FADE IN

The eternal blackness of space stretches out in all directions. Distant stars and planets fill the panorama of the endless night. But all is not quiet. On the horizon looms a colorful, nebula-like cloud.

A YOUNG WOMAN’S VOICE speaks.

   YOUNG WOMAN


It came from a distant, alien


galaxy. Created by a civilization


that was long since extinct, 


Obitus floated through


space for millions and perhaps


even billions of years. 

The nebula-cloud approaches a small, ice covered planet and two of its moons. As the cloud passes through the system, the planets and moons are utterly destroyed; they are turned into rock and debris.

   YOUNG WOMAN


Its journey was endless. Its


hunger was insatiable. 


Obitus destroyed everything


that stood in its path.

Obitus approaches the planet Helios, which is home to several highly advanced civilizations. Ships fly into and out of a man made metal ring, which circles the planet.

   YOUNG WOMAN


That which the machine did not


destroy, it enslaved.

Dozens of squadrons of sleek fighter ships that resemble stingrays, fly out of a large, orbiting space station to initiate their rendezvous with the cloud.

One of the fighter squadrons forms into their attack pattern and accelerates toward the strange intruder. A multitude of missiles and torpedoes are fired into the cloud but to no effect.

   YOUNG WOMAN


TALON, the elite guardians


of the galaxy, were powerless


against its attack.

A wave of energy emerges from the nebula cloud and demolishes the entire squadron in a giant ball of fire and metal.

   YOUNG WOMAN


This is how civilizations fell.


This is how our bondage began.

INT. FIGHTER SHIP – COCKPIT

Ramsas, one of TALON’S most gifted members, leads his squadron toward the nebula. He is a handsome, well built twenty nine year old Anji man.

He has short, black hair and a light copper complexion. His narrow, almond shaped eyes study the situation with a cool, collected calm. 

Ramsas watches the destruction on his monitor. A VOICE comes in over his cockpit speakers. It is one of the B- squadron’s PILOTS.

   PILOT


Commander, we are in position


and await your orders.

Ramsas studies his computer terminal. The cloud stretches out for miles in every direction.

   RAMSAS


Shields on full power, attack


pattern zero. We have to spread


ourselves out.

   PILOT


Yes sir.

EXT. SPACE

The TALON fighter ships spread out into the zero pattern and accelerate. The nebula-cloud shoots an energy wave and destroys one of the fighters.

INT. COCPIT

Ramsas takes leads the group into the cloud. He looks for a target to lock in on but sees nothing on his grid.

   PILOT


We have nothing to engage sir!

Another ship is destroyed by an energy wave. 

   RAMSAS


See if you can lock in on an 


energy source.

A wave of energy surges towards Ramsas’ ship. He skillfully maneuvers his ship and narrowly avoids being vaporized. 

He leads the squadron deeper into the mysterious cloud. Ramsas avoids energy wave after energy wave, most of the time just barely. He fires a round of torpedoes into the intruder but they hit nothing.

The ship next to him takes a hit and explodes into shrapnel and flame. The unfortunate pilot is ejected from his destroyed cockpit and spins into the cloud where he is eventually incinerated.

A chunk of metal strikes Ramsas’ ship, causing it to rock violently. He studies his computer terminal.

   RAMSAS


Watch for debris! Damn it


White-10, fly tighter!

White-10, one of the fighter ships that is closest to Ramsas’ ship is hit by a large chunk of ship debris. White-10 is cut in half and spins away into an energy wave where it is vaporized. Ramsas swerves again to avoid the debris.

He looks out of his cockpit window in time to see three more ships destroyed. He is quickly loosing this battle. He clenches his fists and grits his teeth.

   PILOT


Sir, we are being decimated!


We have to pull back.

Ramsas accelerates his ship.

   RAMSAS


We are the last line of defense 


between this thing and Helios.


We either defend her or die


in the attempt.

The squadron penetrates deeper into the cloud. 

INT. HELIOS – TALON HEADQUARTERS

The TALON headquarters buzz with activity. Fighters ready their gear; people sit at computer terminals and monitor the battle in space. Men bark orders into their communicators and medical teams put their emergency plans into action.

VERUS MAGNUS, one of TALON’S most competent generals, a warrior of legend, monitors the battle taking place in the skies. He is a forty-year-old human man with the well-muscled physique of a twenty one year old. His head is clean-shaven and his features are handsome but very serious.

Verus opens up a communications channel.

   VERUS


Squadron leader, report status!

There is a pause, followed by Ramsas’ VOICE.

   RAMSAS


General Magnus, we are penetrating


deeper into the intruder but


haven’t found a source. This is


damn irregular.

   VERUS


Our assessment shows that you’ve


taken heavy casualties. Withdraw


from the cloud at once.

   RAMSAS


General Magnus –

Verus clenches his fists.

   VERUS


That is an order!

He pauses and his features soften.

   VERUS


We can’t afford to loose you


or anyone else. We’ll


develop a plan on the surface.

EXT. SPACE

The nebula cloud sends out another wave of energy and ten fighter ships are destroyed. Metal, computer parts, and pilots scatter for miles. It is a very violent scene.

   RAMSAS


We don’t have the time sir.

