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ACT ONE

FADE IN:
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1 OCEAN -- NIGHT

Thick fog. Water, water everywhere. Ominously still.

Welinger on a patch of sea a long moment. And then ... the surface
begins

toroil, disturbed from beneath. Theroiling increases. The water seems
alive. Terrifying.

Suddenly -- bursting through to the surface -- a submarine! Emblazoned
on

Itsgunmetal bridge: ayellow star in acircleof red, a fingernail of four
smaller starstoitsright.

SUPER: The People's Republic of China
Nuclear Submarine Lijiang
The Philippine Sea

The hatch opens. PRC naval personnel clamber out: Chief Officer
WANG, two

sentriestoting AK-47s, six enlisted men with duffle bags, and -- bringing
up therear -- CAPTAIN SHEN FEI. On the young side. Nervous and
tryingto

hideit. Literally out of hisdepth here on the deck of his ship.

Wang and the enlisted men hurry sternward. The sentries stand guard
beside

Shen Fel, who paces, surveysthe horizon through binoculars. The fog
seems

to thicken. He frowns.

Hestridesto the stern, where Wang is examining the propeller with the
enlisted men. Wire cuttersin one hand, a clump of wet hemp in the
other.

Wang looks up as Shen Fel approaches. They speak in Mandarin with
English

subtitles.

WANG
Aswe suspected, Captain. Fishing net tangled on the propeller.

Shen Fel turnsto the enlisted men. Issues orders. The men jump to. Open
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their duffle bags. Retrieve scuba gear. Start putting it on. Shen Fei paces,
Wang beside him.

WANG (CONT)
How pleasant to be someone's catch of the day.

He smiles at Shen Fel, who glares at him. Wang's face goes blank.
Suddenly
Shen Fel stops pacing. Leansinto thefog. All senseson alert.

SHEN FEI
What was that?

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 2.

WANG
What was --

SHEN FEI
Quiet!

Heleansfurther into thefog. Listens closely. And now we HEAR it.
CREAKING
WOOD.

NAVIGATOR'SVOICE

(Amplified from either sail mounted loud speaker or hand held radio)
Radar contact, Captain! Bearing zer o-two-zer o, relative rough range five
hundred metresand rapidly closing.

Shen Fel hurriestoward the bridge. Wang right behind. The sentriesare
peering into the fog. Oneis pointing.

SENTRY
There, Captain!

Shen Fel peerswherethe sentry is pointing and now SEES what he heard

... anative junk emerging from thefog. A hundred feet from dimension.

Shen Fei turnstothe sentries. Issuesatenseorder. They aim their AK-
47s
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at the boat. Shen Fel unbucklesthe safety strap of hispistol, asa
SHAWLED

FIGURE appearson thejunk'sbow and cries out, an old man'svoice, in
Mandarin:

SHAWLED FIGURE
Greetings, comr ades!

SHEN FEI
| dentify your self.

SHAWLED FIGURE
| cannot believe our luck in --

SHEN FEI
I dentify your self.

Hegripsthe handle of hispistol. The sentriesaim their AK-47s at the
shawled figure, who fallsto his knees. Bows his head submissively.

SHAWLED FIGURE
The Moonfire, comrade. Out of Hainan. | am its captain L o Jung.
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SHEN FEI
Why do you approach a vessel of the People'sLiberation Army?

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 3.
SHAWLED FIGURE (LO JUNG)

For help, comrade. My wife has been deathly ill all day.

A stooped, shivering creatur e emer ges from the shadows of the junk and
kneels beside L o Jung.

LO JUNG

She's burning with fever. Could your medical officer have a look at her?
(nods at the stooped figure)

| fear shewill not survive the night.

Shen Fel glances at Wang, uncertain how to proceed. Wang shrugs.
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WANG
It scemsa simplerequest. They are comrades.

Shen Fel considersa moment. Then nodstoward the junk.

SHEN FEI

Pull your boat alongside. I'll summon the doctor. | cannot allow you
below

deck, lest your wifeinfect the crew.

L o Jung shouts back his agreement and thanks. Shen Fel gives an order
to one
of the sentries, who hurries down the hatch to summon the doctor .

Thejunk pullsalongside the sub. By now another shawled figure has
joined

L o Jung on the deck. He and L o Jung extend a narrow wooden
gangplank between

thejunk and the sub. Lo Jung helps hiswife to her feet. Standing behind
her, he and the other man help her onto the gangplank.

Shen Fel stands on the sub end of the gangplank. Watches the shaking,
stooped woman shuffle toward him. As she's about to step onto the sub,
she

dlips. Shen Fel reaches out and grabs her arm to steady her.

Her hand gripshisarm in return. Clinging to him, shelifts her head.
Startsto smile. Then suddenly reaches out and grabs his other arm. Shen
Fei

peers at the woman and realizesit isa young Caucasian man.

Before Shen Fei, Wang or the sentry have timeto respond, L o Jung and
the

other man toss asidetheir shawls. They're packing gunsthat makethe
sentries AK-47slook liketoys. And now, appearing on the junk's deck, a
dozen other men with weapons.
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SHEN FEI

staresat Lo Jung. Too startled to beterrified.
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LO JUNG

isn't Chinese at all. He'sKEVIN BLAKE, arugged white man in his
forties.

He smiles dlightly at Shen Fei -- and startsfiring hisautomatic. THE
SCREEN GOESRED. Then ...

SLOWLY DISSOLVESTO:

A BLUE SKY

on a cloudlessday. HOL D a moment, then CRANE DOWN to

2 EXT. NATURE PRESERVE -- DAY

A heavily wooded area. A man and a woman on mountain bikes,
speeding along a

switchback path, racing each other.

SUPER: Fairfax, Virginia

CLOSE ON THE MAN AND WOMAN

fit and attractive, wearing small backpacks. THOMASKELLOGG in his
mid-thirties. BRITTANY COOPER afew yearsyounger. TRACK with
them asthey

speed along.

Each timethe path curves, first Thomas ... then Brittany gainsthe
advantage. Thisisfun -- and deadly serious.

They round a curve ... then another. Neck-and-neck.

They round a third curve. Glance ahead and SEE ...

ANOTHER BIKER

speeding from the opposite direction, headed right for them.
THOMASAND BRITTANY

react at the sametime. She shiftsto alower gear, veersleft to avoid the

biker.
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But Thomas veersright -- and flies off the path, seemingly into mid-air!
BRITTANY
brakesto a stop, wide-eyed, and watches

THOMAS

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 5.

land on the path wher eit switches back, twenty feet below. He skids,
whirls

the bike around and continues pedalling. Way ahead of her now and
winning

therace.

BRITTANY
staresat him. Truly amazed.

BRITTANY
(British accent)
Bloody hell ...

3EXT.KELLY'SHOUSE -- DAY

A classic tree-lined street. A number of cars parked outside a modest
colonial.

4EXT. KELLY'SHOUSE, BACK YARD -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

About fifty people-- mostly parentsand their kids-- at a party. A banner
between two trees. Happy Birthday, Joshua.

JOSHUA KELLOGG, nineg, at a picnic table surrounded by kids.
Opening

presents. Hismother, KELLY KELLOGG, early thirties, standing
near by with

other adults. Smiling at his obvious excitement.
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Joshuaripsthe paper off a present the size of a microwave oven to
REVEAL a

box containing some kind of high-tech electronic equipment. He smiles
shyly.

Looksup at ... VINCE KELLOGG, late thirties, standing next to Kelly.

JOSHUA
What isit, Uncle Vince?

VINCE
High frequency long range radio.

Kelly looks at him: this sounds expensive.

VINCE (CONT)

Just aloaner. For the crossing.

(to Joshua)

I'll have one onboard too. Therest of the QE2 will be under
communication

blackout -- no faxes, no e-mails, no cells -- but you and me can talk. Got
permission from the president her self.

JOSHUA
Wow...
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Hisfriends gather around him to check out theradio.

KELLY
Why the blackout?

VINCE
President Shaw doesn't want to turn thisinto a media circus, or run the
risk of somebody leaking details of the Summit.

KELLY
But you arranged a way to stay in touch with Joshua? Vince K ellogg --
bending the rules?

Vince shrugs sheepishly.

VINCE
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Gotta keep up on how the Orioles are doing.

She smiles, touched by histhoughtfulness -- then sees something over his
shoulder ...

THOMASAND BRITTANY

leaning their bikes against the side of the house. Flush from their ride.
VINCE

follows Kelly's gaze. Sees Thomas and Brittany. Frowns.

VINCE (CONT)
| didn't know Thomaswas coming ...

KELLY

He'sin town for a briefing.
(pecks him on the cheek)
Benice.

She heads toward

THOMASAND BRITTANY

He'slaughing. She's shaking her head, exasper ated.
THOMAS

| madeit, didn't I?

You could havekilled your self.
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THOMAS
And missthisgreat party?

He seesKelly. Gives her a big hug.

THOMAS (CONT)
Hello, beautiful.
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Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 7.

KELLY
Hello, beautiful your self.

She eyes Brittany over hisshoulder.

THOMAS
Thisis Brittany Cooper. Brittany, my sister-in-law Kelly.

The two women shake hands, exchange hellos.

THOMAS (CONT)

Brittany's head of security on the QE2. We've been bomb-sweeping the
ship

all week.

KELLY
Then you'rein good hands. Thomasisthe best.

BRITTANY
(ady glance at Thomas)
So he keepstelling me.

THOMAS

(poking fun at himself)

You don't get to be Special Agent in Charge of New York for nothin'.

(to Kélly)

Brittany came down with mefor the briefing. | figured she needed a little
R&R.

KELLY

Well, if chocolate cake and touch football are your idea of R& R, you've
come

to theright place.

BRITTANY
Chocolate cake sounds wonder ful. But your football's so different from
ours-- you'll haveto explain therules.

KELLY
No, | won't -- the way football's played around here, therearenorules.

The two women exchange a smile. Connecting.
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BRITTANY

| hateto be a bother, but --
(holding up her backpack)

-- | brought a proper party dress.

KELLY
Follow me.

Asthey head for the house:

BRITTANY
Y ou have a beautiful home.

KELLY

It belonged to Thomas' parents. He and hisbrothersinherited it -- but
I'm

the lucky onewho getstolive here.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 8.

Joshua approaches Thomas, again smiling shyly.

JOSHUA
Hi, Uncle Thomas.

THOMAS
(hugging him)
Hey, buddy. Happy birthday.

He pulls a wrapped present out of hisbackpack.

THOMAS (CONT)
Let'sthrow thison the pile.

They walk to the picnic table. Vinceisthere. Thetwo men stare at each
other. Neither making a moveto say hello. Finally, Thomasgrins.

THOMAS (CONT)
Hey, Vince. How ya doin'?
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Vince stares at him another moment, then relents.

VINCE
You want a beer?

THOMAS
| thought you'd never ask.

SINT.KELLY'SHOUSE, LIVING ROOM -- DAY

Brittany comes out of the guest bathroom, in an ankle-length summer
dress,

zipping up her backpack. Passes some photos on thewall. Lingers at one:
Vince and Thomas, eight year s younger, standing with another, even
younger

man.

KELLY (OS)
Theinfamous Kellogg brothers.

Brittany turns. Sees Kelly approaching, carrying some of Joshua's
presents.
She nods at the younger man in the photo.

KELLY (CONT)
That's Jack. My late husband. It wastaken right after Joshua was born.

BRITTANY
Thomastold metherewas an accident. |'m so sorry.
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KELLY
Jack wasagreat guy ... agreat father.

BRITTANY
You must miss him very much.

KELLY
Only every day.
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The two women exchange a sad smile. Brittany notices one of the
presents
Kelly iscarrying -- a movie poster.

BRITTANY
Isthat Thad Burrows?

Kelly unfoldsthe poster --

KELLY
Y ep. Joshua's favourite.

-- aslick B-movie one-sheet. Thad Burrowsin EAST BEATSWEST! An
over-muscled hunk in afierce martial arts pose. Behind him, a sexy
young

Asian woman in a for m-fitting, low-cut body suit, striking a similar pose.

KELLY (CONT)
He's seen this one seven times. He's already pre-ordered the DVD.

BRITTANY
Then he must bethrilled about the Summit at Sea.

KELLY

Y ou have no idea. Uncle Vince guardsthe president every day? Big deal.
But

he's gonna cross the ocean with Thad Burrows? That's cool.

(beat)

So how about you? L ooking forward to thetrip?

BRITTANY

Sure. It'll be a nice change of pace. | makethe New York to
Southampton run

every month.

KELLY
A lot moreto worry about on thiscrossing.
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BRITTANY
Yes-- but alot fewer people.
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6 EXT.KELLY'SHOUSE, BACK YARD -- DAY

Vince and Thomas by the barbecue, in lively conver sation with some
other
men.

FIRST MAN
| just don't think it'sa good idea to get into bed with China.

VINCE
President Shaw isn't getting into bed with anybody.

THOMAS
Too bad -- that would be an interesting trip.

VINCE
| know you don't like the president, Thomas -- probably because she'sa
woman --

THOMAS

No. Because she'sinexperienced, and because | worry about her pushing
for

policiesthat could put the country at risk.

VINCE
You want to stay at stalemate with China forever and hopefor the best?

THOMAS
But Global Zero Alert, Vince?

FIRST MAN
| don't even under stand what that means.

THOMAS
It means our missilesand China'swill be sitting in their silos unarmed --
without nuclear war heads.

VINCE
Thetheory being thetimeit'll take to rearm them could be the crucial
minutes we need to avert catastr ophe.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 11.

http://joelando.org/scripts/aotqgscript.html (14 of 147) [8/31/2003 12:10:14 PM]



The Joe Lando Web Page - Attck on the Queen a/k/a Counterstrike Script

THOMAS

Assuming the Chinese haven't broken the treaty and armed theirs
already. And

what about Taiwan? We'd run therisk of leaving it unprotected. Or
WOr Se,

offering it up asa pawn to get Chinato sign thetreaty.

VINCE

L ook, all the president intendsto do on the cruiseis get to know
President

Wu Yongjing, kick around some ideas.

THOMAS

Since when did being a Secr et Service agent mean you had to agree with
the

president's policies?

VINCE
Since when did being an ATF agent make you an expert on geopolitics?

Thomas is about to answer when a G.l. Joe-type action figur e parachutes
down, lands at hisfeet. He smiles, bends over toretrieveit, asJoshua
runsup, carrying atoy catapult.

JOSHUA

It'sgreat. Thanks.

(nods at the action figure)

Isthat what you looked like when you wer e a par atrooper ?

Thomas studiesthe action figure. Shakes his head.

THOMAS
Nah. | looked ten times cooler than this.

7 EXT. KELLY'SHOUSE, BACK YARD -- DAY

A football gamein full swing, men, boys-- and a girl or two -- playing
together. Thomas on Joshua'steam, at centre. Vince facing off against
him.

Thomas snapsthe ball to Joshua, who fades back. Vincetriesto run
around

Thomas, who blocks him beautifully. Knocks him on hisass.
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JUMP CUT TO:

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 12.

VINCE

hiking to his quarterback. Now Thomastriesto get around and Vince
returns
the favour, knocking Thomas on his ass.

JUMP CUT TO:
THOMASAND VINCE

squaring off against each other again. Thomas hikes. Vince feints one
way.

Thomasisthere. Vincefeints another. Thomasistheretoo. Vincetriesto
barrel through. Thomas stops him.

BRITTANY AND KELLY

at the picnic table, setting out ice cream and cake. Watching Thomas and
Vince. Brittany smiles.

BRITTANY
Arethey always this competitive?

But Kelly'snot smiling. She actually looksworried. She strides toward
her
brothers-in-law ...

... asthey start pushing and shoving each other, the play long over. Just
asit looks like this might escalate into something serious -- Kelly
Insinuates her self between them. Defusing the tension.

KELLY
I ce cream and cake, guys.

Thomas and Vince back off, but they still glare each other. Finally,
Thomas
walks away, passing...
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... Brittany, staring at him, shocked at the intensity of the brothers
hostility toward each other.

Thomas seesthat in her face, glances away, embarrassed.

8 EXT.KELLY'SHOUSE, FRONT YARD -- DAY

The sun setting. The party over. Kelly at the curb, putting the bikesinto
the back of her SUV.

9INT. KELLY'SHOUSE, GARAGE -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

His back to us, Thomas stands at a shelf. A shoebox of knickknacks open.
L oose Polaroid's visible -- snapshots of the Kellogg brothers as boys,
wear ing Scout uniforms. Thomasis holding something, turning it over in
his

hand, lost in thought. Brittany comesin, still in her party dress.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 12A.

BRITTANY
Thomas? Forget the bungee cords. The bikesfit the rack.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 13.

Heturnstoward her. Unusually subdued. Shows her what he's holding.
A

tarnished metal pin -- an eagle with a red, white and blueribbon. He
smiles

to himsalf, lost in a memory.

THOMAS

We all made Eagle Scout. Vince earned thisfirst ... passed it on to me....
then | gaveit to Jack. It'shard to become an Eagle Scout. Y ou gotta go
the

distance.

Still lost in memories, his smile fades. He star es off.
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THOMAS (CONT)

About six yearsago | took up rock climbing. A way to work off tension,
stay

In shape. Jack got interested in it too. We'd go out together. It wasa
blast. Only ... hewasn't aswell trained as| wasand ... | didn't do a

real good job of bringing him up to speed. Not that he would have
listened.

