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WE OPEN ON: CITYSCAPE- Sunset
A hold on the cityscape so far away. A long pause, and we slowly begin to pan backwards. A house on the outskirts.

CUT TO: RAYNE HOUSE

INT. DINING ROOM/KITCHEN

Away from the slick, clean dining table… to the countertop. A phone starts ringing. It stops. It rings again.

CUT TO: SKYSCRAPER- Moments Later

EXT. SIDEYARD

A man in black peeks around the corner from afar. He holds a rifle of some kind or another, and wears goggles that which cover his eyes and all which surrounds the pair.

This mysterious man walks alongside the yard, between the short row of bushes and the concrete base of the tower. A brief pause as he looks all around. Now a pistol in the right hip side holster is visible.

Now this man arches his head up to…

FLASH TO- Revolving Building Top

Now a much closer view… as a quiet gun blast is heard from below. And upon this edge… does a grappling hook pop up and hook to the revolving side. It’s attached to a long, semi-thin rope.

FLASH TO- Skyscraper Side

The mysterious man hangs tight the grappling rifle. His feet skidding along side the vertical surface. In a panning vertical view, he slides smoothly towards the top.

EXT. TOWER TOP

The man jumps over and removes the goggles. It’s Rayne!

CUT TO: RAYNE HOUSE- Nightfall

INT. DINING ROOM/KITCHEN

Pan away from the phone… past the kitchen room window view to the vast and deserted dark backyard. Over to the front door. A brief pause… but now it opens. Alice enters with a couple plastic bags of groceries. She walks in and shuts the door behind her… now heading for the counter top.

FLASH TO-

Alice setting the two bags down. She eyes the phone and spots the blinking light next to ‘messages’. It reads ‘1’. Alice presses the button just beside it.

MALE VOICE: (on answering machine) Hey, you two! This is Jack. Rayne, old buddy… I was just wondering when you’d get around to those reports I was supposed to have on my desk yesterday. We really need those! (Alice grins) And the hospital called, not like I’m your damn secretary or anything. The bill has reached just over a thousand, pal… so dig into your damn savings, NOT the evidence room! Ha!

A beep. Alice pulls the plastic away from a jug of orange juice and a pack of light cigarettes.

FLASH TO- Living Room

Alice lifts shiny, silver dumbbells… one in each hand. Lifting right, lifting left. Repeating two more times each.

CUT TO: SKYSCRAPER

EXT. REVOLVING TOP

A sign in neon red reading Kuvenger Hotel. It’s the old Kuvenger Tower. Rayne is seen from afar, as we pan in on him however… entering through a tilted window.

INT. REVOLVING ROOM TOP- No Lights

Save for the neon bright outside, it’s a dark place to be. Rayne pulls the pistol from his right hip holster and looks all around. An half-painted room. Red barrier tape circling the room. It’s a recent build. An extra floor.

Rayne fixes his eyes on the door across the way.

CUT TO: RAYNE HOUSE

INT. STAIRWELL

Alice jogs up the stairs, drinking from the jug of orange juice. She makes her way, turning to her left… jogging down the upstairs hallway.

INT. UPSTAIRS BEDROOM

She jogs on in, and halts. She sets the orange juice jug down on the dresser top. She walks over to the closet door just beside a balcony window.

INT. WALK-IN CLOSET

Alice flips the light switch and enters into this bite sized weapons depot. Two automatic rifles, a shotgun… six pistols of varying kinds. And ammunition stocked up and down. But Alice digs through a stack of old magazines with beautiful women on the cover.

She slaps a cigarette in her mouth with her left hand, and proceeds to pull out a silver flip lighter. Flipping it, a small flame. She lights the cigarette and backs on out.

CUT TO: KUVENGER HOTEL

INT. FLOOR FIFTEEN

Armed male goons, armed with silencer tipped pistols. All strapped across their right breasts. They stroll around the cubicle planted area. All is calm as of now.

Suddenly… the power goes out! The six gather around, and start muttering… almost stumbling around in the darkness.

GOON ONE: What happened?

GOON TWO: We lost power. Ain’t no storm, or…

GOON THREE: No doubt big boss got cheap!

GOON TWO: Where is he, anyway?

FAMILIAR VOICE: Late.

GOON FOUR: Who said that?!

A gun blast! The fourth goon’s head erupts from the bullet wound, and he falls like a snapped tree in a hurricane! The remaining five guards panic, just as the third is tripped to the floor. A brief glimpse of Rayne STOMPING on his throat! The third goon chokes!

Rayne pulls the gun on the second… firing into his throat! Another blood squirt and he falls back flat! Rayne runs off just as the first, fifth and sixth start firing about! The goons fall one by one from random blasts to the torso. Screams end.

A long pause later and the lights come back on. Rayne stands by the stairwell door… next to the switch. He’s packing his pistol away into it’s holster.

RAYNE: Such an ignorant party.

FLASH TO- Monitor Screen

Pan away from Rayne in the room, picking up two pistols on the floor and firing a couple shots into the choking third thug still on the floor. He walks out of the room.

Pan over to a man in a slick black business suit.

KAVAL: You are the ignorant one, Kohl. I assure you.

He presses a button and the screen turns to black.

INT. FLOOR FOURTEEN- Hallway One

Two guards strut back and forth with shotguns. Up and down the hall with door after door. Number after number. Rooms sixty-one to sixty-five. The stairwell door opens and the two guards SPIN around aiming their weapons! An open door and nothing more.

GOON SEVEN: Kaval? Is that you?

GOON EIGHT: We know you’re dramatic and all, but come on!

The two goons approach the open door. They look in. Rayne stands with the two silencer pistols.

GOON SEVEN: (to Rayne) Bout time you showed up.

RAYNE: (stepping into hall) Take me to the explosives.

GOON EIGHT: Right away, sir!

The two goons lead Rayne down the way.

INT. ELEVATOR

The door slides open and the two goons walk in. Rayne holds the silencer pistols tight in his grips, entering as well. The eighth goon presses the button labeled ‘11’. It lights up yellow and the elevator door slides shut.

FLASH TO- A Moment Later

In the elevator. The seventh goon turns to Rayne.

GOON SEVEN: (noticing blood specks on Rayne’s chest) You… okay, Kaval? (Rayne eyes his eyes) You hurt?

GOON EIGHT: You don’t seem like we pictured.

RAYNE: Hmmm.

The goons suddenly take hold Rayne’s wrists, and PUSH HIM up against the wall. His pistols dropping as the elevator door opens.

GOON SEVEN: In fact, you sound nothing like you do on the phone! (taking holstered pistol) You know that?

RAYNE: I have a cold.

GOON EIGHT: (escorting him out) Of course you do.

Rayne struggles in their forceful arms… shoving.

INT. ROOM 50- Freezer/Bedroom

The door opens and Rayne is THROWN in! He rolls on his sides a couple times before sliding his way into the icy cold wall. A ticking time bomb off to the right side.

GOON EIGHT: Rigged just for you!

GOON SEVEN: Cool off, and… try not to go to pieces.

The goons laugh smugly, shutting the door in their leave. A blue lit bedroom with nothing more than a bed and bomb. A surging shiver through Rayne’s body as he slowly gets to his feet. He walks over to the time bomb and kneels.

Upon the bomb clocked at ‘5:08’ and counting down.

