THRESHOLD

"Untitled Episode 10"

40659-010

Written

by
Bragi Schut

Directed

by
Director

THE WRITING CREDITS MAY NOT BE FINAL AND SHOULD NOT BE USED FOR
PUBLICITY OR ADVERTISING PURPOSES WITHOUT FIRST CHECKING WITH THE
TELEVISION LEGAL DEPARTMENT.

Copyright 2005 Paramount Pictures Corporation. All Rights
Reserved.

This script is sole property of Paramount Pictures. It is not for
publication, reproduction or sale. ©No one is authorized to
dispose of same. If lost, destroyed or stolen, please notify the
Script Department.

Return to Script Department

PARAMOUNT PICTURES CORPORATION FIRST DRAFT
5555 Melrose Ave., Hart 105

Los Angeles, CA 90038 MONTH XX, 2005




THRESHOLD: “Untitled 10" - 9/27/05 TEASER

THRESHOLD
“Untitled Episode 10”
TEASER
FADE IN:
INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - DETENTION CELL - NIGHT

A lone security guard, SERGEANT ADAMS (30’'s), wheels a
metal cart down the corridor.

The cart is stacked with food trays, each tray laden
with ground beef, beans, potatoes, etc. A massive
amount of food.

Adams passes a GUARD in the corridor. Gives a courtesy
nod. Continues on his rounds...

...and arrives at the first cell. ZXARYN REYNOLDS (an
alien infectee, garbed in drab prison beige).

Adams stops to make sure she’s sleeping. Then he takes
one of the trays, slides it through the bean slot, and
moves on to the next cell...

CREWMAN NOVAK.

He stops again, to check that Novak is sleeping. Takes
another tray, slides it through the bean slot.

With blinding speed, NOVAK lunges from the bed -- locks
onto Adams’ wrist. The guard struggles frantically.
But Novak’s grip is inhuman.

CRACK! ©Novak yanks him viclently against the glass.

Adams, dazed, groping weakly for a control on his belt --

INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - READY ROOM - NIGHT

MOLLY, typing at her keyboard. BAYLOCK is opposite her,
pacing beneath the wall monitors on which we SEE two
enlarged photographs.

Side-by-side images of CAPTAIN MANNING and CREWMAN PENA
(the last two remaining infectees, at large).

Suddenly the overhead display BLINKS out.

BAYLOCK
What the hell?
Molly spins in her chair -- reacting to the sound of an
ATARM.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 2

All around them, high-tech METAL SLATS begin CLICKING
into place, sealing off the windows that overlook D.C.

BAYLOCK
We got a security breach in the
detenticn wing!

Molly is already out of her chair and half way across
the room.

MOLLY
(into com-set)
Seal off a ten-block radius! Get
some snipers and an ambulance on
standby!

CUT TO:

INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - S & M LAB - NIGHT 3

LUCAS, RAMSEY and ROBERTS (the new lab assistant) all
look up from their workstations. Their computers have
gone into “SECURE FILE” mode, an auto-save function
initiated prior to shutdown.

LUCAS
What’'s going on?

ROBERTS
I didn’'t do anything.

RAMSEY
(tapping keys, to no
effect)
Don‘t look at me.

INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - MED LAB - NIGHT 4

DOCTOR FENWAY, at work on the data he’s been collecting
from the pregnant woman (LIBBY RHODES, seen in the
previous episode). Various sonograms of the fetus are
displayed before him.

His computer is alsoc in “auto save.” It finishes and
abruptly CLICKS off. He reacts.

INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - CORRIDOR - NIGHT 5
CAVENNAUGH bursts intc the hallway, followed closely by
various THRESHOLD AGENTS and MARINES (one of these —- a
new face we haven’'t seen before -- AGENT HAYES, late
20's). All armed with stun weapons.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 5

They rush past, SLAMMING through a set of double
doors...

INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - DETENTION CELL, - NIGHT
...to find Novak’s cell, deserted.

The door is wide open. Adams lies sprawled on the
floor, dazed. The food cart upended behind him.

Cavennaugh motions one of his men towards ADAMS.

CAVENNAUGH
Hayes, Dalton.

He gestures the rest to follow him.

CUT TO:

INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Molly and Baylock, flanked by two AGENTS, make their way
rapidly down the hall. The Agents have drawn their
sidearms.

