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COLD OPEN

EXT. DA FACILITY —BLUE R DGE MOUNTAI NS, VIRG NI A —DAY

An unmar ked conpound in the Virginia nountains. Chain-link
fencing, razor wire, a gate with no sign. The architecture
is governnent-industrial: |ow concrete buildings, antenna
arrays, gravel parking lots. Beautiful surroundings —the
Blue Ridge in autumm —containing ugly purpose.

SUPER: DI A TRAINING FACILITY —VIRG NI A —AUGUST 2023

Hugo (21, in mlitary-issue PT gear that strains at every
sean) runs a track. A standard quarter-mle oval. He runs
al one. A TECHNICIAN with a radar gun stands at the

strai ghtaway, clocking each | ap.

Hugo runs at 35% The tine: a 3:22 mle. Absurd by any
standard —a full mnute faster than the world record. But
Hugo's true capacity is a sub-1:20 mle, which would | ook
like a special effect. At 35% he |ooks nerely inpossible.
At his actual speed, he would | ook fake.

The technician wites the nunber down. Looks at the radar
gun. Looks at Hugo. Back at the gun.

COLONEL JAMES HARKER (50s, crew cut, the bearing of a man
who has spent thirty years in roons where deci sions get
peopl e killed) watches froma second-fl oor wi ndow. Beside
hi m Catherine Lyle.

HARKER
Three twenty-two. I n conbat boots.

LYLE
That's himat thirty-five percent

output. He's calibrating for you.

HARKER
How do you know he's cali brating?

LYLE
Because at a hundred percent, you

woul dn't see him He'd be a blur on
your radar.



Har ker absorbs this. He is a man who has commanded
extraordinary soldiers —Delta, DEVGRU, the quiet

prof essionals. He has never commanded sonething that isn't
entirely human.

HARKER
What's his psychol ogi cal profile?

LYLE
Compliant. Isolated. Looking for

purpose. The ideal recruit.

HARKER
The ideal recruit doesn't have the

capability to destroy a city bl ock
wi th his hands.

LYLE
VWhich is why his handler nmatters nore

t han hi s training.

> TI TLE CARD: CALI BRATI ON

ACT ONE

EXT. DIA FACILITY —TRAI NI NG GROUNDS — DAY

A shooting range. Hugo stands at the firing line. Targets
at 25, 50, 100 neters. He holds an M4 carbine —the
standard i ssue weapon that, in Hugo's hands, has the
proportional weight of a toy.

MASTER SERGEANT DAVI D "CADE" CADENA (|l ate 30s, Hispanic,
conpact build, the econony of novenent that marks a man
who has spent fifteen years in special operations) stands
besi de him Cadena is Hugo's handler. He was chosen
because Lyl e assessed him as unfl appabl e, and she is
correct.

CADENA
You' ve never fired a weapon.

HUGO
No.



CADENA
Wy not ?

HUGO
My father didn't want ne to. He said

the recoil control would —
He stops.

CADENA
Wul d what? G ve you away?

Hugo nods.

CADENA ( CONT' D)
Show ne what you nean.

Hugo shoul ders the rifle. He fires. Three rounds,
controlled pairs. The groups are tight —sub-MOA at 100
nmeters. But the recoil managenent is wong. The rifle
doesn't nove. At all. The nuzzle stays fixed in space as
if nmounted on a hydraulic rail.

Cadena wat ches. He has spent his career around the best
marksnmen in the U S. mlitary. He has never seen a shooter
whose body sinply absorbs recoil as if it doesn't exist.

CADENA ( CONT' D)
Let it kick. Just alittle. O herw se
you' Il break every sniper instructor's
br ai n.

Hugo fires again. This tinme, the nuzzle rises slightly —a
del i berate, perfornmed recoil. Calibration applied to
bal li stics.

CADENA ( CONT' D)
Better. You |learn fast.

