THE PHANTOM MENACE – Christopher McElroy – Chapter Eleven


CHAPTER ELEVEN: 

“DUEL OF THE FATES” 

CAST: (in chronological order)


SOUND/FX ROLES:

Obi-Wan Kenobi




            Artoo Detoo

Qui-Gon Jinn



            

Darth Maul





Anakin Skywalker







Ric Olie


                        


Bravo Two (Porro Dolphe)




            

Bravo Three 
(Arven Wendik)


                                     

Gungan Soldier                                                                               

Captain Tarpals

Gungan Soldier #2

Battle Droid Commander OOM-9

Gungan Soldier #3

Jar-Jar Binks

Gungan Soldier #4

Gungan Soldier #5

Bravo Four (Rya Kirsch)

Captain Daultay Dofine

Tey How

Queen Padme Naberrie Amidala

Captain Gordon Panaka

Battle Droid

Naboo Guard

Pilot Droid

Battle Droid Commander

Viceroy Nute Gunray

Sabe

RSF Officer

NARRATOR: Star Wars – The Phantom Menace. Based on the screenplay by George Lucas. Chapter Eleven: “Duel of the Fates.” 

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. Now, at long last, the battle between these hidden enemies and the forces of good has been joined on the planet Naboo. Queen Amidala is racing into the Royal Palace of Theed in the hopes of capturing Nute Gunray, thus ending the brutal occupation of her homeworld. Outside the city, Jar-Jar Binks and the Gungans face almost insurmountable odds in a battle against the Trade Federation’s battle droid army. And up in space, the Queen’s Bravo starfighter squadron find themselves in a battle far beyond their capabilities, in a nearly hopeless attempt to destroy the mammoth droid control ship directing the actions of the mechanical army below. 

Music: “Duel of the Fates” begins. 

NARRATOR: Elsewhere, inside Theed’s starfighter hangar, the newest skirmish in a millennia-old struggle has begun. Qui-Gon Jinn and Obi-Wan Kenobi are two of the best lightsaber fighters the Order of Jedi Knights have to offer. But on this day, they may both have met their match in one man. The Sith warrior, Darth Maul…

SCENE 11-1    INTERIOR THEED - CENTRAL HANGAR - DAY 

Sound: The hangar is quiet now. Furious lightsaber fighting. Darth Maul kicks Qui-Gon to the ground. 

QUI-GON: ARGGHH!!

OBI-WAN: Master!! Are you all right?!?

QUI-GON: I’ll live! Keep your guard up! 

Sound: Maul backflips away, toward another side exit. 

MAUL: This is insulting. How could an entire army of warriors like me have ever been defeated by the likes of you?!? Two of you here, and neither can gain any advantage over me. 

OBI-WAN: We’re not the ones running away! Come back over here, and we’ll see who has the advantage!

MAUL: This is too easy. (steps backward) Come, Jedi. Join me at a place where we can have a real fight. 

Sound: Obi-Wan pulls his master up. 

OBI-WAN: Come on, Master, we’ve got to go after him! We can’t let him escape --  

QUI-GON: (groan) Watch it, Obi-Wan. He’s up to something…he wants us to follow him. 

MAUL: Yes. Come, the both of you! If you’re not afraid! 

OBI-WAN: Don’t mind if I do – 

Sound: Obi-Wan runs after Maul. Qui-Gon follows him, lagging behind. 

QUI-GON: Not so fast, Obi-Wan! 

Sound: Maul force-flings a helmet on the ground into a door control, opening the door. 

OBI-WAN: Couldn’t you just have hit the door controls yourself? That’s not what helmets are for! 

MAUL: You talk too much, young one. I use the Force as I will, for whatever purpose I choose. You, however, do not. Is it any wonder you cannot defeat me? 

QUI-GON: Don’t listen to him, Obi-Wan. He’s baiting you. 

OBI-WAN: (seething) I noticed. 

Sound: Obi-Wan crashes into Maul with a flurry of swings. Maul chuckles as he moves back. 

MAUL: A valiant effort – but still too weak. 

OBI-WAN: Come on, monster! Stand your ground!! 

QUI-GON: Obi-Wan, will you listen to me?!? You’re letting your emotions get the better of you!! 

Sound: Obi-Wan is kicked to the ground. 

OBI-WAN: OOF!! 

QUI-GON: I told you, Obi-Wan. Consider that a lesson. 

OBI-WAN: (painfully) Yes…Master…

MAUL: The young one disappoints me. He’s not nearly as good a fighter as he could be.

QUI-GON: He is very well trained, and strong in the Force. 

MAUL: Weak in the Force – the light, impotent side! The Dark Side provides true power.  

QUI-GON: The light side is not as weak as you think. Let me demonstrate – 

Sound: Qui-Gon and Darth Maul battle, as Obi-Wan pulls himself to his feet. The sounds of the generator complex start to come up. 

QUI-GON: (between fighting grunts) So…you’ve led us into…the plasma energy generator. If this is a trap…so far…I’m not impressed. 

OBI-WAN: (running up) Wait up, Master! 

Sound: It becomes a three-way battle again.   

MAUL: (between fighting grunts) Is this the best you’re capable of? 

OBI-WAN: Funny – that’s what I was going to say! 

QUI-GON: And I too.  

Sound: The fighting noises continue for a beat, and then stop. 

OBI-WAN: You’re cornered now. One more step back, and you’ll be in for a very long fall.  

QUI-GON: Sith Lord, this is your one chance to surrender. 

MAUL: (amused) Have you ever known any Sith to surrender? 

QUI-GON: Die then! 

Sound: Qui-Gon slashes at Maul, but Maul blocks the shot and backflips into the air. 

OBI-WAN: What?!? 

MAUL: (lands with an oof, farther off and echoing) Now this is more like it. A network of narrow catwalks, with no guardrails, hanging over a chasm so deep you cannot see the bottom. One must be fully in tune with the Force to battle on this, let alone triumph. Care to see which of us loses his balance or falls into one of the energy columns first?  

Sound: The two Jedi leap across to the catwalk. 

OBI-WAN: Enough of your taunting! You can’t hope to defeat us both -- (swings) 
Sound: Maul easily blocks the shot. 

MAUL: Hope is for the weak. I know I will win. 

QUI-GON: Then stop talking and do so – if you can. 

MAUL: SNARL OF RAGE AS HE SWINGS. 

Sound: Another three-way battle ensues. Fade out. 
SCENE 11-2      INTERIOR NABOO STARFIGHTER - COCKPIT - SPACE 

Sound: The roar of the starfighter engines. 

