the clnsear

thing to CIVThzdLIDn he's seen. in twvm.y years.,

A jumble of huts and shant1es spilling down the roads and terraces
of the old m1ne c1rcumscr1be a centra] square.-_ _

“Everywhere great b1ack plpes emerge from the earth be\ching smoxe,

steam and flames

In the crowded square BLACKSMITHS and wHEELwRIGHTS hammer away -
at their trade, MERCHANTS tout their wares and MEN are trad1ng
chickens for grain, gra1n for aTcohol, alcohol for sex.

Rising above it, dominating everythrug. is a high tower.  Perched
on top of it is .the wasteland's cn1y penthouse

_D1rectly in front of MAX is a 51gnpost wh1ch d1rects traders to

the various delights and servwces of Bartertnwn

: PFRADISn ALLEV
GARDEN OF PLEASURE
BLACKSMITH -
SMALL. AN IMALS

: Above,it,vén IMPERIAL . uUARD stands on a p1atform watching a1

who enter.

Suddenly, as MAX Tooks up at tﬁe GUARD a MAN'S face.appears in
foreground. On his head he wears a strange helmet topped by an
old electric light g]obe. This is BULBMAN.v _

We PULL BACK to reveal that he walks on stilts checkiné%an

chang1ng the bu?bs in the street 11ghts..m?,‘¢;- _ _ -57;

 MAX is escorted down the street pass1ng side alleys, trad1ng .

stalls, repair shops, a dentist in a slaughterman's smock -and
a crowd of people gathered in front of a brothel.

They approach a man stand1ng on a p1atform, drumm1ng up interest
in his merchandise. This is OR. DEALGOOD. He is assisted by
two brassy GIRLS: TWEEDLEOUM and TWEEDLEDUMMER. '

OR. OFEALGOOD

t's an incredible beast -
the only off-road vehicle
that'1l never let you down. ...

'Desert dunes, saltbush.
You name it, the camel tames
.itQOQIO ’
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CONTINUED |~ - .~ o

Camels? 'MAXFS interest i5'sparkéd.; He ﬁrieé to see over thé
crowd. - - : : S v -
‘ DR DEALGOOD
" Remember - this is the veh1c1e .

that sent Jetroit broke - 800

miles to the galion.
COLLECTOR elbows his way'forwafd. , :
MAX sees the Tivestock - it's his CAMEL TEAM.that's being sold.

DR. DEALGOOD, not1C1ng MAX'S interest, mistakes him for 2 poten;1a1
purchaser. He starts to p1tch h1s sp1e1 to MAX.

: DR D‘ALGOOD

They VE got 1ndependent
suspen;1on. power S»eer1ng .....

A pile of dung starts to drcp:betwegn one CAMEL"'S legs.
OR. DEALGOOD reacts to the Sme]ﬂ;
DR DEALGOOD _
—_— “£%$
And no emission contra:.;...”Tg'
once in a lifetime .a unit like' &',
o _this come on the market..... &
MAX fondles the snout of one of the CAMELS.
max
Where'd you get ‘em?
DR. BEALGOOD
A traveller - only traded ‘em
yesterday. _
MAX

This traveller, he laughed funny?
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21.

22.

CONTINUED

MAX mimics the laugh.
DR. DEALGOOD
Yeah. That's him.

OR. DEALGOOD mimics the laugh. Everybody laughs.

IRONBAR pushes MAX forward, moving him on.

DR. DEALGOOD continues to pitch his merchandise to the crowd.

DR. DEALGOOD

“No ‘taxes, dealer charges, .an the
road costs. Ride 'em away now.
Make me an offer.

One of the BOUNTY HUNTERS calls out.

BOUNTY HUNTER

A stallion and three IndianSee ...

DR. D‘ALGOOD

I'11 take the horse. <%%bcan _

keep the gurus...... . _MQ;

_ 22,

EXTERIOR - BARTERTOWN - THE TOWER. DAY

MAX and his escort arrive at the base of the tower.

WRISTMAN is waiting for them.

" COLLECTOR, followed by MAX and IRONBAR, stess in to

Bartertown's version of an-elevator: a wicker basket attached

to a system of ropes and pulleys.

The basket 1ifts off the ground.
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2.

23.

Sway1ng gent}y. 1t rises. hagher and h)gher presentxng MAX w1th
an 1ncreas1ng]y panoram1c v1ew of Bartertown. _ _

The basket stops. }3"

: MAX steps out - 1n to the penthouse. -

INTERIOR - BARTERTONN -LPENTHOUSE;;'DAY”

__23.

It's a beautiful place: simple and very elegant Tike walk1ng
in to a room of light. Where the roof and windows should have

‘been, there is nothing but fine mus11n, billowing softly in the

breeze.

~On 1t drifts the hauntxng, p1aant1ve sound of 2 saxaphone

Jhoever is play1ng it 15 very, veny goca.u

COLLECTOR leads ‘them.down the room, past a rice- paper screen and
in to the presence of the saxaphone p]ayer ,

de is.a black, nadd]e-eged man. with a shaven head and 2 well-muscled
torso. The skin of his forehead and chest has been.
delrberaeely scarified to form an elaborate swirling pattern.

.Hl; name is TONTON: TATTOO

He sits next to a low tab1e tota]ly lost in his music.

MAX stares at him, then rea1ﬂses the man is bkﬁéy

AUNTY ENTITY (V 0 )

Rachmanlnoff E

A WOMAN appears from behind the curtains. .She's not young but
her features are strong, her body taut. This is AUNTY ENTITY,

AUNTY ENTITY

You.remember Rachmaninoff?

MAX looks at her, assessing....:

The COLLECTOR steps to his side.
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23, CONTTMUED.
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23,

‘ He 5 a war"icr, Amty...look:l.ng
. for a deal.... L
AUNTY ENTITY looks at the Gua.r_d 's -shredded head-dress.

and he beat you?
The G.’JARD ‘locks shane—faced )

t[hey re go:.ng scft Ironbar,
She .miicates MAX. .
I.ook at h.un 3ns*- a ragaedv man. .. *
He's quick....
She takes the fly-swﬁj: from MAX's hand, walking arcund him.

B ' You think he can do it?

ENTTTY

What did yeu de? Before th:.s°

X

Iwas a cop - a driver ,...
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23, CONIDNMUED. - ’ - 23.

She's in &ront cf h.un ncw She’f:gts th'e-' fly—swat‘-u:ide’r--ths;henp? :

_hJ.slooserobes

As she: tal.k.s she lx‘ts it - reveal:.ng that ?*e s wea.rmg a pair of old

- moleskins a.nd that his leg is firted with a knee gua.rd

Shehash:.srobauptchn.sma.st.v.

' How the world turmns ...

(ne day cock of the walk -
next, a feather duster. ,

' She ‘lets his robes fall and tosses him the fly swat.

. Play scmething Tmt::n - scrretm.ng
' tragic. - ,

"CNI‘CN TATTOO. 1ifts the instmument to his lips and begins <o play.

ENTITY

You krm who I was? \Jcbody
But on the day after, I was
still alive. _ .

Fram a metal 'tray_'piiéd with fruit she j:icks_ up an apple.

This ncbody had the chance to be
samebedy . .

She turns away, breaking the tension.

'ENI'IT! _

So. much for history. Amyway,
‘help yourself - water, fruit....

‘She md.z.catesthe tray;
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 CONTINUED.

23;'

23.

* MAX reaches out for a piece of fruit. .

AUNTY ENTITY bites the apple:

IRONBAR draws a machete.

MAX senses. it. In one flashing movément he's wiped everything

from the tray, grabbed 11 by the r1m. turned and hurled it like
a d1scus~.... _ S , .

The tray takes IRONBAR strawght across the throat.....

Loan

A GUARD faises his wrist crossbow and fires at MAX.

MAX ducks just in time as the arrow whizzss pést him and hits
the saxaphone, striking a sour note.

MAX grabs the-%ﬁ&ﬂe—by the arm .and hurls him over his shoulder.
The GUARD lands on the table, flipping it.....smashing in to 2
second GUARD'S face, throwing him backward through one of the
curtained wells of the penthouse. :

EXTERIOR - PENTHOUSE -. BARTERTOWN. DAY

238,

The GUARD falls out of the penthouse and -lands on to a teeter

board, rocketlng 2 WOMAN up in to the a1r in to the arms of BULBMAN.

BULBMAN staggers backwards on his stilts, grabbxng a cable to
prevent him falling with the WOMAN in his arms. The cable snaps.
BULBMAN falls backwards, crash1ng in to-a tent fu11 of food and
chickens. . . o o o .

: . )
(*NB: SEE ALTERNATIVE of the same gag, substituting a wagon"‘

‘.barrels and 2 runaway horse, for the teeter board. ¥

238..

INTERIOR - PENTHOUSE - BARTERTONN,v DAY

h 7, BT

MAX readles himself as thre—fFFse=GHARD scrambles up from the floor.
MAX catches sight of something.....
Thé-COLLECTGR charges with a double-bladed axe..... '

MAX jumps.....

The b]ade”bgries itself in the floor betweesn MAX'S fest.....

The COLLECTOR tries to wrench it free.,.;.

MAX kicks the handle upwards, smash1ng it in to the COLLECTOR'S
groln ......
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238, CONTINUED. o o L 233

S Buc—eyed he stacga:s back. SN ] - ' S —

MAX s"uf...s ‘a p:.ece of f-u:.t in to hJ.s gapmg muth

o A.noose, attached to a long 'oole, la.nds over: I- 's nead....
) IRONEAR pulls it t:l.ght. S
i MAX is chokmg
| He twists the fly—saat abart I..;ke a sword—st:.ck he draws a lcng blade
outofa.tshandle.» , . , S
- Slash! Hecu.sthemose,grahbmgthepoletowhlchltsattached
' :_ mhas the otherendof the pole tied azcmndh:.sms.....
- . MAX jerks the pole upwards.
IRCNBAR's fist flies u;, bunchmg himself in the mu..h.
'@X jerks aga:.n and aga:.n.... S
o ~ Punch! Punch! ’-"unch‘ .
o IRCNEAR slm'.ps o) tl_-e grome. -
Cl‘ick! A weapen is cocked....
ENTITY holds a stall, high-powersd Cross-boW.... '
‘The COLLECTOR hobbles past X, speakmg to AUNTY ENIITY.
" . R '
I said he was gocd .o
MAX
" No.... just lucky....
ﬁl GUARDS,_ alerted by the c:xrmo‘.:icd, "ourst in to the penthouse, going for
"ﬁ; | ENTITY sicnals '-them to stop. She lowers the cross-bow.
o v _

- ENTITY

_ _ Cong:étulationé. You're the first
- : = to survive the audition.
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238 CONTINUED.

She p*cks up & half—fu.ll water m.tche.. ly;.ng on the g—ox.nd anc crbers it =3

It‘s all nght -it's f:.ne..... |

She puts the p:.td:er to he.r l.:.ps, takes a m:uthful gargles it and s»:allcws.

MRX grabs ‘the pitcher and drains it. _ '

In the background, IRONEAR, COLIB:'IOR and other:s reccver.
wclfsdmmaswchwaterandfmtashecan

ENTITY leads him to the edge of‘thepenthousea.dpullsbackﬂmewtam,
bnngmg J.nto v:.ewBa:terthm o _

L.

Ipck: a_c:..nd Vns‘- ,

MRX glances up, bhut he's _pr:a:ccupz.ed with the fuit.

All of this, I built. Up tomy
armpits . in bloed and shit -
' '  but where there was desert, there's
t. L a town; where there was rcbbery,
S S there's trade; where therewas‘“"
| dhere™S OZERrTT A’y Moo '-~-
- It's civilisation, =g
C v = -

She locks stz ight at MAX. Be is st:.lleatmg

ENTTTY

I'1ll o anything £o protect it.
New it's necessary-to kill a
- man. Interested? ' :

MAX pauses, then goes on eating.

MAX

 wWhat do you pay?
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MAX doesn't raspond.

I'11 re-equip you, your vehicle -

animals , whatever - fuel if you
mt it e @ e ) L

-_.

It's a genercus offer.

MAX

Why me? You've got weapons,
warriors, just give the order...

IRCNEAR

Listen to him Aunty, we never got

nething by mincinc around....

‘She-ignores Ircrbar, . speaking to Max.

MAX nods.,

ENTITY

I'm dela.mg with subtleties hare.

This is no enemy - it's almost
fm.ly - .- - n .
L oMex

The reasons don't concern you -

just the conditions. You wanna
deal or net?

ENTITY

First - nobody Jnows you work for

e.

You hit him and you go. Second, it's

a fair fight. Third - it's to the

death.
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238 CONTINUED

MAX nods.

. MAX

-\‘r&b's the bumny?

SIE leads MAX to a narrow p':.pe.wiuch runs frem the pent!muse down
in to the bowels of the earth. It is a primitive but ingenicus

periscope: asystano_fnuzrorsallwmghertoseemmavast

unde.rground cavexm.

.

she pull-s the viewing slot down o eye level.

{continue with Blue page 27) -
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SECOND REVISION -

1

- 25,

'-The ]ocomotwve, though st111 on rev]s, is connected to a’

’down sever-] other NORKEQS ars massag1ng a huge old SOW.

.INTERIOR.- SARTERIOWN»--"-uw‘osewORLo...} DAY . a4

The other end of the p1pe,. oh;eihihg-aZJEnsg dropsidown}fromf

_the roof

':'On the wali, next to the per1scope, someone has pa1nted F sxgn

It reeds.-_'
' ATILLA THE HEN IS
NATCHING YOU

From a1l around we hear a fu11 orchestra of an:maT grunts and

snorts. o

'The lens starts £0 rotate fo11owed by our camera.

Revealed to us is a huge 1ndustr1a1 comp1ex 1it by arc 11ghts
and 'shafts of sunltight filtering through massive overhead grates.
We are d1rect1y beneath the market p1ace. :

The centrep1ece of Underworld is an old-fashioned 1ocomot1ve;

but 1ts heart is four hundred grunt1ng, forag1ng, crapping 11 a\
PIGS T , _ _IZJL———’

bew11d°r1ng array of p1pes and gaugess_ CoopTed to 1c ara two

. carriages.

'The PIGS occupy a sunptuous enc]osure, compxete w1th or1mm1no
food and water troughs. ~MEN move amongst them, hosing them

_INTERIOR - BARTERTOWN - PENTHOUSE. DAY . - 25,

MAX and AUNTY ENTITY are peering through the viewing slot,
their-faoesAa1most'tcuching,,the.tensionfa]most.sexuai. '
ENTITY L
It S cailed the Underworld -
it's where Bartertown gets its
energy..... '
Max
What - oij,'haturd} gas?
ENTITY‘_ - : -
P1gs |
MAX po1nts through the v1ew1ng slot.
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_CONTINUED L | 25,
You mean - pigs,‘ Like thase. -
o ENTITY
: Thai35’r{ght.

Hax

Bullshit.

gy .
P1%Hi'.. . R p/ 1&
| ﬁmnx B

What?: -

ENTITY

Pigshit. The lights, donkey motors -
our vehiclies - they all use a
high-powered gas. It's called
. methane. And you make methane from

pigshit.

With.-one hand she guides MAX'S face, directing his .attention;
with the other she turns a handle which operates the. lens. . ,

INTERIOR ~ BARTERTOWN - UNDERWORLD. DAY ' ' 26.

The periscope lens turns,

The world's biggest MAN is. emerging from one of the railway
carriages. His face and head are completely covered by an elaporatsa
helmet. QOn his shoulder he wears a sirange leather saddle.

In it.sits a tiny, crippled MAN - a little bigger and ne couid
have played Yoda. He says something to his partner through an
gar-horn built 1n to the helmet and then. takes.a drag on a long
cheroot.....

They mount a ladder which Ieads to an observatzon pTatform on

.the roof of the locomotive,




Entity has them framed in the Centre of the viewing slot.

Green Page. = o _f - 29 - - 26/10/84

27. INT. BARTERTOWN PENTHOUSE. DAY o a7

Who's that? -
| Ma.ster Blaster He 8 theman who AR
makes it work. He runs Underworld ...

Wwhich cns?

They're a unit. :They-even‘ share . -
‘the name. The little one's <he brain
= he's. called Master. The cther cne's:
the muscle ~ he's Blaster., Togethar
t’ney 're very paeerful eves

28. m'r ammom d*ID’-"‘:WORLD DAY . 28.

The ti.ny man - MASTER - realises ;hat the perisccpe is down, keep:.ng them
unc‘e. obse.wat:.on. _

As they pass a WCRKER carrying two large bv.x:?ets m umspe.rs scmething
to BILASTER. Heleansldamandgrabsahandfulcfwhat locks Like mud, but
is .m fact pig shit:. e o

' Hethzows :Lt.'_’ a

Splat!
It's a bullseye on the lens.

29. INT. w D_ENIHOUSE. oAY 29.
‘ MAX and ENTITY recc;.l '

From bélcm, caming g the _shéft,. they hear MASTER's crazy laugn,
BT

They're also arrogant...

‘She closes the viewing slot and raises the periscope.
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St 29, ooNPTNUED . . U S 29,

Iwanttokeepthebra_n
Durpthebcdy :

MAX doesn't res_pona._ T

He's big. How good is he?

.- ENTITY

He can beat mst men w:.th
lus breatn. .

-

I wanna see him clese.
How do T get in there?

It's a factory. Ask for work..

T don't kncw ary’ch:.ng about I

'Em'm'

. You can shovel shit can't you?
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INTERLOR - BARTERTONN --umnsnwtho,* DAY

. 30.

MAX is shove111ng pig crap in to B ]arge drum working as part
of a team mak1ng its way through the p1g enclosure.

The.other'three'members of~hws team are all CONVICTS: heads shaved
and manacles on their wrists and ankles. Around their necks they
wear a steel collar from whith hangs a sign 1dent1fy1ng thenr
crime: THIEF DEAL BUSTER PIG KILLER. o

In the background scores of cther MEN and NOMEQ - ewther cnnv1cts,
slaves or outcasts - are performing various tasks. Among them

are the three HARE KRISHNAS - still chained together - scrubbwng
down several Targe PORKERS. - o

MAX and his team move close under the observation platform.
MASTER and'BLASTER are up :here, Iaughing, playing with something.
MAX stares up at them try1ng to get a good ook at BLASTER.

=
Sudden]y a small face ‘pops over BLASTER'S shd?)der

MAX is. taken abaca1' 3 '  o '%%

Tt's nis MONKEY. -

The MONKEY is delighted - clapping its hands, é%;mberang down
" Lowards MAX. ' C'

BLASTER'S great bulk looms above them. He tugs at—a leash, snapping

‘the MONKEY up short.

. . )

' Hey! -Leave him alone.

BLASTER laughs. He tugs the leash again.

The MONKEY squawks.

MAX moves forward......

A HAND grabs his sh0u}der..
It's PIG KILLER.
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rPIG KILLER
C mon free man He?p a convrct evae

He busties MAx toward5 1he dfumfnf pig‘ctapQ

PIG KILLER

You don t want to~end up 11ke ‘
Mo et en . v

MAX

“aaremmon—

How 1nng you_in for? :

’Pl G 5 TLLER

c
Lt The blg one L?\Fde

- EQ. .
" MAX.

For killing a.pig?
~  PIG KILLER
B e ?....1"'"——""

F' +*Lh3 fﬁah 1hut I'm not- wofried.

- ‘Down here life‘s -about two
- and 2 half years.

He 1ifts one side .of thé drum. MAX takes the other. The MONKEY

whimpers as BLASTER reels hlm back in. :

MAX and PIG KILLER carry the drum out of the enclosure.
BLASTER holds the MONKEY, stroking him.
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31, INT. mmm UNDEB'\DRLD CE‘SS PIT. DAY.

MAX and PIGKILLER tip ‘.:heirbucket mt:: a la::ge vat._' |
PI . o o

Eve:: vmxdered what happens in
your guts?

- MAX almoat grins shak;ng h;s head

PIGKIILER

You':elookingatit cne

mxmdPImPutdamthemcketaxﬁstarttopushanoldme
cart along thara.i.l:oadi::acks .

PIGICEII.ER

All that c::ap fenmtmg.."
giving off a gas.

“That's what those pipes are for -
tbey take it to the boxlar _

As they Rass the loc:m:t:we Max sees that a t..ny gvPsy—stvle
: caravanhasbeenbm.ltcntheba.k £ cne of the flat-beds. Thig is -

Haster s hame. _
. pIeXmzER
In goes the gas, cut comes energy,
cn go the lights., It's not Bxon -

. ket it works. That's the power of
‘!'.h_e little guy - his krmledge."

msmmgmrges frunbehmdthelmntzveandmlksa.ng

ﬁ:egant:y Maxvatcheseverymvmt.v

chxzziza‘”*

T ke
Ya.zmaynotlﬁcehsx:—“"
but’ you gotta admire :=a-r. et

.

31



i

L1t s abpart'df Underﬁor1d.we?ve névér-seeh before -an area used as

- a vehicle workshop. 0n.one side it is bounded by the locomotive and

the ‘two carriages, on the other by several rows of dune bugg1es
and bizarre dirt bikes.

ATl of the vehicles have been modified’- instead of fuel tanks,
they sport large gas cylinders. _

In the centre of the workshop a group of PEQOPLE, 1nc1ud1ng MASTEZR

-and BLASTZR gather around a weird off-road vehicle.

As MAX gets closer he-realxses.,,.,'

It's his dune buggy. A pair of boots are sticking out from
underneath. ' e :

'-cONn-NuEd e o 3t
vA MECHANIC approaches MASTER/BLAST’R gesturing, arguwng...lw”'
: LMAX'
*#éahg.‘sut:howamuch gas can you get?
: MASTER/BLASTER fo1lows the MECHANIC down the catwalk headang
towards another ‘chamber. ' .
3 . P .
| P16 KILLER .
Depends on the food. Pigs
are 1ike humans. Works best with -
- beans. - - :
'PIG'KILLER 1au§hs.. He 1boks'¢p’MAx'fgr.aireaction.
MAX is. gorie. o -
<
PIG KILLFR lcoks around. In uhE d1stanc=che sees MAX following
MASTER/BLAC’EP in to the other chamber. C?'
*%32, DELETED | 32.%*
33. INTERIOR - BARTERTONN - UMDERWORLD NORKSHOP - DAY 33.
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CONTINUED

33,

the car.

BLASTER'S foot taps the. boot._ A-ﬂECHANIphsJidesifroﬁ=bénédth

"mEcﬂAuzt?;
‘Edsel's right - we've got a
problem. At Jeast 12 pounds
of ge]wgn1te,; '

MASTER nolds a meta1 box to hxs throat a11ow1ng h1m to speak

even ‘though he doesn‘t have a larynx. He sounds like R202, excépt

that he is forced to use words rather than sentences.
Problem? You expert. Disarm.
BLASTER S foot kicks the MECHANIC back under the veh1c1e
1MECHANIC _ .
Knackered 1f 1 know how 1t ) rvgged
Y . Jt's a-tlass job. (Qre mistake, it'Ii

‘biow the crap out ofghis place.

S Literally. : tgﬁ

;he MECHAMIC c11mbs out from the other side ofgﬂm car.

MASTER

What to do? Leave here?
Cost good trade - Me drive.

The MECHANIC walks around the car, thunk1ng
| MECHANIC _ L
1 could disconnect the battery.;I.L
A voice. from the shadows
mar
[ wouldn't do that.

They turn and Jlook.

MAX steps out of the shadows..



L

[#%)
L

-36-

CONTINUED

33.

- The clamps are on detonators.....

MASTER

Who you?

MAX

Me Max.

. MASTER
You smart. Dead quick.
Max
R '
That's @.vehicle.
@
c’\
- . MASTER

You live. Disarm.

s

HAx

How much?

MASTER

No trade. Do!

MAX turns to leave.

MASTER gives an order down the ear-horn.

.MASTER

Fetch!

neck.

BLASTER takes a .giant stride and grabs MAX by the scruff of his
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| CONTINUED 

33,

He 1ifts: h1m stra1ght of f the ground. MAX struggieSabut BLASTER
Just tightens his grip. ' : o

He 1ifts MAX'S face level with MASTER'S.

MASTER

Me order. Me Master.

Run Bartertown
s

Sure - that's why you Tive

xn shit. _
‘MASTER _

L Tm—

‘Not shit. Eﬁérgy‘@
- S C)..
&A

MAX
Calf it what you like. It
still smells like shit.
MASTER
Energy! No energy. HNo town.

Me - King Arab.

 ﬁ£1

Oh, sure. Me - fairy princess.

MASTER, furious, turns to BLASTER.

MASTER

Embargo. Oni

BLASTER drags MAX out of the workshop....
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INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD - LOCOMOTINE

 33A.

34.

BLASTER herds MAX'aJong the catwalk which surrouhds the
Jocomotive, leading him towards the main control panel.

MASTER flicks a switch.
BLASTER_turn;.a wheel.

34,

~INTERIOR - BARTERTOWN - MARKET PLACE.. DAY

Tradﬁng is as frantic As'ever.- At onie of the stalls GLIDERMAN

Vis,bartering for a propellor.

The hum of background machinery starts to falter and die.....

PEOPLE TOQk.around,:aTarmed‘.,.,

34,

ety
Y .
N

“{NTERIOR - BARTERTOWN = TUNNEZZENTRANCL. DAY
New ARRIVALS are lined up at.the entrdfrce grill.
The COLLECTOR sits passing judgement.

IRONBAR, his neck supported by a surgical brace, supervises the
surrender of weapons. '

The industrial lights, strung overhead, flicker once - then black *

out.....

36.

