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GENERAL NOTES:



1. The story will be played for realistic comedy -

whi ch neans the essentially truthful nbods and attitudes
will be portrayed accurately, with an occasi onal bizarre
or super-realistic crescendo. The acting will never be
so-cal |l ed "comedy" acting.

2. The sets and technical details will be done realistic-
ally and carefully. W will strive for the nmaxi mum

at nosphere and sense of visual reality fromthe sets and

| ocati ons.

3. The Flying sequences will especially be presented
in as vivid a nmanner as possible. Exciting backgrounds
and special effects will be obtained.

MAIN TI TLE CARD - A WEI RD, HYDRA- HEADED, FURRY
CREATURE SNARLS AT CAMERA

ROLL-UP TITLE

" NARDAC BLEFESCU PRESENTS"

Dr. Strangel ove:

or

How | Learned to Stop Wrrying

and

Love the

BOVB

a

MACRO - GALAXY - METEOR PI CTURE



la

MOVI NG SHOT - THROUGH BLACK, STARRY, PERPETUAL
NI GHT OF THE UNI VERSE

The notion is straight ahead; passing at varying di stances

are stars, planets, asteroids, noons, aerolites and neteors.
At great distances we see fantastic whirls of light indicating
a vast nebula, or we see the incredible, dazzling billion-star
clusters of another gal axy.

MUSI C - WEI RD, EXTRA- TERRESTRI AL, ELECTRONI C SOUNDS

NARRATOR
The bizarre and often anusi ng pages
whi ch nake up this odd story were dis-
covered at the bottom of a deep crevice
in the Geat Northern Desert by menbers
of our Earth Probe, N nmbus-11.

NARRATOR
Qur story begins sonmetine during the
latter half of Earth's so-called Twentieth
Century. Sinple nuclear weapons had been
i nvented, but used only twice to finish the
so-cal | ed Second World War

The Earth appears ahead of us, continually growing to reveal the
shape of its continents and oceans.

NARRATOR
We deal with the period follow ng this,
whi ch was chiefly marked by the fact that
t hough every nation feared surprise attack
the full consequences of nucl ear weapons
seened to escape all governnments and their

peopl e.
The Earth is quite close now, its circunference alnost filling the
screen.
NARRATOR
The quirkish author of this ancient conedy
seens intentionally to have omtted the nanes
of specific countries, possibly in the hope it
would land a certain Universality to his thene.
Geographic details fill the screen
CUT TO
2 DAY - AIR SHOTS - B-90 STI NG RAY BOVBERS



2a

Magni fi cent, swept-wi ng, eight-jet, Mach 2 aircraft.

NARRATOR
In order to guard agai nst surprise attack
the nation in question kept seventy-five
B-90 Sting Ray bonbers air-borne, twenty-
four hours a day. They were arnmed with
a full load of nuclear weapons.

DAY - B-90's TAKING COFF

NARRATOR
As part of this air-borne alert, thirty-five
B-90 Sting Ray bonmbers of the Air Conmand's
843rd Bonb Wng |l eft the Burpelson Air Force
Base, fourteen hours before.

B- 90 STI NG RAYS - FLYI NG

NARRATOR
The aircraft were now di spersed fromthe
Persian Gulf to the Arctic Ccean. They had
only one geographical factor in comon.
They were all assigned targets inside eneny
territory.

DAY - B-90 "LEPER COLONY" at 30,000 FEET

NARRATOR
One of the 843d's aircraft, the "Leper
Col ony," was approaching its Positive-
Control point, Bear Island, a snmall dot
in the Barents Sea, where it would turn
around and head for hone.

DOMWN VI EW - STI NG RAY - FLYI NG SHOT

NARRATOR
Each Sting Ray carried a bonb | oad of
fifty negatons, or fifty mllion tons of TNT,
equal to fifteen tinmes the total explosive
force of World War Two, or twenty-five
t housand tinmes the explosive force of the
At omi ¢ bonb dropped on Hiroshi na.

REAR VI EW - STI NG RAY - FLYI NG SHOT

NARRATOR
The I ong, tense hours which al ways passed
wi th such agoni zi ng sl owness during the
twenty-four hours of an air-borne alert,
now began to nove qui cker, as the m ssion
passed its hal fway nark

FRONT VI EW - STING RAY - FLYI NG SHOT

NARRATOR
The crew of the "Leper Col ony" knew they
guarded the peace of the world just as
surely as they knew the price they nust



8a

8b

8c

8d

8e

8f

pay within thenselves to do it.
CU - MAJOR "KING' KONG - PILOT - INT. STING RAY
He is a sharp-eyed, steady veteran flyer.
CAMERA PULLS BACK

showi ng MAJOR KONG, absorbed in a copy of "Plaything"
nmagazi ne and absently nmunching a sandwi ch. W feature
a phot ogr aph.

PHOTOGRAPH - DOUBLE FOLD OF NUDE BLONDE

Mss MIky Way, Plaything of the Month, a top governnent
st enographer and part-time nodel .

CAMERA PULLS BACK - CAPTAI N "ACE" ANGST

showi ng CAPTAIN "ACE" ANGST, the co-pilot, readi ng another
copy of "Plaything" and taking healthy bites out of an
apple. He is a lean, bronzed, nuscular type.

The pl ane crui ses on auto-pilot.
NAVI GATOR - LI EUTENANT " BI NKY" BALLMJFF - READS " PLAYTHI NG'

A burly, hoarse-voiced nan in his early thirties, he sips
cof fee and chews on his sandw ch.

RADI O- RADAR- LI EUTENANT TERRY TOEJAM - READS " SUNSHI NE
AND LOVE"

Atall, curly-haired, neticulous man in his late twenties,
he ni bbl es a pi ece of cake.

BOVBARDI ER - LI EUTENANT LOTHAR ZOGG - A NEGRO

A short, bull-necked man in his early thirties, snoking
and dunking a cake. He reads "N telife" nagazine.

D.S. O - LIEUTENANT QUENTIN QUI FFER - READS "H - JI NKS"

The Defense Systenms O ficer, LIEUTENANT QUENTI N QU FFER,
a blond, pleasant md-Westerner. He eats chocol ate
crackers froma box.

NAVI GATCR - LI EUTENANT " BI NKY" BALLMJFF

He idly glances at his charts without putting down his
copy of "Plaything" and snaps his intercom button.

LI EUTENANT BALLMJFF
Three minutes to turning point. Heading
will be three-three-five.
(back to "Plaything")

M5 - PILOT - MAJCOR "KING' KONG

He glances up fromhis copy of "Plaything" and with the
easy grace of a veteran pilot, |eans forward and changes



89

8h

8

8]

8k

8

8m

hi s gyro headi ng.

MAJOR KONG
Roger. Heading three-three-five.
(back to "Plaything")

CU - RADARSCOPE

There are a nunber of them This one is the maxi num
search radar. The outer rimof the scope reveals a
small point of light. At the sane nonent an electronic
tone alarmdirects the attention of the D.S.Q from
his reading to the scope.

CU - D.S.O LIEUTENANT QUENTI N QUI FFER LOCKI NG UP
FROM " Hl - JI NKS"

He studies the scope calmy and frowns.
CU - RADARSCOPE
The D.S. O noves a strobe marker to the blip.
CU- DSO
Quickly figuring on pad
LI EUTENANT QUI FFER
(routinely)
Bogey at one-four-five, approxinately a
hundred and thirty-five mles.

CU - NAVI GATOR - LI EUTENANT " BI NKY" BALLMJFF

Turning his copy of "Plaything" over so as not to | ose
his place, plots a position. W see that the radar
contact is between the "Leper Col ony" and the eneny
coast .

LI EUTENANT BALLMJFF
Probabl y anot her radar surveillance job.

CU - PILOT
Wt hout |ooking up fromhis copy of "Plaything"

MAJOR KONG
(absently)
Yes, that's probably what it is.

CLOSE RADARSCOPE

The blip suddenly vani shes as the scope goes conpletely
whi te.

LI EUTENANT QUI FFER
(calmy)
He's showi ng off his ECM - jamm ng us out.

MAJOR KONG
(still absorbed in "Plaything")



I wonder why he's doing that?

LI EUTENANT QUI FFER
I was thinking the sane thing. Shall
give hima taste of ours?

MAJOR KONG
(still reading)
Why should we do that, Quentin?

LI EUTENANT QUI FFER
(goes back to "Plaything")
Yes, | suppose you're right, King.
CU - THE CRM - 114

This is the nost highly guarded Air Conmand secret device.
It is an autonmatic code receiver which displays three
letters and three nunerals.

It suddenly whirrs and clicks into life, displaying three
letters and three nunerals.

CU - LI EUTENANT TERRY TOEJAM

Looks up slowy fromhis nagazine, |leans forward and jots
down the coded nessage. He carefully flips through a
code book.

LI EUTENANT TOEJAM
Maj or Kong, we got a nessage from base.

CU - PILOT
MAJOR KONG
(still reading)
Good.
M5 - LI EUTENANT TOEJAM RAPI DLY DECODES THE MESSAGE

LI EUTENANT TOEJAM
|'ve decoded it, Mjor Kong.

MAJOR KONG
Good.

LI EUTENANT TOEJAM
It reads: Wng to hold at X-points.

CUTS TO CREW
The nagazines are lowered in sl ow notion
CU - BOVBARDI ER - LI EUTENANT LOTHAR ZOGG
LI EUTENANT ZOGG
(into intercom

| wonder why the're doing that.
CU - PILOT - MAJCR "KING' KONG
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8v

8w
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MAJOR KONG
(wisely)
They have their reasons.

CU - NAVI GATOR - LI EUTENANT " BI NKY" BALLMJFF

LI EUTENANT BALLMJFF
But we've been up fourteen hours. |'m
beat .

CUTS TO CREW

Who nmunbl e ad-1ibs of agreement with the Navi gator
Then slowy, each nan goes back to his nmagazi ne and
hi s lunch.

CU - LI EUTENANT LOTHAR ZOGG - READI NG

LI EUTENANT ZOGG

(si ghi ng)
Probably an exerci se.

LI EUTENANT TOEJAM
(reading)
Pr obabl y.

MAJOR KONG
(reading)
They have their reasons.

VARI QUS CUTS

And now the six-man crewis still again, pondering the
nysteries of beautiful wonen and calmy digesting their
[ unch.

MAJOR KONG
(wistfully to co-pilot)
Ace, do you think she's really a top
gover nnent secretary?

He refers to the double fold-out of Mss MIKky \Way.

CAPTAI N "ACE" ANGST
(cynically)
Yeah, |'ll bet she holds the world's
hori zontal short-hand record.

SUPERI MPOSE Tl TLE:  "BURPELSON Al R FORCE BASE
HEADQUARTERS 843rd BOVB W NG'

NI GHT - EXT. MOONLIT VI EWS OF BASE - VARI QUS CUTS

Wiile the Wng is air-borne, the staff work is heavy, and
the ground crews work overtinme to refit aircraft. The
runways are clear, and only the giant cicadas and the
occasi onal whine of an electric tool break the stillness
of the starry desert night.

I NT. BASE COVBAT OPERATI ONS CENTER



It is sunken fifty feet below the adm nistration
building. Six officers man the command bri dge.

A |l oud buzzer.
MAJOR MANDRAKE |ifts special phone.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Conbat Operations Center, Mjor Mandrake
speaki ng.

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
This is CGeneral R pper speaking.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Yes, sir.

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
Do you recogni ze ny voice?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Certainly, General. Wy do you ask, sir?

I NT. GENERAL JACK D. RIPPER S COFFI CE

Large, plush, part Air Force, part big executive - swank
of fice decorations and furniture. A name-plate on his
desk reads, "General Jack D. Ri pper"

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER

(sharply)
Why do you think | ask?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
I don't know, sir. W just spoke a few
m nut es ago.

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
(ruffled)
Youddon't think 1'd ask if you recogni zed
nmy voice unless it was inportant, do you

Maj or ?
MAJOR MANDRAKE
No, sir.
The scene will intercut between MANDRAKE and Rl PPER

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
Good. Has the Wng confirned hol di ng at
X- poi nts?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Yes, sir.

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
Al right, Major. |'mputting the base on
condi tion Red.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Condi ti on Red!



GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
That's right. |1 want this flashed to all
section i mediately.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Yes, sir. \What's up, Ceneral R pper?

A significant pause.

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
You're a good officer, Mjor Mandrake. You
have a right to know. It looks like we're in
a shooting war!

MAJOR MANDRAKE
A shooting war!

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
Yes, Major. This looks like it's going to be
it.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
But...what kind of a shooting war? Have they
hit any of our cities yet?

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
Mpajor, that's all |'ve been told. Just got
it on the red phone. The base is to be seal ed
tight. And | nean tight.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Yes, sir.

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
That includes all comruni cati ons and phones -
i ncom ng as well as outgoing.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
What if soneone wants to call us?

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
Let me worry about that, Major. |'ve stil
got ny red line to the Air Comuand.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
That's right, sir.

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
W don't want to be vulnerable to saboteurs
calling up and pretending to be different
peopl e fromthe President down, do we?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
You're right, sir.

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
No calls frominside out. No calls from
outside in are even answered. No calls.

MAJOR MANDRAKE



| understand, sir. Nothing cones or goes
wi t hout your personal say-so.

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
(harshly)
No calls at all. Wth or without ny say-so.
My voice can be imtated too, Mjor.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Yes, sir. | just thought of sonething,
sir. Howdo I knowI'mtalking to you now?

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
Who do you think you're talking to?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
To you, sir. But how do | know?

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
Are you trying to be insubordinate?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
No, sir.

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
| hope not. Now, as soon as you do what
| told you, have Plan-R radi oed to the W ng.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Pl an- R??7??

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
Are you hard of hearing, Major?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
No, sir. Plan-R to be radioed to the Wng.

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
As soon as you've done that, shut down the
conmuni cations center. Lock it up and
assign the personnel to base security details.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
CGeneral Ripper, if | shut down the comuni -
cations center, there'll be no radio or
tel eprinter contact with Air Command head-
gquarters or anyone, for that matter.

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
Are you questioning ny orders, Mjor?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
No, sir. |I'mjust bringing the facts to
your attention, sir.

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
You're a good officer, Major, and you're
perfectly right to bring these facts to ny
attention.

MAJOR MANDRAKE



Thank you, sir.

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
Now, as soon as you've done that, double-
up on all base security teans. Qur enem es
are plenty smart, and there might even be
an attack on the base by saboteurs.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Yes, sir.

GENERAL JACK D. RI PPER
And lastly, all privately owned radios
are to be immedi ately i npounded. They can
be used to issue instructions to saboteurs.
Air Police will have lists of all owners.

12 DAY - AIR SHOT - B-90 "LEPER COLONY"
13 DAY - INT. B-90 - VARIQUS CUTS

The crewis still wistfully absorbed in their nagazines.
13a CU - CRM 114

It whirrs to life again. Cicking off three letters and
three numeral s.

13b CU - LT. TOEJAM - RADI O

He idly glances up at it. Sighs, reaches for his code book
and starts decoding. He frowns.

LT. TOEJAM
Hey, King. Sonebody at Burpel son has
a very perverted sense of hunor

MAJOR KONG
(reading)
Yeah?
LT. TOEJAM

| just got another blast on the CRM 114, and
t he damed t hi ng decodes: Wng Attack, Plan-R

13c CU - PILOT - MAJOR "KING' KONG
He | ooks up pensively.

MAJOR KONG
Wng attack, Plan-R?

13d MASTER SHOT

LT. TOEJAM
Wng attack, Plan-R  That's exactly
what it says.

MAJOR KONG
(lets magazine fall in |ap)
Check your code again. No one at base



woul d pull a stunt like that, Terry.

LT. TOEJAM
That's what |I'mdoing, and it cones out
t he sane.

There is a pause as they think of the unthinkable.

LT. "BI NKY" BALLMJFF
(st andi ng)
You nmust have made a m st ake.

LT. TOEJAM
That's what it decodes. Cone and see for
yoursel f, Binky. Wng attack, Plan-R

The whol e crew cones up and hunches over the CRM 114.
The plane crui ses on auto-pilot.

LT. LOTHAR ZOGG
(softly)
Vell, 1'll be dammed.

LT. TOEJAM
(hol di ng out code book
to pilot)
Here, check it yourself.

13e CU - NMAJOR KONG

Hi s cheek muscles twitch under his bronzed face. He is the picture
of |l eadership. He turns away fromthe nmen for a nonment, stares
thoughtfully into space, then turns back deterninedly.

MAJOR KONG
(with quiet dignity)
Then this is it.

LT. QU FFER
What ?
MAJOR KONG
(sol emml y)
Var .
LT. QU FFER
(awe- struck)
War ?

CAPTAI N ANGST
(noddi ng gravely)
Yes, that nust be what it is.

LT. BALLMUFF
(aghast)
War ?