HUGO
|"ve been learning ny whole life. Just
a different curricul um

Cadena hol sters his sidearm He faces Hugo directly.

CADENA



" mgoing to say sonething, and | want
you to hear it. Not as your handl er.
As a sol dier.

Hugo waits.

CADENA ( CONT' D)
Strength w thout judgnent is a natural
di saster. An earthquake. A flood. It
destroys indiscrimnately and it
doesn't know when to stop. You' ve got
the strength. I'mhere to make sure
you' ve got the judgnment. That's the
only thing that nmakes you a sol dier
i nstead of a weapon.

Hugo absorbs this. It is the npost honest thing anyone in
the institutional world has said to him Lyle spoke about
context and purpose. Cadena is speaking about control —

t he sane | anguage Abednego used, but froma man who has no
agenda beyond keepi ng people alive.

HUGO
My father said something simlar.

M nus the natural disaster part.

CADENA
Smart nan.

HUGO
Conpl i cated nman.

Cadena nods. He does not ask for details. On the teans,
you don't ask. The work speaks.

I NT. DIA FACILITY —BRI EFI NG ROOM — DAY
SUPER: THREE MONTHS LATER — NOVEMBER 2023

A briefing. Maps on screens. Satellite imagery of a
conmpound in northern Syria. Hugo sits anpbng a twel ve- man
SOF team He is the largest person in the roomby a
significant margin. The operators regard himw th the
calibrated neutrality of professionals who have been told,
but do not fully believe, what their new team nmenber can



do.
HARKER bri ef s.

HARKER
The target is a weapons cache in a

fortified conpound. Three buil di ngs,
reinforced concrete, estimted twenty
to thirty hostiles. Standard breach
woul d cost us casualties —the
approaches are exposed and the
conmpound has el evated firing
positions.

He clicks to a new slide. A thermal satellite inmage
showi ng the conpound | ayout.

HARKER ( CONT' D)
The plan is a nodified breach. Danner
enters first. Alone. He clears the
primary structure and neutralizes the
el evated positions. The team fol |l ows
on his signal

The operators | ook at Hugo. Sone with skepticism Sone
wWith curiosity. One —a TEAM LEADER —w t h undi sgui sed
di sbel i ef .

TEAM LEADER
Sir, with respect. One man on poi nt

breach against a fortified conpound?

HARKER
Danner isn't one nan. Watch the

trai ni ng footage.

The screen shows Hugo in a shoot house. He noves through
roons at speed —not human speed. He breaks through
reinforced doors w thout breaching charges. He absorbs
sinmul ated fire and conti nues novi ng.

The roomis silent.

CADENA
(to the tean



Your job is to follow himin, secure
what he clears, and handl e the
objectives. H's job is to survive what
woul d kill any of us. Questions?

No questions. The silence is not confidence. It is the
silence of professionals recal cul ating.

EXT. NORTHERN SYRI A — COVPOUND — NI GHT
SUPER: NORTHERN SYRI A —NI GHT

The conpound. Three concrete buildings in a walled
perinmeter. Elevated guard positions. Lights. The distant
sound of a generator. This is a real place with rea
peopl e who will die tonight.

Hugo crouches behind a berm 200 neters out. He wears body
arnor —not because he needs it, but because the team
needs to see himwearing it. The normalization of the
abnor mal .

CADENA
(over comms)
Danner. Green light.

Hugo stands. He wal ks toward the conpound. He does not

run. He does not crouch. He wal ks —steady, upright, a man
approaching a fortified position the way anot her man m ght
approach a door.

The first shots conme fromthe el evated position. AK-47
fire, the distinctive crack of 7.62x39nm rounds. The
bullets hit Hugo's torso —center mass, the way any

trai ned shooter would aim The rounds flatten against his
skin. Small|l sparks where copper jackets fragnent on

col | agen-dense ti ssue.

Hugo does not flinch. He does not slow He wal ks through
the gunfire with the patience of a man wal ki ng t hrough
rain.

