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OPEN | NT. ROADSI DE BAR, MAI NE COASTLI NE - NI GHT

The BAR MANAGER approaches the | ast custoners of the night,
a group of MEN and WOMEN seated at two adj acent tables.

BAR MANAGER
Ckay, people, cone on. | |lose ny
license | don't close in 3 mnutes.

At 38, Professor PAULO RAM REZ is the ol dest of the group
casually but well dressed, handsone, self-assured. Three of
the others (ELI HANSON, mal e, age 28; DREW DANI ELSON, nal e,
age 24; and CYDNEY LENNOX, female, age 25) are all candi dates
for masters or doctoral degrees at the sane school at which
Ramrez is fully tenured. BENJAMN LAMB (nale, age 19) is

an under graduat e wannabe fromthe sanme school. The |ast of
the crewis an UNNAMED G RL (age 25, 57", 115 | bs, brown,
shoul der-1ength hair, brown eyes, nedi um bust).

UNNAMED G RL
Can't you just turn the lights off?
W won't nake any noi se.

BAR MANAGER
This is ny |last warning.

RAM REZ
Conme on, he's right. W've had
enough.

UNNAMED G RL
Enough?

L ENNOX
You' re al ready toasted.

UNNAMED G RL

Am not .
RAM REZ
Are too, and you're not driving hone
by yoursel f.
UNNAMED 3 RL
(coy) _ _
And who am | goi ng hone wth?
RAM REZ
Ben'I| give you a ride. W can get

your car in the norning.

UNNAMED 3 RL
Ben..? What about you?

LAVB
(seat ed beside her)
VWhat's wong with nme?



RAM REZ
Ben. Gent | e Ben.

LAVB
Ch great, fromyou too.

RAM REZ
(bendi ng | ow t o whi sper
in Ben's ear)
You're newto the team Ben. This
isn't asking too nmuch, is it?

UNNAMED 3 RL
VWhat did you say to hinP

LAMB
" m sorry.

Ram rez turns to the Manager, pays the tab and a generous
tip wth several twenties as the crew packs up to go.

RAM REZ
Thank you for bearing with us.

BAR MANAGER
You're wel cone, sir. Thank you.

DANI ELSON
(tottering)
Cel ebrating. Big breakthrough at
t he | ab.

UNNAMED G RL
(to Ben)
What did he say to you?

BAR MANAGER
You are from University?

DANI ELSON
What, you never heard of Dr. Paulo
Ram rez? Exiled son of Cuba and
Nobel Prize wi nner, physics, no nore
than three years fromtoday. Mark
my words. You shoul d have been taking
pi ctures and asking for autographs.

RAM REZ
Come on, Drew. You're comng with
ne.

BAR MANAGER

Congr at ul ati ons.

RAM REZ
Thank you.



EXT. BAR PARKI NG LOT - N GHT

UNNAMED 3 RL
Wiy do | have to go with Ben?

RAM REZ
"1l be right behind you.

UNNAVED 3 RL
Ch really? How close..?

They get into their vehicles, Ramrez and the others in a
panel van, Ben and the Unnaned G rl in Ben's pickup truck.
Mounted in the bed, behind the cabin, is a 100-gallon heating
oil tank. Ben pulls out of the lot first.

I NT. BEN' S PI CKUP TRUCK - NI GHT

The Unnaned Grl turns to make sure the van is foll ow ng.
It is.

LAVB
You better put on your seatbelt.

As the Unnanmed Grl turns, her head goes woozy and she lets
out a small groan.

LAVMB ( CONT' D)
You going to be okay?

UNNAMED G RL

Can | roll down the wi ndow? | need
sone air.

LAMB
O course.

She rolls down the wi ndow and breathes in deeply as they
wind along a road on the cliffs above the shore.

UNNAMED G RL
| think she was right.

LAMB
About what ?

UNNAMED 3 RL
About bei ng drunk.

LAVB
You want me to pull over?

