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EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - SACRED POND - DAY

Mandarin rays scattered by jungle canopy shimrer over a
BABY' s face. The baby lies on a leaf, floating on a pond,
surrounded by WOVEN i n woven grass, wai st-deep, chanti ng.
Beneath the water, the wonen stand on tangl ed vines.

I ridescent treetops cover the dense jungle. A single circle
of open sky above the ancient pond. Facing the pond, an
OBELI SK hovers. Neither netal nor glass. Light passes
through it and cones out broken.

The ELDER, shimering feathers on her shoul ders, cups the
pristine water and pours it into the baby s nouth. The
oel i sk vibrates. Cymatic patterns ripple on the pond’s
surface, nmorphing with the Obelisk’s hum

The wonen chant around it, each in their own way.
Underneath, the Elder’s feet get caught between vines. She
trips and col |l apses the hypnotic ripples.

Besi de the pond, a LIZARD bites its own tail, |odged between
fallen rocks.

The El der’s hands shoot out. The baby tips. The |eaf folds.
The Obelisk huns as the baby sinks.

Chunks of raw fl esh between the lizard' s teeth, last bit of
tail still stuck.

A hand grabs the baby. The lizard escapes, tailless.

EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - ABOVE THE CANOPY - TI ME- LAPSE

Above the jungle canopy, the cerul ean cast of Aireth, a
gi ant gas planet, rises with two noons in precise alignnment.
Over the trees, shimrering water condenses into a cloud and
di ssipates as day turns to night and night turns to day.

Aireth rises with a third noon. Iridescent clouds breathe
out of the jungle canopy. The ringed noon rises and sets,
mar ki ng the days. Over and over and over.

Aireth rises again. Another year. Its three noons align
differently. Stars trail and the sky fades fromgold to
green to black to green to Aireth rising and setting. Each
time, its three noons in a different orientation. Like clock
hands.

The years turn. Faster and faster. Drumm ng. Ticking.

Aireth rises. Two noons in precise alignment. The same sky
as the day the baby sank.



EXT. AL-LAVWHA - NORTH OF THE SERPENT - TI ME- LAPSE

Over the Shinmmering Jungle, towards the Serpent’s northern
rim the markings continue. Aireth rises and sets. The sky
flickers through the years until the twin noons align again.

EXT. METALLI C DESERT / BURIED CITY - TI ME- LAPSE

Across the netallic desert, through caravans and canel s,
Aireth’s nmoons tick forward. Aireth rises. Two noons in
preci se alignment. Downwards, the Buried City is alive with
flowerlight and festivities. Qut the city’s gates, a young
girl hugs a young boy.

EXT. BURIED CITY - MAIN GATE - NI GHT
NOURA pul | s back.

NOURA
Thank you.

ALTAIR snmiles at her.

NOURA
That was the best day of my life.

She turns and runs away.

EXT. NEWWORLD - RED ARCHWAY - DAY

Enornous stone walls, draped in vibrant vines, are the
horizon itself. An archway of red flowers |ights the path
i n. Caravans squeeze between swarns of people funneling in
and out of the choke point.

Noura druns as she wal ks al ongsi de a conpany of MJSI Cl ANS,
all rmuch ol der. A STRING PLAYER pulls netal across vine. A
resonance hums where the two neet. A HORN PLAYER bl ows into
coiled stone, its throat bellowi ng. A WND PLAYER br eat hes
t hrough hol |l owed wood, its airy whistle dancing over them
both. The crowd gets denser as they near the Red Archway of
t he New Worl d.

The strings, horns, and winds march in tine to Noura's
druns. PEOPLE cheer them on as they wedge past. Noura neets
the eye of a DAUGHTER cl appi ng on her FATHER s shoul der. She
i ncreases tenpo. The child giggles and claps faster.

The horn bell ows off beat.



HORN PLAYER
Show of f !

Noura riffs on her druns, each of her fingers a different
rhyt hm

NOURA
Just keep up!

Met al screeches through vine. People in the crowd cl asp
their ears. The string player drops her hands down.

STRI NG PLAYER
You keep rhyt hm

Nour a | aughs.

NOURA
| am

She skips beats in unexpectedly satisfying ways.

NOURA
Feel it!

The wi nd player rolls their eyes. The entire ensenble
beconmes a nmess of sounds. People turn away fromthem They
pass through the Red Archway as the beautiful chaos fizzles.
EXT. NEWWORLD - TRAM ENTRANCE - CONTI NUOUS

Fl owered tranms nove up and down a wi de declining street.
Vines curl around theminto tunnels of tangled green. The
transit |ines. Daylight streaks between their cracks.

Before them an OFFI CER stands on a podiumw th a stack of
scrolls, a vine whip holstered on their side.

Noura is next in |ine.

NOURA
|’mw th the conpany.

She points to the nusicians.
The officer barely | ooks up fromtheir scrolls.

OFFI CER
Nane?

NOURA
Nour a.



OFFI CER
Resi dence?

NOURA
Layer one, Quadrant four,
Resi dence t hree.
The officer gestures for her to pass.
Lighting the tramstation from above, red flowers hang on

vines. Like dying stars. Noura | ooks around. Takes a deep
br eat h.

NOURA
No place |ike hone.

The conpany DI RECTOR approaches. He places a bag of gens in
her hand.

DI RECTOR
Good | ob.

As he wal ks away, Noura notices a worman standing by a
transit line. She’s holding a bouquet of blue flowers.

Nour a runs.

NOURA
Mama!

RUDAI NA cat ches her. She holds Noura too long in her arns.
NOURA
You’'re not going to believe who |
met !
Rudai na | eans back, eyes on Noura still in her arnmns.

RUDAI NA
|’ve mssed you, little heart.

She holds up the flowers.

RUDAI NA
Warden’s Bl oom your favorite.

The tram arrives. Rudaina pulls her daughter in.

I NT. NEWWORLD - TRAM - CONTI NUQUS

The tramis packed shoul der to shoul der. Noura | eans on a
wi ndow. Red flowers streak past outside. She | ooks at the
bl ue bouquet in her hands. Snells it.



NOURA
Fresh netal ?

Noura draws the bouquet closer, away fromthe bodies
crowdi ng the tram

NOURA
You didn't have to.

Rudai na smi | es.

RUDAI NA
What good are ny gens if not for
your potential ?

Noura rolls her eyes.

RUDAI NA
So, did it live up to nmy stories?

The TRAM s SPEAKER i nterrupts.

TRAM SPEAKER (V. Q)
St oppi ng. Layer one.

It screeches to a halt.

EXT. NEWWORLD - LAYER ONE - CONTI NUQUS

They exit as the tram continues down. Bel ow them concentric
terraces carved fromthe stone itself fall away in steep
rings, alternating between flowers and buil di ngs, deeper and
deeper until a crystal tower rises fromthe bottom

Rudai na’ s brow ar ches.

RUDAI NA
The Warden’s heir?

Noura junps with urgency.

NOURA
It’s true, | prom se

She | ooks both ways. Beside them a BOY in a flowered
wheel chair gets on a flowered el evator. CGears turn around
the blue gl ow of Warden’s Bloomas it lowers himto the

| ayer bel ow.

There’s no one el se around. Noura | eans towards her nother.

NOURA
He showed ne the Wrl d Reserve.



Rudai na chuckl es.

RUDAI NA
And | saw t he Anga.
NOURA
| " m seri ous!

Rudai na’ s eyes are on the tower. Lum nous flowered el evators
clinmb its sides, bridges connecting in and out of it to the
city’s top. Her gaze follows it up to the New Wrld' s peak
Then back to Nour a.

RUDAI NA
Tell me nore.

I NT. NOURA'"S RESI DENCE - MAI N ROOM - LATER

The residence is alive with greenery. Mandarin flower vines
curl fromthe high ceiling, lighting the roomw th calm
breath. They sit at an exquisite crystal table. Alien drum
kits scattered around them

Noura takes a bite of her saucy vegetabl e dish. Rudai na
| ooks up at the flower-draped ceiling. Noura nods, her nouth
full.

NOURA
| swear! They duplicated right in
nmy hands.

She can barely chew the food down.

NOURA
And the pallets were levitating!

Rudai na’s plate is untouched.

RUDAI NA
You continue to astound ne, ny
hear t beat .

Noura is inhaling her food.

NOURA
Imagine if | could figure out how
they levitate! W’d be able to

fly!

Noura’ s eyes bul ge.



NOURA
Maybe find worlds outside
Al - Lawha!

The corners of Rudaina s lips curl.

RUDAI NA
Where was this conviction when
used to read you ny scrolls?

Noura’ s face goes straight.

NOURA
Those were just fantasies.

Rudai na grins.

RUDAI NA
Every story carries truth

Her eyes are el sewhere.

RUDAI NA
| nyself have seen things. Any
story that held them woul d be
cal |l ed fantasy.

Nour a swal | ows.

NOURA
Li ke what ?

Rudai na takes a breath.

RUDAI NA
That tale is a song that has no
end. And you have to be up for
school tonorrow.

NOURA
It has to do with Father, doesn’t
it?

RUDAI NA

Finish up and get ready.
Noura wi pes her plate clean.
NOURA
Whatever it is, know that you are
passi ng up val uabl e insight!

Rudai na chuckl es.



RUDAI NA
|"msure | am

Noura stands up. She raises a fist.
NOURA
Mark my words, the world will know
me as the greatest scholar alive!
She runs to the door. Hesitates. Turns.

NOURA
Sing ne to sl eep?

CUT TO
| NSERT - A SLAB OF | RI DESCENT METAL
Etched onto it: "OF the Schol ar Who Wul d Submnmit*

I NT. NOURA'" S RESI DENCE - BEDROOM - N GHT

Noura is lying on her bed. Rudaina is over her, humm ng a
war m el ody, backed by the di mmandarin freckles of the
fl owered ceiling.

Noura’s roomis littered with vine scraps and potted plants.
A desk with red and yel |l ow fl ower heads. Sone fl ower
schematics. A world nap.

Noura stares at a vase of blue |ight beside her.

NOURA
Wy don’t you sing your song
anynore?
Rudai na st ops.
RUDAI NA
W al ready discussed this.
NOURA
But | can sleep without it.
Real | y.
RUDAI NA
It’s not just that.
A breath.
RUDAI NA
That mnel ody’ s power. | don’'t

understand it.



She holds Noura' s hand. Strokes it gently.
RUDAI NA
We don’t know how it woul d affect
a growing child Iike you
Noura sits up.

NOURA
Let’'s find out, then.

Rudai na | ets go.

NOURA
That night, Altair played it. But
sonehow, nore... right.

Rudai na’ s breath catches.

NOURA
What’s wrong?

She paces around the room

RUDAI NA
Not hi ng. Are you sure?

Noura throws a finger at her nother.

NOURA
| knew it! You are hiding
somet hi ng!

RUDAI NA

Fi ne.
Rudai na wal ks to Noura and sits on her bed.
RUDAI NA
Songs carry nenory. And that one
is heavier than Al -Lawha itself.
Rudai na huns the start of a nel ody.
She st ops.
RUDAI NA
You are right. W sho—+ shoul dn’t
be afraid of it.

Rudai na | ooks off towards something just out of sight and
smles. As if to soneone else in the roomw th them

Her eyes are wet. She continues humm ng. Her notes coal esce.



10.

Noura |ies back down to the famliar song. Her face stills.
Her breaths deepen. Until she falls asleep to the Mel ody of
Warnmt h, cast bl ue by the bouquet of Warden' s Bl oom besi de
her .

I NT. SCHOOL - BOTANY GREENHOUSE - DAY

Ki ds grouped in threes work on scattered benches. Light
refracts off m sty sprinklers, fogging the dense space.
Exotic plants, even trees, pulse with |light behind the haze.

Noura is at a bench. On it are scraps of powervines, red and
yel | ow fl ower heads, and a collection of plant |eaves. A
girl, ALIA and a boy, TAREK, share her table.

Alia giggles while weaving vines together.

ALl A
| thought your prom se ‘already
breathed in the air’?

Noura holds a leaf’s edge to her eyes.

NOURA
My best friends shouldn’t count.

Tarek grits his teeth.

NOURA
Tarek, it’'s fine.

Noura pl aces a hand on his shoul der.

NOURA
Altair said he wanted its
knowl edge to be shared anyway.

Hi s jaw | oosens. Noura watches Alia connecting red and
yel | ow fl ower heads in series.

Around them Kkids grouped in threes argue anong thensel ves,
with red and yellow flowers on their tables connected in the
sane way.

Tarek scratches his head.
TAREK
Are you sure the pallets were
| evitating?

Nour a scratches hers.
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NOURA
Not really. The place was filled
with mrrors, it could ve been—

A girl behind them NAYLA

NAYLA
Ww, you really are crazy.

Nour a recoil s.

NOURA
M nd your own busi ness, Nayl a.

A breath rages out of Nayla' s flared nostrils.

NAYLA
You think you re so smart—

An explosion steals their attention. Three kids are bl ack
with ash at another table. Their flowers are snoking. Qut of
the fog, the BOTANY TEACHER, a stern figure, claps her
hands.

Nayl a bursts out |aughing. Noura, Alia, and Tarek too. The
Teacher’s eyes snap to their table. She holds out a wilted
Warden’ s Bl oom

BOTANY TEACHER
Laugh your tine away. |’ m com ng
around now.

Noura turns back at Nayl a.

NOURA
Let’s see if your Sight can get
you out of this one.

Nayl a huffs and runs back to her table.
Noura notices the flower circuit in Alia s hand.

NOURA
Hey, | think we’'re wong. This is
too much power.

Tarek is staring at the bickering kids covered in snoke.

TAREK
You're right, they had theirs the
sanme way. Reds breathe hard and
short. Blues breathe deep and
| ong. Their breaths nust sync for
resonance.



Alia holds up a yellow and red flower coiled in a ring of
vi ne.

ALI A
VWhat if we connect themin
parall el ?

Nour a shakes her head.

NOURA
The red would sl ow down to
yell ow s breath, but its power
woul d still be too strong.

The Teacher is getting closer. Noura holds up one of the
t hi cker | eaves and hands it to Alia.

NOURA
More resistance to soften red’ s
breath, but how can we slow it
down even nore?

Alia snips the ring of vine between the red and yell ow
flowers. She ties the red flower onto the |eaf.

ALl A
Two yellows in series?

Anot her table fills wth snoke.
Tarek is | ooking at them
TAREK
That woul d just make the yell ows
breat he harder, not sl ower.
Recogni ti on dawns on Nour a.

NOURA
Ri ght!

TAREK
That’s it!

Ali a | ooks between them

ALl A
|’ m not getting it.

Noura sm rks.

12.
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NOURA
Think about it. If yellowis
al ready sl ower than red, how do we
get even sl ower?

Alia |l ooks at the snipped yellow flower on the table, then
to Noura handi ng her another yellow fl ower.

ALI A
Two yel | ows breat hi ng together

The Teacher is alnost at their table. Aia quickly braids
the yellow flowers in parall el

The Teacher is over them

BOTANY TEACHER
Time’s up!

Tarek grabs the blue flower fromtheir Teacher’s hand. Noura
hands Alia the resisted red | eaf under the table.

She | ooks up at her Teacher.

NOURA
[t'’s still not fair.

The Teacher side-eyes Nour a.

BOTANY TEACHER
Not this again.

Under the table, Alia connects the resisted red to the
paral l el yell ows.

ALl A
Noura’s right, your tine is
meani ngl ess.

The Teacher crosses her arns.

NOURA
Yeah, why is our tine up when the
ot her benches are still working?

The Teacher scans their eyes.

BOTANY TEACHER
For sonet hi ng so neani ngl ess, why
does it seemlike you're trying to
buy nmore of it?

Nayl a chuckl es with her group nearby.
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Alia pulls out the conpleted circuit fromunderneath the
t abl e.

ALl A
Because it’s only neaningless if
you waste it.

Nayl a’ s chuckling catches in her throat. Noura giggles. The
Teacher bites bitterness behind a forced smle. Tarek
connects the wilted Warden’s Bloomto their circuit. Its
petals uncurl as it bloonms, renewed with light fromw thin
its humm ng crystal core.

I NT. SCHOOL - CAFETERI A - LATER

Conveyor belts run through a |arge crystal table |ike veins,
nmovi ng food between so many students. Alia |laughs with
Nour a.

ALl A
She was so angry.

She tears a piece of animal thigh froma roast in front of
her .

Noura i s devouring her plate of neats.
NOURA

| get this feeling she doesn’t
want us to succeed.

ALl A
Sane! W were the only table that
got it right. |I don't get her.

Tarek is disengaged, sitting between them He points to sone
pot at oes.

TAREK
Pass nme sone of that?

Noura reaches before they get too far.

NOURA
She’s just jealous we’'re going to
be placed as Scholars while she’s

stuck here.

Tarek hands Noura his plate.
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TAREK
You can’t assume that. And |’ m not
liking all this bad tal k about
Teacher.
Noura smrks as she hands his pl ate back.

NOURA
Are you in |ove or sonething?

Ali a chuckl es.

Tarek goes red.

TAREK
Qur placenments are still days
away, you never know what can

happen!
Alia drops a bone onto her plate.
ALl A
Come on, do you really not believe
we’'re going to be schol ars?
Tarek takes a bite fromhis food.

TAREK
|'d rather not be too sure.

Noura' s cheeks are swollen with food.

NOURA
W live in the greatest city in
t he worl d—
A scream echoes through the dining hall. On the far end of

the table, Nayla is between two boys in a fistfight. She
hol ds one back and knocks the other one out. The kids around
her appl aud.

Noura wi nces. She | ooks back at Tar ek.

NOURA
Have faith that the city of
experts will know what to do with

the three smartest students in
school
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EXT. NEWWORLD - LAYER FI VE BRI DGE - DUSK

Under the green of dusk, Noura wal ks onto a crowded vi ne
bri dge woven with red light. Tarek and Alia follow behind.
The bridge connects the fifth |ayer to the crystal tower at
its mdpoint. Ahead of her, the tower juts into the

dar keni ng sky. Below, it plunges just as far.

NOURA
lt’s kind of unfair, isn't it?

Al'i a peeks down from between the gaps in the vines they wal k
on. The tramis tiny by the base of the tower. A crowd of
people wait by its station.

ALI A
No ki dding, the tram woul d’ ve
taken the whol e ni ght before our
turn.

Tarek’s eyes follow the flowered el evators noving up the
tower’ s side.

TAREK
Are you sure we're allowed to
j oi n?

Noura wal ks backwards ahead, weavi ng between people on the
narrow bridge w thout | ooking. She waves a netallic card.

NOURA
What good is being the nusical
pride of our New World if | don’t
get to share ny perks?

She turns back around to face the tower’s entrance of woven
vi nes. They slither open.

| NT. CRYSTAL TOAER - NEWWORLD HUB - CONTI NUOUS

Pol ychromatic light stains the tower’s translucent walls.
The three wal k small beneath the high ceiling. The open
space buzzes with people. Noura sees their afterinages trai
ahead of them as they wal k. She pays them no attention.

They pass a NEWS BOY waving rolls of scrolls.
NEWS BOY
Shei kh Mrzimis dead! Usurper
clains the G eenlands! Read al
about it!

Tar ek shakes hi s head.
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TAREK
It never made any sense to nme. Wy
woul d the Free Tribes fight if
t hey have everythi ng?

They pass a MERCHANT selling shoes. Alia nods.

ALI A
And they're free to nove anywhere!

A PERSON s ghost slips beside Noura, crashing onto the hard
ground. Noura catches the person right before they slip. The
three of them continue wal king as if nothing happened. The
person | ooks back, confused.

Noura's fingers trill to the novenent of steps around her.

NOURA
It’s not so sinple. The Warden
must figure out how to share the
Reserve with everyone, no natter
where they choose to |ive.

A gl ass scul pture I oons over them Noura |ooks at it. A
tower of people carrying each other.

NOURA
Not even our greatest experts
coul d handl e that | ob.

Beneath it, a plaque reads, ‘By nerit, we advance.
Tar ek shrugs.
TAREK

Speaki ng of experts, O pride of
our New Worl d, when’s your first

practice?
NOURA
Toni ght, just after the triad
sets.
Alia | aughs.
ALl A

Is it true your performance in the
Buried Gty got everyone pissed?

