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AUTHOR'S NOTE

Several years ago during the height of the trcop
build-up in Vietinam a company of paratroopers frcm the
1018t Airbcrne LCivision (Screeming Fagles) was lined up
at the 3en Francisco International Airport waltiang to
embark cn tneir great acdventure. Something had gone
wrong with the plane and while it wes being fixed the .
peratroopers stood rigid for hours in the hot sun. Towards
the end of tais two local war protestors decided they
would pess out pamphlets to the boys and see if they
could encourage anycne to change-their minds, They moved
cowl. the rows ol soldiers offering peace, love ard pagers.
Nobody showed any sign of .interest. As they reached

. the end of the line a young paratroorer from Texas

emiled - The hippie stopped and smiled back, at which
point the Texan took off his steel helmst and basced
tne long-naired youth over the head cesusing & dull
moetallic cleng. Kis comrade dragzed btim awey screaming .
injustice and trutality. A ssrgesant estepped out and
yelled, "Which one-of you bvastards nlt this boys" To
which the eantire company yelled "I did ~- sir." This
etunning stow of eaprit de corps did rot impress the
injured hipple who =aid, "Animals, just a bunch s
animals.,"” His friend looked at them in ewe and replied,
®*Just think what they'lli be like when they come back."
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FADE IN:
FUOLL SHCT MEMO
PULL IN on an Army memorandum printad on Central Intelligzeon-.
Agency paper - in the center of the 3BLACK FRAME. PULL Il

SLCWLY es NARRATOR reads memo, which is stemped "Restri
Class IV" in bold red. )
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_ NARRATOR (c.s.)

ttention Cclonel Brick Ccnmmander -
C.I.A. II Corps = Pleiku - Kontum Province -
South Vietnam - Or September 16 a report
Wwas completed regerding unorthodox end
ambiguous prccedures empleyed by Specia
Forces Units opersting aleng the Canuodlan
border of II Corps. Specificsalliy important
gre incidents involving toe A detachment
at Nu Mung Dung which are of a most bizarre
nature - concluding tha: commuciaticn with
the detachment has been erratic at best -
advise following actions oe taken and
information obtainec - -

-

CAMERA PULLS IN communicue until only the words "Nu Mung Dur
FILL SCREEN SCREE} VOICE FADES as we

DISSOLVE TC:

FULL. SHOT MUDDY SWALP X EARLY DAWN

It i3 very early in the dawn - blue light filters throusg:
the jungle and across a foul swamp. A vague mist clingsa
the tr=es. The SCUND of crickets and jungle snimsis *=
undisturbed. TILT DOWN into tepid water. Suddenly tut au
ly a heimet emerges - the water pours off REVEALING.a cet
beady eyes just above the water. Printed on the =elmet,
clearly visidle irn thte dim light, are the words "Cock Riais:
written in a psychedelic hand. The htead emerges REVEALING
that the toughk looking SCLDIER b-neath has exceptioreliy lz:--
bhalr and beard, He aas rno sair: on, only bandoliers of
amcunition - tis body ls painten in an odd camoullsage patte:r:
He looks to the right.

t""l

PAN TO REVZAL a junszsle bush, pert of which moves 2ABVZALINZ .-
incredibly well-conzealed man, thoroughly painted and ccver:
with jungle pattern. He crouches.bacik and disappears azsi:z.

PAN BACX to So5liier es he looks L0 left,

(CONTIXUED)
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- and holding s l2-gauge automatic shotgun casually

2.

(Conv-)

PAN TO RIVEAL a clump of logs half emerged in the swemp
& hand reaches out and moves one of the logs. We SIZE i:
holliow and hcuses the rear of an M-60 machine gun. The
dabs mudi cver an exposed porticn and disappears again.

PAN BACK to Scldier. Ee looks INTO CAMERA and slowliy s:
back into pond and disappears.
CLOSE SEOT JUNGLE BIRD

It is a little iizhter now. An ugly horn-billedé bird ¢
loud and harshly,

 MED. SKOT  TRAIL

Looking down a dark trall - ths trees arching osver i:
Junglie dense and heavy all around. The birds chirp =
noisily. In the distance bushes move and dark i e
They epproacn ssealthily., As they get closer we SIZ
are llcrth Vistnamese regular troups - hard and weary,
guns held et the ready, they move with complete cilance
all 20 eof them, FULL BACK TRUCKING with Lpader as ne c

fuliy scans the dark bushes arcund him, stepping cauti

CLOSE SZOT  TRAIL

Seeing only their feet as they pass in almost tot s
theipr rubber sandals and boots leav-vb almost no a.:r
A slight flicker of light REVEALS a pair cof eyes in e
foliage, maybe only a I'cot or two from the narrow tre

l—' o 1
-2 th -0

FULL SHOT TRAIL . SOLDIERS

The North Vietnamese approach. TRUCK with them as “he,
ancd follow cn the leading few as they edge raround s te:xn
the deep tangled jungla. 3Suddenly, directly in frecut ¢
ten feet awey, a large man steps out clad in rags end t

at
The two leading N.V.A. SOLDIERS f*ee-e momentarily.
AMERICAN smiles laccnically - they start to tring up
guns - he 1is gquicker - blasting out rFIVZ SZOTS thet =
through the men. By the second snot the whole jungle
with automatic fire,

pect -47Y
1 AR
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FULL SHOT COLGMN

MACHINZ GUN FIRE rips througn the ren who scream and lurch -
their bodies 3moking and bleeding - Men scatter and run down
the treil or into the jungle.

CLOSZ SEOT HAYD

A bhand pulls a cord,

FULL SHOT JUWGTE COLUMN

A ripping EXPLCSICN erupts on the treil - men scream and ar2
blovwn to tieces - Trees fall - men stegger from the srncke,
holding shattered arms and faces.

MED._SHOT SWAMP

The Solcdier we suaw earlier emerges from the swamp - the
machine gun opens up - Vietnsmese Soldiers break tarough
foliege PIRING in penic. He celmly bdlasts them IJull in A
faces wish & flame thrower - vbej scream and rall burning
into the jungle.

"l.i

CLC3E S=HOT VIET CONG

A Viet Soldier running frantically out of _breath - followsd
by anothsr. He pushes away the brush only to be impaled cn
the knife of a smiling AM=ZRICAN painted like an Indiea., Hls
Comrade runs cnly to be incinerated ty a flame-thrower from
sonewhers in the jungle.

CLOSE SHOT A¥MERICAN SCLDIEZR

wearing a jungle hat with a Peace sign on it. An AMERICAXN

looks &rouvnd - careful - alert. The GUNFIRE has stoppec.

A man SCRZAMS norribly then only the SOUND of the bpirds and

junzle creatures - mad with f2ar persists. The American -

scans the area - smoking - cr ackling from fires thet havs
ready gone out,

FULL SEOT TRAIL COLUMN

A1l =long the trail 1lay snckiﬂg twisted bod‘es, fallen ‘ree-

“&nd charred leaves. The Americans emerge from the jungle

end nove forward cautiously., It is now thst we SZE ths
totally biza-re manner in which they are dressed. Some cf

- thom wear heimets, otiers wear strange exotic hats made ous
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(Cont.)

of birds and bustes. All of them neve liong savage-locu-nz
hair - bYandoliers - flak jackets - shorts and 21ittle eclce.
They wear montagrard sandals cr no shoes at all and thelr
bodies and fa»es are painted in bizarre camouflaze patiarn.
Some of them search the btodies - quic&ly and mecnanicaily
Another in the fereground gbadbs twe dead along oy the uelr,
pulls his knils and sterts to scalp ther.

TRUCE PAST to another wno taiies a packet from one of the
men's psck. He WHISTLES - others turn arcund., He smile
opens the pack, removing largs balls of hash-hish abouc
size of his Iist., They all smile and search the otner 2¢!:
frantically - while he throws tos dope up*in the air

e
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Juggles with tae chunzs. Another man scurried Jdown toe 1.0
gractbing weapons which he tnrows into the swamp, The SCIZIC
with the shotzun who started the fight walks up - we SZE -
bas Lieutenant!s bars on his ragged flak jacket. He wick:

one of the men.asnd motions toward the swemp.

) LIZSUTENANT
Throw 'em in, .

Tne men quickly tart dragbing thé bodies off whils the
Lieutenant moves towards us. .

* DISSOLVE TC

FULL SHOT JUNGLE CAMP SOLDIERS

The soldiers walk out of the trees a2long a river bank‘ roA
TO REVEAL a fortified sncampment, built around ths rul i
a former Cambodisrn civilization. tore lions, tarbed
cracked pyranids and sandbags mark the fort.

EN '1
(Rl U]

CLOSE SEOT GATE COLONEL

Kext to a messive stone lion which forms part cof <the
man's head ead shoulders LOOM intc foreground. =He we
green deret and ke hes close-cropped gray kair znd =
jutting jaw. As the weird patrol comes in, the Lieutexn
raises his hand and gives a V sign. The man in foreg:ro
ralses his aand returns it.

PULL BACKX and track around to REVEAL the man has his srm
around a small montagnard zirl. e is COLONZEL D. KURTZ -
very tough - wears a griz"ly moustache His rank is deact:
by the tarnisned silver egzies pirved onto nis flax *q.i:.-
Ee has on a pair cf psycnedelic sung¢asses made frcm cexnc
together every possible snade of glass into a fractured
kaleidoscoplc pattern. We cannot see his eyes. SRS
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PULL BACK further as the Colonel watcnes hls men psss thrso.
We SEE that the Colonel is attired in only tis beret, Ilaw
jacket and a loin cloth. The GIRL wears only the latter.
PULLING 3ACK even further we REVEAL the massive stone sate
the patrol passes undcer in triumph - men alrplay‘v: scaig¥
henging from their M-16's ~ taey ncld up v&puﬂ“ﬁﬂ ﬂf-n. 2 -
dope - rice and other bcoty. Wild loocking montagnarés CZi.-
and cackle with delight. The Colonel turns and crosses ois

arms, stancding majestically.

COLONEL KURTZ
Music-Sergeent blare.

Massive loudspeakers cut in the niddle of a song ~ The Cre:..-
singing - "Sunshine of Your Love®" in all its blazing alsctm
herstness.. The msn pass vhrough the gate - proud dsflian
PAN UP to REZVEAL a sign tangied in barbved wire - 1ts lsi
strict and military.

Lth SPECIAL FORCES
MISSION F-82
A-DETACHMENT
NU MUNG DUNG

It 3= faded and cracked. Below e larger sign written in g
wlld psychedelic hand: ’

APOCALYPSE
NOW]! .
CUR MOTTO
FADE OUT:
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DANANG, I CORPS

LONG SHOT CHEINA BEACH MEN

TRUCK I¥N on e long stretch cf whits beach - dotted with
hundreds of pale men in black Marine Issue swin trunks. Tzor
lie on thelir backs in groups - there are no wecmen - nobcidy
moves very feast - occas;onally we SEX TWO MEN throw a foot-
ball laconically, The day is grey and overceast tut hot. Thax
‘water reflects the sky and there seems to be no hcrizon.
SMAZLL- GROUP? 81t on surlboards off the end of a rcck jetty =
there are no waves, just an e¢ndless sheet of grey glass., ~.n:=
men are quiet and seem held in suspended animaticn or mcovs I
SLCW MOTICN - held in Zimbo. .

-FULL SHOT DIFFERENT ANGLE 8EACE

o THREE ARMY MEN, <&ressed in neat combet uniforms and fullrw

A armed, walk out cof foreground up tiie beach. There is a

certain saarp precilsion to their gailt even though their tozt:

catch in the sand. They head out straight across tne bueaun,

stepping cver sleeping men rather than walking arcund -~ ci'tar

kicking send on resting bodies. TRUCHK with them - Xen l:uXx

up irritated as <hery pass. -
MARINE (o.s.)

Watch your goddamn feet, pes-brain =-

this ain't no Army beack.

ANOTHER MARINE ’
Typical - typical,

Thsy move along - there is mor=2 mumoling but nobody paye ver;
much attention.

MED. SEOT BEACH CAPT. WILLARD OTZERS

In the foreground lies CAPT. 3. L. WILLARD - abcut 35 ~ a

craggy face with a long drooplag moustache. His heed i:

shaded by a large Vietnamese psasant hat on a sticx. Ze

stares up in the sky listening to a fly that buzzes arouni

his head. Finally the fly lands on his hand - without movin:
his eves fix on it.
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CLO3SE SEOT HAND

The fly edges off his hend and onto & rctten plece of bamiana.

CLOSE SHOT  WILLARD

He watches the fly carefully then suddanly whirls cver, trirn -
irng his other nand acrcss #ith a baycnet which hs stats in:c
the sand next to the banena in foreground. The Ily bduz:z:s
awaey. ke just stares at the banana-a second then turns cver
on his back again. Xe stretches comfortably = closes tis

eyes end starts breathing in deeply witn his mouth open. Tha
fly returns, buzzas around a listle and cdarts intec his rcu:ci.:
We HEAR a2 slight cough - his jaw snaps stut. He lcoks ut
swellcws and smiles to bimsel® As he resumes his sleep we
SEE the TERZEE SCLDIZEES app“oacn. -They draw up and stand
rigidly tlocking out tne sun. Willard iooks up surprisec -
annoyed., A Sergeant steps forward.

. SERGEANT
Captain B. L. Willard
Lth Recon Company
10 Battalion =
173 Airoorne Brigade
- Sir «=

Willerd just looks at him and blinks - there is an'embarrass~
ing pause, ;

SERGEANT (continuing)
Sir?

He still just stares at the man,

- ' SERGEANT
Captain B. L. Wilisrd - Lth =
| WILLARD
Affirmative, boy.
N - SERGEANT
Tharnk you, sir - -—

We have orders to esccrt wou to the
airfield, sir -

WILLARD K
What have I édone? ot

SERGEANT

Sir?

(COhTLVU =D)



(Cont.)
WILLARD
Whet're the charges - Ycu take a
man off the beach you gotta have
cherges =
Where those orders come from?

SERGEANT
Headquarters - Headquerters Company =
II Corps - LLOSth A.S.A. Battalicn -
S-2-~ Com - Sec =~ Inuelxigﬂn e - Nha
Trang. ,

WILLARD
Well that doesn't lsave me much selecticn.

SERGEANT v
No sir, it doesn't,

Willerd shrugs, gets up, picks up his beach towel - hia
peasant hat and bayonet and trudges off between the thrze
soldierg down the veach. Nearoy Harines look vp and shai=z
thelr heads., :

CUT TO:

FULL SHOT HELICOPTER NIGHT

"TRACK with a darkly pairited "Huey" as it ROARS cver low
paddies and jungLe and emerges ontc an open plain - c*cfeir=
a barbeé wire a2nd sand-vagged perimeter and lands in a nesvil-
fortified and concealed compound.

MED. SHOT COMPOUND DIFFERENT ANGiE

Armed Men jump from the Huey - among them Willard. A larze.
camouflaged cover is moved REVEALIXG =n underground corriior -
the Men enter,

INT. CORRIDOR CLOSE SEOT: WILLARD

Willard in combat dress, helmet, flak jecket, tiger sul%,
rifle, etc., moves swiftly along the dark, dimly 1lit paszage-~
way. The Enlisted Men stop at attention. Willard locks
nervously ahead. -
OFFICER (c.s.)
- At -~ sase - Sergeant-- We have Captain
Willard now air -
(pause)
Yes sir,



FULL SECT PLOTTINC ROOM VILLARD OTHERS

A Jdoor swings wide - Wililard steps through in foreground a:x:

- ccies to ettention - blocking view c¢f room. A strange rzii’
= ) ight pervades, We SEZ thst the room is covered witn plasti:
5 meps and is ;i;-ed with smcke.

WILLARD

Ceptein B.L., Willard

. bth Reccn Company :
” 10th Battalion - 173 Airborme Brigade -
- Reporting as ordered sir -

COLONEL (o.s.)
That'll.be enougk, Willard, 3it down.

Willard cdoes and so REVEALS Three Men sitting in large oo &7
chairs across the rcem. The nearest one, e COLONEL, put: -

_ cigar out on the bottom of hia shce - beaind him egits = M.J

- and & saedy looking fet C’VILIAV in e white rop*cal v
be pulffs vigorously on 2 large iga" - behind tim sites & ;-
beld LISUTE.ANT at the contrcls cf some massive compuienr -
wears earphcnes. The room is 1it red by the lights rrem
various mectines,

ic -
a

: COLONEL
(H - Have jou ever seen this officer before,
w Captain Willzrd?

He points to tne Major.

WILLARD

i No siI‘.-
5 ' COLONEL
This gentlemen, or myself? »

WILLARD
No sir.

COLONEL
That's fine, Willerd, that'!'s fine -
you see we've chcsen jou to do a specilal
job for us, Captaln - you've worked for
the Agency before, haven't you?

WILLARD
Yes sir = twice,

MAJOR :

s I believe on your last job you executed

: a tax collector in Rontum, is that right?
‘ WILLARD

b I am not presently disposed to discuss

“, Z\-' . th&t, Si- ¥
o MAJOR -
Very gscod. »

Ee turns to the Colonel and nods his approval. The Colen=l
"reta Un 214 rnea tn Tarce nlastis man.
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(Cont.)

COLONEL
You know much about Special
forces, Captain?

. WILLARD
I've worked with *hem on occesicas
and I ssw the movie, sir.

The Officers smile at this,

COLONEL

Then you can appreciste Cormend's

concern over their - shall we say

erratic methods of operation =-

(psuse)

I have never favored elite units,

Captein, including ycur psratroops

or whatever - just because a man
= Jumps cut of an eirplane or weers

& silly hat dcesn't give him any

privilieges in my boox - not in

this msn's army.

MAJOR-
We didn!'t need 'em in Korees - no,
sir - Give me an Ohio farm boy
ané an M-l Garand - none of this
fancy crap - no sir.

CIVILIAN -,
{haughty)
We did not bring the Ceptain here
to discuss the matter of inter=-
service rivalry, Major.

MAJCR
Of course nct, sir.

CIVILIAN
Then proceed, Colcnel,

COLONEL
Of course -

He lights s cigar nervously - recomposes himsel
and points to the map,

COLOXNEL
We have Srecial Fcrces A detech-
ment3 all elong the Cambodian Border.
- two here and snother cne here =
and here - twelve or fourteen -
Amaricins - meybe two hundred

£ with it
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k 11l.

CCOLONEL (Cont.)
C.I.D.G. trocps - mcstly montagnerds
- They're leflt pretty much on their
own = they train and motivate their
men -~ pick their cwn operations.
If they need something - they call
fer it - and get it witnin reason,
What we're concerned with is here,

CLOSE SHOT MAP

He poinats
slightly.

MED, SEOT

The Ma jor

his cigar into the plastic map - turning it

COLONEL
The A detachment at Nu Mung Dung
- It was originelly a larger base
- built up aiong the river in an
old Cambodian fortress. Ve pulled
back the A.R,V.N. trocps - lelt an
A tezm when the N.V,A, shifted
their irfiltration routes - the
area has been rclatively quiet for
the past two _years - but -

WILLARD  OTHERS

COLONEL .
(continuing)
Captain - we know sometkhing's going
on up thers - Major -

looks st some papers ir front of him,

MAJOR
Communications naturally cdwindled
with the lack of V,C. activity -
this is routine - expnected - but
six months ago communication
virtually stopped -

COLONEL
About the same time - lsarge numbers
of Montegnards of the M'lNcag descent
begsn leaving the area - this in
itself is not unusual since these
people have fought with the Rhade
Trite that lives in. the ares for
centuries. Zut what 1s unusual is
that we tegan to find Rhsde refugees
too - in the same sam-pans as the

P o neom @ne ——— ——



(Cont.)

CCLCNEL (Cont.)
M'Nengs - these people eren't
afraid of V,C, = they've put up
with war.for twenty years - but

something is driving them out.

MAJCR
Ve communicate with the tase
infrequently - hearing static =
yet they've called for nc air
drops of replacement RT equipnent
- YWhat they have called for &re
air-strikes - immediate - slways
at night and scme disteace rrom
the camp. '

 WILLARD
Heve thz calls been clear?
MAJOR
Alwsys, :
WILLARD

¥hat atcut the yards - they ssay
snything? )

MAJOR :
Nothing - nobedy will telk sbout
it - &n' nobody will go. up there

b
for arny amount of money. -

The Colonel walks over to & table and pulls out a folie:,

COLONZL
Lettors frcm the wives and fsmi-
lies of these men - gquite rcutine
- 2ll asking where to send future

‘'mail - understanding the -

(pause)
"Hecessary silence due to the
nature of their work,"

He hands the folder to Willard.

COLONEL
(continuing)
You see, Captain, none of them
have written home ln half 3. yesar.

WILLARD
You think it's V.C.

COLONEL
We haven't ruled an* #ha cmactnzrro.
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(Cont.1) ‘
MAJOR

Especially with the events of
the last two weel:s.

The Colonel gets up and walks over to a consols,

CCLONEL
Then of course itkere sre these,

He flicks on a tape recorder., The recording is first ststi:
- the air controller then e£3ks for more information ca tar-
get coordinates ~ ell soundz very routine - military. Thow

a frantic VOICE ccmes on = talking slurred like somecne .2v-
except very fast,

VOICE
(o.s.)
Up 2.« 0 = Give it to me quick -
-~ Mark flare - affirmstive damn -
Immediste receive - hearing suto-
matic weapons. fire man -

Gunfire is HEARD and s lower slower VCICE in b.g.

