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FADE | N:

EXT. CTY STREET - DAY

Two nen nug a third in the street. Cars avoid the fight.
Pedestrians hurry past it. The two finally flee as the third
crawl s wounded to the gutter.

CATO (20s, a handsone Filipino) watches fromthe doorway of
a boarded-up storefront. Backpack on his back. A canp stool
and tray table under his arm

He flees down the street. Passes a shuttered bank. A burned
political office. STUDENTS beggi ng for food.

STUDENT
| got Fortnite V-bucks for a |oaf of
bread. A Subway sandw ch?

Cato cuts across a park with untri med bushes and overfl ow ng
gar bage cans. A xenophobi c poster screans froma tree trunk.

He rejoins the sidewal k beside a Starbucks as a crowd of
rich white kids exit. They notice Cato.

RICH VWH TE KI D
Check out the gook who thinks he
deserves an educati on.

Cato escapes down an alley and | oses hinself amd the
cardboard shacks of the honel ess.

EXT. UNI VERSI TY CHECKPO NT - DAY
Cato waits in line. A white police officer assesses him
Skeptical. Cato sticks his IDinto the card reader. It dings

gleefully but the cop grabs him Shoves him against a wall.
Cato submits to the man's gropi ng search

I NT. STUDENT UNI ON - DAY

Cato enters the | obby. Every chair occupied. Every student
on a phone or conputer. An eerie silence blankets the room

A white FRIEND greets Cato quietly, as if at a library.

FRI END
You sure about that, that study thing?



CATO
Free nmoney if you qualify.

Cato jogs up a set of stairs. His friend noves to a large
bulletin board full of notices —"FORTNI TE BATTLE ROYALE
TOURNAMENT: KILL OR BE KILLEDI" "FACTORY JOBS, 12-HOUR SH FTS,
$8. 00/ HOUR. " —anong ot hers.

He focuses on one: "EXPERI MENT SUBJECTS WANTED. PHOBI AS
REQUI RED. FREE MEAL GUARANTEED. " He grabs the |ast phone
nunber tab fromthe flyer and rips it off.

INT. MEN S BATHROOM - DAY

A garter snake stares froman aquarium Flicks its tongue.
Slithers over an i Phone on the bottom of the tank.

A gentl e COWUTER VO CE vocal i zes a social nmedia feed as a
grungy FRAT BOY (19) in a teamjersey fidgets in a chair.

COWUTER VA CE
Dude, where are you? #Loser

He stares at the i Phone —and the snake. Sweati ng.

KATHLEEN GUERRERO (30s), a no-nonsense Latina with an incisive
gaze, studies Frat Boy's reactions. Scribbles notes on a
clipboard. Raven hair knotted. Crisp |ab coat.

Cato sits on the canp stool and nonitors the feed on a | aptop.

COWUTER VA CE
W scored a pizza for cleaning those
grease traps. MeatEaters, your
favorite. The ganme is amaze-balls.

KATHLEEN
Thirteen m nutes w thout social nedia.
Qur | ongest yet.

CATO
This won't end wel |.

COWPUTER VA CE
Damm, there's six points. #Theysuck.

FRAT BOY
Who scored? Who's wi nning? Shit!

He reaches into the aquarium The snake noves. He retreats.



KATHLEEN
| upped the ante.

CATO
You what ?

COVPUTER VO CE
Dude, you're girlfriend s here. Wio's
she with? #negro #WF

FRAT BOY
No. No, no, no...

COVPUTER VO CE
They' re going upstairs, bro. #notcool

The Frat Boy freaks. Shoves the aquariumoff the table —it
shatters against the tile floor.

KATHLEEN
CATO THE SNAKE!

Frat Boy snatches up his iPhone. Cuts hinself. Blood runs
down his armas he frantically accesses Facebook.

KATHLEEN

It's okay! She's not there.
FRAT BOY

NO I, | gotta talk to...
KATHLEEN

-- It was faked to get a reaction.
Just breath. Slowy. In and out.

She presses a towel to his cut. Hands hima wad of noney.

KATHLEEN
And t hank you. Better spend this
qui ckly.

Soneone urgently pounds on the bathroom door. A key clicks
agai nst a | ock.

MAN (O S.)
M ss Cuerrero! |I'mcomng in!

A TWEED- SUI TED MAN enters and gets an eyeful: Cato with the
snake; the student with the wad of nobney; Kathleen with a
bl cody towel .



KATHLEEN
Wll -- you won't give ne a | ab.

EXT. UNI VERSI TY CHECKPO NT - DAY

Tweed-suited Man waits with Kathleen and Cato at the
checkpoint. Cato carries the canp stool and tray table.

KATHLEEN
My study shows social nedia addiction
is real. It even eclipses phobia.
MAN
You want that NSF grant. | get it.
KATHLEEN

I want to peel our young away from
their devices and prepare themfor
the com ng econom c chaos.

MAN
It's val uabl e research. Your nethods,
however, border on torture.

The police officer checks their ID at the gate, his smle
condescendi ng and snmug —especially for Cato.

MAN
Do it off canpus, or your room and
board vouchers are history.

EXT. PARKING LOT - UN VERSI TY CAMPUS - DAY

Kat hl een and Cato push past student solicitations to a | ot
of run-down cars.

KATHLEEN
My father never had to deal with
this crap.

CATO
Your father studied toads -- is that
your car?

KATHLEEN

HEY! Get outta there!

A griny STUDENT ransacks a tired sedan as Kathl een runs up.



KATHLEEN
What are you doi ng?

The student draws a gun. Points it in Kathleen's face. She
qui ckly disarns himand drops himto the ground.

STUDENT
Easy! | was lookin'" for food.

She checks for bullets and finds the gun enpty. Hel ps the
student to his feet. Shoves his gun back into his holster.

Pull s an apple fromher coat and hands it to him The student
grabs it and scanpers away.

CATO
@uns. Honel essness. A xenophobi c
police state. We are spiraling in

Kat hl een sl ams the car door shut. Kicks it.

CATO
Easy now. So your funding is shaky
and your car is shit and sone ass
nearly shot you. City council wll
| ove your proposal

KATHLEEN
It's just the constant fight of
[iving, y'know? Maybe | just need
sonething to eat.

CATO
You coul d al ways have Fili pino..

KATHLEEN
I think | have | eftovers.

EXT. CTY PARK - N GHT

Pools fromthe few working street lights barely cut the inky
dar kness. Weeds thrust from cracked si dewal ks.

BABYLON FI SK —(m d 50s), dapper in suit and vest —Iinps
along the sidewal k on an ornate cane. Solidly built. Proud.
Piercing eyes that m ss nothing.

Two identical twins, NIALL and CONNELL (30s), shadow him
Strapping nmen with fiery red hair. Alert. Feral



6.

Babyl on approaches MR WEBER (40s, black) and joins himon a
peel i ng park bench.

MR WVEBER
You took your sweet tine.

BABYLON
Feds got eyes everywhere, y' know?

Babyl on has a hick twang that belies his el egant appearance.

Ni al | stands in shadow behind the bench. Suddenly, the red
light dot of a |laser sight appears on N all's back.

MR VEBER
You got Bitcoin, right? None of that
wort hl ess paper shit?

The |ight dot drifts to Babylon's back. Niall sees it, but
does not hi ng.

BABYLON
You think sumrer's comn' early?

The |ight dot targets Babylon's head.

MR, WVEBER
The noney, ny friend. Do you have..?

M. Weber sees the |ight dot. Spooked.

BABYLON
| don't have nigger friends.

M. Weber turns. The | aser dot pinpoints his forehead.
PPPSST!

A silenced bull et explodes through M. Wber's head, knocking
himfromthe bench.

Ni al | grabs Babylon. Drags himinto the darkness as Kevl ar-
prot ected AGENTS burst onto the scene.

AGENT #1
FBI! You're surrounded!

AGENT #2
Agent Weber is down! FISK. .?

But Babyl on i s gone.



AGENT #1
Jesus... CALL AN AVMBULANCE

EXT. CTY HALL - DAY

Qut si de a shabby governnent buil ding. Weeds choke a bed around
the rusting "CI TY HALL" sign.

COUNCI LMAN ABBOTT (O. S.)
M ss Cuerrero presents a well-reasoned
proposal. It could be the zoo' s nost
intriguing environnent.

INT. CITY COUNCI L CHAMBERS - DAY

The et hni cal | y-di verse council nmenbers argue in a dingy room
nearly devoid of SPECTATORS.

Babyl on Fi sk has the center seat. He studies the counci
nmenbers as if plotting their nurders.

Kat hl een whi t e- knuckl es a podi um
COUNCI LWOVAN JONES (45, bl ack, feisty) has the floor.

COUNCI LWOVAN JONES
She' s proposing a degrading, raci st
di spl ay.

COUNCI LMAN ABBOTT (30s, white) is uninpressed.

COUNCI LMAN ABBOTT
W are in a depression, councilwoman.
The city is $3 billion in debt, the
zoo runs a deficit.

COUNCI LWOVAN JONES
You want to bal ance the books by
putting people in cages? She better
put white people in there.

Babyl on pounds hi s gavel.
BABYLON

Cut the race-baiting crap or this
debate is over.



KATHLEEN

Ma'am it’'s sixteen diverse students
in a zoo enclosure for three nonths
without Internet or iPads. | plan to
quantify nodern human existence in a
soci al nedia age, and di scover paths
to self-sufficiency in the event of
econom ¢ col | apse.

COUNCI LMAN ABBOTT
And it's university sanctioned?

KATHLEEN
Um no. They couldn't fund it.

COUNCI LWOVAN JONES
This gets better and better.

BABYLON
Put a sock in it, Councilwman. Thank
you, M ss Guerrero. Very intriguing.

Kat hl een strides to Cato in the back of the room

BABYLON (O S.)
| need a vote, please.

KATHLEEN
Wiy i s everything about race?

CATO
Said the Latina to the Asian-Anmerican.

Behind them a free-for-all of accusations and grandstandi ng.

BABYLON (O S.)
| want order! ORDER

KATHLEEN
Do you think | convinced thenf?

CATO
I f anyone could. ..

Babyl on pounds his gavel, breaking it in two.

BABYLON
DAMN IT, life is too short for this
ti me-wasting bullshit. Gve ne your
vote, or by God your constituents
will know why.



INT. CQTY HALL - MAIN STAI RCASE - DAY
Kat hl een paces. Cato holds her briefcase.
KATHLEEN

Idiots! My work will not be shut
down by bickering political hacks.

CATO

But Babylon Fisk? He's...he's...
KATHLEEN

He's corrupt but connected. | have

to take a chance.

Babyl on Fi sk bursts fromthe council chanber. Umw lling to
bow to his bad | eg, he heads toward the stairs.

He sees Kathleen. Tries to avoid her. She pursues Babyl on up
the stairs.

KATHLEEN
My experinent appeals to you
Intriguing, you said.

BABYLON
Ain't a chance in hell the city wll
fund that ethnic hot potato.

KATHLEEN
| hear you have private sources.

BABYLON
You' re barking up a very thorny tree.

KATHLEEN
(loudly, publicly)
| thought the great Babyl on Fisk
coul d make anythi ng happen?

BABYLON
(as publicly)
Anything I want to happen, happens.
QUTSIDE A CITY HALL BATHROOM - DAY

Babyl on linps down the tiled hallway toward Connell. W see
the | ong scar that bisects Connell's voice box.
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Babyl on pauses in front of Connell. He notes the "CLOSED FOR
CLEANI NG' si gn.

BABYLON
Ni ce touch. Your charmng twn
conpl eting our business in there?

Connel |l sinply nods. He indicates Babylon's knee. Concerned.
BABYLON
| think it's gonna rain

I NSI DE THE BATHROOM

Babyl on enters as Connell stands guard outside. Avoids a
"Wet Floor" sign. Steps to a urinal.

Inside a stall, a struggle of legs and arnms. A MAN screans.
Ni al | presses for information.

NIALL (O S.)
Who set up the FBI sting?

M CKEY JOHNSON (m d 20s, solid, |unberjack-handsone) exits
anot her stall. Rubber gloves. Bottle of Tilex. Coveralls. A
guy with potential who had the rug pulled from under him

He sees Babyl on. Renoves his ratty basebal |l cap.

M CKEY

Jesus, sorry. Didn't get the neno.
BABYLON

No worries, Mck. | ain't the best

schedul er nysel f.
Babyl on zi ps up. Mves to the sink. Washes hi s hands.

M CKEY
So, | got skinny on a construction
job. A word fromyou woul d. .

BABYLON
I know cleanin' urinals is a job for
ni ggers, but you're ny eyes and ears.

NIALL (O S.)
| want a nane.

The man scranbl es to escape.
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MAN (O S.)
| don't know | swear!

Babyl on dries his hands.

BABYLON
| just heard the oddest idea. (dd,
and fam|liar somehow. You |ike brown
bi tches? These | ati nas?

M CKEY
I've banged a coupl e.

BABYLON
Wul d ya date one?

M CKEY
I don't guess "felon" is a category
on kCupid, sir.
Babyl on shrugs. He has no i dea.

M CKEY
Latrine ain't scrubbing itself.

M ckey enters the stall beside Niall. Angrily squirts the
toilet with Tilex. G ances beneath the partition

Bl ood on the fl oor.

A struggling man pinned to the toilet by Niall's strong | egs
and body. A man with handcuffs and a hol stered gun.

A pol i ceman.

NIALL (O S.)
I want a nane.

The policeman screans. A human tooth drops to the floor

I NT. KATHLEEN S LOFT - N GHT

A vast, nmurky space. Industrial. dow |lanps warm gl ass
aquarium tanks that divide the space into eerie roons. Wrn
furniture. Qut-of-date kitchen

CLOSE ON the inhabitants of the tanks: tarantul as, scorpions,
lizards, snakes.

Kat hl een works out with a heavy bag.



12.

KATHLEEN
Councilman Fisk invited ne for a
drink. I think I got through.

Cato wears a thick protective apron and gl oves.

CATO
He's trouble, in all caps.

KATHLEEN
He's a neans to an end.

CATO
Hopeful Iy not your end.

KATHLEEN
You worry too mnuch.

Cato delicately picks dead nmatter froma tank as a huge
tarantul a expl ores the space.

Kat hl een delivers a punishing conbination to the bag.
Renoves her gl oves.

KATHLEEN
You feed Ebony yet?

CATO
Food's in that box.

Kat hl een pulls a cage fromthe box. Retrieves a white nouse
fromthe cage by its tail. Studies it.

KATHLEEN
I think "Il call you Babyl on.

She carries the nouse to a glass tank. Reaches for the lid.

CATO
Jesus, woul dya | ook before prying
that lid off? Black manba's are
skittery beasts.

KATHLEEN
Thank you, Mot her Mendoza.

CATO
You' re wel cone. And eat your peas.

She checks the cage and then drops in the nouse. It |ooks
around, unaware of its peril
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CATO
Wuld you live in a zoo cage for
t hree nont hs?

KATHLEEN
Are you kidding? I'mnot crazy.
I NT. BABYLON S ANTI QUE SHOP - NI GHT

A wood- beanmed war ehouse. War unifornms on mannequi ns. Wapons.
African trophy animals. |Immacul ately kept.

Babyl on adm ts Kat hl een. Graci ous.

A pack of dogs bounds in. Kathleen offers her hand for sniffs,
t hen engages themw th coos and baby tal k.

BABYLON
You | i ke dogs.

KATHLEEN
I love aninmals. Mst days, | like
t hem nore than peopl e.

BABYLON
You can't have a martini with an
ai redal e.

Babyl on clucks his cheek. The dogs | eave inmedi ately.

Ni al | appears dressed for service with a tray of cocktails.
Cool but courteous to Kathl een.

KATHLEEN
I"ve cut ny proposal to the bone.

BABYLON
You | i ke bourbon, right?

Unconfortabl e that he knows that, she takes a gl ass.