LT. ZOGG
(stunned)
What el se could it be?



LT. QU FFER
Maybe it's an exerci se.

LT. BALLMUFF
Yeah, to see if we're on our toes.

MAJOR KONG
(wi sely)
No, they wouldn't send us in wth bonbs
on an exerci se.

LT. QU FFER
Maybe they want to test our l|oyalty.

CAPTAI N ANGST
But we got the Go-code. |It's never been
gi ven to anyone before.

MAJOR KONG
(scowl i ng)
No, this looks like the real thing.

LT. TOEJAM
(phi | osophi cal | y)
Yeah, it sure looks |like the real thing,
all right.

They all soberly reflect on the wi der inplications of the
news. The BOMBARDI ER cracks his knuckl es.

LT. ZOGG
(shaki ng his head)
It's going to be rough on the fol ks
back hone.

LT. BALLMJFF
Yeah - real rough.

They all shake their heads in nelancholy agreenent.

LT. TOEJAM
I wonder how it started?

CAPTAI N ANGST
Yes, how could it have started?

THE D.S. O shatter the calmdignity of the crew by raising
hi s voi ce.

LT. QU FFER
The bastards must have hit us!

LT. BALLMJFF
Yeah - but why would they do that,
Quentin?

LT. QU FFER
How do | know? But they nust have. W
woul dn't have started it.

LT. zZOGG



He's right. W wouldn't have started it.

LT. QU FFER
(begi nning to shout)
They nust have cl obbered sonme of our
cities already!

LT. ZOGG
He's right. They nust have cl obbered
sone of our cities already.

LT. QU FFER
The dirty, stinking, rotten, sons of B's!
They m ght have cl obbered Marge and the

LT. QU FFER (cont)
ki ds al ready!

13f  CU - MAJOR KONG
He studies LT. QU FFER with a jaundi ced | ook

MAJOR KONG

(John Wayne)
Ckay, cut it, Lieutenant Quiffer! If you
speak once nore before | give you per-
m ssion, you'll face a general court
martial when we get back.

(1 ooks around)
And t hat goes for everyone el se.

He pauses for effect.
13g QU - D.S.O

LI EUTENANT QUENTI N QUI FFER | ooks down sheepi shly.
13h CU - MAJOR KONG

MAJOR KONG
(John Wayne)
Boys, we've got a mission to carry out.
It's not exactly a pleasant one, but our
country's counting on us, and we're not
going to let 'em down.

13i FULL SHOT - THE CREW

LT. QU FFER
I"msorry, Major Kong. | guess | was
way out of |ine.

MAJOR KONG
(extendi ng his hand)
Forget it, Quentin. It can happen to the
best of us. Now let's get squared away.

Wth various ad |libs of agreement, the crew scranble
back to their action stations.

13j VAR QUS SHOTS - CREW



13k

LI EUTENANT BALLMJUFF opens a snal| safe and searches out a
thick 8 x 10 seal ed envel ope narked "Plan-R', from anong a
dozen ot hers.

He shoots an inquiring look to the pilot and gets a nod.

Whi |l e he tal ks,

He breaks open the seal and distributes individual folders
to each of the crew

MAJOR KONG
Gve me a first rough course as soon
as you can, Lieutenant Ball nuff.

LT. BALLMJFF
Roughl y, one-zero-five. I'll have it
plotted in a mnute, Mjor Kong.

M5 - MAJOR KONG

He adjusts the gyro, banks the big plane, and opens his folder.

MAJOR KONG

(reading fromhis fol der)
kay. Check these points. Conplete radio
silence. To ensure that the eneny can't
pl ant false transm ssions and fake orders,
the CRM 114 is to be switched into al
receiver circuits. The three code letters
of the period are to be set on the al phabet
dials of the CRM 114, which will in turn
bl ock any transni ssions other than those
preceded by the code letters. You got it?

LT. TOEJAM
Roger, |'msetting up the CRW 114.

MAJOR KONG
Primary target the | CBM base at Laputa.
One weapon fused for air burst at ten thou-
sand. Second weapon to be used if first
mal functions. Oherw se the secondary gets
it - the airfield outside of Karnak. Fused
air burst at ten thousand

LT. BALLMJFF
I've got the heading, Major. One-three-eight.

MAJOR KONG
Roger. One-three-eight.

MAJOR KONG

In about twenty minutes we start | osing
hei ght to keep under coastal radar. Cross
in over the coast |owlevel, continue |ow
| evel on zig-zag legs to primary, and clinb
for bonb run.

(pause)
Any questions?

other CUTS to the crew prepraring for battle.



14
15

15a COLONEL

He sits
a phone.

LT. ZOGG
I've got one.

MAJOR KONG
Shoot, Lothar.

LT. ZOGG
Qur targets are a mssile conplex and
an airfield - not cities, right?

MAJOR KONG
That's what | said.
LT. ZOGG
Vell, if there's a war, they nust have
hit us first.
MAJOR KONG
What's your point, Lothar?
LT. ZOGG
Vell, if they hit us first, they've probably

fired off their missiles and got their planes
off the ground already. We'Il just be hitting
enpty real estate

MAJOR KONG

Are you saying our order don't make sense?
LT. ZOGG

Hel I nno, Major. | was just trying to think

t he t hing through.

MAJOR "KI NG' KONG
Lot har, you're down in the pay books as
a bonbardier, and you're a damed good
bonbardier. In fact, you' re the best
dammed bonbardi er in 843rd W ng.

PUNTRI CH

at a table
Six other officers are around him

COLONEL PUNTRI CH
Hell 0? This is Colonel Puntrich of Air
Conmmand Headquarters. Pl ease connect
me with General "Buck" Schnuck.
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17

18
19

NI GHT - EXT. MODERN HOTEL

DI SSCLVE
SW TCHBOARD | N HOTEL
The night G RL is readi ng a paperback nurder nystery.

SW TCHBOARD OPERATOR
I"msorry, sir. General Schnuck is
asleep and he isn't taking calls until
eight-thirty.

COLONEL PUNTRI CH
What is your nane, young |ady?

SW TCHBOARD OPERATCR
Cei da Pietraszki ewi cz.

COLONEL PUNTRI CH
What did you say?

SW TCHBOARD OPERATOR

Ceida Pietraszkiewicz...P...l1...E. ..
T..R..A..S...Z...K..l...E...W..
l...C...Z

COLONEL PUNTRI CH
(he pronounces it perfectly)
Now | ook here, M ss Pietraszkiew cz,
this is Air Command Headquarters
cal l'ing.

DI SSOLVE
OM TTED

NI GHT - I NT. HOTEL ROOM - GENERAL "BUCK"' SCHMUCK

Phone rings. He wakes slowy, coughing fromtoo many
cigarettes. He snaps on the bed | anp and picks up the
phone. The night table contains tissues, nose drops, and
a glass of water. There is a pretty blonde asleep in the
next bed, Mss MIky Way, Plaything of the Month!

GENERAL SCHMJCK

(angrily)
Yes!

COLONEL PUNTRI CH
Ceneral Schrmuck?

GENERAL SCHWMUCK
Yes! Who the hell is this?

M ss M LKY WAY, about nineteen, appears from under the

bl ankets of the adjoining twin bed. She yawns and stretches,
reveal i ng her astonishing body. She is indeed the sane girl
we saw featured in the "Plaything" fold-out-inside the B-90.

CCOLONEL PUNTRI CH



This is Colonel Puntrich, sir. Duty officer

at Air Command. ['msorry to disturb you
sir.
M LKY WAY
(yawni ng)

Who is it, Buck, honey?

GENERAL SCHMUCK
(covering nout hpi ece)
Go back to sl eep, baby.

COLONEL PUNTRI CH
What did you say, sir?

She smiles, crosses over next to the General, and begins
playing with his ear. He shrugs her off, playfully.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
| didn't say anything. Wat's the meaning
of disturbing ne at this hour, Col onel?

COLONEL PUNTRI CH
General Schnuck, we nonitored a trans-
m ssion about six mnutes ago from Burpel son
Air Force Base, HQ 843rd Wng. It was
apparently directed to their Wng on air-
borne alert. It decoded as - Wng attack
Pl an- R

She begi ns ki ssing his neck

GENERAL SCHMUCK
Col onel, you're not drunk, are you, nman?

COLONEL PUNTRI CH
No, sir.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
Then why bother ne with this nonsense?
Get in touch with the base comuander

She pulls himflat on the bed.

COLONEL PUNTRI CH
W tried to contact General Jack D. Ri pper
at the base, but all their conmunications
are dead, sir.

She sprawls on top of him

GENERAL SCHMUCK
Vell, that's ridiculous. |If the teleprinter
and radio |inks are out of order, just pick
up a phone and pay for a call.

COLONEL PUNTRI CH
I know it sounds crazy, sir, but we tried,
and nobody answers any of the tel ephones.

GENERAL SCHMUCK sits up



GENERAL SCHMUCK
Does the threat board show anyt hi ng?

COLONEL PUNTRI CH
Vell, that's the funny part of it, too,
sir. It doesn't show a damed thing.

NI GHT - EXT. LONG SHOT - BURPELSON Al R FORCE BASE

Buttoni ng-up activity continues as the nen listen to the
GENERAL' s br oadcast echoing on a public address system

GENERAL RI PPER
(public address systen
| want to inpress on you the need for
wat chful ness. A comie will try any
trick to breach the security on this
base.

PERI METER FENCE - 10- MAN SECURI TY DETAIL

Digging in a machi ne gun about ten yards outside fence.
The riflenen are spread out at 5-year intervals and are
di ggi ng foxhol es.

GENERAL RI PPER

(p-a.)
He may cone individually, or he nmay cone

in strength. He may cone in the uniform
of our own troops.

ANOTHER AREA - PERI METER FENCE - 8- MEN SECURI TY DETAI L

They set up another |ight-nmachine gun. A squad of riflenen
dig in too.

GENERAL RI PPER

(p-a.)
Trust no one, whatever his rank, who is not

known to you personally.
AR PCLI CE - | NT. HANGAR
Col I ecting radi os.
GENERAL RI PPER

(p.-a.)
Anyone or anything that approaches within

two hundred yards of the perineter is to
be fired upon - without chall enge.

I NT. COVMUNI CATI ONS CENTER - MAJOR MANDRAKE

The last of the staff are | eaving

GENERAL RI PPER

(p-a.)
There are to be no exceptions to these
orders. Last of all, I want to say | know

all of you are worrying about your famlies



25

26

26a

27

28

29
30

here on the base and all over the country.
I NT. GENERAL RI PPER S OFFI CE

GENERAL RI PPER
Wel |, you can be sure other nen are
defending your fanilies el sewhere with
the sane unyielding spirit we're going
to show here at Burpelson. Good | uck
to you all.

RI PPER flicks the mke button and sinks wearily back

into his chair. He lights a cigarette and inhales
with satisfaction

I NT. COVMUNI CATI ONS SECTI ON - MAJOR MANDRAKE

Snaps off his desk | anp and wal ks down the |ong, deserted
room doubl e-clicking various power swtches.

He picks up a snmall transistor radio and idly snaps it on.
A pop song ends and a disc jockey begins his comercial .

CLOSE - MAJOR MANDRAKE

He tunes in a few other stations. Al prograns are nornal .

MANDRAKE frowns, thinks for a nonment, and suddenly dashes
out of the room

NI GHT - EXT. | MPRESSI VE GOVERNMENT BUI LDI NG
Key personnel begin to arrive in cars which screech to stop
NI GHT - | NT. GOVERNMENT BUI LDI NG HALL - VARI QUS SHOTS

Oficers hurrying to their tasks. MP.'S guard re-
stricted areas.

INT. WAR ROOM - ( SEE PHOTO)
I NT. WAR ROOM COMMAND BRI DGE

A very large conference room One wall is an enornous
soundproof gl ass panel opening onto the various el ectronic
di splays in the War Room

Enter, PRESIENT MERKIN MJUFFLEY, in a fury.

Ri sing around a very large, polished wood conference table
are the Chiefs of Staff, Arny, Navy, and Air Force, as well
as various mlitary and civilian senior aides - about
twenty al together

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(seet hi ng)
Good norning, gentlenmen. Please sit
down.

They sit. There are readabl e naneplates in front of each
of ficer.



GENERAL " BUCK" SCHMJCK
Good norning, Mster President.

The PRESI DENT scow s.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Now, what the hell's going on?

Four-Star Air Force General, "BUCK' SCHMJUCK, stands and
assunes his maxi numdignity.

GENERAL " BUCK" SCHMUCK
Vell, Mster President.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
What kind of trouble?

GENERAL " BUCK" SCHMJCK
Vell, sir, about forty-six mnutes ago one
of my base conmanders, Ceneral Jack D. Ri pper
sent out attack orders to the thirty-four B-90's
of the 843rd Bonb Wng, under his conmand.

Note: 1. The name Schnuck appears on page 1431 of the 1961-62
Manhatt an Tel ephone Directory.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Ceneral Schrmuck?

GENERAL " BUCK" SCHMUCK
Yes, sir. He issued attack orders to --

A paroxysm of rage seizes the President, MERKIN MJFFLEY, as he
pounds his fist on the table, knocking over his nanepl ate.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
May | be stupid enough to inquire WHY IN
HELL THE BASE COWWANDER OF THE 843d BOVB
WNG DID A THI NG LI KE THAT ???

GENERAL " BUCK" SCHMJCK
To be perfectly honest, M ster President, we
really aren't sure.

PRESI DENT MJUFFLEY
You aren't sure

GENERAL " BUCK" SCHMJCK

Not exactly, sir. You see, Colonel Puntrich
at Air Conmmand HQ received a call fromhim
about twenty mnutes ago. He asked Genera
Ri pper if he had issued the Go-code and the
attack order, and Ceneral Ripper said:

(he reads froma

pi ece of paper)
"Sure, the orders cane fromne. They're
on their way in, and | advise you to get
the rest of Air Command in after them
My boys will give you the best kind of
start, and you sure as hell won't stop



them now." Then he hung up

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY

Dam it! Damm it! [1've been telling
you all for years you've got too dammed
many psychoes in the service.

GENERAL " BUCK" SCHMUCK
Be fair, Mster President. Didn't we
initiate the Human Reliability tests
for all personnel handling nucl ear
weapons?

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Buck, when | told you to give them
right up to the top, you said we
couldn't insult a general officer
by asking himto pass a test to
see if he's a psycho.

GENERAL SCHWMUCK
It was a honest m stake, sir.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
| presune the planes are arned?

GENERAL SCHMUCK
I'"'mafraid so, Mster Presient.
Being part of the air-borne alert,
each plane is carrying a ful
| oad - about fifty negatons apiece.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Vel 1, what about the Positive Control
the safety catch? Don't the planes
automatically come back unl ess they
get a second order?

GENERAL SCHMUCK
That's right, sir. But the planes
were at their Positive Contro
points, ready to turn around when
Ceneral Ripper issued the fina
Go- code.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
And | suppose there's some reason
why you haven't recalled then?

GENERAL SCHMUCK
Yes, sir. The base commander
Ceneral Ripper, selected Plan-R?

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
What the hell is Plan-R?

GENERAL SCHMUCK
Well, sir, Plan-R is an energency
plan to be used by | ower echel on
conmmanders i f hi gher echel ons
have been knocked out by a sneak



att ack.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Wiy can't you cancel it?

GENERAL SCHMUCK

Once the orders have been given

Pl an-R requi res any new orders

to be received on the CRM 114

in the aircraft. But the CRM 114
will not receive any transni ssions
unl ess they are preceded by the
proper three-letter code group

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
And | suppose you're going to
tell nme you don't know what the
three-letter code is.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
M ster President, to guard
agai nst espi onage, the three
letter of the code group for
Pl an-R are al ways sel ected
by the | ower echel on commander
hi nsel f, just before each
m ssion. They are sealed in
the various attack plans and
are known only to the | ower
echel on commander and his
deputy. In this case the
deputy is air-borne with the
W ng, and General Ripper
refuses to recall the planes.

The PRESI DENT shakes his head, wathfully.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
How soon until the eneny finds
out what's goi ng on?

GENERAL SCHMUCK
W estinmate the planes should
be entering their coastal radar
cover in about twenty-five nin-
ut es.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
How coul d you | et this happen
CGeneral Schmuck?

GENERAL SCHMJCK

M ster President, | know you
think I've let you down, but
we had to have a Plan-R  |[f

we conpletely centralized the
command and control, all a
potential aggressor woul d
have to worry about was knock-
i ng out naybe half a dozen
headquarters and the Capitol



and we'd be out of business.
W' d have planes and missiles
just sitting there while we
were getting cl obbered.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Then there's no chance for
recal | ?

GENERAL SCHMUCK
| should say practically none,
t hough we have our conmuni cations
center plow ng through every
possi bl e three-letter conbination.
The trouble is that there are
about sevent een thousand pernutati ons,
and it will take us approximately
four and a half days to go through
them all.

