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PROLOGUE - MACHI NEHEAD

The sound of GEARS VWH RRI NG and the CLI CKI NG of conputer
parts is heard over the inmage of a program beginning to

run. A MAN S VOCE is heard in the machi ne, com ng across a
great distance.

MAN (V. Q)
Your nane?

An image of city lights receding in the distance falls into
view. A soothing song plays quietly over the inmage as the
sounds of a BUSY OFFI CE begin to fade into earshot.

MAN (V. Q)
Your nane is...

Anot her voi ce responds, nonotone and weary, swallowed in the
cityscape.

NI XON (V. Q)
| know my nane. .

CUT TO

SCENE 1 - LI CENSE AND REGQ STRATI ON
| NT. BUSY POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

A haggard man, NI XON HAYES, is sitting bl ank-eyed and
staring into the distance. N xon is a troubled individual,
stuck in an identity crisis while struggling with frequent
m grai nes and epi sodes of nmenory | oss. Across fromhim a
pol i ce comm ssioner, EDGAR RHODES, is trying to get his
attention.

EDGAR
Hey- -

Ni xon snaps from his daze.

NI XON
Yeah?

EDGAR
Your nane. First and | ast.

Ni xon rubs his face.

NI XON
Ni xon.
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EDGAR
First and | ast.

NI XON
Hayes.

Edgar eyes himbriefly, and returns to his paperwork.

NI XON EDGAR
Hey, listen-- VWll, N xon Hayes- -

BEAT.

Edgar stares at N xon, flustered.

EDGAR
What’ s that?
NI XON
| just--well, | was wondering...

Ni xon rubs his face again.

NI XON ( CONT’ D)
This is free, yeah?

Edgar places his papers on his desk, and clasps his hands.

EDGAR
You’ ve seen the reports?
NI XON
Vel | - - yeah.
EDGAR
Free for any citizen that wants to
hel p.

Edgar resunes witing out the forns.

EDGAR ( CONT’ D)
And you’'re an Anmerican, right?

NI XON
Yeah, yeah. Born and raised.

Edgar abruptly stanps a formseveral tinmes, and hands it to
Ni xon.

EDGAR
Wl cone to the force, then.
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Ni xon grabs the form looking it over. It reads "CITIZEN S
VI G LANTE LI CENSE".

EDGAR ( CONT’ D)
And God bl ess Anerica

CUT TGO
EXT. POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

Ni xon exits the building with his forns in hand. There are
droves of people along the street. Nixon attenpts to |ight
a cigarette as an | NCONSPI CUOUS MAN calls out to himfrom a
di st ance.

| NCONSPI CUOUS VAN
Hey! Wit up!

Ni xon pauses, searching for the source of the call. The man
catches up with him

| NCONSPI CUOUS MAN
Hey, man--you got a light?

Ni xon pauses nonentarily, handing himhis lighter.

| NCONSPI CUOUS MAN ( CONT' D)
Thanks.

He lights his cigarette as N xon | ooks himover. The man
turns to him handing himthe lighter. He gestures towards
a string of binary on N xon’s wi st.

| NCONSPI CUOUS MAN
That a nunber?

Ni xon grabs the lighter and lights his cigarette.

| NCONSPI CUOUS MAN ( CONT’ D)
You get an operation, huh?

NI XON
Repl acenent .

The man takes a |ong | ook at N xon.

| NCONSPI CUOUS MAN
Have | seen you before?

NI XON
Can't say.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

| NCONSPI CUCUS VAN
What’ s your nane?

NI XON
Fuck of f.

Ni xon storns away. The man has a realization.

| NCONSPI CUOUS MAN
| know who you are.

Ni xon i gnores himas he keeps wal ki ng.

| NCONSPI CUOUS MAN ( CONT’ D)
Hey--Carl, right?

Ni xon stops abruptly, his ears ringing. He turns in anger.

CUT TO

SCENE 2 - SCEN C DRI VE

Code appears.

FORVAT ERROR. Load redistributes. Reload..
I NT. CAR - M DDAY

Ni xon is driving his car haphazardly, weaving in and out of
traffic. N xon snokes a cigarette, ranbling incoherently as
the radio blares BI G BAND MJSI C

NI XON
Me, I'ma famly man. N xon Hayes
is ny name; a man’ s nan.

Ni xon takes a drag fromhis cigarette. The car lighter lies
in his lap, burning a hole in his pants.

