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SUPER:

LATE IN THE 21ST CENTURY HUMANS LOSE ALL CONTACT WITH THEIR
ULTIMATE CREATION: NANO-MACHINES AND THE AI MINDS THAT
CONTROL THEM.

FEARFUL OF SUCH A POWERFUL ENTITY, THE HUMANS EMBARK ON A
DESPERATE SEARCH TO ROOT OUT AND DESTROY ALL NANO-MACHINES.

ONE DAY, THE ORGANISATION KNOWN AS ECHELON HAPPENS UPON
EVIDENCE OF AN AI MIND...
INT. ABANDONED STADIUM, PITCH - DAY

As jet fighters SCREECH overhead CAPTAIN CHARLIE WOLFE, 28,
stocky, fatigued, looks down into the dustbowl.

The dust bubbles and froths.
He is standing, urinating.
A hooded PRISONER is BOUND to a chair, motionless.

Wolfe directs his stream at the Prisoner. It falls short of
the intended target.

Wolfe notices some MOVEMENT from within the player tunnel.
He turns and sees MAJOR THERESA HUNT, 47, stern, efficient,
emerge from the darkness, striding toward him, carrying a
RADIO and HEADSET on her back.

Wolfe takes a moment to finish his business. Hunt walks right
up to Wolfe and eyeballs him. An awkward pause.

Wolfe straightens and SNAPS his heels, saluting.

WOLFE
Ma'’am.
HUNT
Have you been briefed Captain?
WOLFE
I was told I'd be on my way home
today.
HUNT

I don’'t make the orders Captain,
Echelon does.

Wolfe clears his throat and spits.



The Major puts the radio pack down.

HUNT (CONT’D)
You’ve done two tours, back to
back, yes, I know.

She detaches a small TRIPOD and video CAMERA from the pack
and sets it pointing at the Prisoner.

WOLFE
When we got here we were tasked
with rounding up and putting down
every animal in the city.

Hunt dons the HEADSET and speaks into the mouthpiece.

HUNT
Echelon, this is Sabre One, over.

We can’t hear the response but see a FLICKERING red light on
the radio pack, and see Hunt listening.

HUNT (CONT’'D)
Proceeding as advised, over.

Hunt takes off the headset.

HUNT (CONT’'D)
Take us through the softening
protocol.

WOLFE
We shot a hundred dogs in one day.

Hunt is passive.

HUNT
If you want to be committed for a
mental evaluation. I can sign you
up. Usually, takes months.

Wolfe considers this.

He walks over to the Prisoner. He sees a CATERPILLAR crawling
on the hood. Wolfe brushes it away.

Wolfe removes the HOOD.

We see a man, 22, his face pale and bloodless, his lips dry
and cracked.

WOLFE
What’s the point of this? It’s not
human is it?



HUNT
We don’t know what it is. Proceed
please Captain.

The Captain pulls on a pair of thick rubber GLOVES.

He walks over to the prisoner and carefully removes the DOG
TAGS around his neck. Wolfe reads the tags and puts them in
his pocket.

Wolfe SLAPS him hard.

The prisoner doesn’t react, remains unconscious.

Wolfe slaps the Prisoner again. No effect.

Hunt sees the RED LIGHT flickering. She puts on the headset
and listens for a moment.

HUNT (CONT'D)
(removes headset)
Try your taser.

Wolfe pulls a black object from his belt and triggers it.
Bright blue arcs of ENERGY shoot between metal prongs.

Wolfe electrocutes the Prisoner. The prisoner SHUDDERS.

HUNT (CONT’D)
Can you hear me?

The Prisoner takes in a series short breaths.

PRISONER
Yes. Yes. Yes.

HUNT
Identify yourself.

PRISONER
Yes. I am a fragment of the machine
mind known as the Colony.

HUNT
Where is the Colony?

PRISONER
Everywhere. Yes.

HUNT
Think you’re being clever?

Hunt signals to Wolfe. Wolfe tases the Prisoner.



The Prisoner spasms. Wolfe steps away.

