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“SUPERNATURAL: DEATH CLOCK”

A teleplay by

Dean5339
"DEATH CLOCK"

FADE IN:

EXT. NEW YORK CITY- STREETS

We open up to New York City. We PAN through the street. College kids. Families. Tourists. Children hold their parent’s hand. The city that never sleeps. VROOM-VREER-UMM! We hear a subway car below come to a stop. POP! A child’s balloon pops. We PAN UP. The sky above is eerily gray. The skyscrapers create giant shadows towering over head. Graffiti lines the walls and decaying adds are posted everywhere. The city of crime. We spot a young woman, around 20 years old, walk towards the subway station. This is ALISON. A gust of wind rushes overhead. Visible. Almost as though it is following her. 

INT. SUBWAY STATION- BEFORE GATE

CLOSE UP on a ticket stub coming out. A hand takes and stamps the ticket. The ticket holder hands Alison the ticket. 
TICKet HOLDER

Good luck. 

Alison gulps, smiles and nods. 

INT. SUBWAY STATION

Alison walks through the station and stops at her terminal. A family walks past, a boy drinks from a bottle of water. It slips out of his hands. The water SPILLS onto ground. The boy cries, the mother ushers him away. Alison looks towards them and brushes it off. CLOSE UP on the water spreading. Almost as though it was taking on a life of it’s own. Alison looks down the tunnel. Seeing the subway car come rolling in. Alison steps up to the curb. CLOSE UP the water continues to spread. Alison SLIPS. She screams as she tumbles off and onto the tracks. VROOM! The subway car shoots into the terminal. Alison screams as it comes CLOSER and CLOSER. 
JUMP TO:
EXT. WOODLANDS AMUSEMENT PARK- ROLLERCOASTER- AFTERNOON

We hear people SCREAMING. VROOM! A roller coaster shoots past the screen. Zoom out. This is Woodlands Amusement Park.

EXT. WOODLANDS AMUSEMENT PARK

Dean and Sam walk along the park.

SAM

So, what are we doing here?

Dean stops at a cotton candy vendor. He gives the VENDOR five bucks. Dean takes the cotton candy. Sam looks towards Dean, eyebrows raised.

SAM

You still haven’t answered my question.

Dean shrugs, takes a bite out of the cotton candy.

DEAN

It’s known as fun Sammy.

An attractive twenty year old woman walks past the screen. Dean checks her out as she passes.

DEAN

That… that’s fun

SAM

I just think we should find dad. You know, get to the bottom of this.

Dean rests his arm on Sam’s shoulder.

DEAN

And we will. But, in the mean time… why don’t we check out the little house of terrors?

Dean looks towards the fun house, haunted house type of ride. Grinning wide. Sam looks towards Dean, he sighs.

INT. WOODLANDS AMUSEMENT PARK- LITTLE HOUSE OF TERRORS

We open to a black cavernous set: murky water, fake fog, and slimy walls. We see Dean and Sam sitting in the front of a moving tram in the shape of a skeleton. Sam rolls his eyes, bored. Dean stares forward, this was fun.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

And now we enter the dark ravines of the murky Florida swamps…

We hear crickets chirping. Dean looks around. POP OUT. The LIZARD MAN rises from the murky water below. Dean screams, enjoying the ride. We get a closer look, it’s just an animatronic. Dean gets a closer look. Dean frowns and taps Sam on the shoulder.

DEAN

Hey. I hunted the Lizard Man. That thing doesn’t even look like a distant relative.

Sam sighs out. The people behind them, look towards Dean more freaked out.

DEAN

What?

FADE TO:

EXT. WOODLANDS AMUSEMENT PARK- PARKING LOT

Dean shoves a large stuffed alien into the trunk of the Impala. Sam looks towards Dean.

SAM

What are you ever going to do with that?

Dean looks towards Sam and shrugs.

DEAN

I’ll think of something.

Sam nods.

SAM

So… where to now? Shawnee?

Dean looks towards Sam and laughs.

DEAN

Lighten up, will yeah. Relax.

Dean’s cell phone rings, he answers it.

DEAN

Hello…

On the other end of the line is FRANKLIN MARKS, 26 years old.

FRANK (O.C.)

Hey Dean.

Dean grins.
DEAN

Long time… what is it?

FRANK (O.c.)

Listen, I don’t have that long to talk. Do you think that you could come to New York. There’s something weird going on here man. Trust me. I need your help.

DEAN

You? You need my help?

FRANK(O.c.)

Shut up man.

DEAN

Fine, New York. Where?

FRANK (O.c.)

Um… the police station. Just ask for me.

DEAN

Again? Jeez, how many times are you going to get yourself arrested? Fine, I’ll come bring you the bail money.

FRANK (O.c.)

Trust me Dean, it’s not like that.

DEAN

Sure… I’ll be there.

Dean hangs up. Sam looks towards Dean.

SAM

An old friend?

Dean nods

SAM

So, New York huh?

Dean looks towards Sam and shrugs

DEAN

We have nothing else to do. Mind as well check it out.

Dean and Sam get into the Impala. The Impala drives off.
FADE TO:
INT. NEW YORK UNIVERSITY- DORM ROOM
We open to a pitch black dorm room lit up by candles. Huddled together are six teenagers: BRAD, KATE, DANTE, JENNA, ANDY, and NATALIE. Brad holds up the flashlight to his face, for effect.
BRAD
Knock… knock… knock… “Who’s there?” No answer. Knock… knock… knock… the girl opens the door and looks. No one. 
BRAD (CONT’D)

“Is anyone out there?” No one. Drip… drip… drip… she looks down. There, sprawled against the porch is her boyfriend. Dead. Bleeding to death. Knock… knock… knock… 

Brad grins. 
ANDY

Was that supposed to be scary? 

Brad shoots Andy an angry glare

BRAD

You think you could do better Mr. Steven King? 

Andy shrugs

ANDY

Definitely. 

BRAD

You’re on… 

ANDY

Yeah? 

Brad nods

BRAD

Yeah… 

Brad holds out the flashlight. Kate reaches out and GRABS it. 

KATE

This one girl once went onto a website… Death dot net. “Welcome Alison.” On the page was a talking skull. “Do you want to die?” asked the computer. ‘No’ she typed. The computer replied, “do you want to know how you die?” ‘Yes’ She logs on, answers a couple of questions. On the screen pops up the time… “in two days you will die.” Two days later she was pushed onto the subway tracks, never to be heard from again. 
BRAD

Wait… that’s not a story. 

They all look towards Brad. 

BRAD

You guys didn’t hear about it yet? She was a student over at Empire State University. She died just a couple of days ago. That website. It’s real. 

DANTE

A killer website? Man, are you delusional. 

Brad looks towards Dante angry. 

BRAD

Man, I’m telling you the truth.    
Andy stands up
ANDY

It’s getting late.

Dante looks towards Andy mockingly 

DANTE

Scared? 

ANDY

Bite me. 