ANAKIN: Well, this is it. We’re up in space. Now what? 

ARTOO: WHISTLES IN CONFUSION. 

ANAKIN: Had any luck overriding that autopilot yet? 

ARTOO: MOANS. 
RIC OLIE: (over ship’s speakers) All fighters, deflector shields to maximum! Bravo Flight A, take on the droid starfighters. Flight B, make the run on the transmitter, just past the battleship’s command sphere. 

BRAVO TWO: Roger, Bravo Leader.

BRAVO FIGHTERS: WILD LINES ACKNOWLEDGING ORDERS.  

ANAKIN: They must be about to attack that Federation ship! 

RIC OLIE: Move into attack formation! 

Sound: On the speakers, the roar of approaching droid starfighters. Lots of them. 
RIC OLIE: Enemy fighters straight ahead! Turbolaser batteries to full!!  

BRAVO THREE: There’s too many of them! We can’t hope to take them all! 

RIC OLIE: Defend yourselves as best you can, but do NOT concentrate on the fighters! Flight A’ll take care of ‘em. We have to hit that transmitter! 

BRAVO TWO: Here we go…

Sound: The distant sounds of space battles. A couple of distant explosions and cut-off death screams from a pair of Naboo pilots. 

ANAKIN: Man, that sounds terrible! I wish this ship didn’t have audio simulators! 

ARTOO: LETS OUT SOME BEEPS. 

ANAKIN: The Autopilot is searching for what other ships? 

ARTOO: BEEPS AND WHISTLES.

ANAKIN: The other starfighters! And I still don’t have the hang of this ship yet – Artoo, get that autopilot disabled!! We’ve got to get away from that battle! 

ARTOO: BEEPS FRANTICALLY. 
BRAVO TWO: Flight B’s getting cut to pieces, Bravo Leader!!
RIC OLIE: Dammit, stay on target!!
ANAKIN: There is no manual override, Artoo! You'll have to rewire it or something! Whose stupid idea was it to use autopilots on this thing anyway?!? 

ARTOO: BEEPS WORRIEDLY. 

ANAKIN: Most of the other pilots aren’t experienced enough to launch and land their own ships?!? Great. Just what I needed to hear! 

ARTOO: MOANS. 
BRAVO THREE: Can’t get a weapons lock on the transmitter – they’re jamming us – 

RIC OLIE: We’ll have to eyeball it!! 
ANAKIN: Look! There they are! That's where the autopilot is taking us. Right towards that huge ship…

ARTOO: BEEPS IN PANIC. 

ANAKIN: Artoo…I have a bad feeling about this…
SCENE 11-2a     EXTERIOR THEED CITY – BASSA’S BRIDGE – DAY

Sound: The sounds of distant ground battle and explosions. The rushing of waterfalls in the distance as well, and the much closer river sounds. The rushing footsteps of the Naboo battle force. 

PADME: (whisper) So far, the distractions are working. 

PANAKA: Who knows, we might actually pull this off. 

PADME: There’s Bassa’s Bridge up ahead. The straightest path to the palace is over that bridge. Panaka, take a couple of men ahead and deal with any guard droids. 

PANAKA: Done. You and you, with me. Run! 

Sound: The three Naboo men run off as the group stops. Not-so-distant shooting can be heard under next dialogue. 

SABE: Your Highness? 

PADME: Yes, Sabe?  

SABE: I can take Eirtae and some guards and head north to Pergola’s Bridge. With me in royal makeup and clothing, the droids will concentrate their efforts there.   

PADME: That’s too dangerous. I’ll need you at the palace. Remember what we discussed this morning? 

SABE: We are brave, your Highness. We’ll make it to the palace, I swear it. 

PADME: (beat, then admiringly) Yes, you are brave. Sabe, if I don’t make it – 

SABE: Don’t. You will make it. And we will win.  

PADME: May the gods – no. May the Force be with you. 

SABE: May it be with us all. 

Sound: Sabe and her chosen group runs down the street, as Panaka and his guards come up. 

PANAKA: The droids are taken of. Where’s Sabe and those men going? 

PADME: We’re putting your decoy ploy to the ultimate test, Captain. 

PANAKA: What do you mean? 

PADME: There’s no time to explain now. Over the bridge, everyone! Hurry!! 

Sound: Fade out on the group crossing the cobblestone bridge. 

SCENE 11-3       EXTERIOR NABOO GRASS PLAINS - DAY 

Sound: Explosions, shouts and cries of Gungans, droid death screams, launching of catapults, snorts and rumbling of kaadus. 

GUNGAN SOLDIER: Whosa tout dese droids to fight? Deysa lousy! 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Don’ get overcocky! 

OOM-9: (far off, amplified) Droideka units – move in!!

Sound: Rolling of droidekas, coming up. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Whatsen dis? 

Sound: Shield hums as the droidekas roll through. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Kaadu cavalry, move in! Take out dose…tings, whatever dey are! Spear ‘dem! 

Sound: Galloping of kaadu. The droidekas move into battle configuration and open fire. Explosions, death screams of Gungans and kaadu. 

GUNGAN SOLDIER #3: Dose tings firin’ like a tidal wave! Oursen hand shields overload—AAGGHH!! 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Deysa headin’ for da shield faambas! Cavalry, move back! Protect dose faambas at all costs! 

Sound: Indicating move to elsewhere on the battlefield. 

JAR-JAR: AAGHH!! HEP ME, HEP ME!! 

GUNGAN SOLDIER #5: Hep yousaself, JaJa! Itsen ebry Gungan for himself! 

JAR-JAR: But my can’t fight!! My no strong, my no hab weapon – 

Sound: Something metallic lands on Jar-Jar. 

JAR-JAR: AAGGHH!! HEP!! SOMETING ON MY BACK!!

GUNGAN SOLDIER #4: Itsen part of a droid! Trow it off! 

JAR-JAR: (grunts as he flings the droid half off) Ugh!! Dumb droid! Take dat! 

Sound: Jar-Jar kicks the droid – and gets wrapped in the wires. 

JAR-JAR: Ugh!! Get dis droid off my foot! Get off, get off! 

Sound: The droid fires, gibbering to itself. 

GUNGAN SOLDIER #5: Watch where yousa pointin’ dat ting! Itsen still firin’! 

Sound: The droid fires again. Death scream of a droid. 

