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“AUTHOR'S NOTE

Several years ago during the height of the trcop
build-up in Vietizam a company of paratroopers frcm the
101st Airbcrne LCivision (Screaming Fagles) was lined up
at the 3en Francisco International Airport walting to
embark cn tnesir great adventure. Something had gone
wrong with the plane and while it wes being fixed the
peratroopers stood rigid for hours Iin the hot sun. Towards
the end of tals two local war protestors decidecd they
would pess out pamphlets to the boys and see if they
could encourage anycne to change-their minds., They moved
cown ths rows ol soldiers offering peace, love ard papers.
Nobody showed any sign of interest. As they resched

. the end of the line a young paratroorer from Texas

emiled - The hippie stopped and smiled back, at which
point the Texan took off his steel helmet and basited
the long-naired youth over the head ceusing e dull
metallic cleng, KHis comrade dragzed bim awey screaming .
injustice and trutality. A ssrgesant stepped out and
yelled, "Which one~of you bastards nit this boy?" To
which .the entire company yelled "I did -~ sir."” This
etunning stow of esprit de corps d*d not impress the
injured hippie who gaid, "Animals, just a bunch o’
animals," His friend looked at them in ewe and replisd,
*Just think what they'li be like when they come back."
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FADE IN:
FOLL SHCT MEMO

PULL IN.on an Army mermorandum printed on Centrali Intellize:n-.
Agency paper - in the center of the BLACK FRAME, PULL Il
SLOWLY es NARRATOR reads memo, which is stamped "Restristes

Class IV" in bold red. _ BN

NARRATOR (c.s.)
ttention Cclonel Brick Ccmmander -
C.I.A. II Corps ~ Pleikn - Kontum Province -
South Vietnam - Or: September 16 a report
was completed regerding unorthodox and
ambiguous prccedures employed by Special
Forces Units operesting aleng the Cambodian
border of II Corps. Specifically important
are incildents involving toe A detachment
at Nu Mung Dung which are of a most blizarre
— nature - Concluding that commuciaticn with
the detachment has been erratic at best =-
advise following actions oe taken and
information obtained - .

CAMERA PULLS IN communique until only the words "Nu Munzg Dur
FILL SCHREEN SCREEN. VOICE FADZES as we '

DISSOLVE TC:

FULL. SHOT  MUDDY SWAMP | _ BARLY DAWX

It i3 very early in the dawn - blue light filters throu
the jungle and across a foul swamp. A vague mist cling
the trees. The SOUND of crickets and jungle animsis i: »
undisturbed. TILT DOWN into tepid water. Suddenly tut gule:
ly a heimet emerges - the water pours off REVEALING .a cet =2.
beady eyes just above the water. Printed on the zelmet,
clearly visible in the dim light, ere the words "Clock HXills:
written in a psychedelic hand, The tead emerges REVEALINS
that the tough looking SCLDIZER beneath has exceptioralliy 1o
balr and beard, He nas no snirt on, only bandoliers of
ancunition - tis body is painted in an odd camoullage patter
He looks to the rignat. .

-
S

-

PAW TO REVIAL a junzle bush, pert of which moves REVZALINI .-
incredibly well-concealed man, thoroughly painited and ccsver::
with jungle pattern. He crouches.bacl and disappears azsi:z.

PAN BACX to Sollier es he looks %0 left,

(CONTIKUED)
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S . {(Cont.)
PAN TO REVEAL a clump of locgs half emerged in the swemp
& hand reaches out and moves one of the logs. We SZIE :
: holliow and hcuses the rear of an M-60 macnine gun. The
3 dabs mud cver an exposed porticn and disappears again.

PAN BACK to Scldier. Ee looks INTO CAMERA and slowly
back into pond and disappears.

{n

oo

CLOSE SEOT JUKGLE BIRD

It 1s a 1little lighter now. An ugly horn-~billed bird e
loud and harshly,

 MED. SHOT  TRAIL

Looking down a dark trall - ths trees arching sver L
Jungie dense and heavy all around. The birds chir
noisily. In the distence bushes move and dark Ifigur
They epproach stealthily. As they get closer we SiIz
are Ncrth Vistnamese regular troups - hard and weary,
‘ guns held et the ready, they move with complete silence
SERE AN A all 20 of them, FIULL BACK TRUCKING with Leacder as ne c¢
R s fuliy scans the dark bushes arcund him, stepping cauti

CLOSE SZ0T  TRAIL

Seeing only their feet as they pass in almost totel s
their rubber sandals and boots leaving almost no ;.3r
A slight flicker of light REVEALS a pair of eyes in ¢
follage, maybe only a oot or two from the narrow trai

FULL SHOT TRAIL . SOLDIERS

The North Vietnumese approach. TRUCK with them as th

and follow cn the leading few as they edge raround a :

the deep tangled junsle. Suddenly, d;rechly in frent

ten feet awey, a large man steps out clad in rags end :

- and holding a 1l2-gauge automatic shotgun casually at &l

(: The two leading N.V.A, SOLDIERS freece ﬂonentarily e

AMERICAN smiles laccnically - they start to tring up t=

guns - he 1s quicker - blasting out  FIVZ SHOTS thet »ip

(:} through the men. By the second shot the whole jungle &
: ) with auvtomatic fire.

R
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FULL J3HOT COLUMN

MACHINZ GUX FIREZ rips througn the men who scream and lurct -
their bodles 3moking and bleeding - Men scatter and run down
the trell or into the jungle.

CLOSZ SEOT HAND

A hand pulls a cord,

FULL SHEOT JUNGLE COLUMN

A ripping EXPLCSICN erupts on the treil - men scream and are
blovn to tieces - Trees fall - men stegger from the smcke,
holding shattered arms and faces.

MED. _SHOT SWANP

The Solédlier we suw earlier emerges from the swamp - the
machine gun opens up - Vietnsmese Soldiers break tarough
foliege FIRING in panic., He celmly dlasts them Ifull In <
faces with & flame thrower - ubej screem and fall burning
into the jungle.

pL]

CLCIE SHOT VIET CONG

A Viet Soldier running frantically out of breath - followad
by anothar. He pushes away the brush only to be impeled cn
the knife of a smiling AMZRICAN painted like an Indien, Hls
Comrade runs cnly to be incinerated ty a flame-thrower from
sonewhers in the jungle.

CLOSE SHOT AMERICAN SCLDIER

wearing a jungle hat with a Peasce sign on it. An AMERICAKN

locks &rouvnd - careful - elert. The GUNFIRE has stoppec.

A man SCRZAMS norribly then only the SOUND of the birds and

Junzle creatures - mad with fzar persists. The American -

scans the area - smoking - cr ackling {rom fires tnet havs
ready gone out,

FULL SEOT TRAIL COLUMN

A1l slong the trail lay smcking twisted bodles, fallen treex
"gnd charred leaves, The Americans emerge from the jungle
end nove forward cautiously. It is now thst we SZE the
totally bize-re manner in which they are dresssd Some cf

- thom wear heimets, otters wear strange exot hiets made ouv
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(Cont.)

of birds and bushes. All of them neve long savage-lockinz
e.

-

hair - bandoliers - flak jackets - shorts and 2ittle els
They weer montagrard sandals cr no shoes at all and thel

r

bodies and faces are painted in bizarre camouflazse pa‘:?*'-
Some of them search the bodies - quickly and mecnanicalily,

Anothsr in the fcoreground grabs twe dead along oy the uslir

pulls his knife 2nd sterts to scalp then.

TRUCE PAST to another wno taites a packet from one of the

men's psck, He WHISTLES - others turn arcund, He smiles

opens the pack, removing largs balls of hash-hizh abouc
size of his fist. They all smile and search the otner 2
frantically - while he throws tks dope up'in the air and

- 3
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Juggles with tae chunzs, Another nman scurried dowa tre 1..
el

gracbing weapons which he tnrows into the swamp, The SOLIIC

with the shotgun who started the fight walks up - we
has Lieutenant's bars on his ragzed flak jacket. He
one of the men.and motions toward the swamp.

&)
[ 3}
N
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) LIEUTENANT
Throw 'em in. :

Tne men quickly start dfagging thé bodies off whils the
Lieutenant moves towards us. :

* DISSOLVE T

FULL SHOT' JUNGLE CAMP SOLDIERS

-

B

—v—en L

-~

The soldiers walk out of the trees a2long a river bank. F:%

TO REVEAL a fortified sncampment, built around the ruins

& former Camboldian civilization. torse lions, tarbed ﬂ'r=,

cracked pyramids and sandbags mark the fort,

CLOSE SHOT GATE COLONEL -

Next to a massive stone lion which forms part of the g
man's head end shoulders LOOM intc foreground. He waer
green deret and ke has close-cropped gray kair z2nd e ::
Jutting jaw. As the weiréd patrol comes in, the Lieute:
raises hls hand and gives a V sign. The man in foregro
ralses his and returns it.

PULL BACK and track around to REVEAL the man has his s=ra

around a small montagnard girl, "He is COLONEL D. KURTZ

by the tarnisned silver eggies pinned onto his flak lacz

very touch - wears a grizzly moustache His rank is denct:

-.‘

Ee has on a pair ¢f psycnedelic sunglasses made from cemot.:

together every possible snade of glass into a fractured
kaleidoscoplc pattern. We cannot see nis eyes.

LAy ]



(Cont.)
PULL BACK further as tbe Colonel watcnes hls men psss thraoo.
We SEE that tnhe Colonel is attired in only tis beret, lei
jacket and a loin cloth. The GIRL wears only the latter,
PULLING BACK even further we REVEAL the massive storne sate
- _ , the patrol passes uncer in triumph - men displaying scalilrd
i~ henging from their M-16's ~ thaey nhcld up captured AXbTVs -
' dope = rice and other bcoty. Wild looking montagnarés CHI-
and cackle with delight., The Colonel turns and crosses nis

arms, steanding majestically.

: COLONEL KURTZ
- i MHusic-Sergeant blare.

Massive loudspeakers cut in the niddle of a song ~ The Crec..-
singing - "Sunshine of Your Love" in all its blauln5 Alsctr
harstness.. The msn pass through the gate - proud dsfians.
PAN UP to REVEAL a sign tangied in barbed wire - 1ts lstter
strict and military:

[/

Lth SPECIAL FORCES
MISSION F-82
A-DETACHMENT
NU MUNG DUNG

e It s faded and cracked, Below e larger sign written in &
willd psychedelic hand: ’

APOCALYP? S E
NOW] .
GUR MOTTO
FADE OUT:
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CHIXA “EACH
DANANG, I CORPS

LONG SHOT  CHINA BEACH MEN

TRUCK IYN on e long stretch cf whites beach - dotted willh
hundreds of pale men in black Marine Issue swin tranks. Thsr
lie on their baciks in groups - there are no wcmen - nobsiy
moves very fast - occesionally we SEZ TWO MEN throw a foot-
ball laconically. The day is grey and overcesat but hot. Tna

‘water reflects the sky and there seems to be no hcrizoxn.

SMALL- GROU? sit on surfboards off the end of a vreccek jetty .
there are no waves, Just an e¢ndless sheet of grey glass. Tu=
men are quiet and seem held in suspended animaticn or =mzvs I
SLCW MOTICON - held in limbo. :

FULL SHOT DIFFERENT ANGLE 8EACE

THREE ARMY MEN, <dressed in neat combat uniforms and fully
armud, walk out cof foreground up tie beach. There is 2
certain siaarp preclsion to their gait even though their tozt:
catch In the sand., They head out straight across tne beauh,
steppiag cver sleepipg men rether than walking arcund - oitar
kicking send on resting bodies. TRUCHK with them - Xern l:oux
up irritated as <hey pass.

MARINE (o.s.)
Watch your goddamn f{eet, pes-brain -
this ain't no Army beach.

ANOTHE=ZR MARINE
Typical - typical,

They move along - there is more mumoling but nobody paye ver
much attention,

MED. SEOT  BEACH CAPT. WILLARD OTHZERS

In the foreground lies CAPT. 3. L. WILLARD - gbcut 35 ~ a
craggy rface wWith a long droopiag moustache. "His heed i:
shaded by a large Vietnamese psasant het on a stick. Ee
stares up in the sky listening to a fly that buzzes arounid
his head. Finally the fly 1aﬁds on his hand - without movin.

. bis eyes fix on it,
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CLOSE SEOT HAND

The fly edges off his hend and onto & rctten plece of banana.

CLOSE SHOT  WILLARD

He watches the fly carefully then suddzrnly whirls cver, trirn -
ing his other nand acrcss with a baycnet which hs stabs in:c
the sand next to the banena In foreground. The Ifly bduz:z:s
away. He just stares at the banana-a second then turns cver
on his back again, EHe stretches comfortably = closes ktis
eyes and starts breathing in deeply witnh his mouth open, The
fly returns, buzz2s around a listle and darts inte his nmcuch.,:
We HEAR a slight cough - his jaw snaps sttut. He lcoks u:c
swallcws and smiles to himself, As he resumes his gleep we
SEE the THREE SCLDIZES approach. -They draw up and stand
rigidly tlocking out the sun, Willard looks up surprised -
annoyed. A Sergean®t steps forward.

SERGEANT
Captain B, L. Willard
th Recon Company
10 Battalion -
173 Airborne Brigade
- Sipr -

Willerd just looks at him and blinks - there is an.embaﬁrasSW
ing pause,

SERGEANT (continuing)
Sir?

He still just stares at the mean.

: SERGEANT
Captain B. L. Wiliard - Lth =
| WILLARD .
Affirmative, boy.
- - SERGEANT
Thank you, sir = -

We have orders to escecrt you to the
airfield, sir -

WILLARD *
What have I cdone? S

Sir?

(chTiNUED)
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(Cont.,)

WILLARD
Whet!'re the charges - Ycu take a
men off the beach you gotta have
cherges =
Where those orders come from?

SERGEANT
Headquarters - Headquerters Company -
II Corps - l.OSth A.,S.A. Battalicn -
S-2- Com - Sec - Inuelxig°n~e - Nha
Trang. :

WILLARD
Well tha*t doesn't lsave me much selecticn.

SERGEANT b
No sir, it doesn't,

Willard shrugs, gets up, picks up his beach towel - his
peasant that and payonet and trudges off between the thrze
soldiers down the beach. Nearbpy Harines look up and shaiz
thelr heads. . -

CUT TO:

FULL SHOT HELICOPTER | NIGHT

-TRACK with a darkly painted "Huey" as it ROARS cver low

paddies and jungle and emerges contc an open plain - creossin
a barbed wire and sand-vagged perimeter and lands in a hes
fortified and concealed compound.

MED. SHOT COMPOUND  DIFFERENT ANGﬂE

Armed Men jump from the Huey - among them Willard, A larze.
camouflaged cover is moved REVEALING =2n underground corriior -
the Men eanter,

INT. CORRIDOR CLOSE SHOT: WILLARD

Willard in combat dress, helmet, flak jacket, tiger sult,
rifle, etc., moves swiftly along the dark, dimly 1lit paszage-~
way. The Enlisted Men stop at attent*on. Williard locks
nervously ahead. '
OFFICER (c.s.)
- At - sase - Sergeent - We have Captain
Willard now air -
(pause)
Yes sir,
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FULL SECT PLOTTING ROOM WILLAKD OTHERS

A door swings wide - Willard steps through in foreground a:-
r

- cctes to ettention - o‘ocx*ng view ¢cf room. A strange r=zc
T ) {izh% pervade s. We SEE thst the room is covered with plaszis
= meps and is fiil ed di 7 smcke.

WILLARD

Ceptein B.L., Willard

. bith Reccn Company

- 10th Battalion - 173 Ai“borne Brigade -
. : Reporting as ordered sir -

COLONEL (o0.s.)
That'll be enougk, Willard, 3it dowa,.

Willard does and so REVEALS Three Men sitting in large oI,
chairs across the rcem. The nearest one, e CJOLONZL, putz -.

_ cigar out on the bottom of hia shce - beaind him gits = ML)

;' and & soedy looking fet CIVILIAN in e whive :ropical ol
he puffs vigorously on 2 large ciga“ - b2hind tim si,_ g oy
beld LITUTELNAIT at the controls cf some massive compusern -
wears earphenes., The room is 1it red by the 719Hts.1rcw
various mectines,

-
- -

. COLONEL
.(. ; _ Heve you ever seen this officer before,
v Captain Willard?

He points to the Mdjor.

WILLARD
No sir,

. ‘ » COLONEL
This gentleman, or myself? ’

WILLARD
No sir.

COLONEL
That's fine, Willerd, that'!s fine -
you see we've chcsen you to do a speclal
Job for us, Captain - you've worked for
the Agency before, haven'!t you?

WILLARD
Yes sir - twice.

MAJOR .

N I believe on your last Job you executed

N a tax collector in Kontum, is that right?
T ' WILLARD

ke I am not presently disposed to discuss

“,( I.\-" . that' Si. ® .
o . MAJSOR -
Very zcod. ‘ -

Ee turns to the Colonel and nods hils aspproval. The Coleon=l
"reta un znd rrnaa 40 Tarca nlantis man.
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(Cont.)
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. COLONEL
You know much about Special
Forces, Captain?

. WILLARD
I've worked with +them on occssicns
and I saw the movie, sir.

The Officers smile at this,

COLONEL

Then you can appreciste Command'!s

concern over their - shall we say

erratic methods of operation -

(psuse)

I have never favored elite units,

Captein, including pcur psratroops

or wnatever - just because a man
-- Jumps cut of an airplane or weers

& silly hat dcesn't give him any

priviieges in my beoox -« not in

this man's army.

MAJOR-
We didu't need 'em in Koree - no,
sir - Give me an Ohio farm boy
anéd an M-l Garand - none of this
fancy crap - no sir,

CIVILIAN -
{haughty)
We did not bring the Csptain here
to discuss the matter of inter-
service rivalry, Major.

MAJCR
Of course not, sir.

CIVILIAN
Then proceed, Colcnel,

COLONEL
Of course -

He lights a cigar nervously - recomposes himself with it
and points to the map,

v COLONEL .
We have Srecisl Fcrces A detech-
ments all slong the Cambodian Border.
- two here and snother cne here -
and here - twelve or fourteen -
Americins - mesybe two hundred



(Cont.l)

CLOSE

He points
slightly.

MED, SEOT

The Ma jor

COLONEL (Cont.)
C.I.D.G, trocps - mestly montagnerds
- They're left pretty much on their
own - they trein and motivate thelr
men ~ pick their cwn operations.
If they need something - they call
fer it - and get it withian reason,
What we're concerned with is here,

SHEOT MaAP

his cigar into the plastic map - burning it

COLONEL
The A detachment at Nu Mung Dung
- It was origirnelly a larger base
- built up aiong the "1"e" in an
old Cambodian fortress. Ve pulled
back the A.R.V.K. trocps - lelt an
A tesm when the N.V,A, shifted
their irfiltration routes - the
aree haes been reclatively quiet for
the past two years - but - '

WILLAR OTHERS

COLONEL .
(continuing)
Captain - we know something's going
on up there - Major -

looks at some papers ir front of him,

MAJOR
Communications naturally dwindled
with the lack of V,C. sctivity =
this is routine - expected - but
six months ago communication
virtually stopped -

COLONEL

About the same time - large numbe“s

of Montegnards of the M'Ncag descent
begsan leaving the areas - this in
itself is not unusual since these
veople have fought with the Rhade
Trite that lives iu.<the sres for
csnturies. But what is unusual is
that we tegan to find Rhsde rofugees
too - in the same sam-pans as the

P om A me s Wy —— ———
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Cont.)

CCLCNEL (Cont.)
M!'Ncngs - these people eren't
afraid of V,C, - they've put up
with war for twenty yeasrs - but
something is driving them out.

MAJCR

Ve communicate wlth the tase
infrequently - hearing static =
yet they've called for nc air
drope ol replacement RT equipment
- YWhat they have called for &re
gir-strikes - immediate - slways
at night and scme distance I'rom

the camp.
. WILLARD
Have thz calls been clear?
MAJOR
Alwsys.
WILLARD
¥What abcut the yards - they say
snything? )
MAJOR

Kothing - nobody will telk about
it -« &n' nobody will go.up there |
for any amount of money. -

The Colonel walks over to & table and pulls out a folder,

COLONEL .
Letters frcm the wives 2nd fsmi-
lies of these men -~ guite rocutine
- ell asking where to send future
‘'mail - understanding the -

(pause)

"Hecesssry silence due to the
nsture of their work,"

He hands the folder to Willard.

COLONEL
(continuing)
You see, Captala, none of them
have written home in half a. year.,

WILLARD
You think it's V.C.

COLONEL
We haven't ruled nnt +tha mrenini oo



13,
(Cont.1) '
MAJOR

Eupeclally with the events of
the last two weels.

The Colonel gets up snd walks over to a console.

CCLONEL
. Then of course itkere sre these,

He flicks on a tape recorder. The recording is Iirst ststl.
- the air controller then ecaks for more 1nformation ca tar-
get coordinates =~ ell soundz very routine - military, Thow
a frantic VOICE ccmes on - talking slurred like somecne 2~
except very fast.

VOICE
(o.s.)
Up 2 = 0 - Give it to me qulck -
-- Mark flare - affirmative damn -
Immediste receive - hesring sauto-
matic weapons fire man -

Gunfire is HEARD and 8 lower slower VCICE in b.g.

28D VOICE

(Oss.)
Blue Delts five '
this Eig Rhino -« three
need that ordnance immedistely
_Goddemn give it me immediaste . -
Crhrist - Big Rhino -
Blue God - Delta dsmn - goddann,

A heavy BUR3T of automstic weapcens fire - insane lauprte -
static and faintly, very faintly we HERAR hard rock nusic
more static - suddenly 8 low clear VOICE, peacerul end

- serene, almost tasting the words,

o.a.) IRD VOICE
Tis is i Rhino Six - 3lue Delta.

