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COLD OPEN

| NT. FEDERAL DETENTI ON FACI LI TY — I NTERVI EW ROOM — DAY

A governnment facility. Fluorescent |lights, acoustic tile
ceiling, the anonynous architecture of federal custody. A
table. Two chairs. One occupi ed.

SUPER: FEDERAL DETENTI ON FACI LI TY —MARCH 2025

ABEDNEGO DANNER (63, but appearing nmuch ol der —
white-haired, trenbling, the body collapsing around the

m nd that created the nost significant biol ogical

achi evenent in human history) sits in an orange junpsuit.
Hi s gl asses are gone. Wthout them his eyes have the

vul nerabl e, unfocused | ook of a man who has spent his life
seeing clearly and now cannot.

A FEDERAL AGENT sits across fromhim The interview has
been ongoi ng for hours. Abednego has been cooperative. He
has answered every question. He has nothing left to

pr ot ect .

AGENT
Dr. Danner, for the record —the

protocol s you described to your son
during his visit to Estes Park on
March 12th. The four m ssing targets.
The ti m ng sequences. The vector
design. You transmtted the conplete
nodi fi cation protocol to Hugo Danner,
knowi ng he intended to use that
information to destroy the PROVETHEUS
research facility at Fort Detrick.

ABEDNEGO
Yes.

AGENT
You're aware that constitutes

conspiracy to destroy governnment
property, obstruction of a classified
def ense program and potenti al

espi onage char ges.



ABEDNEGO
| "' m awar e.

AGENT
Wy did you do it?

Abednego | ooks at the agent. The trenbling stops. For a
nmonment, the old man is the young man who stood in a garage
in 2001 and decided to change the course of human bi ol ogy.
The clarity is absol ute.

ABEDNEGO
Because | built a fire that no one

el se could control. My son was the
only person on Earth who could put it
out. | gave himthe water.

The agent writes. Abednego closes his eyes. The clarity
fades. The trenbling returns.

ABEDNEGO ( CONT' D)
| would Iike to go back to ny cell

now.

| NT. FEDERAL DETENTI ON FACI LI TY —CELL —NI GHT
SUPER: TWO DAYS LATER

A guard wal ks the corridor. Routine check. He | ooks
t hrough the observati on wi ndow of Cell 14.

Abednego lies on his bunk. Still. The guard opens the
sl ot .

GUARD
Dr. Danner? Lights out was an hour

ago, sir. Dr. Danner?
He opens the door. He checks the body. He radios in.

Abednego Danner is dead. Cardiac arrest. Natural causes —
the heart of a man who had been dying for years finally
stopping. No foul play. No drama. The creator of Hugo
Danner dies the way nost people die: alone, at night, in a
roomthat is not hone.



> TI TLE CARD: CALI BRATI ON

ACT ONE

EXT. ROCKY MOUNTAI N MEADOW —9, 200 FEET — DAY
SUPER: ROCKY MOUNTAI' N NATI ONAL PARK — NOVEMBER 2025

The meadow. Hugo's neadow. The gymasi um of his chil dhood
—the one place on Earth where he has always been able to
be fully hinself.

At 9,200 feet, the air is thin and cold. The first snow
dusts the peaks above. The grass is brown, the aspens
bare, the |andscape preparing for winter. The Conti nental
Divide stretches in every direction —the sane view Hugo
has seen since chil dhood, unchanged by anything that has
happened bel ow.

Hugo (23, but the body is showing its age now —a
stiffness in his novenent, a newrigidity in his shoul ders
and spine) wal ks through the nmeadow. He carries nothing.
He wears a flannel shirt, jeans, work boots. No jacket.
The col d cannot hurt him

He wal ks to the boul der. The sane boul der where he sat at
ei ght years old and asked the nountains what he was for.
He sits.

The neadow is quiet. Wnd through dead grass. A hawk
circling overhead —the sanme hawk, or its descendant, or
anot her hawk. The nountai ns don't distinguish.

Hugo | ooks at his hands. He flexes his fingers. The
stiffness is worse now —t he BMP2/ SOST feedback | oop
produci ng the runaway bone grow h his father warned him
about. The joints in his knuckles are hardening. H s spine
aches with a deep, structural pain that no anmount of SCNOA
nodi fication can suppress. H's body is consunmng itself,
the nodification reaching its built-in expiration

He thi nks about everyone.



| NTERCUT — MEMORY FRAGVENTS

These are not fl ashbacks. They are thoughts —brief,
fragnented, the way a person actually renmenbers.

