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MARCUS: This is the next evolution in homeland security.

MARCUS: Without projects like Thunderhead, there would
be no B-2 Bomber.

ALDRICH: But I 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 throwing bulk 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?

01:00:24:09

01:00:38:00

01:00:46:01

01:00:51:09

01:00:55:13

01:01:04:13

GARBLED RADIO TRANSMISSION WITH
MONTAGE OF GOVERNMENT BUILDINGS, 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 Thunderhead, but you and I 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
bureaucrats 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: I am calm. I 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 down there
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 always run over and I've got the Pentagon
briefing after that.

CHLOE: Should I 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 bythis 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. I am the god of storms. And
I 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 I think I've seen him before.
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GUARD: We should be moving, Senator.

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 MAN BREAKS THE WINDOW
AND STEALS A PHONE

DAVID: Oh, I wouldn't do that if I 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 HIT THE DAVID 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: I got a hole in my splash bag!
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WEATHER REPORTER HANDS HIM HER
UMBRELLA

CAMERAMAN: Thank you.

SARAH: How am I supposed to make
anchor when you have me looking like some chick in a wet
t-shirt 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: Saving your ass.

CAMERAMAN: Such a union violation.

SARAH: How do I look?

CAMERAMAN: Edgy. Rolling.

SARAH: The downpour of what's being called "blood rain"
has Washingtonians running for cover. So 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. I say six months tops.

DAVID: I'll get that two grand you owe me before I take
off.
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BLEDSOE: Ouch. You hear about the lightning storm over
the Capitol? Took out a couple of tourists.

DAVID: I heard.
BLEDSOE: Did you hear it was red lightning?
DAVID: Red lightning?

BLEDSOE: Yeah. Pretty biblical, right? Like the man
upstairs is finally getting all Travis Bickle on this place.

DAVID: Evapotranspiration of particular matter would
explain the red rain, but--

BLEDSOE: Evapo what?
DAVID: Red lightning.

BLEDSOE: Don't try to change the subject. That was a six,
no, seven syllable word. I heard it. Where'd that come
from? Is there something you're not telling me?

DAVID: There's nothing about me you don't know.
CUT TO NEXT DAY IN D.C.

RADIO HOST: We've heard some pretty wild theories so
far, and we have plenty more callers on the line. Okay,
caller. You're on the air. What do you think caused the
downpour of blood rain?

MAN: Oh, man. You better believe it was the government.
Those guys in science hunkered down in bunkers doing
who knows what. It's gotta be some experimental
compound or something. They were trying--

DAVID GETS OUT OF CAR; WALK UP STAIRS;
DOOR IS OPEN; HE SEARCHES THE HOUSE
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TV SCIENTIST: We've seen a record number of red
allergy blooms happening is coastal waters over the past
decade. And it's really not a stretch of the imagination to
think that this would happen with the rising of the
temperatures. What if the surface of the water is heated
up and evapotranspiration has taken place?

TV HOST: Can you explain that?
What exactly is evapotranspiration?

TV SCIENTIST: Sure. Evapotranspiration is

evaporation and transpiration and when there is bonds that
evaporate as a steam, it goes up into the clouds--

DAVID MOVES AWAY FROM TV AND

WALKS DOWN HALL; THERE'S SOME RATTLING IN
THE KITCHEN; A MAN IS AT THE FRIDGE

DAVID: You find what you're looking for?

JACOB: Hey-- whoa!

DAVID: Jacob.
JACOB: It's not loaded.

DAVID: What the hell? How'd you get in here?
JACOB: Landlady let me in. She's nice. Bottle opener?
DAVID TWISTS THE CAP OFF

JACOB: It's a twist off. Like your bench.

CUT TO FBI HQ; A PHONE RINGS

OPERATOR: Federal Bureau of Investigation. How may |
direct your call?

SAMANTHA: Yes. Hello. I have some information
regarding the lightning storm that hit Washington this
morning? I don't know who I should be talking to. Maybe
someone in homeland security?
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OPERATOR: Which lightning storm, ma'am?
SAMANTHA: The lightning storm that did all the damage?

OPERATOR: Ma'am, you've contacted the Federal Bureau
of Investigations. You may want to try the national weather
service. If you hole one minute, I'll get you that number.

SHE HANGS UP; CUT BACK TO DAVID'S PLACE
DAVID: How long has it been?

JACOB: Six years, five months, three days.

DAVID: What you doing now?

JACOB: Applied Physics, John Hopkins University. I see
you still keep up with the trades. Not sure if you're a good
cop or a hell of an interior decorator.

DAVID: It's the only thing I got in the divorce. You heard
from Marcus? He still hoping the defense department come
up with environmentally safe ways to destroy the planet?

JACOB: Year after you left, D.A.R.P.A. cut his funding.
Didn't take it very well. He sold his house, closed the bank
account, pretty much went off the grid.

DAVID: Really?
JACOB: Really. About a year after you left.

DAVID: Why didn't you tell me?
JACOB: We weren't speaking? Remember?

WEATHER SERVICE OPERATOR: Are you suggesting
that the lightning storm was an act of terrorism?

SAMANTHA: Yes, that's exactly what I'm saying. When
they pulled the funding for his project, he swore that he'd
get revenge. And I think that's--
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OPERATOR: What did you say his name was?
SAMANTHA: Marcus Grange. G R AN GE.

DAVID: Where is he now?
JACOB: That's what I want to know.

JACOB: The lightning, the red rain.
DAVID: What're you talking about?

JACOB: There's been other anomalous weather
phenomena, it just hasn't been over populated

areas. That's why it hasn't made the news. Do you
remember that thing that Dad was working on?

The very last thing? He called it atmospheric ordinance.

DAVID: Are you trying to suggest that Marcus had
something to do with all of this?

JACOB: I'm suggesting that he was different. Scary
different.

DAVID: Name a personality disorder. He's got symptoms.
JACOB: You're not taking this seriously enough.

DAVID: I think you're taking this a little too serious, Mr.
Conspiracy Theory. It's impossible to control weather to
this extent. Not that I don't want to get all nostalgic right
now, but--

JACOB: Yeah, sure. It was fun.

DAVID: I'm exhausted. I just wanna go to bed. Maybe we
can talk about this--

JACOB: You wouldn't listen anyway. You've been done
with this family for a long time.

DAVID: That's not fair and you know it.
JACOB: Oh, come on.
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130 01:12:21:12 JACOB: Give it a rest, David. The smartest guy in the
room and you wasted your life writing speeding tickets.
Look me in the eye and tell me that's not just to piss him

off.
131 01:12:27:20 DAVID: I think you should probably--
132 01:12:31:05 JACOB: Whatever. Thanks for the beer.
133 01:12:38:07 DAVID: Next time call first.
134 01:12:40:01 SAMANTHA: Look, Dr. Grange is a brilliant man, a

brilliant scientist, but his very unstable. When they pulled
the funding for his project, he swore he'd get revenge and |
think-- No, wait, hello? Hello?

135 01:12:54:21 SAMANTHA: Dammit.

136  01:12:56:14 SAMANTHA HANGS UP, CALLS DAVID'S
CELL PHONE

137 01:13:15:00 DAVID: (VOICEMAIL) You've reached David Grange.
I'm either working or sleeping, so shoot me a message and
I'll call you back.

138 01:13:20:22 SAMANTHA HANGS UP; SHE CALLS JACOB
INSTEAD

139  01:13:30:21 JACOB: Hello?

140  01:13:32:01 SAMANTHA: Hello, is this Jacob Grange?

141  01:13:33:23 JACOB: Yeah.

142 01:13:34:21 SAMANTHA: Jacob, hi. My name is Samantha Winter. I'm
a physics post doc in Georgetown.

143 01:13:39:02 JACOB: Yeah, what's this about?

144 01:13:40:13 SAMANTHA: I worked with your father. I was his lab

assistant when he was at the defense department. I was
there when he had his breakdown. Hello?
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JACOB: I'm here. So, what is it I can do for you?
SAMANTHA: I think your dad is back in town.
JACOB: Meet me tonight.

CUT TO SHOTS OF D.C.; THEN CUT TO POWER
PLANT; GUARD ON PHONE WITH HIS WIFE

GUARD: You know how I feel about asparagus. Oh, helty,
smelty. They make my tee tee stink. Can't we just have,
like, a steak and potato with some canned peaches?

WIFE: You're eating grilled chicken and asparagus and
that's the end of it. If you have a problem with that, you can
sleep with Rufus in the dog house.

GUARD: ( laughs ) That reminds me. We got this bum
who's been hanging around last couple of days. He just set
up camp outside the gate. I don't care how broke I was. I
wouldn't want to live in a shack outside a power station.

CUT TO MARCUS' CAMP; HE'S SETTLING IN AND
TAKES OUT HIS WEATHER REMOTE; TYPES CODE;
THE PRESSURE METERS AT THE POWER STATION
START TO MALFUNCTION; A SURGE IN COMING

GUARD: Hold on, babe. Something's going on. Oh, what
the hell? I gotta call you back, baby. The monitor's on the
blink.

