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FADE | N

EXT. JUNGLE - DAWN
The jungle is quiet. BIRDS TWTTER  WATER GURGLES.

TI TLE OVER

Caner oon, West Africa, 1914

TI TLE OVER

THE UNTAMED
PAN ACRCSS a placid river.
JOHN CLAYTON BURSTS from underwater with a wiggling FISH
JOHN CLAYTON, Lord Greystoke, fornmerly Tarzan, is 44 YQ
hair collar length. H s naked body is muscled, magnificent,
and criss-crossed with scars.
John LAUGHS -- then slips, FLOPS, and | oses the fish.
MUTTERI NG John wades ashore. Linps on a turned ankle.
GROALS, SNARLS, BLEATS sound not far off.
Hs old knife is stuck in a tree. He grabs it and stalks.

NEARBY

A not her ANTELOPE guards her KID atop a rock or in a small
tree. Four HYENAS SNAP and SNARL. Mom defends with horns.

One Hyena leaps to bite -- is CONKED by a thrown rock.
JOHN (O S.)
(Ape | anguage)
Kr ee- gah, Dango!
Hyenas spin, gauge, slink to encircle John.

Ant el ope and Kid bound away. One Hyena turns to chase.

JOHN
Dan- do, Dango.

Knife in hand, John YANKS the Hyena's tail, but his weak
ankle fails. He staggers. Hyenas POUNCE.

John catches a Hyena by the head, but it bowl s himover.
They ROLL.



Jagged bone-crushing teeth SNAP i nches from John's face.
John SNAPS back, bites its snout, SLASHES its throat.

A Hyena BITES his side, rips flesh. John SLAMS it with dying
Hyena. Scranbles clear. SLASHES, KICKS, PUNCHES.

Three Hyenas run of f.

John PANTS. His bitten side is raw, seeping, painful. He
flips the dead Hyena, cuts out its liver, eats it raw

AT THE RI VER

John washes off blood and dirt. Stands a while, drinking in
the quiet, then |inps off.

EXT. RANCH - MORNI NG
Tall crops neet jungle. A rag hangs on a bush.

John exits jungle with only his knife. Waps the rag like a
bath towel. Holds his bleeding side, |inps between crops.

PAN BACK TO REVEAL a plantation fills a valley. A ranch
house has gardens. A native village is neat.

FARMERS tend crops. Most black, some white. Many SI NG

FARVERS
Good norning, Captain C ayton!

John waves one-handed. A FARMER brings a corn leaf. Tips
his hat. John keeps wal ki ng.

FARVER
Captain, norning. Corn's show ng
white streaks. Maybe copper
deficiency. And Nunmber Three Punp
is sucking nud --

JOHN
Tel |l Ham si .

FARVER
And sonet hing got at the peacocks --

JOHN
Ham si .



EXT. RANCH STABLE
John wal ks to stables. HAM SI tends a horse.

Ham si is a older Waziri, slow speaking but sharp. Ranch
foreman in Western cl ot hes.

JOHN
Janbo, Ham si .

HAM Sl
Habari, Junbe

But Hami si SIGHS to see his wound.
MOVENTS LATER

Ham si, wearing reading gl asses, uses a horse needle froma
veterinary kit to stitch John's wound. John GRUNTS.

HAM Sl
When you di e, John C ayton, you nust
will me your skin for a quilt.

JOHN
But not a canoe? Throw ny carcass
to the jackals. It's only fair.

John nods at Ham si's new readi ng gl asses.
HAM Sl
My daughter grew tired of reading
farm journals out [ oud.

Ham si fini shes, closes his vet case.

HAM Sl
Cones a tine a man nmust hang up his
spear.

JOHN

And what does a nmn do then?

HAM Sl
This man hopes to fish.

JOHN
Tried that.



EXT. RANCH HOUSE

Establishing. A neat ranch house with a porch all around.
Gardens surround it. PEACOCKS strut.

John circles to the kitchen door.

I NT. RANCH - KI TCHEN
Large, spotless. Black COOKS work. MERIEM checks a I|ist.
Meriemis 18, Arab, petite, capable.
John enters. Meriem bl ocks him
MERI EM
Captain, | won't allow that filthy
rag in my clean kitchen.

He hands it over, wal ks on naked. Cooks G GGLE. Meriem
rolls eyes.

I NT. RANCH - DI NI NG ROOM

Bright, airy, with African decorations. French doors stand
open. Table has linen, silverware, flowers.

JANE t akes breakfast, reading a newspaper.

Jane Clayton is 41 YO blonde, Anerican. She wears a work
bl ouse, | odhpurs, ascot.

Meriem works at a desk. A Butler hovers, refilling coffee.

John enters in bush shirt, jodhpurs, riding boots,
neckerchief. Unknowi ng, his wound seeps bl ood on his shirt.

He Kl SSES Jane, sits. She sees the bl ood.

JOHN
Just coffee. |'ve eaten.

JANE
| see the fish are biting.

JOHN
What news?



JANE
The war has stalled in the trenches.
Every battle is a slaughter.

Casualties are -- on a scal e never
seen in human history. And no end
in sight.

JOHN

A good tine to live in Africa.

MERI EM
Oh. There's a letter.

Meriem puts an official letter, and John's reading gl asses,
on a silver tray. Butler delivers it.

John slits open letter, squints, dons reading gl asses, reads.
Everyone waits with bated breath

JOHN
The M nistry of War requests |
reenlist with ny former rank

John CRUMPLES the letter. Everyone breathes.

JOHN
They must be in dire straits. Have
you seen Jack?

MERI EM
He rode out yesterday, Lord G eystoke.
Said he'd bring hone a surprise.

JANE
The | ast surprise was a black Iion.

JOHN
And the tine before that, Meriem

Meriem hides a snile

JANE
John, dear, Henrik thinks the corn
is copper deficient, but | believe
it's manganese.

JOHN
Tell Hamisi. Anything el se?

MERI EM
The Governor's soiree is tonight.

JOHN
Not Italian opera?



JANE
Excerpts from Das N bel ungs. And
sone announcenent. It's a good
opportunity to discuss coffee prices --

JOHN
Take Meriem

Jane is mffed. John rises, but has no place to go.
Qut si de, HOOFBEATS arrive. Back door SLAMS.

JACK (O S.)
H - ho!

Meriem | oves Jack but tries to conceal it.

MERI EM
It's Master Jack!

She hops up, runs, screeches to a halt, backs up.
JACK enters with a swagger, saber JI NG.I NG

Jack Clayton, 20 YO wears the dashing uniformof a British
Cavalry soldier, even to saber and spurs.

Hi s swagger stops at shocked faces.

JANE
Ch, son. \What have you done?
MERI EM
You' re goi ng away?
JOHN
You -- inbecile.
JACK
| say, this isn't the hearty “Wl cone
t he conquering hero” | expected.

John cones close. Jack stands his ground.

JOHN
The British Arnmy breaks a nman to the
wheel and then throws theminto fire.
Don't you read the news? This war
i s madness, hell on earth.

MERI EM
Jack, how long will you be --

Jane stops Meriem drags her to safety.



JACK
I recall you served with honor and
di stinction, Captain C ayton.

JOHN
| ndependent |y, behind eneny |ines.
You' re not even an officer, just a
dog' s body --

JACK
What shall | do, hide here and run
naked t hrough the jungle?

JOHN
Don't nock ne, boy.

JACK
A man nust grow up, father.

JOHN
| order you to take off this
ridicul ous uniform --
John grabs Jack's shirt. Jack clanps his hand. Struggle --
-- Tenpers snap. ROARING the two nen CLASH.

They tunble, grapple, HOAL. Overturn the table. Jack YANKS
his saber. John grabs a chair and WRENCHES it away.

They CRASH t hrough the French doors onto the porch. Jack
KI CKS John back i nsi de.

Di ving, John grabs a knife. Jack grabs a bottle.

Not know ng, Jack SLAMS John's wounded side. John RECO LS.
Jack WALLOPS John with the bottle, out cold.

Jack stops, appalled. H's uniformis shredded.
Jane enters, gathers up his hat and saber.

JANE
Take the war to the eneny, Jack.

She shoos dazed Jack out the door.

EXT. RANCH HOUSE

Jack's brown horse has mlitary tack, traveling gear, arifle
in a scabbard. Stabl ehands groomthe horse.

Near by, Meriem prays on a rug, having donned a head scarf.



Jane hustles John out. He's stunned, near CRYI NG

Jane gl ances at Meriemfinishing prayers.

JACK
| didn't want -- | thought Father
woul d be proud.

JANE
He's just -- surprised.

JACK

Now he hates ne.

JANE
Never. You're just too rmuch alike.

JACK
| could never be like him

JANE
You' ve chosen, Jack. Seek your
fortune with head hel d high.

cheek and marches for the stables, SN FFLI NG

Meriemcones. Tries to fix Jack's uniform but it's ripped.

MERI EM
You m ght have told ne.

JACK
Not you, too. Father never shirked
a fight.

MERI EM
And "The Killer" never quibbl ed.
How | ong is your enlistment?

JACK
Four years.

MVERI EM
And us?

JACK

Mum and Dad need tinme to warmto the
idea. And we can't live here, pinned
under my father's thumb. | need a
career --

MERI EM
What ever you say, Jack

JACK
May | have your bl essing?

KI SSES Jack' s



MERI EM
You saved ny life, Jack. Everything
| have is yours.

JACK
Al 1 want is your heart.

MERI EM
You have that. Keep it close.

They KISS. Energized, Jack bounds into the saddle.

JACK
Tel | Father, when he wakes up --

MERI EM
He knows.

Rearing his horse and saluting, Jack rides off.

WEEPI NG, Meriementers the house, hides in the kitchen.

I NT. RANCH - KI TCHEN
Meriementers, weeping. Black femal e COOKS synpat hi ze.

COK
Your man is gone? Just as well.
(Huh?)
Pl ease don't get your hopes up, Mss
Meriem Rich white nen don't marry
poor colored girls.

EXT. RANCH HOUSE - PORCH
G oggy, John crawls onto the porch for fresh air, sees --
-- Six Waziri lion hunters gathered in the garden.

WAZI Rl WARRIORS, nale and femal e, dress |like Zulus or Watusi s
with long spears and cowhi de shi el ds.

Their leader is MM ROw th many scars. All are puzzl ed.

MUVI RO
Janmbo, John d ayton

JOHN
My friends, janbo.



10.

MUVI RO
W go to hunt lions. WIIl you cone?
Though it | ooks as if you al ready
nmet a buffalo.

John rolls to rise, but slunps.

JOHN
| fear | cannot hunt. | -- would
sl ow you down.

MUVI RO
Wanbusi | eads in ny absence.

Waziri trot off. John just lies, adjusting to a new paradi gm
Jane rides by on a horse.
JANE
I"moff for Nunber Three punp. Don't

forget the soiree. Three hours of
Wagner and gossi p.

EXT. BRI TISH CAMP - GATE - DAY
Next country over, British-held N geria.

British Army canp is tenporary, just tents. A short flagpole
flies the Union Jack. A Sentry guards an inmaginary "gate".

G imand sore, Jack rides in his ragged uniform salutes the
flag. Sentry gawks.

EXT. BRI TI SH CAMP - DUTY TENT

Big tent, front propped open. CLERKS go over lists. Soldiers
idle nearby. These are Infantry, not Cavalry.

Jack disnmounts, presents papers. Cerks stare at his rags.

CLERK
You're out of uniform

JACK
Jack Clayton, Private First C ass.
Enlistee for the Queen's Royal
Lancers.

Clerk checks his paper against the roster.



11.

CLERK
Your conmandi ng officer is...
Li eut enant Sanchez. Duty Sergeant
is Sgt Beckham

Sol di ers HI SS.

JACK
And where do | find --

SGT BECKHAM ( Q. S.)
What the bl oody bl eeding hell is
this atrocity?

SGI BECKHAM snat ches Jack's enlistnment paper, reads his name.
Sgt Beckhamis an ol d-school sergeant in a precise uniform
Idl e Sol diers wander to see the show, grinning.

SGT BECKHAM
Private, you look |like a dog's dinner.

JACK
Apol ogi es, sergeant --

SGT BECKHAM
Belt up, you civilian maggot. Wo
d'ya think you are riding in here
i ke a bl eeding scarecrow?

JACK
| amPrivate --

Beckham bal | s up enlistnent paper, tosses it.

SGT BECKHAM
Like hell. That's the Queen's uniform
you' ve di sgraced. Who's drug you
t hrough the m || backwards?

JACK

My father and | exchanged words over
ny enlistment.

SGT BECKHAM
You should have listened to the old
codger. The Huns woul dn't take you
in those rags. Shuck 'em

Jack controls his tenper, barely.

JACK
Sergeant ?
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SGT BECKHAM
You're not fit to wear a cook's apron
Jack Clayton. Strinp.

Seet hing, Jack strips to boots and underwear. Sol diers gawk.
He has the body of a Greek god | aced with scars.

SGT BECKHAM
Bl eedi ng bal | ocks, were you rai sed
by wi | dcats?

JACK
| was raised by the finest --

SGT BECKHAM
Shut your gob, you niserable |ouse.
You're not fit to curry shit out of
a horse's tail.

JACK
Sergeant, I'mthe finest horsenman
you' Il ever see.

Soldiers H'SS. Sgt Beckhamis speechl ess.
I n underwear and boots, Jack mounts his horse.
He trots down the street, turns, BOOTS his horse.

Jack gal l ops down the street. Soldiers scranble. Jack LEANS
and SNATCHES Sgt Beckham s hat.

Jack rides for the flagpole, hops on the saddl e, bal ancing,
JAMVS the hat atop the flagpole, thunps back in the saddle.

Spi nni ng, Jack DRAWS hi s bayonet fromthe saddle, THROAS it,
PEGS t he hat.

Thundering back, Jack reins and | eaps before Sgt Beckham
Throws a snappy sal ute, grinning.

JACK
Private Jack C ayton, Mster Horseman,
reporting for duty.

Amazed, Sgt Beckham feels his hatless head. Still --

SGT BECKHAM
Bugger that. |1'll have you digging
latrines until the Huns occupy London.
You and your genius pater --

Jack PUNCHES Sgt Beckham flat. Beckham bounces right back.
They BRAWL.
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JACK
Kreegah! Bundol o!

MPs run up and CLUB Jack flat. Beckhamis ragged as Jack.
SGT BECKHAM
Throw this mad bastard in the
st ockade.

Two BRI TI SH MPs haul groggy Jack of f, dragging his heels.

EXT. BRI TI SH CAMP - STOCKADE
The stockade is just a big wooden cage.

MPs throw Jack inside. LOCK a chain with a padl ock. Throw
in his ragged dirty uniform

BRI TI SH MP
Gotta say, |laddy, a hell of a show
JACK
(grins)
Thanks.
BRI TI SH MP

Too bad it's your |ast.
Huh? MPs nove to shade. Jack | ooks around, breathes.

JACK
Wl |, Father, you were right.

EXT. DOUALA - EVEN NG

Douala is the port capital of Cameroon. Houses are brick
and wood. The bay is a glittering turquoise by day.

St eanshi ps and clipper ships crowd the harbor. Lights blaze.
One big ship disgorges German sol diers and supplies.

John and Jane ride in a buggy. Meriemjostles in back.

>> Jane wears a ball gown, gloves, African necklace, wap.
>> Meriemwears an Arabic gown and head scarf.

>> John wears a tuxedo and top hat. Tugs at his collar.

JANE
Leave off. You'll soil it.
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JOHN
Anericans call this a "nonkey suit".

JANE
Then it should fit Iike a glove.
Don't be surprised at any news.
Runors are the Germans w Il reinforce
the port. W may need to relocate
to Nigeria for the duration.

JOHN
No German swine will dislodge ne
frommy hone.

JANE

Wiy not? You hate it.
JOHN

| do not.
JANE

You run off to the jungle at every
chance. For two pins you' d | eave ne
and everything el se behind.

JOHN
| crossed this continent three tines
over to be with you.
(beat)
Tonight we'll learn the Germans'
plans. The first rule of war is to
scout the eneny.

JANE
Don't get pig-headed. Even "The
Terrible" can't take on the German
Arny singl e- handed.

Hi s | ook says "Watch ne."

JANE
| warn you, John C ayton. Enbarrass
me before high society and you'l
wi sh the German Arny killed you

JOHN
VWhoa!

Turning a corner, they run into a new barri cade.

Si x German Sol di ers, crack troops, wear khakis and sun
hel mets, smart and severe. A Gernman Caval ryman rides a
magni fi cent horse.

Sol di ers surround the wagon. Leer at wonen. John steans.
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JOHN
Rai se the barricade, you |outs.
W' re expected at the Governor's
Mansi on.

GERMAN SOLDI ER
Your papers?

JOHN
I"'mJohn C ayton, the biggest
| andhol der west of the city.

A Sol dier checks a list, nods. They raise the barricade.
An EXPLOSI ON sounds down at the harbor.

JOHN
What the devil is that?

GERMAN SOLDI ER
Clearing obstacles in the harbor,
nmein Herr.

He signals to nove on. John SNAPS the reins. GRUMBLES.

JANE
An evening to remenber

EXT. GOVERNOR S MANSI ON - EVEN NG

The mansion is ablaze with |lights and draped wi th Gernan-
flag bunting. Coaches drop off dignitaries in fine clothes.

John drives up. Tosses reins to a groom Hel ps Jane and
Meri em down.

JOHN
Did you bring our invitations?

JANE
I'"'mJane Clayton, w fe of the biggest
| andhol der west of the city.

I NT. GOVERNOR S MANSI ON - FOYER - N GHT

The foyer is crowded. Awful nmartial OOV PA-PA MJSI C sounds
fromthe ballroom

Cvilian men wear tuxes. GCerman Oficers wear fancy uniforns
hung with nmedal s and swords. Ladies wear gowns and fan
t hensel ves.
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John and Jane enter. Meriemtrails.

MAJ ORDOMO gr eet

s them checks a list. LT JUNG notes their

nanes on his own |ist.

Maj ordonmo is a

Lt Jung is 24,

Lord
honor
Gover
down

bl ack servant in an el aborate uniform
recruiting-poster handsonme in a stiff uniform

MAJ ORDOMO
and Lady Greystoke. W're
ed by your presence. The
nor and his Ladyship will be
presently.

John and Jane nove on. But Majordono bl ocks Meriem

JANE

If you please, she's ny handnmai den

MAJ ORDOMO

A separate ball for Coloreds is held
in the | ower chanbers, ml ady.

MVERI EM

Enj oy your ball, m|ords.

John and Jane enter the main ballroom

JANE

"Col oreds"”. That girl is worth a
dozen of these stuffed shirts.

