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1. EXT. REST AREA - NEVADA/CALIFORNIA BORDER - NIGHT - MAY 5, 
2019

A quiet and all-but-abandoned roadside stop, surrounded by 
trees. A single semi-truck pulls away, leaving it washed in 
silence -- except for one voice.

BILL TYLER
(into pay phone)

I can't say it now... I'm taking 
enough of a risk just calling you, 
even from a pay phone.

(pause as he listens)
No, no -- it won't work anymore. 
Chief will be watching me like a 
hawk from here on. I'll figure out 
a way to get back in touch with you 
if I need to. Toss your burner 
phone as soon as you hang up.

(pause as he listens)
Yeah... Same to you Maria. Hope I 
see you again.

Bill hangs up, change clattering into the tray. HE SIGHS 
HEAVILY.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(shaky)

Goddamnit.

After a moment, he turns and walks back to his car. He 
fumbles for his keys, then unlocks the trunk. It swings open 
noisily.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(trying to be friendly)

How are you doing back there Sam?

SAM BAILEY
(PAINED GROAN)

How do you think?

Sam climbs clumsily out of the trunk, GROANING SLIGHTLY.

SAM BAILEY (CONT’D)
(glancing around, bleary 
eyed)

Where are we?

BILL TYLER
Rest area, just past Topaz. It's 
usually pretty quiet, so we should 
be safe to stretch our legs for a 
bit. Here...



Bill quickly unlocks Sam's handcuffs. Sam rubs his sore 
wrists.

SAM BAILEY
(slightly bitter)

Thanks.

BILL TYLER
Sorry, I had to keep them on for 
Morrison's sake. He has to think 
you're... Well...

SAM BAILEY
(sarcastic)

"Gotten rid of?"

BILL TYLER
(slightly weak)

Yeah.

SAM BAILEY
And you're okay with that?

BILL TYLER
Of couse not. Otherwise we wouldn't 
be here.

SAM BAILEY
That's not what I mean.

BILL TYLER
(trying not to get into an 
argument)

Sam --

SAM BAILEY
(raising his voice)

How on earth are you okay with him 
ordering you to -- to kill me? You 
didn't even question it!

BILL TYLER
(trying to find an excuse)

He -- he made a mistake, that's 
all. He's just worked up about 
everything with the Echo. He's 
probably just trying to make sure 
that no more --

SAM BAILEY
(cutting him off, brutal 
honesty)

(MORE)
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He knew about the Echo before we 
did, Bill. He was working with her 
from the start.

BILL TYLER
(taken aback)

He... Why would he do that?

SAM BAILEY
(frustrated that he 
doesn't have the answer)

I don't know. Best guess -- this 
was all some kind of test to see if 
I'm still connected to the lake. To 
see if he could use me.

(beat, then frustrated)
It doesn't all add up, but -- Does 
it really matter?

BILL TYLER
(insistent, trying to 
convince himself)

He must have had a reason.

SAM BAILEY
(SCOFFS)

Yeah -- he's a fucking psychopath.

BILL TYLER
(defensive, angry)

You don't know Morrison, Sam. Not 
like I do. And he isn't crazy. He 
doesn't hurt people unless he 
absolutely needs to. And he doesn't 
do things like this without a 
reason.

A tense pause. Then...

SAM BAILEY
(suspicious)

How much did you know?

BILL TYLER
(thrown off)

I -- What?

SAM BAILEY
(accusation)

How much did you know about 
Morrison's plan before tonight? 
About why he hired me?

SAM BAILEY (CONT'D)
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BILL TYLER
(nervous)

Sam, we don't have time for this 
right now --

SAM BAILEY
(bitter)

Then keep it short. If you can.

BILL TYLER
(pause, WEARY SIGH)

Not much. I knew Morrison was 
interested in you -- what you did 
in Agate Shore, how you were 
adjusting, stuff like that. So he 
asked me to... Well, he ordered me 
to spy on you.

