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EXT. ALASKAN TUNDRA - NIGHT

A frozen environment full of ice and snow.  Skirting along 
the frozen landscape, is a team of SLED DOGS and its owner, 
an ESKIMO.  We race to catch up to them.

SUPER: Somewhere in the Alaskan tundra.

SUPER: 10-years-ago.

OWEN (V.O.)
The meaning of life is disputed:
science tells us it was all one big
accident; religion says it was all
planned.  Whatever is right, there's
one thing for certain: conscious or
not, life will survive just about
anything.

EXT. DOG SLED - NIGHT

An ESKIMO male controls the sled, as his DOGS muscle through 
the tundra.  They are all in sync in their direction.

Through his goggles, Eskimo Male's POV eyeballs a glowing, 
smoking object nearby.  The green glow counters the 
surrounding night bliss.  He pulls back on the reigns.

ESKIMO MALE
Woah!  Woah!

The restless dogs slow then stop.  He forces the ice hook 
into the ice to anchor the sled and removes his goggle for a 
better look.

MOMENTS LATER-

He carefully arrives near a six-feet in circumference, smoking 
crater in the ice.  The unnatural green glow doesn't scare 
him away.

With his gloves one, he reaches in for a piece of something: 
a frozen red material and examines it.  It looks like frozen 
gelatin.  He takes off both mittens and places the substance 
on his palm.  It begins to melt. SUDDENLY!

Dozens of skinny tentacles protrude like a spider, grabbing 
tight his hand.  It startles him and he tries to shake if 
off to no without success.  Some of the slender limbs dig 
into his skin, extracting blood, making itself bigger.

He screams in agony, trying to scrape them off.

ESKIMO MALE (CONT'D)
Aaaaaahh!
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The tendrils are now inside his arm, growing, making their 
way up to the shoulder, then neck, then his head.

ESKIMO MALE (CONT'D)
Aaaaaahh!

He gargles as the creature attacks his throat.  His tongue 
is eaten away as it gets replaced by a mass of red tentacles; 
his eyes also.  The tendrils underneath the skin on his face, 
slide around as they eat him alive, inside-out.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. FAIRBANKS, ALASKA - NIGHT

Flying high above, the serene and cold city.

SUPER: Fairbanks, Alaska

SUPER: Present Day

SUPER: Winter

EXT. AUTO PARTS STORE - PARKING LOT - NIGHT

Very little activity, but the store is open and it looks 
empty.

OWEN BOWERS, 30s, is in the shadows, with a gun at the ready.  
The dark ski mask covers his face as he reassures himself.

OWEN
(to himself)

Relax.  Breathe.  Breathe.

He sprints into the store.

INT. AUTO PARTS STORE - NIGHT

Owen barges in and straightaway points the gun to the lowly 
CASHIER.  The cashier almost pees in his pants, puts his 
hands up immediately.

OWEN
Cash!  Cash!  Move it!  Move it!

The cashier stumbles on the register's keyboard.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Hurry up, I said!

The drawer pops open.  The cashier clumsily grabs all the 
cash and hands it to him.  Owen grabs a plastic shopping bag 
and shoves the cash in.  He puts the barrel on the cashier's 
forehead, making him queasy.
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OWEN (CONT'D)
Don't come after me and don't call 
the cops!

The cashier nods hysterically.  Owen exits with his bounty 
and in a hurry.

EXT. AUTO PARTS STORE - NIGHT

Owen runs away like a sprinter, no once stumbling through 
the snow.

EXT. STREET - FURTHER UP - NIGHT

As the police siren echo, Owen ducks into an alley.  He 
removes his mask; finally breathing right.

EXT. GENERIC GAS STATION - NIGHT

A dimly lit and dirty gas station.

INT. GENERIC GAS STATION - MEN'S BATHROOM

Owen is over the sink in the half maintained bathroom, 
changing his dark clothes for more normal ones.

Shirtless, Owen exhibits his muscular physique and the tattoos 
that decorate it.  On his back, a ROARING POLAR BEAR.  On 
his left hand, DAGGERS and GUNS and on his right, PLAYING 
CARD SYMBOLS.

Left and right sleeves, have various arctic animals and Inuit 
writings.  And on his chest there is a memorial: ANGEL WINGS 
surrounding the name Beverly written in fancy cursive.

He pulls out his ill-earned cash and shuffles through it.  
He sighs, then looks at himself in the mirror, unimpressed 
at the haul.

OWEN
(To himself)

Is that it?  Is that all you've got?
(answering his own 
questions)

Come on, man!  The night is still 
young!

He's troubled, upset at himself.  He carefully takes his gun 
out and sticks the business end into his mouth.  He slowly 
pulls the trigger.

Click! Nothing! He chuckles.
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OWEN (CONT'D)
(whispers to himself)

...coward...

The gun falls to the floor and the nose breaks into a few 
pieces.  Underneath the black paint, are the colors of a 
plastic toy gun, bright green and orange.

OWEN (CONT'D)
...shit...

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. MECCA BAR - NIGHT

HOURS LATER:

The Mecca Bar's well-lit sign offers a warm and cozy place 
in contrast.

INT. MECCA BAR

The bar is lit with varying neon signs and beer 
advertisements.  The regular BARFLIES are at their posts, 
ignoring the:

TV WEATHER BULLETIN:

GRAPHICS ON TV:

"Blizzard warning is in effect!"

A WEATHER PERSON superimposed over the MAP OF FAIRBANKS, 
ALASKA.

WEATHER PERSON
(on TV)

...The storm will start off slowly, 
initially giving us snow amounts of
about 12-inches.  Gradually, it'll
build up after 24 to 36-hours.  By
the time it's done, this large winter
storm will have dumped more than 45-
feet of snow in the area, with
temperatures dipping well into the
double negative digits afterward. 
For the coming week, we can expect...

The loud grumbles of SIXTEEN large gentlemen drown out the
rest of the broadcast.  This WALL OF MEN cover what's going
on behind.  We squeeze through to find TWO sitting, gambling;
poker.  A large sum of cash is in a messy pile in the middle
of the table.
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Owen, wearing long sleeves, has five cards close to his 
convincing poker face.  HIs opponent is YAZZ, 40s, a big 
guy; sweating. Owen toys with him.

OWEN
Fortunes are turning. Fortunes are 
turning.

YAZZ
(irritated)

Shut up.

OWEN
Come on. I called. Show your hand.

Yazz is hesitant but relents. He lays down two pairs. Owen 
looks it over and dreads.

Owen slams his cards down! THREE ACES!

Some grumble, some cheer.

Owen's smiles and waggles his eyebrows. He rubs his hand 
like a villain.

Yazz empties another beer then angrily slams the bottle next 
to the others.

OWEN (CONT'D)
I'm on fire today!

YAZZ
One more!

OWEN
Are you kiddin'? You tripled my take 
today. I'm done.

YAZZ
One more hand!

OWEN
I know when to take my winnings and 
run; for a change.

YAZZ
(yelling)

I said, one more!

OWEN
Go home and sober up, okay? Tomorrow's 
another day. I'll take more of your 
money tomorrow.

Chuckling, Owen rakes the cash with both hands when...
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...A PLAYING CARD slides out of his sleeve.

OWEN (CONT'D)
(under his breath)

...Oh, shit...

All eyes are on the card. There's a nerve-racking silence.

OWEN (CONT'D)
That's not mine.

A large hunting knife impales the back of the card, between 
Owen's fingers. Yazz lifts it with the point; the ace of 
diamonds?

YAZZ
(smiling)

Fortunes are turning.

Another pause.

Yazz slaps the table away from between them. Everything 
crashes to the floor, including the money. The others scramble 
for the loose cash. It's mayhem.

The BAR OWNER at the counter:

BAR OWNER
Oh, god, no! Hey! Hey! Call the 
police! Call the police!

Yazz lifts Owen up off his feet by the lapels and shakes 
him.

YAZZ
Cheatin' asshole!

Yazz effortlessly catapults him a few feet away, on his ass.

Owen panics because the crowd is scrambling for the loose 
cash.

OWEN
HEY! THAT'S MY MONEY!

Owen kicks the shit out of everyone trying to get to his 
cash. He pockets what he can.

Yazz kicks Owen in the stomach, sending him down.

Owen swiftly gets to his feet and grabs a nearby pool cue.

BAM!



7.

The pool cue shatters on Yazz's head then tackles, sending 
both onto a pool table.

Owen's on top throwing punch after punch. Yazz feels for a 
pool ball. The CUE BALL! He shatters it on Owen's face. Owen 
lands on the floor.

With a bloody smile, Yazz kicks the shit out of Owen, several 
times. Yazz manages to lift him up to his feet, and punches 
again, back on his ass. Up again. Down on his ass again. One 
more for good luck. He punches Owen through the front door.

EXT. MECCA BAR - NIGHT

The front door shatters open and out pops Owen landing on 
his butt, then his back. His momentum hurls him toward the 
curb until his head comes to rest between two black boots.

His face bloodied, Owen looks up to the owner of the boots:

POLICE OFFICER MITCH, 30s, looking down, very disappointed.

Owen speaks to the upside down image.

OWEN
I can explain this, officer?

Owen is manhandled onto the hood of the police vehicle.

OFFICER MITCH
Let me guess: you lost again?

OWEN
Guess again.

Handcuffed!

EXT. DREAM SEQUENCE - HIGHWAY - NIGHT

A semi-truck speeds into frame.

INT. DREAM SEQUENCE - TRUCK - NIGHT

Owen drove the semi, laughing hysterically. Sitting beside 
him was Beverly, her beautiful face was in a fog like a bad 
memory. Every word they uttered, echoed.

BEVERLY
Watch the road!

He flirted with her, caressing her, blowing her kisses.

OWEN
Don't worry, baby! I'll never let 
anything happen to you.
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Beverly screamed at the bright, dazzling light cascading 
through the windshield, blinding them both.

There's another quick flash of light, then a sound of a large 
vehicle crashing. The world spins.

She SCREAMS again, then:

INT. FAIRBANKS POLICE STATION - CELL - NIGHT

Owen wakes up in panic and sweat. After a prolonged pause, 
he gets his bearing. He assures himself by touching the cell 
bars and then the bandages on his face. Relief! He goes back 
to sleep.

HOURS LATER:

Owen is sitting up on the cot where he's checking his left 
wrist. Footsteps echo and increase in volume.

Officer Mitch is visiting. Owen doesn't need to look. A 
lengthy pause.

OFFICER MITCH
We had a rash of robberies in the 
area as of late. You wouldn't know 
anything about that, would you?

OWEN
No.

Another pause. Officer Mitch shakes his head.

OFFICER MITCH
I've given up on you.

OWEN
You wouldn't be the first.

OFFICER MITCH
I'm seeing you here almost every 
week now.

(counts with fingers)
Disorderly conduct, lewd behavior, 
speeding, threatening, and now today, 
disturbing the peace.

OWEN
You forgot indecent exposure. My 
favorite.

OFFICER MITCH
How 'bout armed robbery? You graduated 
to that yet?
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Owen ignores.

OFFICER MITCH (CONT'D)
Look, as one friend to another, I
suggest you leave town. Start a new
life somewhere; somewhere far. Didn't
you tell me once that you've never
seen a sunny beach? Never felt warm
sand between your toes? Never seen
palm trees sway in the cool afternoon
breeze? You never swam in the bluest
ocean. You only dreamed about being
in the warmest parts of the world.

OWEN
(interrupting)

That was a beautiful dream once. But 
this here...

(taps on the cell 
bars)

...this is as warm as it's gonna get 
for me.

Officer Mitch shakes his head.

OFFICER MITCH
There's an old saying. "Yesterday is 
ashes; tomorrow wood. Only today the 
fire shines brightly."

Owen nods.

OWEN
Yeah... yeah... but I kinda like, 
"Unless you're the lead sled dog, 
the view is pretty much the same."

An awkward pause.

OFFICER MITCH
Horse shit excuses.

Owen is irritated.

OWEN
If there's nothing else, I'm pretty 
busy here.

Owen goes back to examining himself. The officer's eyes sadden 
and eventually he exits.

DISSOLVE TO:

MUCH LATER:
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The unlocking clang of the door awakens Owen. The door squeaks 
as it opens.

OFFICER MITCH
You're free to go.

A confused look.

OWEN
This a joke?

OFFICER MITCH
Your bail was posted.

OWEN
What? Who the hell posted bail for 
me?

The officer shrugs.

OFFICER MITCH
He didn't say. He just paid the bill 
and walked out.

OWEN
Did you get his name?

OFFICER MITCH
No!  Cash we don't question.

Owen stands up still unbelieving.

OWEN
You're fuckin' with me.

OFFICER MITCH
(upset)

Look! If it were left up to me, you'd 
be rotting in here for a year! Now 
get the fuck out!

Owen exits, looking back for the punch line.

EXT. OWEN'S GARAGE - FAIRBANKS, ALASKA - DAY

Days later.

Snow and ice is everywhere and covers most of the signage:

OWEN'S GARAGE, LLC.