They stroll through the store. Kathleen exam nes Native
Anerican artifacts, an Indian headdress.

KATHLEEN
One mllion dollars would cover it.

BABYLON
You nove fast. No foreplay?
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KATHLEEN
I, um | think people will flock to
see humans in a cage. | woul d.

BABYLON
Perhaps a visit to the county jail...

KATHLEEN
-- Do you think that people bear
nore study, M. Fisk? Their
noti vations? Their foibles?

Babyl on caresses a stuffed lion. Appreciates its strength.

BABYLON
Your notivation is |earning and
testing and "finding out” w thout
caring if people are good or bad or
red or blue. It's admrable, really.
Your detachnent. Even rapists and
nmurderers could teach you sonethin'.

KATHLEEN

That is a frightening thought.
BABYLON

So is investing $1 million with

a stranger.
A buzzer rings. N all strides to the door.

KATHLEEN
You' re expecting a customer?

BABYLON
No, a senator. | thought 1'd kill
two birds with one stone.

I NT. BABYLON S ANTI QUE SHOP - NI GHT

The busi ness-suited SENATOR DEAN W LLI AMS (40s, heavy set)
shares cocktails wth Kathleen and Babyl on am d trophy ani ma
heads and British col onial uniforns.

Ni al | hands hi m another martini.

SENATOR W LLI AMS
It's audaci ous. A cage of students
with no Internet? My kids would kil
each ot her.



BABYLON
O you, maybe. Irregardless, the
knives will conme out.

KATHLEEN
Doesn't that assune that all people
are ani mal s?

BABYLON
| assune nothing. | suspect YQU think
folks aren't far from savages.
KATHLEEN
| don't assune either. | prod. |
dissect. | hunt for answers. | expect

they will find other avenues for
t hei r conpul si ons.

SENATOR W LLI AVS
It would be great theater.

BABYLON
| hate theater. Wuld it nake noney?

KATHLEEN
How could it not? People, in a cage?

SENATOR W LLI AVS
C non, Fisk. Finance her from your
consi derabl e | argesse. Anonynously.
Name your price.

BABYLON
City council would need to give up
25% of the gate. And pay in Bitcoin.

KATHLEEN
That doesn't sound | egal .

SENATOR W LLI AVS
It's an ethical gray area.

BABYLON
Forgi ve the senator, M ss Guerrero.
He's a governnment whore. He lives in
the gray area.

Niall enters and nods to Babyl on.
BABYLON

Sorry. Dean and | gotta tal k turkey.
You' || get your funding.



BABYLON
Bill it as a hunan safari or
sonethin'. Just renmenber these three
letters: R OI.

Kat hl een and Babyl on size each other up. They shake hands.

KATHLEEN
Sci ence thanks you. So do I.

The senator bids her adieu. N all shows Kathl een out.

SENATOR W LLI AVS
Anbitious girl.

BABYLON
Yeah. A real hot tanal e.

INT. CAR - NI CGHT

Cato gapes at Kathleen fromthe driver's seat.

CATO

Seriously? Just like that?
KATHLEEN

VWll, he wants a cut of the profits.
CATO

He's going to hurt you.

KATHLEEN
A senator said it was audaci ous.
Ckay, it's a ganble but it's also a
path to getting published, to getting
that grant. And Fisk is a businessnman.
He gets it.

Cato stares nmutely out the wi ndshield. She pecks his cheek.

KATHLEEN
You're sweet to | ook out for ne.
First drink's on ne.

| NT. BABYLON S ANTI QUE SHOP - NI GHT
The raw din of fornication rises from behind a screen.

Babyl on sips sparkling water in a dark w ng-back chair.
A second chair and matching |anp sit beside him

16.
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He toasts the senator's climactic groan as N all sets a
covered silver tray on a nearby table.

The senator appears from behind the screen. D shevel ed.
He slaps the butt of a black HOOKER as she scanpers away.

SENATOR W LLI AMS
God damm! You're one helluva host.

He joins Babylon in the matching chair.

N al |

BABYLON
There's sonethin' useful in her
experiment, but | can't figure it.

reveal s lines of cocaine on the silver tray. Places it

in front of the senator.

The senator quickly snorts a |ine. Then anot her.

BABYLON
The nasses are restless and you're
[ivin' high on the hog.

SENATOR W LLI AMS
We both know that the nasses didn't
el ect nme. Say, what are these chairs
made of ? Sone ki nd of exotic hide?

BABYLON
Kind of. Dean, | believe in noney.
Power. | nfluence. As do you, | know,

but I didn't learn from good peopl e.
| learned fromthieves and rapists
and nmurderers. And | don't trust

"blue" politics -- my blood runs
red, like all true Anericans. Like
t he bl ood of my enem es.

(a beat)

| need your Senate seat.

Connel | steps behind the surprised senator's chair.

BABYLON
You squeal ed to the FEDS. They set
up a sting in a shitty-ass playground.

SENATOR W LLI AMS
| didn't. | swear.



BABYLON
Two cops and your fat black P.A say
different. Finish your dessert.

The senator tries to stand but Connell forces himinto his
seat. The senator snorts the last line with a shaky hand.

BABYLON
The chairs are late 19th century
froman English estate. Big hunter
had the | amp and chairs made from
native hides. It's pygny.

SENATOR W LLI AMS
It's...HUMAN?!

BABYLON
It's pygny.

Babyl on | oses interest in his guest.

BABYLON
Resi gn, senator, while your handsone
sons still have their handsone faces.

Connell pulls the senator fromhis chair. Stuffs himinto
his suit coat. Manhandles himtoward the door.

NI ALL
| cut it with Ricin. H'll be dead
in a day.

BABYLON
It'Il get that Denocratic fuck off

ny books. And nake roomfor the
charm ng Kat hl een Guerrero.

Babyl on sets his water glass on the dusty tray.
BABYLON
Scrub this good. Ms. Pierce is
pickin' it up in the norning.
EXT. ZOO HUVAN EXHI BI T - DAY
SUPER: SEVERAL MONTHS LATER

Two sawhorses and a piece of plywod create a table beneath
a nyl on canopy.

Kat hl een exam nes a blueprint with a FOREMAN

18.



Babyl on | ooks down at the construction fromthe waist-high
encl osure wal | .

BABYLON
Usi ng shippin' containers as |living
space. Huh. You coul d put hundreds
of them toget her.

KATHLEEN
I only need sixteen. They're cheap.
Plentiful. But |ook: the latrines
are in the wong pl ace.

FOREMAN
It's muddy. The concrete is barely
set. Soneone's gonna get hurt.

BABYLON
"1l arrange food vouchers for each
man if it's conpleted in three weeks.

FOREMAN
Three weeks? But -- we'll need to
cut corners. Cheapen materials. \Wat
about the people in this cage?

KATHLEEN
Students are a hardy |lot, and they
need the noney.

FOREMAN
Money's tight for everyone.

BABYLON
Your daughter graduates this year,
doesn't she?

He hangs the question in the air.

FOREMAN
She |i kes Canmros.

INT. CTY HALL PRESS OFFI CE - DAY

A shabby governnent office. Metal desks. Dirty w ndows. A
row of indigents sit in chairs along one wall.

NI XON PORTER (28, a brawny affable man) chews a pen as he
listens on his cell phone. He's neatly dressed in vest and
tie, athletic, perhaps a college rugby player.

19.



NI XON
That's our official position. O
course we mourn the man's death but
we assunme no liability since he wasn't
a city enployee...sure...sorry |
couldn't give you nore.

JOAN (50s, efficient) processes fornms at her desk
JOAN
One of our esteened representatives?
NI XON
News 5. | don’'t deal with city counci
if I can possibly helpit.
M ckey shoves a pail into the room Begins to nop.

20.

Ni xon has a definite hard-on for M ckey and covertly checks
hi m out before addressing the waiting indigents.

NI XON
I"msorry, folks. It seens that..

Kat hl een breezes in at that nonent.

NI XON
... That the eagle has | anded.

Ni xon notions for Kathleen to join himat his desk.

M ckey nops. Listens.

NI XON
Ni xon Porter, marketing and nedia
relations. God, that construction
wor ker that died? Terrible.

KATHLEEN
Awful. | sent his famly a gift card.
Is that too cold of ne?

NI XON
The city was hardly generous.

KATHLEEN
So, what's with the rogue's gallery?

NI XON
They' re subjects for your study.
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KATHLEEN
But 1'musing university students.

NI XON
City council's request. Ethnic
diversity, all that.

KATHLEEN
What, nephews? Uncl es? No, |'ve got
to draw the |ine.

NI XON
Draw what ever you want to, but either
you pick themor | wll.

M ckey pauses beside N xon, fully aware of his interest.

M CKEY
Anything | can do for ya, M. Porter?

NI XON
You do wi ndows. . ?

KATHLEEN
-- Can't you see we’'re busy? Take
your snelly pail sonmewhere el se.

M CKEY
It's your party, Mss Cuerrero.

KATHLEEN
Okay, which of these rogues do |
need to take?

EXT. ZOO HUVAN EXHI BI T - ENTRANCE STAlI RWAY - DAY
SUPER: THREE WEEKS LATER

An iron gate beside the enclosure wall bars a stairway that
descends into the encl osure.

The si xteen experinent PARTI Cl PANTS —a di verse nenagerie of
students and societal msfits, split equally nmen and women —
gat her there. Tense. Wary.

Cato mngles to lighten the nood. Connell observes froma
di screet distance.

Kat hl een reviews notes. Detached fromthe activity.
SHAYNA (30s, an angul ar wonman) approaches her.
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SHAYNA
H, 1'm Shayna? | just wanted to
make sure |'mgetting vegan neal s.

KATHLEEN
Oh, you're the one. Yes, green box,
shoul d stand right out -- COULD I
HAVE THE TEST SUBJECTS OVER HERE?
STAI RWAY GATE

The participants jostle down the danmp stairs. Cracks al ready
spi der-web the new concrete. Rust patinas the iron bars.

At the bottom they step through a gate and onto a bridge
over a watery noat. The enclosure wall towers behind them

They face a foreboding thicket —the overgrown vegetation of
the fornmer aninmal enclosure.

JASON (20, black, hunky) strides intoit. Qhers follow
LI ONEL (30s, an unkenpt stoner) weaves on his feet.

L1 ONEL
Where they goin'?

SHAYNA
She said the living quarters were
t hrough there. Weren't you listening?
Li onel spits on the ground.

Shayna shoul ders her pack. Heads to the right and bl azes a
trail along the npat.

GARRI SON (30s, rugged) joins her. Introduces hinself.

GARRI SON
Didn't wanna choose a roonf

SHAYNA
Nah. It's creepy in here, isn't it?

A canera focuses on them as they wal k by.

LATRI NES

Jason discovers a rusting shipping container in a clearing
with the words "MEN' and "WOMEN' scrawl ed across it.
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A shed clings to one end.

He opens the shed —revealing farm ng tools, baskets, seeds
—then slanms it shut and rejoins the trail

SHI PPI NG CONTAI NER STACK

Living quarters. Sixteen graffiti-covered containers stack
in a4x4 grid. Fire escapes access the upper "cubes.™

JASON
I"mgettin' a roomon top

He nounts the stairs. Qthers quickly foll ow

The stairway groans under their weight. A weld breaks. A
catwal k sw ngs | oose, tossing two participants to the ground.

JASON
Jesus, ONE AT A TI ME!

VEST GATE

Shayna and Garrison ford a streamthat flows into the noat.
Across the noat, an iron gate bars access to a corridor.

GARRI SON
The schematic | saw showed four gates
at the conpass points. Once used for
animal transit.

SHAYNA
This is west, then.

She squints anxiously into the disquieting corridor.

SHAYNA
When did you see a schematic?

SHI PPI NG CONTAI NER STACK
Jason adnires the view. Enters a contai ner "cube."

Pl exi gl as covers each end —one wth a doorway, the other a
wi ndow. No curtains. Nothing to shut.

Spartan furnishings. A cot and sl eeping bag. Small table and
stool . Wall hooks.
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Jason hangs his back pack on a wall hook. It snaps off.

JASON
Gonna be one shitty summrer.

SW MW NG HCOLE

Shayna and Garrison cross a grassy |lawn on the south side of
t he encl osure.

GARRI SON
Think the chica-in-charge will get
anything outta this?

SHAYNA
How coul d she not? And the correct
termis "latina".

GARRI SON
Hey, I'mjust in it for the coin.

They pass a fire pit. Pause at a swinmmng hole. A stream
babbl es fromthe swimmng hole into the thicket.

Garrison tests the water.

GARRI SON
War m enough to skinny dinp.

SHAYNA
That nust flow out by that west gate.
| guess it recircul ates?

GARRI SON
Food is delivered over there. C non.

He jogs across the lawn to the noat. She plods after him

A narrow bridge (the "FOOD BRI DGE") extends across the noat
to another barred gate. Above them at the top of the wall,
a SPECTATOR waves.

Garrison notions for Shayna to join him She declines.

GARRI SON
| don't bite. |I sting alittle.

He wal ks alone to the gate. Pulls, and it opens easily. A
pal | et of supplies sits there.

Anot her gate bars the dark corridor beyond.
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GARRI SON
So that's food. We got a fire pit. A

pool. They even built a clinbing
wal | . How bad can this be?

EXT. ZOO HUMAN EXHI BI T - DAY

Kat hl een exam nes a sign that reads "THE HUVAN EXPERI MENT"
in bold letters. Looks down into the enclosure.

Participants play Frisbee on the | awn. Jason sunbat hes.
Kat hl een snaps a photo with a 35nm caner a.

KATHLEEN
Daddy, if you could see this.

A commotion draws her attention. Babyl on | eads Councilwoman
Jones, REPORTERS and ot hers.

BABYLON
...And it's gonna pay for itself
with increased attendance. | nean,

come on: people, in a cage!
They step to the railing. Expectant.
REPORTER #1

Looks like a city park. Were's the
science in this?

KATHLEEN
The subjects can run, swim there's
a clinbing wall. And we've provided
opportunities for cultivation,
creating -- anything they make or
growis theirs to keep or sell later

It's a controlled environnment that
wi Il generate data over tine.

COUNCI LWOVAN JONES
Subj ects. Data. From Selma to this.
Unbel i evabl e.

REPORTER #2
Wul d you el aborat e?

COUNCI LWOMAN JONES
The 1878 and 1889 Paris Expositions
put negros on display as indigenous
peopl e. W have not cone very far
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BABYLON
But we reused rusting shipping
containers, right? Pretty cool

COUNCI LWOVAN JONES
It debases the human soul. As soneone
who grew up poor, Council man Fi sk
shoul d know better

A MOTHER and DAUGHTER step up. The politicians eavesdrop.

DAUGHTER

Are they building this?
MOTHER

No, it's an exhibit of real people.
DAUGHTER

It's boring. | can see this in a

park. Where are the tigers?

A reporter turns to Babylon for comment. Councilwonman Jones
| oves his disconfort.

COUNCI LWOVAN JONES
ng, the fool who put up the
I

God will
y W | ose his shirt.

[
noney W |
I NT. KATHLEEN S LOFT - DAY
Cato pops the cork on a bottle of cheap chanpagne.
KATHLEEN
Poor Fisk. You should have seen his
face! Al that noney and only a dozen
peopl e check it out.

Cato hands her a full glass w thout comment.

KATHLEEN
You' re not joining nme?
CATO
|"ve got cages to clean.
KATHLEEN
Wiy are you peeing in ny | enonade? |
got my experinment. | won.
CATO

You certainly did --



There is a strident knock on her door. Cato answers it.
Babyl on and Connell wait outside.

BABYLON
Sorry. This couldn't wait.
CATO
Yeah, no -- sure. Cone in, please.

Babyl on sees the chanpagne. Picks up the bottle.

BABYLON
Bubbly on a weekday. N ce. Wy save
it, right?

CATO

"Il get you a gl ass.

BABYLON
Water's fine, buddy. Thanks.

