PAGE  
Pg. 44
Asylum: The 9th World

Season 1, Episode 14: ‘Inferno’


Asylum: Tales From

The 9th World
Season 1,
Episode 14:
‘Inferno’
by M. Wojcik
This screenplay may not be used or reproduced without the express written permission of the author.

FADE IN
EXT. THE PANE – DAWN

SUPER: JINK TRAINING CYCLE – 5 DAYS AGO

CLOSE ON
VARIUS’ boots as he walks. His heavy, knobby hard-soled boots press ‘snow’ down and compact it. It makes the characteristic ‘crunch’ snow makes when stepped on.




VARIUS

(O.S.)

I always forget the crunch.




JINK


(O.S.)

Heh, sounds like snow, doesn’t it?

END CLOSE

ANGLE ON TWO MEN
Varius is a short man a little over five and a half feet tall and a bit overweight for his frame. He wears a bronze colored ‘Ven-Suit.’ It is much like a space suit but closer fitting and very easy to move around in. The helmet is shaped close to the head with a full clear face plate. On one of his hips hangs a meter long sword like weapon attached to his many pocketed ‘utility belt.’ He wears a small pack on his back.

Beside Varius walks JINK. He is taller and younger than Varius. He is in good physical condition. He also is wearing a ‘Ven-Suit,’ pack and belt.

The men walk. In the back ground the sun rises as it turns the sky from black to red. The landscape is stark and unnaturally flat. It glitters like glass dust in the sun.

Their voices are electronically filtered through their helmets’ comm-systems.




VARIUS

We’ll have to stop soon. The ‘snow’ will melt and stick to our boots. Not something I want to try jogging through.




JINK



(pointing into the distance)

Yeah. There’s a butte over there. What, a hundred out?




VARIUS

Rook. If you can’t get there in seventy-five this sea of glass will drown you!




JINK

I was taking having to drag you along into account!

Both men start jogging in the glassy ‘snow.’




VARIUS

Pain in my ass!
EXT. TOP OF THE BUTTE – DAY

Varius and Jink sit and watch the sun arc over head. Jink is feeding monofilament cable into the belt on his Ven-Suit. He holds up the small three pronged hook attached to it to show to Varius. One of the tines is bent straighter than the other two.




JINK

If we’d climbed up the shady side like I wanted to this wouldn’t have happened and I would’ve won.




VARIUS

‘Woulda, coulda, shoulda...’ Didn’t. Besides, it wasn’t the heat that bent that hook.




JINK



(incredulous surprise)

You son of a...




VARIUS

Easy, boy. My Momma was saint.




JINK

‘But your Daddy was the Devil!’ ‘Cheat to win,’ eh?




VARIUS

You’ve got to let go of all that ‘honor’ crap, Jinxy. It’ll get you killed in the end. There is no ‘honor’ in what we do. There’s no honor in any of it.




JINK

You didn’t have to bend my hook just to show me that you’ll cheat.




VARIUS

That’s not why I bent it. You became complacent. You didn’t check your equipment like you should’ve or you would’ve caught it. You’re here to learn, the hard way if necessary. Otherwise, the last nine months were a waste.

Varius pulls a tube from a recess in the shoulder strap of his pack. He presses a button on the side of his helmet and the faceplate, hinged at the top, slowly pops open with a hiss. His voice is no longer electronically filtered.




VARIUS

God DAMN! Only the stink tops this place’s heat!

He sips something green from the tube.




JINK



(voice still electronically filtered.)

Y’know, that’s one of the dumbest set ups I’ve ever seen? Why couldn’t they incorporate a tube into the suit?




VARIUS

Yeah. I submitted a report upstream but I doubt they’ll do anything about it for at least ten years.

Jink pops his faceplate as he pulls a Ration-Bar from a pouch on his belt. He pops open the ceramic container and bites into the gray mass within. He winces at the taste.

Varius laughs. Then coughs.
Time passes.
EXT. TOP OF THE BUTTE – DAY

The sun is high in the sky and the world is brightly lit. The sky is white hot and small shards of glass melt and pool on Varius’ Ven-Suit. He raises his hand and watches the molten glass drip down his glove and form a droplet on his fingertip. It sparkles in the super-bright sunlight. His faceplate has darkened and become mirrored.
EXT. TOP OF THE BUTTE – DUSK

Jink sleeps on his side atop the butte. Varius nudges him with his foot.




VARIUS

Let’s go. We don’t have long before the shattering starts. By the time we get to the bottom of the shaded side, we should be able to walk on the Pane again.




JINK



(stretching)

Oh... When we get back, I’m going to surround myself with lovelies and drink one ice cold beer after another. No! Two by two!




VARIUS

If you live, ‘Noah.’ Get up, you lazy fuck.
EXT. SHADY SIDE OF THE BUTTE – NIGHT

Varius and Jink climb down the butte. The way is treacherous and full of dangers.

The butte is about two hundred feet tall. Varius is below Jink by about thirty feet in the climb. Varius looks up at Jink.




VARIUS

Don’t rush. You’ll get sloppy. If you fall, I will not carry you.




JINK

Can you feel the love?




VARIUS

Pheh.




JINK

How many times have you been here, Varius?




VARIUS

This’ll make my fifth time, why?




JINK

Explains why you are down there and I’m still up here.




VARIUS

That’s just climbing. Has nothing to do with having been ‘burned.’ This butte wasn’t even here last time. They pop up out of the glass every so often when the heat penetrates deep enough to... don’t hook in there, Jinxy. It won’t hold.




JINK

Right.

Jink pulls his hook out of the crack in the rock and searches for another spot to hook it into.




JINK

Who was with you last time?




VARIUS

You don’t know them.




JINK

Come on, Teach, pass the time.




VARIUS

Fellow we called ‘Wisk.’ He was a Sistrilian. Cat-like. He thought he was all that and a bag of chips.




JINK

Bag of what?




VARIUS

Forget it. Arrogant S.O.B. Could run, jump and kill like you never saw. He was so proud. He did just fine here, but then we brought him to the swamp.




JINK

...and?




VARIUS

Let’s just say ‘he washed out.’

Jink laughs.