By the entrance, someone's carved a statue of a growling 
polar bear out of a block of ice.
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INT. OWEN'S GARAGE - DAY

Owen arrives. The first thing he does is check his mail piling 
up at a table.  He picks a handful of envelopes and sifts 
through them; one by one.

OWEN
Bill, bill, bill, bill. Ooh. No. 
Bill in disguise.

(shouting)
Ben!

BEN  (O.S.)
Yeah!

BEN enters, 40s, a Native Alaskan with oil-stained overalls. 
He's wiping his hands. Owen pulls out some cash.

OWEN
I know I said yesterday but I got 
your deposit in this morning.

BEN
Oh, good.

OWEN
So... tell your new wife to stop 
harassing me, okay?

Ben chuckles.

BEN
Sorry. She can be a bit of a pain.

OWEN
Just let her know.

BEN
What are we gonna do about the other 
bills?

OWEN
Don't worry about... those. I'll 
take care of those, too.

(lying)
I have... you know... another gig 
coming up.

Ben's unconvinced. Owen notices.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Don't worry! I got this!
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BEN
Listen, if you ever need to borrow 
money, I can always...

OWEN
No. No. No way, man. I'm supposed to 
be taking care of you. Right? That's 
my job.

Ben reluctantly nods. Owen looks around. ONE TRUCK is in one 
of the bays being fixed.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Any... uh... customers?

BEN
Just the one, boss.

OWEN
I asked you not to call me that.

BEN
Oh, sorry. Nanuq.

OWEN
I asked you not to call me that 
either.

A pause then a sigh from Owen.

OWEN (CONT'D)
What did I do? Why did I open up a
freakin' truck garage business? I
must be insane! I'm not an
entrepreneur. I'm not a business
man. I'm not wired for this shit. I
could'a taken that money and...

A long pause. Owen is unsure.

OWEN (CONT'D)
...I don't know what the hell I 
could'a done with the money.

BEN
Look at me.

(looks in his eyes.)
I don't know what's going on here...

(points to Owen's 
head)

But I do know what goes on here.
(points to his chest)

I've seen you struggle for many,
many years.  

(MORE)
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BEN (CONT'D)
And ya know what I like the most
about you? You always make the best
of a bad situation.

OWEN
I'm a screw up. I've always been a 
screw up, and I'm gonna die a screw 
up.

BEN
Yeah, you definitely are a screw up!

Owen seems surprised by the answer.

OWEN
Oh! Thanks! Thank you!

BEN
But... your screw ups always end up 
helping.

OWEN
Wow! There's a new spin! My screw 
ups help people!

BEN
All I know is if you screw up long 
enough, it'll eventually help you.

Owen seemed to be looking for another answer, but is only 
able to crack a smile and pats Ben on the shoulder.

OWEN
That...

(a pause)
...Makes no goddamn sense. But thanks 
for tryin'. I'll be in my office.

Owen exits. Ben is concerned.

EXT. GARAGE BONE YARD - DAY

Owen treks to the office further in the property. Along the 
way, Owen's attention is diverted to the...

...TOTALED SEMI-TRUCK, sitting in a corner, almost completely 
covered in old and new snow. The truck was in a horrific 
accident, and it shows.

Owen shivers.
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INT. OWEN'S OFFICE - DAY

Owen is sitting at his desk lost in thought. He's facing his 
wall of mementos; shelves packed with items from his past.

As he rubs an ENGAGEMENT RING chained around his neck, he 
carefully picks up a picture frame.

It's a picture of Beverly. He gently strokes her face with 
his finger.

He hides the ring down his shirt, gently places the picture 
back, as the front door visitor's bell chimes.

Entering is WYATT TAYLOR, 60s; a business suit covered in a 
winter coat. Accompanying him is DAVID HUNT, 50s, whose 
apparel is winter/military.

OWEN
How can I help you gentlemen?

WYATT
Owen Bowers?

OWEN
Yeah?

WYATT
We're in desperate need of your 
services.

OWEN
Great! What can we do for you?

WYATT
My name is Wyatt Taylor, and this is
my associate, David Hunt. I work for
the prospecting company, Polaris
Prospective, on behalf of the U.S.
government. Perhaps you've heard of
us?

OWEN
(bluntly)

No.

WYATT
Our job is to search for large
deposits of oil and natural gas in
Alaska and parts of Canada. Let me
get to why I'm here.  We were "digging
around"--no pun intended--for people
who were in the business of hauling
cargo--specifically hazardous cargo--
and... well... your name came up.
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Owen nods, signifying he's paying attention.

WYATT (CONT'D)
I understand you are a... truck 
driver?

OWEN
You find that on the internet?

WYATT
It was one of the places, yes.

OWEN
You should'a also found I'm not in 
the business of "hauling" anymore.

Wyatt is unconvinced.

WYATT
Really?

OWEN
Nowadays, I deliver home heating 
fuel to our locals. And I also repair 
diesel engines, back there, in the 
garage.

Wyatt begins a slow walk around, checking out the knickknacks 
like in a museum.

WYATT
And... Mr. Bowers, how is business?

Owen half-shrugs.

OWEN
Business is good, I guess. Especially 
around this time of year.

Wyatt picks a picture.

WYATT
Well, I hear business is terrible.

A lying smile.

OWEN
No. Business is actually good.

WYATT
(examining the picture)

Tell me... what happened to your 
girl?

Owen shudders.
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OWEN
Who?

WYATT
I mean, you know, after that 
terrible... accident?

Wyatt stares Owen in the eye.

WYATT (CONT'D)
I see what you're trying to hide.

Owen makes a secret fist.

OWEN
(nervously)

What are you talking about?

WYATT
Your girl. The truck out there?

Wyatt reveals the PICTURE: Owen's truck, when it was brand 
spankin' new; a blue and white Peterbilt with shiny chrome. 
It's the same truck aging outside.

WYATT (CONT'D)
You like naming your trucks, correct? 
Alice, I believe.

Owen eases his fist.

WYATT (CONT'D)
You've been meaning to fix her; 
however, can't find the funds, 
correct?

OWEN
How'd you know that?

WYATT
Well... we've been keeping a close
eye on you. I know everything about
you, about what happened. You were
in your truck; you had an accident.
Your truck rolled down a hill. You
were found several hours later inside
your truck, still breathing.  You
spend several weeks in a hospital
and then immediately after, sent to
jail, for drinking and driving. You
recovered eventually and years later,
here you are, in business. Well,
barely.
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OWEN
That's about right.

WYATT
Have I forgotten anything? Oh, yes! 
The most important thing.

Wyatt snaps his fingers, David hands Wyatt an iPad.

WYATT (CONT'D)
(perusing the iPad)

Let's not forget the manslaughter 
charges that were dismissed.

Owen clenches his fist again.

WYATT (CONT'D)
According to the police reports, 
there was a passenger--your... ah... 
girlfriend?-- Who allegedly went 
riding with you that night. Allegedly!

Owen's leg begins to shake.

WYATT (CONT'D)
You claim she was with you; however, 
after the accident, she was gone.

Owen tries controlling his leg.

WYATT (CONT'D)
The authorities didn't believe you,
of course, and was later tried for
manslaughter. The case was dismissed;
no evidence. However, it still begs
the question: whatever happened to
your girlfriend?

Owen comes to a realization.

OWEN
(under his breath)

Wait a minute.
(normal tone)

You're the one. You bailed me out 
the other night, didn't you?

Wyatt nods.

WYATT
Like I said: I'm in desperate need.

An uneasy pause. Owen stands up.
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OWEN
The answer is no!

Wyatt is taken aback.

WYATT
No?

OWEN
I'm not available.

WYATT
Don't you even want to hear the 
proposal?

OWEN
You both can leave now. Thanks for 
stopping by. Have a great day!

WYATT
It's a generous offer.

With a rigid finger, Owen points to the exit.

OWEN
There's-the-door!

WYATT
I can guarantee you two-hundred and 
fifty-thousand dollars, half now and 
half when the job is done.

Owen's reels.

OWEN
(whispers)

Two-hundred-and-fifty thousand.

WYATT
I'll provide you with a brand-new
semi; a Peterbilt. Like the one out
there, except you know... less
shittier. You can keep it once the
job is done. Plus, we'll pay for
other amenities along the way, if
needed.

Now, Owen's irritated.

OWEN
Look, I never asked to be bailed 
out. I owe you nothing.

Wyatt reaches for his business card and places it on the 
desk.
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WYATT
I can be reached here.

Owen looks ready to punch anything.

OWEN
I owe you nothing!

WYATT
All right. Then let me put this way.

Wyatt tries to hand Owen the iPad. Owen pushes it away.

OWEN
Whatever you think you have on me, 
ain't gonna do you any good.

Wyatt insists he take the iPad. He does.

ON THE SCREEN, Owen can see an edited video showing a camera
zoomed into a man wearing a mask; it's Owen from the other
night. It shows him entering the auto store. A few seconds
later, he flies out the store and races away in a rush. The
camera follows as if in a vehicle. The next scene cuts to a
long zoom showing Owen in the alley taking off his mask where
the video pauses on a close-up of his face.

WYATT
I wonder what the local police would 
think about this? Hell, maybe the 
internet would be more damaging.

OWEN
(in a low tone)

I want you to get the fuck out of 
here, right now!

Wyatt's absolutely confounded. After a pause, he gestures to 
David, "it's time to leave". Both make for the exit.

Before exiting, Wyatt turns.

WYATT
If I don't hear from you within 24-
hours... well... I'm going to make 
you the next internet star.

Owen stares with contempt.

WYATT (CONT'D)
Good day, Mr. Bowers!

He exits. After a long build up, Owen finally punches the 
desk.



20.

INT. OWEN'S OFFICE - LATER - DUSK

Owen slumped in his chair, his feet on the desk. He gargles 
another shot of Vodka; slamming the shot glass on the table, 
he fills it again, then sighs.  From time to time, he gazes 
passionately at Beverly's picture.

INT. TRUCK - DREAM SEQUENCE - NIGHT

The truck spun while Owen and Audrey were in it, tossing 
them about.

BEVERLY
Aaaah!

OWEN
No!

She gets thrown out of the cab.

EXT. WOODS - DREAM SEQUENCE - NIGHT

The woodland is snow covered. Beverly flew over the trees 
like in slow motion. She was screaming all the way...

INT. OWEN'S OFFICE - LATER - DUSK

Owen is jolted from his sleep in a cold sweat.

OWEN
(whispers)

Beverly!

It takes him several seconds before he realizes he's safely 
back in the office. He eases back, then re-corks the demon 
Vodka bottle.

EXT. OWEN'S GARAGE - BACKYARD - DUSK

Donned in his winter coat again, Owen's attention is on his 
old beat up truck, Alice. Ben walks up as Owen's back is 
turned.

BEN
You okay, boss?

OWEN
I asked you not to call me that.

BEN
Oh, sorry. Na...

OWEN
(interrupting)

Or that!
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Owen sighs.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Listen, Ben. I'm gonna be gone for a 
few days. I want you to take care of 
business for me, while I'm gone.

(he turns to face Ben)
You know, until I get back.

BEN
Sure. Anything. Should... I be 
worried?

OWEN
No. It's nothing, really. It's just 
took a gig, hauling stuff... ya know. 
Back in the saddle. Trying to make 
ends meet, that's all.

BEN
Wow! Good! Good news! But... you 
have no semi.

OWEN
Actually, I'll be getting a new one.

BEN
(ecstatic)

Cool! That's great!

OWEN
Yeah, they're payin' a lot of money, 
giving me a new truck. It'll take 
care of us for a while.

BEN
Great! See what I mean? Your screw 
ups always end up helping.

Owen chuckles nervously.

OWEN
Yeah! Ain't that right?!

(pause)
So... can you do that? I probably 
will be gone for about a week or 
two. You think you can handle all 
this stuff?

BEN
(nodding)

Oh, yeah! Sure.

An awkward pause.
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OWEN
I'm not rubbin' noses with you if 
that's what you're waiting for.

Ben chuckles. They shake.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Thanks.

Owen smiles then, walks out the gate.

BEN
(under his breath)

Ajunngigiarlutit, Nanuk.

EXT. FORT WAINWRIGHT - FAIRBANKS, AK - MAIN GATE - DAY

An old Army post adjacent to the Fairbanks city limits.

Arriving in his Jeep is Owen. The POST GUARD checks his 
credentials, then lets him through.

EXT. AIRPLANE HANGAR - DAY

The Jeep arrives in the defunct hangar.

In the distant, Owen sees Wyatt fussing about cargo with his 
STAFF.

Carrying his heavy gym bag, Owen sneaks up on Wyatt. He SLAMS 
the bag on a table, shaking Wyatt. David spins inelegantly, 
his hand ready to pull his pistol.

OWEN
Wow! Those are some quick reflexes 
you there, G.I. Joe.

Wyatt gestures to David not to pull the weapon.

OWEN (CONT'D)
(to Wyatt)

This is the deal. I have three 
conditions. One: I want you to give 
one-half of the $125,000 to these 
people here.