NI XON ( CONT’ D)
| cane fromthe war with scars.
| ost those in ny operation. GCot
"emreplaced with shiny new
skin. Now | got no scars.

Several cars blare their HORNS at him

NI XON ( CONT’ D)

No nedal s, though. | didn't fight
in that great, terrible war. [|I’'m
no fighter, I’mjust a tax
col | ector.
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A car flies by.

NI XON ( CONT’ D)
| do what | can for ny
country. It’s a citizen s right.

BEAT.

NI XON ( CONT’ D)
(si ngi ng)
Yankee doodle went to town, riding
on a pony. Hymhmm.. | |ove
Aneri ca.

Ni xon notices a car pulled over to the side of the street,
its blinker still ticking.

NI XON ( CONT’ D)
Crimnals. Do-no-gooders.

He pulls over behind the car, and exam nes the scene. The
driver’s side door is left wide open; inside, a man is
sl unped over the wi ndow, dead from nultiple gunshot wounds.

Ni xon follows a trail of blood |eading fromthe trunk to a
BLOODI ED MAN | eaned against a tree, clutching a typewiter
in his arnms. He is barely breathing, and suffers from
several gunshot wounds.

NI XON
Men aren’t s’ posed to bl eed.

The bl oodi ed man attenpts to speak, but can’t find the
strengt h.

Ni xon kneels to the ground and takes the typewiter fromhis
ar ns.

NI XON
Bum

Ni xon pummels the man’s head into the tree.

The SOUNDS of a skull crushing against a tree fade into an
appl audi ng audi ence of a GAME SHOW

CUT TGO



SCENE 3 - A SUBURBAN LI FE

| NT. LIVING ROOM - DUSK

The programreboots. Lines of code scale the screen.

3... 2... 1...

Ni xon is drinking a glass of rumas an audi ence roars in

| aughter fromthe TV in front of him H's wife, ANABELLE
HAYES, busies herself behind him She is a |oving woman, if
sonmewhat detached. N xon switches the TV to the news.

She is preparing food as their CH LDREN play throughout the
house.

ANABELLE
You work so hard.
NI XON
Vm
ANABELLE
My hard-working man. And you
al ready caught a crimmnal! Just
i magine it: ny husband, a
vi gi | ant e!

Ni xon groans as he takes a drink. He notices a hole burned
into his right thigh.

ANABELLE ( CONT’ D)
You nust be so tired. Fighting so
hard for our country |ike you
do... The police, they could use
soneone |ike you, you know. That's
what |I’m always telling Stacey and
Julie, and they're always so
i mpr essed!

On the TV, a news report explains a nurder off the freeway,
with police looking into reports of a | oose android on the
run.

Ni xon’s head goes white with pain as a migraine flares up.

NI XON
|"mno fighter...

Anabel | e perks up.
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ANABELLE
Hon?

NI XON
l"ma tax--

Ni xon’s ears ring. He |ooks down at his hand.

NI XON ( CONT’ D)
|’ ve got no scars.

Ni xon’s children |l ean fromthe doorway. They | ook from
Ni xon to Anabelle as she begins to | et her hair down.

NI XON ( CONT’ D)
| know ny nane. .

Anabel | e takes Nixon to the roomas the children foll ow
behi nd, snickering. The door slans closed.

SCENE 4 - CAR WASH BLUES

Code fills the screen.

FATAL ERROR.  Check di sk..

EXT. CAR WASH - NI GHT

Ni xon is listlessly washing bl ood snmeared off the front
w ndshi el d and bunper of his car. A slow country song

drones fromthe | oudspeaker.

He is staring into the alien green light. Blood trickles
down his tenple, and he rubs it with his hand to inspect.

Meanwhil e, a car with blaring bass pulls into the adjacent
wash station. Two FOUL- MOUTHED MEN, one short and one tall
exit the car and take notice of Ni xon.

The shorter of the two approaches N xon.

FOUL- MOUTHED MAN #1
Hey, hey. Yer bleedin there.

Ni xon continues to spray his car as he stares at his
bl oodi ed finger.

FOUL- MOUTHED MAN #1 ( CONT' D)
Fucker, hear nme? You | ook | ost.
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FOUL- MOUTHED MAN #2
Musta broke a fuckin' circuit,
goddamm tin can

FOUL- MOUTHED MAN #1
| seen you before, maybe.

