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1 INT. ARMY CYBER WARFARE VAN ON WAR BATTLEFRONT - DAY

An array of vibrant changing screens on interior walls of a 
dimly lit Army cyber van display static and scrambled digital 
data. Images of uniformed men and vehicles flash on screens 
before it is lost in a haze of pixels and scrambled data.

LINC (V.O.)
Come on, Evan! Get on frequency!

EVAN (V.O.)
Hold your horses, cowboy! I don't have 
them yet!

LINC (V.O.)
That was it! We're almost there!

EVAN (V.O.)
Yes! I'm in! I got it! I got the link!

LINC (V.O.)
Right with you, brother!

EVAN (V.O.)
Decryption set! Let's get this!

LINC (V.O.)
Enemy tank battalion closing forward 
on our line. Grid six, tango-five-two. 
Is the drone in position?

EVAN (V.O.)
It is now. Ready to jam when you say. 
Block 'em out. Now!

LINC (V.O.)
Done! They've got no electronics. 
They're blind! Total confusion!

(talking on radio)
Red Rover Four, this is Snoopy Three. 
The battlefield is yours.

SOLDIER (V.O.)
Roger. We can hold jamming for twenty. 
We'll tell you if they knock down our 
bird. Strip 'em clean while you can. 
Out.

LINC
Let's get back to the data. You are on 
frequency now.
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EVAN
Crypto key cracking set! Let's grab 
these data streams. They're in a panic 
out there and trying anything! Their 
guard is down. Transmissions sloppy - 
blabbering like babies.

LINC
I've got a data sample! The routine is 
cracking the keys on 4-3-2-1- busted! 
Got their crypto keys. Send it home!

EVAN
Packaging enemy data streams. Ready... 
Link established and 3-2-1-data stream 
on-line... Upload complete!

LINC
Data auto-siphon functional. Heroes 
again. Coffee break.

EVAN
I wish they hadn't fried the 
satellites months ago or we wouldn't 
be so damn close to the front line.

LINC
This makes it more interesting. We're 
not sitting in an office in Nebraska 
like the drone-weenies.

Steady stream of data flows from one screen to next. Warfare 
images flash across monitors.

LINC
Man, you've been in here too long. 
Take a break; a piss or something.

EVAN
There's still a glitch or two in this 
stream to work out.

LINC
Let me give it a go.

EVAN
Serious? I thought cleaning and 
gutting the beast was boring to you?

LINC
I gotta practice. Someday, I might not
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have you by my side to do the tedious 
crap. Get outta here.

LINC kicks the base of EVAN's stool, rolling both EVAN and 
seat aside. EVAN catches himself on the far wall.

EVAN
Well, okay. The wagon is in your 
capable hands, Lieutenant.

2 EXT. DESERT OUTSIDE VAN - DAY

EVAN glances back. LINC hunches over, striking keys. Evan 
squints and shields his eyes as he leaves. His boots crunch 
earth as he marches up a rise, no longer in view of van.

Huge flash above and electric jolts strike the array of 
antennae protruding from the van. Blue aura sweeps sky. 
Electromagnetic striations pulse the ground around van.

3 INT. ARMY CYBER VAN. - DAY

LINC covers eyes. Screens flicker; his headphones screech. 
Van is enveloped in a surge of electromagnetic energy; meters 
rattle, needles peg. Van bursts into a fireworks display.

4 EXT. DESERT OUTSIDE VAN - DAY

EVAN clutches his temples, stumbles, and falls to his knees, 
ringing echoes in his ears. Evan loses consciousness. He 
rises and wipes blood from his nose; meanders toward van.

5 INT. ARMY CYBER VAN - DAY

Shafts of light splinter the darkness of the van.

EVAN
Yo. Linc. I felt the weirdest pulse.

EVAN picks his way between sparking wires; covers his face.

EVAN
Linc? What the hell, man? Why is it so 
dark in here?

EVAN hits emergency light; nothing. Pale glow illuminates 
melted screens. Mangled gear glows blue-gray. Smoldering mass 
is crumpled on the floor. Charred fabric; dying embers; 
molten headphones.
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EVAN
No.. No.. No!

6 INT. MILITARY BOARD ROOM - DAY

Sleek black screens line wood-paneled walls. Two officers, a 
doctor, two men in suits seated at large, U-shaped table.

EVAN adjusts dress uniform; sweats as he tries to focus 
attention. Thoughts of LINC and the van flash back.

GENERAL
It has been a long time since we have 
had any such casualties in a war.

EVAN winces, nods acknowledgement; fidgets.

LINC (V.O. TO EVAN ONLY)
Well, that's a fine thing to make the 
history books for? So I am the first 
to cook my carcass in the all new, all 
cyber tech battlefield.

EVAN
Yes, sir.

GENERAL
This blame is not on you, Lieutenant. 
This was an oversight; more defense 
was needed when you were so close to 
the front. The doctrine was adjusted.

LINC (V.O. TO EVAN ONLY)
Translation, they will slide this 
whole shit-storm under a plush 
government carpet. Class act.

EVAN
Of course, sir.

GENERAL
The specific electro-magnetic assault 
on your cyber vehicle was not 
anticipated by Intel. The battlefield 
changes as we colonize the Infostrada.

LINC (V.O. TO EVAN ONLY)
Colonize the Infostrada, geez! You 
would think we were sticking a flag in 
damned cyberspace or some shit.
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EVAN
I understand, sir. If I may, is there 
anything more required for the report?

GENERAL
No, you are free to go, Lieutenant. 
Thank you for your service. We are 
sorry for the loss of your colleague.

EVAN rises to his feet and salutes.

GENERAL
Lieutenant Gabriel, report back to 
medical immediately for further tests.

7 INT. MEDICAL EXAM ROOM - DAY

A DOCTOR is inputting data into a tablet as EVAN sits across 
from her.

DOCTOR
When did that shaking start? For the 
record.

LINC (V.O. TO EVAN ONLY)
Oh. She is a pretty one. No rings on 
her finger either.

EVAN
Uh, I just worked out too hard today.

EVAN glimpses his chart. A series of notes and numbers fill 
the screen. An acronym stands out. PTSD.

LINC (V.O. TO EVAN ONLY)
PTSD. They are pegging my death with 
driving you nutty.

EVAN
I'm not emotionally unstable, Doc.

DOCTOR
I'm sure that will be taken into 
consideration. Lieutenant Gabriel. 
Excuse me. I'll be right back.

The DOCTOR exits, leaving the tablet on the counter.

LINC (V.O. TO EVAN ONLY)
Did you see? She didn't even bat an 
eyelash at you. You're losing your
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touch, man. Look at that whole 
shopping list of medical mumbo jumbo?

EVAN grabs the tablet and taps the detail screen.

EVAN (READING)
Possible physiological side effects of 
electromagnetic exposure. Possible 
PTSD. Possible neurological 
dysfunction.

LINC (V.O. TO EVAN ONLY)
Possible? At least its not positive.

EVAN slams his fist into the cabinet, as DOCTOR enters.

DOCTOR
Hey, now, the cabinets are government 
property. We just had those fitted.

LINC (V.O. TO EVAN ONLY)
Busted.

EVAN
Sorry. Just stretching after that 
workout.

LINC (V.O. TO EVAN ONLY)
Tell her to get to the point already.

EVAN
Please tell me what the burst did to 
me. I gotta get back out in the field.

LINC (V.O. TO EVAN ONLY)
You wouldn't go back out there without 
your partner, would you?

DOCTOR
Evan, Lieutenant Gabriel, the official 
record will be post-traumatic stress.

EVAN
Fine. So what? It's normal for combat.

DOCTOR
This is more than PTSD. Something 
happened to you outside that van. We 
are investigating effects of 
electromagnetic pulses on the human 
body. But, until we know more...
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LINC (V.O. TO EVAN ONLY)
One more sigh from her... I'm annoyed.

DOCTOR
I truly am sorry, Evan, but this is 
not my call. I'm prescribing some 
medications and referring you to the 
Veteran's Directorate. Mister Gabriel, 
welcome back to civilian life.

LINC (V.O. TO EVAN ONLY)
Kill shot. And they don't even know 
about me being inside your head.

8 INT. APARTMENT - MORNING - FEW YEARS LATER

Incoming call alert rattles mobile device on bedside table. 
Screen reads "Mother"; time 10:05 AM. EVAN groans under 
tangle of covers; hand juts out to silence the device. He 
rolls over and buries face into woman next to him; then 
realizing the time he jerks out of bed as woman rolls to face 
him.

EVAN throws on clothes on as he runs through apartment. Cover 
of magazine on table shows face of the woman in bed. She is 
the face of GlobeNet's Wired Women campaign.

WOMAN
Where do you think you're going?

EVAN
Work beckons.

WOMAN
So early?

EVAN
It is past ten.

WOMAN
Oh Shit. Always late when you're here.

(kicks free from comforter)
Ugh. Did you use my toothbrush again?

EVAN
We've shared enough fluids it should 
not be an issue, but, no, I brought my 
travel brush this time.

WOMAN
You could leave a few things here.
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EVAN
That's not necessary.

WOMAN
Evan? When are we going to discuss 
this relationship?

EVAN
We can talk next month. I have to go.

EVAN steps into the hallway without a glance back. SHE stands 
in her disheveled apartment, arms crossed. Metal doors of 
elevator slide open as sensors observe EVAN's approach.

EVAN
Lobby.

9 EXT. CITY - MORNING

Street bustles with traffic. EVAN adjusts jacket as he rushes 
to parking lot; pops a pill. EVAN approaches late model Tesla 
sport coupe; releases charging cable; presses buttons on 
mobile device; headlights blink, horn sounds.

EVAN
GPS activate. Location, GlobeNet 
office, downtown Phoenix.

A scroll of recent searches flicker past. A list of women's 
names, clubs, restaurants and event locations.

GPS
GlobeNet Offices, 103 N.Central 
Avenue, Phoenix. Distance 12.3 miles. 
Estimated time 37 minutes fastest 
route to destination. Update drive 
time, now 42 minutes.

EVAN
Oh, fantastic. Traffic.

EVAN darts vehicle into traffic narrowly missing a passing 
car. Horns blare, tires screech.

EVAN
Satellite radio. Station 17785.

Before music changes, ring, then SAMANTHA appears on screen.

EVAN
Send call to voicemail. Not now. Mom.
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10 INT. GLOBENET OFFICES - DAY

EVAN parks in GlobeNet garage; placard reads: Evan Gabriel, 
Security Project Manager, Level Seven Clearance.

EVAN walks through building; mobile emits alert at each door.

RECEPTIONIST
Evan. We still on for lunch? I booked 
a booth at that new cafe off Central.

EVAN tilts his head. The RECEPTIONIST rolls her eyes as he 
weaves his way through a maze of cubicles.

11 INT. EVAN'S GLOBENET OFFICE - DAY

EVAN approaches office; light blinks green. He enters the 
sparsely decorated office and docks his mobile device.

EVAN
Video screen, night lights. Smart 
glass, transparency zero. Color gray.

Walls and screens shift to a night cityscape. He taps 
keyboard. Screens fill with data streams, email, calendar, 
news. Boss's face appears in a video chat window.

MR. MARSHALL
Mr. Gabriel. I'm sure you are late for 
a good reason this time. Are you 
updated on the outages?

EVAN
About to check stats and media reports 
on the issues when you called, Sir.

MR. MARSHALL
Not the Army; no Sirs. The Board meets 
shortly and wants updated. Be ready.

EVAN
Will do.

Chat window closes. EVAN taps keyboard for news feed.

OUTAGES LINKED TO SIGNAL FREQUENCY AND PROCESS BREAKDOWN. 
WAVE7 ASSERTS ITSELF THROUGH DISRUPTIONS OF SERVICE.

EVAN studies and researches until window pops open with Mr. 
MARSHALL in a conference room surrounded by board members.
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MR. MARSHALL
Mr. Gabriel. Do you have your update 
on the outage status this morning.

EVAN
I have. The issue appears to be 
cellular frequency. We need to 
validate with other ITower teams?

MR. MARSHALL
Expound, please.

EVAN
Of course. I'm not certain our team 
can deal with this. A frequency glitch 
is not something our security team is 
able to handle. It really falls under 
responsibility of the networking team 
in ITower, not GlobeNet Security.

MR. MARSHALL
Mr. Gabriel, are suggesting the issue 
is not something your team can handle?

EVAN
Not at all, sir. We can handle it, but 
we might not be able to fix it. But it 
could be done in the Ivory Tower.

JEREMIAH
Mr. Gabriel. If you have ideas for 
those of us in our Ivory Tower, we are 
open to suggestions. But save sarcasm 
and petty remarks for those at your 
clearance level. Are we clear?

EVAN
Yes, sir.

JEREMIAH
We are elevating you to a higher level 
clearance. Despite your youthful 
missteps, the Board feels you might 
help prevent a major collapse. Mind 
you, failure is not an option.

EVAN
Yes, sir, of course.

The video chat cuts out.
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EVAN
Damned Ivory Tower thugs. I'd rather 
be back on the front line.

EVAN rifles his pockets for his pills and pops a few. He 
summons the receptionist through video chat.

EVAN
Hey there.

RECEPTIONIST
Hey there, yourself. Did you decide on 
lunch? I mean, is there anything I can 
assist you with Mr. Gabriel?

EVAN
I am going to have to rain check 
lunch. Security comes first.

RECEPTIONIST
If it's for the good of the company. 
Just don't waltz out of here with some 
woman on your arm, like two weeks ago.

EVAN
They have me working to the bone on 
this one. A carry out lunch would be 
fabulous, if you could arrange that.

RECEPTIONIST
Whatever, Evan.

An obviously lond day for EVAN. Later that night the offices 
are dark and empty. An untouched lunch bag; digital overlays 
of error messages pop across screens. EVAN sighs and clicks 
shut down button.

EVAN
Close of day protocol, go. Dim lights.

12 INT. EVAN'S APARTMENT - LATE NIGHT

EVAN strolls through apartment. Screens awaken. Pop-up window 
fills the screen. Bright text reads: MOM.

EVAN
Answer.

SAMANTHA's image appears on screen.
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EVAN
Hi Mom.

SAMANTHA
Evan dear, are you okay? I've been 
trying to get a hold of you all day!

EVAN
I'm fine, Mom. Busy day is all. I did 
not forget our plans for Thanksgiving.

SAMANTHA
Well, I certainly hope not. Evan, at 
least look at the screen when I'm 
talking to you, dear.

EVAN smiles at the screen across from the kitchen as he eats.

SAMANTHA
Did you receive the tickets for the 
train to Las Vegas?

EVAN
Yes, I received the passes. Don't 
worry. I will make it out there by 
tomorrow evening.

SAMANTHA
Good, dear. I can't trust GlobeNet's 
system. I don't get notifications.

EVAN
Be sure to call the support line if 
you're worried, Mom. They will help 
you out. Promise. It's not magic.

SAMANTHA
I have been calling the hotline nearly 
every day. These darn outages.

EVAN
How long have you been having outages?

SAMANTHA
Well, it's been a few weeks now, a 
real nuisance. You know this is 
stressing your uncle Fred, too.

EVAN
Fred? What does he have to worry 
about? This is a network issue;
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nothing to do with his old Big Data.

SAMANTHA
Big Data? Oh, dear, don't use that 
techno speak with me. He mentioned he 
heard about some hackers attacking the 
network. The stress is only increasing 
the man's risk of a health problem.

EVAN
Well, I'm having some job stress, too. 
The GlobeNet Board doubled down on me 
today. I'm in more jeopardy of having 
a break down than Fred.

SAMANTHA
Oh, but Evan honey, you handle it much 
better than him. You don't eat your 
way out of troubled thoughts.

EVAN
(He looks at his pills on counter)

Right, Mom.

SAMANTHA
When you meet your uncle Fred on the 
train tomorrow, please get him to 
order a health-conscious meal.

EVAN
What do you mean when I meet him on 
the train?

SAMANTHA
I got such a great deal on the passes 
so I booked both of you on the train.

EVAN
Why did you do that?

SAMANTHA
Oh, Evan dear, don't be like that. And 
pick up some flowers for the table.

EVAN
Of course. Tiger lilies, right?

SAMANTHA
I love them, sweetie! Travel safe.