He hands Wyatt a note. Wyatt glances over it.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Two: Ben, my assistant at the garage,
needs to stay busy. So, I want you
to send whatever broken piece-of-
shit diesel engine you got lyin'
around here over to the shop. He
could fix anything.
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OWEN (CONT'D)
Three: That video you got on me? I 
want it destroyed, once I'm done.

Wyatt didn't take long.

WYATT
Deal.

They shake hands.

WYATT (CONT'D)
David will show you to your temporary 
quarters. We head out in the morning.

David escorts Owen to the exit.

Wyatt phones someone.

WYATT (CONT'D)
Cancel the replacement driver.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. FROZEN MOUNTAINS HORIZON - NIGHT/DAY

Night turns into day quickly.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. FORT WAINWRIGHT - ROAD - DAY

A U.S. Army jeep rolls into frame at a good clip.

INT. ARMY JEEP - DAY

Owen is the passenger, and the sunglasses wearing David, is 
driving.  For a long pause, both sit quietly, focused on the 
road ahead.

OWEN
You do know who G.I. Joe is, right?

David keeps his eyes on the road.

OWEN (CONT'D)
It was this doll... well... not 
doll... action figure... of a soldier 
that kids would get for Christmas.

David keeps his eyes on the road.
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OWEN (CONT'D)
It had like toy guns and toy
sunglasses and army uniforms and
shit like that. There was one point
where they gave him realistic hair
and this weird grip. Anyway, you
could take like his arms and legs
and twist them and turn them however
you want, like this...

Owen does his best imitation of a G.I Joe action figure 
holding a pistol.

OWEN (CONT'D)
(in position)

...And it'll stay that way until you 
decided to change it.

(chuckles)
It was like, you were the general of 
it.

David swivels his head to intimidate Owen with a stare. Owen 
swivels to counter. They lock glares.

OWEN (CONT'D)
You should watch the road, man.

EXT. FORT WAINWRIGHT - OTHER END - DAY

The Jeep arrives. Awaiting is Wyatt and a group of Army 
SOLDIERS, helping to load.

Owen locks eyes on...

...A brand NEW PETERBILT truck, even in the color of his old 
one. He is awed.

Wyatt catches up to Owen.

WYATT
You like it? Brand new. It has state-
of-the-art everything. The cab can
maintain up to two people with an 80-
inch sleeper, prestige interior,
multi-function 18" 4-spoke leather
wrap, Paccar MX engine. Has enough
storage for provisions that can last
several days. Communications is
satellite based, so that you can
watch as many Youtube videos as you
like. Also, comes with a refrigerated
trailer. What do you think? You like
it?
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OWEN
I can't stop drooling.

WYATT
Well... go jump in. Feel her out.

OWEN
I can't.

Wyatt's puzzled.

WYATT
What's the matter?

OWEN
I have to give her a name first. 
Without a name, she ain't gonna 
respect you.

WYATT
So...?

A long pause.

OWEN
Sally!

Owen smiles.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Now, we can board her.

WYATT
Let's get moving.

In a huff, David comes around with Owen's heavy duffle-bag. 
He launches the bag at Owen. Owen almost misses but gets the 
wind knocked out of him. Without missing a beat, David 
continues.

OWEN
(to Wyatt)

We uh... we kinda bonded.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. FORT WAINWRIGHT - MINUTES LATER - DAY

With Wyatt in the distant, signing papers, Owen seizes the 
opportunity to walk around his new rig; inspecting and 
admiring her from bow to stern. As he reaches the rear door 
on the passenger side, he notices THE MAIN CARGO being loaded.

It is a very large metal box, with varying locks, all around.
He can see small LED displays, with one of the numbers 
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reading: negative one-hundred degrees Fahrenheit. There are
bright hazardous stickers dotted around the box. Creepy!

Owen notices several SOLDIERS, watching him, watching them. 
They seem to be guarding SEVERAL other LARGE CRATES. He half-
asses a salute and they rudely ignore. Rightly so.

Owen catches up to Wyatt.

OWEN
I didn't know whale blubber was so 
toxic.

WYATT
Excuse me?

OWEN
What's with all the precautions?

WYATT
Precautions?

OWEN
I spent years hauling cargo around,
from zoo animals to spent uranium
rods. And I've never... seen a cargo
case quite like this one. What's in
it?

WYATT
Your job is just to haul. There's no 
need for concern.

Wyatt walks away, leaving Owen puzzled.

Owen makes his way to the cab and right before he grabs the 
door handle, he stops. He's feeling a little woozy. He closes 
his eyes to try to get a handle on the situation.

INT. TRUCK - FLASHBACK - NIGHT

Owen was at the steering wheel as the truck rolled and rolled.

EXT. FORT WAINWRIGHT - DAY

Owen quickly snaps out of it. He backs away from the truck. 
It takes him a few seconds to get his bearing. Eventually, 
he takes a deep breath, then enters the truck.

INT. SALLY - DAY

Owen hops in. But before he puts the key into the ignition, 
he gently caresses the steering wheel and the rest of the 
interior. He's very content.
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OWEN
I know it's been awhile but, I'm 
okay.

He takes another deep breath, inserts the key into the 
ignition, and closes his eyes. He turns it. The truck roars 
to life. His reaction to her initial alluring thunder is a 
big smile.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Well, hello to you too, sexy!

Unexpectedly, AUDREY CHAMBERS, 30s, jumps into the passenger 
side seat with her backpack. Her winter coat covers her head 
and face. She pulls back on the hoodie revealing her pretty 
face.

Owen gazes at her like he did the truck; admiring from bow 
to stern.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Hey! You didn't ask permission to 
come aboard.

AUDREY
Excuse me?!

OWEN
This is my truck.

AUDREY
Your... ?

She chuckles.

AUDREY (CONT'D)
I see. You must be Owen Bowers.

(she extends her hand)
I'm Audrey Chambers, Research 
Scientist for Polaris.

They shake.

OWEN
I'm Owen. Oh, right. You already 
know that.

He caresses the steering wheel as he watches her take her 
coat off to reveal her body, wearing a black, long sleeve 
shirt, with a t-shirt over it reading: "Concentrate!" With 
an arrow pointing up.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Science researcher, huh? Really? 
What science?
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She throws her coat and backpack to the back.

AUDREY
Biotechnology.

OWEN
Biotechnology? Wow. That's... a small 
word, isn't it?

AUDREY
Well, it's not a small job.

OWEN
That's a nice shirt you got on.

AUDREY
Okay. Look, Mr. Bowers, I wanna say 
right now, I'm here to do my job and 
only my job, and that's it.

OWEN
What? What are you talking about? I 
only commented on your shirt.

AUDREY
Let's just keep things on a 
professional level, shall we?

He sours.

OWEN
(under his breath)

...wow...

He examines her, measuring her head with his eyes.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Ya know, your head's way too small 
for a scientist.

She manages a half-a-smile, then a loathing look.

AUDREY
Really? Should it be as monstrous as 
yours?

He now has a half-smile.

OWEN
(under his breath)

...touchè...

Also unexpectedly, David wearing his sunglasses barges into 
the cab via passenger side, and makes himself comfortable in 
the back.
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Owen directs a dirty look at him. David returns it.

OWEN (CONT'D)
(to Audrey)

Now, it's a party!

Owen's smartphone rings. It's Wyatt.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Yeah.

WYATT
(Over the phone)

Just follow your GPS to the train 
station. The coordinates have been 
sent. Once there, you'll receive 
further instructions. Understood?

OWEN
Got it.

Wyatt hangs up.

OWEN (CONT'D)
How rude! He didn't even say goodbye.

Owen revs the truck and few times and is tickled by the noise.

OWEN (CONT'D)
All right, lady and gentlemen. Buckle 
up!

EXT. FORT WAINWRIGHT MAIN GATE - DAY

Owen's truck and several unmarked SUVs and Army vehicles, 
launches into the snowy main road.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. FREIGHT STATION - ALASKA - DAY

It started to SNOW, a lot, and the WIND picked up as well. 
The chartered FREIGHT TRAIN cars numbered to about ten.

The front ENGINE's hot and its modern-sleek profile is 
enhanced by the logo that reads-

-THE BOREALIS EXPRESS.

EXT. FREIGHT STATION - OTHER END - DAY

Owen's convoy arrives.

A STATION worker instructs Owen where to park using hand 
gestures.
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Owen exits along with Audrey and David. They have their bags 
and ready to roll. Wyatt meets up with them.

WYATT
Change of plans. We're boarding right 
away. Storm's almost on top of us 
and the train departs in about thirty-
minutes.

Wyatt points to the SLEEPING CAR.

WYATT (CONT'D)
That's where we sleep for the rest 
of the trip.

OWEN
What about Sally?

WYATT
Don't worry about your truck. We're
off-loading the cargo from it and
placing it into a more secure train
car. Your truck gets loaded and
carried to the next location. Once
there, we'll off-load your truck and
put the cargo back, and, off you go!

OWEN
Right.

WYATT
Let's move!

EXT. SLEEPING CAR - DAY

With their luggage, Owen, Wyatt, Audrey, and David arrive.

OWEN
(quietly to Audrey)

Ya know, I've been known to be the 
warmest blanket in the deepest 
winters.

He winks at her.

AUDREY
Well, that's too bad for you.

(whispers)
'Cause I like sleeping naked.

Owen smiles at the thought as Wyatt sneers.

WYATT
Keep it moving, Mr. Bowers.
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They all enter the car.

INT. SLEEPING CAR CORRIDOR - DAY

The three enter, lingering about, not knowing where to go. 
Wyatt fixes that.

WYATT
I take this room-

(points to room next 
to his)

Audrey, you have this one, David has 
the next one and you-

(to Owen)
Yours is last. Dinner's at eight. 
Let's get comfortable. It's going to 
be a long ride.

Wyatt disappears into his room as David heads for his. But 
before Audrey enters hers, Owen grabs her arm.

OWEN
Hey, so... you need help unpacking?

AUDREY
No thanks! I think my small brain 
will be able to handle the unpacking 
part. I got pretty good at it.

OWEN
Wow! You still sore? Look, I was 
joking. I was just trying to break 
the ice; make small talk.

AUDREY
You sure like using the word small a 
lot? Is there something I should 
know?

Owen resents that.

OWEN
Hey! If you don't like socializing, 
you should hang a sign around your 
neck, "Warning! Don't talk to me! 
I'm a bitch!"

AUDREY
You know what?! I'll consider that. 
Good idea!

But before she can enter...



32.

OWEN
Hey! I thought I felt a thing back 
there.

AUDREY
A thing?

OWEN
You know, a spark, a connection.

AUDREY
Mr. Bowers, that wasn't a connection, 
that was an insult.

(she enters then peeks 
out)

By the way, I hate small talk. See 
you at dinner.

She closes the door and locks it.

OWEN
(under his breath)

...bitch...

He walks away, dejected.

Before entering his room, Sergeant Major, REGINA CROWE, 30s, 
African-American, soldier, mercenary, pretty, passes in full 
uniform.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Well! Hi there!

She continues without giving Owen a thought. Owen's ego has 
taken another hit.

OWEN (CONT'D)
(under his breath)

...shit...

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. DINNER CAR - NIGHT

The Borealis Express rolls at full speed across the frozen 
landscape, as the snow and wind dances around it.

INT. DINNER CAR - NIGHT

Owen, Wyatt, Audrey, Regina, and David, are gathered for 
dinner. They're already on their second course. They're all 
laughing, except for David, of course. Owen's been drinking 
and it shows. Wyatt sips his wine.
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OWEN
(to David)

How about you? What's your story?

David looks up from his meal. A long pause.

DAVID
What do you want to know?

OWEN
O.M.G.! It can do words!

They laugh. Except David.

OWEN (CONT'D)
What'd you do? Where do you come 
from? Why are you here?

David eyes everyone slowly.

DAVID
I'm here to do a job.

OWEN
Let me guess. Um... Cruise Director? 
You're job is to make everyone's 
trip a memorable one. Right?

DAVID
I'm here to protect the cargo.

OWEN
Right.

WYATT
David here is military, retired. 
Army. Made it all the way up to 
Corporal, I believe.

OWEN
Corporal, huh? Why'd you retire from 
such an illustrious career?

David gives Owen the evil eye. Drunkenly, Owen smiles back.

OWEN (CONT'D)
It's a simple question.

Wyatt breaks in.

WYATT
One of the reasons why I hired David 
is because he likes to keep to 
himself.
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Owen chuckles and tips his beer to him.

WYATT (CONT'D)
Regina here on the other hand...

REGINA
I can speak for myself, if you don't 
mind, boss.

WYATT
Of course.

Wyatt sips his wine.

REGINA
My name is Regina Crowe. There's not
a lot you need to know about me.
Like David here, I was Army. But
after a while, it got pretty boring.
So after six years, I quit; later to
find this job with Wyatt. And I love
it!

OWEN
And what is it exactly that you do?

REGINA
Mostly security. I'm of Head of 
Personal Security.

OWEN
A bodyguard.

REGINA
I prefer the term, "If you get to 
close, I kick your ass."

