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GRAPHIC- "SYFY PRESENTS"
MARCUS: This is the next evolution in homeland security.

MARCUS: Without projects like Thunderhead, there would
be no B2 Bamber.

ALDRICH: But | ask you again, doctor, at what cost?
GRAPHIC- "WEATHER WARS"

GRAPHIC- "ACTIVE ENTERTAINMENT"

ALDRICH: At what point do we cut our losses, reallocate
fort and man powers through throwibulk into an endless
pit?

GRAPHIC- "1999 D.A.R.P.A. EVALUATION"

MARCUS: A pit? That's what you call preserve the
Americas' tenets as the world's mightiest nation?

GARBLED RADIO TRANSMISSION WITH
MONTAGE OF GOVERNMENT BULDINGS,
TRAIN STATIONS

ALDRICH: Doctor, United States has and will always
occupy that status on the merits of our
man and women in uniform.

ALDRICH: Now, we appreciate all
you've done and dedicated to Project Thunderhm&d;ou
and | both know

MARCUS: Appreciate what I've done?

GARBLED TRANSMISSION WITH MONTAGE
OF STORMS, TRAIN STATIONS, GOVERNMENT
BUILDINGS

MARCUS: You senator, and your cavalry of pompous
bureaucrat think that you can just stop me?
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ALDRICH: Insulting the gentlemen in this very room will
not help your case, Doctor.

GARBLED TRANSMISSION WITH SHOT
OF WASHINGTON MONUMENT, FADE TO
NIGHT; HARVEST MOON

MARCUS: Gentlemen? Cowards. Thunderhead has led this

station at the break of the most powerful weapon our
enemies have yet to fear.

ALDRICH: Calm down, Marcus.
MARCUS: | amcalm. | won't let you destroy this.

ALDRICH: You need to grasp that
this is beyond your control.

MARCUS: Nothing is beyond my control.

MARCUS: Repent! Repent, sinners!
GRAPHIC- "PRESENT DAY" Repent! Hear?

MARCUS: The end is coming.
The end is neigh. And when it come, they're going to fry.
Den of thieves will burn in hell.

CHLOE: Your ride's here, Senator.

ALDRICH: Thank you, Chloe. Tell them I'll be dowinere
in a minute. And I've told you before, it's okay to call me
Dad.

CHLOE: Will do. And Secretary Perry's office called. He
won't be able to make your 9:00.

ALDRICH: Probably for the best. These committee
meetings aliays run over and I've got the Pentagon
briefing after that.

CHLOE: Should | reschedule?
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ALDRICH: Um, see if he has any time on Friday.
CHLOE: Okay.

ALDRICH: Looking good, Jason. Positively presidential.
MARCUS: Now is the winter of our discontent.

MARCUS: Made glorious summer by this Senator Jason
Aldrich.

MARCUS WAITS OUTSIDE FOR ALDRICH,;
ALDRICH, CHLOE AND GUARD BOARD ELEVATOR
AND LEAVE THROUGH LOBBY

MARCUS: Excuse me, sir? Can you please spare some
change for a fellow

GUARD: Back off.
ALDRICH: No, it's okay.

MARCUS: I'm Set. I'm Hadad. | am the god of storms. And
| will have my revenge!

GUARD: Are you all right, sir?

ALDRICH: No harm done. That man should be in a
hospital. Let him go.

GUARD: Keep walking, pal.

MARCUS: You should've been more charitable a long time
ago, Senator.

CHLOE: What did he mean by that?
MARCUS: Won't be long, I'll sing my song.
ALDRICH: No idea. But | think I've seen him loeé.

GUARD: We should be moving, Senator.
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MARCUS: (sings) Took it all away and now you're going
to pay.

MARCUS TYPES ON A SMARTPHONE AS

HE WALKS AWAY; SUDDENLY CLOUDS

MOVE IN FAST OVER THE WHITE HOUSE AND D.C.
AREA

MARCUS: Yes. Yes. It begins.

A SUDDEN HEAVY DOWNPOUR STARTS;

HIGH WINDS; LIGHTNING STRIKES THE CAPITOL
BUILDING; MARCUS LAUGHS; CUT TO REED'S
ELECTRONICS; A MANBREAKS THE

WINDOW AND STEALS A PHONE

DAVID: Oh, I wouldn't do that if | were you. I'd go for the
10 gig model. Works a lot better. If you don't use the
Wi-Fi, it'll last all day. Hands against the wall!

MAN TRIES TO HITDAVID AND MISSES, DAVID
PUTS HIM DOWN AND CUFFS HIM

MAN: Hey, man. The sky's bleeding, man. Gonna stop me
from shoplifting?

DAVID: Don't move.

DAVID CUFFS THE MAN AND LOOKS AT
THE RAIN, IT HAS A RED TINT

DAVID: Whatever it is, it's not blood. Don't move.
MAN: Come on, man. I'm sorry. Please let me go.

NEWS VAN PULLS UP TO CURB; SAMANTHA GETS
OUT TO SET UP BROADCAST

SARAH: Over here!
CAMERAMAN: | got a hole in my splash bag!

SARAH HANDS HIM HER UMBRELLA
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CAMERAMAN: Thank you.

