Tomm Gunn:

Dat ast orm

Promo Blurb: To stop Tyler Dynam cs from unl eashing the Datastorm virus
on the world, Tommi and Tylyn initiate a desperate assault on their
cor por at e headquarters!
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Tylyn's hovercar speeds toward the sprawling Tyl er Dynami cs
headquarters.

Her hovercar glides into a private garage, where four junpsuited
guards stand at ease around her

"Hey, fellas! How s it going?" she asks.

"Just fine, Mss Lee. Good to have you back," answers one.

"Good to be back," she says.

She hops out of her hovercar. W see that she's wearing a wai st
belt pack | arge enough to acconpdate sone of her fusion bonbs, which is
slung around behind her. She's wearing skintight, black |eather short-
shorts, a lowcut black half-top, and a | oose-fitting, |ong-sleeved

hal f-jacket. G ossy, close-fitting "stripper" boots rise to nmd-thigh

"We've got the containnment apparatus prepped and ready," he
continues. "Want ne to slap it on the target?"

"Negative," she says. "She's harmess. [|'ll be escorting her to
Tyl er personally."”

Tyl yn opens her trunk.
"You're the boss," he says.

"You can go ahead and signal Tyler," she says. "Tell him.."
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The trunk is now wi de open, and we get a | ook at the curl ed-up,
bound and gagged Anna Jeffries, tears stream ng down her cheeks.

"“...l1"ve got the goods."

<CREDI TS>
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Anna stands facing the open trunk, as Tylyn renoves the cuffs.
Her gag i s gone.

"Pl ease," says Anna, a forlorn look on her face. "you've got to
stop this. The world is in great danger -"

"Save it," says Tylyn. "You've been crying about that for hours
now. Just shut up and cone with nme."

Tyl yn ushers Anna al ong, standing cl ose beside her and gri pping
t he back of her upper arm

“I"ve got it fromhere, guys. See ya later."
"Okay, Mss Lee. |If you need us, just open a channel."

Roderick Tyler sits behind his desk, sniling as he receives a
nmessage.

"M ster Tyler," cones the voice on his intercomsystem "Mss Lee
has arrived. She's got conpany."”

"Spl endid! Please, show themin."

The doors to his expansive office slide open, and in wal ks Tyl yn,
tuggi ng Anna al ong behi nd her

"Roderick! | trust you've been well."

"As well as can be expected. | see that you've brought nme a
gift."
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Tyl yn pushes Anna before her, to stand facing Roderick. She has a
defiant pout on her |ips.

"I present to you one Anna Jeffries, the masternind of your
grandest scheme. Conplinents of one Tommi Gunn."

"Mss Jeffries!"™ Tyler crows. "It's delightful to have you back
in the fold. | hope you enjoyed your little excursion to the outside,
because | pronmise that it's the last you'll ever have."

"You nmay have ne, Tyler. But | can't — | won't - conplete the
Dat astorm project! It would ruin the world!"

Tyl er caresses her cheek; she has her head turned and pul |l ed back
i n disgust.
“"Not entirely true, ny dear," he says. "It wouldn't ruin the
whol e world, just nost of it. The part that matters to ne would remain
nore or |less intact.

"As for your cooperation, well...let's just say that should that
not come voluntarily, it won't be altogether difficult to convince you
to assist ne. You've been acquainted with ny human resource advisors
before."

"Torturers is nore like it," she says.

Tyl er continues to gl oat.

"No need to resort to pejoratives, Mss Jeffries," he says. "You
nust admt that you've brought this duress upon yourself."
"Have 1? | was trying to prevent a global calamity! No right-

m nded person could blame ne for that!"

"Perhaps. But | make no claimto being right-m nded."

Tylyn pulls Anna al ong behind her, as Tyl er watches.

"Tylyn, please escort Mss Jeffries back to the research division
if you please. She's had a few days off, but nowit's back to work she
goes."