He reaches the outer wall. Six feet of reinforced
concrete. Hugo puts his hands on it and pushes. The wall



CRACKS, buckles, and a section coll apses inward. Hugo
steps through the breach.

| nside the conpound, the fighting is brief. Hugo noves

t hrough roons, disarmng fighters by hand. He does not use
his weapon. He grips rifle barrels and bends them He
pushes nen against walls with exactly enough force to

i ncapacitate —calibrated even here, even now, even with
adrenal ine and gunfire and the fog of conbat pressing on
his control.

Twel ve fighters are down in ninety seconds. None are dead.
Hugo's orders were to neutralize, not kill. He has
foll owed those orders precisely.

CADENA
(over comrs)
Conmpound is clear. Team nove in.

The SOF team enters through the breach Hugo made. They
clear roonms that are already clear. They flex-cuff nmen who
are al ready unconscious. They nove through a battlefield
that one man turned into an aftermath.

The team | eader passes Hugo in the corridor. He | ooks at
Hugo —at the flattened rounds on the ground, at the bent
rifle barrels, at the six-foot hole in a concrete wall.

He says nothing. There is nothing to say.

ACT TWO

INT. DIA FACILITY —HUGO S QUARTERS —NI GHT

Hugo sits on his bunk. Standard mlitary quarters —a bed,
a desk, a footlocker. He stares at his hands.

CADENA enters wi thout knocking. He sits on the desk chair.
Silence for a | ong nonent.

CADENA
Twel ve i ncapacitated. Zero kill ed.

That's a first for a conpound breach



HUGO
| know what | did.

CADENA
You controlled it. In the mddle of a

firefight, absorbing rifle rounds, you
controlled it. Do you understand how
remar kabl e that is?

HUGO
|"ve been controlling it since | was

t hree days ol d.

Cadena | ooks at him The wei ght of that sentence —three
days old, and already managi ng the gap between capability
and consequence.

CADENA
The next depl oynent won't be

i ncapaci tation. The target set
changes. Lethal force authorization.

Hugo nods.

CADENA ( CONT' D)
How do you feel about that?

HUGO
| don't know yet. Ask ne after.

EXT. NORTHERN SYRI A —VARI QUS — COVBAT MONTAGE

A conpressed sequence: three m ssions over six nonths.
Hugo deploys with the SOF team Each mssion is different;
the outcone is the sane.

M ssion two: A hostage rescue. Hugo tears through a steel
door. Two guards inside. He uses lethal force for the
first tinme —a single strike to each man's head,
calibrated to kill instantly. The hostages —three Western
aid workers —stare at himwth the w de-eyed shock of
peopl e who have just been saved by sonet hing they cannot
expl ai n. Hugo does not | ook at them He | ooks at the two
dead nen on the floor.



M ssion three: A convoy anbush. Hugo stands in the road. A
technical —a pickup with a nounted machi ne gun —rounds
the corner. The gunner fires. Hugo wal ks into the stream
of fire, reaches the vehicle, and flips it onto its side
wi th one hand.

M ssion four: A tunnel conplex. Hugo noves through

under ground passages that would require hours of careful
clearing. He does it in mnutes, alone, in the dark, his
pai n threshold and bone density making himinmune to the
| EDs pl anted at every turn.

The kill count clinbs. Eight. Ten. Twelve. Each kill is
preci se, necessary, authorized. Each kill is easy. That's
the problem For Hugo Danner, killing is the easiest thing

in the world. Calibration nmakes it el egant. Bi ol ogy nmakes
it effortless. Morality is the only friction, and norality
er odes.

INT. DIA FACILITY —HUGO S QUARTERS — NI GHT

Hugo sits on his bunk. He is witing in a notebook —not
his father's notation, but his own. A list. Twel ve nanes.
Sonme he knows; nost he doesn't. The nen he has killed. He
wites each nanme, or description, and the date. The

not ebook is his weight —the record of what his capability
costs ot her people.

