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FADE IN

EXT. CITY OF JANAS – FICTIONAL WORLD OF ANJIPAL - NIGHT

The massive city of Janas is alive with activity. People walk around the streets, going about their business. A young teen, CHRISTIAN, sits on a bridge with two of his friends, ALYSSA and DAVID. Christian is 14 and has a thin build. He has long, black hair, which is rather messy.

Christian throws down a set of dice.

CHRISTIAN


That’s twelve! Pay up!

David GROANS and hands his trading card to Christian.

DAVID


That’s my only Bog-monster


card.

ALYSSA


This must be your lucky day!

CHRISTIAN


Yep! And now, its my only Bog


Monster card!

Christian pockets the card.

CHRISTIAN


What do you want to do now?

ALYSSA


We can check out the fair. Want


to?

Christian nods and they stand up. At that moment, there is a giant surge from the ocean. Something begins to rise from the depths.

Alyssa points and SCREAMS.

ALYSSA


Look!

A giant BEAST, the very epitome of evil, rises out of the waves. It is hundreds of feet tall and has shiny black skin and three massive horns on its giant head.

The beast turns its red eyes on the city and lets out an awful ROAR. 

CHRISTIAN


What is it?!

DAVID


Who cares! Run!

The three kids take off down the pier. The BEAST heads toward the shore and shatters the pier as it stomps through the water. 

The BEAST opens its giant mouth to reveal row after row of sword-like teeth. Twenty fireballs fly from its mouth and hit multiple buildings instantly setting them ablaze.

A MAN runs from one of the buildings.

MAN


The Overlord!

Christian runs down another boardwalk. He looks behind him just in time to see David slip and fall into the Ocean.

CHRISTIAN


David!

Christian and Alyssa run over to the spot where David fell. David is swept away by the raging waves. He bangs into a large rock and sinks beneath the waves. Christian looks on in horror.

Alyssa tugs on Christian’s arm.

ALYSSA


Let’s go!!

The Beast raises its mighty arms and leaps onto the city street. It’s skin begins to bubble and within moments, hundreds of wiry, long limbed creatures are spawned. 

With an evil eagerness, they begin to attack the citizens, dragging them through the streets. Christian drops his Bog Monster card onto the street.

A group of them land in front of Christian and Alyssa. 

One of them lunges at Alyssa and she runs off down an alley. One hundred of the long limbed creatures chase after her.

CHRISTIAN


Alyssa! Come back! 

Christian turns around and sees that the wiry limbed creatures are now focusing their attention on him. He runs back toward the ocean.

Christian looks up and sees the Overlord towering over him, much like a seven foot tall man towers over a beetle. The Overlord looks at Christian with a demonic hatred and raises its mighty foot to stamp Christian into the ground.

The Overlord stamps its giant foot onto the ground, Christian narrowly avoids getting crushed.

Christian looks up into the Overlord’s evil eyes for a moment, a look of both fear and hate. He then jumps into the raging ocean.

The currents sweep Christian out into the ocean while the Overlord utterly demolishes Janas.

EXT. OCEAN – NIGHT

The ocean current sweeps Christian along through the water at a violent pace. He manages to grab hold of a large piece of driftwood and hold onto it.

EXT. OCEAN – NIGHT

Christian is swept into a river and is carried away past a silent, countryside.

EXT. JANAS – NIGHT

A giant of a man, TRAJJIN, in black armor walks the demolished streets of Janas. His face is hidden by a gruesome, intimidating mask.

Trajjin stops in front of a burnt out building where a MAN and WOMAN huddle together in fear. The MAN trembles and lies down on his stomach.

MAN


Please, Enforcer. Have mercy.

Without a word, Trajjin puts his heavy, metal boot on the man’s back and smothers him.

The woman stands up and starts SCREAMING at Trajjin. She is totally out of control.

WOMAN


Soulless beast! I hate all of your


kind! All of you! Conjurers, all


who are like you should be burnt 


up in the flames of hell!

A VOICE cries out from one of the burnt out buildings.

VOICE


Kill all Conjurers! They brought


this death on us!

Trajjin looks at the woman in silence for a long moment.

WOMAN


Kill me if you like! I have


nothing more to live for!


I spit on you and the


Conjurer’s who serve that


Hell spawn of an Overlord!

The woman spits on Trajjin’s armor. 

TRAJJIN


So be it, woman.

Trajjin motions to some of the black suited warriors next to him. They approach the woman, swords drawn.

TRAJJIN


Destroy this city and everyone in


it.

The soldiers begin their grim task.

               EXT. ANOTHER PART OF THE RIVER - NIGHT

It is raining. AVIJAH, 14, chases her pet Peabo on the riverbank. She is a very cute young girl with long, black hair and caramel colored eyes. Avijah has a small, black tattoo of a star on her right cheek. She is dressed in a little white coat with a hood to keep the drizzle from getting her hair wet.

Peabo is a little, white ball of fluff. His eyes are hidden behind all the fur. He runs in front of Avijah, playfully.

AVIJAH


Come back here, Peabo. I


just cleaned these socks and


I’ll be very cross with you if


they get ruined! 

Peabo notices Christian drifting in the river and begins to SQUEAK.

AVIJAH


What is it?

Avijah looks to the river and sees Christian, face up, being carried away by the current.

AVIJAH


Oh no!

Avijah takes off her shoes and socks.

AVIJAH


Stay here, Peabo!

Avijah wades out into the river, braving the current. The current is strong but she manages to grab hold of Christian’s leg. It is tough swimming and a dangerous struggle but she slowly makes her way toward the bank.

AVIJAH


I’ll get you out of here. Whoever


you are.

Avijah drags herself out of the river and pulls Christian onto the muddy banks. She puts her head to Christian’s chest to see if her is alive. He is exhausted but alive and breathing. Christian tries to mumble something but it makes no sense.

AVIJAH


Come on, let’s get him inside.

Peabo SQUEAKS in agreement.

INT. AVIJAH’S HOME - NIGHT

Christian lies in a small, but cozy room. A small fire is set in a fireplace. The walls are covered with all sorts of colorful pictures of animals, plants and an old man in a gown.

Avijah sits next to him; she draws a picture of Christian onto the wall. She is just putting the finishing strokes on his face when Christian wakes up.

Christian looks around the room in confusion. Avijah smiles and pours a cup of juice. She hands it to him.

Christian takes the cup and drinks.

AVIJAH


Feeling better?

CHRISTIAN


I jumped into the ocean.

AVIJAH


You fell into a river, silly.

Avijah points to her clothes hanging by the fire.

AVIJAH


And I got soaked to the skin.

Christian smiles.

CHRISTIAN


Where am I?

Avijah stands up. She walks over to a plate she prepared for his dinner and carries it over to him.

AVIJAH


You’re in my modest house. Much


better than the river, don’t you


think?

Avijah laughs and hands him the plate.

AVIJAH


I hope you like this.

Christian looks at it and sits up. 

CHRISTIAN


There was a giant beast. It


destroyed my home. I have to go


home and help my friends.

Avijah puts her hand to her mouth.

AVIJAH


Oh no! That’s horrible. I’m so


sorry!

CHRISTIAN


I have to get home. I have to


see if my friends are alive.

AVIJAH


It’s too dark to go anywhere. You


can stay here.

Christian looks confused.

CHRISTIAN


I don’t even know which way


to go.

AVIJAH


What’s your name?

CHRISTIAN


I’m Christian. 

AVIJAH


I like that name.

CHRISTIAN


Thanks. 

Christian pauses before he continues talking.

CHRISTIAN


What’s your name?

Avijah holds out her hand.

AVIJAH


Avijah. I’m fourteen.

Christian shakes her hand.

CHRISTIAN


So am I.

AVIJAH


Do you like my cooking, Christian?

Christian smiles and nods his head. 

AVIJAH


I can see that. Want more?

CHRISTIAN


If it’s no trouble for you.

AVIJAH


It’s no trouble. I’ll be right 


back.

Avijah walks into her kitchen. 

INT. AVIJAH’S HOME - NIGHT

Christian and Avijah eat their meal by the fireplace. Avijah has changed into her night robe. She points to the painting of the old man.

AVIJAH


That is my caretaker, Linus.


He died when I was twelve.


Who do you live with?

CHRISTIAN


I lived with my father. He died


when I was eleven. 

AVIJAH


You live on your own?

Christian nods his head.

AVIJAH


How sad. At least I have Peabo.


I would hate to be all alone.

CHRISTIAN


It’s not so bad. Who is Peabo?

AVIJAH


He’s my pet. Linus found him


for me when I was little.

Christian looks at the other drawings.

CHRISTIAN


I like your paintings.

AVIJAH


Thank you. I make all my own 


paint. Linus taught me how.

CHRISTIAN


I see you made one of me while I


was sleeping.

Avijah laughs.

AVIJAH


It’s been awhile since a real


person has come by here. I hardly


ever get a chance to draw one. So


tell me, what do you do at your 


home?

CHRISTIAN


I go to school. Go out with my


friends.

Christian pauses as he thinks of his friends. Avijah seems to notice his sadness.

AVIJAH


You like stories?

CHRISTIAN


I love stories. Especially stories


about adventure.

AVIJAH


I have a lot of books about that.


Want to read one?

Christian shrugs and nods hid head.

AVIJAH


No adventure for me. I make


my clothes, plant my food and


draw on the walls. Once and


awhile I even drag boys out


of rivers.

Avijah pours some more juice for Christian. He looks at the small star tattoo on her cheek.

CHRISTIAN


Where did you get that?

Avijah becomes self-conscious and shrugs her shoulders.

AVIJAH


It’s a mark that was given to me 


when I was born. Linus told me


that it is the mark of a 


Conjurer. Most think it’s bad


luck.

CHRISTIAN


Well I think it’s lovely.

AVIJAH


Thanks. I get some books for you 


if you want to read. But the pages 


are coming out. 

Christian nods his head.

CHRISTIAN


That would be great. But right


now, I think I’m going to


get some more sleep.

AVIJAH


Of course.

Avijah walks to the doorway and Christian calls out to her, a little shyly.

CHRISTIAN


Avijah.

AVIJAH


Yes?

CHRISTIAN


Thank you again.

Avijah smiles and leaves the room. 

EXT. AVIJAH’S FIELD - DAY

It is a beautiful, sunny morning. Christian stands on an old, country road next to Avijah’s home. She stands next to him.

CHRISTIAN


I should probably get home now.

AVIJAH


Which way do you live?

Christian looks up the road and then looks at the road behind him. He shrugs his shoulders.

CHRISTIAN


Actually, I don’t know.

Avijah laughs and points to the giant garden and field.

AVIJAH


Why don’t you stay today? I could


use some help with my gardens. I 


have so much to do. 

Christian looks at her, hesitant. 

AVIJAH


You can pay me back for saving 


you. Getting my clothes all wet. 


cooking for you, watching over


you. 

CHRISTIAN


I think that there is nothing


Left of my home. Why bother.

Christian looks out at the peaceful countryside.

CHRISTIAN


I’ll stay.

AVIJAH


Good. You can start by getting me


some water from the well.

Avijah points to a little path off the main road.

AVIJAH


There’s a bucket at the well.

CHRISTIAN


Can’t I just sit down for a while?

Avijah snaps her fingers and then laughs.

AVIJAH


Get to it. But don’t worry, I’m


going to make a special dinner for


you. Ok?

CHRISTIAN


Let me get to work then.

Christian runs off down the path and Avijah watches him, smiling.

EXT. AVIJAH’S WELL - MORNING

Christian picks up the bucket next to an old well and attaches it to a rope. As he draws water, Peabo, who jumps out of the tall grass, startles him.

CHRISTIAN


Whoa! You scared me you big fuzz


ball. You must be Peabo.

Peabo SQUEAKS and runs past Christian; down the path. Christian draws the water out of the well.

CHRISTIAN


This is one heavy bucket.

Christian carries the bucket of water down the path.

EXT. GARDEN - AFTERNOON

Christian and Avijah work in her garden. It is a hot day and Christian wipes the sweat from his brow.

Avijah picks a vegetable and places it in a large bucket. She then walks over to Christian and hands him a cup.

AVIJAH


You’ve been such a great help to


me. I don’t know how I would have


finished this today on my own.

CHRISTIAN


I’m glad I can help you out.

AVIJAH


Want to help me with the dinner?

CHRISTIAN


What do you want me to do?

Avijah points to a big bucket on the edge of the garden. It is filled with fruits and vegetables.

AVIJAH


Wash those off. I’ll start the


kettle.

CHRISTIAN


Sounds great. I can’t wait to eat.

Christian gets to work washing off the vegetables and Avijah goes inside her house.

EXT. FRONT PORCH - LATE EVENING

Christian and Avijah sit outside and eat their meal. Avijah looks up at the stars and then turns to Christian.

AVIJAH


Have you ever wanted to see the


edge of the world?

CHRISTIAN


I’ve read about it in my father’s


books. I’ve always wondered what 


it’s like. I bet it’s amazing.

AVIJAH


The edge of the world. So far 


away. So far from us.

Christian smiles and shakes his head.

CHRISTIAN


Someday I’ll see it. I’m sure of


it.

AVIJAH


I could never leave this place. As 


much as I would love to see the


world, I wouldn’t be accepted.

Christian frowns and shakes his head.

CHRISTIAN


That’s not true at all. I accept


you and if I do, many other people


will too.

AVIJAH


Maybe.

A giant, black-scaled dragon flies high overhead. Avijah points to it.

AVIJAH


Look!

Christian and Avijah scramble and take cover next to a group of small trees. They look up at the mighty beast in fascination. Avijah whispers to Christian.

AVIJAH


Do you think that dragons live


at the edge of the world?

CHRISTIAN


Probably.

AVIJAH


Sounds like a scary place.

CHRISTIAN


I think the dragon sees us. Look,


he’s coming down from the sky.

Avijah looks at Christian, concerned.

AVIJAH


I will be upset with you if you


are joking. Dragons scare me.

CHRISTIAN


We’re safe here. Don’t worry. He’s


flying away now.

AVIJAH


To the edge of the world, perhaps.

Christian pauses and thinks about something.

CHRISTIAN


Someday, I will kill that beast


that destroyed my home. Then, 


there will be no more dragons.

Christian and Avijah continue to watch the darkening sky, as night fast approaches.

EXT. FIELD - DAY

Avijah and Christian cut down a tree and fling dirt at each other, laughing.

EXT. GARDEN - MORNING

Christian plants seeds in a garden. Avijah comes up behind him and dumps a bucket of water on him and then runs away, laughing.

EXT. KITCHEN - EVENING

Avijah puts vegetables into a kettle and Christian stirs the soup. While her back is turned, he sneaks a vegetable out of the kettle and quickly eats it. Avijah catches him and scolds him.

EXT. RIVERSIDE - AFTERNOON

Avijah fishes in the river. Christian picks up a giant frog and sneaks up to her. Avijah turns around and screams, running away. Christian laughs and chases after her with the frog.

EXT. WELL - AFTERNOON

Avijah draws water from the well. Peabo sits next to her. As she takes the bucket out of the well, she is startled to hear the sound of WHISTLING far off in the distance. 

Avijah ducks down behind the well, Peabo SQUEAKS.

AVIJAH


Hush!

Avijah creeps around the well and sees a MAN walking through the fields. He is tall and wears a broad rimmed hat. He has dark hair which is tied back in a ponytail. The man wears a long, brown coat. 

Avijah watches as the man stoops down to look at a group of butterflies. The pink butterflies fly away. He watches them for a moment and then continues on his way, WHISTLING.

Avijah waits until he has walked far enough away before she stands up. She takes her bucket and walks home.

INT. AVIJAH’S HOUSE - EVENING

Christian and Avijah have dinner. Avijah wears a purple flower in her hair. 

AVIJAH


Guess what I saw today when I was


at the well?

CHRISTIAN


What did you see?

AVIJAH


I saw a man walking through the


fields, down the road.

CHRISTIAN


Really? Did he see you?

AVIJAH


No. I don’t think so. I wonder


where he came from?

Christian shrugs and takes another piece of fish.

CHRISTIAN


I have no idea. Maybe we’ll see 


him again.

AVIJAH


Maybe.

Avijah ponders her thoughts for a moment before continuing her dinner.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

It is raining outside. Christian is half asleep when he hears WHISTLING coming from outside, close to the barn. Christian gets up and looks out the window and sees that the barn door is open. There is a light coming from inside.

Christian gets out of bed and leaves the bedroom.

INT. AVIJAH’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Christian opens the front door. Avijah, in her night robe, walks out of her bedroom. 

AVIJAH


Where are you going?

CHRISTIAN


I just want to check something in


The barn.

AVIJAH


But it’s raining.

CHRISTIAN


That’s ok. I’ll be right back.

Christian leaves the house and closes the door behind him. Avijah runs to the window to watch him.

EXT. YARD - NIGHT

Christian walks through the rain, toward the barn. He picks up a big stick and cautiously approaches the door.

Christian peeps inside and sees the whistling man sitting next to a fire. He has his hat off and a finely crafted sword lies next to him along with a set of bows and arrows.

Christian tries to get closer but he slips in the mud. The man looks up and sees him.

