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 FADE IN. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST - EARLY MORNING 
 
      
 
    Shafts of sunlight cut down from between the branches. White morning mist lingers in the air. We push through and see a round white object sitting in the clearing. A pod. 
 
      
 
    Inside is a man, SEBASTIAN. His eyes are closed. 
 
      
 
    He's in his early 30s and wearing a plain white jumpsuit. 
 
      
 
    The front section of the pod retracts with a soft “hum”. Air vents out from the sides. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian's eyes slowly open. His vision blurred. 
 
      
 
    He slowly comes about, disorientated, and takes a slow deep breath. He reaches forward, climbing out the pod, but then trips, landing face first in the dirt. 
 
      
 
    He drags himself forward, crawling on his hands and knees, and reaches a tree. 
 
      
 
    He stops and looks back. 
 
      
 
    The pod is powering down, the vented air fading. 
 
      
 
    He closes his eyes and takes another deep breath. 
 
      
 
    He coughs and settles. 
 
      
 
    -“squawk!” 
 
      
 
    A zebra-striped bird sits on a branch, watching him. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at it a moment then slowly turns his head, looking up at the trees. 
 
      
 
    He climbs to his feet, balancing against the tree, and looks down at his boots. 
 
      
 
    He concentrates a moment then takes a step forward. He stops, adjusting his balance, then takes another cautious step. He finally lets go of the tree and begins to walk. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. HILLSIDE - FOREST - LATER 
 
      
 
    The mist clears. Two blue apples hang from a branch. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian staggers out onto a ledge and stops. 
 
      
 
    His eyes widen. All the color in his face fades. 
 
      
 
    His heartbeat gets louder, faster. He's unable to move. Unable to breath. 
 
      
 
    We see a lush green forest stretching out into the distance. Above, filling the entire sky, are two galaxies, Andromeda and the Milky Way. Both frozen in mid-collision. 
 
      
 
    FADE TO BLACK. 
 
      
 
    4.5 Billion Years AD 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST - POD AREA - DAY 
 
      
 
    Sebastian is curled up against the pod, still in shock. 
 
      
 
    He closes his eyes, settling himself as best he can. 
 
      
 
    He looks down and sees a patch of dirt. 
 
      
 
    He slowly reaches down and draws a semi-circle on its side. He pauses then draws a  
 
    rectangle beside it, five dots between the two shapes. 
 
      
 
    D : I 
 
      
 
    He stares at the symbols a moment, focusing, but can't decode any meaning. 
 
      
 
    He looks away and sees a small flower. 
 
      
 
    He picks it off and studies it. Curious. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (dry, hoarse) 
 
    Fl- Floo- 
 
      
 
    He shakes his head. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Floowa, floowaar- Flowar. 
 
      
 
    He smiles. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Flower. 
 
      
 
    He looks up and slowly climbs to his feet. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Tru- Tra- Tray. 
 
      
 
    He shakes his head. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    -Trree! Tree! 
 
      
 
    He laughs. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Tree tree flower! 
 
      
 
    The zebra-striped bird continues to watch him from above. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST - DAY 
 
      
 
    A yellow mango lies the floor. Sebastian picks it up and squeezes its skin. Blue pulp seeps out. 
 
      
 
    He looks up and sees several more mangoes in the trees. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. POD - FOREST – DAY 
 
      
 
    Yellow mango skins lie in a heap. Sebastian wipes his mouth of blue pulp and finishes another. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST – DAY 
 
      
 
    Sebastian's white boots are now covered with dirt and grime. He slows down, hearing sounds nearby. 
 
      
 
    Waves. An ocean. 
 
      
 
    He approaches a thick row of bushes and pulls aside the branches. Sunlight cuts through. 
 
      
 
    He squints his eyes and sees white beach stretching off in both directions. 
 
      
 
    He turns his head and sees a boulder in the surf, a shape moving beside it. 
 
      
 
    He creeps aside, slowly, to get a better view, then stops. 
 
      
 
    Smoke is rising from behind the boulder. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian leans forward but keeps to the shadows. 
 
      
 
    The boulder is not a boulder but another pod, lying on its back. The shape beside it is a WOMAN, drawing in the sand with a long staff. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stares. 
 
      
 
    The woman is in silhouette but we make out a white jumpsuit. 
 
      
 
    She squats down by her fire and lifts a stick over the flames, cooking vegetables. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian continues to stare, then slowly draws back... 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAMP - FOREST – NEAR BEACH – NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Firelight flickers over Sebastian's face. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Hu-hu-Hullow. 
 
      
 
    He shakes his head, struggling. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Hu-hu-Hulloo... 
 
      
 
    Smoke drifts into the alien sky. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAMP - FOREST – NEAR BEACH – MORNING 
 
      
 
    Smoke is still rising, the fire now dead. Sebastian lies asleep beside it. 
 
      
 
    WOMAN (O.S) 
 
    Who are you? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian snaps awake. 
 
      
 
    The woman, ALANA, stands opposite. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian scrambles to his feet and back away, hitting a tree. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks at him; calm, slowly. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Do you know your name? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks back at her. 
 
      
 
    She's slim, in her early 20s, with straight black hair and light blue eyes. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    Do you know who you are? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian half shakes his head. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks away, annoyed. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian hesitates. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Who, are you? 
 
      
 
    Alana looks back at him. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (beat) 
 
    I don't know. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. BEACH – MORNING 
 
      
 
    Sebastian feels over Alana's pod. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Can you talk much? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Little. 
 
      
 
    Alana nods. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I was the same. Every morning I'd wake up  
 
    remembering a little more. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her and pauses. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    How long... 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    “Have I been here?” 
 
      
 
    Sebastian nods. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    Around six days. Took me about half a day  
 
    to crawl out of that thing. 
 
    (beat) 
 
    What about you? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian counts on his hand and raises three fingers. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Is yours close? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Yes. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks out over ocean, desperately trying to think. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Do you have any idea what's happening? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian shakes his head. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    No. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. BEACH - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Vegetables are cooked over the fire, Alana turns them over. Sebastian studies the simple tools she's constructed. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (low) 
 
    We're not from here. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks at him. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (beat) 
 
    No. We're not. 
 
      
 
    She slowly looks around. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    This place. It's like something out of a  
 
    dream. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian gets up and walks to the pod again. Alana watches him. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks from the pod to sky, lost in his thoughts. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    You won't- 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stops and looks at her. 
 
      
 
    Alana lowers her head. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    You won't hurt me, will you? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian pauses, confused. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    No. I won't hurt you. 
 
      
 
    Alana nods. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    OK. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian returns to the sky. 
 
      
 
    Alana glances at him, embarrassed. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. BEACH – PREDAWN 
 
      
 
    Three moons are reflected over the ocean waves. Sebastian lies asleep next to the fire, Alana on the other side. Her eye are closed but we see her lids flutter. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. STREET - GHETTO - NIGHT (FLASHBACK / MUTE) 
 
      
 
    Fires burn... men run... An old man is on his hands and knees, vomiting into a gutter. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. BEACH – EARLY DAWN 
 
      
 
    Alana turns her head, lids still fluttering. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. GHETTO - NIGHT (FLASHBACK / MUTE) 
 
      
 
    Pellets are shot into a rundown building, yellow gas spreads inside. 
 
      
 
    Men and women, scruffily dressed, run out, some jumping from the higher storey windows. 
 
      
 
    A woman trips and begins to choke, coughing up blood. Others are grabbed by masked men and shoved aside. 
 
      
 
    One man tries to flee. A rifle is raised and fired. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. BEACH – DAWN 
 
      
 
    Alana snaps awake. She quickly looks around, disorientated, then rubs her face, settling. She holds a moment then finds herself crying. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. BEACH - SURF - MORNING 
 
      
 
    Sebastian splashes some water over his face. He rubs the back of his neck and gargles a handful. 
 
      
 
    Alana sits by the fire, head low. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian glances at her. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    You all right? 
 
      
 
    Alana nods, staring at the fire. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian locks his fingers behind his head and turns away. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    There's got to be others. Maybe they know  
 
    what's happening. 
 
      
 
    Alana nods, distant. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian shakes his head, frustrated. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    This is crazy, what the Hell is going on?! 
 
      
 
    He kicks a mound of sand. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks at him, still quiet. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian exhales and looks down. 
 
      
 
    He sees something and pauses. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Did you do this? 
 
      
 
    Alana sees what he's looking at. 
 
      
 
    Drawn in the sand is a semi-circle on its side, five dots and a rectangle beside it, a small circle above the rectangle. 
 
      
 
    o 
 
    D : I 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    (low) 
 
    I know this. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    What you talking about? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    When I woke up I drew this. I was drawing  
 
    this. 
 
      
 
    Alana gets up and stops beside him. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian studies the drawing. 
 
      
 
    He grabs a stick and looks down at it again, slowly moving around. 
 
      
 
    The semi-circle now flat, the dots and rectangle above. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    This. 
 
      
 
    He points to the semi-circle. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    This is here. 
 
      
 
    He points to the small circle above. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    This, this is in the sky. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks up. 
 
      
 
    The sun is overhead. 
 
      
 
    She pauses then points to the rectangle. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    So what's that? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I don't know. 
 
      
 
    He lowers the sick to the five dots. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    But I think I know what these are. 
 
      
 
    The two look back at Alana's pod. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. BEACH - DAY 
 
      
 
    Sebastian paces back and forth, rubbing his mouth. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Six days ago, that's when you said you  
 
    woke up, right? 
 
      
 
    Alana nods, sitting under a tree. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    I wake up a few days later. That means  
 
    whatever that thing up there was it was  
 
    moving when it dropped us. 
 
      
 
    Alana considers. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Your drawing had it next to the sun, right?  
 
    The direction the sun falls is the same  
 
    direction my, whatever you wanna call it,  
 
    is from yours. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I don't understand. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    This image was put in our heads so we  
 
    knew how to get back to whatever brought us here. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    You think what brought us here is down  
 
    here? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    It has to be, why else would we remember  
 
    this picture? 
 
      
 
    Alana slowly nods. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian kneels down in front her. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    It's a map. A map to get us to where we're  
 
    supposed to be. 
 
      
 
    Alana turns her head. The sun is setting behind a nearby mountain. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST - MOUNTAIN – DAY 
 
      
 
    Alana has several branches tied to her back as she struggles uphill. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Hey. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian is ahead, moving fast. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    Hey! 
 
      
 
    She trips, dropping the branches. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    Damn it. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks back. 
 
      
 
    Alana gathers the branches, annoyed. Sebastian climbs down and helps her. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    We could use names. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    What? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Names, so we know what to call each other. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    What would you like? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I don't know, anything. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    How about Beach? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    “Bitch”? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Beach, like where you woke up. 
 
      
 
    Alana shakes her head. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    That word reminds me of something else. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian ties the branches. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    All right how about Sand? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Sand? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (smiles) 
 
    You can call me Forest. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I guess they'll do for now. 
 
      
 
    She turns around, looking back over the forest. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    I don't see any fires. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian finishes with the branches. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    They'll be on the other side. The picture  
 
    had five coming down. There's three more  
 
    around here somewhere. We'll find them  
 
    soon enough. 
 
      
 
    He continues on. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Lets go. 
 
      
 
    Alana continues to look over the forest, then turns and follows. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST - MOUNTAIN - SUNSET 
 
      
 
    Dry grass is thrown onto a fire. Sebastian looks aside and sees Alana staring at something in her hand. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    It means you have someone. 
 
      
 
    Alana comes about. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    What? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian nods to the gold ring in her hand. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    You have someone. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks back at the ring. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I found it in my pocket. 
 
      
 
    She turns the ring over. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    There's something written on it. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Let me see. 
 
      
 
    Alana hands the ring over. She watches as he studies it. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (beat) 
 
    You know what it says? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian shakes his head. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    No. 
 
      
 
    He hands back the ring. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Sorry. 
 
      
 
    Alana nods, disappointed. Sebastian touches her knee. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    It'll all come back. Just give it time. 
 
      
 
    Alana nods again, closing the ring in her hand. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Yeah. 
 
      
 
    She looks down at the fire 
 
      
 
    FADE TO BLACK. 
 
      
 
    FEMALE GUARD (O.S) 
 
    “Stay in your seats!” 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. PRISON BUS - GHETTO - NIGHT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    A female guard stands at the front of the bus, gripping a rifle with one hand and a rail with the other. 
 
      
 
    ELIN, a dark haired blue eyed girl of 18, tries to look out the window. 
 
      
 
    Through the bars we glimpse fires in several buildings. 
 
      
 
    A man crawls on the pavement, two masked men, riot officers, club him with their rifles. One of the officers aims at the man's head and fires once. 
 
      
 
    Elin drops into her seat. ALANA (aged 8) looks around, terrified. 
 
      
 
    Elin leans down and speaks to her in a foreign language (a hybrid of Russian and Chinese). 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    (subtitled) 
 
    Stay close to me, don't let go of my hand,  
 
    you understand?? 
 
      
 
    Alana quickly nods. 
 
      
 
    “BHAM!”, an explosion rocks the vehicle, the tyres “pop” and “screech”. 
 
      
 
    FEMALE GUARD (O.S) 
 
    Jesus Christ, pull over pull over! 
 
      
 
    Alana grips her sister's hand. “Gunshots” rise in the distance. We see a gold ring on Elin's finger as well as a bar code tattooed on her wrist. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST - MOUNTAIN - MORNING 
 
      
 
    The “gunshots” fade... Alana's eyes open. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. ROCKY SLOPE - MOUNTAIN - DAY 
 
      
 
    Sebastian hikes on. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    You have any dreams last night? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    What do you mean? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    About where we're from? 
 
      
 
    Alana shakes her head. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    No. Nothing 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    I think I remembered something. 
 
      
 
    Alana glances at him. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    What did you remember? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    A city... lights... A place, high up... 
 
      
 
    He struggles. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Keeps coming and going. 
 
      
 
    Alana nods. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    I think... I think I was someone important. 
 
      
 
    He shakes his head, letting it go. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CLEARING - MOUNTAIN - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    The two are again asleep on opposite sides of the fire. Alana turns her head, fighting another nightmare. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAVE - MOUNTAIN - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Alana throws up next to some bushes, coughing hard. She tries to settle but winds up vomiting more. She closes her eyes, balancing against a tree, and takes slow deep breathes. 
 
      
 
    She wipes her mouth and is about to turn away when she hear a light “crunch” nearby. 
 
      
 
    She slowly turns her head and sees two glowing red eyes staring at her from the mouth of the cave. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAMP 
 
      
 
    ALANA (O.S) 
 
    Forest... 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stirs out of sleep. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (O.S) (CONT'D) 
 
    Forest! 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAVE 
 
      
 
    Alana backs away, trembling. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian approaches from behind. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    What is it? 
 
      
 
    He moves around her and freezes. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    -Oh God. 
 
      
 
    There are now several glowing red eyes in front of them, all hidden in shadow. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (low) 
 
    -What the Hell are they? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian takes her hand and pulls her away. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (low) 
 
    Back up. 
 
      
 
    The silent red eyes follow them as they retreat. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAMP 
 
      
 
    The two reach the light of their campfire. 
 
      
 
    The red eyed shadows follow and stop, still hidden. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    What they do they want?? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks around. Behind them the steep drop of the cliff. Another branch “snaps”, Alana half screams. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    -Don't move. 
 
      
 
    He quickly wraps some vines around a branch and sets it alight. 
 
      
 
    He turns back to the red eyes and holds the torch out. 
 
      
 
    The red eyes back away, dry leaves rustling. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian watches them. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    (low) 
 
    Keep the fire going. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks down. 
 
      
 
    The creatures aren't crossing the perimeter of the fire's light. 
 
      
 
    She quickly gathers the branches and dry grass as Sebastian stands close to her, torch raised. 
 
      
 
    The red eyes continue to watch them. Silent. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAMP - MOUNTAIN - MORNING 
 
      
 
    The fire burns on. Alana slowly comes about then snaps awake, her head resting on Sebastian's shoulder. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    It's all right, they left as soon as the sun  
 
    came up. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks around. The creatures are gone. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAVE - MORNING 
 
      
 
    Sebastian carries a staff, approaching the mouth of the cave. Alana slows down and pulls him back. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Don't go any further. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks down and sees something on the ground. Alana sees it too. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    We'll make two fires from now on, keep  
 
    them burning all night. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    What are they? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I don't know. 
 
      
 
    He slowly backs away, taking her hand. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Come on. 
 
      
 
    Several footprints are pressed in the ground, large with six claws. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST - MOUNTAIN - DAY 
 
      
 
    The two push on, Sebastian helping Alana along. 
 