SAMANTHA blows a kiss at the screen. Evan ends the call.
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13 INT. HIGH SPEED PASSENGER TRAIN - MORNING

Train station is full of travelers. EVAN squeezes between 
people; his mobile device registers his ticket; train doors 
open for him.

In the car, a chime sounds as EVAN passes his seat; he frowns 
at empty seat between overweight man and woman with an 
infant. He sits; puts in earbuds; Sees FRED waddling down 
isle and then walks past the seat as he stairs at his phone.

EVAN
(EVAN coughs loud)

Hey Old man. Your seat is right here.

FRED
(Looking over at EVAN)

I know, but it doesn't seem to be 
alerting me. It could be a local 
system glitch, a GPS hiccup, or maybe 
a program coding error?

EVAN returns to tablet as FRED sits. They stare at screens as 
the cityscape dissolves into sparse desert.

FRED
Have you seen this menu? Damned near 
thirty bucks for a basic bacon burger 
with cheese, fries and a milkshake.

EVAN
We're going to be eating a big meal 
tonight. You know mom stresses over 
the perfect Thanksgiving feast.

FRED
Hmm. You may have a point there.

EVAN
Well, it's good you think so, Uncle.

FRED
(FRED looks at EVAN's screen)

What are you getting?

EVAN
It's the sushi and sashimi list.

FRED
If you want to eat the bait, remind me 
never to take you fishing.
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EVAN
Right. As if I am going to take 
dietary advice from a man who is on 
more pills than food.

FRED
Well, aren't you your mother's kid. 
And you shouldn't be talking about 
who's on drugs. I've seen your charts.

EVAN
What the hell, you old hacker. It's 
post traumatic stress. Not the same 
thing as killing myself with food.

FRED
PTSD? Come on, kid.

EVAN
So, we're going to get into this 
again. Mom will be pissed if we show 
up and we're not speaking. And you 
know this is a real condition.

FRED
Oh I know PTSD is real. I had my wars 
and watched my buddies get shot down. 
This tech stuff makes war too easy.

EVAN
There's more to my issue than Linc's 
death. I can't do this with you right 
now, Fred. I'm going to the bar car.

EVAN storms off to the dining car.

FRED
Shit.

LINUS
You are so right, friend.

LINUS murmurs over FRED's shoulder.

LINUS
I heard what you and the young kid 
were chattering about.

LINUS takes EVAN's seat; he wears threadbare military jacket. 
The blocks for rank and insignia are marred by deep gouges.
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LINUS
This is a screwed up era of war.

FRED
In many ways, but these are new 
dangers. That kid has seen things that 
really mess with the mind.

LINUS
The mind has ways of fixing itself, if 
we do not continue to poison it.

FRED
What are you talking about? Poisoning 
our minds?

LINUS
It's as you implied. Combat is not 
personal. It is like playing video 
games. Technology has changed war.

LINUS
(offers hand to FRED)

Come on. More space in this row. I 
sense we could do with a face-to-face 
conversation to break the ennui of the 
journey. You work for ITower.

FRED
Yes, but how-

LINUS
The young man was right about one 
thing. No privacy in this world.

FRED
You seem to be keeping yours.

LINUS
My studies require I maintain a 
discreet persona. You have been 
prodding to expand storage capacity of 
ITower's Cloud. Quantum.

FRED
How do you know about that? Half the 
company's Board doesn't know that.

LINUS
I know because my organization knows. 
They have been studying this for
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almost two hundred years.

FRED
Who put you up to this?

LINUS
This is where it begins, Fred.

14 INT. DINING CAR - MORNING

EVAN listens to HANNAH and a MAN wearing charms and necklaces 
in booth behind him.

MAN
I understand what you're saying. But 
you cannot expect average people to 
grasp what you offer.

HANNAH
How do we know if we don't give it a 
try? How far a stretch is it to do 
away with devices but use the same 
invisible waves? But in our minds? 
Many people look at their devices a 
moment before a message and know from 
whom. Their minds are connected to the 
waves and the messages.

MAN
Yes, but Hannah, these people have no 
idea how their physical devices work. 
Yet they will connect in the mind?

HANNAH
For those who understand, we could be 
the generation that heralds a new era 
of communication. We have not been the 
first civilization to get this far.

HANNAH
(She shakes her mobile device)

This brick of silicon is nothing 
without connection to the cloud? Why 
do we deny ancient civilizations had 
the power of a cloud? We have so 
little understanding of the ancients.

MAN
What on earth does this have to do 
with communications today?
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EVAN rolls his eyes and asks bartender for another drink as 
train pulls into a station; he gulps his drink, rises, and 
walks back toward the seating car.

15 INT. PASSENGER CAR - MORNING

Passengers surround EMTs kneeling over a fallen passenger. 
EVAN sees FRED splayed on the floor between the EMTs.

EVAN
What happened? What's with my Uncle?

LINUS
He busy connecting.

EVAN
What happened to my uncle? What was 
going on?

EMT
Sir, please step back!

EVAN (TO LINUS)
What the hell did you do to my uncle!

LINUS
Maybe he choked on his hamburger... 
maybe milkshake brain-freeze.

EVAN punches LINUS sending LINUS back into a seat. EVAN drops 
to his knees beside FRED ignoring the EMTs.

EVAN
Please. He's my uncle.

16 INT. DINING CAR - MORNING

HANNAH suddenly sits rigid. Her eyes pale.

HANNAH
Access data. Explore. Learn. Return.

MAN
Hannah? Hannah are you there? Are you 
having another crazy vision? Hello?

17 INT. AKASHIC LIBRARY

FRED floats toward a bright light. Endless streams of 
information course past, numbers, letters, symbols in 
spiraling bright glow. White pillars appear in data streams.
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Silhouettes float pass. COACH appears: white hair and beard.

COACH
Fred.

FRED
What are you?

COACH
Fred, you are not supposed to be here.

FRED
Do I know you? Where am I?

COACH
You and I have met many times before; 
over many lifetimes.

FRED
Many lifetimes?

COACH
You will understand, but now you need 
to return as Fred Newman. To continue 
the tasks assigned to this life.

FRED
I don't even know how I got here.

COACH
Return to the train, Fred, before you 
are missed. I will see you after the 
meeting. There is much work to do, 
there. Activation has begun.

Pillars melt into mist - data streams fade out.

18 INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - EVENING - MONTH LATER

EVAN flips channels on TV. FRED lies in coma in hospital bed.

News Report on TV:

A NEAR COMPLETE GLOBAL SHUTDOWN OF CELLULAR AND NETWORK 
SYSTEMS CAPABILITIES. THE BUSINESS WORLD HAS COME TO A NEAR 
STANDSTILL, REMINISCENT OF PANDEMICS IN THE 2020'S. ITOWER, 
GLOBENET AND INVESTIGATIVE AUTHORITIES ARE UNCLEAR ON THE 
SOURCE OF THE SHUTDOWN. IS THIS AN ATTACK BY WAVE7 OR HAVE WE 
SIMPLY OVERSTEPPED THE BOUNDS OF TECHNOLOGY?
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EVAN
Well, it's all down now. Fat lot of 
good that did, firing me. I'm not so 
great a scapegoat after all. It's been 
a month, Fred. Wake up or check out. 
Ciao. See you tomorrow.

EVAN rises from recliner and waves a silent farewell.

19 EXT. EVAN DRIVING - EVENING

EVAN drives downtown traffic, struggling as GPS glitches out. 
He pulls into driveway of FRED's home.

20 INT. FRED'S HOUSE - NIGHT

EVAN enters; grips edge of nearest wall. He pulls his pill 
bottle from a suitcase in the living room: bottle is empty.

LINC (V.O.)
Welcome home, man.

EVAN
Screw this.

LINC (V.O.)
Man. Those pills are powerful but none 
left. It took long enough to wear off. 
Take a load off, partner. I've got 
something to show you.

EVAN collapses on the floor and as he loses consciousness.

He spirals into a whirling tunnel of bright light. Rapid 
streams of data fly all around him: numbers, equations, words 
in strange languages, symbols flailing in a bright glow.

Visions of historic events, many entities, horses, animals, 
lives he knew were his. Information rushing at him.

Hours later EVAN jerks awake to sunlight and ringing. He 
struggles with phone showing ERRORS as he stumbles to make 
coffee in kitchen; tablet on counter shows same ERRORS.

EVAN
Oh, come on. Damn network.

LINC (V.O.)
Let me help you out with that.

Device rings and displays HOSPITAL; EVAN lunges for it.
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NURSE (V.O.)
Is this Evan Gabriel?

EVAN
Yes, yes it is.

NURSE (V.O.)
We've been calling you all day.

EVAN
All day? Is my uncle okay?

NURSE (V.O.)
He's out of a coma asking to see you.

21 EXT. HOSPITAL GARDENS - LATE AFTERNOON

FRED pushes walker and shuffles along hospital courtyard.

EVAN
(near running up)

Uncle Fred!

FRED
Who dragged you in?

EVAN
You can't go wandering off. You've 
been in a coma for a month and you 
don't even have a nurse with you.

FRED
Eh, it's nothing a burger and fries 
won't fix.

EVAN
Good luck with that request. You'd 
best get used to rabbit food.

FRED
Nonsense. I feel fantastic. I was 
thinking this might be heaven.

EVAN
And what tipped you off it wasn't?

FRED
Your sorry ass showed up.

EVAN
Well, best get used to me. We're gonna



                                                         22. 

Created using Celtx                                          

be roomies for a while.

22 INT. FRED'S HOSPITAL ROOM - DAY

FRED and EVAN pack FRED's things.

FRED
I can pack my own bags.

EVAN
You've only been out of the coma a 
week. You are supposed to be resting. 
The docs are impressed with your 
spontaneous recovery, but you still 
need to take it easy.

FRED
Am I going to have to put up with you 
mothering me for long?

EVAN
I certainly hope not.

A NURSE enters with a folder full of loose papers.

NURSE
I apologize gentlemen.

EVAN
The systems are down here, too?

NURSE
In some hospital, yes, others no. It's 
sort of skipping around.

FRED
What the hell's wrong, here?

EVAN
The Cloud has been ... a bit glitchy. 
We are back to hard copy.

NURSE
Yeah, to say the least.

(patting pockets for a pen.)

23 EXT. DRIVING IN TESLA - DAY

FRED pokes at display screen. EVAN bats FRED's hand away.
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FRED
What did you break while I was gone? 
Net down, cloud down, GPS down, 
cellular down. Will I be able to watch 
my shows while I'm stuck at home?

EVAN
Yeah, they put digital TV back up. 
They're trying to figure out what's 
going on. Until then, I'm on furlough 
and my security clearance is revoked.

FRED
If we're going to my house, take the 
next left, north to thirty-sixth. You 
don't even know where my place is.

EVAN
Why would I commit that to memory?

FRED
In case of apocalypse; like no GPS.

FRED flips on the radio.

EVAN
You seem awful calm about this. Tech 
company heads are about to start 
jumping out of windows.

FRED
A lot of places will be running again 
once hardware is reconnected. Police, 
fire and governments have their own 
networks. We will be fine soon.

EVAN
How can you be so calm about this?

FRED
Mankind has survived the journey 
without technology. Its OK as long as 
I get my pork rinds and hot dogs.

24 EXT. FRED'S NEIGHBORHOOD - DAY

FRED walks through neighborhood with a cane. The street is 
dotted with aging two-story homes converted to businesses.

FRED
Day three, 90 minute walk today.



                                                         24. 

Created using Celtx                                          

A wave of dizziness overtakes FRED in front of a shop; he 
leans on gate. Porch chimes tinkle while crystals glint in 
sun. Pinwheels spin at either side of porch stairs. A small 
sign is taped to the glass.

FRED
(Reading aloud)

Near Death Experience? Do you see, 
hear, or experience crazy phenomena? 
Want to discover your past lives?

Inside the shop HANNAH stops mid-task. A moment later the 
door opens. HANNAH holds open screen door.

HANNAH
Come on in. I've been expecting you.

25 INT. FRED'S HOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON

EVAN pulls at wires protruding from walls. He throws down the 
cables in frustration.

EVAN
This is ridiculous. Why doesn't 
anything wireless work? Ridiculous.

EVAN makes his way through the house and hears FRED outside.

FRED
Thank you again for the ride, Hannah!

FRED enters. EVAN is waiting in the foyer.

EVAN
You old dog. I know the doctors told 
you to get that heart rate up, but 
don't you think it's a little soon?

FRED
Oh good god, boy! That woman is half 
my age. I couldn't keep up with her 
before the bomb in my chest explodes.

EVAN
Whatever you say, old man. So who's 
this chick that gave you a ride, then?

FRED
Hannah is the owner of a little shop I 
discovered today.
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EVAN
So what did you buy besides a ride 
home, of course.

FRED
She offers support. She was also kind 
enough to take me to the public info 
center to let me check my email.

EVAN
What did you find out?

FRED
ITower wants me on the front lines. 
I'm going back into the fray.

EVAN
That's great for one of us.

FRED
My recuperation leave is over, and 
while I've enjoyed this vacation with 
you, one of us has to have income.

FRED pulls a bag from his jacket pocket and hands it to EVAN.

FRED
Boil some water for me, would you?

EVAN
Whew, it smells as purple as it looks.

FRED
Hibiscus; lowers high blood pressure.

FRED empties a bag of books on table. EVAN sees titles about 
NDEs, spiritual realms. EVAN prepares the tea; FRED opens a 
book and flips to a tagged chapter.

FRED
(reading aloud)

The Akashic records are a compendium 
of all of existence. They are 
considered a library of data stored in 
the greater consciousness of reality. 
Contained in this library are 
information of past, present, and 
potential futures of all existence; 
universal data.
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EVAN
Hey! Fred! Are you okay?

FRED
I need to get online.

26 INT. ITOWER OFFICES - DAY

FRED settles into his office chair. A young woman with a mail 
room cart pauses at the entrance to FRED's cubicle.

MAIL CLERK
It's good to see you back in the 
saddle, Fred. You are looking good.

FRED
Thank you. I would've been back sooner 
had they allowed me. What's all this?

MAIL CLERK
Afternoon mail run. Better known as my 
campus tour. We are back to paper.

The CLERK hands FRED a stack of papers.

MAIL CLERK
Well, you may need another vacation 
soon. It's like a war around here.

FRED
I'm like a new man, ready to bail you 
young slackers out of this mess.

FRED turns to an old desktop computer; adjusts cascade of 
wires.

FRED
This is like the old days. Where did 
they even find this junk?

As it loads, alphanumeric data strings stream across screen.

FRED
(mumbling to self)

ITower has got a mess. Why is wireless 
connectivity even messed up.

FRED opens search and types NEAR DEATH EXPERIENCE. A long 
list of sites return including on-line forums.
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FRED
I thought they said nothing worked. 
There is even an on-line forum.

(Fred typing in forum window)
Username. (pause) Cloud Master... pass 
code... (he types a code)

Good, accepted. Account on-line.

FRED clicks on a name COACH333. A live chat window opens.

27 INT. FORUM CHAT WINDOW - DAY

NOTE TO DIRECTOR: THIS CHAT FORUM SCENE IS WRITTEN AS TYPING; 
    BUT COULD BE DONE AS AUDIO ONLY OR FULL VIDEO CHAT DIALOG 

FRED

HELLO! I HAVE A FEW QUESTIONS. COULD YOU ANSWER A FEW 
QUESTIONS ABOUT THIS NEAR-DEATH EXPERIENCE STUFF?

COACH333

FOR YOU, OF COURSE!

FRED

IS IT TYPICAL TO SEE STREAMING DATA DURING AN NDE?

COACH333

WHAT ONE SEES DEPENDS ON THEIR LIFE. THE DATA COULD BE 
CONNECTED TO YOUR TASK OR YOUR WORK WITH DATA IN THIS LIFE.

CLOUD MASTER

HOW DO YOU KNOW I WORK WITH DATA?

COACH333

YOU TOLD ME IT WOULD BE YOUR INTEREST IN THIS LIFE. YOU WERE 
EXCITED AT HOW FAR TECHNOLOGY HAS ADVANCED. YOU SAID YOU 
WOULD LIKE TO WORK WITH DATA AS YOU HAD LIFETIMES BEFORE.

