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L EXT. SEACE (EX) 1
Title cAard:
A long time age in o galaxy tar, (ar away...

A vast sea of stars serves as the backdrop for the main
title, follewed by a roll-up, which crawls inte infinity.

Turmoil has engulfed the Galactic Repubhlijc.
The taxation of trads rontes to ontlying star
systems is in dispute.

Hoping to resolve th» matter with a blockade
of deadly battleships, the arendy Trade
Federation has stopp=d all shipping to and
from the small plane: of Naboo.

While the Congress of the Republic emdlessly
debates this alarming chain ~{ ~vents, the
Supreme Chancellor has sorret |y dispatched
two Jdedi Knights, the gquardians of peace, to
settle the conflict...

FAN DOWH to reveal a small space cruiser heading TOWARD
CAMEPA at great speed. FAll with the cruiser as it heads
toward the beautiful green planet of Nabeco, which is
surrounded by hundreds of Trad2 Federation battleships.

‘ 2 INT. REPUBLIC CRUISER - COCKFIT 2

In the cockpit of ‘the cruiser, the CAPTAIN and PIIOT
maneuveyr closer to one of the bhattleships.

QUI-GQI (off-screen volce)
Captain.

The CAPTAIMN turns to Aan unseen figqure sitting behind him.
CAETALL .
Yes, sir?

QU -GON (V.O.)
Tell them we wish to board at once.

CNAFTALY -~
Yes, sir.

The CAPTAIN turns back to his view screen, where NUTE
GUNRAY, an odd-looking Heimoidian trade viceroy, waits for

a reply.
CAPTAIN
With respect for the Trade Federation,
‘ the Ambassadors for the Supreme’
y Chancellor wish to board immediately.
HiTE
Yes, yes, of course. _ ahhh...as yoa know,

our blockade is perfectly legal, and’
we'd be happy to receive the
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The screen goes black. Out the cockpit. window, the sinister
bhatt leship looms ever closer.

EXT.

FEDERATION BATTLESHIP - DOCKING BAY - SEACE (EX) 3

The small space cruiser docks in the enormous main bay of
the Federation battleship.

tHT.

FEDERATION BATTLESHIP - DOCKING BAY - SEACE 4

A FROTOCOL DRO1D, TC-3, waits at the door to the dockina

bay.

Two WORKER DROIDS, PK-4 and EG-9, stand in the

foreground.

PK-4 i
Whoever it is must be important‘if the
Viceroy sent one€ of those useless
protocol gearheads to greet fthem.

The door opens, and the Republic cruiser can be seen in
1o docking bay. Two darkly robed figures are greeted hy

TC-3.

INT.

They move of f down the hallway.
EG-9 :
A Republic cruiser! That's
trouble...don't you think?

PK-4
I'm not made to think.

FEDERATION BATTLESHIP - CONFEREHCF,_ ROOM 5

A door slides open, and the two cloaked shapes are led FAST
~AMFRA into the formal conference room hy TC-3.

E

TC-3
I hope your honored sirs will be most
comfortable here. My master will bhe
with you shortly.

The droid bows before OBI-WAN KENORI and QUIGON JINN. He
hacks out the door and it closes. The JEDI lower their
hoods and look out a large window at { ha lush green planet
of Haboo.. QUI-GON, sixty years old, has very long white

hair

eyes.

pale

in a ponytail. He is tall and striking, with blue
OBI-WAN 1is twenty-five, with very short brown hair,
skin, and blue eyesS- Several rxotic, bird-like

creatures SING in a cage near the door.

OBI-WAN
1 have a bad feeling ahout this.

QUI-GON
I don't feel anything.

CONTIRUF
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OBI-WAN _
It's not about the missicn, Master, it's
something... elsewhere... clusive..

QUI-GON :
Don't center on your anxiety, Obhi-Wan.
Keep your concentration here where it
belongs.

OBT-WAN
Master Yoda says 1 should be mindful
of the future...

a QUT-GON ]
...but not at the expense «f the nmoment.
Be mindful of the living force, my young
Padawan.
OBI-WAN
Yes, Master... How deo yon think this
trade viceroy will deal with the
Chancellor's demands?
‘ QUI-GON :
‘ These Federation types are cowards.
The negotiations will be short.
6 INT. FEDERATION BATTLESHIP - BRIDGE 6

NUTE GUNRAY and DAULTAY DOFINE stand, stunned, befcre TC-3.

NUTE
(shaken)
What?... What did yon say?
TC-3
The Ambassadors are Jedi Enights, T
believe.

DOFINE -
1 knew it! They were sent to force a
settlement, eh. Blind me, we're done for!

, NUTE .
Stay calm! 1I'l1 wager the Secnate isn't
aware of the Supreme Chancellor's moves
here. Go. Distract them antil 1 can
contact Lord Sidious.

. DOFINE
Are you brain dead? 1'm not going in
there with two Jedi'! Send the droid.

DOFINF turns to TC-3, who lets out a squeaky siqh.



71T, FEDERATION BATTLESIHIL - CONFEREHCE BOOH 7

QUIT-GOM and OBI-WAN sit at the larg~ «onference table.

RT-WAN
Is it their nature to make us wait this

long?

QUI-GON is thinking. The door to the conference room slides

open, and TC-3 enters with a tray of drinks and food. OBI-
WAN takes a drink.

T -0n
Mo..l sense an unusual amount of fear
here for something as trivial as a trade
ot dispute. -

‘ .
8 INT. FEDERATION BATTLESHIP - BRIDGE ' 8

NUTE, DOFINE, and RUNE HAAKO are hefore the hologram of
DARTH SIDIOUS, a robed figure whose face is obscured by

a hood,

DOFINE
.. .This scheme of yours has failed, Lord
Sidious. The blockade is finished!
We dare not go against these Jedi.