Dante laughs. Andy looks towards Natalie. 

ANDY

Come on, let’s get out of here. 

Natalie shakes her head ok. They leave. Dante looks towards Brad. 

DANTE

Way to go Brad. 

BRAD

I’m not making it up. This girl died. Death killed her. 

JENNA

You’ve been watching like way too many scary movies. 

Jenna and Dante get up and leave. Brad looks towards Kate. 

BRAD

You believe me… don’t you? 

Kate shrugs

KATE

It’s just a story. 

Brad sighs. 

BRAD

It’s not just a story. Whatever happened. That website killed her.
FADE TO:
EXT. POLICE STATION

The Chevy Impala pulls to a stop. Dean and Sam get out. 

DEAN

This is the place. 

SAM

You’ve been here before? 

Dean nods

DEAN

You know, we all continued to live our lives once you went to college Sammy. Dad, well. He had it worse off than I did. But, you were gone for four years man. That’s a long time. 

SAM

So, this Franklin Marks. You guys hunted together?

Dean nods

DEAN

I’m not like Dad, Sam. I can’t go in guns blazing. I need someone there to guard my back. This job, it’s dangerous. 

Dean and Sam enter the police station. 

INT. POLICE STATION- RECEPTIONIST

Dean walks towards the RECEPTIONIST.

DEAN

Hey, I’m Dean Wallace. This is my colleague Samuel Stones. We’ve come to talk to… 
RECEPTIONIST

Up two stairs. Second room to your right. 

Dean looks towards Sam. They enter the elevator. 

INT. POLICE STATION- ELEVATOR

Sam looks towards Dean

SAM

You know her?

Dean shakes his head no. 

DEAN

Jesus, what did he get messed up in this time.

DING! Sam and Dean step off of the elevator. 

INT. POLICE STATION- THIRD FLOOR
Dean looks around. Cops are everywhere. 

DEAN

Man, I hate cops. 

Sam and Dean find the room. They enter. 

INT. POLICE STATION- OFFICE

Dean and Sam walk in. An African American looks out the window. Talking on the phone. This is FRANKLIN MARKS. 

FRANK

I’ll have to call you back. 

Frank turns around. 
DEAN

Wow, this is a surprise.  

Frank shrugs 

FRANK 

I figured. They’ve arrested me so many times. Why not join them? It’s better this way. Trust me. I can hunt as long as I want and I’m protected by the government to do it too. 

Dean shrugs. Frank looks towards Sam. 
FRANK

Sam? 

Sam nods 
FRANK

I thought so. The way your brother used to talk about you. Whatever happened to Stanford?

Dean clears his throat. 

DEAN

So… I know you didn’t just call me out here to catch up on old times. What’s going on? 

Frank nods. He hands Dean files. Dean flips through photographs of Alison, dead, ran over by the subway. Dean nods. 

DEAN

Someone pushed her. This isn’t our territory. 

FRANK

Bizarre deaths. One right after another. Something’s up. I’ve got you and Sam a place over at the Hilton for the night. We need your help on this one Dean.
DEAN

Um… you do remember that I’m not one to get along with uniforms. Right? 

Frank shrugs

FRANK

I’m in charge of this case. It’s my call.  

DEAN
Yeah, whatever man. Your funeral. So, for how long did you think something was up?

FRANK

About a week, give or take. 

DEAN

Any leads?

Frank shakes his head no

FRANK

Not so far. 

DEAN

(sarcastic)

Well, that’s good. 

(beat)
What’s the plan?

Frank breathes out. 

FADE TO:

INT. NEW YORK UNIVERSITY- KATE’S DORM ROOM
Kate sits in front of her computer. She breathes out and laughs. 

KATE

It’s not real. 

Kate types in www.death.net. The screen is pitch black. Kate shakes her head no- I knew it. 

EVIL VOICE

Welcome Kate. 

A 3D SKULL comes in view onto the screen. Almost as though it could come out of the screen itself! Kate gulps. 

SKULL

Do you want to die? 

Kate stares towards the screen, afraid. 

SKULL

Why don’t you answer me? Are you afraid? Are you afraid to die? 

YES/ NO. Kate drags the pointer and clicks YES. 

SKULL 

Good answer. 

Kate gulps

SKULL

Do you want to know how you die? 

Kate nods… a list of questions comes up on the page. 
SKULL

Help me, help you. 

Kate gulps. She types in answers to the question and presses submit. 

SKULL

Your time is running out. You will die in… 

Words appear over the screen. ONE DAY. Below are the words YOU WILL DIE BY… we see the frightened reaction on Kate’s face. The computer turns off. Kate stares towards the computer, afraid. RING… RING… RING… Kate jumps, startled. She answers the phone. 

KATE

H… hello? 

No one. Kate hangs the phone up. 

KATE

It’s just my imagination. 

Kate walks towards the bathroom. 

INT. NEW YORK UNIVERSITY- KATE’S DORM ROOM- BATHROOM

Kate steps in and turns the shower on. She takes her clothes off and steps in. 

INT. SHOWER

Kate washes her hair. She closes her eyes. She looks towards the door of the shower. Written in blood are the words: YOU WILL DIE. YOU WILL DIE. YOU WILL DIE. Kate lets out a bloodcurdling SCREAM.

INT. NEW YORK UNIVERSITY- GIRLS DORMITORY

Brad walks through the halls. Reciting lines. 

BRAD

Kate, I’m sorry for scaring you early. I. 

Brad hears the scream coming from Kate’s dorm room. He runs towards the dorm room. It’s locked. He KICKS the door open and enters. 

INT. NEW YORK UNIVERSITY- KATE’S DORM ROOM

Brad looks around. No one. 

BRAD
Kate! Kate where are you! 

Brad walks towards the bathroom and peers in. 

BRAD 

Oh god… 

INT. NEW YORK UNIVERSITY- KATE’S DORM ROOM- BATHROOM

Kate kneels in the shower, frightened, crying. Water rushes over her naked flesh. Brad rushes towards her. 

BRAD

Are you ok? What happened? 

Brad embraces her. 

BRAD

It’s ok. I’m here now, what was it? 

KATE

Words… 

Kate looks up towards the shower door. The words are gone. 

KATE

It was there a second ago!!!

BRAD

What was? 

KATE

“You will die.” I went to the site. 

Brad looks towards Kate, frightened. 

BRAD

What?

KATE

Death dot net. I went there. I’m next. 

Kate looks up into the bathroom mirror. She gulps. Staring back at her is a grotesque reflection of herself. Insane. Bloodshot eyes. Hair wavy. Pale. Blood running down her mouth. 

EXT. NEW YORK CITY- STREETS- SNOWING
Sam and Dean walk along the streets. Snow falls down towards the ground. 

MALL SANTA (O.S.)

Ho. Ho. Ho. Merry Christmas. 

Dean and Sam round the corner. The Mall Santa stands outside ringing a bell next to a change cauldron. 

DEAN

Those guys give the creeps. 

