P R I M A L I T Y

“The greatest injustice that humanity can do to itself is to deny that it evolved from a more volatile, more barbaric, state, because  if we deny those ancient roots, than the ideology of Primality loses any negligible substance that it might have had.”

- Jordan Mounteer

FADE IN

EXT. WILDERNESS – DAY

We see a shirtless and shoeless man running tirelessly through the woods, perspiration streaming down his body as he scampers through the undergrowth.  His pace is not that of the panicked “cityslicker”, but rather one of a focused and graceful hunter.  He leaps onto a rock, very feline-like, and looks behind him.  He pricks his ears, his eyes narrow, and he darts off.  He resembles a wolf or mountain-lion as his muscles ripple in response to his flight.  He reaches the top of a hill, turns back again, and darts under an outcrop where he huddles into a fetal position.  He wills himself to start breathing shallow as rivulets of sweat run listlessly down his bare chest.  His eyes are those of a hunted animal as the camera zooms in on his face and eyes, which have a wild fire to them.

THREE MONTHS EARLIER

INT. LABORATORY – DAY

CAIN ATROPOS and several other SCIENTIST'S, all dressed in bio-hazard suits, are going about their business.  CAIN nods to one of the other SCIENTIST'S and reaches into a catalyst container.  He pulls out a glass vial with a blue, winding substance inside.  

CAIN

Careful, careful....

He handles it very carefully as the other SCIENTIST opens a electronic apparatus, and CAIN places the vial inside.  Complete with their task, CAIN lets out a deep breath and exits the laboratory, allowing decontamination procedures to engulf his suit.  Lazily he steps out the laboratory, relieves himself of the heavy suit, the name tag CAIN ATROPOS engraved on it, and goes to an observation window.  

EXT. LABORATORY - DAY

A DIRECTOR dressed in a black suit comes up next to him.

CAIN

We've isolated the necessary peptide components.....it shouldn't be long now.

DIRECTOR

Your infamous Instinct Strain.....

CAIN

(Laughs)

I guess that's its official name now, isn't it?

DIRECTOR

It's your project, your aspiration....my not your name?

CAIN

I suppose that's fair.

DIRECTOR

Um, listen Cain.  We need to talk...about the research.

CAIN

(Curious)

Uh...yeah, sure.  What do you wanna talk about?

DIRECTOR

It's about out progress.  The Institute is questioning whether or not to cease it's funding of the Darwin Project.  It's questioning whether or not it's money is being well used.

CAIN

(Furious)

What?  But....no, this can't be!  We've done more here to further our knowledge of genetics in 12 months than what has been done in the last decade!!

DIRECTOR

(Soothingly)

I know, I know Cain.  Calm down.  The council is going to hold a press conference this afternoon to debate the Institutes decision.  We'll do all we can, but I'm not sure this is a battle we can win.

CAIN

(Leans against the wall, his hands wrapped about his head)

How could this happen, Jonathan?  12 months!!  12 months and not a single failure, not a single set back!!  We're so close....I can feel it!!

DIRECTOR

I know, old friend.  Trust me, I was just as outraged as you were when I heard the news.

CAIN

(Sighs)

 So this is how it ends....bureautic assholes!  Naturally the course of progress is put into the hands of cretins who can't distinguish left from right.  Geeeezus Christ!  These fuckin' animals!

PAUSE

If the Darwin Project loses its funding, Jonathan, it won't recover.  All we've worked so hard to accomplish will be lost!

DIRECTOR

(Nods)

I know, I know.  But the Institute doesn't think that tracing back the origins of instinct is a worthy topic of exploration.

CAIN

They don't believe that instinct is carried on by a specific gene...

DIRECTOR

That's right.  And being the only person who does, you have to expect some criticism from outside spectators, Cain.  You know that better than I.

CAIN

(Grumblingly)

There's still so much we don't understand about the human genome.  So many things we've yet to discover.  And in one fell swoop it's all destroyed...

DIRECTOR
(Sniffs)

Listen, Cain, I'm doing everything I can, but I just don't think there's anyway we can get the Institute and its delegates to agree.  I'm sorry.  But don't give up hope yet....there's still the press conference.

CAIN

(Flatly)

No....it's done.  Let it end.  The Instinct Strain is finished.

DIRECTOR

(Hesitatingly)

We'll see.  In the meantime, why don't you take the rest of the day off, lay back, get some sleep.  I'll phone you as soon as I hear something, okay?  You look terrible...

CAIN smiles back weakly and watches the DIRECTOR walk off.  CAIN'S eyes fall to the floor, deep in thought, as the news circulates in his mind.  Finally, gnawing his lower lip, he looks back into the lab.  His eyes train on the electro-stimulator where the vial with the blue liquid was placed.  An idea seems to dawn on his face.  He looks away and follows the director out of the laboratory.

EXT. CAIN'S HOUSE - DAY

We see a green Honda CRV moving down a very friendly looking neighbourhood.  It slows down and pull into the driveway of a grand white washed home.  CAIN steps out and walks inside.

INT. CAIN'S HOUSE – DAY

CAIN drops his briefcase and coat on the chair next to the door and walks inside.  The house is very quiet, and CAIN'S eyes narrow as he steps inside.

CAIN

Sophie?  Sof, you home??

There is no reply, and CAIN absently walks over to the kitchen, extracts a jug of orange juice and a cucumber from the fridge and walks over to the counter.  From a cupboard he takes out a sharp knife, and begins to slice the cucumber into pieces.  Suddenly a white piece of paper catches his eye.  Curious by nature he lifts it up, and begins to read aloud the words scrawled hastily on it.

CAIN

(Reading aloud)

Dear, Cain.  By the time you read this note, I will already be gone.  I'm sorry....but it could never work out.  I'm not as versatile as you are.  Please know that I still love you, and will always love you.  You're the most intelligent and independent man I have ever known, so I know that you'll be okay.  Goodbye, Cain.  

Sophie.

CAIN seems to have entered into a stupor as he drops the note and stares blindly into space for a second.  He regains his composure, exhales slowly, and bends over.  For a while he is silent, and when he lifts his head, his face seems strained by sadness and anger.  Then unexpectedly he grabs the knife on the counter and brings it down horizontally across the jug of orange juice.  The top of the jug is decapitated perfectly, and a stream of orange fluid flows over the counter down onto the floor.  CAIN seems at a loss as he drops the knife as well and moves into another part of the house.

INT. CAIN'S BEDROOM – NIGHT

That night CAIN is asleep in his bed.  His eyes are rapidly fluttering as he fidgets and twists.  A dream.  A wolf.  A savage hunter of the woods, running like a white wraith.  It's eyes, it's terrible lupine eyes blazing with ferocity.  It lunges at it's prey, a white-tailed deer, and blood erupts from the wound where it's teeth have sunk deep into sinew and flesh.  Those eyes!  

Suddenly CAIN wakes up, his forehead and hair drenched by sweat.  He looks about frantically, realizes it's only a dream.  He sighs and falls back in his bed.

CAIN

Shit!

INT. DIRECTOR'S OFFICE – NEXT MORNING

CAIN, looking even more exhausted and terrible than the day before, stumbles into the DIRECTOR'S office, where the DIRECTOR is reviewing a file.

DIRECTOR

Geeezus Christ, Cain!  You look like something from the grave!

CAIN

Yeah...I had a bad night.

DIRECTOR

(Sympathetically)

I'm sorry, Cain.  I heard about Sophie.

CAIN

Yeah.  Listen, why did you want to see me?  I'm supposed to be in the lab right now.

DIRECTOR

(Sucks his teeth)

Actually...you aren't.  The Institute agreed to transfer it's fund from the Darwin Project to the Robotics sector.  I'm sorry, Cain.  I tried to get them to reconsider, but they wouldn't have it...

CAIN

(Sits down lethargically)

Holy fuck.....and the research?

DIRECTOR

It's being moved to a facility in Denver where the Commissioner there will review it.  They got here this morning.

CAIN

(Leans back)

This has been one really, really bad day, John.

DIRECTOR

I know.  And I feel for you, Cain.  I know this news isn't making things any easier.

CAIN

No shit.

DIRECTOR

The Darwin Project may be over, Cain, but you aren't.  The Institute, however unconvinced by your Instinct Strain, were quite amazed by your record.  They have several jobs open in Seattle and Detroit if you're interested.  Pay is better than what you've been getting here...

CAIN

Wonderful.  You know I wasn't in it for the money.

DIRECTOR

I know.  But I'm obligated to tell you about their offer.

CAIN

I have to...um....think things through, y'know?  I gotta think...

DIRECTOR

I wouldn't have it any other way, Cain.  I was instructed to give you two weeks of vacation.  I suggest you take them.

CAIN

(Gets up to leave)

Yeah...yeah.  I'll see ya later.

DIRECTOR

If you need anything, Cain, just call okay?

CAIN

Thanks.

EXT. LABORATORY - MORNING

CAIN is obviously under a terrible amount of stress, and is suffering a complete and mental depression as he walks past his own office down the hall.  He manages to reach the obseravation platform that looks into the laboratory, and sees several people in bio-hazard suits taking apart the lab.  He watches as one of them takes out the vial with the blue liquid.

CAIN

(Whispers)

Instinct Strain...

As CAIN watches, that same expression from before emerges from his face.  He looks determinately at the vial, decisions crashing about in his cranium.  At last he can't take it any longer and grabs a bio-hazard suit from the rack.  He steps into it and opens up the air-tight doors to the laboratory.

INT. LABORATORY – MORNING

Inside, he tries to avoid looking directly at the people going about their business. One of the silver boxes that contains information and components of the Darwin Project is sitting by itself on a table.  Casually, CAIN walks over and looks into it.  In a specially designed container he sees the vial.  Inconspicuously he picks up the box and follows several other suited SCIENTIST'S that are carrying similar boxes to the decontamination vault.  As he enters into the vault, the decontamination process initiates, and a misty serum is sprayed across those inside.  CAIN surreptitiously uses this instant to reach inside and grab the vial, which he places in the confines of his bio-hazard suit.