MAN


Hey there. What are you doing


standing about in the rain? Come


inside.

Christian nervously wipes the mud from his legs and enters the barn.

INT. BARN - NIGHT

The man motions for Christian to have a seat. He is a handsome man with strong but kind features. He is 35 years old but looks younger than his age.

MAN


Sorry about using your barn but


I had to get out of the rain.


The name is Bastian.

Christian nods his head and sits down.

CHRISTIAN


I’m Christian.

BASTIAN


Have some fish?

Christian shakes his head.

BASTIAN


Don’t worry about me. I’m


just passing through. Did I


wake you up?

CHRISTIAN


No. I was still awake.

BASTIAN


Good.

Bastian notices Christian looking at his weapons. He grins and shakes his head.

BASTIAN


Those are my travel buddies. 


They’ve got me out of a few tight


places.

Avijah walks into the barn and stares at the stranger sitting in her barn. Bastian smiles at her.

BASTIAN


Well hello young lady. Hope you


don’t mind me using your barn to


dry off.

Avijah tentatively shakes her head and sits down next to Christian. She whispers in his ear.

AVIJAH


That’s him. That’s the man I saw


when I was at the well.

Christian nods. Bastian acts as if he has no idea what the two youngsters are talking about.

BASTIAN


Perhaps I should ask your parents


if I can stay here.

Avijah shakes her head.

AVIJAH


No sir. I live here by myself.

Bastian frowns and nods his head.

BASTIAN


I see. You don’t need to call me


sir, by the way. My name is 


Bastian.

AVIJAH


Pleased to meet you, Bastian. I’m


Avijah.

Christian turns to Avijah. He whispers to her.

CHRISTIAN


Should we go inside and leave him


here?

Avijah shakes her head.

AVIJAH


We can’t let him sit in this wet, 


old barn. It’s rude.

CHRISTIAN


But

Before he can finish, Avijah stands up and motions toward her house.

AVIJAH


You are welcome to come inside


If you like. It is too cold and


wet in here.

Bastian nods and smiles.

BASTIAN


Well, I don’t want to impose.

AVIJAH


It’s fine. I have a warm place


for you to sleep.

BASTIAN


Thank you.

Bastian stands up and gathers his things. Christian pulls Avijah aside and whispers to her.

CHRISTIAN


Can we trust him?

Avijah smiles and nods her head.

AVIJAH


It’s ok, Christian. I can sense 


that he is a good person.

Christian nods and the three of them exit the barn.

INT. AVIJAH’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Avijah pours Bastian a hot, steaming bowl of soup to go with his fish. Christian watches him, awed by his weapons.

BASTIAN


Thank you. Very much. This


is all great.

AVIJAH


It’s my pleasure. 

Avijah sits down and watches Bastian eat. Bastian looks up at her and studies the tattoo on her cheek.

BASTIAN


You have the mark of the Conjurer.

Avijah lowers her head and nods. Bastian notices that she seems embarrassed about this.

BASTIAN


You should be proud. You belong


to an ancient, noble group. A very


rare privilege.

AVIJAH


That’s what my caretaker used to 


tell me.

BASTIAN


And your caretaker was right.

CHRISTIAN


Avijah told me that people get


scared of Conjurers. That some


think they are bad luck.

Bastian nods and finishes off his soup.

BASTIAN


You’ll find, as you grow older,


that many in the world are scared


of things they can’t understand.


Ignorance gives rise to fear.

Christian and Avijah nod, their heads. Christian looks at Bastian’s sword again. Bastian smiles and picks it up.

BASTIAN


Would you like to hold it?

Christian looks at him, unsure of himself but slowly nods his head.

CHRISTIAN


Yes.

Bastian hands him the sword. Christian studies the intricately carved hilt.

BASTIAN


A man’s sword is his lifeline.


At least for an adventurer.

Christian and Avijah both look at him, eyes shining and curious.

CHRISTIAN


You’re and adventurer? 

Bastian nods and grins.

BASTIAN


It’s not an official title of


course. There are no adventurer


schools. But that’s what I like to


call myself.

Christian stands up and swings the sword around. It is a little too heavy for him.

CHRISTIAN


Have you been on a lot of 


adventures?

BASTIAN


I’ve seen my fair share of action.


Most old men have.

Avijah frowns and shakes her head.

AVIJAH


You’re not an old man.

BASTIAN


Well, I am thirty-five. A little


older than you.

CHRISTIAN


Do you write books about your


adventures?

BASTIAN


No time for that. Not when I’m


always on the move.

Avijah begins to clean up the dishes.

AVIJAH


Where are you going?

BASTIAN


I’m looking for a very special


object. Something that hasn’t


been seen for a very long time.

CHRISTIAN


What is it?

BASTIAN


I don’t quite know. But I know


where to find it.

Avijah pours a cup of hot juice and hands it to Bastian.

BASTIAN


Thank you.

AVIJAH


Have you been to the edge of the 


world?

Bastian shakes his head.

BASTIAN


Not yet.

CHRISTIAN


What do you think is there?

BASTIAN


I don’t know. But someday I’ll


find out.

Bastian stands up and helps Avijah finish cleaning up.

BASTIAN


Thank you for the meal. It really


hit the spot.

AVIJAH


You can sleep in the room over 


there. Look in the chest and 


you’ll find some blankets.

BASTIAN


Thank you.

Bastian walks into the room leaving Christian and Avijah alone.

CHRISTIAN


Did you see that sword?

AVIJAH


He must have a lot of stories to


tell.

Christian nods and smiles a little.

EXT. FIELD - MORNING

Christian and Avijah drag some logs out onto a clearing, next to the barn and begin to strip the bark away. Bastian walks over to them, travel sack in hand.

BASTIAN


Hard at work this morning?

CHRISTIAN


We’re building a shed. Or trying 


to anyways.

AVIJAH


Want to help us?

Bastian laughs and watches them as they try and turn the fallen log into workable wood.

BASTIAN


Well, it looks like you two do


need some help. My feet could


use a break as well.

CHRISTIAN


You’ll regret it if you stay.


Avijah is quite the taskmaster.

Avijah playfully punches Christian in the shoulder.

AVIJAH


Not so. But he can tell us about


some of his adventures while he


helps us.

Bastian nods his head and puts his sack down. He picks up an axe and starts to chop away at the log.

BASTIAN


That I can. Now pay attention and


I’ll show you how to build 


something from the ground up.


Avijah, get me something to write


with and I’ll draw up a plan.

Avijah runs to the house to go find a writing utensil. Bastian put the axe down and takes out his sword. Christian watches the sword, fascinated.

BASTIAN


With a few lessons, I can show


you how to use this as well.

Bastian slashes the sword through the air and performs a few fancy swordplay tricks.

CHRISTIAN


You would do that?

Bastian nods.

BASTIAN


You have a lot of potential. Both


of you. I can feel it. Here,


watch this.

Bastian performs a few simple lunges and swings on a tree stump.

BASTIAN


Now you try.

Bastian hands Christian the sword in both hands. Christian, trying to impress Bastian, makes a few lunges and misses the stump entirely. Avijah claps her hands.

AVIJAH


Good move! You’ll hit it next


time! 

Christian, embarrassed, hands the sword back to Bastian.

CHRISTIAN


My arm is a little sore or else


I would have done better.

Bastian laughs and puts the sword away.

BASTIAN


Better than my first attempt. 


Believe me. But, lets get to


work, you two, we have a shed


to build.

Avijah hands Bastian a piece of chalk and he begins to draw up a rough blueprint.

EXT. CITY GATES – DAY

Trajjin stands in front of a group of houses. Large groups of people stand around the houses, some holding onto each other in fear.

Trajjin approaches a BOY. He has a black star on his cheek. The boy cowers behind his MOTHER who begins to plead with Trajjin.

MOTHER


Please, Enforcer. He is my only


son. I beg you.

A SOLDIER in a ninja type outfit, with deep, red eyes, approaches Trajjin and hands him a red gem.

SOLDIER


We found this in her house, Lord


Trajjin.

Trajjin takes the gem and rolls it around in his glove for a moment.

TRAJJIN


A soul gem? I see that you have


been training your son?

Trajjin points to his soldiers who then begin to round up the citizens. Several of them take torches and begin to set the houses on fire.

TRAJJIN


The Overlord would like to meet


your son.

Two soliders seize the frightened boy and drag him away from his mother. She begins to SCREAM in anguish.

MOTHER


My son! No!

TRAJJIN


For giving refuge to a Conjurer,


this city will be punished. Take


these people, line them up.


Count them and put every tenth one


to the sword.

The soldiers begin their work. The screaming mother is dragged away and put into a line.

INT. HOUSE – EVENING

Bastian shares some pictures with Christian and Avijah. Avijah is sewing some clothes together for Christian.

AVIJAH


When I finish these, you won’t 


have to pull your pants up all the 


time anymore.

Christian doesn’t seem to hear what she is saying. He looks at a drawing of a two-headed dragon.

CHRISTIAN


Did you fight him?

Bastian nods his head and shows him a deep scar on his left inner arm.

BASTIAN


I barely made it out of that one.


One of my toughest fights ever.

Christian turns another page and sees a picture of a specter in a long, black robe.

CHRISTIAN


What is that?

BASTIAN


That is a ghost. They roam the


night, watching you while you 


sleep.

AVIJAH


Stop it. I hate ghosts. They


frighten me.

Bastian laughs while Christian looks at a few more pictures. He comes across a picture of a young man and woman holding hands. They are dressed in fancy costumes.

CHRISTIAN


Who are they?

BASTIAN


That is prince Celios and Princess


Vinja. They were famous many, many


Years ago.

AVIJAH


Were they married?

BASTIAN


Yes, they were.

Avijah casts a quick look at Christian but then continues her sewing. Bastian hands the boom to Christian.

BASTIAN


Here you go, enjoy the book.


I’m going to go clean up.

Bastian leaves the room. Christian turns to Avijah.

CHRISTIAN


I want to be like Bastian someday.

Avijah smiles.

AVIJAH


First, you’ll need some bigger


clothes. And then, a haircut.

CHRISTIAN


But Bastian has long hair.

AVIJAH


Bastian fights two headed dragons


and uses a sword.

Christian grabs his hair and shakes his head.

CHRISTIAN


No. No. I can cut my own hair,


thank you. 

Avijah laughs and throws a piece of cloth at Christian. He throws it back. Peabo grabs the cloth and runs away with it.

AVIJAH


Bad Peabo! 

Avijah chases after her fluffy pet.

EXT. FIELD - AFTERNOON

The Shed is coming along nicely. Christian hammers away at a nail while Bastian decides to take a break.

BASTIAN


Christian, come here for a moment.

Christian puts the hammer down and walks over to Bastian. Bastian picks up his bow and one arrow.

BASTIAN


Ever use one of these?

CHRISTIAN


Never.

Bastian nods and notches an arrow.

BASTIAN


Then watch closely.

Bastian chooses a target. He finds a log lying across the field.

BASTIAN


Pull this bow back as far as


you can. And visualize the arrow


hitting its mark. Never take your


eyes off your target. And release.

The arrow flies through the air and hit’s the center of the log. Bastian hands the bow and an arrow to Christian.

BASTIAN


Give it a shot.

Christian nods and takes the bow.

CHRISTIAN


Where do you want me to shoot?

BASTIAN


Get as close to my arrow as


possible.

Christian notches the arrow and pulls back on the bow, he struggle a little.

CHRISTIAN


It’s hard to pull this back.

BASTIAN


Don’t worry. You’ll get stronger


with practice. Focus on your


target.

Christian squints and his arms shake from the strain. He finally releases the arrow and it flies for about ten feet and then hits the ground. He looks at Bastian, embarrassed.

BASTIAN


Good first effort. No one hits


a bulls eye on their first try.

Bastian takes the bow back.

BASTIAN


I couldn’t even pull the bow back.


Someday, with hard work, you’ll be


better than me.

Christian smiles a little and the two get back to work.

EXT. TOP OF A HILL - EVENING

Christian, Avijah and Bastian eat their dinner on top of a grassy, windy hill. The sky is darkening and the clear sky is filling with stars.

AVIJAH


Sometimes, when I am lying in 


bed, it feels like something is 


inside of me.

CHRISTIAN


What do you mean? Does it hurt?

AVIJAH


No. No, it’s nothing like that. I 


just feel a presence of some sort.


I actually feel at peace.

Bastian nods.

BASTIAN


Those are your spirits.

CHRISTIAN


Spirits?

BASTIAN


Spirits. From another dimension.


Only a Conjurer can summon them to


do their bidding. A Conjurer


is born with the ability to


tap into this dimension.

Bastian puts down his cup and walks over to Avijah. He sits down next to her and puts his hands on her temples. He looks into her eyes, which are filled with curiosity. 

BASTIAN


Close your eyes and clear your


mind.

AVIJAH


What shall I find if I do this?

BASTIAN


The answers to many of your


questions. And new questions


about yourself, and who you


really are.

Avijah nods and closes her eyes. Christian watches, anxious.

BASTIAN


Clear your mind of everything.


Concentrate on your inner self.

Avijah closes her eyes and her features relax. She sits this way for a minute.

AVIJAH


I sense two beings of some sort.


I can’t see them but I can feel


their power.

Christian whispers to Bastian.

CHRISTIAN


Are those her spirits?

Bastian nods.

AVIJAH


I sense their power but I also


feel my own control.

Avijah opens her eyes and Bastian smile at her.

BASTIAN


Soon, I will teach you how to tap


into them and access their 


strength. It is all about 


controlling your emotions. If you


can control your emotions, and 


show confidence in your skills, 


your power is limitless.

CHRISTIAN


Have you ever seen a Conjurer 


before?

Bastian nods and winks at Avijah.

BASTIAN


I have. And we’re looking at her.


She will be a great one, someday.

Avijah blushes and the three continue their dinner on the hill.

EXT. FRONT OF HOUSE - NIGHT

Christian, Avijah and Bastian lay down in the grass and watch a group of small dragons flying across the black sky.

AVIJAH


Where do dragons come from?

CHRISTIAN


Eggs.

Bastian laughs and Avijah frowns.

BASTIAN


He’s right Avijah. They do come


from eggs.

AVIJAH


Yes, of course. But what I meant


to ask is, why are there so many


evil ones? Why do they destroy


simply to destroy?

Bastian reflects for a moment.

BASTIAN


There is good in the world. And


there is also bad. Part of what I 


try and do, as an adventurer, is 


to fight this bad, wherever I can.

Bastian turns to the two youth.

BASTIAN


These past few weeks, you have 


shared so much of your young


lives with me, that I feel I


owe you the same.

CHRISTIAN


What do you mean?

BASTIAN


Well, yes I am an adventurer. Yes,


I am after a very special object.


But it is all part of a larger,


grander mission.

Avijah sits up, interested.

AVIJAH


What is it?

BASTIAN


Much of what we call evil in our 


world, centers around one single


person. The Overlord whose name


is unknown. So we call him


Enigmatus.

Christian jumps up, excited.

CHRISTIAN


Yes, he destroyed my city! He may


Have even killed my friends!

Bastian nods his head.

BASTIAN


Yes, indeed. Enigmatus is very


powerful, very ancient. He is a


beast that rules through fear


and anger. The evil creatures of


the world all spawn from him.

CHRISTIAN


Like these dragons?

BASTIAN


Exactly.

AVIJAH


Are you going to fight him?

Bastian laughs and shakes his head.

BASTIAN


I wouldn’t last a moment against


him. You’ve witnessed his awesome


power. But I am after an object


that can help defeat him.

CHRISTIAN


What object?

BASTIAN


The Black Glass, somewhere in the


Tombs of Kanak. Beyond the edge of


the world.

AVIJAH


The edge of the world?

BASTIAN


That is where I must go.

CHRISTIAN


What is this glass?

BASTIAN


It’s a very special glass ball.


It is solid black, and only the


one who can see through the glass


clearly, can wield it’s great 


power.

AVIJAH


Can you see into it?

Bastian shakes his head.

BASTIAN


Not likely. Only a special person


can. But the first step in the 


long battle to defeat Enigmatus, 


is finding it.

Christian narrows his eyes.

CHRISTIAN


I want to find that object and


kill the Overlord with my bare


hands. I don’t care how big


he is.

BASTIAN


The Black Glass is only one part


Of what is needed to destroy him.


The person who wields the power of


the glass will have to undergo 


intense training. Then, and only


then, they might have a chance.

Bastian pauses for a moment and pulls an odd shaped object from under his coat.

BASTIAN


I’ve been studying the legends


surrounding the Black Glass for


years. Last year, I discovered


this key. Only the one who holds


the key can open the tomb.

CHRISTIAN


Can’t the overlord simply take


they key from you and take the


Black Glass?

Bastian smiles and shakes his head.

BASTIAN


The Overlord sleeps now, to 


recharge his energy. Besides,


no one can break the seal of


the tomb without the key. The


ancients who built it were


powerful. I lost many friends


trying to capture this key. It’s


been hidden by myth for many


millennia so I doubt that his


Enforcers believe in the 


Black Glass’ existence.

AVIJAH


No. No. Dragons and beasts. That’s


not for me.