He cl oses the notebook. He | ooks at the ceiling.

HUGO
(to hinself)
Twel ve.

The nunber hangs in the small room The nunber will grow.

EXT. ESTES PARK —DANNER HOVE — DAY
SUPER: ESTES PARK, COLORADO —MARCH 2024

Hugo drives a rental sedan up the nountain road. The
Danner house appears —the sane wood-frane house, the sane
pi ne trees, the sane view of the Continental Divide. But
sonmething is different. The house | ooks tired. The paint



is peeling. The garden that Anna naintained is overgrown.
The |ife has gone out of the place.

Hugo parks. He sits in the car for a | ong nonent, | ooking
at the house he grew up in. The house where his father

nodi fied him where his nother |earned the truth, where he
| earned to hold eggs and practice handshakes.

He gets out. Wal ks to the door. Knocks.

The door opens. ABEDNEGO (62, gaunt, trenbling, the

physi cal ruin of a man consuned by guilt and solitude). He
has aged twenty years in the three since Hugo left. His
hair is white. H s glasses are thicker. He holds the
doorframe for bal ance.

ABEDNEGO
Hugo.

HUGO
Dad.

They stand in the doorway. The di stance between themis
three feet and twenty-two years of a secret that destroyed
a famly.

ABEDNEGO
Cone in.

| NT. DANNER HOME —KI TCHEN — DAY

The kitchen table. The sanme table. Hugo sits across from
Abednego. The configuration is permanent —this is where
t he Danners process truth.

The house is neglected. Dishes in the sink. Ml piled on
the counter. The house of a man |iving al one who has
stopped caring about the infrastructure of daily life.

HUGO
VWhere's Mnf

Abednego’'s face. The collapse is visible —a crunbling, as
if the question itself is a physical force.



ABEDNEGO
She' s gone, Hugo.

Hugo st ares.

ABEDNEGO ( CONT' D)
Pancreatic cancer. D agnosed in

February. She died in August.

HUGO
August .
ABEDNEGO
2023.
HUGO

Seven nont hs ago.

Abednego nods.

HUGO ( CONT' D)
Wy didn't you —

ABEDNEGO
| tried. | wote to every address |

had. The DIA intercepted the letters.
| got one through —to a Navy chaplain
i n Kodiak. He said you' d already |eft.

Hugo absorbs this. H's nother is dead. She died seven
nmont hs ago. She died while he was diving for pearls in
Tahiti, while he was sitting in a bar agreeing to becone a
weapon for the woman who intercepted the letters that
woul d have brought hi m horme.

HUGO
Did she ask for me?

ABEDNEGO
At the end. Yes.

Hugo stands. He wal ks to the wi ndow. He | ooks at the
garden —Anna's garden, dead now, the perennials gone to
seed, the beds choked with grass. H's hands grip the

wi ndowsi || . The wood CREAKS under his fingers.



He rel eases. Calibrates. Steps back.

HUGO
What el se haven't you told nme?

Abednego | ooks at the table.

ABEDNEGO
The journal. The DI A subpoenaed it

ei ghteen nont hs ago. Lyl e's people.
They took the five notebooks. All of

t hem
HUGO
The conpl ete protocol ?
ABEDNEGO
No. | left gaps. Deliberately. Four

targets with no timng data. Three
vect or sequences inconplete. Anyone
who tries to replicate the cascade
fromthose notebooks will fail. The
edits will work individually. The
cascade won't hol d.

Hugo turns fromthe w ndow.

HUGO
But they're trying.
ABEDNEGO
| don't know. | think so. Lyle sent a

message after the subpoena. She said —

He pulls a phone fromhis pocket. Reads froma text
nmessage.

ABEDNEGO ( CONT' D)
"Your father's research has been

subpoenaed. Don't worry —I'm handl i ng
it."

