“FLYOVER COUNTRY”
( SET-UP AND | NCI TI NG
| NCI DENT)

FADE | N:
EXT. Al RPORT - RUNWAY - SUNSET
An airliner takes off and cuts across the sunset.

ON Al RLI NER FUSELAGE: an eyeball logo with the w ap-around
caption: "LOTHAR | MPALAGALOS DEACTUALI ZATI ON TOURS. "

I NT. Al RLI NER

Inside is one big first-class section. Plenty of |egroom
Comput er screens at |ounge seats that swivel as well as
recline. None of the seats side-by-side.

And none of the thirty-plus PASSENGERS appear to be of any
one race. Most are young. Al are well-dressed, with a rough
bal ance of men and wonen.

A good representative of the above, twenty-sonething Kl MBERLY
("KIM') GAUCHO, stares out a window into the void bel ow

ON WNDOW a wall of skyscrapers falls away, revealing
green suburban sprawl beyond.

PILOT (V.O, |NTERCOM
We're departing the Blue Coast East
Metro Strip.

Cloud scud rapidly obscures the dwindling terrain beneath.

PILOT (V.O, |NTERCOM
We' Il be crossing into Red Frontier
Regi on Two shortly. Tine of arriva
in the Blue Coast West Metro Area:
m dni ght. No schedul ed stops al ong
t he way.

Appreci ative chuckles ripple through the cabin.
PILOT (V.O, |NTERCOM
Until then, relax and enjoy your
DeAct ual i zati on Sem nar flight.
The pl ane enters cotton-batting cl ouds.

MAN (O S.)
H. I'"mJace Tunulty.



A ashy-conpl ected 30i sh MAN in an orca-patterned blue and
bl ack junpsuit extends a hand. Wich Kimshakes denurely.

KI M
Ki m short-for-Kinberly Gaucho

She pronounces it, "Gow sho." She too has a Iight charcoal
col or.

MAN JACE
H, Kimshort-for-Kinberly. How
| ong you been with Standardyne?

KIM
Since last June. I'min the |ab.

JACE
A techie, then. |I'm Chief
Expedi tor. Been onboard since vingt-
t wel ve.

KI M
Ah. The ol dest of old-tiners --

The cabin junmps slightly, jarred by turbul ence.

JACE
We nmust be near the border.

Kl M
That's a nyth. The weather in the
Red Zone is no different fromthe
coast s.

JACE
It just feels that way.

KI M
Believe nme, | know. | was born
and brought up there.

Jace blinks three tinmes. He involuntarily draws back.

KI'M
Don't worry. | don't have green
genes.

JACE

Uh -- how did you get out?



KI M
My parents sent nme to stay with an
Aunt in Boston. Uh. MetroPl ex
Thr ee?

O her Passengers eye her fromtheir floppy conputer pads.

JACE
Most of the people in MetroPl ex
Three ended up in the Red Zone.

KI M
Not us. And we went through GATTACA
triage nore tinmes than | can
recal | .

AN Al RLI NE ATTENDANT cones around.

JACE
"1l have a drink, when you get the
chance. A double single malt
scot ch.

EXT. AIRLINER - SUNSET
The aircraft wi ngs above the red rimof the sinking sun.
I NT. AIRLINER - PASSENGER CABI N - TW LI GAT

The Passengers |lounge in adjustable recliners. Wth a SOFT
WH R Interior shutters cover the windows. In the --

I NT. GALLEY

The Airline Attendant arranges cocktail itens on trays. A
SECOND ATTENDANT peers out the only unshuttered w ndow.

SECOND ATTENDANT
' mgonna close this, okay?

FI RST ATTENDANT
Wiy so nervous?

SECOND ATTENDANT
There's no |ights down there.

FI RST ATTENDANT
Oh |1've seen lights in the Red
Zone.

SECOND ATTENDANT
You want to see those kind of
lights?



