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Perfect Pandemonium: A Fantasy in 2098 A.D. 

 

FADE IN: 

 

INT. A SMALL MEETING ROOM IN A HOTEL IN DOWNTOWN CHICAGO - DAY  

 

A gaunt man with a five-star military suit walks into the room where a small crowd of people are waiting 

for him. He greets them, pulls down the screen to project a video and hits play on the computer.  

 

GENERAL CHEN (IN VIDEO) 

 

Three decades ago, a visionary biotech company introduced a cutting-edge technology to determine the 

traits of human beings. Parents could choose their children’s appearances, intelligence quotient, and 

even program their immune systems against disease and sickness. We were naïve and chose to believe 

that they, the advancers, could help us improve our society. But in reality, it meant the power-holders had 

to grant this technology to our children to save lives. But why would they do that if it meant giving us 

equality? They now use this technology to rule the world, to attract worldwide, powerful families who they 

force to then program their youth to their aims. In our fight against them, we have lost our families, our 

friends, our lovers. Just to defend our rights to this technology. 

 

General Chen pauses the video and steps closer to the small crowd in the room.   

 

GENERAL CHEN 

  

That was me, decades ago, young and ambitious, hoping to cease the tech from spreading. I lost the battle 

at first, so, I went underground to find ways to remedy my failures. We have now conquered this 

magnificent city! My fellow comrades, we are actually at war with those blighters who captured every 

single one of our brave soldiers in the battle of Springfield. Now it is time to show them something! Gear 

up! Gear up now! Stretch your muscles! Don’t fail your people! Don’t forget our tenets! 

 

The small, yet enthusiastic crowd cheers emphatically.  

 

CUT TO: 

 

INT. DOWNSTAIRS IN THE LOBBY OF THE HOTEL – LATER, SAME DAY  

 

Flink, a major in the military, is talking to his best friend: Berdy while drinking a vodka. 

 

FLINK TOMSON 

No way, has he? He told you that we are going to win this war? And about our tenets? Oh, come on! You 

don’t actually believe that? I mean I used to believe the triumph of good over evil, but now I just want my 

city back. Peace is our goal, right? 

 

BERDY KEN 
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Flink! I mean…oops. Major Tomson, where did you get this pipedream?  

 

Flink almost ignores Berdy’s comment as he holds his glass of vodka up in the light and frowns. 

 

FLINK TOMSON 

There are plenty of great whiskeys out there, unlike this sorry excuse for alcohol. What is it? It’s hot like 

fire. 

 

CUT TO: 

 

EXT. IN A TRENCH ON THE BATTLEGROUND IN THE COUTRYSIDE NEAR LAKE MICHIGAN- LATER, NIGHT 

 

Flink and a few soldiers crawl forward, hiding from the continuous gunfire coming from the hillside.  

 

FLINK TOMSON 

I need that bloody Vodka! They are way too many of them! Everyone of you, check your weapons. We are 

moving out!  

 

BERDY KEN 

Flink! All due respect, but we should retreat back to downtown. We can’t move forward.   

 

FLINK TOMSON 

Oh, you are trying to sneak out? Try me... 

 

BERDY KEN 

...Just hear me out. We don’t have enough men like they do; we don’t have enough arms like they do; 

and shamefully, we are not smart enough to combat them. 

 

FLINK TOMSON 

Take back those words! The fact is we are trying not to be that perfectly smart… 

 

BERDY KEN 

…But perfectly stupid? 

 

FLINK TOMSON 

No! But being normal, which is our tenet. If you had modified genes, you could be as smart and as perfect 

as they are. Those guys didn’t earn this naturally.  

 

BERDY KEN 

And what have we earned naturally? They are wiping out our men. 

 

FLINK TOMSON 

Then we die with dignity, until the very last soldier stands on the battlefield. You know what? Don’t try to 

compare ourselves to those killing machines who were built by money and power. Can they even think for 

themselves?  
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BERDY KEN 

Those are bloody great words.  

 

Suddenly, the sound of machine gunfire attacking the trenches interrupts their arguing as it gets louder. 

Berdy stands up, ready to advance from his cover.  

 

ZOOM OUT – BIRD’S EYE VIEW: 

 

Flink struggles to put his helmet on – hands shaking, panic ensuing.  

 

FLINK TOMSON 

Take cover!!  