MOLLY
(into com-set)
Cavennaugh?

CAVENNAUGH (0.S.)
(over com-set, a WHISPER)
Novak’'s loose. Got a pass card
off Adams.

MOLLY
Detention guards are all armed
with stun weapons, Cavennaugh. If
he took Adams out, he may have his
weapon.

CAVENNAUGH
Gotcha.
INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - DETENTION CELL - NIGHT
Sure enough, Novak has Adam’s stun weapon in one hand
and the pass card in the other. He has just freed
CREWMAN SANFORD from his cell and is in the process of

releasing the next infectee...

AGENT HARPER.

(CONTINUED)

3.
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CONTINUED: 8

The cell door CLICKS copen and Harper steps out. The
trio moves off down the hall with intent...
INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - JANKLOW'S CELL - NIGHT 9

Another alien infectee (JANKLOW) is freed. He steps out
to join Novak, Sanford and Agent Harper.

Janklow and Novak head in one direction. Sanford and
Harper, in the other.
INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - CORRIDOR - NIGHT 10

Cavennaugh and his AGENTS make their way down the
corridor towards Sanford’s cell.

Cavennaugh approaches the corner, wary. He risks a
quick look around the corner and is rewarded with a
barrage of STUN CHARGES.

He ducks back, signals Hayes. A STUN GRENADE is tossed
down the hall. WHUMP!

Cavennaugh uses the cover -- steps out, fires several
rapid rounds in the blink of an eye -- THAK! THAK!
THAK!

At the end of the corridor, Novak and Janklow are both
hit. They start to drop. But Novak struggles up again,
charges down the hall —-

—— into the GUARDS! All hell breaks loose! NOVAK,

tossing the guards like dolls! POUNDING them into the
walls. Ribs CRACK.

Cavennaugh is sent flying down the corridor. Novak
advances on him.

More GUARDS come running. Novak spins. THAK! THAK!
Catches two more stun charges in the chest.

He sinks slowly to his knees and topples forward,
finally subdued.

Cavennaugh rises, dazed and breathless. He wheels
around at the SOUND of VOICES from the next corridor.

AGENT # 1 (0.S.)
Look out -- loock out!

AGENT # 2 (0.8.)
Get down! NOW!

Cavennaugh races around the corner.
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INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - DETENTION CELL - NIGHT 11

Several more AGENTS lie unconscious. Harper has been
subdued, but Sanford is still standing. He's holding
cne of the AGENTS by the throat.

Cavennaugh can’t risk shooting with the stun weapon. He
flips it, uses it like a bat -- CRACK! CRACK! Two
blows to Sanford’s head.

Sanford drops the agent, turns to face Cavennaugh.

WHAM! Slams Cavennaugh into the wall. Cavennaugh
struggles to raise the weapon. Point blank shot. THAK!

Sanford convulses and collapses.
At the end of the corridor -- a DOOR bursts open and

Molly comes rushing in with Baylock and the two AGENTS.
She pushes her way to Cavennaugh.

MOLLY
You okay!?
CAVENNAUGH
(breathless)
Yeah —-- yeah, fine.

Molly turns to survey the carnage, an expression of
disbelief on her face, as we...

CUT TO BLACK.

END OF TEASER
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FADE IN:

ACT ONE

EXT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - NIGHT

Establishing.

INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - INTERROGATION ROOM - NIGHT

ACT ONE

12

Adams is seated on an aluminum chair, clutching a glass

of water.

Cavennaugh is opposite him.

ADAMS
I don't know. He...he must have
somehow... grabbed me... got my
pass card.

CAVENNAUGH

We've established that, Adams.
How did he get it? Who was your
backup?

ADAMS

Davis. Davis was there.
CAVENNAUGH

Davis dcesn’t come on until nine.

{beat)
You we’'re alone, weren’t you? You
were trying to feed the prisoners
without backup. How many times
have T told you...never alonel

ADAMS
(with growing confusion)
I - I wasn't alone! I coulda
sworn Davis...

CAVENNAUGH
‘Coulda sworn’ isn’'t good enough.
You’re guarding a maximum security
facility, Adams, not the local
Taco Belll!

