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FADE IN:

EXT. SPACE

Black, cold, ampty. Stars twinkle.
The stars blacken...

EXT. BATTLECRUISER - SPACE

Loaking like a cross between a bayunete and an aircraft carrier, the massive
spacaship slowly slices thoough space. It is all darkenad, all rusted and
Quiet. It has been thare for many years. THE CAMERA TRAGGS over the armoured
extariar of the gigantic warship. The taxhinas, big as a building, are off.
There are o lights an the the cod@it. The great vessal just floats, like a
ghost ship.

EXT. SPACE

The battlacxuisar floats.
Bladqess, and plugnints of light.

EXT. RESQUE SHIP - SPACE

First the stars...

Then the. tiny rexpnizare ship cuts thooagh the wald, It baars the white
star insignia of the U.S. Military an the side.

The tiny Rescus Ship, it's rear jets pulsing, heads towards the great ark of a
Warship sittirgy black and dead against the stars.

EXT. SULAD WARSHIP

Stearing baneath the foothall field sized guns and axgines, the gmall spacacraft
navigates thorough the miles of space stcarred armour on the underbelly of the
ghost ship, heading for the loading bays.

INT. LOCKERS - RESQUE SHIP

THE PRESSURIZED HISS of a space helmet being sealed. THE HOLLOW SOUND OF
BREATHING THROUGH A FACE MASK.



SAM SMITH adjusts the axygen tank an his spacesuit. His face hovers in the
facamask. A clean-cut, athletic looking man of 25, Sam is a Captain in the
Special Farces, and he eyes his men as he switches on a camera mounted cn his
shoulder plate with his gloves. His eyes move over his men...

FIVE GREEN BERETS. Five helmets. Five spacesuits resambling Samurai body
armour. The men strap thair btoots. They seal their helmets. Twn on their
axygen. TIGHT QQOSE UPS of the mechanical, highly technical mrredhires. They
have nametags on the suits. Simpaon. Avery. Andarson. Wilson. Cassidy.
The faces are framed in the viscxs. THE HOLLOW RESPIRATION £fills the rodm.
Sam switchas ara tape recaxrdar an his chast plate that is attached to the
camera an his shouldar.—They grab up flashlights.

Spaz .12 artmmatic shotguns with rocket lamchers hang on the wall. Sam looks
at the rifles on the wall as Simpacn makas a grab for ane. He shakes his head.

SAM
It's just a rexvery.
Throughthevindshield of the ship,reflected in the domes of theirhelmet

visars...The huge, bayanette battleship shape of the Sulaco Warship locams against
the stars.

The ship is farebrdingly quiet.

EXT. SULAD WARSHIP/RESQE SHIP
The two ships dock, loddng together.

INT. LANDING PAD/LOADING BAY - SULACD WARSHIP

The hatch pulls cpan with a HISSSS of hydrmilics., Since all the battleships
lights are off, the warelmusy sized storage area for shuttle craft is totaly dark.

Six flashlight beame. Six boots QANK EGDINGLY an the axnuaatad steel

floar. Sam Smith halds his toxrch, his eyes bahind his space helmet sharply
saoveyirg the dariaanad intaricr of the ship. The flashlight beams hit the
loaonirg mechaoid shape of the shuttlecraft, casting it in shadowy relief.
The five Scldiers are framed behind dim, vaugly seen machinary on the side

of the ship.

Sirgng boot skids on somthig wet. He falls flat an his back, his flashlight
flying fram his grip The flashlight rolls acxuas the floar. The men jurp,
shinirg their flashlights an Simpan. The floar is slick with a moist white

SAM
You alright, SimgEon?



—— ——

SIMPSQN
I slipped an...Jesus...

He sees the white liquid.

AVERY

They all look where the soldier points. The flashlight has stopped rolling
and of a man lying in a spashed splattar of muck.
to it as Simpax gets to his feet. :

It's part of an andruwid.

SIMPSON
Sir, shouldn't we go back
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lack as pitch. Shapas aming out of the daricess are revealed to be axygen units.

pass the shoulder high banias of cxputars.  Flashlight glint off the gauges
and switches and eleactronic panals an the walls.
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Alien aggs, three £
chattars

eet high and slimy with muck, rest in the hypersleep
the bodies of the people where. Cocoan substance, like iron ccowet.
from £ oor to cieling. Bones and shreds of unifarms, are quickly glirped
an the floar in the flashlight beams. Sam picks up a sharn off nametag with
the word, "Ripley” an it.

SAM
What the fuck...?

They hear a sourd ovexhead. They look up.
The Alien, all amrmowured, insectile fiftaan feet of it, swings down from the

raftars anto tham. It's first set of mettalic teeth cpening, its jackhammer
secand set of jaws tralling bloed saliva and punching into their sialls.

SMASH QUT TO

EXT. NORTH STAR - DAY

A gnall Amexican town in the middle of the farmlands. A 3ign an the road reads,
"North Star. Pop. 251". Saneixxdy has sgraypalttad "Shitsville” acxoss it.

THE CREDITS AFPEAR over pxtrad shots of the dusty, average mildmstern town.
Farmtousss. Silos. Windnills. A Drive-In. Fields of Whaat. Fields of Corm.
An ASP. A Scxol. A Grocery Stcre. A 7-11.

A lone Farmimusa. A tall windnill slowly tiors beside it. A bunch of cows
in a pen.

In £f.g., a rstar XOWS.

INT. SAMS ROOM - SMITH HOUSE - DAY

Eright amlight shines through the arrtains.

San Smith cpans his eyes. He raises his hand to rub them. The skin is rubberv
t any
a a

whita. He opans and clcses his right hand, lifting his arm. Thare isn'

"skdn" an the joint by his—shoulder, and hydPaulic and puaematic tubing
mechamnid skaleton is sean baneath.

His eyes widen.

He rips the sheats off and he stares. Samtigr:t arm and shouldar have been
syntheticaly reexxsstructad The skin hasn't bean given the flesh tone dye,
so it is like pale rubbmr. His chest and stomach are heavily stitched,
scarred, and handaged.
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EXT. SMITH HOUSE - DAY

The farmtouse.
Sams SCREAMS float acxross the farmlands.

INT. SAMS ROCM - SMITH HOUSE - DAY

Sam sits up in bed, shivering in shock.

At the doar, his teenage sistar KAREN SMOITH, and his little brother MARK, watch
apprehansi
farmland sunlight blasting tiooxgh the window axrtains.

The family sits at the table. Sam Smith, his sami-artificial
himself sane Carn Flakes. Jaom Smith sits acroes fram him,
Mary Snith watchas her son, and har hushand zarefully. Karen
of eyes har trothar in sick famination. The little boy Mark
the new andraid his txro has. Sam laoks at his dad.

g

£, pours

him closely.
th sart
totally into

ol

SAM
How lag have I bean...?
JAN
™O weeics.
SAM
Two wealkks? I can't believe this.



JCHN
What do you remamter?

He scratches the back of his ear. There is a small stitched incision, an
inch wide, in the rear of his skull. Sam feels it and twitches.

SAM
Not much.

JCOHN
That fire spread quick.

SAM
Fire?

SLOW ZOOM in an Jan. This is difficult for him. His wife watchas him hard.

JOHN
Thare was sanm kind of equiprent
malfuntion in your ships electrical
Systam. We're not sure exactly what.
They never knew what hit thenm.

SAM
What are you talkirg alout?

. JOHN
The rest are dead.

Sam stares into space, shellshxximd.

SAM
Simpeon. Avery...My men...

JON
I'm sorry son.

JOEN
Do you hxte?

SAM
No, not really. I feel kind of alright.

JHN
I'm not actually sagpriasad.
They used the latast andruid
synthetic tadrology an you.
They say you can't feel the
differance. Whan they finish up
Yoo really won't see the differance.



KAREN

It amazing. Your

Yeah, Sam.

arm and leg, they lock like real.

SAM
How did I make it?

Why me?

JCHN
to
t got
m
The rest
sm

m

:
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Foged
§ 602

She starts to cxy, then stops, dabbing her eye.

Sam grips her hand and smiles.

No, it chnm't fesl li anythirg.
But I can cxush your face because I'm

robot man.

He raises

The little boy
at him and ruffles his hair.

around Marics face.

his
ad)
dad
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Standard cparaticnal bullshit.
Bagic dehriefing.

saM
Sure. Fine. Maybe it'll cane back
to me.
A flash of ardety acxoes the faces of his mom and dad. Sam registars it.
JCHN
Don't push yoursalf too hard, saon.
You've bean through a lot.

SAM
Sure.

EXT. SMITH HOUSE - DAY

T™e sun burns hot. It doesn't look real. Sam and .
Sam is gettirg the feel of walldng again. His dad helps him to the pidap truck
pariked by the mailbox near the road. They climb in.

INT. PIGQUP TRXX - DAY

Jamn sticks the key in the ingnition. He tixne it cver. Sam sits beside
him, staring cut the windkss at the rovlling farmlands of Narth Star.

They drive.

EXT. NORTH STAR - DAY

The little pidap truck ttols alang the main road towards town. Here and there
are scattered snall farmhbouses and silos. A tractor sits in the middle of
an open field. The harizon is flat.

INT. PIGQUP - DAY

Sam rides alang with his father.



SAM
Same old town.

JOHN
Same o0ld town.

SAM
Loadks quiet.

The young soldier locks out the window, as the dusty treeze whips his face.

A farmouse and silo undar anstruction. CGas®uction has stopped.
Farmlands...Than, ancther farmhouss. Boarded up.

SAM
The Simpscon place.

JCHN
The fanily left.

SAM
whare?

JOHN
Hame.

SAM
Hame. I remamber there.

They drive .

EXT. MNORTH STAR - DAY

The pidap tmils down the dirt road into towun. The farmlands roll. The sky
locks differant.

INT. PIGUP - DAY

A flash of pain shoots acxoss Jams face.

JHN
I-1'm acxxy, Sam.

SAM
Don't wxry about it.
Didn't have anything to do
with you, Dad.

Jahn snaps cut of it. He looks at Sam and ruffles his hair.



JCHN

They've been asking about you
in town.

Sam peers aut the window. He waves at same girls.

EXT. MAIN STREET - NORTH STAR - DAY

A street just like a thausand in middle Amarica.
A Woolwarths. An A&P. A McOonalds.

A grocery sttre. A dhureh.

THREE GIRLS wave at Sam as the pickup peels by. An American flag hangs limp

an a pole.

INT. PICAP - DAY

Sam gazes distantly out the window. thntsa:ﬂ.ﬁcial arm.

He spots anothar farm, also closed btoaxded up.
SAM

There's Averys houss. Dad, that's all
clocsed up, tco. What's galrzy on here?

JCHN
They moved avay, Sam.

SAM

What's been happening since I bean gane?

JHN

Wall, there's besn UxTwassd Military

presence recantly.

S ‘
What kind of presence?

JHN
Tixee shiploads cver the last moth.

Man. Matarial. Major reSETET
dongtairs. It's got to do with ressarch.
Weéapans ressarch. MalUwmtana® and ansthwetion

of Narth Star has ground to a halt.
hag been resappropriated.

SAM

The fuxiing

Narth Star isn’'t a defanse installation.

JOHN
Didn't usad to be.

10



SAM
What's going an?

JOHN
There's been an increased military presence,

that's all. I'm just tringirg you up to
date.
Jahn staars the tTuck into a barn.

He pushes several butttms on a electzronic aamputar an the inside roof of the pickuc.

INT. BARN/ELEVATCR - DAY

The inside of the barn is solid stsel. A huge elevator. Thare are glass
windows an the sids. The pidap truck pulls in.

INT. PIGQUP - DAY

John presses a series of buttons cn the caomplex control panel an the roof
of the pidap truck. .

Thoough the windshield...Ths elevator starts to descerd.
Sam watches ttoough the windshiaeld.

INT. ELEVATOR - SULACD SPACE STATION

Suddenly thcough the windoasg, first the staal rumars of the elevator shaft,
then the space station reveals itself, all fifty stzxrias of it...

The Pidap Truck sits an the elevatzr flcor as the eye-pypplim tachnological
acanplisirent of the fifty stxy space station reveals itself theoxgh the
windows. Massive, half a mile high beams and girdars. Floor aftar floor.
Glass vindoss Qrtsids the elevator starirm cut on the plansts and stars.
Half caompletad sactics still undar aansThertion with futiristic anstruction
equipnent, cTaras and soldxrirm units, build anto the miles wide space station
in the far reachas of space. Fifty sty tall air tanks and water tanks
lead into a spidarvabd of pipas and plunbing fesdiryg up to Narth Star.

INT. PICGKUP - ELEVATOR = SULACD SPACE STATION

Sam watches.

Samwe old place.
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JOHN
Not quite. You'll see.

The elevator cntimues to lower with a mechamid hum.

It stops.

EXT. FORTY FIRST LEVEL - SULACD SPACE STATION

The elevator doars open.
The Picdap Truck drives cut. It falls into step with armies of marching U.S.

Armmy soldiers and U.S. Military transprxrt trucks and suppart vehicles that
move like an assenbly line through the lang, elabarate axzidkmways.

INT. PICQUP

Sam loaoks at Jaomn.
Jahn looks preccaspied.

SAM
Wheare we going, Dad?

JEHN
. w&m-

Jomn parks the vehicle.

INT. QORRIIXR - SULACD SPACE STATION

Sam and Join walk. Nmrous MILITARY PERSONNEL walk by, in grougps of grey
suits. Large, taidile Miltary Transport ttudae with U.S. Army star insignia
an the side move past down the axTugatmd steel floar of the multi-tiered
section of the station.

The Ganaral casually salutss a few of the man.

Sam noticas they are baing watched by man in daxk suits with shades. The
man gathar togethar and talk quietly, spaaking into walkie-talides.

SAM
Who are those quys?

JOHN

I told you military presance
has increassd.
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SAM
You weren't shittin',

They round a Qxmer.

EXT. "SECTCR C"

A huge hydraulic doar, fifty feet high, by the wall. The part of the space
station is clearly of recent ans@uctian. Mmmmrx:ldmg

rifles at ready stand by te doar. Nobody gets in.
As they walk by, Sam looks at it. Jamn seams tense.

SAM
Dad, when has Sector "C"
been closed off?

JOHN
Alout two weeks ago, Sam.