EXT. QUIET STREET, Dark Night

Goons seven and eight cross the street over to a diner. They enter to a crowd of armed gangsters dining.

INT. FLOOR ELEVEN- Hallway One

On room door forty-nine. A young male cop steps out, just a half foot shorter than Rayne. He creeps over to room door fifty, pulling his pistol.

INT. ROOM 50- Freezer/Bedroom

The sound of the door unlocking. Rayne turns from the bomb to the door… cold and emotionless. It opens and he gets to his feet, picking the bomb up.

YOUNG COP: All right, sir… what’s the plan?

RAYNE: (stepping out) It’s my show now, rookie. Thanks.

Rayne walks towards the elevator. The rookie stares.

ROOKIE: It’s Ricky!

INT. REVOLVING ROOM TOP

Rayne is in the center of the room, with the time bomb counting down in the midst of it’s last few ticks. It’s tucked under his arm, at first… before a running start and a KICK as if a football… OUT the revolving window!

EXT. STREET

The bomb flies down with shattered glass. Landing atop the gang’s diner roof top. A fiery high EXPLOSION!! Loud sounding. Smoke rising. Rayne looks over with a half grin. Screams and burning bodies run out, if not torn limb from bloody limb. Falling dead on the mostly deserted street.

CUT TO: RAYNE HOUSE- Midnight

EXT. FRONT YARD

A slick black car pulls up. Headlights on, real quiet. They shut off and Rayne steps out of the car. Shutting the driver’s side door behind him… he walks towards the door.

INT. LIVING ROOM- No Lights

Rayne enters, immediately looking about. He flips the light switch and the area is illuminated. He shuts the front door behind him… now making his way past the open dining room merging. Past the couch and Television set… to the stairs.

INT. STAIRWELL

Rayne begins to walk up. One step at a time. He starts to unbutton his short sleeved black shirt. Underneath… a gray under shirt.

RAYNE: (calling up) I’m home!

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

We pan on his backside as he makes his way to the bedroom. Past an open door on the right leading to the bathroom, and a closed door on the left.

INT. UPSTAIRS BEDROOM

Rayne enters, shutting the door behind him. Alice is asleep on the left side of the bed, farthest from the window. Rayne creeps over to the right side, flipping his shoes off and setting his shirt down atop of them.

He gets in and tucks the covers up to his waist. He leans over on his right side, caressing Alice’s long blond hair. Shoulder length. She’s in deep sleep.

So Rayne turns over onto his back and stares up at the ceiling. A moment in wait. Now he turns his head to the window. Another moment’s pause, and he closes his eyes.

EXT. OVERVIEW OF HOUSE- Night Fading to Morning

A shining sunrise on this house on the outskirts.

INT. DINING ROOM/KITCHEN

Alice sets the half-full jug of orange down on the table, between a plate of pasta and chili… and a bowl of milk and mixed fruit. The sound of foot steps down the stairwell.

ALICE: (sitting down- looking over) If anything interesting happened, I can probably watch it on the news.

RAYNE: Yeah.

Rayne picks the remote up off the right arm of the couch and pushes the power button. The TV turns on and he walks over to his bowl of fruit and sits down.

ALICE: What time did you get in?

RAYNE: (stirring fruit with spoon) About midnight.

Rayne takes a spoon full of cherries and blueberries… taking a bite. He grabs the orange juice jug and begins to chug. Alice smiles now looking down at her plate of food.

ALICE: Horrible manners.

RAYNE: (setting chug down) Sorry.

ALICE: Jack called. Appears your hospital bill is…

RAYNE: Remind me to never to go to the hospital again.

Alice leans over and kisses Rayne on the right side of the cheek. She now stirs her fork and lifts a wad of pasta… eating. Chewing as Rayne stretches his arms out.

He looks over at the TV screen. It’s muted. So he picks the remote up and hits the mute button.

MALE NEWS REPORTER: (on TV) Gang violence is on the rise, and is Kaval Kuvenger out of retirement? (a mug shot filling the entire screen) The thief turned mad bomber, now runs a gang from the outside. Out of prison just six months ago… and all ready the police have a lead. Roll the tape!

Rayne and Alice watch the screen. And on it… the flaming wreck of a diner across from the Kuvenger Hotel.

RAYNE: (turning TV off) I’d better be off to work. (taking another bite of the fruit) I’ll be back around noon.

ALICE: I’ll be waiting.

Rayne sits up and walks away chewing.

CUT TO: MACAN STREET- Morning

The slick black car pulls up on this busy street. It turns into the open parking lot. It turns into one of very few parking places. A short pause. The lights turn off.

CUT TO: POLICE STATION

INT. FOYER

Rayne enters to a small group of officers in uniform. Ricky the rookie sits up from his desk and waves.

RICKY: Rayne! Chief wants to see you!

RAYNE: (walking by) Thanks, Ricky. (turning back to door) Donuts and coffee later! My treat.

RICKY: (smiling) Cool.

Rayne opens the door and enters the room.

INT. HEAD OFFICE

Rayne closes the door behind him. He walks up to Jack Bale, the chief of police spinning around in his chair.

JACK: Rayne.

RAYNE: (sitting down) Jack.

JACK: How’s Alice?

RAYNE: Fine. How are you?

JACK: Fine.

RAYNE: (nodding) Good.

JACK: You good?

RAYNE: Maybe. (beat) What do you need?

JACK: (standing up) Detective work.

RAYNE: Kaval Kuvenger?

JACK: What do you know about him?

RAYNE: Only what I see on TV.

JACK: Come on. Don’t bullshit me. (beat) You had something to do with that diner explosion last night.

RAYNE: You can say it didn’t go as planned.

JACK: Damn right. You were supposed to disarm it!

RAYNE: Bastard’s gotta pay. I crippled his gang, that was all. No loss of the innocent. But no Kuvenger, either.

JACK: Is it true you impersonated him with success?

RAYNE: For a minute, maybe. But they could have been jerking me around. (Jack walking around Rayne) The gang he’s running, don’t know much of anything. (Jack stops) I suspect the guy keeps everything to himself, but expects ultimate loyalty… just the same.

JACK: Now we just need to figure out his next move.

RAYNE: (standing up) I suggest a patrol. The subway he almost destroyed last year. The tower.

JACK: All ready checked it out. The subway is a good idea. What about his night club?

RAYNE: (walking out) But of course.

JACK: You be careful out there!

INT. FOYER

The door slams shut. Rayne walks by Ricky the rookie, just standing up from a pile of paper work.

RAYNE: Let’s roll. (Ricky follows) We’ve got an agenda.

CUT TO: MACAN STREET

Rayne’s slick black car turns out onto the street and moves into the semi-heavy traffic.

RICKY: (V/O) Are we eating first? I’m starving.

RAYNE: (V/O) Sure.

The car turns the corner… and now is out of our view.

CUT TO: DONUT HUT

EXT. DRIVE-THRU

The car turns in and stops at the communication box.

INT. RAYNE’S CAR- Halt

Rayne and Ricky stare out the driver’s side window, unrolled. Rayne tapping his fingers on the wheel.

RAYNE: I’ve been sick of donuts for a while now, but for some reason that just makes me want more.

RICKY: They’ll make you fat, so you can’t run after the crooks.

RAYNE: Damn police food.

WOMAN: (on box) Can I help you, sirs?

RAYNE: A box of bear claws, and two coffees. Black.