 

Berdy seems lost in thought when the machine guns stop firing temporarily, as if the sounds around him 

have gone silent and he now sits in his own, safe space. 

 

BERDY KEN 

Hm! That’s ironic isn’t it? They are still using machine guns. It’s been hundreds of years since the last 

war where people used those. Indiscriminant killing on a massive scale of…  

 

FLINK TOMSON 

…the good guys?  

 

BERDY KEN 

Exactly. Brutal action with no humanity. 

 

FLINK TOMSON 

Such irony. Decades of governments have perfected biotech instead of military weaponry. They hoped that 

peace would result by reducing weapons and improving… 

 

BERDY KEN 

…their genes. I know the rest. The war started. Quite the opposite!  

 

The sound of continuing, increasingly louder gunfire drowns out the dialogue.  

 

CUT TO: 

 

INT. A LUXURY SUITE IN A HOTEL IN DOWNTOWN DETROIT- SAME DAY, HAPPENING SIMULTANEOUSLY 

TO THE FIRST SCENE, BACK TO MORNING 

  

A plump man with a t-shirt walks into the empty room, He settles himself onto the settee, and hits the 

spacebar of a computer that sits causally on the coffee table. It is a video of himself commanding his 

troops. 
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COMMANDER HUTINI (IN VIDEO) 

This is day that I reform! I can feel it! I can feel it! This is it: the future of mankind has arrived! That’s me, 

the Future! If we dominate this planet, there will be nothing more to stop us. But our enemy is still out 

there. Let’s gear up and stretch our tremendous prowess. Let’s show them our superior spirit… 

 

The video continues to play in the background as COMMANDER HUTINI starts to talk to himself. 

 

COMMANDER HUTINI 

What an old man I am. Though my skin remains taut and my hair still dark, my mind feels very tired. 

  
CUT TO: 

 

INT. DOWNSTAIRS IN THE LOBBY OF THE HOTEL IN DETROIT – SAME DAY  

 

Machi Berta, a soldier in the militia, is talking to his brother Homan Berta while drinking a whisky. Machi 

places his hand on Homan’s neck.  

 

MACHI BERTA 
We’re winning, brother; we’ve dominated every single battle. We are here, at last, at the end. The last 

one. Chicago! You know what Dad would think of us? He’d be proud. Remember that night when he 

decided to infuse this technology into our blood? We were destined to accomplish great work.  

 

Homan shakes off Machi’s hand indignantly and throws his drink on the bar table. 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

Stop mentioning father. His death was our fault. We loved him – he made us who we are. And we can be 

whatever we want. We are just extreme, extremely good at every field, every subject, and every… just 

everything because we are advanced. I… I can even tell you a thousand plans that will make us successful 

today! But bloody hell, our glorious future turned into a war! Even we need to plan carefully, or people will 

continue to die. Machi, people are dying. Without this war, we, every single person, can suddenly live. 

 

Machi holds his glass of whiskey up in the light and frowns. 

 

MACHI BERTA 
In a world of great vodka, what is this? It’s hot like fire. 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

Are you even listening? 

 

Machi throws the glass away and stands up while Homan takes a step back with fear. 

 

MACHI BERTA 
What did you do? Why are you even standing here? You don’t follow Hutini’s words, you don’t want 

to engage with fire, you don’t tend to show up on the fields, but you actually come to dinner. What do 

you think you are doing here? You know what I’m doing here? I want to make this world a better place 
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by following our leader. 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

He’s your great leader, not mine. What made you believe in that man? Hutini, he was a random guy… 

 

MACHI BERTA 
I suggest you choose your words wisely… 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

I suggest you choose your side wisely… 

 

MACHI BERTA 
War makes you weak! 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

No. This is called empathy, and I don’t think anyone of you has it. And I can’t bear this. 

 

MACHI BERTA 
Please… Just… Think about this… We will win the war today, and then you can share your thoughts. 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

Bloody… 

CUT TO: 

 

EXT. A TRENCH ON THE BATTLEGROUND IN THE COUTRYSIDE NEAR LAKE MICHIGAN- SAME DAY 

CONTINUOUS, NIGHT TIME 

 

MACHI BERTA 

…Hell, I need that bloody whiskey! Outflank them! Outflank them! Tactic! I need some tactics!  