SAM
Right around the sane time as
my accident. What's going an in there?

JOHN
It's classified, son.

Sam seams a little worried as they walk an down the axrridor.

A Military Transpoxrt ttuck RMELES up and screachas to a halt. SERGEANT GONG,
a shart, bullet shapwd Japsnase officar swirgw oot of the ttuck. He has
a cauliflowar, friandly Asian face and he puffs a pipe. Sam cracks a big grin
when he sees him. Sargeant Qxng smiles wide, claspiryy Sams shouldar.

SAM
Hey Miks, how the hall are you?

Man, if it's saible I think you'
gotten uglier. Yeah, I think so.

]

SERGEANT CGING
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Sam grins, throwing same fast purches with his good arm.
SAM
Qkay chink. (One hand. Qne hand
behind my back. C'man.

They spar in fun, then amtxace.

SERGEANT NG
How the fuck are ya? You look
alright.

SAM

Good to be back on my feet.

SERGEANT GG
Hows the new. amm?

SAM
It's going to take same® gettirg
used to. Least I've got ane.
SAM ' '
We were going to put some sikin on me.
What are yau d&in'?
The Seargaant puts his arm around Sam.

SEFGEANT GING
Takin' the skin off ya.

Ho signals the driver of the ttuck to mwve an. The three of them head off down
the cxrrider.

INT. HOSPITAL - SULACD SPACE STATION

A sciantific lab cperaticn roam set up. White tile walls and highly specialized
equipnant dexignad for the arStrurwion and repair of anckuids. Arms, legs,
even sidnless machamid heads are an shelves and tables.

Sam lies bare chastad on an cparating table. An ANDROID TELHNICIAN in a white
smock prostheticalyattaches theskintothe raw partofhissynthetic arm.
Jamn and Sexgeant Chang lacdkas an. The Tecfnician saals the flap of rubber

flesh and the hydraulice and puematic tube mcharnid sikmelettn. He pats Sam on
the shoulder.

ANDROID TECHNICIAN .
That about doas it. We'll do the colaring
naxt weak, then you'll be good as new.

Sam regards his pale white rubber arm.
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SAM
Not too bad.

EXT. RESTURAUNT - SULACD SPACE STATION

Sam, Jahn, and Qang tring their trays frum the cafeteria and sit at a table in

the space station eating area. Special trees and vegetation in multi-leveled tiers.
Huge windows lock out anto an awescme view of the side of the space station.

It is still under angTructionas massive cranes and spacemen floating outside

in space assemble re~fab piecas of steel. Beyand, lie planets and stars.

The restiraumt is rathar nice, mixing stne and steel and glass in a nice clean

eatery.

While they are sitting there, Sam and John look ocut the window, sipping their
coffee. COxxg watchas Sam, hard amotiaon on the tough little Sargeants face.

SERGEANT GG .
I was real sorry about your btoys.
Fram what I hear it was a fruak
accidant. Wasn't nothin' you could do.

SAM
Yeah.
SERGEANT CGIDG
There wasn't.
JOHN
Here they are.
People zpproach.
SAM
Wo's this?

SERGEANT GG
The new kids. The elanmnt that has

moved into the mightrrtrxx.

DR. ALICE RAND canas up to the table. She is a highly intallegent looking
wanan in her lats twantias, vearirm a Sciance Officars uniform. She wears
thick glasses and radiatass an axa of arrogant powar. She takes a seat.
QIONEL HARCLD SINCIAIR, a thin, axparats laddng military officer is with
har. Three Suit and Surnglassas MILITARY AGENTS are with them. They don't
sean to snile much.

DR. RAND
Hello Genaral.

15



JCHN
Dr. Alice Rand, this is my son, Sam Smith.
Captain Special Farces.

SAM
Pleased to meet you.

JOHN
Colenel Sinclair. My son Sam.

Sam shakes hands with him.

Colanel.

QAONEL SINCIAIR
We wanted to ask you a fow Quasticaxs.

SAM
Yes sir.

CLONEL SINCIAIR
About the accident.

SAM
I don't renmmbar Zything about
the accicasc sir. I'm afraid

I have kind of a blank.

QLANEL SINQLAIR
Too bad alout your man.

SAM
What happansd to thair fanilies?

QOLONEL SINCIAIR
They've bean relocated.

16



sanething passing for friaxlinems. She lights a

clgaretts. Jan eyes har with a politicaly retrairmd disregard.
picks that up. Thare is a fumy, adcard monent of silance.

DR. RAND
So, Sam. The accident,
SAM
I said I don't remambar much.
DR. RAND
Mxch?
SAM
The accidant.
DR. RAND
You said "much”. What exactly do you
renamber, Sam?

Excuse me. With dus respect, ma'am.
This detriefing I believe, is a
military pricrity. Are you military?

Sart of.

DR. RAND
Colael...?

17
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. QIONEL SINCLAIR
Let me jump in here. Sam, if I may.
Dr. Rand here is ane of the foremost
in the area of scientific defense
research and you can feel canfartable
and...lets say.. cmfidmtinta.xkirqto
her as

ﬁ

RAND
Sam we need to kow what you remember

loaks at his father. Jahn seams tanse. He keeps it in. Quietly, eye.mg

They all locak at each othar. An adadard, wxrmfartahle relief.
DR. RAND
Well...It's been good meeting you Sam.
We're glad you're wall. We'll see you, Genmral.

Dr. Rand, Colanel Sinclair, and the Suits get up from the table. Sargeant
Chaong ramains at the table with Sam and Jam.

They watch them walk off.
SERGEANT CGING
Thare goes the naighborhood.

EXT. SECTQR "C" - SULACD SPACE STATION

Sam and John Smith round the corner. They stand and watch the Sentxys open
the hydraulic gate. The door rides up and a large Military Transpgrt txTuck pulls
out. Sam lights a cigaretts and studies it.
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Sanething falls off the back of the truck. Soldiers move by. Sam walks
up and loaks.

A black rubber body bag that has ripped cpen. Several totally slaughtered
ard eviscerated androids have spilled cut. Thelr arms, faces, and torscs
torn to shreds. Sam watches as several Soldiers came by and clean up the mess,
putting it into the bag and throwing it in the back of the Military Transpor=.

The truck is filled with black rubber bags. Sam watches it pull cut. He puffs
his cigaretta.

SAM
What's going an in thare, dad?

JCHN
Let's get cut of hare, son.

They move an.

INT. BAR - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

The two soldiaers push thoogh the frunt doar. They walk up to the bar.
The necn Budvaiser sign BUZZES an the window. FIVE TERRA FARMERS hang out
by the bar, and by the pool table. They are a blus collar bunch, in denim

;
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tsaxds, laong hair, and caps. Cigarette amke hangs in the air.
a aontty tune. BRIGES the bartendar, redneck
tham.
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JCHN
Hello Briggs.

Hows the family?

The barman locaks at him, umistakable cautian in his eyes.

BRIGGS
They're alive, Genaral.

I'd

like to keep 'an that way.

What's gaing on dounstairs,
Ganmral?

JOHN
Nothing for you to warry about,

Briggs.
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WILLIE RAY

you're full of shit.

JCHN
They wvantad to relocata, that's all.
1l you soldiers are full of shit.

I dn't know about that.

WILLIE RAY HAGEIT, a young, sinswy Terzra
sawdust floar

ball into a

goin' an down there? What we cughta do
is just kick all your army butts off this

My Graxiad used to live cut in

I
Al

He gets up off the stool.

Sam gslamg down his beer.

What you oughta do is txy.
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The Bartender loaks at Jahn, tired and uneasy.

BARTENDER
I dn't want any ttouble, Jamn.

Gaenaral Smith looks at the Terra Farmmrs. He throws back his bear and gets up.

JCOHN
Let's go.

Jahn puts his hand on Sam shouldar. Sam goes with him cut the doar of the bar.

EXT. BAR - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

Sam and Jahn jump in thair picap. They see the silhousttas of Terra
Farmars standirgg in the window of the jaint, in the glow of the beer sign.
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INT. PIGKUP - NIGHT

Sam and Jahn are driving back. The wvindows are rolled down and in the light
of two moans, they see the smnall farms pass by in the fields.

SAM
Dad, lock at that.

They loak.

Three Military Transprrt trucks are in the driveway of ane of the farms.
Soldiers are loading cattle into the rear gate. The headlights shine in the dark.

SAM
That's the Janes place.
Dad, they're taking his livestock.
What the Hsll is going here?

Jamn drives, tight lipped.

SAM
They're haading for the elevstor.
Jahn stares ttocough the windshield.

JOHN
Let's get saome sleep.

He pats Sam cn the leg.

JOHN
It's bean a lang day.
They drive an.

DISSQLVE TO:

EXT. SMITH HOUSE - DAWN

Double surriss.
The farmouse and windnill in silMuetts against a flaming sky.
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INT. ELEVATOR - SPACE STATION

The elevator lowers through the fifty floors.
Sam is riding it.

INT. OFFICE - HOLOGRAPHIC HALL OF RETORDS - SPACE STATION

Sam stands at the counter, spaaking with the MILITARY CLERK.

SAM
...0n Febuary 12th this year, there

MILITARY CLERK
Yes sir. I'll get them right avay.

™e Qark goss to a caarputar scTeen with a keytnard. He punches
in sane digits. Stands and waits. Thare is a BEEPING an the screen.

He retizns to Sam.

MILITARY CLERK
Those tapes are classified.
Sarzy I can't help you.

SAM
Qasxified undar whose crdars?

MILITARY HIIQMEEPER
Dr. Rand, sir.

Sam regards him.

Thanks, private.

He leaves.

INT. QCORRIDOR - SPACE STATION

Sam wall® throgh the axridor. Phisbnu'qfonaad Man in suits with
sunglasses and wallde talkies.

Then a Military Transpart Truck pulls up beside him. Sergeant Chang chucks
him a friendly grin. He waves Sam in.
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INT. CAB - TRANSPORT TRUX

Sam rides alang with Sergeant Caxyg.

SERGEANT GG
C'mon Sam, I'll give you a lift back
lm.

They drive through the uge space staticn hallway.
The small ampty light on the fual guage flashes an.

SERGEANT GIDNG
Shit, bucket of bolts sunofabitch
un cuta gas an me again. Fuddn'
thing should be sold for scrap iron.
Ride with me while I get gas.

SAM
Sure.

T™he suat, bullet headed Sergeant spins the big wheel in his hands.

INT. RAMP - SPACE STATION
T™he tTuck lurches down the lang ramp, deep into the bowels of the ship.

INT. CAB - TRANSFORT TRUEX

Sam looks arourd.

SERGEANT GG
Nobxxly gets back hexre except the machanics.

The Saxrgasnt drives into a foothall field sized repair shop. Sam whistles.

INT. REPAIR AREA - SPACE STATION

TITAN CRANE SHOT DOWN ON...

Gigantic cranes, Transport and Miltary trucks taken apart, piles of parts

and mechanical irmards, large robotic arms pieces vehicles and anstruction
equipnant back togethar. The truck drives into the titanic mairteEnarce shop.
Farklifts haist brokan down vehicles. TWENTY REPAIR MEN wxis with blowtorches
and powar drills. Sparis fly. POINDING and QANGING £f1ll the air. Smoke and
Steam wreath the area, making large macharmid silhougtwas in the backlit diffusicn.
Overhead tractors 1ift pieces of vehicles a hirdred feet into the air, the
mechardcal clamps traveling accoss the area in ane direction or the other

an an elabcrate roof monorail systanm.
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The Transpxrt Truck drives thoough all the men and equipment to a small Gas
Depot nestled in the back srewhare.

INT. GAS DEFOT - REPAIR AREA

THE CAMERA GLIDES DOWN with the €ransprmt truck as it pulls up to the pumps.
A GASMAN stands in grimy coveralls baside the pumps. He walks up to the
side of the truck and locks in Sams window.

Simpson.

INT. CAB - TRANSFORT TRUX - GAS DEFOT

San does a double taks.

Simpseon regards Sam with a blank expressicon.

SERGEANT GING
Fill 'er up. High octane.

SAM
Simpson.

SIMPSON
BExcuse me?

SAM

It's me. It's Sam.
Don't you rexxgnize me?

Sirpeon doasn’'t. He doesn't sesm to registar much. His eyes are dull.

Simpson. .. _
SIMPSON

No sir, I'mszry I dn't.
SERGEANT GQING

Fi11 it up, Privats. I want to get
mmmqu.

SIMPSON
Right awvay.

He leaves and goas to the purp. Sam sits back in his seat, shell-shacked.
Likes a robot, Simpam walks to the gas purge and takas off the hose, sticking
it in the tank of the truck. He is nsar Sams window.



SERGEANT GI\G
Yau know him?

SAM
Me? No.

Sam looks at the side of Simp=srns head. There is a stitched incision in his
skull, behind the right ear.

Sams eyes widen. He ttuchas his similar scar btehind his ear.

INT. GAS DEPOT - REPAIR AREA

Simpsan takas the spigot out of the tank and retians it the purp.
He waves the Transprxt Truck an. Sargemtt Qang drives out.

Sam, hiding his horror, stares out the back windshield as Simpson, the
laromized soldier stands by the puarps, Slowly ctmmxed by the steam and
srckes of the Repair Area as the tTuck pull firther away from him.

The soldier sits back in his saat, starirgg straight ahead.

INT. OFFICE - HOLOGRAPHIC HALL OF RECORDS - SPACE STATION
San smashas his way ttoough the door and wvallas uwp to the dask.

SAM
Get me thcese tapes. Now, privates.
MILITARY CLERK

I told you, thoee tapes are under class—

Sam grahs the man by the thruvat and slans him up against the wall. He pulls
his Colt .45 and stic® it up the man's nose.

MILITARY CLERK
I don't loow anything aboyt this.

SAM
The tapas.
INT. STAGE - HOLOGRAPHIC HALL OF REIDRDS - SULACD SPACE STATION
A wide, warelousp=sized stage. Projectzxs gnintirm down from the cieling.

Wall of cassettas floor to cleling. A huge ansol. Sam walks swiftly into
the roan. He moves to the ansol and pmchas the data into the screen.
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He sticks the cassette into the slot and hits the button.

EBBBZZZZZ222222222222222222222zzzztt. A buxst of green laser from the
cleling...

It's the Alien!

A fifteen foot high, 3 D lasar recreation of the creature laoming over Sam.