JAR-JAR: Ohh! It just hit anutter droid! Maybe mesa do hab a weapon! Muy muy, hee hee! Take dat! 

Sound: Another shot, another droid explodes. 

JAR-JAR: And dat!! 

Sound: Again, a shot and explosion. 

JAR-JAR: Ah-hah!! 

Sound: Another shot. A droideka explodes. 

JAR-JAR: Got a wolling one dat time! Haha!  

SCENE 11-4      INTERIOR NABOO STARFIGHTER - COCKPIT - SPACE 

Sound: The space battle is much closer. Explosions, laser bolts, and wild lines from pilots. 
RIC OLIE: (on speakers) Bravo flight B...go for the central bridge!! That ought draw their fire away from the transmitter!  

BRAVO TWO: (on speakers) Roger, Bravo Leader! 

RIC OLIE: Flight A, open fire!!

Sound: A volley of laser fire from the starfighters. 
RIC OLIE: (on speakers) Their deflector shield is too strong!! We'll never get through it!!

BRAVO THREE: Guess we’ll have to try proton torpedoes!

Sound: An explosion. 

BRAVO FOUR: DEATH SCREAM, BREAKING OFF INTO STATIC. 
ANAKIN: Whoo, boy! This is tense! 

Sound: Several droid starfighters roar by firing, at very close range. 
ANAKIN: WHOAA!!! Artoo, get us off this autopilot! It’s gonna get us both killed!
ARTOO: SCREAMS A REPLY. 

Sound: Beeping noises from the console. 
ANAKIN: You did it, Artoo! About time…okay, let's go left, towards that battleship! 

Sound: The starfighter steers in one direction. 
ANAKIN: Yes!! I’ve got control! 

Sound: Anakin opens fire. Small explosions note the impact. 

ANAKIN: Yeah! Blow that stupid ship up! 
ARTOO: BEEPS WORRIEDLY. 
ANAKIN: Go back!?! Qui-Gon told me to stay in this cockpit, so that's what I'm gonna do! Now c'mon, let’s help these guys out! 

Sound: Anakin opens fire and destroys a couple of starfighters. 

ANAKIN: Yeahh! That’s it! If Kitster and the other kids could see me now!! 

ARTOO: BEEPS OUT A WORRIED SENTENCE. 

ANAKIN: Huh? Yeah – I know this isn’t a simulator! Now hang on!! 

Sound: The starfighter roars away. Fade out. 

SCENE 11-5     INTERIOR – FEDERATION BATTLESHIP – BRIDGE

Sound: Alarms wail in the background. The distant report of the starfighters and the laser bolts. 

DOFINE: Why aren’t those starfighters destroyed yet? What’s taking those blasted droid ships so long?!? 

TEY HOW: Insufficient memory allocated. 

DOFINE: What’s that supposed to mean?!? 

TEY HOW: There are insufficient computer resources. The computer is directing three battles – one here in orbit, one on the ground against the natives, another in the capitol city. 

DOFINE: (groan) I knew using only one computer was a mistake! Got to think…Tey How, are the Naboo fighters damaging this ship? 

TEY HOW: Not much, sir. Shields are holding strong. 

DOFINE: And the transmitters? 

TEY HOW: All are in perfect working order. 

DOFINE: Good. Then these pests can wait. Direct the central computer to divert memory resources to the ground battles. We’ll run a harassment pattern up here until the natives are routed and the Queen recaptured. 

SCENE 11-6     INTERIOR – ANAKIN’S STARFIGHTER – COCKPIT

Sound: Back to the close sounds of battle. Two droid starfighters explode under Anakin’s fire.

ANAKIN: Woohoo! This is even better than the simulators!!  

ARTOO: SQUAWKS IN PANIC. 

ANAKIN: Relax, Artoo! I know what I’m doing!! 

Sound: Anakin shoots and destroys another starfighter. 

ANAKIN: Got another one!! 

RIC OLIE: (on speakers) All remaining fighters, regroup for another run at the transmitters! Bravo Flight B, see if you can get some torpedoes into those turbolaser cannons surrounding the transmitter array! 

BRAVO TWO: (on speakers) Roger, Bravo Leader! 

ANAKIN: You hear that, Artoo? Arm torpedoes – we’re gonna mess those cannons up! 

ARTOO: MOANS. 

Sound: Loud explosion. 

BRAVO THREE: (on speakers) We’ve lost Bravo Ten!! 

BRAVO TWO: (on speakers) Got hit, and rode his ship right into the cannons. Thanks a lot, pal. 

RIC OLIE: That opens it up for us! Fire torpedoes! 

Sound: Multiple torpedoes launch. 

ARTOO: BEEPS IN CONFUSION. 

ANAKIN: (a little mystified) Uhhh… no. Let’s not fire torpedoes yet. I wanna save ‘em. Might need ‘em later. 

ARTOO: VERY CONFUSED BEEPS. 

ANAKIN: Just trust me on this, all right? It’s just a feeling I have. 

BRAVO TWO: That only got a couple of the transmitters! And I’m out of torpedoes!
RIC OLIE: We’ll just have to keep battering the shields with our lasers, and hope for the best! 

Sound: Several laser bolts streak very close to the ship. Roar of droid starfighters behind Anakin’s. 

ARTOO: SQUAWKS IN PANIC. 

ANAKIN: Whoa! We’ve got two – three starfighters behind us!!! 

ARTOO: BEEPS OUT A TERRIFIED FLURRY.  

ANAKIN: I’m trying to lose ‘em! These droids are too good…I can’t shake ‘em! 

Sound: Several more close shots. A solid thump. 

ARTOO: SCREAMS. 
ANAKIN: Rear shields weakening! Gotta lose ‘em, gotta lose ‘em…. I’ll try spinning, that's a good trick. Confuse their sensors…WHHHOOOOAAAA!!!!
ARTOO: PRACTICALLY HYPERVENTILATING. 
ANAKIN: I know we're in trouble, Artoo! Just hang on! The way out of this mess is the way we got into it… 

SCENE 11-7      INTERIOR – NABOO ROYAL PALACE – HALLWAY -- DAY

Sound: Many footsteps running across the marble floor. 

PADME: (breathing hard) It’s quiet. Too quiet. I thought the palace would be crawling with droids, but I haven’t seen one yet…
PANAKA: Your Highness, stay in the center of the group, please! It won’t do us any good to get to the throne room with you dead! 

PADME: What kind of example would I set for my men if I hid behind th -- LOOK OUT!! 

BATTLE DROID: Open fire!! 