SAM BAILEY
(stunned)

He what?

BILL TYLER
(ashamed)

He told me to keep an eye on you, 
see how you were doing with the 
Sheridan case. And he... Well, he 
asked me to plant a cassette in 
your office for you to find.

SAM BAILEY
(disbelieving)

Wait... That wasn't --

BILL TYLER
(deeply ashamed)

Yeah. It was.
(beat)

Look Sam, I'm really sorry that --

SAM BAILEY
(incredulous)

You put my tape in Anna's case? 
When?

BILL TYLER
(guilty)

The morning we ran into De Witt, 
right after you went to go get 
coffee for Rob.

(beat)
Listen, I'm... I'm really sorry, 
Sam.
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SAM BAILEY
(simmering anger)

Are you? Are you really?

BILL TYLER
(weak)

Yeah. More than you can know.

Sam stops, realizing how much this is hurting Bill.

SAM BAILEY
(backing down slightly)

Did you know what I -- What I am? 
Before tonight?

BILL TYLER
(simply)

No.

SAM BAILEY
(hesitant)

Would you have done anything 
different if you had?

A long pause. Then...

BILL TYLER
(giving up)

We'd better get moving... We've got 
a long way to go still.

CLICK.

2. EXT. OSLOW CITY STREET - NIGHT - NOVEMBER 2, 2019

Just outside a recently-emptied bar late at night, with just 
the faint sounds of occasional traffic.

KATE SHERIDAN
(final, hurt)

Goodbye, Lieutenant Tyler.

Kate walks off, and Bill watches her go. Then he shifts, 
looking down at the recorder in his pocket.

BILL TYLER
(frustrated muttering)

Oh, of fucking course I got all of 
that on tape--

Bill turns and walks off, scanning the sidewalk.
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BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(hushed, calling out)

Ned? Ned, where are you? Look, 
Sheridan's gone and I just -- I 
just want to talk, okay?

No reply. After a moment, BILL SIGHS HEAVILY.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(frustrated)

Great... Now I've lost both of 
them. Note to self: stop inviting 
people out to karaoke. It never 
ends --

NED LEROUX
(muffled, into phone)

...they're both taken care of. Yes. 
Yes, of course. They both left as 
soon as it happened.

(pause, annoyed)
Yes, I know it was a bit much, but 
I didn't have a whole lot of other 
options. I thought we'd be done by 
then, and I couldn't think of a 
faster way to empty the bar.

Bill sneaks up to the edge of the alley, moving a couple of 
trash cans slightly to hide behind.

NED LEROUX (CONT’D)
(pause to listen, 
reluctant)

Fine, no -- that wasn't why I did 
it. He was annoying me. I didn't 
expect everyone to get so wound up 
about it, is all.

(pause to listen, SIGHS)
I guess not. But still -- No, you 
listen. He'll be fine. You pay the 
manager off, he gives him a nice 
little Christmas bonus, and 
everyone forgets about --

(pause to listen, annoyed)
No, I don't think you're made of 
money, but I know you have enough 
of it lying around that you don't 
need to worry about it. Not half as 
much as you pretend to, at least.

(pause to listen)
Yes, I can still make it in time. 
If I hurry. Right. See you in a 
bit.
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Ned hangs up, walking out of the alley.

NED LEROUX (CONT’D)
(muttering to himself)

Stupid greedy sonofabitch...

Ned walks past, and Bill stays still and quiet until his 
footsteps vanish around the corner.

BILL TYLER
(SIGH OF RELIEF, then 
suspicious)

What the hell was that about?

Bill quietly walks over to the edge of the building and looks 
around.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(whispering to recorder)

I don't know how much of that the 
recorder picked up Sam, but... 
Ned's acting really shady right 
now. He's getting into his car -- 
it definitely sounds like he's in a 
hurry to be somewhere. If he's 
going to meet someone right now -- 
Well, I don't really know if he's 
up to it with how much he's been 
drinking. I should... I should 
probably follow him for a bit. Make 
sure he's alright. I don't think 
Ned's ever seen my car, so he 
shouldn't notice me if I...