HewasaKellogg. You can't tell usanything.

(a beat; thisis painful)

We wer e on a climb. Making a weekend of it. | was setting up camp for
the

night. Therewasa sideridge he wanted to try. Hewasinsaneto climb it
without me, but | wastoo preoccupied to tell him that. He probably
wanted

to prove hewas asgood a climber as| was. But hewasn't, and two-thirds
of

theway up theface...

(beat)

Thefunny thing about falling is, it happens so fast. When the rope
catches

you short, it'slike nothing happened. Jack'srope didn't catch him, of
course. So it was over quick.

(looking at her)

Vince blames me for what happened -- in case you wer e wondering why
he hates

me so much.

He looks away. Closes his hand ar ound the eagle pin.

10 EXT. KELLY'SHOUSE -- NIGHT

The SUV idling at the curb. Kelly at the wheel, Thomas and Brittany
passenger s. Vince and Joshua saying goodbye.
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VINCE

Seeyou in New York.

THOMAS and BRITTANY
(ad-libbing)
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See you tomorrow, etc. ...

KELLY
(to Joshua)
I'll be back in an hour. In the meantime, Uncle Vinceisthe boss.

She shiftsinto gear and they drive off. AsVince and Joshua walk toward
the
house:

JOSHUA
How longisit to England?

VINCE
About a week.

JOSHUA
Areyou coming right back?

VINCE
Y ep. Know somebody who has a Little L eague game next week. Can't
missthat.

Joshua smiles, pleased. Vince smilestoo, puts hisarm around him, as

they
go into the house.

11 EXT. WASHINGTON D.C. HOTEL --NIGHT

Establishing. Mid-evening.

12 INT. HOTEL CORRIDOR -- NIGHT

Thomas and Brittany -- still wearing the party dress-- get off the
elevator, walk slowly down the hall. Ultra-awar e of each other. Theair
electric.

BRITTANY
That was a wonder ful day, Thomas. I'm really glad you invited me.

THOMAS
Hey -— burgers, beer and ball. Americaat its best.

BRITTANY
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Don't forget the chocolate cake.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 15.

She stops by a door. Fishesin her backpack for the key. Her back to him.
His breath caressing her neck.

THOMAS
You know, it'snot that late ...

BRITTANY
Well, we have an early flight back to New York ...

THOMAS
... we could order room service. Light supper ... a bottle of wine...

BRITTANY
... and a huge day tomorrow ...

THOMAS
... put on some Barry White...

She hasthe key -- a magnetic card -- faces him, smiling.

BRITTANY
Barry White?

THOMAS
Or Ozzy Osbourne -- whatever floatsyour boat.

BRITTANY
Aren't we alittleold for this?

THOMAS
For what?

BRITTANY
One night stands?

THOMAS
Who saysfirst nights have to be only nights?

BRITTANY
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Reality says. | sail for England tomorrow ... who knows if we'll ever --
He kisses her.

BRITTANY (CONT)
-- see each other --

And again.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 16.

BRITTANY (CONT)
-- again --

Now she kisses him back. Reaches behind. Unlocksthe door . Drifts
backward
Into the room. Kissing him all the way.

DISSOLVE TO:

13 EXT. PASSENGER SHIP TERMINAL -- DAY

At the dock, the Queen Elizabeth 2 in all her glory. A crowd acrossthe
street, behind a heavily guarded police line.

SUPER: 57th Street Ship Terminal, New York City

A ROAR from the crowd, asalimo stops at the embark gate. Thedriver
hurriesout and opensthe door for THAD BURROWS and MONICA
CHANG -- the sexy

young Asian we saw on the East Beats West poster. They smile. Wave.
Shakea

few hands. Sign some autographs. He's obviously the centre of attention;
she

'sjust arm candy.

An Entertainment Tonight-type TV crew isfilming the event. An
attractive
FEMALE REPORTER steps up to Thad and Monica, in a car efully
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or chestrated
media moment.

FEMALE REPORTER

You're about to embark on an historic journey, Thad -- the Summit at
Sea.

How are you feeling at this moment?

Thad furrows hisbrow. An athlete who parlayed his camera-friendly
good

looks and sculpted bod into a movie career --and who now has something
really important to say.

THAD

Humble. To play a part, however insignificant, in thisimportant event,
it's

awesome. It really is.

FEMALE REPORTER

And helping you conduct martial arts classes on the crossing will be the
latest " Burrows Girl,” Monica Chang.

Thad smiles. Putshisarm around Monica. Hugs her affectionately.
Monica
smilesdemurely.

Revised -- 4/30/01 2nd Pink 17.

THAD
A gentleman never kisses and tells.

Thereporter directs her frozen smile at M onica.

FEMALE REPORTER
How about you, Monica? Any secretsyou'd liketo share?

MONICA
(in a halting accent)
No. No secrets.

FEMALE REPORTER
Areyou excited about the crossing?
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MONICA
Oh, yes. And so grateful that Thad invited meto join him.

FEMALE REPORTER

When you think about it, you and Thad aretruly representative of this
summit, aren't you? The two power s coming together. America and
China.

MONICA
Actually, I am from Taiwan.

FEMALE REPORTER
Of course.

She keeps smiling -- no idea what the differenceis.

14 INT. QE2, LOADING BAY -- DAY

L ongshoremen waiting as a Cunard van backs down the ramp and stops
at the
hatchway. The DRIVER gets out.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 18.

Opensthe passenger door. Two friendly-looking musclemen in their late
twenties get out -- SANDERS and HART.

They open the back of the van. Aslongshoremen start unloading metal
equipment cases, the driver strollsup theramp toward the terminal.

15INT. QE2, CORRIDOR -- DAY

Brittany -- in full dressuniform -- walking swiftly. Thomas--in an ATF
jacket and leading a Ger man shepherd -- emerges from another hallway,
falls

Into step beside her.

BRITTANY
The Burrows party ishere. Finally.
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THOMAS
| just heard -- and they're about two minutes ahead of the presidents.

They pick up the pace. Two professionals -- last night set aside for the
time being.

16 EXT. PASSENGER SHIP TERMINAL -- DAY

A caravan of limos at the embark gate. Four Secret Service agents get
out of

thefirst limo. The passenger door to the second, which sportsthe
Presidential seal, opensand SAMUEL MORRISON -- forties, African-
American --

getsout, followed by ...

... Vince, in adark suit and shades. On thejob. He, Morrison and other
agents fan out around the limo, forming a boundary, as PRESIDENT
ELEANOR

SHAW gets out. Handsome, clear-eyed, in her fifties. She waves at the
crowd

but doesn't approach it. Whispers slyly to Vince:

SHAW
Bet Thad Burrows got a better reception.

And she'sright.

Behind her, the door s of the other limos open. PRESIDENT WU
YONGJING and his

party get out. Wu Yongjingisin hissixties, slim, in an
exquisitely-tailored black silk suit. Like Shaw, he's surrounded by
Secur ity

guards, one of whom is a sallow man clutching a briefcase. M ost of the
crowd

cheers, afew boo.

Asthe American and Chinese security agents escort the two presidents
and

their entouragestoward the embark gate, CAPTAIN YOUNG,
commander of the

QEZ2, and his entour age emer ge from the boat to greet them.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 18A.
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YOUNG

Madame President ... Mister President ... welcome. I'm Captain Y oung,
Master

of the Queen.

Al7INT. PASSENGER SHIP TERMINAL -- DAY

Not too many peoplein here. M ost outside by the ship. The driver walks
acrosstheterminal. Goesinto a men'sroom.

17 INT. QE2, LOADING BAY -- DAY

Sandersand Hart stand beside the equipment cases, waiting with the
longshoremen. Near them, agents sear ch other delivery vehicles -- food
trucks, aflorist van, etc.

Brittany and Thomasarrive. A Cunard security officer hands Brittany

Sanders and Hart's passports. She scansthem.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 19.

BRITTANY
Mr. Sanders... Mr. Hart ...

Shereturnstheir passports. Surveysthe equipment cases.

BRITTANY (CONT)
Packing manifest, please.

Sandershandsit to her. Asshe checksit over, Hart checks her over.
Likes
what he sees.

SANDERS
Thisisall of Thad'sgear for the classes. Gym equipment ... mats...

Brittany nods. Comparesthe identification numberson the casesto those
on
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the manifest.

Meanwhile, Thomas leadsthe Ger man shepherd around the cases. The
dog
sniffs, disinter ested.

THOMAS
Did you pack these your selves?

SANDERS
Y eah.

THOMAS
Isthat why you're an hour and a half late?

SANDERS
Weweren't late. The van was.

Thedog stops at the largest case. Sniffs. | nterested.

THOMAS
The van was late?

SANDERS
We waited over an hour for it.

Thomas and Brittany look at each other.

THOMAS
Did thedriver call intoreport any delays?

BRITTANY

No.

(looking around)

And whereisthedriver?

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 20.

18 INT. PASSENGER SHIP TERMINAL -- DAY

Not too many peoplein here. M ost outside by the ship. Thedriver
emer ges
from a men'sroom. No longer wearing the Cunard uniform.
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19INT. QE2, PASSENGER CORRIDOR -- DAY

Young leads Shaw, Wu Yongjing and their entourages down a wide
hallway.

YOUNG

We're using only a few dozen of the ship's seven hundred and seventy-
nine

cabinsfor the Summit. Two, Three, Four and Five Deckswill be
completely

unoccupied and off limits.

SHAW
Thewhole ship to ourselves? | fedl like Eloise.
20 INT. QE2, LOADING BAY -- DAY

Thomasleading the German shepherd around the van. Everyone
watching

closely. The dog stops at the back. Sniffslike crazy. Starts BARKING.
Thomas kneels down.

THOMAS
Okay, girl. Sit.

The dog stops barking. Sits. Thomas looks at the others.

THOMAS (CONT)
Would you all stand back, please?

They do asthey'retold. Thomas unclips a flashlight from hisbelt. Lies
down on hisback. Slides under the van.

UNDER THE VAN

Thomas slowly sweeps the flashlight along the under carriage. Stops.
Stares

... at aremote-controlled bomb taped to the fuel tank.

21 EXT. PASSENGER SHIP TERMINAL -- DAY
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Thedriver standing in the crowd. Peering down at
THE DRIVER'S POV

thevan in theloading bay. Thomas underneath.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 20A.

THE DRIVER

removes a remote control device from hispocket. Turnsit on.

UNDER THE VAN

Thomas examining the bomb. Suddenly an LED lightsup. " 2:00 and
counting
down: " 1:59" ... " 1:58" ..."1.57" ...

22 INT. QE2, LOADING BAY -- DAY

Thomas crawls out from under the van. Maintaining a cool exterior --
but all
sensesalert.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 21.

Hestridesto thedriver'sdoor of the van. Looksin. Thekeysin the
Ignition. He opensthedoor. Jumpsin. Turnson theignition -- and drives
up theramp. Asfast as safety will allow.

23 OMITTED

24 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- DAY

Y oung giving Shaw, Wu Yongjing et al. atour of the elegant restaurant.
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Vince and the other agents scoping out the exits.

YOUNG
The banquet will be here. Our chefsare preparing a fabulous feast.

SHAW
Oh ...darn. I'm on a diet.

YOUNG
Sorry. No dieting allowed on the Queen.

Wu Yongjing turnsto Shaw. Smilesdlyly.

WU YONGJING

(perfect English)

Then you have no choice, Madame President. After all, onboard ship, the
captain'sword islaw.

SHAW
Weéll ... if heinsists.

She and Wu Yongjing exchange a smile.

25 EXT. DOCK -- DAY

The van explodes out of the ramp. Turns sharply right, wheels
SCREAMING.
Races down the dock.

26 INT. THE VAN -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Thomas at the wheel. Cool and in control. Staring ahead.

26A UNDER THE VAN

The LED tickingdown: "1:11" ... " 1:10" ...

27/ OMITTED

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 22.
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28 EXT. THE DOCK -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

The van speeds down the dock, scattering some longshor emen.

29 EXT. PASSENGER SHIP TERMINAL -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Thedriver walks away from the crowd. Disappearsinto the terminal.

30 EXT. THE DOCK -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Thevan almost at the end. No turning back.

30A UNDER THE VAN

The LED ticking down: " 0:34" ..."0:33" ...

31INT. THE VAN -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Thomas startsto open the door.

32 EXT. THE DOCK -- DAY -- CONTINUQUS

The van twenty yards from the end. The passenger door opens.

32A UNDER THE VAN

The LED ticking down: "0:17" ..."0:16" .

32B INT. THE VAN -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Thomas straightens the whes!.

32C UNDER THE VAN

The LED ticking down: " 0:06" ... " 0:05" ...

32D EXT. THE DOCK -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS
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Thomas tumbles out of the van. Somer saultsto a ragged but safe stop.
Watches asthe van flies off the dock and into the air.

32E CLOSE ON THE VAN

asit explodes. Scattering debris over the water .

330MITTED

34OMITTED

35OMITTED

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 22A.

36 OMITTED

37 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

The SOUND of the EXPLOSION outside. Vince pounces on Shaw.
Pushes her tothe
floor. Covering her. One of Wu Yongjing's agents does the same to him.

38 EXT. THE DOCK -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Thomas scrambling to hisfeet. Watching the remains of the van sink.

DISSOLVE TO:

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 23.
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390OMITTED

40 EXT. THE DOCK -- NIGHT

Behind yellow tape, Thomas, FBI and ATF agents examine debris from
the
explosion. Scuba diversand a crane hauling more from theriver.

ANGLE ON VINCE

talkingto MIKE GALLOWAY -- forties, seasoned, wearing a jacket with
FBI on
the back.

MIKE
We clear ed the two guys who camein on the van.

VINCE
Martial artsinstructors, right?

MIKE
(adry chuckle)
Y eah -- and they were scared out of their minds.

ANGLE ON SHAW

approaching with some of her staff and Brittany, guarded by Morrison
and
some other agents. In heated discussion with Morrison.

SHAW

|'ve already been through this with the vice-president, the joint chiefs,
and the man in the moon. The whole point of the bomb wasto scare me
off,

and I'm not gonna. We sail as planned.

They reach Vince and Mike.

VINCE
ThisisMichael Galloway, Mrs. President. He'll be handling the
investigation on behalf of the FBI.

SHAW
If you need anything from the White House on this, Mike, anything at all,
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just let usknow.

MIKE
Thank you, Madame President.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 23A.

SHAW
(to Vince)
Which one's Thomas?

Vince walks her toward Thomas, whose back isturned as he examines a
piece
of debris.

SHAW (CONT)
Special Agent Kellogg?

Thomas faces her, unr uffled.

THOMAS
President Shaw.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 24.

SHAW
| wanted to thank you personally for your bravery today.

She shakes his hand.

SHAW (CONT)

Between you and your brother, maybel'll get out of thisjob alive.
(beat)

When | get back from England, 1'd likeyou to join mefor lunch at the
White

House.

THOMAS
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Thank you.
She surveys the damage from the explosion.

SHAW

Somebody thought they could derail thistrip. Thanksfor proving them
wrong.

(to her entourage)

Now let's get this show on theroad.

They start back for the ship. Thomas grabs Brittany's attention.

Revised -- 5/7/01 -- 2nd Green 25.

THOMAS
Come back in one piece -- you can be my date at the White House.

Their eyes meet. Sherealizes he's saying he wantsthisto be morethan a
one night stand. She smiles, touched.

BRITTANY
I'd like that.

Vince approaches Thomas. Surveysthe debris.

VINCE

(dryly)
Thisoughta keep you busy.

THOMAS

Hey, one of ushasto work for aliving. Don't get sunburned lounging
around

the ship's pool.

VINCE

It'll be hard not to. | won't have a carein theworld -- knowing Special
Agent Thomas K ellogg ison duty, saving democr acy.

(gets serious) i

Catch this son-of-a-bitch. And be car eful.

THOMAS
Aren't | always?
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Vince throws him alook. No. You're not. Brittany takes note of the look
and
the Presidential staff member gesturing to them to moveit.

BRITTANY

Vince? We have to go.

41 EXT. PASSENGER SHIP TERMINAL -- NIGHT
The QE2 moving away from its berth.

MONICA (PRE-LAPPING)
It'sme...

BLAKE'SVOICE
Isthisline secure?

Revised -- 5/7/01 -- 2nd Green 25A.

42 INT. QE2, MONICA'SSTATEROOM -- NIGHT -- CONT.

Monica alone, on a portable ship-to-shore phone. She doesn't look like
arm
candy now, but serious, focused. The chirpy accent gone.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 26.

MONICA

Yes. But wewon't be ableto talk again. They'reinstituting a
communication

blackout.

43 EXT. THE OCEAN -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS
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An endless expanse of ocean.

BLAKE'SVOICE
Everything go as planned?

MONICA'SVOICE
So far. Whereareyou?

45 INT. LIJIANG, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

NAVIGATOR
Depth one-hundred and ten metres, cour se one-eight-zer o tr ue, speed
three-two knots, Captain.

SONAR OPERATOR
No contacts on sonar.

Kevin Blake on theradio.

BLAKE

We have theLijiang.

46 INT. QE2, MONICA'SSTATEROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUQUS
Monica smiles.

MONICA
And soon, we will havethe Queen.

