THE PHANTOM MENACE – Christopher McElroy – Chapter Ten


CHAPTER TEN: 

“THE QUEEN’S GAMBIT” 

CAST: (in chronological order)


SOUND/FX ROLES:

Darth Maul





            Artoo Detoo

Captain Daultay Dofine



            Kaadu

Captain Gordon Panaka



            Peko Peko
Qui-Gon Jinn



                        Nunas

Obi-Wan Kenobi



                        R2 Astromech Droids

Jar-Jar Binks



            

Anakin Skywalker


                                     

Queen Padme Naberrie Amidala                                                                        

Viceroy Nute Gunray

Lieutenant Rune Haako

Battle Droid OOM-9

Battle Droid #1

Captain Tarpals

Gungan Guard

Sabe

Boss Nass

Darth Sidious

Gungan Lookout

Gungan Soldiers

Naboo Soldiers

Ric Olie

Battle Droid #2

Lieutenant Gavyn Sykes

Battle Droid #3

Bravo Two (Porro Dolphe)

Bravo Five (Ellberger)

NARRATOR: Star Wars – The Phantom Menace. Based on the screenplay by George Lucas. Chapter Ten: “The Queen’s Gambit.” 

Music: Star Wars Main Theme. 

NARRATOR: A long time ago, in a galaxy far, far away, there came a time of crisis, when a Republic was attacked by enemies from within. When her homeworld, Naboo, became a prison world of the Trade Federation, Queen Amidala sought the Republic’s help. Her pleas fell on deaf ears, as the members of the Senate were only concerned with their own fortunes. Realizing that the only one who can save her people now is her, Amidala has returned to Naboo with the Jedi Knights Qui-Gon Jinn and Obi-Wan Kenobi, as well as would-be Jedi apprentice Anakin Skywalker.

Sound: Ambient spaceship noises. A hyperdrive pitches down, and the ship decelerates. The sublight engines activate. 

NARRATOR: Even as her ship sets down, the hidden architects of Naboo’s conquest – the Dark Lords of the Sith – are moving to destroy her and end all hope of life and freedom for Naboo’s suffering people…

SCENE 10-1   INTERIOR SITH INFILTRATOR -- COCKPIT

Sound: A few buttons are pressed. 

MAUL: They must have found it. No matter. They are somewhere on that planet. 

Sound: A beeping noise from the console. 

DOFINE: (on comm) Unidentified Sienar courier, this is the Trade Federation vessel Saa’kak. This system is now controlled by the Trade Federation, and no unauthorized vessels are allowed to –

MAUL: (presses a button) This is your employer speaking. I have been sent by Lord Sidious to take charge of your bungled operation. Let me speak to the Viceroy. 

DOFINE: (thrown) Th-the Viceroy is on the planet below, in the royal palace. 

MAUL: Open a channel to him. 

DOFINE: I’m – I’m afraid he’s asleep – it is early morning on Theed. He has asked not to be disturbed – 

MAUL: Fine. I’ll land at Theed and wake him up myself. 

DOFINE: I can’t just let you land without any confirmation of who – 

MAUL: (strange tone in his voice) Yes. You can. And you will. 

DOFINE: I…I can. And I will. 

MAUL: (deactivates comm) Sleeping on the job, eh? Well, Viceroy, I’m afraid you’re in for a rude awakening. 

Sound: Fade out for transition. 

SCENE 10-2     EXTERIOR NABOO – JUNGLE – DAY

Sound: The ambient noises of the jungle – except that there’s not much, if any, animal noises. The hissing of the Naboo spacecraft’s ramp, followed by a thud as it lands on the wet ground. Several sets of footsteps, and the grunting of Naboo guards, as they carry several large items down the ramp. 

PANAKA: Come on, come on, move move move!! Get those crates out of here! Blasters over there, proton grenades over there!! I want us out of this ship and well into the swamps in ten minutes! 

Sound: Another set of footsteps on the ramp. 

PANAKA: Jedi…do you sense anything? 

QUI-GON: No. So far, there are no droids anywhere near us. I don’t think we need to hurry that much – we need to give Jar-Jar time to get to Otoh Gunga and back. Obi-Wan? 

OBI-WAN: (coming down the ramp) We’re here, Master. Jar-Jar, you’ve got the sigil? 

JAR-JAR: Uh-huh. Itsen right under my shirt.

QUI-GON: Obi-Wan, take him out to the lake. We’ll wait here. 

OBI-WAN: Right. Come on, Jar-Jar. 

JAR-JAR: Mesa comen…
Sound: Obi-Wan and Jar-Jar walk off into the jungle. 

PANAKA: How long you figure that’s gonna take? For him to get there, talk to the Gungans, and come back with their answer? 

QUI-GON: At least an hour. 

PANAKA: An hour…

QUI-GON: This ship is well concealed beneath the trees. I suspect the Neimoidians will be overconfident and slow to act. 

PANAKA: I hope you’re right. While I’ve got you out here…. have a look at this. 

Sound: Panaka puts something in Qui-Gon’s hands. 

QUI-GON: What is it? 

PANAKA: While we were on Coruscant, I ordered a complete sweep of the ship. We found this and deactivated it. I don’t think it’s of Federation manufacture, but I know it’s not from Naboo.                  

QUI-GON: A tracking beacon. That explains how the Federation tracked us to Tatooine.                                                                                                         

PANAKA: How, yes -- but not why. It doesn’t make sense. They had the ship well guarded, they had no way of knowing we would try to escape, so why would the invasion force plant this on the Queen’s vessel?                                                   

QUI-GON: Unless it was there before the invasion…                                                                 

PANAKA: That thought also occurred to me. And I don’t like the implications of that.                                                                    

QUI-GON: Neither do I.
SCENE 10-3 INTERIOR NABOO SPACECRAFT - MAIN HOLD 

Sound: Transition to interior spacecraft sounds (much lower since the ship is powered down). Lots of moving around, shifting crates, etc. The lift door opens and Anakin steps out. 
ANAKIN: Padme!! Hi! Where have you been? 
PADME: Oh -- Ani! I’m just…uh…what was the question? 

ANAKIN: I asked what happened to you. You weren’t on either of the airbuses on Coruscant, and the Queen said you had been on an errand. 

PADME: Well, I was. Um…I…. I returned to the ship ahead of everyone else. 

ANAKIN: (a bit mystified) Oh. 

PADME: The Queen told me you asked about me, though. That was so sweet. What are you doing here? 

ANAKIN: I'm with Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan...but...they're not going to let me be a Jedi.                                 

PADME: Who, the Jedi Council? 

ANAKIN: Mm-hmm. 

PADME: Why?                                                                                                                        

ANAKIN: They say I'm too old to be trained…(sigh) but I think they wanted me to fail. Especially Master Yoda. He’s afraid of me. They all are. I can’t understand why…they weren’t anything like the Jedi in the stories.  

PADME: Well, maybe it just wasn’t meant to be…

ANAKIN: You don’t understand – I have to become a Jedi! If I don’t, my mom will never be free! I know it – I can feel it in my heart! I have to convince them somehow…have to….
PADME: Well, they can still change their minds. Don’t give up hope, okay?

ANAKIN: I’ll try not to. Where are we? 

PADME: In the swamps of Naboo. Near the home of Jar-Jar’s people. I really wish they hadn’t brought you…this is going to be dangerous, Ani. 

ANAKIN: Is it? I can help... 

PADME: (whisper) I doubt it. 

ANAKIN: Looks like everybody’s packing up to leave. Where are we going? 

PADME: To war, I'm afraid. 

ANAKIN: Against the Federation? 

PADME: Yes. (starts to say “I”, but stops herself in time) The Queen has had to make the most difficult decision of her life. She doesn't believe in fighting, Ani, she never has. We are a peaceful people...but… (whispers, as much to herself as to Anakin) …but sometimes, you have to fight. You have no other choice. Either you fight…or you die.                          