Bastian and Christian laugh and continue to watch the creatures of the night fly across the sky.

EXT. OUTDOORS - AFTERNOON

Bastian hammers in the last nail and the shed is complete. Avijah cheers and Peabo runs around the shed, examining the new building.

INT. KITCHEN - EVENING

Christian, Avijah and Bastian eat a celebratory dinner.

AVIJAH


It didn’t take long to finish


that shed at all.

Bastian nods.

BASTIAN


Now I can be on my way. I have a


long journey ahead of me.

Christian’s face grows long, he looks surprised and Bastian takes notice of this.

BASTIAN


What’s wrong, Christian?

CHRISTIAN


I want to go with you. I want


to help you kill the Overlord.


I owe it to my friends and my


homeland.

Avijah stops serving dinner and stares at Christian, hurt in her eyes.

BASTIAN


The life of an adventurer is hard.


It requires a lot of sacrifice.


A lot of training and often times


mortal danger. 

CHRISTIAN


I understand. But I want to make


that evil beast pay for all the


death that he’s spread across the


world for so long.

Bastian nods, understanding the kid’s feelings.

BASTIAN


So be it then. If you work hard,


You’ll have your justice; One way


or the other. Are you prepared


to listen to every word I tell


you?

Christian nods his head. He looks over at Avijah who is visibly upset.

CHRISTIAN


You could come with us, Avijah.

Avijah throws her spoon to the table.

AVIJAH


No. That’s not me. I enjoy it


here. This is my life. I thought


that you enjoyed being with me.

CHRISTIAN


I do, Avijah but

Avijah runs out of the house.

BASTIAN


There is a lot of fear in her.


she holds it inside of her but


it’s there.

CHRISTIAN


Can she come with us?

BASTIAN


Avijah has amazing potential.


I cannot lie. I feel as if I was


brought to this place by a will


other than my own. I believe that


the power within Avijah led me


to her.

CHRISTIAN


Fate?

BASTIAN


Perhaps.

Christian stands up and walks to the door.

BASTIAN


My question to you is, are you


comfortable with taking on this


life? Are you ready?

Christian ponders this for a moment before leaving to go look for Avijah.

EXT. RIVERSIDE - EVENING

Christian looks for Avijah, down by the river.

CHRISTIAN


Avijah! Avijah!

Christian hears the sound of CRYING coming from nearby. He walks down to the riverbank and sees Avijah sitting on the ground, her head in her arms. She is crying.

CHRISTIAN


What’s wrong Avijah.

She does not answer him. He sits down next to her and tries to coax her.

CHRISTIAN


What’s wrong Avijah? Don’t cry.

Avijah looks up at Christian.

AVIJAH


I don’t want to be alone.

CHRISTIAN


Avijah, I have to do this. I


want you to help us, to help


me. We need you.

AVIJAH


I can’t go. Look at me. I can’t.

Christian runs his finger over her little tattoo and shakes his head.

CHRISTIAN


Avijah, you are the only friend I


have ever had. You saved my life.


I would never let anyone hurt you.

Avijah stops crying and looks at Christian.

AVIJAH


You’re my friend too. That’s why


I don’t want you to go. I hate


being here, all by myself. I hate


it.

CHRISTIAN


Listen to what Bastian is telling


you. You are special, and he knows


it. Give people a chance to accept 


you. You’re the best person I’ve


ever met.

Avijah frowns and wipes the hair from her eyes.

AVIJAH


You’re just saying that.

Christian smiles sheepishly and shrugs his shoulders.

CHRISTIAN


No, I’m not. I would never lie


to you.

Avijah smiles.

CHRISTIAN


Don’t you want to see the world?

AVIJAH


I want to see the world. I do.

She pauses and toys with a few blades of grass.

AVIJAH


Do you promise to protect me?

Christian smiles and holds out his hand.

CHRISTIAN


Always.

Avijah takes his hand and stands up.

AVIJAH


I suppose that there is nothing


for me here. Sort of a waste of a


life, in a way.

Christian nods.

CHRISTIAN


You’ll learn more from life then


you ever will from a book.

AVIJAH


I hope so. I’m trusting you, 


Christian.

Christian and Avijah leave the riverbank and walk back to the house.

INT. AVIJAH’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Avijah and Christian pack sacks with clothes and other items that they will need for their voyage. Avijah puts a pair of pants into Christian’s sack.

AVIJAH


I made these for you as a present.


I wasn’t going to give them to you


yet but I guess now I have to.

CHRISTIAN


New pants? Thanks!

AVIJAH


Let’s see how fast it takes you


to put a hole in them.

Christian packs a few books into a sack. Avijah looks at them and smiles.

AVIJAH


Yes, I don’t want to forget


those. Linus said they belonged to


my mother.

Bastian enters the room and takes a look at their bulging sacks. He laughs.

BASTIAN


Be sure that you pack only what


you need. An adventurer travels


light.

Christian nods.

CHRISTIAN


I’m just bringing my clothes.

AVIJAH


And I’m not leaving without my


paints.

Bastian smiles and helps the two youths pack.

BASTIAN


This is going to be more than just


a physical journey. It’s going to


be a journey to discover yourself.


Both of you have amazing 


potential. I’m proud of your 


courage.

Bastian takes off his ring and holds it out to them.

BASTIAN


From now on, we are a circle.


We are joined together in this


and we are one. Agreed?

CHRISTIAN


Agreed.

AVIJAH


Agreed.

BASTIAN


And I promise that I will train 


you two to become great 


adventurers

They both smile and continue to pack.

EXT. OUTSIDE OF THE HOME - MORNING

Christian and Bastian stand a few feet away from Avijah as she kneels next to Linus’ grave, which is decorated with all sorts of colorful drawings. She has her sack strapped over her back and Peabo sticks his fluffy white head out of the opening.

AVIJAH


Well, I’m leaving Linus. I’m going


to miss you.

Avijah puts a purple flower on his grave.

AVIJAH


Thank you for teaching me


all that I know. I’m going


out into the world now. I’m scared


but I know, that if I believe


in myself, I can make it. I have


good friends whom I believe in.


I’m finally going to see the edge


of the world, just like you did.


I’ll never forget you. You shall


be with me, every step of the way.

Avijah pats Linus’ makeshift gravestone and joins Christian and Linus.

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD- MORNING

Christian, Avijah and Bastian stand on the road, across from Avijah’s house. They all have their sacks and are ready to go. As they walk, Avijah turns around for one more look.

AVIJAH


Well, it sort of seems a waste,


all that work we put into building


that shed.

BASTIAN


Learning a new skill is never


a waste. If you ever have to


build one again, you’ll have


the knowledge to be able to.

CHRISTIAN


We had some good times there. And


we will have many more.

Peabo SQUEAKS from inside Avijah’s sack.

BASTIAN


Get ready to see some amazing


things, my friends.

Avijah gives Christian a little smile and turns her back on her old home.

AVIJAH


I’m ready to go.

Christian smiles and the three walk down the road, on their way to the edge of the world.

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD - AFTERNOON

The group walks down a dirt road. Avijah frowns and motions for Christian and Bastian to stop.

AVIJAH


My feet are hurting me.

She rubs her feet. Christian squats down next to her.

CHRISTIAN


Do you want to ride on my back


for awhile?

Avijah shakes her head. She opens her sack and Peabo walks out, SQUEAKING.

AVIJAH


Peabo, twa, twa!

Peabo SQUEAKS again and starts to shake himself. In a few seconds, Peabo grows into a fluffy animal large enough for the three of them to ride on.

BASTIAN


Amazing!

Avijah nods.

AVIJAH


We can ride him for a while but I


want to give him a break after a


few hours, ok?

CHRISTIAN


Sure, of course.

The three of them get onto Peabo’s back.

AVIJAH


Let’s go, Peabo!

Peabo gallops down the road, the three adventurers on his back. 

EXT. SIDE OF THE ROAD - EVENING

Christian, Avijah and Bastian eat dinner on the side of the road.

CHRISTIAN


The first full day of our journey,


I wonder what we’ll see tomorrow?

BASTIAN


That’s the thing about what I do,


You never know until it happens.

Peabo starts to SQUEAK but it sounds more like an alarm.

AVIJAH


What is it, Peabo?

There is a rustling sound, coming from close by.

BASTIAN


Keep quiet.

Bastian unsheathes his sword and the three of them listen for any noises. Out of the trees come three, dark green gargoyles. They attack the three travelers, SCREECHING loudly.

BASTIAN


Take cover!

Christian and Avijah run behind a tree.

AVIJAH


What are they?!

CHRISTIAN


I don’t know. But I’m going


to go help Bastian!

Christian gets up to run but Avijah grabs his arm.

AVIJAH


No, don’t! He can handle them!

Christian pulls away from Avijah’s grip and grabs a large stick. He runs to go help Bastian.

AVIJAH


Christian!

EXT. SIDE OF ROAD - EVENING

Bastian combats two of the gargoyles and defeats them with some impressive swordplay. Christian runs up to the last gargoyle and begins to hit it with the stick.

BASTIAN


Christian, no!

The gargoyle turns around and knocks Christian to the ground. It is about to finish the boy off when Bastian takes care of it with his sword.

Christian breathes hard and Bastian kneels down next to him.

BASTIAN


Are you ok?

Christian nods his head. Avijah comes running out from behind the tree, along with Peabo.

AVIJAH


Christian, he told you to hide!

CHRISTIAN


I know, but I wanted to help


Bastian.

Bastian looks at Christian sternly for a moment and then helps the young man to his feet, smiling.

BASTIAN


You’re brave, no doubt about


that. But next time, listen to


me. Your time will come with


training.

Christian nods his head.

CHRISTIAN


Yes, I will.

Bastian tosses Christian’s hair and re-sheaths his sword.

BASTIAN


Tomorrow, we’ll take some time


out for training. Both of you.


The best thing I can do for you


right now is to teach you how


to defend yourself. As well as


each other.

The three of them walk back to their meal and continue their dinner.

EXT. OLD RUINS - AFTERNOON

Christian, Avijah and Bastian take a break next to an ancient circle of stones.

CHRISTIAN


I wonder how long these have stood


here?

AVIJAH


Hundreds of years?

BASTIAN


More like thousands.

CHRISTIAN


That’s a long time.

Bastian takes his bow off and hands it to Christian.

BASTIAN


Let’s practice some more.

CHRISTIAN


Sure.

Bastian sets up some targets on one of the ancient stones and hands Christian a handful of arrows.

BASTIAN


Remember what I told you. Pull


back and make the bow as tight


as you can. Focus on the target.


Don’t think of anything else.

CHRISTIAN


Here we go.

Christian focuses on the first target and releases the arrow. It misses by a long shot.

AVIJAH


Come on, Christian. Imagine it’s 


one of those ugly green monsters 


we saw last night.

Christian nods and notches another arrow. He fires again, this time he gets a little closer.

BASTIAN


Imagine your arrow hitting the


target. Picture it.

Christian notches the last arrow and pulls back on the bow. He focuses hard and fires the arrow. It hits the target dead on. Avijah claps and gives Christian a hug.

AVIJAH


There you go! Good job.

Bastian shakes Christian’s hand.

BASTIAN


Hold onto that bow. I’m trusting


you to practice and someday guard


my back.

CHRISTIAN


I’ll give it my best.

Bastian turns to Avijah and hands her a knife, about nine inches long.

BASTIAN


I know this looks like a mean


weapon but it may someday save


your life. Always use it for


defense. Never offense.

AVIJAH


Of course.

Bastian shows her a few moves she can make with the blade. She mimics them pretty well.

BASTIAN


Good. I wish I could show you


how to Conjure but that’s 


something you’ll have to learn on 


your own. We might even find some 


soul gems along the way.

AVIJAH


What is a soul gem?

BASTIAN


Those are gems with the essence


of a particular spirit in them.


With practice, a Conjurer can 


learn how to draw them from their 


dimension and into our own, using


these stones.

AVIJAH


That’s amazing.

Bastian smiles and picks up his sacks.

BASTIAN


Yes, it is.

The group mounts Peabo and they continue their travel.

EXT. OUTSIDE OF THE CITY OF TARSIS - MORNING

Christian, Avijah and Bastian stand close to the very tall city walls of Tarsis. Guards stand duty at the large gate doors and along the tops of the walls.

Christian and Avijah look up at the city in wonder.

AVIJAH


These walls are so tall!

CHRISTIAN


Just like in the books.

Bastian looks at Avijah.

BASTIAN


Tarsis is not a place where 


Avijah should be seen.

Avijah’s smile fades and fear crosses over her features.

AVIJAH


What do you mean?

BASTIAN


Centuries ago, Tarsis was razed


to the ground by a Conjurer named


Adelphik. The citizens of this 


city have long memories. We will 


have to hide you.

Avijah looks to the ground, disappointed.

BASTIAN


Don’t worry. This is the only 


place we’ll have to do this.


It’s for your own safety.

Avijah, still looking to the ground, nods her head. Christian walks over to comfort her.

CHRISTIAN


It’s ok. You heard Bastian.


He’ll get you through. You


have me with you, too.

Avijah looks up at Christian and smiles.

AVIJAH


Ok.

BASTIAN


We’ll have to find a way to get


you in. Follow me.

Bastian leads the two down a side road.

EXT. ROAD - MORNING

Bastian finds a giant sack of stink spice filled half way to the top. It sits on a cart along with four other sacks of stink spice. No one sits guard over the cart and its cargo. Avijah and Christian hold their noses.

CHRISTIAN


Boy, this stinks.

Bastian opens the sack and points to Avijah. She looks at him for a moment and shakes her head.

BASTIAN


This is the only way to get you


through the gates. Don’t worry, 


it will work.

Avijah gets angry.

AVIJAH


Why should I have to go into a


smelly sack of spice just to


get through the city gates when 


you two can simply walk through. 


It’s not fair.

CHRISTIAN


It’s just this one time. I 


promise. I don’t want anyone to 


say anything to you. Please.

Avijah rolls her eyes and then reluctantly climbs into the sack.

AVIJAH


I shall be angry when I get


out of this sack! Eww!

Bastian holds in his laugh and closes up the sack.

BASTIAN


As soon as we get on the boat, we


can let you out.

AVIJAH

(From inside the sack)


Boat? What boat?

CHRISTIAN


We’re taking a boat?

Bastian nods.

BASTIAN


It will take us to the next part


of our journey.

Bastian loads the sack onto Peabo and the group heads toward the gates of Tarsis.

EXT. GATES OF TARSIS - MORNING

Bastian, Christian and the sack holding Avijah, arrive at the tall gates. Two GUARDS in armor stand duty. They watch the two approach.

Bastian stops in front of the guards and they approach him.

GUARDS


Name and business please.

BASTIAN


I am Bastian, and this is my


son, Christian.

A GASP comes from the sack but the guards don’t hear it. One of the guards looks at the sack of spice and squints.

GUARD


What is your business with this


smelly cargo?

BASTIAN


I have come to sell this stink 


spice for a fee, sir.

The other guard looks at Bastian’s sword.

GUARD 2


Do many spice merchants carry


swords?

BASTIAN


My son and I have been attacked on


this road on many occasions. I use


it for protection.

The guard nods and gags a little when he gets closer to the sack.

GUARD


Go along with your business, and


take that reeking sack with you.

Bastian bows his head and the guards open the gates. The group enters Tarsis.

EXT. STREET - MORNING

The group heads toward the dock. Christian studies all of the different vendors and other people going about their daily business.

CHRISTIAN


They all look so busy.

BASTIAN


This is life in the city.

AVIJAH

(From inside the sack)


I want to see too!

CHRISTIAN


Hush! I’ll tell you about it


later. 

An OLD MAN steps in front of Peabo. He carries an empty sack.

MAN


Will you sell me some of that


stink spice. It works wonders


for my indigestion. I’ve been


looking all over for some and


I can smell your wares from


across the street.

Bastian nods and opens the sack, just a crack. He gives the old man half a sack full.

AVIJAH

(From inside the sack)


Hey! What’s going on?!

The old man turns to Christian.

OLD MAN


Did you say something my boy?

Christian nods his head, trying to cover for Avijah.

CHRISTIAN


Yes sir, I said Hey, have a


great day!

The old man smiles and gives Christian a few coins. When he walks away, Bastian turns to Christian and smiles.

BASTIAN


You’re learning fast. I can see


that you’re going to be a great


adventurer.

Christian grins. Avijah starts to shake the sack.

AVIJAH

(From inside the sack)


Hurry up! I can’t take this stink


much longer!

The group makes the turn onto Dock Street.

EXT. STREET – MORNING

A group of kids play with doll made of hay in the middle of the street. Christian watches an OLDER BOY light it on fire and the other kids LAUGH and CHEER.

One of the KIDS calls out to Christian.

KID


Hey you! Want to play?

CHRISTIAN


What are you playing?

OLDER BOY


Burn the Conjurer of course! We


run around and find these straw


Conjurers. Then we burn ‘em!


great fun!

Christian frowns and shakes his head.

CHRISTIAN


Doesn’t sound like fun to me.

AVIJAH

(From inside the sack)


Who are you talking to?

CHRISTIAN


No one. No one at all.

EXT. DOCK – MORNING

The group arrives at the ticket booth. The ticket SELLER sits on his seat, he looks very bored.

