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EXT. JUNGLE, NIGHT

The ground is wet, but it not raining. The jungle is 
dark, Juliet, Adam and Sawyer are carrying torches. 
There's no silence for the squelching of mud underneath 
people's feet.

Locke and Juliet walk together, with Adam, Michelle and 
Martin behind them. Sawyer, Hurley and Jin walk alongside 
them and Bernard, Sayid and Desmond are right at the back 
of the group. All of them are soaked through.

JULIET
You sure I'll be okay John? How
do you know they'll listen to 
me?

LOCKE
They believe me. They know I 
wouldn't bring you with me if I 
didn't think...

JULIET
I don't care about that...

Locke turns to her.

LOCKE
Then what?

JULIET
It's my fault. They used my 
information to kill ten of them.

LOCKE
You did what you had to do to 
survive. I will make sure that 
no one does anything to you...



Juliet looks away, tears in her eyes.

JULIET
Okay, John.

CUT TO:

EXT. JUNGLE, NIGHT

Hurley, Jin and Sawyer walk together. Hurley is staring 
at Sawyers wounds on his face.

SAWYER
You want a picture?

Hurley looks away.

HURLEY
He did all that to you?

Sawyer nods.

HURLEY (CONT'D)
Woah man...

SAWYER
What?

HURLEY
He was only a little guy...

SAWYER
I was tied up!

Hurley nods and they walk together some more.

SAWYER (CONT'D)
You both fine with us all going 
this way?

Hurley and Jin look at Sawyer, obviously feeling 
something and happy that someone understands, but 
surprised that it's Sawyer who does..

HURLEY
Not really...

Jin shakes his head.



SAWYER
Yeah, me neither.

JIN
No where else...

HURLEY
I know man. I suppose Locke 
knows what he's doing.

Sawyer looks at Locke with hate, there's a low rumble 
and...

SMASH CUT TO:

EXT. WATERFRONT, DAY

Hurley stands alone. He is wearing a Hawaiian shirt and 
is eating an ice cream. He is younger (about 24) but just 
as fat as he is now.

His mother runs up to him.

CARMEN
Hurley! What're you doing over 
here!

Hurley sighs, he looks at her painfully.

HURLEY
Mom I don't wanna go on the 
picture.

She takes his hand.

CARMEN
Oh hugo! Don't be so stupid! 
Come now, stand in the middle.

Pan around to reveal a large number of people posing for 
a cameraman, a news journalist for a local paper. Carmen 
is trying to get Hurley onto the picture. 

As they argue the camera tracks around, and through 
people to show Dave, with short brown hair stood with 
Libby.

He waves his arms frantically.



DAVE
I'm not appearing in that piece 
of trash paper honey! 

She rolls her eyes.

LIBBY
Oh come on, camera shy? 

Dave shakes his head.

LIBBY (CONT'D)
I tell you what, if that guy

She points at Hurley, who is still arguing with his 
mother.

LIBBY (CONT'D)
Goes on, then you have too as 
well.

DAVID
Okay, fine.

They watch Hurley and his mom argue, she slaps his wrist 
and pushes him onto the deck.

Libby looks at David and smiles. He walks towards where 
Hurley and 21 other people are stood. He stands next to 
Hurley.

DAVID (CONT'D)
You know... I was kinda hoping 
you wouldn't go on...

HURLEY
Huh? Me?

DAVID
Mmm hmm, my wife said, if you go 
on, I go on.

David points to Libby and Hurley follows his gaze. She 
waves at them, Hurley waves back awkwardly.

HURLEY
Well, I'm sorry you had to be 
here dude.



David laughs, and puts his arm around Hurley who smiles.

DAVID
I'll forgive ya

CAMERAMAN
Okay now... 1... 2...

Cut back and show from a high angle, the extended pier 
falling out of view from the cameraman, who looks out 
from the visor on his camera.

A huge crash is heard as it plummets 20 feet into the 
sea, landing and smashing apart on the shallow, sharp 
rocks which line the wall it extended from.

The crowd scream and run to the edge, the camera 
continues pulling up wards.

END OF TEASER

ACT ONE

EXT. JUNGLE, MORNING

Locke is still guiding everyone through the jungle. He 
stops infront of some bushes and looks though. He smiles 
and turns to the group.

LOCKE
We're here. Let me do the 
talking.

He walks through the bushes, Juliet walks in with 
Desmond, Sayid, Bernard, Adam, Michelle, and Martin. 
Hurley, Jin and Sawyer exchange glances and walk through.

We see the temple in it's entirety now. It's built into a 
tall but narrow valley. Rooms are inset into it's walls, 
carved from stone a long time ago and now covered in 
moss. Various bridges extend over the heads of a few 
people, who sit and stand at the bottom of the ravine.