SCIENTIST 1

Decontamination process completed.  Alright, guys, lets finish this up, okay?  We were supposed to have been finished an hour ago.

As the SCIENTIST'S with their silver boxes start marching down a corridor that leads to another section of the complex, CAIN lags behind and waits for them to vanish.  When he is satisfied, he relieves himself of the suit, grabs the vial from the suit, and leaves the laboratory through the visitor's exit.  He casts one final, nostalgic glimpse at his laboratory, and disappears behind a door.

FADE OUT

INT. CAIN'S HOUSE – DAY

CAIN has returned home and is packing a suitcase with some clothes and necessities.  Then he remembers and pulls out the blue tinted vial from his jacket.  He looks at it fondly and places it on the top of his luggage.  Downstairs he looks around, notices the sliced juice container still a stump on the counter, and walks out to his car.

INT. CAIN'S CAR – INT

CAIN is driving down the street when his cellphone rings.  It's the DIRECTOR on the other end.

CAIN

Hello?  Hey, John.  Yeah, I'm getting outta the house for awhile.  Heading down to Emerald Lake, I think.  I need some time for all this shit to sink in.  Thanks.  Yeah, I saw them clearing out the lab.  One day they'll regret that, mark my my words, John.  Hahahah.....yeah, I need some fresh air.  Thank again, man.  I'll see you later.

CAIN hangs up the phone and looks out his window, an expression of worry and contempt flooding his persona.  A voice-over suddenly interrupts.

CAIN V.O.
There is no doubt in my mind that the Instinct Strain would have yielded a new perspective on evolution, on humanity's development.  There is also no doubt in my mind that had I not stolen it, it would have been destroyed.  

PAUSE
Society....people, laws, customs....it's all controlled by a central aspect.  I don't wanna get off on some massive conspiracy theory, but I know that the Institute is not run by a bunch of scientists.  They're just harmless, useless figureheads.  The real power always comes from behind the throne, from behind those servile shields.

PAUSE

My research frightened them....frightened them so much that they were willing to do anything to make sure it failed.  I should have seen it coming, should have realized...but it came too late.  The Instinct Strain would have revealed to the world who and why we are who we are.  It would have proved that instinct, like other traits, was carried on through specific genes.  

PAUSE

Instinct.....the inherent sixth sense instilled in every creature.  That nameless, substanceless ribbon of thought that speaks to us, tells us things, gives us the ability to feel and see danger before it happens.  Most people never listen to it....never are aware enough of the now to be able to conceive it.  But my research would have changed all that.  Would have heralded the birth of a new awareness in everyone.  Instinct....that thing that keeps us in line, keeps us at harmony with Nature, prevents us from overstepping the limits of equilibrium.

(Beat)

I knew that the Instinct Strain would have insufferable effects to science, to the whole world.  I knew that it could be a dangerous thing in the wrong hands.....even in the right hands it was volatile.  Danger.....that thing that instinct allows us to perceive.  I knew that the discovery, the isolation of that gene, would open the eyes of the public.  Yeah...I knew there was danger.  What I didn't know was just how dangerous it really was.....

EXT. DIRT ROAD – DAY

CAIN'S green CRV is cruising down a dirt road.  A vast forest surrounds him, and a wake of dust is kicked up by the car as it passes a sign that says 'Emerald Lake'.

EXT. EMERALD LAKE – EVENING

CAIN is sitting on a rock slab that stretches out into a serene and tranquil lake.  It's surface gleams against the blood red sunset that spills forth over the snow-topped peaks on the horizon.  CAIN has his head lowered between his knees, and as he lifts his head to stare out over the water, there are tears standing out on his cheeks.  

CAIN V.O.

It started awhile back....a long time now that I try to remember.  The Instinct Strain, my life's work....the only work that ever mattered.  Everything revolved around it.  But now....the Insitute, they must know how important the Darwin Project was!  They must have!  That's why they closed it down.....that must be it.  They'll find out soon enough....find out that the key to the Darwin Project is missing.  They'll come searching....for me.

PAUSE
Goddamit, what a day!  I must have really pissed off somebody up there.  Huh....I really can't blame Eve....not really.  I shoved her away unwittingly......my fault, not hers.  But that's not important now.  The Institue....Jonathan....they'll come looking for me soon.  I told John I was coming here.  That means they'll come here.  Then....then we'll see.

CAIN reaches into his pocket and takes out the Instinct Strain vial, it's blue liquid contents pure and opaque.  With a melancholy expression he stands up and walks over to where a tent has been pitched.

FADE OUT

EXT. EMERALD LAKE – NEXT MORNING

CAIN wakes up sleepily and steps out of his tent.  He eats a quick breakfast of Cornflakes, and seems oddly perturbed and deep in thought.  When he finishes, he walks over to the stone slab that arches into the lake and looks nostalgically out over the water.  He breaths in, smiles, and walks away.  

EXT. EMERALD LAKE BLUFFS – MORNING

CAIN ATROPOS is walking along a narrow path that leads from the site of his tent.  Eventually the path becomes steeper and leads to a long arching line of bluffs that overlook a great valley.  He steps up to the edge of one of the bluffs, and inhales the grandeur of the view before him.  

CAIN V.O.

What do you do....when your life has become but a pale shadow of itself?  What do you when you can't see the future, when all that lies ahead is cast in abysmal black?

CAIN leans out over the bluffs, looks down, and swallows.  Suicide doesn't look friendly.  However, determination never fails to abate as he looks up at the sprawling valley below, and raises his arms as though to mimic a bird taking to flight.  A close-up of his face reveals a man stricken with disaster and catastrophe, but one who does not yet wish to perish.  Sweat beads at his brow as his mouth cringes and twitches, and his eyes are full of a broiling mixture of emotions.  He closes his eyes at last and.....doesn't move.  At last he dispels his held breath in a noisy gasp and stumbles back from the edge.  He begins to bawl and claws at his face with his hands. 

CAIN V.O.

What do you do when you are too afraid, too much of a coward to accept your Fate?  What do you do....caged within a prison of flesh, yet unable to free yourself from it?

We see CAIN, tears streaming down his face, get up and run down the path back to his tent.

CAIN V.O.

I couldn't answer.

FADE OUT

INT. DIRECTOR'S OFFICE – DAY

The DIRECTOR is handing a clipboard to a secretary when a very formal looking man, followed by several similar characters enters in.  This is DANIEL WESSONS.

DANIEL

Excuse me.  Are you Jonathan Capris?

DIRECTOR

Yes, I am.  Is there something I can do for you gentlemen?

DANIEL

As a matter of fact there is.  You're aware of the Darwin Project, aren't you Mr. Capris?

DIRECTOR

Well, aware.  It went on in a laboratory on this floor.  Haha...it was hard to avoid.

DANIEL

(Unamused)

Are you also then that the Institute of Sciences here shut the project down yesterday?

DIRECTOR

(Cautiously)

Yes, I was aware.  Listen, I've played the games you little government types invent all the time, so why don't you tell me why you're here.

DANIEL

(Shuffles his feet)

Well, Mr. Capris, there was an incident.  The works of the Darwin Project were supposed to be transported to a secure location for evaluation.  However, a certain element of the Darwin Project was missing when it was unloaded and reviewed.

DIRECTOR

Missing element?  Don't speak in riddles, man, out with it.  What are you getting at?

DANIEL

(Angrily)

The “Instinct Strain”, Mr. Capris, it was missing!

DIRECTOR

(Surprised)

Missing...but...how could that be, unless-

DANIEL

It was stolen.  We thought perhaps you could shed some light on this.  You were, after all, responsible for the management of this sector.

DIRECTOR

(Sighs)

Is that a threat, Mr. Daniels?

DANIEL

That's Wesson, sir.  I never make threats, only implications, suggestions.  And so far the trail of breadcrumbs have lead here.

DIRECTOR

Well I'm sorry to report that the baker is elsewhere.

DANIEL

(Seething)

You have no idea how the Instinct Strain was stolen?  Please answer carefully, Mr. Capris.  Your job may well depend on it...

DIRECTOR

(Feebly)

I....one of my colleagues, Professor Atropos who was the brainchild of the Darwin Project left my office the day your 'scientists' disassembled the Project...but, I will vouch for him publicly.  Cain may be a very....opinionated and stubborn man....but he would never steal anything, especially his own research.

DANIEL

(Smiles)

In light of current events, I'm not at liberty to rule that out.  I don't suppose you could point me in his general direction?

DIRECTOR

(Raspy)
I will not be intimidated in my own office!

DANIEL

Intimidate nothing.  I'm....insinuating.

PAUSE

I know several people in management and on the council who have been aching for a chance to get even with this department for stealing the prime grant funds.  I'd hate to give them the opportunity to vent that frustration.  Do we understand one another, Mr. Capris?

DIRECTOR

(Meekly)

He....he said he was going.....to an Emerald Lake...for a vacation.

DANIEL

(Smiles again)

Excellent.  Well, I must thank you for your cooperation, Mr. Capris.  We'll look into the new information that you've presented us and see what shows up.  We'll keep in touch...

With that DANIEL nods and exits the office.  The DIRECTOR slumps down in his chair, desperation incapacitating him.  He has given away his dearest friend, and now the guilt is setting in.  He seems very nervous as he quickly reaches for the phone.

DIRECTOR

(To himself)

Oh god, oh god, oh god.......what have I done...

PAUSE

C'mon, Cain.....c'mon.....

The line on the other end of the phone is blank for a second as the DIRECTOR waits impatiently.  The very faintly we hear the recorded voice of an operator.

OPERATOR
We're sorry, but the number you have dialed is currently out of the service region.  Please try your call again.

DIRECTOR

(Slams the phone down)

DAMN!

PAUSE

God....what I have done?  Ah, shit.  I'm sorry Cain, I'm sorry.  What have I done?

The camera DOLLY'S out as the DIRECTOR covers his head with his hands and doesn't move a muscle.