CUT TO PENTAGON WITH ALDRICH AT
MEETING

ALDRICH: For too long, the Defense Department's mantra
has been secrecy at all costs. As a result, billions of dollars
have disappeared into a fiscal black hole.

CUT BACK TO MARCUS AT POWER STATION; HE'S
INSIDE THE PIPES; ALDRICH CONTINUES
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ALDRICH: Now I'm here to dispel any uncertainty, and to
help make this transition go as smoothly as possible.

MARCUS TAKES OUT RECEIVERS FROM
BAG; PLACES THEM ON PIPES AND TURNS THEM
ON

ALDRICH: If passed into law, my bill would promote full
transparency in all areas of defense related research and
development.

MARCUS PLACES MORE RECEIVERS ON
PIPES; HE CHECKS THEIR SIGNAL

MARCUS: This is the way the world ends.

ALDRICH: Now I know this is a bitter pill to swallow,
gentlemen. But swallow it you must for the sake of this
great institution.

ALDRICH SITS WHILE THE BOARD
DISCUSSES; ZOOM INTO ALDRICH'S
BRIEFCASE; THERE'S A TRANSMITTER
ATTACHED TO IT; IT BLINKS; CUT

TO CAFE WITH JACOB AND SAMANTHA

SAMANTHA: Jacob? Samantha.

JACOB: Oh, I'm sorry. Do you wanna sit?

JACOB: Can I get you a coffee? Anything?
SAMANTHA: Oh, no. I'm fine, thank you.

SAMANTHA: I wanted to talk to you because the
lightning--

JACOB: It was all him.
SAMANTHA: I know it is.
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SAMANTHA: I called the FBI, but they wouldn't believe
me. [ thought you might.

JACOB: Do you know where he is?

SAMANTHA: Not exactly. Jacob, if we're right, then a lot
of people are in danger. We have to do something.

THE POWER AT THE CAFE STARTS TO FLUTTER;
SAME THING ON THE STREETS AND AT THE
PENTAGON WITH ALDRICH

ALDRICH: What's this? Some kind of civilian-haze thing?
(chuckles)

POWER SURGES WAKE UP DAVID AT HOME
DAVID: No way.

CUT TO PENTAGON, LIGHTING BOLTS ARE
HITTING IT; ALARMS BLARE AND FIRES START

ALDRICH: The hell's going on?

COLONEL: We need to get away from these windows.
FIRE AND POLICE SIRENS BLARE AS THE
BUILDING SHAKES; ALDRICH RUNS DOWN SHAKY
STAIRS

ALDRICH: This is not good.

REYNOLDS: Kevin. Kevin?

KEVIN: Max, are you there?

KEVIN IS WATCHING THE MASSIVE STORM MOVE
IN OUTSIDE THE PENTAGON; HE IS STRUCK BY

LIGHTNING; SHOT OF MARCUS IN HOODIE; CUT
TO NEWSCAST
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NEWSCASTER: What you are witnessing is the aftermath
of an unexplained lightning storm that has struck the
Pentagon. Meteorologists are baffled at the origins of this
freak storm.

NEWSCASTER: Damage reports are unclear, and
Pentagon officials have yet to release any information.

DAVID: Marcus.

NEWSCASTER: The Pentagon is being evacuated as
emergency vehicles rush to the scene. This is without a
doubt one of the most devastating catastrophes

this country has ever seen.

CUT TO D.C. AT NIGHT; SHOT OF CITY BUS; FADE
TO DAVID'S PLACE; LOUD KNOCKING AT DOOR

DAVID: Who is it?

JACOB: It's me.

DAVID: It's open.

DAVID: Since when the hell do you knock?

JACOB: Since you almost shot me last night. Oh, David,
this is Samantha. Samantha, Dave.

DAVID: Hi.
SAMANTHA: Hi.

DAVID: Can I get you something to drink, eat?
SAMANTHA: No, I'm fine. Thank you.
JACOB: Lightning hit the Pentagon.

DAVID: I heard.

SAMANTHA: Uh, we both think it's your father.
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DAVID: I think you're both right. The power surges, they
weren't random.

JACOB: What?
DAVID: They're Morse code.

SAMANTHA: (reading) I will show you fear in a handful
of dust.

DAVID: That sound familiar?
JACOB: "The Wasteland" by T.S. Eliot.

DAVID: Dad's favorite poem. JACOB: Are you sure about
that?

DAVID: I should be sure. He made us memorize the damn
thing.

SAMANTHA: Jacob told me you were a cop, but I didn't
believe him.

DAVID: There's something wrong with that?

SAMANTHA: Oh, nothing. I just-- It's not what your father
would've expected.

DAVID: Exactly.

SAMANTHA: You could've been an interior designer.
JACOB: (laughs) That's what I said.

DAVID: Seems to be the consensus.

DAVID: We really need to find Marcus.

JACOB: Know where to start looking?

SAMANTHA: I saw him once on the street. It was by
chance. I don't think he saw me.
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SAMANTHA: The thing was, he looked like a homeless
person. I almost didn't recognize him.

JACOB: Are you suggesting our father became a bum?
DAVID: Where'd you see him?

SAMANTHA: It was over in Highlands near the hospital.
DAVID: I know the priest that runs a homeless shelter over
there. He'll be serving breakfast in about an hour.

That's as good a place to look as any.

JACOB: I'm really curious to find out how a bum controls
the weather.

DAVID: We find him, you can ask him, okay?

THE THREE LEAVE AND WALK DOWN
THE STAIRS

DAVID: Shut the door.
DAVID: Samantha, you can ride shotgun.

JACOB: David.
DAVID: Jacob will sit in the back.

JACOB: Seriously?

CUT TO MORNING IN D.C., THE THREE DRIVE INTO
TOWN

SAMANTHA: All the stuff we were working on was
cutting edge. But this is order of magnitude more advanced.
He made conceptual leaps that weren't even on the

table back then.

DAVID: You must have a pretty good idea of how he's
doing this then. Whatever it is, he needs a lot of juice to
pull it off.
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JACOB: I tracked some of the anomalous weather. He
jinxed an assault course but he dropped in local power
grids.

DAVID: That's a start, but it would help to know what he's
after.

JACOB: Easy. Revenge.

SAMANTHA: Well, he lost it when they shut down the
program. He said they didn't understand what they were
doing. That their shortsightedness was endangering

the country.

SAMANTHA: He said they'd all pay, and he meant it. |
could see it in his eyes.

DAVID: Who's in charge of the program?
SAMANTHA: Colonel Danforth. He was the first.
DAVID: First what?

JACORB: First to die. Show him what you showed me.

SAMANTHA: He was killed last month on Lake
Champlain. A rogue wave capsized his boat.

DAVID: A rogue wave. On-- on a lake?

SAMANTHA: It gets stranger. Doug Henderson, one of the
other scientists, he was next. They found him frozen solid
in his house.

SAMANTHA: Victim of a freak temperature drop that,
apparently, only affected his living room. Marcus accused
him of trying to take credit for his work.

DAVID: So he's just taking out everybody that's pissed him
off.
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SAMANTHA: Looks that way.

DAVID: (reads HENDERSON article)
No foul play expected. Okay.

SAMANTHA: You're a cop. Can you talk to somebody?

DAVID: I can. It's not gonna sound any less crazy coming
from me.

NEWSCASTER: After much debate, Senator Aldrich has
ultimately decided to deliver his speech, despite last night's
tragedy at the Pentagon.

NEWSCASTER: The latest national landmark rescue
workers are now referring to as Ground Zero.

FR. WILSON: I can't say the name rings a bell, but of
course, not everyone who comes here is entirely honest
about their past. You say he's your father?

DAVID: Uh, we're estranged.

FR. WILSON: Well, I'm sure you have your reasons,
David. Do you have a picture?

JACOB: Uh, yeah. It's a bit old, but that's all we have.

FR. WILSON: I, uh-- I don't know if he's the one, but the
eyes look familiar.

DAVID: You've seen him?
FR. WILSON: Maybe.

FR. WILSON: The man I'm thinking of was here just a few
days ago. Strange fellow. Always seemed to
be talking to the weather.

FR. WILSON: Oh, he'd carry on whole conversations with
clouds, like they were conspiring together. It could be a
little unsettling.
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DAVID: Do you remember how he was dressed?
FR. WILSON: Well, I, uh--

MARCUS IS AT THE CHURCH WALKING AND
SINGING

MARCUS: (singing) And they took it all away / and now
they're going to pay.

MARCUS AND THE REST LOOK AT EACH OTHER
SAMANTHA: It's Marcus!

MARCUS PUSHES OVER A HOMELESS

MAN AND TRIES TO RUN; THE THREE

CHASE HIM; AROUND THE CORNER,

MARCUS IS GONE, HIS HAT IS ON THE GROUND

JACOB: Where'd he go? DAVID: I don't know.
JACOB: Don't you chase people for a living?