Dean continues to stare towards the mall Santa as they walk past. They look towards the subway station. Frank waves towards them. 

SAM

Over there. So, why didn’t we drive? 

Dean grins, he looks out towards traffic. 

DEAN

You ever try to drive in New York City traffic on Christmas? It’s mass suicide. 

Dean walks towards the subway. A UNIFORMED COP stops them. 
UNIFORMED COP

Hey, hold up. This is a crime scene. 

Dean grins and shoots Frank a look. Frank approaches them. 

FRANK

Easy, it’s alright. They’re with me. 

Uniformed Cop rolls his eyes. Frank, Dean and Sam walk down into the subway. 

INT. SUBWAY STATION

And out onto the tracks. Blood is stained against the ground. And chalk outlines the form of Alison’s body. 

FRANK

This is where she died. 

Dean nods, he takes out the homemade EMF detector and Infrared Thermal Scanner. Dean tosses Sam the Infrared Thermal Scanner. Sam walks off. Dean looks towards the abandoned subway car. 

DEAN

Let’s see what we have here. 

No reading. Dean looks up towards Frank. 

DEAN

What killed her? 

FRANK

I don’t know. I checked the video feed. Nothing. No orbs. From the looks of things she slipped. Fell onto the tracks. Got ran over. 

Dean nods

DEAN

Water… how much are we talking here? 

FRANK

Not much. 

Sam rushes back out towards them. 

SAM

Dean, I think I found something!!!

FADE TO:

INT. SUBWAY CAR- DRIVER’S STATION

Sam looks towards Dean. 

DEAN

So, what does that mean? 

SAM

The driver tried to slam on the brakes. He couldn’t. Someone, something didn’t let him. 

FRANK

Death killed her.  

Dean shakes his head no. 
DEAN

I don’t know what’s doing this. Could be something else entirely. Whatever it is. It’s new. Something we haven’t dealt with before. Heck, I don’t think anyone’s dealt with something like this before. 

FRANK

So, how do we stop it? 

Dean breathes out and shrugs

DEAN

I don’t know. 

FADE TO:
INT. NEW YORK CITY UNIVERSITY- KATE’S DORM ROOM

Brad sits on the bed. Looking towards a frightened Kate. 

BRAD

I just have to go out for a little bit. I’ll be back. I promise. 

Kate nods ok. 

BRAD

Are you sure you’re ok? I can have someone… 

Kate shakes her head no.

KATE
I’ll be fine. 

BRAD

Ok. I’ll be back. 

Brad leaves the room. The window behind her opens. Kate looks towards it. Afraid. She walks towards the window, sticks her head out and looks down. Nothing. 
EXT. NEW YORK CITY UNIVERSITY- KATE’S DORM ROOM

CLOSE UP on icicles dangling from above. Kate continues to look around. Just her imagination. CRACK! One of the icicles drops. IMPALING her through the back of her neck. Kate struggles to scream. She can’t. Blood drips out and rushes to her eyes. 
CAROLERS (O.S.)
We wish you a merry Christmas… we wish you a… 

TRANSITION TO:

EXT. NEW YORK CITY- STREETS

Dean, Frank and Sam walk along the streets. 

CAROLERS (CONT’D)

Merry Christmas… 

SAM

So, how do we stop this thing? 

Dean looks towards Frank 

DEAN

You think you can get us all the information you have about… 

Frank’s cell phone rings. 

FRANK 

Marks… where is this? 

Frank nods and turns the cell phone off. 

DEAN AND SAM

What is it? 

FRANK

A girl, a local college student over at NYU was discovered. Dead. Impaled through the neck by an unknown object. 

Dean grits his teeth 

DEAN

Let’s go check it out. 

FADE TO:
INT. NEW YORK CITY UNIVERSITY- KATE’S DORM ROOM

Dean and Sam walk in. The body is being loaded onto a gurney. Frank looks towards a PARAMEDIC.

FRANK

Take good care of her. 

Frank looks towards a ROOKIE Cop. 

FRANK

Anyone here when she died? 

ROOKIE

Yes sir, a one Bobby Myers. We have him over at the precinct. 

Dean nods towards Frank. 

DEAN

We’ll go talk to him. Stay here, see what your men find. Meet back up in eighteen hundred hours. 

Frank nods ok. Dean and Sam exit the dorm room. 

INT. NEW YORK CITY UNIVERSITY- GIRL’S DORMITORY 

Sam looks towards Dean, grinning. 

DEAN

What? 

SAM

Eighteen hundred hours? 

Dean shrugs

DEAN

You learn a couple of things around dad. Military routine is one of them. So… I say we talk to this Brian Myers, find out everything he knows. 

Sam nods

SAM

I don’t get it. Two victims. Nothing in common.
DEAN

Both girls, both college students. 

Sam shrugs

SAM

Yeah, but doesn’t seem to fit the profile of any haunting along those lines. Death by “natural” everyday causes. Slipping on water and getting impaled by an unknown object doesn’t necessarily bring up spirits or monsters. 

DEAN

As I said Sammy, this is a brand new ball game. We just have to put the pieces together. Like always. 

INT. POLICE STATION- INTERROGATION ROOM
Sam and Dean look down towards Brian Myers being led into the room. Brian sits down.  

BRIAN

I didn’t do anything wrong. 

Dean nods

DEAN

We believe you. We just need to ask you a couple of questions. You were there just after Kate died. Did you see anything… unusual. 

BRIAN

You won’t believe me. Even if I told you. 

SAM

Just tell us everything you know. 

BRIAN

There’s this internet site. Death dot net. If you go there, you find out how and when you’re going to die. 

(off and Sam and Dean’s glance)

I know… there’s like a million types of these websites. But this one is real. It said that Alison would die upon impact and she did exactly when it said she would. 
BRIAN (CONT’D)

It said that Kate would die from drowning in her own blood, and one day later she did. I’m not making any of this up. Those who log on, die exactly like it says they will.
Dean nods ok

DEAN

You can go.

Brian nods, gets up and… 

SAM

Hey, I’m sorry about what happened. 

Brian looks towards him, taken back- you have no idea. 

SAM

Someone I loved was taken from me. I had visions that I never told her about. Then, I learned something. That no matter what I did, she was going to die. And there was nothing I could do about it. What I mean to say is, it’s not your fault. None of it is.

Brian nods and leaves the room. Dean looks towards Sam, he smiles and nods. 
DEAN

So… a killer website. This is definitely new. 

Sam looks towards Dean- yeah. 

DEAN

We do what we always do, we face it. 

SAM

But, everyone that logs on dies Dean. 

Dean shrugs

DEAN

It’s my life, my call. I’m logging on. 

SAM

Dean… 

Dean shakes his head no. Staying true to his word. 

FADE TO:

INT. POLICE STATION- COMPUTER TERMINAL

Dean sits at the computer. Sam looks over his shoulder. Dean types in… death.net. 

SAM

Dean, don’t. You don’t need to do this. 

Dean hits ENTER. The screen becomes pitch black. 

