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FADE I N:
EXT. SCHOOL CAMPUS — DAY

The grounds of the University of Texas at Arlington bustle with
students passing in every direction across a vast courtyard. From high
above the crowd we see, in the distance, a lone runner...frantically
maki ng his way across the canpus. He's wearing a white |ab coat and

gl asses, and though he’s a young nan, he appears to be an instructor.

Tucked under the arm of DOCTOR FREDERI CK SEYMOUR WAGNALL is a white
cardboard box that is obviously very inportant. He guards it carefully
as he scanpers through the maze of people. As he nears us, we fly down
to get a closer |ook

As he finally finds his way over, we get a good | ook at hi mwhen he
stops, | ooks both ways, and behind him then continues on his way.

I NT. SCI ENCE BUI LDI NG — HALLWAYS — DAY

Fromquite a distance down the hall, we see the instructor enter the
buil di ng and sl ans the doors shut behind him He checks out the w ndow
to make sure nobody follows, then on down the hall

W wait in front of the DEAN S office as we hear Dr. Fred conming, the
sound of his feet SLAPPING the floor can be heard for a mle. He nears
the dean’s office door and appears..

As he crosses in front of the office, he alnost instantly reduces his
sprint to a casual stroll. He saunters by outside the door of the
dean’s office, then imediately returns to a sprint after he's past it.

I NT. LAB OFFI CE — DAY

Frominside the office we hear the JINGLE of keys outside. Suddenly
t he door bursts open and Dr. Fred enters, out of breath. He doesn’t
even slow down to shut the door, it just closes behind him |[Instead,
he flies right towards the table in front of us where he reveals the
box and lays it gently down.

As he retreats to lock the door, we nove in to get a better |ook at the
nmysterious white cardboard box. The nusic SWELLS the cl oser we get.
Then the doctor returns and spins the box to a favorable position.
Carefully, he opens the lid towards us. W cannot see what he sees,

but whatever it is, it lights up his eyes.

Then, as though reaching into a box of kittens, Fred begins to renove
somnet hing from i nside

Just as he reaches in, the phone RINGS, scaring the bajesus out of him
Fred slans the |lid shut and wal ks away.

Answeri ng the phone roughly...
FRED

(angrily)
Hel | o! ..



H s anger turns quickly into retreat

FRED
(conti nued)
Oh, hello sir, yes this is Doctor
Wagnal | .

He Iistens for a nonment while eyeing the box nearby.

FRED
(answeri ng)
Yes, actually, well, alnobst. 1'm

very close, you see, |...
He' s obviously interrupted.

FRED
(def ensivel y)
| assure you, Dean Stewart, ny
machi ne wi |l be operational by the
end of the senester.

As he listens, he reaches for the box. It’'s too far away.
FRED
(conti nued)
No, I will not abandon this
project, |’'ve thought of everything
and | will finish it whether you
like I or..

Anot her interruption.

FRED
(sincerely)
I"msorry sir, It's just...you see,

I'm..
(beat)
Dean Stewart, |I’mso close..
Pl ease, renmenber our agreenent. |f
you just allow ne to the end of the
senester...l’msorry?...A neeting?
(beat)
Who are they? Listen, Dean
Stewart, | can handle this on ny
own, | don't need any

babysitters..

This interruption is met with a regretful face, he’'s overstepped his
boundary of authority.

FRED
(backi ng of f)
Yes, sir...Yes, sir...
(long beat; Excitedly)
Ch, thank you sir, you won't regret
this. Youll see, 1'"'mgoing to



make this school proud. |’ m going
to be the first person ever to..

Sonet hi ng’ s wrong. . .

FRED
(qui zzi cal l y)
Hell 0?...He...Hello?

A DIAL TONE can be heard as he |lowers the receiver

Frustrated he hangs up the phone and sits down at a conputer nearby.
W sneak around behind the nonitor to watch as himwrk. H s face
illuminated by the nonitor, he takes a photograph from his pocket.

ANGLE ON PHOTO
It's a beautiful young | ady.
BACK TO SCENE:

FRED

(continued; to picture)
I know | can do it. They say
haven’'t thought of everything..
How woul d t hey know what |’ ve
t hought of.

(beat)
You believe ne don't you. You
al ways did believe in ne.

He ki sses and puts the photo away and reaches for the box once again,
and finally succeeds in retrieving something fromit. Qut cones a
jelly doughnut.