FRED

I WORK BIG DATA, BUT RIGHT NOW ON CONNECTIVITY PROBLEMS.

COACH333

WE'RE ALL WORKING THAT ISSUE.. AND HAVE BEEN FOR A WHILE.
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FRED
(aloud but to self)

Shit. Is this a prank? Some punk?

COACH333

THERE IS LOTS OF DATA IN THE LIBRARY. WHAT DO YOU NEED?

FRED

WHICH LIBRARY ARE YOU REFERRING TO?

COACH333

THE AKASHIC. YOU ARE TASKED TO CONNECT TO THE AKASHIC.

FRED
I don't get this.

IS IT POSSIBLE TO CONNECT TO THE AKASHIC CLOUD FROM GLOBENET?

COACH333

THE THEORY IS PLAUSIBLE. IT IS YOUR TASK TO DO.

FRED

NO, THEY'RE COMPLETELY DIFFERENT. THERE IS REALITY AND THERE 
IS MYTHOLOGY.. OR WHATEVER IT IS. WHERE DID YOU SAY YOU WERE?

COACH333

ARE YOU NOT PAYING ATTENTION DURING SUPPORT GROUP AT 
CONSCIOUS CONNECTIONS? YOU SHOULD LISTEN TO WHAT HANNAH IS 
TELLING YOU.

FRED

HOW DO YOU KNOW ABOUT HANNAH? ARE YOU AN NDE GROUP MEMBER?

A secondary window pop-up blocks the chat window.

MR. MARSHALL
Fred. We need to see you in the east 
boardroom. Now.

The interruption breaks the chat link with COACH333.

28 INT. ITOWER BOARD ROOM - DAY

Fred enters. Men in suits sit around the table. At the far
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end is JEREMIAH with hands folded.

MR. MARSHALL
FRED this is the head of ITower Cloud 
Services' Big Data branch.

JEREMIAH
Fred. I'm glad to see you're ready to 
get back to work. The world of 
communications has been in disarray.

FRED
To say the least.

JEREMIAH
We need to return the world to a 
semblance of normalcy. As you dig in, 
we ask your sincere opinions.

FRED
As always. I have worked for ITower 
more than half my life. I want to help 
ITower and the people we serve.

MR. MARSHALL
Thank you, Fred. We trust you are 
fully recovered because this is a 
stressful time. We are in dire need of 
your expertise.

JEREMIAH
The Cloud Services techs believe this 
is a terrorist problem. Some group 
calling themselves Wave7 may have a 
bone to pick with GlobeNet and Cloud 
Services. They are cutting off the 
world from the cloud.

MR. MARSHALL
They've crippled every network and 
data store because everything is 
stored in our Data Cloud.

FRED
What do you need me to do right now?

MR. MARSHALL
We need to find out if Wave7 hacked 
the ITower data cloud. We need to know 
how Wave7 has taken down GlobeNet and 
why we can't regain control. We need
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to know what ITower Cloud branch must 
do to lock down and regain security.

FRED
Half of what you're asking is 
networking and access security. I work 
data clouds, others specialize in 
protecting it. I'll need assistance, 
possibly a small team.

MR. MARSHALL
Of course.

FRED
I know a guy. Ex-military cyber tech 
in the field. He was a contractor for 
GlobeNet before the shut down.

MR. MARSHALL
Perfect. You get whatever or whoever 
you need. Promise us progress and 
fast. Get on it.

29 INT. FRED'S HOUSE - EVENING

EVAN grumbling in a pile of wires. FRED enters.

FRED
Do you want a new island to dig for 
buried treasure?

EVAN
What is that damned grin for? Feeling 
smug now you are gainfully employed?

FRED
Oh, I know you're trying, but you 
should still be nice to me, since 
technically I am your boss.

EVAN
Being the breadwinner does not make 
you my boss, old man.

FRED
I got you a job at ITower. Front line, 
cyber security for me.

EVAN
Same pay as before the crash?
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FRED
This is bigger than a paycheck! We are 
tasked with catching bad guys, getting 
the world on line and saving the day.

EVAN
It does pay, though, right?

FRED
Of course it pays. Double the old gig.

EVAN
Double?

FRED
We should celebrate. Drinks on you.

30 INT. ITOWER OFFICES - DAY

EVAN saunters through halls with FRED to his cube. He 
shutters at site of loose monitor, keyboard, mouse, tower.

EVAN
What the hell is this?

(box of cables collapse at feet)
Damn it all to... Seriously?

FRED
Its a paycheck; double. It took more 
than pulling wires to get them to 
ignore your dismissal from GlobeNet.

EVAN
That wasn't my fault. GlobeNet was 
looking for a fall guy.

FRED
You're probably right, kid. You're a 
punk sometimes, but you're good.

EVAN
Fumbling with this 50 year old tech is 
not very productive.

FRED
But the pay is good so you can start 
paying rent.

EVAN
You should be paying me to sleep on 
your curbside-catch of a couch. My
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social life is suffering.

FRED
Don't blame our arrangement for your 
short falls. If you could hold a 
relationship, their bed would be more 
comfortable than my couch.

EVAN
Whatever. It looks like you are the 
godfather of this whole Cloud. You put 
all your trust in that masterpiece of 
data storage.

FRED
I don't trust it, because I know it. 
Speaking of ladies, please excuse me.

FRED returns to his cube; HANNAH's image on screen.

FRED
(puts on headset)

If it's not one miracle it's another.

HANNAH
Fred. I can see you! Can you see and 
hear me? You're the first one I have 
been able to video chat with since all 
these glitches.

FRED
Hannah. I can see you and definitely 
hear you, but how are you getting 
through? Even internal networks here 
at ITower can't stream well.

HANNAH
Well, maybe just lucky.

FRED
Hannah, I'm concerned. I have reason 
to believe the security of your 
Conscious Connections shop and your 
NDE support group may be at risk. It 
could be just a nut-case or something 
more malicious.

HANNAH
Are you sure, Fred?
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FRED
I was chatting on a metaphysical forum 
and posed questions about NDE's to a 
user called Coach333. Well, this guy 
talked about me and you, and what has 
been said in the group. He mentioned 
you by name, Hannah.

HANNAH
Fred. Relax. Are you centered? 
Grounded? Take a few deep breaths. 
When you mentioned Coach333 there was 
a shift. I'm getting strange energy.

FRED
Yeah, yeah. Grounding. Yes. And I took 
my pills. Drank lots of water. I'm 
fine, Hannah. And I'm not kidding 
about that guy. He also said something 
about laws of the physical realm. He 
made it sound as if he wasn't even on 
the planet.

HANNAH
Wait a second Fred. Let me get a quick 
read on this.

HANNAH steps out and returns with a deck of tarot cards.

HANNAH
This will be fun. I haven't done an 
online reading in a while.

FRED
How is it possible you're in your 
store and connected so well?

HANNAH
I am always connected, Fred. I've 
never lost access to my data and 
files. It's a little difficult to 
contact others; it depends on them.

FRED
Really, Hannah, I'm serious. I mean 
your computer, our connection. How can 
your computer be connected to the 
network outside of a wired network 
center?
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HANNAH
It just is. Maybe I'm lucky.

HANNAH draws the 3 of Cups tarot card.

HANNAH
Hmm.. I think you know the answers 
concerning the guy in the chat room 
and my connections as well.

Store doorbell rings. HANNAH calls out a welcome.

HANNAH
I gotta go, Fred. I'll check on the 
Akashic and chat rooms. We'll talk 
later, okay? I'm super curious.

(She drops off)

FRED (TO SELF)
She never lost connection to Cloud 
storage? I don't get it.

FRED checks on EVAN. He looks up at FRED.

EVAN
Is asking for Bluetooth a miracle?

FRED
Above my pay grade. I'll be in my 
cube. DO NOT DISTURB sign will be up.

EVAN
I need a DISTURBED sign.

FRED returns to computer and pops up NDE forum chat again.

FRED

GOOD AFTERNOON. OR MORNING, DEPENDING WHERE YOU ARE AT.

COACH333

I'M AT THE LIBRARY. MORNING, AFTERNOON, ANYTIME WORKS.

FRED

WHAT LIBRARY?
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COACH333

"THE" LIBRARY.

FRED

WHAT IS THE LIBRARY'S GLOBENET PROTOCOL AND ADDRESS?

COACH333

LIBRARY DOESN'T NEED AN ADDRESS. WE RUN OUR OWN PROTOCOL.

FRED (V.O. TO SELF ONLY)
This has to be a gag. Who could access 
a network without a traceable address?

COACH333

YOU DON'T NEED AN ACCESS ADDRESS EITHER.

FRED (V.O. TO SELF ONLY)
Hacked. He tapped me. I should've 
known better.

COACH333

WATCH.

Words fill screen. A date far in future displays in a window. 
Entities with alien features flicker in and out. Maps of star 
systems, planets, the rise and fall of empires blossom and 
blink across the screens. Blurbs of scientific data, 
mathematical equations.

COACH333

YOU HAVE ALWAYS BEEN CONNECTED. CONSIDER THIS MERELY AN 
UPDATE.

FRED

HOW DID YOU ACCESS MY COMPUTER?

COACH333

I DIDN'T. I ACCESSED YOU. YOU TRANSFERRED IT TO THE DEVICES.

FRED
(Avatar of COACH appears)

I KNOW YOU!
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COACH333

FOR QUITE A LONG TIME.

FRED (V.O. TO SELF ONLY)
I have to tell Hannah.

COACH333

SHE KNOWS.

Fred grimaces a smile and shakes head.

COACH333

GLAD TO SEE YOU SMILE, BUT YOU HAVE WORK TO DO. YOU HAVE THE 
DATA, BUT THIS TIME AROUND, THE TECHNOLOGY IS DIFFERENT.

FRED (V.O. TO SELF ONLY)
I have to reverse engineer this. I 
have to get back online!

COACH333

THAT'S A GOOD APPROACH. HAVE FUN. KEEP IN TOUCH.

Chat window closes.

FRED
Well. He's not a typical hacker.

EVAN knocks on the cubicle wall.

EVAN
Hey, I'm heading to get a late lunch.

FRED
Mm hmm.

EVAN
It only took half a day to get this 
Jerry-rig hooked in. I reviewed a lot 
of logs. One sector has been shut down 
for years, but it very high activity.

FRED
Great! Good place to start.

EVAN
It's not that exciting. Don't know 
what to look for.
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FRED
You'll come up with something. We're 
going to need some progress to feed 
management later today.

EVAN
Don't you have anything on your end?

FRED
Of course. But I'm not sure how to 
present it yet.

MAIL CLERK
(leaning in to Evan)

Your uncle is back in the game.

EVAN nods.

31 INT. UNIVERSITY LECTURE HALL - DAY

LINUS is giving a presentation at the front of a small 
lecture hall. A STUDENT enters and strides to LINUS.

STUDENT
Professor, I apologize. I was told it 
was urgent.

STUDENT hands LINUS an envelope. He contemplates.

LINUS
Thank you. You may go. Class is 
dismissed for today. Review the 
chapters on connections between Giza, 
Cahokia, and Xi'an.

LINUS exits room and marches to his office, ignoring students 
and faculty along the way.

LINUS
This is it.

(LINUS breaks wax seal. Disc falls 
in palm.)

A design replica of Phaistos in Crete?

LINUS reads a note accompanying the enclosed disc.

JEREMIAH (V.O.)
Professor Atticus, It is best to move 
closer to your operations.
Enclosed is a replica of Phaistos on
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disk to access your grid site. We 
arranged further excavation and 
restoration to your secondary Aztec 
site in Mexico, Pueblo del Sol.

LINUS
Damn. He did it.

LINUS grabs his camouflage jacket and leaves the facility.

32 INT. ABANDONED GLOBENET COMMAND CENTER BUILDING - DAY

GlobeNet logo on front window is obscured. LINUS presses palm 
to pad; door opens. Enters dark lobby, then elevator.

LINUS (V.O.)
The crazy psychics were right all 
along. Trust the ancient architects.

Doors open to a room of cubicles bustling with tech workers.

RECEPTIONIST
We received word you were on your way, 
Professor Atticus.

He hands her a disk.

LINUS
Archive this so I can get access. I'll 
be in my office. Keep me updated.

33 INT. ITOWER OFFICES - DAY

Fred vigorously types code. Large tabs on window read: Cloud 
Master TEST SYSTEM: C2C Search Engine. Akashic Record Query, 
On-realm, Off-realm, Knowledge store, Consultation.
A chat window opens.

MR. MARSHALL
Fred, we've got a problem. Grab Evan 
and meet us in the boardroom, ASAP.

Chat box closes before he responds. Fred gets Evan.

EVAN
Hey. You're unplugged. Something up?

FRED
Board Room. We've been summoned.
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EVAN
Crap. I need more time.

34 INT. ITOWER BOARD ROOM - DAY

Fred and Evan enter; Board members sit around the table.

MR. MARSHALL
Gentlemen, it appears our situation 
has become more dire.

They open the paper folders in front of them.

JEREMIAH
Notice that some people have 
unauthorized access to Cloud data. 
This woman, for example, queried 
family photos and accessed what 
appears to be VIDEO clips of her 
ancestors from the 1800's.

MR. MARSHALL
Nonsense. Video didn't even exist.

JEREMIAH
Precisely.

(Pointing at folder)
In this second case, a man queried 
economic projections for the coming 
year and what appeared to be 
HISTORICAL economic data for the NEXT 
twenty years.

MR. MARSHALL
Historical?

JEREMIAH
It must be data corruption.

FRED
Agree. It has to be some sort of data 
glitch resulting from network 
instability; data has to be corrupted. 
The indexing must be screwed up.

MR. MARSHALL
Evan, you're our security man on this. 
Find out who's getting in and how they 
are doing it. Lock 'em out. Lock 
everybody out as long as you have to.
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EVAN
Including businesses and emergency? 
We're already straining to get things 
back on line.

MR. MARSHALL
Everyone, if you have to. This has to 
be cleaned up before the Feds climb 
down our throats. We don't need some 
hacker kid time traveling.

JEREMIAH
ITower's control of the InfoStrada is 
tenuous enough. We don't need to prove 
activists right about faults in 
centralized, global control. We are 
locking people out for their own good.

Fred's mobile device chimes. Everyone looks in confusion. 
Fred swipes screen to decline Hannah's message.

MR. MARSHALL
What was that? A mobile message?

FRED
Uh, no, of course not. It was a 
reminder to take my meds. I use the 
notification chime - nostalgia. Give 
us a couple days to shake this out. 
We'll keep you in the know.

MR. MARSHALL
Fred, use my authority for what you 
need. Just get it done.

35 INT. ITOWER OFFICES - DAY

Fred and Evan return to their cubicles.

EVAN
Geez, old man, that wasn't a med 
reminder? You're connected, yeah?

Fred shrugged.

EVAN
You owe me an explanation. What's 
going on with this data corruption? I 
saw the look on your face.
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FRED
Come on. I'll show you... not a word.

Fred and Evan enter Fred's cube; he logs in. A notification 
sounds; Hannah pops up in a window.

FRED
Hannah. Hannah. Hannah.

EVAN
Who? Wait. The chick from the crazy 
shop you've been visiting?

FRED
Yeah, yeah.

HANNAH
There you are. Why aren't you 
answering my messages? I found 
something for you.

FRED
I was in a meeting; I couldn't answer.

HANNAH
Sorry, I didn't mean to interrupt your 
meeting. You could've sent a message.

FRED
Yeah, except mobile devices don't work 
now, remember? Everything's offline.

HANNAH
But my mobile is fine, as I told you. 
My friends and I message all the time.

FRED
And you're in your store again?

HANNAH
Well, yeah. Store is open midday.

EVAN
What? She's not in a network center? 
What is going on?

FRED
Calm yourself, Evan. Hannah's a 
friend. We're working on it as much as 
we are able.
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EVAN
Working on it? GlobeNet's been down 
for months and you two are messaging 
from your phones!

FRED
Evan, please.

EVAN
(directed at Hannah)

Who do you work for?

HANNAH
Oh, Fred this must be your nephew. Hi 
Evan. I'm Hannah. Oh, you should come 
next time Fred visits.