ANAKIN: Will there be a battle?                                                                                              

PADME: I’m afraid so.                                                                                                            

ANAKIN: Will you be involved?                                                                                               

PADME: Ani, I don’t have a choice. 

ANAKIN: I want to help...I'm glad you're back. 

PADME: I’m glad to see you again too. But I’m not even sure I can make a difference here.  

SCENE 10-4     EXTERIOR NABOO SWAMP - DAY 

Sound: Swamp noises. Troops continue to unload crates down the boarding ramp in the distance. Obi-Wan walks up to Qui-Gon. 
OBI-WAN: Jar-Jar is on his way to the Gungan city, Master. 

QUI-GON: (distracted) Good. 

OBI-WAN: (long beat) What is it? 

QUI-GON: The Sith. I can sense him. He’s here on this world. Looking for us. 

OBI-WAN: You can sense his presence in the Force? 

QUI-GON: Now that I know what to look for. And I’m not confusing his presence with Anakin and you. He’s looking for us…and he’s eager for battle. 
OBI-WAN: All the more reason Jar-Jar’s mission has to succeed. Do you think the Queen's idea will work? 

QUI-GON: I don’t know. The Gungans will not be easily swayed, and we cannot use our power to help her persuade them.

OBI-WAN: All we can do is protect her. Even as she’s going into a war we can have no part of. 

QUI-GON: It is a fine line we walk.  

OBI-WAN: (another beat, then tentatively) I'm...I'm sorry for my behavior, Master. It’s not my place to disagree with you about the boy. And I am grateful that you think I am ready to take the trials. 

QUI-GON: You have been nothing but honest to me. Honesty is never wrong. I wasn’t lying to the Council when I said you were ready, Obi-Wan. You are. 

OBI-WAN: Thank you.

QUI-GON: You have been a good apprentice, Obi-Wan. And you are a much wiser man than I am. I foresee you will become a great Jedi Knight. You will make me proud.                                                                                                                            

OBI-WAN: If I do, it will be because of what you taught me. 

Sound: Captain Panaka comes up, followed by several others.  

PANAKA: We’re ready. The ship is completely unloaded. 

QUI-GON: Obi-Wan, if you’ll lead the way? 

OBI-WAN: Follow me, everyone. 

Music: Transition.  

SCENE 10-5        INTERIOR OTOH GUNGA - CITY SQUARE 

Sound: The membrane warbling as Jar-Jar enters the underwater city. And then…nothing. No sound at all. 
JAR-JAR: (echoing loudly) Hello?? HELLO?!? Where das everybody? (stunned whisper) Where….wha….whatsen happen here?? Everyting shot up…. dead Gungans on da ground…ohhh nooo…. 

Sound: Fade out for transition. 
SCENE 10-6    INTERIOR ROYAL PALACE – BEDROOM – DAY

Sound: Fade in on Nute’s snoring. With a snarl, Maul flings off the bed cover and (literally) kicks Nute out of bed. 

NUTE: Wh-WHAA!! Are they attacking?!? (shivering with sudden terror) Wh….oohhhh, you….

MAUL: Take your clothes and your head covering and get out of here!! This is now my quarters. 

NUTE: The cover, please – I am naked…

Sound: Maul tears the cover in half before Nute, then flings it at him. 

MAUL: Take it. And send someone to remove the traces of your presence here. 

Sound: Fade out for transition. 

SCENE 10-7        EXTERIOR NABOO SWAMP LAKE - DAY 

Sound: Jar-Jar walks out of the water, shaking himself dry. 

ANAKIN: There he is! 

PANAKA: About time. You think we’re far enough from the ship, Qui-Gon? 

QUI-GON: For now. 

ARTOO: “WOO.” 
JAR-JAR: (coming up) Dare-sa nobody dare. Da Gungan city is deserted. Some kinda fight, mesa tinks. 

PADME: This is terrible news….

OBI-WAN: Do you think they’ve been taken to the camps with the other Naboo? 

PANAKA: More likely they were wiped out. 

JAR-JAR: Dere were Gungan bodies on da ground. But all’n’dem? No...mesa no tink so. Gungan hiden. 
QUI-GON: Hiding. Do you know where they are, Jar-Jar?                                                                              

JAR-JAR: Uh-huh. When in trouble, Gungans go to sacred place. Mackineeks no find them dare.

PADME: What’s the “sacred place?” 

JAR-JAR: Dey ruins in da deep swamps, from da peoples who were here before da Gungans or da Naboo. Da Gungans take care of it. Mesa show you. (moving off) Come on, mesa show you! 

Sound: The group starts to follow Jar-Jar through the swamp. 

QUI-GON: You notice he’s getting braver, Padme? That advice Anakin gave him seems to be working. 

PADME: He’s not the only one. 

Music: Transition. 

SCENE 10-8   INTERIOR NABOO ROYAL PALACE – THRONE ROOM 

Sound: The door to the throne room is thrown open. 

NUTE: Wha – Oh. You. 

MAUL: What were you two just talking about? 

RUNE: Er…just…our attempts to find the Queen. 

MAUL: How is that going? 

NUTE: Our orbiting ship and the troops on the ground have been alerted to watch out for the Queen’s ship. She will be spotted as soon as she enters Naboo’s atmosphere. 

MAUL: She is already here. 

NUTE AND RUNE: Impossible!! 

MAUL: She left Coruscant last night. I am aware how fast that ship can travel. She’s been here for at least a few hours. How is security in this city? 

NUTE: We…we have patrols sweeping the city every fifteen minutes – 

MAUL: Make it every five. 

RUNE: There are still pockets of resistance throughout the city. Should we not keep the troops spread out? 

MAUL: Do you think the Queen will simply wait for you to pick her up? Think, cretin. Where do you think she’ll be heading? 

NUTE: (activates comlink) Viceroy to OOM-9. I want patrols moved to five minutes apart! 

OOM-9: (on comlink) Confirmed. 

Sound: Nute deactivates his comlink. 

MAUL: There should be surveillance at all times. Infrared sensors to alert the patrols. 

NUTE: We will arrange it. The Queen cannot hide from us. Everything is under control – 

Sound: The comlink beeps. 

NUTE: Er…

MAUL: Answer it. Or I’ll throw you over a waterfall. 

NUTE: (beeps comlink) Yes? 

BATTLE DROID: We have located the Queen’s starship. Fifteen kilometers east of Theed, near the shore of Lake Paonga. 

NUTE: Uh…have you captured her? 

BATTLE DROID: The ship is deserted, and the trail leading from it has been muddled. Infrared sensors are inconclusive in this climate. 

NUTE: S-send out patrols for search for them!! (deactivates comlink) 

MAUL: “Everything is under control,” you say? You’ll pay for your incompetence, Gunray. Now we must contact Lord Sidious…

Sound: Fade out for transition. 
SCENE 10-9   EXTERIOR NABOO SWAMP - DAY 

Sound: The animal noises in this part of the swamp are louder. The group is splashing up puddles as they trudge through bushes. 

ANAKIN: Can we stop to rest soon? We’ve been walking for hours. My legs are tired. 

JAR-JAR: Wesa nearly dere. Yousa can rest den. 

OBI-WAN: Jar-Jar, are you sure you know where you’re going this time? 

PANAKA: This time? What do you mean, this time?!?

JAR-JAR: (loudly) My know where my going!! Give my a chancae! 

QUI-GON: Your Highness, have you given any thought as to what you will say to the Gungans, in light of the Federation’s attack on them? They will likely blame you. 

AMIDALA: I…

PADME: (quickly) I’m sure the Queen will express her deepest regrets over what has happened, and remind the Gungans that they now share a common enemy with us. 