36,

37.

xnréaxoa f'eARrERrowN ~ PENTHOUSE. DAY -

TONTON TATTOOQ is playing his saxaphone.
AUNTY ENTITY sways gently in her éhair. :
A ceiling fan falters and slows... '

ENTITY snaps out of her reverie, .furious.....

INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD - CONTROL PANEL. DAY

MASTER is sniggering - a strange, rattling sound.

He looks at MAX, counting down.

17

¢ ——— .



no more embargos.
MASTER sniggers, addressing BLASTER.

. MASTER

More.

BLASTER gives another turn.on the wheei.

The lights in Underworld dim. Even the pigs fall silent.

MASTER yells at the periscope.

- MASTER
Who run Bartertown?

Silance.

37. CONTINUED 37.
- MASTER
. . FOU?'.. '.-a .thf'ee. .ae .tWO ol LR
He points at a loudspeaker.- -
Right on cue, AUNTY ENTITY*S'vnite'bboms out: -
ENTITY (V.0.)-
K 1]
For_ﬁbdfs Sake - what now?
MASTER yells in the direction of the periscope.
MASTER -
" Who '_ﬂl.mv rtertown?
o rin Gytertomt
- ‘o)
ENTITE
. Damn it! [ told you -



-40-

37A. . INTERIOR - BARTERTOWN - PENTHOUSE. DAY 31

ThrOugha speaker next to the perascope we hear MASTER repeat
his guestion. .

 MASTER (V.0.)

~Who run Bartertown?
AUNTY ENTITY speaks softly.

CENTITY

You know who.....

| MASTER (¥.0.)

MasterBlaster.

“ 378. INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD, - WORKSHOP. DAY . ' 378
. 1

-MASTER .at the periscope.

_ MASTER
Say loud..a;' L

MASTER presses a switch on the instrument panel.

37C. [NTERIOR - BARTERTOWN - PENTHOUSE. DAY = 37C

AUNTY ENTITY clenches her teeth.

AUNTY ENTITY
- _ : ' . Master Blaster.....

She reacts as her voice, amplified now, booms ocut.....
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370. ~ EXTERIOR - BARTERTOWN. DAY - 370.
PEOPLE;have Stbpped'fhe$r'trédﬁng:and'afe ]istehing. MASTER'S
voice is heard through the loudspeakers.
" MASTER (V.0.)
- 'MaStenB1a§tef3what?'
37E. - INTERIOR - BARTERTOWN - PENTHOUSE. DAY 37E.
AUNTY ENTITY at the periscope. She tries to control her voice
through her rage. .
AUNTY ENTITY
‘MasterBlaster runs Bartertown.....
- 37F. EXTERIOR - BARTERTOWN - MARKET S@ﬁARE. DAY 37F
. . ] 'Co.. K .
/'. b
The voices of MASTER and AUNTY :N’ITY cont1ﬂue through the
loudspeakers.
MASTER (Vv.0D.) T
“Louder.
- -AUNTY ENTITY (V.0.)
) ) "Maﬁﬁer31aster runs Bartertown. |
The CROWD, including GLIDERMAN, stare at the loudspeakers, amazed
by MASTER'S audacity.
37G. INTERIOR - UNDERGROUND - CONTROL PANEL. DAY. 37G.

MASTER is cackling.
~ MASTER
Lift1Embargo!
BLASTER starts to turn the wheel.



a2

37H. iNTERIOR -.BARTERTOHN - TUNNEL.ENTRANCE. DAY . 37H,
The 11ghts in the tunnel f]lcker on to reveal the COLLECTOR
Hxs beloved AUNTY ENTITY has been hum111ated
Tears of age stream down his face.
371,

- 371,

INTERIOR - ‘UNDERHORLD - WORKSHOP. DAY
BLASTER pushes MAX'backein to the workshop. |

MASTER
You right - you fairy.

Me strong. You want foot
- on face? '

MAX shakes his head. ..

ASTER
Disarm.3?~
4
MAX nods. BLASTER puts h1m down next to the dune:ﬁuguy

Watched by MASTER, BLASTER, the MECHANIC and sever:? other
TECHNICTANS, MAX c11mbs up to the driver's perch Fa

The MONKEY th}nkvng he's !eav:ng. stra1ns at h1s leash.

- MAX s1gnais for him: to stay

MAX f11ps open the hub in the centre of the steerlng wheel.
‘Screech! An alarm shr1eks.
Everybody dives for cover..... except BLASTER.

MAX watcres nim stumble in pain, trjvng to bleock the end of his
gar-hern

‘MAX flicks a.switch next to a flashing red’ T:ghf The light gces
“out. The alarm stops.
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371.  CONTINUED - | 371

MAX watches as BLASTER slumps, MASTER is wh1sper1ng to him, soothing

him.
MAX, intrigued, goes to re-activate‘the_alarﬁ. | ; o .
~ But instéad he pulls thé'étrAnge whistle from around his neck. .
' ‘(**Note: This is the whistle we first saw when MAx p1cked it
n up in the wasteland - Sc. 11C).
a He turns away from BLASTER and blows.
- SQUEEEEL!
BLASTER ree]s in‘pain...,.
;; MAX slips the wh1st1e away.
- | BLASTER gets to his feet, ‘turning, app‘%%ching the dune buggy.
?f | The car'is empty. MAX has gone | E%; § )

MASTER looks around for MAX.

MASTER
~ Him lucky-he not stay.....

The MECHANIC pops up from the other s1de of the car, brandishing
several sticks of gelignite....

j' (S

MASTER whoops with delight, ordering a string of modifications.
=N S S
MASTER

p——

\

Want air horns; maq whnois.
tox tail.....

o) i

The TECHNICIANS exchange a‘glance.

— , ’ . MASTER

|  No'argue! Go-fast stripes
- : for seat......
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thLanq - GARTERTOWN - wNnFquouLo PIG ENCLOSURE. gAY ¢ 38,

MAX hides in. the Shddu“s. 1ookvn9 back at the TECHNICIANS
: Swurﬂnng over his car, , _ Ce——

' He turns - stra'nght in to PIG K!LLER

APIG'KILLER'v

Mister, what 'arevyOu laying for?

Nothing.

P16 KILLER

Who »a-r’é you? :
- 101 00 ' : ﬁf\&-t\io —rt

1 ain't nobody.

No., YergETEEEr, [ can feel it.
: . Tne d1ce are rolling ... .
! . ’ 1

PIG KILLER spits in his hand and clenches it in to a fist.

L MAX walks off.
A yuard snoves P16 KILtER

- e o T GUARD
. Back to work!
i“ .
38. INT BARTERTO‘ PENTHOUSE . ; MAGIC HOUR 39.
- MAX, = accoupanied by [RONGAR BASSaY and a GUARD walks in to the
: DenthOuse ‘
- " MUNTY ENTITY turns in her chair, THE COLLECTOR sits near her.
A : | ﬁ’ﬂ.’{
O ' A :
' Dkay.

- 1 want my camel team, my mcnkey and
- my vehicle ... :



12.9.80 - -
(/ \;:’” A o3Y. . Continued.,

LP\T;TY spits.in er hand und holds lt out.
. MAX does the same.
N th1r hands . L]anh, seullng the dea1

HAx
You Sd!d a fa1r flght.
How? .
_ COLLLCTOR o
" As prov1ded by Lhe law ;,.,'

N ENTITY 1eadS‘MAX't0'the s1deaof‘the penthouse, looking down
on a large yeodesic dome mede out of heavy scaffolding.

T ENTITY
Thunderdome ~Z 01
MAX looks down on the d¢rk, s11eﬁ? structure.
e
Where men fight hand "t hand, check
to. jowl. There's no jury, no appeal
und no parcle.
- Two wen enter, One man “leaves.
The COLLECTOR and IROHUAR repeut it, I1kL an 1nc4nt¢t10n
COLLECTOR/IRONBAR _
T ' I . :
T o o Twe men enter One man leaves.
f’ S - .,,_. - e _
- - 14.1\3.
: Weapons?
L. o
- ' Anything's possible. Chance decides,

ai“7,. ' o ' ' This Thunderdems = how do I get in?

LNT'TY

= . ' ‘ .That‘s,eqsy. chk a fight
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39.  CONTINUED. P SR | P

. We hold on MAX':for A béat, then ane

DISSOIVE TO:
40. EXT BARTERIOWN. BELLTOWER.  NIGMT. ©40.

We crane dcwn frc:n tow GUARDS on top of the Belltocwer to where a brilliant
neen s.xgn cames 0 l.rfe. It reads+ _ _

[ _ SATURDAY ‘NIGHT

-

o

mde.rneath it, ancther word flashes on and off:
ml .-‘-.“ ml -..Qﬁ-._

A pe.rscn'she.ad Pops lcoking a.tit. The pe.rson tu.ms to camera,
yelling in exc:.tanent, IR ... . .

Other traders turn, looking ....

403 DELETED : ) 104

408 CEIETED o, c 408

40C CEIETED - o 40C

——
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4OD .DE:- FTED | S ,'v i | | 4CD_
o MDA S N
| 4. INT  EAR. ' mm | | - o

The bar is crowded. Among the drinkers we find IRONBAR and about FOUR
IMPERIAL GUARDS. . : _

- TRCNBAR

. Master's out of control. That's
. the ‘fomrth ‘Saturday night this week ...

From cutside we hear t‘ne sound of a big engme.
IR’.NBARtum

43, - m __ MARKET SQUARE. . NIGT | | 43

An air hom blasts.
MAX'S dune b@gy appears, veering down the street.

It has been fitted with a huge methane cylinder and totally tricked
uwp: mag wheels; flashing lights; fox-tail streamers.

BIASTER sits in the driver's perch, operating the pedals. MASTER'

- is on'his lap, wielding the steering wheel. He's hopeless at

it - weaving from cne side of the main drag to the cther, terri*‘?mg
the populaticn, loving every m:.nute of it ... .

mSTER is sw:.gg:.ng fram a bcttle of bcoze, scare cheap FLCCSIE s:.tt:.ng
next to him,

On the back of the vehicle is BLACKFINGER {The Mechanic) and a
ccr.mle of GIRLS. They have a2 large dmum of pure alechol.

MASTER _hms the veh:.cle in to a great sliding ﬁand—creax tum and
screeches to a halt near the bar. :

BIACKFINGER starts to ladle out alechol o the gathering crowd.

BIACKEINGER

Happy Hour!
Free booze!
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43, cmrnm' ' N | 43,

MAX hclds out a glass Ja.r.

As BI.AGCE‘I}IGE:R £ills 1.t. t.he ronkey jumps cut cE BI.ASTEQ S arms
a.nd on to the head—rest. . , _

Bmsm;mns on me monkey s leash. o ;
A glass of alcd\ol l’u.ts BIAS'IER‘S helmet.

m tums to see Max.

Tell your ape to Jeave my
monkey alene.

The CROWD falls silent. S S

MASTEP, slaps the side of his head.
Sound like ape.

‘ma:t's right. Ape

'me CROWD move . back. -

MASTER plays to the crowd. }
MASTER

Jumpin' Jesus - him sad. Brain
broken. - Me explain.,

He speaks to MAX.

- MASTER

Tnls Blaster, He back snapper.
Ball cracker, Deat.h onn foot.

Savvy.
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Sounds Just l:.ke an ape
BIASTER'S .hand.flashes, gz_'a.bbirrg Max around the neck ....
MASTER

Three seécnds. Break neck.’
me LE X 2 ) m .Q-v‘. . - . N

- Suddenly an amm.ry of crcssbads, guns ; 8 bazcoka and other weaccns
‘surround MASIER, BIAST"R and MAX. ‘

INAEBAR BASSTY and THE' CDIL..,C,TGR step ferward,

IH)IBAR

Master Blaster! . _ R 1
_L:.sten to the law! .

tmeCDLIEQ’ORpojntsuptoz:hemtryspenthouse. o S

' ENTITY stands t:pthere, wat:hmg
"I?CNBARyele up toher. ’

IRCNEAR
Aunty. Two men in dispute.

43n  DSIETSD - | 13a

438 DELETED N o 438

43  DELITED 43c
44 DEIRTED ' f ' 24

45 DELETED | S | 45
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46A - INT. pMomz. Nmfr”' 3 Co e ————d

ENTITYlooksdwnonthecrcwd 5
mszmsneaks to her, yell:.ng...»

46B. EXT. MARKET SQUARE. NIGIT | 46B

e

The CROWD watches as MASTER yells up to Mumty....

Us suffer ba.d Want just.ce.
Want mmaerdaxe :

v 46C. INT.  PENTHOUSE. NIGIT ' 46C

X

SHE yells éoum to MASTER.

You.‘mcwthelaw—tmmen
: ' enter. Oneman leaves eewn

. . 4D Exr. MRcET SQUARE 't-'maﬂ-- e 46D

The CROWD respond.

(G

CROWD -

——
i

C

Two-men enter, (ne man leaves.

MASTER yells to ENTITY

e : : ‘This BIASTER. Twenty men enter.
e ’ Only him leave. : .



G T vaan

r

Blue Page . . -52'- - © 24/10/84

46E. INT. . PENTHOUSE = NIGHT : : . a6R
The ENTITY shrugs.

Then :.tsyour :ho:.ce._-_ , '

-Shel:.ftsacmssbmandfuesaflamngarrmcverﬂneheadsof

the crowd towards Thunderdome.

47.  EXT. m'am. ABOVE THUNDERDOME. NIGHT 47.

The flaming arrow hits a lever.
‘Ihe lever falls _. :
A largé necn s:.gn bursts in o lz.fe.

we pull back as crcwd members pep in to frame, locking up at
the sign. .

MAXissurromdedby the dxeer:.ng c:md
-'Ihmde.rdm’ae.l : '(Thmder:’.urel‘

MAXlocksda.m inthepalmcfhishandliesthewhistle. _
He clend'xes his f:.st a::ound it o

WIPE

1. Pink pages 44 - 49 follow
2. Pink pages 53 & 54 (issued 12.9.84) can be discarded.
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48.  DEIETED .. . ER o _as
4. DXC BARIEMUN " THUNDERDQME. | Nmir T

By the ga.nsh l:.ght of the flash:.ng sz.gn abcve, we see MEN clambermg
over the grid of steel pl.pes wluch fon'ns the arena.

T _ Soont.hewholedcmewillbecoveredinamss of bodies, peering
: through the bars at the mnt&at belcw.
50, ExT. mmm NEAR mumzmm  NIGIT 50.
More people are hu::rymgto get a seat.,
angthanweseeMIMPERDLGmRDSleaduagaduamgang-mcludmg
~ "PIG KILIER and the HARE mtsnms towards the arena.
!
' _PIG KILLER turns, 1ook::.ng up. _ _
| . AINTY ENTITY stands a:ﬂleedgecfﬂmeﬁemhctse, hcld:.ngcntoa
E flymg -ox.» _ , ‘
E_?‘ She Sweops: dcwn, acrcss Ba.rte:*own and londs - in ‘-‘1e *ove.l bex
attadxed the s:.de of the ccne :
] 51.  EXT. mmm THUNDERDOME. ROYAL 2OX.  NIGHT 51.
i} . . 1
AUNTY lands, joining the COLLECTOR, IRCMBAR BASSEY and MASTER.
‘ The crowd turn to he:. : » -
L o Welc::tre:oammgreditionof
’ 'Immderc'me
The crowd rca.rs.
. 52. INT. BARI‘ERI‘CI‘?N. THINDERDOME ARENA. NIGHT | 52
N DR EE‘ALGCOD flash..na a smile,. boxmces m to the a.rena.
. P Clcse behind Ium are TWEEDLEDIM- a.nd Tmmurm - in chargye of a
S small cart which contains a full battery of cutting, bashing and
T ~ speariny weapons: knives, a giant sledgehammer, a2 chainsaw etc....
| - AsDRDMDspeaks,thegifls passtheweaponsupwnmberscf the

crowd who place them on s&ull platforms high up in the daomre.
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o DR DaAwooo

- Listen an ... l:.stencn,.. ’
This is the trum of its flght.mg
- leads to k:.llmg and k:l.lling gets to
— ' : warring. . -
W o »Aﬁthatwasdaxmnea:thedeathof- .
- : K : us all .... Iook at us now, busted wp .
and everyone talkin' abcut hard rain.
But we've learned. By the dust of
- 'em all, Bartertowm's learned ...
Ncwwhe.nmengettonght:ng:.thappens
- : here. 2and it finishes here.
' Two men enter. One man leaves.

The cxowd roars.

Two Ten enter. One man leaves.

_ DR DEALGOCD
] And right now I've got two.men ..
two men with a gutful of fear.
Ladies and gentlemen, boys and )
girls - dyin' time's here ...
A mghty roar frun the crowd
. A gat:e at one end opem. '
) DR_DEALGOOD
L He's the backsnapper. The
ball cracker. You know him. You
- love him ... ’
The: cxowd boos and s.c:ear:s.
g | | .~ DR DEALGCOD
e I-’.e's.Blast:e.r .....
' ;' . BLASTER d'xa.rges in, st:.ll wearmg his helmet but his body st.npped

- o and oiled.
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52.  OONTINUED |

’Ihe challenger dn.rect £rom out
of the Wasteland. ' He's bad. He‘s .

' beaut:.ful He S crazy .n

He can't rarenber' nk .'.MAX“S" name. -

DR "DEALGOOD
It's ... the man with no name ...
MAX enters the arena, staring up at the sea of faces.
He is met by absolute silence - then one rousing cheer: it's
‘PIG KILI.ER, ma'nacled to '.r.he bars of -'.the arena next to the HARE

IWO GUARDS harness MAX and BI?ST’"R to t‘wO c:u.ls cf t"ﬂ.d{ elast:x.ca.sed
"rope" wmch are attached to the top of the dome,

'nus "*cpe" z.s lcm as bungey.

-PsmxandBmS"BRa:ebemgsecx_red,TWOGEERSQUADSburst_nto

The FIRST CHEER SQUAD is ccmpdsed of ve.:y attractive young wamen from
the brothel. They innediately go in to a sort of tap routine:

nmc}msom _

3 Hustle Blaster' .Husde Bla.stezt{
Go! Gl Gt ‘

The SECOND CHESR SQUAD is really ugly - led by a FAT WOMAN. They

carry cards which are supposed to spell the message:

G-0 M-A-X1I

thfortmgé.tely the letters are reversed md it spel_s
o= G!{ M- A- X

Slowly they get it rJ.ght |

MAX and BIASTER are raised’ up on the bmgev s0 that their feet are
just off the gromd allcwmg them to bounce around the arena.

CR DEALGOOD approad'xes than.

52,
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: . 52.  CONTINUED

DRDEAIGDOD

'Ihunde.rﬂmxe's smple Get to the
weapons -~ use''em any way you can.
Ikrmyouwmtbreakmemles -
thereara)tany coon v _

each take hold of a ccmbatant, pulling them to either side of the

AUNTY ENTITY rises to her feet.
The crowd hushes.,

M

She speaks to the combatants.

' | Remember 'whe:é j)oul.-a’re.. This

A is Thunderdame and death's - )

@ _ listening. He'll take the first
| man who sc:'.*:eams e -
She s;gnals to the GCARS

The ccmbatants are hurled in to the centre of t.‘J.e rmg
_ CRACK! They coll:.de '
it MAY bounces cff the huge bu.‘.k, spinm.ng cn the end of his .bungey.
b T BLASTERszradcshmammdmehead sp:.nnmghmlzkeatcp, '
[ |  BLASTER cuffs hJ.m a.gam . MAX tw:.rls faster e

BIASTER laughs. MAX sticks his amms out, r:.g.:.d First ane fist,
then the other, smashes into Blaster. '

—
.

| BLASTER hugs MAX, crushing him ...
' | ' mx s eyes bulge... the veins cn BIASTER'S throat threb.
mx bites into. h:.s neck... blood spz..:-..s.. .
- | BLASTER keeps c:ushmg. o
| MAX blt.es deepe.r
BIASI'ER lets go, tearmg at MAX..
‘MAX bcunces away...

BLASTER lunges, grabbing him... hurling him at the wall.

- DR DEALGOOD and the c:m SQUABSdepart as the TWO IMPERIAL GUARDS - - - .
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52. CONTINUED .

Max fh.a Smash’ Into :he side’ af the are.na .
mxbomces back... BIASTER hurls him crmard..
spectators scramble...' -

Smash! Into the oppcsz.te wall., .

MAX. clmgs to f:.he bars

- BLASTER launches’ h;.mself... ra:.smg h:.s legs... headmg for
MAX like a cannonball... :

MAX. rolls. ,
Crash| BIASTER hits the metal bars. They buckle.

‘ MAX scrambles up the dcme head.mg f.cr tbe nea.rest weapons
platform ... _

MAX'S hand .read'xes for the machet-lz.ke k:u.e...closer.. .
closer.. . _

o BLAS'I’E.’R l.ea:rs, grabbmg Max! S an]de...,..
The knife drcp@' from MAK’S hand. Thev fall together...

: They reach the limit of the bungey... they bounce up ...
oA hitting the roof... they fall dcwn and up agian...

BLASTER leaps, catdu.ng onto a bar swinging towards the
. _ ;heapcns...

~ BLASI‘ER grabs the sledgehztmar and knife.. S
R . He leaps f£rem the paltform, swinging the hammer like a battle-axe. .
| Max tums. |
BLASTER flies... swipi.i'x;,;..

- | BLASTER misses. .
‘ The hammer hits the scaffolding, smashing it a::a.rt
oy ‘ _ : MAX scrambles for thereva:.n:.ng wéapons...
— | | BIASTER raises the knife... aims... and throws...

MAX bounces. Not high enough. The knife goes straight for his
crutch... - . _ :

He cpens his legs.
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'v 'me kru.fe whz.stles betwee.n than mto the throat of a SPE A‘.[OR.

The man next to ‘him - the man Ercu the Tavern - laughs.» wlthout

- doubt it's the Wasteland's we:.rdest laugh., Now MAX recognises him - it's

GLIDER MAN (JECEDIAH).
No time to renew acqua:.ntance.. MAX pu’lls theknife frem the spectator's
BLASTER'S flying :swinging th.e_ hammer. ...

MAX rolls. The hammer whistles pést..;

GLITER MAN (JEDEDIMH) recoils - too slcw The hammer crushes his

 fingers...

MAX slashes. BILASTER ducks. Ihe knife grazes the top of his helmet,
cutt.:.mgtbehmgey.:?_._,.-. .

“BLASTER falls... =~ -~ . . .
‘MAX flies &tm},.shsb.ing‘..., half of BIASTER'S ear-horn is seversd...

MAX swoops back - ancther attack...

BIASTER hurls the hammer... its arcs through the air... MAX
twists... no way out... it crashes intc his belly.

MAX Goubles up. BIASTER tackles him. The bungey Snaps.

FOLIOWS N TO PINK PAGE S5
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** REPLACES WHITE PAGES 52, 53 & 54 ARD PN PAGE 55

Revisec 26.9.34 . 55
52. CONTINUED 37,
MAX 1is iying'on the ground ..... ‘
:BLASTER, s1edge hammer raxsed, comés'in for the.k{11..,..
SCREECH! | o |

:;MAX blows on the wh1s:1e....._'

BLASTER c)amps h1s hands to h1s ears dropp1ng the s]edge hammer

‘MASTER, in the roya1 box scrambles forward, yelling.....

MAX grabs the hammer and swings 1t.....
B0ING! It hits BLASTER'S helmet.
BLASTER grabs the hammer, wresting it from MAX;S hands.....
SCREECH! E o

MA; giveé'anoth;r blhst ﬁﬁﬁthezkhistie..;.,
BLASTER-retof]s,.droppﬁng tha “hammer-.. ...

MAX keeps blowing the whistle. BLASTER reels back.....

CRUNCH'

MAX swings the hammer in to BLASTER'S helmet.

BLASTER drops to hi5~knees,‘;.,

CRUNCH' _ L
MAX hammers him s1dehays, xnock1ng htm to the ground..,..
MAX, exhausted staggers ..... ' ' '

' BLASTER starts to sit up, head slumped.,..f

MASTER is screaming at him.

MASTER
Up Blaster! Up! Up!

MAX'goes in for the kill...raising the sledge hammer...swinging
t...delivering a mighty uppercut to BLASTZR'S head..... _

The helmet flies up.....BLASTER falls backwards.....

The helmet sails up in to the roof...then falls to the ground...

The spectators react with horror.

.....

.
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»wAST R covers h1s fa;e
MAX 1o0ks to where the he?met has 1anded
It stops Splnn1ng and we see uhat it's empty.

- © -MAX raises the sledge hammer mov1ng in on BLASTER ready to
- deliver the coup de grace:

He holds the hammer h1gh

BLASTER pulis his arm away from his heade....

MAX freezes. Absolute silence falls.....
L .
For the first time we see BLASTER.....
. It's the innocent face of a severeiy retarded young TER, «v .
MAX stares at h1m..~..."b A :__ _
}. _ MASTER is out of Lhe royaT box,,hurrywng towards BLASTER-
o The ENTITY breaks the silence, speaking to MAX.
ENTITY
S ' S . Two men enter. One.
- o ' man leaves..... : .
o MASTER now beside BLASTER, turns to MAX, tear1ng off h:s own
hat, pu111ng off his. glasses. B _ _ B _
{‘ : . | ' He don't know. Him just
child. This my fault.
i~
b . ENTITY 1gnores MASTER, address1ng MAX.
ENTITY
.; You know the law.....
| ~ COLLECTOR

This is Thunderdome.....
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[§3)

: to MAX. [P S

IRONBAR

AT namu:ff.-fﬁ‘

MAX shakes his héad Iower1ng the hammer,.,..‘

No - this wasn t part of
the dea1 _
MASTER

?Dea]?'jwhat méan deal?

