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FADE | N:

CAPTAIN (V.Q.)
W have nmain engine start, four,
t hr ee,

CAPTAIN (V.Q.)
Two, one.

EXT. ROCKET LAUNCH FACI LI TY - DAY

A cluster of massive rocket engine bells towers into the
haze.

The engines IGNITE in a blinding colum of flane.
Pillars of fire ROAR down fromthe engine cluster.

The rocket clinbs on a single pillar of flane above the
i ndustrial skyline.

EXT. CANAL BRI DGE - DAY

CELI A
You're a jerk, Tom

THOM
Look, Celia, we have to foll ow our
passi ons. You have your robotics,
and | just want to be awesone in
space.

CELI A
Why don't you just admt that
you' re freaked out by ny robot
hand?

THOM
' mnot freaked out, but it's..

CELI A hol ds her nechanical right hand up at THOM on the
bri dge over the canal

THOM ( CONT' D)
Al right, fine. I'mfreaked out.
"' m havi ng nightmares that |I'm
bei ng chased by these giant robotic
cl aws.

CELI A
Oh, whatever, Tom We're done.



| NT. CONTROL ROOM - DAY

Hol ographic wreframe figures —one orange, one blue —re-
enact the bridge argunent above a bank of machi nery.

The wirefrane pair turn on each other in jerky playback

A gl ow ng hol ographic interface bloons wth playback
control s.

TECH HEAD
Robot's nmenory synced and | ocked.

A hand rides a fader on a console |layered in hol ographic
readouts; a tinmer counts down.

TECH HEAD, curly-haired, squinting through cracked gl asses,
hunches over the consol e anong white-suited technicians.

Techni ci ans work the decks as hol ograns flicker over the
room

A human brain sits wired on a plate, hol ographic rings
orbiting it.

The CAPTAI N | eans over the brain, studying it through the
mul ti-lens inplant covering his right eye.

CAPTAI N
This is pretty freaky.
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EXT. RU NED AMSTERDAM - DAY

A col ossal machi ne crouches over the rooftops beside a
church tower, snoke drifting across the skyline.

| NT. BELL TOANER - DAY

Bet ween the great bells, a sniper nest overl ooks the
machi ne.

OLD THOM dozes beneath a newspaper
| NSERT - THE NEWSPAPER: " ROBOTI Cl ST CREATES Kl LLER ROBOTS"

Through a rifle scope: a flying machi ne hovers over the
r oof t ops.

BARLEY peers through the scope of a heavy sniper rifle.



add thomlies anong candl es and sandbags whil e barl ey keeps
wat ch behi nd hi m

OLD THOM

Shoul dn't you be down there?
OLD THOM

| heard you guys tal king | ast

ni ght .
A d thom pushes hinsel f upright.

OLD THOM ( CONT' D)
It's not ny fault you know.

Barl ey keeps his eye to the scope.

Barley sips froma small juice carton, eyes still on the
machi ne.

I NT. RU NED CHURCH - DAY

Ad thomlowers hinself on a rope in front of the towering
or gan pi pes.

The rope coils on the stone floor at his boots.

| NT. RESI STANCE HEADQUARTERS - CONTI NUOUS

AOd thomsteps into the lanplit parlor; DIJENGH S, a young
soldier with a radio pack, turns to him

He crosses the overgrown ruin that opens into the cluttered
room

CAPTAI N
Are you ready? O course you're
ready. You're a rock star.

The captain comes up behind old thomand grips his
shoul ders.

CAPTAI N ( CONT' D)
| NTO PHONE)
t |l ooking, Barley?

(
How s |
| NTERCUT - PHONE CALL

In the bell tower, barley sights the nmachine through his
scope.



BARLEY
We shoul d have about 10 m nut es.

CAPTAI N
Well, that's perfect. W're only
one. All systens go. Yeah, you, go.
Go.

The captain | owers the phone; old thom and djenghis wait.

A technician throws switches on a console crawing with
hol ogr ans.

CAPTAI N ( CONT' D)
Move your asses. Go, go, go. | love
it. Co.
H gh above, the machine's ringed |ights BLAZE to life.
An orange scan sweeps across the apparat us.
The technicians race at their stations.
The captain throws his arns w de.
A done of hol ographic light blossons around him
CAPTAI N ( CONT' D)
That's nice. Nothing to worry
about. Tom

In the projection, the giant robot towers on the canal
bri dge.

The captain steadies hinself, arns out, old thom and
dj enghi s at his shoul ders.

CAPTAI N ( CONT' D)
Tom there she is. Now, you |ove

her .

CAPTAI N
She's your passion. Be tender to
her .

The three stand before the shimrering projection, the
captain's armaround old thom

CAPTAI N ( CONT' D)
Be honest.

CAPTAI N
Be tender.



CAPTAI N
Rem nd her what | ove is.

The captain pats old thom s back

EXT. CANAL BRI DGE - DAY
Paper scraps drift over the canal railings.

THOM
Oh.

An orange wirefranme flickers at the bridgehead.

The wirefrane solidifies into thom —young agai n, bandaged
hand, lion-crested jacket.

Thom wal ks the bridge, taking in the quiet street.

He stops —the giant robot |oons at the end of the bridge,
cables trailing.

The machine's optic cluster swngs toward him

| NT. RESI STANCE HEADQUARTERS - CONTI NUOUS

The captain settles behind his desk Iike a director, red
poi nter in hand; djenghis stands guard.

CAPTAI' N
And. ..

CAPTAI N
Acti on!
| NT. CONTRCOL ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

TECH HEAD
Menory override in progress!

