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COLD OPEN

I NT. DI A FACI LI TY —REI NFORCED HOLDI NG CELL — NI GHT

The cell. The fluorescent. Hugo on the cot.
SUPER. DI A FACILITY, VIRG NNA —MARCH 2025

Hugo has been in this cell for three weeks. The tray of
food —his fourth nmeal today, 5,000 calories, the m ni num
his body requires —sits on the floor, enpty. The facility
has been feeding himcorrectly. They' ve read Raya's dat a.
They know what he needs.

Hugo stands. He wal ks to the door. He places his palmflat
agai nst the steel —six inches thick, rated to withstand a
br eachi ng char ge.

He pushes.

The sound is not dramatic. It is mechanical: the groan of
steel exceeding its yield strength, the pop of bolt
anchors pulling free fromreinforced concrete, the shudder
of a door that was never designed to resist a force that
shoul dn't exi st.

The door bends. Then folds. Then tears free of the frane
and falls inward to the corridor with a sound |like a car
crash.

Hugo steps through.

Two ARMED GUARDS stand at the end of the corridor. M4
carbines up, safeties off, the training of soldiers
confronting an inpossible threat. They are afraid. They
shoul d be.

Hugo wal ks toward them Slowy. H's hands are at his
sides. Qpen. Not fists.

HUGO
l"mleaving. |"mnot here to hurt

anyone. Step aside.



The guards hold. Their training says hold position. Their
instincts say sonething el se. The man wal ki ng toward t hem
just tore a six-inch steel door off its hinges.

GUARD 1
Sir, we have orders to —

HUGO
| know your orders. Your orders don't

apply to nme. Nothing in this building
applies to me. I am wal ki ng out. You
can shoot ne, and the rounds w ||
flatten against my skin, and I wll
keep wal king. Or you can step aside.

He stops. Five feet fromthem H's voice is calm H s body
| anguage is deliberately non-threateni ng —open hands,

rel axed shoul ders, the posture of a man who neans what he
says.

GUARD 1 | ooks at GUARD 2. A decision made in the space
bet ween heartbeats: do we fire on a man we cannot stop, or
do we let him pass?

They step asi de.
Hugo wal ks between them He does not | ook back.

> TI TLE CARD: CALI BRATI ON

ACT ONE

EXT. DIA FACI LI TY —PARKI NG LOT —NI GHT

Hugo wal ks across the parking |l ot. No al arm sounds —the
facility's response is not klaxons and | ockdown. It is
phone calls, encrypted channels, the institutional

machi nery of managi ng an asset who has decided to stop
bei ng managed.

Hugo reaches a vehicle —a governnent sedan, keys in the
ignition (standard practice on a secure facility where
everyone has clearance). He gets in. Starts the engine.



He drives through the gate. The GATE GUARD wat ches him
pass. The guard has received no orders to stop him The
orders are still being fornulated three floors above, in a
room where Catherine Lyle is discovering that contai nnent
has fail ed.

Hugo drives east. Then north. Then west. The Virginia
mountains fall behind. The interstate opens. He drives
t hrough the night toward Col orado.

| NT. DANNER HOME —KI TCHEN —4: 00 AM
SUPER: ESTES PARK, COLORADO — MARCH 2025

The kitchen. The table. The permanent configuration.

Hugo enters through the front door. The house is dark. He
navi gates by menory —the stairs, the hallway, the
kitchen, the chair where his father always sits.

ABEDNEGO is at the table. He is not sleeping. He is
sitting in the dark at four in the norning, as if he's
been waiting. Perhaps he has. The old man is 63 now, but
he | ooks 80 —white hair, trenbling hands, the body of a
man whose guilt has consuned his physical reserves the way
the i nconpl ete cascade consunes the PROVETHEUS enbryos.

ABEDNEGO
You' re here.

HUGO
' m here.

Hugo sits. The table between them Father and son, the
sane table where Anna | earned the truth, where Hugo

| earned the rules, where every crisis of this famly has
been processed.