ENTITY ‘moves forward out nf her seat, 1gnor1ng MAST:R speakwng

CENTITY

You must have tasted it. It was
in your hand - you had .
everything..... -

MAX throws down the hammer and=Wa1ks toward7rhe gate.

A

o MASTER _
'*,say; hat dea1'
MASTER turns, looking up at_ENTITY.
TER
Me stup Me sea now.

You got‘heart of darkness.
This place finish.

IRONBAR BASSEY raises his crossbow.

Cqui
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CONTINUED

" 'IRONBAR

No. We've juSt started.

- 'He f1res tw1ce‘

The bolts hit BLASTER in the chest. ;{f,_ o

The crowd gasps.

MAX turns and sees BLASTER crumpling

TRONBAR speaks to MASTER.

| IRONBAR
“#ho run Bartertown now?

: MASTER.bends over his friend, his tiny hands on the crossbow

bolt, tugging at it. Sut.it‘éan't be undone - BLASTER -is gead.
IRONBAR re1oads his crossbow.

MAX confronts two GUARDS standvng next to »he lecked gate.
ﬁﬁi _ _ .
~Open Tt,*

The GUARDS .don’ t move.’

On the dome above, PIG KILLER - jammed in close to JEDEDIAH
(GLIDERMAN) - starts to chant: i

PIG KILLER

Two men entered.
Qne man jeaves.

Other spectators jein in.... "

The whale crowd begins to chant:

CROWD

~Two men entered.
One man leaves. -
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57. CONTINUED : - 52.

They ata't to ratule the bars, demandxng MAYX be aT]owed L0
. go. . . .

{RONBAR has_his crossbow aimed at HAX; The COLLECTDR-pushes
the weapon down towards the ground.

e ENTITY'S eyes roam across the howling crowd.
b Suddenly, she springs from the royal box and 1ands in Thunderdome.

She turns on the crowd fury in her ejes

She starts to prowl along the bars, commandwng silence......
) CENTITY
r~ : N :
P You think I don't know the law?
"Wasn't it me who wrote 1t7
And b say NOW.vau.
She points o MAX. - ;
— | |
et L L . ‘ K
O “ . o ENTITY
- This man has broken the law.
' Right or wrong - we had a deal.
And the Taw says: Bust a deal-
face the wheel. ‘
The crowd, tamed by her now, responds:
. .{.‘ . : . .'
= _ _ : _ o CROWD

'Bust a deal} Face the wheel.....

The two GUARDS at the gate grab hold of MAX.

- 52A. EXTERIOR - THUNDERDOME. NIGHT ‘ - 528,

A beautiful white horse (Note: This horse will be sstablished
earlier as belonging to OR. DEALGOQD) is being used to haul
on a cable.....
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528. INTERIOR - THUNDERDOME. NIGHT

wn
~noy
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The other end of the cable’is attached to BLASTER'S feet.
His body is being dragged from the arena.

MASTER, head bowed, walks beside the bedy of His,friend.
IRONBAR BASSEY, wearing MASTER'S hat, steps in front of him.
He smiles as he bends and picks MASTER up;

IRONBAR holds him in hws arms, care351ng h7m, s1nglng him a
gentle lullaby, full of. threat.....

DR, DEALGGOD, accompanied by TWEEDLEDUM and TWEEDLEDUMMER,
steps in to the centre of Thunderdome, s1gna111ng for silence. .

o8, oEALG00D

Listen -on...listen on... . .
) Nothing's surer: a]l our Taves
. hang by a thread.

The two GUARDS hustle MAX forward.

DR. DEALGOOD

A Now we got a man waiting
for sentence.....

TWEEDLEDUM gives a flourish with her hand, introducing MAX
as 'if her were a contestant in'azgametshow. '

DR. OEALGCCD

But ain't it the truth -

you take your chances with the

law. Justice is only a roli of
the dice, a2 flip of the coin, a
turn of the wheel.....

o

TWEEDLEDUMMER points up to the roof of Thunderdome.

A wheel of fortune, identical to that which was once used on
television game shows, is being lowered in to the arena.

It bears the sign:
WHEEL OF JUSTICE
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528.

" CONTINUED

DR, DEALGOOD spins the wheel.

It c]atters past LIFE IMPRISOMMENT, FCRFEIT GOODS AUNTY' S

- CHOICE,.....the wheel slowS.....

It reaches ACQUITTAL,... .even slower ....a]most s»opped .....

The indicator just c11cks in to the next section: ‘
GULAG

The smife on TWEEDLEDUMMER'S face turns to horror,

DR. DEALGOOD

“Gulag!

The crowd gasps, whispering the word.....

MAX turns to look at them." The whisper becomes a.wailing chant.

1

CROWD
- Gulag....gu-gu-lag.....

JEDEDIAH makes a sign of the cross in front of his face.....
IRONBAR BASSEY smiles. ‘He pulls on 2 leash which he holds
in his hand. At the other end of it - a collar around his
neck - is MASTER. .
AUNTY ENTITY 1ooks down at MAX.

Al around him the crowd are chanting louder.....louder.....

- ' ' CROWD -

Gulag! Gulag!

DISSOLVE TO:

** PINK PAGE 56 follows.



14.9.84 REPLACE PAGE 56. st Revision

~Scene 53 Deleted.

54. EXT_ DEVIL S_ANVIL, THIRTY TWO POLES - TWILIGHT- a - 54.,

A fierce sun beats dcwn on a 11mit1ess salt 1ake.' Heat rises off the ground
1n great shlmmer1ng waves...

In the foreground along the edge of the sa?t Iake. are thfrty-twc tall
poles. _ o . .

A skeletal horse is being 1ed through the po1es, Stradd]ing_dt - tied on
backwards - is MAX. _

He is léad to where the ENTITY IRONBAR BASSEY and DR DEALGOOD wait for
h1m I
MAX 1c0ks back: on a h11151de are gathered scores of Bartertown's 1nhab1tantsf
Above them on the west, is JEDEDIAH (GLIDERMAN) -~ a propellor tied to h1s ;
back and Toaded down with other gcods. ‘

The horse.stops in front of the ENTITY. - - | L

She 1ifts a beaker of water zpgypours it into a g!aés flask which hangs
just in front .of the horsa a'g) e. The flask is suspended from a sort of

fishing pole which is aehed to the horse s 1arka.

ENTITY

One day‘s life - to remind you
of what you've lost. ‘ 1

- She produges a bizarre mask and slips it over MAX's head.

As she ties it on, DR DEALG0OD speaks-to-MAx, ' '
‘ . DR DEALGOOD

"Death s found you, soldier. But - i

he's gonna take you like a Jover - - ‘ -

‘hot and slow and full of pain... )

The mask now fixed to MAX's head, the ENTITY turns to the crowd.

ENTITY

A1l around us, the memory of
the dead...

She indicates the 32 poles.
LA | | ENTITY

Thirty two poles to mark the
passage of 32 men... All of them
sentenced to the vaid... Swallowed
: _ by the sand... - '
-z ~ On this day it makes 33...
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G : 54. Continued. - o , 54.

[RONBAR BASSEY pd1ls.a branding iron ffom a brazier and'steps'ﬁi“EE*MAX‘”“'“"
.He pushes tﬁe ikon.in to one of MAX'S ejes. It starts to burn througn.,.
The ENTITY grabs IRONBAR s hand, stopping h1m. |

- JRONBAR

 Fair trade Aunty.
My voice, his eyes...

‘The ENTITY strikes thé horse‘ﬁ'kump. The horse bolts... out on to the salt
lake... the f water lapping”tantalisingly in front of i1ts nose... :

Just out ci
The ENTITY, IRONBAR and DR DEALGOOD watch 1t go.

‘We crane up to include the tawnspeop]e staring on the hiliside.

They watch the horse»disappearing in to the shimmers of heat...

Scene 55 Deleted.

56. EXT SALc LAKE - DAY

The horse thunders across the whzte expanse.

We crane way up high until the horse and its rider become noth1ng more than
a speck in a vast 1andscape...

Long DISSOLVE to:

S7. EXT SALT LAKE - DAY 3 ' 57,

A fierce sun dominates the screen...

" DISSOVLE to:

("

58. EXT _ SALT LAKE - DAY - ‘ 58.
I . . . -
S The water sloshes in the flask as the horse staggers on. [ts flanks are
- awash with sweat, bubbles of froth at its mouth.

B MAX 1s straining at the bonds which tie his hands. His wrists are bleeding,
- the mask still in place...

DISSOLVE to:
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Blus page - 58 - 16/10/84

58A. EXT. SALT LAKE. NIGHT R - . SgA ..

The horse, with MAX still on its back, | staggers thréugh *‘:.hélm'.gi':t.....:~

 58B.  EXT. BARTERTOWN. NIGHT. L . 588

Frem up high we see the whole of Barte.rtow:i, lights blazing.
We hold for a beat, then the lights start to flicker and fail.....

59. INT. UNDERWORLD. GANTRY. NIGHT. 59,

Tight cn a pipe breaking, hissing steam....
We pull back to reveal IRONBAR and TWO GUARDS watching it.

They turn to a hand winch. Attachedtoﬂxeendofacable~.danglmgabove '
thep:.gs-:.t:.sMASIER )

IRCNERR
Fix it.

MASTER

You run Bartertocwn. You fix." .

IRONBAR starts to lower MASTER into the Vpigs.

| 592, INT. UNDERWORID. PERISCOPE. NIGET. " . 593

The periscope dreps from the ceiling, twning towards us...

‘Behind it in the shadows, PI@GILERwatchestheguards Inh:.samsheholds

the MOEKEY and a leather water bag.

1

598, INT. r:mnmr:., GANTRY. NIGHT. ' 598

MASTER'S legs d.ar.gle arong <he pigs.

. He shrieks as they start to pull at him.

IRONBAR grins and lowers him further....

: MASTER

Me do' Medo'
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598

S9B CONTINUED.

MASTER is face to snout with a ring of big pigs, screaming....

No! Pull up!
Please - pull up!

A wice fram the shadows.

ENTITY
That's encugh.

IRONB2R turns to see ENTITY approac.‘ﬁ.ng-....,

TRONBAR

I'll decide what's encugh.

ENTITY

Youmnttouselum-ork:.llhm’

‘Get him up.
TRONBAR winches MASTER up.

ENTITY speaks to him.

ENTITY

Do what Ircn.ba.r says ~ -

okay?

MASTER - chest heaving, unable to speak, ndds
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SCENE 60 - DELETED.
61 - pELETED
62 ~ DELETED
63 ~ DELETED
§4 - DELETED

65, INT. UNDERWORLD. DRAIN OPENING. NIGAT. » B 65.

lemiseshi:nselfuptoalargedrajncpem::g.

Across it's mouth are a series of large ircn bars - close encugh to
prevent a man frocm escaping, but wide encugh for a monkey.
PIGKELERpushesthenmkeyﬂuroughﬁ:ebars.Weseet?nthewearsa
smallhamess - attachedtowh:.ch;.s the leather wa.ta.. ‘bottle.

The mnkey scampers into-the darkness of ‘the dram.....

653. INT. UNDEFWORLD. GANTRY. NIGHT. — 52

MASTER uses a piece of chall to mark a cross on the pipe.

- A GUARD kicks theP:.pe Notrung happens

MASTER

Kick hard. Like Blaster.

IRQEBAR pushes the GJIARD cut of me way and srash.s h:.s ot :.n to the pire.

The stesm diminishes and sStcos.....
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65B. EXT. BARI'ERI'G*JN. . NIGHT 63B
.'I"he ligh‘;s df Bartertm start to:'.flicker on ...

ScEE 66 - terErED -6
67. . mumomn -\:Ien' 4 .6.7-‘

MASTER lies slumped next to the winch - 2 broken,'.dist:aught man.
Behind him we See TRONBAR and the RsS leaving ..... '

A hand comes out, tduchj.ng MASTER,

He backs away, frightened - then locks .

It's PIGKILIER, offering him water. o

PIGKILIER |
Drink. C'men Master ....

- MASTER

I'm not Master. My name is Elvis
FPord. I'm 35 inches tall. 3ixty-six
years old. And my life is over.

PIGKILLER berds down to him, picking him wp.

Scere 68 - DEIETED.

Continue with page 62
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Scene 72 Deleted.

14.9.84 : o 62.

Scene 69 Deleted.

.70.  INT  ORAIN - DAY EOR NIGHT . _ R (I

The monkey drags the water bott]e through a poo1 of ye110w sludge- -
approaching a c1rc1e of dayl1ght.

71, EXT _DRAIN OPENING, THIRTY TNO POLES - DAY FOR NIGHT 71.

The monkey energes from ‘the dra1n ’ra1s1ng ‘its ‘head, 1ook1ng...

71A. _ EXT__ THIRTY TWO POLES - DAY FOR'NIGHT - . 71A.

The. monkey drags the water bottle onto the salt lake. Behind him we see
the thirty two poles. .

We pull back until the monkey becqmeSjnothing-more than.a black speck.

DISSOLVE to: .

71B.  EXT  SKY, SALTLAKE - DAY o 718,

We hold on the sun rising nigh in the sky, then:

DISSOLVE to:

;.Scene_73,De1eted;

74. EXT  SAND DUNES - DAY - 74.

The horse is on its last legs. It staggers oncg... twice... then falls
to its knees... | N

The .horse rolls - toppixng over »he side of a dune, tumbling down the
sand.

The horse, w1th MAX still on its back, comes £0 2 stop at the bottom cf
the dune. :

N.B. Th1s stunt will be done first with the real horse and a dummy of

MAX. And second using the dummy horse and MAX's stunt double.
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EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES - DAY.

75, 73.
Theawind is~rising,fést} The MONKE?;has stopped, looking'around, 1ndécisive.
He starts to move off;éw;:: ERE | : o

76.  EXTERIOR - sAnu DUNES - SINKHOLE'-'DAY' _ - 76.

76A.

- MAX wr1thes to free h1mse1f from the co11apsed HORSE. 'Fina]]y,
~ his bleed1ng wrists break free of the bonds. : ' o

He scrambles off the HORSE and tears the mask from his face.

He is blinded by the g1are. ' ' ' o e

(**NB: MAX has been in the Devil's Anvil for 30 hours. "His face

" is cracked and sweaty.)

EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES - SKY o - 76A.

The wind is blowing hard we HOLD on the sun, part:a??y obscured
. by flurries of dust and sand

77. “4EXfERIOR ;.SANd DUNES - paY- - L s
The MONKEY, "still dragg1ng «he water bottle, battTes through the dust
storm.... . ]

*78. ﬁELETEp' _ '--.“.-.4" o 7» | - 78.%

20. EXTERIOR ; §Aﬁ§'ounés'- s:ﬁkéoﬂe1' DAY ' 80.

‘The water from the glass flask trickles in to the sand.

MAX reaches out for the water.....

Suddenly the HORSE drops, Falling about. six inches.....

MAX pulls back...... | '

The water flask isvswaficwed’by the sand..... the HORSE'S head Tollowing....
The sand around MAX'S knees starts to sink.f...'

He turns, crawling up the wa?] of the dune .....
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80. CONTINUED o - 80.
.The sand collapses around h1s Iegs.....the side of the dune walls
start to crumble..... . _ : _ . T
The bottom of the dune collapses, swa]]ow1ng the ‘HORSE.....

MAX scrambIes.....sl1ps.....then scrambles higher.....

His legs break»free .of the sand..... -

He craw1s to the 1ip of the dune anﬂ 1ooks down - the last part of
the HORSE dzsappears....,_

He turns back, relieved.....

He scréams. recoiling.....

The MONKEY screams and leaps back.....

MAx.starts to slither back 40wn the duneQ.,.,

He digS‘hﬁs‘haﬁds Ahd feeﬁ e .. .and holds.

He crawls back to the top af the dune and grabs the water bottle,
drinking greed11v.

FADE TO BLACK.

81. EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES. DAY | 8.
A trail of footsteps - rapidly being whipped away by the howling wind -
leads us to MAX and the MONKEY.

As they stagger on we HOLD on thevr empty water bott?e, 7y7ng abandoned.
- in the sand. - :
The wind ‘starts to;bury it..;;.-
(**NB: This 1s‘three daysAlater, MAX now has seven days beard, his eyes
sunken, face blistered from the wind and heat.)
FADE TO BLACK. |
82. EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES. DAY | | 82.

(**NB: Two more days have paséed.)

MAX is bent forward, Etruggling‘against,the howling wind.
The MONKEY is curled tight against his chest.

FADE TO BLACK. '
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EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES. DAY _ | S 82A.

83.

The wind is screaming - a full force gale. ;; '--: S

MAX, total]y disoriented, staggers through great eddues cf sw1r11ng dust.

" Re falters, turns and.staggers back the way he has come..... 

FADE TO BLACK.

S

84.

EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES. DAY = - o o 83.

The MONKEY is now tied tofMAX‘S_Qack.
He stumbles through the dust.....
He falls face down,...J

He tr1es to push himself up...,- _

“Ssswhack! A hand bursts out of the ‘sand and grabs his face, pu117ng

nim down in to the SANGeve e o e

8s.

THUNOERDOME - WALLUCINATION. NIGHT -~ = . 84.

The hand pulls MAX'S face through a'membrane.bk

A mass of hands reach out, grabbing at him.....

-

MAX is falling in to the Thunderdome - the whole dome covered with people,
reach1ng for him.....

MAX screams, snapping his head backwards.....pui]ing back through the

-membrane.....;‘

EXTERIOR - SAND OUNES. DAY | ' 3 8s.

MAX pulls his face out of the sand, scrambling to his feet, running,
stumbling, terrified.....

(€]
[8)]

EXTERIOR - SAND cuNEs. DAY

MAX 1urches through the dust storm, coming closer to us.....

Suddenly, the CAMERA ROLLS radically and MAX falls out of frame.....
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86A.  EXTERIOR ~ SAND DUNES - SFX HALLUCINATION. DAY :' : 86A
' MAX 15 r9111ng.. tumh11ng over the edge of a dune o
;Ne CUT TO an extreme close-up of his terr1f1ed face..,..
Sudden]y, the crest of the sand dune enters the frame at the top of the
screen, push1ng down on MAX'S head..... _ e i
We see a 11tt1e’MAX tumbling down the dune, fa111ng in to his own face.....
In the close-up we see MAX'S mouth open, scream1mg....1 '
The Tittle MAX fa]!s in to the open mouth,m,..
MAX tumbles through space.....
The ground rushes to meet him.....
MAX hurtles towards the ground......
*87. DELETED o - R Vit
88. EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES. DAY.. o 88.

8EA.

MAX falls in to frame, his. face landing on the sand.....

* DISSOLYE TO:

EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES. DAY _ | 88

89.

MAX lies unconscious. The wind is howling,'earrying-drifts of dust and
. sand over him..... L . N

DISSOLVE TO:
The sand is starting to cover him.....
DISSOLVE TO:

MAX is being taken by the desert - a fallen statue almost tot2lly coverad
NoW. ...

DISSOLVE‘TO:

EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES - IN THE SKY. DAY 89,

From way, way up high, we see that MAX is noth1ng mor= than a tiny mound
in a vast expanse of nothing..... : -
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«90.  DELETED o o — | TG

o1, -?EXTERIGRf-'sAND DUNES."NIGHT o S P
The CAMERA DRIFTS in on MAX, covered in sard_..,.
 DISSOLVE TO:

%

9. EXTERIDR.-'SAND'DUNES.'FNIGHT' I - ' 92,

Very 1ow'oh'the ground 'we PUSH IN, much tighter on MAX.....
DISSOLVE TO: '

[y

[: 93. EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES. NIGHT , | 93.

MAX Ties in the rough grave fash1nned by the wind and sand. Only part
_of his face and shoulder are v1s1b1e.,.~.'

. Beh1na h1m, 1n the d1stance, 2 shane, bare)y v1s101e, begins to emerge.

- . It approaches’ at a trot, and. though distorted. by the lignt and Flurries
of sang, we see that it's a Auman.....

L_ Totally tribal, the person is wrapped in an animal skin, three long spears
' ‘in hand and a pack on the back.....

I . Closer.....closer.....the figure slows, head 1ifting, sniffing the wind...

~ We see that it's a,ypung'uoman. This is SAVANNAH NIX.

94, - EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES. NIGHT _ - - 94,
We TRACK with SAVANNAH és she gpproaches MAX.

P She stares at the shape in the sand then drops beside him, gently brushing
Lo the sand away to reveal his unconsciaus face.

= FADE TO BLACK.

%95 . DELETED y | 95+

L *96. DELETZD . | ‘ | 95+
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*98.

EXTERIOR - SAND DUHES. DAY FOR NIGHT - - : 97.

The w1nd 15 dropp1ng _ _
MAX Ties on a 11tter fashicned from spears and an:ma! sk1ns.
Ly1ng inside h1s jacket 1s the MONKEY. ' ..
SAVANNAH drags the 1itter across the dunes. n

Beh1nd her the drag marks disappear in the distance...‘.-

BISSOLVE T0:

4

DELETED . ' . . 98.*
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93, -EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES - NEAR CRACK [N THE EARTH. DAWN 99.
SAVANNAH staggers on - hau11ng the Irtter towards a f1SSure in
the earth s surface Thzs .narrow. gorge- is- the Crack in the Zartn.
One exhausted step after another.,:w.and then she stops
Summoning what rematns of her strength she throws her nead back -
and lets out a strange. wa111ng £rYy. _
99A. EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES - NEAR CRACK IR THE EARTH DAWN . L)
WATTE SHoT | | | |
A high, wide shot with SAVANNAH and MAX in the mid-foreground.
In front of them we see the full panorama of the giant fissure.
SAVANNAH'S cry echoes across the vast landscape.
100. EXTERIOR - EDGE o?'tRAcx. DAWN 100,
A fr111 neck 11zard suns 1tse1f on é rock face of an
erght year-old boy, watcn1ng the Trzard S}ns, 1tstnn1ng ......
This is FINN' McKOO '
He leans over. the precnpuce, ye111ng down in to the gorge
100A. EXTERIOR - THE GORGE. MORNING . 100A .-
We TILT DOuN, down, down..,..FINN S cry bouncwng of f the canyon
v walls. o . o . .
- About ten Tribe Members - bnys under the age of ten, and girls
under fifteen - are scattered along the floor of . the canyon. -
These are the BATHERERS. They collect plants, berries and firewood.
They Iaak up, 11sten1ng .....
1008. EXTERIOR - CANYON FLOOR. HMORNING 100§

A young BOY'S face: pops in to frame, answering the cry with a

yell of his cwn.

Strapped to his back is an e?aborate, home-made kite;

MR. SKYFISH.

“This is
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CONTINUED °

1008. 1gug
Behind- hzm, com1ng up a s]ope s an attract1ve Trrbes g1r1, aged
'about ten.» In her hand she has’ a I1ve NAKE : .
She pauses for a moment tw1rls the snake around her head and
cracks it like & whip, breaking 1ts back. Her name is ANNA GOANNA.
© She stuffs. the SNAKE in her d111y bag ang continues running up
- .the slope.. o L
-Ahead of her, MR. SKYFISH is. scramb11ng h1gher‘. ... '
**101, _DELETED’ 101.
**102. DELETED 102.
**103, DELETED 103.
104, ExTERIGR-4'EDGE’OF-C&ACKE-.snﬂo-uunzs.- MORNING 104.
FINN McKDD takes 4 f’jing 1eap and lands astride kis Lame. OSTRICH.
The animal breaks in to a- gallop, racing across the sand.....
FINN dr1ves the OSTRICH faszer, /e111ng..... o
Q0
FiscRiRoo
e
Savannah' Savannah!

*x105, DELETED . 105
**106. DELETED 106
**x107, DELETED 107.
108. EXTERIOR . - NEAR CRACK I[N fHE EARTH - SANO DUNES. MORNING 108.

Ahead, .a. shape emerges from' the heat haze.

FINN races towards her, . 1eaps of f the OSTRICH and runs- in to her.
arms..
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108. .. CONTINUED ' _ 108.

Suddenly, he sees MAX Iyihg-unconscious on the litter.

FINNfstarts to back awiy;. .

i{t's him. "1 finded him.
Savannah Nix.finded

: Malker.
e FINK starts to run, Savannah chasing after him.
' SAVANNAH
L : He's done énd come for us,
. ' Finn McKoo. This here’s the
{ : o salvage.

She grabs FINN, holding him.

-

_ She turns fhim, Tooking down at MAX.

i ' " SAVANNAH
We's going home.
| S
FINN is staring at MAX, a trickle of urine running dowd+his leg,
: .. staining the sand...... _ _ B
e _ : : Co
- . _ Ib
. FINN McKOQ '
i Cee '
Lo - o Tomorrow-morrow-Land?
~ ) SAVANNAH

: Yeah. We's gonna live in a
b high-scraper..... we's gonna see the
video-0-0.... '

!.;

’ She kneels down with FINN, close to MAX.
-y - : : SAVANNAH
o~ _ _—
R ; . We's found.
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108, CONTINUED T - o 108.
She looks behxnd FINN to where the GATHERERS are approachlng fast.
 ___ [n the rear is MR. SKYFISH tratlxng hls beautwfu Kite.

The GATHERERS run to SAVANNAH.

e Suddenly, they stop.....seeing MAXl-,;starting to back away.
- - - FINN McKOO
o ’ . - . It '5 ud‘kel" e .-o.] tOUChded :'h i rn.n

MR. SKYFISH, bolder than the rest, combé fafward.

[_ | S MR, SKYFISH
- . ‘Te]I the ba]ls of 11,..,, _
| igfﬁ', | A  savanNAH . S S
S : - ' oo
- i . : I'n the nothing.f P'ace wherg“s alt
meet -sand. !'s doin' hunter’
I~ : trot 'cos. [ got ;h1rst on my
L : ’ backmcaan . . .

