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FADE IN:  
 
SUPERIMPOSE: Mozul, Iraq (2004) 
 
INT. COMPOUND - OUTSIDE MOZUL IRAQ – 2004 - NIGHT 
 
Insurgents prepare for a night battle with the American 
Army. They are intermittently praying and arming 
themselves.  
 
There is one especially solemn character, RAHEEM BAHRI. 
 
INT. AGGIE FOB  - MOZUL IRAQ - NIGHT 
 
About three miles south of Mosul… 

 
The 24th Army Infantry prepare for a night battle with the 
Muslim insurgents. We see a private alone and clearly new 
to the unit. There is an especially timid and nervous 
soldier, HUNTER McCALL.  
 

HUNTER MCCALL(V.O.) 
My life with the 24th Infantry was 
amazing.  They were really free 
spirits in the hell-hole of Mozul 
Iraq.  
 (beat) 
With all the shit falling around 
us in 2004, I would in time learn 
a few things about human 
existence.  

 
The soldiers turn on some loud music and begin dancing and 
also arming themselves to the hilt. Many soldiers have a M4 
rifle, tons of ammo, grenades and some have two or three 
pistols. They are over prepared for battle, if that is 
possible. 
 
There is one especially solemn Lt. Colonel, GEORGE PRESCOTT 
MILES. He isn’t overly concerned with equipment. He has the 
bare minimum and simply waits.  
 
We hardly notice but the Colonel has two 19th century 
Kodachi swords in the scabbards strapped across his back. 
Ninja style. A CORPORAL nods to the Colonel that he is 
ready.  
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CORPORAL  

(to the soldiers) 
If our intelligence is correct. 
Then there’s one hell of a big 
group of rag-heads out there. And 
they sure as hell ain’t gonna 
welcome us with a smile. The 
element of surprise is crucial. We 
hit them the American way — hard 
and fast!  

 
A confident smile crosses their faces.  

 
McCall keeps glancing over at the colonel. Finally, it 
becomes a hypnotic stare. A corporal notices and feels 
McCall should be packing.  

 
CORPORAL  

Hey new guy. McCall, dude. What is 
the matter? You’ve done this 
before, right? 

 
MCCALL  

Yeah. Of course. With my other 
unit.  
 

CORPORAL  
Well you are with us now the 
“Deuce Four” and we don’t fuck up. 
We fuck other people up.  You are 
with THE fuckers now! Understand?  

 
But, McCall can’t keep his eyes off the COLONEL.  

 
CORPORAL  

So what is the problem? 
 

MCCALL  
No problem. 

 
McCall stares again at the COLONEL.  
 

CORPORAL  
What’s the matter? You never saw a 
fighting Colonel before? 
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MCCALL  
Yes. Sure. 
 

CORPORAL  
Bull Shit! You haven’t; he is the 
only one in the entire Army. 
 

MCCALL  
No one else goes out with their 
men? 
 

CORPORAL  
No one. That’s what they say. And 
I’ve asked everyone since I got 
here. 
 

MCCALL  
Weird, man. Weird.  
 

CORPORAL  
But good.   
 (beat) 
He is a brave mother fucker.  
 (beat) 
And invincible.  

 
MCCALL  

What do you mean invincible? 
 

CORPORAL  
Luckiest son of a bitch you ever 
saw. Crazy shit, man. 

 
EXT. OUTSIDE MOZUL IRAQ - NIGHT 
 
The insurgents load up into an old beat to hell SUV and two 
pickup trucks. There are two motorcycles in use as well. 
They leave the compound and make their way toward Mozul 
ready to do some damage. 
 
EXT. AGGIE FOB - MOZUL IRAQ - NIGHT 
 
The Deuce Four load up in vehicles and head out.  
 
EXT. YARMUK TRAFFIC CIRCLE, WESTERN MOSUL – NIGHT 
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The two forces meet at the traffic circle. They fire at 
each other but then close the distance. McCall is firing 
his weapon out the passenger side window. It is mass 
confusion. Some insurgent vehicles are traveling the 
correct (counter-clock) direction and the US Army vehicles 
are not.  
 
Each force is circling the traffic circle. They fire at 
each other constantly and especially as they pass nearly 
head on. A great deal of damage to the vehicles is being 
done, but it there are no casualties. Yet.  
 
The Colonel stands up in his vehicle and then climbs on the 
roof. Suddenly without any hesitation or warning, he jumps 
out of the vehicle. He is fling through the air in slow 
motion. We resume regular motion as he crashes though the 
windshield of the oncoming SUV.  
 
INT. SUV – NIGHT 
 
Inside the SUV are four/five insurgents. The colonel flies 
through the windshield and between the two front seats. He 
lands upside down between the two terrorists in the back 
seat. They pull their rifles in from the windows but they 
are too long to quickly point at the Colonel. He punches 
one and then the other.  
 
INT. ARMY HUMMER – NIGHT 
 
The Corporal is driving erratically. Trying to dodge 
oncoming vehicles and the bullets.  
 
McCall is in awe at what he has seen. He has stopped firing 
and it trying to see what is happening with the Colonel. 
 

CORPORAL 
See I told you. Crazy shit. Every 
single time. 
 

There is automatic weapon fire from inside the SUV.  
 

MCCALL 
Yeah. I see.  
 (beat) 
He’s gonna be dead. 
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CORPORAL 
That is what I keep telling 
myself. But it never happens.  

 
INT. SUV – NIGHT 
 
The insurgent in the front passenger seat turns with a 
pistol and fires three times at the Colonel. He twists left 
and right and the bullets don’t hit him square. So the 
insurgent keeps firing.  
 
The Colonel pulls one insurgent between him and the firing 
pistol. The Colonel manages to takes his pistol out and 
fire two into the chest of the insurgent between the two 
seats and then the other get two slugs.  
 
The Colonel pulls the dead insurgent aside and aims at the 
passenger but the driver hits every curb and ditch in the 
circle. The pistol lurches out of aim with every bump and 
jar.  
 
Suddenly from the cargo area there is automatic fire. An 
insurgent in the back is firing at the Colonel and missing 
at point blank range. The Colonel has a bullet enter his 
back and exit shattering his collar bone. The SUV hits some 
potholes and with the kick of the weapon it is 
unmanageable. The insurgent sprays the back seat and floor 
of the SUV with bullets.  
 
One bullet enters the left knee of the Colonel and exits 
his the front of his calf. A second then one hits the seat 
between his legs and then to the right of his thigh.  
 
The Colonel, who is dodging bullets, fires his pistol into 
the dashboard, floor, door and what remains of the 
windshield of the SUV. He misses the passenger insurgent.  
 
The Colonel does however shot the insurgent in the back who 
shot him in the knee. The bullet enters under the 
insurgent’s jaw and exits the top of his head. 
 
The colonel is out of bullets. He throws the weapon at the 
passenger side insurgent, who then shoots the Colonel 
square in the chest.  
 
But the Colonel pulls his knife and dives into the front. 
He wrestles with the occupant of the passenger seat. The 
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pistol discharges again we don’t know if the Colonel is hit 
again. The Colonel plunges his knife seven times into the 
insurgent’s chest in rapid succession. The insurgent fires 
the pistol into the floorboard. The insurgent stops firing, 
dies and drops the pistol. The Colonel drops the knife onto 
the floorboard. 
 
There is a slight pause. The driver might be the only 
survivor. No? 
 
The Colonel’s energy returns and he leaps on the driver. We 
now learn the Colonel’s true nature. He has huge fangs and 
he bites the driver in the neck. Compared with what just 
happened, there is a very slight struggle; the SUV is 
bounced around and swerves erratically. Finally, the life 
is drained from the driver. His foot leaves the 
accelerator. The SUV coasts to a stop.  
 
EXT. YARMUK TRAFFIC CIRCLE, WESTERN MOSUL – NIGHT 
 
The other insurgent vehicles veer off and exit the traffic 
circle.  
 
The driver’s door opens and the first thing to fall out is 
the decapitated head of the driver. Then the Colonel falls 
out on the pavement as well. He is clasping the half bloody 
saber. He is covered in blood, head to toe. He looks nearly 
lifeless.  
 
The Corporal and McCall are the first to arrive. The 
Corporal jumps out and rushed to the Colonel. McCall is in 
awe and slowly exits the Hummer; but outside he can’t move 
or speak.  
 

CORPORAL 
 (yelling) 
Medic! 
 

CORPORAL 
Holly shit, Colonel.  
 (beat) 
Are you okay? 
 

The Colonel looks half dead but does open his eyes. There 
is a slight grin. The other US Army vehicles pull up and 
the soldiers exit quickly. 
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Slowly the Colonel comes to life again. Weakly… 
 

COLONEL 
Fuck yeah. I’m alright.  
 (half beat) 
And I don’t need any fuckin’ 
medic.  
 

The Corporal gives the hand signal to cancel the medic.  
 
INT. SUV – NIGHT 
 
A SOLDIER looks into the SUV and sees the four dead bodies. 
 

SOLDIER  
There are four of them. 
 (beat) 
You killed them good, sir. 
 

COLONEL 
There should be five. Look again.  
 

In the back of the SUV, there is a fifth dead Insurgent.  
 

SOLDIER  
Sure enough. There is another one 
back here.  

 
EXT. YARMUK TRAFFIC CIRCLE, WESTERN MOSUL – NIGHT 
 
The Colonel sits up and is about to rise. Except for the 
head-to-toe blood everything looks normal and he is 
recovering.  
 
The soldiers bring out a stencil of the unit’s symbol – a 
skull with a 24. They use black spray paint to mark their 
kill on the side of the SUV (http://screenplay.biz/wp-
content/uploads/2016/02/Deuce_Four_Skull.jpg). 
 
The gunfire wakes up an IRAQI POLICEMAN who lives a half 
mile down the road, who is a police officer during the day. 
And he comes out in civilian clothes and an AK-47 to 
investigate what the hell is going on.  
 
McCall is positioned nearest and he does raise his weapon.  
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SERGEANT 
 (into the radio) 
Waste him. 

 
McCall hesitates.  
 

SERGEANT 
 (into the radio) 
Waste him! 

 
McCall is told to and perhaps should have blown the Iraqi 
police officer away. He doesn’t.  
 
A SOLDIER runs over and takes a firing position and is 
about to fire on the Iraqi policeman. But the Iraqi 
policeman puts the gun down and raises his hands just in 
the nick of time.  
 

IRAQI POLICE 
Okay. Okay. Don’t shot me. I’m a 
police officer. I live just there. 

 
McCall and the other soldier lower their weapons.  
 
Long pause. 
 

SOLDIER 
You fuck! You should have shot 
him! The Sergeant told you to shot 
him.  
 

MCCALL 
He did? 

 
The Iraqi man collapses onto his butt and sits in the 
street. He is in shock at how near he came to death. 
 
Every soldier glares at McCall, who might NOT be a warrior.  
 
Long pause. 
 
The Colonel is 90% recovered, standing and ready for some 
more battle.  
 

COLONEL 
Now let’s go find some more of 
those SOBs. 
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Later… 
 
INT. SHOWER - AGGIE FOB  – DAY 
 
The unit is showering and McCall notices something 
fantastic. The soldiers of the 24th are incredibly tattooed 
– bullet riddled Bin Ladens, skull and crossbones, 
elaborate, military images. Most soldiers are covered 80% 
of their body. McCall looks out of place with NONE, not a 
single tattoo. But, McCall is fascinated. 
 
EXT. AGGIE FOB  - INSIDE MOSUL – NEXT DAY 
 
It is another bright day in Iraq. The Corporal takes out 
the trash. McCall watches the Corporal. As McCall nears, he 
can see the Colonel’s clothes from the previous night are 
in the trash. 
 