24D VOICE

(0'03-)
Blue Delts five '
this Eig Rhino =« three
need that ordnance immedistely
_Goddemn give it me immediste . -
Crhrist - Big Rhino -
Blue God - Delts dsmn - goddann,

A heavy BUR3T of automatic weapens fire - insane laughter -
static and faintly, very faintly we EFAR hard rock nusic -

more static - suddernly 8 low clear VOICE, peaceful eunc
serene, almost tasting the words,

3RD VOICE
(o.s.) |
This is Big Rhino Six - 3lue Delta,

MAJOR
Thatts Colonel Kurtz,

3RD VOICE
(0.s.) o
I went that napalm dropped in the
trees - spread it amcng the branches,
We'll give you a flare - an orange
one - bright orange -
(STATIC)

© (CONTINUED)



(Cont.2)
3RD VOICE (Cont.)
We'd also like some white phos- ,
phorus Elue Delta - white phos-
phorus,

STATIC interrupts - the Colonel turns the machine off,

- MAJOR
That has been verified as his voice
- Lieutenant Colonel %W, Kurtz.

The Civilian sha¥es his head.

COLONEL
Ten days ago - last air strike,

The Colonel gets up = the Civilian leads the way - they gz
back tenind tke ccmputer - the Major leads Willerd,

FULL SHOT CORRIDOR THE GROUP

They walk down s narrow high ceilinged corridor walled 7.
gliant blinking computers - hundreds cf yards long. Men sit
at desks with earphones on - listening to something and mushi:
buttons. TRACX with the group as they walk,

o
2 f: .
N '\_‘

WILLARD
Well at least they'rs fighting.
" CIVILIAN:
The question is who, Captain?

_ WILLARD
What do you mean?

. CIVILIAN
They attached a Scuth Vietnamese
Renger platocn three days ago =
Last week a Pscon helicopter was
lost in the area - snother received
heavy damage -~ direct fire from
their taess camp.

Willard is scmewhat tarzzn aback at this.
s WILLARD

e Our recon flight?
2 | CIVILIAN
-~ . (shakes_his head)

{feoNTTNTEDR)



(Cont.)
WILLARD
Touchy situation,

CIVILIAN
Very. .

Thoy walk tkrough a door snd emerge inuo 8 vast ccmplex cf
electrcnic ecuipment not being used.. Lights ere on war:i:f
signs - an ARMED GUARD comes %o attedtlon and sslutes tnsm
snappily aes they pass. Theilr wvoices ZCHC in the vast uznde-.
ground rcom.

CIVILIAN
(continuing)
Obviously this Coionel has gone
mad, Captain - It's happened before.

WILLARD
- Wny not send an eagls flight ina?

COLONEL
L It would be the normal thirg to
(_ ' de - dut if we go up there in force
- . we'll never know what wos reslly
' heppening or why it did - and wo
g want as few peopnle. to kaow abou.
3 - this sas DOSSlble.

s - = ' . " CIVILIAN

: You csn see of course the impli-
cations - uh -« gsy - if any of
this - even rumors leaked out.

WILLARD
You want it clesned up - simple
- 8nd quiet,

CIVILIAN
Exactly - you'll go up the Dung
River in 8 Navy P.E.R. - appear
at” Nu Mung Dung as if by accident
ﬁ : = infiltrate the team and terminate
2 Colonel Xurtz! command -

: - Willard looks uvp sharply - they all stop.

WILLARD
Tne colonel? - tsrminate?

CIVILIAN
Terminate with extreme prejudice,




. PULL SEOT DOCX WILLARD OTHERS NIGHT

Willard walks down the dock to the waiting P.B.R. (Petrol
Boat, River) - & small lizht craft - very fast - heevily
armed. Beside it stends its crew of FOUR. The Hoat
comrmender, CEIEF WARRANT CF'ICER R. PEILLIPS - a tough
but sloppy looking man steps forwerd,

R CHIEF
Ceptain =

Triey salute,

WILLARD
Chief.

He turns to the others.

CHIEF
- My new -

.TRUCK SLOWLY as Willard passes esach cne. They wave to

attenticn or salute though somewhat bored with the procedu:-

0

A . CHIEF
(continuing)

Gunners Mate Third Class

< L. Jchnson -

ey v
"N,

JCHNSON is a perfect image of the blond Califor 2le surfer
which he is.

CEIEP
(continuing)
We call him by hlis first name,
Lance.
; He moves along.
i CEIEF
e (continuing)
Gunners Mste Third Class J, Eicks

- the Chef,
A huge, clumsy-looxing, innocent KID.

I’F:.
S (continuing}
(. ' Redio Oparator SPCOﬂd Clase’
P % d¢;1or ~ Mpr., Clean,

- ' ' - o ~_ (CONTINUED)
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i

Mr, CLEAN is a tall, lanky negvo, incredibly clesn., Wiliar:

returns the last salute end furns to the Caief,

WILLARD
Chief - you caen tell them they
don'{ have to salute or sir me.
Vie're all gonna be together
eswhile - you know what I mesan.

CHIEF
That'!s fine with mne, Captaln. I
run a pretty loose boat. '

WILLARD
Let's get going then.

The Chief nods. They all jump abosrd or go about their ‘orz.

CLOSE SEOT  EXHAUST

- The boat's engine kicks over - flame belches f*om the
exhaust,

FULL SHOT BOW DECK  THE CREW

The boat moves away .from the dock. The ubef Jumps. aboerz,
. Lance mans the forward twin fifty csliber machine zuns =
they wave to guards on the dock and move sway into thne
darkness.

FULL SHCT STERN MR, CLEAN

Mr, Clean sits in foreground at stermn machine gun. The
lights of the base nove away as the boat picks up speed
moving into the dark open waters,

DISSCLVE TC:

FULL SECT BOAT NIGHT

The boat slams through the night bouncing wildly in a
heavy ssa hurtling of the top of a wsve end crashing full
into the trough of another,
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MED, SECT  BOAT CCCKPIT  WILLARD  CHIEF

- Willerd holds on to whatever he can - he looks very pale

- water crashes over the bcu and drenches everyona. Th=
Chief mans the wheel and the engines WHINE. Lance climbs
bsrk from his position - he looks at Willerd who just
stares shead into space swsllowing - then he gets a watar-
proof tug frcm a corner.

LANCE
Want any, Chiefl
_ CHIEF
What? ;
. LANCZ
You want any of this?
CHIZ®
-- No - 1 mean whet is it?
LANCE
Fish.
CHIEF
That raw kind?
LANCE

No, this is fermented snd fried
in motcr oil.

Willaerd rushes to the side vemiting,

CHIEF
The other side, Captain - uh
wind.

He vomits vigorously into the night,

MR. CLEAN ’
(o.8.)
Shit - it's all over the
searchlight,

LANCE
(to Chi-=r)
What was wrcng with hinm?

CHIEF
_Airborne,

DISSCLVE TO:
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LONG 3HOT BOAT DAYN

Ths cdawn comes up spectacularly through the broken stemm
clouds - the sea has grown calm again.

MED, SFQOT  FORE-DECK  WILLARD LANCE

Willard lays on the fore-deck looking very ses-sick. Lance
crouches next to him,

LANCE
Yecu just stey there now an'! get
scme good sir - You'll get used
to it in e couple of days.

This doezsn't seem to console him. Lance turns back to th=
others wno stend arcund the Chief. '

.- » LANCE
(to Chief)
Go.on - you were beling washed.

CHITP
Yeah - s0 I said the helil with
this washing., I could see it
wasn't gonna get me nowhere -
I told her I was ready for my
massage.

CLEAY #
She welk on your back first?

CEIEF
No she put me on this table -
sterts massevsing down my shoulders,
crhest -« Still cold an' imperscnal -
all business - she goes s little:
lower an' stops. '

They all crowd closer -

CHIEF
She stands un puts her hands on

her hips -~ a whole new negotia-
tioa.

He steps beck frcm the wheel end assumes a8 cormmanding
presence = looxzing slightly emtarrassed,

. CHIEF . =
- (continuing) '
. You want specisl massage == I
sald what's special massege? -
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CEIEF (Cont.)
two dollars -~ I sald no - no -
wnet is special massege - she
looked at me real strznge -

He looks strange - then grins.

CHIZR
(continuing)
For four dollsrs - extra special
massege - So I said what is
special massage - I have never
heard of special massage - 3he
looks resally wierd.

L

He looks reslly wierd,

CHIEF
“* . (centinuing)
- Aw jou know what special massage
is = you putting me on -- I said no =
I just wanta know what god-cdamn
special massage is - 3he sg7js -
You number 10 G.I. - you really
don't know bout special massage -
Then she got embarrcssed - Specisal
massage is with =
(pause, embarrassed)
- nand,
They all laugh, eqjcylng ‘this. The Chief animates Lkis
story very well,

CHIEF

(continuing)
I sald youlve just deen giving me
e hand massage - Whet is this very
special massage - She didn't wante
answer that - just said that I was
a8 very number ten G,I, - said it
over an' over again an' I kept esking
her - Finally - I said I'¢ pay Ler
the four dollars if she'd tell me -
That seemed to get her even rmore -
she sald ske'd show me - T =ald no
I Jjust wanted to hear atout first =
We set there looking at each other
she turned red and looked down

giggling. .
He looks down glggling trying to turn red.

CEI=F
Very special massage is - is

———
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(Cont.l)
They laugh - he nods in satisfacrtion.

% LANCE
o Well?
T He locks up.-
- CHIEP
Well what?:
CHEF
Vell what happoned?
: CHIEF
. Trtat's when the rockets hit
% the plece -
E They all turn ewey disappointed - Hé looks streaight
x, ahead - talks almost to himself.
z | ' CHIEF
= They hit it three times -
B I think she got zapped.
A

CLOST SHOT  WILLARD

He looks up thinking. Suddenly there is a slow bufleting
gs if the air arovnd them is being sucked out and replsczacd
4 quickly - The bost shakes slightly - %Willerd get up - there
- is distant rolling NOISE liks interrupted thunder. PULL
. ‘BACK toc reveal the rest of them stop waatever thney're doins -
£ stend up end look ou: towards the shore and the green jun:isna
= hiils reycnd. The bulfeting and NOISE continues - they a:l
stend silently - Suddenly it stops. ' '

' MR. CLEAN
Archlight. :

It starts again.

CHEF
¥ I hate that ncise - I heard it ’
i during Tet - everytime I hesr
' that scomething horrible happens.

It stops -

,Qg, CHIEF
) Anybody see some smoke?

MR. CLEAN
Too far inlsand.
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(Cont.)
It sterts again - goes on briefly then stops. .

b LANCE
W There they arse,.

He points up in the sky.

i FULL SHOT SKY

Way up - past asny clouds and barely discernitle we see ke
: bleclz silhouettes of four B-52 bombers, their vapor trsilis
Fa atreeming white against the dark blue sky.

) MR. CLEAN (o.s.)

s _ Charlie don't ever hear 'em - nct

L ‘ ti11 ic's too lste - Don't have to
hit you either - concussion'll do

o & it from a querter mile or better -

: Burst ycur eers - suck the eir cuta

your lungs.

FULL SHOT - BCAT CABIN  CREW

ﬁg They loock up.

52
CHEF

v Somethin terrible's gonna

- happen. .
CHIEF

(hard)

i’ . Chef -

& They look at the Chief.

i CHIEF .

Keep it to yourself.

g Chef just stares out st the mountains.

1;7\
..'.-)

LANCE
Smoke!

They all turn - he points up the coast.

rFULL SHOT CCASTLINE

. A thin trail of black smoke rises from the green Jjungle.

. (CONTINUZD)
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(Cont.)
LANCE
Black smoke - secondary
burning.
The Chief grabs field glasses. -
CHIE¥
. Probably s vililage.

He locke -

"CHIEF
Yealh - fishing villiege =~
helicopters over there -
Huey's lots of 'em.

Willaerd shsitily walks over.l'

== . WILLARD
That'il be the Cav -
CHIEF
VWhat?
WILLARD

lst Air Cavselry. We're gonns
link up with them - use 'em
for an escort into the delta.

FULL SHOT BOAT VILLAGE

The P.B.R. moves slowly nearing the besch. Two Hueys =ncver
menacingly overhead - The sky sround taem is swarming =itz
others - gzunfirs and explosions rip throusgh the jungle -
Willard snd the crew are neimeted snd ready for action tn=7
scan the beachline.

FULL SHOT BEACH  VILLAGE

PAN SLOWLY across a vast field of devastation - smashad an?
smoking plam treeos - deop regged craters - guttec snd turnir:
huts - sheattered sem-pans and bodies weshing asround in tne
surf. Everywhere are American soldiers - walking cesuelly -
oblivious to the gunfire, the scream of Jjets asnd concussicn
of exploszions frem the jungle. A merter crew methodicelly
lobs shells off into the distance - behind them cther
soldiers load wcunded into hellcopters. Many of the men
turn and glance toward us but psy little attention endé eo =~
about thelr grim business. 7X Huey barks low over tne jungi:-
loudspeskers blaring out Vietnamese ir & strange friesndly

Lk L ek el
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T"w.'er'ywlfmsre the sand is dotted with smoking ruins sand t"13 ed
corpses

MED., SHOT BEACH  WILLARD CHIEF LARCE OTHERS

They wsde thrcuzh the water to the beach where they are met
by a8 hesavily srmed group of men. Overhead jets swoop %7
firing rockets - the NOISE mingled with that of the icud-
speakers drowns out sll else - Willard tslks with men - ghcwr
them papers - a Sergeant lesds them off up the teech - TRAL
with them.

SERGZANT
Well - Msjor Bent's right over
in those huts - or wait s second -
thersts our C.0, now,

He points up ss Hueys roar overhead.

FULL SECT  HELICCPTERS

Three Hueys swoop in low - they are heavily laden with
machine guns - rockets and lcudspeakers - The two cutsi
copters hover while the center copter lancs raising 8 1=
dust. It cuts its rotors and the other copters pull up =
off to the side - Two armed scidiers jump from the door: s
stend wlith guns resdy - Then & tall strong looking men
emerges - He wesrs a well cut aad nestly .starched tiger :sul-
It is COL. WILLIAM KHARNAGE - tough looking, well tanned
with a black mustache. He crouches over holding tis ha% i=n
the rotor wesh - It is no ordinary hst but civil wsar
confederste cavalry hat complete with plume. He walks 2ut
into fereground then stands to his full immense heignt and
with his hards on his hips - he surveys the field of ©szc:tl
His eyss are obscured by mirror fronted sunglasss2s.

KHARNAGE
(beilowing)
. Lieutenant! Bcmbd that tree line
back about & hundred yarda - give
me some room to breath. .

A Lieutenant and s radioman nod and rush off to csrry cu
the orders - Kharnage turns bacx to his TWO GUARDS,

b
KHARNAGE
Bring me some cards.
GUARD
Sir?

(CIPINUED:



(Cont.

25,

) KHARNAG

Body cards you danmn fool -
cards!

The scléier rushes over and hsnds him two brand new pasck
of pleying cards wrapped in plestic. Two cther s,ldﬂe“s
get out of the copter and walk over - they are well tann
and csrry no weapons - they secm meore casual sbout the
Colcnel than anyone else - the Sergeant walks up lesding
¥Willard - the Chiel end Lance -

w2

SERGEANT
Col. ¥harnege sir - This
Ceptain seys he has specisal
business with jou sir - He
carries priority papers from
Com-Sec Intelligence - II Corps -

- WILLARD
Captain Willard sir - uth Reccn
Group - Com-Sec.

KHAENAGE
; (not looking up)
Yeah - Ne Trang told me to expect
you - we'll do what we can - just
stay out of my way till this is
done Captain,

He cracks the plastic wrapping sharply - -tekes out the d=ck

of new cards and fans them, We see that on their baciks

the lst Cavslry Airmobile crest, in vellow and blzck - The
Coi. strides fcrward - the others follow.

MED, SHOT DIFFERENT ANGLZE

TRACK with them as the Col welks through the shell pnckeld

fleld of cdevastation. Soldiers zather sround sm11~r: ~ 8¢
Eharnage comes to each twisted V.C. corpse he drops & play-
ing card on it - carefully picking out which cards he uses.

KHARNAGE
(to himself)
Six a spsdes - Eight 8 hearts -
Isn't one worth a Jack in this
whole place

One of thz: two tsnned soldiers rushes up and whispers
something to nim - he stops.

KHARNAGE
¥het = here = You.sure -
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The soldisr points st Lance - Khernagso walks over tc nim,

FKHARNAGE
What's your name sailcr?

LANCE
Gunner's Mate Third Class -
: L., Johnson - sir,

KHARNAGE
Lance Johnson?

Lance smiles surprised.

LANCE
That's right sir,

KHARNAGE.
== Lance Johnson the surfer -

LANCE
Well - yes sir,

Xharnage smiles - sticks out his hand.

- KHARNAGE - _
It's en honor to meet you Lsnce -
I've adnired nose-riding for
years - I like your cutback too.
~ LANCE
Thank you sir,

; KHARNAGE

You cen cut the sir Lance -

I'm Bill Khernege - I'm a gocfly
foot.

Be turns to the other two.

N KHARNAGE (cont.)
This is Mike from San Diego and
Johnny from Mslibu - they're
good solid surfers - none of us
are asnywhere near your class though

Lance blushes sort of mumbling thenks. Kharnage puts his
‘hand on Lsnce’s shoulder, and continues on flippinz the
cards indiscriminastely cn the bodies.

- . _ KHARNAGE
We do 8 lot of surfingz around here -
Like to finish up operations early
and fly down to Vung Tsu for the
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e (Cont.l)
e KHARNAGE (cent.)
I 1ike the beach breasks esrcund
Ne Trang 2 lot - good lefts.

He passes a8 twisted gurn emplacement with sbout five bodies -
sprinkles cards all over them.

KHARNAGE _
% We keen three boards in my

Command Huey at ell times =
you never can tell when you're
gornna run into scmething good -
I got e guy in Cam Rau Bay that
can predict a swell two days in
advence - we try to work it in.

2 He stops at a particularly wild lcoking Viet Coag who hes
o .died with his mouth agape - staring wide-eyed in horror
at the skty - Kharnage pauses.

3 KHARNAGE

- (to himself) _
Hell that's zn ace if I ever
ssw one.,

He puts the card in the gaping mduth,

CLOSE S:IOT  VIET CONG

{ Ve see the Col, and the others welk off - the dead Viet Zong

- end card are in immediste foreground. ' The card hes the

" shield of the Cav printed beautifully on it and the words -
Desth From Above,

KHARNAGE
Where've jou teen riding Lance?
LANCE
I haven't surfed since I got here,
KHARKAGE
(receding)

F We'll chsnge that - I'd like ‘o see

- you work -~ I've always liked your
cutback - got a hell of s left turn
too.

DISSOLV= TO:
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{ _
S MED. SHOT HELICOPTER  THE GROUP DUSK
Willard snd the Cdblconel spread out a plsstic msp on =
table - the others gather around - Everywhere we SEEZ armel
men, sendvags, barbted wire, oil drums, etc. - Hueys=s are
constantly roaring over - Artillery BOOMS in the far distance
2 ' WILLARD
i We can get into the river here or

here - It's a wide ceita btut these
are the only places I'm sure of,

KHARNAGE :
Vell thet village you're pointing
gt is kinds hsairy.

WILLAED
B Sir? .

KHARNAGE
: I mean it's hsiry - they got
|3= _ some pretty heevy ordrnance toy -
' I've lcst a few recon rships in
there now and agein.

-

Kharnage studies the map more closely,

- | KHARNAGE

L“ What about this point nere?

{V PULL IN so we see the point ne indicates.,
: CHIEF

Well we don't know anything
about the bottom conditlons,

KHARNAGE
What's the name a that god damn
villege Vin Drin Decp or Lep -
damn gcok names all sound the seme.

He moticna to one of the surfers.

FHARNAGE
_ Mike - you know anything sbout
e 19 the point at Vin Drin Drop -

MIKE
Boss left =

' RHARNAGE
A lelt!:

(CONTINU=D)
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NIKE
It's 8 real long left slide
bresks on the =hort side nf the
point - catches a south sweil,

fharnege is excited.

. KHARNACGE
Why didn't you tell me sbout
that place - a good lelt -

He turns to Willerd.

EKHARNAGE (cont.) :
There sin't any good left elides
in this whole, shitty country.
It's all god-damn beach bre:zk,

MIKE
It's ha*ry though that's where
we lost. McDonnel - they shot
the hell out of us. It‘s
Charlie's point.

, _KHARNAGE
How big was 1it?

MIKE
Six to eight feet.

Kharnage gazes out across the parked helicbpters.

" KHARNAGE
(to himself)
A six foot left.

MIKE (cont.)
- with light off shore winds -
really hollow.

- KHARNAGE
(almost to himselr)
We could go in tcmorrcw st dewn -
there's always off-shore wind in
the morning,

. CHIEF
But sir the draeft of that "1ver
may be too shsglleow on the point.

: KHARVAGL -
We'll pick your bost up and put it

.down where youwsnt it - This is
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(Cont.l)

He turns baclk to his "edwviser."

KHARNAGE
You take & gunship tack %o
division - Mike take Lance with
you - let him pick out & boerd -
an bring me my Yates pin tail -
the eight-six,

_ TOM
I don't know sir - it!s -
- K4ARNASE
(hard)
Wkat is 1t?
TOM

Well I mean it's hairy in there -
s It's Cherlie'!s point.

.Kharnage turns cand looks out across the battalion - puts

his hands on his hips 2nd draws in 2 deep breath.

KHEARNAGE
Charlis doesn't surf.

CUT TO:

CLOSIZ SHOT COL. KHARNAGE .HELICOPTER" EARLY DAWN

He wslks up to the side door dressed for battle. He loocks
out - around. :

LONG SEOT HELICCPTERS

What seems like hundreds of Hueys.stsnd silently - waltinx
inside we see uhe men of the lst Cavalry Airmobiie -
toughkest unit in Vietnam,

CLOSE SEOT hdARIAGP"
He turas to his door gunner.

KHARNAGE
How you feel boy? _

GUNNER
Like a mean mother fucker sir.

