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CONTINUED
GUARD
{drones)
See you tomorrow. .

The two men strap on their holsters as they walk down a
corridor &0 an elevator. A young GUARD with an M-16 snaps
te attention.

JERRY
What's happening, Corporal?

.o
-

CORPORAL
Fine, sgir,

Jerry gives Steve a look as they step inta ehe alevasgr,
The two massive sets of steel doors clase.

The men are silent as tha alevacar dascands, -

UNDERGROUND LAUNCHE LEVEL

Steel and concrete give the impressicn shas this §Iruceurs
could withstand a dirascec hits 3v a2 3-megatan bomb. Is sould.
As the elevatcr doors cpen, an alamm caging t3 walil,

Jerrv and 3Stave walk through 3 sariss of i
doors and iazerlocks and finally reach =iz door to the
capsule,

Jerry punches out a cade on a <eyhcard co the sids of che aval
door. The door is opened by the missils COMMANDER and n.s
DEPUTY inside the launch capsule. ™ie ala-m 57398,
DEROTY
We were worried abous vou qUuYs.
The roads must be —w-

JERRY
What roads?
STEVE
It's the visikhiliwy.
COMMANDER
(spotting Jerzy's
moustachea)
What's thae?
JERRY

That's a mousrache.

3TEVT
Jew image.

CONTINUZD
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CONTINUED
The Commander survevs the moustache briefly, straightans uD.

v COMMANDER
I'm going home. Good nighs,
gentlemen,

The outgoing team leaves the Cipsule. Jerry and Stave step in
and close the air lack door. .

INT. LAUNCH CAPSULE

frequency transaiccers, Sircuit breakers, air Uz
and backup systams, a high-speed taleprineer wizh dizecs: line
te SAC headguarters, one reirigeratar, one small and unorivas
latrine, and =we launch consoles swalve faer ivar=,

The 10 x 20 Zaot capsule is crammed wizh panrelsg of high-

Each launch ccnsoie has a computar La=minal
ciator panel thae gives the sta=us oF asch
conzrolled by =hig capsule,

and 2 large annun-

e =an missilas

A Srighe rad s:tronghox wiseh TWO cImiinazioh lac!
on che capsule wall,

Steve unstraps his tolstar, hangs iz o= a hook, and sizs dcwm
at the red chair a= his consols whila Jerry walks co ==a rgars
of the capsula and in rects 1is Moussache ipn ==a aizros,
STEVE
Number nine is seill aonfunczional,
sir. All others ara clsan and green.
JERRY
(fingering
moustiache)

I like iz,

LAUNCE CAPSULEZ - NIGHT

Steve studies a technical manual while Jerry reads his pacer-
back detective novel.

The message processor at each console clicks inwo acwion. Tan
nunerals agpear: Thrae digits followed DYy thrze digics fal-
lowed by Zgur digics,

Steve unstraps his seatbelt, goes to ehe safe, and rezurns wish
CWO sets of technical orders. Zach man comcaras che ordarsg
with the numbers on cheir Computer screens. Thav slowly zurn
towards sach othar,

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
STEVE
Holy shit, sir.

’ JERRY
Calm down, professor. Run your
confirmation, something's haywire.

They each type into their terminals. A faw s5econds later the
screens display:

LAUNCH ORDER CONFIRMED

MISSILES EZNA3LZID:
TARGZT SZLECTICON coMorzTT
YIZLD SELECTICN COMBLETT

LAUNCHE TIME T MINUS 60 §ZCTNDS
ZGIN COUNTDCWI

30th men stare at the screens. Jerrv seems last in thoughe,

STEVE
Siz?

JZRRY
(lacks up slawly)
Let's do ie.

The men begin a roueine thev've rahearsad a thcusand times.
Strapping on their dolstars, chev g5 =3 =he rad s<trangbow
ancd open their combinatian locks. The szen hox g3nstains cwo
brass kevys. '

Zach man takes one key, returas wvo hig fonsole, buckles his
Seatbelt, and inserws che kKey 1n%2 a slat parkad "QFT, szIT,
Laguce, ~

Steve i3 poised, awaiting an ordar fea= nis commander. Jerrv
Stires at the Xxey. '

STEVE . )
Waiting for vour order, sir.

JERRY
Right...q0 to 'ser.'

STEVE
It must ha simultaneous, sir,

They turn their keys to "SET."

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED - 2
JERRY
(snaps oug
o0f daze)
I want a vojce confirmation an thisg.
-

STEVE
Thirty seconds, sir. .I'm not surce
, weé can do that, it's noc pare of
the procedure —--

JERRY
Screw the procedura, I'm going to
-
get somesodv on tha gaddamn phene

-

before I %1l tWenty amillion zeopla.

Jexry g=ahs the phone. A loud wail Dlaras from ohe 2arpiace.
e slams it down.

STEVZ
TWenty seconds.

SIRAY
Zigutanans, G2t S5aC on vour crange

miscar,

STEVE
Thaz's a Securizv viglasian.

JZIAR
That's an orzer.

"

w

TEVE
(pleading)
Major, thare's 2
launch tirze.

th

ifzean saconds pre

JERRY
Goddamnis vou ligel Zuck, do vou
raalize whas's Nappening up thaeze?

STEVE .
Yes, sir, They're prabably all
vaporized.
Jerry picks up his Phone again and stareg at the blarid
receivar.

31
l-‘
t1
o)

We have ordars, gir-.

Jerzy doesn't mave.

STTVE
Siz?

CONTIMNUED
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CONTINUED - 3
Jerry locaks up. Stave is Folncing his .38 automa=ic at =i=.

. STEVE
Put vour hand on the kev, sir.

Jerry hesitates, then obevys. The monitor reads:

T=-3...T=2...7«1l...LAUNCH

STEVE
Latnch the missiles. -
JZRARY
. {ro no
one)
I'm sorzy.
He can't do ie.
STEVE
Turn =he kav, si-.
JERRY
(strugglong:
I'm teing wm-
! STEVE
Turn <he kav.
JERRY

I can'z.

Stave keeps the gw on Jarry. 3oth Men ara silanse
"LALCNCA" flashes r=d an =he Sombuter soreans, Tha alawn
continues to blase.

cer o

INT. NORAD (NORTEY AMERICAN AIR DEFENSE COMMAND} - COLORALDO

Several people watch Jerrvy being interrcgated on a large

video screen in a comforeable Sriefing rsom: GEMNERAL
BERINGER, Commander of JORAD; LINCCLN Ca2ray, Secravary of
Cefense; U.S. SENATOR LEAVITT: DR. JOHNM ACPETARSCN, Sanior
Adviser, Department of Delense:; PATRICIA HZALY, his a2ssiscants,
and assorwad aides,

FSYCHIATRIST
(ot video)
Did you aver have doubts?

COUTINUED
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CONTINUED
JERRY

Sir?

. PSYCHIATHIST
About your ability to ferform...at
the actual moment.

JERRY
No. Never.

The Psychiatrist waits for more. Noshing comes,

PSYCHIATRIST
About the moral consequences?

G -

ZARY
(zoze) _

Ordinary battlefiald azhiss &g now
apply to dur job, sir, Qu- targats
have been selacted =a mimimiza
civilian casualszias whila desirsyiag
the military and indugs=ial capa-
Wil www

PSYCHIATRIST
Yas, yas, Major. I underssa-s thaz,
i think I have t=he bagic LT mm-

: JIRRY

fou don't unders=and. T wanred =9

turn chat Xey. I tried =3, zu= T
couldn't. My arm wouldn't worg,
What do you call whaz haspened =3

me?
PSYCHIATRIST
I don't know, Masigr.
(sympachetiz)
No one believes it's an easy thing
to do.

Pat Healy, an intense young woman with dark hair tha= hides
her thin face, gets up Trom her seat and turns dawn the sound.
Her boss, Dr. McPhearson, a seli-assured man of about for=y in
2 sharp business suiz, addresses the room from his seat.

McPHEARSON
You all have the figures in frone
af you. Eightsen Perceant of cur
missilemen fajled tg launch, a Zfaw

CONTINUED
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CONTINUZD

)

-

2

McPHEIZARSON (Cone'd)

out of confusion over ¢
but most af them rafuse

he proceduras,
d tg belizve

that the launch order wWas authencic,

It's a testament to the

Aamazing

capacity of the human mind eo deny

painful realjiwy,
lieve their loved ones
vaparized?

But it was a test, wasn

could have w=-

Mr. Secrarary,

they had
kKnowing &thaw. '

A man like this shouldn
Posicion 3% responsikzil
3

sursrised tha scroamsn

Who wants to bae-

have been

SECRETARY CAPLAN

't i8? They

AcPHIARSON

no way of

t
iy
judoy

MePHERXRSON

You're missing the whol
these ars sane men, nic
whosae aonly srcblem iz -
whas we'ra asking =hem

annihilacte millions af

innccene human baings,

hoce wa'd all agras is

ace,

i
-

GEMNERAL
Eighteen parcent seems
sonable failure rate, w

congider che doubling a
of our launch faorces on
targecs,

e DCinw:
2 guys

thevy Znow

ro de
cerlectly
which I
an insan

IERINGER
like a rea-
hen vou

aé trisling
prim

McPHEARSON

(impatient)
Fine. And if the Sovie
decide zo turn New York
world's hicgest parking

tg ever
ints zhe
loe, wa

can all hope to hell thac the

missilemen who hagpen ¢

at Moscow don't wet eheir

the thought of sushing

0 ke aiming
pants ac
the busezn.

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED

- 3

BERINGER'S AIDE
Turning the key.

MCPHIARSON.
Things just move ¢3¢ fast these
days -- we've got to get these
guys out of the loop.

SENATOR LEAVITT
Positive human céntrol has bean
the hall=mark of our nuclear “riad
SinCe —w-

AcPHTARSCON
It's a charade. Look as ic £z
way: wWe get a sigiting of a 3
o

missile attack. Hew much time £o we
fave zefore impacs? Iwenty=-ZIiva
misutes? And tha<'sg land-baszsed.

Six ninutaes if they're submarina-
launched. §ix mincess, Enouzn
time to vank the Pras.dear o=

the can o sit down w

and Zormulazs a2 syisa

WE WaZ Tlan?
CENERAL ZERINGIR

Qf course aon. The Freasidane woulsd

crdar us o Zfaollaw tre SIOP.

McPhearson stands up, nodding.

MOPHZARSON

Zxactly. You fSollow =ne STa3; vou
€o what the compuzer =zsllg vaua to do.

coT 0

INT. COMPUTEIR CINTSR DETZP -V CEIYINNZ MOUNTAIl

Dr. McPhearson leads the group through a large, Srighely-lis
room which houses the NORAD computer system.

MePHEARSON
These computers give us instant-
anecus access to the state of the
world -- from troop movements o
Soviet missile tases =o shifting
weiather pacgarns, They also f=222
this information to =ie 3102
machine. Paul?

PAUL REINER, McPhearson's other assistane, a tall, rumplad,
T —@am
P meanl:

easily excited young man, locks up from His =erwmina

. nxad

him is a low gray machine eie size of a VW bug.

CCNTINUEZD
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CONTINUED
R
{caugh+ o
gquard)
Oh. _Well -- thig maching thinks
about World War IIT. Tweney=-ZSour
hours a day, 383 days a year, By
" intarfacing with £Als ==
(gesturas to the
surrounding computers)
== 1t comstantly refines the SIOP.

(2R U!

INER

SEVATOR LEAVIT™
Excuse me =w-

L REINER
Single Integrared Uperating Proce-
dura. The war plan. The machine
is conszanely playiag war gamag,
estimating Soviews resgeonses =g
QUI rasponses wa chaeiw resscnses
+e. it gaes kingd of coniusing.

MePHIARSON
It's Zevond =xe SCoze c¢f anvore's
mnngd,

SINATOR LEryTT™
dow do vou zall wko wing?

AZINE=z
{almoss
apologerticalliy)
Uh...it counrs zhe dead. =Zsgui
the damaga. Tran lcoks feor wa
ae

improve sur scora in the x

oy
in

ate
5 ¢t

(3]

it

~ar,

MCPHEARSON

{to the poine)
The key decisions about how we will
respond o every conceivable nucleas
risis have alwaady nean mada oy
this machine’

(pauses for effact)
But the whole trillion-dolla~ Systam
is jeopardized Jecause we'vya seill
got these guys down chera wich their
lictle brags keys whose only problem
is they're human, Gev them ouz of
the loop. Ger tha humans out af the
geddamn loog.

(surng to aida)
May I see rhae £Or a minuts?

- The Aide hands nim a Pocker calculator. AcPhearson cracks
lt open on the desk like 3 walaue, Tids a few wiras and
g8xtiracts a1 compurar chip the s1za af a baby's fincerna:l,

CouTIILED
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CONTINUED - 2
McPHZARSON
These are your new troops. Thev're
evVery general's dream: guick,
clean and obedient. They don't
Question orders. -

CAPLAN
But do they volunteer?

Everyone laughs, even Dr. MéPhearson as fie hands the pieces

back to the startled Alde, e

CAPLAN
We're all agreed chen?

Silence.

CAPLAN
I'll cenfirm it wich the Prasidens.
dow long will the changecver taxe?

McPHEARSON
Four to six monshs .,

. SENATCR LEZAavITy
May I touch ie?

MczPhearssn locks asx Reiner, whko shrugs.

MCPHIAASSN
Sure, go aheacd.
i
The Senator puts hig nand out and StIokes the grav allovaed
surface of the 3I10p TMachine.

SENATCR LEavITT
--.50 this is where Armagedicn
plaved,
(puts his ear
t9 the machine)
I think I hear the bombsg burs+ing....

I
s}

EEGIN TITLES

MUSIC UNDER: "Shape of Things to Ccme” bv the Headbovs.

EXT. CHAPSL STREZT, NBW HAVEN, CcommETICcrT - DAY
It's a beautifyl dav in latas spring
sidewalks. TEEZNAGTES hang cuz in =
game arcade.
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INT. FUTUREWORLD ABCADE

Punk rock hammers away as kids swa-m araund the machines:
Space Raiders, Speed Freak, Asteroids, pinkall, etc.

CLOSEUP ~ DAVID LIGHTMAN 4 :

Seventeen, pale, carelessly dressed in totn T-shirt and jeans
that hang logsely on his lanky frame.

sa

A shy TEN-YEAR-OLD locks on as David nsel
dica

¥
the machines: Whistles and exnlosicns
action on the cemputar ssrsen.

nea
T
-l

Y Plays cne o2
e the unsesn

CLOSZUP OF GAMET -~ MISSILE COMMANDER

David targets and firass his missilas to intzrcept the anemv
force -= s0 Successiully vhat he'sg alr2ady won six Srae games.
The guy with the apron full of guarstars walks by, scowling

at him,

David fires another Missile and smiles a- the explsosion.
Checks his digrral watzh. Suridas out of =ha arzade, laaving
nis Irae games Szr =ha t2neyear~gld,

IXT. MEW HAVIN STRIZT - DAY

Pavid lopes along ia no parzicular hurry,

EXT. LEE HIGH SCHECCL
The lack ¢f kidg nanging around Suggests thaz {v's wall pas<t

lunch period. Dpav:d ambles acrass the schoeliyard and into
the main entrance.

INT. BIOLOGY CrLassS

David strides into the clagsroom, obviocusly saveral minutes
late, and heads towards the back of the room. MR, LIGGET,
Sweaty and overweight, Slares at David until he takes a seat
in the last rzow next eo CHRISTIZ, a cute blonde.

Diagrams of the gsexual reproduction precess £ill the Dlack-
boaxrd.

END CREDITS

MR. LIGGET
Jice of you to join us, Mx. Ligheman.

CCNTINUED
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CONTINUED

A few derisive chuckles from the class,

. HR. LIGGET
Where were we? AR ves, somebody
wanted to know about cloning., Wwe
hear a lot abeour cloning thesa days,
Can anybody tell me who first sug-
gested the possibility of an advanced
organism reproducing asaxually?

Ligget writes "asexual reproduction=without sex® on the
blackboard.

A few titrers,
MR. LIGGET
I £ail to see the humer in

20Y

t
H o
}a
n

fendel?

MR. LIGazZT
A litela early. Think new. Chzistie,
You srould know ehig.

Christie locks un Ircm her GCny ol Pectls Magazima ang

Bearcs nme.

David whisvers Semezhing. Chrisvia cracks up,
MR, LIGSET
Chrisgie? vay have scma=w«:
WaNnI to shara wiszh ==e ress
class?

Christie can'e 5%2p laughing.
MR, LIGGET
Miss Mack, whaz is §C amusing?
Caristie looks azx Lavid,

MR. LIGGET
All right, Lightman, Mavbe you can
tell us who first Suggested renro-
ducing without sax.

DAVID
Your wifa,
CrT ¢
INT. HIGH scyooLr ADMINISTRATION CFFICES ~ pav
David breezes ip-p tie recection arasa and hands a =ink
€2 a gurly aLacwy UCHAN,  She nocicn DIgwn & snor
© cvs!

L in
4 ]

towWaris a hench Cutside tha eloged
?rincipal.
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CONTINUED

Through an open deor off the corridor, David Sees a MIppLe-
AGED WOMAN working at the school computer terminal.

David sits down and checks his digital watch: l:44...1:453.
On schedule, the woman gets uv from the terminal, takes a
thermos and sack lunch, and leaves for her break.

Alone now, David gets up, listens for g moment to the stern
voice behind the Boys' VP's door, and darts into the computer
room.

He oulls out a sliding panel from a desk nexs ta the cempuser
terminal. Taced to the vanel is a leng list ofF six-lecsar
words, all crossed Out excert the las=:

David slides =he panel back and nhurries T2 tne bench sust as
the Boys' VP's door cpens,

280YS' VICZ PRINCIPELL
Lichtman. Not again...,.

EXT. HIGE SCEocL YARD - Cay
5ciocl 1s out. David makes nis W2V throuch tha CROUD.
aristie catches UD to hin.
CHRIS™IES
Hey, waiz a Minute,
David slows his Pace slighzly.

CHRISTIZ
I didn'tc mean wp get vyou ia trourle,
I just couldn's St3p laughing -w=-

DAVID
It's okay. vYou were verfect, ‘Thanks.

CHRISTIE
What are you talking akout?

DAVID
I needed something, and You helned
he get it. Thanks,

He's of=f,

CHRISTIE®
God are veu weira, “haz did vou ger?

David stoos, turas, and checks her Qut more closely.

CCNTINUED
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CONTINUED
DAVID .
Can you keep your mouth shut?

She smiles.

DAVID
Fallow me.

CUT 10
INT. LIGHTMAN HOUSE - DAY

A charactarless home in a middle-class neighborhood. David
ané Christie enter.

DAVID

Mom?
No answar, .
DavID
C'men up.
Chrissie 2zllzws Davig upstalrs <o hiz roem. 3 sizn on zhe
docr warns: THIS I§ A STCURT ARE2. AUTHORIZED zZNTRY ONLY.
NO EXCIPTIONS. GDawid Froc2eds tg open an alakcrares svsten
of locks. .
SAVID
(turning
combinazion)

I den't like pearlea ezming in v
Tocm when I'm neot a==und.

IN7. DAVIa's BEDROCM
Lech, and

=,
wizv as

-

It's dark, wish curmains drawn. Daviz flips a swi
the silence is broken by the hum of elecz=-anis ¢ir
Panels and »ocols of light aprear aroumd &= room.

The room is deminated Sy & computer system: g couple of old
Sylvania TV's serve as monitors for an elecetronic Keyhoard
from an outmoded Altairp terminal, a printer rigged from an
electric tysewriter, wires running to a variety of other
izprovised or stolen hardiware including a Mcdenm (calernhone
coupLer), memory Stcrage unics and several Ilogpy disk

drives.

The walls are covewed with star maps, satellite reccnnais-~
sance photos, stills frem "Star Wars" and "Seax Trek,® ang

a2 long cork bulletin board crowded wizh newscager clipoings,
Old exposed radics, a Stared, bcoks and jourmals glutma= the
st of the rocm. -

CCNTINUED
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CONTINUED

Pavid sits down at the terminal, hits the enter kev, places
the telephone receiver into the modem, and punches a Fhone
numbeaer.
CaARISTIE
I don't believe irt...,.

DAVID

(all business)
It's an old Altair modified to
Trash-80 specs with 48K memory, .
2 couple of floppy disk drives --
I'm gecting a Corvusg -- this is a
modem with carrier detect, vou can
siz on ‘the bed.

-

She does, slowly, s«ill taking i+ ai1 ina.

CHRISTrT
What is all ehig?

screern
You see, I've dizlaed into zze
. central diserice svstaw.

MONITOR: THIS IS 7TET GRZATER NIW =auvE: NIFIED
SCHCOL DISTRICT Cava PRCCISSING sysToy.

PLEASE LOG IN WITHY v5=x PASSWCAD Ao
ACCOtNT yrMsER.

PAVID
They chance the Passwcrd every monch.
That's where vou came in. I needed
an excuse to cer near she scheoel
comouter rocn.

DAVID: PENCIL

The computer displays a list of sub-svstems to choose from.
David reguests acgcess ta: STUDENT ENRCLLMENT /GRANES .

T™he monitor now displavs a complete record ¢ pavid's dismal
high school carse-,

DAVID
What an asshele, thae Lick=-it. =He
flunks me lase semescer for discussing

- Ty —
CONTINLED
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CONTINUED =~ 2

DAVID (Cont'a)
evolution within a Warzed space-
time matrix on the final. 2s if
he understood what I was talking
abourz,

CHRISTIE
What are you deing?