EVAN
Wait. Fred, you told this woman about 
me? I thought we agreed incognito. 
What else have you told her? What if 
she has connections to Wave7? Or the 
FEDS or the media?

HANNAH
Wow, he has a hard time centering, 
like you, Fred. Same chaotic energy; 
harsh karmic frequency. You're like 
twin souls in separate bodies.

FRED
Ahem. Right, well, Hannah, we'll stop 
by the store in a little bit to 
introduce you two in person.

EVAN
Store?

FRED
I have to show Evan something here in 
the office first. And Hannah....

HANNAH
Yes?

FRED
Please no more random texting until I 
understand how to manage messages.

HANNAH
Okey dokey.
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Fred disconnects the chat.

EVAN
What the hell was that about?

FRED
Evan, my boy, relax and stay with me. 
Come on, lunch is on me.

36 INT. LUNCH BAR AND GRILL - DAY

FRED
The presentation was not showing data 
corruption... How do I put this?

EVAN
Out with it already. If it's not 
corruption or hackers, what then?

FRED
The best I can say is it's access 
bleed over. A cross-over from 
something I am working on.

EVAN
Bleed over from what?

FRED
There's another realm of 
understanding; of data. Or rather 
another realm with a data cloud. I've 
only started to understand this. Its 
all because of the train.

EVAN
The train? Shit, Fred, is this about 
that jackass who got you all fired up?

FRED
Oh, no. Its where I went afterwards. 
Evan, I saw the other side; the other 
realm. I saw the great data stream in 
the sky, for lack of words.

EVAN
Are you having a stroke, now?

FRED
Evan, I was dead. And for a moment, I 
saw all of life & existence. I saw the 
code, Evan. The code of the Universe.
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EVAN
Shit. You are having a stroke.

FRED
No. Evan. I'm serious. Hannah helped 
me understand. This is not unusual.

EVAN
This is worse than a stroke. You're 
into some crazy shit with that woman 
in the chat. You joined a cult.

FRED
It's not crazy. It's metaphysics, 
beyond regular science. I thought it 
was zany too. But it makes sense, now.

EVAN
You're chatting with civilians on a 
network that's been down for months. 
Are there any controls or safeguards 
on these chat links?

FRED
Maybe I should have offered a more 
technical explanation.

EVAN
How do you know she is not a hacker?

FRED
Who, Hannah? No, she doesn't work in 
tech. Hannah connects in other ways. 
She's been helping me since the NDE.

EVAN
N-D-E?

FRED
Near death experience. Its a 
phenomena. You're dead and then you 
come back... totally changed.

EVAN
I need another drink or a bigger dose 
of meds.

FRED
Evan, please have an open mind. I 
connected to something much bigger 
than our own physical world's Big Data
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cloud.

EVAN
No, Uncle. You had a massive heart 
attack and you were in a coma. You 
were drugged up and had funky ass 
dreams. And I think you left a few 
marbles in that hospital room.

Fred takes his phone out. The screen opens to read: Cloud 
Master C2C Search.

FRED
I can prove I'm not crazy.

Fred queried a video: Battle of Gettysburg, a streaming image 
appears.

EVAN
Okay, so you stream History Channel.

Fred pointed out a live stream notation in the corner.

EVAN
Re-enactments?

Fred queries: Space Exploration, 50 years in future. Video of 
colonies on distant planets appear. Maps of galaxies, travel 
guides, time and distance approximations, appear.

EVAN
Sci-fi Channel, NASA mock-up videos. 
These could all be files in archive 
data servers. This is interesting, a 
connection to old files but not real.

FRED
Boy, you are raising my blood 
pressure. Who's your favorite team?

EVAN
I don't know. Cardinals. Football.

Fred types Cardinals Football season for a range of 20 years 
in the future. The search reveals statistics, injuries, 
retirements, videos, and week-to-week summaries of the 
football season. Evan looks at the device.

EVAN
If this is real, we could make a mint.



                                                         46. 

Created using Celtx                                          

FRED
Don't get any ideas, boy. Profit is 
not the point.

Evan physically grabs phone; screen reads "Data 
Inaccessible".

FRED
What did you do, break my connection?

Fred takes the phone and it works again.

FRED
Fascinating.

From a table behind Fred and Evan, Linus listens in.

37 EXT. CONSCIOUS CONNECTIONS - DAY

Linus follows Fred and Evan as they approach Hannah's store.

LINUS (V.O. TO SELF)
(at a distance, watching.)

Who is the architect? It's been a 
century since the last incarnation.

EVAN
I don't understand why you think this 
Hannah chick can help.

FRED
It may be she uses a network more 
powerful GlobeNet. We'll find out.

EVAN
Are you serious?

FRED
Dead serious.

(Motions EVAN to enter)
After you.

HANNAH
Fred!

FRED
Greetings, Hannah dear.

Hannah crosses store, arms open; hugs.
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FRED
Hannah, This is Evan; Evan, Hannah. We 
are going to help each other.

EVAN
Of course we are. My pleasure, Hannah.

HANNAH
Evan. It's wonderful to finally 
connect your energy to the name.

Shaking hands; Hannah blinks, lost in thought; wavers.

HANNAH
Oh... My.

EVAN
Yeah. That's how most girls react.

FRED
Evan, please...

HANNAH
It's okay Fred, he's learning. The 
medication is blocking him.

EVAN
Whoa. Medication.. Fred?

HANNAH
Relax. He didn't tell me. I'm checking 
that wild energy of yours at the door.

EVAN
Right. Let's hear more on this project 
you and my uncle are working on. 
What's your ITower security clearance?

FRED
Hannah's not with ITower. Or any 
network company.

HANNAH
Well, not in this realm, anyway.

EVAN
What does any of this have to do with 
a magic tricks and trinket shop?

FRED
Hannah, let's see the setup you've
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been working from.

HANNAH
You may be a bit disappointed.

Hannah locks front door; flips 'Out to Lunch' sign. They walk 
past a hall of classrooms and meditation nooks; ascend a 
flight of stairs to the apartment.

HANNAH
Welcome to my humble abode.

Hannah rolls back the top of a desk to reveal a wireless 
tablet propped against a stand.

FRED
No wires.

HANNAH
That's all there is, gentlemen. Same 
old gal I've been using for five 
years. Have fun. I'll be back in a 
minute with some tea.

FRED
There must be more to it. This is how 
she was talking to us this afternoon?

EVAN
Nah. This chick is pulling your chain.

FRED
Where's the service?

HANNAH
Oh! I should have shown you guys while 
we were downstairs. The modem is by 
the counter out front.

FRED
It's not even on the same floor?

Fred tapped open a browser, the screen populated with code.

FRED
Impossible.

EVAN
Impossible? What are you looking at?
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FRED
It's working. But I have no idea how 
she's accessing anything. I mean. This 
code is hard to read, even for me.

EVAN
What are you talking about? There's 
nothing on the screen.

FRED
What do you mean nothing?

Hannah enters with a tray of tea cups.

HANNAH
Oh! I've meant to show you that video.

FRED
Video? What video?

EVAN
I don't see anything!

HANNAH
Yeah. That's the one. That video.

FRED
What video? Hannah, can you actually 
read this code?

HANNAH
Code? Of course not. Why?

FRED
It's all data. Streaming data. No 
video; just moving code on the screen.

EVAN
Code. Video. Come on. What's the gag, 
Fred? It's blank.

HANNAH
You don't see anything?

(She smiles and exclaims)
I was right. You guys are not 
connected. Well, Fred, you are 
partially connected. You can see data, 
but you're not seeing what is really 
there. It's a video.



                                                         50. 

Created using Celtx                                          

EVAN
What the hell are you talking about?

HANNAH
We're all energy. People, places, 
plants, data, technology, everything. 
You know. Computers only work when 
they have a connection to the network, 
a source of energy and the Cloud. 
People are the same. We are lumps of 
carbon without a connection to global 
consciousness. Connection to 
consciousness gives us access to the 
Akashic, other souls, other realms, 
our data, our memories. You know, the 
big Cloud in the sky.

FRED
That's why my C2C search engine works 
for me, but not Evan. But. That still 
doesn't explain how other people are 
getting to the Akashic data.

HANNAH
C2C? What have you been doing?

EVAN
I'd like to know the answer to that 
one, too.

FRED
Well, I've kind of connected to the 
other cloud Hannah was talking about. 
The Akashic. My new search engine; it 
can span both clouds, just like Hannah 
can. I know how it sounds. But 
evidently, other people have done 
this, too. Or they are piggy-backing.

HANNAH
Wait. So you are able to connect to 
the Akashic with your computer! That 
means you're progressing. That's 
amazing!

FRED
No one at ITower knows it's me. Right 
now, ITower sees my program as 
corruption in the data.
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EVAN
You caused that apparent corruption?

FRED
Hannah, the guy that I met in that 
metaphysical chat room fired off all 
these data dumps on my machine. Tons 
of data. Designs and architectures.

EVAN
Now, you are downloading from some 
dude in a crazy-man chat room? Great!

FRED
Indeed! I sifted through and reverse-
engineered the designs from COACH to 
build a C2C interface. That's how I 
can connect.

EVAN
I repeat. Some guy on a chat room? 
Damn it, Fred. There are all kinds of 
security issues, here. You can't be 
doing this. You know the protocols! 
ITower is going to string you up.

HANNAH
Oh, that's who he was? The COACH.

FRED
Yeah. COACH. That's his username.

HANNAH
I was meditating the other day. This 
entity who called himself THE COACH 
popped in. He started spewing 
technical jargon and totally lost me.

EVAN
Slow down. Let me see if I have this 
straight. You, FRED, connect with this 
COACH dude in a chat room online. And 
you, HANNAH, have a little chat with 
this same guy while meditating?

HANNAH
It seems so.

EVAN
I need something stronger than tea.
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FRED
Yes, that's it! Something stronger. 
Just seeing code on Hannah's screen is 
driving me crazy. If I want to see the 
whole video I need a stronger 
connection.

HANNAH
Now you've got it!

FRED
Hey, ITower allowed me to set up a 
direct line to our Cloud at the house. 
Maybe it will help if we use that.

HANNAH
Fred, it is not about a physical 
connection.

FRED
Hannah, could you just come try it?

HANNAH
This is the most action I've had all 
day. I'll close shop; let's go.

EVAN (TO FRED)
Is it wise to continue to involve this 
chick? We hardly know her.

FRED
(smirking at EVAN)

You only THINK you hardly know her.

The trio exit the store. Linus watches from a distance.

LINUS (V.O. TO SELF)
Pythia.

FRED
Did you say something? Pythia?

HANNAH
No. I heard it, too. It's nothing.

38 INT. FRED'S HOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON

Fred and Evan sit at consoles and devices. Hannah sits on 
couch flipping tarot cards.
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HANNAH
Your home has wonderful energy. A bit 
chaotic, but full of positivity.

FRED
I'm on ITower's cloud, admin console. 
I don't see anything. My engine is not 
working. Evan, any ideas?

EVAN
Hell if I know. You're the one who 
says you connect to this other cloud. 
Maybe it will look like some kind of 
login screen... or an encrypted link.

HANNAH
Linc?

EVAN
Yeah. Like a hyperlink or maybe a 
mapped gateway. Maybe there is a 
validation code? Like a password?

HANNAH
Communications is key to war, Dude?

FRED and EVAN glance at Hannah.

HANNAH
Evan, check your frequency. You've 
gotta get on frequency?

EVAN
What?

Hannah raises the Knight of Wands card.

HANNAH
Linc says to get on frequency.

FRED
Hannah, don't go there. He's not 
ready.

EVAN
What are you doing? What did you tell 
this chick about Linc? Is this so she 
can play crazy card games with me?

HANNAH
This is not a game. And I am not going
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to be your go-between to Linc with all 
of this technical mumbo jumbo he keeps 
blabbing in my head. Talk to him 
yourself. Type this in. Five dogs eat 
three snakes for breakfast today.

EVAN
Fine! Five. Dogs. Eat-. That's our 
team validation code. How did you get 
that code? That was Top Secret.

Evan types 5DE3 S4BT. A pop up opens with an video of Linc.

LINC
Hey, Dude, long time no see.

EVAN
How are you doing this? I don't have 
time for parlor tricks.

FRED
Hannah's not doing anything.

HANNAH
Answer him.

EVAN
How do I know it is you?

LINC
Only you and I know the authentication 
code. What more do you want? The 
description of the hot chick I banged 
on our last R&R in Hong Kong?

EVAN sits staring; mouth open; face aghast.

LINC
Trust me, Chief, I know a lot more 
about this woman now than I care to. 
Just trust her.

EVAN
How are we talking, brother?

LINC
Magic! And if you would quit taking 
those damned pills, we could chat more 
often. You're not crazy, Dude, when 
you hear me. You're just on frequency. 
Those pills shut you down.
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EVAN
The voices?

FRED
How long have you been hearing voices?

EVAN
Since the zap wagon.

LINC
So you COULD hear me. Was it too soon?

EVAN
I thought I had gone nuts.

A secondary window opens on Fred's display. COACH appears.

COACH
Hi, Fred! My dear Hannah!

HANNAH
Good to finally see you in person, 
rather than in my head.

FRED
Are you really the Coach?

COACH
Oh good! You can see me, too. 
Congratulations on leveling up.

FRED
You are real. I see you, now. You were 
there when I died; during the NDE.

COACH
Indeed! Great memory! But it's going 
to take more than a death experience 
and some techno stuff to get to the 
level of Little Miss over there.

FRED
Of course. Now I understand how we 
connected the two clouds. But Hannah, 
you connect devices in your store to 
either cloud with no tech at all.

COACH
She's been connecting a lot longer 
than this crash. She's using the grid; 
what's left of it. Right, my dear?
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HANNAH
Don't patronize me, old man.

COACH
You are much older than I and when we 
were reversed, you patronized me all 
the time. But, you are incarnated this 
round, so play your role, dear miss.

FRED
Grid? What grid?

HANNAH
Aha! My store! It's on a ley line! I 
picked that spot for spiritual 
reasons... I never thought... even for 
a moment I was using it to connect.

EVAN
Who are you guys talking to?

LINC
(COACH pops into Linc's screen)

Here. Let me help.

EVAN
Is this the chat room guy? How are you 
with him, Linc? Is he dead, too?

COACH
I've been off the mortal coil for a 
long time now.

HANNAH
He's a guide. He's in the other realm.

COACH
You've all been here, before. You have 
all worked on the grid before. You 
need to get it back on-line.

LINC
Evan. You have a lot of work to do.

COACH
Time moves no matter what realm we're 
on. You may not see a countdown, but 
we can... for your realm.

EVAN
What the hell is this grid thing?
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HANNAH
Are we talking about ley lines?

COACH
Our prize pupil, indeed! Ley lines, 
vortexes, ancient sites, Stonehenge, 
pyramids, temples. all spiritually and 
technologically important.

LINC
These were all used by civilizations 
like Atlantis, well as long as they 
lasted. They built the grid and used 
it for creating, storing data, and 
moving energy. That's how they 
communicated, too. On a different 
level.

EVAN
(Facetiously)

I suppose this includes crop circles 
and crystal skulls?

LINC
See! I told you he would get it!

HANNAH
Let's try this connection at my place. 
It's on a grid line already.

LINC
Dude, I like this gal. She's quick.

EVAN
You and Hannah go ahead. I'll hang 
back here; to catch up with Linc.

Hannah and Fred packs things and leave as Evan continues.

EVAN
You're real, buddy. You look good.

39 EXT. FRED'S HOUSE - NIGHT

Fred and Hannah drive away. A van stops outside, blocking the 
driveway. Linus leans out and pulls out a small black box.

DRIVER
Do you need me to set that for you, 
Professor Atticus?
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LINUS
No thank you. I know how to use a 
device I aided in creating. I miss the 
larger black boxes and the flaming 
Serapeum of ancient Alexandria; flames 
licking at scrolls and manuscripts.

Linus sneaks to rear of house, puts device in shrubs, sets 
timer and leaves. Evan talks to a blank screen.

LINUS
If this is the architect, we solved 
Wave7's problems for a generation.

DRIVER
Professor Atticus, we must go. I mean 
no disrespect, sir, but do it may not 
be this easy to remove the architect?