DARTH SIDIOUS
You seem more worried about the Jedi
than you are about me, Dofine. I am
amused. . .Viceroy!

HUTE, looking very nervons, steps forward.

NUTFE
Yes, My Loyd.

DARTH SIDIOUS

| don't want that stunted s=lime in my
sight again...do you understand?

NUTFE
Yes, My Loxd.

HUTE gives DOFINE a fierce look, and DOFIHE, terrified,
rushes off the bridage. , :

DARTH SIDIOUS
This turn of events is unfortunate.
We must accelerate our plans, Viceroy.
Begin landing your troops. )

HUTE
Ahhh, My Lord, is that...l~gal?

DARTH SIDIOUS
I will make it legal.
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NUTE
And the...Jedi??

DARTH S1IDI1OUS
The Chancellor should never have brought
them into this. Kill tThem, immediately.

NUTE
Ye...yes, My Lord. As youn wish.
INT. REFUBLIC CRUISER - COCKPIT - [MCKING BAY a

In the cockpit of the cruiser, the CAPFTAIN and PILOT ook

up and see a gun turret swing around and paint directly
at them. ;

PILOT
Captain!? Look!!

CAPTAIN
No! Warn....

EXT. FEDERATION BATTLESHIP - HANGAR BAY - SPACE (EX) 10

The battleship gun fires. The republic cruiser EXFLODES.

INT. FEDERATION BATTLESHIP - CONFERENCE ROOM 11

QUI-GON and OBI-WAN leap to a standing positien with their
laser swords drawn. TC-3 jumps back, startled, spillina
the drinks on his tray.

TC-3
Ahhh... Sorry, sir. The Viceroy...

QUI-GOM and OBI-WAN turn off thaif swords and listen
intently. A faint hissing sound «an he heard.

QUI-GON
Gas!

QUI-GON and OBI-WAN each take a sudden deep breath and hold
it. The exotic bird-like creatures in the cage drop dead.

INT. FEDERATION BATTLESHIP - HALLWAY ’ 12

A hologram of NUTE, surrounded by PATTLE DROIDS, appeAars
in the conference room hallway.

NUTE
They must be dead by now. PRlast what's
left of them.

The hologram fades off, as a BATTLE DROTD, OWO-1, caut iocusly
opens the door. A deadly green clond hillows from the room.
BATTLE DROIDS cock their weapons as a figure stumbles out

2 - e~ N

e arerrienm~ +tha trauv aof dArinks.
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T -3
Oh, excuse me, so sorry.

The PROTOCOL DROID passes the armed camp just as two
fl1a=hing laser swords (ly out of the deadly fog, cutting
down several BATTLE DROIDS hefere they can fire.

13 INT. FEDERATION BATTLESIHIP - BRIDGF | 13

The bridae is a cacoph -y of alarms. DNUTE and RUNE watch
OWO-1 on the view screen,

. owoO-1
..Not sure exactly what... :
‘ .
OWO-1 is suddenly cut in half in mid-snntgnce. RUNE gives
MUTE a worried look.

NUTE
What in blazes is going on down there?

RUNE
Have you ever encountered a .ladi Knight
before, sir?

‘ NUTE

Well, not exactly, but 1 don't...
(panicked)
Seal off the bLridge...

RINIE
That won't he enough, sir.

The doors to the bridge SIAM shut.

HUTFE ‘
[ want destroyer droids up here at once!!!

RUMNE
We will not =survive this.

14 1HT. FEDERATION BATTLESHIP - HALLWAY - OUTSIDE BRIDGE 14

QUI-GON cuts several RATTLE DROIDS in half, creating a
shower of sparks and metal parts. ORI-WAN raises his hand,
sending several BATTLFE DROIDS crashing into the wall. OQUI-
GON makes his way to the bridge door and begins to cut
through it.

‘ 15 INT. FEDERATION BATTLESHIP - BRIDGE ' 15
The CREW is very nervous as sparks start {lying around the
bridge door. QUI-GON and OBI-WAN Aare on Lhe view screen.

NUTE

(lose the blast doors!!
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The huge, very thick blast docr slams shut, followad by
a second door, then a third. There is a hissing sound as
the huge doors seal shut. OQUI-GOM stabs the door with his
sward. The screens go black as a red spot appears in the

center of the blast door. .

RUNE
...They're still coming through!

On the door, chunks of molten metal beain to drop away.

NUTE
- Impossible!! This is impossible!!

i
RUNE |

Where are those destroyer droids?!

INT. FEDERATION BATTLESHIP - HALLWAY - OUTSIDE BRIDGE 16

Ten ugly destroyer WHEEL DROIDS rcll down the hallway at,
full speed. Just before they get to the bridge area, they
stop and transform into their battle configuration. OUI-GOH
can't see them but senses their presence.

QUI-GON
Destroyer droids!

OBI-WAN
Offhand, I'd say this mission is past
the negotiation stage.

QUI-GON
1 know, I know.

The WHEEL DROIDS, led by P-59, rush the entry area from
three hallways, blasting away with their laser guns. They
stop firing and stand in a semi-circle as the smoke clears.
OBI-WAN and QUI-GON are nowhere to be seen.

P-59
Switch to bio... %here they are!

The Jedi materialize at the far end of the hallway and dash
through a doorway that slams shut.

INT. FEDERATION BATTLESHIP - BRIDGE 17

NUTE AND PUNE stand on the bridge, watching the view screen
as the WHEEL DROIDS' POV speeds to the doorway.

RUNE
We have them on the run, siv... they're
no match for destroyer droids.

TEY HOW _
Sir, a transmission from the planet.
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RUNE
It's Queen Amidala hersel f.

NUTE
At last we're getting results.

On the view screen, OUEEH AMIDALA appears in her throne
room. Wearing her elaborate headdress and rcbes, she sits,
surrounded by the GOVERNING COUNCIIL and FOUP HANDMAIDENS.