JINK

So who brought you here? You know, on your first time.

Varius sets his hook into a crack in the rock and repels down about thirty feet.




JINK

Well?




VARIUS

Echo.




JINK

Never heard of them.




VARIUS

You know her as Cassiopeia.




JINK

No shit? I can’t picture her out from behind that console. I’ll bet back in those days...



VARIUS

Careful...




JINK

No, I was just going to say that she was probably quite an Agent, though I can’t really imagine her in Night-Ops.




VARIUS

You can’t be a Twilight without having served in both Day and Night. She was one of the best. When she went ‘bump’ it echoed. That’s why we called her that and why she now wears Othello’s ‘oh-won’

Jink secures his line and pushes off to repel further down the butte.

Suddenly the world tilts backward. The butte’s base shifts and the entire formation tilts a few degrees.

Jink’s hook comes out of its hold and he falls.




VARIUS

JINXY!

Jink falls straight toward Varius. Varius reaches out and grabs Jink by the boot swinging him around and toward the butte wall. Jink hits the wall with a crack and a thud.

Varius holds up Jink’s boot in his hand. He has a surprised look of disbelief on his face.




VARIUS

I don’t believe it. You’re going to die because you didn’t secure your boot properly! You lazy fuck!

Varius drops the boot and carefully climbs down the shifting butte.

In the background, unseen by Varius is the wickedly jagged and sharp shard of black glass dripping with sizzling blood sticking out of the butte where Jink’s knee hit.
EXT. SHADY SIDE OF THE BOTTOM OF THE BUTTE – NIGHT

Varius steps gingerly onto the shiny smooth glass surface. He tests it to be sure it will hold him.

CLOSE ON
Jink is sprawled on his back like a tossed aside and unwanted toy puppet. His arms and legs are twisted at nearly unnatural angles. The bottom half of his left leg is missing. In its place is a puddle of smoking and bubbling blood turned black from the heat.




VARIUS

(O.S.)

Jink? Can you hear me, boy?




JINK

Nope.

END CLOSE




VARIUS

Asshole. And here I thought you were hurt. Get up.




JINK

I win. I reached the bottom first.




VARIUS

Yeah.




JINK

Ahm, actually, I’m having a hard time getting up. Give me a hand will you?




VARIUS

Oh, shit, Jinxy. You are hurt. Don’t move. Stay there; stay down.

Varius picks up Jink’s boot and looks inside. He bows his head for a second and takes in a deep breath. He looks at the bubbling puddle of blood near the stump of Jink’s leg.

Varius walks over to the base of a rock and unsheathes his sword. He taps it on the glass. He taps a stud on the sword’s handle and the blade, singing a high pitched monotone song, becomes a blur. He sticks the blade into the glass and cuts a hole revealing a puddle of molten glass.




VARIUS

First thing we have to do is stop your bleeding.




JINK

I’m bleeding? I feel fine.




VARIUS

Yeah. Don’t move. This should hurt, but I think you’re in shock. The suit should’ve already hit you with a pain killer and a coagulant. I don’t know if it’s working but I at least have to seal the suit or you’ll fry.

Varius sticks his gloved hand into the pool of molten glass. When he pulls it out it glows faintly and drips slowly. He walks over to Jink and rubs the liquid over the stump of Jink’s leg. Jink’s flesh sears.

Varius pulls out the drinking tube from his pack and dribbles green water onto the glass to cool it. It steams and hardens, plugging the leg of Jink’s Ven-Suit.




JINK

My leg. How am I going to...?




VARIUS



(sheathing sword)

I’m calling an abort. This ordeal is over.




JINK

No, I-I can finish. Just help me up!

Varius fiddles with something on the side of his helmet as he walks away from Jink.




VARIUS



(to the air)

No. En-Eye-Tea-Zero-Oh-Zero-Niner to Lift. We have aborted. Again: NIT-0009 to Lift. We have aborted. Respond.




JINK

No! Damn you, Varius!




VOICE

(O.S.)



(filled with static)

... Dee-Ay-Why-Won ... -Ate to ... Niner ...breaking ... repeat ...

Jink picks up a chunk of glass and angrily throws it at Varius. Varius instinctively raises his left arm to block the projectile. When it hits, the electrical equipment in the sleeve of the Ven-Suit shatters and sparks. The sparks run up Varius’ arm as he waves it and into his helmet. A bright burst of sparks flares on the side of the helmet. He grimaces and shakes his head. The helmet fills with smoke.

Varius fights with his helmet’s visor in an attempt to open it. He fails.




VARIUS

You God-Damned IDIOT! Without that unit, it’ll take them a week to find us in this shit! And now >cough< I can’t breathe!!

Varius fights with his helmet and finally removes it with great effort. He coughs many times before he can speak.

Jink moves closer to Varius with a concerned look on his face. He speaks but he can’t be heard.

Jink opens his face plate.




JINK



(voice no longer electronically filtered.)

Varius! Are you all right? I’m sorry!




VARIUS



(hoarse, raspy voice)

Close that fucking visor! NOW!!

Jink closes his face plate.

Varius stands and takes a slow deep breath of the Inferno air through his nose. He shakes his head, squeezes his eyes shut tightly and wrinkles his nose.



VARIUS



(yelling)

GOD! That’d make a skunk puke! Alright, Jink, you listen and you listen good. We’ve got five days to get to the pick up point. There’s no way they’re gonna be able to find us before then even if they did hear my ‘Abort.’

Varius picks up Jink’s severed leg.



VARIUS

(CONT’D)

They’re going to reattach this thing when I get you home and then you and me, pal, we’re going to dance. I’m not going to fail you for this trial, you get a medical ‘incomplete,’ but when the band stops playing, one of us will be unfit to serve. You’re going to learn this lesson if it kills you – or me! You get me, mister?

Jink lowers his head and slowly nods.

Varius walks over to the hole he made and dips the severed leg in the liquid glass.




VARIUS

That’ll seal it and this’ll keep it fresh...

Varius slips his hydration pack off of his back and shoves Jink’s leg into it compressing the inner bladder. The bladder sloshes. Jink’s foot sticks out of the top of the pack when he closes it.