LINUS
I can only do as much as those above 
me will allow; I hope it is enough.

In the house, Linc and Evan continue chat.

LINC
Hey. Buddy. We've been chatting a 
while. You still live in a biosuit so 
go take a break; get some fresh air.

EVAN
Don't worry about it. Fred's place is 
nowhere near as stuffy as our old 
cyber-van. I'm fine.

LINC
No. You need a break. Now!

EVAN
Shit. If you're going to order me 
around. I'll hit the head and be back.

LINC
No. Outside. Take a walk. Up the 
street. Get some air. Or a beer at 
that bar a couple blocks away. NOW!

The chat window abruptly blacks out. EVAN looks around.

EVAN
Damn cables.
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LINC (V.O.)
Go. Get out, NOW!

EVAN
Damn it. If this is how you're going 
to be, I'm going to pop some pills.

Evan leaves, walks past a neighboring house, a glow of 
electricity rattles flower pots; lights in houses flickered; 
a dull rumble ripples out.

LINC (V.O.)
Down, soldier. Hit the dirt.

Evan understands; leaps to ground. A blast of energy; 
peppered by glass and shrapnel. Electric popping, ringing 
fills Evan's ears. Car alarms, barking dogs, doors opening.

LINC (V.O.)
Keep moving.

EVAN
Son of a bitch, again. You could have 
warned me it was incoming mortars.

LINC (V.O.)
Worse than mortars, soldier. Move.

40 INT. HANNAH'S STORE - NIGHT

Fred and Hannah sit in the rear office of the store. Fred is 
chatting with Coach in a tablet video chat window.

Hannah experiences a vision of the blast. Jerks back.

FRED
Whoa, you okay?

COACH
Well, that was a close call.

HANNAH
Not good. What was that? Evan?

COACH
It's not something you two need to 
worry about this time.

FRED
What about Evan?
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COACH
He'll be here shortly. Hannah, your 
store is on a third-tier ley line?

HANNAH
I knew it was a line of sorts.

COACH
If you can get the grid running again, 
it's possible everyone on your little 
planet will reconnect at all tiers.

FRED
Imagine it; every person accessing the 
Akashic with a mobile device.

COACH
Not exactly. If someone wants to use 
the grid, they need to raise their 
sentient frequency.

HANNAH
Enlightenment.

COACH
Indeed. A device with a physical 
frequency generator may help some.

HANNAH
Like a crystal.

FRED
If we go to crystal balls and skulls, 
we'll have a challenge with Evan.

COACH
Most electronics have crystal 
components.. like skulls. Ultimately, 
all of this is a placebo, anyway.

FRED
A placebo?

COACH
It's no different than tarot cards, 
pendulums, divining rods, runes, 
crystal balls... it's all a crutch.

FRED
What you're saying is we don't need a 
device to connect.
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COACH
It's all up to you. And the grid.

FRED
Why can't you get the grid running? 
Why not snap fingers and done?

COACH
I'm not doing your job. I'm not 
incarnated right now. That's why we 
sent you back.

FRED
Wait. You sent me back from the train?

COACH
You needed a little nudge.

FRED
So I'm here to fix this giant grid. 
How? Where do I start?

COACH
Like I said, I can't do your job. It's 
not my challenge. Before we sent you 
back, you reviewed your soul contract. 
And now you have the designs.

FRED
Even if I do remember, I don't know 
what it means.

The store's door chimes.

CUSTOMER
Hello! Hannah?

HANNAH
Oh! I forgot! There's a group tonight.

COACH
Fred, take good care of her. She has 
much to offer, though she lacks the 
tech savvy of our boy, Evan.

Coach's chat window flickers and returns to a stream of code.

41 INT. HANNAH'S CONSCIOUS CONNECTIONS SHOP - EVENING

Hannah is wrapping up group meeting; door bell clangs; Evan 
bursts in - disheveled, dirt and blood smudged.
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HANNAH
I'm glad you rushed to join us.

EVAN
Uncle.

FRED
Hannah, may we use your office?

HANNAH motions to the office.

WOMAN
Oh my goodness, young man! Your aura 
is expansive.. and colorful.

EVAN motions her off and limps to the office.

HANNAH
Please. Let's ground and focus before 
we leave tonight.

Fred and Evan sit next to the computer in the office.

FRED
Looks like you rolled all the way 
here. How's Linc?

EVAN
Well, we have other issues before we 
move on your grid madness.

FRED hesitates and looks puzzled.

EVAN
Can Hannah handle a pair of techie 
roommates for a while?

FRED
Move here for the Grid?

EVAN
Unless you have another place more 
secure than your house used to be.

FRED
Wait. What?

EVAN
The house is compromised, Fred.
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LINC (V.O. BOTH HEAR HIM)
Compromised. That's sugarcoating it.

EVAN
Okay. The house is toast. Somebody 
blew it up. Someone's got it out for 
you, or me, or both of us.

Hannah escorts group out, locks door and enters office. She 
staggers and stares as ceiling.

FRED
Hannah?

HANNAH
I just had a vision. A cage. A large 
room, and electricity crackling all 
around. And the house?

FRED
I won't even ask how you knew about 
the house.

HANNAH
There's a room upstairs. You two are 
going to be here a while. I'll get the 
beds ready.

FRED
Why would anyone attack the house?

EVAN
Linc warned me to get out before it 
blew. Like last time, on the 
battlefield.

FRED
Should we tell ITower?

EVAN
The house is still there, but every 
piece of electronics is fried. They EM-
effed up half the neighborhood too. 
Someone targeted us.

FRED
Everything is stored in our sub-Cloud. 
But, who would do this?

EVAN
Wave7? They could have backtracked us
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from network logs - found your house.

HANNAH
But why destroy it?

EVAN
Why wouldn't they?

FRED
No. I don't think we should assume too 
easily this was Wave7. It may be more 
complicated. Did anyone see you come 
here?

LINC (V.O.)
No.

HANNAH
Maybe I should increase my insurance.

42 INT. HANNAH'S CONSCIOUS CONNECTIONS SHOP - DAY

EVAN and FRED fill store and apartment with gear and cables.

CUSTOMER
Hannah, my dear. What's going on?

HANNAH
Please, excuse the wires. I have some 
techie house guests upstairs.

CUSTOMER
Not the wires, dear; the energy. The 
frequencies are strange, intense. I am 
getting all this data and images.

HANNAH
It's probably the electronics. Have 
you fully cleared your aura lately? 
Here, is some sage and new crystals.

(Hannah gives her a cloth bag)
Free of charge.

The customer leaves. Hannah enters back office. FRED and EVAN 
sit at bays of towers, half dozen monitors stream data. Coach 
and Linc curiously peer from separate monitors.

HANNAH
Fred? I guess you're busy up here.
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FRED
Isn't this amazing! We're on the brink 
of something astounding. This is the 
next step in human evolution.

HANNAH
Amazing, yes. My customers sense what 
you are doing. Is there some way to 
shroud or ground this? Your data is is 
spilling out all over the store.

FRED
I'm in uncharted territory. I'm not 
sure when we're connected to the other 
Cloud, let alone how to block or 
disconnect access for anyone else.

EVAN
Hannah might be right. It feels, 
weird, out there.

HANNAH
It's not weird, it's spiritual energy.

EVAN
Whatever. Fred, this is a security 
issue. It's about access control and 
encapsulating data; like encryption.

LINC
Yes! Of course! About time.

EVAN
We've built access control systems in 
the past. Let's use those concepts.

FRED
Authentication and authorization for 
access.

EVAN
We need a directory and network paths 
to vector where people can go.

FRED
Then apply ciphers and codes to 
protect the data.

HANNAH
Vectors? Ciphers? I think you guys are 
speaking my language. Veils, shrouds,
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blocks, grounding, clearing, 
frequencies.

COACH
They are now talking your language.

Hannah runs down stairs, she returns with a stack of books

EVAN
What could you know about security 
systems and access.

FRED
Magical Systems and Mystic access. 
High magic. Arcane Witchcraft.

HANNAH
Crowley level. Now this is exciting. I 
haven't studied much high magic since 
college. Then I was experimenting with 
casting circles and calling corners.

EVAN
Jinkies. And here I left my Ouija 
Board at home. That's it. I thought 
something interesting was about to go 
down. You guys are too much. I'm going 
for food for all of us, then to get 
some real work done with Linc.

Evan exits down the stairs.

FRED
Forget him for now. He needs more 
time.

HANNAH
Right. The purpose of high magic is to 
secure your space from negative 
energy. And prevent other souls from 
accessing your environment.

FRED
Okay. Let's do it.

Hannah opens a book. She grabs a marker and Post-it notes. 
She writes a symbol on a Post-it and sticks it on the wall. 
She pivots and marches to the opposite wall.

FRED
What are you doing?
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COACH
Building a circle.

HANNAH
Precisely! I'm building sacred space.

FRED
A firewall! What are you writing?

HANNAH
Ancient symbols.

HANNAH
Seals. Bind runes. They all have 
different properties and purposes.

LINC
It's like coding. Specific syntax. 
Network protocols. Firewall rules.

HANNAH
I guess. I am not too keen on tech 
stuff.

FRED
King Solomon must have been quite a 
geek. He had forty-four seals on his 
temple alone.

Hannah steps back from her Post-it circle.

HANNAH
I'm not sure what to do next.

FRED
What would you do if this were a 
typical sacred space?

HANNAH
Call the corners, I guess.

(raises arms in trance-like state)
Lords of the Watchtowers of the North, 
Lords of Earth. We thank you.

Lords of the Watchtowers of the West, 
Lords of Water. We thank you.

Lords of the Watchtowers of the South, 
Lords of Fire. We thank you.
Lords of the Watchtowers of the East,
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Lords of Air. We thank you.

We thank you all for your fair and 
lovely realms. I bid thee Hail and 
Farewell.

In a flash, the room is netted in an iridescent, holographic 
web. Symbols glow. Fred touches a symbol in air near him.

FRED
It feels warm.

HANNAH
Whoa. Never seen it do this before.

FRED
What's that? Should I see something?

LINC
Old man, get on frequency. This shit 
is amazing!

COACH
Firewall's up.

HANNAH
It's not a white light, though.

COACH
Give yourself time. It will improve.

FRED
Right. On frequency. Whoaaa....

Fred relaxes his shoulders. Visions of the Akashic library 
surround him. Symbols, data, and information touch every 
surface in the room.

HANNAH
(slaps Post-it note on his chest)

Ground, Fred. Anchor yourself.

FRED
Yeah, yeah. I got it.

Fred turns to his keyboard. He touches the monitor. Symbols 
appear beneath his fingers. Fred creates new symbols, re-
positioning on screen as they appear.

FRED
Watch this...
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43 INT. HANNAH'S APARTMENT - EVENING

Evan returns with food containers in bags.

LINC (V.O. TO EVAN ONLY)
Did you save your work in the Cloud?

Evan stops in the doorway to apartment; scans post-it notes 
on walls, monitors, and people. Fred looks up from screen.

EVAN
What the H... What have you done now?

FRED
Tacos! We worked up an appetite. You 
sure missed a good show.

HANNAH
Oh, Evan! Don't move!

Hannah slaps a Post-it to Evan inscribed with symbols.

EVAN
What the...

HANNAH
Okay. Safe. You may enter. We built a 
security system. I'll go get some 
plates. You guys catch up.

EVAN
What is all this?

FRED
It should keep others from tripping 
across data in the Cloud. A sort of 
firewall. Well, I guess, an Earth, 
Air, Water, Fire-wall. We're on a 
whole new level. We have to be open to 
new levels of understanding. And, you 
need to do your part.

EVAN
Yeah? What part is that? Find crop 
circles and henges?

FRED
No, find the jerks that nuked my 
house. Find out everything about them. 
Past, present...
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LINC
And future. They need your help, Evan. 
Stay on frequency and drop the meds.

Hannah returns with plates, a bottle of wine, and a trio of 
stemmed glasses on a tray.

HANNAH
It's not champagne, but we deserve to 
celebrate.

(Looking at COACH and LINC.)
I would offer a glass to you guys, 
but.. well.. poof, get your own.

EVAN
This is insane.

HANNAH
Cheers.

44 INT. WAVE7 SITE - DAY

A screen in office building shows silhouette of person.

JEREMIAH
What do you mean your team is locked 
out of the grid?

LINUS
I can only assume it has something to 
do with the architect and the woman in 
the metaphysical shop.

JEREMIAH
And what of this potential architect?

LINUS
He stepped out before the pulse 
struck. We know his equipment was 
destroyed. It will gain us time.

JEREMIAH
Professor Atticus, we are incredibly 
close to bringing up the grid. 
Concurrent incarnation of a Delphi and 
an architect are hindering us. We put 
you in charge because you are a most 
loyal student. You must stop this 
external interference.
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LINUS
I understand sir.

JEREMIAH
Professor Atticus, check your 
university archive locker today.

Screen goes dark. Linus takes coat; walks to main floor.

LINUS
(To lead tech on the floor)

I'm heading to the university. 
Continue tracking and uploads.

FLOOR LEAD
Of course. Professor, did you want us 
to continue to trace the whereabouts 
and identity of the Pythia?

LINUS
Yes. Keep it within our sector only.

45 INT. ITOWER OFFICES - DAY

Evan sits in cube filled with symbols, charms, and post-its 
set up by Fred at Hannah's instruction. Linc is on a pop up.

EVAN
Next we'll be setting up crop circles 
in the lobby.

LINC
We need to get you on par with your 
uncle. But you are failing hook up 
with the tech-witch.

EVAN
I'm not sure she would be too keen on 
that nickname.

LINC
What do you think will happen if this 
cloud to cloud connection works?

EVAN
I think we should shut it down instead 
of opening it up. Fred has me poking 
around on the Wave7 creeps. I can peer 
into the big data trail they left.
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LINC
You should see it from my side of the 
Cloud.

EVAN
Yeah. Past, present, and... Wait a 
minute.

LINC
Future. Yep!

EVAN
The other day Fred showed me future 
game stats. So how did the old man 
manage access to the other cloud?

LINC
It's about belief, dude. If you 
believe, you can see it. Frequency.

Next cube; Fred searches cloud for grid history. Eons of data 
fill screens; Displays designs for grid in ancient languages.

FRED
Wow. These are names of architects who 
built the grid? Here's a string of 
past lives for this soul. Hey, that's 
me. Wait. Who else? We are all there.

(Keeps searching; displays names)
There's Hannah too! Pythia?

A chat window opens with Hannah looking in.

HANNAH
Fred! What are you up to? I just got 
the craziest sensation I needed to 
know what you were doing.

FRED
Listen. I think I found something!

HANNAH
Enlighten me, oh geek of boundless 
knowledge.

FRED
I was in the Akashic Records. We have 
been on this grid project before. All 
of us. You, me, Evan, even Linc.
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HANNAH
I might like some warning next time 
you go poking around my soul files.

FRED
Apologies; I had no idea. Is there an 
actual connection with souls I search?

HANNAH
It's possible. You might want to slow 
down. Others might not appreciate 
unsolicited hits to their Akashic 
profile page.

FRED
How so?

HANNAH
It's gives you freakish feelings. But 
if we worked on the grid in previous 
lives, we can tap that knowledge.

FRED
Yeah. Evan was a big player. 
Translations come up with architect, 
or something similar for his lives.

HANNAH
Don't tell him that. We don't need to 
boost that ego of his any higher.

46 INT. HANNAH'S APARTMENT - DAY

Hannah sits on her bed and stares at a tablet screen. A chat 
window pops up with Coach.

COACH
So, have you tried a search into your 
past lives?

HANNAH
Well.. not exactly. A couple friends 
offered readings, but I've been busy. 
I live in the now.

COACH
What if the NOW depends on the THEN?

A search engine activates. The letters D-E-L-P-H-I appear in 
the search bar.
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COACH
What are you waiting for?

She clicks the icon; data fills the screen. She closes her 
eyes and connects to other times and places. She opens her 
eyes again to see the interior of the Delphi Temple of 
Parnassas in ancient Greece.

In front of her bed many female oracles of Delphi parade 
though a glowing mist. Penelope is among them who reaches out 
for Hannah on the bed.

PENELOPE
A far off war is coming. Focus. 
There's a thief in the walls of the 
forum. Perhaps if we can change things 
now, we might avert this disastrous 
war.