ABEDNEGO
They called nme. Lyle's people. They

said you broke out of containnent.

HUGO
| wal ked out. There's a difference.



ABEDNEGO
They' || conme for you.

HUGO
| know. That's why |'m here.

Hugo | ooks at his father.

HUGO ( CONT' D)
| need the conplete protocol. The four
m ssing targets. The tim ng sequence.
The vector design. Everything you |eft
out of the journals.

Abednego stares at him

ABEDNEGO
Why ?

HUGO
Because soneone is going to try again.

Not Lyl e —soneone after Lyle. The
journals are out there. The PROVETHEUS
data is out there. Soneone w |l piece
together thirteen of fourteen targets
and try the cascade, and they wll

fail, and the failure will produce —
ABEDNEGO
Suf f eri ng.
HUGO

Yes. Unl ess the conplete protocol is
destroyed. Al of it. The journals,

t he PROVETHEUS data, the sanples, the
enbryos. Everyt hing.

ABEDNEGO
And the conplete protocol? If | give
it to you —
HUGO

"1l destroy that too. After | use it
to identify every conponent at Fort
Detrick. I need to know what to | ook
for.



Abednego is silent for a long time. He | ooks at his son
across the table —the son he created, nodified,
calibrated, and released into a world that has done
exactly what he feared: clainmed Hugo as a resource,
studied himas a specinen, and attenpted to replicate him
as a product.

ABEDNEGO
The four mssing targets. Listen
carefully. I will say this once.

Hugo |i stens.

ABEDNEGO ( CONT' D)
Target el even: TERT tel onerase, but

not the standard edit. A custom
pronot er sequence —I'Il give you the
base pairs. Wthout it, the healing
factor doesn't integrate with the
col |l agen nodi fication. The body heal s,
but the healed tissue isn't enhanced.
It tears under the enhanced nuscle

| oad.

He pauses. Hugo nods.

ABEDNEGO ( CONT' D)
Target twelve: HI F1A,

hypoxi a-i nduci bl e factor. Again, not
the standard edit. The timng is
critical —it has to activate after

t he EPO nodi fication, not

si mul t aneously. Si nmultaneous
activation produces polycythem a. The
bl ood t hi ckens. Stroke wi thin weeks.

Hugo absorbs. The technical |anguage is dense, but Hugo
has read the journals. He understands enough.

ABEDNEGO ( CONT' D)
Target thirteen: PGC-la mtochondri al

bi ogenesis. The edit increases energy
production. But the timng —it has to
cone last. After all other



He takes a breath. The trenbling in his hands is worse.

nodi fications are integrated. If you
activate mtochondrial enhancenent
before the connective tissue is
establ i shed, the energy surplus goes
to the nmuscles. The nuscl es grow
faster than the skel eton can support.
The body —

HUGO
Tears itself apart.

ABEDNEGO
Yes.

ABEDNEGO ( CONT' D)
Target fourteen is the cascade

controller. It's not a gene edit. It's
a synthetic regulatory elenent —a
kill switch, if you want to call it
that. It nonitors the feedback | oop
bet ween BMP2 and SOST. |If bone growth
exceeds threshold —if the

nodi fication starts consum ng the host
—the regulatory el enent downregul at es
the entire cascade. Wthout it, the
nodi fication is a fire with no
sprinkl er system

HUGO
And t he PROMETHEUS enbryos don't have

it.

ABEDNEGO
They don't have target fourteen, and

they don't have the tim ng sequence
for targets el even through thirteen.
What they have is a fire that's

burning themalive fromthe inside.

Silence. The kitchen clock ticks. Qutside, the first gray

of dawn appears over the Continental

HUGO

Di vi de.



The vector design. The cust om AAV.

ABEDNEGO
The AAV is standard — AAV9, crosses

the placental barrier. The payload is
custom [|'Ill give you the sequence.
Menorize it. Don't wite it down.