Up ahead, Ramsas sees something on his view screen. It looks like part of the very source of the cloud, a machine of some sort.

   RAMSAS


I see something! I’ve found the


source. Its – it’s a machine of


some sort. It must be miles


across.

Verus’s VOICE fills the cockpit.

   VERUS


Pull out at once! Ramsas, we’ve


analyzed its attack. You stand no


chance.

Ramsas ignores him and accelerates even faster.

   RAMSAS


All ships retreat. That is an


order. 

The few remaining ships make a 180 and haul ass out of the death cloud. It is useless. In one giant wave, they are all destroyed. There is no escape. The litter of ship debris is horrific.

Ramsas, determined to figure out the nature of this enemy, presses forward alone.

   RAMSAS


If I can just get a little


closer, I’ll be able to scan it 


and send the data to headquarters.

   VERUS


Ramsas, don’t be a fool! Get the


hell out of there!

   RAMSAS


This might be our last chance to


get a read on it.

Ramsas shuts off his com link. He whispers to himself.

   RAMSAS


Take care of yourself, my


friend.

Ramsas closes in on the machine in the cloud. The machine is massive and its design alien. It shoots out another crippling wave of energy. Ramsas avoids most of it but takes a glancing blow.

The ship lurches, Ramsas bangs his head on the console. Copper colored blood runs from a deep gash on his forehead.

   RAMSAS


Just a little closer.

The computer manages to scan the machine. The screen reads “UNABLE TO SCAN - UNKNOWN ENTITY”. Ramsas lets out a deep, disappointed SIGH. The fighter ship gets closer to the machine and this time there is no escape.

A massive wave of energy emerges from the mighty mouth of the machine. Ramsas closes his eyes.

   RAMSAS


Good-bye Avi, all my love goes


with you.

The energy wave hits Ramsas’ ship and tears it into millions of tiny pieces, which scatter into the silence of space.

INT. HEADQUARTERS

Verus listens to the static on the speaker. He bows his head for a moment and then gets back to his battle station computers.

A VOICE comes over the speaker.

   VOICE


General Magnus, all squadrons have


been destroyed. The station and


orbit ring are in jeopardy. We 


must evacuate at once. We must -

There is a loud BOOM followed by static.

EXT. SPACE

The nebula-cloud devours the space station first. A wave of energy hits it and turns the station into space dust. The intruder then heads for the Orbit ring.

INT ORBIT RING

Groups of stunned humans, anji, androids and others watch the nebula-cloud approach. Chaos takes over as they witness the destruction of the space station and run in fear of their own inevitable doom. Alarms WAIL over loudspeakers, people trip and fall. Others SHOUT and CRY in confusion. 

A VOICE comes over a loudspeaker.

   VOICE


The Ring is under evacuation


orders. Proceed to the hangars in


a safe and speedy manner.

The halls are clogged with the desperate but it is too late. The cloud is upon them.

EXT. SPACE

The cloud envelops the Orbit Ring and shatters it. With no effort at all, the invader demolishes it sending metal, furniture and its terrified occupants into space and the planet’s atmosphere. Within a minute, the ring is gone.

INT. HEADQUARTERS

Verus watches the destruction on a monitor. He turns away, eyes filled with intensity grabs his giant pump action rail gun. After strapping his katana sword to his back, he grabs a microphone and opens a communications channel.

   VERUS


This is general Magnus. I am 


giving the order to evacuate the


surface and head for the bunkers.


All citizens are to follow the


rehearsed evacuation procedures.


All soldiers are to aid the


public in the evacuation however


they can. May God bless Helios.

Verus pauses for a moment and speaks to himself.

   VERUS


It’s finally arrived.

Verus exits the command center and heads down a hallway. There is confusion everywhere. People bump into each other and run every which way. He takes an elevator and goes down to the first floor.

Verus enters a room labeled “NURSERY”. Employees take their children and run with them, heading for the bunkers. Verus walks over to an infant cubicle. The name “AVIJAAH” is written on the cubicle glass.

Inside the cubicle is an anji infant. The baby is exceptionally tiny. Verus carefully picks the child up and bundles her up.

   VERUS


I’ll take you to safety, little


Avi.

Verus rushes out of the nursery and exits the headquarters.

EXT. STREET

Verus runs out onto the busy street. Cars race by, people run, soldiers SHOUT orders. A LOUDSPEAKER can be heard.

   LOUDSPEAKER


All citizens proceed to their


designated evacuation bunker.


Those leaving the planet 


must board their ships


immediately.

The command repeats over and over. Verus looks up at the sky. It is turning black. Evacuation ships, launching into the sky are torn apart and crash to the ground far below them.

Verus shelters the infant in his arms and gets into a sleek car. He places her on the seat next to him. Making sure she is secure, he speeds off.

EXT. STREET

The effects of the nebula cloud are soon felt on the ground. Buildings begin to shake and crumble. Verus swerves and narrowly avoids being flattened by a giant chunk of building.

The street begins to up heave in several places. Verus swerves past the gaping holes and avoids the pitfalls being created by the destruction taking over the city.

As the cloud gets nearer, pods, about one foot in length, begin to drop from the sky. They are pea green in color and egg shaped. They fall from the blackened sky by the hundreds.