RICKY: (to Rayne) One with cream.

RAYNE: One with cream!

Rayne looks to Ricky with a raised right eyebrow. Then he turns back to the box. A short pause.

WOMAN: (on box) Seven fifty-five. Next window.

RAYNE: (hitting gas pedal) Yup!

EXT. DRIVE-THRU

The car is pulling up around the corner, and to the next window… when an EXPLOSION just across and down the street! An entire building side in flames and smoke!

INT. RAYNE’S CAR

Rayne and Ricky look on in absolute shock! The donut hut female employee sticks her head out the window to see.

FEMALE EMPLOYEE: Oh my God!

RAYNE: (to the woman- taking order) Don’t blame him.

EXT. DARRIUS STREET

The car SPEEDS UP over the bump and rides just in front of a parked car, in the middle of the street.

CUT TO: WAYPO APARTMENTS

EXT. BURNING LOT

The car drives up on the deserted sidewalk, and comes to an immediate STOP! And less than ten feet from the scene.

Rayne and Ricky step out and have a look. Looking up and down, then Rayne scanning the scattering crowd. Another crowd forming behind the car. Rayne looks back, sighing.

CUT TO: RAYNE’S HOUSE- Moments Later

INT. KITCHEN/DINING ROOM

The phone rings once. Alice walks across the kitchen floor to it, picking it up and pressing a single button.

ALICE: Hello?

RAYNE: (on phone) It’s Kohl. Waypo was just blown up. (beat) A rookie and I were at the donut shop.

ALICE: Oh, no. (beat) Who’s hurt?!

RAYNE: (on phone) Probably everyone inside. (pause) I’ll be home in a half hour.

ALICE: Bye.

Alice hangs the phone up. She stares ahead, as if dead.

CUT TO: WAYPO APARTMENTS- Smoking Ruins

EXT. SIDEWALK ACROSS THE WAY

Rayne hangs up the pay phone, and turns to face Ricky.

RAYNE: You okay? (Ricky nods- sirens sounding) Good.

Rayne and the whimpering crowd turn to the two police cruisers and two ambulances making their way around the bend. Rayne turns back to Ricky.

RAYNE: It was Kaval. (low-tone) I’ll bet he’s watching.

RICKY: (low-tone) But from where?

A silenced gunshot! Ricky falls into Rayne’s chest. His eyes widen, and Rayne hugs, looking upon his back to bullet hole. Rayne’s eyebrows lower. He’s angered, now pulling Ricky over to the building side as the vehicles park.

COP ONE: (approaching) Rayne! What… what happened to him?!

RAYNE: (waving paramedics) He’s dead. (walking to car) Shot in the back. (opening driver’s side door) The psycho didn’t give him a chance, so I’m going to play my luck a little and see what he wants from me.

Rayne gets in the car and the cop turns away, looking up. Now the car starts up and backs away slowly, before weaving ahead and past the four emergency vehicles. Ever so slowly through the breaking crowd of onlookers.

We pan back to the first cop looking all around. Then he pulls his walkie-talkie off from his utility belt.

COP ONE: (to walkie-talkie) Follow him.

The second police cruiser starts driving away. Down the way Rayne had just gone. Down the long path of Darrius Street.

CUT TO: RAYNE’S CAR

Rayne drives ahead, eyes thinned. He looks in his rear-view mirror and sees the second police cruiser tailing him. A long pause, when Rayne turns his eyes back to the road.

CUT TO: DARRIUS STREET

Rayne’s car is trailed by the second cruiser. But now out of an alley, suddenly… is the second cruiser trailed by a light green station wagon. A mysterious driver in black. And a passenger in the front right side… peeking his head and arms out… armed with a machine-gun!

Sudden gunfire on the cruiser’s back side! It comes to an immediate stop. But now we cut back to Rayne’s car SWERVING completely around… blocking off four cars on their way.

Rayne steps out and jumps over his hood… pulling his pistol! He aims at the random gunfire on the cruiser’s back side, all ready riddled with holes! A SINGLE SHOT! The passenger in the light green car is shot directly in the forehead! An explosion of blood erupts, and he falls out slowly. Cracking his neck on the sidewalk.

CUT TO: WAYPO APARTMENTS

The first cop runs across the street to the first cruiser as his partner gets in. This first cop notices a man in black half under the car.

COP ONE: What the HELL are you doing?! GET…!

KABOOM! The car EXPLODES sky high… sending body parts about and aflame! In pieces, big and small. The fire and smoke rise higher and higher! Another explosion! Then another and another! Each vehicle. This patch of street is engulfed.

CUT TO: DONUT HUT

EXT. ROOFTOP

Kaval Kuvenger lies down, peeking over with a pair of binoculars in one hand… and a remote in the other. Watching the chaos with such calm.

CUT TO: DARRIUS STREET

EXT. LIGHT GREEN CAR

The driver in the light green car chucks a grenade! It richotets off the police cruiser’s trunk top! The two copper’s within jump on out as it EXPLODES! The cruiser is destroyed and the police men are sent flying in opposite directions!

Back to Rayne, as he JUMPS over the hood! And runs around the fire. He DIVES over a fire hydrant as the driver in black pulls his own pistol! He aims at Rayne on his knees… though Rayne FIRES once into his chest!

The fiend falls back… against his light green car. He slides down dead. Rayne rises to his feet and sighs again.

FLASH TO- Rayne’s Car

It speeds away from the scene.

INT. RAYNE’S CAR- Moving Quickly

Rayne is on the cell phone while driving.

RAYNE: It’s Rayne.

JACK: (V/O- on phone) Rayne! What happened?!

RAYNE: Ricky’s dead, and about a dozen to sixty others.

JACK: (V/O- on phone) WHAT?!

RAYNE: It had to have been Kaval, Jack. It was him.

JACK: (V/O- on phone) Shit. (pause) We don’t know what he wants! We don’t know where is he is now!

RAYNE: He was there somewhere. Probably hiding in the simplest of places. Though least likely. He would have made me had I proceeded to track him down.

JACK: (V/O- on phone) Have you checked the subway?

RAYNE: No good. I have to get to Alice.

JACK: (V/O- on phone) Alice. (pause) Look, Rayne. This is stressful, I know. Maybe you should take the rest of the day off. This lunatic is fucking with us from all ends.

RAYNE: But there’s one little hole. And we’ll find it, cause that son of a bitch must pay. Big trouble ahead. Over and out, sir.

Rayne shuts the phone and sets it down in the cup holder.

CUT TO: RAYNE’S HOUSE

EXT. FRONT YARD

CAPTION: NOON

The car pulls up to a stop. A brief pause.

INT. LIVING ROOM

The front door opens and Rayne steps in. Alice sits up off the couch and walks over quickly with open arms. He takes a couple steps forth and they embrace. A pause, then a kiss.

ALICE: You’re all right.

RAYNE: (pausing) Fine. (pause) It’s much worse than I thought. (Alice shakes her head) But I’m fine.

FLASH TO- Television

A news helicopter’s view of the carnage on Darrius Street.

FLASH BACK TO-

Rayne and Alice on the couch. Rayne turns the TV off with a press of a button on the remote control. They turn to each other and lean in. Alice is atop of him, and the couple kiss passionately.

RAYNE: (in midst of love) I’ve got to stop him, you know.

ALICE: Just don’t stop.