A large New Wrld gemis exchanged for smaller gens. Parents
drag their crying child to a barbershop. A man tries on a
shirt in front of a mrror.

Noura sl ows her pace.
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NOURA
Not nmy fault our idiots don't
under stand rhyt hm

They arrive at the elevator hall. It’s packed.
NOURA
Al tair understood. The Free Tri bes
| oved it.

Vi ned doors slither open as elevators are instantly filled.
The waiting crowd is barely depl eted.

Noura | eads, sliding between the crowd to a | one el evator.
People stare at themw th bitter eyes as they pass. Noura
taps her card to a netallic surface. A dimnmandarin flower
breathes |ight. The el evator opens.

I NT. CRYSTAL TOAER - ELEVATOR - N GHT

The three of themstep into the huge glass elevator, all to
t hensel ves. Their eyes go wi de. The starry sky hangs over
the New Wrld nighttine. Alternating terrace |ayers gl eam
with flowerlight and exotic plant life.

Red. Yellow. Green. Red. Yellow G een.
Tarek can’t stop | ooking.

TAREK
You're right. This doesn't feel
fair.

Noura taps her card. Layer one. The el evator noves up the
crystal wall. Bridges extend out the tower at each | ayer

i ke spokes on a wheel. The |l ayers get further away, the

rings w der the higher up they go.

Noura is | ooking at them The vined bridge |eading towards
the first layer is so crowded.

NOURA
By nerit, we advance.

The doors open.

I NT. NOURA' S RESI DENCE - MAIN ROOM - NI GHT

Crystal mallets wapped in |leaf druma netallic donme. Hidden
beneat h each strike, a faint note huns. I|nprecise, but on
time. Faster. Blurring together with reverb. The crystal
table huns with resonance.
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Noura’s eyes |ift fromher mallets to the table. She slows
down. The table stills.

Sl ower .

She catches silent beats within beats. Her rhythm sw ngs.
Tick. Beat. Tock. Tick. Beat.

Her eyes are on the table.

Then they wi den. She drops the mallets.

I NT. NOURA'" S RESI DENCE - BEDROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Noura finds herself scranbling over her bedroom desk. She
pl ucks a glowing plant froma pot. It dins inmediately. She
reaches for a red flowerhead froma pile and connects a
powervi ne between them The plant stiffens. G ows bright.

Its edges burn with snoke.

Noura pl ucks another plant, stealing its Iight. She connects
a yellow flowerhead in parallel to the red. They breathe
wi th each other. She attaches the plant to them

It flickers without rhythm Alive. Noura is entranced by it.
She starts nodding to its phantom beats. She dri bbl es her
fingers in the air, unable to catch the plant’s chaotic

pul se.

Noura stops herself. She disconnects the plant and grabs
anot her yellow flower. A red and two yellows now, all in
paral l el . She connects the di mplant back.

Not hi ng happens.

Nour a scrunches her face. She | ooks around the room The
bouquet of Warden's Bloom sits by her bed.

FLASH The Warden’s Bl oomuncurling in class, its crystal
core resonating to the sound of blurred humm ng.

FLASH Bl urred humm ng connects her nmallets to the crystal
t abl e.

She gets up from her desk and grabs one of the blue flowers.
The Warden’s Bl oom sparkles with static in her hands. It’s
beautiful. She grits her teeth.

And snaps the core off, bursting its |ight away.
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I NT. CRYSTAL TOAER - MJSI C CONSERVATORY - NI GHT

Di ssonant tinbres overlap as nusicians tune their
instrunments. Noura sits over a large netallic dome, her
fingertips ringed with soft nmallets.

The Director stands in front of them He waves a hand.
Everyone goes silent. Hs eyes are on Noura.

He lifts a finger.

Noura wai ts.

He drops it.

Noura glissandos, rolling her fingers on the netallic
surface. Shimrering. The Director nods and turns to the

wi nds. Noura arpeggi ates back and forth in perfect rhythm
She yawns. The director drops a finger. The w nds dance
within Noura s space. A finger drops. The strings crescendo.
A finger. Horns.

The director sways as he conducts the sterile synphony.

Bor edom seeps from Noura’s face, stark agai nst her perfect
rhythm She | ooks down at her fingers. They blur together.
Back and forth.

Ti ck. Tock.

She lets go.

Her nonot onous rhythmrefracts into colorful polyphony. The
ot her players |ose sync, calling out her nane. The Director
| ets Noura continue for just a bit nore.

He raises a hand.

DI RECTOR
That’ s enough, Nour a.

The orchestra coughs to a halt.
Noura throws both her hands up.
NOURA
But you said | could do ny
flourishes as long as | kept
rhyt hm
The ot her nusicians grunbl e.

The Director rai ses a brow
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DI RECTOR
And you agreed your ‘silent beats’
woul dn’ t count.

Noura grabs sonmething fromunder her chair. She raises the
device in front of them A small box with a crystal dial and
a leaf sticking out of it.

NOURA
But what if they weren’t silent?

She turns the dial. The leaf’s rimglows hot orange. It
stiffens, then starts fl apping back and forth.

NOURA
Ther e!

She wiggles the dial as the plant flaps faster and sl ower.

NOURA
A perfect Tinme Keeper!

Al eyes are on her. The roomis quiet. The Director | ooks
at Noura with cal meyes. A chuckle breaks out of him

And they all start |aughing.
The Director wi pes his eye.
DI RECTOR

Pl ease, Noura. Support the band

and stick to the rhythm
Noura | ooks down at her device, her face sunk, and puts it
awnay.
| NT. NOURA' S RESI DENCE - MAI N ROOM - DAY

Noura cries under Rudaina s arns. Rudai na strokes her hair.

RUDAI NA
It’s OK, ny heartbeat.

She wi pes Noura' s eye.

RUDAI NA
Come sit. | made your favorite.

Noura peeks at the table.

Lizard’s Tail. Perfectly plated. She sniffles.
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NOURA
How?

Rudai na | eads her to the table.

RUDAI NA
A nerchant all the way fromthe
Ser pent .

Noura sits with her nother, still sniffling.

NOURA
They | aughed at nme. Even the
Director.

She buries herself in her plate, sniffling less with each
bite.

Rudai na holds in a laugh, watching Noura try to stay upset
whi | e devouring her favorite neal.

RUDAI NA
You don’t have to stay with them
you know. What need do you have of
extra gens?

She gestures at the druns scattered around the room

NOURA
It’s not about the gens.

Noura is | ooking at the drunms. She hears them beat.

NOURA
| want them to understand.

Her face hardens.

NOURA
By nerit, we advance.

Rudai na reaches to slice a piece of tail.

RUDAI NA
By nerit, we advance.

The knife stops md-cut, as if she renenbered sonething. She
| ooks both ways.

RUDAI NA
Wo el se knows about your Sight?
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NOURA
How many tines do | have to tel
you? Just Alia and Tar ek.

Rudai na si ghs.

RUDAI NA
That merchant brought troubling
news.

NOURA
What is it? Wiy do you still make

me hide ny Sight?
Rudai na takes a breath.

RUDAI NA
The Seers have abandoned the
Shi nmreri ng Jungl e.

Noura’ s head pulls back.

NOURA
VWhat ?

RUDAI NA
Wth the death of Sheikh Mrzim
and now this, a storm approaches.
We nust be—

Noura druns the table.

NOURA
My Sight is a gift!
She gets up
NOURA
You're no better than the
Di rector!
She runs to her door.
NOURA

Superstitious! Keeping ne stuck!

Slans it.
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I NT. SCHOCOL - ARENA - DAY

The arena stretches wider than it is long. Ten parall el

| anes run its length, each the size of a caravan road,

di vided by painted lines that glow faintly. Between two
small Cradles at every | ane’s ends, obstacles rise in
scattered rhythms: Low tunnels to craw through. Cinbing
frames to vault. Leaning walls to duck around. Raised
platforns to leap from No two |anes are alike. Each is its
own song.

Kids are split across every lane in two teans of five. Red
and bl ue.

On the first lane, Noura stands opposite Nayla. An
| NSTRUCTOR wal ks bet ween t hem

| NSTRUCTOR
First to three points today. Spark
in the eneny Cradl e scores. Spark
di mred or stolen is denied. Both
count .

Nayl a stands in the m ddle of her team Blue. Her headband
is marked with a star. The Carrier.

| NSTRUCTOR
Renenber. The Spark nust stay lit.

Nayl a holds a dimcrystal ball in her hand.

| NSTRUCTOR
Stillness dins it. Backwards
novenent dinms it. If it dies,
bring it honme and wake it.

Noura’s team wears red. The boy next to her bears the star.

| NSTRUCTOR
Carriers begin. Mdlaners breathe
bet ween. W del aners stretch the
| ane.

The Instructor wal ks through the second | ane.
| NSTRUCTOR
Not too fast. Find the rhythm
bet ween r hyt hirs.

He sees Alia and Tarek giggling at each other fromits
opposi te ends.
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| NSTRUCTOR
Antici pate your teammtes as wel |l
as your opponents.
Nayl a’ s eyes are on Noura.

| NSTRUCTOR
By nerit, we advance.

Noura’'s voice rises over the others.

NOURA AND CHI LDREN
By nerit, we advance!

Tarek ignores the sweat on his blue headband. Alia taunts
himfromthe other end, a star on her red.

| NSTRUCTOR
Try your best today.

The Instructor’s eyes |land on Tarek's.
| NSTRUCTOR
This will count towards your
Pl acenent .
Tarek whips to his teammutes.
TAREK
How? Pl acenents are just two days
awnay!
A buzzer echoes through the arena.

| NSTRUCTOR
On three.

Noura’ s eyes are on Nayl a.
A beep.

Alia touches her Spark to her teanis Cradle. It wakes with
red |light.

A second beep.

Nayl a’s fingers tighten around hers.
Fi nal beep.

LANE TWO erupts first.

Alia clinbs an obstacle, careful to keep her red Spark
alive. Her Wdel aner breaks open near Tar ek.
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She t hrows.
Tarek smacks it out of the air.
The red Spark dies before it hits the floor.
Buzzer.
| NSTRUCTOR
Spar k di mred! Lane Two, Bl ue!
One-zer o!

Alia panics. Turns between her teamates.

ALl A
Back to the Cradle! Recharge!

Too sl ow.

Tarek’s Carrier slips through and drops his blue Spark into
Alia s Cradle.

Buzzer.
| NSTRUCTOR
Spark in Cradle! Lane Two, Bl ue!
Two—zer o!

Al'i a snatches her di mred Spark and races honme. Her teamates
tangle in front of her.

ALl A
Move!

Tarek cuts across before she throws.
St eal s.
Buzzer.
| NSTRUCTOR
Spark stol en! Lane Two,
Thr ee—zero! Bl ue w ns!
Tar ek cheers.
Alia laughs at himby his Cradle. She nudges him
ALI A
Guess you’' Il be placing as Athlete

now.

BACK TO LANE ONE
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Nayl a wal ks forward, slowy, with her blue Spark

Down the | ane, by Noura’s Cradle, a blue Wdel aner throws up
an open hand. C ear.

Nayla s armri ses.
A red Wdel aner cuts in behind him
Her arm falls.

Noura follows her teamis other Mdlaner. They pace just
ahead of their Carrier with the red Spark.

Nayl a silently passes her blue Spark to a Mdlaner craw ing
underneath. He takes it through a tunnel as Nayla pretends
to still hold it.

Noura di screetly receives her red Spark fromher Carrier
behi nd her.

Nayl a noti ces.

Locks on.

Noura | ooks around. Trails of her teammates and opponents
illum nate where they would be. Nayla' s trail intercepts
Noura’ s by an obstacle a few steps towards her |eft.

Noura steps right.

Their paths flicker. Nayla intercepts a few steps to the
right.

Noura steps left.

A trail of Nayla s teanmmate above her.

Nour a ducks.

Nayl a’ s teanmate crashes behi nd her.

Noura continues forward. Her focus is on Nayl a.
Nayla' s trails vani sh.

She isn’t noving.

NAYLA
You have Sight?
t wal ki ng to keep her red Spark

Noura m sses a step, stil
is looking at them

lit. The Instructor i
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Nayl a runs.

Noura sees Nayla' s trail intercepting hers at the tunnel
ahead. She | ooks behind and sees Nayla's Mdlaner’s trai
directly at their Cradle, about to score.

Noura runs towards the tunnel.
NOURA
On ny back right! Guard our
Cr adl e!

Two of her teammates spot the blue Spark, not in Nayla's
hand, and run towards the M dl aner holding it.

Noura junps above the tunnel's entrance as Nayla tackles no
one on the ground.

Nayl a yel | s.
Buzzer.
| NSTRUCTOR
Spark in Cradle! Lane One, Bl ue!
One—zer o!

Nayla’s M dl aner raises a fist by Noura’s Cradle. He runs
back to his Cradle to recharge his blue Spark

Noura doesn’t stop.

She keeps novi ng.
Reaches Nayl a's Cradl e.
Dunks.

Her red Spark hits the Cradle’s wall and bounces back,
before falling in.

NOURA
Yes!

No buzzer rings.
The Instructor calls.
| NSTRUCTOR
Spar k di mred! Backwar ds novenent !
Lane One, Bl ue! Two-—zero!

Noura’ s teammates curse. They call out her nane.
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Noura swi pes her Spark out and throws it back to a Wdel aner
near her Cradle. The Wdel aner catches the dead crystal and
pl aces it hone.
It wakes with red light.
Nayl a appr oaches Nour a.
NAYLA
You're cheating and we’'re still
W nni ng.

Noura’ s eyes follow her Wdel aner weaving through with the
red Spark.

NOURA
|’ m not cheating.

The Wdel aner’s trail reaches Nayla s Cradle.
Noura sm | es.
Nayl a t hrows her hands.
NAYLA
There! Wiy did you just smle? You
see it too, don't you?
Noura ignores and steps away.
Nayl a’s hand rests on her shoul der.
NAYLA
You al ready have a Sighted pl ayer
on your team You have to disclose
this, Noura.
Noura peel s her hand away and runs.
Nayl a chases after her.
Buzzer.
| NSTRUCTOR
Spark in Cradle! Lane One, Red!
Two- One!

The Wdel aner throws the scored red Spark to a teanmate near
their Cradle.

Rechar ged.

Noura spots Nayla' s teammate hiding their blue Spark. Their
trail is undefended.



Nayl a spots it too.

Noura and Nayla's trails weave through obstacl es ahead,

flickering near the hidden blue Spark.
Noura’ s trail intercepts Nayla s teammate.
Nayla’ s intercepts Noura’s.
Noura’ s intercepts Nayla’s.
The trails stutter back and forth.
Noura’ s trail snatches the blue Spark
A flash.
Noura is at the other end.
Nayl a | unges where Noura shoul d be.
Hits the floor instead.
Noura steals the blue Spark. It dins.
Buzzer.

| NSTRUCTOR

Spark stolen! Lane One, Red!
Two—t wo!
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The Spark drops from Noura's hand and clatters on the floor.

Nayl a gets up. Her nostrils flare.

NAYLA
Cr ooked cheat er

She |l eaps to attack Noura, but Noura dodges perfectly as

Nayla falls to the ground.
Nayl a gets back up, red.
The buzzer rings.

| NSTRUCTCOR
Ti ne!

The Instructor runs to Nayla and Nour a.

| NSTRUCTOR
Expl ai n your sel ves!
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Nayla winds to junp on Noura again. The Instructor hol ds her
back.

| NSTRUCTOR
Stop this |unacy!

Nayl a screans. She claws at Noura, trying to break free.

| NSTRUCTOR
Now

Al the other kids are crowded around them
Nayl a drops her hands.
NAYLA
It'’s not fair! She doesn’'t even
want to be an Athl ete!

| NSTRUCTOR
What is going on?

NAYLA
Noura has Si ght!

The ki ds gasp.
The Instructor |lets Nayla go.

| NSTRUCTOR
Is this true, Noura?

Noura | ooks at Nayl a.

Then to Tarek and Ali a.

Then back to the Instructor.
And nods.

BEG N MONTAGE - THE ANTHEM

I NT. CRYSTAL TOAER - MJSI C CONSERVATORY - EVEN NG

Noura druns in perfect pace with the nusicians around her.
Her eyes are blank. A SINCER sings at the front.

SI NGER
(si ngi ng)
From anci ent bonds, our m nds set
free, a truer path, for all to
see.
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I NT. SCHOOL - HI STORY CLASSROOM - DAY

The HI STORY TEACHER stands in front of a netallic map of the
Free Tri bes.

H STORY TEACHER
Now, what is their core tenet?

Kids swing their hands up. Noura raises hers higher. The
Teacher points at Noura.

NOURA
Freedom of npvenent!

H STORY TEACHER
Correct, Noura!

SINGER (V. Q)
(si ngi ng)
No | onger bound by chance or
creed, but by the neasure of our

deed.

| NT. CRYSTAL TOWER - MJSI C CONSERVATORY - EVEN NG
Noura's mallets blur as the nusic marches forward.

SINGER (V. Q)
(si ngi ng)
W stand as one, by test and
trial, our glorious New Wirl d,

beyond deni al .
EXT. SCHOCOL - ZOOLOGY PAVILION - DAY
Noura sits with her classmates around a gazebo. The
ZOOKEEPER stands in the mddle, a large bird in his hand.

Around them animals are |ocked in cages.

SINGER (V. 0.)

(si ngi ng)
Qur shared subm ssion, our truest
light.

The Zookeeper wal ks around with the bird.

ZOOKEEPER
A segur can snell its hone from
the very edge of the world.

The segur flaps its w ngs aggressively. Sone kids junp back.
Tarek doesn’t. He’s nmesnerized by it.
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ZOOKEEPER
Think. Wiy is this useful ?

The bird is mgjestic. Its wings shine like netal.
The Zookeeper points at Tarek.

TAREK
A nessagi ng networ k?

The Zookeeper smles. Tarek’s chin lifts.

SINGER (V. Q)
(si ngi ng)
A perfect rhythm a logic bright,
our shared subm ssion, our truest
light.

I NT. CRYSTAL TOAER - MJSI C CONSERVATORY - EVEN NG

The Director conducts in front of the conservatory. Hs arns
nmove wi t hout feeling. Noura | ooks around. Everyone’'s
novenents fall into their trails. The song, static.

SINGER (V. Q)
(si ngi ng)
W stand as one, by test and
trial, our glorious New Wirl d,
beyond deni al .

| NT. SCHOOL - HI STORY CLASSROOM - DAY
The Hi story Teacher points at the nap.

HI STORY TEACHER
And who was the first breakaway,
establishing this [ aw?

Alia swings her hand up. Nayla swings it higher. Tarek
avoi ds the teacher’s eyes.

SINGER (V. Q)
(si ngi ng)
A perfect rhythm a logic bright.
The teacher points at Tarek.

TAREK
Un .. the Southern Tribes?

The teacher clicks their tongue and points at Nayl a.
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Nayl a gives Alia a | ook.

NAYLA
The Sister Tri be!

Alia huffs.

SINGER (V. 0.)

(si ngi ng)
Qur shared subm ssion, our truest
light.

EXT. SCHOCOL - ZOOLOGY PAVILION - DAY
Tarek’s eyes don’t |eave the bird.

TAREK
s it true that segurs descend
from Angas?

The Zookeeper chuckl es.

ZOOKEEPER
The only descendants of Anqas,
Tarek, are stories.

The kids laugh. Nayla |ouder than the others. Tarek’s eyes
| eave the bird and go to his feet.

Noura stonps her foot.

NOURA
You're all wong! Stories carry
t rut h!

She pats Tarek’s back.
NOURA
W'l see who's | aughing when
we’'re flying on one.

She shakes himplayfully. Tarek allows hinmself to smle

I NT. CRYSTAL TOAER - MJSI C CONSERVATORY - EVEN NG

The New Worl d National Anthem drones behind, the Singer’s
voi ce an unintelligible deep echo. The Anthemis on its |ast
notes. The nusicians, a giant haze. Noura s eyes are blank
as her drumns tick.

END MONTAGE.



I NT. NOURA' S RESI DENCE - BEDROOM - DAY

Noura snaps awake. She junps up from her bed.