FADE OUT

EXT. EMERALD LAKE – DAY

CAIN is sitting on the old, flat rock, flipping pebbles into the lake, obviously extremely dejected, when another vehicle, a Jeep, pulls up into the small parking lot of Emerald Lake.  CAIN watches expectedly as a beautiful woman steps out, dressed in baggy cargo pants an red tank top.  She sees CAIN sitting on the rock, roots around in her glove compartment, and pulls out a map.  CAIN watches as the woman walks over to him.

CAIN

Uh...can I help you?

JESSICA

Yeah...my names Jessica.  I'm looking for an Emerald Lake.  Is this it?

CAIN

(Nods)

This is it?

JESSICA

(Excitedly)

Ah....excellent!  I've been driving around all day trying to find this beaut!  Well worth the drive....

CAIN

(Drudgingly)

It's okay, I suppose.

JESSICA

So, I didn't catch your name.

CAIN

(Coughs)

Cain.  My names Cain.

JESSICA

Pleased to meet you.  You get up here often?

CAIN

(Shakes his head)

No.  It's my first time.

JESSICA

Oh, well you're in for a treat.  I can show you a really great picnic place later, if ya want.  I come up here a lot....ahahah!

CAIN

(Tries but fails to laugh)

Ah...ha....I see.

JESSICA

(Energetically)

Hahah!  You don't talk much, do you?

CAIN

I...no, not usually.

JESSICA

(Giggles)

Well...Cain...I need some help setting up my tent, so why don't you play the gentleman and get over here?

CAIN

(Taken by surprise)

Um....oh..yeah, right.  I-I'm sorry....I've had a rough coupla days.  I figured this place was probably perfect for....well, just resting.

JESSICA

(Pulls out a tent from her Jeep)

Hahmmm....well you've definitely come to the right place.

PAUSE
So tell me, Cain, whadday do?  Like for a job?

CAIN

(Helps to set up tent)

I'm a geneticist...I work for the Institute of Sciences here.

JESSICA

Oooo...geneticist.  That's a pretty high-class job you got there.  Pays pretty well, I bet, huh?

CAIN

Uh...yeah, pretty well.  Heh.

PAUSE
Listen, uh...Jessica.  I don't really understand.  Are you always this friendly with strangers?

JESSICA

(Unfurls the tent)

Mmmm, not always.  But you looked like you needed someone to talk to.  I have that kind of effect on people....I can tell what they're thinking, y'know?

CAIN

(Shrugs)

Uh, well not really, no.

JESSICA

(Smiles slyly)

Heheh....I didn't think so.  My father passed it onto me....the ability to read people, that is.  And you read like a book, my friend.

CAIN

(Somewhat insulted)

I resent that.  If you think you're so...psychic or whatever, what am I thinking right now?

JESSICA

(Laughs)

Whether or not I really can read your mind.

CAIN is shocked by the answer, and for the first time, smiles.

JESSICA

So, you wanna see that picnic spot now?

CUT TO:

EXT. BASE – DAY

DANIEL WESSON and his goons are walking across a landing field where a helicopter is taking off, their suits ruffled by the wind from the rotors.  A COMMANDER attired in camouflage clothing runs out from the confines of the open-aired complex, and greets DANIEL.

COMMANDER

(Yells over the roar of the helicopter)

We received your message, sir.  We have three units ready to move out on your command.

DANIEL

Excellent work, Commander.

COMMANDER

Your message didn't detail the specifics, sir.  Mind filling me in?; I don't like going in blind.

DANIEL

Our division recently shut down a high-level project.  The materials and research were supposed to have been transported in full to our secure site in Denver.  However, according to my sources, not all of the research arrived.

COMMANDER
That's still not very much help, sir.

DANIEL

This is strictly on a need to know basis, Commander.

COMMANDER

I realize that sir, but-

DANIEL

But nothing!  I've assumed full command of this operation as of now.  That means I'll be making the decisions.  If you can't handle that, I know plenty of other Commanders available at the Pentagon.  Is that understood?

COMMANDER

(Salutes)

Perfectly, sir.

DANIEL

Good.  Now the target of this operation is one man....a Doctor Cain Atropos.

COMMANDER

One man, sir?  Begging your pardon, sir, but why do we need three units to apprehend one man?

DANIEL

(Irritated)

Because....this man has in his possession a very dangerous material that must be reclaimed at all costs.  The top priority of this mission is to confiscate the material intact and undamaged.

PAUSE
Please understand that the military has no jurisdiction in this matter, so as of now, this operation is also considered a civilian one.  This mission is sponsored by the U.S. Military, who will disavow any connection to our cause should we be precipitated to take matters into our own hands.  All military advocation is now under my control, and will hereby be converted to civilian, is that understood?

COMMANDER
(Hesitates)

Yes...sir.

DANIEL

Good.  I suggest you relay this information to your squads immediately, Commander.  We move out at dawn.

The COMMANDER salutes and runs off toward the company barracks.  DANIEL sneers as he watches the squirrely man exit, and brings his attention to a map on the table.  His finger trails down the map and lands on a marking on the map.  He taps his finger on that location, and we see it says 'Emerald Lake'.

FADE OUT

CUT TO:

EXT. EMERALD LAKE – DAY

JESSICA and CAIN are sitting on one corner of the lake where a similar flat rock arches gracefully into the blue-green depths of the water, where silvery shapes flit to fro.  There is a sheet laid down and an open wicker basket littered with empty Tupperware containers. 

CAIN V.O.

Within this enclave of wilderness, things aren't what the are done there...down there in the cities, the metropolis'.  Things are peaceful.....they resound with a natural balance of power.  Things aren't this way where I come from....where I came from.  And it would lure me away from my intent...

JESSICA

How was lunch?

CAIN

(Apprehensively)

It was...good.  Very good.  Thank you.

JESSICA

No problemo.  I always pack too much anyways.  So, how do you like Emerald Lake so far?

CAIN

(Prophetically)

It....well, it's not what I expected it to be.  It's like nothing I imagined.  I mean....the water, the mountains, the forest....the sunsets.  It's......powerful.

JESSICA

(Puts away the containers)

Sure is.

PAUSE
How come I have a feeling you didn't come up here to relax?

CAIN

(Suspiciously)

I beg your pardon?

JESSICA

Chee....c'mon, Cain.  I can see right through you, remember?  You don't seem relaxed at all.  And I don't think you came up here to get some rest...

CAIN

(Defensively)

You know what, ever since you've arrived here you've done nothing but pry?  What are you really up to, Jessica?

JESSICA

(Takes offense)

Hey, hey...easy, Cain.  I'm not trying to pry, okay?  I...I just noticed that you seemed really depressed.  I kinda grew up out here....where you learn to help and rely on others.  If you don't wanna talk about it, it's fine.

CAIN

(Apologetically)

No...no, dammit.  Listen, I appreciate it, okay?  I really do...but...achh.  You can't help me, Jessica....nobody can, except for me.  Let's just leave it at that...

JESSICA

(Turns her head away)

Is it that nobody can help you, Cain....or that you won't let anyone help you?

CAIN

(Looks up incredulously)

I....there's nothing you can do, understand?  Nothing.  There are things.....things you don't know....about me, about everything.

JESSICA

(Holds a hand to her chest)

Ha, don't I know that?  Trust me, Cain....I might not have a degree in genetics or physics or whatever, but I've gotta pretty good idea about how things work....out here....in here.

CAIN

You...you don't understand!  You can't!  Now just leave me alone!

CAIN storms off viciously, realizing that this radiant woman is unwittingly straying him from his goal of suicide, of self destruction.  He realizes realizes irrefutably that there might just be a reason to live, but he is so set on elimination that he doesn't want to see that.  He ends up storming back to his faithful original rock that overlooks Emerald Lake.  He utterly collapses on the stone surface and begins to go through another sobbing, his body choking and convulsing as he undergoes a personal conflict of immense proportions.  JESSICA, following at a distance, stops behind some foilage, and peers out from behind tree branches at the pitiful sight.  Her eyes well up with sympathy and pity as she watches CAIN throb on the rock.  After awhile she swallows, lowers her head solemnly, and leaves.

EXT. EMERALD LAKE – EVENING

CAIN very slowly rises from his position of grief at last, and heads soberly back to his tent.  

CAIN V.O.

I'm consumed by my grief....and it will end, soon enough.  They will come....they must.  But....Jessica....I never...never thought I could bare to see a smile again.  She can never know....she must remain ignorant of my predicament.  But if they come....then they will erase all evidence of my existence.  I can't allow them to hurt her....no blood shed in my name.  She must leave.....she must.

The world can offer no comfort to his ailing heart and mind....yet as he reaches his tent he notices a piece of paper taped to the flap of his tent.  Absently he reaches for it and reads it over.  “Cain.  Dinner is on me in my tent.  Love, Jessica”.  CAIN almost smiles, but his wretched existence seems to shed a somber shadow over his face.  Reluctantly, CAIN looks at his own tent, and then slowly, almost against his will, his attention is drawn to JESSICA'S tent on the other side of the campground.  He bites his lower lip, and heads toward it.

INT. JESSICA'S TENT – EVENING

CAIN sticks his head in awkwardly through the mesh flap of JESSICA'S tent.  Laid out ornately is a variety of similar Tupperware dishes all filled to the brim with food.  JESSICA looks up as CAIN looks in, and she smiles brightly.

JESSICA

Hey!  I was expecting you!  C'mon, you know me.....there's way too much food here for me to eat by myself.

CAIN reluctantly sits down.

CAIN

Thanks.

JESSICA

(Jokingly)

Hahah...no problem.  If you don't mind eating out of Tupperware dishes and using plastic utensils...

CAIN

(Smiles)

Huh....I...uh....well, I wanna apologize...for earlier.

JESSICA

(Smiles back lightheartedly)

No problem, Cain.  I know it's hard to believe, but I understand what you're going through?

CAIN

You do?

JESSICA

(Grins devilishly)

Hehha...not literally, Cain.  But I'm a good judge of character.  I can see people, remember?  I've seen expression on your face that you carry like a lead weight before....

CAIN

(Starts eating)

Geeez...you sure you don't have a degree in psychology or something?  I feel like I'm talking to my therapist.

JESSICA

Hahaha...no, not me.  But I'm a good observer.

