SUPERCOLONY

by

John Royan
&
R C. Davi dson

Tahoe Film G oup
(775) 530-1798
rcdavi dson@ ahoef i | mgr oup. com



FADE | N:
SUPERI MPOCSED TI TLE

NORTHERN CANADA, 2005
EXT. URANIUM CI TY - CANADA - DAY

Dense white fog wafts by. Cearing to unveil a SIGN spanni ng
a FOREST ROQAD:

URANI UM CI TY VELCOMVES YQU

The renote Canadian mning town faintly visible through the
m st at the end of the unpaved road.

Faint MJSIC grows |louder: "W are famly! | got all ny
sisters with ne. W are famly! Get up everybody and sing!"

The song blaring froma white '98 Ford F250 that conmes down
the road towng a silver, 1990s Airstreamtravel trailer.

I NT. FORD F250 - DAY

DR P. A MEDFORD, a free-spirited, mddl e-aged woman, drives
along singing to Sister Sledge's disco hit.

DR. MEDFORD
(really into it)
"W are fami-ly!'... | got all ny
sisters with ne. W are fami-ly!..."

THE OLD FORD AND TRAI LER
pass under the sign and putter away.
I NT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Dr. Medford sits across from BOB and A NGER HONETT (40s) and
their seven-year-old son JIMW. Dr. Medford holds up a clear
vial containing a live, two inch |long, black ant.

DR. MEDFORD
This is amazing. Do you know t hat ?
|"ve never seen anything like it.
It's five times |arger than any ot her
Form ca pergandei queen |'ve ever
seen. Thank you for sending it to ne.

Ji mmy beans.

JI MW
You' re wel cone.



BOB HOWNETT
Is it sonething inportant? That's
quite a drive from Chi cago. .
(hopef ul)
| nmean, is it val uable?

DR. MEDFORD

Scientifically, yes, certainly. \Were

did you find it?
JI MW
checks with his dad then | ooks back at their guest.
EXT. FOREST ROAD - DAY
The F250 tows the trailer up a slope along the rimof an
abandoned URANNFUM M NE, a mle-wde scar in the land with a
bl ue pond at its base.
AT THE POND EDGE - I N THE SHALLOWS

Radi oacti ve waste barrels entonbed in the nud | eak streamns
of green and yell ow ooze into the pond.

EXT. WOODS - DAY
Dr. Medford pulls into snall clearing in the woods and parKks.
| NT. TRAILER - DAY

She steps into her nobile hone. Takes the small vial from
her pocket and views the bl ack, queen ant inside.

DR MEDFORD
Hel | o, Your Highness. Did you enjoy
seeing Jimy again? He's a nice boy,
isn't he?

She wal ks to a row of large terrariunms housing exotic queen
ants stacked against the trailer wall. Stick-on | abels read:

"DORYLUS GRI BODO QUEEN (Driver Ant, Chana)"

" ODONTOVACHUS BAURI QUEEN (Junper Ant, Costa Rica)"

" CAMPONATUS SAUNDERSI QUEEN ( Expl odi ng Ant, Mal aysia)"”
"SOLENOPSI S | NVI CTA QUEEN (Fire Ant, Brazil)"

DR. MEDFORD ( CONT' D)
Ckay now, back inside.

She drops the new queen into a terrarium | abel ed:



FORM CA PERGANDEI QUEEN ( SI avenaker Ant, Canada)
EXT. TRAILER - TW LI GHT

Dr. Medford sits outside snoking a joint, savoring the beauty
of the northern Canadi an w | der ness.

Sparrows in the grass. Crickets TRILLING A SCREECH NG ow
bursting fromthe trees at the edge of the clearing.

She pops a Twinkie in her nouth froma pile of snacks on a
tabl e beside her. Suddenly notices the CRI CKETS HAVE STOPPED,

She | ooks around, curious, when all at once the sparrows fly
off and a eerie silence falls over the woods.

DR. MEDFORD
Oow

Dr. Medford bolts up and knocks an ANT THE SI ZE OF A MATCHBOX
of f her hand.

Brushes two nore from her pants.

A strange SQUEALI NG SOUND rolls toward her fromout of the
trees. She peers through the dimlight.

The grass in front of her nobile honme QU VERI NG W TH MOVEMENT.
She stares at the undul ating ground in utter astonishment.

DR. MEDFORD ( CONT' D)

(breaths out)
Jesus, no.

She runs back to her hone. Stunbles through the front door
and grabs a shotgun above the door. SCREAMS and falls to
the floor, the shotgun | andi ng besi de her.
VI EWNED FROM A DI STANCE
A black mass, like a tide of oil, engulfs the RV.
DR. MEDFORD
crawls along the floor in agony, ants all over her. She grabs
t he shotgun as a | anp sparks and the |lights go out and
everyt hi ng goes BLACK..
Thr ough t he darKk.

DR. MEDFORD ( CONT' D)

(agoni zed screans)
Oh, God... God!..



4.

A THUNDERQUS BANG is followed by silence. W hold on the
BLACK SCREEN. .. hear HEAVY BREATHI NG ..