The back wall is cluttered with vines. 

As Locke enters, and everyone follows him they all manage 
to walk to the foot of the cavern before anyone notices 
them. 



Richard is the first to do so. He stands.

RICHARD
(Quietly)

What have you done John?

Everyone stands and gasps, others rush out of the rooms 
on the other floors to see what the commotion is.

Richard walks towards Locke, he seems confused.

RICHARD (CONT'D)
What the hell is this John?

Locke puts his hand up to quieten Richard.

LOCKE
They needed a place to stay, 
their... 'rescue' has arrived.

RICHARD
So you brought them here! You 
could have..

LOCKE
I made a choice, a decision. 
They've already been tortured by 
them, I had to do something!

Richard pauses and mulls his thoughts over, he looks 
through the arrivals. He looks at Juliet and sighs as 
they make eye contact. She seems saddened.

He points to Desmond inbetween Sayid and Bernard, and 
then to Michelle, Martin and Adam.

RICHARD
All of you, come with me.

He turns and faces the others at the temple.

RICHARD (CONT'D)
Cindy, Fran and Dom. Take these 
four into my room. Hold them 
there until I come.

Sawyer holds his gun tight. 

RICHARD (CONT'D)



Put the gun down James. Now. All 
of you, put your guns down.

Sawyer holds his gun tight. Sayid and Bernard reach for 
theirs too.

LOCKE
Do it everyone. If you want to 
live. Do as he says.

Sawyer looks at Locke with hate, but drops his gun, along 
with Sayid and Bernard.

Cindy, Fran and Dom approach. Fran is a woman, blonde in 
her 50's. Dom is a bald guy, probably in his 40's. 
Desmond, Adam, Michelle and Martin follow them away.

RICHARD
The rest of you, keep yourselves 
to yourselves. You, Juliet, and 
you, Locke. We're gonna talk.

He turns to walk into the temple, Locke and Juliet follow 
him, Juliet looks worried.

Sawyer, Sayid, Bernard, Jin and Hurley all walk 
tentatively forward, they set their stuff down at a 
fallen log at the entrance to the temple.

CUT TO:

INT. ROOM IN TEMPLE, DAY

An older woman, Amelia sits at a table reading. The table 
is wooden as is the single bed in the room. There is an 
old wooden door.

The door is pushed open and Richard steps inside.

AMELIA
What was all that...

RICHARD
I'll explain to everyone soon 
Amelia, we need this room for 
now.



She stands and nods. She walks out with her book and 
Richard walks in, followed by Juliet and Locke. Amelia 
looks at Juliet open mouthed and shocked.

When they are all in the room, Richard closes the door. 
He turns and addresses Locke.

RICHARD (CONT'D)
What happened with you and Ben? 
Why didn't you come back with 
him?

LOCKE
Ben shot me, he left me for
dead.

Richard looks at Locke, shocked, knowing he is telling 
the truth.

RICHARD
And then what? Where did you go?

LOCKE
I went to try and stop everyone, 
stop them from contacting the 
freighter. But I failed.

Richard turns around with his hands on his head.

RICHARD
So they're coming here okay, we 
can deal with them when they...

LOCKE
They're already here. Holed up 
in the Barracks.

Richard stares at Locke for a second, scared.

RICHARD
Okay, well why did you bring 
these people here?

LOCKE
I got the people from the beach, 
to save them. I was doing the 
right thing. We ran into Adam in 
the jungle. He's DHARMA, so are 
the people from the boat, but he 



and his family... they're on our 
side.

Richard thinks for a second.

RICHARD
I'm sending a team out. To scout 
the barracks. They leave at 
first light. You're going to be 
on it. Now go, back to your 
people.

Locke nods, stands and leaves.

Richard turns to Juliet.

INT. ROOM IN TEMPLE, DAY

Richard shakes his head. 

RICHARD
What have you done Juliet?

She sits silently.

RICHARD (CONT'D)
(shouting)

Are you trying to kill us all?

She looks up at him, tears gathering.

JULIET
I didn't... Ben, he...

RICHARD
Don't blame him. True, he hasn't 
always been the greatest leader, 
but you helped them people kill 
10 of us. 10 people Juliet.

She sobs, he puts his hand on her shoulder.

RICHARD (CONT'D)
Look, Juliet. I can't let you 
stay here. The others they... 
won't let you.



Juliet looks up at him, terrified of being cast out, to 
fend for herself.

RICHARD (CONT'D)
You're going with Locke. Get 
your stuff ready.

He turns and leaves the room. She sits and sniffs, wiping 
her eyes with her sleeves.

CUT TO:

INT. TEMPLE HALL, DAY

Desmond, Adam, Michelle and Martin are guarded by Fran, 
Cindy and Dom. The room they are in is large, the walls 
lined with stone and torches which illuminate the space. 
There are tables set out like a communal eating area.