UNNAMED G RL
(looking for the van's
headl i ghts in her
side view mrror)
Hey, where are they?



4.

Ben gl ances over to her mrror, then up to the rearview. A
oddly slanting light silhouettes the gauges and hoses from
the heating oil tank. He turns quickly to his left, blinded
monmentarily by the van's headlights as Ramrez accel erates
past themon the tw sting road.

LAMB
VWhoa. . !

The Unnaned Grl bolts upright as they both watch the van
careen directly in front of them

LAMB ( CONT' D)
VWhat the hell is he...

The van's break lights go on as the vehicle begins skidding
to a halt.

LAVB ( CONT' D)
...Oh, God!

Sl anm ng on his own breaks, Ben swerves to the left. But so
does the van. Fishtailing, Ben veers back to right.

EXT. CLI FFSI DE ROAD, MAI NE - NI GHT

As Ben's truck rams through the roadside guardrail and plunges
about 100 feet to the rocks bel ow, about 10 neters in from
the shoreline itself. On inpact, the truck explodes into a
bal |l of fire.

Above, Ramirez and the others get out of the van and race to
t he broken section of guardrail.

LENNOX
Holy shit..!

Hanson and Dani el son exchange adrenal i ne- punped gl ances.
LENNOX ( CONT' D)

(ref to heat)
You can feel it from here.

RAM REZ
(cool)
This is it, ny friends. There is no
goi ng back

| NT. MASTER BEDROOM TARZHENKO RESI DENCE - NI GHT

As the nightstand al arm goes off besi de HENRY TARZHENKO (age
58). Sleeping beside himis Lena (age 49), his wfe. The
alarmreads 2:45 a.m Wth a groan, Henry hoists hinmself to
a sitting position at the edge of the bed. Only half
conprehendi ng, Lena rolls over to watch as he pulls hinself
upright and groans a second tine.



LENA
(1 n Ukrainian)
What are you doi ng?

HENRY
(i n English)
VWhat does it |look like |I'm doing?

LENA
(in English, pulling
hersel f up)
Henry, no..

But he doesn't answer. Wth a linp, stiffness in his left

t high, he crosses to the bathroom and cl oses the door behind
him Lena coll apses back to her pillow, staring at the
ceiling.

LENA ( CONT' D)
(to herself, in
Ukr ai ni an)
God. . .

I NT. KITCHEN, TARZHENKO RESI DENCE - NI GHT

As Lena stands over the range, frying two eggs and several
i nks of sausage. In a faded sort of way, wearing a faded
robe over a faded housedress, she is still attractive.

Bl onde, bl ue eyed, nedi um buil d.

Beside an ol d thernos, the coffeepot is alnost finished
percol ating. Two hal f-conpl eted ham and cheese sandw ches
sit beside a couple of apples and an enpty paper |unch bag
on the kitchen table. It is a nobdest but orderly and well -
tended honme in a nodest but orderly and well-tended upper

M dwestern town. The light fromthe | anp above the kitchen
table is warm agai nst the wintry darkness outsi de.

The cl ock above the nustard-colored frig reads 3:12 when
Henry enters the room He is showered and shaved and neatly
attired in dress trousers, a tie and |ong-sleeved shirt. |If
anything, his linp seens nore apparent in this attire. Even
so, at 510", he has the build and steadfast mannerisns of a
I i ght wei ght boxer who has al ways managed to get up before
the count goes to 10.

HENRY
(1 n Ukrainian)
Lena, what are you doi ng?

LENA
(i n English)
VWhat does it |look like |I'm doing?



HENRY
(in English, nmoving
to his boots at the
front door)
| can't eat. 1'mgoing to be |ate.

LENA
For what ?

She renoves the pan fromthe range, shutting off the burner,
and deftly transfers its contents to a plate. Sitting at

t he bench beside the front door, he glances at her as he
puts on a pair of winter boots. She puts the plate on the
kitchen table and turns to finish up with his sandw ches.
[in subtitled Ukrainian fromhere out, both characters].