Babyl on takes in the |loft. Examines a |arge glass tank.

BABYLON
Quite a space. Wiat's in here?

KATHLEEN
Dendr oaspi s pol yl epis, otherw se
known as a black manba. Its bite
i ncapacitates a man in an hour.

Connel | snaps open a briefcase.

BABYLON
An efficient killer.

Babyl on accepts the water from Cato's shaky hand.

KATHLEEN
| take it this is not a social call.

BABYLON
We're bein' social.

Babyl on extracts two origam animals fromthe briefcase:
a rabbit and a wolf. Sets themon the kitchen counter

BABYLON
Here's the thing: we need spectators.

KATHLEEN
Surely Ni xon's marketing acumnen.. .



BABYLON
-- |1 didn't grow up in a chanpagne
ki nda hone, y'know? W wanted to
cel ebrate, dad bought a case of
Schlitz. Killed it. Then | ooked for
sonething to hit. Usually nomma.
Their make-up sex becane the evening
entertai nment.

KATHLEEN
M. Fisk, science is a process..

BABYLON
-- Your father was an upstandi ng
guy, though: sangria in the fridge,
Caddy in the driveway. You lived the
good life until, what, your freshman
year at ASU?

Kat hl een cl ut ches her chanpagne.

BABYLON
The country defaults on its debt,
t he dol |l ar crashes. Daddy |oses his
j ob: herpetol ogi st, Phoenix Zoo?
Squanders the coll ege fund.

CATO
Now, hold on a m nute.

BABYLON
But he wants his daughter to be
successful, so he takes nomma for a
drive off a nesa

KATHLEEN
He had a heart attack

Babyl on picks up the origam rabbit.

BABYLON
So, the rabbit is a copy of his death
certificate. Heart attack. Daddy had
it forged so you could claimhis
['ife insurance.

Cato i s thunderstruck.
BABYLON

The wol f is a copy of his actual
certificate. Murder/suicide.
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BABYLON
How you switched themis a nystery --
as is, why you kept the real one?

CATO
Kat hy?

BABYLON

Now, ny daddy was a drunk but even
he bought his Schlitz on sale. |
don't invest a mllion bucks unless
| get sone return. So, you're gonna
spend the sumer in the cage with
your subjects while marketing the
shit out of it with young N xon.
Call it a front row seat on science.

KATHLEEN
You need to | eave.

Babyl on lights the origam rabbit on fire. Drops it into his
wat er gl ass.

BABYLON

| love rabbit, mn'am Don't make ne
eat you.

INT. NI XON S LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

A tidy, stylish bachelor's pad. Md-century aesthetic. A
vintage | anp casts eerie shadows around the di mroom

Qut side, a key searches for a lock. A door opens.

NI XON (O. S.)
It's a decent nei ghborhood.

A door cl oses. Shoes drop.

A hot-to-trot LABORER (20s) maneuvers N xon into the room
Ki sses hi m aggressively.

NI XON
You want a beer?

He shoves N xon onto the couch. Straddles him Yanks off his
own shirt before attacking Ni xon's belt and zi pper.

A light turns on. N all stands in the doorway.
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NI XON
Who the heck..?

NI ALL
I"ma nessenger. You. Go to the
bedroom Shut the door.

Ni xon's trick does not I|inger.

NI ALL
Counci |l man Fi sk sends his regards.

NI XON
"Il call the police.

NI ALL
"1l call your parents.

The thought horrifies N xon.

NI ALL
Regar di ng Kat hl een Guerrero. Keep
M. Fisk current on her zoo
experiment. Every conversation. Every
conmuni cation. Are we clear?

NI XON
Yes. Yes, sir. Totally.

Ni al | produces a |arge wad of cash. Stuffs it into N xon's
briefs like he's a cheap go-go boy. Pats Ni xon on the cheek.

And wal ks out the front door.

EXT. ZOO HUVAN EXHI BI T - ENTRANCE STAlI RWAY - DAY

A khaki - dressed ZOOKEEPER unl ocks the gate to the stairs
t hat descend into the enclosure.

KATHLEEN
| get the key.

He drops it into her outstretched hand.

Cato stuffs PowerBars into a duffel. Kathleen stuffs a wad
of nmoney into his shirt pocket.

KATHLEEN
Fi nd sonmet hi ng —anything —I can
hol d over Fi sk.



CATO
I thought the school enptied your
research fund.

KATHLEEN
| enptied it first.

She stoops to assess her gear.

CATO
You know, we've worked closely for a
[ ong tine.

KATHLEEN

Cato, we've been over this...

CATO
-- Just hear ne out --

KATHLEEN

-- I'"mabout to spend nmy entire sumer

| ocked in a cage with God knows who,
so pl ease spare ne your soliloquy on
what ever you think we are.

Kat hl een jerks her knapsack shut.

CATO
So, I'Il watch the nenagerie. Get
your nmail. ..
He waits for some acknow edgenent.

Kat hl een opens a duffel to check it. She pulls
shower curtain hooks.

KATHLEEN
Cato, why the hell do I need..?

She | ooks for Cato, but he's |ong gone.

STAI RMAY GATE - DAY

Kat hl een steps onto the bridge with her gear.
follows with a duffel.

She gazes up at the sheer walls. A SPECTATOR p

SPECTATOR
New nmonkey in the cage.

out a box of

The zookeeper

oints at her.

31.
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KATHLEEN
(to the zookeeper)
Science with a cheering section.
Thank you.

The zookeeper drops her duffel. Slanms the gate shut. Marches
up the stairs.

Kat hl een runs to the gate. Unlocks it. Relieved.
LIONEL (O S.)
(di stant)
C nmon, sl ow down.
She qui ckly hides behind sone bushes.

Jason jogs past the bridge. A nonent |ater, Lionel plods
into view W nded.

He sees Kathleen's gear. Checks that he's al one. Pockets her
i Phone and Swi ss Arny knife. Then chases after Jason.

Kat hl een can't believe it. She repacks. Gets her bearings.
Shoul ders her equi pnment and heads | eft al ong the npat.

EXT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - DAY

Kat hl een drops her gear at a w de-nout hed cave beside the
noat. Once an animal shelter.

A hal f-eaten Popsicle |ands beside her. She | ooks for the
ass who threwit. Only one spectator | ooks down at her.

SPECTATOR
Hey! Do a trick or sonething.

| NSI DE

Kat hl een escapes into the cave —dimand barely six feet
hi gh but clean and dry.

She crouches in the enpty space, a bit overwhel med. She shakes
it off, grabs her duffel bag and begi ns to unpack.

I NT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - DAY

Kat hl een shoves asi de a canoufl age sheet —suspended from
shower curtain hooks on a jerry-rigged line —that covers
t he cave nmouth
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She ni bbles a PowerBar. Sits on a canp stool at a collapsible
writing desk. Logs into Skype on her | aptop.

NI XON (O S.)
I's your iPhone dead?

KATHLEEN
Stol en. So, marketing —I was thinking
di scount coupons. A school pronotion.
W' || attack the education segnent.

Teachers, kids, field trips.

NI XON (O S.)
Hol d on, soneone stole your..?

KATHLEEN
-- We've got publicity shots, right?

EXT. SHI PPl NG CONTAI NER STACK - DAY

Kat hl een observes the participants from behind a bush, |ike
a hunter peering froma blind. A few exercise. Sone read.
One tills a plot wth a hoe. She takes notes on a pad.

KATHLEEN (V. O.)
| expect the subjects will soon
i ndi cate aggressive behavior. O
"Il die of, of boredom-- God-dammed
pen, will you...

She scratches the pen on her pad. No ink.

INT. CTY HALL PRESS COFFI CE - DAY

Ni xon faces his conmputer, his tie | oosened. He shakes a bottle
of Maal ox.

NI XON
The coupons didn't nove zoo attendance
one iota. Nobody has any noney. You
need to bl og your experiences.

KATHLEEN (O S.)
Sorry. Data to crunch. Field work.
You blog for me. | don't have tine
to put ny life on Iine.

NI XON
Vell, find time. W gotta increase
the gate and on-1ine subscriptions.
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NI XON
"Il set it up.

KATHLEEN (O S.)
Ni xon, | know you have a tough job,
but you're being a real prick.

Ni xon cracks the bottle and takes a sw g.

EXT. SW MM NG HOLE - DAY

Jason sunbathes. Hi s scul pted body glistens. The shutter of
a 35mm canera clicks.

There is a whine of a nosquito, followed by a slap.

KATHLEEN (O. S.)
God dam it.

Near by Shayna weaves a basket fromroots and grass.
CLICK. CLI CK

BUTCH (20s, a robust hipster) cannonballs into the sw nm ng
hol e, splashing water onto Shayna and her weavi ng.

SHAYNA
HEY!

Shayna | eaves the swnmng hole in a huff.

BUTCH
C non! Live a little!

I NT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - N GHT

NI XON (O S.)
. Jesus, | said blog, not bore.
These are real people.

Kat hl een dabs itch creamon her nosquito bites. Stares at
the origam wolf beside her |aptop.

KATHLEEN
They coul d be sal amanders or Cecropia
noths for all | care. I'"'ma scientist!
NI XON (O S.)

What part of "driving traffic to the
web site" is escaping you here?



KATHLEEN
Geez, OKAY! |I'1l blog a human angl e.
I"1l channel Dian friggin' Fossey...

NI XON (O S.)
-- And | schedul ed you a radio
interview Can you attenpt charm ng
for at least ten mnutes?

KATHLEEN
Ni xon, really? Geez...

FOOD BRI DGE - DAY

The participants jostle each other as several
the food pallet.

TATI ANA (l ate 30s, skinny, slutty) grabs a box from Lionel.

TATI ANA
That's M NE. Hands off.

LI ONEL
Cal mthe fuck down, woul dya?

I NT. BABYLON S ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY

Babyl on watches the argunment in real tine on his conputer.
bl oody bow of raw neat sits beside it.

TATIANA (O S.)
Keep your grubby mitts off nmy shit!

BABYLON
Pi ckett!

JASON (0. S.)

Knock it off! There's a box for each

of us, so chill out.

Babyl on reaches into the bow . Extracts a chunk of neat.

BABYLON
Hanpt on!

The dogs cone to him Sit. Receive their mnea
bl ood of f of Babylon's fingers.

sort through

and |lick the

35.
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INT. CTY HALL PRESS OFFI CE - DAY

Ni xon yells into his computer —shirt untucked, beer in hand.

NI XON
-- And the radio host said, and I
guote: "It may be science, but it's

really boring entertai nnment."”

KATHLEEN (O S.)
You try giving answers off the top
of your head!

NI XON
| do. ALL THE TIME!' If | don't get
butts to that exhibit, Fisk's goon
is gonna give ne an Irish enena.

KATHLEEN (O S.)

Look, I"'msorry! Don't be such a
drama queen.

NI XON
Oh, nice. Fuck you. If you're such a

bi g man on canpus, nake sonet hi ng
happen or. ..

| NT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - DAY
Kat hl een sl ans her |aptop closed. She sits and steans for a

nonent, then grabs her knapsack. Unzips a pocket deep inside.
Pull s out a ZipLok bag of pills.

FOCD BRI DGE - N GHT

Kat hl een sneaks across the Food Bridge. She opens the gate
and searches for a specific food box on the pallet.

She finds it and conceals the bag of pills inside.

SW MM NG HOLE - DAY
Garrison lazes with others, totally bored out of his mnd.

Tatiana struts through the undergrowth like a flam ngo. She
sashays right to Garrison.

TATI ANA
Shit, what a scene.



TATI ANA
| found sunfin' to pep y'all up.

She waggl es the bag of pills in front of them

FIRE PIT - N GHT

Jason holds his ear. Gesticulates wildly. A jovial group of
rapt participants watch.

SHAYNA
Sounds |i ke, um rope. Lasso?

KATHLEEN (O S.)
A snare?

BUTCH
Tinme's up.

JASON
It's alariat. Lariat...Harriet...

KATHLEEN (O S.)
Harri et Tubman.

BUTCH
Of with it, buddy.

Jason shucks his t-shirt and throws it on a pile of clothes
as Lionel stands —in boxer shorts and clearly stoned.

LI ONEL
Get ready ladies...

Kat hl een sits alone in the dark. Waps her arns around
hersel f. Longs to join in.

KATHLEEN
Who uses the word "lariat" anynore?

She sees Garrison and Tatiana sneak fromthe canpfire.

SW MM NG HOLE - NI GHT

Kat hl een pauses in the woods. Squints into the darkness.
Hears Garrison and Tatiana as they have drug-fueled sex in
the tall grass.

She nmoves closer. Trips. Tunbles loudly to the ground.
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GARRI SON (O S.)
Join in or fuck off, ya perv.

Kat hl een slinks away into the woods.

| NT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - N GHT
Kat hl een stunbl es in, w nded. Frustrated.
But ch pokes his head in and spooks her.

BUTCH
Hey! You got wi-fi?

He enters. Hawaiian shirt unbuttoned. Certainly high.

| ooki ng dammed handsone.

BUTCH
| know you're bein', y' know, Mss
Incognito and all, but |'ve seen the

war m gl ow of a | aptop.

KATHLEEN
Butch, you signed a waiver. Being
here risks the purity of ny study.

BUTCH
I just, ny wife was gettin' a
pregnancy test? | gotta know, y'know?

KATHLEEN
Get out.
BUTCH
C non, one e-mail.
KATHLEEN
You'l | conprom se ny data.

But

Butch presses the ceiling with his big hands. Nonchal ant.

Pecs, abs, v-line —all on display.

BUTCH
"1l do anyt hing.
KATHLEEN
Meani ng?
BUTCH
Meanin' | was super careful comn

over here.

38.
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BUTCH
And | seen you watchin' me. Takin'
pi ctures and what not.

KATHLEEN
That was research. Data coll ection

She peeks out the cave opening. Butch drops his shirt onto
the floor.

BUTCH
Data strikes nme as a lonely substitute
for a warm body. WArm hands.

KATHLEEN
What about your wife?

BUTCH
She ain't gotta know, does she?

Kat hl een consi ders Butch. She draws the curtain cl osed.

Behind her, a barely visible canera changes its focus.

I NT. ZOO HUMAN EXHI BI T - DAY

Kat hl een jogs al ong the noat. Pauses at the entrance stairs.
No spectators | ook down at her.

She strides across the bridge. Inserts her key into the |ock
on the gate.

It doesn't budge. She yanks on it desperately.

I NT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - DAY

Kat hl een dials a nunber on her laptop. Waits inpatiently. A
famliar face pops up

NI ALL
Yes.

KATHLEEN
Counci | man Fi sk, pl ease.

NI ALL
Unavai | abl e.

KATHLEEN

The | ock i s changed.
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Ni all doesn't care.

KATHLEEN
May | have an audience with the
counci | man. Pl ease?

NI ALL
There is a cairn near your cave.
Toni ght. 9: 30.

And t he screen goes bl ack.

EXT. CAIRN IN THE ENCLOSURE - NI GHT
A noonl ess sky. Grass rustles. G cadas whine.

Kat hl een shines her flashlight on the cairn —an eight foot
colum of rock on a low rise.

She circles it. Her foot clangs on a hollow spot in the
ground. She brushes aside sone dirt and discovers a netal
hat ch cover

She pulls on its handle. Nothing. Checks her watch and waits
a nonent. Then, a nechanical click and the hatch opens.

Kat hl een investigates. A deep pipe. An iron | adder. At the
bottom a dimy-lit subterranean corridor

| NT. SUBTERRANEAN CORRI DOR - NI GHT

Kat hl een steps into the corridor. Heart racing.

Recessed lights brighten. A tunnel stretches in front of
her. Stone walls weep. Thick new electric cables cling to
t he ceiling.

Above her, the hatch seals.

Kat hl een noves forward. Passes netal doors. Gates barring
dark passages. Quiet as a tonb.

