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BEAST WARS


"Code of Hero"


(show #035)


act one


FADE IN:


ext. sheltered valley – day		*


OPEN ON a small tribe of NEANDERTHALS in a grassy meadow.  In the foreground, a large LEADER NEANDERTHAL and a smaller BROWN NEANDERTHAL are picking windfalls from the ground.  In the bg are a scattering of OTHERS.


The Leader Neanderthal pauses, sensing something.  A presence?  The Brown Neanderthal meanders away, oblivious.


REVEAL:


A giant SNAKE.  Slithering.  Closer.  Close.  The Brown Neanderthal remains oblivious, stooping to pick up an apple.


leader Neanderthal


(warning CRY)


Too late.  As the Brown Neanderthal turns, the Snake STRIKES.  ANGLE flies upwards to—


Three CROWS, flapping in panic from the treetops.  Below, OS, we hear NEANDERTHAL-SCREECHES as we


dissolve to:


ext. the maximal base - -- day		*


High in the sky, the same three Crows fly over the base - one of them set apart from the others - in what we will later recognize as the “missing man” formation.


int.  dinobot’s quarters -- day 		*


REVEAL Dinobot (R) kneeling samuri-like on the floor in his quarters, holding his sword meditatively before him.  He LOOKS UP at the distant SFX: CAWS.  The shadows pass over him.


POV - through the window -- THE CROWS		*


They fly past the sun, which glares down accusingly.  Golden.  And disk-like.  (Brief subliminal superimpose)


dinobot (B)		*


(low snarl)


He contemplates his sword, lifting it.  It glitters... then Dinobot suddenly hurls it away and bangs both fists on the floor in frustration, head lowered.  His fist thumps a second time, then as it comes down again...


match cut to:


optimus’ fist -- inside main control room -- day		*


Thumping down on the control panel.  WIDEN to REVEAL him leaning over RHINOX (R) at the computer.


optimus (R)		*


So what is it?


rhinox (R)		*


Remember that transwarp cell explosion?


(off Optimus’ look)


Okay, stupid question.  Anyway, I’ve been calculating its path.


Rhinox keys in a computer-code.  The computer screen shows the faintly-glowing outline of an energy-wave ripples rhythmically outward.


rhinox (R)		*


The temporal wavefront is moving into the future at an accelerated rate.  It’ll reach Cybertron in 2.218 decacycles.


(beat)


They’re going to know where we are.


RATTRAP (R) joins them.


optimus (r)		*


The question is, has Megatron made the same calculations.


rattrap (R)


If I was a bettin’ rodent, which I am?  Oh, yeah.


Optimus nods, grimly.


optimus (R)		*


We’d better start increasing the base defenses.


int. maximal base - corridor - day		*


Dinobot (R) strides out of his quarters, looking angry.


RATTRAP (R) emerges from an intersecting corridor, and stops quickly.


rattrap (R)		*


Well, if it ain’t th’ irascible raptor.


dinobot (r)


The base remains infested with vermin, I see.


Dinobot stalks past, continuing on his way.


rattrap (R)


Yeah, not much changes around here.  ‘Cept maybe the occasional allegiance.


DINOBOT stops short.


rattrap (R)


Found any golden disks, lately?  Passed ‘em on to any Predacons?


dinobot (R)


I don’t need to explain my actions to you, mouse.


rattrap (R)


That’s right.  Ya don’t.  ‘Cause they pretty much speak for themselves.


dinobot (R)


(through gritted teeth)


Go ahead, rodent.  Push it one more inch.


rattrap		*


Y’know, I useta figure I had you pegged.  “He’s a slag-spoutin’ saurian, but at least ya know where he stands.”


(beat)


Guess we live an’ learn, huh?


Rattrap turns and stalks off.  Dinobot glowers after him, practically vibrating with anger.


dinobot (R)


(hissss!)


The rage gives way to something darker.  He begins to turn, stopping as he sees:


POV - HIMSELF - REFLECTED


in the shiny surface of a metal duct.  The eyes gaze back.  Haunted.


dinobot (R)


The rodent’s words... give off the stench of truth.