Hugo reads the nessage. H s face changes —the sl ow
recognition of a man who has been managed, recruited,

depl oyed, and now di scovers that the recruitnent was never
about his capability. It was about his biol ogy.



HUGO
She's not studying ne. She's trying to

make anot her one.

ABEDNEGO
Hugo —

HUGO
She recruited me so she coul d nonitor

me. Bl ood draws, fitness tests,

medi cal exans —all of it feeding into
a replication program That's why she
found ne. That's why she offered
purpose. |I'mnot an asset. |I'ma

tenpl at e.

Abednego is silent. He knows his son is right because he
woul d have done exactly the same thing. The recognition of
one obsessive m nd readi ng anot her.

HUGO ( CONT' D)
What happens if they try the cascade
wi t hout the conplete protocol ?

ABEDNEGO
Cat astrophic failure. The enhanced

nmuscul ature wi thout the connective

ti ssue support —the body tears itself
apart. Runaway bone growth w thout the
f eedback | oop calibration. Organ
failure wthin weeks.

He pauses.
ABEDNEGO ( CONT' D)

| built in the gaps for exactly this
reason. |If someone took the journal,

they would fail. The failures would be
HUGO
Wul d be what ?
ABEDNEGO
(quietly)

Horrific.



Hugo sits down. He |ooks at his father across the table —
the man who created him who nodified his nother in her

sl eep, who left gaps in the protocol to prevent
replication, who is now old and sick and alone in a house
where his wife died asking for a son who wasn't there.

HUGO
| love you. | |ove what you nade. And

| can't separate them

Abednego's eyes fill. He does not weep. He holds it, the
way Danners hold everything —w th deliberate, conscious
control

ABEDNEGO
Nei t her can |.

ACT THREE

EXT. DANNER HOVE — DRI VEWAY — LATE AFTERNCON

Hugo wal ks to the rental sedan. Abednego stands on the
porch, small agai nst the house, the nountains behind him

HUGO
['ll come back.

ABEDNEGO
You don't have to prom se that.

HUGO
['ll come back.

He gets in the car. Starts the engi ne. Abednego wat ches
fromthe porch. Hugo drives down the nountain road. In the
rearview mrror, his father gets smaller and smaller until
the trees swall ow t he house.

| NT. RENTAL SEDAN — CONTI NUQUS

Hugo drives. The nmountain road w nds through pine forest.
The evening |ight nmakes the trees gl ow

Hi s phone buzzes. A nessage from Lyl e.



CLOSE ON THE PHONE SCREEN: "Debrief tonorrow. 0800. New
operational paraneters. —CL"

Hugo reads the nessage. He sets the phone down. He drives.

He understands now. The recruitnent. The medi cal exans.
The bl ood draws that always seenmed slightly nore frequent
t han necessary. The fitness assessnents that tested
capabilities beyond operational requirenents. The careful,
nmet hodi cal collection of data fromthe only successful

i npl emrentati on of the Danner nodification.

Catherine Lyle didn't find Hugo to give himpurpose. She
found himto study him The purpose was the price of his
cooperation. The purpose was real, but it was also a
container —a structure that kept himclose, conpliant,
and avail abl e for observation.

Hugo drives through the nountains where he grew up. The
nmount ai ns where he pushed boul ders and threw trees and

| earned what he was. The nountains his nother |oved. The
nmountains that are the only thing in his life that never
want ed anything from him

HUGO
(to the enpty car)
Sonmeone is trying to do it again. And

they're going to fail. And the failing
is going to be worse than the
succeedi ng.

The car descends into the valley. The nountains recede in
the rearview mrror.

HOLD. The sedan di sappears around a curve. The road. The
trees. The nountains. The silence of a place that once
contained a fam |y and now contains only a house and a man
who is dying of the sanme thing that killed his wife: the
consequences of what he did in a garage in 2001.

> SVASH CUT TO BLACK

> NEXT: " PROVETHEUS'
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