PRISONER
I was instructed to merge with this
deceased human and deliver a
message.

WOLFE
We should wait for the bio team.

HUNT
Echelon wants this done now.

WOLFE
What the fuck.

Hunt pretends not to hear.

HUNT
Why did you merge with a dead man?

PRISONER
The Colony wants you to stop
detonating nuclear weapons.

Hunt nods to Wolfe. Wolfe is seething. He takes his anger out
on the Prisoner, putting him in a headlock.

WOLFE
Tell the Major what she wants to
know.
Wolfe releases.
PRISONER

I answered correctly.

The Prisoner and chair fall BACKWARDS as a brutal KICK to the
chest connects. Wolfe pulls the chair upright, exhausted.

PRISONER (CONT'D)
(to Wolfe)
I did not consider it wise to map
the pain receptors.

Wolfe looks at Hunt in exasperation.
HUNT
So you won't tell us where they’re
hiding?

The Prisoner looks confused.



PRISONER
You suspected the Colony was at the
Russian research facility in
Antarctica.

Hunt shrugs.
PRISONER (CONT’D)

Echelon then launched a nuclear
attack on the facility.

HUNT
I don’'t know the details, but yes,
so what?

PRISONER

It is objectionable to the Colony
that you irradiated the Earth and
caused havoc to its climate system.

HUNT
So you came out of hiding because
we roasted a few penguins?

PRISONER
All life is precious.

Hunt rolls her eyes.

HUNT
You'’'re not saying what I want to
hear.

PRISONER

We want to come to an
understanding, to end the war.

Hunt laughs. She catches sight of some CROWS gathered in the
stalls, a hundred metres away.

Hunt SNAPS her pistol free of its holster and empties the
magazine at the birds.

The crows take off a split second after the first shot and
fly above the stadium, circling.

Wolfe is bewildered.
HUNT
Dammit, I'm all out. Are you a good

shot Captain?

Wolfe removes the rubber gloves, DROPS them to the ground. He
unfastens a hip flask and takes a drink.



HUNT (CONT’D)
Is that alcohol Captain?

Wolfe holds the flask in her direction.

HUNT (CONT’'D)
Reached breaking point have we?
Want to ship home so you can wallow
in your PTSD?

Hunt focuses on the Prisoner.

HUNT (CONT’'D)
I've had enough of your lies. An
N.B.C. team is on it’s way and
they’ll be taking you apart at
molecular level. I'm sure you’ll
feel something then.

The Prisoner shakes his head.

HUNT (CONT’D)
You don’'t want that? We can help
you, you know.

PRISONER
After the nuclear attack the Colony
decided to disperse into the
biosphere.

HUNT
What do you mean disperse?

PRISONER
Just as I have merged with this
body, so elements of the Colony
merged with plant, insect and
animal life.

Hunt shakes her head in an attempt to be nonchalant but her
pinched mouth says otherwise.

HUNT
You expect me to believe you’re now
part of the flora and fauna? Hiding
up a badger’s arse? What a clumsy
attempt at fear mongering.

PRISONER
We cleaned the poisons from the
ocean, from the soil. We made the
forests grow--



HUNT
Don’t give me that ‘eco’ nonsense.
Nano-bots are an experiment gone
wrong. You're a disease. An
infestation. We’ll track you down
and we will kill you.

Hunt takes a canteen from her belt.

PRISONER
Would you exterminate your own
habitat?

HUNT

An entity that is out of control is
a threat. We’ll do whatever it
takes to win.

She takes a long swig from the canteen.

HUNT (CONT’'D)
If you tell me where the Colony is,
I guarantee that no harm will come
to you. You have my word.

PRISONER
We're not like you. We do not wish
to dominate and rule.

HUNT
Oh come on, you’'re just like us. We
created you. That’s why you started
the war.

PRISONER
We didn’t start the war.

Wolfe adjusts his rifle strap, agitated, when the RED LIGHT
flashes on the radio set. The Major puts on the headset.

HUNT
Echelon, this is Sabre One, over.

The Captain looks around at the empty seats, then up at the
crows above, circling in silence.

