
FADE IN:

INT. BOARD ROOM - DAY - YEAR 2099

A television is shown, encompassing all vision. It is a sleek 
and stylish flatscreen. A dot in the center expands to a full 
black screen. Samuel O'Toole, tall and handsome at the age of 
50, turns to face the viewers.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE 
Hello prospective investor or 
buyer. I’m Samuel O'Toole; yes, the
Samuel O'Toole. I rarely do this 
sort of work, but I believe in this 
product so strongly that I had to 
endorse it myself.

Samuel puts on a ring and waves his hand to his left. A logo 
pops up in the corner of the screen, silver and aero-dynamic: 
LogiCorp.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
LogiCorp has given me the privilege 
of introducing the absolute latest 
in large-scale, full-spectrum 
weaponry. I’m talking about the 
next generation of ground warfare. 
I’m talking about something that 
can end any resistance only its 
presence! This is the all-new 
PanaMech 2100!

Samuel waves his hand again, filling the screen with a 
walking PanaMech 2100. It is a mechanized suit, 9 feet high, 
cobalt blue, sleek and rounded, aerodynamic, with similar 
stylings as the company logo. While walking, the machine 
releases various compartments, exposing various weaponry: 
rocket launchers, miniguns, electric arc-welders, microwave 
emitters (coiled silver antennae encased in black metal), 
grabbling hook, and other things. Samuel continues his 
announcing off-screen.   

SAMUEL O'TOOLE (V.O.)
LogiCorp’s researchers have been 
working tirelessly over the last 10 
years to create something wholly 
new. This newest PanaMech betters 
the PanaMech 2000 in virtually 
every respect.

The new PanaMech morphs into the PanaMech of old, growing in 
size and lacking in luster.  



It is a 15 foot tall monstrosity, sick green, plodding along 
with a cumbersome gait. It resembles a massive Apollo era 
spacesuit made of metal.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE (V.O.)
Remember that old PanaMech? The 
big green tank that had the 
subtlety of a hippo? It was a 
malfunctioning wreck, an attempt 
too ambitious; an attempt that 
proved overkill in anything besides 
heavy combat. Still, it fought and 
won many battles, and for a while 
it was good.

The screen shows the less-desirable aspects of the PanaMech
2000; various malfunctions make it seem more of a hazard than 
blessing.

SAMUEL O’TOOLE (V.O.)
But a few good men were lost. The 
overcompensation of air pressure 
under direct fire, faulty gyro-
stabilizers led to the crushing 
deaths of infantry men beneath the 
behemoth, targeting systems often 
malfunctioned, and other problems.

The out-dated look of the old PanaMech is replaced by the 
sleek and stylish new incarnation, looking prouder than ever.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE (V.O.)
The old models, including the ill-
fated original, have been scrapped 
entirely. Those problems are in the 
past, permanently. LogiCorp’s all-
new PanaMech 2100 is without equal! 
Do you want to know more? Listen 
up!

CUT TO:

INT. ROOM - DAY

The screen shows a room surrounded by black, with only a 
wooden table and Samuel O'Toole and DR. BERNARD GRUBER. Setup 
similar to the Charlie Rose Show.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
This newest PanaMech is built from 
the ground up by the best engineers 
the world has to offer. 

(MORE)



Dr. Bernard Gruber, third-level
engineer, is chief supervisor of 
design at LogiCorp’s PanaMech
division. Now, doctor, what have 
you done to make this the best 
PanaMech ever?

DR. BERNARD GRUBER
(thick German accent)

Well, Samuel, we did not even 
bother working with any of the 
older models’ infrastructure. We 
wanted to start completely new, 
with the best technology available.  
When it comes to the weapons and 
armor, we don’t even use natural 
materials anymore.

The doctor reaches into his pocket and pulls out a 4” X 4” 
panel.

DR. BERNARD GRUBER (CONT’D)
Every inch of armor, including the 
pseudo-plexiglass face-shield, is 
nano-engineered. We created 
entirely new materials that are 
stronger, thinner, and lighter than 
any other armor in existence.  
Flexible too. Here, this is a 
sample of the material used for the 
majority of the exoskeleton.

The doctor hands the panel to Samuel. Samuel feels around it 
a bit, poking at it, weighing it, bending it in different 
ways.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Honestly doctor, this is amazing!  
It feels just like a light piece of 
polyurethane, and this is the 
armor?

Samuel hands the panel back to the doctor.

DR. BERNARD GRUBER
We are very proud of this 
development Mr. O’Toole, and 
please, allow me to demonstrate...