She reaches a newiron gate with a keypad | ock. Beyond it, a
dark wi ng-back chair and a pitch dark corridor

BABYLON (O S.)
| poured you one.

Where gate neets wall, a small table. A crystal tunbler



Babyl on steps into the Iight from behind the chair.

KATHLEEN
Do prisoners get the good stuff or
the rot gut?

Babyl on is not forthcom ng. Kathleen retrieves the gl ass.
Sips. It's the good stuff.

KATHLEEN
Thi s seens extravagant.

BABYLON
Much of it was already here. A big
ol' rabbit warren under the zoo. |
guess they used it to get aninals
from cage to cage.

KATHLEEN
You're a hard nman to trust.

BABYLON
Yet you're drinkin" my bourbon.

She raises her glass to him

BABYLON
I"mrenoving you fromthe equation

This surprises her

BABYLON
You are a dramatic cuss. N xon will
get the word out.

KATHLEEN
Then let me out. I'mnot part of
this experinment.

BABYLON
Feelin' left out |ast night though?
Yeah, we saw you. And him Every
gl ori ous inch.

Kat hl een feels his words |ike a punch.

KATHLEEN
| came to you in good faith.

BABYLON
I ndeed, but |I'm a businessman. And
I"minprovising. Enjoy your drink.

41.
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And he di sappears into the dark.

EXT. SHI PPl NG CONTAI NER STACK - DAY

Li onel paces the catwal k |ike a caged animal. Jason reads
beneath a tree.

LI ONEL
They know what |'mthinkin'.
What |'mdoin'. You ever count
the caneras in here?
Jason ignores him
LI ONEL
Gotta be 200 of them —HEY!
I"'mtalkin'" to you!
He is strung out and paranoid.

LI ONEL
Fuck it.

Li onel stonps down the rickety stairs. Runs into the thicket.

STAI RWAY GATE - DAY
Lionel runs to the entrance steps. Rattles the | ocked gate.

L1 ONEL
FUCK!

He wei ghs his options.

He eyes a path. Up the gate. Drain pipe. A small |edge. A
row of old wire. Sone inward-facing rebar.

And he begins to clinb. Gves the finger to a security canera.
Monkeys up the drain pipe. Squats on the | edge.

The spectator railing is six feet above himand the wires
| ook robust. He grabs a handful ...

Sparks fly. Electricity arcs. Lionel screans as current blasts
t hrough his body. Hair and clothes ignite.

Now tangled in the wire, the flames roast himalive.
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INT. CTY HALL PRESS COFFI CE - DAY
Joan is captivated by an on-line video. And Lionel's screans.

A ragged Ni xon plods in. Tense. He | oosens his tie and
unbuttons his vest. Then hears the horror show behind him

NI XON
Jesus, shut that shit off! Honestly,
it's on every conputer in this place.
What is it with people? A guy fries
and everyone | oses their mnds.

Ni xon finds a roll of antacids. Eats three.

JOAN
So, the press conference?

NI XON
Oh, it was great. One reporter
referred to it as "Burning Man."

He picks a thick manila envel ope from his desk

NI XON
VWhat's this?

JOAN
Sone aide from Council man Fi sk's
office dropped it off.

Ni xon drops it like it's radioactive. Logs onto his conputer.
Scans a report. Then scans it again.

NI XON
Over 1,200 new subscriptions to the
zoo web site.

JOAN
That's our best week yet.

NI XON
That was in the past hour.

JOAN
Anbul ance chasers. You're gonna shut
down the site, right?

NI XON
It'd be the right thing to do.
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Ni xon stares at the manila envelope. Rips it open. Pours a
dozen Pay Day candy bars onto his desk.

STAI RMNAY GATE - DAY

Kat hl een gazes up at the enclosure wall. Spectators wave
down at her. Babylon joins them peering down at Kathl een.

BABYLON
Seens your subjects want out.

KATHLEEN
He must have been troubled. It's not
an outcone | expected but...

She hates to ask.

KATHLEEN
| have a request.

BABYLON
You got zero |everage.

KATHLEEN
SO0 you assune.

Babyl on |i stens.

KATHLEEN
I"mrestarting the experinent. But I
need eight i Pads. Mnis at |east.

BABYLON
| gotta think stickin' to mce in a
maze woul d have been..

KATHLEEN
-- Trash ny reputation and what does
it get you? This exhibit —these
peopl e —need sone notivation to
keep going. | could make this the
nost boring zoo exhibit on the planet.

BABYLON
SO you assune.

Babyl on gazes out over the enclosure.

Niall strides down the stairs with a |eather valise. A sturdy
man follows him N all unlocks the bottomgate. Enters.
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M ckey enters after him

KATHLEEN
Thanks: we can scrub our own toilets.

BABYLON
He's the replacement for dear departed
Lionel, may he rest in peace.

KATHLEEN
| don't need him

BABYLON
Si xt een spaces nmean si xteen bodi es.
A full sanple set, right? | figured
you' d wanna give it another go.

Niall sets the valise beside her. Kathleen is skeptical.

BABYLON
Bour bon, chocol ate, note pads. N xon
threw in some pens and -- |I'I| get

the i Pads. Wiy the hell not. Let's
just flush and start with a fresh
bow , yeah?

Niall exits. Slams the gate behind him Jogs up the stairs.

M CKEY
Your cave, or mne?

Kat hl een grabs the valise and stal ks into the thicket.

M ckey | ooks up at Babyl on —who gives hima friendly wave —
then grimy follows Kathleen

OUTSI DE THE ENCLOSURE - DAY
Babyl on linps on his cane. He takes Niall's armfor support.

BABYLON
Tel | ne.

NI ALL
Current subscriptions net you $10, 000
per hour. Increasing exponentially.

BABYLON
Jesus, all that just to see "Burning
Man" fry?
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Babyl on makes sonme nental cal cul ati ons.

BABYLON
Call our allies in Bad Axe, Bozenan
and Montgonery. Let them know the
pot is boiling.

INT. LIONEL'S CUBE - DAY

Kat hl een and M ckey enter what is now Mckey's cube. It's a
nmess: unnmade bed, food boxes, clothes scattered about.

M CKEY
One flat screen short of a nman cave.

Kat hl een grabs an enpty box as M ckey takes in the place. He
tests the table's sturdiness.

M CKEY
So, you seemthe m ssionary type,
but we could try Iron Chef...

KATHLEEN
Help me collect stuff for his famly.

M CKEY
| guess a nooner is out then?

Kat hl een searches Lionel's table. Discovers several finely-
carved figurines. Appreciates them Adds themto the box.

M ckey ki cks something on the floor. Picks up Kathleen's
stol en i Phone. Activates it.

She sees M ckey with her phone and grabs it from him

M CKEY
He didn't have famly.

KATHLEEN
How coul d you know t hat ?

She finds her Swiss Arny knife and pockets it.

M CKEY
Newspaper ?

Kat hl een gl ares at M ckey.
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KATHLEEN
You're a subject of this study like
any other. Just watch yourself.

She storms out, Lionel's box under her arm

EXT. FIRE PIT - DAY

The participants stand beside the fire pit. Unsettled. They
assess M ckey. Sone | ook up at the top of the enclosure wal
—nore people than before.

M ckey stands apart.

GARRI SON
You know t hat Lionel guy?

M CKEY
I know he's dead.

Kat hl een joins the group with a stack of i Pad M nis.

KATHLEEN

Pl ease divide into two groups.
JASON

What for?
KATHLEEN

Just do it —please.
They do as they're told.

SHAYNA
Can we leave if we want?

KATHLEEN
You need to honor your contracts.
That group. Come over here.

Butch, Tatiana, M ckey and their group step toward Kat hl een.
She hands each of them an i Pad.

KATHLEEN
It has Internet. No cellul ar.

Jason, Shayna and Garrison note their exclusion.

JASON
What ' s goi ng on?
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KATHLEEN
I"mrestarting the experinent with
just this added variable. Continue
evolving in this space. Ch, and our
i nvestor doubl ed the paynent pool to
$20, 000 per person —in gold.

This gets their collective attention.

KATHLEEN
I"monly an observer. Don't interact
with nme if possible.

BUTCH
| bet the crowd is as interested in
you as they are in us --

KATHLEEN
-- Jason, if you' d show M ckey the
ropes.

M CKEY

Soneone vote you top dog?

JASON
| volunteered to organize. W gotta
distribute the food, clean up...

M ckey punches Jason to the ground. Urges himto stay there.

M CKEY
| got this. You take a powder.

Kat hl een carefully renoves herself fromthe situation as
M ckey takes neasure of the group. He points at Shayna.

M CKEY
You. Get nme | unch.
INT. CITY HALL PRESS OFFI CE - N GHT

Ni xon stands in front of his conputer in a t-shirt danp from
the heat. A day's growth of beard. Six-pack on his desk.

He faces a huge new command center. Feeds from caneras,
Twitter and Facebook are available at his fingertips.

Ni xon chews his fingernail anxiously. Cicks a video feed
| abel ed "KATHLEEN S CAVE" and gets nothing but the back of a
yel | ow Post-1t note.
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NI XON
Look at the brains on you.

He sits down. Resol ute.
NI XON
Ckay, so, you're just "encouragi ng"
sone activity. Free will and all
that. Drop a hint or two.

Ni xon coments on sone posts. Studies the videos. Squints at
one in particular.

NI XON
Woof .

He clicks a video feed: M ckey, doing push-ups.
NI XON
Hello, M. Mp & A o. Let's see if
you' Il respond to BadKitten91ll.

In the feed, Mckey stretches. Picks up his i Pad and reads a
nmessage on it. Realizes that he's bei ng wat ched.

M ckey reads it again. Sets down his iPad. Pulls off his
tank top. Shows his body to the canera.

Ni xon unzi ps his pants.

NI XON
Yeah, stud. Gve it to ne.

SW MM NG HOLE - DAY

A hot day. Participants sunbathe. Shayna and Jason read.
Bi ki ni -cl ad Tati ana nakes out with a brawny mal e STUDENT.

Kat hl een docunents their activities from behi nd sone bushes.

M ckey strides fromthe woods, a towel under his arm Jason
gives hima deferential nod.

M ckey saunters to Tatiana. Kneels beside them Flirts. Then
wal ks back toward the container stack.

Tatiana and her paranour follow him
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SHI PPI NG CONTAI NER STACK - DAY
M ckey |l eads themto the top catwal k.

He indicates the roof. Boosts the student up. The student
pull's himup. Together, they Iift Tatiana.

M ckey spreads a bl anket. Opens suntan oil. Unlaces Tatiana's
bi ki ni and snooths oil over her body.

The student strips off Mckey's shirt. Ols his back and
chest. M ckey guides the student's hand into his shorts. The
t hreesone presses together |ike sardines in a can.

EXT. Z0O HUMAN EXH BI T - DAY

Several spectators at the top of the enclosure wall notice.
Sone point. Others catcall. Caneras flash

One yells so the world can hear him

SPECTATOR
Hey! THREE-WAY | N THE HUVAN EXHI BI T!

NEAR THE SW MM NG HOLE - DAY

Kat hl een hears cheers fromthe crowd above. Ains her canera
at a line of enthusiastic spectators. CLICK CLICK Sees
t hem poi nti ng.

She shields her eyes. Looks where they point. Recognition.

KATHLEEN
You son-of -a-bhitch.

SW MM NG HOLE - DAY

A glistening Mckey stoops to wash his face. He sees
Kathl een's reflection in the water.

KATHLEEN
Ni ce perfornmance

M CKEY
I'mhere all week.

KATHLEEN
Fi sk put you here to screw with ny
subjects. | won't have it.
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M CKEY

Are all lady scientists this frigid?
KATHLEEN

I"mthe al pha dog here. | denmand

your cooperation
M ckey stands. Saunters to Kathleen. Looks her up and down.

M CKEY
Let's work on your O nega, alpha...

Kat hl een attacks. Wth three punches and a karate kick, M ckey
lies face-first in the nud.

KATHLEEN
Do we understand each ot her?

M CKEY
Sir, yes sir.

She | eaves him M ckey appreci ates her as she stal ks away.

INT. CITY COUNCI L CHAMBERS - DAY

Cty council nenbers argue with a Roman Cat holic BI SHOP
several M NI STERS, and school OFFI Cl ALS.

Connel | observes from a corner

A door slams, silencing the cacophony. Babylon enters with a
runpl ed Ni xon. Nods to everyone. Refers to a report.

BABYLON
Ni xon here just updated nme. Over
100, 000 subscribers on the web site
AND we broke the zoo's one-day
att endance record. Sex does sell.

Bl SHOP
My flock will shun that filth.

BABYLON
The cat hedral coul d become condos.

He shoves the sheet of paper into the bishop's hand.

BABYLON
(aside to the bishop)
And your skel etons coul d become the
six 0'clock news.
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Bl SHOP
At |least promse us it won't get
worse. For the kids?

BABYLON
"Il do everything in ny power to
affect the outcones. Now, if you
woul d excuse ne.

Connell clears a path for Babylon and Ni xon, but Council woman
Jones intercepts them

COUNCI LWOVAN JONES
Valk with ne?

INT. CITY HALL - MAIN STAI RCASE - DAY

Babyl on and Counci | wonman Jones pause at the foot of the
stairs. Councilmen SANTCS joins them N xon listens in.

COUNCI LWOVAN JONES
We are not animals, M. Fisk. That
soci ol ogi st shoul d be censur ed.

BABYLON
It's out of your hands.

COUNCI LWOVAN JONES
M ss Cuerrero's donor used a shadow
corporation. I'mnmaking a notion to
identify its owner

COUNCI LMAN SANTOS
I''m behind her on this.

BABYLON
Is that a good idea?

COUNCI LWOVAN JONES
W' ve got the votes.

NI XON
Counci |l man Fi sk, the press...

Babyl on wat ches them bound up the stairs. Steam ng.
Then turns, sniles for N xon and foll ows himout.
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I NT. BABYLON S ANTI QUE SHOP - NI GHT

The shop is dim lit by Tiffany | anps and spotlights. Anima
trophi es and mannequi ns cast garish shadows on the walls.

Babyl on pours two bourbons neat at a sideboard. He swirls
one in the glass. Leaves the other.

Ni al | stands near by.

BABYLON
That nacho cunt doin' the nedia call?

NI ALL
Ni xon set it up.

BABYLON
He's useful. For now.

Babyl on appreci ates the bourbon's aronma.

BABYLON
The wormis turning.

NI ALL
Sir?

BABYLON

| consider you boys kin, you know
that. Ever since | discovered you
hustling. Gave you a hone. Us, a
honme. You're ny sons, really..

Ni al | squeezes Babyl on's shoul der. Babyl on pats his hand.
BABYLON
Anerica wll soon be pure again. It
wi Il be your country then.

Connel |l leads a uniforned white COP (30s) to Babyl on, who
hands the cop the second bourbon.

The cop slans it back quickly. Steeling hinself.

BABYLON
Time to earn your noney.
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A cluttered space. An unmade cot. An indistinguishable man

enters the cube.

H s hands hol d a gl ass mayonnai se jar. Several scorpions
crawl around inside it.

He unscrews the top and rolls the jar beneath the cot.

| NT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - DAY
Kat hl een faces her | aptop.

KATHLEEN
So, in conclusion, sex is an outcone
that we coul dn't have predicted, but
it falls within our expectations.
Thanks for |istening.

NI XON (O S.)
Feel free to contact ne. Thanks.

Kat hl een signs off. Nixon's face enlarges on her screen.
| ooks I'ike he hasn't slept in days.

KATHLEEN

| hate explaining nyself.
NI XON

I think they bought it.
KATHLEEN

Ni xon, you've been the best help.
NI XON

Vell, I"'ma swell guy...
KATHLEEN

-- Level with ne. Does Fi sk have
sonet hi ng on you?

NI XON
l...no, nothing --

KATHLEEN
-- | nmean --

NI XON

-- | know what you nean. | can't --

He
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KATHLEEN
-- Just tell ne you're not pulling
the strings for hinf

NI XON
Look, | gotta go.