QUI-GON: (as if confirming something to himself) Mm-hmm. 

PADME: (sigh, then whisper) I can’t keep doing this…

ANAKIN: Doing what? 
JAR-JAR: Stop, ebryone. (sniffs the air) Dissen it. 

OBI-WAN: We’re here? The swamp doesn’t look any different…

JAR-JAR: (makes a strange chittering noise) 

Sound: Beat, then a crashing noise through the bushes, followed by the clip-clops and snorts of kaadus. The Naboo guards and pilots mutter darkly to themselves. 

PANAKA: Settle down, men! 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Spred out! Cover dese outlaunders, and shock ‘em if dey pull out deysa weapons! All’n yousa, keeps yousa hands where my can eyeball dem!   

OBI-WAN: This seems uncomfortably familiar. 
JAR-JAR: Heyo-dalee, Captain Tarpals. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Binks!! Noah gain! Why yousen always showin’ up where dere’s trubble?!?  

JAR-JAR: Wesa comen to see da boss. Disn here is Queen Amidoll of da Naboo. She comen here to ask for hep.  

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Hep? HEP?!? After all dem maccaneks did to usen, yousen Naboo asking for hep?!? (groan) It’s ouchtime for yousa, Binks... Ouch time for all-n yousa, mebbe. Guards! Take dem into da ruins!   

GUNGAN GUARD: Move, yousa!! 

Music: Transition. 

SCENE 10-10    EXTERIOR NABOO SACRED TEMPLE RUINS - DAY 

Sound: Same as previous scene, only now joined by wild lines from Gungans of all types – men, women and children, talking in low and sad tones. 

PADME: (quietly) Do you think the prison camps look anything like this, Gordon?
PANAKA: Probably worse. All these refugees…at least they can live off the land. Our people probably haven’t been given the chance. 

PADME: These are the ones our people have been afraid of all this time? We’ve all been blind. 

PANAKA: I think you’re right.  
CAPTAIN TARPALS: Stop right here, all’n yousa. (loudly) Your Honor…Queen Amidoll of da Naboo!                                                  

JAR-JAR: (very nervous) Uhhh…..h-hello-dalee Big Boss Nass, Your Honor.                                                    

BOSS NASS: Jar-Jar Binks, yousa payen dis time. Who's da uss-en others?? 

AMIDALA: (strangely hesitant and tense) I am Queen Amidala of the Naboo...I come before you in peace. 

BOSS NASS: Ah…. Naboo biggen. Why yousen visit usen? Hasn’t yousa done enuff? Yousen trying to get all’n usen pasted??

AMIDALA: Th-that is not our in..intent…

BOSS NASS: Yousa bringen da Mackineeks. Deysa busten uss-en omm, pasted usen famlies. Wesa lucky as many Gungans get away as dey did. Yousa all bombad. Yousa all die'n, mesa tink. 

ANAKIN: Uh oh…

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Guards, stand ready! Spark-ouchees to full!  

Sound: The guards move into position. 

PANAKA: We may have to fight our way out of here…

AMIDALA: It…it was not our fault the Federation attacked you…we share a common enemy…

BOSS NASS: Not yousen fault? Den why did da maccaneks crunch yousa first?? And who was it who told da maccaneks where wesa were, mmm? 
AMIDALA: We have searched you out, because we wish to form an alliance... 

PADME: (loudly) Your Honor... 

ARTOO: WHISTLES A QUIET “UH-OH…” 

BOSS NASS: K-k-k-k-k….
ANAKIN: What? Padme, what’re you doing…??
PADME: Sabe, I’m sorry, this is something I’ve got to do myself…
BOSS NASS: Whosa dis? 

PADME: I am Queen Amidala.                                                                                                      

JAR-JAR: HUH?!?

ARTOO: WHISTLES IN ASTONISHMENT. 

ANAKIN: (stunned) Wha…. Padme’s the Queen?!?
OBI-WAN: (lightly) I knew it all the time. Didn’t you, Master? 

QUI-GON: (lightly) Oh, absolutely. 

PADME: This woman in my uniform is Sabe, my decoy...my protection...my loyal bodyguard. Anakin, Jedi...I am truly sorry for my deception, but under the circumstances it has become necessary to protect myself in this manner. I hope you understand. 

QUI-GON: We do, your Highness. 

BOSS NASS: Is mesa supposen to be impressed wid all dis lying? 

PADME: Boss Nass, I understand if you don’t agree with my tactics. Although we do not always agree, Your Honor, our two great societies have always lived in peace...until now. 

BOSS NASS: Ahh. Dat muchen is true. 

PADME: The Trade Federation has destroyed all that we have worked so hard to build. You are in hiding, my people are in camps. If we do not act quickly, all will be lost forever. I ask you to help us...no, I beg you to help us. 

Sound: Rustling of cloth as Padme bows before Nass. Panaka, the guards, and the handmaidens gasp, and there is a startled mutter amongst the Gungans. 
PADME: I beg you…on my knees…. help us. We are your humble servants. Everyone in my group… Anakin, Captain, Jedi, guards, pilots, Sabe…. bow, please. 

Sound: Multiple rustling of cloth as the entire Naboo group reluctantly drops to their knees. 
JAR-JAR: Mesa bowin too, Your Honor. 
PADME: Our fate is your hands, Boss Nass. Do as you will. We will not fight you. 

BOSS NASS: Mmm…. (long beat, then) Ha! HAHAHAHAHAHAHA!!! Yousa no tinken yousa greater den da Gungans? 

PADME: No. You are perhaps wiser, in your way, than me or my people. 

BOSS NASS: (chuckles) Meeesa lika dis! Mesa never tought mesa see a Naboo eber bowing before a Gungan, let alone a Queen! HAHAHAHAHA!!!!!!

PADME: Then you will not kill us? We can be friends? 

BOSS NASS: Maybe… wesa… bein friends. (gibbers loudly) 

EVERYONE: CHEERS. 

BOSS NASS: Get up, Queen Amidoll! Wesa fight da maccaneks – and wesa take back our world!!   

JAR-JAR: YIPPEEE!!! 
Sound: Fade out on cheers. 

Music: Transition. 

SCENE 10-11    INTERIOR NABOO PALACE - THRONE ROOM - DAY 

Sound: The buzz and hum of a holograph. Far off sound of waterfalls and birds, indicating the throne room. 
DARTH SIDIOUS: You say the Queen has not landed at the palace. Where did she go, then? 
NUTE: Our droid patrols located the Queen’s vessel in the swamps near Lake Paonga. We had rousted a village of primitive lifeforms from their underwater city the day before. Perhaps she sought their aid. 

DARTH SIDIOUS: She would seek the aid of the Gungans? That is desperation indeed. 
MAUL: Master, I am uneasy with the Queen allying herself with the Gungans. Primitive they may be, but they should not be disregarded out of hand. 

RUNE: Any aid the primitives give the Queen would be useless. They have been forced out of their underwater element. In a ground attack, we would have the advantage. 

NUTE: We've sent out patrols. We already located their starship in the swamp.... It won't be long, My Lord. We shall recapture her.  

DARTH SIDIOUS: This is an unexpected move for her. It's too aggressive… I wonder if she knows something about those creatures that I don’t? Lord Maul, be mindful. Be patient... Let them make the first move.

MAUL: Yes, my Master. 

Sound: Hologram sound fizzles and fades. Sound of footsteps. 

NUTE: Where are you going, Lord Maul? 

MAUL: I need to train and meditate.  

NUTE: Uhh…the towers adjoining the palace are unoccupied. You can train there. 

MAUL: I shall be in the one nearest to the palace, then. I want a map of this city brought to me at once. I wish to study the layout, and learn of any potentially hazardous areas. 

NUTE: We shall have one brought to you at once. 