CLOSE ON - ADAMS

Feeling horrible. And looking it. In fact, something’s
definitely wrong here. He begins to sway. The glass in
his hands SPILLS to the floor.

13

6.
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INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - MED LAB - NIGHT

ACT ONE

14

Fenway, Molly, Cavennaugh. They’re circled around
Fenway's computer (on which we may glimpse a microscopic

enlargement of mutated blood cells).

FENWAY
I'm afraid Adams is showing the
very early stages of genetic
mutation.

A stunned beat for this to sink in.

MOLLY
What? How?

FENWAY
I don’'t know yet, but somehow his
DNA is being mcodified into a
triple helix.

CAVENNAUGH
That ‘s why he seemed disoriented?
Confused?
(Fenway nods)
Man, I feel terrible. I was
chewing him out for screwing up.

MOLLY
(can’'t accept it)
Run the tests again.

FENWAY
I have. Three times. Believe me,
I wish I were wrong.

CAVENNAUGH
I thought it wasn’'t contagious.

FENWAY
It’s not. I mean, in the
traditicnal sense.

MOLLY
Is it possible that our infectees
become contagious after a certain
amount of time?

FENWAY
(thoughtfully)
There’s nothing to indicate that
so far.

CAVENNAUGH
So how’'d he get it?

(CONTINUED)

7.
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CONTINUED:

FENWAY
I don’'t know.

ACT ONE

14

Molly turns to regard Adams, who is visible through an

adjacent window —-- strapped to a bed.

MOLLY
This man is one of ours. We can’t
let this happen. We have to do
something.

FENWAY
The experimental drugs I’'ve been
testing... They’ll slow down the
process. But they won’t stop it.
They won’'t reverse it. I'm afraid
that’s all I can do.

(beat)

Buy us some time.

EXT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - DAY

Establishing.

INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - READY ROOM - DAY

CUT TO:

15

lé

National Security Advisor WHITAKER (introduced in the
previous episode) is seated in a large swivel chair. He

looks deeply concerned.
Molly and Baylock are seated opposite him.

WHITAKER
You have no idea how Sergeant
Adams was exposed?

MOLLY
(an admission)
No, Sir. Fenway is running some
tests. We’re hoping to narrow
down the possibilities.

WHITAKER
If we’'re dealing with an unknown
method of infection, we’re going
to have to start implementing new
security measures.

Molly shoots Baylock a look. New security measures?

(CONTINUED)
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16 CONTINUED: 16

WHITAKER
I want everyone in this building
tested. Blood, urine, whatever’s
necessary.

MOLLY
We're not dealing with an airbormne
contagion. Nothing indicates that
this can be passed on through
casual contact.

WHITAKER
You said you don‘t know how Adams
was exposed.

MOLLY
I don‘t, but —-

WHITAKER
Then we need to make sure there
aren’'t any more infectees walking
around. You got a better way to
do it?

Baylock throws Molly a cauticnary glance. Molly sees
she’s being cornered, backs off.

BAYLOCK
A lot of the people in this
building -- Adams included —-

aren’'t cleared to know the real
story. How do we explain these
tests to them?

WHITAKER

Call it a mandatory drug test.
Call it whatever you want. Just
get it done.

{beat)
Secondly, I want those infectees
moved out of here. As soon as
possible.

MOLLY
Of course. That was the plan all
along. Threshold was never
intended to house them anyway. It
was a stop gap measure until the
Tank was complete.

WHITAKER
The Tank?

BAYLOCK
That ‘s what they’re calling the
West Virginia facility, the one in
the mountains.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

(2)

WHITAKER
(back to Molly)
How soon can you have them
relocated?

MOLLY
Well, Gunneson and Rhodes have to
be kept here. In his comatose

state Gunneson might not survive
the journey. And Fenway needs to
oversee delivery of the Rhodes
baby personally. So that leaves
five infectees. 1I’'ve budgeted a
day for each.

WHITAKER
Moving them one at a time?

MOLLY
That’'s correct. Different times,
different routes. Each to be
determined within an hour of
transport.

WHITAKER
Five trips means five chances for
something going wrong. We close
the window of opportunity, move
them all at once, we’'re done in
twenty-four hours.

MOLLY
With respect, Sir... I think the
additional resources are worth the
protection. If something were to
go wrong, we’'d only have one
infectee to deal with.

