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EPISODE thirteen: "The passage"

int: recreation room. day. 

We begin at a MEETING, INSIDE of the RECREATION ROOM at THE BARRACKS. It is clean inside, having been fixed up by the ‘H.O.’ and still has assorted leisure devices strewn about.

ELEVEN people are in the room, plus the dog. On the LEFT SIDE, the Addison’s are seated. Trevor, Emma, Zachary and Hailey is seen petting Vincent who is also nearby. In the MIDDLE of the room we are able to see Ji Yeon, Clementine and Lisa. And finally on the RIGHT SIDE of the room - are the rest of them – Aaron, April and Christopher. Hurley STANDS in the CENTER of the room and responds to a question. 

hurley:

That guy couldn’t kill us because of something Jacob did. So that dude made us like...try and kill each other.  

emma:

What did Jacob do?

hurley:

He made a ‘rule’. But when that old smoke monster died...all of Jacob’s stuff left with him. So I think it’s like a...balance. 

(pause)

But I should probably tell you...I never got around to doing the same thing. I sort of...lost a bunch of time. 

emma:

And what does that mean for us?

hurley:

It means...outside of Aaron, he could kill any of us. 

(pause)

So we need to talk about what’s most important right now. Tomorrow is the big day. 
aaron:

Seems pretty important to talk about how we’re going to protect ourselves from him. What does he want?
hurley:

I don’t know. I didn’t really get a chance to ask Walt. 

aaron:

I’m not sure he knows either. 

The whole room sits in an uneasy moment of silence. 

clementine:

What if he’s already here?

We know that Trevor had just been ‘warned’ about something by Desmond but he sits strangely quiet for the moment. 

hurley:

What everyone needs to know right now is...the plan is to wait it out. 

clementine:

You mean...wait ‘the asteroid’ out? What’s going to protect us?

hurley:

I have faith that The Island will. 

april:

Faith? That’s it?

hurley:

Yeah, April. Faith. 

april:

What about guns? Don’t we need protection from that thing?

hurley:

First of all, that Japanese dude did something with the ammunition and we can’t find it...second of all, guns are useless against that thing. 

april:

You mean you can’t shoot it? 

hurley:

Wouldn’t do any good. 

clementine:

How does a gun not work against that thing? I mean, don’t you...

Before Clem can finish her thought, someone is clearly heard KNOCKING on the nearby FRONT FOOR. As we might imagine, everyone in the room is creeped out by this. 

Then finally the DOORKNOB begins TURNING. Hurley holds UP his HANDS as if to say ‘let me handle this’. The DOOR OPENS. 

CLOSE UP on Hurley’s reaction.  

hurley:

Holy crap...you scared the hell out of us. 

And here is WALTER in the DOORWAY. He is pretty casual at the moment, speaking to Hurley.  

walter:

I figured you probably had the fence on...so I took the tunnels to Ben’s old house. 

Ji Yeon has yet to see him on the Island and immediately SPRINGS to her FEET to greet him, she’s still somber from the previous ordeal but she takes comfort in seeing him. 

ji yeon:

Hello Walter. 

walter:

Ji Yeon, you should come with me. 

(pause, to the whole group)

And I’m going to ask the rest of you...anyone that wants to go, needs to go with me right now.   

hurley:

Wait dude...aren’t we gonna talk about this? 

Walt NODS and then addresses the entire ROOM again. 

walt:

Everybody...we’re going to get everything prepared...and then we’re going to try to skip over this asteroid event and its aftermath. 

ji yeon:

Skip over it? How?

walt:

‘Time travel’...everyone here has heard about this crazy Island...so I shouldn’t have to spend time talking about it. 

(pause)

We are pressed for time and I need volunteers to go help.

Walt hasn’t even seen some of these people yet. He’s eyeing the entire group before ending up on Christopher’s ARM in the SLING, thinking – great – ‘down’ one healthy man already. 

walt (cont.)

So...I need volunteers. I’ll take anyone willing to go.  

hurley:

We don’t have to do that, Walt. The Island will save us. 

walt:

Let’s just let everybody make their own choice, Hugo. 

The ROOM begins to STIR with various groups chattering among themselves, Hurley eyes Walt as they do so. Ji Yeon still stands near Walt and Hurley in the center of the room. 

walt: 

(beat, loud, over to Emma)

Emma, your brother is with me, if you want to go with us. 

We quickly see Emma’s reaction. She was locked in a deep private conversation with Trevor. Then Ji Yeon speaks up.  

ji yeon:

I trust your judgment, Walter. I’ll go with you. 

hurley:

That station is dangerous you guys...you don’t know what could happen. 

walt:

If it’s that dangerous...why don’t you just tell everyone what happened to you? We’ll decide for ourselves. 

Hurley pauses, then nods his head as if to say ‘fair enough’.  

cut to:

TITLE CARD reads: “Fourteen and a Half Years Ago”

UP CLOSE, an OPEN crystal BLUE EYE. It stares blankly ahead. It becomes apparent quickly that this eye is dead STILL. A REFLECTION of a FIGURE is barely seen inside of it. Ominous MUSIC begins to play as we hold here for a moment. Then a VOICE breaks our concentration. 

male (o.s.):

I wasn’t lying.

And now reveal the man who had just spoke. HURLEY. 

ext: a stream. the island. day. 

He’s standing by the familiar STREAM near the ‘Source Cave’. 

hurley (cont.):

Do you believe me now?

Reveal DEAD HANSO, lying in the exact same spot where both the ‘Man in Black’ and Jack had ‘exited’ the Source Cave. After checking him out for a moment, we CUT and see his dead-alive ‘twin’ Smokey Hanso STANDING HERE. His voice is grave as he stares back down at his ‘dead self’. We are picking up not long after the conclusion of ‘Episode Eight’.

hanso:

What am I?

Hurley doesn’t know what to say. He sticks with the obvious. 

hurley:

You’re dead, dude. 

hanso:

That’s not what I mean. 

hurley:

I don’t know man...I guess this is how it happens. 

hanso:

You didn’t know what would happen?

Hurley is frightened, but composed. 

hurley:

No. I mean...I knew it would kill you. But I thought you’d be like...a skeleton in the cave.

Hanso now turns fully around to look at Hurley face to face.  

hurley (cont.):

What are you going to do?

hanso:

What am I supposed to do? 

hurley:

I don’t know...maybe we should talk about how this changes things. 

hanso:

This doesn’t change what I’ve come here to do...whatever I am...the work must continue.

hurley:

You have to believe me now, right? This Island...it’s magic. 

hanso:

There has to be a rational explanation. Perhaps I was somehow duplicated through a teleportation process...

hurley:

You’re not like him! 

Hurley raises his voice, while POINTING to the ‘dead Hanso’ lying on the rocks. 

hurley (cont.):

Not even close, dude. You’re totally a smoke monster!  

Hanso apparently takes offense and begins walking off. 

hurley (cont.):

Where are you going?

Hanso STOPS within maybe ten feet of Hurley, turning back around to face him once again.

hanso:

I’m going to...bury myself. 

Hanso begins walking off again. Hurley follows and calls after him, they chat as they walk along down the stream. 

hurley:

Just listen to me...I want to make a deal. 

hanso:

I’m not sure we’re both interested in the same things. 

hurley:

I’ll let you back in there...so you can study it.

This causes Hanso to STOP. He pauses, interested. 

hanso:

Go on. 

Hurley is doing his best to ‘negotiate’.  

hurley:

Yeah. Just you and like...a few of your scientists. I mean...I don’t know if there can be two of those smoke things or not. Maybe that’s why there are skeletons down there...maybe there was already a smoke monster when those people died.  

hanso:

What would you want in return?

hurley:

You have to stay here and never leave. 

hanso:

I wasn’t planning on leaving. 

hurley:

Good. Then we have a deal.

Hanso nods and then leans out to extend his HAND to Hurley. Hurley gives his hand a glance and is hesitant to touch him.

hurley (cont.):

One more thing. 

Hanso drops his hand back to his side. 

hanso:

I didn’t think it would be that simple. 

hurley:

If you ever harm any of my friends, I’m going to force you to kill me. And you’ll never see that Light again. 

hanso:

I don’t have any use for your friends. Not anymore. 

Hurley now approaches closer to him, scared but confident. He reaches into his POCKET and pulls out the CLOTH BAG as seen in Episode Eight. He then empties it and there is a GRAY STONE now seen in his hand.

hurley:

Take this. 

Hurley extends his hand. He clutches the STONE up on the tips of his fingers. Morten Hanso looks at it for a moment, then takes it from him. They do not touch each other. 

hanso:

What do I do with this?

hurley:

Just keep it. It’s a reminder of our pact. 

hanso:

And what are you going to do? Stay here and wait until I bring my men back down there?

hurley:

No. Once a month on the fifteenth...you can come down here at dawn and you can stay all day. But then you have to leave at dusk. 

hanso:

You didn’t mention that as part of the deal. 

hurley:

Deal’s already done, man. You took the stone. 

hanso:

Is that some kind of a trick?

hurley:

No...it’s just a rule. 

Hurley grins like he’s pulled a ‘fast one’. He turns around and simply begins to WALK AWAY. Hanso stares silently at his back as Hugo walks off. Hanso glances to the STONE in his hand. He’s ANGERED. He clenches the stone inside of his FIST. 

Instantly, Hanso takes an AIM on Hurley, then THROWS the stone at the BACK of Hurley’s HEAD with great precision, STRIKING him. Hurley PLUMMETS to the ground, UNCONSCIOUS.  

cut to:

int: a dharma station. night. 

TITLE CARD reads “February 2016”

An UNCONSCIOUS Hurley is now sitting CHAINED to a CHAIR. It’s too DARK to make much out but we see a quick glimpse of this place, which is LIT by the GLOW of several working television MONITORS. He is in ‘THE PEARL’ station. We watch him for a few moments before a RUCKUS is heard and a PRESENCE is immediately felt in the room with him. His eyes OPEN.

hurley:

Dude...where am I?

english man (o.s.):

You’re underground. 