ANNA. Hi s nother's hands. The bruise fromhis newborn
grip. Her voice: "He feels solid. Like holding a brick
wrapped in skin." The garden she kept. The garden that
di ed when she did.

ABEDNEGO. The garage | ab. The not ebooks. The eggs on the
kitchen table. "Every touch is a choice.” The old man's

trembling hands. The | ast handshake —five percent, the

basel i ne.

MARCUS. The dormroom "You |ook |ike you could
bench-press a car." The easy friendship of a man who
didn't know and didn't need to know. The note |eft on the
desk at 2 AM

ELENA. Her hand in his. "You hold ny hand |ike you're
hol ding a baby bird." The CRI SPR t ext book. The smle he
absorbed |i ke water.

RAYA. "How does it feel ?" The first person to ask. The
journal entries: "I love him | also know that the data
|"ve collected...” Both truths. Simultaneously.

CADENA. "Strength without judgnent is a natural disaster.”
The cane. The hal f-conscious snmle: "Showoff." The only
institutional figure who earned his |oyalty.

TREY KENSI NGTON. The sound. The crack. The silence of
53, 750 peopl e. A wheel chair.

Hugo sees the pattern now. He sees it with the clarity of
a man sitting on a nountain in Novenber, dying slowy,
with nothing left to do but think.

Every relationship in his life has followed the sane
trajectory: sonmeone approaches Hugo with need —Lyle's
need for an asset, the mlitary's need for a weapon,
Raya's need for data, Marcus's need for a roomate,
Elena's need for a boyfriend, his father's need for a



subj ect. Hugo gives. He serves the need. He calibrates
hinmself to fit the container. And the container always
breaks, because Hugo is not a container-shaped thing.

Self-sacrifice without reciprocity. The mechani smof his
destruction.

HUGO
(to the nmountains, to no
one)
Every one of them took sonething. None

of themasked if | could afford to
give it.

The nountai ns do not respond. They never have. That's why
Hugo keeps com ng back.

EXT. ROCKY MOUNTAI N MEADOW — LATE AFTERNOON

Hugo sits on the boulder. The sun is |owering. The shadows
of the peaks stretch across the neadow. The gold |ight of
| ate afternoon fills the valley.

He hears them before he sees them

The sound of rotors. Two BLACK HAWK hel i copters energe
frombehind a ridgeline, noving in formation. They circle
t he meadow at 500 feet, the downdraft flattening the dead
grass in a wdening circle.

Hugo watches them He does not stand. He does not run.

The Bl ack Hawks descend. One | ands at the far end of the
meadow. The side door opens. A SOF TEAM depl oys —twel ve
operators, full kit, weapons up. They spread into a
perinmeter with the practiced efficiency of nen who have
done this a thousand tines. They are afraid. Hugo can see
it in the spacing, the wide berths, the nuzzle discipline
that's tighter than usual because the target is not a
target in any sense they've been trained for.

The second Bl ack Hawk hovers. Beneath it, on a hardpoint:
a thernmobaric nunition. The weapon that turns air into
fire. The weapon designed to destroy hardened bunkers by



consum ng all oxygen in the blast radius and generating a
pressure wave that |iquefies internal organs.

Hugo | ooks at the bonmb. He | ooks at the operators. He

| ooks at the second helicopter —hovering, patient, the
eye of an institution that has decided on its response to
a man it cannot control.

He st ands.

| NT. BLACK HAWK — OBSERVATI ON POST — CONTI NUQUS

CATHERI NE LYLE sits in the hovering helicopter. Headset

on. Monitors show drone footage of the neadow —Hugo,
standing, the SOF teamin their perineter, the thernobaric
muni tion ar nmed.

LYLE wat ches Hugo through the nmonitor. Her face is the
sane conposed mask it has al ways been. But sonething is
different —a tightness around the eyes, a stillness in
the jaw that is hol ding sonething back.

An OFFI CER besi de her speaks into a radio.

OFFI CER
Target is stationary. Teamin

position. Wapon arnmed. Awaiting
aut hori zati on.

Lyl e does not respond i medi ately. She wat ches the
monitor. Hugo stands in the nmeadow. He is not running. He
is not fighting. He is standing.

EXT. ROCKY MOUNTAI N MEADOW — CONTI NUOUS

Hugo faces the perineter. The operators hold position at
200 neters. The rifles trained on himcannot hurt him The
men behind the rifles know this. They are a formality —
the institutional theater of force applied to a problem
that force cannot solve.

Hugo speaks. He does not shout. His voice carries in the
nmount ai n si |l ence.