SVMASH CUT TGO
DR. JENNI FER JACKSON "JEN' (25) - PRESENT DAY

raci ng through a SERIES OF GOVERNMENT OFFI CES past frenetic
officials and staff clearing out desks, conputer files, etc.

She runs by a TV on CNN.
ON THE TELEVI SI ON

A map of the United States with a shaded area extending from
central Canada down to Texas and as far east as Virginia.

ANDERSON COCPER (V. Q)
...CNN can now confirmthat nost of
the M dwest has been conpletely
overrun and now the entire eastern
seaboard is threatened. Washington
D.C. and the seat of governnent are
currently being evacuated with. ..

THE BROADCAST CUTS TO
THE USS NI M TZ
ANDERSON COOPER on deck, an F-14 Tontat |anding behind him

ANDERSON COOPER (V. Q. ) (CONT' D)
Presi dent C enens expected to arrive
here on the Nmtz within the hour.
Secretary of Defense Baird--

Pl CKUP JEN
Runni ng dowmn a HALL. Bursting through a door into an
OVAL OFFI CE

The Oval Ofice, quiet as a tonb. Jen stands over the G eat
Seal on the rug. Breathes and thinks. Dashes fromthe room

Down a CORRIDOR toward a cluster of SECRET SERVI CE AGENTS
guarding an exit to the SOUTH LAWN where the PRESI DENT is
bei ng escorted to MARI NE ONE.

She reaches the agents. Flashes a badge. Tries to pass.
SECRET SERVI CE AGENT 1

(grabs her)
Sorry, ma'am that's as far as you go.



JEN
| have to see the President!

A SENI OR AGENT steps up

SENI OR AGENT
|"msorry, Dr. Jackson, that's
i npossi ble. The President is--

JEN
Listen to ne. | don't have tinme to
expl ain, but | have to speak to her.
Ch, for God' s sake, you know who
am Wiy |I'mhere. Now stop wasting
time and take nme to the President.
Now

Seni or Agent thinks and decides. Rushes her out onto the
SOUTH LAWN to a barrier of Marine guards.

SENI OR AGENT
(over the WH RL of
the helicopter)
VWit here!

He runs to the President who has just entered MARI NE ONE
Speaks to her under the HURRI CANE W NDS of the bl ades.

PRESI DENT HELEN CLEMENS (69) | ooks back at Jen. Apparently
knows her. Locks eyes and gives her a cold hard stare.

HOLD ON JEN
Her bol d, unwavering eyes.

MATCH CUT TO
JEN

in her quaint APARTMENT, eyes staring. Tucked up on her
couch in nmorning dishabille, drinking coffee, |ooking at

a PHOTO on the wall of a six-year-old girl standing with a
woman beside a train. A small suitcase in the girl's hand.

SUPERI MPCSED TI TLE:
8 DAYS EARLI ER

Jen studies the scene, renmenbering. Looks around the
perfectly silent room

D pl omas and awards on the wall. FLASHES OF WORDS: HARVARD -
ENTOMOLOGY - SUMVA CUM LAUDE and CORNELL give clues to her
consi der abl e acconpl i shnents.
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A tournament photo of Jen, a black belt in jujitsu, throw ng
a man over her shoul der.

Next to it, an idyllic poster of "Tahiti". Looks like a portal
to paradise. Belowit

A glass tank with two Mongolian gerbils. Cute little guys
who resenble mce. Heads popping out of a nest of confetti.

Jen opens the lid. Feeds them sunflower seeds.

JEN
Good norning. Al right, Madane Curie,
cut it out. Share with your husband.

She puts an enpty egg carton into their tank.
JEN ( CONT' D)

Here, help save the world, renode
your house.

The two gerbils inmmediately gnaw on the carton, adding the
filings to a nmound that conprises their nest.

Jen picks up mail froma tabletop. Flips through it. Letters
fromOXFORD... MT. A third from NATURE nagazi ne.

She drops the Oxford and MT letters in a waste basket.
Opens the one from Nature-- a receipt for a published article.

Jen checks her iPhone, an online account designated "TAHI Ti
FUND'. The recent deposit. Notes her new bal ance: $241, 000.

She checks the tinme on her phone: 7:40.

Steps into the BEDROOM where she finds a handsone H SPANI C
CGUY sl eeping face down on the bed.

Jen pauses to admre his perfect back, the shining brown
contours of his nuscul ar body.

JEN ( CONT' D)
C nmon, |over, better get up. Tine
to go.
The guy groans under the sheets.

Jen throws open a curtain. The Japanese Kanji synbol for
speed tattooed on her arm

She slips into jeans and a blouse. Puts on a colorful
not orcycl e jacket and pulls up the zipper.



EXT. HALLWAY - JEN S APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - DAY

Jen and Hi spanic Quy pass a nei ghbor's door where LOUD DI SCO
MJSI C plays. Jen bangs on it with her fist as she wal ks by.

JEN
Turn it down, Toby. People are
sl eepi ng.