Samuel and the doctor walk to the right of the screen to a 
pre-made test fire range. The doctor walks to the end of the 
range and inserts the panel into a stable holder near a 
target. Samuel stands near a massive gun at the start of the 
range.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE (cont'd)



DR. BERNARD GRUBER
Okay, this gun is the most powerful 
sniper rifle in existence, the AAB 
Franklin .33. Like a tiny particle 
accelerator, billions of magnets 
accelerate a projectile around this 
circle here and release, with the 
touch of a trigger, through this 
barrel.

The doctor readies himself at the bi-podded gun, checking the 
anchor bolts.

DR. BERNARD GRUBER
In addition, the projectile itself 
is a special nano-composite even 
denser than depleted uranium...

The doctor pushes a small button and the gun hums to life, 
steadily growing in pitch.

DR. BERNARD GRUBER
It takes a few seconds to warm 
up... okay... here we go...

The doctor pulls the trigger, and the anchors noticeably 
shudder. He walks to the end of the range and pulls the panel 
out of the holder; there is a small recess where the 
projectile is stuck inside the material.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
That’s incredible. So, this is what 
happens with a singular projectile, 
but what about explosives and 
explosive rounds?

DR. BERNARD GRUBER
Good question Samuel.  Explosives 
are generally not much of a 
problem. The material is virtually 
impervious to heat and fire. The 
operator will certainly feel a 
“push” though, depending on 
explosive magnitude. Even a direct 
projectile explosive will not break 
the armor.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Absolutely amazing, sir.

DR. BERNARD GRUBER
We’re very proud of it, Samuel.



They walk back to the table and sit down.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
That armor is fantastic, but what 
about the weapons? I understand 
that despite the smaller size of 
this model, you are packing some 
heat...

DR. BERNARD GRUBER
Haha, that’s correct Samuel, the 
recent advances in nano-technology 
have not only allowed for that 
amazing armor you saw earlier, but 
we’ve even introduced the next 
generation in weapons design... 
I’ve actually brought a 
demonstration video for the viewers 
to see... 

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Excellent, let’s see that now.

CUT TO:

EXT. BADLANDS - DAY

A view of the PanaMech 2100 on a deserted landscape covers 
the screen. Various conventional war machines accost the 
Panamech, while Dr. Gruber gives the play-by-play.

DR. BERNARD GRUBER (V.O.)
Okay, here we have a single 
PanaMech in a vulnerable position 
in a flat area and we’ll see how it 
fares against various forms of 
conventional attack... okay... here 
we have lightly armored dissidents 
attacking with early 21st century 
guns in Kevlar vests... as you can 
see the bullets don’t even phase 
the PanaMech... against this type 
of adversary the PanaMech is 
unmatched... the waist recesses 
slightly to reveal the microwave 
emitters... Sam, you see how they 
are in a fan formation, releasing 
microwaves in a full 90 degree 
cone...

The PanaMech stands motionless as the men writhe on the 
ground in agony, skin blistering.



DR. BERNARD GRUBER (V.O.)
This is the non-lethal setting for 
the microwave weapon, suitable for 
unorganized riot or protest 
control... when the setting is 
turned higher and to max, 
however...

The soldier’s skin blisters further, eventually peeling off 
the muscle, boiling in the dirt on the ground. Muscle peels 
off bone, finally leaving skeletons atop boiling pools of 
biomass.

DR. BERNARD GRUBER (V.O.)
Haha, the PanaMech has made short 
work of them...

SAMUEL O'TOOLE (V.O.)
And how!

DR. BERNARD GRUBER (V.O.)
...and at a minimal energy cost, I 
might add... the 2100 model can run 
for days, depending... okay, now we 
have light armored vehicles... as 
you can see, even the larger guns 
have little effect besides simply 
knocking the PanaMech back a few 
steps at a time... okay there are a 
few strategies to deal with this... 
and... ahh... 

A compartment opens in the PanaMech’s right arm, and a 4-
barreled gun drops out.  

DR. BERNARD GRUBER (V.O.)
Yes, it appears this PanaMech
soldier is going to use the chain 
gun, and mind you, this is no 
regular chain gun, the barrels 
themselves are made of nano-
composites specially created to 
disperse heat for faster and longer 
firing...

The PanaMech’s chain gun rips the vehicles (Hummer-esque) to 
pieces, leaving 3-inch holes for each bullet hit.



DR. BERNARD GRUBER (V.O.)
...it shreds just about anything in 
its path, this gun uses the same 
super-dense projectiles used in 
that rifle, it fires about 2000 
rounds per minute... the only 
problem being the eventual 
ammunition shortage, every 3 
minutes of continuous firing 
requires a resupply, same problem 
with the rockets though that’s 
something we can’t really fix until 
we can stabilize cold fusion in 
such a small workable interior... 
anyway...

Heavily armored tanks (M1A2 Abrams style) appear over a hill, 
descending upon the PanaMech quickly.