The foul -nmout hed man takes a cl ose | ook at Ni xon.

FOUL- MOUTHED MAN #2
He's | ost, nan.

FOUL- MOUTHED MAN #1
Now, now, you | ook an awful | ot
like the droid on the news, huh,
gadget ?

Ni xon turns to | ook at the nan.

FOUL- MOUTHED MAN #1 ( CONT' D)
Yeah, yer gettin it now, huh? You
been up to no good, there?

FOUL- MOUTHED MAN #2
Hey, you--that one’ s gone bl ue?

FOUL- MOUTHED MAN #1
Dead behind the eyes. No fuckin’
programrunnin’ in there.

FOUL- MOUTHED MAN #2
Man, that fucker’s crazy, |1'd get
back- -

NI XON
Repl acenent .

Ni xon stops spraying the water.
PAUSE

FOUL- MOUTHED MAN #1
The fuck did you s--

Ni xon pulls a gun fromhis coat and shoots the man in the
f or ehead.

FOUL- MOUTHED MAN #2
Oh, fuck!

The foul -mouthed man falls to the ground as the ot her
scranbles into his car.
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NI XON
Cri m nal s!

Ni xon fires at the car as it peels out.

NI XON
Do- no- gooder s!

CUT TO

SCENE 5 - BAR FI GHT

Code once again fills the screen. Error nessages glitch as
strings repeat.

| NT. BAR - NI GHT

Ni xon sits alone at a bar, drinking froma broken glass. He
is mangl ed and bl oody. One body lies slunped over the
counter, another on the ground behind him

NI XON
Me, I"'ma famly man. Car
Mayweat her is ny nane. Canme from
the market district that ny pa
worked at. Told me to work for ny
l'iving.

Ni xon sl unps down, his eyes heavy. He takes another
drink. The glass cuts his lip.

NI XON ( CONT’ D)
|’ man insurance investigator. GCot
a citizen’ s duty to uphol d.

Ni xon st ands.

NI XON ( CONT’ D)
For nmy country.

He wal ks to the jukebox, enters noney, and selects a quiet,
soot hi ng song.

NI XON ( CONT’ D)
| | ove America..

Ni xon exits the bar.
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SCENE 6 - CITY LIGHTS

The programis bl ank, save for a blinking cursor.
RECOVERY MCDE. BOOTI NG

EXT. BRIDGE - N GHT

Ni xon stands slunped over the side of a bridge, a trail of
bl ood behind him He is munbling incoherently, staring into
the distant city.

NI XON
| know nmy nane..

A car passes by himand screeches to a halt, reversing
i mredi ately.

Edgar exits the car in a hurry, rushing to N xon.

EDGAR
Ni xon! Ni xon, oh, N xon.

NI XON
| know nmy nane. ..

EDGAR
VWhat will Anabelle think? You' ve
been dri nki ng again.

Edgar takes a bl anket and throws it around N xon, | eading
himto the car.

EDGAR ( CONT’ D)
W'l get you cleaned up real good,
alright?

Edgar places N xon in the back seat.

EDGAR ( CONT’ D)
A hot shower and a night of rest,

Ni xon. You'll be good as new.
NI XON

l'"ma tax...
EDGAR

| know, Nixon. | know.

The car pulls out as N xon begins to s

I o]
unconsci ousness. City lights recede int

p int
o the distance.
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NI XON ( CONT’ D)
| know my nane. .

FADE TO BLACK

EPI LOGUE - OUROBORCS

The sound of GEARS VWH RRI NG and the CLI CKI NG of conputer
parts is heard over the inmage of a program beginning to run.

Code fills the screen.
| NT. LIVING ROOM - DUSK

Ni xon is slouched on the couch, unharned. He is in only
boxers and a large shirt, drinking a beer. The TV plays the
sounds of ADVERTI SEMENTS and a GAME SHOW Anabelle is
fixing dinner behind him

ANABELLE
...and Stacy and Julie were telling
me how proud | nust be to have such
a | oyal husband.

Ni xon’s children |augh fromthe other room as they stop to
watch their father. N xon turns, and they return to

pl ayi ng.

ANABELLE ( CONT' D)
But | just tell them well, you do
it because you're a nman.

Ni xon notices a burn mark on his right thigh. He becones
confused as his ears begin to ring.

ANABELLE ( CONT' D)
A real man.

The sound of the TV blares into a high-pitched squeal as the
programfails.

THE END