Khernage turns to hie 2, T, man,

——

f Srarm Tyt .S
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KHARNAGE
Let's go.

MONTAGE

Helicopters! rotors turning - gas turbines belchiag fir
frem their jet pipes = dust [lying as eighty-five h=l'c
rise - rcar over camera end deploy into attack format:

2ND MOKTAGE ; - :

Various face3 of the gunners as they look ocut into the

dawn and cock thelr weapons. The pllots who activate the
ferwerd firing grenade launchers - CLOSE SECTS of rccuet
pods - nini.-guns in bizerre lookiang mcunts. Finally the
men - nervous, excited -~ very few of them reslly scared -
they fondlie their rifles, grenade lasunchers, cleynore mines,
an::-personne¢ grenades, plastic explosive cord, flanme
throwers, M-¢0 machine guns, expendable rocket lsunchers,
nortars ané bayonets.

INT. COMMAND COPTZR KHARNAGE, WILLARD, OTEERS MED, SECT

Willerd looks tensely shead - Khernage sits near the coor
tying a cord around his hat to keeo it on - the plume
waves wildly - Below they see the jungle whisk by and they
sre suddenly out over the ocean - low and fest - Kharnage
cranes his neck and almost leans out to watch the waves -
then he_sits tack relaxed,

hHARNAGE
(to Willard)
We'll come in low out of the rlsirg
sun - We'll put on the music about
a mile cut.

WILLARD
Masic?

. KHARNAGE
Yesh I use YWegner - scares hell.
out of the slopes - the boys
love it.
MeD. SHOT  DIFFIRENT ANGLE

P,0,V, tehind the PILOT and CO-PILOT - the ocesn
below. '

(CL
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. PILOT
Big Duke six to Eegle Taurust -
turn on coordinates 1 - O - niner
assume atteck formation.

The helicopter banks into tight turn and bears towerds <thre
ccast.

RAD10
(0.8.)
Eagle-Thrust formation tarzet
2890 vards - begin pysh-war
operations.

CLOSE SHOT LOUDSPEAKERS

i

The ocean rushes belcw as suddeniy the loudspeekers ZL2%
out Wagner's "Ride of the Valkyries."

-

FULL SECT  HELICOPTERS

From on the water we SEZ eight-five Eueys - gunships - troor
carriers - medevac gnd recon - roar over low in battie oo

tion BLARING out "Ride of the Valkyries."

CUT TO:

FULL SHOT VIET COKNG VILLAGE VIET CONG

A typicel Vietnamese coastal fishirng vlllage built slong *h¢
beach and palm trees - with rice paddies behind. Sempsanz
are pulled into s cove where they are being unloacded. ¥We
SES bunkers with N.V.A., regulars ambling esbout - Suddenly
they HEAR the riusic - Everyone stors - they stere out te
sea2 -~ Men scream orders - women run from huts bearing ammu-
nition 2ad rifles -- Everywhere there is confusion -
anti-aircraft batteries sre exposed 2nd manted. ?2eople
feverishly unlimber weapcns of all types and run to tunnels
and trenches, The music grows LOUDER with the faint soun4
of rotors,.

CLOSE SHOT V.C. GUYNER

A young gunner jumps into position - cocks and clears his
n.m. cannon.

CLCSE SEOT V.C: WOMEN

Three women crouch in the doorway of a hut cocking sutcmatic

rifles and readying grenades.,

o ..
e S
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. INT. M=D.. SRCT H=ELICOPTER CREW
P.0.V, benird pilot -

PILOT
700 ---.6C0 yards =-- 500 ---
commence firing -

The whole copter shakes,

EXT. MONTAGZ HZELICCPTERS

We see rockets roar frcm pods - machine guns rattle -
grenade launchiers round away - and mini-guns pour solid

streams of lead with thke sound of a2 diesel horn,

FULL SHOT ESLICOPTERS

P.0.V, behinc lead gunships. They roar in over the bezc:
streaming fire from doors, rods and nose - The ground ir¢
alive with smoke and fire - a Jut explodes., The lsad
ships bank sharply up over the trees - men run below
shooting dvack.

CLCSE SFOT V.C. GUNNER

Explosions crash around - the music and souné of the couser:
almost drown them out., The gunner fires frantically - zriv-
ting his teeth and scrsaming. Copters.are heard to ros>»
over - guafire rips around. KLis loader is blown away.

MED, SHOT GUNNZR  DIFFERENT ANGLE

He fires wheeling his cannon es the gunships roar over
and around him - rinally shelis crash around him - smoxe
and flames cbscure him as he slumps over his gun,

FULL SEOT vV.C.

Men and women fire rifles up in the air., Hellcopters roar
past - turn - zunfire rips across the sand - rockets thucd
iato tha trees exploding.

FOLL SE27  VILIAGE PADDI=S COPTERS
The trcop ships swoop in low - their door guns btlezing -

men lead Into <ne tall swamp grass and deploy - gunfire
rips around them.
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FULL SEOT HUT EZELICOPTER WCMAN

A helicopter lands outside a2 hut - a women rushes out and
hurls a smoking bomb - there is a blinding explosion -
men screem - rotocr blades and engine parts fly.

MED, SHOT CRASHED COPTER SCLDIERS

American soldiers spill bleeding &nd shattered out the
smoking docor - Other copters rcer overhead. The door
gunner pulls nimself up to-his M-60 - the woman rushes fr=om
the hut with encther smoking bomb - he gives her & full
blast ol automatic fire that smashes her dancing cracily
in the hut's dcorway until the bomb explodes.

MED. SHOT  ANOTKER COPTER  PADDIES

Another copter swoops in hovering on the paddies - the men
start to jump out. V.C. jump from the tall grass end charre
forward guns blazing. Bullets smash thrcugh the ccpter
cauzing it to settle down in the water. The Americans rush
forvusrd to meet the cherge, M-10's blazing - They ‘crach in:c
the V.C. 3hooting, clubbingz, bayoneting and strangling thsm.
The door gunners bring thzir fire to btear.

CLOSE SHOT PILOT

The pilot leans out and shoots a charging V.C. in the he:d

~with his forty-five then ducks back in.

CO-PILOT
We're down Zagle Thrust - we'rs
hit - We got a hot L,Z2. here -

Bullets rip through the plexiglass - The pilot fires back.

CO-PILOT
Hell of a hot L.Z. Need immediste
air strike on the tree 1ine Eagle
Thrust.

INT. MED. SHOT COMMAND COPTER  KHARNAGE, OTHERS

Kharnsge hes R.7., equipment - Le leans out near the docor
gunner, ' :

(CONTINUED)
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KHAP.JA

Big Duke Six to Hell's Aﬁ5b15 Four -

bring it . cn in along tree line and

‘huts -

RADIO (o.s.)
Ha;lh Angels Four to Big Duke-Six - we'll
need green smoke —-sug5est you have
the FAC mark it,

KHARNAGE
Haven't got time Eell's Angels - lay
t right.up the tree lins.

FULL SHOT JET SQUALRON

Four F-4H Phantoms pecsl off and streak towards cocast,

-

FULL SHOT JETS' P.0.V. HELICOPTER

The Jets streak by below laying 1in huge gobs of orange
napalm along the trees,

~ KHARNAGE
Very good H=1ls Angels - suggest
you follow with cannon Iire,

INT. MED. SHOT COMMAND COPTER KHARNAGE
They clrcle the battle.

, RADIO
This is Baker Delta Four - uaocain s
hit bad - need dust-off - receiving
heavy autcmatic weapons rire Irom
‘huts abcut 30 yards tc cur left,.

) KHARNAGE
Big Duke Six to Baker Delta rour -
hold - we're right over you.

He turns to coor gunner.,

KHARNAGE
Right along the doors boy.

The gunrer fires leaning out -- really getiing into it.

KHARVAUE
rine - Pine - 1little higher - through
the roof - yeah that's good.

P A= e e
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(Cont.
He lesns back in.

KHARNAGE
Didn't anybody bring me any bombs,
grenades, claymores or anything?

LISUTENANT
vou didn't tell me %to sir.

KHARNAGE
(grumoling)
Ycu should =a known.

Sudéenly bullets smash throug gh the copter - plexiglass
shatters - the copter vibrates -and turns snarply - Kharnzg:
is thrown down where he hangs on. '

KHARNAGE
Scn eof a biten - anycody hurt?

: CO-FILOT
It's coming from the trees - we're
all here.

KHARNAGE
The trees eh -

He grabs the R.T.

KHARNAGE
Zegle Thrust Four - Big Duke Six - Jjoin
me in spraying some trees -

RADIO
Affirmative 3ig Duke S*x - We've even
got some rockets left

KHARNAGE
Take her in low Lieutenant,.

FULL SEOT “TREZS EELICCPTERS

The two helicopters swoop up out of the smoke and blast ths
trees with rockets - machine guns end grenade launchers -
Other copters join - The V.U, break snd run through the
rice peddies in foreground. Bullets explode eround tres -
they scream and fall firing back.

INT. MED. SHCT HELICOPTER KHARNACGE OTHERS

Kharnage locks out as three V.C. treak out across the
paddies - the helicopter turns snd follows them - The door

= : "(CONTINUED)
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(Cont.)

gunner swWings out and biasts two of them into the mud - he
takes a bead on the third.

KHARNAGE
Hold it toy.

He puts his zrm across the sights - the gunner swings b :d:
inside.

: KHARNAGE
Take her up to 300 feet Lisutenant.

They rise up above the paddy - the man runs below for ell
he's worth. &RKharnsge motions to the door gunner who stcern:
aside. ZXharnags buckles himself into the gunner's safety
harness. The man runs frantically below,

KHARNAGE
Rifle.

A hend passes him an M-16.

KHARNAGE
(hard)
My rifle soidier.

There is some fumbling and then a hand passes him a 300
Veatherby.Magnum with zeora wood stock - mother of pearl
inlsys and a varisble power scope. Xharnage takes it arZ
opens the bolt. The magazine is filled with huge cartridga:
He gots into the sling and slams the bolt shut.

EXT. MED. SHOT v.C.

The V.C. rumns bresthinz hard starting to sink intc the ru2 -
the Huey drones overhead - He ‘fires at it with a pistcl.

INT. MED. SEOT COPTER  KHARNAGE

Kharnage leans sut - pulls the gun in tight - takes careful
alx and blasts the Cong flat into the paddy. He lesans tacH
opens the bolt ejecting the spent certridge out the deccr.

SOLDIER (0.S.)
That's 27 sir.

KHARNAGE
27 uh - anytoly got 8 carcd?

DISSOLVE Ta:
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FULL SEOT BATTLEFIELD THE CAV vV.C.

Arericens run through the hooches firing and threwing
grenades - tfell:omteors swocp overneasd - jets roar by -
uniformed N,V.A, regulars curst from a tunnel entrance snc
harge the Americens - the shooting is at point tlank range
automatic - the V.(. are cut down. A soldier runs ince 7
ground .- knecels and fires an M=79 at retreating V.C, clouir:
them apar<, )

FULL SEOT COPTERS WOUNDED

Wounded sre helped into waiting medevac copters while
gunships swarm overhesd - artillery and mortars cpen ug,

INT, MED. SEOT CCPTER KHARNAGE

Kharnage leens out carefully looking over the battle fielc.
he has the P\o.T-

KHARNAGE
Move up on the huts alcng the beach
Bravo Four - Daploy and sugpress fire
from the trees.

He leans back talking to Willard.
KHARNAGE
That L.Z.'s cooling off fast - "We'll

move in another company an then we'!ll
own it.

He laughs tc himself.
- KHARNAGE
A (to himself)

Charlie's point.

He looks out-towerd the ocean.

KHARNAGE
Good swell, '

WILLARD
What sir?

KHARNAGE

I said it's s good swell - hell
of a good swell - btout six feet.

- DISSOLVE:



FULL SHOT SEACH HUTS SOLDIERS
hmericans line up blindfolded Viet Cong and HeV.a. regila:
troops outside a burning hut. Gunfire is distant end
sporatL- - &n occasional mortar round screams in. A
yells in Vietnemese in a soutasrn accent and the o"lﬂsh
are marched away, Other soldiers are already setting .
heavy weepcns emplacements - 50 cal machine guns - 1:?13?3
etc, Three Hueyvs roar irn fanning the smoke. The cente
one, Col. Kharnage, lands., Jets scream over anc the
guncships pull up abcut 2C0 ft. Another Huey zocms in
end lends behind the Colonel's, The dcors open - guard
jump out - check the situstion - cut steps Kharnzge -
the other copter cocme the two surfers end Lance. #Will:
Tfollowe. ;
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FULL SHOT  POINT XHARNAGE, WILLARD, LANCE, OTHERS

They stride out across the debris strewn tesch - harnooe
stands ma jestically on the ponint watching the waves., =
shell screzms overhesad,

SOLDIER
Incoming! '

They all dive except Kharnagse - he is watching-<a oig sc¢t -
the shell explodes in the wster about a hundred yards zwir
sending up a huge geyser of s»ray. Aaharnage is unmovec.

The others get up and join him,

-

KHARNAGE
Look at that.

They look.

SCLDIER
This L.Z, is still pretty hect sir -
maybe we oughta stand.somewhere else,

Kharnags rays him no mention.

WILLARD
When're they gonna bring the boat
in Colonel?

KHARNAGE
(without lecoking)
It'1l get here soldier.

(CONTINU=L)
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. ) (Cont.) |
s He turns to Mike snc Johnny who look like they are readw
to hit the dirt agsin.

KHARNAGE
Change

MIK=.
Wh - ¥hat?

) ‘ KHARNAGE
Changze - get cut there - I want
a see If it's rideable - change =

% o MIKE
Jt's still pretty hairy sir -

5 ' KHARNAGE
(bellowing)
- You wanta surf soldier?

He nods yes meekly.

KHARNAGE
That's good boy because you either
surf cr fight - that clesr - now
get going -

They turn and leave - Khernage grads an M-16 from one o
the guards - they all think he's going %to shoot the sur’le
or scmeone., They move bsck uneasy. '

= , KHARNAGE
I'm gonna cover for 'em - that's
all -

He cocks the weepon - Lance looks around uneasily. The
Calonel walks over. '

- | KEARNAGE
You thinkz that section on the point

is rideable Lance? ,

LANCE
I think we oughta Nalt for the tide
tc come in.

A shell scresms over - they all hit the dirt except Khecrnas-
. It explocdes throwing sand through the air. Khernage lezzs
st down yelling over the noise. :

KHARIIAGE
Doesn t happen for six hours.

=, : . (CONT TWGED)
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(Cont.l)
Lance just looxs up at him terrified nolding onto his helmo-

KHARNAGE
(louder)
The tide - doesn's come in for six
hours., .

DISSO

[
1
3]
|
]

FULL SENT SURF MIKE JORNNY

They welk through the shallows carryinz brightly colored
- _ boards. They look very scared - Jets scream overhead firir
e ' cannons, Helicopters wheel by carrying out wouncsd., Therw
wear olive drab surfing trunks with the Cav's thield on tre
> left leg. The sasme shield in emblazoned on the boards a2l
: with the word "Airmobile." They edge iato the water a:nd

paddle through the mild shorebreak,

= FUOLL SEOT POINT SURFERS

They paddle up the pcint in the calm channel - the beeuziliu.
waves bresking bdbeyond <hem.

;'_f CLOSE SHOT MIKE JOHNNY

-They paddle on their stomachs keeping low - breathing ha-d
and constently looking around scared out of their minds,
MED. SHOT  XEARNAGE LANCE

Knhernage looks at them with his field glasses. Lance kincd
of sits below taking cover in e shell hole,

. KHARNAGE
They're prstty far out - can you
see 'em all right frem there?

LANCE
& Yeah it's fine - fine - I like to
S get low - mekes the waves seem
bigger. '
2k | KHARNAGE

They far enough -

(CCNTINUED
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N LANCE
£ Sure - fine -

Kharrage turns and tezkes a gient electric megaphone from
a waiting lsckey -

KHARNAGE
(through megaphone);
That's far enougn - Pick cne up
> and ccrne on in -

FULL SHOT 201> T SURFERS
They line themselves up on the point. A good set is buldii:

Mike turns and strokes into it - takes off = drops to tiie
bottom end turns -

CLOSE SHCT  LANCE  KHARNAGZ
Another shell scresms over and explodes down tke beach.

LANCE )
. (to himself)
e Maybe he'll get tubed.

BN
N

; KHARNAGE
- ; What?
B LANCE i
U Maybe he'll get inside the tube -
where - whers they can't see him.

A seriec of shells roars in,

SOLDIER (o.s.)
Incoming! '

Lance cQucks - puts his hands over his head - the shells

: scream cver Kharnage and out towards the point., Kkharasge

£ looks through his g’asses - two explosicus 1n the water are
heard.

XHARNAGE
Son of a bitch.

Lance lcoks up ané out towards the point in heorror.




“.3.

FULL SHOT PCINT

Two surfers float in the channel bobbing up and dcwn on the
waves,

MED. SEOT NCE KHARNAGE

* LANCE (to himself)
The trag edy of this war i{s & dead
surfer.

KEARNAGE
What's thet?

= . LANCE
4 Just something I read in the Free
Press,

\ KHARNAGE
They ain't dead - they just missed
a good set - the chicken shits.

hﬂ.v "Lance looks up.

LL SHOT P0INT  SURFERS

They come up near their boards and climb on - smeke hengs
over the water. ..

KHARNAGE
(o.s. through megaphone)
Try it egain you little bestards,

CLCSL SFOT KHARNAGE

He turns glcwering to his lackeys.

KHARNAGE
Bring that R.T. soldierws

Be grats -
KHARNAGE . b

“ :_ _ Big Duke Six to Hell's Angels -
& God~deammit I want that tree-limne

N .bembed - wesh - napalm - gimme
A (more

(CONTINUED)
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(Cont.) .
KHARNAGE (cont.)
some napalm - son of a bitch -
yeah I'll take H.E. or C.,B,U.'s
if yoy got any of them - ust bomb
'em into the stecne age boy - That
clear ZHell's Angels -

He throws the R.T. back to a soldier - Ancther salvo whisula
over - everyone drops.

KHARNAGE
(to himself)
Son of a bitch.

As the shells explode on the beach behind him, Kharnsge
raises nis M-15 and empties ite full automatic in the
general direction of the trees., e mumbles a few unin-
telligivie swaar words and james e new clip into his rifile
. turning to Lance -

) KHEARNAGE
We'll nave this place cleaned up
and reedy for us in 2 jiffy boy -
don't you worry.

He fires another clip as the jets scream overhesad.

CUT TO:

. FULL SHOT RIVER COPTERS CHIEF OTHERS

A lezrge Chinook helicopter descenés slowly towards us -
the P,B.R. hangs below it. The Chief, Mr. Cleen and The’
stand in the foreground along with other soldiers - A man
guldes tkhe descending ccpter till the boat settles care-
Tfully in tke shallows. The Chief and others leap abosrc -
unshackle the hoizts - load on emmunition and ruel. The
battle still zoes on around them - mortar rounds scream -
assorted smell autcmatic weapcns fire is heard in the
distance. They all look up as wedge of Fhantoms streaks
over low and peel off one oy cne to begin their bombing
run.

FULL SHOT PEANTOMS  MONTAGE

Phantonrna »ske the trees with 20 m.m. cannons - fire five
inch rockats in salvo - "Bull Pup" ‘missiles - drop K.Z=.
(High Explesives) - C,B.U.,'s (Cluster Bomb Units) end
finally lots and lots of napaln.



{
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FULL S30T

The Chief

LS.
R CHIEF

is at the helm - the engine starts up - Cleen -

Chef wcrk feverishly - The bcat begins to bsck cut o. =i
shallows - the explosicns of napslm are reflected on “uv.
faces - the rcar of the fire drowns out almost evesrzihirs

CHIEF

Forget that extra drum - b

It's too damn hot.

CLZAN
Clear on starboard - “Yhere's
Lance en the Captain?

CHZEF
I saw that Coloncl's Huey on the
point - VWe can try an get over there,

Two.helicopters scream OVER firing rockets.

FULL SHOT

CHIEF"-
Let's just get out a here --
this place is a madhcuse. -

PCINT KHARNAGE OTHERS

Kharnage watches the waves with his field glasses - smicie
drifts over - Lance crouches below.

KHARNAGE
(almost to -imself)
You smell that?

LANCE
What?

KHARNAGE
Napaim boy - nothing else in the
world smelis like that -

They reflect the glow from the buraing trees.

KSARNAGE

(nostalgic)
I love the smell of napsalm in
the morning - One time we had a
hill tombed for 12 hours - I walked
up it when it was ell over - We didn't
find one of ‘'em - not one stinkin' gook
body. They slipped out in the night - but

(CONT INUED )
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(Cont.) 4
KHARNAGE (Cont.)
the smell - that clean gasoline smell -
the whole hill - it smeliled like
(peuse)
victory -

He looks off nosfalgically.

KBARNAGE
(continuing)
You know some dasy this war's gonrna end,

Suddenly he senses something - he stops - 1lifts his hand -
then franticaelly licks his fingers end puts them up in =iz
air, :
KHARNAGE
The wind - -

LANCE
== What?

Sure enough there is a rushing breeze that increases.

KHARRAGE
(rising maniacally)
" Feel it - it's the wind - It's
blowing onshore - It's onshore!

He leans dowin and grabs Lance almost.

KHARNAGE -
(sereaming)
It's gonna blow this place cut =
ruin it -

LANCE
(terrified but relieved)
Yeah - I hate riding sloppy waves -

They turn and stare cut ‘to sea.

FOLL SHOT POINT  SURFERS

The wind has chenged and insteed of blowing spray back over
the waves and nellowing them out - this strange wind is
causing white ceps and cross chop - reducing the swell %o
slop. Mike end Jonnny lay low on their boards, over joyed,

LANCE (o.s.):
I can't stand sloppy waves.



