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EXT. SECLUDED OCEAN-VIEW ROAD, SANTA BARBARA - LATE AFTERNOON

As HEAD TITLES ROLL, JOE RAMIREZ (early 30’s, free-lance 
local carpenter and guitar-builder) drives his old pickup 
along an exclusive back road, radio blaring Tex-Mex music. A 
magnetic sign on his pickup says “Homes & Guitars: made to 
order”.

 

Enjoying life, JOE sings along with the song. 

 

EXT. COUNTRY ESTATE GATE

 

Joe pulls up outside a 20-acre country ESTATE fronted by a 
serious metal gate and high security wall. Noticing a 
security video camera, Joe makes a face playfully, then 
pushes the gate buzzer. 

 

FEMALE VOICE - FROM SPEAKER (V.O.)
Please - identify yourself.

JOE

 

Carpenter, here to fix some window.

FEMALE VOICE  
Drive through and stop by the first 
house.

 

JOE

 

(not seriously)
Yes Ma’am.

 

The gate opens, Joe drives his pickup through.

 

EXT. LONG DRIVEWAY TO THE ESTATE BUILDINGS

 

JOE drives along a winding driveway through a private oak 
forest, until he comes to a small caretaker’s house.

 

A young woman, THAKA KUNG (around 25, perhaps oriental, 
athletic and naturally beautiful) comes walking toward him 
resolutely.

 

Joe stops his pickup, eyes her appreciatively. She halts a 
few feet from his open side window - and they both stare at 
each other a moment, unexpectedly lost in each other’s gaze.

JOE

 

Uhm ...
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THAKA
(foreign accent)

 

Yes, well - the broken window, 
Martin phoned for you.

JOE

 

Hey, I don’t think I’ve met you 
before, what’s your name?

 

THAKA
(hiding her emotions)

 

This does not matter.

 

JOE

 

Maybe to me it does.

 

THAKA
You are to drive forward around to 
the right of the main house, back 
to where you see a barn and a new 
building.

JOE

 

I know, I know. I’m the carpenter 
who built that building last year. 
Joe, Joe Ramirez. And you?

THAKA
This is not a social visit, you are 
to do your work and leave the 
premises promptly.

JOE

 

(friendly)
Is there any chance of setting up a 
social visit, maybe go down to the 
beach, watch the sunset - you surf?

THAKA
(standing firm)

Go do your work.

 

Joe holds her gaze honestly a moment.

 

JOE

 

I don’t know why, but you just 
totally knock me off my feet.

 

THAKA
(feisty)

 

Perhaps I will do just that if you 
do not perform your duty promptly.

 

JOE

 

(not giving up)
So where’s your accent from?
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THAKA
Go!

 

Joe laughs softly in a friendly way into her defensive scowl, 
shrugs and drives on up toward the main house.

 

INT. SOPHISTICATED LAB OFFICE - ON THE ESTATE GROUNDS - DAY

MARTIN HARPE (late 30’s, speedy work-consumed genius bio-
engineer) is busy at his computer. 

He glances out through a large window frame - the glass has 
been mostly broken out, with shards still lying here and 
there on the floor - and sees ...

 

EXT. A PRIVATE PETTING ZOO 

Across from the lab and barn is a 2-acre high-fenced private 
petting zoo, with all sorts of ANIMALS living peacefully 
together - including predators alongside their usual prey. 

In among the animals is a woman, GUDRUN HARPE (early 30’s, 
nervous, fast-moving wife of Martin). 

 

Gudrun is feeding and petting the animals. There are usually-
dangerous ones as well as usually-timid ones in the petting 
zoo, all of whom seem placid, entirely without fear or 
aggression.

 

EXT. BARN AND LAB BUILDING NEAR PETTING ZOO

 

JOE drives up in his pickup, parks, gets out. Noticing the 
unusually large petting zoo, he walks over in its direction.

As Joe stands looking at the placid animals, GUDRUN looks up 
and sees Joe - they stare at each other. 

JOE

 

What’s with the animals, they on 
tranquilizers or something?

GUDRUN

 

Oh, well - yes, sort of.

 

JOE

 

That legal?

 

GUDRUN

 

We’re fully licensed.

 

Joe stares at Gudrun a moment.

 



4.

JOE

 

(uncertain)

 

Hey - don’t I know you?

Gudrun stares back at him a moment.

GUDRUN

 

Uhm - well - wait ... 

JOE

 

Gudrun?

 

GUDRUN

 

(realizing)

 

Joe!

MARTIN walks outside his office, comes up beside Joe. 

 

MARTIN

 

(gruff)

 

You the carpenter I called for?

JOE

 

At your service.

 

GUDRUN

 

(to Martin)

 

Martin, this is an old friend of 
mine. I can’t believe it - Joe!

Joe points to the broken window.

JOE

 

That the urgent problem?

 

MARTIN

 

Bonus if you can fix it right away.

JOE

 

Bit of plastic tonight, new glass 
tomorrow. How the hell did that 
thing explode out like that? 
Somebody throw a brick?

Martin looks guiltily at Gudrun - Joe watches them ... then 
turns his head and sees - 

THAKA, standing off in the distance under a tree, staring 
intently right at him.

FADE TO:
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EXT. WHITE HOUSE - SAME TIME, BACK EAST

 

From above, zooming in fast, we come down to the snarl of 
human activity, tight in on downtown Washington DC and a 
traffic jam, then pan until we find the White House below us. 

INT. WHITE HOUSE HALLWAY - LATE AFTERNOON

OLIVER GETTY (trim, in his 50’s, with flustered, sleepless 
look) walks fast along corridor trailing an AIDE.

OLIVER

 

Nothing serious, just that Jackson 
update he asked for.

 

INT. OVAL OFFICE

 

The PRESIDENT is talking in low voice with several people. He 
pauses, looks at OLIVER - sees the stress - and with a finger 
motion, sends everyone in the room out.

 

OLIVER is alone with the PRESIDENT.

PRESIDENT
Ollie, you’re not looking good.

OLIVER

 

Preliminary report just hit me, 
I’ll have more in an hour - but 
there’s at least 700 people  
hospitalized with an unclassified 
virus, in five cities - Zurich, 
Cairo, Karachi, New Delhi and 
Perth. One seriously gnarly flu.

PRESIDENT
So give them flu shots. What’s the 
word on that Jackson thing?

OLIVER

 

(being patient)
Listen to me, first-phase is 
nausea, fever, mental confusion, 
loss of motivation, inability to 
concentrate - 

PRESIDENT
Sounds like half my staff -

OLIVER

 

Can I talk freely?
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PRESIDENT
Hold on.

The President goes over to his desk, flips a switch.

 

OLIVER

 

Okay. Just possibly this rogue 
virus might be related to that damn 
SILENS situation you inherited 
before I came on board - that 
classified bio-defense project you 
ordered shut down.

PRESIDENT
Uhm - but that research was 
specifically aimed to develop 
possible antidotes, not - 

OLIVER

 

Whatever - first computer matchings 
show similar DNA fingerprints. I 
wouldn’t bother you with this, 
except that there’s a possibility 
of long-term neurological damage 
here, it seems to hit right at the 
central nervous system. 

 

PRESIDENT
Shit.

OLIVER

 

That’s why I’m here an hour early 
and out of breath. We’ve got to 
locate the creator.

 

PRESIDENT
You’re sure we’re dealing with 
something man-made? 

OLIVER

 

Yes - and that’s the good news, 
because its antidote will be a hell 
of a lot faster to come up with.

PRESIDENT
And the bad news?

OLIVER

 

Just an off-chance - whoever’s 
spreading this, if it’s not an 
accident - what’s their motive, 
what’s coming at us?

 

The President exhales loudly - eyes Oliver. 
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PRESIDENT
You see a terrorist move here? 

Oliver shakes his head negative.

OLIVER

 

No. The target locations involved, 
they’re basically random. This is a 
hot airborne contagion, very 
possibly some infected person just 
happened to travel to these cities.

PRESIDENT
So what’s your plan, Ollie - you’ve 
always been the guy with the plan.

 

OLIVER

 

Only a few can finesse this type of 
work. I figure when I find the guy 
who made this mess, I’ve found the 
guy who can clean it up. I’ve 
already got a short list.

 

The President leads Oliver to the door.

 

PRESIDENT
Move fast, keep a total gag on, 
just you, your team and me. If this 
is happening because of our own 
research, even if it was originally 
deterant-motivated, we’re in 
trouble. 

CUT TO:

 

EXT. HARPE PHARMACEUTICAL HEADQUARTERS - EARLY EVENING

 

A large office complex with plenty of security.

 

INT. EXECUTIVE OFFICE SUITE - EVENING

 

ANGELA FORENZE (late 30’s, hot-shot bio-engineer and CEO of 
HARPE Pharmaceutical Labs) is working alone at her computer. 
She's sharp-looking, tough and dedicated.

Her phone rings, she answers.

 

ANGELA

 

Angela here.
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INT. PRIVATE LAB OFFICE - WEST COAST, LATE AFTERNOON

 

MARTIN, nervous and hungry-looking as always, is punching 
numbers on his portable phone. As he paces in front of a bank 
of computer screens, we see the large broken window behind 
him.

MARTIN

 

Don’t hang up. It’s me.

Angela is stunned a moment.

ANGELA

 

My God. Martin.

 

MARTIN

 

(calmly)

 

We need to talk.

 

ANGELA

 

(angry)

 

You have some nerve.

 

MARTIN

 

I know. It just hasn’t been time 
till now. But things have changed, 
very soon I’m going to need you.

INT. EXECUTIVE OFFICE SUITE

ANGELA

 

Well fuck you. We’ve needed you 
here for two long years. This 
company is failing because you - 

MARTIN

 

Enough, enough - everything’s 
working out, there’s a deeper 
design here. 

ANGELA

 

Where are you?

MARTIN

 

Uhm - out west. See you, two or 
three days. And don’t tell Russell 
I called - this is just between you 
and me.

 

The line goes dead - Angela hangs up - stares at the phone.

She’s jolted by a sound, turns and looks through an open door 
of her office.
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A man, RUSSELL HARPE (early 40’s, owner of the company, 
dedicated, concerned, athletic and light on his feet) passes 
by Angela’s door. 

RUSSELL turns, sees ANGELA - didn’t expect to find anyone in 
the building. 

He enters her office suite.

RUSSELL

 

Oh - you’re working late.

 

ANGELA

 

(jolted)

 

Russell, I thought you were still 
down in Rio. How was it?

 

Russell is standing looking out her picture window at the 
smoggy city.

 

RUSSELL

 

(repressed anger)

 

Same everywhere - too many people, 
everyone at each other’s throats. 

 

He walks over to her - loosens up.

 

RUSSELL

 

So anyway, how’s our financials 
holding together at this point?

ANGELA

 

Right on the edge, waiting to hear 
the status of the new contract, I 
hate it when you leave me so in the 
dark, Russell.

RUSSELL

 

Not to worry, I’m flying out west 
for a meeting tomorrow. 

 

ANGELA

 

Hold in mind that on the first, if 
you don’t generate cash flow, we’ll 
need to let go both company jets 
and the whole list of dispensables.

RUSSELL

 

(confident)

 

This company is my baby, I’m not 
letting it go down. How’s your love 
life, that little friendship you’re 
nurturing, working out?

She takes a deep breath, calms herself.
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ANGELA

 

Yes, going fine.

 

RUSSELL

 

Well I just stopped by to get some 
things from my office.

ANGELA

 

(tentative)

 

Uhm, have you heard from Martin 
recently?

RUSSELL

 

I’ve no idea where dear runaway 
brother is. Meditating, last I 
heard - off in Burma with whatever 
her name was, that woman.

 

ANGELA

 

(with anger)

 

Yes,that woman.

 

RUSSELL

 

Forget Martin. I’ll have the new 
project on your desk in three days. 
You’re going to be totally pleased.

Her phone rings - she answers as he waves goodbye and heads 
to an inner door. 

ANGELA

 

(on the phone)
Angela here.

 

EXT. STREET IN OUTSKIRTS OF WASHINGTON D.C. - EVENING

A government limo splashes through a curb-side puddle.

 

INT. LIMO - EVENING

 

OLIVER is in the back seat, on the car phone.

OLIVER

 

(tense)

 

We need to talk.

 

ANGELA

 

Everybody needs to talk. Business 
or pleasure?

 

OLIVER

 

Both if we can manage it. Meet me 
in front of your office, and bring 
you passport.
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He hangs up - looks out the window, worried.

CUT TO:

 

EXT. HARPE BUILDING

 

ANGELA comes hurrying onto the entry drive. A car pulls up 
and she gets into the back seat next to OLIVER.

 

INT. LIMO

 

ANGELA snuggles against OLIVER, they kiss - but he’s not in 
the mood. She pushes back - eyes him.

 

ANGELA

 

So what’s up?

OLIVER

 

Jet ride.

ANGELA

 

I should have guessed - you want my 
brain, not my body.

 

OLIVER

 

(serious)
We’ve got a hot one - new virus, 
just preliminaries on it so far. 
I’m flying over to get the report 
first-hand. And yes, I need your 
brain, this is what you know best. 
Do you mind being brought in?

 

ANGELA

 

(professional)
Of course not.

OLIVER

 

There’s a total hush at this point, 
we don’t want any panic. Tell me, 
any white-coat departures, security 
leaks at HARPE recently?

 

They eye each other tensely.

 

ANGELA

 

(defensive)

 

No, of course not. Why would you 
ask that?

OLIVER

 

Just checking.

FADE TO:
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EXT. SANTA BARBARA ESTATE - CALIFORNIA SUNSET 

JOE is putting up clear plastic sheeting - he’s athletic, 
enjoying his work. 

 

GUDRUN stands watching him. 

 

As the plastic sheeting covers the window, MARTIN inside at 
his desk is shut off from hearing their conversation. 

 

Joe looks at Gudrun a moment with his characteristic grin.

GUDRUN

 

So you’ve actually been here in 
Santa Barbara the whole time?

 

JOE

 

Hey, it’s a nice place, it’s home. 
But you never came back after 
graduation -

 

GUDRUN

 

Yes, well - college and all the 
rest ... life moves us. How are 
your folks?

 

JOE

 

Dad dead. Mom doing fine.

 

GUDRUN

 

And you’re - 

She points to his work on the window.

 

JOE

 

Oh, doing whatever. I was in the 
Air Force six years. When Papa died 
I came back, took over the guitar 
shop.

GUDRUN

 

Any little Ramirezes running 
around?

 

JOE

 

A couple. I married Maria. She left 
me last year.

GUDRUN

 

I can guess why.

 

JOE

 

No you can’t.
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GUDRUN

 

You were running around behind my 
back when we were going steady. 

JOE

 

Hey, you were, we were always - but 
what the hell, that’s history.

 

He looks around at the expensive estate - and again notices 
THAKA, standing over under the eve of the barn.

 

JOE

 

So who’s your body guard over 
there?

 

GUDRUN

 

(with affection)

 

Oh, Thaka ... she’s our heart and 
soul here, the daughter of a 
teacher Martin and I studied with, 
over in Burma. 

 

Thaka moves into the shadows and disappears.

JOE

 

Hmm. And what’s with all this fancy 
stuff -  husband and money and all 
the rest?

GUDRUN

 

Don’t look at me that way, I was a 
psychiatrist until just recently.

 

JOE

 

Then what?

 

GUDRUN

 

Martin and I were in Burma, like I 
said, with a spiritual teacher. It 
ended (beat) terribly - the 
government army came up into the 
mountains and massacred the whole 
tribe. The three of us were a mile 
away when it happened. We found ... 
everyone dead - and came back to 
the States.

 

She falls silent, emotional at the memory of the massacre.

JOE

 

So, what’s your hubby do?

 

GUDRUN

 

Oh - science.
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JOE

 

Must be good at it to afford this.

 

GUDRUN

 

The estate is his brother’s. But 
Joe, it’s so wonderful, you can’t 
believe, to see you. We’ve been, 
well, isolated out here.

 

JOE

 

My number’s in the phone book. But 
yeah - good to see you too. 

 

He looks up, sees Martin watching them talking.

 

JOE

 

I’d better get back to this window.

Joe finishes measuring, takes notes - then stands and for a 
moment, looks around -

Thaka is still watching him, from a distance. She's an 
intense woman, sexually-charged. She eyes him right back and 
for a moment they get lost in each other’s eyes.

 

GUDRUN

 

(noticing, with a smile)
So ... still the same Joe.

JOE

 

People don’t change.

 

GUDRUN

 

(hesitates)

 

Oh yes, sometimes ... they do.

 

FADE TO:

 

EXT. AIR FORCE BASE - EAST COAST AIRPORT - LATE EVENING

 

Oliver’s government car pulls up beside a jet fighter. 
Sitting beside OLIVER, ANGELA is shocked and excited.

