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1.

FADE IN:

EXT. PROFESSOR'S HOUSE - EVENING

DECEMBER 1960

A figure in a dark coat approaches a large, stately house.

As we move closer, we get a better look at him: this is 
MALONE, a young, eager newspaper reporter with a notebook in 
hand.

He reaches the door of the house and knocks.

After a brief pause, he impatiently knocks again and pulls 
his jacket tighter around him.

He ventures a try at the doorknob and finds the door 
unlocked. 

He stops - should he? - but the cold gets the better of him 
and he lets himself in.

INT. PROFESSOR'S HOUSE - EVENING

Malone closes the door and wipes his feet on the mat. He 
looks around, then begins walking slowly into the house.

He approaches a closed door behind which a light is on - the 
only light on in the house. Malone peeks in.

A man stands and sips a cup of coffee with his back to the 
door.

Malone opens the door and walks in just as the man sets down 
his cup.

MALONE
Professor!

The professor whirls around and in a split second has a gun 
cocked and trained on Malone.

Malone throws up his hands.

MALONE (CONT’D)
Aah! It's me!

The professor lowers the gun.

CHALLENGER
Malone?
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MALONE
Yes!

PROFESSOR CHALLENGER relaxes. The professor is a tall man 
with an air of mystery. His face reveals little. He pockets 
the gun as he speaks:

CHALLENGER
You're a lucky man. Take a seat.

Challenger sits at his desk and clears it of documents.

Malone helps himself to a cup of coffee from a coffee pot.

MALONE
So... you said you had a story for 
me?

CHALLENGER
Sit down! Give me a minute to 
relax.

MALONE
Rough day in Washington?

CHALLENGER
As always.

Malone sits in a chair opposite Challenger's desk.

MALONE
Any news about that pilot?

He reaches for a paper on the desk.

Challenger places his hand on the paper, pulling it away.

CHALLENGER
The Russians aren't giving us 
anything. All we know is that he's 
still alive.

MALONE
So much for an easy goverment job.

CHALLENGER
It's still better than teaching.

They sip their coffee.

CHALLENGER (CONT’D)
Besides! It's not all bad news. You 
want a good story?
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MALONE
Please. I still haven't had a big 
break yet.

Challenger leans back in his chair.

CHALLENGER
Well. It's no secret the Russians 
beat us putting a satellite into 
orbit.

MALONE
Of course.

CHALLENGER
The fear is, if they can get a 
rocket into space, they can get one 
to the United States. We know 
they've got nuclear weapons, and 
any day they could put one on a 
rocket.

Malone nods solemnly.

CHALLENGER (CONT’D)
We need a way to disable a bomb in 
flight - which, until recently, 
seemed impossible.

MALONE
Keep talking.

Challenger opens a file and procures a photograph.

He slides it across the desk to Malone who picks it up.

CHALLENGER
There's an inventor here in town - 
name's Theodore Nemor. Latvian 
fellow.

Malone examines Nemor's portrait.

CHALLENGER (CONT’D)
He claims to have developed a 
disintegration machine. Breaks 
things down into molecules and puts 
them back together.

Malone slides the picture back.

MALONE
Sounds like a hoax.
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CHALLENGER
Harder to tell these days. But if 
it works, we can't risk letting it 
fall into the wrong hands. I'm 
going to go and have a look at the 
machine tomorrow - and I'd like you 
to come with me.

MALONE
Could I publish this? I'd think 
it'd be classified.

CHALLENGER
It's good to let the Russians see 
we're developing our defense. We'll 
spare the details though - and no 
pictures of the machine.

MALONE
Right.

Challenger picks up his cup to finish his coffee.

CHALLENGER
Now go home. I'll see you tomorrow 
at nine.

He sets down the mug.

EXT. NEMOR'S FRONT DOOR - DAY

Match cut to closeup: hand knocking on door.

The front door of a house opens. NEMOR, an energetic Latvian 
inventor, steps out to see Malone and Challenger.

NEMOR
Theodore Nemor. Pleasure to meet 
you.

He shakes Challenger's hand, ignoring Malone. They enter.

INT. NEMOR'S LAB - DAY

Nemor, Challenger, and Malone enter into a laboratory. Malone 
carries a pencil, notebook, and camera. Nemor walks ahead of 
Challenger and Malone who follow.

NEMOR
The science behind disintegration 
is really quite simple once you get 
down to it.
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Nemor stops and turns to face his visitors.