 

Machi and a few soldiers crawl forward, hiding from the continuous gunfire coming from the hillside.  

 

MACHI BERTA 

Where is Homan!? 

 

SOLDIERS 

Who cares about Homan? Save yourselves!  

 

Machi pulls out a map and smashes it on the soil. He is demonstrating his plan to these soldiers. Gun fire 

continues overhead.  

 

MACHI BERTA 

(Shouting) Now, hear me out! Remember our training? The one in Nevada two years ago? Hutini put us in 

a trench. Imagine we are in the middle of training now. I calculated their steps, and I can say they have 

roughly fifteen people and 20 yards from our position. Team Alpha. Team Beta. Throw three grenades to 
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them as far as you can to attract their attention. Joncy and I will fire to them at the same time. Team 

Charlie. Team Delta. You need to sprint as fast as you can to the other side of the trench to outflank them. 

Let’s get ready. For the age of Hutini! 

 

SOLDIERS 

For Hutini!! 

 

PAN OUT, BIRD’S EYE VIEW CONTINUOUS: 

 

The soldiers throw the grenades and fire towards the enemy. A miserable scene occurs on the other side: 

people try to flee away but it is too late. When Machi and his soldiers fire toward the rest of the enemy, 

two hurried figures - Flink and Berdy – disappear in the shadow of the moon. They are the only survivors. 

 

CUT TO: 

 

EXT. CONTINUOUS, ABOUT 1500 YARDS AWAY FROM THE TRENCHES, HIDING IN THE OUTLINING 

WOODS THAT SURROUNDS THE BATTLEFIELD. 

 

BERDY KEN 

I told you! We need to retreat. 

 

FLINK TOMSON 

I guess this is what it is, the dusk of an empire, the end of an age. 

 

BERDY KEN 

You are pulling my tears… Stand! Hold your position! I think you stepped on something.  

 

FINK TOMSON 

My goodness, that’s an army boot with Hutini’s badge on it. I thought this was a line of defense. 

Hutini’s forces shouldn’t be down here.  

 

BERDY KEN 

Don’t you forget we were the last defenders. 

 

FLINK TOMSON 

We have to warn the camp. We need to warn the general that the enemy will reach the hotel earlier than 

predicted.  

 

BERDY KEN 

What a death struggle.  

 

FLINK TOMSON 

Silence. I heard something.  

 

When Flink and Berdy approach near a pond with reeds in it, Homan suddenly appears surprising them, 
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holding his pistol towards the sky. He then releases all the bullets into the water, drops the gun and raises 

his hands empty towards the night sky in surrender. Flink and Berdy are shocked, holding their weapons 

out towards this intruder.  

 

FLlNK TOMSON 

Hands in the air! Higher! Which unit do you belong to? 

 

HOAMN BERTA 

Well, that’s an interesting question. See, that boot in your hand. It belongs to me…  

 

FLINK TOMSON 

Are you alone?! 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

 Yes! 

 

Berdy pulls out his silencer and places it on his pistol. He seems furious. 

 

BERDY KEN 

Then…say goodbye to this wonderland… 

 

Flink steps out in front of him. 

 

FLINK TOMSON 

Wait! (Towards Homan) Are you a scout? Who sent you? 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

I’m here to help.  

 

BERDY KEN 

Oh, I believe you; Oh, I trust you so much! Oh… 

 

FLINK TOMSON 

Shut up, Berdy. Hear him out.  

 

Homan slowly pulls out a piece of paper with French, Russian, and German writing on it. He holds it out 

towards the men. 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

There’s no doubt that my species is incredibly smart. I know these languages well.  

 

BERDY KEN 

I can’t bear this man flattering himself… 

 

HOMAN BERTA 
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And… and so we can use different languages, five or six in one letter, to send a message to our 

headquarters. Do you understand? We know you can’t speak so many languages. And… there’s no way 

you’ll understand it. I can translate it for you. 

 

FLINK TOMSON 

We can use Kookle Translate. We don’t even need you. 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

Won’t work. We also encrypt it with random codes to delude your searches.  

 

FLINK TOMSON 

That’s why every time we lost… 

 

BERDY KEN 

We are wasting time! What is the point here? Just to show us how smart you are? Or you are buying time 

for your team? You… 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

The point here is that this letter can save you. It can save all of you! See…This wording here means that 

we’ve conquered the East front line of Chicago and are heading towards South Bend.  