Sam jumps back, starirg wide-eyad up at the green dimensicnal holograph of
the cxeature, it's snout ttxning to him. Sam puts his hand through it.

The soldier pulls himself togethar and walks timough the fully life-sized figures
of his men and him in the holographicly recreatad freezer chambar of the warsnip.
He sees himsalf and his soldiars, like lasar ghosts, whirl in horror, totally

unarmed as the Alien swings down frum the raftars and hits them. Sam screams
cut as he seas the creatixes jaddamer jaws piledrive the recreation of him
in the tox9o, taking his arm and a good part of his ribcage with it. Sam
is splattared with green holagrzphic blood.
THE CAMERA PUSHES IN TO AN TIGHT CQOSE UP OF SAMS FACE as his face conrtorts
in anguish he watches the monstar tsar his man to pileces, ripping them
limb from limb in a gresnish slagitafirause, their faces sxreamirg in
total silence, which makas it warse.
Sam staggars to the anspl and pushas the stop button. EBEEB2ZZzzzzzzztt.
The lasers cut off and the roam is plunged into darimess. San stands alone
in the arpty holagraphic chantar. He puts his face inhis handsarxd weeps.
EXT. CATTLE PEN - SMITH HOUSE - NORTH STAR - NIGHT
Sam stands alane by the cattle pan, stamrirm off alane into the rolling
farmlands. The stars twinkle. Two ooans hang in the sky, in the distant
raachas of space.
A loely wind whips up, blowing Sams clothes about him as he stards gazing
into the night. The doar to his house and Jan Snith stands instihoustte
in b.g., frared in the lights of the kitchan. He came up tehind his son.
Sam just leans agairwt the fance. Jamn Smith is wearirg his Ganerals uniform

JCHN

What is it?
SAM



1

To what?

Sam faces his father.

14

ene

His son

He leans against the fance and lights a cigarette.

ahn sighs.
doesn't take his eyes off him.

J

i
mmw a2

mm?
muw i
mumm

o “I

SAaM
Why didn't you tall me?

'Ddo

You're my san, and

HOW CIILD I FAUT YOU AT THAT RISK
]
mwuywmlmdmm
couldn't tell you what happsnad

LI!G'IHEY DID THAT SIMPSQON BOY!
cutm .because I couldn't be suxe

b m

i gmey: o vy

8
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He puts his hand an.his sons shoulder.

JOHN
I hope you can understand. I hope
you don't judge me too hard.
I really hope that.

Jamn Smith, laoking haoxched and older, twrns and walks back into the house.
Then the sound of the car in &riveway. Sam watches as Jamns car

down the dirt rovad towards town.

Sam leans against the fernce, ladking aut at the cattle, laddng cut at the
rolling farmlands, watching the distant, twinkling lights of Narth Star
against the stars in the sky and the two moans.

Then he sees the Transpaxrt Truck.

The two man walk inside the house. _

Sam crawls ttmogh his face. He NxTias across the amall field to where

the Transpart Truck is packad. He clambers thocough the back gate into the hold
whare all the pigs are stowad.

EXT. BROWN HOUSE - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

The Transpext Truciks headlights punch the night as it pulls out of the
driveway, lunbmrirg off down the main road in clouds of dusty dire.

INT. BACK GATE - TRANSFORT TRUCX - NIGHT

Sam is scruxhwgd batween fifteen filthy, maisy hogs. He wrinkles his nose
and stays down. He feels the truck BUMPING down the road.
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EXT. ELEVATOR BARN - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

The military vehicle drives up to the electronic door of the barn.
The lights of the town of North Star are imthedistance. The electric
door opens and the truck drives in.

INT. ELEVATCR - NIGHT

Descending with it's ELECTRIC HUM. The Truck insidas.

INT. BACK GATE - TRANSFORT TRUCX = NIGHT

covered with mud

Sam huddles with the hogs, his eyes and ears alert. He is
the Truck move.

and shit. He feels the elevatrr stop. He feels

INT. HYDRAULIC GATE - "SECTCR C" - NIGHT

The two SENTRYS stand Aurty, holding armatic weapms.

The Transpart Truck pulls up to the gate. The SentTys walk up to the windows.
mmoz:.mnmmmm.
TRUCK DRIVER
Livestock.

The soldiars tred to the rear gate of the Truck. They cpen the gate. The
Santxys shine flashlights into the hold whare the pigs are stowed.

INT. BACK GATE - TRANSFORT TRIKX - NIGHT
The flashlight flares cff the CAMERA as the blacdaxmd shape of Sam huddles

within the stilouwcmms of the pigs as the flashliicht passss across them.
The gate to the Truck is clcosed and he is again in total dariawes.

EXT. HYDRAULIC GATE = "SECTCR C" - NIGHT

The soldiexrs loak cver the Truck, hands on thair wespans. The Sentrys open
the lnge hydraulic gats. They wave the truck txough.

The Transprrt Truck drives into Sector "C®, taking Sam with it.

INT. BACK GATE - TRANSFORT TRUCK - NIGHT

Sam coauchas down with the OINKD\NG pigs. He hears the wheels of the txuck
rolling an a metal suxface. He feels the vehicle make several turns.
It seams to drive farever. Then it stopms. He hears a MELHANICAL DOCR OPENING.
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He feels the Truck pull in. Then stop. Then he feels the back gate flocor
of the Transgxt Truck lifting like the rear of a dump truck. The back gate
opens into darkness. He is sliding with the pandi i
out of the txTuck.

INT. CHUTE - "SECTOR C" - NIGHT

Sam tumbles head over heels with fifteen fat, rolling pigs down a stained,
stainless steel shaft in almost total darimess. They all slide together.

INT. BREEDING ROOM - "SECTOR C" - NIGHT

Black as hell.

Sam hits swthing soft. SQCbtméigs. Straw. We don't see anything.
mmit...

ANIMAL SCREAMS. DOG HOWLS. CAT SQUALLS. PIG SQUEALS. The air is ripped
with the harrifyirg din of hundreds of sirieking animals. And
RIFPING FLESH. Sam reachas intohis pcket and trings out his lighter.

He flidcs a flame.

it, it's hooves shakisy spasmxiicly

Now ten or more Face Hggers are scranhling acxoss the gare—-splattered straw
flaor for Sam. They want his ass. Sam clanbers aito ancthear cage. The fires
are now consuming the straw on the floor and the whole place is becoming
revealed in the light of the flamas. It loadks like sowthirg straight ocut of
hell as the fire glints off the metal walls and the bars of the cages.
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Within, the Dog Aliens, and Cat Aliens, and Chicken Aliens scramble about,
hissing and biting in fury. The pigs move about in a raw pantc—as—Face Huggers
leap out of dark axrners and attach themself to their faces, jaming tendrils i~
their snouts. Sam climbs up the cages as Face Hugger leaps up at him.

The overhead sprinklers came an.

Waser surges over the roam in a big spray, dousing the fires and bathing the
Aliens in water.

Saaking wet, Sam climts up to ae of the big air vents in the cieling.. He pulls
the grating off and clambers inside.

gets in the shower and tuans it on.




THE QAMERA TRACKS with Sam as he walks down the top secret military sector.
The walls and floor are of high density crrugated steel. C3ameras are mounted
cn the cieling. Big military Trucks RUMELE through the caxrridor. Rows

of MILITARY BRASS and SPECIAL FORCES SOLDIERS walk past in lines of grey.
Their boots clank an the ground. Bunchas of SCIENCE OFFICERS walk through
the carridor in a grey line. Samething is happening...

Sam sees a big, floor to cieling window. Inside, there are multiple glass
cubicles.

EXT. LAB - SECTOR "C"

Sam walks up tothe window looking into other windows in a series of
lab cubicles udar the starile, antiasptic glare of flouxrescents.

Jan Snith sits an a cot with his shirt slesve rolled up. Dr. Rarnd stands
in frot of a snall army of sciantists and military pecple.

Dr. Rand adninistars him an injection £from a haavy-dsty hyprdarmic qun.

Jamn Smith nods, excitament and real dread in his eyes. Sam cannot hear what
they are saying. They all get up and leave the roam. Sacretively, Sam

The soldier lcaks around. Tables with microecrpas. Racks of tast tubas. Large
blackdoards with aaplex ganetic fusion and gane splicing farmulations an them.
Samnsees TWENTY SCIENCE FERSONNEL prarir ttoough the micxesxrpes. The soldier
walks up and paars ttoough ane of the microecopes.

MIQUS(OPE P.O.V.: It locae like war. Black, biting cells of som unlaown
arigin are chewirng awy and astimg up the red blocod cells an the slide.
It i3 an unseTulUxg sight.

Sam moves aday from the miczuecops, really unaasy. He loodas up and sees
a large nmbar of SCIatist and Military types milling into a lectuxre roam.

INT. LECIURE ROQM - "SECTCR C”

Sam watchas from behind the window. Dr. Rand is in front of a blacidoard.
Thare is a screan, and a ojector. She is facing Smith and the Scientists.

DR. RAND
...This arganisn, an a cellular, even
a molecular level, is purely and totally
predatary. We have nsver exmsttared an
arganisn that had its harartaris®io...
ar its pptantial., To suavive, this cell
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DR. RAND (Contd)
attacks, and assimilates the cells of whatever
it encxuntars. In this marmer, it takes an
the form of what it kills. But this is what
is most intresting...Gentlamen, I put to you
that this arganism, this cell, can assimilate
not anly with arganic matter, but with incrganic
matter. Please watch...

The lights dim.

The rojector rolls. Qe the screan, a solid, mettalic molecule. Also,
the black, arrmxed, alien cell. The Alien cell attacks and absoxbs the
cthar molecule, tecomirmy ane, steely, armanxed thing.

The lights cane up. Dr. Rand wears a small gmile.

DR. RAND
That was metal.

A hush.

§
]

They walk out into the axridr. A large mumber of Military Perscnel and

Sciantists are milling Yoogh the hall, into a large door. Sam secxetly follows
them inxide.

INT. ARENA - "SECTOR C°

Sam follows Jamn into a haskgthall caxt-sized room. The cielings are fifty feet
hieght. Metal caoxruyated walls and a sheet steal flocor. Thare are large
openirg doars btuilt into the roof, row clasad. Thare are more than a hundred
folding chairs an the floor and they are filled to capacity with MILITARY BRASS
and SCIENCE OFFICERS. MUFFLED TALK revertarates around the roaom. They all
take their saats.

Jamn sees Sam. Sam sudas wind.



Jahn looks away, his face exgressianless. Sezgaantcaigiswithhm.
The roam Quiets.

Dr. Rand walks cut anto the floor. She holds a micxophone
The wanan doctor smiles out at the military establishment her
face flushaxiwith power and adrenalin. She speaks anfidently into the mike.

A living war machins uttarly violent
and utterly effective. One that until
now, couldn't be contxolled. Until now.
Drop it.

a HM in the cieling and all eyes tixn up. Thare are gasps arnd
Dr. Rand watches the cxrowd

4]
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clanps that pin it's arme and legs
It's grasnish, black ammour plated chest
restrainad. It's ronged, spimlike tail is held in another clamp.
it's sout ound, it's first gset of mwttalic teeth cpening

i
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i
g
i

ard closing and releaairsy drools of vasilinglike saliva. Its black, lifeless
ayes study the pacple down talow as the Nydranltc clamp systam lowears the
Alian to the floor, it's fest tuchiry staal.

2
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in the axiimxT® are paralyzed. The airlock doors are closed.

and we releasad an army of the things
by airdropinto Moscow.

She laughs. The axiiance tries to laugh. Nexvously.



Which is, you see, what the potential is.
, we have dxe here in "Sector C"
taken things ane step further.
trained it. Ladies and gentlamen,
trained this monster like it was
a dmestic pet. It respxds to caomands.
It es as it is told. It ooparates.
What you are laoklirg at, ladies and gentlamen,
is the soldiar of the futixu. Release it.

HM WM., QIKX. The massive matal clanps restrainirg the Alien pull apart
and retract into the cieling. The Alien stands there.

The audience panics. They aumst leave thair chairs. Dr. Rand puts cut her hand.

DR. RAND
Pleagse stay in your saats,
ladies ard gentlamen. I assuxe
you that you have nothing whatoever
to fear. Cmaxve.

Dr. Rand holds the microphone in ane hand and walks sléwly, anfidently, step
by stap up to the Alien. The rmiced, insxctile crestize towaxrs fifteen
feet, laming cver her. Drool dribbles from its jaws as it eyes har.

Dr. Rand vallks up to it. She reaches WP har hand. She touches the Aliens
sout and pats it gantly. The Allen doesn't do anythig, it's head hardly moves.

A gasp goess Wp £z the audience.
With an arrogant grin, Dr. Rand txns to the audience. Her back is to the Alien.
DR. RAND

See uWhat I tonld you? Tam as a
kittan.

first gt of jaws cpan, plladriver jaw jaddamerirg the
. Rands head, expladim it off har shoulders in a showar of meat.
ted, Spartirm txody collapees to the floor.

T,
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xTew® and runs for their lives. They hammer the airlock buttans
doors hiss cpan as the beast wadas into tIw mob of pecple txampling
,taaring them limb fram limp. Fire hydrant geysars of blocod.

flash in the arena as the alarm starts gaoing off.

¢ § 942 7 F
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soldiars draw their weaprns, but they can't see the Alien through
Sam ard Jahn Smith are seperated as ttenty five of the fifty
the room sueaze their way ttoough the airlock door.

g
h
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The doar slides shut, trappirg thirty pecple inside the arena.

INT. MAIN AREA - "SECTOR C"

The twenty five soldiers and scientists try to make it cut the door in a human
starpede. Red swirling alarm lights an the roo

of red. Sam pushes through the coowd as they run for
for John Smdith.

E
i
!
!

SAM
DAD! DAD! DAD!

He realizeg Sam didn't make it throxgh the doaxrs. He turns pale as he walks to
the airlock doar and touches the thick steel plates.

INT. ARENA - "SECTOR C"

Pardaronium in Sector "C". ALARMS are guing off evexyware. Red lights flash
arard off; Sciantists and Lab Parsaxnel are rumnuxg out of the labs and
offices into the main area to ses wWmat's going an. A thirty man army of
Special Forces Troops drive into the area in a huge military carrier.

make it cut. My father is ane
of tham.