MAJOR
Thatts Colornel Kurtz.

3RD VOICE
(0.3.) o
I went that napalm dropped in the
trees - spread it amocng the branches.,
We'll give you & flare - an orange
one - dbright orasnge -
(STATIC)

© (CONTINUED)



(Cont.2)

_ 3RD VOICE (Cont.)
Weld also like some white phos-
phorus Blue Delta - white phos-
phorus,

STATIC interrupts - the Colonel turns the machine off,

: MAJOR
That has been verified as his veice
» Lieutenant Colonel W, Kurtz.

The Civilian shakes his head.

COLONEL
Ten days ago - last air strike.

The Colonel gets up - the Civilian leads the way = they g=
back tenind the ccmputer - the Major leads Willerd,

FULL SHOT CORRIDOR THE GROU?P

v They walk down & narrow high ceilinged corridor walled 7.
3§3f giant blinking computers - hundreds cf yards long. Men sit

' at deaks with earohones on - listening to something and mshli:
buttons., TRACX with the group as they walk,

WILLARD
Well at least they'rs fighting.
" CIVILIAN:
The question is who, Captain?

. WILLARD
What do you mean?

. CIVILIAN
They attached & South Vietnamese
Ranger platocn three days ago =
Last week a Pecon helicopter was
lost in the ares - another received
heavy damage - direct fire from
their tase canmp.

Willard is scmewhat tazzn sback st this,

-  WILLARD
£l Our recon flight?

. . CIVILIAN
- . . (shakes his head)
s - Ours. I

o
¥

(OONTTNITER )



(Cont.)
WILLARD
Touchy situation,
CIVILIAN
Very.
Thoy walk through s door ond emerge into 8 vast complex ¢
electrenic ecuipment not being used. ights ere on wesrnin-
B signs - an sARMED GUARD comes to attentlon and sslutes tnsm
- snappily as they pass. Their voices =CHO in the vast under.
‘ ground rcom,
CIVILIAN
(continuing)

Obviously this Coionel has gone
mad, Captain - It's happened before,

WILLARD
- ny not send an eagls flight in?

COILONEL
. It would boc the normal thirg to
(_ ' dec - dut if we go up there in force
o ) we'll never know what was resally
' happening or why it did - and we
- want as few people. to kaow abou*
- ' ' this as possible.

B o ' . " CIVILIAN

- You csn ses of course the impli-
cations - uh - gay - if any of
‘this - even rumors leaksd out.

WILLARD
You want it cleaned up - simple
- and quiet,

CIVILIAN
Exactly - you'll go up the Dung
River in s Navy P.BE.R. - appear
at” Nu Mung Dung as if by sccident
N ' = infiltreste the team and terminate
P, Colonel XKurtz! command -

g ~ Willard looks up sharply - they all stop,
- | WILLARD
The colonel? - tsrminate?

CIVILIAN
Terminste with extreme prejudice,




L - 16,
. FOLL SZEOT DOCK YWILLARD OTHERS NIGH?

Willard walks down the dock to the waiting P.B.R. (Petrol
Boat, River) - & small light craft - very fast - heevily
- armed. Beside it stends its crew of FOUR. The bYoat
7 commender, CEILF WARKRANT CFI'ICER R, PEILLIPS - a tough
but sloppy looking man steps forwerd,

. CHIEF
Ceptain -

They salute,

WILLARD
Chief.

He turns to the others.

CHIEF
- My new -

.TRUCK SLOWLY as Willard passes esch cne. They wave to

attenticn or salute though somewhat bored with the procedu:-

i

A CHIEF
(continuing)

R Gunners lsteo Third Class

- L. Jchnson -

R
N,

JCHNSON is & perfect image of the blond Califor 2ie surter
which he 1is.

CEIEF
(continuing)
We call him by his first nane,
Lance.
: He moves along.
;- CEIEF
i (continuing)
Gunaers Mste Third Class J. Eicks

- the Chef,
A huge, clumsy-looking, innocent KID.

CEIEF: .
o (continuinbl
(j : ~ Redio Operator Second Classe’
T, .6&-‘-1 or -~ Mr, Clean,

_———

- . ' - " ~_ (CONTINUZD)



AN

. 17.
i
(Cont.) , .
Mr, CLEAN is a tall, lanky negro, incredibly clesn., Wiliar:
returns the last sslute snd turns to the Chief,

WILLARD
Chief = you cen tell them thoy
don'{ have to salute or sir me,
Vie're all gonna be together
awhile - you know what I mesan.

CHIEF
That's fine with me, Captaln. I
run 8 pretty loose boat, '

WILLARD
Let's get going then.

The Chief nods. They all jump aboard or go about their ‘nnz.

-

CLOSE SEOT  EXHAUST

- The boat'!'s engine kicks over - flame belches f*om the
exhaust.

FULL SHOT BOW DECK  THE CREW

The boat moves away .from the dock. The Chef jumps.aboercz,
~Lance mans the forward twin fifty celiber machine zuns -
they wave to guards on the dock and move away into the
darkness.

FULL SHCT STERN MR. CLEAN
Mr., Clean sits in foreground at stern machine gun. The
lights of the base nove away as the boat picks up speed

moving into the dark open waters,

DISSCLVE TC:

FULL SECT BOAT NIGHT

The toat slams through the night bouncing wildly in a
hesvy sea hurtliang of the top of a weve end crashing ! full
into the trougn of another.



MED, SECT BOAT CCCKPIT wILLARD CHIEF

- Willerd holés on to whatever he can - he looks very pale

- water crashes over the bcu and drenches everyona., The
Chief mans the wheel and the engines WHINE. Lance climis
berk from his position - he looks at Willlerd who just
stares shead into space swellowlng - then he gets a wator-
proof tug frcm a corner.

: LANCE
Want eny, Chiefl?
) CHIRF
What? '
- LANCE
You want any of this?
CHIZ®
-- No - I mean whet is it?
LANCE
Fish,
CHIEF
That raw kind?
LANCE

No, this is fermented and fried
in motcr oil,

Willard rushes to the side vemiting.

CHIEF
The other side, Ceptain - vbe
wind,

He vomits vigorously into the night.

MR. CLEAN ’
(o.s.)
Shit - it's all over the
searchlight,

LANCE
(to Chi-r)
What was wrcng with him?

CHIEF
_Airborne,

DISSCLVE TO:



19.
LONG 3HOT BOAT DAYMN

Thos cdawn comes up spectacularly throuch the broken stemn
clouds - the sea has grown calm again.

MED, SHOT FORT-DECK WILLARD LANCE

Willard isys on the fore-deck looking very ses-sick., Lanca
crouches next to him,

LANCE
You Jjust stey there now an' get
scme good sir - You'll get used
to it in a couple of days.

This dozsn't seem to console him., Lance turns back to r=
others wno stend arcund the Chief. '

-- : LANCE
(to Chier) |
Go-on - you were being washed.

CHITP
Yeah - s0 I said the hslil with
this washing. I could sece it
wasn't gonna get me nowhere -
I told her I was ready for my
massage.

CLEAY “
She welk on your back first?

CHIEF
No she put me on this table -
sterts massevingz down my shoulders,
cnhest - Still colid an' imperscnal -
all business - she goes s little:
lower an' stops. '

They all crowd closer -

CHIEF
She stands un puts her hands on
her hips - a8 whole new negotia-
tioa.

He steps beck frcm the wheel end assumes s commanding
presence - looxing slightly emtarrasssad,

4 CHIEF . -
- (continuing) '
- You want special massage «- I’
said what's spesciasl massege? -



(Cont.)

20,

CEIEF (Cont.)
two dollers ~ I said no - no -
whet is special masssge - she
looked at me real sirznge -

He looks strange'--then grins,

CHIZ=?
(continuing)
For four dollars - extra special
massege - So I sald what is
special massage - I have never
heard of special massage -~ 3he
Jooks really wierd.

He looks reslly wierd,

CHIEF
- : (coentinuing) ,
- Aw yjou know what special massage
is = you putting me on -- I said no =
I just wanta know what god-dsmn
special massage is - She seys -
You number 10 G.I. - you really
don't know bout special massage -
Then she gobt embarressed - Specisal
massage is with -
(pause, embarrassed)
- nand,
They all lsugh, enjecying this. The Chief animates Lkis
story very well, .

CEIEF

(continuing)
I said youlve just teen giving me
e hand massage = What is this very
special massage - She didn't wanta
answer that - just said that I was
a very number ten G,I, - said it
over an' over again an' I kept esking
her - Finally - I said I'¢ pay her
the four dollars if she'd tell me -
That seemed tc get her even more -
she said ske'd show me - I 3aid no
I Jjust wanted to hear stout first -
We set there looking at each other
she turned red and looked down

giggling.
He looks down glggling trylng to turn red.

CHIZF
Very special massage i3 - is

— =
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(Cont.1)
‘They laugh - he nods in sstisfaction.

3 LANCE
& Well?
7 : He locks up.-
: CHIEF
Well whst?"
CHEF
. Well what happoned?
: CHIEF
) That's when the rockets hit
% the plece -
E They all turn ewey disappointed - He looks straight
= shead - talks almost to himself.
- / ' CHIEF

They hit it three times -
I think she got zapped.

CLOST SHOT  WILLARD

HEe looks up thinking. Suddenly there is a slow buffeting

as if the air arovnd them is being sucked out and rerlscsd
i quickly - The bost shakes slightly - ¥Willsrd get up - there
= is distant rolling NOISE liks interrupted thunder. PULL
‘BACK to reveel the rest of them stop wnatever they're doing -
stend up end look out towards the shore and the green juncsisda
hills heycnd., The buflfeting and NOISE continues - they a.l
stend silently - Suddenly it stops. ' '

' HMR. CLEAN
Archlight, '
It sterts egain.
CHEF
“ I hate that nclse - I heard it ’
. . . during Tet - everytime I hesr

that something horrible happens.
It stops -

CHIEF
Anybocdy see some smoke?

MR. CLEZEAN
Too far inlsnd.
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(Cont.)
It sterts again - goes on briefly then stops.

LANCE
There they are.

He points up in the sky.

FULL SHOT  SKY

Way up - past any clouds snd barely discernitle we see :he
bleclz silhouettes of four B-52 bombers, their vspor trsiis
atreeming white against the dark blue sky.

MR. CLEAN (o.s.)
Cherlie don't ever hesr 'em - nct
till i<'s too lste - Don't have to
hit you either - concussion'll do
-- it from a8 quesrter mile or better -
Burst ycur eers - suck the eir cuta
your lungs.

FULL SHOT  BCAT CABIN  CREW

They look tp.

CHEF
Somethin terrible's gonmna
happen. .
CHIEF
(hard)
Chef -
They look at the Chief.
CHIEF .

Keep it to yourself.
Chef just stares out st the mountains.

LANCE
Smoke!

They all turn - he points up the coast.

rFULL SHOT CCASTLINE

. A thin trail of black smoke rlses from the green jungle.

. (CONTINUZD)
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LANCE
Black smoke - secondary
burning.
- . The Chief grabs fleld glesses. -
i CHIEF

Probably s villags.
Ee locks -

‘ "CHIEF
Yeah - fishing villege -
helicopters over there -
Huey's lots of ‘'em.

g Willard shekily walks over.

o - : WILLARD
L That'il be the Cav -
Ao CHIEF
S ' What?

WILLARD

1st Air Cevslry. We're gonns
link up with them - use 'em
for an escort into the delta.

FOLL SHOT BOAT VILLAGE

The P.B.R. moves slowly nearing the besch. Two Hueys =Zover
menacingly cverhesd - The sky sround them is swarming =itz

: others - gunfirs and explosions rip through the jungle -
Willard and the crew are neimeted snd ready for action to=27
scan the beachline.

-

FULL SHOT BEACH  VILLAGE

. PAN SIOWLY across & vast field of devastation - smsshacd an?
smoking plam %trees - deop ragged craters - guttec gnd turnlinrs
huts - shattered sem-pans and bodies weshing sround in tne
surf., Everywhere sre American soldiers - walking casuaeglly -
oblivious to the gunfire, the scream of jets snd concussiocn
of explosions frem the jungle. A merter crew methodicelly
lobs shells off into-the distance - behind them cthsr
soldiers load wounded into tHellicopters. Many of the men
turn and glance toward us but psy little attention end o =~
about their grim bdbusiness, ™A Huey barks low over the jungi:-
loudspeakers blering out Vietnamese in 8 strange friendly

L el L et T
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(Cont.)

?verywhere the sand is dotted with smoking ruins snd t"ls ed
corpses

MED, SHOT BEACH WILLARD CHIEF LANCE OTHERS

They wsde thrcugh the water to the beach where they asre met
by & hesvily srmed group of ren. Overhead jets swoop ¥
firing rockets - the NOISE mingled with that of the icud-
speakers drowns out all else - Willard talks with men -~ sheuwr
them pepers - a Sergesnt lesds them off up the teech - TRACI
with them.

SERGZANT
Well - Msjor Bent's right over
in those huts - or wait s seconrnd -
therst!s our C.0, now,

He points up ss Hueys roar overhead.

FULL SECT  HELICCPTERS

Three Hueys swoop in low - they are heavily laden w
machine guns - rockets and lcudspeakers - The two ©
copters hover while the center copter lands raiu-u>
dust It cuts its rotors and the other copters pull u
off to the side - Two srmed scidiers jump from the door: s
stend with guns ready - Then & tall strong looking mecn
emerges - He wesrs a well cut aad nestly .starched tiger :sul-
It is COL. WILLIAM RKHARNAGE - tougn looking, well tanned
with a black musteche. He croucnes over holdinr his hes in
the rotor wesh - It is no ordinary hst but civil war
confederete cavalry hat complete with pane. He waliks sut
Into fereground then stands to his full immense bo:wn* an
with his herds on his hips - hse surveys the field of bsct
His eyes are obscured by mirror fronted sunglassss.

£ -

KHARNAGE
{(bellowing)
.Lieutensnt! Bcmd thst tree line
back sbout & hundred yards - give
me some room to breath.

A Lieutenant end a radiomsn nod and rush off to csrry cut
the orders - Kharnage turns back to nhis TWO GUARDS,

b
KHARNAGE
Bring me some cards.

GUARD

Sir?



(Cont.

S
of new cards and fens them. We see thet on their backs i
Ta
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)
KHARNAGE

Body csrds you damn fool -
cards!

The scléier rushes over end hsnds him two brsnd new peck
of pleying csrds wrapped iIn plestic. Two cther scldiers
get out of tne copter and wWalk over - they are well tann
and csrry no weapons - they secm mere casusl sbout the
Colcnel than anyone else = the Sergeant walks up lesdirg
Willard - the Chiel end Lance -

SERGEANT
Col. ¥harnege sir - This
Ceptain seys he has special
business with jou sir - He
carries priority papers fronm
Com-Sec Intelligence - II Corps -

-~ WILLARD
Captain Willard sir - uth Reccn
Group - Com-Sec.

KHARNAGE
(not looking up)
¢eah - Na Trang told me to expect
you - we'll do what we can - just
stay out of my wey till this is
done Captain.

He cracks the plastic wrapping sharply - -tzkes out the &

the lst Cavelry Airmobile crest, in vellow snd blazck - T.
Coi, strides fcrward - %“he others follow,

MED, SHOT DIFFERENT ANGLE

TRACK with them as the Col welks through the shell pngke
field of devastation. Soldiers zasther sround smiling -
Eharnage comes to esch twisted V.C., corpse he drops & pl
ing card on it - carefully picking out which cards he us

KHARNAGE
(to himself)
Six & spasdes - Eight a hearts -
Isn't one worth a Jack in this
whole place

One of thz two tenned soldiers rushes up and whispers
something to nim - he stops,

KHARNAGE
¥het - here - You. sure =~
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(Cont.) :
The soldisr points st Lance - Khernago walks over tec nim.
KHARNAGE
What's your name sasilcr?
' LANCE

Gunner's Mete Third Clsasss -

. L. Johnson - sir, '
KHARNAGE

Lance Jonnson?
Lance smiles surprised.

LANCE
That's right sir-,

KHARNAGE
- Lance Johnson +the sucrfer -

LANCE
Well - yes sir,

Khernage smiles - sticks out his hand.

- KHARNAGE - _
It's en honor to meet you Lance -
I've adnired nose-riding for
years - I like your cutbsasck too.
.~ LANCE
Thank ycu sir.

. KHARNAGE

You csn cut the sir Lance -

I'm Bill Khernege - 1'm a goocly
foot.

He turns to the other two.

) KHARNAGE (cont.)
This is Mike from San Diego =nd
Johnny from Mslibu -~ they're
good solid surfers - none of ue .
are snywhere nesr your clsss though.

Lance blushes sort of mumbling thanks., Kharnage puts his
‘hand on Lsnce's shoulder, and continues on flipping the
cards indiscriminstely cn the bodies.

- = . _ _ KHARNAGE
We do a8 lot of surfing asround here -
Like to finish up operations early
and fly down to Vung Tsu for the
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e (Cont.l)
. KHARNAGE (cent.)
I like the beach brezks ercund
Ne Trsng & lot - good lefts.

He passes 8 twisted gur emplacement with sbout five beodies -
sprinkles cards all over them.

KHARNAGE _
. We keen three boards in my

Command Huey at ell times -
you never can tell when you're
gonna run into scmething good -~
I got e guy in Cam Rau Bey thsat
can predict a swell two days in
advence - we try to work it in.

5 He stops at & particularly wild lcoking Viet Cong who hes
- .diled with his mouth agape - staring wide-eyed in horror
at the sky - Kharnage pauses.

[ '- KHARNACGE

- (to himself) _
Hell that's zn ace if I ever
lﬂ/" ssw one.

e

He puts the card in the gaping mouth.

CLOSE S:IOT  VIET CONG
f Wle see the Col, and the others welk off - the dead Viet Zong
N end card are in immediste foreground. - The card hes the
" shield of the Cav printed beautifully orn it and the word:s -
Death From Above, ‘

KHARNAGE
Where've jou veen riding Lance?
LANCE
I haven't surfed since I got here,
KHARNAGE
(receding)

; We'll cnange that - I'd like to see

S . you work - I've slways liked your
cutback - got & hell of s left turn
too.

DISSQOLVE TO:

o : v



MED. SHOT

28.
HELICOPTER THE GROUP DUSK

Willard and the Cdlonel spread out s plesstic msp on s

table - the others gather around - Everywhere we SEE armed
men, sendbags, barbed wire, oil drums, etc. - Hueys are
constantly roaring over - Artillery BOOMS in the far distance

WILLARD
We csn get into the river here or
here - It's 2 wide celta but these
are the only places I'm sure of,

KHARNAGE :
Well thet village youire pointing
et is kinds beiry.

WILLARD
Sir? .

KEARNAGE
I mean it's hesiry - they got
some pretty heevy ordnance boy -
I've lcst a few recon =hin< in
there now and sgein.

Kharnage studies the map more closely,

KHARNAGE
What sbout this point nere?

PULL IN so we see the point he indicates.

CHIEF
Well we don't know anything
about the bottom conditions.

KHARNAGE
What's the name & that god dsmn
village Vin Drin Dep or Lep - :
demn gcok nemes sll sound the seme.

He moticna to one of the surfers.

KHARNAGE
Mike - you know snythinz sbout
the point at Vin Drin Drop -

MIKE .
Boss lefti =

: RHARNAGE
A leftl-

(COWTINUZD)
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NIKE
It's 8 resl long left slide
breasks on the -hort side of the
point - catches & south swell,

Ihernege is excited.

He turns

. KHARNACE
Why didn't you tell me sbout
that plsce - a good lelt -

to Willerd.

KHARNACE (cont.) t
There sin't any good left slides
in this whole, shitty country.
It's 8ll god-damn beach bdrezk.

MIKE
It's ha*ry though that's where
wo lost. McDonnel -~ they shot
the hell out of us. It's
Chsrlie's point.

| KHARNAGE
How big was it?

MIKE
Six to eight feet.

Kharnage gazes out across the parked helicbpters.

" KHARNAGE
(to himself)
A 8ix foot left.

. MIKE (cont.)
- with light off shore winds -
really hollow.

- KHARNAGE
(glmost to himself)
We could go in tomorrcw st dewn -
there's always off-shore wind in
the morning.

. CHIEF
But sir the drsft of that “1ver
may be too shall w on the point.

: KHARVAGb -
We'll pick your boast up ard put it

.down where youwan:t it - This is



(Cont.l)
He turns baclk to his "adviser.,'

KHARNAGE
You %take & gunship tack to
division - Mike take Lance with
you - let him pick cut & bosrd -
an bring me my Yates pin tail -
the eight-six,

. TOM
I dont't know sir - it's -
: KHARNASE
{hard)
Wkat is 1t?
oM

Well I mesn it's hairy in there -
- It's Charlie's pocint.

Kharnage turns e2nd looks out across the battalion - puts
his hands on his hips 2nd draws in 2 deep breath.

‘ KHARNAGE
L. - Charlis doesn't surf.
CUT TO:
CLOSIZ SHOT COCL, KXHARNAGE ' EELICOPTER - EARLY DAWN
He wslks up to the side door dressed for bsttle. He locks
out - around. ‘ '
LONG SEOT  HELICCOPTERS
S Wnat seems like hundreds of Hueys. stand silentlv - walting
inside we see the men of the lst Cavalry Airmobiie -
tougkest unit in Vietnam,
CLOSE SEOT  KHARNAGE™
‘He turns to his door gunner,
b
; KHARIAGE
- ' How you feel boy? .
L o GUNNER
a7 ' Like a mean mother fucker sir,

Kharnage turns to his 2, T, man,

——

f Ssratm Tt SN
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(Cont.)
KHARNAGE
Let's go.

