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EXT. MARTIAN OFF WORLD COLONY.

A huge vessel slides delicately across the black screen like 
a serpent slowly hunting its prey.

As the vessel comes into view, we see it has an extremely 
long platform which connects two massive pods at either side 
of the ship.

We can just make out the TYRELL CORPORATION logo which is old 
and beaten from deep space travel. 

As we slowly ZOOM IN we can see inside the platform - a 
female figure is walking - she is naked.

CUT TO:

INT. TYRELL PRISON SHIP - TARTARUS

PRIS walks naked through the clinical white platform of the 
TARTARUS - we TRACK her from behind until she stops - she has 
stood on something - she bends to investigate this strange 
object.

We see it is a large rusted bolt.

She turns the bolt over in her fingers - noticing it is old 
and worn. PRIS now sees the hole from where the bolt has 
fallen from and she considers the hole a moment also before 
replacing it, then continues walking along the platform until 
we now see two SECURITY OFFICERS walking towards her.

SECURITY OFFICER#1
What the...

SECURITY OFFICER#2
Hey! What the hell are you doing? 
You know you’re not allowed over 
here.

PRIS ignores the two men and continues walking towards them.

SECURITY OFFICER#1
Hey! Did you hear what he said?

As PRIS now reaches the two officers, she gently cups 
OFFICER#2’ s face - soft - sensual.

She bends close to him - closer, her lips erotically almost 
touching his. He can smell her inviting breath when -

BAM! PRIS suddenly head-butts him and he staggers back - 



SECURITY OFFICER#1 thinks about reaching for his blaster but 
he is too late as PRIS punches him in the throat.

As he falls to his knees - PRIS bring her own knee high which 
connects with his jaw and breaks it.

Within seconds PRIS has the gun in her hand and without any 
remorse she fires two shots into each of the men. 

PRIS now stands ambivalent over the bodies of the two guards, 
staring at the lifeless bodies as a hand now snakes around 
her stomach and then cups one of her beautiful breasts -

BATTY
My beautiful Pris. Come. Earth is 
calling.

CUT TO:

INT. POLICE HQ. NIGHT

HOLDEN is flicking through a mountain of paperwork on his 
desk.

Opposite him sits DECKARD - He has his feet on the desk.

HOLDEN
You sure you still want to quit? 
Your skill set is a little thin, I 
mean; you’re one of the best on the 
force but apart from this, what 
else can you do?

DECKARD
I’ll figure something out. Guess 
I’m just tired of it all you know.

HOLDEN
Why don’t you ask for a transfer, 
Metro or something?

DECKARD
Nah. I’m done. This whole place 
stinks of justice, can’t wash it 
off.

HOLDEN
That’s not such a bad thing, 
justice I mean. S’what we are all 
here for hugh?

2.



DECKARD
Yeah when it works, but all the 
damn red tape and bullshit...

A large blimp climbs past the window -

BLIMP (O.C.)
Explore the new world colonies. 
Live the life of your dream. The 
new world colonies await you and 
your family. Clean air. Fresh 
water. Healthy food. If you meet 
our exacting standards, the new 
world colonies await you. Apply 
today.

The voice is on a loop and repeats as the blimp sails past 
the window -

DECKARD
Might even jump ship and head to 
the colonies?

HOLDEN
They said standards. You don’t have 
any, remember.

DECKARD now stands and walks to the window, watches the blimp 
turn a corner and disappear.

CUT TO:

INT. TYRELL PRISON SHIP - TARTARUS

HODGE, MARY, LEON and a fully clothed PRIS are sat at a large 
clinically white table.

They are in some kind of kitchen area, but no food has ever 
been prepared here.

LEON
I just don’t see why Zhora gotta go 
first? And now you guys? Why can’t 
we all go at the same time?

HODGE taps his own head then LEON’s -

HODGE
You know Roy, he’s always thinking. 
Strategy Leon.
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MARY
When we get there and sort 
everything out, then we’ll send for 
you OK.

LEON
You sure Tyrell can fix us? I mean, 
you know; like what Roy said and 
all?

BATTY now walks into the room and when he reaches LEON, he 
kisses the top of his head

BATTY
He can fix us Leon. He can fix us. 
I promise. Now, we have the ship; 
we just need to get through the 
Tannhauser gate. 

HODGE
They’ll be watching now. Will they 
come for us?

BATTY
Maybe? Maybe not. Either way it 
will take them weeks to get here 
and by that time we will be back on 
Earth.

MARY
So how are we gonna get through the 
gate, if we miss the window we will 
overshoot and never get back to 
Earth. I know that the...

BOOOOOOOOOOOSH!

Suddenly a huge C-BEAM laser cannon shot fires through the 
hull of the TARTARUS knocking everyone to the floor.

The glittering shot is almost blinding.

LEON
The hell was that?

BATTY
C-Beam fire. Tyrell attack ships. 
Guess the Tyrell corporation want 
their merchandise back.

BOOOOOOOOOOOSH!

Another C-BEAM shot hits the TARTARUS -

4.



MARY
If they want their product back, 
why are they trying to destroy it?

CUT TO:

INT. POLICE HQ. NIGHT

The open office is almost devoid of human life apart from 
HOLDEN who snaps a paper file closed - throws it onto a 
larger pile.

HOLDEN
Your still coming with me to the 
presentation tomorrow?

DECKARD
Yeah yeah. Meet the new Nexus 6. 
Same as the Nexus 5, except five 
billion credits more, oh and you 
get an extra set of whistles and 
bells.

HOLDEN
You’re such a cynic. Not much of a 
fan of technology are you? There’s 
a name for that you know.

DECKARD
Oh I don’t mind technology. It’s 
when people get disgustingly rich 
from it. Little guy gets screwed.

HOLDEN
Hey supply and demand. If someone’s 
selling someone’s buying. Grab the 
machine for me, guess we’ll need 
that. I read these new six series 
are supposed to be almost 
impossible to detect. 

DECKARD
(sensing a challenge)

That so?

HOLDEN
How is that you’re so good at 
spotting ‘em.
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DECKARD
Just lucky I guess. It’s late. What 
time tomorrow? You gonna swing by 
and pick me up?

HOLDEN
Sure thing Hombre. Sure thing. 

CUT TO:

INT. TYRELL PRISON SHIP

Running! - fast! - Faster now!

The Replicants onboard the TARTARUS are running full clip 
across the huge platform.

One of the giant pods has taken several C-BEAM shots and is 
ejaculating precious oxygen.

Three attack ships have now positioned themselves around the 
TARTARUS and for a moment, they hold their fire.

CUT TO:

INT. TYRELL ATTACK SHIP

Commander LINDEMULDER is watching the events onboard one of 
the attack ships.

Several other crew members are manning various stations.

LINDEMULDER
Comms.

The communication officer turns to face his Commander -

COMMUNICATION OFFICER
Sir.

LINDEMULDER
Send a message to the Tartarus. All 
frequencies. All channels. Tell 
them they must surrender the vessel 
and themselves. We intend to board 
them. Any negative response or 
aggression will result in the ship, 
and them; being destroyed. Send it.
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