He turns around to view his masterpiece, which is revealed to us for
the first time. A large pod, big enough to enclose a single person
It resenbles a tel ephone booth, only far nore conpl ex.
He takes a bite and | eans back in his chair and thinks out | oud.
FRED
(confidently; with a nmouth
full of jelly doughnut)
" mgoing to be renenbered as the
greatest scientist that ever lived.
He eyes his machine and | eans back a little farther
Then WHAMMO. . . He falls back out of his chair and out of sight.
CUT TO
| NT. CONFERENCE ROOM — NEXT DAY - DAY
Though the letters on the door are backwards when read fromthe inside,

it’s obvious that we’'re in the Science building s Conference room The
roomis filled with nuffled conversation. As the door opens and Dr.



Fred appears, the conversation hushes. This makes himvisibly nervous.
An ol der man, regal and stylish, greets him

DEAN STEWART
(unconvi nci ngly happy)
Ah, there he is... Gentlenman, |'d
like you to neet our very own Dr.
Frederi ck Seynour Wagnall, resident
Quant um Physi cs Geni us.

Fred, carrying a very guarded briefcase, is reluctant to enter. He
does, and conmences with a few careful handshakes.

DEAN STEWART
(conti nued)
Dr. Wagnall, these are the nen |

told you about over the phone.
They’'re here to help you with your
proj ect.

This catches Fred of f-guard.

FRED
(to the Dean)
Wait a minute, | thought we
agr eed. ..

DEAN
(cal my)
Just hear themout...

An awkward noment passes in the roomand Fred reluctantly sits in the
chair nearest the door.

Fred | ooks around the room and spots a famliar face. DR BILL BROMN
sits across from Fred, watching the briefcase carefully.

FRED

(angrily)
No, no...you can just forget it, |
know why you’'re here, you just want
to steal ny research.

(to Dean)
He’'s done it before, |I've read
about himin the journals...

Dean Stewart recogni zes the situation and tries to reassure Dr. Fred.

DEAN
Frederick, | realize why you think
that, but you're wong. Dr. Brown
no | onger works with the
Government. He's part of a
research and devel opnent firm
sponsored by Berkl ey.

FRED
(to Dr. Brown)



Yeah, 1'd Iike to see the kind of
research you do. Phone taps,

hi dden cameras, am | getting warm
her e?

Dr. Brown leans in closer to Fred. He is an intimdating person up
close. Fred retreats a bit.

DR BROMW
(softly)

I know what you nust think of ne,
and | don’t blane you. However,
you rmust believe the Dean. [|I'm
here to help you...if what he says
is true, then you have nothing to
worry about in terns of your
future...So to speak.

Fred listens, but still isn't conpletely convinced.
DEAN
Frederick, | think you shoul d hear
t hem out .

Anot her awkward nonent passes, and Fred | ooks around the roomat the
ot her scientists.

Nervously, he sets his briefcase on the table, admitting subm ssion

DEAN
Good...Henry will you get the door
pl ease.

The Dean goes on to introduce the rest of the gentlemen as one of them
HENRY WORDSWORTH, gets out of his chair and heads towards the door
behind Fred. Fred keeps a careful eye on Henry not listening to the
Dean’ s introductions.

EXT. HALLWAY OUTSI DE CONFERENCE ROOM — DAY

We see Fred through the door. He's in there, am dst the wolves. He
throws us a pitiful and sad gaze as the door shuts, inprisoning him
wi t hin.

The sound of a DEADBOLT sliding into place is the last thing we hear..

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. CAMPUS COURTYARD - NI GHT

The hustle and bustle of the daily canpus |ife has been replaced by a
peaceful evening in the noonlight as Fred exits a building in the

di stance. Solemmly, he drags his feet to a bench nearby, under one of
the fewlights in the courtyard

There he sits for a nonent. Pondering. Fred renoves sonething from
hi s pocket.



ANGLE ON OBJECT:
It's a ragged out photograph of that sane beautiful young wonan.
BACK TO SCENE:

This is obviously sonebody he m sses. He reluctantly returns the photo
to his pocket. He |ooks at his briefcase and shakes his head.

FRED
(to hinself)
| can't let themtake my discovery.

Fred | ooks into the mllions of stars in outer space.
FRED
(dream | y)

They're going to nane a
constellation after nel

Fred | ooks back to his briefcase and gets a devious snile on his face.

He grabs the satchel and tears off into the night, running full speed
across canpus.

INT. FRED S LAB - N GHT

W' re already there when Fred crashes through the door. There's
obviously no tinme to waste.