The First Attendant punches a button next the w ndow. THE
SHUTTER VH RS DOWN.

FI RST ATTENDANT
There. Happy?

I NT. AlIRLI NER - PASSENGER CABI N - NI GHT

The only sound is the DRUMM NG of JET ENG NES. Al the seats
are now turned toward the front of the darkened cabi n.

The Passengers listen with rapt attention to the shimering
hol ographi c i mage of a dark-conplected MAN wi th wavy sil ver
hai r.

DR. LOTHAR | MPALAGALCS wears mrror glasses and a trenchcoat.
He stands on a spiral staircase leading up into a gap in the
fusel age, where the plane's SLIPSTREAMis in FULL ROAR

LOTHAR

Here's a dirty little secret they
don't teach in business school:
t hose of you who can push your
agenda in the face of reality are
t he ones who are gonna nmake out.
But you have to learn to trust your
progranmm ng. Not just in the
crunch, but day in day out until
it's second nature. It's what |
expect of you and it's the | east
you shoul d expect of yoursel ves.

(clinbs stairs)
Those who can't deliver on that
expectation will soon return to
Bl ue Coast East. But for you who do
cone through: the sky is nolimt.

Lot har reaches a step where his hair is sucked up into the
slipstream

LOTHAR
Put on your virtual reality
headsets. Things are about to get
i nteresting.

Lot har raises his arnms and goes straight up. There's a far-
off "YAH-HOO " The opening in the fusel age and the spira
staircase fade with a tw nkle.

A DIMVWH RRI NG FILLS THE CABIN. Bins sw vel open under the
conputer tables. Fromthe bins, the Passengers fetch two-axis
headsets with attached screens and sensor probes. Al so --



JACE
VWhat's this?

He hol ds up a coll apsible plastic nmouthguard connecting to
a gas cannister. First Attendant cones over

FI RST ATTENDANT
That's in case we | ose air presure
while you're still under.

JACE
Oh.

They fit on the headsets, feeding the probes into their
nostrils and fitting the screens over their eyes. Finally,
t he Passengers each chonp onto the nout hpi eces.

INT. AIRLINER - COCKPIT - N GHT

A BI LLOAY VWHI TE MASS undercut with bl ack | oons ahead.

THE FLI GHT CREW gat hers around the cockpit w ndow wat chi ng.
Wi te-haired Pilot AVI GAMARAL sunms up the situation.

AV
The conputer says head south.
That' |l put us on a redline

sout hwesterly.

COPI LOT
Anot her ei ght-oh-seven got shot
down on that flyway |ast year.

AV
Going north will |eave just enough
fuel to reach MetroPl ex West.
A wicked flash cones fromthe base of the huge thunderstorm
Li ke an echo, the Navigator's headset BEEPS.

NAVI GATOR
Doct or | npal agal os says, go north.

The Navigator retreats to his niche. He RATTLES OFF a string
of nunbers on a keyboard. Punches "ENTER "

WTH A LOWVWHI NE, the airliner banks away fromthe storm --



I NT. PASSENGER CABI N
-- Unnoticed by the Passengers, who remain in the dark.

CUT TO VI RTUAL
REALITY P. QO V.:

EXT. TITANIC - BON- N CGHT (1911)

Wearing period attire, the Passengers are gathered around Dr.
Lot har | npal agal os, who stands, back to the wind, at the
poi nt where the bow gunwal es j oin.

LOTHAR
Step to the rail please.

The thirty-odd Passengers nove to the edge of the deck.

LOTHAR
Any second, you'll hear a shout
fromthe crow s nest. Wen you do,
clinb over and stand with your back
to the rail.

Sure enough, there's a DI STANT ECHO NG CRY from above. Wth
as much fret as in real life, the Passengers clinb over.

Lot har does |ikew se. Holding on with his hands behind his
back, he | eans out over the churning water.

LOTHAR
It's an historic nonent. Look |eft.

