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1979. An Influenza outbreak occurs on a jetliner in
Anchorage, Alaska. A three-hour ground delay and
an inoperative ventilation system are responsible for
the high attack rate of this airborne infection.

1975. A mysterious illness appears in a small
southern Connecticut town. Eventually classified as
Borreliosis, or Lyme Disease, to this day, the USDA
denies any link between this outbreak and tick-virus
experiments conducted at a secret germ warfare
laboratory known as Lab 257, which is located on
Plum Island...

Less than 10 nautical miles away.



A blue sky. An enpty runway. A quiet day..
EXT. LOS ANGELES | NTERNATI ONAL Al RPORT ( LAX)
Until a government issue CROMN VIC fishtails onto the tarnac.

Lights flash. Sirens off. Engine screanms. As it passes,
we turn and follow. Reveal --

Surrounded by a fleet of rescue, HAZMAT, police, fire, and
FBI vehicles, we see a U S. AIRMYS 767 at the end of a
runway. Engines idle in the norning sun. Sonething w ong.

SUPER: Decenber 24, 2008. 10: 03AM PST.

As the Crown Vic slides to a stop, notice a SWAT team
di spersing strategically around the plane's perineter.

Weapons trai ned.
Safeties off.

Qut of the Crown Vic's driver's seat steps FBlI Special Agent
in Charge THOVAS DOYLE, 42. Intense, careful, wouldn't break
a sweat if he were sitting on the sun.

Barks to an LAX PCLI CE OFFI CER

DOYLE
Where are mnmy stairs?

Doyl e eyes the plane as he finds the SWAT TEAM LEADER
(adrenaline incarnate). Yelling over the jet engines:

DOYLE
Any novenent ?

SWAT TEAM LEADER
None. Plane's dark. Spotters on
term nal rooftops still say no-notion.

| NTERCUT: Nearby term nal rooftops. SN PERS. Scopes scan
t he darkened wi ndows of the 767. Not hing.

DOYLE
Jesus.

SWAT TEAM LEADER
What's the debrief, sir?

DOYLE
US A rways flight 1024 out of
Denver. ATC |lost contact with the
plane as it made its final descent.
No alarms. No 7500. That was 23
m nut es ago.



SWAT TEAM LEADER
Host ages?

DOYLE
Unknown.

The LAX Police Oficer makes a "10 m nutes" hand gesture.
SWAT reads the puzzled | ook in Doyle's eyes.

SWAT TEAM LEADER
What ?

DOYLE
U S Ar says autopilot's still
engaged. |LS brought her in.

SWAT TEAM LEADER
Sir?

DOYLE
As far as the airline, its engineers,
ATC, and the FAA are concerned. .
No one | anded this plane.

CUT TO
I NT. DELTA FLI GHT 1784 (DENVER TO BOSTON) -- CONTI NUCUS

A Boeing 737. Rows 1-4 are FIRST CLASS; 10-31 are ECONOW.
There are four overwi ng EMERGENCY EXI TS.

SUPER: 10: 05AM PST. Sonmewhere over Ohio.

Full flight. Some sleep. Sone fidget. Sone ease fears
with Bloody Marys. Sone talk of holiday plans. Qhers are
glued to their personal in-seat D RECT TV systens.

A MAN (O.S.)
No you didn't.

Row 10, neet GAVIN ELSTER. 35, killer smle, designer jeans
and sweater. A friend to all, especially the sexy flight
attendant, LISA, 21, he's (successfully) hitting on.

LI SA
| did.

GAVI N
| knew it fromthe nmonent | saw you--

Whi spers in her ear. She giggles. M schievous. BUW
Jostled by the sweating, frazzled, FRANTIC MAN, 32

FRANTI C
Sorry. Sorry.

Gavin turns back to Lisa, but she follows Frantic into:



FI RST CLASS

Frantic bangs open the | avatory door. Gavin sees sonething
netal, electronic, in Frantic's right hand.

LI SA
I"'msorry, sir. This lav's for--

KA- LI NK. Door |ocks. Lisa knocks.

FRANTIC (Q. S.)
I'I'l be out in a mnute.

She |istens through the door.

LI SA
Sir? |Is everything all right?

Gavin and the first class passengers all stare. Behind them
in econony, a few notice the commoti on.

RUPERT (Q. S.)
Did you see it?

Gavi n | ooks down. A weasel-1ike business man (RUPERT - 50s)
in a pinstriped SUT sloshes a scotch. d ares.

RUPERT
In his hand. What was in his hand?

CUT TO
EXT. LGOS ANGELES | NTERNATI ONAL Al RPORT -- DAY

Doyl e stands atop a noving staircase. Waives a WH TE FLAG
as men push himto the plane door of U S. Air Flight 1024.

Underneath the jet, SWAT fans out. Someone scranbles up the
front | anding gear.

DOYLE
(knocki ng)
Federal Agent. Open the door.

(beat)
"' m Speci al Agent in Charge, Thomas
Doyl e. Pl ease open the door.
In his ear, SWAT RADIO NO SE. Waiting for a conmand to enter.
| NTERCUT: The rooftop Snipers. No signs of novenent.

Doyl e wraps on the door again. Tries to peer inside. Squints
into the sun's reflection. Jet engines. Still idling.

A "Go Ahead" call is made. Doyle draws his weapon, backs
down the stairs.



SNI PERS (on radi o)
We have notion. WE HAVE MOTI ON.

SWAT TEAM LEADER (on radi 0)
Is that us?!? Talk to me.

Frominside, a LOUD BANG Al around the 767, guns up.

RADI O NO SE
W're in. JESUS CHR - -

STATIC. Doyle sees a SHADOWin the windows. Comng at him
Sni per scopes followit. Fingers itching to pull.

SWAT TEAM LEADER (on radi 0)
TALK TO ME, GOD DAWMM T.

And endl ess sil ence. ..

RADI O NO SE
Al clear.

Air hisses as the door opens. Doyle runs up the stairs.

DOYLE
What is it?

A SWAT team nmenber wal ks out. The terror in his eyes is
unm st akabl e even through his GAS MASK:

SWAT CQUY
Don't go in there.

CUT TO
I NT. A HOUSE -- DAY
SUPER 40 mles outside of Seattle, WA. 10: 13AM PST.
An artist's haven. Geat views. Earthy. Woden everything.
Pai nt supplies and easels surround our PAINTER  She's
recreating the endl ess | andscape outside a bay w ndow.
Di ps her brush into the oil paint, and noves it to the canvas:

PAI NTER
One. Last. Touch...

WA- BOOOM  THE EARTH SHAKES. W NDOANS SHATTER. HER BRUSH
STABS HER CANVAS. PAINTI NGS FALL. DI SHES BREAK.

SO FUCKI NG LOUD.

And then quiet. Filled only with the RRNGA NG in our Painter's
ears. Wpes paint fromher eyes. Myves junk from her torso.

| NTERCUT W TH:



INT. U S. AIR FLIGHT 1024 (AT LAX)

The RING NG continues over: As the Painter stands, Doyle
(in HAZVAT gear) enters the dark jet. Holds back the nausea.

THE PAI NTER
Wal ks to her front door. Well, what's left of it.

DOYLE

Looks down the rows. The plane is at capacity. Everyone in
their seat. Everyone -- every single |life aboard --

Dead.

But, the nost horrible part: ALL THE BLOOD. Leaking from
their eyes. Draining fromtheir nouths and ears.

Fear and pain. Frozen on their faces.
THE PAI NTER

Ki cks out her front door. Covers her nmouth in shock.
Qut si de, where the barn, driveway, and gardens used to be:

A HUCE FI ERY CRATER  An airplane's wheel lies a few feet
away. Stenciled on the part are the words: ALASKAN Al RAAYS.

CUT TO
EXT. THE DESERT
SUPER 56 miles north of Las Vegas, NV. 10:17AM PST.

A convoy of OFF-ROADERS driving their nuddy trucks through
t he open range. Good ol e boys havin' a good ol e tine.

FLASH. Over their heads. The WAIL of JET ENG NES. Br akes
slam Trucks skid out.

They | ook up to see a purple and orange SOUTHWEST Al RLI NES
pl ane dive into the desert floor. 500 nph. Straight down.

W see the explosion. A SECOND LATER, SOUND ARRI VES, BRI NG NG
THE TERRI BLE DESTRUCTI ON

CUT TO
INT. U S. AR FLIGHT 1024 (AT LAX)
Behi nd Doyl e, medical investigators conb the scene. He
notices a LITTLE GRL in the arns of her MOTHER. Both wear
DI SNEYLAND sweatshirts. Little girl clutches a PINK BARBI E

Doyl e can't stay here. He steps--



QUTSI DE

Renmoves his mask. A commotion brews below. Doyle finds
SWAT Leader. Of the panic in his eyes, we CUT TO

I NT. DELTA FLI GHT 1784 (DENVER TO BOSTON)
First class lav clicks open. Lisa eye to eye with Frantic.

FRANTI C
Sorry about that.

LI SA
Pl ease return to your seat.

Al'l eyes on Frantic. Gavin steps aside. Watches him-

Row 28, Frantic sits next to a |ovely young WOVAN, 32. They
know each other. An argunent begins. Enbarrassed by the
scene he just caused.

The only person not staring at Frantic is the Gym Teacher in
Row 23. On his TV screen: "FAA GROUNDI NG ALL FLI GHTS. "

Anot her passenger notices. Then another. Mirnmurs and runors:

VA CES
What crashed? / Turn it on. [/ 19
pl anes just fell out of the sky. No
warning. Nothing. / | can't hear.
/[ 1t's 24 now. 24 confirnmed down.

Row 3, Rupert turns on his Direct TV. OCNN has a |live feed
to a SMOKI NG CRASH SI TE al ready.

DING. The "fasten seat belt" sign illum nates.

CAPTAIN THORNHI LL (O S.)
Ladi es and gentlenen, this is the
captain speaking. | need everyone
to take their seat.

Lisa, fromthe galley between first class and coach, steps
around to see Gavin's TV. The plane utterly silent now

GAVI N
I think we're under attack.
CUT TGO
THE MOST HORRI BLE Al R DI SASTER PGSSI BLE ( MONTAGE)
Al'l around the country, just outside of --
Portland, Oregon -- Cleveland, Chio -- Reno, Nevada -- Tul sa,
&l ahoma -- Kansas City, Mssouri -- Flagstaff, Arizona --

Des Mbines, lowa --
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--The sky opens up. A rain falls. One of jet fuel. Wngs.
And soul s.

CUT TO
I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 (DENVER TO BOSTON) - COACH

Scan the passengers. Quiet. Afraid. Wispers. Row 28,
Frantic has his head down. Face white. Breathing heavy.
The Wbrman next to himtries to talk to him

CAPTAIN THORNHI LL (O S.)
...We' |l be landing shortly. Please
remain calm and in your seats.

Lisa belts into a flight attendant junper seat. Gavin reaches
his hand over to her arm Human touch conforts.

FRANTIC (Q.S.)
CAPTAI NI

Al heads turn. Frantic stands. The electronic device in
hand. One step forward, then another. He's running.

FRANTI C
Wait. You can't |and the plane!

Charge up the aisle. Gavin trips him but Frantic bounds to
his feet. He bangs into the cockpit door.

FRANTI C
Captain. Captain, please. You have
to listen to ne. You nustn't --

PON Gavin slanms into Frantic. Hauls himto the floor.
The el ectronic device flies through the air. CRUNCH

The MOB wakes. O her passengers to their feet, including
Rupert. They pile on Frantic. Punching. Kicking.

O her Flight Attendants are up. On the plane's phone system

Gavin and Rupert drag Frantic fromthe group. Down the aisle,
away fromthe cockpit. Frantic's bloody, pretty nessed up.
A SCREAM from the back of the plane. Frantic's Wnan.

The rest of the plane fills with CLAPS and CHEERS. Gavin
and Rupert shake hands. Heroes. And then we hear the COUGH
Frantic slowy w pes the bl ood from his nouth.

FRANTI C
You don't un--

GAVI N
Shut up.



Frantic's bl oody hand grabs Gavin's collar. Pulls himin.
Face to face. Frantic's eyes teemwth truth

FRANTI C
No. Listen to ne. Tell the captain.
Tell himif he lands this plane,
we're all going to die.

SMASH TO BLACK
TI TLE CARD: ALTI TUDE
INT. A MORGUE -- LAST N GHT

An intense man, call him NORMAN, | ooks into a m croscope.
Behind him in the dark room you can just make out FIVE
BODI ES on col d netal sl abs.

SUPER: Jackson, Womnm ng. Last night. 8:39PM MST

Next to the m croscope, a VIDEO CAMERA -- it's the "electronic
device' we saw i n FRANTI C S HANDS

NORVAN
(eyes up, puzzled)
This can't be right.

BUZZ. The intercom
HALLWAY -- MOMENTS LATER
Norman md talk with two | MPOSING SUI TS ( TALL & SHORT):

TALL SU T
You' re investigating the deaths of
five persons discovered yesterday in
t he nount ai ns?

NORMAN
Yes.

SHORT SUIT
The Sheriff told us there was a video
canera. Have you seen it?

Sonmet hi ng wong here. Their tone. The quiet hallway, and
t hen Norman gl ances between the Suits:

OH FUCK -- Down the hall you can just nmake out a SHOE sticking
out behind a desk, next to a billow ng pool of BLOOD.

NORMAN
Yeah, | think | may have. Let ne go
| ook in the back with their personals.

Norman | eaves. The Suits wait for a nmonent, till Tall turns
and sees the blood behind them Shit.



@uns appear, and they KICK in the door to the--
MORGUE

But Norman's |ong gong. They note the broken wi ndow in the
back, and we note that the CAMERA'S M A

CUT TO
FRANTI C S EYES
SUPER: Denver, Col orado. 8:42PM MST.

Sweating. Concentrated. Qur view partially obscured by his
t hi ck magni fying glasses (think those of a jeweler).

He has WRE CUTTERS. Strip the plastic off a YELLON W RE.

Sets the exposed end into place. A screw tightens. Notice
a maze of other wires and circuits.

Close the lid of a BLACK BOX. Frantic renoves his gl asses.

FRANTI C
It's ready. Do you want to test it?

REVEAL OUR LOCATI ON:
I NT. THE NEHRU LI VI NG ROOM -- NI GHT

The nost adorable Indian boy in history, QJAS, 7. H s eyes
big, excited, turns to his father, VIDUR NEHRU. W're in a
m ddl e cl ass, suburban home, holiday decorations everywhere.

VI DUR
What do we say, Q as?

Qas junps into Frantic's arns; only his real nane is JOHN
FERGUSON. He's 32, slender, handsone. A mnd that never
stops; an unquenchabl e need for know edge and anal ysis.

QIAS
Thank you, Uncle John'o!

JOHN
You' re very wel cone.

Wth that, G as presses a button on the black box. A (steam
engine) TOY TRAIN SET whirs to life around the room

John packs his tool bag. Follows Vidur into the--
NEHRU KI TCHEN
Find Vidur's wife, KALA, working on a CROSS WORD PUZZLE.
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VI DUR
John saved ny ass again, K

In the other room Qas giggles wildly:

QIAS (0. S.) KALA
Bad word, bad word, g as!
bad word- -

Hear the train turn back on. Vidur starts to chuckle, but
Kal a shoots a cold glare his way.

KALA
Thirteen Down. Ten letters.
"Interstate Buil der."

JOHN
Ei senhower .
(remenbers)
Oh, | brought you guys sonet hing.

He hands Vidur a Christrmas ornanment. |It's an | NDI AN SANTA
CLAUS, in his sleigh, being pulled by CONs (W antlers).

VI DUR
This is the nost offensive thing
anyone's ever given to ne.
(beat)
I lTove it.

EXT. NEHRU HOME

John wal ks out. Cear sky. Starry wnter night. W're in
a | arge nei ghborhood. Surrounded by the ROCKY MOUNTAI NS.

VI DUR
Wait, ny friend.

Vidur digs into a snow pile next to the door. Brings up two
frosty COORS LI GHTS.

VI DUR
Just one?

John sighs. Shrugs.

JOHN
One.