MONTAGE
Helicopters’ rotors turning - gas turbines belchiag ri

T
frcm their et pigpes - dus® flying as eighty~five helic
rise - rcar over camers end deploy into attack formatlo

"

o
I~
-~
st 8

2ND MOKTAGE : : )

Various faces of the gunners as they look ocut into the
dswn and cock their weapons. The pllots who activate the
ferwerd firing grenade launchers - CLOSE SECTS of rocxet
pods - nini.-guns in pizerre lookiag mcunts. Finally ths
men - nervous, excited - very few of them reslly scared -
they fondle their rifles, grenade lsunchers, claymore mines
ant:-perscnnei grenades, plastic explosive cord, flame
throwers, }-¢0 machine guns, expendable rocket launchers,
mnorters sné bayonets.

INT, COMMAND COPTER EKHMARNAGE, WILLARD, OTEERS MED, SECT

Willard looks tense_y shead - Kharnage sits near the coor
tying a cord around his hat to keeo it on - the plume
waves wildly - Below they see the jungle whisk by and they
are suddenlj out over the ocean - low and fest - Kharnsge
cranes his neck and almost leans out to watch the waves -
then he_sits tack relaxed.

hHARNAGE
(to Willard)
We'll come in low out of the rlsirg
sun - We'll put on the music about
a mile cut.

WILLARD
Music?

. KHARNAGE
Yealh I use YWagner - scares hell.
out of the slopes - the boys
love it. .
© MED. SHOT DIFFIRENT ANGLE

P.0.V, behind the PILOT and CO-PILOT - the ocesn
below, ' .

i
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. PILOT
Big Duke six to Eegle Tarust -
turn on coordinates 1 - 0 - niner
gasume atteck formationm.

The helicopter banks into tight turn and bears towerds

ccast.

RADIO
(0.8.)
Eagle~Thrust formation tarzet
2890 yards - begin pysh-war
operations,

CLOSE SHOT LOUDSPEAEKERS

=

The oceen rushes belcw as suddeniy the loudspeekers 3L:-

out VWagner's "Ride of the Valkyries."

e

FULL SECT HELICOPTERS

From on the water we SEZ eight-five Eueys - gunships -
carriers - medevac and recon - roar over low in bsttie
tion BLARING out "Ride of the Valkyries."

CUT TO:

FULL SHOT VIET CONG VILLAGE VIET CONC

tte

,A,'
vl

P Yo lals
a -

. e
Clles s

L)
[
o

A

A typlcal Vietnamese coastal fishing village built salong <hc
beach and palm trees - with rice paddies behind. Sempana

are pulled into s cove where they sre being unloaced.

1.7a

(=

SEZ bunkers with N.V.A, regula>s amdbling ebout - Suddeniy
they HEAR the music - Everyone stors - they stsre out fc

sea -~ Men scream orders - women run {rom huts bearing =

nition aad rifles -- Everywhere there is confusion -

anti-aircraft batteries are exposed 2nd manted. 2eople

o)

feverishly unlimber weapcns of all types and run to tunnels
and trenches., The music grows LOUDER with the faint souns

of rotors.

CLOSE SHOT V.C., GUWNER

A young gunner jumps into position - cocks and clears kis

20 n.,m. cannon,

CLCSE SEOT  V.C: wouzn

Three women crouch in the doorway of a hut cocking sutematis

rifles and readying grenades.
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INT. M=D.. SECT HZLICOPTER CREW

PILOT
700 «--.6C0 yards --- 500 ---
ccmmence firing -

The whole copter shakes,

EXT. MONTAGZ H“LICOPTE‘S

We see rockets roar from pods - machine guns rattile -

grensde launchers pound awey - and mini-guns pour soliid
streamns of lead with the sound of & diesel horn,

FULL SHOT EELICOPTERS

P.,0.V. behinc lead gunships. They roar in over the bezc:
streaming fire from doors, ©ods and nose - The ground ¢
alive with smoke end fire - a2 hut explodes. The lead
ships bank sharply up over the trees - men run below
shooting vack.

CLCSE SFOT V.C. GUNNER

Explosions crash around - the music and souné of the couvser:
almost drown them out. The gunner fires frantically - soii-
ting his teeth and screaming. Copters are heard to ros-
over - gunfire rips around, KKis loader is blown away.

MED, SHOT  GUNNZR DIFFEREIT ANGLE

He fires wheeling his cannon es the gunships roar over
and around him - Finally shellis crash around him - smeoze
and flamss cbscure him as he slumps over his gun.

-

FULL SHEOT V.C.

Men snd women fire rifles up in the air. Hellcopters roar
past - turn - zunfire rips across the sand - rockets thuc

into the trees exploding.

FOLL sZ27 VILLAGE PADDIES COrTERS

The trcop ships swoop in low - thelr door guns blezing -
men lead Into tn€ tall swamp grass and deploy - gunfire
rips around them.



o
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FULL SEOT HUT HELICOPTER  WCMAN

A heilcopter lands ocutside a hut - a woman rushes out and
hurls & smoking bomb - there i{s 8 blinding explosion -
men screem - rotcr blades and engine parts fly.

MED, SHOT CRASHED COPTER SCLDIERS

American soldiers spill bleeding &and shattered out the
smoking door - Other copters rcer overhead, The door
gunner pulls himself up to-his M-60 - the woman rushes from
the hut with encther smoking bomb - he gives her & full
blast of automatic fire that smashes her dancing cracily

in the hut's dcorway until the bomb explodes,

MED. SHOT  ANOTHER COPTER  PADDIES

Another copter swoops in hovering on the paddies - the men
start to jump out. V.,C. jump from the tall grass end charre
forward guns blazing. Bullets smash thrcugh the ccpter
causing 1t to settle down in the water. The Americans rush
forvard to meet the cherge, M-16's blazing -« They ‘crach innc
the V.C. shooting, clubbing, bayoneting and strangling thsm.
The door gunners bring thzir fire to btear.

CLOSE SHOT PILOT

The pilot leans out and shoots a charging V.C. in the hezd

~with his forty-five then ducks back in.

CO-PILOT
We're down Zagle Thrust - we'rs
hit - We got a hot L.,Z2. here -

Bullets rip through the plexiglass - The pilot fires back.

CO-PILOT
Hell of a hot L.Z. Need immediate
air strike on the tree iine Eagle
Thrust.

INT. MED. SHOT COMMAND COPTER  KHARNAGE, OTHERS

Khernage hes R.7. equipment - ke lesns out near the door
gunner, e :

(CONTINUED)
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(cont,) .
KHARJA
Big Duke Six to Hell's Anbzls Four -
bring it. cn in alorg tree line and
‘huts -

RADIO (o.s.)
He«lb hAngels Four to Big Duke.Six - we'll
need green smoke --suggest you have
the FAC mark irc,

KHARNAGE
Haven't got time Eell's Angels - 1lay
t right.up the tree line.

FULL SHOT JET SQUALRON

Four F-LH Phantoms peel off and streak towWwards ccast,

rFULL SZOT JETS' P.0.V. HELICOPTEF

, The jets streak by below laving in huge gobs of orange
Gl napalm along the trees,

.  KHARNAGE
Very good Hz21ls Angels - suggest

oo

you follow with canmnon Ilire,

INT. MED., SHOT COMMAXD COPTER KXHARNAGE
They circle the battle.

RADIO
This is Baker Delta Four - uantain s
hit bad - need dust-cff - receiving
heavy autcmatic weapons fire from
‘huts abcut 30 yards tc cur left,

g , ) KHARNAGE
' . Bilg Duke Six to Baker Delta Four -
hold - we're right over you.

He turns to door gunner,

KHARNAGE
Right along the doors boy.

The gunrer fires leaning ouc~-- really getting into it.

- KHARNAGE
rine -~ Fine -~ little higher - through
the roof - yeah that's good.

[ RSB
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(Cont.

He leans back 1in,

KHARNAGE
Dian't anybody bring me any bombs,
grenades, claymores or anything?

LIZUTEUANT
vou didn't tell me %to sir.

KHARNAGE
(grumbling}
Yecu should =a knqwn.

Sudéenly bullets smesh through the copter - plexiglass
shatters - the copter vibrates -and turns snarply - Kharnsz
is thrown down where he hangs on. '

J .

KHARNAGE
Scn cf a biteh - anybody hurt?

) CO-riILOT
It's coming from the trees - we're
all here.

KHARNAGE
The trees eh =

He grabs the R.T.

KHARNAGE
Begle Thrust Four - 3Bi{g Duks Six - join
me in spraying some trees -

RADIO
Affirmative 3ig Duke S*x - We've even
got some rockets left

KHARNAGE
Teke her in low Lieutenant.

FULL SHOT “TREZS EELICCPTERS

The two helicopters swoop up out of the smoke and blast ths:
trees with rockets - machine guns and grenade launchers -
Other copters join - The V.U, break and run through the
rice peddies in foreground, Bullets explode eround thes -

they scream and fall firing back.

INT. MED,., SHCT  EZLICOPTER KHARNACGE OTHERS

Kharnage locks out as three V.C. treak out across the
paddies - the helicopter turns snd follows them - The ddor

- : "(CONTINUED)
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(Cont.) -
gunner sWings out and biasts two of them into the mud - Qe
takes a bead on the third,

KHARNAGE
Hold it bvoy.

He puts his &rm across the sights the gunner swings bscl:

inside.

. KHARNAGE
Take her up to 300 feet Lisutenant.

They rise up above the paddy - the man runs below for
he's worth. Rharnsge motions to the door gunner who s
eside. =Zharnags buckles himself into the gunner's saf
harness. The man runs franticelly below,

KHARPNAGE
Rifle.

A hend passes him an M-16.

KHARNAGE
(hard)
My rifle soldier.

There is some fumbling and then a hand passes him a 300
Weatherby.Magnum with zeora wood stock - mother of pearl
inlsys and a varisble power scope. Xharnage takes it ard
opens the bolt, The magazine is filled with huge cartridgas:
He gets into the sling and slams the bolt shut,

EXT. MED. SHOT V.C.

The V.C. runs bSresthingz hard starting to sink intc the rud -
the Huey drones overhead - He 'fires at it with a pistcl.
INT. MED. SEOT COPTER  KHARNAGE

Kharnage leszns out - pulls the gun in tight - takes careful
aim and blasts the Cong flat into the paddy. He leans tacH
opens the bolt ejecting the spent certridge out the deccr.

SOLDIER (o.s.)
That's 27 sir.

KHARNAGE
27 uh - anytoly got a carcé?

DISSOLVE Td:
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FULL St Om BATTLEFIELD THE CAV v.C.

Arericens run through the hooches firing and thrcowing
grenades - Fellcopters swocp overnea3 - jets roar by -
ur*fsrmed N v, * rebula chst r“Om a tunne; entrancc anl

rapoo

A

aa,Oﬂatic - t1e V.C., are cut doar. A soldier “Lrb ince oo
ground .- kneels and fires an W—?9 at retreating V.C, clouwir:
them aparc, '

FULL SHOT COPTERS WOUNDED

Wounded are helped into waiting medevac copters while
gunships swarm overhead - artillery and mortars cpen uz,

INT, MED. SEOT COPTER KHAR WAGE

Khafnage leens out carefully looking over the battle
He has the R,T.

KHARNAGE
Move up on the huts alcng the beach
Bravo Four - Dsploy and sucpress fire
from the trees.

He leans back talking to Willard,
KHARNAGE
That L.Z.'s cooling off fast - "We'll

move in another company an then we'll
own it.

He laughs tc himself.
KHARNAGE
, (to himself)

Charlie's point.

He looks out-teowaerd the ocean.

KHARNAGE
Good swell, '

WILLARD
What sir?

KHARNAGE

I said it's s good swell - hell
of a good swell - tout six feet.

- DISSOLVE:
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FULL SHOT SEACH HUTS SOLDIERS

»

hmericans line up blindfolded Viet Cong and H.V.A. re
troops outside a burning hut. Gunfire is distant and
3porat‘- - 8n occasional mortar round screams in., A

yells in Vietnemese in a soutaern asccent and the pris

are marched away, Other soldiers are already settxr..S L
heavy weaspcns emplacements - 50 cal machine guns -~ 1crzars
etc., Three Hueys roar in fanning the smoke. The cents
one, Col. Knharnasge, lands., Jests scream over anc the ¢
gunchips pull up abcut 2C0 ft, Another Huey zocms in

end lands behind the Colonel’s, The docors open - guar
jump out - check the situstion -« cut steps Kharnage -

the other copter come the two surfers end Lance. #Will:
follows. :

a
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FULL SHOT POINT  XHARNAGE, WILLAAD, LAuCE OTHERS

They stride out across the desbris strewn beach - Lrarnoee
stands majestlically on the point watching the waves, -~
shell screams overheead,

SOLDIER
Incoming! '

-~ -

They all dive except Kharnage. - he is watchinga big scr
the shell explodes in the water about a hundred varcs W4
sending up a huge geyser of spray. fharnage is vamovec.

The otners get up and join him,

-

KHARNAGE
Look at that.

They 1look.

SCLDIER
This L,Z. is still pretty hect sir -
maybe we oughta stand.scmewhere else,

Kharnags rays him no mention.

WILLARD
When're they gonna bring the boat
in Colonel?

KHARNAGE
(witheut lcoking)
It'll get here soldier,

(CONTINUZIL)
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- ‘: ( CO'n t e ) . ) .
- He turns to Mike s&snd Johnny who look like they are ready
to hit the dirt agsin.
g - KHARNAGE
iy Change.
MIK=.
Wh - ¥What?
) , KHARNAGE
Change - get cut there - I want
a see 1f it's rideable - change -
ks . o MIXE
3 It!'s still pretty halry sir -
| | KHARNAGE
: (bellowing)
- You wanta surf soldier?
He nods yes meekly.
KEARNAGE

That's good boy because you either
surf cr fight - that clesr - now
get geing -

o They turn and leavs - Khernage grabs an M-16 from cne of
- the guerds - they all think he's going to shoot the sur?
: or scmeone., They move back uneasy. :

(b
'3

= . KHARNAGE
I'm gonna cover for 'em - that's
all -

He cocks the weepon - Lance looks around uneasily. The
Calonel walks over. :

= | KEARNAGE
You think that section on the point

is rideable Lance? ,

LANCE
I think we oughta walt for the tide
tc come in.

A shell screams over - they all hit the dirt except Kherne:-
. It explodes throwing sand through the air. Kharnage lez=ns
T down yelling over the noise. :

e KHARIAGE
= Doesn t happen for six hours.

- . S (béﬁ?fﬁﬂ;‘)
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(cont.1l)
Lance just looxs up at him terrified nolding onto his h-ilm¢-

KHARNAGE
(louder)
The tide - dcesn':s come in for six
hours., .

1
3

DISsSO

L

ne
4

FULL SEONT SURF  MIKE JOHNNY

They welk through the shallows carryingz brightly colored
boards. They look very scared - Jets scream overhead finir
cannons, Helicopters wheel by carrying out woundséd, They
wear olive drab surfing trunks with the Cav's chield on tne
left leg. The same shield in emblazoned on the boards 2ic-
with the word "Airmobile." They edge iato tne water and
paddle through the mild shorebreak.

i FULL SKOT  POINT  SURFERS

They paddle up the pcint in the calm channel -« the bezusilual
waves breasking beyond them.

E CLOSE SHOT MIKE  JOHNNY

-They paddle on their stomachs keeping low - breathing hard
and constently looking around scared out of their minds,

MED. SHOT  ZXEARNAGE LANCE

Khernage looks at them with his field glasses. Lance xind
of sits below taking cover in 2 shell hole.

. KHARNAGE
They're prstty far out - can you
see 'em all right frem there?

LANCE
= Yeah it's fine - fine - I like to
Lo get low - mekes the waves seem
bigger. '

: KHARNAGE
They far enough =-

(CCNTINUED
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i (Cont.)
e LANCE
Sure - fine -

Kharrage turns and teskes a gisnt electric megaphone from
a waiting leckey -

KHARNAGE
(through megaphone
That's far enougn - Pick cne up
and ccrme on in -

FULL SHOT 201X T SURFERS

They line themselves up on the point. A good set is ouldi:

Mike turns and strokes into it - takes off - drops to tiie

bottom end turns -

CLOSE SHOT  LANCE  KHARNAGE

Another shell scresms over and explodes down tke beach.
LANCE ' .

(to himself)
Maybe he'll get tubed,

: KHARNAGE

~ : What?

= LANCE y

TR Maybe he'll get inside the tube -
' where - wheres they can't see him.

2 o A seriec of shells roars in.

SOLDIER (o.s.)
Incoming! )

Lance cducks - puts his hands over his head - the shells
seream cver Kharnage and out towards the point, Kkarnoge

= looks through his g’asses - two explosicas in the wster are
heard.,

g XHARNAGE
Son of a bitch.

Lance lcoks up and out towards the point in horror.




FULL SHOT PCINT

Two surfers float in the channel bobbing up and dcwn on the

waves,

MED. SHOT NCE KHARNAGE

LANCE (to himselfr)
The .ragedy of this war is e dead

surfer.
KHARNAGE
What's thet?
. LANCE
Just something I read in the Free

Press.

\ KHARNAGE
They ain't dead - they just missed
a good set - the chicken shits.

"Lance looks up.

LL SHOT P0INT  SURFERS

They come up near their boards and climb- on - smecke hengs

over the water. ..

KHARNAGE
(0.s. through megaphone)
Try it egain you little bestsrds,

CLCSL SPOT KHARNAGE

He turns glcwering to his 1ackeys.
’ KHARNAGE
Bring that R.T. soldierws

Be grats -

KHARNAGE . "
Big Duke Six to Hsell's Angels -
God~-dammit I want that tree-line
.bembed - 72ah - napalm - gimme
(more

(CONTIN
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(Cont.)} .
KHARNAGE (cont. )
some napalm - son of a bitch -
yesh I'll take H.E, or C,B.U.'s
if yoy got any of them - ust bomb
'em into the steone age boy - That
clear Hell's Angels -

* He throws the ﬁ.T. beck to a soldier - Ancther salvo whisul=

over - everyone drops.

KHARNAGE
(to himszelf)
Son of a bitch.

As the shells explode on the beach behind him, Kharnsage
ralses his ¥-15 and empties ite fulil automatic in the
genaral direction of the trees., He mumbles a few unin-
telligivie swozar words and Jams & new clip in%c his rifle
. turnling to Lance -

_ KHARNAGE :
We'll nave this place cleaned up
and reedy for us in s Jiffy toy -
don't you worry.

He fires another clip as the jets scream overhesad.

cyuT TO:

 FULL SHOT RIVER COPTERS CHIEF OTMERS

A lerge Chinook helicopter descenés slowly towards us =
the P,B.R. hangs below it., The Chief, Mr. Cleen and CThel
stand in the foreground along with other soldiers - A man
guldes the descending ccpter till the boat settles care-~
fully in the shallows. The Chief and others leap ebosaré -
unshackle the hoists - load on sammunition and ruel. The
battle still goes on around them - mortar rounds scream -
assorted small autcmatic weapens fire is heard in the
distasnce. They all lcok up as wedge of Fhantoms streaks
over low and peel off one by cne to begin their bombing
run.

FULL SEOT PEANTOMS  MONTAGE

Phantors rske the trees with 20 m.m. cannons - fire five
inch rockats in salvo - "Bull Pup" ‘missiles - drop K.Z=.
(High Explosives) - C,B.U,'s (Cluster Bomb Units) sand
finally lots and lots of napaln.



LS.
r FULL SHOT ©®.B.R. CHIEF

The Chief is at the helm ~ the engine starts up - Cleen -
Chef wcrk feverishly - The bcat begins to back cut ol =i
shallows - the explosicns of napslm are reflected on v -
faces - the rcar of the fire drowns out almost evesrzihins

. CHIEF
Forget that extra drum - b
It's too damn hov. -

CL=ZAN
Clear on starboard - Yhere's
Lance an the Captsin?

CHZEF
I saw that Coloncl's Huey on the
point - We can try an get over there,

Two.helicopters scream OVER firing rockets.

CHIEF"
Let's just get out a here --
this place is a madhouse., -

FULL SHOT PCINT KHARNAGE OTHERS

Kharnage watches the waves with his field glasses - smcie
drifts over - Lance crouches below.

KHARNAGE
(almost to -imself)
You smell that?

LANCE
What?

KHARNAGE
Napaim boy - nothing else in the
world smelis llke that -

They reflect the glow from the burning trees,

KSARNAGE

(nostalgic)
I love the smell of napslm in
the morning - One time we had a
hill tombed for 12 hours - I walked
up it when it was ell over - We didn't
find one of 'em - rnot one stinkin' goock
body. They slipped out in the night - but

(CONT INUED)
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(Cont.) .
KHARNAGE (Cont.)

the smell - that clean gasocline smell -

the whole hill - it smeliled iike
(peuse)

victory -

He looks off noséalgicélly.
KHARNAGE
(continuing)
You know sone day this war's gonns end,

Suddenly he senses something - he stops - lifts his hand -

then frﬂnticallv licks his fingers end puus them up in =iz
air,
KHARNAGE
The wind - :
LANCE
-- What?

Sure enough there is a rushing breeze that incresses.

KHARKRAGE
(rising maniacally)
© Feel it - it's the wind - It's
blowing onshore -~ It's onshore!

He leans down end grabs Lance almost,

KHARNAGE -
(screaming)
It's gonna blow this place cut -
ruin it -

LANCE
(terrified but relieved)
Yeah -~ I hate riding sloppy waves -

They turn and stare cut to ses.

FULL SHOT POINT  SURFERS

The wind has chenged and insteed of blowing spray back over
the waves &nd no’lowing them out - this strange wind is
csusing white ceps and cross chop - reducing the swell %o
slop. Mike end Johnny ley low on their boards, over joyed,

LANCE (o0.s.):
I can't stand sloppy waves,



o

L7. .
MED., SHOT BEACH LANCE  KHARNAGE

LANCE
(seizing the opportunity)
You dcn't want me to ride in thet
crep do you? - I'm an artist - I
need scmething to worx with -

KHARNAGE
(deranged)
Yeah - yeah - I can understand that -

He turns %4owards the Lrees - .