There is a knock at the door.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Yes, what is it?

M P. CAPTAIN
Excuse nme, sir. But the ness
orderlies are outside with the
br eakf asts everyone ordered.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(waspi shl y)
Captain, do you think the ness
orderlies would nind waiting
a few mnutes until we have
finished our little neeting?

M P. CAPTAIN
(confused)
No, sir...l mean, yes, sir.

|"msure they wouldn't.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(shout s)
Thank you, Captain. Now
shut the dammed door!

He shuts the door.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY ( Cont)
I want to talk to the base
commander, what's his nane?

GENERAL SCHMUCK
CGeneral Jack D. Ripper, sir.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
| want to talk to General Ripper.

GENERAL SCHWMUCK
But we can't comunicate with



t he base.
The PRESI DENT | eans back and thinks for a nonent.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Ceneral Faceman, are there any
troops stationed near the base
who are not under General Ripper's
comand?

Al eyes go to GENERAL "FLASH' FACEMAN, the Arny Chief.

GENERAL " FLASH' FACEMAN
| believe so, Mster President.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(in burning sarcasm
Is it possible for you to
know definitely, General?

GENERAL "FLASH' FACEMAN
Yes, sir. | can confirmit, but
| believe there's a Special Services
outfit stationed just on the other
side of town, about seven mles
away.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Ceneral Faceman, | want you to get
on the phone yourself and speak to
the officer in charge --

GENERAL FACEMAN
Yes, sir.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY

(rapid fire)
Pl ease don't say "yes, sir" unti
I've finished speaking. Tell him
to get hinself and his nen noving
i Mmediately. | don't even want
themto waste tinme dressing. Just
have them carry their weapons and
amuni tion, and nove 'em out by
any avail abl e neans of transportation.
If they don't have enough vehi cles,
conmmandeer cars off the hi ghway.
| want themthere within fifteen
mnutes. And if he can't get them
all there, get as nmany as he can
| want themto enter the base, locate
CGeneral Ripper, and inmedi ately put
himin tel ephone contact with ne.
You understand, don't you, General?

GENERAL FACEMAN
(starts out of room
Yes, sir. One thing, Mster President.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Yes?



GENERAL FACEMAN
Under a condition red alert, the
base will probably be seal ed of f
and defended by the base security
troops.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
I am aware of what a condition
red alert inplies.

GENERAL FACEMAN
Well, sir, they may not all ow
the Special Service troops to
enter the base.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(sarcastically)
That's a very wi se deducti on,
General .

GENERAL FACEMAN
Thank you, sir. But what shall
| tell themto do if they are
deni ed entrance?

The PRESI DENT rocks in his chair |ooking as if he were about
to expl ode.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Under the circunstances, General,
what woul d you think they should

do?

GENERAL FACEMAN
Vel l...l suppose penetrate the base
by force.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
You see, you knew t he answer all
the tine, GCeneral.

GENERAL FACEMAN
But that woul d nmean sone of our
own boys will get hurt, Mster
Presi dent.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
What do you suppose is going to
happen i f CGeneral Ripper's planes
start bombing their targets?

GENERAL FACEMAN
That certainly would be a problem
sir.

CADAVERLY
M ster President, how do you feel
about CGivil Defense?

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY



Civil Defense...Hmmm..W don't
want to cause an unnecessary panic.

CADAVERLY
Shall we allow the situation to
mature a bit, sir?

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Yes, | think that's the wi sest
policy for the nonent.

31 EXT. FLYI NG SHOT - B-90 STI NG RAY
Tilting down toward the sea
32 I NT. B-90

LT. BALLMJFF
(navi gat or)
Make rate of descent fifteen hundred
per mnute. That should slide us in
ni cely under their radar cover

MAJOR KONG adjusts trim throttling back slightly to maintain
correct speed. W see the rate of descent indicator steady
at 1500, speed steady at Mach one-three on the Machneter.

MAJOR KONG
Steady at fifteen hundred per nminute.
Speed steady at Mach one-three.

The navigator, LT. BALLMJFF, glances at his G ound Position
I ndicator, on which certain of the pilot's instrunents are

dupl i cat ed.
LT. BALLMJFF
Roger, nmi ntain.
MAJOR KONG
Lot har, take your checks now.
LT. ZOGG
Ckay, Maj or.

LT. ZOGG the Negro bonbardier, is sitting in the m dst of
hi s equi pnent, which conprises several radi oscopes and a
battery of buttons and switch gear, as well as several banked
rows of lights. He goes through the checks quickly, at ease
wit the famliar equipnent and a familiar task

LT. ZOGG
Mai n search radar all green. Set for
maxi mum r ange, maxi num sweep.

Agai n CUT between the pilot and bonbardier, as bonbardier
calls each piece of equipnment in turn, and pilot checks them
on his list.

LT. ZOGG
Both electronic detectors set to sw ng
fromstud A through H



We see, on the bulky electronic detector, a snmall rotor
arm noving rapidly through the sequence of stud settings,
and flicking back to start again

MAJOR KONG
A through His correct.
LT. QU FFER
(D.S. Q)

Main interference |inked to electronic
detector. Fight interference on readi-
ness state.

MAJOR KONG
Check.

LT. QU FFER
M ssile and plane flight path conputer
showi ng four greens.

We see the four lights winking on an off in rotation
on the conputer.

MAJOR KONG
Check.

LT. QU FFER
Zonbi es set to knock out |ocal air
def ense four hundred nmles from
primary.

LT. ZOGG
Target approach radar tuning is right.
Al'l approach transparencies are checked,
one through twenty-five.

We see bonbardi er take one of the transparencies, slide it over
approach radarscope.

MAJOR KONG
Check target approach

LT. ZOGG
Bormb doors circuit is green, bonb
release circuit is green, bonb fusing
circuit is green.

MAJOR KONG
Check, all bonb circuits green. Ckay,
Lot har.

LT. ZOGG

When do you want to armthe bonb for
the primary, Major?

MAJOR KONG
As soon as |'ve checked over the route.
About five mnutes. Al right?

LT. BALLMJUFF



In thirty seconds count-down clock should
read ei ght-three mnutes, King.

32a COUNT- DOWN CLOCK
Pilot's hand sets clock to "83"
33 DAWN - LS - BURPELSON Al R FORCE BASE

Al the security details are in position, and everything is covered
by
a peaceful hush.

34 CU - GENERAL JACK D. RIPPER PO NTING A 45 AUTOVATIC - INT. H'S
OFFI CE

He gestures with the gun in a weirdly am abl e way.

GENERAL RI PPER
Sit down, Major Mandrake.

34a MASTER SHOT
MAJOR MANDRAKE cl oses the door behind himand sits.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
(smling nervously)
What's the gun for, Ceneral Ripper?

GENERAL RI PPER
Pl ease don't take any notice of this
weapon, Major. | love all weapons, and
as of late, I've just taken to keeping
a | oaded weapon nearby at all tines.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
(laughs shakily)
Sort of |ike a new hobby, huh, General?

GENERAL RI PPER
That's right, Mjor.

MAJOR MANDRAKE still holds the little transistor radio which softly
plays a rock and roll tune. He smles, idiotically.

GENERAL RI PPER
(softly)
| see you're playing your radi o, Mjor.
Isn't that contrary to ny instructions
for the personnel of this base?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Ch, it's not ny radio, sir. | picked it
up in the conmunications center.

GENERAL RI PPER
I didn't nean for anyone to play anyone else's
radi o either, Mjor.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Yes, sir. GCeneral, can | ask a question?



GENERAL RI PPER
Certainly, Major Mandrake. You're a
good officer, and you can ask ne a question
any tinme you want to.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Wl |, General Ripper, sir -- | was
thinking -- we're on a condition red,
aren't we?

GENERAL RI PPER
That is correct, Mjor.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
And a condition red neans eneny attack
in progress, doesn't it?

GENERAL RI PPER

You know the regul ations well, Mjor.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Vell, sir, | was thinking, if an eneny
attack is in progress, how cone the radio's
still playing nusic? It's supposed to go

off, and all we should hear are Civil Defense
br oadcast s.

GENERAL RI PPER
That's a good question, Major. Maybe if you
thi nk hard, you can think of the answer

your sel f.
MAJOR MANDRAKE
(timdly)
Vell, | was thinking, maybe an eneny attack

is not in progress?

GENERAL RI PPER
And if that were true?

MAJOR MANDRAKE wri nkl es his forehead apprehensively.
MAJOR MANDRAKE
(cautiously)
But then, sir, why have you issued the order
Wng attack, Plan-R?

GENERAL RI PPER
Because | thought it proper, Major. Wy else
would you think I'd do it?
34b CU - MAJOR MANDRAKE - AS THE FULL TRUTH SINKS I N
MAJOR MANDRAKE
You nean you are...starting...the War,
sir?
34c MASTER SHOT

GENERAL RI PPER



Suppose that were the case?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
(awe- st ruck)
But -- why...that would be an awfu
thing to do, sir.

GENERAL RI PPER
Per haps, Major. Perhaps. Pour ne a
scotch and soda, please. And help yourself
to whatever you like.

MAJOR MANDRAKE ri ses unsteadily and goes to the built-in wall bar

GENERAL RI PPER
Don't fret about it, Major. There's nothing
anyone can do about it now. I'mthe only
one who knows the three-letter code group
for the CRv 114

MAJOR MANDRAKE
I know that, sir.

GENERAL RI PPER
W' ve cone a |l ong way since World War 11
Major. And the | essons we've |learned are
all in Plan-R

MANDRAKE' s hands trenbl e as he pours the drinks.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
| suppose they are, sir.

GENERAL RI PPER
You' re damed right they are.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
How much soda, sir.

GENERAL RI PPER
Just a squirt.

He gives a squirt.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
That about right?

GENERAL RI PPER
(accepting drink)
Perfect. Thank you, Major. And now
let's drink a toast.

MAJOR MANDRAKE pours hinself a big slug and keeps it straight.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
(raising his glass)
What shall we drink to, sir?

GENERAL RI PPER
(with the eyes of a zeal ot)
To peace on earth.



They touch gl asses.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Ceneral Ripper, can | ask another question?

GENERAL RI PPER
Ask away, Major.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Well, General -- | was wondering, why are
you doing this? | nean why do you want to
start the war?

GENERAL RI PPER
I've given it alot of thought, Mjor. Don't
think I haven't.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
No, sir. | mean | didn't think you hadn't
given it a lot of thought.

GENERAL RI PPER
Do you renenber what C enenceau once said
about war?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
I don't think so, sir.

GENERAL RI PPER
He said war was too inportant a matter
to be left to Cenerals.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
| see.

GENERAL RI PPER
When he said it, fifty years ago, he m ght
have been right. But today, war is too
important to be left to the politicians. Do
you foll ow nme, Major?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
I"'mtrying to, sir.

GENERAL RI PPER
You see, Mpjor, at this very noment, while
we sit and chat, a decision is being nmade by
the President in the War Room He knows
that the eneny will pick up our planes on their
radar in about twenty m nutes.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
But when they do, sir, won't they hit back
wi th everything they've got?

GENERAL RI PPER
If we haven't taken any further action, they
certainly will. Doyyourhappen to renenber
the statistics on our casualties in the event
of a full-scale eneny attack?



MAJOR MANDRAKE
Vell, | think | renenber reading the report
on that. Wasn't it something |ike a hundred
and sixty mllion?

GENERAL RI PPER
That's cl ose enough, Mjor.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
But then why do you want to kill a hundred
and sixty mllion of our people, sir?

GENERAL RI PPER
You' re being dense, Major. | certainly don't

GENERAL RI PPER ( Cont)
want to kill so many of our people. And
nei t her does the President. Now | ook
Maj or Mandrake. What happens if the
Presi dent imrediately orders our entire
mssile force to hit eneny airfields,
m ssil es and bases?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
| suppose we might catch themoff their
guard.

GENERAL RI PPER
Qur mssiles would inpact before ny planes
were even di scovered by the eneny, woul dn't
t hey?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
I guess so.

GENERAL RI PPER
| know so, Major. | know so. And add to that,
the whole Air Conmand force being committed to
cl obber everything they' ve got.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
But even then, we wouldn't get everything. |
mean some mssiles would abort, or they'd mss
their targets, or nmaybe the eneny have sone
secret bases we don't know about.

GENERAL RI PPER
You're absolutely right. You forgot to nention
their nuclear subs. But it wouldn't nmatter.
Sure we woul dn't get off w thout getting our
hair nmussed, but we'd prevail. | don't think
we'd lose nore than fifty mllion people, tops.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
(hesitatingly)
But if you just let things alone, we wouldn't
| ose anyone.

GENERAL RI PPER
Maj or Mandrake, | guess you don't follow what's



goi ng on too closely, do you?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Where, sir?

GENERAL RI PPER
(smi | es patronisingly)
Where? Everywhere, Major. Everywhere.

MAJOR MANDRAKE nods, bl ankly.

GENERAL RI PPER ( Cont)
Have you read nuch about the di sar nanent
tal ks, Major?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Vell, | know they've been going on for
years, and they haven't gotten any place.

GENERAL RI PPER
Not yet, Major. Not yet.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
And | guess they won't until they agree to
| et us inspect inside their country.

GENERAL RI PPER
You're very naive, Major. Don't they say
t hey want di sar nanent ?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Yes, sir. But so do we.

GENERAL RI PPER
But we nean it because we are a peace-
| oving country. Are they a peace-|oving
country, Major.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
I don't know, sir. But they're just as
anxious to avoid a nuclear war as we are.
War just doesn't nake sense any nore, for
anybody.

GENERAL RI PPER
But war doesn't nmake sense precisely because
t he weapons can kill an entire country -- right?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Ri ght.

GENERAL RI PPER
(the prosecutor nakes
hi s point)
Then don't you realize the Bonb gives us
Peace not War? And, if that's the case,
ask you agai n: Wiy do they want disarmanent?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
(despairing)
Vell, sir, like | said, for the sane reasons



we do. | nean, all the experts say the nost
likely way for War to start nowadays is by
an accident, or a mstake, or by sone nentally
unbal anced person --

(lets his voice trail off)

MANDRAKE' s di scretion was unnecessary for it would never occur
to GENERAL RI PPER t hat anyone woul d think himnentally unbal anced.

GENERAL RI PPER
Go on, Major.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
(gai ning confidence)
| was just going to say, as long as the
weapons exi st, sooner or |ater sonething's
going to happen -- and that'll be it for
both countri es.

GENERAL RI PPER
I've heard the argunents. Like Napol eon's
gquote, "There's one thing you can't do with
a bayonet, and that's - sit on it."

MAJOR MANDRAKE
That's right, sir. And don't forget in a
few years a lot of other countries will have
the bonb. What if they start sonething?

GENERAL RI PPER
Go on, Major. You fascinate ne.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Vell, sir, | renenber an exanple that pointed
out that if a systemwas safe on 99.99% of the
days of the year, given average luck it would
fail in thirty years.

MAJOR MANDRAKE pauses to | ook for daylight. RIPPER returns his
gaze, steadily.

GENERAL RI PPER
| still ask, why do they want disarnmanent?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Vell, for the sane reasons we do, sir.
Don't you see?

GENERAL RI PPER
No, Major, | don't. They have no regard
for human life. They wouldn't care if
they lost their whole country as |ong as
t hey won.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Cee, sir, that last remark doesn't exactly
make all the sense in the world.

GENERAL RI PPER

(angrily)
Maj or, you're talking like one of then



MAJOR MANDRAKE
(shook)
Vell, I"'mnot, sir. Honestly, sir

GENERAL RI PPER
Don't be offended, Major. CQur President
hol ds the sane vi ews.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Don't you think he knows sonething about
this, General Ripper?

GENERAL RI PPER
"Il tell you what | do think. |If they say
they're for disarmanent, | say anyone who
says they're for disarmanent is either a
traitor or a dammed f ool

MAJOR MANDRAKE
But, General, we're on our toes. W haven't
agreed to anything for years. Inffact, a
a lot of people say we never will.

GENERAL RI PPER
But if they suddenly opened up and gave us
the inspection we want, we'd agree, wouldn't
we?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
If they gave us what we think we need, yes,
| guess we woul d.

GENERAL RI PPER
And you'd like to see that?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
CGeneral, what's good enough for the
Presi dent and all the experts he's got
wor ki ng on the thing, is good enough for
ne.

GENERAL RI PPER
Do you think we'd cheat?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
No, sir. |I'msure we wouldn't.

GENERAL RI PPER
Do you think they woul d cheat?