LATER
Of a pile of 6 enpties. Vidur and John sit in the snow on

fol ding beach chairs, laughing like hell. They toss two
nore to the ground. Pop open fresh cans.
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VI DUR
It is good to see you like this.
Li ke your old self.
(Burps. Laughs.)
It's not the sanme at the university

anynore. It seens |ike they hand
out grants to teenagers. They're
kids, man, kids. | should have Q as

apply; he'd probably qualify. John--

JOHN
Don't; it only hurts you when you--

VIDUR / JOHN
When did we get so old, man?

Laughter. Arm punching. John chugs the Coors. Lobs the
can over his head. Gazes up into the stars.

JOHN
| know the exact nonment. The exact
date, hour, mnute, second...
John doesn't finish. H s nood darkens. Vidur noves on:
VI DUR
John. W need you back. Wbrk for
nme. Your mndis--

John cuts himoff. A clear NO Both stunble to their feet.

JOHN
| should pack. Of to the in-laws
tonorrow. | hope the snow hol ds
t'il we leave. | hate flying.

VI DUR

Fear not, ny friend. The nost
dangerous part of your day tonorrow
will be the drive.

CUT TO
INT. JOHN & EVE' S HOUSE -- N GHT

Afire snolders. John in arecliner. Stares at his
reflection in a nearby window. Cicks the LIGHTS of a small
ceranmic Christmas Tree ON. Then OFF. ON.  Then OFF.

This house is the opposite of the Nehru's. Except for this
one tree, there are no decorations.

A hand on John's shoulder. |It's EVE, 32, the woman he w ||
be with on the plane. A closer |ook shows us her poise, her
beauty. But it's a mask, hiding a deep sadness.
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EVE
We should go to bed. W're getting
up early.

She treads lightly. Trying to avoid the tension. He doesn't
answer. Sinmply clicks OFF the Christmas Tree.

JOHN & EVE' S BEDROOM

A bag zips closed. John's packed. He and Eve dress for bed
in silence. QOpposite sides of the room Until--

JOHN
Vidur wants me to work with him again.
(before she can ask)
| can't go back there. Ever.

EVE
Thank you. For agreeing to cone.
JOHN
I"ma sucker for steaners.
EVE JOHN
You know tonorrow s--? --Si x nont hs, yes.
EVE

Have you deci ded?

JOHN
No.

He sits on the queen sized bed. Renoves his socks. Eve's
on the opposite side. She noves towards him Takes a hug.

EVE
W don't have to stay with nmy parents
the entire time. W could drive up
to Maine. Find a quiet town.

She ki sses the back of his neck. H's ears. She turns his
face to hers. Lips to lips. John doesn't resist, but after
a few nonments, she realizes he's not going to engage.

JOHN
Good ni ght, Eve.

A kiss on her forehead. He takes his pillow, a blanket, and
sets up a nake-shift bed on THE FLOOR

Eve doesn't nove at first. Then, using her |eft hand (weddi ng
ring promnently featured), she reaches to the bedside table
on John's side (where we see HHS ring). Turns off the light.

EVE
| forgot. Norman called when you
were out. He said it was inportant.



13.

JOHN
["1l call himin the norning.
EVE JOHN
| should have told you
sooner, |-- It's fine.
EVE

["msorry, John'o.

A sinple statenent, but we get the feeling that it's trying
to stand in for nmuch nore than a forgotten phone nessage.

LATER

Eve wakes. 2:00AM \ere's John?

I NT. THE SPARE BEDROOM -- NI GHT

John sits in front of an antique N GHTSTAND.

Puts on his jewel er-looking glasses. Takes out a paint brush.
Wor ks on somet hing we CANNOT see. He is precise. Methodical
A KNOCK ON THE DOOR.

EVE (O S.)
John? John what are you doi ng?

John covers the nightstand. Opens the door to Eve.
JOHN
Hi. Nothing. Looking for ny iPhone
charger. Not in here, though.
John cl oses the door behind him but we linger for a nonment:

Under the sheet, next to his dry paint brush, there is a
name witten in the nightstand' s DUST:

MARI ON.

CUT TO
EXT. DENVER | NTERNATI ONAL Al RPORT (DI A) -- MORNI NG
SUPER: 5: 14AM MST.

Establish. Cars. People. Buses. The sun tries to peak
over the eastern horizon. To the west, STORM CLOUDS

EXT. DELTA 1784 - CONCOURSE C - GATE 42
Captain ROGER THORNHI LL, a day short of 65, black, deep voiced

w sdomin a bottle, wal ks around the plane. Pre-flight check.
The CO PILOT (37, jovial) is outside as well. To hinself:
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CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
Sane as any ot her day.

Thornhill | ooks over his plane. H s charge. Excitenent
tenpered with sadness.

I NT. Al RPORT SECURI TY

Jammed with the |ast wave of swarm ng HOLI DAY TRAVELERS
Eve grabs her boots, jacket, and carry-on bag fromthe
conveyer belt. Wal ks past--

The corpul ent TSA AGENT who is harassing John. She pulls a
cup of JELL-O from John's rucksack

TSA AGENT
Federal guidelines mandate that Jell -
O be transported in containers 3
ounces, or |ess.

JOHN
Wuld you like nme to take a bite?

From outside the area, Eve snorts. TSA does not. John | ooks
at the line. Goes on forever.

JOHN
Merry Christmas. Jell-Os all yours.

John takes his bag. Gabs his wallet and i PHONE. Noti ces
the phone is OFF. Powers it on. "New Voice Messages."
John hits the voicemail button. Listens.

NORMAN' S VA CE (on the phone)

John. It's Norman. | know you're
busy, but I'min over ny head on
this one. 1'Il try the house.

' BEEP' TO
I NT. CONCOURSE C - DELTA, GATE 42 -- LATER

Eve and John sitting at the full gate. G nnabuns and coffee
in hand. More nessages play in John's ear:

NORMAN' S VA CE (on the phone)
Fuck, your phone's off. 1'mtaking
the first puddle junper to DI A
"Il find you at your gate. You
have to see this. [It's Nornan.

BEEP.

NORMAN S VA CE
John. |'ll be there in 45 m nutes.

BEEP.
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NORVAN S VO CE

(raspy) _
Jesus, John. | was right--

dick.

EVE
Everything all right?

JOHN
Norman's flying here to show ne some
data. He sounded weird.

EVE
| saved you the center.

Hands hi m t he C nnabun box.

JOHN
Thanks. M favorite.

A gooey bite. Covers his chin with frosting. He w pes, but
m sses some. She cleans it with her finger. Eyes |ock.

EVE
Hey.

JOHN
Hey.

As if they were two strangers. He |ooks away. She turns
hi m back to her. Wi spers:

EVE
| can see you. |In there. You're
not as far away as you think you
are, John'o. Cone hone.

JOHN
| want to. But I--

A SHRI EKI NG SCREAM i nterrupts. A few gates away, as a snal
pl ane de-boards, a PASSENGER col | apses to the ground.

Convul sing. Howling in pain. John |ooks closer. Eyes w de:

JOHN
Jesus Christ. |It's Norman.

He's up. Sprints to his friend. Slides to his knees.
Sei zing, Norman bl eeds fromthe ears and nmouth -- he tries
to speak, but only coughs up nore bl ood.

JOHN
Shhh, Norman's it's okay. Lie still.
Breathe. Can you breat he?
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Behi nd John, CHRIST, it's the TWO SUI TS from | ast night
dressed as airport MEDICS. Tall and Short, with a cart.

Nor man' s shaki ng hand grabs John. He garbles out:

NORVAN
...0own eye...own eye on...OM EVYE. ..

TALL SU T
Step aside, sir. SIR  STEP ASI DE.

John slunps back. Away. Blood on his hands.

As Tall & Short check Norman's vitals, no one sees Norman
slip the VIDEO CAMERA into John's bag.

Tall & Short | oad Nornman onto their cart. John and Nornman's
eyes neet a last tinme. Fear on both sides. John follows.

SHORT SUI T

Are you famly?
JOHN

No, but | know him | worked--
TALL SU T

["msorry, sir. You can't cone with
us. Stay here. Get on your flight.

And they're gone. Norman's fading voice:

NCORMVAN
...0Wn eye on...own eye...

John is all alone in the termnal. Every person at every
gate in the concourse stares at him

LATER

John exits a bathroom Hands clean. Heads back towards his
gate. He passes a boarding flight:

U S. AlRVWAYS 1024 to LOS ANGELES.
A PINK BARBIE falls before John's feet. Turns to find:

The MOTHER and LI TTLE G RL in matchi ng DI SNEYLAND SVEATSHI RTS.
So alive and unaware that they'll be dead in a few hours.

CUT TO
EXT. DENVER | NTERNATI ONAL Al RPORT -- CONTI NUOUS

The stormclouds arrive. A SQUALL settles in over the
airport. Dunping heavy, wet snow. \Wite out conditions.
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I NT. CONCOURSE C - DELTA, GATE 42 -- MOMENTS LATER

Peopl e stand by the windows. They |ook fromthe heavy snow
to the DELAYED notices popping up on information boards.

John and Eve sit in silence. She puts her armaround him
He lets her. Beat. He sneezes.

MRS. DRAYTON (O S.)
Bl ess you.

JCOHN
Thanks.

John and Eve note the blesser, a grandnotherly woman in her
hol i day best. Call her MRS. DRAYTON;, she holds a beautifully
wr apped G FT delicately on her |ap.

W' re surrounded by the PEOPLE of flight 1784. There's an
old man with thick COKE BOTTLE gl asses and his wife. COLLEGE
STUDENTS. Famlies. Businessnmen. Reading. Gabbing on

cell phones. Holiday spirit buzzing |oudly.

Fromthemall, nove up to the concourse's ceiling. Into--
THE Al RPORT' S VENTI LATI ON SYSTEM

Water leaks. Drips down onto a circulation fan. A quick
SPARK. A small puff of snoke.

And the FAN dies. Shorted out.

ALL ARCUND CONCOURSE C
Thousands wait for the stormto pass in the stagnant air.

Noti ce coughing. Sneezing. Kids playing with their toys on
the ground. Then wi ping their noses.

A germ breeding ground if there ever was one.

CUT TO
I NT. DELTA FLI GHT 1784 (DENVER TO BOSTON) -- LATER
Boarding. W're in first class, which is already full

Bump. John accidentally knocks Gavin's armas he and Eve
pass. Gavin shoots back with a dirty | ook.

LISA (O S.)
Sir, please.

Rupert, the pinstriped suit, argues with Lisa, the sexy Flight
Attendant, over his ticketed seating assignment.
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RUPERT
Do you know who I work for? My
conpany spends mllions of dollars a
year on your airline. | won't be
treated this way. This is ny seat.

GAVI N
Hey.
RUPERT
"Hey" what, slick?
Rupert and Gavin at opposite ends of first class, |ike
gunslingers. A line forns, stranded, behind Rupert.
GAVI N
Take mne. Let's just chill. Enjoy

our flight home for the holidays,
okay pal? No big deal. Enjoy it.
Where's your seat?

RUPERT
10C

Gavin takes three steps backwards into coach.

GAVI N
Ch ook, found it.

Rupert huffs, sits in Gavin's seat, glances back to Lisa.

RUPERT
Scot ch rocks, Hun. Thanks.

M D FLI GHT - LATER

Li sa and the FLI GHT ATTENDANTS fi ni sh a beverage service.
Gavin teases Lisa. Rupert drinks, has a Wall St. Journal.

Row 22. Ms. Drayton, holds her gift. Across the aisle
fromher, neet a young col | ege co-ed named MELAN E.

Mel anie's nervous. She's rotating an ENVELOPE in her hands.

Row 21, neet ALIHENDRA (ALI) and DIEGO. They don't |ook it
yet, but they're both 18. Ali |eans against D ego, gazes at
t he sparkling engagenent ring on her finger.

DI EGO
How you doi ng?

ALl
I"'mfine, Diego, don't worry so mnuch.

Many others: Sleep. Read. Watch Direct TV. Children hide
under seats. A GRANDFATHER pl ays peak-a-boo with an infant.
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On John and Eve, row 28. He roots through his rucksack.
He's packed his wedding ring, but still isn't wearing it.

JOHN
Did I pack ny headphones?

EVE
I think so

John digs further. Creases his brow. Conmes up with NORVAN S
VI DEO CAMERA. There's a piece of paper tucked into a strap:

- WATCH ME.

John opens the paper further. There's figures, sonme conpl ex
equations. Scribbles. And a question:

-WHAT IS LAB 1217
John | ooks around. Eve's reading now.
Wat ch ne.

He finds the m ssing headphones. Plugs theminto a jack on
the canera. Powers it up. Hits play.

ON SCREEN

Norman. In an airplane BATHROOM He looks a little green,
but isn't the convul sing, bleeding man we net earlier.

NORMAN
John. In case I'mnot--
(throws up, then)
Two days ago, Rangers found five
bodi es in the nountains outside of
Jackson, Womng. This is their
camera. Rewind this tape. Watch

them Their synptons. | | oaded
autopsy report pdf's onto the canera's
SD card. | hope |I'mcrazy here,

John, but it rem nds nme of I|carus.
JOHN, I N H S SEAT.
Doesn't |ike the sound of that. Tape rew nds.
ON SCREEN:
W NTER HI KERS snowshoei ng al ong a nountain ridge.

BOOM  Echoing off the peaks. The canera swivels to see a
MUSHROOM CLOUD ri ppl e skyward of f a nearby ridge.

FAST FORWARD:
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THE WOODS

The Hi kers cut a barbwire fence. The sign says: NO
TRESPASSI NG U. S. Departnment of Honeland Security.

A CLEARI NG

They enter. To the right, a road down the nountain. To the
left, a BUNKER carved into a cliff.

Bl ack, cancerous snoke pours fromit's entrance.

H KER (O S.)
Over here!

Pan. Find an unconscious MAN in a HAZMAT suit. A H ker
pulls his I.D. badge. Catch the words: LAB 121

FAST FORWARD
THE MOUNTAI N TRAI L
They've built a stretcher for the Man, and are now descendi ng.

H KER (O S.)
Anyone have any aspirin? OCh fuck.

Turn. Spot the H KER, his nose bleeding. To canera:

H KER
H , Mm

FAST FORWARD
A SNOAY PARKI NG LOT
The canmeraman drops to the ground. The canera rolls, sees:

. Anot her Hi ker

H ker faints. Behind him others fall 0
handf ul of bl ood.

to
reaches under his hat, cones back with a

ANOTHER HI KER
What the fuck's going--
ON JOHN & EVE, I N THEI R SEATS

John sweats. Mnd races. Eve scans the canera's LCD screen.

EVE
What are you wat chi ng?
JOHN
Not hi ng.
EVE

Was that bl ood?
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JOHN

It'"s nothing. It's fine. 1'Il be
ri ght back.

John stands. The rear |avs are occupied. He hurries forward.
He bunps into Gavin and Lisa. Locks hinself in--
THE FI RST CLASS LAVATORY

Li sa's knocking on the door from outside. Looks down at the
screen, Norman's getting to the end of his nessage.

ON SCREEN

POP. The tape skips. Norman's very ill now. On the phone,
| eaving a nmessage we heard earlier, slurring his raspy words:
NORVAN
Jesus, John. | was right--

ANOTHER VO CE (O. S.)
Sir. You nust return to your seat.

Hear conti nuous BANG NG on Nor man's bat hroom door.

NORMAN

lcarus. I'msure of it. It's a new
strain. Waponized. Airborne. And
it doesn't die with the host. W're
descendi ng into Denver and |I'm
presenting synp--

(POP. Tape junps.)
Reduced cellular wall strength causes
severe Barotrauma. Don't fly, John
don't fly...

(1 ess and | ess coherent)
..Don"t fly, ohn, on't eye. Om
eye, ohn, own eye.

SMASH TGO
I NT. DELTA FLIGAT 1784 (DENVER TO BOSTON) -- MOMENTS LATER

Back to where we first left him John's bl oody hand grabs
Gavin's collar. Face to face. John's eyes teemw th truth:

JOHN
No. Listen to ne. Tell the captain.
Tell himif he lands this plane,
we're all going to die.

Boom Fear spreads like a fire. Lisa junps onto the intercom
(with the pilots in the cockpit).