NEMOR (CONT’D)
Think of it this way. Certain 
crystals, such as salt or sugar, 
can be dissolved in water and made 
invisible to the eye. But when the 
water is removed - through 
evaporation, for example - the 
crystals form again, their 
composition and structure intact.

Malone scribbles in his notebook.

NEMOR (CONT’D)
My machine simply allows any object 
to be dissolved in air the same way 
salt dissolves in water.

MALONE
And does the - 

CHALLENGER
The concept is certainly 
intriguing, Mr. Nemor, but our time 
is short. Could we see the machine?

Nemor smiles.

NEMOR
Of course. Behold... 

(he flips a switch)
the Nemor Disintegrator.

The machine is illuminated.

INT. THE DISINTEGRATION MACHINE - DAY

Nemor places an apple on a red X in the center of the 
laboratory floor.

He pulls a lever.

A pointing device in the top of the machine swings towards 
the apple.

NEMOR
First we target the machine on the 
intended object.

MALONE
It only works on small things?
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NEMOR
Oh no, my friend, objects of 
practically any size - but this is 
the biggest apple I have.

Nemor continues busying himself with the machine.

CHALLENGER
(looking around at the 
machine)

You worked alone on this? No 
assistants?

Nemor pauses and looks proudly at Challenger.

NEMOR
None at all. I am the foremost and 
only expert on this technology.

Nemor continues readying the machine.

Challenger looks on with interest, and Malone tags along 
behind Nemor, taking notes.

NEMOR (CONT’D)
Ah - if either of you have anything 
made of metal, I'll need you to set 
it aside. Magnets and all that.

Challenger reluctantly sets his gun and pocketwatch on a 
shelf on the laboratory wall.

Nemor glances over to see Challenger set down the gun.

Malone follows Challenger, depositing his camera.

Challenger and Malone walk back to the center of the room.

NEMOR (CONT’D)
Ready? Watch closely.

Nemor activates the machine. There is a loud ZAP and a flash 
of light, and the apple is gone.

Nemor looks to his guests eagerly.

MALONE
Where is it?

NEMOR
The apple has been dissolved into 
the air, and there it will remain 
until I push this little red button 
here.



7.

CHALLENGER
Let's see it, then.

Nemor activates the machine again.

With a flash, the apple is restored.

He looks at his guests expectantly, then raises his hands in 
a celebratory fashion.

NEMOR
Ta-da!

Malone looks at Challenger, who gestures him forward.

Malone walks up to the apple, picks it up, looks at it 
briefly, and tosses it to Challenger.

Challenger catches the apple and looks at it.

CHALLENGER
Well, it certainly looks 
impressive. But if you'll forgive 
my skepticism, such things can be 
faked.

Challenger tosses the apple aside, offscreen.

NEMOR
True. A very simple object... could 
be a parlor trick. Why not try 
another demonstration on something 
a little more complex?

Malone is eating the apple.

MALONE
(Mouth full)

Like what?

Nemor smiles and looks at Malone.

NEMOR
Hmm...

(looks at Challenger)
How about the paper boy?

Malone chokes on the apple.

CHALLENGER
You've tested this on humans 
before?
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NEMOR
Oh, yes. It's perfectly safe. And 
what better way to prove an 
authentic disintegration?

MALONE
I'm not sure if -

NEMOR
(continuing)

You'll be able to let us know if 
any trickery has taken place, and 
it will be clear whether you've 
come back... ah, properly.

Challenger cocks an eyebrow at Malone.

Malone looks down at his notebook.

He's already titled the article: "Disintegration: Myth or 
Reality?"

He looks up, his face bold.

MALONE
I'll do it.

NEMOR                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                
Excellent! Right this way.

INT. THE DISINTEGRATION MACHINE - DAY

Malone stands in the center of the room.

Nemor prepares the machine.

Challenger stands solemnly with his arms folded.

The machine powers up...

Malone flinches in anticipation... He shuts his eyes... ZAP! 
There is a flash of light. Malone opens his eyes to see 
himself standing exactly as he did before.

He looks up to see Challenger and Nemor.

MALONE
It didn't work! I'm still here.

NEMOR
You see? Restored exactly to his 
prior state.

6



9.

CHALLENGER
Very impressive.

MALONE
(confused)

Sorry, I -

CHALLENGER
You've been gone for almost five 
minutes.

NEMOR
(to Challenger)

You're satisfied, then, with the 
machine?