(beat; low voice)


Destiny has one great Test in store for us all.  Has mine already come … and have I failed it?


cut to:


ext. MAXIMAL BASE -- DAY		*


Dinobot LOWERS into scene on the elevator.  A BLAST WEAPON leans against one of the hydraulics beside him.


dinobot (R)


A deed, once done, cannot be undone.


He TRANSFORMS to Beast Mode and picks up the weapon, working the action. SFX: KLACK-SHICK!


dinobot (b)


…but perhaps it may yet be mitigated.


He BOUNDS OFF toward the badlands.


dissolve to:


ext. foothills - day		*


A moment of silence and stillness, until CHEETOR flies over a rise in Vehicle Mode.


cheetor (R) (O.S.)		*


Cat patrol to bot-base.  Got a blue-plate sighting in Tengu Sector.


POV - MEGATRON (B) AND RAMPAGE (B)		*


Not far off, moving toward some distant mountains.


cheetor (V)		*


Crab Legs and Crabby.  All you can eat.


They spot him, and TRANSFORM, weapons flipping out.


cheetor (v)		*


Whoops!  But be warned --


They begin firing.  


cheetor (v cont)		*


-- this plate is HOT!


Cheetor rolls and dives as the sky explodes around him.


ON CHEETOR - TRANSFORMING		*


to Robot Mode.  He goes into free-fall, but gets off a couple of quick shots before he TRANSFORMS back to Vehicle Mode, and swoops up again, only to—


BA-WAMMMM!  get thrown for a loop by a massive near-miss BLAST.  Scrambling to right himself, he activates his com-link.


cheetor (v)	


Cheetor to base!


cut to:


ext. badlands - continuous		*


A small bit of WEB is pulled from a rock by Dinobot’s claw.  He SNIFFS it as his radio crackles.


cheetor’S VOICE


(over the com-link)


Cheetor to anybody - come in!


dinobot (B)


(into the com-link)


This is Dinobot.  Speak, feline.


cheetor (R)		*


I’m teachin’ a solo lesson to Megatron an’ Rampage.  Trouble is, they’re slow learners, an’--


cut back to:


ext. foothills - continuous


ON CHEETOR - spinning as a blast wings him.


cheetor (R)


(cat-yowl of dismay and pain)


Yowwwwwrrrrrr!


dinobot’s voice


Cheetor!  Are you injured?


Cheetor regains his bearings – damaged, but not critically.


cheetor (R)


Yeah, I’ll survive…


(a note of surprise creeps in)


But hey -- since when did you care?


cut to:


ext. badlands - continuous


ON DINOBOT - reacting with something akin to mortification.


cheetor’s voice (CON’T)


Don’t tell me you’re gettin’ sensitive on us.


dinobot (b)


Shut up and return to base for repair.


cheetor’s voice


(over the com-link)


That’s more like it.  But someone’s gotta follow up on Megatron – find out what he’s up to.


Dinobot MAXIMIZES.  In the near distance a herd of GAZELLES graze.  Dinobot eyes them.


dinobot (r)


Fear not.


(turns away, cocks his weapon)


Someone most assuredly will.


On Dinobot’s grim expression as we


END ACT ONE


�
ACT TWO


FADE IN:


int. badlands - tarantulas’ lair - day


TARANTULAS (Beast Mode) is working at a computer console as an ALARM sounds.  He looks up quickly.


ON A VIDEO SURVEILLANCE SCREEN - a GAZELLE has been caught in a web-trap spun between two trees, outside.  It struggles in a vain attempt to extricate itself.


tarantulas (B)		*


Ahh.  Dinner is served.


Slavering in anticipation, he starts away.


ext. badlands - outside the lair - continuous		*


A cliff-face, fronting onto an expanse of rubble-strewn landscNeanderthal.  There’s nothing to indicate that Tarantulas’ lair exists, until:


TARANTULAS (B) emerges from a secret door – a trapdoor near the base of the cliff.  Warily he scans the surroundings.


WIDER as he scuttless carefully forward, toward the struggling Gazelle. And that’s when, suddenly: CLANK!  He reacts downward.  The muzzle of a blaster has emerged from the rubble beneath him and is pressed against his chestplate.