KATHLEEN
Tell me you' re on ny side. Please!

But he's gone. The origam wolf stares at her —as do Lionel's
hand- carved figurines.

ON TOP OF THE CLI MBI NG WALL - NI GHT
Butch eats a sandwi ch. Relishes the after-hours quiet.

He hears soneone on the | adder behind him d ances over his
shoul der.

BUTCH
G eat night, eh? You nmanage to snag
any nore of that Ecstasy..?

A |l oop of rope drops over Butch's head and tightens quickly.
H s assailant forces himface-first into the platform Presses
a knee into Butch's back for |everage.

Butch struggles, but has no chance. Vertebrae crack as his
assai l ant squeezes his life fromhim

INT. NI XON S LIVING ROOM - NI GHT

Ni xon drops carry-out and a six pack on the coffee table.
Hs flat is a ness of enpty beer bottles and dirty cl ot hes.

Tired. D sheveled. He westles off his shirt and tie. dicks
on the TV. NEWS 5 blares the |atest tragedi es.

NEWS 5 (O S.)
...And in Brightmoor, a house fire
has clained the lives of a woman and
her young daughter.

Ni xon grabs a beer. Twists off the top. Guzzles it.

NEWS 5 (O S.)
W' ve just |earned that the woman
was t he daughter of Council woman
Jones, who rushed to the scene.



This news draws N xon in.

COUNCI LWOMAN JONES (O . S.)
The Devil did this! It's Hell on
Earth. My BABY! MY ONLY CHI LD

NEWS 5 (O S.)
We got conment from Council man Fi sk

BABYLON (O S.)
It's a danmm tragedy. My heart just
bl eeds for her.

The beer slips fromN xon's hand. Hi s stomach heaves.
vomts violently onto the carpet.

NEWS 5 (O S.)
Your thoughts on Council man Sant os'
resi gnation?

BABYLON (O S.)
That di sgusting pervert. ..

Ni xon retches again and agai n.

EXT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - DAY

Kathl een sits with a note pad. Wites the word "ALLIES"

all caps on the page. Taps the page with her pen.
She ponders this as a call rings in on her iPhone.

KATHLEEN
Hey, you! | was just --

CATO (O S.)
-- | got something on the council man.

KATHLEEN
So, how are you?

CATO (O S.)
Can you believe Council man Santos? |
mean, photos of himand a teenage
hustler? In a city park? Wo digs
that stuff up?

KATHLEEN
Peopl e |i ke Babyl on Fisk. And give
Counci | woman Jones ny synpat hi es.

56.
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CATO (O S.)
Sounds |ike a set-up. You know he
cane fromrough trade.

Kat hl een sets the note pad and pen beside the i Phone.

KATHLEEN
Sant 0s?

CATO (O S.)
Babyl on Fisk. | found a student, who
knew a nmechani c, who knew a booki e
who knew a, um a nobster willing to
have a cappucci no off-the-record.

CLCSE ON the pen beside the i Phone.

CATO (O S.)
Fisk and his brothers ran away to
the city. His bros hustled and died
in the process. M. Fisk took the
busi ness approach and nuscled in on
t he sex racket: hookers, pinps, the
wor ks. A chain of actual brothels.

I NT. BABYLON S ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY

A programrecords the conversation in real tine on Babylon's
conput er screen

KATHLEEN (O. S.)
You' re amazing, Cato. | hate to ask.

CATO (O S.)
"1l check one out, chase this thing.
Strictly research..

A mappi ng programopens. It pinpoints Cato's | ocation. Connel
leans in to record it.

He snaps his fingers to alert Babylon, who sets a table for
three nearby. Draws a finger across his throat, then notions
questioni ngly.

BABYLON

No. Send soneone to watch him Let
hi m have his fun

Ni al | observes fromthe doorway.
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NI ALL
The governor is on board. And a
judicial majority.

BABYLON
Damm. It's real now, isn't it.

Babyl on pulls silver flatware froma box. He funbles a knife.

BABYLON
| thought a famly neal, the three
of us. Afull Irish breakfast —I

even bought bl ack puddi ng.

Niall takes the silverware fromhimwth a grin. Expertly
arranges it.

BABYLON
Tell ne.

NI ALL
Your take is over $10 million so
far. Interest overseas is exploding.

BABYLON
That's it then. The governor appoints
our choice for senator. And our
est eened Congress | eads America to
sl aught er.

He pulls a goblet froma hutch. Tings it with his finger.
BABYLON
Let slip the dogs of war.
EXT. SWMM NG HOLE - DAY
Deserted. Pastoral in the norning light.

Kat hl een checks for others. Steps gingerly into the water.
Begins to rinse out sone clothes.

M ckey wat ches fromthe woods. Myves silently to the pool.
Kathl een finally notices him but holds her ground.

M CKEY
You need a washboard?

KATHLEEN
Don’t be a jerk.



M ckey strips bare and enters the water. Lathers up slowy.

He knows Kat hl een i s wat chi ng.
M CKEY
The tattoos are souvenirs of Canp
Pendl et on. Shoul da just bought the
| ousy t-shirt.
Kat hl een smles. Watches. Washes the sane shirt again.

M ckey slips under the water and resurfaces near her.

KATHLEEN
You're quite the exhibitionist.
And voyeur.

M CKEY
Oh, | never just watch.

M ckey takes the shirt fromher. Holds it against hinself.
Fakes a couple of tango noves to get a smle. It works.

KATHLEEN
Isn't it confusing? How do you know
who or what you want?

M CKEY
| want what | want. A wonman, a dude.
A date, a fuck, a conmtnent. Depends
on the person. | find fulfillnent in
everyone. You don't find it in anyone.
Who do you think is happier?

A scream cuts through the norning calm

CLI MBI NG WALL - DAY

Kat hl een and M ckey join other participants at the base of
the clinbing wall structure. They all | ook up.

A corpse hangs there, a rope tw sted around his neck.

KATHLEEN
But ch?

Tatiana shivers on a nearby rock. Shayna tries to cal m her

GARRI SON
She was wal ki ng by.
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SHAYNA
She's in shock. Lay her down.
Keep her warm

Jason calls down fromthe top
JASON
He was eating dinner. There was a
struggl e up here.
GARRI SON
So, esteened scientist —your study's
got a body count.
Kat hl een qui ckly | eaves the situation.

GARRI SON
She coul da done this.

M CKEY
Cut hi m down.

I NT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - DAY
Kat hl een paces. Scribbles notes on a pad.

Shayna throws open the canoufl age screen and strides in.

SHAYNA
How | ong are you going to play this
char ade?

KATHLEEN

VWhat kind of scientist would | be?

SHAYNA
-- Butch is dead. That can't be just
a variable in your study --

KATHLEEN
-- Shayna, science is ny life.

SAHYN
What about his life? Qur lives? W
didn't do this for science, but for
noney so we could |ive another day.
Did that enter your cal cul ations?

It didn't. Shayna studi es Kathleen for a nonent.

60.
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SHAYNA
Here's a data point for you: the
attorney general just waived al
applicable laws in favor of your
"scientific method.” Qur lives can
be legally forfeit.

KATHLEEN
He suspended the rule of |aw?

Jason enters. He's been running.

JASON
We found anot her one.

I NT. PARTI Cl PANT CUBE - DAY
A dead student lies contorted on her bunk. Wde-eyed.

Garrison, Jason and other participants watch as Kathl een and
Shayna exam ne the girl.

KATHLEEN
Was it a seizure?

JASON
Turn her over.

Shayna rolls the corpse on its side.

A dead scorpion sticks to her back by its stinger. Kathleen
prods it, shocked.

KATHLEEN
A fattail scorpion. Androctonus...

GARRI SON
| thought you studi ed people.

KATHLEEN
| -- | never saw the people. How
could I never see the people?

SHAYNA
Soneone brought it in here.

JASON
Per haps our newest addition?
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GARRI SON
I's this your Hunger Ganes, Madam
Ei nstein? Studying who kills who?
You brought in that ringer Mck to
pick us off. He's the only felon in
her e.

KATHLEEN
This place. It was intended for
anot her experinment entirely.

Shayna cl oses the corpse's eyes.

SHAYNA
Wl |, obviously. This place is a
deat ht r ap.

I NT. THE HALLWAY QUTSI DE KATHLEEN S LOFT - DAY

Cato creeps toward the industrial sliding door. He holds his
i Phone in front of him Kathleen watches on FaceTi ne.

CATO
It's open.

KATHLEEN (O. S.)
Was it forced?

He picks up a crowbar

CATO
Yup.

KATHLEEN (O S.)
Call the police.

Cato slowy slides the door open.

| NSI DE
Cato snaps on a light switch. Nothing seens out of order.

CATO
Everyt hing | ooks fi ne.

KATHLEEN (O S.)
What about the ani mal s?

Cat o squeaks across the old floorboards. Scrutinizes one
tank. Then anot her.
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CATO
Gone. They're all enpty. No damage
t hough. Kitchen is fine. Checking
t he bat hroom

KATHLEEN (O S.)
Cato, get out of there..

The fl oor squeaks behind him

Cato stuffs the i Phone into his pocket. Tightens his grip on
t he crowbar.

A wre garotte | oops suddenly around Cato's neck. Cato drops
the crowbar. Claws his neck. Tries to scream

But Niall holds the garotte tight.

Connell steps in front of Cato. In one hand, a burlap sack.
In the other, forceps holding a giant tarantul a.

NI ALL
Calmy, mate. | need you alive.

Connel |l drops the tarantula into the burlap sack. And pulls
t he sack over Cato's head.

EXT. CLI MBI NG WALL - DAY

M ckey scal es the 40-foot clinmbing wall. Eight feet fromthe
top. No safety gear

He sets his footing. Reaches for a hand hold. Sees Kathl een
wat ching himfromthe platform above.

M CKEY
You gonna kill me with kindness or
sonet hi ng el se?

KATHLEEN
What's your connection to
Babyl on Fi sk?

M CKEY
Constituent.

KATHLEEN
Try again.

M ckey clinbs, now a couple feet bel ow Kathl een. Reaches for
t he next hand hol d. ..
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And it cones off in his hand.
M ckey snatches at air before Kathleen steadies him

M CKEY
| don't think this joint got the
Good Housekeepi ng Seal of Approval.

Kat hl een hauls himup. Straining. A final pull and nmonentum
carries themto the platform M ckey, on top of her

He |i ngers.

M CKEY
Your foreplay needs worKk.

Kat hl een quickly rolls over so that she's on top of him

KATHLEEN
I's everything a damm j oke to you?

M ckey perforns the sane nove, pinning her to the platform

M CKEY
"' m | aughing on the inside.

M ckey stands. O fers her a hand off the platform Yanks her
into his arns. Performs a quick, pseudo-dance spin..

. And shoves her to the edge of the platform —her life
hangi ng in his hands.

Kat hl een grabs at him but she is at his nercy.

M CKEY
Babyl on Fi sk used a whore to frane
me for rape. | did his dirty work.

KATHLEEN
You killed for hinf

M CKEY
No. Injured. Mainmed. Never killed.
Not for him

KATHLEEN
|"msorry.

M CKEY
Me too.
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He pulls her close. Spins with her 180° and rel eases her.
Steps back to the edge of the platformand spreads his arns.

Subm tting.
Kat hl een grabs his shirt, as if to shove himoff.

KATHLEEN
Babyl on Fi sk stole the snakes and
arachnids fromny |oft. Poi sonous
ones. I'msure of it. Cato, ny —
assistant —di scovered it before we
were cut off.

M CKEY
Fisk's not in this for a Nobel Prize.

Kat hl een pulls himeye to eye.

KATHLEEN
| see you. | see them and we, us,
the entire pack, need your help. |
need your hel p.

M ckey admires her. Leans in as if to kiss her cheek.

in her ear:

M CKEY
Mer cenari es expect to be paid.

INT. CITY HALL - MAIN STAI RCASE - DAY
Reporters pursue Babylon to the top of the stairs.

REPORTER
Wul d you comment on the deaths in
the zoo exhibit?

BABYLON
Kat hl een Guerrero is a hack. Those
deaths sit squarely on her shoul ders.

REPORTER
What about the governor's pick to
repl ace the senator? He has
consi derabl e alt-right views.

Wi spers

Babyl on sees an out: Councilwoman Jones dressed in black. He

hobbl es down the stairs toward her

BABYLON
Ms. Jones, did you get the flowers?
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She nods as she passes himon the stairs.

BABYLON
How can | hel p you?

COUNCI LWOVAN JONES
You' ve done enough, thank you.

Babyl on eyes the reporter.

BABYLON
Profits from zoo attendance
should go toward city debt.
| need your vote.

Counci | woman Jones considers himfromthe top of the stairs.

COUNCI LWOVAN JONES
You have ne, councilmn. By a noose,
by the neck. So hang me —before I
hang you.

EXT. ZOO HUMAN EXHI BI T - DAY

WORKMEN bui | d wooden grandstands. A throng of spectators nob
the railing, anticipating action bel ow

A zookeeper installs a sign nearby. It reads: "PLEASE DON T
FEED THE HUMANS. "

INT. MCKEY'S CUBE - DAY

Kat hl een stress-eats a PowerBar. Studi es the construction as
M ckey's fingers type on her | aptop.

KATHLEEN
Can your Special Ops guys help us?

M CKEY
Ryan will help ne.

An e-mail notification blares.

M CKEY
You' ve got nmail.

KATHLEEN
Go ahead and open it.

He scans it. Cicks sonething. Voices noan froma video:
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Kat hl een reacts in disbelief.

KATHLEEN
Is that..?

M CKEY
That Butch was quite sonething.
EXT. SHI PPI NG CONTAI NER STACK - DAY
Kat hl een storns down the stairs. Mckey follows her.

Jason and Shayna read together. See Kathleen as she pulls
out her Sw ss Arny knife —and opens it.

JASON
Hey, whoa!

Kat hl een ignores them Hacks down a dead sapling. Skins it
into a six-foot staff.

M ckey remains alert, but does nothing to interfere.
KATHLEEN
"' m done being Mss N ce Cuy.

LATRI NES - DAY

Kat hl een stalks into the clearing with M ckey, Jason and
Shayna behi nd her. She pauses, scanning for:

A closed circuit camera. She points at it.

KATHLEEN
Babyl on Fisk is a nmurderer and a
pi np. Anyone watching this puts BLOOD
MONEY | NTO HI' S POCKET!

She swings at it. Too high. She keeps sw ngi ng.

M CKEY
Hol d on. Before you hurt yourself.

M ckey urges her to straddle his shoulders. He |ifts her up.
She swi ngs and snmashes the canera into pieces.

KATHLEEN
Watch ne take a shit NOW ass w pes!
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Jason and Shayna exchange a | ook and fol |l ow Kat hl een's | ead.
They destroy every canera they can find.

I NT. BABYLON S ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY
Babyl on dusts a Confederate cavalry uni formon a mannequi n.

A bell rings. Connell rises froma nearby chair and admts a
scruffy Nixon to the store.

Ni xon avoids Connell's hul king form and beelines to Babyl on.
NI XON
They destroyed hal f of the caneras.
Ri pped out circuits and wiring. W
nmount ed new caneras in the stands,
but there's dark spots like all of
the, um the living space...
His voice trails off.

BABYLON
| gotta make some changes.

NI XON
Do you? Do we? What, why..?

Connel |l urges N xon to foll ow Babyl on

STORERCOM - DAY

A cl ean, wi ndow ess space. Antique desk and chair. Wardrobe.
Doubl e bed with a large trunk at the foot end.

Ni xon's eyes dart around the room

BABYLON

My bad. Bathrooms down the hall.
NI XON

Sir?
BABYLON

You think Connell's a stud, right?

NI XON
I, I think any woman woul d be | ucky
to have a fine man |ike Connell.
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BABYLON
You, Ni cky. | mean YOU.