He tosses the briefcase aside and begins tearing through the many
drawers in his office. He's |ooking for sonething.

FRED
(out I oud)
Where is that danm thing..

He tries one nore drawer... there it is.

We ook into the drawer to find he's renoving a small handhel d vi deo
canera. It is in anmongst a huge pile of |oose tapes.

He sets the camera up on a tripod and plugs it in. Aimng it towards
his chair, rearranges a lanp to better illuminate hinself.

He plugs in a nearby nonitor and hits the record button. Like a flash
he zoons over to his chair and takes a deep breath. Here goes..

FRED
(to canera)
Hello there, ny nane is..

He is interrupted by a very obnoxi ous noi se emanating fromthe camnera.
Frustrated, he gets up and checks the viewf i nder

ANGLE ON VI EWFI NDER:

It is blinking a warning saying "No Cassette"



BACK TO SCENE:

Fred grabs his hair in frustration. Then spins and shuffles through
the tapes in the drawer.

One by one, he reads the | abels on the tapes, but nothing is reusable.

FRED
Where did all my blank tapes go?..

Finally, he pulls one with no | abel

FRED
Ah-HA! What's this?

He crans the tape into the canera and hits play. He waits for a noment
for the inmage to appear. When it does...the result is a bit
enbar r assi ng.

The TV nonitor naively shows a man and a wonman passi onately enbracing
and naki ng WAY too nuch NOSE. Fred frantically stops the tape and
turns back to us and blushes. A smile, then he turns back to his
busi ness.

FRED
(Hitting Record)
This one will do.

Again, Fred |l eaps back into his chair ready for his interviewwth
hinsel f. He begins..

FRED
Hello there, ny name is Doctor
Frederick Seynour Wagnall. You've

probably never heard of ne, but
that is of no matter, because in a
few years, your children will be

| ear ni ng about ne in school

We watch through the canera as he continues.

FRED

(conti nued)
You see, | have solved one of the
probl ens known to nankind. | can

nullify one of the ol dest
restrictions ever placed on this
pl anet .

Fred is very into hinmself at this point, he's getting very excited
t hi nki ng about it.

FRED
(conti nued)
And at noon on Friday, just four
days fromnow, |I'mgoing to be the
first to test ny machine. Although



| realize that imedi ate hunan

testing is unorthodox, |'m not
worri ed.
(beat; he gets a wild look in
his eyes)
It's fool proof. |'ve thought of
everyt hi ng.

DI SSOLVE TO
I NT. BUSI NESS OFFI CE - DAY

People sit in a waiting room waiting for who knows what while office
personnel wander back and forth doing their daily duties. PHONES ring
in the distance as office assistant race to answer them Anpbng themis
a familiar face. It's the young lady fromthe picture.

She seens sweet by the way she interacts with the other people. Amdst
t he mass confusi on she sonehow finds it within herself to be cordial
She is working on sone papers when we notice soneone cone through the
door in the distance.

He | ooks around the roomthen | ooks towards us. As though his glance
was enough to get her attention, ANNE MORGAN finally notices the man
for herself. It's Fred.

Fred sheepi shly waves as she turns away, cringing. She |ooks back to
himand gets up to | eave her chair.

CUT TO
EXT. OFFI CE BU LDI NG - DAY

Anne is coming out of the door first, closely followed by Fred, who is
al ready knee deep in explaining his situation. Anne seens
uni nt er est ed.

FRED

(al ready in md-sentence)
...S0 | went to the nmeeting and
there were all these guys in there
with the Dean, but one of them was
this guy naned Dr. Brown...and see
| read about himonce in one of ny
science journals, he's |like, sone
ki nd of "science and technol ogy
bounty hunter" for the
governnent. ..

Al'l the while Fred is following Anne across the parking ot as he tries
to plead for her attention. She still doesn't seemi nterested.
Until...

ANNE
(interrupting harshly)
| haven't seen you, heard from you
or known if you were alive for the



last 6 nonths. Wuld you care to
expl ai n THAT?

Fred is shocked by the realization that she's just given him

ANNE
(softer)
Pl ease, just give ne something. |
really thought we had sonet hi ng
going there. Just give nme sone
reason you di sappeared. .. anyt hi ng.

Fred has troubl e answering, so he doesn't.
ANNE
(giving up)
That's about what | figured.

She brushes past himand heads back towards the buil di ng.