Hurley casts his eyes towards the sound of that voice. Then we see the MAN. It’s Lionel BRIGGS. He’s fourteen years younger than we are accustomed to seeing him. He’s messing about, a few feet away. They haven’t made eye contact yet.  

Briggs (cont.)

Don’t bother trying to escape. There are several guards both in the tunnels and up above us. 

Hurley now notices he is chained to the chair. Deadpan.

hurley:

Don’t think I’m going anywhere. 

(beat)

Who are you?

Briggs is now seen fiddling around with the MONITORS.

Briggs:

Name is Lionel Briggs.  

hurley:

What’s he going to do with me?

Briggs:

The orders are that we can’t kill you. So I guess you’re stuck in those chains for now. 

Hurley gazes around the room, then back on Briggs. 

hurley:

What’s going on in here?

Briggs:

We’ve appropriated this place as an internal security station.

hurley:

And you are the security guy?

Briggs finally turns to face him directly. 

Briggs:

That’s what I was assigned. I’m actually a former military communications man but they’ve got me doing this junk for two more years...unless I sign up for more. 

(beat)

You don’t seem the slightest bit alarmed to be taken prisoner. 

hurley:

I’m not. 

Briggs:

Do you mind if I ask...what does he want with you?

hurley:

You mean you don’t know?

Briggs:

Only the higher-ups are privy to that kind of information. 

hurley:

You’re the security guy aren’t you? Shouldn’t you know stuff?

Briggs:

I only watch the members of the “H.O.” and make sure they stay in line. The secret island security is at another station called The Arrow. Those people are the higher-ups. 

hurley:

(beat)

Look...if I tell you what Hanso wants with me, will you answer a question of mine? 

Briggs:

I’m not really supposed to be chatting with you. Erik is coming here soon to move you somewhere else.

hurley:

Well, if you’re the security dude, who’s going to know what we say to each other?

Briggs shows us a very slight smile. 

hurley (cont.):

So let’s talk. 

(beat)

Tell me...why did you come here?

Briggs now has a SEAT himself, next to the chained up Hugo. 

Briggs:

It would take me twenty years to earn the money I’d make in just three years on this Island.

hurley:

So...money is your motivation?

Briggs:

Well, yeah. Basically. 

hurley:

What if I offered you like...a lot more money than you’re making to do something for me?

Briggs:

Why would I trust that you have that kind of money?

hurley:

Because you know how rich that Hanso guy is. And he’s got me locked up in these chains. So, I must be worth something to him. 

Briggs:

You’re also a prisoner who could be lying...

(pause)

But...I’ll play along for the moment, you said you’d tell me what he wants with you. 

hurley:

You ever wonder what is powering those television monitors?

Briggs:

Not really. Hadn’t thought much about it. 

hurley:

It’s like a big...powerful... thing. And I’m the only person who can take Hanso to see it. 

Briggs:

That’s it? That’s what he wants with you?

hurley:

Yeah. That’s pretty much it. 

Briggs:

Let’s pretend I’d be interested...how much money are you talking about? 

hurley:

Do you have family?

Briggs:

Not anymore.  

(pause, sad)

I had a daughter...she got leukemia. When she passed...my wife and I couldn’t keep it together. After we divorced, I decided to come here.

hurley:

I’m sorry to hear that, Lionel. 

(beat)

I’ll have half-a-million dollars placed in an account for you. 

Briggs:

And what would you ask of me?

hurley:

I’m going to ask you to help me kill everyone on this Island.  

title card sequence: the traditonal floating “lost”, followed by text slowly fading in: “The other generation”, which is punctuated by a new strange sound.

ACT TWO
A SWEEPING FIRST-PERSON CAMERA PERSPECTIVE, MOVING FAST!

We’ve seen this before in the episode ‘The Substitute’. 

As we dart ACROSS the ISLAND at a fast rate, we hear the odd new SOUND. This is the POV of the ‘New Smoke Monster’. We follow him along as he reaches a familiar LOCALE. Then apparently he STOPS just outside of THE TEMPLE WALL. 

cut to:

INT: the healing spring room. day.   

Now we are INSIDE, near the ‘Healing Spring’ in THE TEMPLE.

RED BEARD, we may remember, is the cultural anthropologist that works for Morten Hanso. He’s sitting on a ledge near the POOL. All of this ‘new Dharma crew’ wear WHITE COVERALLS with the new “HO” INSIGNIA emblazoned on them. Red Beard is silently thumbing through a JOURNAL, by himself. After a moment, his quiet reading is interrupted by a Danish voice. All Danish conversation is obviously SUBTITLED.  

hanso (o.s.):

Ragnvald. 

And now after all that time, we finally know Red Beard’s name. He is slightly surprised and STANDS to greet him. 

Ragnvald:

Mr. Hanso, I didn’t hear you come in. 

hanso:

I trust you’ve transcribed every scribbling and every drawing in this entire Temple? 

Ragnvald:

Yes sir. Several times over. I even have that list of names if you want them.   

Hanso doesn’t seem interested. Ragnvald now eyes him. Hanso stares out at the UNSEEN healing SPRING, preoccupied. He wears a wild look in his eye. Frankly it’s unnerving.  

Ragnvald (cont.):

Pardon me sir...is everything okay? You seem...different.  

hanso:

Nothing for you to worry about. 

(beat)

I see you’ve drained it. 

Now we see the HEALING SPRING. It’s EMPTY. 

Ragnvald:

Yes sir. The water was re-routed a few days ago. 

hanso:

Well then...there is only one thing left to do. 

(beat)

We’ve already taken care of that stupid Lighthouse. So evacuate this Temple. 

(pause)

And you have my permission...tell them to go ahead and blow it up. 

Hanso turns around to EXIT. 

cut to:

int: the pearl. day. 

Resumption of action, Hurley is chained to a chair inside of THE PEARL. Briggs now STANDS, shaking his head incredulously.  

Briggs:

What makes you think you could bribe me into killing anyone? Why wouldn’t I go and promptly tell Hanso what you’re offering?

hurley:

I wouldn’t care if you did. Eventually I’ll find someone who’ll be willing to do it. Besides...there’s only one reason he’d ever kill me.  

Briggs:

Oh yeah? What’s that?

hurley:

If I stopped him from building that thing he’s going to build. 

Suddenly Hurley’s EYES are drawn away from Briggs. Hurley is  looking at something UNSEEN inside of the room, BEHIND Briggs. Briggs doesn’t take notice and simply responds. 

Briggs:

‘The Passage’? 

Briggs finally notices that his attention is elsewhere. Briggs now peers over to where Hurley was just looking and sees NOTHING. Both of them seem to ignore it for now.

hurley:

Yeah...if that’s what you’re calling it. 

(beat)

Look dude, you do what my friend Walt tells you to do, and you’ll get the money. 

Briggs:

Walt? Who is this?

hurley:

Since they’re moving me somewhere...you’re gonna have to take instructions from him. 

Briggs:

Where is he?

hurley:

Never mind him, he’ll show up... 

I have to stop Hanso from messing around down there. He’s going to kill us all. 

Briggs shakes his head, disbelieving. Then he STANDS and walks back over to the monitor CONSOLE, speaking. 

Briggs:

Again...I don’t know why you’d feel secure in saying that in front of me. For all you know I am Hanso’s must trusted man. 

hurley:

(emphatic)

You know what’s been happening here on this Island! They’ve killed innocent people! Some of them were my friends...so I figure maybe there’s a good chance you don’t exactly agree with what’s been going on. 

Briggs:

I said I was in communications. But I’m certainly no saint. 

Again Hurley’s EYES are drawn towards something UNSEEN. 

hurley:

You don’t have to be a saint. You just have to want to work for the ‘good guys’. 

Briggs:

And who are the ‘good guys’? Those who agree with you?

hurley:

It has nothing to do with me. It’s just...believing in the golden rule...treating people like we want to be treated.

Hurley is still looking at something UNSEEN. 

hurley (cont.):

What would your daughter say if she knew you were working for these killers?

Briggs takes a moment of pause, then exhales. Looking down, away from the monitor, then back up. 

Briggs:

What are you asking of me, specifically?

Hurley looks away from what he’s been staring at, up to and towards Briggs. Both of them are now making eye contact.

hurley:

Do you know anyone that works at The Tempest? 

Briggs:

Yes I do. But why ‘The Tempest’?

hurley:

We’re going to warn everyone first. And anyone that wants to leave...can leave. 

(pause)

Anyone who stays...we’re going to gas them.

Briggs:

(shocked, incredulous)

You’re completely nuts if you think I’d go along with that!

Briggs turns and begins to walk away. Hurley looks over to the thing he has been staring at, it remains UNSEEN.  

hurley:

Dude...I have something I need to tell you. 

(beat)

I think your daughter is here. 

CUT to reveal a young GIRL standing in the room with them. It’s AVA. The same young girl that was used to lure Briggs into the jungle in Episode Ten.  

cut to:

ext: the island. day. 

The SOUNDS of a CONSTRUCTION site are heard OFF SCREEN as we focus on TWO MEN standing here by a treeline in broad daylight. One man wears a HARD HAT and the other man has a BUSHY BEARD. They’re examining some PAPERWORK and chatting in English. HARD HAT has an accent, while BUSHY BEARD is an American, he also wears GLASSES. 

hard hat:

That’s a lot of digging...and what about the nosebleeds?

bushy beard:

When the rest of my science team gets here, we’ll have more protection. As for now, just keep drilling that hole. 

(beat)

And keep digging that canal. 

Suddenly a VOICE from OFF SCREEN. 

man (o.s.):

You’re digging the canal already?

Reveal HANSO. He’s appeared from nowhere, standing not more than a few feet away from them. They are surprised. 

bushy beard:

Mr. Hanso? 

Morten Hanso gives a stern look towards ‘Hard Hat’. 

hanso:

Leave us. 

Hard Hat nods and scurries away. Hanso then directs his attention to Bushy Beard. 

hanso (cont.):

Give me the latest news, Wesley. 

Wesley:

Well...we’re going on as planned sir. Everything seems to be moving on nicely. 

hanso:

Good. 