There is a long silence as they eat.  Finally, CAIN speaks up.

CAIN

Jessica.....I....please, don't be mistaken.  I'm very thankful....for everything you've done, for everything you've tried to do....but, it won't work.  I.....there are too many things to tell you....that I can't tell you.  You have to understand, Jessica....that I'm dangerous.  And soon, things will happen that are beyond my control....and if you're in the middle of it, I fear...

JESSICA

(Concerned)

I don't understand Cain....how can you of all people be dangerous?  You're not making any sense...

CAIN

The pieces will fall into place sooner than you think.  But I....can't endanger you, Jessica.  I won't have that on my consciences, short lived as it is.  I....I want you to leave this place.  As quick as you can.....just....leave.

JESSICA

You're scaring me, Cain.  What's the matter?

CAIN

(Thinks about things for a second)

I'll tell you....but afterward, you have to promise to leave, to get out here.....

PAUSE
You know I'm a geneticist....but what you don't know is that the research I was conducting had some....special characteristics.  I believe that Instinct can be carried on through a specifice gene, and for that the Institute relocated my funding.  But....I was such an idiot!  I tried to get as much of my research as possible out of the Institute, where it would be safe....where it wouldn't be destroyed.

PAUSE
I stole the heart of my research, Jessica, the Instinct Strain....in it's purest form.  And they'll find me......they have too....because everything depends on them not losing what I hold so dear.

CAIN reaches into his coat and pulls out the Instinct Strain.  JESSICA stares at it strangely.

JESSICA

That's the Instinct Strain....you stole it.  And now they're hunting you.

CAIN

Yes.  And they won't stop until they've got it.  I won't let them have it, Jessica.  But if you're with me, you're in danger....they won't let anything get in their way.

JESSICA

(Recoils)

This....this kinda sudden, y'know?  I....I can't just leave you to be killed up here!

CAIN

Death is a welcome recess from this existence, from my existence, Jessica.  Don't fear.....but please, leave quickly!  They won't delay much longer.

With that CAIN gets up hastily and starts to leave the tent.  There are tears in JESSICA'S eyes as she calls after him.

JESSICA

Cain!

(Beat)

Be careful....

CAIN nods and hurries out of the tent, leaving JESSICA in deep pontification of the issues brought to her attention.

EXT. EMERALD LAKE BLUFFS – NIGHT

CAIN is sitting at the bluffs, overlooking the valley below, where a cloak of shadowed trees surround a pristine lake, nestled in the radiant glow of the full moon above.  A convoluted, pale reflection of that heavenly body dances on the surface of the lake, yet CAIN seems transfixed only on the star riddled sky.  He looks up toward the moon, blinks, and lowers his head again as a voice-over commences.

CAIN V.O.

I did not plan on finding such beauty, such  magnificence in this secluded place, and yet.....I did.  Here among the woods where I could touch the sky if I chose too....here where insignificance is itself...insignificant.

PAUSE
And yet, I can't ignore what has befallen me.  I can't ignore that insignificance will be the least of my problems on the morrow.....when I shall face that destiny I have brought upon myself.  Tomorrow.....they will come.  They will hunt me.  They will take away that which the summation of my life has accomplished.

(Beat)

No....no!  I won't let them.  I can't allow that thing to happen....but how?  I can't hide it...they would find it, in time.....and it would meets its end at last.  No, it would be found....but then what other choice is available to me?  I could destroy it, right here, right now.....but then I would simply accomplish that task which 'they' are set on doing.  No.....though it may perish, it will not do so at my hands.  It began with me.....but I will not let it end with me.

CAIN swallows, beset by choices that lead to ends he does not wish.  Suddenly he reaches into his pocket, brings out the Instinct Strain, and lets the blue liquid be immersed by the moon's bright light.

CAIN V.O.

There is another way.  And now...it is the only way.  It began with me, and so shall it end with me....in me.


CUE: “So Far Away” by Staind

CAIN seems quite restrained, yet determined, as he uncaps the vial where a needle is built into the top.  He rolls up his sleeve, but is quite hesitant about jabbing himself with such a device.  Life has no meaning, and yet he fears the effects of the injection of such a volatile compound.  At last he looks up at the moon, narrows his eyes, and jabs himself in the arm.  

CAIN

Ahhhhrrr!

CAIN strains against the rapid effects of the Instinct Strain, and convulses and rolls on the ground, obviously in pain, as images partake the screen.  A wolf.  Running through the woods.  Trees flashing by.  A cliff.  A stag fleeing a predator.  More trees flashing by.  Then a wolf leaping through the forest, eyes full of the thrill of the hunt.  A creek, running with crystal water.  Furred feet splashing in the creek, gone as fast as they appeared.  A wolf, perched atop of a cliff overlooking a valley, its head raised towards the moon, as a chilling howl escapes its muzzle.  The scene changes again to CAIN laying on the ground, and he rips the shirt from his body as he claws at his body.  He gasps and the camera ZOOMS in to his right eye where it grows wide and suddenly transforms into a slit-eyed pupil.  The fury of that eye blazes with rage and pain and anger.

INT. HELICOPTER – NEXT MORNING

DANIEL and the COMMANDER are in a helicopter flying over forested hills.  DANIEL brings up a video-screen with a 2-D representation.  He fingers a blue dot and taps the screen.

DANIEL

That's it, Commander!

COMMANDER
Emerald Lake.

DANIEL

Have your squad ready for active deployment.  This Atropos fellow isn't going to give up without a fight.

COMMANDER
How do you know?

DANIEL

He has the last remaining proof that the Darwin Project even existed.  He's not gonna want to give it up, trust me.

COMMANDER

(Looks at the PILOT)

We have an ETA of 5 minutes, sir.

DANIEL

(To himself)

Alright, Cain.  Let's see how fast you can run...

EXT. EMERALD LAKE – MORNING

JESSICA emerges from her tent, yawns, and looks fondly at the lake.  Her face is contorted with worry and fear, because she doesn't want to leave CAIN, but he's not giving her much of a choice.  He lowers her eyes to the tent, bites her lip, and turns around to face the lake again.  It's then she notices a shape sprawled atop the rock that leads into the water.  Hurriedly she rushes over to the limp character, and rolls him over.  CAIN is wild looking, with no shirt or shoes and his pants battered and ripped.  His hair is drenched with sweat, that causes it to fold over his forehead in a traditional anime style.  He seems panicked as he leaps up when she touches him.

JESSICA

(Worriedly)

Cain!  Cain!!  What happened to you??

CAIN stands up, and the muscles on his chest and body bulge with a strength founded in the hearth of the wilderness.  His eyes are alive with a new presence, and his arms are sinewy like whip-cord.  He smiles.

CAIN

I...I did it!  Last night...

JESSICA

Did what?

CAIN

The Instinct Strain, Jessica!  I injected myself with it!

JESSICA

Wha-what are you talking about?  Why?

CAIN

(Excitedly)

I couldn't let them have it....I coudln't!  They would have destroyed it, and my research would have ceased to exist.  I couldn't allow that....but now!  Everything is so clear!  My vision, my sense of smell....everything!!

(Beat)

It's as though it's heightened somehow.....as though the Strain changed me somehow, inside....I can't even begin to explain!  But it's fantastic, Jessica!  I never imagined what it was capable of...what I was capable of!!

JESSICA

Slow down, Cain!

CAIN
(Regains composure)

Ah...I'm sorry.  But...if you only knew what it was like!  It's as though I'm looking through the eyes of another....everything glows with life, with potential!  It's miraculous!

JESSICA

I'm...I'm worried about you, Cain.  You're not yourself...

CAIN

(Caresses her cheek)

No....no, for the first time I am who I'm supposed to be.  For the first time I'm not wearing a mask of grief.  I'm.....wait.

(Seems to realize something)

No....no, I almost forgot.  Why haven't you left yet?

JESSICA

I...I was going to leave this morning....but now....I can't leave you, Cain!  I can't leave you by yourself!

CAIN

(Serious)

Yes....yes you can.  And you have too.  Right now.  They'll come.  They'll hunt me, and you too if you stay.  I can handle them.....trust me.  They can't touch me now.

JESSICA

(Crying)

I'm confused, Cain.  Something in that...that Strain of yours changed you!  You're not yourself!

CAIN

I'm not the worried, depressed geneticist, if that's what you mean.  No, that person is gone, Jessica.  Forever.

JESSICA

(Suddenly grasping CAIN'S words)

I see.....I.....understand, Cain.  There's no pain in you anymore.....nothing left.  I can't feel the sorrow that you clung too so fiercely before.....it's....it's like it's vanished!

CAIN

(Smiles)

Yes.....there was something in it....something in the Strain, that changed me.  Something that took that away, and replaced it with this.  I....well, I don't feel the way I used too....I don't feel the sadness anymore.

JESSICA

(Still crying)

Oh, Cain....

CAIN

Please....Jessica, you have to go.....they'll be here.  I can't stop them from hurting you.  They won't let you escape...they'll-

CAIN breaks off his sentence suddenly and pricks his head up toward the sky.  His eyes are flaring round pupils of awareness as he scans the horizon.  Through his perspective everything around him turns into a muted silence, and through it the rapid whump of helicopter rotors pierces the air.

CAIN

(Still looking at the sky)

They're here......too late!

JESSICA

Who?

CAIN

(Points at a helicopter)

Them!!

CAIN grabs JESSICA'S hand and they take off at a sprint along the shore of Emerald Lake.  Three helicopters in all breach the tree tops and start pursuing.  CAIN doesn't even turn back as he hurdles branches and obstacles with blindly, yet with graceful, immaculate strides.

INT. HELICOPTER – MORNING

The COMMANDER views the fleeing JESSICA and CAIN below and looks to DANIEL.  

COMMANDER
Sir...sir!  If they make it into the dense undergrowth, we might lose them!

DANIEL

(Sneers)
No...no, we can't let them!  Very well, tell the other 'copters to open fire!  But tell them to aim to maim, is that understood?

COMMANDER
(Nods)

Alpha Group!  Omega Group!  Open fire on the targets!  Aim to maim!  Aim to maim!  Let's try to take them alive, gentlemen.