VARIUS

(CONT’D)

The cooling unit will keep it from cooking...

 He bends to pick up his helmet and inspects it.




VARIUS

(CONT’D)

Oh, you screwed this pooch but good, Jinxy. It should help with the heat but the scrubbers are shot to shit. So is the comm.

Varius puts his helmet on with the visor up. He grabs Jink by the arm and helps him stand.




VARIUS

Are you ready?

He pulls Jink along before he can respond.



VARIUS

(CONT’D)

I don’t care if you are. We have a lot of ground to make up.




JINK



(muffled by the helmet)

I’m sorry.




VARIUS

I know.

Varius and Jink walk into the distance. Jink hops on his remaining foot with one arm around Varius’ shoulders.
EXT. THE PANE – NIGHT

The stars sparkle on the vast glass floor below Varius and Jink. The ‘moon’ above is rippled in its reflection below.

Varius gasps for air. He grunts as he pushes Jink off of his shoulder. Jink lands on the ‘ground’ roughly.




VARIUS



(gasping)

We’ll rest here.




JINK



(muffled by his helmet)

Ow, man... you didn’t have to...



VARIUS

Fuck you. I’ll be lucky if I get to keep my natural lungs after your little fit! I am understandably upset.



JINK



(muffled by his helmet)

I’m sorry, Varius. I-I really am.




VARIUS

‘Sorry’ gets your partner killed, Jink. I’ll be damned if I’m going to die in this hell. There’s no ‘resurrecting’ here.
Varius drops to one knee and struggles to sit on the vast glass sheet. He looks at the readout pad on his right thigh.




VARIUS

Temp is 130 percent. Sauna. Suit’s keeping my body temp down to about 103% but this hot, low O2 atmosphere is going to fry my lungs, damn it.

Something rolls over to and hits Varius on the hip. He looks down at Jink’s helmet on the ground. He looks over at Jink.

Jink stares back at Varius with a sorrowful look. His hair is matted down with sweat.




JINK



(voice no longer electronically filtered.)

It’s your turn.




VARIUS

You’re hurt. You need it more.




JINK

There’s no way I’m going to make it through the other trials in time. I thought I was cut out for this. But I’m not. They can give me new lungs when they reattach my leg. You’ll need real lungs more than I will.




VARIUS



(holding up helmet)

I’m only taking this so I don’t have to struggle to take it off your dead body later.



JINK



(scoffs)

Of course.

Varius removes his helmet and puts on Jink’s helmet. When he locks it in place it hisses and he breathes the cool air in deeply. He clears his throat. Varius tosses his own helmet to Jink who catches it.




VARIUS



(pointing into the distance)

We have to reach that red butte in short order. Let’s hope it doesn’t get cold enough for the shattering to start before we get there.

Both men stand and begin their three legged journey to the red butte.
EXT. BASE OF RED BUTTE – NIGHT

Varius and Jink hobble to the base of the giant red butte. Varius drops Jink roughly and examines the face of the butte.




VARIUS

It’s cooling off... and quickly. The shattering should begin soon. This one’s kind of short but it’ll have to do. Hopefully it was on its way up not down.




JINK

What’s it like? The shattering?




VARIUS

Pretty magenta vomit. It’s the end of the world, Jinxy. Hey, are you all right?




JINK

The pain-killers seem to have lost their effectiveness. I’d limp if I had two feet.



VARIUS

Once we get to the top, I’ll see what I can do about linking our med-units; transfer some of mine to yours. For now, the pain will help you focus.
Varius looks out over the glass plane they just crossed. The horizon is sharp edged and flat. The stars above sparkle in the clear sky.

Suddenly that edge blurs and seems to smoke. Varius pulls a small flat box from his belt and peers through it like binoculars.

POV: VARIUS; SFX: ZOOM & PARAVISION

The ground has shattered in violent explosions as it cooled. Giant multicolored shards of glass fly up from the ground only to crash down again and shatter against other shards on their way up. The wave of shattering glass surges toward the Red Butte.

END SFX & POV
Varius pulls the binoculars down from the face plate of his helmet and peers into the distance.




VARIUS

We’ve got about fifty. I know I can make it to the top. Can you?




JINK

I have no choice.




VARIUS

Then start moving.

Jink struggles to get to his foot. Varius grabs a hand hold on the rock face and tests it. He looks back over his shoulder at Jink. Jink stumbles and falls on his backside. Varius frowns and looks up the rock face. He begins to climb. Jink stands on his one foot after a moment and hops to the rock face. He watches Varius climb and uses his same handholds.

CLOSE ON
Varius is climbing without using his left foot.

END CLOSE
EXT. TOP OF RED BUTTE – NIGHT

Varius sits calmly and alone on top of the flat butte watching the Shattering approach. He flips open his face plate and takes a long drink from his hydration pack.

Jink’s hand appears at the edge of the butte searching for a hand hold. Then his other hand appears. Jink, gasping for air, pulls himself up over the edge of the butte. He lies near the edge for a moment gasping.




JINK



(panting)

You could have helped, you know!




VARIUS

Yup.




JINK



(very angry)

Then why didn’t you, you bastard!




VARIUS

You didn’t need it. You’re here, aren’t you?

Varius grabs Jink by the collar and drags him away from the edge



VARIUS

(CONT’D)

That’s the second time you’ve bad mouthed my mother. Next time I’ll beat you to death with your own leg.

He points at Jink with the severed leg.



VARIUS

(CONT’D)

Believe it.

The world around them shatters in a burst of colored, sparkling glass shards. The noise is thunderous and drowns out all hope of hearing each other speak. Varius slams Jink’s face plate down with the foot then stuffs the foot back in his pack. Small bits of glass bounce off of Jink’s face plate.
EXT. TOP OF RED BUTTE – NIGHT

Varius and Jink sit and watch the glittering, sparkling, shimmering ‘rain’ of glass dust.




JINK

 Hell is pretty.

Jink leans back behind Varius and closes his eyes.




VARIUS

Yeah, take a nap. We still have a long way to go.