A young Special Forces Soldier walks up, face sweating.
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SPELIAL FORCES #2
Sir, Colanel Wirmer is in there.
He didn't make it out with us.

SAM
‘m Sam Smith. Captain Special Farces.
think I'm the ranking officer here.

. card in his wallet. The Special Forces team swrrounds him.

F
d ..
5

—— e ea—— e» ————————— ——

Sam haaves a chair twaxgh the window and it shattars in an exploaion of the
glass. He and the Spacial Forces man climb tihrooghy the window into the roam
There is a bank of video ansols an the walls, with caara cowverage of all
the roame. .

They all stare.
There are three screens revealirg the arena. The bowels of Hell.

SAM
Jeusiuack o fgt,
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On the black and white screen, the Alien is waaving uge, suspension bridgelike
coaxn all over the wvardtouss area., Thirty people, half mutilated or dead are stu
into the cocxn. The fifteen foot Alien looks like a weavewanan with the tender
care it takes in building its nest.

Sam operates a joystick an the controls. The TV camera zoomws in and pans to
reveal tortured, slimed faces in the thick tendrils of cocon fram floor to

cieling. Same are already begirmirg tc refazm...

SAM
Ch my God, it's Wreadirg itself.

Then Sam quickly adjusts the canmara. The screen shows Jam Smith Muddling
beneath a pile of corpses. Sargeant Chang is alive and hiding under the
slaughtered bodies too, gmall and aut of sight in the cornar of the arena.

SAM
Dad.

Sam adjusts the joystick.

The scTeen is suddenly filled with the face of the Alien. The creatixws first
set of jaws opan, filling the biw screen. The sacxd piledriver set hits
the screen and the pictixe goes static.

The young soldier whirls to the othars.
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SPELIAL FORCES #1
and tring back a wreckar.

The two Special Farces soldiers hxry off down the axrridor. All arourd
Sector "C" red siren lights are flashing and pecple run in every direction as
theSpecialFmizcopshstletheScimtastsandrmmmtoﬁubackof
large Transprrt txucks.

They all walk up to the massive airlock doar to the arena.

SAM
Is thare any other way in or
aut of there exppt tfwough hare.

SPELIAL FORCES #1
No, air.

SAM
Well, at least we're kasping those things in.
Yau and you. C'mon.

Sang:a:auoSp-cm Fc:cusoldicsaﬂ&uymﬁaofftoﬁnauvmtin
the wall.

SPECIAL FURCES #1
Hey, Captain.

SPECIAL FORGES #1
Those things bite.

SAM
I'1ll be back.

Sam and ddasmayes the air vent gratiryy. He heaves himself up into the air grate.
with the soldiars in tow.

INT. ARENA - "SECTOR C*

The Alien sits liks a &runiaan glant in the cxnar, slowly dying, it's luge
armared shatomy slowly disapating. It's snout sinks lower to its chest.
The roam is spun with cocoen. The full hundred yards square and £fifty foot
high room is latticewcriad with suspemion tridges of ctharwrldly, white,
iron hard span.

Than there are the trdies. Sam alive, som dead, all mutilated and in various
stages of transfarmation. Faces hang suspaded twanty feet up, contorted in

in the anguish of a hirth phase btesyand imaginacion. Blood like a lake —overs
the floor. The hidecus scraams and moans of the s=iatists and soldiers

spun into the cocomns echoes eearily around the recesses of the chamber.,
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e Alien is dying. It's armour is drying. Its teeth open and close. It's
srout bagins to fall towards its chest.

Jahn Smith gasps for treath. He almost doesn't dare breathe. He leans by
the airlock door surveying the scene of unspmakable horror. He is hidden
fran the huge Aliens view by a tridge of coanon like cottaxrmetal through
the roan. He doesn't move a muscle.

Sargasnt Qaong huddles with him, eyeirsgy him. He whispars.

SERGEANT NG
How the fuck we goma get cuta this cne,
Jahrmnie?

INT. AIR VENT - "SECTCR C*

San crawls toough the narTow, aluninum shaft, Hig face is laced with sweat.
The Special Forces soldiers crawl behind him. They cling to their rifles.
They cTawl an thair bellies through the air vent until they hears the sounds.

Sam pears thoough the grating and carefully, carefully dislodges it. He stares
down at- the Ixxrible sight.
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INT. ARENA - "SECTOR C"

John Smith nods slowly to his son. He crawls an all fours through the blood
pooling and coagulating on the metal flcoor.

RRRRRRRYTTTTIT1iIIIIIL1{FFPPp.

The General twrns his head. A six foot tall, hmaroid Alien is tearing its
way oot of ane of the cocons. It's armared, slimy shout shaps at the air
as it tries to axtricate itself frum the thick, tendrily cocam substance.

It sees Jam Smith and lets cut an unaaxrthly siziek, ripping furiously at

the coooon to tear itself lcose. )

Snith gets to his feet and runs for it. The fiftean foot Alien in the crmer
ow 1ifts it's haad. It's first set of tasth cpen ard clcse. Drool drips.
It stumbles to it's feet.

Snith reaches the wall where the air vent is.

San tries to reach down but he is a full five feet abowve his fa . The Alien
in the cocon has now toxn free and e rashirg to the flaor an its face.
It gets W quickly and starts ducking its way tooxgh the axxxns to get to Jahn.

INT. AIR VENT - "SECTOR C" .

Sam reactes out of the vent. He lad® at ane of the Soldiars.

SAM
GRAB MY LELGS!

T™he two Soldiers lowsar him cut by the legs. He reactss d&ouwn for his father.
SAM
Grab my hand.
INT. ARENA - "SECTOR C°
Sarcaant Ohang brostes Jon Snith up. Same hands. reach his fathers.

JOHN
I got you. HrxTy.

SAM
Hang on.

Sam starts pulling him up. They watch in terror as the big Alien rips

the @axns tridgewark asunder as it lumbars across the room toward them.
Mare cocxns are openiyg and fully formedAliens are strugglingg Seir way out.
Sam, clirgirgm to his fathers arms, pulls him up back into the air vent.
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The yourg soldier leans out again and grabs Sergeant Qang, dragging him into
the vent.

INT. AIR VENT - SECTCR “C"

Sam pulls the man through the vent.

Saaxnds later, the big Alien jams it's snout the grate. Sam and John
dick aut of the way as the huge face pushas through the grate, getting stuck.
It's piledriver jaws punch tioough its first sat of teeth and go at them, snappi~g
They suaazs safely away.

Sam grabs a grenade frum his belt. He bites out the pin.

§

SAM
Bruakfast of champions.

He chudoe the grenade into the Alians mouth. The creatuxre swallows it.
KRAIKA-IQEHOIIIIIIXIIIONT It gets it's head bhlown off.

INT. AREMA - "SECTGR C°

- The haadless Alien ccxpse falls baciorards into the cocoon latticearrk.

Now thirty, foxty Aliens are tusting farth from their molting shelis:

We gotta get out of hare.
Lets go toys.

The Special Foroes tasm clambar back twogh the air vent.

JCOHN
My God. Those man and wonan.
They're all dead and they died
scresmiry. Thalr families.
What have we &xe?
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JCHN
I kaow.

They look at each other in fear. They all climb out of the air vent.

EXT. NORTH STAR - NIGHT

Real quiet.
The ground tremnors.
The lights of the amall town go off. The lights flicamr an again.

EXT. ELEVATOR - NORTH STAR = NIGHT

The ttuwdas with thair 'aadligh®s haxtle tfxwugh the Main Street. Terra Farmers
mmwmmm-dwfumwamm

as they rushtoough toun.

The earth shaims.

The traffic signal flashes red, then yallow, than green. Then red. Then green.
Then red. Two cars nsarly collids at the inmtarwrtian. The Tarra Farmers get
cut, Briggs and HANK DAWSON, and they both have the same fear an thair faces.

HANK
What the halls gain' an doun there, Briggs?

BRIGGS
I Aro, Hank, but somwthin' sure is.

™he ttucs are gone.

INT. IITCHEN - SMITH HOUSE - NIGHT
T™he Sniths huddle at the table. The lights go off. They came an again
MARY

You guys want to play checkers?
We could watch TV.
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Mam.

MARK
Mammy .

MARY
You want sane cocoa?

KAREN
Whare's Daddy?

MARK .
Wwhare's Sam?

Fearis written cn their featirem Mary hugs har children. -

MARY
It's going to be alright.

Plastar falls an table as the house shakes, then is still.

EXT. MILITARY AND SCIENTIFIC COMFOND - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

Savwihare cut in the middle of the crn fields lies a large ltouaing camplex...
e four Trudas drive down the road and pull up to the gate.

INT. MILITARY AND SCIENTIFIC COMPOUAD - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

The Trudass antar into the cawpound paxclrg lot. The Scientists scramble off
the back of e vehicles. SCIENCE PERSONNEL FAMILY MEMEERS, sans of them
half-dressed, leave their apartments and run up to their husbands and
wives, that are Qamlarirg cut of the thuds, not laokdng too good

PUSH IN SHOT as the PFC (HARLES, wio hsaded the tTuck tamm valks up to
ARMY CORP OF ENGINEERS QAPTAIN WILKES, who is still in his robe.

Q\PTAIN WILKES
What the hall is gotrgon?

PFC GIARLES
Thare's a roblan in the uxdsrgrard, sir.

The Cagtain looks up.

CAPTAIN WILKES
Lodkas 1ike thare's a probhlam up here, too.

The PFC locaks where he is loodixg.
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EXT. MILITARY AND SCIENTIFIC COMFOUND - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

Ten Pidap Trucks and Family Wagans have pulled up in front of the night
shrouded caamamnd. T™wo dozen Terra Farmers, dressed in denims and boots
are climbing cut. They walk up to the gate.

BRIGGS
We want to loow what the fuck is
going an down thare.

Cyptain Wilkes holds up his open palms.

We're not swre. The best thing
far all of to do is relax.

BRIGGS
You Goddam army boys bean fucidn'
withus for the last time!!! We—!

That is whan they fesl the ground shaks btmnaath thair feet. It is a small
trar, but the lights go off far a few secaxis, and when they caome back an,
ace

INT
The red lights and alarme are still gailng off. The area has been cleared of
non cans. mmofsmar-'ac-mmwmm Sam, Jahn,
and the two othar Soldiers climb cut of the vent

They hear the ENGINE and they see the Wreckar. A twenty foot tall, all purpose
astredaon vehicle, with mn-high tires,ad a hulldozer sthovel drives

and pulls up by the door.

]

Sam holds up his rifle with its grenads lamcher. Thoough the windshield of the
cab sits the docor to the arena. The Spacial Farces Soldier behind the wheel
locks at Sam. :



The Green Beret jams his foot down an the gas, driving straight at the hydraulic
docr. A

INT. AIRLOX - "SECTOR C"

FIIMED IN SLOW MOTION: The Wreckar battarirg rams the door, ripping it
asumder into a hulk of metal. The vehicle smashas an through into the Arena.
The Special Forces troops hang an.

INT. ARENA - SECTQR "C"

The ttuck stops. The twenty five Green Barets hit the ground with their quns
at ready. Sam Smith hoists his machine gqun. His aquad of Special Farces Mol
thair hi-tach umapmnry at ready. Sweat bteading his festixes, San lcades at the
soldiars as they face... :
Nothing.

No Aliens. The reminants of the cocoons hang ntured and arpty.

SAM
mt m w..'?

The Socldiers walk twoxgh the harging, dangling sharn aactions of white cocamn.
Bload and slime drips off the {ronlime cotton substance. Thare are pieces of

nes and sctions of uniform hare and thare. —Sam kemeps his gun by his face.

Then they see it.

Thaxe is a masxive hole in the wall. DALY IN on Sam as the harrified realization
malts hig face.

SAM

th ro.
INT. ZERO GRAVITY QUAMEER - SECTCR "CT
A set of penties float in the air.
T™wWO nakad bodies, slick with sweat, floatirm and tfirusting in the anti-gravity
roan. Russ massages Tarrys Dreasts, figerirg har hard nipples, har body
wrapped around his. As they flocat in the room, he tixns har over and puts
his head between har legs. She wraps har soft thighs around his face.

LAUREN
CH YES!

She goes down an him, too, her head txibbing betwaen his legs.
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RUSS
C'MN BABY CH JEESUU--!

Her legs are wrap around his back and plunges into her, pressing her face
to his as their tounges meet, their two perspiration slick bodies revolving
upside down, suspended in zero gravity, stars and space seen through the
of the roam.

;

LAUREN
CH! UH-HUH!

He slides out of har and twrns her over in the weightless space, taking her
from behind, his hands sueezirg har flushed, jiggling tits as he slams into her,
her wide, soft buttocdkas slapplig his waist.

She throws her head back and cries out.

He cpans his eyes and his guts came cut his mouth. The huge, thick, slimy
tail rips through his torso and smashes ocut Laurens chest, taking her
ribeage, {ntastirms and left tit with it. Thair eyes are rolled uwp in
thair socets and the mutilated ccxpses are flung off the tail.

Thres Alians crawl thoaugh the floatirg blood and guts towaxds the airlock door.
Mxre follow. An aumared slew of cravling monstars.
INT. ARENA - SECTOR "C*

Sam holds his machine gun up. He lodks at all the other smaty, parspirirg
faces in the wvarelbuss roam.

SAM
Let's get cut of hare.

They begin to retreat. Walking tiragh the hanging shreds of cocoon, they hear
the SQUTTLING SCUNDS cxdng from below them, from above them, fram either
si&otm. ‘
JON
They're in the walls.
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SAM
Nice 'n easy.

The thirty Green Berets move through the flashing red light of the Arena.
The SIREN bleats in their ears.

SERGEANT CGING
What d© we do, six?

SAM
We get the fuck aut of here is
what we do.

Their feet tTed ttxough guts and slime in pools an the fleocr.

CLONEL SINCIAIR
H-heeelllpp m-aeee. P-please....

Sam and the rest turn to look. A horrible halfway transformed Colonel
Sinclair is all sewn up in cocoon substance, his arms and legs molted

mostly avay. He realizes he is tuarnirg into ane of those things. His face
is torn as much withtarror as hidecus agany.