GAVI N
What have you done?
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RUPERT
You're part of it, aren't you?
(to everyone)
He's supposed to crash our plane and
kill us all! Well fuck that and
fuck you.

Rupert rushes forward. The nob follows (they always do).
About to strike, to |and deat hbl ows, when:

EVE
WAl T!

She | obs sonething flat into the nob. Rupert catches a
UNI VERSI TY OF DENVER |.D. badge:

-DR JOHN FERGUSON. Pat hol ogy Depart nent.

EVE
He's a virologist -- he'd never --
he cures people, he hel ps people.
Hear him if he says we can't |and,
there's a good reason. He's never--

He's a good man, please-- Please.
CAPTAIN THORNHI LL (Q. S.)
Ladi es and Gentl enen, | need everyone

to take their seat imediately. No
exceptions. W'l be making the FAA
ordered, mandatory | anding very
shortly in Pittsburgh.

Peopl e nove back to their seats. Eve is reluctant at first,
but a Flight Attendant takes her. Lisa kneels next to John.

LI SA
Put these on your wists, and we'l]l
let you talk to the captain.

She has FLEX- CUFFS. John | ocks hinmself to the netal
undercarriage of a seat. Lisa secures his legs as well.
Conpl etely imobilized. Lisa hands John an Al RPLANE PHONE.

| NTERCUT AS NEEDED: Captain Thornhill in the COCKPIT, holding
John's U Denver identification.

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
Dr. Ferguson. | can't cone out of
t he cockpit, do you understand?
(John sits. Silent.)
You told a flight attendant that you
have information regarding the safety
of this airplane. 1Is this correct?

John sees the in-seat TVs. The CNN footage of the carnage.
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CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Dr. Ferguson?

JOHN
Al'l of these other flights. They're
from Denver aren't they?

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Yes.

JOHN
If we don't want to join them you
need to listen. W're infected with
a very sinple, very deadly virus

named lcarus. |If you try to |and,
you' Il pass out, crash the plane,
and kill every living soul aboard.
This doesn't go over well. RUMORS bl ow up and down the aisle.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
What are we dealing wth here?
Layman' s.

JOHN
Qur bodies rely on a delicate bal ance
of atnospheric pressure to protect
vital organs. The lcarus Virus short
circuits the bal ance; essentially,
we can go up, but we can't go back
down. It'll start with headaches.
Bl oody noses. An overwhel m ng sense
of panic. The last thing we ever
feel is the agony of massive interna
henor r hagi ng.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
How did this--?

JOHN
--An infected man entered DIA this
norning. And then we all sat there
coughi ng and sneezing for two hours
during a snow del ay.

Thornhill glances to his Co-Pilot. CUT around the plane:
200 souls wait for an answer. A deci sion.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Dr. Ferguson, not |anding places
lives in danger, and no one here is
presenting any synptons.

JOHN
No one will, until it's too |ate.
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CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
You want to stay up in the air, Dr.

Ferguson? | need proof. Fast.
JOHN
There's a video tape. |It's here.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
The flight crew w || assist you.

Thornhill hangs up. Stay in the cockpit:

CO PI LOT
What ' s goi ng on?

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
W're either dealing with one very
sick man, or an entire plane full of
soon to be sick people. | desperately
hope it's the former.

FI RST CLASS

Lisa crawls along the aisle. Looking under seats and | egs.
VWH RRRRRR. A nechani cal noise. John's face goes white.

JOHN
What was that?
LI SA
I[t's normal. We're slowng to |and.

John closes his eyes. Listening to the plane's noises.

LISA (O S.)
|'"ve got it.

Li sa reaches under a seat across the aisle. Norman's canera.

JOHN
Ch no.

But the LCD viewfinder has snapped off. Canera's BROKEN.

JOHN
| need to talk to the Captain.

Li sa picks up the phone. Exchanges a few words.
| NTERCUT: Thornhill in the COCKPIT & John in FIRST CLASS.

JOHN
| need nore tine.

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
W' re | andi ng, doctor.
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JOHN
That's fine. You don't have to change
a thing, but airplane cabins are
pressurized, right? How nuch?

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Cabin Altitude's set to 8,000 feet
during cruise.

JOHN
So that's what we're experiencing
right now? 8,000 feet?

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Yes.

JOHN
Is it at all possible to land with a
Cabin Altitude pressure of 8,000
feet? Is there a setting for that?
A manual setting?

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
Technically we can set it to any
altitude we want, but when there's
negati ve cabin pressure, the negative
pressure relief valve automatically
equal i zes the system and the fusel age
isn'"t really made for--

JOHN
Can you override it?

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
| guess we could pull the fuse.

JOHN
Land, follow orders, but don't |et
us experience the descent. Please.

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
| just had Delta run a background
check on you, Doctor, so |'m going
to give you a very short leash. As
| ong as the airplane and nmy passengers
remain safe, you have until we're
told to turn off our engines.

The CABIN ALTI TUDE (C. A.) GAUGE reads: 8,000 FEET. Thornhil
reaches to the CABIN ALTI TUDE CONTROL. Mode Sel ect: MANUAL.

INSERT: in the belly of the plane, the NEGATI VE PRESSURE
RELEASE VALVE. Locks into place. Back to Thornhill

Pl TTSBURGH ATC (on radi o)
Delta 1784, this is Pittsburgh.
( MORE)
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PI TTSBURGH ATC (on radi o) (CONT' D)
Mai ntai n your current heading.

Descend bel ow 5,000 feet, and reduce
speed to 250 knots.

The altimeter: 8,000 feet and dropping. C. A Gauge: 8, 000.
COACH

W're roaming. Up the aisle fromthe back. Row 28. Eve
feels useless. Wants to help in any way she can.

EVE
Does anyone have a video canera?
Anyone?

Eyes avert. Afraid to engage. Row 21, Diego conforts Ali

Dl EGO
It's alright. You're fine. W're
fine. No one's sick. It's just a

crazy person.
From Row 22, Mel anie taps Diego on the shoul der

MELANI E
How do you know?

DI EGO
My nomis a nurse at St. Joseph's.
(1 oudly)
Ain't no such virus.

Moving: A swell of speculation and information passing
bet ween people. "No such virus" is the key phrase.

Row 28. On Eve. The information reaches her. Uterly alone.

Row 22. Mel anie exhales. Her ENVELOPE. Froma MED SCHOQOL.

MRS. DRAYTON
See, everything' s going to be fine.

COCKPI' T
The altinmeter dips below 5,000 feet. The C A Gauge at 8, 000.
FI RST CLASS
Li sa grabs the intercom
LI SA
Ladi es and gentl enen, anyone with a

vi deo canera, please ring the cal
button i nmedi ately.
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THE COCKPI T
W can see the landing strip out the w ndshield.

Pl TTSBURGH ATC (on radi o)
Delta 1784. You are cleared for
| andi ng on runway two-niner.

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
Delta 1784. Roger Pittsburgh. Runway
t wo- ni ner.

The altimeter crosses 2,000 feet. The C. A Gauge on 8, 000.
Blip - it hits 7,999, but only for a second. Back to 8, 000.

FI RST CLASS

Li sa | ooks down the length of the plane. Sees not hing.
Hears nothing. John's fully unnerved by the non-reaction.

EXT. PI TTSBURGH | NTERNATI ONAL Al RPORT -- DAY

Qut of the sun, the gleamng Delta 1784 touches down. WHEELS
CH RP. Behind it, we see a long line of jets coming to |and.

As the airplane roars passed, braking, we turn and see the
full magnitude of today's ordeal

Li ke the 405 freeway on a Friday afternoon, Pittsburgh's a
traffic jam of JETLI NERS

Every gate at every concourse is already full. Planes not
at gates are lined up like a row of waiting taxis.

I NT. DELTA FLI GHT 1784 ( DENVER TO BOSTON)

Physical relief of being on the ground across nmany faces.
As the plane slows, EVERY CELL PHONE on the plane pops out.
Al nost instantly, half of them RI NG

VA CES
I'mfine, I'mfine. [/ W're in
Pittsburgh. / No, | don't know
anything. / Is anyone claimng
responsibility? / There's someone
ON our plane, we had to...

FI RST CLASS

John's eyes on Eve in coach. And then we hear it. The
AUDI BLE MOAN OF THE Al RCRAFT' S FUSELAGE, STRAI NI NG

Thousands of pounds of pressure push in. Wanting. Needing.
Trying to bend the nmetal. John swall ows.

JOHN
Lisa. W need a canera.
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Li sa's back on the intercom

LI SA
Ladi es and Gentl enen. Please stay
in your seats. We still need that

vi deo canera
No response. CREEEEAK. The fusel age bends again. Shouting:

JOHN
Cone on, people. Do you hear that?
That's the sound of the only thing
keeping us alive bending. Wakening.
W all need to find a canera. W
need to find it now.

John | ocks eyes with Gavin, in the first row of coach

GAVI N
Jesus, man. Gve it up. You've
lost. No one here is sick. You're
of f your shitter.

JOHN
Il wish | was wong. Believe ne.
(back to the plane)
VWE ALL NEED THI S CAMERA. | KNOW YQU
HAVE THEM THERE' S PROBABLY A HUNDRED
ON BOARD RI GHT NON  AND VWE' RE RUNNI NG
OQUT OF FUCKI NG TI ME.

COACH

EVE
Screw it.

Eve SNAPS. Stands. Cranks open overhead bins one by one.
Tearing bags down into the aisle, dunping contents.

FI RST CLASS - ON LI SA

LI SA
Ch no.

She's up. Charges to the stern of the plane. Past John.

JOHN
Eve, no! Evel

COACH - ON EVE

Bag Omers are pissed. They're getting up. Flight Attendants
fromthe rear of the plane arrive.

FLI GHT ATTENDANTS
Everyone back in your seat!
( MORE)
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FLI GHT ATTENDANTS ( CONT' D)
(to Eve)
Ma' am

Eve. Rips down another. Zips it open. Dunps the contents.
Another. Zips. Dunps. Another. Zps. Dunp.

And here it is. A small. high tech M niDV cantorder.

Eve hands it to Lisa, then returns to her seat, anongst the
angry stares.

EVE
You're mad? | just saved your |ives.

COCKPI T -- MOMENTS LATER

Captain Thornhill has the phone to his ear, with John on the
other end. As he watches the video, his eyes grow w de.

JOHN (V. Q)
That's a few hours after contact
with patient zero. Notice the bl ood
pouring fromthe ears, eyes, and
nose. All caused by henorrhages in
t he ear drums, sinuses, and retinas.

Thornhill sets down the canera. A nonent to breathe.
FI RST CLASS
Thornhill emerges fromthe cockpit for the first time. A

man who beli eves.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Ckay, Dr. Ferguson. You've got ny
attention. How do | protect ny
passengers and crew?

COACH
Ali in Diego's arns. Sweating. Face clamy. Unable to

t ake her eyes off 'the ground' outside her window. She breaks
down. Crying spins into a PANIC ATTACK.

She can't breathe. Rips herself away fromDi ego, tries to
clear her throat. No air. Wrld closing in.

Dl EGO
(a practiced routine)
It's okay, M Anore. You're fine.
You're fine. Breathe. Concentrate.
Your lungs are fine. Breathe.

Her hands pushing everything away. The buckle. The seats.
Diego. She's literally drowning.
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Dl EGO
Hel p!  Soneone hel p ne.
FI RST CLASS
Thornhill rel eases John fromhis bonds. They step around a

corner into the first class GALLEY, for privacy.

JOHN
First. W can't open these doors.
W need to get in touch with whatever
authorities we can. FAA CDC
Honel and Security, whatever--

COACH - ON DI EGO & ALI (ROW 22)
Al'i grabs Diego's arm Qulping for air.

ALI
Qutside. I--

A FLI GHT ATTENDANT arri ves.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
What's wwong with her?

VOCES (O S.) DI EGO
What ' s happeni ng? NO. [t's a panic attack.
She's sick? 1s she She gets them Al we
infected, |ike that need to do is take her
man sai d? out si de.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
Sir, we're not at a gate. W can't--

DI EGO
Let us out on the wing. O we'll
use the slide in the door. | don't

care. She can't be in here.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
I"msorry. Lie her down in the aisle.
"Il get sone oxygen.

She hurries towards the back of the plane. Diego pulls Ali

into the aisle. Quietly in her ear: He sings a Spanish |ove

song to her. So private. Intimate.

Tears gush down her face, which is now blue. The flight
attendant returns with the oxygen.

FI RST CLASS GALLEY
John and Thornhill. Lisa interrupts.

LI SA
Sir. W have a nedical situation
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COACH
Oxygen mask on Ali. Face an unearthly bl ue.
Dl EGO
It's not helping. Look. She'll be
fine. She just needs fresh air and
an open space. Qutside. PLEASE
Captain Thornhill arrives. Diego grabs his shoul ders.
Dl EGO FLI GHT ATTENDANT
Captain. W have to Heart rate's dropping.
get her outside. Jesus.

Al'i goes linmp. Eyes roll back in her head.

Dl EGO
Capt ai n!

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
Sir. W can't open these doors.

Dl EGO
Wiy? Because that crazy and his
poota wife said so?
(to the plane)
Do you feel sick? Do you? Does
anyone? My girl is dying because
we're listening to a crazy.

O hers are standing now. All around them Gavin in row 10.
Rupert behind him in first class, ON HS PHONE, yelling:

RUPERT
Captain, sir, this is bull-- Hello,
I"mon Delta Flight 1784. W' re on
the ground in Pittsburgh. People
are sick, there's a crazy man cl ai mng
to be a doctor tal king about a virus.
The pilot's crazy too. He's keeping
us here against--

(turns)

"1l open the door

Lisa tries to get in his way. He shoves her. Gabs the
nearest door handle. Eve yells:

EVE
NO

Rupert yanks the door handle. Tries to push, but it won't
nove. John's a few feet away.

JOHN
The pressure outside is greater than
in here. You' re not strong enough.
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RUPERT
You' re saying we're trapped?

That word does not help. Scared / angry passengers shout at
the captain. W catch bits of argunments:

VA CES
She's sick, let her out. / Wat are
we doing Captain? / Are you nuts?
/| Sit down. [/ Excuse ne? / \Wat
about the virus? / There's no virus!

Eve's stuck in the back. Away from John. Captain Thornhill's
surrounded. Diego holds an UNCONSCIQUS Ali in his arnms:

DI EGO
What have you done?

Captain Thornhill tries to nove, but the MOB bl ocks him
Their eyes are wicked. Hateful. Fight or flight.

SMASH TGO
EXT. DELTA FLI GHT 1784 (DENVER TO BOSTON) -- DAY

We're on the tarmac. Qur plane in a long line of waiting
pl anes. Push in towards it. Up the front |anding gear into--

THE BELLY OF THE PLANE

Where we find the | ower edge of the fuselage. The nechani cal
devi ce that's keepi ng everyone safe:

The NEGATI VE PRESSURE RELEASE VALVE... CRACKS. The HI SS of
air streamng |INTO the plane.

I NT. THE COCKPI T
Co-pil ot and Navi gator nmake small talk. Calmtheir nerves.

What they don't see is the Cabin Atitude Gauge: On 8, 000,
it blips to 7,999...7,996...7,992...

Cabin Altitude drops = DEADLY PRESSURE RI SES.
BACK | N COACH

John tries to get to Eve, but Gavin stops him Rupert heads
back towards the surrounded Thornhill. A chant begins:

RUPERT
Let us out, let us out, let us out...

The nob joins in. Chanting, cheering, and jeering.

John about to confront Gavin when he hears sonmething in the
comotion. A BABY CRYI NG
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Then anot her.
And a few infants join in the chaotic synphony.

Ali WAKES. Cries to Diego about the pain in her head. John
swal l ows, feels his cheeks above his sinuses.

JOHN
Capt ai n?
Thornhill and Rupert face to face.
RUPERT

Don't listen to him Listen to ne,
Captain. Listen to..

Trail off. Unnerved by the horror on the surrounding faces.
He wi pes his nose, comng up with a handful of DEEP CRI MSON.

A PASSENCER faints. FLY INTO Another's EAR Till we get
to the EAR DRUMS. It pops, spewi ng blood. Back to --

JOHN
Captain, there's a |eak. W' re dying.
W need to get back up in the air.