EXT. UNDERGROWTH – MORNING

CAIN and JESSICA stumble down a rock outcropping just as a spitfire of bullets ricochet off the rocks above them.

JESSICA

They're shooting at us!

CAIN

Keep running!

CAIN and JESSICA keep running down the slope of the mountain.  CAIN stops and motions for JESSICA to keep going.  She obeys without complaint as CAIN casts a vengeful glance at the helicopters blocked by a palisade of tree tops.  He growls deep in his throat just as one of the GUNNER'S in the second helicopter sees him and lays down a barrage of fire.  CAIN is off like an animal.  Bullets pierce rock, earth, and wood, but none seem to touch CAIN as he bounces and leaps down the hillside like a wolf.  Nothing stands in his way as he clears boulders and broken trees with effortless ease, and dodges left and right around still standing pines and cedars and firs.  At the bottom of the hillside there is a bench, that leads to a very steep bluff that continues down towards the base of the valley floor.  JESSICA stops here, and CAIN, leaping from atop of a large fallen fir tree, lands crouched beside her.  

JESSICA

We can't go any further, Cain!  It's a dead drop!

CAIN

These trees won't stop them for long.  We have to keep going.  C'mon!

CAIN grabs her around the waste and leaps off the cliff.  JESSICA screams as they plummet downward, yet the shirtless CAIN remains unnaturally calm.  A fallen birch sapling that has fallen across several other trees looms ever closer, and with his free hand grabs it, and lets his momentum carry him up and around so that he's standing on top, with JESSICA under his other arm.  From here both jump off toward the steep hillside, and land with similar grunts.  Meanwhile the three helicopters have made it through the foilage and are hovering above.  CAIN twitches and leads JESSICA along the side of the hillside.  Meanwhile two of the helicopters have lowered ropes, and black garbed assault units drop from their lofty perches toward the ground in pursuit.  

CONT'D

CAIN and JESSICA make it to a scree slope and run across it with forest-born agility, till they come to an even steeper cliff.

JESSICA

Damn!  We're stuck again, Cain, unless that Strain of yours taught you to fly as well.

CAIN

(Teeth clenched)

Here.  Hide here, and don't make a sound.

CAIN gestures to a hollowed out cave that two boulders have formed.  JESSICA warily crouches inside.

JESSICA

What're you gonna do?

CAIN

I got you into this, Jessica...I'm going to get you out of it.  This is my battle....my Fate, not yours.  I won't let them hurt you.....if it's me they want, it's me they'll get.  Stay put.

Suddenly CAIN'S eyes transform again into narrow slits.  He growls and takes off.  JESSICA gasps and curls up in the small cave.

EXT. SCREE SLOPE – MORNING

Five SOLDIERS, each garbed in tactical assault uniforms and each hefting a black P9 Carbine reach the scree slope, where the squad LEADER holds up a fist.  Carefully they five of them sneak across the slope, their eyes rapidly scanning the terrain for any movement.  Above them we see a vague shape crouched within the shadows, eyes fierce and watching.  CAIN sniffs the air hungrily.  The LEADER makes it to the end of the slope where the cliff drops off 300 feet to a rushing creek far below.  He turns back.

LEADER

Backtrack...we must have lost them!  Come on, they couldn't have gotten far.

When the LEADER is right below CAIN, he growls again and leaps down like a lion on top of his prey.  The LEADER is stunned as he slams down onto the rocks.  CAIN viciously backhands the LEADER with a fist and leaps toward the other four SOLDIERS.  The SOLDIERS are unprepared but all raise their guns to shoot, however CAIN is ready for this, and manages to kick one of the SOLDIER'S into another SOLIER.  They fall to the ground, disoriented and their guns shaken from their hands.  The remaining two SOLDIER'S get off several shots into the air as CAIN grabs the barrel of both guns, one in each hand.  Savagely he slams the guns down, breaking the fingers of their owners, and shoves them back into the helmeted faces of the SOLDIER'S.  They reel backward, nursing their faces, while the first two SOLDIER'S who were knocked down stand up again.  CAIN engages in some heated fistfights in which one of the SOLDIER'S necks is broken, leaving only the one SOLDIER.  The SOLDIER takes out a hunting knife from his belt and attempts to stab CAIN, however CAIN easily grabs the wrist of the SOLDIER, wrenches it downwards, breaking it evenly.  Smoothly, CAIN grabs the discarded blade before it hits the ground and brings around so that he severs the fingers of the SOLDIER.  The SOLDIER screams as he grabs his wrist, and CAIN, still wild with rage, leaps over top of him.  While in mid-air CAIN grabs the helmet of the poor SOLDIER and upon landing wrenches him over his back and onto a bed of jagged rocks.  CAIN grabs the knife so that it's sharp edge trails along his wrist, and with one fell stroke opens up a bloody gash in the SOLDIER'S larynx.  The SOLDIER groans and is silent.  CAIN'S sense suddenly spring to action as he hears the click of a gun behind him, and in one swift motion hurls the knife towards origin of the sound and leaps backwards.  One of the SOLDIER'S with a smashed helmet has a 9mm. in his hand that discharges one bullet that strikes only thin air.  The thrown knife catches the SOLDIER in the hand clutching the gun, and cleanly digs straight down the wrist of the Alpha team warrior.  CAIN, leaping backward, lands on top of the SOLDIER and solidly breaks his neck with a sickening crack.  The original LEADER stands up shakily, and views his four dead companions.  From behind the helmet, goggles, and mouthpiece of his suit, his face, and the faces of his SOLDIER'S are completely hidden.  CAIN looks brutally at the LEADER who stumbles back fearfully.  CAIN'S sense prevail once again as his eyes focus on the left hand of the LEADER heading toward a compartment on his belt.  CAIN growls and leaps forward.  The LEADER screams as he takes out a similar 9mm. And fires off one shot that clips CAIN in the arm.  The wound does not distract CAIN as he plunges forward, death written on his features, and slams into the LEADER.  The LEADER and CAIN contact and fall back off the ledge of the 300 foot drop.  CAIN sense danger and grabs onto a tree branch, and watches the flustered LEADER scream as he falls and bounces down the cliff before landing in the creek.  CAIN sniffs and spits after him, before regaining his senses and clambering back up the cliff.  His muscles are bathed in his own perspiration, and glisten against the new sun.  At the top, JESSICA has emerged from her cave and is looking over the edge.  She helps CAIN up the edge, and he sits sits down next to her on the rock.

JESSICA

God, Cain!  What's going on??  Who are those men?

CAIN

The enemy.  They mean to destroy me.

JESSICA

That....that Instinct Strain...it changed you....

CAIN

It created out of me something new, Jessica.  Something terrible.

JESSICA

You're like an animal, Cain.  You're not even human anymore.

CAIN

(Stands up)

No....still human.  Just.....evolved....or de-volved, as it would be.  The gene in the Strain....it remade me...it must have.  I've....reverted....to something more primal, more natural.  It's the only explanation....ahhh!

JESSICA

(Sees the bullet wound)

Cain, you're shot!

CAIN

(Shrugs)

It's nothing....only a flesh wound.  The bullet just grazed me.  I'll be fine.  But we need to get you out of here.....there's more of them coming.  I can sense it.  

JESSICA

You killed them all....

CAIN

(Collects two of the P9 Carbines from the dead)

No...not me.  Whatever I've become killed them.....please believe I had no choice, Jessica.  It was me or them...

JESSICA

(Takes one of the P9's)

I understand, Cain.  Let's go then....let's get out of here.

CAIN smiles back at her and accepts her hand as he lifts him up.  The two of them begin to scramble down the scree slope that leads to the bottom of the valley.

INT. HELICOPTER – DAY

COMMANDER
Sir!  Omega team just reported in.  They found Alpha team on the west slope....all of them dead!

DANIEL

What?  How could that be?

COMMANDER
Some of them had their necks broken, and two of P9's were missing...

DANIEL
Dammit!  Dammit!  How could that happen?  It's one fucking man....one!  And a whelp of a woman!

COMMANDER
I....I don't know, sir.  I'm calling in for backup.

DANIEL

Alright, tell your Omega team to follow them.  I want Cain, Commander, and I want him dead!  Understand?  If they don't find them, they can follow the same course as Alpha team for all I care!!

EXT. VALLEY – DAY

CAIN and JESSICA are walking through along the forest floor, where towering cedar trees rise like green skyscrapers.  Ferns and moss blanket the the forest floor, and CAIN is ahead of JESSICA.  Both walk with learned rhythm, keeping as quiet as possible.  As they walk, CAIN cuts off foot long stakes from spry saplings that are growing among the moss.  JESSICA looks at him oddly, but doesn't question his actions.  

EXT. ROCK PLAYGROUND - DAY

Eventually they reach a region where huge moss-covered boulders form a playground of rising stone castles.  CAIN jumps onto one of the rocks and scrambles up a nearly vertical rock face, where he surveys the surrounding area.  Convinced they're safe for the time-being he leaps from the boulder and lands next to JESSICA.

CAIN

I don't see anyone following us.  We're safe....for now.

JESSICA

Good.

CAIN

(Looks questionably at her)

Do you need to rest?

JESSICA

(Humourously)

You don't?  I'm pretty spent, Cain.  I don't know how you couldn't be.  We just out ran three helicopters and fought off....well, you fought off five armed guys!

CAIN

(Smiles)

This transformation....it must have done something else to me.

CAIN and JESSICA wander under one of the giant rocks, where a shady, covered area sports several benches of rock.  JESSICA slumps down, exhausted, and CAIN scrambles after her patiently.

JESSICA

I don't suppose you have another Instinct Strain I could inject, do you?

CAIN

(Laughs)

Hahah...no, sorry, just the one.

JESSICA

So...tell me.  Why did you inject yourself?  Did you know what would happen.

CAIN

(Sits down next to her and shakes his head)

No....but....well, when I said you didn't know me.....I was right in one sense.  My life kinda turned upside down.  My girlfriend left me, and combined with me losing my job and my research, I really didn't want to continue living, Jessica.