BAYLOCK
I agree with Doctor Caffrey.
These infectees are extremely
dangerous.

WHITAKER
All the more reason to expedite
this. We‘re less than six blocks
from the White House.

MOLLY
8ir, if you knew what they were
capable of-—-

WHITAKER
(voice rising a notch)
Doctor Caffrey...

(MORE )

ACT ONE

(CONTINUED)

16

10.
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CONTINUED: (3) 16
WHITAKER (cont’d)
After last night’s fiasco you are
hardly in a position to lecture me
on the dangers of underestimating
our detainees.

Whitaker motions to the overhead display, where we SEE
the side-by-side images of CAPTAIN MANNING and CREWMAN
PENA.

WHITAKER

Or need I remind you that neither
you, nor your Red Team has managed
to apprehend our last two
suspects, Captain Manning and
Crewman Pena.

(beat)
That is where you should be
allocating your resources!

Whitaker stands to leave.

WHITAKER
(flat, final)
We're moving them all at once.

MOLLY
Yes, Sir.

Whitaker exits. Once he’s gone, Baylock and Molly share
a look —- this is a bad idea.

CUT TO:

INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - S & M LAB - DAY 17

Ramsey and Lucas, at their computers. 1In the
background, Roberts is busy at work as well.

Lucas shoots an annoyed look at Ramsey, who i1s rapidly
CLICKING his mouse button, over and over.

LUCAS
What exactly are you working on,
Ramsey?

Ramsey reacts. Cagey.

RAMSEY
Things. What are you working on?

LUCAS
I'm trying to get these new
restraints working, and all the
clickety-click-click-—- isn’t
helping.

(CONTINUED)

11.
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CONTINUED: 17

RAMSEY
You need to unwind, my friend.
Mix some pleasure into your work.

Lucas leans over to look at Ramsey’s screen —-- he's
playing online poker (Texas Hold'’'em).

LUCAS
(disbelief)
The fate of the world is in our
hands and you’'re gambling?

RAMSEY
(correcting him)
It's not gambling. 1It’'s
statistics. A form of math.

LUCAS
How long are you going to be doing
that?

RAMSEY

Till I get my money back.

Lucas rubs the bridge of his nose tiredly. Ramsey
suddenly SLAPS a button, making the game instantly
vanish as -- Baylock enters the lab.

BAYLOCK
Ramsey, Lucas.

He is carrying folders which he proceeds to hand out.
He hands one to Lucas. Roberts reaches for one as well,
but doesn’t get it. It goes to Ramsey instead.

The lab assistant looks offended.

BAYLOCK

(ignoring him)
We're moving our downstailrs guests
to more secure quarters.
Caffrey’'s relocation protocol has
just been activated. With a few
minor changes, courtesy of
Whitaker, so make sure you
familiarize yourselves with it.

LUCAS
(doesn’t like the sound)
Changes? What kind of changes?

BAYLOCK
We're moving them all at once.
Together.
(to Ramsey)
Caffrey wants you to start
crunching numbers.

(MORE) (CONTINUED)

12.
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CONTINUED: (2) 17
BAYLOCK (cont’d)
We need logistics... how far and
how long‘s it going to take?
Fenway's putting together a nasty
little cocktail to make sure they
sleep through the ride, but he
needs travel time, elevations,
anything that might affect the
dosage.
(switching to Lucas)
Lucas, how far are you on those
new restraints?

Lucas turns back to his workbench, where see a
complicated assembly of wires and titanium fittings.

LUCAS
The prototype works fine. Just a
matter of finishing the other
four.

BAYLOCK
So how long?

Iucas looks to Roberts for confirmation.

ROBERTS
Ten hours, maybe?

LUCAS
{(he agrees)
Ten hours outta do it.

BAYLOCK
Make it eight.
(Lucas ncds, okay)
And Ramsey, I catch you playing
Texas again, I'm gonna break your
hands.

Baylock exits.

Off Ramsey’'s look, busted...

INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - MED LAB - DAY 18

Sergeant Adams is in bed. He has been hoocked to various
high-tech monitoring devices, tubes, IV’'s etc, coming
out of him, etc.

Molly is by the bedside, and in the b.g., Fenway is
monitoring his condition on a computer.