Meriemturns for the down stairs. Lt Jung watches her go.
NEHRU and MRS NEHRU are al so steered downstairs.

Nehru is an | ndi an busi nessman, 40s, in a tux and turban.

MRS NEHRU is his wife, 40, in a sari.

DOWN THE STAI RS

M ss
join

Lucky

MRS NEHRU
Meriem So pl eased you can
us.
MERI EM
us, only segregated, not kicked

to the curhb.

MRS NEHRU

The Gernmans plan sone big
announcenment. Mistn't mss that.
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NEHRU
German, British, French, Bel gian.
What difference who wi el ds the whip?

MERI EM
A great difference, sir, if the w nner
pens us behind barbed wire.

NEHRU
Nonsense. Wio woul d wor k?

Nehru spots soneone, noves ahead.
MERI EM

What ever the Germans plan, Lord
G eystoke will oppose them

MRS NEHRU

And free you to marry Jack C ayton?
MERI EM

Is it that obvious?
MRS NEHRU

Only to every wonan on the Wst Coast.
MERI EM

(frets)
Every?

Ms Nehru pats her head, smles.

| NT. GOVERNOR S MANSI ON - BALLROOM

The ballroomis draped in German bunting. There's a podium
at one end. People dance, drink, CHATTER A nilitary
orchestra plays awful oom pa-pa MJSIC.

John holds a beer. Jane drinks wine. They talk to the upper
class. Everyone knows everyone.

G ROUX is a French nerchant, 40s, |aid back
MSS GROUX is his sister, 35, a Nervous Nelly.
DEKLERK is a Dutch shopkeeper, 50, smart, an opportunist.
MRS DEKLERK is his wife, Dutch, 50, matronly, jolly.
MRS DEKLERK

No sooner does one war end, ja, then
they start a new one.
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M SS d ROUX
Runors are they'll inter foreign
nati onal s.

JANE

W're not foreign, Mss Groux. W
live here. Qur farns pay the taxes.

d ROUX
Has anyone said anything to you,
John? As commander of the mlitia?

JOHN

Isn't that why we're forced to attend?
JANE

“Invited." And you wanted to scout

t he eneny.
Jane takes John's arm |eads himthrough the press.
Local dignitaries talk to SCHNATZMANN.

General lsaac Schnatzmann is 45, intelligent, ruthless when
necessary. And Jewish. His splendid uniformdrips with
nmedals. Hi's gold sword has a lion's head hilt.

Lt Jung has his checklist ready.

LT JUNG
General Schnatzmann, may | present
Lord and Lady G eystoke, John and
Jane C ayton.

SCHNATZMANN
Not "the English peer raised by apes,
the King of the Jungle"? | thought
you were a nyth spun from di ne novels.

JOHN
The stories are fiction. The man is
real .

SCHNATZMANN

So the "Great Apes that dance by
noonl i ght" don't exist?

John keeps his tenper in check

JOHN
No.
(Aha)
They' re extinct, w ped out by
poachers. General, what are your
intentions for Cameroon?



Everyone gawks. Jane intervenes.

JANE
My husband neans to ask, Herr Ceneral,
if there's any way we can help fulfill
your m ssion.

SCHNATZMANN
Lady G eystoke. American?

JANE
Anerican by birth, British by
marriage, African by choice.

SCHNATZMANN
The best of all possible worlds.
Wiere in Anerica?

JANE
Mchigan. | imagine you' re unfamliar
with the nane.

SCHNATZMANN
On the contrary, | studied Hi story
and Engi neering at Marquette
Uni versity.

JANE
You're not a "Col den Eagle"? OQur
team|oved to stonp them History..
Ye gods. Not with Professor
Wal | enst ern?

SCHNATZMANN
You nean "Wal rus- Puss?"

Bot h LAUGH. John frowns.

LT JUNG
Herr Ceneral, they're ready for your
announcenent .

Schnat znmann Kl SSES Jane's hand, noves off.
DANCE MJUSI C starts. Jane tows John onto the dance fl oor.

They dance, stiff at first. But with natural grace, soon
sweep the floor. Bickering the while.

JOHN
Chunmmy. Made a tennis date?

JANE
Don't be an ass. How el se can
wheedl e out his intentions?

19.



JOHN
His intentions are pla

JANE

in.

Bunkum  OGoh. Wen you get your

nose out of joint, you
i nsuf f erabl e.

are

20.

Bi ckering, they don't see the crowd stop to watch t hem dance.

JOHN

Is it ny fault that every man who

| ays eyes on you is be

JANE

sotted?

Asks the handsonest man in Africa,
who coul d have any woman j ust by

crooking his finger.

JOHN
| hadn't noticed.
JANE
| have.
JOHN
Once | laid eyes on you fromup in
that tree, |'ve never | ooked at

anot her wonman.

JANE

Then you' d think this one could keep

her man hone -- Eh?

APPLAUSE al |l around. They stop,

enbarrassed. Bow.

LT JUNG (0. S.)

Ladi es and gent| enen!

Lt Jung stands at the podium Behind stands Schnatzmann,

German officers, city officials.

LT JUNG

Thank you all for attending tonight's

gala. W're here to s

how t he

solidarity of the peoples of Caneroon.
And to honor our newest visitor and
appoi nted by
no | ess than Kai ser and Suprene War

new MIlitary Governor

Lord Wlhelmll -- General

Schnat zmann!
Crowds APPLAUDS, m xed reactions,

Schnat zmann steps up, deadly seri

BUZZ.

ous.

| saac

Mlitary Governor?
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SCHNATZMANN
Good evening. |'Il keep ny
announcenents brief. It would be a
shame to interrupt such exquisite
danci ng.

M LD LAUGHTER as Schnat zmann nods to Jane. He dons reading
gl asses to read notes.

SCHNATZMANN

Caneroon was reinforced today by the
2nd African Expeditionary Force. In
pursuance of the Kaiser's orders,
regrettably, martial |law is declared.
New rul es take effect inmmediately.

(beat)
Al'l foreign nationals rmust register
with civil authorities. Carry
government -i ssued identification at
all times. Report untoward activities
or travel. Surrender all firearns
except small-caliber hunting rifles.
Submt to house searches and a review
of their financial statements --

JOHN (0. S.)
No!

Schnat zmann startles. People BUZZ. John comes forward.

JOHN
Unacceptable. We're not "foreign
national s", we're residents. Many
were born here. W pay taxes and
obey laws. W won't be herded like
a flock of sheep.

SCHNATZMANN
Per haps you m ssed ny point, Lord
G eystoke. CGermany and your homel ands
are at war. Any foreign national --
not of German stock -- is subject to
scrutiny and, if suspect, internnent.

JOHN
You'll have little luck, Ceneral.
We know Cameroon down to bedrock.
Many have bled for this country. W
won't be cowed by a "mlitary
governor"” with a gold sword.

Not argui ng, Schnatzmann folds his gl asses and notes.



SCHNATZIVANN

The new rules w |

be posted tonorrow.

bedi ence, calm and order are
required. Enjoy your evening.

Schnat zmann steps down. People BUZZ. G roux and DeKl erk
and other civilians rush to John.

DEKLERK

Brave, my boy, but
not antagoni ze our

G ROUX

per haps we shoul d
new -- heirs.

John, how does this apply to us, the

mlitia?

JOHN
There is no nore m
freedom Not unti
qui ts Caneroon.

[itia. Nor
thi s expedition

DEKLERK
Europe has settled to a good | ong
war. Herr Schnatzmann is here to

st ay.

Peopl e argue with John. Jane tugs John's arm

JANE
John, we shoul d go.
John.

| nedi at el y.

Schnat zmann approaches, steaned. German Oficers trail.
The orchestra strikes up bad DANCE MJSI C

SCHNATZMANN
Lady Greystoke. Wth business out
of the way, may | have this dance?

JANE
I'"'mafraid not, General. W need to
get back to our hol di ngs.
SCHNATZMANN

Pl ease, | insist.

Schnat zmann hooks Jane's arm

John turns, sees the grab,

and PUNCHES Schnatzmann flying into a food table.

German Officers round on John. Draw swords. Before they
can stab, John BULLS into them He THROA5 one, ape-|iKke,
into the cromd. BASHES another atop the head. Locks and

BREAKS anot her's arm

Citizens hang back. Jane stays clear.

22.
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GERMAN SOLDI ERS rush, grab John, SHRED his suit. Mb him
bury hi munder bodies. John flexes and shoves upright agai nst
the mass. He kicks heads, wenches arns, claws faces.

Soldiers finally rush with a German flag pole. WALLOP John
flat. Pile on.

Citizens YELP and TWTTER Jane i s absent.

Schnat zmann comes with Lt Jung. Takes off his gl oves.

SCHNATZMANN
Arrest this man for disturbing the
peace.
John is haul ed up, gripped by a dozen men. Still he struggles
and al nost jerks free.
JOHN

Set foot inny territory and I'11
tear you linmb fromlinb.

SCHNATZMANN
No. | don't think you shall

Schnat zmann SLAPS John across the face with his gl oves.

JOHN
You were war ned.

Sol di ers drag John out. Schnatzmann detai ns Lt Jung.

SCHNATZMANN
(I'ow)
Drag himdown to the docks, shoot
hi m dead, and throw his body to the
sharks.

LT JUNG
They have crocodiles here, sir. But
yes, Herr GCeneral.

Schnat zmann | ooks for Jane, doesn't see her.

SCHNATZMANN
Citizens, resunme dancing. Enjoy
your evening. That's an order

FOYER

Roused by noi se, Meriem and other "Col oreds" surge upstairs
frombel ow. Jane snags Meriem

MERI EM
Ml ady Greystoke, what's happened?



JANE
The usual. Cone on.

Jane tows Meriem out the door
BALLROOM
G roux, DeKlerk, ladies confer. Nehru and Ms Nehru join

MRS DEKLERK
What ever our all egi ances were, we
now have a common eneny.

MRS NEHRU
Col ored or white.

M SS 3 ROUX
But "internnent" neans concentration
canps |like the Boer Wars. Disease.
Wonen and children died like flies.
We' d never survive.

MRS DEKLERK
Nei t her would we profit by
col l aborating. That's slow death.

NEHRU
Still, whomcan we trust?
DEKLERK
The bal ance i s agai nst us.
d ROUX
And we're one |less, | amthinking.

Unsure what to do, the party breaks up.

EXT. GOVERNOR S MANSI ON - NI GHT
People flow into the street, confused, upset, TW TTERI NG

Jane tows Meriemaway. She yanks off Merienm s conspi cuous
head scarf, waps it around her own bl onde hair.

JANE
John's been arrested. W need to
get back to the ranch.

MERI EM
W'll leave himto German justice?

24.
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JANE
There's no way to free him
i medi ately. W need a solicitor,
or however it's done under the new

rules, if at all. Everyone on the
ranch is in danger. Pick up your
feet.

They hurry into the night.

EXT. DOUALA DOCKSI DE - N GHT
The dock is old. Splintered bollards | ean at the end.

Lt Jung and eight Soldiers drag John down the dock. Lash
John to a bollard. Forma firing squad.

John sets his feet and pushes to test bonds and bol | ard.

LT JUNG
(flustered)
By order of -- Under direct orders
from-- Uh, never mnd. Any |ast
requests? Sir?

JOHN

(grunting)
Go back to Gernmany.

LT JUNG
If every farnmer fights Iike you,
sir, perhaps we should. Squad, nake
ready!

Rifl es COCK. John pushes backwards agai nst the boll ard.
Sl amred many times by boats, it CREAKS but hol ds.

John squats as if to shrug ropes over the bollard.

LT JUNG
Take aim Firel

Wth a little slack, John flips up into a backwards handst and.
SHOTS hit the bollard. John | ands back on his feet.

LT JUNG
What the -- Make ready -- again!

John heaves forward. The bullet-ridden bollard SNAPS of f.

John, still tied to the bollard, charges. Firing squad
retreats, raises rifles.
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John BOALS over Soldiers and DIVES into the harbor. Sinks.
Sol diers rush to the water's edge.

LT JUNG
Wel |, shoot!

Soldiers drill the water with SHOTS. See not hing.

LT JUNG
Back to your duties.

Sol di ers MARCH OFF. Lt Jung | ooks at the water, exits.
The water stays calm Then --
-- John BURSTS from underwater, still tied to the bollard.

He FLOUNDERS on the nuddy bottom m ght drown with the awkward
burden, but gains his feet. Slogs under a pier.

He GRINDS the ropes on sharp barnacles on pilings. GCets
free. Rips off a jagged hunk of wood. Creeps ashore.

CLOPPI NG approaches. A Gernman Caval ryman on a horse.
Clutching jagged wood in his teeth, John clinbs the pier.

EXT. BRI TI SH CAMP - STOCKADE - MORNI NG
Jack has donned his ragged, dirty uniform

Locked in the wooden cage, Jack strains to uproot one side.
It doesn't budge, but he keeps trying.

A bi pl ane BUZZES over head.

It's painted with a British rondel and a martini gl ass.
It's Jack's friend PERCY and his "Dry Martini".

Jack waves up through the bars.

PERCY' S Bl PLANE

PERCY is a dashing English rogue, a pilot who doesn't expect

to live very long so enjoys life to the fullest. He wears a
| eat her jacket, |eather flying hel met, goggles, ascot.

Percy looks. |Is that Jack? Tilts the biplane on one wing --

STOCKADE

-- And SWOOPS i npossibly |Iow, ZOOVS past the stockade. MPs
GASP and FLOP as the biplane al nost ki sses the ground.
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Jack waves wildly. Percy tips an inmaginary hat.

LT SANCHEZ approaches with some Caval rynen. But their HORSES
SHY and WHI NNY as the plane SWOOPS over head.

Lt Sanchez is young, hard-headed, but open-m nded. He wears
a bright silver whistle on a cord around his neck.

He di snounts at the stockade. Jack salutes smartly, grins.
JACK
Lt Sanchez? Private Jack C ayton,
sir, assigned to your conpany.

Lt Sanchez is not inpressed by a scraped-up raganuffin.

LT SANCHEZ
So | heard. You're out of uniform
Private.

JACK

Only one | have, sir.
Jack resunes tugging on the rear wall

LT SANCHEZ
The clerk's docked you 2 and 6 for
Sgt Beckham s hat .
(serious)
You know you're in deep dutch.

JACK
Been in worse predi canments, sir.

LT SANCHEZ
Ever been shot?

JACK
Thrice. Stabbed, sliced, thrown
over cliffs, dropped into pits, naul ed
by I'ions, stanpeded by buffalo, nearly
burned at the stake once. That hurt.

Sol di ers SNI CKER. Jack just CHUCKLES.

PERCY (O S.)
Jack, you soggy sack of sausage!

Percy trots up. He and Jack nock-enbrace through the bars.

JACK
Percy, you old poop! Haven't seen
you since we busted up The King and
Crown! How s Rosie? And Gaen?
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PERCY
Wwo? OCh. | had to get out of town,
barely had tinme to button my britches.
But when did you join --

LT SANCHEZ
(clears throat)

JACK
Lt Sanchez, |ads, Captain Harold
Percy Smyth-A dwi ck. They made him
a pilot because he's a maniac with a
car. Percy, ny troop of cavalry,
once | get out of here.

Percy THUWPS t he bars.

PERCY
Li eutenant, Jack Clayton is worth a
conpany of Jerries. Have you heard
the stories?

LT SANCHEZ
|'ve seen himride.
PERCY
Do you know who his father is?
JACK
Percy. ..
LT SANCHEZ

Do you understand Jack Cl ayton may
face a firing squad?

Jack and Percy exchange gl ances, burst out LAUGH NG

PERCY
You probably won't have tine. The
Huns have | anded a nassive expedition
i n Doual a.

JACK
VWhen?

PERCY
Yesterday. Just flewin the bulletin.
I"'mwaiting for a reply.
BUGLE CALLS. Soldiers run to duty stations.

JACK
Li eutenant, spring ne. |'m needed.

Lt Sanchez shakes his head, runs off.



PERCY
Go to fly, Jack

JACK
Drop a hacksaw.

Percy salutes and trots off.

29.

Jack nearly busts a gut trying to uproot the bars, but can't.

Droppi ng, he digs like a dog.

EXT. RANCH HOUSE - MORNI NG
Bef ore the ranch house are crates,

St abl ehands | oad horses and wagons.

sacks, |uggage, weapons.

Meri em di spenses excess

supplies to Waziris. Jane talks to Hami si and El ders.

Qddly, Jane and Meriem wear pretty

JANE
Bring in the harvest

frocks but sturdy boots.

if you can.

Take any price but only hard noney --

A bi pl ane BUZZES into the vall ey.

Percy's "Dry Martini".

MERI EM

Is that --
JANE

One of ours. See the rondel ?
MERI EM

No, | mean it's --

The bi pl ane swoops, turns, bunps to a |landing. Jane sends a
Servant on a horse. Percy rides back, disnounts.

MVERI EM
Per cy!

PERCY

Meriem pretty as a peacock but still
skinny as a plover. Lady G eystoke,

| presunme. |I'ma friend
JANE
Is he all right?
PERCY
He's -- in a safe sturdy

of Jack's.

pl ace.

Made a grand first inpression.
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MERI EM
As bad as that?
PERCY
I'"'msure he'll win them-- Eh?

More BUZZI NG  Three biplanes ZOOMin, square and gray,
painted with big Maltese crosses: Gernman.

PERCY
Apol ogi es. Got to run.

Leapi ng on the horse, Percy GALLOPS for his biplane. Junps
in. Servant spins the prop. Plane COUGHS, STARTS, rolls.
Percy COCKS his machi ne guns.

German Pilot 1 points. Planes 2 and 3 ZOOM at Percy. STRAFE

Jane grabs a rifle, COCKS, SHOOTS, H TS the machi ne guns on
Plane 2. Plane 2 veers wldly.

Pl ane 3 SHOOTS holes in Percy's wings. But Percy takes off.

Jane SHOOTS, HITS Plane 3 in the engine. It snokes and
catches fire. Dives to |and.

German Pilot 1 bores for Percy. Percy evades, SHOOTS, kills.
Plane 1 CRASHES in a fireball. Natives CHEER

Plane 2 wings in. Percy whips an |Imel mann, SHOOTS it down.
CHEERS as Percy spins a victory roll and soars straight up

MERI EM
It's a wonder Jack didn't join the
Royal Air Service

JANE
Probably because his father would
have approved --

HOOFBEATS gal lop. A Native rides in fast, SHOUTS, points.
A German squad car enters the valley. Troop trucks follow.