Ned starts his engine, starting to pull away.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(trying to convince 
himself)

Shit. He's moving.

Bill bolts across the parking lot into his car, then starts 
the engine, pulling away after Leroux.

CLICK.

3. INT. BILL TYLER'S CAR - MYERS AVENUE - LATER

A quiet street just outside Oslow. Brief handling noises as 
Bill sets the recorder down on his dash.
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BILL TYLER
(catching Sam up)

Okay, I stopped the recorder when I 
left the parking lot, and it's been 
about... 30 minutes since then. I'm 
a few miles out of town now, and 
Ned just turned off the highway 
onto one of the little service 
roads out here... But I don't know 
where he thinks he's going. I don't 
think there's anything out here, 
and the road he's on just looks 
like it goes straight out into the 
middle of the desert. Thankfully 
there's not much of a moon tonight,  
so I can probably follow him 
without being seen, so long as I 
turn my lights off. It's probably 
going to be murder on my car, 
but... I need to make sure he's 
okay.

Bill turns off, tires leaving the smooth asphalt for a sandy 
one-lane road. The car rocks and rattles with each bump.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(relieved)

Good, I can still see his tail 
lights from back here. He's about 
half a mile ahead of me, so 
hopefully he won't notice. I'm 
honestly really worried about him. 
I don't know where he's going or 
what he's doing out here, but -- 
he's clearly not in the best place 
right now. And if he's meeting with 
someone out here, then -- Whoah!

Bill slams on the brakes, PANTING SLIGHTLY. Dust and small 
rocks clatter against the bottom of his car.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(confused, unnerved)

Sorry, I don't... That was really 
weird. I don't know what happened, 
but I just felt like -- Someone 
knew I was here. Not like someone 
was watching me, but just like -- I 
don't even know how to describe it.

(looks up)
Shit, he's getting further away.

Bill accelerates slowly.
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BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(trying to make sense of 
it)

That was really weird. It was only 
for a second, but it felt kind of 
like -- That feeling you get when 
someone knows you're lying, and you 
know they know, except... It was 
like someone knew everything I was 
thinking. Just for a second, but 
still...

(beat, realizing)
There's something supernatural out 
here... And Ned's driving straight 
towards it. Is it... Controlling 
him, somehow? That might explain 
what he did at the bar, but... 
Wait. Wait, he's turning off, he's 
stopping.

Bill brakes, then turns off his engine and rolls down his 
windows. The sounds of the desert fill the car.

In the distance, Ned's door swings open, then slams shut. He 
takes a few steps, then stops.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(very quiet whisper, 
nervous)

What are you doing there, buddy? I 
can't see you there...

Slight movement as Ned kneels, then a quiet metalic scraping. 
Then silence.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(confused)

Okay... Ned just disappeared on me. 
Either he knows I'm here and he's 
hiding behind his car, or -- Well, 
I don't know what.

(beat, unsure)
I guess... If he knows I'm here, 
then there's no point in hiding. 
Might as well ask him what he's up 
to.

Bill restarts his car, puts it in gear, and slowly pulls up 
to where Ned is parked.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(confused)

What the hell?
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After a moment, Bill cuts the engine and steps out of his 
car, looking around.

4. EXT. DESERT - CONTINUOUS

BILL TYLER
(to recorder)

He's... He's gone. How can he be 
gone? There's nowhere to hide out 
here -- it's flat all the way to 
the highway.

Bill crosses to Ned's car, looking around. When he sees 
nothing, he steps back.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(concerned)

What are you playing at, Ned?

Bill unclips a flashlight from his belt, turning it on and 
searching the area.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(to recorder, trying to 
make this add up)

There are his footprints. They're 
faint, but it looks like he stepped 
out of his car, walked about five 
paces due east, and then -- Hold 
on. What is that?