McCall looks left and right and pulls the clothes from the 
trash he examines them. He holds the bloody uniform up 
against the sun. The sun shines through the four or five 
holes in it. McCall brings the uniform down and puts his 
finger through the hole directly in the front of the 
uniform. The Colonel should be dead. 
 
McCall looks at the Colonel’s quarters. He looks at the 
uniform. He looks in the trash and there is the colonel’s 
bulletproof vest. He takes it out and examines it. We can 
tell from his body language that it isn’t heavy as one 
would expect. In fact he throws it up in the air a few 
inches. He takes out one of the armoured plates. It is 
pierced and shattered like it was made of clay. He applies 
pressure and part of it crumbles in his hand.  
 
The Colonel has been wearing a lightweight “fake” vest. 
 
There is a baseball game going on and the ball is hit in 
McCall’s direction, so he returns the uniform and vest to 
the trash and walks away. 
 
The Corporal returns with a half gallon of fuel. He notices 
McCall walking way and the Corporal appears threatened.   
 
The Corporal is the “Ygor” stock character vampire’s 
assistant from other films. 
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The Corporal burns the trash. 
 
EXT. FIRING RANGE – MOZUL - DAY 
 
The shooting range is a high embankment built on three 
sides. Every 50 meters is a billboard with the distance 
marked on it. Farthest away is a yellow board with the face 
and upper torso of Saddam Hussein in uniform.  
 

CORPORAL 
Make sure you are hydrated. 
Regulations. Everyone drinks three 
bottles.  
 

Every soldier grabs water and half participates. 
 

SERGEANT 
Now. Do it now!   
 (beat) 
McCall. You aren’t drinking! I’m 
going to watch you drink and we 
aren’t firing any weapons until 
you do.  

 
McCall drains three bottles.  
 

CORPORAL  
 (to soldier) 
Are these the fucked up bullets? 
 

SOLDIER 
Yep.  

 
The soldier shows him a bullet in a clip that appears 
distorted - hit with a hammer.  
 

SOLDIER 
There is no way it will fly 
straight and true. 

 
The corporal gives the tampered with magazine to McCall. 
 

CORPORAL  
Here use these.  

 
It isn’t going to be an easy task as the Saddam Hussein - 
about 300 meters out. The corporal orders each soldier into 
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“position” and then to “fire”. Each soldier fires and 
spotter looking through the telescope calls out a “hit”.  
 
After each soldier fires they leave and urinate.  
 

MCCALL 
I need to piss! Can I go over 
there? 
 

SERGEANT 
Are you fucking nuts? Behind those 
dunes … there could be enemies 
hiding, who are just waiting for a 
chance to kidnap a lonely soldier 
-- even a pissing one, as it 
doesn’t matter to them, as they 
wouldn’t be scared a private like 
you.  
 

MCCALL 
So, what am I to do? 
 

CORPORAL 
Wait until after you shot.  

 
The private is impatiently hopping up and down. Several 
soldiers fire. McCall is the last soldier to shot. 
 

CORPORAL 
McCall. Lot of pressure, Private. 
You don’t want to be the only 
soldier in the platoon to miss.  
 (beat) 
Firing position! 

 
McCall accidentally discharges his weapon. And a puff of 
sand goes up 10 or 20 yards from the target.  
 
The entire group of soldiers begin to grumble.  And they 
look at McCall with disbelief.  
 

CORPORAL 
Somebody would have to have 
incredibly bad skills, poor eyes 
or just unbelievable bad luck to 
miss a target that far away. 
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SERGEANT 
What the fuck was that?! 

 
Ten soldiers are on the firing line, everyone is staring at 
McCall. 
 

SERGEANT 
McCall, what the fuck did you do 
this time?! 
 

MCCALL 
Sir, I don’t know, sir. 
 

SERGEANT 
What do you mean, you don’t know?! 
 

CORPORAL 
He shot without receiving the 
order! 
 (beat) 
I only told them to get in 
position and he fired. 
 

SERGEANT 
Private McCall! Is that true?! 
 

MCCALL 
More or less, sir! 
 (beat) 
I went down, the helmet fell on my 
eyes, I wanted to push it but my 
finger accidentally caught the 
trigger and the bullet flew. The 
barrel went up and I don’t know 
what happened next as I had my 
eyes closed. 
 

SERGEANT 
YOU CLOSED YOUR EYES?! 
 (beat) 
Did I hear you correctly?! 
 

MCCALL 
Well, sir. 
 (beat) 
I always close my eyes when I pull 
the trigger. It’s a reflex. 
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SERGEANT 

Then maybe you can explain to me 
how you managed to pass the 
shooting test at basic! 
 

MCCALL 
Sir, I didn’t pass! For the first 
three weeks they tried to teach 
me, but even when I used a blank 
cartridge I closed my eyes so they 
just gave up. Later I went through 
the shooting test with two best 
shooters in my platoon and somehow 
I passed. I had to buy them beer 
later and take their shifts, but… 
 

SERGEANT 
Oh, fuck. 
 (beat) 
So such crap still goes on in the 
army?! 

(loudly) 
Private McCall! Bring your 
equipment and go see the medics. 
 

McCall looks over and just now notices an ambulance and 
some medics.  
 

MCCALL 
What are medics doing at a 
shooting range? 
 

SERGEANT 
The medics! Now!! Run!!! 

 
The medics see him moving in their direction. They take out 
a stretcher and they start to unpack, pulling out bandages, 
lactated ringer's solution, scissors, iodine and even band-
aids.  
 
The sergeant and corporal escort him over and then stand 
near McCall. McCall shows a great deal of discomfort, 
watching the paramedics. 
 
McCall turns to the sergeant. 
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MCCALL 
Why are they doing that?! 
 

SERGEANT 
You know…  
 

CORPORAL 
What we are doing is for your own 
good. Remember that and don’t 
worry about anything. 
 

MCCALL 
OK. I see. 

 
McCall turns to the corporal. 
 

SERGEANT 
I don’t know how things were done 
in your previous unit and what 
miracle brought you here to Iraq, 
but the party here is over. There 
is a real war, and I can’t send 
anybody out there who doesn’t know 
how to shoot.  
 

MCCALL 
I can try again. 
 

SERGEANT 
It’s not even about you, but about 
your colleagues who are supposed 
to go with you. We have to make 
sure that when the moment comes, 
you will defend them. You are 
expected to shoot and hit the 
enemy!  If you don’t shoot, they 
might die. 

 
McCall turns to the group of soldiers who are all watching.  
 

SERGEANT 
… and I can’t let that happen. I 
can’t let you go into battle 
shooting like that. That’s my 
duty. Do you understand what I’m 
saying? 
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MCCALL 
I understand. 

 
McCall swallows hard and looks fearfully at the two 
paramedics who looked back at him gloomily.  
 

SERGEANT 
What do you want to do? 
 

MCCALL 
Sorry. 
 

SERGEANT 
You have no choice but to shoot 
yourself. 
 

MCCALL 
Are you kidding me? 
 (beat) 
You want me to shoot myself? 
Myself? 

 
CORPORAL 

You know, there is no other 
solution. If you go home wounded, 
then you will have a logical 
excuse. During a weapons check at 
the range, unlucky you got hurt 
and had to be evacuated back to 
the states. If you go back 
healthy, they’ll label you a 
coward! Besides, Uncle Sam didn’t 
pay for your flight over here 
because you don’t know how to 
shoot. 

 
SERGEANT 

Enough talking. I’ve decided that 
if you shot yourself, it will be 
an honorable solution. Do you 
understand?! 
 

MCCALL 
And how am I supposed to do that? 
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CORPORAL 
Well, not in your head, you might 
miss and we’ll be in trouble. 
 

SERGEANT 
Maybe just a leg would be enough? 
It’s honorable enough. 
 

CORPORAL 
Fuck, the leg would do! 

 
The sergeant looks at the paramedics.  
 

SERGEANT 
What do you think? 

 
The paramedics eyed each other and shake their heads. 
 

PARAMEDIC #1 
The leg is not a good idea, sir. 
 

PARAMEDIC #2 
The bullet might pass through the 
boot, the foot and then exit 
through the sole! The entry hole 
wouldn’t be so big, but the exit 
one would be about 10 centimeters 
wide. It would rip his foot apart 
and shatter the bones. Not to 
mention, it could tear off his 
toes and rupture an artery. He 
would bleed to death before we 
could get him to the hospital. 
 

PARAMEDIC #1 
And he could get infected. 

(pointing to the sand) 
You never know who was the last 
one to piss here. What if it was a 
camel with the runs? I wouldn’t 
risk the foot, not to mention the 
boots. They look pretty new. 
 

PARAMEDIC #2 
Hey, maybe we can switch? What 
size do you wear? 
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CORPORAL 
He’s right. 
 

PARAMEDIC #2 
Remember that Polish guy who shot 
himself in a foot by accident? 
 

PARAMEDIC #1 
He shot three toes off and didn’t 
even plan it. They took him to the 
hospital, where they said he did 
it on purpose and sent him home. 
Over there, he was court-
martialed, sentenced for treason 
and is now serving jail time. And 
he could have been such a good 
solder. 
 

PARAMEDIC #2 
I heard they screwed up his leg in 
the hospital. 
 

PARAMEDIC #1 
Nobody wanted to take care of a 
coward, so before he got to 
Poland, the wound got infected and 
they had to amputate his leg below 
the knee.  
 

SERGEANT 
What about a knee? 
 

PARAMEDIC #2 
Not good either. The pain would be 
much worse than with the foot. The 
guy will shit himself and infect 
the wound. He doesn’t look like 
someone who could endure that kind 
of pain. 
 

PARAMEDIC #1 
And if he misfires, he could 
shatter the kneecap, and the leg 
would be stiff for the rest of his 
life. 
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PARAMEDIC #2 
An infection would be worse. If 
that happened, they would have to 
amputate above the knee. Fitting 
the prosthetics would be more 
difficult. 
 

CORPORAL 
Maybe the head is not such a bad 
idea? What do you think? 
 

PARAMEDIC #1 
Let him shoot himself in the ass! 
 

CORPORAL 
He won’t be able to reach back 
there. 
 

SERGEANT 
What the heck, I’ll shoot him! 
 

MCCALL 
Sir, give me a chance. I’ll try to 
shoot with my eyes open. 
 

SERGEANT 
Yeah, right. 
 

PARAMEDIC #1 
Ass! 
 

The first medic slaps McCall on the butt.  
 

PARAMEDIC #2 
It’s the only place.  

 
PARAMEDIC #1 

(to the sergeant) 
Just be careful and aim right. If 
you shoot too close to the crack, 
the bullet can go through the 
flesh and will rip his balls off! 
 

PARAMEDIC #2 
(to McCall) 

Don’t move or he will shot you 
balls off. 
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A second later we hear the sound of the pistol click. The 
gun doesn’t discharge. 
 

SERGEANT 
Fuck, it got stuck! 

 
The sergeant groans and looks at the weapon in disbelief.  
 

SERGEANT 
Thanks to this fucking sand, I 
can’t even shoot him in the ass! 

 
McCall looks relieved.  
 
The sergeant pounds the weapon against his leg and pulls 
the slide.  
 

SERGEANT 
Fucking assholes! They make such 
crap and don’t test it in desert 
conditions. I can’t even shoot a 
fucking fly with this gun! 

 
Unexpectedly, the gun goes off.  
 

SERGEANT 
Fuck!  
 (beat) 
Fuck, it works after all. 

 
McCall pisses his pants and falls over into the sand. The 
sergeant bends over and whispers to McCall. 
 

SERGEANT 
The next time I tell you to waste 
an Iraqi, I expect you to do just 
that. 

 
All the soldiers are laughing uncontrollably. They run over 
with their water bottles and pour them over McCall.  
 
The medics pack up their gear into the ambulance.  
 