KHARNAGE
It's the napalm - It's ceusing the
wind - ruinirng my perfect left -

Ee staggers off towards tne trees followed by his guards -~
and. other lackeys.

KHARNAGE
(mumbling)
The napalm -- ruin - napsalm -

my perfzct left - my perfect
left point break -- napalm -

Willard rushes up to Lance.

WILLARI
Loolt - .

He points - they turn.

FULL SHCT P.B.R.

The P.B.R. along the river shallows - The Chief and Crew
waving end yelling.

~MED. SHOT -LANCE  WILLARD

LANCE v
Let's get the hell out of here.

They break and run towsrds the bost in the distance - THalX
with them - They are cheered on by, the crew - suddenly ance
sees something and stops - Willard continues - In a pile <¢T
equipment that tre Hueys have left are two surfbosrds - Lansr
rung over -

-No - no Lance CLEAN (o0.s.)

(CONT INUED)
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CHIEF (o.s.)
Get your agss cver here, Jokhnson -

CHRIEF
C'mon, Lance --

Lance grabs the nearest one and dashes down through the
water - he hands it up to Mr, Cleen who stuffs it In the

- stern 50 c¢al. rncunt end nelps Lance stoerd - The beat turns
- engines running hard end roers off towards the deever
water of the river - the bright red toard clearly visitls
on.the stern, :

DISSOLVE TOC:

FULL SHOT RIVER P.B.R

The P.B.R. roars by going down river at full speed - it iz
swerving and zig-zagging to avoid potential enemy Iirs,

MED, SHOT P.B.R. CREW

. mhey are all in full battle positions - their twin fifty
o ) guns turning warily ccvering the jungled benks. The Chis
at the helm - Willard crouches against some armor plste -
his M-16 ready -- Chef s behind him at thke radio.

“:n
yo i

i1

CHIEF
What's it sound like, Chef? -

CHEF:
Nothing cleer,

Lance leans back from his forward turret.

LANCE
(yelling)
Maybe we better stay in under the
trees till dark - I took his Yater,

WILLARD
He didn't look like he'd teke thet
sitting down -

They all look up in the sky - expecting the worst.

WILLARD
Stay close to the trees - we
£ hear anything ke‘ll kide -
o otherwise let's put some
: - distance between us an Charlie.

E ‘ (CONTINUEL}
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Thoe Caiefl necds.

) CHIEF
Lance -
‘)
. "LANCE
Yean -
. CHIEFR

Why don't you roll us e big joint?
- I think the Captsasin'd like that.

They a8ll lock at Willard uneasily.

[é ‘ WILLARD:
Take one &8 mine - -

He fishes into his breagt pocket - pulls out 2 huge cigur-
sized joint., They all smile - Willard lights up.

L FULL SHYOT P.B.R.

(i_ It zig-zags away from us down the river et high speed.
| | DISSOLVE T:
L FULL SHOT TREES BOAT CREW NIGHT
- . ’ . !
t’ The boat Is hidden under some trees along the river bzri: -
- The men wait tensely listening -
3 | CHEF
- -, Can I go get those mangoes now?
| CHIEF
W ' I'1l go with you in awhile -

Just hold tight awhile -

- CLEAN
Eere he comes again -

They are all silsesnt - Tt is pitech derk - we EEAR the disctsnt
oo SCUND of rotor-blades and indistinguishable language on @
loudspeaker - The talk stops - the rctors grow louder until
almost overhead.

LOUDSPEAYER (Kharnage o¢.s.)
I'm not. gonna hurt cr rarm you boy -
I just want the boerd bsck - You cen
understand - It was one of my best -
You know how hasrd it is to get a board :
ycu like, boy. I'm rnot gzonne hurt or T
harm you - Just leeve it where I can
finﬂ “. - I AAATm T Y Y
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The helicopter drones on into the night - the same speech
starts again further off - Finally the noise ceas=zs,

CLEAN
Jesus - that guy's too damn nuch.

CHIEF

. I wonder 1f thaet was the same copter.

WILLARD:
He's probably got 'em 2ll over the river
with that recording - We better move now
wnile it's dark - We get close to the base
at Hau Fet - he won't becther us snymore,

CHIEF
Why you say that?
WILLARD:

Yeu think a tig Cav Colonel wents those
grunts to know somebody stole his surfboard.

. CHIZF
Yegh I guess you're right,

Chel csteps forward with a plastic basket,

CHIEF :
Yeah, Chef - go ahead -~ take Lance with
you -

WILLARD
I'd 1ike to go - .

. They all Iook at him, e

WILLARD
I wante get my feet on solid land
once in awnile - .

He grebs en M-15 and follows Chef. over the side,

MED, SHOT

JUNGLE CHEF  WILLARD NIGHT

They cautiously walk phrough-the undarbrush,.

Why they call you that?

WILLARD
Chef.
CHEF
Yes sgir -
WILLARD v

(CONTINUED)
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. CHEF
Cell me what, sir?

TRACK WITH THEM -

_ /ILLARD
Chef - Is that cause jyou
like mengoes an stuff?

. CHEF
No s¢ir - I'm a real chef, sir -
I'm a sauciere -

WILIA RD
A sauclere?

CHEF

That's right, sir - I ccme from
New Orleens - I was raised to be
& great sauciere - we specliali:ze
in sauces - I was to go tc Paris
and study with Escoffier - I was
saving the money - ThHey ¢z2lisd me
for my physicel so I figured ths
Navy nad bettsr food.

- WILLARD
So what are you deing out here?

CHEF )
They were gonna put me on en aircrarlt
carrier after cook scnool but that did it -

WILLARD

. ¥What do you mean?

They walk

CHEF .
They lined us 81l up in front of
nundred yards of prime rib -« magnifi-
cent meat - beautifully marbled - the
best - they talked awhile, then they
started throwing it in these big ceulidrons
- all of it - boiling - I locked in - it
was turning grey - I couldn't stend it -
I went to radio school.

out into a slight clearing.

CHEF
(to himself) ,
let's see - there wes a big tree -
those mangoss were =

(CONTI NUED)
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(Cont.l)
WILLAFT
(whispering)
Hey! - Quiet -
Chef crocuches clcse - reediss his M-16.

WILLARD:
(whispering)
- Though{ I hesrd scmething in there -

He points -

MED, SHCT DIFFERSNT ANGLE
PAN SLOWLY over jungls - end revesiing Willard and Chef,
WILLARD.

- (silernt)
There -

+'7y

He points - motions Chef to move aswey - they cover th
spo. ~ & few yards from them they HEEAR something move -
it Is obvicusly no smsll jungle creature - They walk
towarcds a patch of tlack eleprnant grass - their guns et

the reacy -

MED. SHOT ELEPHANT GRASS vILLARD CEEF
They move a step at a2 time -~ they HEAR the noise egain -
Suddenly there is a rushing SOUND - the grass folds doun
quickly towards them, Willard plante his feet and from
the hip lets go full autcmatic - The Chef retrssts firinc
shert bursts in%o the grass - The grass folds slmesc te

. Willard - then a nuge tiger leaups sideways almcst cover
him - he fires pointblank into it as it crashss to the
ground - ne empties the clip into the thrasaing, roering
beast - Chef screams riring wiidly at it -

- CHEF
It's 8 mother fucking tiger -
goddamn - :

He turns snd bol%ts through the jungle -

CHEF
(screaming)
Goddamn - Jesus Chrizt tiger -

‘‘‘‘‘

mother fucking tiger - Chhzhnhh -

: " WILLARD
Chef! '
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(Cont.)
He 13 unedble to stop as he runs back towerds the boat
howling maniacelly., Willard jams & clip in his gun and
backs out cof the clearing covering tne buches and runs eglso -

FULL SHOT BCAT CREW b

They all are ermed - ence has the twin £0's peinted inte
the Jjungle - Chef comes screeming out of the brush - throwvs
his rifle into the boat and dives headfirst after it -

CHEF
(hystericsal)
Ohhhkh - Tiger! -- oh goddamn! -
it's & tiger! - Jesus Christi -
Goddamn - & tiger! Chhhhhhnrbh -

The Cnief grabs him - tskes his gun from him and grebs ang
skakes him, VWillard follows from the jungle - The Cpef
Just mosns and stares into the night.

LANCE
Whet's this tiger shit?

WILLARD .
That*'s right - I shot the nell out
of anim -

CHEF

Did you kill him?

CLEAN
Was a big tiger - no shit -

WILLARD
I didn't stop to measure - everybodldy
around here neard that - so let's get
our ass in gear -

CHE?
' A. mother fucking tiger - I could've
- , been killed -

The engine roars to 1ife - %he bost pulls awey =«
CHIEF

You fergot the mangoes, ‘didn't
you? . ,

—

(CONTINUED);
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(Cont.)

CHEF
I sin't going back - I
could've beer killed - I'm
never going into thst jungle
again - I gotts remsember never
get cut s the boat - never get
ocut a tne boat,

They leave.

FULL SHEOT P.B.R. HAU FAT CREW OTEERS

They pull up along the lcng loading docks at Eau Fat
sn sdvancsd steging sres fcor opersiicns "3Brute Force
and "Mailed ¢¢su." Everywhere are teants - oil drums -

sendbagged bunkers - helicopters - tanks - guns -

men, No~oay ::u:.laq advanced steging sreas like the
Americans, Evil-lookirng South Vietnamgse troco

squat by the river bank in cutlandiskh cazmouflage
suits, They brandish sll manner of modern automatic
weapons, These poor notle long-suffering people who
have teen put upon by the cruelties of mocern war have
the neturel look of heed hunters ard cannibals -

TRACK PAST them -

MED. SHCT CREW

Willard, the Chief and the others scan the busy surrcunc-

" ings.
: CHIZF
Lance - I want you to go
- with the Captain - an get three
extra drums of fuel and as much
S0 caliber es you cen scrounge -
T LANCE
Yegh - Look -
He points.,
LANCE

Look at those uniforms -

- FULIL 3HOT PARADE G?OU?DQ TROOPS

A platoon érills in the hot hazy sun -~ they are c;ean ani

"pale - just off the airplens -
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(Cont.)
CHIE®R

(o0.s.)
Poor bastards have a long year to go -

The trops turp and merch towards us with 6 weeks of
Advanced Infentry Training to back them up -

TROOPS
(yeliing in zadsnce)
want to te e Combat Ranger -
want s go to Viet Nam !
wanta be s Combat Rsnger
wenta kill some Viet Cong!

HHHH

Another platoon crosses in front - doubletime -

Sy ' OTEER PLATOON
' Airborae! Blood and Guts!
Blocd ana Guts! - Airborne!

CUT TO:

FOLL SHOT DOCCK P.B.R., CREV

< ]
They are tying up at the dock - A young Sergeant is
- £111ling out pepsrs concerning them and talking with
= ’ Willard.

SERGEANT °
(to Willard) :

Yes - sir - 1 guess we can do

that for you, sir - You gonna stay

for the show =

WILIARD
VWVhet show?

SERGEANT
Biz show in the persde grounds
this noon - scme boss stuff -

% " WILLARD
o : This - Bob Nope or the like -
SERGEANT

S No sir I think - this'll be a little
o ) bit different -

E . | | - (CONTINUED)
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CHIEF

where's 1t gonna be?

He points -

FULL 50T  PARADE GROUNDS PEDESTAL

A large welil-built pedestal has been erected - this is
~surrounded oy & deep mozty filled wlth punji stakes anc
garnished with concertina wire. It 1s empty -

DISSOLVE TO:

FULL SHOT PARADE GROUNDS PEDESTAL  TROOPS

The entire area around the pedestal end right uvp to the
wire is mobted with seething American fighting men.  Sons
of these boys have just gotien here -~ others have besen in
the Jungle for months -« All have one thing in common - o
see and 1f tossible grab an American girl., Their need far
surpasses that of the run-of-the-mill rapist, pervert, or
child-molester. To counier their need oI course are she
moat, punji stakes and barbed wire - but implementinzg thls
are seven "riot control positions” - equipped with the
lates? in shotguns - teargas leunchers - attack trainead
German Shepherds and essorted psychclogzical warfare slds.
Bven so armed the great mass of wild men are right up to
the wire. Suddenly the sound of rotors is heard -. All
heads turn skyward as four Hueys descend from the clouds.
Three hover and circle while one descends onto the pedestzal
kicking up a let of dust-and general resentment. On the
nose and docrs are paintecd large Playboy rabbits. Finslly
the blades are trimmed end & strange silence descends covar
the men. The door of the copter siides partially open -
two young Green 3erets step out with M-16's to varisd
catcalls. When this abates a young extremely well-dressed
man emerges, FHe is the epltome of a Hollywood agent.

Hair 1s combed impeccably and free of dandruff - clothes
are formzl but hip -~ shoes are shined - Quite some dude -
His presence causes some stirring but seems to strangely
quiet the men. He walks over to microphone.

AGENT
I'd 1ike to say hello from all of us:
to 21l of you out there - All of you
who've worked so hard during Operation
Brute Force ~ Paratroopers - Infantry - -
Alrmen - Medlics - Marines, and Sailors -
And I want you.to know that we feel
proud of you and know how hard your Job is -

-

(CONTINUZED)
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AGENT (Cont.)
To prove it - we've brought come
entertainment we think you're gonna
like - Terri Turee - playmate of the
year &nd her two runners uvp Lynda Lane
and Cathy nennedj -

He pulls open the door and three uhbelievaly beautiful .
sexy plajﬂaues in fringed go-go cutfits leep out and start ,
dencing to the Credence Ciearwater Revival singing Suzy <.

MONTAGE GIRLS

Various 'shots as the girls dance in an incredibly erctic
menner - smiling -~

MONTAGE MEN

The feces of the G.I., pass - thelr Jews drcp -~ some look
almost horrified - Others salivate - a yourg marine mouins
unspoken obscenitles with sentimental tenderness. Other
grab tre zilr in front of them. With each méevement thelr
need increasss by the square.

FULL SEOT PZDESTAL GIRLS MEN

They crush forward starting to scream - Men fall on the
wire - The guards in the "riot control positions" forget -
the attack trained dogs ere trampled. The mob as one
surges forward onto the wire - men scream and fall invo
the most which is filling up fast. The agent sees this all
as he has seen it before - He casually pulls the pin of e
smoke granade - the girls retreat into the copter - he-
follows then the two Green Berets. The rotors whine -

the Huey 1ifts Just as the first crazed men reach it -
They grab frenticelly for ths wheels tut miss - The Huey
wheels up into the blue sky leaving them all below -

Such are the ways of war.

MED, SHOT PF.B.R. CREW

Willard sits on the deck looking through files and plastic
meps. The Chief steers the boat at speed. Chef end Clean
talk behind the Chief,

.~ CHEF
It's really too much - I mean I've
collected every picture of her since
she was Miss December.

(CONTINUED)
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CLEAN
Yeali -~ you can really get hung up
on them lilke the cat in the delta.

CHIZF
Wnat cat?

CLEAN
One that went up for murder - he weas
a army sergeant -

. CHIZF
I never heard about that -

' CLEAN
Yeah - he really 4dug his Playooy mag
man - I mean like he was there when
i1t'd arrive - He Just knew.

CHEF
So whet happened?
CLEAN

He was working A.R.V.N, patrols had
one & them little cocky gook asshole

- Lieutenants - Anyway -~ the Liszutenant

took his new issue one day - sat on the
end of the cdock and wouldn't gzive it
back - The old sergeant got rsally
worked up and the gook xept pulling
rank - Told him to shut up or he'd have
him court-martialed.

CHET
Yeah - typical A.R.V.N.

CLEAN

Then he went too far - he sat there and
starts mutilating the centerfsld -
poking pins in her an all that - Sergeant
says ~ Don't do her like that - You leave
your shitty little hands off that girl -
Geok Lieutenant says Fuck you in Vies-
namese - Sergeant seys -~ Lon!t do that
again - you'll wish you hadn't - Then he
stood up flicked his 1lron to rock and
roll end gave the little zero a long
burst through the Playboy meg. Man it
blew him clean off the dack -~ Hell, just
the magazine was floatin'there 21l full
of holes -

: CHIEF
They nail him for it bad -

( CONTINUED)
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CLEAN’ ,
He's in the L.B.,J., - Didn't give
him no medals or nothin'-

They 1) shake their heads at the cruel injustice of 1life
end the Chef _-olls a Jjoint.

: CHIEF .
L Chef see what you can get on the
- radio -

L He filddles with it - there's static - then a happy American
voice =~ ‘

- - RADIO (o.s.)
N - Must remember that we owe our thanks
. ' for these to the wondzrful services
-t of the U.S5.0. - Here's another oldie -
1 this one dedicated to the firs team

- at An KXhe from their groovy C.0. Fred
o the head -~ The Rolling Stones and
i "Satisfaction" - ‘

- CHEF
Out a sight -

. The song blares on - they all dig it - Willard sits on the

P deck reading - PAN OVER to him anrnd in sc dolng we reveal

e ' Lance in the distance water skiing behind ths P.B.R. -

N slaloming back and Forth cn his single ski - Jumping the

s wake occasionally. An ¥-15 hangs arovnd his neck. Willard

i opens up a letter from the packet ~ We can see that-1t is
private corresponcence - feminine writing on the envelope -

CLOSE SHOT  LETTER

It 1s addressed te Lt. Ccl. Walter Kurtz -~ in the corner
is the return address of Mrs. Lt, Col. Walilter Kurtis -
villard's hend fishes through the pecket and ccmes up
with a pilcture of a very straight but attractive thirty-
five year old woman - She has a very sincere and loving
look that thinly wveils 2 lascivious sexuality - Somewhat
like a movie star of the fifties.

CIOSE SHOT  WILLARD »

. Be looks at the piciture - puts it back, then opens the
5 letter - straizhtens it - -

L B ~ (CONTINUED)
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WILLARD (o.u.)
Dearest Welt - I have to confess some-
' thing - I know how you feel ebout this
o~ . but I had to ask Bob to find out what
he could - I Just couldn't stand 1t
enymore, nct knowing where you are
whethe. you'*m aliva or deed. ZI'm
sorry Welt - I'm sorry I said that.
PN Bob didna't tell me2 anything - he said
' - he couldn't -~ I can't stand it anymore
. Walt -~ I Just can't stand It,.

He. Jooks out at the Jungle -

= FULL SHOT  JUNGLE

Deep impenetratle jungle - dark and primevel foresis pass
by. The Rolling Stones chant on in the background.

: WILLARD (0.s.)

- I heve to tzke the kids to schocl

every morninz now -~ carpools JUot never
s work out - Jeff came home with 2 black
s ' ) eye on Tuesdzy but said he won anyway -
AN - He wouldn't tell me what the fight was
about. Jefl %eeps asking where you
are - he haes maps of Viet Nem in his
room now, He mlisses you very much.
' I can't take this nuch longer wWalt -
T ' I love you end I just can't stand it.

CLOSE SHOT  WILLARD

% He folds the letter up - looks up the river deep into -th:
Jungle.

i ' _ | CHIEF
: Just how much past the bridge at
Do Lung do we have to go?

: WILLARD
Why? ,
CHIEF

Well, it's gonna be hot from uonight
: on in - and frankly,Captain - I've
e done a little reseerch nmyself and

I . nobody that I can talk to hzs been
. C much pvast Do Lung -

- ' , .. (CONTINUED)
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C Wiliard just stares out into the Jjungle -

CHIEF
If I'm gonra risk my btoat end my crew
I'd like to know now far -

WILLARD
(tough)
I can'st tell you that,Chief - you
[ ) oughte know better -

- . The Chief looks &t him herd.

| . ' CHIEF

e That's the way you want it - sir -
. _ I can take you to that bridge - but
Fj . it's gonna be hot -
&

< : - : . DISSOLVE To

FULL SHOT B.R, CREW RAIN

Ers Mr. Clean is in the foreground oiling and cleaning his
V{}_ 50-cal, his 4-16 and M-79 - The rest of the craw are

) forwaru teking shelter from the tropical dewnpour under =i
r? canves canopy. Clean works methodically under an umbrell:z
S he has set upr by leaning the surfboard against his gun noant.

- . CLEAN
[ ¥hat was that orange tird thav Lance
" shot at -
CHEF
o : y It was a heron - type & heron anyway -
CLEAN

They good tleat -

CHEF
Not very - depends how you season -

His words are cut short by streem of tracers that whip
= between them - the scund following. Other bullets smash
o through and ricochet off the deck fittings. GClass shatters,
Cleen nhins his zun earound,clearing it as a nuge hunxt c7T
paint is rezoved from the ermor shield ty a 20 mm. cannoil.

;o CHIEF
A o Lance ~‘bout 20 meters starbtoard -

- 'WILLARD
Where the-hell =

(CONTINUED)
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© CHEF
There in the trees -

Everything 1s confusion - yelling - gunfire - the thud of
heavy bullets rippoing into the P.B.R.'s Iiberglass hull,
The boat veers sharply eccelerating awey from us - Lance's
gun returns fire - Clean swings hls guns around dbut is
blocked by the surfrtcecard which is being ripped up by small
arms Tire, He Jjams it out of his way and fires the heavy qgun:

CLOSE SHOT LANCE

He fires his guns, turninz in the mount - bullets smash and
explode around him, liobody quite knows where the fire is
coming from. ’

CHIEF
Elevate Lance - In the tree - no,
I saw ancther one -

CHZF
Thirty meters or so up,Lance, I saw
the fucking flash -

- Lance grits his teeth, firing -

CLOSE SHOT CLEAN

P.0.V. behind Cleen -~ he blasts short bursts of tracers in:
the jungle, cutiing it to salad. Suddenly, another gun oven:
up - we see the flash - Clean swings eround - bullets smach
agalnst his shield and rip chunks from the surfboard. Ee
blasts & long neavy burst at the flashes - trees crumktlie -
we see small secordary explosions.