47. .
MED. SHOT BEACH LANCE  KHARNAGE

LANCE
(seizing the opportunity)
You dcn't want me to ride in thet
crap do you? - I'm an asrtist - 1
need scmething to worx with -

XEARNAGE
(deranged)
Yeah - yeah -~ I can understand that -

Me turns %4owards the trees - .

KHARNAGZ
Jt's the napalm - It's ceusing the
wind - ruinirg my perfect left -

He staggers off towards the trees followed by his guards -
and.other lackeys.
KHARNAGE
(mumbling)
The napalm -- ruin - napslm -
my perfzct left - my perfect
left point break -- napalm -

Willard rushes ur to Lance.

WILLARIL
Loolt - -

He points - they turn.

FULL SHCT P.B.R.

The P.B.R. along the river shallows - The Chief and Crew
waving end yellirg.,

~MED. SHOT LANCE  WILLARD

LANCE b
Let's get the hell out of here.

sees something eand stops - Willerd continues - In a pile ¢
equipment that tre Zuevs have left are two surfbosrds - La
rung over =~ :

--No = no Lance gLEAN (0.s.)

(CONT INUED)
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CHIEF (o.s,)
Get you:r ass cver here, Johnson -

CHRIEF
C'mon, Lance -

Lance grabs the nearest one and dashes down through the
water - L2 hands it up to Mr., Clean who stuffs 1t in the

~ sgstern 50 cal. rcunt end hnelps lLance stoeréd - The becat turns
- engines running hard end roesrs off towards the deerer
water of tkhe river - the brignt red toard clearly wvisiblc
on.the stern. -

3 . | DISSOLVE TO:

FULL SHOT RIV=XR P.B.R

The P.B.R. roars by going down river st full speed - &
swerving and zig-zzgging to avoid potential enemy rirs

-

= 2.
v ¢]
.

MED, SHOT P.B.R. CREW

X They are 2all in full tattle positions - their twin fifty =

o ' guns turning warily ccvering tke jungled benks. The Chief
at the helm - Willard crouches against some armor vlate -
his M-16 ready -- Chef s behind him at the radio.

CHIEF
What's it sound like, Chef? -

CHEF:
Nothing cleer,

Lance leans back from his forward turret.

LANCE
(yelling)
Maybe we better stay in under the
trees till cdark - I tcok his Yater.

WILLARD
He didn't look like he'd teke thest
sitting dcwn -

They all look up in the sky - expecting the worst.

: WILLARD

s, Stay close to the trees - we
hear anything we'll kids -
otherwise let's out some
distance between us an Charlie.

{CONTINUET}



Tho Ciiefl ncds.

_ CHIEF
Lance =~
.
‘ : "LANCE
- : Yean -
E i CHIEF
g Why don't you roll us e big joint?

- I think the Captsint'd like that.
They all lock at Willard uneasily.

& ' WILLARD:
Take one & mine -

' He fishes into his breast pocket - pulls out a huge cigar-
) ‘ sized joint., They all smile - Willard lights up.

VR FULL SYOT P.B.R.

[: It zig-zags away from us down the river et high speed.
| DISSOLVE To:
L FULL SEOT TREES BOAT CREW NIGHT
s _ ' . o
t‘ The bcat is hidden under some treas along the river beriz -
- The men wait tensely listening -
1 CHEF
o -+, Can I go get those mangoes now?
; CHIEF
ok I'1ll go with you in awhile -

just hold tight awhile -

- CLEAN
Eere he comes again -

They are all silent - It is pitech derk - we EZAR the discsnt
- SCUND of rotor-bledes and indistinguishable language on 2
loudspesker - The talk stops - the rctors grow louder until
8lmost overhead.

o - LOUDSPEA¥ER (Kharnage ¢.s.)
ot I'm not. gonna hurt cr narm you boy -

s I just went the roerd bsck - ¥You cen

= . ' understand - It was one of my best -

You know now hard it is to get a board .

ycu like, boy. I'm rnot zorna kurt or e
harm you - Just leevu it where I can

fino it - I AAATMmT AT
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50.

The helicopter drones on into the night - the same specch
starts again further off - rFinelly the noise ceas=2s,.

CLEAN
Jesus - that guy's too damn much.

CHIEF

. I wonder 1f that was the same copter.

WILLARD:
He's probably got 'em all over the river
with that recording - We better move now
wnile it's dark - Ve get close to the base
at Hau Fat - he won't bcther us anymore,

CHIEF
Why you sgay that?
WILLARD:

Ycu think s tig Cav Colonel wants those
grunts to know somebody stole his surfboard.

: CHIEZF
Yeah I guess you're right,

Chel steps forward witk a plsastic basket.

. They all Iook at him.

CHIEF :
Yeah, Chef - go ahead -~ take Lance with
you -

WILLARD
I'd 1ike to go - 5

WILLARD
I wante get my feet on solid land
once in awhile =

He grebs en M-15 and follows Chef. over the side.

MED, SHOT

JUNGLE CHZF  WILLARD NIGHT

They cautiously walk through the undarbrush.

Why the7y call you that?

WILLARD
Chef,
CHEF
Yes gir -
WILLARD *

(CONTINUED)
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.. CHEPF
Ca2ll me what, sir?

TRACK WITH THEM -

_ WILLARD
Chef - Is that cause jyou
like mengoes an stuff?

: CE=R
No gir - I'm a resl chef, sir -
I'm a ssuciere -

WILIARD
A ssucilere?

CHEF
That's right, sir - I ccme from
& New Orleens - I was raised to be
a great sauciere - we speciali:ze
in sauces - I was to go tc Pari
and study with Escoffier - I was
saving the money - THey ¢a2lisd me

o for my physicel so I figured <hse

Navy nad bettsr lood.

- WILLARD
So what are you doing out here?

CHEF i
They were gonna put me on an aircralt
carrier after cook scnool but that did it -

WILLARD
~ ¥What do you mean?

CHEF
They lined us all up in front of a
nundred yards of prime rid - magnifi-
cent meat - beautifully marbled - the
best - they talked ewhile, then they
sterted throwing it in these big ceulidrons
- all of it - boiling - I locked in - 1t
was turaning grey - I couldn't stend it -
I went to radio school.

They walk out into a slight clearing.

CHEF
(to himself) ,
Llet's see - thero wes a big tree -
those mangoss were -

(CONTIMNUGED)
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(Cont.l)

WILLAFZ
(whispering)
Hey! - Quiet -

Chel crcuches clcse - reediss his M-=16,

WILLARD:
(whispering)
Thought I hesrd scmething in there -

He points -

MED, SHCT DIFFERENT ANGLE
PAN SLOWLY over jungls - end revesiing Wiilard and Chef,

- WILLAED.
- (silert)
There -

motionas Chef to move sway - tney cover th
yards from them they HFEAR something move -
1y no small jungle creature - They walk

ch of tlack elernant grass = their guns et

He points -
spot ~ a few
it Is obtwvicu
towards a pa
the reacy -

ct (o

MED. SHOT ELEPHANT GRASS vILLARD CEXF

They move a step at a time - they EEAR the noise egain -
Suddenly there is a rushing SOUND - the grass foids down
quickly towards them. Willard plante his feet and from
the hip lets go full autcmatic - The Chef retrsats firinc
shert bursts into the grass - The grass folds slmcs: te
Willard - then a nuge tiger leaps sideways almecst cver
him - he fires pointblank into if as it crashss 3o the
ground - ke empties the clip into the thrasiing, roering
beast - Chef screams firing wiidly at it -

" CHEF
It's 8 mother fucking tiger -
gocddamn - -

He turns snd bolts through the jungle -

CHEF
(screaming)
Goddamn - Jesus Chri:st tiger -

: - WILLARD
Chef!
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(Cont.)
He i3 uneble to stop as he runs back towerds the boat
howling maniacally., Willard jams & c¢clip in his gun and
backs out of the clesaring coverling tne buszhes &and runs =

-

.50 -~

FULL SHOT BCAT CREW b

They 81l are ermed - Lence has the twin 50's pointed inie
the Jungle - Chef comes screeming out of the brush - thraows
his rifle into the boat and dives headfirst after it -

CHEF
(kysterical)
Ohnhh:h - Tiger! =-- oh goddamn! -
it's a tiger! - Jesus Christi =
Goddamn - & tiger! Chhhhhkhhh -

The Cnief grabs him - takes his gun from him and grebs and
skakes him, Williard follows from the Jjungle = The Cpefl
Just mosns and stares into the night, .

LANCE
What's this tiger shit?

WILLARD g
That's right - I shot the nhell out
of him -

CHEF

Did you kill him?

CLEAN
Was a big tiger - no shit -

WILLARD
I didn't stop to measure - everybody
around here neard that - so let's get
our ass in gear - :

- CHEZ
' A. mother fucking tiger - I could've
- _ been killed -

The engine roars to 1life - the boat pulls awey -
CHIEF

You fergot the mangoes, 'didn't
you? .

(CONT INUED)
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(Cont.)

-

CHEF
I ain't going back - I
could've beer killed - I'm
never going into thst jungle
again - I gotta remember never
get cut s the boat - never get
out a tne boat.

They leave.

FULL SEOT P.B.R. HAU FAT CREW OTEERS

They pull up along the lcng loading docks et Eau Fat
sn sdvancsd staging sres fcor operaticns "3rute Force"
end "Mailed Fist." Everywhere are teats - oil drums -
sendbagged bunkers - helicopters - tanks - guns -

men, No‘oay ouilds advanced steging areas like the
Americana, Evil-lookirng South Vietnamese trocn

squat by the river bank in cutlandisk camouflage
suits. They brandish sll manner of modern automatic
weapons. These poor notle long suffer‘ng people who
have teen put upon by the crue“'lee cf mocern war have
the neturel look of heed hunters ard cannibals -

TRACK PAST them -

MED. SHCT CREW

Willard, the Chief and the others scan the busy surrcunc-

" ings.
CHIZF
Lance - I want you to go
* with thke Ceptain - an get three
extra drums of fuel and as much
€0 caliber as you cen scrounge -
) LANCE
Yeah - Look -
He points,
LANCE

Look at those uniforms -

- FULIL, 3HOT PARADE GROUNDS TROOPS

A platoon drills in the hot hazy sun - they are c;ean ani

"pale - just orff the airplene -



55.

(Cont.)
CHIER

(o.s.)
Poor bastards nave a long year to go -

The trops turp and merch towards us with 6 weeks cof
Advanced Infentry Training to back them up -

TROOPS
(yeliing in =zadsnce)
want to te & Combat Ranger -
want & go to Viet Nam !
wanta be s Combat Rsnger
vanta kill some Viet Cong!

HHHHA

Another rlatoon crosses in front - doubletime -

- : OTHEER PLATOOI
Airborae! Blood and Guts!
Blecd ana Guts! - Airborne!

CUT TO:

FUOLL SHOT DCCK P.B.R. CREVW

- s
They are tying up at the dock - A young Ssrgeant is
% £1l11ing out pepsrs concerning them and talking with
= ' Willard.

SERGEANT 2
(to Willard) :

Yes - sir - I guess we can do

that for you, sir - You gonna stay

for the show = ;

WILLARD
Wnat show?

SERGEANT
Biz show in the persde grounds
this noon - scme boss stuff -

WILLARD
This - Bob Lope or the like =~

SERGEANT

No sir I think - this'll be & little
bit different -

- - | - (CONTINUED)
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CHIEF

Where's 1t gonna be?

He points -

FULL SHOT PARADE GROUNDS  PEDESTAL

A large well-built pedestal has teen erected - this is
~surrounded vy a deep most filled with punjl stakes and
garnished with concertina wire. It 1s empty -

DISSOLVE TO:

FULL SHOT PARADE GROUNDS PEDESTAL  TROOPS

The entire area around the pedestal and right uvp to the
wire is mobted with seetaing American fighting men.  Sone
of these btoys have just gotien here - others have besen in
the Juagle for months - All have one thing in common = O
see and if tossible grab an American girl., Their need for
surpasses that of the run-of-the-mill rapist, pervert, or
chiid-molester. To counter their need oI course are the
moat, punji stekes ené barbed wire - but implem=2ntinz thils
are seven "riot control positions” - equippad with the
latest in shotguns - teargas launchers - attack treined
German Shepherds and essorted prsychclozical warfere sids.
Bven so armed the great mass of wild men are right up to
the wire. Suddenly the sound of rotors is heard =-. All
heads turn skyward as four Hueys descend from the clouds.
Three hover and circle while one descends onto the pedestzl
Kicking up a lct of dust-and gen«ral resentment. On the
nose and doers are paint2d large Playboy rabbits. rinally
the blades are trimmed end a straznge silence descends ovar
the men. The door ol the copter sildes partially open -
two young Green 3Berets step out with M-16's to varisad
catcalls. When this abates a young extremely well-dressed
man emerges. He is the epitome of a Hollywood agent.

Hair 1s combed impeccably and free of dandruff - clothes
are formzl but hip - shoes are shined - Quite some dude -
His presence causes some stirring but seems to strangely
quiet the men. He walks over to microphone.

AGENT
I'd like to say hello from all of us:
to all of you out there - All of you
who'!ve worked so hard during Operation
Brute Force - Paratroopers - Infentry - =
Alrzmen - Medics - Marines, and Sailors -
And I want you .to know that we feel
proud of you and know how hard your Job is -

-

(CONTINUED)
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(Cons.)
AGENT (Cont.)
To prove it - we've brought =zome
enterteinment we think you're gonna
like - Terri Turee - playmete of the
Year &nd her two runners vp Lynda Lane
and Cathy nennedj -

i
i
B

Lf He pulls open the door and three unbelieVably beautiful
Is sexy plajﬂa es in fringed go-go outfits leep out.and start
dancing to the Credence Clearwater Revivel singing Sucy <.

MONTAGE GIRLS

li : Various 'shots as the girls dance in an incredibly erctic
' menner - smiling --

it MONTAGE MEN

fi The feces of the G.I, pass - their jews drcp ~ some look
L. almost horrified - Others sallivate - a yourng marine moutihs
unspoken obscenities with sentimental tenderness. Others
grab tre zlr in front of them. With each méevement their
need increases by the sguare.

rﬁ FULL SEOT PEDESTAL GIRL3S MEN

They crush forwzard starting to scream - Men fall o0 the

: wire - The guards in the "riot control positions” forget -

e the attack trained dogs ere trampled. The mob as one
surges forward onto the wire - men scream and fall into

3 - the moat which is filling up fast. The agent sees this all

-, as he has seen it before - He casually pulls the pin of a

sroke granade - the girls retreat into the copter - he:

follows then the two Green Berets. The rotors whine -

the Huey 1lifts Just as the first crazed men reach it -

They graebd frantically for th2 wheels but mlss - The Huey

wheels up into the blue sky leaving them all below -

Such are the ways of war.

MED. SHOT F.B.R, CREW

=t : Willard sits on the deck looking through files and plastic
meps. The Chief steers the boat at speed. Chef end Clean
talk behind the Chief,

{ .- CHEF
PN It's really too much - I meen I’ve
- collected every picture of her since
she was Miss December.

; - o (CONTINUED)
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(Cont.)

CLEAN
Yeali - you can really get hung up
on them like the cat in the delte.

CHIZF
What cat?

CLEAN
One that want up Tor murder - he was
a y S

_ CHIZF
I never heard about that -

CLEAN
Yeah - lhe really 4dug his Playooy mag
man - T mean llke he was there when
i1t'd arrive - He Just Knew.

CHE®
So whet happened?

CLEAN
He was working A.R.V.N., patrols had
one & them little cocky gook asshole

- Lieutenants '= Anyway - the Lizutenant

took his new issue one day - sat on the
end of the dock and wouldn't zive it
back - The old sergeant got really
worked up and the gook xKept pulling
rank - Told him to shut up or he'd have
him court-mertialed.

CHET
Yeah - typical A.RGV.PI.

CLEAN
Then he went too fer - he sat there and
starts mutilating the centerfold -
poking pins in her &n all that - Sergeant
says - Don't do her like that - You leave
your shitty little hands off that girl -
Gecok Lieutenant says Fuck you in Viet-
namese - Sergeant seys - Con!t do that
again - you'll wish you hadn't - Then he
stood up flicked his iron to rock and
roll end gave the little zero a long
burst through the Playvoy mag. Man it
blew him clean off the dack - Hell, just
the magazine was floatin'there all full
of hoies =

CHIEF
They nail him for it bad -

(CONTINUED)
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CLEAN _
He's in the L.B.J. - Didn't give
him no medals or nothin'-

They al) shake theilr heads at the cruel injustice of life
and the Chef _-olls a Jjoint.

- CHIEF ]
Chef see what you can get on the
radio =

He fiddles with it - there's statlic - then a happy Americon
voice - :

RADIO (o.s.)

- Must remember that we owe our thanks
for these to the wondzrful sexvices
of the U.S.0. - Here's anothar oldie -
this one dedicated to the fires tean

- at An Khe from theilr zroovy C.0. Fred
the head - The Rolling Stones and
"Satisfaction" - '

- CHET
Out a sight -

The song blares on - they all dig it - Willard sits on thwe
deck reading - PAN OVER to him arnd in so dolng we revezl
Lance in the distance water skiing btehind ths P.3.R. -
slaloming back and Torth cn his single ski - Jumping the
wake occasionally. An M-15 hangs arovnd his neck. wWillard
opens up a letter Ifrom the packet - We can see that-1t is
private corresponcence - feminine writing on the envelopz -

CLOSE SHOT LETTER

It 1s addressed tc Lt. Ccl. Walter Kurtz - in the corner
is the return azddress of Mrs. Lt. Col. Walter Rursis -
villard's hend fishes thrcugh the packet and ccmes up
with a picture of a very streight but attractive thirty-

five year old woman - She has a very sincere and loving

look that thinly wveils a lascivious sexuelity - Somewhet
like a movie star of the fifties.
CLOSE SHOT  WILILARD »

Be looks at the picture - puts 1t back, then opens the
letter - stralzhtens it - '

(CONTINUED)
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(Cont.)
WILLARD (o0.s.)
Dearest Welt - I have to confess some-
thing - I know how you feel ehout this
but I had to ask Bob to find out whet
he could - I Just couldn't stand it
enymore, nct knowing where you ere
whethe., youtre aliva or dead. I'm
i sorry Welt - I'm sorry I sald that.
e . Bodb didn't tell me anything - he seaid
: . he couldn't - I can’t stand it anymore
= Walt - I just can't stand It,

He. looks out at the Jungle -

o T FULL SHOT  JUMNGLE

Deep impenetiratle jungle - dark and primevel forests pass
i by. The Rolling Stones chant on in ths background.
: _ WILLARD (o0.3.)

- I heve to take the kids to schocl
every morninzg now -~ carpools Just never
s work out - Jeff came home with a black:
s ' : eye on Tuesday but said he won anyway -
R ANEE He wouldn't tell me what the fight was
about, Jeff keeps asking where you
are - he hes maps of Viet Nem in his
room now. He misses you very much.
I can't take this much longer Walt -
I love you ernd I just can't stend it.

CLOSE SHOT  WILLARD

“ He folds the letter up - looks up the river deep into -th:
Jungle.

i ' _ CHIEF
‘ Just how much past the bridge at
Dq Lung do we have to go?

WILLARD
Why? :

CHIEF ; :
Well, it's gonna be hot from tonight
¥ on in - and frankly,Captain - I've
2 - done a little research myseif and
i : nobody that I can talk *o has been
& ’ much past Do Lung -

- ' | - (CONTINUED)
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(Cont.)

Willard just stares out into the jungle -

CHIEF
If I'm gonra risk my boat end ny crew
I'd 1ike to know now far -

WILLARD
(tough) _
I can't tell you that,Chief - you
oughte Know bpetter -

The Chief looks 2t him herd.

CHIZF
That's the way you went it - sir -
I can take you to that bridge - but
it's gonna be hot -

DISSOLVE To:

FULL SHOT P,8.R. CREW RAIN

Mr. Clean is in the fcreground olling and cleaning his
50-cal, his M-16 and M-79 - The rest of the craw axe
forwvard teking shelier from the tropical dewnpour under =iz
canvag cenopy. Clean works methodically under an umtrell:z
he has set up by leaning the surfboard ageinst his gun nouns.

CLEAN
Vhat was thet orange tird.thet Lance
shot at -

CHEF

It was a heron - tyve a heron anyway -

. CLEAN
They good tfeat -

- CHEF
Not very - depends how you season -

His words are cut short by stream of tracers thet whilp
between them - the scund following. Other bullets smacsh
through and ricochet off the deckx fittings. Glass shatiers,
Clean whips his fun around,clearing it as e nuge huni cT
paint is removed frcm the armor shield ty a 20 mm. cannoil.

CHIEF
Lance =-!'tout 20 meters startoard -

"WILIARD
Where the-hell =

(CONTINUED)
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© CHEF
There 1iIn the trees -

Everything is confusion - yelling - gunfire - the thud of
heavy bullets ripoing into the P.B.R.'s fiberglass hull.
The boot veers sharply eccelerating awey from us - L.ance's
gun returns fire - Clean swings his guns around but is
blocked by the surftcard which 1s belng ripped uvp by smail
arms ire, He Jjams 1t out of his way and fires the heavy un:

CIOSE SHOT LANCE

He fires his guns, turnirnz in the mount - bullets smesh ard
explode around him. liobody quite knows where the Iire is
coming from. ’

CHIEF
Elevate Lance - In the tree - no,
I saw ancther one -

CH=F
Thirty meters or so up,Lance, I saw
the fucking flash -

Lance grits his teeth, firing -

CLOSE SHOT CLEAN

P.0.V. behind Cleen - he blests short bursts of tracers ins
the Jjungle, cutiing it to salad. Suddenly, another gun owven:
up - we see the flash - Clean swings around - bullets smaeh
against his shield and rip chunks from the surfboard. Ee
blasts a long neavy burst at the flashes - trees crumtle -

we see small secor.dary explosions,

CLEAN
(to himself)
I'm ripping 'em man - Son of & bitch
rippin' 'em -

CLOSE SHOT WILLARD CHIEF

He is crouched by the armor plate near the Chief -~ who steet:
and accelerates erraticelly. Bullets smash around thea -
smoke drifts up.

