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EXT. RURAL MISSOURI-NIGHT-AUTUMN 

A screen door CREEKS open.

ANTONY, 18, 6’0”, short black hair, muscular. Carrying a bow *
and quiver full of arrows. He stuffs bits of meat wrapped in 
paper, they work best as dog treats, into a pocket of his *
hiking pants and zips up his cotton hoodie. 

Antony steps out on to the street. KYLA, 2, a Siberian *
Husky/Golden Retriever mix, leaps out after him. *

ANTONY
Okay girl, lets make this quick. We 
aren’t looking for small game this 
time; we need something big. *

Kyla BARKS in response. 

Antony walks into the street a little, the screen door CREEKS 
open quickly. JOJO, age 16, 5’7” with dark brown hair and an *
athletic build. Her hair is in a pony tail. The two of them *
wear matching tan hunting boots. Holding her own bow and 
quiver, she hastily walks to Antony.

ANTONY (CONT’D)
What’s up Jojo? 

JOJO
You’re going out on your own again 
tonight?

ANTONY
Yeah. I have an idea and I don’t 
want one of the younger ones to 
hold us back.

JOJO
What if I go with you? *

ANTONY
I need you here to make sure 
everybody is doing their share of 
prep work. I won’t be long, 
promise.

Antony whistles and Kyla sprints past Jojo’s leg down the *
street. 

Antony gives Jojo a respectful nod and runs to catch up with *
Kyla.



INT. JOPLIN MISSOURI-ORIGIN CORPORATION-NIGHT 

JACK HUSH, 56, tall and stalky, tired and withered. He is *
dressed in business attire. *

He walks around his lab and tinkers with some of his old *
inventions. 

JACK
Computer, bring up the feed from *
scout party four.

There are computer BLEEPS and then a holographic image is put 
up in front of Jack’s work station.

JACK (CONT’D)
Computer, put me through to *
Morgan’s video feed headset.

STATIC.

JACK (CONT’D)
Morgan, how does it look out there?

MORGAN, 28, 6’2”, hair shaved on one side of his head. A *
tattoo on his neck that says C.W.B. which stands for crazy 
white boy, shows from under his collar.  *

He is the head of all of Jack’s security. *

MORGAN
So far so good, sir. Nothing new to 
report unfortunately. 

JACK
Keep me updated on anything that 
seems off tonight.

MORGAN
Yes sir. Do you have another one of 
those “feelings” sir?

JACK
Yes, something like that. Just be 
extra vigilant tonight.

MORGAN
Sir.

Jack cuts the feed to Morgan.

JACK
Computer show me video feed of the 
city today. And play the audio.
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EXT. OUTER JOPLIN-LATER

Wind is BLOWING through the trees. Antony’s feet RUSTLE 
leaves and brush as he runs. He kneels down and pans his head 
form side to side.  

Kyla trots behind him, her nose sniffing the air.

ANTONY
It went this way girl, I’m sure of 
it.

Kyla  SNIFFS the ground in front of her and SNEEZES.

ANTONY (CONT’D)
Bless you. I hope you’re not 
getting sick.

Kyla nuzzles her head under his arm. Antony stands and begins *
to run again holding his bow ready to draw and shoot. *

ANTONY (CONT’D)
Come on girl. It couldn’t have 
gotten far. We got this.

Brakes SQUEAK and engines RUMBLE in the distance to the right 
of them. 

Antony hears loud talking that is muffled due to the wind. 

Morgan steps out of the vehicle and as his team does the same 
he yells directions to them muffled from Antony’s distance. *
Two DRIVERS and three PATROLMEN wearing similar uniforms to 
Morgan approach. *

MORGAN
Okay, spread out. Look for anything 
we might be able to take back with 
us.

A gun shot ECHOES SFX *

MORGAN (CONT’D)
What the hell was that?

PATROLMAN 1
I saw something moving in the 
bushes over there.

MORGAN
So you shot at it first? What if it 
was a person?
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PATROLMAN 1
Hush says he can work with a *
corpse.

MORGAN
He prefers them to be living. It *
kind of makes things easier. The *
way things have been going lately, 
you’re going to want things to be 
easier for him.

Patrolman 2 hurries to the bush his partner shot at. He 
points a flashlight down and around the area.

PATROLMAN 2
It was a dear. He shot a dear. 

MORGAN
Huh, impressive. You hunt before 
Hush’s science changed things?

PATROLMAN 1
No, this, I guess would be my first 
time.

MORGAN
Alright well, put it in one of the 
trucks. It will be better to return 
with that for dinner than nothing 
at all.

Antony and Kyla slowly make their way closer to the men. They 
watch from a few feet away. Antony looks at Kyla and sees her *
ready to defend herself. He looks back up as the scouting *
team begins to make their way towards the two of them.