 

Homan then pulls a head lamp out of his pocket. Berdy gets a little too close to his trigger. 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

This line means that a thousand men will cross over Lake Michigan at 9:30 p.m. tonight to invade your HQ. 

That’s an hour away. You have to inform your commander.  

 

BERDY KEN 

This is a trick isn’t it? 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

I am alone. I am unarmed. What risk do I pose? 

 

BERDY KEN 

You are modified. You left morals behind. That’s what we have. 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

You have no choice! You are losing every single battle, and every trench is full of your people lying dead 

and mangled. You two will not survive this night. Hutini has no mercy in his bloody mind.  

 

BERDY KEN 

Then we die with honor. You die with nothing.  

 

He hits the safety on his gun.  
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HOMAN BERTA 

(Trying to ignore the impending weapon) No! if General Chen sends troops to the lake, tonight won’t be 

an end. It will be the next stage in a cycle of misery. This war will continue. 

 

FLINK TOMSON 

Fair point. 

 

CUT TO: 

EXT. CONTINUOUS, FURTHER DOWN THE BATTLEFIELD.  

 

Machi and his team march forward and head toward the pond.  

 

CUT TO: 

 

EXT. CONTINUOUS, BACK TO THE POND WHERE THE MEN ARE SHOUTING IN DIRESS. 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

My brother is coming! You want a man without sympathy? Hey! You have to call someone. Call your 

backups, quick as you can!! 

 

FLINK TOMSON 

We don’t have enough men to carry out two battles at the same time. Either they have to support the 

line of defense near lakeside tonight as you mentioned, or they can reach here, support us, and this fence. 

But this side is easier to defend because your brother, I assume, is leading only ten men or so to it.  

 

HOMAN BERTA 

I can calculate alternatives very easily. 

 

BERDY KEN 

Yeah yeah yeah. You’re bloody brilliant at everything you do. Let the real humans listen to their instincts, 

Mr. Modified.  

 

Suddenly a flash followed by the thunder of gunfire interrupts the argument. Flink is hit by a bullet in his 

shoulder. 

 

BERDY KEN 

Take cover! 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

Impossible. It’s way too open here. It’s my brother. He’s here. 

 

BERDY KEN 

He will kill you as a traitor. Unless this is all part of your plan. 

 

HOMAN BERTA 
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Sounds like death is our way out.  

 

FLINK TOMSON 

You are telling me – we’re on the same side now? What is wrong with you?  

 

BERDY KEN 

He’s a deserter! His brother is here for him!  

 

FLINK TOMSON 

Okay, then, no calculations. Radio is on my back! 

 

Berdy drags the radio bag away from Flink’s back and puts through the line to General Chan. 

 

BERDY KEN (to the radio) 

This is Berdy from East defense unit. There will be an attack tonight near the lake. Be prepared to engage 

with thousands. And send some backups tomo… tomorrow to the east defense. We will try to hold as long 

as possible. (beat) And… General… to the cause! That’s Berdy, Flink and… 

 

HOMAN BERTA 

Homan. 

 

BERDY KEN (to the radio) 

…and Homan out.  

 

FLINK TOMSON 

Ready? 

 

BERDY KEN 

Yes, my friend. 

 

Berdy takes out several fusion bombs and throws them into the reeds. The fire is bright and smoke is dense. 

Then they throw every explosive they have into the fire.  

 

FLINK TOMSON 

Won’t be long… 

 

BERDY KEN 

See you soon, buddy.  

 

HOMAN BERTA 

To die with humanity is far better than to die with none. 

 

Machi and his troops become visible – and from a distance, it is as if the brothers are starring deeply into 

each other’s eyes. They are enemies now in death. 

 



Written by Zhiyu (Sam) Liu 
 

The explosion covers half a mile.  

 

CUT TO: 

 

EXT. NEXT DAY, OUTSIDE THE EAST FENCE OF THE POND 

 

Hundreds of troops stand beside the pond, sent by General Chan, with their heads down. They honor three 

heroes who sacrificed themselves to save the city of Chicago – two of their own and one from the enemy 

ranks.   

 

In the background, there is an indication of war in the sky. The battle still continues elsewhere… 

BIRDS EYE VIEW FADE OUT: 

 

THE END. 