Varius watches the glass dust fall on Jink for a moment and then turns back to watch the technicolor sky.
EXT. TOP OF RED BUTTE – NIGHT

Varius sits calmly on top of the flat butte staring at the settling dust of the Shattering. The once shiny flat glass plain has taken on a pastel quality.

He looks down at his left boot. He wiggles it a bit and shakes off the glass dust. To his surprise, sitting on the top of the toe of his boot is revealed a small bug-like creature. It seems to contemplate Varius staring at it and then scurries away.

Varius smiles as he watches the bug run behind him. His smile quickly turns to angry shock when he sees that the bug and thousands of its siblings have swarmed over Jink.




VARIUS

Shit! Jink! Jink! Wake up!

Varius scrambles to his feet to get to Jink. When he gets there the bugs are all over Jink, particularly the stump of his left leg.

Varius brushes away the bugs with his hands and hits at them.

Jink wakes up and screams. He franticly swats at the swarm of bugs.

Together, Jink and Varius succeed in brushing all of the bugs off of Jink.

Suddenly the bugs all disappear down tiny holes in the butte.




VARIUS

It’s not a butte.

Varius drops to one knee to feel the surface.



VARIUS

(CONT’D)

It’s a hive...




JINK

Where’d they go? I mean, why’d they go?




VARIUS

I don’t want to know. Start your climb down. Now! Quick as you can! GO!

Jink secures his hook in a crack in the ‘hive’ and starts repelling down the face of it.
EXT. SIDE OF RED HIVE – NIGHT

Jink repels down the side of the hive. He reaches the limit of his cable. He grabs hold of a smallish prominence in the rock to steady himself. He presses a small stud near the cable’s exit point in his belt.
EXT. TOP OF RED HIVE – NIGHT

Varius stands cautiously at the edge near Jink’s hook watching the rest of the plateau for any kind of movement.

The ground shakes. Varius can see the powdered glass vibrating on the surface of the Hive. The ground shakes again. And again.

What looks like a serrated crab’s claw comes over the top of the far side of the Hive. The claw itself is larger than Varius.

Varius looks down at the hook and then up at the iridescent claw. He draws his sword and takes a deep breath as he walks toward the emerging giant creature.
EXT. SIDE OF RED HIVE – NIGHT

Jink presses the small stud repeatedly.




JINK



(frustrated)

Come on, c’mon, you piece of crap!

EXT. TOP OF RED HIVE – NIGHT

Varius is engaged in mortal combat with a large insectoid crab-like creature. Its coloring is like the landscape below: all fine shades of pastels and iridescent glows of hues and shades seen only on ‘mother of pearl.’

Varius hacks at the creature’s big claw with his sword again and again in quick succession doing no damage.

The creature jabs its big claw at Varius’ stomach, knocking him down. He falls on his backside roughly and his ‘utility belt’ pops open onto the ground.

He looks down as Jink’s hook straightens and releases its grip on the rock then disappears over the edge.

Varius looks up at the creature as it rears up and appears to be about to pound Varius with both heavy claws.

CLOSE ON

Varius’ thumb presses a button at the base of the blade. The blade becomes a blur of vibration.

END CLOSE
The creature freezes for a moment and shivers. The glass powder around Varius shimmers in waves radiating outward.




VARIUS

Oh, you don’t like that, eh? Well, you’re going to hate this!

Varius thrusts the vibrating blade up into the creature. It flinches back. Varius scrambles to his feet and presses his advantage. He swings his sword threateningly at the creature. It brings up its heavy claw to defend itself.

Varius cuts right through the claw with the sword, lopping off half of it. As the claw falls to the ground hundreds of little bug-crabs emerge from the Hive and swarm it. Clear, sizzling goop and steam escape the creature’s open wounds. More little bugs scurry about. They swarm over the larger creature and burrow into its wounds.

The little creatures start advancing on Varius. They swarm over his strewn belt. He waves his singing sword at them and they retreat. He grabs the belt and runs for the edge of the Hive. A few pouches drop off of the belt.

Varius sheaths his sword and jumps off the edge, twisting in the air.
EXT. BOTTOM OF RED HIVE – NIGHT

Jink steps onto the ‘snowy’ glass powder at the base of the Hive and sinks in up to his ankle. He feeds his line into his belt.
EXT. FACE OF RED HIVE – NIGHT

Varius falls through the air for a few seconds. He draws his hook and line out and launches it at the face of the Hive.

It hooks onto a piece of rock and the line becomes taught. Varius swings through the air toward the Hive feet first. He contacts the Hive and pushes off letting more cable out. He repels down the Hive.
EXT. BOTTOM OF RED HIVE – NIGHT

Jink looks up and sees that Varius is repelling toward him. He hops out of the way.

CLOSE ON
Varius’ hook breaks away from the rock-like face of the Hive.

END CLOSE
EXT. FACE OF RED HIVE – NIGHT

Varius, a surprised look on his face, falls to the ‘ground’ and makes a person shaped crater in the loose glass dust.




VARIUS

OOF!

Varius lays still for a moment and looks up at the sky. He takes a deep breath and blinks.

POV: VARIUS; SFX: PARAVIOSION
Jink comes into view above Varius. He is a swirl of artificial reds and purples superimposed on a normal view.




JINK

Are you all right?

END SFX & POV

JINK’S POV

Varius laughs and begins making a ‘snow angel’ in the powdered glass.




VARIUS

That’s my favorite part of this job, Jinxy! Thrills and spills! High adventure! Real Indiana Jones type stuff!




JINK

Indy.. Who?

END POV
EXT. THE PANE – NIGHT

Varius and Jink walk into the distance on the vast, fluffy plane of shattered glass.
EXT. THE PANE – DAWN

Varius and Jink walk. Jink is having trouble. His remaining knee keeps buckling.




VARIUS

Come on, Jinxy! You’re tougher than this, man.




JINK

I don’t know, Teach. I’m dizzy and the suit’s not cooling as well as it should, I think.

Varius sets Jink down gently and kneels next to him. He checks the read outs on Jink’s thigh panel and frowns.




VARIUS

You’ve got a fever. Not just because of the heat. Something’s infected you. Suit can’t fight it.

Varius checks Jink’s hydration pack but realizes that it is empty. He pulls his own tube from its recess and ‘pops’ Jink’s faceplate.