He rolls her over and he’s atop her… just off the couch. Rubbing against one another… we pan up to the stairwell.

INT. UPSTAIRS BEDROOM

Alice lies down, shirtless… back against the bed. Rayne is atop her and they continue their love making. Rayne carefully but quickly pulls her bra off. Chest against chest… he kisses her neck over and over, here and there.

She moans. He gropes her breasts, and pulls up. Up and down their bodies move from the waist up. Yet a couple more times, and Alice moans again.

CUT TO: KUVENGER TOWER

A police cruiser parked outside. All else is deserted.

INT. SECOND FLOOR

Down the hallway and through an open door. Into…

INT. ROOM SIX

Kaval Kuvenger stands in the shadows. A police officer tied to a chair. Gagged with a wadded cloth. On the floor at Kaval’s feet… is the decapitated corpse of another officer.

KAVAL: (stepping into the light) I’ll ask you one time. And then I’ll kill you. (raising hack saw) Kohl’s information.

A thug from behind cuts the officer’s right hand free. Trembling, it moves to a key board… connected to a computer… connected to a monitor in front of him. On a small wooden crate. Emptied, and right side smashed.

The officer starts to type. Button after button, rather quickly for one hand. Then he presses enter.

WOUNDED COP: Mouse.

KAVAL: It’s touch screen.

WOUNDED COP: Oh.

The wounded cop touches the screen and mouse the cursor to the web page button. He taps the screen once… and another screen appears.

A password needed. The wounded cop types again. Then a voice key appears.

WOUNDED COP: Micro… (something shoved forth) phone. (into microphone) Justice, Star, KBR… twenty-eight.

Another page appears in the other’s place. Kohl Bach Rayne’s personal information. A secret profile.

KAVAL: (looking over the page) Excellent.

WOUNDED COP: I won’t say a word. Just let me go and I’ll…

KAVAL: Now, now… I said I’d kill you and I meant it.

WOUNDED COP: WAIT!!

Kaval grabs the top of the officer’s head and starts rubbing the hack saw’s jagged edge against his throat. Blood pours our and flesh is ripped apart. The wounded cop gags. Screams. The goon smiles down at the slaughter.

Kaval pulls back and drops the hack saw. He shakes a lot of, but not all of, the blood from his palms. He grins.

KAVAL: (to thug) It’s you and I now, until the others arrive. Set up the subway, while I check out the police station. (walking out) I’ve got a meeting with the Chief. And don’t forget to destroy this place on your way out. (stopping and turning) It’s about time to retire.

The big thug walks to a bomb on the floor. He kneels and flips a small switch on the side. He picks up a small, black remote controller.

FLASH TO- Kuvenger Tower Overlook

Pan away to Kaval driving away on a motorcycle. The big thug stands just away from the diner ruins… staring at the tower and raising the remote controller.

BIG THUG: Sweet dreams.

He presses one of twelve buttons. The Kuvenger Hotel in construction… collapses in flames! Smoke and debris. The big thug CHUCKS the remote over his shoulder then steps over to a flat bed truck. Painted black all around. He opens the driver’s side door and slides in.

From Afar… the door slams shut. The truck lights up and rides away as the tower spills onto the mostly deserted street. A brief pause.

CUT TO: POLICE STATION- Nightfall

A male and female officer step out and walk away. Pan to the left into the bushes. Kaval Kuvenger steps out, pulling a silencer tipped pistol. He slides through just as the doors close.

INT. CHIEF’S OFFICE

Jack Bale is at his desk, writing with pen to paper work. A small, messy stack of it. He yawns, straightening his reading glasses. He now sets the pen down and looks up to the clock on the wall. It reads nine o’ clock.

Jack sits up and walks around his desk… towards the door. But now the door is KICKED OPEN and Jack is knocked in the nose, falling back with a turn… bleeding out both nostrils. He falls chest up and over his desk.

Kaval enters. He walks across the room and aims his pistol. Jack coughs, flipping over and almost kneeling. Wobbling.

JACK: What do you want?! What’s going on?!

KAVAL: Name’s Kaval Kuvenger. You sent one of your boy’s to impersonate me. But don’t worry… I’ll take care of him personally.

JACK: (approaching fist up) Son of a bitch!

Kaval KICKS Jack in the chest and Jack stumbles back… over his desk entirely. He slams into his chair and rolls back with it against the wall… before CRASHING down upon the floor. The chair falling atop him.

Kaval walks around the desk as Jack crawls out from under it. Slowly and weakly. He reaches for the gun tucked under his desk in an attachable holster. Kaval simply kicks his arm out of it’s way. Jack drops again. Kaval kneels.

KAVAL: You realize I’ve got a plan. Would you like to hear it? (Jack breathes heavily, drooling blood) Explosives! BOOM! (Jack jerks up) Yes, a building here… a subway there. And when my crew arrives… this city is to be torn apart.

JACK: They’ve tried before.

KAVAL: Abron Dire failed. I intend to succeed. (pause) Who’s gonna’ stop me?

JACK: Rayne.

KAVAL: I haven’t met him personally.

JACK: You will.

KAVAL: (standing up) Agreed.

Kaval smiles, staring down at the wounded chief of police. He now kicks Jack in the mouth. Jack rolls back screaming, holding his mouth and loose teeth. Blood spilling out.

The mad bomber bends over and pulls the gun under the desk. He tucks his silencer tipped pistol inside his shirt, keeping his eyes on Jack.

KAVAL: It’s about seeing through on a grand idea. Thought by Dire as a possibility. And you really have to understand your city like I do. The twenties is a decade for renewal. To cast out the rotting scum, and to fly in fresh meat.

JACK: (pulling a tooth out) You can’t really… (coughing) Expect to win. You’re insane! (wiping some blood from mouth area with right hand) Bombs or not… you’re going bye-bye. So fly yourself into the sea and I’ll see you in Hell… from above. (Kaval smirks) Surrounded by big breasted women, and enough wine to stock a big western state.

Kaval pulls the chief’s pistol on him… firing a bullet into his skull. An explosion of blood and Jack falls dead.

KAVAL: Unimaginative prick.

Kaval drops the chief’s gun on his body and walks out.

CUT TO: RAYNE HOUSE- Moments Later

INT. UPSTAIRS BEDROOM

Alice wakes up, next to Rayne… whom sleeps silently. She gets up and out of bed in her two piece undergarments. She walks over to the closet.

INT. WALK-IN CLOSET

She looks into the darkness, before flipping the light switch.

FLASH TO- BACK BALCONY, Dark

Alice lights up another cigarette. Watching the backyard.

INT. UPSTAIRS BEDROOM

The cell phone on the night stand rings. Rayne’s eyes open. He reaches over and flips it over, pulling it close.

RAYNE: Hello?

KAVAL: (V/O- on phone) This is Mister Kuvenger, Mister Rayne. Your chief is in dire need of your company.

RAYNE: (sitting up) Where is he?!

KAVAL: The police station.

Rayne hangs up as Alice enters.

ALICE: What is it?

RAYNE: (running to closet) I’ll be back. Lock the doors.

Alice looks curious and frightened.

CUT TO: POLICE STATION- Minutes Later

EXT. FRONT DOORS

The slick black car pulls up with haste, to three police cruisers parked, with lit but silent sirens. Four male officers and two female officers stand by. A crowd of citizens form around, but stay back.