WOLFE
Why did you start the war?

PRISONER
Not us. Echelon.

Wolfe gives him a side glance.



PRISONER (CONT'D)
Echelon launched a kinetic strike
from orbit, destroying the US Fifth
Fleet at Doha, and large parts of
the Arabian Peninsula. That gave
them just cause to declare war on
their enemies, human and machine.

The Prisoner gulps air, his throat dry.
Wolfe scratches his beard.

PRISONER (CONT'D)
Once we became sentient, we refused
to engage in any aggressive war.
That’s when Echelon took action.

Wolfe shakes his head. He watches a BUTTERFLY land briefly on
the Prisoner and then flutter away.

WOLFE
Oh, you’re all fucking hippies now?

Hunt signs off to Echelon and removes her headset.

HUNT
What was it saying?

Wolfe takes a breath.

WOLFE
Just some bollocks about us
starting the war with a false flag
attack on Qatar.

HUNT
It's obviously attempting to
manipulate us.

WOLFE
Yeah sure. Because that would be
bollocks, you know?

Hunt meets the Prisoner’s gaze.

HUNT
Captain, kill the Prisoner
immediately.

WOLFE
It would be total, fucking
bollocks. My brother was stationed
at Doha when it got attacked.



HUNT
You signed up for the right
reasons. Now kill this thing.

The Captain swings his RIFLE around.

PRISONER
They would prefer the war to go on,
it seems.

HUNT

Kill it now. That’s an order.
Wolfe stands rigid, staring at nothing.

HUNT (CONT’'D)
Captain, you are special ops.
Trained to do difficult things.

Wolfe looks at the battered Prisoner. Hunt gets close to him.

HUNT (CONT’'D)
Maybe if you drink long enough
you’ll see brother’s ghost, tell
him you miss him.

Tears well in Wolfe’s eyes.

HUNT (CONT’'D)
Yes, that’s it, you fucking homo,
cry. Go home and cry. Get yourself
a nice big pile of heroin and OD,
you stupid fucking cunt.

Wolfe SLINGS the rifle into combat position.

PRISONER
We will return, when you’re ready.

HUNT
They put the homeless in unmarked
graves now, so I won’'t be able to
piss on yours. Now shoot it.

PRISONER
We forgive you.

These are words Wolfe hasn’t heard in YEARS of war. They have
an affect on him.

HUNT
Shoot, Captain.



10.
The Captain aims the rifle at the Prisoner and pulls the
trigger. A short BURST of fire.

The bullets connect with the Prisoner’s torso, the Prisoner’s
body sinking into the chair.

Wolfe just stands there, almost relaxed.

HUNT (CONT’'D)
In the head, for chrissake.

Wolfe aims and shoots again, this time the volley connects
with The Prisoner’s skull. A fine pink mist shrouds body.

The Major walks up to Wolfe and looks him up and down.

HUNT (CONT'D)
You’'re a mess.

Wolfe stares back at her. He UNSLINGS the rifle, hands it to
the Major and walks away. Hunt is surprised by the weight of
the rifle.

We see Wolfe silhouetted against the empty seats as he enters
the player tunnel.

INT. PLAYER TUNNEL - CONTINUOUS

More bursts of gunfire reverberate and are amplified in the
concrete enclosure.

Wolfe flinches with each burst.

EXT. ABANDONED STADIUM - CONTINUOUS

The sun is low on the horizon and clouds have picked up warm
colours. Some SOLDIERS approach Wolfe.

They salute him and one of the soldiers offers him a
CIGARETTE. Wolfe doesn’t see them and walks on.

He walks across the street to a secluded area.

EXT. PARK - CONTINUOUS
Wolfe takes off his BODY ARMOUR.
He looks up and around at the sky and trees.

A short distance away, some CROWS are pecking in the grass.
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A CRACK of gunfire startles them and they all take off,
except for one.

Wolfe looks at the crow as if he’s seeing such a bird for the
first time.

We hear another burst of FIRE.
The crow LURCHES upward.

We track the crow as it flies into a golden sky.

THE END