Sound: Several battle droids open fire. 

PADME: It’s an ambush!! 
PANAKA: Take cover! Behind the pillars! 

GUARD: Ayeaye, Captain! 

Sound: The Naboo begin to fire back. Battle droid death screams and explosions. 

PANAKA: There’s too many of them! We’re cut off! 

PADME: We don’t have time for this, Captain! There’ll be droids behind us any minute! 

PANAKA: I know, I know!!
PADME: Isn’t there any way to get up to the higher levels of the palace quickly?!?
PANAKA: (a realization) Actually, there just might…
PADME: What’s your plan, Captain? 

PANAKA: The other side of the corridor…If I remember the layout correctly, there should be a ledge just past that window…
Sound: Panaka fires his blaster, shattering the window. 

PANAKA: You and you. Cover us! Come on, your Highness! GO!!

GUARD: Sir!!

Sound: Panaka and Padme race across the corridor while the troops fire. 

PANAKA: Come on, out on the ledge! You men, over here with us! Ready your ascension guns! 

PADME: Ascension guns? What are those? 

PANAKA: A little invention of mine. Here, give her a gun…Trigger button’s right there. I developed it to lasso prisoners on the run. It fires a liquid polymer that hardens instantly. 

PADME: A grappling gun! Great idea, Captain! 

Sound: Transition to outside. 

SCENE 11-8     EXTERIOR – ROYAL PALACE – LEDGE

Sound: Whistling of wind. Battle continues inside. 

GUARD: Careful, your Highness…watch the glass…
PADME: I’m all right. Okay. Now what? 
PANAKA: Aim your guns on the ledge about three floors up! We’ll go in through the window immediately below it! 

GUARD: Ready! 

PADME: Ready! 

PANAKA: Fire! 

Sound: With a multiple “thwip” noise, the lines shoot out and hook into the ledge. 

PANAKA: Activate retractors! And hold on!! 

Sound: The retractors groan, and the group is pulled up to the ledge. 

PANAKA: Careful now…get both feet on the ledge…
Sound: The group get their feet on the ledge. 

PANAKA: Okay, detach lines! 

Sound: The lines detach. 

PANAKA: One more window…

PADME: Captain… allow me. 
Sound: Padme shoots up the window. 

PANAKA: Let’s go! Your Highness, stay behind me! 

PADME: Great job, Captain! 

PANAKA: Hey…I’m not just a pretty face.  
SCENE 11-9     INTERIOR THEED - POWER GENERATOR PIT – DAY

Sound: Generator noises, and the pitched three-way lightsaber battle. The music slams into “Duel of the Fates” again. 

QUI-GON, OBI-WAN AND MAUL: GRUNTS AND YELLS AS THEY FIGHT. 

OBI-WAN: (breathing very hard) No… good …can’t…get…a shot in…
QUI-GON: (breathing very hard) He’ll have to…weaken…soon…
Sound: The fighting continues for several seconds. Maul suddenly leaps very high up, landing on another catwalk. The music stops with the leap. Qui-Gon falls to his knees. 

OBI-WAN: Where’d…he go…? Did he finally…tire out…? 

QUI-GON: If he did…he wouldn’t be able…to leap. I think…he wants us…to rest up…he’s…(swallows) toying with us…

OBI-WAN: Here…get up…Master…

Sound: Obi-Wan pulls Qui-Gon up. 

QUI-GON: (almost a whisper) So weak…every muscle hurts…not as resilient…as I used to be…

OBI-WAN: We have to defeat him soon. I don’t know how much longer I can keep this up…(let alone you.) 

Music: Suspenseful generator “noise.”

OBI-WAN: I can’t see him anywhere. He’s hiding. 

MAUL: (far above, echoing) How pathetic. Two Jedi -- strong in the Force, proficient in the lightsaber – and it’s all you can do just to defend yourselves. Can there be any doubt that the Dark Side is the ultimate power in the galaxy? 

QUI-GON: The Dark Side of the Force will never be stronger than the Light. You think it makes you invincible, but it only blinds you to your weaknesses. In the end, you will defeat yourself. 

MAUL: No doubt that is what the other Master and Apprentice said to themselves…before I carved them up. (chuckles) How they screamed…

OBI-WAN: (seething) Monster…

QUI-GON: Calm down, Obi-Wan. He’s trying to trick us into using the Dark Side to defeat him. 

OBI-WAN: At this point, it sounds like a good idea! We’ve tried everything else!

MAUL: Yes…yes! Harness your anger, your hatred! 

QUI-GON: Obi-Wan, no. Don’t listen to his lies. You would become just like him. 

MAUL: Obi-Wan Kenobi. Your master I know quite well by now. But you I am just coming to know. You remind me, in a way, of myself. You are so desperate to please your Master. To please the Jedi. To prove worthy of Knighthood. 

OBI-WAN: It is a noble and worthy cause!

MAUL: And yet you attack like a wild man. Showing off. Twirling your lightsaber and spinning around with your slashes. You are just as reckless and impulsive, in your own way, as your master. But where he gives free rein to his feelings when speaking while repressing himself in battle, you do the opposite. 

OBI-WAN: I do the best I can, whether in negotiation or battle. 

MAUL: But without drawing upon the full power of the Force as I do, your efforts are for nothing. You will never come to the standard of excellence, or of understanding, that you hunger for. Release your emotions, and become what you are truly capable of!! 

OBI-WAN: There is no emotion – there is peace.  

MAUL: That old fairytale. Still struggling to stay true to the letter of your ancient code…you are the one lying. To yourself. And you know it. 

OBI-WAN: (whisper) No…that is not true…I have been faithful to the Force! 

MAUL: Faithful to the weak and useless side of the Force! And you have been fighting a losing battle, both with me…and with yourself. How do you think that reflects on your teacher, hmm? On the Jedi themselves?

OBI-WAN: (stricken) Master…??   

QUI-GON: Obi-Wan…. trust your feelings. Don’t be afraid of them. You know what the truth is.  

OBI-WAN: (reluctantly) Yes, Master. 

QUI-GON: Remember – your anger gives him strength. Release your anger, and he becomes powerless. 

OBI-WAN: As you say, Master. 

QUI-GON: He’s one catwalk level above us. I’m rested up now. You? 

OBI-WAN: I’m ready. 

QUI-GON: Then jump!! 

Sound: The two Jedi leap into the sky with a whoosh. They land on the catwalk, and the duel (along with DOTF music) begins again. Several seconds of fierce fighting. 