HUGO
Cat herine. 1 know you're watchi ng.

| NT. BLACK HAWK — CONTI NUOUS

Lyl e hears himthrough the audio feed. She | eans toward
t he nonitor.

EXT. ROCKY MOUNTAI N MEADOW — CONTI NUQUS

HUGO
| could fight. You know that. | could

kill every operator on this nountain
in under a mnute. | could take those
hel i copters out of the sky. | could
wal k t hrough the blast and keep
wal ki ng.

He pauses.

HUGO ( CONT' D)
"' m not going to.

The SOF team hol ds. The operators exchange gl ances behind
their sights.

HUGO ( CONT' D)
| have spent ny entire life
calibrating. Every touch, every step,
every handshake, every tackle, every
act of violence and every act of |ove
—cal i brated. Managed. Reduced. | have
made nyself |ess, every day, because
the world requires ne to be | ess.

He | ooks at the helicopters. At the bonb.

HUGO ( CONT' D)
Fi ghting you woul d prove your thesis.
It would prove that |I'ma weapon. A
threat. Sonething that has to be
controll ed or destroyed. And you would
be right —not because | amthose
t hi ngs, but because | chose to be.



He | ooks at hi s hands.

HUGO ( CONT' D)
| am nore than what | can do.

He sits down on the boul der. The sane boul der. The sane
meadow. The gold light is fading. The shadows are | ong.

HUGO ( CONT' D)
This is ny choice. Not yours. Not the
DIA's. Not ny father's. Mne. The

first fully autononous act of ny life.

He | ooks up at the hovering helicopter —at the canera he
knows is there, at the woman he knows is wat chi ng.

HUGO ( CONT' D)
And it's a refusal

| NT. BLACK HAWK — CONTI NUCUS

Lyl e watches. The nonitor shows Hugo —sitting on a
boul der, hands on his knees, still. Not surrendering. Not
fighting. Refusing.

The officer waits.

OFFI CER
Ma' am Aut hori zati on.

Lyl e 1 ooks at the nonitor. Hugo Danner. The nost

remar kabl e human bei ng who has ever lived. Sitting on a
rock in a meadow, choosing not to fight, because fighting
woul d make hi mwhat they say he is.

LYLE
Execut e.

The word is quiet. The officer relays it. The thernobaric
muni tion rel eases fromthe hardpoint.

EXT. ROCKY MOUNTAI N MEADOW — CONTI NUOUS

Hugo hears the rel ease. He does not | ook up. He watches
the gold light on the grass. He watches the hawk circle.



He watches the nountains —the indifferent, ancient,
per manent nountains that have held his secret for
twenty-three years.

The neadow becones |ight. Then heat. Then gl ass.

HOLD ON THE MEADOW The detonation is not shown in

cl ose-up. The canera is at the ridgeline, a mle away. A
flash —white, then orange. A pressure wave that flattens
the trees at the neadow s edge. A colum of snoke and dust
rising into the Novenber sky.

When it clears, the neadow is gone. In its place: a
crater. The grass is ash. The boulder is slag. The ground
is fused —vitrified, turned to glass by the heat.

Hugo Danner is gone. The nost extraordi nary human bei ng
who ever lived, ended by a bonb in a place he | oved,
because the institutions of his world could not tolerate
greatness they didn't control.

ACT TWO — CODA

SUPER: SI X MONTHS LATER

| NT. SENATE | NTELLI GENCE COW TTEE — HEARI NG ROOM — DAY
SUPER: WASHI NGTON, D. C. —MAY 2026

A classified hearing. C osed doors. LYLE sits before the
Senate Intelligence Coomittee —twelve senators in a
semcircle, staffers behind them the wood-panel ed theater
of congressi onal oversight.

SENATOR
Ms. Lyle. The PROMVETHEUS program was

term nated foll ow ng the unauthorized
breach of the Fort Detrick facility.
The enbryos were destroyed. The data
was destroyed. The research staff has
been reassigned. And the subject —
Hugo Danner —was killed by a

t hernobari ¢ nunition on your



aut horization. |Is that correct?

LYLE
That is correct.

SENATOR
Wal k us through your reasoning.

LYLE
Hugo Danner was a uni que bi ol ogi cal

asset —the only successful

i npl enentation of a fourteen-gene

nodi fication that enhanced human
capability by a factor of ten to

si xteen. After his unauthorized breach
of the Fort Detrick facility and
destruction of the PROVETHEUS research
infrastructure, he was assessed as an
uncontrol | able threat to national
security. He possessed the conplete
nodi fication protocol in his nenory.
He had denonstrated the capability and
wi |l lingness to penetrate any secure
facility in the United States.
Cont ai nnent had failed. The risk of
the protocol being transmtted —to
forei gn governnments, to private
actors, to anyone —was assessed as
unaccept abl e.