Gun batteries open fire on the pods, destroying large numbers of them but still they fall to the ground, relentlessly. The powerful cannon fire lights up the sky.

As the pods hit the ground, they open up and spawn terrible, nasty looking creatures that immediately attack anyone in their path.

Five of these strange, alien creatures stand in the car’s path. Verus accelerates and runs them over, sending them flying into the air.

After several minutes of driving, he pulls the car up to a large evacuation ship.

EXT.  EVACUATION SHIP

Verus takes the infant out of the car and briskly carries her over to the ship hatch where people are frantically trying to get in. He approaches a man in a purple uniform, COMMANDER LALAS.

The commander is barking orders to his soldiers and trying to calm down the frenzied citizens at the same time.

   COMMANDER


General Magnus, sir!

Verus kisses the infant on the forehead and places the baby in the commander’s arms.

   VERUS


This is Ramsas’ daughter.


He was lost to us. I owe it


to my friend to make sure that


this child survives. Treat her 


as you would your own.

The commander gently takes the infant in his arms. Verus turns and heads back to the car.

   COMMANDER


What will you do sir?

Verus opens the car door and steps inside.

   VERUS


My job is to defend the city.


I will not run from my duty.


Your job is to get that infant


off the planet and to safety.


I wish you Godspeed sir.

The commander salutes his general and takes the baby into the crowded ship. Verus speeds up the street.

EXT. HELIOS

The large, powerful evacuation ship lifts off. The ground below gets smaller and smaller as the ship accelerates.

A second evacuation ship lifts off and follows the first one. Pods bounce off its hull but they don’t hinder its accent into the atmosphere. It rises into the blackness of space and the chaos surrounding it.

Mangled debris, chunks of rock, litter and bodies float through space.

The nebula-cloud fires off an energy wave. The evacuation ship avoids it but the second one is not so lucky. It is hit by the full blast of the wave and torn to pieces.

INT. EVACUATION SHIP

Commander Lalas stands on the bridge of the ship, looking at the destruction in awe. The HELSMAN turns to his commander, fear and anxiety in his eyes.

   HELMSMAN


Hyperdrive enabled and ready


sir!

Lalas takes one last look at his dying world before giving the order. His eyes brim with tears.

   LALAS


Execute.

EXT. SPACE

The evacuation ship accelerates into hyperspace just in time to avoid another of the cloud’s energy wave. It has escaped.

EXT. STREET

A large chunk of building and metal falls into the car’s path. Verus swerves to avoid it but not in time to avoid a wreck.

The car spins several times and crashes into a wall. Verus crawls out of the car and begins to walk up the street. The pods continue to fall.

EXT. STREET

A family is huddled against a wall, shaking in fear. Five of the strange, alien creatures are converging on them, fangs glistening. The FATHER is armed only with a thin stick. He desperately wields it in an attempt to defend his wife and children.

Verus turns the corner and spots the creatures. He quickly draws his katana sword and attacks them. He swings, beheading one and cutting another in two.

The others attack him; Verus displays some amazing martial arts skills and dispatches them with a series of kicks and punches. 

He finishes them off with his sword and turns to the father.

   VERUS


Take your family into the bunkers.


There’s one two blocks down this


street. The way is clear but you


must hurry.

   FATHER


Thank you! Thank you!

The father quickly leads his family down the street. Verus, sword in hand, continues his run down the street.

EXT. STREET

The ground begins to shake harder. The street splits open and a deep trench opens up swallowing cars toppling buildings. Verus jumps over the trench as it opens up and lands on the other side.

Several pods fall in his path and open up. The creatures attack him. Verus takes them down with a few slashes of his katana and continues to run.

Up ahead is a suspension bridge, which spans a large bay. Fallen buildings block the path behind him. To the left of him, hundreds of pod creatures begin to converge on him. To the right, the ground splits open. 

He has no choice but to run out, onto the bridge. He sheaths his sword and draws his powerful rail gun. The bridge rocks and sways at the powerful tremors and he has to fight hard to keep his balance.

Verus looks up into the dark sky and glimpses part of the nebula-cloud’s machine. It is frightening in its power. It continues to drop pods. 

Thirty of them fall in front of him and open up. Verus opens fire on them, the sound of his GUNFIRE booms. The creatures fall as the rails cut them to pieces. Verus runs through the pile and further out onto the bridge.

Behind him, hundreds of pod creatures chase in pursuit. He turns around and fires on them, mowing dozens of them down but still they give chase. He turns around and extends his hand. Ten of the wicked creature’s heads explode in a cloud of gore.

In front of him, hundreds more of the creatures attack without pause. Verus is surrounded. Gritting his teeth, he reloads his gun and sets it to automatic. He opens fire on them. The fight is long and brutal but there is no way he can win.

Pod creature limbs fly every which way, they SCREAM in agony but ultimately their numbers are too great. They converge on Verus, grabbing his arms, legs, anything they can get their claws into.

Blood streams down his face. Verus closes his eyes and begins to concentrate. Moments later, a white aura surrounds him.

A wave of energy hits the bridge, tearing it apart. Verus grasps part of the bridge railing but falls down, into the bay a hundred feet below. The rest of the massive bride follows him.