The Passengers crane their necks to see --

QUT OF LUM NOUS FOG A VWH TE MOUNTAI N LOOVS DEAD AHEAD.
The ship veers to port. The iceberg creeps away from
the bow. But it's too little, too |ate.

LOTHAR
We're going to transfer over to the
i ceberg. Wien | yell "Junp," throw
your sel ves at whatever wel cone-
| ooki ng spot you see, on that sheer
ice face.

ON PASSENCERS: their eyes are glarey with fear,
but their jaws clench with determ nation.

THE | CEBERG SCRAPES PAST the ship -- which SHAKES AND BUCKS
as subnerged ice inpacts the hull below the waterline.

LOTHAR
Junp!



One by one, the Passengers hurl thenselves into space.

END VI RTUAL
REALITY P. QO V.

I NT. AlIRLI NER - PASSENGER CABI N - NI GHT

The hardware riding the heads of each of the Passengers emts
a LONG, WARBLI NG CHI ME. LED readouts flash off and on.

LI GHTS COME UP in the cabin. Sensor probes wi thdraw fromthe
Passengers' nostrils. Computer screens fold aside to lay |ike
bl i nders on either side of their faces.

Fl i ght Attendants push collection carts through the cabin,
dunpi ng di shes and enpty gl asses into cl eaning receptacles.

As they go about their work, there's a BANG fromthe back of
the aircraft. The tail sinks with a GROAN. The Attendants
roll their carts back into the galley and stow themthere.

AVl (V. Q /| NTERCOW
W may have caught a |ightning
strike -- the flight conputers have
gone haywire. We'll fly by stick to
Fort Chicago, get her checked out,
and have you in the air A S A P.
For now, try to relax, and --

The floor of the cabin sinks downward. The wi ndow shutters
lift, allowing a tilt-a-whirl view of the rushing bl ackness.
Several of the seats spin partway around before | ocking in
pl ace. Oxygen masks dangl e over head.

BERNDT, a fratboy-1ooking dude with a buzzcut, says:

BERNDT
| can't believe this. First
class, they give us a pop quiz.

Jace grabs his oxygen nmask, but pauses before putting it on.

JACE
You think this is part of
a virtual reality session?

BERNDT
You don't?

Kimleans forward to | ook out the wi ndow. She sees --

ON W NDOW what appears to be a red whirlpool, flashing in
and out of view, as the plane yaws from port to starboard.



Monmentarily, the picture resolves itself. The red lights are
torches, nmoving in a wide ellipse on the ground.

INT. AIRLINER - COCKPIT - N GHT
Avi struggles with the steering yoke.

AVI
Can't get her off this heading.

CoPilot fights the throttle | ever. The Navi gator whal es
away at the conputer keyboard like a nmad pianist, his little
finger returning constantly to the "ENTER" key.

NAVI GATOR
I"ve never seen anything like it.
Except maybe -- an encrypted virus.

The Navigator sprints through a final flurry of conputer
arpeggi os, and falls back with a gasp.

Dr. Lothar Inpalagalos enters froma rear upper stairwell.

LOTHAR
Wiy don't we take a deep breath
and see where this little
m sadventure is taking us?

Avi lets go the yoke and notions CoPilot to cease and desi st.
Wth that, the plane straightens out and flies as if on silKk.

AVI
Altitude: a klick and a half. Rate
of descent: two hundred neters a
m nut e.

The Navi gator RATTLES AT THE KEYBOARD agai n.

NAVI GATOR
There's an enmergency airstrip on
this vector. But it's a good three
hundred klicks south of Fort
Chi cago.

LOTHAR
Take care of it. | don't feel |ike
waki ng up in the Red Zone.

Lothar retreats back up the stairs.



COPI LOT
I'"d never wake up in the Red Zone.
Because |I'd never fall asleep
t here.

AV
Let's try again. One two three. Co.
Both nmen attack the flight
controls.