Bastian approaches the seller.

BASTIAN


I’d like to buy passage across the


lake please. Myself, the boy and


our ride.

The seller looks at the sack of stink spice.

SELLER


Are you taking that sack with


you sir?

BASTIAN


I am.

The seller steps out of his booth and hands a ticket to Bastian and Christian. He takes a look at the sack, out of curiosity and immediately puts his hands to his nose.

SELLER


What an awful stench. Sir,


may I ask why you want to bring


that fly fodder on board?

BASTIAN


It’s stink spice. Care for a


sample?

The seller shakes his head and shoos them away.

SELLER


Some people, I tell you. Well,


be sure and keep that sack closed


at all times. It has a very


offensive odor.

CHRISTIAN


Don’t worry, sir. We will.

Bastian smiles and turns to Christian.

BASTIAN


Let’s get on board. Ever been


on a boat?

CHRISTIAN


Never.

AVIJAH

(From inside the sack)


Me either.

BASTIAN


Well then, now is your chance.

The group heads toward the boat entrance.

INT. BOAT CABIN - MORNING

Christian and Bastian stand outside the cabin door while Avijah washes off in a tub. She is irritated at having to sit in a sack of smelly spices.

AVIJAH

(Through the door)


I scrub and scrub but this smell


won’t come off!

CHRISTIAN


Just keep washing. It’s bound to


come off eventually.

Bastian grins and leans against the wall.

BASTIAN


She’s dong fine. Avijah is a 


strong girl. She has a fighting


spirit. 

CHRISTIAN


She’s just a little, smelly


right now.

AVIJAH

(Through the door)


I heard that!

Christian laughs.

BASTIAN


All I ask is that you remain in


the cabin for the rest of the 


voyage.

AVIJAH

(Through the door)


Why? This is my first time on a 


boat. I want to look around.

BASTIAN


I didn’t buy a ticket for you.


They might mistake you for a


stowaway and throw you overboard.

Bastian winks at Christian.

AVIJAH

(Through the door)


Some adventure.

CHRISTIAN


I’ll go get you some lunch. It’ll


be good. And I promise there will


be no stink spice in it.

AVIJAH

(Through the door)


Ha. Ha. Don’t you dare walk 


through that door until I say so.

BASTIAN


I’ll go get us something to eat.

Christian stands guard at the door while Bastian goes to get some food above deck.

INT. CABIN - AFTERNOON

Christian and Avijah sit down inside their modest cabin, eating their lunch. Avijah looks a little depressed.

CHRISTIAN


Are you still upset about this


morning?

Avijah shrugs and continues to eat.

CHRISTIAN


Don’t be upset. We’re going


to learn a lot.

AVIJAH


I was more comfortable in my


own home. At least there I didn’t


have to hide my face.

CHRISTIAN


Hiding is no way to go through


life, Avijah. You have to face


it head on. Hiding from the 


Overlord won’t destroy him.

Avijah looks at Christian for a long moment.

AVIJAH


No, but at least we’ll still


be alive.

Christian shakes his head.

CHRISTIAN


I don’t want to live if I have


to survive by hiding under a rock.


Someone has to destroy the evil


In the world. Why not us?

AVIJAH


You’re braver than I am. I


admire that.

CHRISTIAN


I think you have a lot of courage


Too, Avijah. I really do.

Avijah smiles and the two continue their lunch.

EXT. BOAT DECK - LATE AFTERNOON

Bastian walks on the boat deck, enjoying the beautiful day. He watches a group of fishermen for a moment and then goes to the railing.

Bastian looks up into the clear sky and notices something coming down from the heights. He frowns and then his eyes grow wide as he sees a giant black and silver scaled dragon swooping down toward the boat.

The dragon flies over the boat and sets the deck ablaze with a long plume of fire. Bastian and the other people on deck scatter as the dragon turns for another attack.

The fire quickly spreads to other parts of the boat. Bastian runs below deck to find Christian and Avijah.

INT. CABIN - AFTERNOON

Christian and Avijah smell smoke spreading through the ship.

AVIJAH


What’s going on? Is someone


burning something?  

CHRISTIAN


I think the boat is on fire!

AVIJAH


Fire?!

Christian opens the door and sees the corridor is filled with smoke. Peabo runs out into the hallway.

AVIJAH


Peabo!

Peabo runs away.

Christian grabs Avijah’s arm.

CHRISTIAN


Let’s get out of here. Hold on to


my hand!

Christian and Avijah run out of the cabin.

INT. COORIDOR - AFTERNOON

Bastian runs through the smoke filled hallway, looking for Christian and Avijah.

BASTIAN


Christian! Avijah!

Bastian hears a SQUEAK coming from down the hall. Peabo runs out of the smoke and frantically jumps up and down at Bastian’s feet.

BASTIAN


Peabo! Where are they? Show me


where they are!

Peabo hops back down the hall and Bastian follows him.

INT. HALLWAY - AFTERNOON

Peabo leads Bastian to Christian and Avijah.

BASTIAN


Christian, Avijah, follow me! Stay


close!

Avijah picks up Peabo and holds him tight. The three make their way through the smoke and head for the deck.

EXT. DECK - AFTERNOON

Bastian leads them up to the deck, which is burning up fast. Avijah looks around, terrified. The dragon is coming back to hit the ship, yet again.

AVIJAH


A dragon!

CHRISTIAN


Avijah, calm down! We’ll find a 


way out of this!

Christian runs to the railing and looks out at the water. The boat is right in the middle of the massive lake and they are miles from shore. He looks back at Bastian and Avijah.

CHRISTIAN


What do we do now?!

Before Bastian can answer him, Avijah starts to twitch and she falls to the hard deck. Her eyes roll back in her head and she starts to shake, violently.

CHRISTIAN


Avijah!

Christian runs over to her and holds her in his arms. Christian tries to stop her from shaking but Bastian stops him.

CHRISTIAN


What’s wrong with her?!

Bastian looks at her and nods his head.

BASTIAN


It’s coming out!

CHRISTIAN


What is?!

At that moment, there is a tear in the air above them and a light emerges. They stare in amazement as a black, feathered beast emerges from the dimensional tear. It lets out a ROAR.

The beast flies down to the deck. Bastian grabs Avijah.

BASTIAN


Let’s go!

Bastian gets on the beast’s back. Christian grabs Peabo and climbs behind him. Avijah is held by Bastian.

The beast soars into the air just as the boat begins to come apart and sink.

EXT. FIELD - AFTERNOON

The beast comes to a landing in a giant field on the opposite side of the lake. Avijah is still unconscious; Christian and Bastian gently lay her in the grass. Peabo nudges her with his head.

CHRISTIAN


Will she be ok?

Bastian nods and wipes the hair from her eyes. 

BASTIAN


She’ll be fine.

CHRISTIAN


What happened?

BASTIAN


Avijah lost control of her


emotions. Her fear got the


the better of her. Her fear


released the spirit in


her. Luckily for us, it


happened at the right time.

CHRISTIAN


Could the spirit ever attack


us if she released it against


her will?

BASTIAN


It could. And God help is if it


ever happens.

Christian holds her hand and watches her.

CHRISTIAN


I hope she wakes up soon.

BASTIAN


Let her rest. All we can do for


Avijah right now is to watch over


her. 

Christian watches over his friend, hoping she wakes up soon.

EXT. FIELD - EVENING

Avijah slowly opens her eyes and sees Christian watching her, anxiously. It takes her a few moments to gather her senses but she finally manages to speak.

AVIJAH


Where are we?

CHRISTIAN


On the other side of the lake.


We made it.

Bastian walks over and kneels down next to Avijah. He gives her a little smile.

BASTIAN


Thanks to Avijah.

Avijah sits up and looks around.

AVIJAH


Peabo?

CHRISTIAN


He’s playing in the grass over


there.

AVIJAH


What happened to me?

CHRISTIAN


You unleashed one of your spirits.


It was absolutely amazing!

Avijah looks at Bastian, confused.

AVIJAH


Did I?

BASTIAN


Yes, you did. Your fear made you


unstable and this allowed one of 


them to enter our dimension.

CHRISTIAN


He was huge! Did you feel


anything? 

AVIJAH


All I remember, after I fell, was 


that I felt cold. Very cold. Then,


my whole head started to hurt. 


After that, I woke up here.

BASTIAN


We made it out of there. But, from


this moment on, you must learn


to control your fear. Otherwise


we could all be in danger should


you loose control of one of those


spirits.

AVIJAH


I’m sorry.

BASTIAN


You have nothing to be sorry for.


You’ve done very well. When you


finally do manage to control


your abilities, you will be a


force to be reckoned with.

Christian smiles and hands her a piece of fruit.

CHRISTIAN


It’s all we have left. You can


have it.

Avijah looks shocked.

AVIJAH


My clothes? My paints? My


mother’s books?

BASTIAN


All gone. I’m sorry. I lost


my bows and arrows.

CHRISTIAN


My clothes are gone too. I wish


we would have had more time to


save them.

Avijah puts her head in her hands and sits there for a moment. She finally raises her head and shrugs.

AVIJAH


Then I’ll just have to get new


clothes, new books and new paints


too.

CHRISTIAN


At least we got out of there with


our lives.

Avijah shrugs.

AVIJAH


Sure. That we did.

Peabo runs over to Avijah and SQUEAKS. He starts to rub up against her leg. She smiles and picks him up.

AVIJAH


Oh Peabo. I’m glad that you’re


still here. Christian is right. I 


should be thankful.

Bastian pats her on the back. He then points northward.

BASTIAN


We are about one day from 


Manjipan. It’s a very large city, 


very famous. We can find an inn 


and stay there for awhile to get 


our energy back. We might even be 


able to buy some new supplies.

CHRISTIAN


Sounds like fun! Will you let me


walk around and explore?

BASTIAN


Of course. It’s part of you


adventure.

CHRISTIAN


Hear that, Avijah? Sounds like


fun, doesn’t it?

Avijah nods and gives him a weak smile.

AVIJAH


It does.

EXT. ALONG THE ROAD TO MANJIPAN - AFTERNOON

It is a clear, sunny day. Christian, Bastian and Avijah stand alongside the paved road to Manjipan. Bastian hands Christian his sword.

BASTIAN


Take this. Practice those lunges


and blocks that I taught you.

Christian nods and takes the sword. Bastian uses a large stick he finds along the road.

BASTIAN


Ok, attack me. Give me everything


you have. 

CHRISTIAN


Here I come then.

Christian lunges at Bastian with the sword and performs a few moves. The sword is heavy for him but his skill is quickly improving. They spar for a minute before Bastian puts the stick down and claps his hands. Avijah smiles and claps too.

BASTIAN


Well done. You get better


everyday. 

CHRISTIAN


Thank you. I’m practicing hard.


All the time.

BASTIAN


And it’s paying off. Go ahead,


practice for a little while. Work


on your upper swing some more.

Bastian walks over to Avijah.

BASTIAN


Come with me.

Avijah follows Bastian over to a spot off the road.

EXT. FIELD - AFTERNOON

Bastian stands Avijah in the middle of a field of tall, yellow grass. Peabo, curious, sits and watches them.

BASTIAN


I want you to try something. Stand


perfectly still and clear your 


mind. Don’t think of anything.


Not your home, not the boat fire,


nothing.

Avijah nods and closes her eyes. She stands perfectly still and relaxes.

BASTIAN


Set your emotions aside. Clear


your thoughts and focus on


the inner you.

Avijah stands still, and after a moment, her body begins to shake. She tries hard to fight the shaking sensation. Bastian watches her, eyes wide.

BASTIAN


Let it go Avijah!

The air above Avijah opens up and a mighty, two legged, muscular beast with giant horns begins to emerge from it. It stands nearly thirteen feet tall and has shiny, black skin.

The beast looks at the two and lets out a ROAR. Peabo takes off.

Christian, still practicing his sword technique, sees what is going on and runs over to get a better look.

CHRISTIAN


Wow!

The horned beast struggles to get out of the dimensional tear but can’t quite make it. The beast starts to drag Avijah through the grass at a fast pace.

CHRISTIAN


Avijah!

Christian starts to run after her when Bastian stops him.

BASTIAN


No! Don’t. She’ll be ok.

After dragging Avijah for about fifty feet, the beast gives up and returns to it’s dimension.

Christian and Bastian run over to Avijah who sits up, smiling.

CHRISTIAN


Incredible!

Avijah looks down at the giant grass stain on her dress.

AVIJAH


Yes, but he made a mess of my


dress.

BASTIAN


Great job! You see, you really are


learning.

Avijah nods.

AVIJAH


I did as you told me. My mind


was so empty. All I could feel


was the power inside me. I’ve


never felt like that before.

CHRISTIAN


How come it couldn’t get out


of its dimension?

BASTIAN


She needs more practice but she


is definitely getting there.


See what happens when you can 


control your emotions? 

AVIJAH


I only hope that when the time


comes, I don’t forget.

Bastian smiles.

BASTIAN


You won’t. You won’t.

Peabo runs back over to the group and SQUEAKS. They all laugh.

EXT. OUTSIDE OF MANJIPAN - EVENING

The travel weary group arrives at the gates of the legendary city, Manjipan. Large crowds go into and out of the city boundaries. There are tall, elegantly designed towers rising up over the horizon. 

Christian and Avijah look at the city in absolute awe.

CHRISTIAN


This is far bigger than Tarsis.


This place is incredible!

Bastian nods and looks around. He sees a clothes merchant set up across the cobblestone street. Bastian looks back at Avijah who is even more wide-eyed than Christian.

BASTIAN


You two stay here. I’ll be right


back.

Christian nods, Avijah isn’t even paying attention.

EXT. OUTSIDE OF MANJIPAN - EVENING

Christian and Avijah sit on the side of the cobblestone road, waiting for Bastian to come back. Avijah keeps her head low and makes sure that her long, shiny black hair covers the small tattoo on her cheek. Avijah watches a MERCHANT sell fish from a big stand. He YELLS the same phrase over and over.

MERCHANT


Get your fish here! Fresh fish!


Straight out of the lake! This


fish is still flopping folks!


Fresh Fish!

AVIJAH


Why does he say the same thing 


over and over? And why does he 


have to yell?

Christian shrugs his shoulders.

CHRISTIAN


I think it must be some sort of


fisherman’s law.

Avijah looks at Christian, serious for a moment, before smiling.

AVIJAH


You think so?

Christian nods.

CHRISTIAN


Just ask him yourself.

Avijah watches the fish merchant begin filleting a fish, quickly and efficiently.

AVIJAH


No thank you.

The two continue to watch the people around them as they wait for Bastian.

EXT. CITY GATES - EVENING

Bastian comes back with a large, broad rimmed, pointy-topped hat. Christian LAUGHS when he sees the hat. Bastian hands the hat to Avijah.

BASTIAN


I know that you might be


uncomfortable right now.


So, I bought this for you.

Avijah takes the hat and smiles weakly. Without a word, she puts it on her head. Her face and the tattoo are hidden.

AVIJAH


How do I look?

Christian tries to put a positive spin on it.

CHRISTIAN


It’s a nice hat. I wish that I


had a nice, fancy hat like that. 

AVIJAH


I’m sure you do.

Avijah sighs and picks Peabo up.

BASTIAN


Well then, lets go.

The travelers enter the city.

INT. INN BEDROOM - EVENING

The room is nicely decorated. Everything made of wood and the room has a very cozy atmosphere. Christian and Avijah wait for Bastian to return from an errand.

CHRISTIAN


I hope Bastian gets back soon.


I’m famished.

Avijah lies on the bed and plays with Peabo.

AVIJAH


You know, this is the nicest,


most comfortable bed I’ve ever 


been on. I bet these are the types 


of beds that royalty sleep on.

CHRISTIAN


Probably. This sure beats sleeping


on the grass.

Bastian opens the door and enters the room with two large, bulging sacks. Christian and Avijah rush over to see what he has bought.

CHRISTIAN


Thos bags are huge! What did


you buy?

Bastian smiles and lays the sacks down on the floor. He takes out some new clothes.

BASTIAN


First, new clothes for the two


of you. We can’t have you running


around a city like this is rags.

Avijah looks at one of her new outfits and hugs Bastian, smiling.

AVIJAH


They’re beautiful! Thank you!

Christian admires his new clothes as well.

CHRISTIAN


I’ll look very sharp now!

Bastian takes a set of paints and gives them to Avijah.

BASTIAN


And a new set of paints for you.


Hopefully these won’t end up at


the bottom of a lake as well.

AVIJAH


These are so much nicer than my


own!

Bastian turns to Christian.

BASTIAN


And for you, my young adventurer.

Bastian takes out a sharp, well-crafted sword. He hands the sword to Christian, who looks at it in amazement.

CHRISTIAN


A sword of my own?

BASTIAN


We can’t have you fighting the


creatures of the night with tree


branches can we?

Christian runs his finger along the blade and WHISTLES aloud. Bastian also lays a new set of bows and arrows on the floor.

CHRISTIAN


This is marvelous! Thank you


so much! I’ll learn to use it


just like you.

BASTIAN


Learn to use it better than me.

Christian nods. Bastian takes a bag of coins out of his cloak. He hands the bag to Christian.