47 EXT. PASSENGER SHIP TERMINAL - NIGHT --
CONTINUOUS

The ship hasleft its berth. [t'son itsway.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT ONE
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Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 27.

ACT TWO

FADE IN:

483 EXT. THE PENTAGON -- DAY

Establishing.

49 INT. OP CENTRE BRAVO, THE PENTAGON -- DAY --
CONTINUOUS

Command centrefor the Summit at Sea. State of theart computers. A hi-
def

TV screen covering one wall, the QE2's progress monitored in real time
on a

satellite-fed map of theworld. A half dozen Naval personnel on duty.

The ship -- represented by a pulsing blue light -- is most of the way up
the

North American coast, near Nova Scotia. Trailing behind it, a smaller
pulsing green light.

ADMIRAL LEWIS -- a square-jawed veteran -- receives

a METEOROLOGICAL REPORT

from a staff member.

A RADIO OPERATOR turnsfrom his console and speaksto LEWIS.

RADIO OPERATOR
Admiral, | havethe Captain of the Polk on line.

L ewis movesto the console.

LEWIS
Captain Kram, thisisAdmiral Lewisat OP Centre Bravo.

KRAM
Yes, Admiral
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LEWIS
How are you doing? Any problems?

KRAM'SVOICE
So far so good. Let's hope we left all the problemsin New York.
50 EXT. UNDERWATER -- DAY

A sub passes THROUGH FRAME.

SUPER: Nuclear Powered Attack Submarine USS JamesK . Polk

LEWIS VOICE
You got that right.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 27A.

S1INT. THE POLK, CONTROL ROOM -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

The control room of a nuclear sub. CAPTAIN BENJAMIN KRAM --
late thirties,
an easy air of authority -- standsin command by the sub's periscope.

LEWIS VOICE
Y ou shadowing close to the Queen?

KRAM
Affirmative. Got our best man on sonar.

Hesmilesat BRAD BODZIN at the console, wearing headphones,
monitoring the

sonar. Twenties, lean and loose, as Sky Bar asyou can look and still be
regulation.

BODZIN
Rangeto Sierra Eleven six thousand yards.
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Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 28.

CROSS-CUT BETWEEN THE POLK AND OP CENTRE BRAVO:

LEWIS

FYI, there'satropical building near Bermuda. Won't come anywhere
near you,

but things might get a little rough tomorrow.

KRAM
Read that.

LEWIS
How are my SEAL S?

CUT TO:
A HAND

slapping down five cardsface-up on atable. A full house.

LEIGHTON (OS)
| got afull boat. Jacks over fives.

GROANS and ad-libs. " Beats my straight" ... " | thought my tripswere
good"
... 'Bastard -- 5ir" ... etc.

52 INT. THE POLK, CREW LOUNGE -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

The SEALs. Incredibly fit young men, the cream of the crop. Sitting
around a

table, playing poker. LEIGHTON, their commander, rakesin a pile of
chips.

SEAL #1
|f we were on the QE2 right now, we'd be playing in a fancy casino ...
drinking champagne ... eating caviar.
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SEAL #2
| hate champagne.

SEAL #3
Caviar makes me gag.

LEIGHTON
That's good, because unless the lady getsinto trouble, we're staying right
here.

He deals another hand.

JOSHUA (PRE-LAPPING)
Have you met Thad Burrows yet? Have you talked to him?

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 29.

VINCE (PRE-LAPPING)
Just shook his hand and said hello.

93 INT. JOSHUA'SROOM -- DAY

Joshua at hisdesk, talking into the high frequency long range radio.
Kelly
standing behind him.

KELLY
And how about Wu Yongjing? What's he like?

54 INT. QE2, STORAGE ROOM -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Cluttered with brooms, cleaning supplies, etc. A space cleared on a shelf.
Vince's high frequency long range radio set up there. Vince, off duty, in
casual clothes, talkingintoit.

VINCE

Hard to tell, but he and the president seem to be hitting it off.
(beat)

Listen, the captain told me there's going to be some atmospheric
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disturbance
over the next couple of days.

KELLY
What does that mean?

VINCE

We may have trouble reaching each other. It can interferewith radio
transmission.

55 EXT. PASSENGER SHIP TERMINAL -- DAY

Quiet. Yesterday's excitement long gone.

56 INT. PASSENGER SHIP TERMINAL ROOM -- DAY --
CONTINUOUS

Investigation central for the bomb attempt. The debris we saw on the
dock

last night -- and more-- on long tables. ATF and FBI personnel analysing
and cataloguing it. Thomas hunched over a microscope. Mike Galloway
next to

him.

WHAT THOMAS SEESTHROUGH THE MICROSCOPE

A piece of twisted metal. The van'sundercarriage.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 30.

MIKE
peersover hisshoulder.

MIKE
Thebomb'strigger?

THOMAS
Y eah.

MIKE
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So who are we dealing with here? Syria? Iraq?
Thomas sits back from the microscope. Frowns.

THOMAS
| think it'sone of ours.

An AGENT approaches, carrying a large plastic bag.

AGENT

Cleaning service found thisin the men'sroom trash. We lifted a partial
of f

one of the buttons.

Inside the plastic bag -- thedriver's Cunard uniform.

57 EXT. QEZ2, SUN DECK -- DAY

Thetop deck of the ship. Vince emerges from a storage shed behind the
main
funnel. Walkstoward...

... the deck below him, where Shaw and Wu Yongjing arein the middle
of a

spirited Ping Pong match. Morrison and another Secret Service agent on
duty,

watching, along with two of Wu Yongjing's agents -- including the sallow
man

with a briefcase.

Vince comes down the stairs. Stands beside Morrison. Watches the game
a
moment. Whispers:

VINCE
Who'swinning?

MORRISON
Heis. But she'sletting him.

They exchange a smile. Morrison nods at the sallow man.

MORRISON (CONT)
| wonder if he deepsin the same bed asWu Y ongjing?
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Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 31

VINCE
... Who doesn't seem to trust his buddies back in Beijing with the nuclear
codes.

He'sdistracted by something. Morrison follows his gazeto ...
BRITTANY

acr oss the deck, walking briskly with a male associate. She looks sharp
and
appealing in her uniform.

VINCE AND MORRISON
follow her a moment with their eyes.

MORRISON
(casually)
Attractive woman ...

Hereturns hisgazeto the president. Vince watches Brittany another
moment -- obviously agreeing with Morrison's assessment -- then focuses
on

the Ping Pong gametoo. PAN TO ... the man with the briefcase. HOL D.

MONICA (PRE-LAPPING)
Oncethe codes are uplinked to satellite ...
58 INT. QE2, MONICA'SSTATEROOM -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Monica pointing to a spot on a detailed nautical map. Sandersand Hart
hanging on her every word.

MONICA
... wewill rendezvous with the Lijiang here. Tomorrow night.

SANDERS
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Assuming Blake makesiit.

MONICA
Hewill. We'll board the sub and be on our way by dawn -- with China's
nuclear arsenal under our command.

HART
Where do we board?

M onica sets aside the nautical map. Spreads out a schematic of the ship.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 31A.

MONICA
Here. On Deck Four, near the --

A KNOCK. Monica quickly hidesthe map. Goesto the door.

MONICA (CONT)
Yes?

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 32.
THAD (09)
It'sme.

She opensthe door partway to REVEAL Thad, wearing swim trunks and
amuscle
shirt. She dlipsinto starlet mode.

MONICA
Hi, Thad.

THAD
You wanna go for a swim?
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MONICA
Sure. Give me a few minutesto change. I'll meet you at the pool.

Helingers, smiling at her.

THAD
You know ... I'm really glad you could come on thistrip.

MONICA
Me too.

THAD
(teasing but hopeful)
All those crazy rumours about us, maybe the pressison to something.

Maybe
they can seeinto the future.

Monica just smiles-- promising everything, giving nothing.

MONICA
I'll be up soon.

She closesthe door. Turns and faces Sandersand Hart. Dropsthe pose.
MONICA (CONT)

Wherewerewe?

59 EXT. FBI HEADQUARTERS, NEW YORK -- DAY

Establishing.

60 INT. FBI HEADQUARTERS, FINGERPRINT ROOM -- DAY --
CONT.

Thomas and Mike stand by asa TECHNICIAN feeds a blow-up of a

fingerprint
Into a scanner linked to a super computer.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 33.
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MIKE
Remember the dark ages -- before we went online?

THOMAS
You had to wait two weeks to match a print.

MIKE

(pats the computer)

Now, we'll get amatch ... a photo ... rap sheet ... file-- hell, if that
print'son record, we'll find out what thisguy had for breakfast.

THOMAS
And people say the FBI is cocky.

Mikejust grins-- cocky as hell.

CONNOR (PRE-LAPPING)
We'renot going to poison President Wu Y ongjing's food!

61 INT. QE2, KITCHEN — DAY

Huge. Endless stainless steel counters. A bank of ovens. A dozen chefs
and

other personnel working. CONNOR, the QE2's head chef, a burly
Liverpudlian,

arms folded acr oss his chest, staresdown at PING, a diminutive Asian,
who

iIsflanked by hisfive assistants. Brittany on the sidelines. Ping bows
slightly, in polite submission.

PING
It isprotocol. | mean no offence.

BRITTANY
He'sonly following orders, Connor. Let'sresolve this.

CONNOR
You haveto taste everything before we serveit?

PING
| am China's acting state chef on thisvoyage. | must sample every dish. It
IS protocoal.
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BRITTANY

Why don't you prepare double portions? Mr. Ping will taste one. We'll
serve

President Wu Yongjing the other.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 34.

CONNOR
Fine, if | haveto -- because I'm not serving food what's had bitestaken
out of it.

He stor ms off. Brittany smiles sympathetically at Ping.

BRITTANY
Sorry for the misunder standing.

Ping smiles, bows dlightly again. Brittany walks off. Ping lifts his head to
watch her and we DOLLY in CLOSE on him. The submissive look
disappears,

replaced by one of amused contempt, as his assistantsjoin ranks around
him.

THOMAS (PRE-LAPPING)
Barry ... Jinks...

62 EXT. HHIGHWAY -- DAY

Residential New Jer sey. Just acrossthe Hudson from New York. ANGLE
on a
black car, travelling.

THOMAS (VO)
... &x-U.S. Navy. Dishonour ably discharged in 1996 for disseminating
anti-gover nment literature...

63 INT. BLACK CAR -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

An ATF agent driving, an FBI agent beside him. Thomasin the back seat
with
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Mike. An FBI file open between them. Thomas talking on hiscell.

THOMAS

... multiple misdemeanour arrests; onefelony, for assaulting a federal
judge. Served eighteen months. Paroled in 1999. L ast known addr ess, 200
Gadstone Way, outside Jer sey City. Got that?

A beat.

THOMAS (CONT)
Good. 'Cause we'reon our way.

He flips off the phone. Studies a photo: A mug shot of Barry Jinks-- the
*Cunard" driver who activated the bomb.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 35.

64 INT. QE2, HEALTH AND FITNESSCLUB -- DAY

SOOTHING NEW AGE MUSIC with an Asian feel on the sound system.
Thad, Monica,

Sandersand Hart -- in full martial artsregalia -- lead Shaw, Wu
Yongjing

and membersof their staff through a ssimplet'ai chi routine. Wu
Yongjing

looks like he knows what he's doing. Shaw is game and not half bad.

Morrison -- still on duty -- stands on the sidelines with hisfellow Secr et
Service agent and two of Wu Yongjing's agents -- one of whom, again, is
the

sallow man with the briefcase.

Brittany performst'ai chi with the group. She'slimber and toned, moves
with grace and authority. Which islost on neither Hart, who again eyes
her

appreciatively ...

... hor Vince, in the corner, working the weight machines. He stealsa
glance at her, obvioudy attracted, then looks away. Pumpstheiron even
harder .
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The NEW AGE MUSIC ends. Thad smiles at the assembled.

THAD

Excellent.

(to Shaw)

If thiscommander-in-chief gig doesn't pan out --

SHAW
Oh, givethe votersa chance-- I'm sureit won't.

L aughter.

THAD
-- then come see me about stunt worKk.

More laughter.

THAD (CONT)
But serioudly. T'ai chi isa great introduction to themartial arts. You'll
find many of its moves incor por ated into the fighting itself.

He punches a button on the sound system remote. A PULSING ROCK
SONG starts.
Heturnsto Monica.

THAD (CONT)
Monica?

Monica steps forward. Smiling.

Revised -- 5/7/01 -- 2nd Green 35A.

MONICA
Do any of you have martial arts experience?

People glance at each other. No apparent takers. Finally, Brittany steps
forward.

BRITTANY
| do.
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MONICA
Come. L et usdemonstrate.

The two women move to the centre of the room. Ever yone watching them

Including Vince, who stops pumping.

Monica and Brittany start circling each other. Then thrusting ... dodging
... Kicking ... blocking. Simple at first, then getting more complicated.

Monicaisfirst-rate -- and we can see Brittany rising to the challenge.
Determined to keep up with her " opponent™ -- but finding it difficult.

Thetempo and intensity of their mock fight escalate. So doesthe music.
The

moves becoming increasingly mor e aggr essive. Neither woman quite
besting the

other but Monica clearly running the show.

Vince watches with keen interest. It'snot just Brittany who's caught his
eye. Thisisagood fight.

Finally Monica getsthe better of Brittany, knocking her feet out from
under

her and pinning her gracefully to thefloor. The MUSIC comesto a stop.
Everyone applauds.

Monica helps Brittany to her feet. Winded, Brittany mustersa smile --
but
It's obvious she hatesto lose.

65 EXT. JINKS HOUSE -- DAY

A rundown one-story on a rundown street near therailroad tracks. PAN
TO an

ELECTRIC COMPANY VAN parked acrossthe street and down the
block. THOMAS

sitsin the Van. Another agent isup a pole"” working" on thelines.

66 INT. ELECTRIC COMPANY VAN -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Thomas has been here awhile staking out the house. He lifts a pair of
binocular sto his eyes and focuses them on the house.
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Revised -- 5/7/01 -- 2nd Green 35B.

66A THOMAS SPOV (BINOCULARY) -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Of an unmarked FBI car staking out the house on the street behind the
house

sbackyard. Mike sits behind the wheel with another agent beside him
and one

In the back. Mike's head nods forward as he startsto doze.

66B INT. ELECTRIC COMPANY VAN -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

SMALL raisesa WALKIE TALKIE to hismouth. INTERCUT
BETWEEN THE TWO VEHICLES

THOMAS
Hey Mike?

Mike startles awake, grabs hiswalkie talkie

MIKE
Y eah.

THOMAS
You staying awake?

MIKE
Of cour se.

Thomas smilesto himself. Puts down the binoculars.

THOMAS

Good, cause I'd hate to see Jinks show up and have the FBI missout on
the

collar.

MIKE
Don't worry. We'll bethereto grab theglory
(beat)
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If he ever shows up.
Thomas looks out through the windshield of the van.

THOMAS
Hold on. We may have something here.

66C THOMASSPQOV -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Thomas watches as a beat up SEDAN moves down the block towardsthe
house. It
pullsinto thedriveway and BARRY JINK S gets out.

Revised -- 5/7/01 -- 2nd Green 35C.

INT. ELECTRIC COMPANY VAN -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

THOMAS
He'shere. Movein.

Thomas checks hisweapon. Exitsthe van and checks out the other agent
moving down the pole. He then moves acr oss the street towards the
house.

6/ OMITTED

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Green 36.

68 OMITTED

69 OMITTED

69A INT. JINKS HOUSE -- DAY
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Jinksin hisliving room. Glances out the front window.
JINKS POV, THROUGH THE FRONT WINDOW
Thomas appr oaching the house.

JINKS

goeson alert. Stridesto arear window. Glances out.
JINKS POV, THROUGH THE REAR WINDOW

Mike and the FBI agents coming acr ossthe yard.

69B EXT. JINKS HOUSE -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Thomas stealthily approaching the front door .

Suddenly, a side window explodes -- as Jinks dives thr ough. Somer saults
to
the ground. And startsrunning.

Thomas lightsout after him. Barksinto theradio:

THOMAS

He'srunning! Headed east towardsthetracks. Try and head him off
with the

car.

69C EXT. REAR OF JINKS HOUSE -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Mike and the FBI agentsturn and run back to the car.

69D EXT. JINKS HOUSE -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Jinksrunning toward thetracks. Thomasright behind him.

69E EXT. REAR OF JINKS HOUSE -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS
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The FBI car SCREAM S away from the curb.

69F EXT. RAILROAD TRACKS-- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Jinksracing toward thetracks. He glances over hisshoulder. Thomasin
hot
pursuit. Catching up. Jinks picks up speed ...

Revised -- 5/7/01 -- 2nd Green 36A.

By thetime Thomas getsto the tracks, Jinksison the other side. Behind
Thomas, Mike's car screechesto halt.

70 EXT. OTHER SIDE OF TRACKS-- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

A car idling, waiting to cross. Jinksruns up. Throws open the door .
Drags
thedriver out. Throws him to the ground. Jumpsin the car.

Revised -- 5/7/01 -- 2nd Green 37.

70A EXT. OTHER SIDE OF TRACKS-- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

THOMAS sees

JINKSIN THE STOLEN CAR
jamming into reverseto turn around.
THOMAS

jumps ... lands on the rooof of the car.