THE GROUND HEAVES		*


underneath his feet, and Dinobot (R) lifts up through the rubble, holding Tarantulas by the neck.


dinobot (R)		*


Sickening spider.  Your base was betrayed by the stench of your perversions.


tarantulas (b)		*


Tarantulas … TERROR--URK!


He gets a mouthful of blaster-barrel, silencing him.


dinobot (r)		*


The Golden Disk.  I need to know what information it contains.


He withdraws the blaster enough for Tarantulas to talk.


tarantulas (B)		*


I can’t tell you that.


BLAM!  The blaster FIRES and Tarantulas SCREECHES.  The blast, however, STREAKS past his head and destroys the web holding the gazelle, which bounds away to freedom.


tarantulas (B)		*


(panicked, babbling)


I don’t know I don’t know!  There’s no more copies – Megatron won’t risk a security breach again.  Only the original Disk, and he keeps it with him!


dinobot (r)		*


Then I shall go to Megatron. 


tarantulas (r)		*


(recovering enough to sneer)


Good luck catching up to him.  He’s miles away.


Dinobot just smiles...


cut to:


ext. badlands - day


A CLOUD OF DUST, on the horizon.  Out of it – coming toward us - emerges Tarantulas, in two-wheeled Vehicle Mode, carrying Dinobot (R).


tarantulas (v)


You’ll pay for this, lizard.


dinobot (R)


Shut up and accelerate.


They continue past us, RECEDING toward the far horizon and we


dissolve to:


ext. valley of the Neanderthals - day


The large Leader Neanderthal is moving toward the trees.  In the BG, some Smaller Neanderthals follow.  Suddenly we hear, O.S.


Neanderthal voice (o.s.)


(cry of warning)


The Leader Neanderthal turns quickly.  He stiffens fearfully as he sees:


POV - MEGATRON (VEHICLE MODE)


appears over the far rim of the valley, with RAMPAGE (V).  Behind them looms a distinctive-looking mountain.


Neanderthal voices (o.s.)


(a chorus of fearful cries)


as Megatron (V) manoeuvers down to land, disappearing behind a screen of trees.


cut to:


ext. valley rim - continuous


Megatron TRANSFORMS to Transmetal Robot Mode.  Beside him, Rampage does likewise.  Megatron focusses on the mountain.


megatron (r)


The mountain.  That will serve our purpose, yess.


Rampage (R)


(disgusted)


You’ve brought us all this way to look at scenery?


megatron		*


Tsk.  I don’t care for your tone, Rampage.  No.


Megatron produces the tiny energon cage containing the glowing core of Rampage’s spark and squeezes.  Rampage HOWLS with pain, collapsing to his knees.  Megatron puts the cage away again, looking back toward the mountain.		*


megatron (R)


Soon, very soon, I expect a visit from Cybertron.


Rampage (R)		*


(gasping through teeth)


I eagerly anticipate your imminent demise, then.


megatron (R)


A likely outcome, I admit.


Megatron takes out the Golden Disk.


megatron (r)


But only if reality remains as it is.


A player projects from Megatron’s chest and clamps one edge of the disk.  The disk SPINS and from the player a HOLO IMAGE projects of the same mountaintop.  (NOTE: The image should be clearly a different time of day, different clouds, etc.)		*


megatron (r)		*


This disk contains images recorded in the future.  One future, anyway.


 (gestures at the mountain)


My dear Rampage.  If you please.


Rampage (r)		*


You presume to order me...


Megatron just looks at him.  Beat.  With a low HISS, Rampage does as he is bid.  He TRANSFORMS, still facing Megatron.


ON MEGATRON


Gazing calmly straight into the BARREL of Rampage’s gun.  Another beat.  Then the barrel swivels slowly away, and—


WIDE - Rampage takes aim at the mountain, and FIRES.  FOLLOWING the PROJECTILE on its split-second flight until it EXPLODES into the mountaintop, spectacularly.  As the smoke clears, we see that the mountaintop has been blown off.


OVER MEGATRON’S SHOULDER - ON THE GOLDEN DISK


The image of the mountain also changes to reflect this new reality.


megatron (R)		*


(triumph kindling)


Yes.  Yess.  Oh my crazed crustacean, do you realize what this means?