P The GATHERERS, led by MR..SKYFISH, approach SAVANNAH- and MAX.

_v{Z SAVANNAH _
I fDay s running, n1ghts cnmxng.
r But down the pike | gets animal
| snifter - strong -and sour., Then
= another.....l plays follow me to hump .
- in ground. Him there. -All still,
: Just waiting. -
-
¥ MR. SKYFISH, followed by the others kneels next to MAX.
L He looks at MAX, real cloée,'then.turns to the others.
oy L o . MR._SKYFISH
LS o A
S !f ' ‘ She ain't. pissing us.

- - It's him.....
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108, CONTINUED 108..
- A tremor runs tarough <he group..
_ MR, SKYFISH
When he do the flying - he standing
up or lying down? :
o | | SAVANNAH
1 ain't seen that. 1 told
you straight. 1 finds him in
-~ the hump. '] drags him back.
i L
 ANNA_GOANNA
[ IT it's Walker, why ain't he
- - . flying?
. - MR. SKYFISH taps his head. . -~ - =
A MR. SKYFISES
- ’
- o Use your program: Or you s0
i _ wasted you ditch your history’n’all.
- : What about us? What about the
- _ ‘ol crash landin'? He musta got
- mugged by the Turbulents. That's
Wi © - why he's all mashed up.
w A young child pushes thrahgh'the_:rowd.g-fhis is EDD{E._
) {: He reaches out to touch MAX. . - | |
: The MONKEY pops out of MAX'S jacket.
- Some of them scream. 'Others, including EODIE, jump back.
- ANNA GOANNA points to the MONKEY.
= | ANNA_GOANNA
{“ Okay, schlock-cock, who's. he?
. | .
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. 108. " CONTINUED S o 108.
MR SKYFISH o
You reckon Nalker rides a’)one7
No sir, not on & long track. He

packs a buddy. He's worded co-pilot.
That's why he's 1ittler and uglier.

{J - L N
EDDIE has recovered, iintrigued by the MONKEY.
€00LE
3 Walker's ugly. He ain't....
r DISSOLVE TO: - S | Q
L R : I §§5. .
o | S . o -
PN [ 1. EXTERIOR ~ NEAR CRACK IN THE EARTH - SAND DUNES. DAY 108A.
e The GATHERfRS' led by'SAVANNAH5 Carry”HAXVBcrOS‘ thévdunes,
(S
T {_ They pass througn the- g.ant shadow cast by the tail section of
a 747.
r- .
; ~ - DISSOLVE TQ:
I'_ 109, -EXTERIOR - CRACK IN‘THE EARTH - EDGE OF GORGE. DAY : 109.
. . The Tribe Members, bearing MAX aloft make the1r way along ‘the
i edge of the gcrge. . _ . t

DISSOLVE TO:

L

109A. EXTERIOR - CANYON FLOOR - CRACK IN THE EARTH. DAY | _109A.

P

We TILT DOWN from the top of the gorge.....down.....down.....to
~find them making their way along the flaor of the canyon.

. DISSOLVE TO:

I
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"EXT{ CRACK ru THE EARTH - RIVER (EMILY'S GAP) DAY 1098

A battered, 1nf1atahle raft - patched and faded but still

- recognisable as part of a plane’s.. safety equ1pment - g]%des—down-—

 ”a river between mass1ve rock wa?ls. - L
| MAX Ties 1n the centre of the raft..s_“'-
’The GATHERERS padd]e towards a smail beach

"Ne see more members of the Tr1be -on the shore and 1n the~water.

ANNA GDANNA starts to ye11. S

| ANNA EDANNA
gekkol Gekkal Tt's Walker.

. © C'mon ... Ditch the Fishes!
- - <y
i . .
110 EXT. CRACK IN THE EARTH -CBEACH DAY 110.
A dead tree rises out of thexnater. Sitting on 2 platform in
the fork of 1t {s a teenage boy. This is SEKKO. One of his
legs is heavily handaged thh bark and - rag. )
On his head 'he wears an old. pair of headphones, connected by )
. leads:to part of a. p1ane“s Tnstrument panel: which is serapoed o
~his chest., Tied to nis back {s & forked st1ck in wh1ch is wecgeﬁ
.an old LP’ record . v
In the background another six Trihe members have been at work
~These are the POND FISHERS. - o _
Among them {s an attractive, ycung woman, aged about sixteen.
Her name {s CUSHA and she 1s~e19ht months pregnant,
i CEXTI ONTHEMATER SRIVER - DAY Ui 11T
The raft drifts towards the shore.
S i e
A{NA GBANNA
Ratt!e your ass1 It s him'
iz _ DELETED oo o T me
*113 DELETED. = . . - T3
*114 DELETED g I 17
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s EXT _THE SHORE - LA uAY"-“ ~15 -
 3The raft hits the heach. the POND FISHERS gathering around 1t

CUSHA hugs her friend SAVANNAH 11cking her face fn an affectionata :
_greeting.-- _ _ o

| DISSOLVE T0:

*176. DELETED | 1 - 116
; ; - 4 00

Bl ND PAGES 73 & 79 sk
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REPLACEMENT PAGE 80

AN

EXT____CRACK IN THE EARTH - STEPS _ USK 117

‘The GATHERERS and POND FISHERS, bearing MAX on their shoulders,

appear- from behind 2 boulder and make their way down a set-of-

. rough-hewn: steps.o Alongsﬂdevthem~a waterfall‘tumbles;downjin

- 1o a pooI

Down . around the poo? are a score of thatched huts. ubb1es'aod.
sleeping platforms. . A fire burns in a large hearth beneatb 2
blackened outcrop of rock ‘ _ :

Another twenty TRIBE MEMBERS - nursing mothers. f1re-keepers.
€ooks, - and those too young to gather food - run to meet SAVANNAH

and the others.

DISSOLVE T0:

*118 DELETED | B - 118
119 EXT  CRACK IN THE:EART-~<§QAMP DUSK 119

* leans close to MAX.

A sea of brown FACES stare down at‘MAx 1ying in the centre of
the encampment. o _ _

Camera pulls back,during,the foTIowing conversation;

- GEKKQ -
What's his jabber?
| ANNA_GOANNA
~ He einft.ﬁekiq‘egords;uff,

Couswa o

ituéere'a.iono"traok; o
He must be slogged out coe

e esxxo

Maybe.' Or maybe he s just
' 11sten1ng.,-

o

A temor passes through the TRIBE Sj]enca faiTs;‘ MR SKYFISH

o 7MRL'SKYFISH |
1 Ha1ker‘;., Hello Walker ...

- Everybody listens:i_Nothing;
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me  cowrmued . ne
MR- SKYFISH shrugs. satisfied. | o
| GEKKD

Maybe he 1s.Jabber1n . But
we ain t hearing sas - Lo

MRUSKYFISH

You can see. His 1icketyis"
ain t mov1n‘ ane S

GEKKD

Not wilth worﬂstuff B ,
Hith the sonie. , :

MR SKYFISH
That thing ain‘'t never gonna
work. Sonic-bonic-bullshit. .
-GEKKO s1ips the headphones oveJZbyg ears :and spins the record.
He holds the disc over MAX, twiddllﬁé 1he nobs on the instrument panel.

o | o L gk

This herehsuﬂelta-Fox-X-Ray;

Lan you hear ine?

Delta-Fox X-Ray ... Come in
-please ... Anybody out there ...
Can you read me Halker?

120 INT/EXT CRACK IN THE EARTH ~CAVE _ DUSK 120

T9From the arkness of a cave ha1fway up the rock face, a strange
face pee at the CHILDREN be1ow 1aughing arcund-MAx
s'Very fr1ghtened. 1t turns hack towards the cave. We see it 1s
_ a strange ' 80Y, his.face covered with ochre. He has the remains
.of an-o0ld airline: b]anket pulled tight around his shoulders.;dﬁ-
fﬁfhisV’;“SCROOLOOSE e
f”SCROOLOOSE ‘reaches cui and- touches a hide paintlng of an .-
. air}ine pilot which forms the centrepiece of a primitive altar,

“otssilie To:
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¢ 121 INTERIOR - SLEEPING PLATFORM. DUSK .

MAX lies on a rush bed on the floor of & sléeping;pl&bform. A
canopy drapes the wa?ls and roof. We hear the Tribe
chanting: ‘

" TRIBE MEMBERS

Walker....Walker....Walker....

SAVANNAH has shaved MAX and is now clipping his hair using an

old, faded photograph as 2 reference. The photograph is a publicity
shot of a smiling airtine pilot. _

Half of MAX'S hair has been cut. As SAVANNAH clips off another
¢lump, shE‘places itzcarefuliy in a bowT.beside”her1

BUS and EDDIE are bathing the MONKEY in a jar.
‘ (**Dr pa1nt1ng MAX' S toes with ochre)

A hand appears under the canopy and grabs a handful oﬁ hair clippings.

%ﬂ?&. - . o . S _ §3>J N
R 122. EXTERIOR - SLEEPING;PLATFORM, DUSK ,s~ 122

MR. SKYFISH, the hair in hiS'hands, starts to clamber down from
' ‘the platform. . : ’ _ .

-

We see that the platform stands an poies above the pond - the
most elaborate structure in the camp. -

CHILDREN cling to the supports trylng to get a glimpse of MAX. CUSHA

is.in the pond, pouring water over her belly, singing to her unborn baby.
MR. SKYFISH reaches -the ground and starts to pass the hair around

to the others.

The whole of the rest of the Tribe is gathered around
the pond, watching the platform and chantlng.

Many of them have bundled up their possessxons. ready for a
Journey.

At the water's edge ANNA GDANNA is bathing GEKKO'S wounded leg.
DISSOLvVE TO: '

T 122a. EXTERIOR - SKY. WNIGHT | | ' 1224,

[ =] . -

e ! ' It is the first night of a full moon. .
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1228. _ INTERIOR - SLEEPING PLATFOKM. 120,

Torches cast an éerie Iight. The chantxng still. drones on.
SAVANNAH takes a m0uthfu1 of water and gently passes it to MAX" S

- lips - who 'still sleeps, cradled in her lap. His face has been
,pa1nted ochre. .

'EDDIE and the MONKEY are a?: curled up aroand MAX fast as?eep
DISSOLVE T0: o '

*123.  ° DELETED | B 3 - 123
*123. DELETED - - : 124 %
%125, . DELETED | | B 125 *
126. INTERIOR - SLEEPING PLATFORM. MORNING 126.

A LADYBUG crawls along a sand dune. The earth begins ;o undulate.

We see it is craw11ng anng*MAX S cheek. MAX st1rs\¢,

S

< The morn1ng ]1ght filters through the, canopy. 'A{§bwe can hear .
U is the twittering of ‘the birds. The chanting has stopped.

Two 1ittle GIRLS appear from the rear of the s]enptng platform,
- giggling nervously. They creep toward MAX.

A Tittd e hand reaches for h1s fly.
SNAP! They undo his f]v

MAX'S eyes flash open. He sits up and sees the two glrIS starlng
at ‘him. He yells. The girls scream. : '

In a moment-he'saon;aJI fours. backnngfaWay.

Through the canopy....;

127. EXTERIOR - SLEEPING PLATFORM. MORNING 127,

MAX goes off the platform....falling....a length of twine fastened
around his ankle saves him.....leaving him dangling upside down.

Topsy—turvy, he stares at the swarm of cheering children.

“Trying to. sit up, he looks up to the p!atform. More FACES stare
Y down at him. Several BIRDS attached to the. canopy roof beat their
R wings trying to flyoff.

e . MR. SKYFISH hacks through the tw1ne. as the MONKEY tries to scramhle
down 1t



29/8/84 ~ REPLACEMENT PAGE 83

CONTINUED

12/7.°

127. e e e m ——td
MISTER skaJSH-
Fly Walker! F]y'
‘The rope snaps p1ung1ng MAX in to the water. The children scatter.
128, EXTERIOR - POND. ‘MORNING 128,
MAX underwater. He can't believe what he's just -seen.
He sits up and tries to stand out of the water. He falls back,
letting out a cry. : -
t Whoa!
'He hears the sound repéaﬁed'around nim.. "jv
’ R
Lo N
TR!-BEQQ
Whoa...whoa...whoa... H.
He looks around, but can't see anyone. He looks back
up to the p]atforn. Just as SAVANNAH and the others disappear.
'1Greed11y, he starts’ to drtnk, shove]11ng water down hlS throat
‘He hears his s1urp1ng sounds echo around h1m. ’ |
MAX looks up. Some of the cni!dren are creeping- towards hlm,
mimicing what he does. Behind him he notices some fruit hanging
off one of ‘the sleeping huts.
Not taking his eyes off the_children. he walks out of the water.
129, EXTERIDR - CRACK fN THE CARTH - CAMP. MORNING ' 128,

The k1ds part to make way for him.

‘MAX reaches for the fruit as the MONKEY jumps in and takes a banana.
A little hand offers MAX another piece of fruit.

SAVANNAH and the others approach from the direction of the sieeping-
platform. Children run past her thh more fruit in their hands.

More Tribe Members appear, running for food, compet:ng with each
other ‘to lay it before him. o
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CONTINUED

129.

MAX, famished, eats as if there's no £OmOorrow.

The kids‘crowd-around imitating hiﬁ, MAX backs away as he eatgl__
_ Hho are you?

The tribe repeats the words. the sound rlpp11ng through them.

“MAX looks around the faces, mutter1ng°

| wax
. “hat ’t‘he .he‘l.z!-.noo’ncm-.oc

Very-soft - the tribe repeats it..
MAX raises his voice._' o
e

St
Who- brougnyrne?
~ :

S

- Louder, they repeat ft. D

MAX

Your parents? Where are
_'they? _

Even louder, they chant 1£}back.'{'

 MAX yells,
HAX
Answer me!
The=tk1be yells back.
Y
Shut up!

The tribe screams the words.
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129, CONTINWED - o - N U

- - e . e oo s

, MAx puts h]S f1ngers in: h1s mnuth and wh1st1es
He's answered by a score of whl t1e> |

MAX now finds himself in the centre of the Ldmp near the fireplace,
surrounded by a sea of faces.

From above the camp, a severed boar S head 1ands at MAX'S
feet. S _ S o

o The chw?dren take a step back -Si1ehce iai]s.

The Tribe turns. MAX 1ooks up.

L. 130. EXTERIOR - ROCK LEDOGE - CRACK IN THE EARTH. MORNING 130.

- - A warrior, aged about 16, stands above them. He is dressed and =~
b ornamented with the spoils of past hunts: skins, teeth and fur.
In his hand he carries a rifle - but 1ashed to the barrel is a
spear. .This is SLAKE M'THIRST the leader of the tribe.

Arrayed behind him are another 8 teenage boys, all HUNTERS.

&L‘“ r-
'\45 8 ' Between them, sTung on a po1e, tﬁagzcarry 2. wild boar.
IR
N A1l of them stare down at MAX. ,
;L_v Without taking his eyes off of MAX, SLAKE hurls his spear.
r It impa]es itself in the boar's head. )
' )
A SAVANNAH moves up to MAX and ca]ls out to SLAKE.
= - o ,.',E"'di‘,;_‘ SAVANNAH S
[: | - He S found Slake..... |
~ SLAKE takes hold of a f!ytng fox and swoops down towards the
i sleeping hut.
Foa31. EXTERIOR - CRACK IN THE EARTH - CAMP. MORNING 131,
o -SLAKE lands on.a rocky ledge near the- sleeplng hut end turns Lo.
L Took at MAX. ' :
A/ﬁ., The assembled Tribe: Iook from SLAKE to MAX.
- - ' SLAKE Jumps down from the ledge and moves slowly towards MAX.
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131, CONTINUED SRE S
The ather 'NUNTER.S"'begin 10 arii’i\.r.c_:, t;u-r'im_u..', in!.-r'.i-gucd.A

SLAKE, like a cat, approaéhes and prowxs:aruund MAX, hands oul
as if feeling his aura. He draws back, sucking in his breath.

i _ The Tribe mimics the sound.
) MAX
. Who are you?
The Tribe repeat'it. ‘
: [: - SLAKE throws an arm up, commanding silence.
- SLAKL
— o S We's the waitiggd ones.....
~ L : ' _ N
. MAX takes it slow..... S
L max '
" : ' | ‘Waiting for what?
e e . SLAKE
t‘ | ' wéitinglfof_ydqg.;..
v [: ; The words “for you" are repeated softly by the Tribe., MAX repeats
' SLAKE'S gesture for silence.
= ' 1s this all of you?
SLAKE
N L ‘ . Not as many as _your time.
;\‘? . - Nows we count 52..
= MAX
f' Where are ygur parents?

The Tr1be are puzz!ed by the question.
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REPLACEMENT PAGE H/
131, CONTENUED i BTN
bLAkL
CAintt got that code, Walker.
‘What's parents?.;..,.
MAX shifts nervously.
MAX - |
. Who...who. gave birth
to you? -
SLAKE
l' ' ' ' We birthed ourselves....
SLAKE points to a littl'un..... = -3
<§23. g .éESEE
A He be Cusha's f1rst...t.
{- Savannah popped.Little Finn.....
L y | :
MAX . .
£ _
Yeah. But wha birthed you?

A _ The Tribe's puzzlement grows. ‘SLAKE is surprised ihat MAX donsn't
e . knou th1s. B : L o s
.[.v o S SLAKE

Her name were Joanna. Member her?
,She were a fire- keeper.....
| MAX realises he has to play along.
oot o MAX -
- : Yeah.. well..;.wnere is
she now?
<, - ' ' | ‘c
_ji | A SLAKE |
—— : ' Her time come. She took the

leaving....
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131. - CONTINUED R .

MAx e

She.djed?"vf

" The Tribe are really confused,fﬁpsetuét the word....
OSLAKE
' -No. She took the 1eav1ng.

SLAKE 1is stunned by MAX S 1gnorance. “He looks- to SAVANNAﬂcwhd'
tries to jog MAX'S memory. - SR o : :

The Tribe's confusxon is turning to panic as the word “d1ed“ ripples
among them. - . . .

SAVANNAH

‘member 'em...trott1ng way out, ‘till
you touldn't sight “em normore...A11
night long we sang ‘em a chant for
luck.

MAX

[: . . She were one of a count of eight. I

V .

b.(j 't-'.'

Oh yeah». uh- huhC3 right..
X ,
SLAKE

A : . What you wordin’ walker7
" They didn't find you?

- MAX

I don’'t knaw - you meet a 70t _
, of peopIe out there..... ﬁs“'!i;h -

| ;;'The Tr1be look to one. Another puzzled.-

MAX :
| - Wha ‘do you think [ am?
The Tribe laughs. '
MAX 1augh5‘back.
o The-Tribe start to huttgr qgéstioné, chattering among thémselves.
- | | mIE
[j¢£g: | — -_Nhat's.his pfogram?;.;.How come
R S o © he didn't know?....What's happened to.

. . -his ‘'‘memberment?...It were history
L o , _ back...Don't he know his own tell?
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131, CONTINUED a3
'MR. SKYFISH sidles up to SLAKE, whispering.
MR. SKYFISH
I reckon he's testin' us?
SLAKE puts it to MAX.
SLAKE
This a testin‘ Captain? *
You reckon we been slack?
[ dunno...maybe..... .
. Ly
- IR
_ SLAKE @
We ain't. Wg kept it :
straight. CEverything marked,
. everything 'membered. You'’ll
see, .
}
SLAKE hits a gong.
DISSOLVE TO: 3
*132. DELETED i32.* -
*133. DELETED 133.%
134, EXTERIOR - TELLING WALL. DUSK 134.

o

Through theFSmoke of flaming torches, SLAKE'S face appears covered
with ochre. e PULL BACK to see he is flanked by GEKKG and MR.

SKYFISH holding the torches.

SLAKE holds a2 viewing éiidebox in one hand and the Telling Stick
in the other. The stick is topped by a rectangular frame.
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CONTINUED - -

SLAKE

This you knows - | be F1rst Tracxer
and times past count I done
- the Tell. Bul iL weren't
me that tumbled Captain Walker.
"~ 1t were Savamnah. It only right she
- take the Tell.....

The entire Tribe is gathered in front of a rock wall, like a
crowd at a Saturday mat1nee.

The HUNTERS ho]d flaming brands casting weird shadows and
111um1nat1ng the children's sh1n1ng faces.

A1l of them wear the1r f1nerv - a4 strang2 a;sortnent of metal,
fur and relics adorn1ng thelr Clothes .and bodies.

MAX s1ts in the rema1ns of an old planeuseat -GUS and EDDIE nestle.

‘at his feet. A
‘J

The Tribe murmur their approval. SﬁthNAH stands and moves forward

as she speaks.

This ain't one body's tell. [t's
the Tell of ws all .....
We got it mouth to mouth, so you
. gotta lissen it and ‘member -
.. -.'cos what you hears today, you
.. -gotta tell the birthed tomorrow.....

The children with the firebrands in the audience begin to douse
their flames. Ore of the Tribe offers MAX same npopcorn: & bowl of small,
roasted berries.

GEKKO and MR. SKYFISH move to the Wall which is hidden behind

a screen.
. SAVANNAH
I's lookin' benind us now.....

across the count of time.....

SAVANNAH turns towards the Wall, movin§ up to it, as GEKKOD and
MR. SKYFISH draw back the screen.

134.
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CoNTINUED - 134
SAVANNAH

" Down the long haul.....
in to history,back...¢,

‘We hear the Tribe, in thorus,-make the sound of a bomb whistling

through the a1r as it drops.
SAVANNAH ratses the Teli1ng St1ck
jSAvAMNAH'

1 sees the end what were the start ......

She pownts with the Stick to the f1rst lmage ‘on the Na11- v

A mushroom cloud. o _.';3‘_> *
' ‘U?

SAVANM,If

It's Pox- xose, full of
pain..... : '

MAX is surrounded by the Tribe, acting oul the évents. The Tribe

make the sound of the bomb exploding and .act out the “mushroom

clYoud" shattering and dlsintegrat:ng inte d wrlthlﬂg tass oOf

O SAVANNAM -
And out of it were b\rthed Cracklln
dust and fearsome t:me

The Tribe make the sound of a desolate wind howling.

SAVANNAH -

[t were full on winter..,.and Mr. Dead
trackin' 'em all. But there were one
he couldn’t catch.

In unison, the HUNTERS bDegin to wake a primitive, gutteral sound.
The females counterpoint it with a high-pitched trilling. :
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134, CONTINCED L - | 130

. S-’&Y{“!_N_A_“ - . o |
. ]._i'hl:l.' were I(;ullll{.lil.l_ Walker. .
He galhers up ¢ gany, talches Lhe
wind. and v;dLu Lhe sky.

- ' SAVANNAH points the Tellxng Stick at the second ma;or image on
the rock wa]]

A 747,

The Tribe have formed themse1ves in to ranks, miming a plane ride,
hummlng the sound of the engxnes.

0 - O SAVANNAM
L. : _
- - So's they ditch the homeland.
: ' Say bidey-bye to the h!gh
XH ' . scrapers.....

The Tribe act out the farewell to'the'city,..,}
- SAvANNAHT
<§Zf i : . A . ...ano wna*'ﬁ%%n Teft of the
St e : ' . knowwng. ' faft hehind.
Some say t;é wind just stoppered,

others reckon it were a gang called
Turbulents.

SAVANNAH points to the third major image:
A 747 on the ground, 1t5-back:broken;

" In the background the Tribe, has been making the sounds'of the

engine sputtering and coughing, resolv1ng itself in a high-pitched
whine and the crash. o : _ : _

[: The Tr1be lie about m1m1ng the crawl1ng out of the wreckage around
MAX * -

B SAVANNAH

s _

b And when il were quiet, some had

= been jumped by Mr. Dead and some - o

- had gol the luck. And it

: . leads. 'em here....

-"“.1'__1,‘- = ' . '
A o SAVANNAH turns back to the Telling Wall.

CRALISAR e E
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CONTINUED .

| SAVANNAH
‘One look and ‘they's' got the
hots for it.  They word it -
from that rock to them woods -
‘Planet ‘Erf.  And they says:

-"We don't need the know1n "
we-can-: }1ve here.....?

We hear the Tribe repéat the Qords, whisper\ng'them. Above'the-ﬁall,
SCROOLOOSE and the MONKEY are eatwng berries. SCRODLOOSE silently
mouths ‘the words. '

TRIBE

We don't need the knowin',
we can 11ve here.....

MR, SKYF’SH and GEKKO start 1o beat out a rhyrhm.

SAVANNAH points to the datxng marks etched in to the Wall. .
- J °
‘ , 2
SAVANNAH S
Time counts - and keeps counting...., &nd
some of ‘em gets to missing
what ‘they had. They gets sore
- lonely for the high-scrapers and the
VeaV. .w.,video.

N poe - ’,TRI8E_

VoV V.. vided. (0.2 0. .0

SAVANNAH
And they does the .showin' so
the others wil) ‘memiicr what
it were like.....

MR. SKYFISH

It were the number ¢ne b]ockbusteé
telling.....
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M 134 cowTiwep. S ' 134,
GEXKO
: _:';Jn sterec-0-0~0 sohic,gg- . T
- SAVANNAH flanked by GEKKO' and MR. SKYFISH, is joined by SLAKE
holding up the viewing box. They move towards MAX.
- SLAKE offers the box to MAX who puts it up to his eyes.

SLAKE pushes in a faded S1i&e;"1t{s'§,b1urfed iﬁaggvof;
'The.City Skyline'at‘ﬂight:: “

SAVANNAH starts to intone and is answered by the Tribe.