MAUL: Call me immediately if anything else happens. 

NUTE: Y-yes, my Lord. 

Sound: Maul walks out of the room. The door slams. Fade out. 
SCENE 10-12     EXTERIOR NABOO EDGE OF SWAMP/ GRASS PLAINS - DAY 

Sound: A slight wind, far-off swamp noises, and bird sounds. 

PADME: Anakin? Where are you, Ani? 

ANAKIN: (quiet and distant) I’m over here, Padme. 

PADME: What are you doing here, sitting all alone in a field of grass? 

ANAKIN: Just…soaking it all in. I’ve never seen a real tree before, let alone tons of them. It feels so strange, being in the middle of all this. 

PADME: I can understand that. Me, I can’t imagine myself living anywhere but here. 

ANAKIN: Your world’s so beautiful, Padme…um, I mean, Your Highness. This is the first place since Tatooine that I’ve felt…warm. 

PADME: It has all been a shock, hasn’t it? Going from one world to another…meeting new people. All that’s gone on, I think people have forgotten that you’re just a young boy. Including myself. Anakin… I’m sorry I couldn’t tell you sooner. I know it was a surprise.                 

ANAKIN: (still distant) It’s okay. Really. I understand. 

PADME: Do you really? 

ANAKIN: (softening a little) Your life was in danger. You did what you had to do.                                                                                                                      

PADME: I guess knowing I’m a Queen makes you feel differently about me, doesn’t it?        

ANAKIN: I guess. (a little hopeful) It’s okay. I mean, as long as you still like me…I still like you.

PADME: Of course I still like you, Ani.

ANAKIN: (relieved) Thanks. (beat) Guess I’ll have to forget about marrying you, though. I’m not a slave anymore, but…you’re a Queen. 

PADME: (quietly) I won’t always be. 
OBI-WAN: (far-off) Your Highness! Boss Nass has returned! 

PADME: I’ll be right there! Anakin…if we do make it through all this, and the Jedi still won’t have you…I’d be willing to have you live here as part of the royal court. 

ANAKIN: Wow! You mean that?

PADME: Yes, I do. 

OBI-WAN: Your Highness!!

PADME: All right, I’m coming! I’ll…I’ll talk to you later, Anakin. 

Sound: Padme runs over to Obi-Wan’s side. 

PADME: Obi-Wan. Your Honor. 

BOSS NASS: Haloo-dalee, Queen Amidoll! 

PADME: (giggles) Please, just Padme. Under the circumstances, I don’t feel like falling on formalities. 

BOSS NASS: Mesa hasen no problem wit dat, long as yousa calls me…Nass. 

PADME: Thank you, Nass. Have you had any luck contacting the other Gungan cities? 

BOSS NASS: Mesa haven great luck! Da utter Gungans leaven da cities before maccaneks could find dem. Deysa all respond to mesa signals. Mesa countin’ two towsand warriors from each city so far, wit more comin ebry hour. Gungans and Naboo freed from Camp Fourteen, so deysa join us. And Cap’n Tarpals is eben now freeing our fambaa shield beasts from da Maccaneks at Camp Seexx, so wesa can usen dem.  

PADME: That’s wonderful news! I can hardly believe it! 

QUI-GON: (coming up) Good morning, Your Highness. 

PADME: Hello, Qui-Gon. Did you sleep well? 

QUI-GON: Well enough. What have I missed? 

PADME: So far, it appears we have two thousand Gungans, a dozen Naboo, and myself against the battle droids. Not bad for a morning’s recruiting. 

OBI-WAN: I’ve marked up our resources and total numbers on this datapad. 

QUI-GON: Hmm… 

OBI-WAN: But that’s still not going to be much against the Federation army. Their droids number in the thousands.  

PADME: But those droids are spread out. Some in the cities, some in the farmlands, some at the camps…Obi-Wan, those droids are all run by one computer, right? 

OBI-WAN: Yes, on the droid control ship orbiting us. 

PADME: I wonder what would happen if that computer was given too much to do? 

OBI-WAN: What do you mean? 

PADME: Well, I’ve been thinking…
GUNGAN LOOKOUT: (far off) Daza comen! Da Naboo in speeders! Daza comen!

 ANAKIN: (calling out from far off) All right!! Did you hear that, Padme?!? They're here! 
PADME: Good, they made it. (loudly) Captain Panaka!! Over here!!

Sound: The hum of speeders coming up, slowing, and stopping. The footfalls of Panaka and the Naboo troops. 

PANAKA: Your Highness. I’m glad to see you again. 

PADME: I’m glad to see you too. Did you have much trouble finding the troops? 

PANAKA: Well, I only turned on the beacon every twenty minutes…

JAR-JAR: (coming up, yawning) Oh. Dissa bootiful day. Whatsa goin on? 

Sound: Panaka’s dialogue continues under Boss Nass and Jar-Jar’s conversation. 
BOSS NASS: Wesa haven a council of war. Mesa tink wesa be fighting da maccaneks off disen world today. 

JAR-JAR: Oh, no. Mesa no like crunchen. Mesa scared. 

BOSS NASS: Oh, Yousa doen grand. Jar-Jar bringen usen and da Naboo together. Tis a bery brave ting.                                                                                                                                                

JAR-JAR: Oh, yousa no go sayin dat. Tis nutten.                                                                   

BOSS NASS: No, yousa grand warrior! Yousen travel wit Jedi, wit da Queen – yousen go to utter worlds – and here yousa are, to tell da tale! Bery brave indeed!  

JAR-JAR: Oh, no, no, no... 

BOSS NASS: So, mesa been talkie wit da Rep Council, and wesa all agree yousa should lead da Gungans in da comen battle. Wesa make you… Bombad General! How yousa liken dat, huh?    

JAR-JAR: General??! Oh, no... 

Sound: Jar-Jar hits the ground, in a dead faint. 

BOSS NASS: (laughs) Hisen no haven a chance…
PANAKA: (fades back up) We’ve had to travel as slow as possible to avoid the droids spotting us. I think we got through without being detected, Your Highness. Oh, excuse me kid…

ANAKIN: Thanks.                   

PADME: What is the situation? 

PANAKA: Almost everyone's in camps. A few hundred police and guards have formed an underground resistance movement. I brought as many of the leaders as I could. They’ve been harassing the Federation as much as possible, freeing prisoners and attacking both ground installations and com-jamming satellites. If we make it through all this, I intend on giving them all promotions.                           

PADME: Good. What is the condition of our people?                                                                  

PANAKA: (grim) Very bad. The Trade Federation’s been starving the prisoners, at the same time forcing them to work slave labor. They’re trying to strip us of our mineral wealth and plasma energy resources. They’ve been herding people by the thousands into ionization chambers. Mostly women and children. 

BOSS NASS: (disgusted) By da guds…

PANAKA: They’ve already executed most of the Council of Governors, and they plan to execute Governor Bibble tomorrow. The resistance leaders estimate…at least two million dead so far.     

ANAKIN: Two million?!? Great wizards of Tund…

ARTOO: MOANS.
QUI-GON: (quietly) Sorcerers, Anakin. Sorcerers of Tund. 

OBI-WAN: Governor Bibble said the death toll was catastrophic. It appears he was understating it some. 

PADME: Then we dare not wait. Boss Nass has been secretly contacting the underwater cities that the droid armies didn’t find. We’ve been mobilizing troops and gathering them at the Sacred Place all morning long. The Gungan army’s much larger than we imagined. Much better equipped as well.                                                     

BOSS NASS: Very, very bombad!                                                                                                  

PANAKA: You’ll need it. The Federation army's also much larger than we thought, and much stronger. Rough estimate is three thousand droids in Theed alone. Your Highness, this is a battle I do not think that we can win. 