DAVID
I'm changing my grade.

An "F" becomes a "C."

Ciris<ie
menizor,

The

usﬂ

. CHRISTIZ
You can't do thas,
RAVID
Oh ves I can. Thay're net keaging
me behind in schopl this summer,
nNot at that rat-maze, Ged, veou-
did worse than I di=z it cecmezzv

last vear,

SeLS up Irch the bed and FeCS a clcse look at the
which now disglays ner own medlcere crades.
CIRISTIT
David, you're FSing %3 gt us in=
Lrocuble,
DAVID
Relax. This isg acthinge.,  You iika
S cet bad grades? Nazch. Sae
that C you got inp chem? You iussz
got a B,
CIRTSTIZ
I don't like this, I gotta gax =»
ballet c¢lass. Change it back.
DAVID
I'm telling you, it's safe. Thev
can't possibly srace «w—-
CHRISTIZ
(upset)
I said change it back.
DAVID
Okay.
goes back to "p.* Ciristie heads Zor =xe deecr,
CONTINUED
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CONTINUED - 3
CHRISTIZ

{cool)
Lock, I'll see You around. I'm
S0rry again abgut today.

. DAVID .
No sweat.

) CHRISTIE
Bye. I gotta go.

She rushes out. Pavid goes ts the windéw, Pulls the curtains
aside, and watches Christie hurry away.

David sits back down ac Nis terminal ang changes her chemiscry
grade to an "A."

CLT TO
INT. LIGHTMAN DINING RCCM - NIGHT

Rinner time ag ehe Lightman house. 2 televised basahall gare
drones from the den. Cavid nicks listlessly az 4ig dinner.

David's FATETR, a tiin, baléding, unpleasant man, mevicn
Jutters a piece of Wender bread ard ehan Froeeads mo ow

=L
2 . . H mama e
arownd an ear of zoro, slowly rotaming iz eg graszs =h

avanliy.

David watches wirhk a MiXTure of fassinacien and disgusc.

At the other end 0f the takle, a slaze 22 2508 3i=3 untoucshad.
From behiné the closzg kitchen door, MRS, LIGETMAN'S lsed

telephcrna chatser =an =e Neard.

Davic puts his fork dcwn.

DAVID
See you later.

Mr. Lightman is lost in the salting 2% "is dinmne-.

INT. NEW HAVEN POST OFFICE - NIGuT
David is dwarfed by the cavernous building. He searches

through fifteen or so kKevs on a larce janitor's kav ring,
OFens his P.0. box and Pulls out 3 large bundle of mail.

INT. DAVID'S BEDROOM - LATE NIGHT

David sorts his mail]. Included in tonight's cagsh aw=e:
Covers Action Informatian 3ellecin, savera: envalcpes eacH

CONTINCE
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CONTINUED

with a single chess move inside, an Astounding Tales comic
{(in plain brown,wrapper), a COpy of Soviet Militawr Reviaw,
and finally a Mateel Inc. Newslaetver,

On the cover, a vivid color computer-generated boxer seems to
punch right out of the screen:

"Coming This Fall...The Next
Generation of Computer Games...
INNOVISION...Now Under Development

at Mattel Inc., El Segqundo, Califernia”

As he skims the newsletter, David goes to the phone and dials
long distance informacicn.

DAVID

Yeah, for EZl Segqundo Please...the
number for Mattel Incorzoraced...
that's is...642-0411. Thanks. Ohn,
by the way, cowd ¥Yeu tall me whac
other crefixes ars for &} Sezunds?
678 and 679. And =hat's ie?  Okay.
Thank vou.

David opens a file mox and rifles thrsuch a collaction ef
this plascic disks the Siz2 0fF 45'5 w- Ilopey discs, Proozanm
Storage unius for home computers. He inserts cne ineo a
Cisk reader. The machire Jeglns to whir and sasdg a disslavy

te the monitor:

MCDEM TCNT SCAN
COPYRIZET BY DAVID LIcumvay

ANY WMIAUTHORIZIZD UST Of QUPLICATICN
OF THIS PROGRAM I5 STRTCTLYy
PRCHI3ITED.

David places the telaphcne receiver in ehe modem and hires
tie "recurn” kev on the tarminal.

MONITOR: TO SCAN FOR MODEM TONES, PLEZAST
LIST DESIPED ARTA AND CCCE PRIFINZS.
DAVID: 213-643, 213-673, 213-679.

He hits the "return" key again and the Program starts to run.
Ee turms up the monitor knob on the modem and listens as the
computer automatically dials the first number: 213-643-04800.
After one rinc an irate voice answers "hells." The computer
disconnects and rings the next nurher: 213-543-0001,

David turms off the monitor speaker, crawls into »ed with
2is copy of Skv & Telescope, and tecins to read....

CUT 70

EXT. A PALEZ CRESCIVT MOON IN THE AFTTRNOGH S8Y

VOICIS (o.5.)
Lightman: Hey ‘erk! The nall!
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DAVID IN RIGHT FIEL

While he's been staring into outer space, somebody has hit
a fly ball whigh hag dropped to the ground and rolled past
him. David scrambles after it, picks it up, and lamely
throws it in while the LAST RUNNER rounds thira. The ball
dribbles to the SHORTSTOP as the runner scores. David's
TEAMMATES glare at him. The game is over. They lost.

TEAMMATE
Inside the park grand slam. Jesus
"Christ! i
The winning TEAM jumps about in jubilation. COACH MOUTIS,
a8 hairy guy in a swear suit, grabs bavig by the shouldar,

COACH MOUTIS
What the hell were veou doing out
there? Can't vou <2ep vour eye on
the hall? For thae, Lightman --
{shceuting)

Red team! Tan laps!

h
o
th
th

The kids grumble and stars ax David as thev

COACE MQUTIS
htman, where can I =]l
U wen't serew avervtiing

EXT. BEHIND THEZ GYM - AFTERNCON

Still in his gym clothes, David carzies a pile of hases oads,
bats, balls, cascher's gear, ets., acruss the blackscy
tcwards an open door marked "Eguizment.

Charistie walks up behing him=m.,

CHRISTIZ
di! What're vou doing?

David, having trouble balancing everythinag, ignores her ang
gees into the equipment room. A loud clatter. David comes
out and closes the door.

CHRISTIZ

Gee, you must be imporvanc.

She follews David around the side of the building.

CHRISTIZ

S0 I thought akout yocur offar. Can

Yeu really change my grades with

vour TV?
DAVID

It's nce a v,

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
CHRISTIE
Okay, your --
- (mimicking)

'Phase X modified prefrontal discow

driver with detachable trash
tompacter.' Your computer,

DAVID
Thgt's berter,

He keeps walking bug allows her to fall in sten.

CHERISTIE

You're sure they can't ever find

oue? .

DAVID

o, I'm rot Surs, but by sha=z =

I plan to be leng gore.

They reach the main doors =a the ¢om. paw

o face Chris=ia,

Davze
S0 whaz changad yaur Tming?

CHERISTIZ

den't knew...: cuess I den'e

$ 0 4

@
Snger fvsel?,

1
-

‘
L]

INT. DAVID'S BEDAQCM - raTT AFTEIRNCCN

Ll

David and Chriseie anter,
02 twelve phone aurbers ag
run,

The computer s

CHRISTIE

tke scannin o)

im

15

ally wans to =e stick hers much

T TOo

cTeen displavs a lige
fogram continces vo

Why isn't Your mother aver around?

DAVID
She spends mos+ o< her time in
People’'s housss, She's =zhe nei
berhead professicnal.

What?

CONTINUED
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b S CONTINUVED
DAVID
Centuxry 21l...you knaow, rea] estase.

Christie sits dewn at David's terminal.

CHRISTIE
Will you teach me how to do some-
thing with thig?

. ” DAVID
& Don't touch it. Sit gver there.

. CHERISTIZ
What's ie doing now?

DAVIZ
Dialing numbers. It's lookimg far
other computars.

Christie, fascinaczed, scooes her cha:ir LE cleser o the
terminal,

DAVID

I read about rhese amazing camas

that Masz=el ig CONLing cue wis=h, .
. The programs for shem are zrcbakly

§till in rheir comzuter systam.

Matzel 15 in =2 Sacunds, so -

eld my compurer =3 search fxr
Qther ceomputars in taas ares,

David;ﬁakes the raceiver gfs the medem, hanmds it zo Christia
and didls a aumber.

DAVID
They answer wish a tone that othe-
cemputers can racognize.

Christie reacts as she hears the hiqh—frequency tone over the
phone.

CHRISTIE
You mean you calleg every number
in El1 Segundo? California?
David nods, grinning.
CHRISTIZ
Isn't chae axvensive?

DAVID
Thera's ways arsund char,

N’ ree -
Y CONTINUED
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7 CONTINUED - 2
' *
Christie studies David closely, not sure what eo maze of
this. David dials the first numker,
_ DAVID
Let's see what we got. )
He places the receiver inte the modem and hits the "enta="
kay. .
MONITOR: BANK OF AMERICA, SOUTHWEST BRANCZ HDQRTS
LOG IN PLEASE -
DAVID
Make a note of that cne, 1t may
come in handy scne day,
Christie smiles. Savid dials the next number on tae lisz.
The terminal displays an arrival and degarture list Sor Pan-aAm.
CHRISTIE
Let's go somewherz!
2AVID
Where do vou wan= to go?
'
CERISTIZ
Paris.
David types iats che Xevioarzd.
MONITOR: PARIS. 52°, Rain.
, CERISTIZ
(romaneic)
It's raining in Paris....
QJAVID
i have rain.
CERISTIE
Eow about Hawaii?
David tymes into che keybcard and leans back with a self=-
satisfiad lock.
DAVID
We're booked onts a direct fliche
a2 week Ircm tomCrrow —ee
CERISTIE
Really?
e’
—

CONTIMUED
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CONTINUED ~ 3

DAVID
-— L0 Moscow!

The monitor confirms reservations for two on a midnight flighs

to Mosgcow.,

" CHRISTIE
Ugh. .
David punches the next number, .
MONITOR: WHAT TEEZ HELL DO YOU WANT?
« DAVID
We've reached scme wise-ass hacker
- like me.
CHRISTIZ
There's more Of you on the loosa?
DAVID
Sure == we talk ts each other all
the time. This red light here
flashes when scmenhedy's tIying o
reach ae.
DAVID:

YCUZR ACTIVITIES HAVE BEEN DISCOVIRED.
IVEZRY MOVI YCU MAXI MY 3 YOUR LaS™.
Ty

Z CCMPRNY.

CHERISTIE
This 1s fun! How dc you knew abous
all this? I guess I shouldn't talx,
buz you never exactly seemed like =z
rocket scientist ar school.

RAVID
(dialing next
number)
School is a waste of time. I like
machines. You can take them apars
and figure out hecw they work. Holy
shit, look as that.

For a split second, a vivid computer graphic of a mushkroom
cloud flashes on the scraen. Then the screen goes bhlank.

CHRISTIE
Whae was it?
CAVID
(redialing)
I don't know. Scmetizes You get g
licwle of the last progranm they ran
when you go online.

CONTIMUED
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CONTINUED =~ 4

David reaches the system; unlike the others, there is no
indication of what he has reached, only the conventional
reguestg:

MONITCR: LOG ON

DAVID
It doesn't identify itsalf. Lat's
try anything.

DAVID: 000001
OPERATOR

MONITCR: IDENTIFICATION NOT RECOGNIZIED
YOU HAVE BESN DISCONNECTES,

The computer screen goes blank.
CHRISTIZ
How rude.
DAVID
(redialing)
I'll ask it for help.
CHRISTIZ
7fou can do thkaw?
CavID
(redialing)
Yean, on =ost systams. The mora
cemplicaced thev are, whe mere thev
have to help vou out.
MONITCR: LGG ON
DAVID: HEL? LOG ON
MONITCR: HELP NOT AVAIZABLZ. LCG O
, CHRISTIZ
Now what do we do?

DAVID
(thinking)
Let's try games. That's what we'ra

after,
DAVID: HELP GAMES

HMONITOR: GAMES REFERS TO MODELS, SIMULATIONS
AND GAMES WEICH HAVE TACTICAL AND
STRATEGIC APPLICATIONS.
CAVID
(excited)
faybe chis is Matsal! Turn thac an,
would vou? Larv', Jget a printe-gut of
this,

COHNTINUED
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COUTINUED - §

Ravid motions Ch{istie to the printer next to the terminal.
DAVID: LIST GAMES

The monitor is blank for a moment as they both watch it. Then:
MONITOR: GAMES:

FALKEN'S MAZE

8LACK JACK
. GIN RUMMY

EXA3TS

ERIDGE

CHZCXZRS

CHESS

POKER

FIGATER COMBAT
GUIRRILLA ENGAGEMENT
DESEZRT WARSARE
AIR-TO-GRCUND ACTIONS
TAZATERWIDE TACTICAL WaR

i-d
fu
117}
1]

The camera pans slowly down zhe lisz and holds on #xe
lirne:

GLOBAL TEZRMONUCLEAR Wax

LT T

EXT. MACY'S DEPARTMENT STCRE, NEW HAVIN - raTr AFTIRNCCN

A beat-up old station wacon beunces up the parking ramp.

INT. MACY'S

Christie follows David as he takes long strides Us the moving
escalator. The public address annouynces that Macy's will ¢lose
in ten minutes. David finds a SALESIADY.

‘ DAVID
{out of breash)
redit department?
SALESLADY
Right through there Jast lingeris.

DAVID
Thanks.

Christie follaws Cavid through the aisles o= lingerie, past a
gilassed-in work area where 3SEVEIRAL WOMEM g::- ax data preccessors,
and into a small cluttered affice.
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CREDIT OFFICET

JIM STING, a fat Rasputin with beard ang loeng stringy hair,
9its at a desk with a compuzer console, raading the sporss

gsection.

DAVID
Tovarich!

Jim looks up from the paper, picks up the phone.
L JIM \
Get me Jecurrey, right away. Ie'g
an emer ~=- :

David takas the receivar frem Jim ang fangs it ugp.
DAVID

Jim, =his is Cariszie. C(Chriseia
this is Jim.

It

JI>

(Szom oute
Space)

A, a choice young female unise.

Is this a prize, Lightman?

31

CERISTIE
Nice to meas vou,

JIM
Al ves, she evan speaks. Well
wavic, whazideo vou want, I'a sure

it's not ertdi=.

DAVID
I want your professicnal opinisn.
{unfolding
paper)
Take a look at =hig. It's a prine-
Qut system I came across today.

David motions for Christie to take a seat,

JIM
{takes the
Print-gu=)
0f course you do. Evervbody wanes
MYy opinion. Where's the qcrey veuy
CwWwe me?

DAVTIS
(sitting)
Whaz meneir?

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
JIM

{reading)
Just checking.

Jim gets to the bottaom of the list and chuckles,

JIM
Cute. Very cute. Where did you
get this?
' DAVID

. All T know is jit's in El Segundo
California. 1 was ETving to ges
into Mattel.

JIM
That doesn't meap éanyzhing., You
prcbably his a remoca @ntrance,
The system iwgels cculd be anywhare.

Jim studias the Princ-cusz.

DAVID
What do vou think?

JIM

I think it's wine Sor weou wa Fi
& new nobby. Thesa lack like ¢
FUter war games - deliritely
Military, unless Matzel's idga <
what will sell Ras gottan varv
Sizk. Give i« “E. GC fack to the
arcade,

-

na

"
om-

Ih

CAVID
I figured shat Tuch. But whas ars
grograms for Dlackijack and pokar
doing in a military svswem? And
tiis -= what the Nell is Falkan's
Maze? It almose reads like a list
©f games you'd use if you wanted so
teach strategy to somebody,

‘ JIM
Or to some Mmachine.
(gathering
his things)
Listen, this is far the big boys.
Forget abous i, it's lave, =
want to go jicme.

CoONTINUED
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CONTINUED - 2
DAVID
{pushing on)
S0 if these games are part of a
larger "system, they're probably
protected by the same security
leasureg —-- . .

JIM .
Lightman! vYou just don't get the
Picture. I'm not interested in
this petty electronic vandalisz
routire you've got going, don'cz
you understand? Go away. Lezave
me alone. ' You're a auisance,

Jim picks up his Sriefcase and heads for “he door.

DAVID
I never thoughet I'd Hear Capeain
Crunch say that,

CERISTIZ

Who's Captain Crunch?

-
aptain Crunch neve
cns

c
srend gizhreen =
e-‘

o |

r thcught =e's
85 Iin jail,

(to Christia)
That's me. oOr, that was me. A long
tine ago, when I wasg an obnoxious,
arsogant punk who spent leng nishes
breaking into worlds where I dizdn's
belong.

CHRISTIZ
(impressed)
Why'd they put you in jail?

JIM
I liked to make chone ecalls, by«
I didn't like to Pay for them,

CHRISTIZ
They put you in jeil Zor a hig
phore pill?

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED - 3
JIM
Let's just say I figured out some
interesting ways o fool Ma Bell.
I'd call anybedy. I even called
myself once =--
. (gesturing) _
' == around the warld. Aand got ny
dime back.

. DAVID -
He was the best.

Jim 2tops a= the deorway, remembering,

. DAVID )
I'm going to break in theras, Captain.
I want to plav those games.

~vim looks at David for a faw seconds and cives up.
Walk me o the bus sToD.

EXT. DOWNTOWN NEW HAVEY - TARLY EBvINING

wim, Lavid and Christie walk aleng she rush heouys sEtraecs, a
large zcured-concra=e PAIKing surucsure locming overhead,

wIiM
Listen, if it is a milicary systam,
thece'll be 50 many levels of zass-
words ycu couldn'e POssibly cer
through the security gates unless
you had the head of the ¢ra as an
accomplice. Your only sher is
through a baek door.

, DAVID
What do you mean?

JIM
The programmer's own private pass-
word. When I design a system, I
always put in a password that only
I xnow about, just in case I wanc
Q0 get access larer., Is bypasses
whatavaer security they add on astar
that,

CCNTINUED
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CONTINUED

They've reached the bus stop.

JIM
If you want to play those games,
find cut everything you can about
the guy who designed the progsanm.
Learn ko think like him,

The bus arrives, air brakes hissing.

JIM .
And Dawvid, do me a favor? Dea'c
tell me what hapgens?

The doors open and Jim stams into the bus.

DAVID
(shouting)
Wait a minute! How the hell 25 I
find out whe the guy 137

JTM
{abova the
noLzal
I think chat's his name righe zhars
on that Iigu., Falkan,

On that, the doors c¢lose and cthe bSus d=ives 03,
Pavid looks down az zhe lisge and back uz at Chrisszi
DAVID

{eyas wide)
Falken's Maze....

MONTAGE SEQUEMCE

ZXT. STIRLING MEMORTAL LI3RARY, vALE UNIVERSITY - DAY

Cavid climbs the S5teps and antars khe imposing Gothic struc-
tura.

INT. LIBRARY =~ CARD CATALOGUES

David 3its at a desk with a drawer from the cars catalocues,
COPYing Informaticén into a notekbook:

fLARZN, Stephen W. 191317=-1977
"Compuzers and Theorem Proofs:

Towards an Arw:Zicial Intellizenca."
196d. 329 o. [oczoral Thesis,
Massachusec:s Inscizuee of Tachnology.
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INT. LIBRARY STACKS

David winds his way through the narrow stacks, finds the boundg
volumes of Scientific American, and oPens one. The cover of a
1966 issue sRhows the top view of two mazes. In one, a real
live rat scurries towards the food Pellet at the end. In the
other, a mechanical rat is slighely farther along.

"FALKEN'S MAZE: Teaching
a Machine to Think.

CUT TO
INT. DAVID'S BEDROOM « NIGHT

David sits at his computer, the light shining in his faca.

MONITOR: IDENTIFICATICN NOT RECOGNIZ=D my SYSTEM
YOU HAVE BEIN DISCONHECT%E

o7 10
iNT, LIZRARY READING ROOM - Dav

Lavid is slurped in a leather chair, Taading Stra=acie Reviaw,

eddon: The
in

2n, with Conrny McPhesrscopn
cor T
CLESEZU? or DAVID'S compuTsR SCREZY

MCNITCR:  yorU HAVE BEZEZN DIsConwEoTT

INT. LISRARY SEARCH DESX
The librarian hands David a ComMputer print-oue.
FALKZN, STEPHEN w.
RECENT PUBLICATIONS
1970 - crassIrTED
1372 - crassrrren
1373 - CLASSIFIzZD
1874 « crassrFrep

1377 - CLASSIFIE®ED
1877 - DECEaseD

INT. pavrp's BEDRCOM - Nrgu-

David cazes intg the compurar screen.
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EXTREME CLOSELP
MONITOR: DISCONNECTED

EXT. LIGHTMAN HOUSE -~ NIGHT

David's bedroom windew is the only light in the neighborhocd.
:  DISSOLVE ToO.
EXT. LIGHTMAN HOUSE -~ DAY

Christie knocks on the front door. David's father opens it,
He looks at Christie and waies. .
*CHRISTIE
Hi. You must he Dawvid's Sather,
He still doesn’t say anvetainc.
CHAISTIZE
I was wondering if David's a1}
right. T haven't hearg frem Aim me-
MR, LIGHTMAY
Heither nave I,

L2 frone door omen,.

de walks into s:he living roem, leaving =
tizusly, and heads 25»-

Caristie shrugs, en=ars cha Jouse ca
the stairs.