I NT. PASSENGER CABI N
The floor drops, then stops with a BANG
JACE
Here we go again. |I'mgonna be
si ck.
INT. AIRLINER - COCKPIT - N GHT
The Flight Crew give up with how s of aggravation.
NAVI GATOR

| put out a mayday. But they won't
reply until we have a secure |ine.

AV
Is the energency airstrip secure?
NAVI GATOR
It's triple fenced behind a free
fire zone.
AV

Kellids will probably be waiting
for us with kettles of boiling oil.

NAVI GATOR
| don't like it anynore than you.
But we're going to be on the ground

in five mnutes. We'll call for
hel p then.
COPI LOT
And take off again?
NAVI GATOR
Not until | debug the conmputers.

THE COCKPI T SHAKES W TH A WHI RRI NG VI BRATI ON t hat ends with
a CH ME fromthe instrunment panel



10.

COPI LOT
Fuck nme. Is that the |anding gear?

I NT. PASSENGER CABI N - CONTI NUOUS

The Flight Attendants, retrieving the last virtual reality
headsets, |look up with alarmas Avi announces:

AVI  (V.Q, | NTERCOM
Flight crew take your seats.
Everybody fasten seat belts. W'l
be on the ground in three m nutes.

EXT. EMERGENCY Al RSTRIP - N GHT

Kliegs like frozen flares illumnate a runway boxed in by
chai nlink fences topped by concertina wire. More wire
unspool s between the fences and al ong the perineter.

Qutside the perineter: a grassy noat extends for half a klick
to a dark treeline.

Qut of the distance conmes a LOUDEN NG WHI NE, cut with the
FAI NT OVERTONES OF A SCREECH: APPROACH NG JET ENG NES

INT. AIRLINER - COCKPI T - CONTI NUOUS

ON W NDSHI ELD: tracerlike blips of runway |ights rush up
Avi fidgets with the yoke.

AVI
She's responding. G ve us sone
power .

The CoPil ot pushes mghtily at the throttle.

COPI LOT
Nope.

AVI
Alright. W're going in.

EXT. EMERCGENCY Al RSTRI P

Wth a SHOUT OF RUSHI NG Al R and WAI LI NG JET ENG NES,
the airliner sails over the i nnbst fence and touches down.

The TIRES SH MW and SMXKE. First the wi ng wheels, then
t he nose gear settles onto the tarmac. The airliner rushes
past a solitary tower in the mddle of the field.

Tires fume as the aircraft halts, fifty meters shy of the
i nnost fence.
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I NT. AIRLINER - PASSENGER CABI N - CONTI NUOUS
The Passengers start to unbuckle.

AVI  (V.Q, | NTERCOM
Pl ease stay in your seats until
we' ve done a safety check

Ki m pushes herself up to see --

ON W NDOW weed- speckl ed gravel leading to a chain-link
fence. Kliegs shed hallucinatory brilliance over the scene.

JACE (O S.)
Have the Kellids flown in on
br oonsti cks yet?

At the edge of their little circle, LISA LEE, a young
Oiental secretary-type with blue hair, strains against her
seatbelt. She flashes a dirty look at --

JACE
H . Jace Tunulty.
LI SA
Kel I'ids com ng on broonsticks?
JACE
Li ghten up. Whatever-your-nane is --
LI SA
Li sa. Lee.
JACE

Li ghten up, Li Lee.
I NT. COCKPIT
The outside floods die back. Avi squints at the w ndshield.

AVI
Kill the engines.

The CoPil ot yanks the throttle lever. It noves, but only to
shut off the flow of fuel. Avi twists a key in the m ddl e of
the instrument panel. THE ENG NES WHEEZE into sil ence.

AVI
When can | have that secure line to
Fort Chi cago?
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NAVI GATOR
Call fromthe control tower. I'1]
stay here and work on the conputer.

AV
You nmean, go outside in the Red
Zone.