VARIUS

Drink.

Jink sips from the tube.

Varius stands and looks around. He pulls out his lens box and scans the area slowly.

POV: VARIUS; SFX: ZOOM & PARAVISION
There is nothing as far as the eye can see. The area is a vast flat plane of glistening pastel colors. The sky is dark in the direction they were walking and crimson behind them.

END SFX & POV

Varius puts his lens box back into his belt and yanks the tube away from Jink.




VARIUS

That’s enough.

Varius helps Jink to his foot but Jink’s knee buckles again. Varius looks down at Jink and takes a deep breath. He hoists Jink up onto his shoulder in a ‘fireman’s carry.’




JINK



(weakly)

...sorry.

Varius, carries Jink toward the darkness.

EXT. THE PANE – DAY

CLOSE ON

Varius’ feet sink into the flakes of glass. As he pulls his foot up the flakes stick to his boot. The glass is beginning to melt and congeal.

END CLOSE
Varius looks around, left and right, repeatedly as if searching for something. Finally he sees what he is looking for and hurriedly walks in that direction carrying Jink.

POV: VARIUS; SFX: PARAVISION

There is a depression in the slowly melting glass. As Varius approaches it a black spot can be seen in the middle.

Varius breathes heavily as he walks closer to the spot.

END SFX & POV
Varius stands in the middle of the depression and seems to be waiting for something. He stares at the melting glass flowing toward him to fill the depression. The glass flows to the edges of his boots and starts rising.

Varius stands rock still. Waiting...

The molten glass ripples at some unseen vibration. The waves are slow to radiate away from Varius and Jink.

Suddenly the two men rise out of the glass on a pillar of black rock high into the air – away from the molten glass. Rivers of pastel colored glass cling to the sides of the New Butte as it rises out of the molten sea.

Varius drops to his knees and gently puts Jink on the top of the new butte.
EXT. TOP OF NEW BUTTE – DAY

Varius takes out a nutrition bar from his belt and pops his faceplate. He takes a bite and looks at Jink. Jink is unconscious. Holding the bar in his teeth, Varius pats down Jink’s belt. Each pouch he pats in empty.

Varius pops Jink’s face plate. He snaps the nutrition bar in half and then the half he hadn’t bitten in half again. He feeds the two little quarters to Jink who weakly chews them.
EXT. TOP OF NEW BUTTE – DUSK

Varius has been working on a complicated set of straps and belts and now he holds them up to examine.

He puts them down to check on Jink. He shakes Jink a little and looks into his faceplate.




VARIUS

Still with me?




JINK

Not for long. Let me go, Teach...




VARIUS

Two by two, pal. You and me.

Varius pulls Jink into a sitting position and wraps the harness he’s been working on around Jink and under his thighs. He then sits with his own back against Jink’s back and fastens the harness around himself.
EXT. SHADY SIDE OF NEW BUTTE – DUSK

Varius climbs down the butte with Jink strapped to his back. It is slow and arduous work. Varius’ breath is loud within his helmet.
EXT. THE PANE – DUSK

Varius walks on the vast glass pane. It is smooth and flat. The harsh sun is setting behind him. He is bent far forward, over balancing for the burden on his back, Jink, who hangs limp in his harness.

Varius stops for a moment and drops to one knee. He breathes heavily for a moment and then grunts as he regains his feet and continues his walk.
EXT. BASE OF TALL BUTTE – DUSK

Varius stands at the foot of a tall butte. He looks up at it and stretches his back.




JINK

I can’t do it, Varius. Leave me here.




VARIUS

I hear there’s beer at the top of this one...




JINK

They said you were crazy. Now. Now, I believe it.




VARIUS

You’re a good kid, Jink. You may not belong in Twilight, but you’ve still got a lot of life to live. I’m gonna get you home. I owe you at least that.
EXT. FACE OF TALL BUTTE – NIGHT

Varius is about half way up the Tall Butte. Strapped to his back is the limply hanging Jink. The climb has been slow and long. Varius breathes heavily.




JINK

No... To late... Shatter...




VARIUS

I know. The Shattering is coming. I’ll beat it, Jinxy. Just you watch.

Jink lifts his head.

CLOSE ON

Jink’s face is red and burned. He is swollen and dehydrated. He looks out over the horizon.

END CLOSE

POV: JINK
The edge of the world has become a blur and it’s getting closer.




JINK


(O.S.)

It’s not coming... It’s here...

END POV

CLOSE ON
Varius’ mirrored faceplate.
Varius’ breathing still echoes in his helmet.

He stops and turns his head slightly. The reflections of the waves of the colorful shattering on the shiny glass faceplate hide his face.
Varius’ breathing suddenly stops.

After a long moment, his breathing begins again.

Varius reaches up the rock face and continues his climb.

END CLOSE

SLOWLY PULLING AWAY FROM FACE OF TALL BUTTE

Varius climbs the face of the Tall Butte. He is alone and the straps that were holding Jink to his back are flapping in the breeze — empty.
EXT. TOP OF TALL BUTTE – NIGHT

The top of the Tall Butte is flat and empty. No one is there. The sky is very dark and full of stars. In the distance, the Shattering can be seen advancing. The ROAR of it gets louder and louder as it approaches.

Varius’ fingertips appear at the edge of the butte. First one hand, then the other. Then one of his feet appear as he pulls himself on to the top of the butte with great difficulty. The roar of the Shattering is deafening.

Varius rolls across the top of the butte and stops in the center. Shards of glass fall all around him. He scrambles to his feet and looks around. The falling glass keeps getting closer to him and he backs away from it toward the edge of this Tall thin Butte.

FLASHBACK: EXT. TOP OF RED HIVE - EARLIER

The giant crab-bug creature freezes for a moment and shivers. The glass powder around Varius shimmers in waves radiating out from him.

END FLASHBACK
Varius swiftly draws his sword. It sings and waves of vibration emanate from it as he points it toward the monsoon of glass shards about to fall on him. He twists the pommel of the sword and the waves increase in intensity.

He can barely hold onto the sword but the vibrations of it  protect him from the Shattering as it passes him.