The door pops open and a white guy (50) with a rai nbow afro
steps out wearing a velour shirt and Speedo underwear.

TOBY
This is Aneri ca. Don't tell me what
to do. | can do what | want!

Jen, at the elevator, shakes her head and steps inside.
VOOOOVMVMM ! The roar of a Suzuki Bandit 1250S notorcycle
starting takes us to an

UNDERGROUND GARAGE

where Jen revs the bike. Pulls out onto the STREET with
Hi spani ¢ Guy behind hol di ng her wai st.

She peels out and drives away.

EXT. STREETS - WASHI NGTON D. C. - DAY

Jen weaves the bike expertly through early norning traffic.
JEN

(over her shoul der)
Where do you live?

H SPANI C GUY
Just drop ne back at the bar. 1've
got the day shift today. | start in

an hour.
EXT. BAR - DAY

Jen turns onto a street in a comercial district. Br akes
bef ore a nei ghbor hood bar.

Hi spani ¢ Guy hops off the bike.

H SPANI C GUY
You' re a dangerous |ady. You know
t hat ?
(cracks a sexy smle)
Am | gonna' see you agai n?

Jen gives hima kiss.



JEN
Not 1ikely.

She rides away. Leaves the guy staring after her wondering
what just hit him

H SPANI C GUY
(mutters ruefully)
Shit.

EXT. STREETS - WASHI NGTON D. C. - DAY
Jen rides down an avenue toward the Washi ngton Monunent.
EXT. MJUSEUM OF NATURAL HI STORY - SM THSONI AN - DAY

Crui ses past the entrance to the nmuseum where col orful banners
hang fromthe front colums. One reads: "AMAZI NG ANTS!"

I NT. EXH BIT HALL - SM THSONI AN - DAY
The enl arged frightful face of a leaf-cutter ant on a screen.

JEN (O S.)
Now t here's a handsonme fell ow

TEENAGED STUDENTS | augh, watching a slide show hosted by Jen.

JEN ( CONT' D)
And this is his hone...

NEXT SLIDE: An ant nest excavation twenty feet deep, fifty
feet wwde with scientists and | aborers working around it.

JEN ( CONT' D)
a nest in Brazil. Sone scientist
had the clever idea of pouring cenent
into it to forma cast. Wat you're
| ooking at is the excavation. Al
t hose tubes you see are tunnels
connecting the different chanbers.
It's nore conplex than New York City's
subway system and on a scale with
humans buil ding the G eat Wall of
China. Only these ants built this
in a mtter of weeks.

ANOTHER SLI DE shows a graph representing the tineline of
ants, dinosaurs and man.

JEN ( CONT' D)
And ants have been making these
amazing structures for nearly a
hundred and thirty mllion years.
( MORE)



JEN ( CONT' D)
(to a 12-old girl)
Whi ch neans they were here | ong before
t he di nosaurs.

NEXT SLIDE: a map show ng figures of ants on all continents
but Antarcti ca.

JEN (CONT' D)
And you' Il find our little friends
on continents and islands all over
the worl d, except Antarctica.

12- YEAR-OLD G RL
Then why do they call it Ant-arctica?

Laughter. Lights up. Slides off. Jen puts away her notes
and slides her laptop into her bag.

JEN
Al right, everyone, that's it, show s
over. | hope you all enjoyed it.

Pl ease fol |l ow your teachers into the
next hall where you can | earn nore
about our "Amazing Ants".

Most of the teenagers file out, but a few hang around.
SMART d RL

Dr. Jackson, ny science teacher says
that it's ants and not humans who really

domnate the Earth. |Is that true?
JEN

Yeah, in a way. They outnunber us a

mllion to one. And in evolutionary

terms there's sinply no conparison--
ants are a far nore successful species
t han humans. So you coul d say that
it's ants who really have suprenmacy
over the Earth, but it's on an entirely
different |evel.

SMART d RL
But could they ever really take over?

JEN
Fromtheir point of view they already
have. But they're no threat to us
because of our vast difference in
size. Frankly, we humans are nore a
threat to oursel ves.

SMART BOY
You nean climte change?
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JEN
Anmong ot her t hings.

COOL KID
| don't think we're so bad for the
environnent. W build dans, plant
trees, cultivate herbs.
(over snickering)

Besides, | think climte change is
overr at ed.

JEN
Does your science teacher agree with
t hat ?

COOL KI D

No, but ny dad does.
The ki ds | augh.

JEN
Well, leaving the facts of climate
change for another day, consider
this. So far, science has only been
able to identify about ten percent
of the world's species. The other
ninety percent of plants, aninmals
and m cro-organi sns are unknown to
us. And yet for the last hundred
years we've been destroying that
bi odi versity at an incredible rate,
putting one fourth of the world's
species into extinction. Mny before
we even know they exist. W may be
the suprene rulers of planet Earth
but as far as other species are
concerned they'd be a | ot safer if
it were the ants.