BASTIAN


I’m tired so I’m going to have


a little rest here. Take this


money and enjoy yourself. I was


told that there is going to be a


dinner and play in the city park.


Why don’t you two get changed and


go see it?

Avijah smiles, excited.

AVIJAH


I’ve always wanted to see a play!


lets go, Christian!

CHRISTIAN


Sounds great!

Christian and Avijah start to get ready for their night on the city.

EXT. STREETS OF MANJIPAN - NIGHT

Christian and Avijah walk the crowded streets of the city, taking in all the strange, new sights that the city has to offer.

Christian is dressed sharp and Avijah wears her lovely, new dress. She wears the broad rimmed, pointy hat on her head and her face is hidden. She walks along the street trying to hide her tattoo as much as she can.

The two pass an OLD WOMAN selling flowers. She stops Christian and offers him a bright, red flower.

OLD WOMAN


Why don’t you give this flower to


your girlfriend, young man?

Christian looks uncomfortable for a moment before nodding his head. He hands the old woman some change.

CHRISTIAN


Ok.

OLD WOMAN


Don’t you two look wonderful?


I remember when I was young and


in love.

AVIJAH


We are not boyfriend and 


girlfriend. We are simply friends.

Christian smiles and hands the flower to Avijah.

CHRISTIAN


That’s right. But here is a flower


anyways.

Avijah lifts the brim of her hat and looks at Christian, almost embarrassed.

AVIJAH


Well. Thank you. It’s beautiful.

OLD WOMAN


You two have a wonderful night.

Christian and Avijah thank her and continue their walk.

EXT. STREETS OF MANJIPAN - NIGHT

Christian and Avijah pass by a STREET MAGICIAN who blows fire from his mouth. The colorful flames light up the city street. They stop to watch him for a moment.

CHRISTIAN


Don’t get too close to him!

AVIJAH


No way!

Satisfied, they continue their walk. As they leave, they pass a hat filled with coins. The street magician stops and watches them.

STREET MAGICIAN


Ahem.

He points to the hat.

CHRISTIAN


Yes, those are a lot of coins 


aren’t they? Don’t worry, I’m


not going to take any.

Avijah pinches Christian’s arm and whispers to him.

AVIJAH


I think he wants us to leave


him a coin for his performance.

CHRISTIAN


Really?

Christian takes a coin out and puts it into the hat. The magician smiles and bows.

CHRISTIAN


Wow. It’s a good thing that


Bastian gave us these coins!


We have to pay for everything!

Avijah LAUGHS. The two continue walking.

EXT. CITY PARK - NIGHT

Christian and Avijah sit next to a beautiful fountain. The fountain is lit with different colors of light to give the bubbling water a colorful look.

The two are watching a play being performed on a large stage. There is a huge audience and the crowd loves the performance.

Avijah watches the performance, riveted by the romantic dialogue. A young MAN stands with a young WOMAN and her FATHER. The young man kneels in front of the young woman.

MAN


I have come a long way for you,


Vanessa. I will not leave here


without taking your hand in


marriage. We are meant to be


one.

WOMAN


My heart belongs to you, but ‘tis


not to be. My father forbids it.

Christian LAUGHS.

CHRISTIAN


You heard her. There are plenty of


other women out there.

Avijah pinches Christian.

AVIJAH


Hush! This is the man of her


dreams! You heard what she said.

The play continues.

FATHER


I will never allow you to have my


daughter’s hand in marriage, you


scurvy rouge. 

MAN


I love her. I would lay down my


very life for her if need be.

Christian turns to Avijah.

CHRISTIAN


Do you believe that? Could you


imagine anyone doing that?

Avijah lifts her hat a little and nods her head.

AVIJAH


If two people love each other 


enough, they’ll do anything.


Even if it means sacrificing 


themselves.

CHRISTIAN


Boy, love sure is hard.

Avijah smiles. She notices a young teenage couple, close to her and Christian’s age, sitting in the grass and enjoying each other’s company.

Avijah looks down at her own reflection in the mirror. She sees herself on the water’s surface. She looks at herself wearing the huge hat, covering her face.

Avijah looks back at the couple, then at Christian, who is caught up in the play. She bites her lower lip and looks back in the water, one more time.

Avijah finally lifts off her hat and puts it aside. She looks at her beautiful face on the water’s reflection and smiles at herself.

Christian turns to her, surprised, and grins.

CHRISTIAN


You took it off?

Avijah nods and smiles. She’s still a little unsure of herself.

AVIJAH


I want to be just like them. And


everyone else here.

Christian tosses the hat into the fountain. Avijah LAUGHS.

CHRISTIAN


You are just like them. And


more.

Up on the stage, the play continues.

YOUNG WOMAN


Father, I love you but I’m


grown now. I must make my


own decisions. I am free to


choose my own path. Father,


I control my own destiny.


I must leave my childhood


behind me and go forward.


My way, and confident of


myself.

Avijah looks at Christian and smiles. They watch the rest of the play.

EXT. PARK - NIGHT

Someone spies the tattoo on Avijah’s cheek. A colorful little CLOWN, standing only four feet tall, with a big happy painted face, stands next to a wall. He wears a tall, cone shaped hat and puffy bright red hair sticks out from the sides. The clown watches Avijah with intense interest.

The clown watches Avijah for long moment and then narrows his eyes. The clown turns around and melts into the crowd.

EXT. STREET – NIGHT

As Christian and Avijah walk through the streets, a group of people spies the little star on Avijah’s cheek. A MAN points her out and speaks to his FRIEND.

MAN


Look, one of them.

FRIEND


A Conjurer? In our city?


We don’t need their kind


here!

The man picks up a stone and hurls it at the two as they walk by.

MAN


Go home to hell, devil!

Avijah frowns and begins to turn around but Christian stops her. 

CHRISTIAN


Wait here a moment. 

AVIJAH


Just wait here.

Christian walks over to the man who threw the stone. He looks him square in the eye.

MAN


Have a problem, boy? Take your


she-devil and leave this city 


before I report the both of you


to the Enforcer.

The other men LAUGH. Christian walks over to the man, who stands a little over six feet tall, and grabs hold of his shirt. An intense anger flashes in Christian’s eyes.

CHRISTIAN


If you bother that girl again,


I shall gut you like a rotten

piece of fruit.

The men stare at the boy, shocked. Christian walks back to Avijah.

AVIJAH


What was that all about?

CHRISTIAN


Just some dumb drunk.

AVIJAH


Some people just can’t handle 


their wine.

EXT. THE COPPER LILLY INN - NIGHT

Christian and Avijah walk back to the inn after the play. Avijah carries her flower along with a big stick of red cotton candy.

Avijah walks with her head high and her hair out of her face.

CHRISTIAN


I’m glad that we didn’t spend


all of Bastian’s money.

AVIJAH


That’s not too hard to do in a


city like this!

Christian and Avijah walk through the front doors.

The clown with the cone shaped hat watches them walk inside the inn.

INT. ROOM - NIGHT

Christian and Avijah walk into their room and see Bastian sitting in a chair and reading a book. He looks up and sees that Avijah is not wearing her hat. He smiles.

BASTIAN


Lost your hat already?

Avijah nods and sits on the bed.

AVIJAH


In the fountain. And I won’t


be needing another one, thank


you.

CHRISTIAN


I’m very proud of her!

Bastian, still smiling, puts his book down.

BASTIAN


I trust that you had a good time?

CHRISTIAN


Most of the time.

Avijah gives Christian a strange look.

Christian puts what’s left of Bastian’s money on the table. Bastian shakes his head.

BASTIAN


I want you two to keep it. But


spend it wisely. 

CHRISTIAN


So what do we do tomorrow?

BASTIAN


We’ll rest one more day then


we head for the edge of the


world. After that, it’s all


new to me as well.

Christian and Avijah look at each other.

AVIJAH


The edge of the world!

CHRISTIAN


I can’t wait!

With that, the group gets ready to turn in for the night.

INT. CASTLE AUDIENCE CHAMBER - NIGHT

The little clown walks down a long, dark hallway in a giant castle. Light from the night’s moon peeks into the windows and shadows are cast on the walls.

The clown approaches Lord Trajjin and bows to him.

CLOWN


I have some interesting news to


report to you, Enforcer Trajjin.

Trajjin sits silent for a moment before speaking. 

TRAJJIN


Yes, what is it Manna.

MANNA


There is a Conjurer within these


city walls. A girl with the mark


of the black star. I have seen her


myself.

TRAJJIN


Where did you see this girl?

MANNA


I saw her in the city park, 


watching the play.

TRAJJIN


Did no one else notice what


she was?

MANNA


No one bothered her.

TRAJJIN


Then I shall have to remind


the citizens of this city


that my word is law.

MANNA


She was not alone. She was with


A boy. They are staying at the


Copper Lilly Inn.

TRAJJIN


Travelers. 

MANNA


Yes my lord.

Manna pauses for a moment. His bright eyes sparkle with greed and mischief.

MANNA


Shall we take her tonight?

TRAJJIN


No. Not now. But soon. Very


soon. You have done well. Now


go. See what else you can learn


from her.

MANNA


Yes, my lord.

Trajjin throws a bag of silver coins to the hard floor and Manna greedily scoops them up. Manna then bows and leaves the audience chamber. 

INT. INN BREAKFAST ROOM - MORNING

Christian, Avijah and Bastian sit at a small table and eat their morning meal.

AVIJAH


This bread is the best. Did you


try it, Christian?

Christian bites into his roll and makes a face.

CHRISTIAN


Mine is stale.

Christian reaches over onto Avijah’s plate and takes one of her rolls.

AVIJAH


Hey! Where are your manners today?

Bastian LAUGHS and offers her his last roll.

BASTIAN


There you go. Christian here could 


use a few extra pounds.

Christian makes a muscle with one of his skinny arms and Avijah LAUGHS hard.

CHRISTIAN


Don’t worry, I’ll soon have


arms like tree trunks!

Manna watches them from the window for a moment before finally deciding to walk into the building.

He walks into the breakfast room and Avijah immediately points at him.

AVIJAH


Ah! Look at that adorable little


clown!

Avijah motions for Manna to approach her.

AVIJAH


Come here, little clown. I want


to see you.

Manna walks over to her, putting on his best smiley face happy clown routine.

MANNA


And what can I do for you, pretty


young lady?

AVIJAH


Do you know any tricks?

Manna puts his finger to his white face and pretends to think real hard.

MANNA


The young lady wants me to do a


trick? Hmmm. What shall I do? Aha!

Manna picks up Avijah’s napkin and folds it several times.

MANNA


Now say the magic words!

AVIJAH


What are they?

MANNA


Whatever you wish them to be!

Avijah thinks for a moment.

AVIJAH


Well, ok. How about Peabo?

MANNA


Peabo!

There is a burst of light and the napkin becomes a bright, yellow bird. The bird lands on Avijah’s shoulder and then flies out of the open window.

Avijah and Bastian clap their hands.

AVIJAH


That was great!

Manna bows. Christian, bored, shifts in his chair.

CHRISTIAN


Do we have to give him a coin too?

Avijah kicks Christian under the table.

CHRISTIAN


Ouch!

Bastian smiles and takes a coin out. He hands the coin to Manna.

BASTIAN


Well done.

CHRISTIAN


I don’t like clowns. They’re


creepy.

Manna gives a big, bright smile.

MANNA


Oh no! Don’t say that! I’m your


friend!

Manna narrows his eyes and gives Christian an evil look while the group turns it’s back on the clown. They watch a singing chef walk by. Avijah turns back to Manna.

AVIJAH


Don’t mind him. He’s just got a


bad case of the morning grumpies.

Manna breaks into a little jig and then bows to her.

MANNA


Travelers I see?

AVIJAH


Yes. I really like it here.

MANNA


How much longer will you be 


staying in our wonderful city?

BASTIAN


We leave tonight.

Christian and Avijah turn to Bastian, surprised.

CHRISTIAN


Tonight?

AVIJAH


Why tonight?

BASTIAN


I booked us passage on a caravan


heading to the Vianji canyons.


It leaves tonight.

MANNA


You are traveling to the edge of


the world? Good for you! 

Christian nods.

CHRISTIAN


And beyond it as well.

Manna takes three cards from his shiny coat and gives them to the three travelers.

MANNA


Before you go, you must see the


magic show this evening in the


square. You’ll get quite a treat


from it!

AVIJAH


Oh! Can we go Bastian?

Bastian looks at the cards and nods his head.

BASTIAN


We have enough time.

MANNA


Ah! Good! I look forward to seeing


all of you there then! Good day!


enjoy your meal!

AVIJAH


Thank you!

Manna bows and dances out of the breakfast room. Christian watches him and shakes his head.

CHRISTIAN


What an odd little fellow.

AVIJAH


He’s not odd. He’s sweet. Right


Peabo?

Peabo, sitting in her lap, SQUEAKS.

BASTIAN


Well then. Lets finish up. We have


a fun day ahead of us.

The travelers finish up their breakfast.

EXT. CITY SQUARE - EVENING

Christian, Avijah and Bastian sit in the large, colorful and beautifully decorated City Square. They have their bags with them; ready to go when the show is over. Christian wears his sword at his side.

Up on the stage, a MAGICIAN puts an ugly, lumpy toad onto a pedestal. Avijah scrunches her nose up.

AVIJAH


Eww! I hate frogs and toads!

The magician picks up a bag of gold dust and turns to the audience.

MAGICIAN


Look at this ugly toad sitting


on the pedestal. What shall we


do with him?

AVIJAH


Throw him back into the water!

Christian and Bastian laugh.

MAGICIAN


Ah! I know what we shall do!


Watch closely!

The magician sprinkles some gold dust on the fat toad.

MAGICIAN


Now, when I clap my hands, the


toad will become something else!

Christian and Avijah watch with intense interest as the magician holds out his hands. He pauses for dramatic effect before finally clapping them.

There is a loud BOOM, followed by a burst of light. A beautiful young woman has replaced the ugly toad. The audience gets to its feet and claps. Christian stares at the young woman, love struck.

CHRISTIAN


Wow. I like that trick!

AVIJAH


Ha. Ha. She’s still just a toad


you know.

Bastian LAUGHS. A group of colorful dancers take the stage and begin a nicely choreographed dance. The Christian and Avijah are mesmerized by it.

Suddenly, there is a loud BOOM and a cloud of smoke. Fourteen ninjas take the stage. The crowd looks confused. Trajjin appears when the smoke finally dissipates. He holds up a giant, gloved hand. The crowd goes silent. Christian, Avijah and Bastian watch. They are as confused as the rest of the crowd.

TRAJJIN


The citizens of Manjipan have


committed a grave offense.

Christian turns to Bastian.

CHRISTIAN


Is this part of the show?

Bastian watches Trajjin and remains silent.

TRAJJIN


There is one, who walks among you,


a person that is forbidden to 


enter these city gates. This is 


the command of the Overlord


himself.

Bastian slowly turns to look at Avijah, who still does not yet seem to know what is going on.

TRAJJIN


A Conjurer has entered this city.


Yet despite my warning, she has


been allowed to wander these 


streets unchallenged.

Avijah’s eyes grow wide and they immediately fill with fear. Bastian grips the hilt of his sword and he slowly stands up. He tugs on Christian’s shirt and whispers to him.

BASTIAN


Let’s get out of here. Stay


low.

Christian nods.

CHRISTIAN


Come on, Avijah. Don’t worry


you’ll be safe. 

The three begin to sneak their way through the crowd. Avijah hides her face. Trajjin continues speaking.

TRAJJIN


Now, as punishment for your


collective failure, you all shall


feel my anger. 

Trajjin points to the three travelers walking toward an alley. Without a word, he motions for his black suited ninjas to go after them. The ninjas draw their swords and run down the stage.

Trajjin raises his arms and the air begins to swirl. The crowd SCREAMS as a giant, six armed, red-scaled beast emerges from its dimension. The beast stands at a hundred feet tall. It lets out a mighty ROAR and begins to tear away at the city. The crowd scatters.

EXT. ALLEY - EVENING

The three run down the alley, toward the city outskirts. Avijah is having a hard time keeping up and Christian stays with her.

AVIJAH


Wait a moment.

Avijah takes off her shoes and puts them in her bag.

AVIJAH


Ok. Let’s go.

At that moment, the ninjas catch up with the group. Avijah SCREAMS. Bastian turns around and draws his sword. He puts a hand on Christian and backs him toward a wall.

BASTIAN


Go back over there. Protect


Avijah.

Christian draws his own sword.

CHRISTIAN


But I want to fight with you.

BASTIAN


Just do as I say!

Without another word, Christian takes Avijah’s hand and begins backing away from Bastian.

The ninjas study Bastian for a moment. They have menacing, glowing red eyes. Bastian motions for them to bring on the fight.

BASTIAN


Which one of you will be the


first to taste my blade?

Two of the fighters rush him. Bastian takes them down with a couple of smooth moves. Christian watches Bastian fight and he turns to Avijah.

CHRISTIAN


I’m going to go help him, no


matter what he says. I swore to


defend you and I shall.

Avijah crouches down and sits on the ground, head in hands. She doesn’t say a word. Christian runs over to Bastian who looks at him.