SKULL (O.S.)

Welcome Dean Winchester. 

Sam looks down towards Dean, afraid. The 3D skull comes into view.

SKULL

Do you want to die? 

Dean shakes his head no. The skull grins. 

SKULL 

Good answer. 

Sam and Dean exchange a nervous glance.

SKULL

Do you want to know how you die? 

Dean remains silent for a few seconds. 
DEAN

Yes.

SKULL

Your time is running out. You will die in… 

Words appear over the screen. FIVE DAYS. Below are the words YOU WILL DIE ALONE. The computer turns off. Dean gulps. We zoom into the computer. 
INT. COMPUTER

Revealing the sparking processing chip. We travel through the inside of the computer. Following the sparks through the wires and into another processing chip.

INT. CORPORATE BUILDING- TOP FLOOR OFFICE

We zoom out. Revealing Death. Net, the countdown has begun. 5 minutes until another victim is claimed. We see the pointer click on the x. Exiting out of the site. Zoom out further and we reveal that it is a business man in his mid thirties, wearing a suit and tie. This is DAVID MATTHEWS. He stares towards the computer, scared. We hear the sound of SCRAPING against the windows! David quickly turns around. It is one of the maintenance men, cleaning the outside windows. Suspended on a  scaffold. The maintenance man smiles and waves. David gulps, he waves back. 

INT. CORPORATE BUILDING- TOP FLOOR HALLWAYS

David quickly walks through the hallways. He stops at the elevator. A SECRETARY looks towards him, smiling. 

SECRETARY

Going home early today David?

David nods. DING! The elevator opens. David gets in. Alone. 

INT. CORPORATE BUILDING- ELEVATOR

David looks down towards his watch. Time is running out. Sweat pours down his forehead. BUMP! The elevator comes to a abrupt stop. David looks around, afraid. The lights turn off. For a while all we can hear is silence and David’s heavy breathing. The elevator music comes back on. The lights turn on and the elevator continues it’s descent. David breathes out.

DAVID

It’s just a website. 

EXT. CORPORATE BUILDING- AFTERNOON

David stands at the curb. The sign switches to walk. David begins to walk across the street. CLOSE UP the ‘walking’ sign switches off. A car speeds towards him. David looks towards it. Afraid. The driver screeches on the brakes! The car stops. Just in time. David and the driver share a nervous look. David breathes out and walks back out onto the street. 

INT. CORPORATE BUILDING- TOP FLOOR OFFICE

The computer turns back on and enters Death Net. 1 minute. Outside the maintenance man continues to clean the windows. CLOSE UP on a wire gradually breaking apart! 

EXT. CORPORATE BUILDING

David looks down towards his watch. CLOSE UP on the seconds counting down to final hour. 

EXT. SCAFFOLD

CLOSE UP as the wires ripping apart. Faster and faster. The maintenance man notices. He looks around, scared. He clings onto the building. 

EXT. CORPORATE BUILDING

David looks across the street. The sign switches back to ‘walk.’ 

EXT. SCAFFOLD

The maintenance man, steps away from the scaffold as… it PLUMMETS. Rocketing down towards the ground below. 

EXT. CORPORATE BUILDING

David looks around. He sees people looking up, screaming. David looks up. Just in time to see the Scaffold plummeting down. SPLAT! The scaffold SLAMS into David. Killing him upon impact.

JUMP CUT:
INT. WIRING

We travel back through the wiring and transition into… 

INT. POLICE STATION- OFFICES

Cops scatter about the office. A corner window looks out over the city. Phones begin to ring off the hooks. The computers go haywire. One of the cops picks up the phone. 

ANSWERING COP

Hello. 

No one. Then all of a sudden through all of the sound devices in the room comes a frightening blast of various EVPs. “Help me” “Death comes for all” “You will die.” The answering cop, drops the phone. Afraid. 

FADE TO:
EXT. TIMES SQUARE- AFTERNOON

Dean and Sam walk along Times Square.

SAM

Dean, it’s going to come after you. Aren’t you at least a little bit scared? We don’t even know what’s causing this yet.

Dean shrugs

DEAN

Hey- I faced a reaper. I can face a computer.

SAM

This isn’t funny Dean. You’re in danger.

DEAN

Well, what did you expect me to do? Turn my back on it?

Sam breathes out, he had him there.

DEAN

Sure, it’s dangerous. But everything in this job is. We save lives Sam, that’s what we do.

A tear falls down Sam’s eye. He struggles to speak.

SAM

I can’t let you die.

DEAN

I won’t.

Sam sighs, shakes his head no and looks around.

SAM

It should have been me.

Dean frowns and he puts out his hand. Stopping Sam in his tracks

DEAN

No. You’re my responsibility.

Sam looks towards Dean- I’m not a little kid anymore.

DEAN

Whatever happens Sam, promise me that you won’t log on.

Sam remains quiet.

DEAN

PROMISE me!

SAM

(mumbling)

I promise.

Dean nods ok.

DEAN

We have five days to catch this evil son of a bitch. I need your help.

Sam looks towards Dean.

DEAN

I won’t die.

(he grins)

I’m too young to die.

Dean pats Sam on the back.

DEAN

So, what do you say?

Sam sigh

SAM

Let’s download a virus.
Dean grins

DEAN

That’s my boy…

RING… RING… RING… Dean picks up his cell phone and answers it.

DEAN

Dean Winchester… we’ll be there right away.

Sam looks towards Dean, curious.

DEAN

That was Frank. Turns out the police department just got their fair share of weird. I never thought I’d say this but… it’s time to cooperate with the cops.
INT. POLICE STATION- CONFERENCE ROOM

Frank PACES the room. He looks out over other cops.

FRANK

There have been three deaths so far that we know of. There could very well be other victims. I want to get to the bottom of this- fast.

The door opens. Sam and Dean enter. ANGRY COP glares towards them.

ANGRY COP

Hey, what the heck are you guys doing here?

Frank clears his throat

FRANK

I called them in. We need their help. Trust me; they have a heck of a lot more experience in what we’re dealing with here than you do.

ANGRY COP

Yeah? What exactly are we dealing with?!

Dean grins. Frank shrugs- go ahead.

DEAN

Tell me… what’s your name?

ANGRY COP

Bill…

DEAN

Tell me Bill, do you believe in monsters?

Angry cop snickers.

DEAN

What about things that you can’t explain? Things that go bump in the night.

ANGRY COP

What the hell are you talking about? This is a murder.

(laughs)

Let me guess. Casper killed them.

DEAN

(sarcastic)

Come on Bill, Casper’s a friendly ghost. We all know that.

Angry cop frowns, his fellow cops laugh.

DEAN

No, what we’re dealing with is a killer website. Death dot net, to be exact.

Dean nods towards Frank. Frank clicks to an overhead picture of the site.