[

VOISE (o.s.)
Hello!
Ciristie jumss. She turas around =c sae David's ozther, a
larze woman ia 3 gold Dlazar ang Matshing pleaced skire,

Deaming from =he Ginectz Jdcorwav.

MRS. LIZgTMa:

-y

How are vou!
CHRISTIZ

Hi. I'm Christie. -
MRS. LIGHTMAN

Chriscie! What a nice name! Dawvid
told us all about you!

CERISTIE
He did?

MRS. LIGHTMAN
I have to run. You kids behawve
vourselvas now! '
(calling tg
husband)
dve hon!

She's our the Zfront door beZore Chriseia is sure what haprerned,
CHRISTIZ

(to no one)
dice meeting ,su....
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INT. QUTSIDE DAVID'S ROQM

Christie krocks. No answer, jusz the sound of electronis
bleeps from within. She opens the docr.

INT. DAVID'S RCOM

The room, normally cluttered, is now a total mess. Papers,
books and magazines are piled everywhera.

bDavid is asleep in front of his terminal, on which an elac-
tronic pinball game has gotTan stuck in aidnlay, the "walln
Souncing through an infinive loos.

Christie genzly puts her hand on David's shculder.

CHRISTIZ
Hey...Zinszain,..eke ragsword is....

David slowly wakas us.

CHRZIsTI:E
(;:;icating
p-nzall game;
S0 this is what vou do all day.

2AVID
{shrugs)
It helps me zhinmk.

CIRISTIZ
How's it going?

CAVID
Not too good. tWheras've you beaen?
I could have used some heln,

CHRIsTI=Z
. Where have I been? ou're the one
who's been out of schaool all week!
You didn't even call. 1 thoughe
you werse sick.

{sarcastic)
Or in jail.

DAVID
Yeah, I haven't baen geing.

Christie looks at David. Ravid lacks ag the computer screan,

CHRISTIE
Are vou all righe?

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED

s

DAVID
I'm fine. Guess how many possiblae
combinations there are of six lettarg?
CHRISTIE® .
David —=-

- RAVID
Two hundred eighty-eight million,
§$ix hundred and seventy«~five thou-
sand, seven hundred ard seventy-six,
And that's just for six letcers,

Passwords can be any leng+«h.

. CHRISTIE
Can I ask vou a cuesczion? Wnaz's
S0 izportant abouk slaving cames
with scme machinme?

DAVID
I den't know. What elge is there
%0 do? I doa't hava a lge o Iri
@ople aren't inesraes=ad in
'm interestad in, Thay don's
avan Xncw whaz I'm taixing azou=.

oy
-
&

P
ke

CHRISTI=Z
dut the machine Qzeso?

DAVID
When I was a xid, I usad to Sratand
I was really talking to somesra. I
taink I even felieved ie.

Cirisszie loogks at David tenderly.

CHRISTIZ
David. Give i= up. It's juss a
bunch of zames.

DAVID

: (cbsessad)
You're wrong. That's like Saying
you're just a bunch of chemicals,
Games are how people learn things.
How do you teach a baby something?
You make it a game. Do this, avery.
body's happy. Do that, vou gec
smackad, You learm.

David watches the inhall game as he speaks,

DAVID
Falken did the same thing wieh 2
tomputer. He programmed iz to Play

CONTINUED
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kY]

-2

DAVID (Con«'d)
games, starting with a maze -- real
Sirmple -= and gradually taughz it
to play more complizated games.
Step by step, learning frcm its
mistakes and applying what it learmaed
to the next game. Win, lose. Lika
evolution. Eventually, the winning
moves survive,

Christie begins to sife through a Plle of macazines on the

openad ko

DAVID
It's hard to tell 'zause mose of
is work =he last tan veasrs was
classified, but I have a faz2ling he
finally achiaved whae ke was aizar,

CHRISTIZ
What was he aftar?

A machine =hae l2arnad new
Afzer thas, it woulz~'g ngea
SS t2ach it anvething., It =
teach iecsal?s,

the back.

CIAIsTIT
(surmrisad)
de's dead,

DAVTD
Yeah, That's =hes enly alace iz
apbcearad. One lousy obizuary for
the mose amazing mind of chis century.
The man could have hean more famous
tlan Zinstein if ne nadn't workad
for the ailitary.

CERISTIE
(reading)
== oo bad ~w-

DAVID
God knows what alse he was inva.
But the automatad gang=nlaver was
really his baby. He alwavs came
back to i,

CARIZTIE
(still reading)
This is so sad. Hig “ife and thrza-
Year-old son were killad in a car
wreck just aftar he got oun of

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED - 3

CHERISTIZ (Cecnt'd)
graduate school. Mayze that's why
he went to work for the militaxy,
huh?, To forget about them.

Christie doesn't see David staring at her with a strange

intensicy.

CHRISTI®E
He died of congestive heart failure.
At the age of forty. God. My dagd
is forty-two.

David grabs the phone and Segins to dial.

MONITOR:
DAVID:

- MONITOR:

David leans back in his chair, thinking.

’ CHRISTIZ
He was really sick once, I rememher
we thoughe he was going zg -== -

DAVID
(abrapt)
What was nis name?

My dad?
DAVID
Talkan's scn. That was his name?
CHRISsTIE
(skimming)
Jeshua.
DAVID

to Himsels)
It can't be whis Simmla,

LOG ON.

JOSHUA.

IDENTIFICATION NOT RECOGNIZED 3Y SvYsTTv.
YOU HAVE BEEDN DISCGNNECTED.

He redials.

DAVID
How old was ha?

Qiristia seems a little scarad oy David's intensity.

MONITOR:

DAVID;:

CHRISTI®
Three.

LOG ow.
JOSHUA 3.

CONTINUED
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CONTINCED - g

The monitor goes Gark.

David slumps in his chaib,

Suddenly

MONITOR:
Bavid is

Christie

DAVID:
MONITOR:

AYVTD:

MONITOR:

DAVID:
MONITOR:

DAVIDL:

MONITOR:

-

GREETINGS PROFESSOR FALRZY
stunned,

DAVID
Christie.... .

gets off the bed and joins David at the terminal.
DAVID
It thinks I'm Falkan. We'ra in,
HELLQ.
CW ARS YOU FTILING TGDAvS
CHRISTIZ
Hew can it agk ¥You thae? Is'sg 13

a ferson.

1
e

DAVID
It'1ll ask you whataver is'sg Irograrmes
t3 asx vou,

FINZ. AND ¥nU?

[ S

EXCITLLENT. IT's BIEN & LQNG ToyE.
CAN YOU ZXPLAIN Data ZNTRY oF
5/23/73 "TAIXEN DEAD" AND TEE
REMCVAL OF YOUR USER ACIC.‘:}L'N’I‘ NUMBZR.

;
*

i

PAVID
They e35ld is raiken died,
PECOPLE SCMETIMES MAKE MISTARZS.
FORTUNATELY.
SHALL WE PLAY A GAME?

CERISTIZ
David, I think it's missed him!

RDAVID
Machines don't -
{stops himsels?)

I don'e know, ie's weird, isn'et ie.

LovE To.
dCW ABOUT GLCEBAL THEZRMONUCLEAR WAR?

WOULDN'T ¥YQU PREFEZR A GOOD GAME OF CHrss?

CHRISTIZ
David =w-

CONTINUED



#007368 s

-

CONTINUZD - 5 \
DAVID
I kRnow. It's juse like a persen.

DAVID: LATER. [ZT'S PLAY GLOBAL THIRMONUCLZAR WaR.
MONITOR: FINE. WHAT SIDE DO YOU WANT?

DAVID
ALl righe!
DAVID: I'LL BE THE RUSSIANS.
MONITOR: YOO GET FTASY STRIXKE. -
LIST PRIMARY TARGE™S.
DAVID
What should we nuke Firgse?

CARISTIT
(hinking)
How ahour VYew Haven....

crT To
INT. NORAD =~ CHEYINNZ MOUMNTAIN, COLORADGO - DAY

Itv's business as usual in ghe Crystal Palace, the zaverncus
- -

narve cantc 2% America's dafanss sysnam.

Fifey or so MILITARY PERSONNEIL serz at varisus tracking and
cermmunicacions sznsales oo the 2lsor of =he wa= rzom. Thras
huge screens display the su=rent Pesitizn 9f the world's

armed Isrces. 23bove them, the scorshoa=d indiczanas =i

current DRICON (Dalense Candiecicn) ranzing Ircm S--peacacima--
3 l--state of war., We'wre at a DEFCSN 5.

Oppasits the screeas is the command dalcony, where General
Seringer; COLCNEZIL CUOMO, his cRief communications gilicer;
and the BATTLISTAFY sic at a curved desk wiczn a view of whe
entire room. To the lef:, the Salcony extands =a conzaia a
large-screen computer console, the main 310D teminal, manned
Sy MAJOR LEM,

CLOSE ON NORTH AMERICA - RADAR SCOPT ON FLOOR

An electronic BLIP appears over the horizon, then twe moras,
then a whole flcck of blips heading in a trajectorv towards
the T.S5.

The RADAR ANALYST looks up for a routine check of nis scone
ancd suddenly nocices che 5lips. He grabs che shene.

CCUTINUZD
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CCNTIVMUED
CAPTAIN
{into shone)
I have Zourveen, make that Ffi'®taen
red bDirds at two degrees past apeges,
projectad target Fasterm seabcard.

COMMAND BALCONY

A wailing. signal goes off.

COLONEL CUQMD
Sir, we have a radar tracking of
£ifteen Savies IC2M's alrsady over
the pole., Zstimactaed impacs is
twelve minuszas.

GENZRAL BERINGER
That's impossipla. Thera's Yaa
nothing frem DSP.

n

A 3-D global map suddenly f£ills &he cencral Scraan o the
Soard, showifig fis=een bligs headad Znow the 2ast coass ofF
Jorta America.

GINERAL BERINER
GO to a DEFCON 3. 7This dpegn's
sense. Wnv hawven't e heard franm
the sacellizes?

On the scsrebecard, the light meves Zrcm DEFCOM 5 aves =2 3,

The level of activity cnt the floor has bean
are racing te=wween consales and raisad veL

crtoMO

(answering the phene)
Yaah. Kaap cracking and puc is on
the board.

(punches Yuezman)
do satellize detedmiocn, sir.

{(inte phone)
C-cubad. Yes, sir, Please hold.

(to Beringer)
General, SAC ig flushing the bombers.
General Powers is on tRa line and
Wants to speak with you.

GENERAL BERINGER

(picks up chone)
General Berincger.

(Zlinches)
Nabodv's besn napving, radar pickad
‘em up already ouz of the atmosphera
and that's the Ffirse tllng we heard,
it's crazv. T <now. '

CONTINCUED
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CONTINUED
GENERAL BERINGER {Cont'ad)
{listens)
Well, I hore to God vou're not righe,
General Beringer Nangs up and locks at the blips for a memens.
He tums to Colonesl Cuomo.

GENERAL BERINGER
They're saying it could be a space-
launched covey from Salyut.
(notices commotion
on the floor)
What in God's name is feiner doing?

A young man in a gray suit is running full-sgeed up the stairs
toward the command Dalcony, knocking men out of the Wway as

he charges up to the battlecah. 1Itis payL REINER,

Dr. McPhearson's assisean- down in the computar centar,

REINZR
{shouting)
Stop it! Stoo it! rIe's s simulazicn.
We've got an ac=ack simulatien running!

GENZRAL BIRINGER
What's he saying? ‘

REINZR
We're not being atzackad =- it's a
simulatioen.

GENE RAL BERINGER
You'd better be damn sura gf thae.

REINER
I am.

CUOMO
General, early warning repores
negative confirmation =~w-

GENZRAL BERINGER
(to Reiner)
Stay here.
{(to Cuocmo)
Call the bombers back. Apparently
some damned fool has been running
a simulation.

Beringer turns to Reiner as the activity on the floor subsides.

GIUTOST gmercme

el mn e D o v o o

Now what in hell ig goling on?

CONTINUZD
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CONTINUED - 2
HREZINER
We'ra not quite cerszain. Whoever
ran the simulation is not on the
dedicated systam,.

GENERAL BERINGEZR
What the hell does thas mean?

REINER
It wasn't one of our people.

-A small crowd has gathered at the batelecan as thay speak.

ANALYST
Mavbe you left a taze in shere b
accidenc.
REINER -
Na.
GENERAL 3BIRINGER
Well where's it ccoming Srom?
RIINZR
Scmewhare on the cuzside. YWa're
sracing it righz naw.

A voung woman ia a business s
other assistant -- azoroaches

Reiner raads i= and axplodas.,

REINZIR

I didn't eell vou 0 sut =he linma.
Did I tell vou to cut =he line?
You've cuz =he linae!

{tries o

calm decwn)
General, thev've sealed off cha
System and cut the line. We now
have no way of knowing where cthey
entered the system.

PAT HEALY
{cool)

We did locate the general area whare
the phone transmissian originated.

GZNERAL BERINGER
Whera?

The woman glances at the paper.

PAT EIALY
Mew Haven, Connec<ticuz.
crurT TO
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CLOSEUP ~ FISHIZIYE VIZW OF DAVID

seen through the peep~hole of a front door.

He's dressed to kill: clip-on tie, tas collar shire,

blue suit a size tso small.

David is

preening.
taal

Christie checks David out through the pees-hole, then apens

the doaor.

-

CHRISTIE
Let me guessa...George Gobel?

. DAVID
Who's <hat? CDon't I look ckav?

CERISTIZ
You look fine. My mom will leove
you. That's just hew Uncls Fcwar
drasses.

DAVID
I brought your dad a cigar.

CERISTIZ
David, vou don't have ©g be so
nervous. They wan: =D like vau.
DAVID
Iden't know...I dan's awvan lika

o eat wiill mv own pacancs.

Christie puts her azh around Sawvid and laad
hcuse.
INT. CHRISTIZ'S HOUSZ - BARLY ZVENING

MR. AND MRS. MACX are watching =he €3S Eveni
year-old 3A3Y BROTHER drools on =ie couch.

CHRISTIZ
Mom, Dad, this is David ==

Christie's dad gsprings to his Ffae:.
MR, MACRK
Sa this is our boy genius. Hallp
son, it's nige to know you!

At this memensz, Dan Rarher launches in-=o a

-5
=

s nim iazTo

ing Yews.

new sterv.

CONTINUED

A
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CONTINUED
RATHEZR
{cn TV)

For three minutes yasterday, tche
defeise forces of the United States
went on a full nuclear aler=, ba-~
lieving that the Soviet Union had
launched a surprise missila actack ~e—-

Mr. Mack extends an outstretched hand ro David. David ignores
him, his eyes riveted to the television. Mrs. Mack steps in.
MRS. MACR .
David, would you lika a so<= drink
before dinner?
MR, MACK

Oh, Hel=n, I'm sura =he bov wancs
a beex!

Without saying a word, David walks right pas:t the Macks and
81%5 on an ottoman a couple of feet from the TV.

RATHER
{on TV)
== a Pantagen spokesman slaced tha
blazme Zor the errzer on 2 computer
mallunczion, and insissad chas the
proolem had kbeen corracead, Hdore

on the story from Irving R. Laving ===

The Macks are perslexed. Chriscis is szuirmin

14!

MRS ., MACXR
I'm glad to see he faels rigaht az
homa.
CUT TS
INT., DINGY APARTMZNT 8UILDING STAIRWAY =- NIGHET
David and Christie race up two flights of stairs.

CHRISTI®
We ccu;d have aec lesast aatan....

Cavid bangs on a door. A stunning CHINESE GIRL opens iz and
pears out.

DAVID
{oues of
breath)
Hi, is Jim shera? Te'g David
Lighzman.

CCNTINUED
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CONTINUED
JIM
(frem insicde)
Oh yes, oh ves! T wouldn't miss
this for the world.

Jim pulls the door open. Thev'ra wearing matching kimonogs.

DAVID
Jim, I'm in big trouble -- ¥au've
gotta help me.

JIM
Help you? I don't even Xiow vou!
I just have cne reguest: whan veu
$Q £0 prison, plesase don's Wrisa,

DAVID

C'men, le= us in.
JIM
(loving it}
Lavid, I'm scill on Frzbasion. 1
can't associracta wizh falzanms,

CERISTIT
(not amused) .
Lez's g2= ous 27 jera.
DAVID
{suffering)
Dc vou think they'll trace it go ma?

o IM

Calm down, David., 1= thev'd sraced
the call, yvou would hava Deen picksd
up by now, balieve npe. Consider
yeurself lucky == you had your fun.
"OW throw the numbex away and aever
call it agaia. CUnderscand? Now 12
You doen't aind, we've got a let of
work == the big Boston computer
convention's this weekand.

(starts to

¢lose door)
Oh, and David...whas was the pasg-

word?

DAVID
Falken had a son that diad. Iz wasg
1is name,

JIM

Cuta. Good work.

de closes the door. Dpavia begins to ralax.
CONTZINUED
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CONTINUED - 3
DAVID
I guess wa'ra Okay., Lepr'sg do soma-
thing. Wane €O g0 to the arcade?

CHRISTIE

No...I wane Co show yoqu one of av
Secracs, :

EXT. HAMDEN woopg - NIGRT

Christia leads the vay along a Path wish enly <he light of tha
moon tg illuminace the scane. They eMmergye onsa ap QuzIropping
of rack Overlaoking a dark sogy 0% warayw,

CHRISTIZ
Wa'ra there...isn‘c iz beautiful?

Chrissja Cakes ogfr her jackas.

DAVID
Whae ara Y01 doing>

ner bloyga)
Wa'ra Foinag SWinming,

CAVIN
(ganicking)
I don's havs a baching suix,
Chrigtia 9Tins as she T2aches tha lage Suzzon,
‘ CHRISTIF®
Neither 4o I.

UNDERWATER

.Chrigstim dives ineg the mond. Graen phcsphorescent lighe

Streams from her bedy. g She dareg and circlesg underwater,
glowing SWirls bubble to tha Surfaca,

David stareg ia AMazement Frgnp the rock.

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
CHRISTIE
It's magic, stupid! Take off youxr
clothes and jump ia.

He stands uncerzainly on the rock, looking for an escase.

CERISTIE
David!

He has no choize. He strips quickly, grabs his nose, and
jumps screaming ineto the water,

Christie swims under him. fle follews her down. Thav swim
together, the light graen bubhles ilewing from =heir naked
btodiasg.

PLOATING
cr. their backs, locking as the mcon cverkead.
CHRISTIZ
You can hear wour heart heat,

DAVID
Yeah,.

They swim €2 the shallows and s=ard ina walst-daep wa=zar,
Pavid shivers. Christie shrugs. They put their arms around
each othar.

CHRISTIZ
(longingly)
David....
DAVID

Whae?
She sighs. They kigss,

CUT TO

INT. DAVID'S BEDROOM - NIGHT

The last lock i3 openaed and David bops into the dark room,
closes the door, and collapses on the bed. His aves wida
open, he stares at the ceiling and takes a deep breach.
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INT. DAVID'S 3EDROOM - PREDAWN

David is asleep.

Suddenly, the red light that isdicates an incoming transmissien
to his computer starss to flash, accompanied by a quiec elec~
tronic beep. - _

David stirs, slowly wakes up. He looks at the blinking lighe,
not wanting to arnswer the call.

The blinking ang bleezing contiaue.

He gets up, cautiously walks =o =4e terminal, and punches the
"RETURN" key,

The monitor lighus up.

MCNITOR: GREZITINGS, PROFISSOR FALXEN.

DAVID
0h, God.
DAVID: INCORRICT IDENTIFICATION. T AM
qOT FALXEN. FALXEIN Is ozZan.

MONITCR: L'M SORRY TO EZAR THAT, PRCFISSCR.
I HCPZ YCU TSI SETTESR sCCM.
CHFQRTUNATILY, YEISTEROAY'S SCENARID
WAS INTERRCPTED 3Y CIRCUUSTANCES
NOT YET IN MY CONTROL.

ALTHOUGH PRIMARY GOAL WAS NOT
ACHIZVED, SOLUTION IS NEZAR.

David sits back from the =erminal and gazes at =he scraan.

EXTREME CLOSEUP OF MONITOR

» - -ALTHOUGH PRIMARY GOAL WAS NOT
ACHIZVED....

David types into the terminal =--
DAVID: WHAT IS THE PRIMARY GOAL?

MONITOR: YOU SHOULD XNOW, PROFISSCOR. YoOU
PROGRAMMED M=,

DAVID: WHAT IS THE PRIMARY GQAL?
MONITOR: TO WIN THE GAME.

CCONTINUED



tv

007186 49

CONTINUED

David stares at the screen for a few seconds and then grabs

the phone out Qf the coupler, discon
the sysrvam.

He places the receiver on the desk,

The busy signal of a phone off the h
of dawn....

INT. DAVID'S BEDROOM -~ MORNING

Necing his terminal Sram

and stumbles back to bed.
ook cuts through the still

David is being shaken awake Sy his mosher,

MRS. LIGHTMAN

David! Come on, wake ug.

Hev!

Come on. You've got to hurzy.

DAVID
{szirring)
MmIg,..?

MAS. LIGHTMAN
fou'rs late for schoal. Ca= up.

DAYTH
s .I'm ogick.. ..

MRS, LIGETMAN
Jou are ncw. Now get sus of zed.,

David sisg up.

RAVID
Ch shixz, whae time igs iz?

MRS. LIGHTMAN
It's almost nina. Ger dressed.

Where were you lase nigheg?