I NT. NOURA'S RESI DENCE - MAI'N ROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Noura runs past her nother. Stops. Looks back.
Rudai na is giggling at sonmething she s reading.
Noura wal ks back to her.

NOURA
" m sorry.

She ki sses her forehead.

NOURA
| didn't nmean—

RUDAI NA
You were right to feel frustrated.

Rudai na puts the scroll down.

RUDAI NA
Carrying secrets is a heavy
burden. | have been wrong to force

t hat wei ght onto you
Nour a enbraces her.

NOURA
Oh, Mama, no! I'mthe one that'’s
SO sorry.

She ki sses her nother’s head again and agai n.

NOURA
| love you so, so nmuch. You have
no i dea!

Rudai na’ s eyes are gl assy.
RUDAI NA
Love you too, little heart. Good
| uck today.
She ki sses Noura back.

Noura lets go and runs to the door. Before stepping out,
turns, a smle wide on her face.
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she



NOURA
Wwn't need it, |I’ve got nerit!

She shuts it behind her.

I NT. SCHOCOL - ARENA - DAY

Cerenoni al mandarin flowerlight hangs over organizers
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preparing scrolls on tables. Kids shift in place around the

| ar ge vi ne-draped room

An ORGANI ZER cl ears her throat. Behind her, a banner.
t ower of people.

ORGANI ZER
Li ne up behind your letter! Read
your placenment with |ogic, not
enot i on.

Noura stands in line. Nayla stands in front of her.

ORGANI ZER
Trust our experts.

They step forward.

ORGANI ZER
And trust yoursel ves.

Noura can’t stop her hands fromfidgeting.

ORGANI ZER
By nerit, we advance!

Noura's voice is |lower than the others.

NOURA AND CHI LDREN
By nerit, we advance.

They are close to the table. Nayla | ooks back at Noura.

smrks.

NAYLA
You seem nervous.

NOURA
| am What of it?

Nayla' s head tilts back.
NAYLA

That’s the first honest thing |’ ve
heard you say.

She



Nour a shakes her head. Her attention is el sewhere.

NAYLA
Don’t worry. Your placenent as
Scholar is surer than a mandarin’s
[ight.

Noura sees Nayl a.

NOURA
You really think so?
NAYLA
You frustrate nme, you know that?
A nonent .
NAYLA
O course you' |l be a Schol ar!

Noura smiles. Areal smle.

NOURA
Thanks. So, what do you want to
be?

Nayl a stunbl es. There are three kids ahead of them

NOURA
VWhat is it?
Nayl a hesitates.
NAYLA
Y-You' Il make fun of ne.

Noura’ s brows bl ast up.

NOURA
1’11 make fun of you?

Nayl a turns red.
NAYLA
You' re the one al ways snappi ng at
everyone!
Nour a chuckl es. One person ahead.

NAYLA
| want to be Head M ni ster.

Noura smacks Nayl a’ s shoul der.

37.
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NOURA
Now that’'s what | call anbitious!

Nayl a’s up next. She | ooks back.

NAYLA
Good | uck.

And steps forward into her future.
Noura is smling.

A scroll drops fromNayla s hand. Her eyes find Noura’s.
They’ re grave.

Noura’s sm | e sinks. She approaches Nayl a stepping away.
Picks up the scroll. Sees Nayla’ s nanme. And her own.

Bot h placed: ‘ Soldier.’

I NT. NOURA'S RESI DENCE - MAIN ROOM - NI GHT

Noura sits across from her nother on the vine-rugged fl oor.
She fiddles with the Tine Keeper flapping in her hands.
Rudai na tries to find Noura s eyes.

RUDAI NA
|’ massigned to the Security
Mnister’s tomorrow. |'Il ask him

t hen.

Noura rotates the dial back and forth, making it pul se
sl ower and faster.

RUDAI NA
|"msure it’'s a m stake.

Nour a doesn’t | ook.

NOURA
VWhat if it’s not?

The device in Noura’s hand reflects behind Rudai na’s eyes.
RUDAI NA
You never know, the mlitary could
find inportant use for that.
The device flaps faster. Violent.

RUDAI NA
And for you. A technician nmaybe?



39.

Nour a sees her nother.

NOURA
Do you really enjoy cleaning
honmes?
Rudai na smi | es.
RUDAI NA
O course | do, little heart. It

eases ny m nd.

Noura dials her device down, making it flap slowy.

RUDAI NA
It may not be as exciting as
Soldier, but it’s still inportant.

The flapping blurs into a second pul se.

RUDAI NA
Hey, you still have your practice
toni ght. Want to show nme what
you’ ve been wor ki ng on?

Rudai na gets up.
Noura i s focused on her devi ce.
NOURA
| don’t get it! Alia and Tarek got
pl aced as Schol ars! Why not ne?
Mal l ets drop in front of Noura.

RUDAI NA
Don’t worry about that.

Rudai na stands, draped in the ceiling s mandarin |ight.
RUDAI NA
| chall enge you to play ne
sonmet hing so unbelievable, it
woul d surely get you kicked out of
t he conpany.

A smirk betrays Noura. She grabs the nallets.

EXT. M LI TARY BARRACKS - COURTYARD - DAY

Noura stands next to Nayla within a row of kids across an
open courtyard. NAJIM a young man, wal ks between them
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NAJI M
Congratul ations, Initiates! You
have been trusted with the nost
i nportant job of our New Worl d.

He wal ks past the faces of each new recruit. Past a boy,
RASHI D, who seens too young to be there.

NAJI M
My name is Najim your Squad
Leader. As you have likely
reasoned, all of you have Sight.

The | NI TI ATES break into a cacophony of hushed voi ces. Noura
turns to Nayl a.

NOURA
So it was your fault! Wiy am | not
surpri—

Najimis crouched right by Noura' s face.
NAJI M
You are not to provoke any of your
fellow recruits.
Noura cl enches her fists.

NAJI M
Under st ood?

A sound catches in Noura’s throat.
NOURA
Way should | have to listen to
you?
Naj i m stands up. Tall.

NAJI M
You don’'t.

He | ooks around at the other recruits.

NAJI M
None of you do.

He continues wal ki ng.
Nayl a nudges Nour a.

NAYLA
You’ re enbarrassi ng.



Nour a nudges Nayl a back.
Najimis hand is behind his back.

NAJI M
You may | eave if you wi sh. The
Free Tribes will gladly accept

anyone.
Naj i m st ops m d- st ep.

NAJI M
But their conflict boils hotter in
the South. Qur intelligence warns
even New Worl d borders nay be
t hr eat ened.

He | ooks directly at Noura.

NAJI M
We under stand your sacrifice.

Noura’ s thunb taps agai nst her seam

NAJI M
But it is the responsibility of
our strongest to protect our
weakest .

Noura’ s eyes are on the horizon.

NAJ| M
And you are our strongest!

He sal utes.

NAJI M
By nerit, we advance!

| NI TI ATES
By nerit, we advance!

Noura's voice is not with them
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She gl ances around. All the other initiates are in salute.

BRI EF MEMORY | MPRESSI ONS - over the waiting sal ute:

FLASH Alia's |augh.
FLASH Tarek's | augh.

FLASH: Rudai na clapping to Noura's drunmns.
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BACK TO THE COURTYARD

Najimturns to her. Nayla too. Their hands still on their
heads.

Nour a sal utes.
CUT TO
| NSERT - A SLAB OF | RI DESCENT METAL
Et ched onto it: "LOST FRAGVENT - ON THE MERI T OF EXPERTS"

EXT. SERPENT' S SHORE - CANYON RI' M - DAY

Met al shacks line the canyon’s rim Dented. Rusted. Too
scuffed to hold a reflection. Between them a platform

extends out the canyon's rim The Serpent’s Shore stage.
Bel ow, nothing but air and the green of jungle canopy,

i npossi bly far down.

EXT. SERPENT' S SHORE - MAI N ROAD - CONTI NUOUS

A netallic dune rises before it all. Canels clinb it, a |long
caravan behi nd. Leadi ng ahead, Shei kh M SHAL and AKRAB, a
large man in the tailored uniformof a New Wrld M nister

On his shoul der, a pin. The Handshake.

A rotten fruit bounces off Akrab as he rides through. He
turns to the LOCAL who threw it with eyes that pierce.

Shei kh M shal | aughs nearby on his canel.

M SHAL
Don't m nd them Akrab—

One of the locals points their finger.

LOCAL
Monst er s!

M shal keeps his eyes forward.

ADVOCATE
Traitors!

M shal stops. The edges of Akrab’s |ips curl as he continues
ri di ng ahead.

M shal |eans off his canel. He | ooks down at that |ocal,
t heir ADVOCATE. A swarm surrounds him Fists tight. Jaws
tighter.
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M shal hol ds the Advocate’ s eyes, and roars. The swarm
flinches. He | ooks up at the sky.

M SHAL
How t he cycl es have turned!

His laugh is lighter.

M SHAL
Your anger is msdirected, friend.

M shal turns to the swarm

M SHAL
Conme on! Let it out!

He strokes his canel’s neck.

The Advocate stands strai ght before M shal

ADVOCATE
You fence our survival behind
Gens!
The CROAD bubbl es.
ADVOCATE
Qur suffering rewards your

confort!

| NT. SERPENT' S SHORE - TEENS' SHACK - CONTI NUOUS

Two TEENACERS sit opposite each other. Sweat crawl s down
their foreheads. On the table between them a |large ball of
powervi ne waits.

Through the open door, a narrow | edge before the canyon’s
edge.

EXT. SERPENT'S SHORE - MAI N ROAD - CONTI NUOUS

A group of locals struggle to hold the crowd back. They
reach their hands out to M shal

M shal clicks his nouth.
M SHAL
Lies! Is this what your Sheikh
tells you?

The crowd shouts.
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CROAD
G ory to our Shore!

| NT. SERPENT' S SHORE - TEENS' SHACK - CONTI NUOUS

The OLDER TEEN unravels the powervine. Slowy. Carefully.
Hi s hands shake. The yarn’s end is connected to a

f | ower bonb.

It drops.

The YOUNGER TEEN catches it, his breath held. His eyes fling
to the other.

They exhal e.

EXT. SERPENT'S SHORE - MAI N ROAD - CONTI NUQUS
M shal s shadow covers the Advocate.

M SHAL
| understand your pride. Your
peopl e’ s i ndependence is
honor abl e.

He turns to the crowd.
M SHAL

But the Cursed Warden is gone! You

cannot blame us for his sins!
EXT. SERPENT'S SHORE - CANYON LEDGE - CONTI NUOUS
The ol der teen wal ks out of the shack. It overl ooks the
steep drop to the lush canopy of trees below. He lets the
vi ne dangl e behind the edge as he transports the fl owerbonb
al ong the canyon’s face.
| NT. SERPENT' S SHORE - TEENS' SHACK - CONTI NUOUS
The younger teen holds the other end of the powervine behind
t he shack’ s open door.

EXT. SERPENT' S SHORE - MAI N ROAD - CONTI NUQUS

The locals murnmur. M shal | ooks down at the Advocate from
hi s canel .
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M SHAL
Do not | et your stubbornness fool
you.
To the crowd.
M SHAL

You chose to | eave the Free
Tri bes. And you wel coned gens.
Your conditions are your own.

They shout | ouder.

Li ar!
A YOUNG WOVAN

YOUNG WOVAN
Par asi t e!

M shal turns his wists.

M SHAL
But the Reserve is equally yours!
Qur Free Tribes would wel cone al
of you back!

Wthin the boiling crowd, the Advocate is |ooking down.

The crowd parts. A short man wearing a nandarin-fl ower robe
and stacks of silver necklaces wal ks through. Shei kh KATHI B
rai ses his hands.

KATHI B
What is happeni ng here? This man
is agift to our Shore! Were is
our hospitality?

He turns to Mshal, |ooking up, a hand rubbing his arm

KATHI B
Pl ease excuse them M shal

He glares at his people, his gaze |anding beneath them

EXT. SERPENT' S SHORE - SHEI KH S SHACK - CONTI NUQUS

The ol der teen stands in front of the Sheikh' s Shack. It is
not much |arger than the others, right beside the center of
t he canyon’s shoreline.
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Hi s hands are crossed over a bulge on his robe. He turns to
face the canyon

Its width extends to the horizon. The other side is beyond
visibility. He crouches down and attaches the fl owerbonb
behind its edge. The vine dangles fromthe bonb in an arch
al ong the canyon’s wall. Al the way to the trigger in the
hands of the younger teen before his shack on the far right
of the shoreline.

EXT. SERPENT'S SHORE - MAI N ROAD - CONTI NUOUS

M shal di snounts.

The crowd parts around himand Kat hi b wal ki ng down the road
towards the Shei kh’s Shack. They enter.

| NT. SERPENT' S SHORE - TEENS' SHACK - CONTI NUOUS

The younger teen passes the trigger to his ol der brother.
The ol der brother passes it back. They pass it back and
forth.

Until the Advocate barges in.

I NT. SERPENT' S SHORE - SHEI KH S SHACK - CONTI NUOUS

A nosaic of mrrors tiles the walls. They glimer electric
bl ue through crystal fixtures hol ding bouquets of Warden’'s
Bl oom

M shal, Kathib, and Akrab’s reflections break into a fragile
fractal across them Through one of his faces, M shal turns.

M SHAL
Your fear is unfounded, that woul d
gai n us not hi ng.
Akrab nods once.
AKRAB
Yes, your security will be the
Base's first priority.

Kat hi b | ooks out the open door. Hi s people are |oud outside.

I NT. SERPENT' S SHORE - TEENS SHACK - CONTI NUOUS

The ol der teen holds the trigger high above him The
Advocat e rai ses his hand.
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ADVOCATE
No!

The teen’s thunb twi tches over the trigger.

OLDER TEEN
It nust be done!

ADVCCATE
Drop it!

The younger teen turns to him
YOUNGER TEEN
Wiy t he change of heart, cousin?
EXT. SERPENT'S SHORE - BELOW THE SHEI KH S SHACK - CONTI NUOUS
The fl owerbonb pul ses, buried behind the canyon’s edge. The
Shei kh’ s Shack sits right above it.
| NT. SERPENT' S SHORE - SHEI KH S SHACK - CONTI NUQUS
The three nen stand. M shal shakes Kathib’s hand.
M SHAL
It’s always a pl easure, ny friend.
| NT. SERPENT' S SHORE - TEENS' SHACK - CONTI NUOUS

The Advocate wal ks close to the ol der teen. The trigger held
hi gh above him

ADVCCATE
This is not who you are.

The teen pants. He | ooks up at the trigger in his hands.

OLDER TEEN
They deserve it! They have to go.

The Advocate places a hand on his shoul der.

ADVOCATE
We can | eave.

The ol der teen | ooks down.

ADVOCATE
You don’'t have to do this.
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H s hand descends.

| NT. SERPENT' S SHORE - SHEI KH S SHACK - CONTI NUOUS
Akrab turns to Mshal as they wal k out the door.
AKRAB
Ni ce work.
| NT. SERPENT' S SHORE - TEENS' SHACK - CONTI NUOUS
The trigger lands on the ground. Standing over it, the ol der
teen wi pes sweat off his face. The Advocate enbraces him He

sighs as his pul se sl ows.

The younger teen sees the trigger on the ground. The
Advocate pulls back fromthe ol der teen. H s head whips.

ADVOCATE
St op!
EXT. SERPENT'S SHORE - SHEI KH S SHACK - CONTI NUOUS
Shei kh M shal steps out the door. The fl owerbonb pul ses
right beneath his feet.
| NT. SERPENT'S SHORE - TEENS SHACK - CONTI NUOUS

The younger teen presses the trigger.

EXT. SERPENT'S SHORE - CANYON WALL - CONTI NUOUS

The powervine flutters in the wind under the planted bonb,

still alive with light.

I NT. SERPENT' S SHORE - TEENS' SHACK - CONTI NUOUS

The Advocate steps off the vine on the floor. It’s snipped.
CUT TO

| NSERT - A SLAB OF | RI DESCENT METAL

Et ched onto it: "END OF FRAGVENT"
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EXT. NEWWORLD - LAYER SEVEN GREENHOUSE - N GHT

Noura wal ks beside Alia and Tarek through the seventh | ayer.
The entire layer is a greenhouse. Rows of |abel ed specinens
stretch the full ring of the city, tagged with netal plaques
too small to read.

Noura wat ches Alia and Tarek as they wal k ahead. Vine-fiber
cut for work, pockets down every seam a pen hol stered at
each coll ar.

The air is thicker this deep down. Condensati on beads on
| eaves, on | abels, on skin. Above them the stars.

One of the plants waps around Tarek’s finger. He pulls a
magni fyi ng glass fromhis sl eeve and exanines its |eaves.

TAREK
We tried to convince our
| nstructor.

Noura is playing with the Tinme Keeper in her hand. Alia
turns to her.

ALl A
She even recogni zed your nane.

Alia glances at Tarek.

ALl A
Renenber that? It seenmed strange.

Nour a poi nts.

NOURA
That’s it, right?

Alia unfolds a piece of parchnment. She | ooks at a draw ng of
a boxy plant. She checks where Noura is pointing. It’s a
living, glow ng natch.

ALI A
Yeah, it is.

She flicks the pen fromher collar and marks it.

ALl A
How did you know?

Tarek runs to the plant, pulling clippers froma thigh
pocket .

Nour a shrugs.
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NOURA
Didn't you say gate plant? | have
two pots of them at hone.

The Tine Keeper in her hand is flapping fast. She | oses
herself to its trails.

NOURA
My Sight is a curse.

Alia yanks Noura' s shoul der, turning her.

ALl A
[t’s not.

She shakes her.

ALI A
Your Sight is amazing!

Tarek arrives. Noura watches the gate plant in his hands
di m

NOURA
|’ ve al ways dreamed of com ng
her e.

Noura takes a deep breath. Her eyes drift. A bud m d-bl oom
a leaf pulsing faint |ight, wherever she | ooks, sonething
alive. Then down at the Tinme Keeper.

NOURA
Guess | was marked for anot her
pat h.

The gate plant |loses the last of its light. She | ooks
bet ween Tarek and Ali a.

NOURA
Najims right. | have to do this.

She | ooks back down. Her breath catches. Alia |eaps to hug
her. Tarek j oins.

Pul I'i ng away, Tarek's eyes hold Noura’s.

TAREK
Whay nust you just pick one path?

Nour a stunbl es back.

NOURA
What do you nean?
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TAREK
Go be our hero by day. At night,

we proni se
we | earn.

Noura’ s nmout h opens.
Keeper buzzes, fl appi

Alia notices it.

to teach you everything

A smle spreads on her face. Her Tine
ng fast.

ALI A
VWhat's that?

Noura’ s eyes falter,

awoken from her excitenent.

NOURA
My stupid Tinme Keeper!

She tosses it to Alia.

NOURA
You can have it!

I NT. NOURA'S RESI DENCE - MAIN ROOM - NI GHT

Noura finds her nmother lying on the floor, reading froma

scroll held up above

her .

NOURA
That ant story agai n? How many

ti mes have

you read that?

Rudai na puts the scroll down and sits up.

RUDAI NA
| spoke with the Mnister

Noura’ s wei ght shifts.

NOURA

Oh, and?

Rudai na taps a spot on the floor next to her. Noura sits.

RUDAI NA
Wo el se knows about your Sight?

Noura' s fingers still

agai nst her thigh. Then.

NOURA
It was an accident! During the—
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RUDAI NA
We shoul d | eave.

Nour a shakes her head.

NOURA
What ? Why?
RUDAI NA
It will be fun. Don’t you want to

see the worl d?
Noura flings back.

NOURA
But... the New Wirl d needs ne.

A silence lingers between them Rudaina's smle doesn’t
nmove, but her eyes do.

RUDAI NA
They will force you to use your
Si ght .

NOURA
So what? This doesn’t make any
sense. | thought you trusted the
experts!

Rudai na pl aces a hand on her daughter.

RUDAI NA
And | admit nmy mistake, little
heart. Your place is not as
Sol di er.

Noura stands up. She is surrounded by her drumKkits.

NOURA
Alia and Tarek nmay be in danger. |
have to protect them

Rudai na pulls on Noura’s hand. She taps the spot next to her
again. Noura sits. Rudaina's eyes trace the woven rug’s
vi ne.