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
Everyone to their seats. Flight
attendants prepare for takeoff.

The nob di sbands. Rupert sits, still silent. Freaked out
about the uncontrollable blood | eaking fromhis face.

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
(to John)
Cone with ne.

John follows. Stops. Looks to Eve further back in the plane.
She's so fucking scared. John hesitates, but:

JCOHN
["11 be right back.
He follows Thornhill into the--
COCKPI T

Wiere the Co-pil ot stands over an unconsci ous Navi gator.
The C. A. Gauge down to 7,972 and droppi ng.

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
Dr. Ferguson, take himout of here.
(to Co-Pilot)
Rich, we need to go.
(to the Radio)
Pittsburgh ground, Delta 1784--
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John drags the Navigator into the First Cass galley.

JOHN
Lisa. Help.

They strap the Navigator into a junpseat.
QUTSI DE

The long row of waiting airplanes. Delta 1784 pulls out.
Crosses a grassy patch between the runways.

I NT. PITTSBURGH TOAER - Al R TRAFFI C CONTROL
A SUPERVI SOR notices Delta 1784 on the grass.

SUPERVI SOR
Who is that? What plane is that?

O her eyes turn. Binoculars cone up. A CONTROLLER runs in.

CONTRCOLLER
Delta 1784 has requested an
enmergency... takeoff? Do we have
t hose?
SUPERVI SOR
Are they squawki ng 7500? What do we
know?
CONTROLLER SUPERVI SOR
There was a di sturbance (into his radio)
during the flight. A Delta 1784, Pittsburgh
man was subdued. He's ground, hold your position.

now i n the cockpit
tal ki ng about a virus.

I NT. DELTA FLI GHT 1784 - COCKPI T

Captain Thornhill guides the plane onto pavenent. One runway
beyond them JETS continue to |and. WHOOSHI NG BY.

SUPERVI SOR (on radi 0)
Delta 1784, you are not cleared to
taxi. Respond.

Bl ood drains from Thornhill's nose. Wpes it on his shoul der.
CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
(into the radio)

Negative Pittsburgh. Request runway
aut hori zation for energency takeoff.

The C. A. Gauge: sinks past 7,961..
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The Supervisor throws his paper work to the ground.

SUPERVI SOR
Get nme the FAA
(into the radio)
Delta 1784, no runways avail abl e.
Repeat, no runways avail abl e.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL (on radi o)
Unaccept abl e, Pittsburgh

SUPERVI SOR
Goddanmit, Delta 1784, we've got
heavy w nds out of the south, and
both our south facing runways are
handl i ng the | anding planes. There's
no roomfor a take off.

I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - COCKPI T
John | ooks to his right. Spots an enpty runway.

JOHN
There. Wat about that one?

CO- PI LOT
That runway's east-west. W' d be
taking off wwth a heavy cross w nd.

JOHN
So?

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Makes for a hairy maneuver. | need
you to buckle in now.

JOHN
I need to be with ny wife.

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
Dr. Ferguson, wait.

JOHN
| can't do anything nore until we're
safe. Just get us back to 8,000
feet, Captain. No nore, no |ess.

EXT. PI TTSBURGH | NTERNATI ONAL Al RPORT

Li ghts and sirens how ing, AIRPORT PCLICE UNITS bl aze onto
the tarmac. Qunning for Delta 1784.

Four of themskid to a stop in front of our plane,

35.
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COCKPI' T
Captain Thornhill, swerves right.
QUTSI DE

Onto the grass Delta 1784 noves around the police vehicles.
Hurries back onto the tarmac.

At the next intersection: they' |l turn, then cross the two
runways where the other planes are | anding, and get to the
east-west runway they want to use for take off.

Airport Police spin around. Follow them Gaining.

COCKPI' T

Thornhill stops Delta 1784 at the intersection, but we can't
cross because there's a plane | andi ng.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Cone on. Cone on

QUTSI DE

Airport Police close in. Myve to surround Delta 1784.
COACH

John clears First Cass. Rushing to Eve.

COCKPI' T

WSH A Blur streaks across the window. The other plane
has | anded. Co-Pilot grabs the throttle.

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
Wait for the jet wash.

QUTSI DE

Delta 1784. About to be surrounded.
COCKPI' T

The seconds ticking |ike gunshots.

CAPTAI'N THORNHI LL
NOW

Throttle up. ENG NES SURCE.
COACH

John stunbles as the plane turns. Row 11, Arnms grab him
It's a MOM bl eeding fromthe eyes.
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MOM
HELP ME. PLEASE!

QUTSI DE

Delta 1784's engines sing - we cross the first runway.
Headi ng for nunber two, but to our left--

Anot her | andi ng pl ane.

COCKPI' T
Thornhill's bl oody hand SLAMS the throttles forward.

CO- PI LOT
Ca- cap- CAPTAI N!

QUTSI DE

Delta 1784 races to the second runway.

The ot her plane touches down. Tires snoking.

Delta 1784 in the way. 300 feet to COLLISION... 250... 200..
Delta 1784 noving cl ear.

The other plane aborts | anding: THRUSTERS FULL. NOSE up.
Back wheels cling to the earth.

Delta 1784. Al nost safe.
The other plane. Lifts off. But is it high enough?

Delta 1784's tail clears the runway. The other plane banks
up into the sky. So close.

Airport Police follow, but they drive into the other plane's
JET WASH. Like toy cars in a hurricane, they're FLIPPED and
HURLED end over end.

Delta 1784 turns onto THE EAST- VEST RUNWAY

COCKPI' T

Wiite faced Co-Pilot and Captain Thornhill confront a new
chall enge. Notice a WND SOCK next to the tarnmac.

Qut straight, and perpendicular to the runway. CROSS W ND
COACH

The chaos. The tears. John to his feet. Only a few nore
rows back to his seat. Back to his wife

The ENG NES SCREAM We're noving. John rushes.
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COCKPI T

Thornhill fights to keep her straight. The C. A CGauge stil
dropping: 7,947 feet.

Thornhill pulls back on the stick. The nose rises.
QUTSI DE

Delta 1784 reaches for the heavens. BUT A HUGE W ND BURST
SLAMS HER FROM THE SI DE

Delta 1784 SLIDES sideways at over 100 ml|es per hour.

The left rear |anding gear STRIKES a |light on the side of
the runway. The TI RE expl odes.

COACH

John, finally at his seat, but is violently thrown away.
Overhead bins pop open. Coats and bags rain down.

COCKPI T
Thornhill holds on. Corrects.
QUTSI DE

Delta 1784's wing dips. Scrapes the runway. SPARKS FLY.
But she straightens out--

And takes off. A steep angle. A race to 8,000 feet.
COACH
John heaves hinself into his seat. Breathless:

JOHN
| made it.

Eve hugs him Hard. John |ooks around. Everyone feels the
pressure. Holding their heads. Each other. Bl eeding.
Crying into their phones. Saying goodbye. Dying

FLY INTO The EYE of PORTLY MAN. To the VEINS in and around
his brain... as they fucking burst.

Row 14. Portly dies. There are three others who have died
in their seats. Faces frozen, contorted in pain.

John | ooks at Eve. Her eyes closed, so beautiful. John
closes his own eyes. And waits. And waits. And waits.
COCKPI' T

Thornhill levels off the plane. The C. A Gauge and the

altinmeter both return to 8,000 feet.
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CO- PI LOT
What are we doing, Roger?

CUT TO
| NT. ATCSCC -- DAY

SUPER: FAA Air Traffic Control System Conmand Center.
Herndon, Virginia. 1:39PMEST / 10: 39AM PST.

Control |l ed chaos. CONSTANT PHONE RING NG On nonitors, CNN
news footage of today's disaster.

A stocky, haggard FAA DI RECTCOR | eads. UPDATERS shout:

UPDATERS
W' || have US Airspace cleared within
the hour. / United 1950 out of
Ol ando has responded. They are no
| onger considered hostile.

A departnment MANAGER waves her phone at the director.

MANAGER
Pick up. It's Pittsburgh ATC

CUT TO
| NT. NEADS COMVAND CENTER -- MOMENTS LATER

SUPER: North East Air Defense Sector. Giffiss Air Force
Base. Rone, New York.

Find COLONEL CLARK, NEADS Conmander, on the phone. The air
here is just as charged as the FAA, but rmuch nore structured.

COL. CLARK

...we have birds circling the Capital
New Yor k, Boston, Chicago, Seattle,
San Franci sco, and Los Angel es.

(I'istens)
No, sir, energency radi o transm ssions
were not nmade prior to the crashes,
but they're all out of Denver.

Across the bullpen, LT. CO.. RAMREZ is al so on the phone.
She points to a RADAR screen. A blip: DELTA 1784.

LT. COL. RAM REZ
(signals to Col. O ark)
Sir! W have a bogey.

Col. Cark excuses hinself fromhis call.
LT. COL. RAM REZ

Delta 1784. Denver to Boston.
( MORE)
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LT. COL. RAM REZ (CONT' D)
Pi ttsburgh ground, FAA, and Delta
all confirm disturbance on the plane
about an hour ago, but the cockpit
was not breached. The plane | anded
in Pittsburgh, but illegally took
off. Pittsburgh ground said there's
a possible hostile in the cockpit.

COL. CLARK
Scranble jets out of Andrews. Oders

are to intercept. Mach travel has
been aut hori zed.

SMASH TGO
EXT. ANDREWS Al R FORCE BASE -- CONTI NUOUS
SUPER Andrews Air Force Base. Canp Springs, Mryland.

A pair of F-16s rocket into the sky. Afterburners |IGN TE.
KA- BOOM sound barrier crossed. Disappear over the horizon.

CUT TGO
EXT. DELTA FLI GHT 1784 (DENVER TO BOSTON) -- DAY
Energing out of a cloud, here she cones.
COL. CLARK (V.0Q)
Wiere is it now?
LT. CO.. RAMREZ (V. Q)
They're holing at 8,000 feet, heading
east. They could target anywhere
from Boston to the Capital.
COACH ( ROAM NG
Row 21. Diego, bloody nose, holds Ali. Al around, people

calmas the barotrauma effects subside. Headaches endi ng.

FLY UP INTO Diego's nose. To his SINUS. As pressure drops,
the strain dissipates. Holes plug up, bleeding stops.

Meanwhile, Ali's color returns, she opens her eyes.
Row 12. Rupert is still quiet.

Row 22. Ms. Drayton's cell phone signal DIES. She tries
again. Nothing. Melanie |eans over.

MELANI E
W' re probably too high now.

MRS. DRAYTON
What about on 9/117?
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VELANI E
Al'l below 5,000 feet.

Note the people around them NO CALLS GO NG THROUGH. Row
10, Lisa and Gavin. Looks like he just nmet the devil.

LI SA

Hey. | need your help. Can you

come wth nme?
GAVI N

What ?
LI SA

| need strong arnms to nove bodies.
GAVI N

NO

Hi s vol une surprises themboth. Thornhill passes.

LI SA

Gavi n?

"M. GQ turns to a Sky Mall nagazine. Pretends to read.
Back to Row 28. Thornhill at John and Eve's seats.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Dr. Ferguson? Are you okay?

Eve | ooks at John when he doesn't reply.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Dr. Ferguson?

But John isn't here anynore...
CUT TO
EVE

Roots around inside a FRIDGE. Reach way into the back
Brings out a head of lettuce. Snells it. Fresh enough.

Cl oses the door. SCREAM JUWP BACK. LETTUCE DROPS.
REVEAL: John. Standing with sad, vul nerable eyes. W are--
INT. JOHN & EVE' S HOUSE - KITCHEN -- N GHT - FLASHBACK

But then he grins. His expression a total 180.

JOHN
Scott and | got it.

Into each other's arms. Fits of |aughter.
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EVE
You got it?

JOHN
GOTr IT. NAILEDIT. ROCKED IT. U
Denver based. G ant noney. Lab.

EVE
And a chance to change the worl d?

JOHN

(coy, charm ng)
Only if there's tine.

A screen nelting, heart stopping KISS. M d-makeout:

JOHN
"' m hungry.

EVE
Dinner's in an hour.

JOHN
Fine. Dessert first.

They sink onto the kitchen floor, but |land on the |ettuce.

JOHN
O maybe a sal ad.

Bel ts unbuckl ed. Buttons undone. But before parts appear--

A TINY VO CE
Daddy!

Record scratch. John and Eve's adorabl e, precoci ous DAUGHTER
5, junps onto the "pile."

JOHN
Bunbl e bee!
DAUGHTER
Wiy are you hugging on the |ettuce?
EVE JOHN
Mommy and Daddy,
sweet heart, uh-- Tri pped.
DAUGHTER

You're silly, daddy.
John pretends to pick his nose.

JOHN
I"msorry, did you say sonethi ng?

Daughter rolls over in a giggle-fit.
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INT. JOHN & EVE'S BEDROOM -- N GHT - FLASHBACK

John works. Calculations. Data sets. Frustration. Little
feet pitter-patter behind him Stress rolls off his back.

JOHN
Have you been practicing?

DAUGHTER
(duh)
Yes.
He can't help but match her million dollar smle.

JOHN
VWel|l then, let's see your cards.

John and Daughter nove next to the dusty ANTI QUE NI GAT STAND.
He hel ps her trace. Forms her nane: "MARION."

JOHN
Very good, Marion. Any chance you
can tell me how to increase the weight
of a charged nucl eopepti de?
Of her blank | ook, we CUT TO
EXT. JOHN & EVE' S HOUSE -- ANOTHER NI GHT - FLASHBACK

The deaf ening ROAR of pouring rain. John stunbles up to his
own front door, but doesn't go in. He knocks.

Eve opens the door. Her confusion nelts into fear and concern
when she sees the enpty sadness on John's face.

EVE
What's wong? Wat happened?

RETURN TO
I NT. DELTA FLI GHT 1784 - COACH -- DAY

John floats out of his daze at the sound of Eve's voice:

COPILOT (V.Q) EVE
Captain pl ease return John. The Captain needs
to the cockpit. you. We all need you.

(beat) And we need you now.
Capt ai n.
JOHN
Yeah, okay. |I'msorry, let's go.
COCKPI' T

Co-pilot at the controls. As Thornhill and John enter:



CO- PI LOT
The Air Force sent jets to intercept.
They' Il be here in five mnutes.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Pittsburgh Tower, Delta 1784. This
is Captain Roger Thornhill. W are
not 7500, repeat, we are NOT 7500.

Pl TTSBURGH ATC JOHN
Negative Delta 1784. (i dea sparks)
U S. airspace is closed. Can we get calls up here?

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
Through Del ta di spat ch.

JOHN
(hands them a card)
Have them find me Dr. Vidur Nehru.
EXT. THE SKY -- DAY

The F-16s scream by us. (oser every second.

I NT. DELTA FLI GHT 1784 - COACH -- DAY

John nmoves down the aisle. Mnd races, but distracted by
quiet. No one even notices him They're all watching TV
CNN f oot age of their fucking plane taking off.

Row 13. Finds COKE BOTTLES, an old man with thi ck GLASSES.

JOHN
Sir.

Coke Bottl es STARTLES.

COKE BOTITLES
Are they gonna shoot us down?

JOHN
No. Do you have an extra pair of
gl asses with you?

Coke Bottles nods, yes, digs into his bag. John spots a
Japanese- Anerican TEEN with an i POD. Row 15.

JOHN
You have a laptop with you?

| POD TEEN
No, but ny Dad does.

Coke Bottles hands John his glasses. John nods, thank you.
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JOHN
(to I POD s DAD)
Sir. Turn on your laptop. | need a

white screen. Al white. Set it to
the brightest setting you can, okay?

| POD' S DAD
Sure, yeah

John nmoves back to row 10, grabs the SKY MALL magazi ne out
of Gavin's hands, and we CUT TO the --

REAR GALLEY

This is where we've put the 5 CORPSES of those who didn't
make it from Pittsburgh, including the Navigator.

John |l ays out the Sky Mall mmgazine. Snaps the gl asses frane.
The i ntercom BUZZES.

LISA (O S.)
Pick it up, John

JOHN
Hel | o.