ANGELA

 

My god, we’re not going to -

 

OLIVER

 

Fastest way to get there. Besides, 
it’s all they had ready to roll for 
me on instant notice.

 

ANGELA

 

Where are we going?
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OLIVER

 

Zurich. 

ANGELA

 

But I only have the evening free.

 

OLIVER

 

President’s orders.

 

ANGELA

 

(eyeing him suspiciously)

 

Why aren’t you bringing in the 
usual teams on this?

 

OLIVER

 

(hesitating)

 

Again - President’s orders. Let’s 
fly.

ANGELA

 

But - there’s only two seats. You 
can’t fly that monster. 

OLIVER

 

I was in uniform until last year, 
you know that. You afraid?

ANGELA

 

No - it’ll be a rush.

 

OLIVER

 

You can count on that.

FADE TO:

 

EXT. MARYLAND SUBURB - THAT NIGHT

 

RUSSELL pulls into a posh home, goes lightly up steps with a 
suitcase up to the front door.

 

An elderly woman, his mother CLAIRE, welcomes him with an 
intimate hug that lasts a long time.

CLAIRE

 

(emotional)

 

Ah, my boy, my boy. Come in, the 
air’s just unbreathable today.

 

INT. CLAIRE’S LIVING ROOM

 

Her house hums with sealed air conditioning - she’s a fanatic 
about pollutants - goes and adjusts a complex set of computer 
controls on the wall.
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Then they hug again - and she starts crying.

CLAIRE

 

I’m sorry - I just worry so much 
when you’re out alone flying that 
dangerous machine of yours.

RUSSELL

 

Mom, it’s safer flying than driving 
to the store.

CLAIRE

 

Well I don’t do that anymore, I 
have everything brought in now. The 
air, the traffic -

RUSSELL

 

I know, I know ... 

 

CLAIRE

 

Something must be done. You boys, 
you always talked about doing 
something to change it all ...

 

RUSSELL

 

I’m doing my best, Mom. 

 

CLAIRE

 

You’re the savior, I always said 
that.

RUSSELL

 

(hurt)
Well actually, that’s what you 
always said about Martin.

 

CLAIRE

 

There’s no more Martin, he’s gone, 
he’s dead, he doesn’t even phone. 
That god-awful event overseas, 
seeing so much blood and 
destruction - that’s what ruined 
him, that’s what closed his heart.

 

Russell holds her close.

 

CLAIRE

 

At least you’re still my little 
boy. And you take such good care of 
me.

 

RUSSELL

 

(looking worried)

 

Yeah, well - working on it.

CUT TO:
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INT. MARTIN’S LAB OFFICE - SANTA BARBARA - MOONLIGHT

 

Martin is working at machines for sequencing DNA, beside 
centrifuges for analyzing blood. Through the temporary 
plastic over the window, MARTIN sees JOE getting into his 
pickup.

 

GUDRUN waves goodbye to Joe, then walks toward the Lab 
office. 

MARTIN stands up, comes over to her as she enters.

GUDRUN

 

(a bit accusingly)
Well, are you done throwing things?

MARTIN

 

Are you done provoking me?

The pickup drives off outside -

GUDRUN

 

(nodding toward pickup)
I used to know him. High school.

MARTIN

 

And what - you want him again?

 

She comes against him.

GUDRUN

 

Oh, Martin, when will you ever let 
that edge of you go? 

 

He moves sexually for her - she responds hungrily for a 
moment, then pushes back.

 

GUDRUN

 

Martin - wait. You can break all 
the windows you want, but I tell 
you, I’m ready for the plunge. 

MARTIN

 

Just give me one more week. I’ve 
almost got that last cytotoxic 
dimension solved - check this out.

 

He shows her multiple computer screens with complex cellular 
animations.
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MARTIN

 

All I need to do now is insert an 
MVA upgrade signal right here, 
upstream from the initial GREEN 
insertion - only this time coated 
to tag only the lipophobic cells. 
That’ll properly attenuate the 
serotonin in the reproductive 
organs and -  

GUDRUN

 

(impatient)

 

But I’m totally satisfied with what 
we already have. You’ve fulfilled 
our dream - the animals, they’re 
living proof. And all your years of 
research into this, you know 
exactly what to predict.

 

MARTIN

 

(upset)

 

Those animals are sexually 
unplugged and you know it. 

GUDRUN

 

Wrong - they’re in perennial bliss, 
and fully functional.

 

MARTIN

 

Well so am I.

He comes on to her sexually again, physically stimulating 
her. She reacts a moment - then responds with her own raw 
passion. 

 

CUT TO:

 

EXT. DRIVEWAY - NIGHT

 

In the moonlight filtering through the tall oaks, JOE drives 
slowly way from the house, lost in thought.

 

Suddenly there’s a lone figure on the road in front of him - 
he brakes.

It’s THAKA just standing there, unmoving. 

 

For a long moment there’s stillness - then Joe’s car door 
opens loudly and he gets out - walks around to the front of 
his pickup, leans against it, five feet from where she’s 
standing.

 

JOE

 

We meet again.
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THAKA
(still tough)

 

So who are you, to appear at this 
moment?

 

JOE

 

Carpenter, that’s all.

THAKA
I sense some - danger.

JOE

 

Life’s always got its edge.

She doesn’t respond. He slowly stands upright, walks right up 
to her.

 

JOE

 

(intimate)
Actually, you look like the 
dangerous one here.

 

THAKA
(uncertain)

 

I can defend myself.

 

JOE

 

I’ll bet.

THAKA
So what is it, you and Gudrun ...

 

JOE

 

Lovers, when we were kids. Went 
steady for almost a year, I thought 
it was forever, you know. Then 
college came, off she went.

THAKA
And now?

JOE

 

Like I said, I’m just fixing the 
window.

 

THAKA
(a warning)

 

I watch you, every minute you are 
on this property.

JOE

 

(lightly)
How about we get off the property a 
while - hop in, let’s buzz down to 
the ocean, take a dip.
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She stares him down, her beautiful face in emotional 
confusion - then very quickly disappears into the shadows.

Joe shakes his head, walks back to his pickup.

 

JOE

 

(to himself)

 

Just what I need, fall for some 
heartless nut-cracker.

CUT TO:

 

INT. MARTIN’S OFFICE - NIGHT

 

At first we see no one, it’s totally silent.

Then suddenly there’s a gasp - a growl - a scream ...

Down on the rug in the corner, MARTIN and GUDRUN move in 
sexual battle for dominance - they thrash around the room 
fighting/exciting each other, toward a climax that is a bit 
brutal as well as erotic -

After they finish, she holds him close - but Martin quickly 
gets manic, leaves her, goes back to his computers - 

GUDRUN

 

(begging)
Please, just five minutes ...

 

MARTIN

 

(manic)

 

I gotta make this work.

Gudrun lies there flushed, confused, distraught - 

CUT TO:

 

EXT. OUTSIDE THE OFFICE - NIGHT

In the moonlight, THAKA comes walking up to the gate of the 
petting zoo, enters, goes from one to the other of the 
animals with concern, looking at them, petting them ...

 

GUDRUN comes quickly out of the office and walks directly 
over to the barn, not seeing Thaka.

INT. BARN

 

GUDRUN walks quickly through the barn to an interior door, 
punches in a code and enters an inner hi-tech room - 
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INT. INNER ROOM 

 

GUDRUN punches in more numbers and opens a deep-freeze - and 
takes out a small veterinarian vial with a GREEN label …

 

She pauses, her emotions a mess … then makes up her mind, 
reaches for a syringe. 

Suddenly she looks up, and sees -

 

THAKA standing in the doorway, watching her.

THAKA
No, wait.

The two women stare each other down.

THAKA
You promised not to.

 

GUDRUN

 

Someone must, we need to know.

 

THAKA
Then it should be me, in honor of 
my parents.

 

GUDRUN

 

I’m the psychiatrist, I’m the one 
to observe from the inside -

 

THAKA
Give Martin just one, two more 
days. And wait for Russell.

GUDRUN

 

Thaka, I love you, you’re my bright 
light. But right now I don’t seek 
your advice. Something tells me 
there is no time, that I need to 
act.

THAKA
(beat)

Yes, there is a disturbance 
somewhere. But perhaps more caution 
is required, not -

GUDRUN

 

(impatient)

 

Please, I honor you, but right now, 
leave me alone.
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Thaka hesitates, scowls - then leaves the room.

 

FADE TO:

 

EXT. LOCAL STREET - SANTA BARBARA, SAME EVENING

 

JOE drives his pickup along the somewhat run-down street 
where kids are playing soccer under streetlights, Chicano 
music blasting, teenagers romancing ... 

He drives past a big old house - hesitates - then reverses 
and parks in front of it, and walks up to the front door.

 

Uncertainly, he knocks.

A woman about his age, MARIA (his ex-wife) opens the door.

JOE

 

(sheepishly)

 

Feels ridiculous, knocking at my 
own door.

MARIA
It’s not your door anymore. And 
it’s late.

 

JOE

 

Yeah, well - just thought I’d stop 
by, maybe take Tammie out for a 
taco or something.

Maria eyes Joe a moment.

 

MARIA
Joe, what’s up, what do you want?

 

JOE

 

Oh, I don’t know.

MARIA
Don’t start with me again - I’m not 
open. Ever. There’s George now, 
he’s here.

 

Behind Maria, a girl around ten or twelve, TAMMIE, appears.

TAMMIE

 

Papa?

JOE

 

Hey there. How about a quick taco 
somewhere?
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TAMMIE

 

(hesitates)

 

Well - I don’t think so, I have 
homework.

JOE

 

Oh - well then. Uhm - maybe 
tomorrow, hey?

TAMMIE

 

Sure - maybe tomorrow.

Joe shrugs his shoulders - turns and walks away.

 

CUT TO:

 

EXT. DOWN THE STREET A FEW BLOCKS - FEW MINUTES LATER

JOE pulls up to an old building. It’s mostly dark, but 
there’s a street light that vaguely illuminates a RAMIREZ 
GUITARS sign outside.

 

INT. SMALL GUITAR FACTORY

 

JOE enters - flips on a light,walks eagerly over to a half-
finished guitar, starts working passionately on his creation.

Suddenly he comes to a stop - listens.

 

A GANG of teenagers who’ve been hiding in back, come running 
out and attack him. He fights back but they overwhelm him, 
knock him down and pound on him ruthlessly.

 

They leave him down on the floor, steal his wallet as well as 
several guitars - smash the place up just for spite - and 
then make a run for it.

Joe slowly, painfully sits up - 

JOE

 

What the fuck’s this world coming 
to ...

 

DISSOLVE TO:

 

INT. JET IN AIR - 3 AM OVER ENGLAND AIRSPACE

In the pre-dawn moonlight, ANGELA and OLIVER fly high over 
Wales. Angela is thrilled. Oliver lets her take the controls, 
make some moves -  

 

Then Oliver takes over and roars off toward Switzerland.
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EXT. AIR BASE - NEAR ZURICH - BEFORE DAWN

OLIVER and ANGELA land, get picked up in a car.

 

INT. HOSPITAL IN ZURICH - DAWN 

Wearing protective gear, ANGELA and OLIVER inspect a large 
room of seriously-sick people.

 

INT. RESEARCH LAB

ANGELA is meeting with scientists. OLIVER listens in.

SCIENTIST ONE
(impressed)

 

Definitely a man-made, single-
stranded RNA virus, replicates via 
reverse transcription, inserts its 
particular genetic code permanently 
into the host DNA - a genetically-
modified distant designer cousin to 
HIV, nowhere as lethal, thank-god, 
but suped-up with several extremely 
curious twists. Whoever made this 
is very very smart indeed.

OLIVER

 

(to Angela)

 

Any ideas on who?

ANGELA

 

(beat)
No - not yet.

(to scientist)
Just how contagious is this?

 

SCIENTIST ONE
Airborne not terribly rabid, slow 
sure spread. But I assure you, 
nothing but an antidote and major 
vaccination will stop this one.

Oliver and Angela look at each other, upset.

DISSOLVE TO:

 

INT. MARTIN’S OFFICE - NIGHT

 

MARTIN works fast at his computer, then remembers something, 
stands up and opens an interior door and walks into another 
room -
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INT. INTERIOR LAB ROOM

MARTIN walks down a long line of cages full of rats and other 
lab animals. He checks their main feed system, then stands 
staring at them - they’re so placid ... even when over-
crowded. 

 

MARTIN

 

(mumbling to himself)

 

Less than ten percent pregnancies, 
minimal sex drive and aggression -  
the idea’s so fucking good ...

 

He stands there uncertain - then suddenly he sense someone 
behind him in the doorway, turns around and finds - THAKA.

MARTIN

 

Oh, it’s you, you’re up late. 

 

THAKA
I just ... checked on Gudrun.

 

MARTIN

 

(surprised)

 

Gudrun - why?

THAKA
(beat)

Oh, no reason.

MARTIN

 

You’re upset, what’s wrong?

THAKA
Russell insisted when he left, that 
absolutely no one be allowed onto 
the property while he was gone.

MARTIN

 

Ah, the carpenter. Hey, I had to 
get that fixed, and he’s cool, he’s 
a friend of -

THAKA
He is asking questions, he worries 
me. We must be careful.

MARTIN

 

Right. Absolutely. But that guy, 
he’s okay.

 

She stares at him, almost says something - then turns and 
leaves the room.
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Martin looks after her a moment, then stares at the friendly 
rats in his experimental cages - then turns abruptly and 
heads urgently back to work.

 

FADE TO:

 

INT. HARPE COMPANY JET - 4 AM OVER MID-AMERICA

 

RUSSELL all alone, high up, is piloting his company jet. 

 

Cruising on auto-pilot, he’s working intently at his laptop 
on some project -

He reaches and punches in a phone number -

 

INT. SANTA BARBARA ESTATE - 2 AM IN CALIFORNIA 

 

GUDRUN is sitting in her weaving room, a blissful expression 
on her face, working peacefully at her big rug loom, 
moonlight coming in through the window, sound of ocean waves 
crashing down below the cliffs. 

She hears the phone, reaches to answer it - 

GUDRUN

 

(very softly)

 

This is Gudrun.

 

RUSSELL

 

Oh, sorry - I thought I’d get the 
answering machine, it’s middle of 
the night for you still, isn’t it?

 

GUDRUN

 

Martin is still working. I’m 
weaving. Where are you?

RUSSELL

 

Over Kansas. Couldn’t sleep so I 
took off early.

 

GUDRUN

 

We were wondering when we’d hear 
from you.

RUSSELL

 

Work in Rio went well. How is that 
brother of mine doing, ready to let 
us have the GREEN? 

GUDRUN

 

Well, not yet. The animals are as 
healthy and happy as could be, but 
Martin still has his worries.
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RUSSELL

 

I say the time has come.

 

GUDRUN

 

Yes, yes - I agree.

 

RUSSELL

 

And how are you doing?

GUDRUN

 

(soft smile)

 

Oh ... come see ...

 

She hangs up just as MARTIN walks into the room. He's 
excited, manic.

 

MARTIN

 

I think I’ve made the breakthrough, 
just in time - we’ve got to test it 
with the animals, start tomorrow. 
This will guarantee zero sex drive 
alterations, only affect the 
targeted amygdalic region. And we 
can easily modulate effects to meet 
the Feds. 

 

GUDRUN

 

Russell called, he’s coming in.

Martin winces.

MARTIN

 

Damn - he’s going to pressure me. 
All he’s worried about is that his 
company might go under before I get 
this right.

 

GUDRUN

 

Perhaps that is a valid concern.

MARTIN

 

Gudrun, listen to me. I’m close, 
but I’m not there yet. We need at 
least the rat testing, get a solid 
guarantee on that level - and also 
a run through the HARPE simulators 
back east, compare it with the 
early research - they don’t know, 
but it’s all still coded on file - 
just to make sure there’s no 
sterility factor still -

 

He stops speaking, looks acutely at his wife -

 

MARTIN

 

Hey love, what’s wrong?
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GUDRUN

 

(smiles beatifically)

 

Absolutely nothing’s wrong.

MARTIN

 

But you’re - strange.

 

She inhales calmly, exhales ... devoid of her usual 
aggressive charge.

MARTIN

 

Come on now, what’s up?

GUDRUN

 

Thanks to you, I’m in bliss, that’s 
all.

MARTIN

 

(beat - then realizing)
Oh fuck - you didn’t?

 

GUDRUN

 

(utter calm)

 

I did. 

 

For a moment Martin is frozen - then he explodes with anger.

MARTIN

 

But - no - you’re insane to have - 

GUDRUN

 

(gently interrupting)

 

Martin, please, relax. It’s 
everything you predicted. Every 
cell in my body feels like I’ve 
just come. Exactly the serotonin 
flush you predicted - and it just 
stays and stays.