CHALLENGER
Perfectly.

MALONE
(still confused)

But I was here the whole time.

NEMOR
No! You were disintegrated, but 
then every teeny-tiny cell right 
down to your memories was 
reconstructed exactly as you were 
before.

Malone looks at his reflection in the machine, processing 
this.

CHALLENGER
I've never seen anything like it.

NEMOR
Nobody has, Professor. Now that 
you've seen it work, I'm sure you 
won't object to being a subject 
yourself? Our reporter has got to 
see the machine in action.

CHALLENGER
Of course!

Challenger walks past Malone to the center of the room and 
stands up straight.

Nemor presses the button and...

ZAP! The professor is engulfed in a flash of light and 
disappears.
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Malone is amazed. He runs to the place where the professor 
last stood and reaches out to touch nothing but air.

MALONE
This is unbelievable.

NEMOR
Wonderful, isn't it?

Malone turns to see Nemor walking slowly towards him, looking 
around at the ceiling.

NEMOR (CONT’D)
The unique personality of Professor 
Challenger has been dissolved into 
the air.

Nemor takes a deep, satisfied breath.

MALONE
Should we bring him back?

NEMOR
What's the hurry?

Nemor looks around the room.

NEMOR (CONT’D)
Think about this: at this moment, 
the professor is between worlds: 
neither living nor dead. I don't 
know where he goes, but I could 
leave him there for as long as I 
choose, or - even better - never 
bring him back.

MALONE
Can the machine disintegrate things 
permanently?

NEMOR
Well, that's the beauty of it, you 
see! You can completely eliminate 
one man, a bomb, a tank, an army - 
in a split second with this 
machine. The power is unimaginable.

MALONE
Let's bring him back.

NEMOR
What, are you going to make me?

The tension is thick in the air. Malone is powerless.
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Suddenly, Nemor laughs good-naturedly.

NEMOR (CONT’D)
I'm only joking! But not to worry:

NEMOR activates the machine again and Challenger ZAPS back 
into existence. He blinks, then looks himself over.

CHALLENGER
Did it work? I felt nothing at all. 
Fascinating.

Malone relaxes, but keeps a watchful eye on Nemor. Challenger 
is unaffected and goes to shake Nemor's hand.

CHALLENGER (CONT’D)
I must congratulate you, Mr. Nemor. 
The function appears to be 
flawless.

NEMOR
Oh, please. I'm blushing.

CHALLENGER
Do you mind if I take a look at the 
machine?

NEMOR
Not at all.

Challenger turns to the machine.

Nemor pulls away and walks quickly towards a second control 
panel that he hasn't used yet. He grins. 

Just before Nemor reaches it, Malone steps between him and 
the console. Malone lifts his notebook and gestures with his 
pencil.

MALONE
I have a few questions.

Nemor stops and his grin fades. He glances at Challenger, who 
stands a good distance away from the machine, inspecting it.

Nemor turns back to Malone and forces a smile.

NEMOR
Go on.

MALONE
Where did you get the money to 
build this?
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Challenger glances over at the other two and sees that Nemor 
is facing the other direction. He steps closer to the 
machine.

NEMOR
(impatient)

I, ah, funded the project myself. 
Now if you wouldn't mind - 

He moves to step around Malone, but Malone moves to block 
him.

MALONE
You can't possibly have invented 
all this on your own. Could you 
explain the process?

Challenger reaches out and adjusts a lever. He looks up at 
the top of the machine as he moves it.

NEMOR
Well, of course I used the work of 
other scientists before me.

MALONE
Like who?

Challenger steps back away from the machine, still examining 
it.

Nemor sighs and smiles.

NEMOR
If you must know, I learned a lot 
from one group in particular...

(looks at Challenger)
the Manhattan Project.

Challenger stops, his back to the other two.

Malone is puzzled.

MALONE
The atomic bomb?

NEMOR
You know all about atomics, don't 
you, professor?

Malone looks at Challenger, who still stands with his back to 
them.
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CHALLENGER
(slowly)

That research was top secret.

NEMOR
Not if you know who to ask.

MALONE
(to Challenger)

You were on the Manhattan Project?

NEMOR
Your friend was the brains of the 
Manhattan Project.

Malone moves towards the professor.

Nemor finally steps to the console Malone had been blocking.

MALONE
Professor, what's going on?

Challenger turns to Nemor.

CHALLENGER
How do you know all of this?