MAUL: (grunts as if having difficulty) 

QUI-GON: (wry) Having trouble, are we? Not as easy to fight two “weak and useless” Jedi at the same time as you thought, eh? 

OBI-WAN: Let me show you how weak the light side is – (YELLS AS HE SENDS A MIGHTY SLASH MAUL’S WAY) 

Sound: The blades spark and the catwalk floor sizzles as Maul pins Obi-Wan’s saber down. 

OBI-WAN: (grunt) Let go! Can’t pull my blade free – 

Sound: Maul kicks Obi-Wan in the face again. 

OBI-WAN: SCREAMS AS HE PLUMMETS OFF THE CATWALK. 

QUI-GON: OBI-WAN!! NO!! 

MAUL: I’m sorry, did I interrupt him? Something about “how weak the light side is?”  

QUI-GON: Bastard!! 

Sound: Qui-Gon backhands Maul in the jaw, knocking him off the catwalk. 

MAUL: SCREAMS AS HE FALLS, LANDING WITH AN ”OOF” ON ANOTHER CATWALK LEVEL. 

QUI-GON: Lost your concentration for a second. Your master will be disappointed, Sith Lord. 

OBI-WAN: (far below, hurting) Master… help me…

QUI-GON: (relieved) He’s alive! (calling) Are you all right, Obi-Wan? 

OBI-WAN: Barely. Caught the edge of a lower catwalk. I’m two levels below you.  

QUI-GON: (to himself) And the Sith’s only one level down. (calling out) You’ll have to pull yourself up, Obi-Wan. We dare not give this man another respite. 

Sound: Qui-Gon deactivates his ‘saber and jumps down to Maul’s catwalk level, reigniting as he lands. 

QUI-GON: Now you die—

Sound: Maul kicks him and scrambles to his feet, reactivating his ‘saber. 

MAUL: Do you think me that easy a target?  

QUI-GON: ROARS IN FRUSTRATION AS HE ATTACKS AGAIN. 

Sound: Shifts slightly as it moves to Obi-Wan’s position. 

OBI-WAN: (GROANS AS HE PULLS HIMSELF BACK ONTO THE CATWALK) So tired. But my master isn’t resting, so neither can I…

Sound: He grabs his lightsaber. 

OBI-WAN: Has Qui-Gon got him on the run now? It looks like it…no. No, the Sith Lord’s leading him. What’s that at the far end of that catwalk? Looks like lasers…(loudly) Master, wait for me!! 

QUI-GON: I can’t!! 

OBI-WAN: He can’t?!? Why n…no time for questions now. Gather your strength, Obi-Wan. Gather the Force… you’ve only got one good jump left in you….

Sound: Obi-Wan leaps into the air with a cry, flying upward and landing on the catwalk. He instantly ignites his ‘saber and starts running. 

OBI-WAN: (breathing hard) MASTER, WAIT!! 

Sound: The laser gate noises begin to come up.  

QUI-GON: You’re cornered now, Sith Lord. Those laser gates can destroy flesh just as easily as excess plasma energy! 

Sound: The laser gates begin to go down. 

MAUL: (moving back all the while) I’m not as cornered as you think. Can you defeat me without being destroyed by the lasers? I wonder…

Sound: The laser gates go completely down. The duel continues. Obi-Wan is still running towards them in the distance. 

OBI-WAN: (far off) Master, wait up, will you?? I dare not use Force-enhanced speed here…
QUI-GON: He’s starting to weaken. I can’t let up now… 

Sound: The laser gates begin to go back up. 
OBI-WAN: (coming closer) Master, get back!! You’ll be vaporized!! 

Sound: The laser gates go all the way back up, and Obi-Wan skids to a halt. Qui-Gon deactivates his lightsaber. 

QUI-GON: So that was your intent all along – to separate me and Obi-Wan. 

MAUL: You weren’t having any luck fighting me with the “aid” of your hot-tempered apprentice. So I thought I’d get him out of our way. Now you’ll have to wait…

Sound: He hits the “laser gate” with his lightsaber. 

MAUL: Hmm. You’re quite right about this gate’s destructive potential.

Sound: He deactivates his lightsaber. 

OBI-WAN: How long do we have to wait, Master? 

MAUL: Five minutes, Obi-Wan. Time enough for you to prepare for your death. 

OBI-WAN: (hotly) I wasn’t asking you!! 

MAUL: Too bad. I rather like the idea of you calling me “Master.” (chuckles) 

OBI-WAN: (lets out a shaky breath and deactivates his lightsaber) Now what do we do? 

Sound: Qui-Gon gets to his knees. 

QUI-GON: We wait… 

SCENE 11-10     EXTERIOR NABOO - GRASS PLAINS - DAY 

Sound: The ground battle sounds continue. A massive explosion, and the death cry of a faambaa and several Gungans. The shield begins to audibly shake, weakening. 

GUNGAN SOLDIER: Dere goes anutter fambaa! Da shield can’t take muchen more! 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Trow all boomas at da wolling maccaneks!! Wesa got to hold dem off da shield generators!! 

GUNGAN SOLDIER #2: Wesa can’t!! Da walking maccaneks holding usen back!! 

Sound: Another explosion and death scream from a faambaa. The shield finally goes down with a pitched-down moan. 

GUNGAN SOLDIER #3: DA SHIELD’S DOWN!! DA SHIELD’S DOWN!! 

OOM-9: (far off, amplified) ATT hover tanks, move in! Destroy all primitives!! 

Sound: The hover tanks begin to approach, firing. Numerous death screams from the Gungans. 

GUNGAN SOLDIER: Cap’n Tarpals, wesa gettin’ pasted!! 
CAPTAIN TARPALS: Wesen done all wesa can do. My hope wesa bought da Naboo Queen enuff time!! (whistles, then loudly) Sound da horns!! Retreat! RETREAT!!                 

GUNGAN SOLDIERS: RETREAT!! (wild lines to that effect) 

Sound: The kaadu-riding Gungans begin to gallop away. 

OOM-9: Pursue the primitives!! Let none of them get away!!                                                                                
Sound: Shift to slightly elsewhere in the battlefield. 

JAR-JAR: (panting from running) How’re wesa supposen to da get away from dem?!?

GUNGAN SOLDIERS: RETREAT!! 

JAR-JAR: YOUSEN HEARD DEM!! RETREAT!! RETREAT!! 

Sound: The hover tanks and their firing comes closer. 