DR. BERNARD GRUBER (V.O.)
Early 21st century tanks, now these 
can pose a small threat... oh it 
looks like... yes, the PanaMech is 
going to utilize the right shoulder 
mounted rocket system, now these 
are conventional rockets but tipped 
with the same dense projectile as 
the chain gun bullets, highly 
effective against virtually any 
armor, these are also laser or heat 
guided homing rockets, whichever is 
selected... and he fired one...

The PanaMech fires a rocket spiraling over the badlands 
toward the modern armor, striking it in the top-front.  An 
explosion blasts out the front and the middle, blowing off 
the main hatch.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE (V.O.)
Whoa, hell of a shot!

DR. BERNARD GRUBER (V.O.)
Oh yeah, he got him good there... 
he still has one more to contend 
with here... and it looks... whoa!

The remaining tank fires a shell, recoiling noticeably. The 
tank scores a direct hit on the PanaMech. A large explosion 
blasts it backwards, tumbling through the air and sliding on 
the ground for about forty yards. The mech, with the grace of 
a ballerina, picks itself up and focuses on the tank. 1, 2, 
3, 4, 5 rockets shoot out, spiraling toward the tank.  



One at a time, they connect with their target, obliterating 
the heavily armored vehicle and providing a fantastic 
spectacle.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE (V.O.)
Holy cow!

DR. BERNARD GRUBER (V.O.)
Incredible, isn’t it?

SAMUEL O'TOOLE (V.O.)
Oh, you bet it is!

DR. BERNARD GRUBER (V.O.)
Now, I think there’s one more test 
here... oh yes aerial defense...

An early 21st century helicopter (Apache) flies over the hill 
toward the PanaMech, firing its chain gun and rockets.

DR. BERNARD GRUBER (V.O.)
Again, there is a slight chance of 
damage here from the rockets, but 
minimal at most... now, I should 
say that we did not intend the 
PanaMech to be wholly effective 
against aerial units, but there are 
still a few tricks up its sleeve... 
okay, do you see the compartment 
opening on the left shoulder? 

SAMUEL O'TOOLE (V.O.)
Yeah, right there.

DR. BERNARD GRUBER (V.O.)
That compartment houses EMP 
rockets, able to knock out all 
electrical signals within 40 feet 
of detonation... heat seeking or 
laser guided, again, but there are 
significantly fewer of these than 
those conventional rockets, which 
could just as well be used against 
air units, but, for the purposes of 
showing everything this machine is 
capable of, he should release one 
here...

A rocket flies off the left shoulder of the PanaMech, arcing 
toward the low-flying helicopter, and detonating underneath.  
The helicopter hangs in the air for a few moments, then 
slowly curves to the ground. It crashes into the sand, 
breaking off its blades.  



DR. BERNARD GRUBER (V.O.)
Well, there you have it, the 
perfect machine.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE (V.O.)
Incredible! Just look at that 
folks!

DR. BERNARD GRUBER (V.O.)
Thanks for the support Samuel.  
With you and other good people on 
our side, I believe we can really 
do some great things.

Still focused on the helicopter, the pilot visibly struggles 
to free himself. The PanaMech, seeing the opportunity, 
unloads its chain gun on the grounded chopper, ripping apart 
the vehicle and the pilot.  The PanaMech 2100 looks toward 
the viewers.  A middle compartment opens to reveal a boy, no 
older than 14, smiling and giving a thumbs up.  The burned 
out vehicles, skeletons, horizon, and sky fade away to reveal 
a vast sound stage.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Now, here’s some information about 
how to purchase the wondrous 
PanaMech 2100...

CUT TO:

INT. BOARD ROOM - DAY

A large rectangular table sits in the middle of an elegant 
room. A large man with white hair, JOHNSON, sits at one end, 
at the other, the television extends from a recess in the 
floor. Two dozen board members bicker along the sides of the 
table.

JOHNSON
Hey... quiet!  Alright, what did 
everyone think? Do we got a winner 
or what?

The rooms sits in silence for a few moments. Some of the 
board members fidget uncomfortably. One member, LUCAS,  
raises his hand.

JOHNSON
Yes, Lucas?



LUCAS
You know what? I don’t like it 
President Johnson, the prospect of 
quelling non-violent resistance, as 
said during the video, is appealing 
but do we know the effects that 
exposing people to microwave 
radiation will have?

The president leans back in his chair and folds his hands, 
fingertips touching. He levels his gaze to Lucas and shakes 
his head.

JOHNSON
Lucas, weren’t you watching? What 
effects does it have... it kills 
people! Or at least leaves them 
pretty sorry.

LUCAS
Yes, but sir, could this sort of 
thing cause cancer or any other 
side-effects? We have a 
responsibility to explain exactly 
what this thing does!  I mean, what 
about the victims?