DAVID: No, I'm too busy giving out speeding tickets,
remember?

SAMANTHA: Guys, look at this. Senator Jason Aldrich.
He's the one who sponsored the budget amendment that
shut down Marcus' project.

DAVID: This can't be a coincidence.
JACOB: Guess we found number three on the revenge list.

CUT TO SUV ON ROAD; CUT BACK TO DAVID ON
PHONE

DAVID: Hi, my name is David Grange. I'm a metro D.C.
police officer. I have reason to believe that Senator Aldrich
is in danger. I need to see him right away. Somebody's
trying to kill him.
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DAVID: When? Where? No, this is an emergency. I need
to know. Hello? Great.

JACOB: What'd they say?

DAVID: He's giving a speech today, but she's not allowed
to tell me where.

SAMANTHA: That's ridiculous. Most Senators post their
schedule on line. She said he was giving a speech—
Lafayette Square, 15 minutes.

CUT TO EXTERIOR OF BUILDING; SUV DRIVES BY

NEWSCASTER: Over a dozen deaths have been reported
from the lightning strike that scorched the Pentagon last
night. The death toll is expected to rise as the rubble is
slowly removed.

NEWSCASTER: We've been told the President has signed
an agreement this morning, making way for Canadian--

CHLOE: Sure you still want to do this? No one will blame
you for taking a rain check.

ALDRICH: Please, Chloe. No metaphors.

CHLOE: Sorry, I'm just worried about you.

ALDRICH: Let's just get this done.

THEY LEAVE THE SUV; CAMERA PANS TO SHOW
TRANSMITTER IN WHEEL WELL; CAMERA ZOOMS
TO SHOW ANOTHER TRANSMITTER AT BOTTOM
OF MANHOLE; CUT TO JACOB, SAMANTHA AND
DAVID STUCK IN TRAFFIC

JACOB: It's a green light. Go, go.

DAVID: What now? Come on!
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NEWSCASTER: Senator, Senator, is it true your bill will
open up top secret projects to public scrutiny?

ALDRICH: Absolutely not. The bill is about fiscal
transparency, not endangering national security.

NEWSCASTER: Are you going to address your critics in
the Defense Department?

ALDRICH: Listen to the speech, you'll find out.

NEWSCASTER: Isn't it a bit insensitive bringing this bill
to the house so soon after last night's tragedy?

ALDRICH: For the record, I was at the Pentagon when the
storm struck. And the bravery on the part of our men and
women in uniform was nothing short of exemplary.

ALDRICH: They did their duty, and now, I'm doing mine.
Now, if you'll excuse me?

NEWSCASTER: Senator, a little later today, can I get five
minutes of your time?

THE GROUND STARTS TO SHAKE; MANHOLE
COVER RATTLES; COVER FLIES OFF OVER THE
HEADS OF THE SENATOR AND MEDIA; AN
ELECTRICAL ORB FLIES OUT FROM THE SEWER;
IT STARTS TO THROW LIGHTING AT PEOPLE;
THEY ALL SCATTER; LIGHTING HITS CAMERA

FADE INTO CITY; THE THREE IN THE CAR ARE
STILL STUCK IN TRAFFIC

JACOB: Check the traffic station.
RADIO NEWSCASTER: Reports are coming in of another
freak lightning storm. This time in Lafayette Square. We're

getting calls from witnesses--

JACOB: We're too late.
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NEWSCASTER: Apparently, it's pretty grizzly down there.
Senate Arms Services Committee Chairman Jason Aldrich-

LAWSON: We got a charcoal Prius, D.C. plate Yankee,
Indio, 1, 6, Tango, niner.

DAVID: We've gotta get to Aldrich before Marcus tries
again. Move it!

FBI DISPATCHER: That vehicle is registered to David
Grange. Apprehend on site.

DAVID: Come on! Hold on.

DAVID PULLS OVER AND GETS OUT
JACOB: What're you doing?

DAVID: I'm not gonna sit in traffic for an hour.

LAWSON: Suspects are now on foot. I repeat, suspects are
now on foot, I'm walking.

MAN: Hey! You can't park there!

LAWSON: Unit 2, this is Unit 1. Coming your way. Take
'em down.

THE THREE WALK DOWN THE STREET, SUV PULLS
UP

AGENT: David Grange? Stay right there!

SAMANTHA: Who are these guys?
DAVID: Feds.

LAWSON: David Grange, Agent Lawson, FBI. We just
wanna talk to you.

DAVID: About what?
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LAWSON: About the threats you made against Senator
Aldrich.

DAVID: They weren't threats, I was just trying to warn the
guy.

JACOB: You know he's a cop, right?
LAWSON: We know who he is.

LAWSON: Hand over your weapon, officer.

DAVID: You're making a mistake.
LAWSON: Do it now.

DAVID: Okay.
LAWSON: Slowly.

DAVID: I'm--

DAVID TAKES OUT GUN SLOWLY; HE GRABS
LAWSON AROUND THE THROAT

DAVID: You guys don't understand that this is a matter of
national security, okay? Put down the hardware.

JACOB: Bro, what the hell are you doing?
DAVID: Something really stupid. Go. Put it down! Run.

SAMANTHA AND JACOB RUN INTO PARKING LOT;
DAVID: THROWS DOWN LAWSON AND FOLLOWS

LAWSON: Stop them!

JACOB: David! Come on!

DAVID: Turn left.

THE THREE SUCCESSFULLY HIDE FROM THE
FEDS; SHOTS OF CITY SHOW POLICE ESCORT OF

ALDRICH; CUT BACK TO PARKING LOT; THE FEDS
CONTINUE LOOKING.
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LAWSON: Okay, you two. Check the back. With me.

THE THREE HIDE BEHIND POLES AND
CARS WHILE THE FBI SEARCHES

JACOB: David, I can't believe you did that.

SAMANTHA: Who are you calling?
DAVID: Back up.

BLEDSOE: David the man!
DAVID: Hey. Need you to do me a favor.
BLEDSOE: I'm kinda on duty right now.

DAVID: Shut up and listen. Does the captain still have you
at the speed trap over on birch?

BLEDSOE: Yeah. So?

DAVID: Then I need you to meet me at 10th and Fowler in
five minutes.

BLEDSOE: What the hell for?

DAVID: I've got some people after me. I need you to run
interference.

BLEDSOE: Oh! I thought I was a guy who didn't pay his
debts!

DAVID: Do this for me, and I'll knock a grand off what
you owe me.

BLEDSOE: Now you're talking! I'm on my way! Over!

BLEDSOE GET IN HIS CRUISER; THE THREE IN THE
GARAGE SNEAK OUT BUT ARE SPOTTED

LAWSON: There they are!
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DAVID: Nice of you to stay, now run!

BLEDSOE DRIVES FAST TO LOCATION
AND HEARS DISPATCH ON RADIO

DISPATCH: All units, we've got an APB out for Officer
David Grange. He is wanted for questioning in connection
with threatening Senator Aldrich.

BLEDSOE: Officer Bledsoe in pursuit!
DAVID: That's who's after us!

DAVID, JACOB AND SAMANTHA RUN
AWAY WHILE BLEDSOE GETS OUT AND
DRAWS WEAPON AT FBI AGENTS
BLEDSOE: Police! Drop your weapons!

LAWSON: FBI!
BLEDSOE: Drop your weapons! Run!

BLEDSOE: Not gonna tell you again! Put your weapons
down now!

CUT TO ALDRICH'S SUV; THEY RETURN TO HIS
HOME

REYNOLDS: Yes, I can hold.

CHLOE: I can't believe that just happened. My hands are
still shaking.

REYNOLDS: (on phone) That's interesting.

ALDRICH: First the Capitol, then the Pentagon, now this.
REYNOLDS: I'll let him know.

ALDRICH: If I had known any better, I'd think Mother
Nature had it in for me.
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REYNOLDS: Thank you. Sir, I just talked to the FBI.
The cop that called in the threat to your office this morning
is officially now a suspect.

ALDRICH: A suspect? How can a cop be behind the
weather?

REYNOLDS: When they tried to question him, he resisted
arrest. There's a statewide bullet out for him now.

ALDRICH: Does he have a name?
REYNOLDS: Grange, sir. David Grange.
ALDRICH: Grange? You're kidding me.
CUT TO JACOB'S LAB

DAVID: Why does this feel like the inside of Marcus'
head?

JACOB: I'm trying to recreate some of his experiments.
DAVID: You what?
JACOB: Trying to figure out how he's all doing this.

DAVID: Jacob, they already think that we're trying to kill
Aldrich. How is this gonna look?

JACOB: Wasn't my idea to run from the feds, now was it?

DAVID: Oh, you think they're going to believe us? Soon as
they find out whose sons we are, they're gonna hang us.

ELECTRICAL WHIRRING IS HEARD; CUT TO
ALDRICH; HIS TV IS FLUTTERING; MARCUS
APPEARS ON SCREEN

MARCUS: My fellow Washingtonians. My name is Dr.
Marcus Grange. And I come before you today with a
warning.
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MARCUS: As you reeled from the desecration of yet
another symbol of your great democracy, know that this is
just a balancing of the scales.