ADAMS

I don’t understand. You're
telling me they’‘re not even human?

(CONTINUED)

13.
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CONTINUED:

MOLLY
No. ©Not anymore.
ADAMS
And this... this triple helix
DNA... it‘’s inside me now?
MOLLY

(with difficulty)
Yes, we’'re not sure how...but...

ADAMS
I thought we were safe.
MOLLY
So did I.
(beat)

I'm very sorry, Sergeant.

Adams takes this in. Clearly distraught.

ADAMS
Those people... those things... we
got no way to cure them?

MOLLY
No. But we’'re working on it.
Believe me, Sergeant. Everything
that can be done is being done.

ADAMS
But there’s no guarantees. I
mean, even if you found some kind
of... vaccine... It might not help
somebody who’'s already infected,
right?

MOLLY
No, it might not.

Adams struggles with this news. Slowly looks up.

ADAMS
So how much time do I have? How
long does it take to...?

He can’t bring himself to even say it.

Molly looks to Fenway.

FENWAY
I‘'ve given you some medications
that we’'ve been develcping. They
slow the process by attacking the
new ribosomes that are being in
your cytoplasm...

(MORE )

ACT ONE

18

(CONTINUED)

14.
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CONTINUED: (2) 18
FENWAY (cont’d)
(cff Adam’s blank look)
Twenty-four hours. Maybe less.

Adams reacts. About the worst news a guy could expect
to get. But he handles it surpisingly well.

ADAMS
Thank you for telling me the
truth, Doctor Caffrey.

Molly nods. The least she could do.

ADAMS
So what’s going to happen to me?

FENWAY

I'm not exactly sure, Sergeant.
I've never actually witness the
process firsthand. All I can tell
you is...

(he searches for the right

words)
...you're beginning to change.
Your body, your mind... they're
undergoing rapid cellular change.
Eventually your human DNA will be
completely overwritten by the
alien DNA.

Adams thinks for a moment. The silence, filling the
room. When he speaks next, it is with newfound
conviction.

ADAMS
Maybe there’s something good that
can come out of this. Tell me,
Doctor Fenway... If you had a
patient... someone you could
observe, who was willing to tell
you everything that was happening,
what it felt like...I mean from my
gide, would that be worth
something to you?

Fenway looks to Molly. Surprised by this cffer.

FENWAY
I'm not sure I understand. You
want to...?

ADAMS
Give you the full play-by-play.
Whatever happens to me, I tell
you.

FENWAY
(he can't 1lie)
Yes, it would. Very much.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (3)

ADAMS
(he nods)
QCkay. Good. Then I got a deal
I'd like to propose to Doctor
Caffrey.
(to Fenway)
Can you give us a moment?

Fenway nods. Leaves the room.
Once they are alone:

ADAMS
If I help you, Doctor Caffrey...
you gotta do something for me.
Consider it like, a last request.

MOLLY
Qkay.

ADAMS

(with sudden intensity)
You promise me, that when the time
comes, you’'ll pull the plug.

(off Molly’s reaction)
I don’'t want to become one of
those things. I‘ve seen them,
Doctor Caffrey. Every day, three
times a day. There’s nothing left
inside. Nothing human.

Molly is staggered by this reguest.

MOLLY
Do you know what you’re asking me?

ADAMS
Yes. I do. But the way I see it,
some things are worse than dying.
So, if you want my cooperation, I
need to know we got a deal.

INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Fenway and Molly are in the corridor outside the med-
lab. Fenway is clearly upset. His glasses are in his
hand, and he is shaking his head defiantly.

FENWAY
That is not an option! No way!

MOLLY

Believe me, Doctor, I'm hoping it
doesn’t come to that.

(CONTINUED)

18
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CONTINUED:

FENWAY
How could you agree to something
like that!?

At the end of the corridor, several Threshold AGENTS
glance up at the sound of their raised voices.

Fenway lowers his tone, continues again:
MOLLY

Adams has every right to decide
his own fate.

(beat)
Look, I'm not insensitive to the
situation... but there is a bigger

issue at hand. We have an
opportunity to learn something
here, scmething that could
potentially save millions of
lives.

FENWAY
So we're playing numbers now?
Sacrifice one life to save many?

MOLLY
He won't cooperate unless we agree
to his terms. You know as well as
I do, we need this man’s help.