NI XON
Sir, I, I...

Babyl on rips Connell's shirt fromhis body. Slaps N xon's
hand agai nst Connell's bare chest.

BABYLON
Li ke gropi ng Mount Rushnore, right?
If I said so, you could corn-hole
Connel |l every day until Christnas.

Ni xon noves a shaki ng hand over Connell's Aryan tattoos.
BABYLON
That's unflinchin' loyalty, N cky
It doesn't conme cheap
Connel | spins N xon around. Bends himroughly over the desk.

NI XON
No, please! 1'll do ANYTH NG

BABYLON
| al ready own you

Connell flings N xon against the trunk. Nixon falls to the
floor. Quickly scranmbles around to face them

BABYLON

Ni ce four-Hoffa trunk, eh? Open it.
NI XON

Jesus, sir, PLEASE.
BABYLON

OPEN. IT.

Ni xon heaves open the lid. Inside: noney —I|ots of noney.

BABYLON

| hate fags, but | need you. Don't

spend it all in one place. The Feds

are fuckin' dicks about noney.

N xon extracts a wad of cash.

NI XON
This is $10, 000.
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BABYLON
There's a hundred of those. Job well
done, y' know? And for the
i nconveni ence of novin' in here.

Ni xon's cash-fuel ed euphoria evaporates.

NI XON

Here? | can't live here.
BABYLON

| need a press secretary.
NI XON

Living here? As a, a prisoner?
BABYLON

Trusted teammate. Connell is

protection if you go out. Sinple.
Tenporary. Make it your own.

Connel | cracks his knuckl es.

EXT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - DAY

Kat hl een wat ches the sun rise. Fingers the staff beside her.
Pul | s out her knife. Begins sharpening one end.

Sonet hi ng thrown from above pl ops beside her. She studies
the enpty stands, then picks up the object: a softball-sized
I ndi an basket, perhaps Native Anerican.

She shakes it. Opens it. Pulls out a rock wwth a note attached
to it.

M ckey strides to her. Laptop under his arm
M CKEY
| didn't risk ny ass in Fallujah for
this shit.
He opens the laptop. Hands it to Kathl een.

M CKEY
From nmy boys. Read.

NEARBY

An i ndi stingui shabl e MAN crouches in shadow by the npat.
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KATHLEEN (O S.)
(reading frome-mail)
...And the mlitias in twelve states
have verifiable connections to white
suprenmacy groups and the Nationali st
Party. ..

AT KATHLEEN S CAVE ENTRANCE

M CKEY
-- Ryan connected Fisk to all of
them He foll owed the noney.

KATHLEEN
But why keep us?

M CKEY
Hs mlitias are nobilizing.

KATHLEEN
But twel ve of then®? Supported by
hust!| ers and whores?

M CKEY
He and the Nationalist Party want to
make this some lily-white, xenophobic

plantation society. | didn't fight

for that. My mates didn't |ose their
legs for that. Anerica doesn't deserve
that. "Il kill Fisk nyself before

t hat happens.

Kat hl een has a realization. Sends a quick text on her iPhone.

NEARBY
The man noves closer. Pulls an arrow froma quiver.

KATHLEEN (O S.)
On-1ine subscriptions. It's twenty
bucks for access to the feed.

M CKEY (O S.)
There can't be 100, 000 people. Max.

AT KATHLEEN S CAVE ENTRANCE

KATHLEEN
You underestimate the public.
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KATHLEEN
Russi an dash-cams, gore porn. Even
G unmpy Cat has a mllion Facebook
fans.

M CKEY
It's a fucking cat. Dogs, otters,
cats. People watch the cute shit.

She gets an answer. It horrifies her.

KATHLEEN
Per Ni xon: we just passed the ten
mllion subscriber mark.

M CKEY
Jesus, that's —$200 million? Enough
to fund an arny.

KATHLEEN
O put a down-paynent on Anerica.

M ckey grabs the | aptop. Shoves it in front of Kathleen. A
handnmade arrow gl ances off of it.

He urges Kathleen into the cave. Chases after the assail ant.

CLI MBI NG WALL - DAY

The assail ant hides behind the wall. Prepares another arrow.
Fires it at M ckey.

It grazes M ckey's shoulder. He gives chase into the thicket.

THI CKET - DAY

The assail ant crouches in the undergrowth. Watches M ckey as
he pauses on the footpath. Pulls another arrow fromthe
qui ver. Peeks over a bush.

M ckey is gone.

ASSAI LANT
Shit.

The assail ant creeps forward. Crouching. Listening.
A twig snaps to his right. He | ooks. Nothing but dense

branbles. He slinks into the thicket. Another twi g snaps. He
retreats. Crosses the footpath. One stride. Two...



A snare grabs his ankle and whips himinto the air.
froma tree.

M CKEY
Garrison, buddy. How s it hangin'?
GARRI SON
Cut the crap. We're both workin'
for Fisk.
M CKEY
Are we?

M ckey head-butts Garrison into unconsci ousness.

I NT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - DAY

Garrison lies on the floor. Hands and feet bound.
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He dangl es

Kat hl een throws a bucket of water over Garrison, shocking

hi m awake.

GARRI SON
The Mexi can whore has teeth.

M ckey, his shoul der bandaged, hauls Garrison to his knees.

KATHLEEN
Don't manhandl e hi m

GARRI SON
You got Three-way Thaddy hel pin’
now? What's he been tellin' ya?

M CKEY
He flirts wwth Fisk's ginger gorillas.
He knows sonet hi ng.

GARRI SON
M. Fisk's a patriot. Faggot |ike
you ain't got a prayer in his nob.

KATHLEEN
A killer with brains wouldn't be
tied up in a cave. Wiat's Fisk's
pl an?

GARRI SON
Go fuck yourself. | seen what those
rangas can do.
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M ckey smacks Garrison

KATHLEEN

Hey, ease up on the mafia tactics.
M CKEY

W gotta know Fisk's end gane.

M ckey grabs a pail. Throws it outside.

M CKEY

TATI ANA! FI LL THAT AND BRING | T HERE
KATHLEEN

You can't torture him You wouldn't.
M CKEY

If I learned one thing in the Marines?

Information is king. And you get it
any way you can.

KATHLEEN
Stop this. NOW | WLL HURT YQU...

Mckey lifts Kathleen fromthe ground by the throat.

M CKEY
Stay and watch, or get the fuck out.

He hurls her away. She stunmbles. Nearly crashes into Tatiana
and her water pail. And scranbles from her cave.

EXT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - DAY

Kat hl een crouches at the entrance, facing the tense
participants. Inside, Garrison weeps. She can't bear it.

M ckey appears at the cave entrance. Soaked. Shell-shocked.

The crowd of spectators in the stands above them quiet to
hear M ckey.

M CKEY
Thi s experinment. This cage...

M ckey struggles to vocalize his horror.

M CKEY
He saw concentration canps. MIlitias
roundi ng up undesirabl es. Confining
themin a, a struggle to the death.



M CKEY
Tel evi sed, governnent - nrandat ed
exterm nation by the white minority.
Gays, bl acks, latinos. Felons.

The spectators above titter at his assessnment. Some are
concerned, others disbelieving. Many are excited.

M ckey crouches at the noat. Scrubs hinsel f vigorously.
Tatiana hauls Garrison fromthe cave.

TATI ANA
So, do we KILL THE MESSENCER?

The spectators above nurnmur. M ckey gestures at them

M CKEY
Gve himto the high court. THEY
WANT BLOCD.

KATHLEEN
They' Il tear himapart. W can set

up a trial. A jury.

M CKEY
Maybe he deserves to die.

KATHLEEN
Confine himto his cube.

SHAYNA
How? No doors, no w ndows.

TATI ANA
Then | et Mbther Nature have him

She and several other participants how |ike a pack of

animals. They drag Garrison to a tree beside the sw mm ng

hole. Bind himto it.

Kathleen tries to intercede, but two students hold her.
KATHLEEN

Stop it! Let go of ne! M ckey, PLEASE!
You're better than this!

ABOVE THEM

The bl ood-thirsty magjority roars. Spectators throw drink
contai ners and tacky souvenirs at Garrison and Kat hl een.
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BABYLON (O. S.)
DON' T FEED THE HUVANS!

The crowd falls silent.

Babyl on steps to the enclosure wall. Gazes down at Kat hl een.
And gives her a thunbs down.

Anot her roar goes up from Babylon's supporters in the crowd.
Kat hl een gi ves Babyl on —and the crowd —the finger.
And Babyl on | aughs.

EXT. FOOD BRI DGE - N GHT

A WORKER del ivers the day's food rati ons —one green box.

FOOD BRI DGE - DAY
Tatiana gets in Kathleen' s face.

TATI ANA
This is your fault!

O her participants back her up. The green food box sits at
Kat hl een' s feet.

TATI ANA
It's all part of your big gane.

Spectators hoot and |augh fromthe enclosure wall above.

JASON
| won't starve in here.

KATHLEEN
I won't let you starve.

TATI ANA
We coul d rush her.

M ckey takes a defensive stance besi de Kathl een.

SPECTATORS (O S.)
Bl ood. Bl ood. Bl ood.

KATHLEEN
Your giving Fisk the chaos he wants.
Qur battle is with him
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Tatiana baits the spectators. The chants rises, frenzied.

SRECANAORS (O.S.)
Boobd! FBOBbd FOBDOOD!

Kat hl een screans a BANSHEE HOWN..
Uter silence foll ows.

Kat hl een chants. Begins a Native Anerican war dance. Thrusts
her arnms out to wi den her circle.

M ckey takes up the chant. M mcs the dance.

Kat hl een grabs a | oaf of bread. G ves a chunk to Tati ana.
Di stributes pieces to the others.

Bodi es sway. Soon everyone is eating and danci ng.
She offers M ckey sone bread. He refuses it.

KATHLEEN
Are you with me?

M CKEY
"Wth" is a strong word.

She forces the bread into his pocket. He grabs her arm

M CKEY
They hit himtoday at five.

He spins away from her. Continues to dance.

EXT. BABYLON S ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY
PEDESTRI ANS stroll the sidewal k. Wndow shop.

Babyl on | ooks out. Flips the OPEN sign to "CLOSED." Across
the street, a MAN nakes a call.

| NSI DE
Clocks tick. The store is quiet.

Babyl on reviews invoices at his desk. Tallies receipts.
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IN THE STOREROOM

Ni xon at his conputer array in a dirty t-shirt and boxers.
Unkempt. A scruffy beard. Ear buds offer some respite.

He gnaws on a drunstick and nunbles quietly to the nusic.

A gl oved hand covers his nouth with a cloth. N xon droops,
unconsci ous. A SPECI AL OPS SOLD ER | ays N xon on the floor.

RYAN (30s, intense) notions to his nen.

RYAN
Get into position. Await my order.

I NT. BABYLON S ANTI QUE SHOP - DAY

Four other soldiers fan out. Stuffed carnivores and mannequi ns
inmlitary unifornms are their only audi ence.

Babyl on conpl etes his work. Checks his watch. Exits and | ocks
t he door behind him

The store is quiet once again.

RYAN
Okay. Scour the place.

Ryan and his associ ates spread out.
One sol dier searches a desk, then surveys the room
A sword suddenly bursts fromhis chest.

Connell —dressed as a British Red Coat —yanks out the sword.
The soldier's corpse drops at his feet.

Ryan hears the body drop.

RYAN
Janmes. Report.

ggle to his right. A gagging sound. Dishes break to
ft. Ryan ducks down and noves.

RYAN
Respond. Anyone!

Ryan stunbl es over a body. He checks for a pulse. Sees the
garotte around the man's neck.
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RYAN
We' ve been made! Abort!

Two hands grab Ryan. Throw himacross a table. He |ands.
Recovers. Pulls his gun.

Niall, dressed in Confederate grey, strides toward Ryan.

Ryan is trapped. Fires a shot into Nall's shoulder with
little affect.

Ni al | beats Ryan unconsci ous.

BABYLON (O S.)
dad | invested in Kevlar.

Babyl on checks Niall's wound. Niall w nces. But no bl ood.

BABYLON
This is the best Anerica has? W'l
own the fuckin' country in a day.

Niall throws Ryan's |inp body over his shoul der.

BABYLON
Take himand a bottle of scotch
downstairs. You and Connell earned
sone fun.

I NT. MCKEY'S CUBE - DAY
Birds chirp outside.

Kat hl een whittles her staff to a point beside the w ndow.
M ckey does push-ups. Neither have sl ept.

A FaceTinme call rings through to the | aptop. Kathleen quickly
sits facing it.

Ni xon appears on the cracked screen. Disheveled. Gim

NI XON
How coul d you be so arrogant?

KATHLEEN
Ni xon, are you okay?

NI XON
You' re so stupid. He's had access to
your server for days. He knew you
wer e com ng.
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M ckey tenses.

NI XON
He killed themall. The |ast one?
M. Fisk took his tinme with himand,
and made ne watch. Bastard had a
real soft spot for you, M ckey.

Ni xon reads a note card. Hi s hand shakes.
NI XON
"Let the games begin. No food. No
Internet. And your conputer will..."
The | aptop whines. There's a snap. A puff of snoke.

KATHLEEN
My wor k!

M CKEY
Ryan. | shoul da had your back.

KATHLEEN
God, M ckey...

He rejects her attenpts at confort. Breaks into tears.

Kathl een tries to confort him Fights to get closer. M ckey
| ashes out at her. Knocks her down.

M CKEY
Get out! Get the FUCK QUT!

Kat hl een crawl s away. Manages to reach the catwal k railing.
Gabs it for support. Tears run down her cheeks.

And then a man outside screans in agony.

The sounds of spectators —cheering, groaning, screamng —
drift to her. But she remains in her grief for a nonent.

M ckey joins Kathleen. He doesn't | ook at her.

M CKEY
Sonething's different.

He checks the ground. Nothing. Jason and ot her participants
gat her above and bel ow t hem

A worman screans in the forest.
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That's Tatiana. At the latrine.

KATHLEEN
Fol | ow me. And keep down.

She and M ckey creep down the catwal ks to ground | evel.

VST GATE - DAY

They follow the streamto the west gate. It's wi de open

M CKEY
Sonet hi ng got out.

Tati ana SCREAMS agai n.

LATRI NES - DAY

Kat hl een and M ckey creep within view of the latrines.

of claw marks scars the latrine door.

M CKEY
Sonet hing definitely got out.

A FULL- GROM TI GER wal ks into vi ew.

Tatiana peers froma snmall w ndow. The tiger attacks but

can't get in. Tatiana screans.

M CKEY
It is way hungry.
KATHLEEN
It'll eat the easy prey first.

Kat hl een and M ckey exchange a | ook.

SW MM NG HOLE - DAY

They reach Garrison but find only bl ood and gore.

torn out. Viscera pulled fromthe carcass.

M CKEY
Mot her of God.

Kat hl een qui ckly cuts the corpse | oose.

Thr oat
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A set
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KATHLEEN
It'Il conme back to feed.
M CKEY
Do I look like I'"mhiding a shovel

on me? W need to lure it away.
M ckey throws the corpse over his shoulder like he's done it
many times before.
WEST GATE - DAY
They sl osh across the noat to the open gate.
M ckey lays Garrison's corpse on the floor. Closes its eyes
and says a quick prayer. Strips to his underwear. Throws his
cl ot hing beside the corpse. Washes bl ood off his arns.

KATHLEEN
W need to seal this sonehow.

IN A TREE - DAY

Kat hl een and M ckey observe the partially open gate from
their perch. Alarge rock rests in the water beside it.

M CKEY
| have better underwear.

The tiger energes fromthe thicket. Sniffing. It plods down
t he enbanknent toward the gate.

Pauses. Looks. Sniffs. Then creeps toward their tree.

M CKEY
Do tigers clinb trees?

KATHLEEN
Only when they're hungry.

Kat hl een yanks her Swiss arny knife from her pocket. Ains
and throws it across the noat. It clangs against the gate.