A loud cry of Hajine! (Begin!) carries us to a

MARTI AL ARTS DQJO

Where Jen stands alone in the mddle of the mat. Legs

pl anted. Hands on hips. Eyes straight ahead. Streans of
perspiration trickling down her cheeks.

From out of nowhere male and femal e students, all black and
brown belts, conme at her one at a tine.

Jen's skills are fluid and lethal... using Nage... Oku...
and Shinnin techni ques she puts all comers on the mat.

An audi ence of students kneeling on one side of the dojo
wat ches the exhibition.
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When it's over and her |ast opponent takes a fall, the
students APPLAUD and the sensei, a woman in her sixties at
the head of the class, nods in approval at Jen.

Jen bows respectfully to her sensei between breaths.
EXT. DQJO - DUSK

Jen | eaves the dojo in street clothes holding a gym bag.

Wal ks down the street to her notorcycle. Suddenly a bl ack
Subur ban whi ps around a corner and stops. Two nen in suits
step out, Honeland Security AGENTS HOLROYD and GRAHAM

AGENT HOLROYD
Dr. Jennifer Jackson?

Jen takes the nmeasure of the serious nen bl ocking her path.

JEN
Yeah. Who wants to know?

AGENT HOLROYD
(flashing a badge)
" magent Holroyd. My partner, agent
Graham We're with Honel and Security.
We need you to cone with us. R ght

away.
JEN

What ?. .. Look, |I'm not going anywhere

with you. 1'mon ny way hone.

The stern | ooks fromthe agents say ot herw se.

JEN ( CONT' D)
VWat's this all about?

EXT. ANDREWS AFB - NI GHT

The bl ack Suburban speeds across the tarmac. Stops before a
bui |l di ng beside a hangar. In the pale glow of the outdoor
lights, the two agents get out and escort Jen inside.

I NT. OFFI CE - ANDREWS AFB - SAME

Secretary of Honmel and Security ARLI NGTON ADAMS (60s) stands
at a wi ndow watching Jen approach. Adans is a big man, worl d-
weary and inposing. A wise old bear in a dull suit.

Next to himin a wheelchair is DR PAUL TOLAN (70). Dr.
Tolan is African-Anerican, thin and frail, but wth enough
intellectual energy to power a city.

SECRETARY ADANS
She | ooks awful |y young.
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DR. TOLAN
| wouldn't have asked for her if she
couldn't do the job

SECRETARY ADANS
(reads a file)
She got a PHD at twenty?

DR, TOLAN
Yep.

SECRETARY ADANMS
So she's snart.

DR. TOLAN
| f she were a physicist, she'd be an
Ei nstein. Smart enough?

SECRETARY ADANS
| don't know, Paul. W goes from
bei ng an associ ate professor at
Cornell to a docent at the
Sm t hsoni an? Who's she hiding fron?

DR, TOLAN
Ever yone.

Adans shares a neaningful ook with Dr. Tolan. Turns to go.

SECRETARY ADAMS
Well, you comn'?

DR. TOLAN

You go ahead. 1'Ill be in.
(hands hima box)
Put the hook in first.

| NT. BRI EFI NG ROOM - ANDREWS AFB - CONTI NUOUS
Jen sits alone at a table in the sterile room waiting.

Adans wal ks in holding the box. Wth himis COLONEL AARON
WEBER who carries a laptop. Aaron's in his thirties, handsone
and powerfully built. A man of sly hunor and grand
experience. Soneone born to conmand.

SECRETARY ADAMS
Dr. Jackson, sorry to keep you
wai ti ng.
(taking a seat)
|"m Arlington Adans, Secretary of
Honel and Security. This is Col onel
Aaron Wber, ny associ ate.



13.

AARON
(with a nod)
Doct or .
JEN

|"mnmeeting with the Secretary? How
serious is this?

SECRETARY ADAMS
We don't know yet. That's why you're here.

JEN
Those polite gentl enen who picked ne
up said it was inperative | cone
here i medi ately, but couldn't say
why. Now what coul d you possibly
want with me? And why all the rush?

Adans slides over the box he has placed on the table.

SECRETARY ADANMS
Take a | ook at that.

Jen opens the box and she is thunderstruck by what she sees.

JEN
(softly)
Ch, ny god.

In the box is a dead SI X-I NCH ANT. Jen reaches for it.

AARON
| wouldn't do that.
(of f her I oo0k)
It's slightly radioactive. |It's not
dangerous, but you shouldn't handle
it wthout gloves.

Jen's astonishment is quickly eclipsed by bursting excitenent.

JEN
Where'd you find it? This is
incredible! Are there others?

SECRETARY ADAMS
Dr. Jackson, that's precisely what
we're afraid of.

A new reality dawns on Jen
JEN

(voice trailing off)
| see. A colony of such ants..
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SECRETARY ADAMS
It was found in a Chi pewan vill age
i n Northern Saskat chewan.

He | ooks to Aaron who pulls up a map on the | aptop.

AARON

(showi ng Jen)
Here, up around UraniumCty and
Lake At habasca. Two such vill ages
and a truck stop have been attacked
with virtually no trace of the people
| eft behind. The only body found
was this woman who hung hersel f.