Fenway stares at the floor. Can’t bring himself to
admit it yet.

FENWAY
And what happens if I find a cure
after he’s gone? Are you going to
live with that?

Molly thinks a moment.

MOLLY
I'm going to have to.

She turns and starts off down the corridor. Alone with

her demons...

19

CUT TO:

EXT. MOLLY'S HOME - NIGHT

Molly'’s car pulls into the driveway. She kills the
engine, sits for a moment. Staring at nothing.

20

Then she pulls herself together and reaches for the pile

of folders beside her.

17.
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INT. MOLLY'S HOME - NIGHT 21

Molly is working at her kitchen table. Papers and files
scattered. Adams file is open and we see his picture
displayed.

Suddenly the DOORBELL rings. Molly rises. Crosses to
the door and peers out...

...to SEE the water delivery guy, CARL (late 30’s).

MOLLY
Oh, cCarl. Working a little late,
aren’'t you?

CARL
Evening, Miss Caffrey. Yeah, T
got behind today.

Molly moves aside to let him pass.

He enters, with a jug propped on one shoulder. As he
moves past, he glances idly at the pile of folders on
her table.

CARL
Looks like you’'re working late,
too, huh?

MOLLY

Afraid so. Just put it in the
kitchen, will you Carl?

CARL
That’'s okay. These things are
heavy. Better if I set it up.

Molly’'s about to close the door again when she notices
something.

MOLLY’'S P.O.V.

Her neighbor’s house. Several empty water jugs, sitting
on the steps. Jugs that haven’t been picked up vet.

BACK TO - MOLLY

A frown creasing her face. Something about this bothers
her. ©8She turns to regard Carl.

MOLLY
(cff-hand, casual)
At least I'm your last stop,
right? After this you’re done.

(CONTINUED)
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CARL
Yup. Home to the kids.
Molly nods.

Carl has pulled out the old jug, and is in the process
of lowering the new one into position.

CLOSE ON - CARL’S BACK

As Molly glimpses something beneath his shirt. A wire,
peeking out. Some kind of electronic device?

CARL
8o where’s the dog?

BACK TO - CARL

As he finishes and rises again, straightening his shirt.

MOLLY
Monster? He’s on sabbatical. But
he’ll be back.

Carl throws a smile at Molly. She smiles back.
Something odd about her smile though. Carl falters.

Molly is holding the door open for him.

MOLLY
Thanks, Carl. See you next
Monday.

CARL

No problem, Miss Caffrey.
He moves towards the door, reluctant. Almost out.
Molly, starting to close it behind him again -- when
Carl sees the empty water jugs -- a beat —-- realizes
he’s been made.
WHAM! The door is forced open!
Molly is already going for her stun weapon! Carl
tackles her into the house. The weapon CLATTERS across
the floor.
They lunge for it, together -- Molly, kicking

frantically, scrambling across the carpet —-- Carl,
fighting her —-- the weapon, inches away.

(CONTINUED)

19.
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CONTINUED: (2) 21

Molly grabs a fistful of carpet, PULLS it towards her.
They grapple for the weapon. THAK! THAK! For a second
we're not sure who’s been hit.

ANGLE ON - FRONT DOOR

Kicked open as two THRESHOLD AGENTS burst in. Weapons
drawn.

AGENT # 1
Miss Caffrey!

MOLLY
It's okay! I'm alright!

They rush over and pull Carl’s limp body off Molly. She
rises, slightly shaken.

MOLLY
I stunned him. But it won‘t last
long. We need to get him to a
detention cell quickly.

AGENT # 2 is kneeling by Carl‘s body, checking for a
pulse. He looks up grimly.

AGENT # 2
This man isn’t stunned.

{beat)
He'’'s dead.

Off Mcolly’s reaction...

CUT TO BLACK.

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO
FADE IN:
INT. MOLLY'S HOME - NIGHT

A short time later. The room is packed with people,
THRESHOLD AGENTS, MED-TECHS, etc... Cavennaugh is
supervising CARPENTER, one of the med-techs, who works
with a portable DNA kit.

CAVENNAUGH
8o what’'s the story?

CARPENTER
This guy‘s all human. The stun
charge must have killed him
instantly.

MOLLY
(with guilt)
If I'd known he was human I never
would have used those shells.