MCCALL 
Fuuuuck! 
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CORPORAL 
You’re alright, but you pissed 
your pants.  

 
They bring out an ice chest. When he gets up out of the mud 
(wet sand), everyone pats McCall on the back and welcomes 
him to the group. Everyone has a non-alcoholic beer.   
 

SOLDIERS 
Rat Shit! Bat Shit! Give the guy a 
chew. We are the Deuce Four! Who 
the fuck are you? 

 
The camaraderie ends and the group disperse back to various 
vehicles.  

 
SERGEANT 

 (whispering to McCalls) 
And get a fucking tattoo.  

 
EXT. AGGIE FOB  – DUSK 
 
The sun disappears and the Colonel emerges from his 
quarters. He walks confidently around the base. It is an 
informal inspection. The soldiers react like he is a 
celebrity.  
 

COLONEL 
Good evening. 
 

SOLDIER #1 
Hello, sir. 
 (beat) 
Beautiful night, sir.  
 

He shakes many of the soldier’s hands.  
 

SOLDIER #2 
Are we hunting tonight? 
 

COLONEL 
I don’t know why not.  

 
The soldiers react well. The Colonel is a very revered 
leader.  
 
INT. HOUSE IN MOSUL – NIGHT 
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An Iraqi man is having rough sex with a woman. She has a 
black eye and abrasions on her arms and legs. Her lip is 
bleeding.  
 
EXT. STREETS OF MOSUL – NIGHT 
 
The 24th are moving through the streets in the middle of the 
night. They are moving with a purpose. They encounter a 
lookout who runs when he sees the soldiers. But one of the 
soldiers has circles and knocks out the lookout before he 
can warn anyone.  
 
They kick in the door.  
 
INT. HOUSE IN MOSUL – NIGHT 
 
The Iraqi man is pulled off the woman and beaten as he 
resists.  
 

IRAQI MAN  
What are you doing in my house? 
 

MCCALL 
Shut your hole.  

 
Another Iraqi man from a different room appears with a 
pistol. There are shoots fired but the insurgent misses. 
McCall could easily shot him, but doesn’t. Then his gun 
jams.  
 
The insurgent is beaten mercilessly.  
 
No one pays much attention to the woman. Except McCall. She 
has a strange look on her face, beaten for so long. She 
might have brain damage. She isn’t afraid and she isn’t 
overjoyed either. McCall says nothing but is clearly trying 
to understand.  
 
The Colonel enters the home and looks around.   
 
They drag the two insurgents out into the street. 
 
The woman becomes suddenly fearful when the Colonel 
arrives. She begins to shake and in time screams. 
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COLONEL  
You have the wrong idea. 
 

She doesn’t calm down.  
 
Time passes… 
 
INT. REPUBLICAN PALACE - AMERICAN EMBASSY - IRAQ – NIGHT 
 
SWEET SUE (16), a diplomat’s daughter is awake and in bed. 
She has her smart phone.  
 
EXT. REPUBLICAN PALACE / AMERICAN EMBASSY – NIGHT 
 
Outside on the street is McCall and two wingmen - GARCIA 
and THOMPSON. They are in uniforms but with no equipment, 
except pistols. They are clearly on alert. McCall is 
looking at the building. The two wingmen scan the street - 
one left and one right. 
 
INTERCUT INT/EXT. PHONE CONVERSATION – NIGHT 
 

MCCALL 
I’m here.  
 

SUE 
What in Baghdad? Where? 
 

MCCALL 
Right here.  
 

SUE 
Why? How come? 
 

MCCALL 
Me, Garcia and Thompson were 
assigned to a cargo Hummer and 
joined a convoy down here. Too bad 
we didn’t get here earlier? 
 

SUE 
Yeah it is. 
 

MCCALL 
We were going to take school 
supplies back to Mosul to give to 
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the Iraqis. But tomorrow we are 
free.  
 

SUE 
That’s cool.  

 
MCCALL 

Okay, I’m out here. Look out your 
window, across the street.  

 
Sue looks out her window over the mammoth green zone. She 
is a techie-teen has night vision field glasses on the 
window sill. She picks them up and makes out three figures 
on a sidewalk.  

 
SUE  

Who with?  
 

MCCALL 
Two buddies. 
 

SUE  
Trust them? 
 

MCCALL 
Sure.  
 (beat) 
Can you get us in tonight? 
 

SUE  
It’s too late. Not until morning.  
 (beat) 
But tomorrow I’m all yours. 
 

MCCALL 
You sure? 
 

SUE  
Of course. 
 (beat) 
But, I can’t get you in until the 
morning.  
 

MCCALL 
Can you come out? 
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SUE  
Sorry. 
 

MCCALL 
It’s okay. 
 

SUE  
What are you going to do? 
 

MCCALL 
I don’t know; we are just standing 
out here exposed.  
 

SUE  
I want to see you. It’s been two 
weeks.  
 

MCCALL 
Well, it’s all good. I will come 
see you in the morning.  
 (beat) 
In the morning, you can get me 
inside right? 
 

SUE  
Sure.  
 (half beat) 
I love you. 
 

MCCALL 
I love you too. 

 
EXT. MOSUL – NIGHT 
 
There is a night battle - a traditional firefight.  
 
Raheem and the Colonel square off against each other away 
from the main engagement. It is a fierce personal battle – 
pistols, swords, mixed martial arts.  
 
The insurgents move in a flanking maneuver in the direction 
of the fight. A US air strike is called in. 
 
The Colonel wins and he feasts on Raheem. The Colonel props 
up the body and is about to decapitate him when the body 
slumps over flat again. At this very minute a series of 
errant bombs land exactly on top of the Colonel.  
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The Colonel’s body flies into the air. It lands on top of 
Raheem’s body.  
 
The smoke clears. The insurgents are the first to arrive. 
They pick up the Colonel and cast his body to the side. 
They remove the body of their leader. They begin to walk 
away but one insurgent returns and spays machinegun fire 
into the Colonel’s body.  
 
Time passes and the 24th are scouring the area looking for 
the Colonel.  They find his body and believe he is dead. 
The soldiers are quiet and do not speak. They sit around 
sulking.  
 
A separate group of MORTUARY SOLDIERS arrive with a body 
bag. They are about to zip up the body bag when a finger 
from inside the bag stops the progress. It is the colonel’s 
finger.  
 

MORTUARY SOLDIER 
He’s alive. He’s alive.  

 
The 24th spring into action. They lift the body bag into a 
Hummer and leave out.  
 

CORPORAL 
Colonel. Colonel. Hang in there. 
We are taking you to the hospital. 
Don’t go anywere. 
 

COLONEL 
Don’t worry. I’m not.  

 
INT. HOME - INSURGENT AREA - OUTSIDE MOSUL – DAY 
 
Raheem’s body is laid out on a table. The WIFE and other 
WOMEN are crying and are finally escorted out the room.  
 
The traditional Islamic burial preparations begin. The 
Raheem’s clothes are removed; his private parts are 
covered. His body is washed by the men.  
 
They bring in clean water and some scented oils.  
 
They clean the body, even cleaning the teeth and nose.  
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A CLERIC arrives.  
 

CLERIC 
How many times has he been washed? 
 

INSURGENT LIEUTENANT  
Two times. The ground is ready? 
 

CLERIC 
The body must be washed an odd 
number of times. 

 
They begin to wash a third time.  
 
Raheem awakes.  
 
Something is strange. Raheem is sitting up on the table but 
he has a lifeless look on his face. 
 

INSURGENT 
Your husband is alive.  

 
Three women enter the room.  The first wife is overjoyed 
and she “runs” into the room.  She hugs the man.  He 
doesn’t return any affection. He is like a zombie for a few 
seconds.  
 
But slowly as the wife reveals her neck, we learn the new 
nature of Raheem. He bites the neck of the wife and then 
moves to the most loyal follower – the only man remaining 
in the room his Lieutenant.  
 
The lesser two wives escape and some of the insurgent’s 
escape.  
 
INT. ARMY HOSPITAL – DAY 
 
The Colonel is now sitting up on the table. A nurse is 
confounded that her blood pressure machine is 
malfunctioning. Her neck is exposed and she is ripe for 
biting. But the colonel resists.  
 

NURSE 
I’m sorry Colonel. This never 
happens.  
 



27  

COLONEL 
It’s okay darling. I’m feeling 
okay.  
 (half beat) 
I think if it’s okay, I will just 
leave.  
 

NURSE 
You feel okay? 
 

COLONEL 
Much better, thanks. 

 
The nurse moves to the next soldier and attaches the blood 
pressure machine. It works perfectly. 
 
EXT. FRONT – REPUBLICAN PALACE / EMBASSY – DAY 
 
Sue meets McCall, Thompson and Garcia at the Republican 
Palace gate. They show ID and pass inside.  
 
They get on the golf cart that Sue is driving.  

 
THOMPSON 

What, no car? 
 

Sue looks guilty; she is just a kid. Maybe she hasn’t told 
McCall her age? Maybe he knows she is 16 but she doesn’t 
want the two wingmen to know. Sue is not driving a car yet.  

 
SUE  

You don’t need any car. 
 
She nervously smiles at McCall. 
 
Thompson and Garcia chuckle to themselves and rub McCall’s 
head.  
 

THOMPSON 
And your dad is who? 

 
Sue ignores the question. 
 

GARCIA 
You dirty dog you! 

 
INT. FRONT – REPUBLICAN PALACE / EMBASSY – DAY 
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McCall, Thompson and Garcia can’t help but gawk as they 
enter the palace. The embassy is pretty amazing, like some 
sort of palace out of 1001 Nights. There is marble 
everywhere.  
 
In one rotunda, there are cameras set up and lights ready 
for some sort of statement. The soldiers notice CNN, FOX, 
BBC, and a host of other signs on the side of cameras. They 
walk through them and into the building. 
 
MONTAGE 
 

- Inside, they sample the fresh fruit stacked next to an 
artificial palm tree. They have breakfast in the 
cafeteria. It is incredibly crowded.  

- Sue gets “preferential” seating. A diplomat doesn’t 
get up from a table until Sue and the soldiers are 
there to occupy it.  

- They shot baskets in the gymnasium.  
- The soldiers lift weights.  
- They see a film in the cinema. 
- They go up to the roof and look out at the city. 
- They all go swimming in the semi-kidney shape size 

pool. McCall dives in the sinks to the bottom. He 
remains there a long time until he comes to the top 
for air. 

- In the pool, there is youthful horseplay. The wingmen 
are nearly totally tattooed. When the two wingmen 
begin to wrestle, Sue and McCall sneak out of the pool 
area and have some private time.  

- McCall and Sue dodge a few people and sneak into her 
bedroom. 

- The two soldiers – Garcia and Thompson – don’t stop 
wrestling until two women in bikinis steal their 
attention. There are armed men in uniforms and civvies 
everywhere and two women in bikinis are walking by. It 
is surreal.  

 
We hear distant gunfire and an explosion. Smoke on the 
horizon. 
 
INT. SUE’S BEDROOM - DAY 
 
Sue walks to the bed and sits down. She is almost inviting 
him. But McCall walks to the window. He is nervous but 
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pretends to be closing the curtains, but he looks at the 
thick bulletproof glass. 
 

MCCALL 
This is bulletproof glass.  
 

SUE  
Yeah. That is what they say. 
 

MCCALL 
Cool.  
 (beat) 
Nothing is going to happen to you 
in here. I freakin’ sleep in a 
tent. 
 

There is a bleak moment... 
 

SUE  
You are worried about yourself. 
 

MCCALL 
No, not really. Too busy.  
 

SUE  
You don’t think about it? 
 

MCCALL 
Nope. 
 

SUE  
Come over here my brave soldier. 
 

She pats the bed. 
 