SARAH: How am | supposed to make anchor when you
have me looking lik some chick in a wetshirt contest?

CAMERAMAN: Forecast didn't say zip about red rain. I'm
ready.

SARAH: I'm coming.
SHE WRAPS A PLASTIC BAG OVER THE
SPLASH BAG

CAMERAMAN: What're you doing?
SARAH: Sawng your ass.

CAMERAMAN: Such a union violation.

SARAH: How do | look?

CAMERAMAN: Edgy. Rolling.

SARAH: The downpour of what's being called "blood rain"
has Washingtonians running for esvSo far officials are

at a loss to explain this never before storm of a kind.

CUT TO FIRING RANGE WITH DAVID
AND OTHER COPS

BLEDSOE: David the man! Nice shooting. I'm gonna miss
you when you're gone, big guy.

DAVID: What're you talking about, when I'm gone?
BLEDSOE: Staying up all night,
pulling double shifts, you must be bucking for detective. |

say six months tops.

DAVID: I'll get that two grand you owe me beéor take
off.

BLEDSOE: Ouch. You hear about the lightning storm over
the Capitol? Took out a couple of tourists.
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ALDRICH: Then give me some options! If he tries a stunt
like this again, is there a way to stop him?

JACOB: We're working on it.

ALDRICH: Well, what the hell are you doing?

DAVID: The one thing that we do know is that he's using
the civilian power grid. You should shut down all the
power plants and all sub stations in the district.
ALDRICH: That's it?

SAMANTHA: There may be a wato detect anomalous
weather events before they manifest. We can

pinpoint power surges, but if you can get us access to the
DOD satellites, and a big enough mainframe, we may be
able to be more accurate.

NEILSON: We can do that.

ALDRICH: This is Colonel Neilson from D.A.R.P.A. He's
the head honcho here. Give him a list of what you need and
he'll make it happen.

ALDRICH: Get to it now!

SAMANTHA: Jake? I'm gonna need
your help toset up the systems.

JACOB: Mmmhmm.

JACOB AND SAMANTHA LEAVE WITH THE
COLONEL

DAVID: Is that boy going to be a liability?
JACOB: He'll be fine.

ALDRICH: | can not #ord any weaklings in this chain.
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609 01:51:43:12 DAVID: Of course. And, sir, for what it's worth, I'm really
X sorry about your daughter.

610 01:51:49:08 DAVID LEAVES; THE MILITARY IS SETTING UP
THE SYSTEMS; SATELLITE DISHES READJUST;
MONTAGE OF SHOTS SETTING UP; GRAPHIC
"BLACK POINT NUCLEAR POWER PLANT STATUS:
DECOMMISSIONED"

611 01:52:29:27 INSIDE BLACK POINT IS MARCUS WELDING SOME
MATERIALS TOGETHER; MORE MONTAGE OF SET
UP

612 01:52:57:27 NEWSCASTER: The disgraced doctor, researcher and

purported mastermind of the destructive weather anomalies
is still being sought by authorities. Let's go
to Sarah Sharpe on Capitol Hill.

613 01:53:07:09 SARAH: Several years ago, Dr. Marcus Grangewtzet
insiders unanimously described as a break from reality,
brought on by an obsessive devotion to his research.

614 01:53:17:27 SARAH: The root of Grange's Project Thunderhead
reaches as far back as the Roosevelt Administration, but in
1992, his resarch on noitraditional weaponry was
scrapped when Aldrich had heavy scrutiny of program to
light.

615 01:53:32:14 CUT BACK TO MONTAGE OF SETUP; MARCUS
CONTINUES TO WELD WHILE ALDRICH'S TEAM
CONTINUES TO SET UP

616 01:54:11:22 DAVID: (narrating) Gctober 2nd, 2011. It's been quite a
while since my last entry but seemed avid the first time in
nearly seven years stirred up memories that had been
buried for quite some time.

617 01:54:21:25 JACOB: Writing helps me toontrol my emotions since,
like Dad, it's hard for me to expretbem.
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JACOB: After spending the lasbuple of days with
Samantha, feel like maybe | can confide in

her, but | can't seem to firtle righttime to talk to her or
the words to say. What's new?

JACOB: It's probably better thatay, since she wouldn't
wantanything to do with me if shenew that after seeing
Dad, itmade me remember growing up.

JACOB: | wanted to be just likeim. Wanting to work with
him side by side as father and son.

JACOB: It made me think back tbe good man he once
was, thegood man | know still exists.

JACOB: Maybe since she'sovkedso closely with Marcus
she wouldunderstand. Who knows. | catétl David. | feel
like I'm theonly person left that doesmitant him dead.

JACOB: Even though he's done tlése terrible things,
he'sstill my father.David wouldn'teven understand.

JACOB: He's rejected Dadforts to have a relationship
with him ever since Mom died. Tad, | was always an
afterthought. Whatever | wanott of life, David seems to
getwithout trying.

JACOB: Even if it was aelationship with my own
father...

JACOB: ...l guess it's too later that now.
CUT TO DAVID GOING TO SAMANTHA'S
ROOM; HE OPENS THE DOOR WHILE
SHE IS DRESSING

DAVID: Oh, I'm so sorry.