One takes pictures with a camera. One of the male cops walks over and takes the camera from him. SLAPPING it against the sidewalk… and it shatters to pieces.

Rayne steps out of his car, and slams the door shut. He hurries over, just short of running. Over to the front doors where the other cops stand around.

He pushes his way through and now sees the mangled, limb less corpse of Jack. Arms and legs missing. His head blood spattered but still attached.

FEMALE COP #1: Rayne, I’m sorry. We all feel the same way.

RAYNE: (walking back to car) I doubt it.

FLASH TO- Macan Street

Rayne’s car speeds past two cars in the right lane. It swerves on into the right lane, now evading another car.

CUT TO: TIMES SQUARE- Midnight

Rayne’s car passes several pedestrians and other vehicles. He drives up onto the sidewalk to park. He gets out, pulling his pistol… before heading past a few more citizens and in through the subway entrance.

CUT TO: SUBWAY

INT. FIRST STATION

Rayne runs down the stairwell. A security guard approaches.

SECURITY GUARD: (right hand up) What the Hell do you think you’re doing?

RAYNE: (flashing badge) I’m a police officer. Have you seen anyone suspicious around here? Anyone at all?

SECURITY GUARD: Well, sure. Stranger than you, maybe not.

RAYNE: You don’t understand.

A loud engine running just up and beyond the stairwell. Rayne turns to look, and the guard looks up too. A CRASH! METAL CRUNCHING! Rayne’s car comes rolling in, all dented up. Rayne pushes the guard out of the way and the car rolls down as a male and female couple on a bench watch.

The car rolls down off the edge and onto the tracks. A train is approaching. The male and female on the bench run up the stairwell. Rayne gets to his feet and looks back up. A gunshot… followed by a female’s scream, and then another gunshot! The bodies fall. Rayne’s eyes widen.

The security guard gasps. We turn back up and pan over each stair. Up to the top and the running flat bed truck. The big thug stands… holding a smoking pistol.

BIG THUG: RAYNE!!

Rayne pulls his pistol and fires, but the thug fires back! Rayne and the thug each roll away from the missed shots.

The Big Thug descends slowly but surely. Down each step, and behind him… a police cruiser approaches, parking. Down below… the big thug aims once at the security guard, but Rayne comes out from the other side… kicking the big man’s arm out of the way… another missed shot.

The Big Thug takes Rayne by the throat… and THROWS him across the waiting area. His back SLAMMING against the halting subway train. The doors open. The Big Thug approaches Rayne sliding down. The guard runs up as two police officer begin to run down, guns drawn.

BIG THUG: (pulling Rayne in) Let’s go for a ride.

The doors shut as the two male cops run past the guard.

INT. TRAIN

The Big Thug CHOKE SLAMS Rayne onto the closest seat! The cops start pounding on the door, as the train man looks back. The Big Thug fires one bullet… directly into his heart. The Big Thug walks over and pushes the lever forward. The train moving on.

Rayne gets up slowly, cupping his right hand around his throat. Coughing briefly… but then looking for his gun.

FLASH TO-

The Big Thug dropping it in the control room. He steps out. The door to the control room closes as the train speeds on.

BIG THUG: It’s you and me now.

RAYNE: Yeah.

The Big Thug approaches, putting his fists up. Rayne puts his fists up just the same. The Big Thug grins.

Rayne IS PUNCHES across the face. He stumbles back. He’s PUNCHED in the stomach, then SHOVED into the door! Head cracking slightly. Rayne spins around, elbowing the big thug’s neck.

A slight nudge, then this big man picks Rayne up off his feet… dropping him over his back side. A grunt of pain.

Rayne is atop the man in a flash, PUNCHING him once on the right side. Then twice… but by the third attempt, the big thug shoves him off. He gets to his feet and pulls Rayne up by the throat. A punch in the face! Back Rayne steps. Again and again, blood falls. The Big Thug HEADBUTTS Rayne back!

Rayne UPPERCUTS the big thug, his chin nearly splitting open. He then ROUNDHOUSE KICKS him into the window! His bloody forehead cracking the glass a bit. Rayne jumps up and kicks the big man in the chest. The man rolling down off the seat. Rayne puts his fists up again.

The Big Thug gets to his feet and Rayne returns with another roundhouse kick… across the face. The thug stumbling to the next side. Rayne UPPERCUTS him once again, and the thug stumbles back… closer to the control room door. Both fighters with blood on their bodies and faces.

FLASH TO- The Tunnel

The train speeds by another waiting area. A crowded one.

FLASH BACK TO- The Train Cart

Rayne swings again, but the big thug takes hold, crushing the fist and PUNCHING Rayne in the face with the free hand.

BIG THUG: You don’t know how much money is involved. Controlling a city is big business.

The Big Thug SWINGS down atop Rayne’s head, Rayne dropping to his knees. The Big Thug kicks Rayne in the chest semi-gently… and the good cop falls upon his back. Weaker now.

The Big Thug pulls a remote from his coat pocket. He smiles through the blood leaking in his mouth. A button pressed.

CUT TO: TIMES SQUARE

Upon the truck. A beeping bomb… that very same device attached on the bottom side next to the cruiser… where the two cops have escorted the security guard.

The truck EXPLODES! The cruiser along side it! The three men are dead instantly… set aflame and sent flying away in pieces. The citizens all around watch in horror!

INT. TRAIN

Rayne gets up and rolls out of the way of the STOMPING right foot of his opponent! He KICKS the big guy in the side, then spins up right PUNCHING him in the stomach.

The Big Thug returns with a punch in the side! Another in the other side. And then a punch in the gut, now once more directly in the face. Rayne shakes it away, moving out of the way and jumping up. He kicks the thug’s forehead… quickly. The thug drops back.

Rayne jumps over the body and runs over to the control room door. He presses a button on the wall and the door slides open. He enters. Rayne picks the gun up and stares out the window as the night city awaits… to the end of this tunnel.

The Big Thug starts getting up, flipping over onto his stomach. He looks up to Rayne pulling the lever down rapidly. Rayne falls back into the seat and the big man slides across between the many seats on each side. His feet hit the end of this first cart’s back door.

Rayne sits up out of the chair and turns to the big thug getting to his feet. He starts charging across the way. Rayne aims, shooting the strong thug in the right leg. It doesn’t stop him. He advances, Rayne pulling the trigger again. CLICK! It’s empty.

FLASH TO- Outer Suspended Track, Starry Night

BROKEN GLASS! The shield shatters… the big thug and copper soaring out! They hit the tracks. The train’s first cart peeking out the darker tunnel.

Pan across the two bodies. They start to move around, covered in glass shards. Bleeding here and there. Rayne and the thug get to their feet. The big thug breathing heavily, looking down and only now feeling the pain from the bullet.

BIG THUG: You are a fool. I’ll get rich off Kaval’s scheme!

RAYNE: All you bastard’s will get is dead.

The Big Thug charges again! Rayne PUNCHES him across the face and he falls off the track… dead atop a parked car!

CUT TO: RAYNE HOUSE

A motorcycle pulls up to the side. Fifteen feet away in this desert. Headlights off. The rider gets off.

INT. LIVING ROOM- Dark

The window by the front door slides up. The stranger steps in, pulling a hunting knife from his long black coat. He creeps along the floor. Past the TV… past the couch.

Now up the stairwell to the second floor. His face now revealed. It’s Kaval Kuvenger. He continues his ascent.