A giant vortex opens in the sky and it begins to suck everything up into it. Skyscrapers, hospitals, arenas, everything is flattened and reduced to ashes.

EXT. SPACE

The cloud fully envelops Helios. One last, great energy wave is sent out and the planet is shattered into dust; Helios is destroyed, its remains spew for hundreds of thousands of miles in all directions.

The screen dissolves to black. The young woman’s VOICE begins to speak again.

   YOUNG WOMAN


And so, Helios was destroyed.


Billions of years of evolution


were erased in a mere matter of


hours. Obitus made


an example of this world. No 


system would dare oppose its 


power. People, once the 


creators of their own destiny,


became the slaves of an ageless


mechanical entity that cared 


nothing for life as we knew it to


be.

The scene opens up to show humans, anji and other types of people working on an assembly line, building robotic soldiers. 

Other people work deep in a mineshaft as a robotic guard, resembling an armor-clad ninja, watches over them. A human MAN falls and the guard begins to electrocute him.

   YOUNG WOMAN


Now, we serve the machine. We do


that which it cannot. We mine the


ore necessary to build its armies


and space forces. We program its


computers and we maintain its


giant, sprawling cities of metal.


We must. If we do not, the


alternative is -

A small moon disintegrates in a wave of rock and dust, destroying the colony that had been established on it.

   YOUNG WOMAN


Annihilation.  

The next scene shows a 7’ 9” tall, broad figure dressed in obsidian black ninja armor. His body is incredibly ripped and muscular, to the point where it looks exaggerated and nearly impossible.

The figure wears a ninja mask, exposing a pair of yellow, alien eyes. Their slit-like pupils narrow as he watches the scene around him. He is a fearsome looking being.

DIAMOK watches in silence as thousands of people build a massive space station. On his arm is a giant cannon with two barrels. On his back is a wicked looking double bladed katana sword. He is surrounded by a group of henchmen that include humans and aliens.

   YOUNG WOMAN


Diamok was sent by Obitus


to become Overlord of all


the planetary systems in the


galaxy. This soulless cyborg


is now the master of men and


punisher of the disobedient.

Diamok, followed by three of his robotic henchmen, approach a group of terrified human workers. He towers over them, makes a motion with his hand and there is the sickening sound of CRACKING bone as all six men fall to the ground like limp rag dolls. Diamok then walks away and boards a ship.

   YOUNG WOMAN


Diamok is the physical 


representation of Obitus.


Through his words, the will


Of the new machine god is known.

The scene changes to a large, ultra futuristic city landscape. Cars driven by people drive their robotic passengers to their desired locations. People walk along the busy streets going about their business.  Armed robotic soldiers patrol the city blocks.

   YOUNG WOMAN


And so the sun has set on the


civilization of the free. Words


such as liberty and justice


have no meaning in the


machine’s electronic vocabulary.

The scene changes to show a handful of people gathering in a dark room, loading weapons and speaking in whispers. They look out their windows, fearful but determined.

   YOUNG WOMAN


But perhaps Obitus


has made an error. Mankind’s


will to survive is profound.


The flame of freedom that


burns in his heart is not


so easily extinguished.

The scene dissolves to black.

EXT. PLANET BLUE XII - CITY OF SAKRA – TWENTY YEARS LATER - NIGHT

Night has fallen on the massive city of Sakra. In the night’s sky, space stations can be seen orbiting the planet. City lights illuminate the sky. The urban SOUNDS of speeding cars, swift moving merchant ships, blaring horns and yelling voices fill the air.

On the horizon is a giant skyscraper. The building is lit up and it dominates the skyline. At the top of the building is a giant set of lights, which read “HOLOCOM INCORPORATED”.

A figure can be seen climbing up the smooth sides of the building as confidently as a fly crawls up a wall. The figure is clad in black body armor and a tight fitting mask.

The armor-clad intruder has already scaled over three fourths of the skyscraper’s height without the aid of a climbing cable.

Higher and higher the shadowy figure climbs. He finally nears the top of the skyscraper. He looks at a small computer on his wrist, much the way a person would look at their wristwatch. The screen reads “217th FLOOR”. 

The intruder casts a quick look down at the ground. Everything is tiny from this extraordinary height. He then casually takes out a small laser and begins to cut a hole in the glass window. 

After a few more moments, the hole is opened up and the armored intruder sneaks into the building. 

INT. HOLOCOM SKYSCRAPER – 217th FLOOR

The intruder makes his way through a dark room and finds an electronic door. The door is locked. Next to it is an electronic panel that reads “00000”. He pulls out a computer spike and inserts it into the card slot.

He then plugs the spike cable into the wrist computer and watches a group of numerals and letters fall into place on the screen.

He types in the pass code: “910AT317”. The door slides open with a HISS.

INT. HALLWAY

The intruder makes his way down a long hallway. As he nears a corner, there is a SOUND. He quickly climbs up the wall and onto the ceiling. Within moments, two armed human security guards pass through the hall. 

The intruder’s armor camouflages to take on the white color of the wall paint. They continue down the hall, unaware of his presence. 

After they round the corner, the intruder drops to the floor and continues on his way.

INT. ELEVATOR

The intruder slips open the elevator doors and enters the deep shaft. He begins to scale his way up the metal shaft walls.