Nothing is set in stone but some 
things are not meant to be changed.

HANNAH closes her eyes; drifts back into revere of past lives 
and past challenges.

47 INT. ITOWER BOARD ROOM - DAY

Fred and Evan wait outside the Board Room.

EVAN
I hope you have something on data.

FRED
Of course! Have you figured out what 
to tell them about network security?

EVAN
What security? They nuked us.

FRED
They know that. But, how do we cover 
it in professional lingo?

They enter the Board Room.

MR. MARSHALL
Gentlemen. We need an update.

EVAN
You mean besides having our house and 
equipment blasted?
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FRED
We found another place, but it's a bit 
hectic.

MR. MARSHALL
ITower understands the damage to your 
property, Fred. But it appears 
insurance considers the event 
accidental; likely faulty wiring. 
Update, gentlemen?

EVAN
We made progress blocking both Wave7 
and the public from portions of the 
Cloud.

MR. MARSHALL
Is there a way to put this security 
access system in place here in the 
offices? We want to get them access.

FRED
It's still in testing stages.

EVAN
Yes, I agree. And staff might be a bit 
put off by the methods.

MR. MARSHALL
As long as it works, we'll deal with 
the staff. Gentlemen, exactly how is 
it you are connecting into networks at 
all if you are not in a major 
networked complex?

EVAN
We're dealing with systems and 
techniques not traditionally 
compatible with the business world.

FRED
It's better if our connection methods 
remain need-to-know. Plausible 
deniability. We'll fill you in soon; 
when the time is right.

EVAN
Rest assured the data and connections 
are safe how we access. Though any aid 
in locating a more permanent and 
secure housing situation is welcome.



                                                         76. 

Created using Celtx                                          

FRED
We would not want the Feds or anyone 
getting curious and poking around the 
office. ITower's contractual control 
of the Infostrada could be at stake.

EVAN
Exactly! Better to be as remote as 
possible.

JEREMIAH
How long are we going to wait? The 
clock is ticking, gentlemen.

EVAN
We're still dealing with loss from the 
explosion at Fred's. Maybe it would be 
wise to leverage the Feds. Fred and I 
could use the additional protection. I 
assure you that explosion was not 
faulty wiring.

FRED
We could have something sooner if we 
had additional man power from 
government security teams.

JEREMIAH
Let's not be hasty. Take the time you 
need to make this right. We don't want 
the Feds engaged right now. Thank you 
for the update.

FRED
Very well. We will take our leave. 
Lots of work to do.

Fred and Evan exit.

FRED
That wasn't so bad. Your little snip 
about government involvement bought us 
some time.

EVAN
Except the Feds were sitting in the 
room.

FRED
No.
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EVAN
Yeah. The suit with the crewcut, 
Jeremiah. He gave off serious G-man 
vibes. Unless he's something worse.

48 INT. HANNAH'S APARTMENT - DAY

Evan enters Hannah's shop. He breezes past Hannah straight to 
the office upstairs. LINC pops in a chat window as Evan sits 
at the computer.

LINC
Glad to see you are motivated.

EVAN
Absolutely. This is amazing.

Evan opens his stocks. Linc's face fills the second screen.

LINC
Come on, man.

EVAN
Are you going to let me see these 
stocks or are we going to delve into 
how you're still jealous I always got 
the girl?

LINC
How about we see if you can still get 
the girl.

EVAN
Fine. Challenge accepted. Maybe I can 
convince her to put some tech hex 
around my workstation to keep you out.

Evan goes down stairs and finds Hannah in the store.

EVAN MURMURING
Target acquired.

HANNAH
Did you say something?

EVAN
You wanna grab something to eat?

HANNAH
If you're buying?
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49 INT. PIZZA SHOP - DAY

They order lunch and chit chat until finished.

EVAN
So how is the future looking?

HANNAH
Raise your energy, your frequency, a 
smidge and you might see differently. 
You see those kids. The boy on the 
end.

EVAN
These kids have never been without a 
Net connection. Hell, for that matter, 
neither have we. I mean, how old are 
you? Twenty-two, twenty-five?

HANNAH
Thirty two last week.

EVAN
When did you first log into a screen?

HANNAH
I don't remember; three, maybe. I'm 
sure you were into tech in the crib.

EVAN
We all were. Even my crazy mother was 
a techie.

HANNAH
I've never heard you mention your 
mother. Was she that bad?

EVAN
Is. Nah. She's a good mom. She's just-

HANNAH
She's like me isn't she? Is that what 
you meant by crazy?

EVAN
I guess crazy's not the word. She 
would dig your store. Fred was always 
the grounded one. After the episode on 
the train though...
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HANNAH
People often come back changed after 
an NDE. Every generation since the 
dark ages sought connection, a real 
connection, to that bigger data Cloud.

EVAN
And what do you think people would do 
if they had a real connection to the 
bigger DATA CLOUD?

HANNAH
For some, little would change. They 
would go on as normal, but with a 
greater sense of understanding and 
purpose. Others? Well, they would do 
what you have been up to.

EVAN
What is that supposed to mean?

HANNAH
It is not all about making money and 
shaking down the system.

EVAN
You cut right to the chase, don't you?

HANNAH
Being a light-worker is not about 
being a nice guy. It's about honesty, 
and seeing beyond false faces. I don't 
know what would happen if everyone had 
access to the other cloud.

EVAN
Why not check one of your broken 
phones or crazy cards for the answer?

HANNAH
Is this all a game to you?

EVAN
No. It's a lot to take in. Humor is my 
coping mechanism, and I'm not sure I 
believe the same way you and Fred do.

HANNAH
What about Linc? Does your connection 
to him mean nothing of how powerful 
this work is? This is not a game. I
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have to get back to the shop.

50 INT. HANNAH'S APARTMENT - DAY

Evan drops into his chair; Linc appears on screen.

LINC
That didn't go so well, did it?

EVAN
I think I need a new angle.

LINC
Man, you have never been good with 
REAL women. It's not about money or 
cars. It's about the connection. Don't 
blow this one.

EVAN
Connection. That damned word is 
turning into a curse.

A weather alert opens on Evan's screen; he closes it.

LINC
YOUR connection is certainly offering 
a lot in the money department.

The stock portfolio displays large numbers. Then another 
emergency weather alert.

EVAN
What is this nonsense now?

Evan reads the screen. Linc looks on from his window.

CHINA COAST HIT BY MASSIVE TSUNAMI FROM UNDERSEA EARTHQUAKE.

EVAN
Holy shit. This is next week's 
article. Damn, I can make millions, 
tens of millions on this. I just SHORT 
as many affected stocks as I can. When 
exactly did this tsunami happen? when 
WILL this happen? 9:18AM Taizhou, 
China on the East China Sea. Tomorrow. 
Where the hell is Taizhou? And what 
time is that here? China coast South 
of Shanghai 1:18AM GMT. Damn, that's 
less than three hours from now.
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LINC
Having second thoughts? It's not just 
money that's lost.

EVAN
More than 384,000 people crushed, 
drowned, or washed out to sea. Where 
is epicenter of the undersea quake? 
How far offshore? How fast does a 
tsunami move? Dammit, need more time. 
They have to get off the coast

LINC
Oh. You do have a heart in there.

EVAN
It hasn't happened yet. LINC, you 
gotta help me, here.

LINC
Oh, no, no. I can't get into this.

EVAN
The epicenter is 105 miles offshore, 
tsunami traveling 500 miles per hour. 
These people are lucky if they get 10 
minutes notice, even if they know 
exactly when the earthquake happens. 
There won't be time for people to get 
inland. I have to hack the emergency 
service agencies.

LINC
Running out of time, Dude.

EVAN
Yeah, yeah, I'm working on it. The 
global emergency distribution list is 
ready: CHECK. Fake Bulletin: CHECK. 
Spoofed sender: CHECK. That will give 
them almost two hours notice.

He hits the SEND button on fake bulletin

LINC
You haven't lost your hacking touch.

EVAN
No cheers, yet. Search future: HA! 
look at that. Updated news two weeks 
from now. Hundreds of billions of
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dollars of damage; miraculously only 
137 dead; down from 400 thousand.

LINC
Congratulations, oracle.

EVAN
Here. Look here. They are calling me a 
hacker NetNostradamas; a modern day 
Batman sending out a fake notice two 
hours before the actual quake. Wheww. 
What have I done?

LINC
Saved lives and screwed up the future?

EVAN
Man, I CHANGED the future.

51 INT. WAVE7 SITE - DAY

Jeremiah watches a newsflash in Command Center of techs.

BREAKING NEWS. MYSTERIOUS HACKER, NETNOSTRADAMUS, HACKED 
GLOBAL EMERGENCY SERVICES TO SEND FALSE REPORTS CONCERNING A 
MASSIVE EARTHQUAKE AND TSUNAMI. THE HACKER WAS PRECISELY 
CORRECT ON THE DISASTROUS EVENT, BUT SEVERAL HOURS BEFORE IT 
OCCURRED.

JEREMIAH
NetNostradamus? You. Put up the news 
stations. All Channels.

WORKER
Yes sir.

JEREMIAH
What do we know about this 
NetNostradamus? I want information. 
Start the searches. Is he one of us? 
Where did he log in from? How did he 
access global crisis center systems 
and push these alerts out? I thought 
we had the best. You built GlobeNet, 
now, find him!

Jeremiah exits to a conference room. On screen is Linus.

JEREMIAH
Do you have a update sector update?
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LINUS
Our former GlobeNet techs have 
regained much of our access to the 
network again. No update on the damage 
from the lock out. They could have 
planted traps, honeypots, tracers. We 
just do not know yet.

JEREMIAH
Are we keeping other networks subdued?

LINUS
All other hidden firewall blocking 
rules are functional. We are 
substantively in control, again.

JEREMIAH
Good. We have this new concern. 
NetNostradamus. Is he one of your 
sector's agents or technicians?

LINUS
I have no reason to suspect anyone in 
this sector. He may be a GlobeNet 
employee, or some ITower code monkey.

JEREMIAH
Or the architect.

LINUS
That is a possibility.

JEREMIAH
It is not the work of a rookie. Our 
firewalls would have kept them out. If 
it is the architect, he seems to have 
developed a hero complex. He accessed 
the other cloud just to traverse time.

LINUS
This NetNostradamus saved a lot of 
lives.

JEREMIAH
Are you justifying his actions? 
Against the directives?

LINUS
Not at all. I have always been loyal 
to our goals.
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JEREMIAH
Considering how much Wave7 has funded 
your research, your loyalty must be 
unwavering.

LINUS
Of course.

A secondary window opens. A tech appears.

TECH
Sir. Apologies for the interruption. 
It's about the NetNostradamus.

JEREMIAH
Linus, go. Get me more updates.

The window closes; Linus enters the Command Center.

WORKER
We traced the protocol address, sir. 
It's a location here in the city.

Conscious Connections is on a map beside a pinpoint.

LINUS
Get everything you can on occupants of 
this location. I may already know.

52 INT. HANNAH'S APARTMENT - MORNING - BREAKFAST

Evan enters with tablet in hand. Hannah takes tablet and 
peers at the screen. Fred enters closely after.

EVAN
Did you see what happened?

HANNAH
NetNostradamus? Wave7 terrorists? He 
must be well connected to arrange 
something like this.

EVAN
Seriously connected. So, how many 
lives did your psychic powers save 
last night?

FRED
Any good news this morning, team?
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HANNAH
Evan. Do you have any idea what you're 
doing? What about the butterfly 
effect?

EVAN
You're jealous. You've never used your 
powers to get results like this. 
Besides, you're the one who said I 
should help others and not take 
advantage of knowing the future.

HANNAH
You think I'm jealous? You don't know 
how much damage you could have done. 
HAVE done.

EVAN
Oh, I know what it affected, my bank 
account. Do you know how much I lost 
doing this good deed.

FRED
Did YOU hack crisis centers?

EVAN
I saved damn near half a million 
people! Doesn't that mean anything?

HANNAH
All those people had soul contracts 
disrupted.

EVAN
What? Are you people completely 
crazy?I thought the entire point of 
this was to get the whole happy world 
connected. To share the great Cloud in 
the sky with the unenlightened.

FRED
Yes. But it's not for personal gain, 
or stroking egos, or impressing a 
girl.

EVAN
Oh please! Her magic cards, and woo-
woo boards are not a guaranteed 
connection to anything besides her own 
psychosis.
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FRED
We never would have gotten this far 
without her or her magic cards. This 
connection is so much more ancient 
than we understand!

EVAN
OK, the firewall. I will give Hannah 
points for that one.

HANNAH
This may not be the right lifetime to 
understand. What happened to your soul 
over the last millennia may have 
impacted you. Slowed your progress.

EVAN
What are you talking about? I'm the 
only one who doesn't sound impacted. 
You were always the sane one, Uncle. 
Now you sound like mom.. and this 
woman.

FRED
I confess; guilty. I haven't admitted 
how right your mother was about all of 
this. I had to die to find out. We 
have all had many past lives. And, 
more than one of these connects US ALL 
to the grid. We are soul mates.

EVAN
Crazy is contagious.

LINC
I prefer the term soul pod. Mates 
sounds too romance and candy hearts. 
Remember those past lives, Evan.

COACH
If you will allow me, I think I can 
help you understand, Evan.

EVAN
What the hell is this? An 
intervention? You're ganging up on me.

Evan pushes past Hannah. Evan falls against door frame; 
struggles to steady himself.
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HANNAH
Just relax a moment.

Evan stumbles to a bed; visions of past-lives.

53 INT. AKASHIC LIBRARY

Evan sits at a marble table covered in scrolls and books in 
ancient Greek and Aramaic. Coach fades in next to EVAN.

EVAN
Hey, you're not in a screen?

COACH
You have known me as a teacher, 
colleague, student, lover. We worked 
on the Cloud project. You called it a 
different name. You must study these.

EVAN
The glyphs are a measurement, but 
don't make sense for a building. It's 
not size or dimensions. Ahhh. It's 
output. These are amperes or some 
derivative of energy. This is how much 
energy a plant can produce. These 
pyramids were power plants? Where did 
these come from?

COACH
A collection from Pharaoh Djoser. You 
did the translations yourself. Before.

COACH fades over to the ETHEREAL CHAMBER that is to the rear 
of the LIBRARY. EVAN continues to study.

EVAN
So much data. How long have I been 
here?

LINC (V.O.)
Focus or you will snap back. Study. 
Remember everything when you return.

Linc and Coach move before a large misty screen in the 
ETHEREAL CHAMBER at the back of the LIBRARY. They look at 
EVAN studying, then their turn attention to the screen.

They observe images in the misty screen of FRED running to 
catch bus. Linus boards the bus behind Fred.
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54 INT. CITY BUS - DAY

FRED
You. Are you following me?

LINUS
Perhaps. I admit our first meeting was 
my fault. I'm a professor, here at the 
campus. Let me reintroduce myself. 
Linus is my name.

FRED
Fred. I am in tech. Why are you here?

LINUS
I'm part of a research group 
concerning fringe understanding of 
historical monuments. My organization 
has been following your work. Our 
meeting was to take place on that 
train, but, you understand time and 
space don't always match up. We are 
essentially working on the same thing.

FRED
The Cloud. The symbol on your uniform. 
It's a lambda, a wave. Wave7?

LINUS
Not so loud my friend. Not everyone 
understands the work we are doing.

FRED
We are in a different game. Wave7 is a 
bunch of hackers who crashed the 
infostrada. I'm here to clean up your 
mess.

LINUS
Did WE crash it? Wave7 is research and 
rebuilding. What is ITower?

FRED
They thought the glitches were 
dangerous. It was shut down.

LINUS
For centuries Wave7 curated elite 
scientists, historians, and 
enlightened to protect the Grid. The 
most enlightened of course. But what
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would happen if everyone had access?

FRED
But who controls access? And who 
decides what qualifies as enlightened?

LINUS
Priests, scholars, shamans, medicine 
men, oracles, Sanhedrin, wizards. 
Access has always been sanctioned to 
an elite few for the sake of society. 
It would be foolish to think this 
generation of mankind can open the 
flood gates.

FRED
Or maybe it's time to see what 
happens.