RUDAI NA
| won’t see you throw your life
away, after everything |’ ve been
t hr ough.

She follows the weave's repeating pattern. A tear drops from
her eye.



53.

NOURA
Manma, what’'s wrong?

Noura | eaps onto her. Rudai na shuts her wet eyes over
Noura’ s shoul der. Noura hol ds her tighter.

NOURA
It’s K. | don’t mind being a
Sol di er, Mana.

Noura hums the Mel ody of Warnth with broken notes. Rudai na
pul | s back. She wi pes her eyes with a smle.

RUDAI NA
Qur proud nusician of the New
Wrld, can’t even hold a note.

Noura grins behind her own gl assy eyes and tries the note
again. It cones out worse.

RUDAI NA
Prom se ne.

Noura's snmi | e fades.

NOURA
VWhat is it? OF course.

Rudai na has never been nore seri ous.

RUDAI NA
| f you notice anything, and | nean
anyt hi ng, strange about your
Sight...

Rudai na’ s words hang. Noura doesn’t let her finish.
NOURA
| prom se.
| NT. M LI TARY BARRACKS - TRAI NI NG MATS - DAY

Noura and Nayl a pace around each other, their feet bare on
white nmats. The other initiates are paired around them

One hooks another’s legs, tipping their bal ance, slammng
themonto the mat. Najim passes them

NAJI M
Taki ng your opponent down requires
intellect, not just skill.

Noura spots an opening in Nayla s stance.
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NAJI M
Never underestimate your partner.

Nayl a notices Noura focused on her front |eg. She baits her,
leaving it forward as they circle each other.

NAJI M
Anticipate their novenents.

Noura paces back and forth. Her trail leads to Nayla's
extended | eg. She goes for the other |eg.

NAJI M
Tricks on tricks.

Nayl a sees it before it happens. She catches Noura in a
headl ock. Najimis beside her.

NAJI M
Ni ce job, Nayla.

Noura struggles to break free. Her face is red.

NAJI M
Renmenmber to breat he, Noura.

Naj i m wal ks behi nd Nayl a.

NAJI M
That choke won’t worKk.
Noura is still |ocked under Nayla’ s arms.
NOURA

Can you let nme go?

NAJI M
Wi t .

Naj i m adjusts Nayla' s arns. He tightens her grinp.

NAJI M
There, now don’t squeeze. Rotate
your shoul der, |ike this.

He denonstrates a headl ock.

Nayla tries it. Noura s eyes are about to pop. She taps.
Nayla | ets go. Najiml ooks between them

They’ re | aughing. Noura is hol ding her neck.

NOURA
That felt weird!
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Nayla is m m ng the nove.

NAYLA
That was fun

Najimsmles. He | ooks around the class. They are fighting
with aninosity.

NAJI M
Everyone! Listen up

They stop. Najimgestures at Nayla and Nour a.

NAJI M
You are training partners, not
enenm es. Be grateful to each other
and | eave your egos off the mats!

EXT. NEWWORLD - LAYER ONE - N GHT

Noura wal ks with Alia and Tarek al ong Layer One’s rim A
tram whi zzes by on their left. Through its passing w ndows,
the crystal tower is alive with |ight.

Noura turns to Ali a.

NOURA
How are we sure?

ALI A
Qur field scholars at dinber’s
Val | ey.

Tarek is |looking out over the rim The New Wrld terraces
are beautiful at night. He trips.

Noura catches him way too close to the edge.

NOURA
Car ef ul .

She turns back to Ali a.

NOURA
So... they're just casting ropes
of f the edge? And they cone back
wet ?

ALl A

Yup. There's no doubt Al-Lawha is
surrounded by deep water.

Tar ek nods.
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TAREK
The Great Flood probably really
happened. It's not just a story.

NOURA
Well then, that explains all the
cl ouds.

Noura turns to the ri mwhere a | one bench waits. She sits.
Tarek and Alia sit next to her.

NOURA
Guess there really isn’t anywhere
el se.

Tarek is | ooking up at the night sky.

TAREK
| wouldn’t be so sure. My biggest
t akeaway from cl ass today was The
Schol ar’ s Axi om

From behind, the three of themsit as one beneath the stars.

TAREK
To see one star is not to know t he
sky.

EXT. NEWWORLD - TRAM ENTRANCE - DAY

Noura steps off the tram The vined wall surrounding the New
Wirl d stretches out both sides, endl ess. Ahead, a tunnel of
braided red flowers is the only gap through. Lines of

travel ers funnel through the Red Archway. O ficers mark
their | edgers as they pass.

A horn bellows. Then anot her.
DOCTORS run for the tunnel

DOCTOR
Let them through

The crowd parts.

DOCTOR
Make way!

The doctors disappear into the archway and return carrying
two SOLDI ERS. An UNCONSCI QUS WOMAN, and a SCARRED MAN. Their
uniforms are torn. Their skin is bruised.
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The Scarred Man stares at Noura through his only eye. From
t he brow down, a gash that won’t close. He is being carried
away, munbli ng.

SCARRED MAN
The stars listen... we are saved.

Noura wi nces and | ooks away. On her far left, past the
crowd, stand the military barracks.

EXT. M LI TARY BARRACKS - OBSTACLE COURSE - DAY

The Initiates are lined up. Najimpaces in front of them
Behi nd him an obstacl e course.

NAJI M
Your |ives have been nmarked by
peace. The cycles clainmed by the
Cursed Warden’s tyranny are |ong
gone.

Noura and Nayla are distracted by each ot her.

NAJI M
But peace is never permanent.

Nayl a i s whi spering to Noura.
NAYLA

They must’ ve been fromthe Squad
t hat went —

Najimis by their faces.

NAJI M
We nust be prepared.

The girls are startled and strai ghten up.
NAJI M
Only one of you will earn the
responsi bility of Squad Leader.
Noura and Nayl a | ock eyes.

NAJI M
But you will each play a part.

He holds a hand up. Drops it.

NAJI M
Go!
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The Initiates race through the obstacl e course.

EXT. NEWWORLD - PATH FROM THE BARRACKS - EVEN NG

Noura and Nayl a wal k besi de the massive vined wall of the
New Worl d. The Barracks is smaller behind them

NOURA
Al nost had you at that wall.
EXT. M LI TARY BARRACKS - OBSTACLE COURSE - DAY (EARLIER)
Noura junps on a wall. Nayla junps behind her. They clinb
it. Neck and neck. Far ahead of the other initiates.
EXT. NEWWORLD - PATH FROM THE BARRACKS - EVENI NG

Nayla' s fingers trace the vines on the wall as they wal k.
Noura turns to her.

NOURA
|’m picnicking with Alia and Tarek
t oni ght .
Nayl a’ s fingers press harder on the vines.

NOURA
Want to join?

Her hand falls to her side.

EXT. M LI TARY BARRACKS - TRAI NI NG GROUND - DAY (EARLI ER)
Noura and Nayla swi ng vine whips on training dumies. They
tangle with each other instead. Sparks shoot up towards

t hei r hands.

They | et go. The vines thrash on the ground, still sparking,
alive with nowhere to go.

Noura and Nayl a burst out | aughing.

EXT. NEWWORLD - PATH FROM THE BARRACKS - EVEN NG

Nayla turns fromthe wall’s vine on her left to the w de
ring of the first layer on her right. Alnbst a |ine due to
its large circunference.
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NAYLA
| can’t. |’ m busy.

NOURA
Are you now?

Noura sm rks.
NOURA

Wth what?
EXT. NEWWORLD - BOTTOM LAYER - NI GHT
The bottom | ayer opens wide, the only ground in the New
Wrld that isn't a ledge. Grass runs to every edge, Ilit
turquoi se by the crystal tower rising fromits center.
Picnic blankets dot the green |like scattered petals.

Alia and Tarek |lie on one of them They' re staring into each
other’s eyes. Noura stands above them

NOURA
So, what’s today’s | esson?

Their ghosts lean in. They scranble apart. Noura | aughs and
st eps asi de.

Nayl a’ s behi nd her.

NAYLA
Uh... Hello.

She waves. Noura is grinning.
Alia stands up. Leans on Noura's left.

ALl A
What ' s she doi ng here?

Nayl a, on Noura’'s right.

NAYLA
See, | told you

Tarek, across from Nayl a.

TAREK
Bul |y.

Nayl a grunts.

NAYLA
You' re the bully!
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Alia laughs. Wth enphasis.

ALI A
You’' re del usi onal

Nayl a takes a deep breath. Noura is trying so hard not to
| augh.

She fails.
Nayl a si de-eyes Nour a.

NAYLA
Aren’t you going to say sonething?

NOURA
|’msorry, | was sure the Stars
were enjoying this noment.

She’s still chuckling as she places a hand on Ali a.
NOURA
Nayl a’ s awesone. W’ ve been way
too hard on her.
Noura turns to Tar ek.
NOURA
What was that Scholar’s Axi om
agai n?
Tarek thinks. And sm | es.

TAREK
To see one star..

NOURA
Yeah, that’'s it. W saw one star.

Noura pats Nayla. Hard.

NOURA
And she has a whol e sky in her

Nayla forces a smle

EXT. NEWWORLD - BOTTOM LAYER - LATER

Alia, Tarek, and Noura are |aughing together. Nayla watches,
sitting farther away.

Tarek can barely breathe.
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TAREK
He actually thought valley snails
and rope gliders were different
ani mal s!

Nour a | aughs harder.

NOURA
And t hey placed Shahid as Schol ar ?
O all things?

Nayl a | eans toward their laughter, then settles back where
she was. Alia notices.

ALI A
Hey, everything OK?

A gentle breeze glazes the grass around them Nayla | ooks
down at it.

NAYLA
If-1f I ever hurt any of you...
know that | did not nean to.

Alia | ooks at Tarek, an unexpected warnth between them then
back at Nayla. She taps on the spot next to her.

ALl A
Noura tells nme you wanted to be
Head M ni ster.

The edge of Nayla’s lip lifts. She noves to sit next to
Alia.

ALl A
Wy ?

Nour a chuckl es.

NOURA
Alial Be nice!

ALl A
What? |’ m just—

NAYLA
No, it’'s fine.

Noura | eans in.

NAYLA
What |’ m about to say may sound
conspiratorial .
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NOURA
VWhat is it?

Noura hangs off Nayla' s sil ence.

NAYLA
| love the New Wrld. Really, |
do.

Nayl a | ooks up. The crystal tower’s peak is so high above.

NAYLA
But . ..

Her fists tighten.

NAYLA
Qur way is unfair.

They are quiet for a nonent. Then Tarek turns to Nayl a.

TAREK
It really is, isn't it.

Alia joins.

ALl A
Tel |l us sonethi ng new.

Noura rel eases her pressed palns fromthe grass.

NOURA
You don’t even want to know where
nmy m nd went!

They | augh, the four of them

I NT. NOURA' S RESI DENCE - BEDROOM - N GHT

Rudai na huns the Mel ody of Warnmth. The Warden’s Bl oom by
Noura’ s bed holds back the dark. Noura’ s eyelids flutter, on
t he edge of sleep. The bl ue bouquet fades into bl ackness.
The warm nel ody grows fainter. Noura' s |ids waver. Qut. And
in.

Screans tear Noura awake. Rudai na kneels down to her.

RUDAI NA
What’s wong, little heart?

She brushes Noura' s head.
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NOURA
| saw sonet hing! A ghost!

Rudai na | ooks around.

RUDAI NA
VWhere is it?

Noura points to a corner.

NOURA
It was there! It felt horrible!

Rudai na runs to that corner.

RUDAI NA
Suhai | ?

Noura gets up.

NOURA
What are you doi ng? Who's Suhail ?

Rudai na turns.

RUDAI NA
Sorry, nmy heartbeat. It must have
been a dream—

Banging interrupts them They turn to the sound. The door.
Rudaina runs to it.

I NT. NOURA'"S RESI DENCE - MAI N ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

No one’s there. She | ooks down. A METAL TABLET waits by her
feet.

Noura calls from her bedroom

NOURA (O S.)
Mama! Are you OK?

Rudai na picks up the tablet. She flips it over. Her hands
shake as she traces the letters with her thunb. Then, she
sm | es.

RUDAI NA
Yes, love, I'Il be right there.
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I NT. CRYSTAL TOAER - MJSI C CONSERVATORY

Noura ticks her goblet drumas the New World orchestra
strolls al ong.

BEG N MONTAGE - THE TI CKI NG OF YEARS.

I NT. CRYSTAL TOAER - NEW WORLD HUB

O f-duty, everyone noves at their own pace. Noura matches
Nayla's. Tarek drifts behind with Alia. CGhost trails
mul ti ply around Noura, splitting and mergi ng between the
crowd. They pass the News Boy with a bag of scrolls.

NEWS BOY
Squad rescued by Sout hern Messi ah!
Read all about it!

Nayl a grabs Nour a.

NAYLA
Heard that? | told you it was
t hem

I NT. M LI TARY BARRACKS - TRAI NI NG MATS

Noura’ s drum continues ticking. Trails of Nayla and Noura
slither around each other. They flicker w thout rhythm
Noura mounts Nayla on the nmat. Nayla nounts Noura. Noura’'s
eyes flick right. She dives for Nayla s right foot. Nayla
steps away. Noura' s face slans the mat. Nayl a extends a
hand. Noura grabs.

| NT. CRYSTAL TOWER - MJSI C CONSERVATORY

Her drumticks faster. Noura' s fluttering fingers crescendo
over it. She holds this tenpo. It becones a drone. She |oses
hersel f.

And submts.

Her rhythm swi ngs. Musicians around her turn with rolled
eyes.

| NT. NOURA' S RESI DENCE - BEDROOM

A Warden’s Bloomdins in the bouquet by Noura’ s bedsi de.
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EXT. NEWWORLD - LAYER ONE BENCH - N GHT

The four friends sit on their bench. The flowerlit city
vibrant in the nighttine. Alia |ooks toward the crystal
t ower .

ALI A
The schematics were beauti ful.

Tarek nods, | ooking towards the tranmns.

TAREK
The bridge’s nmechani smwould hold
t he wei ght of thousands.

Noura’ s eyes are on the stars.

NOURA
Teach it to ne.

Nayla is staring up at themtoo.

NAYLA
You two are saving the world,
while we're. ..

Tarek and Alia s hands fall on Nayla' s shoul ders.

EXT. M LI TARY BARRACKS - TRAI NI NG GROUND

Noura’ s druns rage ahead. Initiates whip their vines in tine
to Noura’s beat. Dunmies spark with static, ticking with
each | ashing. Rashid keeps missing, off rhythm Nayla
adjusts his wist. Rashid finds Noura’s tinme. He |ands the
hit.

I NT. CRYSTAL TOAER - MJSI C CONSERVATORY

Noura sl ows down. Her hands lift off the drum and down to
the mall ets. She picks themup and turns to another Kkit.
She’s taller now, her hands call oused, her rhythmfixed.
Stati c.

I NT. NOURA" S RESI DENCE - MAI N ROOM

Alia and Tarek are teenagers. They lie on their stomachs
over flower schematics. A conveyor belt. They point at
things on it. Noura's eyes see past the schematics. Rudai na
reads froma scroll behind them
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| NT. CRYSTAL TOWER - NEW WORLD HUB
Nayl a wal ks ahead of Tarek, Alia, and Noura through the busy
center. She is taller than all of them now. The News Boy has
becone a NEW5S TEEN
NEWS TEEN

Shei kha Layl a submits to Southern

Messi ah! Plans to build daml Read

all about it!

Noura turns to the group. Her eyes darken.

EXT. M LI TARY BARRACKS - OBSTACLE COURSE
Noura and Nayla crawl through nmud. The other recruits are
cl ose behind. FAY, the closest of the initiates, is about to
pass them Rashid struggles far behind. Noura s drum
continues ticking ahead of them
| NT. CRYSTAL TOWER - MJSI C CONSERVATORY
The Director conducts at the front. Noura accents every
fourth beat. A sinple backbeat for the repetitive piece.
EXT. NEWWORLD - BOTTOM LAYER - NI GHT
Tarek’s fingers roll between grass.
TAREK

-1 don’t think we’'re allowed to

say.
The tower’s light catches the star pinned to his chest.
The light catches Alia s star beside him too.

Noura’'s face sinks.

NOURA
What do you nmean?

Tarek turns away. Noura turns to Alia.

NOURA
So there’s no | esson today?

Alia's hand presses her pin, then she | ooks down.
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EXT. NEWWORLD - OVERHEAD - TI ME- LAPSE

Ri ngs of concentric red trails, the trans, rotate around the
New Worl d. They alternate cl ockwi se and countercl ockw se

bet ween every other |ayer. Noura s backbeat ticks behi nd.
The city is a living clock as night turns to day and the
crystal tower’s shadow circles the New Wrld and day turns
to night and blue flowers dot the city nore and nore, over
and over until the tramtrails fade fromred to blue and
Noura is a young wonan.

| NT. CRYSTAL TOWER - MJSI C CONSERVATORY

Noura's beat remmi ns nonotonous as the orchestra swells
around her.

| NT. M LI TARY BARRACKS - TRAI NI NG MATS

Noura spars with Rashid, a young nan. He matches her
ferocity. Noura slans himonto the mat as an ol der Nayl a
sl ans an ol der Fay. Fay pushes herself up. Nayla
denonstrates the takedown and lets Fay try it on her.

EXT. NEWWORLD - LAYER ONE BENCH - NI GHT

The four sit on the bench. Small beneath the stars. They
tal k. They laugh. They point at things below them As the
city turns and the drunms tick and tine slips, Alia and Tarek
fade away, |eaving Noura and Nayl a al one.

I NT. CRYSTAL TOAER - NEW WORLD HUB

Noura and Nayl a wal k through the bustling crowd. They pass
t he NEWS MAN wavi ng a scroll.

NEWS MAN
The Conqueror plans to build a
bri dge! Thousands will follow

Nor t h!
Noura and Nayla turn to each other. Their eyes heavy with
Worry.
| NT. NOURA' S RESI DENCE - BEDROOM
The bouquet of Warden’s Bl oom by Noura’s bedside flickers

i ke the days. Then, all at once, the blue flowers burst,
swal | owi ng the roomin darkness.
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I NT. CRYSTAL TOAER - MJSI C CONSERVATORY - NI GHT

Noura’s mallets trail under her. Her eyes drift away from
them Everyone in the orchestra is free between her ticks.
Her rhythm i nprisoned to the beat.

She stands. The ticking stops. The conpany coughs to a halt.
Her mallets crack on the floor.

NOURA
| quit!

END MONTAGE.

I NT. SECURITY M NI STER S RESI DENCE - MAIN ROOM - NI GHT

Rudai na scrubs the floor while hunm ng fragnments of a
forgotten ballad. The place is identical in layout to their
own residence, but the fixtures are different. A nmap hangs
on the wall. Various nmedals. A franed certificate, ‘'New
Wrld Intelligence—oundi ng Menber.’ A photo of the Security
M ni ster, MENKAR, and a wonan.

The photo tips over as the door slans open. Rudai na turns.

RUDAI NA
Nour a?

Noura doesn’t respond. Rudai na stands up and approaches her
daughter. Noura is still

Rudai na enbraces her.
Noura pul | s back.

NOURA
Do you like it here?

RUDAI NA
O course | do. Wy?

Noura forces a smle

NOURA
Just asking. | quit the conpany.

Rudai na noves Noura’'s hair out of her face.
RUDAI NA

Good. Your drum sets were getting
dusty.



EXT. M LI TARY BARRACKS - COURTYARD - DAY
Najimstands in front of the Initiates.

NAJI M
You first wal ked these barracks as
chi |l dren.

They are in full uniform vine whips holstered at their
si des.

NAJI M
These past years, | have seen you
prove your nerit again and again.

He wal ks to Rashi d.

NAJI M
Though, sone had ne questi oni ng.

Pl aces his hand on him

NAJI M
Stars know how close | cane to

gi vi ng up.
Nayl a chuckl es besi de him

NAJI M
But, Rashid, | amproud to say ny
doubts were in vain.

He steps back from himand paces.

NAJI M
Look at each other!

Nayl a and Noura giggle, turning to each other.

NAJI M
Shake your nei ghbor’s hand.