DEAN

Very similar to other websites, tells you when and how you’re going to die. Only difference is there’s a ghost in the machine. And this ghost, Bill. He’s angry. He’s out for blood. Your blood. Once you log on, it kills you. When and how it said it would. It doesn’t specify how it’s going to kill you. With Alison it said she would die upon impact, a la getting run over by the subway. With Kate it said she would drown in her own blood, the impaling sure as hell caused that. And then we have another victim- a business man, working down the street. David Matthews. Died earlier today, exactly how it said he would Bill… he died from “height,” a scaffold plummeted on top of him. Flattening him upon impact, now tell me- Bill. You still not afraid of the boogey man?

Dean grins, angry cop gulps out of fear.

DEAN

Good. Now, let’s get down to business. And trust me, as much as you guys might not like me. Well, vice-versa plus some.

Dean looks towards Frank and nods.

DEAN

Take it away g-man.

FRANK

Well, from what we know… the first victim died here.

Frank places a tack on Empire State University.

FRANK

The second victim died here.

Frank places another tack on NYU

FRANK

And the third victim, died here.

Frank places a tack on Wall Street. The cops nod, understanding the procedure. Frank takes all of the tacks off of the map.

FRANK

But, forget everything we ever taught you in the academy.

Sam looks over the cops

SAM

This is something new. There is no area of attack. Whoever logs on dies and we’re probably not just talking about New York. All over there have been deaths caused by seemingly rare scenarios, many of these may very well be other victims of the site.

Frank clicks through slides of death by other “natural” causes. Possible victims.

DEAN

Struck by lightning, airplane crashes, angry escalators, and free falls in an elevator shaft. Heck, add in a couple of questionable suicides. And you’ve got yourself a long list of possible victims.

SAM

Whatever this is, it acts through technology and may use electrical currents to kill.

Dean nods

DEAN

We found a fan generator in the subway, thus explaining how the water managed to seem like it was moving.

SAM

And the ropes “sustaining” the scaffolds

ANGRY COP

Two out of three, nice. But what about Kate?

FRANK

We don’t know exactly how she died.

DEAN

It is also possible that whatever this is, is able to manifest itself both physically and somewhat “telekinetically.”

SAM

When we brought Brian back in to ask him a couple of questions. He told us about disappearing writing on the wall, and an image appearing in a bathroom mirror.

Frank looks over the cops

FRANK

Those evp’s from earlier.

ROOKIE COP

EVPS?

SAM

Electronic Voice Phenomena… voices from the deceased, the departed.

DEAN

“You will die.”

The cops nod, remembering.

DEAN

Those were the exact words that Kate saw the very night she logged on.

SAM

We don’t know what exactly is causing this. It’s as new to us, as it is to many of you.

FRANK

Alright men, what I need you to do is search the databanks. Anything that comes up- even the least suspicious- I want to know about it.

Sam interjects

SAM

Check AI as well.

Frank shrugs

FRANK

You heard the man, you’re dismissed.

The cops file out. Dean and Frank look towards Sam, curious.

DEAN

AI?

SAM

Artificial intelligence

DEAN

I know what it is, but…

FRANK

What does it have to do with the case?

SAM

This thing is acting through computers right? That’s how it finds you… I mean, when you log on it knows your name, understands exactly what you say. As far as I know, that’s technology that isn’t even supposed to exist yet. It would be years ahead of schedule.

Frank and Dean nod.

SAM

It’s very possible that AI might be the initial cause for the reaction.

Dean shrugs- it’s possible.

DEAN

(mumbles)

I signed on.

Frank looks towards Dean, not believing what he heard.

FRANK

What?

DEAN

I signed on. I entered the site.

FRANK

Why the hell would you do that?

DEAN

We had to know what we’re dealing with.

FRANK

Everyone who enters that site dies.

DEAN

I know that.

Frank sighs.

FRANK

Guns go blazing, the modern cowboy. This is no time to be a hero Dean.

Dean laughs

DEAN

You’re talking.

Frank regains his posture

FRANK

Be safe.

Dean shrugs

DEAN

Always am.

Dean and Sam leave. Frank watches them disappear from view. He shakes his head.

FRANK

God be with you.

EXT. NEW YORK CITY- STREETS

A cop car sits behind a red light. The light turns green. The cop car drives forward, slowly through traffic.

INT. COP CAR

Driving the car is the answering cop…

ANSWERING COP

No, I promise… I’ll be home by dinner time. Tell the kids I love them, alright?

VROOM! Answering cop glances out the window to see a truck barreling towards him.

ANSWERING COP

What the hell!

EXT. NEW YORK CITY- STREETS

The cop car attempts to get out of the way, it can’t! We hear answering cop SCREAM as the truck SMASHES into the driver’s side. Blood splatters everywhere.

INT. POLICE STATION- OFFICES

We see death dot net appear on a monitor. Death had struck again.

EXT. GROUND ZERO- NIGHT

Dean and Sam look down towards the ruins of ground zero. The night air reflecting off of nearby skyscrapers, fog swirls around on the ground. Dean breathes out as he leans over a banister.

DEAN

We have to stop this thing.

Sam nods. Dean looks up towards the sky- remembering.

DEAN

They didn’t deserve what happened to them. They didn’t deserve to die the way they did. You know what frightens me? That man is capable of doing something like this. Causing hell on earth; heck, I thought I saw it all with everything we’ve been through with Dad. But, when I saw that plane hit the first tower and then the second plane. I wished it was just a dream. But, it wasn’t. It was real. There wasn’t a supernatural entity behind it. 

(beat)

We should have seen it coming. All of the signs

Sam nods.

SAM

The prophecy by Nostradamus

Dean breathes out, we see the cold air coming out.

DEAN

These were everyday people Sam. They did nothing wrong. Wrong place at the wrong time; death has a plan, but what kind of plan kills millions of lives. 

DEAN (CONT’D)

Innocent men, women… and children. All dead. And for what? Nothing!!! The crimes that men can commit are more frightening than any form of the unknown. That’s what scares me the most. That even though we’ve encountered the supernatural on countless occasions, we have still to know what causes men to do the things that they do. Where’s the motive in taking lives? What kind of God would allow that!

Dean takes out the EMF detector. We see that it is going hay wall.

DEAN

Why is he still holding onto them? Why won’t he let them go? Over the years, I’ve witnessed what evil can do to good people. How it can break them down, twist them until they are no longer recognizable. Sometimes it comes from without, possession. Other times… somewhere inside us is an aspect of life that we can’t explain. The true unknown. What makes people commit the acts that they do… evil infects. That’s why I didn’t want to go to Roy’s. Remember Max?

Sam nods

DEAN

Look at how over the years, everything that happened to him made an impact on what happened to him? How that evil, from when he was abused as a child led to his decision in how to use his gifts.

Sam shrugs…

SAM

It’s too much to handle.

Dean shakes his head no

DEAN

Look at you Sam, you have premonitions. I don’t see you planning a killing rampage. Dad saved us from what could have happened. That’s why I do what he tells us to. He saved us. And because of that, because of what dad gave us. I feel that it’s my responsibility, my duty to save others. I mean, our family’s screwed up enough as it is- why not try to help some others. Make things more bearable. 