"Ri ght away, Roderick

"Conme on, Anna. |'msure your conputer's still warm™

"No -!" she protests.
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Tylyn and Anna wal k down the hal | way.
Anna whi spers, "How d | do?"

"You al nost had nme fooled," answers Tylyn. "Tyler certainly won't
have a clue."

They' re approaching a guard station, before a section of hallway
readi ng, "RESTRI CTED AREA: AUTHORI ZED PERSONNEL ONLY". A pair of
guards flank the corridor, and a third sits at a retinal scanning
station.

"Hi, guys!" Tylyn says as they approach. "I've got a delivery for
R&D. "

"Yeah, we got word fromcentral a few mnutes ago."

Tylyn and Anna stop in front of the retinal scanner

"Can't we just skip the check?" says Tylyn. "I mean, |'ve got her
right here.”

"Yeah, well, you know the drill," says the guard. "It's protocol

Step right up, please.”

Tylyn puts her eyes in the goggles, and the nonitor reads,
" CONFI RVED" .

"You're clear," says the guard. "Jeffries, you're next."
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Anna puts her eyes in the goggles.

"Ckay," says the guard, "initiating scan...."

Cl oseup on Anna's eyes in the goggles, with sonme sensory data in
the borders. Rather than seeing veins and capillaries, we see inprinted
circuitry. A nessage in the lower portion of the screen reads,

" AUTHORI ZATI ON FAI LURE — | DENTI FI CATI ON CHECK FAI LED".

Tyl yn appears perplexed as Anna | eans back.

"I don't understand. |Is the station malfunctioning?"

"Possibly. Mss Jeffries, would you step back for a -"

Guard One receives a right hook from Tylyn (CHOXK!).

Guard Two takes a chop across the back of the neck from Anna
(BRAK!) .

Tylyn applies her stun touch to the back of Guard Three's neck
maki ng hi m drop the weapon he's draw ng (BzzzzT!!!).

"Aaak— he says.
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Tyl yn has procured one of the guard rifles for herself, and
pitches another to Anna, who grabs it sure-handedly. Tylyn is turning
her attention to the guard's conputer station.

"How | ong until they're onto us?" asks Anna.

"After | reset the system we should have enough tine to nmake it
to the lab. After that, it depends on how | ong your friend Jason can

bl ock the security network."

Tylyn and Anna are hustling down the hallway through the
checkpoi nt .

"At least we got this far. Looks like your idea worked," offers
Tyl yn.

"I wasn't sure it would, but it's nice to be right."

Fl ashback-type panel showing the Matt's |ab; he's watching the
tank as Tomm floats within it. Sone plasma-Ilike stuff is oozing down
over her, as Tylyn, Jason, and Anna watch

"I't's not like my outward appearance really matters, although
prefer the look | had. For purposes of our subterfuge, it was easy -
but expensive — for Matt to re-shape ny exterior."

Tomri's hair, face, and body begin to change.

"And since we wanted themto welcone nme with open arns..."

Tomm -as- Anna, her hair floating a bit in the fluid, |ooks down at
Anna and wi nks.

Anna | ooks up at Tomm and smiles.

"...the choice of disguises was easy."
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We're back in the present, as Tommi and Tylyn enter an el evator

"Well, let's hustle ass down to the | ab and do our thing," says
Tylyn. "We need to contact home base."

"Working on it," says Tomm, holding a small comrunicator with a
screen. "Matt, this is Tomm. W're in. Are you reading us?"

Back at the |ab, Anna and Matt are to either side of Jason, who
sits at a conputer station. Tomr -as-Anna is visible on the screen

"We've got you," says Matt. "Wat's your status?"

"Ckay so far," she says. "W had to take out the guard station,
so our tinme is limted. Jason, stay on their security web and hold them
off as long as possible.”

"Already on it," he says. "l've redirected the caneras and
sensors in your sector, but it'll only last a few m nutes. Mke sure
you take care of business fast."

The el evator doors slide open, and Tonm and Tylyn stand ready.
No one is in the hallway.