Aaron pulls up a photograph of a body hanging froma ceiling

wi th nost

of the flesh stripped off the bone.

Jen stares at the horrific inmage.

Jen turns

SECRETARY ADANS
|"mhandling this directly because we
don't want a word of this getting
out. There's not a departnent in
Washi ngton that doesn't leak |like a
sieve and the last thing we need is
to start a panic. You're here to | ead
an investigation, if you're willing.
You'l | be working with Canadi an
authorities of course, but | want ny
own personnel on the ground.

JEN
VWhy' s that?

DR. TOLAN (O. S.)
Because we believe the colony is
nmovi ng sout h.

to Doctor Tolan entering the roomin his wheel chair.

By the | ook on her face she would rather it were the ants.

He wheel s

DR. TOLAN ( CONT' D)
Judging fromthe timng and vector
of the attacks, they could be across
the border into North Dakota in a
matt er of days.

up to the table.

DR. TOLAN ( CONT' D)
Hel | o, Jen.
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JEN
(rather cool)
Paul .

SECRETARY ADANS
Your ah... nentor here, wanted to go
hinmsel f, but | wouldn't hear of it.
And when the worl d's forenost
authority on ants gives you a
recommendation, well...

JEN
(to Dr. Tol an)
Now you' re reconmendi ng ne? That's
a swtch.

Dr. Tolan takes the sharp remark wi thout batting an eye.

JEN ( CONT' D)
(1 ooks at the ant)
How d you get the specinen?

SECRETARY ADANS
Canadi an officials sent it to us.
To get our attention | suppose.
(adds ironically)
| woul dn't have believed them
ot herw se.

DR. TOLAN
Apparently their top myrnecol ogi sts
are unavail able. Professor Carrington
i s sonewhere in Borneo, and Jacob
Barnhardt is laid up wth pneunoni a.
So they've turned to ne. And |, for
obvi ous reasons. .

(taps the wheel chair)

have recommended you.

JEN
(re. wheel chair)
When did this happen?

DR. TOLAN
Gradual ly, then all at once.
Osteoporosis. | can wal k. Just not
for very |ong.
Jen weighs it all-- the incredible ant, her forner nmentor's
i nvol venent, the anxious faces of the nen before her.
JEN
No, thanks. 1'Il pass.

Adans | ooks at Dr. Tolan in disbelief.



She | ooks

Secretary

Secretary

16.

AARON
Ma'am ['l1 be | eading a highly-
trained security teamassigned to
protect you. You won't be in any
danger.

JEN
How gal | ant of you, Col onel.

at Dr. Tolan and Director Adans.

JEN (CONT' D)
| s there anything el se?

Adans turns to Dr. Tolan for help.

DR. TOLAN
G ve us a mnute.

Adans and Aaron | eave the room Before he goes

Aaron studies Jen with a gaze, inpressed by her courage to

st and her

gr ound.

DR. TOLAN ( CONT' D)
| hope this decision has nothing to
do with ne.

JEN
It doesn't.

DR TOLAN
Then why?

JEN

' m not interested.

DR. TOLAN
The hell you're not.

Jen thinks. Pulls the box closer. Looks again at the ant.

JEN
(hunor ousl y)
| get a teanf

DR. TOLAN
There is a significant el enent of
danger in this.

JEN
You don't say.

Jen handl es t he box.
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JEN ( CONT' D)
Radi oacti ve, huh?
DR. TOLAN
(nods)
Un hmm
JEN

VWat's init for me? |
to be of f work.

DR TOLAN
VWhat' Il it take?

JEN
Ten grand.

DR TOLAN
Al right.

JEN
A week.

DR TOLAN
Still workin' on the Ta

JEN

Hal f way t here.

DR TOLAN
You know, Jen, there ar

can't afford

hiti fund?

e a nunber of

peopl e who live in Tahiti.

JEN

Not that many. And they speak French.

| don't.
A PROPELLER BUZZES TO LI FE
A green C- 145A Skytruck powers up
EXT. Cl145-A - ANDREWS AFB - N GHT

Jen and Aaron approach the pl ane.
over the BLARE OF THE ENG NES.

JEN
So what do | call you,

on the tarnnc.

Shouting to one anot her

Col onel Wber?

Sir? Geat Lord Protector?

AARON
Aaron will do, Doctor J

ackson.
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JEN
It's Jen, or we're not on speaking
terns.

They clinb the short airstair and enter the plane.
EXT. ANDREWS AFB - NI GHT

The big green albatross of an aircraft takes off.
EXT. SKIES OVER AMERI CA - N GHT

Soars over a black | andscape sprinkled with |ights.
| NT. SKYTRUCK - MOVI NG

Up the aisle between rows with four seats. Qur first | ook
at Aaron's team a young, nultiracial group in fatigues.

In the very back of the plane sits CAPTAIN VIRG NI A "Ad NGER'
CAMPCS reading a report by hersel f.