Antony adjusts his stance and SNAPS a small branch from a *
tree  trying to hoist himself into a better position. Kyla 
jumps at the sound of more men heading in their direction. 

All of the scouts dash towards the noise. Antony leaps from 
behind the tree and bolts past them towards their trucks.

ANTONY
Kyla, run! Kyla, home! *

The scout party point their guns and lights back to where 
Antony ran from. They see nobody. They refocus on Antony.

MORGAN
Well, tonight just got interesting. 
It’s been a while but you all 
remember the drill right?
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DRIVERS AND PATROLMEN
Yep.

MORGAN
All right then, tag him and bag 
him.

EXT. REFUGEE BASE-EARLY MORNING

Kyla rushes to the screen door and pulls the string to open 
it with her mouth.  

JOJO
Kyla, you two took a lot longer 
than he said you would. Where is 
he?

Kyla BARKS.

JOJO (CONT’D)
Where is Antony girl?

INT. TRUCK-EARLY MORNING

The truck is SQUEAKING as it bounces along the road. Walkie- *
talkie STATIC fades in and out.

Morgan looks back at Antony, tied in the back seat like a 
trophy from a hunt. Antony begins to wake up form being 
unconscious.

Morgan sees him waking up in the rear view mirror.

MORGAN
How long have you been out there 
kid?

Antony glares at him.

MORGAN (CONT’D)
How old are you?

Antony scoffs. He looks down at the rope tied around his *
wrists.

MORGAN (CONT’D)
You know, this might be the only 
time you have to talk. I would use 
it if I were you.

The truck stops in front of a large gate. A guard outside 
approaches the driver. 
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The two talk briefly inaudibly and share a laugh. Then the *
guard signals to have the gate opened.

MORGAN (CONT’D)
Well, you had your chance kid. Now 
whatever happens to you is up to 
the doc. It may have been easier 
had you opened up a little. The Doc 
hates being ignored.

EXT. JOPLIN OUTSKIRTS-MORNING

Jojo and Kyla run to where Antony had been taken. Jojo walks *
cautiously behind Kyla as she SNIFFS the ground where the men 
had walked. Jojo slowly walks to the big patch of ground 
where all the grass and plants are flat. She sees the tire 
tracks. 

JOJO
You were here, girl? *

Kyla is PANTING as she sits on guard with her ears up.

JOJO (CONT’D)
Antony, where are you? *

Kyla sits up and begins to GROWL. 

JOJO (CONT’D)
Shh, quiet girl. Try to rest a bit, 
I will handle anything that comes 
our way. *

Leaves RUSTLE. Birds CHIRP (O.S.)

JOJO (CONT’D)
See, nothing to worry about. Whoa, 
what are these? Tire tread? Shit. *

INT. HUSH’S LAB-MORNING

Antony is DRAGGED through the underground corridors by his 
hands on the floor. SLAMMED head first through doors.

He enters the lab where Jack is cleaning some of his 
equipment. The guard behind Morgan steps away from Antony, 
kicks him and then orders him to stand up. 

MORGAN
Sir.

JACK
Yes Morgan, how can I... My my, 
what have we here? 

Blue (mm/dd/yyyy) 6.



MORGAN
We found him just outside the city. *
He may have been hunting and we 
think there might have been others. 
At least one more. 

JACK
Interesting. When will your men be 
ready to go and check? 

MORGAN
We are regrouping now and coming up 
with a plan just in case there are 
more than expected.

JACK
Did you ask our guest how many more 
there are or might be?

MORGAN
Yes sir, he didn’t seem very social 
though. Wouldn’t say a word once he 
woke up on the ride in.

JACK
That’s a shame. I really do prefer 
things to go the easy way. Keep me 
informed of your plans Morgan.

MORGAN
Yes sir. 

JACK
That is all. I am going to try and 
get to know our new... recruit.

Morgan leaves the room. The doors SLAMS behind him. *

JACK (CONT’D)
Computer, play us some music. 
Something, classical.

INT. REFUGEE HOUSE-LATE MORNING

The screen door SQUEAKS and SLAMS shut. Jojo throws her 
hunting gear on the counter. Kyla heads for her food bowl.

JOJO
Everybody, come out here. Emergency *
meeting.

Kyla CRUNCHES her food in the background as the other kids 
file into the living room.
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JOJO (CONT’D)
Kyla came back this morning without 
Antony. That has never happened. I 
went out with her to where he last 
was...

Kyla GULPS from her water bowl.

JOJO (CONT’D)
I found tire tracks. Big ones, like 
from trucks. None of Antony’s 
hunting gear was there. We need to 
prepare, to either leave or fight. 
But we all need to agree on it.

Kyla lays on the couch, two of the youngest kids begin to pet 
her.

JOJO (CONT’D)
So, what are we going to do?

INT. ORIGIN CORPORATION-AFTERNOON

Jack SNAPS on a pair of latex gloves. Wheels SQUEAK on a 
small table he brings over to the table Antony is strapped 
on.