Fred is still pondering what he's done to her when he finally spins
around.
FRED
(calling out)
| made a discovery...l didn't
just...

Anne stops but doesn't turn around.
Fred seizes the nonent as best he can

FRED
(drawi ng nearer)
I finally discovered sonething that
coul d change everything. Make the
worl d a better place.

ANNE
(still turned)
For you?
FRED

(conti nued)
For both of us...for everyone on
t he pl anet.
Anne finally turns around. She has tears in her eyes.

ANNE
What happened? We were so cl ose.

Fred cones to neet her

FRED
| can't say |'msorry for what |
did, enough. It was wong. | just

got so caught up in ny work.



Before | knewit, it had been a

week since |I'd seen you and at that

point, |I figured it was too |ate.
(beat)

You have to understand | was

pouring nmy entire life into ny work

at that tine.

Anne | ooks himcoldly in the eye.

ANNE
| understand that quite well...

Fred gets the nmessage as Anne again, turns to wal k away.

10

Fred chases to follow, catches up, and positions hinself in front of

her to keep her from going inside.

FRED
Just listen to nme for a second. |
don't have anyone else to turn to.

ANNE
| wonder why...
FRED
(interrupting)
Pl ease...|' m desperate here..

They're going to take it away!

Anne finally realizes fromFred's face that he truly is desperate.

ANNE
What's goi ng on here, what have you
gotten yourself into now?

FRED
Like I said, | made a discovery,
and now the governnent. ..

Sonet hi ng catches his eye over Anne's shoul der

Across the street is a parked car, very suspicious | ooking.
i s wearing sungl asses and | ooki ng right towards Fred.

FRED
(conti nued)
Look...l can't talk about it right
now. Can | neet you later?

ANNE
| don't think that's a very good
i dea, ok, now | have to get back to
work...l...

FRED
Pl ease, | need to see you..

The dri ver
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Anne is scared at this point.

ANNE
Listen, | just don't...

FRED
(interrupting)
Pl ease. .

Anne sees sonething in himthat she renmenbers froma tine |ong
past...and gives in.

ANNE
(to herself)
| must be crazy...l...l get off in
a couple of hours, nmeet me here at
5:30. We'll talk, then you'l
| eave.

Fred hugs her strongly.

FRED
Ch, | prom se you, you won't regret
t hi s.

Fred backs off and holds Anne by her shoulders stiffly, |ooking her
right in the eyes and smling.

FRED
(conti nued)
This is the start of realizing
dreans |ike you never could have
i magi ned.

Anne has a confused | ook on her face after that one. Fred realizes it.
FRED
(conti nued)
"Il explain later. Go on, I|'ll
see you tonight.
Fred steps aside so Anne can go on into the building.

She starts past himthen turns to | ook at himone nore tine. Then
continues on into the building.

Just before she enters, Fred yells out..

FRED
Anne...| nissed you
She pauses... then enters wi thout |ooking back. The door shuts in our

f aces.

Fred keeps his eyes on the door for a nonent then turns to find his
followers in the car.
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The car is gone.

Fred gets a nervous | ook on his face and | eaves the scene, constantly
checki ng over his shoul der

Sonmewhere in the darkness nearby, lurks a shadowy figure who is
obviously interested in Fred.

DI SSCLVE TGO

INT. ANNE'S OFFICE - NI GHT

Al the lights in the building seemto be out except the one over
Anne's desk. She is on the phone speaking to sonmebody she trusts.

ANNE

He's not crazy, he's just under a
ot of stress right now.

(beat)
I'"mnot defending him it's just...

(beat)
So what, at |east he acts like he's
interested, not |like that mannequin
you set ne up with last nonth. He
tal ked about his hair for thirty
m nut es.

Anne plays with sone paper clips on her desk. He glance over a bit and
there on her desk is a picture of herself...with Fred. They | ook happy
in this picture.

ANNE

(conti nued)
Look, it's getting late, and he's
probably waiting on ne...I really
need to go.

(beat)
Mom |'mnot going to let himtry
anything...he's got a |lot of making
up to do before he even gets
di nner.

(beat)
...l love you, too. Bye.

Anne hangs up the phone and grabs the picture.

ANGLE ON PI CTURE

She holds it under the light.

ANNE
(to Photo)
This is your last chance, fella..
I''mnot doing this again.

BACK TO SCENE:
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She replaces the photo and gathers her things. Turning out her | anp,
she heads for the door.