"The coast is clear," says Tommi . "How far?"

"Just a little farther," she says. "If they haven't been clued in

just yet, we should make it."

They stand to either side of a pair of double doors. A digita
banner above them reads "SECURE AREA — ACCESS RESTRICTED'. Tylyn is
tappi ng a keypad besi de the entrance.

"Ckay, |'mpunching in nmy entry code. Stand by...."

“I"'m not going anywhere, trust ne.
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The doors slide open (FWSSSH), revealing the lab; it's a crowded
m xture of term nals, cables, and high-tech gadgetry.

"Voila," says Tylyn.

They' ve entered, and Tylyn presses a button to close the doors.
Tommi has stopped before a termnal, and holds up her comrunicator; it’'s

a flip-phone-like item with a small inset screen and speaker

"“I'"ve secured the door," says Tylyn. "It's blast proof, so that
shoul d buy us sone tine."

“"Matt, we've made it to Anna's lab,” says Tomm . “W're ready to
proceed. "

"Excellent," he replies. "I'Il turn you over to her."

Back at the |lab, Anna |ooks intently into the nonitor as she
speaks.

"That terminal you're in front of — it contains a hunter/killer
virus of my design that will seek out the files that are related to
Dat astorm including ny hidden notes. |It's also designed to |ocate the

off-site storage facilities and elimnate the files fromthemas well."
"How do | execute it?" asks Tonm .
Anna's face is visible in Tormi's comm as she taps away at the
keyboard. The screen has a small collection of icons |ocated to the
si des.
"Punch in nmy personal access code, ‘9943ABR5,’ then select the
icon |abelled "UTILITIES' . There should be a sub-icon within it called
' SEEKER' . "

"I see it. \Vhat now?"
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Tomri continues to work.
"Activate it, and tell nme what it says.”

Tommi replies, “It’s just put up a random security code,
‘88YTRG4E.” Now it wants a response string.”

“That’s fine. Reply by typing ‘49HG65QL.’ \When it asks you to
confirm press the ENTER key."

Anna, and Matt are smiling. Jason appears disturbed as he
nonitors his station.

"Ckay...done. Is that it?" says Tommi.

"Yes!" says Anna. "That should elimnate all traces of the
information in no tinme."

"Don't break out the chanpagne just yet, guys,” says Jason
“We've got trouble -"

Back in the |lab, the face on Tomm 's comuni cat or has changed to
that of Roderick Tyler. He is not anused.

"What kind of trouble?" asks Tomm . "Jasn! Jason, are you —

“If you're referring to whonever you were conversing with, you'l
find themtenporarily unavail able, Mss Jeffries — or should | say, Mss
Gunn. "

Tylyn steps back fromthe door as a large indentation appears in
it (WHUMP!) Tonm turns; Tyler's face is still visible.

"Ch, hell...." says Tylyn.

Tyl er continues, "I would never have guessed that you were in
di sguise until we intercepted your transm ssion, and | salute your
ingenuity. | nmay be too late to have prevented you fromdeleting the
Datastorm files — ny Datastormfiles — but | assure you that |I'm nore
t han capabl e of making you pay dearly for it!”
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The door blows inward to either side (KRASH !!), the result of a
blow froma juggernaut-like droid. It stands about eight feet in
hei ght, 1 ooking like a Term nator except broader across the shoul ders
and hi ps.

"Ch, hell — says Tylyn.

"Tylyn, look out!!!" yells Tommi .

Tyl er adds, "For sonme odd reason, the sector is tenporarily closed
off to ny main security force. But | have a playmate that will keep you

occupi ed. "

Back at the |ab, Anna, Matt, and Jason | ook on fromthe view of a
corner security camera.

"Good Lord! It's huge!" says Matt.

"WIIl nore security arrive?" asks Anna.

“"Not for a while," says Jason. "l've got the section reprogramred
for lockdown. But if they take too long with that thing - or it gets
them- then it's all over."