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
Delta has your friend.

| NTERCUT AS NEEDED
I NT. NEHRU HOVE / | NT. REAR GALLEY
Vi dur on the phone. John works with his hands (unseen).

VI DUR
John, it's all over the news.

JOHN

Vi dur, contact your friend Rebecca
at the CDC.  Norman canme to DIAthis
norning, infected. It's an outbreak,
t he CDC needs to quarantine Denver
Airport, maybe the whole city, and
find Norman so | can conpare tissue
sanpl es.

(beat)
Vidur, it's lcarus. It's out.

VI DUR
(hushed whi sper)
Christ, John. It can't...

| Pod's Dad sets his |aptop down next to John. Can't |ook at
t he bodies. Vidur sends an instant nmessage.
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JOHN
It's too late for "can't."” It LS
(to Lisa)
| need a Med kit, and does this plane
have W Fi ?
LI SA
Yes, I'lIl nake sure it's on

John plugs the SD CARD from Norman's canmera into his iPhone.

VI DUR
John, Rebecca's been sent to oversee
t he Los Angel es situation.

JOHN
Wait. Wat's happening in Los
Angel es?
CUT TGO
EXT. U S. AIR FLIGHT 1024 (AT LAX) -- DAY
BANG. Doors fly open on a CDC truck (lab on wheels). It's:
FBI Agent Thomas Doyl e and a CDC | NVESTI GATOR. A peri neter

of nen, vehicles, and barricades surround the 767. They
pass a TV. Notice "Delta 1784" under a talking head.

DOYLE
Radi ati on?

CDC | NVESTI GATOR
Negati ve.

HAZVAT suits on, they clinb the stairs up into--
THE PLANE

DOYLE
Neur ot oxi ns?

CDC | NVESTI GATOR

Negati ve.

DOYLE
Ant hr ax?

CDC | NVESTI GATOR
Negati ve.

DOYLE
Poi son?
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CDC | NVESTI GATOR
Agent Doyl e, these people weren't

shot, stabbed, or strangl
didn't drink the Kool ade,

ed. They
adrty

bonmb was not present, and the only

trauna the evidence even

renotely

resenbles is... well, frankly it's

too dunb to even nmention

DOYLE
Try ne.

CDC | NVESTI GATOR
We're going to have to follow up
with autopsies, of course, but it
| ooks |i ke the passengers all have
severe internal henorrhagi ng, as

seen in the rarest, nost
forns of Barotrauns.

DOYLE
What makes that so rare?

extrene

CDC | NVESTI GATOR
They don't get cases like this unless

peopl e are deep sea diving.

Doyl e scans the plane. The dead.

The big fucking nystery.
CUT TG

I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - REAR GALLEY -- DAY

John opens the nedical kit. He takes out a BLADE

COACH

A shadow across Ml anie's face. She | ooks out.

MELANI E
OCh ny Cod.

Move up the aisle towards first class: row by row, our harried

passengers stare out their w ndows.
And we see it as they do:

On either side of the plane, the F-
COCKPI' T

Captain Thornhill and Co-Pilot see

16s are here.

the F-16s as wel|.

F-16 PILOT (on radio)
Delta 1784. You are in violation of

FAA directives.
( MORE)
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F-16 PILOT (on radi o) (CONT' D)
U S. airspace is closed. On ny
orders, you will turn, and | and
i medi ately. Please respond.

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
Negati ve.

F-16 PILOT (on radio)
Delta 1784. W are weapons-ready.
Aut hori zati on to engage and shoot
down if necessary has been authori zed.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL F-16 PILOT (on radio)
W' ve been infected by
some new virus. |f we Delta 1784, turn now.

descend, we die.

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
What unit are you, pilot? Name's

Thornhill. I'mformer Air Nationa
Guard. | have a wfe, and grandkids.
A boy and a girl. 1've got a plane

full of passengers here, and | prom se
you, we cannot land this plane.

F-16 PILOT (on radio)
Delta 1784. Land or you will be
fired upon.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
What headi ng?

F-16 PILOT
Turn a course two-five-zero. W're
goi ng to Morgantown, West Virginia.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Delta 1784, turning two-five-zero.

CO PI LOT
Roger, what are you doi ng?

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
"' m buying us tine.

REAR GALLEY
John picks up the plane's phone.

JOHN
Yes.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL (on the phone)
Damm t, Ferguson, the Air Force's
going to shoot us out of the fucking
sky. \ere are we?
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JOHN
Al nost done.

John hangs up. Drops a TISSUE SAMPLE into a CLEAR GLASS.
Opens the laptop to the bright white screen.

Pl aces the glass on the screen. Reaches for a rolled up Sky
Mal | magazi ne, which has the EYE GLASSES taped to each end.

A MacCuyver'd M CROSCOPE

John | ooks through it. [It's not nmagnified enough to see a
virus, of course. You d need sonething nmuch nore powerful,
but the Barotrauma evidence is visible.

The human tissue | ooks |ike SHREDDED GROUND BEEF

He takes a couple pictures with his iPhone, then opens up
Nor man's AUTOPSY fil es.

Conpare John's and Norman's: Tissue sanples are the sane.
COCKPI' T
F-16 PILOT (on radio)
Delta 1784. Turn two-zero-zero, and
descend to 5,000 feet.
Thornhill and Co-Pilot hold their breath.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Delta 1784, turning two-zero-zero.

F-16 PILOT DELTA DI SPATCH
Delta 1784. Descend Delta 1784, we have Vidur
to 5,000 feet. Nehru for you.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Put hi m through

F-16 PILOT (on radio)
Delta 1784. Descend to 5,000 feet.

I NT. F-16

A US ARFORCE PILOT in his lifeless, mrrored helnet. He
swi tches radi o frequencies, then--

| NT. NEADS COVWAND CENTER
Col. Clark on the line.

F-16 PILOT (on radio)
Sir. Delta 1784 won't descend.
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COL. CLARK
Fire a warning shot. |If that doesn't
work... Shoot it down.

F-16 PILOT (on radio)
Sir?

COL. CLARK

Li eutenant. Fire one warning shot,

and if the bogey does not conply,

shoot it down.
| NT. F-16
Mssile systens armed. Safeties off. A BUITTON PUSHED:
EXT. THE SKY
Of the wing of the F-16, a STINGER missile ignites.
I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - COCKPI T
The missile streaks over them
WA-BOOM A fireball erupts. Thornhill avoids it.
COACH
The sound wave shakes the plane. Everyone SCREAMS.

RUPERT
They' re gonna shoot us down!

REAR GALLEY
John and his iPhone: EMAIL SENT. Then, on the plane's phone:

JOHN
Did you get it?

VI DUR (on the phone)
Not yet.

JCOHN
Cone on, conme on

VI DUR (on the phone)
"1l tell you as soon as-- hold on,
it's Rebecca.
COCKPI' T
Thornhill and Co-pilot see the F-16s peel away.
QUTSI DE

The F-16s arrive behind Delta 1784.
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| NT. F-16
M ssile targeting systens search. LOCK ON.

F-16 PILOT
Delta 1784--

I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - COACH

Down the aisle. Everyone holding their breath, each other.
M's. Drayton cradles her wapped gift. Praying.

F-16 PILOT (V.Q)
--This is your final warning. Descend
now. Repeat, descend now. You have
30 seconds.

| NTERCUT AS NEEDED:
REAR GALLEY / INT. VIDUR NEHRU S HOUSE / EXT. LAX
John on his phone. Vidur on his. Doyle on his cell phone

at a laptop standing with Vidur's friend, REBECCA W NTER
44, a classical beauty / operations director for the CDC

JOHN

Hel l o, YES, who is this?
DOYLE

Speci al Agent in Charge, Thomas Doyl e.
JOHN

Agent Doyle, listen to me, we're

about to get shot out of the air. |
need you to call a director, a
general, the FAA, Air Force, Pentagon.

COCKPI' T
Thornhill. Wite knuckles and sweaty everything el se.

F-16 PILOT (on radio)
20 seconds.

REAR GALLEY / INT. VIDUR NEHRU S HOUSE / EXT. LAX

VI DUR
| forwarded the .pdfs and pictures
to you, Rebecca.

REBECCA
W' re getting them now.

JOHN
The .pdf's are fromthe Jackson
Wom ng coroner's office.

( MORE)
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JOHN ( CONT' D)
They were taken two days ago. |
just took the pictures on the plane.
See the tissue sanples, the bl ood
| eaking fromthe ears, eyes, and
mouth. I'mtold it's the sane in
Los Angeles. W have a virus on our
hands, Agent Doyle. W' re NOT
TERRCRI STS.

Doyl e. Seeing is notherfucking believing.

DOYLE
Hol d on, Ferguson.
JOHN VI DUR
Shit, SHT, SHT! It's okay, John, you're
okay.

COCKPI T

F-16 PILOT (on radio)
10 seconds.

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
W can't wait.
(to the plane)

Ladi es and Gentlenen, | need you to

brace for energency maneuvers.
Reach for the throttle. Slamit forward. ENG NES WAI L.
QUTSI DE
Delta 1784 banks hard right, but the F-16s follow easily.

F-16 PILOT (V.Q)
Delta 1784. W are engagi ng.

| NT. F-16
M ssiles systens LOCKED. Safeties off. Button--

But Delta 1784 banks |left and SLAMS on the brakes. Boeing
737 fuselage FILLS THE PILOT" S VI EW

QUTSI DE

The F-16s scranble to avoid collision

I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - COACH

Passengers tossed around |ike (buckled in) crash test dunmm es.
REAR GALLEY

John dodges falling coffee pots, food carts, and corpses.
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COCKPI' T
Thornhill levels the plane. W're still at 8,000 feet.
CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Conme on, Ferguson, where are you?
QUTSI DE

The F-16s swing around. Behind Delta 1784 once agai n.
EXT. U S. AIR FLIGHT 1024 (AT LAX)

Doyl e on the phone. Shouti ng:

DOYLE
It's a virus -- |F THEY LAND, THEY
DIE. 1've seen evidence. GO

(grabs the other |ine)

John, we've got the FAA. They're

calling the Air Force. Hold on.
I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - REAR GALLEY
John drops the phone. The world SLONS:
He | ooks up the aisle. To all the people. To his wfe.
COCKPI' T
Thornhill flying his ass off. Co-Pilot's life flashing.
| NT. F-16
Safeties OFF. Thunb over the button.
| NT. NEADS COVMAND CENTER

Col. Cark picks up the phone. Listens. Switches to a radio
headset. And we're back to REAL TI ME

COL. CLARK
Abort, Lieutenant. ABORT. Do NOT
fire on Delta 1784.
Static on the radio. FlZZ-POP- SQUELCH
COL. CLARK
Li eut enant .
(beat)
Li eut enant, please respond.
Radi o silence. Enpty. Endless. Unnerving...
EXT. U S. AIR FLIGHT 1024 (AT LAX)

Doyl e on his cell phone:
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DOYLE
Ferguson? John Ferguson? Hell o?

| NT. NEADS COMVAND CENTER

The entire roomon their feet. Watching the radar and TV
news footage. Wiiting for the radio response...

F-16 PILOT (on radio)
Roger, Colonel. M ssion aborted.

I NT. DELTA FLI GHT 1784 - COACH -- DAY

Everyone opens their eyes. John stands in the back. A hero
born on a terrible day. Thornhill on the intercom

CAPTAIN THORNHI LL (V. Q)
Ladi es and Gentlenen, this is your
captain speaking. The Air Force no
| onger considers us a hostile target.

Sighs of relief. A few neager cheers. Flight Attendants
are up. Cear the aisle of trash and | uggage.

CUT TO
EXT/ I NT. THE SCOPE ( MONTAGE) -- DAY
As Captain Thornhill's words of hope continue over:

-The CRASH SI TES. Rescue teanms search for survivors,
extinguish fires.

CAPTAIN THORNHI LL (V. Q.)
I wish | was sitting here telling
you we're out of the stormconpletely,
that you can forget the tragic nature
of today's course of events.

- Al RPORTS. " CANCELED' on every arrival and departure nonitor
STRANDED PASSENGERS on cel | phones, trying to get hone.

CAPTAIN THORNHI LL (V. Q.)
But know this, pray on this: we are
not al one anynore. The ingenuity
and sacrifices nmade aboard our plane
thus far are nothing short of heroic,
but the entire world seeks to aid us
now. To bring us hone safely.

-1 n HOVES, CHURCHES, MALLS, and BARBERSHOPS, an entire country
glued to their TV sets.

- DONORS gi ve bl ood at the AVMERI CAN RED CROCSS.
| NTERCUT AS NEEDED
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I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - REAR GALLEY / EXT. LAX

CAPTAIN THORNHI LL (V. Q.)
Dr. Ferguson, please report to the
cockpit. Thank you

John lifts the plane's phone receiver. Doyle, still on his.

JOHN
Agent Doyl e?

DOYLE
Fer guson?

JOHN
We're here. W' re okay. Thank you
Thank you for everything.

Eve cones to the back of the plane. Sinks into John's arns.

DOYLE
I"mnot done yet. | can help you.
But first I need to know what we're
up agai nst here.

JOHN
Icarus is a genetically manipul ated
version of the I SA Virus that causes
anem a in Sal nbn. Researchers tried
to find a way for divers and nountain
clinbers to survive severe Barotraunn
t he bends, and altitude sickness...
but somet hi ng went w ong.

DOYLE
Do you know who's responsi bl e?

John has the NOTE from Nornman's canera: WHAT | S LAB 1217

JOHN
Fi nd out anything you can about a
"Lab 121."
(Doyle witing)
On governnent | and outside of Jackson,
Wom ng.
DOYLE

Okay. I'"Il start there, and let you
know what | find.

He hangs up. John turns to Eve.

JOHN
Hey.

EVE
Hey.



JOHN
Are you okay?

EVE
Al'l things considered.

John dunps water on a towel, and wipes the dirt, tears,
dried bl ood from her face.

JOHN
We're going to nmake it out of here
alive, Eve. | prom se.
EVE
And t hen?
JOHN
Maybe.
John turns.
EVE

There are two types of naybe- peopl e,
John' o, made up of either maybe-yes's
or maybe-no's.

JOHN
VWhi ch one am | ?

EVE
I know you as a maybe-yes.

John snmiles. (oes.

EVE
But that was before.

COCKPI T

JOHN
Fancy flying back there, Captain.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Alittle close back there, Dr.

Fer guson.

JOHN
Call nme John.

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
Roger .

They shake hands. Bonded in battle.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
What are we doi ng?

56.
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JOHN
Sinple. W're going to |and.

Thornhill gasps. John notes the ALTI METER 8,034 feet.

JOHN
Call the FAA. W need a | anding
strip at or above 8,034 feet. Stay
above our current altitude and we're
fine, but remenber, because of the
| eak, we nust assune that we can't
pressurize the plane. 1f we go up,
we can't cone back down.

CAPTAI'N THORNHI LL
Got it.

JOHN
Also. | need Delta Dispatch to cal
anot her nunber.
CUT TO
I NT. A LIVING ROOM -- DAY
SUPER: Mar bl ehead, Massachusetts. 2:48PM EST.

Fam |y photos. Entire lives on a wall that hasn't been
decorated since 1982:

Alittle girl learns to walk. |In granmmar school
G aduations. W know her. 1t's EVE. There's her wedding
to John. A recent picture with her PARENTS.
Wio are here with RELATI VES and NEI GHBORS. Watching in
horror, the updates of Delta 1784. Eve's MOM has aged 20
years today. Brittle. Al her tears dried up, she just
bl ankly stares at the TW.
Then the phone rings.

| NTERCUT AS NEEDED
REAR GALLEY / EVE' S PARENTS LI VI NG ROOM

John hands Eve the phone, and | eaves.

EVE
Mon? Dad? |'mhere. [|'m okay.
W're okay. | can only talk for a

m nut e. . .

Eve's parents fight their tears.



58.

EVE
John figured it out. He saved us.
He's going to get us down from here.

CUT TGO
EXT. U S. AIR FLIGHT 1024 (AT LAX) -- DAY
Doyl e flying through databases and phone calls:

DOYLE
...Fine. Call nme if that changes...
(CUT TO)
...This is S.A C. Thomas Doyle. |'m
investigating today's events at LAX ..
(CUT TO)
...Lab 1-2-1, yes...
(CUT TO)
... Nothing? You have ny nunber if
sonet hing turns up
(clicks off the phone)
Fuck.