Richard steps through a set of large double doors inset 
into the centre of a wall.

RICHARD
It's okay you three. You can 
leave us. Wait outside.

Fran, Dom and Cindy lower their guns and leave. When they 
get out of the doors Richard looks at the four.

RICHARD (CONT'D)
Sorry about the guns.

Adam looks up at Richard.

ADAM
Don't worry, we're used to... 
hostility from you people.

RICHARD
So you were DHARMA? All of you?

DESMOND
I wasn't, brother.

RICHARD
Well, I want to hear everything. 
You.



He points to Desmond.

RICHARD (CONT'D)
You can start.

A low rumble starts...

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. SANTA ROSA THERAPY OFFICE, DAY

Hurley sits in a chair, he is dressed in a medical gown. 
He is opposite a man in a suit who sits crosslegged in 
his chair holding a clipboard and a pen. The therapist 
has white hair and a wispy white beard. He is the same 
therapist as Locke had.

THERAPIST
So you still don't think you 
should be here?

HURLEY
Nope.

Hurley drums his fingers on the desk, looking around the 
room. Obviously impatient to leave.

THERAPIST
You don't?

HURLEY
You heard what I said. I've not 
done anything, nothing at all.

The therapist frowns and jots down something.

THERAPIST
You really think that?

HURLEY
Dude, I'm not crazy.

THERAPIST
Did I say you were?

Hurley waves his arms, gesturing to the building they are 
in.



HURLEY
(Shouting)

Well I'm here aren't I!? I'm 
here and you're keeping me here 
and you shouldn't be doing!

The therapist stands.

THERAPIST
It's been an hour, you can go 
back out there. He extends his 
hand to shake it.

Hurley stands and walks to the door, shunning the 
extended hand. He opens it and walks out, not looking 
back.

INT. SANTA ROSA, DAY

Hurley steps out of the room and walks back into the 
communal area. He waves to Leonard and walks to him. The 
camera lingers on the door and then pans to the right.

A woman stands with her face to the wall. He turns and 
looks at Hurley. We see that it's Libby. She smiles.

LIBBY
Here we are. Hugo.

CUT TO:

INT. SANTA ROSA, DAY

Hurley sits opposite Leonard. There is a chess board in 
the middle of the table. Perfectly laid out at the start 
of a game.

HURLEY
You wanna play me Leonard?

LEONARD
4... 8... 15...

Hurley frowns.

HURLEY
What's that?



LEONARD
4. 8. 15. You know them?

HURLEY
Well they're just numbers.

LEONARD
Are they?

Leonard looks at Hurley, as if trying to calculate 
something in his head. Hurley frowns at him for a while, 
and blinks out of it.

HURLEY
Whatever man, so should we start
playing? 

He reaches for a pawn when Leonard grabs his hand, 
quickly. As he reaches he knocks over a few of his own 
pieces. He shakes his head.

LEONARD
You're not supposed to move the 
pieces. When they're in place.

Hurley frowns, and then eases off. He stands up.

HURLEY
Sure man... whatever. I'll play 
you later.

We see Libby watching them intently.

CUT TO:

EXT. TEMPLE, DAY

Hurley sits on a log next to Sawyer, he looks over to him 
as he eats an apple.

HURLEY
Sawyer?

Sawyer doesn't look at him.

SAWYER
Yeah?



HURLEY
How do you do it? After you... 
kill... someone?

SAWYER
Do what?

HURLEY
Carry on like normal?

Sawyer thinks for a second.

SAWYER
I know that girl.

He points over to Cindy, who is talking with Dom and 
looking over to the losties. Hurley looks over.

SAWYER (CONT'D)
Yeah, she was taken when I was 
walking cross island with 
Bernard and his gang.

Cindy looks over and sees Sawyer staring at her. She says 
something to Dom and walks over to them.

CINDY
Sawyer, wasn't it?

SAWYER
I thought you were dead.

Cindy smiles. 

CINDY
Yeah, I can see why you would.

Hurley stands and walks over to Sayid, Bernard, Juliet 
and Jin. Cindy looks at Sawyer and frowns.

SAWYER
I wouldn't worry about it 
sister, he's just mad cos you 
killed his beau.

CINDY
Huh? We killed her? Who was she?

SAWYER



Libby. Well, I say you killed 
her, it was Mike. But for him 
you all may as well have pulled 
the trigger.

Cindy looks shocked for a moment.

CINDY
We never intended...

Sawyer smiles.

SAWYER
Don't matter what you intended 
or not. To him at least.

CINDY
You're okay with it.