ON THE DISK - VIA TELEPHOTO VISION


The same altered image of the mountain.


PULL BACK


The POV is Dinobot’s (R).  He’s standing on a ridge (with overhanging boulders) shaken to the core by what he’s seen.  Tarantulas (V) idles in the corner of frame.


dinobot


(aghast)


When reality alters, the future alters with it!  With the Golden Disk, Megatron’s power is limitless!


ext. valley rim - continuous


Megatron (R) turns, gazing out at


WIDE - THE VALLEY BELOW.  It stretches out, gentle and verdant, a sanctuary in a harsh world.


megatron (r)


Now.  According to this disk, the human race is destined to emerge from this valley.


(hisses)


Humans.  Thanks to their interference the Autobots defeated the Decepticons, and thus it is the Maximals which rule us.


(beat; begins to exult)


But no longer.  No-o.  Destiny is about to undergo an improvement.


Megatron looks skyward.


WIDE TO INCLUDE:  WASPINATOR (B) and INFERNO (B) are flying toward him, bearing (respectively) BLACKARACHNIA (B) and QUICKSTRIKE (B).


cut to:


ext. high ridge - continuous


ON Dinobot (R), urgently activating his com-link.


dinobot (R)


Dinobot to Optimus Primal -ARGH!


FFF-WHAMMM!  He is hammered by an Energon-blast from one side.  His blaster flies away.


WIDER - As Dinobot sprawls, we see: it’s Tarantulas, now in Transmetal Robot Mode.  He moves toward Dinobot, weapons trained.


tarantulas (r)		*


Shouldn’t take your eyes off a spider. They tend to be venomous.


(gloating cackle)


on dinobot


Injured and sparking, but glaring.


dinobot		*


But they still squash.


WIDEN as his eyeblasts FIRE upward.  They blast loose an overhanging boulder.  Tarantulas barely has time to react before -- WHAM!  He is comically squashed beneath a ton of granite.  So, unfortunately, is Dinobot’s blaster.		*


on dinobot


He struggles to stand, sparking.  Optimus’ voice crackles across his com-link:


optimus’ voice (r)


Optimus here.  What is it, Dinobot?


dinobot (R)


Code Red … situation extreme.


ext. valley rim - continuous


Megatron (R) gazes down on the valley.


megatron (R)


(exulting)


Destroy this valley and everything in it.  The human race will never have existed!


He raises his arms like a symphony conductor, and—


RAMPAGE (V) starts forward, down into the valley, his treads chewing up clods of earth.  The other Preds – Waspinator, Inferno, Blackarachnia, Quickstrike – are ranged alongside Megatron, all in Robot Mode.  They start forward, FIRING.


leader Neanderthal and another (smaller) Neanderthal


The terrified Leader Neanderthal shields the smaller Neanderthal from a BLAST, then both flee in panic as Rampage smashes through scene.


int. maximal base - continuous


Optimus (R) on the Communications Deck, flanked by Rhinox (R) and Rattrap (R).


optimus (R)		*


We’ll be there as soon as we can.  In the meantime, fall back and wait for us!


dinobot’s voice (R)


(over the radio)


Negative.


cut to:


ext. high ridge - continuous


ON the injured Dinobot (R).  We HEAR the sound of destruction from the Valley.


dinobot (R)


The question that once haunted my being has been answered.  The future is not fixed, and my choices are my own.  And yet, how ironic…


A great EXPLOSION, OS, and Dinobot looks up.


DINOBOT’S POV - THE VALLEY -- sunset		*


already partially in flames.  Panicked Neanderthals flee amidst the destruction.


dinobot (R)


… For I now find I have no choice at all.


He yanks out his Electron Sword and draws himself upward as smoke swirls around him dramatically.  The setting sun is red behind him.


dinobot (R)


I am a warrior.  Let the battle be joined.


He starts forward as we


FADE OUT


END ACT TWO�
ACT THREE


FADE IN:


ext. badlands - night


Rattrap comes rockin’ toward us in four-wheeled Vehicle Mode, accompanied by Rhinox (B).


rattrap (v)


No matter how soon we get there, it’s gonna be ‘way too late.


rhinox (B)


Do you always have to see the bright side?


rattrap (v)


Dinobutt against six Preds?  There won’t be enough left of him t’ make a toaster.