MARCUS: The ignorance and petty political games of your
elected representatives have cause untold damage to
science. They're the ones who brought this retribution down
on your heads.

MARCUS: And none bear more responsibility than Senator
Jason Aldrich.

CHLOE: Did you know this guy?
ALDRICH: I'm afraid so.

MARCUS: Senator, you like to talk about drawing a line in
the sand when it comes to government waste. What about
the waste of years of a man's life, huh?

MARCUS: The breakthroughs that will never be made
because you value the almighty dollar above
the pursuit of knowledge.

MARCUS: I'm here to tell you that this is just the
beginning. The people of this city will continue to pay for
what you've done. And when I'm through, if you're not
already dead, the survivors will run you out of

the ruins on a rail.

JACOB: Well, this is good. He just admitted he's behind
the entire thing. They gotta believe us now.

DAVID: Don't bet on it. We're the only leads they've got.

MARCUS: Just think, if you hadn't cancelled Thunderhead,
you'd be able to do what I can do. Control the weather an--

TRANSMISSION GOES TO STATIC; SHOTS OF
POWER OUTAGES EVERYWHERE IN D.C.

SAMANTHA: I think he just made a mistake.
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DAVID: What, besides confessing on TV?
SAMANTHA: Jake, I need this computer.

MARCUS: I've realized a dream that men have had since
the dawn of time.

REYNOLDS: Who is this whack job?

ALDRICH: Climatologist, physicist. You name it, he had a
degree in it. He was one of the prized pools over at
D.A.R.P.A. before we clean house.

MARCUS: ..."the creation of yet another symbol of your
great democracy"

CHLOE FLASHES BACK TO WHEN MARCUS AND
ALDRICH MET ON THE STREET

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

CHLOE: Isn't that the guy from yesterday?

MARCUS: ...and petty political games have cause untold
damage to science.

FLASHBACK TO YESTERDAY; WE SEE MARCUS

PLACING THE TRANSMITTERS ON ALDRICH'S
BRIEFCASE

MARCUS: ...like Thor, I am the god of storms and I will
have my revenge!

MARCUS' TAPED MESSAGE REPEATS AND
ALDRICH TEARS OFF THE TRANSMITTER

ALDRICH: I'll be dammed.

CUT BACK TO JACOB'S LAB
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DAVID: What're you doing?
SAMANTHA: I think there may be a way to track him.
DAVID: How?

JACOB: She's right. It's a power surge. If we could find a
way to narrow the drain to the grid--

SAMANTHA: Exactly. This is a real time feed straight
from the power company's server. Look, here. The
substation on the east side. These fluxuations are way
above normal.

DAVID: It doesn't mean that he's there, though.
SAMANTHA: It's the best lead we got.

DAVID: Impressive.
SAMANTHA: Thank you.

JACOB: My car?

THE THREE LEAVE FOR THE POWER

STATION; CUT TO POWER GUARD ON

PHONE TO WIFE

GUARD: Baby, if I get that raise, we're gonna have to get
on of them cellular phones where we can see each other on

the TV screen there.

CUT TO OUTSIDE PLANT; THE THREE
ARE SNEAKING IN

SAMANTHA: How'd you know there wouldn't be an
alarm?

JACOB: Just a hunch. You hear that?

THERE'S STEADY BEEPING IN THE PIPES
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JACOB: David!
SAMANTHA: What is it?
JACOB: High Frequency Transmitter.

DAVID: This is definitely Marcus' work, all right. It's a
beauty.

JACOB: Yep. (reaches for HFT)
SAMANTHA: Whoa, whoa, whoa.

SAMANTHA: Sure that's a good idea?
JACOB: 100 percent.

JACOB TEARS OFF THE HFT, IT STARTS TO BEEP
RAPIDLY

JACOB: That's not good.

CAMERAS ARE AIMED AT THE THREE IN THE
PIPES

GUARD: Of course, we can try that stuff we saw on the
Internet last night, baby. Okay?

THE WATER PRESSURE AND TEMPERATURES RISE
AT THE POWER PLANT; JACOB SLOWLY PLACES
THE HFT BACK ON THE PIPE AND THE BEEPING
DECREASES; CUT TO OUTSIDE; VIOLENT STORMS
ARE BREWING ALL OVER D.C.; A TORNADO
BREAKS THE TOP OFF THE WASHINGTON
MONUMENT ; THE TOP FLIES INTO THE LINCOLN
MEMORIAL

NEWSCASTER: ...a measure that has many wondering if
the Democratic party will get behind after these mysterious
natural disasters.

GUARD: Look on the bright side. All this crazy weather
gives the excuse to stay inside and take care of business, if
ya know what I mean.
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WIFE: Clint, is that all you ever think about? I'm trying to
watch the news.

GUARD: Oh, baby, What're you wearing?
KNOCKING AT GUARD'S WIFE'S DOOR

WIFE: I'm gonna have to call you back in about ten
minutes.

WIFE: Coming!

NEWSCASTER: Let's go to Sarah Sharpe on Capitol Hill.
CUT BACK TO POWER STATION; JACOB, DAVID
AND SAMANTHA HAVE REMOVED ALL THE
TRANSMITTERS FROM THE PIPES

DAVID: I think that's all of them.

SAMANTHA: What're you thinking?

JACOB: There's something about this.

THE CAMERA CONTINUES TO RECORD THE THREE
IN THE PIPES; CUT TO ALDRICH'S OFFICE

MAN: Looks like a bug.
ALDRICH: Or a homing device.

REYNOLDS: Sir, I have the Secretary of Defense on the
line for you.

ALDRICH: Mr. Secretary, Jason Aldrich.
SECRETARY: Is that maniac really one of ours?
ALDRICH: I'm afraid so.

SECRETARY: He said he's destroying the city because
you cut his funding. Is that true?
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ALDRICH: The man's insane.

SECRETARY: I didn't ask for an evaluation of his mental
state, just his voracity.

ALDRICH: His project was a pie in the sky--

SECRETARY: Pie in the sky? The man just ripped the
Washington Monument out of the ground with a tornado.

ALDRICH: Maybe there's more to him than we gave him
credit for.

SECRETARY: Ya think? Look, the President will be
retuning from Moscow tonight. He wants a briefing the
moment he lands, so I need you to bring me up to speed.

SECRETARY: We're working under the assumption that
everyone and everything is a target, so the VP has called a
video conference in half an hour. Everyone is to remain in
separate locations to protect the country of a secession.

SECRETARY: You are to meet me at the Supreme Court
in one half hour.

ALDRICH: I'm on my way. Call the office. Have them
send over all the files we have on Project Thunderhead.

CHLOE: Yes, sir.
ALDRICH: And bring the car around.

REYNOLDS: Yes, sir.

GUARD: Baby, you're not gonna believe this. I think we
got terrorists.

WIFE: Honey, you're not supposed to joke about terrorists.
You know better than that.

GUARD: No, I'm not kidding. There's two guys and a girl
and they got bombs.

Transcript provided by Digital Post Services

33



470

471

472

473

474

475

476

477

478

479

480

481

482

483

484

485

486

487

01:40:24:17

01:40:27:02

01:40:31:10

01:40:35:07

01:40:37:07

01:40:39:02

01:40:43:10

01:40:47:10

01:40:51:10

01:40:56:06

01:40:58:03

01:41:00:10

01:41:02:19

01:41:09:18

01:41:11:06

01:41:12:14

01:41:14:21

01:41:18:08

WIFE: Oooh. Explosive belts or remote detonators?

GUARD: I don't know. I'm not an explosive expert. It's C4
or something.

WIFE: Well that all sounds very interesting, Clint. But if
you don't mind, I'm gonna watch my stories.

GUARD: No! Call the FBI right now!
WIFE: Good luck with those terrorists, honey--

GUARD: I'm serious! Call the
FBI! Oh, my--

WIFE: Hey, what're you doing kissing on me when I'm on
the phone with my husband?

GUARD WATCHES THEM ON CAMERA
GUARD: Well it's time to man up. Not on my shift, boys.
GUARD HEAD TO THE PIPES WITH GUN DRAWN

SAMANTHA: What about my lab at the university? I can
get us in the back way.

DAVID: Sounds good, let's go.
JACOB: Okay.

GUARD: Freeze! Don't move! Put the bomb down slowly!
DAVID: They're not bombs. Put your gun down.
GUARD: No! you put your gun down!

DAVID: I'm a cop! My name is David Grange.

GUARD: Grange? Like that nut job on television?

DAVID: Not what you think.
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GUARD: I'm about to bag me Public Enemy Number One.
I am definitely gonna get that raise now.

DAVID: Put your gun down!
GUARD: You put your gun down!

SAMANTHA THROWS A TRANSMITTER AT
THE GUARD; HE SHOOTS IT; THE THREE RUN
AWAY

GUARD: Stop!