Bill walks over and kneels down, brushing dirt off a metalic 
surface.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(confused)

Uh... There's some kind of -- metal 
plate in the ground here. It's 
round and flat, like a manhole 
cover, but... Hinged. It looks 
pretty hefty, too. It's recessed 
into the ground and painted the 
same color as the dirt around it, 
so you can't really see anything 
unless you're standing on top of 
it. There are no markings -- and no 
handle. I guess that would make it 
too easy to spot. There's, a... A 
groove in the side of it that 
should let me -- Ah!
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Bill gets his fingers into the groove and pulls the heavy 
metal door open. It creaks and grinds on rusty hinges that 
have clearly seen better days.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(looking down into the 
dark)

Okay -- looks like it leads down 
into some kind of vertical shaft. 
There's a ladder built into the 
side of it, and it's about... 50 
feet down to the bottom, as far as 
I can tell. I can't see anything 
else down there, but --

EDGAR MORRISON
(muffled, almost 
inaudible)

Took you long enough to get here.

NED LEROUX
(muffled, almost 
inaudible)

Had to cut across midtown to make 
sure I wasn't followed.

EDGAR MORRISON
(muffled, almost 
inaudible)

Were you?

NED LEROUX
(muffled, almost 
inaudible)
(SCOFFS)

Not a chance.

EDGAR MORRISON
(not so convinced)

Hm. Fine. Let's go.

A door creaks open below, and the voices disappear.

BILL TYLER
(nervous, hushed, to 
recorder)

Is that... No, it can't be.
(beat, then with 
conviction)

Something is definitely wrong here. 
I'm... I'm going to leave this 
running and go down. See if Ned's 
okay. Maybe figure out what's going 
on with him.
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Bill turns and sits down on the edge of the opening. HE TAKES 
A DEEP BREATH.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(fearful)

God, that's a long way down.

He sets his feet on the rungs, then grabs a handhold and 
begins to carefully climb down the narrow concrete tube.

5. INT. TUNNEL BELOW OSLOW - CONTINUOUS

BILL TYLER
(muttering, annoyed and 
masking fear)

Ow... Who the hell was this thing 
built for? I can barely move in 
here. I bet Ned didn't have any 
problems, the skinny little -- 
Whoa!

Bill slips, and he falls a couple feet before catching 
another rung WITH A PAINED GRUNTS.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(panicked)

Oh fuck oh fuck oh fuck...
(DEEP BREATH, calming)

I'm okay -- just lost my grip and 
fell a couple of -- stories. Or 
maybe just a few feet, I can't 
really tell in the dark. God, I 
hate this.

BILL TAKES ANOTHER DEEP BREATH, then starts climbing again. A 
few moments later, he jumps the last couple rungs and lands 
on a rocky, dirty surface.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(whispered, relieved)

Okay -- made it down. Great. Never 
doing that again. At least --

(GROANS, realizing)
Not until I have to climb back up. 
Perfect.

Bill switches on his flashlight, looking around.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(surprised, whispered)

Wow... Uh, it's way bigger than I 
expected it to be. It looks like 
some kind of... 

(MORE)
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Service tunnel, maybe? The roof is 
at least 16 feet high, and the 
whole thing is about two lanes 
wide. It's paved, so I think it was 
a road at some point, but I have no 
idea where it leads. The tunnel 
looks like it collapsed about 
twenty yards down, but it's clear 
the other way. I think that's where 
I heard Ned's voice coming from 
too, so... I guess that's where I'm 
going.

(beat)
I really should have brought a 
better flashlight. This one's 
barely doing anything down here.