JANE
Show s over. Everyone scat. Heed
your | eaders --

Nobody runs. They're too |oyal.
JANE

There's nothing to be gai ned by
dallying. We'll be fine. GCh, bother!
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German squad car stops. Troop trucks stop. GCerman Sol diers
jump out and formlines.

Schnat zmann and Lt Jung get out. Take Jane's rifle.

SCHNATZMANN
Fox hunting, Lady G eystoke?

JANE
Pi geons. Wy are you here?

SCHNATZMANN
| want to see the estate your wild
man thought so precious. | regret
he was shot dead while trying to
escape | ast night.

JANE
(cat ches her breath)
What -- have you done with his body?

SCHNATZMANN
He went into the bay.

Jane SIGHS with relief. Wird response, but he pushes on.

SCHNATZMANN
Lady G eystoke, Germany has no quarre
with you. Anerica has w sely chosen
to stay out of the fight.

JANE
To their eternal shanme. Just as
well. The M chigan Wl verines could

t hunp your beggars hung over.

Suddenly WAMBUSI SCREAMS, rushes fromthe cover of crops and
HURLS a spear. Schnatzmann ducks. Spear KILLS a Sol dier.

Wanbusi is Miuviro's son, nore brave than smart.

German Sol di ers SHOOT. Wanbusi hurls a second spear. More
Waziri hidden in crops hurl spears and SHOOT arrows.

Germans fire steadily. Wanbusi is killed with other Waziri.

SCHNATZMANN
Put these two in the car! Uncover
t he trucks!

JANE
Run!

Natives bolt. Too |late.
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In the trucks, Soldiers throw off canvas covers to revea
Maxi m machi ne guns.

SCHNATZMANN
Kill the Schwart zes!

They MACHI NE- GUN Natives. People SCREAM die, dodge.

CGerman Sol diers reach for Meriemand Jane. Hamisi runs to
shield them He's SHOT, wounded, and fl ops.

Jane yanks up her skirt and pulls a six-shooter strapped to
her thigh. She BLASTS three nmen before they KNOCK her down.

JANE
Meriem run! That's an order

No. Meriemdrags up her skirt and plucks slimknives from
t hi gh scabbards. SCREECH NG |i ke a w | dcat, she SLASHES
sol diers but is KNOCKED down. Jane frowns at her.

MERI EM
Why should | be the only one to obey
orders?

Nati ves are dead or run off.

SCHNATZMANN
Destroy it all.

Machi ne gunners SHOOT up the house and stables. The house
catches fire and burns. Horses run or are SHOT.

SCHNATZMANN
Li eut enant, | eave not hing standing
but the stable.

LT JUNG
Stable, sir?

SCHNATZMANN
We need to show the ot her | andowners
who rules Africa's West Coast.
He adds an unheard order, points at the stable wall.

Jane and Meriem are bound and stuffed in the car. Schnatznann
gets in. Squad car rolls off.

BUZZ. Percy's biplane drops fromthe sky. Flies al ongside
the squad car. Soldiers SHOOT. Percy SOARS away.

I nside the car, Jane WEEPS for her dead devoted farm hands.
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But hi dden anong crops, Village El ders speak to young mnen
who run off in different directions.

EXT. BRI TI SH CAMP - STOCKADE

Dirt is tanped down. Jack is shackled with a ball and chain.
Still, he THUWMPS the ball on the bars to weaken them

Canp bustles for evacuation. Men |oad wagons, strike tents.
Single British MP patrols, antsy.

Percy trots up. MP bl ocks him

BRI TI SH MP
No visitors.

PERCY
Wul dn't dreamof it. 1'mhunting a
| ost bottle of whiskey. Ch, wait.

Is that it?
Percy points. On a distant rock sits a bottle of whiskey.

BRI TI SH MP
"Il check it out. You stay here.

Percy salutes. M noves off. Percy runs to Jack.

PERCY
Jack, the Huns sacked your ranch
just after dawn. Your nother and
Meriemwere carried off.

JACK
What of ny father?

PERCY
Ddn't see him Jack...

JACK
Not hi ng you can do, Perce. Co.

PERCY
You do have a talent for trouble,
even w t hout ny hel p.

JACK
Afamly failing. Good | uck.

They shake through the bars. Percy dashes off.

Jack JANGLES his shackles. Frustrated, SLAMS the ball agai nst
the bars. M runs back with a rifle: Knock it off.
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Lt Sanchez rides up with his cavalry squad, who | ook sheepish

LT SANCHEZ
Jack, I'msorry, but the orders are
fixed. You re to be shot at dawn.

Jack thinks hard, weighs his words.

JACK
At least |'lIl be shot in the chest.
Not |ike you |ot.

LT SANCHEZ
Excuse me?

JACK
O shot in the back retreating.
Runni ng fromthe eneny.

Men MUTTER, GROAL.

LT SANCHEZ
Private, you address the Queen's
Royal Lancers.

JACK
The British Arny's elite. And what
will you tell your sweethearts and
parents? "W were the bravest of
t he best until the Huns showed up.
Then we ditched out |ances and ran
i ke rabbits.™”

LT SANCHEZ
We have orders.

JACK
| thought the paranmount order was
"Find the eneny and attack."

LT SANCHEZ
W're pulling back to South Africa --

JACK
Cavalry on a boat? Wy not ride
Cross-country?
Men MUTTER agreenment. Lt Sanchez thinks.

LT SANCHEZ
W' d need a native guide..

Jack grins.
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EXT. RANCH HOUSE - EVEN NG

Bodies are laid out, wapped, carried to the village.
Tri bespeopl e SING DI RGES. A SHAMAN burns i ncense.

Ham si, wal ki ng wounded, hel ps direct operations.

Lion hunters under Miuviro cluster at the stable wall.
Mlitiamen -- blacks, whites, Indians, Sikhs -- gather with
rifles and trail gear. Many are veterans of the Second Boer
War of 1902. G roux, DeKlerk, and Nehru ARGUE what to do.

John rides in on a German cavalry horse. He wears a Gernan
uniformw th the patches ripped off. Disnounts stiffly.

HAM Sl
They took Lady G eystoke and M ss
Meriem
STABLE
John approaches. Waziri part. Wanbusi's BODY is nailed to
the wall. They pry himloose gently with tools.
MUVI RO
Runners fetched us in, John C ayton.
Too | ate.
JOHN
| sorrow for your son, Muviro.
MUVI RO
He was brave as a |ion.
JOHN
This is nmy fault. | provoked them
HAM Sl

They woul d have cone eventually.
Lady G eystoke prepared us.

G roux, DeKlerk, Nehru trot up

DEKLERK
Men trickle in fromthe city and
farns.

d ROUX

Captain Clayton, we're sorry for
your |loss. They caught us by
surprise.
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JOHN
We'll start last and finish first,
t oget her.

Men MUTTER agreenent, encouraged.

MWVI RO
What is first?

JOHN
Do we know the General's objective?
| twisted a few arns, but the bl okes
off the boat can't find Africa on a

map.
d ROUX
He's Mlitary Governor. Fortify the
capital ?
NEHRU

Rai se sepoy battalions?

DEKLERK
Bl eed the locals white to raise funds?

JOHN
| wonder. He conmmands the 2nd African
Expediti onary Force. Doesn't that
inmply they' Il march overl and?

MUVI RO
Aplenty of targets. West is British
Ni geria, east the Bel gian Congo,
north is Chad, south the FEA

John scans the sky.

JOHN
W'll wait the night. New recruits
m ght bring news.

HAM Sl
What of Lady Greystoke and M ss
Meri en?

JOHN

They' re the Germans' hard | uck.

Hoof beats DRUM A Mlitiaman rides into the valley. Fires
a SHOT in the air. Points east.
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EXT. BRI TI SH CAMP - STOCKADE - NI GHT
Li ghts everywhere. Men CALL. Trucks RUMBLE. MPs pace.

Lt Sanchez and his cavalry troop ride up. They're hung with
JINGLI NG gear and supplies. They |lead a spare horse.

Lt Sanchez di smounts. Presents orders to MP.

LT SANCHEZ
Orders to engage a | ocal guide.
I ve chosen that nan

BRI TI SH MP
He's a prisoner, sir.

LT SANCHEZ
He was.

Lt Sanchez takes keys. Caval rynen UNCHAI N t he door and Jack.
Jack pulls on the spare uniformand hat. Salutes, grins.
JACK

Private Jack Clayton finally reporting
for duty, sir.

LT SANCHEZ
You' d best performas well as you
boast, or I'Il shoot you nyself.

Jack and others mount. Lt Sanchez grasps his whistle.

JACK
East .
LT SANCHEZ
"Il say this once. | give the
orders.
JACK
(serious)
Yes, sir. And thank you.
LT SANCHEZ
Don't thank me. 1'mout to nake

this entire conpany die |ike heroes.
Conpany, forward.

Lt Sanchez bl ows his WH STLE (loves blowing it). To the
nmen's puzzlement, they turn toward the center of canp.
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EXT. BRI TISH CAMP - DUTY TENT - N GHT
Oficers pore over paperwork. Soldiers point, gawk as.
Lt Sanchez |eads his troop down the street.

Sgt Beckham wearing his patched hat, sees Jack and GROAS.
BRI TI SH COMMANDER doubl e-t akes.

BRI TI SH COMVANDER

Lt Sanchez, | distinctly ordered you
to -- OCh, clever boy.

LT SANCHEZ
We have our orders, sir. "Find the

enemnmy and attack."

BRI TI SH COMVANDER
| shoul d have you scurvy skivers
shot .

LT SANCHEZ
| prom sed the |ads the Jerries get
first crack. Wth your perm ssion?

Briti sh Conmander salutes. Lt Sanchez returns it. BLOAS
his WH STLE.

LT SANCHEZ
Conpany, forward, at the doubl e!

The troop sets off at a trot. Jack skims his hat to Sgt
Beckham Sol diers CHEER as the troop trots out.

EXT. RAIL YARD - MORNI NG

A rail staging yard north of Doual a.

A long train has an | DLI NG engi ne at each end, passenger

cars, box cars, flat cars covered with tarps. German Sol diers
and pressed Wrkers | oad supplies, horses, field cannons.
North of the train is a tenmporary German tent canp.

Beyond that are hills, brush, or trees.

BEHI ND HI LLS OR BRUSH OR TREES

John wat ches through binoculars. Wth himare G roux,
DeKl erk, Nehru, 20-odd MIlitianen.
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A recent arrival is HOFFMAN, 28, a CGernman-born farner
Muviro has male/female lion hunters and a few nore Warriors.

MUVI RO
They hurry to begin their expedition
to wherever. Efficient.

HOFFMAN

(German accent)
Germany has been fighting for 60
years. They are nasters of war.

MUVI RO
You are CGerman?

HOFFMAN
African, born and bred.

MUVI RO
That's good. Because those CGermans
cut down half my tribe.

SHOT THROUGH BI NOCS: Workers carefully | oad crates nmarked
" MONDRAGON' and " MAUSER'.

DEKLERK
German guns | would like to hold in
m ne hands.

G ROUX
You and ne both, non am .

SHOT THROUGH BINOCS: A truck rolls up. Soldiers help Wrnen
descend, including Jane, Meriem Ms DeKlerk, Mss G roux,
Ms Nehru.

JOHN
Hostages. |Is that your w fe, DeKlerk?

DEKLERK
And mne nother-in-law. Her the
Germans can keep.

d ROUX
They have ny sister. She is twittery
as a humm ngbird.

JOHN
Jane and Meriemw || confort them
Still no word on where this expedition

i's bound?
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They marched the troops off the boat
straight to this canp. And staff
of ficers are not tal king.

HOFFMAN
Spilling beans should not a man's
| ast words be.

DEKLERK
Those flatcars. What do they hol d?

SHOT THROUGH BI NOCS: Several flatcars are stacked hi gh and
covered with tarps.

JOHN
No matter. This train won't get ten
feet. Tonight we rescue the hostages
and dynanmite the engines.

DEKLERK
22 nmen we have.

MUVI RO
More arrive all the tine. A legion
by dusk.

JOHN

DeKl erk, sneak into town and I|isten.
Soneone might slip up. Try the

tel egraph office. Buy drinks for
our "new friends". And fetch tools
to break | ocks. G roux, nmake up two
expl osive charges with timed fuses.
Nehru, Hoffrman, take the mlitia out
of sight. Drill and inspect. Miviro,
study the guards' routes, map the
fields of fire. If I'"mnot back by
4 AM start the raid.

d ROUX
What will you do?

JOHN
Enli st nore hel p.

John nmounts a horse and rides off.
DeKl erk and G roux study the train.
DEKLERK

Those rifles. Brand new fromthe
world's finest arnories.

40.
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d ROUX
Tenpting as a woman's bottom

MUVI RO
A sinple plan is best, but all nust
wor k toget her.

They ignore him Miviro waves his w cked spear head in front
of their binoculars, gets their attention.

MUVI RO
Those sol diers crucified my son.
Any fool who di sobeys Captain C ayton
will pay with his life.

Muvi ro noves off.

SHOT THROUGH BI NOCS: Femal e hostages are boosted into a
boxcar. G roux notes the boxcar nunber

G ROUX
645- 32.
DEKLERK
The rifles are two cars down. 544-
99.
G ROUX
544-99.

I NT. TRAIN - BOXCAR
An enpty boxcar littered with straw. Hot as the sun rises.

Jane, Meriem Ms DeKlerk, Mss Groux, Ms Nehru and ot her
Fermal e Hostages are LOCKED in. Most fret.

MRS NEHRU
Denocracy creeps. No segregation
her e.

Jane and Meriem study the train and canp through gaps.

MERI EM
| can't count the soldiers, Lady
G eystoke. They keep novi ng.

JANE
Count the tents. Six soldiers to a
tent or two officers.

MRS DEKLERK
When will they rel ease us?
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M SS d ROUX
WIl they force us into brothel s?

JANE
W're too valuable. And worry won't
gain us a thing. W need a plan.

MRS DEKLERK
Locked in like cattle, what plan
coul d we execute?

M SS d ROUX
It would be foolish to provoke them
W' re hel pl ess.

Door SLIDES open. Lt Jung directs. Soldiers aimrifles.
Two nore Wonen are boosted in. Jung nods to close the door.

Jane nods at Meriem She rushes. Lt Jung waits. He
remenbers her fromthe ball.

VERI EM
(coy, despairing)
Good sir. W need water. W suffer
fromthirst.

LT JUNG
Mss, you'll get water when --
MERI EM
Pl ease, sir. This car is like an
oven.
JANE

Your conmander woul dn't want his
guests to di e under your care.

LT JUNG
"Il -- speak to the quarternaster.

Door SLIDES cl osed.

M SS 3 ROUX
We shouldn't remind the Huns we're
at their mercy. They may use us
li ke harl ots.

MRS DEKLERK
They hold all the cards, ny husband
woul d say.

JANE

Then we'l |l cheat.
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MRS NEHRU
Lady G eystoke, | heard about your
husband. |'m so sorry.

JANE

He can't be dead. Qur |ast words
were angry.

Door SLIDES open. GCernman soldiers hand in water cans and
cups. Meriemclasps Lt Jung's hands. He's smitten

MERI EM
Thank you, kind sir. So good to see
conmon decency so gallantly displ ayed.

LT JUNG
Un that's not -- It's a pleasure.

Door SLIDES closed. Winen drink. Jane smles at Meriem

JANE
A wonman al ways has a weapon.

EXT. VELDT - EVEN NG
Vel dt / savanna runs for mles. WIdlife abounds.

John has stripped to a tank top, jodhpurs, and boots. He
rides to a hilltop, stops. Horse WHHNNIES in fright.

John di smounts, strips saddle and bridle, SLAPS horse off.

Wal ks down the hill -- into a herd of ELEPHANTS.
He approaches the lead bull, slow but bold. Talks, gestures.
JOHN

(Ape | anguage, gentle)
Tantor. Tarnmangani yo. Tand-utor.
Yud, ranba
Slow y the el ephant accepts him John clinbs atop.

JOHN
Unk, Tantor. Unk.

John steers the el ephant herd south. He smles, happy.
An el ephant SQUEALS in fright. John stands on its head.
A LION and three LI ONESSES stal k the herd.

He di snounts and approaches |ions, bold.
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JOHN
(conmandi ng)
Numa. Tand- panda! Ranba, Nuna!

Li on SNARLS. Crouches to spring. John PUNCHES it on the
nose. Surprised, the lion is cowed.

JOHN
Ko- Numa, Ko- Sabor. Yud tarmangani!

John renounts the el ephant and waves. Lion and |ionesses
follow at a distance.

John hol ds a hand under the sun. Urges themon: Hurry.

INT. TRAIN - BOXCAR - EVEN NG

Wil e two wonen keep wat ch, Jane and Meriem draw plans on
the floor with a stick

MRS DEKLERK
Soneone cones!

Jane covers drawings with straw. Door SLIDES open. Lt Jung.
LT JUNG
Lady Greystoke. Your presence is
request ed.
That's a surprise. Jane stalls.

JANE
| need my handnai den.

MERI EM
I'msure the brave lieutenant --

Lt Jung longs for Meriem but no. Jane hops out, clunsy,
| eaning on Lt Jung. Door SLAMS.

EXT. TRAIN - EVEN NG

Final loading is frantic. Jane and Lt Jung wal k al ongsi de.
They pass a passenger car being converted into a prison car
as workers bolt iron shutters over wi ndows. Jane notes the
order: Prison Car, Miil Car, Lounge Car.

JANE
Where are you taking nme?
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LT JUNG

The commandant, Madane.

Lt Jung indicates a |lounge car. Helps Jane clinb in.

INT. TRAIN - LOUNGE CAR

Schnat zmann's rol ling headquarters has a cupola (raised
wi ndowed roof). Qpulent. A table is set with silverware,

fine food, chanpagne.

Schnat zmann wears a sp

St ewar ds hover.

endi d ness uni formand sword. Jane

is filthy. He waves at a bathroom

SCHNATZIVANN

You' d care to freshen up?

JANE

If ny sisters in bondage cannot wash,
nei t her shall |

Schnat zmann hol ds Jane'

s chair. She sits, wary and puzzl ed.

He sits and eats. Jane does not.

SCHNATZIVANN

|"d apol ogi ze for inconveniences,
but such is war.

JANE

My husband is executed, nmy hone
destroyed, nyself kidnapped. 1'd
say nore than an apology is in order.

SCHNATZIVANN

| regret your husband's deat h.

A Steward pours chanpagne. Jane covers her glass with a

hand, takes only water.

JANE
You will, nore than you possibly
i magi ne.

SCHNATZMANN

Africa is ripe for a firm hand,

Ml ady. The
i ncapabl e of

Hottentots are canni bals
self-rule.