      
 
    ... They rest by a stream, Alana cupping and drinking some water... 
 
      
 
    ... Sebastian gathers firewood and ties them together... 
 
      
 
    ... Alana picks some fruit and bites down, hungry... 
 
      
 
    ... Sebastian packs away their camp... Alana looks back over the forest. 
 
      
 
    Still no fires can be seen. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. PEAK - MOUNTAIN - MORNING 
 
      
 
    The galaxies rise in the sky. Alana staggers forward. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian slows down and rests his hands on his knees. 
 
      
 
    He looks up and stops. A smile spreads over is lips. 
 
      
 
    He drops his supplies and runs forward, calling back to Alana. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    We're here! 
 
      
 
    Alana looks up, relieved. 
 
      
 
    She follows him out onto the clearing and stops beside him. 
 
      
 
    Crashing waves can be head. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian's smile fades. 
 
      
 
    Alana lowers her head. 
 
      
 
    The sun is setting into the ocean. 
 
      
 
    There's nothing beyond the waters. 
 
      
 
    She slowly touches Sebastian's shoulder. Sebastian doesn't respond. 
 
      
 
    The two stand in silence, the wind blowing aside their scruffy hair. 
 
      
 
    FADE TO BLACK. 
 
      
 
    FADE IN. 
 
      
 
    EXT. BEACH - pod area – DAY 
 
      
 
    Alana sits on the sand, staring out into the distance. She's no longer in her white jumpsuit but a simple hand-made dress made of leaves and vines. 
 
      
 
    She looks down at her hand. The gold ring in her palm. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. STREET - GHETTO - NIGHT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    A hand grabs Alana's shoulder. Elin is blocked by riot officers. 
 
      
 
    RIOT OFFICER #1 
 
    Get her in line! 
 
      
 
    An “explosion” rocks a building nearby. Elin pushes forward and pulls Alana close. 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    (subtitled) 
 
    Be strong. Don't be afraid. 
 
      
 
    She quickly takes off the gold ring. 
 
      
 
    ELIN (CONT'D) 
 
    -Don't forget. Never forget. 
 
      
 
    She presses the ring into her hand. 
 
      
 
    RIOT OFFICER #2 
 
    Get back! 
 
      
 
    The ring slips from Alana's hand and rolls aside. 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    (accented) 
 
    Wait, wait! 
 
      
 
    Elin goes for the ring. An officer pulls her by the hair. Elin turns and bites into his hand. 
 
      
 
    RIOT OFFICER #1 
 
    Marshy bitch! 
 
      
 
    He clubs her with the butt of his rifle and kicks her into the road. The other officers turn and open fire. 
 
      
 
    Alana freezes. 
 
      
 
    RIOT OFFICER #2 (O.S) 
 
    (reloading) 
 
    She's the last, get moving, now! 
 
      
 
    Alana is thrown into another van. 
 
      
 
    Through the window she sees Elin's dead body lying still in the middle of the road, her blue eyes still open. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. BEACH - POD AREA – DAY 
 
      
 
    Alana slides her thumb over the engraving on the ring. 
 
      
 
    “ALANA” 
 
      
 
    She slowly stands and approaches the water. Her feet ankle-deep in the surf. 
 
      
 
    She stares out a long while, then throws the ring as far as she can. 
 
      
 
    She looks away and closes her eyes. Tears forming. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST – NEAR BEACH 
 
      
 
    Sebastian sits cross-legged under a tree, his eyes closed as if in meditation. Alana throws down a cooked rabbit-creature. Sebastian doesn't move. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (beat) 
 
    You need to eat. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian doesn't respond. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    What do you think this is going to achieve? 
 
      
 
    Still no response. 
 
      
 
    Alana lowers her head and exhales. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    (softly) 
 
    This is our home now. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    -No it's not. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    -This IS our home. No matter what we  
 
    remember it won't change a thing. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks away. 
 
      
 
    Alana sits down beside him. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    We're lucky, you know. We're in a place  
 
    where there's food, water, everything we  
 
    could possibly want. We can still have a  
 
    life. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian laughs to himself. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    A life. Right. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks at him. Hesitant. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (beat) 
 
    We can have more too, when the time is  
 
    right. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    What you talking about? 
 
      
 
    Alana hesitates again, embarrassed. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I'm not saying now but in the future it  
 
    doesn't have to be just the two of us. We  
 
    are... capable. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her and stops. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I don't believe this. 
 
      
 
    He gets up. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    You wanna pop out some kids just because  
 
    we CAN? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (softly) 
 
    I never said that. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    You think I don't remember? I remember,  
 
    I remember a lot, I had a life, I HAVE a  
 
    life, and so do you. You have someone  
 
    waiting for you. You could have a whole  
 
    family waiting for you. 
 
      
 
    Alana rises and shakes her head, not wanting to argue. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Forget it. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    What is it, did this person mean nothing to  
 
    you? Was that ring just for show? 
 
      
 
    Alana slaps him. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (beat) 
 
    You know nothing, NOTHING, about me. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian touches his cheek. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    No, I don't. But neither do you. 
 
      
 
    Alana trembles, burning with rage. She looks across at the rabbit and backs away. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Starve yourself. 
 
      
 
    She turns and leaves. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian kicks away the rabbit and shakes his head. 
 
      
 
    He leans against the tree and closes his eyes. 
 
      
 
    FADE TO BLACK. 
 
      
 
    FADE IN. 
 
      
 
    EXT. BALCONY - PENTHOUSE - NIGHT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    A glass of bourbon is swirled. Sebastian stands alone. 
 
      
 
    WOMAN (O.S) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Didn't forget about me did you? 
 
      
 
    A pair of arms wrap around him from behind. A tall BLONDE leans forward, lightly kissing his neck. Sebastian smiles. 
 
      
 
    He sets down the drink and slowly kisses her, leading her back inside. 
 
      
 
    Beyond the balcony we see a brightly-lit city bustling with air traffic, the moon above also covered with city lights. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST – NEAR BEACH – NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Light rain. Sebastian is still under the tree, eyes closed as water runs down his face. Over the rain he hears a light “crunch”. 
 
      
 
    He opens his eyes and looks to the side. The rain is hitting several branches. 
 
      
 
    He returns to his meditation when he hears another “crunch”. Closer. 
 
      
 
    He slowly opens his eyes again. 
 
      
 
    Something is ahead. A tiny speck of light... A red light. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian freezes. 
 
      
 
    Two glowing red eyes are staring at him. 
 
      
 
    He scrambles to his feet and looks around. There's nowhere to hide. He grabs a log just as a BLACK SHAPE leaps at him from the side, a claw lashing across his arm. Sebastian screams, striking the red eye across the head. 
 
      
 
    He scrambles to his feet and runs as fast as he can. 
 
      
 
    Another red eye leaps out from the side, narrowly missing him. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian jumps into a tree and frantically climbs, ducking into the branches. 
 
      
 
    He gasps, out of breath, and looks down. 
 
      
 
    There's no sound, only the “tapping” of rainfall. 
 
      
 
    He closes his eyes, settling, when a “wailing” sound rises, then another, and another. 
 
      
 
    He covers his ears as the pitch gets louder, piercing his skull. He presses his hands harder and finally screams. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO BLACK. 
 
      
 
    FADE IN. 
 
      
 
    EXT. TREE - FOREST – MORNING 
 
      
 
    Droplets of water fall on Sebastian's face. He slowly wakes, remembering where he is. 
 
      
 
    He turns his body and cries out, a sharp pain coming from his arm. He looks down and sees a deep cut, blood covering half his jumpsuit. He closes his eyes and fights the pain. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. BEACH - MORNING 
 
      
 
    Sebastian trips and falls. He gets back onto his feet and races forward. 
 
      
 
    Six-clawed footprints are all over the place, zig-zagging over the sand. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Sand! 
 
      
 
    He reaches Alana's pod and spins around, looking up and down the beach. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    SAND! 
 
      
 
    There's no answer, the ocean waves drowning his voice. 
 
      
 
    He shakes his head and drops to his knees, pressing his forehead into the ground. 
 
      
 
    A hand reaches forward and touches his shoulder. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian spins around. 
 
      
 
    Alana stands, a cut running down the side of her forehead. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I... I tried to find you. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian jumps to his feet and holds her face. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    -Are you all right? Are you OK? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (crying) 
 
    I tried to find you. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian holds her tight. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    -I'm sorry I'm sorry I'm so sorry. 
 
      
 
    Alana squeezes him back, breaking down. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Don't leave me, don't ever leave me! 
 
      
 
    Sebastian nods, pressing his face into her wet hair. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WOODS – DAY 
 
      
 
    The zebra-striped bird sits on branch, looking down. Sebastian and Alana slowly move through the forest, hand in hand. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian's arm bandaged with the remaining strips of his jumpsuit. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WOODS – NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Two fires burn. Alana sleeps. Sebastian checks the fire further down. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    -NO! 
 
      
 
    He hurries over. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Hey hey, it's all right. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks around, sweating. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    You were just having a dream. 
 
      
 
    Alana sits up, settling. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    They're gone, they won't come back. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks at him, confused, then closes her eyes and squeezes her forehead. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian leans forward, concerned. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    What is it? 
 
      
 
    Alana stares aside. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I wasn't married. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    What? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    The ring, it belonged to someone else. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (hesitant) 
 
    Do you... remember anything else? 
 
      
 
    Alana looks away. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I don't wanna talk about. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian nods, rubbing her arm. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    It's OK. 
 
      
 
    Alana wipes a tear with her wrist. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. SKY - NIGHT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    A finger points to a star. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG ALANA (O.S) 
 
    (subtitled) 
 
    Is that it? 
 
      
 
    Elin guides Alana's hand. 
 
      
 
    ELIN (O.S) 
 
    There. 
 
      
 
    Alana squints her eyes, trying to focus. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG ALANA 
 
    Where's Chryse? 
 
      
 
    Elin stands beside her, both dressed in plain white overalls. 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    You can't see it from here, we're too far  
 
    away. 
 
      
 
    Alana climbs down from the bench and sits with Elin. She looks at a gold ring in her hand. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG ALANA 
 
    Why didn't mama come with us? 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    She couldn't, she could only send us. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG ALANA 
 
    But why send us? 
 
      
 
    Elin takes the ring from her. 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    She wanted us to have a better life. 
 
      
 
    Alana pauses. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG ALANA 
 
    What was she like? 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    She used to draw. She was really good. She  
 
    used to teach us every morning. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks aside, going quiet. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG ALANA 
 
    (beat) 
 
    I don't remember what she looked like. 
 
      
 
    Elin smiles and touches her hand. 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    You were very small. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG ALANA 
 
    (beat) 
 
    You won't forget her will you? 
 
      
 
    Elin shakes her head, smiling again. 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    I won't. 
 
      
 
    She puts the gold ring back on her finger. A woman screams off-screen. 
 
      
 
    Alana turns her head. 
 
      
 
    WOMAN (O.S) 
 
    (accented) 
 
    I seek! I seek! I infected! 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    (to Alana) 
 
    Stay behind me. 
 
      
 
    Two watchmen drag a young woman towards the storage blocks within the INTERNMENT CAMP. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG ALANA 
 
    Where are they taking her? 
 
      
 
    One of the watchmen uses a tazer on the woman, shutting her up. 
 
      
 
    Elin turns away. 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    (low) 
 
    Nowhere, stop looking. 
 
      
 
    Alana sees a door close behind them. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAMP - FOREST - MORNING 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Sand! Sand! 
 
      
 
    Alana is shaken awake. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Get up! 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (groggy) 
 
    What is it? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian grins. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    You gotta see this! 
 
      
 
    EXT. CLIFF - FOREST 
 
      
 
    The two stop by the edge of a cliff. 
 
      
 
    Alana's eyes widen. 
 
      
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I don't believe it. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian continues to grin. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    What do you think? 
 
      
 
    Alana looks at him and smiles. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I think we have a new home. 
 
      
 
    Below, flanked by two hills, is paradise. Clear streams, green meadows and a beautiful waterfall. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WATERFALL - DAY 
 
      
 
    Sebastian jumps into the pool. Alana laughs, sitting on a large rock and eating some fruit. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAMP - CAVE - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Arrows and spears are lined up and constructed. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    This vine here. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    That one? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Yeah, works much better. 
 
      
 
    Alana tests a bow. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. STREAM - MORNING 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stands with a spear, following a fat silver fish. 
 
      
 
    He stabs the spear down and twists. 
 
      
 
    He smiles, holding up the chunky fish. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WOODS - DAY 
 
      
 
    Alana creeps forward, bow and arrow ready. 
 
      
 
    A rabbit-creature nibbles on some grass. 
 
      
 
    Alana draws back on the arrow, holding a moment, then releases - “Thwuk”. 
 
      
 
    She lowers the weapon and smiles. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAVE - CLEARING - EVENING 
 
      
 
    Alana skins the rabbit, Sebastian cooking the fish. He looks aside and sees Alana struggling. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Here. 
 
      
 
    He passes the fish to her. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    I got it. 
 
      
 
    He takes some flint and cuts out the meat. 
 
      
 
    Alana glances at him and smiles. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE - LATE NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Light rain drizzles outside. Sebastian lies asleep by the fire. 
 
      
 
    EXT. STREAM 
 
      
 
    Alana throws up next to a tree, choking lightly. She closes her eyes, hand over her belly, and vomits again. 
 
      
 
    She rests back against the tree and slides down, still feeling sick. Rain “taps” on the ground next to her, getting louder. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. STORAGE BLOCKS - INTERNMENT CAMP - NIGHT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Heavy rain. Young Alana walks through the wet mud, squinting her eyes. 
 
      
 
    She's in a dark side alley. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG ALANA 
 
    Elin? 
 
      
 
    She looks around but can't find her sister. She moves to one of the doors and waits under the shelter, shivering. 
 
      
 
    WATCHMAN (O.S) 
 
    What we got here? 
 
      
 
    Alana jumps, startled. 
 
      
 
    A WATCHMAN stands at the mouth of alley, in silhouette. 
 
      
 
    WATCHMAN (CONT'D) 
 
    You lost kid? 
 
      
 
    Alana freezes up. 
 
      
 
    The Watchman steps forward into the light. He has a rifle slung over his shoulder. 
 
      
 
    He reaches down and touches Alana's chin. 
 
      
 
    WATCHMAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Let me see your eyes. 
 
      
 
    He lifts her small face up. We see that Alana's left eye is bloodshot red. 
 
      
 
    WATCHMAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Jeeesus. 
 
      
 
    ELIN (O.S) 
 
    (accented) 
 
    She seek, she infected. 
 
      
 
    The Watchman turns, going for his gun. Elin slowly approaches, hands raised. 
 
      
 
    ELIN (CONT'D) 
 
    Here, you take. 
 
      
 
    She quickly removes her gold ring and offers it. 
 
      
 
    ELIN (CONT'D) 
 
    You take. 
 
      
 
    Alana shakes her head. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG ALANA 
 
    (subtitled) 
 
    No! That's mama's! 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    (to Alana) 
 
    Shut up! 
 
      
 
    The Watchman looks at the ring. 
 
      
 
    Elin waits, shivering in the rain. 
 
      
 
    The watchmen flicks the ring back to her. 
 
      
 
    WATCHMAN 
 
    (to Elin) 
 
    Get back with the others. 
 
      
 
    Elin pushes forward, trying to move between him and Alana. 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    (accented) 
 
    No no, wait, she seek, she infected. 
 
      
 
    The Watchman shoves her aside, hand on his rifle. 
 
      
 
    WATCHMAN 
 
    I said get back with the others! 
 
      
 
    Elin panics. She quickly grabs his hand and places it on her breast. The Watchman stops. 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    I clean. I clean. 
 
      
 
    The Watchman looks at her a long moment. 
 
      
 
    ELIN (CONT'D) 
 
    (to Alana) 
 
    Go. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG ALANA 
 
    Elin... 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    Just go. 
 
      
 
    Alana backs away, watching the two under the shelter. 
 
      
 
    The Watchman smiles. 
 
      
 
    He shoves Elin against the door and drops his rifle, quickly undoing his belt. 
 
      
 
    Elin looks away, her face blank and unresponsive. 
 
      
 
    Alana leaves the alley and holds against the wall, trying to listen. She can't hear anything over the rain. 
 
      
 
    She closes her eyes. Angry. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. STREAM - EARLY MORNING 
 
      
 
    Sebastian kneels down next to Alana, asleep under the tree. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (low) 
 
    Sand? 
 
      
 
    He touches her shoulder. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Sand. 
 