WILLARD

{to Cher) -

Throw me ithat ordnance -

(CONTINUED)
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(Cont., ) :

Chef throws him an M-79 and several shells - Willerd
opens it - jams a huge projectlle in and pulls himsel?f
over the edge of the cockpit.

WILLARD
Turn back - give me some kind &
field a2 fire -

* Buillets rip by -

CHEF (o.s.)

Oh God =- _
LANCE

let!'s get the hell cut a here -
WILLARD

Bring that bow orcénence into those

-- trees -

He Jjams nis gun up as he sees a flash z2nd. fires - there
is a low pop and & whistle as the grenade arches into the
Jjungle.

CLOSE SHOT CLEAN | )

P.0.V. bpehind him. He fires another burst as the grénade
explodes brightly. There 1s another vop a2nd whistle -
enother tlest - a large tree falls - we hear screaming.
Clean pours fire in from his big fifty celiber guns -
.The screaming increases>- hideous moans and terror filled
crles of men dying painfuily.

* CLEAN
(to himself)
Out a signht -

CLOSE SHOT CHIZF

He Jems the throttles forward - The boat surges ahead.
Willard fires anotner grenade from his M-79.

FULL SHOT P.B.R.

The boat slams out across the river - firing back at the

trees.

DISSOLVE TO:



Olya

FULL SHOT  P.B,R. TWILIGHKT

The boat moves ahead 2t half speed threough 2 wide flat
arez in the river -

MED, SHOT DZCX

Everybody sits around relexed - knowlng they're too far.
from the banks to be shot, They smoke pot and eat.
Lance cesually smokes a joint and looxs at his gun.
Splotches of pain%t have been blown away from the araor
shielé -~ Pieces of the deck are ripoved and ragged around

~ the mount. He notices ¥Willerd watcning him.

LANCZ
I could a been the tragedy of the
Vietnar Wer - 2 dead surfer.
That's the rez2l tragedy of this war

a you know. :
WILLARD ’
How you figure =
LANCE

I read it -

Clean comes up from below where he was working on the
engine.

CLZAN -
There ain't rnothin! touched man -
I don't know how - nothin' ‘'cept the

food -
CHIZF
How much of 1it's left -
CLEAN

More then half at least - sure is a
mess down there though ~

- CHIEF
Forget it for now - Lance, how much
grass we got left -

) LANCE
I got a lot a that stuff from Nha
Trang - but we're running low on the
other -

(CONTINUED]
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Willard stands up pointing down the river -
WILLARD
Hey -
They &ll lock over -
WILLARD

That's a lignt down there -

CHEF
Yeah it is -

Trhe Chef gets out & plastic mep - Willerd checks it wizth
hin =~ *

- WILLARD

Look for where it splits and goes
around -~ yezh there it is -

CHIEF
What? - .

WILLARD
The rubber plantation I was telling
you ebout - There's still supposed
to be French nationals there =-.
they ray not be too friendly
thougnh -

CHIE®
Well, let's glve it a2 try - we gotta
patch these holes -

FULL SHOT BeBoRs DOCK CREW OTHERS
- : - TWILIGET

The P.B.R. pulls in slowly towards e dock with several
figures on 1t. The figures Dull back tehind some empty
drums and fire an autoxatic rifie. They stitch the
water across the P.B.R.'s bow. Everyone crouches -
guns trained on the dock. The Chief hands Chef a
megaphone. - '

(CONTINUEZD}
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CHEF
Nous sommes Americains =

Another burst - closer -

CHEF
. Nous sommes Americains -
nous ne voulous p&s vous
agresser -

Silerce,

CHEF (cont.)
Nous somres des amis «

Theré-is still silence.

They drift closer to the dock. We can't see the French
behind the druss.

FRENCHMAN (o.s.)
Vous parlez francals corme un vache
espenol =

o
e T

CHEF
(to himself) .
I thougnt it was good myself -

: CHIEZF
What'd he say?

CHEF
Said I speak French like a Spanish
cow -

FRENCHMAN (O S, )
Laissor comber vos armes -

CHEF
Put the guns straight up - stand
away from the mounts -

v They do - 3

. FREINCHMAN (n.s.)
Vous pouvez approcher mais doucement -

(CONTTNUED }
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S CHEF
Take ha> in slow,

FULL SEOT DOCK 'DIFFERENT ANGLE

From behind the drums get up GASTCN DE MARAIS about 50 -
lean, nard; zreying halr and mcustacne, He weers khaki
safar! clothes, 5Sandoliers of emmunition and a red turbh:en
end Tlowing red silk scarf, With him get up his con,
PHILLIPE, about 25 - strong and hendsome save for a scai
down the side of his face and thrcugn his left eye which iz
covered by a patch, He is drsssed in & tiger 3uit azré thn:
red beret of ths French cclonlizl pearatroops, Also of the
red beret are HENRY LertVEEX a bearded dark lecoxkxing man i
35 and TRAN VAN KAC a middle-azed half-breed slave, Ther
ell bear autcmatic weapens &nd suspicion in thalr eyes,
The bcat pulls up to the dock,

.. PEILLIFE
Fands on the heads -

CHIEF
I can't steer with my god-damned feet -

CLEAN
Hey, they spesk American -

GASTOX
Who is the ccmmending orfficer?
CHIEF ;
ST
WILLARD

I am - I'm Captain B8, L, Willard

173ré Airborne = this is Chief Werrant
Officer Phillips = it's his boat - we
werza snrot up bad dowrn river and need
reralrs and fcod - we can pay you in
gold,

GASTON
Phillipe =

Phillipe moves to another posi<ion - Kac grabs the rope
frcm the deck and ties it to the dezk, '

LANCE
I'11 hoelp you with -

PHILLIPE
Do not move - :

(CONTINUED)
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A Gaston looks at the skyward pointed twin fiftlies edmirinzix
GASTON ’
.Fifty calibers, en,Captain -
' WILLARD ~
As I sald we can pay you in gcld -
GASTON
5 Entirely unnecessary, Captain -

He puts dowr his gun - the othsrs do likewlse -

o GASTON
) VWie both have the same enemy - You are
our guests = :

He steps back -

-- GASTON
(majesticelly)
I am Gastcn de Mersis = this is my
family's clantaticn - it has been such
v for 121 years, It will be such after
4 I die - This is my son Phillipe - he
58, ‘ has fought in Algeria and held the rank
of Captain - end Henry LeFevre - a
2 sergeant - He was at Dien Bien Phu =
5 My personal servant - Tran Ven Kac -

Then he motions to the trees, A young. man in a tiger suit
and three wcmen ccme forward from different positions -
All wear bush clothing and bear weapons,
GASTON
My yocungest son - Christian =-

CLOSE SHOT CHERISTIAN

* He carries an M-60 machine gun in his hends - A belt cf
3 axmunition trailing off behind him -

i GASTCON (o,.s,)
Christian's wife - Ann-Marie -

CLOSE SHOT ANN-MARIE

A tall g!rl gecod-leooking but severe ~ She carries an M-15 -

| GASTON (v,o0,)
Gabriel - my wife - -



" 69.
s CLOSE SHCT  GABRIEL

- A lean aristocratic woman - very sopghisticated even in
fatigues, Adout L0 carrying an AK-LT7 assault rifle,

GASTON (v,o0,)
And my youngzsst daugater - Claudins,
CLOSE SHTT CLAUDINE
An attractive girl of about 18, She weers a red rperatroncar
berct and a2 well fitted btush suit - ehs carries an M=-7S
grerade leuncher and plenty of emmuniticn,

FULL SHOT P.B.R. CREW  GASTCN OTHEERS

They stand there amazed, Phillips yells in Vietnemese -
about a dozen native men in tiger suits; heavily armed,

wall out of the trees from all arcund them, They ock
the Americans over warily and essemble at Ph11¢*pe 8
comrend,
GASTON
We will attend to your repairs after
g dinner, I assume you will want to
shower,
CEEF

Shower - God damn -

WILLARD
We don't want to bother you any -

GASTON
A man of war is never bothered to ald an
ally - You will follow me, Captaein -

Willerd steps off{ - then stops, reaches back and picks u» hir
M-16 by the stock =

-~ WILLARD _
A habit of ours, sir - You understand -

, GASTON
Of course,Captain - an unfortunate
‘necessity,

The men feel relieved. They pick up their weapons and ster-t
to follow up the dock,

‘CHIEF
What about the boat? —

(CONTINUED)
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PHILLIPE
My mea will keep it for you -

CHIET
I think maybe I better -

WILLARD
It's all rizht Chief -

" ' They looxk at each other a moment, The Chief shugs en<
5 follows,

FULL SHOT "PLANTATION HOUSZ  WILLARD, GASTON, OTHZERS

Geston stops - polnts to a sort of guest house off the main
structure which is s typical jungle plantatlen house, szuv:
ths many sandbagged gun emplacements arnd barbed wire evers-
where,

GASTON
A sultable accommodstion fcr your men,
Captain - you will of course ba qguartered
with vy =

The Chi2f stops -

s WILLARD
- Go ahead -

Phillipe-leads them on muttering,

GASTOCN
Captain -

" Willard fcllows - they walk over rast the house towards tas
jungle, )

FULL SHOT CRATER GASTCN  WILLARD

They welk up to a huge crater 1CO® feet across and atout

30 deep, Tre bottom &8s filled witn water and young French
and Vietnamese chilcdren swim in it, On the opposite rin
sit two men zrd a wcman with machine guns, Gaston strides
up and looks down at the crater with pride,

GASTON .
Magznilicent,eh,Captain ?

Willard just looks =~

(CONTINUED)
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GASTON
It is very good - There is no current -
It {2 very gocd - I have oever seen cne
1ike it In ell Indockina - I was In Paris
when it arrived - do you know what might
have caused -
WILLARD
Locks 1ike & two thousand pcund bomb to
_ . me = yeah a two thoucsand pocund bomb -
& GASTON
' No = I have seen those in Normendy -
this is much better -
(pause)
My country - my country could never do
soms thing like this -~ magnificent,
INT, FULL SHOT DINING RCOM GRCU?P NIGHT

.
TRACK DCw#N the long table covered with delicious foo
#ll the men sit, Sergeant LeFfevre is at the head, at it
a transparent sllk curtain at another more elaborate t:zsis
dine the deMarais family and Willard,

920 o7
1]

CHEF .

° Sergeant - do you tnink it would be
& possible thet I cculd talk to your
) chef =~
% : LEFEVRE ’
' He speaks cnly Vietnumese -
_ CHEF
- He does eh - ha den't speak French and

ne cooked this meal - I'll be damned,

. CHIEF

You like this you should see what the
Cactain's getting - gimme scme more wine -

-

MED, SHOT TABLE WILLARD CTIERS

2llard sits uneasily near the head of the table nre=ar
Gaston, The mer stand as e very attracztive woman of abcut
30 enters and sits down next to Willard,

GASTCN
Roxanne - I hope ycu are f2ellng better -
ROXANNE

7 ' Une petite mal de tete - - ...
i ' (CONTINUZD)
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GASTON
May I present Captain Willard - he is
of a paratroop regimen®t - Madsme Sarraut -

ROXANNE
Captain -

Ee kisses her hand,

. WI LLIM 8
Enchante Mademe -

She siis - there is an uneasy silence,

PHILLIPE
More wine, Captain =~

WILLARD
No ~« no thank you = but I would 1like to
< know more about that plaque as you were
explaining - .

Phillipe turns around péints to an elaborately scripted
wooden plaque - with various tallies on it,

CIOSE SHOT PHILLIPE.
PHILLIPE :
Attecks repulsed - as I was saying =
\hard)

- - This is only for this war, Captaln -

Viet Conrs ~ 54 - Nortn Vietnemese reguler
forces = 15 - South Vietramese - 28 =
. regular forces and otherwise -

There is a long pauss as he points to the last f‘bu-e

PHILLIPE (cont.)
Americain - € - Of course they were
perhaps mistekes, Captain -

WILLAKD
Of courss -

PHILLIPE
Now 1f you wlll excuse me I must attend
to my men -

He gats up and leaves abruptly - followed ty his wifs,
The men in the other rocm ers leaving,

Perheps I better get on down -

(COKTINUZED ) —
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GASTCH
I'm sure your men can repair their toat -
relax Captain -

Fe sits bsack,

_ WILLARD
How do you expect to stay here?
. GASTON
Ceptain?. ‘
WILLARD

You'll get blown out a here some day -

GASTON
Perhaps; Captain - you know after Dlen
Bifen Phu I visited Hanol = It was I
think the summer of 1953, It wes a
beautiful city Hanol -~ far more beautiful
than Saigon, But the cafes, the shops -
the color of the peoole - it had aili
turncd grey., They were tetter fed, yes,
And they said they were hapoy - They
sald that all the time - But everyone
was wearing gzrey, The fine restaurants
served corned beef frcm Russia - very
tasteless - These on the other side in
Salgon - petty ganzsters, and you -
you just have more money - that is all,

He goets up and takes Roxanne's hand,

GASTON
-Bon nui¢, Roxanne - Bon nuit; Captain =«

WILLARD
Bon nuit -

Ha turns end leaves, %¥Willard and Roxanne are left in <ne
room alcne, The servants clear the teble,
ROXANNE
You must reallze, Captain - we have all
lost rmuch here = I, my husband, Gaston
his wife and son = '

WILLARD
I'm sorry to heer that, It cdoesn't
chengs the fact thet a besutiful woman
like yoursell should te sitting in 2
cafe in Farls - not here where sne could
be blown to bits = and nobody can =-
(pause). B :

(COXTINUEL)
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(Cont,1)
ROXANNE
Nobody cen whet, Captain?

. WILLARD
Well 'almcst nobody can appreciate her,
]
He smilies - she snidlles back,

ROXANNE .
Thank-you, .
She gets up,
ROXANNE
Cognac?
WILLARD

I should be checking cn the boat,

5 ROXANNZ
The war will still be here tomorrow,

She walke out of the room,

WILLARD
I gueses so,.

He follows,

DISSOLVE TO:

-

- FULL SHOT SITTING ROOM  WILLARD ROXANNE

They laugh - he sits back sipping his brandy,

ROXANNE
Then why did you sign up for another
tour?

WILLARD

Oh I den't know - something about a

good fire fight that gets to me I guess -
I'm not ashamed to sey it, I got nothing
at home 'cept a Mach I Mustang - I got
that when I re-upped for this tour --
Drove it esbout a week is all,

She lesns closer to him,

ROXANNE
You’ve never told me your first name,
CaptaLn, :

(CONTINUED)
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(Cont,)
- WILLARD
Sure I have - B, L,
ROXANNE
B,L.,? ¥vhat does it stend for?
WILLARD
Booger Lewis =
ROXANNE
Sooger?
WILLARD

Thet's right = ¢t7s a family name -
ry rmother Loretta T, Boogeor -
Booger'!s a bilg ramily in Arkansas,

He tmiles at her -~ shs smiles back - they look at esach other
for a noment,
_ WILLARD
(getting up)
Well I gress I better get to aleep =
I been up er too long for the last
3 yeers - What room'd he want me t'take?

She stand' up - They look at each cther - she walks over
and talres his hend - she leads him up the stalrs - He carrie:
his rifle,

FULL SHOT BEDROOM  WILLARD ROXANNE

It 1s dark, She leads him into her room and closes the
door, le Just stands there, In the center of the rocm

is a large caropied bed with mosquito netting hanging down
over 1t, The windows alsc have netting and barbed wire -

" there 1s e machine gun mount in the far cne, He looxs
around, Shse goes over tc the bed and turns down thes shests,
Then she slips out of her dress and stands there fecing Lim,
He puts down nls gun ard strips off his shirt, She lays
down on the bed and watches him,

ROXANNE
It 1s often cold here at night,Captain

'He sterts over to her - ltie stoos - turns around - goes bacx
and picks up his M-15, He brings 145 over and leans it
against the bed - then. gets in,

CUT TO: =
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(\ ZCLOSE SEUT  WILLARD - MQRNING

“He.slecrts 3oundiy alcne in the bed - we hear somecne movincz
about in the rcom, Ee wakes sudacenly - PULL BACK to rewveal
Roxanne ccmting ner hair and buttonirg up her blouss, Sus
notices he is aweke and smiles,

RCXANNE .
I will fix you breakrlast,

"He starts to get ug,

WILLARD
_ " I're afreid I won't have the time -
- _ I gotta =~

ROXANNE :
o When you raach the boat you will find .
: that half of your fifty calibre store =~
a case of grenades, a mortar and two
-- M=15's gnd a case of clips have been
given to us by your order -

de stcps stunned,

WILLARD

So that's it =
ROXANNE
You mey think what you wish, Captain,
but I am & lonely woman and I 1like
you very muchk, .
She turns to gc,

WILLARD
; _ , And what if I say no?

ROXANNE
Phillipe wi1ll have to kill all of you,

She leaves,

CUT TO:

FULL SHOT DCCK  WILLAED OTHERS

3 He walks dcwn on the dock, In the distance Gaston's
= men are digging graves, Gaston and his sons.stand on the

(CONTINUED)
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(COﬂv.)

: dock covering the Chief end crew with M-14!'s, Ee poinss
i to the gravey,

GASTON
(only to Willard)
Scmeone was interested in your boat
last nfizght, Captain, I assume 1y
N devghter told you of cur ccnditions,

. - WILLARD
: Ycur daughter -
5 | CHIEF
- | (yelling)

They took helf our emmo,Captain =
sald ycu told tem to =

He pauses for a secend,

: WILLARD

That's right - I did -

:zg, The Chief scits in the water dlsgustedly and starts tho
e enginos %illard looks hard at Gaston,

: WILLARD

I guess this is what men of war do -

eh -

. GASTON

We endure,Captain - you can blow up
‘ the house and we will live in the

G cellar - Destroy that and we'll dig
a hole in the Jjungle and slsep in
it, Burn the forest and we'll nide
in the swamp, All the while we do
but one thing - clean the blood off
our beyonets =

(pause)
Au revelr Captala,

‘LONG SHOT DOCK P.B.R.,

> L He climos on the toat and it pulls aﬁéy.
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MED. SLOT P.B.R. WILLARD CHIE?

The boat roars out across the river. The Chief looks over
at Willard. They stare at each other for a moment, hkard.

CHIEF
Next time we get in a goed fire
fight - I'd 1ike to know how she
via8y Captegia.-

. WILLARD
You cen cut that crap, Phillips -
I'1l]l pretend I didn't hear it =
that clegr? %

CHIEF
Just somethin'! to think about whea
wo ran cut a -

WILLARD
- (yelling) i
hat clear, Phillips = :
He stands up helding his M-16 at his side.

PHILLIPS
Yes, sir - ;

Willerd sits down again. Everybody has been.watching and
they go unessily back to their business. Willard rummages
throuvgh-his packe. .

CLOSE SEOT VWILLARD

33 takkss out the letters end the plcture of RKurtz?s wifeo

‘Then he goes through some other pictures. .

CLOSE SHOT  PICTURES .

There ark severel pictures of Kurtz - one as a young West
Point cadet =~ anotker as a ceptain whsn he was teaching at
the Point < still snother with Kurtz as a newly trained

Green Beret Major at Fort Bragg = his uniform is immaculato -
his paratrooper boots shine brightly - he is the epitomo c2
the spit ard polish West Point image. A final picture showa
Kurtz in battle dress - somewhat dirty but still much cleaner
and sharper looking than the men around him. He and some
other Green Berets are standing on a bunker talking to Gen.
Westmorelend. ’ =~
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MONTAGE KORTZ

Kurtz'!s faco evolves tkrough the verlious stages of his 1i7¢
a3 reopresented Iin the pictures g3 Willerd reads. Various

SHOT'S of Hurtz as a lisutenantoe

WILLARD (v.c.)
It. Xurtz has shown 2 dedicated snd
well disciplined spirit in hls
dutiez. And whzt hse leclks in
originelity ke makes up for in
efficiency.

Another picturs of Xurtz in Gerreny standing nezt tc ths
161st Petroleun Supply Group sign.

‘I'J'ILLARD (VoOo)

Eurtz'e zapacity for combaet leader-

skip 2s :dequate but I feel his

strength lies in an administrutive
- cepacity.

Anothsr picturs of Kurtz stending with a group of cther
officers outside the Pentagon.

k’ILI:AR.D (V-Oo)
Though officers like Rurtz will -
nevoer distinguisn themselvos in a
spectacular fashicn - thsy are
necessary to give eflficlent support
to those who will -

A shot of Kurtz et jump school.

WILLARD (ve0.)
I feel Major Kurtz's rsquest for
Special Forces training is highly
unusual in regard to his past servide
record = though I heartily reccmmend 1t -

A CLOSE SHOT of Kurtz with Green Berot on in the Vietnam
Jungle. His face 1s blazk and vecant. There s the lock o
a man ccafused enéd irn change. -

~
-

‘D{ILLARD (Conto VoOo)
The unorthodox methods and stress
on individual initiatlve will mske
Kurtz a far more well rounded officer
and more suitavle for a staff position.
PULL TN er Xurtz! empty sayes until the shectograph is Just
a -blurred mass oI dots.. '

DISSOLVE TQ:
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FULL SHOT P.E.R. RIVZR OUTPOST RAIN

The P.B.R. pulls in towardy an American outpost that 1is
being used as a forward medical evacuation center. Various
helicopter pads are seen but cnly one helicopter - the one
paintcd with Playbny rebbits that brought the girls to Hau
Fat. Severel soldiers in rsincos*s come out on the dock &3
the P.B.R. pulls upo.