She smiles.

OWEN
Love your spunk, sweetheart.

Now she disapproves.

REGINA
I don't like being called sweetheart, 
sweetie, darling, babe,  baby, beau, 
honey, sugar, dear; or any of other 
shit.

OWEN
Sorry. What would you like to be 
called?
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REGINA
How about Regina?

OWEN
Sounds like you're a one-man-Army.  
Or should I say, a one-woman-army.  

REGINA
What's wrong with that?

OWEN
I just like my women... softer.

REGINA
Being girly is not for me. I don't 
paint my nails, my lips, or eyebrows, 
or any of that shit.

She winks at Audrey; she rolls her eyes.

OWEN
But, you're girly enough to wear a 
bra. Right?

REGINA
Well, I do have tits, Mr. Bowers. 
It's one of my curses.

She smiles as Owen chuckles.

OWEN
Call me Owen.

Regina sits back.

OWEN (CONT'D)
(to Audrey)

How about you, missy?

AUDREY
Me?

She picks up her cocktail for comfort.

AUDREY (CONT'D)
Hi! My name is Audrey Chambers, and 
I was born and raised in Bethel, 
Connecticut.

Owen cheers to the Bethel part.

OWEN
Bethel! All right! Sorry, go on.
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AUDREY
I graduated top of the class, Magna 
Cum Laude, from Virginia Tech with 
an MBA in Engineering & Technology. 
And... I'm a Virgo.

Owen claps.

OWEN
Well done!

(to Audrey)
Here's something to think about. Did 
you know I was born in Bethel.

AUDREY
Get the hell out of here.

OWEN
Bethel, Alaska!

(lifting his beer)
Let's hear it for the Bethel-ians! 
Woo-hoo!

He tries clinking his beer bottle to her glass; she ignores 
and takes a swig. He pretends to 'clink'.

WYATT
Let's hear your story, Mr. Bowers.

OWEN
Me. Okay.

(stands up)
My name is Owen Bowers, born in 
Bethel, Alaska!

He winks at Audrey; she rolls her eyes.

OWEN (CONT'D)
My parents were very wealthy; they 
ran a chain of big ticket item stores, 
throughout Alaska; Bowers Department 
Stores? Perhaps you've heard of 'em?

They stare blankly.

OWEN (CONT'D)
No? Anyway. I had the best education
money can buy. Got older. My parents
were killed in a robbery gone bad,
and left me a ton of money. Later, I
became a crime fighter by night using
my inheritance to stop evil. And
now, here I am, with you good people.
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AUDREY
(suspicious)

Riiiiiight.

No one there believes a word. He chugs his beer. Owen looks 
around the table then slams his bottle down.

OWEN
This is a very interesting group of
people. We have myself: rich, suave,
debonair, handsome, single guy. One
multimillionaire slash fearless leader
slash overlord. One ex-military Army
Corporal, slash retired, slash anal-
retentive. One one-woman-army slash
"I hate every guy I've ever met."
And one east coast Barbie, slash
science researcher slash town drunk.
And… we have about twenty heavily,
armed mercenaries strewn throughout
the train. Several science staff, I
think. I mean… there are men and
women in lab coats. I'm only assuming.
And… to top it all off, we are
carrying enough guns and ammo to
make the NRA blush, and enough
explosives to level a small Alaskan
town, let alone this train.

Owen throws up his arms like, "Touchdown!"

WYATT
What are you getting at?

OWEN
I've been trying to figure what we're
all risking our lives for. Hell!
What you're risking our lives for.
I'm guessing it's either a chemical
or biological weapon of some kind,
or, maybe both. Am I warm?

Owen sips his beer. Wyatt looks to David then Regina.

DAVID
It really shouldn't be any of your
concern. At the end of the line,
you'll get paid and be free to live
the rest of your sub-ordinary life
back in Fairbanks.

AUDREY
Should it really matter?
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OWEN
I don't know. I want to be ready 
when the shit hits the fan.  See, I 
wanna be the first to jump off the 
train.

David shakes his head.

DAVID
You'd never survive.

OWEN
What?

DAVID
If you did happen to survive the
impact of the jump, you'll never
survive the tundra. There are no
civilized towns or villages for
hundreds of miles. The blizzard we're
racing against will catch up, and
you'll be eventually buried in over
40-inches of snow. Without shelter,
you'll freeze to death, in hours if
not minutes. The freezing temperatures
would...

Owen interrupts.

OWEN
Hey, hey! I was joking. I was joking. 
I'm not gonna jump off the goddamn 
train!

WYATT
Like I said earlier: there's no need 
for concern.

Audrey guzzles down another cocktail.

INT. REFRIGERATED CAR - NIGHT

The sealed car is occupied with THREE SCIENTISTS, overlooking 
monitors. One of them, SCIENTIST #1, secretly takes a toke 
from his ELECTRONIC CIGARETTE, or an E-CIG. Every time he 
does, it lights up in a blue glow.

The MAIN CRATE is in the middle, its LID removed. Inside it, 
there's a table with a 12-square inch square block of frozen 
GREEN GOO, like a block of green Jell-O. Inside the goo is a 
motionless, deformed set of tentacles.

SCIENTIST #2 is trying to lift a heavy box on to a table. He 
turns to Scientist #1 and is disgusted.
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SCIENTIST #2
Can you not do that shit here?

SCIENTIST #1
I told! This is harmless!

He takes another swig.

SCIENTIST #2
I don't care! Put that down and help 
me with this.

He takes one more toke, places his e-cig in his pocket and 
goes to help.

On a COMPUTER MONITOR, a "WARNING: ERROR" message flickers 
as the temperature indicator rises. It's for inside the crate.

In the crate, a small portion of the green material melts. 
Out of a narrow hole, a RED SPAGHETTI SIZED tentacle oozes 
out, like from a toothpaste tube.

After helping with the box, Scientist #1 notices nothing; 
except, he hears scratchy noises coming from the container. 
He peeks inside-

SHWOOP!

A long tentacle thrusts itself down his throat, forcing itself 
out of his ears and nose. It pulls him into the crate in a 
flash. Scientist #2 can't hear anything with all the unpacking 
he's doing.

SCIENTIST #2 (CONT'D)
What?

In the crate-Scientist #1 is violently trembling and vomiting. 
The top of his head cracks open; a RED GLOBULE--identical to 
a gelatin bubble--slowly swells from the skull; other 
tentacles muzzle his screams.

INT. DINNER CAR - NIGHT

The end of dinner, Owen and Audrey are the only ones left at 
the table. They sit there, drunkenly staring at each other.

OWEN
I know what can break the ice.

AUDREY
You wanna torch the place?

OWEN
Not a bad idea but, no! Tequila Truth 
or Dare!
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She's dubious.

CUT TO:

Now, there's a set of playing cards and shot glasses on the 
table.

Audrey picks a card. It's even.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Ha!

She downs a shot.

AUDREY
Dare!

Owen peeks into his smartphone.

OWEN
You have to shake your ass while 
player one takes a picture or video.

Audrey is in doubt.

AUDREY
Wha...? Let me see.

He shows her the phone.

AUDREY (CONT'D)
Damn!

She gets up, bends over and shakes her thang.

OWEN
Woo-hoo! Go 'head! Go 'head! Go 'head!

AUDREY
Just take the video!

Owen has a large smile as he films her.

CUT TO:

Owen picks a card. Even card. He hands the phone to Audrey 
then takes a shot.

OWEN
Let's try truth.
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AUDREY
(reading from the 
phone)

What's your favorite body part on 
your partner?

Owen smiles wildly.

OWEN
Her... large brain.

AUDREY
Yeah, right.

He laughs.

CUT TO:

AUDREY (CONT'D)
Truth.

OWEN
Have you ever been a friend with 
benefits?

She's embarrassed.

AUDREY
You're making these up!

OWEN
No, I'm not! Look!

He shows her. She hesitates.

AUDREY
Yes.

OWEN
Oooooo...

CUT TO:

Owen is kneeling, his lips to the floor. Audrey is watching 
closely as he licks the floor in pure disgust.

AUDREY
You didn't!

He starts spitting as she laughs at him.

CUT TO:
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OWEN
(reading from the 
phone)

Do you sleep naked?

A pause.

AUDREY
I already told you I did.

He chuckles.

CUT TO:

He dances like John Travolta from Saturday Night Fever, except 
with no music.

OWEN
"Feel the night fever, night fever. 
We know how to do it!"

Audrey is laughing hysterically.

CUT TO:

OWEN (CONT'D)
Have you ever flashed anyone?

AUDREY
No!

She settles down.

AUDREY (CONT'D)
(embarrassed)

Yes.

CUT TO:

AUDREY (CONT'D)
Okay... truth this time!

Owen pauses, admiring her.

OWEN
Truth, okay. I wasn't born in Bethel.

AUDREY
What? No! Read from the app.

He puts the phone down.

OWEN
I was born in Fairbanks.  

(MORE)
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OWEN (CONT'D)
My parents didn't die in a horrible
accident. They gave me up when I was
about eight. I grew up in an
orphanage. I'm not rich. Just a
regular guy with a regular job doing
regular things.

She smiles.

AUDREY
You're not a crime fighter by night.

OWEN
Sorry to disappoint you.

She chuckles.

AUDREY
That's not how the game works.

OWEN
I know. Sorry. I cheated.

They sit there. A long pause. She gently covers his hand 
with hers, stands up and kisses him lightly on the lips. He 
involuntarily pulls back and withdraws his hand. It's awkward 
for her.

OWEN (CONT'D)
...wow...

AUDREY
(embarrassed)

I think... I should go to bed. I 
have to get up early.

OWEN
Audrey... sorry... um...

AUDREY
It's okay. Story of my life.

She exits.

Disgusted with himself, he takes an empty shot glass and 
turns it upside-down on the table.

INT. SLEEP CAR CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Owen catches up to Audrey before she can enter her open door. 
He grabs her arm.
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OWEN
Listen... back there... thank you. A
couple of hours ago, I saw a different
person. Now... you're the first one
in a long time who I'm honestly
attracted to.

She glows.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Just thought you should know that.

They look into each others eyes. Then, without warning, she 
pulls him into the room.

INT. AUDREY'S ROOM - NIGHT

They're all over each other. Soon, her shirt comes off, then 
his. Their kisses are on fire as they tumble, synchronized, 
onto the bed.

Their clothing is everywhere: shoes, socks, pants, underwear. 
They're all over each other.

SEVERAL MINUTES LATER-

Motionless, they're both naked underneath the covers, staring 
at the ceiling, seemingly happy with each other.

AUDREY
Wow.

OWEN
Oh. Sorry. It's been awhile.

AUDREY
No. I mean, good "wow."

OWEN
Oh. Thanks. It may be the only thing 
I'm good at.

AUDREY
Don't say that. You're also good 
at...

(thinking about it)
...Tequila Truth or Dare.

OWEN
Oh. Thank you.

AUDREY
You know, when I first laid eyes on
you, I thought to myself, "Oh, shit!  

(MORE)
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AUDREY (CONT'D)
Here's another jerk who I have to
fend off from grabbing my boobs every
other minute " Then, you spoke.

(a pause)
Then I thought, "I am definitely 
going to fight off this asshole every 
other minute."

After a long moment, she cracks up laughing, making him laugh 
too.

OWEN
You didn't do a good job fending me 
off.

They continue laughing. After a moment...

OWEN (CONT'D)
It's been a while since I felt this 
good.

AUDREY
Me too.

A pause.

OWEN
I'm just waiting for the shit to hit 
the fan now!

AUDREY
What are you talking about?

OWEN
This is too good to be true. I'm not 
a lucky person; never have been. 
Never had a lucky break in my life.

AUDREY
Luck is what you make it.

(a pause)
Lucky breaks are not just going to 
knock on your door and be like...

(funny voice)
"Hi! I'm your lucky break. Can I 
come in?"

(normal tone)
If you're waiting for that to 
happen... you're going to be waiting 
for a long time.

(a pause)
Believe me.

He stares at her wondering. Another pause.
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AUDREY (CONT'D)
The point is, everything worthwhile 
has to be fought for.

OWEN
Really?

AUDREY
Yeah. Even the most worthless of 
life forms fight for life.

OWEN
Like what?

AUDREY
Well, take the Tardigrades for 
instance; one of the tiniest creatures 
on planet Earth, and the most 
resilient.

OWEN
The tardi who?

AUDREY
The Tardigrades: six-legged
microscopic creatures-smaller than a
grain of salt-have been known to
survive extreme environments,
including radiation, dehydration,
freezing, and even the vacuum of
space. If those little guys can make
it, why shouldn't you.

(a pause)
Anyway, the point is, to live is to 
fight.

She stares at him, studying his face. He just stares at the 
ceiling his face.

AUDREY (CONT'D)
What are you thinking about?

OWEN
I think we should end this 
relationship now before it all goes 
to shit.

AUDREY
(shocked)

Wha...?

He laughs out loud.

AUDREY (CONT'D)
Be serious!
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She pushes him off the bed with her legs.

OWEN
Ow...