SENATOR
And the strike?

LYLE
A thernobaric munition was depl oyed at

the | ocati on where Danner had
retreated. Rocky Mountain Nationa
Park, elevation 9,200 feet. The strike
was successful. The subject was

el imnated. The conplete nodification
protocol died with him

The comm ttee absorbs this. Lyle sits with the conposed
stillness that has defined her career —the stillness of



woman who bel i eves that what she did was necessary, and
who will carry the weight of that belief for the rest of
her life.

SENATOR
Ms. Lyle, did Hugo Danner resist the

stri ke teanf
Beat .

LYLE
No.

SENATOR
He did not attenpt to fight?

LYLE
He did not. He sat down. He spoke to

the nonitoring feed. He stated that
fighting would prove our thesis —that
he was a threat. He chose not to
fight. He called it his first fully
aut ononous act .

Silence in the hearing room

SENATOR
And you gave the order anyway.
LYLE
Yes.
SENATOR
Wy ?
LYLE

Because the protocol was in his head.
As long as he lived, the nodification
coul d be reproduced. No contai nnent
coul d change that. No cooperation
could guarantee it. The only certainty
was term nation

She pauses.

LYLE ( CONT' D)



Hugo Danner was extraordinary. | w sh
| could have found another way. |
couldn't.

The hearing continues. Lyle answers every question. She is
t hor ough, conposed, and unflinching. She is pronpoted to
GS-16 six weeks later. The file on PROVETHEUS goes into a
safe in her office. She does not destroy it. She does not
share it. She keeps it —the institutional instinct to
preserve the option, even when the option has been

el i m nat ed.

| NT. THE ATLANTI C —EDI TORI AL OFFI CES — NEW YORK — DAY
SUPER: NEW YORK — AUGUST 2026

MARCUS WEBB (25, ol der now, the easy warnth natured into
pr of essi onal confidence) sits at a desk in the editorial
of fices of The Atlantic. Before him a conpleted
manuscript. The title on the cover page: "The First
Super human: The Life and Death of Hugo Danner."

Marcus stares at the title. He has been witing this piece
for six nonths —since a classified source (unnaned,
operating outside official channels) contacted himwth
the story of what happened to his college roommte. The
source provi ded docunents, dates, operational details. The
source's identity is protected by every | egal mechani sm
Marcus's editors coul d depl oy.

Mar cus pi cks up the phone.

MARCUS
It's ready. Twel ve thousand words. |

need |l egal to sign off before Friday.

He hangs up. He opens a desk drawer. Inside: a handwitten
note, folded, creased fromhandling. He unfolds it.

Marcus —I| have to go. Don't look for nme. You were the
best thing about this place. I"'msorry | can't explain. —
H



Marcus reads the note. He has read it a hundred tines. He
folds it. He puts it back in the drawer.

He turns to his conputer and begins the final edit. The

article will be published in the October issue. It will be
read by eight mllion people. It will win a Polk Award. It
will be the definitive account of Hugo Danner's life —

witten by the only friend Hugo ever had, the roommate who
knew sonet hi ng was different and never asked what.

| NT. RAYA' S APARTMENT — GENEVA, SW TZERLAND — NI GHT
SUPER: GENEVA, SW TZERLAND — OCTOBER 2026

A smal | apartnent overl ooking the Rhone. Raya Patel sits
at a desk, a |aptop open. On the screen: Marcus's article
in The Atlantic. She reads it. She has read it three
times. Each tine, she stops at the sane paragraph:

"Hugo Danner spent twenty-three years learning to be |ess
than he was. He practiced handshakes. He ran slowy. He
hel d eggs. Every nonment of his |ife was a negotiation
between his capability and the world's capacity to survive
him In the end, the world decided it couldn't survive him
at all."

Raya cl oses the | aptop. She opens a desk drawer. Inside: a
USB drive. The drive contains Hugo's conplete nedical data
—not the data she sent to PROVMETHEUS, but the data she
kept. The unaut horized copy. The conpl ete bi ol ogi cal
record of the only successful fourteen-gene nodification
in human history.

She | ooks at the USB drive. She does not destroy it. She
does not hand it over. She closes the drawer.

The decision —what to do with what she knows —is the
decision that will define the rest of her |ife. She has
not made it yet.