 

MARTIN

 

(not accepting)
Oh Jeez. This is crazy. 

 

She just smiles quietly.

 

GUDRUN

 

Martin, look at me, I’m wonderful, 
it’s perfect.

He’s in a speechless rage - he goes violent - grabs a vase - 
throws it against the wall - crash!

DISSOLVE TO:
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INT. EXPENSIVE HOTEL - 7 AM IN ZURICH

 

OLIVER and ANGELA approach a hotel dining room - there's 
tension between them - 

OLIVER

 

Let’s get a room, have breakfast up 
there, more privacy. 

 

INT. HOTEL ROOM - TEN MINUTES LATER

A WAITER rolls breakfast into the suite of rooms. ANGELA sets 
the table for two. They sit down to eat - but OLIVER speaks 
up after just one bite.

OLIVER

 

Okay. Now unzip.

 

ANGELA

 

(defensive)

 

This could be anyone.

 

OLIVER

 

(angry)

 

There’s only a dozen white coats in 
the world who would know how to do 
this - and they’re all more or less 
ours. My team’s right now checking 
on each of them.

 

ANGELA

 

Yes, good.

 

OLIVER

 

Angela, you’re fucking with me - I 
do my homework, even before we met 
I knew that HARPE performed most of 
that research we funded on possible 
man-made HIV mutations and 
successful antidotes to them.

 

ANGELA

 

Well ... yes.

OLIVER

 

As of right now our personal 
relationship is on hold. I’m in 
attack mode - and I’ll be into your 
files in fifteen minutes if you 
don’t come clean.

ANGELA

 

I’d be destroyed if you did that.
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OLIVER

 

We’ll all go down if this doesn’t 
get stopped.

 

ANGELA

 

(defensive)

 

I’ve got to compare this virus with 
what we have on file.

 

OLIVER

 

I say tell me right now - who on 
our side do you know, who could be 
doing this outrage?

 

Angela seems hit hard - she looks near tears.

ANGELA

 

You’ll find out anyway ... but it 
can’t be him. 

OLIVER

 

Name.

ANGELA

 

He was my husband, Martin Harpe,  
head of research for the HARPE anti-
depressant project, the early bliss 
research - and then yes, for your 
goddamn mock-HIV studies.  

OLIVER

 

Hey, don’t blame all that on me, I 
wasn’t even around then. And it was 
set up purely to defend our nation 
against possible - 

 

ANGELA

 

I know, I know ...

She stares into space a moment, then looks with determination 
into Oliver’s eyes.

 

ANGELA

 

Yes, Martin could do something like 
this, make his own batch of one of 
the mock-HIVs he created, and then 
spread it - but I am absolutely 
certain that he wouldn’t. He’s not 
crazy, at least not that crazy. In 
fact he’s gone so ethical he quit 
all bio research entirely. He’s out 
of the game.

 

He hands her his cell phone.
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OLIVER

 

Get him on the phone - right now.

 

She doesn’t take it.

 

ANGELA

 

(hesitates)

 

I haven’t heard from him in almost 
2 years - since he left the 
company.

OLIVER

 

Then I’ll hit out and find him 
myself. And when I do, I’ll have 
his ass.

ANGELA

 

Oliver - give me just a little 
time. I have to compare this virus 
with what Martin created. If it 
matches, I’ll deliver him.

OLIVER

 

If he released this bug, he’s dead 
meat. Him and your company and this 
administration and who knows - the 
whole world if we can’t stop it.

ANGELA

 

Martin always made sure he knew 
exactly how to over-ride his 
creations. If he made this, he’ll 
know the antidote. But I feel 
absolutely certain he didn’t.

 

Oliver glares over at Angela - gobbles a couple bites of food 
- then pushes back his chair.

 

OLIVER

 

Come on, let’s go. We’re wasting 
precious time.

ANGELA

 

At least let me pee.

 

She goes into the bathroom. Oliver hesitates - then quickly 
makes a move, reaches into his briefcase, takes out and drops 
a small satellite tracking device into her purse.

DISSOLVE TO: 

INT. ESTATE HOUSE

THAKA walks through the house quietly, alert.
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She pauses, hears a faint swishing sound - turns and walks 
toward the sound.

INT. WEAVING ROOM

THAKA walks quietly into a room where GUDRUN is sitting at a 
great foot loom weaving a rug.

 

Thaka stands quietly a moment, watching, until Gudrun pauses, 
looks up -

THAKA
So, how are you?

 

GUDRUN

 

(beat)
Wonderful.

 

The two women look eye to eye a moment.

 

THAKA
Would you in any way distort the 
truth, with me?

 

GUDRUN

 

Of course not. And yes, I do feel 
quite different. There’s an entire 
dimension gone but it’s a blessing, 
there’s no more turmoil, the 
thoughts that usually tormented me 
are entirely quiet. I have come ... 
home. 

 

Thaka watches her a moment, then walks momentarily away - 
then comes back with her beautiful face caught in a tight 
worried expression.

 

THAKA
Here is my truth to you. Somehow, 
when I hear you, listen to you, I 
cannot quite feel you here.

Gudrun pauses calmly from her weaving - 

GUDRUN

 

Yes, that old Gudrun undertone of 
irritation and depression, it’s 
just - gone. And this new feeling, 
it’s so pure, quiet - meditational. 
Your father would be proud of what 
we are bringing to the world.

 

Thaka says nothing.
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GUDRUN

 

What are you feeling?

 

THAKA
(beat)

It is only that ... we have all 
been so certain of what we are 
doing here.

 

GUDRUN

 

Yes!

THAKA
But now - in honesty, I have 
suddenly lost that certainty.

 

GUDRUN

 

(beat)
Perhaps, Thaka, and I don’t mean 
this as a judgment - perhaps you 
are simply afraid of such change.

 

THAKA
(defensive)

 

I have known enough change ...

 

GUDRUN

 

Would you, perhaps, like to join 
me? There is absolutely nothing to 
fear. I would love to welcome you 
to the peace your father and mother 
so desired for the human race.

 

THAKA
(with inner confusion)

 

But - no, yes, there is a fear, or 
something else new ... coming alive 
in me.

 

GUDRUN

 

Can you express it?

 

THAKA
(beat) The carpenter. He came 
driving in and I walked over to his 
pickup and he looked into my eyes - 
and ... these feelings he has 
awoken, I am concerned that, yes, 
they would suddenly be gone 
forever, if I join you.
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GUDRUN

 

Oh, but Thaka, there are other 
feelings - I cannot describe for 
you how delicious the feelings are 
inside my heart, for Joe, for 
everything ...

THAKA
But you know what I am talking 
about - the passion ...

GUDRUN

 

(patiently)

 

Over and over we must remember - 
for something new to come into 
being, something old must be let go 
of. Your father, as you remember so 
well -  he taught us this.

THAKA
Yes ... yes. 

GUDRUN

 

My experience is that I have 
forever let go of lust, in order to 
enter permanently into bliss. 

 

THAKA
(challenging)

 

That is what I sense also.

GUDRUN

 

But you of all people know how much 
suffering and violence and rape and 
all the rest emerge from our 
compulsive immersion in animal 
lust. On the other hand, infinite 
peace and beauty are carried, 
within bliss ...

 

The two women look at each other - then Thaka pulls back 
inside her solitary self - makes her characteristic about-
face and is gone. 

Gudrun looks after her - shows just a fleeting expression of 
uncertainty - then returns placidly to her weaving.

 

INT. ESTATE LAB - MOMENTS LATER

MARTIN is sitting at his office desk - depressed, staring 
into space.

 

THAKA enters quietly and he looks up at her.
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MARTIN

 

So what’s up?

THAKA
(beat)

I just checked on Gudrun. 

MARTIN

 

And?

THAKA
The same ... bliss and certainty.

 

MARTIN

 

That’s all you have to say about 
her?

THAKA
Something feels so very fragile 
right now, we must be very careful. 
And yes, she should not have risked 
the GREEN.

 

MARTIN

 

(confessing)

 

I didn’t expect anywhere near the 
change that’s happened to her. It’s 
qualitatively different from the 
animals, and our human projections - 
and I don’t accept it! I’m going to 
work on a total reversal just as 
soon as I have the RED perfected.

 

Thaka looks at him uncertainly, almost accusingly - then 
turns and leaves, leaving Martin also uncertain and confused.

DISSOLVE TO:

 

EXT. DULLES AIRPORT - EARLY MORNING

OLIVER’s JET lands at the airport. OLIVER and ANGELA get into 
an awaiting limo,, with Oliver on his phone.

INT. PRESIDENT’S SWIMMING POOL

 

Sound of splashing water. The PRESIDENT is doing laps. An 
AIDE brings him the phone.

PRESIDENT
Ollie - what’s up?
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OLIVER (V.O.)
New outbreaks in Sydney, Bogota and 
Buenos Aires. Somebody’s covering 
the whole globe.

 

PRESIDENT
Gotta be a terrorist move.

OLIVER

 

(determined)

 

No, I bet my head this is internal.

PRESIDENT
You’re running on intuition, I can 
sense it.

OLIVER

 

One way or the other I’m onto a 
white coat who can come up with the 
antidote and vaccination.

 

PRESIDENT
(uncertain)

 

Ollie, you’ve only been on this job 
for eight months. Get absolutely 
honest with me now - can you handle 
this, or should I -

 

OLIVER

 

Let me do the job you gave me.

 

The President hangs up the phone, shakes his head - swims 
another lap.

 

FADE TO:

 

INT. HARPE LABS - MORNING 

ANGELA is down in the Lab meeting with three SCIENTISTS and 
her chief researcher, DR. ROBIN. 

 

ANGELA

 

(upset)

 

What do you mean, the files are 
gone?

DR. ROBIN
(patiently)

 

Russell and Martin and three 
Federal agents dealt with the close-
down of the project, not me.

 

ANGELA

 

So you’re telling me there’s no 
data to compare?
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DR. ROBIN
Officially that research never took 
place - there are no records I can 
find. All we have is what I 
remember in my head.

 

ANGELA

 

And what is that?

DR. ROBIN
(beat)

It’s either Martin’s or someone 
doing almost identical work - this 
has his signature all over it.

 

ANGELA

 

Talk to me about the antidote. 
Martin always designed an antidote 
at the same time he created a new 
virus strain.

DR. ROBIN
Then find Martin - all data is 
gone.

ANGELA

 

What about the vials of that toxic 
brew we had locked up in the max-
secure deep-freeze?

 

DR. ROBIN
One more time I say it - Russell 
and the Feds dealt with the 
elimination of that entire project. 
I wasn’t even allowed in that wing 
of the building while they closed 
it down.

Angela stands up, barely containing her impatience and worry. 
She paces a moment, then turns to confront the scientists.

ANGELA

 

(exasperated)

 

Alright then. Let’s say we need to 
design an antidote and vaccination 
for this - can you carry on where 
Martin left off? 

DR. ROBIN
(beat)

Perhaps, if you give us six months 
to a year - this will be almost 
impossible to break into. Martin 
was so complex, different, 
secretive, you know that.
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ANGELA

 

Yes, I know that ...

 

She forces herself to dial a number - 

INT. OFFICE BUILDING

 

Hurrying down a hallway alone, OLIVER reaches for his phone -

ANGELA

 

It’s me but all those particular 
research files have been erased - 
and it was your side’s doing, not 
mine, you should have known that. 

 

(beat) But yes, it was Martin, or 
someone almost exactly like him. In 
either case Martin almost certainly 
can design the antidote - and I 
know how to find him.

 

OLIVER

 

(excited)
Tops. I’ll pick you up.

ANGELA

 

You’ll leave me alone.

She hangs up.

OLIVER

 

Damn her!

DISSOLVE TO:

 

EXT. GATE AT ESTATE - EARLY NEXT MORNING IN CALIFORNIA

 

JOE buzzes, waits - stares at the video camera - gets let 
into the estate. 

EXT. INSIDE THE ESTATE GROUNDS

 

JOE drives up to the caretaker’s cottage, stops. He has 
bruises on his forehead and cheek.

 

No one emerges from the cottage - he waits - gets out of the 
pickup and walks toward the cottage.

He knocks - no answer. He tries the door - locked.

He heads around the side of the house, walking fast under a 
low-hanging arbor.
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From behind him, he hears a vague scurrying sound. He swings 
around just in time to take the full brunt of a strong body 
flying through space right at his chest.

Down they both go, Joe momentarily knocked off-center from 
the shock of the attack.

 

Before he can regroup, he's flat on his back with a woman 
sitting dominant astride him - knees digging into his 
shoulders, hands holding his to the ground.

 

Joe sees a great mane of long dark hair falling down over 
strong female shoulders. 

 

THAKA
(growling)

I could kill you.

JOE

 

(breathless)

 

Jeez, you scared me. 

THAKA
You have no right.

JOE

 

Ease up, will ya?

THAKA
Not until you promise to leave me 
alone.

 

JOE

 

That’s a hard one - I can’t get you 
off my mind.

 

She slowly eases up on his shoulders, then moves quickly off 
of his body, standing up.

 

Joe comes slowly to his feet in front of her.

They stand there panting, saying nothing a long moment - 
she’s near tears, fighting her emotions.

JOE

 

Hey, I didn’t mean to come here and 
upset you. I just, well ...

Joe gently moves to her, reaches for her - and she comes 
uncertainly into his arms. 

At first they’re simply together, heart to heart. But then 
passion begins to overwhelm them and they sink into each 
other’s embrace.
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She raises her head to him and they kiss with growing 
abandonment to mutual attraction and sexual hunger.

 

But suddenly - she pushes him back.

THAKA
No. No.

 

JOE

 

No what?

THAKA
You will ruin everything. (beat) 
Fix the window. Be gone.

 

JOE

 

But -

THAKA
(hotly)

 

Joseph, you know nothing, who I am, 
what you are playing with. This is 
too dangerous, this is not right. 
Honor me. Leave me alone.

 

They stare each other down - then Joe finally turns and walks 
away, back to his pickup.

 

FADE TO:

 

EXT. BACK OF ESTATE HOUSE - MINUTES LATER

JOE drives up and parks - gets out of his pickup. He looks 
shaken, confused. 

MARTIN comes out a back door of the main house - goes angrily 
past him without even saying hello.

GUDRUN comes out of the house and waves to Joe. She doesn’t 
react to his upset bruised face, she remains calm, accepting.

GUDRUN

 

You’re up early this morning.

 

JOE

 

You too.

GUDRUN

 

Oh it was quite a night, not much 
sleep. What happened to your head?

 

JOE

 

Whole world’s gone nuts. Kids I’ve 
known since they were babies - 
attacking me like animals.
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Gudrun looks over to her petting zoo.

 

GUDRUN

 

Well, not my animals. (beat) Would 
you like to walk a bit?

She takes his hand, leads him towards the gardens. 

 

He walks a few yards with her, then steps back, looking at 
her questioningly.

JOE

 

Thaka and you - everybody out 
here’s acting strange. What’s up 
with you people anyway?

She smiles to him placidly.

GUDRUN

 

Life is becoming so beautiful, Joe.

JOE

 

(not buying this)

 

Come on now - you on something?

GUDRUN

 

I’m just enjoying the morning.

 

JOE

 

That expression on your face. 
You’re so - so un-Gudrun.

 

GUDRUN

 

(utterly open)
And you’re so, so Joe.

She comes close to him - not sexually, but intimately.

 

GUDRUN

 

What a truly wonderful feeling, to 
be with you again, to feel your 
heart, your soul ...

 

JOE

 

(confused)
Well - yeah, same here.

GUDRUN

 

I remember so vividly, you were the 
first boy to touch me, to bring me 
alive - everywhere ... I can still 
remember, it’s as if there’s no 
time separating then, from now ... 
And I feel, in my heart, how I 
still love you, so much. 
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Joe glances at the Lab apprehensively, afraid Hubby will hear 
this kind of talk.

JOE

 

Uhm, listen, time’s ticking, I need 
to get that glass put in.

 

GUDRUN

 

(even-emotion)
Of course. 

 

He gruffly dismisses himself, heads off to put the new window 
pane in. 

 

She walks peacefully over to the animals.

CUT TO:

 

INT. LAB OFFICE - FEW MOMENTS LATER

JOE enters. MARTIN is working at the computer.

 

JOE

 

So what’s up with Gudrun today?

MARTIN

 

(explosive)

 

None of your fucking business! Just 
fix the damn window and get out.

Martin returns to his work. Joe takes a deep breath rather 
than reacting.

JOE

 

I’ll need to come back and do the 
second putty.

MARTIN

 

(impatient)

 

Whatever. 

 

Martin looks up at Joe -

 

MARTIN

 

(apologetic)

 

Hey - sorry I barked at you. My 
nerves are shot.

