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Pre-title sequence:

The dark void of space creeping slowly toward a dark sphere as a bright spectrum of light grazes the edge. The sun light reveals the planet earth as we move slowly toward it. Entering the atmosphere moving through the clouds down to the top of tree line you see the volcanic mountain and prehistoric landscape. In the distant you hear the sound of explosions as we see smoke rising from the distant tree tops. WE MOVE CLOSER:

Dipping into a large valley of molten rock a lava streams all you see for miles are bones and remains of PREDATORS. Glowing blood brightly rich in color, splattered over multiple rock surfaces. It looks like a mass murder spree that left bodies everywhere.

Subtitle: Prehistoric Earth

EXT. Prehistoric Jungle - DAY

On the edge of the valley at the base of the tree line a blinding light flashes numerous time and a thunder cracking sound followed. The tree tower over the ground and nature echo’s from every direction. There is no sign of human life. All of a sudden from nowhere, PREDATOR, a tough, brute warrior, appears. Distorted and searching for something pursuing him but we don’t see anything. His left hand holds tightly to his right side as the rich glow of blood oozes down his waist.

PREDATOR VISION: we search the trees as the PREDATOR scans the area. There is nothing to be found. The image rescans and we reveal GUYVER ZERO as he rushes toward the PREDATOR with ELBOW BLADES extended open and striking and we see a bright flash at the camera.

CUT TO:

G-v-P

GUYVER vs. PREDATOR

CUT TO BLACK:

Subtitle: WASHINGTON D.C. PRESENT DAY
EXT. WASHINGTON D.C. CITY VIEW-DAY

We hear the sound of a dial tone and then a series of numbers being dialed. The phone is calling for a few seconds until someone picks up.

SEAN

Hello…….

The voice on the other end is very direct and military toned.

ATKINS

Mr. Barker…. It’s been a long time.

Atkins (CONT’D) 

How have you been keeping these last 3 years?

Sean takes notice to the voice and realizes who it is.

SEAN

Agent Atkins……I knew you were never far behind me keeping a sharp eye as always.

Sean (CONT’D)

 So what is it that brings you to me now?

ATKINS

I want to bring you in so we can talk because I think we can help each other. 

Atkins (CONT’D)

Sean, just hear me out before you make a choice ok. 

Atkins (CONT’D)

Look I will send a team to pick you up in an hour and they will bring you to me. 

Atkins (CONT’D)

You have to trust me Sean.

Sean hesitates for a moment. 

SEAN

Ok see you in a few hours. 

Phone hangs up.

As day turns to night as we move down a remote street tracking two Government SUVs entering a fenced in military facility with armed sentries at the entrance as well as patrolling the perimeter.

INT. SECRET GOVERNMENT FACILITY-DAY

We move slowly down a hallway following the Government Agents escorting Sean to a briefing room. They open the door and show him in closing the door behind him and standing guard. Sean paces back and forward wondering and worrying about Cori. Suddenly Sean hears the door handle move and twist as it began to open he notices Agent Atkins.

ATKINS

Hello Sean, why don’t you have a seat so we can discuss a few things? 

Atkins (CONT’D)

I have a lot that I am prepared to offer you in return for some vital information.

SEAN

Fine let’s hear what you have to offer me before we go any further?

ATKINS

Look Sean, you know good and well that you cannot take on Chronos alone……. So the Government is prepared to give you the tools and training you need to get the job done.

SEAN

Ok so far it sounds good, but what is it that you want from me?

ATKINS

We need to know everything you know about Chronos and the Guyver Units? 

Atkins (CONT’D)

We need beneath the surface Intel on why Chronos wants a Guyver Unit so badly. 

Atkins (CONT’D)

More importantly the Guyver Unit you possess, just how did you activate it?

SEAN

As far as Chronos goes I can only tell you very little. 

Sean (CONT’D)

Back in Utah at the archaeological dig site where we found the Alien Ship, it showed me why the Guyvers were created as well as the Zoanoids. 

Sean (CONT’D)

The Guyvers were created to fight some war for the alien creators. I really don’t know what the creators were fighting against, but I don’t think they won the war. 

Sean (CONT’D)

At some point in that conflict the Guyvers rebelled forcing the Aliens to create the Zoanoids because the Guyvers were to powerful. Then one day the Alien creators just up and left everything behind. 

Sean (CONT’D)

Maybe they lose the war since they were never heard from again. I have always wondered since that moment in the Alien Ship…… Just what were the Creators up against that made them create Guyvers?  

ATKINS

I guess the real question is are they still out there……..  Ok Sean you have been a great help and I will arrange some quarters for you and your training will begin in a few days.

Agent Atkins gets up and heads for the door and then he stop and turns to ask Sean one last question.

ATKINS

Sean how did you activate your Guyver Unit?

SEAN

I fell over head first on the unit and from there I became a Guyver. 

Atkins nods his head as he opens the door and exits. The agent guarding the door motions for Sean to follow him as they proceed down the hall to an elevator.  The elevator takes them underground where the agent shows Sean his quarters.

Escorting Agent

Sir, if you need anything just let us know we have a security post just down the hall.

SEAN

Thanks I’m fine……I just need some sleep.

Escorting Agent

Very well sir we will see you in the morning.

The Agent closes the door, and Sean lies down on the bed only to stare at the ceiling before he shuts his eyes.

INT. GOVERNMENT FACILITY LAB – NIGHT

We move down a hallway to find Agent Atkins approaching Security door guarded by two armed sentries. They come to attention and salute Agent Atkins as he swipes his key card on the access panel. The door opens and Atkins enters a room with two Scientist run test on three dormant Guyver Units inside a secure glass in room. Atkins approaches the glass and presses the intercom button.

ATKINS

Doctor, any new development……

SCIENTIST

No, nothing new to report at this time…… We still don’t know how to activate the units.

ATKINS

I think I may have found the answer to that puzzle doctor….. Our three volunteers will be here shortly.

ATKINS begins walking toward the exit.

INT. GOVERNMENT FACILITY TRAINING ROOM – DAY

Sean is escorted to a very large training room where he is told to wait. The room is filled with all kinds of equipment. Sean walks around the room trying to identify the different type of equipment and their purposes. Before Sean can finish his personal tour Agent Atkins walks in with a military man in a digital camouflages uniform. Sean approaches the two men.

ATKINS

Sean, this is Commander Price, he will be conducting your weapons, tactics, and combat training.

PRICE

Sean, it is a pleasure to meet you.

SEAN

(Nods his head)

Commander

ATKINS

Well I have a lot to attend to so I will let you two get to it.

Atkins leaves the training, and Commander Price and Sean begin the long road of training.  Sean trains vigorously for three month in a boot camp like environment as he harnesses new skills making him strong than he ever had been. Sean completes another long day of training and head to his quarters to grab a shower and take some rest. 

INT. GOVERNMENT FACILITY LAB– NIGHT

Atkins and the Director of the program walk into the lab where the dormant units have been separated in three glass containment room. The scientists are making preparation for integration of the three Guyver units.

Director

Are you sure this is the right way to activate these units Atkins?

ATKINS

Yes sir I am sure. 

Atkins (CONT’D)

Doctor, bring in the three subjects for integration.

Doctor

Right away Mr. Atkins

The door opens and three individuals file in, one in each chamber with a Guyver unit. Atkins presses the intercom button.

ATKINS

(Speaking thru intercom)

Commence integration. 

Atkins (CONT’D)

(Speaking thru intercom)

Pick up the Guyver Unit and place it on your foreheads. 

Atkins

(Speaking thru intercom)

Remember you are doing this for your country.

Loyal to their country the pick up the units as ordered and placed them on their forehead. The units activate and open as the control metal enters the forehead and ooze covers their bodies. Electricity surges over their bodies as the armor takes it form. Smoke fogs up the three chambers and begins to clear revealing three new Guyvers. The Director is utterly amazed by the site of the transformation. 

Director

(Impressed and smiling)

Absolutely amazing…………

ATKINS

(Smiling)

It is just as I told you Sir.

Director

Yes you did Atkins. 

Director (CONT’D)

Now we need Mr. Barker to show them how to control this power as he does. 

Director (CONT’D)

Make it so Atkins.

We zoom in on Atkins as he nods his head and response.

ATKINS 

Yes Sir.

EXT. NEW YORK CITY – DAY

At an aerial view of Manhattan, as we move forward passing buildings and streets. We begin slowing down as we approach Central park. The camera spears the ground moving through concrete, dirt and roots as we exit the top of a ceiling placing us in a security room connected to an underground facility. Moving out of the security room and following two men in black security suits down a long hallway to a corridor. The two men proceed to an elevator that takes them a level down. The elevator opens and they step out into a secret laboratory where we ten optimization tank Zoanoids inside.

Subtitle: Cronos Corporation New York Branch

The two security figures exit the far side of the lab into a hallway head toward an office door. As they enter the room we see a large table in a conference format. Within this conference room we see three men of Asian character, one is sitting at the table and the other two are standing behind his chair as if they were bodyguards. The two security suited men head for the other side of the conference room to a set of double doors and stand guard as Mr. Richard Guyot enters the room.

GUYOT

Sorry to have kept you waiting Mr. Kenshi. 

Guyot (CONT’D)

I was under the impression that Ms. Yutani would be attending this meeting in person?

KENSHI

Mr. Guyot, Ms. Yutani sends her apologies. 

Kenshi (CONT’D)

She wanted to make this important meeting but had to send me in her place. 

Kenshi (CONT’D)

I hope that we can still proceed.

GUYOT

Yes of course let’s get down to business then. 

Guyot (CONT’D)

As you know the Chronos Corporation is undergoing some massive changes in the way we do business. 

Guyot (CONT’D)

With our optimization along with your bio enhancements we will prove that together we can dominate the entire world in the Biotech industry.

KENSHI

So we have an understanding then?

GUYOT

Yes I believe we do Mr. Kenshi.

KENSHI

Good, then their one more order of business we have to discuss….. 

Kenshi (CONT’D)

The Satellite we asked you to build and place into orbit. What is the status of your progress? Ms. Yutani is very eager to know.

GUYOT

You can inform Ms. Yutani that the satellite has been build according to her specifications and is already in orbit as we speak. 

GUYOT (CONT’D)

The tracking and scanning is active and we will be happy to relay any and all activity as soon as possible, you have my word.

KENSHI

Excellent Mr. Guyot, Ms. Yutani will be most pleased with your quick efforts. 

KENSHI (CONT’D)

Now that we have concluded our business I must take my leave to arrange the shipment of bio enhancements you have requested from us. 

KENSHI (CONT’D)

(Stand up)

Good day Mr. Guyot it was a pleasure doing business with you…

GUYOT

The pleasure was I all mine Mr. Kenshi.