JANE

When your Vandals |ived in snoke-

filled huts,

Africa had universities,

irrigation systens, courts, libraries.
But yes, there are still cannibals.



SCHNATZMANN
So it falls to white nen to civilize

t he Dark Conti nent.
JANE

Qur Master Race.

Charl es Darwi n suggests your Master

Race descends from

t he Negro race.

SCHNATZMANN
British, French, Dutch, Bel gians,
their efforts are haphazard. G ubbing

for mnerals and oi

JANE

They cane to conquer Africa, and
wer e thensel ves conquer ed.

SCHNATZMANN
An orderly people with a systematic
pl an can re-make this continent.

JANE

To the German "Kul tur"? Yet

"Schnat zmann" is a
it not?

Jewi sh nanme, is

SCHNATZMANN
The enpire's mat hemati ci ans,
scientists, doctors, engineers. The

Jewi sh race will a
pl ace i n Germany.

JANE

ways have a speci al

Even a smart man can nake a stupid

m st ake.

Schnat zmann is getting irritated.

SCHNATZMANN
Germany invests her best and
brightest, Lady G eystoke. | expect

to be stationed here ten years.

JANE
Ten years? What si

n did you commt?

Schnat zmann reaches for his sword. Jane is wary.

it, sheathed, on the table.

He | ays

The hilt is a lion's head.

SCHNATZIVANN

Lady G eystoke, thi
synbolic lion, was
by Kai ser Wl helm
it to forge an enpi

s sword, withits
presented to ne

He bade ne wield
re.

46.
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Jane finds it funny, tries not to |augh.

JANE
An Africa enpire. Wth you its ruler?
Enperor |saac the 1st?

Now he's mi ffed.
SCHNATZMANN

Let me be blunt. You're a widow. A
powerful man could give you a life

of | uxury.

JANE
General, |'ve drunk scumy water and
eaten raw plantain. |[|'ve wal ked

| eagues in the rain in nothing but a
shift, dug parasites out of ny feet
with a splinter, and slept in trees.
And never was | happier

A Messenger brings a note. Schnatzmann reads, scribbles an
order, sends it off.

Jane tucks a steak knife and fork in her stocking top.
Qut si de, WOMVEN YELP and COWPLAIN. Jane runs to the w ndow.

SHOT QUTSI DE TRAIN: Femal e hostages, including Meriem are
prodded by bayonets toward both ends of the train.

SCHNATZMANN
As you wi sh. Everyone nust pay his
or her way.
Schnat zmann signals. German Sol di ers drag Jane out.

Al one, Schnatzmann | ocks the door. Goes to a box, takes out
a yarnul ke, prayer shawl, and prayer book.

Sitting, rocking, he RECITES a Jew sh prayer.

SCHNATZMANN
(prays in Hebrew)
May it be Your will, God, that You

| ead us toward peace, and make us
reach our desired destination in
life, gladness and peace. My you
rescue us fromthe hand of every

foe, anbush, bandits and evil aninmals
al ong the way. ..
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EXT. TRAIN - FRONT ENG NE - NI GHT
Engi neers tend the | DLI NG engi ne.

Jane and Meriem and ot her Hostages are boosted into the coa
car behind the front engine. Lt Jung oversees.

They are handcuffed, then | ong CHAINS are passed through the
handcuffs and LOCKED to a rail. Jane nods to Meriem

MERI EM
Monsi eur Lieutenant? Wiy are we
treated so cruelly?

LT JUNG
My regrets, Mss. Ceneral's orders.
M SS G ROUX
WIl they feed us into the boilers?
JANE
| said we were valuable. W' re human
shi el ds.
M SS G ROUX
Comrent ?
MERI EM

For the train.

Engi neers are busy. Jane pulls a fork from her stocking.
Bendi ng tines, Meriemexpertly picks at the | ock.

M SS d ROUX
Oh, no, dear, you nustn't antagonize
them-- U k.

Jane FLIPS chain over Mss Groux's neck and CHOKES her quiet.

JANE
Let the child play.

LT JUNG (O S.)
(clears throat)

Lt Jung stands bel ow, hand out.

MERI EM
Oh, Mbonsieur, you enbarrass nme with
your kind attention --

LT JUNG
The porter counts the silverware.



Jane and Meriem hand over knife and fork. He wal ks off.

MERI EM
Now what, Lady G eystoke?

JANE
| could chew through the chains.

EXT. VELDT - EVEN NG
Jack's cavalry rides steadily to not tire the horses.
Jack suddenly stands in the stirrups.

JACK
Li eut enant.

SHOT: A hunting party of Waziri trot across the veldt.
They're arnmed with bows, arrows, shields, spears.

Jack veers their way. Lt Sanchez NI CKERS. Jack stops.
Sanchez takes the | ead.

Tri besmen stop, wait patiently.

LT SANCHEZ
Gent | emren, good day. | say, have
you seen any Jerries mucki ng about ?
German infantry or cavalry?

Tri besnen | ook blank. Jack shifts. Lt Sanchez Sl GHS,
JACK
(in Swahili)
Janmbo, rafiki. Seen any cabbage-

eaters?
Waziri 1 replies, pointing two ways.

WAZIRI 1

(in Swahili, points)
Many pot heads gather at the lair of
the iron snake above the big water
village. W go too.

(poi nts ot her way)
A hunting party listens to the w nd
wires an hour's trot.

JACK
(thanks in Swahili)
Asant e.

Tri besnen trot off.

Lt

49.

nods.
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LT SANCHEZ
Local gossip?

JACK
Jerries nmuster at the rail head north
of Douala. A telegraph crew works
six mles that way.

Lt Sanchez waves. They ride toward the tel egraph crew

LT SANCHEZ
Wrth a | ook. Was that Swahili?
What el se do you speak?

JACK
Bantu, Yoruba, Ubangi, Afrikaans. |
can swear in Arabic. And Ape, of

cour se.

LT SANCHEZ
That' Il come in handy for the
infantry.

EXT. RAIL YARD - N GHT

Loadi ng continues by lantern light. Sone tents are struck.
FRONT ENG NE

In the coal car, Meriemtries to pick a lock with a hairpin.

MERI EM
It always works in romance novels.

JANE
Even if we get free --

Engi neers fire the boilers. One pulls the whistle: HOOT!
Jane frets, watches the distance for signs of rescue.

EXT. VELDT

John trots ahead of |unbering el ephants. Lions stalk
al ongsi de, eyeing el ephants hungrily.

John SWATS lead lion's head. |t SNAPS but shies off.
JOHN

(Ape | anguage)
Ko- Numa, yud!
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John | ooks at stars to gauge tine. A distant TRAI N HOOTS.

John jerks an elephant's ear. |t TRUWMPETS angrily. Animals
are barely under control, getting rebellious.

JOHN
Ko- Tant or, yud!

Cresting a hill or quitting brush or trees, John sees the
German tent canp. Closest is a nmachine gun nest. Gernan
Sol di ers pack the gun.

John checks the stars, SWATS the ani mals forward.

JOHN
Tantor. Nunm!  Bundol o!

Li ons ROAR and charge. El ephants TRUWPET.
GERVAN TENT CAMP - MACHI NE GUN NEST

German Sol di ers | ook up and SCREAM as |ions swarm

EXT. RAIL YARD - N GHT

Ger mans SLAMS doors, done |oading. Soldiers board passenger
cars and boxcars.

BEHI ND H LLS OR BRUSH OR TREES

Groux and DeKlerk wait with MIlitiamen. Mviro' s Waziri
have spears, shields, bows, war clubs. Groux has a satche
of dynamite. A MIlitiaman has a second sat chel

Mlitiamen check watches. Miviro has a borrowed pocket watch.

MWVI RO
Heed Captain Clayton's instructions.
At 4:.00, rescue the hostages, then
dynami te the engines.

G ROUX

Qui, oui. Boxcar 645-32 is the one.
DEKLERK

And 544-99.
MWVI RO

Wiy two boxcars?

d ROUX
They split the wonmen up just before
dar k.
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DEKLERK
Move we better. They board the |ast.

MUVI RO
32 and 99 then. M warriors wll
cl ear any obstacles --
Not far off, lions ROAR el ephant TRUWPETS, GUNSHOTS.

MWVI RO
W go.

The group splits into two squads: G roux's and DeKlerk's.
Muvi ro waggl es his spear as a warning.

>> @G roux's Squad, with some Waziri, circle the German Tent
Canp, bound for the rear engine.

>> DeKl erk's squad, led by Miviro and Waziri, rush through
the German Tent Canp, bound for the box cars.

RAIL YARD - G ROUX'S SQUAD

They race around the tent canp, hopping or dodging brush or
railroad equi pnent. G roux sweats with the dynamte satchel

GERVAN TENT CAMP - DEKLERK' S SQUAD
Waziri trot past tents still standing. Most are enpty.

A German Sol di er steps out, gawks, and is brutally SPEARED
by a fermale Waziri. MIlitianmen gawk.

MUVI RO
Li onesses do the hunting.

A German Cook carrying a slops pail is SPEARED to a post.
More German Sol diers carrying gear are SHOT with arrows.
They trot to the last line of tents. So far, so good.
TRAIN - REAR ENG NE - G ROUX' S SQUAD

Groux's Squad runs out of the dark. German Sol diers on
guard turn, are SHOT.

G roux's Squad surrounds the rear engine. Gernman Train
Engi neers rai se hands.

G roux prepares his dynamite satchel. A Waziri points.

G ROUX
Nom de Di eu!
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Host ages (not Jane or Meriem are chained in the coal car.
GERMAN TENT CAMP - MACHI NE GUN NEST
Ger mans SCREAM and SHOOT wild as lions RIP nen to shreds.
John dodges |ions, grabs the machine gun and a belt of amm.

JOHN
Numa, Sabor! Yud! Numa --

The lions frenzy-feed. John is BOAED out of the nest.

He shoul ders the nmachi ne gun and anmo belt, runs. He points
t he el ephants to canp.

JOHN
Tantor! Bundol o!

El ephants TRUMPET.
GERVAN TENT CAMP

John runs through the tent canp. Meets a Gernman Sergeant
and Sol diers running toward the noi se.

They gawk at charging el ephants. Sonme SHOOT, nobst run
Ger man Sergeant BELLOAS nen into |ine.

Sol di ers SHOOT at el ephants. El ephants SQUEAL.

John SHOOTS t he machi ne gun, nows them down. But the barre
gets searing hot. John slings his belt around it and runs.

Lions run past him eager to attack. But a wounded el ephant
COLLAPSES, bl eeding. Lions pounce, tear at it.

JOHN
Numa, dan-do! Bundol o! Ko-Tantor,
bundol o!

El ephants scatter, TRAMPLE Sol diers, tents, lions. Lions
ROAR. John gives up aninmals, runs on with the nachi ne gun.

I NT. TRAIN - LOUNGE CAR
Schnat zmann entertains officers with brandy and cigars.
Qut si de sound GUNSHOTS. Lt Jung runs in.

SCHNATZMANN
Who attacks us? How many?
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W ndow gl ass CRASHES. A bullet WH NES. Everyone flinches.

LT JUNG
Looks like local mlitia, sir. And
very tall Negroes with feathers
And -- elephants and |ions.

SCHNATZMANN
That sounds |like -- Get everyone
aboard. Co!

Lt Jung runs out. Oficers run out. G abbing a pistol
Schnat zmann runs out.

EXT. TRAIN - VAR QUS

Al'l around canp sounds SHOTS, SCREAMS, LI ON ROARS, ELEPHANTS.
TRAI'N - LOUNGE CAR

Lt Jung and O ficers drop off the train.

LT JUNG
O ficers! Positions!

Schnat zmann drops off the train, runs for the front engine.
TRAI'N - ALONGSI DE

Germans Sol diers hop off the train. Some SHOOT flares that
arch high, POP a tiny parachute, and illum nate the train.
But before they can organize --

-- Waziri HOA, fight Germans with arrows, spears, and
snatched rifles.

TRAIN - REAR ENA NE - G ROUX' S SQUAD

G roux nmounts the coal car. Wnen SQUEAL to be rel eased.
G roux RATTLES the chain

G ROUX
Andre! Attend!

A MIlitiaman, Andre, brings bolt cutters and CUTS the chain
Mlitiamen hel p Wnmen down, shoo them at the dark. Drag
German Train Engi neers away.

Groux janms a dynamte charge under the train's boiler

Li ghts the SPUTTERI NG fuse and runs.
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G ROUX
Al ons, mes enfants! Vous sauver qui
peut!
TRAIN - BOXCARS - DEKLERK S SQUAD
DeKlerk's mlitianen, Miviro, Waziri, reach the boxcars.

Waziri SPEAR Germans or SHOOT with arrows. Qhers grab Gernan
rifles. German soldiers SHOOT frominside the train.

DeKl erk reads nunbers on boxcars. Finds 544-99.

DEKLERK
544-99. This one we want.

MWVI RO
What of the other, 645-327? Were is
it?

DEKLERK

Two cars down. Run and check.

Muviro runs with some Waziri and mlitiamen. Qhers stay
and SNI PE at sol diers.

M LI TI AVAN
Free the wonen, DeKl er k!

DEKLERK
Yah, yah. This car will all our
probl ens sol ve.

DeKl erk uses bolt cutters to CUT the | ock. SLIDES door open.
I nside are stacked weapons and ammp. DeKlerk dances a jig.
Until four German soldiers posted inside SHOOT him

DeKl erk's Squad scatters. Waziri bolt to Miviro.

TRAIN - TWO BOXCARS DOMWN

Muviro finds Boxcar 645-32. SN FFS, grimaces. A MIlitiaman
cuts the lock. Opens the door.

Inside are horses. Miviro re-checks the nunber.

MWVI RO
Cursed be all fools.

Waziri 2 runs up.
WAZI Rl 2

War chief! The wonen are chai ned
behi nd the head of the iron snake!
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Waziri and MIlitiamen are SHOT as nore Gernans open fire.

MWVI RO
Fall back to cover! DeKl erk!

Germans in the rifl es-boxcar SHOOT DeKlerk's fleeing nmen --
-- MIlitiaman carrying the dynamte satchel EXPLODES.

TRAI'N - ALONGSI DE

Schnat zmann runs for the front engine.

An el ephant runs close, then veers as a lion runs by.

SCHNATZMANN
El ephants. Lions.

Dynami t e- sat chel EXPLCSI ON makes hi mrun faster
TRAI N - BOXCARS

Muviro and Warriors fall back from GUNFIRE. They run al ong
the train, using it as cover...

TRAI'N - FLATCARS - CONTI NUOUS

... Reach a tarp-covered flatcar. Despite taking fire, Miviro
SLASHES the tarp to see inside.

Under the tarp are stacked iron rails and wooden sl eepers.
Muviro notes several nore flatcars nust hold the sane.

They run as bull ets ZI NG around.
TRAIN - FRONT ENG NE

Schnat zmann clinbs up. Sees Jane and Meriem and Wonen
chained. Ainms his pistol at Gernman Trai n Engi neers.

SCHNATZMANN
Get this train rolling

Engi neers throw |l evers. Brakes H'SS, engi ne PUFFS.
RAI' L YARD

John FIRES his machine gun at groups of Soldiers. But the
gun overheats and JAMS. He drops it and runs for the train.

G roux, running, waves himaway. So does Miuviro. But the
train is ROLLING John runs for it.

JOHN
Jane!



TRAIN - FRONT ENG NE
Schnat zmann draws a breath as the train gets underway.
SCHNATZMANN
(to Jane)
Do you know anyt hi ng about this?
TRAIN - REAR ENG NE
Wth a massive explosion, the rear engi ne EXPLODES.
John is blown off his feet.

TRAI'N - FRONT ENG NE

Schnat zmann stares as the rear engi ne EXPLCODES.

The train DRAGS a few wecked cars that finally fall free.

Chai ned, Jane rises. Sees elephants and lions run off.

JANE
| know nmy husband is alive.

RAI' L YARD
Smoke rolls fromthe burning rear engine.
Train pulls out. Sol di ers SHOOT from wi ndows and doors.

Mlitiamen and Waziri hunker, watch it go.

EXT. VELDT - TELEGRAPH CAMP

Tel egraph poles run along the railway.

S7.

German Signal Engineers, a repair crew, canp. They sit around

a canpfire, snoke, eat, chat.

St acked are panniers of tools, coils of wire. MJILES and
HORSES gr aze.

Two overhead tel egraph wires are tenmporarily spliced, and a

splice hangs down to a tel egraph key.

Tel egraph CHATTERS. A Gernan copies the nmessage in a
not ebook.

QUT IN THE DARK

Lt Sanchez and Jack lie in grass watching.
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LT SANCHEZ
Definitely worth a | ook.
JACK
How so, sir?
LT SANCHEZ

MIlitiamen nust've shot down the
wires. This lot effects repairs and
intercepts the | atest dispatches.

Lt Sanchez readies his whistle, pistol.

LT SANCHEZ
(calls in German)
Sol diers of the Kaiser! W are the
British Army! You are surrounded!
Throw out your weapons and you won't
be har med!

TELEGRAPH CAMP

Germans junp, grab weapons, hunker behind equi prment.
QUT I N THE DARK

Lt Sanchez BLOAS his whistle.

LT SANCHEZ
Good nen.
(calls)
Have at them | ads!

CAVALRYMEN
For Saint George and the Dragon!

Germans are night-blind fromstaring at the fire, and rattled
by the sudden attack. They SHOOT wi | d.

Lt Sanchez | eads, SHOOTS calmy with his pistol. Cavalrynmen
rush and HACK with sabers.

Jack bounds in enpty-handed. Leaps |like an ape, vaults
equi pnent, TACKLES Gernmans, SLINGS them bodily.

Germans are soon down, dead or wounded. Cavalrynen |isten
for the whistle to stop. No whistle. They go | ooking.

Jack throttles a dazed Gernan Engi neer.
JACK
The soldiers at the rail head. How
many, where --

CPL HARRI GAN cones, grabs Jack, hauls himlike a rag doll.
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Cpl Harrigan is Irish, a rogue, braw er, good sol dier.

JACK
What the hell? Unhand ne.

Rel entl ess, Cpl Harrigan mashes Jack down by Lt Sanchez.
He's shot through the |ungs, WHEEZI NG dyi ng.

LT SANCHEZ
(wheezes, can't speak)

JACK
Sir, 1"'mso sorry, what is it?

CPL HARRI GAN
He asked for you

Wth bl oody hands, Lt Sanchez pushes his whistle into Jack's
hands. DI ES. Jack stares at the bl oody whistle. Shocked.

CPL HARRI GAN
Heavy, ain't it?