CELI A
You're a jerk, Tom

On the projection, the giant robot's optics ignite, burning
white.

THOM
Oh, I"'msorry! Sorry.

The Tech Head wi nces at the feedback.



THOM ( CONT' D)
Sorry.

A bl ue hol ographic scan ripples over the robot's face.

EXT. CANAL BRI DGE - CONTI NUQUS
Celia' s avatar stands before thom solid as fl esh.
SUPER: "LOOK CELIA, WE HAVE TO FOLLOW OUR PASSI ONS"
THOM
Look, Celia. W have to foll ow our
passi ons.
Celia watches him unnoved.

THOM ( CONT' D)
You have your robotics.

THOM
And | just want to be awesone in
space.
EXT. RU NED AMSTERDAM - DUSK

The sun sinks behind the spires and the watching machi ne.

| NT. BELL TOWNER - DAY
Scope view. gabled rooftops drift past the crosshairs.
CAPTAIN (V.Q)
Get her comng. Two mnutes |eft.
Two m nut es.

Barl ey adjusts his aim

| NT. RESI STANCE HEADQUARTERS - DAY
The captain's inplant projects red digits across his eye.

The readout counts down.

EXT. CANAL BRI DGE - DAY

CELI A
Why don't you just admt that
you' re freaked out by ny robot
hand?



Celia raises the robot hand toward thom s face.
SUPER: "CELIA, | LOVE YOUR ROBOT HAND'
The mechani cal fingers hover an inch fromthom s cheek.

THOM
Listen, Celia. | was young. And a
dick. But there's no reason to
destroy the worl d.

Celia's eyes hold on him

TECH HEAD
Why does she do this?

| NT. CONTROL ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

CAPTAI N
W already tried that one.

| NSERT - THE BLACKBOARD: "I NTERPRETI VE DANCE —Juggling =
prom si ng — CANDI D UNDERSTATEMENT — CHOCOLATE —' HELLO —a
rose, 2 roses, a dozen roses —VWE HAVE TO SAY YOU RE
SORRY. . . "

TECH HEAD
Abort! No! No!

On the projection, the robot hand cups thom s jaw.

CELI A
You broke ny heart.

THOM
| know.

The Tech Head gapes at his readings.
| NSERT - CONSOLE PANELS: "ERROR!'!'!'™

On the projection, celia rages at thom the robot hand
cradling his face.

CELI A

You forgot ne on Earth.
THOM

| know.
CELI A

| should just crush you!



THOM
l"m.. |I'msorry.

CAPTAI N
Go to ad-Ilib.

The captain and djenghis |isten.

SUPER "CELIA, | LOVE YOUR ROBOT HAND!

The captain sl unps.

On the projection, tears well in celia' s eyes.
The projection TEARS in a wash of blue static.

TECH HEAD
It's not ny fault!

The Tech Head fights the console, jaw cl enched.

TECH HEAD ( CONT' D)
This time.

The Tech Head sags, exhaust ed.
CAPTAI N
We're out of tine, we're out of
timne!

The captain seizes a control stick, inplant whirring.

| NT. BELL TONER - DAY
Barley is hurled backward off his perch.
He lands flat on his back, staring up.

Robots swarmup the tower's carillon

| NT. MACH NE ROOM - DAY

Technicians in white suits uncrate nmechanical control rigs.
A blond technician straps into a white articul ated armature.
The crew snap their rigs into place.

The bl ond technician stares his rig dowmn, eye to optic.



I NT. RU NED CHURCH - DAY

Four crew nenbers kneel on the church floor, rigs raised
I i ke puppeteers.

The gi ant robots rear up in answer.
A robot foot CRASHES down.

The bl ond technician throws his arm the machine mrrors
hi m

The robots surge through the nave.

The four operators drive the machi nes onward.

| NT. BELL TONER - DAY

Barl ey scranbles up fromthe fl oor.
He hacks at a rope.

He | eaps, rope in hand.

He swi ngs out over the church as a giant robot smashes
t hrough the organ | oft.

The organ col |l apses in an aval anche of pi pes.
Barl ey swi ngs through the expl odi ng nave.

Barl ey HOALS, riding the rope through the debris.

| NT. CONTROL ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

TECH HEAD
90% Captain, we have to abort!

In the parlor, djenghis seizes the captain's arm

EXT. CANAL BRI DGE - DAY
Thom | ooks up as the giant robot sags, cabl es sl ackening.
Thom wat ches the machi ne power down.

THOM
The worl d's changed, Celia.
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| NT. RU NED CHURCH - DAY

One by one the robots slunp and di e anong the rusted pipes.
The great machine's ring-lights fade to bl ack.

A d thom stands before the fallen robot's head.

OLD THOM
Maybe we can too.

TECH HEAD (V. O.)
Menory override conpl ete!

SUPER: " MEMORY OVERWRI TE 099. 89%
A d thomlays his hands on the robot's facepl ate.

He eases the plate open.

| NT. RESI STANCE HEADQUARTERS - DAY
The captain kneads his hands, inplant glow ng red.
OLD THOM (V. Q)

You know... There's a | esson to be
| earned fromthis.

The captain sinks into his desk chair; djenghis keeps watch
by the door.

THOM (V. Q)
Twitter ganers.

The mrror SHATTERS as the dead nachi ne sags agai nst the
rui n outside.

Qutside, old thom enbraces the robot's battered head.
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EXT. ROBOT CGRAVEYARD - DAY

A nountain of dead robots rusts in the sunlight.

Barley sits atop the heap, rifle across his knees, sipping
his juice carton, at peace.

FADE QUT.