LINUS
Fred. This does not end with us.

FRED
Why do I feel like you've said that to 
me before?

Fred stepped off the bus abandoning Linus.

55 INT. HANNAH'S STORE - DAY

Hannah in the store; bells chime. An Agent in a suit enters.

HANNAH
Good afternoon! Can I help you? 
Understanding current issues or past 
lives, perhaps?

AGENT
I'm more interested in the future.

HANNAH
It can be difficult to interpret.

AGENT
Don't be so humble.You have some 
amazing skills, NetNostradamus.

HANNAH
Excuse me?
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AGENT
Who else are you working with?

HANNAH
No one. It's all me. I suspect you 
want my help on the stock market.

AGENT
In a manner of speaking. But a more 
private session. Somewhere else.

HANNAH
I don't need to be psychic to know it 
won't be pleasant to say no.

The Agent hustles HANNAH into a van in the alley. Hannah 
closes her eyes, then looks back at the stairs.

HANNAH (V.O. UNDER BREATH)
Evan, I hope you are connected right 
now. Otherwise this will not go well.

56 INT. EVAN'S OFFICE ABOVE THE STORE - EVENING

Evan wakes, rubs eyes and temples.

EVAN
Hello? Where the hell is everyone?

Fred appears in window on the computer screen.

FRED
Finally up from your nap? I've been 
trying to contact you. People are 
crawling all over our stuff. You have 
to get down here ASAP.

EVAN
Who? Where?

FRED
FBI. They're in ITower. Get here fast.

Fred disappeared from the screen. Evan grabs his bag. EVAN 
crosses the street. Two GlobeNet vehicles drive past store.

57 INT. ITOWER OFFICES - EVENING

Evan runs through disheveled chaos of ITower to the 
boardroom. Fred and Board members are in the room. Hannah's 
photo image is on a screen.
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MR. MARSHALL
The FBI has warrants specifying 
searches for terrorist investigations. 
They want full access to everything 
you have been working on.

FRED
How soon do we need to turn it over?

MR. MARSHALL
In their words, yesterday. The Feds 
are not our biggest problem. Do either 
of you know this woman? FBI confirmed 
this woman is collaborating with 
Wave7. They believe she is the 
NetNostradamus.

FRED
Yes, we are living above her store. I 
guarantee she's not a terrorist.

EVAN
She counseled Fred during his recovery 
after the coma. She's just a psychic 
who let us rent a spare room.

MR. MARSHALL
What have you been working on at her 
home?

EVAN
I've explained everything before. It's 
all stored on GlobeNet project and 
archive files. Audit and the Board 
have full access.

FRED
As well as our side project.

EVAN
Fred.

FRED
My near-death experience, allowed me 
to see things I never expected; never 
believed in. There is another Cloud 
out there. It's much bigger than 
ITower's data Cloud. Everything and 
everybody who ever existed, who ever 
will be are in that Cloud.
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JEREMIAH
Nonsense. If the technology you are 
speaking of existed, ITower would have 
controlled it by now.

FRED
This is bigger than ITower. We built 
tools for a Cloud-to-Cloud interface. 
We can search that other Cloud. This 
is so much bigger than us, than 
ITower.

(He continues to awe struck room.)
We can talk to the dead. We can see 
tomorrow. We have access to all the 
knowledge of the universe. Everything.

COACH (V.O. TO FRED AND EVAN)
Fred, that's enough. They're not ready 
for this. It's time for your new role.

Fred collapses on the floor.

58 INT. ITOWER OFFICES - EVENING

EMTs cover Fred's face and wheel out his body. JEREMIAH 
touches EVAN's shoulder.

JEREMIAH
Fred was struggling for some time. I 
apologize if I come off harsh, but, do 
you concur with what Fred said? Or was 
this a symptom of an impending stroke?

EVAN pulled away. He followed EMTs along corridor. He later 
returns to FRED's Cube; Jeremiah sitting at the screen.

EVAN
What are you doing?

JEREMIAH
How much did you complete?

EVAN
I don't know. I was on security; he 
did data.

JEREMIAH
Would you like your old office back?

EVAN
Excuse me?
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JEREMIAH
Your office before the crash. Would 
you prefer to work there?

EVAN looks at him suspiciously

JEREMIAH
You mentioned a need for a new living 
arrangement as well. We can help, 
there also. Take time to mourn and get 
your uncle's affairs in order, then 
come back to work.

EVAN
What if it was all just nonsense?

JEREMIAH
It wasn't though, was it?

EVAN shoves stacks of papers to floor; storms from office. 
JEREMIAH leaves. FRED's screen flickers; he and Coach appear.

FRED
What will happen now?

COACH
We have a coding project for you. I 
think you may enjoy it.

A second screen of numbers expands before them. Numbers are 
followed by words of all languages, symbols and images.

FRED
It's so vast

COACH
It should be. It's the fabric of 
reality. We're going to have to change 
a few settings to help Evan.

FRED
Change? Reality?

COACH
Just a little.

59 INT. HANNAH'S CONSCIOUS CONNECTIONS SHOP - NIGHT

EVAN enters. The store has been ransacked. EVAN enters FRED's 
room. All tech is gone. In a box of smashed plastic CD cases 
he rummages through and finds a hidden USB SD chip.



                                                         94. 

Created using Celtx                                          

EVAN
Sometimes your way was right on, old 
man; didn't trust the Cloud, afterall.

EVAN slips SD chip in his pocket; sees person across street.

EVAN
Linc? Are you out there?

EVAN runs out and across street; the figure is gone.

LINC (V.O. TO EVAN ONLY)
You know the drill, Trooper. Hit the 
dirt!

EVAN
Oh shit, not again.

EVAN leaps to curb away from the store. The store glows 
electric blue. An EM Pulse tears through the front window. 
Wind chimes, bells, sun catchers and glass scatters.

60 INT. WAVE7 SITE - DAY

HANNAH sits in a high-backed chair; wires attached to 
fingertips; sits in a large domed cage. Copper wires curl 
around the cage. A mist wafts from below the chair. MONKS 
chant. HANNAH falls into trance. LINUS types at a console. 
HANNAH's eyes snap open. Earth grid and ley lines gyrate 
across screens.

LINUS
I hope you find accommodations 
acceptable. Things will move much 
faster with your assistance. But no 
code is as fast as your mind, Pythia.

MONK
We are prepared to commence.

HANNAH (V.O.)
I'm not supposed to be here.

PENELOPE (V.O.)
People can connect through the Grid. 
It is necessary. But I cannot help.

61 INT. ETHEREAL CHAMBER

LINC, FRED, COACH watch EVAN through screens in the mist.
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FRED
He's a mess.

COACH
There is a path for Evan to follow. We 
must trust that he will find it.

FRED
He's feels alone.

COACH
Only because he refuses to see he's 
not alone.

LINC
We're still unable to make a 
connection with Hannah. It's as if 
she's fallen off the universe. Is it 
possible she's dead?

COACH
If Hannah left her body, she would be 
here. No, she is alive, but shrouded 
somehow. Perhaps Evan can find her in 
the physical realm.

FRED
If he has the desire to do find her.

COACH
We all have our jobs to do. Trust him.

62 INT. EVAN'S OFFICE ITOWER - DAY

Evan is working in his office. Linc attempts to make contact.

LINC (V.O.)
Talk to Hannah. Help her. Hannah needs 
you. You are the key.

EVAN
Linc? Is that you?

LINC (V.O.)
Tune-in, man. Get on frequency.

EVAN rummages through a box. He finds an old Army headset and 
plugs it in. He suddenly sees LINC inside the Army cyber van.

LINC
Stroke of brilliance!



                                                         96. 

Created using Celtx                                          

EVAN
It's like you're here.

LINC
Find Hannah!

EVAN
I've been looking.

LINC
Not hard enough. She needs you and you 
need her, even if you don't get it.

A knock startles EVAN. He throws off the headset as Mr. 
Marshall enters. LINC disappears from screen.

MR. MARSHALL
Operations reports a network surge and 
lag in data in this section of 
building. Have you noticed anything?

EVAN
No. No problems, here.

MR. MARSHALL
Fine. Progress report by end of day.

EVAN nods; screens show normal coding; no LINC.

63 INT. ETHEREAL CHAMBER

COACH
You spoke to him?

LINC
I did. He's starting to get it.

COACH
We've done all we're meant to do for 
now. It's up to Evan from here.

COACH and LINC watch FRED as he manipulates energy and data.

LINC
What is he doing?

COACH
Changing a framework of this reality.

LINC
So, when do I get to do that?
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COACH
You already have. Remember?

LINC
Uhh, I guess not.

64 INT. EVAN'S NEW APARTMENT - EVENING

EVAN enters and locks door; pulls bottle and glass from 
cabinet. He eyes tablet resting on counter. Hesitates. EVAN 
leaves bottle on counter and fills glass from faucet.

EVAN
Centering, circles, chakras. None of 
it means anything. Auras, mysticism, 
it's like something mom and her Sedona 
friends would blather about.

EVAN settles on couch, tablet at arms length. A heavy knock 
on the door interrupts his pseudo meditation. EVAN looks 
through the peephole at LINUS.

EVAN
Can I help you?

LINUS
Evan. It's been too long.

EVAN
Have we met?

LINUS
Briefly. My condolences about Fred. 
Meet me in the bar next door in ten.

65 INT. BAR NEAR EVAN'S APARTMENT - EVENING

EVAN enters; LINUS in a far booth.

EVAN
How did you know Fred?

LINUS
In this life. Your fist remembers. 
That shiner you gave me stuck around 
for some time.

EVAN
The train. What do you want? 
Compensation? Or another black eye.
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LINUS
Shut down the sites; leave ITower and 
work with us. Hannah would prefer it.

EVAN
Where's Hannah? Did you make this 
pitch to her or just kidnap her?

LINUS
She's working for greater good. We 
must not allow uninitiated access. 
They will contaminate society.

EVAN
Is that what your cult, Wave7 thinks?

LINUS
When the industrial age peaked, 
everyone fought the mysticism of 
archaeological discoveries. They were 
so naive. You've heard of Babbage, I 
assume?

EVAN
Sure; inventor of the first computer?

LINUS
Far from the first, though first in 
the era we consider modern. Do you 
know why it was created? It was the 
beginning of a Grid rebuild. You need 
to know what you're working on. I was 
sent to meet your uncle on that train. 
We needed his technical skills.

EVAN
The crash happened during Fred's coma.

LINUS
Everyone is chosen for their 
connection to the Grid... over 
lifetimes. Babbage's machine. Oracles. 
The Cloud.

EVAN
I'm not turning off the sites.

LINUS
Even if ITower connects the Grid, they 
can't power it.
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EVAN abruptly walks away; leaves LINUS in the booth.

66 INT. EVAN'S APARTMENT - EVENING

EVAN enters the apartment. He grabs his tablet and pulls up a 
list of ITower employees. Records for JEREMIAH open on the 
tablet. Profile is blocked.

EVAN
Okay Mr. Jeremiah Price. Here comes 
Gabriel's can opener. I'm gonna know 
everything about you.

67 INT. WAVE7 SITE - EVENING

As soon as LINUS enters his office at the command center, a 
pop-up screen fills with the silhouette of JEREMIAH.

JEREMIAH
So, you spoke to Mr. Gabriel. Will he 
be assisting our cause?

LINUS
He thinks the Grid is an ITower 
construct. We are not in his picture.

JEREMIAH
That is a shame. I will deal with him.

LINUS
We have the Pythia. We have not been 
this close for millennia.

JEREMIAH
There is some hope, professor. Focus 
on your work; I will do mine.

The monitor went dark before LINUS could respond.

68 INT. ITOWER OFFICES - DAY

Evan rushes to his office. He lays his tablet on the desk. 
Linc appears on screen.

LINC
You need to leave. I'm not supposed to 
help this much, but shit, man. You 
have to get it together.

LINC's image changes to ITower security cameras. JEREMIAH in 
the lobby elevators. He carries small black box.
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EVAN
What good will zapping the office do?

LINC
It will make your death look like an 
accident and mark you as a terrorist.

EVAN
I need to get hard copy files from the 
library, first.

EVAN grabs an empty file box and runs for the stairwell. 
JEREMIAH approaches EVAN's office. EVAN takes the stairs two 
at a time to a windowless hallway.

LINC (V.O.)
Check on Hannah first.

EVAN
What? How?

EVAN stops as if a wall blocks the hallway. A poster for 
ITower's vintage handheld phone devices hang on the opposite 
wall. EVAN tears the image of the phone from the poster. He 
stares at the paper phone. He speaks to the paper.

EVAN
Just a tool to connect. Like a tarot 
card... or a phone... a means to 
focus.

(He speaks to the paper image)
Call Hannah.

69 INT. WAVE7 BASE MEXICO - DAY

HANNAH blinks inside the cage. A ring of MONKS surround her 
Faraday prison. HANNAH's voice crackles through the paper 
phone to EVAN.

HANNAH
Connect the call.

EVAN (V.O.)
Hannah! I can hear you! Where are you?

HANNAH
In a cage.

EVAN (V.O.)
Are you okay? Any way to get out?
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HANNAH searches for an exit. A MONK shifts and mumbles. 
Static crackles around the cage. HANNAH yips as a spark 
arches toward her.

HANNAH
Evan. The monks. They can hear us.

EVAN (V.O.)
Monks? Are you in a temple?

HANNAH
They're surrounding me. They're 
somehow powering the cage I'm in. 
Someone else is here too. In my mind.

EVAN (V.O.)
Friend or foe?

HANNAH
Friend.

PENELOPE (V.O.)
Reach for the door, Hannah.

HANNAH obeys. Lightning snaps at HANNAH's fingertips.

PENELOPE (V.O.)
Trust me. We can do this together.

HANNAH stretches out and mist dissipates. Electric blue 
fingers emerge from Hannah's palms. Door groans and tears 
from the frame hurling across room. MONKS jerk out of trance. 
HANNAH steps through the opening.

HANNAH
Stop! Don't come any closer!

MONKS freeze. Cage behind HANNAH crackles and sparks 
violently. MONKS back toward the exit. Tendrils of blue 
lightning rip around corners of the room.

HANNAH
Evan, where do I go from here?

EVAN (V.O.)
I'm trying to get a GPS lock on your 
location there's too much 
interference.

MONK
Pythia.
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A warning jolt from HANNAH scorches the floor near the MONK's 
feet; he jumps back. Another MONK pulls a lever on the wall; 
HANNAH blasts him with a jolt. HANNAH runs for the exit and 
through the building. She runs outside, emerging among 
ancient ruins.

HANNAH
Evan. I know this place. I've read 
about it. I'm in Mexico.

HANNAH runs past freight containers, mobile labs, and 
military trailers. Caution tape surrounds the site. She runs 
for a row of vans. LINUS bursts out of a building.

HANNAH
Damn, its Linus. I could use a ball of 
lightning right now.

EVAN (V.O.)
He's there?

LINUS catches HANNAH's arm.

HANNAH
This is your fault. You burned the 
Library of Alexandria. You killed the 
Pythia. You destroyed the Grid.

LINUS
What are you talking about?

HANNAH jerks away, throwing energy. LINUS grasps his hands to 
his temples, he falls to his knees. Darkness overtakes 
HANNAH.

HANNAH
Spirit Guides, help me heal, release, 
and sever the cords for a higher 
purpose. All cords that are not 
aligned with love and light.. RELEASE!

HANNAH raises arms, energy emanates off of ruins. LINUS 
surrounded by luminous barriers and symbols. He buckles. 
Static energy pulses around HANNAH. LINUS crumples in a pile. 
HANNAH runs for a parked van, enters, speeds away leaving 
clouds of red dirt; rear view mirror: monks lean over LINUS' 
body.

HANNAH
Karma's a bitch.
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70 INT. ITOWER OFFICES - DAY

The phone turns to ash in EVAN's hand.

EVAN
Hannah? Shit.

LINC (V.O.)
She's fine. You're not. JEREMIAH is 
coming. Move. Library on left.

EVAN rushes down the hallway; enters library. He pulls all of 
the glowing binders from the shelf and stuffs them in a box. 
He runs for the exit.

EVAN
So many binders? What are they? 
Pyramids? Stonehenge; Angkor Wat?