They shake each ot her’s hands.

NAJI M
Thank you for your service,
Initiates. Today, you are
Sol di er s!

He sal utes.

NAJI M
By nerit, we advance!
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The SOLDI ERS sal ute as one.

SOLDI ERS
By nerit, we advance!

Naj i m strai ght ens.

NAJI M
Nayl a!

Nayla jolts, startled, and drops her hand. Noura turns to
her .

NAJ| M
Step up!

Nayla wal ks up to Najim They stand face to face.

NAJI M
Ti me and agai n you put your
conrades first. Your training has
shown you understand a core
principle. A squad advances as
one.

Nayl a’ s hand shakes by her side.

NAJI M
You earned ny respect. And, nore
importantly...

Naj i m gestures at the standing sol diers.

NAJI M
you earned theirs.

Fay and Rashid nod al ongside the other soldiers. Najimtakes

out a pin. Onit, a RED PETAL. He attaches it to Nayla's
uni form

NAJI M
Congrat ul ati ons, Squad Leader!

NAYLA
Th- Thank you.

Nayl a sal utes.

NAYLA
May ny | eadership prove nerit.

She turns and sal utes her squad.
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They sal ute back. Anobng them Noura’ s sm | e beans, hand on

her head, eyes wet with pride.

EXT. NEWWORLD - LAYER ONE TRAM STATI ON - EVEN NG

Alia, Tarek, and Noura wait for the tram down to the Hub.

Alia turns to Noura.

ALl A
Were' s Nayl a?

NOURA
She's already on her first
assi gnment .

TAREK
Can’t believe she nade it to Squad
Leader.

Tar ek | ooks between them

TAREK
Wat ch her be Security M nister
next !

Noura's sm | e aches.

NOURA
Never thought of that.

ALI A
VWhere’'s she stationed?

They are alnost by the tram

NOURA
One of the independents we're
integrating with. Serpent’s Shore.

Noura is next in |ine.

NOURA
Intelligence reports there’s sone
tensi on between the | ocals and
their Sheikh. It may sl ow
constructi on.

The tram door shuts before they get in, full.

gr oan.

NOURA
Il admit, the Conpany did have
its privileges.

Alia and Tar ek
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I NT. NEWWORLD - TRAM - LATER

They wobbl e, shoul der to shoul der, holding onto a railing
above them The tramis tight with people. Noura fidgets
bet ween t hem

NOURA
So, how was your field visit?

Alia and Tarek do not answer.

NOURA
Still working on the Buried Gty
faucets?

Alia | ooks at Tarek, then shrugs at Noura.

ALI A
The blight interferes, but they
shoul d be good now.

Tar ek nods.

TAREK
Ever since the riot, we’ve added
triple-redundant tol erances on
each conveyor.

Noura’ s eyes find her feet.

NOURA
Oh.

The Scarred Man stares at her fromthe other end of the
tram Noura doesn’t notice.

NOURA
What’s wong then? Wiy have you—

The tram screeches to a halt.
TRAM SPEAKER (V. Q)
St oppi ng. Layer Five.
EXT. NEWWORLD - LAYER FI VE BRI DGE - CONTI NUOUS
Noura, Alia, and Tarek | eave the tramstation to the crystal
tower bridge. The bridge is crowmded with people. Its

flowerlight is no |onger red, but Warden's Bl oom bl ue.

Noura steps onto it.
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NOURA
Pl ease, | can help you guys if you
tel |l —
Alia grabs her. Tarek wat ches.

ALI A
Nour a! Just st op!

The crowd rushes around them indifferent.

ALI A
W&’ re not hiding anything!

Tarek sees Noura, her face sunken. Hi s eyes quiver.

TAREK
Can we hang out |ike before?

Noura | ooks at the Crystal Tower ahead.

TAREK
Forget our jobs for the night.

Tarek nudges Alia. Alia rolls her eyes then steps forward.
She hugs Nour a.

ALI A
Sorry.

Noura conti nues wal ki ng.

| NT. CRYSTAL TOWNER - NEW WORLD HUB - CONTI NUOUS

They pass the glass statue, a tower of people, glinting
under blue flowerlight. Noura sees her reflection curve
around it.

NOURA
Renenber our Botany Teacher?

Alia' s reflecti on wobbl es near hers.

ALI A
She hat ed us.
NOURA
Yeah... | don't blanme her.

They nmeet each other’s eyes, then share a | augh.

Tarek points through the space between them
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TAREK
What ’ s happeni ng?

People are running. A large crowd surrounds a NEWS G RL. Her
bag of scrolls is al nbst enpty.

Noura taps on a WOVAN wal ki ng out of the crowd with a scrol
in her hands.

NOURA
What’s the story?

The wonman’ s eyes are grave. She notices Noura’s mlitary
attire.

WOMAN W TH SCROLL
You don’t know? The Buried City...
the blight...

Noura’ s eyes widen. The wonman’s hand is on her head.
WOMAN W TH SCROLL
The Wbrld Reserve is uncl ai nmed.
The Warden’s Heir is the only
survivor.
Noura | oses her breath.
Tarek steps forward.

TAREK
What do you mean only survivor?

The woman turns to Tarek, then wal ks away.

Noura is trenbling. Alia holds her friend. Noura can barely
| et out one word.

NOURA
Altair.

| NT. NOURA' S RESI DENCE - MAIN ROOM - NI GHT
Noura rolls her fingers on a dented netallic donme. Pure
notes are buried beneath each inpact. Patient. Beats within

beats. The sounds shimer. The crystal table huns.

Rudai na | owers her scroll on the vibrating table. It rolls
shut .

A nel ody fornms. Conpletely Noura’s owmn. An QOde to the Buried
City. Tender. Delicate. Aching.
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The nel ody boil s.
Tears escape Noura' s shut eyes.

Her fingers blur. Faster. Notes beautiful, but angry. A
conpl ex pol yphony of rhythm and nel ody. It builds.

And bui | ds.

Rudai na’ s nmouth is open.
They col | i de.

Nour a screans.

FADE TO BLACK.

I NT. NOURA'S RESI DENCE - MAI N ROOM - DAY

Noura adjusts her uniformin front of a mrror. Through it,
she sees Rudai na reading on the rug behind her.

NOURA
Are you sure you' re not com ng?
Fard will be giving the speech.

RUDAI NA
Send t he Anbassador my regards,
1’1l be fine right here.

Rudai na i s back behi nd her scroll.

NOURA
This free tine is a gift, hate to
see you wasting it on that sane
story.

Rudai na puts the scroll down. Her eyes nmeet Noura' s through
the mrror.

RUDAI NA
You take reading for granted,
little heart.
Sonmeone knocks on the door. Noura runs to open it.
Nayl a stands outside, hair ravaged, uniformtattered.

She | eaps onto Noura and shivers on her shoul der. Noura
hol ds Nayl a tight, stroking her hair, nunb.
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I NT. M LITARY BARRACKS - NAJIM S OFFI CE - LATER

Najims desk is functional. A single Warden’s Bloom A world
map. A plaque that reads ‘By nerit, we advance.’ Noura and
Nayla sit across from him

Naj i m pl aces his hands on t he desk.
NAJI M
Your assignment was i nhappropri ate.
It was our fault.
Nayl a huffs.
NAYLA
My father had nothing to do with
it! The Conqueror is to bl ane!
Noura hol ds one of her hands under the table.

NAJI M
Nayl a. Your trauma is fresh.

Nayla grits her teeth.

NAJI M
Rashi d’ s passi ng was not your
fault. Still, we can’'t accept your

pr oposal .

Noura meets Najims eyes.

NOURA
Sir. Wth no disrespect, the
Conqueror will be crossing North.

|f not now, when?

Naj i m st ands.

NAJI M
Trust that your experts are not
idle, but we will not escal ate
this conflict.

He sal utes.

They stand and sal ute. Rage burns behind Nayla s eyes.

I NT. M LI TARY BARRACKS - TRAI NI NG MATS - LATER

Noura and Nayl a spar on the mats.
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NAYLA
H's followers are crazy!

Their trails knot around each other in an intricate dance.

Noura's trail catches Nayla s back. Nayla ducks before Noura
actually catches it.

NAYLA
| hate him

Noura rolls onto her back, legs flying up to grab Nayla’'s
neck. Nayla junps over, her trail noving ahead of her. Noura
| eaps onto the spot Nayla's trail rolls onto. Nayla is

pi nned by Noura, nounted above her.

Noura sm | es.

NOURA
Got you.

Nayl a pushes onto Noura' s left knee with both hands.
Noura presses her weight on Nayla's face. Nayla is buried
underneath her. She presses both her palns onto Noura's
knee, until Noura collapses and Nayla slips out.

Nayl a stands up. W nks.

NAYLA
Not yet.

They pace, circling. Sweat drips down their faces.

NAYLA
He won’t stop.

Many trails weave and flicker ahead of Noura. They keep
circling. Noura focuses on one of the trails. It leads to
Nayl a’ s back.

Fuzzy, hard to see.

Noura breathes. The trail refocuses. Cearer.

She steps aside as Nayla flies past her. Noura catches
Nayl a’ s back. Headl ock. Nayla taps. They shake hands.

Noura scratches her head. Nayla is about to step off the
mat .

NOURA
Nayl a?
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Nayl a turns.

NOURA
Can we try sonet hi ng?

Nayl a wal ks back.

NOURA
Intend to take ne down, but don’t
act on it.
NAYLA
VWhat ?
Nour a hesit ates.
NOURA

Haven't you ever wondered how far
our Sight goes?

Nayl a’ s eyes spark open. She finds her stance. And they are
circling each other once again.

NAYLA
K, where is the farthest you see
me?

Noura scans Nayl a's ghosts weavi ng around her. C osest one
is rolling around her right leg. She points to it.

NOURA
Here. You rolling.

Nayl a’s head flings back.

NAYLA
Even | can’t see that |1'd do that!

NOURA
VWhat about ne?

Noura sees her trail feint towards Nayla s | eg, then nount
her open back.

NAYLA
Ri ght here by ny | eg.

NOURA
Nope.

In a flash, Noura is on Nayla s back, right where her trai
ended. She drops off and pats Nayla s back.
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NOURA
W’ ve been training wong this
whol e ti ne!

Nayl a’s eyes renew with drive.

NAYLA
Teach ne!

They circle each other. Eager.
Ahead of Noura, trails weave.

NOURA
Focus on their ends.

They flicker wildly.

NOURA
Feel their pulse. Breathe with
t hem

Nour a breathes, caging the chaotic flickers.

NOURA
Stay ahead of them

Nayl a breathes. Her face strains with focus. Then, her eyes
open.

NAYLA
There! 1’ m seeing nore of ne!

Noura sees Nayla s single trail refract into a fractal of
possibilities.

NOURA
Yes, that's it!

She tries to dodge four Naylas comng at her. Afifth Nayla
cat ches her.

NOURA
Whoa, that was amazi ng!

Nayl a rel eases Noura. She sm | es.
Noura is already back in position.

NOURA
Agai n!

They circle.
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Noura’ s trails thread through Nayla after Nayla, getting
close to the real Nayla behind them

One of Nayla's trails passes one of Noura s. Noura breathes,
sumoning a new trail, pushing that one back.

NOURA
Come on.

Noura focuses on the real Nayl a.

NOURA
Take her down.

Noura’s metallic drumrings behind her ears. Mre and nore
trails surge out of her. She hears rhythmon rhythmunti
anti ci pati on breaks.

Nayla' s trails can’t keep up, outnunbered by Noura’ s arny.
They surround Nayla. So close to her.

NOURA
Down!

Nayla falls down.

Scream ng.

Noura's trails vanish.

Nayl a | ooks up. She’s trenbling.

Absol ute terror in Noura' s eyes.

EXT. NEWWORLD - PATH FROM THE BARRACKS - DUSK

Noura and Nayla wal k silently. The barracks get smaller
behind them as the ringed noon sets.

NAYLA
It nust be how he does it. His
foll owers are being controll ed.

Noura doesn’t speak.

NAYLA
Come on, Noura, we have to train
this ability. It’s the only way we
can stop him

The crystal tower inposes, high on the horizon.



NAYLA
He made them kill Rashi d!

Noura's head i s down.

NOURA
To rob one’s will...

She | ooks at her hands. They shake.

NOURA
Nayl a?

Noura' s voi ce cracks.

NOURA
VWhat are we?

She sobs.

I NT. NOURA'S RESI DENCE - MAIN ROOM - NI GHT

Noura’s head is in Rudaina’s |lap. Rudaina' s fingers nove
t hrough her daughter’s hair.

RUDAI NA
Swear to ne.

Nayla sits on the rug nearby. Rudaina turns to her.

RUDAI NA
Bot h of you.

Nayl a scratches the rug.

NAYLA
But people need to know. W have
to warn them

RUDAI NA
No, ny love. The people will panic
wi t hout reason.

Noura sits up. She hol ds her nother’s hand.
NOURA
She’s right, Mama. It’s our job to
protect this city. W can’t hide
this.

Rudai na pul |l s her hand away.
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RUDAI NA
Hear nme now, Noura. You are not to
tell anyone.

She stands and wal ks to Nayl a.

RUDAI NA
Pl ease, Nayl a.

Nayl a crosses her arns under Rudai na’s shadow.
RUDAI NA
How about this? If | am proven
wrong and things escalate, then |

will go straight to the Security
M ni ster nyself.

Nayl a stands and neets Rudaina’ s eyes. She extends a hand.
NAYLA
XK.
| NT. M LI TARY BARRACKS - TRAI NI NG MATS - EVEN NG
Noura and Nayla circle each other. Nayla stonps her foot.

NAYLA
Come on, Noura!

Noura Sights a takedown. CGoes for it. Nayla is flat on her
back beneath Nour a.

NAYLA
Command ne!

Noura catches Nayl a’ s neck between her | egs.

NOURA
No!
Squeezes t hem
Nayl a t aps.
NAYLA
W' re wasting tine!
Cets up.
NAYLA
|’ m planning on leaving. | have to

save that city.
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Nour a st ands.

NOURA
What ? No, you’ re Squad Leader! You
can’t abandon us!

NAYLA
| already have! Rashid is dead!

Noura steps cl oser.

NAYLA
Those people. You shoul d’ ve seen
t hem

NOURA

There was not hing you coul d have
done. It was a trap, Nayl a.

NAYLA
And they now wait for their
Messi ah. Unknowi ng of their fate
as cattle.

NOURA
What woul d you do?

NAYLA
Your nother doesn’t have to know.
|’d only warn them
Nayl a takes Noura’s hand.

NAYLA
| want them to understand.

FLASH: Young Noura across from Rudai na at the crystal table,
the sane words on her lips. Her eyes go to her drumkits.

Noura hears her drums beat over Nayla's words.
NAYLA
| have to clear ny father’s nane.
Hel p me teach themto break free.

EXT. M LI TARY BARRACKS - COURTYARD - NI GHT

Noura and Nayl a stand al one on cold grass. Small beneath the
awesone starry sky.

They circle each other. Ticking.

Nour a conmmands:
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NOURA
Down!

Nayl a grunts. Then drops.
St ands up.

NAYLA
Agai n.

Noura's face crunches.

NOURA
Down!

Nayla’s own | egs refuse her. She plunges. Tries to get up.

NOURA
Stop allowing ne to see it!

Noura i s sweating.

NOURA
Down!

Nayl a pushes hersel f. Strai ns.
Fal | s before she gets up.
The word tears out of Noura.
NOURA
(guttural)
Down!

Tears stream down her face.

Nayl a screans. She tries to resist it, but collapses harder.
She stands, eyes red with pain.

Noura’ s breath catches.

NOURA
Down!

Nayl a crashes back onto the grass. Yells into her arm
NAYLA
No matter what | do, | can't fight
it!

Noura sits next to her. She | ooks up at the stars. So many
of them She puts an arm around Nayla and turns, eyes raw.
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NOURA
VWhat if we can’t resist?

Nayl a’s eyes reflect the sanme terror.

VO CE (O S.)
W can't. W have to submit to it.

They | ook up. It’s Najim

NAJI M
Only then can you defeat an
| nposer. Tricks on tricks.

Naj i m extends a hand to Noura.

NAJI M
Try it on ne.

She grabs. They face each ot her.

A wave of trails surges out of Noura, weaving through
Najinmis sparse projections.

NOURA
Down!

He col | apses, and squints with disconfort, a hand pressed
onto his head.

Then he shakes. Oients hinmself. And stands.
NAJI M

U f, that was strong. Now see how
it feels if | anticipate your

conmmand.
Noura tracks Najinms single trail. It sits down.
NAJI M
Now.
Trails of Noura extend out of her. They flicker over Najims
trail, which is already sitting down before Noura conmands
it.
NOURA
Down!
Her trails disappear, but Najimis still standing. Noura and

Nayla turn to each other, grinning behind w de eyes.
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EXT. NEWWORLD - BLUE ARCHWAY - NI GHT

Beneat h t he archway, Noura hugs Nayla. A caravan waits
behi nd.

NOURA
|’mgoing to mss you so much

Nayl a’ s eyes shut over Noura’' s enbrace.

NAYLA
|’ ve never had a real famly
bef or e.
NOURA
Nayl a, stop. Don't say it.
NAYLA
|’mso grateful for you. | |ove

you, Nour a.
Noura pul |l s away.
NOURA
Pl ease, if there s any danger,
conme back for us.

NAYLA
In and out.

Nayl a sm | es, holding back her tears.

NAYLA
| prom se.

From behi nd Noura, the Scarred Man approaches.

SCARRED VAN
Nayl a?

Nayl a j unps back.

NAYLA
Yeah?

He hands her a pin and retreats into the darkness, wthout
anot her word.

Nayla turns it over. Her other hand flies to cover her
nout h.

On it, a handshake. Nayla throws the pin as far as she can.
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I NT. NOURA'S RESI DENCE - MAI N ROOM - DAY

A knock on the door. Rudaina puts her scroll down. She opens
t he door.

Naj i m stands with Menkar, the Security M nister

Rudai na' s face sinks.

I NT. NOURA'S RESI DENCE - MAIN ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Noura sits with her nother at the crystal table opposite
Menkar and Najim

NOURA
New Worl d Intelligence?

Rudai na grabs Noura’s arm

RUDAI NA
No, | won't allowit.

Menkar | ooks between them

MENKAR
Noura' s gift would be inval uabl e
to the NW.

Rudai na turns to Noura. Her head’'s down.

MENKAR
She can save us.

Rudai na sl ans the tabl e.

RUDAI NA
You don’t know what she carri es!

Her breath catches. Najimplaces a hand on Rudaina’'s arm
She neets his eyes.

RUDAI NA
| can’t | ose her too.

Najims calmstills the room
NAJI M
You're wong, by the way. There
was anot her | nposer. A prodigy
i ke her.

Noura’s pupils turn, listening, while still facing down.



NAJI M
He was our youngest initiate.

Menkar nods.

MENKAR
We can help her train it.

Rudai na shakes her head.

RUDAI NA
No. You don’t under st and.

Her eyes are sonewhere el se.

RUDAI NA
This curse, it's—

Menkar’s chair screeches back. He is standing.

Rudai na and Najim stand, alnost by instinct. Noura stays
seat ed.

MENKAR
You risked everything for one
life, Rudaina. It’s her turn to
choose as you once did.
Menkar | ooks at Nour a.

MENKAR
The New Worl d needs you, Noura.

She doesn’t | ook back.
He sal utes.

MENKAR
By nerit, we—

Noura stands. They snap to her.
Noura’ s eyes scan each of theirs.
Menkar’s, frustrated.

Najinms, proud.

Rudai na’s, worri ed.

NOURA
| refuse.

A grunt, a click, and a sigh collide.
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BEG N MONTAGE - THE TI CKI NG OF MOVENTS.

I NT. NOURA" S RESI DENCE - MAI N ROOM

Fi ngers dance on netallic dents. Noura is tapping the steel
donme on her |ap. Meditative.

EXT. NEWWORLD - BOTTOM LAYER - NI GHT

Alia and Tarek converse with excitenent. They turn. Noura
stands above them The excitenment fades fromtheir eyes.