MCCALL 
Okay. 
 (beat) 
Why do you like me? I’m pretty 
sure I’m awkward.  
 

SUE  
You aren’t awkward. Innocent 
maybe.  
 

MCCALL 
Sort of like you. 



30  

 
SUE  

I guess both of us. 
 (beat) 
You are very tender.  
 

MCCALL 
I am? 
 

SUE  
When you touch me. 

 
They kiss.  
 

SUE  
And you are sensitive. Not like 
your macho friends.  
 (beat)  
Is everyone in your unit tattooed 
up like your friends? 
 

MCCALL 
Pretty much. 
 

SUE 
That’s gross. You won’t do that 
right? 
 

MCCALL 
Not a problem.  

 
More kissing. 
 
INT. CHOW HALL – REPUBLICAN PALACE / EMBASSY - NIGHT 
 
The wingmen are waiting around for McCall. 
 

WINGMAN #1 
This chow hall here is a million 
times better than the one we have 
back in Mosul.  
 

WINGMAN #2 
They serve non-alcoholic beer. 

 
WINGMAN #1 

Just so that I can say that I did.  
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Wingman #1 tries a beer. 
 

WINGMAN #1 
It tastes like shitty, cheap beer.  
 

He takes one sip and throws the rest in the trash.  
 

WINGMAN #2 
I think your body senses that 
there is no alcohol in it and thus 
wants nothing to do with it.  
 

Wingman #1 nods in agreement.  
 

WINGMAN #2 
It's kinda boring here, and I 
don't know why but I'm kinda 
antsy. 
 

WINGMAN #1 
I can't wait to get the hell out 
of here and back up to Mosul. 

 
INT. SUE’S BEDROOM - DAY 
 
Sue and McCall are under the sheets. 
 

SUE 
What is it like? 
 

MCCALL 
In Mosul? 
 

SUE 
Where do you live? 
 

MCCALL 
So, I’m in this tent all day, 
pretty much cleaning my weapons. 
Waiting for dark.  
 (beat) 
You want to know what I do? I 
spend the day playing with all 
these toys.  

 
INT. CHOW HALL – EMBASSY – BAGHDAD – NIGHT 
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Garcia and Thompson have captured the attention of an 
attractive woman reporter and her friend in the cafeteria.  
 
Actually, the room is so crowded there aren’t any tables so 
two female reporters join them and fake interest.  
 

GARCIA 
I train myself to kill people 
every minute of the day. 
 (beat) 
I work out every day. I train my 
mind by reading books about 
tactics and military history. I 
play wargames on my computer. I 
fire my weapons.  
 

INT. SUE’S BEDROOM - NIGHT 
 

MCCALL 
In the tent? 
 

SUE 
Yeah. 
 

MCCALL 
There’s all kinds of technological 
gear lying around.  
 (beat) 
Just imagine a your room here with 
calculators, pens, magazines, CDs, 
MP3 players, books all lying 
around.  
 (beat) 
Now imagine the same room but a 
lot more dusty with M4 assault 
rifles, M68 CCO red dot rifle 
scopes, EOTech holographic sights, 
communications headsets, Kevlar 
helmets, knives and body armour 
laying around. It’s the same thing 
as here just a bunch of deadly 
stuff laying around.  
 (beat) 
Garcia has 28 knives. 
 



33  

SUE 
You don’t have bullet-proof glass.  
 

MCCALL 
At night we go out in the hummer. 

 
INT/EXT. SUPPLIES TO HUMMER – EMBASSY – BAGHDAD – NIGHT 
 
The media is having a circus filming the boxes of school 
supplies.  McCall, Thompson and Garcia aren’t the only ones 
acting cool. A colonel and a major are carrying boxes just 
like them.  
 
They make two or three trips past the media. They get the 
school supplies loaded.  
 
INT. VEHICLE - BAGHDAD STREET/PARKING LOT – DAY 
 
McCall and the two wingmen are waiting to travel in a 
convoy back to Mosul.  
 
Garcia notices McCall has a new watch.  
 

GARCIA  
You bought a watch at the PX? 
 

MCCALL 
No, she gave it to me. 
 

GARCIA  
Fuck. 
 

MCCALL 
GPS. Up to 1,000 waypoints, 
altimeter, barometer and compass. 
Swim mode, Ski mode. Unit-to-unit 
Bluetooth transfer. 
 

GARCIA  
Fuck! 
 

THOMPSON 
You must have long dicked that 
girl good.  
 

MCCALL 
And check these out.  
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McCall digs in his bag and pulls out various items. 

 
MCCALL 

Three knives, an infrared strobe 
light, two flashlights, knee and 
elbow pads. 

 
EXT. MOSUL STREETS – DAY 
 
McCall and his wingmen leave the main road, and are 
returning to the Aggie FOB. They pass a group of children 
on the street. It is a fight of sorts, a group of older 
IRAQI BOYS are throwing rocks at a SHORT FAT KID with 
glasses. There is a YOUNG GIRL clutching a book frightened 
against a wall. The short kid appears to be defending her. 
He is throwing rocks back at the older boys, but he seems 
to be losing.  
 
The older boys stop throwing rocks and scatter when the 
Hummer stops.  
 
McCall exits the vehicle, picks up a rock and throws it at 
the boys running away. The short fat kid can hardly believe 
his eyes.  
 
McCall looks at the kid who has a bloody forehead and tears 
in his eyes, but who is looking a bit cheerful about his 
enemies who are now running away.  
 
The kid gives a half-hearted wave.  
 
McCall returns the wave and returns to the Hummer. 
 
Time passes… 
 
EXT. MOSUL STREETS – NIGHT 
 
The 24th are about to make entry into a house. McCall has 
outside security.  
 

SERGEANT 
If anyone comes down this street 
when we are inside, you waste them 
you understand? 
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MCCALL 
Of course.  

 
The platoon blows the door with some explosives and rush 
inside.  McCall is outside alone.  
 
An insurgent with a sword (not a rifle) runs down the road 
toward him. McCall closes his eyes and fires. He drops the 
insurgent. He watches the man lying in the street.  
 
McCall looks behind him to check for attackers. He walks to 
the door and looks inside. The soldiers inside are 
searching and handcuffing the occupants.  
 
McCall looks out on the street and the dead insurgent is 
gone.  
 
Later that night… 
 
EXT. MOSUL STREETS – NIGHT 
 
The same young girl who had a book is in a side street. She 
is on her knees and surrounded by men. Her arms are bound 
now.  Her FATHER has a huge Arab styled sword and a school 
book in hand and he is pacing circles around her.  
 

FATHER  
This is Haram. 
 (beat)  
Books are not allowed.  
 

GIRL 
Fine, kill me. I’m your daughter. 
Do with me what you will. 

 
The father hesitates but then slowly raises the sword. The 
blade comes down. 
 
But it is halted by the Colonel’s blade. The Colonel 
appears from nowhere. A hummer is approaching from three 
blocks away, but there is a short sword fight until the 
vehicle arrives.  
 
The Iraqi men remain hoping the Father will be able to kill 
the American quickly.  
 
When the Hummer arrives the Iraqi men scatter.  
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The Father loses his sword and drops to his knees. He is 
crying and pleading in Arabic for his life. The Colonel’s 
blood is up and he raises his sword. He is about to 
decapitate the man. But he doesn’t. 
 

COLONEL 
(yelling) 

If you harm her, I’m going to hunt 
you! 

 
The colonel takes some money from his pockets and he throws 
it to the father who, with tears in his eyes, fails to 
catch it. But he quickly finds it in the dirt.  
 
The girl makes eye contact with McCall. She is released and 
she too runs away with her father.  
 

MCCALL (V.O.) 
The Colonel did all he could to 
protect her. One day, maybe I 
could be like him. 

 
EXT. MOSUL PRISON – NIGHT 
 
The Colonel and McCall arrive at a U.S. operated prison. 
McCall is acting as the driver. The Colonel takes a bottle 
of whisky and a mysterious brown bag into the prison. 
McCall goes in with his commander.  
 
INT. LOBBY - MOSUL PRISON – NIGHT 
 
The guards are happy for the whisky. 
 

COLONEL 
Wait here. 
 

MCCALL 
Yes, sir.  

 
The jail door is opened for him and the Colonel disappears 
into the holding area.  
 
No one says a word.  
 
McCall waits nervously. 
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INT. HOLDING AREA - MOSUL PRISON – NIGHT 
 
There are numerous PRISONERS in individual cells. When they 
see the Colonel, the hungry beg for what is in the bag. The 
HOLY MEN pray and call out to the other prisoners. 
 

HOLY MAN #1 
The primary characteristic of the 
Devil is hubris. 
 

HOLY MAN #2 
His primary activity is to incite 
humans and jinn to commit self- 
destruction. 
 

HOLY MAN #1 
Beware of the "whispering into the 
hearts". 
 

PRISONER 
He is only whispering into my 
stomach, so I will give him what 
he wants.  
 

Some prisoner’s cheer and laugh and others boo and hiss. 
 
The Colonel picks a prisoner, reaches into the sack and 
pulls out several MREs. He throws the food through the 
bars. The prisoner hides the MREs under his mattress. There 
is an odd wait for the Colonel. The Colonel clears his 
throat. The prisoner reluctantly sticks his arm through the 
bars.  
 
INT. LOBBY - MOSUL PRISON – NIGHT 
 

SOLDIER 
Want a drink? 
 

MCCALL 
Yes. 

 
They pour McCall some whisky. 
 

SOLDIER 
Let me see your tats. 
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MCCALL 
Don’t have any. 
 

They laugh. 
 

SOLDIER 
Come on. You’re in the 24th. You 
all have tats. 
 

MCCALL 
I don’t. 
 

SOLDIER 
New? 
 

MCCALL 
Yes.  
 

SOLDIER 
Give it some time, you will. They 
will make you.  
 

MCCALL 
Not me. I’m out of the army as 
soon as I can. 
 

SOLDIER 
This ain’t the life for you? 
 

MCCALL 
No. It’s really not. 

 
The soldiers chuckle a bit. 
 
McCall slams his whiskey back and leaves. He waits in the 
vehicle.  
 
INT. HOLDING AREA - MOSUL PRISON – NIGHT 
 
The Colonel pulls out a needle, medical tube and a 
container.  Blood is collected in a container. The Colonel 
then drinks the blood. 
 
The other prisoners hoot and holler. Some are denouncing 
the act and some are cheering the blood drinking.  
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HOLY MAN #1 
I seek refuge with the Lord and 
Cherisher of Mankind, From the 
mischief of the Whisperer…  
 

HOLY MAN #2 
…of Evil. 
 

HOLY MAN #1 
who withdraws…  
 

HOLY MAN #2 
…after his whisper. 

 
The Colonel leaves.  
 
The prisoner goes immediately to his MREs. 
 
EXT. MOSUL – NIGHT 
 
The 24th set up an observation post outside Mosul. The 
soldiers are sitting in the dark waiting for the bad guys 
to show up. They are bored.  
 
McCall is on his cell phone with his girlfriend.  
 

MCCALL 
Sitting out here in the dark. 
Waiting on the bad buys.  
 

SUE (O.S.) 
You are just sitting there? 
 

MCCALL 
Yep.  
 (beat) 
Got some good news today. My squad 
leader, has now officially made me 
one of the M240 machine gunners 
for the platoon.  
 

SUE (O.S.) 
What? Really? 
 

MCCALL 
It’s right here between mey legs 
now. 
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SUE (O.S.) 

Oh. That’s a nice picture.  
 

MCCALL 
When I first got here they made me 
an AB (ammo bearer) and my job was 
just to carry ammo and every 
single day I've been in this unit 
I have busted my ass to move on up 
to the gunner position. Today I 
got my gun. 
 

SUE (O.S.) 
That’s super.  
 

