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FADE IN:

EXT. SHINJUKU - TOKYO - NIGHT - THE FUTURE

Nakami Corporation’s head office glistens in the neon-1lit
Shinjuku night sky. The building stands tall as an imposing
symbol of the companies success.

FIFTY STORIES UP:

TWO TUXEDOED SALARY-MEN stroll from the main tower onto a
suspended LANDING PAD.

Above them a US Government branded HELI-JET drifts
majestically into view. The Heli-Jet’s a bug-shaped
combination of jet fighter, helicopter and Learjet - designed
specifically for the secure transportation of VIPs.

The Salary-Men shield their eyes as the Heli-Jet’s landing
thrusters ignite - illuminating the landing pad.

INT. NAKAMI CORPORATION HEAD OFFICE - 49TH FLOOR - NIGHT

The muffled beats of pounding pop music echo through the
polished-steel industrial space. The room’s dim illumination
is focused solely on a RAISED PLINTH that supports Nakami
Corporation’s latest weapon of mass destruction.

The NC 303 'MECHANIZED ASSAULT SUIT’' (MAS).

The MAS takes a robotic human form - dominated by TWO HULKING
METAL ARMS and TWO POWERFUL HYDRAULIC LEGS. It measures an
imposing FIFTEEN FEET TALL and shines ‘Kubrick’ white even in
the rooms half-light.

The MAS is devoid of motion, sitting CROUCHED and awaiting
its sole pilot.

INT. NAKAMI CORPORATION HEAD OFFICE - 50TH FLOOR - NIGHT

A PARTY is in full swing. The large, open-plan exhibition
space 1is packed with important looking DIPLOMATS and
POLITICIANS from all nations.

JAPANESE GIRLS in traditional attire mill gracefully around
the crowd, offering an intoxicating combination of SUSHI and
SAKE to the VIP guests.

On a STAGE in the middle of the room TWO TEENAGE JAPANESE
GIRLS are supplying the party’s music - singing and rapping
to a clash of Western and Asian beats.
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They're wearing super-cute ‘Kitsch sci-fi‘ style uniforms,
emblazoned with Nakami Corporation logos.

EXT. NAKAMI CORPORATION HEAD OFFICE - LANDING PAD - NIGHT

The Heli-Jet drops softly onto the landing pad. It’s engines
power down as the double EXIT DOCORS slide open with a fizz of
hydraulics. An EXIT RAMP slides from the jet’s main body.

The salary-men rush over to welcome their guest.

SENATOR MARSHALL appears at the exit and steps down the from
the Heli-Jet. He'’'s in his mid-fifties, wearing a tailored
TUXEDO and smoking a MONTECRISTO.

The salary-men bow politely. Senator Marshal lets out a wry
smile, then firmly shakes them by the hand.

INT. HELI-JET - COCKPIT - NIGHT

The Heli-Jet’s pilot, KACIA TSANGARIDES (AKA - ‘KASE’)
watches as the Senator is guided towards the party.

She’s in her early-twenties, slight, and dressed in a shiny,
tight-fitting FLIGHT SUIT.

Kase begins to relax, throwing her boots up onto the Heli-Jet
console and flicking a SELF-LIGHTING CIGARETTE into her
mouth. It ignites. She breathes in deeply, then activates a
small COMMUNICATION DEVICE.

KASE
(breathing out)
Big boy’'s landed.

INT. NAKAMI CORPORATION HEAD OFFICE - 50TH FLOOR - NIGHT
Back in the main building the party continues a pace.

At the back of the room, lurking in the shadows is JULIANNE
TSANGARIDES (AKA - ‘JAY’). She'’s in her mid-twenties, pulls
heads, but is distant and standoffish.

Jay focuses her intense expression on Senator Marshall as he
crosses the room and is greeted by a number of courteous
NAKAMT EXECUTIVES.

JAY
Room’s clean. Thought they said
this guy was hot?



A HOSTESS offers the Senator some SUSHI.

KASE (FILTER)
He'’'s getting threats.

The Senator inappropriately handles the hostess who politely
forces a smile.

JAY
Nice. Probably his wife.

KASE (FILTER)
Tell me about it. You didn‘t have
to fly him here.

Finally the Senator reaches for some SUSHI and is guided to
his seat by another NAKAMI EXEC.

The J-Pop cuties finish their song to a round of DAZZLING
FIREWORKS. The final embers fade and the room is brought to
COMPLETE DARKNESS.

A single SPOTLIGHT hits the center stage. Into the light
steps the President of Nakami Corporation, OKAMOTO SAN - an
old-school Japanese business man with a mischievous glint in
his eye.