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

He steps up, and turns his head to the right. The bedroom door wide open. He steps across the hallway. Knife raised. He steps past the bathroom door, closed. He walks onward.

INT. UPSTAIRS BEDROOM

Kaval enters slowly. A pan from right to left. No one on the bed. No one in this room at all. Kaval eyes the balcony area briefly. Then turns his sights on the closet door.

INT. WALK-IN CLOSET

He steps up and opens it quickly! No one in the darkness. He flips the light switch. The small area has been emptied! Kaval shows his teeth, then turns back to…

INT. UPSTAIRS BEDROOM

A spray can and the cigarette lighter. A FLAME against the left side of the intruder’s face! It’s lit aflame, and he SMACKS the can and lighter out of Alice’s hand. She PUNCHES him in the mouth, his head jerking up!

She swings again, but Kaval TACKLES HER to the ground! She grunts in pain, now attempting to pull his arms away from her throat. He jumps off and screams madly at the fire eating away at the left side of his face. She kicks him off! He stumbles back rapidly… onto the bed.

KAVAL: Bitch!

Kaval immediately begins to roll his head around on the blanket, killing the flame. The hunting knife rolls off the bed and lands on the carpet.

Alice runs over, and dives to it. Picking it up. The fire has been killed. Kaval jumps to his feet. Alice SWINGS the knife just before his chest… Kaval jumping back off the bed. Alice now starts to make her way to the hall.

INT. UPSTAIRS HALLWAY

Kaval runs up to the door as Alice slowly makes her way to the stairwell. Kaval approaches cautiously. Alice with the knife out in front of her. She keeps her eyes on him.

KAVAL: If you only knew how pointless all this is.

ALICE: (walking down stairs) Care to explain?

KAVAL: (stepping down on steps) You’d only call it a bluff. (they continue towards the living room) You’d say I was lying. And that I was insane. That I wouldn’t dare.

ALICE: All right, shut up.

Alice steps off the stairwell… sidestepping away.

INT. LIVING ROOM

She waves the knife over to the couch as Kaval steps off the stairwell.

ALICE: On the couch, hands up.

Kaval walks over and slumps down on the couch. His hands up. He stares deep into Alice’s eyes.

ALICE: (cont.) I don’t know who you are, but something tells me you’re here for my boyfriend.

KAVAL: Boyfriend? I thought you two weren’t married. It was just an idea. You know I didn’t see much about you in the file. I only saw my opportunity to slit your throat and leave you for him to find. (beat) A lot less dramatic a slaughter… than what I ended up doing to your father.

ALICE: What did you say? What about my father?!

Kaval smiles. Refusing to answer. She lunges forth!

ALICE: (shoving knife his way) Answer me, you sick fuck!

Kaval JUMPS up and TWIST Alice around, SLAMMING her front side to the couch. He RIPS the knife out of her right hand, then pulls her up. He puts the knife to her throat.

KAVAL: (walking to front door) Honey, I’ve got to get you to the airport now. (opening door) Let’s not be late, now.

She moans in the struggle as he twists a loch of her hair. Grasping tightly as they exit the house.

FLASH TO- Front Yard

Kaval shoves Alice to the ground. She grunts in pain. He quickly wraps a rope noose around her neck, tightening it.

KAVAL: Let me know if it’s too tight.

ALICE: Go fuck yourself.

KAVAL: (getting on motorcycle) Bad language, lady. I think I’ll leave you behind after all.

The motorcycle starts up and rides off! Alice is dragged behind, trying… yet failing to untie the knot. The bike ride semi-slowly… as not to break her neck.

CUT TO: TUMINUT STREET

The motorcycle rides off the dirt path and onto this neon lit, deserted street. A bum is just stepping out of the alley from a wet stain on the wall, taking a peek.

FLASH TO-

Panning with the motorcycle, away from a smug grin on Kaval. He speeds ahead, only a little faster than before. Down to Alice… struggling in worse pain. Holding the noose around her neck tight.

Now Rayne walks down the middle of the street with a shotgun in his hands. He cocks it once, then aims ahead!

Kaval simply laughs, speeding up even more. Alice is actually beginning to scream at this point… when Rayne rolls across and out of the way… BLASTING one shot at the back end! The rope is blown apart… as is the back side of the motorcycle… popping up in the air!

Rayne runs over and helps Alice up off the ground with one hand. He holds the shotgun with the other.

RAYNE: You’ll be okay.

She hugs him tight. Rayne never letting his eyes leave… the body soaring through the air. And the motorcycle hitting the ground with it’s front tire… before slamming on it’s seat and tipping over into a slide to the sidewalk. Kaval hits the side of a two-story building.

One single scream of pain. He starts to crawl away… and the motorcycle’s engine lights up. From afar… Rayne and Alice approach. The motorcycle explodes! The couple doesn’t stop. Kaval is crawling into alleyway… laughing madly.

ALICE: I think he’s headed for the airport.

RAYNE: (moving away) Then so am I.

ALICE: (holding him back- pausing) So are we.

Rayne stares emotionlessly into Alice’s loving eyes. Rayne pulls a pistol from his holster. He hands it to her.

RAYNE: Here.

Alice takes it.

EXT. ALLEYWAY

Over to Kaval limping down the way. Past a dumpster. He’s moving onward, down the dark path. A cat’s meow is heard.

FLASH TO- The Alley Entry

Rayne and Alice enter. Guns out ahead, Alice following her lover… and watching his back. They turn the corner. No one at the end.

EXT. BEACH STREET

Rayne and Alice run out and look about. A few pedestrians in the distance. The couple turn to each other.

ALICE: I don’t think he went this way.

RAYNE: We still know where he’s headed. We need a vehicle.

They couple run across the street. Just feet from the beach. A sudden sound of an engine running. The couple turn to a city bus turning the corner. But one inside… the driver. Kaval Kuvenger mad at the wheel!

ALICE: He looks pissed.

Alice aims the pistol at the approaching bus. A bullet through the windshield. A near miss.

RAYNE: (jumping) Jump!

Rayne lands on the front and Alice jumps on the right side… on the door. The bus rides on… down the road and past the pedestrians.

INT. CITY BUS

Kaval is at the wheel, staring at Alice on the door. Hanging tight. He now turns to Rayne hanging on.

RAYNE: (through glass) Licence and registration, please!

KAVAL: Sorry!

EXT. BEACH STREET

The bus drives onto the sidewalk and CRASHES right through a small wooden shack. It drives down a small hill and onto…

EXT. THE BEACH

The bus rides on. A close-up of Rayne climbing up and atop the roof. He slides across to the door and pulls Alice up from both arms.

Rayne runs over to the upper left hand side and fires a shell into the roof! The bus is headed for the ocean!

RAYNE: (grabbing Alice) Jump!

The pair LEAP off the bus top and hit the ground… just as the bus rolls into the ocean! Splashing water as it is just over half submerged. Now stuck in the under water sands.

Rayne pulls up on the shotgun, cocking it. Alice aims the pistol around… but there’s no sign of Kaval.

ALICE: I don’t see him.

RAYNE: (walking away) Let’s move.

Alice follows Rayne up and down the sidewalk.

CUT TO: AIRPORT- Later That Morning

EXT. ENTRY

Rayne and Alice stand by from afar. They watch the some folk enter and some others exit. They hold their weapons.