The Sergeant, located at a different location but 
near, sees a slight light from inside the Hummer.  

 
SERGEANT (O.S.) 

McCall! Are you on your phone 
again?  

 
McCall ends the call abruptly. 

 
MCCALL 

No. Sergeant.  
 

WINGMAN #2 
If you are gonna get us killed… 
she better have a pussy the size 
of my pinkie.  

 
WINGMAN #1 

Give me one of those caffeine 
pills will ya? 

 
MCCALL 

Miss America is going to be here 
next week for the 4th of July.  

 
They are in a dark recess between buildings and we hear 
this “clunk, clunk, clunk”. Everyone scrambles for their 
weapons.  
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They can’t think for the world what would be making this 
sound in the middle of the night. It is camel hoofs on the 
pavement. 
 
There are a bunch of camels just walking from the desert to 
drink from the river.  
 
McCall pulls out an M-14 and looks at them up-close through 
the sight.  
 

MCCALL 
They look pretty fucking huge. 
 

WINGMAN #1 
Damn. I wish I could blow up a 
camel! 
 

WINGMAN #2 
You aren’t the first person I've 
heard say that when they see a 
camel.  
 (beat) 
Why does every single white guy 
from the sticks say that when they 
see a camel. 
 

WINGMAN #1 
I also want to blow my load up in 
Miss America when she comes here! 
 

WINGMAN #2 
Which is another thing I hear 
white people say a lot. 

 
They are ambushed by a group of insurgents. About three-
fourths of these insurgents are human and the others are 
vampires. Their vampiric leader is Raheem.  
 
The 24th are pinned down by gunfire from human insurgents. 
They find cover but vampiric insurgents descend on them 
from roofs. Four Army soldiers have their blood drained and 
they are decapitated by the insurgents.  
 
The 24th end up retreating in defeat.  
 
INT. BRIEFING ROOM - AGGIE FOB  – MOSUL – DAY  
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There is a dark briefing room. Most of the lights are off 
and the windows are sealed to light. The soldiers are bored 
and just sitting around. One soldier approaches McCall.  
 

SOLDIER 
Dumb fuck. 
 

MCCALL 
What? 
 

SOLDIER 
Dip shit. 
 (beat) 
Can’t even get a tattoo.  
 

MCCALL 
The 24th are blood brothers. Not 
ink.  
 

SOLDIER 
Brothers with tattoos.  
 

MCCALL 
Look, I just can’t handle the 
pain. And I won’t want it next 
year. I’m just like that. 
 

They all laugh.  
 

SOLDIER 
Bullshit.  Man up! 
 

MCCALL 
It’s not bullshit! 
 

The soldier punches McCall in the stomach. But McCall 
doesn’t fight back. 

 
SOLDIER 

Being a soldier is about taking 
it. 
 

MCCALL 
I just took your lame punch.  
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SOLDIER 
A tattoo is about endurance, 
commitment and loyalty. 
 

MCCALL 
I’m not a career soldier. I was 
but now I’m not.  
 

SOLDIER 
Who gives a fuck? 
 

MCCALL 
You haven’t got a clue really do 
you? 
 

SOLDIER 
We will get you fucked up and you 
won’t feel it.  
 

MCCALL 
I have no need for a tattoo.  
 

SOLDIER 
You are really just a puppy. 
 

SOLDIER #2 
A kitten.  
 

SOLDIER #3 
The Colonel is coming. He’s got a 
prisoner.  

 
They all stand at attention when the colonel passes.  
 
The colonel has two MPs and a CIVILIAN with him.  
 
A GENERAL then enters the room. He is listening.  
 

CORPORAL 
He took on the Al Qaeda over in 
Western Mosul. 
 

COLONEL 
They tried to rough up a teacher.  
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CORPORAL 
He told them not to pick on 
civilians in the middle of a war. 
 (beat) 
He pulles a 9mm. They pulls AKs. 
The teacher ran off.   
 

COLONEL 
How did he act with the 9mm? 
 

CORPORAL 
He pointed it at them and was 
about to shot them. 
 

COLONEL 
They had AKs? 
 

CORPORAL 
Yes, he nearly got killed.  
 

COLONEL 
Who is going to cover your ass 
now? 
 

CIVILIAN 
You of course. 
 

CORPORAL 
We can’t do that. 
 

MCCALL 
Let him cook/work whatever here.  
 

CIVILIAN 
No. No. Just take it as a lesson 
in life.  
 

CORPORAL 
You will need to move.  
 

COLONEL 
Can you go to Baghdad? If I give 
you someone to contact there for a 
job? 
 

There is a long beat. 
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CIVILIAN 
Yes. 

 
The civilian nods in appreciation to McCall. The General 
nods his approval and leaves. 
 
INT. SUE’S BEDROOM – REPUBLICAN PALACE / EMBASSY - NIGHT 
 

MCCALL 
Can we go downstairs?   
 

SUE 
Us two? 
 

MCCALL 
Can we get some dinner? 
 

SUE 
No, No. 
 

MCCALL 
What if the Colonel is with us? 
 

SUE 
Your commander? 
 (half beat) 
The three of us? 
 (beat) 
No. I don’t want that. 

 
There is a long beat.  
 

SUE 
Say, if you had one wish what 
would it be? 

 
MCCALL 

I would be state-side. 
 (beat) 
How about you? 
 

SUE 
Ask me later. 
 

There is a long pause.  
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MCCALL 
I have to go meet the Colonel.  
 

SUE 
Okay.  
 (beat) 
Come back soon? 
 

MCCALL 
Well you know there is a war.  
 

SUE 
I know.  
 

INT. HALLWAY OUTSIDE SUE’S BEDROOM – EMBASSY - NIGHT 
 
A soldier from the 24th is standing out in the hall. It is 
clear he has been listening in on the conversation. 
 

MCCALL 
What are you doing up here? 
 

McCall hits him over the head with his palm.  
 

SOLDIER 
The colonel told me to come check 
on you.  

 
MCCALL 

Who else knows? 
 

SOLDIER 
He wants you to hook-up with the 
girl. He doesn’t care.  
  

MCCALL 
She will never go out with a 
career soldier.  
 

SOLDIER 
Well you clearly aren’t that. 
 (beat) 
She started fucking you when you 
told her enlistment was a mistake? 
 

MCCALL 
Yes. 
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SOLDIER 

I know that type.  
 

INT. REPUBLICAN PALACE / EMBASSY - NIGHT 
 
The colonel is walking in the Embassy. It looks and feels 
like America. He smiles at the women in the swimming pool 
there. He walks outside to the vehicle.  
 
EXT. PARKING LOT – REPUBLICAN PALACE / EMBASSY - NIGHT 
 
McCall stops once outside and looks up. Sue is watching him 
from the window.  
 

COLONEL 
Mighty nice lady you got there. 
Hot. 
 

MCCALL 
Thank you. 

 
EXT.  AGGIE FOB  – MOSUL - DAY 
 
A mysterious 1950 Dodge M37 (a three-quarter ton four-wheel 
drive) truck arrives. Two weapon’s crates (coffin size) are 
unloaded into a supply shed. The antique vehicle should 
raise some eyebrows but life at the FOB simply moves 
forward.  
 
EXT.  SUPPLY SHED - AGGIE FOB  – MOSUL - DUSK 
 
In the shadows, a BUFFALO SOLDIER appears in circa 1870s 
Army uniform. Also on the base in the shadows is another 
black SOLDIER FROM THE KOREAN CONFLICT. They are the 
institutional memory and guardians of the 24th. Clearly they 
are old experienced vampires. 
 
As it becomes dark, they are walking around the base 
unmolested.  
 
They leave the base and next we see them… 
 
EXT. MARKETPLACE - MOSUL - DUSK 
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There are two beardless Iraqi businessmen who join the 
1870’s Buffalo Soldier. They are walking the market but 
always in the shadows.  
 
The Korean Conflict soldier is watching from a distance.   
 
The Buffalo Soldier only listens. 
 

BUSINESSMAN #1 
The Colonel saved us.  
 

BUSINESSMAN #2 
He gives our community life.  
 

BUSINESSMAN #1 
Economic life for our families. 
 

BUSINESSMAN #2 
The colonel makes sure the market 
stays open. 
 

BUSINESSMAN #1 
We must hang in there until the 
war is over. 
 

BUSINESSMAN #2 
The Colonel has his problems but 
who doesn’t? 
 

BUSINESSMAN #1 
The shopping district gets by 
thanks to the Colonel.  
 

BUSINESSMAN #2 
He kept out the insurgents who 
would destroy shops for selling 
ANYTHING western.  
 

BUSINESSMAN #1 
I’m not cut out for this sort of 
modern warfare crap.  
 

BUSINESSMAN #2 
True. Give me a patron with money 
in their hand and ready to buy.  

 



49  

The sun drops under the horizon and the Colonel leaves the 
base.  
 
The CORPORAL speaks to three soldiers – McCall and his two 
wingmen.  
 

CORPORAL 
Follow the Colonel. He walks in 
the market about this time. Don’t 
crowd him. He hates that.  
 (beat) 
Leave the rifle. Take your some 
pistol.  

 
The colonel is walking the market, smiling and waving at 
the few people who are out. Most of the shops however are 
closed.  
 
When the colonel spots the Buffalo Soldier, he stops. He 
tries to judge their mood. They approach each other like a 
western duel – cautiously. 
 

COLONEL 
I told you never set foot here 
again. 
 

BUFFALO SOLDIER 
That’s what you asked me. 
 

COLONEL 
This is the last time I will tell 
you. 
 

BUFFALO SOLDIER 
Are you coming back to obscurity 
or not? 
 

COLONEL 
I don’t understand. I’ve done 
nothing wrong.  
 

BUFFALO SOLDIER 
You infected an insurgent. Didn’t 
decapitate him and now he is 
infecting all the insurgents.  
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COLONEL 
We can fix it.  

 
BUFFALO SOLDIER 

It should have never happened. 
 

COLONEL 
Shit happens. 
 

BUFFALO SOLDIER 
Not to the 24th. 
 

COLONEL 
We will go hunt them tonight.  
 

BUFFALO SOLDIER 
Are you coming back to obscurity 
or not? 
 

COLONEL 
I’m as happy as a clam at high 
tide now. Mozel belongs to the US 
Army. It belongs to me. 
 

BUFFALO SOLDIER 
They will multiply. And you will 
lose control. 
 

COLONEL 
We’ll go kill them.  

 
BUFFALO SOLDIER 

I will lead this unit the way I 
see fit. 
 

McCall and two wingmen have been assigned to walk behind 
the Colonel in the market. But they lose sight of him, when 
the Korean Conflict Soldier tells them the Colonel went the 
opposite direction.  

 
The Korean Conflict Soldier begins moving up behind the 
Colonel.  

 
COLONEL 

As a soldier, I’ve never been so 
successful.  
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BUFFALO SOLDIER 
Then it is best to die at the 
height of your power.  
 

KOREAN CONFLICT SOLDIER 
Colonel, where is the base? 
 

COLONEL 
What? 
 

KOREAN CONFLICT SOLDIER 
Where is the base? I need to check 
in.  
 

COLONEL 
I don’t know you. What the fuck 
are you wearing? 
 

The Korean Conflict Soldier shows the Colonel his 
unit patch.  

 
KOREAN CONFLICT SOLDIER 

24th Infantry. General issue.  
 

The eyes of the Colonel become large when he realizes who 
the Korean Conflict Soldier actually is. They end up 
kicking each other at the same time.  
 
There is a classic mixed martial arts fight in the market. 
 
The Iraqi businessmen try to enter into the fight on the 
side of the Colonel, but the Buffalo Soldier shots them 
dead with his 1860 Colt Peacemaker.  
 