The droid flings Tylyn up against a storage bank, shattering the
glass front (CHEESH!'!!) and slamr ng her into the controls beyond.

Blood flies fromher upper arm Her rifle clatters to the ground.

"Uuuunh!" says Tyl yn.

"Tylyn!" yells Tomm .

Tonmm dodges a downward blow fromit that wecks the term na
besi de her (KRASH!'!!)

"Whooops-" says Tomm .
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Tomm unl oads a burst of energy into its chest (VRAPPP!'!!),  but
not hi ng happens.

"COkay, you piece of shit, take this -

"Uh oh."

She spins away fromit, but it snags one of her arns.
"HelI!" she says.

It flings her across the room and she | ands back-first against a
pair of computer banks (THWAMM !!).

"Qoooof!'I'I'" she excl ai ms.

The droid is |oom ng over her, ready to deliver a crushing bl ow
as she struggles to regain her senses. Overhead, Tylyn can be seen
| eapi ng.

"Qoooh.... " murrmurs Tomm .

Tylyn lands on its back, wapping her legs around its torso, and
putting her "energy hand" on the back of its neck. The armthat hit the
banks has a gaping opening in it, revealing her cybernetic armature
under neat h.

"Ckay, you sonovabitch -

"TAKE THI Sttt
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The droid rares back, its arnms flailing, as she unl eashes her
energy (ZZZZRACK!!!)

"SKREEEEEE! ! I'" it squeal s.

Tommi rolls aside as it begins to topple.

"Oh, shit -"

WHAM !'! It lands with a thud on the ground,

Tylyn hel ps Tonm to stand. Tomm is looking at Tylyn's arm
"Good timng. Thanks a lot," she says.

"Don't nention it," answers Tylyn. "Are you okay?"

"Yeah, | should be. Wat about you?"

Tyl yn | ooks down at her arm

“"I''l'l be fine. I'mlike you -- not nmuch of the original parts
left."

"I figured you were pretty cybered. How nuch?"
"Close to 90 percent."”

Their attention is drawn to the communit that Tomm was using
earlier, lying atop sone debris.

"It has it's advantages, eh?"
“I'"l'l say - hn®"

"How very quaint. A cyborg nutual appreciation society."
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Tylyn is holding up the commin her energy hand. She has a wy
smle on her face.

"I's now a bad tinme to hand in ny resignation?" she asks.
"I mght once have appreci ated your sense of hunor, Mss Lee. But
considering that you've just been party to ruining the nost inportant

operation on Tyl er Dynamics' agenda, | find anusenent difficult."

She's still talking to him

Tyl er inquires, "Why? Wy betray nme, and sign your own death

warrant in the process? | thought you were smarter than that."
"Roderick...l"mno saint, but | drawthe line at killing mllions
of people. | didn't sell ny soul to you, | just rented it."

Tommi is picking up arifle as Tylyn talks.

"It's one thing to engage in corporate intrigue and skirm shes.
The rul es of that gane are known, and accepted. The mass sl aughter of
i nnocents is a wholly separate matter

"If you don't know the difference, then | can't help you."

Tyl yn vaporizes the communit with her energy hand as Tonm hands
her a rifle.

"Mss Lee, | -"

"Save it. | may not meke it out of here, but either way I'Il know
I did the right thing.

" Goodbye. "

"I think I hear sonething," says Tomm . "Let me check."
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Tomrmi and Tylyn | ook out either side of the smashed door

About thirty yards down one way, a pile of guards stand ready with
weapons.

Ditto the other way.
They pull back into the room Tylyn digs into her pouch

"Hell. | guess this is it," says Tonm .
"Not necessarily," she says. "l've got an angle. Hang on."
Tylyn prinmes two of her fusion bonbs (SQUEEP! SQUEEP!)

She throws them out into the hallway, one each direction.
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The guards see them coning and run.
"Yaaaaah!!! Get out, get out -"
Tyl yn yanks Tonm through the room
"We've got ten seconds! Move!"
"Move where?!?" asks Tomm .