EXT. OFFI CE BUI LDI NG - PARKING LOT - N GHT

Anne is making her way across the |long and enpty parking |ot away from
t he door of the building when she stops in nid-stride. There's
somet hi ng wong here.

She | ooks around the parking lot. There's nobody there.

Yet from sonewhere in the distance...fromthe shadows...sonmeone watches
Anne carefully.

Anne can feel the eyes on her. Though she's not sure where they
are...she knows they're there.

She starts walking again...this time alittle faster
El sewhere, a shadowy figure stirs.

Anne qui ckens her pace. She can't hear her footsteps for her
heartbeat. She knows it now, she's being foll owed.

Her car is close, she's alnost there.
The shadowy figure nakes his nove. Still cloaked in darkness, his form
is revealed. A tall man, wearing a hat and trench coat energes from

the back-lit trees.

Anne makes it to the car. She funbles with the keys as she tries to
unl ock the door.

INT. CAR - N GHT

The foggy w ndows make her difficult to see fromin here.
Nevert hel ess, the sound of her |abored breathing is very evident.

W | ook over, through a no-foggy spot on the front w ndshield, we see
the figure comng this way.

Back to Anne, she still can't get the door opened. Wit, that's the
sound of the key entering the keyhole.

ANGLE ON LOCK
It snaps open.
BACK TO SCENE:

Anne opens the door and gets in the car with us. She slans the door
hard and | ocks the doors quickly.

We | ook towards the follower. He stills nears.
Anne switches on the |lights and begi ns honking the horn violently.

EXT. PARKING LOT - N GAT
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This racket can be heard and seen for nmiles in the stillness of this
ni ght .

INT. CAR - N GHT

Anne continues with the noise and attention-seeking. W check again,
he's now stopped. He's still there, but no | onger nmoving. After a
nmonent. He | ooks around and retreats into the darkness again.

A brief monent of fear holds as Anne nakes sure the shadow i s gone.

Then, a sigh of relief.

Anne leans forward to lay her head on the steering wheel. This is too
much for this poor girl.

ANNE
(shaky)
| gotta get out of here..

She inserts the key in the ignition and starts the car, then sits up
straight to drive.

The shadowy figure in the back seat appears three inches from her face.

Anne screans bl oody nurder before being silenced by a hand covering her
face.

FRED
SHHH. .. It's ne... It's just ne.
Anne is still scared out of her mind, but at |east she stops screamn ng.
ANNE

Fred, what the hell are you doing,
you scared the crap out of ne.
Jeez... what is this?!

Fred cowers to the back seat.
FRED

| got cold when | was waiting for

you, so | decided to wait in here.

Anne is still catching her breath and | ooking out all of the w ndows.

ANNE
How did you get in here?

Fred holds up a key and shows it to Anne.

FRED
You gave ne the key.

Anne grabs the key fromhimand throws hima dirty | ook

ANNE
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(angrily)
Where were you when that crazy
stal ker was after ne, huh?

FRED
(softly)
| was asleep until you started
maki ng all that racket. | thought

you were mad at ne. Are you saying
t here was sonmebody out there?

ANNE
(sarcastically)
Uh. .. Yeah!
FRED

Wth a hat and a trench coat?
Anne is settling down a bit now.

ANNE
Yeah...what's going. .

FRED
| knewit. They followed ne. |
didn't think they'd wait ne out
this |ong.

Anne is thoroughly confused now.

ANNE
Wait a minute...you know this guy?

Fred is clinbing over the seat to join Anne on the front.

FRED
Not exactly, but | know who they're
with.

ANNE
Who. .. ?

FRED

(hesitating)
"Il tell you about it, later.
Let's get out of here.

Anne tries to shake off the strangeness of the situation, then shifts
into gear and takes off.

EXT. PARKING LOT - N GHT
Anne's car finally leaves it's parking place and heads out of the |ot.

El sewhere nearby, nore taillights illunmnate. The second car pulls
away.

W PE TO



INT. ANNE' S HOUSE - N GHT

Anne hands a tattered Fred a cup of sonething steany. She draws the
shades and noves around the table to sit in the chair across fromhim

Fred takes a sip and sits back to rel ax.
Anne starts...

ANNE
What in the blue blazes of hel
have you gotten me into?

Fred gl ances up

FRED
(answering straight up)
A struggle for the rights to the
greatest discovery in the history
of manki nd. .

Anne rai ses her brow

FRED

(conti nued)
Look, | don't know what
happened. . . everyt hing was fine:
figured out a few things, made a
few cal cul ati ons and whammo, the
thing worked. | guess they found
out and now they what it for
t hensel ves.