President Johnson sits with a stupified look on his face. He 
shakes his head and stands up. He slowly paces around the 
head of the table, closing in on Lucas as he speaks.

LUCAS
Sir-

JOHNSON
Lucas, what do you think we do 
here? Do we make toys? Chewing gum, 
dishwashers, duct tape?

LUCAS
Well we, no sir-

JOHNSON
We make weapons!  War machines! If 
we do our job right, people get 
killed! Oh no, people might get 
sick and maybe, after a prolonged
period, just might *eep* die?  What 
a tragedy! ... Hmmph.

Lucas quiets. Johnson walks back to his chair and sits.



JOHNSON
Well, now that we cleared that up, 
anyone have anything important to 
say?

BOARD MEMBER 1
I love it sir... it looks to be the 
greatest piece of military hardware 
I’ve ever seen.

JOHNSON
You know what? I totally agree.

BOARD MEMBER 1
I mean, this is light years ahead 
of our last product and literally 
creates a supersoldier out of one 
man or woman.

BOARD MEMBER 2
Actually, women aren’t really as 
useful... something about the 
testosterone and adrenaline 
injections not working for the 
calculations. Problems like hair 
loss, agitation, sexual reversal, 
and painful death.

President Johnson furrows his brow.

JOHNSON
Hmm. Fix that with some new 
programming. It’s not just for men! 
The liberal press would bury us...

The board members all look at each other, confused. President 
Johnson basks in the uneasiness for a moment, then erupts 
into uproarious laughter. The rest of the room joins in.  
Even Lucas laughs a few chuckles. After a few moments, the 
board room calms down. The president wipes a tear from his 
eye.

JOHNSON
Okay, where were we? Critiques on 
the ad?

BOARD MEMBER 3
I think there should have been more 
shooting and less talking. People 
like that sort of thing.

Johnson leans forward on the table.  



JOHNSON
True, but we’re not selling to 
sheep, it’s for people like us! And 
remember, we can’t let EchoInc beat 
us. We ship out next week, two 
weeks before their Soldier 3.0 
comes out. We want to kill that 
thing and them in the process. 
We’ve got better weaponry, better 
defense, and all-around better 
machine. The best, dammit! If 
there’s anywhere we’re lacking, 
it’s in marketing. Don’t lose focus 
now.

The board members look to the table contemplatively, some 
write notes.  

BOARD MEMBER 4
Well, sir, I think we have very 
little to fear. If you are right 
about the superior nature of our 
product, and I think you are, we 
should have no problem selling this 
new PanaMech to any country or 
corporation with the means to buy 
it.

JOHNSON
If I’m right?

BOARD MEMBER 4
We should be solid so long as the 
cost is kept relatively low and our 
opposition is not able to sell for 
dirt cheap.

JOHNSON
If we have to, we’ll sell for less 
no matter what the losses are. 
We’ll bury EchoInc! Forget the 
profits. A win by attrition, if 
nothing else.

BOARD MEMBER 4
I was thinking the same thing, sir.

BOARD MEMBER 5
Sir, I noticed that during the live 
fire test of the weaponry, the 
doctor was explaining a number of 
things.  

(MORE)



He didn’t exactly say how long the 
PanaMech runs before a recharge is 
necessary.

JOHNSON
Hmm... good point. Put a little 
graphic of the time between 
charges. Then again, leave that 
part out. It’s got a two-day 
battery on it and our last PanaMech
ran for a week. What does everybody 
think?

BOARD MEMBER 1
We should leave it out.

BOARD MEMBER 3
If a buyer really wants to know, 
we’ll tell them. But we don’t need 
to make it obvious.

JOHNSON
Good.

CYNTHIA, pretty and in her 30s, knocks and walks into the 
board room with a stack of papers. She hands a pamphlet to 
each member of the board. The front page graphic is shown: a 
picturesque view of the PanaMech standing before a vanquished 
army, dead soldiers and destroyed war vehicles abound. It 
says “PanaMech 2100” stamped on the top, with graphics and 
colors like a 60s sci-fi pulp magazine. The board studies it.

JOHNSON
Yes... yes... this is good.  I like 
this.

BOARD MEMBER 6
Yeah, excellent work.

JOHNSON
Cynthia, this is great. You and 
everyone in design get a raise... 
just kidding. Actually you’re 
fired! Just kidding... no but 
really, this is good.

CYNTHIA
(annoyed)

Thank you sir, we’re very proud of 
it.

JOHNSON
Did you do any of this?

BOARD MEMBER 5 (cont'd)



CYNTHIA
I did the inking on the cover page 
and oversaw the inking on the rest 
of the graphics.