He recites. Hugo listens. The transfer takes twenty

m nutes —twenty mnutes of a dying father passing the
nost dangerous know edge in human history to the son that
know edge cr eat ed.

When it's done, Abednego sits back in his chair. He | ooks
smal l er than he did twenty m nutes ago. The know edge was
the last thing he was carrying. Wthout it, he is just an
old man in a cold kitchen

ABEDNEGO ( CONT' D)
Hugo.

HUGO
Yes.

ABEDNEGO
The bone growth. The BMP2/ SOST

f eedback | oop. Under prolonged stress

HUGO
| know. Raya's data. The osteosarcoma
risk.
ABEDNEGO

It's not arisk. It's a certainty. The
nodi fication doesn't have a failure
nmode. It has a tineline. Your body
will start producing runaway bone
growh. The joints first, then the
spine. It's already beginning, isn't
it?

Hugo is quiet. He |looks at his hands. He flexes his
fingers. Sonmething —a stiffness, a resistance in the
knuckl es that wasn't there a year ago.



HUGO
Yes.

ABEDNEGO
How | ong?

HUGO
Raya estimated nonths. Maybe a year.

She didn't know about the fourteenth
target. Wth the regulatory elenment —

ABEDNEGO
The regul atory el ement woul d have
slowed it. Not stopped it. | never

sol ved the | ong-term cascade
stability. The nodification is perfect
for twenty years. Maybe twenty-five.
After that —

HUGO
After that, it consunmes the host.

Fat her and son | ook at each other across the table. The
truth between themis not new. It is the truth that has
al ways been there, enbedded in the nodification |like the
fourteenth target: Hugo Danner was never going to grow
ol d. The nodification that nmade himextraordinary is the
sanme nodification that will kill him

HUGO ( CONT' D)
Thank you. For telling ne.

ABEDNEGO
| should have told you sooner.
shoul d have told your nother. | should

have tol d everyone everything, from
t he begi nni ng.

HUGO
Yes. You shoul d have.

He stands. He reaches across the table and takes his
father's hand. The handshake —the cali brated pressure,
five percent, the baseline for every human being he wll
ever touch.



ABEDNEGO
What are you going to do?

HUGO
|"mgoing to Fort Detrick. |I'm going
to destroy everything.

ABEDNEGO
And t hen?

HUGO
| don't know yet.

He rel eases his father's hand. He wal ks to the door.

ABEDNEGO
Hugo.

Hugo turns.

ABEDNEGO ( CONT' D)
|"msorry. For all of it. Every

needl e, every notebook, every secret.
" m sorry.

HUGO
| know.

He | eaves. Abednego sits at the table. Dawn fills the
kitchen. The old man is alone in the house where he
changed the world and ruined his famly, and neither
action can be undone.

ACT TWO

EXT. FORT DETRI CK —FREDERI CK, MARYLAND —3: 00 AM
SUPER: FORT DETRI CK, FREDERI CK, MD —3: 00 AM

The perineter. Chain-link fencing topped with razor wre,
concrete barriers, a guard post. The base is mlitary —
active, staffed, secured. Building 568 sits in the

nort hwest corner, a repurposed BSL-4 facility surrounded
by its own secondary fence.



Hugo parks the sedan on the access road. He gets out. He
wal ks to the fence.

Two MP GUARDS at the gate.
MP 1

Sir, thisis arestricted mlitary installation. You need

Hugo grips the chain-link fence and tears it open. The
nmetal screans. A six-foot section peels apart |ike paper.
Hugo steps through.

The MPs draw sidearns. Hugo turns to face them

HUGO
|"'mnot here to hurt anyone. |I'm here

for Building 568. Call your commandi ng
officer. Tell them Hugo Danner is on
base. They'll know what that neans.