Anne | eans forward, toward Fred and |listens closely.

ANNE
(seriously)
What have you done.

Fred | ooks up fromhis drink, solemmly.

FRED
| figured out tine travel.

Anne seens to shake the disbelief from her head.
ANNE
Figured it out? Like, as in you
can prove its possible?
FRED
Like, | built a machine that can do
it.
Anne's eyes widen...then a snmile purses her lips.

ANNE



(hal f-1aughi ng)
Tell me you're not serious...

Fred seens insulted.

FRED

It's the truth...why do you think

they want it so bad.

ANNE

THEY...Wo is "They", and what do

they want with ne?

FRED
They. .. The government guys | to
you about, don't want you at al
They cane after you when they
couldn't find ne.

Now Anne is insulted
ANNE
Ch great, so now I'mapart of th

t hi ng. ..

A realization comes over Anne.

ANNE

(conti nued)
Have you done sonething illegal ?
If you've done sonething ill egal

then | don't want..
Fred stops her there.

FRED
| haven't done anythi ng w ong.
That's just it, everything | did
was right. That's why they want

it. 1t actually works.

ANNE
So why don't you just give it to
them .. make thema deal on it o
sonething. 1Is it really worth t

ki nd of trouble.

FRED
These guys aren't interested in
maki ng deals. They want credit.

d

is

r
hi s

MY credit. They want to steal ny

i nvention and take all the glory

Anne is having trouble taking all this in.
down next to her.

FRED
(conti nued)

She sits down.

Fred sits

17



Don't you see what this neans. |If

| prove this thing works

t hen |

woul d be consi dered one of the

gr eat est
Thi nk about
recognition.

it...fane,

Anne | ooks sadly upon her guest.

FRED

(conti nued)

Al l
you want it.
wor ked so hard for.

m nds that ever

that could be yours,
This is what
For

lived.
weal t h,

too. |If
I've
us. To

give us both a future so rich, we

coul d never

it's all right

Fred indicates the tattered briefcase he's been carrying around.

have i magi ned. .. and
here for the asking.

notes the case and | ooks back to Fred.

never

life...just

Fred's eyes are tired, sad.
ANNE
(sadly)
Al | ever wanted was you.
asked for a perfect
you. Once upon a time you felt
t hat way, too.

Fred doesn't seemto know how to react to this.

FRED
I just wanted...

ANNE
You j ust
real ly wanted.

Fred t hi nks about this.
hard to deal wth.

ANNE
(conti nued)
It's not too | ate.

The realization of

You j ust

| ost sight of what you

| ost and wated years is

have

to pronise ne you won't forget why

you work so hard
Reactions are hard to cone by for

FRED

Fr ed.

| never wanted to hurt you.

ANNE
It's behind us, now...
the tinme in the world.

This gives Fred an idea...his eyes |ight

we have al

up.

Anne
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FRED
You're right...we DO have all the
tinme in the world.

Fred gets up fromhis seat and starts thinking so hard you can al nost
hear it. Suddenly, it hits him

FRED
I've got it..

Anne | ooks as though she's | oosing himagain.

FRED
| can make it all up to you..

Anne | ooks confused again.

FRED
(conti nued)
I"lIl prove ny nmachi ne works and
we'll be rich beyond our wil dest
dreans. After that there won't be
a need to work. It'Il just be you
and ne, living like royalty.

ANNE
Fred, what are you sayi ng?

FRED

(very excitedly)
I'msaying, come with nme...into the
machine. We'Il step through and
six months will pass. By then
everyone will know about the
success and we'll be nmet with
parades and...tennis shoe
endor senent s.

ANNE
Vell...when?

FRED
Toni ght!

ANNE

Fred, you can't just test that
thing on us.

FRED
|'ve tested the nachine it's
perfectly safe on rats.

ANNE
(hysterically)
RATS?

FRED
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Just then,
at the door.

(cal my)
Look. ..

(i ndicating briefcase)
...ny research shows sone testing
where | successfully sent rats one
mnute into the future. They cane
out fine on the other end.

ANNE
I don't know...one mnute is a |ot
di fferent than six nonths.

FRED
It's not different. |It's the
sane...Anne. You gotta come with
ne.

a | oud knocki ng breaks the noment in two.

Fred and Anne react in total fear. They're frozen

There's soneone

The knocks come again. After a second Fred nods to Anne. Anne nods

back.