Jack CRANKS the table so that Antony is vertical.

Classical music PLAYS in the background with video feeds of 
the city projected around the table.

JACK
So, should we try for some small 
talk or just cut straight to the 
chase?

Jack smiles and motions at the instruments on the small table 
as he finishes the question.

ANTONY
I know who you are.

JACK
Straight to the chase it is then. 
What is it you think you know about 
me son?

ANTONY
I know you are responsible for 
taking away my life. Your face was 
everywhere. 
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You were said to, “Be the holder of 
the cure to all human sickness.”

JACK
I never liked that title. It 
sounded too... sympathetic. What *
life did I take away from you? A 
life of pain, of failure, of 
disillusions?

ANTONY
You took away my family and my hard 
work. You took away everything I 
was working towards.

JACK
You make it sound as though you had 
you life all set. You’re too young 
for that and you have no idea of 
the disappointments I helped you 
avoid. You should be thanking me.

Jack looks at one of the video feeds from inside the city 
while adjusting a few of the tools on the table.

JACK (CONT’D)
We could sit here and argue 
semantics all day but I frankly 
don’t have all day. I hear there 
might be more like you somewhere, 
is that true?

ANTONY
No.

JACK
See, one thing I have learned in 
life is that the quicker an answer 
comes, the more skeptical one 
should be of it. Are there other’s 
like you? 

ANTONY
No.

JACK
Alright, clearly this is going to 
go nowhere. Luckily for you I have 
other ways of finding out the 
truth.

Jack THROWS down his apron on the table. He slowly walks to a 
large refrigerator.
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The buttons on the keypad BEEP, the door opens with a WHOOSH. 

JACK (CONT’D)
Do you know what it is I created?

ANTONY
A world without purpose.

JACK
I created these marvelous things.

Jack takes a syringe and PLUNGES it through the top of the 
vile. 

JACK (CONT’D)
These little beauties can do 
whatever they are programmed for. 
This particular batch is the 
“Truth” batch. The bring out a 
person’s true potential. 
Heightening their strength, speed 
and agility. But they also make it 
hard for the person to lie. Well, 
impossible actually. 

Antony begins to JERK on the table. Struggling to break one 
of his arms free. 

Just as one of his wrist pulls from under the strap, the 
needle is shoved into his neck and he passes out.

INT. TRUCK CAB-AFTERNOON

The truck frame SQUEAKS and SHAKES as they speeds down the 
road to where Antony was found. 

Radio STATIC.

JACK (V.O.)
Morgan, any progress yet?

MORGAN
No sir. We are still making our way 
to the spot we found him in.

JACK (V.O.)
Be sure to keep me updated. I just 
gave him some of the “Truth” batch. 
He is out cold at the moment, so 
you and your team are the best 
chance to find the others at the 
moment.
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MORGAN
Are you sure that was a good idea 
sir? What if he doesn’t cooperate? 
Then we will have a whole other 
mess of problems. I mean, I have 
seen what those things do to 
people.

JACK (V.O.)
Nobody has been able to resist them 
or their persuasive nature. This 
kid sure as hell won’t be any 
different.

The trucks JOLT to a stop. 

MORGAN
We are here sir. Do you want me to 
keep you on our video feed?

JACK (V.O.)
I am already patched in. Just 
proceed with the orders. And 
remember, you bring them in alive.

INT. REFUGEE HOUSE-MID AFTERNOOND

All twelve kids scurry through the house. Pots BANG  and 
doors SLAM. Collecting anything they will be able to use.

Jojo stands in the center of it all. One of the kids brings 
more food and arrows for her to put in her backpack that *
might be of use.

JOJO
Okay, I wasn’t expecting any of you 
to say fight but, I’m not mad at 
the decision. 

KID 1
What else are we supposed to do?

KID 2
Yea, Antony says we are family. He 
says you fight for your family.

KID 3
He would do the same thing for us.

Kyla BARKS in agreement as she sits in between Madison and *
Ethan, the twins. *
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Just as Jojo begins to slip on her backpack Antony enters the 
screen door. Nobody moves. Kyla begins to growl.

ANTONY
Good, I’m glad you’re all getting 
prepared. This might be one of the 
longest days we will ever have.

JOJO
What happened to you?

ANTONY
I will tell you later, right now we 
have bigger problems.

Kyla sniffs Antony’s hand and hesitates to let him pet her. 
Jojo notices Kyla’s hesitation. Antony avoids looking Jojo in 
the eyes. 

JOJO
Why can’t I help but feel there is 
something different about you?

ANTONY
Don’t worry I’m fine. But I am 
going to need your help on this 
one.

JOJO
With what.. *

ANTONY *
They... they injected me with *
something Jojo. I think it was a *
drug but I can’t be too sure. I *
need you to check my vitals for any *
sign of... change. *
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