PAUSE
Huhmm....I never thought I'd ever be questioning suicide, but I did.  But then, I met you.....and for some reason life didn't seem quite so empty.  But I was so set on ending it, ending my life......well lets just say I didn't exactly want to believe there was a reason to continue living.

JESSICA

I see.  I.....didn't know, Cain.  I'm sorry.

CAIN

(Takes out a retrieved knife and sharpens his stakes)

Please...don't be.  I should be the one saying I'm sorry.  You tried to be nice to me, tried to make me laugh, and I threw it back in your face.  But....I don't wanna have to hide anymore.  That's why I'm telling you this, I guess...

JESSICA

But that still doesn't explain why you injected yourself.

CAIN

Oh, right.  After dinner last night....I was still....depressed.  And I realized then that whoever 'they' sent after me to get back the Instinct Strain, they would try to hurt you....and I couldn't let that happen.  The only way I saw to....to end it, I suppose, was to hide the Strain in me.....somewhere 'they' could never find it.

PAUSE
Life had no purpose, Jessica.......or that's what I told myself.  I wasn't sure if the Strain would kill me or not, but.......but it was the only way to protect you....to make sure 'they' never got my research.

JESSICA

Geeeez, Cain.  And if it killed you, then what?

CAIN

Then.....it would be over.....and you'd be safe.

JESSICA

(Starts crying but tries to hide it)

(Coughs)Yeah......listen, next time let me know when you're gonna flush your system with something that'll make you change into a new-age Tarzan, okay?

CAIN

(Takes the joke lightheartedly)

Hahah....will do.

JESSICA

So, you think we'll ever get outta her alive?

CAIN

(Suddenly serious)

We will.....this forest.....I don't know exactly what the gene did, but I feel completely at home here.....like I know this forest inside and out....as though the gene caused me to evolve with this environment in mind.  I'm still trying to figure out entirely but-

Suddenly CAIN sniffs the air.  His eyes turn into cat-slits again, and he whirls around.

CAIN

(Cont'd)

Bastards.....they're coming again.  C'mon, let's get moving.

CAIN and JESSICA take off along the moss planed museum of rock statues.  At last they reach an area where the rocks and a little stream leads into blue lake.  CAIN stops and looks at JESSICA.

CAIN

Go....go on without me.

JESSICA

What?

CAIN

Don't worry.  Just go....keep going till you reach the end of the valley and climb up the mountain slope there.  When you reach the top, the backside leads down to an old logging road.  Once you make it there, you'll be safe....now go.

JESSICA

(Desperately)

Cain, please don't do this!  I'm not leaving you!

CAIN

If you don't, they will find you.  I can't let them.....it's my fault that you got into this, Jessica.  It's the only way....

JESSICA

No!  No it isn't, Cain!!  Please don't leave me, not now!  I don't want to leave you!!

CAIN

(Grabs her and touches her cheek again)

I don't want to leave you either, Jessica.....I don't.  But this is where our paths split.  I'll be okay.....I promise....and so will you.  You grew up here...you know this forest.....this place as well as I.....you'll be fine.  Now go, quickly!  They come!!

JESSICA

(Sobbing)

I'll wait for you.....I'll wait.

CAIN

Good luck.

JESSICA takes off along the forest floor, and CAIN slowly turns around and heads back among the rock pillars.  

EXT. ROCK PLAYGROUND – DAY

The Omega team reach the beginning of the rock playground and the squad LEADER uses a hand signal to motion the order 'fan out'.  All five of them advance forward carefully, aware of the demise their fellow Alpha team members met.  

LEADER
(Whispering into headpiece)

Spread out, Omega Team.  Signal in every five minutes...

We see random shots of the SOLDIER'S and the LEADER scanning the territory, their P9's raised and eyes wary of any sign of life.  At one point, one of the SOLDIER'S squirms his way between two boulders, while above where a rotten log has fallen across the two rocks, the crouched form of CAIN waits patiently.  There are several more shots of the squadron checking out the territory.  One of them climbs up onto a boulder where he has a vantage point.  He looks around, but doesn't seem to see anything.  Suddenly from atop a tree growing on top of the boulder, CAIN leaps off sideways, slamming into the SOLDIER.  In mid-air CAIN does a flip while still holding onto the flailing SOLDIER, and upon landing ends up using the SOLDIER as his means of softening the blow.  The SOLDEIR gasps as CAIN lands on top of him, and doesn't even utter a scream as the untamed geneticist slams a sharpened stake through his visor.  Meanwhile the LEADER is frantically turning left and right, panic gripping him like a vice.

LEADER

Alpha 3 report in....

PAUSE
Alpha 3, please report in!

PAUSE
Shit....Alpha 3, I repeat, come in!  All units, report in.

RADIO

Alpha 2, still looking.  Alpha 5, all clear.  Alpha 4.

LEADER

Any sign of Alpha 3.

RADIO

We haven't seen him.

LEADER

(Swallows)

Be prepared....there's something out there.

One of the SOLDIER'S walks up to where a dead drop falls down about 12 feet to a soft bed of moss.  He looks over the edge, aims his P9, and is about to turn around and leave when CAIN leaps up from the edge of the cliff, howls, and grabs the SOLDIER by the throat.  The SOLDIER screams and plummets off the cliff, landing with a thud on the moss below.  CAIN leaps off nimbly and lands, almost without bending his knees, next to the still body.  Casually he reaches down and plucks up the radio of the still breathing, but wounded SOLDIER.

CAIN

(Into radio)

You can't hide...

With that CAIN lowers the radio and with his other hand, stabs the SOLDIER in the diaphragm.  The SOLDIER screams into the radio.

The LEADER hears the screams over his radio and starts breathing heavily.  

LEADER

Keep focus men....lock and load.

Another SOLDIER, one of the three remaining is creeping along.  He frantically points the gun in all directions, but sees nothing.  He  hears a noise behind him on top of the boulder and points the gun upwards, but all he sees is a swaying bush.  He pants and turns around again.  Suddenly he hears another noise on a boulder to his left, and slowly turns to face it.  CAIN is crouched there, staring mercilessly down at the SOLDIER.  The SOLDIER screams as he unloads a clip at CAIN, but CAIN quickly jumps down out of sight.  Heavily fearful now, the SOLDIER runs along the playground and reaches an area where he sees another SOLDIER.  Anxiously he waves to the other SOLDIER, who fails to see him immediately.  The waving SOLDIER is about to speak when a wooden stake suddenly grows from the side of his neck, and he topples over sideways.  The SOLDIER who was oblivious to the killing, turns around when he hears the dead SOLDIER collapse, but when he fails to see anything, keeps on moving.  There are several more shots as the LEADER and the last SOLDIER maneuver their way through the playground.

LEADER
Alpha 2, come in.........Alpha 2, please respond.  Alpha 4, come in!  Dammit!  Is there anybody else?

RADIO

Alpha 5, here sir.  Where are the others?

LEADER

We've lost contact.  Shiiit!  Any sign of our mark?

RADIO

No....still looking.  No sign.

LEADER

Report in when you see or hear anything.

The last SOLDIER, Alpha 5, is walking through the underbrush and clambers through a little stream.  Suddenly his eye catches something and he looks down.  The stream suddenly goes red with blood and he looks up towards the source.  One of the SOLDIER'S, a stake through his neck, is suspended from a tree growing on a boulder by the shoelaces of his boots.

ALPHA 5

Alpha 1, come in, come in!

LEADER

I'm here.

ALPHA 5

(Choking)

It's Connely, sir.....(cough)Oh god....oh god.

LEADER

Calm down, Alpha 5.  Where is he?

ALPHA 5

He's...he's dead, sir.  Theres....theres a stake through his neck, sir.  Oh god....geeezus christ.

LEADER

Alright, stay there.  I'm on my way.  Don't move...

The LEADER spits on the ground and starts running.

Meanwhile, the last SOLDIER, ALPHA 5, is staring blankly at the dead corpse hanging from a rock, where a stream of blood is dripping listlessly into the little stream.  The SOLDIER takes off his mask and goggles and seems to have lost control.  His face begins to change to one of revenge, and he lifts up his P9.  

ALPHA 5

You wanna piece of me, shiteater?  You wanna fight a real man??  C'mon....c'mon already, I'm not afraid of you!!!  Come on!!!

CAIN appears on top of one of the boulders and looks down morosefly.  ALPHA 5 sees him poke his head up, and fires several bullets, that ricochet harmlessly off the boulder as CAIN dives for cover.  ALPHA 5 is still shouting out gibberish and laying off shots in random directions when CAIN swan dives off a different boulder.  As he jumps, he twists sideways and fires off a stake that grabs ALPHA 5 in the head.  The SOLDIER seems startled for a second, looks up at the stake in his forehead, and falls back dead.

The LEADER breaks through into the clearing several moments later, and sees ALPHA 5 and the other dead SOLDIER, and grimaces.  He looks around, sees nothing, and, selflessly, flees the scene like a coward.  He runs and runs and drops his gun as he does so, until he reaches the end of the playground, where he topples over on his knees and gasps for air.  Slowly he gets up and looks back at the rock playground, just as a well aimed stake slams into his knee.  The LEADER screams in pain and falls over, clutching at the sharp wooden weapon in his leg.  CAIN crawls out, on all fours, from a confine in the rock playground, and gets up on two feet as he walks toward the ailing LEADER.  On cue, the LEADER reaches behind for that infamous 9mm. But CAIN has learned that lesson too well and chucks another stake at the LEADER, that lodges right in the recess of the elbow.  The LEADER screams again, and as CAIN approaches, we see the retrieved P9 carbine flung across his back.  

LEADER

No...nooo....please!  Please..don't kill me!!

CAIN

Yesterday.....I would have let you live...I would have seen you free to run away....to fight me later....but now....

LEADER

No, noo!  Please...I'll...I'll tell them that you're dead....that you died falling onto rocks...anything....please!!

CAIN

(Raises his last stake)

Welcome....to Primality.

And with that CAIN brings the stake down, his face stolid and emotionless as he extinguishes the last of the Omega team.