      
 
    He strokes back her hair and sees tears in her eyes. 
 
      
 
    He looks at her face and pauses. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAVE - CLEARING - MORNING 
 
      
 
    Sebastian works the fire, Alana sits opposite, quietly eating some mango. Sebastian glances at her. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    You all right? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Fine. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    What were you doing over there? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Just went for some water, must have fallen  
 
    asleep. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian nods, poking the flames. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    You can talk to me. If you want to. 
 
      
 
    Alana nods, still distant. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I know. 
 
      
 
    She gets up and disposes of the mango skins. Sebastian watches her, concerned. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WATERFALL - DAY 
 
      
 
    Sebastian washes his face and neck. He stops and looks at his reflection in the pool. His beard has grown considerably. 
 
      
 
    He looks aside and lifts a sharp piece of flint. 
 
      
 
    He lifts his chin and begins cutting. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. STREAM - SUNSET 
 
      
 
    A fish swims by, glowing yellow as it passes Alana's feet. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian steps out from behind the trees, beard and hair trimmed. He sees Alana sitting alone and takes a deep breath. 
 
      
 
    He walks over and sits down beside her. 
 
      
 
    Alana glances at him and offers a small smile. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    You were right. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    About what? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian slowly looks around. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    That we're lucky. 
 
      
 
    Alana half nods, looking around herself. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    This place is quite beautiful. 
 
      
 
    It's like it was made for us. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    That's not what I meant. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks at him, not following. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    We're never gonna go back, even if we  
 
    remember. Are we? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    No. I don't think we are. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian nods to himself. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Then I accept. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Accept? 
 
      
 
    He slowly looks at her. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I accept this life. 
 
      
 
    Alana still doesn't follow. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian leans forward, motioning to kiss her. Alana pulls back. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    What is it? 
 
      
 
    Alana looks away, nervous. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I'm sorry. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Sand? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I'm sorry. 
 
      
 
    She quickly gets up and runs into the woods. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Sand! 
 
      
 
    INT. WOODS 
 
      
 
    Alana crashes into a tree, tears in her eyes. She slowly raises her hand, touching her left eye. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. MAIN HOLDING GROUND - INTERNMENT CAMP - MORNING 
 
      
 
    Elin studies Alana's eye, still red. 
 
      
 
    ELIN (O.S) 
 
    Looks OK. I don't think we need to do both  
 
    eyes. 
 
      
 
    Alana stares at her. 
 
      
 
    ELIN (O.S) (CONT'D) 
 
    Remember if anyone asks you say you're  
 
    infected. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG ALANA 
 
    Did he hurt you? 
 
      
 
    Elin turns away. 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    It doesn't matter. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG ALANA 
 
    It matters to me. 
 
      
 
    Elin looks at her baby sister, feeling her pain. 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    It's my job to protect you. I have to do  
 
    whatever it takes. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG ALANA 
 
    (angry) 
 
    But it's not right. 
 
      
 
    Elin holds back her tears. 
 
      
 
    ELIN 
 
    No, it's not. But things will change. They  
 
    always do. 
 
      
 
    She takes her hands. 
 
      
 
    ELIN (CONT'D) 
 
    All this will be forgotten. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks down, trying not to cry. 
 
      
 
    Elin pulls her forward and hugs her tight. Alana hides her face in her shoulder. 
 
      
 
    ELIN (CONT'D) 
 
    Be strong. 
 
      
 
    She kisses her cheek. 
 
      
 
    ELIN (CONT'D) 
 
    It will all be forgotten. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAVE - CLEARING - MORNING 
 
      
 
    Alana returns to camp and sees Sebastian sitting by the fire. She stops. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her and slowly stands. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I'm sorry. I shouldn't have tried to... 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    -No, I shouldn't have run away like that. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat, embarrassed) 
 
    You don't have to do anything you don't  
 
    want to do. I mean that. 
 
      
 
    Alana nods. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Thank you. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WATERFALL - DAY 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stands waist deep in the water, tracking a fish. He aims his spear and strikes. The fish splits in two and swims off. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Great. 
 
      
 
    He turns around, looking for another fish, when he hears something nearby. 
 
      
 
    A piano. 
 
      
 
    Chopin's Nocturne. Op. 9 No. 1. 
 
      
 
    He slowly turns around. 
 
      
 
    Voices rise, people chatting... A party... 
 
      
 
    INT. MUSEUM - MAIN FLOOR - NIGHT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Sebastian laughs wearing a black tuxedo, two beautiful women beside him. He sips his champagne and looks aside, the man in front of him talking away. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WATERFALL - DAY 
 
      
 
    Sebastian steps back. The music and voices fade. 
 
      
 
    He turns around, confused. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE - DAY 
 
      
 
    Alana sits against the cave wall, staring into thin air, a fire burning beside her. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. LIMOUSINE - NIGHT (FLASHBACK / MUTE) 
 
      
 
    Window, a crowd of protesters pass by, angry banners, angrier faces; “FUCK MARS!”, “IMMIGRANTS = DISEASE!”, “SEND THEM BACK!”. 
 
      
 
    We see a cartoon Martian tied to an Acme-style rocket, shooting off into space. 
 
      
 
    Alana (19) stares out. 
 
      
 
    A hand touches her knee. 
 
      
 
    She turns her head and forces a smile. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE - DAY 
 
      
 
    Alana closes her eyes. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. BATHROOM - APARTMENT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Pills on a palm. Alana shoves them into her mouth, forcing them down. She looks at herself in the mirror. 
 
      
 
    She's still 19, hair disheveled, eyes broken and heavy. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. STREAM - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Galaxies reflected on the running water, Alana's face. Distorted. 
 
      
 
    She sits alone, staring at the stream. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian emerges from the trees and stops. He looks at her a moment, awkward, then turns away. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (O.S) 
 
    Don't go. 
 
      
 
    He stops and looks back. Alana is still staring at the water. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Are you all right? 
 
      
 
    Alana looks up and almost laughs to herself. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    “Am I all right”? I don't know WHAT I  
 
    am. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian sees tears in her eyes. 
 
      
 
    He slowly sits down beside her. Alana continues to look at the sky. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    You said you thought you were someone  
 
    important, right. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I think I was. 
 
      
 
    Alana smiles to herself. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I don't know I was. I don't think I was  
 
    anyone. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (low) 
 
    Who we were doesn't matter anymore. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    It does. 
 
      
 
    She looks away, pausing in her thoughts. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    There's something I should have told you.  
 
    Something I should have told you from the  
 
    start. I guess I just didn't know what was  
 
    happening. Any normal person would have. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    What are you talking about? 
 
      
 
    Alana looks at him. Almost ashamed. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (beat) 
 
    I'm having a child. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    A... child? 
 
      
 
    Alana lowers head. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks aside, stunned. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Do you remember who...? 
 
      
 
    Alana shakes her head. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian sees a tear fall from her cheek. 
 
      
 
    ... He raises his hand and strokes back her hair. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    I'm sorry. 
 
      
 
    Alana's face remains low. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian touches her chin and holds it up. 
 
      
 
    The two look at each other. Faces close. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian leans forward and kisses her, lightly. He pulls back, eyes locked. 
 
      
 
    Alana touches his lips. 
 
      
 
    She kisses him back, slowly... The kiss gets stronger, deeper. Passionate. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAVE - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Alana arms are wrapped around Sebastian, a fire burning beside them. She turns her head and closes her eyes, Sebastian making love to her. 
 
      
 
    She looks up at him and sees his eyes still on hers. She holds his face with one hand, moving with him. 
 
      
 
    She feels the rush and arcs her neck back. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian closes his eyes as she gasps aloud, his forehead sinking down to her chin. 
 
      
 
    Alana opens her eyes and sees the stars. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAVE - CLEARING - MORNING 
 
      
 
    Sebastian and Alana lie face to face, arms around each other. Sebastian runs his finger down the curve of her cheekbone. 
 
      
 
    Alana's eyes open. 
 
      
 
    The two again just staring at each other. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (softly) 
 
    This feels... right. 
 
      
 
    Alana touches his lips. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Yes. 
 
      
 
    She smiles, unable to contain herself. They press their foreheads against each other and begin to laugh. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WATERFALL - DAY 
 
      
 
    The two are in the water, embraced in another kiss. Alana bites Sebastian's neck and laughs, swimming away. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian goes after her, grabbing her from behind and steals another kiss. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WOODS - DAY 
 
      
 
    An arrow strikes a pig-creature in the neck. Alana smiles, lowering her bow. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAVE - CLEARING - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    A feast is cooked, meat from the pig along with various vegetables. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian picks a yellow grape and feeds it to Alana, resting on his lap. Alana smiles, rubbing her belly. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. STREAM - DAY 
 
      
 
    A fishing net is drawn back. Alana smiles from the grass, her belly more swollen. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian holds up the catch, proud. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    The two make love again, Alana on top. 
 
      
 
    She takes Sebastian's hands and sets it over her belly. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her and smiles. Alana smiles back. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. Woods - DAY 
 
      
 
    The sun is high, the trees green and full of life. 
 
      
 
    Alana walks alone, almost hobbling in her pregnant state. 
 
      
 
    She sees some flowers and picks one off. 
 
      
 
    She picks a flower and smiles, blowing on the petals. The colors change. 
 
      
 
    “Squawk” 
 
      
 
    She looks up. A zebra-striped bird sits on a branch. 
 
      
 
    Alana pauses, almost recognizing the creature. 
 
      
 
    The bird cocks its head, “squawking” again, then flies off. 
 
      
 
    Alana watches it go. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE – MORNING 
 
      
 
    Alana clenches her teeth, tears streaming down her face. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) 
 
    Keep pushing. 
 
      
 
    Alana squeezes her eyes, in agony. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I can't. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    You can. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian is crouched between her legs. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    It hurts! 
 
      
 
    Sebastian takes her hand. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    It'll all be over soon. 
 
      
 
    Alana pushes, using all her strength... a baby's cry is heard. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian gasps. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    It's here! It's here! 
 
      
 
    Alana looks down. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian rises, a newborn baby in his hands. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    It's a little girl! You got a little a girl! 
 
      
 
    Alana laughs/cries, exhausted. The baby is gently placed in her hands. 
 
      
 
    Alana shakes her head, unable to believe what she's seeing. 
 
      
 
    The baby's eyes slowly open, blue like hers. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    She's so beautiful. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her as she stares at her daughter. 
 
      
 
    He draws back, giving them space. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    We have a family. 
 
      
 
    She takes Sebastian's hand and pulls him near. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    We have a little girl. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian puts his arm around her and looks down at the child. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    What's her name? 
 
      
 
    Alana smiles to herself, as if she already knew. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Hope. 
 
      
 
    The baby closes her eyes, drifting into sleep. 
 
      
 
    Alana strokes her cheek. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    Her name is Hope. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WOODS - DAY 
 
      
 
    A deer creature drops dead. Sebastian approaches and feels its antlers. 
 
      
 
    The deer's eyes move. Sebastian takes out a blade and cuts its throat. As he checks the antlers again we see that he's older. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE - WALL – DAY 
 
      
 
    Animals, trees and stick figures are drawn. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (O.S) 
 
    Flower, can you say that? Flow-wer. 
 
      
 
    Alana, also looking a little older, sits with HOPE, now aged 4. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Flowa. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (laughs) 
 
    Good good. 
 
      
 
    The deer carcass is thrown down by the mouth of the cave. Hope turns, her hair straight and black like Alana's. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Papa! 
 
      
 
    She runs to Sebastian. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Hey sweetheart, wanna help? 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Yeah! 
 
      
 
    Sebastian laughs, kissing her head. Alana rolls her eyes. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (playfully) 
 
    I guess I'll have to finish this all by myself  
 
    now. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Sorry mama! 
 
      
 
    Hope watches as Sebastian cuts off the antlers. Alana return to the wall and adds some detail to a tree. 
 
      
 
    INT. APARTMENT - DIMLY LIT - NIGHT (FLASHBACK / MUTE) 
 
      
 
    ... A thin brush works a canvas... 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE 
 
      
 
    Alana stops. 
 
      
 
    INT. SMALL APARTMENT - DIMLY - NIGHT (FLASHBACK / MUTE) 
 
      
 
    A painting of a forest... a bird flying off into an alien sky. 
 
      
 
    The artist's eyes are blue... Focused. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE 
 
      
 
    Sebastian glances aside. 
 
      
 
    Alana is frozen. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Hey. 
 
      
 
    Alana comes about. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    You OK? 
 
      
 
    Alana looks back at the wall. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Yes. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (O.S) 
 
    Mama, come and see what papa bought. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks to Hope and smiles, making her way over. 
 
      
 
    On the wall we see the drawing of a bird flying off into the sky... 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAVE - CLEARING - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Hope is asleep by the fire. Sebastian and Alana finish making love. Sebastian catches his breathe and rests his head on her breast. Alana kisses the top of his head and strokes his hair. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Do you still think about the past? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Not for a long time. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    What's the last thing you remembered? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian thinks about it. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Music. A place with lots of people. A party,  
 
    I think. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    What were they like? The people. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian tries to remember. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I don't know. I suppose they were happy. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Were you? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at up at. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Maybe. 
 
      
 
    He smiles. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    But not like this. 
 
      
 
    Alana smiles back. Sebastian moves up and kisses her, Alana returns the affection. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. STREAM - BRIGHT DAY 
 
      
 
    Hope has her hand over Alana's belly. She feels a light kick and laughs. Alana smiles. 
 
      
 
    Both are sitting with Sebastian under the shade of a tree. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    He's a strong one. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    (excited) 
 
    It's a boy? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    It could be a girl. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (smiles) 
 
    No it's a boy. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    What makes you so sure? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    He kicks more than Hope. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    And a girl can't kick? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian laughs, setting his hands on her belly. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I think he's gone to sleep. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Maybe SHE has. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian kisses her cheek and gets up, heading for the stream. Hope feels her belly again. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    (to Hope) 
 
    What would you like sweetheart, a little  
 
    brother or little sister? 
 
      
 
    Hope considers a moment. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    I want to have a boy. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Really? 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Yes, when I grow up. 
 
      
 
    Alana's smile fades. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (low) 
 
    Let's not talk about that right now, OK. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) 
 
    (returning) 
 
    Talk about what? 
 
      
 
    Alana shakes her head and smiles. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Nothing. 
 
      
 
    Hope picks a flower and blows on the petals, changing their color. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAVE - CLEARING - DAY 
 
      
 
    An arrow is leveled. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian is on his knees, an arm around Hope, balancing her bow. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Keep it steady. 
 
      
 
    Hope squints an eye, concentrating. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Hold on tight OK. Tight. 
 
      
 
    Hope nods. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    All right, give it a go. 
 
      
 
    Hope focuses, then fires - “Thwuk” 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stops, surprised. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    How did I do papa? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian puts his arm around her and smiles. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    You did good sweetheart. 
 
      
 
    The arrow has missed the target on a nearby tree but struck an apple hanging twice the distance away. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WOODS - DAY 
 
      
 
    Alana gathers some fruit for her basket. She reaches to pick some more when suddenly a dizzy spell hits her. 
 
      
 
    She drops the basket, almost tripping, and throws up. 
 
      
 
    She looks down and sees blood. 
 
      
 
    Her face goes white. 
 
      
 
    She quickly wipes her mouth and closes her eyes, taking a slow deep breath. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE - NIGHT (RAIN) 
 
      
 
    Hope draws on the wall. Sebastian tends to the fire. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (to Alana) 
 
    Tired? 
 
      
 
    Alana lies on her side, gently massaging her belly. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    A little. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian leans forward and kisses her forehead. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Get some sleep. 
 
      
 
    Alana smiles and nods. 
 
      
 
    She turns away and continues to rub her belly. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. LOUNGE - COUNTRY HOUSE - LATE NIGHT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Alana (19) stands in a white night dress. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (beat) 
 
    I'm sorry. 
 
      
 
    A drink is poured by the bar. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    I can't bring a child into this world. 
 
      
 
    There's no response. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks away, upset. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Alana turns her head. 
 
      
 
    Hope is still drawing on the wall. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WOODS - MORNING 
 
      
 
    Hope crawls over a branch, high above in the trees. 
 
      
 
    She stops and looks down, slowly taking out an arrow. 
 
      
 
    She aims and fires. 
 
      
 
    “Thwuk”, there's a low “grunt” off-screen. 
 
      
 
    Hope smiles. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WATERFALL - MORNING 
 
      
 
    Sebastian sits by the pool, constructing several bows with antlers. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (O.S) 
 
    Papa, look! 
 
      
 
    Sebastian turns his head and sees Hope holding up a dead pig. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    You got that all by yourself? 
 