The Korean Conflict Soldier and the Colonel fight to a 
draw. Both are exhausted. Both collapse. But the Korean 
Conflict Soldier recovers and rises first. He props the 
colonel up and finishes the Colonel. Decapitation.   
 
McCall and the other two soldiers arrive just to see the 
end of the fight. They don’t think about walking away, but 
charge into the fight. 
 
There is another couple of fist fights in the market.  
 
The Buffalo Soldier refrains from killing the two wingmen. 
He holsters his Colt. They look what has happened to the 
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Colonel and pull their pistols. They shot the Buffalo 
Shoulder but he is not fazed. He then knocks them 
unconscious and walks away. 
 
The Korean Conflict Soldier does the same with McCall but 
this fight is more intense. It lasts longer, as McCall will 
not go down or give up. McCall keeps coming back for more, 
until he simply can’t.  
 
The fighting ends. McCall can’t take anymore punishment. 
 

KOREAN CONFLICT SOLDIER 
 (exhausted) 
He wasn’t so tough after all.  

 
The Korean Conflict Soldier leaves.  
 
It never rains in Mosul but suddenly it begins.  
 
The head of the colonel is blinking.  
 

COLONEL’S HEAD 
 (raspy whispering) 
Come here. 
 (beat) 
McCall, come closer. 
 

McCall, in the rain and mud, crawls over to the decapitated 
body.  McCall picks up the head of the colonel.  
 

COLONEL’S HEAD 
Fight the way of the vampire 
soldier.  

 
McCall can’t fathom the meaning, but it is clearly eerie 
for him.  
 

COLONEL’S HEAD 
 (low volume) 
Closer. 

 
When McCall brings the head up to his ear. The Colonel 
bites him and then the head dies. The rain turns into a 
lightening storm. Thunder. 
 
EXT. AGGIE FOB  – MOSUL – NIGHT 
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McCall wonders the streets of Mozul, without weapons. There 
are eyes on him from various windows. But no one wants to 
come out to fight in the storm. 
 

MCCALL 
I’m so hungry. 
 

Time passes…  
 
McCall staggers and stumbles through the streets. It 
appears McCall might die of malnutrition. But he gets a 
whiff of prey and he sits up.  
 

MCCALL 
I’m so thirsty. 

 
The fat kid, who was defending the girl earlier, tries to 
help him and is bitten.  
 
The fat kid is laying there in the street. McCall instantly 
feels stronger. He sits up. He feels guilty.  
 

MCCALL 
I’m not supposed to hurt 
civilians. 

 
McCall pulls out a pistol and shots himself in the head. 
 
INT. LOBBY MOSUL PRISON – NIGHT 
 
The Buffalo Soldier and the Korean Conflict Soldier arrive 
at the prison. The Buffalo Soldier makes a hand gesture and 
the guards open up the doors. 
 
INT. HOLDING AREA - MOSUL PRISON – NIGHT 
 

PRISON GUARD 
The Colonel is using these guys to 
feed? No, I don’t believe it.  
 

BUFFALO SOLDIER  
But the Colonel is now dead.  

 
PRISON GUARD 

The Colonel was a vampire? 
 



54  

BUFFALO SOLDIER  
Let’s move on to the next step.  

 
PRISON GUARD 

It was a mistake to trust the 
conduct of the war to a vampire? 
 

BUFFALO SOLDIER  
Can we talk about this later? 

 
The Buffalo Soldier gestures for the cell doors to be 
opened and the prisoners exit the jail. The storm has 
passed. The former prisoners are marching toward the gate. 
But… 
 
EXT. STREETS – MOSUL – DAWN 
 
Just before sunrise, the Iraqi boys find the body of 
McCall. They beat it with sticks and drag it behind a pick-
up truck. They finally drag it inside a dark warehouse and 
leave it.  
 
INT. MAIN ROOM - AGGIE FOB  – MOSUL – DAY 
 
It is the middle of a war, but everyone in the 24th put on 
their dress uniforms. It is a memorial service.  
 
There is a desk at the front and a rostrum. A CHAPLAIN 
leaves the rostrum and the GENERAL takes his place. 
 
On the wall is an American flag. On the desk is a picture 
of the Colonel. There are some other items – his swords, a 
few medals and decorations. His wallet and some coins. His 
pen. His cell phone.  
 
In the back of the room, we see the Buffalo Soldier and the 
Korean Conflict Soldier. They are without emotion.  
 

GENERAL 
Lt. Colonel, George Prescott 
Miles. His last mission was a 
dangerous one. One in which he 
knew he might never return. He 
accepted that willingly. For he 
realized that sometimes the 
gallant fighting men and women of 
our proud nation, have to pay the 
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ultimate price for the principles 
we, as Americans, hold dear. He 
paid that price. But for a worthy 
cause. To uphold the inherent good 
of democracy, against the tyranny 
of the evil doers. So we might 
think freely, speak freely, and 
live freely. 
 

INT. BARRACKS - AGGIE FOB  – MOSUL – DAY 
 
The barracks is dark and somber and the soldiers are 
mournful.  

 
SOLDIER 

Yeah, he sure got the last bit 
right.  
 

CORPORAL 
They all turned out to say 
farewell: friends and foes alike, 
all wearing the same solemn look, 
but the foes aren’t fooling 
anyone.  
 

SERGEANT 
The shooters and the looters were 
welcome, of course, but the bean-
counters and the bureaucrats could 
go to hell.  
 

CORPORAL 
No matter, they all wanted some of 
the Colonel’s magic to rub off on 
them today, even in death.  

 
INT. AGGIE FOB  – MOSUL – NIGHT 
 
There is an explosion at the FOB perimeter. The explosion 
breaches the wall and a slew of vampiric insurgents stream 
into the base.  
 
This time about half the enemies are vampires. There is a 
combination of killing. Half the US Army deaths are the 
result of bullets and half by fangs.  
 



56  

The released prisoners are all bitten and not decapitated. 
Tomorrow there will be move vampires.  
 
The base is overrun.  
 

SOLDIER #1 
They are fucking everywhere.  

 
It is something like a video game, the bad guys just keep 
running across the screen.  

 
SOLDIER #2 

Hey wait. I already shot you, 
mother fucker! 
 

SOLDIER #1 
You can’t kill these fuckers.  

 
The 24th bunker down and fire their weapons. 
 
This goes on all night.  
 
Near dawn the vampires cease their attack.  
 
McCall enters the camp and walks across the yard. He has 
blood coving the side of his head. He moves like a zombie 
and is promptly shot numerous times by his own side. He 
goes down.  
 
The sun is about to reveal itself and the 24th come out to 
survey the damage. The FOB is totally fucked. Every vehicle 
is shot up and or burning. The water supply has been shot 
up and leaking badly. We can hardly see through the smoke.  
 
Clearly, the 24th have lost this battle. Overwhelmingly. 
Only the sun saves them. 
 
INT. ARMY HEAD QUARTERS – MOSUL – DAWN 
 
There is a huge collection of Swords in the General’s 
office. The walls are entirely covered with Medieval, 
Oriental, and other combat swords. There must be 30 or 40. 
 

GENERAL 
I don’t understand. We were 
kicking their asses, until a week 
ago. 
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STAFF OFFICER #1 

And now we are losing control of 
the city.  

 
STAFF OFFICER #2 

It’s war.  
 

GENERAL 
The US Army is not a roller 
coaster ride. Damn it.  
 

STAFF OFFICER #2 
Sorry, sir.  
 

GENERAL 
I want this situation remedied and 
I want it done now.  
 

The two staff officers leave.  
 
INT. AGGIE FOB  – MOSUL – DAWN 
 
There are no enemy combatants left on the battlefield. But 
there is McCall’s body.  
 

SOLDIER #1 
Hey, it’s McCall. I think I shot 
McCall. 

 
They pick up his body and rush him to the army hospital, 
that is also shot up.  
 
They load him in a vehicle and rush him to the hospital 
just as the sun appears. He is severely burned when exposed 
to the sun only a few seconds.  
 
INT. ARMY HOSPITAL – MOSUL – DAY 
 
McCall’s smoldering body is transferred from the stretcher 
onto a table. He is hooked up to almost every machine 
possible. There is organized chaos in the ER. Nurses and 
doctors fighting to save him. His condition is worsening.  
 

DOCTOR #1 
I can’t find a pulse. 
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DOCTOR #2 
Defibrillator! 

 
The Corporal enters the room unnoticed and he pulls the 
curtains. Almost immediately McCall improves.  
 
They are about to shock his heart, but he opens his eyes 
and tries to rise. The nurses and doctor hold him down.  
 

DOCTOR #2 
Take that back. He’s clearly 
alive.  

 
The nurses strap him down to the table. 
 
EXT. HOSPITAL ENTRANCE – MOZUL – DAY 
 
A very OLD CLERIC arrives at the entry. The soldiers 
guarding it give him a very serious looking over. They of 
course are frightened he has a bomb.  
 

OLD CLERIC  
Gander all you want.  
 (beat) 
They are coming.  
 

SOLDIER  
I think they came last night, old 
man. 
 

OLD CLERIC  
As a soldier in the American army 
you should watch your mouth when 
taking to me.  
 

SOLDIER  
Get against that wall.  
 (beat) 
Hands on the wall. 
 

The Cleric is searched.  
 

SOLDIER  
The old man is clean (no weapons).  
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OLD CLERIC  
The world’s greatest terrorist 
will arrive soon.  
 (beat) 
Be warned.  
 

SOLDIER #2 
You can’t let him inside.  
 

OLD CLERIC  
I don’t want inside. I want you to 
understand. 
 

SOLDIER  
You want exactly what then? 
 

OLD CLERIC  
The shit will hit the fan.  
 

SOLDIER  
Which means? 
 

OLD CLERIC  
He is coming for this city. 
 (beat) 
For all intensive purposes a 
modern monster. 
 

SOLDIER  
Are you sure? 
 

OLD CLERIC  
Your Colonel was very strong, but 
there is no comparison.  
 

SOLDIER  
It’s so chilling, I‘m gonna laugh.  
 

OLD CLERIC  
Well we will all be consumed if he  
isn’t stopped. 
 

SOLDIER  
Get out of here old man. You 
freak.  
 

The old cleric leaves. 
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INT. MESS HALL – FOB – MOSUL – DAY 
 
DREAM SEQUENCE:  
 
McCall is in the line for chow. He sits down and begins to 
eat. He looks at his mates. Left and right. And seems 
happy. He looks down and he has been eating a chicken fetus 
with feathers from a fertilized egg. He feels ill and is 
about to barf. 
 
BACK TO: 
 
INT. ARMY HOSPITAL – MOSUL – NIGHT 
 
McCall was dreaming. He is in the hospital bed and rolls 
over to vomit. He doesn’t vomit any material. He hasn’t 
eaten anything. It is the typical vampire dream, nauseated 
by food.  
 
However, physically McCall is 100% improved. And a nurse 
arrives. 
 

MCCALL 
Can you undo these restraints? 
 

NURSE 
Well you put up a pretty good 
fight.  
 

MCCALL 
Sorry about that.  
 (beat) 
I don’t think I’m myself. 
 

NURSE 
Well, you have been through an 
ordeal. 
 

The nurse undoes the restraints and McCall literally jumps 
off the table. The nurse is awed. McCall simply walks out 
the hospital and spots the Corporal waiting outside with a 
vehicle.  
 
INT. ARMY VEHICLE – STREETS OF MOZUL – NIGHT 
 
The Corporal is driving. The passenger is McCall. 
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CORPORAL  

How do you feel? 
 

MCCALL 
I had a dream. 
 

CORPORAL  
What about? 
 (beat) 
Well… You are eating in the mess 
but it turns out to be chicken 
fetuses.  
 (beat) 
That was the dream. Yes. 
 

McCall seems to acknowledge with his stare.  
 