LONEL SINCIAIR
K-lddtt===111111 mmmmoecess~--
momaahhhhrnrrneserronut s

Jam Smith hits him with a douse of flame £rom the flamwduxousr blowtorch.
The charred crispad ramins of the blamal slowly smulder in the blackened,

SO



Enpting through the floor gratings like same armowured vegetation, the Aliens
st up, thelr claws and snouts tearing into the Special Farces txoops like
red meat.

SSMMMLtLL M ASSSSSSSSHHHHH ! ! ! !

Through the walls and down fram the cielings they drop. Like the roam becare
alive with Aliens, the contagion attaciks the Green Berets and starts tearirg

Sam and they clamber through the airlock int
Chang holds his machine gun. in ane arm, SHOTING the Aliens to smithereens
as he helps the rast of his Soldiers into the next airlock. They almost all
get through as the airlock door HISSES shwut.

o
g
2
A
[
)
a
*
o
Q
®
5

INT. AIFIOCK #2 - SECICR "C"

SERGEANT QING
C'MN! C'MN! GO! Go!

'ma\th-y‘raarﬁufi.rsttn:m.

The metal bagins to bucdide an the doar.

BOCOM. BOOOM. BOOGOM.

Sargeant Qang shoves Jan, Sam, and the others ttoough the airlock deor.
The door hisses siut. The Special Farces officer Mnigts his machine gun and
granads laarciwr and raisas it at the door. The tan othar Gresn Barets hmnker
douwn, egagirg—thalr grenads bolts, ralatryg thair machins guns and rifles and
hNgh-aliflr hadouns, sam of tham &ropping to ane knee.

Coddig the grenade angage bolt an his rifle, the Sergeant champs an his pipe.

SEFGEANT NG
Alright girls, lets earn our pay.

BOOOM! BOOGM! BOOOM! BOOM!
The othar airlock doar is cavirg in, tanding iward. A luge hole taars in it.

Fifteen aomaoed Alians ™ suaziryg, s<radluyg tSoogh caved in doar.
The czeatures cane scuttling at them tizough the darkness like a subway train.
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The Jap Sarge pulls the trigger. All the soldiers do. Grenades, machine gun
tracers, and shotguns blasts stxobe the hallway. -

mefixstﬂmkofniemdismtigratemahidemsirmnem&agmy
clauds of ske and ergptians of acid.

The soldiers uxTver their faces.

Then they see the SIZZLING SMXKE of the acid splattarirg the thick metal walls
of the airlock. It is eating its way thooggh the wall in bubbling haste.

The pipe &ops fram the Sargeants mouth.

SEFGEANT CGING
Holy shit.

The Green Berets runs for the airlock door.

A red wvarning sign flashes an a cleling monitor. A KLAXON HHNGS. It reads,
"Hull Breached".

A hhge hole melts in the wall. Space black and ampty tmouxgh the hole.

The Special Forces team e@glods in.showaxs of meat, blood, intestines, teeth,
traing, and siaill tissus as thair inxide body rresswre blows them to bits.

DALLY IN an the window to the airlock, dripping with hlood, as Sam, Jamn,
and the other Green Barets lock away.

EXT. SULAQD SPACE STATION

Thoough the meltad hole in the side of the space station drifts a viscicus
slick of hauman blood, bone, and @tralls, floating like a river into space.

INT. AIRIOCX #3 - SECICR "C*

The pacple Stare thpugh the window, smared and dripping red. Jan twns to
Sam.
SAM
Poar old Cuang.

JOHEN
I-I hope that was all of tham.

Sam swallows. He pnints thoogh the window.
SAM
Dad. Dad...loak.
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They all loak.

JCHN
Ch my God.

There are more Aliens, many, many more. They are crawling through the melted
hole in the airlock, climbing cut anto the cutside of the ship.

EXT. SULALD SPACE STATION

Up the fifty stoxy side of the masaive staticn in space, framed against the
stars ard planets in the black waid, fifteen Aliens climb cut of the hole
in the side of the ship. They slowly clanbear up the metal plating in a
staady flank... '

For the glass dom of North Star.

INT. WEAFQ\S ROQM - SECTCR "C"
Spacasuits, halmets, all farme of weapns.
Sam, Jam, and thirty Green Barets.

They climb into the space suits. They scTew an the halmets, They grab
grapplig lines and climbing aquipmnt from the caowwrtion supply area.
Cartradges are slammed into rifle treaches. Grenades are shoved in bags.
Haavy carbat knives are slid into belts.

Sam locadks at the rest, faces sumatirmy inside clear halmst viaors.

and grappling hoolas. Space flows ttoough the abhatnir of a roam. Sam leads

the floar to the huge, melted treach in the hull. Sam climde outside the ship.
The rest of the men follow, acttachiry lines to each other.

EXT. SULACD SPACE STATICON - SPACE

The massive, unfinished structure of the space station exterior.

Crawling alang the prefab skin of the ship are fifteen Aliens, like huge,
amourred insects.
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The Special Forces team in the space suits Climb through the hole in the ship.
Like mountainmclimbers, they are all attached to a line. They open up with
their machine guns.

One of the Aliens explodes in floating streams of acids. It floats off
the ship. One of the soldiers is hit by a crop of the acid. He doesn't see
it burn through the suit. There is a hole.

The soldier explodas in his suit, his facamask splattaring brains.

Another Alien grabs a soldier, it's jackhamer javs podiirng the mans face in

the helmet of his spacesuit. Blood floats in space. Ancthar soldier
tuns his flane throwar an the Alien and the creature lcses its grip an the
ship, spimnirg away in a tcxch of flame.
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A Military Transport loaded with SOLDIERS fram the caomxamd pulls up in front
of the elevator doars. 'memcli.nba.xtofﬁﬁet:uckandwaitby lift.

CAPTAIN WILKES
Let's get down thare and £ind aut
what the hells going an.
The elevator door opens...

The soldiaers see the teeth.

INT. VENT - SPACE STATION

Sam, Jam, and the twenty space suited Gresn Berets crawl on all fours

doogh the vent. They hold thair gquns at ready, following the trail of slime.
The elevatzxr shaft lies dead ahead. Sam regards his father, face socaked with
sweat in his healmst mask.

SAM
They're up thare.

JOHN .
Let's haxry. God, lets hacry.

The Special Farces taam scramble thoough the vent.

EXT. MAIN STREET - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

By the light of the mos...

Shadxss, big and earie, daxt across the franit of the Grocaxy Store
and the Hardhaxe store. Than Tothing moves.

EXT. GRAIN ELEVATCR - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

™he huge industrial storage antairmr in the darkness an the edge of town...
Shapes ghift.

EXT. SMITH FARM - NCRTH STAR - NIGHT

mmzmtnmaﬂit'sbunagammmsq.
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EXT. CORN FIELD - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

The usks wave in the treeze.

EXT. GAS STATION - NORTH STAR = NIGHT

Open all night. OLD MAN PERKINS sitting at the table, feet up. Cauntry sarg
softly playing an the radio. Shadows outside.

EXT. KENNEL - GAS STATION - NIGHT

The Garman Shephard in the kamel rapidly paces. It's teeth are bared,
growling.

INT. GAS STATION - NIGHT

The grizzled old man lifts his head. He lods cut the window at the road
and the dariexwxd cxn fields. He gets up cut of 1

g

EXT. GAS STATION - NIGHT

0ld Man Peridns goes outside.

GLD MAN PERKDNS
What's wrang, Sally?

He lcdes aut into the cxn fields, Quietly wavirg in the dark.
And gets his shotun.

INT. CORN FIELDS = NIGHT

O0ld Man Peridins wvalks into the cxxn fiaelds holding his .12 gaxge double
barreled stotgun. His dog is on a leash. They push thooxh the walls of
husiks. The grizzled old gas station attandent
hackles g0 up.

{
'
j
E

He holds up his shotgun.
His dog bolts intp the husks, BARKDG.



The baridng abruptly stops with a SOND of RIFPING FLESH and BONE.

OLD MAN PERKINS
Gh -shit.

The old man runs for it. He plurndars through the tall stalks of corn.
He runs right into the Alien...

The jackhamwer jaws crush his face, splattarirg trains all over the stalks
of carn. ‘

EXT. CORN FIELDS - NIGHT

™he husks.

EXT. 7-11 - NIGHT

The stark, txight flarexwtts inaide the big window with pEtsrs for Slwxpees
and Big Gulps. A lanaly ATTENDENT is a 7-11 wnifarm mans the countsr.

INT. TRUX - 7-11 - NIGHT

A Texra Farmar couple, MR AND MRS HANSEN, cut the agine.

MR HANSEN
Do you want anything from ingide, dear?
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MRS HANSEN
We need eggs.

MR HANSEN
Qkay dear.

Mr. Hansen leaves her in the tTuck. Mrs Hansen watches through the windshield
as ha husband walks up to the store. He sees the broken window of the place,
and he goes inside with slight apprehermion. Mrs. Hansen lights a cigarette

and twons an the radio. It softly plays a cuntry station. She looks up
through the vindshield to the window of the 7-11. She doasn't see her husbanrd.

MRS. HANSEN
Harry...?

She gets aut of the txuck.

EXT. 7-11 - NIGHT

Mrs. Hansen enters the stzxe, bathed in the eerie floumescmt glow.

INT. 7-11 - NIGHT

She walks tirough the glass door and she seas the eggs right awwy. The floor,
littared with fast food pacages and alien muck, is filled with knee-high
is

Alteneggs, all Soough the aigles. Behind the camtar nothing but bloody
ramins. She walks wide eyed xxound the roam.

MRS. HANSEN
Harry...? HARRY....?

Suddanly, The Attandent leaps up fram behind the camtar, his £ cantortad
and his eyes bleading.— His sicdn is clammy pale. He lcadas at har, his eyes
rolling @Wp in thair sockets, revealirg the whites.

ATTENUENT
Co00Chhhhhhhh Y Y VY Y YOEEEEGEG=———

His chest bulges, eruptiryy as a snakaliks, slimy Chest Burster explodes his

uniformand shoots straight for Mrs. Hansens throat. She screaamw beyand any
kind of horzor she has known, backing up as....

MR. HANSEN
LETS GET THE FUCX QUTA HERE, MARY!!!

They run thoough the aisles as three eggs pop Jpen and Face Huggers pop cut.

They scuttle like derargenl crabe the floor, whiplike tails snapping,
as the hushand and wife rush frum the store.
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EXT. 7-11 - NIGHT

They treak out the front doar, slamming it shut as the Face Huggers smash
against the glass. Mrs. Hansen screams uncantrollably as her tushand

hustles her acxoss the dark farmland parking lot towards their truck.

The Face Huggers, three in all, smash through the glass doar and came scuttling
acxoss the asphalt after them. The two pacple make it into the car.

INT. TRXX = 7-11 - NIGHT

They lock the doars. Mr. Hansan taons the key in the ignition and grabs his
shotgun fram the rack. He steps an the gas.

EXT. WHEEL - TRKX - NIGHT

A Face Higgur angulf the tire in its crab claws. The wheel runs it cver

two tons of truck squashing it. The Splurge of acid explokm the tire. The
raw wheel rim shoots off sparias as it sikids cver the asphalt.

(3

INT. TRUCX - NIGHT

‘A Face Hgger vaults over the hood and hits the windshiald. Mrs. Hansen
screars as har thusbhand SHIOTS it with a full blast of bt ttrough the
glass, blowing it off the car. They drive cut anto thes road.—

EXT. mm:m:m‘

The third Face Ryger luxtles past the gas puUps an its crab legs and uses
it's whiplash tail to propel itsalf at the recading ttuck. The tail
wraps aramd the burpar of the truck and it harls itself anto the roof.
The legs grip firmly as the tail SVASHES tmough the drivers window.
INT. TRUKX - NIGHT

Mr. Hanson gags as the tail wrzps around his neck, <cushing his throat.
Mrs. Hanson screams and grabs the shotgun. He tries to steer as the
Alien tail wraps tightsr. She pressas the shothun againgt the roof and FIRES
in a cloud of axmks and flame. The Face Huggar is blown from the roof.
EXT. BACK ROAD - NIGHT

The vehicle skids right left on the road btafore regainiy tractiaon and

%
,
4
1
E
3
;
1



EXT. TOWN HALL - NORTH STAR = NIGHT

Lights are an in the town hall.
There are a lot of cars parkad arourd it.

INT. TOWN HALL - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

A large gathering hall. All of the xawspmyple are there. Thay are seated
in metal chairs and thare is a tangible rage in the air.

Briggs, the bartandar tixnad leadar of the Tarra Farmars, is at the podium.

BRIGGS
This masting will caone to ordar.

A TERRA FARMER jumps to his feet.

TERRA FARVER #1
WHAT'S GOING QN DOWN THERE, WS

ImSallyMamlIrunth.
grocary strxre an Main Street.
Ganaral my electrical systam has
been gain' an and off.
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Momars around the roam. Mrs. (renshaw takes her seat. Briggs points to
GHARLIE HOWARD.

BRIGGS
Charlie.

CHARLIE HOWNARD
I think this is the basic situation.
When we signed on hare far this so-called
ammnity in space we was told that
we would have everychirg we need here,
in an atnasphere of safety. They ain't
axactly making gocd on that.

The pacple sitting in the ssats look and moowr ancxgst each othar. The tension
in the room seems to thicken. Thare are mumbled sxxxis of assant.—

The frunt doar is smashed ocpen.

Sam, Jam, and the Special Farcas soldiers. The man have takan off their
mmamtawmsm1mmmamu and thair astronaut gear is

Mary is clesning up the dishes. She lcdo thoough the window. The cattle

in thair pans are shuffling. The nother clcees the axtains and contirues

washirsy the dishes. She peei® in the ottmr roam to see Karen stretched out
and puts awvay the dishes



INT. HALLWAY - SMITH HOUSE - NIGHT

She walks down the hall to Marks roam. She opens the docor.

INT. MARKS ROQM - SMITH HOUSE - NIGHT

The Alien hovers height feet above the little boy, sucking his thumb under the
covers. Its armanxed anatony prasses against the model airplanes hanging
fran the cieling. It's snout tixng to face Mary as it shows its teeth. It
drools an the carpet. Mary scxeane har head off, maldng a dive for bed and

GWp little Mark as ths eature makas a lunge far her. She shoves
har panic-strickan way cut the doar and slamns it sihart.