THEY GET TO THE CAR AND SPEED AWAY

DAVID: You okay?
SAMANTHA: Uh-huh.

DAVID: Jacob?
JACOB: Fine.

JACOB: Can you slow down a little bit?

DAVID: What?
JACOB: Slow down.

JACOB: I'm trying to open this.

RADIO SHOW HOST: Sorry, I have to interrupt. It looks
like your colleague has some irritation he'd like to share
with your theory. Go ahead, Doctor.

DOCTOR: What my esteemed colleague is not taking into
consideration is the atomic weight of the particular matter
in question.

CUT TO ALDRICH'S HOUSE; HE BOARDS THE SUV
MARCUS: Follow that car.

THE TAXICAB WITH MARCUS FOLLOWS ALDRICH
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SAMANTHA: We've gotta stop this now before anyone
else gets hurt.

JACOB: I think we may have found a way.
DAVID: You know how he's doing this?

JACOB: No, but he's definitely doing it by remote. I'm
pretty sure if we can jam the frequency, we can prevent
further attacks.

DAVID: Sounds good. What do we do?

JACOB: If I can review the transmitter to create the
interference, but we're gonna need a lot of power.

SAMANTHA: Not necessarily. Ifwe're close enough to the
source, a battery might do the trick.

JACOB: Find the force, you find Dad.

DAVID: Marcus is going to want to know where Aldrich
is. He's gonna be tracking him.

SAMANTHA: You think he's following him? Why would
he take that kind of risk?

DAVID: Because he's nuts, remember?

CUT TO POLICE GYM; BLEDSOE'S CELL RINGS;
CELL SCREEN READS "TAKE CALL FROM DAVID
THE MAN"

BLEDSOE: You crazy son of a bitch. Those two guys you
had me chasing were FBI.

DAVID: Yeah, sorry about that.

BLEDSOE: Lucky if I get out of this with a suspension.
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DAVID: Uh, I'm gonna need you to do me another favor.

BLEDSOE: I really hope you're joking. Because you're
officially on the most wanted list...

DAVID: Sorry about that.
BLEDSOE: ...lose my badge just for taking this call.

DAVID: It's all been a misunderstanding. I need your
help to prove it, okay?

BLEDSOE: How?
DAVID: I need you to get on the radio,

DAVID: find out where Senator Aldrich is gonna be. And I
need you to do it right now. Do this for me and I'll knock
off what you owe me.

BLEDSOE: Okay.
DAVID: All right. Bye.

THE THREE DRIVE AWAY; CUT TO LINCOLN
MEMORIAL SUPREME COURT MEETING

SECRETARY: Senator.
ALDRICH: Mr. Secretary.

SECRETARY: Secret Service has prepared a room for our
use.

ALDRICH: I need those Thunderhead files.
CHLOE: Right away.

CHLOE GOES UPSTAIRS WHILE OTHERS
ENTER THROUGH SECURITY

SECURITY: If you could hand me that camera, sir, and
step back through for me.

MARCUS: Sure.
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SECURITY: It's old school.
MARCUS: Yeah. New technology sucks.

MARCUS WALKS THROUGH SECURITY

WITH OLD CAMERA; CHLOE GOES UP

TO OFFICE WHILE MARCUS WALKS

TOWARDS MEETING; CUT TO THE THREE HEROES
IN THEIR CAR

RADIO HOST: Let's go to the phones now. Caller, you're
on the air.

CALLER: I have to disagree with you on that last part. It's
more like one of us is worth ten of him.

DAVID: You're gonna get that thing working?

JACOB: In theory, yes.
DAVID: Sorry I asked.

SAMANTHA: We're never gonna get inside with it.
JACOB: If he's within a block, we shouldn't have to.

DAVID: All right, good. Let me go find the senator. If you
see Marcus, call me.

CUT TO MARCUS IN BUILDING; HE'S
DISMANTLING THE CAMERA KEEPING THE PARTS
HE NEEDS; DAVID ENTERS THE BUILDING; CUT
BACK TO CAR

RADIO HOST: Authorities are telling us that they have a
suspect, and listeners, believe me when I say I can not
believe--

SECURITY: (to DAVID) Remove all your metal objects,
please. Pens, lighters, keys.
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ANOTHER POWER SURGE OCCURS WHILE

DAVID IS CHECKED; MARCUS SWIPES AGAINST A
THERMOSTAT; HE WATCHES THE SINE WAVE ON
HIS PHONE; THE POWER FLUCTUATES; CUT BACK
TO CAR WITH JACOB AND SAMANTHA; THE
RADIO STARTS TO SQUELCH WHILE JACOB
MAKES ADJUSTMENTS TO HIS TRANSMITTER;
INSIDE, DAVID JUMPS THE TURNSTILE

SECURITY: Hey! Hey, wait! Hey, stop him! Come back
here!

OUTSIDE, TRAFFIC SIGNALS FLASH EVERYWHERE
JACOB: Something's wrong with this.

SAMANTHA: It's gotta be Marcus.
JACOB: That's impulsive.

SAMANTHA: Maybe, but it's happening. We have to go
warn David.

JACOB: Sam-- Samantha!

BOTH RUN TO COURTHOUSE; CUT TO INSIDE;
DAVID FINDS MARCUS UPSTAIRS

MARCUS: David! Been along time.

DAVID: Stop this, Marcus.
MARCUS: Stop what?

DAVID: This isn't justice, this is murder. Can't you see
that?

MARCUS: Still the dime store philosopher. I had higher
hopes for you.

DAVID: The feeling's mutual.

MARCUS: The ancients would've called me a god.
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DAVID: Today, we call that crazy.
MARCUS: You still doubt me? Very well. Behold.

MARCUS HITS HIS CONTROLLER, THERMOSTATS
LIGHT UP; POWER SURGE STARTS; THE MEN
BURST OUT DOORS FROM THE MEETING

ALDRICH: What's going on here! That's him! That's
Marcus Grange!

MARCUS: Senator.
JACOB: Jammer's not working, bro.

MARCUS: Jacob.
JACOB: You noticed?

MARCUS: I expected this from your brother but not from
you. You disappoint me.

JACOB: That's not how it works, Dad. You're killing
innocent people.

MARCUS: They deserved it. They voted for that putz!
ALDRICH: Will somebody please shoot him?

REYNOLDS: Put your hands on your head, get down on
your knees!

MARCUS: But I've only just begun. Oh, I've only just
begun.

MARCUS PRESSES HIS CONTROLLER; A BOLT OF
LIGHTNING STRIKES THROUGH THE TOP OF THE
COURTHOUSE; SOME ARE STRUCK; REYNOLDS
PUSHES ALDRICH OUT OF THE WAY; CHLOE JUST
GETS OFF THE ELEVATOR

ALDRICH: Chloe!!
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THE LIGHTNING BLINDS CHLOE; SHE

STEPS INTO THE RAILING AND FALLS

OFF THE LEDGE ONTO THE JUSTICE SYMBOL ON
THE FIRST FLOOR; ALDRICH SCREAMS WHILE
MARCUS TAKES THE ELEVATOR AND ESCAPES

REYNOLDS: (to JACOB) Come here, come here.

SAMANTHA: Get your hands off me. Get your hands off
me!

DAVID: Senator Aldrich--

ALDRICH: Look at this! Your father just killed my
daughter, Mr. Grange. You're gonna have to give me a
really good reason not to kill both his sons.

CUT TO D.C. AT NIGHT; SIRENS BLARE; CUT TO
WAREHOUSE; GRAPHIC - "UNDISCLOSED
MILITARY BASE NEAR D.C."; ALDRICH TALKS
WITH JACOB, DAVID AND SAMANTHA

ALDRICH: One top secret clearance, one Rhodes Scholar
and one Macarthur Fellowship Short Listing. Those are

some very impressive resumes.

ALDRICH: What I want to know is why you three certified
geniuses didn't come to me with this earlier.

DAVID: We tried. But you sicced the Bureau on us,
remember?

ALDRICH: That wasn't my call, but I apologize for that.
JACOB: Where's my father?

ALDRICH: Secret Service didn't find anything. And to be
honest, I was hoping he was dead.

JACOB: Why do you listen to this guy? He's the reason
we're all here in the first place.
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DAVID: Jacob, calm down. He's not dead. And he
obviously knows what he's doing.

ALDRICH: And what exactly is that? What I saw back
there was more magic than science.

SAMANTHA: Any sufficiently advanced technology is
indistinguishable from magic. It's Clarke's third law.

ALDRICH: Who's Clarke? Look, the President has
appointed me Acting Defense Secretary until
this crisis is over. Now I need to know, is it over?

DAVID: It's never gonna be over until we catch Marcus.

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 way to 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!
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SAMANTHA: Jake? I'm gonna need your help to set up the
systems.

JACOB: Mmm-hmm.

JACOB AND SAMANTHA LEAVE WITH THE
COLONEL

DAVID: Is that boy going to be a liability?
JACOB: He'll be fine.
ALDRICH: I can not afford any weaklings in this chain.