Wesley: 

Sir...I heard the explosion. So that Statue is destroyed? 

hanso:

Yes. And later on this evening, we’re going to begin removing all the rest of it. I want all remnants of that silly cult removed from my Island.  

Wesley:

Any word on the arrival of my science team?

hanso:

Rest assured, they will be here. 

(beat)

Tell me again why that canal is so important...why do we need that water? Speak clearly.  

Wesley:

That...stuff down there that we’re drilling for? 

Hanso is seen nodding ‘affirmative’. 

wesley (cont.):

Let’s just say it’s ‘exotic matter’. Which basically means it doesn’t behave like normal ‘matter’. 

hanso:

You don’t have to patronize me.

Wesley:

Pardon me sir.

(pause)

But this exotic matter...among its other unique properties, it carries a certain...‘charge’. That’s what makes this water unique. We believe that the old ‘Island cult’ thought it could heal people.  

(pause)

So we’re moving this water from ‘The Orchid’ to ‘The Passage’. 

Hanso is shown listening intently.   

Wesley (cont.):

Furthermore, the large amount of exotic matter here beneath ‘The Orchid’ site creates a massive electromagnetic pressure field, so we are simply recreating that pressure field at ‘The Passage’. 

hanso:

I think I’m beginning to understand. So...because you can’t reach the exotic matter beneath The Orchid site you are simply piping it in using the water?

Wesley:

Yes. I know this isn’t your area, but allow me to elaborate...the three exotic matter pockets as they sit, make this Island essentially invisible because of what they do to the spacetime upon where this Island resides.

Again, Hanso shown concentrating, listening quietly. 

wesley (cont.):

And we believe that if we get an incredible amount of that exotic matter, through the hydraulic system in ‘The Passage’ that we will be able to create a vortex.   

hanso:

How long before we know if this will work? 

Wesley:

We’re still on schedule. Without any snags, we should be able to run an initial test by June. 

Hanso nods, he is satisfied.  

hanso:

There’s one more thing. We still need to find out how those cult members moved this Island.  

Wesley:

The Island is already moving in spacetime sir...it’s constant. 

hanso:

I’m not talking about crawling around at a snail’s pace. I’m talking about moving it. 

wesley:

Well...what we’re doing might ‘move it’ in any event. 

(pause)

So...do you want to go down and see the progress we’ve made?

hanso:

Yes. Let’s go and have a look at our fledgling wormhole machine. 

CUT to show Hanso and Wesley now walking towards a location near where the Helicopter was parked and the shoot-out with Keamy took place in ‘There’s No Place Like Home’. They are effectively at the FOOT of the large HILL where The Orchid and Greenhouse are located. As they move, we follow them, then they come to a stop. 

PANNING OVER, from a DISTANCE, we are able to barely see a VERY TALL shiny METAL STRUCTURE in the distance. This is IT. 

The beginnings of ‘The Passage’ STATION.

cut to:

int: the pearl. day. 

Back in ‘The Pearl’ Briggs stands before Hurley. He is baffled. Part of him is curious and part of him is angered. 

Briggs:

What the hell do you mean, you can see dead people?

Hurley, still chained to the chair, NODS confidently ‘believe me, dude’. The little girl is not shown again just yet. Briggs takes a few aggressive steps towards him. 

Briggs (cont.):

You’re telling me that my little girl...my dead daughter...is here with us? 

Hurley looks over and we SEE HER again. She speaks. 

ava:

Tell daddy it’s me. 

hurley:

She’s been talking to me this whole time. She already told me that her name is Ava. 

Briggs is visibly affected by the mention of that name. 

hurley (cont.):

She misses you. 

Briggs doesn’t know whether to punch him or weep. 

hurley (cont.):

I know it’s hard to believe...I wouldn’t believe it myself. 

Briggs:

If you’re lying...I’m going to beat you senseless.  

We see Ava. She is pleading with Hurley to say something. 

ava:

Tell him he gave me a red and blue bicycle just before I died.

hurley:

She said you gave her a bicycle before she passed away. It was red and blue. 

Briggs is trying to play skeptical but can’t. He begins to weep. As tears run down his cheek, he falls to his knees. 

AVA:

Tell him everything is okay. That I am in a good place...

Hurley begins to speak and we do not hear all of what Ava had to say, in a manner similar to Richard and Isabella as seen in ‘Ab Aeterno’. Ava is seen but Hurley speaks for her and it is implicit that she is passing this along for her father.  

hurley:

She’s says everything is fine. She’s in a good place. She also knows that I’m right. We’ve got to stop Morten Hanso.

Briggs is still on his knees, more curious than skeptical. 

Briggs:

How would she know that?

Hurley is very focused, sincere. 

hurley:

Because...look, dude, I can’t get into it all right now. What you need to know is that Hanso is trying to mess with the ‘heart of the Island’...and doing this might just kill the rest of ‘em. There may be nobody left on this planet at all. 

Briggs:

“The rest of them”...what?
hurley:

Most people on this planet are going to die. But I need you to help me save the rest of them. 

(beat, sincere)

I think I was destined to be right here with you...Someone who could help me.  

Briggs:

(insistent)

What do you mean most people on this planet are going to die?

hurley:

Walt can tell you later. Just trust me...if we don’t stop Hanso, The Light goes out. And if it goes out here, it goes out everywhere. 

Briggs:

What “Light”? Be more specific!

hurley:

The Light is like...‘existence’. I mean, I think it’s like...what makes us people different from...plants and trees and stuff. I don’t know exactly what it is...I just know what it does.

(pause)

And if they screw around with it...they’re gonna like... rip it all apart.   

Briggs:

Is Ava still here?

Ava is shown again, smiling. 

hurley:

Yeah. But she’ll be moving on soon...so if you want to say something to her, go ahead and say it. 

Briggs:

(long pause, emotional)

Tell her...I love her more than anything. 

hurley:

She heard you...so now you should tell her that you’re gonna do your best to make sure that life goes on in the future. 

Briggs:

How do I know that you’re not tricking me? If you can see the dead...maybe you’re...a demon.  

hurley:

I’m not a demon, dude. It’s your choice. You don’t have to do it if you don’t want to. 

Briggs:

But I don’t really have a choice, do I?

(beat)

When do we get started?

Briggs is resigned. Hurley grins slightly. 

ACT THREE

int: a familiar dark ‘cell’. 

TITLE CARD reads “March 2016” over a TOTAL BLACK screen. 

FADING IN we slowly see some slight COLOR emerge. Then we see HIM as we open on a TIGHT SHOT of HURLEY’S face. He’s got his eyes closed. He’s lying down on a flat surface in a rather dark place. After a moment we HEAR something STRANGE. This causes Hugo’s eyes to pop OPEN. We HEAR the sound AGAIN. It’s someone SPEAKING but it is WEIRD. MOVING OUT, we see Hurley in more scope, he FLIPS around and looks towards his left. 

CUT to show the entire ROOM. He’s in the same AQUATIC TANK that we saw Jack being held in ‘Tale of Two Cities’. In the room with him is the person who now tries to speak. WALT. 

walt:

(Unintelligible)

Hurley is now seen whipping all the way around to sit UP on the flat surface to speak to Walt. Hurley is excited. Walt is in his early twenties as he attempts to project himself.

hurley:

Dude! Did you get the money to Briggs?

walt:

(Unintelligible)

We can now note that Walt is actually speaking BACKWARDS.

hurley:

Oh crap. It’s acting up again.

Walt doesn’t bother responding, shaking his head ‘yes’. 

hurley (cont.):

It’s cool, man...you’ll figure it out. In the meantime, I need you to just listen to me, okay?

Walt is seen nodding ‘yes’, but this ‘projection’ of Walt is FLICKERING, we see him cutting IN and then OUT. This causes Hurley to pause for a second, muttering - exasperated. 

hurley (cont.):

This is never going to work like this.

Finally Walt ‘solidifies’ and is seen motioning his hand in a CIRCULAR motion, trying to tell Hurley to ‘get to it’. 

hurley (cont.):

Okay, I guess you can hear me...so just listen. (cont.)

hurley (cont.):

If you already paid him I need you to go tell him...

Walt is shown flickering again. 

hurley (cont.):

Dammit!

Walt ‘solidifies’ again, motioning with his hand for ‘more’. 

hurley (cont.):

(fast)

Go find Lionel and tell him to go find a Banyan Tree...

Walt then CUTS OUT completely. Hurley exhales in frustration. 

hurley (cont.):

(sarcastic)

Of course.  

Hurley now STANDS and begins PACING back and forth, thinking to himself and muttering under his breath. 

hurley (cont.):

Just give me ten more seconds...please, please... 

Finally Walt APPEARS again, this time he’s RAPIDLY cutting in and out. Hurley just goes with it, speaking FAST. 

hurley (cont.):

Tell him to go burn a Banyan Tree, keep a bunch of the ashes and come find me, did you get all that?

The projected Walt ‘flicks’ a few more times and then it goes silent. Walt is GONE. Hurley stands there staring into empty space. Finally after a moment, ERIK Sorensen ENTERS. 

erik:

I heard something...I suppose you’re in here trying to talk to your ghost friend again.

(pause)

What are you doing? Hatching a secret plot?

hurley:

If I said yes, it wouldn’t be a secret anymore. 

erik: 

Did Mr. Hanso tell you that we were going to move you back to the main Island in a few weeks?

hurley:

Yeah. He told me. 

erik:

We’re having a special place built for you. 

hurley:

Oh yeah? What is it?

erik:

A prison cell. 

hurley:

Why not just keep me here?

erik:

Because according to Mr. Hanso, you need to be locked up in a specific place on the Island. 

We see Hurley UP CLOSE as ‘recognition’ slowly comes across his face. After a moment, he takes a SEAT back on the slab.

hurley:

Yeah...I know exactly where he’s going to lock me up.

cut to:

ext: the jungle on island. dark. 