PADME: I don’t intend to win it, Panaka. The battle is a diversion. The Gungans must draw the Droid Army away from the cities so that we can infiltrate it. Artoo, the holomap of the city, please? 

ARTOO: WHISTLES. 

Sound: The buzz of the holographic image forming. 

JAR-JAR: (woozy, pulling himself up) Ohh….mesa fall asleep again? 

PADME: As you can see here, Theed is situated on a large cliff, with waterfalls coming down over the cliffside. We can enter the city using the secret passages at the bottom of the cliff, on the waterfall side. From there, we can make our way into the city proper without being detected. Once we get to the main entrance, Captain Panaka will create a diversion, then we can enter the palace and capture the Viceroy. Without the Viceroy, they will be lost and confused. Neimoidians don’t think for themselves. 

ANAKIN: Cool.  

ARTOO: BEEPS OPTIMISTICALLY. 
PADME: What do you think, Master Jedi? 

QUI-GON: The Viceroy will be well guarded, even with the bulk of the droid armies drawn away.  

PANAKA: The difficulty's getting into the throne room. Once we're inside, we shouldn't have a problem. The doors to the throne room are very well armored. And we have a few surprises inside the throne room that the Neimoidians don’t know about.   

QUI-GON: There is a possibility with this diversion many Gungans will be killed. Battle droids are not programmed for mercy. 

BOSS NASS: Wesa ready to do are-sen part. Deysa no kill usen at Otoh Gunga, hey? And wesa haven no problem wit General Jar-Jar an’ Cap’n Tarpals leading da troops. Do wesa, General?    

JAR-JAR: Uhhh… no. No problem. (sigh)

PADME: We have taken that into account as well. We have a plan which should immobilize the Droid Army. Before we enter the palace, we will attack and capture the main starfighter hangar at cliffside. We will send what pilots we have to knock out the Droid control ship orbiting the planet. The battle droids depend on the central computer aboard that ship to guide their actions – almost like puppets. If we can get past their rayshields, we can sever communication and their droids will be helpless. 

QUI-GON: A well-conceived plan. However, there's great risk. The weapons on your fighters may not penetrate the shields on the control ship. 

PADME: In that worst-case scenario, I will force the viceroy to contact the droid control ship and order them to shut down. At gunpoint if I have to. 

OBI-WAN: And there's an even bigger danger. If the Viceroy escapes, Your Highness, he will return with another droid army. An even larger and deadlier one.  

PADME: Well, that is why we must not fail to get to the Viceroy. Everything depends on it. Any questions, anyone?  

Sound: Beat. No questions. 

QUI-GON: I should add one thing. There is a possibility that one or more of you may encounter a certain warrior. Black robed, with a red-bladed lightsaber. If that happens, under no circumstances are any of you to engage him. Fall back and contact me and Obi-Wan immediately. We shall deal with him. Is that clear? 

PANAKA: Very clear. 

PADME: Agreed. Anything else? (beat) All right. We leave for Theed in one hour… 

Music: Transition. 

SCENE 10-13       INTERIOR THEED – ROYAL PALACE – MAUL’S QUARTERS

Sound: The grunts and yells of Maul as he goes through a lightsaber drill. The hum of the lightsaber. With each noise Maul makes, he punctuates it with a sweep of the lightsaber blade. 

MAUL: My first blow will entice you, Qui-Gon Jinn – huhnn! My second blow…the one that will stagger you. Nnarggh!! I know your fighting style now. I know how fast you can move, and how strong your blows are. Nuh-harr! I know your instincts are good – chaa!! And that you are fast – rinarrch! None of that…will save you. Huu…I will find a way to separate you from your neophyte. Whuu! I will push you relentlessly, until you weaken as you did before. Yaaa! And when your guard slips…chukk… for just a fraction of a second…

Sound: With a scream, he swings the lightsaber into a vase, shattering it. 

MAUL: …you will die. 

Sound: A door opens. Maul deactivates his blade. 

NUTE: Lord Maul!! Lord…oh. Oh, I-I am sorry – 

MAUL: Turn your back, slug, until I have my shirt back on!! 

NUTE: I…I apologize. I did not know that your, er…tattoos…extended over your entire body. 

MAUL: My master needs you alive. But intrude on my solitude again, and you will serve him without any legs. Do you understand? 

NUTE: Er…implicitly, my Lord. 

MAUL: Now what was it you wanted to tell me? 

NUTE: Our spies have reported on the Queen and the Gungans. She is assembling them into an army!! 

MAUL: An army? What good could the primitives do against our droids..?!?

NUTE: A lot, it seems! Our bases at Spinnaker and Harte Secur have been completely destroyed, our prisoners there freed! What should we do?!? 

Sound: Fade out. 

SCENE 10-14      INTERIOR THEED - PALACE - THRONE ROOM - DAY 

Sound: Fade in. The footfalls of the Neimoidians (and Maul) through the room. The hum and buzz of Sidious’s holoimage. 
DARTH SIDIOUS: Our young Queen surprises me. She is more foolish than I thought. 

NUTE: We are sending all available troops to meet this army of hers assembling near the swamp. It appears to be made up entirely of primitives. We do not expect much resistance. As a precautionary measure, however, I have assigned three-dozen droids to protect our position at the palace. 

OOM-9: And I am increasing security at all Naboo detention camps. 

DARTH SIDIOUS: Then all we need do is wait. Wait for the Queen to walk right into our hands.

DARTH MAUL: I feel there is more to this, my master. The two Jedi may be using the Queen for their own purposes. Perhaps to force us into a rash – and public – action.  

DARTH SIDIOUS: The Jedi cannot become involved, Maul. They are bound by their stale and unbending code. They cannot fight without the Senate’s permission. They can only protect the Queen. Even a rebellious Jedi like Qui-Gon Jinn will not dare break that covenant. This will work to our advantage... 

NUTE: I have your approval to proceed then, My Lord? 

DARTH SIDIOUS: Proceed. Wipe them out...all of them. 

SCENE 10-15     EXTERIOR NABOO SWAMP LAKE - DAY
Sound: The peaceful sounds of the swamp. The chittering of various swamp critters. Suddenly, the thrashing of water as the Gungans emerge from beneath the surface. The bellowing and lowing of the faambas and the kaadus. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Steady dere! Yousa, bring da faambaa up! 

JAR-JAR: Every Gungan gotta weapon, hey? 

GUNGANS: VARIOUS WILD LINES, “YES,” ETC. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Chargin’ your electropoles! 

GUNGANS: “CHARGIN’ UP!” ETC. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Okeyday, listen up!! Wesa leavin’ da swamps, and marchin’ up into da fields outside da big Naboo city. Wesa gonna try to reach Shaak Ridge and hold da high ground. Wesa facin’ bombad maccaneks, troops. Deysa no surrender, deysa no be captured. Deysa try to squash each and everyone of usen. 

GUNGANS: SOME MOAN AND GROAN. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Mesa no lying to yousa. Wesa canna hope to crunch all de maccaneks. Wesa can only buy time for da Naboo Queen. Shesa try to knock out da droid control ship, and paste all da maccaneks in one boom. Wesa fight for as long as wesa can. But wesa will retreat when dey time comes. Fight hard, and yousa may liven to see de next day. If not, at least fight and die well. Do dat, and the great god Oma-Oma will welcome you into da paradise of Ossorus. 

GUNGANS: A SOMBER CHEER. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Cavalry and militiagung, stand ready!! (quieter) General JaJa, yousa troops are ready for yousa commands. 

JAR-JAR: (groans) Mesa no haven a speech ready…

CAPTAIN TARPALS: (whisper) Justa say “March,” Jaja. Wesa take it from dere. 

JAR-JAR: (whisper) Okeyday. (louder) All da Grand Army…march!!