LENA ( CONT' D)
She has been gone four days, Henry.
Four days. W just got back. Three
hours. Three hours of sleep you
got. And you know there will be
peopl e today. Qur friends. Wat
are they going to think if you're
not here? Already back at work |ike
not hi ng has happened.

HENRY
They are not ny friends. They are
your friends.

LENA
There is nothing in the house. |
need yeast. And butter and eggs.
used the | ast of the eggs just now.

HENRY
You're going to bake for thenf Qur
daughter is dead and you are going
to bake for these so-called friends?

LENA
| ' m aski ng you, please, Henry, don't
do this.

HENRY

(standing to take his

coat from a hook)
There are not going to be any friends
today. Only snow. Another hour and
a half and no one will be going
anywhere. |It's going to be a total
whi t eout .

LENA
So you wll |eave ne here?



HENRY
(turning to open the
door)
W have to get on with our |ives.

A gust of wind enters the honme as he cl oses the door behind
him Tugging at the neck of her robe, Lena turns to survey
her tiny kitchen wth the sausage and the | ast of the eggs
grow ng cold on the table, and with his lunch still half
assenbl ed.

I NT. HENRY'S M NT CONDI TI ON 1966 | MPALA - NI GHT

As Henry maneuvers his car along a deserted street in town.

Al ready the snow is beginning to accunul ate despite the
gusting winds. Up ahead on the right is an | GA grocery store.
Henry passes it by but then, vexed with hinself and then
vexed at being vexed with hinself, he does a U-turn.

EXT. UPPER M DWESTERN TOMN - NI GHT

As Henry returns to the pull-off for the grocery store and
pulls into a parking spot. There are three other cars in
the lot. Tugging tight at the scarf around his neck, Henry
| eaves the warnth of his car and goes into the store.

I NT. | GA GROCERY STORE - N GHT

As Henry heads for the dairy isle. A lone STOCK BOY pays
himno attention as he passes by. After a short search,
Henry finds a three-pack of Fleishman's yeast. As he reaches
for it...

EXT. MAI NE COASTLI NE - DAY

A bl eak, windy funeral scene at the pinnacle of a cliff as a
G eek Orthodox PRIEST rel eases the ashes of ANYA TARZHENKO
into the void above the ocean. To one side stand her nother
and father, Henry and Lena Tarzhenko. Professor Paul o Ram rez
and his band of graduate students stand across fromthem

FADE to end of cerenony as Ram rez approaches Henry, who is
hol di ng open the back door of an older |inousine for Lena.

RAM REZ
M . Tar zhenko. .
(as Henry turns)
...I"mPaulo Ramrez. Your daughter
wor ked. . ..

HENRY
| know who you are.

RAM REZ
She was a wonderful person, sir.
l"msorry. I'mterribly sorry.



Henry cl oses Lena's door, then turns back to Ramrez.

HENRY
To hell with you. To hell with you
al | .

| NT. TARZHENKO RESI DENCE - NI GHT

The LIVING ROOM as Lena renoves the rubber bands from four
day's worth of mail. Anobngst the junk and a handful of bills
is a mediumsized padded envel ope. She is about to put on
her readi ng gl asses when she hears the front door open, then
cl ose. Standing, she noves to the kitchen as Henry sets a
bag of groceries on the bench beside the door.

LENA
(1 n Ukrainian)
What are you doi ng?

Henry pulls hinmself upright, takes a breath.

HENRY
|"msorry, Lena. | don't know what
el se to do.
(ref to work)
This is all | know Like for you.
To make makyi vni chuk.

LENA
(beat)
| know.

After another |ong pause, unspoken understandi ng, she turns
back toward the kitchen

LENA ( CONT' D)
Let nme get your neal s together.
It's going to be a long tine before
t hey cl ear the roads.

EXT. RURAL UPPER M DWESTERN ROAD - N GHT

As Henry turns off the main road out of town and begins
wi nding his way along a narrow forested dri ve.