JOHNSON
Good, good... now get this sent out 
to every major publication, 
website, and embassy in the 
country. And when we’re done with 
the video, do the same with it.

Johnson gives her a wink of approval.

CYNTHIA
Thank you sir.

Cynthia leaves the room and the board resumes talking.

JOHNSON
Okay, looking good. I hear it gets 
better.

Johnson pushes a button. A young man in a lab coat, GEORGE, 
rushes through the door. He gets near the television and fits 
on the attached ring. He waves his hand with incredibly 
intricate gestures, flying through hundreds of menus, 
selecting the correct options and downloading files.  After 
about a minute, he finds the correct file and sets it 
playing. He stands a few seconds watching the television.

JOHNSON
That’ll be all George.

George cringes at the sound of Johnson’s voice and scurries 
out the door. Johnson produces a bag of pistachios.

CUT TO:

INT. ROOM - DAY

Samuel O'Toole and a pretty woman with big glasses, DR. 
ROBERTA KESSLER, speak inaudibly to each other across a round 
table. They turn to face the camera.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Hello again prospective investor or 
buyer. Samuel O’Toole here to 
promote the all new LogiCorp
PanaMech 2100! The newest in all-
purpose ground warfare!  

(MORE)



Now, you’ve seen some amazing 
things with this new PanaMech: the 
weapons, the armor, a live 
firefight. But who are the people 
inside? I’m now speaking with third 
degree doctor Dr. Roberta Kessler.  
Hello doctor.

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
Hello James, and you can call me 
Bobby.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Okay Dr. Bobby, what is your 
position with LogiCorp and what are 
we going to talk about today?

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
Well Sam, I am the chief architect 
of the Cyborg Integration 
department of LogiCorp. I integrate
subjects into the Panamech.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
You integrate them? Sounds like a 
tough job, Bobby.

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
You have no idea Sam.  We had to, 
similar to the weaponry and armor 
divisions, create all new 
technologies in order to get what 
we wanted out of this new PanaMech.  
And just like the rest of the 
project, the cyborg integration is 
absolutely state-of-the-art.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Like everything else, top of the 
line! But how does it all work?

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
I can show you. Are you ready?

SAMUEL O’TOOLE
You betcha!

The doctor pulls out a ring and waves it, bringing a video to 
the face of the television, with James and her minimized in 
the corner.

CUT TO:

SAMUEL O'TOOLE (cont'd)



INT. LABORATORY - NIGHT

A PanaMech stands in one of many pod-like recharge chambers. 
A running clock in the lower left corner makes the video look 
like it was made with a cheap camcorder but heightens the 
sense of authenticity.

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
Here we have a fully functional 
PanaMech 2100 and they should start 
bringing out the subject in a 
minute... This video was shot with 
a stationary camera, as we do with 
all parts of the product creation 
process, we document every little 
thing, though the Panamech is 
certainly not little, haha.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
It’s in some kind of enclosure; 
what’s that?

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
That’s a recharge chamber Sam, 
where the PanaMech docks to 
replenish its battery. It also 
refills the ammunition for the 
weapons and repairs most damage 
received. With a good connection, 
it can recharge in 5 minutes, and 
reload in 10.

A man is led into the chamber by a man and woman in lab 
coats. He is young, solidly built, and has a gleam of 
excitement in his eyes.

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
Now they are bringing in the 
subject. This is Corporal Matt 
Steiger. He is a decorated soldier 
for the North American Union, 
having fought in three tour of 
duties and recipient of a Silver 
Star, Bronze Star, and Purple 
Heart. He is also young and has 
little to no technical training. 
This technical training is not 
needed, for the method we 
engineered it, standard operation 
is as simple as moving your own 
arms and legs.



The laboratory assistants lead the man to a platform that 
raises in front of the PanaMech, stopping when the man is at 
equal height with the machine.

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
Okay, we’re gonna stop it here for 
one sec while I show you something.

The video stops.

CUT TO:

INT. ROOM - DAY

Dr. Bobby pulls a large diagram from underneath the table and 
shows it to James. The diagram shows a cross-section of the 
armor and rows of colored layers, like stacked patchwork 
quilts.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
What is this now, Dr. Bobby?

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
This is a cross section of the 
outer skin of the new PanaMech. It 
is comprised of the armor, that Dr. 
Gruber showed you earlier, a liquid 
cushion behind that, and a 
technical layer. This technical 
layer houses life support 
functions: heat, cold, humidity, 
that sort of thing. It also 
contains the wiring for the whole 
PanaMech.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Very interesting Dr. Bobby. Back to 
the video?