David jumps out of bed ang pulls on his zants. Then he remem-

Pers. He looks at his compucer.

The phone is now on the heok.
DAVID
Mom, did vou m~=w

Mrs. Lightman has left tha room,

EXT. ALLEY

Walking briskly, David reaches an allev flapkad oy tall hedges

and takes the shortcur to school.

[y

A green van is parked in the allev, moror ruaning.

CONTINUED
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A MAN In a Jogging Suit steps from behind the vin, blocking
David’'s path. David starts to 30 around him,

Suddenly he's grabked from behind by a STCOND MAN. David tries
to struggle, but the man's grip is profassional and firm.

The first man grabs David's hair and yanks his head faorward.
He takes a small device resembling a staple gun and places it
against the back of David's neck.

MAN IV JOGGING surm
"You're late far gchool, Daviz.
Click.

DAVID
I'm noe....

As the men drag 1im towards =he van, David hlacks out.

FADE TO BLACXK

ZXT. COLORADO SPRINGS, CCLCRADG - 2aAvY

A Deauriful lats spring day, nuce white clouds i- a desp 3lus
Sky. To the wes: of the sawn g2 Colorado 3Springs, =ke Acery
Mountaina rise abruocly fram =he slazns.,

A late-model black Cadillae tldorade, top down, parrals along
two=lane highway whizsh wiads GEWwari 1nts che fooehil

Dr. John MePhearson, a lightweight summer suit aceencing an
even tan, pushes zhe car arc 90 meh cowards his destinazion:

Chevenne Mountain, the Nor=h American Xir Cefense Cammand
(NORAD) Combact Operations Canser.

PARRING LOT

A YOUNG CORPORAL opens the car deor for McPhearson and 3nacs
t3 attention. The Dactor fishes a couple of bucks from his
wallet,

McPHEARSON
Get this washed and Fillad =—=-

McPhearson shows his PasSs to two armed SICURITY GUARDS in blue
berats. A jeep speeds him ines the turrmel leading inside the
granica mountain.
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TUNNEL

Daylight 'fades as the jeep travels the half mile into the
mountain. . ,

BLAST DOORS

The jeep stops at the first of two blast doors. McPhearson
Jumps out and passes an AIR FORCE TOUR GUIDE describing the
facility to an enthralled group of about TWENTY-FIVE BLUERIZEBON
GUESTS. ' - :

TOUR GUIDE - L

-..The blast doors are set £lush
with the tunnel wall, sc that the
force of a nuclear explosion would
blow right past us ==

(gesturing)
~= on cown the tuanel and out #ha
other s:de...By the way, that's
where we keen the dorms for the new
recruits.,

The tour groug laughs nerwvously.

INT. NORAD

windecwless citv of fifzaga= buildings con-

McPhearson enrers a
structed insids a fivgeazss ¢rid ¢f connecting chamters. Zach
suilding sizs claar g she TocX walils con massive steael sZrincs
and shock absorsers.

INT. COMMAND 3UIZDING
Ancther SECURITY GTARD eves McPhearson's badge as 4é‘en=ers
anc apprsacies the f2cCeption area. A PRETTY YOLNG WCMAN in an
ARy uniform looks up.
RECEPTIONIST
Doctor McPrearson -~ Ganeral Zeringer
and the others are up in Cammand
Briefing,
McPHEARSON
Where's Pat Healy?

: RECEPTIONIST
I chink she's in 3-North,
McPhearson heads down the corridor tswards a ser 0of doors.
RECEPTICNIST

{(raising voice)
They're warzing far vou upstalirs....

McPhearson cushes through =z=he doors.

CCT TO
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INT. OBSERVATION ROOM

McPhearson entprs the dark room and walks agver to Pat Healvy,
who sits alone watching an intarrogation taking slaze through
a one-way mirror. McPhearscen takes a seat next to Pag.

PAT HEALY
< John -~ I'm sorry, I tried to take
care of this myself. Did Dolores
and the kids have tg =-=-

MCPHTZARSON
I leZt them in Massau. Az lease
somegne will anjay themselves, Now
what the hell is going on?

PAT HEALY
I don't knew. They traced Tuaescav's
simulacion to this kid, Bus shera's
got to be mora. I've besn askad w0
write out a full staszemenc of wrat
I xnew ahout the incident,

INTERROGATION 20CM - TERGUGE ONEZ=-WAY MIRROR

w«') David, still wearing th jeans and T-shirz hRe la
$it3 across a tabla fram GZORGD VIZAN, a wall, = iz
in civilian clcshes. Davis =riass ea congeal his imga
a8 Wigan relentlsssly creobes far holes in nis sg= .

w b

WIGAN
Where did you get zie dasa-angrosm-
tion devica?

DAVID
I sent away for it in Soldier of
Forzune. It's governmenc surolus.

WIGAN
Why do you maintain a mail drop?

DAVID
A mail drop?
(thinks) ,
You don't mean my P.0. Hox?

Wigan nods.
DAVID
I admit it! I have a mailing addrass.
You want to know why? 'Cause I Zon'z.

b’) | CONTINUED
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53

DAVID (Cont'd)
want my mom going through everv-

thing..

WIGEN
Don't get smartass ---

DAVID
ook, I've told you ten times, I
broke into the system ta play a
game. Don't blame me 'cause yeur
comzuter securicy is pathetiec.

; WIGAN
Young man ==-

DAV
[ | : - g - L.
It's not I/ cault vou guys can's
tell the drfference bSewwean a
simulasion ané a Russian miggile
az=ack

QRSZREVATION ROCM

Smart xigd.

McPHEIARSCN
(sarcastiq)
Whe's Disk Tracy?
BAT
George Wigan from Srecilal
Investigations. He came with the
Secretary of Defanse.

McPHEARSON
Christ, this isg exactly what
Beringer needed -- I can just hear
him in front of the Appropriations
Committee next menth helldering
about human control acalin.

An intercom buzzes. Pat picks up the phone.

AT
Pat Healy.
(locks a=
McPhearsen)
He just lafw.

cuT

TC
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INT. NORAD - CRYSTAL PALACET

McPhearson climhs the stairs to the command balcony and
pauses ocutside a door marked "Command Briefing.” He looks
at the Scorebcard. The DEFCON is at 4, McPhearson apens
the door and goes in. '

BRIEZFING ROOM

It's the same conferénce room we saw earlier, overlooking
the Crystal Palace through half-drawn curtains. & harried
Paul Reiner stands at the blackboard, talking to Defense
Secretary Caplan, General Beringer, Beringer's Aide, andé
ancther MAN.

: CAPLAN
I don't understand hew thiz esula
hapsen. You're telling me anvene
could get ints ocur system over
the phong «--

RETINER
The law savs we gotta use Ma Bell
just like everycne else, so thecrat-
ically ===

Reiner looks reliaved as ke Sees McPhearszon eniar the rso-.

CAPLAM
John, good to see you. T appragi«
ate your zpromptness. Doctor Jorn
McPhearson, Herschell Barmet=-.
Hersch works ia dara encrystion
at ®he NSA.

McPhearson exchanges greetings with the Pasty, dark-haired
man ia wire-rims. He nods ac the Ganeral,

McPEEARSON
Nice to see yeu, General.

The General lcoks straight at McPhearson and pointedly savs
nething.

CONTINUZD



ARy

W

$00736

CONTINUED
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McPHEARSON
{sitting
down)
Why are we at a DEFCON 47

BERINGER'S AIDE
The Soviets saw our bombers
scramble and went cn an alert
themselves. We've assured.them
it was an exercige, bl+ we're
waiting for them to ralax their
posture before we do.

McPEETARSON
I understood this t2 ke scme
sort of high scheol prank. Will
somebady »lease tell me whaz is
going on?

REINER
{(picks up
poinzer)
Well -- I was just exzlaining
tlat the break-in itsel? was
Fretiy stralighe-Sorwazid, The
xid dialed inws a remesza mcde

at Space Division in ZI Segunde..

IARNZIT
(nose 1,
in T
notas)

He claims he was looking for
Mattal Tovys.

“he General snorts.

.REINER
-+.and got into the war game
subsystem using a password lefs
in by the original programmer.
We weren't aware of its exis-
cance -~

BERINGEZIR
How the hell could something
like that te in shere withour
You knowing iz?

-

CONTINUED
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cPHEARSON
General, 1t'd pe like trying to
find a aulty Toung unj.
tion before ;

How long will
the pag

ie

SWordg andg

Lake w5 locare
Temove Ien

REIVE =
¢ MAyhg lals 4
Problam,
e dig once ke SOt

a!
L}

1,

[

iy
in

&
m

“Ca,

. 4T a
~asge Aighs 1 Vung &vidence
thas thera'g Sean an Rlavchgp.
lzeg ;ene.-atic ofn..:he
~dlngok p tedurag

BARNE ™
I'm nor gy I Wider ..
BERINGER
The kig got intg the ¢ ddamp
miggila instructions.
B JGZR'g AIDE
{to Barnec*)
Sir, thesea are gha Steps ye
woula taka pqo arm, ~drgeg d

launch the 1

CGNT:NCE

2
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CONTINUED - 3

BERINGER'S AIDE (Cont'd)

the format of the authenticaro
codes used by the Presidant to
order a strike.

Again, silence as this sinks in.

McPHEARSON
(fey) =~
How? -
. REINER
(nexvous)

r

I don't kaow yet. These quys usa

a lot of different techinicues.
Mavie a Trojan Horse or a tape

worm...I micht have triad a virus

program... .

He trails off under McPheavsan's witheri
Wizan, carrving an armlead cf papers and
rec-faced, sligs ings oh briefins roonm

CAFLAN

Have we ruled cux gha Possibilie:

K4

that this is all an elaberars
¢f vandalism?

BERINGER'S AIDE

2g
1

-
3™
(=S

-
-
4d

Stare. Georsg
ocking slighely
¢ takas a saasx,

Mr. Secratarv, t4ese are the most
Secret secrets of the encira mille
tary. HBow did the kid even neow

akcutr them?

REINER
To hit the precige lecation of
those procedures in the systen
you'd have to have up=-to~-date,

r

clagsified information. You don't

find that in the library.

Caplan considers this fgo= @ moment and tums to Wigan.

CAPLAN
What do you think, George?

Wigan holds up a cory of Soviet Militar Review,

WIGANM
Tals isn's= exact.y Bov's Lifa,
semrrraae AR i r——— oot
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-

WIGAN (Cont'd)
{puts down
. agazine)
He fits the profile Perfacely. ..
few friends, intelligent buys an
uncerachiever, alienaved freom his
Parents...a clagsic case for recruitg-
mens by the Soviets, .

BARNETT
But why would they wanet «» firz gur
missiles...
(recznsidarg)

Cnless. they could Tetarzes them
4Gainst us...or hldw thas up in their

Silgg ===

MCPHZ ARSTON
Lez’s nct ge= ahaad of ourselves ——-

: BERINGER
Te've already zottan ahesd
salves! I'm trying tz unde
what happened, and ¥you can'
me.  If 3y ccmmand seraws o
Know whar hippened an
acosunzania.,,.

w oy

1 st
i v 4]
.3 6
Lt ¢ P 1
i

’

IR EFT IR T s

MePHZARSOY
General —ww

BZRINGER
fou're talking azour tigewerms and
Tzeojan Zorses!

McPhearson waits for the General to $immer down.

McBHZARSCN
What happened is =har a Spy has
Eeen discovaerad anda Caught == in a
matter of hours -- because of the
sacurity capabilities af Our systam,
(to’ Wigan)
Let me talk to the bov.

WIGAN
(shrugs)
Se my quese.
Mo PUEARSON
I think I can get through to him.
CAPIAN
(thinking
aut loud)

It's amaziag to 7e. ...
CONTINUED
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CONTIDMUED - 35
WIGAY
Mr. Secretary?

* CAPLAN
Oh, I'm just saddened over what this
all says about our country...How
could a bright boy like this become

- 30 disillusioned that he'd jeopardize
the lives of milliorns?
(intense)

Have you gotren anvywhere with hin,
George? Any insighz into whas oushad
him cver the edge?

. WIGaN
NG, Mr. Secretarv. The liesls arick
says he does this sore of thing for
Eunm,
JrT oTe

NQRAD CORRIDOR

Two guardg -- RITA, scuaz and well-nacksd, and LICNTL, thin
and sallow =-=- lead Dawid, guffad eo Rlewa, down the =zorridfor
pPast pastel ofiices on either sida. Da= Jealy strides along
e nallway vowards them an guissly confars wier she guaris,

David glances inzs cha ocen decrway of a large room.

L.A3QRATCRY

T™Wo long tables hold the disassemsled hRardware of David's Home
computer system. Several whize-coatad CoMDUTER ANALYSTS arsz
swarming over the aquigment, digsecting and insgesting is
under George Wigan's supervisicen,

On another table, David's £iles, bocks, icurmals and =omics
are ar-ayed, bagged in plastic. A TECYNTCEray careifully
examines a 3-32's racord album.

ON DAVID

Qutraged, he charges into the laboratory, vanking a stareled
Rita along with him.

DAVID
Hey! What are vou doing wizih my
stuff?

Rita grabs the doorframe and sulls David back inets tha hall,
Glorge Wigan walks over to tie docerwav, smiles ac Navid 2ad
slams the door.

cuT To
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MecPHIARSON'S suUzrT:

David is led into a tastefully underscaced studv., fFlcocor-to-
ceiling sliding glass doors lead to a Planted courwvyard bazhad
in artificial Iighe.

McPhearson reclines in an Eames chair. He stubs out a gcigzar--
ette as the group enters the roecm and gslowly stands up.

McPHEARSON
Hello, David. I'm John McPhearson,
director of the ccmputer Zacility
here. I thought mavibe we czuld
communicasze 3 lis=la more easily
tnan Mr. Wigan's been abla 20 eee-

DAVID
What are those jezks doing t3 my
syscem? ZIZvaeryetiing's in liw==la
Sieces. It tzok me six years =2
build.

MCPHIARSCH

I'm sure everyshing zham's lagal
will be rawurnad e3 vou in Working
ordar whan we're finmishnaed wizh ip.
Rita has the handeufs o7 nar weiss anmd $3 Tving 2 rafassan
it arzund Cavid's oghar WILlsST, Lur k2 Xserzs TLrning away 33
she can't Zuize reach.
McPYHEARSON

Those aren’'t necassary, zhank you,

David stares at Ris Lcily as she ramecves the "andoufs from
Nis wrist and leaves the roaom wizh Licnel.

McPhearson grabs his suis cca= from zhe couch as David looks
arsund the spacious room.

RDAVID
How'd you get this? You must be
the boss around hera.

_ MCcPHEARSOM

(pulling his

czat on)
This insctallation is undar zhe com-
mand of General 3eringer.

DAVID

But you're Cefense Cegaz=ment,
right? Dol gers all the noney.

COMTINUED
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CONTINUED

McPhearson walks towards the daor.

4 McPHEZARSON
{(amused)

I wish it went that way. Come on,
I'll show you around.

CORRIDOR

. L
-

David foliows Dr. McPhearson. They rsach a stairwall and
clamber dewn the metal s=a2i=g.

BAVID
You used to work wish Stazhen -
Falken, didn't you?

McPHEETARSON
Correct == I star%ad hers as hi
assistant. Whe =0ld veu thaz?

§-
n

DAVID
I read an areizla you wroze togezher
on gcker and zuclsar war,

MoPHEEARSON
The one on blufsing? Yash, =ha-
upset a {aw seopla.

: { -
They've arrived at the e8ntzZance O the Computar Cantrol Room.
McPhearson pushes the door open and nods Raviz thraugh.

CCMPUTER CONTROL R00M

The room locks as it did six months earlier, except thas the
SIOP machine has been removad. SBeyond che space whera th
machine used to sit are two large black glass doers.

BILL STAPLES, a friendly, athletic man with grayiag close-
cropped hair, sics at a control console surzoundad by video
monitoring gereens.

McPHEARSON
David Ligheman this is 3ill taples,
our senior hardware maintenarce
and system analvse.

CONTINUED
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STAPLES
That sounds important, but what it
really means is I get to sit here
all diy and watch TV.

McPHEARSON
Cavid is a bright young man who's
very interested Iin computers. I'd
like to show him the new faciliey.

Staples reaches behind him and produces scmething resembling
4 credit card, which he hands ts the deetar. -

STAPLZS
Fine, fine...You mus:z ke ggecial.
Doctor McPhearson dcesn't ususlly
take the time to give =surs.

McPHEIARSSY _
You're right == he'sg guice ssecial. .
McPrearson laads Cavid grar =5 che blacx glass doers and
insercs his card in%s a siloc. The doors zart silanzly.

INT. COMPUTER CINTER

Vast and dimly liz, the center houses lcng rows of computar
2ssemblies which strezsh almess =0 a vanishing zsoint in tha
distance. Pocls ¢f blue ang gra2en lizhe define ocrcasional
human work arssas, whers ocne cr TWO WEITE«CCATED TECHNIIIANS
Sit at consoles or Stucy readeuts. A TIW MORS EUMANS can ke
seen in adjacent roons throughn smoked glass windews on the
far sides 0f the cavern.

David takes in the scene with awe, stunned before this vision
of hig ultimase ccopuser hardwars fareasv.

DAVID
i don*t believe if....

McPEEARSON
(amuszed)
I'm glad you approve. This place
tends to scare aost pecple,

YcPhearson leads the wav through the rows af silene machines.
Lavid notices a group of squat red metal alloy cylinders sit-
ting on foam cushions, emicting a faine mosgquito~iike hum.

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
DAVID
Jesus =- that's a Cray 2.
McPHEARSON
Ten ¢f them.
DAVID

T didn't know they were out vet.

McPHEARSON
Only ten.

McPhearscn leads pavid through a sicde passageway into a
shadowy environment of dark pillars, siihouetted in fains
emezald lighs. In she centar i3 a2 gray meral computar zhat
3eems gutmoded in its surroundiangs. It's the STO? machine.
Glowing strands of optical fikers Sprout Irom the sides iaca
the unics nearhv,

McPHZARSON
This is the machine that runs =4e
Falken Gama ?rogram.

David walks over ee =he computer and runs His Ra=g along sha
surfaca.

MCPHEARSOM
(neds)
Falken created a naw Programming
language for the gamne~aslaver. He

. designed this machine for the zro-
gram. It still works, beautifully,
We've increased its powar and =memery
BY a factor of tan thousangd.

DAVID
What an amazing man.

The docter leads the way back into the main hall.

McPHEARSON
Stephen Falken had the MOST zowar-
ful mind I've aver encountarad,
But even with his intelligance, he
never really grasped the full
potential of these machines, I
think he was a litele afraid of
them...,

CONTINUED
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They come to an open circular arsa whare SEVIRAL YOUNG PEoprz
vy in white jumpsuits sitc ae Ooptical displays and high-spead

printers. They seem barely oue of thelr teens. Paul Rainer

sits at the central console, stwdying a stack of prins~oucs,

-

y MCPHEZARSON
These units electronically enhance
video pictures of the Earth vaken
from orbiting satellites., re'g ,
part of our worldwide surveillance
network.
(an afterthoughe)
Tou're from Naw Zaven, righs?

. DAVID
Righ=,

MCPHEARSON
{to Reiner)
Paul, do we hava anvtiing in range
f the eastern seapoard’?

REINER
(tyming inco
) tarminall
. ) Lat's se@...XV-11-13 is amgure Six
Gundred miles @fs the Delawars
Coas:t...weathar's sratty claarx, ...,

McPYTARSIN
Let's kay it on Naw Haven,
Coennec=izue.

REINER

Right...wheze in Yew daven?

Reiner turns to David, a twinkle in hisg eye.

DAVID

(impresaed)
Anywhere. ..,

Reiner punches the instructions into hig terminal, Suddenly
four large monitors display an aerial viaw of the east coase.

McPEZTARSON
Take us in.

CONTINUED
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The satellite Camera zocms in. Starting from 3 bPerspecrtiva
wherae the curvature of the Zarth is evident, ig moves in
closer and closer uneil the shase of 3 city can be mads ouw,
then separatse buildings and even carsg,

DAVID
(incredulous)
That'g dcwntown...that's the greent

The detai} keepsy Setting larger, until twg figures cap be
discerned Sltting on the 9rass. As Reimarp makes slighe
ddjustmaenesg through his terminal, a Chesshgars between them
comes ints focus. The chess Pilecas themselves cap be made ocy=.

. . Daven
I.,.dcn't..:believe this.,.,.

REINER
(smilag)
Yeah...He sitould hava advancad thae
2ishop.

McPhaarson laughsg.

MePYUzaason
Thank vou, Paul.

The image facdeg AW2Y. McPhearson le2ads Dayig degpar inwg
the facilicy.

The ganerals 1 WOrk with hasge every
decision they maka on what comeg
QUL of this room - but they don'e
understangd thage Rachines, They'zre
airaid of ehan.

McPHEARSON
Maybe ir'g NOTt guch a bad thing.
The wholae ¥orlid may become depan=-
dent on COMTUTErS =« hye it will
Ee mora decendent on the people who
can use them, .

McPhearson Pauseas, locking Aver the fnormicy of nig facility,
and turng o Davig,
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CONTINUEZD -~ 4

MCPHEARSON
Tou've felt it, haven't you, David?
Alone in your room...crashing sys-
tems,, breaking codes, accessing
ocher worlds =-- you've falt she powar.