71INT. THE STOLEN CAR -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Jinks hears Thomas on the roof. Steps on the pedal.
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72 EXT.OTHER SIDE OF TRACKS-- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

The stolen car speeds away from thetracksand into afield. Toward a
junk
yard. Weaving back and forth, as Jinkstriesto shake off Thomas.

72A OMITTED

72B EXT. FIELD -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Thestolen car still weaving. Thomas still hanging on. Thefield about to
end.

JINKS

looking ahead wildly. SEES

A GATE

In the fence around thejunk yard.
THE STOLEN CAR

speedsinto thejunk yard.

72C EXT. RAILROAD TRACKS-- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

The FBI car speedsacrossthetracks.

72D EXT.JUNK YARD -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

The stolen car speeding through, still swerving.

JINKS

at thewheel, desperately trying to shake off Thomas.

Revised -- 5/7/01 -- 2nd Green 37A.
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THOMAS

on theroof. Pulling out hisgun. Peersahead. SEES
A BULLDOZER

rounding the corner toward them.

JINKS

sees the bulldozer too. Yanksthe wheel to theright.

THE STOLEN CAR

fliesup aloading ramp -- and over the bulldozer.

THOMAS

hanging on for dear life.

72E EXT. FIELD -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Mike's car racesacrossthefield and into the junk yard.

72F EXT. JUNK YARD -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

The stolen car speeding through.

Revised -- 5/7/01 -- 2nd Green 38.

73INT. THE STOLEN CAR -- DAY -- CONTINUQOUS
Jinks keeps weaving ... and suddenly his side window smashesin,

Spraying
him with splintered glass. A glimpse of Thomas' gun butt in the shattered
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window.

74 EXT. THE STOLEN CAR -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Thomas lying sideways on the r oof now. Reaching through Jinks
window.

/SINT.JINKS CAR -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Thomastrying to grab hold of the wheel. Jinks pushes his hand
away. Yanks
the wheel to the left.

THOMAS

ducksjust in timeto miss a huge car magnet.

75A EXT.JUNK YARD -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Mike's car pullsup alongside the stolen car.

75B INT. THE STOLEN CAR -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Jinksyanksthe wheel again.

THOMAS

flattens out on the roof -- just missing a lar ge crusher.

75C EXT.JUNK YARD -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Mike's car startsto pull ahead of the stolen car.

JINKS POV, OUT THE WINDSHIELD
a steel claw ahead, swinging toward hiscar.

MIKE
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seesthe claw too. Jamson the brakes.
THOMAS

seesthe claw -- and rolls off the roof. Hits the ground.

Revised -- 5/7/01 -- 2nd Green 38A.

76 EXT.JUNK YARD -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

The stolen car brakes but keeps going, swerving to try and missthe claw -

which smashesinto the passenger side. The stolen car travelsallittle
further -- then grindsto a halt.

Thomas gets up from the ground. Runstoward the stolen car -- Mike and
the

other agents a beat behind. Jinks staggers out of the stolen car, bloodied
and dazed -- and face-to-face with the barrel of Thomas gun. AsSWE

DISSOLVE TO:

77 EXT. OCEAN -- NIGHT

A tranquil contrast. The QE2 heading east. No land in sight.

78INT. QE2, SEVEN DECK -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Brittany making final rounds. She stops at the door to the Health and
Fitness Spa. Triesthe handle. It'slocked. She KNOCKS. A beat and the
door

opensacrack. It'sMonica. She sees Brittany. Smilesdemurely.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 39.
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MONICA
Ms. Cooper. Hi.

BRITTANY
Just making final rounds. Everything all right?

MONICA
Fine. We'repreparing for tomorrow's class.

BRITTANY

You wereimpressivetoday. And herel thought everything in the movies
was

just special effects.

MONICA
Oh, no. We arewsell trained to fight.

BRITTANY
So | saw. Well ... good night.

MONICA
Good night.

She closesthe door . Brittany moves on.

79INT. QE2, HEALTH AND FITNESSCLUB -- NIGHT --
CONTINUQOUS

Monica finishes closing the door. Turns and faces Sandersand Hart, who
are

removing martial artsgear from an equipment case they brought
onboard. The

case appear sto be empty -- but now they start to lift out the bottom.
They

struggle. It's heavy. Monica comes over and helpsthem.

HART
Man, | hatelead. It's heavy.

SANDERS
Y eah--but X-rayscan't get through it.

They set the piece down.
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I'n the equipment case ... a secret compartment beneath the false bottom.
L oaded with assault weapons, ammunition -- and an ominous looking
obj ect,

the size of toaster oven.

Sander s gingerly lifts the object out of the crate. Setsit on a table.
DOLLY in on theobject. HOLD. It'sa bomb similar to the one we saw
taped to

the van. Only bigger.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT TWO

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 40.

ACT THREE

FADE IN:

80 INT. INTERROGATION ROOM -- DAY

Jinks, a little banged up from the crash but otherwise okay, sitsat atable
acrossfrom Mike, staring into space. Unsmiling. Contemptuous. Thomas
in his

face.

THOMAS

You almost blew me up in that van, you son-of-a-bitch. | want to know
who

you'reworking with.

Jinks meets his gaze. And now he smiles. Calm. Cold.

JINKS
| want to call my attor ney.

Thomas grabs him by the shirt. Deeper into hisface.
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THOMAS
Not until you tell mewhat | want to know.

MIKE
Thomas ...

THOMAS
I'm not gonnalet you drag some sleazeball lawyer in hereyou can hide
behind.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 41.
MIKE

Thomas!

He getsup. Pulls Thomas off Jinks.

MIKE (CONT)
Heasked for alawyer. We can't ask him any mor e questions.

Thomas glares at Jinks, who just keeps smiling.

LEWIS (PRE-LAPPING)

China confirmed today that one of its subs, the Lijiang, has been taken
out

of commission.

81INT. OP CENTRE BRAVO, THE PENTAGON -- DAY

L ewis at theradio.

KRAM'SVOICE
That's an old vessel but it's not ready for the scrap yard.

LEWIS
Copy that. But it's been off our radar for over three days.

82 INT. THE POLK, CONTROL ROOM -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS
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Kram at hisradio.

KRAM
So what's our best guess?

LEWIS VOICE
I ntelligence isinconclusive at this point. They could betelling the
truth --

KRAM
What ar e the chances of that?

LEWIS VOICE

-- but their delay in announcing the decommission makes us think the
Lijiang

probably sank.

NAVIGATOR (PRE-LAPPING)
Depth one hundred and ten metres...

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 42.

83 EXT. UNDERWATER -- DAY

TheLijiang passes THROUGH FRAME.

NAVIGATOR (VO)

... COUrse one-eight-zero true....

84 INT. LIJIANG, CONTROL ROOM -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS
The sub'sNAVIGATOR reporting from behind the helm.

NAVIGATOR
... Speed three-two knots.

Blake, in command, nods at him. Then faces his renegade crew standing
ina
semi-circle.

BLAKE
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Tonight, after we have rendezvoused with our compatriots and retrieved
them

from the Queen, we will control China's nuclear arsenal, making Taiwan
one

of the two most power ful nations on earth.

(beat)

Power isa corrupting force. | understand that better than anyone. We're
not

terrorists, we're patriots. And our mission issimple and clear. " Global
zero alert" isadangerouslie. Theonly way to protect our selves from
China

‘snuclear threat isto destroy that threat. And that's exactly what we are
going to do.

85 EXT. OCEAN -- DAY

L ate afternoon. The QE2 for ging ahead. The seas choppier.

86 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Waiter s getting the room ready for a banquet.

87 INT. QE2, KITCHEN -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

A swarm of activity. Connor and hiscrew in one cor ner, preparing their
feast. Ping and hisin another, putting the finishing touches on a
magnificent tiered cake, five feet high. Connor glancing darkly at Ping.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 43.

88 INT. QE2, VINCE'S CORRIDOR -- DAY

Vince, wearing a tuxedo, comes out of his stateroom, just asMorrison,
tuxedoed too, comes out of his, opposite. Vince sizeshim up. Grins.

VINCE
Be still my heart.

MORRISON
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Took meten minutesto put on the stupid bow tie.

VINCE

Damn. You beat me by three minutes.

(beat; serious)

You sureyou don't want to split the shift with me?

MORRISON
Nah. No point in both of us not having champagne.

The boat sways a little. Vince touchesthe wall to steady himself. He looks
pretty green.

VINCE
Champagne? Don't even.

MORRISON
You wearing a seasick patch?

VINCE
Yeah -- for all the good it's doing.

Another stateroom door opens. A tuxedoed Secret Service agent comes
out,

followed by Shaw in a dazzling evening gown. As she glides past Vince
and

Morrison:

SHAW
| know. | look fabulous.

Vinceand Morrison fall in behind her.

89 EXT. NEW JERSEY HOUSE -- DAY

The street blocked off with black and whites. A number of police, FBI
and
ATF carsparked in front of the house.

90 INT. NEW JERSEY HOUSE -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Forensics going over every inch of the place.
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Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 44.

91 INT. NEW JERSEY HOUSE, BASEMENT -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Dark and dusty. Piles of boxes. ATF and FBI agents sorting through the
contents. M ostly old magazines and souvenirs. Mike examining a carton
of

L Ps. Thomas cr ouching near by, going through a box of periodicalson
the

floor.

MIKE
What a pack rat. Jinks must save everything.

THOMAS
Including every wacko political magazine.

Mike pullsout an LP.

MIKE
Oh, man. Look at this. James Brown, Live at the Apollo. Thisisa great
record.

Thomasisn't listening. He'sjust uncover ed a manila envelope under the
magazines.

Mike gingerly removesthe vinyl. Examinesit.

MIKE (CONT)
Wow. Thisthing is mint. Probably worth afortune.

THOMAS
No ...

MIKE
Well, a couple hundred, at least.

THOMAS
No ...

Mike glances at him. Sees him staring at a photo he found in the manila
envelope. A photo of Jinks on what appearsto be a movie set. Blakein
the

picturetoo. Both men smiling, their armsaround the shouldersof a
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woman
standing between them. The woman islaughing. It's Monica Chang.

MATCH CUT TO:
MONICA

laughing. PULL BACK to REVEAL sheisin ...

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 45,

92 INT. QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT

... wher e the banquet isunderway. Everyone dressed to the nines.
Monica,

gorgeousin asilk halter-top pants suit, laughing at Thad, who'sregaling
the table with an anecdote.

THAD
| said, " No, after you, Ms. Streep."

Monica glances at ...

... Shaw and Wu Yongjing sitting with Captain Young and other senior
officers at the head table. The two presidents deep in conversation. Wu
Yongjing nodding thoughtfully. Connecting.

WU YONGJING
Yes ... I've often thought that myself.

SHAW
| hate to say it, but as Americans, | think we tend to ignorethe rest of
theworld, asif we'rethe only oneswho matter.

WU YONGJING
Well, that sensibility isnot uniqueto America, | assure you.

Morrison and the other agent on duty at the next table over, with Wu
Yongjing's agents, including the man with the briefcase.
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At the back of the room, Vince at a table. An empty chair next to him.
He's
watching ...

... Brittany make her way acr ossthe room toward him. Shelooks
particularly
beautiful in a tasteful, flattering gown.

Shearrives at histable. Glances at the empty chair, the placecard. He
stands. Pullsback her chair for her. She smilesat hisgallantry.

BRITTANY
Thank you.

Asshe startsto sit, the boat hits a swell and sways. Vince gripsthe
chair. L ookslike he's going to throw up.

BRITTANY (CONT)
Areyou all right?

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 45A.
VINCE

Just... alittle seasick.

She studieshim. Helooks a lot seasick.

BRITTANY
Areyou takinganything for it?

VINCE

I'm wearing a patch.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 46.

BRITTANY
Follow me.

As sheleads him out of theroom:
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BRITTANY (CONT)
Thefirst thing you need issome fresh air.

He'stoo close to hurling to protest.

93 EXT. AIRPORT -- NIGHT

Thomas hurriesout of aterminal. To thedriver, ashe'sjumpingin a
cab:

THOMAS
The Pentagon ...

94 EXT. QE2, RAILING -- NIGHT

Vince washes down two pillswith a cup of water. Brittany capsthe bottle
they came from. Hands it to him.

BRITTANY
Those should put you right. The ship pharmacy always has them on
hand.

VINCE
Thanks.

BRITTANY
Areyou on duty now?

VINCE
No. Not until midnight.

BRITTANY

Then | recommend you rest for an hour or so. Those pillsare going to
make

you drowsy.

VINCE

Fine -- because | sureashell don't feel like eating.
(shrugs self-deprecatingly)

What can | tell you? I'm alandlubber.

BRITTANY
Well ... the seas are rough tonight.
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VINCE
Therest of theteam isglad to beon a cruise. Me? My idea of hell.

BRITTANY
We all have one of those.

VINCE
Yeah? What'syour idea of hell?

BRITTANY
The safe, sedate life of a suburban housewife.

VINCE
| can relateto that.

BRITTANY
No domestic blissfor you either, hey?

VINCE

| tell myself it'sthejob. It's an insanelife -- how can | ask somebody
elseto takethat on?

(beat)

Well ... that'swhat | tell myself.

They smile at each other, his attraction to her palpable.

BRITTANY
|'d better get back.

Sheturnsto go. Hetouches her arm briefly. Looksat her. Like he wants
to
say something.

BRITTANY (CONT)
What?

VINCE
Just ... thanks. For the pills.
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BRITTANY
Sure.

She smiles. And they leave.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 48.

95 INT. OP CENTRE BRAVO, THE PENTAGON -- NIGHT

CLOSE ON THOMASAND LEWIS, as Thomas slams down the photo
of Jinkswith
Blake and M onica.

THOMAS
The QE2 should be on Red Alert, Admiral.

96 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT

Brittany sitsdown at her table, next to Vince'sempty seat -- just asa
waiter sweeps away her untouched dinner plate.

ANGLE ON THE HEAD TABLE
Shaw and Wu Y ongjing chatting.

SHAW
You visited Disneyland and Disney World?

WU YONGJING
It was a state tour. | felt it was my obligation to experience everything
your beautiful country hasto offer.

SHAW
And ... what did you think?

WU YONGJING

| thought, despite what | had been raised to believe, perhaps my
homeland

was not the happiest place on earth.
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She peersat him.

SHAW
Mr. President, | do believe you're pulling my leg.

Wu Yongjing smiles. Next to them, Captain Y oung stands. Clinks his
glass for
attention.

97 INT. QE2, KITCHEN —— NIGHT

The main cour se dishes coming in. Preparationsfor dessert underway.
Connor
and some of hiscrew stand around Ping and his cake, smirking.

CONNOR
So you got agirl in there, Ping? A girl in a kimono?

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 49.

His pals chuckle. Ping smiles deferentially.

PING
Kimonos ar e Japanese ...

98 INT. QE2, VINCE'S CORRIDOR -- NIGHT

Empty for a beat. Then Sandersand Hart round the corner, wearing --
incongruously -- leather jackets. They stride past aroom, men with a
mission. HOL D on theroom.

99 INT. QE2, VINCE'SSTATEROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Vince lying on the bed, eyes closed. He stirs awake. Sitsup. Helooks
better, less green.

100 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL --NIGHT

Captain Young, glassraised in atoast. Theroom quiet.
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YOUNG

The QE2 has been the temporary home for scores of world leaders and
other

passenger s of distinction in her long, luminouslife.

101 OMITTED

102 INT. QE2, KITCHEN -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Two of Ping's assistants push a cart to the counter with the cake. The
lower

section of the cart covered with a cloth.

103 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS
YOUNG

But she has never been as honoured as sheison this historic voyage.
104 INT. QE2, LOWER DECK, CORRIDOR -- NIGHT --
CONTINUOUS

Sandersand Hart at a door : " Crew Quarter’No Passengers
Allowed." They

shrug off their jackets. Each istoting an ugly ass assault weapon.
Sanders

kicks open the door.
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105 INT. QE2, VINCE'SSTATEROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Vince at the sink, adjusting his bow tie.

106 INT. QE2, KITCHEN -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Ping and his assistants lift the cake onto the cart.
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107 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

YOUNG
We're proud to have been asked to host this meeting of minds ... and we
join, I'm sure, all the nations of theworld in wishing it well.

108 INT. QE2, LOWER DECK, CONCRETE CORRIDOR -- NIGHT --
CONT.

The stark underbelly of the Queen. Sanders and Hart working their way
down

the hall. Pulling off-duty crew members out of their rooms. Herding
them

down thecorridor at gunpoint.

109 INT. QE2, KITCHEN -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Ping and hisassistants start to light the cake's candles.

110 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

YOUNG

So welcome, Madame President ... Mister President. God save you and
your

mission and, aswe never tire of saying hereabouts... God save the
Queen.

He smiles. LAUGHTER from the assembled.

111 INT. QE2, VINCE'SCORRIDOR -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Vince comes out of hisstateroom. Closes hisdoor.

112 INT. QE2, KITCHEN -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Ping and his assistants finish lighting the candles.

113 INT. QE2, DISCO -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Wher e crew and staff gather off-hours. Pool tables. Video games. Snack
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counter. Several dozen men and women -- mostly young -- socializing.

Suddenly the door flies open. The herd of frightened coworkers mar ches
in, followed by Sandersand Hart.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 51.