Doyl e stews in frustration. Looks back up at the 767.
INT. U S. AIR FLIGHT 1024 (AT LAX)

Doyl e enters the giant nmetal tonb (in a HAZMAT suit). So
many bodies. CDC |Investigators take sanples.

He wal ks to the cockpit. The pilots slunp over the controls.
Their dried bl ood splattered everywhere.

Doyl e's m nd races. Sonething bugs him Sonething' s wong.
DOYLE

Everyone's still in their seat. No
one had tine...

QUTSI DE -- MOMENTS LATER
Doyl e steps out of DECONTAM NATION. Flips open his cell.
CUT TGO
I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - COCKPIT -- DAY
Thornhill, Co-Pilot and John. Maps strewn about.
FAA MANAGER (on radi o)

Delta 1784, FAA. There are 20

airstrips over 8,000 feet, all of

themin Col orado and New Mexi co.

But, 14 are dirt or gravel. O the

6 remaining, 2 are too short. W're
sendi ng you the remaining four now.



CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Thank you, Delta 1784.

4 Al RPORT NAMES scroll up on the cockpit's COVWUTER SCREEN.
GPS coordi nates and di stance nunber acconpany these nanes.

JOHN
Let's see... Cosest with the | owest
possi bl e altitude. Here.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
No. The approach will be too
difficult. This one.

JOHN
Silver West Airport, Westcliff,
Col orado, el evation 8,290 feet.
Ckay, let's go.

DELTA DI SPATCH (on radi 0)
Delta 1784, Delta Dispatch. W have
FBI Agent Doyle for John Ferguson.

John | ooks up fromhis map when Thornhill remains silent.

JOHN
Roger ?

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
Di spatch. Have him hol d, please,
just a nonment.
(to the cockpit)
W have a probl em

JOHN
kay?

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
A big fucking problem An inpossible
fucki ng probl em

JOHN
What is it?

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
W don't have enough fuel to get
back to Col orado.

JOHN
Wait, we--

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Two takeoffs, and we've already flown
the distance to Boston -- we only
had enough fuel for a one-way trinp.
We're not going to nake it.
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JOHN
Okay. So we refuel. The Air Force
flies in one of their tanker jets,
and we do it md air, right?

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
No, John. Commercial jets aren't
built to be refueled md-air. |It's
never been done. Ever.

Fuck. The bottom drops out.

CO PI LOT
How | ong do we have, Roger?

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Less than an hour.

JOHN
No. This is unacceptable. What
about "we are not alone," Roger?
Huh? Get us the Air Force, |'m going
to take this call. Patch it back to
the Rear Galley. W can do this.
W can do the inpossible.

FI RST CLASS GALLEY

Lisa's alone. Gavin appears around the corner.
to find a couple little bottles of vodka.

GAVI N

Looks |i ke you need this.
LI SA

| can't. On duty.
GAVI N

Ch, cone on, it's alright.

LI SA
(col d, business-like)
Sir. Please return to your seat.
Captain's orders.

Gavin knows when to fold 'em (Goes, but hears:

LI SA
Cowar d.

John sees Lisa. She stops him

LI SA
Dr. Ferguson, are we going to be
okay?

60.

He' s managed
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John | ooks down the aisle at all the passengers. To Lisa.
He can't let them down, so he belays his doubt. Reassuring:

JOHN
O course.

| NTERCUT AS NEEDED
EXT. U S. AIR FLIGHT 1024 (AT LAX) / I NT. REAR GALLEY
Eve's gone. John and Doyl e both on phones:

JOHN
Agent Doyl e, what'd--?

DOYLE
| called everyone. Jackson, Nati onal
Park Service, Honel and Security,
USDA, Arny, Navy, Air Force. No one
has any record of dead hikers, |et
alone a "Lab 121."

JOHN
| npossi bl e.

DOYLE
You're not telling me sonething, Dr.
Fer guson.

John cl ocks the formal name. Doyle's tonal shift.

JOHN
Qovi ously sonmeone wants to cover
this up, but--

DOYLE

We're not living a Ludl am novel, Dr.
Ferguson. There is no conspiracy,
but somet hing's been bothering ne.

O all the planes today. O all the
people killed. Howis it, exactly,
that you diagnosed a rare virus with
no synptons before you crashed?

JOHN DOYLE
| told you, a video You know this virus. You
t ape and- - know it by nane.

DOYLE

| talked to the University -- You're

angry they pulled your grant--

JOHN DOYLE
They didn't pull--
soneone took ny So what, you take your
research. \Woever's revenge. GCet to be the

behi nd Lab 121. hero. "I'Il show them"
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JOHN DOYLE
| -- Tell me the truth, Doctor
You know | carus. How?

A deafening pause. A horrible revelation:
| NT. LABORATORY -- DAY - FLASHBACK

JOHN (O S.)
Scott.

SCOTT, a scientist, enters DATA into an "l CARUS" spreadsheet.
He steps into a side lab to find, Norman, Vidur, and John.

VI DUR
The | SA Virus.

JOHN
It causes anem a in Sal non, but | ook
at the sanples. Look at the way it
affects the red bl ood cells.
Scott | ooks in a magnifying gl ass.

SCOrT
There's no buil dup of gases...

Everyone's grinni ng now.

NORVAN
G ant conmttee's going to flip.

Four friends. Jubilant. Excited. Mist be exactly how
OQppenhei mer felt before he knew what the Atom Bonb coul d do.

I NT. LABORATORY -- ANOTHER DAY - FLASHBACK

John dogs Scott into the lab. M d-argunent:

JOHN
I"mshutting |carus down.
SCOTT
They' || pull our grant noney.
JOHN SCOTT
I't's dangerous- - --Yeah, to fish
JOHN
Damm t, Scottie, splice a few genes,
it'll junp to humans and becone a

pressure-rel ease tine bonb. A weapon.

SCOTT
I"mnot letting you tank ny career.
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JOHN
Dad al ways said you never knew when
to stop.

That's right. The BROTHERS Fer guson.

JOHN
W have to destroy it. Every sanple.
Every file.

EXT. JOHN & EVE' S HOUSE -- ANOTHER NI GHT - FLASHBACK
That sane RAINY night. Eve's fearful face. John's sadness.

EVE
What's wong? Wat happened?

RETURN TO
I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - FIRST CLASS -- DAY

Movi ng down the aisle. Towards the back of the plane.
Everyone sits in silence. Unaware of the fuel shortage.

Li sa checks on the injured. Rupert's drunk, grabs her arm

RUPERT
Hey Hun, | could use another sniff.

Li sa seethes. Looks back to Gavin, who doesn't help.

LI SA
Just a nonent, sir.

She wal ks around the corner. Beat. Tight on Rupert.

LI SA

I"msorry, sir. W're out of scotch
but we do have--

(dunpi ng booze)
Vodka, bourbon and rum

(qui et, close)
By the way. Nanme's not "Hun,"
"Sweet heart," or "Babe." And if you
ever touch me again, I'll have you
| ocked in the cargo hol d.

She storns away. Gavin wi tnessed the whol e conversation
COACH

Di ego and Ali kneel down next to an ol der woman with curly
bl ond hair. Call her JUDY

DI EGO
( MORE)

Excuse ne.
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DI EGO ( CONT' D)
My nane is Diego and this is ny
Al'ihendra. | heard you tell soneone
that you were a Rabbi ?

JubYy
Yes, how can | help you?

Row 22. Melanie. Fiddling once again with her ENVELOPE
She opens it. Pulls out the letter inside. W can't read

it all, but catch: "We regret to informyou...
MRS. DRAYTON
| nportant ?
MELANI E
Not anynor e.
(beat)

I"ve been wondering all day about
your gift. Wiat's in it?

MRS. DRAYTON
Everyt hi ng.

Thornhill passes them Follow himto the--
I NT. REAR GALLEY / EXT. LAX

Wiere John's finishing his call wth Doyle. He's also
rew nding the tape from Norman's canera. Over and Over

DOYLE
| guess we have to ask oursel ves,
what's the possibility that today's
events are not an accident?

Rewind it again. Cdick. Press play. John's eyes open.

JCOHN
| know where this is.

On the video, the Hi kers pass a brown sign: BRI DGER- TETON
NATI ONAL FOREST.

JOHN
The Continental Divide Trail in
Bri dger-Teton National Forest.

DOYLE
If I can pinpoint out where they
started, and how | ong they were hiking--

JCOHN
You can find Lab 121.
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DOYLE
["1l call the park service, check
mani fests. And then |'mgetting on
a plane. Good work, John.

Bot h hang up. John turns to Thornhill

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
| just spoke with the Air Force.

CUT TO

I NT. AR FORCE HANGAR -- DAY

@Qun netal grey, the four-engi ne Boei ng KG 135R STRATOTANKER
i dl es outside on the tarnnc.

SUPER: Whitenan Air Force Base, Mssouri. 4:02 PM CST
A MAJCOR passes a clock. T-mnus: 20 M NUTES.

M LI TARY ENG NEERS surround a table littered with tools,
gaskets, washers, nozzle conponents, hose pieces.

MAJOR

Gentl enmen, our mssion is to intercept
civilian air craft Delta 1784, and
refuel her, but first, we need to
retrofit the flying boomof our KGC
135R for the over-wing port of a 737-
800. GCentlenen, if we don't |eave

in nineteen mnutes, 37 seconds, we
don't get to the plane before she
drops out of the sky. Let's nove.

A mad scranble. Pointing. Shouting. Gabbing. A BALD
ENG NEER races in with BLUEPRI NTS. Spreads them out.

BALD ENGE NEER
Here: our standard field conversion
kit to make a probe-and-drogue system
But we adapt the iron naiden and
extend the hose with a conmerci al
fuel nozzle.

MAJOR
So this is possible?

BALD ENG NEER
Definitely. Do we have enough tine
and is it going to work perfectly?
Cross your fucking fingers, sir.

CUT TO



I NT. DELTA FLI GHT 1784 -

Thor nhi | |

and John stand. Passengers around them

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
--get the fuel we need, and we proceed
t o Col orado.

RUPERT
Captain, is this plane built to be
refueled, md air?

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
It was not designed that way, no.

The entire plane inhales.

JOHN
But the Air Force has a dedicated
group of Engineers working on a
solution as we speak.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
W have a plan. Slow the plane down
to absolute mnimum R ght outside
t hese hatches, there are over-w ng
refueling ports--

| POD S DAD
wn't we get sucked out the door?

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
No, that's only during explosive
deconpression. Cabin pressure is
equal to the atnospheric pressure,
so we're fine.

JOHN
But we need two people to craw out
on the wings. W have to manually
open the fuel port.

COKE BOTTLES

W can't go out there. Are you crazy?
JOHN

Clearly it won't be easy... think of

it like noving in a Hurricane -
insane, difficult, but doable. Who
will join nme?

Dread grows on Eve's face.

A VA CE
["11 go.

EMERGENCY EXIT ROW/ COACH - -

DAY

It's GAVIN. Wasn't expecting that. Eyes John and Lisa:

66.
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GAVI N
| can hel p.

CUT TGO
I NT. AlR FORCE HANGER
A converted FUEL NOZZLE. Cobbl ed together, but |ooks solid.

MAJOR
Run the test, Captain.

The Engineers flip a switch. POP, SPRAY. The nozzle cracks
in half as fuel's run through.

MAJOR
Try agai n!

T-M nus: 9 M NUTES.

CUT TO
EXT/INT. G5 -- DAY

A government-owned G5 takes off fromLAX. Find Doyle with
a laptop, on the plane's phone:

DOYLE
Karl, | need satellite imagery for
two days ago over Wom ng.

CUT TO
I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - EMERGENCY EXIT RON/ COACH -- DAY
Everyone listens to Thornhill and John.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
W need a fewthings. First, it's
cold outside. We'|l do this in
sections, but when instructed, get
out all of your winter clothes.
W' Il nove injured and elderly forward
to first class. We'Ill get you as
many bl ankets or extra clothing as
we can fromthe carry-on baggage.

JOHN
W al so need a rope and a harness.
I's anyone flying with clinbing
equi pnent ?

Rabbi Judy, now sitting with Diego and Ali in row 26.
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We don't have a harness, but
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i n our

checked | uggage, mnmy husband has a

few hundred feet of rope.

COLLEGE STUDENT

My buddi es and | checked clinbing
packs -- we could convert those into

har nesses.

JOHN

Lisa. Can you take them down to the

| uggage hol d?

LI SA
(off Thornhill's nod)
Conme this way.

They go. Thornhill turns to John and Gavi n.

CAPTAI' N THORNHI LL
You're with me. Look outside. The
first part wll be getting you a
safety line. Sonmething to hold onto.

Hands t hem enmer gency procedure cards.

See the SAFETY LI NES.

CAPTAI'N THORNHI LL

As you can see, they are bui

t into

the 737-800 enmergency hatch door
frames, but these wings are slick

Angl ed down towards the back.

made to have air speed over t

not have feet wal k on them
John points forwards and backwards, to

JOHN

They're
hem

Gavi n:

V&' re gonna have nen on ropes to

hold onto us. W' Il get that
line in place, and then nove
refuel i ng.

safety
ont o

CAPTAI'N THORNHI LL

Ckay, to undo the fuel port--

I NT. AlR FORCE HANGAR -- CONTI NUQUS

Anot her converted fuel nozzle. Hooked
they're in an open hangar, but there's

CUT TO

up for a test. Yes,
NO AIR in here.

Flip the switch. Fuel DUWS into the nozzle. Engineers

listen. Wait. Watch.
T-mnus: 1 MNUTE. The nozzle holds tr

ue.
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MAJOR
WIIl it hold, Captain?

BALD ENG NEER
Yes, sir. W believe so, sir.

MAJOR
Move.

Test stopped. Engineers unhook the nozzle. Sprint to the
Stratotanker. Hear her engines warm ng. Turbines spinning.

CUT TO
I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - EMERGENCY EXIT RON/ COACH -- DAY

John, already in his harness, watches Gavin step into his.
Al'l around, work progresses:

A Banker, a Janitor, the College Student, and his BUDDI ES
run rope up and down the aisle.

A Housewi fe and a Gym Teacher help the |ast elderly person
who wanted to nove up to FIRST CLASS, where in the background:

Diego and Ali stand with Rabbi Judy. Diego "kisses the
bride," then whispers sonething into her ear. Ali's |aughing
and crying at the sane tine.

Exit Row. John, anxious, |ooks at Thornhill

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
They' || be here.

COCKPI T
Co-pilot flies west. A BUZZER fuel tanks al nost EMPTY.
COACH - ON JOHN

Al one. Thinking. Wen he sees the TVs. Not on CNN anynore,
it's the HKER S FOOTAGE (the awful part where they ALL DI E)

John bolts up the aisle, but stops. 1In the--
FI RST CLASS GALLEY

Rupert's hooked the canera up to the plane's video system
Eve rips it out. Furious:

EVE
Are you trying to start a riot?

RUPERT
You don't have the right to keep
this fromus
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EVE
There's al ready enough stress on
board today, try not adding to it.

Rupert's sorry. QObviously didn't nmean to get this response.
A FEW ROAS BACK - | N COACH
Mel ani e' s now next to John, having just watched the video.

MELANI E
|"mpre-med. First year, we read
this book... It was about secret
germwarfare | aboratories started
after Wrld War |l because we coul dn't
drop The Bonmb anynore. The thought
was, cripple human productivity to

kill off enough food production, and
then civilizations can't fight bel ow
the starvation |level. But here's

the fucked up part: The USDA is
supposed to protect our food sources,
right?

(doesn't wait)
Lyne Di sease, 1975. A nysterious
tick-born illness appears in southern
Connecticut, less than 10 mles away
from Plum Island, hone to the USDA-
run Lab 257, where, since the '50s
t hey used the sane tick species that
carried Lyme Disease in Bovine-virus
experiments. It totally freaked ne
out because they still exist, under
funded and run down. One acci dent
coul d rel ease a..