BASTIAN


It’s too dangerous. Stay with


Avijah.

CHRISTIAN


I have to learn someday. I can’t


let you fight alone.

A smile slowly crosses Bastian’s face.

BASTIAN


Then watch and learn, my young


friend.

The remaining ninjas attack. Bastian fights skillfully, taking out the ninjas in quick fashion. Christian, full of adrenaline, swings his sword wildly as one of the ninjas makes a lunge at him.

The ninja sweeps Christian and knocks him to the ground. Another group of ninjas, this time fifty strong, arrives in the alley and they prepare to attack.

Bastian looks around and realizes that he is up against too much. He sees one of the ninjas grab hold of Christian and pick him up. Four more ninjas surround Avijah. She holds her head in her hands and shuts her eyes.

AVIJAH


Go away! Leave me alone!

Bastian rushes over and engages them in a sword fight.

At that moment, there is a burst of light and a sonic BOOM. The fifty ninjas are sent slamming into a wall. 

Bastian takes down the four fighters and grabs Avijah’s arm.

BASTIAN


Come on!

Bastian takes on the fighter who has taken Christian hostage. Bastian knocks him out and gives Christian his sword back.

BASTIAN


Never loose your weapon in a


battle. Now, lets go!

Christian points at the ninjas who were sent into the wall.

CHRISTIAN


What happened to them?!

BASTIAN


No time! Let’s go!

The group runs down the alley.

EXT. STREET - EVENING

Christian, Avijah and Bastian run down a street. Bastian looks up and sees the giant, red beast fast approaching their part of the city.

BASTIAN


If we can just make it out of the


city walls, we can make it. Keep


running!

The group runs into another alley. As they run, Avijah looks behind her and sees the beast knocking down a tower. She does not see the giant pothole in the street. She catches her foot in the hole and snaps her ankle. Avijah SCREAMS in pain.

Christian stops and runs over to her.

CHRISTIAN


Bastian! Hurry, she’s broken her


ankle!

Bastian turns around and runs over to Avijah. He hands his bag to Christian.

BASTIAN


Take this. And take Avijah’s


bag as well. Hurry!

Bastian carefully picks Avijah up.

BASTIAN


I’ll get you out of here.


Just hold onto my neck.

Avijah grimaces and nods her head. Christian grabs her things and they start running again. The beast is getting closer.

EXT. CITY BUSINESS DISTRICT - EVENING

A small, rickety looking balloon ship sits on a landing pad. The ramp is down and no one attends to the ship. The group approaches the ship.

BASTIAN


Onto the balloon ship! Quickly!

Christian follows Bastian up the ramp.

INT. BALLOON SHIP - EVENING

Bastian lays Avijah down inside the cargo hold and pulls up the ramp. The door closes with a rickety SOUND. 

BASTIAN


I’m going to the front to see if


I can fly this thing. You stay 


with Avijah.

Christian nods. Bastian runs to the front of the old ship. 

Christian takes Avijah’s hand and looks down at her. She is in obvious pain and her eyes are closed.

CHRISTIAN


Avijah?

She remains quiet.

CHRISTIAN


Avijah. We’re getting out of here.


don’t worry. We’ll be ok.

Avijah opens her eyes and turns to Christian. She looks at him for a long moment.

AVIJAH


I shall never show my face to 


anyone again. Ever.

Avijah turns away and looks at the wall. All Christian can do is watch her in silence.

INT. FRONT OF SHIP - EVENING

Bastian sits down at the control panel and takes a look at all the different buttons and knobs.

BASTIAN


I hope I can remember how to fly


this thing.

Bastian hit’s a button and the thrust engines start up. The balloon ship begins to rise. Bastian smiles and flies the ship over the landing pads.

Christian runs to the front of the ship and sits down next to Bastian.

BASTIAN


How is Avijah?

CHRISTIAN


She’s ok. I think.

Bastian nods.

BASTIAN


Hold tight. We’re getting out of


here.

The balloon ship accelerates. The red beast sees the ship flying by and ROARS. 

BASTIAN


We’re not free yet!

CHRISTIAN


What’s he doing?

The beast puts his giant arms together and creates six huge fireballs. The beast hurls the fireballs at the fleeing ship.

CHRISTIAN


Look out!

One of the fireballs narrowly misses the ship. Bastian manages to get enough juice out of the thrusters to leave the city and the beast behind.

Bastian exhales slowly and looks at Christian.

BASTIAN


So you want to be an adventurer


do you?

Christian shakes his head, eyes wide.

CHRISTIAN


That was intense!

Bastian smiles and pats Christian’s back.

BASTIAN


You did very well. You kept


your cool. Good job. Now, if


I can just get us to the Edge,


we can continue our journey.


But first we’ll have to allow


time for Akina’s ankle to heal.


I’ll have to set it.

CHRISTIAN


Who was that guy in the armor?


What do you think he wanted?

Bastian shakes his head.

BASTIAN


I know that he was an Enforcer.


But what he wanted with Avijah,


I don’t know.

Christian looks back toward the cargo hold.

CHRISTIAN


I’m going to go see Avijah.

Bastian nods.

BASTIAN


Good idea.

Christian gets up and goes to the back.

EXT. CASTLE - EVENING

Darkness sets on the outdoor courtyard of the Enforcer Trajjin’s castle. Manna makes his way across a stone path and finds Trajjin standing by a deep pool of water.

Trajjin looks up at the darkening sky. Manna bows in front of him.

MANNA


Lord Trajjin.

Trajjin raises his hand to silence the clown.

TRAJJIN


Take a ship. Follow them to the


Vianji Canyons. Find that girl and


bring her back to me.

Manna bows again.

MANNA


As you wish my lord. I will not


fail you.

Trajjin stops looking up at the sky and approaches Manna. He towers over him.

TRAJJIN


Find her, or never return


to this place again.

MANNA


Consider it done.

Trajjin turns back around to watch the sky and Manna exits the courtyard.

INT. BALLOON SHIP - EVENING

Christian walks back to the cargo hold and finds Avijah still lying against the wall. She stares into space and does not notice Christian watching her.

Christian sits down next to her and takes her hand.

CHRISTIAN


Avijah. Talk to me. Please.

Avijah says nothing.

CHRISTIAN


So you will never talk to me again


then?

Avijah slowly turns her head toward Christian. He can see the tracks of her dried tears.

AVIJAH


What I felt last night, being


just like everyone else, felt


wonderful.

Avijah lowers her head. A tear rolls down her cheek.

AVIJAH


And I shall never feel that way


again.

She looks back at Christian.

AVIJAH


I don’t want to be a part of


this anymore. I want to go home.


We don’t stand a chance against


the Overlord anyways. We can’t


destroy something that powerful


and evil.

Christian squeezes her hand and takes her in his arms. He holds her for a moment.

CHRISTIAN


Avijah, don’t quit. We can


destroy him. And by God, we


will!

Christian looks into her teary eyes. Avijah takes her fist and slams it into the deck.

AVIJAH


Don’t you understand?! This is


not my world! The people hate


me! Why should I lay my life


on the line for people who


hate me!

Christian frowns.

CHRISTIAN


Avijah, what’s wrong with you?

Avijah narrow her eyes and she starts to shake.

AVIJAH


Sometimes I want to destroy this


world that hates me. I want to


Unleash the power inside me and


wipe it out. Sometimes I think


that its people who are the devil.

Christian shakes his head.

AVIJAH


I can do it you know. Easily. If


I wanted to, I could destroy every


city that ever cast me out. You


could even join me.

CHRISTIAN


That’s the low road, Avijah.


I thought that you were better


than that.

Avijah turns her head away.

AVIJAH


I am. But, that’s how I feel


sometimes.

CHRISTIAN


I can understand that feeling.

AVIJAH


What do you know about how I feel?

CHRISTIAN


Enough to know that I care about


you. Enough to know that you are 


not a quitter.

Avijah sits up but squints when her ankle gives her pain. She flashes an angry look at Christian and continues to shake.

AVIJAH


I’m not a quitter.

CHRISTIAN



What are you, then?

Avijah shrugs.

AVIJAH


Someone who’s scared.

Christian wraps his arms around her.

CHRISTIAN


Never be scared if I’m with you.


We’ll help each other get through


this.

Avijah hugs him back.

AVIJAH


I want to believe, but its so 


hard. I miss my home. Life was


simpler then.

CHRISTIAN


Who ever said that the easiest


path was the best one?

AVIJAH


This isn’t a hard path. It’s a 


dead end road.

CHRISTIAN


You’re wrong, Avijah. You shall


soon see.

There is a sudden NOISE coming from the back of the cargo hold.

AVIJAH


What’s that?

Christian frowns and draws his sword.

CHRISTIAN


I’m going to check it out.

AVIJAH


Be careful!

Christian nods and slowly walks toward the back of the cargo hold.

INT. CARGO HOLD - EVENING

Christian slowly walks around the crate. He notices a pile of sheets and it looks like someone or something is hiding in them.

CHRISTIAN


Whoever you are, come out from


under there. Now.

Christian holds his sword ready. After a moment he pokes the sheets with the tip of the sword. He is startled by a loud OUCH!

Someone comes out of the sheets. A little GUY only five feet tall. He wears a long, red coat and a hood. On his face is a silver mask with a sad frown.

Christian stares at him for a moment before the little guy puts his hands up and speaks. He has the voice of a child.

GUY


Please, don’t hurt me. I was just


hiding!

Christian slowly lowers his sword.

CHRISTIAN


Who are you?

GUY


I’m Michi. I’m from Manjipan.

Michi pauses.

MICHI


I saw you in the alley and I


tried to help you out. Then


I came here to hide from that


horrible monster.

Christian looks surprised. 

CHRISTIAN


That was you? What did you do?

Michi lowers his head.

MICHI


I’m a Channeler.

CHRISTIAN


A real, live Channeler?!


I’ve read stories about you!

Michi stays quiet. Avijah’s voice comes from the other end of the cargo hold.

AVIJAH


Christian? Are you ok? What’s


going on?

CHRISTIAN


That’s my friend, Avijah.


She’s hurt. She tripped in a


hole and broke her ankle.

MICHI


Maybe I can help her. 

CHRISTIAN


Can you?

MICHI


I’ll try my best.

Christian and Michi walk back to where Avijah sits. 

INT. CARGO ROOM - EVENING

Christian and Michi approach Avijah. Avijah looks at Michi, surprised by his strange appearance.

AVIJAH


Who is this?

CHRISTIAN


This is Michi. He’s a Channeler.


He saved us back in the alley!

Avijah smiles and extends her hand. Michi shyly takes it.

AVIJAH


Thank you so much, Michi. You


saved us.

Michi says quiet. It is an awkward moment of silence.

AVIJAH


I would stand up and hug you, but


my poor ankle is broken.

Michi looks at her swollen ankle. He nods his head.

MICHI


I think I can help you.

Avijah’s face brightens.

AVIJAH


Can you? Really?

Michi nods. He then gently takes her broken ankle in his little hands. Avijah cringes.

MICHI


I’m sorry.

AVIJAH


Don’t worry.

Christian watches as Michi gently but firmly squeezes her ankle in his hands. All is quiet for a moment. Then, a warm, yellow glow begins to come from her ankle. She grabs her ankle and begins to rub it.

AVIJAH


Ouch!

Michi continues to concentrate. After a minute, he is done and the glow goes away.

MICHI


Try standing up.

Avijah bites her lip and slowly, carefully, gets to her feet. She puts her full weight on the ankle and smiles brightly.

AVIJAH


It’s healed! My ankle is healed!


Oh, thank you Michi!

Avijah bends down and kisses Michi on his mask. Peabo jumps up and down with delight.

CHRISTIAN


Wow! Michi, you sure are amazing!


Let’s go tell Bastian!

Avijah takes Michi’s hand and they run to the front of the ship.

INT. SHIP BRIDGE - EVENING

Bastian sits at the controls when Christian, Avijah and Michi run into the room. He looks at Michi and then at Avijah, surprised.

BASTIAN


Your ankle?

AVIJAH


This is Michi. He healed it!

CHRISTIAN


He’s a Channeler. He’s the one


who sent those ninjas smack into


the wall back in the alley!

Bastian looks at Michi who looks down at the floor.

BASTIAN


You were a great help to us. I


thank you.

MICHI


You’re welcome.

BASTIAN


So, I see you decided to take


cover on this ship as well?

MICHI


Yes, I was scared.

BASTIAN


We all were. Do you have a family


back in Manjipan?

MICHI


No sir.

Bastian smiles.

BASTIAN


You don’t need to call me sir. My


name is Bastian. 

Michi stays quiet. Christian turns to Michi.

CHRISTIAN


Hey, since you’re here, would


you like to join us?

Avijah nods.

AVIJAH


Yeah! It’s not like we can turn


back you know!

Michi shyly shrugs his shoulders. He looks tiny in that giant, oversized coat. Bastian notices his insecurity.

BASTIAN


We’re going on an adventure. We


could always use an extra hand.


Especially someone as strong as


yourself.

Michi looks up.

MICHI


Strong?

BASTIAN


Absolutely. I would not have been


able to take all those fighters


myself. You saved the day. The


choice is yours alone to make, but


you’re welcome into our circle


if you would like to join.

CHRISTIAN


Come on! Join us. What do you say?

AVIJAH


Yes, we could use your help.

Michi considers for a moment and slowly nods his head.

MICHI


Yes, I will join you.

CHRISTIAN


Alright!

Christian, Avijah and Bastian put their hands together. Christian looks over at Michi.

CHRISTIAN


Shake hands with us.

Michi puts his own hand with theirs.

AVIJAH


We’ll protect each other.

CHRISTIAN


Always!

Christian looks at Avijah and she smiles at him, a kind of smile she had never given to him up to this point. She walks over to Christian and whispers into his ear.

AVIJAH


I won’t quit. I’ll do it for you.

CHRISTIAN


Do it for yourself, Avijah.

The Balloon ship continues on its way to the edge of the world. 

INT. EDGE OF THE WORLD - NIGHT

The balloon ship finally reaches the Vianji canyons, the edge of the world. The light of the full moon lights up the night sky. The canyon is wide, deep and imposing.

Bastian slows the ship down and allows Christian, Avijah and Michi to take a look. They observe in silence.

Christian goes to the large window at the front of the bridge and finally speaks.

CHRISTIAN


This is it. The edge of the world.


Wow. It’s so huge!

Avijah joins Christian and looks out the window.

AVIJAH


The edge of the world! Just like
in our books. Come here Michi.


Look! 

Michi walks over and looks out of the window. Bastian LAUGHS.

BASTIAN


It is big but this is not the


edge of the world.

The three turn around to look at Bastian.

CHRISTIAN


Not the edge of the world?

Bastian shakes his head.

BASTIAN


No. This is the beginning. Of a


new one.

Christian and Avijah smile. They turn back around and look out at the canyon.

CHRISTIAN


Full speed ahead!

The balloon ship soars out over the deep canyon.

INT. BRIDGE - NIGHT

The balloon ship flies over the canyon. As Christian looks out the window, he spies something flying out from the canyon’s depths. He stares hard and finally sees a silver dragon coming at them.

Christian turns to Bastian.

CHRISTIAN


Dragon!

Avijah runs to the window and looks out.

AVIJAH


Oh no! Not another dragon!

Bastian opens up his bag and takes out his bows and arrows. He turns to Avijah.

BASTIAN


Do you think you can help us?

Avijah, scared, shakes her head.

AVIJAH


I don’t know! Dragons


terrify me!

Bastian nods. He looks at Christian.

BASTIAN


Christian, I want you to take this


wheel and keep the ship steady.


Do you think you can do that?

Christian nods.

CHRISTIAN


I can do whatever you ask me to.

BASTIAN


Good. Here. Sit in this chair


and hold onto the wheel. All you


have to do is hold it straight.

CHRISTIAN


I’ve got it.

Michi approaches Bastian.

MICHI


I’ll go with you.

Bastian nods and pats him on the shoulder.

BASTIAN


Let’s hurry, before it hits us.

They leave the bridge and head for the outside of the ship.

EXT. CANYON - NIGHT

The silver dragon flies into the ship, shaking it violently.

INT. BRIDGE - NIGHT

The impact of the hit knocks Avijah to the floor. She SCREAMS out. Her body begins to twitch. 

Christian turns to her.

CHRISTIAN


Stay calm Avijah! Bastian and 


Michi will take him down!

There is another hit. Christian holds onto the wheel as tight as he can. The ship lurches to one side and finally straightens out again. Avijah calms down a little and sits against the wall.

EXT. SHIP DECK - NIGHT

Bastian and Michi run onto the deck. They prepare to challenge the dragon.

BASTIAN


Michi! Stand close to the door!

Bastian notches an arrow and fires at the dragon. The arrow hit’s the dragon’s neck and lodges itself under the scales.

The dragon, angry, hits the ship again. Bastian falls to the deck and slides off the side as the ship tips.

He clings to the railing; his body hangs above the deep, black canyon.

Suddenly, there is a burst of white light, followed by a BOOM.

A giant ball of electricity hits the dragon and electrocutes it. The dragon twitches in mid air and finally falls down, into the canyon.