      
 
    Hope nods, smiling proud. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Well what you waiting for, go show your  
 
    mother! 
 
      
 
    Hope laughs and runs off. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian smiles and returns to the bows. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE 
 
      
 
    Hope looks in. The fire it out. Alana is lying against the wall, half hidden in shadow. 
 
      
 
    Hope hurries over 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Mama, look. 
 
      
 
    Alana doesn't respond. 
 
      
 
    Hope kneels down and nudges her. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    Mama. 
 
      
 
    Alana slowly stirs. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    (smiling) 
 
    I got something. 
 
      
 
    Alana tries to turn - her hair now ghostly white, her face covered with wrinkles. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    (stops) 
 
    Mama? 
 
      
 
    EXT. WATERFALL 
 
      
 
    There's a scream in the distance. Sebastian spins around. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE – NIGHT 
 
      
 
    A fire burns. Alana coughs, lying in the Sebastian's arms. Hope stands against the wall, unable to do anything but watch. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) 
 
    Come on, one of these has gotta help. 
 
      
 
    He takes some blue pulp from a mango and tries to feed her. Alana resists but then swallows a little. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Good good, take it down, take it down. 
 
      
 
    She starts to choke. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Easy easy. 
 
      
 
    He sits her up. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    -Let it go down. 
 
      
 
    She vomits up the pulp along with blood. She sees the blood and begins to cry. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    -Oh God... 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    It's OK, it's OK, you're gonna be OK. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I'm scared, oh God I'm so scared... 
 
      
 
    Sebastian holds her face up. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Everything's gonna be all right, you hear  
 
    me. You're gonna be fine. 
 
      
 
    Alana closes her eyes, crying even harder. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian sees the wrinkles over her hands. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    ... Hope... You have to take care of her.  
 
    She's too important... 
 
      
 
    Sebastian holds her face, fighting his own tears. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Stop talking that way, we both will. We'll  
 
    both take care of her. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks at him, her eyes sickly yellow. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (brittle) 
 
    I'm sorry... I'm so sorry... It wasn't  
 
    supposed to be like this... It wasn't... 
 
      
 
    Her head sinks forward, resting against his. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    Forgive me Sebastian. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stops... recognizing the name. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    I did love you... You were the only one I  
 
    ever did. 
 
      
 
    She begins to choke again. Sebastian holds her close, rocking her gently. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    It's all right. 
 
      
 
    He kisses the side of her head. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Everything's gonna be all right. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WOODS – MORNING 
 
      
 
    The sun rises. The morning mist fades. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE 
 
      
 
    Sebastian is asleep against the wall, Alana in his arms. 
 
      
 
    We see dried blood and blue mango pulp on her white wrinkled cheek. Her eyes closed. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian slowly wakes. 
 
      
 
    He looks down and strokes her white hair, his finger running down the curve of her cheek. 
 
      
 
    He slowly nods to himself. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    OK. 
 
      
 
    Alana's hands are still over her belly. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. STREAM - DAY 
 
      
 
    A spear is stabbed into the ground. Hope looks up at Sebastian, staring down at the grave. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Why have we put mama in the ground? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    I don't know. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Will we see her again? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian doesn't respond. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE - SUNSET 
 
      
 
    Hope draws on the wall. A picture of Alana's grave. 
 
      
 
    She pauses a moment then adds a tree, growing out of the grave, branches extending toward the sky. 
 
      
 
    She stops and pulls back, staring at the image. No tears in her blue eyes. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. STREAM - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Reflection, moons and galaxies on running water... Sebastian walks by... 
 
      
 
    He stops and looks up at the night sky. Cold silence surrounding him. 
 
      
 
    He hides his face in his hands and cries. 
 
      
 
    FADE TO BLACK. 
 
      
 
    FADE IN. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WOODS - TREETOPS - MORNING 
 
      
 
    HOPE crawls forward, scanning the terrain below. She's now 13, taller, athletic. She turns her head and sees another branch. 
 
      
 
    She slips her bow over her shoulder and leaps into the next tree, scanning again. 
 
      
 
    Several pig-creatures are below. 
 
      
 
    She aims an arrow and fires. The pigs scatter. 
 
      
 
    She's about to climb down when she stops and looks aside. 
 
      
 
    ... We see hills in the distance... Forests. 
 
      
 
    She stares at them a long moment then forces herself down. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE - DAY 
 
      
 
    Sebastian rolls over, stirring awake. He's now older, heavier. He opens his eyes and stares up at the ceiling. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAVE - CLEARING - DAY 
 
      
 
    A pig-creature is cooked over the fire, Hope doing all the work. Sebastian sits against the wall, quietly eating an apple. 
 
      
 
    Hope glances at him. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    I was over by the hills. Saw some new  
 
    game. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian nods, still quiet. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat, hesitant) 
 
    They're big, always in the same place. Out  
 
    in the open. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I don't want you going past the borders. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    It's not far out. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    No. 
 
      
 
    Hope's face tightens. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Why? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her. 
 
      
 
    She's serious. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    That's why. 
 
      
 
    He points to the pig. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    And all this. 
 
      
 
    He waves around. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    We have EVERYTHING we need right  
 
    here. 
 
      
 
    Hope turns away. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    (low) 
 
    No, we don't. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her again. He sees the frustration in her eyes. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Wall, stick figures have been added around Alana's grave. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks aside and lowers his head. 
 
      
 
    Hope is asleep by the fire. 
 
      
 
    He exhales and finds himself drawing in the dirt. 
 
      
 
    A semi-circle, a rectangle... 
 
      
 
    EXT. BEACH - DAY (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Alana listens. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) 
 
    “It's a map. A map to get us to where we're  
 
    supposed to be.” 
 
      
 
    INT. CAVE - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks down at the shapes. He draws some more... wavy lines to the left and right of the semi-circle... 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) 
 
    “... whatever that thing up there was it was  
 
    moving when it dropped us.” 
 
      
 
    ... He adds another semi-circle... 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (V.O) (CONT'D) 
 
    “The direction the sun falls...” 
 
      
 
    The drawing now has two semi-circles, or islands, separated by an ocean, the wavy lines. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stops and looks up. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. STREAM - LATE NIGHT 
 
      
 
    The spear remains over Alana's grave. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    We have to go. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian is on his knees, head low. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    If there are others I have to get her to  
 
    them, while there's still time. 
 
      
 
    He looks down at the grave, tears in his eyes. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    You were right. She is important... She's all  
 
    I have left of you. 
 
      
 
    He touches the ground. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    I will take care of her. I promise. 
 
      
 
    Behind the trees nearby Hope watches. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. HILL - FOREST - DAY 
 
      
 
    The two climb uphill, supplies on their back. Hope looks across at Sebastian. His eyes determined. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. LAKE - CLEARING - AFTERNOON 
 
      
 
    A horse-like creature with antlers grunts, taking a cautious step forward. 
 
      
 
    Hope smiles, holding out a branch. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian washes his feet by the side of the lake. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Be careful. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    It's all right, I think he's friendly. 
 
      
 
    The horse-creature leans down and nibbles several berries on the branch. Hope smiles, watching it chew. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    (to horse) 
 
    Go on, have some more. 
 
      
 
    The horse licks off the remaining berries and turns away, sniffing around for more food. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    Have you seen ones like this before? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian moves on to his face. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    No, but we didn't explore the hills much. 
 
      
 
    Hope strokes a groove on the horse's back. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    You think we can ride them? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (still washing) 
 
    I don't think he'd like that much. 
 
      
 
    Hope pauses, feeling the groove again. She glances at her father then climbs on. 
 
      
 
    The horse “squeals”! 
 
      
 
    Sebastian spins around just as the horse gallops off, taking Hope with him. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Hope! 
 
      
 
    Hope holds on to the horse's neck, balancing herself. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Papa! 
 
      
 
    Sebastian runs forward. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Jump down! 
 
      
 
    Wings extend from the horse's sides. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    HOPE! 
 
      
 
    Hope's eyes widen as the land beneath her drops away. 
 
      
 
    The horse flaps its wings and rises higher. Sebastian watches as it disappears behind the trees, out of sight. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    HOPE! 
 
      
 
    His voice echoes and fades... Sebastian trips back. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Hope! 
 
      
 
    No answer. 
 
      
 
    His hair gently blows aside. A flapping is heard. 
 
      
 
    He turns around just the horse dives toward him. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    (ducking) 
 
    Hope! 
 
      
 
    The horse skims over the lake, trying to free itself of the rider. Hope finally slips off and bounces off its wing, crashing into the water. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian leaps into the lake and swims after her. 
 
      
 
    Hope emerges, coughing up water. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian grabs her from behind. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Hold on to me! 
 
      
 
    Hope laughs. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    I was flying! Papa I was flying! 
 
      
 
    Sebastian turns her around, gripping her tight. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Don't you ever do that! You hear me!  
 
    EVER! 
 
      
 
    Hope sees the anger in his eyes. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Yes papa. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Come on. 
 
      
 
    He swims them back to shore. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAMP - LAKE - SUNSET 
 
      
 
    Hope's hair is still wet. She looks aside at Sebastian as he pokes the fire. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    (beat) 
 
    I'm sorry. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    It doesn't matter. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Are you angry at me? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her and sees she's upset. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    No, I'm not angry. I just worry. I can't let  
 
    anything happen to you. 
 
      
 
    Hope looks down at the fire. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    (low) 
 
    Because I remind you of mama. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her, almost hurt. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    No. Because I love you. 
 
      
 
    Hope smiles. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian puts his arm around her and holds her close. Hope rests her head on his shoulder. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    I don't remember what she looks like  
 
    anymore. She was pretty wasn't she? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    She was beautiful. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Do I look like her? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    More and more every day. 
 
      
 
    Hope smiles again. Sebastian kisses the top of her head. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Get some sleep. We have to be up early  
 
    tomorrow. 
 
      
 
    Hope nods, closing her eyes. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Papa? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Yes sweetheart. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    I love you too. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. LAKE - CLEARING - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    The ripples settle. Sebastian lifts the cupped water in his hands and slowly drinks. 
 
      
 
    He looks down at his reflection and touches his cheek. Wrinkles are visible around his eyes. His beard gray in places. 
 
      
 
    (... Music plays..) 
 
      
 
    Sebastian slowly turns around. 
 
      
 
    The music gets louder, Chopin's Nocturne, B-flat minor, Op. 9 No. 1. 
 
      
 
    He slowly looks down at his reflection again. 
 
      
 
    Voices are now heard, casual chatter. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian closes his eyes. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. MUSEUM - MAIN FLOOR - NIGHT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    A lavish party. Men and women smartly dressed, mingling and drinking champagne. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian laughs, wearing a black tuxedo, two beautiful women beside him. He sips some champagne and looks aside, the man in front of him chatting away. 
 
      
 
    Through the crowd he glimpses the back of a young woman. 
 
      
 
    She's wearing a slim white dress, her hair straight and black. 
 
      
 
    Alana (aged 19) stands alone, her blue eyes locked on Magritte's Castle on the Pyrenees. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stops beside her, cool and relaxed, both looking at the painting on the wall. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    I don't get it. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    You're not supposed to. It's meant to show  
 
    the dream state. The world in a different  
 
    light, a new perspective. You recognize the  
 
    pieces but not the whole. It's like  
 
    experiencing childhood again. Everything  
 
    is new. 
 
    (smiles) 
 
    I suppose it can makes a person feel young  
 
    again. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian grins and sips his champagne. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    That's one way of looking at it. Glad I  
 
    bought it now. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks at him and stops. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    I take it you work here at the museum? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (flustered) 
 
    No I ah, I work in research. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Oh yeah, which field? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Bio, bio medicine. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (smiles) 
 
    Bio medicine? Thought all those guys had  
 
    gray hair and white coats. 
 
      
 
    Alana forces a smile and looks aside, quickly sipping her drink. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I graduated early. Under a WilderCorp  
 
    scholarship. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Is that so, I hear those scholarships are  
 
    quite hard to come by. You must be pretty  
 
    special. 
 
      
 
    Alana smiles again, flattered but also nervous. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I'm not really. 
 
      
 
    WOMAN (O.S) 
 
    -Sebastian, there you are! 
 
      
 
    A woman takes his arm. 
 
      
 
    WOMAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Where have you been hiding? I have  
 
    someone who's just dying to speak with  
 
    you. 
 
      
 
    She pulls him away. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (to Alana) 
 
    I'm sorry I didn't get your name. 
 
      
 
    Alana forces another smile. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Alana. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Alana, a pleasure meeting you. 
 
      
 
    Alana politely nods. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    You too. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian disappears into the crowds as he's led away. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. HILL - FOREST - DAY 
 
      
 
    Hope and Sebastian slowly make their way downhill, Hope a short distance ahead. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian balances against the trees, stopping himself from slipping. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Stay close. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (O.S) 
 
    I will. 
 
      
 
    He slowly looks around. The tree are thick, shadows everywhere. 
 
      
 
   
  
 

 SEBASTIAN 
 
    Let's take a break. 
 
      
 
    Hope turns around, waiting for him to catch up. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian drops next to a tree and takes out a coconut-container of water. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Thirsty? 
 
      
 
    Hope shakes her head. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian knocks back some water and wipes his mouth. 
 
      
 
    He looks at her as she takes in their surroundings. Everything new and unfamiliar. 
 
      
 
    Hope approaches some purple pear-like fruit and pauses. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Try some. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Is it safe? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Go ahead, we used to eat them. 
 
      
 
    Hope hesitates then picks one off the branch. She analyzes the fruit closely then takes a cautious bite. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    (slowly chewing) 
 
    It's different. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Good different or bad different? 
 
      
 
    She looks down at the fruit. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Just different. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian smiles. 
 
      
 
    Hope takes another bite and continues to look around, a curious expression on her face... 
 
      
 
    ALANA (O.S) 
 
    “It's fascinating.” 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. PRIVATE STUDY - NIGHT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Monitor: Alana stands in an observation room, a curious expression on her face. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian leans forward. 
 
      
 
    Monitor: two researchers are behind her, making notes. 
 
      
 
    RESEARCHER #1 (O.S) 
 
    “It hits fast. He was stable just five hours  
 
    ago.” 
 
      
 
    The lights in Sebastian's study are dim. He sits alone by a large desk, a glass of bourbon in hand. 
 
      
 
    RESEARCHER #2 (O.S) 
 
    “How long was he out?” 
 
      
 
    RESEARCHER #1 (O.S) 
 
    “Just under a month. Perfect stasis.” 
 
      
 
    Sebastian sips his drink and zooms in. 
 
      
 
    Alana's dressed in plain white lab clothes, her long hair tied back. There's a low “thump” off-screen, someone or something falling over. 
 
      
 
    RESEARCHER #2 (O.S) 
 
    “He's a goner.” 
 
      
 
    RESEARCHER #1 (O.S) 
 
    “Get the T-61.” 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    “Wait.” 
 
      
 
    RESEARCHER #2 (O.S) 
 
    “He's not gonna make it.” 
 
      
 
    Alana cocks her head, preoccupied. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    “I know.” 
 
      
 
    Monitor: a white haired ape crawls on the floor. He looks like he's over a hundred years old. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (O.S) (CONT'D) 
 
    “I wanna know how long this one lasts.” 
 
      
 
    The ape vomits blood, unable to stand. 
 
      
 
    “Click”, the image freezes. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian opens a profile. 
 
      
 
    NAME: ALANA ELIN 
 
    AGE: 19 
 
    GENDER: FEMALE 
 
    PARTNER / SPOUSE: NONE 
 
    SEXUAL ORIENTATION: HETEROSEXUAL 
 
      
 
    He cycles down a long list of academic achievements (ending on “WilderCorp Graduate Scholarship - HDS R&D”) and continues to read. 
 
      
 
    BIOLOGICAL MOTHER: UNKNOWN 
 
    BIOLOGICAL FATHER: UNKNOWN 
 
    DATE OF BIRTH: REGISTERED 07/03/76 
 
    LOCATION OF BIRTH: UNKNOWN 
 
      
 
    He slowly leans back in his chair. 
 
      
 
    On the monitor we see another photo of Alana, aged 11. She's looking straight at the camera. Her face blank. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (O.S) 
 
    What is it? 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAMP - FOREST - EVENING 
 
      
 
    Sebastian comes about. Hope is sitting opposite. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Nothing, I was just... 
 
    (forces a smile) 
 
    Just thinking. 
 
      
 
    Hope nods and returns to her dinner. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian sits up and looks down at the fire. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAMP - FOREST - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Moonlight cuts down from between the branches. Several bat-like creatures are up in the trees, one turns its head a full 360. 
 