Kenshi and his two security guards exit the conference room. We move across the large oval shaped conference table toward Guyot as he clamps his hands together with certain suspicion on his face.

EXT. SPACE

For a moment, everything is totally black. We are in space about 50 miles above the Earth and we hear a low pitch sound moving closer behind the camera. Suddenly a PREDATOR ship zooms by into view and starts gaining distance for the camera. We see a pod detach and make it way down to the Earth’s surface possibly touching down somewhere in South America Jungle. The camera zooms out revealing the entire planet and stops at the Cronos-Yutani satellite that has tracked to PREDATORS entry.

INT. CHRONOS NEW YORK/COMMUNICATION ROOM-NIGHT

The camera moves through Central Park and proceeds underground down to the Chronos Communications room where a Chronos Technician receives the detection alert on his display scan. The unknown anomaly target impact and location information is printed out and hand the to the senior communication analyst.

TECHNICIAN

Sir, we have detected an unknown anomaly entering our atmosphere at 0800 hour. 

TECHNICIAN

So far our scans show that the anomaly made impact deep in the jungles of South America.

SENIOR ANALYST

Very well I will report this to my superiors at once. 

SENIOR ANALYST (CONT’D)

Report immediately if you pick up anything else.

TECHNICIAN

Affirmative sir

The Technician returns to his post as the Senior Analyst exits the communications room in route to Mr. Guyot’s office to report his findings.  The Senior Analyst exits the elevator and head down a hallway to Mr. Guyot’s office as he comes up the two security guards at the office door.

SENIOR ANALYST

I have very important information that Mr. Guyot must have a look at.

SECURITY GUARD#1

Wait here for a moment.

Security Guard#1 knocks and enters the office closing the door behind him. Security Guard#2 approaches the Analyst.

SECURITY GUARD#2

Please have a seat over here.

SENIOR ANALYST

Thank you

Security Guard#1 radios to Security Guard#2 that Mr. Guyot will see the Analyst now.

SECURITY GUARD#2

Mr. Guyot will see you now, right this way.

The Senior Analyst enters the office and approaches Mr. Guyot’s desk with his report in hand.

GUYOT

What do have for me?

SENIOR ANALYST

Sir, we have picked up an unknown anomaly that entered our atmosphere at 0800 hours, and it has touch down somewhere in the deep jungles of South America. 

SENIOR ANALYST (CONT’D)

The only strange thing is that the Chronos-Yutani satellite is the only one that was able to detect the anomaly.

GUYOT

I see, keep me posted on all further signal detections. That is all you may leave.

SENIOR ANALYST

Yes Sir,

The Senior Analyst exits the office quick in fear of Mr. Guyot and his guards and reports back to his station.  Guyot presses an intercom button on his office desk and request that Rex be sent in his office immediately. Rex a cold calculated assassin and one of Chronos’s finest achievements walks into the office and looks at the guards with a smirk on his face.

REX

(Insulting tone)

Sir, I see you still have these flunkies watching you back. Your security could use an upgrade or two.

Security Guard#1

(Offended tone)

You talk real big little man.

GUYOT

That’s enough, you two step outside so Rex and I can talk privately.

The security guards nod and exit the office closing the door behind them.

REX

(Removing a cigar from his inner pocket)

So what can I do for you Mr. Guyot?

GUYOT

I have an important assignment for you……how soon can you put a team together? 

REX

I can contact an old buddy of mind Walter Beck and have him put some of his best men together in next few days. 

REX (CONT’D)

What’s the assignment?

GUYOT

I need to track down an unknown anomaly that landed in the South American Jungle. 

GUYOT (CONT’D)

So you gather and prepare your team and I will provide the necessary equipment and transportation that you will require.

REX

(Stands up)

I will get right on it sir.

Rex turns and walks toward the door reaching inside his jacket pocket to grab his cell phone. He dials a number as he exits the office.  Guyot sits back in his chair with a certain look of satisfaction on his face.

EXT. WASHINGTON D.C. – DAY

We move across a grand view of the city and final focus in on the government facility moving through the walls and down the elevator shaft down the hall to Sean Barkers quarters. A knock at the door comes as a surprise to Sean. He answers the door to fine that Atkins has come to visit him.

SEAN

Agent Atkins, how good to see you.

ATKINS

Kid, how have you been doing?  Is the training going well?

SEAN

Yeah thanks for asking. 

SEAN (CONT’D)

I think now I have a better chance against Chronos than before. 

SEAN (CONT’D)

(Washing his hands)

So tell why have you really come to pay me a visit? Or should I say, what does the government need now?

ATKINS

Ok Sean I guess I’ll just cut right to the chase but you may what to sit down for this. 

ATKINS (CONT’D)

Sean I lied to you about certain things and I need you to understand why. 

ATKINS (CONT’D)

Our countries national security is very important to me and I do what I must do to protect it. With that being said I want you to know that back at the excavation site in Utah we removed three Guyver Units from the alien ship before you sent it home. Now the three units have been activated based on the Intel you gave us. 

ATKINS (CONT’D)

We selected three highly dedicated soldiers to become Guyvers like you, and we need you to teach them how to use the armors abilities.

SEAN

I can’t believe you would keep this from me and use me to get information. 

SEAN (CONT’D)

I can’t help you anymore this is all a mistake.

ATKINS

Look Sean do you really think that you can take down Chronos alone? You are going to need the other three and maybe you will have a chance. 

ATKINS (CONT’D)

You should think about that before you decide to leave.

Agent Atkins gets up a walks out the room leaving Sean with his head spinning at the fact that the government had their own agenda. Sean tired and overwhelmed lays on his bed takes rest.

INT. CRONOS CORPORATION G5 PRIVATE JET-DAY

We move from the front to the back of the long pressurized cabin passing Rex’s specially assembled team in route to South America on a discrete mission for Mr. Guyot. As the camera reaches the back of the cabin we turn 180 degrees to see a large monitor on the wall with jungle grid information on the team’s objective and resources that will be put in place for their arrival. Rex exits the cockpit and sits down beside his long trusted friend Walter Beck.

Rex

Beck, it is good to see you again old friend.

Beck

Rex, you old dog……

                   Beck (CONT’D)

I thought you were done with Chronos?

Rex

No, I’m just not an official player anymore, but I stay in touch.

                      Rex (CONT’D)

So old friend, what can you tell me about our three team members?

Beck

Well we have Mr. West who is our heavy weapon expert and a type 2 Zoanoid.

Beck (CONT’D)

Then we have Mr. Roberts who is also a type two and a tracker like me.

Beck (CONT’D)

And then we have Mr. Hopkins a type 1 Zoanoid and he’s our communications tech.

Rex

Ok so one type 1, three type 2’s, and me a type 3 Zoanoid. 

Rex (CONT’D)

God help anyone that gets in our way.

Beck

You said it old buddy.

Rex stands up and moves to the front just off the left side of the monitor and explains the importance of success.

REX

Ok listen up….. We will be touching down in less than an hour. 

REX (CONT’D)

Transports and equipment will be awaiting us at the hangar. 

REX (CONT’D)

In the meantime review the briefing and all the Intel we have on the target location. That is all………….

Rex returns to his seat and looks at a small map of the South American jungle and the pinpointed location circled in red on the map. We move backwards down the rows of seats sinking trough the floor panels passing avionic components outside the aircraft as is shrinks in the distance and vanishing in the clouds.

EXT. SOUTH AMERICAN AIRPORT -DAY 
As the aircraft approaches we see the landing gear protrude from the bell of the bird as it continues toward the runway making it initial touchdown. The Plane taxi’s up to a hangar and stops as the boarding hatch open down to the ground.  The five man team exits the private jet and proceeds into the hangar where they find two H3 Hummers and GPS equipment. Rex pulls the Guide to the side and shows him the map. 

REX

I need to know if you know where this location is.

Guide

 Yes, about two days journey.

REX

Excellent we leave immediately……… Ok gentlemen lets load up were moving out. 

Rex jumps into the front passenger seat of the lead hummer and looks at the GPS grid location of the impact point of the anomaly and looks at the guide.

REX

Head to that location….

Guide

Yes Sir

The sound of the roaring engines deepens as the two H3 hummers pull away from the hangar and enter to road in route to their location.

INT. SECRET GOVERNMENT TRAINING ROOM-DAY

Sean walks into a gym like training room with extremely high ceiling and observes the various obstacles while he waits for Atkins to show.  A few minutes go by while Sean is tinkering with some of the equipment and three individuals in black training suits walk into the room.  The three which are active military approach Sean and introduce themselves.

RAMIREZ

Hi, Staff Sergeant Sandra Ramirez Weapons Specialist USMC. I am Guyver2

CARTER

Hello, Matthew Carter Navy Seals E.O.D. Guyver3

 LANGLEY

Sir, Staff Sergeant Shawn Langley Army Rangers and Guyver4

SEAN

Names Sean Barker, I’m……………… 

RAMIREZ

(Cutting him off)

So I can see you are not military. 

RAMIREZ (CONT’D)

(Being cocky)

So what is so special about you?

ATKINS

(Interrupting)

Sean is Guyver1 and will training you three on how to use your armors abilities. 

ATKINS (CONT’D)

Trust me he has been doing this a lot longer than you think. 

SEAN

(Smiling)

Well I guess we should get started then.

ATKINS 

Absolutely……….. Now this room will be your training grounds. You must observe and adapt to your surroundings as you train ok. 

ATKINS (CONT’D)

Good Luck……….

Atkins exits the training room and the four Guyvers begin under Sean’s instruction. Agent Atkins and other government officials observe from an observation room in the high part of the high ceiling wall mirrored glass.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. SOUTH AMERICAN JUNGLE TRAIL-DAY

We see a grand overview of the jungle as the camera move down toward the ground passing trees until we come to a narrow dirt road. You can hear the sound of the hummer engines as the two vehicles appear in the distances get closer and closer.  The sound of the jungle is equally as loud as the two vehicles passing through it. As the two hummers go screaming by over the camera from front to back we move behind the second hummer entering the rear glass moving toward the front windshield and entering the first hummers rear glass moving up to the front passenger seat over Rex’s shoulder as he view the map. 

Rex

How much longer until we arrive?

Guide

We are about 2 to 3 miles out sir.

                  Guide (CONT’D)

Sir, I am not sure if this is any concern to you but a lot of weird things have been happening in this part of the jungle in the last few days.

Rex

(Unconcerned)

Ok humor me.

Guide

A lot of talk has going on about drug factions ending up dead or even missing with no trace.

                   Guide (CONT’D)

At first I heard it was a drug convoy that disappeared, but the drugs were still in the vehicles. It was just dead bodies and gun shells on the ground.