Michi runs over to Bastian and gives him his hand.

BASTIAN


Watch out, Michi! I don’t want to


pull you overboard!

Christian runs onto the deck and sees Michi struggling to pull Bastian to safety.

CHRISTIAN


Bastian!

Christian runs over and helps Michi. They struggle but finally manage to get Bastian on board. Bastian breathes heavily for a few moments,

He looks at Christian and Michi and smiles wearily.

BASTIAN


Saved again! I’m beginning to


wonder who the real adventurer


is.

CHRISTIAN


There was no way we were going to


let you fall!

Bastian looks over the railing and nods his head.

BASTIAN


Thank heavens for that! Great


work again, Michi.

Michi nods but stays quiet.

BASTIAN


Michi is a young man whose


actions speak louder than his


words.

They laugh and return to the bridge.

INT. CABIN - NIGHT

Manna sits in a little cabin, on top of a giant, winged beast. Ten ninjas sit inside the cabin with him.

The crazy little clown watches the balloon ship continue its voyage across the canyon.

MANNA


What can our traveler friends


be up to? Hmmm. I shall soon


find out. And then, that girl


will be ours!

The winged beast continues to follow the travelers, from a safe distance.

EXT. FIELD – NIGHT

The Balloon ship comes to a rest next to the cozy little village of Ispresso. The village is composed of all of eight wooden houses and a few windmills. Big, bountiful farms surround the Ispresso.

Christian, Avijah, Bastian and Michi walk down the ramp and head toward a place called “Weary Traveler Inn.”

AVIJAH


This place looks so cozy. I think


I will like it here.

CHRISTIAN


I want to go in one of those 


windmills.

Bastian opens the door to the inn and the group goes inside.

INT. WEARY TRAVELER INN – NIGHT

The four travelers sit around a table and enjoy a fantastic dinner. They sit and joke, talking about what has happened as well as the adventures ahead of them.

CHRISTIAN


If I see another dragon, I will


take my sword and run him through!

Avijah LAUGHS.

AVIJAH


I don’t think you can defeat a 


dragon with just one sword.

Avijah turns to Michi.

AVIJAH


You defeated one all by yourself!

Michi shyly nods his head. She studies his mask and hood for a moment.

AVIJAH


So tell me. Why do you wear that


mask?

Michi remains quiet for a moment before answering her.

MICHI


Because I’m different.

Avijah nods and points out her tattoo.

AVIJAH


See this star? I’ve been told that


it’s the mark of a Conjurer. In


fact, it’s the reason why we had


to run away from that horrible red


beast. So, I guess you could say


that I’m different too.

CHRISTIAN


But, aren’t we all different in 


some way?

Bastian nods.

BASTIAN


Each one of us is unique. We all


have our own strengths and 


weaknesses. How boring would the


world be if we all looked and 


acted the same?

CHRISTIAN


Very dull!

Avijah waits for Michi to say something but he stays quiet.

AVIJAH


So, where are you from?

MICHI


I’m from Pinelios.

CHRISTIAN


Pinelios? Where is that?

MICHI


It’s a group of islands, far to


the south.

Bastian nods.

BASTIAN


A very beautiful place. Tell me,


who trained you in the magic arts?

MICHI


I was trained by my father. He got


lost one day. During a hurricane.


I haven’t seen him since then.

AVIJAH


Oh! How sad!

MICHI


Since then, I’ve been wandering 


the world and learning as much


about it as I can.

CHRISTIAN


That’s what we’re doing. Well, 


sort of.

As the group continues to talk, they do not notice Manna standing at the window, listening to their every word. Manna stands on a block of wood so that he can see into the window better.

INT. INN – NIGHT

Christian has just explained their situation to Michi.

CHRISTIAN


So, that’s basically what we are


Trying to do. Find the Black Glass


in the Tombs of Kanak.

AVIJAH


And use it to finish Enigmatus


off once and for all!

Bastian nods his head and pours another drink.

BASTIAN


If we can find someone who can


use it.

MICHI


I promise, I will do my best to


help you find it. My skills are


at your service.

Christian extends his hand to Michi who meekly shakes it.

CHRISTIAN


Then we can’t possibly fail!

Peabo SQUEAKS his agreement and the travelers finish their dinner.

EXT. WINDOW – NIGHT

Manna gets off the block of wood and hides, just as the group gets up from the table. He takes cover inside of a bush and waits for a few moments.

MANNA


The Black Glass? So it does


exist?!

Manna crawls out of the bushes and runs into the darkness.

INT. BEDROOM – NIGHT

Christian tosses and turns in his bed while the rest of the group sleep soundly. As he lies in bed, he hears a SCRAPING at the window.

Christian frowns and gets up out of bed. He walks to the window and is shocked to see several black suited ninjas trying to get the window open.

He runs over to Bastian and shakes him out of his sleep.

CHRISTIAN


Bastian! There are some more of


those fighters standing at the


window! They’re trying to get 


inside!

Bastian jumps out of bed and grabs his sword.

BASTIAN


Get your sword and tell Michi


to join us outside.

Bastian runs out of the room while Christian wakes Michi up. Avijah also wakes up.

AVIJAH


What’s going on, Christian?

CHRISTIAN


They’ve found us! Michi,


come with me outside. We


need your help.

Michi gets out of bed and follows Christian outside.

EXT. OUTSIDE OF INN – NIGHT

Bastian stands outside, surrounded by ninja warriors. Manna approaches him. Bastian is shocked to see that the little clown is behind of all this.

BASTIAN


You!?

Manna giggles and nods his head enthusiastically.

MANNA


That is correct. You must know why


I’ve come here?

At that moment, Christian and Michi come outside. Christian looks around at the ninjas and then at Manna.

CHRISTIAN


I told you that I didn’t like


clowns.

MANNA


We’ve come for the girl. Give


her to us, and the rest of you


can go back to sleepy land.

Avijah stands in the doorway, watching this entire scene play itself out. Christian shakes his head and points his sword at Manna.

CHRISTIAN


Never. Friends don’t abandon


each other. If you want her, you


will have to come through me 


first.

Bastian smiles and nods his head.

BASTIAN


The boy is right. We’ll never give


her to you. And you’ll soon find


out that taking her will be no


easy feat.

Manna, furious, stamps his feet on the ground. His little bells JINGLE as he throws a tantrum.

MANNA


I will not be defied! 

The ninjas charge the four of them and a real battle begins. Avijah hides in the doorway while Bastian, Christian and Michi fight the shadowy fighters.

Bastian is impressive, taking out ninjas with a combination of swordplay as well as martial arts moves.

One of the ninjas rushes over and grabs Avijah. She SCREAMS. Christian runs into the doorway and engages him in a sword duel. After a few choppy moves, Christian finally begins to show his new found skills. He takes down the warrior and runs over to Avijah.

CHRISTIAN


You stay here! Don’t move from


this spot!

AVIJAH


I will!

Meanwhile, Michi uses more of his electrical magic and sends a group of ninjas flying into the trees.

The warriors are soon beaten. Manna stands alone. 

BASTIAN


What will you do now, little 


clown?

Manna begins to LAUGH.

MANNA


Did you think it would be that


easy?

Manna rubs his hands together and creates two gigantic fireballs. He fires them at Bastian and singes his coat.

MANNA


No more games! Give me the girl!

Manna prepares another, bigger fireball. Michi steps up and waves his hand in a circle.

MICHI


Enough!

A long, plume of white smoke comes from Michi’s fingers.

MICHI


To sleep you go.

Manna stops rubbing his hands together and his eyelids grow heavy. He begins to sway back and forth.

MANNA


You. You have not seen the last.

Manna falls to the ground with a JINGLE.

Christian rushes over to Michi.

CHRISTIAN


What did you do?

Michi sits on the ground, exhausted.

MICHI


I put him to sleep. But all this


casting has really drained my


energy.

Bastian nods.

BASTIAN


Michi needs rest. He won’t be able


to fight if we are attacked again.


Let’s get on board the ship and


get out of here.

Christian nods. Bastian and Michi head back inside to gather their things. Avijah approaches Christian.

Avijah looks at him, shyly.

AVIJAH


What you did for me, it was so


brave. You really are becoming


an adventurer. Thank you.

Christian smiles.

CHRISTIAN


I would do anything for you,


Avijah.

Christian looks down at his coat and sees a piece of string hanging from it. He takes the string off the coat.

CHRISTIAN


Give me your hand.

AVIJAH


What for?

CHRISTIAN


You’ll see.

Avijah gives him her hand. Christian takes one of her fingers and ties the string around it.

CHRISTIAN


This is my pledge to you, Avijah.


I know it looks like just a silly 


string but it really is more than


that. It represents our bond. To


each other. If you are ever in


trouble, I will be there for you.


No matter what I may be up 


against.

Avijah smiles at him.

CHRISTIAN


I don’t care if he is one hundred


feet tall. If he tries to hurt you


I shall find a way to save you.

AVIJAH


That really is sweet, Christian.

Avijah hugs him for a long moment. 

CHRISTIAN


Well, lets get inside and get our


things. I don’t want to be around


when that little guy wakes up.

Bastian walks over to them.

BASTIAN


Go get your things. I’m going to


tie that clown up. Hopefully it’ll


be the last we see of him.

Christian and Avijah walk into the inn.

INT. BALLOON SHIP BRIDGE – NIGHT

Bastian sits at the controls as the ship lifts off.

BASTIAN


We’ll be at Kanak within a day


or two. Then with a lot of skill


and a little luck, we’ll have


the Black Glass in our hands.

Christian and Avijah look at each other, excited and the ship leaves Ispresso behind; on its way to the Tombs of Kanak.

EXT. FIELD – AFTERNOON

Bastian has landed the ship and takes time to train Christian. Avijah and Michi sit on an old wooden fence, along with Peabo, and watch.

BASTIAN


Ok, Christian. Let’s see some


of those tricks that I’ve


taught you.

Christian performs a few great moves, catching Bastian off guard.

CHRISTIAN


That’s a move I came up with


all on my own.

Bastian smiles and bows to Christian. Avijah and Michi CLAP loudly.

INT. CABIN ON WINGED BEAST – AFTERNOON

Manna sits in his cabin while the winged beast follows the balloon ship. He rubs his gloved hands together and LAUGHS as he watches them.

MANNA


It will take more than a simple


sleep spell to keep me away! 


Prepare yourself for what I have


ready for you!

INT. BRIDGE – AFTERNOON

The travelers sit on the bridge. Avijah and Michi sit down and talk while Christian sits next to Bastian.

CHRISTIAN


How much longer before we reach


Kanak?

BASTIAN


Soon enough. You’re training


is going to come into handy.

CHRISTIAN


Really?

Bastian looks at him and smiles.

BASTIAN


The legend says that the Black


glass is guarded by a mighty


three headed beast.

Christian’s jaw drops.

CHRISTIAN


A three headed beast?

BASTIAN


Now that I think of it, it 
might have been five heads.

Christian WHISTLES out loud.

CHRISTIAN


Wow. That must be one special


item.

As Christian speaks, a bright flash startles him. Bastian and Christian look out of the window just in time to see Manna standing on his winged beast. He sends a fireball at the ship.

CHRISTIAN


It’s that clown again!

The balloon catches on fire and quickly begins to spread. 

BASTIAN


Michi, Christian! Get our bags!

Bastian turns to Avijah.

BASTIAN


We need your help. Come with


me.

Manna rubs his hands together and sends out another fireball. It hits the ship, shaking it violently.

EXT. DECK – AFTERNOON

Bastian and Avijah stand on the deck, watching as Manna prepares for another attack run. 

The fire is beginning to burn out of control. Bastian takes Avijah’s shoulders into his hands.

BASTIAN


Avijah, we need you to call up


the winged beast. It’s the only


way we’ll make it through this.


I believe in you. I know you can


do it.

Avijah bites her lower lip and watches Manna circling around the ship. He LAUGHS maniacally. There is fear in her eyes.

Christian and Michi arrive on the deck, their hands full of bags. Christian gives Bastian his bows and arrows.

Christian walks up to Avijah and looks her in the eyes.

CHRISTIAN


Clear your mind. You can do


this. I know it.

Avijah closes her eyes for a moment. When she opens them, they have a look of confidence. Avijah nods her head.

AVIJAH


I’ll get us out of here.

Avijah walks to the railing, fire blazing all around her. She closes her eyes and focuses intensely. 

A radiant light begins to surround her. Instead of shaking violently, Avijah looks very much at peace.

EXT. WINGED BEAST – AFTERNOON

Manna jumps up and down on his great, winged beast, elated at what is going on.

MANNA


Look at the ship burn! Ha Ha!


you’ll soon pay for defying


the will of Trajjin!

Manna begins to rub his hands together with even greater enthusiasm. A massive fireball begins to form.

EXT. DECK – AFTERNOON

Christian sees the mega fireball forming.

CHRISTIAN


If that fireball hits us, we’re


goners!

Avijah continues to stand at the railing. Finally, there is a great burst of light. A winged beast emerges from its dimension. It majestically flies down and positions itself next to the burning ship.

Avijah opens her eyes and looks at the beast. She walks over to it and strokes its feathers.

AVIJAH


Hello. I’m Avijah. I’m glad


that we’ve finally met.

Christian SHOUTS out, elated.

CHRISTIAN


She did it! Avijah did it!

BASTIAN


Quickly, climb onto it’s


back.

CHRISTIAN


Here we go again! Come on1


Avijah, Michi! Climb on!

Bastian helps Christian, Michi and Avijah get onto the beast. Avijah holds on tight to Christian as the beast begins to fly away from the raging fire.

Manna launches the giant fireball and it hits the balloon ship. It explodes into a million pieces.

The winged beast flies away.

BASTIAN


There we go, Avijah. You have


arrived. How does it feel?

Avijah brushes the hair from her face and smiles brightly. She hugs Christian.

AVIJAH


Great. It feels so great.

BASTIAN


I told you it would.

They race onward toward Kanak.

EXT. WINGED BEAST – AFTERNOON

Manna watches as the travelers escape. He jumps up and down in a great fit.

MANNA


You may have escaped again but it


is the last time you will get


away!

Manna jumps up and down, JINGLING and furious.

EXT. KANAK FIELDS – EVENING

The travelers ride Peabo across the Kanak Fields. The sky is clouding up and lightning bolts snake across the sky. The wind is picking up fast.

Bastian points to an old temple, off in the distance.

BASTIAN


According to my map, that should


be the entrance to the Tombs of 


Kanak.

CHRISTIAN


Finally!

BASTIAN


Be ready. This will be our most


challenging adventure yet.

CHRISTIAN


I’m ready for anything!

BASTIAN


If we are attacked, don’t panic.


remember your training and trust


in your skills.

Bastian looks at Avijah who smiles at him.

BASTIAN


If you do this, the Black Glass


will be ours.

Avijah turns to Michi.

AVIJAH


Well, are you ready?

Michi nods.

MICHI


I’m ready.

With that, Peabo breaks into a full gallop and takes the travelers to the Tombs of Kanak.

EXT. TOMBS OF KANAK – EVENING

The travelers walk to the tomb entrance. The place is littered with fallen statues covered by vines and moss. Giant tree roots and other plants crack the stone walkway.

They pass a giant statue of a nasty looking gargoyle. 

CHRISTIAN


Look at that thing!

AVIJAH


I sure hope we don’t see anything


like that!

They arrive at a tall, stone door. Bastian removes his key and after a long pause, he inserts the key into the door. It slides open with a GROAN. It is open just enough to allow a person to comfortably squeeze inside. Bastian turns to his group and draws his sword. Christian draws his own sword.

BASTIAN


This is it. Remember, we watch


each other’s back at all times.

They all put their hands together.

CHRISTIAN


Together we fight!

AVIJAH


Together we win!

MICHI


Together. Well, together!

They all LAUGH and walk into the tomb.

INT. TOMB – EVENING

The travelers pass through a long, dark corridor. The walls are covered with mysterious hieroglyphs and faded, flaking artwork.

A rodent runs across Avijah’s leg and she SCREAMS. Her screams echo throughout the tomb.

Bastian puts his finger to his mouth.

BASTIAN


We must try to be as quiet as 


Possible.

They nod and continue down the dark corridor.

INT. TOMB CORRIDOR - EVENING

They arrive at a door with a handprint carved into it. The handprint is surrounded by strange writing.

CHRISTIAN


What is this handprint for?

Bastian carefully puts his own hand into the print and the door opens with a loud GROAN.

As soon as it opens, an army of skeleton warriors swarms through the opening. They carry swords, shields and axes.

BASTIAN


Stand strong!

A battle erupts. Bastian demonstrates his usual skill with the sword. Christian shows off his much improved skills as well.

Michi waves his hands and shoots off a few spells sending skeleton bones flying everywhere.

Bastian throws his bow and arrows to Avijah. She catches it and immediately starts firing off shots, knocking skeleton heads from their shoulders.

CHRISTIAN


How’s this!

Christian takes down two skeletons and kicks a third one down a set of stairs.

After a few minutes, the battle is over.

Bastian shakes all of their hands.

BASTIAN


Well done. Stay close. You can be


sure that there is more of that


to come.

The group enters the chamber and heads down a long hall.