EXT: TOP OF TALL BUTTE – NIGHT

Varius sits on the edge of the tall butte facing away with his feet dangling over the edge. His face plate is obviously open and he is eating a nutrition bar. He sips from the hydration pack’s tube. Jink’s foot still sticks out of the top of the hydration pack.

The roar of the Shattering fades into the distance.

Varius flips his faceplate closed.

CLOSE ON

Reflected in Varius’ faceplate, the Shattering recedes into the distance. The reflection twists and fades and the roar of the Shattering becomes the roar of an engine.

END CLOSE

FLASHBACK: INT. AIRCRAFT COCKPIT – DAY

SUPER: JINK TRAINING CYCLE – 6 WEEKS AGO
Varius sits at the controls of the aircraft with Jink beside him. The many dials and switches before them are confusing but the men seem to know what they are doing. They are both dressed as prisoners in pink canvas jumpsuits with red numbers across the left side of their chests. There are two guards lying unconscious on the floor.




VARIUS

Well, that just about does it. We’re nearly out of fuel. Just a drop or two left.




JINK

What? But... how will we get the prisoners to the prison?

Jink reaches for the radio controls but Varius grabs his hand. He gives Jink a stern look.




VARIUS

No one will answer. These prisoners are to be ‘redirected.’




JINK

‘Redirected?!’ What the hell does that mean?

Varius stands and points a pistol at the control panel.



VARIUS

They’re chum...‘chum.’

Varius pumps three bullets into the control panel and it begins smoking and sparking.

Jink shifts in his seat quickly left and right to avoid getting hit by sparks.




JINK

They’re all unconscious! Defenseless!




VARIUS



(sarcasticly)

That’s kind of the point, ‘Jink.’




JINK

Cold blooded murder?




VARIUS

It’s no worse than they thought their victims deserved. Look, I’m not going
to debate this with you, ‘Jink.’ This plane’s out of fuel, the controls are shot and we’re at 5000 aelions, correction 4600 aelions. Do you want to be a ‘Night’ or not?

Varius walks to the back of the cockpit and opens a closet. He pulls out two parachutes. He drops one on the floor and begins strapping on the other.




JINK

Is this what we’re about? Revenge?

Varius has completed strapping himself into the ‘chute. He picks up the other and walks toward the rest of the plane.




VARIUS



(over his shoulder)

‘Justice.’ You staying?
INT. MAIN CABIN OF AIRCRAFT – DAY

Varius walks into the cabin and drops the ‘chute in front of the pressurized door.




VARIUS



(to Jink)

We just spent three months living with these assholes and we convinced those ‘guards’ to help us ‘stage an escape.’ Everyone on this plane deserves their fate. The Empire knows there is a difference between the ‘Law’ and ‘Justice.’ The Law doesn’t cover this, it can’t, the people wouldn’t stand for it. But this is Justice. This is the truth!
Jink runs into the cabin and desperately grabs the ‘chute on the floor and begins strapping it on.

Varius walks over to one of the unconscious prisoners sitting in the front row and looks him up and down. He is also wearing a pink jumpsuit. He is one of about two dozen prisoners on the plane.

POV: VARIUS; SFX: PARAVISION
The room is alive with computer generated artificial colors; a ‘Para-Scan’ of Varius’ surroundings. The unconscious prisoners are all colored a dull yellow with little variation.




VARIUS

(O.S.)

Prisoner 168-534-135, I have a gift for Cindy’s parents.

Varius pulls out a small ampoule from his pocket and snaps it in half. Blue fumes rise out of the ampoule. Varius waves it under the prisoner’s nose and he inhales the fumes.

The prisoner startles awake with a jerking motion. His face and head become bright red and purple swirls.




PRISONER 168-534-135

What the hell?!

END SFX & POV
PRISONER 168-534-135 looks around and into the smoking cockpit. A look of realization comes over his face.

Varius smiles at him. He pauses for a moment and walks toward the door.




PRISONER 168-534-135

What are you doing?! You can’t do this! We had a deal!

Jink looks at Prisoner 168-534-135 and then at Varius.

Varius spins the latch on the door and pushes it out. The wind blowing outside is extremely powerful. So much so, that Varius and Jink must hold onto the doorway to keep from being sucked out. The engines sputter and die.




VARIUS

‘We’ have nothing. But Cindy’s parents will soon have solace.

Varius jumps out the door into the wind.

Jink looks at Prisoner 168-534-135 who is franticly pulling at his restraints.



PRISONER 168-534-135

This is murder! You can’t do this!




JINK

It’s done.

Jink jumps through the door into the wild wind.




PRISONER 168-534-135



(frenzied panic, screaming)

Noooo! No! NOOOOO!

END FLASHBACK
EXT. FACE OF TALL BUTTE - NIGHT

Varius slowly climbs down the face of the tall butte. He is very near the bottom and repels down the rest of the way.

Varius reels in his line and secures his hook. He adjusts his pack and checks his belt pouches. They are all empty. He begins walking.
EXT. THE PANE – DAWN

Varius walks forward. In the background is the Tall Butte. It looks tiny in the distance. Varius’ footprints in the powdered glass lead in a straight line back to the Tall Butte.

Varius walks out of view.
EXT. TOP OF RANDOM BUTTE – DAY

Varius lays in the center of the flat top of a butte curled into a ball. The world slowly spins around him.

FLASHBACK: EXT. AN OASIS ON THE ISLE OF AFAROS – NIGHT

SUPER: JINK TRAINING CYCLE – 3 WEEKS AGO
Varius and Jink lay on their bellies near the crest of a sand dune. They both have lens boxes up to their eye and are wearing gray metallic close fitting helmets.

POV: JINK; SFX: ZOOM
Small camp fires dot the tiny valley. Many Orcs, large greenish brutes, wander to and from various yurts.




JINK


(O.S.)

I don’t see him.




VARIUS

(O.S.)

He’s there. Even if he’s not, you have your orders, Mister. I’m only here to insure you carry them out and grade your performance.

The view swings left and focuses on a small group of Orc children playing a game of push-shove.




JINK (O.S.)

There are children...

END SFX & POV
Varius drops his lens box and stares at Jink.

