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I NT. H DDEN BUNKER

ELI ZABETH, an attractive woman in her early 30’ s stands
trenbling in a cold and dimy it bunker. She | ooks to her
hand hol ding a small piece of paper that reads... (V.Q)

“ELI ZABETH, | LOVE YOU. | ALWAYS HAVE AND ALWAYS WLL. |I'M
SORRY | HAD TO LEAVE AS | T HAS BECOVE TOO DANGEROQUS FOR ME TO
BE WTH YOU. | HOPE YOU WLL FIND IT IN YOUR HEART TO FORG VE
ME.

STAY STRONG STAY ALIVE. |I'M ALMOST THERE. | FOUND THE CURE
YOU RE CURE.

- Robert”
Her eyes well with tears.

Rel uctantly, she opens a small wooden box and can’t hel p but
to let out a smle as she | ooks at the contents inside.

A loud crash erupts behind her as the bunker is suddenly
rai ded and surrounded by aggressive mlitant soldiers dressed
in all black.

FADE QUT.
TI TLE: “ MAHLEN’

I NT. KI TCHEN

El i zabeth effortlessly noves around the kitchen preparing a
gour met neal .

She stops briefly, presses her hand agai nst her head and
shakes of f anot her m grai ne headache.

She puts the finishing touches on her masterpiece and sets it
on the counter. Her body trenbles as she places the plate on
t he counter.

She glides her hand over an electronic intercomand it lights
up with a soft blue-green glow She | eans closer and speaks
softly...

ELI ZABETH
Honey. . .

No one responds fromthe intercom She glides her hand over
t he i ntercom agai n.

ELI ZABETH
Robert? Honey?



The intercomflashes intermttently with no audible response.

She flips on the video feed only to see an enpty office. She
takes of f her apron and |eans into the intercom

ELI ZABETH
Robert, |’ m beginning to think your
work is nore inportant than ne.

Pl ease don't nmake me cone bring
di nner to you agai n. Robert?

Sil ence. She becones worried and verges on the angry side as
she feels ignored. She throws down the apron and storns out
of the Kkitchen.
| NT. HOUSE
Soldiers dressed in all black storminto a house and di sperse
in all directions.
EXT. SKYWALK
El i zabet h charges down the skywal k and through an adj acent
door. Just as she wal ks through the door, A spacecraft roars
into position just above.
I NT. ROBERT' S OFFI CE
El i zabeth opens the door only to find an unconfortable
silence. The office is in disarray with papers scattered
everywhere. One nonitor blinks with a nessage:
“MAHLEN | NDUSTRI ES. DOWNLOAD COWPLETE”
El i zabeth inches forward cauti ously.
ELI ZABETH
Robert ?

I NT. KI TCHEN

The sol diers stormthrough the kitchen and nmake their way
around the corner infiltrating every inch of the house.

A distinctively marked Lead Sol dier stops and views the video
feed. Elizabeth is walking toward the conputer nonitors.

The Lead Solider confirnms his orders over his telcom



LEAD SCLDI ER
Proceed to objective... Find them

I NT. ROBERT' S OFFI CE

El i zabeth leans in to touch the keys of the conputer when a
hand swiftly covers her face and she is turned around face to
face with her husband, ROBERT who is in his md 30 s.

ROBERT
Shhhh.. 1t’s ne.

Robert hits a few keys and shuts down the conputer.

ELI ZABETH
Robert!? What’'s goi ng on?

Robert gathers a few things here and there and shoves them
into his backpack. He flips open a gol den pocket watch and
checks the tine.

ROBERT
They are here for ne. This tine you
have to go w thout ne.

ELI ZABETH
No, we can do this together.

El i zabeth trenbl es and begins to pace back and forth.

ELI ZABETH
The tinme | do have, Robert... |
want to spend it with you

EXT. SKYWALK

The sol diers stormacross the skywal k as additi onal
spacecraft formin the distance surroundi ng the house.

I NT. ROBERT' S OFFI CE

ROBERT
This is it. The | ast conponent. The
m ssing netal | need to conplete
t he nol ecul ar terra-form ng.
(Beat)
Understand that it’s not sonething
that can be shipped in the mail.