      
 
    Hope rolls over in her sleep. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian is sat up against a tree, still staring at the fire. 
 
      
 
    A “thunderclap” is heard... 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. HIGH STREET - CITY - CLOUDY DAY (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Heavy rain pounds the pavement. Men and woman hurry by, some carrying umbrellas. Alana crosses the street, covering herself with a folder. She stops outside a small cafe and quickly wipes rainwater from the folder. 
 
      
 
    Across the street the wheel of a limousine rolls to a stop. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAFE 
 
      
 
    Alana eats a sandwich by the window, going through her papers. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) 
 
    Thought I recognized you. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks up. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (surprised) 
 
    Mr Wilder? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian smiles. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Please, call me Sebastian, “Mr Wilder”  
 
    was my old man. 
 
      
 
    Alana politely nods. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks to the seat opposite. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    May I? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Yeah, of course. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (sitting down) 
 
    I was visiting the university. 
 
    (to waitress) 
 
    Coffee please. 
 
    (to Alana, smiling) 
 
    Saw you passing by. 
 
      
 
    Alana nods, trying to appear relaxed. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Well it's... a pleasure meeting you again. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian smiles and looks around. The tiny cafe is clearly not his scene. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    This is nice... Very, cosy 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    It's all right. It's quiet, but I like quiet.  
 
    Hard enough to concentrate in the lab. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian notices the folder on the table. He turns his head and reads some of the text. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    “HDS”? 
 
    (smiles) 
 
    Sounds like an disease. 
 
      
 
    Alana smiles back. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    High Duration Stasis. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    “High Duration Stasis”? 
 
      
 
    Alana nods, drinking some of her tea. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    It's what I'm working on, well what  
 
    “we're” working on. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Interesting... so what's “High Duration  
 
    Stasis”? 
 
      
 
    Alana smiles again, loosening up. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I figured you'd know, you're funding it. 
 
      
 
    The waitress sets down a coffee. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Thank you. 
 
    (to Alana) 
 
    WilderCorp might be funding it, I'm just  
 
    the face and name. Which probably makes  
 
    me the world's most over glorified and  
 
    under qualified PR guy. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (laughs) 
 
    That's quite a shame. What else would you  
 
    rather do in life? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Oh I don't know... Maybe something in the  
 
    art scene. People tell me I'm quite the  
 
    expert. 
 
      
 
    Alana laughs, shaking her head. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Is that a fact? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian grins, sipping his coffee. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    So what do the ISO think of all this? I'm  
 
    guessing this kind of technology is being  
 
    developed for Solar travel, right? 
 
      
 
    Alana nods. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    That right. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    No interest? 
 
      
 
    Alana shakes her head, disappointed. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    They think it's a waste of time. 
 
      
 
    She flips several pages. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    That's what happens when people can only  
 
    see what isn't working rather than what  
 
    can. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    What isn't working? 
 
      
 
    Alana taps the folder and forces a smile. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Nothing that time can't fix. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks aside and considers a moment. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    What if I double your grant. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Sorry? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    In fact triple it. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (surprised) 
 
    Why would you do that? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian smiles. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I don't believe in wasting time. 
 
      
 
    He stirs some sugar into his coffee. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Or an opportunity. 
 
      
 
    Alana draws back. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) (CONT'D) 
 
    How about we meet up sometime. What's  
 
    your schedule looking like for this  
 
    weekend? 
 
      
 
    Alana looks out the window. Two black suited bodyguards are waiting by the limo. 
 
      
 
    She looks back at Sebastian and lowers her eyes, feeling uncomfortable. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Mr Wilder that's very generous, but I  
 
    don't want to give you the wrong  
 
    impression. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (smiles) 
 
    Wrong impression? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (nervous) 
 
    I'm not like that. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (laughs) 
 
    Like what? 
 
      
 
    Alana looks at her watch and quickly closes her folder. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I'm sorry I gotta go. 
 
      
 
    She gets up. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (confused) 
 
    Did I say something wrong? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (forcing a smile) 
 
    -It was very nice seeing you again. 
 
      
 
    She swipes her pay-card and hurries out. Sebastian watches her go, confused. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. CAMP - FOREST - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Sebastian's eyes open. The fire is out. 
 
      
 
    He turns his head. 
 
      
 
    Hope is still asleep. 
 
      
 
    He rubs his face and gathers some firewood when a branch “snaps” nearby. 
 
      
 
    He slowly looks up. 
 
      
 
    A short distance away a black shape is creeping forward. We see two glowing red eyes. 
 
      
 
    Another branch “snaps”. Hope wakes. She sees the black shape and jumps up, startled. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Papa? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian grabs his spear and holds it ready. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Stay behind me. 
 
      
 
    The black shape circles the two, slowly. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Get in the tree. Get to the top. 
 
      
 
    Hope stares at the shape, unable to move. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    -Go! 
 
      
 
    Hope retreats to the tree. The creature's eyes follow her. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian steps aside, blocking its view. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Over here. 
 
      
 
    The creature LEAPS forward. Sebastian swings the spear, knocking it into the bushes. 
 
      
 
    He looks aside. More more “snapping” branches and “rustling” leaves are heard. 
 
      
 
    He spins around. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    (to Hope) 
 
    Cover your ears! 
 
      
 
    The “wails” start, sharp and piercing. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian drops the spear, already struck down by the sound. 
 
      
 
    Hope screams, pressing her hands to her ears. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian jumps into the tree just as a swarm of black shapes charge forward. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    PAPA! 
 
      
 
    Sebastian gets to her and pulls her close. Hope continues to scream as he locks his arms around her, pressing his hands over hers. 
 
      
 
    Below a dozen silhouetted red eyes have gathered, all “wailing” in unison. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    PAPA! 
 
      
 
    CUT TO BLACK. 
 
      
 
    FADE IN. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST - MORNING 
 
      
 
    The galaxies rise over the treetops. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian's arms are still around Hope, both asleep. 
 
      
 
    “Squawk”, Sebastian snaps awake. 
 
      
 
    A zebra striped bird sits at the end of the branch, watching them. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian squeezes his forehead, coming about, and slowly looks down 
 
      
 
    A pig-creature scavenges for food. Red eye footprints are everywhere. 
 
      
 
    He looks over the treetops. The forest stretches in all directions. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (O.S) 
 
    (low) 
 
    Have they gone? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian sees Hope staring up at him. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Yes. 
 
      
 
    He squeezes her arm. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    They've gone. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Will they come back? 
 
      
 
    He looks over the forest again. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Yes. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST - MONTAGE (DAY TO NIGHT) 
 
      
 
    Morning, branches are rounded up, Hope carrying as much as she can. Sebastian uses a blade to stripe them down. 
 
      
 
    Midday, Sebastian sets down stone markers. 
 
      
 
    Hope picks a dead rabbit struck by an arrow. She looks around and draws another arrow. 
 
      
 
    Afternoon, the sun and galaxies set. Sebastian prepares a campfire with dry grass but leaves it unlit. 
 
      
 
    Clearing, dead pig-creatures are thrown down, flies buzzing. 
 
      
 
    Evening, the sky turns orange, the sun fading. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST - EVENING 
 
      
 
    Sebastian helps Hope up a tree, a fire burning behind him. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Got it? 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Yeah. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian steps back. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Whatever happens, you stay up there, you  
 
    understand me? 
 
      
 
    Hope looks down and nods. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    No matter what happens. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Yes papa. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian grabs a torch by the fire and turns around. 
 
      
 
    Hope lifts some mud and presses it into her ears. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks into the forest ahead. The shadows are getting longer. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    A skinned rabbit hangs from a short vine, Hope holds the other end. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian's eyes slowly scan the area, all that can be heard is the light crackle of the fire beside him. 
 
      
 
    It's now pitch black in all directions... 
 
      
 
    Hope glances aside, nervously waiting. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian slowly raises a hand. He holds up two fingers and points forward. 
 
      
 
    Hope quickly spins the skinned rabbit over her head and lets go. 
 
      
 
    The rabbit goes flying off... 
 
      
 
    Sebastian hears a soft “thump”. 
 
      
 
    Hope takes another vine and spins again, throwing another rabbit in the same direction. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian waits. 
 
      
 
    ... A branch “snaps”... then another, and another. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian holds up five fingers and points forward again. 
 
      
 
    Hope throws more skinned rabbits. 
 
      
 
    “Thump. Thump. Thump” 
 
      
 
    Sebastian grips his torch... clenches his teeth... then RUNS TO THE SIDE. 
 
      
 
    Black shapes are gathered around the stack of dead pigs. They all turn their heads, red eyes glowing! 
 
      
 
    More skinned rabbits fall, several of the red eyes are distracted but three move off in Sebastian's direction. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian lights an unlit fire and runs on. 
 
      
 
    Hope throws more rabbits. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian turns his head just as a red eye jumps at him. He waves the torch and hears a sharp “screech”. 
 
      
 
    The red eye falls to the ground and rolls around, its black fur on fire. 
 
      
 
    Hope reaches for another when she accidentally kicks the remaining rabbits off the ledge. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian lights another fire. 
 
      
 
    Hope sees the third fire lit but also the remaining red eyes retreating into the forest. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    No... 
 
      
 
    She looks around, panicking. 
 
      
 
    Another fire is lit, Sebastian runs... 
 
      
 
    Hope pulls herself together. She backs up, fists clenched, and jumps down, landing on her feet and knuckle. 
 
      
 
    She grabs her bow and arrows and runs aside with another torch, going in the opposite direction to Sebastian. 
 
      
 
    A red eye “screeches”, backing away from Sebastian's torch. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian pushes on. More “wails” and “screeches” rise off-screen, all overlapping. 
 
      
 
    Hope lights a fire and runs on. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian does the same. 
 
      
 
    From above we see what's happening, the fires are creating a circle, trapping the red eyes within. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian reaches the last fire and sees Hope already lighting it. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Hope?? 
 
      
 
    Hope raises her bow and begins firing into the circle. 
 
      
 
    The red eyes are in a frenzy, drowning in the firelight. 
 
      
 
    Hope aims and fires, cutting them down one by one. 
 
      
 
    The red eyes “squeal”, clambering over each other. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian watches as she slaughters them, her blue eyes filled with venomous rage. 
 
      
 
    The last red eye cries out as an arrow shoots through its side. It tries to hide behind the pile of bodies but falls over. 
 
      
 
    Hope draws her last arrow and smiles, savoring the moment. 
 
      
 
    “Thwuck!”, the rat-like creature is struck in the eye and drops dead. 
 
      
 
    The wails and screeches fade... All that can be heard is the crackle of fire. 
 
      
 
    Hope throws down her torch and continues to smile, out of breath. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    We're stronger. 
 
      
 
    The black bodies of the red eyes burn up. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (O.S) (CONT'D) 
 
    We're stronger than them. 
 
      
 
    She shakes her head and begins to laughs, adrenaline pumping. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    We're stronger than ALL of them! 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her. 
 
      
 
    Her young face full of life. 
 
      
 
    FADE TO BLACK. 
 
      
 
    FADE IN. 
 
      
 
    INT. LIVING ROOM - SMALL APARTMENT - NIGHT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Blue eyes concentrate. A painting of a tropical island, the ocean beyond. A thin brush adds some detail to a black and white bird. 
 
      
 
    Alana pauses, studying the painting. 
 
      
 
    HOST / TV (O.S) 
 
    “The popular perception at the time was  
 
    that terra-forming was working, so what  
 
    DID account for the boom in '82?” 
 
      
 
    Alana glances at the TV. A host and three guests are sitting around a table. 
 
      
 
    GUEST #1 / TV (O.S) 
 
    “It wasn't just about sustainability of life,  
 
    unemployment then, just as it is now, was  
 
    lower than any place here on Earth. Life  
 
    expectancy is still no higher than 36 for  
 
    90% of the colonies.” 
 
      
 
    GUEST #2 / TV 
 
    “Lets not forget that ten years ago Earth  
 
    and Mars were at their closest alignment for  
 
    nearly eighty years. It's natural there would  
 
    be a increase in immigration.” 
 
      
 
    Alana moves on to a silhouetted figure sitting on the beach. 
 
      
 
    GUEST #3 / TV 
 
    “So what are we saying? It'll be another 80  
 
    years before the current number can be sent  
 
    back?” 
 
      
 
    Alana glances at the TV, anger in her eye. 
 
      
 
    GUEST #1 / TV 
 
    “If we start shipping Martians back the  
 
    Red2Greens will take that as a sign of  
 
    hostility, that we don't see Martians as  
 
    equals.” 
 
      
 
    GUEST #3 / TV 
 
    “What's the alternative? Let millions stay?  
 
    The majority of polls have shown that these  
 
    people are not integrating into society,  
 
    neither are their children. They're used to  
 
    living off the state. In fact crime has gone  
 
    up in- 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    -Off. 
 
      
 
    The television cuts off. Alana wipes her hands on a rag. There's a knock on the door. She puts down the rag and makes her way over. 
 
      
 
    INT. HALLWAY - APARTMENT BUILDING 
 
      
 
    The door opens. Sebastian stands, wearing a long coat over his suit. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I wanted to apologize. If there's been any misunderstanding. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks at him, already feeling bad. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    No, I... I was rude to leave like that. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    No, don't apologize. Look, I want to ask  
 
    you something but I don't want you to feel  
 
    like you have to say yes. If you say no I'll  
 
    walk away and that'll be it, I won't be  
 
    offended. 
 
      
 
    Alana nods. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian takes a deep breath. Nervous. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Would you... like to have dinner with me?  
 
    Tonight. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks aside, a hint of a smile on her face. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    -You can say no. I won't cut off your  
 
    funding, I promise. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks back at him, now blushing. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Can you give me a few minutes to get  
 
    ready? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian smiles. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (nods) 
 
    Take all the time in the world. 
 
      
 
    Alana opens the door, still blushing. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. ROCKY COVE - BRIGHT MORNING 
 
      
 
    A flock of green birds fly over the ocean. Sebastian works on a simple raft. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST 
 
      
 
    An arrow is set alight. 
 
      
 
    Hope aims a bow, face marked with crude war paint. 
 
      
 
    “Thwuck!”, the arrow shoots into a cave. She quickly draws another arrow and waits. 
 
      
 
    There's a “shriek” from within. 
 
      
 
    A red eye runs out, its black fur on fire. 
 
      
 
    Hope aims the arrow and fires. 
 
      
 
    The “shrieking” stops. 
 
      
 
    She lowers the bow and smiles. 
 
      
 
    EXT. ROCKY COVE 
 
      
 
    Sebastian struggles with the raft. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Damn it. 
 
      
 
    He glances back into the forest. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST - NEARBY 
 
      
 
    Hope climbs down off a horse-creature. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Easy boy. 
 
      
 
    She lifts a dead red eye off horse's back. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    (low) 
 
    Stay here OK. 
 
      
 
    The horse grunts and moves for some berries. 
 
      
 
    Hope swings the dead red eye over her shoulder and leaves the forest. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAMP - ROCKY COVE - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    The red eye's teeth and claws are cut out. Hope puts them to one side. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) 
 
    I don't want you hunting these things. 
 
      
 
    Hope checks the tip of one of the claws. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    They're still dangerous, even in the day. 
 
      
 
    Hope glances at him but doesn't respond. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian finishes his meat. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    I was thinking. What if we just leave the  
 
    boat. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    How else are we going to get across? 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    There are ways. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her, knowing where this is going. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    I've done it before, it'll be a lot faster. If I  
 
    find anything I can come straight back for  
 
    you. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    It's too dangerous. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    -But I did it before. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    -And you almost got yourself killed. 
 
      
 
    He lies down. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    We're taking the boat, that's final. 
 
      
 
    Hope's face tightens. 
 
      
 
    She kicks aside the remains of the red eye and storms off. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian exhales and rubs his forehead. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (O.S) 
 
    “Were you close with your father?” 
 
      
 
    He turns his head and looks out over the ocean. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Sebastian sips some wine and shakes his head. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Not really, we were very different. Maybe I  
 
    took more after my mom. 
 
      
 
    Alana smiles, looking radiant in a blue dinner dress. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    What was she like? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    She died when I was pretty young. Maybe  
 
    that's what caused problems between me  
 
    and my dad. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    How'd you mean? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I don't know, maybe I just reminded him  
 
    too much of her. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    That means he really loved her. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Perhaps, but you can't let your past dictate  
 
    the present. Or future. 
 