Sound: The blowing of a Gungan horn. Heavy footfalls of the Gungans and the beasts. The squealing of the wheels carrying various weapons and equipment. 

Music: The Gungan March. Fade out. 

SCENE 10-16     INTERIOR MTT – CONTROL ROOM

Sound: The hum of machinery and the sound of repulsorlifts outside. The jostling of machinery and people inside the transport. 

PANAKA: A good thing the resistance was able to find and salvage this droid transport, your Highness. I don’t know that we’d have reached the passages undetected without it. 

QUI-GON: The Force is with us. 

PADME: I hope so. We’ll need it more than ever today. Troops, how are you feeling? 

TROOPS: VARIOUS WILD LINES. 

PADME: Well, one thing’s certain. No matter what happens…today we are going home. 

TROOPS: GRUNTS AND LINES OF AGREEMENT. 

OBI-WAN: What do you think of Federation technology, Anakin? 

ANAKIN: Looks almost too simple. I was hoping for some shields, maybe heavy blasters…this transport’s too fragile. One hit in the back, and BOOM!! Everyone inside is toast! 

PANAKA: Great. Just what we needed to hear. 

ANAKIN: Sorry. 

QUI-GON: It’s all right, Anakin. I wish we could tell the Gungans about that weak spot, however. 

PADME: We have to maintain radio silence if we’re to make it to the passages. By my estimate, the Gungans will be in position in one hour. I want our pilots in the air by then. 

RIC: Just get us to the hangar, Your Highness. We’ll take care of the rest. 

PADME: Thank you, Ric. 

Sound: Fade out. 
SCENE 10-17    EXTERIOR NABOO – FIELD -- DAY

Sound: Fade in on the marching of the Gungan Army. A lower and louder version of the Gungan March is playing. 
CAPTAIN TARPALS: All forces – HALT!! 

Sound: The marching stops, and the Gungan March dies out with a drum roll. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Mesa just gotten word da maccaneks hab beaten us to Shaak Ridge! Deysa comen down from da hills, and wesa gonna haveta face dem here in dis field!
GUNGAN SOLDIERS: GROAN. 

JAR-JAR: How long yousa tinkin wesa gonna have to wait? 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Not long. Not long at all. Faambaa units -- Startin’ up da shield!

GUNGAN SOLDIER: Startin’ da shield!! 

JAR-JAR: Shield? What shield? 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Something only da Grand Army uses as a last resorte. Big generators on da fambaas. Wesa activate dem, a big shield form over da Army. Block any fire. Least dis way, wesa hab a chance to retreat back into da swamps. 

GUNGAN SOLDIER #3: Shield startin’ up….now!! 

Sound: Several fambaa generators (like electrical generators) come on with a snap. The fambaas grunt and groan. An energy build-up, followed by a shimmering glissando of sound as the umbrella-like shield comes down. A slight hiss as the shield edge touches the ground. 

GUNGAN SOLDIER #2: Shield generators on da fambaas workin’ okeyday! Da Grand Army is now completely covered by da shield. 

Sound: A growing rumble in the distance. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Not a moment too soon, needer. Here deysa come! 

Sound: Growing murmurs among the Gungans, as the rumbling grows closer. 

JAR-JAR: Dere’s a lotta tanks out dere…

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Dissa gonna be bery rough. 

Sound: The rumbling dies out. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Steady, all. 

OOM-9: (far off, amplified by speakers) Gungan Army, this is your only warning. Lower your shields and surrender into our custody, or be destroyed. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: (shouting as loud as he can) WESA DIE FIRST!! 

GUNGANS: WESA ALL DIE FIRST!!!

OOM-9: So be it. Hover tanks…open fire. 

Sound: The hover tanks fire. The laser bolts “plink” off the Gungan’s shield. 
GUNGANS: CHEER. 

JAR-JAR: Da shields holdin’!! Wesa safe!! 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: All of yousa, SHUT IT!! Disa battle just startin’! 

Sound: The Gungans’ cheers die down.  

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Catapaults, start yousa loadin’! Booma slingshots, stand by! 

JAR-JAR: Why deysa still firin’? Deysa no gettin’ troo our shield. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Deysa gonna stop any minnit. And when dey do…

OOM-9: Hover tanks – cease fire! 

Sound: The hover tanks stop firing. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: …da real fight’s gonna start. 

OOM-9: Hover tanks, pull back! Droid carriers, move up into position. 

Sound: Rumbling starts again. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Dis is it! Deysa about to send in da maccaneks! 

JAR-JAR: Steady, ebryone. Steady…
Sound: The rumbling stops. 

OOM-9: Begin droid deployment. 

Sound: A loud boom and hiss, and ratcheting noises from the droid carriers as they begin to deploy battle droids.
GUNGAN SOLDIER: How many droids do yousa tink deysa deployin’? 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Too many. Far too many.

JAR-JAR: Disa getting’ scary…dere’s so many of dem…

GUNGAN SOLDIER #2: (far off) Catapaults loaded, Cap’n Tarpals! 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Startin’ up da hand shields! Wesa goin’ hand-to-hand fighting! 

Sound: Several small shields buzz into life. 

JAR-JAR: Er…mebbe wesa should go ahead and attack, while deysa still deployin’? 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: My tought of that awready. Da hover tanks would blast us da second wesa left da shield. 

JAR-JAR: Oh.

Sound: The deploying sounds stop, and the droids all stand up. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Da droids are activatin’! 

OOM-9: Troops, atten-tion! 
BATTLE DROIDS: Roger roger! 

OOM-9: Present arms! 

Sound: Several thousand blaster rifles being cocked. 

OOM-9: Face the targets! 

Sound: The droids all turn in unison toward the Gungans. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: (gulp) Ouchtime…

OOM-9: Forward march!
Sound: The droids start marching, getting closer. 

JAR-JAR: (getting scared) Uh…Cap’n…deysa canna get troo our shields…can dey? 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Da shield made to stop lasers. Not slow-movin’ mackeneeks.

GUNGAN SOLDIER: Here deysa come! 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Ready…

Sound: The droids start walking through the shields. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: FIRE!! 

Sound: Catapults launch. The battle droids open fire. The shots rebound off the hand shields. A kaadu roars. 

JAR-JAR: WHOAAA!! (hits the ground) 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Move in! Take out da troops! 

GUNGANS: ROAR IN ACKNOWLEDGEMENT. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: And somebuddy pick up JaJa. His kaadu troo him again. 

Sound: The sounds of close-range fighting fill the air. 

JAR-JAR: No, no! Mesa okeyday! Mesa still hep! 

GUNGAN SOLDIER: Here! Yousa wanna be useful? Take dis sling and trow a few Boomas at da droids! 

JAR-JAR: Okeyday! (picks up something heavy) Uhh…how disa work? 

GUNGAN SOLDIER: Just spin round and round, then trow it! 

JAR-JAR: Okeyday. (spinning noises) Spin round….and round…(spins faster and faster)…and round ‘n round’nround’nrounda’ – 

GUNGAN SOLDIER #3: Hey, watch it!! 

JAR-JAR: WHOAA!! 

Sound: Jar-Jar hits the ground. Again. 

GUNGAN SOLDIER: (groan) Wesa no hab time for dis! Dose tings almost here! JaJa, jus’ stay out da way! Pleez!! 

JAR-JAR: Ohh…why mesa hab to be clumsy now?!? Mesa gonna die, and my can’t even put up a good fight…

Music: Transition.
SCENE 10-18     EXTERIOR THEED - CENTRAL PLAZA - DAY 
Sound: The chitter of birds. The distant rumble of tanks. Closer, the marching of battle droids. The very quiet footfalls of Padme and her party. 

PADME: (whisper) Okay, stop here.  

QUI-GON: (whisper) Do you see Panaka and his men? 