TITLE CARD reads: “A Month Later” - “April 2016” 

It’s NIGHT out in the random JUNGLE. A SINGLE TORCH lights the immediate area. We’re near an EXTINGUISHED CAMPFIRE as we see Lionel Briggs SITTING with a CLOTH SACK in his hand. It’s about the size of a PILLOWCASE. An AXE is planted into the ground nearby. He is RAKING some ASH from this fire into the SACK. After he places several scoops of ash into the sack he TIES it off and then tosses it over OFF SCREEN. Then we PAN OVER to see a PILE of FOUR of these ‘pillow case-like SACKS’ that are apparently filled with ash.  

cut to:

ext: the island. night. 

Briggs now walks along in the moonlight, in each hand he has two SACKS draped over each of his shoulders. He is making his way along briskly when, after a moment, he STOPS. He DROPS both hands and the SACKS he carries and leaves them lying near the base of a tree. Then he walks forward. 

Although it’s DARK outside, we can see enough to tell that he’s in the BAMBOO FOREST. He WALKS along. 

cut to:

Briggs now approaches a CLEARING. He gets on his KNEES and LOOKS OUT ahead, ‘casing’ the area. Now we see IT. 

ext: the metal shed. night. 

It’s the METAL SHED as seen previously in ‘Episodes Nine and Eleven’ where Walt was confronted by Hanso. Only now it is in EXCELLENT condition and there isn’t any damage to the facility at all. There is a SINGLE ARMED GUARD seen, posted outside. Briggs is seen STANDING, he brushes himself off, then wipes his hands. He takes a deep breath and walks AHEAD. 

Briggs:

You’re Karlson aren’t you?

The GUARD is startled by his voice and quickly switches on a FLASHLIGHT, shining over to him. He sounds South African.  

karlson:

Yes. 

(beat)

No one is supposed to be out here. 

Briggs:

I’m head of internal security. 

karlson:

Well you aren’t my boss. 

Briggs:

No. But our boss told me to come speak to him. I’ll only be a minute. 

karlson:

I haven’t heard anything about this. 

Briggs:

You aren’t privy to that kind of information. So just have a seat and I’ll be right back out in five minutes, okay?

Karlson is not sure what to say and hesitates. As he does so, Briggs simply starts walking past him, confidently. 

cut to:

int: the shack. night. 

And now we are INSIDE of this SHACK as we watch the DOOR swing open from a POV inside of the room.                 It’s LAMP-LIT. We can spot a BED and from this POV, there is a TABLE just in front of our vantagepoint. Briggs ENTERS. 

male (o.s.):

I was beginning to wonder if you were ever gonna come. 

Now reveal HUGO, sitting at the TABLE. Briggs eyeballs him. Hurley has a heavy CHAIN on his leg that is attached to the FLOOR. Otherwise there are a few BOOKS and a RADIO nearby. 

hurley (cont.):

The radio doesn’t work that often...have to get lucky late at night to hear anything.

Briggs:

He’s had you out here for the last month?

hurley:

Dude, we’re like right by it. They just leave me in here...they can go see it without me...you could go see it if you wanted to. 

Briggs:

See what?

hurley:

The Light. So far they haven’t been messing with it too much. It scares them to death. 

Briggs:

Well, whatever...I’m currently missing from The Barracks...so let’s get to it.  

(pause)

Your friend Walter came to see me a few times. 

hurley:

Cool. Did you have trouble understanding him?

Briggs:

Yes, in fact I did. It was quite an ordeal...but I was very lucky to be able to contact my bank back in England.  

hurley:

So he made sure you got paid?

Briggs:

I’m here aren’t I? Speaking of, are you going to ask me to break you out of here or something?

hurley:

No. I’m right where I want to be. So...did you bring it?

Briggs:

The ashes from the Banyan Tree? Yeah. I left the sacks back up in the jungle not far from here. 

hurley:

Well you’re gonna have to go get ‘em and come back. 

Briggs:

To do what?

hurley:

Tell the guard it’s for...a flowerbed or something.

Briggs:

Flowerbed?

hurley:

It’s just a lie, dude. They’re letting me grow a garden. 

Briggs:

So...what the hell do you need all that ash for?

hurley:

I’m going to use it to warn those people in ‘The H.O.’. 

Briggs:

How are you gonna do that?

hurley:

I’m gonna show ‘em something so scary...they’re gonna wanna leave this Island. 

Briggs:

What are you going to show them?

hurley:

They let me out of this chain for an hour a day to go work on my garden. And one of these days when the time is right...I’m gonna show them a smoke monster. 

ACT FOUR

ext: the island. MIDDAY. 

TITLE CARD reads “June, 2016”.

It is a bright SUNNY DAY on the Island. Morten Hanso is seen walking by himself through the BAMBOO FOREST. We follow him until he reaches the familiar CLEARING in this forest. He appears quite curious, then speaks aloud to an unseen party.  

hanso:

What are you doing?

Reveal the SHACK in broad daylight, then we see Hurley outside, tending to his GARDEN. He is FREE from the chain, although Karlson, the guard, is nearby SITTING out front.  There are two SACKS of ASH visible and towards the rear of the shack, a SEMI-CIRCLE of ash is visible surrounding it. Hurley speaks as he messes around with the soil nearby. 

hurley:

Just...doing some gardening and stuff. 

hanso:

What are in those sacks?

A TIGHT SHOT of the TWO remaining SACKS full of ASH.

hurley:

You wouldn’t understand. I just ask that you don’t touch it. 

This makes Hanso even more curious, if not suspicious. 

hanso:

Why shouldn’t I touch it?

Hurley finally stops what he’s doing to look him eye to eye. 

hurley:

Look dude, it’s just something to help my garden grow. You wouldn’t understand...it has to do with my...religion. 

hanso:

Whatever you say, Mr. Reyes. 

(beat) 

I should tell you...things are progressing amazingly. 

hurley:

Oh yeah?

hanso:

Thanks to the access you’ve ‘granted’ for us...we’re going to be able to run a test of our new facility very shortly.

hurley:

(deadpan)

Good for you. 

hanso:

You’re not disturbed by this?

hurley:

Well yeah. Everything you’ve done since you’ve been here has disturbed me but what can I do about it? 

Hanso grins, arrogantly.  

hanso:

Right, so I’ll just tell you...tomorrow morning is going to be a big day for all of us. 

Hanso MOTIONS to the GUARD nearby who then APPROACHES. 

hanso (cont.):

(to Karlson)

I’ve got some business to attend to at ‘The Passage’.  So I’ll be leaving two scientists down inside of the cave out there. They are performing some tests. I’ll be back at dusk to check on their progress. 

karlson:

Yes sir. 

Hanso turns his focus back to Hurley. 

hanso:

Good luck with your stupid garden, Reyes. 

Hurley just glares back at him as Hanso walks off.  

cut to:

int: control room. inside of the new ‘Passage’ facility. day. 

TITLE CARD reads “Four hours later”.

Wesley is the head physicist for The H.O. 

He is standing at a FLAT SCREEN monitor that is hanging from a wall. He is inside of an area we’ve never seen before. It’s not particularly extravagant in here. In fact, it’s quite basic at the moment.  

PANNING out we see a little more scope of this place and should be able to tell from a large, new INSIGNIA placed on the WALL that we are inside the new ‘Passage’ station. 

On the FLAT SCREEN are various metrics and graphs, nothing particularly noteworthy at the moment. Then a VOICE is heard.

hanso (O.S.):

You’ll be working all night?

Wesley turns around to acknowledge Hanso, who has entered this ‘control room’ at The Passage. 

wesley:

That’s what it will take if we are to test it in the morning. 

hanso:

Then I’m afraid you’ll need to stay and make sure it is done. 

wesley:

That’s fine...I’m just as curious as you are to see if this thing is actually operable.   

Hanso approaches closer to Wesley, near the FLAT SCREEN. He gives it a good hard look and speaks to Wesley as he does so. 

hanso:

What does all this mean? 

wesley:

Temperature, electromagnetic readings, pretty much all of it. 

hanso:

Is it safe?

wesley:

As I’ve told you sir...it is a total gamble. But I can’t imagine that it would be anymore dangerous tomorrow morning than it would be months from now. 

hanso:

And if it doesn’t work?

wesley:

Maybe nothing happens...on the other hand, maybe the worst case scenario happens and we all die. 

hanso:

And you are still willing to take this risk?

wesley:

Absolutely. This is why I came here. This can change the world. 

hanso:

Okay then. I’ll leave you to it.  

Hanso begins to walk away and Wesley catches him. 

wesley:

Excuse me, Mr. Hanso? Have you decided on what we should send through the machine on the test tomorrow morning? 

hanso:

Yes. I have.  
cut to:

ext: the shack in the bamboo forest. night. 

Now it is DARK outside as we watch Hanso walking through the BAMBOO FOREST carrying a large modern LANTERN. TWO UNKNOWN SCIENTISTS accompany Hanso. One of them is an (Eastern) Indian man. The other is Asian. They PASS a BOTTLE of CHAMPAGNE back and forth between one another. After watching them take a few steps they come to a STOP and Hanso addresses them in English.

hanso:

Take it easy on that champagne. There’s no real reason to celebrate just yet. 

asian scientist:

I am confident that tomorrow is going to be an amazing day, sir. 

indian scientist:

I will gladly trade a hangover for a successful test-run. 

hanso:

I just want everything to operate exactly on the schedule that Wesley has orchestrated. 

(pause)

Speaking of tomorrow morning, are you positive that we have enough of this exotic matter for ‘The Passage’ site?

indian scientist:

Yes, Mr. Hanso. We believe we will acquire sufficient levels from ‘The Orchid’ pocket in order to perform the test. There’s just a lot more of it down here at this cave. 

asian scientist:

And if it doesn’t actually work, we’ll just have to build a new station right here by this cave. 

hanso:

Well, we will do whatever needs to be done. As for now, I have some business to attend to with my prisoner. You two should proceed up to the vehicles. 

The two scientists EXIT and we follow Hanso as he advances forward a bit as we slowly see the SHACK come into view. Hanso approaches the DOOR to the shack slowly. As he glances over to his RIGHT we see Karlson sitting in a CHAIR by himself. BEHIND Karlson, underneath the moonlight, we are able to spot a semi-circle of ASH that STOPS in FRONT of the SHACK. It is maybe fifteen or twenty feet away from Hanso. 