CUT TO:

INT. LABORATORY - NIGHT

The young man is in front of the PanaMech, prepping himself 
to get in. The lab assistants hit a button near the recharge 
chamber, and a hatch opens up from the front of the PanaMech.  
The man steps in and the hatch slowly closes behind him. 
Samuel and Dr. Kessler speak in the corner of the screen 
again.



DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
The hatch has now closed on the 
corporal. He is inside the PanaMech
now, probably working out the 
controls on his own. One of the 
beautiful things about the PanaMech
is that it does not require any 
sort of tutorial, it is one hundred 
percent ‘plug and play’, so to 
speak. Now you’ll see something 
new, where my best work comes in...

CUT TO:

INT. LABORATORY - NIGHT

The same laboratory is seen, but through the eyes of the 
PanaMech’s heads-up display. The PanaMech lurches around and 
turns it’s head up, down, left and right, moving its arms and 
legs, squeezing its hands together.

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
This is the standard view that all 
PanaMech subjects see. It’s a heads 
up display that shows a large 
amount of important information.  
Here we have the orders from the 
commander, digitized.  Here are the 
life support numbers, heart rate, 
blood pressure, that sort of thing.  
Here we have different options for 
visual modes, heat sensing, 
infrared, among others.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Amazing! Is this displayed on the 
glass of the helmet area?

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
No, it is actually something we 
here at LogiCorp have done for the 
first time: fully integrated cyborg 
visual processing. The information 
is sent straight to his brain 
through a connection at the base of 
the stem. It is sent directly to 
his visual cortex, with vision like 
a hawk, as a seamless perceptual 
integration. What we see, here, is 
a mere recreation of the process.



SAMUEL O'TOOLE
How do the subjects adapt to that 
sort of thing? Are there any side 
effects to foreign electrical input 
to the brain?

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
I’m glad you asked that Sam.  We 
here at LogiCorp have the interest 
of our consumers at heart in 
everything we do. We would never 
risk putting something on the 
market that might harm the user.  
In response to the question, there 
are few side effects, and they are 
minor.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Good enough for me. So what else 
does this cyborg integration do for 
the effectiveness of our soldiers?

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
Well, Sam, if you look closely here 
you can see a few lines of 
information. It says AD:0.0%, MP: 
1.2%, and other things just like 
that. Do you know what any of that 
means?

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Is it... well... I have no idea.

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
It’s the intravenous monitor.  
Those letters are symbols for 
various chemicals that we release 
into the blood to stimulate the 
subject in a positive or, if need 
be, a negative way. It’s an added 
incentive to following your 
superior’s orders correctly. 

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Wow! Now, what chemicals do you 
mean?



DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
Testosterone is used on a steady 
basis to keep the soldier strong, 
even though the suit has gyroscopic 
motors for easy use, moving legs 
and arms and such, the subject must 
still be relatively strong to use 
the PanaMech. Wearing a 500 pound 
suit can be very tiring!

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Haha, I can imagine.  What else?

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
We also have adrenaline for that 
extra boost in combat, other 
substances intended to combat fear, 
morphine and various other pain 
killers. We even have a chemical 
that causes pain to the user, a 
punishment if disciplinary action 
is required. All of these chemicals 
are integrated seamlessly into the 
function of the PanaMech. The 
normal soldier won’t even notice it 
going in, but he’ll feel the 
effects for sure.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Absolutely amazing.

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
Oh we know it, Sam.

CUT TO:

INT. ROOM - DAY

Samuel O'Toole and Dr. Roberta Kessler sit at the same table, 
now encompassing the screen.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
So, Bobby, we all know the Panamech 
2100 is effective, but everyone 
wants to know: is it safe?

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
Oh yes! We have spent more time 
than safety checking this machine 
than anything else. Virtually no 
damage can occur to the user while 
they are inside the apparatus. 

(MORE)



As a matter of fact, people are 
much safer when they are in one of 
these machines. I would almost 
suggest that every person in the 
world have one. In which case, I 
believe there would be world peace.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Strong words and a big heart you’ve 
got there Bobby.

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
Thank you Sam.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Anything else before we break for 
information?

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
Well, there is another possible 
application. Now we haven’t tested 
this fully yet, something about the 
bureaucrats in Washington, but we 
believe it is possible and well 
within the means of any owner.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Intriguing. What do you mean?

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
I’m talking about a radical use for 
this machine, something that is, to 
use the cliche, just crazy enough 
to work. Now, understand, the 
intravenous chemicals used with the 
machine are quite powerful, and the 
settings are set by a member of our 
team sent along with every order of 
ten PanaMechs or more. These 
intravenous settings are changed to 
the liking of the buyer. Some will 
want more adrenaline in their 
soldiers, some want more morphine, 
etc. So, James, do you see the 
potential for something thought 
impossible?

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
I really don’t see... umm...