JAR-JAR: Mesa neber gettin’ away in time! My gotta hide!! Oh – dat wagon dere. Datsen work. My hide under dere…

Sound: Jar-Jar dives under the wagon, and the battle noises become slightly muffled. 

JAR-JAR: Whew. Dis is nutsen. 

Sound: The wagon begins to rumble down a hill, away from Jar-Jar. 

JAR-JAR: Oh!! Uh oh!! Hey!! Wagon, where yousa goin’!! Wait for my!! 

Sound: Jar-Jar grabs onto the back and stars climbing up the wagon. 

JAR-JAR: Mesa get in here, den my no be hit by fire – whatsen in here? Uh oh – BIG Boomas!!

Sound: Jar-Jar accidentally opens the back gate. 

JAR-JAR: WH-WHOAAA!! 

Sound: Jar-Jar falls and rolls onto the ground. 

JAR-JAR: ARGGHH!! Yousen do it again! Stoopid, clumsy -- 

Sound: The big Boomas start to roll out of the wagon, “plinking” as they bounce down the hill. 

JAR-JAR: (gasp) Oh no!! Da Boomas roll out!! My gonna get zapped!! Mesa outta here!! Ohhhhh!!!

Sound: Jar-Jar scrambles to his feet and starts running down the hill, screaming. 

JAR-JAR: LOOK OUT!! OUT DA WAY!! BOOMAS!! OUT DA WAYYY!!! 

Sound: The boomas connect with some tanks, exploding them. 

GUNGAN SOLDIER #4: (running, moving off) Tank you, JaJa!! Da tanks getting pasted!! 

JAR-JAR: (running) HEP!! HEP!! GIVE MY A LIFT!!

Sound: A kaadu runs close by, and a Gungan grabs Jar-Jar and flings him onto the beast behind him. 

JAR-JAR: Ohhh, tank you. 

GUNGAN SOLDIER #3: No prob. 

JAR-JAR: Where wesa goin’?!? 

GUNGAN SOLDIER #3: Back to da swamp. Now dat dose tanks are hit, maybe wesa actually gets dere… 

OOM-9: (amplified, far off) The tanks are damaged!! The primitives are escaping!! Send in reinforcement tanks!! Droid carriers, open fire!! 

Sound: More turbolaser shots begin from far off. 

JAR-JAR: Ohh, da carriers fire too?? Wesa doomed…

GUNGAN SOLDIER #3: Wesen gonna make it!! Wesa goin ho—

Sound: Massive explosion, and death screams of the Gungan soldier and the kaadu. 

JAR-JAR: HOWLS AS HE FLIES THROUGH THE AIR. 

Sound: Jar-Jar lands with a thud on a rumbling hover tank. 

JAR-JAR: (GROANS) Disn no fair!! Ohh, my hurt…

PILOT DROID: (amplified) Primitive, get off of this tank unit’s turret!! You are not authorized to sit there! 

JAR-JAR: My no want to be here…. my want to be back in da swamp, eating clams…(sobbing) 
CAPTAIN TARPALS: (riding up alongside on a kaadu) JaJa!! JAJA!! 

JAR-JAR: Wha… Cap’n Tarpals?!? Why yousen still out here?? 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Mesa tryin’ to hold da tanks back, give da Gungans time to get away!! 

JAR-JAR: Can yousa give my a lift? 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Yes! But first, letsen boom dis tank! Jar-Jar! Usen da booma!                                                                               

JAR-JAR: What?!? Mesa don’t haven a booma!

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Here! Taken dis one! Catch!! 

Sound: Jar-Jar grabs and fumbles the booma, juggling. 

JAR-JAR: Whoaa…whoaaa…

Sound: The tank hatch opens, and the pilot droid sticks its’ head out, cocking its’ rifle. 

PILOT DROID: Primitive. Get off the turret now or you will be shot off!! 

JAR-JAR: Whoo whoo whooo!!! 

PILOT DROID: What?!? (jibbering and sparking noises as the booma connects and electrocutes the droid) 

Sound: The tank turret begins to swing. 

JAR-JAR: WHOAA!!! HEP!! MY CAN’T HOLD ON!! 

Sound: The tank groans and tilts, digging a furrow into the ground. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Yousa did it!! Da tank’s gonna crash!! 

JAR-JAR: Yeah, wit my on it!! HEP ME!! 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Jump, JaJa!! My catch you!! 

JAR-JAR: YELLS AS HE JUMPS.  

Sound: LOUD explosion as the tank blows itself apart. Jar-Jar and Captain Tarpals hit the ground and roll, coming to a stop. 

JAR-JAR: (gibbers) Whoa. Mesa not da only clumsy Gungan…

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Ohhh….wesa gotta get outta here…

BATTLE DROID: FREEZE!! 

Sound: Multiple rifles are cocked, very close. Several battle droids march up.  

JAR-JAR: (gets up) Ohhh….deysa got us. Dissa bombad, berry berry bombad…. 
CAPTAIN TARPALS: (gets up too) Mesa hopen dissa working for da Queen. No givin’ up, General Jar-Jar. Wesa tink of something…

BATTLE DROID: Hands up! 

JAR-JAR: My give up. My give up. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: (GROANS) Whatsen wrong wit you, JaJa? Can’t yousa even die right?? 

BATTLE DROID: Stay where you are. 

CAPTAIN TARPALS: Yousa canna win. Da Gungans getting away. 

BATTLE DROID: We will recapture them all eventually. Commander, your orders?  

BATTLE DROID COMMANDER: Keep the prisoners here. Our flanking forces were demolished by smugglers and Naboo resistance fighters. Nearly half the primitive’s army has escaped. 

JAR-JAR: Whew. Datsen pitty good, eh? 

BATTLE DROID COMMANDER: Our forces are in pursuit now. When the rest of their army has been rounded up and returned, they will all be executed and their bodies piled together to rot on the fields as an example to the other lifeforms here.  

JAR-JAR: (horrified) Oh no…
CAPTAIN TARPALS: Do my a favor, den? Shoot JaJa first!!  

Music: Transition. 

SCENE 11-11       INTERIOR FEDERATION BATTLESHIP – BRIDGE

Sound: The space battle noises continue outside the bridge. 

TEY HOW: Captain, our starfighter forces have been reduced fifty percent! 

DOFINE: How can these inexperienced pilots be routing droid starfighters?!? This is beyond belief!! Tey How, has the ground battle been won yet? 

TEY HOW: Almost. Another few minutes. 

DOFINE: (sigh) Prepare to launch reinforcements. 