Uichastar Repastar off the mantlepiece. She stands har ground lika a pioneer
wanan ard raises the rifle to har eye. The watizv cams <rashirg down the
stairs and 1ifts itsalf up. Mxys finger closes an e trigger. She SHDOTS it
bstween the eyes, sandirmy the Alien staggering bedesxds spawing acid from its
siaill. Mary PUMPS two mxxre rowxds into it's stomach far good mmasure. The Alien
lies dead in the hallway flcor.

Mary lowers the smidim rifle. She grabs har kdids clase to her. Karen locks
out thevwdndow. She sallows hard. '

KAREN
m-..

Thair eyes all tixn to the windoca.

EXT. SMITH HOUSE - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

The tall, skeletal slllmusttas of tan Aliens sSlcwly close in on the farmtouse.
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TOWN HALL - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

EXT
The town hall

ts, the only lit tuilding in the darkened town.

Thirgs seem

si
to be moving in the dark, but might be the shadows of txrees, or the shadow

of the swirgirg storefrnt sign on the Hardwvare store.

INT. TOWN HALL - NORTH STAR = NIGHT

The Special Forces team in the spacesuits with their hardare face off the

tough, hardersxd Tarra Farmars.

BRIGGS
Space manstars my ass.

SAM
Thare's lots of tham. Believe it.

BRIGGS
Well, spmaking for the rest, we dm't.

SAM
‘Halp us. We need all the help
W'm

place. Please help.

BRIGGS
Fuck you.

Sam loda out at the hard, harsh faces of the Terra Fammars. He hoists his
machine gun and gastirws with a space suitad amm for tte rest of the Green

Barets to follow him.

SAM
Let's get out of hare.

Jamnm Smith and the Spacial Forces tasm haads far the docr.
The door taxsts cpan.

Mr. and Mrs Hansen and they are sickly pale. The people in the roam rise to

thair feet, staring at them.
MR. HANSEN
Th-thares sane~---smaidnd of monstar
aut there.

Sam looks at Briggs. The Terra Farmars excharge glances.
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BRIGGS
What the hell have you gotten us
into, soldier boy?

INT. "JGHNS GUNS" - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

The doar to the amall store is unlocked. Strest lamps through the windows

glint off racis and racks of rifles, pistols, and shotguns. Thare is a
case full of baxas of ammo.

The frnt door opens and fifty o-rspepple stand in lang shadowed silhouette.

EXT. TOWN HALL - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

A bunch of Terra Fammrs SURGE an thair hig, copped down Harley Davidson

rear racis of their pickmps and sadaouamyys. Fifty Terra Faomrs and Soldiers
£111 the paricirmy lot. Jain Smith is in chaxge of handing cut rifles, pistols,
grenade lamchars and amo. Hand aftar hand grab therifles. Fingers slam
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BRIGGS
We're way ahead of - you, soldier boy.
INT. PHONE SWITCHHDARD - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

The SWITCHEDARD OFERATCOR, a tarrified black waman, is oparating the switchboard,
using headsets. She franticaly plugs the cards.

SUTTCHEDARD CFERATCR .
I'm not getting any answer cut at the
Ay capgrasd. The lines are dead.

Sam and Jan exchange glancas. They rush from the roam.

EXT. MAIN STREET - NORTH STAR - DAWN
The Terra Farmars are digging for a fight. Sam leads his Spacial Farces
are pariad.

SAM
Dad, they're not gettimg any answer
caut at the house. I'm goma taks

The uneasy young Scldier sees the arxiety in his fathars eyes. He clasps his
shoulder.
SAM
Gotta go.
Saaﬂ&mwmjmpmmmm.
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The vehicles pull cut of Main Street as the Twnsperple prepare for the
aming fight. ’

EXT. SMITH FARM - DAWN

The house and barn framed against the sunrise.
The Aliens have the house aaraadsd.

INT. LIVING ROOM - SMITH HOUSE - DAWN

Aliens are smashing ttoough the doars and vindows. Mom is shoving the table
and the bteciccase againgst the front doar. The window shattars as an Alien shoves
it's ammard face in, too large t© susezs ticoxgh the frame. Mary picks up the
Winchestar, cocks the handle, and SHDOTS the monstar in the face. It catapults
bacicards cut the window.

MARY
MARK YOU STAY DOWN!!!
KAREN!!! HELP ME WITH THIS!!!

The tarrified tasnagur helps har mothar shove a bhig chast of &rawmrs in front
of the window. ' They block it cver.—The SOUNDS of ALIENS SMASHING against

the side of the house. Mary hears sowthim ugstairs,
She haists the Uiuwstar and chacis the Ixeech. Four bullets left. She looks

The bococase spills over as An Alien beging padng toough the frunt door of
the house. It s(umezas its ammowd body ttoough the gap in the door.

Mary raisag the rifle to har face and puts a bullet thxough the Aliens eve.
That cesture falls, but anothar takas it's place, suemzirg through the door.
Mary grabs har two children and hauls them with har into the kitchen.

INT
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An Alien crashes it's claws thoough the kitchen window in a decimation of
glass and wood frame.

It shoves its snout thoough.
MARY

Ckay you ugly motharfucker,
suck an this.

Mary flicks the switch an the wall. GCCCGITFERRRRAGGRGRGRGRGTMYM! ! ! !
The eatire lases it's arm below the elbow.

Mary grabs her kids in har arms and tugs tham with her down the steps into the
bassmemit as the creatize Uwrashas in agay while the sink melts avay.

INT. BASEMENT - SMITH HOUSE - DAWN

Mary shoves her children with har down the staps into the bassmesit. Karen grabs
Mark and haddles against the sids of the wall.

Thare is a pitchfark an the wall. The bessnent door is knockad cpen.

Tixes Alians frared in the dim light of dmn. Mary grabs the pitchfark and
holds it with prongs cutaxds as the £irst Alien attacks.

Mary runs at it, Upalig it with the thres pronged pitchfark. She pins it
to the wall. Mmm backs off, releasiryy the hardle, as the creature struggles
against the pitchfark jammad in its gut.

SSSSSSSSSSSSSssssssssssss. The pitchfark £ awy, the prongs melted by acid.
Monis—indeep shit.:—The Alien agtroaches har with its claws axtanded.

Mon sees the chainsay on the Black and Deciaar banch. She grabs it up and PULLS
the ripaxd, REWING an the buzzsaw. Monholds out the chainsaw, the bits
Nirring in the Allans face as she Stands protectively in fgont of har children.
Mon sdngs the buzzsaw, camecting with the Alien right leg, severirg it from
its socclaet in spews of acid. It staggars back. Mom moves in for the kill,
xying te chalrmmw in the cestires armmnowd chast. The Alien staggers back
with the chainmmw in it's chast, than &rops dsad. Ruge shafts of marning light
st toogh the walls as the toards are Jaocdad avay and the stlhoustess of
more of the nonstars appasar.

Mary grabs Karen and Mark and luddles in the corner with them.
She hags three bullets, ae for each of tham, left in the Wirrhastar.
She XS it.



PAPAPAPAKAKAKAKAKAKAKAKAPPPPFFPOMWWIW! ! 1! The Aliens explode, twisting, dropping
on the ground as they are struck by a barrage of machine gun, shotgun, and
grenade FIRE.

Mary cpens her eves, uxxverirg the faces of her children. Silhouetted against
the rising sun are the shapes of eight Special Farces Soldiers, holding their
Stoking veapnry. Sam rushes over and pick her up and they all aemtrace in the
snashed basamnt roam in the light of daan.

MARY
Ch my God oh my Ged.

SAM
Are you okay, Ma?

MARY
Yes we're ckay.

JCHN

You sure you're all alright?
oh, bxother, five secxds latar

MARY
It's ovar. Tell me its over.

SAM
It isn't cvar, Ma.




For a full square block, the nondascript military track houses have been
twrned into cocaans. The walls and cielings have been smashed in, and the
tendrily, ironlike substance stretchas like countless tridges acxoss the
houses, in and cut the windows, and over the trees an the block. Blood and
Alien slime drips evexrywhere. There are literaly hundreds of cooxns.

All amnpty.
The yourng Special Forces commander agages his rifle.

SAM
Let's get back to twn. Fast.

Sam and the Soldiers jump back in the car and it spaads out of there.
As the vehicle recades in the distance, the CAMERA CRANES UP, high cver
a neardty axnfield, a mile cr more wide.

A wall of black, anmaxed Alians, hardreds of them, mve in an insectile,
nonstarous mass through the field of axns

They are headirg for the buildings of Narth Star in the distancas.

the ASP sit in the clean, clear daylight. Thaxe is rothing inthe parking
lot of the mini mall. The haxrdwze sttxe and the Burger King are closed.
In the middle of the strest, fifty Terra Farmaxrs and Soldiers stand behind
the majmshift barricadas. They check and Techexk thair rifles and shotguns.
They Ska cigarettas. —They. stare into the distance. Thare is nothirg to o
tut wait. The tangion is mrrifyirg.
Jamn Snith doasn't lock well. His sidn is clammy. Thare is an extzusion
undar his shirt glesve. He rubs it. Jan lights a cigaretts with a shaking
hand. He locd®s up.
In the distaxe on Main Stxeet, sowthing is caming. Smith raisas his rifle.
Than he lowaxs it. Sam, his family, and the Special Forces pull up in the
station vagon. They jump cut and get tahind the barricade.
JEHN
Thank God.

Y-you have to get to the t—wn hall.
Yoau'll b-be safer thare. .

Mary nods and hurries off with the kids.
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Sam spaaks quietly with his father.

JCHN
The rest...?

Sam gives him a small shake of his head.
SaM
We got real txouble. Thares at least a
hmndred more of them now.

JCHN
what t-time is it?

San 1ads at his watch. He looks at his father and chuckles, amcticnlessly.

SAM
High noon.

The suns are high.

INT. ASP - DAY

Six Tarra Farmars with rifles and shotguns are in poaition by the big glass
windows of ths =mpermarket. They lock cut an the anpty paxidng lot.

A antiugmtt of Terra Farrmrs amie cigmrettas narvaualy artaids the buillding.
They hold sthotue, rifles, pistnls, and seni-asttamtic weapens. There is
a small of tham, and they keep a sharp lcoout. Thexe is planty of sweat.

§

A hundred wvaomn and children huddle in the dimly 1it room. Mothers and sisters
lhug—thair brothars and infants., Nobrxdy says anything. They just wait. Sane

weep. RISTLE of QOTHING is all that is heard. A QOX TIGS an the wall.

Mary sits with Raren and Mark, quietly eyaing the frightamd, stzong faces
of the Narth Star waomn and children. She msnages a smile to ane of them.

She hag har arma aramnd her children and she kisses thenm.

EXT. IDAHD STREET - NORTH STAR = DAY
Bnpty.
A scda can rolls.
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EXT. NEERASKA STREET - NORTH STAR - DAY

Desolate.

A pigean.

EXT. WOOLWORTHS - NORTH STAR - DAY

CQlased.

EXT. MAIN STREET BARRICADE :.DAY

Sam polishes his machine gun. He squints down the street. He stands and
gestures for his men to arm up.

SAM
Heads up.

They all lift thair weapmns and get into poaition.

JHN
Holy mother of God.

It is liks a black cloud an the hxxxizmn.

EXT. MAIN STREET - DAY

Fran bahind the sandhage and fizniture, the Special Forces and the Terra Farmers
OPENFIRELnabli&i:ghmofMlm,malﬂlmm The
than with a tarrifying, eciing, ALIEN ROAR. The clouds of
into tham, paxhing holes and takirg plecas off tham in sgrays and
acid that ts, sidevalks and strrefrar™s. The first
flank of creatures d&rops but there is anothar right behind, and arother, and

I
¢
5
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Thay are still caming.

EXT. MAIN STREET - NORTH STAR - DAY
Against the small town Americana of the Woolwarths and the McDanalds, rush

a scarifying sea of Aliens, scuttling, staggerimg, crawling down the street
an the tright, sumy day. There is no end of tham.

EXT. BARRICADE - MAIN STREET - NORTH STAR - DAY

The Special Farces stare at each othar alarm. The Tarra Farmars franticaly
reload. Sam squeezas off round aftar round, as does his father, but the
masairg wall of Aliens is almost an top of them.

Sam sets the big bax of dynamits in the middle of the barricade. He grabs
his men.

SAM
FALL BACK!!! FOLLON ME!!!

Still SHIOTING hurdreds of rounds at the beasts, the man back out
fortifications and retreat down the street. A dozen of the Aliens go
Clantmriy into the barricads, thair claws cutstzetched for the men a

yards avay. Sam levels off a machine gun BLAST UTto the box of dynamite in the

They don't sse the two Alians rise up tehind tham. The first set of jaws
part and the jackhammr javs punch clean thwaxgh the Farmars torsos, loxxiking
their spines through their chasts.
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"Smoke hangs in the air on the windless day. Soldiers and Aliens are
silhouettas. Sam hears sanething above him, already FIRING into the air as

the Alien leaps frum the roof for him. The first ane is dead befare it hits
the grourd, but the seaxd lands an its feet and strikes Sam with it's tail.
He is thrown twenty yards and his gun goes flying.

It skittles down the asphalt.

The Alien tounds for him. Sam rolls under a parked car. The Ald
far him under the car, it's jaddamer jaws punching inches from his
The creature rolls the car off him. Sam scrambles to whare his machine gun
liegs. He grabs it up. The Alien grabs him. Sam jams the muzzle of *

in the beasts armowred chest and BLOWS its guts aut its back in an acid shower.

3
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In the wreathes of smks, Sam hxries off down the street.

EXT. MIXONALDS - NORTH STAR = DAY

The golden arches in the grim light of day. Alians lurch araund the brightly
colared pre=fab tuilding, their snouts rotating Llike tank turrets, ssarching
for prey.

They bare thair teeth at the sound of the moEXTyYClas.

The TWO BIKER TERRA FARMERS ROAR thair choppars ttoough the paridng lot.
They have thair rifles and pist™ils at ready. The first Alien in the middle of
the lot. Bumar Farmar #1 c&rops down to third and picks up speed, drawing cut
his

BIG HAL, ane of the Grean Barets, is a massively built man who hefts a luge
roniry machine gun with a belt feed and a rotatirg drum muzzle. He holds the
belts slung over his shouldar and wrappad around his biceps.
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tons to see three more Aliens stalkirg through the aisles by the big glass
the parking lot.

his Browning. The cartradge belts looped over his shoulder
the drum of his machine qun SPITS bullets at the three Aliens.
windows cristalize and collapse as the three Aliens are blown clean
back through them. The flying acid hits the cash registers
dxn. The Special Farces man doesn't see the fourth Alien

pil The Special Forces man whirls.
is caght by the throat by the Alien who 1ifts him off his feet. Big Hal
1ls t knife and stahs the mnstar in the face. The
spray of acid hits him in the face, bwxning his skin off, his features falling
off his slaill like wet rags. They btoth fall dead.