I NT. HENRY'S | MPALA - NI GHT

Henry's lights reflect off the snow, now falling heavily.
Then the scene opens up and brightens as he arrives at the
first of 2 chain |link gates, each flanked by chain link fence
lines to the right and left. Separated by 20 feet, the gates
and fences stand 8 tall with concertina crowns.

Henry stops outside the 1st gate and rolls down his w ndow,
passing an ID card in front of a post-nounted radi o scanner.
The gate opens and he enters the no-man's | and between the
two fences. The 1lst gate closes behind him



At the 2nd gate he enters a 6-digit pass code on a post-
nmount ed key pad. This gate opens as well and he continues
down the road with the lights and the 2nd gate cl osing behind
hi m

Then anot her burst of light, now fromthe walls of a two

story concrete rectangle building with no wi ndows and only

t he shadow of a recessed entryway. Surveillance caneras are
positioned at each corner. Beside the building is an extended
carport, its back and sides protected fromthe el enents.

EXT. HOVELAND SECURI TY REG ONAL CONTROL CENTER - NI GHT

As Henry pulls backwards into an enpty space in the carport.
Forgetting his packaged breakfast and |lunch on the seat beside
him he gets out of the car. Pulling back fromthe w nd, he
lights a cigarette, then steps forward and turns to | ook up

at the building with the snow surreal in the floodlights.

He takes a couple of puffs, glances at the other cars in the
carport, then returns to the building, its 2nd story.

I NT. HENRY'S OFFI CE, CONTROL CENTER - DAY

Five days before, as Henry turns from another hectic shift
to answer his ringing desk phone.

HENRY
Tar zhenko. Lena, listen, I'm..
VWat..? Lena, | can't, | don't

under st and what you're..
(grow ng concer ned,

sof t eni ng)
Whe... Ckay, listen, I... Alright,
|"m | eaving now. Lena, did you hear
me..? Yes, |I'll be right there.

He hangs up and begins to stand just as ALBERT CUNNI NGHAM

enters the office. At 62, Cunninghamis of nedi um hei ght,

slightly overweight, slightly disheveled. He is conpetent,
har dwor ki ng and | oyal, tending nore to the neek end of the
spectrum He is Henry's second in conmand.

CUNNI NGHAM
Henry, cone on, she's been waiting
20 m nut es.

HENRY
Who?
CUNNI NGHAM
The new hire. [|If you sign off on
her.
HENRY
(beat)

Anya' s dead.
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CUNNI NGHAM
What ?

RETURN TO EXT. REG ONAL FI RST RESPONDERS CENTER - NI GHT

As Henry finishes his cigarette, a pair of headlights cone
around the corner through the trees. Fishtailing slightly,
the car maneuvers across the parking ot and into a spot

down further in the carport. Qut steps CARYN ERI CSON (27,
auburn hair, nmedium height and bust, attractive in a
conpetent, unadorned way - as his own daughter had been).
Locki ng her door, she approaches with a bag over her shoul der.

HENRY
Can | help you?

ERI CSON
(extendi ng a hand)
Caryn Ericson. You nust be Henry.

HENRY
(w o extending his)
How did you get in here? This is a
government facility.

ERI CSON
| began work here a coupl e of days
ago.

I NT. SECURI TY CHAMBER, CONTROL CENTER - NI GHT

As Henry and Caryn enter a second no-man's land, this one
between two sets of steel doors with an anteroomto the side.
Seated in the anteroom behind a concrete wall and bull et proof
glass is a Guard, BETTY CAMBERS (age 32).

Wthout a word, Henry noves to the second set of steel doors
to submt his card and passcode at yet another reader and
keypad. He then submits his right eye to an iris scanner
mounted to the wall. Above the doors is a light, which now
goes fromyellow to red.

HENRY
(turning to Betty)
What is going on here? This worked
10 m nutes ago.

CAMBERS
(through speaker)
It says access denied, sir. |It's
not the right iris.

ERI CSON
Maybe | should try.
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