INT. ELEVATOR SHAFT

The intruder checks his wrist computer: “FLOOR 223”. He crawls up to the doors and uses his computer spike to open them up. He proceeds out onto the 223rd story.

INT. HOLOCROM SKYSCRAPER – 223rd FLOOR

The intruder travels down another hallway, this time at a quicker pace. He arrives at an electronic door labeled ENGINEERING LAB 223A. He uses the computer spike and discovers the code clearance on his wrist computer. The door slides open and he enters the lab.

INT. HOLOCROM SKYSCRAPER – LAB 223A

The lab is filled with sophisticated electronic equipment. Computer, robot and android parts line the walls.

He carefully steps over, crawls and jumps over the red laser motion detector alarms that guard the lab.

Near the end of the room is an electronic safe. More red laser motion alarms are strung out in front of it, like a spider’s web.

The intruder carefully raises his arm, aiming at the lock on the safe. He shoots a cable and it attaches to the card slot. Pressing a button on his wrist, he watches as the scrambled numbers and letters begin to form the correct combination.

The computer stops at the code “008NO1010”. He punches the code in and sends the electronic command via the cable.

The safe panel reads “INVALID CODE: ACCESS DENIED” Immediately an ALARM sounds.

Guards can be heard RUNNING up the hallway. Wasting no time, the intruder pulls out a short, squat but powerful gun. He aims it at the panel and fires, destroying it.

The safe pops open. Inside is a small, chrome computer disk. He snatches the disk and slips it into his belt.

Armed ROBOTIC GUARDS enter the lab. They aim their guns at the intruder.

   ROBOT GUARD


Surrender at once!

Quick as lightning, the intruder snaps around and opens fire on the robots. One of the robots is hit by a shot that takes its head clean off. The others begin firing.

The intruder scampers up the wall and onto the ceiling, still firing at the robots. The gun battle is intense but he manages to get out, into the hall. He takes a shot to the forehead but the armor mask protects him. The impact leaves only a small dent.

More robots come from the east. The intruder takes off just as they get in firing range. They exchange shots and several more guards fall. Bullets continue to bounce off the intruder’s back, the armor holds but it won’t last forever.

He arrives at the elevators and opens the doors. He crawls into the shaft and makes his way up.

INT. ELEVATOR SHAFT

The intruder quickly climbs up the steep wall. He passes floor 224 and finally arrives at the top, floor 225. There is a SOUND from below. He looks down and sees an elevator on its way up, on a bone crushing rendezvous with him.

   INTRUDER


Damn!

He uses the computer spike to force open the elevator doors. The SOUND of the heavy, four-ton elevator racing upwards fills the shaft.

At the last moment, the doors open and the intruder scampers out of the shaft.

INT. SKYSCRAPER – 225th FLOOR

The intruder runs through a hall and out onto an observation deck. Robotic and human guards chase him. They exchange fire. 

The intruder approaches the building’s ledge and looks down at the ground far, far below. It would seem that there is no escape.

Three human guards rush forward and attempt to put him down. The intruder displays amazing martial arts skills.

He breaks one the guard’s arms and sends him SCREAMING over the ledge. The other gets a kick across the head and a snapped neck. The last guard takes a few quick round houses to the head and then he too takes the big plunge over the ledge.

He climbs out onto the ledge, still firing at the guards. Switching his gun to automatic, he lets loose a spray of bullets, which mow down eight of the robot guards.

Several bullets hit his leg, damaging but not breaking the armor. Copper colored blood seeps from the wound. He grabs his leg and nearly looses his balance. 

The guards continue to come and he is hopelessly outnumbered. He activates a button on his left wrist.

Without another moment’s hesitation, the intruder waves to the guards and dives off the building. A human guard fires a dart at the intruder and hits him in the arm as he falls. The dart pierces the armor and sticks into his skin.

The intruder free falls for a long moment before a parachute opens up. The guards fire down on the intruder but miss their mark.

He lands on the ground and cuts the parachute off. He quickly runs down the street and disappears into the shadows. Soldier SIRENS wail as they speed down the street looking for him but he is gone.

EXT. ALLEY

The intruder enters a dark alley and leans up against a building wall. Finding the dart wound in his arm, he takes out a knife and carefully uses the tip to cut into the skin.

He pulls out a tiny, ball bearing, tracking device and studies it for a moment. Someone else lurks in the dark alley.

A THUG approaches from behind a trash bin and grabs the intruder, holding a knife to his neck.

   THUG


That’s some mighty nice


equipment you have on you.


Maybe you’d like to share it


with me.

The armored intruder moves with lightning speed and sweeps the thug’s feet out from under him. When the criminal gets up and swings, he grabs him by the arm and snaps it. He follows this with a punch to the jaw, which shatters it with a CRUNCH.

The thug falls back to the ground, GROANING. The intruder takes the tracking device and places it inside the criminal’s pocket.

He speaks to the criminal; the mask distorts his VOICE causing it to sound metallic and grainy.

   INTRUDER


Have fun.

The intruder sneaks away into the night.

EXT. SPACE

A large and war battered ship approaches the planet BlueXII’s orbit. The ship looks like it has participated in many a tough battle.