SAMANTHA: That's okay.

DAVID: I'll come back.
SAMANTHA: What're you doindnere?
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DAVID: Well, | found a bottle othe Colonel's wine and |
thoughtl would share it with @olleague. | can come back
later.

SAMANTHA: No, it's okay. Youknow, the Colonel has
goodtaste.

DAVID: | thought so.
SAMANTHA: Well what're you doingtanding out there?

JACOB: (narrating) Mayb&amantha has a clue where he
is or would help me find him.

JACOB: All I know is | have tdind Dad before they do. If
| can get to him first, wé'both be safe. David won't let
anything happen to me. Through of our ups and downs,
| know | can still trust David tgrotect me.

JACOB: | know if I couldconvince Dad to stop what he's
doing and turn himself in. Bult they get to him first, I'll
never see him again.

FADE BACK TO SAMANTHA'S ROOM

DAVID: So, how'd you get the gigiith Marcus?
SAMANTHA: It started out as aummer internship when |
was anundergad. Then when thBepartment of Defense
picked upthe project, Marcus pulled sorstzings to get me
a securityclearance.

SAMANTHA: | put my life on holdfor that man.

DAVID: And | thought my days ofmessing arend with
science werever.

SAMANTHA: Seems like you kind ahiss it.

DAVID: Yeah, well, let's keephat our little secret, please.
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SAMANTHA: (softly) Okay.

DAVID: You know, | about halexpected Jacob to be in
herewhen | came in.

SAMANTHA: Jacob?
DAVID: He really likes you.

SAMANTHA: He's not my type.
DAVID: Yeah? What's your type?

SAMANTHA: Someone who's goodith guns. And has a
thing forinterior design.

DAVID: Mmmm. | don't know anyonéke that at all.

DAVID: What do you think Jacob's
doing right now. Calculating 8equipment?

JACOB: Now that sounds more likacob.

DAVID: Well, when there's aroblem to be solved.
SAMANTHA: Jacob gets a littl©CD about it.
DAVID: Yeah, in a nutshell.

SAMANTHA: Like father, like son.

DAVID: He's nothing like him.

SAMANTHA: | hope you know thatWwasn't trying to
imply anything.

DAVID: No, not at all. No. It'gust- it's funny. Growing
up, Dad always tried to shape nmto his image. And |
wantednothing to do with it.

DAVID: Jacob wanted to be jukke him. He barely knew
he waghere.
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SAMANTHA: That must've beetough for him.
DAVID: He had to work twice abard.

SAMANTHA: You know you justcalled him "Dad" not
Marcus.

DAVID: Well, he is my Dad.

DAVID POURS MORE WINE FORSAMANTHA
SAMANTHA: Thank you.

DAVID: So what do you think outhances are?

SAMANTHA: Uh, at best, we mightave a few minutes
warningbefore another landmark destroyed.

SAMANTHA: Maybe we can even saeefew people's
lives.

DAVID: Yeah, well don't seliourself short. The work you
guys are doing is amazing. | bewvould've made one hell
of adissertation.

SAMANTHA: Thank you.

SAMANTHA: | can't stop thinkingabout Aldrich's
daughter. | justan't believe | didn't see thisming.

SAMANTHA: | feel like | should've warned people about
Marcus earlier.

DAVID: Yeah, well, Aldrich isstill alive, and there's no
way you could've possibly known whistarcus was gonna
do.

SAMANTHA: | saw warning signsAnd I'm a scientist. I'm
supposed to consider all thariables.

DAVID: That's impossibleThere's no way you could've
calculated all the variables.
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02:00:52:12

02:00:53:15

SAMANTHA: | will drink to that.
DAVID: Me too.

CUT TO BLACK POINT ABANDONEDPLANT WITH
MARCUS; HE LOADS ANOPERA CD; HE WORKS ON
HIS COMPUTER; THE PLANT IS POWERINGP

CUT BACK TO WAREHOUSE WITHALDRICH'S
MEN; BACK TO SAMANTHA'S ROOM

DAVID: Thank you. We'll have tdo it again sometime.

SAMANTHA: That'd be great. Undelifferent
circumstances.

JACOB SEES DAVID LEAVE; CUT BACK
TO MARCUS

MARCUS: Can you smell thiaunder? Can you smell the
fear?Where will you hide whemverything around you
disappears.

GRAPHIC- "STATUS: SIGNAL 100%";THE PLANT
POWERS UP; CUT BACK TBASE

SAMANTHA: Don't worry aboutlacob.
DAVID: I'll try. Good night.

THE BASE COMPUTERS DETECT THPOWER
SURGE

SOLDIER: Sir!

NEILSON: Get the Granges up hgn@nto.

OUTSIDE MASSIVE CLOUDS HEADTOWARDS D.C.
DAVID: What's going on?

NEILSON: We've got a powesurge.
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02:01:52:18
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DAVID: Where?
NEILSON: Everywhere.

NEILSON: The whole networkuxuating. We can't pin it
down.

SAMANTHA: That's impasible.
JACOB: No, it's not.

NEILSON: We secured every powaation in three states.
There'sno way he could've gotten past.

JACOB: That's because he wanbund you.

DAVID: How's he doinghat?

