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FADE IN:

A windowless room. No markings. No visible exits.

MARCUS BLAKE sits at a steel table, wrists uncuffed. Across from him, a figure hidden in shadow.

HIDDEN FIGURE

You understand what you've done.

MARCUS

I understand what I've exposed.

HIDDEN FIGURE

You've killed seven people. Embarrassed two cabinet members. And set back operations by a decade.

MARCUS

Those seven people were liabilities. The cabinet members were weak. And operations were already compromised.

The Hidden Figure leans forward. We catch a glimpse: late fifties, silver hair, the kind of face that appears on magazine covers in different contexts.

HIDDEN FIGURE

The boy at the center of this. Your brother.

MARCUS

(going still)

What about him?

HIDDEN FIGURE

He's good. Better than we anticipated. He found the pattern, used the kill switch, and brought down three of our most reliable assets.

MARCUS

Then you know what he's capable of.

HIDDEN FIGURE

We're considering an offer.

MARCUS

What kind of offer?

HIDDEN FIGURE

The kind your brother can't refuse.

FADE TO BLACK.
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CHAPTER ONE: THE WRECKAGE
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WASHINGTON, D.C. — THREE WEEKS AFTER THE EXPOSURE

The Russell Senate Office Building has never seen chaos like this.

Reporters pack every available space. Staffers run between meetings with the urgency of people whose careers depend on what happens next. Security has tripled, and still, the sense of breach permeates every corridor.

SENATOR CLAIRE WHITMORE moves through the chaos like a knife through water. Her expression is composed, but her pace tells the truth: she has somewhere to be, and quickly.

She enters a secured conference room. Inside: DIRECTOR EVELYN CARTER, ATTORNEY GENERAL PATRICIA OKONKWO (58), and FBI DIRECTOR MARCUS CHEN (62).

Whitmore takes her seat.

OKONKWO

Thank you all for coming. I assume you've seen the morning briefings.

CARTER

I've seen all of it. It's worse than we expected.

CHEN

Deputy Director Trent has invoked his Fifth Amendment rights. So has Colonel Porter. We're getting nowhere with the lower-level operatives.

WHITMORE

What about the actual system? The Black Vector infrastructure?

CARTER

(hesitating)

That's... more complicated.

WHITMORE

How complicated?

CARTER

The systems Aaron Blake shut down were real. The data streams, the control layers, the operational protocols. But our technical teams are finding... echoes.

WHITMORE

Echoes?

CARTER

Duplicated infrastructure. Backup nodes. Alternate control pathways. It's like peeling an onion—every layer reveals another layer beneath it.

OKONKWO

What does that mean?

CARTER

It means whoever designed Black Vector planned for this scenario. They built redundancies we haven't identified. And they're still active.

The room goes silent.

WHITMORE

(standing)

Then we need to find them before they rebuild.

CHEN

We're trying. But the people who built these systems—they thought like criminals. Every access point is guarded, every backup is encrypted. We've lost three analysts this week trying to penetrate the outer security.

WHITMORE

Lost how?

CHEN

One suffered a breakdown. Two requested transfers. And one—

He stops.

WHITMORE

Director Chen?

CHEN

One is missing. Agent Daniel Ross. He was assigned to the Phoenix facility during the initial cleanup. He never reported back.

CARTER

(quietly)

He's not the only one.

All eyes turn to her.

CARTER (CONT'D)

I've been receiving... communications. From someone claiming to have information about the true architects of Black Vector.

WHITMORE

What kind of information?

CARTER

The kind that suggests we've only scratched the surface.

Her phone buzzes. She glances at it.

CARTER (CONT'D)

Speaking of which. I need to step out.

She leaves quickly, before anyone can protest.

FORT MEADE — AARON'S NEW OFFICE

The NSA has given Aaron a new workspace. Bigger than his old bullpen corner. With a window.

He doesn't use the window. He uses the three monitors, the secure laptop, and the pile of files that grows larger every day.

Six weeks ago, he was a mid-level analyst. Now he's a consultant to the investigation, with clearance that bends rules he's not supposed to know about.

His phone rings. SENATOR WHITMORE.

AARON

Senator.

WHITMORE (V.O.)

Aaron. We need to talk. In person.

AARON

I'm buried in the data analysis.

WHITMORE (V.O.)

That's why I'm coming to you.

The line goes dead.

LANGLEY — CARTER'S CAR

Director Evelyn Carter sits in the back of a secured vehicle, her phone pressed to her ear.

CARTER

You said you had information.

UNKNOWN NUMBER (V.O.)

I have questions.

CARTER

I'm not in the habit of answering questions from anonymous callers.

UNKNOWN NUMBER (V.O.)

Then consider this a trade. I answer three of your questions; you answer three of mine.

CARTER

(beat)

Who are you?

UNKNOWN NUMBER (V.O.)

That would be my first question. But I'll save it. Let's start with something easier.

A pause.

UNKNOWN NUMBER (V.O.) (CONT'D)

Do you know how Black Vector was funded?

CARTER

The preliminary audits show a combination of black-budget allocations and private contractor billing.

UNKNOWN NUMBER (V.O.)

Correct. But where do you think the private money came from?

CARTER

I've assumed it was funneled through the contractor networks—

UNKNOWN NUMBER (V.O.)

Assumption is the enemy of intelligence, Director.

CARTER

Who are you?

UNKNOWN NUMBER (V.O.)

My second question: Do you know the name Victor Lang?

CARTER

(going still)

The CEO of Lang Strategic Solutions. His company was one of the primary contractors.

UNKNOWN NUMBER (V.O.)

Was. His company is dissolved as of this morning. But Mr. Lang is very much alive. And very much interested in your investigation.

CARTER

What does he want?

UNKNOWN NUMBER (V.O.)

That's question three. But it's also my answer to your first question.

The line goes dead.

Carter sits in the silence, processing.

Her driver looks back.

DRIVER

Where to, Director?

CARTER

(beat)

Find me everything you can on Victor Lang. Immediately.
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NEW YORK CITY — LANG RESIDENCE

The penthouse occupies the top forty floors of a building that doesn't officially exist in most real estate databases.

VICTOR LANG (61) stands at his window, looking out at Manhattan. He's a tall man with the kind of presence that suggests he's never lost an argument or missed a target.

Behind him, REBECCA LANG (45), his sister and corporate counsel, reviews documents.

REBECCA

The dissolution is complete. All assets have been repositioned. The paper trail leads to seven dead ends and three offshore entities that don't connect back to us.

VICTOR

What about the people?

REBECCA

Trent is in custody. Porter too. The others have gone to ground.

VICTOR

And the brother?

REBECCA

Aaron Blake? He's become the face of the investigation. Congressional testimony, media appearances. He's untouchable right now.

VICTOR

(smiling)

No one is untouchable.

He turns from the window.

VICTOR (CONT'D)

But for now, let him believe he's won. It's useful.

REBECCA

And Marcus?

Victor's smile vanishes.

VICTOR

That's a different problem.

PHOENIX — THE TOMB

The black site is under federal control now. New personnel, new protocols, new locks.

But some things remain.

AGENT DANIEL ROSS moves through the facility with the ease of someone who knows every corridor. He's not supposed to be here. The official records show him as missing, presumed compromised.

But the facility has other records.

He reaches a server room, bypasses the new security with codes that weren't changed, and accesses a terminal.

The screen loads: BLACK VECTOR ARCHIVE — EMERGENCY
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