114 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS
Asthe laughter dies down:

YOUNG

Now. The good people representing China in our kitchen tonight have
prepared

something special for us. So. Without further ado ...

Henodsto a crew member in the back, who turns out the lights, plunging
the
room into darkness.

115 INT. QE2, KITCHEN -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Ping and hisassistants start to push the cake out the door. Just asthey
are leaving, Ping turnsand looks at Connor. He smiles -- as nasty and
forbidding a smile as Connor hasever seen. Connor reacts, taken aback,
as

116 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

... Ping and his crew bring out the cake, candles blazing. I n the darkness,
it looks like a floating ship of light. The crowd gaspswith pleasure --
then starts applauding, as the cake approachesthe head table.

ANGLE ON MONICA

as she discreetly slips off her high heelsunder the table, making her self
mobile. Then ...

... startssinging a Chinese folk song. Thad smilesat her, no idea what she
‘'ssinging. After ameasure, Wu Yongjingjoinsin. Then Ping and his
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Crew.
And Wu Yongjing's agents and the other member s of hisentourage. The
only

Chinese in theroom not singing isthe sallow man with the briefcase.

As Ping and his crew pass M onica'stable, she standsand joinsthem in
walking the caketo the Presidents table. All the Chinese singing at the
top of their lungs. Even some of the Caucasiansjoiningin.

Monica, Ping and the assistants stop at the Presidents' table. They
surround

the cake, and in one group whoosh, they blow out the candles. Theroom
now

totally dark.

The singing continues a few mor e measur es. The song ends. The audience
applauds again. After a beat, the crew member in the back turnson the
lightsto REVEAL ...

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 52.

... Monica, Ping and the five assistants arrayed around the head table.
Each

toting an assault weapon. Ping'sand Monica's aimed at the two
Presidents.

Two of Ping'sassistants are aiming at the American and Chinese agents.
The

other assistants are aiming at the crowd.

It takesa moment for the assembled to register what they are seeing.
Thad
gapes at Monica, astonished.

THAD
Monica? ...

YOUNG
What in the name of --

Monica aims her gun at him.
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MONICA
Sit down!

Captain Young does as he'stold. Monica faces the four agents on duty,
Including Morrison.

MONICA (CONT)
Surrender your weapons.

The agents do nothing. Monica aims her gun at Shaw and Wu Yongjing.

MONICA (CONT)
Surrender your weapons or both presidents are dead.

The agents glance at each other.

SHAW
Do as she says.

Morrison and his associates resignedly retrieve their guns, hand them to
one

of Ping'sassistants. The two Chinese agents still do nothing. Wu
Yongjing

looks at them now. Issues an order in Chinese. And they hand over their
weapons.

The assistant now turnsto the sallow man. Monica faces him too, speaks
in
subtitled Chinese.

MONICA
Give him the briefcase.

The sallow man sits perfectly still. Staresinto the distance. Stoic.
Unmoving.
Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 53.

MONICA (CONT)
(in subtitled Chinese)
Give him the briefcase.
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The sallow man does nothing. M onica looks at Wu Yongjing.

MONICA (CONT)
(in subtitled Chinese)
Tell him tolet it go.

Thistime Wu Y ongjing says nothing. M onica shrugs --

MONICA (CONT)
(in subtitled Chinese)
Asyou wish.

-- and returns her gaze to the man with the briefcase. Aims her weapon
at
him.

CLOSE ON MONICA

as she FIRES OFF around of shots. Totally calm. Not even blinking.
117 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL LOUNGE -- NIGHT --
CONTINUOUS

The cocktail area outside the restaur ant. Vincewalking through as
the SHOTS
ring out.

118 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

The sallow man lifeless on the floor. Ping's assistant reaches down.
Retrievesthe briefcase.

BRITTANY

at her table. Shocked like everyone else.
MONICA

facesthe head table, eyes on Captain Young.

MONICA
You arerelieved of duty, Captain.
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119 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL LOUNGE -- NIGHT --
CONTINUOUS

Vince peering through the crack in the door, watching Monica. Heart
racing
fast. Mind even faster, asWE

FADE OUT

END OF ACT THREE

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 4.

ACT FOUR
FADE IN:

120 EXT. OCEAN -- NIGHT
The QE2 sailing full steam to the east.

YOUNG (VO)
Thisis Captain Young. May | haveyour full attention, please.

121 INT. QE2, BRIDGE -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

A Ping assistant holding agun on the THIRD OFFICER -- green and
nervous --

at the whedl. Monica waiting by the radio with Young, who speaksinto a
mic.

YOUNG

| am no longer captain of thisship. You are now under the command of
third

parties, who are armed and will brook no insubordination.
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122 INT. THE PENTAGON, HALLWAY --NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Secret Service agents and staff surround CHET RIDGEWAY, as he
strides down

the hall. Early fifties, alinebacker's build, wearing jeansand a
windbreaker. Everything about him tellsus he'sa man of purpose and
substance.

YOUNG (VO)
It is of paramount impor tance to ensure your safety and that of our
passenger sthat you obey every command you are given.

123 INT. OP CENTRE BRAVO, THE PENTAGON -- NIGHT

The mood in the room charged. Thomas waits with L ewis. No one saying
aword.

The door opens. Ridgeway and his entour age sweep in. Lewis steps
forward to

greet him.

LEWIS
Mr. Vice-President.

RIDGEWAY

Admiral.

Lewisnodsto the RADIO OPERATOR, who speaksinto hisunit.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink Bb.
RADIO OPERATOR
QEZ2, thisisBravo. Areyou receiving us?

After abeat. From theradio. A lot of static. The atmospheric
disturbance
starting to have an effect:

MONICA'SVOICE
Y es?

LEWIS
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Vice-President Ridgeway is here.

124 INT. QE2, BRIDGE -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS
Monica at theradio. Young standing next to her.

MONICA

Mr. Ridgeway. Asyou have no doubt been advised, | am now in
command of the

QE2. Presidents Shaw and Wu Yongjing, and everyone else onboard, are
under

my command aswell. No harm has befallen them and none will if the
following

demand is met.

CROSS-CUT BETWEEN OP CENTRE BRAVO AND THE BRIDGE:

RIDGEWAY
Ms. Chang, the United States gover nment does not negotiate with --

MONICA

A permanent resolution guaranteeing Taiwan's unconditional
independence and

the absolute repudiation of any claim the People's Republic of China
may

have to her must beintroduced and approved by the UN by thistime
tomor row

or the ship and everyone on it will be destroyed. And be advised the
bomb

that will sink it isalready in place and if anyonetriesto approach the
Queen, by sea or air, the bomb will be detonated. We will contact you
again

In twenty-four hoursto seeif our demand has been met.
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She clicks off theradio.

Ridgeway staresat theradio. Then turnsto the others. Grim.
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125 INT. OP CENTRE BRAVO, THE PENTAGON -- NIGHT

Ridgeway and the otherslisten attentively to Thomas. Ridgeway is
holding
the photo of Jinkswith Blake and Monica.

THOMAS

Chang isa Taiwanese national, but her family left theisland when she
was

young and resettled in Hong Kong, wher e she got her start in movies.
Her

father was an academic and publicly outspoken in his support of
Taiwanese

reunification with China.

RIDGEWAY
So the moveto Hong Kong -- an exile?

THOMAS

That'd be my guess. He wasn't real popular in Taipel. And hereswhere
it

getsinteresting. He died young. Cirrhosis of the liver.

RIDGEWAY
Drank himself to death.

THOMAS

Monica was an only child. Thisis dime store psychology, but let's say the
father never recovered from being exiled, which iswhat the drinking was
about, and she never recovered from hisdeath.

RIDGEWAY

Then this could all be about restoring hisgood namein Taiwan. The
daughter

‘'s" heroism" reflected back on the father.

THOMAS
Well, like | said, it'sdime store psychology.
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RIDGEWAY
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Worksfor me.
Hereturns his attention to the photo.

RIDGEWAY (CONT)
How'd she hook up with Jinks?

THOMAS

A few year s ago, he was a demalitions consultant on one of her movies.
The

bomb in the van was a decoy. They never intended to explodeit on
board. It

was a diversion to sneak on thereal artillery.

RIDGEWAY
(pointing at Blake)
And who'sthis?

LEWIS
Kevin Blake.

Ridgeway turnsback toward L ewis.

LEWIS (CONT)
He was one of our sub commanders. One of the best.

RIDGEWAY
n Wagl ?
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LEWIS
He was dischar ged with Jinks. They served together ... and went down
together .

RIDGEWAY
For being anti-gover nment?

LEWIS
Virulently so. Their beef wasthat America'stoo soft on China.

RIDGEWAY

http://joelando.org/scripts/aotqgscript.html (82 of 147) [8/31/2003 12:10:15 PM]



The Joe Lando Web Page - Attck on the Queen a/k/a Counterstrike Script

So Global Zero Alert must really pissthem off. Where's Blake now?

LEWIS
Wedon't know.

126 EXT. UNDERWATER -- NIGHT

TheLijiang passes THROUGH FRAME.

127 INT. LIJIANG, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOQUS
Blake standing watch. The navigator turnsto him.

NAVIGATOR

We've entered the Gibb's Fracture Zone, Sir. At our present speed we'll
reach the Hecate Seamount rendezvous coor dinates well within the
ordered

time frame.

BLAKE
Excellent.

128 INT. QE2, QUEEN'S GRILL -- NIGHT 128

Monica back and in charge. Ping's assistants shepher ding people out of
the

room. Hart doing a head count. Thetwo presidents, Thad and Captain
Young

remaining. An assistant approaches Monica.

PING'SASSISTANT
(in subtitled Chinese)
What about the Secret Service agents?

MONICA
(in subtitled Chinese)
They stay. Better to keep your enemies close.

Now Hart approaches her.
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HART
Someone's missing.

Henodstoward Vince'sempty seat. AsMonica stridestoward thetable,
Hart
reads from a banquet seating plan chart.

HART (CONT)
One of Shaw's agents.
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They reach thetable. Monica aims her gun at Brittany.

MONICA

(toHart)

Ms. Cooper isship security. She will know where his cabin is. Have her
take

you there.

Brittany stares back at her. Fearless on the outside.

129 INT. VINCE'SSTATEROOM -- NIGHT

Vincedipsin quietly. Closes the door behind him. Whips off hisbow tie
and cummerbund. Unlocks his briefcase. Retrieves a supply of bullet
clips.

Stuffsthem in his pockets.

130 INT. OP CENTRE BRAVO, THE PENTAGON -- NIGHT

More people have arrived. Including the Secretary of Defence and the
other
Joint Chiefs of Staff. Ridgeway on the phone.

RIDGEWAY
No, | understand. W€'ll haveto reassess at that time ... Yes. Thank you.
(hangs up; looks at the others)
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China agreesto lielow for now. Until we have a plan of action. They say
they'll honour our news blackout.

LEWIS
Can wetrust them?

RIDGEWAY
Do we have a choice?

He stands. Paces.

RIDGEWAY (CONT)

Even if we give Chang what she wants, she'sin the middle of the damn
ocean.

Whereis she gonna go?

LEWIS

(a sudden thought)

TheLijiang.

(off Ridgeway's l00k)

Three days ago, a Chinese sub disappeared off our satellites. What if
Blake

commandeered it?
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Ridgeway staresat him. A sobering thought.

RIDGEWAY
Alert the Polk.

L ewis nodsin agreement. Hurries away. Thomas appr oaches Ridgeway.

THOMAS
Mr. Vice-President?

RIDGEWAY
Yes?

THOMAS
I'd like to get on the ship and try to neutralize the bomb.
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RIDGEWAY
We have strict instructions not to approach the ship.

THOMAS
I'll doaHALO jump.

RIDGEWAY
High Altitude L ow Opening, right?

THOMAS

Right. A parachute jump from twenty thousand feet. From a plane they
won't

be ableto see. A Combat Talon, to be exact. It's outfitted with special
navigation equipment. It pinpointsthetarget, and if you time the jump
just

right --

RIDGEWAY
From twenty thousand feet? That's --
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THOMAS

-- about four miles. When | was an Air Force Special Oper ations
Commando, |

trained for it.

RIDGEWAY
You'll never makeit.

THOMAS
Statistically speaking, you'reright. But my brother'son that ship. I'll
make it.

Ridgeway can't help but smile. Helikes this guy.

131 INT. QE2, VINCE'S CORRIDOR -- NIGHT

Brittany walking ahead of Hart, who'sdrinking her in -- shelooks hot in
her heelsand gown. They stop at Vince' s door.
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BRITTANY
Thisisit.

Hart standsto the side. Aims hisgun at the door. Nodsto Brittany. She
KNOCKS on the door.

BRITTANY (CONT)
Vince? It's Brittany.

No answer .

BRITTANY (CONT)

Listen to me, Vince. There'sa man herein the corridor with me. He has
a

gun. We're coming in. Put your weapon on thefloor in plain sight and
stand

with your hands above your head.

She waits a moment -- then unlocksthe door.

BRITTANY (CONT)
We're coming in, Vince. Please cooper ate.

Heart in her throat, she slowly opensthe door to REVEAL ...

132 INT. VINCE'SSTATEROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

... Empty.
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133 INT. JOSHUA'SROOM -- NIGHT

Middle of the night. Joshua asleep. Theroom dark -- except for a light
blinking steadily on hisdesk. Thereflection of each blink bouncing on
the

bed, near Joshua's head.

He must sense the light, because herolls over. Opens his eyes. Stares at
thelight a moment. Sitsup, groggy. Gets out of bed. Goesto his desk.
The

light is coming from the high frequency long rangeradio. Heflicksa
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switch.

JOSHUA
Hello?

VINCE'SVOICE
Joshua? It'sUncle Vince.

134 INT. QE2, STORAGE ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS
Vince at theradio. 9 mm. drawn. Aimed at the closed door.

VINCE
Man, I'm glad you woke up.

135 EXT. AIRPORT TARMAC -- NIGHT

An MC-130H Combat Talon, a state-of-the-art transport plane, idling.
Thomas
runsout of theterminal, climbs on board.

136 INT. QE2, PASSENGER CORRIDOR -- NIGHT

Brittany and Hart walking. Checking each stateroom. Hart right behind
her

again, breathing down her neck. A man in heat. Brittany aware of it. She
stops. Faces him.

BRITTANY
Thisisimpossible. If we're going to sear ch the whole bloody ship, | can't
doit in these.

She kneelsdown on her left knee. Stretches out her right leg. Startsto
slip off her high heel. Lots of leg exposed. A bit of cleavage as she leans
over.

ANGLE ON HART

staring hungrily at her -- and suddenly he grimaces. Doubles over in
pain.

WIDE TO REVEAL
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Brittany hasjust slugged him in the groin. She clenches her fists.
Smashes
him under the chin. He flies backwar ds.
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L ands on thefloor in a heap, out cold. Shejumpsto her feet. Scoops up
his
gun.

137 INT. OP CENTRE BRAVO, THE PENTAGON -- NIGHT
Theradio operator approaches Ridgeway and L ewis.

RADIO OPERATOR

Admiral? A call just canein. Tapped intorelay from Virginia.

They follow him to theradio.

RADIO OPERATOR (CONT)
(into theradio)
I'm gonna put you on speaker .

Heflicks a switch.

RADIO OPERATOR (CONT)
Okay. Everyone can hear you.

KELLY'SVOICE
ThisisKelly Kellogg.

138 INT. JOSHUA'SROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS
Thelights on now. Kelly up with Joshua. Both in pyjamas and robes,
sitting

at theradio. Kelly on the phone.

KELLY
My brother-in-law needsto speak to you.
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She holdsthe phone up to theradio.

VINCE'SVOICE
Thisis Secret Service Agent Vince Kellogg ...

139 INT. OP CENTRE BRAVO, THE PENTAGON -- NIGHT --
CONTINUOUS

Everyone still huddled.

VINCE'SVOICE
... I'm onboard the QE2 and --

RIDGEWAY

Kellogg? ThisisVice-President Ridgeway. We know that terrorists have
taken

over the ship. They've already contacted us. Where are you?

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 64.

140 INT. QE2, STORAGE ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS
Vince till at theradio. Gun aimed at the door .

VINCE

In the upper deck storageroom. Mr Vice President | know there'sateam
of

SEAL s on the Polk behind us.

RIDGEWAY'SVOICE
We'realready in contact with the Polk.

FOOT STEPS approaching. He stops. On alert. Shuts off theradio as
quietly as

he can. Crouches down in commando position. Aims his9 mm. at the
door.

Steady as a rock.
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141 INT. OP CENTRE BRAVO, THE PENTAGON -- NIGHT --
CONTINUOUS

Ridgeway and the others staring at the silent radio.

RIDGEWAY
Kellogg? ...

142 INT. JOSHUA'SROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS
Kelly and Joshua at their radio. Concer ned.

JOSHUA
What happened to Uncle Vince?

143 INT. QE2, STORAGE ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUQOUS

Vince still aiming at the door. The handle startsto turn. The door swings
open ... and Vinceis staring at the barrel of another gun. In the
millisecond befor e hefires, Vince recognizes ... Brittany. They both lower
their weapons, adrenaline pumping, asWE

FADE OUT

END OF ACT FOUR

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 65.