NUTF
Again you come before me, yont hiahnenss,
.. - The Federatiocn is pleased.
i
AMIDALA i

You will not be so pleased when vou hear

what I have to say, Viceroy... Your
trade boycott has ended.

NUTE smirks at RUNE.

NUTE
I was not aware of such A failure.

AMIDALA
I have word that the Senate is finally
voting on this blockade of yours.

HUTE
I take it you know the onutocoms. ! wnnder
why they bethered to vote.

AMIDALA
Enough of this pretense, Vicaroy! 1'm
aware the Chancellor's Ambhassadors are
with you now, and that yeu have bheen
commanded to reach a settlement.

NUTE
1 know nothing about any
Ambassadors...ynu must be mistaken.

AM1DALA, surprised at his reaction, studies him carefu]ly.

AMIDALA T
Beware, Viceroy...the Federation is going
ttoo far this time.

NUTE
Your Majesty, we would nevel do ‘anything
without the approval of the Sconate.
You assume ton much. Good day.

The QUFEN fades off,and the view =scireon (Joes hlack.

RUNE
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NUTE
It's toco late now.

RUNE
No you think she suspects an attack?

NUTE
i don't know, but we must move quickly
to disrupt all communications down there.

18 1NT. NABOO FALACE - THRONE ROOM 18

The QUEEN and her Governor, SIO BIBRLE, stand before a
+-Wologram of SENATOR PALPATINE, A thin, kindly man.
{ .
PALPATINE |
...How could that be true? I have
assurances from the Chancellor...his
Ambassadors did arrive. It must be
the...get...negotiate...

The hologram of PALPATINE sputters and fades away.

AMIDALA
Senator Palpatine, we're losing you.
(turns to Panaka)
What's happening?

CAPTAIN PANAKEA turns to his SERGEAHNT.

CAFT. PANAKA
t'heck the transmission generators...

BIBBLE
A malfunction?

»

CAPT. PANAKA
1. could be the Federation iamming us,
Your Highness.

BIBBLE
A communications disruption can only
mean one thing. Invasion! '

. AMIDALN
Don't jump to conclusions, Governor.
The Federation would not dare invade.

ChAPT. PANAKA
The Senate would revoke their trade
permits, and then they wonld be finished
for good.

AMIDALA
We must continue to rely on negotiation.

CONTINUED
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BIBRBLE
Negotiation? We've lost all
communications!...and where are the
Chancellor's Ambassadors? Hews can wWe
negotiate? We must prepare to defend
ourselves.

9

Pt

20 EXT. SPACE LANDING CRAET - TWILIGHT (FX)

CADT. PANAKA
This is a dangerous situation, Your
Highness. Owr security volunteers will
be no match against a hattle-hardcnmd
Federation army if they do invade.

AMIDALA
1 will not condone a course of action
that will lead us to war. ;
INT. FEDERATION BATTLESHIP -— MAIN BAY lg

QUI-GON and OBI-WAN appeAar at a larqge vent in a giant hangar
bay. They are careful not to be seen. Thousands of BATTLE
DRO1DS are loading onto landing craft. .

QUI-GON
Battle droids.

OBI-WAN
An invasion army! This is not defensive.

QU1-GON
It's an odd play for the Trade
Federation. We've got to warn the Naboo
and contact Chancellor Valorum.

OB1-WAN
You were right about one thinag, Master..
The negotiations were short.

\l\.)
o

sjx landing craft f1y in formation { oward the surface of
the planet Naboo. - :

21 EXT. NABOO SWAMP - SHALLOW LAKE - TWILIGHT 21

-
b

Three landing craft slovly descend throngh the cloud cover
of the perpetually gray twilight side of the. planet. one

by one, the Federation wAr ships land in the eerie swamp.-

OBI-WAN'S head emerges from the mud of a shallow lake.

Far in the packground, the activities of the invasion force
can be seen in the mist. OBI-WAN takes several deep
pbreaths, then disappears again under the muddy swamp. Troop
Transports (MTT's) emerge from the janding craft.
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QUI-GON runs through the stranac landscape, glancing back
.o see the monstrous troop transport:s cmerging from the
mist. Animals begin to vun past him in a panic.

An odd, frog-like Gungan, JAR JAR RIlIKS, squats holding

a clam he has retrieved from the mut ky swamp. The shell
pops open. JAR JAR's great tongu~ snaps out and grabs the
clam, swallowing it in one qulp.

JAR JAR loaks up and sees QU= el the other creatures
running like the wind toward him. ¢ne of the huge MTT's
bears down nn the Jedi like a charging locomotive. JAR

. .JMAR" stands transfixed, still holdina the clam shell in one

" hand. i

'
JAR JAR
Oh, noooooocoo!

JAR JAR drops the shell and grahs onto QI]-GON as he passes.
The Jedi is caught by surprise.

JAR JAR
Hey, hep me! Hep me!!

‘ QUI-GON

Let go!

The machine is about to crush them as QUI-GON drags JAR

JAR behind him. Just as the transport is about to hit them,
QUI-GON drops, and JAR JAR goes splat into the mud with

him. The transport races overheard.

QUI-GON and JAR JAR pull themselves oul of the mud. They
stand watchina the war machines disapperar into the mist.
JAR JAR qgrabs vUI-GON and hugs him.

JAR JAR
Oyi, mooie-moonie! 1 luv yous!

The frog-like creature kisses the .Jedi.

—

QUI-GON
Are you brainless? Yon almost got us

killed! R
JAR JAR
I spake.
QUI-GON .
‘ The ability to speak does not make you
intelligent. llow get outta here!

QUI-GON starts to move off, and JAPR JAR follows.

JAR AR
Ho...no! Mesa stay... HMHesa yous humbule
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QUI-GON
That won't be necessary.