INT. SLEEP CAR CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Owen quietly exits her room, turns around and finds her at 
the door, peeking, smiling; wearing her bed sheets as a robe. 
He has to smile back.

OWEN
You know, you gave me a lot to think 
about.

AUDREY
That's because you're a good listener.

Wyatt sneaks up to them, unseen. He appears dumbfounded.

AUDREY (CONT'D)
Wyatt.

He looks at Owen then...

WYATT
(to Audrey)

Just wanted to remind you that ah... 
your report... is due... before I 
leave for Washington tomorrow.

AUDREY
Oh. I know. You'll have it.

He turns to Owen...

WYATT
Mr. Bowers.

...And walks away.

Owen turns to Audrey to continue the stare contest. With a 
twinkle in her eye, she very slowly closes the door and locks 
it. He walks away, content.

INT. TRUCK - DREAM SEQUENCE - NIGHT

Beverly was frightened.

BEVERLY
Watch the road!

OWEN
Don't worry, baby! I'll never let 
anything happen to you.
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A SUDDEN bright light.

The CREATURE appears with its many tentacles, and SHRIEKS!

INT. OWEN'S ROOM - NIGHT

Owen jumps up, awaken by the nightmare and the AUDIBLE ALARM.

INT. SLEEP CAR CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Already in pants and shoes, Owen steps out putting on a shirt.

FIVE ARMED SOLDIERS are heading towards the back of the train, 
shoving Owen aside.

David runs by. Owen grabs his arm.

OWEN
What's going on?!

David snaps his arm loose, then continues on. Owen notices 
Audrey at the other end.

AUDREY
What is it?

OWEN
Stay right there! I'll go find out.

Audrey is uneasy.

AUDREY
No! Don't go!

OWEN
Don't worry!

Owen exits.

EXT. THE BOREALIS EXPRESS - MOVING - NIGHT

We follow Owen from the outside. He moves from car to car, 
until he reaches the 1st MODIFIED TANK CAR. It has no windows, 
two turrets on top and has been reinforced with thick steel.  
It's hooked to the refrigerated car.

INT. 1ST MODIFIED TANK CAR - NIGHT

The emergency lights glare.

Owen enters. He observes the soldiers and David ahead, guns 
ready. Their focus is on the GANGWAY entrance to the 
refrigerated car.

Owen says nothing but watches intently.
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David counts down with his fingers. 3, 2, 1!

INT. REFRIGERATED CAR - NIGHT

INTERCUT WITH REFRIGERATED CAR & 1ST MODIFIED TANK CAR:

The red emergency lights blink.

The Soldiers enter through the gangway, one-by-one, because 
of the bottleneck. David enters last.

Owen watches from afar. Can't see much.

David gives the HAND SIGNAL, "You! Move up. Secure," to 
SOLDIER #1:

Soldier #1 signals: "I copy." He moves slowly forward, with 
the mounted flashlight pointing the way.

Owen needs a closer look.

Soldier #1 ekes forward. He slips and almost falls.

SOLDIER #1
What the fu... ?

He aims the rifle/flashlight down and discovers the floor's 
covered in fresh blood.

Up further, the walls are also covered in blood splatter. 
Dangling from the ceiling, it looks like, intestines maybe?

He continues, more anxious.

SHOCK CUT:

Scientist #1, standing, unnaturally swaying there, covered 
in blood.

SOLDIER #1 (CONT'D)
Hold it! Stay right where you are!

The flashlight reveals a red throbbing bubble atop Scientist 
#1's head.  His eyes are gone, replaced with the red worm-
like creatures. The tongue was also replaced as well. His 
throat gargles.

SOLDIER #1 (CONT'D)
Are you hurt?!

Owen is curious but can't get a good view.

SOLDIER #1 (CONT'D)
(os)

Hey?! Are you hurt?!
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Scientist #1 ekes forward. Soldier #1 freaks out and raises 
the rifle.

SOLDIER #1 (CONT'D)
Stay right there! I'll shoot! I'll 
shoot!

Gradually, Scientist #1 opens mouth; wider and wider, 
abnormally stretching the skin, until his head breaks in 
half at the jaw line.

It rolls on the bloody floor.

At blinding speed, tentacles discharge from the exposed neck 
of Scientist #1.

It engulfs Soldier #1's head. He screams then begins to shoot 
indiscriminately. Bullets land everywhere. Some hit Scientist 
#1.

Owen ducks for cover.

David and the remaining soldiers run out of the refrigerated 
car and find cover themselves.

Owen forges his way to David and settles behind him.

OWEN
What the fuck is that?

Dropping his rifle, Soldier #1 screams as his body is lifted 
and slammed everywhere.

The CREATURE bursts out of Scientist #1's body; thousands of 
skinny red worm-like creatures, thrash about.

One tentacle accidentally penetrates through a small section 
of the car wall.  The cold wind and snow rush in; the tentacle 
reels back in pain.

Owen happens to catch this reaction.

David fires through the gangway. The bullets penetrate the 
creature's body with no affect.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Save your fuckin' bullets!

David stops firing.

DAVID
What the hell are we supposed to 
do?!
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Owen switches with David and takes the lead and catches sight 
of a CO2 FIRE EXTINGUISHER. He removes it from the wall and 
goes into the...

...REFRIGERATED CAR with it.

The red strobing lights are disorienting. Owen can barely 
make out the creature flailing about with Soldier #1's body. 
It then raises a separate tentacle--like a cobra--as it 
detects Owen with the extinguisher.

Owen ever conscious, backs up a little in fear. Then, it 
lunges. Owen counters with the fire extinguisher. The tentacle 
recoils in pain. Owen fires again.  More of the creature's 
body retreats. Owen blasts it again and again.

Finally, the tormented creature squeezes itself UNDERNEATH 
the opposite gangway to escape, leaving the bloodied and 
dismembered bodies behind.

Owen breathes a sigh of relief.

END INTERCUT:

INT. SLEEP CAR CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Owen enters, with David and the surviving soldiers behind 
him. They walk to Audrey's door as she exits her room. She 
notices the ring hung around his neck. He quickly puts it 
back down his shirt.

She looks with contempt.

OWEN
What?

She ignores him then walks away.

OWEN (CONT'D)
(grabs her arm)

Hey! I'm talking to you!

She snaps.

AUDREY
Let go of me!

OWEN
What the fuck's with you?!

She pulls her arm away and storms out. He follows.
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INT. DINNER CAR - NIGHT

Audrey enters. Wyatt, Regina, David, and 4 SOLDIERS are here 
already in a conversation. Owen enters. He passes Audrey who 
doesn't make eye contact with him.

OWEN
(to Wyatt)

What the hell!

WYATT
Don't panic.

OWEN
Who said I was panicking?!

WYATT
We have contingencies in place.

OWEN
I hope one of them involves getting 
the fuck off the train.

WYATT
No. That's not an option!

OWEN
So then... what are we doing?

WYATT
We continue on to the next stop, as 
planned.

OWEN
Are you kidding? With that thing on 
board?

WYATT
By the way, good job using a CO2 
extinguisher against it. We would've 
never thought of that.

OWEN
Thank me later. Tell me what we're 
doing now.

David passes the iPad to Wyatt. He reads it.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Hey! I'm talking to you!
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WYATT
(looking into the 
iPad)

See this? This is the refrigerated
car's containment protocol. It wasn't
initiated. We still have enough
freezing agent to put this thing
back into hibernation.

(to Owen)
No one got a chance to release the 
gas.

OWEN
And this chemical will hold it?

WYATT
Yes, that's what it was made for; as
long as it's kept under negative
fifty degrees Fahrenheit. That's why
it's imperative we capture it, while
it's in the refrigerator car.

OWEN
So?

DAVID
We go back.

OWEN
Back where? Back there? Good fuckin' 
luck with that!

DAVID
I knew you'd feel like that.

They give each other a dirty look.

WYATT
My soldiers are going to lure it 
back into the refrigerated car where 
we can release the gas and freeze 
it.

OWEN
Lure? Like bait? And who's stupid 
enough to do this?

He looks to David, then chuckles.

OWEN (CONT'D)
No fuckin' surprise there.

DAVID
Fuck you!
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OWEN
(to David)

Listen, there's no reason for anyone 
to go back there. It's not worth 
risking your life for?

DAVID
Risking your life is part of being a 
soldier.

OWEN
Hey! Special-K! You're not a soldier 
anymore, remember?! You're retired! 
You don't have to do everything this 
guy tells you to do! Grow some balls!

DAVID
Fuck you!

David lunges at Owen, choking him, pushing him to the wall.

WYATT
Hey! Hey!

Two soldiers break them apart. David is pushed back.

DAVID
Coward!

OWEN
I saved you our ass back there!

DAVID
The only ass you saved was your own!

OWEN
Fuck you!

WYATT
(yells to David)

I said, stand down!

OWEN
(yells)

Yeah! Stand down! Roll over! Play 
fuckin' dead!

They tussle again. The soldiers have a tougher time separating 
but get separated.

WYATT
(yells)

That's enough! Everybody settle down!

Owen pushes the soldier to the side and heads for the exit.
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OWEN
The hell with this!

DAVID
That's right! Crawl back into your 
hole! We can handle this!

Owen stops. He takes a second or two to think. He looks to 
Audrey who has her back turned.

Then he walks back, a lot more clear-headed.

OWEN
My problem with this whole idea is... 
the luring part.

WYATT
What's on your mind?

OWEN
We shouldn't risk any more lives 
with a frontal attack.

WYATT
So...?

OWEN
We don't lure. We push.

He grabs the CO2 FIRE EXTINGUISHER from the floor and puts 
it on the table.

DISSOLVE TO:

INT. SLEEP CAR CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Near his door, Owen is waiting. Audrey comes out of her room 
with paperwork. He runs to her.

OWEN
Audrey, please, listen.

AUDREY
Leave me alone.

OWEN
What's wrong? What did I do?

AUDREY
Nothing.

OWEN
That's a lot of shit for nothing. 
Please, what is it?
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She says nothing. He gets a little pissed.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Everyone here... everyone's Wyatt's 
hired, has some dirty little secret, 
don't they?

She looks at him with more contempt, ignoring the question.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Are you and him having a thing?

She acts disgusted.

AUDREY
What?! No?! There's no "thing" with 
Wyatt, or anyone else for that matter!

OWEN
What'd he tell you about me?

She doesn't respond.

OWEN (CONT'D)
What does he have on you?

Her eyes stray away; a pause.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Weren't you the one that said, 
"everything worthwhile has to be 
fought for?"

No response. He exits disappointed, leaving her stranded 
with the question.

INT. DINNER CAR - NIGHT

Owen enters as Audrey, Wyatt, Regina, and 4 soldiers stand 
around. He observes Wyatt with silent anger. Wyatt is too 
busy on his iPad.

David enters from the other side with train engineer, WILSON 
LYNK, 60s.

DAVID
Everybody!  This is the train 
engineer, Wilson Lynk. This is the 
only person on board who knows more 
about the train.

Everyone says their "hello's".
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WYATT
Wilson here is well aware of the 
hazardous cargo we're carrying.

OWEN
Right... well... we were thinking 
about going back.

WILSON
Going back... where?

Owen eyes Wyatt.

OWEN
Taking the train back the way we 
came.

WYATT
We never discussed taking the train 
back!

WILSON
We couldn't if we wanted to.

OWEN
Why not?

WILSON
The blizzard's covered most of the 
tracks back there. We're at least 40-
miles ahead of the storm right now, 
and it's getting closer by the minute.

OWEN
Can't we just plow right through the 
snow? I thought trains could do that.

WILSON
This is not a plow train. The chances 
that we'd get stuck or derail are 
high. Best bet is to just keep movin' 
forward. Beat the storm.

Owen's disappointed.

OWEN
Well... I gave it a shot. Anyway... 
how many cars are there?

WILSON
What?

OWEN
Train cars in total. This is one, 
sleeping car, two... so on.
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WILSON
Oh, we got the main engine up front, 
the control car in the rear and...

OWEN
What's a control car?

WILSON
It's the rear engine which can control 
the front engine remotely. That way 
we don't have to run back and forth 
between them. Then...

(counts with his 
fingers)

...There's the lounge car, dinner 
car... and...

OWEN
Wait. Here. Draw it on the table.

Wilson reaches for his pencil and begins drawing, crudely.

WILSON
We have ten cars not including the 
two engines.

OWEN
Okay.

(pointing)
Which one is this one?

WILSON
That one is one of the baggage cars. 
There's two of them. See?

Owen concentrates on the drawing.

OWEN
(To Wyatt)

You said these modified cars in front
and back of the refrigerated car,
are buffer zones, and they're
hermetically sealed.  I'm willing to
bet everything, that this thing is
holed up right here...

(points to a spot on 
the map)

...The rear modified car. If we can 
get behind that, force it back into 
the refrigerated car, we can trap 
it.

REGINA
Ball-sy! I like it.
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Owen expression says he's unsure about Regina's response.

WYATT
And just how do we get behind it?

OWEN
We sneak up on it, from the outside... 
right here.