Hanso notices and looks over to his LEFT, the same thing is seen, another SEMI-CIRCLE OF ASH emerging from behind this shack. All together there is an OPEN SPACE perhaps thirty or forty feet across out IN FRONT. Finally Karlson notices him. 

karlson:

Hello sir. 

hanso:

(stern)

Go and take a piss or something.

Karlson nods and leaves the immediate area, then we watch as Hanso ENTERS the door to the shack. 

INT: hurley’s prison shack. night. 

As Hanso enters we see Hurley quietly sitting at the table listening to STATIC on his RADIO. Hurley has a BOOK and a BOTTLE OF WATER immediately in front of him. Hanso glances over to his (and our) LEFT and sees there is a single SACK of ASH remaining. It lies over in the floor near the wall. We are also able to tell that Hurley is CHAINED to the floor.  Hurley silently glances up. Hanso appears confused. 

hanso:

What does that ‘ash’ have to with gardening?

hurley:

Doesn’t really have to do with gardening. Has to do with the significance I’ve given it. 

hanso:

Excuse me?

hurley:

It’s one of the perks of being the Protector of this place.

hanso:

Is this like the stone you tried to offer me?

hurley:

Like the stone you took. Yeah. 

hanso:

(chuckling, mocking)

But I didn’t agree to your terms, Mr. Reyes. So what is my punishment?

hurley:

(ignoring him)

So...why are you out here so late to see me?

hanso:

I wanted to tell you what I planned to do with your dog. 

This causes Hurley genuine surprise and concern. 

hurley:

You found Vincent?

hanso:

Yes. And we needed a living thing, a ‘control’ for our test...so, when we run our little device tomorrow morning. We’re going to be using him as the guinea pig. 

(pause)

Your dog...he’ll probably be killed. I apologize in advance.  

Hurley sits silently worried, trying to decide what to do. Just then the RADIO CRACKS and we HEAR something strange. 

hanso (cont.):

What the hell is that? I thought the signals were blocked. 

Hanso approaches closer to the table where the RADIO rests. He listens while Hurley worries silently. Preoccupied. Hurley is LOOKING over at the bag of ASH.   

hurley:

Why do you think I requested that radio?

Some more unintelligible CRACKS and POPS from the RADIO are heard. Hurley speaks while still staring at the BAG of ASH.  

hurley:

(still preoccupied)

A friend told me once...sound bounces off the atmosphere or something...

Hanso is shown again as the radio is HEARD more clearly. It’s a man’s VOICE, SHOUTING frantically.  

man on radio:

“Oswalt, turn it off!! Now!! Turn it off!!”

The radio grows ‘SILENT’ again into STATIC. Hanso is shown in a TIGHT SHOT, slightly confused. MOVING OUT we see the both of them in a WIDER SHOT. Hanso is still standing near the radio listening to clear static. 

Hurley, still CHAINED to the FLOOR, quickly STANDS and moves over to GRAB the BAG of ASH near the wall. 

Hanso’s concentration on the radio is broken as Hurley then quickly grabs the WATER BOTTLE that is sitting right in front of the radio on the table. Hanso looking over to him now.  

hanso:

(incredibly confused)

What are you doing?

Hurley places the water bottle on the FLOOR near the door. Then he takes the bag of ASH in both hands and begins quickly pouring a LINE from one side of the WALL to the other. Hurley, still chained to the floor, has essentially divided the room in TWO with the line of ash. Hanso stands on the opposite side, near the table. Hurley is nearer to the DOOR. Hanso is obviously in a stupor, simply staring at him. 

hanso (cont.):

What are you doing, Reyes?

hurley:

(shouting, very loud)

Karlson! Come here! Karlson!

Hanso peers at him for a confused moment then quickly becomes angry. He takes a STEP FORWARD and then ANOTHER but finds out quickly HE CANNOT MOVE. Hanso glances down at his FEET. 

hurley (o.s.):

Karlson! Come in here! 

We stay on Hanso, who stares up at Hurley. He’s FURIOUS. 

Hurley stands near the DOOR. Then this DOOR suddenly OPENS and an armed Karlson comes RUSHING IN with his gun drawn. 

karlson:

What’s going on?

Hurley doesn’t seem to care that he’s armed and is just ‘going for it’. He catches Karlson off guard by inexplicably PUNCHING him right across the face. Karlson falls over and Hurley manages to easily wrestle the GUN from his hands. 

Hurley then WACKS Karlson over the HEAD with it, KNOCKING HIM OUT. Hurley turns his focus back on his new prisoner. 

hurley:

I’ve been waiting for the last two months to use that ash...if I leave you down here...nobody will be able to see you. 

(pause, pissed)

Guess you shouldn’t have messed with my dog, dude.   

They are locking furious eyes with each other. Hanso then DISAPPEARS INSTANTLY. We then see a SMALL BRIGHT LIGHT emerge, it appears to simply be FLOATING in the air in front of Hurley. After a beat, the FAMILIAR NOISE, then the BLACK SMOKE begins to POUR OUT of this small ‘hole’ of light. That’s the first time we’ve seen the transformation up this CLOSE and DIRECT. The SMOKE continues to fill the room. 

Hurley is seen frantically going through Karlson’s POCKETS, finally finding Karlson’s KEYS. He begins to try to unlock himself from the CHAIN keeping him tethered to the floor. 

Back on Smokey Hanso. He has now formed his ‘full’ Smoke-self, constricted to his ‘side’ of the room by the LINE of ASH. We then see Hurley has UNLATCHED the chain, he quickly grabs the WATER BOTTLE and the SACK of ASH and heads out the DOOR as freaking FAST as he possibly can.

‘Smokey’ then circles around once and BREAKS the side of the SHACK with the tremendous force of one if its ‘arms’. We see a gaping HOLE in the SIDE of the shack. 

Hanso, as The SMOKE, begins to ESCAPE through this HOLE. 

Hurley is now RUNNING outside into the area just in FRONT of the SHACK. There is a LOUD NOISE heard BEHIND him, which is implied to be Smokey Hanso breaking through the rest of that particular WALL. From a distance, We see that SEGMENT of the WALL go FLYING in the air. Then we see THE BLACK SMOKE.  

Hurley, carrying the water BOTTLE and the bag of ASH, jogs over to the ENDPOINT of the semi-circle to the viewer’s RIGHT and tosses the water bottle away from the ash towards the CAMERA. He quickly begins pouring ASH as quick as he can in order to complete the CIRCLE. Now the new SOUND of the smoke monster is heard AGAIN. It’s getting CLOSER.

Hurley quickly glances back over his shoulder. Then he immediately gets back to business, moving quickly to finish the circle. He LOOKS UP again when the NOISE draws NEARER. 

Hurley continues to hurry as fast as he possibly can as the SMOKE approaches QUICKLY. We watch the SMOKE as he comes RIGHT AT US, directly into the camera. Suddenly it STOPS. 

Hurley is out of breath. He looks DOWN. He has crudely COMPLETED the ASH CIRCLE around the front. Smokey is TRAPPED. 

Then suddenly - Smokey simply DISAPPEARS leaving an EERIE SILENCE behind. Hurley is left standing there ALONE. He is still breathing fast, trying to gather himself. He looks to his RIGHT and sees the WATER BOTTLE and runs over to it. 

Now he grabs the BOTTLE and just as he begins to scurry away from the SHACK area, he STOPS. A look of ‘realization’ overcomes him. He SIGHS very heavily, speaking to himself.

hurley:

Dammit.  

He quickly looks around the area surrounding the SHACK for signs of Smokey or Hanso and sees NOTHING. 

His eyes follow over to the CHAIR sitting outside that we’d seen Karlson sitting in. THIS is his realization. He’s left behind someone who can easily break that circle of ash. 

Before Hurley can make up his mind about what to do, A VOICE is heard. It’s Karlson’s voice screaming at him, petrified. 

KARLSON (o.s.):

What the hell was that?   

Now we see Karlson, he has his RIFLE AIMED squarely at Hurley. He’s completely scared and panicked, as he emerges OUT of the SHACK DOOR and nearer to Hurley. 

karlson (cont.):

You tell me what that was!

hurley:

That is Morten Hanso! You need to come with me! It’s not safe!

Karlson appears disbelieving, shaking his head. 

hurley (cont.):

You need to come with me dude!

karlson:

You summoned it! To break you out of here! You summoned it with that...ash, didn’t you? 

hurley:

That’s Hanso! I’m telling you the truth, I promise! We don’t have time to argue about this!

Just now Karlson pulls the RIFLE tightly up to his eye. And then after a suspenseful moment, he does the unthinkable. 

He SHOOTS Hurley. Right in the STOMACH.

ACT FIVE

EXT: the bamboo forest, night. 

Hurley has been hit in the STOMACH and is now LYING on the GROUND, BLEEDING. Karlson is approaching the LINE of ASH, stopping and gazing at it intensely. Then a VOICE. 

hanso (o.s.):

Go ahead. Move that ash out of the way. 

Appearing from essentially nowhere, Hanso stands here in his ‘human’ form. He slowly walks up behind Karlson, from about fifteen feet away. Karlson is shocked. 

karlson:

Sir, where did you go?

What was that...thing?

hanso:

You said it yourself. He summoned it here.

(beat)

Now move that ash out of the way like I asked you to.  

Hanso begins walking towards Karlson again. As Karlson glances back down to the line of ash we see him in a TIGHT SHOT. Then, SOMETHING enters the screen. It’s HURLEY’S ARM. 

He GRABS Karlson by the coverall near his neck and YANKS him as hard as he can back towards himself. 

They both fall OVER on the OPPOSITE SIDE of the ASH CIRCLE. Karlson is trying to scramble to get control of his GUN again but not before Hurley ELBOWS him right in the HEAD. 

This stuns him for just long enough for Hurley to PUNCH him on top of that. Karlson FALLS OVER on the ground and we see him in a CLOSE UP. He blinks a few times and TURNS his head to his LEFT. Then his EYES move UP and we MOVE UP and PAN with him. 