.

| SAVANNAH .
1 I‘ _ They‘say: ‘Member this?
- HUNTERS
. . ’ I ij'Tombrrcw-morrow-Land.
o _ : - .The knowin'.and the doin'
A g : . af 9t at e
ﬂéz} r _ of it all. S
- i : :\J
The Tribe starts this new refrain. One of &n¢ Tribe starts to
i~ hop around, almost rap-dancing with excitemnt to the beat.
I . . -, .
TRIBE :

The knowin' and the doin’ and
the doin’' and the knowin' and _
the knowin' .and the doin'....etC......

SAVANNAH continues over this chant. A second image is pushed
“in. 1t's the City At Night showing the freeways with time lapse
ribbons from the car lights. R - ‘

L‘; .[: : .‘... _: - A.' i~

™3

SAVANNAH

‘Member this?
f- .
L HUNTERS
I The River of Light.
D) - A third slide is pushed in: o
T - It's a sunset shot of a jumbo jet flying over the City.
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CONTINUED L | e A

SAVANNAH

'Mﬁmber thls'
nuurfucff.f‘
Skyrafz‘

The next s]1de shows an A1r11ne Pilot.
| SAVANNAH
, 'Member thlS’ o
' ‘ TRIBE

Capta1n Naiker'
4

They all turn, loak:ng at MAX

The fifth slide drops in. This time it's a Stripper in a
nightclub {or 2 Playboy Bunny).

w@.

'Member zh1s7

The Trxbe have now reached a climax in emotwgpfanﬁ are- shouting.
_ ~
. b\d
CTRIBE N

‘Mrs. Walker!

MAX looks up from thefviewing box. ‘From behind him, 2 new rhythym

'has been started by the HUNTERS, who beat it out wﬂth their spears.
It's constant heavier and ominous, tak1ng over the

refrain.

SAVANNAH accompanied by GEKKO and MR SKYFISH moves back to

the Nall, speaking as she raises her Telling Stick.
:SAVANNAH

So's Captain Walker picked them of an age
and good for.a long haul. - They

counted twenty and that were them.

The First Leaving.

She points with he? Stick Lo the Wall. We see.etched in ta the
Wall the following:
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CONTINUED

RESCUE PARTY, DEPARTED ON THE-8.11.05.
TLED BY FLT. CAPT. C.L. WALKER

Beneath it are nineteen names that have been scratched in, but they
have been obscured by time - the same .as the date - S0 that we can no lmger
read them. They are fo}lowed by:

MAY GUD HAVE MERCY ON OUR SDULS

SAVANNAH cantwnues.

, . SAVANNAH

They said bidey-bye to them

what they birthed.....And

from out of the nothing, they
looked back, and Captain Walker
hollered: ™Wait. One of us will

Ui

One of us will.comesd.,..
. o7

"SAVANNAH

‘But nobody come. So's them of
an age took their own leaving.
.That be the Second.

She povnts to the secand set of etchvngs, more prymvtwve than
the First. _ o _

TRIBE

Wait. One of us will come.....

SAVANNAH

Ang then be the Third....

We see the markings of the Third Leaving. even mere primitive,
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CONTINUED

CHILDREN

| Iwaft. One of us will come....,

M

And then came the Fourth.-,..

Past her we see the Jast 1eav1ng conswsts of a sol1tarj figure,

very obviously SAVANNAH NIX.
CUSHA sitting'near‘MAx, caJJs:out:

-CUSHA
Savannah Nix. It were her time.....

The Tribe pick up the name and start to chant it.

TRIBE .S
. _— 32 - ,
Savannan Nix. q\bdvannah Nix.
N
SLAKE gestures. Silence.
:SAVANNAH

An somebody did comea....

SAVANNAH mot1ons to ‘a 11tt1e boy. smeared 1n paint from h?S efforts,
to come forward._ Th1s 1s SCRATCH o ; L

He hesitates but is pushed forward by those arOund htm.,

Proudly he pushes the screen away to reveal a large painting of
MAX with arms stretched out, carrying on them all the members
of the Tribe. _

The painting is topped by what remains of & peaked flying cap.
SLAKE removes the cap and goes to MAX.

He puts the cap on his nead

14

= o e e ne - . e e memene o omman. v
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134, . CONTINUED . <. S o 134,
" SAVANNAH

Me‘S heartful t_d you, Captaio Malker....

SLAKE
We's ready now.’ Také us
hﬁme.--,..'--- . . : ..
MAX 1ooks at the picture, gett:ng to his feet, musterxng hlS thoughts.
He lays the cap down on the chair.

The Tribe reacts worr1ed.

SLAKE lx
T Me kept it stra15§$ 1t's .
a1l there ain'g Everyth1ng marked

everything 'membdered.....

MAX
Yeah. You kept it good.
1 , You 2in't been slack.

GEKKO pushes the cap-baqk.in'tO'MAXﬂS'hands,

 BEKKO

‘What we waitin' for?

MAX -

—

That ain't ne. You've
got the wrong guy.

MR. SKYFISH

Quit joshin' Captain.
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134. _ _CONTINUED - _ S U L D

Catch:ﬁS“theuwind.,;j,
ANNA_GOANNA

We gotta see Tomorrow-morrow-Land.. ..
The rest of the Tribe start to call out.

HUNTERS

Home! Home!
Tomorrow -morrow-Land!

4

; ' S
: - Listen. :Right now = let's get

two things straight. One - L'm
not that man. Two - we ain't
goin' nowhere,

The Tribe react, ca11ing.out questions, close to'panic.....
CUSHA
‘The knowin’. -How»we_gonﬁa .

MR. SKYFISH®
We's gonna ride the sky ain't we?

GTKO

But what about the somic?

MAX .

There ain't no sonic.
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134 CONTINED - - 13,
O UMRLSKYFISH
See, I told ya.
o omAx
or fiying.'"Tnazﬁs 211 finished.
MR SKYFISH
Frog sh1t. 1's seen it.
‘MR. SKYFISH picks-up the indes-and,pushes them_ét'MAx.
wR SKYFlSﬂ
uhat aboux thvs? 5
The Tribe start up- nhe chanc Frcm the “siide yiewing” and pusn
towards MAX. _ :53
“The WARRIORS' beg1n to bheat out w1th the1r:2pears an om1nous rjtnym.
It all becomes a Jumb!e with: 4 ]
13185' ,

'Member 1h1$7

. ‘_Tommorow-morrow-Land, Théy got the
_knowlng and the dorng of it all.

'Member-thxs?

The River of Light.
'Member th1s?

Sky raft

'Member this?

Captain-walkér.
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134. CONTINUED | T34,

 TRIBE (CONT'D) . -

'Me@ber‘this?“'
Mrs. Walker.
" The kgbwing and the doing.....
The Tribe are c]amouring:arbund*MAx.; It's close to pandemonium.
‘SLAKE
Lissen him!
Silence falls..

MAX takes one of the slides.

MAX ¢

. There were places 1ikg§i.ése.
. They were called ciqi;sqﬁ'a.
. lots:of ‘em. QT

The Tribe react - impressed.

CMAX |
-And they: had the highscrapers v
- and the video. . And the soniC.....
You got it right - they had the
knowin' and the doin' of lots
) Ofthiﬂgs..'-. . .

/ " He points to the.image of the mushroom cloud on the Wall.
MAX

‘Then this happened.
It Just ain't there no more.....

‘»‘\I
1%

/,
R ]
: .
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"134A.

CONTINUED - - o 5 134..
He turns the kap around'in'hiS'héndsi- L

MAX

: You gotta understand
"This s ‘home.
There ain't nobody com1ng
There ain't -no Laptain Walker.

He tosses the cap, across their heads.
It flies like a frisbee.....
A breeze catches it, 1ifting it.....

The breeze gathers strength, tinkling wind chimes scattered around
the Cﬂmpa-.... : ’ R C .

: »

The Tribe watth.‘..

o)
MR.. SKYFISH' S kite lifts ofT its pegs,. f1y1ngs%o ......

_ N
MR. SKYFTSH runs for it..... )

MR. SKYFISH

This is it!

The rest of the Tribe‘ruh after him, Teaving MAX éTone.

The wtnd starts to moan through the canyons. stronger. eronger ves

SCROOLOOSE drops down next to MAX....tOuches him....then runs
after the others. . v

GUS and EDDIE appear. returning for MAX.
They take him by the hand, dragging him along.....

EXTERIOR - CRACK N THE EARTH - STEPS. DAY 1344

The Tribe runs up the stairs ahead of SAVANNAH who hangs back
waiting for MAX being dragged along by GUS and EDDIT.
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135, EXTERIOR -'anqgjy.Iggmgmgn(-lpnasr WAL, DAY 11a,

As they get nearer . SAVANNAH turns und 5Lart5 to climb up the high.
-narrow walls of the gorge: : _ .

DIsscLyE T°~,5 ;Lc;,.;

s, bELETED .'135;*_

sy, omete 137.0

SR DELETED 138.%
- 10 eiTenion - coack iNTHE.EARTH'-'ToP.d? GORGE. DAY 140.

“+

'SAVANNAH waits impatiently for MAX and GUS and EDDIE.

She helps the two 1itt]'uns over the T‘j’of the gorge and Tuns
off followed by GUS :and EDDZE._

MAX'S face pops up as he c?edrs tné$inp. f

He laoks across the desert

His Jjaw draps.

140A. EXTERIOR - DESERT FLOOR. DAY f ; | 1404,

Out there, backiit by the sun, partly obscured by great flurries
of wind-driven sand lies the. remains of the 747.

It must have hit nose first, its ccckp1t and most of the fuselage
are covered by sand But 1ts great ta11 Juts nagn1f1cent1y out

of the sand.

Streamlng towards it are all of the Trxbe, bent agaxnst the wlnd
running as hard as they can.

MAX starts to walk. towards the plane.

141, EXTERIOR - DESERT. O0AY . 141,

SLAKE and the Tribe fight aga1nst the wind and dust towards the
plane.

. : ANNA GOANNA and GEKXO - limping as fast as he can - run ahead
' of SAVANNAH, GUS and EDOIE. MAX comes up tast, stops and looks

up.
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%142, _ DELETED daz.¢
*143, DELETED L _ EEa
%144, CDELETED A L. P
%145, DELETED o B o 145, *
*146. DELETED 146.*
147. | 'EXTERIOR - dN'THEfRLANE~- DESERT. *BA? 147.
Almost the entire Tribe sit on the spine, hunched agalnst the
wind. :
Several of the HUNTERS, led by SLAKE, are swinging bull-roarers.
The sound of them, a pr1m111ve, dr1v1ng tone, complements the
_how!l of the wind. . = A
. . : o ) ER .‘.-. :J
SCROULDOSE has~scrambled 1o‘the-tail "SS?
\ .
SAVAHNAH and MR. SKYFISH are by now wé§k1ng out on to the wing
to take .their pos1;1ons :
o sAvAwNAH
" Cverybody toaded, Captain.
MR SKYFISH
We got the wind up our ass, .
Capta1n.v ‘Let*s go.. - : -
We HOLD on MAX.
Then he turns and walks away.
SAVANNAH, bewildered, watches him go.
*148. DELETED 148.*
*14G, DELETED 149.*
*150, DELETED _ 150, *
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*151 DELETED ~ | 157.
%152, DELETED _ : | 152.%
*153. DELETED | 153.*
*154, _ DELETED | | - 154.*%
*155. DELETED _ ' _ - ' 155.*
*156, DELETED | | 156.%
157, EXTERIOR - CRACK IN THE EARTH - CAMP. MORNING 157,

‘A glorious morning. MAX is sitting next to the pond, soaking
up the sun, humming gently to himself. In his hand he holds a
fishing pole, the line disappearing in to the water..... .

A hand appears and grabs ‘the pole from him.- -?T s GEK&O retr1eving
what is his, * : ,QJ

MAX lgoks up: the rocks and cixff» nf§$Té camp are \1ncd w)!h

the forlorn Tribe, staring down at him.

MAX leans back, closing his eyes,'stretching out in the sun....
CLANG!
The gong shatters MAX'S reverie.

Standing next to it are SAVANNAH, CUSHA, FINN McKOO and MR. SKYFISH.

The rest of the Tribe turn and Took towards SAVANNAH.

SAVANNAH .
Who's comin'. We's pullin® on
a leavin'.
SLAKE leaps down and confronts her.
The rest of the Tribe start to gather round.

MAX igﬁorés them.
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157. CONTINUED

e s e emmmim  c s s s eme . s memas - e mawees - e e

SLAKE
There ain't gonna be no leavings.
All that stuff’s just jerkin'
time.....

CUSHA

wHé work it different.

SAVANNAH

We got the trick of it.....

. -{V .
Ain't you seen nothin'70 He
_couldn’t catch the wigd. There
weren't no skyraftidy. There ain't
gonna be no.salvag§> This here's
our Tomorraw-morrow-Land, = He's
proof of that.....

SAVANNAH

Program!

She addresses the Tribe.
N | SAVANNAH
A1l of ybu program. If he
ain't Captain Walker, who is he?.

A murmur of questions and ideas ripple through the Tribe.

SAVANNAH

He ain‘t no different to us - that's
who. So he musta slogged it all on
foot.
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o~ 157, CONT [NUED , » | 157,

GEKKO
Holy Morrow- Lénd’
If he can get here, we can
get back
GEKKO starts to join the, group gathered around SAVANNAH.

ANNA GOANNA grabs his arm.....

. MR. SKYFISH

He ain't much bigger than us, Slake.
GEKKO points to the MONKEY.

GEKKO
He did it! And, he's Tittler.
. o i

{g%g o SAVANNAH 9

y

N
That's the tri@§>of it. Who's qomin’?

About arhalf-dozen Tribe Members - all midd}’ uns_ - s*art to move
to SAVANNAH'S side.

GEKKO breaks free of ANNA GOANNA and limps up to SAVANNAH.

ANNA ‘GOANNA *
Across the nothin'? ‘Don't you
‘member?..... :

She addresses SAVANNAH.

ANNA GOANNA

When you finded him. Weren't
he near as damn Jumped by
‘Mr. Dead?

i MJfJ Three of the middl'uns, on their way Lo join SAVANNAH, Lurna and
e go back to their original positions.
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157, CONTINED . - | T2

SAVANNAH

 ‘Nobody's sayin' it ain't a hard
slog. We knows that now. But:
if we wants the knowin' and

- the doin' there ain't no easy
ride.... ' '

SLAKE

'There ain t no know1n or doin",
: ~ there ain't no sonic, ‘there ain't
' -no skyrafting. You sWog out there
to nothin'. :

MAX

Worse than nothin'.

He starts to get to his feet, appfoachihg SAVANNAH.

Y s
: . ’ ~

-

MAX

, ~ o
The first placedynu'll find iy
a hale called Bartertown, [f

1 - the -warth don't 'wnlluw you, sure
as hell that will.

' : SAVANNAH turns away.
 SLAKE
There ain‘t no Tomorrow-morrow-Land.

Lissen him!

SAVANNAH

We done that. He's got wordstuff
from his ass to his mouth.

" SAVANNAH heads up ‘the trail out of the camp.
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reemm o erew .- ——-

15/ S CONTINOED. 3 . . T

SAVANNAII
Whoever's got the juice - track .

with us.....

"About tWelve to fourteen Tribe Meﬁbers start to follow her.

- MAX grabs SLAKE' S r1f1e.

He reaches out and grabs severa) of the bells off of one of the
wind chimes: we see that they-re bullets

SAVANNAH and her supporters are making their way up the track.
MAX raises the loaded rifle.

BLAM! He f1res.....

A large pottery water urn mear SAVANNAH shatters, sp11!1ng its
contentS..... _ S ,

The Tribe run-far their FivesSeesas
]

'SCROOLOOSE scampers .in-to his Cave.....
Only SAVANNAH stands her grﬁund ..... ‘
MR. SKYFISH, GEKKO and several others cower.amonﬁ{ﬁhe'rocks NEarby......
N . T .
. ‘a
MAX 5
— S

o ' ' ' Now listen good. I ain't Captain
: Walker. ['m the guy who keeps
_ _ _ - Mr. Dead in his pocket. -And I
- - ; : R say we'‘re gonna stay here.
- ~ “We're gonna live a long time.
And we're gonna be thankful. Right?

SAVANNAH turns, walking on up ‘the trail.....
BLAM! MAX fires again. |
Much closer to SAVANNAH, a sack of grain is torn apart.

SAVANNAH wheels, WOcmera-flashing.....
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CONTINUED P

157, s
A épear sails down, burying fLSelf between MAX'S feet.
Ssshwhack ! ’ . |
Ssshwhack! _ _
Two more spears 1and next to SAVANNAH S.
MAX looks up. ‘
CUSHA and FINN McKOO stand on the rocks above SAVANNAH....
" SAVANNAH turns her back on MAX, calling to the others.
SAVANNAH
 Keep trackin'.....
- GEKKO, MR. SKYFISH and. SAVANNAH Follow FINN McKOO and CUSHA up
the trax?. .
MAX rins For SAVANNAH.
She turns, another spear'at the ready,
MAX knocks it out of her hand, backhanding hef acrusgi&he face,
' grapbbing her and hauling her back in tu the camp. .37
. = _ ! :§=
MAX =
Slake! Grab. ‘em.
SLAKE .and his HUNTERﬁ.run'toward'SAVANNAH'S.EollowefS.
SCROOLOOSE, peering out of the shadnw of his tave, withdraws in
to the darkness. _
Nobody pays him any mind....
M5B, DELETED ) Ty
#59. DELETED . 159 *
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160,

.omm o

160,

160A.

EXTERIOR - CRACK IN THL ARTH - CAMP. NIGHT
The Rebels -'SAVANNAH, CUSHA; MR. SKYFISH, GEKXO and FINN McKQQ
(holding the MONKEY) ~ -are tied one Lo the other.

The rope/twine leads to the trigger-othhe‘fifle'which MAX ‘has
set up on a rough tripod pointing at them.

SURROGATE is tending to DOGHEAD'S wounded jeg.
MAX goes -to the fire to get himse?f_more_fbod.

As he.épproaches.”the Tribe Members back away.

EXTERIOR - CRACK IN THE CARTH - CAVE. -NIGHT

160A.

*161.

TIGHT ON SCPOOLDOSE S hide pauntlng of the pilot. The image starts
to dlstort..,.. '

We PULL BACK to revea1 that SCROCLOOSE has the corner of the picture
in his mouth, tearing at it. He bites off part of 1t and chews
it up. :

161.*

- *182.

DELETED - - !
S e
REl

DELETED

‘162.*%

*163.

\J

=~

N
D

DELETED

163.*

*164.

164.*

165.

DELETED

EXTERIOR - CRACK IN THE_EARTH - CAMP. _DAWN

165.

ANNA GOANNA bends over MAX, shaklng him awake.....
He sits up, his leg Jerking the rope tied to his leg.
CLICK! ”

The rifﬁe‘s hamher falls, but there's no bullet.

The barrel is pointing Szfajght‘af)MAx,

Tears are strezming down ANNA GOANNA'S face.
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 ANNA_ GOANNA

He's gone. You gotta get him back.

the p1ace.is deserted.

© ANNA GDANNA

Savannah took hzm -
took ‘em all.

MAX

~#ho let ‘em 1oose?

ANNA GOANNA |

Scroo?oose.....
. :Ey
o~
-Q?

ANNA GOANNA puts her f;nger Lo her Lemble

person.....

I

EXTERIOR - CRACK ru THE EARTH'- uessur}#Loun}

_MAX followed by ANMA GOANNA runs for the top of the gnrge.

indicalting & crazy

-

l'l‘.‘).

© 166.

164.
(.
e
N
-
;
|
166.
{
)

MAX crests the lip of the gorge.

In front of him he sees SLAKE and the Tribe staring nut,

the wrecked 747, across the Davil's Anvil.

As far as the eye can see, the desert
leading towards Lhe horicun,

trail of footprints

SLAKE turns at MAX'S approach.

MAX

How lYong?

The Tribe are wailing.
is emply - extepl for o
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S . 166. . CONTINUED L ; L 166,
- SLAKE T
‘Half a night - maybe less.
- MAX
- - They can't be far.....
SLAKE |
bThey be doin hunter trot.....
- - | | ' |
{. Not Gekko. His leg ain't healed.
' MAX
Good. He'll slow 'em up.
L ' . . : - SLAKE iy
. 4") .
. [t won't. That'<unter law.
i Stand or fall..., >
i s : _ (=)
| . : , o S
o ANNA GDANNA'S face crumples. )
o , ANNA GOANNA
- _ ' L .

. A : ; - . You gotta bring him back. . '~ L
- ' i You gotta, Captain..... T »
r . | _ ) _ : _

MAX
. Don't call me Captain.....
The Tribe are wailing.
. MAX looks across the shimmering desert, the sun t?imbingAhigher,
e . - T'11 need water -~ as much as |
can carry.
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__ONTINUL

MAX looks at SLAKE. SLAKE nods.

SLAKE motions to several Tribu-MeMbers. CThey. shed their water
pauches anad dilly bags. R '

ANNA GOANNA starts to equip herself.

A

What are you doing.?

ANNA GOANNA

I's coming salvage for my buddy.....

MAX -nods.

She turns to SLAKE.

, <
ANNKA_GOANNE)

RS
e needs & hung®r.
SLAKE looks at the HUNTERS. They all back dway.

GUS and EDDIE try to load themselves with suppTies.

TUBBER TINTYE steps forward.

~ JUBBA TINTYE (v.0.)

ﬁo!

He picks up several large water bagys.

'MAX sets off, followed by ANNA GOANNA and TUBBER TINTYE.

GUS and EDDIE appear through the legs of two HUNTERS, walching......

ﬁ\ﬁ\;) St

166, .
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166. CONT INUED 166.
DISSOLVE TO:
167, EXTERIOR SAND Dunss. DAY 167
MAX, followed by ANNA GOANNA and TUBBER TINTYE make the1r way
across the dunes. . R
A trai].of_footprints-Stretch'ahead of:them._.;.,
Very faint, we hear a Cryecces .
MAX scrambles to tdz>top of the dune, looking ahead.
TUBBELR tries to<;peak but MAX stops him, llstening.....
Another Cr¥eonan
TUBBER taps him on the shou\der....,
. MAX turns and looks back
Cresting. the rise behind him are GUS and EDDIE, carrying a toy
tiger, an old teddy-bear and one container of water.
MAX curses, storming onwards.
MAX
| They hold their own, okay?
DISSOLVE TO: |
168. EXTERIOR SAND DUNES. DAY 168.
GUS'S head crests ‘the top of a dune.....then we see: she's sitting
on MAX'S shoulders.....
Behlnd him, ANNA GOANNA and TUBBER TINTYE help EDDIE up the rise.....
DISSOLVE TO '
168A. : EXTERIOR SAND DUNES. SUNSET 168A.

MAX, with GUS on his back, trudges along the top of a dune, followed
close behind by the other three.
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CONTINUED

—————— 168A.

1688B.

The sun s sett1ng, the wund szartnng to gather SufEﬂgth......

FADE TO BLACK.

EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES. MORNING

1688,

*169.

Close on MAX S. boots follow)ng the tra11
The wind is blow1ng hard, obscur1ng the footsteps anso

DISSOLVE TO:

DELETED

16G.%

*170.

DELETED

170.% ;

171.

171,

172,

EXTERIOR = SAND DUNES. DAY
The trail of footsteps is almosu gone, the wtnd carrying flurries
of dust and sand.....

101

MAX and the others are bent aga1£¥t it, s]ogglng on.
ANNA GOANNA sees something IyingAOn the trai]-apead_,...-
She runs towards it..... '
MAX starts to TUNenaas

ANNA GOANNA pleS up GEKKO S forked stlck

She yel)s, running ahead.» '

ANNA_GOANNA

Gekko! Gekko!

EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES. DAY

A figure, all alone, crawls acrOss the sand, looking for his
stick. o ‘

As he turns we see his anguished face.' ltis GEKKQO, his eyes
sightless, blinded by the glare of sun and sand......

A b A ot ke ke s

- s b e oo o
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172. CONTINUED " L 172,
'vCom1ng towards h)m runnzng, is ANNA GOANNA .....
'anaugn the shimmers of heat.and dust, MAX and TUBBER TlNTYE
see the two figures converging
ANMA catches hold of GEKKO.
He's feverish,-distraught-
. GEKKO
The sonic! 1's lost the
SONiCansans - '
ANNA gives him the forked st1ck and opens her water pouch, holding
it to his lips.
MAX,stares,down at them.
FADE TO BLACK. = .5
1724, EXTERlOR'-'SANC'DﬁNES.'tNFAH'SlNKeHULE. DAY - 172A.3
" & .
A fierce wind buffets MAX as he dras® a litter fashioned from
furs and spears. On it lies GEKKOZgnd, sitting at his feet,
GUS - still clutching her toy tigeRk..... . .
173.

173.

EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES - CREST - NEAR SINK HOLE. DAY

MAX and his'companibnsdcrest a rise. . In front of them stretches ‘

‘nothing but virgin sand ~ the trazl of footsteps swept away.

A1l of them are c]ose to exhaust1on.

GUS, riding on MAX'S shoulders now, points ahead.

High in the sky, something is flying.

MAX

Yeah. 1t's a hawk..... )

TUBBER ]poks; squintfng;
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CONTINUED

 TuBBER
That ain’t bird-rafting.
That's Mr. Skyfish.

MAX AND TUBBER start to run- towards the kite.

EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES - SINKHOLE.  DAY |

174.

*17§,

We tilt down from the k)te to flnd it tethered to MR. SKYFISH'S
foot. _ A

MR. SKYFISH is spread-eagled on the ground, acttng as anchor
for a human chain which stretches to the bottem of ‘the dune.

