INT. - MT EDUCATI ONAL OUTREACH BUI LDI NG -- NI GHT

Looki ng out froma dark |obby. Three figures silhouetted
agai nst a glass door. Like figures in a Bond novie credit
sequence.

Jonas, Nora, and Freddie all duded up. Faces pressed agai nst
t he gl ass.

FREDDI E
(whi ni ng)
It's dark.
JONAS
Enpty.
NORA

The canp thing doesn't start until
June. \What do you expect?

EXT. - M T EDUCATI ONAL OUTREACH BUI LDI NG -- NI GHT

They peel thensel ves away fromthe door and wal k al ong a
canpus path toward the parked Aston Martin

Freddie stares at a sheet of paper, nuttering.

FREDDI E
(sotto voce)
Chi nese Helicopter... nah.
JONAS

So | played a hunch. A spy has to
follow his instincts.

NORA

One problem You're not a spy!
JONAS

But - -
NCORA

W can't help them get it? W can't
even break a sinple code with a code

machi ne!
FREDDI E
(sotto voce)
Crim nal Headquarters... Too obvious.

Jonas quickly pulls out his gun, puts his arm around Nora,
and strikes a Bond-style pose.

JONAS
But we do | ook awesone!



Nora | aughs and pushes hi m away.

NORA
Let's forget all this. Do sonething
fun.

FREDDI E

(triunphant)
Children's Hospital Youth NetworKk!
East ern Europe Secti on!

NORA
Arrrgh!  Gve ne that!

Nora snatches the paper from Freddie.

FREDDI E
Hey!

Nora studies it for a second. Looks up, annoyed.

NORA
Seriously? This stunped you?

Nora wal ks over to a bench and spreads out the paper.

NORA
| forgot you | eet geeks can't spell.

FREDDI E
So?

A red pen protrudes froma pocket protector in Freddie's
tux pocket. Nora grabs it.

I NSET - EN GVA- DECOCDED MESSAGE

MAI NELAND CHYNEES MASC MARCENNARI ES
MUSS TOOB TAI NN ART OFFI CI AL | NTELLI JENCE MCVANN

BACK TO SCENE

NORA
It says that the Chinese nask
nmercenaries, right? So they're a
cover for a nmercenary group?

JONAS
W got that.

FREDDI E
And they're after Julian. "Mist
obtain artificial intelligence
McMann" .



NORA
And?

Freddi e and Jonas shrug.

NORA

The words are all msspelled, fools!
FREDDI E

Whi ch ones?
JONAS

Spelling isn't ny best subject.
Nor a si ghs.
I NSET - EN GVA- DECODED MESSAGE
Nora's hand noves the red pen across the paper.

NORA (O S.)
Look, there's no E in mainland, OK?

The pen circles the letter E i n MAI NELAND.

NORA (O S.)
And in your "acronym' -- the letter
Y is wong.
(circles the Y)
And the E and S are switched.
(circles the E and S)
Getting it yet?

JONAS (0. S.)
E, Y, E S

NORA (O S.)
(circling each letter
as she says it)
The Cin MASC. A N

FREDDI E (O. S.)
EYES CAN,

JONAS (O S.)
Eye scan?

NORA (O S.)
(circling each letter
as she says it)
S, O Nare extra in "nust obtain".
O Finartificial. Jin
intelligence. Ta da!



JONAS (0. S.)
EYE SCAN SON OF J?

BACK TO SCENE

NORA
McMann. Son of J McMann!
FREDDI E
Son of a robot?
NORA
Yes! Maybe it's... a new inproved
Al.?
JONAS

O... wait. They want Julian. MMann
said without her there's no Julian,
right? So she's got sone kind of

fail -safe. Sone kind of block on

hi m

NORA
Ckay.

JONAS
So where do you go when you have a
space age robot with a nmental bl ock?

FREDDI E
Robot repairman?

NORA
A robotics |ab or sonething.

FREDDI E
Yeah, right. So where are we going
to find a robotics lab in a place

like- -
JONAS
M T?
They all | ook at each other.

Then across the parking ot to the junbled, nmetallic facade
of the MT Stata Center.