Jack | ooks at a circle of grim Caval rynmen

JACK
Now just a damed mnute. |'mno
| eader.

CPL HARRI GAN

Lt Sanchez put you in charge. Wat
are your orders - sir?

Caval rynen wait. Jack sucks it up

JACK
Bury him Wth full honors. See to
our wounded. Round up the |ivestock.
Collect the rifles and amo. Burn
t he equi pnent.

They go. Jack slings the whistle around his neck. Collects
Lt Sanchez's ID tag and wallet.

JACK
| won't let you down, sir.

Cpl Harrigan brings a nmessenger bag. Jack pulls out tel egraph
slips, note books, a code book, all in German.

JACK
Anyone read Gernan?

No. A faraway BOOM sounds. ANOTHER
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CPL HARRI GAN
What d'ya reckon that is, sir?

JACK
Doual a. Likely the railhead. Likely
ny father. Mount up, | ads.

CPL HARRI GAN
(clears throat)

Caval rynen wait by a grave. They wap Lt Sanchez in a bl anket
and lay himdown gently. Look at Jack, doff hats.

JACK
Lord... W commend to thee Lt Sanchez
of the Queen's Royal Lancers... A

fair man and a stout |eader. My we
all aspire to his exanple

CAVALRYMEN
ANMEenN.

Jack goes to nount. Caval rynmen have | oaded Gernman weapons
on captured mul es and horses. One Caval ryman, MAYES wears
a sling. Harrigan thunbs at worried Gernman prisoners.

JACK

Leave 'em

CPL HARRI GAN
They shot Lt Sanchez.

JACK
And he'd be the first to say we don't
execute prisoners of war. Mount up
Caval rynen nmount. Jack rides. Men stay put. Jack: "Wat?"

Cpl Harrigan nods at whistle. Jack gives a FEEBLE BLOW
They wait. Jack gives a SHARP BLAST.

That does it. Cavalrynmen trot behind Jack. W0 resists
wi pi ng sweat from his brow.

EXT. RAIL YARD - MORNI NG
Bl ackness. (John is out cold.)

JACK (O S.)
Fat her. Father...

John opens his eyes. A vision of Jack sw ms.
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JOHN

(groggy) , ,
Jack? What now? Not rinderpest in

the cattle again --
Rermenberi ng, John sits up, head aching.

Jack has Caval rymen, carries a German map case. Miviro has
Warriors. MIlitiamen have many wounded. Sone dead are laid
out in blankets.

John rises, sways, dizzy and battered. Looks for the train.

MWVI RO
Gone, three hours now.

An antique train engine IDLES. It tows enpty flatcars.

JOHN
Wiy weren't both engines destroyed?

MWVI RO
DeKl erk chose to loot firearnms. He
was shot. Groux did blast his
engi ne.
(but...)

Two Waziri bring Groux, trenmbling. Mwviro steps OS
JOHN
Did you know DeKl erk woul d di sobey
orders?

John is scary as he advances. G roux backs up

d ROUX
We thought -- German rifles, new
fromthe factory. The mlitia could
use them-- Uck!

G roux backs onto Muviro's long spear head. The bl ade SLI CES
t hrough his body. Miviro lets himslide off, dead.

John's clothes are shredded. He RIPS off the shirt and
sl ashes the legs off jodhpurs.

John turns to Jack, but sways from a throbbing skull

JOHN
That's an officer's whistle.

JACK
Captain Clayton, mneet Lieutenant
Cl ayt on.



Caval rynen BUZZ. Cpl Harrigan appro

CPL HARRI GAN
Sir, you' re John C ayton?

62.

aches.

Lord

G eystoke? The one they call --

JOHN
Not any nore.

Caval rynen surge like little boys.
proud of his father. He frets John

CPL HARRI GAN

Jack is both mffed and
may be injured.

Sir, an honor. That story of the
Jewel s of Qpar, that La, Queen of

t he Trogl odytes, the | ost

col ony of

Atlantis. Those magazi nes went

"rounds the barracks till

t he covers

fell off.
JOHN
Don't believe everything you read,
Corporal. How did you come here?
JACK

We're ordered to Port Harcourt.

(so why...)

Africa's a big place. Easy to get

| ost .
Muvi ro CLEARS THROAT, nods at waitin
JOHN

g antique train.

Your nother and Meriem and ot hers

are hostages on the train.

JACK
God hel p the Huns.

JOHN
W' ve no way to know their
destination. The line spl

its a half-

dozen times in the next 50 mles.

At 300 mles a day...

JACK
About t hat.

He opens the map case. John studies

JOHN
Hof f man!

Hof f man approaches, armin a sling.

Ger man not ebook

Reads, shuffl es.
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HOFFMAN
G bberi sh

JACK
And t he code book.

Jack hands code book. Hoffman frowns, waves nore Ger nman-
speaking MIlitianmen to hel p deci pher.

Forced to break, British Cavalry tend horses. Mlitiamen
mll, pick through supplies, restock.

CPL HARRI GAN
Orders, Lieutenant?

JACK
For now, resupply and rest.

Jack picks up a Waziri bow and quiver.

CPL HARRI GAN
Hardly British Arny issue, sir.

Jack nocks an arrow, scans, and kills a vulture on the w ng.

JACK
Tell that to King Henry V.

John pores over a map, trying to guess the Germans' route.
But falls asleep sitting up. Jack al nost approaches, doesn't.

HOFFMAN
Got it! Stanleyvillel

John jerks awake. Hoffnman holds up a nessage.

NEHRU
Germany i nvades the Bel gi an Congo?

JACK
Wrd is the Belgies are in in Uganda
punchi ng up Lettow Vorbeck.

JOHN
To reinforce German East Africa,
t hey woul d have sailed there directly,
not | and and cross the continent.

MUVI RO
They plan for nore than war. Those
covered flatcars were heaped with
rails and sl eepers. Many.

JOHN
So they'Il lay track -- where?
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JACK
'l ask when we catch them

Jack blows his WHISTLE. British Cavalry scranble.

JOHN
Jack, you can't just hare off cross-
country.

JACK

"Find the eneny and attack."
Muviro signals his Waziri to board the flat cars.

MUVI RO
The Waziri go to hunt Huns.

John is caught flat-footed as MIlitianen await orders.

NEHRU
John, you're |l eader of the mlitia.

JOHN
The mlitia is disarnmed and di shanded.

M LI TI AVAN
If we | eave, the Germans will pick
of f our honesteads one by one.

JOHN
As they did m ne.

HOFFMAN
They hold ny wife hostage. | go.

NEHRU
M ne too.

Hof f man and Nehru go for horses. John deci des.

JOHN
Vol unteers only. Any man who wants
to return home is released. The
rest, mount up or clinb aboard.

Mlitiamen nount horses and nules. Waziri clinb on flat
cars. Men staying hand up ammo and suppli es.

Cpl Harrigan reports to Jack

CPL HARRI GAN
Mayes i s wounded, sir.

JACK
Can he ride?
( MORE)
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JACK (CONT' D)
(gets no answer)
What shoul d | ask, Corporal?

CPL HARRI GAN
Lt Sanchez woul d send hi m back with
a report.

JACK

Capital idea. Likely they'Il return
orders to shoot or hang ne, but let's.

Jack scribbles a quick report. Harrigan gives it to wounded
Mayes, who salutes and rides off.

John's mlitiamen nount, ARGUE about which way to go.

Jack steers his troop in front. Uniformed British Cavalry
outshine the ragtag mlitia.

JACK
W' |l take the | ead, Captain.
JOHN
I'mleader of the -- resistance,
Jack.
JACK

Wth all due respect, sir, as an
active officer in the British Arny,
| outrank you

John gawks. Jack blows his WH STLE

JACK
Conpany, for-ward!

They ride. The antique train CHUGS underway. Wziri CHEER

I NT. TRAIN - LOUNGE CAR
The opul ent car has broken w ndows, snashed | anps.

Schnat zmann enters, flops in a chair, lays down his pistol
A Porter brings beer. He gulps it.

SCHNATZMANN
Bring the wonen.

SOON

Jane, Meriem Mss Groux, Ms DeKlerk, Qhers are brought
in, still in handcuffs.



JANE
General , we've served our purpose.
Your train got away unscathed. Pl ease
drop us at the first crossing --

Schnat zmann picks up his pistol, points at Jane.

SCHNATZMANN
Host ages are al ways useful. But
you, Lady Greystoke, are probably
nore dangerous alive. W are haunted
by your unkillabl e husband' s quest
for rescue.

JANE
| assure you, sir, ny husband is in
hot pursuit of this train, but mny
rescue is no longer his objective.

SCHNATZMANN
Then what woul d be?

JANE
The destruction of your entire
expedi tion.

M ss G roux WH MPERS. Meriem gently SHUSHES her.

SCHNATZMANN
One man.

JANE
Mre like all of Africa. O so it
wll seem

SCHNATZMANN

It is death to thwart the ambitions
of the German Enpire.

M ss G roux WAILS.

JANE
W are at war, General. | amduty-
bound - -

Schnat znmann SHOOTS M ss G roux dead. Wnen SHRI EK, CRY
SCHNATZMANN
Thus the German Enpire dispatches
her enem es. Cuards!

Sol di ers herd Wonen out. Carry out Mss Groux's body.
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EXT. TRAIN - LOUNGE CAR PLATFORM

The tiny porch at the couplings between trains.

The wonen are herded roughly into the Mail Car.

Two Sol diers pitch Mss Groux's body off the train.
Meriem CRIES. Jane cradles her head.

EXT. VARI QUS

John, Jack, Cavalry, Mlitiamen ride across country.

SERI ES OF SHOTS

>> QOver vel dt.

>> Thr ough jungl e.

>> Across rivers.

>> John speaks to locals: white, black, Indian. Shows a
map, signals to bring arns and follow. Some nmen nod and
grab gear. Qhers provide food and water.

>> The conpany rides on, |arger.

>> On the antique train, Waziri ride flatcars, pick up nore
tri besmen, practice fighting, SING war chants.

EXT. VALLEY RIDGE - DAY
A brushy ridge has a few trees cut down.

Two Gernman Sentries patrol. Meet, exchange cigarettes.
Turn around -- and bunp into John and Jack, who hold knives.

MOMVENTS LATER

Two British Caval rymen wear the dead Gernmans' sun hel nets
and carry their rifles. They fake patrolling.

John, Jack, Nehru, and Hoffrman lie flat, study the valley
wi t h binocul ars.

SHOTS THROUGH BI NCCS:
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>> A Gernman engi neering canp builds a bridge over a river
gorge. Hundreds of slaves toil. Overseers crack whips.

>> The bridge is nearly conplete. New tracks stop just short.
Sl aves prepare a roadbed on the far side.

>> There is no train. There are two small field cannon.

JACK
We' ve beaten Schnatzmann's train.

JOHN
They' re al nost ready for Miviro's
track. Going east...

NEHRU
Still no Bel gi ans.

HOFFMAN
Ger many conquered Bel gium  Perhaps
t hey reckon this colony theirs.

JACK
Huh. Fromhere it's just a hop,
skip, and junmp to --

Oh.  John and Jack scranble for maps. John plies a pencil.

CLCSE ON. Map. John's pencil extends the railway from
Caneroon through the Congo to German East Africa.

JOHN
They' re |inking Caneroon to Gernman
East Africa by rail.

JACK
Cutting the continent in half.

JOHN
The 2nd German Expeditionary Force.

JACK
For a second German enpire.

Men are stunned by the plan's audacity.

NEHRU
Is that possible? It'd deuced hard
to build a railway through virgin
l and in peace tine.

JACK
The Americans began their Atlantic-
Pacific line while fighting a civil
war .
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HOFFMAN
German engi neers could build a railway
to the Moon.

NEHRU

Especially with unlinmted slave |abor.
John cal cul ates. Shakes head.

JOHN
"Il intercept the train. Mwviro
can free the slaves when they arrive.
Jack, you destroy the bridge.

JACK
| should think cavalry to chase a
train and infantry to tackle a bridge.

JOHN
No. CQur tasks can succeed or fail.
The bridge is vital.

HOFFMAN
Best man for the toughest task.

Jack i s non-pl ussed.

JACK
If we do drop the bridge and you
don't stop the train...

Quiet. John is grim Jack nore so.

JOHN
This is no | onger about saving our
worren. |It's saving all of Africa.
JACK
(gul ps) ,
Mot her -- and Meriem -- woul d agree.

John picks four Caval rynen, including Cpl Harrigan, and rides
one way. Jack's Cavalry and Mlitiamen ride the other way.

INT. TRAIN - PRI SON CAR

One passenger car is now a nakeshift prison with iron shutters
bolted over wi ndows. Supplies are stacked at one end.

Sol di ers shove in Fermal e Hostages, still in handcuffs.

Meriem "stunbl es" agai nst Lt Jung, apol ogizes. Germans exit.
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MRS DEKLERK
Poor Mss G roux. That verdamte
Schnat zmann nust pay.

JANE
Keep that thought in mnd. Merienf

Meriem produces a pi ckpocketed key and uncuffs them

MRS NEHRU
How di d you. ..

Jane circul ates, testing wi ndows and fixtures. Meriem
i nvestigates supply boxes.

MERI EM
The lids are nail ed down, Lady
G eyst oke.

Jane helps lift boxes, prying themtogether to drag off |ids.

JANE
Since we're roommates, call ne Jane,
dear.
MERI EM
Oh, no, mlady, | never could. Not --
JANE

Until you and Jack are married?
Meriem gawks. Jane ki sses her cheek.

JANE
| have wanted a daughter forever.
And grandchi | dren.

Meri em bl ushes. Jane steers her to work. The boxes hol d
nost |y bandages. Meriem digs.

MRS NEHRU
W shoul d perhaps not neddle. W
may antagoni ze our captors.

JANE
Poor Mss G roux said the sane.
Better to try than not try.

MERI EM
What do we seek?

JANE
Weapons.
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MRS DEKLERK
| doubt the Germans woul d stack
munitions in a prison car.

JANE
My husband says anything is a weapon
in the right hands.

Meriem finds a | ocked box painted with a Red Cross.

MERI EM
Medi ci ne.

JANE
And any nmedicine in |arge doses is a
poi son.

Meriempulls out a wire and picks the |ock.

MRS NEHRU
Where did you | earn such skills?

MERI EM

The Thi eves Quarter of Cairo.
JANE

Where Meriem attended fi ni shing

school .
CLICK. Meriem opens the box.
JANE
Now | et's forswear hel pl ess dansel s
and make men m serabl e.

MRS DEKLERK
That | can do.

EXT. JUNGLE - RAI LROAD TRACKS

John rides with four Caval rymen down a jungle path. Daylight
beckons. Wary, he |eads on.

They cone to a cut with railroad tracks. John presses an
ear to rails. Hears CLINK-CLANK. Points.

FARTHER ON
A tree has toppled on the rails.
Ger man OVERSEER VWHI PS a Native Track Crew to clear the tree

with axes, saws, nmachetes, crowbars. Four German Sol diers
guard, two at each end.
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Overseer is a big cruel man with a whip and pistol belt.

On foot, John and Cavalry peek. John points Caval rynen at
guards. He'll take Overseer. They pull back.

BACK A WAYS

Two Caval rynmen nount, draw sabers, circle one way. Two nore
circle the other way. John slings a coil of rope, goes afoot.

AT THE TRACKS

John clinbs a tree above Overseer. A Native spots him
John signals "Shush." Overseer WHI PS Nati ve.

OVERSEER
Work, you stinking kaffer, or 'l
sl ash your rocks off and feed "emto
the vul tures.

Overseer raises his armto whip. A noose drops over his
arm YANKS himinto the air.

John drops al ongside, holding the rope. Still, Overseer
PUNCHES John with his free hand.

OVERSEER
Ach, idiots! Shoot!

CGerman Soldiers raise rifles. HOOFBEATS thunder.

CAVALRYMEN
For Saint George and the Dragon!

Caval rynen GALLOP fromjungle. Guards SHOOT. Natives throw
tools at Guards. Cavalrymen HACK them with sabers.

OVERSEER
Are you the devil?

JOHN
Sone say. Wen is General
Schnat zmann's trai n expect ed?

John takes Overseer's pistol belt, straps it on. Takes the
whi p, nmakes a sati sfyi ng CRACK

OVERSEER
WIl you spare ny life?

JOHN
I will if you hurry.

OVERSEER
Toni ght or tonorrow norning.



John wal ks to Native Track Crew. Picks up a Gernman rifle,
hands it to EVRARD.

Evrard, spokesman, is a Congo native. He speaks French.

JOHN
(in Swahili)
Janmbo, ny friends. | am John C ayton.

EVRARD
(in French)
| am Evrard. W are at your service.

JOHN
(in French)
Finish clearing this tree. W want
the train to run freely.

Natives puzzle. John signs a "plunge into the gorge”.

JOHN
How many of you are pressed?

EVRARD
Hundreds. Tribes fromthe jungle
and hills have been driven here.
Kongo, Teke, Moochi

JOHN
Spread the word to all who would
take up arnms. Help is on the way.

John noves off. Evrard cuts down Overseer, hands hima
crowbar. Overseer scanpers to work.

Caval rynen cl ean bl ood off sabers. John slings a German
rifle and anmo belt. They go.

CPL HARRI GAN
Wwn't the canp investigate when the
work party don't return?

JOHN
Anot her nystery of the Dark Continent.

INT. TRAIN - PRI SON CAR
Jane hands out small nedicine bottles and pills.

JANE
Tincture of cannabis, marijuana

flowers dissolved in al cohol, nakes
( MORE)

73.
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JANE (CONT' D)
one sleepy. Nebula Asthmatica
Conposita, atropine and cocai ne,
i nduces euphoria and blurs vision.
Bel | adona, anot her sedative. Use
them wi sely, | adies.

Jane tucks bottles in her bodice and pockets. Meriem hands
out scal pels with cardboard sleeves. Points to the side of
t he neck, inside of wists.

MERI EM
One quick deep slash, like striking
a mat ch.

Door OPENS. Wonen squirrel stuff away. Lt Jung enters.
Porters have food. Jane nods to Meriem

MERI EM
Oh, good sir, mght | beg sonme fresh
air? Confined so, | fret nyself

into a tizzy.

LT JUNG
I, uh, Mss, you have plenty --

MERI EM
Per haps you could grant a turn on
the platfornf? Just the two of us,
under the nmoonlight?

LT JUNG
["1l, uh, see. WAit. Wren't you
handcuf f ed?

MERI EM
Monsi eur | e Capitan, do we fluster
you so?

Worren | ook innocent. He shoos out Porters. Jane approaches.