ACT THREE — EPI LOGUE

EXT. ROCKY MOUNTAI N NATI ONAL PARK —BLAST SI TE — DAY



SUPER: FI VE YEARS LATER —2031

The neadow has recovered. Not fully —the crater is stil
visible, the vitrified glass still enbedded in the soil.
But grass grows around the edges. WIdfl owers have

col oni zed the blast perinmeter. The nountains are
unchanged. The hawk still circles.

A FOREST RANGER (50s, weathered, the unhurried gait of
sonmeone who has wal ked t hese nountains for decades) noves
through the debris field. This is routine —periodic
assessnent of the blast site, which is classified but
noni t or ed.

Hi s boot catches on sonething. He kneels.

A netal box. Small —the size of a shoebox. Steel,
bl ackened by heat but intact. Fireproof. The lock is fused
—wel ded shut by the thernobaric blast.

The ranger picks it up. It's heavy. He turns it over. On
the bottom etched into the steel in handwiting he cannot
read:

For whoever finds this.

| NT. FEDERAL ARCHI VAL FACI LI TY —STORACE ROOM — DAY
SUPER: FEDERAL ARCHI VAL FACI LI TY —NOVEMBER 2031

The box sits on a netal table in a storage room It has
been cat al oged, photographed, and filed as evidence. It
has not been opened —the fused |lock requires a
specialist, and the priority is low The Danner case is
cl osed. The programis termnated. The box is an artifact
of a concluded investigation.

MARI A CHEN (28, Asian-Anerican, quiet, nethodical, the
focused energy of a person who finds extraordinary things
in ordinary places) enters the storage room She is a
graduate student in archival science, working a senester

i nternshi p catal ogi ng evidence fromcl osed federal cases.
It is tedious work. She is good at it.



She picks up the box. She reads the intake form Item
recovered fromblast site, RWP. Cassified. Contents
unknown. Lock fused —requires specialist opening.

She exam nes the lock. The fuse is thermal —

nmetal -to-netal bonding fromextrenme heat. Her hobby —she
doesn't call it that, she calls it "a side interest”" —is
crypt ography and physical security. She has been picking
| ocks since she was fourteen. This one is different: not
pi cked but deconstructed, the fused conponents separated
with patience and a set of fine tools.

She works on it for an hour. The | ock rel eases.
She opens the box.

I nsi de: a conposition notebook. Bl ack-and-white marbl ed
cover, the kind sold in any drugstore for three dollars.
The pages are yellowed but intact —the fireproof box did
its job.

Mari a opens the notebook. The handwiting is small
precise, the handwiting of a scientist. The first page
reads:

THE DANNER MODI FI CATI ON — COVPLETE PROTOCOL

Fourteen targets. Tim ng sequence. Vector design.
Everyt hi ng.

If you are reading this, | amdead. My son is probably
dead. The people who wanted to control what | created have
pr obably won.

Thi s notebook contains the instructions for making

sonet hing extraordinary. Use it wisely. O don't use it at
all. But know that it exists, and that it worked, and that
the man it nade was good.

— Abednego Danner

Maria reads the first page. She turns to the second. Cene
nanmes. Tim ng sequences. Vector designs. The conpl ete
protocol —the know edge that Hugo nmenorized and Abednego



died carrying and Lyle ordered a thernobaric strike to
el i m nat e.

Hi dden in a fireproof box, buried in the blast site,
surviving the bonb that was supposed to destroy it.

Maria | ooks at the notebook. She is a graduate student.
She is not a geneticist. But she is a cryptographer, and
the notation in the nargins —a secondary | ayer of

i nformati on encoded in what appears to be random | etter
substituti ons —catches her eye.

She goes very quiet. The silence of a person who has just
realized that what she's holding is not an artifact of a
cl osed case. It is the nbost dangerous document on Earth.

She cl oses the notebook. She closes the box. She sits in
t he storage room

The decision —what to do with what she's found —is the
sanme deci sion that has confronted every person who has
touched the Danner nodification: Abednego, who chose to
create it. Anna, who chose to carry it. Hugo, who chose to
live with it. Lyle, who chose to exploit it. Raya, who
chose to study it.

Mari a Chen holds the choice now The notebook is warmin
her hands.

CLOSE ON MARIA'S FACE. Curiosity. Caution. The expression
of a person standing at a threshol d.

The canera pulls back. Maria in the storage room The box
on the table. The notebook in her hands. The fl uorescent
humm ng over head.

PULL BACK FURTHER. The facility. The parking lot. The
| andscape.

TEXT ON SCREEN

The question was never what Hugo Danner coul d do.



The question was whether the world had the right to decide
what an extraordi nary individual could be.

The question is still open.
HOLD.
> FADE TO BLACK.

> END OF SERI ES