CORPORAL  
I see. You are the real deal.  
 

McCall is very confused. 
 

CORPORAL  
The blood. You want to limit your 
intake to 20 ounces per session. 
About like a soda. 
 (half beat) 
Your blood enters their body 
wherever you bite them. 
 (half beat) 
They will become vampires. 
Civilian blood is the best and is 
entirely addictive. Insurgent 
blood tastes bad and is low in 
nutrition. But you can survive.  
 (beat) 
But you have to take in blood. Or 
you will die. But too many 
vampires will lead to disaster.  
 (half beat) 
The only way to stop them from 
turning is to decapitate them. The 
only way to kill them is to 
decapitate them.  
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MCCALL 
What about the sun? 
 

CORPORAL  
Yes, but that takes a great deal 
of time and frequently they crawl 
off into a hole and survive.  
 (beat) 
The Colonel hid his true ability.  
 

MCCALL 
Why did he bite me? 
 

CORPORAL  
Good point.  
 

The Corporal reaches into the back area of the vehicle. 
 

CORPORAL  
I was told to give this to you.  
 

MCCALL 
Me? 
 

He pulls out the Colonel’s cavalry sword.  
 

MCCALL 
What does this mean? 
 

CORPORAL  
There is a reason.  
 (beat) 
The Colonel’s blood flows through 
you.  

 
INT. ARMY HEAD QUARTERS – MOZUL – NIGHT 
 
The Buffalo Soldier and the Korean Conflict Soldier are in 
the office of the General.  
 

GENERAL 
Alive? 
 

BUFFALO SOLDIER  
Well, not actually alive. 
 (beat) 
Undead.  
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GENERAL 

Bullshit.  
 (beat) 
You come in here with those silly 
uniforms preaching God knows what. 
Crazy shit. 

 
INT. AGGIE FOB – MOZUL – NIGHT 
 
The soldiers are slapping around the old cleric. There are 
at least seven soldiers in the room. 
 

SOLDIER  
You won’t talk? 
 

SOLDIER #2 
Tell me who this monster is? 
 

SOLDIER  
Mr. Holy man. I can do this all 
day and all night.  

 
There is more slapping.  
 
This stops when the Corporal and McCall enter the room.  
 

SOLDIER  
McCall! 
 (beat) 
Bastard. 
 (beat) 
You were supposed to be guarding 
the Colonel! 
 

MCCALL 
Me? 
 

SOLDIER  
Yes you. Dumb fuck.  
 (beat) 
You are the douche-bag who didn’t 
protect him. 
 

MCCALL 
Yeah. I guess. 
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SOLDIER  
For that you must pay.  
 

The soldier approaches McCall with fists drawn. 
 

MCCALL 
Hold it.  
 

SOLDIER  
I’m going to beat the life out of 
you, son. 

 
Soldier lands a punch and McCall is unfazed.  
 
The Corporal chuckles.   
 
There is a massive seven-on-one fight. The room is wrecked. 
Maps, computers, chairs flying. The Corporal only watches. 
He knows the outcome. McCall wins. The seven soldiers are 
laid out cold.  McCall, the soft apprehensive soldier, is 
now a fighting vampiric machine.  
 
The Corporal sits in the catbird seat. Relaxed. Things for 
him are unchanged. He will now serve the new vampire, 
McCall. 
 
INT. HALLWAY REPUBLICAN PALACE / EMBASSY – NIGHT 
 
McCall is in the hallway outside Sue’s bedroom.  She is 
peaking through a crack in the door. He is rehearsing a 
“Dear Sue” speech for her.  
 
He is visibly ill. Shaking and sweating like a severe 
fever.  

 
MCCALL 

I can smile at her.  Make sure to 
smile. 
 (half beat) 
No that won’t work. My teeth.  
 

McCall struggles with himself. 
 

MCCALL 
For personal reasons.  
 (half beat) 
It’s not right. 



65  

 (half beat) 
For reasons of a personal nature.  
 

McCall pounds his head with his fists. 
 

MCCALL 
The unit is experiencing a crisis. 
 (half beat) 
Word, all words.  
 (half beat) 
How to communicate the feelings 
that I no longer have. How? 
 

McCall is anguished. Sue is afraid to open the door. But 
she is listening. She is frightened and doesn’t want the 
drama of course. 
 

MCCALL 
First I should hug her.  
 (half beat) 
No that’s wrong. 
 (beat) 
I can’t trust myself. 
 

A solution arrives? 
 

MCCALL 
The Colonel has been murdered. I 
know it’s beyond belief but I must 
help the unit.  

 
INT. BEDROOM - REPUBLICAN PALACE / EMBASSY – NIGHT 
 
Sue silently closes the door.  
 
INT. HALLWAY - REPUBLICAN PALACE / EMBASSY – NIGHT 
 
McCall turns and puts his face on the door. He inhales. And 
he gets a whiff of prey. Certain vampiric features appear. 
He may just kick in the door and devour her. 
 
INT. BEDROOM - REPUBLICAN PALACE / EMBASSY – NIGHT 
 
Sue senses the danger and freezes.  
 
INT. HALLWAY - REPUBLICAN PALACE / EMBASSY – NIGHT 
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McCall suppresses the urge to kick in the door. 
 
McCall turns to leave but Sue runs out in the 
hallway after him down the hall.  
 

SUE 
Wait. 

(beat) 
You want to hurt me? 
 

MCCALL 
Basically. 

 
She rushes to him, hugs him and exposes her neck 
to his mouth.  
 

MCCALL 
I don’t know if I can…  

 
He means, “I don’t know if I can… resist biting 
your neck inches away.” 
 
She thinks he mean “I don’t know if I can hurt 
you.” 
 
This is apples and oranges. She is taking about 
breaking up and emotions. He is talking about 
sucking her blood and ending her human life.  
 
He is very tempted and may yet bite her. He 
resists.  
 

SUE 
You want to be a great man. Like 
the Colonel. Right?  
 (beat) 
Go be a man like the Colonel.  

 
Fully five beats.   
 

SUE 
Go and do that.  

 
INT. HALLWAY - REPUBLICAN PALACE / EMBASSY – NIGHT 
 
McCall suppresses the urge to bite her. MPs are coming up 
the stairs. Finally, McCall leaves her. 
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McCall climbs the stairs to the roof to avoid them. He then 
walks to the edge and jumps down. When the MPs arrive, they 
look down to find nothing. McCall has disappeared.  
 
INT. COLONEL’S QUARTERS – FOB – MOSUL – DUSK 
 
McCall is shirtless and we see an extensive tattoo of the 
24th logo (skull). Clearly he has rejected a life with Sue 
and will become career army.  
 
McCall suits up and arms himself liberally. He walks 
outside just as the sun goes down. 
 
EXT. AGGIE FOB – MOSUL – DUSK 
 
The 24th is suiting up for a mission. They stop for a long 
beat when McCall appears. But they are embattled, only a 
few remain and they know what they are about to encounter 
in the night.  
 
EXT. HOME IN MOSUL – NIGHT 
 
The short fat kid is meditating. Contemplating. He finds 
his father’s sword. He begins to practice.  
 
McCall arrives with a human terrorist. He approaches the 
boy with the human. 
 

MCCALL  
Your mind is sailing through the 
air like a helicopter? 
 (half beat) 
Direct it outward and not inward. 
 (half beat) 
When you become angry punch. It 
will feel great.  
 (half beat) 
Take back your society, your 
history and your future. Islam is 
a great religion and it has become 
corrupted by devils similar to 
ourselves.  
 

The kid is sobbing. 
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MCCALL  
Rise, You are no longer the wimp 
you were in the past.  

 
The sobbing turns into rage. He begins to show vampiric 
traits. The boy feeds on the human. 
 
EXT. IRAQI ARMY HEADQUARTERS - DUSK 
 
Three US officers and the American General enter the room. 
There are eight or ten Iraqi soldiers. Sitting around 
listening to ABBA’s Dancing Queen.  

 
GENERAL 

You men have orders to come with 
us tonight? 
 

IRAQI COMMANDER 
No.  
 

GENERAL 
We have actionable intelligence of 
an impending all-out attack. 
 

IRAQI COMMANDER 
We received no orders from the 
Iraqi government.  
 

GENERAL 
This is a goddamned war, boys and 
you are sitting on your ass.  
 

The Iraqi commander holds out his hand for money.  
 

IRAQI COMMANDER 
Does it look like we work for 
free? 
 

GENERAL 
You have been paid.  You are 
public servants paid by the Iraqi 
government.  
 

IRAQI COMMANDER 
Not enough to go out at night. 
Come back in the morning.  
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GENERAL 
What do you mean tomorrow? We are 
the 24th and we fight at night. 
 

IRAQI COMMANDER 
Then it is “your” job. 
 

GENERAL 
Three weeks ago you went with us. 
 

IRAQI COMMANDER 
Maybe that is true, but things 
have changed.  
 

GENERAL 
Nothing is changed. We hunt them 
and they die. 
 

IRAQI COMMANDER 
The odds. 
 

GENERAL 
The odds have changed? 
 (beat) 
This is your damn country.  
 (beat) 
There is a major battle out there.  
 

IRAQI COMMANDER 
No. 
 

GENERAL 
You can be heroes. 
 

IRAQI COMMANDER 
You mean martyrs.  

 
GENERAL 

Good, you guys seem to like that. 
 

IRAQI COMMANDER 
Well, that is counter-productive. 
Promising the Iraqi army martyrdom 
is like promising a bee malathion.  
 (beat) 
We have shitty lives but we are 
alive.  
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 (beat) 
In comparison to your enemy.  
 

GENERAL 
One doesn’t just sit out a battle. 
 

IRAQI COMMANDER 
Sure we do. 
 

GENERAL 
Is that against the law? 
 

IRAQI COMMANDER 
We have no room for you here in 
Iraq. 
 

GENERAL 
We pay your salary. You took the 
salary and now you don’t want do 
the fighing.  
 

IRAQI COMMANDER 
Fuck that. 

 
An American MAJOR gets in the face of the Iraqi Commander.  

 
MAJOR 

What the fuck! 
 

The two groups nearly come to blows. Face to face. 
Adversarial.  
 

IRAQI COMMANDER 
Find your enemy. Avenge your 
Colonel. Without vengeance your 
purpose here is in question. 
Nation building my ass. 
 (beat) 
You better leave before you get 
hurt. 

 
McCall enters the room.  
 

MCCALL 
I will take care of this. 
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IRAQI COMMANDER 
Finally, the real deal.  
 

MCCALL 
Are you fucking with me? 
 

GENERAL 
You find this funny? 

 
McCall might kill or might not discipline the Iraqi 
soldiers at all. He contemplates action. He looks at them.  
 

MCCALL 
They are a worthless.  

 
After a beat or two, McCall spins and exits the room. The 
American General follow him out.  
 
The Iraqi soldiers remain inside. 
 
The American General and various officers climb into a 
vehicle with the Buffalo Soldier and the Korean Conflict 
Soldier.  
 
EXT. IRAQI ARMY HQ – MOSUL - NIGHT 
 
The 24th hear fighting in the distance. Explosions and 
automatic gunfire. They mount their vehicles and speed off.  
 
EXT. MOSUL AIRBASE AND HQ - MOSUL - NIGHT 
 
The insurgent vampire horde has descended on the Mosul 
airbase and HQ. There is a battle and the US Army and Air 
Force is surrounded and outnumbered.  
 
Planes are taking off to escape. Others take off, return 
and drop ordinance. Helicopters take off and then attack 
the vampire army.  
 
EXT. ROAD TOWARD THE AIRBASE AND HQ – NIGHT 
 
In the convoy to the fighting, the 24th are joined by the 
Buffalo Soldier and the Korean Conflict Soldier in their 
vehicle. 
 