Hanso is now standing maybe six inches from the line of ASH. 

We SEE the ASH. 

It is disturbed, but not broken. STILL TRAPPED. 

Hurley has a BULLET WOUND in his STOMACH and is bleeding all over himself. He STANDS, clutching onto the RIFLE, speaking. 

hurley:

You give me no choice, Karlson.  

Then Hurley simply SHOOTS Karlson right through the HEAD. Then he tosses the RIFLE behind him, staring at Hanso. 

hurley (cont.):

You didn’t give me a choice either, dude. You’re gonna have to stay here...for a long time. 

hanso:

Someone will be by eventually. 

hurley:

Maybe. But by then, your little project will never be completed.  

Hurley clutches his stomach wound. He’s getting light-headed. 

Hurley turns around to retrieve his WATER BOTTLE, which is a few feet away. As he does so, Hanso speaks to him. 

hanso:

Where are you going now? To save your stupid dog?

Hurley, carrying the water bottle, now looks him eye to eye. 

hurley:

I gotta go get a drink of water.

(pause)

And then I’m gonna do down and figure out what you’re doing at that station. And then if I can...I’m gonna blow it up. 

Hurley now heads TOWARDS the direction of the Source Cave. 

cut to:

int: the pearl. day. 

DAYLIGHT bleeds INTO this ROOM. It is the next morning, inside of THE PEARL. Briggs sits in a CHAIR working on a CROSSWORD PUZZLE, pondering one of the clues to himself. 

Briggs:

Celestial...

male (o.s.):

Bodies. 

Briggs doesn’t look up but reflexively answers anyhow. 

Briggs:

No, there are only five letters. 

Now something dawns on Briggs. That voice. He looks up from his crossword puzzle, completely stunned to see HURLEY. 

hurley:

B-O-D-Y-S. That’s five. 

Hurley has a BLOOD STAINED shirt and holds TWO BUNDLES of CLOTH in EACH HAND. One hand is PRESSED UP against his wound. The other BUNDLE is dropped down to his SIDE wrapped up like a FOOTBALL (we’ve seen that bundle before, in Episode Nine). Briggs is alarmed and immediately SPRINGS UP from his chair. 

Briggs:

What happened to you?

hurley:

Total change of plans, dude. 

Briggs has now reached Hurley, placing his hand over the CLOTH that covers Hurley’s wound. 

Briggs:

You’ve been shot?

He’s weary, but pretty ‘cool’ about it nonetheless. 

hurley:

Yeah but I had to fill up on some water...took a bath in my stream while I was at it...it slowed the bleeding down. 

Briggs:

A bath? Look, I don’t think your little...towel there and a sodding “bath” is going to be enough to help. We have to take you to The Staff immediately!  

hurley:

That’s not going to happen, man. Look...I’m fine with dying, what I need is to get to ‘The Passage’ station and stop them from killing my dog. 

Briggs:

(incredulous)

Your dog? What the hell do you mean? You’re bleeding to death!

hurley:

I’ll make it out there...it’s not that far. But as I said there is a change of plans. 

Hurley sits and places the second BUNDLE of CLOTH, the one we’ve seen before, on a nearby TABLE. 

Briggs:

You’re going to have to spell things out for me...I’ve been asking my friend at The Tempest about the ‘secret protocol’ off and on for a few months...she’s about ready to turn me in. 
HURLEY:
You’re not going to use The Tempest, Lionel. It’s out of the question now. 

Briggs:

What do you mean?

hurley:

I mean, we’re not going to be able to warn everyone, there isn’t enough time. 

Briggs:

So what am I supposed to do now?

hurley:

You need to take this. 

Hurley reaches over to the table and grabs the second BUNDLE of CLOTH. There is some BLOOD on it. 

hurley (cont.):

Sorry about the bloody cloth...I had to take it off a dead dude. 

Briggs:

Did you kill someone?

hurley:

Yeah. The guy that shot me. 

(beat)

But you can’t take that cloth off of there, you can’t ever touch what’s inside of it. 

Briggs:

Why not? What is it?

hurley:

It’s a water bottle. 

Briggs:

What’s in it?

hurley:

(deadpan)

Water. 

(beat)

Look...my friend, Walter Lloyd...he’s going to show up here one day...like...in the future. And I need you to make sure he gets this bottle...maybe you could leave him a message or something about it. I don’t have time or I’d do it myself. 

Briggs:

Leave him a message, how?

He glances around the interior of The Pearl. 

hurley:

There are cameras and stuff here...maybe you could make a video, or just tell him yourself...I don’t know.

Briggs:

What would I say to him?

hurley:

You tell him that he’s the only one who can touch that water bottle. Leave it totally wrapped up, dude.  

Briggs is watching him bleed and Hurley apparently couldn’t care less at the moment. Briggs doesn’t really know what to say, so he just agrees. 

Briggs:

Yeah...I suppose I could do that. Not any less crazy (cont.) 

briggs (cont.):

...than ‘magic ash’. You are quite the magician, aren’t you?

Hurley WINKS at him and then STANDS. 

hurley:

Can you give me a gun, man?  

Briggs is hesitant, then points over to a nearby counter where a HOLSTERED GUN rests. Hurley quickly grabs it and heads towards the EXIT but not before Briggs YELLS at him.  

Briggs:

I have to tell you...if you’re going to the Passage...they’ll surely kill you on sight. 

hurley:

Everybody has to die sometime.  

Hurley grins back at him, and then quickly EXITS with his GUN in tow, leaving a bewildered Briggs staring off into space. 

cut to:

int: the main room at ‘the passage’ station. day. 

For the first time we see the MAIN ROOM at the new ‘Passage’ station in clarity. We did see a very small glimpse of this room in a darkened and dilapidated state at the close of the previous episode. 

There is a single ‘POD’-like device centered in the room. Perhaps a little larger than the Orchid pod, you could imagine that three humans would fit comfortably inside of it. Connected to this ‘POD’ is a VERY LARGE GENERATOR or something of the sort. There are TWO LARGE ‘TUBES’, for lack of a better term, that extend from opposite walls that connect to this GENERATOR. There is a LARGER THIRD ‘TUBE’ or pipe, which extends away from the generator as well. The ‘POD’ resides within the housing of this generator. The DOOR is open. The interior is a clear, clean WHITE. Once again, not unlike the pod from The Orchid. 

There are THREE MEN inside of this facility, each of them wear white lab-coats. Two of the men are the SCIENTISTS that had escorted Hanso back to the shack the night before. The third man is WESLEY, the lead physicist. They discuss amongst themselves. The Indian man checks his WATCH. 

indian scientist:

As I said, we were looking for Mr. Hanso all night, we couldn’t even find that cave again...I think we drank too much.  

asian scientist:

We left one of the vehicles behind for him, so I am sure he won’t be too upset with us. 

wesley:

Well, whatever. In any case, he’d be very angry if we weren’t prepared to go. I’m sure Mr. Hanso will make it here on time. 

asian scientist:

So what should we do?

wesley:

Go ahead and begin the preparations. We’ve got an hour.  

The Asian Scientist nods and walks away. Wesley turns towards the Indian Scientist. 

wesley (cont.)

Go get the test subject. 

We leave them behind and CUT immediately to see the Indian Scientist in a different, less industrial ROOM inside of The Passage. He walks over ACROSS the room and we PAN with him until we see VINCENT, sitting inside of a CAGE. The scientist approaches the cage and UNLATCHES the door, speaking to him. 

indian scientist:

Okay boy. 

(pets Vincent)

Maybe this will work the first time...but I doubt it. Some things have to be sacrificed for progress. 

We focus a dramatic beat on Vincent as he sits innocently. 

cut to:

int: the tempest. day. 

Briggs sits by the COMPUTER TERMINALS inside of THE TEMPEST station. For the first time, we see the Younger JENNY, about fourteen years to the junior of the Jenny we were familiar with. It appears to be just the two of them. 

Jenny:

So all of a sudden you want me to just forget about it? You’ve been asking about that secret protocol for months. 

As he looks upon her with a certain affection, he appears uncomfortable. We can clearly tell he likes her and he doesn’t really want to lie to her, but he does. 

Briggs:

I know I sounded like a crazy man. I don’t know what’s come over me these last few months.  

Jenny:

You’re probably wondering if I’ve reported that you were asking about it. 

Briggs:

Yeah...I suppose. 

Jenny:

I feel like I should have...but we both know what would happen. 

Briggs:

I won’t mention it again. Ever. Can we just...forget about all of this?

Jenny:

(chuckling)

I imagine I could just write it off as...cabin fever. This Island makes us all a bit crazy. 

Briggs:

Thank you, Jenny. 

(pause, embarrassed)

I appreciate your understanding.

Jenny:

Of course...but you did say that you recently came into a vast sum of money...so what was that all about?

Again, uncomfortable with the lies. 

briggs:

Just some inheritance...we can talk about that later on...

That is, once you’ve decided that I’m not crazy anymore. 

They share a semi-flirtatious smile together. 

briggs (cont.):

Shall I leave you here to do your work?

jenny:

No. Stay and tell me...you said you had a dream about Ava. 

He grins warmly. This time telling a little ‘white lie’. 

briggs:

A ‘dream’...yeah. 

(pause)

I just know she’s safe. I only wish I could see her again...up close. 

cut to:

int: the main room at ‘the passage’. day. 

Inside of the MAIN ROOM of ‘The Passage’ station, we see Wesley standing at an INSTRUMENT PANEL monitoring something. Then we SEE the PANEL.

It’s a GRAPH METER with a numerical percentage visible. We see it TICK UP from ‘94%’ to ‘95%’. Scrawled at the top of the screen he is looking at are the words ‘HYDRAULIC PRESSURE’. A voice is then heard as we look upon the panel.

asian scientist (o.s.):

I just checked. Still no word from Mr. Hanso. 

CUT to reveal the Asian Scientist as he has apparently approached Wesley at the instrument panel. 

wesley:

We’re almost ready to go, Liang. The vortex pressure is nearly sufficient.  