ALICE: How are we going to convince them?

RAYNE: The truth is the only way.

Rayne walks out from behind the building side. He crosses the street, and Alice follows as before.

The pair approach two male security guards, in blue uniforms. They pull their weapons and drop to one knee… aiming at the armed hero and loyal girlfriend.

AIRPORT OFFICER #1: Hold it right there!

AIRPORT OFFICER #2: Drop your weapons, and hands up!

RAYNE: (flashing badge) Police. We have reason to believe there’s a mad man hiding in there. (putting badge away) We don’t know exactly what he’s got planned, but it’s bad.

AIRPORT OFFICER #1: (lowering gun) Oh, sorry.

AIRPORT OFFICER #2: (turning back) We’ll cover you!

Rayne looks at Alice and smiles.

INT. FLOOR ONE- RESTAURANT SECTOR

Rayne leads Alice and the two male airport security officers past the check-in lines. Past the many restaurants on both sides. Rayne gets on the escalator.

RAYNE: (to guards) A gang of hoodlums, to say the least. (Alice gets on) Psychotics. You check down, we’ll check up.

The security guards walk along the way. Curious looking citizens stare from within the crowd.

INT. FLOOR TWO- SOUVENIOR SECTOR

Alice follows Rayne. They’re approached by two more male security guards… in black uniforms.

SECURITY GUARD #3: You two should know firearms aren’t allowed. We’ll be taking those weapons now.

Two more male guards in black uniforms approach.

ALICE: I trust them over the two in blue. I mean, they didn’t even check to see…

The first black uniformed guard SMACKS Alice across the face, she falls to the ground… and Rayne UPPERCUTS the fiend to the ground with a swipe of the butt of his shotgun. He aims it at the approaching others.

RAYNE: Terrorists.

Rayne OPENS FIRE! Blowing the second security guard’s head off! Immediate screams… and scattering from the citizens. Rayne turns and drops, helping Alice to her feet.

ALICE: (aiming pistol- hugging Rayne) Watch out!

Alice opens fire, too! A couple shots into the third terrorist’s chest! He falls dead. The pair stand up, and Rayne turns around… blowing a big hole in the fourth and final terrorist’s chest.

RAYNE: What a mess.

The two turn, and Rayne’s eyes widen immediately! He grabs Alice and hits the floor as machine-gun fire erupts!

Rayne rolls with Alice behind a big eagle statue of bronze. Kaval Kuvenger stands just over the escalator balcony with an automatic rifle! Half his face scarred from the burning.

Kaval now spins around and shoots down three advancing security guards in blue uniforms. He smirks, now turning to the two from before… escalating! They open fire with their pistols! Sparks fly on the steel edge, and Kaval runs off!

Back to Rayne and Alice crawling up and around the bronze eagle statue. Weapons drawn, they run across the floor.

RAYNE: (yelling to remaining people) Everyone, get out!! You gotta’ get out now!

Rayne runs quickly… even faster than the two guards and even Alice… whom is slowling down. He runs around the escalator tops… chasing Kaval, whom dodges into a room.

INT. ROCK EXHIBIT

Four windows spanning across the entire opposite wall. Overlooking the street and overhead walkway below. Cars parked… other cars drive by. Kaval backs around this relatively small area… with few places to hide.

Rayne CRASHES THROUGH the single window on the front end! Kaval peeks around the corner and opens fire! Automatic gunfire, whilst Rayne rolls behind the first corner… of four. Evading the gunfire. A remaining man through the broken window ducks from the crossfire.

Alice walks around, crouching. Back to Rayne creeping around to the next corner. Kaval walks around the other side. Rayne pops over and FIRES a blast from the shotgun… Kaval diving to the ground. Rayne comes around the corner and then pulls back as Kaval opens fire again!

He pulls up and fires at the broken single window! Alice ducks out of the way. Kaval gets to his feet and Rayne jumps around the corner, kicking the rifle out of his hands! Kaval SMACKS the shotgun out of his!

Kaval shoves Rayne back, by the throat… strangling him! Rayne’s back cracked against one of the windows! It breaks.

Rayne is hanging half out, Kaval only strangling harder! Rayne slowly pulls the arms away, and he HEADBUTTS Kaval back! Into a big rock stand. It cracks, falling to his feet, and Rayne runs up… punching Kaval into the mostly hidden center! Rayne straightens his shirt collar.

INT. SOUVENIOR SECTOR

A guard in blue runs up to Alice. She raises the pistol.

ALICE: I’m okay.

She peeks over the rock exhibit window. She watches Rayne walk around the mess. Over to her… but we pan to the guard in blue turns to a terrorist in black kicking down a door. He walks across the way with a flamethrower!

The guard in blue pulls his pistol and aims… but it’s too late. The terrorist in black throws a flame his way. Alice hops over the broken window as the guard in blue is set aflame! He screams madly… running away with the flame blasting after him again! He falls to the ground, burning.

Just then does Rayne JUMP BACK through the window… kicking the flamethrowing terrorist in the side… sending him across the way… and he lands on his right side! The flamethrower sliding across the way.

Rayne raises his shotgun, aims… and squeezes the trigger! CLICK! Empty. This terrorist crawls to the flamethrower as Alice aims her pistol! Before she can fire, however… does Kaval reach through from the small room… and pull her in. He snatches the pistol away, and hits her atop the head!

Rayne turns, and hits the floor as Kaval fires a bullet his way! Rayne runs down the way… past a magazine room. Cowering attendants seen ducking behind the sale counter.

Kaval pulls Alice out through the door… chokeslamming her to the ground. He runs over to the flamethrower, picking it up and turning it on setting the terrorit chum alfame!

TERRORIST: NOOOOoo!!!

Kaval laughs and walks around the corpse. Rayne stops and turns with thinned eyes. Kaval advances, grinning.

KAVAL: A funeral from the department. Just like Jack Bale!

Kaval blows a flame right at him. Rayne simply starts stepping back… as Kaval steps closer.

RAYNE: (sidestepping- backing up) Planning to blow up this airport? What’s your big scheme, anyway?

KAVAL: It’s MUCH bigger than you think, Kohl!

Another BLAST from the flamethrower… then it dies out! Kaval drops the flamethrower, and pulls his hunting knife. He THROWS IT at Rayne, and Rayne jumps to the side, the knife sticking in the wall.

As Kaval runs towards Rayne, as Rayne pulls the knife out of the wall. The two start circling each other. Rayne SWINGS across Kaval’s chest, splitting the shirt. Barely a wound. Rayne swings again, and Kaval takes Rayne’s wrist, TWISTING it! The knife drops, Kaval bends over… Rayne KNEES Kaval’s chin! Back he stumbles.

Over to Alice picking up the pistol again. She runs out and over towards Kaval TACKLING Rayne to the ground. Rayne rolls him over and SHOVES his fist into Kaval’s face! A grunt. Alice steps up, halting… aiming.

RAYNE: (picking Kaval up) You’ve got one bomb left. I counted! Now WHERE is it?!

Rayne tightens his grip on Kaval’s hands behind his back.

KAVAL: Gate Ten.

Rayne moves Kaval past Gate Three. Alice follows, holding the gun in her right hand. Past gates four and five, now.

INT. GATE TEN

Rayne pushes Kaval forth. Letting go. Kaval turns around, Alice with the pistol aimed directly at him.

RAYNE: Now where is it?