MAJOR MANDRAKE

Look, sir. I'mno expert on the subject,

but I've read sone pretty sharp ideas the
bi g boys have. Like, say, both countries
agreeing to a mllion dollar reward and

i nternational protection for anyone who

gi ves evidence of cheating to the inspectors.
You can't hide those things without a | ot of
peopl e knowi ng about it. And if |I were
going to try and hide a few, | wouldn't want
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to depend on the fact that sone poor slob
isn't going to run and blab for a mllion
bucks. W're as smart as they are, and if
they cheat, or even hold back infornmation
we'd pull right out.

GENERAL RI PPER
(shaki ng hi s head)
Major, | hate to say this, but | think you' ve
been eneny indoctrinated, and you don't even
know it.

EXT. GOVERNEMI BUI LDI NG

I NT. WAR ROOM - COMVAND BRI DGE

Air Force General "BUCK' SCHMUCK is speaking as the scene opens.

The huge,

pol i shed wood table is neatly spread with the renmins of

breakfast. Eggs and bacon, nelon, toast, silver thernos jugs of

cof f ee,

pastries, and gl asses of ice water.

GENERAL " BUCK" SCHMJCK
In conclusion, | should |like to observe that:
One, our hopes for recalling the 843rd Bonb
Wng are next to nothing. Two, in about
fifteen minutes the eneny wll be naking radar
contacts with our planes. Three, when they
do, they will go absolutely Ape, and strike
back with everything they've got. Four, if
prior to this we haven't done anything to
suppress their retaliatory abilities, we wll
suffer virtual annihilation - in round nunbers
a hundred and fifty million killed. Five, if
we i mmedi ately launch an all-out missile
attack on their bases, we stand an excellent

chance of catching themoff guard. In that
event, we will destroy the bulk of their
retaliatory strength, prevail in the struggle,

and suffer relatively nodest and acceptabl e
civilian casualties.

He pauses and confidently | ooks around the table. The PRESI DENT

stares

at himinscrutably.

GENERAL " BUCK" SCHMUCK

If I my, I'd like to illustrate nmy concl usion
with a very brief story.

(a squinty-eyed snile)
| played guard on ny high-school football team
| wasn't particularly big for the line, and ny
coach once told ne sonething I've never for-
gotten. "Schnucko" he said - that was what
they called ne in those days - "Schnucko,
al ways renmenber this. The harder you hit
the other fellow, the less you'll get hurt.

(confidently checks each gane)
My recommendation is that we foll ow Genera
Ri pper's action to its logical end. 1In
other words, to hit the other fellow as hard as
we can!




No one says anyt hing.

ADM RAL PERCY BULDI KE
What's your estinmate of casualties if we
strike first?

ADM RAL PERCY BULDI KE is a nodel of the crisp, tough
Navy man. His lean, rugged features are lit by an obvi ous
intelligence.

GENERAL " BUCK" SCHMJCK
Under those circunstances, oh, 1'd say for us
twenty to fifty mllion, depending on the breaks.
For the eneny, sonething on the order of fifty
million, if we stick to mlitary targets.

ADM RAL PERCY BULDI KE
You are very casual about those figures,
General Schruck.

GENERAL " BUCK" SCHMJCK
Not at all, Admral Buldike. Naturally, we all
deeply regret such a sad loss - and let nme be
the first to say, | don't like the idea one bit
that we'd be cl obbering their women and chil dren
But quit a few of their bases are very close to
cities and towns, and to woul d be unavoi dabl e.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Vel |, gentlenen, do you concur with Genera
Schnuck?

There is a nervous sil ence.

GENERAL " BUCK" SCHMUCK
M ster President, regretable as such a choice
is, there is a quantitative difference between
fifty and a hundred and fifty mllion of our
dead.

PRESI DENT
Buck. Suppose | said to you | was going to cut
away one quarter of your body - but not to worry
because you'd still be three-quarters good,
even if that three-quarters was rather nonstrously
deformed and hel pl essly crippl ed.

CGENERAL SCHMUCK
| don't think that's a fair anal ogy, sir.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Admi ral Bul di ke?

The ADM RAL squi rns.
ADM RAL BULDI KE
(shaki ng his head)
| don't know...l just don't know.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY



General Facenman?
He hesitates |ike a poker player deciding whether to nake a call

GENERAL FACEMAN

(cool y)
I"'mafraid | have to flatly disagree with Genera
Schrmuck' s proposal. | don't see how we can

just col d-bl oodedly hit them
Enter TURG DSON, a senior Presidential aide. Al eyes turn to him

TURG DSON
M ster President, |'ve got their Anbassador
wai ting upstairs.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Good! Any difficulty?

TURG DSON
I"'mafraid so, and he's having a fit about
the squad of MP.'s.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Can't be hel ped. Have hi m brought down here
right away.

TURG DSON
(exits)
I'd better do it nyself.

PRESI DENT SCHMUCK
You're not going to let himin here - in the
War Roonf?

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
The Anbassador is here on ny orders.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
But he'll hear everything we're saying. And
if he just |ooks out of that w ndow, he'l
see everything we're doing.
(SCHMUCK refers to the War Room
proper)

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(scow s)
That's the idea, General Schnuck
(turns to ZLAT, another senior aide)
Zl at!

ZLAT
Sir?

The PRESI DENT | ooks up at a row of clocks which indicate world
time zones.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Zlat, it's three-forty-five in the afternoon
their tinme. Put through a blitz priority
tel ephone call to Premer Belch. Try himat



his office.

ZLAT
(hesitates)
W' ve never comrunicated with himon such an
i nformal basis before. |It's possible he won't
take the call.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
If they won't, Zlat, you'll tell whoever you
get on the phone, a couple of dozen of their
cities may be taken out within the next hour
and a half. He'll take the call

ZLAT
(exits)
Yes, sir.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Fr ankenst ei n!

Anot her senior civilian aide.

FRANKENSTEI N
Yes, sir.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Frankenstein, I'll need a conpl ete conmuni cations
system set up between this roomand the Premer
At | east a dozen tel ephone circuits, radio, tele-
printers - the works.

FRANKENSTEI N
I don't think any of the maintenance or installation
men are in at this hour of the norning sir.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(sourly)
Try, Frankenstein! Try!

FRANKENSTEI N
(exits, unhappily)
"Il try, sir. But | don't think it'll do any

good.
A phone ri ngs.
36a VARI QUS SHOTS - EVERYONE FREEZES
ADM RAL BULDIKE is closest to the phone.
ADM RAL BULDI KE
Hel l 0?...Yes... W is this?. ..l see
...Just a nonent.
PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(softly)
Is it hinP

ADM RAL BULDI KE
(covering phone)



No, sir. | believe it's personal for
General Schruck.

GENERAL SCHWMUCK
(puzzl ed)
Per sonal ?

ADM RAL BULDI KE
Yes. A Mss MIlky way, | think she said.

GENERAL SCHMUCK cl oses his eyes slowy, then assunes a very
busi nessl i ke | ook and takes the phone.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
Hel | 0?...Yes, Mss Way...No, that's quite
all right...Uh-huh...I'"'ma little tied up
right now, Mss \Way.

CUT TO

36b M SS M LKY WAY - FABULOUSLY SPRAW.ED ACRCSS HER BED -
I NT. HOTEL ROCOM

M LKY WAY

(sout hern accent)
Buck, | know you're a General and everything,
but if you don't learn to behave in a nore
gentlemanly way, |'mgoing to have to give up
being a typist and take that novie offer...
Vel l, what's so inportant

(imtating him
Yes, Mss Way. Yes, Mss Way. Well, 1ook
now. |'mgoing to take a bath and have
br eakfast and you come back here soon,
you hear ne, "Buck" Schnmuck?

37 DAY - AIR SHOT - B-90 "LEPER COLONY"
38 I NT. B-90

LT. LOTHAR ZOGG
Bormb arnming circuits are green, Major

Kong.
MAJOR KONG
Li eutenant Toejam are you ready for Bim and
Banf
LT. TOEJAM
Ready, Maj or.

38a VARI QUS CU - | NSERT | NTERCUTS

The actual armng is depicted as needing initial action by three of

t he
and bonbardi er, sinultaneously.

MAJOR KONG
Primary arming switch.

LT. TOEJAM



Primary arming switch.
38b VARI QUS CU - | NTERCUTS

Both pilot and radio depress a switch guarded by a safety trip
marked "I". On the bonbardier's control panel two greenlights
gl ow.

LT. ZOGG
Primary circuit is live

MAJOR KONG
Primary trigger switch.

LT. TOEJAM
Primary trigger swtch.

Pil ot and radi o again depress a switch narked TRIGGER.  Again
two green lights glow on bonbardier's control panel. He
depresses his own trigger switch. A third green |ight appears.

LT. ZOGG
Primary trigger circuit is live.

Radi o has now finished his part in the action. He picks up a
conputer but does not use it, nerely holding it as he listens,
like the rest of the crew, to the renai nder of the arm ng pro-
cedure.

LT. ZOGG
Rel ease first safety.

MAJOR KONG
First safety.

The two operate their switches. Two |lights again gl ow on
saf ety bank of panel

LT. ZOGG
Second safety.

MAJOR KONG
Seond safety.

The second pair of lihts glow on Safety bank. Only one pair
now remains unlit.

LT. ZOGG
Fusing for ten thousand air burst.

MAJOR KONG
Check, ten thousand air burst.

We see bonbardier turn nob setting. Needle creeps round dial to
ten thousand. Bonbardier presses in succession three contro
buttons narked: Electronic, Baronetric, and Tine.

He waits while the appropriate three lights gl ow on

LT. ZOGG
El ectronic, baronetric, and tinme fusings al



set for ten thousand air.
Pauses, pushes back hair.

LT. ZOGG
Mast er safety.

MAJOR KONG
Mast er Kong.

Bonbardi er and pilot now press the last remaining switch, clearly
mar ked " MASTER SAFETY".

The two remaining lights on Safety panel glow, and bonbardi er
gl ances quickly at the banked rows of glowing |ights.

LT. ZOGG
Primary bonb is live.

MAJOR KONG
Al right, Lothat, that does it. Master
safety on now until bonb run.

LT. ZOGG
Mast er safety on.

They put the master safety switches up, and on the bonbardier's
panel we see the two final lights go off.

39 DAWN - BURPELSON Al R FORCE BASE
40 VARIQUS CUTS - DEFENSE TEAMS WAI TI NG
41 MACHI NE GUN PCSI TI ON

Fifty yards outside wire perineter fence, a first-sergeant and
two privates are hunched over a .30 calibre air-cool ed nmachi ne
gun.

4la THEY SEE DOVWN ROAD

About three hundred yards away, a jeep and three troop trucks
cauti ously approachi ng.

PRI VATE STI FFSOCKS
How do we know t hey're saboteurs?

SERGEANT BLUNT
(peering through binocul ars)
How do you know they're not?

PRI VATE TUNG
Shut up, Charlie. You heard what the
Ceneral said - two hundred yards.

The vehi cles continue cl oser.

SERGEANT BLUNT
(swi ngi ng bi nocul ars)
There's eight nore trucks on the North
road!



We see the eight trucks about two niles away.

PRI VATE STI FFSOCKS
| suppose they nmust be subversives or
saboteurs. Wiy el se would they suddenly
be com ng at four in the norning?

PRI VATE TUNG
Nat ch.

41b OTHER CUTS AROUND BASE PERI METER
of base defense teans watching over their weapons.
41c VAR QUS CUTS - ACTI ON SEQUENCE

SERGEANT BLUNT
(calmy)
Ckay, Stiffsocks, open up

The nmachine gun fires three |ongish blasts which spray across
the path of the land jeep. It swerves into a ditch and turns
over.

The convoy stops and we see troops |eap out of the trucks, dis-
persing into the fields on each side of the road. Many are only
partly dressed.

Two nen drag the injured fromthe overturned jeep.
41d VARI QUS CUTS - TROOPS WAI TI NG

The scattered firing gradually stops. Al we hear are insects
and the distant sound of the second truck convoy.

A | oudspeaker suddenly clicks on in the distance.

COLONEL "BAT" GUANO
(1 oudspeaker)
This is Colonel "Bat" Guano of the 701lst Speci al
Service Battalion. Wy are you nen firing on us?

Si | ence.

PRI VATE STI FFSOCKS
Shoul d we answer ?

SERGEANT BLUNT
Keep down, you dope, and open up on the first one
who shows hi s head.

COLONEL " BAT" GUANO
This is Colonel Guano. W are on a m ssion
fromthe President. W want to enter the base
and speak to General Ripper

Si | ence.

PRI VATE TUNG
Brother, that's a beauty. A special mssion
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43a

43b

fromthe President.

SERGEANT BLUNT
I'"l'l say one thing. You' ve got to give
the eneny credit for organization and
pl anni ng.

VARI QUS CUTS

Two hundred yeards away a skirm shing party of a dozen or so nen,
wi del y spaced about thirty yeards apart, rises out of the grass
and begins to work its way forward.

PRI VATE STI FFSOCKS
(under his breath)
They' ve got guts too.

The nmachine gun fires. Three nen are hit inmediately, the others
dive for cover.

The firing stops. Ten seconds of silence.

COLONEL "BAT" GUANO
This is Col onel Guano. Men, you are firing
on your own troops. Unless you surrender within
sixty seconds, | amunder orders to return your
fire.

DAY - FLYI NG SHOT - B-90 "LEPER COLONY"
INT. B-90 - NAVI GATOR

i s hunched over his master search radarscope. See coastline
conm ng at top of tube.

LT. BALLMUFF
We shoul d be crossing the coast in about six
m nut es.

MAJOR KONG
Thanks, Binky. Can you see Brondi ngna |Island
yet?

LT. BALLMUFF

(concentrated on scope)
| don't think so.

He adjusts the brilliance of the radarscope
RADARSCOPE
W see two flashes of |ight.
VARI OQUS CUTS - ACTI ON SEQUENCE
LT. QU FFER
(D.S. Q)
Mssiles! Sixty niles off, heading in

fast. Steady track, they |look |ike beam
riders.



MAJOR KONG
Roger, keep calling them
(to co-pilot)
Knock off auto-pilot, Ace.

The co-pilot reaches forward and flips two sw tches.

CAPTAI N "ACE" ANGST
Aut o-pil ot off, King.

MAJOR KONG
Lock ECM ont o naster search radar.

LT. QU FFER
(flipping swtches)
ECM | ocked to naster search radar.

He | ooks at the |arge ECM (El ectronic- Count er-Measures) control
panel. It is an electronic marvel with all the appropriate blinking
Iights, gauges, and oscillographs. He speaks to hinself.

LT. QU FFER
(to ECM
You big, beautiful brain, you better start

t hi nki ng.
He gives the panel a pat.

CAPTAI N ANGST
Where do you suppose they were fired fronf

MAJOR KONG
Quentin, have you picked up any aircraft?

LT. QU FFER
Just the mssiles.

MAJOR KONG
They nust have been fired from Brondi ngna -
probably one of their new Vanpire - 202's.
They' ve got a range well over a hundred m | es.

LT. QU FFER
Forty-five. Still coming straight and fast.
Twel ve o' cl ock.

MAJOR KONG
Speed?

LT. QU FFER
Bet ween Mach 3 and 4.

MAJOR KONG
Call themevery five mles.

LT. QU FFER
Thirty-five, still straight.

43c VARI QUS CUTS TO CREW

duri ng sequence, as they sweat it out.



LT. QU FFER
Twenty! Twelve o' clock and
strai ght.
43d VAR QUS CUTS TO RADARSCOPE

tracking the mssiles.

LT. QU FFER
Twenty! Twelve o' cl ock.

MAJOR KONG
Maxi mum ECM

The bonbadier flips six switches. Various indicators |ight up.

LT. ZOGG
Maxi mum ECM

LT. QU FFER
Fifteen! Twelve o' clock.

Wiile D.S.O watches it approach.

LT. QU FFER
14, 13, 12, 11, 10, 9, 8, 7, 6, -

Pil ot sharply banks the huge jet.
44 DAY - AIR SHOT - B-90 I N STEEP DI VI NG BANK
44a | NT. B-90
Pl ane still in steep, diving bank.
LT. QU FFER
Four miles, three...they're turning in

on us! They're coming in!

The pilot throws the plane in a violent S-ing, corkscrew ng
naneuver .

There is a deafening EXPLOSION in the cabin.
45  DAWN - GOVERNMVENT BUI LDI NG

Li nousi ne and jeeps are scattered near the entrance which is
guarded by six MP.'s.

46 I NT. WAR ROOM - AMBASADCR DE SADE
AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(hysterical)
M ster President, | denmand to be taken back
to ny enbassy at once.

The AMBASSADOR is clad in striped pyjamas and bl ack, vel vet-
col l ared coat.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY



Pl ease be cal m Anbassador De Sade.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(bitterly)
You will not get away with this vicious attack
on our peace-|oving peopl e.

The AMBASSADOR yamers away under the PRESI DENT' s speech.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Vaf fel!

WAFFEL
Sir!