72  

There is a road block and the convoy takes gunfire. 
Vampires are “wilding”. Targets difficult to sight. The 
insurgent vampires are moving quickly in erratic patterns.  
 
McCall points to a side street, an alley. They take off in 
that direction. They circumvent the road block and emerge 
from the cover of the urban landscape at the airbase.  
 
EXT. MOSUL AIRBASE AND HQ - MOSUL - NIGHT 
 
The American forces are clearly losing.  
 
On top of the fence is a cluster-fuck of razor wire. 
 
There “was” a nice heavy-duty gate (security check point) 
but it has been blown up. It is nothing now but a huge hole 
for vampire insurgents to stream onto the base.  
 
Hundreds of insurgent vampires are streaming through.  
 
McCall views the battle from a distance through field 
glasses.  
 
The general has a feed from a plane flying above the 
battle. The human Americans defending the base have a 
recognisable thermal image. The only thing one can make out 
from the attackers is the heat signature of their automatic 
weapons and the engines of their vehicles. Clearly the 
entire insurgent army has been turned into vampires.  
 
It looks like an insurmountable military situation. 
 
The Buffalo Soldier and the Korean Conflict Soldier pull up 
beside McCall’s vehicle.  
 

BUFFALO SOLDIER  
You must change the 24th.   
 

MCCALL 
Change? 
 

BUFFALO SOLDIER  
Make vampires. 

 
EXT. INSIDE THE AIRBASE AND HQ – MOSUL - NIGHT 
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The fat kid is now possessed and appears in the battle with 
a scimitar. Raheem is directing the battle from his white 
SUV. The kid jumps from a roof on top of the SUV and when 
the occupants fire their weapons out the window he chops 
their arms off.  
 
He stomps the sunroof in and enters the SUV. He and Raheem 
fight in close quarters. Raheem is thrown from the vehicle 
and the kid jumps out after him.  
 
EXT. OUTSIDE THE AIRBASE AND HQ – MOSUL - NIGHT 
 

MCCALL 
You fuckers killed the Colonel how 
smart was that. 
 

BUFFALO SOLDIER  
The Colonel is the reason this is 
happening.  

 
MCCALL  

General?  
 

The General shakes his head, signalling for 
McCall NOT to do it (turn the unit). So… 
 
McCall presses the accelerator and the 24th follow 
him into battle.  
 
EXT. INSIDE THE AIRBASE AND HQ – MOSUL - NIGHT 
 
The 24th arrive and is about to surround Raheem, but he 
escapes.  
 
The 24th take shelter in a building.  
 
The General and the Buffalo Soldier and the Korean Conflict 
Soldier enter just before the 24th blockade the doors and 
windows. The General uses his laptop to download the real 
time footage from the surveillance drone. He issues some 
orders into the radio.  
 

GENERAL 
Form up on my office boys.  
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There isn’t a response. There is an open microphone however 
and we hear limited gunfire, screaming and the sound of 
heads being chopped.  
 
The soldiers of the 24th fight with their automatic weapons 
out the windows. Vampires are shot but it is pretty clear 
they aren’t dying. We see them fall and then we cut away to 
a new shot and then back and the fallen insurgent vampire 
is up fighting again.  
 
The 24th is only delaying defeat.  
 

BUFFALO SOLDIER  
We will change the unit without 
your help.   
 (beat) 
Join us or die.  
 

MCCALL 
We are blood brothers, but not 
that sort of blood.  

 
There is an epic fight between the Korean Conflict Soldier 
and McCall. Again McCall will not give up. They are fairly 
equally matched, both are vampires.  
 
The Korean Conflict Soldier beats McCall down and he is a 
lump on the ground.  
 
The Korean Conflict Soldier moves toward the 24th members 
who are firing from the windows. He is about to bite them. 
He is joined by the Buffalo Soldier. It looks like it is 
the end of the unit’s humanity.  
 
But McCall rises. And now he is possessed with protecting 
the men.  He stands erect and there is ominous music. Now, 
the fight begins in earnest. 
 
The Buffalo Soldier freezes.  
 
The Korean Conflict Soldier and McCall fight again.  
 
An insurgent appears and interferes with the fight by 
firing an RPG. A perfectly timed contortion and swerve by 
McCall and the missile misses. The pay-day hurtles towards 
a nearby ammunition dump.  The ground rocks as the 
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explosion rips through the air, throwing McCall high in the 
air. McCall lands on top of the Buffalo Soldier. 
 
McCall manages to extricate himself with the Buffalo 
Soldier’s cavalry sword.  
 
The fighting with the Korean Conflict Soldier continues. 
This time, after absorbing a few blows, McCall wins. He 
chops the head off the Korean Conflict Soldier. 
 
Looking outside the Corporal can see a vampire insurgent 
positioning an SUV for a run at the building.  
 
The Corporal arrives beside McCall.  
 
They are going to breach the building’s wall.  
 

CORPORAL  
Let’s get out of here. 

 
The 24th exit the building to the rear just as an SUV rams 
though the wall. Wood and windows and drywall collapse. Now 
there is a hole in the wall. Vampires soon file into the 
building.  
 

CORPORAL 
Thanks for looking out for us. 
 

MCCALL 
We are in a serious bind.  
 

CORPORAL 
You have the Colonel’s power. 
 (beat) 
Soon, you will be in full control. 
 

MCCALL 
How did he… 

 
FLASH BACK TO NIGHT AT THE MARKET: 
 

COLONEL 
Take my blood and fight like an 
Army vampire.  

 
BACK TO:  
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INT. ARMY HEAD QUARTERS – MOSUL – DAWN 
 
The 24th occupy the hall outside the General’s office.  
 
McCall, the Corporal and the General are in the base 
commander’s office. Outside the battle is still raging.  
 
FLASH BACK TO VEHICLE: 
 
The Corporal reaches behind the seat and pulls out the 
Colonel’s cavalry sword. He hands the sword to McCall. 
 
BACK TO:  
 
INT. ARMY HEAD QUARTERS – MOSUL – DAWN 
 
McCall looks down to the Colonel’s cavalry sword, which he 
is still carrying. It has something inscribed on it.  
 

MCCALL 
Nos mos Vallo 
 

CORPORAL 
This we'll defend. 
 

MCCALL 
“With” this we’ll defend.  

 
The General’s laptop shows just how dire the situation is.  
 

GENERAL 
Drone up above, infrared images of 
the compound supplied by the CIA — 
or as we call them… 
 

SERGEANT 
Christmas In Action, my ass. I 
don’t want to see how many mother 
fuckers are coming.  

 
There are only a few human heat signatures on the base 
remaining. General zooms in on his office. In the hall 
there are 20 human heat signatures. Outside the vehicle 
engines and super heated muzzles of the vampires are all 
moving in. The vampires heat signature is slight… basically 
from the moonlight. 
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The General stops barking orders into his radio. The 
General seems resigned to die; he is simply choosing the 
best method.  He walks to the wall and picks the premium 
sword. He takes it down and swings it around a bit.  
 
McCall understands. He goes to the wall and takes down 
three or four swords. He takes them to the hall to the 24th. 
They all check their weapons and we see they have limited 
ammo.  
 
They look deeply into the eyes of McCall, calculating if 
they trust him. Beat. They do and take the swords.  
 
The Corporal brings more swords into the hall. Soon 
everyone in the 24th has a sword. 
 
It is nearly dawn.  
 
They look at the clock on the wall. They look out the 
window. There is a slight hint of morning and very slight 
sliver of orange on the Eastern horizon.  
 
McCall wraps himself in blankets. He makes a hood and a 
pancho. He puts on gloves and a helmet.  
 
EXT. AIRBASE AND ARMY HEAD QUARTERS – MOSUL – DAWN 
 
It is a very long battle scene. It looks at times as if the 
human Americans are winning. But in totality, look at the 
nature of the battle. The vampires repair themselves and 
are numerous. The Americans are expendable and slowly their 
numbers dwindle.  
 

MCCALL 
We are going to get that bus and 
we are going to block their exit.  

 
McCall points to the main gate. It is the exit.  
 
The General gets behind the wheel and starts the bus.  
 
They board a bus.  The platoon fights their way from the HQ 
building in to the main gate. They drive the bus into the 
open gate, plugging the exit.  
 
The platoon station themselves in the exit with swords and 
rifles. The kid, also wrapped from head to toe, emerges to 
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fight (vampire style) on the side of the platoon. The human 
Iraqi army shows up. Several Iraqi police arrive to help 
hold the gate.  
 
As the dawn nears, the insurgents begin to look for a way 
out of the base. The sun is near and they will soon be 
cooked. Several try to scale the fence and are hung up in 
the razor wire and fry.  
 

MCCALL 
We control the exit.  
 

RAHEEM 
You are only in our path. 

 
There is a short contest of nerves, but suddenly the sides 
hold back no more.  
 
There is a gun battle but both sides run out of ammunition.  
 
There is a monumental sword-to-sword combat sequence. It 
looks like the painting “Dawn at the Alamo”. Face-to-face, 
blood splattering violence. Do-or-die fighting.  
 
INT. AIRBASE AND ARMY HEADQUARTERS – DAWN 
 
Slowly (with the sunrise) the battle moves from an 
insurgent advantage to US Army advantage.  
 
Visibility on the battlefield decreases with this smoky 
haze from burning vampires. 
 
In the end, the insurgents are smouldering hulks, hardly 
able to fight and in excruciating pain. In the end, those 
who choose to fight are burning and are decapitated.  
 
Many of the insurgent vampires run into buildings and hide 
in the shadows.  
 
The 24th methodically move from building to building. 
Sometimes they throw explosives on the roofs and blow holes 
to let in the sunlight. Many vampires burn.  
 
INT. EMPTY BUNKER - AIRBASE AND ARMY HEADQUARTERS – DAY 
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In one final fight, Raheem has run into a hardened bunker. 
The roof can’t be punctured with grenades. The inside is 
nearly totally dark, but there are a few beams of sunlight.  
 
McCall enters the doorway and takes the blankets off. He 
lays them neatly in the doorway. He enters the room. 
Suddenly he hear clapping. Raheem is there sitting at a 
desk and applauding.  
 
Raheem kicks the desk over, revealing a seriously heavy 
machine gun. He opens up on McCall who runs and then dodges 
the stream of bullets. Back flips and olympic style 
aerobatics. Finally, the magazine is exhausted. 
 
Raheem picks up his sword.  
 
They square off and will of course fight to the death. The 
platoon wants to enter, mob Raheem and protect McCall, but 
the General, the Corporal and the Fat Kid prohibit them.  
 
The fat kid, the General and the Corporal are watching from 
the door.  
 
Sword fight. 
 
They lose their swords. 
 
Fistfight.  
 
Again McCall takes most of the punches and he falls several 
times. He gets up each time.  
 
McCall gets up and is knocked down. 
 
McCall gets up and is knocked down. 
 
Raheem surprises everyone when he spits fire. It burns 
McCall’s face and monetarily blinds him.  
 
That is the last straw for the fat kid. The kid take two 
grenades from the belt of the Corporal, pulls the pins and 
enters the room running at Raheem. He reaches Raheem and 
Raheem beheads him. The grenades explode and incapacitate 
Raheem.  
 
The selfless move significantly weakens Raheem and gives 
McCall time to recover.  
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Each combatant is in horrible shape. McCall is half blind 
from fire in the face. Raheem is half exploded from the two 
grenades.  
 
They crawl on their hands and knees to find their swords. 
They stand. They approach each other. 
 
Tricky camera work and editing here. They charge each other 
at a run. They swing at the same time. Darkness. 
 
Have they simultaneously decapitated each other? 
 
No. McCall must have ducked.  
 
Raheem has been beheaded. His head roles into a beam of 
direct sun light and bursts into flames. 
 
FADE OUT: 
 
 
 