With that, Bill starts walking. His footsteps echo slightly, 
but it's the only noise in the unearthly quiet.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(SHUDDERS SLIGHTLY)

That feeling's back -- that feeling 
like someone knows I'm here. It's 
not quite as bad now, but it's 
still really unnerving. Like 
there's someone staring at me from 
inside my own head. The sooner I 
get Ned out of here, the --

Bill pauses, noticing something.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(curious, whispered)

Huh... There's a metal door built 
into the side of the tunnel here. I 
think it's supposed to lead into a 
side room or... Maybe some kind of 
passage? It's bolted shut, though. 
And there's... Well, it looks like 
there used to be some kind of logo 
or insignia on it, but it's been 
burned off -- probably with a 
blowtorch, by the look of it. The 
only thing that's still visible is 
a couple of letters along the 
bottom -- P.M.K.C.T.S... And then 
the rest of it is too scorched to 
read.

(looking around)
It looks like there are a couple 
more doors around the tunnel, all 
sealed and burned. 

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)

(MORE)
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Someone clearly wanted to hide what 
they were doing down here. And I'm 
guessing the tunnel didn't just 
collapse on its own, either. But 
what the hell is this place? It 
looks like some kind of bunker, but 
I've never heard of --

EDGAR MORRISON
(yelling, muffled through 
the wall)

Goddamnit Leroux! Come with me, 
now.

NED LEROUX
(muffled through the wall)

Sir, I can --

EDGAR MORRISON
(dangerous, muffled 
through the wall)

Now.

BILL TYLER
(whispered, confused)

No... No, that's definitely 
Morrison. What is he doing here?

Bill creeps further down the passage. Somewhere in the 
distance, a door slams, and he freezes. After a few moments 
of absolute silence, HE EXHALES, then continues.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(whispered, to recorder)

There's another door up ahead -- a 
bigger one, and it's not sealed 
off. It almost looks like a vault 
door, or... Maybe a small blast 
door? That would make sense if this 
was some kind of fallout shelter -- 
but then why would there be rooms 
out here? Unless --

Bill stops, hesitating on the threshold.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(whispered, growing sense 
of dread)

Unless it wasn't built to keep 
things out.

Bill pauses for a long moment, then continues.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
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BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(whispered, faked 
confidence)

Come on -- Ned might need your help 
in there. You can't leave him like 
this.

Bill grabs the door and pulls it open. It only creaks 
slightly, despite its age.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(whispered, trying to 
convince himself)

Okay... That's wide enough to get  
in. Get Ned out of there, go back 
up the ladder, and forget this ever 
happened.

Still, Bill doesn't move. After a moment...

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(whispered, frustrated)

Come on Tyler, just go.

Bill still waits a moment before sliding inside.

6. INT. SCIENTIFIC FACILITY - CONTINUOUS

Past the door, small electronics and work lights buzz and 
hum, breaking the silence.

BILL TYLER
(surprised, whispered)

Oh. This is... Uh, this isn't what 
I was expecting. It's a large, 
round room -- about the size of a 
basketball court. It's two stories 
high, with a couple of those steel 
doors leading off in different 
directions. It looks like they've 
all had their markings burned off, 
too. The room's been pretty much 
stripped bare too -- there's just a 
half dozen metal boxes crowded 
around the middle of the room, with 
a few work lights around them. 
Where are they getting the power 
from, down here?

Bill sneaks forward, quietly as he can.
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BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(whispered, worried)

I can't see any sign of Ned... I'm 
guessing he and Morrison went 
through one of those doors, but I 
have no idea which one. I'm just 
going to try and get a better look 
at these... Well, to be honest, 
they almost look like 
refrigerators, just a little 
bigger, and with a glass pane on 
the front. I could probably fit 
inside one if I had to. Not a good 
idea probably, but --

Bill freezes, DRAWING IN A SHARP, SHOCKED BREATH.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(terrified whisper)

Shit... I just got another wave of 
that feeling, and it's way stronger 
in here. It almost feel like it's -- 
like it's coming from one of those -
- cages? Is that what they are?

Bill hesitates, then moves closer. After taking a few steps, 
he stops with a FAINT GASP.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(about to be sick)

Oh my god... It's him. It's David 
Nathan Robinson -- Hericium. Or at 
least, what's left of him. The 
fungus is... Well, I think there's 
more fungus than person now.