CLEAN
(to himself)
I'm rippinz 'em man - Son of a bitech
rippin' fem -

CLOSE SHOT WILLARD  CHIEF

He is crouched by the armor plate near the Chief - who steers
and accelerates erraticelly. Bullets smash around them -
smoke drifts up.

WILLARD

: {to Chef) - b
Throw me tThat ordnance -

(CONTINUED)



63,

(Cont. ) o
Chef throws him an M-79 and several shells - Willerd
opens it - jams a huge projectile in and pulls himsel?
over the edge of the cockpit.

WILLARD
- . Turn back - give me some kind &
‘ field a fire -

* Builets rip by -

CHEF (o.s.)

Oh God - _
LANCE
Let's get the hell cut a here -
WILLARD
’ Bring that bow orcénance into those

-- trees -

He Jams nis gun up as he sees a flash a2nd. fires - there
is a low pop and & whistle as the grenade arches into the
Jungle. -

CLOSE SHOT CLEAN ' )

P.0.V. pehind him. He fires another dburst as the granade
explodes brightly. There 1s another vop and whistle -
enother tvlest - a large tree falls - we hear scresaming.
Clean pouvrs fire in from his big fifty caliber guns -
.The screaming increases-- hideous moens and terror filled
cries of men dying painfuily.

- CLEAN
(to himself)
Out a signt -

CLOSE SHOT  CHIZF

He Jjems the throttles forward - The boat surges ahead.
Willard fires anotner grenade from his M-79.

FULL SKOT P,B.R.

Ehe boat slams out across the river - firing back at the
rees.

DISSOLVE TO:
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FULL SHOT

bl

P.B.R. TWILIGHT

The boﬁt moves ahead a2t nalf speed threough a2 wide flat

area in the

MED, SHOT

river -

DECX

Everybody sits around relexed - knowing they're too far .

from the ba

nks to be shot, They smoke pot and

eat.

Lance casually snokes a Joint and looxs at his gun,
Splotches of pain% have been blown eway from the armor
shielé - Pieces of the deck are ripoved and ragged around

_ the mounct.

He notices Willard watching him.

LANCE
I could a been the tragedy of the
Vietnar Wer - a2 dead surfer.

Thet's the rezl tragedy of this war

you know. ‘

WILLARD
How you figure -

LANCE

»

I read it -~

Clean cones up from below where he was working on the

engine.

CLZAN -
There ain't rrothin' touched man -

I don't know how - nothin' 'cept the

food -
CHIZF
How much of i1t's left -
CLEAN

More than half at leaét - sure is a
mess down there though -~

~ CHIEF
Forget it for now - Lance, how much
grass we got left -

. LANCE _
I got a lot a that stuff from Nha

Trang - but we're running low on the

other -

(CONTINUZD)
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Willard stands up pointing down the river -
WILLARD
Hey -
They 8ll lock over -
) WILLARD

That's a lignt down there -

CHEF
Yeah 1t is -

The Chef gets out a plastic mep - Willerd checks it wicth
hin -~ :

- WILLARD

Look for where it splits anc goes
around - yezh there it is -

| | CHIEF
What? - .

WILLARD
The rubber plantation I was telling
you about - There's still supposed
to be French nationals there -.
they may not be too friendly
thougn -

CHIE®
Well, let's glve it 2 try - we gotta
patch these holes -

FULL SHOT P,3.R, DOCK CREV OTHERS
- ~ - TWILIGET

The P.B.R. pulls in slowly towards 2 dock with several
figures on it. The figures pull back tehind some empty
drums and fire an automatic rifie. They stitch the
waier across the P.3.R.'s bow. Everyone crouches -
guns trained on the dock. The Chief hands Chef a
megaphone, - '

(CONTINUED}
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CHEF
Nous sommes Americainsg -

Another burst -~ closer -

CHEF
N Nous sommes Americains -
nous ne voulous pa&s vous
agresser -

Silerce,

CHEF (cont.)
Nous sommres des amis «

There is still silence.

They drift closer to the dock. We can't see the French
behind the druss.

FRENCHMAN (o.s.)
. Vous parlez francals corme un vache
L espanol -

H G
SNy

CHEF
(to himself) ‘
I thougnt it was good myself -

: CHIEF
What'd he say?

CHEF
Said I speak French like a2 Spanish
covw -

FRENCHMAN (o S.)
Laissar comber vos armes -

CHETF
Put the guns straight up - stand
away from the mounts -

S They do - )

. FRENICHMAN (n...
Vbus pouvez approcher mais doucement -

(CONTTMVED)
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C (Cont.1)
S CHEF
o Take ha> in slow,

FULL SHOT DOCK 'DIFFERENT ANGLE

From benind the drums get up GASTCN DE MARAIS about 50 -
lean, nard, zreying halr and mcustacne, He weers khaki
safar! clothes, Sandoliers of emmunition gnd a red turheon
end Tlowing red silk scarf, With him get up his con,
PHILLIPE, avout 25 - strong and hendsome save for a scar
down the side of his face zad througn his left eye which L
covered by a patch, He is dressed in & tiger suit zrnd th:
red beret of ths French cclonizl parstroops, Also of the
red beret are HENRY LerftVEE a bearded dark lookxing man of
35 and TRAN VAN KAC a middle-azed half-breed slave, Ther
2ll bear autcmatic weapens snd susplcion in thailr eyes,

The beca®t pulls up to the dock,

-
o

- PEILLIFE
Hands on the heads -
CHIEF
) I can't steer with my god-damned feet -
; CLZAN |
Hey, they spesk American -
GASTON
Who is the ccmmending orficer?
| CHIEPF i
, I -
WILLARD

I am - I'm Captain B, L, Willard

173ré Alrborne - this 1s Chief VWerrant
Officer Phillips - it's his boat - we
wers spet up bad down river and need
recalirs and focod - we can pay you in
gold,

GASTON
Phillipe =

Phillipe moves to another posi%tion - Kac grabs thne rope
frcm the deck and ties it to the dezk,

L . LANCE
: I'11 help you with -

PHILLIPE
Do not move - :

(CONTINUED)
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B Gaston looks at the skyward pointed twin fifties edmirinziv
GASTON ’
.Fifty calibers, en,Captain -
' WILLARD
As I sald we can pay jou in gcld -
GASTON
N Entirely unnecessary, Captain -

He puts down his gun - the othars do likswlse -

GASTON
Ve both have the same enemy - You are
our guests - :

He steps back -

-- GASTON
(majesticeliy)
Il am Gastcn ds Mereis - this is my
family's cplantatiocn - 1t has bsen such
o for 121 years, It will bz such after
o ' I die - This is my son Pnillipe - he
A ' has fought in Algeria and helé the rank
of Captain - and Henry LeFevre - a
sergeant - He was at Dien Bien Phu -
My personal servant - Tran Ven Kac -

Then he motions to the trees, A young man in a tiger s=uit
and three wcmen ccme forward from different positions -
All wear bush clothing and bear weapons,
GASTON
My youngest son - Christian -

CLOSE SHOT CHERISTIAN

He carries an M-60 machine gun in his hends - A beit cf
ammunition trailing off behind him -

GASTON (o.s,)
Christian g wife - Ann-Mar*e -

CLOSE SHOT ANN-MARIE

A tall girl gecod-leooking but severe ~ She carfios,an M-16 -

GASTON (v,0,)
Gabriel - my wife = . -
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L‘l

e CLOSE SHCT CABRI

A lean aristocratic woman - very sophisticated even in
fatigues, About 40O carrying an AK-4( assault rifle,

GASTON (v,o0,)
Anid my youngest daughter - Clsudins,

CLOSE SHTT CLAUDINE

An attractive glrl of about 18, She wesars a red reratroncar
berct and 2 well fitted btush suit - ehs carries an M-T7S
grernade leuncher and plenty of emmuniticn,

FULL SHOT P.B.R, CREW GASTON OTHERS

They stand there amazed, Phillips yells ir Vietnemese -
sbout a dozen native men In tiger suits; heavily armed,
walk out of the trees from all arcund them, They iock
the Americans over wa“ily and essemble at Philiipeis

commend,
GASTON
. We will attend to your repairs after
. dinner, I assume you will want to
shower,
CEEF

Shower - God damn - -

P

WILLARD
We don't want to bother you any -

GASTON
A man of war 1s never bothered to ald an
ally - You will follow me, Captain -

Willerd steps off - then stops, reaches back and picks u= hir
M-16 by the stock - ‘

- WILLARD _
A habit of ours, sir - You understand -

_ GASTON
Of course,Captaln - an unfortunate
‘necessity,

The men feel relieved, They pick up their weapons and stert
to follow up the dock,

"CHIEF
What about the boat? _—

(CONTINUED)
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PHILLIPE
My men will keep it for you -

CHIEF
I think maybe I better -

WILLARD
Tt's a1l right Chief -

They look at each other a moment, The Chief sh-ugs end
follows,

S' ) FULL SHOT "PLANTATION HOUSE  WILLARD, GASTON, OTEZRS

Geston stops - points to & sort of guest house off the ~»in
structure which is a vyplical jungle plantatien house, szw=

the many sandbagged gun emplacements ard barbed wire everw-
where,

-

GASTON
A suitable accommodstion fcr your men,

Captain - you will of course ba guartered
with vs -

The Chiz2f stops -

WILLARD
Go ahead -

Phillipe leads them on muttering,

GASTCN
Captain -

" Willard fcllows - they walk over rast the house towards thse
jungle, )

FULL SHOT CRATER GASTCN  WILLARD

They welk up to a huge crater 100 feet across and atout

30 deep, The bottom !s filled with water and young French
and Vietnamese cnildren swim in it, On the opposite rin
sit two men zrnd a wconman with machine guns, Gaston strides
up and looks down at the crater with pride,

ﬁ X GASTON
e Magnificent,eh,Captain ? .

Willard just looks -

(CONTIRUED)
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GASTON
- It is very good - There is no current -
’ It is very gobd - I tave never seen cne
like it In ell Indochina « I was in Paril
‘when it arrived - do you xnow what mibh‘
heve caused -
WILLARD
Locks 1ike & two thousand pcund bomb to
. me - yeah a two thoucand pound bomb -
GASTON
No = I have seen those in Normendy -
- this is much better -
. (pause)
" My country - my country could never do
somsthing like this -~ magnirficent,
INT, FULL SHOT DINING ROOM GROUP NIGHT

‘.
TRACK DCw#MN the long table covered with delliclous food -
all the men sit, Sergnant LeFevre is at the head, Eehz
T a transparent s’lk curtain at another more e;aborat Teo
| dine the deMareis family and Willerd,

NN
CHEF .
‘ Sergeant - do you tnink it would be
e possible thet I cculd talk to your
“ chef -
% : LEFEVRE ’
He speaks cnly Vietnumese -
_ CHEF
- He does eh - ha den't speak French and
ne cooked this meal - I'1]l be damned,
@ CHIEF

You like this you should see what the
Captain's getting - gimme scme more wine -

MED, SHOT TABLE WILLARD CTIERS

Willard sits uneasily near the head of the table nesr
Gaston, The mer stand as e very attrastive woman of adbcut
30 enters and sits down next to Willard,

GASTCN
Roxanne - I hope ycu are f2eling better -
N ROXANNE
Une petite mal de tete = - ..

(CONTINUZD)
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 CASTON

May I pressnt Captain Willard - he is
of a paratroop regiment - Madsme Sarraut -

ROXANNE
Captain -

Ee kisses her hand,

, WILLARD
Enchante Mademe -

She siﬁs - there is an uneasy silence,

PHILLIPE
More wine, Captain -

WILLARD
No -« no thank you = but I would llke to
- know more about that plaque as you were
explaining - .

Phillipe turns eround péints to en elaborately scripted
wooden plaque - with various tallies on it,

CIOSE SHOT PYILLIPE.
PHILLIPE
Attecks rerulsed - as I was saying -
{hard)

This is only for this war Captaln -
Viet Cone - 5S4 - Nortn Vietnamese reguler
forces - 15 - South Vietramese - 28 -

. regular forces and otherwise -

There is a long pause és he points to the last figuée.

PHILLI?PE (cont.)
Americain - & - Of course they were
perhaps mistekes, Captain -

, WILLAKD
Of course =

PHILLIPE .
Now 1f you will excuse me I must attend
to my men -

He gats up and leaves abruptly - followed ty his wifls,
The men in the other rocm ers leaving,

: - - WILLARD -
o Perhaps I better get on down - -

(COKTINUZED ) —
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GASTCH

I'm sure your men can repair thelr toat -

relax Captain -
Fe sits bsack,

_ - WILLARD
How do you expect to stay here?
. GASTON
Captain?. '
WILLARD

You'll get blown out a here some day -

GASTON
Perhaps,Captain - you know after Dien
Bien Phu I visited Hanoil - It was I
think the summer of 1953, It weas a

beautiful city Hanol - far miore beautiful

than Saigon, But the cafes, the shops
the color of the peovle - 1t had ail

turncd grey., They were better fed, yes,

And they said thsy were happy =~ They
sald that all the time - But everyons

was wearing zrey, The {ine restaurants

served corned beefl frcm Russia -~ very
tasteless - These on the other side in
Salgon - petty gangsters, and you -

you just have more money - that is all

He gets up and takes Roxanne's hand,

GASTON
-Bon nuit, Roxanne - Bon nuit; Captain -

WILLARD
Bon nuit -

Be turns end leaves, %Willard end Roxanne are left in %hne

room alcne, The servants clear the teble,

ROXANNE
You must realize,Captain - we have all

lost much here = I, my husband, Gaston

his wife eand son =

WILLARD
I'm sorry to heer that, It cdoesn't
chenge the fact thet a besutiful woman
like 7yoursell should te sitting in e

cafe in Faris « not hers where she could

be blown to bits - and noboedy can -
(pause ). : :
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(Cont.l)
ROXANNE
Nobody cen whet, Captain?

. WILLARD
Well almcst nobody can appreclate her,

He smiles - she smliles back,

ROXANNE .
: Thank - you, .
She gets up,
ROXANNE
Cognac?
WILLARD

I should be checking cn the boat,

- ROXANNZ
The war will still be hers tomorrow,

She walke out of the room,

WILLARD
I guees so,.

He follows,

DISSQLVE TO:

~

- FULL SHOT SITTING ROOM  WILLARD ROXANNE

They laugh - he sits back sipplng his brandy,

ROXANNE
Then why did you sign up for another
tour?

WILLARD

Oh I den't know - something about a

goed fire fight that gets to me I guess -
I'm not ashamed to sey it, I got rothing
at home 'cept a Mach I Mustang - I got
that when I re-upped for this tour --
Drove it gbout = week is all,

She lesns closer to him,

ROXANNE
You’ve never told me your first name,
Captaln, :

(CONTINUED)
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{Cont,)
- WILLARD
Sure I have - B,L,
ROXANNE
B,L.,? vhat does it stend for?
, WILLARD
Booger Lewils -
. _ ROXANNE
Booger?
WILLARD

Thet's right - {t7s a feamlly nane -
ry mother Loretta T, Booger =
Booger'!s a big family in Arkansas,

He smiles at her - shs smiles back - they look at each other
for a noment,
. WILLARD
(getting up)
Well I gress I better get to alsep =
I been up fer too long for thes last
3 years - What room'd he want me t'take’

She stanﬂ' up - They look at each o*her « she walks over
and talkes his hend - she leadés him up the stairs - He carr:
his rifle,

FULL SHOT BEDROOM  WILLARD  ROXANNE

It 1s dark, She leads him into her room and closes the
door, He just stands there, In the center of the roocm
is a large caropied bed with mosqulto netting hanging down
over it, The windows alisc have netting and barbed wire -

" there is e machine gun mount in the far cne, He looks
around, Shs goes over tc the bed and turns down the shests,
Then she slips out of her dress and stends there Iescing him,
He puts down his gun anrd strips off his shirt, She lays
down on the bed and watches him,

ROXANNE
It 4s often cold herse at night,Captaip

"He starts over to her - lie stooy ~ turns around - goes beck
and picks up his M-15, He brings 145 over and leans it '
ageinst the bed - then gets in,

CUT TO: -.
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CCLOSE SEUT WILLARD : MORNING

“He.sleers aounaly aicne in the bed = we hear somecne movinz
about in the rcom, Ee wakes sudaenly « PULL BACK to reveal
Roxanne ccmting ner hair and buttonirg up her blouse, Sus
notices he is aweke and smiles,

RCXANNE
I will fix you b"eakfaut

“He starts to get ug,

WILLARD
_ " I'm afreid I won't have the time -
2 1 gotta -~

ROXANNE
. When you reacn the boat you will find .
' that half of your fifty calidbre store -
a case of grenades; a rortar and two
.- M=-15's and a cass of clips nave been
given to us by your order =

de stops stunned,

1’ ) ﬁ

WILLARD

So that's it -
ROXANNE
You mey think what you wish, Captain,
but I am & lonely woman and I 1ike
you very nmuch,
She turns to go,

: WILLARD
- _ _ And what 1f I say no?

ROXANNE
Phillipe %111 have to kill all of you,

She leavesg,

CUT TO:

FULL SHOT DCCK  WILLARD OTHERS

o He walks dcwn on the dock, In the distance Gaston's
i . men are digging greves, Gaston end his sons. stand on the

(CONTINUED)
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{(Cont,)

17

dock covering the Chief end crew with M-16ts,
to thes graves,

GASTON
(only to Willard)
Scmeone was interested in your beat
last nizht, Captain, I assume ny
devghter told you of cur ccndltions

~ WILLARD
Ycur daughter -

CHIEF
~ (yelling) :
They took hslf our emmo,Captain -
said yecu told 'em to =

Heo pauses for a second,

: WILLARD
That's right - I did -

Be poin:s

The Chief snits in the water disgustedly and starts tho

enginos

Willard looks hard at Gaston,

WILLARD
I guess this 1s what men of war do
eh -

. GASTON
We endure,Captain - you can blow up
the house and we willl 1ive in the
cellar - Destroy that and we'll dig
a hole in the jungle and sleep in
it, Burn the forest and we'll hide
in the swamp, All the while we do
but one thing - clean the blood off
our bayonets =

(pause)
Au revelr Captain,

LONG SHOT DOCK P./B.R,

He climbs on the btoat and it pulls eééy,
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MED. SHOT P.B.R. WILLASD CHIE?

The boat roars out across the river. The Chief looks over
at Willard. They stare at each other for a moment, bard.

CEIEF
Next time we get in a goed fire
fight -~ I'd 1like to know how she
via8, Captegin.-

. WILLARD
You cen cut that crap, Phillips -
I'1) pretend I didn't hear it =
~that cleer? -

CHIEF
Just somethin'! to think about when
vwo run cut a -

WILLARD
- (yelling) )
hat clear, Phillips = :

He stands up helding his 14-16 at his side.

PHILLIPS
Yes, sir - .

Willerd sits down again. Zverybody has been watching and

they go unessily back to their business. Willard rummages
through-his pack. .

CLOSE SEOT WILLARD

He takss out the lstters end the plcture of Kurtz'’s wife.

‘Then he goes through some other pictures. .

CLOSE SHOT PICTURES .

There ark seversl pictures of Kurtz - one as a young West
Point cadet ~ anotker as a ceptaln whsn ne was teaching at
the Point < atill snother with Kurtz as a newly trained

Green Beret Major at Fort Bragg - his uniform is immaculato -
his paratrooper boots shine brightly - he i3 the epitomo ¢
the spit ard polish West Point image. A final picture shows
Kurtz in battle dress - somewhat dirty but still much cleancr
and sharper looking than the men around him. He and some
other Green Berets are standing on a bunker talking to Gene
Westmorelend. : -
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MONTAGE  KURTZ

Kurtz'!s face evolves tkrough the various stages of his 1i7c¢
a3 represented in the p*ctares €5 ¥Willerd reads. Variouvs
SHOTS of Hurtz as a lisutenante.

WILLARD (v.Co)
Lt. K r»tZ has shown & dedicated snd
well Sisciplined spirit in his
duti--o Ané whzt he lgcks in
originelity ke makes up for in
efficliency.

Another picturs cf Xurtz in Gerreny standing nezxt tc the
161st Petroleun Supply Group signe

WILLARD (VoOo)
Eurtz'e zapacity for combat leader-
ship fs :dequate but I feel nis
strengith lies in an administrative
cepacity.

Anothsr picture of Kurtz stending with a gfoup of cther
efficers ocutside the Pentagon.

R’ILLARD (vcﬁc )
Though officers like Rurtz will -
never distinguish themselves in a
spectacular fashicn - they are
necessary %o give efficlent support
to those who will - :

-

A shot of Kurtz et jump school.

WILLARD (VQOQ)
I feel Major Kurtz's rsquest for
Special Forces training is highly
unusual in regard to his pest servide
record - though I heartily reccmmend it -

A CLOSE SHOT of Kurtz wish Green Berot on in the Vietnanm
Jungle. His fzce is blaxnk and vecante There is the loock
a man ccafused end in change. -

(&)

WILLARD (Ccnto V-o.)
The unorthodox methods and stress
on individual initiatlive will mske
Kurtz a far more well rounded officer
and more suitable for a steff position.
PULL IN or Xurtz?! empty syes until the shctograph is just
a blurred mass or dots.. ’

DISSOLVE TQ:



80.