Dean’s cell phone rings. Dean answers it. 
DEAN

Hello. 

FRANK (O.C.)

Dean. We found a lead. Sam was right. 

DEAN

What is it?

FRANK (O.C.)

Artificial Corporation. Over on ninth. Head of artificial intelligence technology. Runs everything. Military projects. 

Dean nods

DEAN

Thanks for the heads up. 

Sam looks towards Dean

SAM

What is it?

DEAN
We have a job to do. 

Dean and Sam get into the Impala and drive off into the night. 

EXT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- NIGHT



          GODS OF WAR BY DEF LEPPARD
The Impala pulls to the curb. Dean and Sam step out and look up towards the mammoth skyscraper looming above them. This is Artificial Corporation. They walk towards the building. 

DEAN

Don’t even say it. 

Sam grins and shrugs

SAM

Told you so. 

Dean walks towards the entrance door. He looks back and forth. He takes a car out of his pocket and swipes it through the door. The red entrance light turns green. Dean opens the door and enters. 

DEAN

Green means go. 

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- MAIN FOYER

Dean looks around the giant corporate building. Stairs off to either side and elevators looming in the back. Dean nods. 

DEAN

Alright, let’s split up. 

Dean tosses Sam a rock salt gun 

DEAN

Just in case. 

FADE TO:
INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- ELEVATOR

Dean rides the elevator up to the top floor. DING! Dean steps out into a deserted hallway. 

FADE TO:

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- HALLWAYS- SECOND FLOOR
Sam walks through the hallways. We see a sign pointing towards the security room.

FADE TO:

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- FILE ROOM

Dean searches through a filing cabinet. He breathes out. He takes out the walkie-talkie. 

DEAN

Find anything yet? 

FADE TO:

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- SECURITY ROOM

Sam browses through the monitors. 

SAM

Nope, nothing. You? 

DEAN (O.C.)

Nothing. 

Sam looks towards a camera showing Dean browsing through the files. 

SAM

Hey, I see you. 

Dean looks towards the camera behind him and gives Sam the thumbs up. 

DEAN

Let’s find this sucker. 

Dean takes out the Infrared Thermal Scanner. 

TRANSITION TO:

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- FILE ROOM

Through it he sees a weird source of energy from an adjacent room. 

DEAN

I found something. 

Dean walks towards the closed black door, opens it and enters. 

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- MASTER CONSOLE ROOM

Dean looks around a room filled with technology. One main computer console in the center of the room and a projection screen in the back of the room. The room is lighted green by all of the electronic equipment. Dean looks around, unable to see it. The door SLAMS shut! 
SAM (O.C.)

Hey Dean… what’s going on?

Dean looks around. 

DEAN

Beats me. 

Dean approaches the main computer. 

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- SECURITY ROOM

Sam waits in the room. The other line is silent. 

SAM

Dean, you there… Dean! 

SKULL (O.C.)

Welcome… Dean Winchester. 

Sam drops the walkie-talkie. He looks towards the security camera. Top floor. Sam runs out of the room. 

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- MASTER CONSOLE ROOM

Dean looks around the room. 

DEAN

You’re dead bytes pal. 

SKULL (O.C.)

I don’t think so… 

Dean looks up towards the vent shafts in the room. Green gas begins to leak into the room. Dean coughs and plummets to the floor, gasping for breath. 

SKULL (O.C.)

Your time is up. 

Dean looks towards the projection screen seeing the skull looking down towards him. 

SKULL

Good bye. 

Dean coughs, his eyes widen. Bloodshot. 

JUMP CUT:
INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- ELEVATOR

Sam stands in the elevator. Nervous. Sweat pouring down his forehead. 

SAM

Come on… come on… 

JUMP CUT:
INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- MASTER CONSOLE ROOM

The gas gradually blankets the whole room. Dean gasps for breath. Unable to protect himself. 

DEAN

It’s not my time… it’s not my… 

Dean closes his eyes. Unconscious. 

JUMP CUT:
INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- HALLWAYS- TOP FLOOR

Sam run down the hallways towards the file room. 

JUMP CUT:
INT. DEATH NET

We see Dean’s time counting down. 2 days, 20 hours left.

JUMP CUT:
INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- FILE ROOM

Sam runs into the file room. He looks around. 

SAM

Dean!!! 

Sam looks towards the closed door, he runs towards it. 

SAM

Dean!

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- MASTER CONSOLE ROOM

The gas gradually disappears back into the vents. Sam enters the room. He looks down to see Dean, unconscious. He rushes over to him. 

SAM

Dean!!!

FADE TO:
INT. HOSPITAL- DEAN’S ROOM

We open to a hospital room. Dean lays unconscious on the hospital bed. Sam stands looking down towards him, tears falling down his eyes.

SAM

Don’t do this to me. Please… come on man, you’ll be fine. I won’t let you die alone.

Frank walks in, looks towards Dean then back up towards Sam.

FRANK

How is he?

Sam shrugs, helpless.

SAM

The doctor’s don’t know.

Frank nods

FRANK

Everything will be alright Sam. If I know your brother, he’s anything but a quitter.

Sam nods

SAM

(under his breath)

First Jessica, now Dean…

Sam stares forward. For the first time we can see it. Undeniable anger, hatred, fury; Frank backs away.

FRANK

Tell him I stopped by.

Sam nods. Frank leaves the room. Sam looks out the window, breathing rapidly. Sam looks back over towards Dean. He sighs and shakes his head no.

FADE TO:

INT. DEATH NET

The countdown continues. Two days left.

FADE TO:

INT. HOSPITAL- DEAN’S ROOM

Sam sits on a chair, asleep; head resting on the window panel. LATER the sun rises, Sam wakes up yawning and looks over towards Dean, awake.

DEAN

You were there all night weren’t you?

Sam shrugs

DEAN

I’m not going to die man.

Sam looks down, then back up towards Dean.

SAM

We have less than two days.

DEAN

Then we find this thing and we kill it.

SAM

No, Dean. It’s not safe.

Dean grins

DEAN

What is?

Sam looks back towards Dean, tears falling down his eyes.

SAM

I can’t lose you too. Mom, Jessica, now…

DEAN

Remember what I said back at the motel room in Jericho? No chick flick moments. I meant it.

Sam grins, laughing. Dean smiles

DEAN (CONT’D)

I’ll be ok. We have two days. Besides, I know how to kill this thing now.

Sam looks towards Dean, confused.

DEAN

That room back there. That’s its fortress. And how do you break a fortress?

SAM

You find its weak spot.

DEAN

Exactly, we find its weak spot. We download a virus. And that ghost in the machine is good as gone.

SAM

But, how do we find the virus?

DEAN

We contact its creator. Jeans, right pocket.

Sam looks towards the jeans and pulls out a ripped scrap of paper. Sam looks down towards it…

SAM

Icarus Cobs?