The tiger bounds toward it. Sniffing. Looking. Then enters
the corridor.

Kat hl een and M ckey clinb down. Slip into the water. M ckey
stoops to the rock
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Kat hl een counts down. Three fingers, two, one —and sl ans
t he gate shut.

The tiger charges.

M ckey heaves the stone in front of the gate. The tiger hits
the gate. But it does not open.

I NT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - N GHT

Kat hl een scribbles a note. Places it in the Indian basket.
Seals the lid tightly onto it.
BESI DE THE MOAT - DAY
Kat hl een and Shayna pick through the trash beside the noat.
KATHLEEN
Look for pop bottles. MIk cartons.
Anyt hing we can drink

A brick smacks the ground just feet fromthem Kathleen scans
t he stands.

SHAYNA
What's that?

Kat hl een picks up the brick. Pulls an origam panda from
beneat h a rubber band.

| NT. SUBTERRANEAN CORRI DOR - DAY
Babyl on reads in the well-lit w ng-back chair.

Kat hl een pl ods cautiously up the unlit corridor toward
Babyl on. Stunbl es over sonet hi ng.

BABYLON
Al | ow ne.

Lights reveal the corpses of the dead soldiers. Ryan's severed
head glares fromthe snooth concrete fl oor

BABYLON
Look where your ego took you.

Kat hl een stops, horrified. Struggles to regain her conposure.
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KATHLEEN
St arvi ng peopl e nake good editoria
but | ousy television.

BABYLON
Then we'll see how ny theory works.
KATHLEEN
Your theory?
BABYLON
Hon, you've got plenty of food. It's
just still on the hoof.
KATHLEEN

That is not gonna happen.

BABYLON
|'ve got an insurance policy.

Connell pulls Cato into view —his face bruised and his hands
bound behi nd his back.

She runs to the gate.

KATHLEEN
CATO
CATO
Alive and wel | .
He noves to her
CATO
Sone soci ol ogy project, huh? What do
you call it when the scientist becone
the subject? Oh, | know -- totally

scr ewed.
He | eans in, inches from Kathl een

CATO
A scientist could get totally screwed
on the 1200 bl ock of E Street, too.

BABYLON
Enough. ..

CATO
-- And you're a bully and an asshol e.
No wonder everyone hates you



Babyl on backhands him knocking himto the floor.

KATHLEEN
STOP | T!

BABYLON
| nsurance. Eat, or be eaten.

Babyl on marches up the corridor. Connell follows with Cato
in tow.

KATHLEEN
CATO If you hurt him you' re DEAD.
YOU HEAR ME? DEAD

EXT. CAIRN IN THE ENCLOSURE - DAY

The sun sets red as Kathleen stunbles fromthe passage.
Sobbing in the humd air.

She hears | aughi ng spectators and surveys the scene.

Several participants plead wwth the spectators for food.
Tatiana westles with a student for an orange. Jason and
Shayna share a hot dog.

JASON
Food's gone. Internet's shut down.
W' re finished.

KATHLEEN
Li ke hell we are. W're not dying in
Fi sk's fun house.

Kat hl een pulls apart the two fighting participants.
KATHLEEN
Stop fighting Iike nonkeys and gat her

t he pack. We're burning Babylon to
t he ground.

FIRE PIT - N GHT

85.

The participants sit in a semcircle around Kathl een. M ckey

faces Kathleen, apart fromthe others.

Rest| ess spectators watch from above.
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KATHLEEN
Babyl on Fi sk wants you to throw away
your humanity. To feed on each ot her
i ke jackals.

M CKEY
What do you want, a drumcircle?

SPECTATOR
(from above)
I want action! | paid good noney for
sonme action!

KATHLEEN
You know shit about action. You stand
there all day throwng Big Gul ps and
Cracker Jacks at us and expect us to
jump through your hoops? Sone of us
do things. Discover new worlds, cure
di seases, fight for your country.
Your country —while you pad your
butt with McMuffins and check in at
Dairy Queen and tweet photos of your
cat to your nother --

SPECTATOR
-- You can't talk to nme like that --
KATHLEEN
-- Then drag your bl eached white ass
down here and stop nme. | dare you to

participate. Get your fat nug out of
Facebook, turn off your fucking phone
and join the human race because |'ve
got a FOX Breaking News Alert for
you: the party’s over.

She advances on M ckey. He takes a step back.

KATHLEEN
What do | want? Science to solve
probl enms, soldiers to defend just
causes and people to |ike each
ot her. ..

Gief floods into her, but she keeps herself together

KATHLEEN
Be here at eight tonorrow norning.
Tired, hungry —meet ne here anyway.
It's time we regained our dignity.
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Then strides into the darkness.

EXT. CAIRN IN THE ENCLOSURE - DAY

Kat hl een, M ckey and several others pry open the hatch to
t he underground tunnel. Kathleen descends with a torch.

| NT. SUBTERRANEAN CORRI DOR - DAY
The others join Kathleen and they begin to dress the soldiers’

bodi es. M ckey places Ryan's head with his body. Says a
prayer. Kathl een touches his shoul der, but says not hing.

FIRE PIT - N GHT

The pack assenbl es around a pyre stacked with the soldier's
bodi es. Nearby, their dog tags hang froma tree branch.

Kat hl een hol ds a torch.
KATHLEEN
My friends, with this act we nourn
our dead and purify oursel ves.

She appreci ates each pack nenber and surprises M ckey by
handing himthe torch. He lights the pyre.

The fire roars to life.
Kat hl een divides the remaining food into equal portions.
KATHLEEN

(quietly)
Eat. Tonorrow, we go to war.

I NT. SUBTERRANEAN CORRI DOR - NI GHT

Babyl on strolls toward his w ng-back chair. Connell follows
with a burlap sack. Nixon shuffles behind them

Babyl on | eans against the gate. Smles at soneone on the
ot her side. Sticks a protein bar between the bars.

BABYLON
You nust be starving.

No answer. Babylon tosses it on the ground.
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Connell enters a code into the keypad and the gate clicks
open. Yanks Ni xon toward him Hands himthe burlap bag.

Ni xon steps through the gate. Sets the burlap sack at M ckey's
feet. Hurries to | eave.

M CKEY
Wi t .

He picks up the protein bar. Slips the bar into the pocket
of Nixon's runpled shirt. Forces Nixon to look at him to
feel his enpathy.

Ni xon scanpers to Babylon's side. Connell shuts the gate.

BABYLON
M ss CGuerrero needs her snake back.
You' re ny delivery boy.

M ckey picks up the burlap sack. It withes in his hand.
BABYLON

Way' d you save those thirty sand
niggers in Iraq?

M CKEY
| don't kill innocents. | don't kill
t he wounded. | don’t kill just because

they' re black or brown or yellow or
white. You franed a vet with a Purple
Heart. Just because.

BABYLON
You wer e handy.

M CKEY
| want a guarant eed pardon.

BABYLON
|"ve got your pardon, signed by the
governor. \Wen she's dead, you're
free as a bird.
EXT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - DAY

Kat hl een sits beside the noat. The Indi an basket sits beside
her. She checks her watch.

Soneone casts a sudden shadow over her.



KATHLEEN
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| figured you wanted sone al one tine

| ast night.

M CKEY
| needed a pedicure.

KATHLEEN
I need a wal k. Com ng?

EXT. STAI RWAY GATE - DAY

Kat hl een | eads M ckey to the entrance bridge.

M CKEY
You bring that basket in?
KATHLEEN
Nope.
She rattles some weight in the Indian basket.
over the enclosure wall in a graceful arc.
M CKEY

Secret admrer?

KATHLEEN
Soneone with nothing to | ose.

She squeezes his arm
KATHLEEN
And | want a rock to tie ny ship to.
Since you asked.

M ckey takes that in as Kathleen strides into

ABOVE, AT THE ENTRANCE STAI RWAY - DAY

Counci | womman Jones picks up the Indian basket.
Pulls out a rock and a note.

It fills her with grimdetern nation.

I NT. BABYLON S ANTI QUE SHOP - NI GHT

A TV bl ares the news.

Then heaves it

t he thicket.

Qpens it.



NEWS REPORTER (O S.)
...Marchers | ed by Councilwonman Jones
i nvaded several townhouses on E Street
whi ch appear to have been brothels...

BABYLON
I WANT HER DEAD!

Ni al | and Connell remain inpassive.

NI ALL
She's gone to ground.

NEWS REPORTER (O. S.)
Gang warfare has spiked in turf wars
around the city...

Babyl on smashes the TV with his cane.

BABYLON
Tell ne.

NI ALL
75% of your brothels gutted. Lopez
noved on your Wodward rackets. He
and his famly are dead. But LeShaun
made a play for your south side
deal ers. Six pinps executed. Assets
are in play.

Ni al | grabs Babylon's el bow to focus him

NI ALL
You can't stay here, sir.

BABYLON
That wet back bitch ain't standin' in
the way of ny victory! Get police
protection. Secure the building.

Babyl on pounds a nunber into his phone.

BABYLON
Billy Ray. You have a "GO' on
Qperation Liberate America. Rel ease
the mlitias. Behead the city
governnent. | want ashes.



INT. MCKEY'S CUBE - DAY

M ckey exam nes a cache of hand-nmade weapons:
cl ubs, spears.

M CKEY
Cowboys and | ndi ans.

KATHLEEN
W have t hese.

Kat hl een presents a Zi pLok of dead scor pions.

KATHLEEN
The underground gate is a problem

M CKEY
Ni xon may not be so far gone.

M ckey hands his iPad to a surprised Kathl een.

M CKEY
C non. Hacking a cell conpany is
easi er that ordering pizza.

KATHLEEN
I have nothing to give him

EXT. CTY STREET - DAY
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bows and arrows,

A haggard N xon stands at a hot dog cart. Connell watches

himfromten feet away.

NI XON

Two sl oppy dogs and a Coke. You want

a schlong, Connell?
Connell is not anused.

NI XON
Didn't think so.

Ni xon watches two MEN with side arns wal k past. Junps when
his cell vibrates. Squints at the nunber. Answers.

NI XON
| can't talk.

KATHLEEN (O S.)
Can you open the underground gate?
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Ni xon puts the cart between he and Connell

NI XON
No. Yes, but...

KATHLEEN (O S.)
Pl ease, you nust.

NI XON
M. Fisk would | ove that.

KATHLEEN (O S.)
"Il pay you every penny | have.

NI XON
You have squat. You're finished
professionally, and you'll never get

out of there.

KATHLEEN (O. S.)

You're a good man, Nixon. I'Il help
you dig out of this.
NI XON

Li ke there's anything in this shitty
world you could do for ne.

CUT TGO

M CKEY' S CUBE - DAY

M CKEY
He can have ne.

Kat hl een regi sters her disbelief.

M ckey tugs off his shirt. Snaps a suggestive selfie on the
i Pad and sends it.

M CKEY
Whaddya say, M. BadKitten911? |'1|
bring the W ndex.
INT. MCKEY'S CUBE - DAY

Kat hl een focuses on t he weapons.

M CKEY
You' re jeal ous.



KATHLEEN
You sold yourself |ike a common whore.

M CKEY
| solved a problem

She counts darts and arrows.

M CKEY
Those spectators that throw trash at
you? They throw condons and dil dos
at me like I need to nake a choi ce.
| don't -- not unless | want to.

KATHLEEN
W' re gonna need nore arrows.

M ckey carefully pulls the burlap bag from beneath his cot.
Unties the top. Ofers it to her.

M CKEY
| made you sonet hi ng.
KATHLEEN
You nade ne sonet hing?
M CKEY
It'Il change your life.

Kat hl een approaches, curious. Reaches in...

KATHLEEN
oM VWhat the..?

M CKEY
Shit, bad idea. Sorry.

He maneuvers the bag. A wooden handl e pokes fromit.

Kat hl een pulls out a hand-hewn club with netal spikes
protruding fromthe end

M CKEY
Fi gured sonething tribal.

He runs his fingers along her cheekbone. Wants her.

KATHLEEN
You want what you want. | —I1 don't
think this is the tine or place to
deci de what | want.

93.



94.
He nods, not used to being rebuffed.
M CKEY
That's ny al pha: direct and to the
point. So, you got plans for those
scor pi ons?
I NT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - N GHT

Kat hl een readi es herself by candlelight. Assesses the cave.
Pi cks up her knapsack, then decides against it.

She exam nes the origam wolf. Touches it to the candle's
flame. Watches it burn to ashes.

EXT. CAIRN IN THE ENCLOSURE - NI GHT
A noonl ess night. Sirens and gunfire echo outside the zoo.

Kat hl een and M ckey lead a notley tribe across the grass:
pai nted faces, handnade weapons, padded shoes.

Kat hl een carries her club and the pointed staff. M ckey
carries a length of heavy chain.

The hatch to the tunnel yawns open |ike a toothless jaw
She jabs her pointed staff into the ground and hel ps M ckey
and Jason wedge rocks agai nst the hatch door.

I NT. SUBTERRANEAN CORRI DOR - NI GHT

The gate stands w de open.

Ni xon waits for them C ean-shaven. Pressed shirt and tie.
Kat hl een gives hima big hug and neans it.

M ckey pauses to adjust N xon's tie. Snoothes his shirt.
Probably give N xon a woodi e.

M CKEY
W' |l get to those w ndows soon,
M. Porter.

Jason wedges the gate with the pygny-uphol stered, w ng-back
chair. And they advance up the corridor.

CUT TO
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EXT. CITY STREET - N GHT

A TV canera's POV of an African-Areri can REPORTER as she is
filmed live on the street.

REPCORTER
...the violent death of the mayor
spurred a riot on the streets. Ethnic
residents clash openly and violently
with what appears to be white
supremaci st mlitias...

CAMERAMAN (O S.)
We gotta nove.

The footage jerks to a white Hunvee enbl azoned with a bl ood
red swasti ka.

Several SUPREMACI STS junp fromit.

SUPREMVACI ST
Hey! A nigger reporter!

CAMERAMAN (O S.)
Run, Loretta. RUN

The canmera POV rushes in toward a supremaci st. Bashes himin
the face. Buildings swirl. Gunfire blasts nearby.

The canmera drops to the ground, its POV unnoving. It filns
br oken gl ass on the asphalt. And an expandi ng pool of bl ood.

I NT. BABYLON S ANTI QUE SHOP - NI GHT

Protective iron screens with peephol es cover the w ndows.
The store's immacul ate interior glows beneath bright |ights.

Mercenaries and police officers watch the street.

Babyl on sits beside Connell at his desk. N all confirns the
positions of his men.

BABYLON
The aninmals are | oose, gentlenen. No
mercy. No quarter.
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HALLWAY

A door eases open and N xon | ooks out. Terrified. He shuts
it when two nercenaries hurry past.

He checks again, then slips out. Kathleen follows with her
pack. They carefully disperse into the store.

IN THE STORE
Ni xon shuffles to Babyl on. Connell tenses.

NI XON
Subscriptions peaked at 250 mllion
wor | dwi de. They're tailing off.

BABYLON
They sense revolution in the air.
I"ve al ready noved ny noney to
Si ngapor e.

NI XON
$1.5 billion.

BABYLON
And behol d: a debt-free city. Just
intine to burnit to the ground.
A police officer droops to the fl oor beside Babyl on.

NI ALL
BATTLE POSI TI ONS!

Connel | shi el ds Babylon. Takes an arrow in the shoul der.

He shoves Babyl on under the desk. Breaks off the arrow. Yanks
two huge knives fromhis belt.

N xon seeks shelter behind a credenza.

A nmercenary crunples beside Niall. He scans the chaos of the
room then | ooks up

Tatiana and anot her partici pant deci mate Babyl on's troops
with blow guns fromthe ceiling rafters.

NI ALL
THE RAFTERS
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Niall throws a knife. Enbeds it in the participant's eye and
drops her fromthe rafters. Tatiana | eaps to safety.