(growing confusion)
I thought they burned his body? The 
biohazard crew came in and took it 
away as soon as we got there. God, 
if anyone from Templi Prophetam 
finds this, they'll --

There's a faint, sudden sound of organic growth, and a faint 
twist of rotten flesh before Robinson's head thunks slightly 
against the glass.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(sickened, terrified)

Oh Jesus... A couple of mushrooms 
just sprouted from his forehead and 
made him turn this way. It's almost 
like he's looking at me, but... 
He's dead. Even if he wasn't, his 
eyes are --

(MORE)
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(cutting off, shaking his 
head)

Stop looking at him, or you're 
going to be sick. God, I might just 
be sick anyways.

(DEEP BREATH, looks 
around)

There are six cages in here, 
arranged in a half circle. They all 
have glass fronts and look pretty 
heavy duty, and -- huh. I can see a 
logo on this one. Part of one, at 
least -- some kind of star shape, 
and the letters I.S.P... Something. 
It's kind of worn off.  Looks like 
some kind of old aerospace company. 
I can't see much else from where 
I'm standing, and I really don't 
want to get any closer than I have 
to. All I can see is some kind of 
silver-blue light coming from the 
cage next to Robinson's. I think it 
might be whatever was in Lara's 
barn -- the alien, or -- whatever 
it was.

(dawning realization)
Is... Is this where they all ended 
up? Is this where all the creatures 
we found went after Morrison showed 
up and --

(notices something)
There's something else... Right in 
the middle of the room, between the 
cages. It looks like some kind of 
wooden chair with... I guess 
they're straps, or some kind of 
restraints on the armrests? And 
some kind of metal bowl-shaped 
object attached to an articulated 
arm on the back of the --

(horrified realization)
It looks like an electric chair. 
Jesus... What the hell are they 
doing down here?

As if in answer, a door opens down one of the hallways and 
footsteps approach.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
(startled)

Shit.

BILL TYLER (CONT’D)
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Bill scurries back to the entrance, pushing the door open 
slightly and hiding behind it as one of the metal doors bangs 
open.

EDGAR MORRISON
(frustrated)

Stop trying to distract me from 
your screwup, Leroux.

NED LEROUX
I'm not trying to! I'm just saying 
that a psi-wave spike like that 
doesn't happen by accident. 
Something must have set him off. If 
it wasn't a power surge, then --

EDGAR MORRISON
It doesn't matter. If that's the 
worst that damned fungus can throw 
at us, then we'll be fine.

NED LEROUX
(pleading slightly)

I still don't think we should risk 
trying it again. Not tonight.

EDGAR MORRISON
I thought you said the system could 
handle losing one of them?

NED LEROUX
I said it might. We still don't 
know how this setup works. Not 
exactly. We're just making guesses 
based on old blueprints and a 
couple of outdated theories. If 
this backfires --

EDGAR MORRISON
(direct challenge)

Do you think it will?

NED LEROUX
(hesitant)

No. It's working, just... The point 
of ingress is still too large. We 
need all the power we can get in 
order to close it.

EDGAR MORRISON
(incredulous)

More power? Do you think I just 
have spare monsters lying around 
for you to use up?
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NED LEROUX
(curious)

Do you?

EDGAR MORRISON
(frustrated)

For goddsake Leroux, we don't have 
time for this! These attacks are 
only getting worse, and sooner or 
later, one of them will find this 
place. Then it's back to square 
one, for both of us.

NED LEROUX
(suddenly nervous)

That won't be necessary. I just 
need some more time before --

EDGAR MORRISON
(authoritative)

Drop the act, Leroux.

NED LEROUX
(scared)

W--What?

EDGAR MORRISON
Don't make me repeat myself. You 
use that face to hide the truth 
from the rest of them. I'd hate to 
think you were lying to me.