DEAN

Head of the artificial intelligence division, resigned two weeks before the first “murder;” I want you to hand that to Frank. Find out where he lives. Then… we pay him a little visit.

FADE TO:
INT. APARTMENT 106

CLOSE UP on hands typing on a keyboard. We PAN OUT this is ICARUS COBS, 47 years old, balding hair, thin and has oversized round glasses. On the screen the words ACCESS DENIED appear. Icarus breathes out and attempts to hack through again. The doorbell RINGS. Icarus stands up, walks over towards the door… 

ICARUS

Who is it? 

DEAN (O.S.)

NYPD, just have to ask you to answer a couple of questions… 

ICARUS

I’m busy, come back later. 

INT. APARTMENT COMPLEX

Dean looks towards Sam, he grins. 

DEAN

Afraid I can’t do that. 

ICARUS (O.S.)

Go away… 

Dean breathes out- he’s asking for it. Dean KICKS the front door and it SLAMS open upon impact. Icarus looks towards them, shocked. 

ICARUS

You’re going to have to pay for that… 

DEAN

Well, what should I say? I’m a very impatient man. 

Icarus scowls

ICARUS

What do you want? 

SAM

We know that you used to work for Artificial Corp., head of the artificial intelligence division. 

Icarus nods his head, he shakes his head no. 

ICARUS

So, that’s what this is about? 

DEAN

The machine that you created, that you were in charge of… it’s killing people. And we need you to stop it. 

ICARUS

You think it’s that easy? That you can just walk right in there and pull the plug? It’s not. That machine- it’s everywhere. It will fight back.

SAM

Mr. Cobs, what exactly are we dealing with here? 

Icarus breathes out… 

ICARUS

Two years ago, a couple of my colleges and I discovered a way to create the most advanced computer ever dreamed of. Years ahead of its time. 
SAM

What happened? 

ICARUS

We thought we had it all laid out perfectly. That everything would work. No faulty wiring. All we needed was a living human brain… 

Dean and Sam share a knowledgeable glance

ICARUS

We had to go through certain legal precautions, of course. It’s not like you can just grab somebody walking by on the street corner and use them for experiments. 

Dean shakes his head no… 

DEAN

No, instead you used criminals… 

Icarus nods

ICARUS

It was the only option we had open to us. Howard Gansha. A criminal put on death row, for viciously murdering his entire family was scheduled to die within a matter of days. So the night of execution, we got what we needed. 
SAM

A human brain… 

Icarus nods

ICARUS

At first… everything worked. Our dream had become a reality. 

DEAN

Then what happened?

ICARUS

My colleges, the guys that I’ve been working with for over ten years started to die one by one in mysterious ways. Electrical shocks, machinery malfunctions, elevators crashing. I knew something was up. So, I quit. 

DEAN

Why didn’t you try to stop it?

ICARUS

Are you kidding? It would have killed me before I even had a chance. All sentient beings have one thing in common, the instinct for survival. 

DEAN

Well, we’re going to need your help. 

Icarus shakes his head no

ICARUS

I’m not going back there.

DEAN

We have to stop this thing before it claims anymore lives. 

Icarus refuses

DEAN

You helped create it, it’s your responsibility. 

ICARUS

The machine will fight back. It will know you are there and it will do anything within it’s power to kill you. 

DEAN

I’ve faced worse threats than a murderous hard drive. All we need you to do is download a virus. We’ll be behind you all the way.

Icarus studies them, their determined faces and harsh understanding. 

ICARUS

You’re not cops are you? 

Dean shakes his head no, Icarus nods

ICARUS

Men in black? 

Dean shakes his head no. 

ICARUS 

Then, who the heck are you?

Dean grins

DEAN

Just someone that wants to live.

Icarus nods. 
FADE TO:
EXT. NEW YORK CITY- STREETS- NIGHT
The Chevy Impala drives through the streets of New York. 

INT. IMPALA

Dean tightens his grip on the wheel. Sam sits in the passenger seat, he looks over his shoulder towards Icarus. 

SAM

So, this computer what did you design it for? 

ICARUS

Military applications. 

Dean grins shaking his head no. 

DEAN

I seriously don’t get it with you mad scientist guys. You claim that you’re always trying to do good, yet the result is a monster. Literally. What? You never read Frankenstein when you were a kid? 

Icarus ignores him. 

SAM

So, if it was designed for military applications. How did Death dot net start? 

Icarus looks towards Sam, confused. 

SAM

It’s an internet site. You go to it. It tells you how and when you’re going to die. And then exactly like it says you would, it kills you. We traced it back to your machine. Any idea how that could have happened?

ICARUS

It found a way out. It’s a living breathing machine, anything is possible. 

Sam nods ok. Dean looks towards Sam, raises his right eyebrow and shrugs.

EXT. NEW YORK CITY- STREETS- NIGHT

The Impala turns right and fades off into traffic. 
FADE TO:
EXT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION (gods of war by def leppard)
The Impala pulls to a stop. Dean, Sam and Icarus get out. Icarus looks up towards the building looming overhead. He gulps. Dean pats him on the back. 

DEAN

I’m watching your back. 

Icarus nods. He walks towards the main entrance. Dean opens it. They enter.

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- MAIN FOYER
Icarus looks around. CLOSE UP on a security camera watching them… 

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- SECURITY ROOM

We see the feed from the security camera. 

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- MAIN FOYER
POV. SECURITY CAMERA

Icarus looks up towards the camera. 

ICARUS

It knows we’re here.

POV. NORMAL
Dean equips his cell phone. 

FRANK (O.C.)

Hello… 

DEAN

Hey, we found him. Just in case this doesn’t finish the job, I want you to send some of your men to burn the corpse of a Howard Gansha. He’s the ghost in the machine. 

FRANK (O.C.)

Will do, and Dean good luck. 

DEAN

Same… 

Dean turns off the cell phone and looks towards Sam. 

DEAN

You ready?

Sam nods. 

INT. DEATH NET

50 MINUTES and counting… 

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- HALLWAYS- FIRST FLOOR
They walk towards the elevator shafts. 

ICARUS

I don’t know about this. 

Dean nods

DEAN

If anything happens, we’ll be right there beside you. 

They enter the elevator. 

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- ELEVATOR

CLOSE UP on Dean pressing the 42, for the top floor. 

DEAN

Hey look, the answer to life, the universe and everything. 

The elevator starts. Sam looks towards Dean, confused. 

DEAN

Never mind dude… 

Dean breathes out. The countdown continues. BUMP! The elevator stops. Dean and Sam exchange a nervous look. 
POV. SECURITY CAMERA

Dean looks up towards the security camera and gives it the middle finger. He takes out his gun and BAM! The feed dies. 

POV. NORMAL

Dean reaches towards the top of the elevator and begins to open the hatch, anxious. 

DEAN

Come on, we have to get out of here. 

Icarus looks towards Dean confused… 

ICARUS

Why? 