 

JOE

 

No problem.

 

FADE TO:
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EXT. SANTA BARBARA AIRPORT - SAME MORNING

RUSSELL lands at the airport, locks the jet up carefully - 
then drives off in a Jaguar that’s parked there for him. He 
seems relaxed, pleased to be home.

 

EXT. AN OLD HOUSE

RUSSELL drives up in front of a fairly rundown house in poor 
neighborhood - hurries up the steps to the house.

INT. OLD HOUSE

RUSSELL enters - calls out:

RUSSELL

 

Thomas!

 

No answer. Russell stands a moment - slowly goes into a 
martial arts stance - 

He moves through the house cautiously ... downstairs, then up 
the stairs - and into a room -

 

Suddenly someone attacks him - a MAN - they spar with martial 
arts moves - Russell overcomes the other man -

 

They catch their breaths - laugh.

 

RUSSELL

 

So, Thomas - nothing like a little 
good exercise. Everything set?

 

Thomas just nods.

RUSSELL

 

I should be back later today, maybe 
first thing tomorrow.

 

FADE TO:

 

EXT. ESTATE - MORNING 

JOE is working on trim for the window.

 

GUDRUN is happily working in the petting zoo, enjoying the 
present moment. Her condition seems grounded and functional, 
but there's definitely a human passion missing.

 

Joe pauses, watches her.
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JOE

 

(concerned)

 

Hey, you okay?

GUDRUN

 

Oh yes. Wonderful.

JOE

 

If you need help, you know ...

 

GUDRUN

 

(brightly)
You’re kind to offer, thank you for 
caring, but I’m entirely fine.

 

JOE

 

Hmm. Okay. (beat) Well that’s about 
it for now. I’ll come back later 
for the final touches, and send 
over a bill.

 

She walks over to the fence with a most friendly expression.

GUDRUN 
Joe, I hope we’ll see more of you. 
Come for dinner tonight perhaps?

JOE

 

Uhm - give a call. Martin has my 
number.

 

GUDRUN

 

(beat)
Are you angry at me?

 

JOE

 

No. You’re just - strange today.

GUDRUN

 

I’m sorry you think that.

 

MARTIN walks out of his Lab, exhausted from work. 

JOE

 

(to Gudrun)

 

Listen, I’d better get going.

 

GUDRUN

 

See you soon - please.

JOE

 

(to Martin)

 

I’ll be back to putty.

Martin is watching Gudrun, not hardly listening to Joe.
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MARTIN

 

(to Joe)

 

Right.

 

Uncertain, Joe walks to his pickup. 

Gudrun comes out of the petting zoo, over to Martin - holds 
him gently in her arms. 

 

Joe looks at the two of them - then drives off in his pickup.

MARTIN

 

(apprehensive - to Gudrun)

 

So - how are you feeling?

 

GUDRUN

 

I’m perfectly okay, Martin. Please 
stop worrying. 

 

MARTIN

 

Gudrun, I have to be honest. This 
hits me hard. Right in the gut. The 
GREEN just wasn’t ready. I knew 
generally what to expect, from all 
the earlier research. But - I can’t 
believe this is happening like 
this. You promised not to.

GUDRUN

 

You’d been toying with the final 
step for over a month. I just 
couldn’t wait.

MARTIN

 

But I can see it in your energy 
level, the personality change, the - 

 

She pushes softly back from him.

GUDRUN

 

I assure you, as a psychiatrist who 
is experiencing this from the 
inside out ... You should read my 
initial report, it’s in my 
computer. There’s no question - 
this is the absolute perfect 
treatment for, well, for almost 
every psychiatric condition.

 

He eyes her unhappily.

MARTIN

 

I’m sorry to have to say this, but 
apparently you can’t even tell ... 
there’s something not right. I 
don’t want you so - changed.
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She comes into his arms again, softly.

 

GUDRUN

 

But this was our dream, this is 
what we’ve been working for ever 
since the massacre - using your 
genius to free the human psyche 
from its violent heartless animal 
programmings. 

MARTIN

 

(not listening to her)

 

Gudrun, trust me, everything will 
be okay. I can get to work, reverse 
the condition, you know I can.

 

GUDRUN

 

(firmly)

 

Martin, there’s no need. It’s time 
to start formal pharmaceutical 
tests. This is the ideal treatment 
to quiet the torment of the soul. 
We’ve done it!

She raises her head. Martin kisses her … she's loving, but 
entirely without sexual passion. 

 

He tries to excite her, but it's no use - she's a limp rag 
sexually. 

MARTIN

 

Fuck this, you’re - gone. 

GUDRUN

 

(patiently)

 

You must join me, be with me. Then 
you’ll see.

 

He’s not accepting -

 

MARTIN

 

Listen, like I said, I’ve almost 
got the RED treatment worked out, 
and it’ll at least reduce the 
effects, until I can - 

GUDRUN

 

(resolutely)

 

I will never take anything that 
would move me out of this. All my 
life I’ve yearned for peace. Now I 
have it - forever. Thank you!

 

Martin stares at her - looks absolutely crestfallen.
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MARTIN

 

(mumbling to himself)

 

Oh fuck. What have I done ...

 

Goddamn - we shouldn’t be tampering 
with any of this ...

 

GUDRUN

 

But in Burma you felt God guiding 
you, to use science to consciously 
advance humankind through a new 
evolution.

 

MARTIN

 

Well just maybe - I’m beginning to 
wonder - maybe I was just plain 
wrong.

 

DISSOLVE TO:

 

EXT. DRIVEWAY TO GATE - MORNING

JOE is sitting in his pickup, parked a hundred feet off to 
the side of the driveway under a giant live oak.

 

INT. PICKUP CAB

 

JOE just sits there quietly, not moving. Birds sing overhead. 
He watches butterflies dancing their air dance together ...

Suddenly the passenger door is yanked open - and THAKA comes 
lightly up into the cab, closing the door behind her.

JOE

 

(friendly)
Took you a while.

THAKA
(being tough)

 

What are you doing, still upon the 
property?

JOE

 

Waiting for you.

 

She eyes him hotly - then exhales loudly, turns her head to 
look away from him.

 

JOE

 

(quietly)
Sometimes this kind of thing just 
happens. 

She struggles with her emotions - manages to push her desires 
aside.
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THAKA
You must drive away now.

 

He doesn’t answer her. She slowly turns her head and looks 
back to him a long moment.

JOE

 

(honest)

 

Thaka, it’s been a long time, way 
too long, since somebody touched my 
heart like you do - one look, pow, 
I’m gone.

THAKA
I do not indulge in such weakness.

 

JOE

 

It’s not weakness, it’s what life’s 
all about.

 

THAKA
(formal)

 

You must leave now, I am on patrol, 
it is my duty to remove you.

 

JOE

 

Oh, patrol it is. Armed with what, 
those pretty hands of yours?

 

THAKA
As you found out, the feet as well.

JOE

 

What about your lips?

 

Again, silence engulfs them. Birds sing all around. A breeze 
blows through the trees. A horse neighs.

THAKA
(softening)

 

I will say, yes, I also feel it. 
But this is not for me, not for 
now. I have the ultimate commitment 
to fulfill. I owe to my father, my 
mother, not to deviate. 

 

JOE

 

I heard about your parents over 
there - that’s the shits. The whole 
human race is - crazy.

THAKA
Yes, well ...

JOE

 

Tell me - what’s wrong with Gudrun?
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Thaka jolts from her seat, tenses.

 

THAKA
You have no right even to be here, 
let alone to ask such questions.

JOE

 

That girl was the universe to me 
once, and suddenly there’s 
something strange with her.

THAKA
(abrupt)

 

She is feeling - not well today. 
And now you leave.

Joe stares her down - or tries to.

 

THAKA
(sincerely)

 

I ask you, Joseph, to honor me, to 
honor Gudrun - and just for now, 
allow us to deal with our, our 
situation. 

 

JOE

 

Hmm. (beat) Alright then.

 

THAKA
Thank you. From my heart.

 

JOE

 

I’ll be back later today to putty.

 

THAKA
Come as the carpenter, leave as the 
carpenter.

 

JOE

 

(beat) Do my best.

She hesitates, then reaches over and lightly touches his hand 
with her fingers.

Then she jumps out of the pickup and is gone ...

 

Joe stares after her a moment - then fires up his pickup, 
drives off toward town.

DISSOLVE TO:
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INT. WHITE HOUSE TEA ROOM - LATE MORNING BACK EAST

Several elderly statesmen and their wives are having tea with 
the President and his wife. He gets handed a phone and 
excuses himself to a far corner of the spacious room.

PRESIDENT
What’s up?

 

OLIVER (V.O.)
My lead’s in motion, we’ve got her 
on the screen, I’ll be after her in 
ten. 

PRESIDENT
Media just came out with a story on 
Zurich, damn thing is spreading, 
over a hundred cases there. I’ll 
have to say something public, let 
people know we’re on top of this. 
Are we? 

INT. OLIVER’S ACTION OFFICE - SAME TIME

 

OLIVER is in the middle of a crowded office with a dozen 
people in manic gear at computers, on phones etc.

OLIVER

 

(on phone)
I’m sure this is our man - I’ll be 
at him shortly.

 

PRESIDENT
And he’s one of ours?

 

OLIVER

 

Sort of.

PRESIDENT
Then like I said before, if you can 
hush the source - do it. I don’t 
mean to be crass, but we’ve got 
elections coming up.

 

OLIVER

 

I’m going in solo, it’s best 
anyway. These aren’t terrorists, 
they’re just our own idiot 
scientists.

 

Oliver hangs up - looks at a computer screen -
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EXT. LEAR JET IN FLIGHT - SAME TIME

ANGELA is the only passenger in her HARPE jet. She reaches 
for her purse, opens it an takes out her make-up kit, does 
her face - 

 

Her cell phone rings - she sees who it is - answers.

 

ANGELA

 

(impatient)

 

I told you to give me time.

OLIVER (V.O.)
Just talked to the President. Media 
reports coming in. I need this 
Martin guy now. 

 

ANGELA

 

I’m just a few hours from him. I’ll 
phone you with the situation.

 

OLIVER

 

That’s not good enough, I need to 
be there.

ANGELA

 

I have to handle him personally or 
this could become utter hell. You 
don’t know him. Now leave me alone - 
trust me.

She hangs up.

INT. OLIVER’S ACTION OFFICE

OLIVER hangs up impatiently. 

 

WE see his TECH MEN tracking Angela's jet headed west, 
currently over Denver. 

OLIVER

 

Gerald, what’s word on present 
Harpe location?

 

GERALD

 

Nothing yet, after he came in 
through customs in San Fran. 

 

Oliver looks back to the computer screen tracking Angela.

 

OLIVER

 

Then she’s our lead. Keep at it, 
but I’m out’a here.
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(MORE)

Oliver grabs his coat, takes off running to a helicopter.

 

DISSOLVE TO:

 

EXT. BEACH - SURFING SPOT, SAME MORNING IN CALIFORNIA

JOE is out surfing, wincing from his cuts in the salt water. 

There's too many SURFERS competing for the waves. A fight 
breaks out between a couple locals and some import surfers - 
it's an ugly scene. 

 

Joe catches a wave, surfs in to shore, angry at the surf 
scene these days.

EXT. PICKUP - AT BEACH

JOE runs with his board to his pickup, dries off. 

A local GIRL he knows comes up to him, quite young. They 
flirt a bit - and get more seriously into erotic passions …

Another younger girl comes by - Joe tenses - recognizes his 
daughter TAMMIE. She glowers at him, walks off. 

 

Guilty, Joe pushes the other girl back - looks over and sees - 

 

MARTIN standing alone overlooking the beach.

EXT. BEACH - MORE ISOLATED

JOE approaches MARTIN. Martin just stares into space.

JOE

 

Hey, what’s wrong?

Martin looks at him - just shakes his head.

 

JOE

 

Anything I can do?

MARTIN

 

(mumbling)
Glue Humpty-dumpty?

 

JOE

 

This about Gudrun?

MARTIN

 

I thought I was doing something so 
right. 
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MARTIN(cont'd)

And it’s turned out - so fucked. 
Why couldn’t I see this before ...

 

JOE

 

(accusing)
Listen, Gudrun was zoned out - 
what’re you doing, doping her?

 

Martin stares him down - then walks down the beach a ways, 
sits down.

Joe follows, sits with him. Stays quiet.

MARTIN

 

(vaguely)
She’s an angel now. Pure paradise. 
No aggression, no fear, no sex 
drive.

 

JOE

 

Some paradise. That’s why angels 
don’t live down here. 

MARTIN

 

And the thing is, even if I could 
help her reverse it - she won’t. 

 

More silence.

MARTIN

 

Sometimes I think we’re at the end.

JOE

 

(reflective)

 

Mi Madre, she says that’s the 
prophecy. Science and technology 
and all the rest - there’s just too 
many people. Something’s gotta 
knock us down.

He points to the surfers.

 

JOE

 

Look out there, twenty guys 
fighting for one wave. 

MARTIN

 

(to himself)

 

I just have to get away, finish 
this on my own, get the job done 
right. 

 

Joe is looking out to sea. Suddenly he points ...

JOE

 

Look at that.
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In the distance seven pelicans are flying in perfect 
formation right over the tops of the waves ...

 

JOE

 

Whatever’s going on, it’s still one 
fucking beautiful planet. Hey, you 
want a beer?

 

DISSOLVE TO:

 

EXT. BACK ROAD, SANTA BARBARA - SAME MORNING

RUSSELL drives along pastoral streets, then arrives at the 
Estate, lets himself in through the security gate.

EXT. ESTATE - FRONT PARKING 

RUSSELL parks at the main house, calls out but gets no 
answer.

 

EXT. ESTATE - BACK

GUDRUN is walking alongside the cliff overlooking the Pacific 
Ocean pounding down below. 

Suddenly she's surprised by - RUSSELL. She remains calm.

 

RUSSELL

 

Ah, great to be back. This was sure 
the right place to buy. 

 

GUDRUN

 

(peaceful)
Everything went well in Brazil?

RUSSELL

 

If we could set up ten thousand 
birth control centers like that 
one, we’d get the population down 
fast.

She doesn’t respond. They walk quietly along the cliff 
through beautiful gardens, palms swaying overhead.

Russell stops, she stops - he looks at her.

 

RUSSELL

 

You’re so quiet. Tired?

GUDRUN

 

(smiling softly)

 

No, not tired.
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(MORE)

RUSSELL

 

Then what?

 

GUDRUN

 

You guess.

 

He hesitates a moment, watching her - then a grin spreads 
across his face.

 

RUSSELL

 

Oh my. You did it. And you like it.

GUDRUN

 

Vastly.

 

RUSSELL

 

Fear reflex - worries, anxiety?

GUDRUN

 

Gone.

RUSSELL

 

Aggression?

 

GUDRUN

 

Non-existent.

RUSSELL

 

(hesitant)
Sex drive?

 

She pauses, her attention focused inward to her own body.

 

GUDRUN

 

I think if Martin was gentle and we 
connected heart-wise first, then 
perhaps occasionally we might make 
love - otherwise, this body is shut 
down to baby-making.

 

RUSSELL

 

(excited)
Okay, we’ve got to get this on the 
market as fast as possible. 
Tomorrow I’ll get Angela the GREEN 
data-bank and start formal testing 
on phase one. This is going to save 
the world - not to mention make us 
billions! 

GUDRUN

 

But wait - Martin is terribly 
concerned about how I’ve changed. 
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GUDRUN(cont'd)

He’s working on a modified version 
he calls the RED that reduces 
anxiety but doesn’t affect 
sexuality. 

 

RUSSELL

 

But damnit, he himself was the one 
who programmed the GREEN to 
maintain permanent orgasmic flush 
and cut out rutting behavior.

 

GUDRUN

 

But that was before I took it, and 
he experienced the actual results 
personally. He just can’t handle 
how I am.

They meet each other’s eyes.

 

RUSSELL

 

Well I personally love how you are. 
And reducing lust by upping bliss, 
this dimension lies at the heart of 
everything we’re doing. Don’t 
worry, I’ll deal with Martin. He’s 
never been able to stand up to me. 

DISSOLVE TO:

 

EXT. ESTATE ENTRY - SAME MORNING

JOE drives his pickup through the gates. A somewhat- 
inebriated MARTIN slumps beside him. 

 

They park behind the main house, get out.

EXT. ESTATE GARDENS

 

MARTIN AND JOE, walking together, see RUSSELL and GUDRUN over 
by the cliff above the ocean.

 

EXT. ON CLIFF

RUSSELL and GUDRUN stand quietly while JOE and MARTIN 
approach. 

GUDRUN

 

Joe, I’d like you to meet Martin’s 
brother, Russell.