FULL SHOT P.E.R. RIVER OUTPOSET RAIN
The P.B.R. pulls in towards an American outpost that 1s
being used as a forward medical evacuation center. Various
7 helicopter pads are seen but cnly one helicopter - the one
: paintcd with Playbny rabbits that brought the girls to Hau
Fat. Several soldiers in rsincos*s come out on the dock &3
the P.B.R. pulls upo
. _ SOLDIER
H1 there - -
- CHIEF
Hello. '
| SOLDIER
How far you goin' - I never seen
one & these boats up here before -
. CHIEF
- Never been up here belfore - We're
¥ geing to Do Lung = meybe further -
= why? K
Eﬁf' The soldlers seem disappointed.
s -
SOLDIER .
: Oh that's okay then forget it. '
- CHIER
Forget what? )
v ' SOLDIER b

Well we thought maybe i you were
e coming tack you could take someone
R : down river for us - It's okay.
thougho :

CHIEF
: : Well we'!ll be back in & ¢couple of
' days probably. '

One soldier looks at him like he must te craczy - the other

Just with a pitying stare one would give a man on his way
to the gallows.

SOLDIERS
It ' ) Ok&y.

They leave.
LANGCE

Wonder what the hell .= hey wasn't
that the same helicopter that we saw =

(CONTINUED)
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. - : CEEF
Sure 1ooks like it =

: CHIEF
Don't get hot end bothered - they
took enything vou'd be looking for
out a there long agd = now letlis
got up there an' sse what kind cf
esmmunition we can scrounge =~ .

: WILLARD
I']11 take care of that, Mr. Phillips
- you just zet some food andé tend
to this engine.

They 21l look ur at him sharply.

CHIZF
Yes, sir.

He swings out onto the dock and walks up the muddy bank.

2 . CLEAN

You gonna get mud in those guns
if you don't cover'em up - Never
e can tell when you might have to
e _ use ‘emne. ‘

[ They all ook at each other - then back at Willard as he
e disappears off amcnz the tents. -

MED. SHOT  WILLARD, SOLDIERS

Willard looks into some empty tents - looks around the
b ' dreary muddy camp. Two soldiers pPass.

WILLARD
Soldier - where's your C«0O.7

. SOLDIER
Stepped on a bocby trap, sir - got
blown all to hell «- '

- - WILLARD
Well who's in command here?

SOLDIER
5 I don't knew - don't have any idea -
o I'm just the night man -

PR He turns and walks off baboling incoherently =

- WILLARD
e : T e What about you, soldier? ( : )
3 CONTIKNUED

P
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_ {Cont.)
»ﬁff The soldicer he was talking to turns around smiling idioti-
e cally and meking animal aoises. He stumbles off after hls
friend. .

. MED. SHCT DIFFERENT ANGLE WILLARD
i : He looks eround disgustedly.

VOICE
" (whispering 0oSe)
X . Captaln -
N Willard turns arcund looking for where the volcs cane fren.
| VOICE.
Over heres Captain -

He turns to see the Holljywood agent uncer the flap of g
large tent so that he won't get wet. He wears the same
clothes s before but is much dirtier. He motions Willerd
Into the tent.

INT. MED. SHOT  TENT  WILLARD, AGENT

They duck inside - it is dark and damp. On cots around =
R stove 8it the three playmates and the pilot. The nearess
L ) one, Cathy, & blond, picks leeches out of her feet. The
othe> two, Terri aznd Lynda, play cerds with the heliccpter
pilot. Willard looks over the situation.

AGENT
You came in on that boat, didn't you?

& . WILLARD
"Yeah - -
"AGENT
¥Where are you heaced?

- WILLARD
u Yhat's it metter? Ge: to the point.

"AGENT
Look - you know the girls - That's
Terri Turee -~ -she was pleymate of =

WILLARD
Yeah I caught jour show at Hau Fat.

~ ~ They all look ovar.

T | (CONTINUED)
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AGENT
Ch = I see¢ - Well girls this is
Captain - eh -

"WILLARD
Captain Willerd « go shead.

. AGENT
Look - we got Iin g little trouble

‘~ they rudely tock our bellcopter

Zor Masdovac work on this - uh
Operation 2rute Force - They Just
brought it back this morning.

WILLARD
Yeaho )

AGENT

Well I mean lik= they also took

our fael - Welve been here two days.
WILLARD

Dreadful. _ -

AGENT
Look - the girls could get killed
- we're not supposed to be thi

_close tc combat I mean real combate

WILLARD
Well -

AGENT
We could use some fuel = just a
half drum - }ust enough to get us

out a here.

WILLARD
We need sll ouvr fuel.

He turns and starts to leave.

AGENT
But, Captain, think what these girls
have done for the boys - thinkXx of
how theyive risked =

.¥illard is almost out of the tent.

TERRI
Captain =

He turns around. -

(CONTINTET)
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;'..'a‘ N T'ERRI
' I5's really rough hers - Captain -
wo'lre just not built for it -
f?;‘ The pilot laughs.
i : - ' PILOT
i~ That's rich =
()
| - -~
- : TERRI

by Lo us a favor - I'd do one for you
o - if I could -

L Willard just stares at her = even though she's in jeens and
' ‘ fileld jackset shs is something to see - The agent tekes
" Willard aside - Terri goes back to the others.

v ) AGENT

g =~ Look - you know who that ls, Cap-
- tain = you know whst she's saying

i . - you'll never see stufl-that good

= dutside of g magazine fcr-uhe rest

”" of your life,

WILLARD
I'm not that fond of blonds - maybe
I 1liite brunettes =

. AGENT
=, Take your pick - they gll like you
E - I can tell -

-

o . WILLARD
‘ . I 1like 2ll of thoem -

. AGENT
e . Good ~ 1like I said take your pick.

WILLARD
I said I‘like all cf then.

- AGENT
i Now just a second - I'm dcing you
P . a favor; buddy - what're you trying
(: to pull? C

N ¥Willerd turns to leave again.

WILLARD
We need a2ll our fuel anywaye.

AGENT '
Walt - wait - don't get up tight -
what I meant was we'd need e whole
drum for that -

. A ' (CONTINUED)
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{Cont.2)
WILLARD
Sit down - we'll talk about it.. ,
¥illard sits down on & metel cheir - notions the egent %o
do likewise.

AGENT
. Wnet's there to talk about - this
whole thing disguats ms.
, WILLARD
My nen - :
AGENT
What ! _
WILLARD .
o That's what there is %o talk about
o . - my men - I teke good care ¢f my
- men =
2 The girls ere trying to pretend they're not listening - tae

helicopter pilot is cackling to nimself.

, AGENT
You'fre out of your skull -

o WILLARD
e We have a lot of pride in owr unit -
e . AGENT -
B ’ ‘ How far do you think you cen push -
B - what kind of people do you think -

WILLARD

Esprit de corps -

AGENT
Ko = gbsolutely not -

- WILLARD
One for all - all for one -

AGENT
You can keep your fucking fuel -

¥illard gets up.

WILLAZD
You meke some of your closest
friends in the army - war hzs a way
of bringing moen togsther. ‘

B e v ot B+ e B E s ee ¢ ASEINP AL G T W= e AP b A - Gt St oma? & PRl Al o Py Bl
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AGENT
Get out -

WILLARD
Men of .21l races = nationslities -

He gets up and starts outs

AGENT
Two druns -

¥41lard turns around slowly.

AGENT
Two whole drums -

- WILLARD
We can use scme fifty calibsr and
8 16 too =

AGENT
I don't know vhat Youlre telkirng
about -« Get fucked -

. WILLARD
I will ~« I assure you a that - -

Willerd gests up and.stesrte out =-

WILLARD
You get a fifty on that Huey ~"leave
the ammo in becxes - I'll get my men
to bring the first drum with 'em -

He turns to go under the tent f{lap.

WILLAFRD _
Have the girls freshen up a bit -
ccib their hair - put on something -
you know what I mean =-.

-

Ho leaves.

FULL S30™ ©P.B3.R. CREW

They are all working on pvatching the boat and clesning 1%
-up 1in general. Mr. Clean sits in foreground, cleaning en

M-lo.

CIEAN - :
Ycu keep this thing i3 this condi
ticn an! it's gonna jam, Lance =
mark my words. )

{ CONT INU=D)
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(Cont. )

LANCE
¥ny. don't you go pet the water
buffaloes - get of'f my back.

Behind then on the bteach stand severel water duffeloes =at-
ing mud or whatever they do. They are painted jungle brown

and grean camoullage with grey bottoms - on their siades tho
“wecrds have been stenciled in black:

1l Each =
Buf'falo Wzter B-lA
UoS. Army No. 15239

Willard welks througn them dowm to the boat.

CHIEF
Careful; Captain, they've bseen
known to charge.

They 2ll look ur.

WILLARD
All r¢ght I got a 1ittle surprise
for you -
WILLARD

I've arrsnged with those people
we saw at Hau Fat to give us some
S0 caliber in trade for a couple
8 drums cof fuel -

-

CHEP
Ne shit.

WILLARD
Chef - since ycu'"e such a fan of-
Miss December's I think you should
be detzilad with Lance and Cleer
to take the first drum up therse.

- CHEF

I don't balieve you =
CHIEF

what're you tryinz to say, Captain -
. WJ.LLnRD .
You'll see soon enoubh - get going,
sailor -

CEIZF

No shit - hot damn =
- - LANCE

I want the tlond =

DISSOLVE TO:
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INT. TEHT MEZD. SHOT  LYKXDA, CHE? ‘

de has followed her into the tent awe strucik - she casua¢ly
starts unbuttoning her fatigue jacicot and taking ofl her
penta. He Jjust stands thers, his arms gt his sides.

CHEP
I've got every one of your pictures
~ I've got the centerfold - the Play-
mate's review ~ the Playmnate of the Year
run-orf - everything even the caionder -
LY)DA
'Well get undressed and let 8 get 1t
over wlth -

CHEF
J-can't belleve it = I'd g never even
gct to see you if it wasn't for this war =~

She lios down cn the cct in only her panties.

CHEFR
You wouldn't mind - un kinda draping
that jacket cver you sort ¢f the way
you wsre in the cslendar would jou?

LYNDA :
Come on - cut this crap = I gotua
get back to Saigon -

CHEF '
Just let me lcok awhile = I Just
don't telieve - )

. CUT TO:

INT. CLOSE SEOT TENT ILAXCE, CATEY

They have just finished making lcve. Cathy looks very
pleased. Leance finishes tying his boots =~ sghe draws ¢cn h! 5
back. He gets up - estarts to leave.

. LAKCE
¥oell - uh thanks = see you around.

) CATHY
Yeah

He leaves = she pulls herself up and starts combing her
hair - Mr. Clean waliks in. -

CATHY
Who sre you?

(CONTINUZD)
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-

CLEAN
I'm naxt -

She shrugs.

INT., MED. SHCT TNT  WILLARD TERRI

ol

8g.

He finishes tyi“g.cn his bocts =-.rulls on his jacket -

his gun telitr znd picks up his M-16., She looks up at him -

WILLARD

Malam - I'd like vo thank you for what

you an ail your frisnde Leve dene for us -
I want you tou mow that me an the-men
appreciais you ccming all this wey -

risliia' your lives - living unccnfortadbly

an doing all you can to entercain us,
I want you to Xncw personaliy Miss Turee
that fcr the pzst few minutes you have

made me f2el at hcne,

She picks ur a shce to throw &t him. He turns, exits foro-

greund,

WILLARD
Just wanted to say that ma‘am.

.The shoe GLANGE off his helmet.

'FULL SHOT P.B.R. CHREX RAIN

They cerry Willard running down ths mudéy slope to the
boat singing "For Ee's & Jolly Good Feliow" - Of course
they slip &nd all slide cown the siope to the water®s

edge laughing,

CLOSE SKOT CHIEP WILLARD

Tney are covered with mud. It rains hard,

CHIEF
I gaess T got scmething to
tell you Captain,

(CONTINUED)
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(Conto )
WILLARD
It'a okay.,Chiel = but when we get
in a firefight an don't have the
fuel tc get out wo'll both havs
somethingz o tell =~

They smile,

CHIEF
You're on.

DISSJOLVE TC:

CLOSE SEHOT P.B.R. WILLARD

Wililard loans agalinst the ermor-plate of the P.B,R., ~ the
Junzle passes behind him, Everyone now weasrs full tattile
gear and are ready for enything., Willard tekes anoths>r
file from his pacxet.

CLOSE SHOT Flis
On the cover is the titlie:

Capb., Richerd Colby
Executive Olficer
F-82 Nu Mung Tung

He opans it - some pictures Immadiatsly fall out - he
catchea them - typical snapshots of Colby and his wife
and two 1little girls - other pictures of Colby in Germany
with the 10th Armcred Division pricr to Green Beret
training, Lecsers - written in a reminine hend always
ending with "all my lovs™ or "I love you so much"

he files through these quickly apd gets to a peculiar
envslope stamped Top Secretv with a stanciled date on it,
It is also noted that this was the last correspcndence
to leave Nu Mung Dung. It is addressed to Colby's wife.
He opens the letter - it is written in a scrawled savage
hand to no ons in particular. It reads:

Sell the house

Sell the car

Sell the kide

Pind scmeone slse
PForgse it

I'm nover coming back
Porgset 1t -

He folds up the letter.
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CLOSE SHCOT  WILLARD
He lccks out at the jungled mountszinas,

DISSOLVE TO:

_FULL SHOT P.B.K. DO LUNG BRILGE NIGHT

The P.B.R. edges in tocwards a wrecked bridge in the
distance - Alonz the banks &3 they pass are sandbegged
fortifications with U,S, soldiers in them. There is a
tright fire Du.d_?g uncontrolied in the distance - prcbab"

‘an gromo dump. AS wWe n:sar the bridge we see that ancth

pontonon structure 1s being built underneath. Everykhere
are wrecclied boavta - parts of trucks sticking out of the
water - smeshed heliccriers on the banks, The bridge :Iis
in 8 state 5 siege, Mortars and rockets erc tharough the
night indiscriminasely and rip througn the nearbdy jungle.
Sclciers ara evn“7WHere - scurry.ng I{rcom trenches, carrying
nateriaiz fer the dricdge or tending to the wounded, the
maimed and the dead. Lighdt autcmatic weapons fire is HIAED
occasion&aliy. Ths P,B.R. edges in under the sran of the
0ld bridge. Soldiers run up through the waser., They are
obscured in the darimess.
30LDIER ‘
I gotta gat ocuts a here =-.I'l11l pay -
I got money. .
CHIEF -
Get away from this boat.

WILLARD
¥ho's your C,0,,301diar?

The soldier duclks back and runs saway.
SOLDIZR
Mack you, you'll get what‘s coning
to you. .

Other men epproach the boat. A ycung LIZUTENANT steps
forward, ) )

LT. e
Captain Willard?
WILLARD
‘ That's me,
(CONTINUTS)
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(Cont. )

Fe hends up a p
Willard taxes i

He points

’ LTQ
Captain Wiliard - we got these from
Ncx Trang two days ago = they =xpected
you here thea -

5] .
t.

LT L]
(continuing)
You den’t ¥mow how happy that mekes
me, 8ir.

WILLARD
Vhy?

LT. -
Now I can get out a here = if I can
find a way out..

WILLARD
We'll be needing some supprlies arnd
fuel - do you know anybody who can
give me a2 hend?

Ir. :
I'd just clear out as svon as I could
if I were wvou, sir. They're gonna start
working on the tridge with torches again.
Charlie will start throwing it in hard -

" WILLARD
What is this bridge?

rr,

t's of strategic importance for keeping
the highway into Bat Shan open - Ihe
generals don't lilke to admit thas Bat-
Shan is surrounded.

to the men gstting ready to work.

rm
dda @

Every night we build i%t and by
0800 shey've tlown it uvp - it

and a_let of good men - But the
generals like to say the road is
open -~ ha! Xobody uses that road
except Charlie, o

He turms and spiashes off into the darkness,

(CONTINUED)
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(Cont.1)

LT,
This ig the cesspool ¢f hell.

SOLDIER (o.s,)
Incoming.

. Shells WHISTLIE cover and crash into the bridge - men scre

in th= distanco - ths explosions are thunderous,

CHIEP
(yelling) . :
All right - Lence go with the Captain
an ss8 wkbat you can sorounge -

Willerd clizmbe out with Lance.

CIIEF
(to Willard)
- Better make it fest 2ir - we don't
really need much anyway. .

Willard ncds snd they scurry off up theo bank under the
bridge.

MED. SHOT  WILLARD, LANCE

They desh up the embtan)mentc and along the barbed wire
on the edges of the road. Shells SCREAM overhead, they
don'% know whers to run.

VOICE
Straight ehead son of a bitch.

They dive towards the vclcs, . v

CLOSE SEOT  TRENCH

They dive in, & soldier is crouchsd in f.z. holding his
buddy who i3 crying uncontrollably.

SOLDIER ‘
You came right to i%{ sona of
bitch -

WILLARD

Son of & bitch, sir.
The soldier doesn't respond.

WILLARD :
Where'!s your chief supply officer?

(CONTINUED)
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(Cont.) . ' _
SOLDIER i
Beverly Hills - !
WILLARD ° .
What? ' :
SOLDIER
. Straignt us the rced - a concrete

bunker - 3everly Hills - where else
ycu thipk he'd be?

: WILLARD
C'mon -

There is &n apparont lull and they dask out along the
roed, Suddsnly to thair right an M-40 startes opening uvp
from & sandbagged emdlacement.,

. SOLDIER (0.3.)
Gst your asses down, buddyr.

e A7 PR Wl 4k S van 3 e LI P P g el A A e P R -

They drop and crawl %o thz slit trench and run up to the
erplaczment., Several soldicrs man an M-60. One hes =g
sniper rifle - another tries to spot for the gunner.
Willard and Lance edge up along the trench, Wiliard trios, \

© e 1 LA 2 LNO VAT A @ e e e o &=

-
" b

VOICE (o.s.)
Watch your feet, asshole -

Willard looks dowr. . ) i

VOICE (o.s.)
You steppesd on my face,.

NCE ) {
Wo thougnt you were dead, ) : P

-,

VOICE (0.s.)
The whole world loves a smart ass.

They move ahezad more carefully. The gunner blasts away
into the night, thsre 1s a pile of brass cases about )
three feet high next to him. PFineally he stops swearing
to himself,

WILLARD
What're you shooting at soldier?

GUNNER
o Gooits.

Ee turns snd sees itt's an officer.

(CONTINTJED)
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95.

GUHNER
I'm sorry, sir.
- WILLARD
It's all right sergesant - what'cs out
there?
i GONMER
Tney were tryin' to cut:ihrcugh the v

wirs - I got 'em &l1ll I think.

OTHER SOLDIER
Ot yeah - listen,

There is a low moaning scresm from out in the wire - it
stops for & minute thsn ccntinues hideously,

GUNKER
-- He's trying to calil his friends -
send up a flere,

The spotter dees, it arcs up, th2n sathes them in esrie
light. Tks gunner fires a long BURST.

SPOTTER
Thoss ars all dead stupid, he's
obviously undernsath 'em - .

They think about this as the flare goes cut. The
SCREAMING gets more intencse,

-

GUNNER ‘
Wake up the Roach.

The spotter moves down %o where a tall lenky soldier i:=

leaned up against the trench. He iticks him hard several
times, KRozch wakxea and just looks up. On his helmet are

the worcde: "GOD RLESS DOW.*

ROACH
Yeah, man.

SPOTTER
Slope in the wire - hear him.

He listens, he doss, he nods,

: SPOTTER
Bust him.

(CONTINUED)
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{(Cont.2)

Roach gots up scmewhat annoyed
up to ths machine gun dragging
designs ell over it,

but very cool, He saunters
Lhis M-79 which has paislesy

- GUNNZR
Hear him. ’
N ROACH
Sure, yesah.
GUNNER

You need a flare -

ROACH
Nc, it's cool.

He opana the breach of his shotgun-like weatTon and plunks
the big slug into it. He SNAPS it closed then rests it

acroes hisz fcorearm ove> the trencn - he listens to the
scraam, calculating,-

ROACH
. He's close ~ resl ciose,

He adjusts his sights 30 that the gun is aimeé hign into
the air., He listens again then fires,

fire The grenade
WHISTLZES ¢ff into the night. There i3 a sharp explosion
that cuta off the scream, Then ths thud of bedies or
pleces of bodies coming down around them.

ROACH
Muhhhh Fuhhbhh...

e staggers back down the trench to go to.slecp._
CUT TO:
FULL SEHOT P.B.R. BRIDGE CLEAN CHEF

They stand in the shallows waiting for Willard and Lance.

Clean is nervous, he constantly checks his M-16., Shells

WHISTLE by and crash in the distancs,

CHEF
Geez, I wish they'd hurry,.

A soldier comes up on his way with some others to start
building the bridge.

SOLDIER
Hey budcéy, that boat still runs,
eh? o

(CONTINUED)
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{Cont.)

CLEAN
Yezah, it gtill runs,
i . SOLDIER
Vo me a favor buddy, pleass,

CLEAN
What is {t?

He takes out a nandiul of crumpled envelopes.

SOLDIER
Send these out when you get
tack to the world.

He puts them in Clean's hand.

. SOLDIER :

- It's to everyone I really knew - the
first girl I screwed = my brother =
best friend - I wanted to tell 'em
how much I enjecyed knowing 'em - it's
been & grsat 20 years. I gotte let 'en
know,

CLEAN
what're you<askin! me for - put 'em
in the first heliccpter comes in
tomorrow,

SOLDIZR
Nobody comes in ners.

He points up at the mountain ridges..

SOLDIER .
The N.V.A. 312th - over there the
307th - on that hill we counted 1l
different guns in one minute - they
got rockets, mortars, snirvers in those
trees, therefs a million a those shitty

littvle bastards out there - wefre all
sonna dis,

He grabs Clean and looks at him with a maniacel urgsncy.

SOLDIER
I'm gorna be dead.

Clean talkes the letters. )

(CONTINUED)
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{Cont.1)

SOLDIER
You got a chance in thatl bost - by
morning you could be 5 miles down
the river,

CLSAN
We aln't goin' down the river.

-

The =oldisr lcoks at him as if he 1= jcking.