ACT FIVE

FADE IN:

144 EXT. UNDERWATER -- NIGHT

The Polk passing THROUGH FRAME.
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145 INT. THE POLK, CREW LOUNGE - NIGHT

The SEALs-- on total alert -- listening to L eighton. Hardly believing
their
ears.

LEIGHTON

The Pentagon has advised usthat at approximately 2130 hour s tonight,
the

QE2 was captured by terrorists. They now control the ship. Fortunately,
thereisan American agent onboard in a position to stop the ship. As
soon

asheisableto do that, we will board the Queen and recapture her.

The SEAL s smile. Action.

146 INT. QE2, STORAGE ROOM -- NIGHT
Vince at theradio. Brittany rummaging through a storage locker.

VINCE
(intoradio)
Kelly? ... Joshua? ... Can you read me? ... Areyou there?

No answer. Helooks at Brittany, frustrated.

VINCE (CONT)
Isthereanother radio onboard? Onethat isn't blacked out?

BRITTANY
Only on the bridge, but the atmospheric interference will be effecting it
too.

Shefinds what she'slooking for -- a map of the boat, the kind they hand
out to passengers. Shebringsit over to Vince.

BRITTANY (CONT)
Here's how we stop the ship

Revised -- 5/2/01 -- 2nd Y ellow 66.
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She spreads out the map for him to see.

BRITTANY (CONT)

In the engineroom ... here ... the dual pitch control unit. It'sdesigned
for just thispurpose, to override the engine and halt the ship in case of
emer gency.

VINCE
Do you know how to operateit?

BRITTANY

Yesit'sall manual. Several control leversand adjustment wheels. We
just

haveto get to them.

VINCE
You mean ... a ship thisbig and you can stop it by hand?

BRITTANY
An unadvertised special.

They share a gallows smile.

147 EXT. KELLY'SSTREET -- NIGHT

Dead of night. The street deserted. The only lightson those at Kelly's.
Suddenly, a black car whizzes around the corner. Racesjust past the
house.

Thedriver samson the brakes. Yanksthe wheel to the left, angling the
car

90 degrees so it blocksthe street.

Three more carszoom around the corner. Park in front of Kelly's. A
fifth

zooms ar ound the corner behind them and pulls the same manoeuvre as
the

first car, blocking the street from the other direction.

Thethree carsat the curb now protected, the door s of two of them fly
open.

Four Secret Service agents noiselessly emer ge from each and hurry
toward the

house.
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A few beats behind them, Ridgeway emer ges from thethird car, flanked
by a
quartet of agents.

148 INT. KELLY'SHOUSE -- NIGHT

Kelly at the front door. Thefirst eight agents sweeping through the house
behind her, securing it. Ridgeway stridesup the walk, protected by the
other agents. She staresat him, surprised and flustered.

Revised -- 5/2/01/ -- 2nd Yeéllow 66A.

RIDGEWAY
Mrs. Kellogg? I'm Vice-President Ridgeway.

KELLY
... hi. | mean... welcome, Mr. Vice-President. | didn't expect... | mean,
when they said they wer e sending somebody over, | didn't think --

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 67.

RIDGEWAY

My call. The brasslooked a heck of alot more at home in the Pentagon
than

| did. Besides --

(agrinto put her at ease)

-- seemsto methisiswherethe action is. Has your brother—in-law
recontacted you?

KELLY
Not yet.

An agent appr oaches.

SECRET SERVICE AGENT
Thehouseissecure, Mr. Vice-President.

Ridgeway nods. Turnsto Kelly.
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RIDGEWAY
Where'stheradio?

KELLY
Upstairs. In Joshua's room.

Ridgeway startsup the stairs.
ANGLE ON THE TOP OF THE STAIRS

Joshua staring down at Ridgeway, bug-eyed.

149 EXT. THE OCEAN -- NIGHT

The QE2, still steaming east.

150 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Situation stat. Monica glances at her watch. Frowns. Clicks on her
walkie-talkie.

MONICA

Hart? ... Hart?

(switchesto another channel)
Sanders?

151 INT. QE2, DISCO -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Sander s holding the off-duty staff and the people from the Queen's Grill
hostage. Walkie-talkie at hisear.

SANDERS
Y eah?

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 68.

CROSS-CUT BETWEEN DISCO AND QUEEN'SGRILL:

MONICA
IsHart with you?
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SANDERS
Negative.

Monica considersthat. Clicks off her walkie-talkie. Turnsto one of the
terrorists.

MONICA
(in subtitled Chinese)
Go find him.

152 INT. QE2, STORAGE ROOM -- NIGHT

Brittany still keeping an eye on the door. Vince at theradio.

VINCE

Joshua? ... Kelly? ... Do you read me?

153 INT. JOSHUA'SROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Ridgeway sitting at Joshua's desk. Wearing a telephone headset patched
er]]teohigh frequency radio. A Secret Service agent standing guard at the

door.

VINCE'SVOICE
Hello? ...

Ridgeway flicks on theradio.

RIDGEWAY

Special Agent Kellogg? ThisisVice-President Ridgeway.

154 INT. OP CENTRE BRAVO, THE PENTAGON -- NIGHT --
CONTINUOUS

L ewis and the others around theradio. Patched in too.
RIDGEWAY'SVOICE

The Secretary of Defence and Joint Chiefs are on with ustoo.

CROSS-CUT BETWEEN JOSHUA'SROOM, STORAGE ROOM AND
BRAVO:
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VINCE
Brittany Cooper, head of ship security, managed to escape. She'swith me
now. We have a plan for stopping the ship.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 69.

RIDGEWAY
Excellent.

VINCE

We haveto get to the engineroom to do it, so we'll be incommunicado
from

here on out.

RIDGEWAY
Under stand.

VINCE

Téell the Polk they'll know we madeit if the ship startsto slow. Deploy the
SEAL sthen. We'll meet them on the port side at therailing of the Upper
Deck.

RIDGEWAY
Got it.

Brittany joinsVince at theradio.

BRITTANY

Mr Vice President the custodian of China's nuclear codes was murdered
by the

terrorists. They confiscated his briefcase.

L ewis and the others glance at each other. Holy shit.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 70.

RIDGEWAY
If they uplink the codesthey would control China's nuclear arsenal.
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Hestaresgrimly at theradio.

RIDGEWAY (CONT)

Thisisn't about a U.N. resolution. They're buying time. Can those codes
be

overridden?

LEWIS
Only by President Wu Y ongjing.

Ridgeway looks even grimmer now. Thisisnot good.

155 INT. QE2, BRIDGE -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Ping's assistant guarding the third officer. Ping at theradio. The
briefcase open. A computer inside, patched into the ship'sradio
transmission system. Ping watching the screen. He picks up his
walkie-talkie.

PING

(into walkie-talkie; in subtitled Chinese)

The satellite will be within rangein two hours. We can uplink then.
156 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Monica on her walkie-talkie. She glances at her watch.

MONICA
(in subtitled Chinese)
Just in timefor our rendezvous with Blake.

157 INT. QE2, STORAGE ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUQOUS
Vince and Brittany still at theradio.

LEWIS VOICE
One last thing. Someone's on hisway to deal with the bomb onboard.

Revised -- 5/2/01 -- 2nd Yellow 71.
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VINCE
On hisway how?

LEWIS VOICE
He's going to parachute onto the ship. A HALO jump.

VINCE
That'simpossible.

His eyes narrow. He has an intuition.

VINCE (CONT)

Whoisit?

158 INT. OP CENTRE BRAVO, THE PENTAGON -- NIGHT -- CONT.

LEWIS
(savouring thereveal)
ATF agent named Kellogg.

159 INT. QE2, STORAGE ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

LEWIS VOICE
He should be there by 0200 hours. Good luck. And God bless.

He signs off. As Brittany and Vince double-check their weaponsand
ammo.

BRITTANY
A HALO jump? Ishe mad?

VINCE
No. Just addicted to risk.

He slamsthe wall with hishand. Frustrated and angry.

VINCE (CONT)

Damnit! Sometimes| think he's got a death wish, he's so bullheaded
unable

to admit it when he'sin over hishead.

Brittany looks him over -- gun ready, loaded for bear. She hasto smile.
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BRITTANY
As opposed to the sensible brother who's about to try and stop an ocean
liner full of terrorists?

She's got him. He smilesa little too but he's still upset.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 72.

VINCE
He pullsthese stuntsjust to piss me off. | swear to God he does.

And they head out.

160 INT. JOSHUA'SROOM -- NIGHT

Ridgeway at Joshua's desk. Kelly appear s at the door, carrying a coffee
tray. The Secret Service agent movesto block her.

RIDGEWAY
It'sall right.

The agent stepsaside. Kelly comesin -- revealing Joshua in the hallway
behind her, gawking into hisroom. Ridgeway sees him. Smiles.

KELLY
| thought you might need some coffee.

RIDGEWAY
That's very thoughtful of you.

She setsthe tray on Joshua's desk. She and Joshua linger. Frightened,
worried.

KELLY
Any word?

RIDGEWAY
Not yet.

He studiesthem. Considers.

RIDGEWAY (CONT)

http://joelando.org/scripts/aotqgscript.html (100 of 147) [8/31/2003 12:10:15 PM]



The Joe Lando Web Page - Attck on the Queen a/k/a Counterstrike Script

Why don't you stay? We'll find out together .
Kelly smiles gratefully.

KELLY
Thank you.

She and Joshua sit down on the bed. She puts her arm around him. They

cling
together for comfort. And wait with the vice-president.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 73.

161 INT. QE2, PASSENGER CORRIDOR -- NIGHT

Theterrorist Monica sent to find Hart, walking slowly. He passesa
broom

closet door. Stops. Listens. Goes back to the door. And now we HEAR ...
a

MUFFLED SOUND behind the door.

Theterrorist grabsthe door handle. Locked. He hesitates. Then aims his

gun
at the handle. FIRES. Blaststhelock off. Kicksin the door to REVEAL

... Hart. Tied up, duct-taped and mad as hell.

162 EXT. SKY -- NIGHT

The Combat Talon speeding east through the night.

163 INT. TALON -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Thomasin therear cabin. Ready to jump: goggles, helmet, life preserver,
oxygen mask and par achute. Sitting across from him isthe
LOADMASTER, young

yet seasoned. He'slistening to his headset. Nods.

LOADMASTER
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Roger .
(to Thomas)
Three minutes.

Thomas nods. Theloadmaster unbuttons hisflight jacket. Retrieves a
pack of
cigar ettes. Offersoneto Thomas.

THOMAS
Thanks. Don't smoke.

LOADMASTER
Me neither. Just keep 'em around.

THOMAS
For the occasional dead man jumping?

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 74.

LOADMASTER

Something like that.

(beat)

I'll be honest with you. | wouldn't do what you're doing. Except under
orders.

THOMAS
Good. Last thing we want in the serviceisa bunch of crazy people.

LOADMASTER
So that agent who set up theradio. Kellogg. Any relation?

THOMAS
He'smy brother.

LOADMASTER
Wow. What arethe chances of that?

Thomas shrugs, not interested in doing the math.

LOADMASTER (CONT)
Putting your life on thelineto save him -- don't know if I'd do that for
my brother.
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THOMAS
Sure you would.

LOADMASTER
It explainsit, though.

THOMAS
(not really listening)
Explains what?

LOADMASTER
Why an ATF agent is making the jump instead of one of our guys.

Thomasjust stares out the window. Lost in his own thoughts.

LOADMASTER (CONT)
So what's his name?

THOMAS
Hmm ... ?

LOADMASTER
Your brother. What's hisname?

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 75.

THOMAS
(to himself)
Jack.

He glances down at his hand. He's holding the Eagle Scout pin. He closes
his
fingersaround it. Squeezesit tight.

164 INT. QE2, CORRIDOR -- NIGHT

Vince and Brittany making their way along onewall. They cometo a
stairwell.

BRITTANY
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Down there.

They start down the stairs.

165 INT. TALON -- NIGHT
Thomas still waiting. Another cue on the loadmaster's headset.

LOADMASTER

Roger.

(to Thomas)

One minute and counting down.

THOMAS
So let'sdo it.

They unbuckletheir seatbelts. Stand. Walk to the back of the cabin. The
loadmaster gives Thomas' gear afinal once-over. Another cueon the
headset.

LOADMASTER
Thirty seconds.

He pushes a button and the clamshell doors of the Talon'srear ramp
open.

Thomas looks out and SEES ...

THOMAS POV, THROUGH THE TALON RAMP

Nothing but black sky.

THOMAS

glances at the jump indicator lights next to the door. Thered caution
light

switchesto green.

LOADMASTER (CONT)
Fifteen seconds.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 76.
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Thomas makes a last-minute adj ustment to his goggles. Stepsup to the
edge.
L ooks at the loadmaster again.

LOADMASTER (CONT)
Kick alittle assdown there.

Thomas nods. Theloadmaster getsanother cue. Jerks histhumb up.

LOADMASTER (CONT)
Go!

And Thomas jumps.

166 EXT. SKY -- NIGHT

Pitch black. Punctuated by clouds. Everything still for a long moment.
Then
... WHOOSHING past ... Thomas!

CLOSE ON THOMAS

with him now as he hurtlestoward Earth. Shifting himself into a
compact,

frog-like position. Arms and legs bent. Hands close to his shoulders.
Focusing on theread-out in his high-tech heads-up display.

INSERT, HEADS-UP DISPLAY

15,000 feet.

THOMAS

angles hisline of sight downward. Peersinto the night.
THOMAS POV, THROUGH HISGOGGLES
blurred by ice crystals. Only dark clouds visible below.
THOMAS

pullsin hiswrist for another altimeter check.

INSERT, HEADS-UP DISPLAY
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10,000 feet.

THOMAS

glances down again.

THOMAS POV, THROUGH HISGOGGLES

still nothing but darkness.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 77

THOMAS

startsto look worried. Glances at his altimeter again.
INSERT, HEADS-UP DISPLAY

5,000 feet.

THOMAS

really starting to worry now. L ooks down again.
THOMAS POV, THROUGH HISGOGGLES

still blurred by crystals. And now the clouds start to part and below ...
the Queen! Lights sparkling.

THOMAS

f:ounts off the seconds. Then pullshisripcord. The chute openswith a
Ja(r):(t:i immediately spreads out above him in arectangular canopy.
THOMAS POV, THROUGH HISGOGGLES

approaching the Queen fast. Toward the helipad, directly aft of the

funnel.

167 EXT. QE2, UPPER DECK —— NIGHT
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All quiet. A long, still moment. And now ...

... 1homas hitsthe deck! The chute pulls him along, dragging him toward
the

side. He frantically yanks his cutaway release. The chute flies out to sea.
Thomas slides to a stop, inches from tumbling over board.

And everything is perfectly still again. Thomas lies on his back on deck.
Whips off his oxygen mask. Stares up at the sky. Stunned at first -- then
breaking into a big smile.

168 INT. JOSHUA'SROOM -- NIGHT

Ridgeway at the desk. Kelly and Joshua on the bed. Theradio light
comes on.
Ridgeway leansin. Flicksthe switch.

THOMAS
Bravo? Can you read me?

RIDGEWAY
Weread you.

Revised -- 5/2/01 -- 2nd Yellow 78.

VOICE ON RADIO

It'sKellogg.

RIDGEWAY

Vince?

169 INT. QE2, STORAGE ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Thomas at theradio. Slipping off his halo jumpsuit, revealing a shoulder
holster housing an automatic.

THOMAS
No. Thomas. | madeit. I'm on the Queen.
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170 INT. JOSHUA'SROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Ridgeway smilestriumphantly. Turnsto Kelly and Joshua, who are
smiling
too. Immensely relieved that Thomas madeit.

171 INT. QE2, CORRIDOR -- NIGHT

Vince and Brittany moving swiftly and quietly. They get to the end of the
corridor. Turn the corner. And freeze...

... asthey find themselves face to face with Hart and theterrorist.

FADE OUT

END OF ACT FIVE

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 79.

ACT SIX

FADE IN:

172 EXT. UNDERWATER -- NIGHT

Thenuclear sub knivessilently through the water .

173 INT. THE POLK, CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

Kram paces at the com. Thinking (tense). He movesinto the Sonar area
and
looks over Bodzin's shoulder at the screen.

KRAM
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Nothing?

BODZIN
No Sir, nothing.

KRAM

Stay sharp, the Lijiang isout there.
(Beat)

Somewhere.

(Alternate Dialogue)

KRAM (CONT)

Stay sharp, theLijiang isout there.
(Beat)

It'sonly a matter of time.

174 EXT. UNDERWATER -- NIGHT

TheLijiang travelling south.

175INT. LIJIANG, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Blake on watch. His SONAR OPERATOR concentrating. After a beat,
heturnsto
Blake, excited.

SONAR OPERATOR

Surface contact, captain, bearing zer o-eight-five, relative rough range
eleven thousand metres. Initial narrow band analysisindicates she'sthe
QEZ2, Sir!

Blake studiesthe screen. To therest of the crew:

BLAKE
It won't be long, gentlemen.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 79A.

176 INT. QE2, BRIDGE -- NIGHT
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Ping'sassistant still guarding thethird officer. Ping at the computer
transmission centre. The football briefcase humming. But he looks
frustrated.