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Pl ease see how they're getting along on the
call to Premnmier Belch.

WAFFEL
(exits)
Yes, sir.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
Prem er Belch will not be fooled by this
fantastic lie.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
(doubling his fists)
M ster President, are you going to let this
stooge talk to you like this?

The PRESI DENT steps in front of the AMBASSADOR to protect him

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Ceneral Schmuck! Anbassador De Sade is here
as nmy guest. He is to be treated with the
proper respect.

GENERAL SCHMUCK skul ks of f, scow i ng.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
If you say so, sir.

The AMBASSADOR was obviously afraid SCHVMUCK was going to slug him

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(turns after SCHWMUCK)
War - nongering bully! Don't think you' re going
to intimdate ne!

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Al right, Mster Anbassador! But you nust
treat General "Buck" Schmuck with the respect
due him

The AMBASSADOR sl unps down in his chair, m serably.
AMBASSADOR DE SADE

(pat hetically)
Can | have a glass of water?



PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Certainly - how about sone breakfast?

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(shrugs interestedly)
Possi bly sone coffee?

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(gesturing)
Mof f o!

MOFFO, a cl ean-cut aide
MOFFO
(steps forward)
Woul d you like anything else with it,
M st er Anbassador?

AVBASSADOR DE SADE

(unhappi |l y)
| reall shouldn't. 1'll ruin ny diet.
MOFFO
Oh, surely you can break your diet alittle
today, sir.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(shrugs, sourly)
Al right - 1'd like orange juice, three
fried eggs turned over, bacon, toast,
cof fee, and sonme sweet rolls.

MOFFO and pencil catching up

MOFFO
I'"lI'l have it brought right down.

AVBASSADOR DE SADE

(grudgi ngly)
Thank you. GCh - and can you bring me a pack of

AMBASSADOR DE SADE (cont)
cigarettes - any filtered brand?

Exit, MOFFO

ADM RAL BULDI KE
(hol ds out a pack)
Here, have one of m ne

The AMBASSADOR takes a cigarette. ADMRAL BULDI KE |ights it
with his Ronson

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(exhal i ng)
Thank you, Adnmiral

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Now, M ster Anmbassador. In a very few
nmomrents we shoul d have Premi er Bel ch on



the phone. | intend to tell himexactly
what has happened. | nerely want you to
aut henticate certain facts for him

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(1 ooks up suspi ciously)
The food - you wouldn't put - anything in
it, would you?

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Don't be ridicul ous.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
| have your word, M ster President?

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Yes, of course.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
(savagely, from across the roon
W don't operate |like you KG boys.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Knock it off will you, General?
(to CRUDLEY, an aide)
Crudl ey, find out what's holding up that
cal I'!

Exit CRUDLEY

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
Where are you trying to reach hin®

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
At his office in the Capitol

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
If he's not there, try..
(t hi nks)
87 - 43 - 56.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Did you get that, Kulnick?

KULNI CK nods and exits.
During the next speech, AVBASSADCOR DE SADE sidles up to the huge

pl at e- gl ass wi ndow opening out to the War Room As he tal ks, he
sneaks out a M nox canera, and takes a picture.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
His office won't have that nunmber. It's a
very speci al phone nunber, and the Prenier
can't trust his secretary not to tell his
wife.

GENERAL SCHMUCK has see hi mtake the photograph and strikes like
a cat, grabbing for the canera.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
(grappling for canera)
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Ckay, pal - I'Il take that!
The both funmble for the tiny canera.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
Don't you dare touch ne! What the devil do
you think you're doi ng?

GENERAL SCHMUCK
| caught you red-handed, M ster Anmbassador .

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
G ve that back to ne.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
(flourishing canera)
What do you think of this, Mster President?
(triunphant)
| told you we shouldn't let himin here.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
What's the meaning of this?

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
| amsorry. Sub-niniature photography is
nmy hobby. It's amazi ng what excellent en-
| argenents you can nake fromthe negative.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(annoyed)
"Il hold this, if you don't mind. You can
have it back when you | eave.

DAY - AIR SHOT - B-90

A thin wisp of snoke trails frominside port pod.

I NT. B-90

Al'l dial ogue cones rapid-fire, am dst coughi ng, w ping eyes,
MAJOR KONG

(flipping swtches)
Shutting down three and four

CAPTAI N ANGST
Fire systens operating on three and four

LT. QU FFER
(1 ooki ng in scope)
Radar okay. No nore missiles.

CAPTAI N ANGST
(flipping swtches)
Everyone on energency oxygen.

MAJOR KONG
(flipping swtches)
Al right...we're still flying. [|'m

taki ng her down to the deck

etc.



49 DAY - AIR SHOT - B-90 - STEEP DESCENT
50 I NT. B-90

MAJOR KONG
G ve nme revs for nmaxi num speed at sea
| evel .

LT. BALLMJFF
You know what that'll do to our fue

consunpti on.

MAJOR KONG
Can't help it. Wat's the wind |ike?

LT. QU FFER
Shoul dn't be bad. M ght even help. But
nmy guess is we're going to have to paddl e
our way back.

MAJOR KONG
VW'l |l worry about that later. Okay, I'lI
t ake damage reports.

51 I NT. GENERAL JACK D. RIPPER S COFFI CE

The popping of small arns fire outside. RIPPER still has MAJOR
MANDRAKE at the nercy of his .45.

Stray bursts of snmall arns fire have snashed the wi ndows, and
occasionally a few shots tear up the wall. Both nen are on the
floor.

GENERAL RI PPER is phil osophically drunk and very sentinental

GENERAL RI PPER
(sitting on the floor)
You know, when | was a kid, | used to read a
lot. | loved to read. One of ny favorites
was the "Jungle Book" by Kipling. D d you
ever read it, Major?

MAJOR MANDRAKE |ies flat on the floor and trenbles with fear

MAJOR MANDRAKE
I don't think so.

Arifle shot splatters the wi ndow again. MANDRAKE fli nches.

GENERAL RI PPER
You should. In particular, read the story
of the little nongoose, called R ki-tiki-tavi,
because of the noise he made. He was taken
in as a house pet. 1In the garden of the
house lived a couple of cobras, and pretty
soon the nmongoose kills the nal e cobra because
he's laying for the man of the house.

MAJOR MANDRAKE nenages a brave but idiotic smle
GENERAL RI PPER



But the fenale cobra is left, and she's got
a clutch of eggs which will hatch a dozen
young cobras. She decides R ki has to go.
She says so, and she neans it. The little
nongoose wei ghs up the odds. He can handl e
the cobra if she cones after him He just
has to keep his eyes open and be ready for
her at any tine. But once the eggs hatch
and the young cobras become dangerous -
he's gone. He can't handle that nany at
once.

A longish burst of automatic fire rakes across the wall, w ndow
hei ght, dropping three franmed 8 x 10 phot ographs of Air Force
General s.

GENERAL RI PPER
So he waits his chance, and when the femal e
cobra is causing mschief sonewhere el se, he
breaks the eggs. He has to kill the young
cobras since it's just a matter of tine
before they kill him So he acts and he lives.
He is safe, the people in the house are safe.
They can live their lives in peace.

GENERAL RIPPER is gl assy-eyed with enpoti on. MAJOR MANDRAKE nods
stupidly.

GENERAL RI PPER
Maj or, pour two nore drinks, please

MAJOR MANDRAKE creeps to the bar

GENERAL RI PPER
(as i f MANDRAKE were sonehow
derelict in his duty)
Maj or, those are ny boys out there dying.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
(maki ng drinks)
Yes, sir. Wiy don't you stop the fighting,
sir?

GENERAL RI PPER | ooks at his watch and begins to nod. He keeps
noddi ng for about thirty seconds.

GENERAL RI PPER
You're a good officer, Mjor Mandrake. You
thi nk of your men first.

MAJOR MANDRAKE crawl s over with the drinks.
GENERAL RI PPER
(raising glass, noodily)
To peace on earth, Mjor.
MAJOR MANDRAKE

(munbl es)
Peace on earth.

They drink. RIPPER starts noddi ng agai n.



Rl PPER picks up the p.a. nmike and funbles for the switch

GENERAL RI PPER
This is CGeneral R pper speaking. There
has been an unfortunate m stake. You have
been fighting our own troops. They are not
saboteurs. You will cease fire imedi ately.
| repeat, cease fire inediately. Good
work, nen. |'mproud of you

Shuts of f button.
MAJOR MANDRAKE
Ceneral, now that you've done that, | beg
you to recall the Wng.

GENERAL RI PPER

Maj or, | happen to believe in a life
after this one, so | believe | will have
to answer for what | have done. | think
I can.

They touch gl asses and dri nk.

GENERAL RI PPER
(choked with pride)
Maj or, go out there and stop the fighting.
MAJOR MANDRAKE exits, closing the door behind him

51a CU - CENERAL RI PPER

Tears roll down his gallantly insane face. He picks up his .45
automati c.

52 I NT. WAR ROOM
A tel ephone is placed on the conference table.

ZLAT
(speaking in a strange foreign | anguage)

He covers the nout hpi ece.

ZLAT
(excited)
They' ve got Premier Belch on the line.
He's at that other nunber.
(makes an i nappropriately suggestive

hi nt)
but his interpreter is with him You'll
actually talk to him and he'll shoot a

si mul taneous translation fromyou to the
Prem er, and vice vrsa

The PRESI DENT takes a deep breath, sits down, and takes the phone.
He thinks for a nonment, forces a rel axes | ook, and speaks.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Hello...Hello...Premer Belch...How are you?



...This is Merkin...Yes, Merkin Miffley.
How are you?...Merkin Muffley...Sure it is
...Just a second, will you hold on a second?

t o AMBASSADOR DE SADE

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
He doesn't believe ne.
(hands phone)
Pl ease don't tell himnore than that.

DE SADE nods worri edly.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(we hear a strange foreign | anguage
under st andi ng the nanme Merkin Miffl ey)
| told himthe call was genuine.

DE SADE hands t he phone back

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY

Hel | 0?...Yes...Un-huh...certainly | understand
...Ch soneone tried it on you once before..
Look, Belch, I'Il tell you why I called..
Hello...Hello...Can you hear ne?...Say, could
they turn the nmusic dowmn a little?...Ch, well,
could they stop playing?...0Ch, good, | thought
we | ost the connection there for a minute..
yes, | hear you very clearly...Wll, |ook..

(clears throat)
You know how we' ve al ways tal ked about the
possibility of something going wong?. ..Wth
the H bonb...uh-huh...that's right...Wll, it
happened. .. Hell 0?...Can you still hear ne?...
What?...Not missiles - planes...that's right..
B-90's...That's right...Thirty-four of them..
I n about an hour and a hal f...uh-huh...Uh-huh
... Unh-huh...Well, how do you think | feel about
it?...1 know that...Uh-huh...Uh-huh...WVell, why
do you think I"mcalling you?...to work sone-
thing out on this disarmanent thing...Uh-huh..
Sure, but you haven't been reasonabl e. .. Uh-huh..
Uh- huh. .. Look Bel ch...Look, we're wasting tine...
Uh- huh. ..a base conmander...W're not sure..
Vell, we think he's gone psycho...Had a nental
breakdown...We're trying to do that...W're
doing that right now ..Wll, we've got our fingers
crosses...we're hoping...W're trying that too..
Uh- huh. .. Unh-huh...Uh-huh...That's not fair for you
to say...W're doing everything we possibly can
...Certainly...Sure | can inmagine...Uh-huh..

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY (cont)
Uh- huh. .. Uh- huh. .. Look, there's sonething
else. W want to give your Air Staff a
conpl ete rundown on the targets, flight
pl ans, and defensive systens of the pl anes
...No, it's onthe level...Sure | hate to
do athing like that, but at this point it's
got to be a case of one hand scratches the
other...co-operate...Ri ght now ..Wo should



53

54
55

they call?...The People's Central Air Defense
Headquarters?...Were?...In Karnak?...R ght...

You'll cal

| themfirst...Uh-huh...Do you happen

to have the phone nunber?...Just ask Karnak
i nformation?...
(he gestures to GENERAL SCHMUCK who exits the

roon

What's that?...Yes, I'mlistening...Uh-huh...
Uh- huh...a hundred t housand negatons. .. Cobalt-

Thorium G
... Uh- huh.
huh. . . Wy
the Party

casing?...Wuat's that for?...Uh-huh
..lrrevocabl e and automatic?...Un-
didn't you let us know?...Sure | know
Congress is next week...Certainly I

under stand. . but what are we supposed to do about

it now?...

Right...Ckay, well, howlong will it

take for you to get back to your office?...Right,

wel | call

me back as soon as you do...BEdl ock 3-

3333, extension, 2497...1f you forget, just ask
for me...Right...Bye-bye.

Hangs up phone.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY

(to AMBASSADOR DE SADE)
The Prem er says that've got a Doonsday
Machi ne that can kill all human |life on earth-

is that tr

ue?

I NT. AlR COMVAND COVMUNI CATI ONS CENTER

About a dozen Air
radi o, giving the

DAY - B-90 "LEPER
I NT. WAR ROOM

Force | anguage experts are commruni cating via
i nformati on.

CCOLONY" - FLYI NG SHOT - SEVERAL CUTS

Al eyes are directed to AMBASSADOR DE SADE.

( shaki
It was to

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
ng hi s head)
have been announced at the party

congress next week. | did not know the

f ool s woul

d nake it operational until then.

DE SADE is plainly shaken and swal | ows sone iced water.

(skept
Vel |, what

(pal e)

GENERAL FACEMAN
i cal)
the hell is a Doonmsday Machi ne?

AVBASSADOR DE SADE

May | have a cigarette?

GENERAL FACEMAN gi
conti nues.

(shaki

ves hima cigarette and lights it, as he

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
ng his head)

Vell, it's ridiculously sinple, really.



As you all know, the intense, |lethal radio-
activity froma so-called normal nucl ear
device dissipates itself at a certain rate.
Sonething |ike after the first

hours, =~ after twenty-four hours,

until at the end of a week, it's just
of its lethal dose.

He takes a deep drag on the cigarette, holds it, and exhal es.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
Vell, it has been explained to ne that,
if you add a thick Cobalt-ThoriumG
jacket to a nuclear device, the radio-
activity resulting fromsuch a nucl ear
explosion will retain its |ethal power
for a hundred years.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE

(conti nui ng)
Qur scientists calculated that the detonation
of fifty of our biggest nuclear devices,
jacketed in Cobalt-Thorium G would enshroud
the earth in a hundred years of |ethal radio-
activity fromwhich no human |life coul d escape.
In ten nonths the Earth would be as dead as
t he Moon.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Where is this...thing?

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
It is buried sonewhere in the G udd
Mount ai ns.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
(suspi ci ousl y)
Do you nean to say you'd set it off in your
own country?

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
Naturally. It would kill us just as surely
even if we set it off in your country. But
this way we know it's safe, and we don't have
t he problem of delivering it.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
M ster President, | can't buy this nal arkey;
they wouldn't set the damm thing off. Wy
shoul d t hey?

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
You're absolutely right. W wouldn't. No
sane nation ever would. That's why it was
designed to trigger itself automatically.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
Then all you have to do is untrigger it.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
Ah, but if we were able to untrigger it, that



woul d be defeating its purpose. Al our

enem es woul d have to do, would be to warn us
i n advance that they were going to violate one
of our unalterable triggering conditions.

W would bluff, naturally, but in the end

we woul d be insane not to untrigger it.

Now we can say: There is no point trying

to intimdate us, we don't control the
Doonsday Machi ne.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(scornful ly)
M st er Anbassador, what on earth possessed
your country to build this weapon?

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
First of all, economic reasons. |t was
cheap. The entire project cost just a
fraction of what we spent in a single year
on our various space and nissile prograns.
It al so seened ideal in nost other respects.
It was terrifying, convincing, autonmatic,
and extrenely sinple to understand.

He puffs the cigarette.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
Still, any of our |eaders opposed it on
the grounds: Yes, all well and good, but
what happens if it has to be used?

He sighs.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
But, finally, one factor tipped the scales.
W received information froma very re-
iable source that your country was goi ng
to build one.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
That's preposterous! W have no such
progr amni

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
The source was...shall we say, conpletely

reliable.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
The report is entirely untrue. | can assure
you of that.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
Dam it, Mster President. |'ve been
warni ng for years that we're still riddled

with traitors.

Wil e the follow ng dial ogue conti nues, MOFFO enters with a
large tray of food. As unobtrusively as possible, he places it
on the conference table, and AVBASSADOR DE SADE pulls up a chair
wi t h gusto.



PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Funkel !

A thin-faced, studious nan steps forward.

FUNKEL
Yes, sir.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Do we have anything like this in the works?

FUNKEL
I'd heard sone talk, but | wouldn't Iike
to say for sure, Mster President.

PRESI DENT
What ??? Funkel , you're suppose to be ny
scientific advisor! Don't you know?