. _ SOLDIER
Hi there = -
CHIEF
Hel 10 ° '
' SOLDIER

How far you goln'- I never seen
one a these boats up here tefore -

CHIEF
Never been up here belore - We're
going to Do Lung = maybe further -
why? i

The soldlers seem disappointed.

SOLDIER

Oh that's okay then forget it.
CHIE®

Forget what? N
SOLDIER '

Well we thought maybe if you were
coming tack you could take someone
down river for us - It's okay
thoughoe :

CHIEF
Well we'!ll be back in & couple of
days probably. '

One soldier looks at him 1ike he must te crazy - the other

Just with a pitying stare one would give a man on his way
to the gallows.

SOLDIERS
It's okay.

They leave.
LANGE

Wonder what the hell - hey wasn't
that the same helicopter that we saw =

(CONTINUED)
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o (Cont.) .

P . CHEF

Sure looks like it -

_ CHIEF

e Don't get hot snd bocihersd - they
: took anythiing vou'd be looking for

out a there long agd = now lstis

get up there an' ssw what kind cof

ammunition we can scrounge - .

; WILLARD
I'1l take care of that, Mr. Phillips
= you just zet some food and tend
to this engine.

They 211 look ur at him sharply.

CHIZF
Yes, sir.

He swinge out onto the dock and walks up the muddy benk.

* CLEAN

_ You gonna get mud in those guns
if you don't cover'em up - Never
oG can tell when you might hsave to
e _ use ‘em. -

They all 2ook at each other = then back at Willard es he
disappears off amecng the tents. -

MED. SHOT  WILLARD, SOLDIERS

Willard looks into some empty tents = looks around the
dreary muddy czmp. Two soldiers pass.

WILLARD
Soldier - where's your C.0.7

. SOLDIER
Stepped on a bocby trap, sir - got
blown all to hell - .

WILLARD
Well who's in command here?

s SOLDIER
H I don't kncw - don't have any idea -
3 I'm just the night man - -

e He turns and walks off babbling incoherently =

WILLARD
S—— What about you, soldler?

(CONTINTED)
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- (Cont.)
JJ The soldiecr he was talking to turns around smiling idioti-
g cally and mexing animal 2oises. He stumbles off after hls
friend. :

. MED. SHCT DIFFPERENT ANGLE WILLARD
He looks eround disgustedly.

VOICE
i (whispering oc.s.)
i Captain -
5 Willard turns arcund looking for where the volce came fren.
i ' VOICE.

Over here, Captain -

He turns to see the Hollywood agent uncder the flap of a
large tent so that he won't get wet. He wears the sane

clothes &8 pefore but is much dirtier. Hz motions Willerid
Iinto the tent.

INT. MED. SEOT TENT  WILLARD, AGENT

They duck inside -~ it is dark and damp. ©On cots around =
b stove sit the three playmates &nd the pllot. The nezaress
L , one, Cathy, & blond, picks leeches out of her feet. The
otho> two, Terri and Lynda, play cerds with the heliccpter
pilot. Willard looks over the situation.

- - | AGENT
- You came in on that boat didn't you?
5 . WILLARD
‘Yeah - -
"AGENT
Where are you headed?
WILLARD

- Yhat's 1t metter? Get to the point.
"AGENT
Look = you know the girls = That's
Terri Turee =-she was pleymate of =-

WILLARD
Yeah I caught jour cshow at Hau Fate.

;;:' ' ~ They all look over.

T (CONTINUED)
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e (Co:“.t.)
. AGENT
b Ch -« I ses - Well girls this is
'f: Captain -~ eh -

& 'WILLARD
: Captain Willerd « go shead.

ol | ‘ AGENT

et . Look - we got In a little trouble
_ ‘s they rudely tock owr helicopter
st for Madovee work on tals - uh

b _ Operation 2rute Force =~ They Jjust
T brought it back this morning.

WILLARD

Yeaho

= ' AGERT

3 Well I mean lik:z they also took

‘ our fael - We've been here two dayse.
WILLARD

Dreadful, 5

AGENT
N ‘ Look = the girls could get killed

- we're not supposed to be this
~close tc combat I mean real combate

WILLARD
4 .: Well -
e , | © AGENT
' : We could use some fuel = just =

) half drum - 3ust enough to get us
<., out a here.

WILLARD
We need all our fuel.

He turns and starts to leavee.

AGENT
But, Captain, think what these girls
have done for the boys = think of
how theyive risked =

.Willard 1s almost out of the tent.
TERRI -

Captain =
He turns around. -
(CONTINTET)
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(Cont.1)
TERRI
I5's really rough aers = Captain =
vwolre just not built for it -

The pilot laughs.

' PILOT
That's rich -

TERRI
Do us a favor = I'd do one for you
= 3f I could -

W2llard just stares at her = even though she's in jeens zu?
field jacket she is something to see - The agent teazkes
Willard aside ~ Terri goes back to the others.

AGENT
~look - you know who that ls, Cap-
tain = you know whst she's saying
- you'!ll never see stuffl-that good
odutside of a magazine fcr -the rest
of your life.

WILLARD
I'm not that fond of blonds - maybe
I liize brunettes =

AGENT
Take your pick = they gll like you
- I can tell -

. WILLARD
I like 8ll of tbhom -

AGENT
Good - like I said take your pick.

"WILLARD
I said I like all cf thene.

- AGENT
Now just a second - I'm dcding you
a Tavor, buddy - what're you trying
to pull? :

¥illard turans to leave again.

WILLARD
¥e need all our fusel anywaye

AGENT
Walt - wait - don't get up tight -
what I meant was we'd need & whole
drum for that =

( comxmm )
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(Cont.2)

¥illard sits down on a metel chelir - rotlons the egent %o

85.

WILLARD
Sit down - we'!ll talk about ito.

k

do likewise.

The girls ere trying to pretend they're not listening ~ tao

AGENT
Wonet's there to talk about - this
wnole thing disguats ms.

v WILLARD
My nen -
AGENT
What! |
WILLARD

Thst's what there is ‘o talk about
- my men - I teXe good care ci nmy
men -

helicopter pilot is cackling to nimself.

; AGENT
You're out of your skull =

WILLLRD
Ve have a lot of pride in owr unit -

AGENT &
How far do you think vyou cern push =
what kind of people do you think =

WILLARD
Esprit de corps -

AGENT
Xo = gbsolutely not -

- WILLARD
One for all - all for one =

AGENT
You can keep your fucking fuel -

¥illard gets up.

WILLARD
You meke some of your closest
friends in the army = war hzs a way
of bringinz men togsthner. '

(CONTINUED)
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{Cont.3)
; AGENT

'd

Negin

Get out =

WILLARD
Men of .all races = nationalities =

He gets up and starts oute.

AGENT
Two druns =

¥illard turns around slowlye.

AGENT
Two whole drums -

WILLARD
We can use scme fifty caliber and
a8 16 too =

AGENT
I don't know what Fou're telkirg
about - Get fucked -

. WILLARD
I will - I assure you a that =

Willerd gets up and.starte out -

WILLARD
You get a fifty on that Huey =-leave
the ammo in bcxes - I'll get my men
to bring the first drum with '‘em -

He turns to go under the tent flap.

WILLAFD .
Have the girls freshen up a bit -
ccdb their hair - put on something -
you know what I mean -.

Hoe leavese

FUOLL SE0™ ©P.B.R. CREW

They are all working on patching the boat and clesning 1t
.up in general. Mr. Clean sits in foreground, clesning en
. M-léo

CIEAN :
Ycu keep this thing is this condi-
ticn an' it's gonna jam, Lance =
merk my wordse. '

{CONTINUED)
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{Cont.)
LANCE
¥ny.don't you zo pet the water
buffaloes « gst of'f my back.

Behirnd them on the bteach stand severel water buffaloes =st-
ing mud or whatever they do. They are painted Jungle browvm
and grean camoullage wilth grey bottoms - on their sides tho
“wecrds have been stenciled in black:

1l Each =
Buffalo Wzter B-lA
U.S. Army No. 15239

Willard welks througn them down to the boate

CYIEF
Careful, Capiain, they've been
known to chargee.

WILLARD

All r¢ght I got a 1ittle surprise
for you -

They 21l look ur.

WILLARD
I've arrenged with those people
we saw at Hau Fat to give us some
50 caliber in trade for a couple
a drums cf fuel -

-

CHEP
Neo shit.

WILLARD
Chef - since ycu'"e such a fan of-
Miss December's I think you should
be detzilsd with Lance and Clser
to take the first d-um up theree.

- CHEF
I don'’t believe jou =

CHIEF
What're you trying to say, Captair

’ WJ.LLARD .
You'!ll see soon enoubh - get going,
sailor =
CEIZF
o shit - hot damn =
= LANCE

I want the tlond -

DISSOLVE TO:
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INT. TENT MZD. SHOT  LYKDA, CHE?

de has followed her into tha tent awe strucit - she casualily

starts unbuttoning her fatigue jacicot and taking ofl her
pent3. He Just stands there, his arms st his sides.

CHEP
I've got every one of your pictures
- I've got the centerfold - the Play-
mate's review -« the Pleyzate of the Year
run-of - everytiung even the caionder =

LYNDA
"Woll get undressed and let 8 got 1t
over w1th -

CHEF
I-can't belleve it = I'd a mever even
gct to see you if it wasn't for this war =~

She lios down on the cct in cnly her panties.

CHER
You wouldn't mind - uh ¥inda draping
that jacket cvar you sort cf the way
you wore in the calendar would jou?

LYNDA _
Come on - cut this crap = I gotta
get back to Seigon -

CHEP
Just let mo lcok awhile = I Just
don't telieve = _

- CUT TO:

IKRT. CLOSE SEOT TENT LAXCE, CATEY

They have just finished making lcve. Cathy looks very
pleased. Lance finishes tying ks boots = sghe draws cn h‘
back. He gets up - starts to leave.

) LARCE
¥oll - uh thanks = see you around.

R CATHY
Yeah

He leaves - she pulls herself up and starts conbias her
hair - Mr. Clean waliks in. -

CATEY
Who sre you?

(CONTINUZD)
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(Cont- )

CLEAN
I'm naxt =

She shrugs.
DISSOLVE 70:

INT, }MED. SHCT =ENT  WILLARD TERRT

Be finicshes :ying'cn his beccts = .pulls on his jacket -
his gun telit and picks up his M-16., She looks up at him -

WILLARD
Malam - I'd like to thank you for what
you &n ail your frisnde¢ Leve dcne for us -
I weant you to mow that me an the-men
appreciais you ccming all this way -
rislzia! your lives - living unccmfortably
an doing all you can to enterczain us,
I want you to kncw personaliy Miss Turee
that fcr the pzst fow minutes you have
made me feel at hcne,

She picks ur a shce to threw at him. He turns, exits foreo-
grecund. - E

WILLARD
Just wanted to say that ma‘am,

.The shoe CLANGS off his helmet.

'FULL SHOT P.B.R. CRE{ RAIN

They cerry Willerd running down ths mudéy slope to the
boat singing "For He's s Jolly Good Feliow" - Of course
they slip and all slide cown the siope to the water’s
edge laughing, '

CLOSE SHOT CEIEP WILLARD

Tney are covered Wwith mud. It rains hard,
CHIEF

I gaess T got scmething to
tsell you Captain,

(CONTINUED)
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(Cont.)
WILLARD
It'a okay,Chiel = but when we get
in a firefight en don't have the
fuel tc got out wa'll both have
something %o tell -

They smils,

CHIEPR
You're on.

DISSOLVE TC:

CLOSE SHEOT P.B..  WILLARD

Wililard leans against the ermor-plate of the FP.B.R. ~ the
Junzle passes behind him, Everyone now wears full tattle
gear and are ready for anything., Willard tekes anoths>r
file from his pacxest.

CLOSE SHOT FIi=E
On the cover is the title:

.Cap%. Richerd Colby
Executive Officer
F-82 Yu Mung Dung

He opans it - some pictures immadiataly fall ocut - he
catchea them - tyvical snapshots of Colby and his wife
and two little girls - other pictures of Colby in Germany
with the 10th Armcred Division pricr to Green Beret
training, Lecvers - written in a feminine hend always
ending with "all my lovs" or "I love you so much" -

he files through these quickly and gets to a peculiar
envelope stamped Top Secretv with a stanciled date on it,
It is also noted that this was the last correspcndence
to leave Nu Mung Dung., It is addressed vo Colby's wife.
He opens the letter - it is written in a scrawled savage
harnd to no ons in particzular. %t reads:

Sell the house

Sell the car

Ssll the kids

?ind scmeone slse
Forgst it

I'm never coming back
Forgst it -

He folds up the letter.

. mbe rmten e b g i T
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CLOSE SHCT WILLARD
He leccks out at the Jjungled mounteains,

DISSOLVE TO:

_FULL SHOT P.B.K. DO LUNG BRILGE NIGHT

The P.B.R. edges in tcwards a wrecked bridge in the
distance - Alonz the banks &3 they pass are sandbegged
fortifications with U,S, soldiers in them. There is a
bright fire dDurning uncontrollied in the distence - prcbably

‘an &rzo dump. As we n-aL tne bridge we see that ancther

pontoon structure 18 heing built underneath. Everywhere
ars wreccelted boats - parts of trucks sticzking out of the
water - smeshed heliccopiers on the banxs. The oridge :is
in a state 57 sieze., Mortars and rockets erc through the
night indiscrininzsely and rip througn the nearbdy Jjuagle.
Soldiers are evsrjywaere = scurry.ng {rom trenches, car-ying
nateriaiz fcor the bricge or tending o the wounded, the
maimed anc the dead., Ligh%t autciiatic weapons fire 1is ZIARD
occasional.y, '"“he P.B.R. edges in under the 23ran of the
old bridge. Soldiers run up througa the waster., They are
obscured in the darimess. .
SOLDIER
I gotta gast cut a here =-.I'll pay -
I got money.

CHIEF i 5
Get away from this boat.

WILLARD
¥hoie your C.0,,s0ldiar?

The soldier duclits vack and runs eaway.
SOLDIER
Puck you, you'll gst what's coning
to youo B

Other men approach the boat. A ycung LIZUTENANT steps
forward. : )

LT. .
Captain Willard?
WILLARD
Thet's nme,
( CONTINUES)
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(Cont.)

He hends up a p
Willard taxes i

He points

-LT.
Captain Williard - we got these from
lic2 Trang two days ago - they =xpected
you here thea -

aztic bag, maximum sscurity markings.

LT.
(continuing)
You den't ¥mow how happy that mekes
me, sSir.

WILLARD
Vhy?

LT, -
Now I can get out a here - if I can
find a way out.

WILLARD
We'll be needing some supprlies ard
fuel - do you ¥now anybody who cen
give me a hend?

LT. .
I'd just clear out as soon as 1 could
if I were Fou, sir. They're gonna start
working on the tridge with tcrches again.
Charlie will start throwing it in hard -

Y¥ILLARD
What is this bridge?

Lr.

"It's of strategic importance for keeping

the highway into Bat Shan open - the
generals don't lilke to admit thss Bat:
Shan is surrounded.

to the men gatting resady to work.

rm
dda @

Every night we build it arnd by
0800 4hey've tlown it uvp - it
and a_ let ol good men - But the
generals l1ike to say the road is
open - ha! Xobody uses that road
except Charlie. o

He turms and spiashes off into the darkness.

(CONTINUED)
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(Cont.l)

LT,
This is the cesspool cf hell.

SOLDIER (o.s.)
Incoming.

. Shells YHISTLIE cver and crash into the bridge - men scrc

in ths distancoe - th=s explosions are thunderous,

CHIEP
(yelling) . :
All right - Lenca go with the Ceptain
an se¢s wcat you can scrounge -

Willerd climbes ous with Lance,

CAIEF
(to Willard)
- Better make it fest 2ir - we don't
really need much anyway. .

Willsrd ncds &nd they scurry off up tho bank under the
bridge.

MED., SHOT  WILLARD, TANCE

They desh up the emtanXment and along the barbed wire
on the edge of thes road. Shells SCREAM overhead, they
don't know whers to run.

VOICE
Straight ahead son of a bitch.

They dive towards the vcices, b *

CIOSE SHOT TRENCH

They dive in, & soldier ia crouchsd in f.z. holding his
buddy who i3 crying wncontrollably.

SOLDIER
You came right to it soa of
bitch -

WILLARD

Son of a bitch, sir.

The soldier doesn't respond.

WILLARD
Where's your chief supply officer?

i {(CONTINUED)
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(Conto) .
SOLDIER
Beverly Hills -
WILLARD °
Winat?
SGLDIER

Straignt u» the rced = & coacrete
bunker - 3everly Hills - where else
ycu thirk he'd be?

WILLARD
C'mon =~

There is an epparont lull and thsy dgsh out along the
roed, Suddsnly to thalr right an M-00 startes opening up
from & sandbaggsed empdlacement.,

_ : SOLDIER (0.3.)

: Get your asses down, buddy.

They drop and crawl %o tha z£lit trench and run up to the
erplaczment. Several soldicrs man an M-60. One hes a
sniper rifle - another tries to spot for the gunner.

Willard and Lance edgs up along the trench. Willard trips,

VOICE (OoSc)
Watch your feet, asshole -

Willard loois dowr.

VOICE (o.s.)
You stepped on my face.

e
N CE
Wo thougnt you were dead.

YOICE (o0.s.)
The whole world loves a snart ass,

They move ahzad more carefully. The gunne> blasts away

into tiae night, thsre 1s a pile of brass cases about

three feet high next to kim. Finally he stops swearing
to himself,

WILLARD
What're you shooting at soldler?

GUNNER
Gooits.

Ee turns and sees ft's an orricer.

(CONTINUED)
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(contol)

GUXNZR
I'm sorry, sir.
WILLARD
It's all right serg=ant - whut‘sc out
there?
. GUNMER
Tney were trzyin' to cut:ihrcugh the b

viire - I got 'em all I think.

OTHER SOLDIXER
On yeah - listen,

There is a low moaning scream from out in the wire - it
stops for e minute then ccntinues hideously,

GUNNER

-- Ee's trying to calil his friends -
send up a fleare.

The spottsr deces=, it arcs up, than sathes them In esrie
light. Tks gunner fires a long 3URST.

SPOTTER
Thos2 are all dead stupid, he's
obviously underneath 'em -

They think about this as the flare goes cut. The
SCREAMING fgpets more intencse.

-

GUNNER '
Wake up the Roach.

The spotter moves down %o where a tall lenky soldier 1=
leaned up against the trench. He licks him hard severa
times., Xo=zch waxesa and just looks up. On his helmet a
the worée: "GOD BLESS DOw."

ROACK
Yeah, man.

SPOTTER
Slope in the wire - hear him.

He listens, he doss, he nods,

) SPOTTER
Bust him,

(CONTINUED
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(Cont.2)

Roach gots up scmewhat annoysd but very cool. He seaunters

up to the machine geon dragging his M-79 which has paislay
designs ell over it.

- GUNNZER
Hear him. '
> ROACH
Sure, yeah.
GUNNER

You need a flare -

ROACH
Nc, it's cool.

He opona the breach of his shotgun-like weaton and plunks
the big slug into it. He SNAPS it closed then rests it
across hiz forearm ove> the trench - he listens to the
scraam, calculating.,-

ROACH
\ He's close ~ real close,

He adjusts his sights so that the gun is azimed hign into
the air. Ho listens egain then fires. The grenade
WHISTLES ¢ff into the night.

‘There i3 a sharp explosion
that cuta off the scream. Then ths thud of bScdies or
pleces of bodies coming down around them,

-

ROACH
Muhhhh Fuhhhhe..

e staggers back down the trench to go to sleep.

CUT TO:

FULL SHOT P.B.R. SRIDGE CLEAN CHEF

They stand in the shallows waiting for Willard and Lance..

Clean is nerwvous, he constantly checks his M-16. Shells

WHISTLE by and crash in the distance.

CHEF
Geez, I wish they'd hurry.

A soldier comes up on his way with some others to start
building the bridge.

SOLDIER
Hey budcy, that boat still runs,
eh? ’

(CONTINTED)
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97.
(Cont.,)

CLEAN
Yeah, it still runs.

‘ SOLDIER
Vo me a favor buddy, pleases,

CLEAY
What is it?

v, He takes out a handiul ol crumpled envelopes.

SOLDIER
Send these out when you get
tack to the world.

He puts them in Clean's hand.

£ SOLDIER i
- It's to everyone I really knew - the
first girl I screwed = my brother -
best friend - I wanted to tell 'em
how much I enjecysd knowing 'em - it's
e : been & grsat 2C years. I gotte let 'en
jf;' know,

CLEAN
what're youcaskin! me for - put 'enm
in the first heliccpter comes3 in
tomorrow.

SOLDICZR
Nobody comes in here.

He points up at the mountain ridges..

SOLDIER :
The N.Y.A. 312th - over there the
i 307th - on that hill we counted 1L
) : different guns in one rminute - they
got rockets, mortars, snipers in those
trees, there's a million a those shitty

little bastards out there = we're all
sonna dis,

He gradbs Clean and looks at him with a maniacal urgsency.

SOLDIER
I'm gorne be dead.,

Clean tales the letters., .

(CONTINUED)
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{Cont.l)

SOLDIZR
You got a chance in that boat - by
morning you could be 5 miles down
the river,

CL=AN
We ain't goin' down the river.

-

The =oldisr lcoks at him as if he 1s jeoking.

; CLEAN
What's up river from here anyhow -

The soldier doesn't answser, just stares dumbfounded.