SAWYER
Hey, it weren't any of you who 
pulled the trigger. I think he's 
just looking for someone to 
blame. Can't blame Michael after 
all.

Cindy looks at him with remorse and sadness.

CINDY
No...

CUT TO:

EXT. TEMPLE, DAY

Locke is walking through an upper level of the temple. He 
looks down at Sawyer talking with Cindy. 

VOICE
Mr. Locke?

Locke turns around and sees Emma, the child taken from 
the tailies group.

LOCKE
Yes?

She extends her hand.



EMMA
Hi, I'm Emma.

LOCKE
And you can call me John.

He crouches down to take her hand and shakes it. She 
giggles.

EMMA
Are you gonna be staying with us 
now?

LOCKE
I wish I could, Emma. But I have 
to go on a mission.

She looks sort of disappointed.

EMMA
Oh...

LOCKE
But hey, I'll be back soon.

EMMA
Did you meet Jacob?

Locke smiles.

LOCKE
Yes Emma, I did.

Her eyes widen.

EMMA
What was he like?

LOCKE
He was a great man.

EMMA
I wish I could meet him.

LOCKE
Well why can't you?

Emma looks horrified.



EMMA
I couldn't. I'm not ready.

LOCKE
That's what Ben said?

Emma nods her head. Locke looks around the camp.

LOCKE (CONT'D)
What if I said, you were all 
ready.

She smiles.

EMMA
Well, I have to go Mr... John. 

LOCKE
Okay, see you around Emma.

She waves and he waves back. She walks away, up some 
stairs and disappears from view. Locke stands and begins 
to walk in the opposite direction. He passes doors inset 
into the walls of the valley, windows without glass and a 
thick pillar dividing each room. He gets to some stairs 
and walks down them.

EXT. TEMPLE, DAY

On the ground now, he walks towards where the other 
Losties are. As he gets past a door, bigger than the 
others he's passed it opens.

Desmond steps out. Locke stops.

DESMOND
Box man.

LOCKE
Hello Desmond. Has Richard 
talked with you?

DESMOND
Yeah. He's with the others now. 
He said something about you 
leading a team.

LOCKE



Yeah. We're going to the 
barracks to see what's happening 
with Jack and the people from 
the freighter.

DESMOND
Okay. Richard says I should be 
going with you.

Locke smiles. 

LOCKE
Great.

CUT TO:

END OF ACT ONE

ACT TWO

EXT. TEMPLE, DAY

Hurley is with Juliet and Sayid. They are all sat on the 
floor against a crumbled stone pillar. Desmond is walking 
towards them. He makes eye contact with Hurley, stops and 
walks towards Sawyer, Bernard and Jin.

Juliet notices Hurley's anger.

JULIET
You two still not okay yet?

HURLEY
Is Charlie still alive?

Juliet stops talking after the blunt response.

JULIET
He did try Hurley.

HURLEY
Did he? Did he really try that
hard?

JULIET
He... I think he did. They were 
friends.



HURLEY
Me and Michael... we were 
friends.

Juliet stands. She turns to Hurley.

JULIET
I'm sorry there's nothing I can 
do Hurley.

She walks over to Desmond and Sawyer.

EXT. TEMPLE, DAY

Sayid Sits next to Hurley now, they are alone. He is 
cutting an apple into pieces. 

SAYID
Hurley. Maybe you should forgive 
Desmond.

Hurley turns to him, angrily. Before her can react Sayid 
does.

SAYID (CONT'D)
Look Hurley, you know what 
lengths Desmond went to to save 
Charlie. You know that he did 
everything he could.

Hurley looks up to Desmond with tears in his eyes.

SAYID (CONT'D)
I know that you're keen to place 
the blame...

HURLEY
Who else is there?

Sayid frowns.

HURLEY (CONT'D)
Who else is there to blame?

Sayid thinks for a moment.

SAYID



Mikhail. He's the one who killed 
him.

Hurley shakes his head. He stands up and walks away into 
the jungle.

SAYID (CONT'D)
Hurley!

HURLEY
Just... just leave me alone for 
a while.

A low rumble starts... 

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. SANTA ROSA, DAY

Libby is stood at a corner of the wall. She leans on it, 
watching something intently. She is wearing an old grey 
fleece. We can hear sounds, ping pong balls hitting 
table. Grunts and yells, shrieks of laughter as people 
miss the balls.

She is watching Hurley play. He is doing well at it. 
Winning. He hits the ball and it sails over the table. 

He throws his bat on the floor.

HURLEY
CRAP!

The person who he is playing with returns with the ball. 
The man is tall, Hispanic, wearing a t shirt and jogging 
pants.

They begin to play again. The other man serves. Hurley 
and him play furiously, Hurley seems to be keeping 
control of the ball well, whereas the other man is 
getting lucky. 