JACOB: (sighs) Because he knows're on to him. He's
gonna stogiphoning the energy directlasically, he's
gonna use thgrid to create high frequency Efi¢lds.
DAVID: What for?

JACOB: Push a new key ®verything.

NEILSON: So, how do we find him?

JACOB: You don't. Needle in theystack.

CUT TO IMPENDING CLOUDS
GATHERING ; BACK TO MARCUS

MARCUS: "What rouy beast, it'rour almost come.
Slouchegoward Bethlehem to be born."”

CUT TO MORNING; SUNSHINE QUICKLY
TURNS TO OVERCAST

ALDRICH: What's going on?

NEILSON: He's back, sir.
ALDRICH: Where?
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02:01:55:06

02:01:56:10

02:02:01:22

02:02:03:18

02:02:08:07

02:02:11:21
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02:02:26:05

02:02:27:06

02:02:28:22

NEILSON: Everywhere, nowhere.

SAMANTHA: I'm working on thanow. This is a live feed
from our satellite. The codes we&ote should give us a
heads upvhen anythi-

DAVID: Here.

SAMANTHA: There's a huge updra#tithin the
thunderstorm. Whicmeans big halil.

ALDRICH: Give me a location.
SAMANTHA: South Henry Park.

DAVID: The Smithsonian. We caee where the storm is,
but wecan't pinpoint his origin.

ALDRICH: This is Aldrich.Evacuate the air and space
museum right away.

ALDRICH: What? Dammit.
NEILSON: Sir?

ALDRICH: They can't locate themen on the ground.

DAVID: Interference from thetorm.

02:02:31:08

02:02:56:14

02:02:59:11

02:03:00:13

02:03:05:20

ALL WATCH THE SATELLITE IMAGE OF

THE STORM; OUTSIDE, GIANT HAILSTARTS
DROPPING; MARCUS HUMSNHILE IT HAPPENS
SARAH: Oh, no.

CAMERAMAN: You think it'sGrange?

SARAH: Has to be, right?

SARAH: Oh, damn.
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02:03:44:26

02:03:48:13
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02:04:41:09

02:04:47:22

02:04:51:28

02:04:53:15

02:04:57:14

SARAH LOOKS UP AT ARCRAFT JUSTAHEAD OF
THE SHEET OF CLOUDSTHE CLOUDS MOVE IN
AND HAIL STARTS TO DROP

CAMERAMAN: Head for cover!
SARAH: Get to the van.
BOTH RUN TOWARD VAN; THEY STOPAT THE

EDGE OF THE AVNING TO STAY COVERED;
SARAH STARTS HERREPORT

SARAH: This is Sarah Sharpeporting live. It appears that

fanatical Dr. Marcus Grange as is yet again, sending a
hailstorm across the city.

CAMERAMAN: It's coming! Cut!Cut! Cut!

THE HAIL STARTS TO BREAK THEGLASS ABOVE
THEM; BOTH RUN TONEWS VAN; MARCUS
CONTINUES TOHUM; SUDDENLY THE STORM
STOPSSUN RETURNS; CUT TO COMMERCIAL
BLACK

FADE INTO SUNNY SKES; SHOTS OBESTROYED
LANDMARKS; ALDRICH IS ANGRY BACK AT BASE

ALDRICH: 60 Dead! And 100 years aviation history
destroyed! thought your weather array wagpposed to
prevent all of this!

SAMANTHA: We didn't say thalt's an early warning
systemNot a panacea.

ALDRICH: That's not good enough!

SAMANTHA: We're trying our best!
What more do you want from us?

WOMAN: President is on the lirfer you, sir.
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02:05:02:00

02:05:12:14

02:05:10:28

02:05:22:20

02:05:25:18

02:05:29:20

02:05:31:24

02:05:35:06

02:05:36:11

02:05:39:29

02:05:56:00

02:06:02:23

02:06:10:12

02:06:13:28

ALDRICH: | wanna be able to giieim some good news.
Now you getout of here and you get mesults.

ALDRICH: Mr. President. Yes. know.

SAMANTHA: You two were awfullyquiet in there. |
could've usegome backup.

DAVID: Well, | hate to say itbut he was right. We
could'vetaken some initiative.

SAMANTHA: We don't even have thheoretich
framework tounderstand what he's doing. We
don't stand a chance.

DAVID: Well, it's time to starthinking outside the box,
nowisn't it?

SAMANTHA: | wish that | hadaccess to the research files
whenMarcus and | worketbgether.

DAVID: Where are the filetocated?

SAMANTHA: When the Senator ciarcus' funding, all
of hisresearch and data mysterioudlgappeared.

JACOB SLIPS AWAY FROM DAVIDAND
SAMANTHA; HE GOES TO HISCOMPUTER; HE
SEARCHES

JACOB: Where are you, Dad?

JACOB CONTINUES HIS SEARCH; THECREEN
GRAPHIC GIVES A LATITUDEAND LONGITUDE
LOCATION

JACOB: Gotcha.