NAVI GATOR
Al airfields are Blue Coast
territory.

AV

It's Red Zone air. What if | have
the wong recessive chronobsones?

COPI LOT
None of our ancestors had a "Mac"
or "O apostrophe” in their
surnanes. El se we wouldn't be
ai rpl ane j ockeys.

Avi unbelts and pushes hinself up. He opens a conpart nment
behind the throttle and brings out a hand-sized revol ver.

COPI LOT
Want nme to hold your hand?

AV
Yeah. But it's against regs for
both of us to | eave the cockpit.

Avi stuffs the gun under his belt. He shoulders into a jacket
sporting the airline colors, and heads for --

I NT. PASSENCGER CABI N

Crowd noi se bl oons as Avi energes, buttoning his suit coat.

PASSENGERS
What ' s going on? Wiy did we | and
her e?

AV

W | anded for your safety.

JACE
You | anded us in the Red Zone for
our safety?
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AV
We're on the equival ent of Blue
Coastal territory. Kellids can't
enter this area on pain of death.

The Attendants appear, |ooking skittish.

AV
Get anyone a drink that wants one.
If any of you'd care for a breath
of fresh air, |I'm stepping outside.

JACE
Yeah. Right. Be your |ast breath,
but at least it's fresh air.

But Ki m unbuckl es and pushes to her feet.

KIM
"Il tag al ong.

JACE
You woul d.

No one else rises to the occasion. Avi smles at Kim

AVI
How are your wal ki ng shoes?

Ki m shows her feet. Shod with sneakers. Avi | eads on.
| NT. COCKPI T

Avi holds the door to the cockpit open for Kim As she
enters, Lothar steps down, swishing a drink in its glass.

KI'M
| thought we |eft you back
at the iceberg.

LOTHAR
That was a nere representation
of the fleshly Lothar Inpal agal os.

AV
We're going to pay a visit to the
tower. If you' d care to stretch
your | egs.

LOTHAR
Excel | ent i dea.
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EXT. AIRFIELD - AIRLINER - N GHAT

A | adder drops froma hatch in the aircraft's forward belly.

Avi, Kim and finally Lothar clinb down.

Once they're on the tarmac, Avi | eads under the starboard

wing out into the open. They head for the air control tower.

Faces watch fromthe lit-up airliner w ndows. Kimwaves.

LOTHAR
You' re taking this in good stride.

Kl M
I was a child in the Red Zone when
the Hex first broke out. |'m used
to the unexpect ed.

LOTHAR
Gow sho. What is that? Spanish?

KI M
Basque. The other half is Jamaican.

LOTHAR
I thought the Basques were Kellids.

KI M
No one knows what the Basques are.
But don't worry. | got ny GATTACA
bill of health. I won't norph into
a green neanie.

LOTHAR
| hear blue is the conpl exion
preferred by the back-to-
prehistoric Kellid.

EXT/ I NT. CONTROL TOAER - NI GHT

Avi arrives at the steelfranme door admitting to the tower.
punches a sequence of nunbers onto a security console.

AV
The pass code canme up on the flight
conmput er when we | anded.

The door divides into halves that shunt aside |ike el evator
panel s. Overhead fluorescents cone on. Revealing --

A long vestibule, with further doors on either side, and a
staircase at the end.

He
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Avi strides on as if he's just arrived at the first stop on
a vacation. Lothar steps aside to allow Kimto enter

KI M
Thanks. But |I'll wait out here.

LOTHAR
What ever suits you

Lot har rushes to catch up with Avi.

Sil houtted against the illum nated doorway, Kimwaps her
arns around her shoulders and turns to face --

Sudden darkness as the runway |ights cut back.
I NT. CONTROL TOWNER - OBSERVATI ON DECK - N GHT

Sconces in the black ceiling shed bl ood-col ored gl eans over
an array of conputer and radar screens. Angl ed-out w ndows
provide a full three-hundred sixty degree view of --

The perinmeter fence and that big three-engined airliner
sitting at the end of the runway.