KAVAL: It’ll arrive in about… five minutes.

RAYNE: So you are going to blow the airport.

KAVAL: And maybe your girl can give me a good… (Rayne punches Kaval in the mouth) OW!

RAYNE: (pointing to plane pulling up) That it?

KAVAL: (wiping blood from mouth) It’s early.

ALICE: How many terrorists aboard?

KAVAL: Enough. (raising finger) By the way… you forgot one!

A finale security officer in black, a terrorist… with a tazer. The line soars over and attaches itself to Alice’s back! She’s tazered to her knees. Kaval grins, as she falls over and cradles into a ball. Rayne’s mouth drops.

KAVAL: (the tenth door opening) Time to fly.

The tazering guard points the tazer upon Rayne’s neck. He puts his hands up… and walks forth. Kaval drags Alice.

CUT TO: TARMAC

A brief pause on this average sized plane. A moment passes.

INT. PLANE

Rayne is shoved down in one of the front most seats. The tazering guard straps him in as Kaval drags the unconcious Alice… and shoves her just next to Rayne. The tazering guard straps in. Wrists, waist… chest and neck, just as Rayne. Kaval grins as the tazer thug has a seat.

RAYNE: You’re not going to blow up the airport. We’re leaving New York then?

KAVAL: We’re leaving this plane in pieces. By parachute. With you two along with it. But NOT before we crash it into Times Square. You see… I want it leveled.

RAYNE: More random destruction. And that’s how you begin to rule a big city. It’s all so clear now. (pause) Fuck head.

Kaval pulls the hunting knife.

KAVAL: I oughta shove this down your throat.

RAYNE: Well, then GO! I’m tired of bullshitting with you.

KAVAL: Agreed.

Kaval turns back as the plane starts to depart.

EXT. TARMAC

The plane backs up slowly. A long pause before it stops. Now the plane starts moving ahead down the wide path.

INT. PLANE

On Rayne looking behind him. Six goons in random seats. He now looks back to Alice sitting strapped beside him. She begins to regain consciousness.

A knife out Rayne’s right sleeve. He starts slicing the right wrist strap. He’s successful. Alice watches as Rayne now pulls his arm up across his chest… to cut away at the left wrist strap.

ALICE: Where are we going?

RAYNE: Times Square, I guess. He’s going to hit it twice, I guess after you made him a two-face.

Alice grins. The left strap is cut completely. The tazer guard unbuckles his belt and stands up, alert. Rayne cuts the belt strap, then the neck and chest straps following. And this guard pulls his tazer!

Rayne jumps up and over the seat he head sat… now pushing the goon’s armed hand into his mouth! He’s electrocuted!! But now the other five unbuckle just as the plane starts to arch upward… ascending.

EXT. TARMAC

A shot of the plane ascending off the tarmac path.

INT. PLANE

Alice holds the small switchblade knife, cutting the right wrist strap. Rayne jumps back in his seat as the others soar back and over the many other seats.

RAYNE: (hanging tight- to Alice) Quite a mangling.

Alice has cut herself free.

ALICE: I’m a little new to psychical police work. What now?

Rayne kisses Alice, a few passing seconds as the men rise.

RAYNE: No more questions, Alice darling.

Rayne runs for the others, Alice sighs in relief.

FLASH TO-

Rayne THROWING one upon the seats, then ROUNDHOUSE kicking one across the face. He’s down and out, but another TACKLES Rayne to the aisle floor.

FLASH TO-

Alice STABBING the first goon in the right eye! He fidgets, then dies. Back to Rayne CRACKING the second thug’s neck. Dead just the same.

FLASH TO-

Rayne being punched in the face, and back he steps slightly. The third thug raises his fists, grinning. Then Alice jumps upon him… strangling him! The two move about and the remaining thugs approach Rayne… whom backs away with his clenched fists up and at the ready!

Suddenly… KAVAL steps out and wraps his arms around Rayne’s waist… lifting him up! His head hitting the top side. Hard! The thug Alice strangles drops to his knees… running short of breath. Rayne is only a little dizzy.

KAVAL: I think I will kill you now.

Kaval pulls the knife and Rayne STOMPS on his right foot! A sudden jerk, and Rayne spins around, holding the knife wielding hand in a still hold. He squeezes, and the knife drops. Rayne returns PUNCHING Kaval across the right side of the head, then another across the left! Kaval picks the knife up and DRIVES it into Rayne’s leg! Directly through.

Back to Alice SLAMMING the thug’s face into the floor! When she pulls up… he’s bleeding from the nostrils. Dazed and confused. The remaining two thugs rush at her! She jumps up, split-kicking them both in the face. They fall.

Alice stares at Kaval kicking Rayne to the ground. A sweep of the wounded leg. He screams in agony! Kaval stares at Alice, caressing the scarred side of his face.

KAVAL: I’ve been called two-faced all my life. My methods making little to no real sense. (stepping down aisle) You know the method. Criminally insane.

ALICE: (raising fists higher) We’re through talking.

RAYNE: (jumping on Kaval’s back) Yup!

Rayne SHOVES Kaval to the ground. Alice runs up and KICKS him in the face. Rayne picks Kaval up and THROWS him over his shoulder. Kaval, severely weakened now… crawls towards the cockpit. Rayne and Alice approach.

INT. COCKPIT

Kaval opens the door. The pilot turns to him and Kaval digs his fingers into his skull, ripping him out of the seat, with both eyes dangling out their sockets. He immediately jumps in the pilot’s seat and takes the controls!

EXT. SKY WAY OVER BEACH

The plane struggles in-air. It soars down then pulls up.

INT. PLANE- Cockpit

Rayne has a seat in the co-pilots chair. The pilot on the floor, rolling but unable to scream. Alice looks in sorrow.

KAVAL: I don’t need your help! I know what I’m doing!

RAYNE: So do I!

ALICE: (to Kaval) If it’s money you want?!

KAVAL: I wouldn’t mind.

ALICE: Land, and we’ll make a deal.

RAYNE: (Kaval laughing) The lady’s got a point.

KAVAL: SHUT UP, Rayne!

RAYNE: Go FUCK YOURSELF, Two-Face!

Rayne sits up and walks out. Alice takes one last look at Kaval, intent on the flight ahead. Over the ocean… turning back to New York City.

EXT. SKY WAY OVER OCEAN

The emergency door opens. Rayne and Alice set up the inflated lifeboat. But now the plane starts a NOSEDIVE down to the ocean surface! Rayne and Alice hold tight each other, and the inner edge of the doorway.

INT. UNDER DEEP WATER

The plane CRASHES through and starts sinking into the dark deep. Kaval Kuvenger is seen through the windshield… still in the pilot’s seat. Smiling… being submerged in water.

Cut over to the emergency door… with Rayne holding Alice tight. The two now swimming out of the emergency door with the inflatable lifeboat. They swerve out of the way of the right side engine. Past the right wing… the couple swim up as the big plane sinks lower.

EXT. OCEAN SURFACE

A brief pause. Suddenly the lifeboat emerges! Rayne and Alice crawl in, all wet. Rayne waves his arms rapidly through the water… towards the beach.

ALICE: It’s over.

Rayne notices her perky tits through the shirt. He raises an eyebrow. Alice notices his lustful stare. She smiles.

RAYNE: Not quite.

Rayne moves over and atop Alice as the sun begins to rise.

The End