The hispanic man hits the ball, it bounces and Hurley 
reaches for it. He misses.

MAN
My point!



He jumps up and down, cheering with his hand in the air.

HURLEY
Okay dude, relax. 

The man jumps over to him and hugs Hurley, who laughs.

HURLEY (CONT'D)
Okay... I'll put this thing 
away.

The man is jumping away from Hurley towards Libby. He 
turns and waves at Hurley who waves back.

HURLEY (CONT'D)
Hey I'll beat you yet man.

The Hispanic leaves down the corridor and Hurley sees 
Libby. He blinks as if he recognizes her, then turns back 
to the ping pong table and takes the net off it.

Libby stands looking at him, holding something in her 
hand, behind her back. 

LIBBY
I can't believe, you're happy.

Hurley is now folding up the ping pong table. 

Libby takes her hand from behind her back. We see what 
she was hiding. A knife, badly strung together from bits 
of metal.

She walks to Hurley, slowly, holding it down, hidden in 
her hand.

VOICE
Hey!

She doesn't stop walking, approaches him and steps right 
past him. She walks away down a corridor.

VOICE (CONT'D)
Hey Hurley!

We see her face, she smiles, tucks the shiv back into her 
pocket and walks up the stairs.



Cut to Hurley again, wheeling the ping pong table into 
the cupboard, totally unfazed by her.

HURLEY
Yeah?

MAN
The doctor's ready for you.

CUT TO:

INT. LIBBY'S ROOM

Libby is sat at a desk in her room. She is tearfully 
writing something, a letter. The shiv is on the desk too.

As she writes she reads what she is putting.

LIBBY
Dear Murderer. Why are you 
carrying on like nothing has 
happened. Why are you happy and 
playing games after what you 
did. Do you even realize how 
much you have ruined our lives, 
my life. You killed the man I 
loved. And you don't care. 

A knock is heard at the door and Libby jumps. She grabs 
the shiv and the letter to her chest.

She turns and we see the tears in her eyes.

MAN
Libby, come on. It's time for 
dinner.

LIBBY
I'll be right there.

CUT TO:

EXT. JUNGLE, DAY

Cindy stands with Dom and another male other. He is about 
40, has short brown hair and wears a t shirt and jeans. 
They are filling canteens from a stream.



Cindy crouches down and fills one of the canteens.

CINDY
I can't believe Richard chose 
you guys, I so could do this.

Dom smiles at her and does the same thing with his 
canteen.

DOM
Well we have been a part of the 
group for much longer than you 
Cindy. And Adrian has some 
experience with a weapon.

ADRIAN
By some do you mean what Ryan 
taught me? 

Dom nods as he and Cindy hand Adrian the canteens.

ADRIAN (CONT'D)
Figures. That was hardly 
anything. I'd let you go over me 
Cindy, but It's Richard's 
decision isn't it.

She sighs.

CINDY
I suppose it is.

CUT TO:

EXT. JUNGLE, DAY

Cindy, Dom and Adrian are heading back to the temple. 
They are walking along the stream. Cindy is infront of 
them. She stops and looks into the jungle.

She turns to Dom and holds out her box of canteens.

CINDY
You take this... I'm gonna go 
talk to Hurley.

She points into the jungle, where we see Hurley walking 
away from them.



They nod and take her box.

She jumps over the stream and approaches him from behind.

CINDY (CONT'D)
Hey.... Hurley?

Hurley jumps and then turns around, shocked.

CINDY (CONT'D)
Sorry for scaring you...

Hurley doesn't respond, but carries on walking.

CINDY (CONT'D)
Where are you going? The 
temple's...

HURLEY
I'm not going to the temple. I'm 
going back to our camp.

Cindy walks alongside him for a while.

CINDY
Why's that? You know that the 
people from the boat are 
probably there now.

Hurley shrugs and pushes leaves out of his way.

CINDY (CONT'D)
Why don't you stay at the 
temple. With your friends.

Hurley wheels around, angry. 

HURLEY
Because the temple is where your 
people are. And it's because of 
you that Libby died. And my 
friends, my friends don't care 
that Charlie died. 

As he says Charlie he sobs a little. Cindy reaches to put 
her hand on his shoulder. He brushes it away. And storms 
into the jungle.



Cindy looks back to the temple, then to the ground. She 
follows Hurley.

CUT TO:

EXT. TEMPLE, DAY.

Locke stands infront of the losties. Sawyer sits on the 
floor, leaning against the log. Sayid sits on it, as does 
Juliet and Desmond. Jin and Bernard stand. He is 
addressing all of them.

LOCKE
Me, Juliet, Desmond and a couple 
of Richard's people are going to 
be leaving soon.

SAYID
Where?