Home of CSAIL, the MT Conputer Science and Al Lab.
I NT. - ASTON MARTIN -- N GHT

Jonas drives the Aston Martin up to the curb in front of the
Stata Center.



A parking valet runs up and tries to open the driver-side
door. Jonas holds it closed.

JONAS
What do we do?

NORA
It's a party! Let's gol!

Anot her val et opens the passenger door and takes Nora's hand.
EXT. - STATA CENTER - CURBSIDE -- N GHT
Nora energes fromthe car like she's arriving at the Gscars.

NORA
(to the valet)
Thank you, young man.

The val et bl ushes.
Jonas gets out of the driver's side.
Freddi e struggles out fromthe tiny back seat.
JONAS
(to Freddie)
Keep watch out here OK? Call ne.

FREDDI E
No way!

Freddie starts to follow him
Jonas tosses the car keys to an approaching val et.

JONAS
(to the valet)
Keep it cl ose.
(over his shoul der)
Tip the man Freddie.

The val et bl ocks Freddie.
Freddie fishes in his pockets.

FREDDI E
Wait up guys!

Jonas reaches the curb and takes Nora's arm They stride
toward the entrance.

Freddi e's stuck counting coins into the valet's outstretched
hand.



I NT. STATA CENTER - CSAIL LOBBY -- N GHT

A hundred people in tuxes and evening gows ml| about the
huge, weirdly angled | obby.

A SECURI TY GUARD stops them after just a few steps.

SECURI TY GUARD
This is a fundraiser. No students.

Nora steps forward.

NORA
But I"'m..Mchelle Stata?

SECURI TY GUARD
No st udent s!

NORA
Daddy donated a little nmoney. 25
mllion? For this building.

SECURI TY GUARD
Stata? Stata Center? Right, okay.

He | ets them pass.

JONAS
Ww, you're really good at... lying.

NORA
Rol e- pl ayi ng. Maybe we should try
it sonmetine.

She gives Jonas a knowi ng snile, and grabs a chanpagne gl ass
froma passing waiter's tray.

I nsi de, groups of people surround a hal f-dozen exhibits of
wor ki ng robots.

A large awkward erector-set thing that bounces and spins a
basket bal I .

A swarm of small, nouse-shaped robots that cruise around
room expertly evading footsteps.

And Julian. On a pedestal. Surrounded by onl ookers.
EXT. - STATA CENTER - CURBSIDE -- N GHT
Freddi e crouches behind a hedge at one side of the building.

Breathes hard in frustration. Pulls out his cell phone and
di al s.



JONAS' VO CE MESSAGE
Leave a nessage. | know who you
are. BEEP.

FREDDI E
(into the phone)
So you stick ne out here while you
guys live it up. Uncool! | mark
you! Ckay?

He sees the top of sonmeone's head. They are wal ki ng al ong
t he other side of the hedge.

Freddi e gets on tiptoes.

It's Raul!
FREDDI E
Dang!
He drops to the ground.
He stuffs his cell phone, still connected, into his inner

j acket pocket.
A faint glow inside the jacket.
FREDDI E
(whi spering into his
j acket)
| just saw one. They're here--

Two hands reach through the hedge on either side of Freddie.
They cl ose around his throat.
Forcibly pull himthrough the hedge, to the...
OTHER SI DE
Raul holds Freddie in a iron-tight headl ock.

RAUL
Where's Bobo now, fat boy?

I NT. - STATA CENTER - CSAIL LOBBY -- N GHT

Jonas and Nora push to the front of the crowd around Juli an.
Julian faces away fromthe group.

Next to Julian stand MARVIN M LLER, 65, his tux runpled |ike
a professor's should be, and HONG CHU 51, inpeccably attired.

The crowd seens to be waiting for Julian to speak.



JULI AN
51 years old. A snoker. One hundred
sixty-three pounds. Oiginally from
Bei ji ng, China.

HONG
That's amazi ng!

MARVI N
From your voice alone. Advanced
recogni tion. Advanced reasoni ng from
a massi ve dat abase of conmon
know edge. Your nopney's gone to
good use.

Nora gives Jonas a "watch me now' | ook, then steps forward.