                   Guide (CONT’D)

So the drug lord’s son was of the few who were missing, and he sent out a heavily armed search party. 

                   Guide (CONT’D)                                                                                                        

(Turns and looks at Rex)

None of them returned.

Rex

(With an over confident smile)

I think me and my team can handle ourselves in any situation, but thanks for the warning.

Guide

Sir, look ahead.

The Vehicles come to an untimely stop to find a tree in the road. The team exits the vehicles and Rex has a great look of disgust on his face. The Guide begins to exit the driver seat with a massive look of fear in his eye as if he knows that they are being watched.

Rex

(Looking at his map)

Ok let’s unpack the gear here we can’t be much further from our objective location.

                 Rex (CONT’D)

According to the map and the GPS grid locator we are only about a mile in half from our destination. So load team up we go on foot from here.

Rex’s second in command a Beck looks around the tree that was in the road way and notices the burn marks at the base of the tree. He also fines ammunition shells and blood but no weapon or body.  Beck signals Rex to come over to him while the other three are loading their weapons.

Beck

Take a look at this old buddy.

Rex

What do you make of it?

Beck

I’m not sure, but something knocked this tree down.

                  Beck (CONT’D)

From the looks of these ammo shells someone was shooting at something.

                  Beck (CONT’D)

 Shooter stood here against the tree and was hit with a RPG maybe.

Rex

Well ever happen here it is over now.

                  Rex (CONT’D)

Get the men ready to move, I will instruct the drivers to head back.

                 Rex (CONT’D)

(Walking toward)

You and the other driver will return to the airfield we will contact you for retrieval.

With a look of relief on his face to guide returns to his vehicle and starts the engine. He wastes no time in his departure as the five man team begins walking into the jungle with the two vehicles shrinking in the distance. 

As the Chronos team hikes through the jungle the camera moves up high to a large tree branch. The cloaked Predator stands on the branch in his Ghostly Outline looking down at the five armed man.  PREDATOR VISION: Viewing the thermal body heat of his new found targets the vision zooms in focusing on Rex. 

As Rex and his team exit the tree line to find a small grassy plain and at long last they have arrived at their destination but only to find nothing at all. 

CLOSE ON REX re-checking their current position on the map and he is puzzled.

REX

What the hell

Beck

So what are we looking for exactly?

Rex

I’m not even sure myself Beck. 

                 Rex (CONT’D)

But we are right on top of the coordinates.

West

Maybe someone else got here first.

Roberts

 There is no way that’s possible………

                   Roberts (CONT’D)

There is no sign of vehicle tracks or anything that indicates that something was moved from this area.

Rex

Ok well let’s get on the horn and notify headquarters of our situation and position.

Rex (CONT’D)

Hopkins, you get me a secure line.

Hopkins

I’m on it sir

Rex

West you and Roberts check the outer perimeter.

West

Yes sir

Roberts

Sir

As West and Roberts move out into the tree line Beck approaches Rex with a concerned expression on his face as sweat runs down the side of his cheek.

Beck 

Something isn’t right here old buddy.

Rex 

Yeah I’m not sure about this either man.

Hopkins

Sir, I got HQ on the line for you sir.

Rex

Hang tight Walter, let’s see what headquarters has to say about this.

                 Rex (CONT’D)

(Taking the radio)

Sir, this is Rex I have a reached the target location.

               Rex (CONT’D)

Sir, there is nothing out here, and no trace of anything being moved from area.

Guyot

(Voice through the radio)

That’s impossible the tracking signal to that point was solid.

                   Guyot (CONT’D)

Something has to be out there, extend your search Rex and document everything.

Rex

Affirmative sir Rex out

Beck 

Ok so now what are the new orders Rex?

Rex

Recall west and Roberts, we are extending our search.

Beck 

Roger that 

The team regroups and breaks out their survey gear which has personal tactical mini cams with comm. links. The team prepares to extend their search when Roberts notice movement in the jungle tree line.

Rex

Ok gentleman let get ready to move out.

Roberts

Sir, we got movement

Rex

Location

Roberts 

Nine o’clock 500 yards out in the tree line sir.

Rex 

Got it, take your positions.

                  Rex (CONT’D)

(Looking at Roberts)

Roberts, you got point.

Roberts

On it sir                    

Rex (CONT’D)

(Turns to West)

West, you provide cover

West

Yes sir

Rex

Hopkins, cover the rear

Hopkins

Consider it done sir.

Team five men move into the tree line as quietly as possible trying to remain undetected. Rex could tell that Roberts was track someone and was relying on his tracking abilities to flush them out.

PREDATOR VISION:  The hunter watches in thermal heat vision as they began to draw closer. Rex began to understand that they are being watched. The team proceeds further into the jungle and Roberts tracks to team to a wild bush under a large tree that begins to move. Roberts signals Rex and West of target location. Rex gives the signal for Roberts to proceed and a signal to West to take flanking position.

Rex 

(Whispering into his Comm. Link)

We move on three

    Rex (CONT’D)

(Whispers)

Three…

   Rex (CONT’D)

(Whispers)

Two…

Rex (CONT’D)

(Whispers)

One, go… go… go

Roberts and West advance on the wild bush only to find a wild boar springing out of the bush running rampant in every direction. 

Roberts

Oh SHIT………

West 

Wow Roberts you tracked us to a wild boar.

Roberts 

Kiss my ass west 

Roberts (CONT’D)

That’s not what I was tracking.

West 

(Walking over to Rex)

He is thinking with his stomach today sir.

Rex smiles a West and can’t help but laugh at the joke about Roberts. As they all get a good laugh from the incident.

Rex

(His back facing Roberts) 

Ok Roberts let’s get ready move forward.

Roberts

(Choking sounds)

…………………..

Rex

(Turning back toward Roberts)

Roberts let move……………..SHIT

Rex is shocked in mid-sentence as he sees Roberts being lifted from the ground with twin razor sharp blades exiting the front of his torso. Rex can see that there is a shimmer of something behind Roberts. The remaining team members draw and take aim with their weapon as Rex gives the order.

Rex 

Open Fire 

THE CAMERA SWITCHES TO SLOW MOTION- as the PREDATOR activates his targeting beam and opens fire. Rex pushed West out of the plasma bolts path and rolls out of the way. Beck takes cover while return fire as the plasma bolt strikes Hopkins dead on in the chest.  

As the three remaining team member continued to fire use see the sparks of some of the rounds hitting the Predator’s armor plating and the remaining rounds mutilating Robert’s dead body. West throws a grenade.

West 

(Yells over the random gunfire)

Frag out

The Grenade explodes creating smoke and debris and Rex reloads his weapons looking to see if West was successful with the Frag.

Rex

(Looking toward)

Beck, check Hopkins.

Beck

Got it 

Rex 

West, on me

Right behind you sir

Rex and West with guns taking aim and tracking any signs of movement approach Robert’s body.

Rex

(Looking down)

Poor bastard

West

What the hell was that?

Rex 

I don’t know, but it was damn near invisible.

Rex

Beck, what is Hopkins condition?

Beck 

He is dead Rex

Rex 

Damn, this thing dropped two of us in a single assault.

Rex (CON’T)

Beck, grab the radio we are going to fall back and take position and try to flush this thing out.

Beck 

Do you think it could be the Guyver?

Rex 

No, we are dealing with something else.

Rex (CONT’D)

The last report on the Guyver was in Utah a few years ago.

Rex (CONT’D)

This thing came from beyond our atmosphere.

Rex 

Ok let move out of this area, and stay alert.

The remaining three Rex, Beck, and West start to fall back as Rex instructed keep a close watch for ant sudden movement. West with sweat and concern on his face focuses closely on what he things is a shimmer. West moves to Rex and Beck’s position and warns them both.

West

(Whispering)

I see it

Beck

(Whispers)

See what?

West

(Whispers)

I see it, there beyond that far tree

West (CONT’D)

(Whispers)

Right there damn it.

Rex

(Whispers)

Beck, he’s right I see it too.

Beck

(Taking notice and whispers)

What the hell is that thing?

Rex 

(Whispers)

Beck, give me the radio quickly

Rex (CONT’D)

(Huddling in)

Ok here’s what we are going to do.

Rex (CONT’D)

West, I want you to draw him to you, but don’t change until grab a hold of it ok.

Rex (CONT’D)

Beck, we will move as soon as West makes contact, got it.

Beck

Affirmative

Rex

It’s three against one boy’s, let’s take him down.

West moves forward out into the open searching for his new found foe, but everything is quite and calm. Just sounds of a mild jungle with no movement. West looks back a Rex and Beck with a concerned look, but Rex gave him a nod of confidence that his back is covered. West turns and continues forward walking with slow quite movement. Rex see the Predators shimmer moving toward west from his right side but waits to warn West until the Predator is right up on him.

Rex

(Yells)

West, on your right…..

West

Oh Shit

As West raises his weapon to fire the Predators wrist extend and cuts the barrel of the weapon of and thrust the razor sharp blades into West’s lower chest area. Blood sprays out of West mouth and he knew that it was his end but not before he carried out his final order. West grabs a hold of the Predator and grips tightly.

West

(Blood spitting from mouth)

Fuck you, mother fucker

Rex

Ok Beck let’s move in.

As Rex and Beck move it for the kill the Predator overpowers West with a back hand strike knocking him to the ground and with one swing of his wrist blades he cutting West head clean off. Three dots appear for the shimmer cloaked image and a plasma shot is fired at Rex missing him and hitting Beck in the left shoulder sending him flying backwards into the ground. Rex grabs cover as his whole team has just been wiped out. He picks up the radio and sends an emergency message to HQ with no encryption.

Rex

This is Rex my team has been wiped out by unknown target……

Rex (CONT’D)

It is not the Guyver; I repeat it is not the Guyver.

As Rex comes to his feet and looks around for movement, he sees Beck move indicating that he was still alive. Rex moves toward him and is impaled in the stomach by the Predator razor sharp wrist blades.

Rex

What the hell are you?

The Predators cloak begin to de-materialize and Rex witnesses his attacker up.  The Predator draws closer to Rex’s face. 

PREDATOR VISION: As the Predator inspection the skull of his new found trophy. Rex with razor sharp blades in his belly begins to smile and looks his attacker in the face.

Rex

You didn’t really think I go down that easy did you.

Rex’s eyes turn red as he begins to change before the Predators eyes and grown larger. Beck stand up with his wounded should is bleeding and his eyes too begin to change as he transforms as well.

Beck

It’s our turn you son of a bitch.

The Predator is hit with a might blow from Rex and is knocked to the ground but loses no confidence as he rises to his feet now facing two Zoanoids creature of unknown strength. Beck engages while Rex observes waiting to strike at the first sign of a week point. The Predator wasted no time with Beck as he targeted his head and fired removing Becks head from his creature shape body. Rex is all that is left.