LOCKE
We are going to Jack, to find 
out what has happened with him 
and the people from the 
freighter.

Sayid stands from the log.

SAYID
I'm coming with you.

Locke shakes his head.

LOCKE
Sorry James, but you aren't.

Sayid grits his teeth.

SAYID
And why's that... John?

The two men lock eyes.

LOCKE
Because this is Richard 
expedition. He is only sending 
people he trusts.



SAYID
So he trusts Juliet, and 
Desmond.

LOCKE
Yes, he trusts Juliet...

Desmond stands.

DESMOND
I'm going because he said that I 
would be useful. If we get 
captured I could probably pass 
myself off as an old DHARMA 
worker due to my...

Sayid nods, accepting his defeat.

JIN
Rescue... Sun.

Everyone looks at Jin.

BERNARD
Yeah. And Rose. Are you going to 
rescue them, or what?

LOCKE
I will personally make sure 
they're okay. That they're safe.

Bernard nods.

LOCKE (CONT'D)
Okay. We're leaving in 10 
minutes. Everyone say your 
goodbyes.

Locke turns and walks back to the temple. Bernard turns 
to Jin and starts they begin to talk.

EXT. TEMPLE, DAY.

Sawyer walks up to Sayid.

SAWYER
Can we have a word, Sayid?



Sayid looks to his left, then his right.

SAYID
Sure.

Sawyer gestures towards Bernard and Jin, who don't 
notice.

SAWYER
Somewhere a little more private.

Sayid nods and they begin to walk away from them.

SAWYER (CONT'D)
I'm not so sure that... trusting 
Locke would be a good idea...

They both look at him in the distance, talking with a few 
Others. 

SAYID
I must say that I can think of 
little reason to doubt his 
motivations.

SAWYER
And if I gave you one?

Sayid's eyes flash with interest.

CUT TO:

INT. TEMPLE, DAY.

Adam sits opposite Richard at an old wooden table in a 
dark stone room. There is a thin window letting a shaft 
of light in which lands on the table, illuminating the 
two men. They each have a cup of coffee.

Richard reaches for his and takes a drink. He grimaces.

RICHARD
God that's disgusting...

Adam smiles.

ADAM



Can't say we had much better... 
Poor Martin, it's all he knows.

They both laugh at this, seemingly at ease with each 
other.

RICHARD
So you've decided to stay with 
us?

ADAM
Yes. The man from the boat he, 
he's not the type of person I 
want to ally with.

Richard nods.

RICHARD
And everything you've said is 
true. You're work for the 
initiative?

ADAM
I'm past that now, there was 
never anything conclusive 
and....

Richard cuts him short.

RICHARD
Don't ever mention that to any 
of the others. The nature of 
your work, what you found out. 
Never. You understand?

Adam looks worried, frowns.

ADAM
I understand.

Richard raises his mug. Adam does the same.

RICHARD
To new friends.

ADAM
To new friends.



They knock their mugs together and both drink the rest of 
the coffee.

CUT TO:

INT. TEMPLE HALL, DAY

Michelle and Martin sit on a bench, like a church pew 
with their backs to the wall. Michelle is awake, but 
Martin is leaning on her shoulder, asleep. A door opens 
and she looks at it. Adam steps through, followed by 
Richard.

Adam walks over to Michelle.

ADAM
We're okay honey. We're all 
gonna be okay.

She smiles, tears fill her eyes. She looks at Martin and 
strokes his chin.

MICHELLE
You hear that Marty, we're Safe 
here.

Her hand traces his jaw, and moves up to his forehead. 
She puts her palm across it. She shoots a look at 
Richard.

MICHELLE (CONT'D)
He's burning up. It must be an 
infection.

Adam crouches and does the same thing as her.

RICARD
It'll be okay. He's young and... 
considering where we are. He'll 
be fine.

Michelle and Adam both look at him. Richard smiles.

RICHARD
Trust me.

CUT TO:



EXT. JUNGLE, DAY

The jungle is bright, the sun is out and the ground is 
dry. Hurley is still walking through the jungle. He is 
sweating a lot. He looks to his right, then left and then 
walks to his right. Cindy steps to where he was stood and 
stops. She stands with arms outstretched.

CINDY
Hurley this is ridiculous.

She sighs and lets her arms drop to her side. She walks 
after him.

CINDY (CONT'D)
You know you can't go back 
there.

Hurley carries on walking.

HURLEY
So.

He steps over a fallen tree. We hear the monster sound 
faintly in the background, but neither character 
acknowledges this.

CINDY
Why don't you stay with us! 
Look, we know, we might have 
made some mistakes, but hell 
we're sorry, we never intended 
for anyone to be hurt.

Hurley stops a little, we see tears in his eyes. Cindy 
approaches from behind. Hurley whirls round.