DAVID: Of course. And, sir, for what it's worth, I'm really
sorry about your daughter.

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"

INSIDE BLACK POINT IS MARCUS WELDING SOME
MATERIALS TOGETHER; MORE MONTAGE OF SET
UP

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.

SARAH: Several years ago, Dr. Marcus Grange has what
insiders unanimously described as a break from reality,
brought on by an obsessive devotion to his research.

SARAH: The root of Grange's Project Thunderhead
reaches as far back as the Roosevelt Administration, but in
1992, his research on non-traditional weaponry was
scrapped when Aldrich had heavy scrutiny of program to
light.
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CUT BACK TO MONTAGE OF SETUP; MARCUS
CONTINUES TO WELD WHILE ALDRICH'S TEAM
CONTINUES TO SET UP

JACOB: (narrating) October 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.

JACOB: Writing helps me to control my emotions since,
like Dad, it's hard for me to express them.

JACOB: After spending the last couple of days with
Samantha, I feel like maybe I can confide in her, but I can't
seem to find the right time to talk to her or the words to
say. What's new?

JACOB: It's probably better that way, since she wouldn't
want anything to do with me if she knew that after seeing
Dad, it made me remember growing up.

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

JACOB: It made me think back to the good man he once
was, the good man I know still exists.

JACOB: Maybe since she's worked so closely with Marcus
she would understand. Who knows. I can't tell David. I feel
like I'm the only person left that doesn'twant him dead.

JACOB: Even though he's done all these terrible things,
he's still my father. David wouldn't even understand.

JACOB: He's rejected Dad's efforts to have a relationship
with him ever since Mom died. To Dad, I was always an

afterthought. Whatever I want out of life, David seems to
get without trying.

JACOB: Even if it was a relationship with my own
father...
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JACOB: ...I guess it's too late for 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 doing
here?

DAVID: Well, I found a bottle of the Colonel's wine and I
thought I would share it with a colleague. I can come back
later.

SAMANTHA: No, it's okay. You know, the Colonel has
good taste.

DAVID: I thought so.
SAMANTHA: Well what're you doing standing out there?

JACOB: (narrating) Maybe Samantha has a clue where he
is or would help me find him.

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

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

FADE BACK TO SAMANTHA'S ROOM

DAVID: So, how'd you get the gig with Marcus?
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SAMANTHA: It started out as a summer internship when I
was an undergrad. Then when the Department of Defense
picked up the project, Marcus pulled some strings to get me
a security clearance.

SAMANTHA: I put my life on hold for that man.

DAVID: And I thought my days of messing around with
science were over.

SAMANTHA: Seems like you kind of miss it.
DAVID: Yeah, well, let's keep that our little secret, please.
SAMANTHA: (softly) Okay.

DAVID: You know, I about half expected Jacob to be in
here when I 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 good with guns. And has a
thing for interior design.

DAVID: Mmmm. I don't know anyone like that at all.

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

JACOB: Now that sounds more like Jacob.
DAVID: Well, when there's a problem to be solved.
SAMANTHA: Jacob gets a little OCD about it.

DAVID: Yeah, in a nutshell.
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SAMANTHA: Like father, like son.
DAVID: He's nothing like him.

SAMANTHA: I hope you know that [ wasn't trying to
imply anything.

DAVID: No, not at all. No. It's just-- it's funny. Growing
up, Dad always tried to shape me into his image. And I

wanted nothing to do with it.

DAVID: Jacob wanted to be just like him. He barely knew
he was there.

SAMANTHA: That must've been tough for him.
DAVID: He had to work twice as hard.

SAMANTHA: You know you just called him "Dad" not
Marcus.

DAVID: Well, he is my Dad.

DAVID POURS MORE WINE FOR SAMANTHA
SAMANTHA: Thank you.

DAVID: So what do you think our chances are?

SAMANTHA: Uh, at best, we might have a few minutes
warning before another landmark is destroyed.

SAMANTHA: Maybe we can even save a few people's
lives.

DAVID: Yeah, well don't sell yourself short. The work you
guys are doing is amazing. I bet it would've made one hell
of a dissertation.

SAMANTHA: Thank you.
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SAMANTHA: I can't stop thinking about Aldrich's
daughter. I just can't believe I didn't see this coming.

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

DAVID: Yeah, well, Aldrich is still alive, and there's no
way you could've possibly known what Marcus was gonna
do.

SAMANTHA: I saw warning signs. And I'm a scientist. I'm
supposed to consider all the variables.

DAVID: That's impossible. There's no way you could've
calculated all the variables.

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

CUT TO BLACK POINT ABANDONED PLANT WITH
MARCUS; HE LOADS AN OPERA CD; HE WORKS ON
HIS COMPUTER; THE PLANT IS POWERING UP

CUT BACK TO WAREHOUSE WITH ALDRICH'S
MEN; BACK TO SAMANTHA'S ROOM

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

SAMANTHA: That'd be great. Under different
circumstances.

JACOB SEES DAVID LEAVE; CUT BACK TO
MARCUS

MARCUS: Can you smell the thunder? Can you smell the
fear? Where will you hide when everything around you
disappears.

GRAPHIC - "STATUS: SIGNAL 100%"; THE PLANT
POWERS UP; CUT BACK TO BASE
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02:00:14:15

02:00:16:06

02:00:20:16

02:00:22:19

02:00:23:19

02:00:31:05

02:00:32:11

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

THE BASE COMPUTERS DETECT THE POWER
SURGE

SOLDIER: Sir!

NEILSON: Get the Granges up here pronto.

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

NEILSON: We've got a power surge.

DAVID: Where?
NEILSON: Everywhere.

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

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

NEILSON: We secured every power station in three states.
There's no way he could've gotten past us.

JACOB: That's because he went around you.

DAVID: How's he doing that?

JACOB: (sighs) Because he knows we're on to him. He's
gonna stop siphoning the energy directly. Basically, he's
gonna use the grid to create high frequency EM fields.
DAVID: What for?

JACOB: Push a new key to everything.
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NEILSON: So, how do we find him?
JACOB: You don't. Needle in the haystack.

CUT TO IMPENDING CLOUDS GATHERING ; BACK
TO MARCUS

MARCUS: "What rough beast, it's hour almost come.
Slouches toward Bethlehem to be born."

CUT TO MORNING; SUNSHINE QUICKLY
TURNS TO OVERCAST

ALDRICH: What's going on?

NEILSON: He's back, sir.
ALDRICH: Where?

NEILSON: Everywhere, nowhere.

SAMANTHA: I'm working on that now. This is a live feed
from our satellite. The codes we wrote should give us a
heads up when anythi--

DAVID: Here.

SAMANTHA: There's a huge updraft within the
thunderstorm. Which means big hail.

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

DAVID: The Smithsonian. We can see where the storm is,
but we can't pinpoint his origin.

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

ALDRICH: What? Dammit.
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02:03:01:09
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NEILSON: Sir?

ALDRICH: They can't locate their men on the ground.
DAVID: Interference from the storm.

ALL WATCH THE SATELLITE IMAGE OF

THE STORM; OUTSIDE, GIANT HAIL STARTS
DROPPING; MARCUS HUMS WHILE IT HAPPENS
SARAH: Oh, no.

CAMERAMAN: You think it's Grange?

SARAH: Has to be, right?

SARAH: Oh, damn.

SARAH LOOKS UP AT AIRCRAFT JUST

AHEAD OF THE SHEET OF CLOUDS;

THE CLOUDS MOVE IN AND HAIL STARTS TO
DROP

CAMERAMAN: Head for cover!

SARAH: Get to the van.

BOTH RUN TOWARD VAN; THEY STOP

AT THE EDGE OF THE AWNING TO STAY
COVERED; SARAH STARTS HER REPORT
SARAH: This is Sarah Sharpe reporting live. It appears that
fanatical Dr. Marcus Grange is at is yet again, sending a
hailstorm across the city.

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

THE HAIL STARTS TO BREAK THE GLASS ABOVE
THEM; BOTH RUN TO NEWS VAN; MARCUS

CONTINUES TO HUM; SUDDENLY THE STORM
STOPS; SUN RETURNS
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02:04:36:01

02:04:38:04

02:04:41:14

FADE INTO SUNNY SKIES; SHOTS OF DESTROYED
LANDMARKS; ALDRICH IS ANGRY BACK AT BASE

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

SAMANTHA: We didn't say that. It's an early warning
system. Not 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 line for you, sir.

ALDRICH: I wanna be able to give him some good news.
Now you get out of here and you get me results.

ALDRICH: Mr. President. Yes. I know.

SAMANTHA: You two were awfully quiet in there. I
could've used some backup.

DAVID: Well, I hate to say it, but he was right. We
could've taken some initiative.

SAMANTHA: We don't even have the theoretical
framework to understand what he's doing. We
don't stand a chance.

DAVID: Well, it's time to start thinking outside the box,
now isn't it?

SAMANTHA: I wish that I had access to the research files
when Marcus and I worked together.