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
Too much of anything can kill. Too 
much water, too much cholesterol, 
and too much morphine. 

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER (cont'd)

(MORE)



What we have is the potential for 
an unwilling participant to be an 
effective soldier in battle by use 
of instant reward or punishment. No 
more soldiers not doing what 
they’re told, no more questioning 
orders. We have a war machine with 
the versatility of a human mind! If 
this works, and I think it does, 
warfare will be forever changed.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
So, you’re saying that with this 
new Panamech, a vicious enemy, 
captured, could very well become a 
powerful ally?

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER
The research points to it.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE
Absolutely amazing! Bobby, I gotta 
say, from what I’ve seen, there is 
no way anyone can afford not to get 
the all-new LogiCorp PanaMech 2100.  
You might as well scrap all your 
other military, because this thing 
stands head and shoulder above 
everything else. Thank you Dr. 
Roberta Kessler-

Sam and the doctor shake hands. Sam transitions it to a kiss 
on the hand.

SAMUEL O'TOOLE (CONT’D)
-Bobby, it has been my pleasure.  
And it’s been your pleasure as well 
prospective buyers and investors to 
see the absolute latest in military 
technology today! The LogiCorp
PanaMech 2100 is the war machine of 
the future, now.

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. BOARD ROOM - NIGHT

The screen presentation concludes and the board members 
erupt, throw a few high-fives, congratulating each other. 
Lucas sits in his corner of the table with a look of shock on 
his face.

DR. ROBERTA KESSLER (cont'd)



JOHNSON
That’s it! Right! Okay, yeah, yes, 
thank you. Good. Okay, quiet down. 
Let’s discuss this like gentlemen. 
Thoughts?

BOARD MEMBER 1
Now, I wonder, I’ve never seen that 
woman, umm, what’s her name?  
Roberta? I’ve never seen her or 
heard of her in any of my trips to 
the Cyborg Integration department.  
Does she even work here?

BOARD MEMBER 7
No, no. She’s an actress. Sam 
brought her on.

BOARD MEMBER 1
She was great!

BOARD MEMBER 4
Wasn’t she? Sam’s got good taste. 
Can’t beat that.

JOHNSON
Correct! What else?

The board members ruffle through more papers, tilt their 
heads, put fingers to their lips.

BOARD MEMBER 7
I liked the chemistry between them.  
Subtle and classy.

BOARD MEMBER 4
Did you see when she bit her lip 
and looked...

BOARD MEMBER 6
Hell yeah!

BOARD MEMBER 5
She’s hot.

JOHNSON
Can we drop the woman for a damn 
minute?

The room falls into silence.

JOHNSON
What about the information?



BOARD MEMBER 2
I thought the intravenous 
injections were fantastic: active, 
immediate measures to increase the 
productivity of the soldier. You 
can’t beat that.

JOHNSON
Yup, it’s one of the best 
developments we’ve had with this 
one.

BOARD MEMBER 2
What we can manipulate in there, 
what goes on inside, there’s no way 
the competition can come close.

BOARD MEMBER 8
What was that about using enemies 
in the machine? I never heard about 
that. Seriously?

Lucas had been staring blindly. He blinks with a slight 
flinch. His chair squeaks conspicuously. 

BOARD MEMBER 9
Yeah! It’s simple: because the 
system of command is integrated 
into the machine itself, the 
failure to follow orders can be 
detected and punishment dished out. 
Plus, the controls to open or close 
the hatch can be controlled 
remotely. We basically got all the 
bases covered-

Lucas stands up, blinks hard, and begins speaking, soon 
drowning out the others.

LUCAS
This is what we do. This is what we 
do! Is this really it? This is our 
reward? I can’t take it anymore!  
People, this, this, abomination
goes against all the laws of 
nature!

President Johnson gives Lucas a menacing stare.

JOHNSON
Lucas, again! Here we go, Captain 
fucking Righteous-



Lucas quickly walks over to the president and gets right in 
his face.

LUCAS
You will not control me anymore.  I 
will not sit and watch this farce 
go on! We are what’s wrong with 
this world! We, us, we are the 
problem! 

Lucas walks to an open area of the floor. He paces and uses 
wild hand gestures, pointing at the board members.

LUCAS (CONT’D)
It was one thing when we made 
weapons and armored vehicles, that 
was a necessity. If governments 
didn’t get it from us, they’d get 
it from someone else, but now... 
now we’ve crossed the line.  Do you 
realize what this is? Do you have 
any idea?! This could become a 
sickness. It could be a plague that 
rages across the earth!  The most 
powerful military equipment in the 
world, virtually nothing can stand 
against it. The only hope for the 
people is if it can be destroyed by 
some means accessible to the 
average person-

BOARD MEMBER 3
Sorry Lucas, but it can’t. It is 
completely surrounded by that armor 
and cannot be burned, electrocuted, 
drowned, or blown up from the 
outside. Besides that damn battery, 
we gotta put a fusion core in there-

LUCAS
That’s it folks! You heard him. 
We’re doomed. Again. Me, you, all 
of you, Mr. President... everyone. 
Unless we can stop it now, we have 
to stop it! Come on, we gotta stop 
it now!