TEY HOW: We shall have to lower our hangar forcefields momentarily – 

DOFINE: DO IT!! 

SCENE 11-12    INTERIOR ANAKIN’S N-1 STARFIGHTER -- COCKPIT

Sound: Space battle sounds continue. 

ANAKIN: I don’t believe this!! I lose one starfighter, and two more show up on my tail!! What have I gotta do to get these fighters off me?!? 
ARTOO: SHRIEKS IN TOTAL PANIC. 
ANAKIN: I know, Artoo! I know this isn't Podracing! 

Sound: The ship rocks with a glancing blow. 

ARTOO: SCREAMS. 
ANAKIN: We're hit! Rear shields are gone!! I’ll try that spin trick again – 

ARTOO: BEEPS OUT A FLURRY. 

ANAKIN: I know we’re too close to the battleship!! I’ll have to take that chance!! 

Sound: Another hit, a bad one. 

ANAKIN: Here we go…..WWHHOOOAAAAA!!!  

ARTOO: SPITS OUT A BUNCH OF WHISTLES. 
ANAKIN: We’re heading straight for that hangar!! We’re out of control – we’re gonna crash!! Great gobs of bantha poodooooooooo…….. 

Sound: The space battle becomes distant, and hangar noises come up over the fighter’s engine roar. Several droid starfighters roar past Anakin’s fighter as they fly out of the hangar. 

ARTOO: SQUAWKS IN TERROR. 

ANAKIN: AHHHHH!! There’s too much here! Fighters, carriers, bulkheads, doors – the Podrace track is a breeze compared to this!! 

Sound: He frantically hits some buttons. 

ANAKIN: Where are the brakes?!?
BRAVO TWO: (on comm) Did you see that, Bravo Leader?!? That fighter just flew right into the battleship’s hangar!                                                                                                

RIC OLIE: (on comm) Yeah, I saw it! All remaining fighters, form up on me for another run. And nobody else try that stunt! 

ARTOO: BEEPS. 

ANAKIN: Darn it, I can’t find the brakes!! 

ARTOO: SQUAWKS IN PANIC. 

ANAKIN: I see it!! We’re gonna smash right into that far wall in a minute! I’m gonna have to try and use the floor to stop us!! 

Sound: The ship skips like a rock on the ground, screeching with each impact. 

ARTOO: ANOTHER TERRIFIED SQUEAL. 

ANAKIN: I’m trying to stop!! I’m trying to stop!! 

Sound: The ship lands on the floor and stays, screeching. 

ANAKIN: I’ll turn it left to cut more speed – man, I hope we don’t blow up…this is gonna be close…

Sound: The screeching continues…. and finally stops. 

ARTOO: “WHEW.”   

ANAKIN: All right! All right! We made it!! Let me get this thing restarted. 

Sound: Anakin hits some buttons, but gets another warning beeps. 
ANAKIN: Everything's overheated. All the lights are red. Looks like we’re stuck here…
Sound: Droids start marching up toward the starfighter. 

ARTOO: “UH-OH…” 

ANAKIN: What?? Battle droids!! This is not good…Gotta duck…

Sound: Anakin scrambles, ducking out of sight. 

BATTLE DROID: What is this?? I do not see a pilot. 

BATTLE DROID #2: Spread out. Surround the starfighter. 

ANAKIN: (hits switches) I don’t know how long it’s gonna take for this to come back up…may have to rewire it…

ARTOO: BEEPS OUT A QUESTION. 
ANAKIN: “What are we going to do?” (thinks about it) We shall be patient...
Music: Transition. 

SCENE 11-13   INTERIOR THEED - POWER GENERATOR ELECTRIC BEAM - HALLWAY 

Sound: The humming of the laser gates, which begins to pitch down in preparation for deactivating. 

OBI-WAN: The gates are going down! 

Sound: Both Maul and Obi-Wan ignite their lightsabers.  

OBI-WAN: Master, fall back and join me. There’s a melting pit past these gates – between the two of us, we can throw him in…

QUI-GON: (dreamy tone) No. I must face him alone. 

OBI-WAN: What?!? You can’t!! He’s too good a fighter…. you just can’t!! 

MAUL: You have given me a great battle, Jedi Master. But now your time has come. 

OBI-WAN: I won’t let you face him alone, Master!! 

Sound: The laser gates go down completely, and Qui-Gon ignites his lightsaber and attacks Maul as Obi-Wan starts running. 

OBI-WAN: Wait for me, Master!! Fall back!! 

MAUL: Come, Qui-Gon!! Into the melting pit chamber!! Face your destiny!! 

Sound: The laser gates go back up, and Obi-Wan skids to a halt as the duel continues. 

OBI-WAN: (frustrated) ARGGHH!! Just one gate short!! 

QUI-GON: You have no more room to run, Sith Lord. 

MAUL: Nor do you. Now it’s just you and me. And you are already tiring again. 

OBI-WAN: (whisper) I should be in there with him…he can’t match that ferocity, that speed…

Sound: A savage flurry of swings from Qui-Gon. 

QUI-GON: (starts breathing heavily again) Fall…. fall, damn you…
Sound: The attack stops. 

MAUL: Your best shot – and it’s not enough. Now…it’s my turn… 

OBI-WAN: Master, fall back!! 

MAUL: This ends NOW!!! 

Sound: A flurry from Maul, even faster and more furious than Qui-Gon’s. Maul hits Qui-Gon with the hilt of his lightsaber. 
OBI-WAN: GET BACK, MASTER!! HE’S GOING TO – 

Sound: A triumphant roar from Maul, and the lightsaber swings.  

QUI-GON: (shocked, gurgling, strangled gasp) 
OBI-WAN: NNNNNNNNNNNOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!!!!!!!!
Sound: Qui-Gon hits the ground with a sickening thud, his lightsaber deactivating. 

MAUL: (cold chuckle, building to a booming laugh) 

OBI-WAN: (total shock) no…..god, master, no….. 

DARTH MAUL: Thus begins the end of all the Jedi. Save your tears, foolish boy -- you will join him in death very soon. You and all of your brethren. 

OBI-WAN: (shaking, enraged) I will kill you. Even if it costs me my very soul... I WILL KILL YOUU!!!!
Sound: Fade out on Obi-Wan’s echoing last words.. 

SCENE 11-14   INTERIOR THEED - PALACE - HALLWAY TO THRONE ROOM 

Sound: The rushing of several footsteps down the marble floor. 

PADME: There it is!! The throne room’s just ahead!! 