Joe shakes hands with Russell.
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GUDRUN

 

(to Russell)

 

Joe is an old friend of mine, from 
high school days. By chance, he was 
the contractor who built the new 
office and lab, and he came out to 
fix a window we broke yesterday.

JOE

 

(to Russell)

 

Beaut of a place you got here. My 
great uncle, he used to own all 
this.

RUSSELL

 

The estate?

 

JOE

 

The whole mesa - this was a Spanish 
land grant.

 

RUSSELL

 

And you sold the whole area?

 

JOE

 

Wasn’t a matter of selling. It was 
a matter of grabbing.

 

They eye each other - there’s tension between them.

 

RUSSELL

 

Yes, well. Anyway, thank you for 
doing the repairs.

(to Martin)

 

We need to talk.

 

Russell leads Martin off through the gardens. 

Gudrun and Joe are left alone together. They stand looking 
out over the cliff down to the ocean a moment. She gently 
takes his hand. 

 

GUDRUN

 

(in bliss)
This is so, so perfect.

JOE

 

Your husband doesn’t think so.

 

GUDRUN

 

He’s talked to you?

 

JOE

 

A bit.
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GUDRUN

 

We’re sworn to secrecy on all this 
but there’s no more reason - 
Russell is going to start formal 
pharmaceutical studies.

JOE

 

On the GREEN treatment?

GUDRUN

 

Yes. Targeted to basic psychiatric 
cases to begin with of course. So, 
you know that I’ve taken it?

 

JOE

 

Yeah - whatever “it” is.

 

GUDRUN

 

It’s perhaps the most important 
creation in the history of the 
human race.

 

JOE

 

Pretty big statement.

 

GUDRUN

 

Can you imagine never feeling 
anxious or worried or driven, ever 
again? And how that would forever 
change your life?

Joe pauses - reflects uncertainly on this.

 

EXT. SECLUDED AREA ON CLIFF

MARTIN is confronting RUSSELL. 

MARTIN

 

(shouting)
I gave her absolute orders. She 
promised - and she broke her 
promise.

RUSSELL

 

(gently)

 

You’ll need to forgive her for 
that, Marty.

 

MARTIN

 

It’s not a matter of forgiveness. 
It’s a matter of the damage done.
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RUSSELL

 

She’s beautiful, the treatment 
works, there’s nothing at all to be 
upset about - we’ve succeeded. The 
world will be transformed, less 
violent, more spiritual, fewer 
births. That was your dream.

 

MARTIN

 

Hey, not my dream. We were doing 
fine, Gudrun and me, I’d let go of 
the whole thing. Then along you 
came and put this whole new idea in 
our minds.

 

RUSSELL 
Again you’re completely distorting 
the truth. When I picked you up at 
the airport, after the massacre, 
all three of you were emotional 
basket cases. So I gave you 
something to live for, the chance 
to forever stop rape and pillage 
and all the rest - and this is the 
thanks I get.

MARTIN

 

Come clean, Russ, you just fucking 
want to make money on this.

RUSSELL

 

You’re drunk. I’ll talk with you 
later when you’re back to normal. 
I’ll be leaving at noon tomorrow. 
It’s time for action, Marty. You’ve 
done your job, now it’s my turn. 
And I’ll need the GREEN data banks 
transferred back east to the Lab  
first thing in the morning.

MARTIN

 

You won’t get the GREEN data from 
me. You’ll get the RED or nothing. 

RUSSELL

 

(patiently)

 

Go take a shower, Marty. It’s all 
going to work out perfectly. You’ve 
always had your sexual quirks, we 
both know that - and this has just 
temporarily pushed your buttons. 

MARTIN

 

Hey, you’re the one with the sexual 
hangups, not me. Momma ruined you.
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RUSSELL

 

She’s suffering because you don’t 
phone her.

 

MARTIN

 

She makes me suffer when I do phone 
her. 

RUSSELL

 

Whatever. But we must move forward 
strongly with the GREEN. Come on, 
how about something to eat.

Martin roughly yanks his arm out of the bigger man’s grip.

MARTIN

 

I have work to do. Out’a my way.

Russell watches his brother walk off toward the Lab.

 

DISSOLVE TO:

 

EXT. SANTA BARRARA AIRPORT - AROUND NOON

ANGELA’s JET lands at the airport.

 

EXT. AIRPORT - PRIVATE JET AREA

ANGELA deplanes, is met by a woman.

ANGELA

 

Ms. Forbes?

 

MS. FORBES

 

That’s your rental car. Here’s the 
address we found, as I told you. 
Shall I accompany you?

ANGELA

 

No, no. I’ll take this from here, 
thanks for the good work. You know 
where to send the bill.

Angela takes the notes and map from the private detective, 
gets in the car and roars off.

 

FADE TO:

 

INT. PRESIDENTIAL OFFICE - EARLY AFTERNOON

 

Multiple TV screens are showing news footage around the world 
of a terrible flu epidemic - people sick in the streets, in 
crowded hospitals. 
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A map shows expanding circles of contamination around eleven 
cities. The PRESIDENT is getting a report on the health 
emergency from one of his SENIOR AIDS.

 

SENIOR AIDE

 

There are still no reports of any 
outbreaks internally, Sir, but this 
doesn’t look good.

PRESIDENT
I know, I know. I have someone 
looking into it, keep me briefed.

 

SENIOR AIDE

 

But we need to -

 

PRESIDENT
I said I have someone on this. 

SENIOR AIDE

 

But Henry hasn’t even heard -

 

PRESIDENT
(impatiently))

Just keep me posted on media 
activity, I’ve got this under 
control.

SENIOR AIDE

 

Begging to differ, Sir. This is out 
of control.

 

PRESIDENT
And you’re out of order. (beat) 
Trust me on this.

SENIOR AIDE

 

But we’ll have to respond, the 
media will be spreading panic any 
moment now, you hired me to -

 

PRESIDENT
I know, I know. Hold them off as 
long as you can, let me confer 
again with Atlanta, then I’ll talk 
to the press.

DISSOLVE TO:

 

EXT. ESTATE GARDENS BY THE CLIFF - NOON

 

GUDRUN and JOE are walking together through the gardens.
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GUDRUN

 

When you look deeply at the human 
psyche, we’re still operating with 
emotional hard drives programmed 
when we were apes in the jungle, 
and even earlier - reptilian. And 
the GREEN specifically and 
permanently calms the primitive, 
reactive fear center of the brain. 

JOE

 

You’re telling me you don’t feel 
fear at all?

 

GUDRUN

 

Oh, I still logically anticipate 
problems, so as to avoid them. But 
the reflex emotional panic of fear, 
and all the resulting anxiety and 
worries and aggressions ... yes, 
they’re gone.

He stares at her - starts to walk away. Then suddenly he 
turns and attacks her, grabs her like a madman and threatens 
to throw her off the cliff - but she doesn’t react with fear, 
she’s accepting.

 

He stops, lets go of her, panting from the exertion. They’re 
silent a long moment.

 

JOE

 

That’s amazing. Fucking amazing.

GUDRUN

 

Well, it’s that fucking part that 
has Martin so upset.

 

JOE

 

I don’t blame him. I’ve been 
remembering the whole thing with us  
back in high school. You were an 
erotic tiger. 

GUDRUN

 

Well yes, we have slightly muted 
the aggressive and even violent 
attack phase of sex, through 
beautifully heightening the 
orgasmic flush. 

JOE

 

You lost me.
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GUDRUN

 

When you have orgasm, male or 
female, almost every cell in your  
body produces a temporary overload 
of serotonin, the feel-good 
chemical. You of course know this 
feeling of temporary sexual bliss.

 

JOE

 

Every chance I get.

 

GUDRUN

 

Well by chance or fate, Martin 
discovered several years ago that 
one of his antidotes to a synthetic 
HIV strain he was exploring, just 
happens to stimulate that identical 
cellular production of serotonin, 
generating the bliss of post-coital 
flush. 

 

JOE

 

And that’s what you feel now?

 

GUDRUN

 

Yes. There’s a truly inspired, God-
given quality to Martin’s work, 
Joe. I’m totally certain that we’re 
being guided to consciously advance 
human awareness into a new, less 
violent, more peaceful era.

JOE

 

(uncertain)

 

But still, you’ve lost your great 
wild sex drive, your impulsive 
passion.

GUDRUN

 

(smiling softly)

 

Believe me, that’s such a tiny tiny 
price to pay, for constant fear-
free bliss. 

 

She smiles up to him - but he’s unsure, upset.

 

DISSOLVE TO:

 

INT. MARTIN’S LAB OFFICE - DAY

 

MARTIN is working like crazy at his computer - he gets more 
and more ecstatic as he finally nears completion of his 
computations with his bio-engineering software. 

 

Martin looks up - and sees JOE finishing up with the window.
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JOE

 

Feeling better?

 

MARTIN

 

Actually, top notch.

 

JOE

 

Things change?

MARTIN

 

I’ve got it in the bag, the RED. 
(beat) So you talked to her again, 
what do you think?

JOE

 

(hesitates)

 

Well, if just a few people get like 
that, maybe it’s okay. But how will 
we survive in the long run, if we 
knock out our drive wheel? (beat) I 
say no, she’s not all right. And it 
upsets me - it’s a goddamn shame. 

 

MARTIN

 

I told you I’m working to get this 
straightened out. 

JOE

 

You damn well better.

 

The two men stare each other down.

 

MARTIN

 

Joe, I’d like to ask a favor of 
you,to Gudrun especially. I’d like 
to hire you for the rest of the 
week, to just to putter around 
fixing things - and meanwhile, keep 
on eye on Gudrun, especially if I 
have to take off for a couple days.

JOE

 

Well your patrol girl, Thaka, she 
might not like me around.

 

MARTIN

 

I’ll explain it - go find her, 
would you, and tell her I want to 
talk to her.

 

CUT TO:
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INT. HOUSE, LOOM ROOM

 

GUDRUN weaves while RUSSELL talks quietly on the phone to 
someone. 

 

Russell closes his phone - sits there staring into space ...

GUDRUN

 

Russell?

RUSSELL

 

Uhm - what?

 

GUDRUN

 

Perhaps you would like to join me, 
in the GREEN, be the first man to 
discover this new world. 

He eyes her.

 

RUSSELL

 

No, I’ll need my full aggressive 
edge to deal with Martin. We’re at 
the brink right now. Everything 
must be orchestrated perfectly - 
and nothing, not even Martin, must 
be allowed to stand in our way.

She looks at him uncertainly. He sees her concern, pops out 
of his intensity - ruffles her hair.

RUSSELL

 

Hey, look at you, almost upset 
about something. Congratulations.

 

Gudrun seems slightly confused for a moment, holding her 
breath. Then she starts breathing again, as if coming back 
from somewhere -

 

Russell dials another number, walks into the other room.

 

Gudrun’s shuttle continues to move back and forth ...

CUT TO:

 

EXT. CARETAKER’S COTTAGE

 

JOE walks cautiously up to the door - finds it open, and 
walks inside.
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(MORE)

INT. CARETAKER’S COTTAGE

 

JOE walks into a room with Oriental furnishings - soft 
carpets and subdued lighting ...

JOE

 

(calling out)

 

Thaka?

 

A moment of silence. Wind chimes blow in the breeze. Then a 
soft voice ...

THAKA (V.O.)

 

Joe.

He looks toward the back door, walks outside.

EXT. BACK YARD OF COTTAGE - DAY

THAKA is sitting on a blanket over by a small pond, watching 
large gold fish swimming in the water.

 

As JOE crosses the lawn, she watches him, her expression 
unusually calm.

 

JOE

 

(noticing - tensing)

 

Oh no, not you too.

 

THAKA
What? Oh - no, no!

He stands back from her. She remains calm, watching him 
without the need to speak. 

JOE

 

Well - what then?

THAKA
(bashful)

Only moments ago I was sitting 
here, meditating, calling upon my 
father and becoming clear inside, 
feeling his guidance. Then I was 
thinking of you, of how I would 
very much like to, well...(beat)
And just as I was thinking of you, 
here you come.  

JOE

 

(unnerved)
Listen, Thaka - this whole place 
has me feeling spooked. 
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JOE(cont'd)

I don’t know what to expect from 
any of you. And get this straight - 
I’m just not the kind of guy who’s 
into people messing with their 
minds, regardless of supposedly 
noble aims. God made us the way we 
are, we’re maybe messed up as hell 
but we’re perfect too. And I’ll be 
damned if I’ll just stand around 
and let anybody change the way I am 
naturally.

 

She looks at him steadily.

THAKA
(quietly)

Yes, I can feel how you are. (beat) 
And I like how you are.

Calming down somewhat, Joe tentatively comes closer to her, 
sits down on the blanket beside her, stares at the fish 
swimming in the pool.

 

She leans gently against his shoulder.

 

THAKA
You must know, Joe, that I have 
held to this heart, these breasts, 
only one boy, closely - and he was 
killed in the massacre. 

 

JOE

 

Harsh ...

THAKA
You must understand, Joseph, that 
everything we are working toward 
here, it is designed to forever 
free the human race from such 
violent animal compulsions.

JOE

 

(takes a deep breath)

 

Well Thaka, no offense, but just 
maybe that’s an entirely fucked 
idea. 

 

THAKA
After the massacre I never again 
wanted to feel anything intensely. 
Like Gudrun and Martin, I yearned 
only for a feeling of inner peace 
... but now, meeting you - the 
passion - it’s leaving in ruins 
everything I thought I wanted.
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JOE

 

(from his heart)

 

Passion sometimes, yeah, it can 
ruin things - but it’s also what 
brings new things into being ...

They look deeply at each other. She sighs.

 

THAKA
I feel it now, there is no more 
pushing away ... come here, Joseph, 
let me touch you, taste you, know 
you.

He comes to her - they kiss ... become mutually inflamed in 
sexual heat ...

 

DISSOLVE TO:

 

INT. MARTIN’S OFFICE

 

MARTIN is working frantically with computer simulations. He 
finishes his work -

 

MARTIN

 

Yes!

He saves the final RED files, then burns a data DVD of the 
same RED files, and hurries out of the office.

 

EXT. ESTATE - DAY

MARTIN comes fast out of his office, stops to lock the door - 
then hurries along the path toward the main house.

RUSSELL comes out of the house, sees Martin and pauses to 
talk - 

 

Martin goes inside the house without even a word to his 
brother. 

 

RUSSELL

 

(to himself)

 

Alright then, if that’s the way he 
wants it ...

 

Russell hurries off toward the Lab - looks back to make sure 
he’s not seen - tries the lab door - finds it locked.

Russell reaches into his pocket for a key - enters and closes 
the door behind him.
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INT. LAB OFFICE

 

RUSSELL goes fast to the computer complex, types in his 
access code - finds it not working - struggles at the 
computer, and hacks his way into Martin's system. 

CU on screen: He types in the word GREEN - we see the screen - 
he gets into those files - 

... and emails the entire GREEN data bank to HARPE.  

RUSSELL

 

(pleased)
There - the deed is done. GREEN is 
in, Martin or no Martin.

 

CUT TO:

 

INT. ESTATE HOUSE - LOOM ROOM

 

GUDRUN is still working peacefully at her great rug loom, not 
a care in the world. 

 

MARTIN appears, excited, nerves frayed - RED DVD in hand.

 

MARTIN

 

I’ve got it, the RED, all I need to 
be sure, is to run my model through 
the main HARPE data-base and rule 
out any possibility of a sterility 
factor.

 

GUDRUN

 

Oh Martin, GREEN is the answer, 
when will you surrender to your own 
creation?

MARTIN

 

You wouldn’t survive an hour in the 
jungle. 

GUDRUN

 

We no longer live in the jungle. 
But I have no need to argue. Martin 
will move with the GREEN, and I 
have no problem with your also 
studying the RED. 

RUSSELL walks in to the room.

 

RUSSELL

 

Alright now, time for a short 
meeting, where’s Thaka?
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Martin holds up his RED data DVD with a flair of triumph.

 

MARTIN

 

No more meetings, I’ve done it - 
the RED, the realistic solution.  
Simple question - do you want to 
fly me back to HARPE, or shall I go 
commercial? One way or the other, 
this is the turning point.

Russell takes a deep breath for patience. 

RUSSELL

 

One more time I say it, Marty. 
HARPE is my company, you’ve been 
working for me all this time - I 
own the GREEN, I own the RED, and I 
say, GREEN is it. 

MARTIN

 

Then this is the end of me and you. 
I’m leaving on the first flight I 
can get east. If not with HARPE, 
RED will go somewhere else. You 
have no power over me - this brain 
is mine. 

Russell exhales loudly, throws up his hands in impatience.

RUSSELL

 

I give up with you.

 

Russell walks quickly out of the room. 

 

Martin heads into the living room for a phone.

 

Gudrun goes back to her weaving.