      
 
    Alana nods to herself. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Love is a strange thing. It can really effect  
 
    people. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian pours some more wine. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Anyway, what's the latest with your “HDS”  
 
    “cell rejuvenation”? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (laughs) 
 
    Ah I see you did your homework. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (smiles) 
 
    Well I didn't want you thinking I was  
 
    complete idiot. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    It's all going good. I mean putting a subject  
 
    into any duration of stasis and bringing  
 
    them back is actually the easy part. It's  
 
    what happens afterwards that's the  
 
    problem. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    What happens? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Memory loss is the first stage, occurs right  
 
    away, but then every cell just seems to  
 
    weaken and collapse. It's like... 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    What? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (smiles) 
 
    It's like time knows it's being tricked. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    But isn't this whole technology, I mean the  
 
    stasis part, about re-energizing cells. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    That's right. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    So why not just put them back into stasis  
 
    when these side effects start occurring? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    It's possible but then a person would be  
 
    dependent on cell rejuvenation for the rest  
 
    of their life. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    They'd be immortal. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    True, they'd also lose more and more of  
 
    their memories until there's nothing left.  
 
    It'd be like de-evolving them. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian flashes his eye-brows. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Not exactly progress for the human race  
 
    then. 
 
      
 
    Alana laughs, looking down at her glass. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Exactly. But it's not about living forever,  
 
    it's about living now. 
 
      
 
    She sits up. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    Imagine it. Stasis could allow ANYONE to  
 
    travel to anywhere in the galaxy, the  
 
    universe even. People are always  
 
    complaining about overpopulation, that  
 
    there aren't enough resources, it's all  
 
    nonsense. Everything's out there.  
 
    Everything we could possibly want. We  
 
    just have to grab it. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    You're talking as though habitable planets  
 
    are everywhere. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Mars wasn't. 
 
      
 
    She smiles, sipping her wine. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Things change. Nothing's ever permanent. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian slowly nods. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Well. 
 
      
 
    He raises his glass. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    (smiles) 
 
    Here's to change. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. ROCKY COVE - MORNING 
 
      
 
    Waves crash. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian steps forward. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    (low, angry) 
 
    You stupid girl. 
 
      
 
    Drawn on a slab is a figure on a horse, the two flying over the ocean... 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. SHORE - ROCKY COVE - DAY 
 
      
 
    Sebastian sits alone, waiting. Anger now replaced with concern... 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. OCEAN - ROCKY COVE - EVENING 
 
      
 
    ... The sun and galaxies set... Sebastian remains in the same position, concern now turning into fear. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (O.S) 
 
    I'm right here. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian turns his head. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. BALCONY - PENTHOUSE - NIGHT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Alana stands by the rail, still in her blue dinner dress. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian smiles, carrying two glasses of wine. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    What you doing out here? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Just taking in the view. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stands beside her, the city and skyscrapers before them. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) 
 
    Amazing isn't it? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    It sure is. 
 
      
 
    He glances aside and realizes she's not looking at the city but the sky. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    What is it? 
 
      
 
    Alana looks at him and smiles. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Can't see it? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks up but sees nothing. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    What? 
 
      
 
    Alana laughs, pointing to a patch of sky. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    There. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian squints his eyes but can't see anything. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Stars? 
 
      
 
    Alana smiles, taking his glass. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Here. 
 
      
 
    She sets down their glasses and guides his finger, their faces side by side. 
 
      
 
    His finger lines up with what appears to be a pink star. 
 
      
 
    Alana holds his arm steady, his finger in line with a pink star. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Is that...? 
 
      
 
    Alana laughs. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Yeah. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian smiles, staring at the once red planet. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    (softly) 
 
    So far away. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian notices a light scar on her wrist. He draws back and looks at her, their faces still close. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    How old were you when you left? 
 
      
 
    Alana stops and looks at him. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Six. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian nods. 
 
      
 
    Alana lowers her head. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat, low) 
 
    I'm sorry. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Sorry? For what? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I don't know. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian touches her chin and lifts her face. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    It doesn't matter. I've still fallen for you. 
 
      
 
    Alana's blue eyes glisten in the moonlight. She feels his hand on her cheek. She raises her own hand, touching his. 
 
      
 
    Their faces draw closer, slowly. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian kisses her, delicately, her face trembling. 
 
      
 
    His hands settle on her waist, Alana's arms wrap around him... Another kiss follows, stronger, deeper... Alana closes her eyes, returning the kiss. 
 
      
 
    INT. BEDROOM - DIMLY LIT 
 
      
 
    Alana is laid down. She holds Sebastian face as he presses his lips against hers. She stares up at the ceiling as he moves to her neck and shoulder. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (low) 
 
    Go slowly. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stops and reads her face. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Am I your first? 
 
      
 
    Alana looks at him, embarrassed. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    We don't have to. 
 
      
 
    Alana shakes her head. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I want to. 
 
      
 
    She touches his lips. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    This feels right. 
 
      
 
    She pulls him close and slowly kisses him. Sebastian kisses her back, moving to her neck and shoulder. 
 
      
 
    Alana closes her eyes, opening herself. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. SHORE - ROCKY COVE - MORNING 
 
      
 
    The tethered raft bounces on the light waves. Hope shakes Sebastian awake, bow over her shoulder. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Papa! Papa, get up! 
 
      
 
    Sebastian opens his eyes. He sees Hope looking down at him. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    You have to come with me! 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Hope! What the Hell were you thinking?? 
 
      
 
    Hope grabs his hands and pulls him up. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    -We have to go! Now! 
 
      
 
    The horse is behind her. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    -Hold on... 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    -There's no time! 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    -Wait! 
 
      
 
    He grabs her shoulders. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    What's over there? 
 
      
 
    Hope grins. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    People! 
 
      
 
    She laughs. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    There's OTHER people! 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stops. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. OCEAN - DAY 
 
      
 
    The waters roll by. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian nervously looks down, holding on to Hope's waist. 
 
      
 
    The horse flaps its wings, struggling under their combined weight. Hope kicks its side, pulling on the antler-handles. The horse grunts and rises. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks ahead. 
 
      
 
    Mist clears, revealing an island. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (O.S) 
 
    Yah! 
 
      
 
    The horse dives down towards the sandy shoreline. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks around. There doesn't seem to be any sign of life. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (O.S) (CONT'D) 
 
    There! 
 
      
 
    Sebastian leans forward. He sees something on the shore. 
 
      
 
    ... A white pod. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. SANDY SHORE - DAY 
 
      
 
    The horse nibbles on some berries. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian and Hope stand in front of the pod. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Did you see any others? 
 
      
 
    Hope feels over the pod, eager. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    No, but I didn't go far inland. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at the pod again, it's face down in the sand. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    You and mama came from something like  
 
    this, didn't you? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian nods, still staring at the pod. 
 
      
 
    Hope tries to push it over but it's too heavy. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    How do we get it open? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian pauses, then looks to the horse. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. SANDY SHORE - LATER 
 
      
 
    A thick vine is tied to the side of the pod. Hope sits on the horse, the other end of the vine fastened around its waist. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (backing up) 
 
    All right give it a go. 
 
      
 
    Hope pushes the horse forward, pulling on its antlers. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Yah! 
 
      
 
    The horse opens its wings and begins to rise, tugging on the pod. Sebastian also pulls, using all his strength. 
 
      
 
    The horse grunts, struggling. 
 
      
 
    Hope looks back. The pod is slowly turning. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    It's working! 
 
      
 
    Sebastian clenches his teeth, pulling harder. 
 
      
 
    ... The pod finally rolls over with a low “thump”. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    Down, down. 
 
      
 
    Hope jumps off the horse and runs back to the pod. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian steps forward and wipes mud and grime off the glass cover. 
 
      
 
    Hope stops beside him and stares in amazement. Inside is a young man in his early 20s, wearing a familiar white jumpsuit. 
 
      
 
    She smiles, touching the glass. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    It's a boy. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian pauses, recognizing his face. 
 
      
 
    INT. BRIEFING ROOM - BRIGHT LIT (FLASHBACK / MUTE) 
 
      
 
    Alana and the young man sit by a table, the two going over some papers... 
 
      
 
    EXT. SANDY SHORE 
 
      
 
    Hope pries the edges of the glass cover. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    How do we get him out? 
 
    (struggling) 
 
    How do we get it open? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks over the pod. None of the lights are on. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (O.S) (CONT'D) 
 
    Papa, how do we get him out? 
 
      
 
    The young man is completely still. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian slowly turns to Hope. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Sweetheart. I don't think he's alive. 
 
      
 
    Hope stops. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    No. No he's just sleeping. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    This thing isn't working. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    -No! He's alive. 
 
      
 
    She pushes at the glass. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    He's just sleeping! 
 
      
 
    Sebastian touches her shoulder. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Hope, it's too late. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    NO! 
 
      
 
    She grabs a rock and pounds at the glass. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    He's alive! He's alive! 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Hope, stop it! Stop it! 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    He's alive! 
 
      
 
    -“HISS!” 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Hope! 
 
      
 
    A side panel sparks up, Sebastian pulls Hope aside just as the glass guard retracts with a soft “hum”. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian holds a moment then cautiously steps forward. 
 
      
 
    He looks down at the young man. 
 
      
 
    He still isn't moving. 
 
      
 
    Hope looks over his shoulder. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Hello? 
 
      
 
    The man's skin turns pale white, his flesh aging and rotting like a vegetable in time lapse. 
 
      
 
    Hope screams, hiding her face in Sebastian's shoulder. Sebastian turns her away, shielding her eyes. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    It's all right. It's all right. 
 
      
 
    He slowly looks back at the man. 
 
      
 
    There's nothing left but a white jumpsuit and a skeleton. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. SANDY SHORE - SUNSET 
 
      
 
    Hope sits on a large rock, staring at the ground. Sebastian kneels down in front and takes her hands. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    He was gone long before we got here. There  
 
    was nothing we could have done. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Papa. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Yes sweetheart. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    I'd like to be alone. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her and slowly nods. He lets go of her hands and gets up, kissing her forehead. Hope continues to stare at the ground, her face blank. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. DINING ROOM - COUNTRY HOUSE - NIGHT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Alana stares at the table, wearing a formal dinner dress, her face blank. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) 
 
    (low) 
 
    You all right? 
 
      
 
    Alana glances aside and forces a smile. 
 
      
 
    Around the table are a dozen men and women, all smartly dressed. 
 
      
 
    TAYLOR (early 30s) laughs. 
 
      
 
    TAYLOR 
 
    Seriously why should Martians be given  
 
    such an easy ride? If they wanna be  
 
    successful they gotta prove themselves, get  
 
    off their skinny red asses. 
 
      
 
    Laughter. Alana plays with her glass. 
 
      
 
    An ENGLISH WOMAN shakes her head. 
 
      
 
    ENGLISH WOMAN 
 
    They're leeches, all of them, especially  
 
    these illegals. 
 
      
 
    TAYLOR 
 
    What's curious to me is why doesn't Mars  
 
    have industry, private industry. The  
 
    potential's there, the resources. They  
 
    haven't got it because we keep throwing  
 
    charity at them, and the moment there's  
 
    talk of withdrawing any of it we have these  
 
    Red2Green fanatics threatening war. 
 
      
 
    JENNINGS (40) shakes his head. 
 
      
 
    JENNINGS 
 
    It's all talk. Mars has no legitimate  
 
    government. They couldn't start a war with  
 
    anyone. 
 
      
 
    JENNING'S WIFE 
 
    Martians are different, they really are. It's  
 
    the low gravity. I read that it's done  
 
    something to their brains. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian glances at Alana, still looking at the table. 
 
      
 
    TAYLOR 
 
    Interesting you raise that point. I mean  
 
    what are the Martians? Seriously, what  
 
    are they? What can they ever be? 
 
      
 
    Alana slowly looks up. 
 
      
 
    TAYLOR (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Workers. 
 
    (smiles) 
 
    The majority of Martians spend their lives  
 
    in mines and factories. They are  
 
    psychologically, and perhaps even now  
 
    physiologically, a working class. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    You mean lower class. 
 
      
 
    TAYLOR 
 
    No, I don't mean that. And this doesn't  
 
    have to be a bad thing. Look at India, here  
 
    we had a civilization that was intact for  
 
    thousands of years. Why? Because they  
 
    had a clearly defined social structure. A  
 
    society where everyone knew their place,  
 
    from top to bottom. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    So children are doomed by the place in  
 
    society they're born into? 
 
      
 
    TAYLOR 
 
    “Doomed” is a bit harsh. Why not...  
 
    content? 
 
      
 
    ALANA (O.S) 
 
    How can you be content if you have  
 
    nothing? 
 
      
 
    Everyone stops and looks at Alana. Taylor glances at Sebastian. 
 
      
 
    TAYLOR 
 
    Well... 
 
      
 
    ENGLISH WOMAN 
 
    They have an entire world. If they feel they  
 
    have nothing here then perhaps Mars is  
 
    where they should have stayed. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks at the woman, anger in her eyes. 
 
      
 
    TAYLOR 
 
    (laughs) 
 
    Anyway, moving on, who would like some  
 
    desert? We've prepared some rare  
 
    delicacies. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian squeezes Alana's hand and leans forward. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (low) 
 
    Wanna get out of here? 
 
      
 
    Alana nods, grateful. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. POND - ISLAND FOREST - MORNING 
 
      
 
    Sebastian rubs some water over his face and neck. The ripples settle. He sees his reflection. 
 
      
 
    He's older, more wrinkled. 
 
      
 
    He touches his hair. Gray and white. 
 
      
 
    EXT. SANDY SHORE 
 
      
 
    Sebastian wanders back onto the shoreline and notices smoke rising from around the corner. He makes his way over and sees Hope standing with her back to him. 
 
      
 
    She's burning the remains of the young man. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stops beside her. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    There may be others in the forest. We'll go  
 
    on foot. 
 
      
 
    Hope nods, quiet. 
 
   
  
 

   
 
    HOPE 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Let's go then. 
 
      
 
    She turns and walks away. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WHITE FOREST - DAY 
 
      
 
    Sebastian uses a spear as a walking stick, Hope a short distance ahead, bow and arrow ready. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian slowly looks around. The trees are different, the leaves winter white. 
 
      
 
    He slows down and starts to cough. He settles, taking a deep breath, and pushes on. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAMP - WHITE FOREST - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Hope chews on some yellow cherries. Sebastian rests back against a tree and looks up at the sky. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    If we can't find anything tomorrow we'll  
 
    head back and take your bird horse. If it's  
 
    still there. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    (low) 
 
    He will be. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her and notices a small horn constructed from red eye bones. He picks it up and looks at it. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (smiles) 
 
    This how you call it? 
 
      
 
    Hope nods, staring at the fire. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian studies the device, impressed. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (O.S) 
 
    What if they're all like that? What if  
 
    they're all dead? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    You're mother and I woke up, there will be  
 
    others. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    You don't know that. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian nods. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    No, I don't. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    If it's just the two of us what's the point?  
 
    What's the point in being here? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian doesn't know what to say. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    There's no future. 
 
      
 
    He sees tears in her eyes. Hope doesn't wipe them away. 
 
      
 
    FADE TO BLACK. 
 
      
 
    FADE IN. 
 
      
 
    INT. BATHROOM - PENTHOUSE - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Large mirror, Alana stands, staring aside. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) 
 
    Why didn't you tell me? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian is behind her, a container of pills in his hand. He looks down at them. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    What difference would it have made? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I could have helped. We could have gotten  
 
    help. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (laughs) 
 
    You can't help me, no one can. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian squeezes his forehead. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Not this again, why can't you just let it go? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    “Let it go”? Pretend like it never  
 
    happened? Like it's not happening now? 
 
    (turns) 
 
    People being beaten, murdered and raped  
 
    just because they were born somewhere  
 
    else and you want me to let it go? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I'm doing all I can, you have any idea how  
 
    many millions I've put in lobbyists and  
 
    aid? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    You're not doing anything for them, you're  
 
    doing it for yourself, because you feel you  
 
    have to. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian shakes his head, putting down the pills. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I'm not getting into this Alana. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    What is it, you think I won't sleep with you  
 
    if you don't pay for it somehow? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    -Enough. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Or is it the novelty of having your own  
 
    secret little Marshy whore? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    -I said enough! 
 
      
 
    He grips her by the shoulders. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    I love you Alana, you know I do, and you  
 
    love me. Don't you EVER forget that. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Take your hands off me. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    Now. 
 
      
 
    He releases her. 
 
      
 
    Alana snatches back the pills and turns to the sink. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    I don't need your help. 
 
      
 
    She pours a glass of water. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    I never did. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    No. 
 
      
 
    He reaches for the pills. Alana pulls away. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    You're not taking any more. 
 