177 INT. QE2, PASSENGER CORRIDOR -- NIGHT

Vince and Brittany, disarmed, handsraised and clasped behind their
necks,

walk ahead of Hart and theterrorist. They hear a NOI SE behind them.
Turn

and CATCH...

... abrief glimpse of a man disappearing into a side passage behind them.

Hart frowns.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 80.

Hart turnstotheterrorist.

HART
Go seewho that is.

Theterrorist hurries off. Disappear sinto the side passage too. A beat --
then a BLAST of GUNFIRE.

Hart waitsfor theterrorist to re-emerge. Nothing.

HART (CONT)
Deng?

Still nothing. Annoyed, Hart turns Vince and Brittany around. Pushes
them
down the corridor.

HART (CONT)
Deng Biao? You all right?

Asthey approach the side passage, Thomas dives out of the side passage.
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A
gun in each hand, aimed at Hart.

Brittany and Vince see him. Fall to thefloor, leaving Hart exposed.
HART

blinks, uncomprehending, as

THOMAS

blows him away.

HART

slumps against the wall. Hisbody slidesto the floor .

VINCE AND BRITTANY

stare at him. Then at Thomas. Brittany jumps up, gives him an
Impetuous,
totally unprofessional hug.

BRITTANY
Thomasl!

Thomasgrinsat Vince over her shoulder. Vince just shakes his head.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 81.

VINCE
You'recrazy. You know that?

Brittany and Thomas disengage. Back to business.

THOMAS
If there'sa bomb on the ship, it'll be near the fudl.

BRITTANY
Thefuel tanks are by the engine room.

VINCE
Go.
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And they hurry off.

178 INT. JOSHUA'SROOM -- NIGHT

Ridgeway, Kelly and Joshua waiting. Theradio silent. The mood tense.

179 INT. QE2, ENGINE ROOM - NIGHT

The mechanical heart of the ship. Dirty, dark and deafeningly loud.
Brittany

leads Vince and Thomas through. Pointsto theright. They haveto shout
over

the noise.

BRITTANY
The pitch leversarein there.

Now she pointsto the left.

BRITTANY (CONT)
The fuel tanks.

She and Vince head right. Thomas branches left.

180 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT

Monica and the others still holding everyone hostage. A terrorist
guarding

the door opensit to admit Ping. Monica goesto meet him. They talk in
subtitled Chinese.

MONICA
Arethe missilesarmed?

PING
| haven't been able to uplink the codes.

MONICA
Why not?
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Revised -- 5/8/01 -- 2nd Lilac 82.

PING
I'm not sure. Some kind of atmospheric interference.

MONICA
(losing her cool)
You can't be serious.

181 INT. QE2, ENGINE ROOM -- NIGHT

The extreme aft of theroom. The SOUND excruciating now.

Brittany and Vince approach the Propeller Pitch Control Unit.

(NOTE: theunit ismade up of two sideswith controlsthat mirror each
other. Threeleversand a pitch wheel. Vince and Brittany will turn the
wheelsin sync to move the pitch degree of both propellersfrom NINETY
degreesto ZERO degrees. A dial on the unit will indicate the changein
degree with ZERO degree being neutral which stopsthe ship.)

Brittany nods at the unit. SHOUT S over the noise:

BRITTANY
(indicating)
You takethe left propeller shaft.

BRITTANY pullsdown thefirst lever then movesto the second one and
pushes
it down.

BRITTANY (CONT)
I've disengaged bridge control and given it to us. Weturn the wheels
together until the dial reads zero. That will stop the ship.

VINCE
Got it.

BRITTANY
Okay herewe go.

They both start straining asthey start to turn the wheels. It's not
easy.

181A INSERT
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THE DIAL. It moves ever so sightly off Ninety degr ees.

182 INT. QE2, FUEL ROOM -- NIGHT

Huge tanks of fuel. Thomas walks along the catwalk between them,
examining
each tank carefully.

Revised -- 5/8/01 -- 2nd Lilac 82A.

183 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT

ANGLE ON SHAW AND Wu Y ongjing, watching Monica and Ping. The
two terrorists

agitated. Shaw leanstoward Wu Y ongjing.

Whispers:

SHAW
In casethings... well, | just wanted to tell you how much | have enjoyed
these last few days.

WU YONGJIING
Ashavel.

SHAW

I've always wanted to visit Beijing. | understand your Great Hall puts
our

Capital building to shame.

WU YONGJING
Come seefor yourself. As my guest.

MONICA

notices Shaw and Wu Y ongjing whispering. Thistriggers something in
her. She
storms up to their table. In Shaw's face.

MONICA
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Thisis how theworld works, isn't it? The power ful whispering secretly,
deciding the fate of everyone else.

Shaw returns her stare, unintimidated.

Revised -- 5/8/01 -- 2nd Lilac 83.
SHAW
You don't know what you're talking about.

Monica's eyesflash fire. She slaps Shaw. Hard. Shaw winces. Her eyes
tear.
Monica getsready to slap her again.

Morrison jumpsto hisfeet.

MORRISON
Stop it!

Monica stridesto histable. Aims her gun at him.

MONICA
Excuse me?

184 INT. QE2, ENGINE ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Vince and Brittany working hard at the wheels. It's hot down here.
Per spiration beads on their foreheads.

184A INSERT

Of thedial. It now readsthirty-five degrees.

185 EXT. UNDERWATER -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

CLOSE on the QE2 props. Starting to spin more slowly.

186 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

http://joelando.org/scripts/aotqgscript.html (115 of 147) [8/31/2003 12:10:15 PM]



The Joe Lando Web Page - Attck on the Queen a/k/a Counterstrike Script

Monica still aiming her gun at Morrison.

MONICA
Would you liketo diein her place?

MORRISON
| will if | have to.

MONICA
You're abrave man, Special Agent.

She strides back to Shaw'stable. Aims her gun at Shaw.

MONICA (CONT)

That man'sready to sacrifice hislifefor you. And you, Madame
President?

Would you do the samefor him?

Shaw, still stinging from the slap, looks away. M onica goes back to
Morrison. Aimsthe gun at him again.

Revised -- 5/8/01 -- 2nd Lilac 83A.

MONICA (CONT)
L et that be your dying thought.

Suddenly the ship slows. M onica stagger s backwar ds.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 84.

187 EXT. UNDERWATER -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS
The props coming to a stop.
188 INT. QE2, ENGINE ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Vince and Brittany working the levers. Slowing the ship down.
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189 INT. THE POLK, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS
Bodzin at the sonar, on alert.

BODZIN

Conn, Sonar. Sierra Eleven appearsto belosing forward speed, Sir! New
rev

count indicates two-three knots and rapidly falling.

Kram turnsto his executive officer.

KRAM
Put the SEAL son ready alert.

The executive officer hurries off.

190 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT -- CONTINUQUS
Monica recovers her footing. Forgets Morrison. Turnsto Ping, confused.

MONICA
(in subtitled Chinese)
Why ar e we slowing down?

Sheturnstotheterrorists.

MONICA (CONT)
(in subtitled Chinese)
Watch them.

And she and Ping leave.

191 INT. LIJIANG, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT
Blake studying the sonar screen. Frowning.

BLAKE
They're stopping too soon. Befor e we reach rendezvous.

His sonar operator isfrowning too.
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Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 84A.

SONAR OPERATOR

Underwater contact, Sir! Bearing one-three-three, off the Queen's stern.
Blake studies the screen with him.

BLAKE
American?

SONAR OPERATOR
| can't tell.

Revised -- 5/8/01 -- 2nd Lilac

Blake smilesdarkly. He almost seemsto relish this new complication.
BLAKE

It must be preparing to rescue the presidents.

192 INT. THE POLK, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS
Bodzin at the sonar, listening car efully.

BODZIN

Conn, sonar. We have a submerged contact, bearing three-four-zero,
range two

thousand yards. Designate Sierra Seventeen, possible hostile submarine.

Kram studies his screen. Musters hisown dark smile.

KRAM
... Kevin Blake ... some bad newsyou just can't get rid of ... Man battle
stationstor pedo! Rig for ultra quiet!

193 INT. LIJIANG, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOQOUS
Blake considers his options. Turnsto the crew.

BLAKE
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Take usunder the Queen.

The crew jumpsinto action.

A194 INT. QE2, ENGINE ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

The dial approachesthe zero degree mark and then hitsit.

194 INT. QE2, ENGINE ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Vince and Brittany release their respective wheels, exhausted. The din of
the propellers has stopped. They sharea smile.

BRITTANY
That'sdone it.

VINCE
Let'sget to Thomas.

They exit through the maze of machinery.

Revised -- 5/8/01 -- 2nd Lilac 85A.

195 EXT. OCEAN -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

A SWEEPING SHOT of the QE2, shuddering to a stop.

196 INT. THE POLK, CREW LOUNGE -- NIGHT

L eighton and the other SEAL Sgearing up. Strapping on knives,
grenades,
radio headsets, automatic weapons.

197 INT. THE POLK, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

BODZIN
Sierra Seventeen is descending and headed on coursefor a direct
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inter cept
with the Queen.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 86.

KRAM

(thinking thisthrough)

He'sgoing under her... wherethey'll be safe from us. Smart, Blake
198 INT. QE2, BRIDGE —- NIGHT

Ping's assistant in the third officer'sface. M onica and Ping stridein.

MONICA
Why have we stopped?

Thethird officer staresstraight ahead. Monica aims her gun at him.

MONICA (CONT)
Why did you stop the ship?

THIRD OFFICER
| ... | didn't.

Monica cocksthetrigger.

MONICA
Then why have we stopped?

THIRD OFFICER
Perhaps ... someone applied the pitch levers.

MONICA
Areyou telling me someone elseis controlling this ship?

199 INT. QE2, FUEL ROOM -- NIGHT
Vince and Brittany make their way down the catwalk.

VINCE
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Thomas?
They round the corner and see...

... Thomas on his stomach, next to a fuel tank. A tool kit laid out on the
floor, itsinside pockets packed with tools. He's examining the bomb we
saw

Sander sremove from the equipment case. It's attached to the fuel tank.

Helooksup at Vince and Brittany. Face tense.

THOMAS
Get out of here. Now.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 86A.

Vince and Brittany bug-eye the bomb.

200 INT. QE2, BRIDGE -- NIGHT

Monica, Ping and Ping's assistant with the third officer. M onica on her
walkie-talkie.

MONICA
Hart? ... Hart?

She slams down the walkie-talkie. Mind racing.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 87.

MONICA (CONT)
... it'sthat Secret Service agent ... and Cooper ...

201 INT. QE2, FUEL ROOM —— NIGHT

Vince and Brittany still staring at Thomas and the bomb.
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THOMAS
| haven't figured out how it's activated yet. It could go any second.

VINCE

Then leaveit. One bomb isn't enough to take down the ship -- but it'll
sure

as hell take you down. Let's go.

2020MITTED

203 INT. THE POLK, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Kram rushesinto the cramped wor kspace and appr oaches his senior
sonar
oper ator .

BODZIN
I'velost them, Sir, |'velost contact with Sierra Seventeen!

KRAM
Easy doesit, sailor. They're most likely drifting silently beneath that
ocean liner up there.

BODZIN
Then how can werisk surfacing to release the SEALSs, Sir?

KRAM

WEe're not going to surface. | intend to approach the QE2, and while still
submer ged, release our team through the aft accesstrunk's pressure
chamber.

204 INT. QE2, FUEL ROOM -- NIGHT

Vince and Brittany still with Thomas.

Revised -- 5/8/01 -- 2nd Lilac 88.

BRITTANY
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Thomas, thisis suicide. Come on.

THOMAS
I'm not abandoning a live bomb.

VINCE
Theterrorists could be on their way down hereright now.

THOMAS
Then stop wasting time talking to me.

BRITTANY
He'sright, Vince. Let's go.

But something in Vince holds him back. Helooks at hisbrother. Angry.
Frustrated. Afraid.

VINCE

You've been trying to kill yourself for years, haven't you? Ever since
Jack

died.

Thomaslooks away. That struck too closeto the mark.

VINCE (CONT)
L ike somehow that's gonna even the score.

THOMAS
You don't know what you're talking about.

VINCE
It was an accident, Thomas. It wasn't your fault.

THOMAS
How do you know? You weren't there.

VINCE

Because | knew Jack. And | know you. Y ou take responsibility for
everything,

likeyou're God or

something.

THOMAS
That's bull.
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VINCE
Well, somethings you can't control. Thomas, Jack dying is one of them.

Revised -- 5/8/01 -- 2nd Lilac 88A.

THOMAS
Vince, your job right now isto rescue the Presidents. Go do it and let me
do mine.

But we can tell Vince'swords got to him.

VINCE
(turning to Brittany)
Let'sgo.

He heads out. Brittany hesitates -- then crouches down beside Thomas.
She searches hiseyes. Leansin. Kisses him. Quickly but tenderly.

BRITTANY
(abrave smile)
I'll see you topside when you're done.

She gets up and follows

VINCE

who just keeps going, refusing to turn back.
THOMAS

resumes examining the bomb, asWE

FADE OUT

END OF ACT SIX
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Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 89.

ACT SEVEN

FADE IN:

205 EXT. UNDERWATER -- NIGHT

The Polk, silently ascending towar ds the surface and the awaiting QE2.

205A INT. THE POLK, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT

EXECUTIVE OFFICER
Ninety feet..eighty-nine.. eighty-eight... on way to ordered depth of eighty
feet, Sir.

KRAM

Let's nudge her up niceand quietly these last couple of feet, Gentleman.
Don't forget there's a probable hostile out there.

(to the XO seated at the auxiliary diving console)

Is Commander Leighton ready?

EXECUTIVE OFFICER
They'relocked up and ready for afight, Sir.

Kram grabsthe intercom handset that's positioned beside the periscope.

KRAM

(into handset)

We'reready at eighty-five feet and counting, Commander. You've got
my

permission to enter the trunk and access the pressure chamber.

205B INT. THE POLK, ATTACK CENTRE -- NIGHT

Leighton and his SEAL s all suited up and ready toroll. He grabsthe
mike.

LEIGHTON
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Thanksfor the hospitality, Captain.
(then to hismen)
Mount ‘em up, Ladies. It'stimeto rumble.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 89A.

205C INT. THE POLK, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT

EXECUTIVE OFFICER

Sir, I'm reading high levels of carbon dioxide in the upper trunk.
Recommend

that we take a couple of minutesto vent the ar ea before continuing.

KRAM
We've got no time. When thefirst one drops, then we'll ventilate.

LEIGHTON'SVOICE
Request permission to open the access hatch and enter chamber .

KRAM
Granted.

EXECUTIVE OFFICER
I've got a green light on the access trunk hatch display.

LEIGHTON'SVOICE
We'rein the chamber. Sealing access trunk hatch. Prepareto equalize.

EXECUTIVE OFFICER
Accesstrunk isnow sealed.

KRAM
Open the seawater valvesand get 'em wet.

EXECUTIVE OFFICER
Threefeet of draft in thechamber and rising. Increasing air pressurein
prepar ation for hull access hatch release.

206 INT. THE POLK, ATTACK CENTRE -- NIGHT

L eighton and the SEAL s standing in the chamber asthe water rises. The
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level
almost coveringtheir heads.

207 INT. QE2, BRIDGE -- NIGHT
Monicaturnsto Ping. She's starting to look desperate.

MONICA
(in subtitled Chinese)
You haveto uplink the codes now.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 89B.

Ping hurriesto theradio transmission system. Monica aims her gun at
the
third officer.

MONICA (CONT)
Wher e ar e these dual pitch levers?

207A INT. THE POLK, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT
Kram waiting.

EXECUTIVE OFFICER
All SEAL s are away.

That'swhat Kram waswaiting for. He turnsto the crew.

KRAM
Divethe boat! M ake your new depth five-zer o-zer o feet.

EXECUTIVE OFFICER
Divethe boat, aye, Sir.

(into IM C--the sub'sinter com)
Dive! Dive!l Dive!

Diving alarms sounds. Roar of flooding ballast tanksfillsthe
compartment
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asit angles downwar ds.

KRAM

All ahead full on new cour se of one eight-zero.
(beat)

L et's go hunting.

208 EXT. QE2, ONE DECK -- NIGHT

At the stern. By the Lido Pooal. A beat -- and then a scaling rope fliesup
from the water below. Attachesto therailing and is pulled tight to make
sureit's secure. Another beat and Leighton climbsup therope. Startsto
hoist himself over therailing and onto the deck. A hand reachesINTO
FRAME

and grabshisarm. WIDE TO REVEAL...

... Vince and Brittany helping L eighton over. The other SEAL sfollow.
Vince
and Brittany point toward the Queen's Grill ... the disco.

VINCE
The presidents are down there.

BRITTANY
Therest of the crew'sthisway.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 89C.

They split up, Vinceleading half the SEAL s one way, Brittany and
L eighton
leading the other half.

209 INT. QE2, FUEL ROOM -- NIGHT

Thomas examining the bomb. Car efully unscrewing the top.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 90.
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210 EXT. QE2, DECK -- NIGHT
Brittany, L eighton and the SEAL srunning acr oss the deck.
WHIP PANTO

Monica and Ping's assistant hurrying down the stairs, pushing the third
officer ahead of them.

BRITTANY

sees them. Fallsto oneknee. Aims her gun. Leighton and the SEALS
follow
suit.

BRITTANY
Stop right there!