ANNE
(calling out)
Wo is it?
DEAN
(o.s.)
This is Dean Stewart fromthe
University...l"mhere with some nen

fromBerkely. W' re |ooking for
Doct or Frederick Seymour Wagnal |

Fred whi spers to Anne.

Anne | ooks very worried.

nervous.

FRED
(whi speri ng)
That's them They' ve cone for ne.

ANNE

(yel l'ing)
Just a mnute. ..

She turns back to Fred.

ANNE
Go out the back. I'"l'l stall them

FRED
| need to get to ny | ab.

ANNE
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Fred, don't do anything yet. Wit
for me.

Fred is hesitant...but agrees.

FRED
| have to go. [|'m gonna..
(beat)
' m gonna m ss you.

ANNE
Fred, wait. Please don't do
anyt hi ng crazy.

FRED
| have to go...l can't let them
take it.

Fred seens delirious as the knocking on the door persists.

Anne tries to stop himas he | eaves. Just before headi ng out the
wi ndow, he turns to her.

FRED
I"'msorry for hurting you... but
things will be better soon.

prom se.

Anne can't help but catch a tear as her man disappears into the
dar kness out si de.

The poundi ng on the door reninds her of the present. She heads to the
door.

EXT. WOODS - N GHT

Fred nmakes his way away fromthe building in stealth. He takes a few
steps out of the trees onto a roadway, then stops and searches his
person... he's forgotten sonething..

INT. ANNE' S HOUSE - N GHT

The Dean and a few of the gentlenen fromthe conference room before are
standing in her living room The Dean is speaking with Anne off to the
si de about the whereabouts of Fred. She shakes her head in denial
However, Dr. Brown...looking around the room spots sonething of great
interest.

Next to the couch, lay a tattered out briefcase. One that this
scienti st has seen before. 1In fact, just today, in a conference room

EXT. SCHOOL CAMPUS - NI GHT

Fred is out of breath as he makes his way finally across the canpus
towards the science building. He |ooks behind himto nmake sure he
hasn't been fol | oned.

Nobody' s there.
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He enters the building and | ocks the door behind him
I NT. HALLWAY OF BUI LDI NG - NI GHT

Fred nmakes his way down the hall. |In one of the distant hallways, a
NI GHT- WATCHMAN r ecogni zes Dr. Wagnall and calls out..

NI GHT- WATCHMAN
(calling out)

Hey, Dr. Wagnall...working late
toni ght ?
Fred doesn't answer... the N ght-Wtchman just watches hi m di sappear

and shakes hi s head.
I NT. ANNE' S HOUSE - NI GHT
The scientists are all sitting around watching Fred' s videotape when
one of the scientists, Henry, gets a call on his cell phone. He steps
aside to take the call.
In the background the scientist speaks inaudibly, while right in front
of us, Dr. Frederick Seymour Wagnall rants on |ike a crazy person about
stepping into the future
Henry rejoins the group and interrupts the view ng.
HENRY
Sir, a night-watchnman just spotted
Wagnal | entering the |ab
DR BROMW
Let's move. There's not much tine
Now.
Anne is not going to be left alone, now. She tags along for the ride.
INT. LAB - NI GHT

Fred is bustling about trying to get everything prepared for his
departure. Preparing computers, setting dials, clicking nouse-buttons.

Suddenly, the machine erupts in a collection of flashing |lights and
whirring noises as it warnms up.

Fred readi es his video canera to capture the history-naking occasion.
Al'l at once, outside the door, banging indicates unwanted visitors.
He speeds his actions.

I NT. HALLWAY - QOUTSIDE LAB - N GHT

The band of scientists with Anne in tow and outside the door. Dr.
Brown | eads the charge on the door

DR. BROWN
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Dr. Wagnall, don't do this...we
just want to make sure it's safe
first.

INT. LAB - N GHT

Fred chuckl es.

FRED
Sure, safe for you you nean. |1've
tried this thing out, it's safe
enough.
ANNE
(o.s.)

Fred, please listen to them
they're telling the truth..

I NT. HALLWAY - NI GHT

Anne is behind Dr. Brown, who's nowtrying to force his way into the
| ab.

ANNE
(conti nued)
They expl ai ned the whole thing to
nme...They just want to hel p nake
sure you' ve thought of everything.
This coul d be dangerous. PLEASE!!!

Dr. Brown crashes shoulder-first into the door

I NT. LAB - N GHT

This attenpt al nost brings the door down.