NORA
Excuse ne sir.

MARVI N
M ss--?

NORA
St at a.

Marvin's eyes go wi de at the nane.

NORA
Is this robot's designer here tonight?

MARVI N
No, no, no. He died years ago. But
we continue to train the A l.

Jonas wal ks past themtoward Julian.

JONAS
Julian? W need to find Walters.

Julian doesn't respond.

JONAS
Juli an- -

JULI AN
17 years old. Non-snoker. One
hundred thirty-one pounds. Oiginally
from Canbri dge, Massachusetts.

JONAS
No, |'m-

JULI AN
My son.



JONAS

What ?
JULI AN
My son.
Marvi n wal ks over to Julian and presses sone buttons.
JULI AN
My son.
Everyone | ooks at Jonas. Jonas | ooks aghast.
MARVI N
What did you do?
JONAS
Not hi ng!
JULI AN
My son.
Nora takes Jonas' hand and they back away.
NORA
W have to run. [I'Il put in a good

word with Daddy.
Nora and Jonas turn and jog toward the exit.
Marvin calls from behind them

MARVI N
Guar d!

The security guard bl ocks the front door.

Nora and Jonas turn right and sprint into a dark hallway.

The guard gi ves chase.

I NT. - HOLDI NG PEN -- N GHT

Cabl e and Helen sit in front of a set of flat panel displays.
Behind them Walters and Ava sul k in the cage.

Bright red text appears on one display: JACK MCMANN ON
PREM SES.

CABLE
Hah! The bait worked.

HELEN
Oh dear.



Cabl e' s phone rings. He snaps it open.

RAUL (V.Q)
I"ve got the kid.

CABLE
Qui ck work! You keep your job after
all. Bring himdown!
| NT. - STATA CENTER - BASEMENT HALLWAY -- NI GHT

Raul closes his phone. He pushes Freddie in front of him
down a | ong dark hal |l way.

RAUL
Keep novi ng ki d.

They pass a room mar ked B-203.
FREDDI E
Ckay! Into...
(1 oudly)
Room B- 2037

RAUL
No.

They pass anot her door.

FREDDI E
B-2027?

RAUL
Shut up!

Raul cuffs Freddie on the head.
They stop in front of Room B-201.

FREDDI E

(hurriedly)
B- 201- -

Raul gives Freddie a hard shove through the door into...
THE HOLDI NG PEN
Freddie sprawls on the floor in front of Cable and Hel en.
The falls cracks his phone -- the jacket glow is gone.

INT. - STATA CENTER - UPSTAI RS HALLWAY -- N GHT

Jonas and Nora run through angl ed, nmaze-|ike hall ways.



11.
The security guard hot on their tail.
Nora turns a corner.
Jonas turns the sane corner, but she's gone.
He turns around -- no one.
The guards POUNDI NG FOOTSTEPS get cl oser.

Nora's hand reaches out froma hidden al cove and pulls Jonas
in, a half-second before--

The guard rounds the corner. They are gone.
I NT. - STATA CENTER - H DDEN ALCOVE -- N GHT

Nora and Jonas hi de behind vertical blinds that cover the
door way.

II'lum nated by parallel hairlines of |ight through the blinds.
In the hall outside, they hear nore voices. Mre guards.
A soft CH ME from Jonas' | acket.

NORA
Shh!

Jonas pulls out his cell phone and presses a button.

JONAS
(whi speri ng)
Freddie | eft a message.
Jonas listens. A faint sound |like Freddie's voice. It goes
on and on.
NORA

(whi spering frantically)
What ? What is it?

Jonas closes his phone. Gits his jaw. Deternined.

JONAS
(whi speri ng)
W need a map.

I NT. - HOLDI NG PEN - NI GHT
Freddie struggles to his feet.
CABLE

The | ong-1ost son hone at last. Did
you mss him Helen?



HEL EN
Jackie, is that really you? | thought
you' d be...less fat. W can work on
that sweeti e.

FREDDI E
My nane's Freddie.

In the cage behind Cable, Walters nouths "SHUT UP"

CABLE
(to Hel en)
You know what this nmeans, of course.
Such a tragedy to | ose your grandson
this soon after this happy reunion.