Jink slowly lowers his lens box and bows his head.




VARIUS

Do you have a point?

Jink thinks for a moment and then looks through the lens box again.




JINK

No.




VARIUS
Good.

Varius walks down the side of the dune hidden from the Orc camp. Jink follows him.
EXT. SIDE OF STREAM – NIGHT

Jink and Varius squat near a small stream. Jink holds a small black container in his hand above the water.




JINK

This will drive them all mad. They’ll fly into a frenzy and kill each other. Every man, woman and child. Their dogs too.




VARIUS

Shame to lose good dogs like that.

Jink pauses for a moment to consider what Varius just said. Then, stone faced, he pops the cap on the container with his thumb and slowly pours the red granules contained within into the flowing stream.




JINK

There. It’s done. Let’s go home.




VARIUS

Verify your success, Mister.

Jink looks at Varius and sighs. Then he rises and walks toward the dune again.
EXT. ORC VILLAGE – NIGHT

There are bodies everywhere. Many are hacked to pieces. Some are on fire. Most of the yurts are burning.

Jink surveys the area. He steps between two hacked up orcish children and gingerly side-steps a puddle of blood.




VARIUS

They smell better burning, don’t you think, Jinxy?

Varius steps right into the puddle of blood and it splashes up his boot and onto Jink’s pants. Varius does not even break his stride. He keeps walking toward the central fire pit.
EXT. ORC FIRE PIT – NIGHT

Varius sits on a log in front of the fire. He reaches into the fire and pulls out an avian leg of meat. He examines it and then bites into it. He rolls his eyes in delight.

Jink approaches Varius.




VARIUS



(muffled; full mouth)

Are they all dead?




JINK

Yes.




VARIUS

Are you sure?




JINK

Yes.




VARIUS



(pointing with drumstick)

What about her?

Jink walks over to an orcish woman twitching on the ground. He nudges her with his foot and looks up at Varius.




JINK

She won’t last. She’s... AAAAHHH!

Jink screams as the woman bites his leg. He tries to jump away but she drags him down and wrestles with him tearing at his clothes and shaking madly. She claws at him and bites at his upraised hands. All the while she screams unintelligibly.

Jink manages to push her off of him and roll away but she quickly regains her feet and charges him. Jink dodges out of the way and pulls out his pistol. He aims it at her and pulls the trigger. The bullet stops the woman’s charge and knocks her down.

Varius bites into the food again and chews.




VARIUS



(muffled; full mouth)

She’s still moving...

Jink pumps three more bullets into the orcish woman.




JINK

You could have helped me, you know.




VARIUS

If I help you, I have to fail you.




JINK

Prick.




VARIUS

Yup. Don’t forget to retrieve those slugs.

Varius tosses the drumstick into the fire. He reaches down and wipes his hand on the shirt of a dead orcish man and then stands taking a deep breath.




VARIUS

Let’s find the main target, piss in his skull and head home.




JINK

Are you kidding?




VARIUS

You saw the brief. It’s a symbolic thing to these people.




JINK

I thought that was a joke?!




VARIUS

Othello does not joke.




JINK



(pointing)

He’s in that yurt over there. You piss, I’ll dig these slugs out.




VARIUS

Okay, but you’re buying the beer.

END FLASHBACK

EXT. TOP OF RANDOM BUTTE – DUSK

Varius stands at the edge of the butte. He stretches his back. He reaches for the pouches on his belt and discovers that they are still empty. He pulls the tube from his hydration pack and squeezes it. Nothing comes out.

Varius unreels his hook and begins the climb down.
EXT. THE PANE – NIGHT

Varius walks along. His path is wobbly and he stumbles occasionally.
EXT. THE PANE – NIGHT

LOW SHOT LOOKING UP AT VARIUS

Varius sits on his heels and breathes heavily. Jink’s foot is in front of him on the hot glass. The hydration pack is next to him.

Varius takes a deep breath and looks at the sky. His face cannot be seen through the faceplate. The stars are reflected in the faceplate.

The image of the stars in Varius’ faceplate swirls and takes on a surreal look.
FLASHBACK: EXT. CAPITOL CITY RANDOM ALLEY – NIGHT

SUPER: JINK TRAINING CYCLE – 1 WEEK AGO
Six beefy men walk down the alley with ‘BOSS GAIUS.’ Two in front, one on either side and two behind. The six bodyguards all wear black suits and dark sunglasses.

Gaius is a clean shaven, thin man with long wavy black hair. He is well dressed in a yellow suit. He walks confidently.

Suddenly the two bodyguards behind Gaius stiffen up and fall over - dead.

Alarmed, the other four bodyguards stop, turn, draw their pistols and surround Gaius who seems unconcerned.

Two of the remaining body guards grab at their chests and fall to their knees. Gaius steps away from them and they fall on their faces – dead.

From out of the shadows walks Jink. He wears a cap and goggles with red lenses. A loosely fitting metallic red cloth covers the lower half of his face. He’s wearing a closefitting shirt and armored vest with many red metal buckles. On his left hip is a pistol. Except for the red metallic accents, Jink is dressed totally in black.




JINK

Nice night for a walk.




GAIUS

Do you realize how much it costs to replace these guys?




JINK

Nothing for you. I hear the benefits are what draws them to you.




GAIUS



(smugly)

That’s true.




JINK

You know why I am here.



GAIUS



(waving his hand)

I already paid. You’ll get no more.

Jink pauses for a moment. He looks Gaius up and down.






JINK

You didn’t pay me.

The remaining two guards suddenly grab at their chests and fall over.

Gaius steps back.




GAUIS

Othello said...




VARIUS

(O.S.)



(interrupting)

Stop.

Jink steps backward into the shadows.

Gaius looks around fearfully.

Varius drops from above and behind Gaius silently. He is dressed as Jink is but with blue and black instead of red and black.






VARIUS

Othello sent me. Said you have a ‘refund’ coming.




GAIUS

‘Refund?!’ No, no, no, Othello doesn’t give ‘refunds’ unless... Oh, no! No! You can’t!




VARIUS

It’s done.




GAIUS

Y-you keep it! Yeah, you keep the money! Just walk away and you’ll never see me again.