PANAKA: Thank the Force. Now this will finally end – 

Sound: The rolling of droidekas coming up. 

PANAKA: Droidekas!! Men, protect the Queen!! Run –

BATTLE DROID: HALT!! 

Sound: Several rifles cock, and battle droids march up. 

GUARD #2: Another ambush!! 

GUARD: We’re surrounded!! 
Sound: Padme drops her blaster. 

PADME: Put down your weapons, everyone. They win this round. 

PANAKA: But we can't.... 

PADME: Captain, I said put down your weapons. They’ve got us. 

Sound: The men drop their weapons. 

BATTLE DROID: Keep your hands where we can see them. Queen Amidala…the Viceroy wants a word with you. 
PANAKA: (defeated sigh) I hope you know what you’re doing, Your Highness. 

PADME: Have faith, Gordon. Remember what you said? Once we’re in the throne room…

PANAKA: But we were counting on taking the throne. The Viceroy isn’t stupid, he won’t let you anywhere near it!

PADME: Let me worry about that.

BATTLE DROID: Come, prisoners. Into the throne room. 
SCENE 11-15      INTERIOR THEED - PALACE THRONE ROOM - DAY 
Sound: The door to the throne room hisses open. The marching of the battle droids, and the footfalls of the Naboo fighters.  

BATTLE DROID: Here are the prisoners, Viceroy. They have all been disarmed. 

NUTE: Finally. Your Highness. You went to a great deal of trouble just to make yourself our prisoner again.                                                                                                                

PADME: Viceroy, this is my palace. My home. You are the interloper here, and I came here to remove you from it.                                                                                                                          
NUTE: Your little insurrection is at an end, Your Highness. The rabble army you sent against us south of the city has been crushed. The Jedi are being dealt with elsewhere. And you are my captive.                                                                                                                                      

PADME: (calm) Am I? 

NUTE: Er…yes. Yes, you are. Time for you to sign the treaty, and end this pointless debate in the Senate. 

Sound: Far-off footsteps running up. 
SABE: (far off) Viceroy, your occupation here has ended! 
NUTE: Wh-WHAT?!? Another Queen?!? Guards!! After her! She is wearing makeup and a dress – she must be the real Queen!! This one here is a decoy! 

BATTLE DROID: After her, troops! 

Sound: The marching of several battle droids, clomping off into the distance. The far-off sound of blaster fire. 
NUTE: I don’t know what she was intending, but your Queen will not get away with this. 

PADME: No…we can’t have lost!! Not after all this effort!! Ohh, I’m going to faint…

NUTE: (disgusted) Weak human females… Sit on the throne. Guards, cover her. 

PADME: (sigh) Thank you, Viceroy. Ahh. This feels better. Let’s see…the button should be here…

NUTE: Button? What button –

Sound: The beep of a button, and the sliding open of a compartment. 

PADME: And the blasters…here!!

Sound: The metallic click of the blasters. 

NUTE: What are you doing?!?

PADME: Captain – CATCH!!

NUTE: Wh-what are you – 

BATTLE DROID: Warning. The Naboo troops are armed. Open f--

Sound: The screams of the battle droids as they are shot down. 

PADME: That’s the last of those droids! 

PANAKA: Your Highness!! The door!! 

Sound: The door hisses shut. 

PADME: I’ve shut it, Captain!

PANAKA: Quick, jam the doors!

OFFICER: I’ve got it, Your Highness! 

PANAKA: Here, take these blasters! 

GUARDS: Thanks! (wild lines) 
PANAKA: So that’s where Sabe went. Very clever, your Highness. 

NUTE: What…what is this?!?
PADME: You obviously didn’t explore this room as thoroughly as you should have. Or you’d have noticed the hidden buttons and panels on the throne. There were blasters hidden inside the throne itself, as well as a switch that sealed the doors to this room. It’s a very thick door, made of transparisteel. It will take your droids several minutes to burn through it, if they make it past Sabe and her group. 

NUTE: You underestimate the power of my droid troops. 

PADME: And you overestimate them. Now, Viceroy, we will discuss a new treaty. One that will see the Trade Federation renounce any claim to any part of Naboo, and promise to pay full reparation for the suffering of Naboo’s people. 
NUTE: Don't be absurd. There are too few of you. It won't be long before hundreds of destroyer droids break in to rescue us. 
PADME: We shall see.                                                                                                               

NUTE: This would be amusing, were it not so pathetic. You are playing at war like a child. I have an army out there.                                                                                                                    

PADME: And I have a blaster at your chest.                                                                              

NUTE: (a little more nervous) Now, I did not say we couldn’t negotiate. The treaty…

PADME: The treaty can wait. Right now, I want you to contact the droid control ship and order it to shut down the droids. 

NUTE: Are you brainless? I will do no such thing! I will be free within moments, and you will be my prisoner again. 

Sound: Laser bolts begin to echo off the other side of the door. 

NUTE: You see? Rescue is already at hand. 

PADME: Sabe…
PANAKA: Sounds like…maybe three droidekas out there. Sabe must be holding the others off, or drawing them away. 

PADME: I hope so. Guards, position yourselves on either side of the door. Captain, place the Viceroy over there in front. If they blast down the door, Viceroy, you will be the first one killed. Do you want that? 

NUTE: You are being foolish. Those droids are excellent shots. They will not shoot at me. You had best surrender, your Highness. It may be your only chance. 

PADME: That’s my line, Viceroy. 

PANAKA: Your Highness, the door’s holding…for now. 

Sound: The frequency of the fire outside the room picks up ominously. 

PANAKA: It sound like they’re concentrating their fire. Even these doors won’t hold under that for long. 

NUTE: There. The door will soon break down, and you will be surrounded by droidekas. A word from me either way, and they will either spare you…or cut you in two. Your choice. 

Sound: The door begins to groan under the pressure. 
PANAKA: Your Highness…what are your orders? 

PADME: My orders? (beat) Pray. Pray for a miracle. 

NARRATOR: For Obi-Wan, Anakin, Jar-Jar, and Queen Amidala, all hope seems lost. For the Sith and the Neimoidians, victory seems imminent. But not all is as it seems. Within the pacifist Queen has emerged a warrior. From within a cowardly Gungan has come bravery. What may be hidden within the former slave boy and the hot-tempered Jedi apprentice? And will that be the key to victory for the Force of Light…or the Force of Darkness? 

Music: Star Wars End Theme. 

NARRATOR: CLOSING CREDITS. 
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