FUNKEL
Per haps Didl ey, in Wapons Eval uation m ght
know.

DI DLEY, a short, crewcut, studious chap in his early forties,
snoki ng a pi pe.

DI DLEY
(smling manful ly)
I"'mafraid not, sir. But possibly Von Klutz
i n Research and Devel opnent ?

VON KLUTZ
(firmy)
| haven't heard of it, sir!

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
Per haps you gentlenmen would |ike to check
with the source?

GENERAL SCHMUCK
You nean you'll tell us his nanme???

AVBASSADCOR DE SADE
It's not a he, General. It was an article
in the "Times" about a year and a hal f ago.

VARI QUS AD LI BS
What ?
The "Ti mes"??
| always knew it had subversive tendencies.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
We get nmuch of our nost dependabl e information
fromthe "Times". As | recall the article
said a Doctor to Strangel ove, at the Bl and
Cor poration, was working on the idea. Naturally,
you coul d not expect us to believe he would be
doi ng such a thing as a hobby!

There is a soft knock, and the door opens without waiting for a
reply.



MAJOR NONCE, one of GENERAL SCHMJUCK' s Air Force ai des, enters.

GENERAL SCHWMUCK
Yes, Nonce. What is it?

MAJOR NONCE
(factually)
Gent | enen, we have just received word that
t he base at Burpel son has surrendered.
56 I NT. GENERAL RI PPER S OFFI CE
The scene opens as if on a still photograph. MAJOR MANDRAKE
stands notionl ess and expressionless in the bullet-splattered
of fice.
CAVERA

noves and reveal s GENERAL RI PPER grotesquely sprawl ed, face down,
on the floor behind his desk, the .45 nearby.

MANDRAKE kneel s next to RI PPER and confirms he is dead.
MANDRAKE ri ses and | eans on the desk

He sees a wall et of photographs neatly laid out, obviously RI PPER s
not her and fat her.

Exam ning the clutter on RIPPER s desk, he notices a ruled yell ow
| egal -size tablet. There are a nunber of boxes, heavily drawn.

CAMERA

noves in closer to tablet. W see a repetition of the phrase
"Peace on Earth." It is scribbled about eight tines.

56a COLONEL "BAT" GUANO - ENTERS - PYJAVA TOP AND BATTLE GEAR

A tough, crewcut, youngish (35) Battalion conmander. Carbine
slung over his shoul der, hel met hangi ng from carbi ne, he swaggers
into the office standing for a nonent, hands on hips, surveying
the scene. MAJOR MANDRAKE is seated at the desk, staring off into
space and apparently babbling utter nonsense.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
(weirdly)
Peace On Earth...Peace On Earth..
Peace On Earth. ..

He doesn't acknow edge COLONEL "BAT" GUANO s presence. COLONEL
GUANO
stares at hi m suspiciously.

COLONEL "BAT" GUANO
(softly)
Maj or?...Major? 1'm Col onel "Bat"
Guano, 701 Battalion

MAJOR MANDRAKE
(pi nching the bridge of his



nose and gri maci ng)
Cone in...cone in... Peace On Earth..
Peace On Earth...yes..

COLONEL "BAT" GUANO
Wiy are you sayi ng that phrase over and over
agai n?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
I think that just might be it! Although it
coul d be Riki-Tiki-Tavi.

COLONEL "BAT" GUANO
(scowl s, suspiciously)
What are you tal ki ng about, Major?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
(starting to babble)
The three-letter code group. O maybe
sone conbination of the three letters.
P...O..E o P...E...Q or E..O..P...
let's see, there would be six possible
conbi nati ons.

COLONEL "BAT" GUANO
(shout i ng)
Get a grip on yourself, Mjor!

MAJOR MANDRAKE
It mght still be worth trying Riki-Tiki-
Tavi. R ..T...T...There's only three
conbi nations of -- T...T...R, or T...R..T..

COLONEL GUANO gi ves MAJOR MANDRAKE an open- handed whack in the
face! MANDRAKE | ets out a how of pain.

COLONEL "BAT" GUANO
Now, snap out of it, fellal

MAJOR MANDRAKE
(hol di ng face)
Who the hell do you think you are, sir???

COLONEL GUANO
(John Wayne)

| did that for your own good, fella. Now
I"'mnot going to pull rank on you. When
this is over, I'lIl be happy to step outside
with you and settle this thing. Right now
nmy orders are to | ocate CGeneral Ripper and
put himon the phone with the President.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
VWl l, you can't do that because he's dead.

He points to the floor behind the desk. COLONEL GUANO st eps
forward and | ooks at the body. He kneels and exani nes the body,
suspi ci ously.

COLONEL GUANO noves carefully to the other side of the desk
unslings his carbine, and covers MAJOR MANDRAKE.



COLONEL GUANO
Do you have any w tnesses, Major?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
What ?

COLONEL GUANO
What happened, Mjor? Sone kind of
private beef between the two of you?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
(i ncredul ous)
Look, | didn't shoot him

COLONEL GUANO
W'l have to leave that up to the C I.D.
boys, won't we, Mjor?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Look, Colonel. [|'ve got to talk to sonebody
at Air Command.

COLONEL GUANO
Don't worry, Major. Your rights will be
fully protected.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Col onel, don't you know what's goi ng on?

COLONEL GUANO
Sure | do. There was sone kind of nutiny
on the base, and you killed CGeneral R pper

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Look, General Ripper went off his rocker and
ordered the 843rd Bomb Wng to attack with
H bonbs.

COLONEL GUANO
(smles)
You nust think I'man awful sap, Mjor.
(MAJOR MANDRAKE starts
to nove)
Just sit down, fella, and keep your hands
on the desk!

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Didn't they tell you?

COLONEL GUANO
(shaki ng head)
They told me, Major. And | didn't hear
anyt hi ng about any atom c attack

MAJOR MANDRAKE
(talks slowy and sinple)
Look, Col onel. You keep ne covered, but
let me just pick up this red tel ephone
that connects to Air Command headquarters.
Ckay?...1 won't play any tricks on you..



kay?
COLONEL GUANO can't think of any good reason not to.
COLONEL GUANO
kay, fella. But just nmove slow and don't
do anything that might surprise ne.

MAJOR MANDRAKE

Sure...sure, Colonel. Now |look, |I'm picking
up the phone...nice and slow Right?...Hello?
... Hello?

(he clicks the receiver)
Hel |l 0?...Hello?...Cee, it nust be edad.
Probably the lines were hit during the fighting.

COLONEL GUANO wat ches him i ke a hawk.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Now | ook, |'m picking up this ordinary
tel ephone. See?...Hello?...Hello?..
Nuts, the lines nust still be disconnected.
(he snmles idiotically)
The General had us disconnect..
(he lets his voice trail off
when he sees RUDLEY's weird | ook
of hatred and suspicion)

MAJOR MANDRAKE
(desperately)
Look, Colonel. Maybe it's too |ate.
Maybe t hey' ve sent Air Command in
already. But we've got to try to con-
tact sonebody.

COLONEL GUANO
On your feet, fella. 1've got to get
out si de and see how ny nen are.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Ckay, Colonel. But |look, there's a pay
phone just outside in the hall. Mybe
that works, huh? Maybe it'll work? What
do you think?

COLONEL GUANO
You' ve wasted enough of nmy tine, fella.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
(snaps his fingers)
Wait a mnute. The President!! That's it!
The President!!!

COLONEL GUANO
(suspi ci ousl y)
What about the President?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
He wanted to talk to CGeneral Ripper, didn't
he?



COLONEL GUANO
(the wheel turns slowy)

So what ?

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Vell, I'm General Ripper's Executive officer
He'll want to talk to ne.

COLONEL GUANO s nind is not prepared for this new tw st. He cocks
his head to one side and studi es MANDRAKE

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Don't you see? He'll want to talk to ne!
And if he finds out that you wouldn't I|et

MAJOR MANDRAKE ( Cont)
himtalk to ne...Wll, 1'd say you'd be
in for a pretty severe reprinand, Col onel

QUI CK DI SSCLVE

56b PHONE BOOTH I N HALL - MANDRAKE AND GUANO

MAJOR MANDRAKE is seated in the booth, illumnated by a bright
fl ourescent overhead, his hand on the hal f-cl osed door. COLONEL
GUANO | eans agai nst the door janb, listening. His carbine points

down, but his grip indicates he isn't taking any chances.

MAJOR MANDRAKE

(a lot of change spread out

in front of hin
Qperator, this is Mjor Mandrake at
Bur pel son Air Force Base. | would like
to place an energency call to Merkin Miffley
at the Capitol. That's right, the President
... Try the War Room

He smiles, hopefully, at COLONEL GUANO s sinister face.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
That's right, operator, the President..
Qperator, how nuch will that be for the
first three m nutes?...Two dollars and
twenty-five cents?

He quickly counts his change and sees it's not enough. He starts
funbl i ng through his pockets. No nore change.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Look, operator, can you nmake this a coll ect
call? That's right, Mjor Mandrake from
Bur pel son...They aren't allowed to?... Tel
themit's terrifically inportant...Just a
second. .

He opens the door and addresses COLONEL GUANO

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Col onel, they aren't allowed to accept
any collect |long-distance calls. The operator
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MAJOR MANDRAKE ( Cont)
says it's policy. | need fifty-five cents.

COLONEL GUANO
(cont enpt uousl y)
I wouldn't carry | oose change going into
conbat .

MAJOR MANDRAKE | ooks around desperately. A Coke machine
stands next to the phone boot h.

MAJOR MANDRAKE

Qperator...How nuch would the call be
station-to-station?...Thirty-five cents
cheaper?...1'd still be short twenty cents
...Just a second, operator..

(covers nout hpi ece)
Col onel , shoot the |ock off the Coke nachi ne.

(he points)
There's bound to be enough change in there.

COLONEL GUANO
(weakl y)
That's governnment property, Mjor.

MAJOR MANDRAKE
Col onel, renmenber, a reprimand fromthe
Presi dent can be pretty serious to a career
of ficer...Just a second, operator, | know
| have it somewhere

COLONEL GUANO apol ogetically fires a shot into the coin box.
Coins spill on the floor in profusion, as well as a stream of Coke
in the COLONEL's sputtering face.
DAY - B-90 - FLYING SHOT - SEVERAL CUTS
As the "Leper Col ony" presses on
I NT. WAR ROOM
Enter, CGENERAL "BUCK" SCHMUCK
GENERAL SCHMUCK

(with quiet nmjesty)
M ster President, Gentlenmen, we are

saved.
AD LI BS
(overl appi ng)
What ?
Vow!

You nean that was it?
The ol d know how.

GENERAL SCHMUCK basks in the grandeur of the nonent.
GENERAL SCHMUCK

It was a variation of "Peace on Earth"
OPE to be exact.



AD LI BS
(overl appi ng)
Can you beat that?
Peace on Earth.
Br ot her!
The human mind sure is amazi ng.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Have you received acknow edgenents from
every pl ane?

GENERAL SCHMUCK
They're com ng in now.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
How long will it take to receive themall?

GENERAL SCHMUCK
I"'mnot certain, Mster President. The boys
i n CONCOM do the pencil work.

The tone of GENERAL SCHMUCK's renark is as if to say: | am not
your errand boy.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
General Schmuck, if you don't know the
answer, please find out!

GENERAL SCHMUCK deci des agai nst a head-on collision.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
| believe it will be just a few m nutes, at the
nost .

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
How many pl anes did we | ose?

GENERAL SCHWMUCK
I"'mnot certain, Mster President. But | believe
it was four.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Ceneral Faceman, what was the nane of the
of ficer who called nme from Burpel son?

GENERAL FACEMAN
| didn't speak to him sir. But Colonel "Bat"
Guano was in command of the Special Service
battalion, so | would imagine he did.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
I want hi mupped to Brigadier Ceneral, and
reconended for the D. S.C

GENERAL FACEMAN
(beami ng)
Yes, sir.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
I don't know about the rest of you, Gentlenen,
but I'mgoing to get down on ny knees and



say a short prayer of thanks.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE stands with a flourish of contenpt, pushing
away hi s breakfast tray.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
Excuse ne, but I'mafraid |I have many nore
urgent things to attend to. | should appreciate
it if you would delay your pious nonent |ong
enough for nme to say sonething.

His tone of voice is |oaded with contenpt, challenge, and athei sm

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(darkly)
Yes?

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
Al ow ne to assure you that ny governnent
will not be satisfied with a polite note of
regret for this shocking exanpl e of aggression
agai nst our peace-| oving peopl e.

THE PRESI DENT has just about had it with De Sade and is stung
by the rudeness of his tone.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Dam you, de Sade! You know as well as | do
that this was the act of a nmentally sick man -
a single individual, whose crack-up can probably
be traced to the strains and tensions caused by
your country.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(haughti ly)
It is very convenient to place all the blane on
a dead nan.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(fiercely)
How dare you talk to ne in this manner?

AMBASSADOR DE SADE scornfully replies with silence.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(boiling with indignation)
Thi s dreadful accident could never have happened
i f your government hadn't cynically and hypocritic-
ally bl ocked every proposal we made for disarmanent
or arms control!

AVBASSADOR DE SADE

(waspi shl y)
Bah! All you wanted to do was spy in our
country!

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(wrathfully)
That's nonsense, and you know it!

AVBASSADOR DE SADE



(acri noni ousl y)
| know not hing of the sort!

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(exasper at ed)
Surely, you don't expect us to destroy our
weapons wi thout being able to verify that
you are doing the sane?

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
And surely you don't expect us to let you spy
in our country before you destroy your weapons.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(savagel y)
Don't you realize that despite your incredible
di strust and suspicion, that in fact, you place a
far greater trust in us than inspection would
require? You trust us not to cause a war accidentally

- and, of course, we are obliged to place the sane
trust in you.

The PRESI DENT wal ks cl ose to DE SADE, eyes fl ashing.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY

(raging)
Is there a single phase of human activity that is
free fromthe idiotic mschance? How often do we
read of banks adding three zeros to a hundred
dol lar deposit? O the Postal Departnent engraving
a stanp with the wong anount? O an operation
perfornmed on the wong patient?

The PRESI DENT continues with nounting fury.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY

(shouting rabidly)
The bonb may deter a rational |eader from
choosing deliberate war, but it cannot deter
a madman, or a short-circuit, or an error in
judgrment. And since neither of us can reduce
the chances for the idiotic mischance to
zero, it sinply becones a question of when?

ZLAT has been hol di ng the phone.
ZLAT
M ster President, | think Prem er Belch
is comng back on the Iine. He's back in
his office.
DAY - LOWLEVEL - FLYING SHOT - B-90 - OVER ARCTI C TERRAI N
INT. B-90 - VARI QUS CUTS TO CREW

Low |l evel terrain features flashing by.

MAJOR KONG
Let's have a rundown on the damage, Lothar?

LT. ZOGG



(bonbar di er)
Everything still checks out okay.

MAJOR KONG
Bi nky?

LT. BI NKY BALLMUFF
(navi gat or)
Ckay, Maj or.

MAJOR KONG
Check. Quentin?

LT. QUENTIN QU FFER
(peevi shl y)
Look, | haven't really been able to check -
' m shot.

MAJOR KONG
Are you hit bad?

LT. QU FFER
Yeah, | got it in the thigh.

MAJOR KONG
Li eut enant Toej am why don't you hel p hin®

The radi o man, LI EUTENANT TERRY TOEJAM is sitting right next to
t he wounded D. S. O

LT. TOEJAM
I thought | should check out the danmage first.
My gear is busted up pretty bad.

MAJOR KONG
Li eutenant Toejam s going to help you in a
m nute. Can you check your ECM?

LT. QU FFER
Wiy can't he help nme now? He's sitting
two feet away from ne!

MAJOR KONG
Cone on, Quentin, isn't that pretty selfish,
putting yourself ahead of the m ssion?

LT. QU FFER
Look, |I'mshot - it hurts.
MAJOR KONG
(firmy)
Li eutenant Quiffer, we're all sorry you were
hit, and we'll help you stick it together as

soon as we get squared away.

LT. QU FFER
Look, can't soneone hel p ne?

CAPTAI N ANGST
(unsynpat hetical | y)
King, |I'mnot busy.



MAJOR KONG
(shrugs)
Captain Angst is coning back to help you

LT. TOEJAM
Maj or Kong, I'mstill trying to unravel the
| eads, but it |ooks hopeless. Al radio gear
is kaput, including the CRM114. | guess

we're on our own.
60a CU- CRM114 - IT IS SMASHED AND TW STED AND CHARRED
60b CU - MAJOR KONG

MAJOR KONG
Al'l right, then, here's the situation
Wth our ECM and staying on the deck, they
shoul dn't be able to track us on radar
W should make it to the primary and take
out the mssile base. W' re burning up al ot
of fuel at this altitude, and we may not nake
it back to a useable base. But | think there's
an excell ent chance to bail out over neutra
territory.