Fred realizes this and begins working faster. He's al nost there.

FRED
(to the people in the hall)
This is all going to be over
soon...at least for me it will.
You'll have to wait six nonths to
see nme gloat in your faces about
how | was right all al ong.

I NT. HALLWAY - NI GHT
Dr. Brown tries again to take down the door

The Dean stands and wat ches as the ni ght wat chman approaches to inspect
t he conmoti on.

DEAN
(to Fred)
Be sensible, man. We're only doing
what's best for you and for
sci ence.
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Dr. Brown crashes into the door again.
INT. LAB - NI GHT
Fred | aughs out loud at this last remark

FRED
Ha...in the last 10 years, Dean
Stewart, you haven't done one thing
in the name of science except order
new t ext books.

Fred flips one last switch and hits a button on the keyboard on his
conputer, thus starting sone kind of countdown.

FRED
(to the people in the hall)
...And now, gentlenen, | nust bid
you farewell. [|'Il see you in siXx

nont hs.
I NT. HALLWAY - NI GHT

The people in the hall hear this and all take on sonber |ooks. The
ni ght wat chman | ooks confused.

Dr. Brown nusters up everything he has and heads for the door one | ast
tinme...

The ni ght-watchnman finds this a good tinme to vol unteer..

NI GHT- WATCHMAN
| have a key...

Just as he finishes his sentence, Dr. Brown crashes through the door in
a violent explosion of power.

I NT. LAB - N GHT

The break-in is violent indeed, but for Dr. Wagnall it is too |late.
The countdown reads 2 seconds and the nmen can't stop himnow Dr.
Frederick Seynour Wagnall utters is last request.

FRED
(softly)
Renenber ne. ..

Just then Anne screanms for himto wait but is answered only by a
magi cal energy field that emanates fromthe inside of the nmachine.

An unjustified wind rushes around the | ab, carrying papers and debris
with it.

Eventual |y in envel opes Fred and before their very eyes, the
scientists, Dr. Brown, the dean, the night-watchman, and Anne al

wi tness history as Fred denaterializes and vanishes in a flash of |ight
so brilliant it seens otherworldly.
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And then...it's over

A hush befalls the small crowd. The air is calmand silent. Only
heart beats can be heard by their respective owners.

Dr. Brown eyes the machine in wonder.

Finally, the silence is broken when Henry approaches the conmputer and
sits at the termnal. He checks the screen and conmes to a concl usion

He turns to Dr. Brown.

HENRY
(to Dr. Brown)
He did it.

Dr. Brown is intrigued enough to exam ne the findings for hinself.

DR. BROMN
(to Henry)
How far ahead did he go?

Henry gives the screen a once over.

HENRY
Si x nont hs.

Anne lets out a sigh of relief. She half beaks down.

Dr. Brown seens unconvinced. He takes a walk closer to the machine.
Looki ng around, he spots sonething on the desk near him It's an old
mechani cal nmock-up of the solar system Dr. Brown cones to a grave
concl usi on.

HENRY
(o.s.)
He's probably sippin | enronade at
t he beach in Maui by now.
Dr. Brown shakes his head.

DR BROMW
(coldly)
No. . .
Henry is a little confused.

HENRY
Excuse ne?

Dr. Brown turns to face the others.
They're all waiting for an expl anation.

DR. BROMWN
He didn't think of everything..
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ANNE
No...what do you nean...of course
he thought of everything...l ook you
saw.

The dean tries to consol e her.

DEAN
What are you sayi ng?

Dr. Brown turns back to the nmock-up of the solar system He reaches
down and flips a switch causing the contraption to cone alive. The
ball representing the earth orbits around until its right in our face
where it stops as Dr. Brown deactivates the machine. He |ooks back to
the crowd.

DR BROMWN

The earth is in a different place

si x nmonths from now.
Henry slunps in his chair and eyes the nock-up
Anne faints and the Dean doesn't even try to catch her. He's too
shocked at the idea. The Dean just |ooks off into space as though
visual i zi ng the scenario.
DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. DEEP SPACE - N GHT
The Earth and sun are in the distant deep darkness. There is no sound.
Just nmovenent, though slight it nay be. Stars twinkle, the Earth

rotates...and out of nowhere, a frozen, forgotten scientist floats by.

The greatest scientist that ever lived, renmenbered as a successfu
failure.

FADE TO BLACK
ROLL CREDI TS

THE END