JAR JAR
Oh boot tis! Tis demunded byda® guds.
Tis a live deb-ett, tis. Mesa culled
JaJda ‘Binkss.

In the distance, two STAPS burst out of the mist at high
speod, chasing OBI-WAN.

QUI-GON
- . I have no time for this now...

-—————

JAR JAR
Say what?

The two STAPS barrel down on OBI-WAN.

JAR JAR
Oh, nooooo! Weesa ganna...

QUI-GON throws JAR JAR into the mud.

‘ ' QUI1-GON

Stay down!
His head pops up.

] JAR JAR
...diecee!

The two troops fire laser bolts at OBl-WAMN. QUI-GON .
deflects the bolts back, and the STAPS blow up. One - two.
ORI-WAN is exhausted and tries to, catch his breath.

ORI-WAN
Sorry, Master, the swamp fried my weapon.

OBT-WAN pulls out his burnt laser sword handle. QUI-GON
inspects it, as JAR JAR pulls himself out of the mud.

QU1-GON
You forgot to turn your power off again,
didn't you?

OR1-WAN nods sheepishly.

QUI-GON
‘ ) It won't take long to recharge, but this
is a lesson T hope you've learned, my
young Padawan.

OBI-WAN
Yes, Master.

semavin T LITIT RN
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: JAR JAR

Yousa sav-ed my again, hoy?

OBI-WAN
What's this?

: QUI-GON
A local. Let's go, bafore mere of those
droids show up.

JAR JAR
Mure?! Mure did you spake?:st?

<" "OBI-WAN and QUI-GON start to run. AR JARitries to keep up.
\ .

JAR JAR
Ex-squeezee-me, but da mato grande safe
place would be Otoh Gunga. Tis where.

1 grew up... Tis safe city.

They all stop.

QU1-GON
A city!
‘ (Jar Jar nods his head}
‘ Can you take us there?
JAR JAR
Ahhh, will...on second taut...no, not
willy.
QUI-GON
No??!
JAR JAR
Iss embarrissing, boot...1'm afraid my've
. bean banished. My forgot drr Rosses

would do terrible tings to my. Terrible
tings if my goen back dare.

A PULSATING SOUND is heard in the distance.

. QUI-GON
You hear that?

JAR JAR shakes his head yes.

A QU -GON
That's the sound of a t housand perrible
"‘ things heading this way...

OBI-WAN
when they find us, they will crush us,
grind us into little pieces, t hen blast
us into oblivion!

CONT1NUED
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JAR JAR :
oh! Yousa peint is well seen. Dis way!
Hurry!
JAR AR turns and runs into the swamp. -

23 EXT. NABOO EDGE OF SWAMF/GRASS PLAILNS - SUNRISE (FX) 23

The droid invasion force moves out of the swamp and onto
a grassy plain. OOM-2, in his tank, looks out over the
vast ARMY marching across the rolling hills. A small
hologram of RUNE and NUTE stands on the tank.

RUNE |
_..and there is no trace of tbe Jedi.
They may have gotten onto one of your
landing craft.

OOM-9
1f they are down here, sir, we'll find
them. Finally, we are moving out of
the swamp and are marching on the city
of Oxon. There is no resistance.

NUTE
Excellent.

24 EXT. WABOO SWAMP LAKE - TWILIGHT 24

QY1-GOH, OBI-WAN, and JAR JAR run to a murky lake and stop
as JAR JAR tries to catch his breath. The TRANSPORTS ARE

HEARD in the distance.

QU1 -RON
tmech fartheru?

JAR JAR -
Wesa goen underwater, okeyday?

QU]—Gnﬁ and OBI-WAN pull out small capsules from their
atjlity belts that turn into breathing masks.

JAR JAR
My warning Yyous. Gungans no liken
outlaunders. bon't expict A werm welcome.

ORI-WAN
Don't worry, this has not been our day
for warm welcomes.

JAR JAR jumps, does a double somersault with a twist, and
dives into the water.

Breath masks on, QUI-GON and OBI-WAN wade in after him.
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EXT. NABOO LAKE - UNDERWATER 25

QUT-GON and OBI-WAN swim behind JAR .IAP, who- is very much

at home in the water. Down they swim into the murky depths.
In the distance the glow of Otoh Gunaa, an underwater ity

made up of large bubbles, becomes more distinct.

GUNGANS in the square scatter when they see the strange

JEDI. They approach the strange, art nouveau habitat.

JAR JAR swims magically through one «! the bubble membranes,
which seals behind him. OBI-WAN and OI1-GON follow.

INT. OTOH GUNGA - CITY SQUARE 26

Four GUARDS armed with long electro-poles ride two-legged
KANDUS into the sguare. The GUARDS, led by CAPTAIN TARPALS,
point their lethal poles at the drippi*q trio.

JAR JAR
Heyc-dalee, Cap'n Tarpals, fesa back!

CAPT. TARPALS
Noah again, Jar Jar. Yousa gren tada
Bosses. Yousa in big dudu dis time.

CAPT. TARPALS gives JAR JAR a slight =map with his power
pole. JAR JAR jumps and moves off, irliowed by the two Jedi .

JAR JAR
How wude.
INT. OTOH GUNGA - HIGH TOWER BOARL PaOH 21
The Bosses' Board Room has bubble walls, with small lighted
fish swimming around cutside like meving stars. A lona
circular judge's bench filled with 1HISAH OFFICIALS,
dominates the room. OBI-WAN and it -6 stand facing ROSS

NASS, who sits on a bench higher than the athers.

BOSS NASS .
...Yousa cannot bees hair. nis army
of Mackineeks up dare tis new weesong! -

) QUI-GON )
That droid army is about to attack the
Naboo. We must warn them.

BOSS NASS
Wesa no like da Naboo! Un dey no like
uss-ens. Da Naboo tink day so smarty
den uss-ens. Day tink day brains so big.

