FIGHT CLUB
Jack discovers the bomb and sees many cables and connections; he doesn’t know which to pull. 

Jack

Oh, Christ.

Tyler 
Now what are you doing?

Jack

I’m stopping this.

Tyler

Why? Greatest thing you’ve ever done man.
Jack

No, I can’t let this happen.

Tyler

You know there 10 other bombs in 
10 other buildings. 

Jack

God damn it, since when is Project 
Mayhem about murder?

Tyler 

The buildings are empty. Security and 
maintenance, all our people. We’re not 
killing anyone, man, we’re setting them 
free. 

Jack

Bob is dead. They shot him in the head.

Tyler

You wanna make an omelet, you gotta 
break some eggs. 

Jack

No, I’m not listening to you. You’re not 
even there.

Jack begins to play with the bomb moving certain parts.

Tyler

Wouldn’t do that. Not unless I knew which 
wires were what.

Jack

If you know, then I know. 

Jack continues to search for the correct way of disconnecting the bomb. 

Tyler

Or… maybe I knew you’d know, so I 
spent the whole day thinking about the 
wrong ones. 
Jack keeps trying to figure it out, looks at the green cable.





Tyler (CONT’D)

You think? 
Jack begins to take the green cable.





Tyler (CONT’D)

Oh, heavens no, not the green one. 
Pull anyone but the green one. 
He pulls the green wire, the bomb stops.



Tyler (CONT’D)

I asked you not to do that!
Tyler hits Jack and pulls him away from the bomb. Jack pulls out his gun and points at Tyler. 

Jack

Tyler, get away from the bomb. 
Tyler I’m not kidding! Get away from 
the bomb! God damn it!

Jack shoots at Tyler misses Tyler and the bomb by an inch.

Tyler

Whoa! Whoa! OK, you are now firing a 
gun at your imaginary friend near 400 
gallons of nitroglycerin!

Tyler approaches Jack

Jack

Look, Tyler, Tyler!

Jack shoots directly at Tyler the bullet doesn’t do anything to him. 

Tyler

Ahh! 

Tyler hits Jack hand and the gun falls. Tyler begins to hit Jack. Jack tries to escape.

Tyler

Aw, come on. Don’t go. 

Tyler doesn’t let him go away and keeps on hitting him. Finally he pulls him to a chair picks up the gun and puts it to Jack’s mouth until Jack calms down. 
Tyler

3 minutes. This is it. The beginning. 
Ground zero. Would you like to say 
a few words to mark the occasion? 

Jack mumbles with the gun still inside his mouth. Tyler removes the gun.

Tyler

I’m sorry? 

Jack 

I still can’t think of anything. 

Tyler

Ah! Flashback humor. It’s getting 
exciting now. 2 and ½. Think of 
everything we’ve accomplished, man. 
Out these windows, we will view the 
collapse of financial history. One step 
closer to economic equilibrium.

Tyler pushes Jack in his chair toward the window where he sees Marla. 

Jack
Why is she here? 

Tyler

Tying up loose ends. 

Jack 

I’m begging you please don’t do this.

Tyler

I’m not doing this. We are doing this. 
This is what we want. 

Jack

No, I don’t want this. 

Tyler

Right, except you is meaningless now. 
We have to forget about you. 

Jack

Jesus, you’re a voice in my head. 

Tyler

You’re a voice in mine.

Jack

You’re a fucking hallucination, why 
can’t I get rid of you? 

Tyler

You need me. 
Jack

No I don’t, I really don’t anymore. 

Tyler

Hey, you created me. I didn’t create 
some loser alter ego to make myself 
feel better. Take some responsibility. 

Jack

I do. I am responsible for all of it, and 
I accept that. So please I’m begging you, 
please call this off. 

Tyler

Have I ever let us down? How far have 
you come because of me? I will bring us 
through this. As always, I will carry you, 
kicking and screaming, and in the end, 
you will thank me. 

Jack 

Tyler. Tyler, I’m grateful to you for 
everything that you’ve done for me. But this 
is too much. I don’t want this. 

Tyler 

What do you want?! Want to go back to 
the shit job, fucking condo world, 
watching sitcoms? Fuck you. I won’t do it. 

Jack

Oh, God, this can’t be happening.

Tyler

It’s already done, so shut up. 60 seconds. 
Can you see alright? 

Jack 

No. I can figure this out. I can figure this out, 
this isn’t even real. You’re not real, that 
gun isn’t… That gun isn’t even in your hand. 
The gun’s in my hand. 

The gun goes from Tyler to Jack.

Tyler

Hey, good for you. Doesn’t change a thing.

Jack points the gun to his head instead of Tyler.

Tyler

Why do you want to put a gun to your head?

Jack

Not my head, Tyler. Our head.

Tyler

Interesting. Where are you going with this, 
Ikea boy? 
Jack removes the safety from the gun. 




Tyler (CONT’D)

Hey, it’s you and me. Friends.
Jack

Tyler… I want you to really listen to me. 

Tyler

OK. 

Jack

My eyes are open. 

Jack put the gun in his mouth and shoots himself in the inner part of his cheek. 

Tyler

What’s that smell?

Tyler falls to the ground and dies. 