. CLEAN
What's up river from here anyhow -

The soldier doesn't answer, just stsres dumbfounded.

SOLDIER
Spooky. _

CLEAN
Cherlie?

SOLDIER

o, it'd be spooky without the war -
give 'em back,

He takes his letters and leaves somewhat disappointed arnd

disgusted., Wilierd and Lance coma back down the beach
carrying some telts of ammunition and a couple of extira
M"16’ Se

CHIEF

Wow you must & Tfound the C,0., eh?
"WILLARD

We found scme bodies - let's get out

8 here,

FULL SHOT DIPFERINT AIGLE P.B.R.

The edge throuzh the shallows as the men light up theilr
welding torchea to start work on the pcntnon tridge -
then pull awey and accelerate fast.

CUT TO:

MED, SOT P.B.R. CREW

The Chiaf is at the helm - they all look back ir the

distance wher=z the bridge was - thes hills flash with

artilliery dischierges - there is a flsry glow from the
bridge area and the concussion of heavy =xplosicns.,

DISSOLVE TO:

-—apacer
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59.
FULL S!OT P.B.R. RIVER CREW

The river hss narrowed and runs swifter - the water
dark end deep, The trees are higher in this area and
ruch of the river i3 shaded on cne s8ids, There is no
undergrowta -~ just the tell trees end ferns. One can
sae back through ths deeDd green shadows ssvsrel hundred

. yards, They rove shead at half speed - alert - ready
for anything. :

LANCE
It was lucky we got out a theres -
they'd of meade me the tragedy of
this .-war -

CHIEF
Yeah - sure - hey, how come jyou
didn't evade the draft anyway -
All your friends got out - Huh?

L& CE .
M7 head was cloudsd by passion.
e CEZIEF
IR Ko - not you = not the grea: Malibu
stud - :
LANCE

That's right = I fell hopeiessly
in love =~ shs left me and I wanted
to kill myselfl -

"WILLARD
So why'd you join the navy?

LAXCE
Good food -

They all shake their heads in disgust and start to turn
back to their businesz, .
LANCE
She was a high school cheerlsader =~
she was older than me - I used to look
at her when she was a senior - I was in
the tenth grade = She used to go around
with the cless president or scme famous
Joek - We'd hear astories about somebody
getting her bra off at some party. Man
- . it was the end of the world. I'd just
i think about running my hand ur her thigh.
AN . Nobcdy could be that lucky.

(CONTINUED)
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Everyone haos drawn in closer, concerned with Lance's

- LANCE - (cont. )
Her s¥in was always tan and
really smooth, she had the most
incredible legs,

_ CHEF
But Lence I thought you were a
femcus dude - E

LANCE
That was later - notody cared
abour surring then - it was all
cars, ' .

CHIEF
Well what happened?

LANCE
Vell I got %o know her sor: of,
Just friends, She grasduated an
I never heard sbout her. . I be-
came & grecat surfer., They had my
plcture on the cover of Reel magazins
doing a cut-back on about a li foot wave
et Hincon.

CHIEF .
Go ahead.
LANCE
Well, she called me = wanted to »

Jmow . how I wez an how I did all
these exciting things - you
kniow cut-backs and shit. She
aald she was maerried and didn't

. dig L%, I later found out it was

the basketball star - he had a
Corvette and now he s0ld insurance.
Hell, I dicdn't lnow what I was
doirg - she was my drean, man.

She wanted to see ms sonetimes., . .
Sbe 'worked at I.B.M. We got
together on-her lunch -

{CONTINUED)
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oo (Cont.1)
5 LANCE (cont.)
hour - she had this leather mini-skirt
cn- I put my hand on her lezs, sie realily
got turned on - we got in my van and did
all kinds a things to each other -

CHEF
What - what'd you do?

LANCE
She had the most {antastic bcdy - really
8lim stcmach - perfect legs- great tan -

. WILLARD
Was she as good as you thcught?

LANCE
Probably better - we'd meet during her
lunch; drive to the beach - 1t was a
- grea* l1life, I even likecd ner husband -
he wasn't & bad guy - anybody with a
wife 1ike that can't be all bad -

CHAIEF
S wWell what heppened?

LANCE
One dey she called me - sald she coaldn't
make 1t - I didn't see hsr for awhlile -
she never cslled back - Finally I heard
from mutuel friends that she had split
. from her husband and was living with an

' sctor in T.V, cocmmercials and his agent -

What 2 bummer - Nam was my only choice,

- CHIER
Shit Lance ~ tnat's terrible =~ Aon't ever
tell me about it again -

CEEF’
Yegh - at least they tried to draft me -
Willerd looXs out ghead and pcinte,

WILLARD
Loolk!

They all turn their guns in that direction. PAY to reveal &
small village of ruts along ths bank.
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FULL SKOT  VILLAGE DIFFERENT ANGLE

P.0.V. boat - They rass in rront of the village which is run
down and ccmpletelv deserted, he huta are on stiits to
avoid the flocding of thne r*var -~ they are just skeletons o'
what they once vere,

Flood =-

CHIEF (o.s )
No - most of em are still standlng -
might've been disease -

WILLARD
I don't ¥now - there'd still be some sign -
it's just 1ike the one tals morning.

DISSOLV= TO3

FULL SHOT JUNGLE P.0.V. BOAT

The canopy of trees grows tazller gnd stretches out across tus
river filtering the sun, The forastitseli has grown daricer

and more twisted with ferns and creepers. Strange birds i
out of the trees es the boat passes - & nuge snake slips als“;
an overhanging limb, The depth o the Jjungle is dark, omirous

yet cool and strengely inviting.

FULL SHOT  BOAT . ' NIGHT

The Chief is steering carefully - Everyone has taeir hand oa

a trigger - It is very dark as the moonlight is shut ou t ty
the trees,

" MONTAGE CLOSE SHOTS . FACES

Varicus SEOTS of tha men's faces tense and scared - listering
to the jungle nolses - jumping at the SOUND of movement in
the brasn - they all glide by on the dark waters framed by the
inpenetrable dark forest,

MED. SHOT BOAT CREW

The Chief is trying to lock ahead ~ he SEES something and
stops the votor-.

CHIEP
There's something on the tank up there -

~ { AASTIRT s v
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(Cont.)
~ CLEAN
Searcnlight?
WILLARD
Go ahteoad -
CHIEF '

Lence - cuver him tight -

= MED. SECT  BANK

It is pitch dark exCeot Tor where the lignt illuminates
tangliéd brush and the dark moss and roots leading dewn to tie
water,

CHIEF
Little to the left -

. CLEAN
= Now up -

The light gces up catches something as 1t passes,

CHIEF
No - too far - down easy -
T The light settles back down and suddsnly PEVIALS a human ciall
- on & post. It grins hidecusly in the garish lizht, long halr
hanging frem it. Below fcrming tne dase of the post is & zilv
-+ of skulls stained a lignt crimson.

DISSOLVE TC

FULL SHOT  P.B.R. . RIVER  DAWN

The s¥kull locms in the foreground - the P.3.R. ias pullsd bz
about seventy vards - Early morning mist still hanga con tus
water as it clears we SEE another post anéd skulls cn the
opposite banik. It i3 strangely quiet,

CHIEF
. Yeah it's the same - exactly the same -
All right Lance - ‘

Lance's twin fifties split the silence as they pour into th
skulls on the opposite basnk - Suddenly there is a tremendcu:
EXPLC3SION and secc dqry cenes from the jungle as shrapnsl "1
into the jungle arnd wWaster from Clavmore mines cbviousiy set
to cover the mound of sxulls, The smoke clears.

(CONTINUED) B
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(Cont.)
. LANCE
The other ono -
© WILLARD
No - leave it =
CHIEF

¥hy - Charllie put it there to kill -

WILLARD
That's not Cnarlie'’s work -

There is sllence.

WILLARD
Whoever put tem there didn't do 1%
e to kill pecpie - Ttev put em up as
- 8iv 18 =

CHIEF
Sizgns?

WILLARD
Yeah - like keep cut -

o Willard motiom - tne Chief accelerates - they move ahead past'
the smoking mound.

CUT TO:

MZD. SHOT P.B.R.

Everyone is really tense now - Lance swivels his guns f"om
bank to bark - Chief keeps his fingers on an M-16, Willard
looks into the packat he received at Do Lung. DPULL IN on nim.

WILLARD (v.o.)

'Upon completion of assignment - break
radio silence Com Sec Command Code -
Strong Arm - Immediate support of your
operation svailable - Cods =~ Street Gang -

CHEPR
Eey!

They all look up - PULL BACK -
| LANCE

(looking ahezd)
Yeah - I see it -

Chief steers looking straight ahead,

(CONTINUED)
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v (Cont.) ¢

 CHIEF
Don't maks arny quick movements - walt
for a clearing -

. WILLARD
Wnere eare they?

CHIEF
) All around us Captain -

He looks out intc the deep green undergrowth - PAN TO reve:l
a flasa cf something metallic ‘then on ciosér examination d«:il:
obscurs shades are ceen scurrying in the distance.

CLOSE SHOT WILLARD

He looks tc the other side - the same shnapes - mcre cof tacr -
these far in the jungle but moving along with the boat shov-
ing no regar2 fcr concealment, Branchss cracx - btirds SCRILIY
occasionally. Willard HZARS Clean work the bolt of his fii-w
- He spina around -

. WILLARD

N~ Forget it - They could a cut us to

< hamburger ten minutes ago - just keep -
still - . '

The boat moves ahead.

" DISSOLVE TO:

FULL SHOT DIFFERENT ANGLZ P.B.R. DUSK

The boat glides along througn the late snadows - we can
plainly HEAR the footsteps and rustle of many men moving in
the bush. Suddenly tne boat emerges into a large cisering,
The water 1s still and the trees zre cut back several nunir=-<
yerds. The river widens and there is a beach forming into s
trail that leads up a hill, On top of this silhouetted
against the sky stand ominous stone lions - The fort at MNu
Mung Dung.

FULL SHOT DIFFZRENT ANGLE

They edge the boat up to a cumbling dock - looking around =~
no one is visibla - there is no sign of human life whatsver,

» | WILLARD °
' Tie her up and lesve your guns up.
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(Ccnt.)
LANCE
You'fre crezy..
WILLARD
Do what I saild.
- They nesitate,
- . CHIER
Go eheead.
They dc.
WILLARD

Bring your rifles.- tnatt's all.

t down off the bost and follow

They shut off{ the engire ge
g dock and up the beach.

Willard along the crumbli

g
=]
n

¥ED. SROT CR=EW

They leook around them into the jungle expecting at eny second
to feel thz final bullet., They edge up the slope with
Willerd, '

LOUDSPEAXER (o.s.)
Stop -

"They do. » .

-LOUDSPEAEKER (0.5.)
Torow down ycur weapons.

Willard does - they follow. There is 2 momsnt of silence -
waiting - The Chief points -~ PAMN AROUND the trees as suddenly
men appear where a moment before was only jungle. .They aro
mostly Montsenards but far more savage looking than any vie
have ever seen., They wear only loinclotns and bandoiiz s
emmuniticn - their bodies are painted in strange pa:ter-s -
They carry army M-15's, Russian A“-L7's end a wide variety
of knives and clucs - Women emerge from the orush as wsll -
they are armed and equally primitive looking, Interspersed
among them are few taller men with paler skin - some cf the:se
wear strange clotuning - scarfs and skins end the paint on
thelr bodies is if anything more bizarre - PAN ACROSS the
entire group to the great stone gates of the fort where thi
or so'more are seen silhouetted against the sky. Willard 2n
his men look uzon a people more primitive -end nore sav=g°‘;
barbaric than =ay seen since the time of . CdptaLn Coox,

L ad
-
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MED., SHOT WILLARD, CREW DIFFERENT ANGLE

They arz sveechless - Suddenly from the gates comes a pro=-
cession of savage soldiers -~ At their center stride several
tell men who were once americans, Most notable of thsse in
a tell powerful man wearing a tattersed green beret, flois
Jacket =2nd loincloin - FEe strides uvp covered by the others
and we SEE ne bears %ne ranik of Colcnel on als beret. Ws.
cen barely rzcognize him from the pictures but it is umnise
taknoly KURTZ.

» KURTZ
So this was to be my end -

WILLARD
We were hit bad down river - we need
supplies end medical help = I'm Capt.
wWillard Lth - ]

.. KUGRTZ

(loud)
Silence ~ - - I know who you are -
My ears cannot stand te be assailed by
the sound of lies ==

(softer) ‘ '
Of course I would normally deal with
petty dishenesty by cutting out yeur
tongue - letting you scream out your
pain as a wnistle.

He strides around looking Willard over. -

KURTZ
But 'you - you are not of normal stature -
Assassin!
He turns to the others -
KURTZ

Your lackeys - bind them -
They are seized and bound struggling.

KURTZ
You - will come with me assessin =~
You see I have walted for you a long
time - '

He turns and starts up the hill - Willard hesitates and is
shown the way by a gun butt to the sar,
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- MED. SHOT  GATE  KJUPTZ  OTHERS

Willard 43 lec along by Kurtz's sgergeunts - Kurtz strides
ashead - pats %ne hea# of a youang child uhau waits at the gate
with her parents, chewing on a numan heand,

WILLARD
My men - what're you =--

. XKURTZ

s They will be kept in my dungeons. til
God has msade my decision.

+

WILLARD

To kill us -

KURTZ
_ Or convert you - Look - these gates are
- two thousand years old - the stone is only
- herdened by the sun - the metal of jour
echines w111 rust and return to the eartn
before these rocks grow a shade darxer.,

WILLARD
You're mad -
A KURTZ

You would think that at first -
He leads the way into an inner paracde ground of sorts - averj;-
Wwhere sgquat savage natives. Skulls - sarunken and otherwise
hang from every hut -« adorn every seandbagged bunker - dried
scalps hang from bvarbed wire., Xurtz stops and looks Willard
over.

! XURTZ

A captain .~ pa“at"ooner - no doubt you've
done your time on Leng Renge Reconnaissance -
then the agency approached you - perhsps
in a bar at Qui Nhon or Plieku - It was
simplse wasn't it - a year's pay for one or

. two lives - nobody's orcers but your own =
exciting work - the blood lust must run
strong in you Captain,

NILLn?D .
I don't know what you're talking about =
KURTZ
I adnire your tenaciuy Captain but i%
comss only from practice - end it has been

easy for Yyou to be a falcon emong sparrows =
Do not tore me .any longer with your petty
military aerolsm ~ ‘courageous men's heads
are placed at my fest every day =-
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They continue past a mound whcre the snattered wrecl o
a n°l~coptcr 5 laying. It has teen altered and fortiflie
with sandbags and concertina wire., The wreck lays on its
sids so thal 7.2 mini-gun that was mounted there sticl
above the sandbags. The emplacement is bhnilt on & mound a0
that the gun commands a clear field of fire into the junrlos
beyond the wells, CAPTAIN COLBY sits aear the gun - he iz
barely recognizable tecause ol nis beard and long hair,
~uevn""‘ young Montagnard girls giggle at his leet a:' cis:y
with bayonets, ’

l

WILLAED
_ ' : (whispering)
i ) Colby. ‘

Kurtz sees this -« gmiles.

KURTZ
The assassin recognizes you Captailn
-~ Colby -
(o0 Wiilard)
ow at least I will be spared your puny
lies -~ You will te silenced by what your
eyes benold nevértheless.,

FULL SEOT WALL KURTZ WILLARD

¥urtz leads Willard along the top of & huge thick wall -
sandbagged and dug out every so often Zor an M-£0 or 2 morts
emplacement. Wild looking sevages man these guns and bow an.
praise Kurtz as ne pesses,
KURT2

Triple overlepping fields of fire =~

wells so thick theot crdinary artillery

merely cleans the moss from their surface,

A woman rushes up “o Kurtz and on her knees grasps his cand
end kisses it. He reaches down imperion 1sly and strokes ner
hair, 3he smiles 2s Iif healed and tlessed and runs back ==
her bunker.’

WILLARD
Impressive Colonel - incredible.

KURTZ
The lion takes long strides but the path
is worn smooth bty pygmy armies,

CUT TO:
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MED, SHCT TEMFLE KURTZ WILLARD

Kurtz strides up to remains of the ancient Temple - he moticr
and ten armed men move tne heavy gate aside leading to a dar.
interior chamber - Xurtz motions Willard to look in.

- KURTZ
Marijuana - Hash-Hish - Opium =
Coceine - Un-cut EHeroin - The gold of
. the Crient -~ enougn there to buy focur
divisions.

. WILLARD
How? .

= | KURTZ
The spoils of ward -

i' With a sweeping gesture of his hand he indicates that the
door shculd bte closed and leads Willard out. They emerge
into an area surrounded by huts - in front ol them several
emaciated prisoners are cnained to rocks - a2 guard scuats

is

|
. B

nearby with en M=-16 - Kurtz leads Willard up to the pri
- they con't bother locking up. Cne is dead.

KURTZ
(to a Sergeant) :
This cne is dead - Have the jailer remove
the body - it can be fed to the old
people on the north wall -

¥y T

tf Willard turns nis head in revulsicn - Kurtz notices - laughs
B to Sergeant. '

ﬁf - KURT2Z

& It must be the heat -

Willard looks back.

WILLARD
What have thess men done?

KURTZ
Sples - common spies - they are my
prisonsrs - they have broken God's
will -

. WILLARD
You mean they'wve oroken your will -

(CONTINUED)
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(Cont.)

LURTZ
I have no will tut twat of God.

WILLARD
are starving to cdeath -

These men s
shoot *hem?

Why not

XURTZ .
The pleasure of crime is momentzary -
its punizament eternal - and they do
not expect to be fed - It is not our
way that evil should fatten at the
expense of the virtuous -

WILLARD
This is tarbaric - evil - I have nesver,
seon sucn evil - You mey as well kill
me Kuriz -

Kurtz puts his hand on Willard's saoulder.

KURTZ
Your eyes have not yet grown
sccustomed to the light of- ths
eastern sun - -

He leads him into e ruined courtyard - He pcints -

KURTZ
Do ycu see that menk over there?

"CLOSE SHOT MONK

An old MAN sits looking at a well with his eyes clcseid.

(CONTINUZD)
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XURTZ (o.s.)

Ho has peen sitting there for three
deys and has not eaten or moved except
his lips in prayer - Do you understand
thaet man's mind? :

.

M=D. SHOT KURTZ WILLARD
He paints off in the other direction.

KURTZ
Over there thecse bandits -

MZD. SEHOT BANDITS

A group of savege looking MEN lesn against e wall seemingly
agieep. . .

XURTZ (o0.s.)
Tnose men have waited seven days to
speak to me and have not complained.
They .are content following the shade
from well to wall and life is good
for tnem. Do you uriderstend their
patience?

CLOSE SEOT XURTZ
Ke points %0 a ruined chamber with bamboo barred windows.

KURTZ

Over there - my concubine p

where women never se2e the light of

the day. Trey eat, sleep znd bear
+ chiléren in the sams room, They

only lesve waen tney 30 out to de

buried - Yet Thoy are content - Dc

you understand their lives? '

e

»

(CONTINUED)
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.)
Willerd Jjust lcoks at nhim blenkly -

KURTZ
It wes the mistaxe of you and your
snivelization to thirk so - Be not
S0 sure that you can Jjudge our lews
and our custems for ignorance is a
steep hill with perilous rocks at
. the bottonm.

PULL BACK.

R WILLARD
You'll get awey with it. Right now thw
are helicopters lcaded with the men
needed if they don't hear from me -
didn't you ever consider the conse-
quences?

; KUR®Z
It is a weak man who fears what will
grise out of his sctions - I fezr
nothing but God -

He starts shead.

KURTZ
There is more to sce.

CUT TO:

FULL SHOT THE PORCUPINE  KUYRTZ  WILLARD

They stand in the center of Kurtz' domain - & huge mound
of sandbags nas been erected with & slit trench around it
nee> the top - all along its sides bristle poisoned pungil

stakes..

KURTZ
The porcupine - In the event we
are ever sieged and overrun - We
will pull back %¢o this redovbt and
die with the enemy's blood on our
hands -

4

WILLARD ..
What if thst happens - Either side
conld sweer down sn Wipe ycu out
anytime - :

~ "{CONTINUED)
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KURT2
They haven't becsuse they are teco
busy destroying themselwves - and
when they are through - we shall
emerge -

'WILLARD
You'll have & long wait -

Kurtz points to the walls around him -

' KURTZ

Petience - it is cur greatest

weapon - Once the people that built
these walls were great and pcwerful -
and the east learned its science &and
philosophy at their feet., Their
armies ccnqueredé the lands to the
west and were invincible, 3But their
minds were more azile than their
fingers - Now it is your zurn to
teach and we are slew to learn for
there is with us yet ths knowledge
of greeter things then you ever knew,
But it is dim, '

He points off 2t a man taking water from-a well.

CLOSE SEOT WELL  MAN - )

He is filling buckets from a, crude well,

KURTZ (o.s.)
Do you see thet man at the well -
When cne bucket émpties the other
ills - Sc it is with the world .-
At present you are all full of power
but you are spilling it slowly and
wastefully and we are lapping up the
drops as they spill from your bucket -
Some day we shall retake whnat Is ours
but it wiilenot be in our lifetime nor
yet in that of our children's children
80 God has given us patience.

Several of the other Americans stride up to Kurtz - The
lanky Lieutenant we saw befcre -

 LIEUTENAKT
Sire - it is time to prepare for
the air-strike,

{ CONTINUED )
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. :Ont . }

KURTZ
What of those in the dungeons?

N ' LIEUTRNANT
o They have a vice for the Indian heump.
ﬁf "~ FEa laughs.

. LIEUTTIANT (Cont )

[ Thoy are pecified - It is my suggestion
P we sgpare them -

- . KURTZ
f: . That wes my wigh -

Turns to Killard.