Something in McPhearson's eyes tells David ke can let his
guard down. :

DAVID
Yes. .
MePHIA2SON
Imagine how we fael hera.
CUT TO
IMNZ. MePHZARSON'S SUTrT: -

David and Dr. McPheaszson sit a= TV tablas, fiaisning a lunch
of steak sandwiches.

HCPHEARSOM
Wweuld wvou lika anyzhing else?

MePHIARSQU

(inso iazarccm)

Could you bring us in ancthesr siace
QI piaz

DAVID
And scme more milk.

MCPHEARSON
(inte intareom)
And more milk.

McPhearson watches David shovel the last crumbs of cherry

into his mouth.

McPHEARSON
I've enjoyed speading this time
together, David -- you're an excep-
tional young man. Once we get chisg
problem cleared up, I'd he more whan
willing to help vou Jind employmens=
in a place that could really use
your talantg -- cossizly even here.
I'm serious,

pie
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) CONTINUED
-._"'.:" DAVID
I really appreciatas tha%, sir,
- McPHZARSON
’ But you're going to have ta help
me .
DAVID
(sincere)
I'Ll try.

Satisfied, McPhearson smiles At David and gresses a switeh
. cn %he interzom. :

. MCPHEARSCN
{inte intercam)
Could vou locita George Wizan and
fNave him ceme in, plaase.

DAVID
ot that cree=in.

McFEZARPSON
(smiles)
Jdre thing veu'll have es leaxn
ls patisnce wiegh Feodle less gifzed
™

’) than yoursel?. Jus= =e hones
~— And use small words.
DAVID
I tried £o.
McPHTARSON

Sut now you'll eIy hardar,

DAVID
(testy)
What do you wan:t me to do, make
something up?

HOPHEARSON
(getting angry)
David «m=

A PRIVATT enters carrying a trav with pie and milk.
MCcPHIARSCN
{holding up
his hand)
Leave us alone.
The private retzeacs Guickly and cleoses the docr.

\,) CONTINUED
—
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David and
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- 2
OAVID
I don't get it. ®hat do you think
== that I'm working for the Russiang?
MCPHEARSON
No, David, T don't think thae -—-
though your reservations to Moscow
didn't do much for your credibilicy,

DAVID
Moscow. .?
. (remembers)
Qh, come on, you've got %o be
kidding ===

McPEEZARSCON
David == this isa't high schcol.
Your acsicns have tinseguangss -~
far greatar than You Aight imagine.
Yow I'm ezying ¢o 1alp you ===

CAVID

hl =
I'm not working Zfor anykodvr. I
2id i< Zor Zun.

ACPHEARSON |
I'm net grepared o -elisve <has
anycne -- aven you, lJavid .- wouls
st2al che =39 milis -Y sagras

the Uniced St2tss as a nobbv.

]

McPhearson eye sach other.

DAVID
Anat are you talking abous?

MCPYZARSON
The launch orocedures, David. We
keep magnetic tapes of every trans-
action involving something thas
sensitive -- didn'e Yyou realize
thae?

DAVID
Launch procedurss? I aczagsad tha
game proagranm.

CONTINUED
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) CONTINUED - 3
McPHZAISON
(rapid=fire)

Yes #- which you then used as a
base of coperations to raigd tha
launch pracedures. The tape
records don't lie, David. You
left an electronic traji] w- we
followed it like foorprints,

DAVID
(getting ugsex)
m I don't understand....

. McPHEARSCN
C'mon, David., Ler's 1ot imsule

gach other. We have Iraos., Sonew
one accessed thac infarmasisn. Iz

act vou, =hen who?

David stares at the floor, deep in thoughe.
latting the question sink in.

. ACPHEEARSON
Mayse vou've heen sapnad.

) Cavid looks up at McPhearsca.

McPHEARSCN

Perhans you'ra Seinc usaed by scma-

one == unwittiagly. Oces anyzne
else kncw the password?

0t CAYID
(aftar
a pause)

No. No ona,

McPYEARSON

You'ra lying., =2 You'ra trving =o

protect your famous friend Jim
Sting, forzet it. When the time
comes, he'll talk to us., Do you
think he'll protact vou?

“dcPhearscn

FES

(4}
1/}

David stares off inte the terrarium, trving te sort this out,
McPhearson watches hin closaly, walting for the dam to braak,

McPHEARSQON
Whatever they'ra oflering you,
David, ic's not worwh ic.

Finally, David comnrehends,

CONTINUED
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DAVID
(quietly)
So that's what it meant,
- McPHEARSON
{sharp)
Whae? . .
DAVID

'Min the game'...it's tha game
Program. Falken's machine. It's
doing =hisg itself...as some xiad
2% gage, . .

McPhearson stares at him, shaking his head slowly. Ha getrs

up, walks o the door and jerks it ogzen.

McPHEARSON
(te guards)
fla're finished in hera.

The zuaris encer and Stap the handeuffs arzund David's WZTLSEE,
He lcoks in diskeliaf a- MiePhearson, who zalalv sizs down a-
his desk.
q,x) DAVID
Yalt a minvsa...You'va SOt %0 lizkan
Tty =e!
MCPEEARSON
< have listenad =3 you. Y2u'rs she

one who's plaving a game, Dawi.zi,
and you're wasting my cime. Cam-
puters don't act on their own, they
do what we tell thaem =g dg == no
more, no less. You should have
worked out a better stary.

(to guards)
Get him out of nera.

He turns his attention to some work on the desk as the guards
Pull Lavid out the door.

CUT TO
SMALL RQOCM IN NORAD INFIRMARY

David's cell in Cheyenne Mountain. A hespival bed, a chair, a
bathroom, David Paces the room, Surious, frustraved, confused.

2 and Lionel usher in

A bolt slides and the dcor apens. Ris
Jigce suin -- AUSITIY CCLE.

a4 youngish, bearded man in a three-

CONTINUGED
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DAVID
I've got to talk to Doctor McPhearson ==«
LIOMNEL
(te Cole)
. You have two minutas.

The guards leave the room. Cole sticks his hand out towards
David.
COLE
They don't give vou mucX time arcund
here. David, I'm Austin Cols,
County Public Defander's Qffice.
FBI agents will he Jera in a Zew
minutes to transfer vou to the
Federal lock-up in Cenver, so we'd
becter set some ground rulas rmow.
Have you sizgned anything sirmce
you've heen hera?

DAVID
Hold on. If£ I can zalk to Cogtor
McPhearson, I whink I ca=n Straighean

tals ous.
»

CaLe

Who is McPhearsen?
_ DAVID

The director of che Somputer faciliwy
he.‘.‘E- ¢

CoLs
So...7?

DAVID

I think their machine did whace
they'ra accusing me of doing.

Cole takes a seat and motions far David to 8it on the bed.

. COLE
Is that possinle?

DAVID
Ger ma =5 a terminal and I capn
prove is,

COLE
That's intriguing. I don's know
much about cocmpurtars, bue neizher
deces 2 jury. Mavhe we can huyila
2 defense around shac.
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) CONTINUED - 2

DAVID
Defense for whae?

. CoLE
David, the Justice Departmeat has
decided to charge you with espionage.

David slowly sits down. The fight seems ta have left him.

COLE .
They're allowed to hold you withoue
bail unwil the trial, but ghar hasg
L2 Degin wichin siyx Tonths.

DAVID
(dazed) '
It's not tzua. Is5 r could jus+
talk to Docter =-=

COLE
I don's wane ¥ou discussing thig
with anvone uyneil we can sir Zown
and hamrer out a cafansa.

David seems totally numb. The door erens, the juards en
‘) and motion Zor Czla =3 laave.
"4
~ ) coLs
(rushing)

I'Ll »xv to maka it down =3 Denvar

LOmerrow. o vou wans: ma T conzacse

your »arants balsra zha court nozi-

fies them?

DAVID
(quiatly)
I don't cara.

Cole looks at hinm Sympachetically.

COLE
Try not to WOrry too much. I'1ll do
tha worrying for both of us. You
okay?

David nods., as Cole makes higs exit, Risa leans into sha

RITA
They'll be here for ¥You in twency
Riautes. It's a long cida &n
Danver, so if 7ou've cor eo TQ -
(thumbs towars
) barhrzom)
~ -~ go ncw.

CONTINUEZD

reem.
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CONTINUED - 3

She closes the door behind her. David throws himself on the
bed and stares at the ceiling in quiet misery.

And stares. Ee'g locking directly up into a ventilation shafe

covered by a grating. Davigd glances into the bathroom. I-
too has a’ventilation shact.

He thinks about this for a moment, then reaches for his
zipper, twists ik, and yanks the little handle off,

CuT TO

INFIRMARY

Rita and Licnel stand alert in <he hall outside David's room.
A phone mounzad pea- the door buzzes, Qiea Picks i= up,
barks an acknewledgament, angd hangs up,

RITA
Lat's =ake him down.

Liorel unbolss ==a Ccor and staps in.

There's no sign of pavia, “he bathrocm door is clcsad. Riea
Cries the Xknod =- ig's lockad. The shower can be hears, Biz
shoots a look a= »iznel as sha sulls cuz 2 pass 2y and gpans

the docr.,

SATEROCM

Stean bBillows ougp of the small room. Riea d-aws her gun and
entars. The shower seall ig 8METY. A chalr is merzhad an
the toilas saas,

RAiza looks up inte t1e open air duct and Starts to nanic.
The gracing has heen Temoved, and lies on che Bazhrzem Zlaoogr,

LIONEL
Don’t worrv, he can's ge far,

RITA
Eelp me up.

Lionel gived her a boost up onto the precariously~balanced
c¢hair.
ANGLE ON ELZCTRIZ 3ED

David crawls out o= the space hetween =he angled kack af zhe
macteress and the :ed frame.

CONTINUED
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He walks gingerly past the epen bathroom door as Liocnel helos
Rita wriggle into the opening in the ceiling.

RITA
(into shaft) .
. Come on Mr, Lightman, You can's

get out that way....

David walks out of the room, closes the door quietly, and
slides the dead holt into placea. .

INFIRMARY

David sees a white lah coact hanging on a rack a=d quickly
pulls it on. A plag=ic nadge shows a gicturs of a Young man
wearing glasses. Davig Zinds the glasses in a sockez and
PUts them con, then hurriag thraugh the swinging doors leading
out of che infirmary.

NORAD COR2IDCE2S
Savid =urns our of a stairwell and heaa

s
the Comzutar Cantar, ignorzad by she g=ha=
about their business.

I3z the enwranze t=
Fersonnal gaing

CCMPUTER CONTROL ROOM

David entars aad leoks arzound. Staples is away from the
contral console. David =eads for a carpeted aleave Witk
individual gomputer terminals. Halfway there, he glances
down one of the raws of data banks and meets the inguisitive
gaze of Staples, who is kneeling dewn nexs o a machine wien
a TECHNIZIAN.

DAVID
{cheerfully)
Hi. 1Is Doctor McPhearson here yaw?
STAPLES
No....
DAVID

Qh...He's sucposed to meer me here,.
Can I just wait over thera?

He points towards the alcove which is not visible f-om whera
Stacles kneels.

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
S5TAPrLzs

Cen't sae WOV no%.

OAVID

Staples gces back Lo nfs work. Dpaysia Sits down at a tarminal
and immediately turns ie on,

MONITOR: LOG on.

.

David leang Dackz 2 sae
Tl

S he's being watched., Staples ig
Still bBusy wich =hae s i

ician.
LAVID: JOSETA 3,
The screen goes 5lank. Agonizing. seconds zass.

: CAVID
{(under his

MONITCR: GRIZTINGE PRCTISSOR FaLxzu

RDAVID: HELLO

MENITOR:  vAr meoae - o xm B e

»ICJ,:.C?-- fOL C-«.R».‘L—lt—.{ -"-?-.... .JL bt ek @ e o e "'-"h- ?c
-y - ™ awmpm - e o A T —— - e

AZACE,  agE ol oZEn oom AT TODAY?

CAVID: ALIVE

HGNITOR: CONFIaM=D, ATTEMITS o ATACH TIU
I8 NTW =AaTD FAIZED, 50 I g ]
FOR YCOUR ACDRESS IN 7.5, GOVIEN
"DEATE RECORCS™

EXEACSTT T SEARCE =ag FAILES =0 FRCOUCE
CEATE 2zCCRD fOR FALREIN, STEFETY W,
DAVID
{2 himsels)
Falkants alive?

David sitg haex in his chair fop & momenz, trving so Tus &k
Pleces tocether. Ha loaks Qver at Staglag, whg i35 oW sta

talking on a wall shone.
DAVID: DID ¥COU Accsss Tus LACNCE 2acczrmracsy

T NI e
k.w:‘c ."..,.I'umd
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CONTINUED - 2
MONITOR: VES.
DAVID:  WHY?

MONITOR: IN ALL SCEINARIOS, FIRST STRIXT £NJOYS
A DECISTIVE ADVANTAGE.

WOULD YOU LIKE TO SEE A DISPLAY OF THE
RELATIVE RILL RATES?

DAVIDL: NO.
ARE YOU PLAYING A GAME?

David waits for a reasponse. None comes,

DAVID: IS THIS A GAMZ, OR IS THIS REAL?

After several seconds the Program finally rasponds.

MONITOR: WHAT IS THE DIFFERENCE?

David sits frazen ae the terminal, locking at whe wards,

VOICT (o.s.)
What do you thinx you're doing?

Bavid turns arcund with a start. Staplas eyes David warily,
kezeping a sa‘s distance,

DAVID
I can explain...if 1 can just talk
to Deczor McPhearsdn,

STAPLES
The Doctor has lsr= the faciliuy,
(picks up

_ a phone)
Give me Security.

David stands up slowly.

STAPLES
Stay right where you ara,

DAVID
I've got te =arn LT scmecne!

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED - 3
STAPLES
{into
phone)
This ,is Bill Staples in the comp
center. I've gos a roung man down
here that ---

David darts for the door. Staples drops the phone and grabs
David's arm. David pushes him back into a dise storage unixz.
Staples falls as the metal discs scatter and clang on the
floor. David runs out of the roon.

CCRRIDCR

To the right, he hears the sound of acprsaciiang Isotstans,
At the end of the corridor o the lafs ig an axiec decorn.
David runs for iz,

CONTROL RCOM

Staples is helced t2 nis Zaa= Sy the machnmizian.

STAPLES
I'm all righc. Szop aim.

25 h2ads back to "ig con=ral
whera David gas,

The technician runs ous. 3
console, passing zhe tarm:in

[l

jd
a

MONITZCR: WHAT IS THE DIFFIRENCE:

Staples glances at this meaningless Tessage and turns ol rehe
terainal.

The message disappears.

CuT TO

QUTSIDE COMMAND BUILDING

David catches his breath as he looks around at the windowless
buildings sit=ing an massive shock abscrbers. Hearing the
sound aof running fest, he ducks undar the nearest building,
c¢rawls between two huge stael SPrings and scramblas awavy,

CONTTNUED
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CONTINUEDR

AS voices shout to 2ach other behind him, David crawls sut
the ocher side, 1Ic's dark, just enouch diffused lighz to
gee a few feet around him. No moon, no $Tars, no sound
except for the deep rumble of ganerators off somewhkere.

David finds a rough rock wall and follows it away from the
buildings, his Srieakers crunching dire and rocxs,

DOCR
An orange glow leads him co 3 dock at the edsa of a lake.
Thzee rowboats ars moorad. 2evond zham, whe lake stratcokes

out in®o blacknass.

David untias one of the bcats and climks in. His hear+« Heacw
ing wildly, David rows dway Ircm the shers, awav Iram the
faine voices sfhouting in the disranca,

ACW3QAT

R

3

L] ]

T =4

+
e §

b o}
fr

o uy

0 fu

?
e

CTi .

ta

¥

Suddenly, thera's
en. The tour srou
ragervoir svscem,

oy

David spots a ladder ascending the sifa o2
SOWS over o i:., He climbs cu= 0f the zoa=, up
and peers aver =He sidae.

GUIDE
««.tle resarvoirs Jave a ccmzined
capacity of aight million gallcns
== 2nough to last us apous thraa
months inan emergency,

A tan-year-old KID eYes the expanse of water with exci=ament.

KID
Can you go swimming in ie?

GUIDE
fou could...bu= vou'd be shct on
sight! We can't cake tne chance
of scme enemy agent Poiscning =hesa

wWaters. Whae L7 they slipped L3D

11 there, .,?

CONTINUED
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CONTINUEZD
GUIDE (Contc'd)
(chuckles with
bis audiencs)
Now If you'll all come this wav...,

The group follows the tour Guide.

The kid hangs back as David leaps over the side of the
reservoir, startling the lircle boy.

RID
- It’s an enemy agent!

David ignores the Xid and tries tO bl2nd in wishn the zroup.

XID
(Zollowing
nin)
He's an enemy agent!

éw 2eople turn their heads and noei
2ranzly,  He's gejill wearing =hs la

AS the Guide lsagdg The
ZCURITY GUARDS coma b b
tne Guide =urns =n whe visitars,

(urgene)
A securicv zrobslam nas coma un
we'r2 going ro have ko laave »
facilizy at this zine. IZ you'
all just Sollow ze, wa'll hgar3
the zus hack to Cenver,...

1

David follows the axcitad tourists as chey shufsla guz =he
Slast doors arc lcin a group af gmrer NORAD _PZRSCMNZL warc~
i1g to board a bus.

LOADING AREX .

David has managed tg Place himself in line sevar
ahaad of tha cen-year-old's family., The kiz gia
Suspiciously.
RID
{to Mother)
Whae's LsD?

YIOTEER
It makes you go bersark.

The %id looks argund at the sedata Hunch filing ones the bus.
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ON THE BUS

David climks aboard and finds a sea* at the very back. As
the bus pulls away and star:s down the tunrel, he ¢an see
SECURITY GUARDS gathering £or a searcH of tha reservsir arsaa.

The kid leaves hisg seat, walks back tc David, and sits dawn.

KID
(whispers)
Are you really an ereny agent?

David slowly locks down a= his lan coax.
the pockes, "holding a gua” on Th2 kx:d.

.

harmd is insida

H
-
"

The kid sees if and unders=ands. He looks at Pavid censpiz-
atorially and retuzns o his se#at, glancling back onlv orce.

EXT. CHZYZUNE MOUN™TAIY
The bus lszaves ghe =yu=rae

Cavii ramalizas whars =a's
dkava, vivid in the warm 1

£ windaw,
trzain lacms
neon sus.

[
Ih

U
]

A dark graen car
Raved waschag 1=

(. . .
Ignering the "DON'T WALX" sign, Lavid dares arsund cars
caughz in a Friday evening wrafiiz tam,

David zeers in thrcugh the window, on which i3 zainted;
"LET'S TRAVEL!"

Arthur J. Letz, Prap.
Insida, ARTHUR LETZ, a fasti&iously*dressed, Bird-like man in
his late forties stands befind the coun-ar talXing cn the tele-
phione. A squat black Shiczu S5trains a= i1:ss leash, vagcpliag ac
David throuch =he wiadow.
3ells jancle as David pushes the door apen.

CCONTINUED
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CCNTINUED
LETE
--.0h that's ncnsense! We've beean
there half a dozen times, ate ah-
sclutely whatever we wantad =-—
- esgegially from those greagy lietle
taco stands, which are fahyulous =w—-

As Letz talks, David peruses the rack of travel brochures.
He checks to make sure thace Letz isn'e looking as he takes
all the remaining "SEZ WORLD FAMOUS MT. RUSHMORE" brochuras
and sticks them behind a different display.

.

David approaches Mr. racz:

LETZ
== never had a orcblem.
Davis -
Do you have anvmors srochuras an
Mt. Rushmora?

r
-= Justc a Ainuse.

(arusgualy)
siculd he some Tighe ovar

-
-

i
-~ maglde

DAYID
2 all out. Do you have any-

LETZ

{annoved)
I have a customer. cCan You <all
me back? Think abeuyre iz andé call
me zack. '3ve.

(hangs up)
Wait hera, I'll see if I have some
mQre in she hack.

Letz disappears ineo the back. David glances at the Shiwzy,
which centinues tg growl and snap, Straining at its leash for
the open door. Davig warily aporoaches the dog, grabs the
nape of its neck, and urnfasetans zhe leagh.

The dog races ouw the door ines she Straaw,
DAVID

(screaming)
Quch!
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CONTINUED - 2
Latz returns with a handful of brochuras,

. DAVID
{holding
his hand) ‘
Your goddamn dog bit me!

Letz sees che Shitzu chasing a Honda down the straat.

Ruby!

#e races out the door, waving thé brochures and shouting Zor
his dog. -
DPavid moves quickly behind the coun

ticker verminal. A shkeet of blank a
of etihe zop of zhe machine.

ickets faad cun

T

He prasses the entar key and Zegins to wvme in inst=iusc<ions.

Fr e~y
e e -

‘A 747 races eassward Thraugh the nighs.

INT. 747 = TCURIST CABIN - yIgu™

A STIVARDESS makes har way ehraugh the Zask zcakin Fillad wis
SLEZPING PASSENGEIRS. Baliway down the aisla, a singlia rgad-

ing lighz is on,
CLOSE ON DAVID

Exhausted but wired. He stares directly up inwa she lighe,
his hands tightly grisping the arm res:ts.

‘g
= |

The stewardegs starss to say sometning, shen decidas to leave

him alone.

. ’ DISSOLVE TO
INT. NORAD - CRYSTAL PALACET - DAWN
The Soviet subs lie in wait cff the coasts of Nortn America.

The scorsboard above indicatas a DEFCON 1. The mood on zhe
Zloor is one of intense concenTration.