STAFF SGI. ANG CHUN sits across the aisle studying her with
admring eyes. dnger feels it and side-glances at the
handsonme Chi nese-Anerican. Smles coyly and turns away.

In the next row PRI VATE BOBBY " STYX' ROBERTSON grooves to a
tune on his i Phone. Tapping out the beat on his arnrest.

CORPORAL LI NUS "MARBLES' EKMARK dozes beside him The big
Swede drops a nassive paw over Styx's black hand.

MARBLES
(eyes cl osed, drowsy)
| can feel that.

Styx renoves the big hand. Wits. Starts tapping his foot.

AHEAD OF THEM - | N SEATS JUST OQUTSI DE THE FLI GHT DECK - are
SPECI ALI STS 1 DUS TURNER and LARRY LAXALT. Turner and Laxalt
sit as far fromeach other as they possibly can.

Turner drinks coffee froma styrofoamcup. A Confederate
flag tattooed on the inside of his wist.

Laxalt flips through a Sports Illustrated. Looks briefly at
an ad wth a handsone nman. Laxalt |ooks, and is, the nost
macho man on the plane. He just happens also to be gay.

ON THE FLI GHT DECK

Aaron flies the plane. Jen, in the co-pilot seat, goes over
the report marked TOP SECRET on Aaron's | aptop.



Jen | ooks

Jen grins
t he photo
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AARON
Mnd if I ask what changed your m nd
about com ng?

JEN
(reading the report)
He threw in a dental plan.

AARON
Yeah, that'll do it. Sold ne on the
Air Force.
over.

AARON ( CONT' D)
So why ant scientist? How d you get
interested in that?

JEN
Ch, | don't know, goes back to when
was a kid, | guess. | put a stick
into a fire ant nest and got stung up
and dowmn ny arm | couldn't believe
sonething so small could hurt nme so
bad... Been a fan ever since.

AARON

| had an ant farm when | was kid.

It didn't last a week. M uncle
told me they could lift fifty tines
their owm weight so | kept putting
rocks init for themto nove around.
| think they died of exhaustion.

at the quip. Pages through the report and cones to
of the woman who hung hersel f.

AARON ( CONT' D)
(re: the photo)
Ever seen anything like that before?

JEN
Yeah, once, in Africa. Driver ants.
They killed everything in their path:
a baby, sone dogs, even a tethered
donkey. And they were nowhere near
the size of what we're dealing wth.

Aaron's gaze falls again on the photo, the magnitude of the
com ng danger driven hone to him

EXT. CANADI AN FORCES BASE (CFB) COLD LAKE - DAY

The C-145A drops toward a runway out of a colorful sunrise.
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ABE MARCEL (65) A Chipewan tribal policeman watches it |and.

Marcel stands off by hinmself near a group of CANADI AN SOLDI ERS
beside three MIverados: the mlitary version of the 4-door
Chevy Sil verado.

MOVENTS LATER

Aaron's teamunl oads their gear fromthe plane. Ang picks
up a PX shopping bag. Puzzled, he |ooks inside-- a new tackle
box, sungl asses, wonen's clothes with price tags on them

JEN (O S.)
[t's m ne.

Ang turns and hands it to Jen.

JEN ( CONT' D)
| travel light.

Jen takes the bag. Turns to Aaron who stands a short way
off in council wth Marcel and a Canadian Arny officer,
COLONEL BILL GERILLEAU (50).

Aaron breaks away and cones over to Jen.

AARON
Apparently our clearance to operate
i n Canada hasn't cone through yet.
So it looks like we're gonna' be on
hold for a while.

JEN
The hell we are. | didn't conme all

this way just to hang out in the
m ddl e of nowhere.

She strides past Aaron to Col onel GCerilleau.

JEN ( CONT' D)
Are you going out to the site today?

COLONEL GERI LLEAU

Yes, ma'am .. in about ten m nutes.
| take it you nmust be the ant
scienti st.

JEN
| am And why is it | can't cone
w th you?

COLONEL CGERI LLEAU
Well, ma'am you can, but these
Anerican sol di ers haven't been cl eared
( MORE)
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COLONEL CGERI LLEAU ( CONT' D)
yet to conduct operations on Canadi an
soil. They'll have to remain here.

JEN
But |' m good?

COLONEL GERI LLEAU

Yeah.

JEN
VWll, then there's no problem Shal
we go?

AARON

(com ng over)
Hol d on a second! You bet there's a
problem W're here to protect you.
You' re not goi ng anywhere w t hout us.

JEN
Ch, yeah? Just watch ne.

AARON
Hey | ook, | ady--

JEN
No, you look. [|I'mnot here under
your command, Colonel. |[I'ma private
citizen. And since our host here
has no objection, I'mgoing. Cot

it?
Aaron's crew has stopped unl oadi ng to watch.
Aaron, ticked off, turns to Colonel Gerill eau.
AARON
Is there a problemif | cone al ong
as an observer?

Col onel Cerilleau appears anused by the whol e thing.

COLONEL CERI LLEAU
Fine with me.