PADME: Not yet. They’re hiding on the other side of that building, I think. They’re waiting for a Gian speeder to arrive with a heavy cannon. 

OBI-WAN: (whisper) That’s the distraction? 

PADME: (whisper) Mm-hmm. With any luck, one blast should destroy that tank in front of the hangar.  

ANAKIN: (whisper) I don’t see many droid troops around. 

PADME: (whisper) The resistance is staging an attack on the other side of town. That’s why we’re having to wait – the speeder’s part of that group. 

QUI-GON: (whisper) We can’t wait long – the Gungans must be engaging the droid army by now. 

PADME: (whisper) The resistance attacked the Federation’s airbase earlier, and a smuggler ally is bombing and thinning out reinforcements on the surface. Hopefully, that’ll buy the Gungans some more time. 

ANAKIN: (whisper) How are we gonna know Panaka’s ready? 

PADME: I’ve got a laser light. Let’s see if he’s over there…

Sound: Padme clicks a button twice. A beat. 

PADME: (whisper) Yes, he’s there. I think I see the speeder coming up now. Troops, get ready. 

TROOPER: (whisper) We’re ready.  

QUI-GON: (whisper) Once we get inside, Ani, you find a safe place to hide and stay there. It’s bad enough you insisted on coming with us – I don’t want you in any more danger.  

ANAKIN: (whisper) Sure. 

QUI-GON: (whisper) And stay there. I mean it.  

ANAKIN: (whisper) I will, I will! 

PADME: (whisper) Any second now…

Sound: A blast of cannon fire from the speeder, and a thunderous explosion. Several battle droids clatter to the ground with electronic screams. 

PADME: GO!! GO!!! 

PANAKA: (far off) ENGAGE!! ENGAGE!! 

Sound: The area is suddenly filled with a cacophony of laser fire. Death screams from droids, two sets of lightsabers igniting. 

BATTLE DROID: We are under attack!! 

BATTLE DROID #2: There they are! Open fire! 

QUI-GON: Stay behind me, Ani!! 

Sound: The Jedi begin to block laser shots with their lightsabers. 

ARTOO: SQUEAL OF PANIC. 

ANAKIN: Hurry, Artoo!! 

BATTLE DROID #2: Stop them! They are heading for the hangar! 

BATTLE DROID: Roger roger!! 

PANAKA: Men, keep those droids off them! Sykes, take the speeder in and blast the droids! Run ‘em over if you have to! 

SYKES: Got it! 

Sound: The speeder roars into the plaza, firing. 

PADME: The door’s locked! Artoo, plug in and get the door open! 

ARTOO: BEEPS IN ACKNOWLEDGMENT. 

Sound: Under the battle noises, Artoo plugs into the door terminal. 

ANAKIN: Artoo, is there any way I can help? 

QUI-GON: The droid can handle it! Just stay behind me! Obi-Wan, cover the Queen! 

OBI-WAN: Doing so! 

ARTOO: WHISTLES IN VICTORY. 

Sound: The hangar door opens. 

PADME: Come on, men! Panaka, follow us! 

PANAKA: Coming, your Highness! 

Sound: Several sets of footsteps run into the hangar.  

SCENE 10-19     INTERIOR THEED - PALACE THRONE ROOM - DAY 

Sound: Throne room noises. A siren is going off outside the palace. A viewscreen goes on as a door whooshes open. 

DARTH MAUL: (coming up) What is happening?

RUNE: Lord Sidious said to let them make the first move. Well, they’ve made it! 

DARTH MAUL: Send reinforcements. 

RUNE: I already have! 

NUTE: I can’t understand it -- how did they get into the city?!? I thought the battle was going to take place far from here...this is too close! 

DARTH MAUL: I knew the Jedi were planning something. The primitives’ attack was just a ruse – very clever. Where are they?

NUTE: It looks like…the royal starfighter hangar! Are they going to attack our ship?!? 

DARTH MAUL: It would appear so. 

NUTE: But…that is suicidal. Our ship is too well shielded and armored. 

DARTH MAUL: Desperate, but not suicidal. Hmm…the main power generator is adjacent to the hangar. That’s one of the danger areas I noted on the city map earlier. Pull me up a visual of that area. 

Sound: The beeping of a console. 

DARTH MAUL: A four hundred foot drop from five-foot wide catwalks, with no railings. Laser gates. A practically bottomless melting pit…oh, this is perfect. The perfect deathtrap. (moving off)  Wait here until I return. 

NUTE: Where are you going?                                                                                                   

DARTH MAUL: (moving off) Where do you think I’m going, Viceroy? I’m going to deal with these Jedi once and for all.                                                                                                                                   

NUTE: What about the Queen?                                                                                                

DARTH MAUL: She’s coming to you, I suspect. Without her protectors, I’m sure the droids can recapture her. But the Jedi…they’re mine. 

Sound: The door shuts behind Maul as he runs off. 
NUTE: Bloodthirsty fool…where is the Queen now? 

RUNE: They’re breaking into the main hangar itself now. By the time reinforcements arrive, they’ll do whatever they’re about to do. 

NUTE: Contact the Saa’kak at once. Tell Captain Dofine to go to red alert!  

SCENE 10-20      INTERIOR THEED - CENTRAL HANGAR - DAY 

Sound: Hangar noises. Blaster rifles being cocked. 

BATTLE DROID #2: Stand ready! Protect the starfighters at all costs! 

BATTLE DROIDS: Roger roger! 

Sound: A door hisses open, and another firefight breaks out. Again, the Jedi take the lead while blocking shots. Battle droid death screams – and the occasional human trooper’s death scream.   

BATTLE DROID #2: Destroy the Jedi!! 

BATTLE DROID #3: Unable to hit target! 

QUI-GON: Ani, find cover!! QUICK!! 

ANAKIN: Got it!! 

Sound: Anakin runs behind some boxes, and the fighting moves slightly “off to the side” to follow him. 

ANAKIN: Wow, this is so cool…those droids are getting chopped and shot to scrap! 

PADME: The starfighters are free!! Pilots, get to your ships!! MOVE!!

RIC OLIE: Roger, your Highness! Moving in!! 

Sound: A side door is opened. 

BRAVO TWO: Droids released! All astromech units, plug into your respective N-1 starfighters now!! 

ASTROMECH DROIDS: ALL BEEP IN COMPLIANCE. 

Sound: The droids and pilots rush toward the ships. 

ANAKIN: Starfighters. Real starfighters. They look even better than they do on the holovids…

Sound: The pilots stomp up the ladders into the ship under the battle noises. “Whooshing” sounds as the droids plug into their starfighter slots. Squeaking noise as Anakin touches the side of a starfighter. 

ANAKIN: The skin of this fighter…it feels almost alive… I’ve always wanted to fly one of these…
BRAVO FIVE: (female voice) Hey, kid! 

ANAKIN: Huh? 

BRAVO FIVE: You’d better find a new hiding place, kid! I’m about to take this ship out for a ride! 

ANAKIN: Whoops – sorry! I’ll just, uh…. hide behind this crate…geez…
Sound: The starfighters start to warm up their engines. 

ANAKIN: (to himself) There they go…and I’m out of the action. 

Sound: The starfighter nearest Anakin takes off. It is followed in rapid succession by the others. 

ANAKIN: Good luck, pilots. Good luck… 

Sound: Another “whoosh” noise. 

ARTOO: WHISTLES URGENTLY. 

ANAKIN: Artoo, what are you waiting for? Get going!! 

ARTOO: WHISTLES EVEN MORE URGENTLY. 

ANAKIN: You know…I think you’re right! A starfighter cockpit would make a better hiding place! 

Sound: Anakin rushes up the ladder and into the starfighter. 