The Predator’s shoulder cannon re-track’s as the two brute size creatures face off. Rex begins to side step as he tries to anticipate the Predator’s first move and then charges in for close combat. The Predator roar’s as he to charges in to me Rex. And now we witness a Predator versus a Zoanoid for the first time.

The two meet with a great impact. Rex runs the Predator into multiple trees knocking a few of the smaller one completely down in the process. The Predator regains ground and kicks Rex back with a gruesomely powerful front kick to the chest. Rex falls a few feet back and rolls to return to his feet quickly and leaps forward grappling with the Predator and gaining the upper hand with a fearsome head butt the disorients the predator bring him to his knees. Rex thinking he has the upper hand turns his back a grabs and snaps whole tree finish the predator off with. He turns back only to find that the Predator is gone. He begins to look around for his opponent and finds nothing. With great anger Rex begins swing the tree around in multiple directions hitting nothing but air. Rex stopped swing to get control over himself as the Predator cloaked shimmer appeared in front of him and the Predators spear extends as it is thrust through Rex’s chest pinning him to a tree. Rex Howls in anger and pain as the Predator exits his cloak before him. The final blow is at hand with the twin wrist blades sliding down with a sharp twinkle. Rex, trying to get free before it is too late and he is sliced across the neck as dark, rich, red blood splatters everywhere. CLOSE UP ON THE PREDATOR ROARING WITH VICTORY. 

INT. CRONOS COMMUNICATION ROOM- NIGHT

Moving 180 degree through the room we slowly zoom in to a communications technician ciphering a weak message coming in. He switches the frequencies to get some clarity of the transmission and here’s a faint voice. 

Technician

Sir, I have a weak incoming transmission.

Supervisor

Well can you clean it up?

Technician

I am trying sir, but the transmission is none encrypted.

Supervisor

Ok well boost the signal strength then

Technician

Yes sir.

The technician begins boosting the signal to better receive the transmitted message clearly. The message starts to come in clear with a bit of static and we hear Rex’s emergency distress call. 

Technician

I think I got it sir, and we even have a little bit of the video feed as well.

Supervisor

Very good

Supervisor (CONT’D)

Make a copy so I can report this to my superiors.

Technician

Right away sir

The technician quickly copies the data to an information pad that he plugs into the console and extracts the Intel. Placing the pad in the supervisors hand the technician detaches the connect cable quick and returns to his post. The supervisor walks to a phone mounted on the wall by the exit door and picks it up to contact Mr. Guyot. 

Supervisor

(Over the phone)

Sir, I have the data sent confirming the status of Rex and his team.

Guyot

(Over the phone)

Excellent you can find me in the optimization lab, bring me the data immediately.

Supervisor

On my way sir

The supervisor makes haste as he rush down a long corridor to a sub-elevator taking him to the lower levels of the facility. As he enters the optimization lab Mr. Guyot waits patiently as he hand the data pad over to him.

Guyot

What exactly is this suppose mean?

Supervisor

Sir, we have lost all communication with the team. 

Supervisor (CONT’D)

Rex sent the transmission unencrypted.

Guyot

What that’s impossible. 

Guyot (CONT’D)

Rex would never be so careless.

Supervisor

Just replay the transmission sir.

Guyot activates the data pad and listens to Rex in distress, but most importantly he heard Rex utter that it was not the Guyver which concerned him further as the transmission ended. Guyot then switches to the video feed that was captured from one of the mini cams and sees a weird optic blur of something standing like a human and then a bright flash. Guyot then pause the feed and rewinds back to the optic blur shape figure.

Guyot

What are you?

Supervisor

Sir, what are your orders?

Guyot

We need to know the outcome of Rex and his team.

Guyot (CONT’D)

Dispatch the Shaper Team at once.

Supervisor

It will be done sir.

The communication supervisor exits the lab quickly to carry out the order as Mr. Guyot turns and faces five optimization tubes containing five unknown men. The door opens and the chief scientist Dr. Mindhiemer in change of Zoanoid Optimization enters the lab.

Dr. Mindhiemer

Sir, so glad you could pay me a visit.

Guyot

Doctor, what is the status of the optimization of the Hyper Zoanoids?

Dr. Mindhiemer

Sir, the critical spectrum of this optimization process cannot be tampered with.

Dr. Mindhiemer (CONT’D)

They are only 20% complete and won’t be ready for some time sir.

Guyot

Damn this isn’t good for business.

Guyot (CONT’D)

Rex’s unencrypted message could have been picked up by anyone.

Guyot (CONT’D)

For now we will just have to wait and see what the shapers turn up.

Close on Guyot the camera begins to zoom back out passing the five optimization tanks into darkness as the light fades out.

INT. SECRET GOVERNMENT FACILITY- DAY

Moving through the corridor down to the communication chamber we see government personnel sitting at their stations intercepting the radio distress call from Chronos team.  The Intel Officer in charge plays the messages and get on the phone.

Intel Officer

This is the Intel Officer.

Intel Officer (CONT’D)

I need speak to agent Atkins immediately.

Intel Officer (CONT’D)

No it can’t this is priority one.

Atkins

This is Atkins what have you got?

Intel Officer

Sir, we just intercepted a Chronos message out of South America.

Atkins

What did you find out?

Intel Officer

It was some kind of recon team that encountered some kind of unknown hostile force.

Intel Officer (CONT’D)

Before the message was cut off he stated that is wasn’t the Guyver sir.

Atkins

Ok triangulate the exact location of the transmission and keep me posted.

Intel Officer

Yes sir.

Atkins, unsure and curious at what Chronos is up too proceeds to update his director in charge of facility & Field Operations. Atkins approaches the director’s door with calm knock.

Director

Enter

Atkins

(Entering the office)

Sir

Director

 Agent Atkins what can I do for you today?

Atkins

Sir, we may have a situation on our hand in South America.

Director

How is that possible and what does it involve?

Atkins

(Handing him a file)

We have confirmed reports of Chronos activity in the South American Jungle.

Director

(Leaning forward with interest)

Ok what do we know so far?

Atkins (CONT’D)

We intercepted an emergency distress call from a Chronos recon team deployed in South America.

Atkins (CONT’D)

The team encountered something unknown that may have wiped them out.

Atkins (CONT’D)

As of now our satellite reports no activity from the triangulated position of the transmission.

Director

Have we conducted a thermal scan of that area?

Atkins

Yes sir and so far we can see that a battle has taken place but……

Director

But what Agent Atkins!

Atkins

There are no sign of any bodies, just weapons and gear sir.

Director

I see, so what do you suggest Atkins?

Atkins

I would like to take the Guyvers and small tactical team to investigate further.

Director

Yes I guess that would make since to take the Guyvers along.

Director (CONT’D)

Chronos may send out a search party for the missing team.

Director (CONT’D)

Ok, it will take some time but I will put together the resources you will need.

Atkins

Yes sir.

Director

Update Commander Price on the situation and have him prepare his team.

Atkins

(Opening the office door)

 I’m on it sir.

Atkins walks out of the office and across the hall to an intercom console and pages Commander Price in his quarters to report to the training room immediately.

INT. SECRET GOVERNMENT TRAINING ROOM-DAY

As we move toward training room outer door we pass right through it to see the Guyvers training together.  As we move slowly into the room we come up behind Guyver2 engaging Guyver1 aggressively as if she has something to prove. Guyver1 taking and absorbing the punishment of her powerful blows waits until she exposes a weak point and strike with a power counter sending her flying into the steel framed wall creating a sizable dent.

Guyver1

You are pushing too hard Guyver2

Guyver1 (CONT’D)

You eventually leave yourself open as you just did.

Guyver2

What you think I can’t take a hit?

Guyver1 

You need to find control or your enemies will get the drop on you every time. 

Guyver2

What makes you so much of an expert?

Guyver1/Sean

(Retracting his armor)

Cause I was the same way fighting against Chronos.

Guyver2/Ramirez

(Retracting her armor)

How many have you killed?

Sean

A lot and unless I stop them the will just create more.

Sean and Ramirez take break and sit on the bench to have a drink of water while they watch Guyvers3 &4 training together. We focus on the remaining Guyvers training in a tag team format. 

Guyver3

Ok Guyver4 you go high and I will attack low.

Guyver4

You got it.

As Guyver4 use his head beam in a mid-air attack, Guyver3 comes low with his dual elbow blades extended as they both strike and destroy the training dummy at the same time completing their attack maneuver. The dummy is in ruins as Guyvers 3&4 stand in a posed position facing Sean and Ramirez.

Guyver3/Carter

(Retracting him armor)

Now that is team work.

Guyver4/Langley

(Disengaging his armor)

Hey Ramirez, you should be more like us sweetheart.

Ramirez

Hey I will kick your ass next if you like.

Langley

No I’ll pass, beside I like my ass just the way it is, with no dents

Carter/Sean 

Laughing……

The training room door open and Atkins and Price walk in on the laughter and commotion. Sean, Ramirez stand up and face the approaching individuals.

Atkins

I see you all are getting along just fine.

Atkins (CONT’D)

Well I have some good news for you all.

Atkins (CONT’D)

We have our first team assignment……

Sean

Wait a minute I’m not one of your little soldiers you can just order around.

Sean (CONT’D)

I only came to you for a way to take down Chronos.

Atkins

Yes Sean I know, and I am keeping my end of that deal.

Atkins (CONT’D)

A few hours ago we intercepted an emergency distress call from a Chronos recon team operating in South America.

Atkins (CONT’D)

Our satellites show that a battle of some sort had accrued.

Atkins (CONT’D)

The transmission stated that they had encountered an unknown force and that is was not a Guyver.

Sean

So if something killed them all, then it must be just as strong as a Zoanoid.

Atkins

Arrangements are being made for our departure to South America so be ready to move out in a few hours.

Atkins walks to the exit door of the training room with Price close at his side with a data pad of the South American jungle. Sean looks at the other three and you can see a bit of concern on their faces.

Sean

Ok guys I guess your time has come sooner than expected.

Sean (CONT’D)

Just know that you are all more than a match for a Zoanoid.

Ramirez

That’s easy for you to say, you’ve been killing them a lot longer.

Carter

Well I’m in because I have got to see one for myself.

Langley

Yeah well I’m with you Carter.

Langley

Besides, how bad can these Zoanoids be anyway?

Sean

You will all do just fine, I’m sure of it.

Sean (CONT’D)

Ok guys I’m going to go get ready. 

Sean (CONT’D)

I suggest you all do the same.

Sean walks out of the training room and down the hall to the elevator heading to his quarters to think about the upcoming journey that lies before them all. It is time to finally return to fight against Chronos and now he feels a bit relieve that his no longer alone.