He points the crude DRAWING of the 1st BAGGAGE CAR.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. 1ST BAGGAGE CAR - NIGHT

Through the snow and wind, the car races right along.

As we roll forward, we see the 2ND MODIFIED TANK CAR, then 
the REFRIGERATED CAR, then...

EXT. 1ST MODIFIED TANK CAR - NIGHT

CUT TO:

INT. 1ST MODIFIED TANK CAR

Owen wears a thick winter coat while a CO2 extinguisher hangs 
around his back with a makeshift strap. David too wears a 
thick coat but trusts his rifle. Regina and FOUR SOLDIERS 
accompany them.

David reaches for his smartphone.

DAVID
(into the phone)

Ready.

Wyatt is on a face-time call, filling the small screen. Audrey 
is in the background. David places the phone in a holder on 
his chest.

WYATT
(his face on the screen)

We're watching.

OWEN
(to Wyatt)

Oh, good. I guess you can add 'Big 
Brother' to your resume, huh?

DAVID
This is serious. Focus.
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WYATT
(from the screen)

According to the status panel, there's 
an electrical malfunction in the 
secondary tank car.

OWEN
What does that mean?

WYATT
(from the screen)

No lights. But everything else is 
functional. David will be able to 
locate the creature with his thermal 
imager.

OWEN
Thermal imager?

DAVID
The thermal imaging camera can 
differentiate a hot mass from a cold 
one, in total darkness.

He pulls it out and turns it on and gives it to Owen. Owen 
points it at David.

The CAMERA'S DISPLAY is filled with David's face in a deep 
red color.

OWEN
(os)

Wow. Can I detect a cold heart with 
this thing?

DAVID
(snatches the camera 
back)

Focus!

Regina shows Owen a C4-PACKET.

REGINA
You know how to use one of these?

OWEN
(sarcastically)

Oh, yeah! I had to use these every 
time I lost my house keys.

(serious tone)
When the hell do we need to use 
explosives?!

REGINA
When the hell do we not?
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She shows him the REMOTE.

REGINA (CONT'D)
Pay attention:

(pointing out the C4 
packet)

You click this button packet once, 
to arm it. Then...

(pointing out the 
remote)

...Arm the remote with this button. 
Then, this button makes it go boom. 
Simple? Right?

OWEN
Yeah. Simple. How do you turn it 
off?

Smirking, she puts the bomb and remote away.

SOLDIER #4 finishes what he was doing on a DISPLAY MODULE 
near the gangway.

DAVID
(to Soldier #4)

Ready?

The soldier nods.

DAVID (CONT'D)
(to Owen)

As soon as we have the creature inside 
the car, we press here...

(pointing to a blinky 
red icon on the 
display)

...That should freeze its ass!

OWEN
Let's hope it has one.

A soldier pulls down a ladder and a roof hatch opens. The 
snow and wind rush in.

EXT. 1ST MODIFIED TANK CAR - ROOF - NIGHT

The snow-filled winds streaks across the train as Owen, David, 
Regina, and the four soldiers make their way on the roof of 
the cars.

They cross from the refrigerated car to the...

EXT. 2ND MODIFIED TANK CAR - ROOF - NIGHT

Owen has chills as he looks into the tiny window on the roof.
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INT. 2ND MODIFIED TANK CAR - NIGHT

Owen is peeking into the car through the tiny roof window 
only to see darkness.

If he could hear in here, there would be CREAKY NOISES coming 
from the shadows. It could be train movement. It could be 
anything.

INT. DINNER CAR - NIGHT

Wyatt, Regina, and Audrey see all the action on the iPad; 
David's POV from his chest. They move along smoothly.

EXT. 1ST BAGGAGE CAR - ROOF - NIGHT

They all reach the roof.

Owen curiously looks toward the back of the train. There's a 
large TARP concealing something big on an AUTO CARRIER.

OWEN
Hey! That's my truck?

DAVID
Focus!

A hatch is opened. They climb down.

INT. 1ST BAGGAGE CAR - NIGHT

They dust the snow off. Owen gives David the CO2 fire 
extinguisher; David hand signals SOLDIER #3. Soldier #3 
quietly opens the sealed gangway to the 2nd modified tank 
car.

INT. 2ND MODIFIED TANK CAR - NIGHT

ALL, except Owen, enter the dark car, quietly, securing their 
positions at the mouth of the entrance.

David activates the thermal imager. He points it to light 
the way.

FROM THE DISPLAY: The entire environment is represented in 
pale blue, with no discernible heat detected.

INT. DINNER CAR - NIGHT

Wyatt and Audrey look on. A portion of the iPad screen 
displays David's thermal image.
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INT. 2ND MODIFIED TANK CAR - NIGHT

David sways the thermal camera back and forth. Then, he spots 
something...

FROM THE DISPLAY: a deep red glob in the far corner.

INT. DINNER CAR - NIGHT

AUDREY
What's that?

INT. 2ND MODIFIED TANK CAR - NIGHT

David stops. He signals to his soldiers and Regina who are 
behind him. Two of the soldiers move forward with him, 
flashlights are off.

INT. BAGGAGE CAR ONE - NIGHT

Owen looks into the darkness of the refrigerated car ahead. 
Then, something grabs his attention. On the floor; near the 
gangway.

INTERCUT between BAGGAGE CAR, 2ND MODIFIED TANK CAR and DINNER 
CAR.

David focuses on the red glob on the screen. He carefully 
gravitates toward it. He readies his CO2 extinguisher.

Owen is drawn to the spot on the floor. It looks like a streak 
of sludge.

David draws closer and closer; CO2 ready.

Owen dips his finger in a pink colored material.

FROM THE DISPLAY: The red glow gets larger and larger.

Owen samples the material between his fingers.

OWEN
(under his breath)

What the hell?

David signals the soldiers to turn on their lights. They do 
in unison, only to see...

Soldier #2's recently deceased body split down the middle. 
They're in shock...

Audrey is disgusted.

AUDREY
Oh, god!
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With his eyes, Owen follows the pink goo, which leads behind 
him and...

A SILHOUETTE of a large person slowly rises.

OWEN
What the hell...?!

He switches the flashlight on.

The thousand of skinny red worms, shaped itself, mimicking a 
human. It grows up, more massive, until it's stopped by the 
ceiling. Then spreads like upside-down syrup.

Owen freaks out, tries to run backwards but falls on his 
ass.

It spreads out on the ceiling and tries to get behind him, 
to block the exit but Owen perceives this.

He rushes back to the gangway and the exit...

...To meet with David and the soldiers.

OWEN (CONT'D)
It's in there!

Regina runs up, rifle ready.

David runs up, and points the CO2.

The creature engulfs all sides of the gangway, injecting 
itself inward.

REGINA
Holy shit!

She backs up.

OWEN
It got fuckin' bigger!

David readies!

OWEN (CONT'D)
No! No!

Owen points to the open gangway in the other direction, 
leading into the refrigerated car.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Into the refrigerated car!

David gives him a puzzled look.
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OWEN (CONT'D)
Just go!

They all dash for their lives into...

END INTERCUT:

INT. REFRIGERATED CAR - NIGHT

Owen, David, Regina and the four soldiers pour into the car 
and make it to the opposite end, positioning themselves.

The creature oozes itself forward, like "The Blob," squishing 
itself through the gangway. Then, it just suddenly stops, 
like it senses something wrong.

DAVID
Why did it stop?

OWEN
Call me crazy, but I think it senses 
something's wrong.

Owen moves forward slightly. A prolonged pause.

OWEN (CONT'D)
(to David)

Keep that thing pointed at the 
creature.

DAVID
What are you doing?

OWEN
I'm gonna... use myself as bait!

David realizes the gravity of the situation.

OWEN (CONT'D)
I know. Right?

David aims the extinguisher's nozzle forward. Slowly, he 
creeps forward with Owen, little-by-little.

The creature pulsates and quivers, but no forward momentum.

Owen and David get closer. They stop.

OWEN (CONT'D)
(whispers)

Come on, you globby bastard! I know 
you're hungry!

The creature's whole body flutters, then...
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IT ATTACKS!

David shoots the extinguisher. The vapor spreads out enough 
to send part of the creature backward.

TENTACLE MANAGES TO GRAB ONE OF OWEN'S BOOTS.

Another tentacle swings about wildly and hits David, sending 
him flying back.

The extinguisher rolls across the floor.

The soldiers ready their rifles but...

DAVID
Hold your fire!

Owen is face down, trying to pull himself across the floor, 
but held back by the creature.

A large mass of creature rises up like a blanket trying to 
cover Owen...

...David fires the extinguisher.

The creature shudders and reels back in agony.

David uses his knife to cut the tentacle, freeing Owen. They 
get to their feet and head for the opposite exit.

They're almost to the safety when...

...A tentacle lashes and scratches David's right thigh, 
through his clothing; a massive amount of blood. He screams 
and falls; the extinguisher is dropped, again.

Owen sees the gash on David's leg. It's serious!

He helps him up, and they hobble to the exit.

INT. 1ST MODIFIED TANK CAR - NIGHT

Owen and David make it as well two soldiers. But Soldier #4 
is grabbed violently by a tentacle; dragged back into the...

INT. REFRIGERATED CAR - NIGHT

The creature tosses Soldier #4 up like a tossed M&M, and 
engorges. His terrified screams, muffled.

INT. 1ST MODIFIED TANK CAR - NIGHT

Owen helps the injured David sit up. David points to the 
display.
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DAVID
The button!

OWEN
You have a soldier in there!

DAVID
It's too late for him!

Owen reaches the display and pauses. There's a bad feeling.

David covers his wound with his hand; looks to Owen.

DAVID (CONT'D)
Damn it! Do it!

Owen shivers.

Regina takes charge and pushes the now rattled Owen out the 
way.

She clicks on the icon.

INT. REFRIGERATED CAR - NIGHT

The rear door shuts.

The front door shuts.

Then, the green gas is released.

The creature reacts violently, thrashing about.

INT. 1ST MODIFIED TANK CAR - NIGHT

Owen can hear the rushing gas mixed with the creature's harsh 
shriek. The noise eventually dies down. He is both relieved 
and exhausted.

Regina tries to catch her breath but David is reeling from 
his serious injury.

EXT. DINNER CAR - NIGHT

Owen enters, helping the wounded David to the top of the 
table. Regina and the remaining soldiers enter.

Audrey takes notice of the horrific wound.

AUDREY
Oh, god! What happened?

DAVID
We fought the thing.
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REGINA
I'll get the first aid.

She rushes out.

WYATT
Did you get it?

Owen answers with disdain.

OWEN
Yeah! We froze it!

WYATT
Are you certain?

OWEN
Fuck! Yes! Look! David here needs 
medical attention! Can the inquisition 
wait?

Wyatt peers over. He notices David's pale face and the wound. 
He doesn't care.

Regina enters with a large first aid kit bag and hands it to 
Audrey. She prepares the kit.

AUDREY
(to David)

Try lying still.

Wyatt heads for the exit; gestures to the surviving soldiers 
and Regina.

WYATT
With me!

They exit together.

David is barely conscious. Owen takes a seat next to him.

OWEN
(to David)

Hey, thanks for saving my ass back 
there. Listen, you're more of a 
soldier than I can ever be in three 
life-times.

Owen taps him on the shoulder as David struggles to speak.

DAVID
You still have a long way to go. 
But... what you did back there, took 
guts.
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David closes his eyes.

DAVID (CONT'D)
(weakly)

You're still a dick.

Owen smiles sympathetically.

Bothered, Owen sits his ass on the floor to take a breather. 
He places his hands on top of his head and strokes his hair 
back.

Audrey perceives it.

AUDREY
Are you wounded?

OWEN
Oh! You're talking to me know?

AUDREY
(louder)

Are you hurt?

He lowers his head.

OWEN
I warned you about me. I'm a fuck 
up.

A long pause. Audrey puts on latex gloves.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Why do I even bother? Everything I 
do goes to shit. I got one soldier 
killed. And David here, injured. I 
almost got myself and Regina killed.

AUDREY
But the creature's been subdued, 
thanks to you.

OWEN
Not me.

AUDREY
It was your plan!

Audrey pulls back on David's ripped trouser; a heap of blood 
pours from the wound. She covers it with bandages.

OWEN
It's a high cost?

(sighs)
Life's never been fair to me.
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Audrey chuckles.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Oh! You find that funny?

AUDREY
Who told you life's supposed to be
fair, anyway? Who said it's supposed
to be balanced or harmonious? You
want to know what your problem is?
Your problem is you want others to
say or do things to make you feel
better; to bring yourself peace.
It's not up to others to bring you
peace; nor is it up to random
circumstance. You decide that.

Owen thinks. A pause.

OWEN
So... now... you're a psychoanalyst.

AUDREY
Hardly! You don't need a PhD to figure 
life out; especially your own.

He smiles. Then, off-topic.

OWEN
This thing: It was like, it knew... 
like it's...

AUDREY
...Sentient.

OWEN
Yeah.

She covers with more bandages. David groans.