      
 
    Alana fights him off. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    -Stop it -I said Stop it! 
 
      
 
    Alana punches him in the face. The container hits the floor, pills scattering over the tiles. 
 
      
 
    Alana stops. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian touches his nose, bleeding. 
 
      
 
    Alana backs away, hitting the wall. She shakes her head and slides to the floor, hiding her face in her knees. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Please... just leave me... 
 
      
 
    Sebastian kneels down in front of her. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Alana. 
 
      
 
    He holds up her face. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    I will never leave you. 
 
      
 
    Alana shakes her head. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I'm such a mess... I'm so confused. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian rests his forehead against hers. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Just tell me what I have to do to make  
 
    things right. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I can't... 
 
      
 
    Sebastian strokes a tear and kisses her, blood from his nose smudging on her lip. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I'll do anything. Anything. 
 
      
 
    Alana raises her hand and holds his face. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    It'll cost you too much. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    It doesn't matter. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    Sebastian. It will cost you everything. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. CAMP - WHITE FOREST - MORNING 
 
      
 
    Sebastian opens his eyes. They're now turning sickly yellow. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. HILL - WHITE FOREST - DAY 
 
      
 
    Branches are pulled aside. Hope peers out. In the distance is a river and several more hills. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    (points) 
 
    There. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian leans forward. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    You're sure? 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    There was smoke, I saw it. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian draws back. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    (turns) 
 
    We could wait and see. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks out again. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    No. Lets get closer in. 
 
      
 
    Hope nods. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WHITE FOREST - DAY 
 
      
 
    A flock of blue birds cross the sky. 
 
      
 
    Hope has an arrow ready. She slowly scans the area... 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stops and leans against a tree, coughing. 
 
      
 
    Hope looks back. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian waves his hand, coughing again. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I'm fine. 
 
      
 
    Hope notices his eyes. Sebastian nods forward. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Keep going, I'll catch up by the river. 
 
      
 
    Hope pauses, concerned, but then reluctantly nods. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian takes a deep breath. 
 
      
 
    -“Squawk” 
 
      
 
    He looks up. 
 
      
 
    A zebra-striped bird watches him. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat, low) 
 
    You guys are everywhere aren't you. 
 
      
 
    The bird “squawks” again. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian reaches for his coconut-flask. 
 
      
 
    MAN (O.S) 
 
    It's a long way from home. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stops. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) 
 
    (laughs) 
 
    It sure is. 
 
      
 
    He slowly looks aside. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. PRESS OFFICE - WILDER CORP - DAY (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stands on a podium, a swarm of reporters and flashing cameras in front of him. 
 
      
 
    FEMALE JOURNALIST 
 
    What are your plans for Mars? Rumors  
 
    have been circulating that its a new  
 
    terra-forming technology, other are stating  
 
    that it's transport and mining in and  
 
    around the Jovian system. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Terra-forming will play a large part with  
 
    what we plan to do. If we want to  
 
    successfully expand on Mars we need a  
 
    more habitable planet. Previous attempts  
 
    made some progress but we're taking a  
 
    more long term approach, and rightly so.  
 
    Mars has potential and lots of it. Potential  
 
    that's been overlooked for too long. The  
 
    reality is we have a planet with a keen and  
 
    hungry population, a low exchange rate  
 
    and more workable land than anywhere on  
 
    Earth. It's an opportunity unlike anything  
 
    we've had before and opportunities should  
 
    never be missed. 
 
      
 
    A reporter raises his hand. Sebastian nods. 
 
      
 
    MALE REPORTER 
 
    Mr Wilder, you say “long term” but how  
 
    long do you foresee it will be before Mars  
 
    HAS a sustainable atmosphere? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian sips some water. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I wouldn't like to say, I'm not a scientist,  
 
    but I will say this. At WilderCorp we have  
 
    the best minds alive doing some amazing  
 
    work, and they'll continue to do amazing  
 
    work because they all believe in the future.  
 
    And that's what this new era of  
 
    WilderCorp is about. It's not about one  
 
    man, one company, one nation or planet,  
 
    it's about the future. 
 
      
 
    He glances up. Alana stands at the back of the room. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    The future of the human race. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. RIVER - WHITE FOREST - DAY 
 
      
 
    Hope creeps through the branches, arrow ready. She reaches the end of the forest and peers out. 
 
      
 
    The river is ahead. 
 
      
 
    She hears a splash and stops. It's coming from her right. 
 
      
 
    She slowly moves aside, careful not to make sound. 
 
      
 
    The splashing gets louder. 
 
      
 
    She stops again and looks out. 
 
      
 
    A pair of furry white hands cup some water. The hands are human-like but with three long fingers. 
 
      
 
    Hope crouches down to get a better view. 
 
      
 
    The hands lift water to lips. We see the creature's face. It's less human and more monkey or ape. 
 
      
 
    Hope aims her arrow... 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (low) 
 
    -Hope. 
 
      
 
    Hope spins around. Sebastian approaches. She puts a finger to her lips and points ahead. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her, confused, then crouches beside her. He sees the creature and gasps. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    (low) 
 
    What the Hell... 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    What is it? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian shakes his head, staring at the MONKIAN. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I have no idea. 
 
      
 
    Hope looks to the left. Her eyes widen. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Papa. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian follows her eyes. 
 
      
 
    Three other Monkians are gathered by the river, one carrying branches, another foraging, the third making a fire. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WHITE FOREST - RIVER - NIGHT 
 
      
 
    Darkness. Moonlight. Hope stares aside. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    (low) 
 
    Where did they come from? 
 
      
 
    The two are sitting against a tree, no fire burning. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    I think they were here long before us. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Do you think they're dangerous. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I don't know. 
 
      
 
    He rests back against the tree, lost in his thoughts. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    If they can think, they might be able to  
 
    help us. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Help us how? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks around. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    They might know things about this place.  
 
    Things we don't. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Do you think they saw others? Others like  
 
    us? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    It's possible. If they did they could show us  
 
    the way. 
 
      
 
    Hope slowly nods, taken by the prospect. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Yes. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian coughs. 
 
      
 
    Hope looks at him. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    Papa? 
 
      
 
    The coughs get harder, Sebastian turns away. Hope leans forward. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    Papa, what is it? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian covers his mouth. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I'm all right, just getting a little sick. 
 
      
 
    Hope rubs his back, helping him settle. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    You've been getting worse. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her and sees the worry in her eyes. He squeezes her shoulder and smiles. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    It'll pass. I just need to rest. 
 
      
 
    Hope nods. Sebastian lie down and turns away, coughing again. 
 
      
 
    Hope rests back against the tree and looks down at him, his hair ghost white under the moonlight. 
 
      
 
    She also sees blood on his palm where he covered his mouth. 
 
      
 
    She looks away, nervous. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. WHITE FOREST - RIVER - MORNING 
 
      
 
    A mist lingers in the air. We hear a flutter. A zebra-striped bird stops in a tree and looks down, cocking its head. 
 
      
 
    A figure slowly moves through the mist, a spear in hand. Hope comes out onto grassy clearing, the river ahead. 
 
      
 
    Smoke rises from a fire. Two Monkians chew on some twigs. 
 
      
 
    Another flutter. Hope glances aside. Several birds are flying off. She looks ahead and sees the two of the Monkians staring at her, their long ears erect. 
 
      
 
    Hope slowly holds out the spear and rests it down. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    It's all right. I won't hurt you. 
 
      
 
    The Monkians are still. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    I've come for your help. 
 
      
 
    Two more Monkians emerge and stop at the sight of her. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    I need medicine. 
 
      
 
    She raises a hand to her mouth. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    Medicine. Medicine for sick. 
 
      
 
    Two of the Monkians slowly approach, fascinated but cautious. 
 
      
 
    Hope stands still. 
 
      
 
    The Monkians reaches out. Hope takes a step back, stopping herself from making any abrupt movement. 
 
      
 
    One of the Monkians touch the bone horn hanging from her belt. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    Medicine. 
 
      
 
    She touches her mouth again. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    Do you have medicine? 
 
      
 
    All the Monkians are around her now, two feeling the bow and arrows tied to her back. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    Stop it. 
 
      
 
    She shoves them with the soft end of the spear. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    I've come for help. I need medicine. 
 
      
 
    The Monkians caress her skin. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    Enough. 
 
      
 
    She shoves them again, harder. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    I need your help! 
 
      
 
    One of the Monkians GRABS the bone horn. Hope kicks him away. Another Monkian snatches one of her arrows. Hope swings the spear and slashes across the Monkian's belly. 
 
      
 
    The Monkian SCREAMS, falling back. 
 
      
 
    The others “hiss” and retreat. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    Stupid animals! 
 
      
 
    She tries to get the horn back but the Monkians turn and run. 
 
      
 
    Hope drops the spear and fires an arrow, nailing one of them in the back. 
 
      
 
    The other two Monkians disappear into the forest. 
 
      
 
    Hope grabs the spear and runs after them. 
 
      
 
    The Monkian on the ground howls in agony, unable to remove the arrow in its back. 
 
      
 
    EXT. TREE - FOREST 
 
      
 
    Sebastian hears the scream and wakes. He looks around. Hope is gone. He tries to stand but trips and falls. 
 
      
 
    EXT. FOREST - OTHER SIDE 
 
      
 
    BRANCHES ARE RIPPED ASIDE. Hope bursts through the thickets and sees one of the Monkians up ahead. She screams, throwing the spear. 
 
      
 
    The Monkian is struck in the shoulder and falls. Hope rips the spear out and stabs him again. 
 
      
 
    “Hiss”, she turns as another Monkian runs at her with a club, KNOCKING her to the ground. Hope grabs the Monkian's tail and pulls it back, jamming an arrow into its throat. 
 
      
 
    A rock is thrown at her from above. 
 
      
 
    She looks up and sees another Monkian is in the trees. She fires an arrow. The Monkian springs into another tree. 
 
      
 
    Hope looks down, two more are ahead, one with her bone horn. 
 
      
 
    She raises her spear and screams, charging at them. 
 
      
 
    The Monkians run. 
 
      
 
    Hope pursues, legs pumping, branches cutting into her face. 
 
      
 
    The trees around her slowly thin out. 
 
      
 
    She finally emerges onto a clearing and spins around. 
 
      
 
    Dozens of Monkians are around her, large and small, young and old. 
 
      
 
    She drops the spear and draws another arrow, eyes zipping around the mud hut village. 
 
      
 
    The Monkians stare at her, their eyes almost doubling in size. 
 
      
 
    Hope sees something and slowly lowers the bow. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stumbles out the forest, balancing against the trees. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Hope! 
 
      
 
    Hope continues to stare at something off-screen. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian now also sees it and also stops. 
 
      
 
    It's a pod. Open but empty. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks down. 
 
      
 
    The Monkians are all now on their knees, heads pressed to the ground, praying towards Hope. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG MAN (O.S) 
 
    (accented) 
 
    “That's what life does.” 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. BRIEFING ROOM - BRIGHT LIT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Sebastian sips some coffee, dressed in a plain gray jumpsuit. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG MAN (O.S) 
 
    It spreads, it grows. 
 
      
 
    The young man from the pod sits around the table. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG MAN (CONT'D) 
 
    It evolves. 
 
      
 
    OLDER WOMAN 
 
    Life has always adapted to its environment,  
 
    not the other way round. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG WOMAN 
 
    (accented) 
 
    But it's the nature of all life to ensure the  
 
    survival of the next generation. What we're  
 
    doing is no different. 
 
      
 
    OLDER WOMAN 
 
    How is a species growing if all it's doing is  
 
    continuing to live by dominance and  
 
    aggression. Taking whatever it desires. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (O.S) 
 
    That's what's asked of us. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks up. 
 
      
 
    Alana stands by a window, looking out at the stars. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    The weak fall so the strong rise. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian pauses. Alana makes eye contact with him and turns back to the window. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG MAN (O.S) 
 
    Morality is a human concept. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian lowers his head. 
 
      
 
    YOUNG MAN (CONT'D) 
 
    Survival is evolution's. 
 
      
 
    Through the window the curve of Mars slowly crosses, patches of clouds clearly visible... 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. MONKIAN VILLAGE - DAY 
 
      
 
    Hope leans forward and studies the pod. She turns around. Several of the Monkians are still bowing towards her. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Did they kill him? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian is knelt in front of the pod, looking down at something. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I don't think so. 
 
      
 
    He looks around at the huts. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    I think the person who was in here showed  
 
    them how to do all this. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    So where is this person? 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I don't know. 
 
      
 
    Hope turns to the nearest Monkian. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Hey. 
 
      
 
    She jabs him with her spear. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    Who was in here? Where's the person who  
 
    was in here? 
 
      
 
    The Monkian glances at her then lowers its head again. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    Stupid, they're all stupid. 
 
      
 
    She jabs the Monkian again, harder. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian slowly stands, looking down at the ground. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    They're not stupid. 
 
      
 
    He continues to look at the ground. 
 
      
 
    A semi-circle has been drawn. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. MONKIAN VILLAGE - PREDAWN 
 
      
 
    Hope and Sebastian are asleep under a tree. Hope snaps up, spear ready. All the Monkians are leaving. She quickly shakes Sebastian awake. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Papa, papa get up. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian turns his head and sees the Monkians moving in a single file. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    Where are they going? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian climbs to his feet, Hope helps him. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Come on. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. HILL - EARLY MORNING 
 
      
 
    The Monkians march on, making no sound. Hope and Sebastian following. Sebastian trips, Hope quickly helps him up. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I'm all right. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. HILL - THICK FOREST - MORNING 
 
      
 
    The Monkians proceed down a slope, climbing over a log. Sebastian looks up. 
 
      
 
    A zebra-striped bird watches. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (O.S) 
 
    We're coming out. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian sees light up ahead. The trees are thinning out. The sun is glimpsed, orange tinted in the morning sky. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian focuses his eyes. 
 
      
 
    There's a valley below, flanked by two more hills. In the distance, cleanly visible is something large and white. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian and Hope stop. The Monkian continue on. Hope grips Sebastian's hand, frightened. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    Papa. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian squeezes her hand back. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I know. 
 
      
 
    Before them is an ENORMOUS WHITE DOME. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. GREAT DOME - VALLEY - MORNING 
 
      
 
    The Monkians are spread out, bowing towards the dome. Sebastian and Hope slowly approach. 
 
      
 
    Hope looks up, overwhelmed by the size. 
 
      
 
    The Monkians clear a path for them, heads still low. Sebastian stares forward. 
 
      
 
    The surface of the dome is clean and smooth, around the sides vines and trees have grown. 
 
      
 
    The two stop several meters away. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks back at Monkians, all still in worship. He looks back at the white wall. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (low) 
 
    Wait here. 
 
      
 
    Hope watches as he moves forward. He stops in front of the wall and slowly raises his hand, fingers spread. 
 
      
 
    Hope grips her spear. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian closes his eyes and touches the surface. 
 
      
 
    Hope steps back as a “humming” rises from within the dome. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian listens as the sound gets louder. He slowly lowers his hand and retreats a step. 
 
      
 
    A section of the wall begins to part. White light seeps out, getting brighter. 
 
      
 
    Hope freezes. 
 
      
 
    The tall entrance gets wider, the light putting Sebastian in silhouette. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Papa! 
 
      
 
    Sebastian turns as Hope runs forward, stopping beside him. 
 
      
 
    He looks down at her then across at the entrance. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (low) 
 
    We were meant to be here. 
 
      
 
    He takes Hope's hand and leads them forward. The white light blinds us. 
 
      
 
    FADE TO WHITE. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (O.S) 
 
    “It's time.” 
 
      
 
    FADE IN. 
 
      
 
    EXT. BALCONY - RED TINTED NIGHT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Rusty rail. Red sand. Sebastian runs his finger through it. He lifts some of the sand and grits it between his fingers. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I know. 
 
      
 
    Alana stands behind him, wearing a plain dress. She slowly approaches and stops behind him. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    This is really happening, isn't it. 
 
      
 
    Alana looks up, tears in her eyes. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    It isn't too late. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian has tears in his eyes too. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    It is. 
 
      
 
    Alana turns him around and lifts his face. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    This isn't the end. We will find each other  
 
    again. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks at her. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    We won't be the same. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    No. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    We won't remember. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    No. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    What will we be? 
 
      
 
    Alana takes his hand, a ring on his finger. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    We'll be reborn. 
 
      
 
    She looks at him, trying to smile. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    We'll fall in love all over again. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian closes his eyes and nods. 
 
      
 
    Alana lowers her head and looks at the ring. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    And this will all just be a dream. 
 
      
 
    She removes the ring. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks away, unable to watch. 
 