61 I NT. WAR ROOM

The PRESI DENT speaks with the confidence of a sal esman after he
has closed a deal. The Anbassador is still there.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY

Hel | 0?...Belch?...1 just wanted to |l et you
know everything's all right...Uh-huh..
Certainly...W broke the code...Uh-huh..
Yes, they've all acknow edged the recall..
Unh-huh...Thirty...Oiginally?...there were
thirty-four...That's right - we figure
four shot down...Are you sure of that?..

| see...WIIl you hold it for a second.

The PRESI DENT covers the phone and fixes a withering | ook on
GENERAL " BUCK" SCHWMUCK

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
CGeneral Schmuck, are you positive of your
figures?

GENERAL SCHMUCK
Naturally | am sir.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
He says they've only shot down three planes.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
Vell, if you choose to take his word over
mne ---

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Look, he's there, and you're here.



GENERAL SCHMUCK
(nettl ed)
M ster President, there were thirty-four
aircraft involved. Thirty acknow edged
the recall. That makes four shot down.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(back to phone)
Hell o, are you still there?...Uh-huh...I"l
be right back. W're still working this thing out.

Covering the phone, the PRESIDENT directs hinself again to

SCHVUCK

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
How do you know t hey were shot down, Buck?

GENERAL SCHMUCK
Vel |, just common sense, sir. Thirty from
thirty-four equals four, or ny name's not
"Buck" Schruck!

The PRESI DENT dol eful |y di gests GENERAL SCHMUCK' s | ogi c.

There is a | ow, squawki ng sound fromthe tel ephone.

During the last part of the PRESIDENT' s speech
tinmes. TURG DSON picked it up and tal ked in hushed tones.

sever al

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY

Hel | 0?...Yes...Wat?...Uh-huh...You're
absol utely certain?

(si ghs)
Hold it a second, will you?

(covers phone)
He says they've just received a report of a
single, lowflying B-90 apparently stil
continuing on an attack m ssion, to what they
assune would be a missile conplex at a place
cal l ed Laputa.

AD LI BS
What ?
| mpossi bl e!
Ri di cul ous!

TURG DSON
(softly)
CGeneral Schnuck, it's Mss MIky Way agai n.
She insists on speaking to you

GENERAL SCHMUCK
Good Lord, Turgidson! | can't talk to her now.

TURG DSON
| told her you were busy, General Schnuck, but
she got rather huffy.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
(wearily)
Turgidson, tell her I'lIl call her back in a few

anot her phone rang



m nut es.

ADM RAL BULDI KE
(repl aces phone)
M ster President, the |atest radar contacts
i ndicate the eneny are still building up
over the Arctic pack. W estimate five-hundred-
plus aircraft.

62 DAY - LOWLEVEL - B-90 FLYI NG SHOT
63 INT. B-90 - OVER PILOI" S SHOULDER

Looki ng out over nose of the plane. Trees, a road, a cluster of
houses, a snall town, all flash by.

63a VARI OUS CUTS AND | NSERTS
The D.S. O is bandaged up and apparently functioni ng again.

LT. QU FFER
Maj or Kong, | have two blips - nust be
fighters.

See insert of radarscope.

MAJOR KONG
Roger .

LT. QU FFER
(1 ooks at radarscope again)
Fighters closing fast - range fifty mles.

MAJOR KONG
They nust have nade a visual contact.

LT. QU FFER
Must be Mach two-five stuff. Altitude
fifteen thousand.

MAJOR KONG
They can't touch us at this height.

LT. QU FFER
They' re noving apart.

Dl SSOLVE
64 I NT. WAR ROOM
Ent er GENERAL SCHMUCK, shaking his head norosely.
GENERAL SCHMUCK
It's beginning to | ook |ike someone's nade
sonewhat of an error, sir.
The PRESI DENT cl oses his eyes and breat hes heavily.
PRESI DENT MUFFLEY

(softly)
Yes?



65
66

GENERAL SCHMUCK
Vell, sir, it looks like one aircraft, the
"Leper Colony", failed to receive the recall

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Have you tried the recall again?

GENERAL SCHMUCK
Yes, sir. W're still sending it. But it's
a funny thing we don't seemto be able to nake
any contact with the aircraft at all

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
What's the target.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
Vell, the Prem er doped it out pretty well.
Its primary is their mssile base at Laputa.

The PRESI DENT sl unps into a chair.

DUSK -

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(mournful ly)
I's there any chance a single aircraft can
penetrate the entire eneny Air Defense, when
its course and target are known?

GENERAL SCHMUCK

(gl ancing at the AMBASSADOR)
If I can speak freely, sir -- |ook, these guys
talk big, but frankly, we think they're short of
know how. You can't just take a bunch of ignorant
peasants and expect themto understand a nachine
i ke one of our boys, and | don't mean that as an
insult, Mster Anbassador. Hell, we all know what
ki nd of guts your people have. Wy just | ook how
many mllions of 'emthose Nazis

(pronounced NAZZEES)
killed and, hell, they still wouldn't quit.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
Ceneral, stick to the point, please

GENERAL SCHMUCK

(maki ng diving aircraft hands)
well, sir, if the ACs a really good nan,
nmean really sharp, why he can barrel that
pl ane along so low - well you just have to
see it sone tine. A real big plane, like a
Sting Ray, zig-zagging in, its jet exhaust
frying chickens in the barnyard ---

(al nost feverish with

exci tenent)
Has he a chance?..... Hell, yes! He has one
hell of a chance.

LOW LEVEL - B-90

INT. B-90 VARI QUS CUTS



67

67a

67b
67c

67d

67e

67f

679

67h

68

LT. QU FFER

They're starting down, King. Looks like

LT. QU FFER (Cont)

they're going to cross in port and starboard.

MAJOR KONG
If they cone down | ow enough to nmake a firing
pass, they'll never be able to pull up in tine.
LT. QU FFER

I think they mean busi ness.

MAJOR KONG

Hang on, boys.

He starts a violent series of S-ing and zi g-zaggi ng.

TWO ENEMY " KI LLERSHARK" ALL-WEATHER FI GHTERS

maneuver in a steep dive, trying to hang on to their slower and
nore nmaneuver abl e quarry.

REAR SHOT -

LOWLEVEL - B-90 - S-ING AND ZI G ZAGAE NG

at tree-top height, over the nmoonlit countryside.

VARI QUS | NTERCUTS - Al RCRAFT MANEUVERI NG

ENEMY FI GHTERS

Each fires a salvo of rockets from above, a bad angle for heat-
seeking m ssiles.

B- 90 TAKI NG EVASI VE ACTI ON

The rockets pass over and under, exploding with bright flashes as
they hit the ground.

ONE ROCKET

is exploded by its proximty fuse about nine feet fromthe fusel age,
just behind the crew section.

INT. B-90 -

VARI QUS QUI CK CUTS

Fl ash, bl ack snoke, choki ng coughs.

ENEMY FI GHTERS

Make no attenpt to pull out of their dives and continue to maneuver
apparently trying to ramthe bonber. They swoop down and in from
port and starboard |ike two hawks.

B- 90

wi | dly maneuvers and nmanages narrowly to evade both fighters who,
unable to pull up, explode against the ground in bright balls of

fl anmes.

INT. B-90 -

VARI QUS CUTS



68a

68b

68c

68d

68e

The snoke has cleared to a greyish nmist. A jagged hol e about
four feet at its w dest has been bl asted out of the rear of the
crew section.

MAJOR KONG

is wounded in the back. His vision clouds with pain as he fights
to mai ntain consci ousness.

MAJOR KONG
Ace, you better take it. Al fire switches...
on.

He turns to the co-pilot.

CO PI LOT "ACE" ANGST IS DEAD
t hough no wound i s apparent.
MAJOR KONG

spasnodi cal |y takes deep breaths. Summoning up all his nerve and
concentration, he leans forward and flips the "fire" switches at
the sane tinme flying the plane and intermittently glancing into the
noonlit terrain flashing under the nose of the big plane.

VARI QUS CUTS

MAJOR KONG
Sonebody conme up here quick, I"'mhit.

The seating arrangenent in the B-90 is such that the upper deck
pl aces the D.S. O and the radi o man about ten feet behind the pil ot
and co-pilot, facing the tail of the plane.

The bonbardi er and the navigator sit facing forward on a second
and | ower |evel.

Natural |y, Major Kong expects help fromthe nearest crew
menber, the D.S. O or the radio man.

MAJOR KONG
Conme on! Hurry up.

He twi sts hinself painfully to | ook over his shoul der.
TWO SHOT - LT. QU FFER AND LT. TCOEJAM

The D.S. O studiously attends to his work. The radio, Lieutenant
TERRY TOEJAM sits cross-1egged, exam ning his ankle.

LT. QU FFER
(wi thout turning around)
Sorry, King. M/ leg' s stiff as a board.

MAJOR KONG
(to radi o nman)
Hey, Terry, I'mhit.

LT. TOEJAM



(mnutely studying a slight
ankl e wound)

So am|.
MAJOR KONG
Listen, | think I'mhit bad.
LT. TOEJAM
(still absorbed in his ankle)
Where' d they get you?
MAJOR KONG
Dam you, Lieutenant Toejanl Lot har!
LT. zOGG
Yes, Major.
MAJOR KONG
Lot har, get up here fast, and bring your First-
Aid kit! I'mhit kinda bad, | think.
LT. z0OGG
Can't "Ace" help you?
MAJOR KONG
He' s dead.
LT. z0OGG

What happened?

MAJOR KONG
| bit his jugular vein. Now w |l you shut
up and get up here???

LT. zOGG
Sure! Sure, I'mon nmy way

Wil e the col ored bonbardi er works his way up the | adder, MAJOR
KONG takes a | ong and unconprehendi ng | ook at his dead buddy,
Captain "ACE"' ANGST.

LT. ZOGG

(puffing)
Where' d they get you?

MAJOR KONG
(grinmaces)
In the back...feels |ike an arrowhead.
The BOVBARDI ER | ooks at the co-pilot.

LT. ZOGG
How do you know he's dead?

MAJOR KONG
Hel |, he | ooks dead.

The bonbardier raises the co-pilot's eyelid and confirns that he is
dead.

LT. zZOGG



He's dead, all right.

MAJOR KONG
Li sten, give nme a shot quick!

The BOVBARDI ER funbles in the first-aid kit for a norphine Syrette.
Wil e fixing syringe, BOVBARD ER | ooks down at back of Pilot's seat.
68f CU - SEAT
W see two small jagged holes ripped in the back of the chair.
68g CU - BOVBARDI ER - LT. ZOGG
He | ooks and frowns.
68h M5 - NAVI GATOR - LT. "BI NKY" BALLMJFF
LT. BALLMJFF
Correct course to two-seven-three. W
shoul d be about a hundred and forty mles
away from Laputa. Be there in about six-
teen m nutes.
68i MASTER SHOT
MAJOR KONG
Ckay, Binky, two-seven-three.
(to LT. ZOGG
Lot har, any danage down bel ow?

RolI's up his sleeve.

LT. ZOGG
I don't know what we got |eft besides Bim
and Bam

MAJOR KONG

Quentin, how s your gear?
BOVBARDI ER gi ves hi m shot.

LT. QUENTI N QUI FFER
I don't know.

MAJOR KONG
What do you nean, you don't know?

LT. QU FFER
I haven't checked. |'m bl eedi ng again.

MAJOR KONG shakes his head in di sappoi nt nent.

MAJOR KONG
(slowy and very John Wayne)
The hydraulic systens out, Lothar, and a
lot of wiring is hanging | oose. The nunber

MAJOR KONG ( Cont)
one and three port engines are hit, and the



fuel's leaking. But we're still flying. And
what's nore, we're going to carry out our
nm ssi on.

LT. ZOGG

(1 ooki ng out over nose of plane)
Look, Major. Wat's that?

68j DI STANT HORI ZON - FORWARD
Ei ght powerful aircraft searchlights cut long narrow streaks into
the night sky. But, instead of a steady beam they are blinking
on and off in fairly cl ose unison.
68k CU - MAJOR KONG
Bravely trying to comprehend the distant |ights.
68/ CU - BOVBARDIER - LT. LOTHAR ZOGG
Screwi ng up his face in bew | dernent.
68m DI STANT VI EW - SEARCHLI GHTS BLI NKI NG ON AND COFF
68n CU - MAJOR KONG
Narrows his eyes suspiciously.
MAJOR KONG
(softly)
"1l be dammed.
680 CU - BOVBARDI ER - LT. ZOGG
Staring blankly.
LT. ZOGG
(softly)
Yeah.
68p TWD SHOT - KONG AND ZOGG
Both nen nunbly stare at the distant searchlights.
MAJOR KONG
(into intercom
Bi nky, Quentin, Terry! Cone forward -
qui ck!
68q CUTS OF THE CREW SCRAMBLI NG TO COCKPI T
68r THE GROUP - FAVORI NG PI LOT

LT. QU FFER, LT. ZOGG LT. BALLMJFF, and LT. TOEJAM crowded
behi nd him

MAJOR KONG
Look.

68s DI STANT VI EW OQUT OVER | NSTRUMENTS



The searchlights continue their signaling.
68t CU - LT. QU FFER - PUZZLED
68u - LT. BALLMUFF - PERPLEXED

68v LT. TOEJAM - CURI QUS

» 2 8

68w - THE GROUP
MAJOR KONG
What does it | ook like?

LT. TOEJAM
Sone kind of signaling.

MAJOR KONG
No ki ddi ng.

LT. TOEJAM
(uncertainly)
Let's see...International Mrse, | think
...K..EE..O..P...E...R..E...C...A .. L...
L...M..I...S...T...A...K..E..OQ..P...E.
Cee, | don't know, it seens to be sone kind
of code.

The negro bonbardier, LT. LOTHAR ZOGG has been jotting it down.

LT. z0OGG
No, look! It's "OPE - Recall M stake."
MAJOR KONG
Recal | what mi stake?
LT. zOGG
No, | think it means, "Recall period M stake,"
and the OPE is probably the CRM 114 code
Terry?
LT. TOEJAM
(shrugs)

I'"l'l go back and check ny code book
He hops on his bad ankl e back to his desk.

MAJOR KONG
(shaki ng hi s head)
You sure have to hand it to those guys.

LT. ZOGG
What do you nean?

MAJOR KONG
| mean pulling a stunt |ike that.

LT. ZOGG
What are you tal ki ng about ?

LT. TOEJAM hops forward agai n.



LT. TOEJAM
Yep, it's the CRM 114 code, all right.

MAJOR KONG
Very interesting.
LT. ZOGG
What do you nean?
MAJOR KONG
Vell, we sure as hell aren't going hone just

because the eneny tells us to.

LT. ZOGG
Wait a minute, Major. "OPE " that's the
recall code. Were would they get that?

MAJOR KONG
You tell ne.

LT. ZOGG
They nust have gotten it fromthe base.
No one el se woul d know it.

MAJOR KONG
Why should they call us back?

LT. ZOGG
How the hell do | know? Maybe the war's
over.

LT. TOEJAM
(bewi | der ed)
Coul d be.

LT. QU FFER
(wistfully)
| hope we won.

MAJOR KONG
Li eut enant Zogg, what do our orders say
about the authentication of orders during
an attack mission?

LT. ZOGG
Look, this is different.

MAJOR KONG
Qur orders warn us to expect the eneny to
use ingenuity in issuing contrary and confusing
orders. And therefore, to disregard anything

t hat doesn't come on the CRM 114.

LT. ZOGG
But the CRM 114 has been smashed for al npst
an hour.

MAJOR KONG
Then that settles it, doesn't it?

LT. ZOGG



Li ke hell it does.

MAJOR KONG

(inpatiently)
The CRM 114 is smashed, right?

LT. ZOGG
Right. So how could we get any nessages?

MAJOR KONG
(ruffled)
That's the point.

LT. ZOGG
| don't get you, King.

MAJOR KONG
| said that's the point!

LT. ZOGG
Look, King, maybe you've |ost too much
bl ood, or sonet hing.

MAJOR KONG
(expl odes)
Li eutentant Zogg, how woul d you |ike your
black butt slung into a General Court Martia
when we get back???

LT. ZOGG
Take it easy, Mjor Kong.
MAJOR KONG
Then get off my back
LT. TOEJAM
I think Major Kong's right, Lothar. | nean

we got the attack order from base, and Plan -R
is an energency plan for a base conmander
after a lot of other plans have been cl obbered.

LT. ZOGG
Ckay! You tell me how the eneny got the code!
It's put in our sealed plans at the base just
before we take off.

MAJOR KONG
There are plenty of traitors and spies running
around | oose.

LT. ZOGG
But the code is made up by Ceneral R pper, and
he's the only one left at the base who woul d know
t he code.