FADE OUT

EXT. COMMAND CENTER – DAY

The Command Center is a temporary military installation with tents and a convoy of helicopters assembled on a flat plateau that overlooks the valley.  DANIEL is talking to one of the squad leaders, when the COMMANDER runs up to him.

COMMANDER
Sir, we've just lost contact with the Omega team!

DANIEL

(Outrageous)

What??  They were supposed to be elite units, Commander?  What's happening?  It's one measly man and a woman...how can they not only elude capture, but also dispense with two of the most prized and highly trained tactical squads in the world, Commander?

COMMANDER
I....I don't know.  We're scouring the valley for any sign of them.  If they're still there, we'll find them...

DANIEL

They are still there, Commander!  Alpha and Omega team didn't just all accidentally trip and kill themselves!

COMMANDER
(Prepares for dismissal)

Uh...yes, sir.

DANIEL

If you don't find those two within 48 hours, Commander, consider your assignment revoked!  I want them found!!

EXT. EAST SLOPE – DAY

JESSICA, burdened only with the P9 Carbine over her shoulder, has made good time, and is steadily climbing over the rocky face of the East Slope of the valley, where countless rock landslides have formed an interconnecting array of bridges, caves, and drop-offs.  She sighs as she drops down on a rock platform and looks out over the valley below.  She wipes a hand across her brow and lets out a deep breath.  She's about to start up the hill again when she hears the thud of helicopter propellers above her.  She gasps and dives under a rock cleft just as a black helicopter comes over the ridge of the cliff above her.  She clutches at the P9 fearfully.  A squadron of SOLDIER'S drop down on ropes again and begin looking around the scree slope.  

LEADER

Alright let's go!  Shoot on sight!!

The SOLDIER'S begin to make their way down the slope.  One of them stops right above the cave where JESSICA is hiding, and surveys the landscape.  JESSICA points the P9 up awkwardly.  Finally the soldier ceases and leaves the spot.  

SOLDIER

All clear.

After awhile, JESSICA comes out and hurries up to the top of the scree slope.  She breathes in a sigh of relief as she looks down on an adjacent valley, where a brown little ribbon of dirt snakes its way along the floor.  It's the road, and JESSICA hurriedly begins to clamber down the side. 

CUT TO: 

EXT. VALLEY FLOOR – DAY

CAIN has reaches the edge of the lake where he bathes his hands and washes the blood from his body.  He cringes at the bullet wound in his shoulder, but shrugs it off.  Suddenly his senses prick up and he looks up to the sky again where a helicopter is coming across the lake.  

CAIN

Not again, not again......

CAIN runs back into the woods as the helicopter fires off a couple hundred rounds at his heels.  On instinct, he jumps up into a tree and scrambles up among the thick branches with swift rapidity.  Eventually the helicopter is hovering right above him, and CAIN gets his P9 ready.  Two ropes drop from the helicopter and SOLDIER'S slide down the forest floor.  CAIN smiles and jump out from the tree, grabbing the rope with one hand.  He aims upwards with the P9 and fires upwards into the rotor.  Smoke pours from the helicopter as it starts to fly towards its doom.  CAIN grunts as he holds on for the ride.  Moments before the helicopter crashes to the ground and explodes, CAIN lets go of the rope and lands like a cat, facing the five SOLDIER'S who are staring mindlessly at the spectacle.  The rocking explosion silhouettes CAIN as he stands up defiantly, gun raised.  The SOLDIER'S pause for a second before firing.

LEADER

Open fire!!  Get 'im!!!

CAIN dodges the attack with a cartwheel and a battle rages on between him and the SOLDIER'S as attack after attack is implement by both sides.  The trees form a necessary obstacle ground, and eventually CAIN eliminates all of SOLDIER'S.  He stands over the last fallen SOLDIER defiantly and grimaces.

FADE OUT

A SHOT is established of a clear view overlooking the valley, and in time lapse photography, we see the sun dive behind the mountain, condemning the region to a blood-red sunset.

EXT. LOGGING ROAD – NIGHT

A large Chevrolet 4x4 truck is cruising along the logging road, its lights shining on the rough road ahead.

INT. TRUCK – NIGHT

A rough-shaven man, his chin scraggly and hair tucked inside a blue baseball cap, is driving along to the music of The Rolling Stones.  He has a plaid shirt on, and is whistling along to the tune when he squints out of the windshield and slams on the brakes.  JESSICA, wielding her fire-arm and ragged, shields her eyes to the headlights as she steps up to the window.

JAKE

What the-

JESSICA

(Panting)

Hey!  Hey, do you mind?  Can I...can I hitch a ride?

JAKE
Uh....um, yeah, sure......just hop in.

JESSICA obeys and gets in on the passenger seat.

JESSICA

Whew....ah....thanks.  My names Jessica.

JAKE

Jake.  Listen, what're you doing way up here?  This is the only road in three hundred square kilometers of forest, lady!

JESSICA

I.....I'm from the other valley over....I, uh....was with a party when I got seperated.  I....saw the road down here and....

JAKE
Right....You can thank your lucky stars you ran into me then.....nobody but me and Park Rangers ever use this road.

JESSICA

(Thinks about it)

Yes...

JAKE
(Starts driving)

I'm uh...heading up to my cabin....but there's a Ranger Station a few clicks up....I can drop you off there.  Where's the rest of your party, do you suppose?

JESSICA

They....probably made it back to the campground.

There is a short pause as JAKE looks at the P9.

JAKE
What were you planning on using that for?

JESSICA

(Shyly)

Uh....hunting.  It was a hunting party.

JAKE
(In disbelief)

Right......'hunting'.

FADE OUT

EXT. RIDGELINE – NIGHT

CAIN seems somewhat tired as he reaches a similar line of bluffs the extend along the mountainside.  He looks up at the moon, and his eyes turn from cat-eyes to human eyes.  He sighs and sits down next to a tree.  He looks down at the ground as he leans his head back against the tree, and the voice-over interjects.


CAIN V.O.

I don't know what I've become.......or why...or how, but I see now that I have changed....for better or worse.  The Instinct Strain.....the gene....it's the only possible way that this....whatever this is, could have happened.  But in any case.....I feel more alive than I have ever felt before....more vibrant, more aware.....more content with myself....than I have felt in a long, long time.

PAUSE

Perhaps there is no explanation, or any that can yet be given....this...this metamorphosis...requires a certain degree of acceptance.....sheer acceptance, without any doubt.  I find it strange that that acceptance should be allowed by my being.....and yet I'm joyed by that thought.

(Beat)

I do not fear the emptiness at last....because I realize that even in total emptiness, there is always something....something worth living for, worth fighting for.  This place has become my home, and I traverse it like I would the confines of my imagination.....something that seems borderless.

CAIN rolls over, feels the powerful new muscles he has gained this day, and smiles quietly.

CAIN V.O.

With newfound life, comes newfound purpose....and now that I have tasted the bitterness of endless grief, I cannot allow it to return....and no one shall keep me from that echelon of presence.....no one!

FADE OUT

INT. COMMAND CENTER – NIGHT

DANIEL is sitting in the makeshift tent, his feet propped up on a metal desk.  He takes out a silver Beretta and checks the clip.  Just then the COMMANDER comes in, quite flabbergasted.  He sees DANIEL and the Beretta, but delivers his report.

COMMANDER

Mr. Wessons!  Sir, we have bad news!

DANIEL

(Strangely calm)

You may deliver your report, Commander...

COMMANDER

(Swallows)

Sir, we sent out the Delta team, but they saw now evidence of the marks attempting to leave the valley via the west slope....but sir, it's the other team we sent out.

DANIEL

(Fingers the gun)

The Recon helcopter.....I was wondering why it hadn't returned.

COMMANDER
It crashed, sir.....exploded on contact.  The five person team assigned to it were all found in the vicinity, dead.  Bullet wounds to various parts of their bodies.....bullets that came from a P9 Carbine.

DANIEL

(Contains his anger)

Caaiin....son of a bitch.  That's the third team we've lost, Commander....15 men....and now one helicopter.

(Beat)

Something is wrong here....something is fucking wrong!  It's....one geneticist.  A frickin' nerd.  And he's destroyed three teams of elite commandos!

COMMANDER
Uh...Mr. Wessons....should I call in another squadron?

DANIEL
(Turns on the COMMANDER)

No...no.  Atropos must have help....or....

COMMANDER
Or?

DANIEL

(Shakes the idea from his head)

His research...he took the Instinct Strain with him.....a super-modified selective gene that is predominant in all lifeforms.....Cain claimed it carried on Instinct.

COMMANDER
I don't follow...

DANIEL

You're a soldier....you don't have to understand, just to obey.  Alright.....Cain will either travel by night, or he won't, but he's still....mostly human.  He needs rest sometimes.  Set up a perimeter around the valley.  Use infra-red sweepers....if he gets within 300 feet of the perimeter, blast him with everything you've got.

COMMANDER
Sir....sir, do you think that's wise...I mean...

DANIEL winces at the COMMANDER'S attitude and raises the gun.

DANIEL

You...obey....remember?

COMMANDER
(Frightfully)

I....what are you doing?  What....what's going on?

DANIEL

I'm giving you the chance to get out of here on your own feet as opposed to crutches...

COMMANDER
I....but sir, the perimeter....if we attract too much attention, the local authorities will intervene....we don't need any media-

DANIEL smirks and fires off the gun that splatters the COMMANDER'S brains all over the back of the tent in a viscous cloud of pink.  The COMMANDER'S mouth is open in astonishment as a thin trickle of garnet fluid waterfalls down into it from the gaping hole in his head.  DANIEL stands up, and two GUARD'S, clean shaven and well groomed, enter the tent.

DANIEL

(Motions to the COMMANDER)

Clean this up....

The GUARD'S obey and carry the lifeless corpse out of the tent.  DANIEL frowns as he cradles the gun.  Defiantly he slams it down on the desk, and the scene fades out.