      
 
    Alana places his hand over hers. A ring on her finger. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian is unable to move. 
 
      
 
    Alana touches his face. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    (softly) 
 
    Please. You have to do this. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian forces himself to removes the ring. He closes it in his hand, tight, and looks back at her. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (low) 
 
    I love you, and you love me. 
 
      
 
    He places the ring in her hand. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    That can't be forgotten. 
 
      
 
    Alana nods, tears running down her face. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian rests his forehead against hers, both closing their eyes... We hear music. A piano. Chopin's Nocturne... 
 
      
 
    FADE TO WHITE. 
 
      
 
    FADE IN. 
 
      
 
    INT. WHITE ROOM 
 
      
 
    We're an brightly lit room. Sebastian turns his head. Four walls surround them, no entrance or exit. 
 
      
 
    On the walls are framed paintings. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian approaches the first painting and stops. 
 
      
 
    It's a lush forest with five moons in the sky, a zebra-striped bird sitting on a branch. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian slowly raises his hand, almost touching the picture. 
 
      
 
    EXT. COUNTRY GARDEN - SUMMER DAY (FLASHBACK / MUTE) 
 
      
 
    The same painting. A thin brush. Alana focusing. 
 
      
 
    She steps back and strokes some hair behind her ear. She looks aside, wearing a yellow summer dress, and smiles at someone. 
 
      
 
    INT. WHITE ROOM 
 
      
 
    Hope stops beside him. She glances back, confused. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    What is all this? 
 
      
 
    Sebastian lowers his hand and looks at the next painting. Another forest, another alien sky, variations of tigers, elephants, giraffes. 
 
      
 
    He slowly turns around. There's more paintings on the other side of the room. Some have human figures, men and women, naked in the wild, smiling and laughing, some holding children. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (smiles) 
 
    These were our dreams... Her dreams. 
 
      
 
    Hope doesn't understand. She turns around and stops. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Papa. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks aside. 
 
      
 
    The wall opposite has changed. There's now an opening. 
 
      
 
    He moves toward it. There's a corridor, white and bright. 
 
      
 
    No end can be seen. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. WHITE CORRIDOR 
 
      
 
    Sebastian and Hope slowly walk down, their bare feet making no sound. Sebastian looks at the walls. There's no doors or markings. 
 
      
 
    They reach a a T-junction, the corridors to their left and right curving off. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian pauses, looking to the wall in front of them. 
 
      
 
    It begins to part. 
 
      
 
    It's pitch black inside. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian waits. Hope squints her eyes. 
 
      
 
    INT. BRIEFING HALL 
 
      
 
    Overhead lights flicker on. Sebastian enters, Hope behind him. 
 
      
 
    The hall is bowl-shaped with a hundred empty seats surrounding a flat center stage. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks up at the ceiling then down at one of the chairs. 
 
      
 
    He stops. 
 
      
 
    INT. BRIEFING HALL (FLASHBACK / MUTE) 
 
      
 
    A man in his late 40s sits. Other men and women are beside him, some in white lab coats, all looking to the stage. The man scratches his wrist. We see a bar code. 
 
      
 
    INT. BRIEFING HALL 
 
      
 
    Sebastian draws back, eyes still on the chair. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I know this place. 
 
      
 
    Hope looks up as the overhead lights dim down. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian turns to the stage. 
 
      
 
    It's warming up. 
 
      
 
    Hope spins around. The entrance they came through has now sealed off. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE 
 
    “Don't be afraid.” 
 
      
 
    Hope jumps, startled, spear raised. 
 
      
 
    A white glow radiates from the stage. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “Please sit.” 
 
      
 
    Sebastian steps forward. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “You all have many questions. Myself  
 
    amongst you. I will answer as much as I  
 
    can... As much as we have agreed.” 
 
      
 
    An image materializes on the stage, a high resolution 3D hologram of the planet Earth. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “This was our home. The place of our birth.  
 
    A place now gone.” 
 
      
 
    Images of animals appear, all in the wild. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “It was a place rich with life.” 
 
      
 
    A tiger attacks a deer, ripping at its flesh. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “A world balanced for countless  
 
    generations.” 
 
      
 
    Archive footage shows primitive tribes. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “We were different in so many ways.” 
 
      
 
    A hunter fires an arrow, a farmer plows, a mother cooks. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “We could create. We could grow.” 
 
      
 
    Images from space, lights of cities spreading over the planet. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “And so we did.” 
 
      
 
    We pan away... to a red world. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “We changed everything.” 
 
      
 
    The Martian atmosphere thickens, patches of blue and green cropping up. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “We were no longer animals, no longer  
 
    children. We were Gods.” 
 
      
 
    Explosions appear the surface of the planet. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “And like Gods we lived.” 
 
      
 
    The explosions intensify, fierce nuclear detonations. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “There was no escape from our fate.” 
 
      
 
    We pull away, passing the Earth, which is also exploding. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “We were forever divided. Consumed by  
 
    madness.” 
 
      
 
    A rectangular shape drifts by, disappearing into the stars. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “So we fled into the night.” 
 
      
 
    The curve of a gray planet rises. A module shoot down. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “While we dreamed above our seeds grew  
 
    below.” 
 
      
 
    The white dome lands on a dead wasteland. 
 
      
 
    In time-lapse plants and trees grow, clouds zipping by in the sky, faster and faster. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “Waiting for our new home to call us.” 
 
      
 
    The top of the dome flashes, blinding us. 
 
      
 
    The rectangular shape is side-by-side with the curve of the planet, now green and Earth-like. 
 
      
 
    Five pods part from the side of the Ark ship and approach the curve of the planet. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian recognizes the image. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “We left our cradle in the stars.” 
 
      
 
    The pods shoot down through the white clouds and land around the white dome. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks aside, the light from the stage flickering over his face. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (CONT'D) 
 
    “This is the story of our past. The story of  
 
    our beginning...” 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. BRIEFING HALL - BRIGHTLY LIT - LATER 
 
      
 
    Empty chairs, rows and rows... 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) 
 
    Something went wrong. We all should have  
 
    come here. Right from the start. 
 
      
 
    Hope looks at the chairs around them. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    There's so many. They could be anywhere. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian slowly nods. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (smiles) 
 
    I guess not even Gods are perfect. 
 
      
 
    He starts to cough. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Papa? 
 
      
 
    She rubs his back. 
 
      
 
    HOPE (CONT'D) 
 
    Come on. 
 
    (she helps him up) 
 
    There must be medicines here, we have to  
 
    find them. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    There is. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Then lets go. 
 
      
 
    He touches her arm. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    I can do this alone. 
 
      
 
    Hope looks at him, unsure. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    I won't be long. 
 
      
 
    She reluctantly nods. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian uses the spear as a walking stick and makes his way the entrance. The wall parts, letting him out. 
 
      
 
    Hope turns around. 
 
      
 
    A tiny figure in the large hall. 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. DINING HALL - BRIGHTLY LIT 
 
      
 
    Long dinner tables stretch out. More empty chairs beside them. Hope looks down at the tray in front of her. 
 
      
 
    She removes the lid and sees green peas, mashed potato and slices roast lamb. 
 
      
 
    She lifts a fork and looks at it, curious. 
 
      
 
    She turns her head and sees a little robot setting down other dinner trays. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. MEDICAL WING 
 
      
 
    Beds and instruments are attached to the walls. Sebastian stands alone, balancing on the spear. His face paler than ever, covered with deep wrinkles. 
 
      
 
    A low “hum” rises. In front of him a chamber, wide enough for a single person, opens. Its design similar to the pod. 
 
      
 
    A blue light flashes. 
 
      
 
    AUTOMATED VOICE 
 
    “Please enter for cell rejuvenation.” 
 
      
 
    Sebastian stares into the chamber, eyes yellow and heavy. 
 
      
 
    INT. RESTAURANT - NIGHT (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Sebastian plays with his glass. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (O.S) 
 
    It's not about living forever. 
 
      
 
    Alana smiles. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (O.S) (CONT'D) 
 
    It's about living now. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian smiles back. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (O.S) (CONT'D) 
 
    Nothing is ever permanent. 
 
      
 
    INT. MEDICAL WING 
 
      
 
    The blue light continues to flash. 
 
      
 
    AUTOMATED VOICE 
 
    “Please enter for cell rejuvenation.” 
 
      
 
    Sebastian looks aside. The pillow on one of the beds is pressed, sheets ruffled. Someone has laid there. 
 
      
 
    He looks back at the chamber. Torn. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. BRIEFING HALL - BRIGHTLY LIT 
 
      
 
    Hope sits on the stage, her feet hanging down. She shakes her head. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (O.S) 
 
    Take only what you need. If you ever get  
 
    sick you come back here right away. 
 
      
 
    She slowly looks at him, upset. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    Where am I supposed to look? I wouldn't  
 
    know where to start. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Go to any place we haven't been. Other  
 
    lands beyond the waters. 
 
      
 
    He squeezes her hand. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    You can find them, I know you can. 
 
      
 
    Hope shakes her head. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    I can't just leave you here. I have to take  
 
    care of you. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    This place will take care of me. I'll be fine  
 
    soon enough, the medicines are working. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    I'll wait then, we can go together. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    There isn't time, the others may be sick  
 
    too. You have to get them here as fast as  
 
    you can. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    I can't do this alone. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian holds her chin up. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    (beat) 
 
    You can. You're strong. Stronger than I  
 
    ever was... Even stronger than your  
 
    mother. 
 
      
 
    He wipes a tear from her cheek. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    I always wondered why she named you  
 
    what she did. 
 
      
 
    He smiles. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN (CONT'D) 
 
    I now know. 
 
      
 
    CUT TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. GREAT DOME - VALLEY - LATE NIGHT 
 
      
 
    The doors part, white light pours out. The Monkians look up, eyes widening. 
 
      
 
    Two silhouettes emerge. Hope turns around, her long black hair blowing in the wind, bow and arrows on her back. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    I won't forget you. Whatever happens. I'll  
 
    never forget you. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian smiles. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    You will always be my little girl. 
 
      
 
    She leans forward, kissing him on the forehead, a tear sliding down her cheek. 
 
      
 
    HOPE 
 
    You will always be my papa. 
 
      
 
    The winds get stronger. She backs away, the Monkians clearing a path. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian watches as she disappears into the night... his smile fading... 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. WHITE ROOM 
 
      
 
    Footsteps echo down the corridor. The framed paintings slowly pass by. More exotic creatures, winged unicorns, black tigers. The last image shows a woman on a hilltop, looking out over a forest, multiple moons above. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (O.S) 
 
    “You all have many questions. Myself  
 
    amongst you. I will answer as much as I  
 
    can.” 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    INT. BRIEFING HALL - LIGHTS DOWN 
 
      
 
    Earth on stage. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (O.S) 
 
    “This was our home. The place of our birth.  
 
    A place now gone.” 
 
      
 
    Sebastian sits in the middle row, wearing a fresh white jumpsuit. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (O.S) (CONT'D) 
 
    “It was a place rich with life.” 
 
      
 
    EXT. MARTIAN CLIFF - MORNING (FLASHBACK / MUTE) 
 
      
 
    Red sand, whispers of green grass. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (O.S) 
 
    “A world balanced for countless  
 
    generations.” 
 
      
 
    Two figures stand, their faces scarfed. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (O.S) (CONT'D) 
 
    “We were different in so many ways.” 
 
      
 
    One of the figures removes her scarf, it's Alana. She takes a deep breath and looks up, feeling each breath. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (O.S) (CONT'D) 
 
    “We could create.” 
 
      
 
    Sebastian lowers his scarf and looks down. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (O.S) (CONT'D) 
 
    “We could grow.” 
 
      
 
    In front of them, hidden in a small canyon, is a construction site. We see the rectangular shape of the Ark ship, almost completed. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (O.S) (CONT'D) 
 
    “And so we did.” 
 
      
 
    Alana points and smiles. Sebastian sees it. 
 
      
 
    The white dome is lifted into the underbelly of the ship. 
 
      
 
    EXT. HILL TOP - PREDAWN (MUTE) 
 
      
 
    Hope blows on her horn. 
 
      
 
    ALANA'S VOICE (O.S) 
 
    “We were no longer animals, no longer  
 
    children. We were Gods.” 
 
      
 
    The bird horse flies down, landing in front of her. 
 
      
 
    INT. POD CHAMBER - ARK SHIP (FLASHBACK / MUTE) 
 
      
 
    A hundred stasis pods are stacked and rowed. Sebastian and Alana walk hand in hand, both in white jumpsuits. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian climbs down a ladder and gets into one of the open pods. Alana kneels down beside him. 
 
      
 
    He tries to smile but Alana is unable to. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    Will it hurt? 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    You'll just fall sleep. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian nods. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    (beat) 
 
    Sebastian... 
 
      
 
    Sebastian puts a finger to her lips. 
 
      
 
    SEBASTIAN 
 
    No more talk. I'm ready. 
 
      
 
    Alana kisses his hand. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    I'll dream of you, for a lifetime. For many  
 
    lifetimes. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian pulls her close. They kiss each other as hard as they can. Alana raises her hand presses a small needle into his throat, “click”. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian gasps, feeling the rush. He looks up at Alana as his vision blurs. 
 
      
 
    His hand lowers... eyes closing... 
 
      
 
    Alana presses her forehead against his. 
 
      
 
    INT. BRIEFING HALL - LIGHTS DOWN 
 
      
 
    Sebastian closes his eyes, the holo message still running. 
 
      
 
    INT. POD CHAMBER (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Alana shakes her head, guilt consuming her. 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    (low) 
 
    Forgive me. 
 
      
 
    She touches his face. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    I never deserved you. 
 
      
 
    Sebastian sleeps, unresponsive. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    When we sleep they will too. They all will...  
 
    They will all sleep and they will never wake  
 
    up. 
 
      
 
    She starts to cry. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    There's no hope here, there never will be.  
 
    We have to begin again. The old has to  
 
    make way for the new. The weak... has to  
 
    fall. 
 
      
 
    INT. BRIEFING HALL - LIGHTS DOWN 
 
      
 
    Sebastian opens his eyes, now bleeding. 
 
      
 
    On stage we see Mars consumed by fire, along with the Earth. 
 
      
 
    INT. POD CHAMBER (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    ALANA 
 
    You were the only good thing to ever  
 
    happen to me. I can't let our time together  
 
    be for nothing. 
 
      
 
    She touches her belly. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (CONT'D) 
 
    The first of a new generation will be ours. 
 
      
 
    EXT. SKY - OCEAN - SUNRISE (MUTE) 
 
      
 
    The bird horse approaches an island, Hope on its back. 
 
      
 
    INT. POD CHAMBER (FLASHBACK) 
 
      
 
    Sebastian's pod slowly closes. 
 
      
 
    ALANA (O.S) 
 
    You'll live inside me. Both in this life and  
 
    the next. 
 
      
 
    INT. BRIEFING HALL - LIGHTS DOWN 
 
      
 
    Pods land around the dome... Sebastian's head is low. Alana's face now appears on stage. 
 
      
 
    ALANA / HOLO MESSAGE 
 
    “We have all made a great sacrifice. But it's  
 
    a sacrifice that had to be made.” 
 
      
 
    EXT. BEACH - ISLAND - DAY 
 
      
 
    Hope staggers forward, seven pods in front of her. 
 
      
 
    ALANA / HOLO MESSAGE (O.S) 
 
    “For any true beginning one can have no  
 
    past.” 
 
      
 
    She turns her head and sees seven graves. 
 
      
 
    ALANA / HOLO MESSAGE (O.S) (CONT'D) 
 
    “We must see our world with new eyes.” 
 
      
 
    She look up. A group of children emerge from behind the trees. 
 
      
 
    ALANA / HOLO MESSAGE (O.S) (CONT'D) 
 
    “We must be children again.” 
 
      
 
    The children, no older than ten, smile. 
 
      
 
    INT. BRIEFING HALL - LIGHTS DOWN 
 
      
 
    We slowly pull back, Sebastian silhouetted by Alana's projection. 
 
      
 
    ALANA / HOLO MESSAGE 
 
    “Don't look back. Don't regret. We have all  
 
    been blessed in a way few ever have been.” 
 
      
 
    DISSOLVE TO. 
 
      
 
    EXT. BEACH - SURF - SUNSET 
 
      
 
    A wave passes, revealing a gold ring. 
 
      
 
    ALANA / HOLO MESSAGE (O.S) 
 
    “We have all been reborn.” 
 
      
 
    Another wave passes, clearing the engraving. 
 
      
 
    “ALANA S WILDER” 
 
      
 
    FADE TO BLACK 
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