Tylyn types an access code into a panel on the wall,
hat ch opens.

"Enmergency escape hatch. All sections with critical
have them"

"I see....'

Tylyn fits into it rather snugly with Tommi .

"Hang on...."
FWOOOSH! !l The tube shoots up with them i nside.
BUH- VHAMMMMM Il A huge expl osi on destroys the room

with blinding white |ight.

and a smml |

per sonnel

filling it
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Still pressed into the tube, Tomm asks,
"Where does this let out?"
"You'll see.”

The tube opens up on the roof of the building. |In the foreground
i s an unattended hover bi ke.

"Wowl " says Tomnmi .

"The tubes are designed for fast extraction," Tylyn says. "In an
i nvasi ve scenario, the assigned bodyguard escorts the enployee to the
roof and takes her to safety."

They' ve hopped onto the hoverbi ke and are flying off, Tonmi
clinging to Tylyn.

"You realize this isn't over," Tomm says. "Tyler's got a shit
list, and we're on top now. "
"Yeah, | don't doubt that," she answers. "But know ng why nakes

me feel good."

In Tyler's office, he watches them fly away through the gl ass of
his office w ndow

On his face; he is NOT a happy man.
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Back at the |lab, the gang's re-assenbled. Tylyn, mnus the
jacket, is l|ooking down at her arm Matt is waving a forked device over
the area that was wounded. Tonm still |ooks |ike Anna, and is dressed
as she was when they invaded the HQ

"Good as new," he says.

"Thanks," she answers.

"Not a problem Tissue knitters are so handy."

Tommi speaks to Tylyn, with Anna | ooking on.

"What's the plan?"

"Well, obviously we need to lay low. Tyler's got contacts
everywhere, so we'll have to stay hidden for a while."

Tylyn and Anna have crowded in on Matt, who is suprised, but
doesn't seemto mind.

"Well, you're welcome to stay here for as long as you'd liKke.
Ri ght, Matt?" asks Tonm .

"Oh! Well, of course. W've plenty of roomand -

"Don't worry," says Tylyn. "W won't need a |ot of room Not for
what we’ve got in mnd."

Tommi's pulling Jason with her as the girls peel Matt's |ab snpck
of f.

"Looks |ike they've got things well in hand. C non, Jason."
"Where are we goi ng?"

"Your place. | want to get you well in hand."
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A transitional shot of Jason's building would be a good idea here.
Tommi has Jason pinned to his bed, and is kissing him

"Mmmm ..." she npans.

Jason sits up a little, holding her back gently.

"Wwait a second, Tommi. There's sonething | want to tell you."
"What's that?"

She's rolled to lie beside him propped on one el bow

“"Tonmmi ...when you first got ne into this, I wasn't |ooking forward
toit. | nean, we'd been through this kind of thing before, and it
al nrost got nme killed. Hell, this latest thing mght still get ne
killed.

"But what | want you to knowis that | don't care."

"Cone agai n?"
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Jason continues to speak.

"Well, | nean, you've just been the greatest thing that's happened
to me. Ever. You may have shaken ny life up, but you've nore than nade
it up to ne.

"I...1 really like you, Tonm . | don't want this...us...to stop."

She's snmiling.

"Jason, that's very sweet. But | hope you realize that |'ve got
ot her special friends |ike you. Matt, for one."

"Yeah. | know. And | don't mind that, just as long as we can
keep at | east this nuch going.

"Am | maki ng sense?"

He's sitting upright now, and she's straddling his lap, her arns
curled around his neck.

"Perfect sense. You're not possessive, and | like that. |In fact,
| |ike everything about you.

"Y' know, | just realized that | haven't changed back to nmy old
body yet. Do you want nme to go do that?"

"Un..well, not right away. | nean, Anna's beautiful, too, and
t hought we could...."

She's down over him closing in for a kiss.

"Well. ..

"I suppose so," she says.

From outside his apartment, we seemthem sil houett ed.
"Cool !'" he remarks.

THE END