CUT TO:

 

EXT. ESTATE GROUNDS

 

RUSSELL comes out of the house, heads for the lab.

INT. ESTATE LAB

 

RUSSELL comes into the lab, sits at Martin's console - calls 
up the entire file on the RED ... and as we watch, he deletes 
RED entirely from the system.

 

RUSSELL

 

So - no more RED. Case closed.

 

CUT TO:
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EXT. SANTA BARBARA AIRPORT 

OLIVER lands his fighter jet. He is met by a car and CIA 
driver. 

OLIVER

 

Have her on track?

CIA MAN

 

She’s about seven miles from here, 
multiple turns and stops in several 
neighborhoods, seems to be 
searching.

 

OLIVER

 

Let’s get after her.

 

CIA MAN

 

The President is on TV in three.

OLIVER

 

Oh fuck.

INT. PRESS ROOM BACKSTAGE 

A make-up team is prepping the PRESIDENT. An AIDE approaches.

AIDE
This just in Sir. Two more 
countries reporting outbreaks. And 
the phonecall you were awaiting.

The AIDE hands him a phone.

PRESIDENT
(impatient)

 

Talk!

INT. CAR - SANTA BARBARA STREETS

OLIVER is on the phone.

OLIVER

 

I’m closing, five miles from 
contact.

PRESIDENT
Well I’m sixty seconds to a press 
conference. Show must go on. Can I 
count on you?

OLIVER

 

I’ll know in an hour. 



72.

PRESIDENT
Ollie, score for me - and remember, 
if you can, play this so no one 
ever learns of the source.

CUT TO:

 

INT. PRESS ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

The PRESIDENT walks to the podium.

 

PRESIDENT
First of all, whatever you’ve 
heard, let me assure you there’s 
zero need to panic. Yes, there is a 
new flu bug to deal with - and we 
have already identified the virus. 
The bad news is, someone on our 
side made a mistake. The good news 
is, the antidote is in development. 
Again, there’s zero need for panic. 
We’ll contain this quickly. You’re 
protected. Stay tuned. 

INT. CAR  SANTA BARBARA - SAME TIME

OLIVER switches off the TV - his expression grim.

CUT TO:

 

EXT. CARETAKER’S COTTAGE

 

JOE and THAKA are in each other’s arms, naked in the garden 
together, flush after orgasm. 

 

Slowly, they begin to disentangle. 

Thaka sits up, looking down at her lover.

THAKA
You were so - gentle.

 

JOE

 

(smiling)
Well you know, us animals aren’t 
all brutes.

 

She touches his lips - smiles softly. For a moment she’s at 
peace, in bliss - 

But then as Joe watches her, he sees her expression cloud 
over with worried thoughts ...
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JOE

 

What’s going on?

 

THAKA
(confused)

I’m not sure. I thought this 
feeling inside me, of danger, was 
related to you. But - it’s still 
here inside me.

 

JOE

 

Hmm. Something possibly to do with 
Martin?

 

THAKA
Perhaps ... 

 

JOE

 

Don’t tell me they’re planning 
anything radical with their 
engineering games - are they?

 

She doesn’t answer for a moment.

THAKA
Everything starts to seem different 
in my mind, from how we’ve been 
seeing. Yes, we have our plans to 
bring GREEN to the world through 
prescription treatments, and also 
perhaps making it available on the 
black market, for those who 
individually choose. But ...

 

JOE

 

But what?

THAKA
But the logic, it simply doesn’t 
work now, in my head. If all the 
peaceful people take the GREEN but 
none of the violent people do, then 
the world will end up ruled by - 
the violent ones ...

 

Then she sits upright - gets lost in a thought - then reaches 
urgently for her blouse.

 

CUT TO:

 

INT. ESTATE DINING ROOM

MARTIN is phoning for plane reservations in the living room. 
We see that the TV is not turned on. The RED DVD is on a 
nearby table. 
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MARTIN

 

(on the phone)
Okay, then first flight out of here 
tomorrow morning. 

(beat)
Yeah, sure, I’ll hold.

GUDRUN walks calmly into the room, comes over and holds him 
gently. Martin pushes her back.

MARTIN

 

Gudrun, please, hear me. Yes, 
you’re in a beautiful state of 
being, but there is definitely 
something missing - and with the 
RED you’ll get it back, your 
passion, your zest. You must trust 
me -

RUSSELL comes bursting in - 

 

RUSSELL

 

(totally upset)
Okay. I just checked the deep 
freeze at the lab. All seven of 
your special HIV vials that I 
managed to save and bring out here 
from HARPE are - gone.

He turns on Martin.

 

RUSSELL

 

Just exactly what the fuck have you 
done with them?

 

GUDRUN

 

(aghast - to Martin)

 

No, Martin - you wouldn’t!

Martin stands there in shock - 

RUSSELL

 

(to Martin accusingly)

 

I can’t believe this.

 

MARTIN

 

But - but - I didn’t ... fuck this, 
I didn’t do anything!

 

Russell and Gudrun just stare at him.

 

MARTIN

 

(accusing)
It’s you, Russell. You’re the one - 
you brought those HIV samples out 
here in the first place, I didn’t.
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RUSSELL

 

I only brought them because you 
said you needed to start with the 
virus, in order to access the 
positive dimensions of the 
treatment.

 

MARTIN

 

And that was true!

RUSSELL

 

(trying to be calm)
Just tell me where the vials are, 
Marty. Tell me what you did with 
them. Nothing bad’s going to happen 
to you.

 

MARTIN

 

(thinking)
Well - but wait, what’s the problem 
here? I mean, whatever happens with 
that HIV, we have the cure. 

 

RUSSELL

 

(sternly)
Tell me what you’ve done with the 
vials, what you’re up to - or I’m 
going to call the FBI right now.

MARTIN

 

Oh you just do that.

 

RUSSELL

 

I warn you, I will. 

 

The front gate buzzer rings. Everyone is frozen a moment. 

GUDRUN

 

Who can that be?

 

RUSSELL

 

Where is Thaka?

 

MARTIN

 

You’re both crazy - I didn’t do 
anything!

He goes storming out of the room toward the front room. 

INT. FRONT ROOM

 

Barely controlling his rage and confusion, MARTIN goes to the 
security panel, looks at the video screen - sees ANGELA in 
her rental car.
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MARTIN

 

(surprised)

 

Ah, finally somebody reasonable.

He pushes the “talk” button.

 

MARTIN

 

Angela, I’ll be right down.

EXT. FRONT OF HOUSE

 

MARTIN jumps on a motor scooter and goes fast down the 
driveway.

 

JOE and THAKA are walking toward the house - they watch 
Martin go roaring past them.

 

EXT. GATE

 

MARTIN arrives at the gate, gets off the bike, punches in 
numbers and the gate opens.

He walks through and gets into the car parked outside.

 

INT. CAR

ANGELA sits there looking at MARTIN in his extreme state.

 

ANGELA

 

I knew I’d find you here.

 

MARTIN

 

No one knows this address. It’s in -

ANGELA

 

I know, Gudrun’s maiden name. 

 

MARTIN

 

(agitated)
Whatever. I’m glad you’re here. 
I’ve gotta get away, let’s go.

 

ANGELA

 

But -

MARTIN

 

Quick - they’ve gone crazy in 
there.

 

She makes a U-turn, heads away from the estate.
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ANGELA

 

Martin, did you hear the 
President’s address?

 

MARTIN

 

President? No. 

 

INT. GOVERNMENT CAR

 

OLIVER and the CIA MAN are tracking Angela on their laptop 
computer - and find her coming right toward them - 

 

Oliver sees ANGELA go by in a car with a MAN beside her. The 
CIA man makes a quick U-turn and follows her.

INT. ANGELA'S CAR

ANGELA is unsure how to handle MARTIN, he's emotionally 
unstrung - muttering angrily to himself about something.

 

ANGELA

 

Martin.

 

MARTIN

 

What - what?

 

ANGELA

 

I can tell that you know - you’re 
involved and I’m here to help.

 

He eyes her suspiciously.

 

MARTIN

 

Involved in what?

ANGELA

 

Oh God, Martin - the epidemic. It’s 
your virus, you created it - so you 
obviously did it.

MARTIN

 

Did what!

ANGELA 
How can you not know? There’s a 
dozen cities around the world with 
your strain of HIV spreading to  
hundreds, thousands - soon millions 
if we don’t do something. I have no 
idea what’s been happening here - 
but I’m going to bring you back 
east to the Lab and set you to work 
on the antidote. 
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Martin is staring into space. Suddenly he comes to life.

 

MARTIN

 

(manic)

 

Strange, everything - but this is - 
this is actually just perfect.

 

ANGELA

 

Perfect?

MARTIN

 

I have the RED, and you’re here -  
I win!

 

ANGELA

 

The RED?

MARTIN

 

There’s nothing to worry about, I 
have the perfect antidote already 
set to go. Russell was trying to 
destroy the world - the GREEN, it 
would have made everyone impotent, 
it would have destroyed 
civilization. Yes, let’s go - I 
already had reservations for Dulles 
- tomorrow morning I was coming, 
just to make sure, to test the 
sterility factor -

ANGELA

 

What sterility factor?

MARTIN

 

We need to get to a plane - 

 

ANGELA

 

I have my company jet. Are you 
ready to go, do you need anything 
from your Lab?

MARTIN

 

No, let’s - oh fuck! The data DVD, 
I left it on the table by the phone 
- that would take me weeks to re-
constitute. We’ve got to go back 
and get it. Turn around!

 

Angela guns the car into a U-turn, almost hitting Oliver’s 
car in the process.

 

CUT TO:
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(MORE)

INT. ESTATE LIVING ROOM

RUSSELL is on the phone again, talking to someone. He has the 
RED DVD in his free hand. 

GUDRUN arranges flowers in a vase.

 

RUSSELL

 

(to Gudrun)

 

Where’d Martin go anyway, I’m going 
to have to do something about him, 
you know.

THAKA and JOE walk into the room.

 

RUSSELL

 

(to Joe)

 

What are you doing still here?

 

THAKA
He is my guest.

 

RUSSELL

 

You’re not allowed guests.

THAKA
I begin to question all your rules, 
Russell. We need to have a meeting.

RUSSELL

 

(in charge)

 

Don’t question my authority, Thaka.

JOE

 

(tough)

 

Maybe I’m questioning your 
authority.

 

The two men square off.

RUSSELL

 

This is my property. I order you 
off immediately, or I call the cops 
and have them throw you off.

 

THAKA
Actually, this property is in the 
name of Gudrun, not you.

 

Russell pauses, takes in the situation.

 

RUSSELL

 

I see. I see. Well then, perhaps we 
should have a meeting. 
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RUSSELL(cont'd)

Let’s go downstairs to the basement 
room where we can -

 

MARTIN and GUDRUN come hurrying into the room.  

RUSSELL

 

(DVD in hand)

 

Looking for this? Oh, hello, 
Angela, what a surprise.

 

MARTIN

 

That’s mine.

 

RUSSELL

 

No no. I paid for what’s on this. 
And as of right now, I’ll hear no 
more of the RED. We’re moving with 
the GREEN.

 

(to Angela)

 

What are you doing here? Doesn’t 
matter, excellent timing, I’m ready 
to give you the new order - you’re 
going to jump for joy when -

 

Martin makes a sudden move to grab the DVD. Russell is faster 
as well as much stronger - and pushes Martin away.

RUSSELL

 

Marty, don’t be a bother, you’ve 
done your job. Pack your bags, 
we’re going for a ride in five 
minutes, after I brief Angela here.

MARTIN

 

Fuck you!

Martin stomps off. 

 

ANGELA

 

Russell, that DVD. It’s more than 
yours or our company’s now. 

 

RUSSELL

 

(calmly)

 

What on earth are you talking 
about?

 

ANGELA

 

Are you telling me you don’t know 
either? 

Russel’s phone rings - he answers, walks away to talk in 
private a moment.

Angela exchanges glances with Joe and Thaka - then meets the 
eyes of Gudrun.
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(MORE)

ANGELA

 

(hostile)
Oh, it’s you.

GUDRUN

 

(sweetly)
Hello, Angela.

Angela notices Gudrun’s changed demeanor.

ANGELA

 

What’s with you?

 

Joe confronts Angela.

 

JOE

 

And who are you?

 

ANGELA

 

And who are you?

 

GUDRUN

 

Would anyone like a glass of lemon 
aide, I just squeezed it this 
morning.

Russell finishes his phone call - he’s still holding the RED 
DVD.

RUSSELL

 

(to Angela)

 

Now, what were you talking about?

 

ANGELA

 

The epidemic.

RUSSELL

 

(concerned)

 

What epidemic?

ANGELA

 

None of you have even heard?

 

She gets blank stares.

ANGELA

 

Martin’s mock-HIV, it’s on the 
loose. With his signature. 

THAKA
Oh no, I felt something ...

ANGELA

 

Multiple cities are already 
infected - and that DVD apparently 
has the antidote. 
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ANGELA(cont'd)

I’m phoning immediately to get it 
into the right hands.

 

RUSSELL

 

(authoritative)
Listen to me, Angela. That’s the 
wrong damn antidote, that’ll make 
everyone who takes it sterile. I 
have -

 

MARTIN comes busting back into the house in a wild state, 
with a 9mm pistol in hand - aimed menacingly at Russell.

 

MARTIN

 

(shouting)
You erased my files!

 

RUSSELL

 

(calm)
Yes. Of necessity, especially since 
Angela says you’ve actually gone 
and spread the -

 

MARTIN

 

I didn’t! But whatever - now I’ve 
erased the GREEN. RED and only RED 
is what the world will get - I’ll 
take that.

 

Brandishing the pistol, Martin grabs the DVD from Russell.

RUSSELL

 

(reasonable)

 

Marty, just stop and think. Please. 
Unless you let me help you, you’re 
going to be arrested for spreading 
the virus, it all points to you.

MARTIN

 

Some terrorist must have done it - 
Gudrun must have done it - you must 
have done it!

RUSSELL

 

(patiently)

 

Let me help you, you’re my brother.  
I’ll fly you out of here, I have an 
idea - I know a safe country. Just 
give me back that DVD.

ANGELA

 

Martin, please, work with us. The 
world -

 

MARTIN

 

Fuck the world - this is mine, and 
we’re going with the RED - 
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Acting completely crazed, Martin pushes past Angela and heads 
out the front door.

 

EXT. WOODS IN FRONT OF HOUSE

 

OLIVER is sneaking alone across the grounds, way off in the 
distance.

 

He sees MARTIN come storming out of the house toward a car. 

EXT. DRIVEWAY

RUSSELL comes running into the parking lot after MARTIN, 
grabs him roughly.

RUSSELL

 

Enough of this. My patience is up. 
Give that back to me!

 

Ready to explode against his physically-dominant brother, 
Martin has the pistol aimed - but can't pull the trigger.

 

RUSSELL

 

Same old Martin - you always were 
the chicken. 

Russell takes the pistol - and also the DVD - from Martin's 
shaking hands. 

 

Russell throws the DVD on the ground - fires two rounds at 
it, shattering it.

As Russell pushes Martin into the Jaguar, ANGELA, JOE and 
THAKA come running out of the house. 

 

ANGELA

 

What are you doing!

 

Joe and Thaka stand tense, ready to act. Russell turns the 
pistol on all three of them.

 

RUSSELL

 

(reasonable)

 

Hold it calm and easy. Everything’s 
perfectly okay, I’m moving my 
brother to a safe house. He’s 
obviously gone entirely insane, 
spreading the HIV and now trying to 
push the RED antidote that would 
sterilize the whole population. 

He slams the door on Martin, continues talking as he goes 
around to the driver’s side.
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RUSSELL

 

But I won’t have him crucified for 
what he’s done. Listen carefully. 
I’ll be back in half an hour. 
Angela, get set to fly - and don’t 
look so glum - I already have the 
GREEN antidote on file at HARPE, I 
e-mailed it just half an hour ago. 
Now hear me - whatever you do, 
don’t phone anybody - just sit 
tight, I have this entirely under 
control.

Russell jumps in the car and drives off fast.

THAKA
I don’t believe him.

 

JOE

 

I’m after him.

Joe and Thaka run for Angela’s nearby car. OLIVER comes 
running up to Angela.

 

OLIVER

 

Was one of those our man?

 

ANGELA

 

Yes, but I -

 

OLIVER

 

Fuck!

He jumps into the back seat of Angela’s car just as Joe and 
Thaka roar off fast down the driveway.

 

EXT. GATE

 

JOE and OLIVER in their car come fast up to the gate - but 
it’s closed and locked - 

 

OLIVER

 

Damn!

FADE TO:

 

INT. RUSSELL’S CAR

RUSSELL is driving with a determined but satisfied look on 
his face. 