HURLEY
No! You... you don't understand! 
I'm not angry at you, or even 
Desmond...

Cindy frowns.

CINDY
Then who?

HURLEY 



Me! Me alright! Me! I never, I 
should have said goodbye.

He falls backwards and sits on a log, puts his head in 
his hands and cries. Cindy sits tentatively down next to 
him, she puts her hand on his back.

CINDY
It's okay, it's okay.

He shrugs her hand off him.

HURLEY
No! No it's not, you know what 
the last thing I said to Charlie 
was?

Cindy shakes her head.

HURLEY (CONT'D)
I said that I didn't want to go 
with him! And Libby, I said that 
if I got drunk, I'd know where I 
remembered her from! It's so... 
messed up. I never got to say 
goodbye, or tell them what they 
meant to me, and mean it.

CINDY
Hurley, it's okay. They knew 
what you were thinking. They 
knew how you felt.

Hurley looks at her and frowns, then smiles a little. She 
pats him on the back.

CINDY (CONT'D)
Okay?

He nods and then sniffs. He wipes his tears away.

HURLEY
Yeah I think I just needed to 
hear it. 

His eyes widen as he realises something.

HURLEY (CONT'D)



I need to tell Desmond that I'm 
sorry. Lets go back to the 
temple.

Suddenly a loud roar is heard from the jungle. Hurley and 
Cindy stand and look at each other, scared.

CUT TO:

END OF ACT TWO

ACT THREE

EXT. JUNGLE, DAY

Cindy grabs Hurley's hand and pulls him deeper into the 
jungle. The music is frantic, they don't keeps still for 
a second, weaving in between trees. 

In the background a tree is pulled up from the ground. As 
they run into a stream, the other side too steep to get 
up the tree crashes down behind them, blocking the 
upstream off. They both run down it, splashing water 
everywhere. 

The monster roars again and another sound of a tree being 
uprooted is heard. It lands infront of them, blocking off 
the other path.

HURLEY 
Oh god.

Cindy grabs Hurley's arm and he turns to face her.

CINDY
Have you seen this thing before?

HURLEY
What?

CINDY
Have you seen this thing 
before!?

HURLEY
No, I mean, at the beach we...

She cuts him short.



CINDY
Okay good, we won't have much 
time but it should be enough. 
Don't move. There will be a 
bright light, don't be scared.

She steps behind Hurley who stares out at the jungle. He 
is shaking.

From the jungle stretches the ominous black cloud, 
sparking with electricity. It approaches Hurley who 
stares at it. Sweat drips from his forehead.

The camera pans around, and through the monsters head. We 
see flashes in the smoke. Flashes of Hurley, at a desk 
crying. Then Libby looking through a window in a door. 
Then Libby staring at Hurley in the airport.

The monster reels backwards, and retreats into the 
jungle.

Hurley turns to Cindy.

HURLEY
I know.

CINDY
Know what? 

HURLEY
Where I recognized her from... I 
know. Let's go back to the 
temple.

He starts to cry, a low rumble, and...

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. SANTA ROSA, HURLEY'S ROOM, DAY.

Hurley sits alone at the desk in his room. He is writing 
something. He seems happy, listening to a personal 
stereo. We can't hear what he is listening to.

He pats his hand on the desk as he listens to it.

A knock at his door.



Another knock, more forceful. 

Hurley doesn't answer, the door opens and a doctor steps 
in. He is tall, has short blonde hair and a square 
figure, he is about 35 years old.

DOCTOR
Hugo?

He pats him on the back. 

Hurley jumps, scared. He stands and pulls his headphones 
off.

HURLEY
What the hell are you doing you 
scared the crap outta me!

The doctor smiles.

DOCTOR
Well you should answer your 
door.

HURLEY
Yeah well, what're you here for? 
Another psych exam?

The Doctor frowns.

DOCTOR
No, I'm not here for that. I'm a 
different type of doctor. Here 
for your scar.

HURLEY
My; scar?

DOCTOR
Yeah. Don't you remember? Could 
you turn around so I can examine 
it.

Hurley does as he is told, frowning. 

The doctor lifts up the shirt and we see quite a large 
scar running across the small of Hurley's back.

DOCTOR (CONT'D)



Hmmm yeah it appears to have 
healed well, it should get a bit 
better but as we discussed 
before it will be there for the 
rest of your life.

Hurley turns and see the reflection of it in the mirror.

HURLEY
Oh god. You know doctor, it's 
funny I don't uhhh, I don't 
remember getting that.

The doctor lets the shirt drop and stands up.

DOCTOR
Hmm, yes they told me about 
this. They said you didn't 
remember.

HURLEY
Remember what?