VARIUS

Tell you what...



(draws pistol)

You tell me everything about your deal with Othello, I let you live.




GAIUS

Oh, I get it. You want to take him down, eh? Well, I want guarantees!




VARIUS



(cocks pistol)

I guarantee that no one will ever recognize your body.




GAIUS



(pleading)

Alright, alright! You’ll let me run?




VARIUS

I’ll let you run.




GAIUS

I paid Othello 30K to suspend Justice Actions in this 9 block area for 3 months. Basically I can do anything I want and he gets another 30k every month thereafter. Now you let me go, right?




VARIUS



(points gun at Gaius’s knee)

I didn’t say you’d be able to run.




GAIUS



(squeezes eyes shut)

Shit!

A long moment passes and Gaius finally opens his eyes. He is alone in the ally. He frantically looks around him and scampers away up the alleyway. His slippery shoes make his ‘running’ look comical.

The crack of a gunshot is heard. Gaius falls on his face in a puddle – dead.



JINK


(O.S.)

I made no guarantees.




VARIUS

(O.S.)

‘A’ Plus.

END FLASHBACK
EXT. THE PANE – NIGHT

Varius walks into the distance. Jink’s empty boot can be seen in the foreground next to the discarded hydration pack.
EXT. TOP OF ANOTHER BUTTE – DAY

Varius lays on his back on the top of another butte. The sky is reflected in his faceplate. The image in his faceplate blurs into:

FLASHBACK: INT. TWILIGHT SECTION CHIEF’S OFFICE – DAY

SUPER: JINK TRAINING CYCLE – 6 DAYS AGO
The windowless room is sparse in its appointments. There is only a desk, three chairs and a computer screen on the desk.

Behind the desk sits a grey haired MAN in a charcoal colored suit with a red shirt and yellow tie. On his lapel is a small gold Mercenaries’ Guild logo badge. He wears small black rimmed oval glasses with yellow lenses.

Varius sits in one of the chairs across from him.

In the other chair sits CASSIOPEIA. She is an elfin woman with pale skin and long straight blonde hair. Her age is indiscernible in her black eyes. She is dressed in a white robe-like dress with a silver rope for a belt.

They all watch the computer screen.



GAIUS



(on computer screen)

I paid Othello 30K to suspend Justice Actions in this 9 block area for 3 months. Basically I can do anything I want and he gets another 30k every month thereafter. Now you let me go, right?

The screen goes blank.




MAN

Echo... Excuse me, ‘Cassiopeia,’ please begin redirection of Othello. Keep it local.




CASSIOPEIA

Immediately.

Cassiopeia gracefully rises and glides out of the office.



MAN



(to Varius)

She will have a task for you and your trainee momentarily. Then you will take him to Inferno for ‘Training.’




VARIUS

Yes, sir.

END FLASHBACK
EXT. TOP OF ANOTHER BUTTE – NIGHT

Varius lays on the butte staring up at the sky.

The wind suddenly swirls around him and the roar deafens him. Small flakes of pastel glass land on his faceplate.

FLASHBACK: INT. TWILIGHT SECTION CHIEF’S OFFICE – DAY

SUPER: JINK TRAINING CYCLE – 6 DAYS AGO
The office is empty. In walks OTHELLO, a tall dark man with a shaven head. He wears a tailored gray suit with white shirt and black tie. On his lapel is a small badge with the SPEC-OPS logo and in its center, the number one. He stops and notices that the computer display is askew. His face takes on a sarcastic look as he raises his hands.

The door closes and from behind him steps Varius. He has a pistol pointed at Othello’s head.




OTHELLO

Got to be Varius. You’re a real pain in my ass, you know that?

Varius pushes him closer to the desk with the point of his gun.




OTHELLO

You’re kidding, right? You know full well that I can take that away from you before you even think about pulling the trigger, right?

Varius pats Othello down and removes a small pistol from the small of his back. He tosses it across the room on the floor.




OTHELLO

Don’t need it. Be reasonable, Varius. You’re one of my best. I can use you.

Varius draws the hammer back on his gun with his thumb.

Lightning fast, Othello drops, spins and kicks Varius’ feet out from under him. Varius’ gun goes flying into the air. Varius lands flat on his back.

Othello reaches into the air and snags Varius’ gun at its apex. He points it at the downed Varius as he stands up.




OTHELLO

Gaius pays great. And he’s not the only one. I’ve got a baker’s dozen paying me just to leave them alone. Did you really think this would work?

POV: VARIUS; SFX: PARAVISION
Varius looks up at Othello pointing the gun at him. He focuses on the green dot on the side of Othello’s head. In the background, through the ceiling, two figures in the room above this one are also looking down. One of them has a rifle pointed right at Othello. A thin green line extends from the rifle to the dot on Othello’s head.

END SFX & POV
Othello shakes Varius’ pistol in his hand a bit. With a confused look on his face, he pops the clip and quickly examines it. It is empty.




VARIUS

It did work.




CASSIOPEIA
(O.S.)

Fire.

A bullet hole appears in the ceiling and Othello’s head jerks to the side as he falls over.

END FLASHBACK
EXT. TOP OF ANOTHER BUTTE – NIGHT

All is black.




CASSIOPEIA
(O.S.)



(over engine roar)

Jink? No, it’s Varius!

POV: VARIUS; SFX: PARAVISION 

Varius’ faceplate opens with a hiss and standing above Varius looking at him is Cassiopeia. She is wearing a silver ven-suit and her face plate is open. On her collar in black is ‘TWI-0001.’ A hand (not hers) squirts water from a tube in Varius’ face.




CASSIOPEIA



(over engine roar)

Varius, can you hear me? Where is Jink?




MED-TECH

(O.S.)



(over engine roar)

Extreme dehydration and hyperthermia, ma'am!

Varius reaches up toward Cassiopeia weakly waving his hand.




VARIUS



(hoarse whisper)

Close that... damn faceplate... idiot!




CASSIOPEIA



(smiling)

Alright, alright. Get him on board.

THE END

FADE TO SUEDE

© 2009 D. M. Frechette 
© 2009 D. M. Frechette