LIANG:

And the other?

wesley:

It’s all ready, set to the timer.   

LIANG:

Are we going to wait for Mr. Hanso to show up?

Wesley glances down to the instrument panel. It reads: ‘95%’. 

wesley:

I suspect by the time everything is in place, he’ll be here.  

Both men glance up at the ‘POD’ centered inside the room. 

wesley (cont.):

Go and see if our friend has taken care of the dog. 

cut to:

ext: the jungle. day. 

A sweaty Hurley is now shown lumbering through the JUNGLE. His shirt is stained with blood, his WOUND visible, as he breathes laboriously. He comes to a STOP at a CLEARING. Looking over - he now sees what we now SEE- 

THE PASSAGE station from the OUTSIDE. It is slightly more complete than we had seen it previously in this episode. There are no guards to be seen at the moment. There is clearly a STREAM visible running UNDERNEATH this stale and mostly featureless LARGE shiny metal BUILDING here in the middle of the JUNGLE. On an outside wall we do see the single insignia for the H.O. and the words ‘The Passage’ etched.   

Hurley is shown in a CLOSE UP, speaking quietly to himself. 

hurley:

I’m coming Vincent. Just hang on, boy. 

cut to:

int: a long hallway. 

Now we’re with Hurley as he walks along INSIDE of this place. We can only see immediately in front of him, it is LIT, but not very well. He hears VOICES off in the distance and looks around for a place to seek cover. There is nowhere to hide. 

CUT again and NOW we are with TWO UNKNOWN MEN standing in an ‘OFFICE’ of some sort, which sits at end of a LONG HALLWAY. These are the voices Hurley has just heard. It is now implicit that Hurley is walking down this long HALLWAY. 

BACK on Hurley as he slowly walks forward. He stops and then reaches into his POCKET where he was keeping the GUN that he acquired from inside The Pearl station. He pulls the GUN up to his face and holds it for a moment. Then lowers it. 

hurley:

Here goes nothing...

CUT - Now we’re with the TWO MEN in that ‘office area’. 

unknown goon-2:

If you ask me, it’s bad luck they blew that Temple up. 

unknown goon-1:

Who cares?

In the UNFOCUSED BACKGROUND, Hurley has entered the vicinity. 

unknown goon-2:

I’m just saying...you shouldn’t go messing around with that kind of stuff. It’s like a...‘mummy’s curse’ or something...

The second Goon has SEEN something just now. He looks over and BOTH goons are now looking at Hurley. Hurley has his GUN aimed at both of them. 

hurley:

I’m gonna make this simple.

He points the gun at Goon-2. They recognize him.  

hurley (cont.):

You. Tie him up.  

unknown goon-1:

Reyes?

hurley:

That’s right. But I’m also like...the guy who’s gonna shoot you if you don’t do exactly what I say right now!

unknown goon-1:

(placing his hands up)

Okay, okay. Settle down. 

hurley:

Do it!

CUT and we are back in the MAIN ROOM. 

Wesley, along with Liang, both are still standing by the INSTRUMENT PANEL as the Indian Scientist is now seen coming through the SIDE DOOR. He is WHEELING an unconscious VINCENT on a CART of some sort. 

wesley:

If we’re going to do this, Ranji, we’ve only got about five minutes until the pressure is full.  

RAnji:

You’re the boss. Just say when. 

wesley:

Mr. Hanso understands punctuality. If he misses this, he’ll know it is his own fault.

Ranji, the Indian man, is now seen wheeling Vincent directly over to the POD. Then Liang assists him. 

Wesley is shown again, looking down to his INSTRUMENT PANEL.

Next to the HYDRAULIC PRESSURE METER, which now reads ‘97%’ there is now a TIMER visible. 

It reads: 4:44, then 4:43, then 4:42.  

wesley (cont.):

We’ve still got some time. But let’s just make sure we get him in there as soon as possible. I want to have some liberty in case we need to tweak something.

LIANG:

Very well then. 

Both men reach over to PICK Vincent up. CUT.

Back with Hurley, he is seen TYING up Goon-1 to a CHAIR. Across from that goon is the other one. He’s tied up as well. After a moment, Hurley backs off and addresses them. 

hurley:

You guys don’t do anything stupid, okay? I really don’t like killing people. 

unknown goon-1:

What do you want?

hurley:

I gotta get my dog out of here. 

unknown goon-1:

Well you better hurry. Last I heard they were gonna send that dog through the machine. 

hurley:

Thanks for the tip. 

After that sarcasm, Hurley walks up to him casually and WALLOPS him over the head with the BUTT of his gun. Knocking him OUT cold. Then he turns around to the other guy and DOES THE SAME. CLOSE UP on Hurley. He’s covered in blood, fatigued, light-headed and yet he’s as fiercely determined as we’ve ever seen him. He EXITS and heads on his way. 

CUT and now we see inside of the MAIN ROOM. Vincent is lying flat, unconscious, INSIDE of the ‘POD’ chamber. The THREE SCIENTISTS are all near the instrument PANEL now. Wesley looks down and then over to Ranji, the Indian scientist. 

wesley:

Okay. Any final suggestions?

RANJI:

I’m confident as I can be in our research. We are monitoring the ‘Exit’. So...I’m only worried about Mr. Hanso not being here. 

Wesley now turns to Liang. 

wesley:

What about you, do you have any suggestions? 

And before he can answer, he is INTERRUPTED. 

hurley (o.s.):

I suggest you listen to me, dude. 

CUT to reveal Hurley INSIDE of the room with them. Out in front him, outstretched in his hand, is the GUN. 

ACT SIX

INT: the main room at the passage. day. 

Action resumes, Hurley, with his GUN drawn, has just ENTERED the main CONTROL ROOM as the THREE Scientists are already in here by the INSTRUMENT PANEL. 

hurley:

Is my dog inside of that thing?

Wesley nods ‘affirmative’. 

wesley:

So, I suppose we know now why Mr. Hanso isn’t here...

hurley:

Just save it. 

(beat)

Look man...open the door on that thing right now! And then the three of you get out of here...and grab those two guards on your way out! I’m gonna blow this place up!  

Wesley looks at his associates, scrambling to buy some time.  

wesley:

It’s too late. The process has started.

Hurley now quickly approaches them closer.  

hurley:

That’s a bunch of crap and we both know it.  

Now Hurley peeks over at the TIMER on the PANEL.

It reads: 2:16, then 2:15

hurley (cont.):

So what is the timer for, huh? 

Wesley sits silent for a moment. Then Hurley aggressively STICKS THE GUN in his FACE.

wesley:

Okay...just relax...once it hits zero, the hydraulic pressure will be 100%. The timer will then release that charged water into a hole we’ve drilled down below and it will spin the water into a vortex, creating a huge pressured electromagnetic field. 

hurley:

Uh...what? Speak in English, dude?

wesley:

(bothered)

This pipe...

(motions to a massive PIPE, talking fast)

...goes straight into a hole that leads directly out to and beneath The Orchid site. There is a massive amount of that...matter down there. The same stuff that is also in your ‘secret cave’. 

(pause, emphatic)

And when this water vortex just below us meets the exotic matter that we are piping in...it will slow down the speed of light creating a small traversable wormhole right here. 

Hurley looks at him with a blank expression.

hurley:

Whatever dude, forget I asked.

(beat)

So, I suppose you’re the boss?

wesley:

I’m the lead physicist, if that’s what you mean. 

hurley:

Okay then...if you don’t do what I say...I’ll kill you last. 

Hurley now takes his GUN and points it SQUARELY in the FACE of Ranji, speaking to him.   

hurley (cont.):

What do you say, dude? You wanna get my dog out of there?

Inexplicably Ranji PIPES up, scared, speaking FAST. 

RANJI:

We can shut it off at any time before the timer hits zero! 
wesley:

(interrupting)

Shut your mouth! He’s not going to kill you! 

hurley:

Is that right?

Wesley arrogantly peers back at him. Hurley peeks again at the TIMER. It reads - 1:29, then 1:28.

hurley (cont.):

I don’t want to hurt anyone, but that’s my dog you got in there. If you can shut it down, you better shut it down now. 

As Hurley speaks to Wesley, he has his gun still pointed at Ranji. The third man, Liang is seen trying to slowly slip behind Hugo and out of his sight. Wesley seems to notice Liang’s ‘plan’ and plays along with Hurley. 

wesley:

Just relax, Mr. Reyes. 

hurley:

Open the door on that thing!  

Now we see Hurley from the front, with Wesley immediately to his right (our left) and Ranji on the other side. Liang has managed to slide out of his view. Liang is seen reaching under the COUNTER which is just beneath the instrument PANEL. 

wesley:

Fine then. Put your gun away and I’ll open the door and you can see your dog. 

Hurley looks back over to the TIMER and it reads - 1:08.

Next to it is the HYDRAULIC PRESSURE METER it reads – 98%
hurley:

Okay dude. But you better hurry. We got like a minute left.  

As Hurley drops his gun to his side, we see the Asian man has managed to extract a GUN of his own and pulls it on Hurley. 

LIANG:

Drop your gun, Mr. Reyes!

Hurley turns to his far right and sees him. Hurley still clutches his gun but it’s to his side and aimed at the floor. 

hurley:

(long tense beat)

One last time. I’m going to ask nicely. Get my dog out of there...or I’ll have no other choice.  

wesley:

You need to drop your gun, Mr. Reyes. Just let this happen. It’s just a stupid dog. 

The Asian Scientist, Liang still has his GUN pointed at Hurley who sits here silent for a moment. Then, all of a sudden, Hurley LIFTS HIS GUN squarely at Wesley’s HEAD. 

LIANG:

Drop it or I’ll shoot! 

hurley:

Then shoot. 

BANG! WOW! Seemingly inexplicable moment. Hurley has immediately PULLED the TRIGGER, killing Wesley instantly. As he does so, this startles Liang and he hesitates. Hurley grabs Ranji by his shirt and tries to put him in a HEADLOCK. 