CAVENNAUGH
Hey, he broke into your house,
attacked you. You were defending
yourself, Molly.

She stares down at Carl’s lifeless body. Not a lot of
consolation.

MOLLY
If he’'s not an infectee, who is
he? I mean, he’s been delivering
water to me ever since I moved in.
His name is Carl.

CAVENNAUGH
How often did he come?

MOLLY
Once a week. Every Monday.

A Threshold Agent apprcoaches, hands Cavennaugh a
clipboard.

CAVENNAUGH
What do we have here? Not a
helluva lot... No ID, no

identifying marks...

(back to Molly)
I don’'t suppose Carl ever gave you
a last name?

Off her silence:

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 22

CAVENNAUGH
(back to Carpenter)
Run his DNA through CODIS. See if
we get a hit.

Carpenter nods. Moves to comply, as we...

CUT TO:

INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - S & M LAB - NIGHT 23

Lucas 1s wearing a pair of heavily insulated gloves as
he maneuvers the high-tech shackles. The device unlocks
and there is a brilliant spark of electricity.

He locks up with an expression of satisfaction.
Roberts, beside him. Not having as much luck.

ROBERTS

If you're finished, I could use a
little help with these.

(he points)
That one still needs some wiring
and that one’s not handling the
charge. Keeps burning out. I
think it’s got a bad...CRAP!

He drops a piece of equipment. Clutches his finger.

LUCAS
You okay?

ROBERTS
I burned myself on the soldering
iron! That’s the third time.

Lucas nods sympathetically.

LUCAS
I've done that.
ROBERTS
I can’'t work this fast! Nobody

can!

{beat)
And the whole time, I keep hearing
this little voice in the back of
my head, reminding me... how I
can’'t make a mistake or someone
might get killed...

LUCAS
So don’'t make mistakes.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: 23

Roberts lets out a defeated SIGH. Examines his swollen
finger.

ROBERTS
They teach you that at Caltech?
How to be perfect?

LUCAS
Look, I know it’s hard. Believe
it or not, I'm usually the one in
your shoes. Whining to Ramsey.

Roberts reacts, surprised at this little confession.

LUCAS
You think I don’t hear that voice?
I hear it all the time.
(he slides over to examine
cne of the shackles)
Trick is, not to let it paralyze
you. Find some way to deal with

it.
ROBERTS

Like how, on-line gambling?
LUCAS

That works for Ramsey. Not me.

(beat)
I think about my family. My
fiancee. I think about all the
people out there who will be
affected by this. And then I
think, I'm one of the guys who's
supposed to stop it. And I get it
done.

He makes a final connection to the circuit board. Rises
with a smile.

LUCAS
There. Now all we have to do 1is
install them in the trucks.

Roberts reacts, impressed. Turns back to consider the
pile of wires before him. He picks up the soldering
iron, resumes working...

INT. THRESHOLD COMMAND - MED LAB - NIGHT 24

Fenway is drawing blocd from Baylock. Outside the lab,
we SEE several more AGENTS waiting as a MED-TECH works
his way back.

(CONTINUED)
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24 CONTINUED: 24

But Fenway is testing the Red Team personally, however,
and he’s not happy about it.

FENWAY
I don't have time for this! I
have a patient in the next room in
critical condition. I should be
monitoring him, not running a
bunch of pointless blood tests.

BAYLOCK
Whitaker’'s orders. No exceptions.

FENWAY
Whitaker’'s a--

Baylock shoot him a look. More curious than cautioning.

FENWAY
{stumped)
I don't have the right word for
Whitaker yet. But I'm working on
it.
{beat)
Open your fist.

Baylock releases his grip. Fenway finishes. Hands him
a band-aid.

FENWAY
If this were an airborne
contagion, I’'d be the first person
affected. 1I’'ve logged more hours
with the detainees than anyone.

BAYT,.OCK
And how’'d your blood test out?

FENWAY
I'm completely normal. Although
some of my ex-wives might
disagree.

Baylock turns to look through the window at Adams.

BAYLOCK
You getting any valuable data from
Adams?

FENWAY
Sure. Tons... Enough to keep me

busy for months. But nothing
that’'s going to save his life.

Baylock nods silently, turns as...

(CONTINUED)
























































































