JACOB LEAPS UP AND TAKES HIOMPUTER; CUT

BACK TO MAIN ROOM IN BASE; SAMANTHA
GIVES COFFEETO DAVID
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02:06:21:29

02:06:25:29

02:06:31:12

02:06:33:10

02:06:38:13

02:06:41:15

02:06:42:27

02:06:45:01

02:06:48:13

02:06:55:22

02:07:00:22

02:07:03:21

02:07:04:25

02:07:11:28

02:07:16:26

02:07:21:26

02:07:50:00

SAMANTHA: Hey. Maybe this willjar some brain cells
loose.

DAVID: | don't think | have anyeft, but thank you.
NEILSON: Are we making angrogress?

DAVID: Well, we know he'digured out a way to
manipulatethe atmospheric ions. We judbn't know what
mechanism hessing.

SAMANTHA: Maybe Jacob came wpith something.
NEILSON: Where is your brothemyway?

SAMANTHA: | haven't seen himince Aldrich chewed us
out.

NEILSON: That boy has got tiearn to become a team
player.

DAVID: I'll go find him.

SAMANTHA: The power fluxuatioralso killed the servers
whereverhe is. Most of the data's comibgck incomplete.

NEILSON: How else are wsupposed to find him?
CUT TO JACOB'S ROOM

DAVID: Jacob?

DAVID CALLS HIS CELL PHONE

JACOB: (voicemail) Hi, you'veeached Jacob's Frio
Technology Do what ya do.

DAVID HANGS UP; HE LEAVES; CUTTO JACOB
DRIVING ON HIGHWAY; CUT BACK TO BASE

DAVID: Jacob's gone.
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02:07:59:26

02:08:10:23

02:08:14:20

02:08:17:21

02:08:18:24

02:08:28:05

02:08:36:10

02:08:39:08

02:08:41:14

02:08:46:08

02:08:48:05

02:08:49:17

02:08:51:20

02:08:53:07

02:08:56:05

02:10:04:12

DAVID: | can't find him and hevon't answehis phone.

NEILSON: (on phone) This i€olonel Neilson. | need a 20
onone of our civilians. JacoBrange.

NEILSON: How in the hell didhat happen? (hangs up)

NEILSON: He's gone. Walkestraight at the door 20
minutesago.

DAVID: How did he get off thdase?

NEILSON: Apparently, the olfashioned way. He drove.
CUT TO JACOB DRIVING; CUT BACKTO BASE
NEILSON: It was my falt, sir. He was my responsibility.

ALDRICH: Never mind thatWhat're you doing to find
him?

NEILSON: HOMAT's got adescription. They're working
ontriangulating a SIM card. Wehould know something
soon.

ALDRICH: You promisel me hewouldn't be a problem.

DAVID: Look, you're jumping taconclusions.

ALDRICH: What the hell do yogall going off the
reservatiorike this?

DAVID: Maybe he's just followinga hunch.

ALDRICH: Maybe he's justhinking that his dear old dad
is not such a bad guy after all.

CUT TO JACOB PULLING INTO THEBBLACK POINT
POWER STATION; HEGOES INSIDE AND
SEARCHES,CUT BACK TO BASE

ALDRICH: You want that maniac tseucceed, don't you?
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02:10:06:20

02:10:08:08

02:10:09:19

02:10:10:13

02:10:13:20

02:10:14:14

02:10:17:29

02:10:20:19

02:10:22:09
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02:10:27:01

02:10:31:20

02:10:34:15

02:10:37:01

02:11:03:19

02:11:14:00

DAVID: The hell are you talkingbout?
ALDRICH: He's family.

ALDRICH: Blood isthicker thanwater and all that crap.
SAMANTHA: Guys?

ALDRICH: How do | know the threef you aren't in
cahoots? How dbknow you're not feeding hinmtel?

DAVID: You don't!

SAMANTHA: Guys! It's happeninggain. Get over here!
ALL GATHER NEAR SATELLITE MONITOR

DAVID: Oh, no.

ALDRICH: What're we looking at?

SAMANTHA: It's a storm systenut it's like nothing've
everseen.

DAVID: The readings arendicative of an ace
thunderstorm. The temperatuge® dropping.

ALDRICH: Wonderful. Where's iheaded?
DAVID: The question is wherelsnot headed.

CUT TO OUTDOORS; SNOW ISALLING; CUT TO
BLACK POWERPLANT; JACOB STILL SEARCHES
FORMARCUS; CUT BACK TO BASE

DAVID: My math's a little bitrusty, but we should be able
to divert the storm over the watergeating a region of low
electrical potential. If itvorks, it'll burn itself out.

SAMANTHA: That's brilliant. Howdo we do that?
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02:11:16:08

02:11:17:20

02:11:27:10

02:11:30:00

02:11:31:22

02:11:36:11

02:12:14:12

02:12:20:25

02:12:22:19

02:12:26:07

02:12:28:00

02:12:29:07

02:12:31:16

02:12:34:10

02:12:37:08

DAVID: | don't know.

NEILSON: David, one of thprojects we're working on is
this new antitech weaponinstead of releasing radiation,
it absorbs it. Kind of like amverted electromagnetic pulse.

NEILSON: It could potentiallabsorb Marcus' storm
system.

DAVID: Should work.
ALDRICH: Do it.

NEILSON: Logan, set up thidarvester.