IN THE SKY ABOVE


Optimus (V), SILVERBOLT (B) and Cheetor (R) streak side by side.  THEIR POV - Rattrap and Rhinox below … and far ahead the Valley, where the cloud of a new EXPLOSION rises.


cut to:


ext.  the valley - night - montage		*


Blackarachnia (R) and Inferno (R) advance, firing.  Suddenly, Dinobot’s hand REACHES IN from behind and taps Inferno on the shoulder.


As Inferno whirls, Dinobot UPPERCUTS him with the sword hilt, then follows it with a left hook.  Infero half-spins -- but Blackarachnia BLASTS Dinobot, shattering his sword and causing him to slam into Inferno.


Dinobot GRABS Inferno by the collar and back and SWINGS him in front like a shield as Blackarachnia OPENS FIRE with her .30s.  Inferno HOWLS and bits FLY OFF as Blackarachia inadvertantly hoses him -- then Dinobot, reaching under Inferno’s arm, triggers Inferno’s gun and blows Blackarachnia offscreen.  Then he swings the gun upward...


LONGER SHOT		*


There is a FLASH and Inferno’s head comes comically sailing UP and PAST CAM.  WIDEN to REVEAL it has passed Megatron (B) who is watching from a ridge.  Megatron REACTS to it, an eyebrow raising...


on dinobot -- running through jungle -- night		*


Toward more explosions.  He’s injured, teeth clenched, carrying Inferno’s gun in one hand.  With the other he whips out his Rotary Blade and starts it spinning --


WIDER -- EDGE OF A BLUFF		*


Dinobot bursts from the jungle and leaps off the bluff without breaking stride, his Rotary Blade held overhead.  Below him are Waspinator and Rampage, blasting --


new angle -- dramatic -- night		*


Sailing through the air with his Rotary Blade acting like a gyrocopter, Dinobot OPENS FIRE with Inferno’s gun downward, a hail of firepower SMASHING into Rampage.  But Waspinator SPINS and FIRES upward.  Dinobot’s gun is blasted and his blade SHATTERS.  Dinobot DROPS --


waspinator		*


Barely has time to realize it might not have been a good idea when Dinobot LANDS on him, smashing him to the ground.  Dinobot is staggering now, but reacts to the sight of Rampage, now TRANSFORMING into Tank-Mode.  Rampage’s treads churn as he pivots, his huge gun-barrel turning to take dead aim at Dinobot.


POV - THROUGH THE BARREL - ON DINOBOT (R)		*


Dinobot grabs the fallen Waspinator (R) and picks him up.  Waspinator’s face looms into frame, growing huge as Dinobot jams him head-first into the barrel.


dramatic cut -- wide		*


BLAMMMM!  Dinobot STAGGERS as the blast temporarily WHITES SCREEN.  It FADES OFF to REVEAL Waspinator, looking like a charcoal briquette, still suspended in the air.  As we watch, he comically falls to pieces on the ground.


The entire top half of Rampage has been blown off by the plugged-barrel explosion.  The bottom half jerks a little, then both treads comically fall off and subside.


on dinobot		*


Damaged, smoking, sparking, and now empty-handed, but his eyes still burn and his fists clench.  He turns, glaring upward.  DRAMATIC CRANE BACK to REVEAL --








megatron -- valley rim - night		*


Megatron (B) observing with Quickstrike beside him.


megatron (B)


One lonely turncoat, battling on against impossible odds.  I’m almost touched.


(beat)


Fortunately such moments pass quickly.


Quickstrike – scrap him.


Quickstrike TRANSFORMS, and sets off.


megatron (B)


(darkly musing)


And just to tilt the odds even further…


Megatron’s gaze settles on:


MEGATRON’S POV - THE TERRIFIED NEANDERTHALS		*


They’re huddled against some rocks down below as the jungle burns...


ext. in the valley - night		*


Dinobot (R) picks his way through a rocky gorge – slowly, painfully.  A LASER BLAST strikes him from one side, slamming him against the rocks.