ELI ZABETH
I can go with you

El i zabeth’ s eyes shutter and she drops down to her knees as
her body is too weak to stand any | onger.

Robert kneels down to the ground and conforts her pain.

ROBERT
Jul i us.

ELI ZABETH
VWhat about hi nf

ROBERT
Soneone needs to be here for him |
can't take a little boy with ne.
He's safer here with you

She curls her body tw sted and warped in her own thoughts.

ROBERT
Listen, I want you and Julius to
cone with ne nore than anything in

t he worl d.

The sol di ers begin slanm ng on the door outside. Robert helps
her off the ground and pulls away a painting on the wall to
reveal a hidden escape hatch.

ROBERT
They’ re here. Quickly, you have to
go. Trust ne. They’'re not going to
hurt either of you. Tell Julius
that his daddy | oves himand wl|l
back real soon.

El i zabeth is taken back. She starts to cry.

ELI ZABETH
Robert, | don’t understand. Wat
nore do they want from us?

ROBERT
Not US... This.
(points to his brain)

Robert pulls out a small wooden box and gives it to her.

ROBERT
No matter what happens to nme, keep
this safe. I love you so nuch,

El i zabet h.



Robert brushes back her hair and pulls her in close as the
chaos outside the door intensifies as the plasma cutters
continue to rip a hole in the door.

He | eans and ki sses her goodbye. He places a note in her hand
and cl oses her fist.

Wth a few switches on the wall control panel, he opens one
of two secret hatches and hel ps her inside.

ELI ZABETH
Pl ease, cone back to ne. Be safe.

Robert smles and waves his hands over the controls to the
hat ch. The el evator door cl oses her in.

ELI ZABETH
Robert! | Lo--

The sound of a fallen heavy steel door crashes down and the
roomerupts into a violent explosion of tear gas and fl ash
bonbs.

Lights flash by Elizabeth as she rides the snmall el evator.

FADE QUT.

I NT. HI DDEN BUNKER
... Conti nued
El i zabeth’s eyes well with tears.

Rel uctantly, she opens a small wooden box and can’t hel p but
to let out a smle as she | ooks at the contents inside.

A loud crash erupts behind her as the bunker is suddenly
rai ded and surrounded by aggressive mlitant soldiers dressed
in all black.

She pulls out a small photograph along with a silver
“wistwatch” fromthe box.

The soldiers stormin one by one surrounding Elizabeth’'s
position. The radio chatter fades away.

The phot ograph shows Robert and Elizabeth at the beach and
their small child JULIUS | aughing and playing with a big RED
bal I .

One sol dier steps forward..



LEAD SOLDI ER
Ms. Cristo... VWere is he?

El i zabeth realizes the soldiers never found Robert. She hides
t he phot ograph and wistwatch, turns to the soldier and
sm | es.

ELI ZABETH
I haven’t seen himfor days.

The Lead soldier thrusts his face into hers and lifts his
mask. He grabs her chin tightly. Elizabeth w thstands the
pai n and recogni zes the man.

ELI ZABETH
Dr. Mahlen? We.. W trusted you
Robert gave his life to your firm
Hs time, his brilliance. The
experiments you are doing to those
people is wong. Were’'s your
conpassi on?

The Sol dier slowy wal ks around her.

LEAD SCLDI ER
Look around you. The world around
us is failing. MIlions of people,
entire civilizations... Dying.

| read your report, Elizabeth. How
many weeks do you have to live?
One? Maybe two?

Eli zabeth tries to hold it all in.

LEAD SCOLDI ER
I will hunt himdown and he wll
die knowi ng his wife and son
suffered a slow, irreversible, and
above all... A natural death

Qur technol ogy shoul d be shared
with the world, Elizabeth.

Not One.
(Points to her)

The Lead Sol di er marches away and gives a nod to another
soldier. The other soldier gestures an order with his hands
to anot her sol dier.

She pulls out the picture and whispers to herself.



ELI ZABETH
| love you too, Robert.

El i zabeth | ooks out a window only to see her getaway craft.

Above the ocean in the distance, Robert’s space ship rockets
safely away above the cl ouds.

//end