A large, black blast mark is burnt into its dark green hull. On the other side of the ship, painted in bright letters is: COLONEL CUBBIN’S INTERPLANETARY CIRCUS.

The ship passes an orbiting space dock and begins its decent into the atmosphere.

INT. SHIP BRIDGE

The bridge is dark. A MAN, dressed in a black robe and a hood, sits in the command chair as the ship slowly enters BlueXII’s atmosphere.

INT. SAKRA – UNDERGROUND CUBICLE ON OUTSKIRTS OF TOWN.

It is dark inside the sparsely decorated cubicle. On a small bed lies a suit of heavily damaged body armor. On the far wall, posted on a board are complicated mathematical equations, robot and mech designs.

The silence is broken by the sound of running water.  A shower is in use. The outline of a person can be seen through the frosted glass. After a moment, the shower stops and the door opens up.

A female, her bare back turned, displays a beautiful, athletic but feminine figure. Her skin is a pleasing, light copper color. Long, straight, black hair falls a little past her slender shoulders. It turns out that the intruder is not a “he” but a “she”.

AVIJAAH turns around and reveals a lovely face. The infant has grown up to become a stunning twenty-year-old anji woman. She belongs to a race that is universally recognized for their amazing beauty.

She brushes her wet hair back from her tapered ears. Intense, almond shaped copper colored eyes scan the room until they find what they are looking for: a towel. She wraps it around herself and exits the shower chamber.

INT. ROOM

Avijaah, now dressed, looks at the gunshot wound on her leg. Luckily, it is only a flesh wound. She then looks at the small, puncture on her arm. She places a medicine patch on it.

She sits down at her study desk and slips the chrome disk into a computer terminal. She punches in a code and a logo pops up on the screen: WHEN IT COMES TO WEAPON DEVELOPMENT – WE ROLL OVER THE COMPETITION. A small, armored tank rolls down the street and stops. It shoots a cannon and the name “HOLOCOM” appears in bold, red letters.

She rolls her eyes and waits for the logo to disappear. A menu appears on the screen. She types in a number. After a moment, the screen reads “PROJECT GHOSTWALKER”. This is followed by a long series of notes, mathematical equations and schematics. 

Avijaah takes a disc from her drawer and loads it into another computer slot. She types in a few commands and the screen reads “COPYING DATA FROM A TO B”

EXT. CITY OF SAKRA – DAY

Avijaah races down the side of a ten-lane street on her speeder skates. She is dressed in a tight, form fitting, black tank top and shorts. Her outfit accentuates her remarkable physical shape.

Sleek, fast, futuristic cars speed past her gliding through the air.

She weaves dangerously in and out of traffic. With great but reckless skill she goes over, around and under the fast moving vehicles and continues on her way.

Avijaah wears a set of headphones and listens to LOUD music as she speeds along. She turns up the volume and jumps onto the guardrails alongside the freeway.

Without any sense of fear, she rides the rail up and along the speedway, goes in between a group of skyscrapers and lands onto another street. She speeds past a large armored truck. The truck driver blares his HORN at her.

INT. SHOP 

Avijaah walks through a tidy, well stocked weapon shop. She selects an item and takes it to the front. The shopkeeper is an old human man named LARS. She hands him the item. He smiles at her and she smiles back.

   LARS


Been keeping yourself out of 


trouble?

   AVIJAAH


Don’t I always?

He grins and looks at the items.

   LARS


Body armor patches? Been


getting in any accidents?

   AVIJAAH


Nothing I can’t handle.

Lars nods and wraps up the patches. He hands the package to her.

   LARS


You’ve been my best customer for


a long time, young lady. Here, 


they’re on me this time.

She smiles at him in gratitude.

   AVIJAAH


Thanks so much, Lars.

   LARS


My pleasure. Just make sure you


be careful. One of these days


you’re going to get yourself


hurt.

Lars gives her a knowing wink. She takes the package and blows him a kiss.

   AVIJAAH


Maybe someday. But not


today.

Avijaah, package in hand, leaves the shop.

EXT. STREET – DAY

Avijaah puts her skates back on and speeds down the street. The man with the dark hood watches her from a car parked on the street corner. He starts the car up and follows her.

EXT. STREET – NIGHT

The hooded man walks down a long street lined with warehouses and machine assembly planets. He passes a security checkpoint. Two heavily armed robot OFFICERS approach him.

   OFFICERS


Halt. You will give us your


identification card.

The hooded man bows his head slightly, reaches into his robes and removes a heavy gun equipped with a silencer. Before the robots can react, he blasts them into oblivion.

INT. CUBICLE 

Avijaah heads to her cubicle’s modest kitchen and begins to fix a meal for herself.

She finishes and carries it to a table in the other room. She looks at the meal for a moment.

   AVIJAAH


I’m forgetting something.

She snaps her fingers.

   AVIJAAH


I know.

She turns around and nearly bumps into the man with the dark robe and hood. She jumps back, startled. He stands in silence for a moment, his features hidden. Then, he speaks in a low voice.

   HOODED MAN


If I were a bounty hunter, you’d


be dead by now.

She makes a quick move and throws a punch at him. He quickly sidesteps and sweeps her feet out from under her. In no time flat, he has the blade of his katana against her neck.

   HOODED MAN


This is my first lesson for


you. That move only works


against an untrained 


opponent. Never use it again.