OBI-WAN
After those droids take control of the
surface, they will come here and take
control of you.

CONTINU
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BOSS NASS
Mo, mesa no tink so. Me=sAa s~ant talkie
witda Haboo, and no nutten talkie wit
outlaunders. Dhos mackinrceks no comen
here! Dey not know of nsen.

OBI-WAN
You and the Naboo are A symhiont circcle.
Wwhat happens to one of youn will affect
the other. You must understand this.

BOSS NASS
Wesa wish no nutten in yousa tings,
outlaunder,,and wesa no care-n about
da Naboo. Wesa only care-n sbout ussen.

i
QUI-GON .
(waves his hand)
Then speed us on our way.

BOSS NASS
Wesa ganna speed yousaway.

QUI-GON
We need a transport.

BOSS MASS
Wese give yousa una bongo. Now go.
Da speedest way tooda Naboo tis goen
through da core.

QUI-GON
Thank you for your help. We go in peace.

QUT-r30ON and OBJ-WAN turn to leave.

OBI-WAN
Master, what's A bonqe?

* QUT-GON
A transport, I hope.

The .TEDI notice JAR JAR in chains fte one side, waiting to
hear his verdict. QUT=GON stops. JAAR .IAR gives him A

forlorn look.

JAR JAR
Daza setten yous up. Goen throuagh da
planet core is bad bombin!!

QUT-GON
Thank you, my friend.

JAR IAR
Ahhh...any hep hair wonld he hot.

JAR IAR'S soul ful look is counterpointed by A csheepish arir

C*ONT Ut
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We don't

17.

21

ORT-WAN
have time, Master.

QUT-GON

Time spent here may help us. Jar Jar

here may

be of use to us...

ORI -WAN

I sense a loss of focus.

QUI-GON

Be mindful, my young padawan! Your

sensitiv
your str

ity to the 1iving force is not
ength!

OBI-WAN is embarrassed. OUI-GON walkp hack to BOSS NASS.

QUI-GON
What is to become of .lar Jar Rinks here?
BOSS NASS
Binkss brokeen the nocombackie law.
Hisen to be pune-ished.
QUI-GON
He has been a qreat help to us. 1 hope
the punishment will not bhe too severe.
‘BOSS NASS
pounded unto death.
JAR JAR
(grimacina)
Oooooh. . .Cuch!

OBI-WAN looks concerned. OUL-GON is thinkina.

We need
the plan
Jar Bink
call a l

Binks.
hisen?

QUI-GON .
a navigator to get us t hrough
et's core. [ have saved Jar
s' life. He owes m~ what you
ife-debt.

BQSS MNASS

Yousa havena liveplay with thisen

JAR JAR nods and joins the JEDT. OU1-GON waves his hand.

Your god
to me no

Hisen 1i
wit him.

QUI-GON
s demand that his life belongs
W.

BOSS NASS
ve tis yos, ot lannder. Reqrne

CONT T
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JAR JNAR .
Count mesa outta dis! Retter dead here,
den deader in da core... Yee guds, whata
mese sayin?!

8 INT. FEDERATION BATTLESHIP - BRIDGE 28

NUTF. and RUNE stand before A hologram of DARTH STDHTOUS.

NUTF
The invasion is on schedule, My Lord.

DARTH SIDIOUS
Good. 11 hawe the Senate bogged down
in procedures. By the time £his incident
comes up for a vote, they wigl have no ‘
choice but to accept your ~ontrol of
the system.

NUTE
The Queen has great faith the Senate
will side with her.

DARTH SIDIOUS
Queen Amidala is young and naive.
Controlling her will not be difficult.
You have done well, Viceroy.

NUTE
Thank you, My Lord.

DARTH SIDIOUS fades away.

RUNE
what about the missina Jedi?
E .
NUTF.
No need to report -that to him, until
t

we have something to report.

29 EXT. NABOO LAKE - UNDERWATER - SUB (EX) 29

A strange little submarine propels jt<elf away from Otch
Gunga, leaving the glow of the settlement in the distance.

30 INT. SUB COCKPIT - UNDERWATER 30

OBI-WAN, in the co-pilot's seat, quides the craft.

JAR JAR
Dis is nutsen.

OBRI-WAN .
Master, why do you always draag these
pathetic 1ife farms alona with ns?...

CONTEH
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QU T-GON
He'll be helpfnl, you'll see.

JAR JAR
Dis time, wesa die'n, hey?

OBI-WAN turns the controls over to JAR JAR.

OBI-WAN
Here, take over.

JAR JAR
Hey, ho? watt dis?

QUI-GON
You're our navigator.

=

JAR JAR
Yo dreamen mesa hopen...

QUI-GON

Don't worry, the Force will quide us...

JAR JAR

N

Ooooh, maxibig..."da Force™... Wellen,

dat smells-stinkowiff.

JAR .JAR veers the craft to the left and turn

on. The coral vistas are grand, fantastic,

s the lights
and wondrous.

OBI-WAN
Why were you panished, Jar Jar?

JAR JAR
Tis a longo tale, buta small part wowdabe
mesa...ooooh...aaaa...vlumsy.

OBI-WAN

They banished you because you're clumsy?

As the little sub glides ever deeper into the planet core,

a large dark shape begins to follow.

JAR JAR

- Mesa cause-ed mabee one or duey lettal

bitty ax-adentes...yud—say hoom da
asser, un crash Der BRosses
heyblibber...den banished.

Suddenly there is a loud CRASH, and the little craft lnrche

to one side. QUI-GON looks around and sees

a huge, lnminon

OPEF. SEA KILLER has hooked them with its lona gooey tongue.

QUT-GON
Full speed ahead.

CONTLE
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Instead of full ahead, JAR JAR jams the controls into
reverse. The sub flies into the mouth of the creature.
CRUNCH! The OPEE SEA KILLER has one wing of the craft in
its jaws. Small pieces begin tn break off.