DAVID: Where are the files located?
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SAMANTHA: When the Senator cut Marcus' funding, all
of his research and data mysteriously disappeared.

JACOB SLIPS AWAY FROM DAVID AND
SAMANTHA; HE GOES TO HIS COMPUTER; HE
SEARCHES

JACOB: Where are you, Dad?

JACOB CONTINUES HIS SEARCH; THE SCREEN
GRAPHIC GIVES A LATITUDE AND LONGITUDE
LOCATION

JACOB: Gotcha.

JACOB LEAPS UP AND TAKES HIS COMPUTER; CUT
BACK TO MAIN ROOM IN BASE; SAMANTHA
GIVES COFFEE TO DAVID

SAMANTHA: Hey. Maybe this will jar some brain cells
loose.

DAVID: I don't think I have any left, but thank you.
NEILSON: Are we making any progress?

DAVID: Well, we know he's figured out a way to
manipulate the atmospheric ions. We just don't know what
mechanism he's using.

SAMANTHA: Maybe Jacob came up with something.
NEILSON: Where is your brother anyway?

SAMANTHA: I haven't seen him since Aldrich chewed us
out.

NEILSON: That boy has got to learn to become a team
player.
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DAVID: I'll go find him.

SAMANTHA: The power fluxuation also killed the servers
wherever he is. Most of the data's coming back incomplete.

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

DAVID: Jacob?

DAVID CALLS HIS CELL PHONE

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

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

DAVID: Jacob's gone.
DAVID: I can't find him and he won't answer his phone.

NEILSON: (on phone) This is Colonel Neilson. I need a 20
on one of our civilians. Jacob Grange.

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

NEILSON: He's gone. Walked straight out the door 20
minutes ago.

DAVID: How did he get off the base?

NEILSON: Apparently, the old fashioned way. He drove.
CUT TO JACOB DRIVING; CUT BACK TO BASE
NEILSON: It was my fault, sir. He was my responsibility.

ALDRICH: Never mind that. What're you doing to find
him?
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NEILSON: HOMAT's got a description. They're working
on triangulating a SIM card. We should know something
soon.

ALDRICH: You promised me he wouldn't be a problem.

DAVID: Look, you're jumping to conclusions.

ALDRICH: What the hell do you call going off the
reservation like this?

DAVID: Maybe he's just following a hunch.

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

CUT TO JACOB PULLING INTO THE BLACK POINT
POWER STATION; HE GOES INSIDE AND
SEARCHES; CUT BACK TO BASE

ALDRICH: You want that maniac to succeed, don't you?

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

ALDRICH: Blood is thicker than water and all that crap.
SAMANTHA: Guys?

ALDRICH: How do I know the three of you aren't in
cahoots? How do I know you're not feeding him intel?

ALDRICH: You don't!
SAMANTHA: Guys! It's happening again. Get over here!
ALL GATHER NEAR SATELLITE MONITOR

DAVID: Oh, no.
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ALDRICH: What're we looking at?

SAMANTHA: It's a storm system, but it's like nothing I've
ever seen.

DAVID: The readings are indicative of an ace
thunderstorm. The temperatures are dropping.

ALDRICH: Wonderful. Where's it headed?
DAVID: The question is where's it not headed.

CUT TO OUTDOORS; SNOW IS FALLING; CUT TO
BLACK POWER PLANT; JACOB STILL SEARCHES
FOR MARCUS; CUT BACK TO BASE

DAVID: My math's a little bit rusty, but we should be able
to divert the storm over the water, creating a region of low
electrical potential. If it works, it'll burn itself out.

SAMANTHA: That's brilliant. How do we do that?
DAVID: I don't know.

NEILSON: David, one of the projects we're working on is
this new anti-tech weapon. Instead of releasing radiation,
it absorbs it. Kind of like an inverted electromagnetic pulse.

NEILSON: It could potentially absorb Marcus' storm
system.

DAVID: Should work.
ALDRICH: Do it.

NEILSON: Logan, set up the Harvester.

OUTSIDE THE SNOW FALLS HARDER; CUT TO
BLACK POWER PLANT; JACOB: STILL SEARCHES;
HE FINDS MARCUS; MARCUS CONTINUES TO
WORK; CUT BACK TO BASE
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NEILSON: Sergeant Tally, contact the National Guard and
make sure that all areas surrounding the Chesapeake Bay
are evacuated immediately.

DAVID'S CELL PHONE RINGS

DAVID: It's Jacob. (answers) Where are you?
JACOB: I found Dad.

DAVID: He found Marcus.

NEILSON: Hold the noise, listen up.

JACOB: He's at the old Black Cove nuclear power plant
down on the river.

DAVID: Black Cove? That's been decommissioned.

JACOB: I know, but it's still in the grid. He's in the
infrastructure. He needs to create the terrestrial
stationary waves. Tesla, 1899.

ALDRICH: What the hell is a terrestrial stationary wave?
DAVID: It's a way of using the Earth as a conductor.

JACOB: Yeah, I'll try. Listen, David. If he can use the grid
to channel these storms, then so can we. We can fight him.
All you have to do is--

GUN COCKS; MARCUS IS AIMING AT JACOB; CUT
BACK TO BASE

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

SAMANTHA: They won't make it through that storm.
Nothing can.
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NEILSON: Those choppers are designed to withstand
anything short of a nuclear blast.

SAMANTHA: A nuclear blast we could handle, this is
Zeus throwing a tantrum from Mount Olympus.

DAVID: Jacob, there's a new weather system coming in.
It's the biggest one yet. Can you do anything?

DAVID: Jacob?

MARCUS TAKES THE PHONE AWAY FROM
JACOB

MARCUS: He won't be calling you back.

THROWS PHONE AWAY; CUT TO OUTDOORS;
HAIL, SNOW, SLEET ALL FALL FROM SKY

ALDRICH: All we need to do is what? What did your
brother mean?

DAVID: We might be able to beat Marcus at his own
game.

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

NEILSON: The Harvester will be ready to launch in 15
minutes.

ALDRICH: Good.

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

NEILSON: My god. It's heading right up Pennsylvania
Avenue.

CUT TO NEWS VAN WITH SARAH AND
CAMERAMAN; THEY LOOK AT THE DOWNFALL
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02:14:13:01

02:14:29:02

CAMERAMAN: That's not good.

SARAH: I think we better flip it.

CAMERAMAN: Ya think?

THEY BACK AWAY IN THE VAN AS THE
STORM LINE APPROACHES; IT IS INSTANTLY
FREEZING THE CONCRETE AS IS MOVES

FADE INTO APPROAHING STORM; SHOTS OF CITY;
CUT TO BASE

ALDRICH: (on phone) John? I can barely hear you. Say
again?

ALDRICH: Lightning? Lord, help us. That was the FBI
director. He said something about a wall of lightning, then

we got cut off.

NEILSON: Sir, that thing is on a collision course with the
White House.

ALDRICH: Mr. Grange, if you're going to do something,
you do it now.

DAVID: I need to take out the power plant. I need the
coordinates.

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

CUT TO EXTERIOR; SHOTS OF DISHES
AND SATELLITES REALIGNING

SAMANTHA: All birds are active.

Transcript provided by Digital Post Services

59



853

854

855

856

857

858

859

860

861

862

863

864

865

866

867

02:14:30:17

02:14:37:09

02:14:39:07

02:14:40:22

02:14:44:15

02:14:56:12

02:14:58:06

02:14:59:17

02:15:08:14

02:15:11:23

02:15:13:17

02:15:17:09

02:15:21:02
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02:15:39:13

ALDRICH: What're you people doing? Do you understand
what they're doing?

ALDRICH: Can someone please tell me what's going on?

SAMANTHA: We're sending a couple twisters Marcus'
way.

NEILSON: Sir, I think we just declared a weather war.

CUT TO OUTDOORS; MASSIVE TWISTERS ARE
BUILDING UP; CUT TO BLACK NUCLEAR PLANT

MARCUS: We have a lot of catching up to do, Jacob.
JACOB: Who's fault is that?

MARCUS: I always thought your brother had the real
potential, but I was wrong. I know that now and I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.

NEILSON: The Harvester is fuelled and in position. We
just need launch coordinates.

SAMANTHA: What do you think? Is the Chesapeake big
enough?

DAVID: It better be.

NEILSON: Okay, it's the Chesapeake Bay. I repeat,
Chesapeake Bay.

CUT TO THE CHESAPEAKE BAY; WINDS ARE
HOWLING; THE HARVESTER IS LAUNCHED; CUT
BACK TO MARCUS AND JACOB

MARCUS: Don't waste your genius on these insects! you're
better than them. We're better than them.

JACOB: You're sick. You need help.
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MARCUS: The only thing I need is for you to forgive my
inattention. Forgive my distance.

JACOB: Distance? You destroy an entire city because your
emotionally distant?

MARCUS: You need to figure out where your loyalties lie.
JACOB: You just murdered thousands of people.

MARCUS: You come to me now, we can rule the skies and
the world together 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 to detonation--
ALDRICH: We're out of time!