DOCTOR
You were in an accident Hurley. 
You stepped onto a deck and it 
collapsed. People were killed, 
you're extremely lucky to have 
gotten away with just that.

Hurley stands, amazed, bewildered and scared by what he 
has just heard.

DOCTOR (CONT'D)
Well, I'm done here. I'll be 
about for a while here if 
anything develops.

HURLEY
Okay. See ya.

The doctor leaves the room and closes the door, which has 
a small window on it.

Hurley slumps back into his chair. He looks blank. 

HURLEY (CONT'D)
I remember.



He starts to cry, completely braking down into tears he 
rests his elbows on the desk and cries into his hands, 
the guilt overwhelms him.

CUT TO:

INT. SANTA ROSA CORRIDOR, DAY

Libby is walking down the corridor, clutching the note 
she had written to Hurley. She comes to a room with an 
open door, the doctor steps out of it and she leans 
against the wall casually. She walks to the door and 
looks in. 

She sees Hurley crying, her mouth is open slightly as if 
she is perplexed by this.

LIBBY
You are sorry.

She smiles. Hurley looks at her and she quickly walks 
away.

CUT TO:

INT. AIRPORT, DAY.

The airport is busy with people. Libby stands in a queue 
to get her tickets checked. The ones she holds are for 
France. She is looking around impatiently. Suddenly her 
face flashes with recognition.

She sees Hurley, getting his checked. Her eyes go wide 
with amazement. She looks up and sees where he is going, 
LA.

LIBBY
Why not.

She steps up to the desk.

LIBBY (CONT'D)
I want to return these please.

CASHIER
Okay, would you like a refund 
or...



LIBBY
Another ticket please. Los 
Angeles. Next flight.

SMASH CUT TO:

EXT. TEMPLE, EVENING.

Hurley and Cindy walk out of the bushes. We see this from 
Sawyers perspective. He looks over and smiles.

Cindy walks past him and Hurley approaches him.

SAWYER
Hey Hugo, so you decided to join 
us after all?

Hurley looks behind Sawyer, into the temple.

SAWYER (CONT'D)
What I'm not good enough for ya?

HURLEY
Where's Desmond?

SAWYER 
A hello would be nice!

Sayid walks over from Jin and Bernard.

SAYID
Desmond's left Hurley.

Hurley looks at Sayid sadly.

HURLEY
What? To the barracks?

SAYID
Yes, he left a few hours ago. 
They should be back in a day, at 
the most.

HURLEY
And I never got to say good 
bye...

CUT TO:



EXT. PERIMETER FENCE, BARRACKS.

Locke, Juliet, Desmond, Dom and Adrian are crouched in 
the bushes next to a sonic pillar.

Juliet moves forward and opens the small hatch. She keys 
in a code as the others keep watch.

She turns around.

JULIET
(Whispering)

Okay, let's go.

They move to the other side of the pillar and stop. 
Juliet moves around.

LOCKE
Turn it on again Juliet.

DOM
What? That'll trap us in!

LOCKE
And if they notice that it's 
off?

Dom looks down, embarrassed to be told off by Locke.

Juliet turns and opens the hatch on there side. She keys 
in the code and flicks the switch, a low hum can be heard 
from in the pillar.

They all make their way slowly up the hill, keeping low 
in the grass.

CUT TO:

EXT. PERIMETER FENCE, BARRACKS.

Alan and Nick stand alone, both of them grasp handguns 
with silencers attatched.

ALAN
This is pointless, they're never 
going to come.

NICK



Hey, the boss told us to keep 
watch, stop moaning.

ALAN
It's pointless anyway. That guy, 
he got us easy. He could have 
us, no problem.

NICK
Yeah well, maybe he lucked out.

Alan smirks. They both are looking out to the jungle. 
Alan turns around. He squints.

ALAN
What the hell?

Nick turns and Alan points to the hill. We see the five 
Losties all crawling up it.

Alan and Nick duck. They hold their handguns.

NICK
Guess we're gonna get our own 
back.

They aim at the five people. 

ALAN
Couldn't have asked for a better 
shot. Do them quick, try not to 
make a sound.

Nick nods.

ALAN (CONT'D)
Go.

They fire, five shots. 

CUT TO:

EXT. PERIMETER FENCE, BARRACKS.

Locke is in the middle, with Juliet and Desmond infront 
and Dom and Adrian behind. Infront of him Juliet 
collapses sideways. Behind him we see Dom do the same.



Locke kneels up and looks to where the shots are coming 
from, straight at Alan and Nick. 

A shot hits him in the chest. He falls backwards.

The shot tracks backwards, revealing the five bodies.

It tracks all the way back to Alan and Nick.

Alan reaches for his radio, he holds it to his mouth and 
hits broadcast.

ALAN
Arthur? It's Alan. We got five 
bodies here.