:
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and tears. THE CAMERA TRAOGS past the faces as thsy react to the MUFFLED

EXT. TOWN HALL - NORTH STAR = DAY

The humEns have bean driven back. Sam, Jadn, The Terra Farmars and the Special
Forces cane rumniry from the differant strests. They taks poaition in front
ardon the sides of the Toun Hall building.—They hastily ralcad thair weapms,
slamirg in—fresh clipe and stoving cartradges and shells into the treeches.
Samn ttoows a sweaty glance to Jamn.

SAM
I think this is it.

JHN
Ch laxd, I pray we can hold them off.
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Up Main Stxeet caones the Alien harde.

SAM
They have a differant idea, but fuck 'em.

Briggs runs away frum the fartification by the Town Hall. He is SPRAYING FIRE
fram his Carbine.

SAM
BRIGGS!!!

The Bartander makas it to the cab of a huge eightean wheeler truck sittirg
can the stzeet. He has a two grenadas in his jacket. He bites out the pin
of ane of tham and heaves it at the axushirg Aliens. An aarth-

gtree
the bxnt away rimm of it's wheels, sSourim sparies. Oe Alien is
splattared as it leaps against the frunt of the thuck. It shatwars the
wvindshiald and glass and acid fly inxide.

The tractcr traller cab lurches sideways, taking &wn a few mxxre of the final
tventy cceatuizes. Fiftpan others scraeam in inssctile, skaletal rage and
stagger aftar the recading truck. .

Thare is a gas station...
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Briggs is spitting up blood. His eyes hardly focus as he steers with ane

hand, the raw, melted stump of his right arm resting against the seat.
ves the big truck straight at the Knox gas station.

The
mmmmmgmmmmmmofsmwm
and Regular. It piles into the office, disintigrating the windows, and

Briggs is dousad in a splashing rain of gasoling that soaks the tTuck and
;! He rwachas anto the seat
bitas the pinrout as the naarest

The grenads axplodas. The gas station is enguled in a fireball half a block
wide as the purps and the office and the truck go up. Amid the tatling,
hillowing clouds of crange fire, the immctile, skasletal allhousttes of
the Lxintsrated Aliens toast and crisp, thair SCREAMS filling the air.

EXT. TOWN HALL - NCRTH STAR - DAY

Smﬁmmmmrmmmaumamnns
an the last three Aliens mguyg the Town Hall.

The SHOTS are sixxt.
The Aliene lie dead.

The tun 1S in a shambles. Smke and fires hillow from twenty differant

placaes. Bodies both luman and Alien are everyuhere. The town has been
flattanad.

Jan Smith stares cut and starts to cxy.
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JCHN
It's all gne.

Sam ejects the ampty, smaking clip from his weapon.

SAM
We're still alive.

JEN
Net all of us...Not all of us...

The father walks off, hunched, troken, sobhing quietly, down

of what was ance Main Street. Sam watches him go. He turns away, a hardness
in his eyes. The Terra Famers throw cpen the doars to the town .

The wanan and children slowly cam cut. The Farmrs hug their families.
Their families Mug them back. Mary, Karen, ad Jam Jr. walk out into the cpen
air. Sam walls over and wearily puts his arms around them.

WE FULL BAXX to reveal: North Star, Small Town U.S.A in space, now gaone.

DISSCLVE TO:

INT. RADIO ROOM - TOWN HALL - NORTH STAR - DAY

The sattilite dish is cut dack. The family huddles. Jamn Smith is speaking into
the miccopizne of a huge radio tranamittar.

JON

This is Mayday.

Sam sits down by his fathar.
JOHN

T™his is Mayday.

SAM
Nothing.
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JOHN
The twenty fourth midline is
a well traveled shipping route.
They'll be freighters aor military
Tansgxxrt ships an it pretty
frequently. We'll get somxme soan.

They sit by the radio.

Suddenly...

RADIO V.O.
EBBzzZzzzZzz222Zttt. We read you.
RepastBBEBZ2222222z2zzzt. We read
you Sulaco space station. This is

the U.S. Ammy frigats Qmaha.
Cone back

They all cheer. Jan gets an the miczopione.

Jahn grins.

station and aur life support sSystam



John starnds up and faces the cxowd.

JOHN
The bast thing for all of us
do now 1s to just sit tight.
We have cne sihurttle and a jet

Lots of sicddeds. Lots of victmms. Lots of sxgical equipnant and intraverous

equiparitatl over the place. The few DOCIGRS and NURSES seenm woefully inadequete.
Anid the axygan tants and the paricxidis sheets over the bodies, splattared with

blood, thare aze the swvivers. Thare have been mEny wounded.

TRAGCOG SHOT with Sam, Jaon, Karun and the little boy Jahn Jr. as they walk
past the sicddeds to whare Mary lies, har relatively minar leg injury seemingly
healing well. She omnages a snile to them.

SAM
How ya &oin', Ma?

Snilirng tansmly, Mary grips her sons hand. Jahn touches his wifes face.
MARY

We're all alive. I'm doirg
fine. Just fine.

JOHN
I've sant cut a3 Mayday. The
ship should be here in two days.
All w8 have to do is sit tight.



And the small chair.

SAM
That'll be alright?

MARY
That'll be fine.

JOHN
We'll be home.

MARY
I'll be hare.

The Smith fanily walk cut the doar. Mary shuts her eyes and goes to sleep,
with a real, sad sigh.

EXT. SHUTTLE SIIO - NORTH STAR - DAY

Late in the day.

The hi-tach barn and hesvily rainfarcad sil1o sitting in the middle of the
wheat fields. Thirty cars, station wagons, and pidap trucks are parked
in the area. Fifty paople mill around as new cars pull up. Families are

anracity, hagging, and ssylrg tenporary farewells and the wamen and children
are baing loaded abpard the shuttle.

INT. SHUTTLE SIIO = NCRTH STAR - DAY

A large, missle shapad U.S. Aony rocketship jet fins sits gmwight in the silo
charbar.  The inside of the Sil0 is charred and blackened frum mimercus
lamchings. The Terra Farmers g their wives and kids and help them through
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the door to the big spacacraft.

INT. SHUTTLEIRAFT - DAY

Canfartable and roamy, with cushicned seats and windows. The Terra Farmer
wives buckle their children and themselves into the seats. They all look
tired and relieves to be off the space station.

INT. SHUTTLE SIIO - NORTH STAR - DAY

The shuttle an a huge hydraulic systsm lowers undar the ground. It slowly

Out a part in the side, balow the dome, SHOUTS the shuttlecraft.
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Jahn slaps his leg.

Jaohn rubs his eyes. He scratches his arm. He scratches it again. There seems
a extTrusicon under his shirt.

Jahn skin is tonig rapidly clamy and grey.

JCHN
Missed.

SAM
Dad, you alright?
JCHN
Yes, yes I'm...fine.
SAM
You sure?
KAREN
Dad?
: SAM
What's wraong with your arm?
JHN
I had a shot.
SAM

Yestaxrday in Sector "C".
Dr. Rard gave it to you.
What kdnd of shot?

JHN JR.
Dackly, what's wxaong?

Sam loaks at his father.

Jahn doesn't lock well.

The fathar manages a snlle for everytxxly. He ruffles the little boys hair
but there is warry in his eyes. San desn't take his eyes off his old man.

JCHN
It's bean a lang day.

Karen gets up.

The teenaged girl gets up and goes out the back doar.

KAREN

I'm going to go say gaxitwe to
Bessie.

JOHN
Gaay.
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SMITH HOUSE - DUSK

Karen crusses the yard in the fading ambers of daylight.

EXT.

BARN - SMITH FARM - DUSK

INT.
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The barn. The pans. The famruse. The SOUND of A MBQUITO. But a bigger,
maaner type. It ectoas esrily around the barn.

T™Te acid sizzies tizuaxgh the bottom of the bucdast. Karen looks
cow tuans it's head towards har. It cpans it's mouth and a

plledriver, fanged, jaddamer javs snap at the girls chest. She falls
back as the animal emits an Alian, insactile groo.
of it's ribbed cage as it's spine jarks and splits in showars of blood ard
acid. It rears up on Six legs, mvirg towards

:
g
:

slams closed to door to the barn. The Alien Cow hurls itself against the
doar againand again.



EXT. SMITH FARM - DUSK

Karen runs screaming across the field as Sam runs cut of the house with
Jahn Jr.. He grabs his sistar. The Alien Cow battering rams the door,
smashing through it in a shower of tmards.

Sam, Karen, and Mark. Sam heaves his siblings into the pidap truck.
He turns the the engine and steps on the gas, ripping out of the driveway
anto the main road with the Alien Cow charging aftar it.

INT. PICKUP TRIXX - DUSK

It gallops aczxoss the field towvards

Pealiry cut of the farm, losing the Alien Cow...

Sam steers, speeding down the road. Karen is sobhing Nystaricaly,

SAM
Calm down.

KAREN
Whare's Daddy?

SAM
He's rot Daddy amyuxre.

KAREN
Ch my God.

JEN JR.
What are we going to d©?

]

- as the two suns drops below the Morizan



EXT. ALIEN MOSQUITO - NIGHT

The insect is refarming as it flies, becomirg half Alien, half Mosuito. It's
stinger is like a hacksaw, it's aomured, shingled body with is plated wirgs
resarbling a miniaturized F-14 jet fighter.

It spots a Rooster down below an a fence.

EXT. FENCE - NORTH STAR = NIGHT

The Roostar doesn't see the Alien Mosruito until the piledriver stinger in
plunged Boagh its feathars. The Alien Momjuito latches it's armoured hooks
into the poar bhird, suckirmg out a 1ot of it's blood,than yankdrg cut it's
dripping stirger and flying off.

The Rxmtar shivers, arupts. Feathers baccme scales. It's beak becames a
fanged trap as it staggurs off the fence. The Alien Rrstar tries to fly,
but it resemnbles mre a Puaradactyl now ard it is too hesvy and' anatomicly
adavard. .

It crashlands into a body of water. smmt; stnqgu.ng it siowly
sinks below the surface.

mmmmmwau@mmmm-mm.

It raads, "North Star Ressvoir. No swimmirg.”

INT. TOMN HALL INFIRMARY - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

A large pitcher is filled with watar frum the faucet.

The NURSE haists the pitchers and mves tioaxgh the medical area. The CAMERA
MOVES with har as she powrs a glass for this patiant and that, in the differant
beds, handing a glass of watsr to...Mary Smith, who waarily shakes her head.

he NuIse moves an, pAaxiry) glasses of watar to nsarly all the rest of the

thirsty, parspirirg Tarza Farumrs who f£ill the area. Othar Muaxrsaes are pouring
cthar pitchars of fresh, clean watar.

EXT. ALIEN MOSQUTTO - NIGHT

Tearing ttoough the night skies at Mach 10. Moxre cows far balow in arnother farm
in a pen. The half insact, half Alien adjusts its armrwd wings and plunges...

EXT. PICQUP TRUCK - NIGHT

Sam has the pedal to the metal. He pulls an the headlights button. His
trothar and sistar huddle in the hacksaat as they plow ttoough the night
far the dying fires of Narth Star in the distance.
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Then in the headlights...

EXT. MAIN ROAD - NORTH STAR = NIGHT

THREE ALIEN CATTLE. Blocking the road. Six legged monstxasities with double
sets of mettalicy jackhammer jaws ripping through their snouts and armoured,

triple jointed legs tmn aut of their hooves and sides. The skin and muscle

of their old flesh hargs in blood-slimed rags, like hirth dehris.

The tiree Alian Cattle see the awushing pidap and low and moo in éerily

unearthly sound. They gallop straight far the truck, their jaws chopping
and pnchirg the air, trailing saliva.

INT. PIGQP - NIGHT

Sam levels his rifle cut the drivers window. He triggexrs the rocket laurncher.
Explaaions of sparie@ and white fire as the laumncher releases its missle at
the Alien Cattle gallcoping for the touck.

EXT. MAIN ROAD - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

The rockast speeds £rom the pidap. It hits the first cestice between the
eyes. THINDEROUS EXPLOSION as the animal buxrst into flame and stoasrs of
acid blood. Silloustuad in the napalm fire, they stonp and pourd the ground
with thair hooves, their ALIEN QRIES totally chilling.

ROAR of the PICUP ENGINE. Sam drives his txuck right into the baasts.

They egplcds an impact in masty, amaowd shoaary of daitwis. The beslimed
ttuck huxtles off down the road.

INT. PIGQP - NIGHT

Sam stares straight ahsad ttaough the wirdshield as he jans the gas and
speads the picdap into the Narth Star city limits,

EXT. NORTH STAR - NIGHT

The sroulderiryg ruins of Smalltown, U.S.A. in space.
Than the eglasions start...

The grourd bagins to aerupt in ripping eploaicwe that sear the skin off the

strests. Thogh this drives the small, cuthanned pidamp truck. The McDanalds
a minor mustooon cloud. The Woolwarth starts to sink beneath
an acxxdion. The ASP caves in, being sucked belcw
sidn o as a stxange and unholy glow begins to shine fruom
bowels of the space staion in the cacds in the streets.

|
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INT. PICGUP = NIGHT

Sam sidds the pidap tTudk araund and SCREECHES thoaxgh the qualdryg street
foar her. The hardare strxe ttoples in a pile of tridas whare the truck was
secxds bafare.

INT. PICQUP - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

Mom nuns up to the ttuck. Har children hug her and help har in. Her face
is frozen in a silent, speachless scream, her eyes wide.

SAM
Mom what is it?

She can't mouth the wards to dascribe what she has seen. Sam shakas her.
They are all lit by the glow of the fires.

Then a shadow falls over tham. They slowly taxn their haads.
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It £ills an entire block.