I NT. NOURA" S RESI DENCE - MAI N ROOM

She plays gently. Her hands cross over. Searching.

| NT. CRYSTAL TOWER - HOSPI TAL
Noura sits by Fay’s hospital bed. Fay is unconscious. Noura

puts her head to Fay’'s hand. Fay’ s parents and soldiers from
t heir squad wat ch

I NT. NOURA"S RESI DENCE - MAI N ROOM

Noura’ s eyes shut as she plays. Patient. Her jaw cl enches.
So much wei ght behi nd each note.

EXT. NEWWORLD - LAYER ONE BENCH - N GHT

Noura sits alone on the bench, |ooking over the city bel ow
Then she | ooks up at the stars. One of them shoots.

I NT. NOURA"S RESI DENCE - MAI N ROOM

The rhyt hm breaks open. A kal ei doscope of sounds skates over
silent beats.

EXT. NEWWORLD - BOTTOM LAYER - NI GHT

Noura sits next to Alia and Tarek. They force smles. Noura
sees through them and rolls her eyes.

I NT. NOURA" S RESI DENCE - MAI N ROOM

Fingers trilling. Notes overl appi ng. Face buckling.
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The nel ody si mrers.
Then expl odes into random bangi ng.

END MONTAGE.

EXT. NEWWORLD - BOTTOM LAYER - NI GHT
Nour a stands up.

NOURA
| "' m done, Alial

She towers over Alia and Tarek. The crystal tower is taller
behi nd her.

NOURA
Stop lying to ne!

Tarek | eaps up and hol ds her.
TAREK

You' re going through a lot right
now, we’'re sorry.

NOURA
Tarek... please.

Noura’ s crying.
NOURA

Let e in.
Alia gets up and pulls Tarek away.

ALl A
You need sone rest, Noura.

Noura | ooks between the two of them They can’t hide the
pity in their eyes.

She turns away fromthem and steps towards the nassive
tower’s light. She stares at it. Her fists clench.

Nour a turns back around.

NOURA
| don’t believe you!

A flurry of trails floods out of her. She commands.

NOURA
TELL ME!



91.

Alia s eyes bul ge.

ALl A
Qur pronmotion to Field Schol ars.

She covers her nout h.

ALl A
The Ti nme Keeper.

Gasps.

ALl A
We stole your ideal

Alia falls on the grass.

ALI A
What did you do to nme?

Noura’ s anger reflects off Tarek’s horrified eyes.
Then she sees Alia, disheveled and traumati zed. Runs to her.

NOURA
No. No.

Reaches.

NOURA
|’mso sor—

Tar ek pushes her away.

TAREK
Get away from her

Noura steps back. Looks at her trenbling hands.
At Tar ek, seething.
At Alia, conpletely shattered.

She runs away.

EXT. NEWWORLD - LAYER ONE BENCH - N GHT - | NTERM SSI ON

As a five mnute countdown approaches zero, the canera hol ds
on a living, beating painting:

Noura sits silent on her bench.

Smal | .



92.

Her fingers trace the tower’s blue pul se.
She trills.

FLASH Alia’ s gasp.

FLASH Tarek’ s eyes.

Beat by beat.

Noura's fingers lose the city’ s rhythm
A living, beating painting.

END OF | NTERM SSI ON

EXT. NEWWORLD - BLUE ARCHWAY - NI GHT

Noura stands beneath the archway. A caravan narked with the
Branch passes from behi nd.

| NT. NOURA' S RESI DENCE - MAIN ROOM - NI GHT (EARLI ER)
Rudai na is sleeping on the rug, a scroll on her face. Noura
nudges her up and | eads her to her room

EXT. NEWWORLD - BLUE ARCHWAY - NI GHT

Noura is | ooking back through the blue tunnel. A tram
arrives at the station. She | ooks ahead. The caravan is
neari ng the horizon.

| NT. NOURA' S RESI DENCE - RUDAI NA'S ROOM - NI GHT ( EARLI ER)

Noura’ s nother sleeps in her bed. Noura kisses her forehead.

EXT. NEWWORLD - BEYOND THE BLUE ARCHWAY - NI GHT
She runs.
Faster.

Her hair blowing in the w nd.

| NT. NOURA' S RESI DENCE - BEDROOM - NI GHT ( EARLI ER)

Noura sweeps gens, flowerheads, and vine scraps into a bag
bef ore wal ki ng out her door.
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EXT. NEWWORLD - CARAVAN ROUTE - N GHT
Noura is right behind the caravan. Chasing it. Al nost there.
She junps on.

FADE TO

I NT. SI STER TRI BE CARAVAN - WAGON - DAWN

The ringed nmoon hangs | ow on the green horizon. Noura is
asl eep between piles of people, shoulder to shoul der. They
roll into each other as the wagon bunps.

A hard stop knocks Noura into the wagon’s netal. She sits
up, sweati ng.

The person next to her grunts. People around her are getting
up.

She stands, and tips onto her toes to | ook over the wagon’'s
wal | .

EXT. THE CROSSROADS - CARAVAN PARK - CONTI NUOUS

They are parked anong ot her caravans. Each is marked with a
Free Tribe' s enblem Her eyes hang on one of them The
Buried Gty s Leaf.

In the distance, a sign reads ‘The Crossroads.’ She clinbs
out of the wagon towards it. It points six ways. The Buried
City, the New Wrld, the Silverlakes, the Free Markets,
Clinber’s Valley, and Wrl d s Edge.

Noura | ooks towards where the Buried City would be. She
hears her nother humm ng the Mel ody of Warnth. She turns the
ot her way, where a patchwork of alleys and flowerlight

ticks.

She npves towards it.

EXT. FORTUNE' S FULCRUM - ALLEY - DAY

Noura wal ks through the dirt alleyways. A flowered sign
woven into the shape of a bottle flashes red above a wooden
door, barely lit against the golden daylight. She enters.
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| NT. FORTUNE' S FULCRUM - BAR - CONTI NUOUS

Vi ne-w apped bottles along the back wall. Dimred flowers
pul se on scattered high tables. Sitting and standi ng between
t he wooden space, guests drink.

Noura sits at an enpty table. Places a gemon it. A hand
grabs it from behind her, and exchanges it for a bottle.

| NT. FORTUNE' S FULCRUM - BAR - LATER

Noura i s doubled over on the table, buried between her

el bows. Five enpty bottles are near her.

EXT. FORTUNE' S FULCRUM - ALLEY - EVEN NG

Noura stunbles down a tight alley. Sips froma bottle in her
hand. A haze of dancing lights beneath the dark green
hori zon.

On her right, people |augh through an open door, rolling
di ce on a table.

| NT. FORTUNE' S FULCRUM - GAMBLI NG ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Noura dunps her entire bag of genms onto the table. People
around her cheer. She reaches for the dice before the
cheering dies.

EXT. FORTUNE' S FULCRUM - ALLEY - LATER

Noura slunps on a wall.

Vomi ts.

Loud cheering fromthe end of the alley.

She turns to it. Wpes her nouth.

EXT. FORTUNE' S FULCRUM - SQUARE - NI GHT

Steps out to an appl auding crowd i n an open square.
At its center, a bright flashing building.

Too bright. She | ooks away.

The flowerlight perfornmers are bowi ng. The crowd is
di sper si ng.



Noura wal ks to a nmetal bin by a wall. Turns it over.

falls out.

She sits on it. Looks around. Takes a breath.
Pl ays a sinple, easy rhythm

Fingers roll over the netallic rim

Peopl e turn.

A crowd forns.

Their heads bob to Noura’s ticks.

Noura's hands blur into trails.

She | ooks up fromthem The crowd is dancing.
She goes faster.

The crowd nat ches her tenpo, | ocked to her beat.

Noura mutters under her breath, playing even faster.

NOURA
(rmunbl i ng)
Stop. ..
But the crowd keeps up, on her rhythm
Their trails blur to her beat.
She can’'t tell her hands fromtheir bodies.
She shifts. Slower.
But they cheer, slowing to her rhythm
NOURA
(rmunbl i ng)
foll owi ng ne.
Even sl ower.
The crowd is conpell ed.
NOURA (V. Q)
(renmenber ed)
TELL ME!
She screans as her rhythm breaks open.

But the crowd catches it.
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Tr ash
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Noura plays off beat. Tries to get themoff.
The crowd cheers | ouder, finding her tine.
Noura expl odes into a conplex polyrhythm

A voi ce disrupts.

ALTAIR (O S.)
Nour a?

Noura stops, and | ooks up.
Shei kh Altair is smling with radi ance.

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. FORTUNE' S FULCRUM - SKEWER BAR - NI GHT
Ti ck.

Noura stands under a flashing flowered sign, a skewer over
wavy lines. Raises a fist to them

NOURA
| invented those!

FADE TO BLACK
Ti ck.
Noura turns from her seat.

NOURA
[l find her... | promse...

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. M SHAL'S PROCESSI ON - DAY
Ti ck.
Noura’ s eyes go wi de.

NOURA
A-Altair?

Altair stretches with a snile

ALTAI R
Good nor ni ng!
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NOURA
You're real ?

She reaches out to touch him

ALTAI R
What are you—

Noura swall ows Altair under her arns. She exhal es.

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. M SHAL'S PROCESSI ON - DAY
Ti ck.
Altair is staring at her.

ALTAI R
What do you do now?

Nour a hesit ates.

NOURA
| " ma Schol ar.

ALTAI R
That’ s amazi ng!

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. METALLI C DESERT - TRAIL - DUSK
Ti ck.

Noura shrieks with exhilaration, her hair blow ng. She rides
behind Altair on TAMR across a horizon of netallic sands.

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. METALLI C DESERT - TRAIL - DUSK
Ti ck.
Altair’s eyes have never been nore grave.
ALTAI R
| felt it for them Noura. Al of
them Suffocating.

H's half-smle reflects off Noura’s horrified eyes.



FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. METALLI C DESERT - TRAIL - DUSK
Ti ck.
A distant flute. A famliar nel ody.

ALTAI R NOURA
Mot her’ s nel ody! Mot her’ s nel ody!

They turn to each other.

ALTAI R NOURA
VWhat ? VWhat ?
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Altair slides down Tamr before he can kneel. Noura stunbl es

off after him

On the horizon, a dark wave approaches. A mass of peopl e,
He

t housands of them A MAN wal ks ahead, veiled by mrage.
pl ays the stone fl ute.

ALTAI R
That nust be him

He steps forward.
Noura grabs him

NOURA
Wait. Hi s reach is dangerous.

ALTAI R
You nmean his mnd control ?

Nour a scrunches her face.

NOURA
How do you know about that?

The Man, the Messiah, the Voice of the Stars... The
CONQUEROR i s approaching. His flute’ s nelody is warner.

Al tair steps.

ALTAI R
| must face him

Nour a hol ds hi m back.

NOURA
No. Let ne.
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The Conqueror is still veiled on the horizon. Altair takes
anot her step. Noura hol ds hi mback agai n.
NOURA
Bel i eve me, you're not ready for

this.
Altair peels her hand off.

ALTAI R
| have to be.

NOURA
| can help you.

Anot her st ep.
She runs in front of him blocking his path.

ALTAI R
Your friend m ght be here.

Noura doesn’t budge.
NOURA
She can handl e herself. W knew
what he is... | have his curse.
Altair puts a hand on her shoulder. He’'s smling.

ALTAI R
Qur paths are marked, then.

Tock.
FADE TO BLACK

EXT. METALLI C DESERT - NORTHEAST TRAIL - NI GHT

The procession snakes over the desert’s netallic sand. The
sand hardens as the procession continues east. Canels skid
over the uneven netal, alnost solid.

I NT. M SHAL'S PROCESSI ON - WAGON - CONTI NUQUS

Noura |lies across Tanr’s back. She watches Altair, standing
over the wagon’s walls, sketching the horizon.

He turns. That sane effortless snle

ALTAI R
Nour a! Cone | ook
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Noura scruffs Tamr then pulls herself up, stepping beside
Altair.

Puddl es of liquid netal dot the ground, each one a mrror.
Smal |l gens jut fromthem|ike teeth. Further out, the
puddl es widen into a shore. The gens grow taller, branching
into crystal trees.

NOURA
WO w.

The procession halts. The wagon doors slide open. Sheikh
M shal stands waiting, |leaning on his cane as if he had been
expecting this nonent.

M SHAL
| thank those poor fools for
encouragi ng the scenic route.

He gestures outward. Noura and Altair step down.

EXT. SILVERLAKES - SHORE - CONTI NUQUS

Around them gens erupt. Clusters. Spires. Crystal roots
buried in the mrrored skin below Al pulsing faintly.

M shal pats his robe.

M SHAL
Qops, forgot ny purse.

Noura and Altair stare at himw th bl ank faces. M shal
chokes with | aughter.

EXT. SILVERLAKES - SHORE - LATER

Noura and Altair stand opposite each other and on top of
t hensel ves, upside down on the snooth nmetallic ground.
Al tair braces.

ALTAI R
" mready. Command ne.

Noura’'s fist cl enches.
Altair sees it.

ALTAI R
You don’'t have to do this.

NOURA
| want to.



Noura’ s fingers | oosen.

NOURA
You don’'t have to do this.

She snirks.

ALTAI R
| do, actually.

He sm rks back.

NOURA
| ” m serious though.
ALTAI R
So am | .
He steps cl oser.
NOURA

On three, then.
Noura takes a deep breath.

NOURA
This will feel horrible.

Altair presses his feet to the netal

NOURA
One.

Altair’s eyes are | ocked on Noura’s.

NOURA
Two.

Noura’ s eyes are |l ocked on Altair’s.

NOURA
Thr ee!

He’s smling.

NOURA
|’ m so sorry!

Noura scrunches her eyes and turns away.

NOURA
Down!

A flurry of trails screans out of her.

101.
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Towar ds no one.
The trails disappear. Altair pops back where he was.
He is staring at Noura's reflection.

ALTAI R
VWhoa.

Noura junmps with excitenent.

NOURA
You' re i mmune!

She runs to him

NOURA
VWhat did that feel |ike?

ALTAI R
| think you di sappear ed.

Nour a | eans back.

NOURA
| what? Can we try again?

They stand on top of their reflections, the horizon’s line a
perfect mrror.

NOURA
Down!

Trails of Nouras, ghosts without reflections, burst from
her. Altair vanishes, while his reflection remains.

Altair's reflection points at her.

ALTAI R
There! You're invisiblel

Her trails vanish, and Altair pops back in.

NOURA
St range.

Noura tilts her head.

NOURA
You were also invisible to ne.
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EXT. M SHAL'S PROCESSI ON - CAMPFI RE - NI GHT

Noura rolls her fingers in the air, nodding to phantom
beats. She sits cross-legged next to Altair, cast orange by
a flickering canpfire.

He turns to her.

ALTAI R
VWhat if you' re i mune too?

The procession around them pul ses between soft chatter and
hard | aughter.

NOURA
| don’t think so.

Hi tched canels eat froma line of shrubs in front of Noura.

NOURA
You're different.

A cane stakes the ground. Mshal. He sits between them
struggling to cross his |egs.

He waps Altair under his arm

M SHAL
Nashira may be difficult tonorrow.

Altair | ooks at Noura. He blushes under M shal’s warnth.

M SHAL
|’ m going to need you, ny boy.

EXT. FREE MARKETS - CARAVAN PARK - DAY

Noura, Altair, and M shal weave through unendi ng caravans.
Merchants and canel s. Ledgers and gens.

They pass an AVI ARY DEALER, arns outstretched, with a bird
perched on their gloved hand.

AVI ARY DEALER
Segur s!

Its sharp talons are clenched between the deal er’s fingers,
unable to fly.

AVI ARY DEALER
Wel | trained! Many routes

avai | abl e!
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Noura stares at its flapping wing, curved |ike a bow.
M shal sees her.

M SHAL
Want one?

Nour a shakes out of her trance.

NOURA
Oh, no thanks.

M shal shrugs as their path opens up to a main street w de
enough for six whol e caravans.

M SHAL
Your |l oss, |’ve spent nore gens on
a single bottle of w ne.

He keeps wal ki ng. The roar catches hi m m d- step.

EXT. FREE MARKETS - MAI N STREET - CONTI NUOUS

Hundreds thread through the road in both directions. Gids
of massive open warehouses on its two sides. In between are
unendi ng market stalls under netal sheets.

They pass a storehouse nade of solid ice. Noura peeks
inside. Al kinds of dead nmeat. She pinches her nose,
flinging herself back. Altair giggles.

They keep noving. A man rattles his gembag while holding a
woman’ s hand. A nother hands her small daughter gens and

ki sses her. A man barters with a merchant. The merchant nods
and accepts his gens with a smle.

Altair is | ooking around at everyone. People wear their
robes | ooser here.

ALTAI R
Per haps | m sjudged Nashira's
mar ket s.

M shal grins at Altair saying this.

M SHAL
Yes! See? This is the future!

He gestures wi de.

M SHAL
This is what |’ve been buil di ng!
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EXT. FREE MARKETS - GEM PALACE GATE - CONTI NUQUS

Nearing the end of the wide street, they approach a gate
bet ween colums of crystal pillars wapped in vine. It is
marked with the Gem enblem of the Free Markets.

The vines sparkle with static. The pillars humw th
resonance. The gate sw ngs open.

Noura’s fingertips glide over the gate as they wal k in. She
feels its breath buzzing.

EXT. FREE MARKETS - GEM PALACE GARDEN - CONTI NUQUS

Ahead of them a garden, where blue flowers and gem
scul ptures pl ay.

Noura wal ks up to one of them The sculpture is faceted,
angul ar, built of broad flat planes that refuse to curve.

She steps back, and her eye fills in everything the stone
wi t hhol ds: a person enbracing their canel.

Altair’s fractured refl ection approaches. He presses a palm
to one of the flat surfaces. It’s cold.

Noura | ooks at him He’'s smling through heavy eyes. She
pl aces a hand on his shoul der, then hugs him

M shal watches Altair’s eyes shut on Noura s shoul der. He
forces a cough

M SHAL
My brilliance is fashionable, |
see.

They let go, turning to him He gestures.

M SHAL
An imtation of nmy own pal ace!

Way ahead, the Gem Pal ace. Cut, not carved. It takes the
gol den dayl i ght and hands it back in pieces.

I NT. GEM PALACE - HALL OF DEALS - DAY

NASHI RA is dressed as if rank were soneone el se’s concern. A
headpi ece marked with the Gemis the only indication of her
di stinction as Sheikha. She is signing scrolls froma pile,
one after another.
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The ceiling is a jagged mass of crystalline formations,
jutting at chaotic angles. Throughout the palace’ s nmain
hall, rowdy traders negotiate on ruby tables.

Nashira doesn’t look up fromthe pile of scrolls.

NASHI RA
| expected you' d be here sooner.
A scroll is signed. Gens are passed. Hands are shaken
M SHAL

Apol ogi es, Shei kha.
M shal stands over her.

M SHAL
We cane through the Silverl akes.
The Conqueror bl ocks the East
Trail.

Nashira drops her pen.

NASHI RA
And is that why you are here?

She | ooks up. Her eyes turn between Altair and Noura.

NASHI RA
So soon? Your grief certainly had
a short shelf-life, Warden

Noura’s fist clenches. Altair breathes.
M shal slanms the table. Scrolls flutter onto the ground.

M SHAL
Wat ch your tongue, wonan.

The room goes quiet. Hel pers collect the scrolls on the
floor.

NASHI RA
| assure you, Sheikh, if not for

nmy tongue, your city would be
r ubbl e.

Nashira turns back to her scrolls.
M shal grunts.

M SHAL
W’ re | eavi ng.
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He pulls Noura with him M shal |ooks back. Altair is still
st andi ng before Nashira.

M SHAL
Now, son!

Altair takes a seat across from Nashira.

NASHI RA
You' re refreshingly measured,
War den.
Nashira | ooks towards M shal, who is still gesturing for
Altair to | eave.
NASHI RA
Such enotional liabilities... are

costly.

Altair puts a hand on Nashira s signing hand. She’'s
startled. She neets his eyes.

ALTAI R
|’msorry for your |oss, Sheikha.

Her nout h opens.

ALTAI R
| never told anyone about her.

Nashira s eyes open wi der.

NASHI RA
Those NW scum What did they tel
you?

M shal smrks seeing Nashira angry fromafar. Altair puts
his other hand over hers.