OWEN (CONT'D)
How do you know so much about it?

Audrey starts adding rolled gauze.

AUDREY
I've been studying this thing for a 
while now. And even after all that 
research, we still know shit about 
it.

Owen stands up.
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OWEN
(upset)

Wait! You knew details about this 
thing and didn't bother to share?!

AUDREY
We're all legally bound not to say 
anything!

OWEN
You're risking people's lives because 
of a goddamn non-disclosure agreement?

AUDREY
(yells)

Hey! I feel bad enough already, okay?!

She's almost in tears.

AUDREY (CONT'D)
I wish I had never taken this goddamn 
job or met Wyatt or... any of it!

Owen feels bad.

OWEN
Sorry. Sorry.

Owen paces a bit.

OWEN (CONT'D)
We gotta get off this train.

(a pause)
So... what you do know.

AUDREY
There's an old Alaskan folklore about
the wolf spirit or Keelut. The Keelut
is an evil spirit who can take the
form of anything it touches.  They
attack travelers during the night,
kills them, and takes over their
bodies.

OWEN
Are you serious?

AUDREY
It's a folklore.

(a pause)
Wyatt hired me as the lead research
scientist, around two years ago. I
was in charge of gathering data on
this thing; anything that we can
get.

(MORE)
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AUDREY (CONT'D)
(she adds more bandages)

It was discovered in the Northwest
corner of Canada, near the Arctic
Circle, in a frozen lake; it must've
been there for millennia. Some think
it crash-landed in a meteor. Others
think it's alien.

She tightens the gauze. The blood seeps a little.

As we close in on David's wounded leg, almost at the 
MICROSCOPIC LEVEL, we can see the PARASITES; long, red, tiny 
worms, eating away at his flesh, multiplying throughout his 
open cut.

BACK TO SCENE-

AUDREY (CONT'D)
But if you ask me, I think it's not
an alien. It's a native of Earth;
ancient Earth. Frozen in place for
all that time. The recent climate
change must've released it, by melting
the polar ice. Our modern ways woke
it back up.

(a pause)
If you ask me, I think it's a kind 
of parasitic fungus.

OWEN
A fungus?

AUDREY
There are species of parasitic fungus
that can take control, chemically,
of an ant's brain and take over its
body; like a zombie. It then uses
the body for food to reproduce.

OWEN
Is that what this is?

AUDREY
I can't be sure. No one knows for 
sure.

OWEN
So... what's Wyatt's role in this?

AUDREY
Wyatt is in charge of the government 
research; through his bio-tech 
company. His expertise in bio-weaponry 
is second to none.
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OWEN
He said he worked for a prospectus 
company.

AUDREY
It's all bullshit. It's a cover. You 
know... if they found out I told you 
this, I can go to jail.

OWEN
I won't say anything. Promise.

AUDREY
Anyway, he's been experimenting on 
it, trying to harness its 
capabilities; to turn it into some 
kind of super weapon.

OWEN
For the U.S. Army.

AUDREY
Right.

OWEN
So is Wyatt responsible for everything 
that crazy shit does? I saw this 
thing take the shape of a human 
person.

AUDREY
No, that wasn't Wyatt. This creature
is capable of mimicking anything it
touches. We've seen it mimic coyotes,
wolves, and even polar bears. I
personally think it's a defense
mechanism. That's how it's survived
this long out here.

OWEN
Wow?

AUDREY
But, more research was needed to be 
sure.

David suddenly looses consciousness.

AUDREY (CONT'D)
Oh, oh.

OWEN
What?

She touches his face.
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AUDREY
He's out cold.

OWEN
We should let him rest.

She finishes patching him up.

AUDREY
I can't do anymore for him. He's 
going to need a hospital.

Owen examines her compassion with his eyes.

OWEN
Can I ask you something personal?

AUDREY
What?

OWEN
What's the deal with you and Wyatt?

She seems embarrassed.

AUDREY
What do you mean?

OWEN
Come one. I'm betting Wyatt has some 
dirt on everyone here, including 
you.

She looks in his eyes.

OWEN (CONT'D)
You can trust me.

A pause, then she relents.

AUDREY
As an intern, my young hormones were
in high gear. Wyatt was this big man
in my eyes, an idol. He was a god in
biotechnology. He visited my campus
one year, offering internships to
whoever wanted them. So, I applied.
Before you know it, I was accepted.
After a while, we got to know each
other a... little more and...

(she's embarrassed)
Anyway... he promised a bunch of 
crap, including paying for my college 
tuition, a good sturdy career; you 
know, the whole package.
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OWEN
So... ?

AUDREY
So. I got the whole package.

OWEN
Is that it?

AUDREY
No. The worst part is... I think 
he's fallen in love with me.

(she sighs)
Back there? What you saw? Was not 
the savvy business man. It was the 
jealous ex. That's why he said the 
things he said about you.

OWEN
About me? What'd he say about me?

AUDREY
He said... you murdered your 
girlfriend.

OWEN
What?! That asshole! I didn't murder 
anyone! You don't believe him, do 
you?

AUDREY
I don't know what to believe anymore.

OWEN
What exactly did he tell you?

She first hesitates.

AUDREY
He said... some witnesses saw you
argue with your girlfriend in the
motel. They said you were really,
really angry. They saw you leave in
your truck with her. The next day,
they found you... after the accident,
wandering in the wilderness... going
on about how you lost her. There was
an investigation. You were tried for
her murder but never convicted because
of a hung jury; no evidence.

He's visibly agitated.

OWEN
That's not what happened!
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EXT. THE BOREALIS EXPRESS - NIGHT

The storm is increasing in its potential, as the train charges 
along. We move to...

EXT. FIRST CAR - NIGHT

Then...

INT. FIRST CAR

Wyatt, Regina and the two soldiers enter the car.

WYATT
You three stay here.

Regina and the soldiers stop as Wyatt continues to the...

INT. TRAIN ENGINE - NIGHT

Wilson is at the helm in this state-of-the-art engine as 
Wyatt enters.

WYATT
What's our status?

WILSON
Well... we're about three hours away
from our last stop. Just in time,
too. The storm's almost on top of
us. There's a very deep curve coming
up ahead. So, we'll need to slow
down, so we don't derail.

WYATT
Perfect timing! Speed up the train.

WILSON
Speed up the train? No, no, no! We 
can't do that. Haven't you been 
listening? We need to...

Wyatt pulls a REVOLVER to Wilson's face to emphasis. Wilson 
shits.

WILSON (CONT'D)
But... we'll derail...

Wyatt cocks the gun.

WILSON (CONT'D)
Okay!

Wilson works the buttons and levers. The train's INDICATOR 
raises slowly to over 55-MPH and climbing.
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INT. DINNER CAR - NIGHT

Owen and Audrey look on in bewilderment.

OWEN
The train... is going faster.

INT. TRAIN ENGINE - NIGHT

WYATT
Thank you.

Impassively, Wyatt shoots Wilson in the torso. Wilson falls 
and slowly dies at his feet. Wyatt hides the gun.

EXT. THE BOREALIS EXPRESS - NIGHT

As the train races even faster, the storm is getting much 
fiercer. We track to the empty second car...

INT. PASSENGER CAR - NIGHT

Wyatt enters and meets with the waiting Regina and the 
soldiers.

REGINA
What was that?

WYATT
What was what?

REGINA
I thought I heard a gunshot.

WYATT
That wasn't a gunshot. I ordered the 
train to go faster.

Regina is suspicious but says nothing.

WYATT (CONT'D)
Let's go.

INT. DINNER CAR

Wyatt, Regina and the soldiers enter. Wyatt looks to David, 
finally with concern.

WYATT
Is he dead?

AUDREY
No. We need to get him to a hospital, 
though.
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OWEN
(to Wyatt)

The train increased in speed. Is 
everything all right?

Wyatt backs up behind the soldiers, in front of the door 
they came through.

REGINA
Everything is fine. No need to...

Two gunshots interrupts her. She looks back to see the two 
dead soldiers, shot on the head by Wyatt, who's now pointing 
the gun at her.

Owen and Audrey are in shock as well.

REGINA (CONT'D)
(whispers)

Why?

WYATT
(honestly)

I'm sorry. I really am.

She quickly pulls out her pistol, but Wyatt shoots first, 
wildly; the bullet hits her right side.

Audrey screams as Owen shields her with his body.

Regina tries to get off a shot but falls instead.

OWEN
(yelling)

What the hell are you doing?!

Wyatt creeps closer, little by little.

WYATT
I like you, Mr. Bowers. You're very
perceptive. Yes! What we're hauling
is a weapon; one of the deadliest
ever discovered. You saw for yourself
what it could do. However, you have
been a thorn in my side this entire
trip. You screwed up my initial plans.

OWEN
Initial plans? Wait. You're the one 
who released this thing in the first 
place? Why would you do that?

WYATT
Like I said: very perceptive.  

(MORE)
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WYATT (CONT'D)
In all the years of research, the
amount of this creature's tissue
diminished. We fed it fish and seal
and bear; however, we found that it
grew faster and much bigger when it
was fed... humans. We needed a lot
more tissue to continue the research. 
We tried feeding it cadavers but it
didn't have a taste for dead tissue.

OWEN
You fed it with those scientists 
because you needed more material to 
work with? You are fuckin' nuts!

Wyatt dismisses the notion.

WYATT
I was ready to freeze it then and
there, however, I didn't count on
the alarm going off; causing the
soldiers, Regina, and you, to spring
into action. Nonetheless, it all
turned out for the better.

Wyatt carefully and slowly inches forward.

WYATT (CONT'D)
Let me give you a glimpse of what
the world of tomorrow is going to
look like, Mr. Bowers. There will be
people like me: visionaries. And
people like you: dead!

He points the gun at Owen's head.

Audrey tries to shield Owen...

AUDREY
(yelling)

No, don't!

...But Owen keeps her behind him.

OWEN
Stay behind me!

Wyatt wavers with the gun upon hearing her voice.

WYATT
Audrey, Audrey, Audrey. So young, so 
beautiful, so... stupid! You could 
have had everything with me.

(MORE)
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WYATT (CONT'D)
(a pause)

In a few minutes, anybody left on 
this train will be... hibernating.

AUDREY
You can't get away with this. The 
authorities at the next stop will 
see that someone's put a bullet into 
some of these people.

WYATT
We're not going to make it to the 
next stop.

AUDREY
What?

OWEN
Shit. The train's gonna derail. It's 
going too fast.

Wyatt nods.

EXT. TUNDRA - NIGHT

The train is reaching full speed as the blizzard reaches the 
area.

We FAST FORWARD, ahead about THIRTY MINUTES, to where a STEEP 
CURVE awaits the doomed train.

INT. DINNER CAR

OWEN
But you'll die too!

Wyatt shakes his head and shows the display of his device.

DISPLAY: A BLINKING RED DOT coming closer to a BLINKING GREEN 
DOT.

WYATT
They've locked in on me.

AUDREY
(crying)

Why?

He hesitates to answer.

AUDREY (CONT'D)
(yelling)

I deserve an answer!
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Pondering.

WYATT
You--more than anyone--knew how much
time and energy I put into this
project; not to mention my money. 
The Army gave me a contract with a
mission: to find a way to weaponize
this thing. And... I was this close.

(shows with his fingers)
Then, suddenly, without warning, or 
even an explanation...

(angrily)
...they pulled the plug!

(calms himself)
They claimed there wasn't enough 
progress for the amount money they 
were dumping in. They cut the funding 
and fired me.

Wyatt chuckles.

WYATT (CONT'D)
After firing me, those fools trusted 
me enough to take the last remaining 
bit of the weapon to a hibernation 
facility. They are so trustworthy.  

No one notices David opening his eyes. Instead of eyeballs, 
there are hundreds of red, skinny worms, swimming around in 
his eye sockets.

WYATT (CONT'D)
After the train derails, the weapon 
will be buried out here for a time; 
no one's going to come out during a 
blizzard to retrieve it. 

Wyatt smiles.

OWEN
Do you really think that the Army is 
going to buy this thing back once 
you show them how wrong they were?

Wyatt stops smiling.

WYATT
Whoever said that I'll sell it back 
to the Army.

David stirs.
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AUDREY
You're not going to find anything 
worthwhile in it.

WYATT
And why not?

AUDREY
You keep saying it's a weapon. It's
not a weapon! It's a living organism;
only fighting to stay alive, no
different from what you or I would
do.

Wyatt chuckles.

WYATT
Look at you! You're still curious
about it, aren't you? It's obvious
that you want to continue your
analysis on it; like I do. Come with
me. We can do it together.

Owen turns his head slightly, curious about her response. 
She remains behind him as she softly touches him.

Wyatt can somehow sense this, raising the gun to Owen.

WYATT (CONT'D)
(yelling)

One last chance, Audrey! What's it 
going to be?!

His hand trembles as squeezes the trigger.

Suddenly, Regina jumps up, wounded and pissed off, with the 
knife in hand.

Savagely, she swings away with the knife, missing and missing. 
She gets one hit with the her fist, knocking the gun away.