NEMOR
You made a lot of enemies in your 
time. Just how many people did 
those bombs kill?

CHALLENGER
(raising his voice)

We stopped the war.

NEMOR
But you started a new one. And now 
that the Russians have your bomb 
too you have to take things even 
further.

CHALLENGER
(shouting)

We didn't plan it that way.

Nemor pulls a lever on the console and there is a loud THUNK 
from the door of the lab.

Challenger and Malone whirl to look.

The door has been barred shut.

When they turn back, Nemor holds a pistol pointed at them.
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NEMOR
That's the funny thing about plans.

MALONE
I thought you wanted to sell your 
machine to the government!

NEMOR
Oh, I do. Just not your government.

CHALLENGER
Why did you bring me here?

NEMOR
Oh, it's that big atomic brain of 
yours! I needed you to confirm that 
the machine worked and that the 
science is sound.

CHALLENGER
I'm flattered.

Nemor cocks the gun.

NEMOR
Well, and my clients also wanted 
you out of the way. They're very 
particular about competition in 
this industry.

MALONE
You can't shoot us!

Nemor laughs and indicates the machine.

NEMOR
Ha ha! Shoot you? You haven't been 
paying attention.

MALONE
The government knows we're here. 
They know where you live.

NEMOR
Oh, well, they'd better hurry.

(pats the machine)
We've got a flight to Moscow in six 
hours. Besides, it's very hard to 
pin down a murder when the bodies 
have vanished into thin air. That's 
what I hear.

Malone is stunned into silence. Challenger thinks and 
calculates the situation.
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NEMOR (CONT’D)
I'll give you a choice. I can kill 
you...

Nemor lifts the safety on the trigger and pulls the gun in.

NEMOR (CONT’D)
... or you can work with me.

Challenger looks up.

NEMOR (CONT’D)
The Russians have been winning for 
a long time, and you know it. You 
would be a great help to us, 
professor.

MALONE
We'll never join you!

NEMOR
(to Malone, offhandedly)

I wasn't talking to you. I'm going 
to kill you either way.

Malone looks offended that he isn't worth keeping around.

Challenger looks down, thinking hard. He looks up.

CHALLENGER
Can you guarantee my protection?

Nemor smiles.

NEMOR
The best Russia has to offer.

CHALLENGER
It's a deal.

Malone reacts.

MALONE
Professor!

CHALLENGER
(hanging his head)

I'm sorry, Malone.

Nemor points the gun at Malone, away from Challenger.

NEMOR
This makes things much easier. Come 
on, now, you won't feel a thing.
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Nemor guides Malone to the center of the room.

MALONE
You can't let him do this!

Challenger averts his eyes.

Nemor, holding the gun on Malone, powers up the machine, 
grinning.

Challenger steps back and turns away.

Malone, terrified, braces himself and closes his eyes as the 
machine whirs to life.

Nemor turns to Malone.

NEMOR
Ar Dievu.

He presses the button.

ZAP! Nemor disintegrates.

Malone opens his eyes. Nemor is gone.

Challenger turns to look at Malone.

CHALLENGER
Are you all right?

MALONE
Wh- what happened?

CHALLENGER
(innocently)

It must have been an accident. 
Rough model like this - 

Challenger reaches out and pulls a lever.

The pointing device at the top of the machine points back 
towards the center of the room.

CHALLENGER (CONT’D)
You never know what might go wrong.

Malone smiles in spite of himself.

CHALLENGER (CONT’D)
I think we'd only make things worse 
if we tried to fix anything, don't 
you?
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MALONE
I - I suppose.

He looks around at the machine.

MALONE (CONT’D)
What are we going to do with this?

Challenger walks to the shelf where his gun lies. He pockets 
it and makes his way to the door.

CHALLENGER
I'll have a team come by and take 
it apart. At least you'll have 
something interesting to write 
about tomorrow: "Inventor 
disappears without a trace."

MALONE
Don't you think that -

CHALLENGER
(serious)

Malone. The world is better off 
without Theodore Nemor. Let's not 
discuss it further.

Challenger walks off.

Malone stands contemplating the machine.

CHALLENGER (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Malone?

MALONE
Hmm?

CHALLENGER
Would you mind?

Challenger points and Malone sees the lever that sealed the 
doors right next to him.

MALONE
Oh. Right.

He presses the button and Challenger exits.

Malone looks back towards the console of the machine. He 
ponders and takes a deep breath.

CUT TO BLACK.