ALTAI R
Your daughter was so passionate.

Nashira throws his hands off.

NASHI RA
Stop it!

Altair is | ocked onto her eyes.
ALTAI R
Qur archives brought her so nuch
happi ness.

Nashi ra stands. Her chair screeches.
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NASHI RA
Was it Al debaran? Tell ne!

ALTAI R
Despite her joy, her nenories of
you wei ghed heavy.
Nashira points at the door.

NASHI RA
Qut! Nowl

Altair smles at her. He stands and steps cl oser.

ALTAI R
My Sight... | feel you.
She st eps back.
ALTAI R
Let e in.

Altair extends a hand. Nashira's eyes waver.
Noura wat ches Nashira' s nmany trails collapse into one.

Nashira grabs Altair as he pulls her into an enbrace. She
cries on his shoulder and worry nelts from her face.

Noura’ s breath shallows. Mshal rubs his chin, his lips
curling at a horizon only he can see. The Traders in the
room stare in silence.

Al tair pulls back.

ALTAI R
That sanme peace. It’s how she
felt.
Nashira | ooks small in front of him
NASHI RA

| never forgave you over the
fl ower farnms, you know.

Her face is softer.
NASHI RA
But this Conqueror, he would Kil
nmy whol e nmar ket .

Al tair holds her eyes.
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ALTAI R
The smles of your people gave ne
hope today. | vow to protect your

city, however you choose it to be.
He extends his hand a second tine.
Nashira shakes it.

ALTAI R
Al t hough he woul d never admt it,
your markets inpress even our
Shei kh.

They peek at Mshal, his arnms crossed, and share a | augh.

EXT. METALLI C DESERT - SOQUTH TRAIL - N GHT

Metal reflects the stars. Altair passes on Tanr. Noura is
clinging onto THOUM s white fur as they soar behind.

NOURA
Altair!

Altair | ooks back as he soars faster, his long hair flapping
ahead of him

ALTAI R
You can do it! Just feel him

Thoum grunts and chases. Noura presses her face on the cane
and holds himtight.

NOURA
| can’t control him

She’s slipping. Loses her grip. Shuts her eyes.

NOURA
Al tair, help!

Altair stretches his hand in the space between the two
canel s and rubs Thoum Noura is still holding tight, her
eyes shut, her hair bl ow ng.

ALTAI R
Thoumis a good boy. But he’ s an
animal, with a mnd of his own.
You nust surrender to his rhythm

Noura opens her eyes. She sees Altair holding out his hand.
She sits upright, and takes it.
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ALTAI R
Move with him

Their hands separ at e.

ALTAI R
As one.

Noura finds her bal ance. Puts her hand on Thoum She feels
his breath. She breathes with him Then soars.

Altair soars on Tanr besi de her.

They ride together across the canopy of stars reflected
bel ow them Faster and faster. Tanmr and Thoum are neck and
neck.

A | edge ahead.

ALTAI R
Sl ow down!

It extends as wide as the horizon.
Noura is alnpst at it.

NOURA
| don’t know how

Altair is behind her.
ALTAI R
Pull his reins back!
EXT. AL-LAWHA - EASTERN RI M - CONTI NUOUS
Noura pulls back. Thoum skids, a hair’s width away from
Al -Lawha’ s eastern edge. Thoum grunts and | ooks back at
Nour a.

Al tair approaches behind on Tanr.

ALTAI R
VWhoa.

There is nothing but stars ahead of them

ALTAI R
|’ ve never seen the edge before.

Altair gets off Tanmr. He peeks down.

There is no bottom Only darkness.



111.

Altair jolts his head back fromvertigo. He giggles. Noura
sits. She dangles her |egs over Al -Lawha. The world itself
is her seat.

Altair pulls her back.

ALTAI R
Car ef ul !

Nour a | aughs.

NOURA
You worry enough for the both of
us, Warden.

She taps the spot next to her.

NOURA
Come on, the wind feels amazing.

Altair submts. He takes out his sketchbook from Tanr’s
saddl e and sits next to Noura. She turns to him Sees him
dr awi ng.

NOURA
Altair?

Altair |ooks up fromhis sketchbook.

NOURA
What you did to Shei kha Nashira.

Her eyes fall to her feet, sw nging over nothing but clouds.

NOURA
How coul d you?

Altair puts his sketchbook down. A nonent. The wi nd between
t hem

ALTAI R
| know what you saw. | felt her
walls fall.

He | ooks at hi s hands.

ALTAI R
But | didn't push them Noura. |
just... stood cl ose enough.

Hi s hands drop to his | ap.
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ALTAI R
| don’t know where that ends and
nmy influence begins.

The cl ouds shift beneath their feet.
Noura doesn’t answer. She’s | ooking at the edge.
NOURA

Strange. There are way | ess cl ouds

than | renenber.
Their clothes flutter.
They | ose thenselves to the view Sonmewhere between the
stars, a speck. It’s getting closer. A SEGUR is flying
towar ds t hem

It perches next to Noura. There is sonething tied to its
feet.

Altair |looks at it.

ALTAI R
Must be for you.

Noura holds the bird. She detaches the nmessage and unfol ds
it.

ALTAI R
VWhat is it?
She reads it tw ce.
NOURA

A weddi ng invitation.
Al tair |aughs.

ALTAI R
Soneone | know?

Noura flips the nessage over.
An enmbl em THREE STARS.
Her breath stops.

NOURA

It’s the Conqueror’s. He’'s going
to be in Serpent’s Shore.



113.

EXT. M SHAL'S PROCESSI ON - CAMP - DAWN

The horizon is deep green. Noura is packing a bag. Altair
pul I s her shoul der from behi nd.

ALTAI R
You can’t go al one.

She | ooks at M shal, laughing with others by a canpfire.

NOURA
And you can’t come with ne.

She conti nues packi ng.

ALTAI R
|s that a command?

She | ooks back at him Her |augh fades as fast as it cane.

NOURA
| have to tell you sonething.

Her hands go quiet on the bag.

NOURA
| " mnot a Schol ar.

Noura turns away.

NOURA
| was a Sol dier.

She | ooks back.
Altair is still smling.
ALTAI R
Then you’re the snmartest sol dier
| ve ever net.

Noura | eaves the bag open and throws her arnms around him

NOURA
|’mgoing to mss you, Atair.

Al tair squeezes tight.

ALTAI R
[l mss you nore.

Noura pulls back, but Altair goes back in, tighter.
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ALTAI R
Pl ease cone back to us, Noura.

Noura buries her face on Atair.

NOURA
In and out. | prom se.

She steps back. Their eyes are | ocked.
She slings her bag over Thoumi s saddle. M shal catches her
eye. She runs to him He | ooks up. Noura backed by hazy
starlight, smling over flickering flanes.
NOURA
Thank you for your hospitality, ny
Shei kh.

A qui ck hug. M shal roars.

M SHAL
You are nost welconme. My city’'s
gates will always open for you, ny
girl!
Noura sm rks.
NOURA

Wth honor and pri de.
And runs back to Thoum

She waves goodbye as she rides off towards the rising ringed
noon.

EXT. METALLI C DESERT - SOQUTHERN TRAIL - DAY

Noura rides through open desert. WIld Warden’s Bl oom dot the
nmetal like scattered blue sparks. The ringed noon hangs high
in the golden sky. They nerge into a busy road.

Thoum weaves between travel ers and nerchant stalls, between
caravans novi ng both ways. A GROUP marching in formation
bl ocks the path ahead. They chant.

MARCHERS
The Voice calls! Praise our
Messi ah!

Noura pulls the reins back. Thoum grunts and kicks his feet
up as Noura flings off his side, scraping into the netallic
dirt. Her arms bl eed.
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Beside her is a stall nmarked with three stars. A long line
of people wait in front of it. The STALLKEEPER is handi ng
t hem f ood.

Noura scruffs Thoum and gets back on.

She breaks away fromthe trail, into the open desert.

EXT. METALLI C DESERT - DUSK

The ringed nmoon is |ower on the horizon, alnost beneath a
metal li c dune ahead. She rides over it as the green of dusk
turns bl ack.

EXT. UNTON' S PO NT - N GHT - CONTI NUQUS

On the other side, a ring of domed netal buildings. O her
than slight variations in size and rust, it is difficult to
di stingui sh one fromthe other. The center is open to the
sky. Atown circle rather than a town square.

A man waves Noura over as she rides into the city. He stands
at another stall marked with three stars, another long line
of people in front of it.

Noura’ s eyes waver. She rides the other way.

Noura stands in the city’'s center between the ring of

buil dings. Trails of travelers and residents wash around her
wi t hout rhythm She hears her druns flicker, her fingers
tappi ng her side, unable to sync to their trails.

The enbl em of THREE STARS i s everywhere.
On walls. On flags. On sl eeves.
Noura turns to one of the buildings, an inn. Her reflection

warps on its uneven surface as she hitches Thoum She
enters.

INT. UNTON'S PO NT - I NN - N GHT

The | NNKEEPER smi | es behind the counter. An old woman. She
stands. Three stars are woven onto her robe. Noura pulls out
her bag of gems. The innkeeper puts her hand over it. She

| aughs.

| NNKEEPER
Ch no, ny flower, keep your gens.

The i nnkeeper hol ds out a key.
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| NNKEEPER
The stars do not bind by debt.

Noura stares at the gens in her hand.

She takes the key.

EXT. METALLI C DESERT - SOQUTHERN TRAI L - DAY

Noura rides down the wide trail of netallic gravel. The road
is busier than the previous day. The blood on her armis
still wet.

She passes anot her of the Conqueror’s stalls, a long |line of
peopl e waiting. The person in front is handed a pair of
shoes by the stall keeper. The stall keeper’s eyes neet
Nour a’ s.

STALLKEEPER
Nour al

The stranger waves her over.

STALLKEEPER
Come, get in line!

Noura’ s jaw hangs open. She rides away. Fast.

EXT. SERPENT' S SHORE - MAIN ROAD - DUSK

Mandarin fl owers bl anket the main road to Serpent’s Shore,
glazing it orange. The road is packed with people. Layered
robes brush agai nst vine-fiber trousers. Fur-lined |eather
catches on tailored weaves. Every corner of Al-Lawha dressed
inits best. Noura rides Thoumthrough them The netallic
shacks are no nere shacks anynore. They have been
transforned into netallic works of art, each with their own
identity, tastefully draped in vines and fl owers.

Ahead, a gap between the shacks | eads to the decorated
over hang that steps over the Serpent’s edge. The Serpent’s
Shor e st age.

EXT. SERPENT' S SHORE - STAGE - CONTI NUQUS

On it, the Conqueror holds a veiled wonan’s two hands. Hi's
white robe is cut so precisely it | ooks sewn onto him His
eyes are full of warnth and |onging. A SEER chants behind
t hem
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Fl owerlight and starlight tw nkle over the couple as the
ringed noon sets beneath them The Seer’s chanting breaks
into an unpredi ctable rhythm The Conqueror enbraces the
worman. Tender.

Noura is entranced by the Seer’s chaotic pul se. Her fingers
trace his rhythm rolling in the air, unable to tane it.

The Conqueror lifts the veil.
It’s Nayl a.
Noura col | apses.

FADE TO

EXT. SERPENT' S SHORE - STAGE - MOMENTS LATER

Noura’s blurred vision conmes back. Weddi ng GUESTS are

| ooki ng down over her, nmuttering in worried tones. They hel p
her up.

Noura stands, off bal ance. She shakes her head.

The Conqueror is kissing Nayl a.

Heat fl oods Noura's face.

NOURA
Nayl a!

Nayl a breaks fromthe kiss, snapping to Noura. The guests
gasp. The Seer stops chanting and takes a step towards her.

The Conqueror puts a hand on the Seer, then turns to the
mur muri ng guests. Nayla stands beside him Her eyes | ocked
on Noura. She gestures for Noura to wait.

Noura doesn’t. She runs for the platform The guests part
around her, allow ng her to pass.

Noura junps onto the stage, straight to Nayl a.

NOURA
Nayl a! Are you OK?

She | ooks back to the Conqueror. H's eyes hold her wthout
pressing. Centle.

NOURA
Did he hurt you?

Nayla smles, as if in a trance.
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NAYLA
Noura, |’mfine.

She hugs Nour a.
NAYLA

Thanks for com—
Noura turns to the Conqueror.

NOURA
What are you doing to her?

The Conqueror steps closer. Noura steps back, her arns wi de,
a wal | defendi ng Nayl a.

NOURA
Rel ease her! Now

The wat ching crowd speaks over itself. They recogni ze Noura
by nane.

The Conqueror breat hes.

CONQUERCR

To see one star..
Noura turns to Nayl a.

NOURA
Nayla, let’s go!

She pulls on her hand.
Nayl a doesn’t budge.

NAYLA
is not to know the sky.

Terror in Noura s eyes.

She turns back to the Conqueror, sandw ched, arns
out stretched protecting Nayl a.

NOURA
How are you doing this?

She commands t he Conqueror.

NOURA
TELL ME!

The Conqueror falls to the ground. The Seer coll apses
near by. The guests scream



Nayl a grabs Noura from behi nd.

NAYLA
Nour a, stop!

Noura’ s eyes burn.

NOURA
| SAID TELL ME!

The Conqueror | ooks up, shivering, eyes full of pity.

CONQUERCR

Love, Nour a.
Noura’ s breath catches.

NOURA
Liar! Tricks on tricks!

Nayl a hol ds her hand from behi nd.

NAYLA
It'’s not a lie, Noura.

Nour a doesn’t | ook.

NAYLA
| love him

The Conqueror gets up. He helps the Seer to his feet,
gi ves him a hug.

NOURA
He's an I nposer! You' re being
conpelled to say that!
Noura | ooks out over the guests.

NOURA
Can’t you all see that!

They are horrified. A hiss.

GUEST
Wt ch!

A shout .

ANOTHER GUEST
Cur se!

Noura falls on her knees. She’s trenbling.
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The Conqueror stands over her. He addresses the audi ence.

CONQUERCR

There are no curses in our world!
Nayl a grabs his shoul der.

NAYLA
| told you.

He shakes his head.
CONQUEROR

She needed to see for herself.
He extends a hand. Noura | ooks up.

H's face is so gentle.

CONQUERCR

" m Suhai | .
Nayl a nods behi nd SUHAI L.

SUHAI L
Nice to finally neet you, sister.

Noura | ooks up at his open hand.

She cri es.

I NT. SERPENT' S SHORE - SHEI KH S SHACK - LATER

A col lage of flowers through a nosaic of mrrors, as if
inside a lantern. At the central table, Noura, dishevel ed,
sits across from Suhail and Nayla, their arns around each
other. The Seer sits al one nearby, eyes | ocked on Noura.

Suhai |l glances at the Seer, then back at Noura.

SUHAI L
|’ ve always wanted to thank you in
per son.

A | augh huffs out of Noura.

NOURA
Thank nme? For what ?

SUHAI L
Your Time Keeper.
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NOURA
H How do—
SUHAI L
Oh, Nour a.
H s eyes well.
SUHAI L
I f only you knew how i ncredible
you were.
Nayla is staring at Suhail. Her smle grows.

Nour a | ooks between them

NOURA
Am | being tricked?

Nayla turns to Noura and | eans across the table.

NAYLA
1’11 never forget that | ook on
your face, back in botany class.
used to be so jeal ous. You knew
exactly who you were.

She puts a hand on Suhail’s | ap.

NAYLA
Al that light... choked out.

She neets Noura' s eyes.

NAYLA
By nerit, we advance. Huh?

Nayl a sm rks. Noura smrks back.

The Seer pants loudly on the other side of the room Suhai
j oi ns, wheezing, struggling for breath.

He falls onto the fl oor.

NAYLA
My | ove!

Nayl a drops down to him
Nour a crouches over them

NOURA
What ’ s happeni ng?
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Suhail is breathing heavily. H's eyes find Noura' s. He grabs
her arm tight. He can barely speak.

SUHAI L
| need you, Noura.

Nayla is stroking his head. She is hunm ng the Mel ody of
Warnth into his ear.

Suhai | strains.

SUHAI L
The world. Is losing. Its breath.

Suhail fights to stand up, his eyes desperate on Noura.

SUHAI L
We need a Schol ar.

Noura’ s eyes open.

NOURA
VWhat ?

She st eps back.

NOURA
No. I'"ma Sol dier.

Nayl a steps forward.

NAYLA
No, you're not.
NOURA
| promised Altair. | have to go
back.
Suhai | stammers.
SUHAI L
You will have. ..
He reaches out.
SUHAI L

No one to go back to.
Nour a | ooks behi nd at the door.

NOURA
What are you tal ki ng about ?
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The Seer grabs her shoul der, startling her. She turns to
him He’'s smling with eyes that seemto see past her.

Suhail is smling too.

SUHAI L
He has been eager to neet you.

Noura sees herself in the Seer’s eyes.

NOURA
Who are you?

Nayl a wat ches Noura and the Seer, so close to each other.
Her sm | e aches.

Suhai | steps between them

SUHAI L
For Nayla. Let him show you.

The Seer extends a hand.

SUHAI L
One star is not enough to deci de.
Journey with himto the Sacred
Vil | age.

Noura' s reflection breaks into pieces across the wall.

NOURA
Wiy? Didn't the Seers | eave?

Suhai | | ooks down.

SUHAI L
Not all of them

Nayl a grabs one of Noura’s hands.

NAYLA
| shoul d’ ve reached out to you.

NOURA
Yeah. You shoul d’ ve.

Suhai|l turns to Nayl a.

SUHAI L
She woul dn’t have beli eved us.

NOURA
| still don't!
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Noura | ooks at Nayla. At Suhail
Suhai | breat hes.
SUHAI L

Mana woul d’ ve under st ood, you

know.
FLASH Noura' s |lips on her nother’s forehead.
She wat ches Nayl a rubbi ng Suhail’s back.
Wat ches Suhail, regaining his breath.

Turns to the Seer, his hand still open.

Nour a nods.

EXT. METALLI C DESERT - SOUTHERN TRAI L - DAY

The Seer rides behind Noura on Thoum The busy road parts
around them Sone reach their hands towards the Seer. Qhers
bow down as they pass.

Noura | ooks back at him She raises a brow.

The Seer |aughs and shrugs.

NOURA
Can’t you tal k?

He tilts his head. The stall keeper waves from one of
Suhail’s outposts. Along line of followers wait before it.

STALLKEEPER
Nour a! Thaaban!

Noura stops Thoum She turns to the Seer.

NOURA
I s that your nane?

THAABAN gestures towards the outpost.

NOURA
How?

He insists, pointing repeatedly.

NOURA
| heard you the first tine!

She rides to the back of the line. A FOLLOANER | ooks back.
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FOLLOWER
No, pl ease go ahead.

The whole line turns to Noura and Thaaban. They gesture them
ahead.

Nour a | ooks at Thaaban. He wi nks. Thoum kneels at the front
of the outpost. Noura pats him

NOURA
Good boy.

EXT. SOUTHERN TRAIL - STALL - CONTI NUOUS
The stal |l keeper watches them step off.

STALLKEEPER
Finally got your attention.

Noura stares at him

NOURA
How do you know ny name?

The stal |l keeper | aughs. Hi's finger noves down a scroll to
her name. He turns it to show her.

STALLKEEPER
There. It’s on the list. You're
Noura, right?

He | ooks back at the scroll.

STALLKEEPER
Let’'s see here.

Hi s head ducks back behind the stall.
He pulls out a bandage.

STALLKEEPER
For your arm

A bag of nuts. A jug of water.

STALLKEEPER
For your journey.

He calls back to a COOK behi nd him

STALLKEEPER
Is it done?
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The cook steps forward.

COCK
Ri ght on tine!

Puts out a plate of steam ng hot, fresh lizard tail
The stall keeper reads fromhis scroll.

STALLKEEPER
Says here it’s your favorite.

He hands her the plate with a smle.

Noura sits at the road’ s edge near the outpost. Beside her,
Thaaban packs supplies on Thoum Fromthe other side of the
road, a steady stream of travelers crosses. Through the
shifting gaps in the cromd, Noura slowy eats her lizard s
tail.

Noura takes a bite. A traveler receives a pair of shoes.
Anot her bite, a blanket. Bite, a traveler smles, reaching
their hand towards the stall. Bite, another smle.