FADE OUT

CUT TO:

EXT. RIDGELINE – NEXT MORNING

CAIN has awakened and now carries several 6 foot long sharpened pikes in one hand, with the P9 still on his shoulder.  He is walking along the ridge and looks down on the adjacent valley, where the snaking logging road seems unchanged.  He nods and begins to continue walking along the ridge, looking for an easy way down, when he hears shouting behind him.  Ever aware of these things, he darts into the bush and is up a tree in seconds.  From the branches high up he sees a helicopter landing some distance away and a team, of ten SOLDIER'S this time, disembarking in his direction.  CAIN snorts and drops to the ground, and is off at a sprint.

Among the ten SOLDIER'S that have dropped from the helicopter, DANIEL is among them.  He motions in CAIN'S direction.  

DANIEL

That way!  Don't hesitate!  Take him....dead or alive!!  Don't let him escape this time....

CAIN is doing his famous running bit again, though we never tire of it because it is so physically impossible for a human to do what he's doing, and because it's also incredibly adrenaline stimulating to see a half-naked man in excellent shape exert himself by running away from power-hungry, blood-thirsty, vendetta-flushed soldiers of some unknown secret military institution......

So, he's running, and then he stops on top of a rock that overlooks a small pass beneath him, and waits.  Moments later the SOLDIER'S arrive and CAIN hurls three of his four spears at the SOLDIER'S.

One spear lodges in the belly of a SOLDIER, and he screams and falls over.  Another spear slams into the underside of a SOLDIER'S knee, and he screams louder.  The third spear strikes an unlucky SOLDIER in the neck, and he topples over.  He doesn't scream.  The other seven SOLDIER'S open fire on CAIN'S position but he's gone already.  

Moments later six SOLDIER'S (one of them stayed behind with the wounded SOLDIER) and DANIEL arrive at a creek where to the right a waterfall plunges into a pool, and on the left, the same crystal emerges into another waterfall that spirals down several hundred feet.  One of the SOLDIER'S sees CAIN'S discarded P9 Carbine in the creek and points at it.  The other SOLDIER'S nod.  The SOLDIER'S approach carefully, and just then CAIN leaps from the top of the waterfall to the right, landing in a crouched position on top of a SOLDIER, with his spear slammed into the SOLDIER'S back.  The other five raise their guns, but CAIN has already initiated a two-legged drop kick that sends one SOLDIER slamming into DANIEL and knocking him over.  The remaining four try to get in close, and CAIN fights them off with martial arts moves.  At one point, he dodges several blows to the head in one swift moment, fires off a back-kick that is caught, and rises up to kick with the free foot, which sends the poor guy off the waterfall to the left....the one that drops off a ways.  Another SOLDIER tries to come up with a hunting knife, but CAIN is ready, and grabs the wrist, does a front flip kick, and since he was still holding onto the wrist, it bends back with physical improbability, sending a red haze of blood and tendons exploding into the air.  The two remaining guards come in for the kill, and one raises his P9, but CAIN is ready, and with one kick, sends up a spray of water, and dives into it.  The confused SOLDIER'S don't see CAIN as he slams through the wave and all three crash to the ground.  Relieved of their weapons, the SOLDIER'S pick up their hunting knives and slice the air threateningly.

CAIN backs up slowly, backward somersaults over the body of the SOLDIER with the spear in him, and lands on his feet with the spear in his hands.  CAIN is able to fend them off with some Jet Li tactics, and in one very smooth maneouvre, twirls the spear so that is disembowels one SOLDIER while simultaneously splitting open the trachea of the other.  CAIN rises slowly and watches the corpses float off the edge of the waterfall.  He looks up to DANIEL recovering, and is off in a heartbeat.  Moments later the SOLDIER who was looking after the wounded soldier with the pike in his knee, runs up to DANIEL.  

SOLDIER
Commander!  I've alerted Command....they're air dropping a rescue team to get Davis out of there.  We should-

The SOLDIER sees his dead companions and the bloody water.

SOLDIER

(Cont'd)

My God.....what....

DANIEL

(Cocks his Beretta)

We're not dealing with a simple geneticist anymore, Lietenant....we've got something else on our hands.

The SOLDIER helps lift up the wounded SOLDIER with the broken wrist.

DANIEL

Soldier!  Can you still hold a gun?

WOUNDED SOLDIER

(Gasping in pain)

(Cough)Yes....sir.

DANIEL

Good.  You two are with me.  I'm not finished with Cain...

SOLDIER

I'm sorry, sir, but I can't allow that....his wrist is hanging on by a thread.  He can't hardly walk, much less endure another firefight!

DANIEL, furiously out of control, steps back down and points the gun at the SOLDIER.

DANIEL

You will do as I say, when I say!  That's an order!!  Any question?!

The SOLDIER backs down, and helps the WOUNDED SOLDIER as the two of them try to keep up with the enraged DANIEL, who is pursuing the trail of CAIN.  

CAIN has reached the bluffs again, and jumps across a bridge of fallen trees, landing gracefully on a rock overlooking the cliff.  Fearfully he looks back and hears the shouts of men.  Fearlessly, he places a hand on the rock and swings out in mid-air over the cliff, swinging in underneath the rock.  Here we recognize the same scene that started PRIMALITY off, with the wild man crouching down in a fetal position and slowing his breathing.

When the rancor-induced DANIEL arrives at the cliff face where CAIN was moments ago, he looks about desperately.  The WOUNDED SOLDIER and the SOLDIER both catch up and stare out over the steep drop.  DANIEL'S eyes seethe with fury as his eyes dart around.

DANIEL

(Screaming insanely)

Where are ya, Cain?  Where ya hidin' this time?!  Huh??  Come out, damn you!!!  Come out!!  I'm gonna fuckin' run a stake all the way from one end of your miserable hide to the the other, so help me God!!  Come out!!!

Swiftly, CAIN swings out from under his outcrop, landing crouched on the rock.  The SOLDIER is no match for CAIN as the geneticist punches him in the face and kicks up the gun.  The WOUNDED SOLDIER receives a kick to the chest that merely knocks him to the ground, and CAIN expertly twirls around facing DANIEL, catching the SOLDIER'S P9 Carbine as he 180's from his stance.  DANIEL seems genuinely happy as he points the Beretta at CAIN.

CAIN

(Pointing the Carbine at DANIEL)

Drop it...

DANIEL

(Madly)

Drop it?  Drop it??  Hahahha!  You want me...to drop it?  Hahah!  Fuck you, Cain.  This is gonna end, right now....right now!!

CAIN

(Calmly)

It's already over.  I know why you came....what you're looking for.  But you won't find it.....you can't.

DANIEL

I'll be the judge of that!

CAIN

No....I will.  The Instinct Strain is gone.....I've finished your job for you.

DANIEL

Shut up!  Shut the hell up!!  The Instinct Strain is gone, huh?  Then why pray tell am I in the process of signing 15 death certificates, Cain?  Huh??  You took it didn't you?  You knew we'd destroy it, so you.....you did something to it.....something to yourself.  And you changed, didn't you?  You became an....animal!

CAIN

I have changed....but that is not a change that can be reversed.  It is done.....now drop the gun.

DANIEL

(Ignores him)

Change?  I was ordered to get back the Instinct Strain, Atropos, and that's what I'm gonna do!!  You...injected it into you....didn't you?  That's how you've changed....how you've become some sort of abomination!  Well, Cainy boy, I've got some bad news for ya!  I ain't forfeiting my mission!

(Beat)

They want the Strain, I'll give it to them.....in you!!

DANIEL raises the gun, and CAIN'S senses alert him to a muscle tension in DANIEL'S arm.  CAIN'S eyes instantly change into their slit-form again, and casually he pulls back on the trigger of the Carbine, erupting a storm of bullets from the barrel.  CAIN stumbles and lands on his back, bullet holes oozing forth vast quantities of blood.  DANIEL'S eyes slowly close and he gurgles away his life.

CAIN turns on the SOLDIER and WOUNDED SOLDIER who stare up at him, fear flooding their features.

CAIN

This is finished now.  I will not allow it to continue.....but neither can you.  Let his death be the last on my behalf....let it die....

CAIN drops the Carbine and disappears into the woods, leaving the two SOLDIER'S to stare at each other speculatively.

EXT. LOGGING ROAD

CAIN is running through the woods, trying to reach the logging road, as a voice-over come in.

CAIN V.O.

I had done it....finally....I had found the peace I sought....the balance in my life.  I had gone out seeking death, and instead found life....in it's most primal form.  And that sadness that was wrapped about me like a cloak....is gone.  I feel free.....though I never would have guessed the price of that freedom would announce the death of so many, or herald the birth of a new species.  But I remind myself that there was no choice....and I feel no guilt.  Survival.....the key element in all beings....all life-forms.  Survival.....that essence of Nature contained within the molecular confinements of the Instinct Gene.

PAUSE
I realize now.....what was missing....and what has been found.  I am truly a servant to what I sought to unearth....and somehow the knowledge of that cheers me.  I have a new life ahead of me.  One of immense possibilities....of endless possibilities.  In harmony with the world....with the cycle of life.....the 'Way'.  I see it now...so clear.  Who would have thought that equilibrium could be....can only be....established within our ourselves....for from whence that balance is achieved, do we no longer fear the unknown.

CAIN emerges on the logging road just as a Jeep squeals its brakes and honks its horn.  CAIN runs over to the passengers side and hops in.  JESSICA smiles back at him.

JESSICA

Thought you might need a lift...

CAIN

(Joyfully)

Hahah!

JESSICA

Where too, Tarzan?

CAIN

(Sighs, smiles, and leans back)

Take us....home.

The camera DOLLY'S out from the Jeep as it cruises along the logging road toward the young sun on the horizon.

CAIN V.O.

From the consequences of my actions do I follow whatever path I've chosen...for myself, for Jessica....for the world.  Civilization will hear my voice and shudder with what I offer them.  Some will follow....some will not....that is the way it has always been.  But I do not fear the future; I will face it bravely.  For the first time, I am not afraid of what will be, or that which is.  For I have reached the final echelon in human evolution.  I belie you....I challenge you to see what I have seen.....I dare you to embrace...

P R I M A L I T Y

FADE OUT

THE END