WIDER - Quickstrike (R) is on the rocks above him.


quickstrike (R)		*


(sardonically “cheerful”)


Welllll, howdy!  Don’t bother gittin’ up -- Ah’ll jist kick ya while yer down.


Quickstrike raises his blast-arm to fire, but Dinobot is faster.  He unleashes a blast from his eye-beams.  It hits Quickstrike on the leg, spinning him off-balance and bringing him crashing down.


ON DINOBOT (R) 		*


He fires another eyeblast – but it peters out.


computer voice		*


Warning.  Systems failing.


WIDEN as Dinobot staggers, slumped and weakening.  Quickstike, back on his feet, moves toward him mockingly, blast-hand raised.


quickstrike		*


So.  What’s a warrior without weapons, eh?


He FIRES.  Dinobot STAGGERS from the blast, but then his head raises.  His eyes burn.


dinobot		*


A warrior still!


WHAMM!  He double-uppercuts Quickstrike, follows it with a elbow to the gut, then picks Quickstrike up, holds him high overhead – Hulk Hogan-style – and PILEDRIVES him head-first onto the rocks.  Sparks fly as Quickstrike shuts down.


DINOBOT straightens slowly, half-tottering.  We hear a BEEP from Dinobot’s chest-region, then the Voice of his internal COMPUTER.


computer VOICE


Warning:  power reserves 96 per cent depleted.  Stasis lock commencing.


dinobot (R)


(grimly)


Override.


computer VOICE


Repeat:  power loss critical.  Further expenditures will result in loss of Spark.  Stasis lock MUST commence!


dinobot (r)


(half-scream)


OVERRIDE!


computer voice


Acknowledged.


Dinobot looks to the fallen Quickstrike (R) – out cold – then round at the ravaged valley.


dinobot (R)		*


Megatron.


dramatic angle -- wider		*


Megatron (B) steps out from around a large boulder.


megatron (b)		*


Hmm, my ears are burning, yes.  Why, Dinobot!  What a delightful surprise.


He TRANSFORMS to Robot Mode.


megatron (r)		*


Let’s see, where are we now?  I have the Golden Disk.  I have the power to change the future.  And the only remaining obstacle in my path to unimaginable glory … is yourself.


(beat; a mocking laugh)


Exhausted.  Damaged beyond recovery.  Defeated.


dinobot (R)		


Not … just … yet.


Dinobot begins to lunge.  Megatron aims his Blaster OS.—


megatron (R)


(warning)


Ah-ah-aaah.


REVEAL that Megatron has the Leader Neanderthal pinioned by glowing power-bonds behind the boulder, watching them with frightened eyes.  Dinobot stops.


megatron (r)


One more step, and it’s raining bits of early anthropoid.  Yess.


Dinobot can only glower.  Megatron exults.


megatron (R)


Oh dear, how positively Maximal of you.  You were weakened before you started, Dinobot – weakened by compassion.


Megatron raises his blaster to shoot Dinobot -- but DINOBOT seizes up a broken TREE-LIMB and swings it like a club, KNOCKING the weapon out of Megatron’s hands.


Dinobot tries desperately to seize the advantage, laying into Megatron with the club.  The blows land ferociously – THANGG, THANGGG, THANGGGGG! - but Megatron just BACKHANDS him away.  Dinobot CRASHES to the ground near a POINTED STONE.		*


megatron (R)


Really, Dinobot.  A stick?  Against a Transmetal?  I think not.


computer voice


(from Dinobot’s chest)


Final warning.  Power failing.  Jeopardy extreme.  Repeat, extreme.


Dinobot, against all odds, struggles to his knees, clutching the tree-branch.


megatron (R)		*


Oh please.


(picking up his blaster)


Face it, Dinobot.  You’re old technology.  Obsolete.  What can you possibly do?


dinobot (R)		*


Improvise.


WHAM!  He brings the branch down on the sharped stone, which STICKS in it.  Before Megatron’s startled eyes, Dinobot LUNGES to his feet, swinging the club with the massive stone head like a war-hammer with every last vestige of strength behind it..		*


SMASSH!  MEGATRON goes flying backwards.  His chest-compartment pops open, the Golden Disk flying out and spinning through the air.