JAR JAR
Oooo00pSs .
0OBI-WAN
Forward, forward!
JAR JAR
1 canna do dis! 1 canna...
OBI-WAN i
1'11 take over. |

OBI-WAN takes over the controls. There is a loud THUD,
SCREFCH, and the OPEE SFA KILLFR fnsrantly releases the
sub from its mouth, and it floats free.

JAR JAR :
Wesa free!

QUI-GON
How'd you do that?

_ OBI-WAN
I'm not sure...

The sub zooms away from certain death, and they see a larger
set of jaws, munching on the hapless KTLLER. The jaws
belong to the incredible SANDO AOUA MONSTFR. Tt is dark.
The lights on the tiny sub begin to flicker as they cruise
deeper into the gloom.

JAR JAR
Yousa Jedi not all yousa cracked to be.
Oh, oh!

Sparks are flying, and water is leakina inte the cabin.
The sound of the power drive drops.

OBI~WAN
...we're losing power.

OBI-WAN is working with the sparkina wires.

QUI-GON
Stay calm. We're not in troubhle yet.

JAR JAR
What yet? Monstairs out dare! Leak'n
in here, all'n =sink'n, and nooococ power!
You nutsen! WHFEN YOUSA TINK WESA TN

COHNTIHE
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OBI-WAN
Power's back.

The lights flicker on, revealina an waly COLO CLAW FTSH
right in front of them.

JAR JAR
Monstair's back!

The large COLO CLAW FISH is surprised and rears back. The
sub turns around and speeds away.

JAR JAR
(screaming)
Wesa in trouble now!!

-—ie

QUI-GON
Relax.

QUI-GON puts his hand on JAR JAR's shonlder. JAR JAR
relaxes into a coma.

OBI-WAN
You overdid it, Master. flle'=s out.

The COLO CLAW FISH leaps after the fleeing sub as it shoots
out of the tunnel and into the waiting jaws of the SANDO
AQUN MONSTER.

OBI-WAN
This is not good!

JAR JAR regains consciousness.

JAR JAR
Wesa dead yet?? Nie Roie!

JAR JAR's eyes bulge, and he faints again. The sub narrowly
avoids the deadly teeth of the NOUA MONSTER. The COIO CLAW
FISH chasing them jsn't so lucky. Tt is munched in half

" by the larger predator. The little snub zips away.

QUI-GON
flead for that ~rutcroppina.
EXT. THEED - MAIN ROAD_INTO THEgpm;“DAY_j§§l 31

Thellong columns of the PROID ARMY mnve down the main road
leading to Theed, the Nabco capital.

INT. FEDERATION BATTLESHIE - CONFERENGE ROOM 32

RUNF and NUTE stand befeore A healogram of PARTH SIDIOUS.
They are cowering in terror.

DARTH SIDIOUS
..You defy me?!

COHNTER
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33 INT. NABOO LAKE - UNDERWATER - suB_(FX) .33

NUTFE
Of course not, My j.ord, of conrse not.
it's just that...these Jeadi are not
easily destroyed...eh. 1'm =sure they're
dead, but we can't confirm it.

DARTH SIDIOUS
If they are alive, they will show
themselves...and then | will deal with
them myself.

NUTE
Yes, My Lord.

The little sub continues to propel jitsmnlf toward the
surface, which is brightly 1lit. .

JAR JAR
Wesa dude it!
EXT. THEED - ESTUARY - DAY 34

paradise. Billowing clouds frame a romantic body of water.
There is a LOUD RUSH OF BUBBLES, and a small sub bobs to

the surface.

The current in the estuary begins to pull the sub backward
into a fast moving river. OBI-WAN switches off the two
remaining bubble canopies. QU1-GON stands up to look
around. JAR JAR lets out A sigh nf relief.

JAR JAR
pDissen good!

QUI-GON
This is not good.

JAR JAR
Dissen berry good.
OBI-WAN stands alongside his master.

OBI-WAN
What is it?

QUI-GON
Get this thing started!

JAR JAR stands and looks back to where they'ré driftina.
He s=es they are headed for a huge waterfall.

JAR (AR
Whatt12? Oh, not!

CONTIH!
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JAR JAR sits and tries to start the enaine. ' The long props
behind the sub slowly begin to rotate. JAR JAR frantically
struggles with the starter until finally it starts and is
able to generate enough power to stop drifting hackward

in the powerful current, a few feet short of the waterfall.
The sub -slowly moves forward. ORI-WAN sits down. In the
background, QUI-GON takes a cable ont of his utility belt.

OBI-WAN
Full throttle!

JAR JAR floors the gas.'and the enqine couaghs and dies.
They starting drifting backward. AR JAR panics.

JAR JAR

i
Tyiiiyi, wesa gonna die! '

QUI-GON throws the thin cable, and it wraps itself around
a railing on the shore. The sub pnlls the cable taut, and
the little craft hanas preca;ious]y aver the edge of the

waterfall.

QUI-GON
Come on...time to get ashore.

OBI-WAN climbs out of the sub and pulls himself along the
cable. QUI-GON starts in after him.

QUI-GON
Come on, Jar Jar.

JAR JAR
Mo, mesa stayin here! Too dangerous
out dare!

QUT -0
Suit yourself, hut look ot there.

As OQUI-GON gets into the water and starts pulling himself
along the rope, JAR JAR looks back and sees he is hanaing

over the waterfall.

JAR JAR
Oie boie...mesa comen. Hesa ~omen!

JAR JMAR starts to come out of the suh. OBL-WAN is on shore
and helps to pull QUI-GON out of the water.

\

OB1-WAN
That was close.

BATTLE DROID IR (0.S.)
Drop your weapons!