SAVANNAH clutches a piece of leather.....
Gripping the other .end is FINN McKOO, up to his meck in a sinkhole.

175,

174, -

176.

DELETED .

. .

176.

177,

EXTERIOR - TOP OF OUNE. DAY

MAX sees that they have’a)mcst lost FINN McKOOD.
1 v

He unhitches himself from'the litter and sprinis for the sinkhole.

177.

bt v

178,

EXTERIOR - ‘SAND DUNES - SINKHOLE. DAY

© SAVANNAH is pulling witn all her strengtn.

FINN McKOO 4s sinking....up to his chin.....

EXTERIOR - TOP OF DUNE. DAY

178.

MAX'S feet pound across the sand.....

EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES - SINKHOLE. DAY

o eve

1789,

RN McX00 Fughts to keep his moutn out of the sand.....the leather

stra*ns ..... FINN McKOQ s]1ps .....

He's gone, disappearing in to the sand, dragging the 1eather.

_and SAVANNAH after ham...,.v
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179.. CONT INUED o 179.
'SCROOLOO$E fights.to hold SAVAN&AHfS:angIe.‘.;.hithand is slipping.....
SAVANNAH is s1iding head First in to the hole..... o
The whole.chaih strafnihgltO‘breakingiboint.....

Suddenly, between CUSHA and SCROOLODSE, it snaps.....
MAX 1s diving down the dune..... |
SAVANNAH .and SCREWLDDSE slither down the hole...,.
‘MAX grabs SCROULOOSE S hand...,.
He pulls hard...,.
) SAVANNAR' S head and shou1ders are dragged out of the sand.....back
from the dead.....
In her hand she 5ti11:ho1ds the leather strap. The other -end .
emerges from the sinkhole - no FINN McKOO.
180. EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES - klM 0F SiNKHQLt. DAY ‘180;

SAVANNAH is pulled over the rim of the sinkhole.

All of thém - MAX, TUBBER, SAVANNAH, ANNA, SGROOLOOSE;: CUSHA,
GEKKD, MR, SKYFISH, GUS and EDDIE - sit there,-exhausted.

Perched on the rim is a rough sled which SAVANNAH has used to

‘.carry water across the desert.

MR. SKYFISH gaves BUS rhe klte to ho]d

-Yery proud, she watches it f1y .‘.plunking herse]f down on the
’SIEU.o... . . . :

It pitches forward.....carrywng GUS down the f]ope.... acce]erat1ng
towards the sankhole.....

She screams.....
MAX turns.....

MR. SKYFISH yells.....

MR. SKYFISH

Hold the kile!
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180A.  EXTERIOR - SANG DUNES - SINKHOLE. DAY - " 180A.

The sled hits the sinkhole. The sand starts to swallow it..... Gus,
crying, holds on to the string which reaches to the xite fluttering - .-
above MAX. and the rest of the tr1be

1808. " EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES - RIM OF SINKHOLE. DAY - 1808. |

SCROOLOOSE jumps up.....reaching.....grabbing the string.....
GUS is sinking..... " ' |

MAX and SCROOLUUSE pu]l on the string.....holding Bus.....

L _ 1800, EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES - SINKHOLE. DAY o 180C.

o

The sled - and AII the water pouches - disappedr.....

_MAX and SCROOLOOSE haul on the string.....

L Pulling GUS cut of the hole.....reeling her in.....
igff” - L . ' '
SN & =181, DELETED e . 181,
(. 182, EXTERIOR - SAND'DUN&S_f_ﬁiﬂ-ﬁf_SINKHOLE._ DAY 182.
_ _ b -
. GUS, still holding the string, is hauled up to join the others
= staring down at the hole which has- swa1lowed FINN #cKO0 and,

now, atl their water. S L

L : 'SAVANNAH unscrews a sma11"buttered globe of the world which'
: she wears around her waist. Inside is an £mu egy filled with
r~ ' water. ' _ L _ - »

[

She gives 1£ to GUS who takes a sip and passes il to MR, SKYFISH.

ot MR. SKYFIYH

'ri . N ° .

1 : Give it tn Gekko........
L : '

~ He hands it to CUSHA who shakes her head and passes it to SCROCLOOSE
e who gives it to ANMA GOANMA. She buenids down to GEKKO. He's
very weak, feverish. : -

P o .
S | | GLKKU

NO...no...we's gonna
- need it later.....
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182. . - CONTINUED | " | » ‘ 182,

SAVANNAH

C'mon Gekko. Me's
~got pienty. Drink.....

.sexko empties the egg.’
The wind rises.v

The Tr1be hunker down, too exhausted to fwght E) PDEN
FADE TO BLACK.

1824. EXTERIOR ~1SAND'DUNES. TWILIGHT | 182A.

[ The wind has drOpped - nothing more than a gentle breeze blowing
Ch : ACTOSS an expanse of empty dunes. _

A small area of sand starts to sh1ft ~ the k1te emerges, revealxng
a hudd)e of k1ds‘ =

GEKKO crawls out, struggling towards the -top of a dune.

; 'wi}!’
s
-
s

GEKKO

1 can hear it.....['s
‘hearing the sonic.....

-

ANNA GOANNA goes after him.

A . GEKKO

_If's-thefe,_ I's hearing it.

1828, EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES. TWILIGHT ~ 1828.

ANNA GOANNA and GEKKO look across the dunes.

—————

. R A long way off, we see pillars of smoke rising in to the”sky.

Sugdeniy, a halo of light - looking like the aurora-borealis -
; i1luminates the pillars of smoke. The lights of Bartertown nave
i ) just come on. :
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1828. CoNTINEO - 1825,

Caetain!' Captain!‘

We's there. '

The rest of the k1ds get up. look1ng.,...' |

MAX steps forward watching the dwstant glow in the sky. _
MR SKYFISH p1cks up a spear and hurls it in to the ground.

Attached to it by the str1ng is his kite, starting to ¢limb up
. in to the sky.

L |
- . : - ' MR. SKYFISH
| -That be Finn's marker. And the
bird be his eyes," watch1ng over
US 21144144 N
u{fw"_ - . . ' - _ “Goodbye FJnn-Mnkpu.
-5 o WIPE. . |
g' 182C. EXTERIOR - SAND DUNES - THIRTY-THREE POLES. NIGHT 182C. !
We TILT OOWN from a skull on top .of a tall pole to find SAVANNAH
R . and ANNA GOANNA tend1ng to GEKKO.
- Around them are the other 32 poles which stand as a testament
{_ to those who have been sentenced to. the Devil’s Anvx] - o
- SAVANNAH looks up to check en the proqress of the rest of the
! group.
: 1843. EXTERIOR - CLIFF OVERLOOKING BARTIRTUNN. NIGHT, 163, E
3 ' . e LARE . --..-.5
. MAX leads CUSHA, TUBBER, MR. SKYFISH, GUS and FURIT '
i to the top of the c]tf‘ Abuve 1L we sew Lhe glow of Bartertown's
L . lights. S
First MAX, then the others; peer gver the rrest'- looking str=1ght
- down in to Bartertown. Clase by, d1rect1y oppasite them, is
oo ‘ the ENTITY'S penthouse..... :
."»J:'/"

Vet The town is hopping, the Thunderdome sign flashing.

The kids gaze in wonder then start Jabbering.
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183. coNTINED . ag3,

TRIBE MEMBERS

We's ‘there!
Tomorrow-morrow-1and.
Where's the video?
They got their own sldrs.
_We's home. .
Morrow-Land!
A high-scraper!

- MAX tries to keep them guiet.
i _
L-
| | MAX
{ ‘ _ ' . Shut up.

It*s not Tomorrow Land.
It's Bartertnwn.

.. -

D | A movement part-way down the c11rf catches MAX'S- eye - it's an
ﬁzfﬁ ' I%PERIAL GdARD on patrol. : E

He starts to pu11 the kids off the rldge, .but no sooner does
he get them down than MR. S&YFIS% is back at the top again.

MAX hauls him down, then he re311ses...., ' . | i
MAX

;k- Where's what”sehié-name?
L = e

r ' " No response.

=

MAX

~- : ' " You know?

I - .
e _ He indicates a crazy person.

. The kids look around for SCROOLOCSE.

b . ' MR. MR. SKYFISH

. h o Mot just him. _
: Co- plloL s gone the lost.....



Pt ey

M

{

{“fﬁ' '

(=

-

5/9/84 © REPLACEMENT PAGE 124

- 183. CONTINUED o - . 183.
MAX curses, shepard1ng the k1ds down the cliff, -back- towards
the 33 poles. ) -
He CRANE UP and push in to ENTITY S penthouse 'a'si1hoﬁette'-- . 1
of a woman is clearly vxs1b1e. : - ' B
, . .j
*184. DELETED . ‘ __184.%]
- x188. OELETED | 135;*}
*186. _DELETED - _ | 186. %
187. EXTERIOR - THIRTY-THREE POLES. NIGHT ' ' 187.?
A shadow emerges out of the gloom, -approaching MAX.
It's SCROOLOOSE. R
He doesn't talk, .but very excited, he starts to pull at MAX'S
arm, wanting him to follow.
Alright....alright.....
He turas to the others..
© You lot - stay here.
He follows SCROOLDOSE.
188. EXTERIOR - DRAIN OPENING. NIGHT 188.0

SCROOLOCSE leads MAX to where the MONKEY waits -next :o the drain
opening.

MAX

Good.

SCRUOLOdSE grins, very pleasedeith himself.
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188. CONTINUED | | | | 188,
MAX
. No# wait.-luait_heré~4 o
understand? I'11 get the others.
Hé tJrns.‘ = e '.' '
Everybody except SAVANNAH ANNA GOANNA and BEKKO is stand1ng there.
watching.....
Everybody waits ‘here.
Get 17 _
* He picks up a length of wood, speaking to SCROCLOOSE.
MAX
Use this. The First person
who moves - belt “em.
He gives it :to, SCROOLOOSE.
HAX
Understand? .. .
SCROOLCOUSE nods.
. MAX turns..
_HHACK' _ )
SCROOLOOSE belts him one.
MAX shakes his head - more in disbelief than pain - and goes.
188A. EXTERIOR - THIRTY-THREE POLES. NIGHT _ 188A.

GEKKO is lying in ANNA GOANNA'S lap as she and SAVARNAH try to tend him.

‘MAX looks down at GEKKO: his eyeé are glazed, his breathing shallow,
. muttering incoherent words and phrases. :

ANNA GOANNA
He's talkin' to Mr. Dead.....

MAX bends to GEKKO.
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1888,

CONTINUED S . 188A

'eznko .
That you Captain? =
_ Ne S there? o
MAX gathers the boy in to h1s arms and starts to walk up the hill
toward the lights of Bartertown. _ . _

SAVANNAH -and AHNA GOANNA f0110w‘

EXTERIOR - CLIFF TOP. NIGHT | 1888,

MAX, with GEKKO in his arms, crests the rise.'

Bartertown 1ies below them.

‘MAX drops to his knees, supportwng GEKKO pownt1ng at the lights.
SAVANNAH and ANNA EOAMNA Took on. '

GEKKO tr1es 10 focus hxs eyes.

We see Bartertownvas notthg more than a blur of lignt.

GEKKO
1 sees it. I sees the’
. river of light.....

He looks across to ENTITY'S penthouse a-blurred image of something
float1ng. S
© GEKKO
Skyraft - they's skyrafting.....
He turns to MAX,

GCKKO
We's ‘there, ain't we?
Tomorrow-morrow-Land.

MAX

Yes son.....
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1888.

CONTINUED . N - ) _

 ANNA GOANNA is fxght1ng her tears

"-GEKKO speaks to her.

GEKKO

But where's the sonic?
I can‘t get no sonrc .....

ANNA GOANNA puts EEKKO S forked st1ck in to h1s hands and slips
the headphones on to his ears.

| GEKKD

It'ain‘t LHETrE.esan

He takes the headphones off. . .
GEKKO
I ain't gonna hear it..... ‘

He pushes the headphones in to ANNA GOANNA'S hands.

GEKKD

But you will. You'll
hear it for me.....
S L

‘GEKKO'S hand spins.thesoid.tﬁ;....thén qhdps.dbwd...gQ

At 1ast he s still.
MAX 1ifts ANNA GOANNA to her feeL.

MAX

You want me to bury him?

She shakes her head.
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188C. EXTERIOR - THIRTY-THREE POLLS.  NIGHT ' 188C
MAX, SAVANNAH and ANNA GOANNA - carrying the old LP = make their
way down from the cltff top. _ v
" We CRANE UP to reveal GEKKO'S body, backlit by the 1ights of

- Bartertown. He sits cross-legged, forked stick in h1s ‘hand, staring
] out at the river of light.....

188D. EXTERIOR - ORAIN optnms. NIGHT _ 188D

MAX, SAVANNAH and ANNA GOANNA approach ‘the drain opening

o

The rest of the Tribe have dlsappeared
MAX curses, looking around. ’
r. - GUS pops her head out of the drain.
She uses her thumb :bvpoint over-hqé?shdu]der, down the drain.
A MAX shepherds SAVANNAH and ANNA -GO@A in to the d;'a"m, then turns
e“ﬁ& - and takes one last look across thewwasteland. | |
tl%i,i' : The first light 6f dawp-is bréakjng across the horizen.
-
4 1
:r'..
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with -MAX.

*=Ngte: GUS w1l¥ NOT be departlng from Crack in the. ;artw

189.*

©190.

DELETED

INTERIOR - DRAIN. DAWN

180,

19CA.

SAVANNAH fo11owed by ANNA and MAX crawl a10ng the drain.

SAVANNAH passes 2 Jarge side p!pe. '

ANNA turns din tc ut, dec1d1ng to explore. _

MAX'grabS‘her; pushing her down the main drain..

They disappear around a curve.....

INTERIOR - DRAIN GRILL. 'MORNING °

190A.

191.

1

The end 6fvthe-dfain'ﬁs blobked.ﬁy a grid .of iron bars.

CUSHA and TUBBA - too hig-to squesze *hrough the bars -.are

greeting SAVANNAH.

' MAX and ANNA crawl up to join them.

MAX

Where are the others?

CUSHA- po1nts‘out through the bars, in to Underwor]d

MAX comes up close, lookxng out.

INTERIOR - UNDERHORLG. MORNING

191,

MASTER is huddled in a small pen in the pig enclosure.
chains manacle him to one of the rails.

Heavy

On. a platform abové, IRCNBAR and MUSCLEMAN GUARD are playing

a bizarre version of indian arm wrestling.

MUSCLEWOMAN and GUARD #3 are watching as the contaéstants
pull down on a handle attached to a system of chains and

each

cullays.
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_ CONTINUED e 18t

_ The object of the game is to pull down on the handle, thus -

faisiqg the opponent’s hand - in to a grid of :sharp spikes.

The CAMERA TILTS UP to a maze o? pipes.andﬂtﬁbles abové. Nestled
among them is .another spectator: SCROOLOOSE. .= - '

TNTERIOR - DRAIN GRILL‘ ﬁORNTNG ' | 192.

MAX, horr1f1ed ‘has seen h1m.

‘He Tooks down'to where ‘the GUARDS are engaged in their game.

INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD. MORNING B 183,
IRONBAR is psyching out MUSCLEMAN, star1ng h1m straight in the
eye, humming 2 happy 11tt1& dttty-n_..." S - ,
MUSCLEMAN Iooks at him. "'f R S ’
IRONBAR smiles. ‘ o |
MUSCLEMAN snaps.....IRONBAR' $ hand pu?ls down hard.....
MUSCLEMAN'S hand f11es up...;.1n to the sp1kes.....

- MUSCLEWOMAN and GUARD #3 cheer. .

So does SCROOLOOSE. vans
The -GUARDS 1ook up in to the plumb1ng.,....

SCROOLOOS& w1thdraws 1n_tq-the sh§doqs.@‘.,

INTERIOR - DRAIN GRILL. MORNING , | 194.

MAX signals frantically, urging SCROOLOOSE to hide.....
He looks at the GUARDS..... '

INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD. MORNING 195,

191,
. 192,
19 3 -
o
L
194.
- 195,
J

They hesitate for a moment, then resume the game,
MUSCLEWOMAN takes hold of one handle.

IRONBAR sm13es at her and grabs hold of the other handle in
his teeth. S :

They both start to pull.



1.10.84  REPLACEMENT PAGE 131

*196. - DELETED

;m196,5_f;nﬂ-.

Captain Walker?

*197, DELETED 197.%
*198, . DELETED 198.*
© %199, DELETED 199 *
200. * INTERIOR ~ DRAIN GRILL. MORNING 200,
MAX slumps back, relieved. ‘ o
HAx
Okay - now where are
, the other two?
X Everybody shrugs. _
ﬁ;i? fq MAX Tocks back in o Underworld......
.*ZOT. DELETED 201 ,*
*202. DELETED 202.*
* *203. DELETED 203.%
- 204, INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD - PIG NURSERY. MORNING 204,
PIG KILLER is halding a tiny piglet, letting it suckle from
a teat on the end of an old beer bottle.
EDDIE !V.O.?
Walker...Walker...
- PIG KILLER turns to see EDDIE standing there, watchinmg him.
e . | . EDDIE
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206. . CONTINUED . . o . 204.

 . PIG KILLER
- - uhere are ycu from’;
EDOIE
Planet Erf.

*205. _ DELETED - ' 205
(ﬂ 206. INTERTOR - UNDERHORLD - PLATFORM. MORNING 206.
{‘ The muscles and veins on IRONBAR'S neck and head are straining

. as his teeth pull down on the handle.
MUSCLEMAN and BUARD #3 are.urg1ng the contestants R-LOPRR

We TILT UP to find SCROOLOOSE 1ean1ng over, te=th clenched
tight, mimicing IRONBAR.....

TRONBAR grunts with the-Straﬁn.....
SCROOLODSc grunts very ]oud.....
IRDNBAR TOOKS UPvauns '

MUSCLEWOMAN jerks down. -

- IRONBAR'S head flies up - hitting the spikeS...-.
LJ He ‘sgreams, abandon1ng the game..,..__ L ‘
[ ' : The other GUARDS o0k up, see1ng SCROOLOOSE...,.

*207. DELETED | - . 207
. k08  DELETED - 208.*
L . - :

209. INTERIOR - ORAIN GRILL. MORNING - - 209.

MAX, at thevbars; is signailing, urging him to run.. ...
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210, . INTERIOR - BARTERTONN - UNUERWORLU.PLATFORM. DAY ' ;M_.ZJQ;_MM.;M4_
[RONBAR and the other GUARDS are scramb11ng up in to the pipes;
closing -in on SCRDOLOOSE _

A figure appears on the end of a cha1n swinging across the
cavern. _

t's MR.,SKYFISH.

He swoopsvtoWahds SCROOLOOSE,,kitking‘bﬁt'at“MUSCLEHOMAN as
he passes, hitting her in the small of her back, knocking her
of f the pipes, in to the pigs below.....

IRONBAR looks up, énraged,h.,* ’ |

MR. SKYFISH gathers up SCRDOLOOSE...._

210A. INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD - MASTER'S PEN. MORNING 210A.

.- . MASTER, awake now, stands at the side of his pen watching as
MR. SKYFISH and SCROOLOOSE swxng back across the cavern, towards
‘the-drain- gr111 . , .

As he turns to ‘ollow their progress he comes face tc-face‘
with EDDIE and PIG KILLER.

EDDIE looks af him.

EODIE

Captain Walker?

PIG KILLER silences them, pointing? .

2108. INTERIOR - BARTERTOWN - UNDERWORLD PLATFORM. MORNING 2108,

[RONBAR, carrying a musket-style rifle, leads MUSCLEMAN and
GUARD #3 off the platform.

- MUSCLEMAN is wielding a huge pair of bolt-cutters.....

- *211, BELETED - C211.%

S

~—
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INTERIOR - DRAIN GRILL. MORNING

212
A pawr of legs are dlsappearwng thrOugh the bars and in to
the draln...,, , . .

- *213. DELETED e 213.%
*214. DELETED 214 %
*215. DELETED O s.x
*216. DELETED - _218.% -
*217., DELETED 217 %
*218. DELETED 218.*
*219, DELETED 219.*
*220. DELETED 220.%*
*221, DELETED . 221.%

%222, DELETED - * 222 %
*223. BELETED 223.%
224, INTERIOR ; UNDERWORLD - PIG PEN. NORNING 224.

GUARD #3, followed by IRONBAR, ‘hurries towards the p1pe
MUSCLEMAN is a Iong way behind..... '
225, INTERIOR - UNDERNORLD - oRA:N-éaxLL. ZMORNING 225.
GUARD #3 starts to c11mb a ptpe wh1ch w117 a)]ow h1m to see
in to the drain. . _
226. INTERIGR - UNDERWORLD - PIG PEN. MORNING 226.

up.
A hand taps him on the shoulder,

He turnsg

, Sssswhack'

A shovel hits him in the face ..... dropping him to the ground

among the p\gs

MUSCLEMAN makes his-way through ghe pigs, nurrvxng ‘ta catch
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CONT{NUED

226.

227,

PIG KILLER grabs the bo!t cutters, crouchxna low among ihe

~ pigs.

IRONBAR turns, ]ooklng for MUSCLEMAN.

Nobody there - Just_p1gs. L .

He turns back to thevdraih grill.

- 227.

228.

INTERIOR ~ UNDERWORLD - DRAIN GRILL. MORNING

GUARD #3Zpéers~through thé‘bars, in to thevdrain,._
Smack ! | |

MAX'S fist fIashes out of the darkness, d:slodg1ng him, sendrng

~ him tumbling down ‘in to the pwgs.....

228.

IRONBAR raises the +ifle, firing.....

INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD - PIG-PEN. ‘MORNING

.

INTERIOR - DRAIN. MORNING

230.

The bullet ricochets off the walls of the drain...., ° 1

MAX herds the klds back down the drain.

vBeh1nd them, IRONBAR S face appears at the gr111 1ook1ng in....

He sees MAX'S boots dlsappear1ng 1n to the s1de p1pe. L

230.

- 231,

INTERIOR - UNDERNORLD.‘ MORNING

-IRONBAR drops down from the grill and starts to move along

the pipes, listening, stalking the intruders.....

INTERIOR - SIDE PIPE.

Iq almost complete darkness, MAX and the kids crawl a?nng the
pipe. _

Crunch...crunch...underfoot as they make their way along it.....
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5/ Y 232-

ORI

INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD --moamzmé

TRONBAR makes hig way underneath a }arge pipe, followxnc The

SOund ......

Someth1ng catches hlS eye

He turns to see PIG KILLER lzftrng MASTER out of the pen and

on to the catwa1k. EDDIE is standing there watching..... .
PIG KILLER rea]vses he's been seen.

IRONBAR raises the rifle..

PIG KILLER
Hold it
Just remember - no matter where
- you go, there you are.....

IRONBAR looks at him, confnsed..;a;_

‘MASTER, cn the catwalk, throws 2 Tever.

A large, cverhead chute swungs down from the p1pe above
IRONBAR Tooks up. |

Boing! ' .

The end of the chute knocks fim cold.

As he falls to the ground a torrent of grain and other pig
food starts to bury ‘him.

-t

233.

233.

234.

'INTERIOR c'SIDEiPIPE'
MAX 15 s]iding-down the pipe and in to the feed chute.Q..,

INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD. MORNING

234.

The pigs are snortwng around a great pile of feed as MAX hurtles

out of the chute.
716G KILLER s*arns at hwm,,amazed

KID S heads start to pop out of the p11e of gra1n veoe

MASTER, goggle-eyed, watches as they get to their feet.
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CONTINUED . | 234. |

r,-... -~
H

-

235. .

- It's getting c]oser...,;comiﬁg"from a side tunnel.....closer....

EDDIE waves to his friends, then steps up-close to-MASTER,
putting his arm around his shoulder: Buddies. _

MAX pick$ himself up from the floor.

‘Everyone’s starting to ask questions..... . - -

MAX

© Quiet! .

" They listen.

From a d1stance we hear somenone singing the Torreador March
from Carmen.....

T

€

INTERIOR - UNDERHORLb@ TUNNEL ENTRANCE. DAY 235.
The mechanic,.BLACKFINGER, is arriving for work 1dnch pail

He comes out of the tunnel and sees MAX PIG KILLCR MASTER

and the KIDS star1ng at him.

‘BLACKF INGER -
l-h guys ! |
He keeps sunglng, march1ng on unt11 he sees the body of one
of the GUARDS. S - - _ _

Still s1ngtng, he marks time for a beat, then starts to march
in reverse.....

Suddenly, he turns tail and runs.....
MAX chaseS.....
MASTER rattles his chains.....

MASTER
Quickly!
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Lo 2z _CONTINUED | B . 23,

PIG KILLER, us1ng MUSCLEMAN' S bo]t cutters, severs the chawns
: MASTER takes command. o : -
"MASTER'

: All of you--.nO'qUestionS.
- ' Just do as you're told..

236. INTERIOR - TUNNEL (SYDENHAM). MORNING 23,

 BLACKFINGER is racing down the tunnel.
MAX is in hot pursuit.... :
BLACKFINGER runs through a set o% large doors....
MAX is gafning.....
BLACKFINGER disappears arbﬁnd-a ;ur§e.;-;."
MAX follows..... .

For a beat the tunne1 is empty.....

————

, MAX comes charging back, close]y followed by B‘ACKFINuER THE
! COLLECTOR and two IMPERIAL GUARDS.....

