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SARAH .
Natr all accidents are accidental. Jalime. *
@arah EXITS the bar. , *
EXT. STREET QUTSIDE CLOISTERS -- NIGHT *
Jaime comes RUNNING outside -- *
JAIME *
{ghouting) *
Wait! I need teo talk -- *
The street is EMPTY and DARK. No sign of sarah. *
JAIME (CONT'D) *
-= to you... *
She stops, looking around, confused. ghe turns slowly back *
ter the bar -- SFX BIONIC _EAR, hearing SOMETHING MOVING in *
the amlley by the bax. . *
VFX BIONIC EYE as Jaime sees JBE standing in the alley, *
WATCHING her. The eye does the THREAT ASSESSMENT, flashing *
99.7% chance the outlines show a GUN beneath his JACKET. *

W JATME (CONT'D) d" {
- Let me guess. You work for the *

Department of Agriculture.

JAE
{deadpan)
Better than those pussies at Fish &
Game .

Jaime isn't seeing the humox.

JAIME
Why are you following me? Why don't
you pecople just leave me alone?

JAE
Jonas zays watch, I watch. And
someday, if he says kill you, I'll
do that too. Becauge you know what,
Sommers? You're a ticking bomb.

* o+ & &

JAIME
That's -=-
(helplessly)
-- just ridiculous.

JAE
Iz ik?

And with LIGHTNING SPEED, he DRAWS A 9 mm GUN from his
shoulder holster and PQINTS it xight at her FORFHEAD --
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and what happens next just takes a HEARTBEAT.

Faster than thought, Jaime KICKS with one leg to SWEEP the
gun aside, it goes FLYING -- but

JAE is already SPINNING out ©f her way to duck the kick,
JUMPING back to hig feet as he draws a KNIFE fxom hig boot,
g¢licing straight for hexr FACE --

JAIME BLOCKS the knife with her forearm -- it SLAMS intc her
arm with a metallic CHINKKI], but doesn't even break the skin
as Jaime TWISTS her wrist expertly, GRABS the knife and
SMASHES Jae down to the gtreet, the knife to his THROAT.

Their faces are INCHES APART -- but Jae doesn't lock afraid,
he's just STARING at her with flat agsessment --

JAE (CONT'D}
(hoarzse whisper)
You gonna kill me, Sommers?

-- and Jaime STARTS, jarred out of her trance-like combat to
find herself holding Jae down, knife at his jugular.

Jaime JUMPS back, like his touch BURNS her. Hexr hand CLENCHES
the knife -- it BUCKLES in her fingers like PAPER. '

JAE (CONT'D)

(sitting up, gasping)
You want to know what Jonag wants
with you? You're a death machine.
A straight up, stone cold killer.

Jaime DROPS the lump of metal, it THUNKS to the asphalt.

JAIME
No. You're wrong -- I'm net --

Jae gets painfully to his feet, rubbing his throat.

JAE
You don't believe me -- agk Masters
what he put in your head. Your
hardware isn't just in your arms and
legs. It's in your brain.

JAIME
It's not true -- no -- he wouldn't --
JAE
He already did. w
#

Jaime BACKS AWAY from him -- then turms and RUNS, swallowed
into the DARKNESS. :

END OF ACT FOUR
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ACT SEVEN # 2_

INT. COMPLEX -- GORRIDORS -- NIGHT

Jaime walking down the corridor with Jae.

it

JAE
Jonas says I start training you
LOMOT TOW.

JAIME

But you don't want to, do'ycu? Look,
you're wrong about me. I'm not a
tieking bomb. I'm not Sarab .--

JAE
Yeah, well, Saral wasn't Sarah after
the surgery. She changed.
{an edge)
T knew her, ketter than anyone -- I
loved her.

Jaime reacts with SHOCK, but Jae isn't looking at her --

He stops,

JAE (CONT'D)
and I watched her turn into a apociopathic
killer with no conscience whatsoever.

JAIME
The truth ig... I don't know if T'1l
aver be able to stop her. On the
roof, she was go fast, so strong --
JAE
vou were thinking. Deon't think.
React. Don't stop, don't doubt,
don't second-guess.

locking at her intently.

JAE {(CONT'D)
The knowledge is in you, as deep as
your ¢ells. It's part of you now.
You're Jjugt afraid to know it.
(intense, repeating)
Don't think. Just be what you axe.

JRIME
If you're right, giving into that
meuld turn me into a monster.

Jae doesn't answer for a moment, then:

JAE
Sarah despises what she ugad to be.
(MORE)
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JAE (CONT'D)

Hates the humanity she had -- the

part of her that loved me. Especially

that. )
JAIME

I... I'm sorcy.

Jae locks at her gharply, maybe angry at his own moment of
weakness in being honest, maybe angry at her.

JAE

Pay attention. I'm telling you, if
che has a weakness, that's what it
ig == how sure she is that humanity
iz something disgusting. Repulsive.
Weak. She'll believe that you'll
reject being human -- because she
did.

They reach a DOOR.

JAE (CONT'D)
Go home, Scommers. Get some gleep. . f’

EXT. JATIME'S APARTMENT BUILDING -- NIGHT

The streets around Jaime's building. Jaime gets out of a
taxi, heads inside, looking exhausted and pale --

_- and as the door closeg behind her, we notice something
DARK AND LIOUTD, trickling inteo the gutter from the alley on
the building's side --

BLOOD, slow ag molasses, coming from a face-down MAN'S RODY
dressed in the crisp, neutral blacks.

ONE OF JONAS' PEOPLE, lying DEAD in the alley -- and, behind
him, FOUR MORE BODIES in the same dress, stuffed into the
alley behind a trashcan.

8o much for JAIME'S PROTECTICHN.
INT. JAIME'S APARTMENT -- NIGHT
Jaime openg the door -- it STICKS, refusing to open, and in
the DIM LIGHT she can barely make out BECCA'S BACKPACK on
the floor, JAMMED up against the door.
JAIME
(diggusted)
Bacga ==

Jaime impatiently SHOVES -- and the flimsy door CRACKS.

JAIME (CONT'D)
Grezat. Just great.
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