JANE
Captain --
LT JUNG
A nere |ieutenant, Mdane.
JANE
Not for long, surely. In wartine

bright men soar up the ranks. Wuld
you convey to General Schnatzmann
that | have a busi ness proposition?
Pl ease?



LT JUNG
Yes, |, uh, shall

He exits.

MRS DEKLERK
Ach, when | was ni neteen, boys
fluttered about |ike bees.

Jane sits and takes her hands.
JANE

Way not tell us all about it, while
t he soup simers.

EXT. RAI LROAD BRI DGE - DAY

The near-finished bridge spans a river, w de but shall ow.
Ger man Engi neers and Overseers force Slaves to work.

Down t he gorge, something dangles in brush. Light WNKS
PAN DOWN THE GORCE to reveal..

Am d brush, Jack hangs on two ropes and studies the
under structure through binocul ars.

JACK
(mental notes)
Si xteen, twenty. Four abutnents,
thirty girders.

He jerks a rope and is haul ed upward.

Behi nd boul ders or brush, MIlitianen and Cavalry grab Jack.

JACK
Nobody can build Iike Gernmans. Pity
we nust drop the whole kit and
kaboodl e in the river.

HOFFMAN
War i s waste and want and no wonen.

NEHRU
And no expl osi ves.

JACK
The Jerries have gal |l opers. They
nmust have bl asted those rocks. TNT
and bl ack powder can't be far off.

75.
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NEHRU
W need a safe way to set off the
charges lest we join the ranks of
t he exal ted.

HOFFMAN
Me, | mash ten thunbs tying ny shoes.

JACK
Get some rest. Keep out of sight.
Toni ght we'll shop.

INT. TRAIN - LOUNGE CAR - N GHT

Porters set a table, light candles. Oddly, a GERVAN DOCTOR
stands by. Schnatzmann, in mess uniform sanples w ne, nods.

Jane enters. Neat and clean, though her frock is shabby.

SCHNATZMANN
Lady Geystoke. Such a pleasure.
But first, one formality.

Doct or takes Jane aside. She sneaks sonething into her nouth.
Doctor frisks her, apol ogizes, |eaves. Jane "coughs" in her
hand, spits out a nedicine bottle.

Schnat zmann hol ds her chair. She sits. Admires the table.

JANE
Doct ors shoul d not wear col ogne.
You think of everything.

Jane touches his hand as he pours wine. She secretly tips
nmedicine into his glass. They toast and drink.

SCHNATZMANN
My duty as | eader of an historic
expedition. May | ask, why this
audi ence? Does it stemfromthe
di scovery your husband is alive?

JANE
You are Germany's best and brightest.
John and I own a great deal of
property in Caneroon. As British
subj ects, we expect it to be
confiscated. |f soneone in high
conmand coul d protect our investnent,
John and | would reward him --
handsonel y.



SCHNATZMANN
(slurring)
Anericans. Business al ways trunps
politics. War -- being an armof --

Ch, no.

7.

Real i zi ng he's drugged, Schnatzmann |urches to his feet.
Jane cones to "hel p*, but he shoves her away.

SCHNATZMANN
G CGuar ds!

Lt Jung and two Soldiers with pistols run in.
bat hroom Schnat zmann nekes hinsel f PUKE. Jane
it's wedged tight. Schnatzmann staggers back in.

wi ndow but

SCHNATZMANN
To think | trusted you.

JANE
What do you expect? Your el egant
manners and shining uniforms and
fine china are bosh. You're nothing
but barbari ans.

SCHNATZMANN
Bar bari ans who broke the Roman Enpire

Ducking in a
rushes to a

and then built their own in the north.

And we'll build another here on the
bones of inferiors.

JANE
You' |l |eave your bones for the
vul tures, sane as all the rest.

SCHNATZMANN
W will triunph, mlady. And you'l
regret losing the chance to sit by
ny throne.

Surprisingly, Jane touches his cheek fondly.

JANE
General Schnatzmann, | do appreciate

your kind attention and your proposal.

But there's only one lord for ne.

Schnat zmann pul | s her hand off his cheek.

SCHNATZMANN
Take Lady Greystoke to the mail car
and shackle her to a wall.

JANE
Go back to Gernmany.
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SCHNATZMANN
Then shoot the Arab girl.
JANE
No!
LT JUNG
Meriem sir?
SCHNATZMANN
O 1'l'l have you shot as well!

Jane junps to grab a knife or bottle. A Soldier KNOCKS her
sprawl i ng. She's dragged out KICKING Schnatzmann HURLS
his w ne glass against the wall.

INT. TRAIN - MAIL CAR

The mail car has a small desk and wood stove bolted to the
wall. There are sacks and suppli es.

Jane fights like a wildcat. Soldiers handcuff her to the
cold iron stove. She sits on the floor, glaring. Soldier 1
| eers, reaches for his fly. Soldier 2 is uncertain.

JANE
Try it. | dare you

Soldier 1 grabs her legs. Soldier 2 reaches gingerly. Jane
stays oddly conplacent. But Lt Jung COCKS his pistol.

LT JUNG
Can you fools not follow orders? W
must -- shoot the Arab girl.

They exit. Jane curses, yanks at her handcuffs. SOBS.
JANE

Damm, damm, damm. Not Meriem
Pl ease.

INT. TRAIN - PRI SON CAR

Bored wonen play cards. A Fenal e Hostage hel ps Meriem
deci pher a First Aid book witten in Gernan.

Door OPENS. Lt Jung and two Sol diers enter.

LT JUNG
Mss? |f you woul d acconpany nme?
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MERI EM
Cherie, shall we wal k by noonlit?

He's stiff with dread. She goes quietly. Wnen SN FFLE

MRS DEKLERK
Al ways they take the bravest.

EXT. JUNGLE - RAI LROAD TRACKS - NI GHT
Along this cut, trees al nost overhang the train

Cpl Harrigan waits in a tree. He's stripped for action,
strapped with a pistol, bayonet, and whistle. A rope arches
over the tracks to trees opposite.

John cones silently. Half-naked, strapped with a pistol,
bayonet, Overseer's whip, coil of rope.

JOHN
Orders?

CPL HARRI GAN
Swi ng aboard, hunt up the wonen,
break them out, blow the whistle
thrice, bail. Qherw se, scotch any
target of opportunity and junp.

JOHN
Excellent. Wsat's an Irishman doing
inthe British Arny?

CPL HARRI GAN
Stay hone and thunp nme brothers for
free, or ship out and thunp strangers
for pay.

JOHN
| read in a book that the Irish saved
civilization.

CPL HARRI GAN
That we did. And while we were hung
over from cel ebrating, the English
pinched it. Sir, that son of yours.
He's crackerj ack.

John smiles. A CHUFF announces the train. Snoke bl oons.
John drops, runs, vaults into another tree, grabs a rope.

JOHN
Com ng, dear.
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EXT. AVMO DUWP - NI GHT

German anmmo dunp is a done of dirt half-dug into the ground,
far fromcanp. Entrance is down a dirt ranp. No guards.

Jack, Cavalrynmen, MIlitiamen watch from bushes. Faces dirty,
they carry knives and tree-branch cl ubs.

HOFFMAN
Germans | eave amo unguar ded never
Not with thieves |ike us |urking.

JACK
Changi ng of the guard?

NEHRU
There'd be twice as many. Maybe
post ed i nsi de?

One way to find out. Jack goes forward. The rest follow.
Jack cones to an obstacle. A DEAD GERMAN, throat slit.

HOFFMAN
Fast work.

JACK
Not m ne.

MUFFLED FRENCH sounds inside the dunp.

NEHRU
French?

They creep. Find another DEAD GERVMAN. Creep down the ranp.

| NT. AMMO DUWP

Lit by shielded lanterns. Stacks and sacks and crates of
ammo and a |l ong work table. Two DEAD GERVMANS |ie to one
side. Soldiers in tan uniforms and kepis assenbl e charges.
Jack and conrades creep in.

JACK
D Arnot ?

MAJOR PAUL D ARNOT whirls, alnost fires his pistol.

D Arnot is 49, with the French Navy, an old famly friend.
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He | eads French Foreign Legionnaires of various nationalities
(but not French, hence "Foreign") with bush jackets and kepis.

D' ARNOT
Jack!

JACK
What the devil is the French Foreign
Legi on doing in the Bel gian Congo?

D ARNOT
Congo? Mais fois, have | turned the
map downsi de- up?

They enbrace, LAUGH Jack's nen go "How does he do that?"

D ARNOT
Et vous? Wy do you not study Italian
Poetry and English girls?

JACK
Bl owi ng up bridges is nore
instructive.

D Arnot waves to the table and expl osi ves.

D' ARNOT
Aide-toi, le ciel t'aidera.

Men assenbl e satchel charges. Jack finds blasting caps.

JACK
Didn't bring an engineer? W'd hate
toignite these charges with hamers --
Cho, bl asting caps.

D ARNOT
Did your father never tell you I
graduated first in ny class from
L' Ecol e Pol yt echni que?

JACK
No. He did say you transferred from
a semnary.

D ARNOT
Mon papa, he wi shed | beconme a priest.
God bless Le Diable for war.

HOFFMAN
Me, | want to study nedicine, but mny
papa nmake me a butcher. Sane thing.
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NEHRU
My father insisted I join the Indian
Regiments. | ran to Africa to avoid

the arny, yet here | am

JACK
| wanted to be an ape.

They wor k.

I NT/ EXT. TRAIN - VAR OQUS

Train rolls along. Jungle is close on both sides.
LOUNGE CAR PLATFORM

Lt Jung leads Meriemonto the platform Two Sol diers take
positions with pistols pointing up.

MERI EM
Monsi eur | e Capitaine, you frighten
me with your stern denmeanor.

LT JUNG
My apol ogi es, M ss.

Meriem puts hands in slashed pockets. Actually reaches into
garters and pulls TWO SCALPELS she hi des between her fingers.
Meriem presses cl ose, hel pless. Reaches to caress his cheek.

MERI EM
Can you not dism ss your bodyguard?
O do you fear | will swoon into
your arns?

Lt Jung pushes her back with an effort.
LT JUNG
| fear | nust follow orders, even
unt o deat h.
Meriem caresses his cheek, genuinely sorry.

MERI EM
So sad, non brave.

She SLICES Jung's throat. He staggers, SPURTI NG bl ood.

Spi nni ng, Meriem SLICES Sol der 1's hand. He drops his pistol.
She KICKS himoff the platform

Meri em ducks behind dying Jung as Sol dier 2 SHOOTS, hitting
Jung' s body. She yanks Jung's pistol and SHOOTS Sol di er 2.
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Sol diers SHOUT inside the train. Boil out the door. The
door SMACKS Meriem so she | oses the pistol.

Meriem ki cks of f shoes and clinbs a | adder to the train roof.
Soldiers clinb after.

TRAI'N ROOF - CONTI NUOUS
As first Soldier tops the | adder, Meriemgrabs his rifle.
MERI EM
(Arabi c "Thank you")
Shukr an.

Meri em BUTT- STROKES hi m down the | adder onto his fellows.
Runs for the lounge car with raised cupol a.

TREES OVER TRAI N
As the train passes under trees, Caval rynmen swi ng aboard.

>> Caval ryman 1 sw ngs, overshoots, slides overside, CRASHES
on road bed.

>> Caval ryman 2 sw ngs, SMACKS a pi pe, breaking bones.
Hunkers in agony.

>> Caval ryman 3 sw ngs, |ands between box cars, |ooks for a
| adder. Nope, he's stuck.

Cpl Harrigan, sweating, sw ngs aboard --
PRI SON CAR PLATFORM - CONTI NUCUS
-- Harrigan SLAMS into a | adder, but grabs tight.

CPL HARRI GAN
Luck of the Irish.

He slides down the | adder -- between two Gernman Sol di ers.
TREES OVER TRAI N

Up a tree, John prepares to swing. But he spots Meriem
running, hurries the swing --

TRAI'N ROOF - CONTI NUOUS
-- John SPRAWS by Meriem wobbles. She grabs his hand.

MERI EM
Lord G eystoke!

JOHN
Bl ess you, child.
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MERI EM
Lady Greystoke is a prisoner --

JOHN
Down!

John mashes Meriemflat. Pulls the whip fromhis belt.
German Sol di ers, arned, stagger along the train roof.

John SNAGS the whip around a nman's ankle and FLIPS himinto
conrades. Two SPILL off the train HOANI NG

John BULLS into Sol diers and MASHES t hem down t he | adder.

But a Sol dier has clinbed atop the next car. A ns. John
SLI NGS back the whip, too slow

A SHOT sounds. Soldier falls off the train. Meriem shot
him Lying flat, she works the bolt and SHOOTS.

MERI EM
The | ounge car with the cupol a,
m | ord!

John runs. Meriem SHOOTS.

EXT. RAILROAD BRI DGE - UNDERNEATH - PRE- DAWN
Underneath the bridge, Dead Gernmans are draped over beans.

D Arnot, Jack, and O hers | ash explosives to beans. The
charges are a godawful m x of bags of black powder, sticks
of TNT, and cannon shells.

D ARNOT
To properly prepare such a denolition
woul d require six nmonth's planning
and two weeks' execution.

Jack | ooks at the sun rising. Hears GUNSHOTS.
JACK
I"d give us --
(hears gunshot s)
No tine at all.
ON GORCGE LI P
Caval rynen, MIlitianen, Legionnaires are SHOT at, SHOOT back.

UNDER BRI DGE
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Jack and D Arnot finish hastily.

D' ARNOT
Time to retreat.

JACK
| thought the French never retreat.

D ARNOT
True. Tine to partake of cafe' and
croi ssants.

They clinb to the gorge lip. SHOIS intensify.

| NT/ EXT. TRAIN - VARI QUS
The train RATTLES through jungle close at hand.
PRI SON CAR

Wnen gat her at the | ocked door. Hear SCUFFLE, then silence.
Ms DeKlerk readies a heavy bag to belt soneone.

Door OPENS. No one enters.

CPL HARRIGAN (O S.)
(bawl s, sings)
"H A, double R I, GA-Nspells
Harrigan..."

Wnmen SQUEAL. Cpl Harrigan enters. Filthy, bloody, grinning.

CPL HARRI GAN
Corporal Patrick Harrigan, Queen's
Royal Lancers by way of Donegal .
You be the wonen hostages in need of
rescui ng? This way, then

PRI SON CAR PLATFORM
Two Gernman Sol diers are dead. Cpl Harrigan kicks them off.
The train RATTLES through jungle on both sides.
MRS DEKLERK
Stop the train you will before we
di snount, no?

CPL HARRI GAN
Uh, no.

Pulling the whistle, he blows THREE WHI STLE BLASTS.
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LOUNGE CAR PLATFORM

Schnat zmann stands on a platformin his elegant mess shirt,
sword in hand. Soldiers clinb |adders to the train roof.

SCHNATZMANN
Get up there and --

A Sol di er reaches the top and hollers down.

GERMVAN SOLDI ER
Herr General, a man --

He's SHOT and falls. Then all Sol diers TUVMBLE down the | adder
al nost onto Schnatzmann. Staggered, he gawks upward.

MAI L CAR

Jane is shackled to the stove. Soldiers TROT past. She
TRI PS one, but he keeps going. She YANKS at her handcuffs.

LOUNGE CAR PLATFORM
Schnat zmann tries to bring up his sword --

-- as John SNARLS it with the whip and | eaps anong the tunbl ed
Sol diers. ROARING he throws Germans off the train.

JOHN
(bellows Iike an ape)

MAI L CAR
Jane, shackled twenty feet away, calls.

JANE
John, I'm here! John, behind you!

LOUNGE CAR PLATFORM

John BELLOWS too loud to hear Jane. Schnatzmann retreats
into the I ounge car. John charges after.

LOUNGE CAR - CONTI NUQUS

Schnat zmann bolts, hanpered by Sol diers crowdi ng forward.
John charges in. Tw sts away rifles and swings themlike
clubs. Throws men through wi ndows. Hurls furniture. SHOTS,
CRASHI NG, SPLI NTERI NG GLASS.

Schnat zmann turns to fence. John pulls his battered knife.

SCHNATZMANN
This sword was given ne by the Kaiser
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JOHN
This knife was given ne by ny father.

They fence. Schnatzmann is balletic, formally trained.
John sl ashes, kicks, throws furniture.

Schnat zmann's sword goes flying. Waponl ess, he throws
sonet hing and runs. John runs after.

OTHER LOUNGE CAR PLATFORM - CONTI NUQUS

Schnat zmann stunbl es out of the |ounge car. In the car
opposite, Sol diers prepare sonething.

SCHNATZIVANN
Kill him

A Sol dier pulls Schnatzmann asi de and down.

GERVAN SOLDI ER
General, cover your ears.

John bursts fromthe | ounge car -- screeches to a halt. 1In
t he opposite car, Soldiers FIRE a MACH NE GUN.

John | eaps straight up, catches the train roof. SHOTS chase
him bl owi ng chunks off the rail car.

John flips atop the train roof, runs. SHOIS chase him

EXT. RAILROAD BRI DGE - DAWN
Jack, D Arnot, and Others clinb fromunder the bridge.

Caval rynen, Mlitia, Legionnaires trade SHOTS with Gernmans.
A Legionnaire is SHOT. A Mlitiaman is SHOT.

D' ARNOT
Fal | back, nes braves!

SHOOTI NG, they retreat to brush. Jack picks up the Waziri
bow and arrows. BULLETS ZI NG ar ound.

D' ARNOT
Never a better tine, non am .

CAVALRY SNIPER pulls a sniper rifle froma case. Jack points
himto one side of the bridge.

JACK
Fol | ow ny | ead.

Jack runs under the bridge for the opposite side.
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Jack sticks arrows, with blasting caps taped on, in the dirt.
Strikes a match, lights a SIZZLI NG bl asting cap-arrow.

| NT/ EXT. TRAIN - VARI QUS

The train RATTLES through jungle close at hand.
MAI L CAR

Shackl ed, Jane hears FOOTSTEPS RUN over head.

JANE
John!

He doesn't hear. Jane curses and yanks at her handcuffs.
TRAI N ROOF
John skids to Meriem Qut of amo, she chucks the rifle.

JOHN
Jane's not in the |ounge car --

Harri gan's THREE WH STLE BLASTS sound.

JOHN
There. She's free.

MERI EM
But she wasn't in the prison car
ei t her.

JOHN

What ? Then where --

Soldiers clinb to the train roof. One big Gernan BRU SER
has a cutlass. He rushes John.

But John turns his back, faces the front of the train.
SHOT: Ahead, the jungle ends and vel dt begi ns.
SHOT: A leafy branch oddly hangs in md-air above the tracks.