He acknowledges the gathered crowds polite applause.

OKAMOTO SAN
Arigato gozaimasu. Thank you ladies
and gentlemen.
(beat)
I trust everyone is enjoying our
hospitality?

The Senator sure is. Yet another one of the HOSTESSES has
fallen victim to his wandering hands.

Okamoto San waits for the applause to die down.

OKAMOTO SAN
Nakami Corporation has long prided
itself in being a world leader in
mechanized assault suit technology.
Never one to rest on past success,
it’s my pleasure to introduce to
you the most technically advanced
fighting machine ever created.

(pause for applause)
(MORE)



OKAMOTO SAN (cont'd)
Designed for all battle conditions -

from civilian crowd control - to
the on going conflict on the
Catalite moons; Nakami
Corporation’s smart weaponry
solutions are the future of
tactical conflict.

(pause for applause)
Tonight ladies and gentleman - it
is with great honor that I
introduce to you the Nakami
Corporation’s Mechanized Assault
Suit model 303.

BOMBASTIC MUSIC swells the air. SPOTLIGHTS circle the room
with all the showmanship of a Las Vegas magic act.

A PLINTH in the center of the stage RISES SLOWLY.

The music reaches its climax. The spotlights flick to the
center of the room - illuminating:

NOTHING.
Okamoto San stumbles back into the spotlight.

OKAMOTO SAN
I don’t understand.

Confusion runs amongst the crowd. Jay nervously eyes the room
- scanning for any possible threat. Then:

AN EXPLOSION

...from the forty-ninth floor. It sends a SHOCKWAVE across
the fiftieth as the guests fall to their knees.

Jay is grounded, but quickly picks herself up.

KASE (FILTER)
You feel that?

JAY
I think the neighbors are
complaining.

Jay pulls out a HANDGUN and sprints towards the fallen
Senator.

JAY
Senator. Stay down.

Across the room a series of GLASS WINDOWS SHATTER to the
sound of HEAVY GUN FIRE.



The last few fragments of glass fall - revealing the:
NC 303 'MECHANIZED ASSAULT SUIT'.

It hovers menacingly outside the building.

INT. POV - NC 303 MAS - NIGHT

On the pilot‘s Head Up Display (HUD) - flashing and clearly
visible are the words:

'DEMO MODE ’

INT. NAKAMI CORPORATION HEAD OFFICE - 50TH FLOOR - NIGHT

The guests disperse in panic as the MAS slowly GLIDES into
the building.

JAY
Party’s been crashed.

KASE (FILTER)
Let me guess. We've got to kick em’
out.

Jay traces the path of the MAS with her handgun as it hovers
through the room towards the main stage.

She gives the quivering Senator a final check - then sprints
towards Okamoto San - jumping people and tables on the way.

Okamoto San reaches for his microphone and is about to
address the crowd when Jay knocks him back to the ground.

JAY
Get down!

Okamoto San lands hard.
OKAMOTO SAN
(pained)
No - wait!

Jay doesn’t hear. She’s on a collision course with the MAS.

She OPENS FIRE.

INT. POV - NC 303 MAS - NIGHT

Displayed clearly on the MAS HUD:



'LIVE AMMUNITION DETECTED.
SWITCHING TO PEACE-KEEPING MODE ’

The MAS pilot flinches as Jay’s bullets RICOCHET off of the
glass cockpit. He looks on in disbelief. Then...

A BULLET pierces the cockpit and skims the pilot.

Stunned for a second - the pilot’s expression shifts from
shocked, to revenge.

He flicks a switch on the MAS control panel.
On the MAS HUD:

‘SWITCH TO COMBAT MODE - YES/NO'’

The MAS pilot makes eye contact with Jay.

MAS PILOT
(to the MAS)
Hai!

INT. NAKAMI CORPORATION HEAD OFFICE - 50TH FLOOR - NIGHT

The MAS shifts form, TRANSFORMING to reveal MULTIPLE
CONCEALED WEAPONS. MINI-GUNS - ROCKET LAUNCHERS - GRENADE
LAUNCHERS appear from within the machines body.

JAY
Kase. I think I made it mad.

Even more weapons appear.
JAY
(under her breath)

Definitely mad.
Jay makes the decision to run. The MAS takes chase.
A spray of BULLETS from the MAS trace her every move. Jay
runs for her life towards the LANDING PAD ENTRANCE. With each
step the room is being RIPPED APART by the HIGH CALIBER
AMMUNTITTION.

Jay reaches the landing pad entrance and DIVES DRAMATICALLY -
revealing:

THE HELI-JET

...piloted by Kase and HOVERING JUST OUTSIDE THE MAIN ROOM.































