HEL EN
No. You still need nme. | know all
about Julian--

CABLE
| have a dozen top scientists. An
unlimted payroll. Al | need from

you i s that password.
Hel en hesitates.
Cabl e nods at Raul.
Raul cocks his gun and presses it against Freddie's tenple.

FREDDI E
My nane's Freddie. Really!

Raul tightens his grip on Freddie's arm

FREDDI E
oW

Hel en' s shoul ders sl unp.

HEL EN
FI uf f yki ns.

CABLE
What ?

HEL EN

Qur pet Shih-Tsu. Fluffykins. She
was Julian's favorite.

CABLE
Ch | ord.

Cabl e speed-dials his phone.



CABLE
General? Here it is. Fluffykins.
Yes, | know. What? OK  Foxtrot,
Lima, Uniform- Ch hell! Fluffykins!
It's alittle dog. Type it in!

The flat panel display shows an airstrip covered with at
| east 20 Conquest vehi cl es.

One of the Conquests slowy lifts off. Then another.
CABLE
There they go! General, how does it

feel to be a superpower? One nore
stop, then I'll neet you.

Cabl e SNAPS hi s phone cl osed.

WALTERS
So the Chinese were a front.

CABLE
I'"ve always had that entrepreneuria
spirit.

WALTERS
Conquests for hire?

CABLE
The Chi nese UCAVs are usel ess w thout
our Al. Now | have the world's only

fleet. Cloakable. Quicker than
human-control l ed fighters. Wat
woul d you pay for an unstoppable air
force, M. Dictator? Two billion?
Five billion?

AVA
If the past is any indication, you'l
spend it all on beer.

Cable pulls out his gun and points it at Ava.
Ava and Walters back away fromthe cage bars.

CABLE
That was a long tine ago, Ava. Wen
you took off wth goody-goody here
and killed nmy career.

Cable steels hinmself to fire. Then relaxes. Looks over at
the display. Mre Conquests lifting into the sky.

CABLE
You are so far beneath me now.

13.



14.
Cabl e wal ks over to Raul and Freddi e.

CABLE
Gve ne the kid. Helen, you too.

Cabl e pushes Freddi e and Hel en ahead of him gun at their
backs. Nods his head at Raul.

CABLE
Clean out the cage. CGot it?

RAUL
Check.

The door cl oses behind Cabl e.

Raul saunters to the cage. Casually waves his gun at Walters
and Ava.

RAUL
"So Walters is too nuch for you?"

WALTERS
Don't trust Cable. He'll screw you

Raul points the gun directly at Walters.

RAUL
You first.

Suddenly Raul notices that Ava is nowhere to be seen

RAUL
Hey, where --

Behind Raul, the door to the room bursts open. Jonas stands
firmin the doorway, gun ainmed at Raul.

JONAS
Let them go!

Raul spins and fires.

Bl ood expl odes from Jonas' arm He drops the gun and goes
down hard.

The recoil kicks Raul back agai nst the bars.

Ava slides down the bars from above, where she was braced.
Ext ends her |egs through the bars and around Raul's neck.
Presses Raul's neck agai nst the bars.

Strangling him



15.
Wth her bare feet.
Nora runs in and kneels by Jonas.

Raul 's body slunps against the bars. Wlters pats hi m down.
Fi nds keys. (Opens the cage door.

Walters and Ava hurry to Jonas' side.
Ava takes a quick | ook at the wound.

AVA
FIl esh wound. W need a bandage.

She | ooks at the hem of Nora's dress.

NORA
What ? Right.

Nora rips a section fromthe bottom of her dress. Ava waps
it tight around Jonas' arm

Jonas i s awake but in shock

WALTERS
Ckay, get up. Let's go!

NORA
He needs a doct or.

WALTERS
No time. They're headed to the
source. The original Julian.

JONAS
McMann's house?

NORA
The eye scanner!

WALTERS
Cabl e has to destroy the last trace
of Julian. The original Julian.
(to Jonas)
Your Dad.

Wal ters bends down to hel p Jonas get up.
WALTERS

Tough it out |like a good spy. W'l
tell you nore along the way.
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