Aaron swi ngs his eyes sharply back to Jen who takes the
sungl asses from her bag and puts themon. Gins snugly and
wal ks of f toward the vehicles.

COLONEL CGERI LLEAU ( CONT' D)
VWhat's with her?
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AARON
(starting after her)
She's | ost her broom

EXT. SASKATCHEWAN PLAI NS - DAY

The three MIlverados fly dowmn a renote dirt road. The open
countrysi de and bl ue done of the sky dwarfing the vehicles.

I NT. M LVERADO #1 - SAME

Marcel drives with one hand on the wheel. Colonel GCerilleau
beside him Jen and Aaron a yard apart in the back seat.

CGerilleau throws his arm across the seat and snmles at Jen.

COLONEL GERI LLEAU
So whaddya' think, Doc? Any idea
where our little friends cone fronf
VWhat's behind all this?

He puts his hand on her knee. She renoves it.

JEN
(wi th nmenace)
Touch nme again, Colonel, and ||
touch you back

COLONEL CGERI LLEAU
Sorry. Didn't nmean nothin' by it.

Jen | ooks out the w ndow.

JEN
|"ve got no idea what's behind this.
That's what |"mhere to find out.

MARCEL
"1l tell you what's behind it.

Everyone | ooks at Marcel .

MARCEL ( CONT' D)
It's Mother Nature fighting back

JEN
(smles know ngly)
The Gai a Hypot hesi s?

MARCEL
Yep, that's it. W've nessed with
her world and now she's pissed.

AARON
The "what" Hypot hesi s?
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JEN
Gaia, the Greek goddess of the earth,
Mot her Nature if you wll. It's a

theory that | ooks at the earth as
essentially being a Iiving organi sm
a great nother to all life. She
creates life, nurtures it, makes
adjustnents to maintain it, and does
whatever it takes to protect it.

AARON
Fr om what ?

JEN
From anything that threatens the
ecol ogi cal bal ance of life.

COLONEL GERI LLEAU
Sounds like a ot of climte change
BS if you ask ne.

JEN
That' s funny.

COLONEL GERI LLEAU
What ?

JEN
| think it's funny that it's the
i gnorant Col onel who hits upon what
m ght actually be going on.

COLONEL GERI LLEAU
Oh, | see. So now we get big ants
because of climte change. | thought
you said in the briefing that
radi oactive pollution m ght be behind
all this?

JEN
It's proabaly both. A sort of perfect
stormworking in the planet's favor.

MARCEL
How do you nean?

JEN
Ants collect mnerals fromtheir
envi ronnent and change theminto
rock when they build their nests,
and in the process they trap carbon
di oxide. Ants this size, in sufficient
nunbers, could | ower CO2 |evels
significantly in just a few years.
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AARON

So it's gonna be ants to the rescue?
JEN

From nature's point of view .. yes.

Once again, Gaia protects the earth
This time from us.

EXT. CH PEWYAN VI LLAGE - DAY

A sad little haml et out on the plain where a dusty white
road ends at a dozen shacks that are the Chi pewan's hones.

The three M| verados cruise down main street and stop.

Jen takes in the eerily silent town with a prol onged gaze.
A SERI ES OF SHOTS

Jen takes pictures with her phone.

A soil sanple. That she puts in her tackle box.

Aaron INSIDE A HOME. A little girl's doll on the floor. He
bends down and picks it up. H's eyes fixed on a streak of
dried bl ood sneared on the floor.

The Canadi an sol diers hang with the vehicles.

COLONEL GERI LLEAU
(to his nen)
Keep your eyes peel... for the big
bad ants.

Sol di ers laugh. And the col onel wal ks off.

He cones around the SIDE OF A HOUSE and finds Jen kneeling
in the dirt taking a soil sanple. She stands and turns.

Emts a small gasp at finding Colonel Cerilleau suddenly
t here.

COLONEL GERI LLEAU ( CONT' D)
Did | you scare you?

JEN
| didn't hear you com ng.

Colonel Cerilleau noves in a little closer.

COLONEL GERI LLEAU
Worried about the big ants?
(smles creepily)
Got your heart poundi ng?



25.
He places his hand over Jen's heart, touching her breast.

Quick as a cat Jen pins his hand to her chest, presses forward
and pushes his hand back painfully over his wist.

Col onel Cerilleau CRIES OQUT and buckles in pain... when Jen,
I i ght eni ng- qui ck, grabs his shoul der, sweeps out his |eg and
slans the big man hard to the ground.

Col onel Cerilleau | ooks up at her through a cloud of dust.

JEN
Wanna touch ne again?

Jen wal ks off | eaving the colonel on the ground.

Pl CK UP Marcel wandering around. Pausing BEH ND A HOUSE
studying the terrain. Jen wal ks up behind him

MARCEL
It's a helluva' nystery, isn't it?

JEN
Did you find any nests?

MARCEL
Not hi n' around here.

Jen looks with interest into the di stance.

JEN
You check those rocks?

Across the white haze of the plain sits a cluster of rocks
nore than a mle away.