As Hurley struggles with Ranji, Liang looks on, perplexed. He’s a scientist, clearly not experienced with guns. He stands here not knowing what to do, aimlessly pointing the gun towards Hurley as he continues to struggle with Ranji. 

Finally Hurley’s GUN FALLS on the GROUND. Hurley manages to get a SOLID PUNCH in and sends Ranji reeling and falling over. Unfortunately, this opens him WIDE up for Liang’s AIM. 

LIANG:

Surrender now Mr. Reyes or I will shoot you!

hurley:

Open the damn door!

We’ve never seen Hurley this fierce. Hell, he just shot a man right through the head. He is ABSOLUTELY focused and determined. Ranji now STANDS back UP and immediately RUNS into the other ROOM for help. Liang looks down at Wesley, dead on the floor. He eyes the GUN in his own hand. He is clearly not willing to die just to be able to run this test.   

LIANG:

(panicked, unsure)

Okay, okay, okay...if you press 5-1-8-4 on the keypad, it will cancel the test. 

hurley:

So you’re just gonna let me do it? Just like that?

LIANG:

We can run that test anytime. 

Hurley looks to the TIMER again. It reads – 0:23.

hurley:

Why wouldn’t he just listen?

Hurley motions towards Wesley on the floor. 

hurley (cont.):

I didn’t want to...he made me do it, you understand?

Liang doesn’t respond. Funny enough he’s scared of Hurley. 

hurley (cont.):

You said 5-1-8-4?

LIANG:

Yes. 

Hurley walks up to the KEYPAD and quickly punches the numbers in: 5 – 1 – 8 – 4. Then he presses ENTER. 

The TIMER is shown again. 

It STOPS at 0:08. 

The HYDRAULIC PRESSURE GAUGE is also seen, reading: 99%

But the NOISE of the MACHINERY is still AUDIBLE. 

hurley:

(incredible relief)

Now...how do I open it and get him out of there? 

Liang eyes are fixed upon the surrounding apparatus, and his attention is drawn to the NOISE within this room. He’s alarmed about something. 

liang:

The pressure is still building. 

hurley:

What do you mean? 

liang:

(panicked)

The timer didn’t shut off the mechanism...it’s still going to execute the test!

Hurley starts PRESSING RANDOM buttons on the CONTROL PANEL. 

liang (cont.):

Stop that! We can’t open that door! It would surely kill us all! It’s too late to get your dog out of there!

Hurley is still PRESSING buttons and then FINALLY hits the RIGHT ONE.

An ELECTRONIC SOUND is instantly heard among the grumbling of the machines, as the DOOR to the POD begins to OPEN. 

There is the drugged Vincent, lying here asleep.

As we see an emotional Hurley in a TIGHT SHOT, we also are able to see just behind him, as TWO MEN have just entered the control room, ONE of them carries a RIFLE and looks familiar. The other man we also know, it is Ranji coming back in after acquiring some ‘assistance’ to help with the ‘Hugo problem’. 

Now Hurley is moving over near the POD, he REACHES DOWN for Vincent to pick him up. 

THE GRUMBLING IS LOUDER NOW. VERY LOUD. 

As the bleeding Hurley struggles to pick Vincent up, a very FAMILIAR SOUND BLEEDS over the grumbling of the machinery. As we also see the FAMILIAR LIGHT slowly seeping in as well. It is incredibly similar to a ‘Wheel Pushing Moment’. 

The LIGHT begins to ENGULF the ENTIRE vicinity. Liang immediately begins to RUN away, Ranji FOLLOWS him. The MAN that had just entered the room with Ranji carrying the RIFLE stands a few feet away from Hurley. It is YAKAMURA. 

Yakamura DRAWS AIM at the BACK of Hurley’s HEAD. 

The WHOLE SCREEN now PLUMES a CLEAR WHITE.

DEAD SILENCE. 

cut to:

int: the tempest. day. 

SLOWLY FADING BACK IN from a WHITE SCREEN, we see BRIGGS and JENNY inside of Tempest.

Jenny is seated in front of the COMPUTER DESK and notices what appear to be violent EARTHQUAKE-LIKE TREMORS. The whole place is SHAKING. Briggs is now seen looking to Jenny. 

Briggs:

It’s ‘The Passage’! They’ve done something down there! 

As the whole area SHAKES, Jenny looks beyond Briggs and outside into the MAIN Tempest facility. Both are frightened.

Jenny:

Lionel! The gas! 

BRIGGS:

What do we do?

Jenny:

Follow me!

CUT to show Jenny and Briggs frantically retrieving a PAIR of GAS MASKS from a nearby LOCKER. 

CUT to show THREE LARGE HOLDING TANKS within The Tempest, ZOOMIN IN, we focus on a single PIPE that runs from one of the TANKS down into the FLOOR of this facility. It SNAPS!

Immediately GAS begins to LEAK OUT. Then another PIPE breaks. Then ANOTHER, all HELL is breaking loose. LEAKING everywhere. 

CUT and now we are JUST OUTSIDE of the TEMPEST. 

Jenny and Briggs are seen RUNNING OUT of the MAIN DOORS. They immediately TURN and head for the BEACH. 

PANNING OUT and UP we see a SHOT from up HIGH. 

GAS and SMOKE are beginning to POUR out of The Tempest. 

cut to:

ext: the JUNGLE. day. 

In a RANDOM SPOT out in the dense JUNGLE, there is a STRANGE looking METAL FACILITY, about the size of quite a LARGE CLOSET. The DOOR is currently CLOSED. This is ‘The Exit’. 

PANNING OVER from here we see Hurley, with the BULLET WOUND in his stomach, lying over in the JUNGLE nearby. He’s EYEING this METAL-CLOSET-looking-thing. Hurley is emotional, crying.

After a moment or two the FACILITY begins to PULSE with the familiar LIGHT. Then it begins to SHAKE. Hurley is nervous with anticipation and fear. Then finally it comes to a STOP, the light fades away and the FACILITY ceases shaking. 

In the calm stillness of the Island, a tense moment as the DOOR OPENS by itself. Then, VINCENT emerges, awake. Hurley, needless to say, is a little more than relieved. He heads over to him to pet him on the head, speaking affectionately. 

hurley:

I’ve been waiting out here for like an hour dude...I didn’t think you would show up. 

(pause, petting Vincent)  

Can you go see if you can find something for my wound...can you do that, Vincent?

Vincent appears to have understood. He BARKS and then quickly RUNS off. Hurley stares out after Vincent as he trots off. He smiles and speaks quietly to himself, emotionally.  

hurley (cont.):

The Island saved us...again.  

cut to:

int: the recreation room. day. 

Back at the Recreation Room ‘meeting’ from the opening act, it is not long after Hurley had arrived. He has evidently just finished telling the ENTIRE GROUP his story. Hurley and Walt STAND before them. A grieving Lisa inquires, curiously. 

lisa:

So that’s how the man that shot my father came with you?

hurley:

I guess so Lisa. 

(beat)

Those Hanso guys were just bad news all around.

Hurley looks over at Walt who appears somewhat satisfied that this is ‘our’ Hurley. 

walt:

Right now we’ve all got decisions to make, Hugo. 

hurley:

I told you it was dangerous. We couldn’t even shut it down. 

walt:

Well we’ve got about twenty-four hours. And I’m sorry Hugo, but I’m not changing my mind.  

hurley:

Well...I’m staying here. 

Hurley addresses the whole group. 

hurley (cont.):

Everyone of you should decide what you want to do. Go with Walt...and like, time travel to the future or whatever...or stay here with me. 

(pause)

You guys think about it...me and Walt are going outside to talk about something in private. 

The larger group begins rumbling within their little circles, Emma and her family huddled up, Ji Yeon, Lisa and Clem together, then Aaron, April and CJ in another. Hurley and Walt HEAD just OUTSIDE to speak. 

cut to:

ext: the rec room ‘porch’ area. day. 

Hurley and Walt are now standing just outside on the PORCH of the REC ROOM with the DOOR CLOSED just behind them.   

hurley:

I guess when it all happened...the Island moved. Although I’m pretty sure that was accidental.

walt:

You did say it was a ‘test run’. 

hurley:

(beat, serious)

Look, Walt...you need to tell me exactly what happened down there at the cave. 

walt:

Okay...Hanso was posing as Briggs...and he told me (cont.) 

walt (cont.):

...if I let on...to Aaron...he’d kill Aaron. So I did exactly what he asked me to do. 

(pause)

Then...Hanso ran off into the forest pretending he saw April...and Aaron chased him. 

hurley:

That’s the exact same thing Aaron told me. 

walt:

So what do you think Hanso was trying to do?

hurley:

I’m not sure. 

walt:

You don’t think...he killed Aaron, do you?

hurley:

And took his place? I guess it’s possible but I kinda doubt it. 

(pause)

What did Hanso tell you that he wanted? What’s the point?

walt:

He just said he wanted to “get out of here”. But...maybe he was just talking about getting out of the ‘Source radius’. 

hurley:

He wanted to finish that Passage station, Walt. Even after he became the monster...

walt:

But why?

hurley:

I don’t know exactly.

Walt notes that Hurley is in deep thought at the moment.  

walt:

You think you know who it is, don’t you? He would be here by now, wouldn’t he?

hurley:

Well...before we gathered for this meeting...one of them was acting kind of weird. 

walt:

You can tell me...it’s something I might need to know. 

Walt grins at him. This is the first time we’ve seen Walt show any emotion towards him, other than suspicion, since Walt first saw him back on the beach. 

hurley:

I don’t know...I mean...Trevor sure was acting like he was hiding something. 

cut to:

int: the recreation room. day. 

Back inside of the Rec Room, Emma and Trevor are huddled up together, by themselves, over in a corner of the room speaking privately. They are hushed throughout. 

emma:

I have to ask you again, are you sure it was him?

trevor:

I am positive. It was your father. If it was that thing, don’t you think he would’ve just killed Hailey?

emma:

I suppose he would have...so...my father wanted us to go down into the tunnels and hide? And then do what?

trevor:

Wait for him to leave. 

emma:

Which one of them is he supposed to be posing as?

trevor:

He said it was Aaron. 
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