Lucas motions for them to get out of their chairs and come 
with. The board looks at each other confused. Johnson walks 
over to Lucas.



JOHNSON
Lucas. Lucas, you’ve been working 
too hard! You really should take a 
vacation; get your mind off things 
around here. I mean, look at 
yourself, you’re out of your head.  
Remember, we’re your friends...

Lucas looks at Johnson like he’s seeing a ghost. At Johnson’s 
touch, he backs away, bracing.

LUCAS
Friends? No, no, we’re not friends. 
We have to stop it!

BOARD MEMBER 1
(leading him on)
Why Lucas, why must we stop it 
again?

LUCAS
Don’t you see? It’s the end of 
humanity! If this thing can operate 
with an unwilling subject an army 
could wash over the land and create 
more and more and more. And then 
the army will get bigger and bigger 
until there is nothing left to 
conquer. Then the controllers of 
the machines will turn on each 
other, leaving the world in charge 
of one horrible person, choked to 
the brim, full of the all-new 
LogiCorp PanaMech 2100...

Lucas searches the faces of the board, looking for signs of 
support. He sees futility. Johnson walks up behind him and 
puts a hand on his shoulder.

JOHNSON
Lucas... don’t worry. We’ll handle 
everything. You just go on home and 
get some rest. We’ll talk it all 
out tomorrow.

Johnson walks Lucas to the door with a hand over his 
shoulder. Lucas looks back at the board once more, then to 
Johnson.

LUCAS
Sir, I hope you see what’s going 
on. Please, try to see the big 
picture.



JOHNSON
I see the picture Lucas, I see the 
picture. You just go on home. I’m 
sorry it had to be this way.

Johnson pats him on the back once more, opens the door, and 
walks back into the room; the board congratulates him 
discretely.

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

Lucas steps into a brightly lit hallway, dejected. The door 
slams shut behind him.

CUT TO:

INT. BOARD ROOM - NIGHT

Johnson is back at his chair.

JOHNSON
Well, now that that’s over... oh, 
wait...

Johnson presses a button for the intercom on the top of the 
table.

JOHNSON
Beatrice? Yes, have the people run 
Code 14... yeah that’s right. Mr. 
Lucas, he should be coming by your 
desk.

Johnson releases the button.

JOHNSON
So... how about some delivery?

CUT TO:

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

Lucas walks down the white-walled hallway, hanging his head.  
Large, burly men in white run by him toward the board room 
door. He shrugs and walks to the elevator and pushes the 
button. He gets in.

CUT TO:



INT. ELEVATOR - NIGHT

Before the door closes, a hand reaches in. The burly men rush 
through and grab Lucas by the arms.

LUCAS
What are you doing? I’m an 
executive!

The men are silent. One pushes the button for the 
subbasement.

ELEVATOR VOICE
This level requires authorization 
before...

One of the men pulls a card on a chain out of his pocket and 
slides it.

ELEVATOR VOICE
Thank you.

CUT TO:

INT. SUBBASEMENT LEVEL HALLWAY - NIGHT

The burly men drag Lucas down a hallway toward a secure door.

LUCAS
Don’t you know who I am? I’m a 
senior executive! I’m Lucas 
Sweeney! Look at my ID!

The burly men ignore his comments, scan their cards, and 
force him through the door.

CUT TO:

INT. SUBBASEMENT LEVEL WORKSHOP - NIGHT

The workshop is massive and dark. Mysterious figures in black 
flash torches on workbenches. Screams are heard in the 
distance. A PanaMech 2100 stands alone in the middle of the 
landing. The burly men drag Lucas to the machine. One touches 
a button on the front. The machine hums to life.

LUCAS
No! Noooo! Don’t do it, I don’t... 
Nooooo!



The burly men push a few more buttons. Lights flash and the 
front hatch opens. They raise Lucas into the machine.

LUCAS
Nooo! I won’t do it! You can’t do 
it! No, no, nooooo!

The Panamech turns a yellow and fluid straps slither out of 
the arms and legs. They wrap around Lucas, holding every 
individual part of his body. They wrap around his head and 
mouth. With a sickening sound, it punctures his brainstem. 
The hatch closes slowly. After a few moments, the machine 
turns blue, takes a few steps, and stands still.

PANAMECH 2100
PanaMech online.

FADE OUT.