CUT TO
THE THREE M LVERADOS SPEEDI NG ACROSS THE BARREN PLAI N
VWhite spirals of dust thrown up in their wake.
A TRUCK WHEEL grinds to a halt.
Doors open and everyone gets out.
AARON
Al right, help me out. Just what is
it we're supposed to be | ooking for?
JEN
Any sign of a nest, small trails,
hol es, nounds of dirt.

Jen's gaze falls on Colonel Gerilleau who quickly | ooks away.
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COLONEL CGERI LLEAU
Al right guys, you heard her. Fan out.

The arnmed Canadi an sol di ers di sperse.

Jen wal ks the perinmeter of the ROCK FORVATI ON which rises
i ke a | unpy brown nonunent out on the plain.

She noves in and out of the rocks. Stops and thinks.

Suddenly spots one of the ants scurrying across the ground.
A bl ack SIX-1NCH FORM CA foraging for food.

Jen takes a clear container fromthe tackle box. Covers the
ant and shinmmes it inside. Stares at the CAPTURED ANT.

The ant STRIDULATES. CHI T-TA-CHI T-TA-CHI T, a rubbi ng sound
ants nake that resenbles radio static or the shake of Maracas.

Jen scans the area and spots

Five other SIX-1NCH FORM CAS answering the call. They
scranbl e out of the rocks. Race away.

Jen stonps on one. Chases the others who run past Aaron.
JEN
Aaron! Aaron, stop them Don't |et
those ants get back to the nest.
Aaron stonps on an ant.
The other three racing away across the flat dry earth.
Gerilleau and two ot her Canadi ans hustling over.

JEN ( CONT' D)
Shoot 'em

The bl ack specs race across the white ground headi ng straight
for another cluster of boul ders.

BULLETS SMACK the dirt around the ants. Kicking up dust.
Killing one ant.

Two Canadi an soldiers run after the ants, FIRING as they go.
They hit another ant, but the |ast one runs under a boul der.
Jen | ooks at the boulder, and the two soldiers hal fway there.

JEN ( CONT' D)
Ch, no.

Suddenly a BLACK MASS pours out from under the boul der.
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JEN ( CONT' D)
(to the two sol diers)
Run!  RUN!
THE TWO CANADI ANS

Stand frozen by the sight of the approaching ants. They
rai se weapons. OPEN FI RE

Col onel Cerilleau and the other Canadians join in, unleashing
a barrage at the front line of the ants.

HOT LEAD RIPS into the insects. Splatters themevery which
way. But the flood of ants cones on.

The two Canadi ans now running for their lives. The ants
overtaking the slower man. Rising up his legs, bringing him
down, SCREAM NG

Jen, hol ding her tackle box, dashes over to Aaron.

JEN ( CONT' D)
Everyone, in the trucks! Now

Aaron and Jen get into a truck and | ook back at the Canadi ans.

One withing under a pile of ants. The other running |ike
an dynpian, eyes wide with terror

Col onel Cerilleau and his nmen FIRE their weapons. Try to
save him To no avail. The ants catch the man and take him
down.

COLONEL CGERI LLEAU
Let's go! GO

He waves his nmen back to the trucks. Colonel Cerilleau and
Marcel getting in one truck, the |ast four soldiers another.

AARON AT THE WHEEL - W TH JEN
Speeds backwar ds.
Wi ps the truck around and floors it.
COLONEL CGERI LLEAU
Starts his truck. Janms it in drive and pulls a U ey.
MARCEL
(bangi ng the dash)
C nmon man, MOVE! MOVE!

Cerilleau floors it and off they go.
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THE FOUR CANADI AN SOLDI ERS

Pile into their truck. Their driver with one eye on the
ants. Funmbling with the key... DROPPING IT.

Hi s conrades futilely pushing on the power w ndow buttons.

CANADI AN SOLDI ERS
C non! Get us outta' herel

Too late. The wave of SI X-1NCH ANTS slans into the M I ver ado.

Up the tires. Through the open wi ndows. The trapped soldiers
qui ckly overwhel med. Bitten a hundred tines.

COLONEL GERI LLEAU

Looks in his rear view mrror. SEES. .

A mound of ants where a truck had been.

He checks his speedoneter. Pegged at sixty.
Looks up at a boulder in his path.

MARCEL
Look out!

Col onel Cerilleau veers sharply. FLIPS AND CRASHES.

The big green truck rolls over the plain and crunches to a
stop in a cloud of dust, upside down.

A horde of ants closes in. Arrives and encases the vehicle.
Monments | ater, Colonel Gerilleau breaks through the shattered
w ndshield covered with ants. He craw s al ong the ground.
Tries to rise, SCREAMS horribly then drops out of frane.
AARON AND JEN S TRUCK

Speeds away. Putting distance between thensel ves and the
tens of thousands of six-inch ants pooling over the plain.

Here ends the website excerpt of Supercolony. If you'd |ike
to read the full script contact R C. Davidson at Tahoe Film
G oup: rcdavi dson@ ahoefi | ngr oup. com
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