  INT. SECRET GOVERNMENT FACILITY BRIEFING ROOM-DAY

After 72 hours of preparation the team gears up and falls into the briefing room to await Atkins and the Facility Director. Commander Price is accompanied by six of his best soldiers that will be joining the team as tactical support. Finally Atkins walks in the briefing room and everyone but Sean comes to attention. 

Atkins

Take your seats people.

Atkins (CONT’D)

Ok team our mission is a go. 

Atkins (CONT’D)

An H-53 is in route now to take us to Naval Air Station Oceana.

Sean

                   Has there been any more communication activity from Chronos?

Atkins

No not since the intercept.

Sean

How long is the flight to the Air Station?

Atkins

About 45 minutes to 1 hour. 

Atkins (CONT’D)

Once we arrive we will load our gear onto a C-130 that we be flying us into South America.

Atkins (CONT’D)

The chopper should be inbound now so let’s head up to the pad people. Let’s move out.

The team move out of the briefing room quickly walking pass the Facility Director outside the door.  Atkins is the last man out as he salutes the Director.

Director

Good Luck Atkins.

Atkins

Thank you sir

The team has assembled top side and the Helicopter is waiting on the deck as they begin to file in and take seats. Atkins is the last to board as the air crewman secures the rear hatch and you hear the H-53 come up on power as it lifts up into the air and makes its way south toward Virginia.

EXT. NAVAL AIR STATION OCEANA- DAY

At an aerial view of the multiple runways we see a few fighter jet fly overhead as the break off one at a time to make their landing approach. We move closer to the control tower as you can see the chopper off in the distances making its approach. We here radio chatter for confirmation and approach vectors for decent.

Air Crewman

Sir, we will be touching down in a few minutes.

Atkins

Affirmative

The H-53’s powerful rotors create heavy wind as it is guided to the ground by the aviation handlers. The air crewman opens the back loading ramp and grounds the helicopter to the deck. The signal is given to unload as the team begins to pour out of the large helicopter. Commander Price approaches the base security officer and shakes his hand.

CDR. Price

What is our status of our departure Lieutenant Marks?

Lt. Marks

Sir, your flight is still on schedule, the C-130 is located in hanger B.

Lt. Marks

I have arranged for you and your team to be transported to the hanger sir.

CDR. Price 

Excellent Lieutenant

Lt. Mark

Please follow me sir.

The security officer walks over to a government vehicle and opens the door for Commander Price and Agent Atkins. The rest of the team in loaded into two government passenger vans and the vehicles drive off the flight line to the hanger where to C-130 is being prepared for flight.  The vehicles approach the hanger and move inside as the hanger door are closing. 

INT. NAS OCEANA HANGER B- DAY

As the doors come to a close the team unloads and we see the large C-130 as the hanger lighting reflects off the airframe. Sean walk in front of the giant aircraft amazed at the size of this big metal bird. Atkins walks up beside Sean and interrupts.

Atkins

Kid, you ok.

Sean

Yeah, it’s just been a while since I have engaged Chronos.

Atkins

Don’t worry Sean you have beaten them once before

Atkins (CONT’D)

And we will beat them this time too.

Sean

I know.

Atkins 

Come on let’s load up, we depart soon.

As Sean boards the plane and takes his seat Ramirez looks over at him and notices that something is bother him. She gets up and goes over to sit beside for the flight and looks at him.

Ramirez 

(Looking at Sean)

What you getting cold feet already? 

Sean

(In deep thought)

What….no I was just thinking that’s all.

Ramirez

Well, about what?

Sean

This mission 

Sean (CONT’D)

This team

Ramirez

(Interested)

What do you mean?

Sean

Well before it was just me I had to look out for.

Sean (CONT’D)

Now I am responsible for all of you.

Sean (CONT’D)

Chronos is ruthless and I can’t protector you all.

Ramirez

Who said we needed protection?

Sean

Look I know you have the Guyver now, but you can still be harmed.

Sean (CONT’D)

Chronos has gotten the drop on me before, and I am grateful to Atkins because he aided me.

Sean (CONT’D)

Had he not been at that dig site I would be in Chronos’s hand right now!

Sean (CONT’D)

 A Guyver has weaknesses too.

Ramirez

Look you shouldn’t think like that.

Ramirez (CONT’D)

We will cover your back just like you want to cover ours.

Ramirez (CONT’D)

That’s what being a team means ok. 

Ramirez

(Strapping in)

So get some sleep you will feel better when we arrive.

Sean smiles as he straps in and prepares for takeoff. Atkins approaches the pilot to confirm the flight information as the aircrew check and secure personnel already seated and strapped in.

Atkins

What is our flight time?

Pilot

We should be there just inside of 10 hours sir.

Atkins

Ok please notify me when we are 60 minutes out.

Pilot

Yes sir.

Atkins moves to his seat and the pilot into the cockpit as we hear the engine begin to start and the large cargo C-130 in be towed out of the hanger onto the flight line. As the tow bar is removed from the plane the aircraft handler/plane captain give the pilot the thumbs up and clears the path of the aircraft. The plane begins to move on its own power as taxi over to the runway. We hear the radio of the tower clear the C-130 for takeoff and the plane moves on the runway and start throttling up to full power. The C-130 racing down the runway and begins to lift off into the air and the team is on their way.  

INT. C-130 Cargo Bay-Night

Camera moving through slowly we see the team resting during the flight and we zoom in on Sean as he look like he is dreaming in a deep sleep and we notice that is sweating as his forehead and eyebrows twitch. We zoom back out and turn and move slowly toward the cockpit in the night lighting setting and listen to the pilot’s chatter about the heading and course information. Atkins enters the cockpit to get an update from the pilot’s. 

Pilot

Sir, we have just received our outer approach vector to the airfield.

Atkins

How long until we land?

Pilot 

We will be on the ground within the hour sir.

Atkins

Roger that.

Atkins leaves the cockpit and return to the cargo hold to inform Commander Price of the arrival status.

Atkins

Commander, were about less than an hour out.

Atkins (CONT’D)

Let’s start our prep for unload.

CDR. Price 

Yes sir

Commander stands up and begins to wake everyone up as the camera moves through to the outside as the plane continues on it course south.    

EXT. SOUTH AMERICAN AIRFIELD/JUNGLE –EARLY MORNING DAY

As the C-130 touches down in South America at a remote airfield in the jungle we see that helicopters on dirt landing pads and equipment cases being moved by local military personnel in an old style hanger. The plane taxi’s in and comes to a stop as the cargo bay is opening and the team exits onto the ground.

Atkins

Ok everyone fall in over by the choppers with your gear.

Sean 

Great, more flying

The team moves quickly over to the Helicopters pad as Atkins and Price move out in front facing them all.

Atkins

Ok people the mission is simple, we are to investigate any Chronos activity in the area.

Atkins (CONT’D)

Commander Price will be leading the mission as well as his tactical unit.

Atkins (CONT’D)

Mr. Barker will be leading the Guyver team under CDR. Price.

Atkins (CONT’D)

Choppers will fly you to the drop point and you will rope into the field.

Atkins (CONT’D)

Good Luck team.

CDR. Price

(Yelling toward the team)

Ok you know drill let’s move out.

The team moves toward the two Bell 212 twin engine helicopter gunships and load up for their transit into the jungle. As we see everyone seated and ready to fly we here the engines starting up slowly and the rotor begin to turn. A few minute go by and the choppers are taking off in route to the drop point.

INT. BELL 212 IN FLIGHT- DAY

Sean

Commander, if we run into Chronos inform your team to take head shots only.

CDR. Price

Why is that Mr. Barker?

Sean

We can’t afford to let any of those bastards change into Zoanoids.

Sean (CON’T)

Your team could be slaughtered.

CDR. Price

Son, my team is the best there is.

Sean 

Well you never faced Zoanoids before so I wouldn’t expect you to understand.

Sean (CONT’D)

When we get on the ground the Guyver team will take point. 

The choppers now coming to a hovering point begin to unload the team members one by one for each side of the helicopter. On the ground the soldiers fan out to take covering positions until all the drops have been completed.

PREDATOR VISION: The hunter sees his newly found prey as they are coming to ground from the helicopter and uncloaks kneeling on a high tree branch. The hunter sit on the branch and open a small case that has what looks like mini-rockets assembly that he slides on top of his wrist blade forearm. In the background while the hunter is preparing we see the many skulls that he has already acquired. We zoom in on one large skull that resembles Rex’s Zoanoid form.

EXT. DEEP SOUTH AMERICAN JUNGLE- DAY

You can faintly hear the choppers in the distance as the team move through the jungle looking around and covering every direction.

CDR. Price

(Looking at his map)

Ok we are about one click out from the target point.

CDR. Price (CON’T)

Let’s keep moving team.

Sean

(Sensing something)

Wait some things not right.

Ramirez

(Looking around)

What are you talking about Sean?

Sean 

(Listening to the jungle)

It’s to quite. No sound of wild life.

Sean (CONT’D)

Something is out here with us. Just stay alert.

The team moves closer to their destination to see traces of the battle of Rex and his team. Ammunition and weapons just scattered on the ground with blood stains in various place along the trees and the ground. Commander Price signals the team to move in.

CDR. Price

Break off into two’s and spread out.

CDR. Price (CONT’D)

Maintain radio contact

PREDATOR VISION: As the team breaks off as ordered moving into the target area the Predator watches from the trees. Commander Price approaches Sean with concern on his face.

CDR. Price

Sean, is it possible for these Zoanoid things to fly?

Sean

No I don’t think they can fly commander. Why?

CDR. Price

  Well we got all this blood on the ground and no bodies to go with them.

CDR. Price (CONT’D)

Something dragged those bodies out of here and they left no tracks to follow.

Sean 

Well we are going to find out one way or another.

The sound of tree branch moving in the jungle startles the team and everyone takes defensive positions. Price jumps on the radio to report Atkins back at the airfield.

CDR. Price

Sir, we have movement target is currently unknown.

Atkins

(Over the radio)

Be cautious commander and assess the situation.

CDR. Price

Roger that sir, Price out.

CDR. Price (CONT’D)

  Ok we are going to investigate and see what we are up against. 

The team make their way in to investigate and the Predator make his first move on his new prey as he immediately impales the soldier taking point and throws his spear at the cover man knocking him back into a tree. The team starts to move up and open fire on that position, and the Predator without tracking starts to return fire with his plasma cannon.

Sean 

What are you shooting at?

CDR. Price/Ramirez

(Yelling) 

 Something is out there

CDR. Price 

Fall back damn it.

Sean 

(Looking and whispering)

Where is it?