MAJOR KONG
Nobody's loyalty is beyond question. Besides,
how do we know one of his staff didn't see it?

LT. ZOGG
Cone on, King. That doesn't make sense.



MAJOR KONG
(triunphantly)
Ckay, how do we know they didn't shoot down
one of our planes and torture the crew? How
do we know that?

LT. ZOGG frowns.

MAJOR KONG
(the clincher)
W crossed the coast over an hour ago.
kay?

LT. ZOGG
(after sone thought)
You're giving theman awful |lot of credit
for being on the ball.

MAJOR KONG
First lesson in War Col |l ege: Never under-
estimate your eneny.

LT. ZOGG
(shrugs)
Sorry, King.
MAJOR KONG

Forget it. Okay, team let's break it up
and get ready for the kick-off.

The team scatters back to their stations.
DI SSCLVE
69 LOWLEVEL - B-90 - FLYI NG SHOT
70 INT. B-90 - LT. ZOGG
He anxiously flips sw tches, bangs panels with the pal mof his
hand, curses to hinself, and flips nore switches. Various insert

cuts to inmportant-|ooking switches and warning |ights.

LT. ZOGG
Ki ng?

70a M5 - PILOT - MAJOR KONG

Rocking in his seat and enitting soft groans.

MAJOR KONG
Who' s that?
LT. ZOGG

It's me - Lothar. Are you okay?

MAJOR KONG
' mokay. What's up?

LT. ZOGG
Vell, | hate to say this, but | think the



bonb bay doors are stuck

MAJOR KONG
Are you sure?
LT. z0OGG
Vell, | can't get out and | ook, King. But

| don't get a green light.

MAJOR KONG
Maybe t he warning systenis out.

LT. ZOGG
But | get a red light.

MAJOR KONG
Have you tried the energency systenf?

LT. ZOGG
| tried everything. Sonething nust have gotten
bent or twi sted fromthe poundi ng we took

70b CU - PILOT

He stares out over the nose of the plane for several seconds. A
portentous | ook of valour seens to overcone the pain

MAJOR KONG
Lot har, can you armthe bonbs for inpact?

LT. ZOGG
But I TOLD YQU, | don't think we can get the
bonb bay doors open.

MAJOR KONG
| asked you a question, Lothar

LT. ZOGG
But how are we going to drop the bonbs if
the doors won't ---
(the penny drops)
Hey, King....you're not thinking of ---
You don't nmean you'd --- ???

70c CUTS TO OTHER CREW MEMBERS AS THEY REALI ZE THE PLAN

MAJOR KONG
(firmy)
There's no other way, Lothar. Can you
re-armthe bonbs for inpact?

LT. ZOGG
(stunned sil ence)
Let me check.

MAJOR KONG
There's no other way, boys. I1'mgoing to
have to take her in...the hard way.

70d CUTS TO CREW - HORRI FI ED, SWVEATI NG TREMBLI NG



LT. QU FFER
Say, King. |If there was any way | could
hel p, I wouldn't think of asking, but would
you mind if | bailed out.

MAJOR KONG is clearly hurt by this lack of conradeship

MAJOR KONG
(shrugs)
No, | wouldn't mnd, Lieutenant Quiffer

70e CUTS TO FRI GHTENED AND CONFUSED CREW

LT. ZOGG
(uncertainly)
I think it's okay, King. They should go
of f on inpact.

MAJOR KONG
(audaci ousl y)
Wuld it matter if they hit at a flat angle?
| mean, do you think the deuterium nmass m ght
separate fromthe atomc trigger?

LT. ZOGG
(faintly)
Vell, it would probably help if you took it

...sort of...straight down.

MAJOR KONG
Roger .

The other crew nenbers unhappily watch the D.S. O, LT.
QU FFER, prepare to bail out. H's |eg seens to have unstiffened.
He pauses | ong enough to notice his buddies.

LT. QU FFER
Look, King, maybe the other boys don't
think it right to ask, so |I'masking for
them Can they bail out too?

MAJOR KONG stiffens at this last shattering of camaraderie.

MAJOR KONG
(in an angry sul k)
Anyone that wants to save his neck certainly
ought to.

The other crew nenbers hastily get ready to junp.

LT. TOEJAM
Cee, we hate to | eave you like this, Mjor
Kong. But there isn't anything we can really
acconplish by sticking around.

MAJOR KONG
(shrugs)
Forget it.

LT. QU FFER
Vell, listen, King. Could you take her up



to about eight hundred? That'll help you
cone in at a nice down-angle, and it'll give
us a chance for our chutes to open.

MAJOR KONG
(shrugs)
Sure, I'Il take her up to eight hundred.

LT. QU FFER
Coul d you take her up right now, King? O her-
wise we'll get kind of close to the fireball.

MAJOR KONG
(shrugs)
Sure, |I'Il take her up right now.
He pulls up the nose of the plane sharply. The nen get ready.
71 FLYI NG SHOT - B-90 CLI MBI NG
As it reaches eight hundred feet, eneny radar, hitherto prevented

fromtracking the plane due to its lowlevel tactics, suddenly
zeros in, and all kinds of flak and tracer fire open up.

LT. TOEJAM
Li sten, King, old buddy. On behal f---
MAJOR KONG
Skip it and junp, dam you! This flak's so
close, | can snell it.

The crew bails out.

AD LI BS
(as they go)
Good | uck, King!
God bl ess you, King!
Ger oni no!

MAJOR KONG starts to fly evasive tactics through the flak.
72 M5 - NEGRO BOVBARDI ER LT. ZOGG - FLOPS I NTO CO PILOT' S SEAT

LT. ZOGG
(softly)
W're on course, Major. Just fixed our
position on that river back there.

MAJOR KONG
What the hell are you doing here, Lothar?

The two nen are deeply touched by this Stanley Kraner-ish
nmorment of truth.

LT. ZOGG
(with masculine sinplicity)
| thought 1'd go along for the ride.

MAJOR KONG
(John Wayne)
Now what the hell did you want to go and do



73

74

athing like that for, Lothar?

LT. ZOGG
| thought maybe you'd |ike some conpany.

MAJOR KONG punches himin the arm

MAJOR KONG
That sure was a hell of a stupid thing to do.

The flak rocks the plane, and the lights of the city ahead
continue to flash

NI GHT -

LT. ZOGG
King, would you mind if | keep ne hands on
t he wheel when you take her in?

MAJOR KONG
(John Wayne - all the way)
I'd be mighty proud if you did, Lothar

LT. ZOGG
Thanks, King. 1've always wanted to take
one of these big babies in.

MAJOR KONG
Li sten, Lothar. You know that crack I
made about your...butt?

LT. ZOGG
Forget it.

MAJOR KONG
| just wanted you to know | didn't nean
anything by it.

LT. ZOGG
Sure, King.

MAJOR KONG
Vell, | just wanted you to know how | felt.
Hell, 1 know Air Comand woul dn't have taken

you if you weren't okay. And don't think I
don't know sone of our best ball-players and
entertainers are of Negro descent.

EXT. - THE B-90 DI VES I NTO THE M SSI LE COVPLEX

(TRI CK SHOT)

There is a tremendous thernonucl ear expl osion caused by two 20-
negat on H bonbs.

CUT TO

I NT. WAR ROOM

Everyone is predictably gloony and philosophical. It should be
apparent they've heard the news.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
(shaki ng his head, m serably)



It's wong.
(si ghs)
It's dead wong.

ADM RAL BULDI KE
(shaki ng his head, wretchedly)
It's not right.

No one is really talking to anyone el se.
GENERAL SCHMUCK
(i ndi gnant)

| don't care what anyone says, it just doesn't
seemto make sense to end all human |life on Earth.

ADM RAL BULDI KE
| suppose the fishes will take over the world.

GENERAL FACEMAN
Ugh- hhhh, that's a horrible thought.

GENERAL SCHMJCK

It's all so pointless. | nmean a man works his
whole life fighting for something, and this is
what he gets.

(bitterly)
You know, | can see twenty, forty, a hundred

mllion - but everybody? It's just a damed
shanme, and | don't nind saying so.

The PRESI DENT sits alone in the corner of the room He says
not hi ng.

ZLAT
(responsi bility wei ghs heavy)
M ster President, how are we going to break it
to the people? | nean it's going to do one hell of
a thing to your inmge.

The PRESI DENT shrugs, irritably.

VON KLUTZ
(with Germani c cool ness)
M st er Anbassador, how long will it take?

The AMBASSADOR | ooks up, wearily.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(gesturing with both hands)
Four - possibly six nonths in the Northern
Hem spheres. Perhaps a year in the Southern

| atitudes.
VON KLUTZ
(wi ping his steel-rimed
gl asses)
M ster President, | woul dnot rule out the

chance to preserve a nucleus of human
speci nens, at the bottom shafts of sone
of our deepest mi nes.



PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(tiredly)
At the bottom of m nes?

VON KLUTZ
(carefully putting on gl asses)
Yes. The radioactivity could not penetrate
a mne sonme thousands of feet deep

The PRESI DENT | ooks bl ankly at VON KLUTZ.

VON KLUTZ
In a mtter of weeks, sufficient inprovenents
for a dwelling space could be provided.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
But they couldn't cone out for a hundred
year s!

VON KLUTZ
(smling wsely)
M ster President, nman is an amazi ngly adaptabl e
creature. After all, the conditions would be
far superior to those, say, of the Nazi concentration
canps, where there is anple evidence nost of the
wr et ched creatures clung desperately to life.

Al t hough t he PRESI DENT seens unconvi nced, |ooking around the
room it is apparent VON KLUTZ's proposal has not fallen upon
deaf ears.

VON KLUTZ

(smling nodestly)
It would not be difficult. Nuclear reactors
coul d provide power al nost indefinitely.
Greenhouses could maintain plant |ife.
Ani mal s could be bred and sl aught ered.
A qui ck survey would have to be nmade of al
the suitable mnesites in the country, but
| shouldn't be surprised if several hundred
t housand of our people could be acconodat edd.
Every nation woul d undoubtedly follow suit.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
But who woul d be chosen?

VON KLUTZ
A special commttee would have to be appointed
to study and recommend the criteria to be
enpl oyed, but off-hand, | should say that in
addition to the factors of youth, health, sexua
fertility, intelligence, and a cross-section of
necessary skills, it would be absolutely vital
that our top governnent and military nen be
i ncluded, to inpart the required principles of
| eadership and tradition

The arrow has not mssed its mark, and there is an out break of
sober, noddi ng heads.

VON KLUTZ



(laughs, distastefully)
Natural ly, they woul d breed prodigiously, eh?
There would be nuch tinme and little to do.
Wth the proper breeding techniques, and starting
with a ratio of, say, ten wonen to each nan,
| should estimate the progeny of the origina
group of 200,000 woul d energe a hundred years
|ater as well over a hundred million. Naturally
the group woul d have to continually engage in
enlarging the original living space

Much serious judgnment is brought to bear around the table. Pencils
are brought into action

VON KLUTZ
When they emerge, a good deal of present rea
estate and machine tools will still be recoverable,
if they are noth-balled in advance. | woul d guess

they could then work their way back to our present
gross national product within twenty years.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
But, | ook here, Von Klutz. Wn't this nucl eus
of survivors be so shocked, grief-stricken, and
angui shed that they will envy the dead, and indeed,
not wish to go on living?

VON KLUTZ
Certainly not, sir. Wen they go down into the
m ne, everyone else will still be alive. They wll

have no shocki ng nmenories, and the prevailing
enotion should be one of a nostalgia for those

VON KLUTZ ( Cont)
| eft behind, conbined with a spirit of bold
curiousity for the adventure ahead.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
(j udi ci ously)
You nmentioned the ratio of ten wonen to each
man. Wouldn't that necessitate abandoning the
so-cal | ed nonoganous form of sexual relation-

shi p?

VON KLUTZ
Regrettably, yes. But it is a sacrifice required
for the future of the human race. | hasten to

add that since each man will be required to
perform prodi gi ous service along these |ines,
the wonen will have to be selected for their
sexual characteristics, which will have to be
of a highly stinulating order.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(ent husi astical ly)
Von Klutz, | must confess you have an astonish-
i ngly good idea there.

VON KLUTZ
(correctly)
Thank you, sir.



ANVBASSADOR DE SADE ri ses.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(briskly)
And now, M ster President, | nust return
at once to ny enbassy to conmunicate this
reassuring news to the Prem er

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(shaki ng hands)
CGoodbye, M ster Anbassador.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(at the door)
W have nmany splendidly deep nmines in our
country.

He exits.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
(thought ful l'y)
M ster President, | think we've got to | ook
into this thing fromthe mlitary point of view
| mean, if the eneny stashed away sone big
bonbs and we didn't, when they cone out in
a hundred years, they could take over

GENERAL FACEMAN
That's right, sir. |In fact, they m ght even
try a quick, sneak attack, so they can take
over our mne-shaft space

ADM RAL BULDI KE
They might even try to knock over a couple
of other countries and take their mne-shaft
space. |If they had nore nine-shaft space
than we did, they could breed nore, and possibly
t ake over when they cone out.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
W nust not allow a mne-shaft gap!!

The phone rings. ADM RAL BULDI KE picks it up

GENERAL

ADM RAL BULDI KE
Hel | 0?...Yes, just a mnute.
(to GENERAL SCHMUCK)
It's personal

SCHMUCK t akes the phone.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
(charm ngly)

Yes?...Well, pretty soon, dear. Yes,
I've finished ny business. Uh-huh..
Uh- huh. ..

(1 aughs)

Yes, dear. Sane here. Bye-bye.

Hangs up the phone.



There is a knock at the door. Enter AVMBASSADOR DE SADE

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(haughtily)
Excuse ne, M ster President, but you forgot
to give ne ny canera back.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(fishes in pocket for M nox)
Oh, yes, that's right.

GENERAL " BUCK" SCHMJCK
Just a second, sir. He's got filnms of the
War Roomin that thing!

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
I"'mafraid I'lIl have to ask you to take the
filmout.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(annoyed)
Very wel | .

GENERAL " BUCK" SCHMJCK
You know, sir, that camera nmight be a dunmy
he wanted us to find. He's probably got another
one secreted on his person

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(sputtering)
That's utterly ridicul ous.

GENERAL " BUCK" SCHMJCK
He's been here for alnost two hours, and Lord
knows what he's photographed. 1'd have him
stripped and give a thorough body search

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(appal | ed)
That's preposterous! | object!!

The PRESI DENT thinks for a nonent.

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(reassuringly)
I"'mafraid we'll have to - purely as a fornality,
Anbassador de Sade. Zlat, will you call the
Secret Service and have them prepare a private
roomupstairs for a body search

The AMBASSADOR is shocked and angry.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
Pl ease, M ster President, | amextrenely shy
and do not wish to endure this sort of persona
hum liation. Here is the only other canera I
have |eft.
(he produces a second canera)

GENERAL SCHMJCK



See! See, | told you

PRESI DENT MUFFLEY
(shaki ng his head)
You've lied to ne twice - I'"'msorry, but it wll
be strictly routine. These nen are experts.

GENERAL SCHMUCK
Zl at, nmake sure the secret service boys care-
fully search his seven body orifices.

AMBASSADOR DE SADE
(horrified)
My seven body orifices????

GENERAL SCHMUCK
That's right, fella.

AVMBASSADOR DE SADE
(touches ears)
One, two...
(touches each nostril)
three, four..
(touches nout h)
five...
(freezes, turns red and
swal | ows hard)
Wiy you, dirty, stinking..

AMBASSADOR DE SADE picks up a thick custard pie fromanong a

| arge selection of pies previously brought into the roomwth
cof fee,

and smashes it into GENERAL SCHMUCK s angry face.

GENERAL SCHMUCK hurls a coconut cream pi e at DE SADE, who ducks.
It splatters into the face of ADM RAL PERCY BULDI KE.

Not realizing why he has been hit, ADM RAL PERCY BULDI KE fli ngs
a chocol ate cream pi e at GENERAL "BUCK' SCHMUCK. It nisses and
pl ops i nto PRESI DENT MJUFFLEY's face.

And, as is the case with the great-pie throw ng scenes,
m sunder st and-

ing piles upon m sunderstanding, until everyone in the roomis
hecti c-

ally engaged in splattering pies into each other's face.

CUT TO
75 MOVING SHOT - PULL AWAY FROM PLANET EARTH
into outer space. (A reverse of the opening shot)

NARRATOR
Though the little-known, dead pl anet
Earth, renotely situated in the M| ky
Way Gal axy, is adnmittedly of little
interest to us today, we have presented
this quaint comedy of Gal axy pre-history,
when the primtive organization of
sovereign nation states still flourished,



and the archaic institution of War had
not yet been forbidden by Law, as another
in our series, "The Dead Wrlds of Antiquity."

Nar dac Bl ef escu
Macr o- Gal axy- Met eor Pictures

THE END