EXT. MAIN STREET - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

Fifty thumans have been twmned into an Alien Thing. They have fused together
into acne...thing. It is a two story, moving, muoderous mass of armour and

flesh, eyehalls, and tounges, screaning mouths and jackhamwmer jaws in a huge,
anaexphous blob of arms, legs, talans, hooks, snouts, and teeth. There are
the teeth...

The Alien Human Thing is advancirg down the block.

INT. PIGQUP - NORTH STAR = NIGHT

Sam doasn't registar any eotion.

SAM
Puck this.

He stamps an the gas.

" EXT. MAIN STREET - NORTH STAR - NIGHT

The tTuck speeds out of the Narth Star city limits as the town &rops below
the ground into the depths of the space station.

The ruadaign reading "Narth Star. Pop. 251." sinks beneath the ground.

INT. PICKUP - MAIN ROAD - NIGHT

The Smith family huddles in the ttuck as it thurdars across the farmlands.
Sam hhgs his mothar, who is weeping.

MARY
YOUR FATHER?!!!

Sam lcoks at har and slowly shalkms his head, hogirg her tightar. ROARING
fills the air, SOUNDS of SPLITTING STEEL and TCRIURED METALWORK.



EXT. FARMANDS - NIGHT

The little truck jounces through a startling landscape...The skin is peeling off
Narth Star. The farmlarnds and hills are burning awady, revealirg the metal
andaskeleton of the space statian that lies beneath, charred and blackened

dering skin of the farmlands. The small piclkup speeds acxoss
a road that sizzling off the Muge steel girdar stxucture of the Sulaco staticn.
Below the beams can be seen the full fifty strxies of the space station, d&opping
avay into hellish infinity. The whole frame work is shaking and shifting,
the beams rippirg locse and &roppirg miles down into the bowels of the ship.
Great fires burn fifty strries down. Baoiling, billowing clouds of fire and cdebr:is
bottaon of the space station.
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EXT. BEAM
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military instaliiations, hastirg and water units, and offices below. The
is shaldng violently back and farth as the beams are becxming dislodged.
ttols treacharoumly acxoss it, skidding sideways. Beams and sections

farmlands eandoskeletal structure are dropping off into the abyss.
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. PICUP - BEAM - FARMANDS - NIGHT

Sam feels the truck begin to &rop as the beam tmlow the wheels tears free.
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INT. PIGUP - NIGHT
Sam grits his teeth and floars the gas pedal. His family screams.

EXT. STEEL SUPPORT STRUCIURE - FARMLANDS - NIGHT

The truck just barely gains traction an the swayirg supgxxt structure.
It roarg off acruss it.

A half mile awvay...
The stuttle silo, sh.iftingardswayug The spacecraft is cast in the
bodling glow of the fiery hell. Sam and his family race the pidap acruss

an arectnr set nighthmare of space staticn stael machamid stuctuiral beanms.
The farmlands have now artiraly buant off and thare is nothirmy but the

rapidly collapming space station.
The truck makes it to a three hundred yards avay frum the silo.
Then it stops.

INT. PICGQUP = STEEL SUPPORT STRUCTURE - NIGHT

mmﬂwﬁmhmmm,'wﬂuumﬁnmgaq

anto the next section of girder. They tTy not to loak at the fifty stoxy
d&rop intn staccatto eplogians and wpaoglm datxis, Suddanly, the girder
they ware an pulls free, dumiryg the piclap into oblivian as it topples
lccse. In the luge shake, Mark slips off the beam. He falls. Sam grabs his
hand just in time, but he is pulled off toco. Hangimg cn with ane hand to the

:
;s

shiveriryy, sssyirg girdar, he clirmge to his trothar with his
: 8

91



They grab his arm and heave him back anto the beam, all of them bathed in
the red fuscia light and the skin peeling heat.

The four sole swrvivars of the space station Sulaco walk the final feet
to the silo. They are at the door to the silo and spaceship.

Jahn Smith steps cut fram behind the silo.

Marys and Karens eyes pop out of thair heads and his fifteen foot half man,
half Alien apparitdian, but they anly stare. Sam faces him, gazirng up at the
mutation that blocks thair way into the silo. Jdm rears high abowe them, his
faur armared arms reachirg for them, his jacddhamer jaws punching in and
aut of the ragged wourd that was his human mouth. His eyes alaone ramain
fully hman. They swell with amtion, then they tuzn muxrderaus and Alien,
then the emoticn returns as his human nature fights his Alien nature.

Sam stards in front of his rother, sistar, and mother. He shalae his head at
Jan.

SAM
DDDODAAAAAAADDIDOD! ! ! !
LET US BY!!! WE'LL DIIIEEEE!!!

Jan Smith, the hair an his doned farehead simgimg off, regards them.

QITRRRREEEEEEEEEEEAAAAAAAAAIIGAQAAAQK! ! ! !!  An aaxr-splitting sound of tortured
stesl.—Thes silo shaars of f fran it's foudatian, dropping a thirty feet.

It hangs susoxxisd, the spacaship restirsy recariomly altove the bottom of
the space statian, all fire and explosians. The lamching pad has been
cushad, and the shauttlecraft o lager has its escape hatch. The Smith
fanily carnot reach it row.

NNNNNNN I 0! !
It is thirty feet fram tham, below.
A human tear spills from Jomn Smiths eye. He reaches cut and picks up Sam
with ae hand. He 1ifts him off his fest. With the full extension of his

human Alien anatony, Jaohn reachas acxoss the cpen eganse between the suppors
structize and the silo, and sets Sam down by the spacecraft,
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A sudden violent shuddar in the space station. The silo slips again as the
station exiskeleton is violently rocked. Jahn Smith is separated fram

his fanily, stuck an the steel supportsection. Sam, Mary, Karen, and Mark
gives him an awtian wracked final wave, then desparatly clamwber into the silc.

INT. SIIO = NIGHT
The spacaship.
Sam helps his family into the craft as the seams split in the silo.

INT. SHUTTLECRAFT - NIGHT

They all bucdde into the seats. Sam gwiftly, sidllfully mans the contzols.
The MUFFLED SOUNDS of the EXPLLDING SPACE STATION cutuide the ship. He locks
at his mothar, sistar, and txother.

SAM
This an of a bitch came off the
lamching pad. I'm goma have to fly
it tdoough the dame. Hang on because
this is going to be rough.

He throcwe same switches. The dashimard lights up. He flids samne overhead
toggles. The ENGINE tegins to ROAR. They are flung back in their seats as
' the spacaeship swcges farwards.,

INT. SULACD SPACE STATION - NIGHT

The spacaship lifts off out of the 3ilo in an explcaion of jetfire, steering
throgh the falling beams and girdars. It heaves upards at thoees hundred MPH
far the ten mile wide, five mile high clear dome that covers Noxrth Star.

The ship treaks tthoough it in a moawmamtal shacoerig of glass as the wihole
dome cristalizes.
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INT. SHUTTLELCRAFY

They are tarribly jolted as the spaceship hits the glass.

EXT. SULACD SPACE STATION - SPACE

The small shuttlecraft EXFLDES through the dame in a spactacular cambustion
of glass.

It soars aut into the stars.

INT. SULACOD SPACE STATION = NIGHT
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ant hole
space. Jamn Snith hangs anto the stsel supp
j the
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He locks cut acxoss the bwaning ruins of the endksialeton and he sees

The Alien Thing, the mass of £ifty pacple, isnow meshadwith Alien Cattle
and Alien Horses and many kinds of Alien Animals. —Ard more...It is melding
to the stsel btesams and girdars of the space Statian, all becoming ane, livirg,
~moving, absxting Alien.

Jamn Smith feels himself pulled, and he oows he will becane part of it, too.

EXT. SHUTTLECRAFT - SPACE

The snall escape cxaft blasts into the starscape in a sy buxst of turto jet.
Bahind it the Sulaco space staticn falls zurther and further back.

But songdhing is happentirg....

The space station is reformirg, aetal and Alien and haman flesh
Taosthedlg into a living icmcharaid blob

as it's bamme and girdirs burst ticogh the sides of the space
gigantic wmTticales of stesel and slimy black armour and
floats in space...

The spaceship rocdwts tans of miles into the stars. Soon it is a pimpoint
speck of light,

INT. SHUTTLELRAFY - SPACE

The Smith family stand by the hypersleep chambers. Sam helps his little
brother Mark into his freezar.
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SAM
When you wake up we'll be there,
little buddy.

MARK
See you.

Sam closes the freezer windshield. He stands next to his mother and sister
as they climb into their chambers.

He kisses his mothar. He pushes closad thair hyparsleep chamnbmr windshields.
She sSniles at him. Her freezer wirtkbw closes. Sam walks cver to the controls
of the ship. He lights a<igaretts and puxims a few buttons, flippirg a

few ttggles. He starts the tape recxrder and puts the microphaone to his lips.
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Sam puts doun the mike. is dark and
quiet. Starlight glints faintly off the the banks of caomputar ansols and
ovarhead electzonic gridurk. Stubhing his cigaretts, he retuxns to his
freezer—ard clinbs down into it. He shuts his eyes and presses the button.
The windshield slowly clcsaes with a quiet HUM.

In the daricmass, sansthing moves.
In the silence, everything is movirg.



The caomutar ansols are treathing. They begin to bleed black muck. The
grids and beams of the roof start to bend and C(REAK fleshily. They reform
into armoured scales. The floor puckers and twrns into bigmechanical mouths.
The jet fighter is bacomirg alive, and begins to snarl.

INT. SAMS FREEZER - SHUTTLELRAFT

Sam opens his eyes. He hears samething. He sees through the tinted glass
sanething moving and mechanicly choning in the darkaned roof overhead.
SPLAT. SPLAT. SPLAT. Mecharoid, bloody muck drips an the glass. The blood
beginstowalklike a hundred tiny spiders. Sam screams and pushes the
buttns to open his hypersleep chanber. The pads of his seat begin to move
and the metal sides of the fremzer begin to move, closing over him.

SLOWN MOTION: Screamirmg his lungs cut, and using all his strength, Sam smashes
upper hody ttooxgh the glass wirdshigld in an exuyption of glass, BDreaking cut.

INT. SHUTTLELRAFT

Sanlandsmtmfl mmunmcpqmm,mm

gnbh.mwaammcla. m mmmmcutam
electrical flaghes illuminate the unimaginahle horror of the shuttlecraft
in bluish, crackirzy bolts of tesla il lightnirg.

;%

Sam swings his fists, smashing the glass wirndshield of the Nhypmrsleep
He hauls his mothar, his aistar, and his trothar cut of the fremzers as the
hyparsleep chauwmrs turn into sharp, glmuaJ.jmmatits
hunan rey. He pulls them cut an the floar

e of the hyparslieep vaults snaps like a bsar trap an his right arm, severing
the synthwtic limb at the elbow. Sam falls back, holding the txokan hydraulics
and pruamatic tubhing of his artificial stump.

Karen is sresdsiy and screaning. Maricss eyes are wids with tarrar. Mary alone
keeps her head.

SAM
GET IN THE SPACESUITS! WE'RE
GETTING QUT OF HERE!

Mary pulls har children towards the rack with the hargirny spacesuits. The
walls arupt liks festarirg armour, explosions of bladdsh much splattaring
them all. The canputar banks treath and band. Sam grabs a rifle off the
wall. He aims it at the camputar command centar an the wall and fires
a grenade into it. The caputar consols axplade in showers of sparks and
bigmchanical detris. The shuttlecraft scream and shivers. It's been
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Mary helps her children into the suits, sewvirg the helmets on them.
Their faces are white with terzar through the helmet visors. Sam rushes to
the spacasuits and starts to put his on.

The beams and girders on the cileling are pulling free like an Alien ribcage.
The ship is refarming like the lining of a stomach. Sam and his family are al:
in their spacesuits now. They all loak though the windshield.

Through it, they see the space station. Like an anarrpious blob of tentacles
and huge armoured mouths made of metal and flesh, fully ten miles wide,
it is gettiryg clcser.

EXT. SULAXD SPACE STATION/SHUTTLELRAFT - SPACE

The space station cpans 1like a famtasticly huge mouth. It is suckdng the
shuttlecraft back ttwards it, txying to reclaim part of its self.

INT. SHUTTLELRAFT

Sam seas the space station growirg claser ttoough the windshield. He hugs
his fanily to him with ae arm and ane amms the shotun grenade lamcher with
the othar, HLASTING piecas off the hicmchanical shauttlecraft as he moves
them ttwards the hatch. Sam puciws a saries of buttons. Sam gstares straight
ahsad through the windshield. He sees the five mile wide gapirmg maw of the
unimaginahle space monstar straight ahead as their ship is suciad towards it.
He throws ane switch.

me——— —— —— o —————————. -

The &ars open.
Faur legs extand armad with full size muclear missles.

Sam hits a few more switches.
The space station filis thes windshield.

Sam hits the last switch.



The spacehatch explodes cpen. The inside of the space shuttle becomes a
vacam and a huge windstram rips through the ship. Sam and his family in
their spacesuits are jettisned fram the shuttle in a harricane farce windstorm,
taking pieces of the shuttlecrafts biamxchanical Lmards with it.

EXT. SPACE

Holding anto each other, the four spamauited figures spin and summersault
taough space as the shuttlecxraft rockets off straight for the space station.

EXT. SHUTTLELRAFT/SULACD SPACE STATION = SPACE

The shuttle fires it's four nuclear missles into the mouthofthe space
station. The tiny ship follows its sTumalkdirg missles into the mouth.

Thare is daylight in space.

EXT. SPACE

The four spacemuited figuas see the boiling, biuatnqmclo.ﬂmspace
The space station sears toO scream as it is agulfed in the agpandiry, white hot
anflageration. Sam, Mary, Karen, and Mark are spun miles and miles into
space in the shiciowave. They feel the heat,

Sam has his eyes shut, ogecting Uslmradon. Then the rumble fades and he cpens
his eyes. Thair spacEsuits are charred, but the ruclear explosicn has passed
and thare is nothing but black enptiness and stars.

Fox spaceasuited figures float in the middle rwaches of space.

They float.

Tha sy a9 the whilte star Lmignia of the U.S. Army rescus ship.
A WG s .. ly t© him, Goniuyg thalr alnwtad haads toO see it. The rescue
ship izns an a spotlight and shines it. They are caxght in the beam.

™he four space suits hang, flastiryy, as the rescue ship starts for them.,

FADE QUT.
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