Sean catches a glimpse of the Predator’s cloaked shimmer and focuses on it so he doesn’t lose sight of him. Commander Price jumps on the radio calling to Atkins for support.

CDR. Price

Sir, we have contact, I repeat we have contact.

CDR. Price (CONT’D)

I have two men down and we are falling back.

Atkins

(Over the radio)

Affirmative, gunships and support is in route commander.

Atkins (CONT’D)

Just hang in there.

Sean

I see it.

Ramirez

What?

Sean

(Running off)

I see the damn and I’m going after it.

CDR. Price

(Yelling)

Barker, get your ass back here....Barker

CDR. Price

(Angry)

Damn it

Ramirez

Let him go he can handle himself.

CDR. Price

(Still angry)

 I don’t care what he can handle; I want him to follow orders.

Ramirez

(Watching Sean disappear into the jungle)

Good Luck Sean.

We see Sean running at full speed through the jungle and calls to his armor ready to engage in battle once again.

Sean

Guyver....

The armor come out and covers his body and Guyver1 has joined the battle at last. Guyver1 stops in a remote location in the jungle and begins the scan the area to detect signs of movement. 

PREDATOR VISION: Our hunter has his eye fixed on Guyver1 not knowing what he may be as he searches his alien database trying to figure out what species he is dealing with, but continues to hunt him anyway.

Guyver1

I know you are out here, show yourself.

Out of nowhere a shot from the Predators plasma canon approaches fast as Guyver1 braces and is knocked back into a tree but quickly returns to his feet. Guyver1 waits patiently for the Predators next assault trying to detect his position and again another plasma shot is fired but this time Guyver1 avoids being hit as he returns fire from his head beam strike the Predator directly and causing his cloak disengage. The Predator with minor wound takes cover behind a large tree to do a damage check of his systems. Guyver1 gives the Predator no room to rest as he sacks the Predator out of nowhere with lighting speed knocking him to the ground hard. As the Predator stands up to recover his stance he growls in anger.

PREDATOR VISION: As he conducts a static like readout of the Guyvers armor we see that once again he tries to match the species to the system archive and still no match. Enraged with anger the Predator want this trophy add to his collection as he extends his wrist blades. Guyver1 sees the blades and mimics the same action as his elbow blades extend. We now see that the match is set as the Guyver faces off with the Predator.

The wounded Predator makes the first move as he slices in and out toward Guyver1. Guyver1 dodges the first slice attack and deflects the other with his right elbows blade and kicks the Predator with extreme power into the tree five feet behind him. The Predator still stands and counters with false blade swing and a gruesome backhand that slightly stuns Guyver1. As Guyver1 comes to the savage Predator tackles him at the waist line and runs with him for about 20 feet through trees and brush. Guyver1 plant his feet hard stopping the Predator in his tracks and the two forces grapple as they take turns slamming each other into numerous trees. Guyver1 a bit dizzy is barely deflects the Predator’s wrist blade attack and grabs his right arm as the blade draws point blank to his face and pulls the predator toward him in an effort to make him stumble forward and his blade comes down penetrating his inner lower thigh. Guyver1 is badly injured but not out of the fight as the Predator returns to his feet to try and claim victory. Guyver1 let the predator draw closer and he rolls back and pushes himself of the tree with tremendous force and slicing deeply across the Predators mid-section. The Predator falls to his knees and looks down at darken glow of his own blood and knows that he have been defeated. Guyver1 makes his way to his feet while holding his bloody leg and leans up against a tree facing the Predator. The Predator reaches over to his computer and slides his finger across the plate and presses a button as we begin to hear a beeping sound as the Hunter falls to his death.

Guyver1 relieved that the battle is over grabs the Predators body and starts to head back and rendezvous with the team. As we moves up into the higher part of the tree we see a large branch move and change growing arms and legs and then a head. We discover the Shaper team that Cronos sent to investigate as they witness the Guyver taking down the Predator.

EXT. SOUTH AMERICAN JUNGLE RENDEZVOUS-DAY

The team waits patiently for the gunships to arrive, and they secured the landing zone that they prepared. The soldiers a bit shaken up due to the loss of their two team mates but keep a sharp eye for any movement. Ramirez moves to Carter and Langley’s position with concerns about Sean.

Ramirez

Hey, Sean’s been gone a long time and I think we should go look for him.

Carter 

We can’t leave these other guys to look for Sean.

Langley 

Yeah Carters right they wouldn’t stand a chance without us.

Ramirez

(Angry)

So what are we supposed to do about Sean?

Carter

Look we just need to wait for the choppers and then we can go look for him ok.

The sound of someone moving in the jungle grabs everyone’s attention as the sound gets closer.

CDR. Price

We got movement everyone get ready to open fire.

As the image of the figure become clearer Ramirez notices that it is Sean approaching with his armor still engaged.

Ramirez

Hold your fire everyone its Barker.

Guyver1 enters the clearing with the body of the Predator on his back and everyone is shocked at the size of the fallen hunter. Sean places the body on the ground in front of Commander Price.

CDR. Price

Is this a Zoanoid?

Guyver1/Sean

(Retracting is armor)

I have no idea what this is, but it’s no Zoanoid.

CDR. Price

We need to get thing back to the airfield.

CDR. Price (CONT’D)

Atkins has setup a base camp there and it is operational now.

We hear the faint sound of rotors in the distances, and the sound is gradually growing closer.    

CDR. Price

Ok the choppers are almost here so we are getting ready to move out.

The choppers make their way in one landing for retrieval while the other remains airborne to provide cover. The team now airborne and in route back to the airfield find a bit of relieve as the helicopters continue on their flight path.

INT. BELL 212 HELICOPTER-DAY

Ramirez

(With an impressed look)

So I guess you are not as bad as I thought.

Sean

(Smiling)

That’s cute Ramirez.

Sean (CONT’D)

So really thought I was a goner?

Ramirez

(Smiling)

Well I offered to come rescue you.

Sean 

(Smiling) 

I was doing just fine thank you.

We move through the helicopter to the exterior as it speed away shrinking in the distances.

EXT. SOUTH AMERICAN JUNGLE SHAPER TEAM-NIGHT 
The shaper team reports back to Chronos of the findings and that the Guyver is working with the Government.

Shaper1

Sir, I have confirmed to status of Rex and his team.

Guyot

(Over the radio)

What is his status Shaper1?

Shaper1

They are all dead sir. 

Shaper1 (CONT’D)

Killed by some mysterious create unlike any Zoanoid I have ever seen.

Guyot

(Angry)

Where is this creature now?

Shaper1

It is also dead now, but it was killed by the Guyver.

Guyot

(Interested)

The Guyver is there in South America

Shaper1

Yes and is appears that he is working with the Government.

Guyot 

Did they take the remains of this dead alien creature?

Shaper1

Yes, but not to worry sir Shaper2 is tracking them back to their base as we speak.

Guyot

Excellent work Shaper1.

Guyot (CONT’D)

Contact as soon as you have their location.

Shaper1 

Affirmative sir

EXT. SOUTH AMERICAN AIRFIELD/BASE CAMP-NIGHT

The sun has set as the first chopper touches down and the second one approaches and the team unload for the first heading into a new temporary compound that was being quickly assembled while the team was in the field. As the Predators remains are unload from the second helicopter we see scientist in biohazard suits with scanning devices trying analyzes the body. Atkins approaches the team to congratulate their safe return.

Atkins

Good work CDR. Price

CDR. Price 

Thank you sir

Atkins

Sean, we need to de-brief on your encounter with this thing.

Atkins (CONT’D)

Go and get cleaned up and I will see you in a hour.

Sean 

Ok I will.

Sean heads into the barrack to clean up a bit and grab something to eat as Ramirez, Carter and Langley join him to learn more about Chronos and Zoanoids.

INT. AIRFIELD LAB COMPOUND-NIGHT 

Sean now all replenished and cleaned up is escorted over to the Lab where the Predator remains are located for a detailed debriefing with Atkins and Lab Scientist team.         

 ATKINS

Sean let’s talk about how you disabled this thing.

SEAN 

Well it wasn’t easy that’s one thing for sure.

SEAN (CONT’D)

This thing is way more intelligent than any Zoanoid I have ever encountered.

ATKINS

Well Sean that’s because this thing is an alien life form.

ATKINS (CONT’D)

Before we discovered Chronos ‘s organization we had a similar encounter with an Alien of this type in Guatemala with only one survivor.

SEAN

So what do these alien want with Earth?

ATKINS

They are hunters that use humans as their prey.

ATKINS (CONT’D)

Their technology is way more advanced than anything we have ever seen.

SEAN

How many more do you think are out there?

ATKINS

(Staring at the remains)

I’m afraid I don’t have that answer Sean.

CLOSE ON THE PREDATORS REMAINS: We move passing the Predator’s faceplate and down his left arm to his wrist computer as it continues to beep underneath the main plated cover.     

EXT. DEEP SPACE & GALAXIES (THE SIGNAL)

As the sound hurls through space beeping, beeping, and beeping past stars comets and solar systems on the approach to a large greenish purple and orange type planet the signal sound decent to the sky down to the tree brush to the surface as you move toward advance like building structures as you past by multiple Predators of different clans and classes. As you move to as set of double doors with two Sentry Predators on post and through the doors down a long corridor to a large ceremonial chamber. Across that chamber is a throne where the Queen is sitting as a female Guardian Class and a male Guardian Class step up and knee. They then rise and show her the digital feed of the fallen Hunter Predator’s transmission. The female Guardian reaches over to left forearm key pad pressing and slide buttons and switches and an expanded display appeared in the center of the chamber as they witnessed to final moments of the Hunter Predator. The Queen an Elder Class Predator took immediate notice to Guyver1 as if she had seen it before.  She rises to her feet a walks over to a control panel and begins accessing what appears to be some kind of wall safe or vault. As it unlocks and opens the Queen pulls out a really old and battle worn faceplate with their clan symbol etched in the center of it. The Queen plugs it into a console panel an displays the history within. It shows their ancestor of millions of years ago engaged in a massive battle with a great number of Predators and Guyvers on earth. In the final moments of their ancestor life you see him fall at the hands of Guyver Zero who led the other Guyvers into battle. The Queen removes the display and places it back into storage, as she turn to her follower of the clan she signal the female and male Guardians and two Warrior Class Predators. The five Predators grab and arm their weapons, armor plating, and their faceplates and proceed down the corridor out entrance and move to a loading platform and board the Queens flagship making ready for departure. The ship is massive in size as it lifts off and heads into outer space with one destination, Earth.

EXT. JUNGLE/AIRFIELD OUTER PERIMETER-DAY

On the edge of the outer perimeter of the airfield which has been transformed into a fenced in military installation we see the two Shaper team members scoping out the defenses and hardware that the government has in place. Shaper1 reports back the headquarters.