EVAN runs to the parking garage; drops the box on passenger 
seat and squeals away. The navigation screen on the dashboard 
blinks to life. A set of directions appears. Linc's voice 
gives navigation directions.

EVAN
Hannah's not a traitor. Jeremiah is 
more trouble than the Feds. Dead Fred 
is working for us. ITower is building 
pyramids and temples. What the hell am 
I supposed to do?

71 EXT. VAN IN THE DESERT - DAY

HANNAH looks at the van's array of equipment. She rummages 
through a box and finds an old portable AM/FM radio. She 
pulls out the telescoping antenna and turns it on. HANNAH 
rotates the dial searching for a response.

FRED (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
Hannah.

HANNAH
Fred? Fred! Thank goodness! Is Evan 
with you?

FRED (TO SELF)
I certainly hope not.

HANNAH
Wait? How are you accessing this?
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FRED (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
I'm getting better at reaching out 
from this side of the connection.

HANNAH
Oh, Fred. What happened?

FRED (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
The work was a bit more than my carbon 
suit could handle. I can do so much 
more from this side of the pond.

HANNAH
Of course. (tearing up) Does Evan 
know?

FRED (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
He took it a bit rough, but I think 
Linc helped.

HANNAH
I'm in a bit of a fix at the moment.

FRED (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
Help is on the way. Just trust him.

HANNAH
Him? Who? Evan?

FRED (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
Trust him, Hannah. You'll know.

HANNAH gasps as a knock strikes the van. She pulls the latch 
and slides the door open. A MONK stands outside the door. 
HANNAH moves to strike.

FRED (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
Hannah, NO! Trust him!

MONK
Wait! Please. Don't zap me. I mean no 
harm.

HANNAH
You locked me in a cage.

MONK
To focus your abilities, not hurt you.

HANNAH
You used me. For what?
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MONK
As a Conduit. But, it is clear you are 
not the one we need to power the Grid. 
Please. I want the same as you do. 
Wave7 kidnapped me too.

FRED (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
You need him.

HANNAH
Fine. But, I'm driving.

72 INT. BISBEE ARIZONA LIBRARY - DAY

EVAN sits at the rear of building. He senses HANNAH before 
she appears. HANNAH and EVAN sit in back-to-back chairs.

EVAN
You can relax now. I promise.

HANNAH
We're parked out back. Shall we 
continue to travel separately and meet 
at my shop?

EVAN
Change of plans. There is no store to 
go back to.

HANNAH
What did you do to my store?

EVAN
Ask your friends at Wave7. They seem 
quite skilled with EMP bombs. I'm 
sorry about your place. Truly.

HANNAH
So what's the new plan?

EVAN
My mom's house.

HANNAH
I acquired an assistant.

EVAN
Wait. Are you actually working with 
the terrorists?
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HANNAH
Keep your voice down. No. I mean, he 
is working with us now. I guess.

EVAN
Linc told me to trust you.

HANNAH
And Fred told me to trust him. Thanks 
for telling me Fred crossed over, by 
the way.

EVAN
I didn't think it would be a great way 
to open our call with `Hey, Fred's 
dead'. How did you call Fred, anyway?

HANNAH
So you haven't talked to him since he 
crossed over. He's doing well.

73 EXT. OPEN DESERT ARIZONA - DAY

HANNAH and EVAN drive off; hours later stop along desert; sit 
in the back of the parked van. Outside the MONK wanders the 
open field. HANNAH holds the radio.

HANNAH
So you're sending me to your mom's 
house while you try to save the world?

EVAN
When you put it like that....

COACH (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
You will need more than Hannah if this 
is going to work.

HANNAH
I can get more mediums and psychics. 
But, I need to know what exactly are 
you planning?

FRED (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
Evan is going into the core of the 
ITower grid.

COACH (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
He'll use new tech to bridge gaps in 
the grid. It's been done many times 
over the centuries.
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EVAN
You make this sound like a poorly 
rewired hack job.

HANNAH holds binders; flips through images and structures of 
Greek, Egyptian, Aramaic, Latin, Chinese. EVAN puts his hand 
between the pages and draws the binder to him.

EVAN
I wrote that one.

LINC (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
Let's go. Time to turn on the grid.

HANNAH
Why now?

COACH (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
She asks that every time we get this 
close.

HANNAH
Why am I always the voice of reason?

74 EXT. SAMANTHA'S HOUSE - DAY

EVAN pulls car into driveway; cobbled path leads to single-
story brick ranch. MONK parks van behind them.

EVAN
Let's keep things about Fred and the 
grid stuff on the down low.

HANNAH
So then, what is our reason for 
visiting your mother? With a monk?

EVAN
Business.

SAMANTHA
Evan! I am so glad to see you. And who 
is this lovely young lady?

EVAN
This is Hannah. A coworker. There are 
network issues to work on in town, so 
I thought we would pop in.

SAMANTHA motioned at the monk.
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EVAN
Oh, he's on a field tour of ITower.

HANNAH
He's from Asia, on an exchange program 
for technicians. I hope you don't mind 
if we stopped by.

SAMANTHA
No at all. Have some iced tea. I 
picked some fresh lemons from the 
back.

HANNAH snags the radios off the dash and passes the binder to 
EVAN. They follow SAMANTHA up the path into the house.

75 INT. SAMANTHA'S HOME SEDONA - DAY

The decor of the little brick home is eclectic, southwestern, 
and whimsical. SAMANTHA comes from kitchen with refreshments.

SAMANTHA
I'm so used to Fred being with Evan 
when he visits.

HANNAH
He talked about you often.

SAMANTHA
Did you work with my brother?

HANNAH
In a fashion. Cloud services and 
connections.

The radio crackles from HANNAH's bag. HANNAH fishes the radio 
from her bag and sets it on the table.

SAMANTHA
Fred? Is that you?

FRED (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
Samantha!

HANNAH
You can hear that?

FRED (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
Of course she can.
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SAMANTHA
Evan, is this one of your jokes?

EVAN
Of course not, Mom!

HANNAH
I think Fred feels his sister should 
know what we are up to. We need to be 
straight with you, Samantha.

COACH (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
I love it when a plan comes together.

HANNAH
Can you hear both of them?

SAMANTHA
Yes, but I don't recall the second 
man.

EVAN
Well, this is a bit more than your 
Sedona meet and greet, Mom.

FRED (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
Evan, has done this before. Started 
the grid, I mean.

EVAN
Mom, are you following any of this?

SAMANTHA
My dear, this is all so exciting. I 
always had visions about these things. 
I thought they were just dreams.

MONK
So you knew about this.

SAMANTHA
Well, I wouldn't go so far say knew.

EVAN
I'm going to turn on the grid, Mom. 
Using the design binders. ITower has 
been working on this a long time. Way 
before your involvement, Fred.

COACH (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
You're going to need a lot more power



                                                        110. 

Created using Celtx                                          

if you are going to fire up this grid.

HANNAH
What sort of power?

SAMANTHA
Spiritual energy.

HANNAH
I can help with that.

EVAN
But I have to get to the core ITower 
servers, first.

76 EXT. SAMANTHA'S HOUSE - DAY

HANNAH and EVAN stand in front of the house.

EVAN
I trust you. Almost as much as I trust 
Linc. And Linc has more faith in you 
than he ever did in me.

EVAN takes a key fob from his pocket. EVAN tosses the fob to 
HANNAH.

EVAN
If things go completely sideways. The 
Tesla still has a decent charge and 
there's a couple of battery cans in 
Mom's shed. I always have plan A 
through Y before a plan Z is needed.

HANNAH
(Jostles key fob in her hand.)

Plan Z. Yeah.

77 INT. SAMANTHA'S HOME SEDONA - DAY

HANNAH pockets the key fob. The sitting room is cleared of 
furnishings. Almost a dozen psychics, monks, seers, and 
NDE'rs sit in a circle. HANNAH sits in the center of the 
circle.

MONK
Pythia. Face the eastern quarter. We 
should begin.

HANNAH
Penelope, have we done this before?
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SAMANTHA
Yes... in a way.

MONK
The home is brick; brick is earth. The 
energy of the ley lines will flow.

HANNAH
There's a ley line here?

SAMANTHA
This land has a large vortex.

MONK
We are two fold in purpose. First, we 
act as a conduit to the closest sites 
of the grid. Second, focus our energy 
on anything that may prevent Evan from 
enabling the grid.

COACH (V.O. FROM RADIO ON SHELF)
Think of yourselves as a breaker.

SAMANTHA
And what happens if the breaker fails?

HANNAH
Plan Z. I drive to the nearest power 
station to ITower's core and we crank 
everything to the max. The surge 
should blow the server core forcing a 
meltdown.

SAMANTHA
What will happen to Evan?

FRED (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
ITower has a waterless suppression 
system.

HANNAH
A vacuum. Inert gas devoid of oxygen.

The MONK nods. The collective closes their eyes. HANNAH 
closes her eyes. HANNAH's spirit stretches as light of her 
third eye beams into Cloud. Reiki waves flow from collective.

78 INT. ETHEREAL CHAMBER

Hannah's visions form into figures. FRED's face emerges from 
the mist. COACH appears at FRED's side among pale pillars in
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mist. HANNAH shields her eyes against the bright waves of 
energy flowing around them. In the distance looms a dark orb.

HANNAH
Fred?

FRED
Relax. You're doing great.

COACH
First, you have a job to do. You have 
known this energy as many faces; most 
recently, Linus Atticus. You ended his 
time in this life, but, his soul is in 
a place of darkness. It is time to 
remove a dark soul that has blocked 
the Grid for so long.

HANNAH raises her palms to swirling masses and close eyes to 
darkness. The ripple sends her consciousness tumbling, 
thrashing and tearing apart the dark orb of black energy. 
HANNAH falls back in the center of the circle.

79 INT. SAMANTHA'S HOME - DAY

SAMANTHA
She cleared it. But something is not 
as it seems.

MONK
We must continue. Have we heard from 
Evan?

LINC
(Cutting in and out on radio)

We're in the building, now. I'll keep 
you updated.

FRED
Update us before you are in the core. 
The energy is too powerful there.

SAMANTHA
This was a distraction. A trap.

MONK
No. It is a means to an end. A small 
piece of a bigger picture. The Grid 
has been waiting so long for the right 
alignment. Evan knew this.
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HANNAH
No.

HANNAH rises to her feet before the others can protest.

SAMANTHA
Hannah!

HANNAH
He's right. I see the life contracts 
of every soul in this room. This is no 
different than a tsunami or 
earthquake. It's inevitable. But I 
have to try.. Plan Z.

HANNAH looks at key fob in her hand. She bolts out the door.

80 INT. ITOWER SERVER CENTER - DAY

EVAN stops as JEREMIAH meets him in the lobby of the ITower 
server core complex. EVAN and Jeremiah enter the elevator.

JEREMIAH
I've been expecting you. All of the 
greatest empires had access. It was 
how they connected to one another, the 
means by which their greatness was 
possible. The Maya used planetary and 
cosmic energies harnessed by rituals.

EVAN
That explains the calendar

JEREMIAH
Precisely. However, without ability to 
access required output levels of 
energy, the Mayan method of accessing 
data waves required unwavering 
attention to detail, mathematical 
prowess and patience.

EVAN
So, because they couldn't flip a 
switch to get the lights to go on they 
had to wait for good ol' nature to do 
it for them.

JEREMIAH
Correct again, in a manner. But, power 
is not the only obstacle. You and I 
see it as commonplace to sit at a
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screen connected to a powerful 
machine, so did the Maya.

EVAN
Ancient computers with internet 
access.

JEREMIAH
It is best to use Egypt as an example.

EVAN
Pharaoh's had desktops?

JEREMIAH
Of a sort. Egyptian scientists 
discovered the power generated by 
decomposition of the human body, 
transition of the soul, methods by 
which to use and improve outputs of 
each organ through purification and 
chemical manipulation.

They stop at glass doors leading to the primary server core.

EVAN
Mummy powered, eh.

JEREMIAH
The pyramids of the great Pharaohs 
were not burial mounds. They were 
simply a method of harnessing the 
greatest power from the greatest power 
source, the decaying souls of earth 
bound gods. But you know all of this. 
You have access to every truth in the 
universe, from its conception. A 
keystroke away.

EVAN
The world could have it, also.

JEREMIAH
Imagine what that would bring. In 
these incarnations, we experience 
greed, power, control, hate, spite and 
jealousy. If people could access the 
other cloud the results for this 
planet would be disastrous.

EVAN catches LINC's reflection in the glass behind JEREMIAH. 
JEREMIAH reaches into his suit pocket. He removes a small EMP
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black box, the same as EVAN saw outside FRED's house.

JEREMIAH
I have a contract to fulfill, as you.

EVAN
You know the pulse will blow every 
server in here; and kill us both.

JEREMIAH
I know. Linus was supposed to be the 
one to go this time, but Hannah saved 
him from making that choice. Likely 
for the best. He was wavering.

Electronic locks to the server room scream and flash as 
LINC's grinning reflection shifts in the glass doors. EVAN 
lunges for the box in JEREMIAH's hand as the doors fly open. 
EVAN grabs the device as he throws his shoulder into 
JEREMIAH's chest, tumbling into the outer room. EVAN dives 
back through the doors into the server core. The doors slide 
back into place barring JEREMIAH outside. JEREMIAH pounds the 
thick glass with his fists and growls profanities at EVAN.

EVAN
Sorry. Can't hear you.

LINC's image appears on the glass door. He motions for EVAN 
to disable the door lock. EVAN bashes the locking device.

81 INT. SAMANTHA'S HOME SEDONA - DAY

The circle of mediators remain deep in trance. Energy swirls 
around the circle and spirals through the walls.

82 INT. ITOWER SERVER CENTER - DAY

EVAN runs to the control station and sets the EMP device on 
the control desk. He scans the room contemplating his next 
move.

83 INT. ETHEREAL CHAMBER

FRED eyes swarms of data cascading through the air 
surrounding him in the mist. FRED's fingertips spark as he 
tries to reach into the stream.

FRED
Where is Hannah going? I can't connect 
to her. I can't even see her. I'm 
locked out here.
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COACH
You locked it. You knew you would try 
to change it when the time came. We 
have our contracts to fulfill when we 
are there. You did your job.

FRED
But I have to help them.

COACH
The people in this age are re-
discovering the inter connections that 
have always existed. In all of living 
human history, there is an echo on 
waves of collective consciousness, 
laid out as data shared from reality's 
own cloud.

FRED
Does Hannah know plan Z is pointless?

COACH
She will.. soon.

84 EXT. DESERT HIGHWAY - DAY

The Tesla hurtles down the highway with HANNAH. Power lines 
along the road spark with electricity. The earth shimmers 
with energy along the road. Energy races toward the horizon 
from behind. Bursts of metaphysical fire scream past as the 
electric motor bogs down.

LINC (V.O. THROUGH RADIO)
Pull over!

HANNAH hesitates, then does as directed. Stone and dirt spray 
the vehicle. She stares at the high fences surrounding the 
ITower server complex. HANNAH steps out and stumbles to side 
of road; tears roll down her cheeks. She reaches into jacket, 
removes a phone and a pack of tarot cards. She raises her 
eyes to the horizon and lets the tarot cards and phone fall 
into a roadside puddle.

HANNAH
I should have been stronger.

85 INT. ITOWER SERVER ROOM - DAY

EVAN sits at console at fore of server room and searches 
configurations. He inserts the SD boot chip into the backup 
system slot, the screen boots to the BIOS. EVAN whisps,
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shivers, then he draws a USB cord from his pocket. EVAN slips 
the USB into the port on the console, slides the clip onto 
the tip of his finger and reclines in the chair.

EVAN
Something's not right. I'm too 
exposed. I need sensory deprivation; 
cut off all stimulation.

EVAN sees a server packing box. He rushes to the box sifting 
his fingers through packing peanuts. EVAN drags the box to 
control station and climbs in. He sinks into a sea of packing 
peanuts and slides the keyboard onto his lap as he reclines.

EVAN
Okay. Maybe not exactly Pharaonic.

EVAN clips cord to fingertip. Tendrils of energy surge. A 
window on screen opens. EVAN's fingers tremble over the keys. 
He types.

EXECUTE CLOUD MERGE

THE END