He wal ks toward the building. Behind him the MPs radio
in. The base response activates —not an attack protocol,
because Lyle's briefings have nmade one thing clear to
every security officer on this installation: Hugo Danner
cannot be stopped by force. The protocol is observation,
docunent ati on, and danage control .

Hugo reaches Buil ding 568 s secondary perineter. Another
fence. He tears through it. The entrance: a steel security
door with bionmetric access. Hugo grips the handl e and
pulls. The handle, the |ock, and six inches of reinforced
steel frame cone away in his hand. He sets the debris
aside and enters.

I NT. FORT DETRI CK —BUI LDI NG 568 — SERVER ROOM —3: 15 AM

The server room Racks of equi pnment —hard drives,
processors, networking infrastructure. Three years of
PROVETHEUS data: the gene sequences, the cascade nodeli ng,
the enbryo nonitoring data, the nedical data harvested
from Hugo' s body.



Hugo stands in the center of the room The servers hum
around him Indicator lights blink green and anber.

He begi ns.

He pulls servers fromracks and crushes them Not
theatrically —nethodically. Each hard drive is renoved,
pl aced on the floor, and conpressed between his pal ns
until the platters shatter. Each rack is bent, broken,
reduced to scrap.

The process takes twelve m nutes. Wen he finishes, the
server roomis a junkyard. Three years of data —$183
mllion of research, the conbined work of fourteen
scientists, the attenpted replication of his father's
achi evenent —destroyed by the hands of the man they were
trying to replicate.

Hugo noves to the sanple storage. Freezers containing
bl ood sanples, tissue biopsies, genetic material —his
material, taken by Raya's hands, catal oged by Raya's
notes, stored for a purpose he never authorized.

He opens each freezer. He destroys each sanple. The frozen
vials crack in his grip. The liquid nitrogen containers he
punctures with a finger, the conpressed gas hissing into

t he room

| NT. FORT DETRI CK —BUI LDI NG 568 —EMBRYO LABORATORY —
3:30 AM

The fourth floor. The enbryo |ab. Hugo stands at the door.
This is different fromthe server room The servers were
data. This is |ife —conprom sed, deteriorating, dying,
but life.

He enters.

KEYES is here. The scientist sits in a chair beside the
artificial wonbs, a tablet in his lap, the posture of a
man who has been watching his life's work die for weeks
and has stopped going hone. He | ooks up at Hugo w t hout
surprise. He knew this was com ng. Not tonight,
specifically, but eventually. The data was al ways going to



bring the man.

KEYES
| heard you downstairs.

HUGO
Are you going to try to stop ne?

KEYES
No.

He sets the tablet down. He stands. He | ooks at the four
artificial wonbs —the enbryos floating in blue-lit fluid,
connected to nonitors that show the sane declining nunbers
he's been watchi ng for nonths.

KEYES ( CONT' D)
They're in pain. | don't know if they
can feel pain at this devel opnenta
stage. The literature says no. But the
literature was witten about nornmal
enbryos, and these are not nornal.
They have enhanced neural devel opnent.
Enhanced pain receptors. |If they can
feel anything —

HUGO
Then ending it is nercy.

KEYES
Yes.

Hugo wal ks to the first artificial wonb. The control panel
is sinple: power, nutrient flow, tenperature, and a red
button marked TERM NATE —the clinical euphem smfor
shutting dowmn a |ife support system

He does not press the button imedi ately. He | ooks at the
enbryo. Atiny form floating, the sixteen-week shape of
sonet hi ng that was supposed to be a person and was instead
a product —an attenpted reproduction of a nodification
that was itself an act of reproduction w thout consent.

Hugo presses the button.



The nonitors flatline. The nutrient flow stops. The
amiotic fluid circulation ceases. The enbryo is still.

He noves to the second wonb. He | ooks. He presses.
The third. He | ooks. He presses.

The fourth. He | ooks. Hi's hand hovers over the button.
CLOSE ON HUGO S HAND —t he sane hand that crushes steel
and bends rifle barrels, touching a button with the
gentl eness he brings to everything fragile.