SOLDIER
Spooky. _
.- CLEAN
Charlie?
SOLDIER

No, it'd be spooky without the war -
give 'em back,

He takes his letters and leeves somewhat disappointed ard

disgusted. Willerd and lLance come pack down the beazh
carrying some telts of armunition and a couple of extra
2'1"'16 ! Se

CHIEF

Wow you must 2 found the C,0., eh?
WILLARD

We fcocund some bodies ~ let's get ocut

& here.

FULL SHOT DIPFZRINT AVGLE P.B.R.

The edge throush the shallows as the men light up their
welding torches to start work on the pentnon tridge -
then pull awey and accelerate fast.

CUT TO:

MED. SI0T P.B.R. CREW

The Chisf is at the helm - they all loock back irn the

distence whers the bridge was - ths hills flash with

artilliery cdischerges - there is a filary glow from the
bridge area cnd the concusaion of heavy explosicns.

-3
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59.
FULL S!10T P.B.R. RIVER CREW

The river hss narrcwed and runs swifter - the water
dark end cdeep, The trees are higher in this area and
ruch of the river is shaded on one sidz. There is no
undergrowta ~ just the tell trees end ferns. OCne can
see tack through ths deeDp green shadows ssvsrel hundrec

. yardse, They move shead at half speed - z2lert - reacdy
for anything. :

LANCE
It was lucky we got out a thers -
they'd of meade mo the tragedy of
this -war -

CHIEF
Yeah - sure - lhey, how come jyou
didn't evade the draft unywey -
All your friends got out - Huh?

LAY CE _
M7 head was cloudad by passion.
Ty CEZIEF
Lo Ko - not you - not the grea: ¥alibu
stud - -
LANCE

That's right -~ I fell hopelessly
in love - shs left me and I wanted
to kxill myselfl -

"WILLARD
So why'd you join the ravy?

LANCE
Good food -

They all shake their heads in disgust and start to turn
back to their business, .
LANCE
She was a high school cheerlesader -
she was older then me - I used to look
at Ler when she was a senior - I was in
the tenth grade = She used to go around
with the cless president or scme famous
Joek -~ We'd hear atories about somebody
getiting her bra off at some party. Man
‘o . it was the end of the world. I'd just
i think about running my hand ur her thigh.
AN : Nobcdy could be that lucky,

—

(CONTINUED)
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(Cont.)
Everyone nas drawn in closer, concerned with
story.
-LANCE - (cont. )
Her skin was always tan and’
really smcoth, she had the most
" incradible legs,

CHEF
But Lance I thought you were a
femous dude -

LANCE
That was later - notody cared
about surling then = it was all
cars. : :

CHIEF
Well what happened?

LANCE
¥Vell I got %o know her sor: of,
just friends. She graduated an
I never heard about her. . I be-
came & grcat surfer. They had my

100.

Lance's

picture on the cover of HReel maguziﬂo

doing a cut-bacx on about a Ui foot
et Hincon.

CHIZF =
Go ahead.

LANCE

Well, she called me = wantsed to
Jmow . how I wez an how I did all
these exciting things - you
now cut-backs aend shit. She
said she was married and didn't

. dig Lt., I later found out it was
the baskatball star - he had a
Corvette and now~ he s80ld insurance
Hell, I dicén't Ynow what I was
doing - she was nry drean, man.
She wanted to see ma sometims,
Sbe "woked at I.B.M. We got
together on-her lunch -

wave

{CONTINUED)
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= 3 (Cont.1)

i _ LANCE (cont.)

v hour - she had this leather mini-skirt
cn+ I put my hand on her lezs, sine reaily
got turned on - we got in my van and did
all kinds a things to each other -

CHEF
What =~ what'd you do?

LANCE
She had ths most {antastic bcdy - really
8lim stcmach - perfect legs- great ten -

_ WILLARD
Was she as good as you thcught?

LANCE
Probably better - we'd meet during her
lunch; drive to the beach - 1t was a
=" great life., 1 even likec ner husband -
he wasn't e bad guy - anybody with a
wife 1ike that can't be all bacd -

CHIEF
wWell whset hecppened?

LANCE «
One day shz called me - said she couldn't
make it - I didn't see hsr for awhile -
she never celled back - Finelly I heard
from mutuel friends that she had split
- from her husband and wes living with an

' actor in T.Y, commercials and his agent -

What e bummer - Nam was my only choice.

- CHIEF ,
Shit Lance -~ tnat's terrible - don't ever
tell me about it again -

CEEF"
Yech - at least tney tried to draft me -

Willard lookxs out aheed and pcinte,

WILLARD
Lool!

They all turn their guns in that direction. PAN to reveal &
small villazge of-huts along ths bank..



102.
FULL SROT VILLAGE DIFFERENT ANGLE

P.O.V. boat = They ctass in front of the village which iq S
down and ccﬂpletelv deserted. The huta are on stiiis to
avoid the flocding of tne rlvar - they are just skeletons o”
what they once were,

CHEF (o.s.)
Flood = :

3 ' CHIEF (o.s.)
ter No - most of em are still standlng -
" might've been disease =

WILLARD
I don't ¥now - there'd still be some sign -
it's just i1ike the one thls mecrning.
n3 -

5 | DISSOLVE TO:

FULL SHOT JUNGLE P.0.V. BOAT

The canopy of trees grows tzller end stretches out across tus
river filtering the sun. The forastitsell has grown dariter
and more twisted with ferns and creepers. Strange birds >

out of the trees es *he boat passes - & Quge snake slips aign:

an overhanging limb, The depth of the Jungle is dari; "omirous
yet cool and strangely inviting.

FULL SHOT BOAT , ' NIGHT

The Chief is steering carefully - Everyone has taeir hand ova
& a trigger - It 1s very dark as the moonlight is shut out ty
T the trees.

" MONTAGZ CLOSE SEOTS - FACES
Varicus SHOTS of ths men's faces tense and scared - listering
to the jungle nolsez - jumping at the SOUND of movement in

the brusn - they all glide by on the dark waters framed by thne
inpenetrable derk forest,

o MED. SHOT BOAT CREW

{ . The Chief is trying to lock anead ~ he SEES something and
i stops the motors,

CHIEP
There's something on the tank up there -

— { AASTRT Ty )
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(Cont.)
~ CLEAX
Searcnlight?
WItrasp
Go ataad -
CHIEF '

Lence - cuver him tight -

MED. SHECT BANK
It is pitch daric except for where the lignt 1lluminate
Pl . *angln4 brush anZ the dark moss and roots leading dcwn to SR
- water, '
;1 ' CHIEF
- Little to the left -
: Now up -

The light gces up catches something as 1t passes.

e CHIEF
: No - too far - down easy -

- oo w8 woo

- ' The light settles back down and suddenly FEVEALS e buman ciall
- on a post. It grins hidecusly in the gerish lizht, .;on5 hair

2 banging frem 1t. Below fcrming tne dase of the post isc a ¢ilv
. of skulls stained a lignt crimson,

DISSOLVZ TC

FOLL SHOT  P.B.R. RIVER  DAWN

The skull locms in the foreground - the P.3.R. ia pulled [<F3
about seventy vards - Early morn‘ng mist still hangs con tts
water as it clears we SEE another post and skulls cn the
opposite bank. It i3 strangely quiet.

CHIEF
! Yeah it's the same = exactly the same -
All right Lance =

C Lance's twin f£ifties split the silence as they pour into the
o skulls on the opposite bant - Suddenly there is a tremendous
b EXPLCSION and seccndary cnes from the junm’e as shrapnal rice
NG into the jungle erl wWwater from Clayvmore mines cdviously ee:
o to_cover tre mound ol skulls. The smoke clears.

=Y
.

(CONTINUED) —
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(Cont.)
, LANCE
The other ono -

WILLARD
No - leave it -

g CHIEF
L ¥hy - Charlie put it there to kill -

WILLARD
Thet's not Cnarlie's work =

There is silence.

WILLARD
Whoevev put tem there didn't do 1%t

to kill pecpie - ¢hev put em up as
signs -

CHIEF
Signs?

WILLARD
Yeah - like keep cut -

Willard motiom - tne Chief accelerates - they move aghead past
the smoking mound.

CUT TO:

MZD. SEOT P.B.R.

Everyone 1s really tense now - Lance swivels his guns fronm
bank to bank - Cnief keeps his fingers on an M-16. Willard
looks into the packzt he received at Do Lung. PULL IN on nim.

WILLARD (v.o.)

'Upon completion of assigﬁment -~ break
radio silence Com Sec Command Code -
Strong Arm - Immediate support of your
operation svailable - Code = Street Gang =

CHdEF
Eoy!

They all look up - PULL BACK -
LANCE

(Locking ahezd)
Yeah - I see it -

Chier'steera looking straight ahead,

-~ —

(CONTINUED)
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. (Cont.) ¢

CHIEF
Don't make any quick movements - wait
for a clearing =-

. WILLARD
Wnere eare ther?

CHIEF
: All around us Captain =
Fe looks out intc the deep green undergrowth - PAN TO revenl
a Tlasa ¢l 3omething metallic thsn on cliosér examination &«::
obscur= sheades are seen scurrying in the distance.

LOSE SHOT WILLARD

He looks tc the other side = the same shapes - mcre cf tacr -
these far in the jungle but moving along with the boat shov-
ing no regard fcr concealment. Branchss cracx - tirds SCRILIY
occasionelily., Willard HEARS Clean work the bolt of his fil%r
- He spins around -

;G_ WILLARD
4 Forget it - They could a cut us to
| : hamburzser ten minutes ago - just keep -
still - : '

The. boat moves ahead.

" DISSOLVE TO:

FULL SHOT DIFFERENT ANGLE  P.3.R. DUSX
The boat glides along througn the late shadows - we can
plainly HZEAR the footsteps and rustle of many men moving in
the bush. Suddenly the boat emerges into a large ciesering,
The wster is still and the trees azre cu%t back several nunir:=2=
yerds. The river widens and theres is a beach forming into
trail that leads up a hill., On top of this silhouetted
against the sky stand ominous stone lions - The fort at MNu
Mung Dung.

FULL SHOT DIFF=ZRENT ANGLE

They edge the boat up to a cumbling dock - looking around -
no one is visibli2 - there is no sign of human life whatsver,

WILLARD -
Tie her up and lesve your guns up.
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(Csnt.)
LAKNCE
You're crezy..
WILLARD
Do what I said.
They nesitate,
) . CHIEF
Go eheead.
They dc.
WILLARD

Bring your rifles.- that'!s all.
They shut off the engire get ‘down off the boat and follow
Willard along the crumtling dock and up the beach,

MED. SKhOT CR=W

They leok around then into the jungle expecting at any second

to feel th: fin“l opullet. They edge up the slope with
Willerd.
LOUDSPEAXER (0.s.)
Stop =~
"They do. .

-LOUDSPEAKER (0.5.)
Torow down ycur wesapons,

Willard does - they follow. There is a2 moment of silence -
waiting - The Chief points - PAN AROUND the trees as suddenlry
men appear where a moment before was only jungzle. .They aro
mostly Montsenardés but {ar more savage looking than any we
have ever ssen., They wear only loinclotns and bandoiizars 27
emmuniticn - their todies are painted in strange pa*terqs -
They carry army M-1l5's, Russian AX-L7's end a wide variety

of knives and clubs - vomen emerge Irom the orush as well -
they are armed and equally przmit*xe looking. Interspersed
among them are few tuller men with paler skin - some of tae:e
wear strange clotn‘ng - scarfls and skins end the paint on
their bodies is if anything more bizarre - PAXN ACROSS the
entire group to the gzreat stone gates of the fort where thirws
or so'more are seen silhouetted against the sky. Willard ani
his men loolk uzon a ceople more primitive -end nore savagely
barbaric than zny see¢n since the time of Captain Coox,
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MED, SHOT AILLARD, CREW DIFFERENT ANGLE

They arz sveechless -~ Suddenly from the gates comes a pro-
cession of savage soldiers -~ At their center stride sesveral
tell men who were once americans, Most notable of thase ia
a tall powerful man wearing a tattersd green beret, Tlois
Jecket =2nd loinclotn - Fe strides uvp covered by the others
and we SEZ ne bears %ne ranik of Colcnel on als beret. Wa,
can barely rzcognize him from the pictures but it is unnis.
takaoly KJIRTZ.

KURTZ
So this was to be my end =

WILLARD
ke were hit bad down river - we need
supplies end medical help = I'm Capt.
willard 4th - ’

= KURTZ

(loud)
Silence = = - I know who you are -
My ears cannot stand tc be assailed by
the sound of lies ==

(softer) . '
Of course I wculd normally deal with
petty dishcnesty dby cutting out yeur
tongue - letting yjou scream out your
pain as a wnistle.

He strides around looking Willard over. -

XURTZ
But 'you - you are not of mnormal stature -
Asssassini

He turns to the otners -

KURTZ
Your lackeys - bind them -

Thex are seized and bound struggling.

KURT2
You - will come with me assessin =
You see I have waited for you a long
time -

He turns and starts up the hill - Willard hesitates and is
shown the way by a gun butt to tho sar.
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MZD., SHOT GATE KJP®Z = OTHESRS

Willard 43 lec along by Kurtz's sergeants - Xurtz strides
ahead - pats *he heat of a voung child thet waits at the gets
with her parente, chewing on a human hend,

WILLARD
My men - what're you ==

* KURTZ
They will be kept in my dungeons +till
God has made my decision.

WILLARD
To Xill us =

KURTZ
_ Or convert you - Lecok - these gates are
- two thousand years old - the stone is only
s herdened by the sun - the metal =f jour
mechines will rust sand return to the earta
before these rocks grow a shade darker,

WILLARD
You'lre mad -

A KURTZ
You would think that at first -
He leads the way ianto an inner parace ground of sorts - averj;-
where squat saveage natives. Skulls - sarunken and otnerwise
hang from every hut - adorn every sendbagged bunker - dried
scalps hang from obarbed wire. ZXurtz stops and looks Willgrd
over,

; ! XURTZ
A capvain .~ panatroooer - no doubt you've
done your time on Leng Range Reconnaissance -
then the agency approached you - perhsps
in a bar at Qui Nkhon or Plieku - It was
simple wasn't it - a year's pay for one or
two lives - nobody's orcers but your own =
exciting work - the blood lust must run
strong in you Captain.,

WILLARD :
I cdon't know what you're telking about =~

KURTZ
I adnire your tenaﬂi.y Captain but it
comss only from practice - end 1t has been
easy for You to be a fealcon erong spar"ows -
Do not tore me any longer witt your petty
g , military aerolsm = ‘courageous men's hkeads
¥ are placed at my fest every day -




38 7109,

& (Cont. )
hey rccntinue past a mound wncre the shattered wrecit of bail
a n°l’coptcr is leying. It has teen altered and fortified
with sasndbags &nd concervina wire. The wreck lays on ics
side so that a 7.82 mini-gun that was mounted there sticlc
ebove the sandbags. The emplacement is built on a mound 5o

that the gun commands a clea" field of fire into the junr
beyond the walls. CA?TAIN COLBY sits aear the gun - he is
barely recognizable tecause or nis beard and long hair,
Several young Mon ntagnard girls giggle at his leet andi pisrs
‘with bayonets. :

(

WILLAERD
(whispering)
Colby. -

Kurtz sees this - smiles.,

KURTZ
The essassin recognizes you Captain
-~ Colby -
(0 Willard)
Now at least I will be spared your puny
lies - You will tce silnvced by what your
eyes benold nevértheles

FULL SEOT WALL KURTZ WILLARD

Kurtz leads Willard along the top of e nuge thick wall -
sandbagged and dug out every so often for an M=£0 or 2 morits
emplacemenzt., Wild looking sevages man these guns and bow an.
praise Kurtz as ne passes,

KURT2
Triple overlepping fields of fire =~
wells so thick that crdinary artillery
merely cleans the moss from their surface,

A woman rushes up “o Kurtz and on her knees grasps his neni
end kisses it, He reacnes down imperiously and strokes ter
hair. 35ne smiles 2s {f healed and tlessed and runs back ==
her bunker.’

WILLARD
Impressive Colonel - incredible.

KURTZ
The lion takes long strides but the path
is worn smooth bty pygmy armies.

CUT TO:



110,

MED. SHCT TEMFLE KURTZ WILLARD

' Kurtz strides up to remains of the ancien: Tewmple - he moticr
and ten armed men move tne heavy gate aside leeding to a dar.
interior chamber - Xurtz motions Willard to look in.

) - KURTZ

{* Marijuana - Hash-Hish - Opium -

¥ Coceine - Un-cut Heroirn =~ The gold of
5 the Crient - enougnh there to buy four

i3 divisions.

% _ WILLARD

% How? -

U KURTZ

The spoils of wari -

s With a sweeping gesture of his hand he indicates that the

o door shculd te closed and leads Willard out. They emerge

e into an 2rea surrounded by huts - in front of them several
emaciated prisoners are cnained to rocks - a guerd scuats
nearty with en M=16 - Xurtz leads Willard up to the priscnzi:
- they con't bother locking up. OCne is dead.

KURTZ
_ (to e Sergeant) <
; _ This cne is dead - Have the jailer remove
& ' the body - it can be fed to the old
people on the north wall -

tf Willard turns nis head in revulsicn - Kurtz notices - lauzhs
- to Sergeant.

5 RURTZ

2 It must be the heat -

Willard loo¥s back.

WILLARD
What have these men done?

KURT2Z
Sples - common spies - they are my
prisonsrs - they have broken God's
will =

_ WILLARD
You mean they've oroken your will -

(CONTINUED)
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LURTZ
I have no will but taat of God,

WILLARD
These men sre starving tc cdeath -
Why not shoot them?

KURTZ -
The pleasure of crime is mementary -
its punisament eternal - and they do
not expect to be fed - It is not our
way that evil should fatten at thke
expense of the virtuous -

WILLARD
This is tarbaric - evil - I hsve never,
seon sucn evil - You may as well kill
me Xurtz -

RKurtz puts tis hand on Willard's snoulder,

KURT2
Your eyes have not yet grown
sccustomed to the light of - the
eastern sun - -

He leads nim into a ruined courtyard - He pcints -

¥URTZ
Do ycu see that menk over there?

"CLOSE SHOT MONK

An old MAN sits looking at a wall with his eyes clcsed.

( CONTINUZD)
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" He
deys and has not eaten or moved except

MED. SHOT

de paints

MED. SHOT

A group of
asieep.

CLOSE SEOT

He points

his

112,

ZURTZ (o.s.)
has been sitting there for tharee

lips in praver - Do jOU understand

thet man's mlnd7

HAD
Cii

Ove

sa

Tho
spe
Lhe
fro
for
pat

.:0

Over there - my ccncubine p
where women never see the 1i

the

bur

KURTZ WILLARD

in the other direction.

KURTZ
r there thecse bandits -

ANDITS

vegs Lookl ng MEW lean agaeinst e wall seemingly

XURTZ (o0.s.)
se men nave walted seven days to
ak to me and have not complained.
y -are content following the shade
m well to wall and life is good
ttiem. Do you uriderstend their
lence?

KURTZ
a ruined chamber with bamboo barred windowse.

KUR22Z

it -
~ght of
day. ZITney cat, sleep znd bear

childéren in the sams room. They
only

lesve when tney 30 out to de
fed - Yet tThoy are content - De

you understand their lives?

(CONTINUED)
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. willerd just lcoks at nim blenkly -

KURTZ
It wes the mistaxze of you and your
snivelizstion to thirk so - Be not
; so sure that you cesn Judge our lews
). and our custems for ignorance is a
g stesp hill with perilous rocks at
the bottom.

L} PULL BACK.

= Lot WILLARD

{’ ' You'll get awey with it. Right now fawe
) are helicopters lcaded with the men

- needed if they don't hear from me =

{1 ' didn't you ever consider the conse-

~ quences ?

[. . o KURT2Z

= It is a weak man who fears what will
garise out of his sctions - I fez=r
nothing but God -

e He starts ahead.

= KURTZ
- ' There is more to sce.

CUT TO:

FULL SHOT TEE PORCUPINE KYRTZ WILLARD

They stand in the center of Kurtz' domain - & huge mound
of sandbags nnas been erected with 2 slit trench around it .
nes> the top - all along its sides bristle poisoned pungi
stakes.

4 KURTZ

-~ ) The porcupine - In the event we
are evar sieged and overrun - We
will pull beck to this redocbt and
die with the enemy's blood on our
hands -

»

WILLARD -
What if thst happens - Either side
conld sweer down £n Wipe ycu out
anytime - -

~ "{CONTINUED)
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KURTZ
They haven't becsuse they are too
busy destroying themselves - and
when they are through - we shall
emerge -

- ‘WILLARD
You'll have & long wait -

Kurtz points to the walls around him -

' KURTZ

Petience - it is cur greatest

weapon - Once the people that built
these walls were great and pcwerful -
and the east learnsd its science &nd
philosophy at their feet. Their
armies ccnguered the lends to the
west and were invinecible., 3ut their
minds were more azile than their
fingers - ¥Now it is your zurn to
teach and we are slcw to learn for
there is with us yet ths knowledge
of greeter things than you ever knew.
But it is dim, '

He points off a2t a man taking water from-a well.

CLOSE SEOT WELL  MAN : )

He is filling buckets from a crude well.

KURTZ (o.s.)
Do you see that man at the welil -
When crne bucket empties the other
fills - So it is with the world -
At present you are all full of power
but you are spilling it slowly and
wastefully and we are lapping up the
drops as they spiil from your btucket -
Some day we shall retake what Is ours
but it wililenot be in our lifetime nor
yet in that of our children's children
so God has given us patience.

Several cof the other Americans stride up to Kurtz - The
lanky Lieutenant we saw befcre -

LIEUTENANT
Sire - it is time to prepare for
the air-strike.