MAX.passes the set of doors.....
SAVANNAH is there, s]amm1ng them shut. -
She and MAX shove their backs to the docrs, ho1d1ng them shut.
BRAAW - |
> A”cha1nsawablade:burstﬁ'ﬁhrbugh'fhg:timbér~next.to;MAXFS,face.,._
It riﬁs down the tihber untfl....; | |
A large metal bar slides across, right in its path;...,
Thé chainsaw chews in to the metal then seizes up.....
SAVANNAH gives the bar anather shove and Jams it in to place,
holding the doors.

MAX

S

\Jf3“ ' ' “What now?
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236

236. CONTINUED
SMASH! _ oo - |
SOmeone:OQtéide'is ﬁéing»a.s]édée h#mme;-ﬁb bat£gr 5f the‘dobf;
WHOO-HOO!  WHOD-HOO! T
. MAX and SAVANNAH look up ‘at the sound of a traln wh1st1e coming
from inside the UnderworId.....;_; . o
231 INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD - TUMNEL ENTRANCE. DAY 237
 MAX and SAVANﬂAH'Hurry out ﬁf thé side tunnel.
fhey see évéryohe on ‘board the old locomotive which forms part
of the technological heart of Underworid.
~ PIG KILLER sits in the dr1ver 3 cabxn, be51de h1m, MR. SKYFISH .
and ANNA. GOANNA. S
MASTER, EDDIE and SCROOLOOSE are on-a p1atform above
Coupled to the rear of uhe locomotive is the flatbed containing
"the -gypsy-style caravan whxcn once served as MASTER'S home.
CUSHA and TUBBA are stand1ng on the f?atped,
Everyone on board tﬁe-trainahas their fingers in fheir eafs.
- MAX and SAVANNAH.db thé-same..;.. _ | - -
MASTER pulls down on a lever..... | '
The - gruund shakes....fol1owed by 2 mighty explosion.in the
1arge tunnel d1rect1y in front of the tra1n.,.,-; j ,
. Dust and debras is b10wn out of the tunne1..~.; |
238. _INTERIOR - BARTERTOWN - PENTHOUSE. DAY 238,
AUNTY ENTITY, practusang Law-ch1, reacts to the scund of »he
distant exp1051on
239, INTERIOR - UNDERWCRLD AvLOCOMOTIQE. DAY 239

The whole place is full of smoke and dust.
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' 240.

CONTINUED

MASTER.
A7 ‘aboard!.: -

- P]atfdrm-ﬂne!‘: :
The Orient Express!

PIG KILLER thfows the locomotive in to. gear.

It starts to strain. at the pipes and cab]es wh1ch tether 1t

to the rest of ‘the machinery..... :

_INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD.v“DAY

240,

241,

SAVANNAH -and MAX hurry through the dust towards the locomotive..

ooooo

241,

242.,

INTERIOR - -BARTERTOWN - PENTHOUSE. DAY .

: AUNTX'QNTIfY'pu1IS the.per{scopé3down to eyé Tevel.a...

-

242.

243.

He points.... : - } _ .

INTERIOR -'UNDERNGRLD.;'LOCOMOTIVE.. DAY

MASTER sees tne other end of the perfscdpe.thrning_

- MASTER
. It's her!

INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD. DAY

243.

244,

MAX turns, looking straight at the periscope lens.....

SAVANNAH keeps going for the locomotive.....

INTERICR - BARTERTOWN - PENTHOUSE. DAY

244,

CAUNTY ENTITY sees MAX - back from the dead..... -

She staggers, then looks again.....
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245. __INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD. DAY 245,

MAX has grabbed IRONBAR'S rifle, raising it.....

BLAM!

He fires, blowing apart the periscope lens.....

He Towers the rifle.

GRAB!

A tattooed arms snaps around his neck, ﬁhokiﬁg him. -

It's IRONBAR - out of the wheat, '1ookiﬁg for revenge.....
MAX swings the rifle butt, smashing TRONBAR'S totem off his
back. (**Note: IRONBAR now wears a tall pole strapped to
his back. Attached.to the top of the pole is a weird, oriental
style mask. This appendage is known as his totem.)

MAX jerks free of IRONEAR. |

IRONBAR drahs a machete, raising "it.....

246. INTERIOR - UNBERWGORLD - LOCéMCTIVE; CAY 245,
On the top platform, SCROOLOGSE grébs hold of an overhead cable.
Emulating MR. SKYFISH he leaps off the p1atform and. swoops
towards MAX. -

.247. INTERIOR - UNDERNORLD. DAY 247.

IRONBAR has the machete raised, about to throw.....
SAVANNAH Teaps on his back, biting in to his neck.....

They fall to the ground.

SWISH! SCROOLOOSE whips. over the .top of them *- straight in to MAX.

‘MAX falls to the grourd.

IRONBAR is up, machete raised, ready for the Kill.....
SWISH! ‘

SCROOLOOSE hurtles past on the back swing...straight ;; to IRONBAR....

flipping him backwards...in to a large vat of pig c¢rap.
MAX and SAVANNAH run for the train.
SCROOLOOSE Iands back on board.....
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248. INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD - LOCOMOTIVE. DAY : ‘ 243.
PIG KIL;ER opens the throttle.
The wholé train shudderﬁ.....
The wheels are grinding out sparks.....
MAX and SAVANNAH, on board now, look up to see a series of
pipes, tearing away under the strain.....
One large pipe explodes, belching steam and flame.....
249, EXTERIOR - BARTERTOWN - MARKET SQUARE. DAY 249,
The COLLECTOR is running towards ENTITY'S tbwer.,... ’
A pipe explodes next to him,'sending him reeling towards a
storage shed.....
The shed explodes, pinballing him backwards towards the tavern.....
The tavern goes up - sending him reeling.....
He looks up tc the penthcuse,.{..
250. INTERIOR - BARTERTOWN - PENTHOUSE. DAY | 250.
AUNTY ENTITY, dressed for battle, 1ooks down on the destruct1on
that is be1ng wrought.
She turns to camera, her face contorted with rage.....
251. -INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD. DAY : 251.
We TRACK along the railway lines towards the train.....
252. INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD - LOCOMOTIVE. DAY . . 252.
MAX and SAVANNAH stagger as the frain shudders forward.....

The faces of several kids appear at the windows of MASTER'S
little caravan, staring out.....’ -

More pipes and cables tear away.....

The train breaks free, moving down the tracks..... gathering
speed..
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252. CONTINUED : - N 252.

One last huge pipe rips apart, exploding, filling the whole
place with dust and smoke.....

253. EXTERIOR - BARTERTOWN - BASE OF TOWER. DAY 253.

An explosion rips at the base of the tower.
Flames race up the tower, towards the penthouse.

The COLLECTOR emerges throdgh the smoke, screaming.

COLLECTOR

Aunty! Aunty!

254, INTERIOR - BARTER?OHN - PENTHOUSE. DAY (TENT.SET) 254,

The fabric on the walls starts'to burn.

AUNTY ENTITY is bent over a chest. .Qut of it she pulls a
bandolier of bullets and z bizarre machine gun. This is AUNTY'S
.cannon. : . _

She turns, running towards camera.....

The walls are all on fire.....

The floor starts to tilt.....

255. _EXTERIOR - BARTERTOWN - BASE OF TOWER.v DAY 255.

The COLLECTOR is locking up, screaming..... _
The_wﬁo1e tower - penthouse blazing fiercely, is falling.....
MEN run in panic.

AUNTY ENTITY is in the penthouse, riding it down.....

The COLLECTOR 1is screaming.....

AUNTY leaps, in to a tent.....
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285, CONT INUED 255
The COLLECTCR 1lies on the ground,'éti1] alive, but his body
crushed..... : _
He reaches out to AUNTY ENTITY.....
She holds him in her arms as he dies.....
256. INTERIOR - UNDERWORLD. DAY 256.

The train has gone.

We TRACK through great billows of steam.....past pipes belching
smoke.....to the vat of pig crap..

The top of a bald head emerges, then the eyes and the rest
of the face.....

"It's IRONSAR BASSEY. Very angry.....

i ™
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257 - INT 'uNoBzwoaw - TUNNEL o , 257

The train is gathering speed through the smoke .filled tunnel.
(Note: This will be simulated t..avel)

PIG KILLER is at the wheel, ANNA and MR SKYFISH alongside him in the cabin.

o ' MASTER, SCROCLOOSE and EDDIE arecn the platform above; MAX, SAVANNAH,
' CUSHA and TUBBER are crowded on the flatbed behind. -

L]

258 INT mm o 258
- Point of view travelling down the tunnel, through the dust. '

MMERIALGJARDSaremnmngasfastastheycanasthetramrattles along,
gaining on them ... e -

v Ahead, we see an arc of daylight ..

—

258 INT TUMNEL - TRAIN CABIN 258

The train is traveiling faster. (Note: simulated travel) .

e
H .

Sunlighrt br,aaks across PIG KITIER' s face ...~

T 260 EZXT . COORER PEDY - RATLIGAY CUTTING DAY 250
The cutting is full of dust £rom the explosion. '

o ~ About four IMFERIAL GUARDS have leftthe:..veh_clesandarepeer_ng down the
[ l:.ne, trying to see through the dust.. N

- Their TWO COMRADES come charg..ng out of the glocm, vell:.ng
The other four hesitate, then turn and run ...
} _ The train mars -out of the dust, almost on topof- them.

E They throw themselves out of the way as the train Speeds by ...

. 261 EXP  BARTERTOWN - MARKET DLACT DAY 261

The town is in chaos: pipes belching stesm, fire gutting wreckage, a series
- of srall explesicns as the flzmes find pockets of methane ...~

|

Crou::s o: TRADERS a.nd STCREXEEPERS have cadca thei= goods and ars heading cut,

|

A herd of pigs - escapees fram Underworld - charge tb.rough the side alleys in and
R around Thunderdeme, and cut the entrance tunnel ...
A ,
- among those deserting the- town we find DR. DEALGOOD leading his white horse.

Behind him, TWEEDLEDWM shepherds a team of four camels and TWEEDLEDUMMER drags
a hand cart laden with weapcns, water and food.

Dr Dealgocd is selling as he goes.
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— 261 continued 261
/‘ ———— -
DR DEALGCOD
Demolition sale! Everything gees ...
} Final clearance!
An exploseion r.xps apart a set of pipes behind him. -
He doesn't miss a beat.
DR DEALGOOD
Fire sale! Make.an offer. Four
- camels ....
: E Off screen we hear ancther explosion.
‘ A piece of flying fur smacks Dr Dealgeod in the face.
e DR DEALCOOD
One camel! It won't last = buy now!
o 262 XU BARTERICWN STREET DAY . ' - . 282

Dune buggies, bikes and rfursuit vehicles - all of them menned by IMPERIAL
GJARDS ~ appear fzom every direction and form a semi-circle.

We pull back to reveal AUNTY ENTITY and BLACKFINGER arriving on her vehicle.

ENTTITY

Bartertown lives! Tomozrow -~ we
L rebuild.

aAs ‘she speaks Blad:fmge.r is t:.rﬂcer:.rg w:.th the ergme, tm:.ng iz for maximm
performance...

ENTITY
' I want the little man back. Alive
= Blackfinger slips of# his seat and under the vehicle, making more adjustments.....
B . N
o

ENTITYZ

Tc the man that brings him - wealsh -
and power ...

The Imperial Guards cheexr, starting their engines ...
Aunty Entity puts her foot down. The car takes off.
Blackfinger grabs hold of the ferder, dragged along on the skatebcard which he

cont'd
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262 continued 262 .

has tied to his back.
The vem.cle roars down the street am J.n a puddle d:.slcagmg Blackfmger

Awash with mud and water, he sits in the puddle as all the cther vehicles stream
past him, following Aunty Entlty out of the town ...

263  EXT BARTERTOAN _ BROTHEL DAY ' .__v__v__'___263_'_

DR DEALGCD, the white horse, I?E:E:DI.EDUM, TWEEDLEDUMMER and cne camel make
their way past the brothel. : _

BIACKFINGER appears frcmbehindtheb:oﬁhel, on to the top ledge, junps on to
a panel van and leaps on to Dr Dealgood‘'s white horse.

The horse starts to dance ...
Blackfinger leaps off, past Dr Dealgood and out of shtot ..
He reappears cnaledgeandjmpscntothe camel.

The camel sits down.

Blackfinger scrambles off ...

264 EXT BARTERTOWN HITL ROAD - DAY 264

The Big Foot tmck roars down the hill, towards ‘the entrance tunnel.

BIACKFINGER runs in to foregmtmd, junps ‘on to a barrel and grabs hold of the
truck as it passes. _

He clinbs up, sta.ndingon-ﬂ'xebadcof ity giﬁmamightyrebelyeﬂ

The top of the tunnel takes him square on the forehead, fl:.pp:.ng him bac.'wards,
off the vehicle .... , ‘

265  ExT BARTERTON  REFUGEE FOAD - DAY 265

Entity's vehicle rocars ocut of the turnel and on to the rcagd.
Cther vehicles stream past ...

We hold for a beat on the entrance ...

Another vehicle roars out.

As it passes we see samething bemg towed behind ...

It’s an old push—tr:.cycle

-Riding it like a water-sk:.er, is BIACKFINGER ....

ar
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EXT TRAIN TRACKS COOBER PEDY DAY

266

267.

" The train, trailing pipes and other wreckage, speeds atross a vast,

empty landscape.

PIG KILLER is at the wheel, CUSHA and TUBBA beside him. SAVANNAH

Teans out the window, the wind whipping through her hair.

EXT TRAIN CABIN COOBER PEDY DAY

267

268.

MAX and SAVANNAH crouch on top of the cabin, locoking ahead, trying'to
see how much truck they've got.

THEY swing down, alongside PIG KILLER'S window.
- MAX
So - what's the plan?
PIG KILLER
Plan? There ain't no plan....
| MAX
Where are we going?
| PIG KILLER
The end of the track....
i MAX
Where's'ihat?
PIG KILLER Taughs ™ | ‘
| PIG KILLER

- Who knows.... .

He laughs again,,aéceierating the train'dowh the tra;ks.

MAX and SAVANNAH turn, making their wa& toward the carriage behind....

INT MASTER'S HOUSE TRAIN DAY

268

MASTER is packing all of his valuables in to a beaten-up satchel,
getting ready to abandon the train.

MR SKYFISH, ANNA, EDDIE and SCROOLOOSE are intrigued by all of the
paraphernalia inside the carriage.



268 INT ~ MASTER'S HOUSE _ TRAIN DAY CONTD ' 268

MASTER packs a picture of BLASTER, a couple of small books, drafting
equipment..

As he does so, SCROOLOOSE takes everything out of the satchel,
- examining it..

MASTER puts in some pencils and turns away.

SCROOLOOSE retrieves fhem, looks at them for a moment, then bites
one in half, chewing on it...

ANNA has found an ol1d hand-cranked gramaphane. She.sfarts to wind the
handle. Nothing happens. Trying to discover what it is, she looks
underneath it, then peers down the horn... _

EDDIE has joined SCROOLOOSE, who offers him a pencil. EDDIE starts
to chew-on it.

SCROOLOOSE pulls out an old toothbrush, stares at it, then realises
its use: he uses it to comb his hair.

ANNA 1ifts the 1id on the gramaphone, revealing a record turning
slowly on the turntablie.

She grabs hold of MR SKYFISH, pointing at it, whispering...
. ' ANNA.
He's got his own sonic....

From ocut of the folds e¢f her dress ANNA produces the record given to
her by GEKKO. .

MR SKYFISH takes the battered record from her.
R  SKYFISH

GEKKO had it straight. It ain't bullshit....
Vehy carefully he places it on top of the other record.
ANNA turns the handle. |
The record starts tovépin.
They put their faces up close to the horn, listening...
SCROOLOOSE Has retrieved a pair of binoculars from MASTER'S satchel.
He fiddles with them, raising them, the wfong way round, to his eyes...

MAX has bken at the door, waiching ......
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268 INT MASTER'S HOUSE TRAIN DAY CONTD 268

ME.SKYFISH continues to crack the handle. --ANNA 1istengag. Together they
whisper: _

ANNA/SKYFISH.
Delta Fox X=T3Y e

MAX's hand enters frame through the window and drops the needle in
the groove. '

Crackle....crack]e....pop..;..
ATl of the kids, including SCROOLOGOSE, crowd around....

EDDIE takes the binoculars from SCROOLOOOSE and tries to figure out how
they work.... '

MAX turns up the volume on the gramaphoné...
The kids lean closer.
We have a very precise voice és the record begins:
-RECORDED VOICE

Repeat after me: Bonjoﬁr, monsieur...

comment allez-vous?

~Good morning. How are you?
MAX smiles but the kidsfére awe-struck by the disembodied voice.
EDDIE has the binocula;s round the right way. He raises them, looking

out the window.

269. EXT TRAIN TRACKS DAY 269

Charging down the tracks behind them is a hand-powered rail cart.
Pumping .up and down on the handle is IRONBAR BASSEY...

EDDIE laughs, delighted with the binoculars....

Suddenly, an IMPERIAL GUARD'S snarling face pops up - huge- in
to frame....

EDDIE screams.

270, INT _MASTER'S HOUSE TRAIN DAY 270

The GUARD crashes through:the window, pushing EDDIE aside, lunging for
master...

The kids scatter.....
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INT MASTER'S HOUSE TRAIN DAY CONTD 270

" The GUARD collars MASTER..... - - -
MAX appears at the side window bf the 1itt]ebhouse and grabs one of
MASTER'S cooking utensils.. '
BOING!! He belts the marauder in the face...
SMASH! Guard #2 bursts through the other side window....
SCROOLOOSE, having learned from MAX, picks up a frying pan.
BOING! He wallops Guard #2. i N
‘The kids laugh. | |
A massive forearm locks around MAX's neck
Guard #3, on the outside of the 1ittle house, yanks MAX away from the
w1ndow....;
271 EXT LITTLE HOUSE TRAIN DAY . K 271
MAX and Guard #3 wrestle on the bonnet of the car.
Guard #3 slips, grabbing hold of MAX's jacket, hanging on...
The jacket is pulled from MAX's back...Guard #3 slips further...MAX
swivels, kicking....
Guard #3 falls...in to the cloud of dust....
273.  EXT__ LITTLE HOUSE TRAIN DAY 273
A1l of the kids are leaning out fhe windows. SAVANNAH-clings to the
side of the little house... - -
They watch as MAX clambers over ‘the rear of the veh1c7e towards the
driver's cockpit.... =
274, EXT __ MOQ CAR DAY | _ 274

The driver 100kS UP«....
CRUNCH! MAX's fist smashes doWn, knocking him out..
The moo -car veers off, out of control....

MAX hau]s.the driver out of the seat.....
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EXT LITTLE HOUSE TRAIN DAY ' ' - - 275

276.

The camera pushes past the kids faces as they watch - then comes to

" SCROOLOOSE.

He's stand1ng on the ba]cony at the front of the 11tt1e house frying pan

in hand

He grins as what was once MAX s bizarre dune buggy but is now be1ng
dr1ven by Guard #4 draws alongside the train.

SCROOLOOSE crouches...and leaps.....

EXT  MAX'S BUGGY DAY ) ' 276

277.

SCROOLOQSE 1ands on the rear of‘the buggy. still clutching his
frying pan...

EXT - LITTLE HOUSE DAY - ' 277

ANMA, SKYFISH, EDDIE and SAVANNAH watch in amazement as SCRODLOOSE
scramb1es towards the front of the vehicle.

278.

278.

EXT___ MAX'S BUGGY DAY | 218
SCROOLOOSE perches himself on the. framework d1rect1y above the dr1ver

The dr1ver looks up..

| BOING! SCROOLOOSE let him have it with the frying pan.

The driver S1umps over the wheel, foot still on the accelerator...

SCROOLOOSE settles back to enjoy the ride.....

INT CABIN TRAIN DAY ' | - 279

280.

PIG KILLER, TUBBER and CUSHA turn as- SCROOLOOSE sitting atop the
unguided veh1c1e, roars past the wxndow...,. . C

EXT - TRAIN TRACKS DAY : 280

Low angle as the train and SCROOLOOSE'S vehicle roar towards us.
SCROOLOGSER'S veh1c1e starts to veer up the embankwent

_ The traxn rushes an.

SCROOLOOSE'S vehicle ramps the tracks...the train hurtles through,
just missdng its tail.....
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INT_ TRAIN CABIN DAY ) . _ . 218

282

-ven

PIG KILLER, CUSHA and TUBBER open the1r eyes, turning to see
SCROOLOOSE'S vehicle roar down the other embankment....

EXT  MAX'S BUGGY DAY D | 282

- 283

The driver {Guard #4) starts to. come round, pulling h1mse1f upright in
the driver's seat.... -

BOING! SCROOLGOSE'S-frying'pan knocks him flat again.

284

EXT ___ DESERT DAY . | | 283

Low ahg]e tracking in front of SCROOLOOSE'S vehicle as other vehicles .
- driven by Imperial Guards pass him....

EXT _MAX'S BUGGY DAY : 284

- 285.

SCROOLOOSE looks down from his perch, watching the other drivers..,

wheel.

He picks up the fry1ng pan and ho1ds it in his hands 1ike a steer1ng

He turns it from side to side, mimicking the.other drivers...smiling
in the fond belief that he's somehow controlling the rampaging vehicle...

EXT TRAIN TRACKS DAY ' 285

" IRONBAR 1is still pumpiné'the hand-car in hot pursuit of the train as a wave
~ of marauder vehicles draw alongside him...

One of the vehicles mounts the embankment and accelerates to run para11e1
with him,

. IRONBAR abandons the hand-car and leaps on to the vehic]e...;.

. 286.

287

EXT MARAUDER VEHICLE #1. DAY 286

IRONBAR scrambles across the rear of the vehicle and 1eaps;

EXT MARAUDER VEHICLE #2 DAY . _ 287

288

He Tands on top of the second vehicle, steadies himself and leaps again....

EXT HARPOON VEHICLE DAY ' i _ 288

His hands just grab the side of a vehicle mounted with a large,
harpoon-style gun......
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EXT  HARPOON VEHICLE DAY CONTD | . _.o288. .

289

.

His feet drag in the dust as he hauls himself aboard...
The driver acce]erates hard...

IRONBAR c]ambers in to pos1t1on behind the harpoon gun.

EXT DESERT DAY s 289

290

The harpoon vehicle charges through the marauder pack, gaining fast on
the train.... .

"EXT . TRAIN TRACKS DAY - o | 290

291

Tracking fast behind the train as IRONBAR's vehicle surges past....

INT TRAIN CABIN DAY : 291

292

PIG KILLER Jooks out the window to see IRONBAR swivelling the harpoon
gun. '

293

EXT  HARPOON VEHICLE DAY o : ' 292
IRCNBAR Fires.... | |
Sshwhack!

The harpoon smashes in to the cabin door....

INT TRAIN CABIN DAY : 293

294

PIG KILLER smi]es ..then siumps forward...
CUSHA 1eans over to him..

She Tooks down: the harpoon has come through the door and buried 1tse1f :
in PIG KILLER'S thigh....

255

EXT HARPOON VEHICLE DAY . , 294

IRONBAR reloads and re-cocks the weapon....

The driver swings closer towards the train, coming in for the kill...

EXT__TRAIN DAY | | 295

As the rear of the train clears frame, the moo-car - MAX at the whee] -
hurt]es towards us.

At h1gh-speed it ramps up the embankment, becomes air-borne, clears
the tracks and skids in to position behind the harpoon vehicle.



295 EXT TRAIN DAY CONTD . : 295

-

MAX accelerates hard ....gaining fast on the harpoon vehicle...

CRUNCH

MAX shunts the harpoon vehicie.w..

296  EXT  HARPOON VEHICLE DAY | o 296

IRONBAR is thrown forward, just managing to hang on....
CRUNCH! ! - S S S

" MAX shunts them again, forcing them paSt the cabin...forward of the train
....on to the tracks....

297 INT TRAIN CABIN DAY ' | - ~ 297

The engine hurtles towards the harpoon vehicle.....
298 EXT  HARPOON VEHICLE DAY | 298

IRONBAR turns...the train is a]most on the vehicfe,...

IRONBAR screams.....

299 EXT SIDE OF TRACKS DAY | ‘ | 289

“The train smashes through the harpoon vehicle, shatterxng xt ..roaring
on down the track.

300 EXT TRAIN TRACKS DAY - - , 300

As the moo-car and the train roar towards us we see IRONBAR b]ackened
.but a11ve, cT1ng1ng to the front of. the engine....

301 EXT ALONGSIDE TRAIN DAY i : 301

Trécking behind the moo car as a giant vehicle, known as BIG FOOT,
surges up behind the moo car and shunts it forward....

302 EXT MOO CAR DAY 302

MAX wrestles with the wheel as BIG FOOT powers him forward, forcing
him away from the train...out in to the desert...
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EXT BIG FOOT DAY . ... 303
Guard #5 transfer from the back of BIG FOOT, on to thé train...

304 INT TRAIN CABIN DAY ' S ‘ 304
TUBBA and CUSHA Took out the window, back down the train to see BIG FOOT
pull away, revealing AUNTY ENTITY'S vehicle....

305 EXT  MOOR CAR DAY o 305
Tracking with the moo car, MAX driving, as he rejoins the ctrase,
gaining fast on the train and ENTITY'S vehicle..... e

306 EXT LITTLE HOUSE TRAIN DAY ‘ 306
Guard #5, on board the train, he]ps ENTITY transfer from her vehicle,
on to the side of the 1ittle house.

307 EXT __ TRAIN DAY _ 307
With ENTITY safelyaboard, the driver of her vehicle accelerates ?orward,
allowing BLACKFINGER (THE MECHANIC) to clamber aboard where the
locomotive is coupled to the flat-bed containing the little house.