Ned hesitates -- then suddenly, a wet, squelching sound is 
heard... One that is all too familiar.

LEROUX/DE WITT
Yes... Sir.

EDGAR MORRISON
Better. Now -- De Witt. Are you 
going to get me results, or do I 
have to put you back in that cage?

DE WITT
(bitter)

I'll get you your results. Not like 
you've given me much of a choice.

EDGAR MORRISON
(CHUCKLES DARKLY)

No. I haven't. More of a choice 
than I gave your fellow monsters, 
though. Can't ignore that.
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DE WITT
So. You've got me here. You've got 
your creatures in their cages, and 
more on the way. Happy now?

EDGAR MORRISON
(angrily)

I won't be "happy" until you close 
this door for good, and the only 
monster I have to deal with is you.

(nods to the chair)
Now get back in that chair and try 
again.

DE WITT SCOFFS, but turns and climbs into the chair anyway. 
Morrison begins to tighten the restraints, as Bill turns and 
runs as quietly as he can back up the tunnel.

CLICK.

7. INT. BILL TYLER'S CAR - MYERS AVENUE - LATER

BILL PANTING -- half from fear, half from the climb back up 
the ladder. He turns the corner from the dirt road onto the 
highway at speed. An oncoming car honks angrily, but Bill 
doesn't seem to notice.

BILL TYLER
(breathless, terrified)

Shit. Shit. Leroux is... He's 
not... And Morrison is trying to -- 
SHIT!

Bill hits the wheel in anger.

BILL TYLER
(furious)

I trusted him. I trusted him! I 
backed him up with Kate, and all 
that time he was that... That 
thing. How did I not...

Bill runs out of steam, PANTING. HIS BREATH IS LABORED, 
RAGGED.

BILL TYLER
(struggling, slightly 
pained)

Shit, I... I need to pull over.

Bill pulls off, TAKING A FEW DEEP BREATHS. After a while, HIS 
BREATHING SLOWS AND BECOMES LESS RAGGED.
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BILL TYLER
(worn out, TIRED, SAD 
LAUGH)

God, can I not just have one 
partner who's normal? Is it too 
much to ask that this one goddamn 
thing finally makes the tiniest bit 
of sense? Or do I not even get that 
much? Is this what I get for --

(cuts off, realizing)
What were they talking about in 
there? Psi-waves and points of 
ingress and... Closing something. 
Were they talking about the place 
where these things are coming from? 
Are they trying to cut them off 
somehow?

Bill cuts off, trying to think.

BILL TYLER
(making a decision)

I... I need to talk to Sam. Figure 
out what to do. He'll know what's 
going on. And if De Witt's back, 
then... Well, I don't know. I don't 
want to think what would have 
happened if I'd told him where Sam 
was.

(realizing)
No... I can't leave town now. 
Morrison would know something's up, 
and Ned -- De Witt would get 
suspicious. I can't call him... And 
I can't send Rob up there, it's too 
risky. Maybe...

Bill hesitates, then pulls out his phone, dialing. He listens 
as it rings.

BILL TYLER
(urgent, worried 
muttering)

Come on, come on -- pick up 
Maria...

MARIA SOL
(nervous)

Um... Hello?

BILL TYLER
(urgent, slightly 
breathless)

Maria? Is that you?

21.



MARIA SOL
(worried)

Bill? Why are you calling me on 
your cell, I thought you said --

BILL TYLER
I know, I know it's a risk, but -- 
I didn't know who else to call.

MARIA SOL
(trying to be careful)

What's going on? Is it -- uh, you 
know who?

BILL TYLER
What? Oh, no, he's fine, but 
it's... Well, I don't know. He's 
okay -- but I don't know. He might 
not be for much longer. I'm sorry 
to ask after everything you've 
done, but... I need you to do me a 
favor. Kind of a big one.

A moment of silence, then...

MARIA SOL
(concerned, determined)

What do you need?

CLACK. The recording ends.

ROLL END THEME 
AND CREDITS
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