EXT. TOMB ENTRANCE - NIGHT

Manna arrives at the tomb’s entrance. He jumps up and down, JINGLING.

MANNA


Inside you have gone, but come


out you shall not.

Manna picks up a pile of soil and scatters it over the ground. He begins to chant.

MANNA


Diga na moxe’

A mini tornado begins to swirl the soil across the ground.

MANNA


Diga che nenek!

Fifty hideous beasts rise from the soil and stand in front of Manna, HUFFING and SNORTING. Manna points to the tomb entrance.

MANNA


Chase the travelers down! Destroy


them and bring the girl to me!

With a ROAR, the creatures run into the tomb.

INT. TEMPLE - NIGHT

The travelers arrive at an underground temple. The pillars are covered in artwork showing strange beasts of fantasy. 

The HOWL of the approaching beasts echoes off the walls creating an eerie effect. Christian turns to Avijah.

CHRISTIAN


How do you feel?

Avijah smiles and gives him a confident nod.

AVIJAH


This is what we’ve been talking


about for so long now. We’ve


come to far to fail.

Christian smiles.

CHRISTIAN


We won’t fail. Not us.

Bastian approaches them and points toward another room.

BASTIAN


Let’s keep moving. Something


is coming for us.

The travelers exit the temple and head into a small chamber.

INT. CHAMBER - NIGHT

Bastian studies a statue of a fearsome looking creature. Avijah walks over and looks at it with him.

AVIJAH


What is this?

Bastian runs his hands over the statue and finds that the arm is loose. He gives the arm a tug and a red stone falls out of it’s open mouth. 

Bastian takes the stone and looks at it. He then hands the stone to Avijah.

AVIJAH


A stone?

BASTIAN


It’s a soul gem. Look into


it and tell me what you see.

Avijah holds it close to her eyes and looks over the stone. Trapped inside the stone is a thick limbed, muscular reptilian creature.

AVIJAH


I see a powerful looking creature.


A reptile.

Bastian smiles and nods his head.

BASTIAN


It is as I thought. You can see


into these stones. You will be


able to see what lies inside the


Black Glass.

AVIJAH


Will I be able to use it?

BASTIAN


If you can see what lies inside 


the glass, you will be able to 


wield its power. Hold onto this 


gem we might need it soon.

Avijah pockets the gem and they rejoin Christian and Michi.

INT. GIANT CHAMBER - NIGHT

The travelers enter a giant chamber. A pool of water lies in the center of the chamber. As they walk around the pool, the fifty beasts finally catch up with their prey.

Bastian and Christian draw their swords. Avijah readies her bow and arrows.

CHRISTIAN


Keep close and stay alert!

The beasts attack and a giant battle erupts. Christian and Bastian fight fiercely. Avijah climbs to the top of a winding staircase and fires arrows down at the monsters.

Michi uses fire magic and sets a few of them on fire. They fall into the pool and drown.

BASTIAN


Christian! Behind you!

Christian turns around and sees three monsters charging him. He sidesteps one and jams his sword into it. The beast falls. The other two attack but Avijah takes them out with two arrow shots. She gives him a thumbs up and a smile from the top of the staircase.

Suddenly, there is a loud commotion. They can hear the RATTLE of bones. Bastian looks to the door on the opposite side of the room and sees a vast army of skeleton warriors advancing on them. They are hopelessly outnumbered.

Christian wipes his brow and looks up at Avijah. 

CHRISTIAN


Avijah! Now is your chance!


Let it loose!

Avijah nods and takes the stone out of her pocket. She focuses and then closes her eyes, squeezing the stone tight.

The monsters and skeletons lunge at the group and all hope seems lost.

BASTIAN


There are too many of them!

There is a mighty flash of light, followed by a ROAR. A mighty, powerful looking reptile man standing twenty feet tall, emerges from the light.

Avijah points to the monsters and skeletons.

AVIJAH


Destroy them!

The creature attacks the skeletons and scatters them into thousands of pieces. Their bones fly everywhere. It mercilessly attacks the remainder of the other monsters and finishes them off. It then ROARS and returns to its own dimension.

They all breathe hard.

BASTIAN


Avijah, you’re a real lifesaver.

AVIJAH


I owe it all to you.

Christian points to the room ahead.

CHRISTIAN


It’s not over yet.

Bastian nods.

BASTIAN


We’re almost there but I think


we have our biggest fight ahead


of us.

Avijah climbs down the stairs and joins the rest of the group. They continue their journey through the tomb.

INT. TOMB - NIGHT

Manna enters the tomb and passes a pile of bones, all that is left of one of the skeleton armies vanquished by the travelers.

MANNA


You’ve done well but you’ll find


out that I am a tougher fight


than any pile of bones.

Manna LAUGHS aloud and makes his way through the twists and turns of the Kanak Tomb.

INT. BURIAL CHAMBER - NIGHT

The travelers finally arrive at the burial chamber. A large, stone sarcophagus rests at the far end of the chamber. Statues, most crumbling with age and erosion, stand at each end of a stone walkway leading to the sarcophagus.

On an altar, near the sarcophagus, sits the Black Glass. It is roughly the size of a grapefruit and is solid black in color.

Christian points to it.

CHRISTIAN


There it is!

MICHI


The Black Glass!

The group eagerly approaches the fabled item. The glass rests on a pair of stone claws. Avijah looks at it, with curiosity.

AVIJAH


I thought you said that the glass


was black.

Bastian and Christian both look at Avijah.

BASTIAN


What do you see?

Avijah walks up to the altar and looks into it. Her eyes grow wide with wonder.

AVIJAH


I’ve never seen such a powerful


spirit!

As Avijah looks at the glass, she can see a remarkable creature with four wings and two powerful legs. It has two mighty horns sitting atop its head. The beast rests inside the glass, like an embryo in a mother’s womb.

BASTIAN


We don’t need to look any further 


then. Avijah is the one who will


tap into its power.

Avijah smiles.

CHRISTIAN


You really are powerful!

Bastian reaches out and carefully lifts the glass from the grip of the stone claws.

MICHI


What do we do now?

At that moment, the room begins to shake.

CHRISTIAN


I think its guardian is angry!

Bastian sets the black glass down and draws his sword.

In front of them, a mighty three-headed BEAST emerges from a burst of light. It stands fifteen feet tall and has mighty rows of sharp teeth and powerful arms. The group takes a step back to avoid being snatched up by its giant hands.

BEAST


Adventurers who come to take the


Black Glass must first deal with


me!

Bastian raises his sword.

BASTIAN


We’ve come for this object. And


we will not leave without it,


mighty guardian.

BEAST


Then you will not leave at all!


I shall feast on your bones! You


will destroy me, or I will destroy


you!

The beast’s angry voice echoes off the walls.

CHRISTIAN


Here he comes!

A great, epic battle begins. Each member of the group fights hard. Bastian and Christian swing their swords and dodge the beast’s three menacing heads.

Michi sends fireball after fireball at the beast and they explode against its mighty body with a burst of flame.

MICHI


My spells aren’t working and I’m


running out of strength!

Avijah fires off the last of her arrows and then takes cover behind a statue.

Bastian manages to lop off one of the beast’s claws and it SCREAMS in pain.

BEAST


You shall suffer terribly


for that!!

The beast uses its tail and knocks Bastian to the ground. He looses his sword.

CHRISTIAN


Bastian!

The beast looks at Bastian for a moment and then goes in for the kill, its mouths ready to rip the adventurer apart.

Michi waves his hands and sends out a magical shield that repels the attack just in time.

AVIJAH


Good job Michi!

Michi falls to the floor, exhausted.

Christian is left alone to fight the beast. He dodges the mouths and swings away with the sword. Bastian calls out to him.

BASTIAN


Christian! Hit the soft spot right


under it’s primary head. That is


it’s weakness. Don’t worry about


its secondary heads!

Christian nods and continues to fight. After a few more moments, he is knocked to the ground. The Beast goes in for the kill.

BEAST


Did you think you could defeat


me, boy!!

Avijah calls out to Christian from her hiding spot.

AVIJAH


Christian! Now is your chance!

The beast turns its head, distracted and Christian uses that moment of confusion to throw the sword as hard as he can, at its target.

The sword lands smack underneath the beast’s primary head. The beast WAILS in agony and falls to the ground. After a few moments, it disappears into a puff of black smoke.

Avijah runs over to Christian and hugs him.

AVIJAH


What a hero!

She kisses him on the cheek and Christian blushes.

Christian walks over and picks up Bastian sword. He grins and hands it to Bastian.

CHRISTIAN


Never loose your weapon in a


battle!

Bastian LAUGHS and shakes Christian’s hand.

BASTIAN


Well done! You’re not that boy


from the farm anymore. You’re a


certified adventurer.

Avijah walks over to Michi.

AVIJAH


Great job, Michi.

Michi shrugs, shyly.

MICHI


I gave it my best.

INT. BURIAL CHAMBER - NIGHT

A hole has opened up in the ceiling and a dais appears next to the altar. Bastian picks up the Black Glass.

BASTIAN


Well, shall we go?

At that moment, MANNA enters the tomb, LAUGHING manically. 

MANNA


Can’t I come with you?

Christian frowns.

CHRISTIAN


You again! Didn’t we put you


to sleep? I swear to you, we


will destroy you and your


evil Overlord!

Manna casts a quick spell and sends Christian flying into a wall.

MANNA


No more of you, annoying little


boy! 

BASTIAN


The girl is not going with you.


so go back to your master and tell


him that you failed.

Manna walks over to Avijah.

MANNA


You are a Conjurer. There is no


place for you in this world.


Society will never accept you.


If you come with me, we can take


care of you. We can teach you


how to take revenge on this world


that will not accept you. The 


world will be yours!

Christian slowly stands up and shakes his head.

CHRISTIAN


Don’t listen to him Avijah!

Manna continues.

MANNA


These people are not your friends.


they are using you to take 


advantage of your power. They hate


you, just as the rest of the world


does. When they are done with you,


they shall leave you sitting on 


the side of a road. You cannot 


even walk down a street without 


having to hide your mark.

Avijah stares at him for a moment and then slowly smiles. She shakes her head.

AVIJAH


No. You’re wrong. Christian,


Bastian, Michi. They’re all my


friends and they care about me


as much as I care about them.


We came here together and we


will leave together. I will


help rid the world of people


like you and the Overlord.


And people will love me for it.

Manna listens to her and begins to shake with fury.

MANNA


So be it! You will not join


us so now all of you will


die! Behold, my true form!

A light surrounds Manna and his body begins to convulse and transform.

CHRISTIAN


He’s changing! Watch out!

Bastian runs over to Manna just as the transformation is complete. Manna has become some sort of half man-beast and half scorpion.

MANNA


I’m through being nice!

Manna swings his claws out and knocks Michi to the ground. Bastian and Christian begin to fight. It is a very tough battle. Christian lops off one of the claws and the transformed Manna ROARS.

Bastian fights with Manna and is knocked over. Manna sticks him with his stinger. Bastian grabs his gut and falls over.

CHRISTIAN


Bastian’s been poisoned!

Manna charges at Christian and despite his noble efforts, Manna proves to be too powerful an opponent. Manna snaps Christian’s sword in half with his powerful left claw.

MANNA


What are you going to do now,


Conjurer?

Avijah’s features grow angry and she clenches her fists. She stamps her foot onto the stone floor and puts her hands together.

AVIJAH


I’ve had enough of you!!

Avijah closes her eyes. Moments later, a dimensional tear opens up.

AVIJAH


I hate you!!

A mighty, muscular beast standing thirty feet tall emerges from the tear. Manna stops and looks up at the beast, stunned.

AVIJAH


What are you going to do now?


Little clown?

Avijah points at Manna. The beast quickly snatches the scorpion man up. Manna GROANS as the beast utterly demolishes him. The fight is quickly over.

Avijah walks over to the beast and pets his arm.

AVIJAH


You’ve been a part of me for so


long and now I’ve finally seen


you. Thank you for saving us.

The beast ROARS again and disappears into thin air.

INT. BURIAL CHAMBER - NIGHT

Christian runs over and hugs Avijah.

CHRISTIAN


I’m so proud of you. You saved


all of us. It’s finally over!

Avijah nods and looks at Bastian, concerned.

AVIJAH


We have to help Bastian.

They run over to Bastian. Avijah takes his hand.

AVIJAH


It’s ok, Bastian. We’re going


to help you.

Bastian wearily smiles and squeezes your hand.

BASTIAN


I told you that you were special.


Both of you. You have finally


learned to control your fear.

Michi walks over and kneels next to Bastian.

CHRISTIAN


Can you help him?

Michi nods his head.

MICHI


I can cure him of the poison.

Michi puts his hand on Bastian’s wound. Bastian closes his eyes. A yellow glow emerges from Michi’s hands and it spreads throughout Bastian’s body.

After a moment, Michi nods his head.

MICHI


Bastian is cured. Luckily, I had


just enough energy to save him.

Avijah hugs Michi.

AVIJAH


Amazing as always, Michi.

Bastian slowly sits up and rubs his head.

BASTIAN


Who’s ready to get out of here?

ALL


I am!

Bastian grins and picks up the Black Glass. He hands it to Avijah.

BASTIAN


I’m putting this in your hands


now. 

Avijah nods and accepts it.

AVIJAH


You can trust me to take care of


it.

The group stands on the dais and it begins to take them to the surface. As they near the surface, the can hear a SQUEAK coming from the giant hole in the roof.

Peabo watches them come to the surface and jumps up and down in excitement.

CHRISTIAN


Looks like Peabo is happy to see


us!

Peabo smiles and claps her hands.

AVIJAH


Peabo!

The weary travelers make it to the surface and hug each other, happy that they finally accomplished their goal.

INT. VILLAGE OF YAHA, RESTAURANT - NIGHT

The travelers sit at a huge table and enjoy a victory meal. Avijah wears a lovely dress and she wears her hair in pigtails. Christian has a new sword. Bastian raises his glass to propose a toast.

BASTIAN


To friends, and a job well done!

Christian adds in.

CHRISTIAN


To never giving up!

Peabo SQUEAKS from his seat at the table.

Avijah smiles.

AVIJAH


To Peabo!

They all laugh and down their drinks. Avijah claps.

Michi pauses for a moment before standing up. Avijah looks at him.

AVIJAH


Do you want to add something,


Michi?

Michi nods.

MICHI


I want to thank all of you for


allowing me to be a part of your


group. You are all so great.

The travelers smile and continue to listen to him.

MICHI


You’ve taught me to believe in


myself and that I don’t have to 


hide behind a mask anymore.

Michi slowly takes off his hat, coat and finally his mask. The group looks on the smiling face of a beautiful, copper skinned boy with soft, brown hair and dark eyes. He has pointed ears. On one of his ears is a hoop earring.

Bastian grins.

BASTIAN


You’re an Anji?!

Michi smiles and nods his head. Avijah CLAPS loudly.

AVIJAH


You did it! You see, you are


beautiful! 

Christian shakes Michi’s hand.

CHRISTIAN


From now on, we face everything


and hide from nothing. Agreed?

Michi nods.

MICHI


Agreed!

BASTIAN


Soon, Avijah, you will begin your


formal training. In the sister 


world of Ispresso. 

AVIJAH


Ispresso?

BASTIAN


Another word, much different from


this one. A world that embraces


the Conjurer. There, you will be


safe from the prejudices of this


place.

AVIJAH


Why are you doing so much for me?

Bastian nods and contemplates his answer for a moment.

BASTIAN


We were brought here together for


A purpose. All of us. Of that, I


am convinced. I was led to you,


Avijah. As was Christian and even


Michi. My destiny lies with all of


all of you as yours does with me.


Only together, can we bring peace


to the world. Finding each other 


was no accident.

Avijah nods.

AVIJAH


I’m ready.

CHRISTIAN


And I’m ready to see what lies 


beyond this world.

BASTIAN


It’s a different world, my 


friends. A very different world.

The travelers continue their dinner and enjoy their hard earned victory.

EXT. FRUIT TREE GROVE - NIGHT

Christian and Avijah walk through a fruit tree grove, looking up at the stars.

AVIJAH


It’s such a beautiful night.

Christian nods.

CHRISTIAN


No matter where we are, the stars


always look the same.

AVIJAH


Thank you. For everything. I 


wanted to quit. So much and


you stood by me.

Christian faces Avijah and looks at her for a moment. He then shyly takes her hand and holds it.

CHRISTIAN


I’ve learned as much from you as I


have from Bastian. I’m so lucky


that I was able to meet you and 


share so much with you.

Avijah smiles and looks to the ground.

AVIJAH


I like you, Christian. I really


do. I hope we’ll spend a lot more


time together.

Christian smiles.

CHRISTIAN


This world doesn’t deserve you, 


Avijah. 

AVIJAH


Why do you say that?

CHRISTIAN


Because it is the truth. 

Avijah seems puzzled by Christian’s statements. He tousles her hair and smiles.

CHRISTIAN


We will destroy the Overlord.


I’m certain.

AVIJAH


But for now, lets just enjoy


this moment.

Avijah smiles and puts her head on Christian’s shoulder. They look up at the stars and enjoy their beauty in silence.

FADE OUT