Kat hl een attacks two cops am d Revol utionary war mnenorabili a.
Kills one with her club. Finds the other a skilled boxer.

Near by, Shayna struggles with a mercenary.

SHAYNA
Kat hl een!

Kat hl een grabs a nusket. Runs the bayonet through Shayna's
nmercenary. Then pumels the cop to death.

Babylon linps toward an exterior fire door. Keys in hand.
M ckey smacks Babylon's hand with his chain. The keys fly.

M CKEY
Say hello to your worst custoner.

Babyl on yanks a knife fromhis cane and attacks. They destroy
a dining roomdisplay as they battle. Tureens become m ssil es.
Silver platters becone shields.

Babyl on parries Mckey's assault. Rakes M ckey across the
ribs with the knife.

M ckey stunbl es backward over a rack of quilts. Babylon pulls
a bookcase full of glassware on top of him

BABYLON
Good riddance, ya honorabl e fuck.

Nial | gathers the remaining cops and nmercenaries at the front
door and prepares for a final assault.

KATHLEEN
PLAN BETA!

Kat hl een' s pack mates wi ggl e several mannequins, distracting
Babyl on's nmen. They open fire. Tear the mannequins apart.

Kat hl een and Shayna fl ank Babyl on's gathered forces and rain
anti ques down on them

Jason, Tatiana and two ot her participants cut down Babylon's
men with arrows and spears.

Connel | attacks and guts Tatiana. Butchers her team
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Jason pounds Connell with his fists, focusing on Connell's
arrow wound. Connell retreats, parries Jason's barrage and
jams his knife into Jason's stonmach.

Jason grabs an antique iron. Swi ngs. Connects with Connell's
tenmple. Then runs a spear through Connell's chest.

Connel | crashes through a china cabinet. H's last |iving
sight is Nixon, staring at himfrom beneath a table.

Jason bl eeds out beside Connell as N xon retreats.

IN THE STOREROCOM
Ni xon qui ckly packs noney into a knapsack.

BABYLON (O S.)
You fuckin' TRAl TOR

Babyl on plunges a knife into N xon.

Ni xon tries to ward off Babylon's attack, but Babylon strikes
like a viper. Blood sprays everywhere.

Babyl on backs Ni xon onto the bed. Cinbs onto him

BABYLON
YOU WANT My MONEY? DO YOU?

Babyl on guts N xon fromchest to groin. Stuffs wads of noney
into Nixon's abdonen as N xon's |life drains out of him

Sat ed, Babyl on rel eases N xon's corpse. It slides into a
oozing crinson pile on the floor.

He wi pes his knife on Nixon's tie. Replaces it in his cane.
Strai ghtens his own bl ood-soaked tie and vest.

HALLWAY

Niall waits for him He kneels submni ssively.

NI ALL
| failed you.

BABYLON
No, my son. You are ny Aryan knight,
shining on the hill. Help me down

the stairs. Then burn it. Al of it.
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He puts his hand against N all's blood-spattered face.

BABYLON
Then go. You are ny future.

EXT. BABYLON S ANTI QUE SHOP - NI GHT

Kat hl een assenbl es Shayna and the surviving participants in
the street. Chaos surrounds them but the street is calmfor
t he nonent.

She conceals a police revolver at the small of her back as
M ckey staggers fromthe buil ding.

M CKEY
W're it. No sign of Fisk. He either
went up or down.

KATHLEEN
Ni xon?

M ckey shakes his head.

I NSI DE THE STORE

Niall creeps into the store. Finds and |ights a kerosene
| anp. Discovers Connell's body. Pauses just a nonment to cl ose
Connel I 's eyelids.

NI ALL
Sit well at the hand of God, brother.

He smashes the | anp onto the floor.

QUTSI DE THE STORE
The explosion rattles the shop's w ndow screens.

M CKEY
I woul d guess down. To the enclosure.

KATHLEEN
Go. Be safe, but get to your I|oved
ones as soon as you can.

Kathl een's tears cone freely as she gives her love to them
She hugs Shayna fiercely.
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KATHLEEN
You made this all nore bearabl e,
girl. Thank you. So much..

Shayna hol ds Kathleen tightly, then surprises Mckey with a
hug. She | eaves with a wave.

KATHLEEN
Fi sk has Cato. |I'mgoing after him

M CKEY
He a boyfriend, or friend with
bennies, or..?

KATHLEEN
My assistant. You're staying here.

M CKEY
I'"ll assist with the assistant.

KATHLEEN
M ckey, | want you to go.

M CKEY
Jesus, he nust really be enpl oyee of
t he nont h.

KATHLEEN
M ckey, please...

M CKEY
-- It takes a certain kind of person
to put their life on the line for
just anyone, y'know?

Kat hl een touches his chest, grateful. Discovers his wound.

KATHLEEN
You're hurt...

M ckey checks the street around them —protective of her —
as a roar rises fromthe zoo. Lights blaze in the coliseum

M CKEY
The Babyl on Fi sk canpaign rally.

Kat hl een nods to a drugstore. Searches her pockets.
KATHLEEN

W need supplies. You need a bandage.
And sonewhere | |ost my damm i Phone.
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EXT. CAIRN IN THE ENCLOSURE - NI GHT

Babyl on linps into the enclosure. A cavalry saber hangs from
his hip. He carries a nessenger bag. Pulls a rope.

The spectators roar in the stands above him Babyl on
acknow edges them

Cato struggles at the end of the rope, his hands bound. He
manages to stand, pulling hinself erect.

BABYLON
COVE!

One by one, Babylon's dogs clinb the | adder and surround
him Excited and prinmed to attack.
EXT. CITY STREET - N GHT

Kat hl een and M ckey follow the zoo fence, each carrying
a shoppi ng bag.

The swasti ka- marked Hunvee bl asts past them Swerves over
the curb. Plows through the zoo fence.

Armed white suprenmacists junp fromit.

SUPREMACI ST
What say we go on safari, bros. 'l
take the lions...

A tranquilizer dart hits his chest. He falls over wi thout
anot her word. As do his buddies.

A zookeeper and her khaki-clad arny surround the Hunvee.

ZOOKEEPER
Not on my watch, you ain't.

She rallies her conpatriots.
ZOOKEEPER

Surround the coliseum Shoot anyone
who tries to get near the ani nals.

Kat hl een and M ckey use the distraction to reach a snall
ci nder bl ock buil ding.
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KATHLEEN
New el ectric service for the enclosure
cane up right about here.

They check the door. Locked. Kathleen shoves her shopping
bag into Mckey's arnms. Runs back to the Hunvee.

She flashes her university IDto the man guarding it.

KATHLEEN
A.T.F. The keys still in there?

OUTSI DE THE CI NDER BLOCK BUI LDI NG - NI GHT

M ckey nmakes a Mol otov cocktail froma vodka bottle. Light
suddenly illum nates him The Hunvee. ..

He di ves aside. The Hunvee barrels into the building, caving
in the door and a wall.

Kat hl een clinbs through the debris. She kills the main circuit
and the coliseum goes bl ack.

SW MM NG HOLE - NI GHT

The |ights die as Babylon binds Cato to a tree. The crowd
above in the stands murnmurs unconfortably.

Babyl on pulls two flares fromhis nmessenger bag. Lights them
Throws theminto the grass. He adds trash, boxes, branches
to build a roaring fire.

ABOVE, BENEATH THE STANDS - N GHT

M ckey uses pieces of his shirt to fashion nore bonbs.

KATHLEEN
You're a great m xol ogi st.

M CKEY
You have no i dea.

They gat her their Ml otov cocktails. Shoul der their way
t hrough the spectators to the enclosure wall.

Kathl een Iights a cocktail. Addresses the gathered spectators.

KATHLEEN
Move. O fry.
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The spectators stanpede. She smashes the cocktail onto their
wooden seats.

SWM NG HOLE - NI GHT

A fireball bloons above Babyl on. Then another. Chaos buil ds.
Spectators flee as flanes incinerate the stands.

Babyl on pounds a stake into the ground with a nallet.

BESI DE THE BURNI NG STANDS - NI GHT
Kat hl een scans the encl osure.

KATHLEEN
Cat o.

M CKEY
| see him

He peers over the edge. G ngerly |lowers hinself toward the
el ectric cable running around the perineter.

KATHLEEN
M ckey, DON T!

He touches it with his toe. Dead. He yanks the cabl es | oose.

M CKEY
Trust ne?

She clinbs onto his back and they junp. Swing Tarzan-like in
an arc over the noat. Then plunge into the water.

SW M NG HOLE - NI GHT
Babyl on appeals to his fleeing audience in the stands.

BABYLON
WE' RE JUST CETTIN TO THE GOOD STUFF!

He unsheat hes his saber. Linps to Cato. Pricks him
Cato spits in his face.
BABYLON

You better scream gook, or this'l
be one painful fuckin' date.
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CAIRN I N THE ENCLOSURE - NI GHT
M ckey quietly seals shut the hatch to the tunnel

CATO (O S.)
(in the distance)
Kat hl een! Hel p ne!

KATHLEEN
He's never asked for help in his
life. He nust be okay. Sneak around
the clinbing wall...

M CKEY
Full frontal is nore ny style.

Bef ore Kat hl een can object, he disappears into the darkness.

SW MM NG HOLE - NI GHT
Babyl on adds fuel to the fire. The dry grass begins to burn.

M ckey studies the field fromsone bushes. Cato, some thirty
feet fromthe fire. Babylon, by hinself.

He steps into the open

Above them a few diehard spectators point. One gasps. Babyl on
appreci ates the warni ng.

M CKEY
You're finished. You know that.

BABYLON
Maybe. PACK UP

Seven dogs materialize fromthe woods. Forma ring around
Babyl on. Anticipating a neal.

M CKEY
Let hi m go.

BABYLON
You have zero | everage.

Kat hl een creeps up behind Cato. Babylon and his dogs focus
on M ckey.

BABYLON
You're a di scarded veteran, M ck.
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BABYLON
Your country wants you to di sappear.

Kat hl een keeps the tree between herself and Babyl on. She
reaches Cato. Quickly covers his nouth.

KATHLEEN
Don't say anyt hi ng.

She pulls a nail file fromher pocket. Saws at the rope.

CATO
Didn't | pack you a knife?
KATHLEEN
Yes. And a hundred other |ife-saving

gadget s.
One of the dogs looks to Cato. It grow s | ow

M CKEY
(to the dog)
HEY! You're a beautiful animl. You
deserve better..

Babyl on pulls his saber and steps toward M ckey. The dogs
follow, sensing a kill.

M ckey steps backward. Feels the fire behind him

Babyl on snmiles. Steps forward again. M ckey retreats, ready
for whatever attack cones.

CATO
STOP! HE BURI ED. .

. a bear trap snaps onto Mckey's ankle. He falls to the
ground. Tries to escape, but the trap is staked too deeply.

Babyl on | eers at him Saber poised. Dogs frenzied.

BABYLON
| like to watch this part.

Kat hl een severs the rope around Cato. Pulls himfree. And
shoves himinto the swi mm ng hol e.

Babyl on turns on Cato's splash. Sees Kathl een. Points.

BABYLON
&



106.
The dogs | eap toward Kat hl een.

Kat hl een draws her revolver and enpties it at the dogs. Takes
down four. Races into the darkness with the remai ni ng dogs
in pursuit.

CAIRN | N THE ENCLOSURE - N GHT

Kat hl een reaches the cairn with the dogs just yards away
from her.

She grabs the pointed staff that she had |eft there earlier.
Yanks it fromthe ground. Bashes the nearest dog with it.

INT. SWMM NG HOLE - NI GHT

Wnd fans the flanes, spreading the fire toward M ckey as
Kat hl een's screans and the dogs' snarls cut the silence.

BABYLON
She woul da been a handf ul

He stabs at M ckey with the saber. M ckey nmanages to duck
his bl ade, but has nowhere |left to go.

M CKEY
So her experinent became your
final solution

BABYLON
Serendi pity nmeets natural selection

A soaked Cato hits Babylon from behi nd, knocking himto the
ground. Babyl on | oses the saber in the grass.

Babyl on regains his feet quickly despite his bad knee. Cato
attacks using fighting skills honed with Kathleen. Babyl on
proves a worthy opponent.

M ckey pries the trap off of his crushed ankle. Craw s toward
t he saber in the grass.

Cato m sjudges an attack. Babyl on knocks himout with a fist
to the jaw

M ckey —now nere feet fromthe fire —is just inches from
t he saber. He reaches for it.

Babyl on's foot crushes M ckey's hand agai nst the ground. He
snatches up the saber. Sets it against M ckey's neck.
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BABYLON
Your friend' s head cane off easily
with this.

Kat hl een bashes Babylon with her staff, saving M ckey. Babyl on
st unbl es backwar d.

She faces him Pointed staff in hand.

KATHLEEN
Get away from my pack

He attacks Kathleen with the saber, but she parries with the
staff. They battle across the charred earth until she has
hi m def ensel ess and kneel i ng before her.

BABYLON
The Latina bitch has spunk.

M ckey uses Babylon's cane to hop painfully across the grass.

M CKEY
"1l tie himup. Stash himin your
cave for safekeeping.

I NT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - DAY

The first hints of sunrise stab into the cave. Kathl een shoves
Babyl on down onto the canp stool. Binds his |egs.

He makes no nove to escape.

BABYLON
You think it ends here? In a cave,
li ke our less refined ancestors?

KATHLEEN
It ends for you. And ne.

She steps to the cave entrance.

BABYLON
W are not savages, you and ne.

KATHLEEN
Let soneone else figure that out.

Kat hl een strides out. Babylon contenpl ates her answer for a
nonent. Then wiggles a hand free from his bonds.
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EXT. SW MM NG HOLE - DAY

M ckey checks his watch. Pulls his iPad froma Zi pLok bag in
his cargo shorts. Accesses a phone nunber.

I NT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - DAY

Babyl on sheds his ropes. A cell phone rings. He follows the
ring tone to Kathl een's knapsack. Picks it up.

BABYLON
God is smlin'.

Babyl on unzi ps the knapsack. Reaches into it.

BABYLON
What the -- AAAGH

He drops the knapsack on the floor. The bl ack manba races
out of it. Quickly strikes again and again.

Babyl on stunbles to the floor. Tries to crawm away. But
paral ysis sets in inmediately.

The bl ack manba slithers over his quivering body.

EXT. KATHLEEN S CAVE - DAY

Kat hl een surveys the enclosure. Snoke fromthe grass fires
hangs in the air. Flames |eap up the clinbing wall.

She takes in the charred stands. A zookeeper stands at the
railing. She waves and gives a thunbs up.

Kat hl een waves back. Tears stream down her cheeks.

SW MM NG HOLE - DAY

M ckey, satisfied, snaps his iPad in two and tosses it into
t he swi nm ng hol e.

Cato groans. Mckey pulls hinmself across the charred earth.
Lays Cato's head in his lap. Tends his wounds.

CATO
Who are you?

M CKEY
Wl comi ng conmittee.



Kat hl een joins them She warns at
Cato's affectionate smle

KATHLEEN
Airlift is comng.

M CKEY
What's next, chief?
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M ckey's tender care and

She turns her face to the sun ri se.

KATHLEEN
Li ving. Just living.
EXT. FARM FI ELD - DAY
SUPER: SOVEWHERE | N RURAL ANERI CA

Heavy equi pnment scrapes the earth.
a big man steps to him Red hair f

NI ALL
St at us?

SHERI FF

A town SHERI FF wat ches as
iery in the sunlight.

Mostly graded. It'll have a 20-foot
electric fence on the perineter.

NI ALL
Your |lists?

SHERI FF
Got a list of faggots fr
AIDS charities. N ggers

om HRC and
fromthe

NAACP. The Internet is a hacker's

par adi se.

NI ALL

Col I ection begins in a nonth.

A crane lifts a shipping container

. Stacks it onto another

one. Aline of trucks with containers stretches up the road.

FADE OUT
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