(doesn't want to say)
I's that what happened, Dr. Ferguson?
Di d soneone create this? On purpose?
As a weapon? Who woul d do that?

John's face is green. A "what have | done" nonment.
SMASH TGO
EXT. JOHN & EVE' S HOUSE -- LATER THAT NI GHT - FLASHBACK

The deaf ening ROAR of pouring rain. Eve's confusion nelts
into fear when she sees the enpty sadness on John's face.

EVE
What's wong? Wat happened?

JOHN
(destroyed)
She's dead, Eve. Marion's dead.
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INT. JOHN & EVE' S HOUSE -- DAY - FLASHBACK

John anbl es down a hallway. A vacant shell. Passes the
door to his bedroom W stop, |ook in:

Eve quietly cleans. DUSTS to be specific.
WOOSH - John reappears. Flies off the handle, and into--
THE BEDROOM

JOHN
STOP. \What are you doing!?

SMACK. John bats the dust rag fromher hand. She backs
away. |Is he going to hit her?

No. He kneels next to the nightstand. W see Eve was inches
away fromerasing the "MARION' witten in the dust.

JOHN
So fucking carel ess.

He glares at her with hate in his eyes. Actual hate. He
pi cks up the nightstand, and drags it away.

Down the hall. 1Into the--
SPARE BEDROOM

Where he cloaks it in a white sheet. Eve follows. Stands
silent. H's back to us, he stares out a wi ndow. Sees:

In their yard, an EMPTY SW NG SET.
EVE

W can't keep doing this. W can't.
(no answer)

I need you back. It's too hard.
(still nothing)
|'ve been thinking... O |[eaving.

(anger boils)
DAMM T, JOHN, SAY SOVETHI NG SAY- -

When he turns, she stops. H s face is PURE HEARTACHE:

JOHN
| didn't want to erase her.

She takes him Hugs him He crunples into her arns.

EVE
No, John'o, never. Never, you hear
nme, never.

JOHN

Tell nme howto fix this.
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EVE
| have to be what you want; not what
you fear | osing--

JOHN
Eve. Tell ne.
EVE
Deci de. Decide to cone back. Decide
to be the man that | |ove so very
much. Decide to forqgive vourself.
JOHN
| can do those things. | can fix
it. I can fix us.
EVE

But can you fix yourself? Honestly?
In your heart? Six nore nonths are
all | can bear. Tell me then if |
can have you back. Because we need
each other. | can't do this al one.

JOHN
Six months. | prom se.

RETURN TO

I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - REAR GALLEY -- DAY

A water bottle opens. John drinks, but A HAND ON H S BACK
MAKES HHM JUMP. It's Eve.

EVE
' mabout to sound |ike the nost
sel fish person in the whole world.
But please don't do this. It's
sui ci de.

JOHN
It's not your decision.

EVE
Have you considered the consequences?
You're the only person that knows
about this virus? Wat are we
supposed to do if you die?

JOHN
If we don't refuel, it won't matter
what | know. Plus, I'mnot the only
one. Vidur knows the research. [|'m

just not that inportant.

He | eaves, mnd still flailing fromhis Melanie talk.
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EVE
Killing yourself won't bring her
back.

EXT. U S. AIR FORCE KGC 135R STRATOTANKER -- DAY
Strat ot anker descends and sl ows. Just ahead of Delta 1784.
I NT. DELTA FLI GHT 1784 - CQOACH

Everyone bundl ed up, and in position. LINES hold ropes.
Those not helping are in enpty seats. John, Gavin, and
Thornhi |l by the starboard energency exits.

CO PILOT (V.0)
Captain. They've arrived.

The hope on board is contagious.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
Lisa, go tell Rich to unlock the
overwi ng fuel port.

LI SA
Yes, sir.

She noves. John and Gavin each stand by an exit. They renove
the plastic safety guards, revealing RED HANDLES.

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
John, wait. | should go.

Find Eve, sitting with Ms. Drayton. Row 22:

MRS. DRAYTON

--husband saved his whole life to
see the world, but passed before we
left our small town. For the | ast
two decades, |'ve taken himevery
pl ace he'd wanted to go. M/ penance.
"' m al nost done.

(scoffs at the irony)
This was going to be the |ast.

(beat)
The point is. 1t is never too |late.
On Thornhill, John, Gavin. At the Emergency Exit:

CAPTAI N THORNHI LL
It'"s ny responsibility. No one knows
how to refuel --

JOHN
You taught us. And it's not I|ike
you or anyone has actually done this.
W can't |ose you. W can't.

( MORE)
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JOHN ( CONT' D)
Fly true, Roger, keep us slow and
level, and we'll do the rest.
Renmenber: stay bel ow 8,290 feet or
we can't land in Westcliffe.

Thornhill [ eaves. John sees Eve. Her eyes plead. She
nout hs: Please don't. John's truly inpossible decision:
JOHN
| have to.
(to Gavin)
Ready?
GAVI N

No. But let's get this done.

Their hands reach. Pull the red handles. POP - H' SS. The
emergency exits open. Tilt UP and OUT

HURRI CANE FORCE WINDS nmx with the JET ENG NE' S THUNDER t o
create A ROARI NG TORRENT OF SOUND.

John pulls SKI GOGGELES over his eyes. Reaches for the
EMERGENCY LINE - a wound strap in the exit's doorjanb.

COCKPI T
Thornhill and Co-Pilot at the controls.

CO- PI LOT
Stratotanker. W're a go.

From the back of the Stratotanker, a fuel hose extends.
EXT. DELTA FLI GHT 1784 - STARBOARD W NG

John CRAWS out first. Holds the emergency line in his right
hand. The doorjanb in the other.

Wnd out here's off the charts.

He reaches for the ORI NG on the wing's surface to clip in
the emergency line. But he's a foot short.

JOHN
SLACK!  SLACK!

Look down. Christ on the cross, John's arns stretched in
both directions. 8,000 feet up.

Li ke a rock clinber, he finds a crevasse behind the extended
front SLAT of the wing' s |eading edge.

Both hands on it. He slides out another foot, now conpletely
free of the emergency exit. Reaches..
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CLIPS the emergency line into the ORI NG

JOHN
OKAY!

He notions to Gavin, who grabs the energency line. Uses it
to drag hinself onto the w ng.

John sees the refueling hose. Dangling 30 feet away. 25...

ZIP-ZIP-ZIP. At over a hundred knots, we RACE through a | ow
| evel cloud system Qur speed only accentuated.

Gavin hauls hinself to John, who is next to the OVERW NG
FUEL PORT. Wich is so very stuck

John tries again. Can't open it alone.

JOHN
I NEED YOUR HELP

Gavin. He won't nove. Two hands on the energency line.

John reaches for him but Gavin slips and SNAGS the crevasse
John found earlier. Looks back.

GAVI N
| CAN T!

VWH RRR. Gavin can't hear it, but the front SLAT is CLOSI NG
Hi s hands in the narrow ng crevasse.

John sees the crevasse. Al npbst shut.

JOHN
LOOK QUT!!!

Gavin doesn't comprehend. John can't let go to point.

GAVI N
NOT YET!

CRUNCH. The front slat clanps down Gavin's hands. SHRI EKS
OF AGONY. Jerks his hands away, but they won't nove. He
tugs even harder. A flesh tearing, bone breaking R P

That notion coupled with the wind sends Gavin rearward and
up onto his feet. H'S BACK agai nst the energency l|ine.

Fi ngers diced and dangling fromwhat used to be hands.

John lunges for Gavin, to help push himto safety but--

Gavin tunmbl es backwards off the w ng.
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I NSI DE

Gavin's rope goes taught. SKIMS AWAY. Burns skin from pal ns.
Breaks arns and |legs its w apped around.

The brutal force insane. The rope sinply GONE.

Eve rushes to the window. Sees John desperately hold on.
COCKPI' T

A KNOCK. Lisa appears.

LI SA
Captain. W have a problem

ON THE W NG

John. Alone. The blood trail streaking behind where Gavin's
hands were crushed.

The fuel port still stuck. Refueling hose 10 feet away.

Look over to the cabin. A man in the energency exit door.
CAPTAIN THORNHI LL, in his own harness.

He heaves hinself along the wing. Energency line his guide.
Arrives at the sticking fuel port next to John.

Hand signal: "On three. One. Two."
They pull. Vein popping hard.
Success! The fuel port opens.

The refueling hose appears before them They westle it
over the port. A few nore inches.

COACH - AT A W NDOW
Eve shuts her eyes.
COCKPI' T

BUZZER: fuel tanks EMPTY. An ENG NE SPUTTERS - so thirsty,
but only sucking funes.

ON THE W NG

Click. Lock the hose into the overwing port! If it weren't
al ready so | oud, you woul d hear THOUSANDS OF GALLONS FLOW

John and Roger CHEER
COCKPI' T

Fuel gauges ri se.
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COACH

DI EGO
I[t's working. |It's hooked up!

Ali kisses her new husband.

ON THE W NG

The world A BLUR  John and Thornhill struggle to hold on.
CUT TO

INT. G5 (FLYING TO WOM NG

Agent Doyle on his |laptop. A GOOGLE MAPS type programruns.
MOUNTAINS.  Zoomin. Qut. Scroll left and right.

Wait. What was that? 1In the right hand upper corner. Focus.
Zoomin. BLACK SMXKE. Doyle's face lights up

DOYLE (on the phone)
Holy shit. W've found it - we've
found Lab 121.

CUT TO
I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - COCKPIT - CO PILOT & LI SA

CO- PI LOT
Push that.

On the fuel gauges: jet fuel flows fromthe starboard tank
into the port tank, to even out the weight.

CO PILOT (on radio)
Stratotanker, Delta 1784. W have
enough fuel now. Let's go 30 nore
seconds and shut it down.

STRATOTANKER PI LOT (on radi o)
Take all that you need.

ON THE W NG

John | ooks back to the energency exit. Lisa's there. A
universal CUT I T OFF sign

John and Thornhill grab the fuel nozzle. BUWMP. An air
pocket. Hearts pound. We're fine.

They unl ock the fuel nozzle, BUT I T SNAPS--

Shreds. FUEL BILLOANS QUT, M XING WTH THE H GH WNDS. John
dives. Barely grasps the energency line. Looks back:
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The HOSE. COLLIDES with Thornhill's mdsection. Knocks him
| oose, but Thornhill grabs it.

A bunki ng bronco on the giant snaking hose. Thornhill's
heaved through the air. Knocks into John.

They slide closer to the energency exit. John can't keep
Thornhil | steady.

The hose WHI PS around again. Hauls Roger forward. OFF THE
WNG Fingers slip. Gip lost.

Thornhi |l drops. RIGHT I N FRONT OF THE ENGQ NE.
John turns - leaps for the energency exit door.
Thornhill. SUCKED into the spinning JET ENG NE
WHA- BOOM A COLOSSAL EXPLGSI ON.

IN THE CABI N

Mol ten hot, spinning shrapnel, slices through the fusel age.
Killing and mai m ng. The FIREBALL foll ows.

COCKPI T

Co-Pilot corrects. W hit an air pocket. DROP. Pull up.
Throttle forward. Delta 1784 CLI MBS. But--

Crash into the METAL END of the fueling hose. SMASH

Cockpit wi ndows shatter. GLASS showers into Co-Pilot's EYES.
Bl inded. The airplane still clinbing.

ON THE W NG

John struggles to pull hinmself in. Slipping. Speed
i ncreasing. Energy evaporating.

About to fall. John's safety line tightens. Yanked back
i nto--

COACH

Back into Eve's arns, who | ead John's rescue. A disaster in
here. Cries and screans.

The cockpit door blows open. See the bloody Co-Pilot flai
at the controls.

John sprints. Weezing. Coughing. Trying to find footing.
Adrenal i ne and sheer will force himinto the--
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COCKPI T

ALARMS CLANG. Altinmeter spins. John junps into the enpty
seat. Gabs the stick. Tries to even us out. No | uck.

CO- PI LOT
(gurgling on his bl ood)
Aut o- pi | ot .
Co-Pil ot slunps over. John searches the instrunments. Find--
AUTO PILOT. Turns it on. The plane |evels.
EXT. THE SKY
Strat ot anker banks, reveals Delta 1784. F-16s by her side.

PUSH IN to see the danmage: flanmes pour out of the starboard
engi ne. The Emergency Exits are closed, but we enter--

COACH

Through the hole in the fuselage. Injured and dead are
scattered about. You can snell the burnt flesh.

Up the aisle we end up back in the--
COCKPI' T
John tries to stop the alarns. Lisa and Eve enter.

LI SA
We're on fire. You need to kill the
starboard engi ne.

JCOHN
Is he alive?

EVE
(checks his pul se)
Yes.
JOHN
(so many gauges)
How do | shut it down?

LI SA
The Fire Handl e.

Poi nts. Above the center console. A RED HANDLE. Pull it.
QUTSI DE

The engine fire bl ows out.



80.
COCKPI T

The | ast alarmquiets. An ashen gl aze across John's eyes.
Wnd whistles in through the broken w ndshi el d.

LI SA
Wio's going to fly the plane?

Aterrifyingly silent beat.
SMASH TO
EXT. A MOUNTAIN FI ELD -- DAY - FLASHBACK

A small, two-seater single-engine PROP plane lands lightly
on dirt runway. Taxis. Cuts the engine.

Qut of the pilot's seat steps... JOHN. He grabs Marion out
of the passenger side as well as their bags.

Vidur is here. Wits for themin a JEEP WRANGLER. Mari on
screans and runs into Vidur's arns.

VI DUR
Pri ncess Mari on!

Vidur lifts Marion into the back seat. W see John's face
for the first time. He is one unhappy canper:

JOHN
He's still here?

VI DUR
Yes, ny friend.

JCOHN
Il drive.

John junps behind the wheel. Before Vidur can get both |egs
in, he speeds away, spitting gravel behind the tires.

INT. SCOIT'S TENT - RESEARCH CAMPSI TE -- DAY - FLASHBACK

Scott wites. The tarp opens. Reveals John in a blinding
swath of light. Tosses down a BANK CHECK. Fromthe USDA.

JOHN
What have you done, Scottie? What
have you done?

SCOTT
You thought Icarus was a failure,
you wanted to shut it down because
it was too dangerous, but it's
i mportant. The governnent thinks
so, too.
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JOHN
To kill people.

SCOTT
To save Anerican lives. Wat world
do you live in, John? 1It's us or
them Look at what we've created:
Odorless. Silent. Wrks every tine.
Infect an eneny and we destroy their
ability to cross nmountains. Their
ability to have an air force. And
because it kills the host if they do
nove, it can't becone a pandemi c.

JOHN
(horrified)
I have no choice. | have to go public
with this.

About to | eave, but Scott's fearful words stop him

SCOTT
Jesus, John, you can't. These guys
don't fuck around. Do you know what
they'll do to us. To your famly?

JOHN
You shoul d have |i stened.

John charges out. Scott follows. Stops at the tent door
Wat ches John trai pse across the canp to Marion, who he picks

his head. She's giggling. Scott pulls out his cell

SCOTT
W have a probl em

RETURN TO

I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - COCKPIT -- DAY

John in the pilot's chair. A little out of his |eague.

DENVER ATC (on radi 0)
Delta 1784, Denver tower. You're on
our systemnow. \Welcome honme. W' ve
got you until Westcliffe.

Lisa and Eve can't believe what they're hearing.

JOHN
I need you two to nove hi m sonepl ace
out of the wind, and then check on
t he cabin.

Eve and Lisa nove the Co-Pilot into a junpseat in the first
cl ass gall ey.
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JOHN
Denver tower, great to be hone. But
we have a probl em

DENVER ATC (on radi 0)
Delta 1784. W' re aware of your
situation. W' ve coordinated with
Delta dispatch, and we've got a Delta
737 pilot here. He's going to assist
you in getting over to Westcliffe.

JOHN
Thank you, Denver.

DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
Delta 1784, ny nane is Kent.

JOHN
H Kent, ny nane is John.

DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
Okay, John. Do you see the dia
under the "Course Headi ng" gauge?

JOHN
Yes. | see it.

DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
Go ahead and turn that to one-nine-
tw. W're going to take you around
fromthe south

JOHN
Around what ?
(static)
Around what, Kent?