Noura's plate is enpty. She | ooks up fromit and sees nore
travelers joining the back of the Iine, then to Thaaban, his
face pressed agai nst Thoumis fur, petting himgood with both
his arms.

She finds herself smling.

EXT. CLIMBER S VALLEY - NORTHERN LI FT - DAY

A semicircle of nmetal and flowerlight juts fromthe canyon
wall. It doesn’'t belong there. It’s |large enough to swall ow
a caravan whol e. Noura | eads Thoum i nside. Thaaban steps in
behind them They are pressed shoul der to shoul der.

An orderly line waits as the lift’s doors slide closed. It
descends.

Noura | ooks up. Her jaw drops.

A bridge blocks the entire sky. It extends all the way
across the Serpent. Noura |leans off the elevator rail.

Bel ow, a patchwork city of |eather and wood. Trails of
travel ers and nmerchants weave between the Valley' s ness of
| eaf - capped huts. To the city’s far left, a steep drop
descends into a sea of clouds. The | owest edge of Al -Lawha.
On the far right, a jungle. Sparse at first, but denser
further out as the canyon’s wi dth opens up to the ful

hori zon.



127.

Thaaban clicks his tongue. He points at a dried depression
runni ng through the city’s center. The nenory of a river. A
line of restaurants is perched alongside it, overlooking the
barren vi ew.

Noura turns to him

NOURA
Must’ ve | ooked prettier before the
dam

He nods with eyes that aren’t there. The lift slides open.

EXT. CLIMBER S VALLEY - CANYON FLOOR - CONTI NUQUS

Huts and cabins crowd towards Al -Lawha s edge. Beyond t hem
ropes trail down the canyon’s face. Fam lies clinb between

| edges at different depths. Children scranble up, nothers
descend with bags, as routine as wal ki ng bet ween roons.
Their clothes are cut for work, like the New Wrld' s, but in
| eat her and woven fiber. Belts heavy with stakes and coil ed
rope.

Noura hitches Thoumin front of a bag of shrubs by the
canyon wall. She scruffs him good, and hands gens to a man
under a canel sign

At the back, between huts selling clinbing gear, a cabin
catches Noura' s eye. Its door bears a single star.

A flag waves high above it. ‘By Merit, W Advance!
Noura giggles. Then erupts into full-blown |aughter.
Next to her, Thaaban turns towards the Jungle. His smle

f ades.

| NT. NOURA' S RESI DENCE - BEDROOM - NI GHT ( FLASHBACK)

Noura, a girl, lies on her bed.
NOURA
Manma, how do you know so mnuch
about it?

Rudai na sm | es down at her. Noura rolls her eyes.

EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - VALLEY SIDE - DAY

Nour a | ooks at her feet as she wal ks besi de Thaaban.
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| NT. NOURA' S RESI DENCE - BEDROOM - NI GHT ( FLASHBACK)

RUDAI NA
The Shimering Jungle is a Sacred
pl ace.
Rudai na turns away.
RUDAI NA

But it is al so dangerous.

EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - VALLEY SIDE - DAY

Di spersed shrubbery condenses on the stone ground. It gets
denser with each step

And denser.

| NT. NOURA' S RESI DENCE - BEDROOM - NI GHT ( FLASHBACK)
Rudai na hol ds Noura’s hand.
RUDAI NA

Do not | ose your way, little

heart .
EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - VALLEY SIDE - DAY
A wal | of green rages ahead of them Trees, plants, and
fl owers shake violently within a barrier of air current.
Deep inside, sonething shinmers. An iridescent sheen
Noura | ooks up at Thaaban. There is fear in his eyes.
They step in. The wind hits |ike a drum Hair whips back.
Clothes flatten. Their hands go up w thout thinking, palns
forward, pressing into the wall.

They break through.

EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - DENSE GROMH - DAY

Thaaban nutters under his breath. He parts the way ahead
with a branch. Afterimages trail behind him doing the sane.

Noura blinks at the extra Thaabans, then foll ows.

The Jungle is dense with a shimering fog. It's difficult to
see too far ahead.
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They are surrounded on all sides by lush greenery. Noura

| ooks up. The canopy is beyond sight, buried between
treetops.

She | ooks back down. The chain of Thaabans has nultipli ed.
Each one hol ds a branch. Each branch bends the jungle around
it. She can’t tell which hands are real

The trails cascade into the actual Thaaban. Noura bunps into
hi m

He grabs a branch before falling. Just one step ahead, a
scaly wall slithers past.

Noura’s hands fly to her nmouth, nuffling her gasp.

NOURA
VWhat was t hat?

Thaaban exhal es. He turns to Noura, shakes his head, and
conti nues wal ki ng.

Vi nes hang down in arches. A squeal. Noura | ooks up.

Dar k shapes swi ng through the canopy above. Long-Ii nbed,
hunched, noving |i ke shadows with hands. Their eyes green
behi nd the fog.

She | ooks back down. Thaaban is way ahead, | ooping between
trees. Noura readies to run after him

A hand grabs her from behind. She turns.
It’ s Thaaban.

She | ooks back to where he was | eadi ng.
There’s no one there.

She shakes her head.

EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - NARROW PASSAGE - LATER

Noura squeezes her body between narrow gaps in trees.
Thaaban is hol ding her hand, guiding her ahead.

She is stopped by a pattern in the trunk in front of her. It
nor phs. A fractal

Her hel d hand scratches on the rough wood.

NOURA
Quch!
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She pulls her hand back. A splinter.
Thaaban holds a finger to his nouth. Points up.

The canopy above them slithers.

EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - TALL GRASS - LATER

Tall grass sparkles like fireflies behind the dense fog.
Sonme of the sparkles are alive. They're craw ing.

Thaaban points down. A frog. He gestures wi dely and steps
forward

Noura | ooks down as she wal ks. Every other step, a frog she
avoi ds.

Step. Ribbet. Step. Step. R bbet.

Drunms tick in time with her steps. The sparkl es around her
drag. They snear onto the fog like star trails.

A harsh sound fromthe treetops. Noura | ooks up. A bird,
each of its feathers a different color.

Somet hi ng squi shes beneath her. Noura lifts her feet. A dead
frog.

NOURA
Oh, no. I'"'mso sor—
TAREK (V. Q)
(echoi nQ)

Get away from her
Noura jolts back.

NOURA
Tar ek?

She steps on anot her frog.

NOURA
No, please. | didn't mean—

TAREK (V. Q)
(echoi nQ)
Get away from her! Get away from
her! Get away from her!

Noura i s speaking to the fog.
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NOURA
|’msorry. I'’mso sorry!

Tears run down her face.

A hand rests on her shoul der.

She j unps.

It’s Thaaban. He denobnstrates an exaggerated breath.

Noura’ s quivering. He denonstrates again. She attenpts to
br eat he.

NOURA
Wh-What is this place?

Her pupils are dil ated.

EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - LOST IN THE FOG - LATER

Noura is looking up at a tree. Ants are crawing in a helix,
all the way up. Beyond it, the dense jungle stretches as far
as the fog all ows.

NOURA
Thaaban?

She turns, nore frantic.

NOURA
Thaaban!

Green eyes watch her fromthe forest canopy. They |augh at
her. The Director’s voice joins them | aughing.

EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - LOST IN THE FOG - LATER

Noura is lying on a tree trunk. Her eyes are sonmewhere el se.

In front of her, a lone flower bloons with white light. A
rodent scurries towards it. Sniffs it.

The ground opens, swallowi ng the small animal, |eaving the
| one glowi ng flower, back as it was.

Noura rolls her fingers through the fog.

NOURA
Tricks on tricks..

FADE TO
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EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - FAUNA - LATER

Noura wal ks through dense bi ol um nescent fauna, their lights
trailing behind as she passes.

FADE TO

Noura wal ks through the sanme dense biol um nescent fauna,
their lights trailing behind as she passes.

FADE TO

Noura wal ks agai n through the same dense bi ol um nescent
fauna, their lights trailing behind as she passes.

She shakes her head. Looks the other way. Both sides
i denti cal

She starts sweating. Her drunms flutter agai nst her breath.

She falls on the grass and focuses on the pul se of a gl ow ng
plant in front of her.

A round, furry creature sits on the plant’s stem breathing
slowy. It blinks at her with one eye, then the other. She
reaches her hand to it. It noves to her fingers. Noura
scratches its head. It purrs and scurries away. Her drunmm ng
realigns. Her breath cones back.

She turns the other way, but something catches her foot. A
skull. A slug craw s through its holl ow eye.

Noura | eans down. A skeleton in tattered vine-fiber. Pockets
torn open. A pen still clutched in its fingers. And a star
pi nned on its sl eeve.
NOURA
(under her breath)
A Field Schol ar.

She sal ut es.

EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - DENSE FOG - LATER

The iridescent fog is thick. A kal eidoscope of fauna pul ses
behind its veil.

Noura | ooks down. Insects are crawling through everything.

G ant |l eaves fade in as Noura swats them away. Wth each
step, the fog gets thicker. She can’'t see anyt hing.

Until something parts the fog open.
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A SERPENT' s head, the size of an entire residence. It
hi sses.

Noura screans. Birds fly away.

She junps sideways just as the snake snaps its head forward.
Ants crawl up her hand where she | anded.

She gets up and shakes them off.

The gi ant serpent is right behind her.

Noura runs. She swats | eaf after |eaf through the dense fog.
Looks behi nd.

The serpent’s tongue.

She runs faster.

A tree trunk.

She slides around it.

The snake slithers, follow ng behind.

The trees get denser. It’s hard to see anything.
The serpent is al nost at her.

The gap before her is too tight.

Noura clinbs between the trunks.

NOURA
Hel p!

Her hands and | egs are outstretched. She races up.

The serpent doesn’t fit. It slithers away.

EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - H GH BRANCH - CONTI NUOUS
Noura sits on a thick branch above. She | ooks around.

NOURA
VWhere am | ?

A bird stares at her from another branch.
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NOURA (V. Q)
She’s just jealous we’'re going to
be placed as Scholars while she’s

stuck here.
Nour a | ooks at the bird.

NOURA
What did you say?

There’s nothing there. She |laughs at the fog. It doesn’t
| augh back.

She | ooks down at the branch beneath her. The ants are
crawling around it. They wal k in an unbroken spiral,
continuing over Noura’s legs as if she is part of the
br anch.

She stares at them Notices they're carrying food. Sm | es.

Her druns join their rhythm A recursive cadence that folds
back into itself.

She puts her finger to one of the ants. It craws onto it.
She alternates fingers as it crawls in a straight line
bet ween t hem

ALTAIR (V. Q)
(renmenber ed)
You nust surrender to his rhythm

She noves her finger back to the colony. The ant steps off
and falls back into |ine.

ALTAIR (V.0.)

(renmenber ed)
Move with him As one.

EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - UNDERGROWMH - LATER

Noura clinbs back down the trees. Sonething huns through the
f og.

The Mel ody of Warnt h.

Nour a dances through dense fog, her steps delicate around
the wildlife. Her netallic druns flicker around her steps,
wi t hout rhythm

She stops. Her eyes open w de.

A large translucent flower. Its petals break light like a
prism
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She snells it. Her whole face opens.
She touches it. Lights hop on its petals |ike fireworks.

Noura squints. A pattern on it doesn’'t match the dancing
lights. The pattern flutters. A noth hides within it.

NOURA
VWhoa.

Noura wi thdraws her finger w thout disturbing the noth, then
turns.

The Mel ody call s.
Her druns answer.

She steps towards it.

EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - LI GHTER FOG - LATER
The fog is lighter. The jungl e greener. The nel ody warner.

Noura parts |larger |eaves ahead. They gl ow with norphing
patterns as they nove.

Her grin hasn’t left. Her eyes are still dil ated.

She trudges through thick nmud. Something swins in it. It
tickles Noura's feet.

She giggles. The Melody’s humis | ouder.

Green eyes above |augh at her. Noura | ooks up at them
MONKEYS. They’ re | aughing hysterically.

She finds herself laughing with them

The humming is so close, right behind a wall of |eaves
ahead.

A hiss. The serpent drops fromthe canopy above.

Noura’ s druns beat randomly. She breathes. The druns
recohere. Close. But they' re not syncing.

The serpent’s head is larger than Noura’s body, the rest of
it hidden behind fog.

NOURA
| can’t control him
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Her fingers drum phantom beats in the air, syncopating with
t he Mel ody of Warnth humm ng behi nd.

The Serpent noves with Noura’s fingers. It is entranced by
them Its head dances to Noura’'s druns.

Noura and the serpent nbve as one.
A silent resonance between them
It hisses. Then, slithers away into the fog.

Noura bows. Barely. And turns towards her nother’s nel ody.

EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - SACRED POND - DAY

There is no fog here. Golden skylight streaks onto the
surface of a pond. Across fromit, an Obelisk hovers. Light
breaks around it.

Nour a approaches the pond. Her face ripples on its
iridescent surface. She | ooks ahead. The (belisk hangs in
the air. Her drums diffract around its pul se.

Noura crouches onto the grass beside it. She can see the
ot her si de.

She waves her hand under it. It passes between the grass and
t he hovering Cbeli sk.

NOURA
Just like the Reserve’'s pallets!

She stands up and reaches out to it. The Mel ody huns from
within its netallic glass. Warner.

Touch.
SCREAMS swal | ow her.
Noura jolts back. She | ooks around. Everything is as it was.

The Melody is louder fromw thin the Obelisk. She braces,
and touches it again.

A thousand screans surge through her. She breathes. Her
spare hand druns phantom beats in the air, tam ng the chaos.

Voi ces swirl on top of each other. Indistinguishable.
Noura focuses on the Mel ody behind the screans. Behind the

voi ces. She breathes deeper. Her fingers roll to the
oel i sk’ s chaoti c pul se.
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Through themall, she finds a single voice.
NOURA
Mama?
EXT. METALLI C DESERT - CARAVAN WAGON - DAY
Rudai na is hunmi ng the Melody of Warmth in a caravan wagon.
She | ooks up.
EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - SACRED POND - DAY

Noura junps back, her hand flinging off the Obelisk. She
runs back in.

Screans over screans over screans. She can’t find the
nmel ody. Her hand presses harder, her eyes crunched.

A hand pulls her back. Noura turns.

NOURA
Thaaban?

He is trenbling. She hugs him

NOURA
Where did you go?

He stares at the Qoelisk. Then at her. The Mel ody of Warnth
conmes back fromwthin it.

NOURA
Don’t you hear that?

Thaaban shakes his head. Noura runs back to the Qbeli sk.
Thaaban chases behi nd.
Noura touches it and sees Rudai na.

NOURA
Mama!

Thaaban tries to pull Noura away, but his hand snaps back as
if he touched fire.

EXT. METALLI C DESERT - CARAVAN WAGON - DAY

Rudai na’ s eyes are where Noura woul d be.



RUDAI NA
Little heart, is that really you?

EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - SACRED POND - DAY

Noura’ s eyes are shut. Wet.

NOURA
Yes, Manal

RUDAI NA (V. Q)
Was t hat Thaaban?

NOURA
What ? How do you—

RUDAI NA (V. Q)
Ch, ny heartbeat.

Rudai na’ s voi ce breaks.
RUDAI NA (V. Q)

Tell your father | haven't gone a
day wi thout m ssing him

Noura falls on the grass, right next to Thaaban.

to him

NOURA
Baba?

Thaaban’s jaw trenbl es. The rest of himfoll ows.

swal | ows hi m under her arns.

NOURA
Mana m sses you.

Her cheek presses to his chest.
NOURA
(qui eter)
| didn’t get to mss you
She hel ps hi mup. Reaches for the Obeli sk.
Thaaban pulls her back. He shakes his head.

NOURA
What ? Why?
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She turns

Nour a

He shakes his head again. His hand finds his chest. Then,

reaches it out to her.

he
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Nour a | ooks at the CObelisk. Then back at her father.
She takes his hand.

EXT. SH MVERI NG JUNGLE - SACRED VI LLAGE - DAY

Two trees wap around each other, their branches tangled, as
if they were one. Their roots knot into an arch, formng a
t unnel

Thaaban ducks into the dark path. Noura follows. The roots
sparkle in circles around them as they pass.

Li ght. Another open canopy within the dense jungle.

Huts. Children playing. Wonen in woven | eaf and painted
faces. They all go still. They turn to Noura and Thaaban
st eppi ng out of the roots.

The El der, an old worman with shinmering feathers across her
arnms, wal ks up to Thaaban. Her eyes pierce his. She gestures
at Noura w thout |ooking at her.

ELDER
VWho's this?

Thaaban smiles. Noura crosses her arnms. Her eyes pierce the
old woman’s.

NOURA
|’ m hi s daughter.

The El der steps back. A hand flies over her nouth.
Thaaban ki sses her forehead. Her feathers shake.
ELDER
Rudai na was right... Wat have |
done?

She gets closer to Noura. Meets her eyes. Then pulls her
into an enbrace.

ELDER
|’ m so sorry, my heartbeat.

Nour a | eans back, brows rai sed.

NOURA
Shoul d I know you?

The El der holds Noura's face.
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ELDER
It is ny fault that you don’t.

Noura | ooks at her. Looks at Thaaban. Looks back. Not hi ng
connect s.

ELDER
| ' m Thaaban’ s not her.

A pause.

ELDER
Your grandnot her.

The drunms behind Noura' s ears go silent.

Thaaban yanks on Noura, l|like an excited child. He points
behi nd a hut.

The El der turns to him

ELDER
But it has another’s nane?

Thaaban shakes his head and points at Noura.
The El der | aughs.

ELDER
| haven’'t seen himthis excited in
years.

Noura’s eyes won't rest. A child | aughs, and her head turns.
A painted face watches her, and her head turns. The Elder’s
feathers shift in a breeze, and her head turns. She cannot
choose what to | ook at.

She sees her father. He is gesturing harder for her to
foll ow. He yanks her, inpatient. Gestures forward again and
agai n then wal ks ahead.

EXT. SACRED VI LLAGE - BEHI ND A HUT - CONTI NUOUS

Noura follows. A hut. Then around it.

Her nouth opens. No sound cones.

The jungl e’ s shimer has shape. Long feathers trail behind a
massive BIRD like cloth in wind. Each one catches the
canopy’s light and breaks it into a thousand colors. G eens,

golds, reds, blues. Its outline keeps dissolving into the
trees. The head | owers.



One foot is tucked beneath the body.
Feat hers rouse along its neck.
Nour a screans.

NOURA
An Anqga!

She starts junping up and down.

NOURA
What a gl ori ous day!

Thaaban | aughs. Noura throws her arnms around him

NOURA
Thank you.

She lets go.
But he doesn’t. Tighter.
He | eans back and turns to the spectacul ar creature.

Noura notices a tag around one of its legs. It reads,
Tarek.’ She forgets to breathe.

ZOOKEEPER (V. Q)
(renmenber ed)
The only descendants of Anqas,
Tarek, are stories.

NOURA (V. Q)
(renmenber ed)
W' Il see who's | aughing when
we’'re flying on one.
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‘ For

Her eyes flood. A laugh huffs out of her, but it breaks

hal fway. She turns to her father.
Thaaban is shaking violently. H's eyes roll up.
Noura grabs him Her eyes go sonewhere el se.

SUHAIL (V.0O)
This is hurting us—be qui ck—

NOURA
Suhai | ? How are—

Noura is still holding Thaaban, her eyes not present.
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SUHAIL (V.0O)
Wul d you hel p us?

Foam bubbl es out of Thaaban’s nout h.
Nayl a’ s voice rises behind Suhail’s.

NAYLA (V. Q)
The worl d needs you, Noura!

Thaaban’ s cheeks bleed frombiting into them
Suhail is growing in pain.

SUHAIL (V.0)

Noura! | can't kee—
NOURA
(014
Suhail lets out a shaky puff of air, as if a great weight

had just been lifted fromhis chest.

NOURA
What do you need ne to do?

Thaaban flings back and col | apses onto the grass. Noura’'s
eyes are back. She sees him

He | ooks up at her fromthe ground, panting.
Then, he smles.
CUT TO
| NSERT - A SLAB OF | RI DESCENT METAL
Et ched onto it: "END OF TABLET"
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