JOHN
Time to go.

MERI EM
Lady G eystoke?

JOHN
In a moment. Hang tight.
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John slings Meriemon his back |like a nonkey. Runs.
German Bruiser grins, grips his cutlass, chases.
JUNGLE ENDS, VELDT BEG NS

The train ROARS out of the jungle onto the veldt. The German
Engi neering Canp is minutes away, the bridge just beyond.

John, carrying Meriem |eaps for the md-air hank of brush
It marks a rope slung between trees.

John snags the rope. Hooks Meriemon the rope. She clings
with all fours Iike a nonkey.

JOHN
Fi nd Jack!

MERI EM
He's here too?
(sees danger)
Lord G eyst oke!
As the train rushes underneath, German Bruiser arrives --
-- SLASHES the rope. John FLOPS to the train roof --
-- Wiile Meriem SWNGS wildly into trees.

MERI EM
Ahhhhh!

German Bruiser SWNGS to cut John in half. More Soldiers
stagger their way. John bounds up, battles Bruiser as...

... Train races toward the Engi neering Canp and bridge, where
the tracks end.

EXT. RAI LROAD BRI DGE
D Arnot directs nen SHOOTI NG at Ger mans.

Caval ry Sniper sights on bridge, waiting. Jack ains his
bl asti ng cap-arrow.

JACK
Hooray for Quy Fawkes!

Jack SHOOTS. Sni per SHOOTS.
UNDER BRI DGE
A bullet hits a cannon shell. EXPLODES.
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A SIZZLING arrow hits a sack of gunpowder. EXPLODES.
More bullets and arrows trigger nore EXPLOSI ONS.
Bridge tinbers are knocked out, CREAK, begin to topple.

| NT/ EXT. TRAIN - VARI QUS
The train races across veldt toward the canp and bri dge.
PRI SON CAR PLATFORM

Cpl Harrigan | eans out, sees the German canp approach.

CPL HARRI GAN
Time, | adies.

MRS DEKLERK
What should we -- Ahhl

He SHOVES Ms DeKl erk off the train to BOUNCE on grass.

CPL HARRI GAN
Tuck and roll

He boosts the | adies off the train into grass. Sees the
bri dge col | apsing. Junps.

MAI L CAR

Jane uses a dropped rifle to pry agai nst her handcuffs.
Schnat zmann runs through, rips rifle away, keeps going.

JANE
You were war ned!

MAI L CAR PLATFORM

There's a | ocker on the wall. And a brake wheel.

Schnat zmann sees Cpl Harrigan junp. Spins. Sees the bridge
col l apsing. He opens | ocker, grabs a nallet, HAMVERS the
train coupling.

Coupling PARTS. Lines SNAP. Train halves separate.

Schnat zmann turns the SCREECH NG br ake wheel. The back hal f
of the train GRI NDS, slows, slows...

The engine and front cars rush on.

RUSHI NG TRAIN HALF - ROOF
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John battles German Bruiser. But he's getting tired. He
BLOCKS a cutlass sw ng, knocks the cutlass flying, but gets
PUNCHED flat. Bruiser STOWS himw th hobnail ed boots.

Sol di ers see the bridge collapse. SHOUT. Bail. GCerman
Brui ser | ooks. Unaware, John tackles himso --

TRAI N PLATFORM - CONTI NUQUS
-- Tangl ed, John and Bruiser fall onto a platform
They' re TRAMPLED by Gernman Sol di ers scranbling to abandon

the train. But keep fighting. Bruiser HAMVERS John's head
agai nst iron, STRANGLES him John weakens.

EXT. RAI LROAD BRI DGE
The col | apsi ng bridge TEARS UP EARTH around t he gorge.

Jack and Cavalry Sniper fall back to D Arnot and MIitianen.
BULLETS ZIP. Gernans advance steadily.

The bridge GROANS, FALLS.
D ARNOT
Havi ng acconpli shed our m ssion, |
suggest we report to Headquarters
for new orders.

JACK
Headquarters?

D' ARNOT
Paris or London. Your choi ce.

SHOOTI NG, they run for brush --

-- Are plunged in shadow. Look up, shocked.

EXT. RUSHI NG TRAIN HALF - PLATFORM

Hal f-blind fromfatigue, John battles Bruiser, unaware
Sol diers dive off the train.

Bruiser finally sees the downed bridge, quits fighting, tries
to dive off. But dazed John hangs on grimy
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EXT. GORGE RI VER
The train runs out of track --
-- Arches, falls, falls, falls -

-- And CRASHES in the shallowriver

EXT. TRAIN PLATFORM - UNDERWATER
Brui ser POUNDS John to get free as they SUBMERCE.

John lets go Bruiser. TANGES in bars or a |adder. BLOAS
BUBBLES. May drown. Sees daylight above. YANKS | oose.

Swinms for the surface. But daylight turns black. Huh?

EXT. GORGE RI VER
John breaks the surface, GASPS. He's in shadow

Hangi ng over the canp is a giant (400" |ong) zeppelin!

EXT. STOPPED TRAIN HALF - MAIL CAR PLATFORM

Schnat zmann SI GHS as back half of the train SHUDDERS, st ops.
He enters Mail Car, carrying the mallet.

INT. TRAIN - MAIL CAR

Jane is shackled to stove. Schnatzmann enters with nmallet.

JANE
That racket sounded like a train
wr eck.

SCHNATZMANN

An English lord plunged to his death.

Schnat zmann SMASHES a chunk off stove. Finds a cord and
drops it around Jane's neck.

JANE
|'ve heard that before.
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He drags her out.

EXT. GORCE RI VER
John slogs for shore. Bleeding and sore.

Sone German BODIES float. Bruiser is one. CROCOD LES slither
into the river to feast.

Two CROCODI LES swi mtoward John. As one cl oses, John grabs
it around the snout, SLAMS it atop the other croc.

JOHN
Not now.

He sl ogs ashore and col | apses.

EXT. ZEPPELIN ON GROUND
The zeppelin nmoors as Soldiers grab ropes and tie it down.

It fills the sky, big as a fallen skyscraper.

EXT. CGERVAN ENG NEERI NG CAMP - MORNI NG

Draggi ng Jane, Schnatzmann exits the stopped train. He
retrieved his sword and pistol.

At jungle's edge, Germans SHOOT at D Arnot and Jack's men.

German Sol diers hop off train, open box cars, fetch equi pnent,
assenbl e, very orderly. 100+. Bad news for our heroes.

SCHNATZMANN
Where is Lt Jung?

Nobody knows.

JANE
Ask "the Arab girl".

Schnat znmann hands Jane's | eash to a Soldier. CGERVAN ENG NEER
OFFI CER runs up with other Oficers.

GERVAN ENG NEER OFFI CER
CGeneral Schnat zmann? We had no
war ni ng - -
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SCHNATZMANN
You are senior officer? These are
your staff?
(to Sol diers)
Shoot t hem

German Sol di ers SHOOT Engi neer O ficers dead.

SCHNATZMANN
Staff Sergeant!

An ol d-tine Engineer Staff Sgt comes forward, trenbling.

SCHNATZMANN
Sweep the jungle. Keep the saboteurs
away fromthe zeppelin. Go!

Staff Sgt BAWS. Gernman Engi neers BLAST the jungle.
Schnat zmann heads toward the zeppelin. Jane is dragged al ong.

EXT. JUNGLE

D Arnot and Jack's nen retreat through jungle. They SHOOT
BULLETS ZI P

JACK
You bl ow up one little bridge --

SHOTS becone FURIQUS. They FLOP in brush. Caval ryman Sni per
rises to shoot, but is SHOT.

JACK
Cease fire! Conserve your ammunition

D' ARNOT
10 to one out there. More.

JACK
W' ve got a thousand mles of
uncharted jungl e behind us.

A MIlitiaman H SSES. Evrard, his Track Crew, and nore Natives
scoot through brush with axes, machetes, captured rifles.

EVRARD
John Cl ayton sent us. \Wat can we
do?

Jack points at Germans. Natives slither off. D Arnot | ooks
at Jack: How does he DO that?
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EXT. JUNGLE TO VELDT

Cpl Harrigan collects Fenal e Hostages. He carries one Wnan
with a twisted ankle. SHOOTING in German canp intensifies.
They nmove back down the railroad tracks into jungle.

MRS DEKLERK
Can we count on you to protect us,
Cor poral ?

CPL HARRI GAN
Ma' am conforting stray wonmen i s ny
specialty, but | nust report -- Eh?

Far down the railroad tracks, a train HOOTS.

They hide, then Harrigan recognizes it. It's the antique
train hauling flatcars of Waziri.

Train stops. Waziri point in wonder at the zeppelin. Muviro
approaches Cpl Harrigan. Distant GUNFIRE is intense.

MUVI RO
Jambo. Wiere is John O ayton?

CPL HARRI GAN
Where it's raining.

Muvi ro waves. Waziri di snount.

CPL HARRI GAN
Sir, he requests you free the sl aves
and get themto safety. But you're
out nunber ed.

MWVI RO
CGermans are soldiers. Waziri are
warriors. Wat is that thing?

CPL HARRI GAN
A zeppelin. Ship of the air?

Muviro shakes his head. Warriors disappear into the jungle.

Antique Train Engineer signals: They're going back hone.
Harri gan boosts Wnmen on the train. Ms DeKlerk KISSES hi m

MRS DEKLERK
Qur guardi an angel .

CPL HARRI GAN
Even me nmum woul d di spute that, M am
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He tips an imaginary hat as the train pulls back.

EXT. JUNGLE

GUNFI RE sl ackens as Native Track Crew CHOPS down Germans.
Jack and D Arnot SHOOT carefully to conserve ammo.

John wal ks up behind. Wet, battered, near-naked. Silent.

JOHN
Jack.
Everyone junps. AHH
JOHN
Meriemis safe -- up a tree sonewhere.

Your not her --
John sags to one knee. Jack hands binoculars. John | ooks.

SHOT THROUGH BI NOCS: At the zeppelin, Schnatzmann gi ves order.
Jane i s nearby on her |eash.

JOHN
Thank Provi dence.

John shakes hands with D Arnot.

HOFFMAN
H m you know t 00?
JOHN
Wien | nmet Paul, | was an ani nmal .

He taught nme how to be a man.

D ARNOT
Hardly a ki ndness, given the state
of manki nd.

EXT. ZEPPELI N ON GROUND

Schnat zmann hand- pi cks 20+ Sol diers to board the zeppelin.
He keeps Jane close. He sends the rest to attack.

JANE
20 men to build an enpire, General?

SCHNATZMANN
W will triunph. W are invincible.
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You' re invaders. W'IIl hound you
ni ght and day until you're dead or

gone --

Schnat zmann HAMMVERS her with a pistol.

EXT. JUNGLE

Drags her aboard.

Ger man Engi neers and Sol di ers SHOOT. Qur heroes can't reach
t he zeppelin. Jack watches through binocul ars.

JACK

| see where | inherited ny rowdy

t enper.

JOHN
He' Il die slowy.

JACK

The general abandons the field?

NEHRU

The bridge denolition sets them back
nonths. And their grand schenme will

soon be exposed to the world.

HOFFMAN

Abandon the East-West |ink altogether

t hey may.
JOHN

Li kely he pulls back for new orders.

But where?
D' ARNOT

A zeppelin can travel 50 mles an

hour. Faster with a tailw nd.

JOHN

Anywhere in Africa in tw days.

Europe in three.

JACK
Cer many?

JOHN
Jane. .

The zeppelin casts off lines and rises.

D ARNOT
Bon voyage.
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John rises to go forward -- and faints.

EXT. ZEPPELI N ON GROUND

The zeppelin rises, turns slowy, bores away north. GUNFIRE
PAUSES as nmen watch it fly out of sight. Then Gernmans press
a new attack, SHOUT.

EXT. JUNGLE

Bullets ZING Jack and D Arnot haul unconsci ous John deeper
into the jungle. Lay himdown. John revives sonmewhat.
Jack frets but |ooks at his men.

D ARNOT
Duty calls.

Jack runs off. D Arnot gives John first aid.

D ARNOT
Mon ami. |If | taught you anything,
when we can no | onger rely on
ourselves, we rely on famly and
friends.

JOHN

(groggy)
I"ma danger -- to everyone.

D ARNOT
An inspiration.

In BG Jack's WHI STLE and COVMANDS ring out.

JOHN
That's ny boy.

D ARNOT
Pity the Code of Fatherhood dictates
we nust never praise them

JOHN
Woul d you believe Jack trounced nme?
Only man to ever beat me in a fight.

D ARNOT
Ad lions give way to young ones.

JOHN
Then | ay down to die.



99.
John closes his eyes. D Arnot works faster.

D ARNOT
No, no, no --

D Arnot pauses. Hears a -- BUZZ?

EXT. SLAVE CAMP
Not far fromthe work site, back in the jungle

Squal id native huts are packed tight. Natives, enslaved,
are chained together and to thick posts in the ground.

GUNFI RE sounds at the Engi neer canp. GERVMAN GUARDS patrol,
fret, wonder what to do. KEY RINGS JI NG.E.

A Waziri arrow ZIPS, kills a Guard. ZIP, kills another.
Waziri charge, HOALING Guards break. Slaves trip them

BATTLE i s short and bl oody.

Muviro directs. Warriors take keys and unshackl e sl aves.
Sl aves are joyous, exhausted, weeping.

MUVI RO
Send your woren and children to
safety. Any who would fight, join
the Waziri.

Many Sl aves grab tools. CHATTER  Miuviro signals: Silence.
Di stant GUNFI RE sounds. They fade into the jungle.

EXT. VELDT

Jack rallies Cavalrynen, MIlitianmen, and Legionnaires, but
BULLETS keep them pi nned down.

JACK
I"'mliable to hold the shortest
conmi ssion in the British Arny.

Cpl Harrigan scurries up, flops.

CPL HARRI GAN
The hostages are safe, sir, on a
returning train. Your Wuats-Its
Warriors showed up

JACK
The Waziri. \Were are they?
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Suddenly Jack freezes, listens. Hears a BUZZ. He signals
men to keep firing, then nelts into brush.

EXT. CERVAN ENG NEERI NG CAWMP

BUZZI NG gets |louder. Three British biplanes fly from over
the jungle. One is Percy's "Dry Martini".

IN THE COCKPI T

Percy is unsure whose canp this is. Signals other Pilots to
veer wide.

EDGE OF JUNGLE

Jack digs in a pouch, pulls a flare gun, |oads a green
cartridge, FIRES into the sky.

IN THE COCKPI T

The flare arcs high. Percy waggles w ngs: "Attack”. Pulling
| evers, Pilots drop small bonmbs amid Germans.

I N THE CAWP

German Engi neers run every whichway to evade BOVB EXPLOSI ONS.
Ger man CANNONEERS SHOOT down a British plane that CRASHES.
Percy and other pilot STRAFE the canp.

EDGE OF JUNGLE

Jack YELLS in triunph. Runs back to his men.

CPL HARRI GAN
Sir, sonething's brew ng --

Waziri Warriors and freed Slaves HOA as they rush past.

JACK
Cone on, lads. Don't let the | oca
boys have all the fun!

CPL HARRI GAN
You heard "Crackerjack"!

Jack, Cavalrynmen, MIlitianmen, Legionnaires charge. German
Sol di ers, |eaderless and under fire, panic.

Waziri CLUB Germans. STAB with spears. SHOOT with arrows.
Slaves attack with tools. SHOUTS, SCREAMS, SHOTS.
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Attacked fromall sides, German Engineers are wiped out. No
mercy. Men argue over who kills the |last Gernmans.

The two British biplanes ZOOM overhead. Jack sal utes.

Waziri start a VICTORY DANCE, stonping and hollering. Jack
runs and junps in. Cavalrynen are boggl ed.

MERI EM (Q. S.)
Jack!

JACK
Meriem

Meriem cones running. She's filthy, dress in shreds, bare
feet bloody fromrunning mles. But well.

Jack opens his arms to hug her. Men nudge and grin. But
Meriem suddenly halts. Angry, hands on hips.

MERI EM
So, here you are, gallivanting with
your friends.

JACK
Uh, well, I...

MERI EM
Tell me the truth, Jack C ayton
Did you cone to fight the Germans or
to rescue ne?

JACK
A-- little of both?

Meriem SNI FFS and wal ks of f. Quys give Jack the HORSE LAUGH.

EXT. JUNGLE
Sl appi ng, prodding, D Arnot finally wakes John.

D ARNOT
Cone on, old lion. One nore fight
in Her Majesty's service.

JOHN
(groggy)
at --

D Arnot gives John a slug froma flask, takes one hinself.

D' ARNOT
Deeds, not words.
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D Arnot drags himup and away.

EXT. GERMAN ENG NEERI NG CAMP
Percy lands his plane. The other biplane | ands.

D Arnot half-carries John to Percy's plane. John rallies
with new hope. Jack runs to help.

PERCY
Jolly fun potting Jerries. Got any
nor e?

JACK

Wnen. You got ny nessage?

PERCY

Your ogre-ish commander's orders
were, "Get up in that blinking kite
and find out where this blinking
Li eutenant C ayton has taken mny
bl i nki ng caval ry!" Except he didn't
say "blinking".

(to John)
You, sir, can only be --

JACK
My father, John C ayton.

They shake, but John | eans on the plane. Everyone worries.
Except D Arnot. He points north.

D ARNOT
Captain, the zeppelin. Can you catch
it?

PERCY
Hard to miss, isn't it? 1'mlow on
petrol, |ow on amo, and haven't had

a drink since breakfast, but
anyt hing' s possi bl e.

Percy runs to the other plane, commandeers petrol and amo.
John's clothing is shredded. He strips, takes a | eopard
skin froma dead Waziri -- with a prayer of apol ogy --
fashions a | oincloth, keeps his boots.

He collects his old knife, a bow and quiver, coil of rope,
rifle, ammo belt. Jack follows, worried.
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JACK
You know t hose sausages expl ode if
you sneeze on them

JOHN
W' || be gentle.

JACK
W can't follow. That country's
i mpassabl e, unexpl ored.

JOHN
|'ve been there.

JACK
Father, I'd go, but --

John presses his shoul der.

JOHN
Jack, | couldn't be nore proud. Co,
serve the Kking.

JACK
You' || always be ny Kking.

They shake hands.

PERCY
Ready, old top! Contact!

Percy REVS the engine. John straps in the back seat. Note
his cockpit has a joystick and pedal s.

They fly off. Men CHEER and FIRE GUNS in sal ute.

John strips his boots and drops them overside, finally down
to his classic outfit.