She lies on the floor, looking up at him, confused and agitated. After a moment, he sheaths his sword and holds a gloved hand out to help her up.

   AVIJAAH


Who the hell are you? I should


kill you for breaking into my


room.

He LAUGHS and shakes his head.

   HOODED MAN


Not in your wildest dreams.


Get to your feet.

He continues to hold out his hand and she reluctantly takes it. She stands up and cautiously watches him as he has a seat at the table.

   HOODED MAN


You’ve grown strong.


I’m impressed.

Avijaah runs out of the kitchen and into her bedchamber. She takes one of her guns off a rack on the wall and heads back into the kitchen but the hooded man is gone.

She spins around several times but doesn’t see him. Avijaah carefully moves around the cubicle, gun raised. The strange visitor seems to have vanished.

A gloved hand touches her shoulder. She snaps around and the hooded man motions with his hand, knocking the gun from her grip without even touching her.

   HOODED MAN


My second lesson to you. Never


take your eyes off an opponent.



Ever.

He opens the gun chamber and empties the ammo. He hands the gun back to her.

HOODED MAN


Enough with the games. I’ve


followed your exploits. I know


what you’ve done and what

you’re capable of. You’ve 


been fighting the system


alone and doing well. But you


can’t win on your own. I’ve


come to ask you to join me.

Avijaah frowns.

   AVIJAAH


Who are you? How did you do


that?

The man pulls back his hood to reveal himself. He has a handsome face, a gray goatee, and long gray hair tied into a ponytail. His left eye is missing and has been replaced with a silver robotic eye.

The man is Verus, now sixty years of age.

   VERUS


My named is Verus Magnus,


former general of Talon.


I was the best friend and


loyal ally of Talon’s most


intelligent and courageous


member, Ramsas.

He pauses a moment.

   VERUS


Your father.

Avijaah stares at Verus in amazement. He motions toward the table.

   AVIJAAH


How did you find me?

   VERUS


I have my ways.

He motions again at the seat. Avijaah sits down at the table.

INT. CUBICLE

Avijaah listens to Verus speak.

   VERUS


I escaped the destruction of 


Helios. I fled to the most


remote corner of the galaxy


where I hid myself for nearly


ten years. Since then, I’ve 


been fighting the Machine


known as Obitus. 

Avijaah shrugs and waves her hand in dismissal.

   AVIJAAH


That’s good for you then.

   VERUS


You could be a powerful


ally to the cause.

Avijaah LAUGHS and shakes her head.

   AVIJAAH


I think that you have me wrong.


I’m not a resistance fighter nor


am I in this for the struggle.


What I do, what I steal, I do


for myself and my own profit.

She points to the mech schematics, robotic designs and complicated blueprints on her desk.

   AVIJAAH


I am self-educated. I am


self employed loner. Its


not my destiny to save mankind.

Verus narrows his eyes and nods his head.

   VERUS


I have seen billions die and


Billions more become the slaves


of a machine. The same machine 


that killed your father, destroyed


your home world and made you an


outcast. That alone should be


enough to draw your anger.

He pulls out his computer notebook and pulls up a hologram. It is a hologram picture of Verus and Ramsas holding the infant Avijaah on a beach. She looks at it.

   VERUS


This is your father back on 


Helios, where you were born. 


You were no older than a 


month and a half when this


picture was taken.

He hands the notebook to her and she looks at her father’s handsome, smiling face.

   AVIJAAH


I always wondered what my father


looked like. 

   VERUS


You have much in common with your


father. He was a lone wolf at


times. But he also had a strong


sense of duty.

Verus takes the notebook back.

   VERUS


He was also the most gifted Majj


Samurai I’ve ever fought 


alongside.

   AVIJAAH


Majj?

   VERUS


An ancient order of galactic


guardians. Intelligent,


the most feared of warriors.


Honorable and noble.

   AVIJAAH


What became of them?

   VERUS


Many of them died on Helios.


The ones that survived were


hunted down and destroyed by


the soulless Diamok, high


servant of the Machine.

   AVIJAAH


Diamok? I’ve heard of that one.

Verus nods his head; his eyes betray his deep-rooted anger.

   VERUS


Diamok is a ruthless killing


machine. Obitus constructed


half of him from an unknown


alien race. The other half


of Diamok is mechanical.

Verus pauses before continuing.

   VERUS


Diamok has revived the ancient


order of the Kita’n, a sect of


powerful wizards dedicated to


the destruction of the Majj.


Diamok is a Kita’n Overlord


and has trained numerous 


assassins and warriors.

   AVIJAAH


Are the Kita’n more powerful than


the Majj?

Verus shakes his head.

   VERUS


No but the Majj evolved from the


corruption of the Kita’n who


were the first to learn how to


manipulate the energy field to


its use. A Kita’n master named


Oltmas created the Majj, who


have forever promised to use their


powers for good deeds. The


Kita’n were finally vanquished


nine hundred years ago, after

the galactic civil wars. But now,


they have returned and seek to


destroy the last of the Majj and


ensure that the galaxy is enslaved


forever. They are now Obitus’ 

sworn servants.

   AVIJAAH


How long have the Majj known of


Obitus’ existence? Why did they


do nothing to stop it?