Wyatt turns and runs; Regina lunges, slicing Wyatt's rear 
left thigh.

WYATT (CONT'D)
Aaaaaaahh!

He has a limp now.

WYATT (CONT'D)
You bitch!

Wyatt succeeds in kicking Regina in her face; she reels back 
and lands hard, hitting her head on the floor.
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REGINA
...Ah...

She's lightheaded.

He quickly retrieves the gun then points it at Regina. Then...

...David slowly stands up, facing Wyatt and Regina, who's on 
the floor; David blocks the view of Owen and Audrey.

Wyatt is freaked out.

WYATT
...David...

David's flesh is a blueish-amber. The thousands of tiny worms 
squirm out from his nose and ears and mouth.

OWEN
David?!

AUDREY
That's not David!

Wyatt shoots David between the eyes.

No blood from the bullet hole; just bloody, skinny worms 
piling out.

Panicked, Wyatt pulls the trigger not realizing he's out of 
bullets.

David's head slowly pivots up to the ceiling, but it keeps 
pivoting, unnaturally, until it's now dangling by the skin.

Facing Owen and Audrey, David looks like it's trying to scream 
in horror.

The skin on David's neck stretches then snaps off. The head 
falls and rolls on the floor, while the bloody worms flail 
in it.

Audrey sees this and screams in terror.

Uncoordinated, the headless torso advances toward Wyatt. The 
thousands of red worms, flail out of its neck as blood spurts 
from it, hitting some of the lights, making some of those 
LIGHTS BLINK ON AND OFF. It's like a discotheque now.

Other tentacles stretch themselves from the body to the 
ceiling, walls, and floors, grasping them tight.  David's 
body now has the look of a giant spider in the middle of a 
red and bloody web.

Wyatt backs up closer to the exit.
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The monster begins to stalk the semiconscious Regina.

It extrudes hundreds of tentacles; grabbing a firm hold of 
her; dragging her in.

REGINA
...No...

Feebly, she tries to slice the tentacles with her knife but 
there are too many of them.

REGINA (CONT'D)
No!

It draws her in, toward the bigger mass, then surrounds her 
body and starts to squeeze; tighter and tighter; until, she 
bursts like a balloon.

Owen grabs Audrey's hand exits toward the back of the train.

Horrified out of his mind, Wyatt exits toward the front.

The monster uses a tentacle to hold Regina's head up like a 
puppet.

INT. SLEEP CAR CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Owen and Audrey enter, heading directly to David's room.

INT. DAVID'S ROOM - NIGHT

Owen enters as Audrey waits at the door. He frantically 
searches for something in the room, then the closet. He sees 
the WINTER COATS and a CASE OF EXPLOSIVES.

He opens the case and finds only TWO C4-PACKETS with a remote, 
and pockets them.

A coat gets tossed to Audrey.

OWEN
Put this on!

INT. DINNER CAR - NIGHT

The infested body of David makes its way to the forward
gangway, the flailing tentacles still thrashing about his
body. Using David's hand, it can open a door.

EXT. THE BOREALIS EXPRESS - NIGHT

The train is speeding dangerously. The storm is fiercer.
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INT. ENGINE ROOM - NIGHT

Wyatt, limping, enters the engine and locks the door behind
him. He carefully steps over Wilson's body and pulls out a
small RADIO.

WYATT
KC-Ten, E.T.A.?!

PILOT #1
(from the radio)

E.T.A., about two-minutes. I can see
you...

INT. ARMY HELICOPTER - NIGHT

PILOT #1
... In the distance. Stand by for
extraction.

WYATT
(from the radio)

Roger that! It's about...

INT. TRAIN ENGINE - NIGHT

WYATT
...Time. I'll be waiting on the top
of the main engine. Copy?!

PILOT #1
(from the radio)

Copy that! KC-ten, out!

From the window, Wyatt can make out the faint glow of lights
from the incoming helicopter through the storm.

INT. 1ST MODIFIED TANK CAR - NIGHT

Owen and Audrey enter. He has his coat but she's still
carrying hers. He pulls down the ladder and opens the hatch.

AUDREY
Where are we going?!

OWEN
Please, trust me.

She's shaking and doesn't budge.

AUDREY
Trust you?

Wanting to know the meaning that, he stops what he's doing
to look in her eyes.
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OWEN
There's something right here, right
now, worth fighting for.

(a pause)
It's you.

He grabs the coat and helps her put it on.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Listen. This is probably the worst
time to say this but, I think I should
clear the air. Whatever Wyatt told
you about what happened, is wrong.
She wasn't my girlfriend. She was my
fiancé.

(a pause)
Yes, we were in the motel. And yes,
we did fight that day, but it was
right after I... proposed to her. We
were so happy about it. Later that
day, we ended up fighting. We always
fought.

(a pause)
And you know what the worst part
was? I don't even remember why we
were fighting. It was probably over
something stupid, like it always
was.

(a pause)
Anyway... we left the motel, both of
us infuriated as all hell. But, like
all crazy stupid, dumb-ass lovers,
we made up; that same day! We were...
driving to her folks, in my truck,
to tell them the good news when...
another truck came out of nowhere,
and swerved right into us. I veered
out of the way to avoid the impact
but... well...

She listens intently as he zippers and buttons her up.

OWEN (CONT'D)
I don't remember too much of anything
after that. Weeks later, I woke up
in the hospital. They told me that
when they found me, I was wandering
the woods, delirious, almost frost
bitten... looking for her.

(a pause)
Eventually, they charged me with her
murder.  

(MORE)
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OWEN (CONT'D)
The lawyers made up a story that; I
was so infuriated with her, I killed
her in my anger and dumped her body
somewhere. They suggested that I
concocted the whole accident thing
to try to get away with killing her.
But I didn't murder her.

He pulls out the ring from under his shirt and pauses; a
tear.

OWEN (CONT'D)
When we fought, she was so pissed
off that she threw her engagement
ring at me. It rolled somewhere. I
found it some time later and pretended
it was lost forever; just to get
back at her. I never got a chance to
give it back.

(he kisses it)
She was thrown out of the truck;
lost forever in the wilderness. God
only knows what happened to her.

She notices the tears.

OWEN (CONT'D)
That's the truth. I never told anyone
that.

He deeply sighs as he finishes.

She looks deeply into his eyes.

AUDREY
This is probably the worst time to
do this but...

She kisses, passionately. He returns it. Afterwards, he climbs
as she follows.

EXT. 1ST MODIFIED TANK CAR - NIGHT

The train zooms on. The wind howls. The snow is almost
blinding.

Owen sees her gloved hand asking for help from the hatch. He
gently pulls up.

The turbulence is ferocious and they can narrowly hang on.

Toward the front of the train, the engine, Owen can barely
see the lights of the helicopter get closer and closer. Audrey
sees it too.
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AUDREY
What is it?

OWEN
Wyatt's ride. Come on!

He grabs her hand.

AUDREY
Where are we going?

OWEN
Sally!

AUDREY
What?

OWEN
Trust me!

They hurry toward the back.

INT. TRAIN ENGINE - NIGHT

Wyatt is waiting impatiently. Out the window, the helicopter
moves in closer.

EXT. THE SKIES - NIGHT

The helicopter has caught up to the train. It hovers over
the front engine, keeping up with it, kicking the snow around.

INT. TRAIN ENGINE - NIGHT

Listening to the radio, he backs up the exit door, when-

REGINA'S BLOODY HEAD IS SLAMMED TO THE EXIT DOOR'S WINDOW.

Wyatt reels back, scared out of his mind.

PILOT #1
(from the radio)

KC-ten! Come in, sir! We're ready
for you!

Underneath Regina's head, a tentacle holds her head up,
squishing it to the window.

The door's handles is slowly moving to the open position.

Panicked, Wyatt hurries to the ladder to the roof hatch,
climbs it and works to open the hatch.
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PILOT #1 (CONT'D)
(from the radio)

KC-ten! Come in, sir! We're ready
for you! Over!

EXT. 1ST BAGGAGE CAR - NIGHT

Owen opens the hatch to the baggage car.

INT. TRAIN ENGINE

Wyatt successfully opens the hatch and tries to climb out
but-

FAT TENTACLE GRABS HIS FOOT AND FORCES HIM DOWN WITH FORCE,
ON THE FLOOR OF THE ENGINE ROOM.

Wyatt is dazed and confused, looking up to see-

REGINA'S HEAD, ALMOST LIKE A PERMANENT PART OF A SLENDER
TENTACLE.

WYATT
No!

David's body is still attached to the main mass of the
creature.

INT. 2ND BAGGAGE CAR - NIGHT

Owen helps Audrey down from the hatch, grabs her hand and
runs toward the back.

INT. ENGINE ROOM

One bloody tentacle lifts Wyatt by his neck, like a hangman's
noose, and another reaches down to his butt, and enters
through there. Wyatt convulses as the tentacle burrows through
his torso, and eventually exits through his mouth.

Then, as if it were angry, Wyatt gets torn in half from the
inside out.

EXT. FLATCAR - NIGHT

Owen's truck is tied down on flatcar covered by a tarp. The
wind is knocking them around a bit.  He unties the tarp, one
by one, until and it goes flying away. He begins to untie
the truck, strap by strap.

Owen and Audrey enter-
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INT. SALLY - NIGHT

Audrey gets comfortable as Owen finds the keys in the visor.
He turns Sally on.

EXT. FLATCAR - NIGHT

The truck lights come on.

OWEN
(to Sally)

That'a girl.

Audrey is wondering about that.

OWEN (CONT'D)
I'm talking to...

(pause)
Never mind.

He removes the C4 and remote from his pockets.

OWEN (CONT'D)
Stay right here.

She grabs his arm.

AUDREY
Where're you going?

OWEN
I have to separate us from the rest
of the train.

She tenses up on his arm.

AUDREY
No.

OWEN
I'm coming back.

She releases him as he kisses her. He smiles then exits.

EXT. FLATCAR - NIGHT

Owen is pushed around by the snow-filled wind. He fights his
way to the flatcar's forward coupler.

THE COUPLER-

He attaches both C4 packs to the coupler; switches the button
on.
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BACK TO SCENE-

Before he can ready the remote. He hears a large crashing
noise. He looks toward the front of the train to see-

EXT. TUNDRA - NIGHT

As the Borealis Express goes around the deep curve, sparks
fly as its engine's wheels derail.

The forward momentum drags the car directly behind it to
derail, causing a chain reaction.

EXT. FLATCAR - NIGHT

From his POV, Owen can see the train cars derail, one by
one.

He has no time left. He preps the remote, activating it.

The flatcar shakes violently, wrenching the active remote
from his hand.

It lands precariously near the edge.

He looks to see the refrigerated car derail, then the one
behind it.

Owen can see Audrey witnessing the whole thing with a startled
look on her face.

He jumps to the car's flooring and gets the remote just in
time. He takes on last gaze at Audrey...

OWEN
(whispers)

It was all worth it.

He pushes the button.

INT. SALLY

AUDREY
No!

EXT. FLATCAR - NIGHT

The C4 explodes; the coupler shatters; the cars separate.

The 2ND baggage car derails, but the chain reaction stops
there.

The flatcar hits the baggage car, causing Sally to move
forward.
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INT. SALLY

Audrey screams as she jostles around the cab.

EXT. FLATCAR - NIGHT

Owen jumps out of the way of the moving Sally.

Sally hits the derailed baggage car, which is slowing down
by now.

The flatcar car hits a bump, making Sally roll back as-

OWEN GETS THROWN OFF THE TRAIN.

OWEN
Aaaaaahh!

EXT. TUNDRA - NIGHT

After several long seconds, the Borealis Express finally
comes to a rest.

DISSOLVE TO:

AFTER SEVERAL MINUTES-

There's a lot of smoke, but no fires. The blizzard is slowly
covering the whole train.

Every part of the train, except for the ones behind the
baggage car, has derailed.

Sally sits on the flatcar, upright and still running.

INT. SALLY

Audrey seems to have cried a river. She's searching, trying
to figure out how to get out of this situation.

Then, a knock on the passenger-side door. The window is
covered with snow.

TAP-TAP-TAP!

She's started and panicked.

A hand cleans off the snow from the window.

OWEN
Permission to come aboard?!

She's ecstatic. She opens the door and he comes in. His
forehead is bleeding from some kind of blow, but he's smiling.
They embrace for a beat.
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There's a blanket nearby and he wraps her with it.

AUDREY
What do we do now?

OWEN
Don't panic. This truck has enough
fuel and food for two weeks. We'll
just keep sending a distress call.

EXT. TUNDRA - DAY

Sally's buried in snow, except for the top portion that Owen's
been digging away.

Then, Owen can hear something; from the South.

It's a helicopter!

He waves at them and as they fly over him; they're noticed.

Audrey pops her head out and they kiss.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. A BEACH - DAY

A bright sun; the bluest ocean; a sunny beach; palm trees
swaying in the cool breeze; toes sifting through the warm
sand.

On two sling folding chairs, Owen and Audrey sit, drinking
their troubles away; obviously happy with each other.

THE END
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