The TWO JEDI turn around and see~ FIVFE RATTLE DROIDS st andina
in front of them, guns down.

CONTTHH
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JAR AR climbs up on shore betweaon the JRDD as they maove
forward to stand in front of the DROITDHO, JAR (AR sit = on
the railina.

QUI1-GON
Come on, Jar Jar.

JAR JAR
Mesa no tinken dis safe.

OBI-WAN
Jar Jar, get up here!

JAR JAR ;
No. Mighty no! ;
JAR JAR pounds his fist on the railing, breaking loose the
cable, which causes the anb to ao over the waterfall.

JAR JAR
Qops! Sorry.

BATTLE DROTD 3RB3
1 said drop your weapaons.

The JEDI ignite their. laser sworrsls, and in a brief flash,
all FIVE DROIDS are cut down by the TWO JEDI. They walk
forward through the rubble toward the palace. JAR JAR
follows and looks back at the mess.

JAR JAR
Whoa!!!

35 EXT. THEED - PALACE - DRY 5

The waterfalls of Theed are sprinkled in the nonnday sun.

36 INT. THEED - PALACE THRONE ROOM - DAY 36

QUEEN AMIDALA, S10 BIBBLE, and FOUR OF HER HANDMAIDENS Aare
surrounded by TWENTY DROIDS. CAFPTAIN PANAKA and FOUR HNABOO
GUARDS are held at gunpoint. N hologram of NUTE and RUNE
etands in the middle of the room.

AMIDALA
...how do you plan to evplain an invasion
to the Senate, Viceroy?

NUTE
With your cooperation, Your Highness.
We will forge an alliance that will be
ratified by the Senate, I'm sure.

AMTDALA
1 don't think so, you little coward.

CONT TN
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NUTE
Now, now, Your Hlighness. You are not
going to like what we have in store for
your people. In time, their muffering
will persuade you to see our point of

view.

AMIDALA
Never'

NUTE
Commander.

(OOM-9 steps foward)
Process them.

-

ooM-9
Yes, sir!
(turns to his sergeant)
Take them to Camp Four.

The SERGEANT marches the GROUP out of the throne room.

EXT. PALACE - PLAZA - DAY 37

Queert amidala, her four handmaidens, captain panaka, sin
bibble, and four guards Are led out ~f the palace by ten
battle droids. The plaza is filled with tanks and battle
droids, which they pass on their way to the detention camp.

Suddenly, the BATTLE DROINS stop the GROUP in a quiet Aarea
away from the other Droids. Standina in their way are the
two .JEDI KNIGHTS, with a very frightened GUNGAN peekinag
out from behind them.

OUT-GON :
Are you Queen Amidala of the Mahoo?

AMIDALA °
Yes, I am.

QUT-GON
We seek an audience with Your Majesty.

DROTD SERGEAHT
Clear them away!

FOUR BATTLE DROIDS step forward to escort the JEDI and are
instantly cut down. MORE DROIDS move forward and are also
cut down by the JEDIS' flashing lightsabers until there
are no Droids left. _

JAR JAR
Yousa guys bombad!

QUEEN AMIDALA and the OTHERS are amazed. JAR JAR is gettinc
used to this. They move into an alcove between two
buildings.

CORIT I
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QUI-GON _
Your Hlighness, we are the Ambassadors
for the Supreme Chancellor of the
Republic...

AMIDALA
Your negotiations seem to have failed,
Ambassador.

QUT-GON
We must make contact with the Repubhlic.

CAPTAIN PANAKA steps forward.
CAPT. PANAKA :
They've knocked out all our j
communications.

QUI-GON
Do you have transports?

CAPT. PANAKA
In the main hangar. This way.

THEY disappear down an alleyway as the ALARMS are sounded.

8 INT. CENTRAL HANGAR - HALLWAY - DAY 38

CAPTAIN PANAKA cracks open a side door to the central
hangar. QUI-GON looks in over his shoulder. They see
several Naboo spacecraft guarded by about FIFTY BATTLF
DROIDS. ALARMS can be heard in the distance.

CAFT. FPANAKA
There are too many of them.

oUT-GON
That won't be a problem.
(to Amidala)
Your Highness, under the circumstances,
1 suggest you rome to Coruscant with us.

AMIDATA
Thank you, Ambassador, but my place is
here with my people.

QUI-GON ’
They will kill you if you stay, Your
Highness.

AMIDALA

1 don't agree. They need me to sign
a treaty and make this legal. T don't
think they can afford to lose me.

CONT THY
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QUI-GON
The situation here is not what it =seems.
There is something els=e bhehind this.
There is no logic in the Federation's
move. My feelings tell me they will

destroy you.

BIRBLF.
Flease, Your Highness, recengider. Our
only hope is for the S~nate to side with
us... Senator Palpatine will need your

help.

CAPT. PANAKA :
Your Highness, this plan is tioo
dangerous. Getting out of helre will
not be easy.

BIBBLE
I will stay here and do what [ can...

QUI-GON
If you are to leave, Your Hiaghness, it
must be now.

AMIDALNA
We will join you, then.
(to Bibble)
Re careful, Governor, you are important

to us all.

INT. CENTRAL HANGAR - DAY 39

The door opens to the main hanagar. OUT-GON, JAR JAR,
CAPTAIN PANAKA, TWO GUARDS and TWO HANDMATDENS, followed

by QUEEN AMIDALA, head for a sleak chreme spacecraft. 510
BIBBILE and the TWO HANDMAIDENS stay hehind. The HANDMA [ DENS
begin to cry as SIO RIBRLE watches them approach the =hip.

CAPT. PANAKA
¥We need to free those pilots.

CAPTAIN PANAKA points to TWENTY GUARDS, GROUND CREW, AND
PILOTS held in a corner by SIX BATTLE DROIDS.

OBI-WAN
['11 take care of that.
QU -GOM
1'11 get the others te the ship and will

meet you.