MARTIN makes a wild sudden lunge for the gun - Russell slaps 
him hard in the face - Martin’s nose bleeds profusely.
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RUSSELL 
Stop acting like an idiot. 

MARTIN

 

(stunned)
You’ve gone crazy.

RUSSELL

 

(calmly)

 

Exactly the opposite. I’m the 
utterly sane one here, doing what 
must be done. And now we enter the 
final phase. I must hold you for 
your own safety, as well as mine, 
for a couple hours while I make 
sure everything is set to happen 
with the GREEN. Then I’ll pick you 
up and we’ll head off - with a few 
crucial stops in between.

 

MARTIN

 

So - it must be true, the HIV from 
our lab here, you took it - on your 
last trip.

 

RUSSELL

 

Like I said, someone in this family 
must do what must to be done. And I 
only used up two of the vials on 
that first quick trip - you do make 
a strong concoction. So there’s 
plenty more to deliver.

MARTIN

 

(determined)

 

No, you won’t spread any more.

 

RUSSELL

 

Brother, be logical. To truly 
accomplish our goal, we must have 
every single country begging to 
inoculate with the GREEN. That’s 
the slam-dunk of all this, the 
championship play, the move that 
securely saves humanity from its 
own outdated genes. 

 

Martin sits up, eyes his brother - 

MARTIN

 

(flabbergasted)
I don’t believe this - 
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RUSSELL

 

You know as well as I do, with the 
human species destroying itself and 
the whole world along with it - 
there’s logically zero choice.

 

MARTIN

 

But always, we talked of this being 
entirely voluntary!

 

RUSSELL

 

I simply talked what you needed to 
hear, in order to get you to do 
your part. 

 

MARTIN

 

But - you can’t single-handedly 
force transformation on the world.

 

RUSSELL

 

(determined)

 

Just you watch.

 

Martin eyes his brother, disbelieving ...

DISSOLVE TO:

 

INT. ESTATE LIVING ROOM

GUDRUN is sitting calmly on the sofa. OLIVER is talking on 
his phone in a corner. ANGELA is talking on her phone.

 

ANGELA

 

(on the phone)
... right now, check everything, 
especially an e-mail download of 
antidote data perhaps labelled 
GREEN - yes, check everywhere ...

 

Angela hangs up, turns to Oliver who’s just ended his call.

ANGELA

 

They’ll report back in five.

 

She looks at her watch.

ANGELA

 

And Russell should be back here in 
around twenty. 

OLIVER

 

More bad news, hitting us at home 
this time - outbreaks in Miami and 
New York. 
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ANGELA

 

(hopeful)
But if we have the antidote formula 
already at HARPE, like Russell 
said, we’re going to be okay.

 

Suddenly another voice speaks up, as THAKA and JOE walk into 
the room:

 

THAKA
But which antidote do you have, the 
RED - or the GREEN?

 

ANGELA

 

You know about the varieties? 

 

JOE

 

GREEN makes you like Gudrun here. 
No fear, but also no sex drive - 
designed to drop the population 
down fast, end violence and so 
forth. Perhaps not a bad idea - if 
she hadn’t lost most of her 
personality in the process.

GUDRUN

 

Now Joe, that’s just your opinion.

 

OLIVER

 

And the RED?

 

THAKA
It will permanently reduce the 
aggressive and anxious dimensions 
of a personality, but not affect 
the sex drive like the GREEN.

 

JOE

 

But it might cause sterility.

 

ANGELA

 

Yes, Martin mentioned that.

OLIVER

 

(impatient)

 

And which one do we have at HARPE?

 

ANGELA

 

The GREEN was hopefully e-mailed to 
my office. The RED was on that CD 
that got blown to bits. From what I 
understood from Martin, his 
computer here no longer has either. 

OLIVER

 

So we’ve only got the GREEN.
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JOE

 

Unless we find Martin - alive.

 

ANGELA

 

Oh, I don’t think that Russell 
would -

 

The home phone rings. Gudrun hesitates, then picks it up.

 

GUDRUN

 

(still calm)

 

Yes?

INT. OLD HOUSE

RUSSELL is on the phone. MARTIN is sitting on a sofa. THOMAS 
is watching Martin carefully.

 

RUSSELL

 

There you are, my lovely. And how 
are you feeling in the midst of all 
this?

GUDRUN (V.O.)
Calm. Acceptant. A government 
official is here. There’s 
definitely an epidemic related to 
Martin’s HIV. Please, we would like 
you to return, and bring Martin.

RUSSELL

 

I’m afraid that would be unwise. 
Martin’s head has the RED, and we 
want only the GREEN, yes?

 

INT. LIVING ROOM

 

OLIVER grabs the phone from GUDRUN.

OLIVER

 

Is this Russell Harpe?

RUSSELL

 

(patiently)

 

Yes.

OLIVER

 

Now listen to me carefully. I 
represent the President of the 
Untied States directly. You are to 
return here with your brother 
immediately -
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RUSSELL

 

Now you listen to me very 
carefully. I am as a matter of fact 
returning to the house quite soon,  
entirely of my own volition, to  
carry out my own plans. And I have 
no time to bother with the usual 
government SWAT teams and all the 
rest. This is beyond all that - we 
must work together without 
difficulties. Therefore I am 
adamant - if I detect a single sign 
of any police or anything else at 
any point in the next few hours, 
you will never hear from me or from 
Martin again. 

OLIVER

 

(beat) Okay then, no problem  I’m 
still holding this operation 
entirely private - it’s just me.

RUSSELL

 

You must understand, I am entirely 
on your side. I’ve isolated my 
brother so that he can do no 
further mischief. 

OLIVER

 

(accepting)

 

Alright then.

RUSSELL

 

One other thing. HARPE will be in 
charge of production of the 
antidote and vaccination - we’re 
the ones who know how.

OLIVER

 

Agreed.

 

RUSSELL

 

Excellent. 

Russell hangs up.

OLIVER

 

(fuming)

 

Damn - who does he think he is, 
talk to me that way!

 

ANGELA

 

It’s simple. He owns HARPE. He has 
the antidote. Hold your temper, I 
know how to handle him.
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JOE

 

(emphatic)
But we need Martin - we need him to 
come up with another antidote.

 

ANGELA

 

We already have the antidote 
formulas - I’m checking right now.

 

THAKA
You’ll have the GREEN, but not the 
RED and surely not -

 

OLIVER

 

Well that’s one hell of a lot more 
than we had fifteen minutes ago.

JOE

 

(heated)

 

It’s not what I want for my 
daughters.

 

ANGELA

 

Easy now, let’s take this one step 
at a time.

 

INT. OLD HOUSE

RUSSELL is talking to the guard, THOMAS, with MARTIN 
listening morosely.

 

RUSSELL

 

If he makes a peep, gag him. If he 
tries to escape, tie him up. If I’m 
not back for him in two hours - get 
him the hell out of here to the 
next house.

 

Russell turns and walks rapidly out of the apartment.

Thomas turns and glowers at Martin. 

DISSOLVE TO:

 

EXT. PETTING ZOO - SHORTLY THEREAFTER

 

OLIVER and JOE are walking impatiently together, looking at 
the totally-placid animals.

OLIVER

 

Look at that - bizarre.
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JOE

 

Get used to it, we’re all headed 
there at this rate.

 

OLIVER

 

Maybe it will be an improvement. 

 

JOE

 

You came in here alone?

OLIVER

 

I sent my local man back to town. 
The President asked me to do my 
utmost to keep the source of this 
thing secret. That means you’re 
under a Presidential gag order 
until I tell you differently.

 

JOE

 

I know the routine.

 

OLIVER

 

Oh?

 

JOE

 

Air Force, I still haven’t told 
even my Mom what we did.

 

OLIVER

 

What were you into?

 

JOE

 

Choppers mostly.

 

OLIVER

 

Jets myself.

 

JOE

 

I flew a few.

OLIVER

 

And now here we are, still trying 
to save the world ...

 

GUDRUN comes walking up to them. Both Joe and Oliver look 
toward her uncertainly.

GUDRUN

 

Please, don’t worry about using the 
GREEN. As a psychiatrist, I approve 
it’s effects on humans. And just 
look at them.

She points to the animals in the petting zoo.
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GUDRUN

 

That’s how we’ll be.

 

JOE

 

De-sexed? No thanks, Ma’am.

GUDRUN

 

Joe, you always identified with 
your macho male ... 

 

JOE

 

Whatever. I’m voting on Martin and 
the RED - or even something better.

GUDRUN

 

(remembering)

 

Oh, Oliver - Angela wants you.

 

Oliver takes off toward the house. 

Joe eyes Gudrun a moment - softens, comes over to her.

 

JOE

 

This must be hard on you, with 
Martin missing.

 

GUDRUN

 

Yes. In a way. 

JOE

 

I don’t mean to be harsh, but how 
you are, it scares me. And what 
about my kids? They deserve to know 
what it’s like to feel the crazy 
rush of love ad all the rest of 
being human.

 

Gudrun stares into space a moment.

 

GUDRUN

 

Perhaps, perhaps Martin can come up 
with a total cure.

JOE

 

Is that a real possibility?

GUDRUN

 

When Russell returns, he must 
listen to reason, and bring back 
Martin.

 

JOE

 

Or I’ll break his neck.
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They stare at each other.

 

CUT TO:

 

INT. ESTATE LIVING ROOM

OLIVER comes in and finds ANGELA slumped on the sofa. He sits 
down beside her, says gently:

 

OLIVER

 

What’s up?

 

ANGELA

 

So. Yes. They have the GREEN data 
and have done a quick report. 
Probable side-effects just as 
Gudrun reported. Subtle pacific 
personality change, alteration of 
amygdalic response, something to do 
with serotonin, probable loss of 
sex drive - but not sterility.

 

OLIVER

 

Can your lab get rid of the side-
effects? 

ANGELA

 

This is immensely complex. They 
need Martin.

 

OLIVER

 

So when Russell gets here, we pinch 
him for Martin.

 

ANGELA

 

Russell is an emotional time bomb. 
If you pressure him, you’ll get 
nothing but an explosion.

 

OLIVER

 

You just watch. Besides, the side-
effects don’t seem so negative, if 
anything they’re positive. Gudrun’s 
- beautiful.

 

ANGELA

 

Gudrun’s an empty shell.

 

OLIVER

 

You’re just jealous.
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ANGELA

 

Oliver, we’re talking permanent 
genetic reprogramming here - at 
least until somebody might come up 
with an antidote to the antidote.

 

OLIVER

 

Whatever - we’ve got to act. I’ll 
get the President on the phone, 
okay the next steps. I want you on 
your plane headed east immediately, 
get production rolling. 

 

RUSSELL comes walking in through the front door, looking 
innocent and flustered. 

 

ANGELA

 

Russell!

OLIVER

 

Oh - finally the man. I’m Oliver 
Getty, I’m in charge here, we need 
to talk.

RUSSELL

 

I’m in charge, and I’ve work to do.

Russell walks past Oliver toward Angela - Oliver grabs his 
arm and pulls him to a stop. Russell makes one of his martial 
arts moves, gets Oliver in a tight hold - then lets him go.

OLIVER

 

(weak voice)

 

So - where is your brother?

RUSSELL

 

Safely under lock and key. 

OLIVER

 

I don’t think you understand -

 

Russell stands right in Oliver’s face.

 

RUSSELL

 

You are the one who doesn’t 
understand - my brother has done 
something utterly horrific, he has 
confessed to sending an accomplice 
releasing the virus around the 
world. But I assure you, Martin 
won’t be able to threaten the world 
any longer. The antidote is safely 
on file at my company.
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OLIVER

 

But we need him, we want no side 
effects with the antidote.

RUSSELL

 

(patiently)

 

I assure you, we did our best - 
there simply are side effects with 
that HIV strain - and the GREEN is 
the most benign. The RED was the 
last of Martin’s insane plots, it 
would have sterilized everyone who 
took it. I erased all data on the 
RED. End of story.

JOE walks in, with GUDRUN.

RUSSELL

 

(to Gudrun) 
Ah, there you are.

(to Oliver)

 

Look at her, she is entirely 
positively, gloriously GREEN. 
Martin was surely insane in 
spreading his virus around the 
world. But his vision of a 
genetically-improved human being 
remains pure genius. If everyone 
must be treated with the GREEN, so 
be it - voila, there will be no 
more terrorist mentalities on this 
planet, and perhaps more 
importantly, no more unwanted 
pregnancies - the world will be a 
better place. So in our bad luck, 
we find good luck.

Joe walks right up to Russell.

 

JOE

 

(intense)
Sorry. I just don’t buy your line. 
I want Martin and I’m telling you, 
you’re going to take me to him - 
right now.

 

Russell stares Joe down - they’re both big men. 

 

Russell is the first to give in - he sighs, steps back - and 
brings out the 9mm pistol again - aimed right at Joe.

Oliver begins to reach for his pistol - Russell shakes his 
head no.
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RUSSELL

 

You two flaming machos. GREEN is 
especially designed for people like 
you - put you in the petting zoo 
where you belong.

THAKA comes running into the room, sees Russell holding a 
pistol on Joe, almost attacks him.

 

RUSSELL

 

No no - not if you want him alive.

 

GUDRUN

 

Please, put away the pistol.

 

RUSSELL

 

After I usher all of you down to 
the guest suite in the basement, 
where you will relax for a few 
hours as I do what must be done.

THAKA
(realizing)

 

Oh, finally - how dumb. I see, of 
course - it’s not Martin, it’s - 
you.

Russell inhales, exhales - 

RUSSELL

 

Yes, of course, eventually word 
will out anyway, and why not now, 
with me holding all the aces. Yes, 
I did prepare the turf. And for 
obvious reasons - this planet 
requires global inoculation with 
the GREEN, it is simply the only 
way to halt the destruction, the 
rape, the pillage of Mother Earth. 

JOE

 

I’ll kill you - 

 

Joe growls at him, facing the pistol - Oliver tries to move 
for position - violence is imminent ...

 

ANGELA

 

(to Oliver)

 

No, don’t! He’s deadly, he’s 
trained, he can beat anyone. I 
always wondered why ...

RUSSELL

 

And now you know. 
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ANGELA

 

I can’t believe this - you’ve 
spread that virus and now you 
expect your company to - this was 
the new contract all along?

RUSSELL

 

Exactly!

JOE

 

You’ll fry.

 

RUSSELL

 

Quite the contrary, you can ask 
your government friend here why I’m 
going to walk entirely free of all 
this.

Everyone turns to Oliver.

 

OLIVER

 

He’s right - we can’t touch him 
without admitting this whole thing 
was of American causation. 

RUSSELL

 

Instead, I go free, and good old 
Washington saves the world against 
a virus of forever-unknown origin. 
And of course, the primary company 
manufacturing the blessed antidote 
and vaccine will be none other than 
good old HARPE.

 

Russell waves his pistol - 

RUSSELL

 

Now, downstairs.

 

ANGELA

 

(angry)

 

Goddamn you, Russell. You’ve 
destroyed me.

RUSSELL

 

Small price to pay, to save the 
world from its own idiocy.

Angela exhales in anger, turns to walk away - then suddenly 
spins and with a wild animal scream, attacks Russell - 

 

He’s too fast, he makes an effortless masterful swing with 
his fist and whams her hard in the solar plexus - down she 
goes, stunned and gasping for air.

 

Oliver reaches impulsively into his coat for his pistol - 
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Russell fires at him, shoots him in the head - the gun sound 
is deafening in the room. 

Russell turns the gun on Joe and Thaka threateningly. Gudrun 
just stands there passively. 

 

Thaka runs over to Oliver, kneels beside him, looking at his 
wound.

RUSSELL

 

Well - that was forced upon me, the 
idiot. How is he?

THAKA
Oh, ah, he’s alive - it’s just a 
surface wound.

RUSSELL

 

(total control)
So now you understand my total 
level of dedication. This has 
nothing to do with individual lives 
or emotions. I am in the greater 
right, and I am acting. Nothing, 
absolutely nothing will stand in my 
way.

GUDRUN

 

Please, please ...

RUSSELL

 

Gudrun, you my dear, peace unto 
you. (beat) Now everyone down to 
the basement or we shall have yet 
more violence to end all violence. 
Hustle now, I have work to do.

 

JOE

 

(threateningly)
You’re not leaving here until we 
know where Martin is.

 

RUSSELL

 

Oh, you still want to play macho? 

 

Angela is standing up, catching her breath.

 

ANGELA

 

(afraid)

 

No, Russell - don’t do it. Just 
leave, go away.

 

RUSSELL

 

First, downstairs with all of you.
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Joe controls his anger, moves over to help Oliver stand up - 
Oliver isn’t mortally wounded but he’s bleeding.

