Scene 1: 

Setting: Enemy complex hangar.

<We see a large Hangar, labelled Hangar 24. Text appears at the bottom of the screen.>
Text: Nevada, 4:47 AM. Day First.

<Inside Hangar18 is hundreds of war planes and airplanes. Two pairs of feet land on the railing above the planes near the roof. The camera pans up to see it’s Agent 1. He looks down over the railing and looks at all the planes. After some ado, Agnet 1 starts scaling down the pillar holding up the railing. When he reaches the bottom, two pilots get near. Agent 1 jumps behind crates. 
Pilot 1: “This is the fifth mission I’ve flown in in just three days. I haven’t slept in forty-
eight hours.”

Pilot 2: “I know. It’s the chip. Command wants it safe. If the UIN finds out about it, this 
will all be over.”

Pilot 1: “Still, after this next flight to D134, I’m filing a complaint if I don’t get a few days off.”

< Agent 1 scoots closer to where the pilots are talking. He pulls out a radio>

Pilot 2: (In the background) I know what you mean. This harsh flight schedule is getting 
on my nerves.”

Agent 1: (Quietly) “HQ – This is agent code 496. I have news. Enemy pilots are 
transporting a chip to an unknown location. They referred to it as D134. The chip apparently contains valuable information.  It’s probably worth an investigation.

HQ Officer: (Over Radio) Good work. We’ll look into it.
<Agent 1 diverts his eyes to a crate, half open. It has a black figure of a human, like a robot.>

Agent 1: What the,,,
<Suddenly, one (Or more) officers walk by and spot Agent 1>

Officer 1: Hey! Who’s that?

<Agent 1 looks up from the crate.>

Agent 1: Uh…. Hi.

<Agent 1 immediately jerks his arm toward the officer, and a knife flys out of his sleeve and hits officer straight in the face. The officer screams and falls down dead>
<Agent 1 flips back behind a box, away from the pilot. One runs over to an alarm box and presses the button. Alarms go off all around. Agent 1 jumps out and shoots the pilots, who fall down in agony. He picks up his radio.>

Agent 1: HQ! HQ! I’ve been spotted! Requesting immediate assistance!
HQ Officer: 496, get out of there now! We’ll send backup on your way ASAP, but until then, you’re on your own.
<Agent 1 looks around. Guards are running his way.>

Agent 1: Damn, there’s no way out of here.

<Agent 1 then looks up at the jet next to him.>

Agent 1: Hmm.

<The guards are running down. One is talking on the radio.>

Officer 2: This is Officer Curtis, we’ve got a breach in Hangar 24, reapeat, breach in Hangar-
<The guards stop. The jet pulls out and heads straight towards them.>

Officer 2: Oh my God, DODGE!

<Most of the officer dodge out of the way. Two get hit by the jet.>

Agent 1: Hehehe, take that.

<A squad with rocket launchers appears in the hangar bay.>

Officer 3: Steady your aim…. FIIIRE!!!

<The rockets head straight towards the jet. One hits the wings, which breaks off.>

Agent 1: Mayday, mayday, firing squadron is taking me down, I need backup NOW!
HQ Officer: Reinforcements will be there in approxiamtely 5 minutes, hold them off.

Agent 1: I don’t have 5 minutes, get me out of here!
HQ Officer: We can’t help you, 496. May God be with you.

Agent 1: NO! NOOO!

<Time seems to slow down. Agent 1 slowly looks toward the squadron. Another missile barely misses him. He puts the jet on full speed right at the squadron. They fire a rocket at point blank, making the jet explode right in front of them. Agent 1 is in the middle of the jet’s rubble, screaming in pain and groaning. A shadow of a man comes over him.> 

---

<Agent 1 comes to in a large, white room. His mask is off. He is breathing heavily. He looks at the table, where his mask is.>

Doctor: Hello, Daniel. How are you?

<Doctor camera pans to show Doctor standing behind Agent 1.>

Agent 1: …How do you know my name?

Doctor: Well, I’ll admit it was hard. After all, you haven’t gone by that name for years, have you?

Agent 1: ….. Where am I? Who are you?

Doctor: (walking over to equipment) Shhh. Just be calm. It’ll all be gone soon. 

<Doctor puts a lamp up to Agent 1’s face.>

Agent 1: None of this will have ever happened…

<A bright light flashes.>

End