ORT-WAN heads toward the group ~f captnred pilnots. PROINS
surround the aroup; they leave.

GUARN DROTD
Where are you going? What is this?

COMNT THEH
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QUT-GON .
I am the Ambassador for the Supreme
CChancellor, and 1 am takina thesa penple
to the Senate.

DROID GUARD
You are not! You're under arrest!

The DROID GUARD draws his weapon, but hefore any of the
DROIDS can fire, they are cut down. OTHFER DROINS run (o
their aid. OBI-WAN attacks the GUARDS around the PILOTS.
QUI-GON stands, fighting off DROIDS as the OTHERS rush on
board the spacecraft. OBI-WAN, FOUR FREED FILOTS, and THREF
GROUND CREW MEMBERS rush away. The other THREE PILOTS and
GUARD rush to SIO SIO BIBBLE. Finally, OQUI-GON jumps on
board. ALARMS sound. MORF DROIDS rush into the hangar

as the ship takes off.

EXT. THEED - HANGAR ENTRY - DAY (EX) ' 40

The ship exits the hangar. BATTLE DROLIDS standing in the
hangar shoot at them. ‘

EXT. SPACE (FX) 41

The sleek spacecraft.speeds away from the planet of Naboo
and head for the deadly Federation bhlockade.

INT. NABOO SPACECRAFT - COCKPIT 42

The PILOT navigates toward the massive battleship. QUI-GO%
and CAPTAIN PANAKA watch.

RIC OLIE
.. .our communications are still jammed.
INT. NABOO SPACECRAET - DROID HOLD A 43

JAR JAR is led into a low, cramped doorway by OBTI-WAN.

ORT-WAN
Now stay here, and keep ontt of trouble.

OBI-WAN closes the door.

JAR JAR looks around and sees a long row of five short,
dome-topped ASTRO DROIDS (R-2 units). They all look alike,
except feor their paint color, and they seem to be shut down.

JAR JAR
Fllo, boyos.
(no response)
Disa wanna lonac trip...hey?

JAR AR taps a bright red R=2 UHNIT «n the head, and its
head pops up a bit. e lets nut A aasp Aas he lifts the hea
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JAR JAR
Tis opens?...ﬂooops!

Many s=springs and things come flying out. JAR JAR quirckly
closes it again, very embarrassed.

JAR JAR
Yoi! Just yoken!

44 EXT. SPACE BATTLE (FX) 14

The Naboo spacecraft heads even loser to the massive
Federation battleships. They are surronnded by EXPLOSTONS.

Il

45 INT. NABOO SPACECRAET - COCKPIT % - 45

ALARM SOUNDS fill the cockpit as OB1-WAN enters.

PTLOT
We should abort, sir. Our deflector

shields can't withstand this.

CAPT. PANAKA
Stay on course!

QU1-GON
Do you have a cloaking device?

CAPT. PANAKA
No, we are not a militaristiec
people...that is why the Federation was
brave enough to attack us.

QUI-GON
The Federaticon uses pulsar t rackina.
Try spinning the ship...it will make
it difficult feor them to art a readina.

46 EXT. NABOO SPACECRAET - SFACE (EX) 16

The ship starts spinnind as it races toward the pattleship.

47 INT. NABOO SPACECRAFT - DROID HOLD (FX) | Al

The lights go on, and all the DROIDS are activated. The
spinning doesn't seem to affect them. They rush to an
exterior air lock, except for the red ene, who runs into
a wall. JAR JAR holds on for dear life.

One LITTLE BLUE ASTRO DROID, who is especially dedicated,
jets out a loud screech as he passes JAR JAR, causing the.
Gungan to jump. The LITTLE DROID enters an air lock and
is eijected onto the exterior of the ship.
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49 INT. NABOO SPACECRAET - COCKEIT 19

N,

EXT. NABOO SPACECRAET - FEDERATION PATTLESUIE - SFACE (NB

As the DROIDS pop ontc the exterior of the Naboo spacerraft;
it stops spinning as it races Across the surface of the
massive battleship.

EVERYONE in the cockpit is pleased as the battleship recedes=
in the distance.

EXT. NABOO SPACECRAFT - ENGINES - SPACE_(FX)

Q

0

Federation fighters blow away three ASTRO DROIDS. The BLUE
DROID connects some wires, causina sparks to fly.

The lone BLUE DROID finishes his rnpaJrs and goes back into
the ship. The Naboo spacecraft races‘away from the
Federation fighters.

INT. NABOO SFACECRAET - COCKPIT

(%]
! e

‘A

QUI-GON and CAFTAIN PANAKA stand behind them. OBI-WAN
in the co-pilot's seat working with the PILOT. ’

PILOT
There's not encugh power to qet us to
Coruscant...the hyperdrive is leaking.

~ QUI-GON
We'll have to land somewhere tn refuel
and repair the ship.

QUI-GON studies a star chart on a monitor.

ORI -WAN
Here, Master. Tatooine. .. Tt's =small,
out of the way, poor... The Trade

Federation has no presence there.

'CAFT. FANAKA
How can you be sure?

QUT-GON
Tt's controlled by the Hutt=...

CAPT. PANAKA
The Hutts??

OBT-WAN
It's risky...but there's no alternative.

CAPT. PANAKA
You can't take Her Royal Hiaghness there!
The Hutts are gangsters... Tf they
discovered her. ..

CONT I



51 CONTINUED:

QUI-GON :
...It would he no different than if we
landed on a system contrnlled by the
Federation...except the tintts aren't
looking for her, which gives us an
advantage.

CAPTAIN PANAKA takes a deep breath in frustration,
leaves the cockpit.

QU -GON
Start the sequence to light =peed.

.

then

The FPILOT pulls back.on the hyperdrive, and all the stars
streak into oblivion. i

L
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