ANAKIN: Yes! I’m in a real starfighter cockpit! So many buttons, switches, and displays… 

ARTOO: LETS OUT A FEW BEEPS. 

Sound: A slight computer beeping noise from the cockpit dashboard. 

ANAKIN: Wow, this even has a droid translator function! Let’s see…”enjoying the show?” You bet I’m enjoying the show! 

ARTOO: GIGGLES. 
Sound: The shooting noises die out. Soldiers running around. 

PANAKA: I think that’s all of them, your Highness. 

PADME: What were our casualties? 

PANAKA: Four soldiers, plus a starfighter got hit by a hover tank on the way out. All the other fighters we could find pilots for are in the air. They should be at the droid control ship in a few minutes. 

PADME: I suppose we’ve been fortunate.

QUI-GON: We’ve done all we can do here. I suggest we move out. 

PADME: My guess is the Viceroy is in the throne room. 

QUI-GON: I agree. 

PADME: Right. To the palace, everyone! 

PANAKA: Red group, Blue group! Everybody this way! 

Sound: Everyone starts to head for the exit. Anakin starts to climb out of the cockpit. 
ANAKIN: Hey, wait for me! 

QUI-GON: Anakin, stay right there in that cockpit. You’ll be safe there. 
ANAKIN: But I want to he--
QUI-GON: No arguments! Stay in that cockpit!

ANAKIN: (dejected sigh, flops back in the cockpit seat) Darn. I don’t get to have any fun. Some adventure this is…  

Sound and music: A drum roll builds up to the hangar doors opening. 

ARTOO: SQUEALS IN ALARM. 

QUI-GON: You…

ANAKIN: It’s him!! It’s the guy who fought Qui-Gon on Tatooine!! 

PANAKA: Don’t shoot, men! Remember the Jedi’s warning!! 

DARTH MAUL: Qui-Gon Jinn. I’ve looked forward to meeting you again. And I see you brought your neophyte as well. Even better. 

QUI-GON: How do you know my name? 

DARTH MAUL: I think it important to know the name of the man I’m about to kill. (small beat) The rest of you. If you want to live, leave. Now. 
QUI-GON: Padme, take your troops and go on to the palace. Take the side exit. We’ll handle this... 
PADME: No…I won’t let you and Obi-Wan face this beast alone. 

QUI-GON: (whisper) This is how it must be. You have your own part to play. Go. 

PADME: (beat, then whisper) Be careful. (normal voice) Come on, Gordon. We’ll take the long way. 

PANAKA: Come on, men. 

Sound: The troops march off toward the side exit. 

ANAKIN: Artoo, where are the weapons controls on this thing? One blast and I’ll take care of that guy…

ARTOO: SQUEALS IN PANIC. 

Sound: The rolling noises of droidekas coming up. 

PADME: TAKE COVER!! 

Sound: The droidekas move into battle formation and open fire. The Naboo soldiers return fire. 

PANAKA: Those things are shielded! Our blasters aren’t having any effect! 

ANAKIN: What are those things?!?

ARTOO: BEEPS OUT AN EXPLANATION. 

ANAKIN: “Droidekas. Very deadly.”  We’ve gotta do something, Artoo. Padme and her group are pinned down – they can’t get to the side exit! 

Sound: Transition – the fighting noises are farther off, and the Jedi are much closer. 

QUI-GON: Are you the one behind all this? The invasion of this planet? 

DARTH MAUL: So many questions. Unfortunately, I’m afraid words are only my second language. 

Sound: Maul flings off his hood. 

DARTH MAUL: This is where I am most fluent. 

Sound: A lightsaber blade ignites. A beat, then a second blade ignites. 

OBI-WAN: Master, do you see that?!?

QUI-GON: A double-bladed lightsaber, one on each end. So…it’s true. You are a Sith. The first in a thousand years. 

DARTH MAUL: And you are two of the last Jedi there will ever be. 

Sound: Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan fling off their robes and ignite their ‘sabers. 

OBI-WAN: We will not let that happen – 

Sound: Obi-Wan jumps, attacking Maul in mid-air. Maul blocks the blow as Obi-Wan lands with a grunt. 

QUI-GON: Careful, Obi-Wan! 

Sound: Qui-Gon joins the attack. A pitched three-way lightsaber duel begins. Transition back to the battle between Padme’s group and the droidekas.   

ANAKIN: Artoo, why aren’t the weapons working?  

ARTOO: LETS OUT A FLURRY OF BEEPS. 

ANAKIN: “No power?” All right, let me find the power trigger…

ARTOO: BEEPS IN ALARM. 

ANAKIN: I’m trying to! I don’t know where the trigger is…maybe this button here… 

Sound: Anakin hits the button. The starfighter begins to power up. 

ANAKIN: That’s got it! Now, let’s power the weapons up…

Sound: The starfighter begins to move. 

ARTOO: BEEPS IN CONFUSION. 

ANAKIN: Oops, wrong one! I’ve got the starfighter moving instead! Where’s the energy shifters?!? Maybe…this one! 

Sound: Anakin slams down a lever, and the canopy closes over him. The sounds of battle grow filtered. 

ANAKIN: Nope, that only closes the canopy. Come on, come on…

Sound: A death scream from one of the guards. 

ANAKIN: Where is it?!? Come on, Anakin, you’ve sat in starfighter simulators dozens of times, you should know where this stuff is…Wait – here it is!! 

Sound: Turbolaser fire starts to spit out of the starfighter. 

ANAKIN: Yes!! Right on the control stick! Man, if it was a womp rat, it’d have bit me!  

Sound: A droideka is blown apart. 

ANAKIN: Yeahhh! It’s going right through their shields! 
Sound: Another droideka is blown to bits. 

ARTOO: WHISTLES A CHEER. 
Sound: The last droideka is wiped out. 
PANAKA: (far off, filtered) We’re clear! 

PADME: (far off, filtered) Let’s go! Anakin – THANK YOU!! 

Sound: Padme’s group rushes to the side exit, which opens. The group runs out under next dialogue. 

ANAKIN: (whisper) You’re welcome. 

ARTOO: WHISTLES WITH WORRY. 

ANAKIN: “Why are we heading toward the hangar gate?” I don’t know. Why are we? 

ARTOO: SCREAMS AT ANAKIN. 

ANAKIN: All right, all right, I’ll shut it down. 

Sound: Anakin hits some buttons. 

ANAKIN: (sudden panic) It’s not working! I can’t shut it down!!

ARTOO: SQUAWKS IN PANIC.  

ANAKIN: I'm not doing anything! It’s on automatic pilot!

ARTOO: BEEPS IN ALARM. 

ANAKIN: I’m trying to override it! It’s picking up speed! We’re heading up!! 

Sound: The starfighter goes full throttle and rockets out of the hangar!! 

ANAKIN: WHOAAAAaaaa….!!!

Sound: The distant thunder of a hover tank firing, which fades. Anakin keeps pressing buttons, to no effect. 

ANAKIN: Artoo, I’m having no luck. Can you override it? 

ARTOO: A FEW WORRIED BEEPS. 

ANAKIN: “I don’t know. Maybe.” Well, see what you can do. At least somebody left a helmet here. (pulls the helmet on) Where’s the safety harnesses…

NARRATOR: Driven by something he can’t explain or understand, Anakin Skywalker is being swept inexorably towards his destiny, up in outer space. Elsewhere, Queen Amidala races across the streets of Theed toward a showdown with Nute Gunray, Jar-Jar Binks and the Gungans fight for their lives on the battlefield, and Qui-Gon and Obi-Wan face a duel to the death with Darth Maul. The patterns of the Force have converged into a nexus, and the failure of any part of the four-way battle on this day will mean the failure of all…and an unstoppable plunge into darkness for the galaxy. 

Music: Star Wars End Theme. 

NARRATOR: CLOSING CREDITS. 
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