OUTSIDE THE SNOW FALLS HARDERCUT TO
BLACK POWER PLANT; JACOBSTILL SEARCHES;
HE FINDS MARCUS;MARCUS CONTINUES TO
WORK; CUTBACK TO BASE

NEILSON: Sergeant Tally, contaitte National Guard and
make surehat all areas surrounding tidesapeake Bay
are evacuatemnmediately.

DAVID'S CELL PHONE RINGS

DAVID: It's Jacob. (answerd)/here are you?

JACOB: | found Dad.

DAVID: He found Marcus.

NEILSON: Hold the noise, listemp.

JACOB: He's at the old BladBove nuclear gwer plant
down onthe river.

DAVID: Black Cove? That's beaslecommissioned.
JACOB: | know, but it's still inhe grid. He's in the

infrastructure. He needs toeate the terrestrial
stationary waves. Teslag899.
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02:12:44:11

02:12:46:14

02:12:49:17
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02:12:58:22

02:13:00:27

02:13:02:28
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02:13:10:18

02:13:15:07

02:13:17:15

02:13:19:02

02:13:22:18

02:13:29:08

02:13:31:21

ALDRICH: What the hell is &errestrial stationary wave?
DAVID: It's a way of using th&arth as a conductor.

JACOB: Yeah, I'll try. ListenDavid. If he can use the grid
to channel these storms, thencam we. We can fight him.

All you have to do s

GUN COCKS; MARCUS IS AIMING ATIJIACOB; CUT
BACK TO BASE

NEILSON: The Delta Force teawill be in the area in 30
minutes.

SAMANTHA: They won't make ithrough that storm.
Nothing can.

NEILSON: Those choppers adesigned to withstand
anythingshort of a nuclear blast.

SAMANTHA: A nuclearblast wecould handle, this is
Zeusthrowing a tantrum from Mour®lympus.

DAVID: Jacob, there's a neweather system coming in.
It's the biggest one yet. Can you aaything?

DAVID: Jacob?
MARCUS TAKES THE PHONE AWAY FROMACOB
MARCUS: He won't be calling yoback.

THROWS PHONE AWAY; CUT T@UTDOORS;
HAIL, SNOW, SLEET ALLFALL FROM SKY

ALDRICH: All we need to do isvhat? What did your
brothermean?

DAVID: We might be able to bed&flarcus at his own
game.
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02:14:28:07

02:14:39:16

02:14:45:18

02:14:53:05

SAMANTHA: Fight fire with fire. A storm with a storm?

NEILSON: The Harester will beready to launch in 15
minutes.

ALDRICH: Good.

DAVID: He's got his grid here oBarth, we've got our grid
in space.

NEILSON: My god. It's headingght up Pennsylvania
Avenue

CUT TO NEWS VAN WITH SARAH AND
CAMERAMAN; THEY LOOK AT THE DOWNFALL

CAMERAMAN: That's not good.

SARAH: | think we better flipt.

CAMERAMAN: Ya think?

THEY BACK AWAY IN THE VAN AS THE

STORM LINE APPROACHES; IT ISNSTANTLY
FREEZING THE CONCRETERS IS MOVES; CUT TO
COMMERCIAL BLACK

FADE BACK IN TO STORM MOVING IN;
SHOTS OF CITY; CUT TO BASE

ALDRICH: (on phore) John? | cabarely hear you. Say
again?

ALDRICH: Lightning? Lord, helpus. That was the FBI
director.He said something about a wafllightning, then
we got cutoff.

NEILSON: Sir, that thing is on eollision course with the
White House.
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02:14:56:26

02:14:59:23

02:15:03:01

02:15:05:09

02:15:13:12

02:15:17:16

02:15:33:11

02:15:34:29

02:15:41:19

02:15:43:17

02:15:45:06

02:15:48:27

02:16:00:25

02:16:02:18

02:16:04:01

02:16:12:28

ALDRICH: Mr. Grange, if you'rgoing to do something,
you do itnow.

DAVID: | need to take out thpower plant. | need &
coordinates.

SAMANTHA: Sending it to you now.
DAVID: Got it.
DAVID: Well, here goesomething.

CUT TO EXTERIOR; SHOTS OF DISHES
AND SATELLITES REALIGNING

SAMANTHA: All birds are active.

ALDRICH: What're you peopldoing? Do you understand
whatthey're doing?

ALDRICH: Can someone please tele what's going on?

SAMANTHA: We're sending a coupteistersMarcus'
way.

NEILSON: Sir, | think we justleclared a weather war.

CUT TO OUTDOORS; MASSIVHWISTERS ARE
BUILDING UP; CUT TOBLACK NUCLEAR PLANT

MARCUS: We have a lot afatching up to do, dab.
JACOB: Who's fault is that?

MARCUS: | always thought youwrother had the real
potential,but | was wrong. | know that noand I'm sorry.

I'm sorry.

NEILSON: The Harvester i®meledand n position. We just
needlaunch coordinates.
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02:16:16:09

02:16:18:01

02:16:21:22

02:16:25:13

02:16:38:18

02:16:43:27

02:16:46:24

02:16:53:18

02:17:00:22

02:17:02:20

02:17:04:12

02:17:09:19

02:17:13:05

02:17:18:05

02:17:24:00

02:17:25:26

02:17:28:16

SAMANTHA: What do you think? I¢he Chesapeake big
enough?