DENVER ATC (on radi 0)
Delta 1784, at your current altitude,
there's a severe winter stormin
your skypath. We're going to get
you around the toughest section.

John squints. Sure enough. On the curved horizon. Mbther
nature at her worst. A predator waiting for them

CUT TGO
I NT. EVE' S PARENTS LIVING ROOM -- DAY
NEWS ANCHOR (V. Q.)
W' re getting spectacul ar footage of
t he pl ane now.

Eve's famly, MOM at the center, crowd around the TV.
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On the screen: shaky zooned-in video footage of Delta 1784,
taken froma Fire Tower in Col orado.

NEWS ANCHOR (V. Q)
It's flying west now. You can see
the side of the fuselage there. A
gaping hole in the side. Delta hasn't
confirmed the situation aboard, if
there are any injuries, or worse.--

I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - COCKPIT -- DAY
John tal ks on the radio. Mkes nore adjustnents.

NEWS ANCHOR (V. Q.)
--The whole world waits, anticipating.--

COACH
Everyone wat ches NEW5 ANCHOR. Sees their beat up pl ane.

Eve and Lisa run a makeshift TRIAGE. Mny famliar faces
are burned, bleeding, or worse.

Coke Bottles |ies unconscious, glasses cracked. College
Student and Buddi es bandage severe ROPE BURNS on their hands.

NEWS ANCHOR (V. Q.)
--W'I| lose sight of them soon, as
they head into the nmountains. But
our hopes and prayers are with the
brave passengers.

Gym Teacher passes out water. Cups to Ms. Drayton, Ml anie,
Diego and Ali. Then he sees out the wi ndow. the STORM

GYM TEACHER
Jesus. Look at that.

COCKPI T

John's front row seat to the storm which is nmoving into his
path. Only stormis too mnor aterm..

Swirling frozen inferno is nore accurate. The clouds |ike
bl ackened skyscrapers undul ating in the sky.

JOHN
Kent. The storms noving. W're
flying right into it.

DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
W' re seeing it too, John.

BUWP. The pl ane shudders -- running into the outer w nds of
the stormfront.
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QUTSI DE
Delta 1784 and the F-16s are FLEA-sized next to the storm
COCKPI T
DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
Turn the auto-pilot a few degrees
south. One-seven-seven

_ JOHN
Tur ni ng one-seven-seven.

The plane turns. Wnd and snow pour in through the broken
wi ndow. John | owers his goggles once nore.

JOHN
W're still flying into the storm
(beat)
Kent ?

DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
W' ve charted the safest path to
Westcliffe through an outer edge of
the storm Plane'|ll fly herself.

BUWVP- BUMP- WHOOSH.  White out conditions.

JOHN
| can't see.

DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
That's all right, John. W' ve got
you on GPS and radar. Just keep
bot h hands on the stick.

JOHN
(he does)
Bot h hands, right.

DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
It's about to get a little bunpy.

COACH

A Grandfather tries to get an infant to stop crying. Janitor
holds his wife and children. The Banker tal ks with Rupert -

both drunk. [Ipod Dad and | pod Teen converse in Japanese.
Ding. "Fasten Seatbelt"” signs illum nate.
JOHN (V. Q)
Fl'ight attendants... Please nake

sure everyone's in their seats.
W're going to go through sone
turbul ence for the next couple--
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WHAM Like hitting a pothole at 200 m|es per hour. The
fusel age nobans under the pressure. W all SCREAM

COCKPI T

DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
Throttle forward a little bit.

John does. We pick up speed. Qutside's a blender of snow
and ice. But we hold steady.

And then it hits.
A BURST OF WND SHEER. Sl ans our plane strai ght down.

For John it's like being in the front car of a roller coaster
as the nose tips and we fall.

He pulls back on the stick, but nothing happens.
St eeper and steeper we go. Accelerating. 300 knots. 400.

JOHN
Kent !

Al'timeter dropping. John's nose bl eeds.

DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
Gently pull back. Watch the Attitude
Indicator. That's your artificial
hori zon. Level it out. And point
yoursel f back up into the bl ue.

John pulls with everything he can.

W |evel out. WND HEAVES US TO THE SIDE. The HEADI NG
| NDI CATCR spins as we go off course.

Al rpl ane shakes violently. Engine wails.
But we rise. Back to around 8,100 feet.

DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
That's good, John. Level her out.

The storm di ssipates as we reveal the:

ROCKY MOUNTAINS. Magnificent granite stabbing the heavens.
QUTSI DE

Delta 1784, flanked by the F-16s, flies into a MOUNTAI N PASS

(it's like the grand canyon, only the walls tower a few
t housand feet OVER your head to the left and right).
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The speed is blinding. Not nmuch roomto maneuver or navi gate.
CUT TO

EXT. MOUNTAI N CHALET -- DAY

Think of the resort in THE SH NING but open year round. A
| arge group of affluent GUESTS eat outside on a patio.

HEAR THE JET ENG NE FI RST. Then we see Delta 1784.

Banks around a bend and zoons passed. Only the odd part is
that we're | ooking DOAN on the plane.

CUT TO
I NT/EXT. U S. AIR FLIGHT 1024 (AT LAX) / DECONTAM NATI ON

Everyone still in full HAZMAT gear. The CDC I nvesti gator
washi ng down HAZMAT suits. Then he freezes.

Reaches into the pile. One of the suits has a HOE in it.
He grabs it. Races across the tarmac. Spots CDC Director
Rebecca Wnter.

CDC | NVESTI GATOR
W have a possi bl e breach.

REBECCA
Whose suit is that?

SMASH TGO
INT. G5 (FLYING TO WOM NG -- DAY
Agent Doyl e changes into WNTER GEAR. He has a headset on

DOYLE FBI PILOT (QS.)
John, it's Doyl e. Agent Doyl e, we're beginning
W' ve got a |ocation. our descent.

I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - COCKPIT -- DAY

John. Getting the hang of this. Slowy turns the plane
left and right as the nountain pass requires.

DOYLE (on radi o)
W' || be landing in Jackson soon.
(beat)
John. |'m hearing you' re doing an
amazing job. How you hol di ng up?

JOHN
Un Want to switch places?
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INT. G5 (FLYING TO WOM NG -- DAY
Doyl e sm | es.
DOYLE
If I had been up there, the plane
woul d have crashed hours ago. .
He drifts off. A know ng panic crosses his face..

As the blood starts to drain fromhis nose. The RI PPING
HEADACHE sl anms him i ke a punch to the skull.

And then the plane dives. Engines moan in free fall.

DOYLE
John, 1"l call you back
Doyl e staggers to his feet. In excruciating pain, he stunbles

towards the cockpit. His ears bleeding too. Now his eyes.
But he heaves forward. R ps open the cockpit door.

Jesus. BOTH FBI PILOTS ARE UNCONSCIQUS. And we're hurtling
t owar ds the SNOAY MOUNTAI NS.

Doyl e doesn't even have tinme to scream
I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - COCKPIT -- DAY

DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
Delta 1784, Denver.

JOHN
Kent ?

DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)

You're 40 mles outside Westcliffe,

John, but there's a problem The

storm pushed you off course. You

entered the wong Muntain Pass.

John, this one doesn't--
But Kent doesn't need to say the rest. John's face drops.
QUTSI DE

Delta 1784 conmes around a corner. The nobuntain pass we're
in DEAD ENDS into a rocky peak.

Can't go left. Can't go right. Can't even fucking turn
around. BOXED | N.

COCKPI' T
Delta 1784's WARNI NG | NSTRUMENTS beep and cl ang.



WARNI NG | NSTRUMENTS (V. Q)
Pull up. Pull up. Pull up...

DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
Pul | back on the stick, John.

Delta 1784 starts to ri se.

JOHN
What's the el evation of that peak?

DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
10, 000 feet.

JOHN
Do we have enough fuel to make it to
t he cl osest runway above 10, 000
feet...? KENT. Can we get to the
cl osest runway above 10, 000 feet.

DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
On this continent, there aren't any.
|"msorry.

JOHN
(to hinself)
W' re dead either way.

QUTSI DE

88.

Delta 1784 races towards the DEAD END. The F-16s peel away.

Up to safety.

F-16 PILOT (V. Q)
Pul| up, Delta. PULL UP NOW

Ten seconds to inpact. N ne. Eight. Seven...
COCKPI' T

John pulls all the way back. Throttle forward. Blue sky
appears on our horizon (above the nountain peak).

QUTSI DE

Four seconds... Delta 1784 inpossibly close.
COCKPI' T

John. Conplete and total focus.

JOHN
COVE ON

QUTSI DE
Two. One...
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CLI NK- SCREEECH. The broken starboard engi ne JUST nicks the

peak as the plane reaches a "safe" altitude.
COCKPI' T
Sweating. John engages the AUTOPI LOT.
DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
I"msorry, John. W're still here
i f you need anything. Anything.
John stands. Opens the cockpit door.

FI RST CLASS / COACH

The entire plane | ooks at him Hope spews fromtheir eyes.

Diego | eads a small group in clapping.

COKE BOTTLES
How much | onger ?

JOHN
We, um --

But he can't say. So he lies.

JOHN
We' re al nbst hone.

The pl ane ERUPTS in cheers and hugs, which only nakes John

feel extra shitty. Eve appears before him

JOHN
We need to tal k.

COCKPI T

Before the door is fully shut, she sees his face.

EVE
What's wrong?

John doesn't neet her eyes. She's about to speak again,

when he | ooks up, his hard shell cracks:

JOHN
I"ve failed everyone--

EVE
No you haven't. You saved us.

JOHN
We've flown too high. There's no
place left for us to | and.

Boom And there it is.
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JOHN
I'"mgoing to have Delta arrange al
t he phone lines we can. G ve everyone
a chance to say goodbye.

EVE
W can't give up. | don't want to
say goodbye.

H s face an awful conbi nati on of heartbreak, shane, and | oss.

JOHN
| still love you. | never stopped.
But | can't give you what you want.
| can't forgive nyself. 1'msorry.
EVE
Don't give up. John? Don't give
up.
JOHN
It's nmy fault. Marion's death.
EVE
You can't say that, it wasn't--
JOHN
--He said if | talked, they'd...
[t was supposed to be ne; | was

supposed to die that night.

CUT TO
EXT. RESEARCH CAMPSI TE -- DUSK - FLASHBACK

Scott Ferguson's eyes ablaze. Reflecting a canpfire. Through
t he dancing flanes, watch his brother John eat with
RESEARCHERS. Suddenly, a SCREAMin the dark. Marion's.

John grabs a flashlight, races towards the sound.
EXT. WOODS -- CONTI NUOUS - FLASHBACK

John finds Marion. She's fallen into a gully. Her little
| eg bl oody, and grotesquely broken. Vidur's right behind.
Marion's in shock. Shaking. Sweating. Pale. Hollow eyes.

JOHN
How | ong to get a medevac up here?

VI DUR
30-40 mnutes at | east.

JOHN
If any marrow gets in her bl oodstream
she coul d have a stroke or heart
attack. We have to go now.
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He grabs Marion and we CUT TO
EXT. A MOUNTAIN FIELD -- N GHT - FLASHBACK

Headl i ghts pierce the black, illumnate John's small two-
seater airplane. The Jeep skids to a stop

John carries Marion to the plane. Belts her in. As he rushes
around to the other side, a SECOND JEEP arrives. Scott.

SCOrT
What are you doi ng?

JOHN
'"The fuck does it |ook Iike?

SCOrT
You can't--

Brothers. Face to face.

JOHN
Get out of ny way.

SCOTT
You aren't rated for night flying.

Shoves Scott away.

JOHN
| don't care. There's no tine.

SCOTT
"1l fly her back.
(John pauses.)
Forget today. Listen. I'mrated
for instrunment flying. | can get
her to a hospital. | can save her.

JOHN
(Nods. Beat.)
G. &0

Scott noves. Junps into the pilot's seat.

Across the field: in the dark, TALL & SHORT SU T (Nornman's
nysterious captors) watch froman SUV. Wy are they here?

The prop SPUTTERS to Iife. Catches. Scott taxis away.

What no one sees -- not John, Vidur, or Scott -- is the BLACK
FLU D puddling on the ground, underneath the plane's engine.

Until it's too | ate.

Squash. John steps in the puddle. Puts his hand init.
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JOHN
Soneone tanpered with the pl ane.

Hel pl ess. John and Vidur watch Scott and Marion take off in
the small prop-plane. Into the black night.

RETURN TO
I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - COCKPIT -- DAY

John and Eve. Arns entw ned.

JOHN
I'mresponsible. That day. This
day. I'mresponsible. | killed ny

brot her, my daughter, and now
t housands of innocent people traveling
for Christnas.

Eve doesn't know what to say at first. Their eyes neet.

EVE
| forgive you. John'o, | forgive
you for you. But only if you get us
down from here.
(kisses him crying.)
Save us.

JOHN
| don't know how.

EVE
Find the way. You always find the
way. Remenber when the Mustang broke
down on our honeynoon. The desert
heat fried the electrical starter,
but you fixed it. R ght there on
the side of the interstate, you--

JOHN
(I'ight bulb noment)
Interstate buil der
(picks up the radio)
Delta 1784, Denver tower. Kent?

EVE
What is it?
JOHN DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
Ei senhower built our
interstate system Delta 1784, hello John
JOHN

Little knowmn fact: Being a mlitary

man, he wanted to secure our country

frominvasion, so he put in a nmandate:
( MORE)
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JOHN (CONT' D)
If you wanted federal tax dollars to
build an interstate, one mle out of
every five had to be straight.

EVE
Li ke a runway.

JOHN

(w nks, "bingo")
Kent. The 1-70 right here in Col orado
goes over twelve-thousand feet. |
need to you find a section just over
ten-thousand. Chart us a way hone.

(to Eve)
We're going to nake it.

Behind them Co-Pilot, confused and bl oody, sits up.

CO PI LOT
Roger ? Roger, where are we?

CUT TO
I NT. DENVER Al R TRAFFI C CONTROL -- DAY

A dark roomlined with radar screens. A handsone DELTA PI LOT,
KENT, is with the CONTROLLERS. Works out sone final figures.

DELTA PI LOT
W can get themthere in 15 m nutes.

A SUPERVI SOR hands a tel ephone to Kent.

SUPERVI SOR
It's Delta.

Kent listens. Wth every second, his face dropping. W
already know it's inpossibly bad news.

CUT TO
I NT. DELTA FLIGHT 1784 - COCKPI T -- DAY
Just outside the door, Eve gives Co-Pilot a sip of water.

DELTA PI LOT (on radi o)
Delta 1784, John?

JOHN
What's the good word, Kent?

DELTA DI SPATCH (on radi 0)
Turn a course two-nine-seven

JOHN
Tur ni ng two- ni ne-seven.
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DELTA DI SPATCH (on radi o)
That' Il take you to I-70, John.
You're less than 15 m nutes out.
But Delta just called nme, John. It
seens that during the take off in
Pittsburgh, the left rear |anding
gear sustained danage.

JOHN
How much danage?

COACH

The fam liar faces. Melanie. Ms. Drayton. Diego & Ali.
Rabbi Judy. Coke Bottles. College Student. |Pod Teen &
Dad. Rupert. Countless others. Bundled in. Hunkered down.

JOHN (V. Q)
Can the Flight Attendants please
come to the cockpit? Thank you

EXT/ I NT. AROUND THE COUNTRY -- CONTI NUOUS

In HOVES, CHURCHES, MALLS, and BARBERSHOPS. Everyone wat ches
the NEWs. At the edge of their seats. Literally.

NEWS ANCHOR (on TV)
We're getting word that Delta 1784
was unable to land as planned in
Westcliffe, Colorado. They have now
turned towards Interstate 70 in the
Rocky Mount ai ns, where they'l| be
maki ng an emnergency | andi ng- -

ON TV: Soneone SHOUTS off canera

NEWS ANCHOR
Do we-- Do we have it?

I NT. EVE' S PARENTS' LIVING ROOM -- CONTI NUOUS
Al so watching. A CATHOLI C PRI EST hel ps Eve's Mom pray.
NEWS ANCHOR (on TV)
W have undoctored vi deotape of Delta
1784 taking off from Pittsb