SHAPER1

Sir, we have located the Guyver and the remains of the creature.

 GUYOT

(Over the radio)

Good are you able to retrieve the remains?

SHAPER1

Negative sir

SHAPER1 (CONT’D)

This place is well guarded sir

GUYOT

(Over the radio)

Very well I will send a decoy team to rendezvous with you.

GUYOT (CONT’D)

(Over the radio)

Your orders are to infiltrate the base and collect a DNA samples.

GUYOT (CONT’D)

 (Over the radio)

The decoy Zoanoids will cause a distraction while you sneak in.

SHAPER1 

What about the Guyver sir.

GUYOT

Shaper2 will draw the Guyver out into the jungle and keep him occupied.

GUYOT (CONT’D)

(Over the radio)

Your job is simply to infiltrate and retrieve.

SHAPER1

Understood sir

The Shapers confirming their orders wait and watch until the decoy team arrives.

EXT. JUNGLE/AIRFIELD OUTER PERIMETER-NIGHT

A few days pass and the Decoy team has finally arrived to meet up with the Shapers.

SHAPER1

Ok we wait for Shaper2 to draw out the Guyver.

SHAPER1 (CONT’D)

Then you commence your assault from the northern end.

SHARPER1 (CONT’D)

I will slip in from the South.

The decoy team confirms and moves into their position to the north. Shaper2 proceeds to the southern entrance. The spot light from the guard tower detects the Shaper2 zoanoid and the alarm sounds. 

Sean is alerted that something was going on the southern perimeter entrance that may be a Zoanoid activity and with hesitation Sean tell the other three Guyvers to stay and let him check it out. Running out of the compound Sean head to the southern gate were he meets up with a patrol team and head into the jungle to investigate. Within the jungle they fine that something is moving around them. Sean calls out his armor.

SEAN

Guyver....

The armor once again dawns to his body, and he turns to the patrol team.

GUYVER1

It’s not safe out here.

GUYVER1 (CONT’D)

Return to the compound

Patrol Team

Yes sir

Guyver1 proceeds further into the jungle and he feels as if he is being watched. At long last the Shaper2 shows himself and shifts into a mimic like Guyver form of his own and their battle begins.

MEANWHILE back at the airfield the northern assault had begun with the majority of the soldiers engaged with the attacking Zoanoids. Shaper1 shape shifts into a common soldier and enters the lab location to complete his objective. Shaper1 moves down the corridor and he is passed by three soldiers heading to the fight and they didn’t think otherwise as he entered the lab chamber. As the battle outside the compound continues Zoanoids are tearing the soldiers apart and advancing forward as three unarmed soldiers run out tells the other soldiers who are currently engaged to fall back to the compound. 

Ramirez

(Yelling orders)

All you soldiers fall back to the compound.

Carter

(Yelling)

Everyone move, move, move

The soldiers obey the orders and fall back as the Zoanoids approach the three standing in their way. 

Langley

So these things are Zoanoids?

Carter

Yeah I guess so buddy.

Langley

Damn they are ugly.

Ramirez

Ok let’s show them who their dealing with then.

Ramirez (CONT’D)

Guyver..

Carter

Bio-Boost....

Langley

Adapt....

And now standing before these Zoanoids are three fearsome Guyvers who begin to engage the Zoanoids with no remorse. The Zoanoid team leader falls back to cover and changes back into human form next to the radio and report their situation. 

Decoy Team Leader

Sir, we have a serious situation here. Three more Guyvers have appeared, and they are tearing my Zoanoid team apart.

Guyot

(Surprised)

What.... that’s impossible. 

Guyot (CONT’D)

(Yelling over the radio)

Cover the Shaper team and retreat that is an order.

Recon 2 exits the compound to see three Guyvers finishing off the decoy Zoanoids and headed south into the jungle unnoticed. Shaper1 shifts back into Zoanoid form a heads for recon 1 which still engaged with Guyver1. Shaper2 is slightly injured by Guyver1‘s elbow blades when Shaper1 interrupts and they both flee into the jungle. Guyver1 does not pursue because he is concerned for the others back at the airfield and hurries back. The Three surviving Zoanoids meet up at their rendezvous point and Shaper2 learns of the existence of three more Guyvers. They then head to their extraction point with the samples that were stolen from the lab compound.

EXT. SOUTH AMERICAN AIRFIELD AFTERMATH-NIGHT

Guyver1 approaches the airfield perimeter to find some soldiers dead and Ramirez, Carter, and Langley aiding in some of the cleanup efforts. Seeing that the attack was over Sean retracts the Guyver armor and walks inside the perimeter to assist. 

Sean

I knew it was a setup.

Sean (CONT’D)

They tricked me into leaving and following their decoy.

Ramirez

It’s ok Sean we handled ourselves

Ramirez (CONT’D)

The Zoanoids didn’t stand a chance just like you said.

Atkins approaches with Commander Price with an interesting look on their faces.

Atkins

I must say you guys handle yourselves beautifully and you saved a lot of lives.

CDR. Price

We have re-enforcements on route.   

Sean

Why do you think Chronos attacked us?

Atkins

I’m not sure but I am sure they now know that one Guyver just became four.

Atkins (CONT’D)

I don’t suspect them to attack us again.

Sean 

I hope you are right.

Sean (CONT’D)

In the mean time I will take the other three into the jungle to train.

EXT. DEEP SPACE NEPTUNE ORBIT 

In deep space the Queens flagship is just passing Neptune orbit on its way to earth.  Moving through the hull into ship and down a long corridor to a bridge command center were the Queen and her Elite Guardians and Warriors monitor the airfield in South America searching for the Guyver. The Queen sits in a central throne chair watching as the ships Predator operators scan the South American jungle only to find four individuals ten miles from the airfield location. 

EXT. SOUTH AMERICAN JUNGLE - DAY

Meanwhile, back on Earth the Guyvers continue another day of training through meditation and breathing control. Sean begins to wonder about Cori and how her life ended up sense they split as Sandra Ramirez interrupts asking him if he was ok. Sean starts to tell his story of how he and Cori met back at the dig site where the Creators of the Guyvers ship was found. By the time the story was over he had the attention of all three his companions. As they sum it all up they really understand how long Sean Barker has been alone with this great burden on his shoulders as well as him being hunted by Chronos. Sean tells them why it is important to stick together because of Chronos’s obsession with have the Guyver unit. 

EXT. SOUTH AMERICAN JUNGLE -NIGHT

Evening arrives and Sean gets up from the camp fire and goes for a stroll in the jungle as he dawns the Guyver armor he jumps into the trees speeding off.

Guyver1

I’ll be back in a while guys. 

EXT. SPACE EARTH’S ORBIT

Closing in on Earth’s moon the Predator flag ship approaches. As the ship moves forward we zoom through the hull to the bridge command center. A Warrior Predator walks toward the two Elite Guardians and kneels presenting the new Intel for the Elder Queen, the female Elite Guardian takes it before the Queen and places it on a small display. The image is of Sean changing into the Guyver and heading into the jungle. The Queen rises and signals the Elite’s to prepare. The Queen and her two Elite Guardians and two Elite Warriors walk out of the command bridge and down the corridor to the weapons armory were they begin to arm themselves in preparation of their arrival. The Queens armor is equipped by the female Elite Guardian Predator as if she was he personal bodyguard and places her shoulder canon, her dual wrist blades, and finally places her faceplate on her head. Now that they equipped their weapons they follow the Queen out of the weapons armory down a hall to an elevator type lift and head down to board a smaller type of shuttle craft.  The flagship finally reaches its destination as a shuttle craft detaches from the flagship carrying the Queen and her four Elite’s into the atmosphere toward the jungle surface.  The Predator’s track Sean as he and the rest of his companions return to the airfield. 

EXT. SOUTH AMERICAN JUNGLE SHIP LANDING - NIGHT

The shuttle craft in its cloaked form lands on a grassy plain deep in the jungle. The hatch opens as five Predator’s exit. First the two Elite Warriors step out and activate their cloak, then the two Elite Guardians proceed out and into cloak, and then at long last the Elder Queen step out and cloaks. The five proceed toward the airfield for the redemption for their clan and future trophy.

EXT. SOUTH AMERICAN JUNGLE AIRFIELD - DAY

The sound of multiple choppers in the distance shows that the re-enforcements have finally arrived to the jungle airfield. As the heavy H-53’s touches down and soldiers move out to the ground from the choppers, troops begin to unload and move equipment and supplies into the compound. As the last piece of equipment is clear the H-53 power up and lift’ s off the ground into the air making their way north and the first choppers proceed behind them for cover as their heavy bladed sounds fade as move further into the distance. Atkins greets the team commander.

Atkins
Welcome to South American Major Grant.

Major Grant 

Thank you sir, what is the situation?

Atkins 

Well we took a hit last night but held the line.

Atkins (CONT’D)

CDR. Price will fill you in on the details and you can coordinate together.

Major Grant

Ok sounds good sir.

The new troops are briefed on all situations as far Chronos’s attack on the compound, and the Guyvers who fight against them. After a long day of work the compound has been re-fortified and is stronger than it was during the first enemy assault.

PREDATOR VISION: High in the tree line the compound is being watched as the Warrior Predators assess the strengths and weaknesses of the facility as well as the armed soldiers in and out of the perimeter of the base.

EXT. SOUTH AMERICAN JUNGLE AIRFIELD TREE LINE - NIGHT

As night falls over the sky the Predators make their way down to the low tree line just as a patrol team exits the perimeter fence to patrol the initial part of the jungle for signs of immediate threat. The Patrol moves into the tree line and split up into two groups.

PREDATOR VISION: shows the first group approaching the Elite Warriors. Uncloaked the two Elite Warriors look at each with a slight nod and split up and activate their cloak. One of the patrol group’s reports movements in the tree line put the initial airfield perimeter on alert.

The patrol regroups and proceeds forward toward the objective and as the track for targets one soldier noticed the Predator in cloak and signals his team to open fire. Not sure if they were hitting anything they cease fire to assess the situation and the compound is radioing them to report their status. The patrol team leader said that he saw something and he was sure what is was but it looked invisible. Sean hearing the description of the possible target comes over the radio. 

Sean

(Over the radio)

Get back to perimeter immediately.

Atkins

Sean what is it?

Sean

It’s another one of those aliens.

The predator vision is moving up behind the soldier’s as one of them is impaled from behind the rest open fire and the other Warrior comes from the other direction using his wrist blade on the patrol team leader and plasma canons the other two wiping the team out. 