MONICA

and the othersturn toward them. Ping's assistant levels hisgun at them --
and ismowed down in a BARRAGE of BULLETS.

Monica pushesthethird officer toward the SEAL sfor cover, disappears
around acorner.

211 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

The GUNFIRE audible here. Theremaining terroristslook at each other,
worried. Shaw, Wu Yongjing, Morrison, Young, Thad and the others
look

cautiously hopeful -- ishelp on the way?

212 INT. QE2, DECK -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

The SEAL srescuethethird officer, who looks ready to faint. Brittany
turns
to Leighton.

BRITTANY
I'll take care of Monica. Attend to the crew.
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2130MITTED

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 91.

214 INT. LIJIANG, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS
Blake waiting for hisown signal.

SONAR OPERATOR'SVOICE
Contact isdiving, and heading at speed on a new cour se of one-eight-
Zero.

BLAKE
| need an immediate firing solution, tubes one and two!

215 EXT. QE2, LIFEBOAT SECTION -- NIGHT

Monica untying a lifeboat asfast as she can. A SHOT ringsout. PINGS
the
boat. A warning shot.

Brittany emerges from the shadows, gun aimed at M onica.

BRITTANY
Drop your weapon.

Monica lets her gun drop. The moment it hitsthe deck -- she whirls
around

In a breathtaking spin and kicks the gun out of Brittany'shand. The gun
goes sliding acr oss the deck.

Monica whirls again -- and Brittany feints. Somer saults away, tumbling
to
her feet in a perfect martial arts pose. Monica has met her match.

The two women circle each other warily. Poised to attack. Waiting to see
who
will make the first move.
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It's Monica, who whirlsagain, spinning rapidly toward Brittany -- who
again

feints. But M onica anticipated this and kicks at Brittany -- who
anticipated

that and fallsto onekneg, just missing the kick.

Brittany turnsthat knee drop into another somer sault. Tumbling to her
feet
again a safe distance from Monica --

-- who sweeps her right hand over the cuff of her left leg, and emerges
with
aknife. Shelunges at Brittany -- who feintsto her right.

Monica swings her knife hand behind her back, spinning to her right so
the
knife hand comes around straight at Brittany --

-- who managesto lean away from the blade, which just misses her.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 91A.

Emboldened, M onica lunges again. Off balance, Brittany staggers
backward --
just escaping the blade but bumping up against therail. Trapped.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 92.

Monica pounces on Brittany -- who grabs Monica's knife hand, holding
her at
bay. Monica pushes against her, bending Brittany over therail.

BRITTANY'S POV
Thelower deck ... the ocean ... and oblivion below.

BRITTANY
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summons all her strength -- and pushes Monica away. But Brittany's still
of f

balance, so Monica lungesagain. Coming in for the kill. She guesses that
Brittany will feint right -- but she guesses wrong. Brittany feintsleft --
and the knife plunges into the wood of therailing. Stuck.

Brittany grabs Monica'swrist with both hands. Triesto pry her fingers
of f
the knife. Monica grabs Brittany'swristswith her free hand.

The two women stand asif frozen, struggling over control of the knife.

Suddenly, Monica lets go of the knife and Brittany'swrists. Executes
another breathtaking spin--

-- during which Brittany isableto yank out the knife. As Monica finishes
her spin, leg swinging to kick her, Brittany dropsto one knee and
plunges

the knife upward ...

... Straight into Monica's chest.

Monica falls back against therailing. Stares at the knife. Amazed -- and
mortally wounded. Shelooks at Brittany, who's scooping up her gun.

AsBrittany aimsthe gun at her, Monica -- starting to lose consciousness --
slips a remote control device out of her pocket. Turnsit on. In the instant
befor e she collapses to the deck, she pushes a button on the remote.

216 INT. QE2, FUEL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Thomas lifting the top off the bomb. Suddenly part of it lightsup. An
LED,

reading " 3:00" and counting down: " 2:59" ..." 2:58" ... " 2:57" ...
Thomas

stares at it.

THOMAS
Not again...

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 92A.
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217 EXT. QE2, LIFEBOAT SECTION -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Brittany rolls Monica's body over. Seesthe remote control device.

218 INT. QE2, BRIDGE -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Ping at the window, watching Brittany below. He seesthe remote control
devicetoo. His eyes go wide. He whips out hiswalkie-talkie.

219 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Oneof theterrorist'swalkie-talkies comes on.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 93.

PING'SVOICE
(in subtitled Chinese)
Thebomb's set! Get to the lifeboats!

Theterrorist calls out to hiscompanionsin Chinese. They back their way
toward the exit, gunsaimed at the assembled.

Shaw and the others glance at each other: what's happening?
Theterrorists back their way out the door. Close and lock it behind
them.

220 INT. QE2, DISCO -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS
Sanderslistening to hiswalkie-talkie.

PING'SVOICE

(in English)
Abandon ship!
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Hetoo backs out, locking the door behind him.

221 INT. QE2, FUEL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUQOUS

Thomas looking insidethe bomb. The LED reads™ 2:14."

222 INT. QE2, BOAT DECK CORRIDOR -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Vince and the SEAL srunning. They turn a corner and they'refaceto
face
with ...

... theterroristsfrom the Queen's Grill. One makes an effort to fire his
gun -- and Vince blows him away.

The other terroriststhrow their weaponsto the floor and raise their
hands
abovetheir heads. Babblingin terrified Chinese: " Get us off thisboat!"

223 INT. QE2, CREW QUARTERS CORRIDOR -- NIGHT --
CONTINUQOUS

Leighton and the SEAL srun toward the disco. Sandersroundsthe
cor ner
toward them. L eighton dives. Tackles him to the floor and subdues him.

WHIP PAN

down the corridor, asthe door to the disco bursts open. Several crew
memberstumble out, having battered it down with their shoulders.
L eighton

reacts as the hostages spill out of the disco.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 93A.

LEIGHTON
Get to the Upper Deck. Moveit! Moveit!
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Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 94,

224 INT. QE2, QUEEN'SGRILL -- NIGHT

The door burstsopen from the outside -- and Vince and the SEALsrush
in.

Vinceracesto Shaw and Wu Yongjing'stable.

VINCE

Madame President ... President Wu Yongjing ... all of you. Follow us
NOW.

He headsfor the door, Shaw and Wu Y ongjing falling into place behind
him,
then Morrison, then the others.

225|NT. QE2, FUEL ROOM -- NIGHT

Thomas car efully grips a green wireinside the bomb with pliers. Clipsit
with a pair of wire cutters. Nothing happens. The LED reads" 1:37."

226 INT. LIJIANG, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT
Blake at the ready.

BLAKE
(furious)
What the hell's holding up that firing solution!

WEAPON'S CHIEF OVER INTERCOM
|'m just getting it now, Sir ... Torpedoesready for firing!

BLAKE
Open and flood tubes one and two.

WEAPON'SCHIEF OVER INTERCOM
Tubes one and two open and flooded.

BLAKE
Fireone! Firetwo!
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227 OMITTED

228 OMITTED

229 OMITTED

230 EXT. UNDERWATER -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Two tor pedoes zoom out of the Lijiang.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink O4A.

231 INT. THE POLK, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS
231

BODZIN
Conn, sonar. Torpedoesin thewater! Bearing zer o-four-eight and
zer o-five-zero.

All eyes glued to the monitor as
INSERT, MONITOR
two blipsrepresenting tor pedoes speed toward them ...

KRAM
Right full rudder! All ahead flank! L aunch port counter measur es!

WEAPON'SOFFICER OVER INTERCOM
Countermeasur es away!

KRAM
(over thelMC)
Rig for collision!

BODZIN
Conn, sonar. Torpedoes are at twenty-five hundred yards and closing,
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Sir!

KRAM
XO, | want that flank speed and | want it now!

EXECUTIVE OFFICER
Maneuvering isanswering to flank bell, Captain. Twenty-three
knots..twenty-four ...twenty-five...

BODZIN

Conn, sonar. Torpedoes are range gaiting! Range is down to one-six-six-
zero

yards and continuing to close.

EXECUTIVE OFFICER
Twenty-six knots... twenty seven...

BODZIN
Conn, sonar. Torpedoes are at one-thousand yards and closing fast!

KRAM
Sound collision alarm! Shift rudder hard aport!
L aunch star board five-inch evasion devicel

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 94B.

WEAPON'S OFFICER OVER INTERCOM
Countermeasur e away!

EXECUTIVE OFFICER
Twenty-nineknots...

KRAM
Hold on, Gentleman. It's going to be close.

BODZIN

Conn, sonar. Tor pedoes appear to beturning, Sir. They're going after
the

decoys!

A pair of deafening explosions sound outside, and the Polk wildly
vibrates.
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KRAM
Sonar, conn. Get me afirm lock on that shooter!

BODZIN
Conn, sonar. Aye, aye, Sir.

KRAM
All stop! Scram thereactor! Prepare for snap shot, tubes one and two.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 95.

232 OMITTED

2330MITTED

234 EXT. QE2, DECK -- NIGHT

Vince emergesthrough a door, leading the crowd from the Queen's Grill.
WHIP PANTO

the other end of the deck -- in timeto see Leighton and the disco
contingent emer getoo.

235INT. QE2, FUEL ROOM -- NIGHT

Thomasgripsared wire. Clipsit. Still nothing. The LED reads" 1:09."

236 INT. LIJIANG, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT
Confusion and concern. The Polk gone from the monitor.

SONAR OPERATOR
Target appearsto have evaded our tor pedoes, and has dropped off our
passive
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and active sonar's!

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 96.

BLAKE

He must've scrammed hisreactor.

(to the helm)

Take usdown below the thermocline, to crush depth if necessary.

237 INT. QE2, FUEL ROOM -- NIGHT

Thomas stares at the bomb. Frustrated. Thetruth finally hitting him. He
gripsall thewires. Yanksthem out. Dummies. Attached to nothing. The
LED

reads" 0:48."

238 EXT. QE2, DECK --NIGHT

Brittany joinsVince, Leighton and the others. They hurry toward the
lifeboats.

VINCE
Monica?

BRITTANY
She'sdead.
239 INT. QE2, FUEL ROOM -- NIGHT

Thomas stares at the dummy wires. Back to square one. No timeto
reinvent.

TheLED reads" 0:32."

240 INT. THE POLK, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT

The sub straightened out now. Bodzin riveted to the monitor.

BODZIN
Conn, sonar. Sierra Seventeen is headed for the depths, on bearing
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three-two-five. They're approaching the thermocline, Sir.

KRAM
WEe've got to get them before they penetrate that layer.

241 EXT. QE2, DECK -- NIGHT

Everyone still moving toward the lifeboats.

242 INT. QE2, FUEL ROOM -- NIGHT

Thomas still staring at the wires -- and something catches hiseye. On the
wall near thetank. A fire extinguisher. A halon extinguisher -- one that
shoots frozen gas!

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 96A.

243 INT. THE POLK, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

All eyes on the monitor.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 97,

WEAPON'S OFFICER OVER INTERCOM
Tubes one and two ready, Captain.

KRAM
Fireone! Firetwo!

He watchesthe monitor.

244 EXT. UNDERWATER -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Two tor pedoes zoom out of the Polk.
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245|NT. QE2, FUEL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Thomas grabsthe fire extinguisher. Aimsit at the bomb. Releasesthe
safety

clip. Startsfiring. A stream of liquid nitrogen hitsthe bomb.

246 EXT. UNDERWATER -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

The Lijiang diving. The Polk's two tor pedoes closing in.

247 INT. LIJIANG, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOQUS
The sub diving. The sonar operator watching the monitor.

SONAR OPERATOR
Sir!

He points -- terrified -- at two incoming blips on the sub's stern. Closing
in fast.

BLAKE

stares at the blipstoo. Knowsit'stoo late.

BLAKE

Son-of-a-bitch ...

248 EXT. QE2, DECK -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Everyone still moving. And suddenly -- aLOW, DULL ROAR. Theboat
shudders

and shakes. Vince and Morrison instinctively pull Shaw to the deck,
covering

her. The Chinese agents do the sameto Wu Y ongjing.

The shuddering subsides. Nobody hurt. Vince and Brittany look at each
other.

VINCE
Thomas...
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Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 08.

249 INT. QE2, FUEL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Thomas still spraying the bomb. The L ED counting down: " 0:05,"
"0:04,"
" 0:03" -- and it stops. Frozen.

Thomas stares at it, blinks.

250 INT. THE POLK, CONTROL ROOM -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

BODZIN
Conn, sonar. They'reimplosions all right. Sierra Seventeen istoast!

Jubilation. High fives. The Lijiang istoast.

251 EXT. QE2, DECK -- NIGHT -- CONTINUOUS

Everybody getting up. Vince and Brittany look devastated. But Brittany
turns
to Captain Young, doing her job.

BRITTANY
That explosion was a bomb in the fuel room, Captain.

Sheturnsto Presidents Shaw and Wu Y ongjing.

BRITTANY (CONT)
Please follow me. We must get you off this ship.

They start toward the lifeboats, a jumble of confusion. Everyonetrying
hard
not to panic. Suddenly:

VINCE (0Y9)
Thomas!

He'sstaring at ...
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... Thomas, grimy and exhausted, walking acr oss the deck toward them.

Vincerunsto hisbrother. Pulls him into hisarms. And gives him an
impetuous, totally unprofessional hug.

DISSOLVE TO:

252 INT. JOSHUA'SROOM -- DAY

Dawn. Light coming in. Ridgeway, Kelly and Joshua on tenterhooks. The
radio
light flashes on. Ridgeway flicksthe switch.

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 99.

SHAW'SVOICE
Thisis President Shaw, | have a message for Joshua K ellogg.

RIDGEWAY
He'sright here.

SHAW'SVOICE
Your Uncle Vince will be back thisweekend, Joshua. HE'll seeyou at the
game.

Joshua is beaming. Kelly puts her arm around him, eyes moist.
RIDGEWAY

Areyou okay, Madame President.

253 INT. OP CENTRE BRAVO, THE PENTAGON -- DAY --
CONTINUOUS

L ewis and the otherslistening.

SHAW'SVOICE
We're safe, Chet. President Wu Yongjing, the Queen -- and everyone on
it.
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L ewisand the whole OP Centrelet out a big CHEER.

254 OMITTED

255 EXT. THE OCEAN -- DAY

The sun up heretoo. A beautiful morning. The QE2 ismoving again.

256 EXT. QE2, DECK -- DAY -- CONTINUOUS

Thomas and Vince stand at the railing, sipping coffee from mugs. Staring
out
to sea. After a beat:

Revised -- 5/8/01 -- 2nd Lilac 100.

THOMAS

Remember, when we were kids, how Jack all thetime said he was gonna
get on

a ship someday and sail around the word?

VINCE
Yeah. | remember.

THOMAS
| think he would have liked this ship.

VINCE
Yeah. | think hewould have.

Another beat.

THOMAS
Did you mean what you said about Jack? You don't blame me for what
happened?

VINCE
Of course | don't blame you. He was climbing where he shouldn't have.
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His
rope slipped. Y ou couldn't have done anything about that.

THOMAS
Then why do | blame me?

VINCE
Because you never talk to anyone about it. You keep it all inside.

THOMAS
(pointedly)
Maybethat's'cause |'m a Kellogg.

VINCE

Fair enough.

(controlling his emotions)

But just so you're clear on this: | get so mad when you put your self
in

danger because | lost one brother... and | don't want to lose another.

That getsto Thomas. He controls his emotionstoo.
After a beat, heturnstoward Vince.

THOMAS
L ook what | found.

Revised -- 5/8/01 -- 2nd Lilac 100A.

He gives him the Eagle Scout pin. Vince smiles.

VINCE
Man. | haven't seen that in years.

Heturnsit over in hishand -- asif it werea holy relic.

THOMAS
Those are hard to get, you know. Y ou gotta go the distance.
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Revised -— 5/8/01 —— 2nd Lilac 101.

VINCE
| bet Joshua would really like this.

Thetwo Eagle Scoutslook at each other. Share a quiet smile. Some kind
of
peace beginning.

Brittany approaches, in uniform.

BRITTANY

Gentlemen? The captain has requested the honour of your presence at
his

breakfast table.

She'stalking to both of them -- but she'slooking at Thomas. And he's
looking at her. Vincetakesit in ...

... then swoons. Grabstherailing. L ookswoefully at Brittany.

VINCE
Did you have to mention breakfast?

He hurries off, weaving against the swaying of the boat.
Brittany and Thomas watch him, amused, as heroundsa corner.
VINCE

out of sight now, stops weaving. Smilesto himself. Walkson. Steady asa
rock.

THOMASAND BRITTANY

start walking acrossthe deck. Keeping their professional distance but
completely keyed in to each other.

THOMAS
| may bewrong, but | think we're gonna get morethan just lunch at the
White House out of this.

BRITTANY
A weekend in the Lincoln Bedroom per haps?
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THOMAS
What? And ruin the memory of a great one night stand?

Sheglances at him. Catches hisgrin. Returnsit. They keep walking, and
WE

Revised -- 4/30/01 -- 2nd Pink 102.

LIFT OFF

up into the sky, watching them get smaller below us, and the Queen
getting

bigger, until all of the magnificent ship isBENEATH US. Back on track.
Sailing towar d England. Toward home.

FADE TO BLACK

THE END
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