And Dinobot catches it.  In show motion and multiple cuts, we see him RAISE it high in the air -- and somehow, summon a last eyeblast that SHATTERS the disk into golden fragments.		*


dinobot (R)		*


(wordless final war-cry)


Amidst the zillion golden shards, Dinobot’s eyes go dark.  In slow motion Dinobot topple backward and crashes to the ground, the golden fragments showering all round him.


cut to:


the rim of the valley -- night		*


The other Maximals APPEAR, TRANSFORMING to Robot Mode and opening fire.  Shots rain TOWARD CAM --


on megatron		*


Sparking and furious, getting to his feet as explosions HAMMER around him.


megatron (R)


So close!  I was SO CLOSSSSE!!!


He TRANSFORMS to Vehicle Mode, lifting skyward in retreat.  PAN OVER to REVEAL the Leader Neanderthal as one of the shots SHOOT his bonds free.  He REACTS and runs into the brush.		*


above the fire -- night		*


CHEETOR (V) releases a multi-colored SPRAY that cascades down on the flames, dousing them.  PUSH IN on the flames as they fade to darkness and then:


cut to:


where dinobot fell - moments later -- night		*


Dinobot (R) lies dying.  Optimus, Rattrap, Cheetor, Silverbolt and Rhinox surround him, in Robot Mode.


cheetor (R)


There’s gotta be somethin’ we can do!


optimus (r)


He’s too far gone, even for stasis-lock.


Dinobot’s eyes open slowly.


DINOBOT’S POV - THE MAXIMALS


swim into focus, above him, gazing down.


optimus (r)		*


Well fought, my friend.  You saved the valley.  You saved the lives of those who live here, and... of those who are still to come.


dinobot (R)


Then... there is nothing to regret.


Rattrap (R) clasps Dinobot’s hand in his, choking back emotion.


rattrap (R)


Like I said.  Yer just a blasted slag-spoutin’ saurian … but... it’s nice t’ know where ya stand.


dinobot (R)


Upwind of you for preference, vermin.


(drags Rattrap closer as voice weakens)


Tell my tale to those who ask.  Tell it truly – the ill deeds, along with the good – and let me be judged accordingly.  The rest … is silence.


Dinobot’s eyes close, and he’s gone.  His SPARK rises up from his exostructure and shimmers skyward, fading.


ON RATTRAP


For a long moment he stays huddled over Dinobot’s body, still clutching the motionless hand.  Then he stands, drawing himself up to attention -- and salutes.


WIDEN as the others do likewise.


optimus (R)


(choked, but intoning:)


He lived a warrior... and died a hero.  Let his Spark join the Matrix with the greatest of Cybertron.


cut to:


ext. maximal base - night


The body of Dinobot (R) floats between three massive power-poles, his weapons crossed on his chest.  SFX: “TAPS”-type music.


At the base of the structure, by the “recycling” symbol, Rattrap (R) stands with Rhinox (R)  They gaze up as:


THEIR POV - OPTIMUS (V), CHEETOR (V) AND SILVERBOLT (B)


fly past overhead, in the “missing man” formation.  As they do:


Rattrap pulls a lever. Dinobot’s exostructure is vaporized, its atoms whisking into the power-poles as we:


fade to black


fade in again on:


ext. The valley - evening		*


The war-hammer lays where it fell.  The bushes rustle, and THE LEADER NEANDERTHAL peers out cautiously.  He’s scared, but curiosity gets the better of him.  He creeps out, and cautiously lifts the war-hammer, examining it.


Behind him, we SEE the Giant Snake is rising up to strike.  The Leader Neanderthal remains oblivious, until he sees:  a long wavering shadow, cast by moonlight onto the ground beside him.  The Leader Neanderthal whirls, LASHING out with the club.  It strikes, and


THE GIANT SNAKE goes flying. THE LEADER NEANDERTHAL gazes incredulously at the club, revelation dawning.  Then he holds it triumphantly aloft – framed against the stars – giving a


leader Neanderthal


(Neanderthal-battle yell)


IN THE STARS


We see the ghostly image of Dinobot looking on approvingly.


FADE OUT


end act three


the end
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