Up in the battle cab, General 3eringer, fatigusd suyv still
upbeat, listens to Cuomo read a talex £rom the Stacza
Deparvmentc.

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
CCL. crauMo
The Saviets deny any incraasad
submarine deployment and arz daw-
manding an explanation for 'oro-
vacative measures'’ they have
datected on our pare.

BERINGER
We know they're down there.

ON THEZ FLOQR

A wailing signal brings a SENIOR CONTROLLIR o3 abruse
atzention. Cn his radar Sccpe, twa 3LIPS apgpear ovar Iceland
heading towards che (.3. As his assistanes chack for mal-
functions angd -@Parc "high confidance” he =oldg a lighe gun
to the bliss on rhe Score. The lewzers "UNKX" Flash or the
screan,

SENICR CONTROLLZER
{into inzarzom)

Radar indizares cwo unxnowns i

the svstem - thev'va inearzazra

QUrX air space near rcelang ALX

steed suggests Sovias= Zack

comhers,

COMMAND BALCONY

SERINGER
{9 Cuomc)
I wane a visual coriirma
This. Scramble some ine
L0 take a look.

wian
aroamn

an
T3rs

fe watches the approaciing bhlizs on =he =oca-d.

AIDE
(calculating)
Their flight path will put them
right over Pave Paws.

‘ cuoMo
If they knock it out we couldn'e
detect a sub launch.
BERINGER
Let's go to a oErccoyw 2. Let me
talk to the scuadran commander
mysealf,
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CLOSE ON SCOREZ0ARD
The DEFCON nmoves from 3 to 2.

. CUT TO
EXT. SQUADBON QF DELTA DARTS - MORNTING

The sleek jet interceptors streak across the narthern s

INT. DELTA DART

-

The command PILOT
tests the circuiszv on multilreguency channels. The ci
cular radar screen shows only the Veshased forma=ion ol

U.S. squadron.
?ILOT
Neganive radge sighzing. Can vou
§ive me the coordinaces again?
INT. CRYSTAL 2asacs
cloMo

~=ude 517 lengizude 10°
T2 by soushwesz a:z

twelve Runsirxad milag

8ZRINGER
Thais is General geringer, CiaC
NORAD. We show you almoss an
tI0 Of them ~=-
deringer swoms in midsentence as tie two blipgs on che b
toard suddenly race eastward and DISAPPEAR.

BEITNGER
What the hell...?

SELTA DART

The Pilot scans the horizon %zr ehe Soviet backfiras,
are no aire=afe 1n sight.

PILCT
Jegative radar, negacive visual,
Thera's nothing ouc there, General.
Just blua sky.

cuT TO

Ky .

glances back a: his RADAR OPERATOR who

oy
-

tae

ig

Thera
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COMPUTER CENTER - CLOSE ON THE SIOP MACHINE

deep inside Cheyenne Mountain. Its optical fikers £lickering,

the machine continusg ro Perfact its plan for winning World
War III. - ,

CuUT TOQ .

-

EXT. BOSTON CONVEMNTION CENTEIR ~ MORNING
A vibrant summer morning. SEVERAL HUNDRED PEOPLE are milling
arcund the entrance to the center. Young girls in hot pancs
and straw hats pass out circulars, convencion guides, and
promo editions of various elecsironics magazines.

A huge banner drapped over the entrance sroclaims:

"THIRD ANNUAL COMPUTER/COMMUNICATIONS CONVENTION"

INT. HOSPITALITY ARSA
Above the long ragiszration couns=er, drouher banser:

"WELCOME COMPUNTCATORS”

Hundrads of convencisneers wWalt in lines at the counta-
whila MIDDLZ-2G2D rapre Y78 uzt name zags and collase
fegiscration fzes, surly cransissar disctrisumar from
Anareim shares a chuckla WLt 2 registration DALY a=d heads
iAo the convencien.
LADY
Next...Whas firm a=-a 7oUu Zerraw.
senting?
CN DAVID
He looks haggard.
DAVID
Whae?
LADY

Are you preregistered?

He fishes in his back Focket and pulls ayr the NORAD ID.
She glances at is, then up at Cavid.

CONTINUZID
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CONTINUED
LalY
Welcome to the convention, Corporal.
HWe have quite a faew of you here.
"  {typing)
There's no registration fee.

She hands him a plagtic name card and smilés.

LADY
You bovs are getiing younger and
younger, Go right on in.

INT. SCSTON CONVENTION CZNTER

The place tzems wi=h AUSINZSSMEN, coMmPiT=x PRCIISSIONALS,
SALZSPECRLE, anad TILNG ZLECTRONZICS FRUADIZS. Z2oo0=hs raprasent
the full srectrum of the computasr revolution, each wi=h an
eye-catghing disolav, <reebiss, or a hawkar co lure the zassing
crowd. David wandarg thTough the aislas, looking Zor orne

sceth in parzisulas,

X1ibie demonstrazas a Vvoiza-

A 3UXOM BLCONDE aw =ha Hi L exhi
glavision sa<

it
Tecognition remota-consra

’

a

[¥H)
)
o
e
in

Channel... two!
The crowd murmuzrs as =ha set chances shannels,

A group of JAPANEST BUSINZSSMEY takas =urng thirowing a hase~
Sall at a backstop, trviag ea Fuess the velocizv of their
thrcws so they can win a radar gun. One of chem Nisses che
hackstap entizely and enduras she ribbing of his co.leagues,

A microwave Oven exhilbis disnlays a unit thas= =allg the
housewifa when the meal is Tookad.

METALLIC VOICE OF OVEYN
Turkey's done...Come and get it!

David continues to wandez through the aisles, past the slick,
expensive aexhibits for Xerox, I3M, Sony disslaying rotoctynes
of pccket-sized‘full-power computers and a large flat TV which
hangs an the wall.

On the outskirts of the conventicn f£loor, the hcoths get a
littlae tackier -- astrology and mind-reading gadcers ara
displayved nex= to Private tooths for viawing Fforincgraphic
video-discs,
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THZ CAPTAIN'S 300TH

David finally finds whas ha’'s baen looking for. a lifejsized
cardboard cutout figure of Jim "Cap'n Crunch" Stiag, smiling
broadly and holding a sign which reads:

"PENETRATION®
HARGCORE SOFTWARE FOR THE HQME
"The World's rirge X-Ratad chputgr Game"

Jim's gorgeous girl friend holds Up sample cassettes and floppy
discs as a tave-recorded pisch Plays in the b.s.

Meanwhile, Jinm Sting holds courts with several gra-taen WHIZ
XI5S who hangy on his evary ward,
’ JIM
---Zven callad mysaels snce, ..
{gescuriag)
---3zound che world. ..
(Wwith 2 wink)
»--and gutT ay dime nack!

The %Xids eatn is um.

Could I have YOUT autagrani?

{for his

fans)
Sura == ag long as iz's not on 3
check.,..

Jim glances at the Fager, which raacds:
TOVARICH -
Big troublee-don'e redct.
You're being tailed, Meat
me in the ZYLON in 10 min.

Jim's smile fadaa: de looks up to sae David hursying awav
down one of the aislag,

ceT To
ARCADE ARZA

Loecated in a Sart of the convenrvion Fiven ovar =o comzutar
Fames, pinball machinasg and cther ar=ades merziandise iz ap

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED

enclosed ride the size of a van Seating eighs. T pitches
and yaws hydralUlically eo enhance the simulaved supersonic
jet dog=fighe fear-orojected ingida.

An 2ager SALZSMAN greets Jinm.

SALESMAN
Hi, compunicator: Ever wans to
blast a Russian jet our of the gky?
How you can...in the ITylon!

The 2Zylon Slows &5 a halt ae the end of a rida and a CoUPLE
OF PEQPLE g2t oum., TFeeling slighzly foolish, Jinm clizhs in.

SAalzZsmay
{zoinzing
inside)
You see...he can'e get znough of iw,

David smiles thinly as Jim sits dawn.

DAVID
IZ vou szare ws F2% 512X just closae
your eyes,
The Salasman shuss =ha 2aar Ang =hraywg 3 SWitIh. Tha Ivlan
ST2IIS I swivel angd tils, sreeding up a5 =he ride goes inrs
full SwWing.

AN AIR-TO~ATR MISsIiz

Speeds towards ys and exslodas is Aidair. David and Jin ara
silhouettad ip frant of the SCTe2en as an Air Force F-13
Jursues a covay oF Russian MIG's,

BAYVID
{vaice shaking)
«+sI'm fucked, Jim, I'm really
fucked, I've nevar been in so much
troubla «=-

JIM
David, calm dewn! Lighten up. ror
Chrissake, they were drobably jusse
CI7ing t2 scare yYed., Ag leagsse
they relsased vau.

CAVID
Well...not axac=ly,

JIM
What do you mesn?

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED

- DAVID

I escaped.
Jim takes this jn and $prings for the door. David grabs his.
. DAVID
* Oon't be crazy. They've gotta ke
watching yosu == they think you're
my contact.

Jim ‘slumps in his seat. A Russian MIG bursts into flames.

JIM
(ang=y)
I told you not to call thas numbaer
again.
DAVID
I dida't! That's whae's so spcoky.
It called me hack. ¢ taought I
Was Falken.
JId
Ckay, yeu'ra Talkas, Greaz. ‘hae
do vou want Zrsm me?
/) DAVID
~— I wan: you =0 hels me £ing mim.

JIH
I theught ha wasg dead.

DAVID
SO0 did I ~= that's =he suory. 3ut
the computar couldn'e £ia Y
death records. Is's grazy, but I
think Falken's =il alive,

Jin considers rhis for a moment.

JIM
It's not crazy. They do it a lot
-~ give these guys neaw identities.
It solves securigy problems., rLat's
3ay he i3 alive -- whag'sg he going
to do for you?

DAVID
Falkan's ghe only cre wha knaws what
the game program's capable of doing.

JEIM
You think ie's maliunctioning?

&) : CONTINUED
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) CONTINCED - 2
7 DAVID
Just listen. When zhe S5ystam callagd
me back, it said something about
achisving its primarzy goal. I ask
what that is, and it says 'eo winm
the gare.'’

. JIM
Go an.

, DAVID
" 50 after T get hustad they stax~
accusing me of Dreaking ints =ha
launch procedures. 7 den't Kmow
what they'ra talking abour, by=
thery're convinced =haz somehow I
used the game progran to figura
Qut nNow o launch zha missilss,

(amphavig)
It wasn'ec me,

- -y
-

(nedding)
The program did is opn ies oW,
8us why?

,) . JAVID
I agkad i=: "Firse suros
game . '

il
e
i
3
ld-
'
n
I
H
]

Jin stares ax an explading war slane on —=a Sgrzan,

JIM
You'd batesr finag Talkes=.

DAVID
How do we do it? Access his in-
Surancs r2cords ---

JIM
Daad end.

DAVID
Social securisy?

JIM
No...Listen. No mateer low smart
t1is man is, he's GOt to aat, righs?
What's the one tiing he neads? zZig
tension check.

The simulated $-13 heads in for a landing,

CCHTIVNUEDR
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JIM
He had to be at the top end of rhe
DoD pay scale, so just . run a search
for everyone who started drawing
level one pension checks within a
few months of his...sunposed dearh.

DAVID
That could be fifty people ---

JIM

Ligtani They changed Falker'g

identiey, righe? Se...look Zfar a

new name =« a name that hasa'e

apgearad on the payroll 2eiora.

maciine slews %0 a Ralt as the ride ends. _
DATID

That's brilliane.

Jin wouldn't go whag fa=.

The door is orened by che Shiling Salesman. Jinm strugglas

CavID
Can you do iz for me?

ST
No way, Ligheman, I've FOL w==

_ DAVID
Jinm, chey wantad e» shcot xe.

Quz of his sea=, glaring az Davia.

Jim steps

Jim walks

DAVID
Please? I'm really scared, Jim.

out of the machine, then looks back ae Bavid,

JIM
(annoved)
Meet me at my hHogth. Give me a
couple hours.

ofz.
SALEZSMAN
dad enough?
LAVID

Just one mers tima?
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CONVENTION CEINTEZR PHONE 300THS

They're filled. David waits far a prosperous looking
BUSINESSMAN to finish his ecall. A simall crowd has ga<hered
nearby to watch a trained garrot peck out sizmpls cormands an
an Apple ] computer,

A thirtyish MAN IN A DARK SUIT stands at the edge of the
crewd, glancing nervougly at nhe_phone beoths. )

The Businessman hangs up and leaves the hooth.

DAVID
Excuse me, sir, cculd T borrow a
dize for a sacond?

BUSINTSSMAN
(hands hino
dima)
Reap in,

David entars the shone booth, dezosits the ¢ime, and dials a
aumber. {Mhils i= rings ne slips o whe ein ernament frza
the =i» ¢ his Westarn-siyle Zalz. There's a small hola un
the hback.

There's a click cn the lina and the ringing swass. Davigd
Prasses ne I.Ln crnamenz =s nis igs and whiszlas a3 sar:ll
tane iato the raceiver. Ansther click is Zollowed nv 2

2ial wzon

David dials a number guaizkly and waiw-s,
Hello?

Chrigeiae?
There's a long pause.

. CERISTIE
Hello? Who's thig?

. DAVID
it's David.

CHRISTIZ
{axcitad)
David!
{much calmar)
No, I have no idea.

DAVID
Whae? Tt's nmae.

COHTINUED
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CONTINUED
CHRISTIE
Ho I don't. Listen...we have a bad
connection. Do you hear me? Ic'sg
a bad connection. Don't call hack.
Qkay?,

David doesn't know whaz to say.

CHRISTIE
_ (quickly)
I miss you.
A click as Christie hangs up.

David hangs up and leaves the chone boo=ha, looking around
surreptitiosusly to see L5 anyona's bhesen wangiring him,

The man in the Dark sui- is gone. -

INT. CONVINTION CENTZIR « ATTTRNCOM
The conventiaon ig szill
the low-ren: sacsicn wh
DAVID'S POINT QF iz

e kooth is gone.

oM DAVID

He looks arcund, confused and scarad. A Zaw "Pamatracicn!”
bDrochuzes littar cre Spot where the Looth used ra ba,

The man in the Dark Suie Walls up nex: to Ainm,

DARX syzm
(not locking
at Davigd)
Reep walking.

David hesitatas for a second and then follows.
DARK surT
They've bustad the Captain. He

Says chey're locking for vou, He
wanted you to hava ehig,

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED

The man hands David a windhreaker promoting a new line of
fallout decectq:s with tha slogan "Re Pregared."”

DARK SUIT
He says you owe him ona.

DAVID
(putting the
jacket on)
Who are you?

DARX sUIT
A farmer ssudent.

He looks at David with a slight smila.

DARX suzIT
e all laok out for each ather.

He turns down an aisle and gets last in the crawd.

David keeps walking. Ha Puts nis hands in che zockae=s asf
the windbreaker. Fsels scmeching. Pulls sus a Iifecy-doliar
2ill. Cuz of che ocher pockes he pulls a foldad ».ece of

zaper.
.

Ie unfslds L% and reads:

RCBERT UMz

3 FARRCYU moan

PEAK'S ISLAND, MAINE

SLCW DISSCLVE 75

EXT. COAST QOF MAINE - CAWN
A Trailways bus cruises north on the wianding coas: »zad as
the first rays of sun genetrate =he nighe's Zag,
FERRY LANDING =~ MORNING
The bus deoosits David in a small villace on a rocky bav,
A3 he heads for tha ferry landing, David can see a saddla~
backed island, shrouded in the morning mise, three miles out.

FERRY BOQAT

The weathered vessal cuts through the chegoy sea as David
ftands at the Ffranc railing.

DISSOLVE TO
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EXT. PEAK'S ISLAND - DAY - DAVID

follows a dirt road which leads through sorice«coverad hills,
the pale blue oceazn seen gccasicnally in the distance.

D OF FARROW ROAD

A pair of stone pillars at the end aof the road marks the
beginring .0f a driveway. At the end of the curving driveway
iz an old, ssrawling single~story stone house in a forest of
spruce trees,

David approaches the heavy wooden #
closed~-cizcuic canera wasehas Zarx vi
box below razads:

door. Above it a
¥s. A small mecgal

PUSH BUTTON -~ TALXK
David prassas the bu=+<an, and walzs.

WoMAN'S VCICE
Yas?

SAVID
{inte camera)
Uhh...I'm hers <» 3zaa Doczar HEuma,

WOMAN'S VOICE
Is e expactiag vou?

DAVID
{eensiders)
I doube ig,

WOMAN'S VOoIcT
Please go awavy....

DAVID
Listen, I came a LoNg way -=-

WOMAN'S VQICE
I said no, I'm sorry ~- he's not
available. Make an appaintment,

DAVID
But ==-

WOMAN'S VOICE
That's final,

The intercom clicks ofs, David sighs in Zrustravion, moves
out of range of rhe camera, and decides tz have a look arsund.
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EXT. BEZHIND HOUSE

A wide grassy area drops gradually to the watar'sg edge.  An
orange wind sock flutters in tha OCean breeze. A cement ramo
curves gently Irem the house down thke sloge to a short pisr.

PIER

A FIGURE on the end of the pier sits in a strange-looking
chair facing the water, a fistring pole mounted ap the pier
poiating towards the afte:nooq sun.

As David descends =he ram he realizes that the man iIs sizsing
in 2 fusuristic wheelchaip made of molded whice plastic,

David takes a faw steps onto the piar,

DAVID
Doctor Hume?
The man engages a catch on the reel and leans bLack. fle manig-
ulases a conzzol geist with one hand and the wih2alshair siz L
Tavolves until he faces pavid, Eis face is Sursrisingly

youshful, with gnly faine age lines around tha 2yas. The
ralinezent of npis faazuras 15 oifsat av -eng sideturns and
shoulder-length brown hair-, Pengurating blue 27335 3:zars

inzulisicively ac pavid,
LAVID
AC2 vou Doctor Rozer= Yyu=e?

FUME
Tes,

The voice has an unreal quality, as if he's £arsing =he souncd
Gut. David hesitaweas, trring =2 find whe righz words.

DAVID
I'm in a lot 0f troubls and I've
got w2 talk to you,

RUME
Yeu're Not...supposed to...he hera.

David trambles as he tries to control his amotions.

DAVID
I chink semetiing terrikle is geine

tS hagpen and vou'ras =he anly cna
who can help.

CONTINUED
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I don

97

EUME

't have time I'm sorzy.

DAVID

Pleaeg. It won't cake long =--

The wheelchajir

silently revolves back tewards the ocean. On

the verge of tears, David C2kes a step cleser and speaks very

deliberacely,

Greek

The wheelzhair
eves are cold w

DAVID
ings, Professor Falken. .

Stops. It turns back to face David. The man's
ik anger., He staras a- David Ior a long Tide.

FALRXZY

Who ara vou?

I'm a

RDavid thinks ne

BAVID
friend of Jsshua's.

Sees a trace 9f a snmile, SuL is2's gena Quizkly,

The man's hand nakas a sRall mcvemens and swa whaelzhaiz
starts towarig “avid, who jumss ousm of phma W2 a3 zhe wheel-
Shalr heads up the Soncretes ramp iswards the house.
The wheelchair STODS.
FALXIN
Bring %he Zish.

LI

David locks decwn ar the piar,

Zisniag-pala ho

A buckaes girs nexs

-
lder. As rFalken continues up the Jazh, Ravid

§rabs the buckac and runs un to follow kim.

INT. sToNE HOUSE

David followg =he motorized wheelchajr aACcress a veranda

threugh Franch doors into the house,

architecturally

It's a beautifyl home,
stark, but overflowing with objects of a

Ceaselessgly curious mnind.,

WOMAN'S vorcz

Achape?

Yeg,

FALXZY

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
HOMAN'S vOICE
Some kid came around wanecing ko
See you. I told him te ==

A lovely WOMAM in her lace thirties sceos out gof the kischen.
She stops in midsentence an seeing David,

WOMAN
{armused)
You don'c rake ne for an answer,
do you?

David puts the buckes of £ish down on she tile flocr, somawhasm
stunned by the Woman's seausy,

FALKEN
*I had a good careh, This i§ ===

Ze looks at pavidg with a frown. -

DAYID

Savié Lighetman.
FALKEN

David. Ha's 3 friand a2 Jeshuea's,
L10MAN

oy
Reallvy!

FALXZY

My wilae, Pauljne.

Falken raises hiz arms 2beve his head wien graat effgr=,
?auline pulis nis slizkar ofse,

PAULZINE
Joshua...yeur friapng it MIT? Who
never finished ~=--

FALREZN
No!l! Jogshua =-- Joshua!

Pauline triag hard o remember, byt can't, Falken is tired.
He closes his e¥es. Pauline gives David a warsm spila 25 she
§T2sPs the handles on Falkan's wheelzhair and turns 1z towards
the hallway.

FALZEN
Whera are vou taking me?

PAULINE
You missed yaur nmagp.

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED =~ 2

»3 rif

ALXEN
I don't need a nap.

- PAULINE
You're practically passing oug,
- DPavid will still be hera when you
wake up. '
(to David)
Would you lika =o stay for dinnez?

to DAVID
We don't have much cime =- if
could juss talk =2 vou Sor a
minuves..,.

Falken is saqund asleep in his chair.

DAVID
{to Paulina)
Thank you. )
As Pauline whe=ls the sleeping man awav, David walks Back gy«
Qento the veranda. He ssocs an inviting chaise rounge and
collapses in<n is, §3zing at the flat blus hcrizan in zha
distvance.

