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EXT. NEONOR CTY - N GHT

Open on a neo-noir city. A flying car whizzes by. Pan down
fromthe skyline to street |level, com ng to an abandoned
war ehouse.

An | NJURED MAN bursts out of the warehouse door into an
all eyway. He holds his left arm dripping with blood. As he
hurri edly hobbl es away, he gl ances behind himto see

FRAMED | N THE DOORWAY

A sil houetted woman’s figure com ng out of accunul ated fog,
mar ching slowy towards him

The man stunbles over his own hurried footsteps and falls to
the ground. Still attenpting to get away, he crawl s towards
an all eyway wall and props hinself against it.

ANABOT, fenmal e robot assassin, approaches him Wres and
circuitry flop out of battle wounds on her face, but she
remai ns stern and unfazed.

The man covers his face and screans as Anabot |evels her gun
at him

Hard cut to black. OS. SFX "BLAM™"

Fade up on:

EXT. ASSASSI N HEADQUARTERS SAFEHOUSE

Est. shot of a non-descript safehouse.

| NT. ASSASSI N HEADQUARTERS SAFEHOUSE - GARAGE

A series of quick XCUs: a GREASE MONKEY repairs Anabot’s
wounds and circuitry with wench, bloworch, and drill.

Anabot’ s EYES open wi de and she sits up on the operating
tabl e. She | ooks at the GREASE MONKEY, then over at a
CORKBQARD i n the corner

Pl astered across the corkboard are pictures of
assassi nati ons, peopl e anabot has been previously sent to
kill. The last inmge we see is a photo of the | NJURED MAN
she just dispatched.

The AGENCY DI RECTOR wal ks in, and casually marks a large "X"
across the Injured Man’s photo. He approaches Anabot and
wor dl essly hands her a fol der.



Anabot opens it. Inside is her next target: An old WOVAN I N
VWH TE, wapped in a |arge burka.

EXT. H GHWAY - DUSK

Anabot drives down the highway in her car, the city receding
into the distance behind her.

EXT. DESERT H GHWAY - DUSK

Anabot drives into the stark | andscape of the DESERT.

She passes a COWN SKULL on the highway. Qut here in the
desert, there is only death.

The sun sets behind a nmountain in tine-Iapse photography.

EXT. DESERT - NI GHT

A series of time-lapse inmages indicate the passing of night
in the desert. Stars nove across the sky, a cactus shadow

el ongates in the noonlight.

O f the highway, we see Anabot’s car, abandoned at the side
of the highway. Footsteps in the sand indicate her path away
fromthe vehicle.

Anabot stands alone in the open desert, shut down for the
eveni ng. She is saving her power for her kill tonorrow.

EXT. DESERT - DAY

Time | apse image of the sun rising in the East. Anabot opens
her eyes and takes off at her nethodical pace. She is on the
hunt .

EXT. DESERT MOUNTAI NSI DE - DAY

The WOVAN IN WHI TE sits neditating on a cliff face.

Across the way. ..



EXT. H GH BLUFF - DAY

Est. shot: Anabot stands with her gun ready at her side,
| ooki ng across the canyon at the Wman in white.

Anabot raises her gun, and has the Woman in Wiite in her
sights. She pulls the trigger.

But when the snoke clears, the Woman in Wihite is nowhere to
be found!

Anabot | ooks around, confused, before spotting the Wnman on
the desert floor, running away (photographed in slow
notion). She raises her rifle once nore, but all the shots
m ss the Whman. The et hereal presence of the woman fades
away into the desert, dissapearing before our very eyes.

Anabot cannot believe what she sees. She bends down to
reload her rifle. But as she conmes up, the Wman in Wite is
directly behind her! The woman takes Anabot by surprise,
wrangl i ng her and placing her index & mddle fingers on her
forehead... on her TH RD EYE.

| NT. GHOST WORLD

Anabot awakens in a Ghost Wirld. She stands alone in the
bl ackness, ghostly fabrics flow ng around her.

When the ghostly fabric settles to the ground, Anabot is
surrounded by ghosts of her fornmer assassination victimns.
They all have bl ack holes on the foreheads. They all slowy
rai se their gazes up at Anabot.

The crowd of ghosts part to reveal a female silhouette
approachi ng Anabot. As she conmes into the light it turns out
to be...

ANABOT.

Anabot stares at O her Anabot. As O her Anabot approaches,
Anabot raises her gun and fires... but the shot go right

t hrough. O her Anabot marches towards canera in the same way
Anabot marched towards Injured Man in the begining.

For the first time, Anabot’s poise dissapears. For the first
time, she is scared... scared of herself. She drops her gun,
usel ess now, and takes off running.

| NTERCUT SHOTS OF THE BAND PLAYI NG TO BREAK UP SECTI ONS
Anabot pursued by O her Anabot. Realizing there is nothing

she can do, Anabot works up the courage to turn around and
face her eneny. She runs at Other Anabot with a blind fury.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

Behind a backlit white fabric, they fight. Oher Anabot

rai ses her fist and plunges it deep into Anabot’s chest. She
hol ds on to Anabot’s robot heart and starts it punping.
Sparks fly from Anabot’s chest. Wat is happening to her?

As Anabot | ooks up into her assailants face, it is no |onger
O her Anabot... Inmages of all her victins flash before her
eyes, a rem nder of all the people she's kill ed.

Wth her heart activated, Anabot cones to reaize all the
wong she has done. Qly tears fall from her robot eyes.

The changing face finally settles on the Woman in Wite, who
| ooks down at Anabot and smles. She rel eases her grip on
Anabot’ s chest, sending her back into...

EXT. DESERT - DAY

Anabot falls to the ground, back in the real world, back in
the desert. She heaves heavily as she processes what has
happened to her.

Looki ng up at the desert floor, she sees a | arge piece of
white fabric resting in the sand.

In the final shot, with an extrenely shall ow depth of field,
a figure wapped in white wal ks towards camera. As it cones
into focus we see it is ANABOT, wapped in the white robes
of her savior. She stops and | ooks into canera before a
SMASH CUT TO BLACK

The End.