We hear a cord SNAP.

DEAN

That’s why. Come on, Sam you go first. 

Sam looks towards Dean. 

SAM

Dean… 

DEAN

Go, hurry up man. 

Sam nods and quickly climbs up. Dean helps Icarus up. Sam grabs Icarus and pulls him up. Icarus adjusts his glasses. Sam swings Icarus onto the narrow ledge overlooking the elevator shaft. Sam looks down towards Dean… 

SAM

Dean, come on! 

Dean looks up towards Sam… 

DEAN

Go… 

Sam hesitates. 

SAM

I’m not leaving you here. 

SKULL  (O.S.)

Good bye. 

The elevator PLUMMETS. 

SAM

Dean!!! 

Tears fall down his eyes as he watches the elevator disappear into the pitch black shaft. Sam looks towards Icarus. 

SAM

Come on… 

Sam and Icarus walk through the opening and into a hallway. The camera ANGLES DOWN. We see Dean holding onto a cord, covered in black ash. Dean looks down, CRASH! We grits his teeth. 

DEAN

You son of a bitch. 

Dean climbs up the elevator cord. 

INT. DEATH NET

29 MINUTES and counting… 

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- STAIRS

Sam and Icarus run up the stairs. Security Cameras following their every move. 

ICARUS

I’m sorry about your brother. 

Sam nods. 

SAM

Promise me you’ll stop this thing. 

Icarus nods. They continue to ascend up the staircase. The lights go off. 

ICARUS

It knows we’re here. 

Sam equips his flash light, they continue up the stairs… 39…40…41…42. They reach the top floor. Sam looks towards the door and reaches out to open it. Icarus stops him. Sam looks towards him, confused. 
ICARUS

For all we know, he could have wired it. 

SAM

So, what do we do? 

Icarus looks up towards the ventilation shafts. Sam nods. 

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- ELEVATOR SHAFT

Dean climbs up the cords of the elevator shaft. He looks up. It’s still a long way to the top. 

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- VENTILATION SHAFTS

Sam and Icarus crawl through the vents. Icarus stops and looks down towards the hallway. 

ICARUS

We’re there. 

Icarus KICKS the vent and it opens. They climb down from the ventilation shafts and into… 

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- HALLWAYS- TOP FLOOR
They run towards the file room. DING! They hear the elevator shaft open. They turn around and look towards Dean holding onto the edge of the elevator opening. Sam rushes over towards Dean and helps him up… 

SAM

I thought you were… 

Dean looks up towards Sam

DEAN

Dead? 

Sam nods, Dean stands back up and grins. 

DEAN

You’re not getting rid of me that easily. 

Dean looks towards Icarus

DEAN

You know what to do? 

Icarus nods

DEAN

Then take us home. 

They run into the file room. 

FADE TO:

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- MASTER CONSOLE ROOM
Icarus hurries over towards the computer and types in the password. ACCESS DENIED. Dean glances down towards his watch, time was running out. 

DEAN

Can you please hurry? 

ICARUS

Yes… that’s it. 

Icarus rapidly types on the keyboard and bypasses the security codes. 

ICARUS

I’m logged on. 

Death. Net appears on the screen. Icarus stares forward as the skull stares down towards him. 

SKULL

Hello Icarus Cobs. Do you want to die? 

Icarus ignores the skull and types. Dean COLLAPSES to the ground. Sam quickly rushes to his side. 

SAM

Dean!!! 

Dean stares forward, bloodshot eyes. Track as Dean’s eyes look up. We see DEAN REFLECTION looking down towards him, bleeding, grinning with sadistic glee. 

DEAN REFLECTION

Suffer alone… 

Dean groans as his body twists and turns, contorting from a physical force. 

SAM

Dean… 

Dean looks up towards Sam… 

DEAN

Sam… I… 

A tear falls down Sam’s eyes. Sam looks up towards Icarus

SAM

Hurry. 

INT. DEATH NET

5 MINUTES and counting… 

JUMP CUT:
EXT. CEMETERY- NIGHT

Frank looks down towards the gravestone of Howard Gansha, cops aiding him. 

FRANK

Dig up the corpse, then burn it. 

JUMP CUT:
INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- MASTER CONSOLE ROOM

Icarus continues to type on the keyboard. 

SKULL 

Do you want to die!!!! 

Icarus ignores it. 

SAM

How’s it coming? 

ICARUS

I’m almost there. 

SAM

How much time? 

ICARUS

Four minutes. 

Sam breathes out and looks down towards Dean. 

JUMP CUT:
EXT. CEMETERY- NIGHT

The cops dig out the grave. Frank nods. TRACK in slow motion as a lit match is tossed onto the grave. Howard Gansha ignites in flames. 

JUMP CUT:
INT. DEATH NET

2 MINUTES… and counting…10…9…8…7…6…5…4…3…2…1… 1 MINUTE REMAINING… 0:59… 

JUMP CUT:

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- MASTER CONSOLE ROOM

Dean screams out in agony, blood drips out of his nose and eyes. Sam looks towards Icarus. 

SAM

Faster… 

SKULL

Don’t you even… 

Icarus hits ENTER. The Skull screams out in agony. The scream is filled with machines going haywire. Sam covers his ears. The lights go out. 

EXT. NEW YORK CITY

Lights and all electronic equipment turns off. 

INT. SUBWAY STATION

A subway car stops instantly. Out of power. 

EXT. CEMETERY

Frank looks out towards the city turning off. He grins. 

FRANK

They made it. 

The cops rejoice. 

FADE TO:

INT. ARTIFICIAL CORPORATION- MASTER CONSOLE ROOM

Sam kneels next to Dean… 

SAM

Come on, please… don’t die on me… I need you… 

Dean opens his eyes, wipes the blood away and looks up towards Sam. 

DEAN

Did we make it?

Sam breathes out, tears flow down his eyes. He nods. Icarus is standing behind them, looking around the room. It was over.

EXT. NEW YORK CITY (TIME IS ON MY SIDE BY THE ROLLING STONES)

The sun slowly goes up.

EXT. POLICE STATION

Dean, Sam, and Frank stand beside the Impala. Dean grins. 

DEAN

So, I’ll see you around. 

Frank nods

FRANK

Definitely. 

Dean and Frank high five and pull in for a hug. Dean pats Frank on the back. 

DEAN

Don’t go getting yourself killed. Alright. 

Frank nods. Dean grins and walks towards the driver’s side of the Impala. 

DEAN

Come on Sam, time to hit the road. 

Sam gets into the Impala. 

DEAN

You ever need help, don’t be afraid to call. 

FRANK

I’ll remember that. 

Dean nods and gets into the Impala. 

INT. IMPALA

Sam looks towards Dean. 

SAM

You really scared me back there. 

Dean grins, laughing. Sam smiles.

DEAN

(singing)

Time is on my side… 

Dean starts the ignition. 

EXT. POLICE STATION

Frank watches the Impala drives off into the sunset.

[FADE TO BLACK]