He presses.

Four flatlines. Four nonitors displaying the sane
horizontal line. The lab is silent except for the hum of
systens that no | onger have a purpose.

HUGO
No one will ever do this again.

Keyes says nothing. He picks up his tablet. He wal ks out
of the |ab. At the door, he stops.

KEYES
For what it's worth —I'"mglad you did
it. I couldn't have.

He | eaves. Hugo stands al one anong the dark tanks. The
blue light fades as the systens power down. The room
beconmes gray, then dark.

ACT THREE

EXT. FORT DETRI CK —BUI LDI NG 568 — DAWN

Hugo exits the building. The base is awake —MPs in
vehicles, officers on radios, the controlled chaos of a
mlitary installation managi ng an unprecedented breach. No
one approaches Hugo. The orders, relayed fromLyle through
Har ker through the chain of command, are clear: observe,
docunent, do not engage.



Hugo wal ks through the torn fences. He gets in the sedan.
He drives off the base.

No one follows. Not because they can't, but because Lyle
has deci ded that containment failed and pursuit is
poi ntl ess. Hugo Danner cannot be captured by any force the
United States mlitary possesses. The institutional
response will require a different kind of weapon.

| NT. RENTAL SEDAN — | NTERSTATE — DAY

Hugo drives west. The sun is behind him The Appal achi ans,
then the Plains, then the Rockies approach. He is driving
hone.

Hi s phone sits on the passenger seat. It buzzes —nessages
fromLyle, from Harker, from nunbers he doesn't recogni ze.
He ignores them

One nessage appears from a nunber he recogni zes: RAYA
He reads it at a glance, eyes returning to the road.

CLOSE ON PHONE: "I tried to stop them | failed. I'msorry
for all of it. Please be safe. —R"

Hugo sets the phone face-down. He drives.

| NT. DANNER HOME —KI TCHEN — EVENI NG

The kitchen table. Hugo sits alone. The house is enpty —
Abednego is not here. A note on the table, in Abednego's
shaki ng handwri ti ng:

"Hugo —Federal agents cane this nmorning. | went with
them | won't resist. The notebooks are gone but the
knowl edge is with you now. Do what | couldn't: choose
wel | . —Dad"

Hugo reads the note. He sets it down. He sits at the table
where his famly processed every truth and every crisis of
his life, and the table is enpty. H's nother is dead. His
father is in custody. The nodification's bone growh is
reaching his joints —the stiffness in his knuckles, a new



ache in his shoulder, the beginning of the end that was
al ways built into what he is.

He | ooks at his hands. The hands his father nade. The
hands that held eggs and glass and rifles and Raya's face
and enbryo termnation controls. The hands that have done
everything a human body can do and many thi ngs no human
body shoul d be able to do.

HUGO
VWhat am | for?

The question from age eight. The question fromthe boul der
in the neadow, fromthe ridgeline above Steanboat Springs,
fromevery nonent of solitude in a life defined by
sol i t ude.

And for the first tinme, he finds an answer.

HUGO ( CONT' D)
Not hi ng. Men are not for things. Men

sinply are.

The answer is not triunphant. It is not a breakthrough or
a revelation. It is the quiet acceptance of a man who has
spent twenty-three years searching for a purpose that
woul d justify what he is, and has finally understood that
no purpose was required. He is not a weapon, not a

tenpl ate, not a specinmen, not a soldier. He is a man. The
nodi fication is what happened to him It is not what he
iS.

He sits at the table. The evening |light fades. The

mount ai ns dar ken outsi de the w ndow

HUGO ( CONT' D)
Hone.

HOLD. The kitchen. The table. The man. The nountains. The
silence of a house that once held a fam |y and now hol ds a
singl e extraordi nary person who has, for the first tine,
told hinself the truth.

> SVASH CUT TO BLACK



> NEXT: " THRESHOLD!

> END OF EPI SCDE