DAVID: It better be.

NEILSON: Okay, its theChesapeake Bay. | repeat,
Chesapeake Bay.

CUT TO THE CHESAPEAKE BAY; WINDS
ARE HOWLING; THE HARVESTER IS AUNCHED;
CUT BACK TO MARCUS ANDJACOB

MARCUS: Don't waste your geniws these insects! you're
betterthan them. We're better thdrem.

JACOB: You're sick. You nedaklp.

MARCUS: The only thing | need fer you to forgive my
inattention. Forgive mdistance.

JACOB: Distance? You destr@nentire city because your
emotionally distant?

MARCUS: You need to figure outhere your loyalties lie.
JACOB: You just murderethousands of people.

MARCUS: You come to me now, wmn rule theskies and
the worldtogether as father and son.

JACOB: What makes me so special?
MARCUS: Do you even have to ask?
MARCUS: Come. Please. Come.
MARCUS: Come.

CUT BACK TO BASE

NEILSON: Missile away. Time tdetonatior
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02:17:33:25

02:17:35:05

02:17:36:15

02:17:39:05

02:17:43:05

02:17:49:25

02:18:11:07

02:18:19:16

02:18:27:17

02:18:30:13

02:18:36:07

02:18:45:24

02:18:50:01

02:18:55:23

02:18:59:24

ALDRICH: We're out of time!

NEILSON: One minute.

ALDRICH: How goes the battle?

DAVID: Marcus should be feeling draft about right now.

OUTSIDE THE BLACK POWER PLANT,
THE WINDS PICK UP

MARCUS: Come. Please. Comfgéome.

MARCUS HELPS UP JACOB; THEORNADO HITS
THE PLANT; MARCUSSLIPS OFF LANDING AND
JACOBHOLDS HIM WITH ONE HAND; CUT TO
NEWS CAM IN TOWN

CAMERAMAN: Dammit!
SARAH: Are we trapped?

THE WINDS AND LIGHTNING PICK UPIN TOWN;
CUT BACK TO BASE;CUT BACK TO POWER

PLANT; JACOBSTRUGGLES HOLDING MARCUS UP
MARCUS: Don't let me go! Donlet go!

THE HARVESTER PASSES OVERHEAD;
ALL WAIT FOR IMPACT AT BASE

NEILSON: 10, 9,8,7,6,5, 8, 2..

AS NEILSON COUNTS DOWN, MARCUS
SLIPS OUT OF JACOB'S GRIP

NEILSON: One.

THE HARVESTER EXPLODES IN BRIGHT LIGHT,;
CUT BACK TO NEWSVAN

SARAH: What're we going to do®hat?What?
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02:19:04:22

02:19:05:08

02:19:06:12

02:19:12:14

02:19:14:01

02:19:17:05

02:1921:13

02:19:28:02

02:19:29:14

02:19:33:26

02:1934:27

02:19:36:06

02:19:40:03

02:19:46:14

02:19:54:23

CAMERAMAN TURNS ON CAMERA, AIMS
IT AT SARAH

SARAH: No, no, no. | can't dihat.

CAMERAMAN: Look, there's navhere else to go. We can
eithe go out running, or we can go ayinning for the
Pulitzer.

SARAH: Send the news tape liback to the studio.
CAMERAMAN: Hold this.

CAMERAMAN SETS UP FOR LIVE FEEDBACK TO
BASE

NEILSON: Payload is successfuliielivered. | repeat, we
confirm detonation.

ALDRICH: Did it work?

SAMANTHA: | don't know. Thestorm is still advancing.
DAVID: Give it one minute.

ALDRICH: We don't have a minute.

THE STORM ADVANCES; CUT TO NEW¥AN
CAMERAMAN: All right. Come on.Focus.

SARAH: Since Friday, the attacky Marcus Grange have
grown moreviolent and widspread. Judiehind me, is
without questionthe largest by far.

SARAH: Immediately following thelevastating hailstorm,

at Capitol Hill, a massive displagf concentrated lightning
iS nowcoming up-
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02:20:02:02

02:20:09:05

02:20:11:28

02:20:34:10

02:20:39:22

02:20:46:09

02:20:51:25

02:20:56:27

02:21:07:09

02:21:09:03

02:21:10:28

02:21:12:21

02:21:17:07

02:21:22:18

02:21:26:11

LIGHTNING STRIKES THE NEWS VANANTENNA,;
CUT BACK TO PLANT WITHJACOB AND MARCUS;
JACOB RUNSAFTER FALLEN MARCUS, CUT BACK
TO NEWS VAN

CAMERAMAN: Head for cover! GoGo! Go!

THE NEWS CREW LIFTS OFF MANHOLE COVER
WHILE THE STORMAPPROACHES:; LIGHTNING IS
SMASHING BUILDINGS DOWN; SARAHAND
CAMERAMAN ARE BLOWN BACKWARDS

CUT TO DETONATION SITE; THESTORM IS BEING
ABSORBED

SAMANTHA: It's working. Thestorm is receding. It's
headingout over the bay.

ALDRICH: Well done, everyone!