The 50 caliber machine guns from the guard towers open fires on the tree line as the rest of the soldiers pour out of the compound on the offensive. The Two Elite Warrior Predators begin use their plasma canons on the troops rushing the tree line. The Queen and her two Elite Guardians watch and wait high up in the trees for the Guyver to show himself as the Elite Warriors cut the troop’s down one by one.

INT. SOUTH AMERICAN AIRFIELD LAB COMPOUND - NIGHT

Inside the compound Sean runs down the corridor to get the other three Guyvers to warn them of what might be outside waiting for them, and takes them into the lab part of the compound where the scientists study the fallen predator remains.

Sean

 I think more of these things are here.

Sean (CONT’D)

(Looking at the remains)

 They may be here to find this one.

Sean

 I will tell you what it was not easy to kill, and they are very intelligent not like Zoanoids so we must be careful.

Ramirez

(Concerned look)

 So what should we do Sean?

Langley

Yes please tell us we can fight back.

Carter

I say we take them head on.

Sean

Look I don’t think they know about you three yet. 

Sean (CONT’D)

So we can use that to our advantage.

They follow Sean out of the lab and to the compound exit doors. Sean reaches for the door and stops because all the gunfire has ceased, and Sean tells the other to stay here and don’t come out till I say it is clear. 

EXT. SOUTH AMERICAN RUINED AIRFIELD - NIGHT 

Sean walks outside to find that all the troops & soldiers have been wiped out, and hears foot steps behind him as he turns to see two Elite Warrior Predators de-activating their cloak before him. . Sean a bit unsure of the outcome calls out to the Guyver and the armor dawns to his body.

Sean

Guyver..

Guyver1 is ready to engage when he senses more movement as the two Elite Guardian Predators and the Elder Queen walk up in front of the two Elite Warriors and de-activate their cloaks. . Guyver1 steps back thinking that the odd are against him.

INT. SOUTH AMERICAN AIRFIELD LAB COMPOUND EXIT - NIGHT

Ramirez is concerned as to why Sean has not returned and sneaks a peek out the compound door. As she looks around she sees Sean with his Guyver armor on stand across from five Predators and moves back inside to warn the Carter and Langley.

Ramirez

Ok guys Sean is in trouble and we have to help him.

Ramirez (CONT’D)

It’s five against one and I am going to back him up.

Carter/Langley

(Speaking together)

Ok let’s do it

And Carter, Langley, and Ramirez head toward the exit door of the compound ready to bust out.

EXT. SOUTH AMERICAN RUINED AIRFIELD - NIGHT 

Carter, Ramirez, and Langley, run out and stands behind Guyver1 ready to support him. The Elder Queen with no patients for the three unarmed humans extends her wrist blades and roars in anger. The three call to their armors and prepares to engage this new foe.  

Guyver2

We got your back Guyver1.

Guyver3

Damn right we do.
Guyver4

I think it’s time to teach them a lesson.

Guyver1

Thanks you guys.

The Elder Queen steps back behind the four Elite’s, and disappears as four Predators move up into position. Guyver1 is fixed on the male Guardian Predator, Guyver2 is set on the female Guardian Predator, and Guyvers 3&4 are ready to engage the two Warriors. The Predators activate their cloak and the Guyvers spread out in order to anticipate the attack.

As the Warrior Predators fire their plasma canons at Guyvers 3&4 they dodge the attack and use their head beam to break the Warriors cloak. The male Guardian Predator hits Guyver1 knocking him into a pile of crates and containers. The female warrior use a whip catching guyver2’s legs and sweeping her off her feet in an attempt to drag her around, but she uses her head beam to disable the warriors cloak and cut the whip in half. Guyver1 after being knocked over by the male Guardian Predator jumps to his feet in search of his attacker and senses him from behind as he grabbed him and threw him into some steel crates knocking his cloak off.  Guyvers3&4 have taken the fight into the jungle as they engage in a projectile battle with the hunters using their pressure canons to counter the plasma canon attacks. Guyver2 rushes the female Guardian Predator knocking her into the compound wall and is knocked to the ground with a back hand from the female Guardian Predator. She quickly springs up to her feet and sweeps the Guardian Predator of her feet and kicking her in mid-air as the female Guardian Predator flies into containers and debris. The female Guardian Predator comes to here feet with rage as she extends her dual wrist blades, and Guyver2 response as her elbow blades extend as well. The male Guardian Predator and Guyver1 are in a deep hand to hand battle exchanging blow for blow. Guyver1 lands three body blows and then flips back and hits the Guardian Predator with his pressure canon sending him through the compound walls and out the other side.  In the jungle you see multiple sparks and explosions as the Warrior Predators and Guyvers 3&4 exchange fire with plasma and pressure cannons cut tree in half.  As the smoke clears from the explosions Guyver3 jumps out at the one of the hunters hitting him several times and then kicking him mid-section through some of the tree debris and wounding him as the glow of blood slashes on the ground and he lands on some sharp and jagged tree branches and limbs. Guyver3 approaches the injured hunter as Guyver4 jumps behind him ask where the other Warrior Predator might be. Guyver3 sees that has overcome his opponent and turns to walk away as the second Warrior Predator impales Guyver4 from behind and de-activate his cloak lifting Guyver4 off the ground. Guyver3 extends his dual elbow blades and rushes the second Warrior Predator slicing him at his waist line killing him instantly. Guyver4 falls to the ground as blood rushes form his wound that was still impaled by the Warrior Predators blade. Guyver3 kneels down to aid Guyver4 by pulling the blades from his body as more blood gushes on the ground. 

Guyver3/Carter

Don’t worry buddy I’m going get you out of here ok.

Guyver3 picks him up and props him over his shoulder to heads back to aid the others Guyvers.

Meanwhile, Guyver2 and the female Guardian Predator battle continues with a blade to blade confrontation as sparks fly from multiple combinations of contact which draws blood for both sides. Guyver2 avoids the female Guardian Predators blades numerous times and finds a weak point where she strikes with a spinning slice attack cutting her arm and grazing her lower chest area. At the same instant the female Guardian Predator plunges her wrist blade deep into Guyver2 inner thigh and breaks the blade off as they try to crawl away from each other. The male Guardian Predator faces off with Guyver1 as the laminate bloom runs from his head down to his shoulder as he reaches for his sword with his left hand and extends his right wrist blade on. Guyver1 elbow blades extend as he takes a defense stance awaiting the Guardian Predators attack and it begins with an overhead swing with his sword missing and Guyver1 rolls out of the way coming his feet and deflecting the wrist blade weapon with his elbow blade. Guyver1 a bit overpower by his attacker and starts to use the obstruction to his advantage as he walk up and across the compound wall and then leap onto the Guardian Predators back swinging around his neck and dropping all his weight on him flipping the Guardian Predator across the field landing him on a large crate container. The Guardian Predator tries to recover on the find Guyver1 breathing heavily with his elbow blade at his throat. Now battle weary the Guyvers and the Predators find themselves to be somewhat equally matched. 

We move back through the jungle to where the Warrior Predator was impaled by the tree limbs only to find him missing with a trail of glowing blood, and the other Warrior’s plasma cannon missing. As Guyver3 exits the jungle he places Guyver4 down so he could rest and sees that Guyver2 is hurt and Guyver1 has overpower the male Guardian Predator when Guyver4 yells.

Guyver4

(Yells)

Guyver3, behind you

 The Guardian Predator near death makes one last attempt to take down Guyver3 with dual plasma canons firing. Guyver3 is missed by the first shot and blasted in the shoulder by the second pushing him back to his knees. 

Guyver1 

(Yells) 

Guyver3 the mega smasher NOW……

Guyver3s control metal starts to blink slowly and then more rapidly. As the wounded Warrior Predators targeting beam sights in on Guyver3, he reaches for his chest and rips it open as a powerful beam of light projects toward the Warrior Predator completely incinerating him and the entire tree line in its path. Guyver3 closes his chest and stands there for moment with heavy breathing and re-sights the words.

Guyver3

Out of control

Guyver4

Damn………..

The battle seems to be over as Guyver1 shows mercy and walks away from the Guardian Predator to aid Guyver2. Guyver 3&4 make their way over to Guyvers 1&2 when targeting beam mark them from every direction as the Elder Queen drops her cloak along with at least a hundred other Predators.

Guyver3

Ok now that’s just not fair

Guyver1

No sudden movements ok guys.

Guyver4

We don’t have a chance now

Guyver1 

Quite ok 

Guyver1 (CONT’D)

You three just concentrate on regenerating.

The female Guardian Predator helps up the male Guardian Predator and they fall in behind the Elder Queen as the Guyvers see how they are way out numbered with not enough energy to fight. 

Guyver1 rises and walk out toward the Elder Queen, and she reaches down to grab what looks like a unique ceremonial blade of their Clan and hands it to Guyver1 and nods to him with honor. Some Hunter Predators walk out of the lab compound with the remains and weapons of the fallen Hunter Predator and bow their heads as them pass by the Elder Queen. Guyver1 bows his head back at the Elder Queen trying to understand just who they are. The mass number of predators begin to cloak as the re-enter the ship and the female and male Guardians turn with their heads down and cloaking. The Queen turns and stops.

Guyver1/Sean

(Retracting his armor)

Wait, who are you?

The Elder Queen faces Sean again and hands him a round disc like plate and turns and walks a few feet before she to cloaks. The ship hatch closes and it lifts off the ground heading toward space. Sean and the three Guyvers stand and watches as the ship flies up and cloaks as you hear the faint sound of helicopters in the distant.

The sun grazes the horizon as the chopper makes their approach to the charred and Smokey landing zone. Troops jump out to ground moving into position as Atkins steps off removing his sunglasses with a devastating look on his face as he views the destruction that had a cured. From the smoking ash four figures’ approach the landing zone as the troops take aim on Atkins orders and he sees that it is Barker, Langley, Ramirez, and Carter, and gives the order to stand down. Atkins walks toward Sean.

Atkins

(Direct)

Just what the hell happen here barker?

Sean

It’s a long story Atkins and you may not believe it.

Sean

Let’s just get out of here there is nothing left.

They all load up into the choppers as the engines begin to power up and lift off the ground hovering over the destroyed compound and head off toward the sunrise.

The End

G-v-P

After Credits sequence:

EXT. SPACE PREDATOR HOME WORLD

The Queens flagship enters the atmosphere of their home planet and we follow it down to building like structure where the ship lands. The Elder Queen exits the ship through a main hatch heads down a long corridor to a lift that lowers her deep underground.  The Elder Queen is enraged as she exits the lift and proceeds down a shorter corridor where two Elite Sentry Predator stand guard over a very large vault door. As they kneel before the Elder Queen she accesses the control panel and the vault open with a bright light and steam rising up as she steps in. We move toward her back and up her right leg and over her shoulder only to see a room full of dormant Guyver units as the scene fades out.