 

Suddenly Joe sees his chance, makes a move, runs at Russell - 
but trips over a stool, misses his big swing of the fist - 

Joe receives one of Russell’s masterful hits over the head 
with the pistol, falling down hard onto the floor.

Thaka reacts - ready to attack Russell.

 

RUSSELL

 

(to Thaka)
Don’t, or you’re both dead.

Thaka controls herself - Joe is recovering consciousness. She 
goes over to him, helps him sit up.

RUSSELL

 

(impatient)

 

What’s wrong with you people? Here 
I am giving everything, sacrificing 
myself even perhaps, to saving the 
world - and all you can do is keep 
getting in my way. I said - down 
the stairs! 

 

Russell suddenly tenses, pauses intently - listens - thinks 
he hears something.

 

RUSSELL

 

Right - down on the floor, all of 
you - now!!

 

Russell fires a shot of warning and everyone hits the floor. 
He turns and runs fast out the front door.

 

EXT. FRONT OF HOUSE

 

RUSSELL comes running out, looks around urgently. Seeing 
nothing, he jumps in his Jaguar - it won’t start. 

JOE comes outside just as Russell gets the engine going. Joe 
chases the car - can’t catch it.

OLIVER comes staggering out, gets a shot off that rips into 
Russell's car - but he drives away.

Joe and Oliver run for Joe’s pickup - jump in - drive off.

EXT. GATE

 

The gate is open - RUSSELL’s JAGUAR roars out onto the road - 
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JOE’s PICKUP roars out a moment later in pursuit.

CUT TO:

 

EXT. BACK ROAD TO AIRPORT

 

JOE is driving. Beside him, OLIVER holds his head 

JOE

 

Bad?

OLIVER

 

Had worse.

 

Joe is driving radically fast - 

JOE

 

I can catch him.

 

JOE almost rolls the pickup on a back-road curve.

OLIVER

 

Jeez - look out!

 

JOE

 

I don’t like this guy.

OLIVER

 

If he gets to his jet - he must 
have the rest of the virus - 

 

JOE

 

You have your jet set to fly?

 

OLIVER

 

Yeah.

JOE

 

We’ll get him.

OLIVER

 

I don’t know, with this head.

 

JOE

 

I can probably fly the thing.

 

OLIVER

 

You said you were in choppers.

 

JOE

 

Flown one ... flown them all.

 

OLIVER

 

(uncertainly)

 

Not exactly.
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Joe tries to smash RUSSELL off the curvy back road several 
times - but Russell gets away -

EXT. SHORT CUT

JOE takes a side dirt road - smashes through a couple of 
barbed-wire cattle gates - comes back on the road - ahead of 
Russell - 

Joe slides to a stop, blocking the road - 

 

JOE

 

(to Oliver)

 

Give me that thing.

 

Joe grabs Oliver’s pistol, jumps out of his pickup to 
apprehend Russell -

 

- but RUSSELL veers to the left, smashes through a wooden 
fence, and gets back onto the road -

Joe jumps back in - his engine is stalled - 

CUT TO:

 

EXT. AIRPORT

 

RUSSELL comes fast up to his jet, jumps out - and gets aboard 
his jet.

JOE and OLIVER come driving into the airport, over to 
Oliver’s jet. 

They jump out and run for the jet as -

 

Russell's jet taxis for takeoff.

INT. OLIVER’S JET

Following Russell’s take-off, OLIVER gets his jet airborne 
and -

 

Roars off after RUSSELL.

 

EXT. SKY - DAY

With superior speed and handling, OLIVER’s JET chases 
RUSSELL’s JET. 

 

From above, Oliver dives right down at him, nearly smashes 
into him. 
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Russell turns inland up through a canyon - Oliver in hot 
pursuit - 

Injured and having difficulty flying, Oliver suddenly can’t 
handle the jet. 

 

From the rear cockpit, Joe partly takes over.

Russell cuts low into another canyon and Joe follows - 

 

Oliver gets Russell on the radio.

 

INT. OLIVER’S JET

OLIVER has Russell’s jet in the cross-hairs, perhaps fires a 
round for a warning.

 

OLIVER

 

(on the radio to Russell)

 

I got you. You’re dead. Head back.

 

INT. RUSSELL’S JET

Russell realizes he’s out-powered - 

RUSSELL

 

Damn. Alright, boys. Don’t shoot. 

 

OLIVER (V.O.)
Return to the airport.

RUSSELL

 

(almost friendly)

 

Roger will do.

EXT. SKY OVER VENTURA/OXNARD

 

RUSSELL makes a long turn and heads for the Santa Barbara 
airport.

Flying low over dense population area, he unlocks a lever, 
pushes a button - and releases a spray of liquid HIV over the 
entire area - 

INT. OLIVER’S JET

OLIVER and JOE see what’s happening.

OLIVER

 

Oh shit shit shit.
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JOE

 

Blow him.

OLIVER

 

He’s still got Martin - and we need 
that guy bad at this point. I’ll 
take over, I’m better now. 

EXT. SKY OVER AIRPORT

 

RUSSELL’s JET heads for a landing, touches down.

 

OLIVER’s JET comes in to land - but suddenly veers off 
dangerously.

 

INT. OLIVER’S JET

OLIVER is slumped down - JOE grabs the controls, pulls the 
jet up before it crashes - comes around for another pass at 
landing.

EXT. AIRPORT

 

RUSSELL’s JET lands - Russell jumps out - runs for his car.

INT. OLIVER’S JET

OLIVER is recovering.

 

OLIVER

 

Damn - sorry - blanked out.

JOE

 

You need a med. And it’s time for 
reinforcements or he’ll get away.

 

OLIVER

 

No - no. I promised the President. 
There’s going to be massive illness 
down there - we gotta get the GREEN 
going, that’s all that counts now.

 

JOE

 

(uncertain)

 

Whatever.

Oliver lands the jet.

 

CUT TO:
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INT. OLD HOUSE

MARTIN is in a chair beside a table, on which is a candle 
holder with three candles. He’s watching television. THOMAS 
is across the room on a sofa, mostly watching Martin.

Martin eyes Thomas - a look of anxiety comes over Martin’s 
face. He shakes his head - slumps.

 

Suddenly Martin starts gagging, in a panic, goes down on the 
floor, perhaps having an epileptic fit of some kind. 

Thomas hesitates, then moves fast, reaches down to help 
Martin who has fallen onto the floor. 

 

Thomas manages to get Martin’s spasming body up onto the sofa 
- just as Martin manages to come crashing down on his skull 
with the brass candle holder.

 

Martin’s expression - triumphant.

 

CUT TO:

 

INT. ESTATE HOUSE - LIVING ROOM

GUDRUN, THAKA and ANGELA are sitting silently -

 

THAKA
(agitated)

I can’t take this waiting, we must 
do something - I can’t imagine 
where he’s taken Martin but we need 
to move, to act!

 

ANGELA

 

I promised not to bring in the 
police - they wouldn’t help now 
anyway.

 

GUDRUN

 

(quietly)
Whatever comes next, I still feel 
the presence of Spirit guiding 
what’s happening.

ANGELA

 

I wish I had your faith - but no, 
that’s not a request for the GREEN, 
although I guess we’ll all of 
necessity, soon be joining you.
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GUDRUN

 

I can’t quite understand how all 
this happened - we were so consumed 
in our dream, in our vision - and 
it wasn’t this at all.

ANGELA

 

You had a madman directing your 
vision. We all did.

 

THAKA
How could I have been so blind?

ANGELA

 

The good guys are the ones easiest 
to fool - they’re not looking for 
the cheat.

 

GUDRUN

 

The last few months here, I must 
admit, Martin and I both lost 
perspective ...

 

ANGELA

 

Whatever led up to this, now we 
need to solve it - and that means 
within the hour, me heading east. 
Gudrun, you must tell me in total 
honesty - is it too dangerous to 
use the GREEN, at least on the 
people already contaminated?

 

GUDRUN

 

It’s certainly a thousand times 
better than having the HIV itself. 
I’m at peace, in harmony. GREEN is 
good.

THAKA
(impulsively)

 

I’m sorry Gudrun, but I now feel in 
my soul that neither the RED nor 
the GREEN are good - we need to be 
ourselves.

 

ANGELA

 

Then we need Martin to go to work 
on a third antidote and vaccination 
with no side effects. Where could 
Russell have taken him - think!

GUDRUN

 

I’ve tried - I have no idea. 

 

CUT TO:
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INT. OLD HOUSE

RUSSELL comes bursting into the room - finds THOMAS down on 
the floor, unconscious. 

Russell pauses - 

RUSSELL

 

Marty? Marty? It’s me. Where are 
you? Come out, come out, wherever 
you are!

He listens - silence.

 

RUSSELL

 

Marty?

 

He waits a moment - then turns and runs out of the house.

 

CUT TO:

 

INT. ESTATE LIVING ROOM

GUDRUN, THAKA and ANGELA are talking.

 

GUDRUN

 

... everything we planned, all the 
great visions ... When we were in 
Burma, we were one heart. But after 
we returned, it all became, more 
and more ...

 

They fall silent. 

Thaka raises her head - listens intently - then makes a quick 
move behind the open door.

ANGELA

 

(to Gudrun)

 

You’re absolutely sure you have no 
idea where Martin might have been 
taken to? 

 

GUDRUN

 

No - no idea whatsoever.

 

ANGELA

 

Well I can’t just sit here any 
longer wondering what the boys are 
doing - there’s no choice, we must 
bring in the police to find Martin.

THAKA
Shh!
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(MORE)

Thaka goes quickly out an open window -

 

A male figure appears in the doorway -

 

Thaka attacks from behind, knocks the man down and subdues 
him vigorously.

 

It’s MARTIN.

 

MARTIN

 

Gimme a break - that hurts!

Thaka gets off of him - he sits up.

ANGELA

 

Ah - here you are!

MARTIN

 

(demanding)

 

Where’s Russell? 

Silence a moment.

THAKA
He shot a government agent in the 
head, but just a surface wound - 
then he pistol-whipped Joe and 
escaped in his car. Both of them 
went chasing him in the pickup. 

MARTIN

 

(upset)

 

Jeez - if he gets airborne with his 
load, this is going to get very 
bad, very fast. 

 

Suddenly another voice is in the room from the front door - 

RUSSELL is standing there, casually, pistol in hand.

 

RUSSELL

 

I beg to question your definition 
of “bad”, brother. In fact, this is 
just getting very good indeed. 
After all, I have found you again - 
and with your precious brain as my 
shield, I shall again be on my way. 
The angels are truly with us today.

He turns to Angela and Thaka.

 

RUSSELL

 

The two of you, seriously this 
time, downstairs you go for at 
least a few hours of detainment, 
while I make good my escape. 
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RUSSELL(cont'd)

My brother and I still have work 
that must be done.

MARTIN

 

(defiant)
I’ll do nothing with you. 

RUSSELL

 

Ah, but you will. Because Gudrun is 
coming with us, and I know how you 
hate to see a grown woman cry.

 

Russell tenses - he seems to hear something outside. He 
listens - yes, a car is roaring fast up to the house.

Russell grabs Gudrun, puts the pistol to her temple and 
speaks to the other three:

RUSSELL

 

On the sofa, nice and quiet now.

He stands with Gudrun behind the door.

 

JOE comes running fast into the room - comes to a sudden stop 
when he sees the expressions on the faces of the people on 
the sofa.

 

He turns around - sees Russell with Gudrun.

 

RUSSELL

 

So. Macho boy rides again. Where’s 
your buddy?

 

JOE

 

Hospital, thanks to you. You’re a 
complete idiot to return here.

 

RUSSELL

 

As always - you’re dead wrong.

 

Joe turns to Martin and Thaka.

 

JOE

 

This Satan just sprayed the whole 
Ventura valley, before we got him 
grounded. 

RUSSELL

 

You people who put beliefs ahead of 
logic. What must be done, must be 
done. No one will be harmed, and 
everyone will be - improved. 

 



109.

JOE

 

(in a rage)

 

You almost sprayed my own kids, 
except the wind’s blowing the other 
direction -  

RUSSELL

 

(impassioned)

 

They’ll have the antidote! We all 
have the antidote. 

 

JOE

 

I’m going to get you.

 

Joe is ready to attack. Russell aims his pistol and all his 
pent-up hostility right at him.

RUSSELL

 

You make one move and someone here 
dies. (beat) I am leaving this 
region for now, with my brother - 
yes, to spread a bit more of the 
bad stuff, so that everyone will 
want to take the good stuff. Now 
down you all go to the basement, 
and no more heroics.

 

Joe looks to Thaka - barely controls his temper - turns to 
walk downstairs.

 

Angela stands up from the sofa, take one step - but suddenly 
goes limp, faints - falls to the floor. Joe goes quickly over 
to help her. 

Russell walks suspiciously with Gudrun at pistol-point, 
closer to see what’s happening with Angela.

 

Without warning, Martin lunges at his brother - but Russell 
is super-fast, hits him hard in the head and knocks him out.

Joe lunges at Russell fast and manages to grab the pistol, 
hits Russell hard in the face with his fist - 

 

The two men fight with wild aggression - the pistol flies 
through the air across the room as the two men fall on the 
floor slugging each other.

Thaka comes leaping into the fray - Russell hits her hard and 
knocks her down.

 

Russell uses his master karate moves to get on top of Joe, 
pounding him wildly in the face -  ready to kill him - 
totally out of control.

Suddenly Russell is clobbered over the head with something 
very heavy -  he slumps down, falls off and away from Joe.



110.

Gudrun stands with a big bronze flower vase in her hands.

 

GUDRUN

 

Oh my God.

 

The room is silent, everyone looking at her.

DISSOLVE TO:

 

INT. THE WHITE HOUSE - SHORT TIME LATER

 

The PRESIDENT is conferring with four HEALTH OFFICIALS - he’s 
looking at footage on several monitors showing scenes of 
illness on the streets of various cities, along with looting 
and so forth.

His phone rings -

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM

OLIVER is propped up in bed, head bandaged - on the phone.

OLIVER

 

So - touchdown, of sorts.

 

PRESIDENT
Well - for which side? 

OLIVER

 

That might be open for debate. But 
we have the man, we have two 
antidotes, both flawed but ready to 
move with - and there’s hope of a 
modified antidote and vaccine that 
won’t turn everybody into docile 
Buddhas.

There are violent scenes of rampage and looting on the 
television monitors ...

PRESIDENT
Maybe that would be a good idea. 
Anyway, good work, Ollie.

 

OLIVER

 

There’s several people to thank. 
Maybe God too if you can work 
yourself into a spiritual mood.

PRESIDENT
(sincerely)

 

That’s easy at this point.



111.

The President looks up to the four people in the room with 
him - gives them a thumbs-up. They applaud.

 

DISSOLVE TO:

 

EXT. SANTA BARBARA AIRPORT - SAME TIME, NEAR SUNSET

 

ANGELA’s JET is taking off.

INT. ANGELA’S JET - AIRBORNE

 

ANGELA and MARTIN are sitting together in the cabin. They’re 
silent a moment.

 

ANGELA

 

You realize we both might already 
be infected. Maybe we should take 
the GREEN ourselves, so that we’re 
sure to keep functioning.

 

MARTIN

 

If we take the GREEN we’ll lose the 
manic push we’re going to need, to 
get this job done.

ANGELA

 

But if you get sick -

 

MARTIN

 

I won’t get sick. This is all my 
fault, and I’m going to make it 
right.

 

ANGELA

 

This isn’t your fault, it’s 
Russell’s.

 

MARTIN

 

(beat)
I hope to hell they don’t crucify 
him.

ANGELA

 

Back to business - all I want is 
the absolute Martin truth. Can you 
realistically develop a third 
treatment - let’s call it the BLUE - 
that has no side-effects at all?

MARTIN

 

(beat - he grins)

 

Ah, a new color. I like new colors.

DISSOLVE TO:
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EXT. ESTATE DRIVEWAY - SUNSET

 

JOE and THAKA come driving fast up the drive in his pickup. 
They drive around the house to the back, and get out.

THAKA
You could have stayed with her and 
your children, I would have 
understood. They’re your family.

JOE

 

There’s nothing we can do but wait - 
and besides, she’s not mine, 
anymore.

They look into each other’s eyes a moment. 

 

They hear something - turn their heads and look over to the 
petting zoo -

EXT. PETTING ZOO

 

GUDRUN is out among the pacific animals, as peaceful as they 
are - she kneels, pets a tiger, then looks off into the 
distance to where - 

 

The sun is setting with glorious colors into the ocean - 

 

EXT. GARDENS BY OCEAN CLIFF

Silhouetted by the sunset, JOE and THAKA walk to the edge of 
the cliff, look to the sunset - then unable to stop 
themselves, turn to each other - and kiss ... becoming 
entwined in a moment of pure wild human passion ...

 

- credits roll. 