Jack watches the biplane fly off.
CPL HARRI GAN
Sir, all thembalnmnmy stories. They
ain't real, are they?
Jack just grins.
M NUTES LATER

Tiny Meriemis consol ed by towering Femal e Waziri splashed
with blood. They glare as Jack runs up -- and kneels.

MERI EM
What are you doi ng?
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JACK
Meriem | apol ogize for slighting
you. This may not be the best tine
or place, but | would consider it
t he greatest honor if you would
consent to be nmy wfe.

MERI EM
I will.

FEMALE WAZI R
Whoo- 00- 00!

Jack and Meriem Kl SS.

I NT. ZEPPELI N GONDOLA

The gondol a, slung underneath, is like a ship's bridge with
wi ndows al | around.

Jungl e stretches bel ow.

Zeppelin Crew steer and watch gauges. ZEP CAPTAIN and ZEP
OFFI CER scan with binoculars and a tel escope.

Schnat zmann enters. Jane trails. She's no longer in
handcuffs or |eash, but watches for a chance.

SCHNATZMANN
How soon until we reach Doual a?

ZEP CAPTAIN
Prevailing winds flow west. N ne
hours should see it.

SCHNATZMANN
It better. | shot the | ast crew of
i nconpet ents.

JANE

You'd do well to drop nme off, Ceneral.
Even in uncharted jungl e.

SCHNATZMANN
Lady G eystoke, perhaps you confuse
yourself with Cleopatra. The German
Enpire is the nmaster of the skies.
Jane wal ks to a wi ndow, gazes out, hoping.
PERCY' S Bl PLANE

Percy flies. Hands John binoculars. John scans the sky.
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PERCY
You know, your |ordship, Jack always
brags about your exploits. D nner
was always "My father this, and ny
father that."

JOHN
Must have bored you to tears.
PERCY
What | nmean is, Jack thinks the world
of you.
JOHN
And | of him
PERCY
That's one thing Jack never said.
(beat)

Not that | don't m nd a good
donnybr ook, but just we two wll
brace the Kaiser's finest?

JOHN
If our luck holds, | hope to recruit
a few hundred nore. Ah. There.

SHOT THROUGH BI NOCS: The zeppelin bores on.

PERCY
Ri ght - o!

Percy gooses the throttle. ENG NE REVS. John stops him
ENG NE QUI ETS.

JOHN
No, hang back. Let themrun.

PERCY
Sir, we only have a range of 200-odd
mles.

JOHN
(cal cul at es)
That should do it. Wke nme in an
hour .
John conks out. Percy |ooks down at forbidding jungle.

PERCY
And where will we be then?

AN HOUR LATER

Late afternoon. Percy flies. The plane rocks in the air.



PERCY
M| ord!

John jolts awake. Below, jungle flows up hills toward a

nount ai nous ridge. John is galvanized. Checks his rifle.

JOHN
Just over that ridge is a w de valley.

PERCY
Wth a landing strip, refueling
station, and pub?

JOHN
Sonet hing better. Catch the zep

Percy gooses the throttle. ENG NE REVS

PERCY
f I crack up one nore kite, the RAF
I

wi Il garnish nmy pay.

JOHN
Land in that valley and I'Il buy you
a fleet.

Huh?
ZEPPELI N GONDOLA

Crew flies. Schnatzmann studi es maps, mnmakes cal cul ati ons.

Jane gazes out wi ndows, puzzles at |andscape. Peeks at
Schnat zmann' s map, nods. Now he's puzzl ed.

Zep Oficer at the tel escope spots sonething behind.

ZEP OFFI CER
Conmander, we're being pursued. By
a... British Sopwith Canel

Jane runs for the rear w ndow, delighted.

JANE
Ahal

SCHNATZMANN
You have a scout plane? Release it.
And arm your cannons.

JANE
May | freshen up? | want to | ook mny
best when ny husband arrives.

ZEPPELI N Al R SPACE

106.
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A bay in the zep's belly opens. A German biplane is w nched
down, released. It BORES for Percy's plane. TESTS MACH NE
GUN.  RAT- A- TAT!
PERCY' S Bl PLANE
Percy flies. John COCKS his rifle.
PERCY

W're low on anmmo. Shall | return

fire or knock himout of the sky

wi th sheer dashing bravado?

JOHN
Al | ow ne.

John SHOOTS at the German bipl ane.

GERVAN Bl PLANE

Bul | ets PUNCH hol es t hrough the wings. German biplane dives.
PERCY' S Bl PLANE

John SHOOTS chi ps off the German biplane. Percy flies at
the zep, sees a port open, shakes his head grimy.

ZEPPELI N CANNON COVPARTMENT

A smal|l conpartnent near the zep's tail. A hatch leads to
the zep's interior

A port swi ngs opens. GCerman Gunners arma small cannon.
PERCY' S Bl PLANE

Percy flies, calls back.

PERCY
You do know it's not easy to torch a
sausage? You need tracers -- \Wioops!

A CANNON ROUND EXPLCDES nearby, a ball of snoke and heat.
Percy's plane rocks. John would pitch out if not for straps.

German bi pl ane bores in and SHOOTS. John ains his rifle,
but Percy's biplane wobbles, tilts.

JOHN
Percy, keep her steady --

Percy is DEAD, shot. The engine catches fire. Stream ng
oil spins back in flanes. The biplane tail spins.
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John grabs his controls and flies: he knows how. Unhooks
the straps, ditches bow and quiver and rifle.

German bi pl ane soars cl ose, PEPPERS Percy's burning biplane.
Desperate, John flips the plane over -- and JUWS.

PERCY
God speed, Percy.

John hurtles through the air --
GERVAN BI PLANE - CONTI NUQUS
-- and THUWMPS down on the German bipl ane's wi ng.

Wngs are covered with painted fabric, so John actually
PUNCHES t hrough cl oth and hangs onto the wooden frane.

In BG Percy's burning plane spins away, lost in the jungle.
ZEPPELI N GONDOLA
Zep O ficers, Schnatzmann, and Jane see John's junp.

ZEP OFFI CER
Not possi bl e!

Jane LAUGHS
GERVAN BI PLANE
German Pilot, shocked, waggles the plane to flip John off.

John clanps his knife handle in his teeth and clinbs down
the wing |like a spider.

German Pilot struggles to pull a pistol. John takes the
pistol and tosses it. SLASHES pilot's straps.

Tosses Gernman Pilot out. Drops into the seat. ZOOVS for
t he zeppelin.

ZEPPELI N GONDOLA
Zep O ficer grabs a speaking tube.
ZEP OFFI CER
@in crew, fire on that plane. Yes,
our scout plane. Shoot it down.

Schnat zmann pulls a pistol, holds it to Zep Captain's head.

SCHNATZMANN
Take us down.
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ZEP CAPTAIN
It's jungle. There's nowhere to
| and.

SCHNATZMANN
Down.

ZEP CAPTAIN

Pilots, crash dive. Ballast captain,
crack the val ves.

ZEPPELI N Al R SPACE

The zeppelin tilts nose-down. Valves atop the zeppelin POP
open and SPILL hydrogen. The zeppelin drops rapidly.

GERVAN Bl PLANE

John ains the German biplane at the zeppelin's top

CANNON COVPARTMENT

Gun crew SHOOTS the cannon, then can't elevate to hit him
GERVAN Bl PLANE

John uncoils rope, trails a long |oop, |lassos the zep's tail.
JUWMPS. Swings in space, soaring.

ZEPPELI N Al R SPACE

Bi pl ane CRASHES atop the zeppelin's netal skin. BURNS.
ZEPPELI N GONDOLA

O ficers SCREAM orders. Jane watches John.

JANE
John! |'m here!

ZEPPELI N Al R SPACE
John, swi nging on the rope, SLIDES al ongsi de the gondola --
-- Sees Jane through a window. They touch through gl ass.

Zep Oficers pull pistols, SHOOT out the glass. John KICKS
away, clinmbs and swings into --

CANNON COVPARTMENT - CONTI NUOUS
-- John THUWPS to a landing. German Gunners gawk. John

pull's his knife, bares his teeth. H's goal is the hatch to
the zep's interior
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ZEPPELI N Al R SPACE
The top of the zeppelin EXPLODES. Metal skin peels as
i nternal gas bags EXPLODE ONE BY ONE. The zeppelin, |ow
over the jungle, CRACKS in half.
CANNON COVPARTMENT

John SLASHES wi |l dly at German Cannon Crew. The zeppelin
rocks, tilts. John spills out the port --

ZEPPELI N Al R SPACE - CONTI NUOUS

-- John falls into treetops. BANGS, BANGS, BANGS into
branches, and is knocked out.

Zeppel in FLOPS on the jungl e canopy.

EXT. OPAR RU NS

Opar, a long-lost colony of Atlantis, is overgrown by jungle.
Only a few ziggurat corners are visible.

The broken zeppelin hangs in the jungle canopy. A few German
Bodies litter the ground.

German Sol di ers drop rope | adders and reach the jungle floor.
Al'l have weapons: rifles, pistols, potato-nasher grenades.
They strip the dead of nobre weapons and ammo.

Schnat zmann gai ns the ground. Jane is "escorted" by Sol diers.
He directs the force out fromunder the burning zeppelin.

Catching breath, they | ook around. Finally notice towering
ruins under the greenery.

ZEP OFFI CER
Where are we?

Jane parts greenery, nods. The terrain seened famliar.
Anci ent carved runes show scenes of Atlantis.

JANE
Opar.

SCHNATZMANN
What did you say?

JANE
O par. A long-lost col ony of
Atlantis. M husband visited here.



SCHNATZMANN
Poppycock.

JANE
You wanted an enpire? This was

ZEP OFFI CER
What shall we do, Herr General ?

SCHNATZMANN
Deport ourselves |ike Gernmans.

one.

Canp

for the night and nove out at dawn.

JANE
| don't know if that's w se.
According to -- one source, Opar is
still inhabited.

They listen. Eerie silence.

SCHNATZIVANN

Sergeant Maj or, schedul e pickets.

Engi neers, dig a fire pit and

latrines. Quartermaster, inventory

our supplies. Myve, you |louts.

JANE

And what shall | do, Herr General ?

SCHNATZIVANN

Wait for rescue by your uber-husband.

Jane | ooks around warily.

JANE
O his friends.

EXT. TREETOPS - EVEN NG

John sprawis in a tree fork, unconscious.
of rope and his knife.

Sonet hing OS Tugs at his feet. He wakes,
JOHN

(dazed)
Jane. No biting.

John is JERKED hard. A PYTHON swall ows his feet.

JOHN
(Ape | anguage)

Still

dazed.

Sord Hi sta. Tand-popo tarmangani.

111.

has a coi
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Cal My making a | oop of rope, John PUNCHES the python in
both eyes. It HI SSES, lets go his feet, lunges --

-- John catches its head in the |oop, snugs the python tight
to the branch. It THRASHES. John cuts off excess rope.

JOHN
I will grant you freedom Hista

John drops to ground. Hears GERVAN VO CES. Stal ks.

EXT. OPAR AVPH THEATER - N GHT

Germans canp in a stone anphitheater. A pig roasts over a
fire. Some try to sleep, but can't. Nervous Sentries patrol
inside firelight. |It's eerie-silent.

Qut in the darkness, GLON NG EYES wat ch.

Jane sits and eats fruit. Schnatzmann broods over a map,
conpass, and star readings. Frustrated.

JANE
I"'mnot sure we're on your nmap

SCHNATZMANN
And that neans?

JANE
Didn't Al bert Einstein, a Gernan,
posit that space and time are
relative? That space can be war ped
by outside forces? |If true, couldn't
time also be warped in renote regions?

Schnat zmann SNI FFS, but |eery Germans |isten.

ZEP OFFI CER
Do you mean, mlady, we may have
stepped out of the 20th century?

SCHNATZMANN
Cease your Socialist jabber.

JANE
| think you'll discover wonders.
Those who survive the night.
(beat)
Most African animals are nocturnal.
Wiy is this forest so quiet?



ZEP OFFI CER
Sonet hing frightens even predators?

SCHNATZMANN
The next man who posits fairy tale
nonsense will be shot for
i nsubor di nati on

ZEP OFFI CER
Yes, Herr CGeneral. O course, it
m ght be a good idea to double the --

At the edge of firelight, a nervous Sentry paces as --

-- A rope SNARES his neck and YANKS hi minto darkness.
Sentries FIRE blindly.

SCHNATZMANN
Cease fire! Conserve ammunition
You, you, you, find that sentry.

Terrified Soldiers creep into darkness.
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A rope drops over a man from above, WHI SKS himinto a tree.

Sol di ers SHOOT wildly upward, run for the campfire.

EXT. TREETOPS

John coils rope, props a neck-broken Soldier in a fork

Takes the Soldier's grenades and boot |aces, fashions a bolo

with grenades for weights.
He noves to drop to ground, but stops.
Bel ow, SI NI STER hunched SHAPES surround the canp.

John nods, diverts.

EXT. OPAR AMPHI THEATER
Schnat zmann berates his troops.
SCHNATZMANN
Remenber your oath as soldiers. |If
you think the darkness fearsone, try
crossing nme --
A DRUMBEAT starts, slow and sinister. Soldiers cower.

Jane yawns, stretches, and wal ks toward jungl e.
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SCHNATZMANN
Where are you goi ng?

JANE
Sone things a wonman nust do al one.

SCHNATZMANN
You do not fear the darkness?

Jane LAUGHS, steps into darkness, turns a corner --
-- And neets a LEOPARD! She SCREAMS. |t ROARS.
NOT' FAR OFF

John primes three grenades on the bolo, WHIPS it.

The bolo snarls three Sol diers standing back to back.
G enades THUWP their chests.

0S, Jane SCREAMS. Leopard ROARS

JOHN
Jane!

Grenades EXPLODE, blowi ng up Soldiers. That's it for
di sci pline. Germans scatter

John dashes through them Finds Jane's dress soaked in bl ood.

JOHN
Jane... Jane!

John goes berserk. He runs am d Germans, ROARI NG SLASHI NG

EXT. JUNGLE - N GHT
SERI ES OF SHOTS

>> Germans run to a stream cross "stepping stones" that are
CROCODI LES, fall in the water, get SNAPPED UP.

>> Germans stunble on "rocks" that are H PPCS, get TRAMPLED
>> Germans run into a "man", actually a GORILLA, are attacked
>> Germans run into rawhide | oops, are YANKED up to strangle.
>> Germans run, TRIP over ropes, are BLUDGEONED by cl ubs.

>> Germans run headl ong onto crude spears held by hairy armns.
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EXT. OPAR AVPH THEATER - DAWN

Schnat zmann backs to three Soldiers. Points a pistol and
sword all around, defiant.

SCHNATZMANN
Cone out and fight, you coward --

A German Sol dier is SPEARED. Soldiers SHOOT. A Soldier is
CLUNKED by a rock. Schnatzmann hangs onto | ast Sol dier.

SCHNATZMANN
| do not fear you, ape man!

Last Soldier is jerked from Schnatzmann's hand.

John, streaked with blood and dirt, silent and grim hoists
Sol di er overhead, hurls himto BREAK on a rock.

Schnat zmann ai s pistol. John easily grabs it. BANG CLICK
John twi sts, tosses it.

Schnat zmann |l evels his sword. John pulls his knife. Easily
flicks Schnatzmann's bl ade aside, CLICK, CLICK

SCHNATZMANN
You cannot defeat ne! You are
inferior -- Aggh!

John easily catches his hand and BREAKS his wi st.

SCHNATZMANN
W will conquer -- Uck!
John picks Schnat zmann up, THROAS hi m agai nst a wall. Agai nst

the ground. Against a tree. Then strangles himslowy.

JANE (O S.)
John!

John doesn't hear, doesn't stop.

JANE
John Clayton, stop this instant!

Dimy, John hears. Looks around.

Jane wears an opul ent strange robe dripping with gold and
jewels. A bloody claw marks her cheek. She smles.

JANE
John, dear. I'mtired. Can you
take me hone, please?
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John drops Schnat zmann and hugs Jane ever-so gently.

JOHN
Jane.

JANE
(clears throat)

PAN BACK. The anphitheater is ringed by TROGLCDYTES of Opar,
brutes |ike black Neanderthal s.

St andi ng before themis LA, their queen.

La is a Negro worman, beautiful, obviously kidnapped as a
child. She wears finery fromthe glory days of Atlantis.

JOHN
La.

Wrdl ess, La points to go. Troglodytes part. Jane curtseys.

JANE
Merci, your highness.

John | eads Jane by the hand down a jungle path.

Schnat zmann, with a broken wrist, staggers up and foll ows.

EXT. JUNGLE PATH

John covers Jane's eyes as they pass --

-- German corpses hung |ike beef. FEMALE TROGS slice hunks.
SECONDS BEHI ND

Schnat zmann sees the butchers and corpses, runs on.

AHEAD

John wal ks with Jane. Hears RUNNI NG behind. Picks up a
fallen spear. Wits.

Schnat zmann runs, stops, straightens bravely, cradling his
br oken wri st.

SCHNATZMANN
Strike.

JANE
John. .



SCHNATZMANN
A kinder fate than awaits nme here,
or back hone.
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Tame again, John can't kill a wounded man. He |ooks to Jane.

She nods, "Your choice."

A RUSTLE sounds above. O a LEAF falls. John |ooks up

JOHN
Cones a tine a man nmust hang up his
spear.
John THROWAS the spear into the trees. It doesn't come down.

Taki ng Jane's hand, they exit down the path.

Schnat zmann | ooks up, waits, resigned as --

-- G ant python, a severed rope around its neck, drops.
AHEAD

John and Jane wal k. John stops, kneels.

JOHN
Jane, I'msorry --

JANE
Hush. The Lord of the Jungle nust
never be taned.

They KI SS.

EXT. VALLEY EDGE

John and Jane top a rise, |ook over vast unending jungle.

JOHN
W' ve a | ong wal k.

JANE
We've nmuch to di scuss.

JOHN
I gave Jack ny bl essing.

JANE
| gave Meriem mi ne

Huh? Jane gestures, "You'll see".



118.

JOHN
You were right. A nove to N geria
for the duration. The Waziri can
watch what's left of the ranch

Jane toys with her gold and jewel ed neckl aces.

JANE
| propose we buy land. A big tract.

JOHN
Anot her coffee ranch?

JANE
The war will take a toll on Africa's
wildlife. A gane preserve is what's
needed. Forests, veldt, |akes running
for | eagues, animals and birds needing
a ganekeeper's protection.

JOHN
A range like that woul d keep a nan
busy for a lifetinme.

JANE
And happy?

John takes a deep breath.

PAN BACK over endl ess jungle as the VICTORY CRY OF THE BULL
APE rings out.

FADE QUT
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