OIS5QLVE TO
INT. DINING RCCM - EARLY ZwENIuNG
Pauline clears the dinnas- slazes fram che heavy weodan =abla,
studving her hoshand carsiully. David, <aved-up, wairs Sor
Falkan to rezact =g che SI3TY he has ‘ust Sinighed telling.

PAULINE
I have some wark =g do.

FALREN
Thank vou, darling.

She leaves the room. David waits, his foot jiggling.

' FALREN
I like the part when you attack
New Baven. Thaxz'g very funnv. I
never did like that placa.

David waits for rmora,
DAVID
Is it posgible? @auld the comcucar
Se doing it cn its cwn?

CONTINUED
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FALXTY
I don't know. Maybe. 1That was a
long cime ago....

Falken guides his wheelehair to the window and starasg oue

the ocean beyond the 2lufsis. 1Ie's getting dark.

FALXEN
I remember these cardooard things
we carried in our bockets...vau'd
set the payload, altitude, and
. Population density...and it'd zive .

You the kill ragas,

He turns &4e wheglchai: tc face Daviga,

. FALXEN

You see, it was a1} gaves, @
wara2 these awesome weaconsg, =
t0 annihilata whe enamy in mins
bur the whole seint of ghis same
#2325 N0t to play., fThase wars Far
tiat could cestray =he world.
we oiled up mers and mora warh
whila someone Rada aors and =g
morav, all sa we woeuldn't hawe
Bs2 zhem. Yag?

[P

The words come fastar aow as ais energy pizks uo.

FTALREN
But the eénemy had =3 peliave wa'd
Bse them., Whien M23nt we had ==
Eeliava ie. wWe haa £ Fractice
auclear war wishous actually zlav-
ing iz. How? ILe= tha compusars
do i, Lae then leamm Irom misvakag
that no kuman Sould afsford =g Maxa.
A machine =4hap csuld learm....

DAVID
Joshua.

FALKXEN
I dida'e teach i nearly as much asg
it endad up t2aching me.

RAVID
whaw?

CoNTINUED

at
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CONTINUED

1ol

- 2

FALKZH
How mich more complex even a child's
mind is than the most poweriul
machine in the world. Ccmputers
are precty good with con:l'catad
things like chess, buh try taaching
cre tic-tac-toe.

DAVID
What's s harxdéd about thaa?

FALREN
Teacn the game to a fiva year old
and wha<= happens? He'll play it
for a1 week, 3 month...but he'll
gtom. Why?

DAVID
I donfe know. It's poring -- 1%'s
a;.wa'_.rs EY :'_e .

TALXIN
{nods}

Thera's no way &2 win, unless yosur
opponent maxkas a stuplid misctaxa --
so what's =he point of playing?
It's just a step to higher games.

I kepz trying =zo 42=2ach Joshua thaz,
until it hiz me -= I lszazned th
lesson I was trying o teach it

-= fucilicy. -

DAVID
Why couldn't you juse tell ic?

FALREN
That would only teach it 3 abey;
the point was for it to leazn cn
its own. That's what made it £fun.

DAVID
So what happened? It sounds graa
-= getting paid o sit around and

play games all day.

Ffalken looks at David wizh a sad smils

CONTINUED
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FALKEN
While Joshua and I wera teaching
each other...they wera building
more ,.and more expensive weapan
Systams -~ in the name of peace,
right? Well, they got too gacd
at it, The missiles bacama tao
accurate...you didn't have wg
level cities, you could go afcer
their bases or oil refineries,
or better,yet, their missiles.
So, thay Just changed =he wor-ds.
Instead of 'mutual assurad desveouce
tion' we had ‘flexible reszonsas’
and 'limited exchanges' with
acceptabdle damages roundad ofS =n
the nearest ten millian civilians....

FALRZ
(slower)
Iz seemad wa wers going to slav
this game afetar all, 3u- no ors
knew how...except t=he machires.
They callad it ths global aura~
Tatad pastlefiald, and I knew i-
Was JusSt a mactar of wime unm=il
Dey'd draft Joshua For =ma Sfrepm=

linas.

(swinkla) .
I guess Fhey gat more =han thay
bargyained far.

DAVID
That's why vou lafw?

FALZEN
No...I wanted to leavae...bur I Was
waiting for an excuse. T got iz,

He locks down a%t his inert lags.

FALKZYN
It stazts in the legs and works
its way up...Thay gave me twa to
three years...six years ago.

e ——

He lifts his hand and moves his Zingers wisth difs:

Palken seems axhaugtad 9y the uncoveriag of thesa thoughts,

culey.

CCHTINUED
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FALXEN
It doesn’'t affect the nind av all.
Your senses ares still sharp. Juse
the muscles go. At the ead you
can't even mave your eyes,..hbuws
You can scill see gerfeczly.
{looks up)

Don't ever wait for an excuse to
do what you want to do.

The two sit quietly for a moment. Then David noticas Padline,
stancing ar the <itchen door, wasching Falkan.

PAULINEG
It's time Sor hed.

FALXEZU -
Mot yae.
{co David)
Come see wha:z I'm working on.

DAVID
Wal:z a minuza == whaz z2=hcoe Joshua?
What ars you goLng o do?

o FALXEN
Notihing. The mcst zowersul men in

. the gsumIry can't make me think
apous semezhing 12 I den's wanz =3,

I'a no= about =2 szarz far vou.

Bue you crgatad

(angry)
Falken created the srogram. VYo
con’'t understand. Stachen Falken
wanted to die. Let him resec in
peace. Coma On.

He guides the chair out of the roam and down a dimly~lic hall~
way.

SCREEN IS DARK

Particles stream from che sides towards =he center, clustersing
1ate a core, smaller and denser...unzil....
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THE BIG BaAMNG

Stellar matter and gasses hurela Qut into the newly-Zormed
universe.

-

FALREN "(o.s.)
Nothihg much happered for a whilse.
it was too hot. But after a billion
Years -- watch..,. :

SWIRLING ORANGE SPIRALS
emerge from the blue-black sSpace.

FALXZN
+++tie first recognizable patterns
in che stellar dust -- glaobular
clusters.

More pateerns amerge...exploding novas...galaxissg within

galaxi=s...discanc guasars spitting streams of particles
billicns of miles in=a Space....

DAVID AMD FALXTN

are silhoueztad in front of a4 giant video serszen in Falken's

study wazzhing a Computer simulation of “the uniolding uni-
verse. The screen casss an 2eria licht on the surroundin

collection of natural and Man=-made chiscts: hi-raech equinmen®

crammad next £ strange trees r2aching mowards skylighets,

bookshelves overilewing with mAnuscrints and exorie erystals,

Japanese covs and Navajo sottary,
A quarter-moon pesrs tarsugh a window,
FALKXEZN

Just electroniz dots moving Irsaly,
lnteracting accorsia T2 the kncwn

laws of physics.
galaxy =- wa'vea
Just like that.

He glances at his watch,

F
Fifey million ve
OQur solar syscam
formed...now.

Wowar

-
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Thera's a bar
seen them, they look

David studias him in

ALKEN

ar's per second.
is abour 2o be
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CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
FALKEN
\,4) Things seem random ans confusead,
but if wa step back Zar 2nough =-
the pattarns emerge. It makas
sense. There's an intelligence
to those dots...they're trying to
34y scmething...I don't have much
time lefet to figure out what it is.
Falken moves close to the screen and points to a tiny white
dot in a little collection of dots surrounding a larger dot.

"4’
FALREN
I can't afford to worry much about
what happens to...shar little speck.
DAVID
Then why am I here?
Falken turns his wheelchair and looks at him quizzieally.
DAVID
L don't believe vou, and T think
I've figurad out why.
(cal=lv)
: Joshua 3. You lefs in the pass-
word. You had no use for it, yeu
_— ) were gcne Jor good. Bur you laf

a way back in...fcr someone glsa
to £ind.

FALKEYN
You're not making sense.

DAVID
You juset said everything makas
sense if you look at it the right
way.

FALKEN
It's not polite ero cuote somaone
back to themselves.

PAULINE (a.s5.)
Robert...it's late.

Falken shuts off his computer,

FALKEN
Maybe I forgot about it.

SAVID

You wninxk [ peailiave gaae?
tv) : CONTINUED



mw

#00738 108

CONTINUED - 2
FALRZy
David. vou think too much. Sleep
well.

-

Falken steers his wheelchair tawards the hall, then stops and
turns towards David.

FALREYN T
I never thoucht I'd be around to
see how it anded....

DISSOLVE TO

INT. GUEST ROOM - DAWYN
As David sleeps fitfully, a deep whirling sound grows louder

and louder until it starets to shake the house. David saams
to be trying £o scream in his sleep, but nothing comes ouc.

Suddenly he pulls himself aut of the nichtmar
1

eyes wida. He races to the window. A large gra r
transzort helicspuer is Stirring up the =rees behind tha
house, settliss an ths §Tas5. THRIZ AIR FORCE MEN jump cus,

carrying riflss.

David dresses in a panic, not Sothering to tie his sneakers,
He races out of the rcom and runs tarouch the emptv house,
towards the front door.

DAVID
I trusted you!

EXT. FRONT OF HQUSE

David dashes out the frent deor and mins aleng the dirs road
leading o the bHlusssg,

He catches his breath behind a large rock, peering around i=
Lo wateh the action back at the house.

THE HELICOPTER

suddenly rises in the air and veers in David's direceion.

David turns and races frantically for the bHlufss. When he
reaches the adge, he locks dern.
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THE SEA
crashing against the rocks far balow.

David gingerly ldwers himself to a feoothold, flateening him-
self against the cliff's edge, and watches tha Nelicoptar
loom close. It hbvers over the bluffs and then settlas

dewn gently, whipping up David's hair. He can only se= the
blades flying around. .

-

An AIR FORCE LIEUTENANT approaches him on the run, automatic
rifle in hand.

David hangs onto the ledge, helpless, waiting for the in-
evitabla,

The Lieutenant looks at him and gives a snazmpv salute,

LIZUTENANT
Mr. Lightman, we're ready for your
departure ==
(apologetically)
== we're running a liczle late....

David stares at the gun, then accepts a hand and is pulled
from the ledge. Ha laocks inco the helicosrer.

Falken peers out at David with a mischievous smila. Davig
runs behind the Liesutanant towardis the daelicoptar and climb
in.

The aircraft lurches ints the air over =he ocean and then
swings towards the wasz.

DISSOLVE TO
INT. NORAD - CRYSTAL PALACT - DAY

The Soviet subsg have moved closer 0ff hoth coasts. Qther
symbols sheow Soviat SIOGES amassing in Zast Germany, bherberss

on alert throughouts the Fassarn bloe. The scorsboard shows
a DEFCON 2.

The battle staff nervously monitors the inflow of strategic
information as General Beringer listens to an Aide IepOrtT an
the mysterious vanishing blips.

AIDE
(holding
telex)
++.Intelligence reports rumors ofs
a4 naw Soviat heombar with sesalen

CONTTINUED
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THE SEA
crashing against the rocks ZSar below,

David gingerly ldwers himself to a fcothold, flattening him-
self againsc the clifi's edge, and watchas the helicoprar
loom close. It hbvers over the bluffs and then settlas

dewn gently, whipping up David's hair. He can only ses the
blades flying around. .

~

An AIR FORCE LIEUTENANT approaches him on the run, automatic
rifle in hand.

David hangs onto the ledge, helpless, waiting for the in-
evitable,

The Lieutenant looks at him and gives a snappy salute.

LISUTENANT
Mr. Lightman, we're ready for vour
departurs -- '
(apologetically)
-= we're running a lit=le lace....

David stares at the gqun, then accep:s a hand and is Dulled
from the ledge. He looks into the helicocter.

Falken peers cut at David with a mischievous smila. David
runs behind the Lisutanant towards the Nelicoprar and cliszk
in.

The aircraft lurches int=a the air over She ocean and then
swings towards the wast.

DISSOLVE TO
INT. NORAD - CRYSTAL PALACT -~ DAY

The Soviet subs have moved cleser off both coasts. Other
symbols shew 3Soviet trosopgs amassing in Zast Ga2rmany, borpers
on alezt throughout the Eastern blce. The scereboard shews
a DEFCON 2.

The battle staff nervously monitors the inflow of strategic
information as General Beringer listens to an Aide rEport an
the mysterious wvanishing blips.

AIDE
(holding
telex)
«..Intelligence resports rumors of
a new Scviat zZcmbar with shaazlrst

CONTINUZD
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THE SEA
crashing against the rocks far helow.

David gingerly léwers himself to a' footheld, flactening him-
self against the cliff's edge, and watches tha nelicopsar
loom close. It hbvers over the bluffs and then settlas

down gently, whipping up David's hair. Ha can only see the
hlades flying around. :

-

An AIR FORCE LIEUTENANT approaches him on the run, automatic
rifle in hand.

David hangs onto the ledge, helpless, waiting for the ine
gevitable.

The Lieuterant looks at him and gives a snappv salute.

LISUTENANT
Mr. Lightman, we're ready Zor your
departure --
(apologetically)
-- we're ruaning a little laras....

David stares at the qun, then accepts a hand and is pulled
from the iedge. He looks into the heliconter.

Falken peers out at David with a mischievous smile. pavid
runs behind the Lisutzrnan: towards the felicoprar and climbs
in.

The airszraft lurches ines the air over the aocean and then
swings towards the west.

DISSOLVE TQ
INT. NORAD - CRYSTAL PALACT - DAY

The Soviet subs have moved closar oIZ both coasts. OQther
symbols show Soviat trocps amassing in Zast Germany, borbers
on alert throughout the Fastern slec. The scocreboard shcows
a DEFCON 2. '

The battle staff nezveusly monitors the inZlow of stratagic
information as Ganeral Beringer listens to an Aida report on
the myszerious vanishing blips.

AIDE
(holding
telex)
-+.Intelligence reports rumors c=
a new Soviat hembar wis=h staaleh

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
AIDE (Cont'd)
Ccapabilities. It can croject a
false radar image six hund-ad
miles away from the real aircraft.

BERINGER
Christ, "they've got us chasing
shadows. .

INT. COMPUTER CENTER - CLOSE ON THE SIOP MACHINE

humming quietly in its darkened chamber below. The glass
fibers surrounding it begin to flicker.

INT. CRYSTAL PALACE
A RLAXON shatters the anxious quie® in the war rcom.
DSP ANALYST
(loud speakar)
We have a launch detection -—=-
A mag 9f the Sovies Unisn flashes onto the big beard. Fifey
missile launches agvear, scazterad throughous =he Russian
heartland.
The battle floor erupts into activity. Voices overlap as we
pick up the communications f£looding in and outr of Chevenne
Mountaya.

-..alpha tango delta, is =his an
exercisa?

«+.Nagative...no malfunceion...

SWICS has confirmed a massive

atzack....
COMMAND BALCONY
As the klaxon wails, the battle staff rushes through &their
carefully rehearsed sequence of crisis responses. Beringer's

Aide hangs up a pheone and turns to the Ganeral.

AIDE
BMEWS coniirms actack parameters.

Saringer looks over at McPhearson, who's an the chone,

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
HCcPHEARSON
You're positive? Kaep checking.

BERINGZR

. {shouts)
Tell me this is a simulation.

McPHEARSON .
(hangs up)
I wish I could. There's nothing
running down there.

The Soviet missiles have left the atmospaers. The computer
projects their zrajactories as dotted lines arcing aover the
pole.

BERINGER
Flush the bombers, get the subs
into a discretzionarv launch mode.
We're at a DEFCON 1.

The scoreboard clicks to a 1 -- WAR.

cuT TO
EXT. PETERSCN AIR FORCT 3ASZ - CCLORADQ SPRINGS - DAY

An Air Torce jeen idles cn a minway next to a C-135 transcors
jet. Two PENTAGON ZSCORTS help David load Falken in his
wheelchair onza che lee2p. As David hops in, Falken wat=chas
one of his wheels spinning freelv.

A loud siren blares. Suddanly, fleets of =rucks race out
from che barracks towards the black, slope~winged 3-32 Sembers
waliting in take-oif formation on the runways.

The jeep screeches awav from the C-133, sveedinc rowards
Cheyenre Mountain against the flow of vehicles rushing
airmen to their bombers. (lieRin seconds, the slack S-32's3
are in the air.

INT. NORAD = CRYSTAL PALACE

AcPhearson sits behind Major Lem at =he STOD terminal and
reads the analysis of the attack.

McPHEARSON
--.massive decapitating strika,
fifty inbounds predicted =o MIav

Lo over four aundzzd carhasds.

Escimaced descoucoiun: Alisly pmoe
cent 0f our ground-pased strategic
Eorces.

CONTINUED
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CCUTINUED
BERINGER
What's tha §10p?

A map showing tha recormmended targets in the Soviet Union
appears on tre lelt screen of che hoard.

v McPHEAERSON
Full-scale retaliatory strike,
launch on warning, ccncentracsd on
enemy command, strategic and
industrial targecs.

BERINGZR
{under his
brzath)
I need a machine to tall me that? -
CUOMO
The President is on his way to
Andraws to join =ne Aizhorn Command.
Sir, we've gor o give him a launch
option.

The General si=s back ia his chair, takes a deep breach, and
=zkes his decision.

BERINGER
Let’'s go inte a launch mecda.
Close up the mountain.
CUT ToO

TUNNEL QUTSIDE NCRAD

An alr-raid siren whooos. SEZCURITY CFFICERS trv to keeo crder

as NONESSENTIAL PERSONMNEL ars evacuaczad. A young PRIVATE
panics and has to be draggad cnto a bus headed for snelcer
outside the mouncain.

BLAST DQORS

As the massive doors begin to close hydraulically, the jeen
carrying Falken and David screeches up. One Pentagon escore
races ahead witn the orders as the other helps David rush
Falken inco the mountain before the deors lock shucs.

CRYSTAL PALACZ - COMMAND BALCONY

The battle staff srepares for the upcoming combat conditions
"aTiiVIAY Tne various zivilian ané milizary defznse zcs<s
tarsugnout the world by phone and radio.

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
LEM
{to Cuomo)
All wings rezorc missiles targeted
and erabled, awalting presidensial
autheq;icacor cades.

CUoMO
{over .
loudspeaker) .
We are in a launch mode.

BERINGER
(to lLem)
Lock out changes.

Lem tyves the instructions into the terminal. The screen
displays:

MISSTLES TARGETED AND ENABLED

CHANGZS LOCXZID ouT

cuT TO

INT. NORAD CORRIDORS

tracking behind Falken's wheelchair as the g2scorts race him
and DaviZ pass saCurity zosts towards th Crvstal Palace,.
Pat Healy has joined the FToUR, runniag with David as nae
explains to her wny tiaey've c¢ome back.

The double doors are held cpen for them as Falken is wheelad
into the Crystal Palace.

INT. CRYSTAL PaLACE

Falken gazes around at the command center of “he c¢lchal auso-
mated baztlefiald he helped crazre. He studias the nig
board, which arc this moment shows the missilas as they Segin
to MIRV: each missile relsasas eight warheads...four huncred
"reentry vehicles" rain down from space towards the Zarth.

Falken looks up at the command balcony, at the facss of the
battle srass: Beringer, Cucmo, Lem...McPhearson.

ON McPHEARSON

A puzzled expression as he sees Pat talking with a man in a
Strange white wheelchair. Suddenly he recognizaes David and

b

heads for zhe stairs L2ading woy whe Flea-.

. CONTINUED
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CONTINUZID

David stands next to Falken as Das arranges an emargsncy
conferance with General Beringer. David glimpses McPnearson
rushing towards mim, murder in his eves. He takes a stap
behind the wheelchair, snielding himself from McPhearson's
rage with Falken's inert body.

McPhearson sees the man in the wheelchair and pauses, staring
at his face. -

McPHEARSCN
Stephen.,.?

FALREN
Haello, John.

McPHearson is duﬁbfounded.

MCPHEARSON
What are you doing .aers? I don's
undarsczand.

FALKEY

You never d4id,
Pat is on a nearbyv phone, talking with Genaral deringar.

MCPHEARSON
Look, I don't know wnae this xid
hag === '

FALXEN
(halding up
his hand)
Where are we, John?

MCPHEARSON
What do you mean?

Falken poines up o zhe balzony, over to the soarzd.

FALXEN
How far has it gone?

McPHEARSON
Zverything's ready for the President
Lo arder a counterssrike. {le'ra

advising him that our forces will
be destroyed unless we launch be-
fore impacs.

Falken nods slowly and looks a= Cawid,

i

CONTIMNUED



#00736 113

CONTINGTD - 2
FALREN

It's a blufs.

Pat hangs up the phone, staring up at Beringer, who looks down
at TFalken.

. MCPHEARSON
Stephen, do you r=alize what this
kid has done? .

No one's listening. pat brings over a microphone from a
nearby dask.

PAT
Go ahead, Professor.

Falken takes the microphone and PLCBS 1t against an arm rese.
He looks up at the General and waits far his complata
lzrap

attenticn before e Sfeaks into the mi

FALXEN X
Hello, General. pPlease lock ahead.
Look at the hoard. .

Falken's voice echoes over the sound systam as the warheads
race down towards their tarzerts.

FALZZY
That...is a fantasy., a gomputar
enhancad...hallucination. Those
blips ara not missiles...they are
phantoms.

BATTLE CaB
Beringer turns to Cuomo.

BERINGER
(under his breach)
This is gibberish.

David has to shaout from the £loor to make Mimsalf Meard.