NEILSON: One minute.

ALDRICH: How goes the battle?

DAVID: Marcus should be feeling a draft about right now.

OUTSIDE THE BLACK POWER PLANT,
THE WINDS PICK UP

MARCUS: Come. Please. Come. Come.
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885

886

887

888

889

890

891

892

893

894

895

896

897

898

899

02:16:45:10

02:17:06:18

02:17:15:01

02:17:23:02

02:17:25:23

02:17:31:18

02:17:41:08

02:17:45:13

02:17:51:07

02:17:55:08

02:18:00:05

02:18:00:17

02:18:01:21

02:18:07:22

02:18:09:12

MARCUS HELPS UP JACOB; THE TORNADO HITS
THE PLANT; MARCUS SLIPS OFF LANDING AND
JACOB HOLDS HIM WITH ONE HAND; CUT TO
NEWS CAM IN TOWN

CAMERAMAN: Dammit!
SARAH: Are we trapped?

THE WINDS AND LIGHTNING PICK UP IN TOWN;
CUT BACK TO BASE; CUT BACK TO POWER
PLANT; JACOB STRUGGLES HOLDING MARCUS UP
MARCUS: Don't let me go! Don't let go!

THE HARVESTER PASSES OVERHEAD;
ALL WAIT FOR IMPACT AT BASE

NEILSON: 10,9,8,7,6,5,4,3,2...

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

NEILSON: One.

THE HARVESTER EXPLODES IN A BRIGHT LIGHT;
CUT BACK TO NEWS VAN

SARAH: What're we going to do? What? What?

CAMERAMAN TURNS ON CAMERA, AIMS
IT AT SARAH

SARAH: No, no, no. I can't do that.

CAMERAMAN: Look, there's no where else to go. We can
either go out running, or we can go out gunning for the
Pulitzer.

SARAH: Send the news tape live back to the studio.

CAMERAMAN: Hold this.
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900

901

902

903

904

905

906

907

908

909

910

911

912

913

02:18:12:15

02:18:16:21

02:18:23:13

02:18:24:22

02:18:29:08

02:18:30:09

02:18:31:16

02:18:35:13

02:18:41:22

02:18:50:05

02:18:57:13

02:19:04:15

02:19:07:09

02:19:29:19

CAMERAMAN SETS UP FOR LIVE FEED;
BACK TO BASE

NEILSON: Payload is successfully delivered. I repeat, we
confirm detonation.

ALDRICH: Did it work?

SAMANTHA: I don't know. The storm is still advancing.
DAVID: Give it one minute.

ALDRICH: We don't have a minute.

THE STORM ADVANCES; CUT TO NEWS VAN
CAMERAMAN: All right. Come on. Focus.

SARAH: Since Friday, the attacks by Marcus Grange have
grown more violent and widespread. Just behind me, is
without question, the largest by far.

SARAH: Immediately following the devastating hailstorm,
at Capitol Hill, a massive display of concentrated lightning
1S now coming up--

LIGHTNING STRIKES THE NEWS VAN ANTENNA;
CUT BACK TO PLANT WITH JACOB AND MARCUS;
JACOB RUNS AFTER FALLEN MARCUS, CUT BACK
TO NEWS VAN

CAMERAMAN: Head for cover! Go! Go! Go!

THE NEWS CREW LIFTS OFF A MANHOLE COVER
WHILE THE STORM APPROACHES; LIGHTNING IS
SMASHING BUILDINGS DOWN; SARAH AND
CAMERAMAN ARE BLOWN BACKWARDS

CUT TO DETONATION SITE; THE
STORM IS BEING ABSORBED
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914

915

916

917

918

919

920

921

922

923

924

925

926

927

928

929

02:19:35:05

02:19:41:18

02:19:47:07

02:19:52:09

02:20:02:17

02:20:04:12

02:20:06:08

02:20:08:02

02:20:12:15

02:20:18:00

02:20:21:18

02:20:28:05

02:20:52:04

02:20:50:02

02:20:53:08

02:20:59:18

SAMANTHA: It's working. The storm is receding. It's
heading out over the bay.

ALDRICH: Well done, everyone!

ALDRICH: Now, let's finish that bastard off before he
comes up with any more surprises.

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

NEILSON: Senator, it's his brother.
ALDRICH: I don't care!

DAVID: Look, all we have to do is send somebody in there
to get him.

ALDRICH: I'm sorry, but it seems like he chose his own
destiny and I'm not giving Marcus another chance.

MILITARY ESCORTS SAMANTHA AND DAVID OUT
ALDRICH: Proceed.
NEILSON: Turner, Logan.

TURNER AND LOGAN SIT AT COMPUTER
STATIONS

CUT BACK INTO FILM OF TORNADOES
HITTING THE BLACK POWER PLANT;
JACOB GOES TO MARCUS; MARCUS IS
CUT ON HEAD

MARCUS: How did they-- Who? Who?
JACOB: Dad. Dad!

MARCUS: Stay with me, Jacob. Stay with me son.
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930

931

932

933

934

935

936

937

938

939

940

941

942

943

944

945

946

02:21:07:05

02:21:13:22

02:21:51:13

02:21:54:20

02:21:56:02

02:21:58:17

02:21:59:18

02:22:07:05

02:22:08:09

02:22:12:03

02:22:13:18

02:22:15:23

02:22:18:05

02:22:24:13

02:22:36:05

02:22:38:11

02:22:45:04

JACOB: I'm not going anywhere.

THE PLANT SHAKES, IS ON FIRE,

AND ALARMS ARE BLARING; THE HUGE
TORNADO IS DESTROYING THE PLANT
AS THE CEILING STARTS TO FALL

SAMANTHA: Power fluxuations have stopped. We did it.
Marcus must be off line.

DAVID: It's over. Pull the plug.

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

DAVID: That's my brother.

ALDRICH: The energy readings are dropping rapidly. The
storm is evaporating.

ALDRICH: Let them go.

NEILSON: Turner, Logan. Stand down.

DAVID: Can you get me a visual on the power plant?
SAMANTHA: I can do that.

DAVID: Weather cells deactivated.

SAMANTHA: Satellites are in motion.

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

NEILSON: That's a hell of a mess.
SAMANTHA: Maybe he made it out.

NEILSON: Turner, station one. Carry on. Logan.
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947

948

949

950

951

952

953

954

955

956

957

958

02:22:49:19

02:23:40:21

02:23:53:17

02:23:57:09

02:23:58:21

02:24:02:15

02:24:09:21

02:24:15:15

02:24:29:18

02:24:30:17

02:24:35:05

02:24:37:13

SAMANTHA AND DAVID STARE AT THE
MONITOR; SLO MO SHOTS OF THE TEAM
CLEARING OUT OF BASE; FADE INTO NEWS CAST

SARAH: This is Sarah Sharpe with your evening's top
news story. Tonight, and up close and personal interview
with the man at the center of the recent controversy over
the near total destruction of Washington D.C.

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

ALDRICH: Thank you for having me.

SARAH: Can you tell us what exactly happened to Dr.
Marcus Grange?

ALDRICH: Marcus Grange was located and neutralized
with the help of his two sons, David and Jacob, and his
former research assistant, Samantha Winter.

SARAH: And so what will happen with them now? Were
they in any way involved with their father and/or mentor?

ALDRICH: They were responsible for helping us find Dr.
Grange. But Jacob has gone missing since the power plant
was destroyed. And I'd like to use this opportunity to ask
your viewers for their help in finding Jacob Grange.

FADE TO TOMBSTONE - "JACOB ALLEN
GRANGE 1983-2011"

ALDRICH: Come home, Jacob.

SECOND TOMBSTONE - "MARCUS THOMAS
GRANGE 1946-2011"

GRAPHIC - "6 MONTHS LATER"; DAVID AND
SAMANTHA ARE AT THE GRAVEYARD
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959

960

961

962

963

964

965

966

967

968

969

02:24:42:11

02:24:47:10

02:24:49:05

02:24:50:13

02:24:55:14

02:24:57:21

02:25:02:01

02:25:03:17

02:25:12:07

02:25:14:11

02:26:11:02

DAVID: I was just remembering-- remember the corduroys
he used to wear all the time? The brown ones?

SAMANTHA: Oh, I remember.
DAVID: You came up to, like, here in them.

SAMANTHA: Oh, yeah. I asked him once why they were
all brown. he said so he didn't have to wash them.

DAVID: Dad was really known for his sense of style.
SAMANTHA: I don't know. Maybe that was his style.
DAVID: Is it weird that I miss him?

SAMANTHA: Of course not. Whatever he became, he was
your father once. I just can't believe they're both gone.

DAVID: Can't believe we're never going to see Jacob
again.

AS SAMANTHA AND DAVID LEAVE COURTYARD,
JACOB APPEARS IN THE BACKGROUND; HE JUST
STARES; FADE FROM SUNLIGHT TO OVERCAST
SKIES; END CREDITS BEGIN

END OF FILM - 02:26:11:02
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