308.  INT  LITTLE HOUSE TRAIN DAY | 3 308
ANNA, SKYFISH, EDDIE, and MASTER turn as Guard #5 lunges through the
w1ndow )

SMASH!! SKYFISH wallops him.
GRAB! ENTITY, at the rear window , grabs for MASTER...
SMASH: EDDIE wallops her....

309  EXT _MOO-CAR DAY 309
MAX has brought the moo-car up on to the tracks, straddl1ng the rails, |
ta11-gat1ng the train.

He sees ENTITY tumbie backwards Jjust hang1ng on to the rear of the
train..

310 INT: LITTLE HOUSEZ- DAY - . 310 -~
The kids react to somebody trying the handle bf.the door....

CRASH
The door is smashed off its hinges. :
Guard #5 follows close behind...coming for MASTER......

Suddenly he's yanked'backwards.



SAVANNAH grabs hold of MASTER and - as the train separates - 1eaps
across, on to the locomotive.

ENTITY screams to BLACKFINGER.
ENTITY

‘Hold it!

310 INT  LITTLE HOUSE DAY CONTD ~ | o _.__310..
BANG! He's belted on the head.... -
He slumps to the ground, revealing SAVANNAH.....
She motions to the k1ds and MASTER...... ‘
_ SAVANNAH
- C'mon! -
311 EXT__ SIDE OF TRAIN DAY 311
ANNA and EDDIE, helped by SAVANNAH, make the jump across from the front
of the little house to the rear of the engine....
312 EXT TRAIN - COUPLING ARM DAY 312
BLACKFINGER, working to pull the pin which couples the train to the
Tlittle house, Tooks up to see the kids making the jump....
313 EXT SIDE OF TRAIN DAY 313
AUNTY ENTITY makes her way a]ong the side of the 1ittle house.. |
As she comes to the front of 1t she. sees that MASTER is st111 aboard
the 1ittle house.
She yells to BLACKFINGER.
- ENTITY
Pull the pin!
314 EXT TRAIN COUPLING ARM DAY 314
BLACKFINGER nods and pu]ls out the p1n separat1ng the train from
the little house,...
315 EXT  SIDE OF TRAIN DAY 315
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EXT TRAIN COUPLING ARM DAY ' LT

316 316
'BLACKFINGER watches as the locomotive slowly pulls away.
He hurls himself forward and catches hold of the rear of
the locomotive. -
His feet drag and hold on a bar attached to the front of the 1ittle house.
BLACKFINGER now couples the carriage to the locomotive.
317 EXT  SIDEOF TRAIN DAY .~ )
ENTITY scrambles forward to the front of the carriage, reaches out and
grabs hoid of MASTER'S leg. _
SAVANNAH tries to pull him aboard the 1ocomot1ve,..
ENTITY pu11s him hard...
SAVANNAH is being pulled off the 1ocomot1ve ...she clings to it by one
hand'..
ENTITY yanks again...
SAVANNAH almost falls...1ett1ng go of MASTER...;
He swings across the gap...in to ENTITY'S arms...
She yells to BLACKFINGER.
ENTITY
1Let go!
318 EXT_  TRAIN COUPLING ARM DAY 318
BLACKFINGER lets go with his hands, freeing the locomotive..
He swxngs down arms flailing, a]most being run over by the carriage..
but his feet ho1d ‘allowing him to scramble aboard the carriage...
319 EXT FRONT OF LITTLE HOUSE DAY 319
ENTITY, holds MASTER up in triumph.......
320 EXT _ REAR OF LOCOMOTIVE DAY . 320
SAVANNAH and the kids look back at MASTER on the eng1ne slowly pulls
away from the carriage, the gap w1den1ng
SAVANNAH reacts as MAX appears on the roof of the 1ittle house....
321 EXT _ FRONT OF LITTLE HOUSE DAY 321

MASTER, being held aloft, senses something and turns.....
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322 EXT  TOP OF LITTLE HOUSE DAY - | T 37
MAX is runn1ng hard.. v o
MASTER holds up his arms.....
323 EXT_ SIDE OF TRAIN DAY o . 323

The gap between the carr1age and the 10comot1ve is widening..
MAX enters frame, feet pounding....scoops MASTER out of ENTITY s hands
.e..le2pS...across the gap...and on to the rear of the locomotive....

324 EXT _FRONT OF LITTLE HOUSE DAY - ' ) ' 324

ENTITY, shocked, watches as the 1ocomot1ve - w1th a]l the Tr1be,
- MAX and MASTER on board, draws away. )

325 EXT LOCOMOTIVE DAY . - 325

The tribe and MASTER cling to the side of the speeding locomotive. ,
A blackened face appears around the side of a large hanging pipe...coming
for them..... _

It's IRONBAR BASSEY.

He lunges for MASTER, grabbing him... ‘

The kids kick and punch him but he's pulling MASTER away..

POM:.

MAX's boot crashes into Ironbar's head..... '
The pipe IRONBAR is holding on to g1ves way, Swinging out at right-angies
to the train. 1eav1ng h1m dangling in mid-air...the ground rushing by
beneath him.. .

326 EXT SIDE OF LOCOMOTIVE DAY ' 4 326

A Bike Rider draws alongside the train, trying to position his side-car
so that IRONBAR can drop on to it...

BIKE RIDER * B

Jump: Jump! .
IRONBAR turns to look at the Bike Rider.

327 EXT  MOTOR BIKE DAY | 327

The Bike Rider turns, lcoking ahead...

He screams. _

A few yards in front of him is a deep gully.

The rail track crosses it on a bridge. All along the bridge are a number
of steel “supports which extend about five feet above the track. Together,
they form a series of 'hurdles’.
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EXT EDGE OF GULLY DAY S

329

The Bike Rider, brak1ng hard, hits the edge of the gully.
The nose of the bike drops...catapult1ng him forward...in to mid-air..
down into the gully....

EXT  SIDE OF TRAIN DAY o - ' - 329

330

IRONBAR Tooks down to see the Bike Rider plummet to the ground below...
He looks up.. — _ .
He's almost on “the first steel support.
He jumps, hurdling it...

Jumps again, taking the second......

| _And the fourth...
And the last....

He smiles with relief, turning to look at the locomotive.

EXT LOCOMOTIVE DAY 330

331

MR SKYFISH has almost succeeded in smashing through the pipe which
supports IRONBAR .....

332

EXT END OF PIPE DAY ' 331
IRONBAR smiies weakly....

333

EXT SIDE OF LOCOMOTIVE DAY , 4 332

The pipe'breaks.-.-
JRONBAR falls on to the side of the track....

EXT SIDE OF TRACKS DAY 333

334

‘ w1de angle as 1ocomot1ve rounds a bend and d1sappears in the d1stance

EXT  SIDE OF LOCOMOTIVE DAY ‘ ' 334

MAX and SAVANNAH scramble along the locomotive to the door of the cabin.
PIG KILLER, the harpoon still in his leg, is conscious now, propped .
up in the drxver s seat.. _

MAX

I'm gonna open the door. I'll “count
to three.

P1G KILLER nods.... .
MAX/PIG KILLER
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EXT SIDE OF LOCOMOTIVE DAY CONTD e 334

335

'MAX yanks open the door, pu111ng the harpoon out of PIG KILLER S leg..

PIG KILLER S eyes glaze with pain...
SAVANNAH - behind MAX - grabs him, pointing...

MAX looks up...then swings in to the cabin and jams on the brake...

EXT  FRONT OF CABIN DAY K 335

336

As the irain grinds to a halt, everybody - including PIG KILLER - looks
forward, down the track....

EXT.  MIDDLE OF TRACK DAY - B 336

337

Standing "in the middle of the track, brand1sh1ng two massive rifles,
is Jedediah Jnr (Gliderboy).

338

EXT FRONT 'OF TRAIN DAY ' , 337

The train stops only feet away.
MAX and the others clamber out, confronting hxm...

EXT . MIDDLE OF TRACK DAY | ] - 338

339

‘Jedediah Jnr Tevels the weapons at them.

JEDEDIAH JNR

Stick ‘em up.
You're dead meat.

Before they have time to react, Jedediah Jnr looks beyond them. ...
JEDEDIAH JNR |
'_Oh...ﬁhit...QeIre all dead meat!

He turns and starts to run.....

EXT  FRONT OF TRAIN DAY | . 339

MAX and the others turn.

Behind them is a cloud of dust..

AUNTY ENTITY and her Imperial Guard are advanc:ng fast..

MAX, PIG KILLER, MASTER, SAVANNAH and the kids start to run, following
JEDEDIAH JNR......
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341

of the ridge.

EXT RIDGE _DAY. L e g

From the top of a high r1dge - some distance away - we see MAX and
the others, in- silhouette, runn1ng a1ong the top of a mesa.

ENTITY'S vehicle, fo]]owed by the others, skids to a halt at the edge

She looks across to see the f1gures on the mesa.

She turns at the sound of a roaring engxne. It's SCROOLOOSE S buggy,
b1ast1ng through from the back of the pack.

He's in the driver's seat now - having worked out the functxon of the
steering wheel. D
He roars past ENTITY, shower1ng her in dust, over the edge of the
ridge, hurtling stra1ght down the prec1p1ce...

A1l the other vehicles fo]low....

INT SCROCLOOSE'S VEHICLE DAY ' 341

342

SROOLOOSE is at the wheel, mouth open, eyés pbpping, completely out
of control. :

EXT BOTTOM OF RIDGE DAY . ) , - 342

343

SCROOLOOSE, followed by the. other veh1cles charges down the wall and _
on to the p1anene1ow head1ng for the MES8.eusenn '

EXT__ MESA TOP DAY - 343

344

Jedediah Jrn, just in front of the others, runs to an old car wreck,
lying half buried in the sand....

He leaps in to the trunk and slams it shut behind him.

MAX, the first to arrive, pulls open the trunk.

Empty

He peers in: The floor of the trunk has .been removed; a shaft, wide
enough for a man, drops straight down in to the ground...

INT JEDEDIAH'S HOUSE DAY - » ' ' 344

345

JEDEDIAH JRN is running through'an underground passageway. Rooms,
hewn out of the rock, open off of it...
We held a bit.... then MAX and the others run through after him.

INT JED'S HOUSE PASSAGEWAY DAY . ' 345 °

It's a 1arge bedroom, with a double bed agalnst a sxde wall
JEDEDIAH JNR has run out a door at the other end

MAX stops'

Someone is lying in bed, reading - their face obscured by an old,
glossy magazine. On 1ts cover is a picture of some island paradise
and the title:

DREAM VACATIONS
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. 345

345 INT JED'S HOUSE  PASSAGEWAY DAY
| Slowly the magazine is 16wered, to reveal the face of JfDEDIAH (GLIDERMAN).
(Note: the sequence which opens the film has been changed so that
JEDEDIAH now flies a small, bizarre plane instead of a hangglider)}.
You.
JEDEDIAH
Me:
MAX comes towards him.
| HAX
It's your lucky day...
JEDEDIAH
It is?
| MAX
 You've got a ‘plane...
JEDEDIAH
I have
MAX grabs him, pulling him out of bed.
| MAX
It just might save your life
JEDEDIAH
It will.
.JEDEDIAH scrambles for the door.
INT JED'S HOUSE PASSAGEWAY 346

- 346

We track with JEDEDIAH, MAX and the others down the passageway to

a circle of sunlight-at the end.

From outside we hear the sound of theplane engine kicking over
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EXT____ JEDEDIAH'S HOUSE DAY 327

348

We see that the house is actually built in to the side-of a rocky outcrop.

)

A1l of the gang emerge from the passageway and enter a courtyard at the

" - front of the house.

Standing in the»midd]é of it is JEDEDIAH'S plane, revving in the sunlight,

JEDEDIAH JNR at the controls....

EXT  SIDE OF PLANE DAY - | 348

349

MAX is bundling everybedy aboard. ' ' X .

MR SKYFISH is looklng at the plane, its framework shudder1ng under |
the power of its engine. _ C

MR SKYFISH
Sky-rafter:
MAX grabs him, cramming him aboard.
MAX
Let's go.
._,MR SKYFISH
We got the wind up our ass.

MAX leaps in behind him,clinging,half-in, half-out of the door.

EXT JED'S HOUSE _COURTYARD DAY | 349

350

The plane, riding low on the ground with the weight, Tumbers out of the
courtyard, around a:corner and out of frame....

We hold on the empty courtyard, the dust settling...then we hear the
sound of engines approaching fast.....

Several fan, lightweight dune buggys scramble down the rocky inclines
and in to the courtyard.

_ They set off after the flame.......

EXT RUNWAY DAY - .. 350 .

The plane has emerged on to a stretch of rough, flat dirt which more
or less approximates & runway. The dirt strip comes to an abrupt end
at the edge of the mesa...

The plane draws away from us gatherlng speed, trying to get up enough
power to 1ift off.....

Suddenly, SCROOLOOSE'S vehicle blasts in to frame......
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351 INT SCROOLOOSE'S VEHICLE DAY ' : ' 351
SCROQLCOSE is at the wheel, driving with confidence,.fJ{}y in control.
The Imper1a1 Guard 1y1ng next to -him st1rs.

"SCROOLOOSE noncha\ant]y 1ifts a hand off the whee! and belts h1m
with the fry1ng PaANecaw.

352 EXT___ RUNWAY DAY ‘ 352

Tracking behind the p]ane as it stra1ns and bounces Xrying .to take off.

353 INT  PLANE COCKPIT DAY o | 353
JEDEDIAH NR is flying the plane. |

His father is fiddling with a weird assortment of devices which he wears
around his neck, trying to make calculations, measurung distances.

MAX's face appears from behind.
| Hax
C'mon. Take it UP.....
| ~ JEDEDIAH
There's no 1ift!

We've got too much weight.....

354 EXT RUNWAY DAY ' ' 354

Tracking behind the plane are suitcases, an old sink, a teddy bear
and other assorted junk tumb]es out of the door..,.

355 EXT  SIDE OF’PLANE'bAY o | | 355

MAX, helped by SAVANNAH, is toss1ng out more of JEDEDIAH'S possessions:
a rusted typewriter, cartons, blankets....

MAX turns, Tooking ahead....

356 INT PLANE COCKPIT DAY ‘ : 356 _

JEDEDIAH reacts, pahic,on his face.
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357 . EXT SIDE OF PLANE DAY C 357
The plane skids to a halt - right at the edge of the mé;;.

We hold for a beat, then SCROOLOOSE'S vehicle roars up, 511d1ng in to
annghtyhandbrake u-turn....

The plane starts to turn around as MAX and SAVANNAH tun to SCROOLOOSE
and drag -him towards the plane.

358 EXT___ PLANE DOOR DAY - 358
MAX crams SCROOLOOSE ~  and SAVANNAH back in to the plane < now facing
back down the runway.

The engine dies....
359 EXT - FRONT OF PLANE. ' 359

JEDEDIAH is out of the plane, walklng forward, waving a white f1ag,‘
yelling:

JEDEDIAH

We're friendly!
We're friendly.

“ATT men~afe brothers.

MAX appears behind h1m, looking past JEDEDIAH, where a great armada
of vehicles are approachlng

MAX speaks to JEDEDIAH:
MAX
~ Start her up. _
JEDEDIAH'startS to fidd1e with his instruments again.
JEDEDIAH
You might not understand this - it's very
technical - but we haven't got a chance.
There's no runway.
MAX graps him.
MAX
. There will be.
He shoves JEDEDIAH towards the cockpit.
| JEDEDIAH |

Yes...yes...of course there will.....
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EXT FRONT OF PLANE DAY

360"

361

Tight on the propellor as it kicks and spins...... .

EXT RUNWAY (VEHICLES) DAY

361

362

Track1ng ahead of the first wave of AUNTY S troops as they c1ose in

ferthe kill,

EXT  RUNWAY (PLANE) DAY

m w362_

363

Long shot of the: plane approach1ng, throw1ng up a cloud of dust in
its wake.....

EXT _RUNWAY (VEHICLES) DAY

363

364

Tracking ahead of AUNTY ENTITY as she accelerates towards us...

She looks across to see IRONBAR BASSEY - driving a big off-road vehicle

- nudging his way through the pack.....

INT IRONBAR'S VEHICLE DAY -

364

We push in on IRONBAR'S blackened, snarling face......

365

366

EXT RUNWAY (PLANE) DAY
Tracking ahead of the'plane as it starts to gather speed....
We hold on it until, out of the dust behind, a vehicle emerges,

drawing alongside the plane.....

EXT RUNWAY (VEHlCLES) DAY

366

_ENTITY reacts, try1ng to f1gure out what s g01ng on.

EXT RUNWAY (PLANE) DAY

367

368

Tracking alongside the plane as SCROOLOOSE'S vehicle enters frame,
overtaking the plane.

As it moves past we see that MAX is at the wheel.

INT PLANE COCKPIT DAY

367

368

JEDEDIAH and his son stare out the window, looking back at MAX.......
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369 EXT PLANE DGOR DAY : 369
SAVANNAH and PIG KILLER, surrounded by the others,’ peer ‘out of the open.
door, watch1ng MAX..-. ‘

70 EXT MMCSVEWICLE oAy | ' 370
MAX 100ks -up at 'SAVANNAH and P1G KILLER, raises his hand in farewell and |

‘ acce1erates forward..... _

371 EXT . PLANE DODR DAY ' ) | . 3N
SAVANNAH and PIG KILLER watch him go....

372 EXT _ RUNWAY (PLANE) DAY - 3712
| Tracking ahead of the plane as MAX'S vehicle accelerates ahead.... -
373 EXT RUNWAY DAY - » - v 373
He11copter POX as . MAX' S vehicle leads the plane down the runway, surging

towards the mass of approach1ng vehicles..... ,

374 EXT ‘RUNNAY'IIRONBAR'S VEKICLE DAY ) 374

| Tracking ﬁﬁ front of IRONBAR'S vehicle as it accelerates towards us....

375 EXT RUNWAY ENTITY'S VEHICLE DAY : 375
Clase on ENTITY, driving hard....

376 EXT__ RUNWAY JPLANE) DAY | _ . 376
Track1ng aTongsade the plane as it acce1erates try1ng to ga1n '
amrspeed ...... _

377 EXT SIDE OF RUNWAY DAY ’ _ 377
"Wide angle as the plane and AUNTY'S troops converge very fast.
IRONBAR BASSEY'S vehicle surges in to the lead.......
378 EXT___ RUNWAY MAX'S VEHICLE DAY | 378

MAX manhahdies the Imper1é1 Guard - stiil unconscious from SCROOLOOSE'S
frying pan - in to the dr1v1ng seat, jamming his foot down on the
accelerator.......... _
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379 EXT RUNWAY TRONBAR'S VEHICLE DAY R 4~ at
IRONBAR'S face contorts with rage as he roars towards MAX'S vehicle....

380 EXT _ SIDE OF RUNWAY DAY | 380
Wide angle as the vehicles hurtle towards each other.....

381 EXT MAX'S VEHICLE DAY | ' 381
Tracking with MAX's vehicle as he clambers out of the dr1v1ng seat .and on
to the top of the wvehicle.... v ,

382 EXT - IRONBAR'S VEHICLE DAY ' 382
IRONBAR'S vehicle charges straight at us...huge in frame....

383 EXT MAX'S‘VEHICLE DAY ' 383
MAX crouches on the top of his veh1c1e, bracing himself for the
crunch......

384 EXT _SIDE OF RUNWAY DAY : : o 384
MAX and IRONBAR'S vehicies hit. )

MAX cannonballs off his perch...in to mid-air..
Two marauder vehicles, hard beh1nd IRONBAR swerve rolling, tumbling
over and over..... .
MAX soars over them... ..
As he falls, we see the plane enter frame; 1umber1ng higher, its
wheels just clearing the wreckage....
. We pan with the plane, gaining height....
385 EXT  RUNWAY DAY . 385
| From the plane's POV we see the wreckage below.. |
Fuel from a smashed vehicle ignites....
Flames burst in to the sky...... :

386. EXT PLANE COCKPIT DAY ' 386
JEDEDIAH and his son stare down at the fireball...... : ¢

387 EXT PLANE DOOR _DAY. 387

SAVANNAH,*PIG KILLER and MASTER Took doWn at the wreckage.
We ‘push in on MASTER.....



-170-

EXT.  RUNWAY DAY - o 388

388
Tracking in front of ENTITY' S veh1c1e as she watches the plane slowly
c¢limb away..... _
We hold in it until it starts to recede.....
3890 EXT  RUNWAY DUSH » - 389
ENTITY'S vehicle s]ows to a halt....
She gets out of the vehicle, accompanled by two heav11y-armed_lmper1a1
Guards...
- They walk forward and stop, looking doWN.aeue
‘MAX 1ies sprawled in the dirt, behind him the air is f111ed with
smoke, the ground littered with wreckage....
S]ow]y MAX raises his head... :
The two Imperial Guards raise their weapons, tak1ng aim.....
MAX stares at them, too beaten to resist....
ENTITY'S hand comes out, forcing the weapons down..‘.
She looks at MAX....
ENTITY
Ain't we a pair, raggedy-man......
MAX stares up at her. ' :
She smiles then turns on her'heel,-wa1king towards her vehicle. The
Guards follow..... _ ‘
As she reaches the driver's ssat she pauses and turns, looking at him
one last time.
ENTITY - -
Goodbye....soldier.
She gets 1ﬁ to the vehicle, swings it round and drives off, towards
the setting sun, in to the wasteland....
MAX drags h1mse1f to his feet. ..staggering... sw1r11ng smoke beh1nd
him. ..alone am1d ‘the wreckage cva
DISSOLVE TO: |
390 EXT CLOUDS AIR TO AIR DUSK " . 390
The tiny plane pitches and soars through'rolling mountains of cloud
finally passing us and looking to fly straight in to the sunset...
391 EXT PLANE DOOR ' DUSK ’ | . - ' . 391
The faces of SAVANNAH, PIG KILLER and the'others fill the door..... |
392 INT___ PLANE COCKPIT _DUSK | 392

JEDEDIAH and his son are flying the plane.

MR SKYFISH is squeezed in to the cockpit with them,the magic of f]ytng
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INT PLANE COCKPIT DUSK CONTD ~ ' 392

392
reflected invhis face...... T N
JEDEDIAH Tooks up .

The p1ane approaches a huge c1oudbank...,.;.

393 EXT PLANE-DOOR DUSK | - 393
SAVANNAR and the others watch as cloud and fog skids by, partially o
obscuring them...the plane starting to push down, through the c]oud.q. o
They look down to see a hole opening through the cloud....

394 EXT IN FLIGHT DUSK - 394
Clear POV from the plane as it drops through the cloud and we see the
ground: a mighty broken canyon rushing towards us....

395 INT COCKPIT DUSK ~ - . 395
JEDEDIAH pu\ls the nose up, 1eve111ng out....

305 EXT _IN FLIGHT DUSK =~ N 4 396
Clear POV between the walls of the canyon towards a bend...banking off
the wall..round the curve to reveal the ruins of Sydney Harbour Bridge
- either end intact but the whole of the centre missing...

What was once Sydney;Hanbour4is now a massive, dusty canyon....

397 EXT____ PLANE DOOR__DUSK | 397
SAVANNAH and the others stare in awe at the ruins....

398 INT . COCKPIT DUk - - 398
JEDEDIAH and his son bring the plane around to pass close to one end of
the Bridge, revealing the shattered shells of the Opera House standing on the
edge of a towering bluff....

As we swing past It the whole of the run1ed city comes in to v1ew giant,
broken monoliths Jutt1ng out of great drifts of sand. .
It's totally deserted........ -

399 EXT  PLANE DOOR DUSK - 399

" We see SAVANNAH'S face: it's a place more wondrous then imagination

would have ever-allowed.........
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EXT IN FLIGHT DUSK R .

401

Clear PQV from the plane down and through a c1ty street. . .the gaping

'shattered buildings all around us.

- 402

INT _ cockeT ousk 40

We're pushing in closer to a tall building....

JEDEDIAH and hissson 1ift her up..;clearing the building....dropping
back down across the remnants of the suburbs....

SLOW DISSOLVE TO:

EXT DESERT _DUSK _ : _ 402

- 403

In a vast, empty workd, backlit by the 1ast light from the setting sun,
we find a figure walkxng...

It's MAX, carrying a weapon, a water bottle and bedroll on his back....
SAVA&NAH (v/0) | |
'Th1s you knows - I be First Tracker
- and times past count I done the Tell...
- But it ain't one body's TeT] It's
the. Te11 of us all.....

SLOW DISSOLVE T0:

CEXT____RUINED CITY NIGHT | 403

404

A jumble of :broken skyscrapers, lights f]ackerxng here and there..
in the centre, on a rooftop high above the ground fifty people -

mostly kids -.gathered around a fire....

SAVANNAH (V/O)

And that be ‘the part of how we got
from Crack in 'Erf tq Ruinland.....

EXT ROOFTOP NIGHT ; _ 404

Figures gathered around the fire.
SAVANNAH, much older now, telling them tbe story.

SAVANNAH - (V/0)
It's about the strangér who brought us here...
A "~ the man we lost And every night we come
here. :

Two of the Tr1be move forward and stoke the fire so that 1t flares up

’hwgh
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404 EXT - ROOFTOP NIGHT CONTD “‘“"“*””““‘404""
SAVANNAH (V/0)
....to light the beacon for him
- ¢c0s we knows he's out there somewheve....
DISSOLVE TO:
EXT  WASTELAND - DUSK | 405

405

It's twilight. A tiny figure; in silhouette, makes his wayélongthe
top of a ridge. All around him, darkness.....

SAVANNAH (v/0)

And there'1l come a night when he's
coming home.....

FADE TO BLACK
ROLL END CREDITS.