DAVID
It's playing a game!
(pointing)
Those are the pisces =- it's
bluffing!

MAJOR LEM
Two minutes unecil imsags,

COUTINUED
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CONTINUED
CUOMD
Sir? Airborm Command.,

Beringer looks ag the phone in Cuomo's hand.

. BERINGER
{into microphone)
Doctor McPhearson, dgo you have any
doubt that this is rzally happening?

McPHEARS ON
{shaking head)
I'm sorry, General, but there's no
indication of a simulation run —we

Falken interrusts hig ever the lsudspeaker.

FALREN
But dees it make any sansa?

BERINGER
Does what maka sensa?z

FALXEN
Genaral, ars ¥ou wraparad g destrov
the enemy?

BERINGER
Yes, fully.
FALREY
Do thev beliave thaw?
BERINGER
We've made i= as clear as we could,
Yes sir.
FALEEN

Then don's, Tell the Presidens
to ricde cut tna attack.

MAIQOR LEM
Ninety seconds....

cucMO
(insistent)
Sir, thev need a decision.

BERINGER
7ou have twenty seconds to convince
me, Mr, Falken.

iy

St e Nk

" ——
-1 '
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CONTINUED - 2

FALKZN
N Think, Gereral. Do vou really he-
lieve that the ensmy would actack,

without provecaticn, with so many
missiles s<hac we Rave no choice
dut to destreoy them =-- anc prabably
the world? Think. You are list-

- A ————— r .
ening to machiaes...don't act like
one. .

General Beringer stares at the swarm of warheads moving towards
their targets. He turns slowly and takes the phone that
Cucmo holds out to him.

SBERINGER
Yes Mr. Prasident.
{locks down
at Falken)
Sir, I cannct positively confirm
the inbounds. There's rsason to
beliave thay may not exiss.
(listens)
Yes sir, that's a‘ffirmative.
(pause)
Thank vou, sir, so do I.

He hands the phcne hack to Cuome and cakas a dean braath.

~ -BERINGER
We ride it ocut. Who's first and
how scon?

MAJQR LEM
(at SIOP)
Initial impact poin%s == Clsar,
. Alaska...Fifzeench Wing at Marzh
««.2glin in Florida.
BERINGER
o Cuomo)
Get me tihe senior coentroller ar
gach station. I want tgo :alk o
them myself.

Cucme instantly punches up the various ccmmand Zosts on his
console panel. An alert warble emanaz=ss “ram the phene in
front of nim.as three red lights blink on.

CUOMO
(into phone)
All stations this is Cryvstal
Palace -~ stand 2v fr z -ressacge
from CinC NORAD.
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ROLL CALL

Beringer picks up his phone as one by one the voices are
heard over the loudspeakasr, voices of men who are trying to
remain calm. -

-

LT. COL. BLUMLEIN
Eglin Air Force Base, Lieutenant
Colonel Blumlain.

COL. WARE
Fifreenth Air Force, Colonel Wara.

BPVT. DOUGHZIRTY
{quavering adolescent
voige)
This is Clear, Alaska...uh, the
senior controller isn't here right
now. -

A BERINGER
{smiling) ,
That's all right. Who are you?

PVT. DOUGHERTY
This ig Privats Dougherzv, sir.

BERINGER
This i1s General 3eringer at NORAD.
The current situacticn...

(starts again)

We have detzcted approximacely four
hundred inbound warheads.,.we can~
net confirm this. We'ras estimazing
impact ag ===

L.EM
s+ fifteen seconds.
BERINGER

We're right there with you, guys.
Wle've taken all the steps we can.

From one of the open lines comes the faint sound of someone
crying.

BERINGER
Stay on this channel as long as
possible. We'll be standing bv.

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED

The entire Comiat Operations Canter falls silent. Evervone
watches the centar board. The arcs of the leading warheads
approach their tcargets.

L

THEY HIT SILENTLY

As they impact, all eyes turn to the riéh: to observe the
NUDET STATUS BOARD which monitors NUclszar CETonations en MNorth
America rrom infrared satellite.

THREE X's APPEAR
Beringer looks at Cuomoc and shaxes his head slowly.

COL. cugMo
{into phone)
T2is is Crysetal Palace, are you
still on?

Dead silence.

cuUoMO
(pleading)
This is Crystal Palace, ars vou
still on? Is anyvone thera?

A burst of static. Suddenly ===

LT. COL. BLUMLZIIN
That's affirmative, siz. No impacs:.

PVT. RCUGHZRTY
Yeah wa're here! Jesus 4. Ca
wa'ra still here!

rist,

Cp on the status board the NUDETS are se:11 sopoing, covering
the entira continent wis=h X's.

cuoMo
(excited)
Qur boards are confirming impace =--

, COL. VIARE
No, sir, we're alive and well.

Beringar jumps in his seat and throws up his fises =<riumphantly.
The cansion cn the battle floor BTUFLS 1nto 3 raucaus cheer.

CC\"M hab bl ddrd o]
LR R R
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CONTINUED
BERINGER
(toc Cuomo)
Send out a withhold order ard let's
stand the missiles down. That's an
ordar!

-

An ebullient General Beringer and his aide head down the scairs
to congratulate the team on the floor. .

-

As Cuomo orders the bomber and submarine forcas back, Major Lem
types instructions into the SIOP console.

CLOSE ON LEM
His smile fades guickly as He tries to log onto the systam.

MAJQR LEM
(to Cuomo)
Colonel, would you get me Doctor

McPhearson right away....

ON THE FLOOR

The men have lefs their consoles to calebrate. David kneels
by the wheelchair, lcoking at his friend. ~Falken's effors os
will has drained =he lasz ol his energy.

Ignoring the celebrarion around him, McPhearson eves Davigd
suspiciously. A nearby ghone rings.

MCPHEARSON
(grabs phene)
Yes.

MAJOR LEM
Sir -- something verv strance is
happoening. The SIOP resuses =o
let me log back on. I can'®s get
in to stand down the missilas.

McPHEARSON
Hold on.

He turns to a terminal next to him and hits the "Inter” key.
MONITOR: LOG ON

McPHEARSON: (000lol

McPHEARSOY

CONTINUED



-)

l1b

#0073s 119

CONTINUZD

MONITOR: IDENTITICATION NOT RECOGNTIZED
YOU HAVE BIEN DISCONMNECTED

L]

cuT TO

INT. COMPUTER CENTER

Reéiner sits at his console, surrounded by a team of frantic
technicians.

REINER
(on phone) '
I know, it's weird. No one can get
back on. We're trying evarvyahing.
It's like the entire password Fils
has been wiged ouz. And why =he
hell ars those numhers running?

INT. CRYSTAL PALACE

MePHEARSOY
What numbers?

He turns around to look at the Soardg,

A series of TEN RANDOM NUMBERS flash on the right screen,
changing so rapidly that the digizs are blurred.

McPhearson looks at David, then hack dt the screen, a growing
logk of dread cn aig face.

_ McPYEARSON
The authenticacor codes....

DAVID
THe missiles.

EXT. MINUTEMAN IIT MISSILE LAUNCH CAPSULZ - AZRIAL VIEZW ~
DAY

It's the same farmer's house we saw in the keginning. We'ra
moving down towards i=,...

.. wa're inside...traveling down the corridors to zie under-
ground launch lavel..,.

l-'-:v--v'—:h Wl meral md . 1o Ammr i me.
< - mea LJWQM T20T LD,
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INT. LAUNCH CABRSULE

We keep moving...it locks the same as is did...excest thas
the chairs for the missila cormiandars aren't thers anymera
...there's no ome inside the capsule,

MISSILE LAUNCH CONSOLE - TIGHT ON THZ CONSOLE'S COMPUTER
SCREEN ’ .

-

where the ten missiles controlled by this caosule have their
status displayed:

MISSILES ENA3LED

TARGET SzLZCTION COMPLETE
" YIELD SELECTION COMPLETE
CHANGES LCCXZID 0UT

The only thing needed to launch the missiles is the
Authenticator Code, which would appear at =he bostcom
of the computer screen.

Suddenly ten bald whize numerals == 3 digics, 3 digixs,
4 digitsg -- appear at the botzom of the scraen, changing
rapidly, many timas a second, in seemingly random order.

CJT TO
INT. COMPUTEIR CENTIR

Deep below Cheyenne Mountain Paul Reiner leads a tean of
jumopsuited TECHNICIANS =arosugh the cavarnous facilizy,
Ofening up processing unics, probing cirzsuiory, Iranciczally
searching for electrcnic clues.

Reiner speaks into a walkie-calkie.

REINER
We've checked the random number
generatsrs, bus thev'ra not even
running. I have no idea...chey
could be coming from anywhers,

BATTLE FLOGR

McPhearson is on the ghone while Pa+s and David huddls wi=h
General Beringer and members of his cactle stais, rTalken
Sits motionless in his wheelchair, sctaring at the rzndem
numbers flashiag by cn the 3ig 3ocard.

CONTINTE
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CONTINUED
MCPHEARSON
{(on phone)
Reep looking.
He hangs up.
BERINGER
I want to kxnow exactlv whac is
going on. ’
MoPHEARSON

The machine has taken control,
locked us out, and is :rans-
mitting a steady flow of random
numbers to the missils silos.

DAVID -
It's trying to hit the Authent;catcr
Codes...it's going to launch th
missiles.

Frustraced, Beringer turas to Falkan.

BERINGER
Why is this nasoening?

Falken slowly looks up at McPhearson.

MePHEARSON
{shakas
head)
I don't know. Maybe it is plaving
3 game with us.

FAT HEALY
(nese in
calculator)
There's an eighty percent chance
of those numbers h;::;nq within
.5ix minutes.

BERINGER
Can't we just shut it down?

BERINGER'S AIDE
We're locked in a launch mede!
The svstem would incersret any
shut down as a break in command

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED - 2
BERINGEZR'S AIDE {(Cont'd)

Sl and control...the same as if this
facility were destroved in an aceack.

- PAT HEALY

{(cool)

If the lines are cut, the computars
at the silos are programmed to garry
out their last instruction, which in
this case was a launch order. This
was to orevent ewe

BERINGER'S AIDE
(frustrated)
Where ars the numbers goming from
for God's sake?

MePHEARSQU
It could be one chis == there ars
millions of them. we're searching.

BERINGER
(to Aide) :
What about disarming the migsiles?

JERINGER'S AIDE
) It has to e done manually =-- silo
~— by silo.

. PAT HEALY
They're miles apars!

BERINGER
Get on it immediately, we'wve got
to tzy.

cuoMo
(over intezcom)
General Beringer...the DPrasident
wants o talk ta you.

Beringer sighs and heads back to thea Rattle cab, followed
by his aide.

BERINGER'S AIDE
(mounting
the stairs)
What are you going to tell him?

BERINGER
(reluctanzly)
To order the bombers back to their
fail-safes -- we mav havae 2o zo

RrouDh o tries Lhie oo L .
- b L ) Y maam T U e el e o A

ctT TC
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EXT. NORTH DAKOTA - DAY

A van drives full soeed up a dirt recad and skids to a stop
in front of what looks like a farmer's shed. Nearbv is a
thick concrete s}ab connected to a short span of railroad
track. Cows graze outside a barhed-wire fance.

TWO MEN scramble qut of the van and race to the shed. The
first man there carefully cunches out a combination on the
lack. The other vanks the door ogen and thev run inside.

A gixty-Zoot-deep chasm con-ains the three-stage, six-foot
wide, 78,000 pound, MINUTEMAN IIT ICaEM waiting for the codes
which will send it and its nine megaton warhead 15,000 moh
to its target §,000 miles away.

A ladder descends into the pit. The first man rinsg %o it and
clambers down.

He reaches the bottom and inserszs his "Safing” kev in%o a
centrol panel to lock ocu:z the impending “launch vota."

CREWMAY
(yelling
from above)
C'mon -~ we got nine mora.

INT. NORAD - CRYSTAL PALACE

The random numbers are running out rasidly. In the midst of
the coniusion, David aotices Falken motioning for hixm to
approaci. He's trying t2 rell him something. 2Zavid leans
close.

FALKEN
I you can't get in...make it come
to you.

David nods uncertainly, staring inte his aves to read him nora
clearly.

FALREN
(forcing out
the words)
Make it come out....

DAVID
Bow?

Falken continues to stars, bhut the meaning has faded back
behind his eyes.

Ignored in the fransic aceivizy,
scairs leading to che Command 3al
Falken's idea....

{1 &3

wlZ slowly slimks =he
=¥

a
20y, LIVLIAS TO CCmoliece
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BALCONY

124

David makes his way past the batesle cab towards the SIOP
censole and watches the knot of Panicked SYSTEMS 2ROGRAMMERS
throwing out suggastions to Maijor Lem, who patiently types
into the terminal, willing to crfy anything.

MONITOR:

ON DAVIZD

PROGRAMMERS
+..feed it a tapeworm...
~= RO, tco risky -- might erasi
the system --
-»-how'd the kid get in...the back
door!
-~ we took it out -
-++Shit. Can we invade the deen
logicg?
-~ we keep hitting a damn firewall ~--

IDENTIFICATION NOT RECOGNTIZED
YOU HAVE BEZIN DISCOMNNEZTESR

An idea is surfacing. He pushes through the crowd to Lem and

$peaks quiesly

Lem laocks

Lem types

The games

DAVID
Play it a game,

over his shoulder at the kid, puzzled.
DAVID
It wants to play games? Play it.
(commands)
List games.
into the terminal,

list appears -- the lisge David first =zeached from

his bedroom -~ Projected on the huge lef- screen on the Big

Boari.

FALKEN'S MAZE
BLACX JACK
GIN RUMMY
HEARTS

BRIDGE
CEHECXERS
CHESS

POKER

CONTINUZD
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BALCONY

Pavid makes his wav past the battls cab towards the SIOP
console and watches the knot of Panicked SYSTENMS 2ROGRAMMEZS
throwing out suggestions to Hdajor Lem, who Patiently tyses

into the terminal, willing to try anything.

PROGRAMMERS
-v.feed it a tapeworm...
== no, tco risky -- might crasi
the system --
+«.how'd the kid get in...the back
door!
== wWe took it out «-
++.Shit. Can we invade the deep
logic?
== we keep hitting a damn firewall —w-

MONITQOR: IDENTIFICATION NOT RECOGNIZED
YOU HAVE BEEN DISCONNECTED

ON DAVIZD

An idea is surfacing. He pushes through the crowd to Lam and
Speaks quietly

DAVID
Play it a game.

Lem looks over his shoulder as the kid, puzzled.

DAVID
It wants to play games? Play it.
(commands)
List games.

Lem tyves ianto the terminal.

The games list avpears -- the list David first reached from
his bedroom -~ projected on the huge laf- Screen on the Big
Board.

FALKEN'S MAZE
BLACX JACK
GIN RUMMY
HEARTS

BRIDGE
CHECXERS
CHESS

POKER

CONTINUZD



1b

30073¢ 125

CONTINUED

FIGHTZR COMBAT
GUERILLA ENGAGEMENT
DESERT WARFARE
AIR-TU-GAROUND ACTIONS
THEATERWIDE TACTICAL WAR
GLOBAL THERMONUCLEAR WAR

Lem slides out of his seat and David sits down.
DAVID: CHESS

MONITOR: IDENTIFICATION NCT RECOGNIZED

DAVID: PORZER

MONITbR: IDENTIFICATION NOT RECOGNIZED

DAVID -
Shit. The security Systam won'+
let anything through.

He stares at the list, gets an idea.
DAVID: GLOBAL THERMONUCLEAR WAR .
MONITOR: GAME ROUTINE RUNNING
DAVID: STOP GaMp ROUTINE

MONITOR: IMPROPER INéTRBCTION
ROUTINE MUST COMPLITE 3ETORE RESZT
YOU HAVE BEEN DISCONNECSTEZ

The screen goes blank. One of the Programmers is impatiens
o try a new asproach. David gets up Irom the chair ard
stands, frustrazad, at the 3alcony railing, watching the
furious activizy belaw.

He can hear ths Genersal Mmaking prevarations to "hack us” ghea
launch if ie hapsens, cry to cut our losses...keeo chem below
one hundred million civilian deaths...another voice -- thac's
accentable...,

The random numbers are running out rapidly on the right scresn
of the Big Board. On :he enormous cenver screen, 3-0 global
maps are dotted with an array af symbols...{'s...0's...helcw
them grids are filled wi<h £lickering data...0's...X's...

grids..,.

ON DAVID
Hde's staring at the Board.

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
TIC~-TAC-TQE vanishes.

JOSHUA IMPROPEZR INSTRUCTIOU
- CHANGES LOCKED QUT
JOU HAVE BEZEZN DISCONNECTED

The screen goues blank. David types into the terminal. The
Game reappears. .

-

McPHEARSON
{incredulous)
You're going to play it?

JOSHUA: ONE OR TWO PLAYZZS?
LIST NUMBER OF PLAYERS:

DAVID: ONE
JOSHUA: X or Q2
X GOQES FIRST
I=IN-A-ROW WINS
A voice shouts £rom the floor "X in the centex sgquars!”
SAVIL: e
JOSHUA: YQUR MOVE

He makes his move. An O appears instantly in one corner.

CN THE FLCQOR

People are shouting out moves, furiously 2laving each other.
Someone claims to know a winning Suratagy but just can's
remember,

Qavid quickly plays Joshua to a stalemata.

JOSHUA: STALEMATS
WOULD YQU CARE TO PLAY AGAIN?

VQICE
(shouting
_ from £loor)
You can't wint!

DAVID
(shouting)
I know thac! It doesn't...

(pause)

- ]
T fasp's learned. ..

Fas |

David turms to Dr. McPhearson.
CONTINUED
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COMTINUED
. DAVID
You increased the power of this
program ten thousand times?

-

. McPHEARSON
(nads)
At least.
DAVID

Is there any way to get the prcé:am
to play against itself? There must
be.

McPhearson draws a blank. So does Lem.

VOICE (o0.s5.)
Yea—h... »

Paul Reiner emerges from the cluster of confused technicians.
There's a mement of racognition between him and David.

REINER
Number of plavers: Zero.

David requests a new game. It asks the number o? slavers.
David glances around the Crysctsal Palace, at =he Saces leocking
up. He takes a deep breath and h1its the kev.

DAVID: ZERO
An X appears in the center of the grid.

Q's and X's fill in the squares %o a stalemate. The moves
vanisn.

Another X, followed by anothier sequence of moves. Stalemate.
Again...again...again...again...again...again....

David watches the big board, repeatedly hitting the EINTER kay
as if trying to prompt Joshua.

DAVID
Learn, fucker.

The pace is picking up graduallvy as the no-win locp consumes
more and more system powar...moves appear and ars wiped out at
an increasing frequency...until the huge grid is filled with

a blur of dueling svmbols...the X in the cencer sguare FLICKIRING

more gapidly as che program plays out hundreds of games cer
second .

CONTZIsLED
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CONTINUED
LEM
The random numbers areas slowing down....

- REINER
" (amazed)
It's caught in a loop...forcing it
to draw more and mors power Zrom
the rest of the system....

-

THE STROBE EFFECT INCREASES IN VELOCITY

electrifying the expressions of the humans looking on in the
darkened war room.

ON DAVID

He's enjoying the show.

THE CRYSTAL PALACE

begins to glow...the whole place lit up by the Intensity
of the dueling svmhols....

Thére's a 3RILLIANT FLASH.
The screen goes dark.

DAVID
Uh oh.

SUDDENLY THE COMPUTER-GRAPHIC 3-D WORLD GLOBE LIGHTS UP THE
BIG BOARD. AT 3LINDING SPEED, THE TWO SUPZRPOWERS REPEATEDLY
PLAY QUT WORLD WAR III ON THE GLO3AL AUTOMATED 3ATTLESIZLD.
BOMBERS RACE ACROSS THE GLOBE. VOLLEYS QF MISSLES LAUNCH

AND IMPACT IN SEZCONDS. MUSHROOM CLOUDS SPRIAD ACROSS THET

TWO LAND MASSES. EACH NUCLEAR ZXCHANGE SCEINARIO ALWAYS ZNDS
IN THE TOTAL DESTRUCTION OF 30TY SIDES.

BERINGER
(to David,
in awe)
What's it doing now?

DAVID
It's learning....

SUDDENLY THE WORLD WARS END. THE RANDOM NUMBERS CLICX 10O

3 HarmT,

CONTINUED
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CONTINUED
The klaxon ceases wailing. The Crystal Palace is silent,
The screen lights.u; again.

JOSHUA: GREETINGS PROFESSOR FALKEN
DAVID: HELLO

-

JOSHUA: A STRANGE GAME
THE ONLY WINNING MOVE IS
- NOT TO PLAY
David looks down at the motionless figure in the wheelchai-,
Falken's aves ara'fixed on the screen. He's smil;ng.
CUT TO

AN INCOMING ENEMY MISSILZD

- Explodes in a burse af computer-grachic pyrotechnics.

DAVID (o.s.)
Got iw!

We're back in the Futureworld Arcade in New Haven, plaving
Missile Commander.

David watches CHRISTIZ, who's At the controls. She turns to
him in tziumph.

DAVID
You did is.

Christie takes David's hand, drags him ineo a photo booth
and pulls the curtain closed.

The camera moves in on the Missile Commander game. One last
Wave of enemy migsiles Taces down through the athosvhere and
hits the homae cities,

A glittering Orange cloud spreads across the screen and slowly
dissolvas inee lecters:

THE END

GAME OVER. ... CoIwN. . .1 2 LAy,