Avi clinbs froma well in the floor. Lothar follows himup

LOTHAR
Check the conputers. They shoul d
have radio or satellite access.

Avi proceeds to a big screen set at an angle in a horseshoe-
shaped work station. As he sits, soft illumnation streanms up
fromthe floor. He scans the keyboards. Fidgets with the
nouse, highlighting an onscreen icon.
A BLOODLESS VO CE ANNOUNCES:
VA CE

Qut of service. This feature is --

out of service.
He hits nore icons. Same result. Lothar ventures over

LOTHAR
Let ne try ny hand at it --

Avi steps aside. Lothar sets to work on the keyboards.
EXT. AIRFIELD - CONTROL TOAER - NI GHT

Ki m paces back and forth in front of the doorway. Abruptly --
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There's a DI STANT, BOOM NG SHOUT |i ke a giant m ght make if
he woke up on the wong side of the bed. SUDDEN W ND HI SSES
in the treetops around the airfield.

INT. CONTROL TOVER - OBSERVATI ON DECK - NI GHT
Avi and Lot har | ook up sharply.

AVI
VWhat the hell was that?

Lot har puts on a headset and pushes the mke to his teeth.
LOTHAR
| mpal agal os Tour Flight El even.
Can you hear ne?
I NT. /I NT. CONTROL TOWAER/ Al RLI NER - NI GHT/ Nl GHT (| NTERCUT)
The CoPil ot presses the earpiece of his headset.

COPI LOT
This is I npal agal os Tour Flight
El even on the ground south of
former |ndianapolis.

LOTHAR
H. I"’mafraid it’s only us in the
Tower .

COPI LOT
Doct or | npal agal os. Wat's goi ng
on?

LOTHAR

Way don't you try accessing the
energency line fromthe cockpit

COPI LOT
Alright ... Tower? Are you there?

LOTHAR
Stand by.

ON WNDOAS: flickering lights arc above the distant treeline.
Some veer skyward, then arc back down. Qthers head for the
airfield, brightening before they turn away and fade.

COPI LOT
Everyt hi ng okay?
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LOTHAR
We'll let you know if it's
ot herwi se. Patch into the energency
line via the UB four port --

The CoPil ot snaps his fingers and points to the Navigator,
who RATTLES again at the onboard conputer KEYBOARD

I NT. CONTROL TOWNER - OBSERVATI ON DECK

Lot har and Avi are both on their feet, watching the antic
play of lights getting closer.

AVI
VWhat the hell is that -?

Fresh firefly lanps flash toward the airfield. They take the
formof brilliant, shining discs before blazing overhead and
out of sight behind the opposite treeline.

I NT. /| NT. CONTROL TOWER/ Al RLI NER - NI GHT/ NI GHT (| NTERCUT)
CoPilot's back on the horn.

COPI LOT
Tower, what was that?

LOTHAR
Sone kind of aerial display.

COPI LOT
W' re feeling awfully |onely out
here at the end of the runway.

LOTHAR
Are you making any progress with
the radio or satellite feeds?

NAVI GATOR
| got sonet hing!
AVI
(into Lothar's m ke)
Send out a distress call. Do it
now
NAVI GATOR

Mayday, mayday. This is Flight

El even fromMA B.C. East to

MA B.C. West. An intruder program
has taken Command of the aircraft.
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NAVI GATOR( cont ' d)

W' ve | anded at an emergency
airfield south of former

I ndi anapolis and are attenpting to
regain control of onboard conputer
systens before taking off again.

Pl ease advi se. Pl ease advi se.

RE: a faint, rushing sigh fromthe conputer speakers. Then

FORT CHI CAGO CENTRAL (V.O., RAD O
Flight Eleven this is Fort Chicago
Central. Find a secure |ocal e and
await further notification.