KURTZ (Cont.)
Indeed you come at a fortunate time -~
tonight ic our sir-strike. .

WILLARD
Air strike?

RN KURTZ
We hold an air strike for a iight
- _ show every so often - the fools have
S not denied us - Tonight is special -
we've located intruders on one of
our treails, .
WILLARD
¥ho?

o KURTZ
Wnet does it matter - we'll collect'
their wespons tomorrow.

CUT TO:

-

FULL SHO? HiZ AURTZ  WILLARD OTHERS NIGET

¥urtz's men fille pest in foreground and =it down overlcoking
g densely jungied valley that is seen in the moonlight.
¥urtz and ¥Willard sit in foreground. They are atsolutely
silernt save the sound of jungie animals.

; ' XURTZ

(uOLt)
Sargeant - tell chem to begin -

. ' ( CONTINUED)
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Nt

The se"gea nt spesairs intoc nis R.T. - Another long-haired

killer with & helmet lesns over to Willard,
[

KILLER
I ¢dig tris whole thing on speed -
I'rr a napalm fresk -

He turns becz nervously and stares into the night mumbling.
# large water-pipe-is passed arouné with the fLDGSu nesh.
Kurtz lesns over to Willard, J

KURTZ
{soft)
"There is one exemple in ell of
western philosophy that I remember -

One wey that wes right -

WILLARD
- Wnat wss ic?

) KURTZ
Terzgn - the man of the feorest -
strong and part of his surrcunding.

Cne of the ren chants the word napalm softly. Willerc is
too amazed to lock. A sergeant scurries over to furtz,

SERAGEANT
I hesr 'em -

They all listen - sure enough there is thﬂ sound of jets,
Then a shriek as cne whines over low unseen - suddenly an
orange ball of fire on the jungle floor below. The men
tense up - another jet - tremendous flesh and bright pink
explosion. The men stir and talk to themselves - out of
their minds - the show continues - Rurtz weiches impassivelr.
Bembs, rockets and napalm rip into the jungle below creating
myriad briznt bails of color and a nell of a lot of naise.

DISQOL TO

MED. SHOT  JUNGLE TRAIL .- . NIGHT

Kurtz snd his men move silently through a tangled treil.
Suddenly they come to a Montagrard who has been waiting
for them. <e speaks hurriedly to Kurtz - Kurtz relays the
message to nis other Montagnards. Tne Lieutenant steps
forward, ‘

- LIEUTENANT
Did he see any signs of struggle?

(CONTINUED)
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(Cent.)

: KURTZ
} Ve will find out ourselves - follow
i me -

They push forward into a clearing where 2 small village of
huts are built. The ren fan out and methodicaslly search

. the huts., Kurtz seems somewnat disturbed - the village is
empty.

- WILLARD
What is it? '

KURTZ -
This was ths villege where our old
peoprle lived - those who were once
warriors.

Cne of the Montegnards checks the ground for prints, Kurtz

and Wilierd go over and lock - Willard looks cliosely. HXurtz

kaows wnsat he'll find,

WILLARD .
Sandals - Ho Chi Minh sandals -

R KURTZ
- While the lion slept - the jackals
were feasting. ) :

Kurtz snaps out some orders to his Montegnards - they file
into line,
KURTZ
(to Liesutenant)
We'll zo btack oy the beach.

MED., SROT GATE  KURTZ OTHERS ,

Kurtz and his patrol walk out of the darkness up to ths
torchlit positions around the gate - men salute and bow
but there is a genseral fesling of uneasinsss - all eyes
stare out into the carkness beyond the perimeter wire,

A sergeant stands at the gate with two other wild looiking
Americans.

KURTZ

: Did Y-blue come back yet?

2 : _

'K;: - SERGEANT

- o = nor the M-licngs - there wes a

brief fight - we hesrad .it.

i S : - : (CONTINUED)
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. {Cent.)
[ﬁ Kurtz locks out at the jungle - dve*yove Knows what is there,

. KURTZ
& ‘I'm gzoing to check the perimeter.

The sergernt ncds - hand tense on his M-60, Kurtz turns
} end strides out into the no-man's laad of barved wire znd
- rungi stskes - he Knows where to step.

2
tf MED, SHOT  KURTZ DIFFERENT AKGLE

Ye ccmes up to the last darrier of ccncertina wire - on it
is planted z yellow cdrum of napalm, HKe flicks something ¢n
the drum. Then he stares out into the darkness senmlrg'y

- ceoing into it and taking count and finaslly he turns his

[; back cn it majestically and stirides beck tc the gate -

a: track with him. Mzn scurry back within the walls - there
are husned whispers - a few audible cries - they all lock =3
Kurtz, Hig face is calm - his demeanor perfect,

SR

KUR?TZ
" Put out those torches -~ threw up
G the barricades « arm the claymores
‘and make peace with God.

B He strides past - men run everywhere preparing for what is
L ‘ to come. There is almost a sense of relief on their savege

faces,

MONTAGE  FREPARING FOR BATTLE

Guns are teken from underground storage areas, DBolts are

drawn btack - clips and belts inserted., Morters are set

up - flame throwers are positicned - Claymore mines are

- set and armed - Men >rush down the walls and take positions -

- womoen shoulder rifles - children carry smmuniti Be,on=v
are fixed, All menner of drugs are distribu Led - wa»e“ olpcn

. with hssh-hish - Americens eating grass - injecting speed -~

i sniffing coceaine. TRACK along the walls as the men,

Amesrlicans and Montagnards stare over their guuns into the

darkness - nervous and excited - the lust focr blood arcused.

KED. SHOT COMMAND BUNKSR  KURTZ WILLARD

p Rurtz watches the ectivity esround him as 200 Montagnard
{ and 15 Americsns prepare to do battle with sn entire ermy.

- _ . (CONTINUED)
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ﬁ “ (Zont.)
i WILLARD
N Where are my men?
f% KURTZ
Colby!
= :
15 _ . Colby comes up from tne bunker.
3 : KJURTZ
ﬁ : Bring the prisoners.
. Colby goes back and soon - Chief;, Clean, Larce and Chef are
%5 ~led from around the bunker - They are dir:ty but unharmad.
CHIEF
l; ‘hat's goin on Captain?
- - KURTZ
[T . VWiar - war like you've never known,
i : WILLARD
You all right?
’f;-'
L | CHIZF
. - Yeah - they gave us a lot of good
grass and scme women, ' :
KURTZ
Take them to the west weall and arm
them.
COLBY
Arm them?
XURTZ

It matters not any longer -

He takes 'a rifls - locks Willard in the eyes and hands it
to him, Willard takes and cocks it., Then he just stands
there facing Kurtz. '

-

KURTZ
Use it - eern your pay assessiu,.

Willard just stares at him - lowers the gun.

XURTZ
o , Of course nct - we are brothers
o : Ceptain - take your men to ths west
‘ wail -
(CONTINUZD)
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- WILLARD
. We cen still get out - a few ¢l us -
i; take the boat - ii's night - we'd
s heve ¢ chance,

I , . KURTZ
&g You must be cracy.

- ’ . WILLARD
[+ Where's your R,T. = I can bring
reinforcements in immediately.

rg . KURTZ
B - - Whose reinilorcements - Go to the
‘west well - I must prepare for

F tattle -
i (to Colby)

c Captain - have “h2 prisoners slain
- - and fed %o the men - prepare two
I squeds to probe the enemy's guns -

He goes down in the bunkers - ¥Willard and his men stand
there aghest., Cold2y swings an M-60 around,

COLBY
. You heve orders -.

Willard and his men back away.

. . CUT TO:

FULL SEOT VIET CONG CAMP  VIET CONG

In a dark Jjungle clearing lit by torches a pecdestal has
been erected, on this is a mud mocel cf the fort at

Nu Mung Dung, An officer is briefing his battalion thst
sits in the derk. e speaks quickly in Vietnamese, trans-
lated on subtitles. ) >

. ' - OFFICER
The finel thrust of people's LSth
battalion will force the beleaguecred
devils onto the exposed flank and into
the massed rifle fire cf our comrades
from the north frcm the exalted
16th division.

tgi- ' _ o cuT TO:
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FULL SZCT WALL KURTZ M=N

Kurtz' men gsther arounc 2s he stands on top of a we
witn Colby and nis Lt, at his side. He wears his no
outfit dut with the addition of a.l5 around his wals
end a flowing orange robe worn as a ceape.

N Xux72
Out there are the despolling ferces
‘of evil, The true damned - They
have come to2 thrus:t themselves upon
our bavonzts - tc¢ shatter their
heads on our bullets - t¢ tear and
rend their bodies ou our claymores -
They have come as a grsest wave to
water the ground with their blood -
To fertilize and moisten it so that

-- the buds of a new earth will flower,

CUT TO:

FULL SEOT VIZET CAMP PROPAGANDL CFFTICER

A people'’s colonel
revolutionary thoa
people's y5Sth bats

frem the people's office of prope
ght nas taken the stand &nd exalts
alicn,
PZOPLE'S COLJNEL

~The grest proletarian masses have

risen up and.will strike a blow

for freedem and revolution - A blow

that will te felt in the very neart

of the depraved bourgeoils imperalists’
corruptss hemeland., -Ee will see his
exploiting war precliferators driven

into the sea and drowned oy %he

mighty flex of the people's muscle.

- . CUT TO:

FULL SHOT  WALL KURTZ

KURTZ
We sre chosen to be the warriors
of heaven - in thtg the twilizht
of the Gods - This - the Gotterdammerung
- This the Apocaiypse =- licw!

(CONTIN
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e
= (Cont.)
. The men cheer wildly.
%' CUT TO:
o= .
P FULL SHCT  VIET CAMP 2LE'S COLONZL

F- ' PEOPLE'S CCLONEL

> , ’ Let us strike with the will of
true revolutionary purpose -

. We are but & smzll cog in the

tf grest wheel oI the glo"ious

) proletarien strugzle - We have
but to die a hero's death for all
deaths thet contribute to ridding
the wo=ld of the vestilence of

; . impserialist explcitation are truly
Pn - heroic.

CUT TO:

FUOLL SHOT  XURTZ

- KURTZ

The full weight of this srmy of

4 sheep is soon tc be hurled upon

a us. We will feed on thelr csrcasses
when we arec done and pess through
the gates of Paradise fattened,

They cheer wildlj - fire guns in the sair.

FULL SEOT  VIET SaMP COLCKNEL

. PEOPLE'S COLONEL
Strive forwerd! Drive the Yankee
Devil into tne sea - We have nothing
to lose but our chains!

They shout in unison.

PZOPLE'S LSTH BATTALION
A1l hail the people's war -

cUT TO:
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'FULL SHOT KURTZ

g; KURTZ
i I cen givz you nothing more - for

there is vut one gift for the
brave ~ 8 weepon!

He thrusts his M-16 into the sky to the cheers of his
legiocas., _

CLOSE SHOT  MORTAR

A hend drops 3 shell in - it fires.

CLOSE SHOT  ROCKET LAUICHER

CLCSZ 3HOT NORTH VIZTNAMESE ARTILLERY

N Th_e:f fire,

FULL 3HOT CCMMAND EUNKER {URTZ OTHERS

- Shells whistle in and explcde on the walls and in the
= compound, The men eagerly await the tracditional human
- wave attack. Evsrywhere metal and rock flies. Kurt:z
strides up to his command position,

KURTZ
Have the loudspeakers been orepared“

COLEY
We have dual tapes underground -
If one is hit the other will
continue to play -

KURTZ

Excellent - what is your final
estimstion of their strength?

(CONTINUGED)
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{Cont.)

CCLBY
Perhaps & regiment - enough
for seconds. .

MED, SHCT  WEST WALL  WILLARD OTHERS

Willerd and his men have teken a position on the west
wall, Shells and rockets stream overhead.

CHIEF
Why dcesn't he call for flares?

. WILLARD
He's waiting for them to mass.

Chef pulls wildly on a water pipe.

B CEEF
Oh Jesus -~ I don't wanta die -

IR .Clean prepares naimsell a2 position, meticulously stacking
up clips end fixing his bayonet.

G "~ CLEAN
e This boy's. gonna take some wich
- him. ' '

CUT TO:

FULL SHOT COMMAND BUNKER  KURTZ OTHERS

Kurtz looks through his irnfra-red sniper scope.

INSERT SHCT SCOPE  MENW

Through the scoze we see great masses of N,V,A. soldiers
approacning the outer perimeter, .

FULL Sio0T KURTZ

'KURTZ
Mini-Gun. ’

COLBY
Sergeant - Mini-Gun.
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MED. SHOT  MINI-GUN

m——

A sergeant in & feathered headpiece and wildly painted,
operates the mini gun with several native helpers,
Shells burst around them, When they fire the SOUND

is incredibly loud end steady llke a high~-vitched fog
horn. A sclid strean-of molten lead scems %to pour ‘into
the dariness ag 7000 rounds & minute rip into the enemy.
After a half=~circle sweep ths sergeant stops - we hear
the hideous moans ¢ hundreds of shredded and maimed
men rise liks a chorus, The sergesant giggles hysterically
and resumes firing. He leughs m“niaca’ly as the gun
resunes firing right up to the moment he is blown to
sternity by a 105 rm shell,

ooren IEyENRE e roel T

r; " FULL SHOT XKURTZ
- Kurtz listens to the screams'from the ensmy - he smiles,
B KURTZ
Napalm.
{trT Colby pushes a plunger.

y FULL SEOT  VIETS

Viets advancing are Illuminsted by the napalm drums as
they go off and fry their comrades.

MED, SHOT KURTZ

KURTZ
leymores,

The SOUXD of tremendous howling explosions is heard

one right after anothner - Kurtz' face is illuminated

by each of these, The scream of maimed and dismembersd
men 1s almost as loud as the blast - and beglnning to
resound is the SOUND of Rurtz' own men - loaughing anc
screaming in deiight - Kurtz looks out on the field cf
slaughter,

KURTZ
(to himself)

You are fools. You have loosed the
dogs of war and by fighting us ycu
Wwlll destroy ycur own tegilinning,
We are the seed from which you
spreng - and when we are gone you
will nhave never been,

CUT TO:



——
.t

126.

FULL SEOT VIETS

Ths N.V.A. charge thmugh wire and claymore blasts =
burn in the pools of napalm but press relientlessly
on ~ Shells BURSYT overhead. They chant as they ad-
vance,

NCVQA.
Hail the people's army. -
Glorious people's war,

Many of the pecple eare bSezing killed - They 2130 yell
swearwordés snd varicus cat-calls in Vietnamese and
Englisl: such as -

N.V.A,
Die imperialist war monger -
vou fuck G,I, - die -
Death to Green Beret -
-- John VWayne eat shit -

The Amaricens on the wall yell back:

AMERI CANS
Come on get it Charlie - Eat
my bayonet slope-eyed bastards - .
Pound Mao's thougnht up your ass.-
Die motherfucler -

The Vizts have reached the wall and throw cdown scalin
ladders and start up. Suddenly, the sky is bright wizth
Tflares which produce a2 wierd psychedelic ligh%t and blared
out at tremsndous volume over and above the din of battle
are the Doors sinzing "Light My Fire."

FULL SHOT WALL SVERYBODY

The Americens and Hontagnards steand up screeming -
obviously this is their battle song - they charge up =~
M=lé6's in toth hands - blzsting - kicking - tayonetting -
gouging eyes - slitting throats - biting necks, both
sides collide," '

\

MED, SHOT LIBUTENANT

The Liecutenant stands on the wall blasting as bodies fall
around him - he thrusts his bayoret into a V,C. - removes
Nim with nis foot 2nd stabs anotter - £rem him he takes
his AH-}§7 and blasts mors. as they come.

-
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VED., SHOT CL=

The V.C. ruch his position - Willard trips a Clajymore

thet tlasts mest o them to shreds - more fill in - Clcan
cperns up fuil nutcmetic - Willard ano Che; move down to
the next wall {firing - bodies tumbling over. Clean
throws a grenade then his gun jams. He can't believe

it - he tries franvically to clear the bclt.
H

T n

CLZAN
(sereaming)
It's jamned =~ Oh. God, it's
Jammed, :

————
- .0
.. PR

[”' They rush him - Lance intercedes firirng from the hip
L with an M-l$é in ones hand and an AK-47 in <he othrer -

. Lance kills many but cennot =2top a massed bayonet
v cherge that impales Ciean. Before he diec he strangles
| one ol his asgsailants, Lance is cavght in a crcss-fire
- end hit several times., Ee pulls-himself up - fires a
finel burst then fa2lis under the enemies! feet,

MED, SHOT  WILLAR CHEF -WALL

.
§

e
A
.

Willerd -and Chef run back through ths compound with
retreating Montapgnard: - Everywhere shells explede -
nmen fall - Viasts break through over the falls and

charge - they crouch and rip into them full automatiz -
they break the charge and continue cutting taeir way
throngh the ccmmunist masses like a torch through metal,

FULL SHOT COMMAD POST  XURTZ

Xurtz watches as the invaders swarm through his domain.’
Yomen and children rush upon them now = kill many and
die. Xurtz rlicks some switches - the whole north weall
explodes in fleme - the gates eare ubrooted - the stone
lions tumble crusning men below - Kurtz cocks an M-16
and walks off ths bunier -

MED, SHCT KURTZ DIFFZRENT ANGLE _

As he rounds a shattered wall Kurtz sees a group of
Viets rush up and prepare a machine gun mount., They
don't see him. He braces the zgun at his side and steps
out,

. KURTZ
(yells)
Cherles!

(CONTINUED)
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(Cont . )
The Viets turn only to eat nis lzod - They stagger and
fall shattered end bleeding save one who hes merely
lost his weapon. Kurtz lcoks &t him - his gun js emnty -
he drops it and flicks open the flap on his holster,
The Viet soldier goes for his pistol. Xurtz beats nim
to the draw and vlews him into the night. Hs strides
over and picks up thne N.V.A. light machine gun - holding
gt his nip ne stands atop one of the ruinsd walils arnd
fiires into the crowd. His native men see him and rush
up for the chance tc die &t his side. Thevy are guickiy
encircled 5y the cnrushing Viets and are being over-run,
The machine gun jams and Kursz grebs a rifle -~ when it
is empsy and the bayonest broken off he wields it as s
Clubo ’

MED. ElH0T KURTZ LOW ANGLE

Taking huge swings vwith his rifle stands atop the wall
and bzsters the Viets like Davy Crockstt at the Alamo -
He disappears in the smoke from ai. explosiocn,

MED. SHOT ~COLBY

Colby and several Ycntagnards retreat from -the commard
bunker - killirng many as they go - Willard, Chef and
others give them covering fire,

COLBY
To the Porcupine - -

FULL SHCT PCRCUPIXE COLBY  WILLARD APMIES

They rush up the sides of the recoubts embankment -
Track with them - they leap in the protective trenches
which are lined with loaded and cockxed M-1l6's - every
ten feet is an M-£0 and every twenty & flame thrower.
The Montagnards are quick to activate these - throwing
hot lead and burning oil onto the pursuing people's rem-
nants.

MED. SHOT WILLARD CHEF

Willard leans out and FIRES full autematic - bodies fall
past in f,g. - shells explode arcund him. When the gun
is empty he ducks back and grabs another as Chef stands
up firing his until empty. They work this way keeping
up a steady stream of automatic fire as we pull in cn
them - finally in front of them as Willard raises and
fires a full clip at us - his eyes wide with fear and
savagery. An explosion obscures all.

- FADE OUT:
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roveal Willa»d - he site on

129.
FADE IN:

FULL SHOY SKY

Vultures by the hundreds circle overhead - tilt down to
the sdge of his trench -
Chef znd Chile by his side, Colby, a sesrgeant and some

Hontagnards zit nizar them. Bverywnere there is zmoke
=] B,
Their €y s3 are red and glazed -

ené heaps of bcdies,
their Jjeds hang sleck and they tremble occazionally.
CHEF
They Just quit - I know we
didn't kill all of 'em =~

CHIEF
Maybe they had enough - even
Cherlie getvs enough -
N _ COLBY
We won -

Everybcdy kind of looks at him - he wallis- off eown the
trench mumbling to himselrl,

V.DISSOLVE packs

FULL 3HOT BATTLE FIELD WILLARD OTHERS

They stagger about the field of slaughter like zombieu,
Suddenly Willard sses something. tHe goes over and kicks
several bodies away in f.g. = below them is Lance « doazd,

WILLARD
Chief -
Chief is sitting on a pile of corpses,
 WILLARD
Chielf - coms here -
CHIEF

I can't - too tired -
Colby stumbles over with Chef - Willard holds Lance
up by his hair,

. COLBY
Who was ne?

. (CONTINUED)
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WILLARD
(slurred)
P He was the tragedy - the
o tragedy of this war -

s

[ : : | ' CHEF
e Listsn =~

They listen ~ there is the SCUND of rotcrs in the distsnce -
they wait craning their eyes at the sky.

- COLBY - :
i . There - |

He points=.

FULL SHOT  SKY

Over the jungled mountains a large formation of heliconters
swoop tower ds them - the SOUND growing increasingly loud,

- | CHEF
e How'd threy Xxnow? -

. WILLARD
S They muct've seen the fire -

The helicopters are closer ncw but high up -~ two of them
break off and spiral in towards us - ) :

. CHIEF
They're coming to take us away -

CLOSE SHOT WILLARD
He stares up in the sky.

WILLARD
(to himself
They're coming to take us back -

Suddenly his eyes seem tc perceive a deerp mystical logxe.
The copter 1s directly overhead,

WILLARD
Yeeh.

He raises his M-16 and FIRES the entire clip at it,
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FULL SHCT COPTER

It franticelly »ours on the power and wheels up into
the sky.

FULI SYHOT WILLARD CTHERS
WILLARD
Yesh, '

He grabs saround for another weapon laughing maniacally =
vhe others ars iaugning too, they raise their guns and
rink - -

FREEZE FRANE

THE END