( CONTINUED)
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KURTZ

What of thoss in the dungeons?

They have a vice for the Indian

i " FEa laughs.

LIEUTENANT

helllp .

ANT (Cont.)

[ They are peci;ied - It is my suggestion
L we spare inem -
s . KURT2Z
f- - That wes my wish =
o Turns to Willard,
|
oA 'UR”Z (Cont. )
: Indeed you come at a fortunate time -~
3 i tonight ic our eir-strike.
|
. WILLARD
_ Air strike?
= KURTZ
We hold an air strike for a light
5 _ show every so often - the fools heve
L not denied us - Tonight is special -
we've located intruders on one of
our treails,
WILLARD
¥ho?
' - KURTZ
Wnet does it matter - we'll collect
their weapons tomorrow.
CUT TO:
FULL SHOT  HII AURTZ  WILLARD  OTHERS NIGET

Xurtz's men fille pest in
a2 densely Jungied valley
Xurtz and Willard sit in
silert save the sound of

"
801
-

(
Sargsant

foreground and =it down overlcoking
that i{s seen in the moonlight.
foreground. They are atsolutely
jungie animals.

KURTZ

t) ;
tell them to begin -

v ot ' (CONTINTED)
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The sergeant 3peairs intc nis R.T. - Ancther long-haired
killer with & helmet lesns over to Willargd.

]

tj . KILI.ER
I ¢dig tris whole thing on speed -
(= I'm a napalm frezk -
) . He turns bscz nervously and stares into the night mumblineg.

# large water-pipe-is passed around with the finest hash,
Kurtz lesns over to Wwillard. ’

e

KURTZ
} (soft)
There is one exemple in 211 of
western philiosophy that I remember -
[: ’ Orne wey that wes right -

WILLARD

- Wnat wss itc?

L ' : KURTZ
Terzen - the man of the forest -
strong and part of his surrcunding.

‘L
One of the men chants the word napalm softly. Willerc is
{: too amazed to lock. A sergeant scurries over to Xurtz,

STRGFANT
I hesar 'em -

= They all listen - sure enough there is the sound of jets,
Then a shriek as cne whines over low unseen. - suddenly an
orange ball of fire on the jungle floor below. Ths men

tense up - another jet - tremendous flesh and bright pink
explosion. 'The men stir and ‘talk to themselves - out of
their minds - the show continues - RKurtz weiches impassively.
Bembs, rockets and napalm rip into the jungle below creating
myriad briznht bails of ceclor and a hell of a lot of naise.

DISSOLVE TO:

MED. SHOT JUNGLE TRAIL S NIGHT

Kurtz snd his men move silently through a tangled treil.
Suddenly trhey come to a Montagrard who has been waiting
for them. <e speaks hurriedly to Kurtz - Kurtz relays the
message to nis other Montagnards. Tae Lieutenant steps

e forward.

= LIEUTENANT
Did he see any signs of struggle?

(CONTINUED)
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KURTZ

Ve will find out ourselves - follow
me -

They push forward into a clearing where a small village of
huts are built. The ren fan out and methodically search

. the huts. Kurtz seems somewnat disturbed - the village i
empty.

- WILLARD
What is it?

KURTZ
This was ths villege where our old
peorle lived - those who were once
warriors.

Cne of the ¥ontagnards checks .the ground for prints., Kurtz
and Willerd go over and lock - Willard looks closely. Xurtz
knows what ne'll find,

WILLARD .
Sandals - Yo Chi Minh sandals -

KURTZ
While the lion slept - the jackals
were leasting. ’

Kurtz snaps out some orders to his Montegnards - they file
into line.
KURTZ
(to Lieutenant)
We'll zo tack oy the beach.

MED, SROT GATE  KURTZ OTHERS ,

Kurtz and his patrol walk out of the darkness up to tas
torchlit positions around the gate - men salute and bow
but there is a gensral fesling of uneasiness - all eyes
stare out into the carkness beyond the perimeter wire,

A sergeant stands at the gate with two otrher wild looking
Americans.

KURTZ
Did Y-blue come back yet?

SERGTANT
Ko = nor the M-licngs - there wes a
brief fight - we hesrd it.

R . » : s (CONTINUVED)
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Kurtz loocks out at the jungle - Everyone knows what is therse.

KURT2
‘I'm going to check the perimeter.

The sergernt ncds - hand tense on his M-60, Kurtz turns
end strides out into the no-man's laad of barbed wire end
rungi stskes - he xknows where to sted.

MED, S30T  KURTZ DIFFEZRENT AKGLE

Ye ccmes up to the lest darrier of ccncertina wire - on it
is planted z yellow cérum of napalm., Ke flicks something cn
the drum. Then he stares out into the darkness seemingiy
seeing into it and taking count and finally he turns his
back cn it majesticsally and strides beck tc the gate -

track with him. M2n scurry back within the walls - there
are husned whispers - a few audible cries - they all lock =t
Kurtz, His face is calm - his demeanor perfect.

KURTZ
Put out those torches -~ threw up
the barricades - arm the claymores
and make peace with God.

He strides past - men run everywhere preparing for what is
to come., There is almost a sense of relief on their savage
faces.

MONTAGE  FREPARING FOR BATTLE

Guns are taken from uanderground storage areas, DBolts are
drawn back - clips and belts inserted, Morters are set

up - flame throwers are positicned - Claymore mines ere

set and armed - Men rush down the walls and take positions -
women shoulier rifles - children carry smmunition., Bajonsts
are fixed. All menner of drugs are distributed - water pipes
with hssh-hish - Americens eating grass - injecting gpeed -
sniffing coceine. Th:iCK along the walls as the men,
Amsrlicans and rontagznards stare over their guns into the
darkness - nervous and excited - the lust for blood arcused,

KED,., SHOT COM&AND BUNXSR KURT2 WILLARD
Rurtz wetches the ectivity eround him as 200 Montagnsard

and 15 Americsns prezare to do battle with en entire ermy.

( CONTINUED)
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WILLARD
Where are my men?

KURTZ
Colby!

Colby comes up frcm tne bunker.

: KJRTZ
Bring the prisonsrs.

socn - Chief, Clean, Llarce and Chef

CHIEF
‘hat's goin on Ceptain?

: 1.URTZ
Wiar - war like you've never known,

. WILLARD
You all right?
CHI=F

Yeah - they gave us a lot of good
grass and scme women, ' »

KURTZ
Take them to the west wall and arm
them, 3
COLBY
Arm them?
XURTZ

It metters not any longer -

bunker - They are dir:ty but unharmnad

0~

(=2

v

He takes 'a rifle - locks Willard in the eyes and hands it

to him, Willard takes and cocks it.
there facing Kurtz.

-

KURTZ
Use it - eern your pay assessiu.

Willard just stares at him - lowers the gun.

XURTZ
Of course nct - we are brothers
Ceptain - talie your men to tha west

weil -

Then he just stands

(CONTINUZD)
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WILLARD
o We czn still get out - a few cl us =
ij take the boat - ii's night - we'd
o heve o cheance,

I ¥ " . KURTZ
&i You nmust be cracy.

- : . WILLARD
L; Where's your R,T, = I can bring
v reinforcements in immediately.

F{ _ KURTZ
4 : Whose reinforcements = Go to the
‘west wall - I must prepare for
tattle -

(to Colby)
e Captain - have th2 prisoners slain
= = and fed %o the men - prepare two
[ squads to probe the enemy's guns -

,,_n
By

He goes down in the bunkers - Villard and his men stand
there aghest. Cold2y swings an M=60 around,

COLBY
. You heve orders -.

W¥illard and his men back away.

i . _ cuT TO:

FULL SHOT VIET CCNG CAMP VIZT CONG

In a dark jungle clearing lit by torches a pedestal has
been erected, on this is a mud model cf the fort at

Nu Mung Dung., An officer is briefing his battalion thst
sits in the derk. He speaks quickly in Vietnameses, trans-
lated on subtitles. ) >

. ’ . _ OFFICER
The finel thrust of people's LSth
battalion will force the beleaguecred
devils onto the exposed flank and into
the massed rifle fire cf our comrades
from the north frocm the exalted
i16th division.

1@21 ' _ o CUT T9:
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FULL S3E0T WALL KURTZ M=N

Kurtz' men gather arounc 2s he stands on top of & well
witn Colby and nis Lt, at nis side. He wears his normel
outfit dut with the addition eof a .b5 around hiz wailst
end a flowing orange robe worn as a ceape.

Out there are t
‘of evil, The ¢
have come t5 thr
our bayonzts - ¢ ter their
heads on our bulle» tc tear and
rend their bodies on our claymores -
They have c<me as a grsst wave to
naucr the zround with their blood -
To fertilize and moisten it so that
- the buds of a new earth will flower,

polling ferces
mned - They
themselves upon
- -

v

CUT TO:
FULL SEGT VIZT CAMP PROPAGANDL CFFICER
A people's colonel from the people'!s offizce of proper
revolutiona thought has taken the stand end exalts the
people's 45th battalicn,

ZOPLE'S COLJUEL
~The great proletarlan masses have
risen up and.will strike a blow
for freedecm and revolution - A blow
that will te felt in the very 'eart
of the depraved bou"geoiu impereiists!
corrupts< homelang, ke will see his
exploiting war prcliferators driven
into the sea and drowned oy the
mighty flex of the people's muscile,

: | CUT TO:

FULL SHOT  WALL KURTZ

KURTZ
We sre chosen to be the warriors
of hsaven - in this the twilizht
of the Gnds - This - the Gotterdammerung
- This the Apocalypse = licw!

(CON?IKUSD)
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{Cont. )
, The men cheer wildly,
& CUT TO:
1[ FULL SHOT VIET CAMP  PECPLE'S COLONE

ﬁ- ' PEOPLE'S CCLONZ=L

b _ ' Let us strike with the will of
true revolutisnary purpose =~

i We are but & small cog in the

[; grest wheel ol the gloriocus

’ proletarien strugzle - We have

tut to die a nero's death for all

deaths that centribute to ridding

the world of the nestilence of

) impsrialist explcitation are truly

Fz - heroic.

CUT TO:

FUOLL SHOT  XURTZ

KURTZ

The full weight of this srmy of
sheer is soon tc be hurled upon

us. We will feed on tkrelr carcasses
when we arc done and peas through
the gates of Paradise fattened,

They cheer wildly - fire guns in the air.

FOLL SEOT VIET CAMP COLCNEL
. PEOPLE'S COLONEL
Strive forwerd! Drive the Yankee

Devil into the sea - We have rnothing
to.lose but our chains!

They ehout in unison.

PZOPLE'S LSTH BATTALION
All hail the people's war =«

CUT TO:
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'FULL SHOT KURTZ

KURTZ
I cen giv=z you nothing more - for
there is vut one gift for the
breve -~ a weeanon!
He thrusts kis M-16 into the sky to the cheers of
legicas.
CLOSE SHOT  MORTAR

A hend drops 3 shell in - it fires.

CLCSE SHOT ROCKET LAUIICHER

CLCSZ SHOT NORTH VIZTNAMESE ARTILLERY

They fire.

FULL SHOT CCMMAND EUNKER LURTZ OTHERS

Shells whistle in and explcde on the walls and in

o
e
w

the

compound, The msn eagerliy await the tracitional human
wave attack. Evarywhere metal ancd rock flies. HKurt:z

strides up to his command position,

KURTZ .
Have the loudspeakers been prepared?

COLEY
We have dual tapes underground -
if one is hit the other will
coatinue to play -

KURTZ

Excellent - what is your final
estimetion of their strength?

(CONTINUED)
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CCLBY
Perhaps & regiment - enough
for seconds. .

MED., SHCT WEST WALL  WILLARD OTHERS

Willerd and his men have teken a position on the west
wall, Shells and rockets stream overhead.,

- CHIEF
Wry dcesn't he call for flares?

WILLARD
He's walting for them to mass.

Chef pulls wildly on a water pipe.

CEEF
Oh Jesus - I don't wanta die -

-

X .Clean prevares nimsell a position, meticulously stacking
up clips end fixing his bayonet,

= " CLEAN
s This boy's. gonna take some with
him, '

CUT TO:

FULL SHOT  COMMAND BUNXER  KURTZ  OTHERS

Kurtz looks through his infra-red sniper scope.

INSERT SHCT  SCOPE  MEN

Through the scoze we see great masses of N,V,A, soldiers

approaching tnhe outer perimeter.

FULL S{O™ KURTZ

KURTZ
Mini-Gun. ’
COLBY
P . Sergeant - Mini-Gun.



i < A28,
Pg“ MED. SHOT MINI-GUK

. A sergesnt in a fecathered headpiece and wildly peinted,
&5 operates the mini gun with several native helpere,

b Shells burst around them. When they fire the SOUND

is incredibly loud end steady like a high-pitched fog
horn. A 30lid strean  of molten lead scems %o pour ‘into
the darikness as 7000 rounds a minute rip into the enemy.
After a half-circle sweep ths sergeant stops - we hear

the hideous moans c¢f hundreds of shredded and maimed

men rise liks a chorus. The sergeant giggles hysterically
and resumes firing. He leughs maniacally as the gun
resunes firing riglht up to thsz moment he is blown to
sternity by a 105 rm shell,

ot [RFREE raeny

" FULL SHQCT KURTZ

——y
Hd N

Kurtz listens to the screams from the ensmy - he smiles,

Napalm.

F{ ) KURTZ
{ Colby pushes a plunger.

FULL SEOT VIETS

Viets advancing are Illuminsted by the napalm drums as
they go off and fry their conrades.

MED. SHOT XKURTZ

KURTZ
lsymores,

The SOJXD of tremendous howling explosions is heard

one right after another - Kurtz' face is illuminated

by each of these. The scream of maimed and dismembered
men 1s almost as loud as the blast - and beginning to
resound is the SOUND of Rurtz' own men - laughing anc
screaming in deiight - Kurtz looks out on the field cf
slaugzhter,

KURTZ
(to himself)

Tou are fools. You have loosed the
dogs of war and by fighting us ycu
Wwilll destroy ycur own teglinning.
We are the seed from which Fou
spreng - and when we are gone you
will nave never been,

CUT TO:
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FULL SHOT VIZTS

The N.V.A. charge thmugh wire and cleymore blasts -
burn i{n the pools of napalm but press relientlessly
on - Shells BURST overhead. They chant as they ad-
vance.

N.V.A.
Hail the people's army. -
Glorious people's war,

Many of the people ere Yeing killed - They 2lso yell
swearwords snd varicus cat-calls iIn Vietnamese and
Englisl: such as -

N.V.A.
Die imperialist war monger -
you fuck G.I., - die -
Death to Green Beret -
- John Wayne eat shit -

The Amiaricans on the wall yell back:

" © AMERICAXS
Come on get it Charlie - Eat
my beyonet slope-eyed tastards - .
Pound Mao's thought up your ass.-
Die motherfucker -

The Vizts have reached the wall and throw cdown scalin
ladders and start up. Suddenly, the sky is bright wizh
flares which produce a wierd psychedelic light and blared
out at tremandous volume over and above the din of battle
are the Doors sinzing "Licht My Fire."

FOLL SHOT WALL ZSVERYBODY

The Americens and Montagnards stand up screeming -
obviously this is their battle song - they charge up =
M=l6's in toth hands - blasting =~ kicking - tayonetting -
gouging eyes - slitting throats - biting necks, both

sides collide,-
\

MED, SHOT LIEUTENANT

The Lieutenant svands on the wall blasting as bodies fall
around him - he thrusts his bayocret into a V.,C. - removes
him with ais foot and stabs anotter - frem him he takes
his AX-}47 and blaste mors. as they cone.



g

ED. SEOT C.=E
The V.C. ruch his position - Willard trips & Clajymors
thet tlasts most o them to chreds - more fill in - Clesan

cperns up fulil ocutcmetic - Willard and Crhefl move down to
the next wall firing - bocdies tumbling over. Clean
throws a grenads then his gun javs. He canf't believe

it - he tries frantically to clear the bcit.
>

CLEAN
(screaming)
It's jamned - Oh.God, it's
jammed,

They rush him - Lance intercedes firirng from the hip
with an M-1l5 in one hand and an AK-47 in <rhe other -
Lance kills many btut cennot 2top a massed bayonet
charge that imbales Ciean. Before he diec he strangles
one of his assailants, Lance is cavght in a crcss=fire
end hit several times. Ee pulls -himself ap - . Fires a
finel burst then fallis under the enemies!' feet,

MED. SHOT WILLAR CHEF -WALL

¥Willerd -and Chef run back through the compound with
vetreating Montapgnard: - Everywhere shells explcede -
nen fall - Vists break through over the falls and

charge - they crouch and rip into them full automatic -
they break the charge and continue cutting taeir way
through the ccmmurist masses 1like a torch through metal.

FULL SHOT COMMAND POST XURTZ

Xurtz watches as the invaders swarm throuzh his domain,’
Women ani children rush upon them now - kill meany and
die. HXurtz rlicke some switches - the whole north wall
explodes in fleme - the gates ere uprooted - the stone
lions tumble crusning men below -~ Kurtz cocks an M-16
and walks off ths bunier -

MED. SHCT KURTZ iFFZRENT ANGLE _

As he rounds a shattered wall Kurtz sees a group of
Viets rush ud and prepare a macnhine gun mount. They
don't see him. He braces the gun at his aide and steps
out,

" KXCRTZ
J (yells)
Chearles!

(CONTINUED)
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The Viets turn only to cat nis lead - They stagger and
fall shattered end btleeding save one who has merely

lost his weapon. Kurtz lcoks &t him - his gun js empty -
he drops it and flicks open the flap on his holster.

The Viet soldier goes for his pistol. Kurtz beacs him
to the draw ancé oblews him into the night. Hs strides
over ard pvicka up the N.V.A. light machine gun - holding
at his nip ne stands acop one of the ruinsd wails and
fires into the crowd. His native men see nhim end rush
up for the chance tc die et his side. Ther are guickly
encircled by the cnrushing Viets and are bzsing over-run,
The machine gun james and Kursz grabs rifle - when it
is empty and the bayonet broken off he wields it as s
club.

MED. ElOT KURTZ LOW AIGLE

Taking huge swings with his rifle stands etop the wall
and basters the Viets like Davy Crockstt at the Alamo -
He disappears in the smoke from ai. explosiocn,

MED. SHOT ~COLBY

Colby and several MMcntagnerds retresat from -ths commar.d
bunker - killing many as they go - Willerd, Chef and
others give them covering fire.

COLBY
To the Porcupine - -

FULL SHCT PCRCUPINE COLBY  WILLARD AFMIES

They rush up the sides of the redoubts embankment -
Treck with them - they leap in the protective trenches -
which are lined with loaded and cocked !-16's - every
ten feet is an M-£0 and every twenty e flame throwe->.
The Montagnards are quick to activate these - throwing
hot lead and burning oil onto the pursuing people's rem-
nants.

MED. SHOT WILLARD  CHEF

Willard leans out and FIRES full autcmatic - bodies fall
past in f.g. - shells explode arcund 'him. When the gun
is empty he ducks back and grabs anothsr as Chef stands
up firing his until empty. They work this way keecping
up a steady streem of automatic fire es we pull in cn
them = finally in front of them as Willard raises and
fires a full clip at us - his eyes wide witk. fear and
savagery. An explosion obscures all.

= FADE OUT:



- 129.
e FADE IN:

FULL SHOY SKY
r Vultures by thse hundreds c¢ircle overhead - tilt down to
_ .roveal Wiliard - he site on the adge of his ¢trench -
P; Chef =znd Chile by his side., Colby, a sergeant and some
3 Montegnards zit nzar them, Everywhere there is umoke
end heaps of bcdies, Thelr eyss are red and glazed -
their Jjewds heng sleck and they tremble occasionally,

L CHEF
" * They Just gquit - I know we
F | aidn't kill all of 'em -

CHIEF
Maybe they had enough - even
Cherlie gets enough -

5 B ‘ COLBY
We won =

Everybcdy kind of looks at him - he wallis-off down the
trench mmumbling to himself, I

. DISSOLVE TO¢

FULL 3HOT BATTLE FIELD WILLARD OTHERS

They stagger about the field of slaughter like zombieu,
Suddenly Willard sses something. tHe goes over and kicks
several bodies away in f.g. = below them is Lance <« dozde

WILLARD
Chief =

Chiel 1s sitting on a pile of corpses.

WILLARD
Chie{ = com®2 here =

CHIEF
Y can!'t - too tired -

Colby stumbles over with Chef - Willard holds Lance
up by his hair.

- COLBY
Who was ne?

~ (CONTINGET)



WILLARD
(slurred)
_ He was this tragedy - the y
= tragedy of this war -

[ - - . " CHEEF
F- Listen -

They listen ~ there is the SCUND of rotcrs in the distsanco -
they wait craning their eyes at the sky.

5 . There -

He points.

FULL SHOT  SKY

Over the jungled mountains a large format*on of helicopters
swoop tower ds them - the SOUND growing inereasiﬂgly loud,

S ' CHER
e How'd they xnow? -

¥ WILLARD
LB They muczt've seen the fire -

The helicopters are closer ncw but high up - two of them
break off and spiral in towards us - \

. CHIEF
They're coming to take us away -

CLOSE SHOT WILLARD
He stares up in the sky.
WILLARD

(to himsel?l
They're coming to take us back -

-

Suddenly his eyes seem tc psrceive a deep mystical logica
The copter is directly overhead,

WILLARD
Yeeh.

e : - He raises his M-16 and FIRES the entiro ciip at it,
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FULL SHCT COPTER

It franticelly »nours on the power and wheels up into
tne sky.
LI SHOT  WILUARD CTHERS

WILLARD
Yesh, ‘
He grabs saround for another weapon laughing maniacally -
vhe others ars laugning too, they raise their guns and
rifE - :

FREEZE FRAME

THE END