ON OBSERVATI ON TONER W NDOWS: showers of gl owi ng blips spray
fromthe forest and lace in toward the parked airliner.

AV
Look out | ook out! You got
i ncom ng!
INT. AIRLINER - COCKPIT - N GHT

The CoPil ot | ooks around in tine to see glow ng discs | MPACT
THE STARBOARD W NG wi t h FLATULENT CRUMPS.

EXT. AIRFIELD - RUNVWAY

Kimsprints for the airliner as a fireball blossons above the
right wing. The plane wobbl es but regains three-point
stability as flanes subsi de.

A jack-in-the-box escape chute pops out the port side and
connects to the ground. People begin rolling down.

I NT. CONTROL TOWNER - OBSERVATI ON DECK

Avi and Lot har crouch, faces aghast at the catastrophe.
Then Avi's off and running, downstairs --

Lot har gets up, turns and wal ks off in a different direction.
I NT. AIRLINER - COCKPI T

The CoPilot's on his feet. He shouts to the Navigator:

COPI LOT
Keep transmtting as |ong as you
can. |I'Il make sure everybody got

out .

He continues into the passenger's cabin while the Navigator
repeats |like a mantra:
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NAVI GATOR
Mayday, mayday. This is Flight
El even fromMA.B.C. East to
MA B.C. Wst. We're under attack
at an airfield south of forner
I ndi anapol i s.
(repeat)

I NT. PASSENCGER CABI N

The CoPilot hurries toward the back of the aircraft. To his
left, the windows are all ablaze. The faces of those already
evacuated flicker across windows on the right, as they
backpedal across the tarmac to safety.

Bef ore he reaches the plane's aft section, the |ast evacuee
tunbl es down the chute. The Attendants turn ashen faces to
hi m

COPI LOT
Everybody out?

FI RST ATTENDANT
That should be it.

COPI LOT
G on. |I'lIl fetch the navi --

The starboard side of the airliner collapses, and a wall of
FIRE THUNDERS I N, incinerating everyone still on the plane.

EXT. Al RLI NER

Ki m hel ps the | ast evacuee off the slide. She | ooks up.

Fire fills the windows on the port side of the plane. The

St ewar dess standing in the energency exit breaks into pieces
that fly off in different directions.

Then Kimis hurled to the ground.

EXT. Al RFIELD

Hal fway to the airliner, Avi stops, his face bright in the
firelight. He ducks as --

A METAL SHARD HALF AS BI G AS A GARAGE DOOR WH CKERS OVERHEAD
EXT. Al RLI NER
Screans. ROARI NG CHACS. Kimcraw s on her el bows. Nearby --

Fl am ng figures of burning people run off into the darkness.



20.

EXT. Al RFI ELD PERI METER - FENCE

A MACH NEGUN ON A POP-UP TURRET swi vel s and catches the
burning figures in its sights. It fires in short bursts. The
burning figures fall and don't get up.

EXT. Al RLI NER
Ki m hi des her face behind her forearns.

Kl M
Ch God oh CGod --

Heat and light pour fromthe flam ng aircraft sonewhere
behi nd her kicking feet. Ci nders and bits of burning shrapnel
bounce of f the pavenent.

EXT. Al RFIELD

Avi scranbles from one huddl ed survivor to another. He grabs
them by the collar and points back to the Control Tower.

AV
It's safe over there. But
keep your head down --
(repeat)

He conmes on a clenched formnot far fromthe tail of the
pl ane, and feels for a pulse. Kimyanks her hand back.

AV
Are you injured?
KI M
I don't think so.
AV
Then go on, to the control tower.
KI M
What are we going to do?
AV
We' Il talk about it once everyone's

accounted for.
| NT. CONTROL TOWER - CONFERENCE ROOM - NI GHT

It | ooks |ike a post-apocal yptic business neeting. Al of the
SEVENTEEN SURVI VORS are singed, battered, and exhaust ed.