ALDRICH: Now, let's finish thabastard off before he
comes uith any more surprises.

DAVID: Wait, we have to stop first. Jacob's there. We
have tostop it first.

NEILSON: Senator, it's hisrother.
ALDRICH: | don't care!

DAVID: Look, all we have to dis send emebody in there
to gethim.

ALDRICH: I'm sorry, but it seemiike he chose his own
destinyand I'm not giving Marcuanother chance.

MILITARY ESCORTS SAMANTHA AND DAVID OUT
ALDRICH: Proceed.

NEILSON: Turner, Logan.
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02:22:05:12

02:22:07:26

02:22:14:09

02:22:17:14

02:22:24:05

02:23:06:14

02:23:09:22

02:23:11:00

02:23:13:18

02:23:14:20

02:23:22:04

02:23:23:09

02:23:27:01

02:23:28:20

TURNER AND LOGAN SIT AT COMPUTER
STATIONS; CUT TO COMMERCIALBLACK

CUT BACK INTO FILM OF TORNADOES

HITTING THE BLACK POWERPLANT; JACOB GOES
TO MARCUS; MARCUS ISCUT ON HEAD

MARCUS: How did they Who? Who?

JACOB: Dad. Dad!

MARCUS: Stay with me, JacoBtay with me son.
JACOB: I'm not going anywhere.

THE PLANT SHAKES, IS ON FIREAND ALARMS
ARE BLARING; THE HUGETORNADO IS
DESTROYING THE PLANTAS THE CEILING STARTS
TO FALL

SAMANTHA: Power fluxuations havstopped. We did it.
Marcus musbe off line.

DAVID: It's over. Pull the plug.

ALDRICH: It's not over till wefind a body. Isn't that what
you said to me?

DAVID: That's my brother.

SAMANTHA: The energy readings adeopping rapidly.
The storm igvaporating.

ALDRICH: Let them go.
NEILSON: Turner, Logan. Stardbwn.
DAVID: Can you get me a visuah the power plant?

SAMANTHA: | can do that.
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02:23:33:03

02:23:39:13

02:23:5103

02:23:53:11

02:24:00:04

02:24:04:23

02:24:55:25

02:25:08:23

02:25:12:03

02:25:13:17

02:25:17:10

02:25:24:18

DAVID: Weather cellgdeactivated.
SAMANTHA: Satellites are imotion.

ALL WATCH MONITORS; CUT TO POWER
PLANT VISUAL; MOST OF IT ISDESTROYED

NEILSON: That's a hell of eess.
SAMANTHA: Maybe he made it out.
NEILSON: Turner, station on€arry on. Logan.

SAMANTHA AND DAVID STARE AT THE
MONITOR; SLO MO SHOTS OF THEEAM
CLEARING OUT OF BASE; FADENTO NEWS CAST

SARAH: This is Sarah Sharpe wilbur evening's top
news storyTonight, and up close ammrsonal interview
with the marat the center of the recerdntroversy over
the near totadlestrudion of Washington D.C.

SARAH: Senator, first off, thamkou for joining us this
evening.

ALDRICH: Thank you for havingne.

SARAH: Can you tell us whatxactly happened to Dr.
MarcusGrange?

ALDRICH: Marcus Grange wdscated and neutralized
with thehelp of his two sons, David addcob, and his
former researchssistant, Samantha Winter.

SARAH: And so what will happewith them now? Were
theyin anyway involved wih their fatheand/or mentor?
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02:25:44:14

02:25:45:13

02:25:49:28

02:25:52:08

02:25:57:05

02:26:02:06

02:26:03:29

02:26:05:10

02:26:10:11

02:26:12:19

02:26:16:25

02:26:18:15

02:26:27:02

02:26:29:07

02:27:25:20

ALDRICH: They were responsibler helping us find Dr.
GrangeBut Jacob has gone missing sitice power plant
was destryed.And I'd like to use thispportunity to ask
your viewerdor their help in finding JacoBGrange.

FADE TO TOMBSTONE "JACOB ALLEN GRANGE
19832011"

ALDRICH: Come home, Jacob.

SECOND TOMBSTONE- "MARCUS THOMAS
GRANGE 19462011"

GRAPHIC- "6 MONTHS LATER"; DAVID AND
SAMANTHA ARE AT THE GRAVEYARD

DAVID: | was just remembering remember the corduroys
he usedo wear all the time? The brovames?

SAMANTHA: Oh, | remember.
DAVID: You came up to, likehere in them.

SAMANTHA: Oh, yeah. | asked hirance why they were
all brown. hesaid so he didn't have to wasiem.

DAVID: Dad was really known fohnis sense of style.
SAMANTHA: | don't know. Maybehat was his style.
DAVID: Is it weird that | misshim?

SAMANTHA: Of course notWhatever he became, he was
your fathe once. | just canlelieve they're both gone.

DAVID: Can't believe we're nevgoing to see Jacob
again.

AS SAMANTHA AND DAVID LEAVE COURTYARD,
JACOB APPEARS IN THEBACKGROUND; HE JUST
STARES; FADEFROM SUNLIGHT TO OVERCAST
SKIES;END CREDITS BEGIN

END OF FILM- 02:27:25:20
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