   VERUS


The Majj had been aware of


it for several hundred years.


We did not know of its true,


destructive nature until several


Majj flew into it. We did not


know it was a machine until the


very end. It is difficult to


defeat an opponent’s who’s nature


is unknown.

She frowns at him.

   AVIJAAH


You are one of them. Who is the


other?

He nods and smiles at her.

   VERUS


The other is you.

She LAUGHS aloud.

   AVIJAAH


Me?!

   VERUS


You are the daughter of a Majj.


It is your birthright to train and


become one. You have the gifts, I


can sense them.

She sits back in the chair, shaking her head.

 AVIJAAH


I am no Majj. I am no warrior.


I can barely keep myself out


of trouble. 

Verus opens up another hologram image. This one shows the massive carnage after Helios’ destruction. Debris floats through space in all directions.

   VERUS


This image was taken ten years 


after the destruction of Helios.


I can show you many places in 


the galaxy where you will see


carnage just like this, sometimes


even worse. Its either this, or


you serve a machine until you die.

She looks at the hologram image.

   AVIJAAH


Nothing can withstand 


Obitus’ power. Even


if I joined you, we can’t


fight an entity that can cause


this kind of destruction.

Verus smiles at her.

   VERUS


That, is where you are wrong.


There is a way. It was discovered


by the Majj right before Helios


was destroyed. There is a power


out there as ancient as the cosmos


itself. Its power is greater than


the Machine’s, but only a powerful


and well trained Majj can harness


it.

   AVIJAAH


You are a well-trained Majj. You


don’t trust in your skills? Why


rely on a girl you don’t even


know?

He shakes his head.

   VERUS


I’m growing old. There are many


fights left in this body, but


I no longer have the strength to


wield the ancient’s power. I sense


that you are more powerful than


even your own father.

   AVIJAAH


So you bank the future of mankind


on my potential?

   VERUS


With my training, your potential


will be realized.

Avijaah stands up and paces the room, considering the offer.

   AVIJAAH


These ancient powers you speak


of, what are they?

Verus holds his gloved hand out to her.

   VERUS


Join me and you will see for


yourself.

   AVIJAAH


You will tell me now. I don’t


like surprises.

   VERUS


Very well.

Verus opens his computer notebook and enters a few commands.

   VERUS


The Majj discovered the lost


texts of an ancient culture


known as the Ilmec. They were


a race of geniuses though much


of what we know about them is


shrouded in mystery.

An image of a tall, middle-aged broad-shouldered human comes on his computer screen.

   VERUS


This is Majj Dantes, who lived


on Helios. Not only was he a


powerful warrior, he was also 


a brilliant linguist. He


was able to crack the Ilmec 


hieroglyphic code.

He shows her an image of the Ilmec’s strange, sophisticated looking alphabet.

   VERUS


He deciphered many Ilmec texts.


There was one book that stood


out from all others. It was called


the “Book of the Yjini”.

She frowns and looks at the Yjini text.

   AVIJAAH


What does that mean?

   VERUS


Yjini was their guardian. The


Ilmec gained knowledge of


entities that exist in other


dimensions. They learned how


to summon them here, into our


own. Yet, they were also aware 


that this knowledge was dangerous.


Therefore, they encrypted its


meaning and hid it from all


others.

Avijaah shakes her head.

   AVIJAAH


What science is this grounded in?


You put your faith in an ancient


myth?

Verus reaches into his pocket and pulls out a clear colored, smooth stone that is roughly the size of a golf ball. Trapped inside is a strange creature that looks half spider, half man.

He places it in her hand and it looks up at her with its big, black eyes. Startled, she nearly drops it.

   AVIJAAH


What is this?

   VERUS


This is what the Ilmec’s call


The spawn of Yjini.

   AVIJAAH


Spawn of Yjini?

He nods his head. She brings the stone up to eye level and stares at the creature inside, fascinated.

   VERUS


There are seven spawns of Yjini


scattered on different worlds


across the galaxy. Dantes and


I found this one on Helios. These


are Yjini’s children.

    AVIJAAH


Do you know the locations of the


others?

Verus takes the Yjini spawn and puts it back in his pocket.

   VERUS


Yes. There are six others.


A white, black, blue, green, red


and gold stone. Each one contains


a different type of spawn. But you


can’t just walk up and take them.

   AVIJAAH


What do you mean?

   VERUS


The spawn stones are protected


by a guardian. The penalty for


breaching the stone sanctuary


is death. So, the guardian must


be defeated. Dantes and I barely


made it out with our lives


when we found this one. 

   AVIJAAH


What happens when you find all 


seven?

   VERUS


Then you must take them to Yjini’s


lair and present them. Then, you


will be considered worthy of his


power. Only a Majj of great mental


and physical strength can wield 


Yjini’s power.

   AVIJAAH


That’s where I come in then?

Verus nods his head. Avijaah looks down at the ground, contemplating her decision.

   AVIJAAH


Will you train me in the ways of


my father? I will not commit 


myself to a cause unless I’m sure


we can prevail.

   VERUS


You have my word. 

She ponders her choice for a moment longer and then finally looks up at him. The fire of determination burns in her eyes.

   AVIJAAH


I will join you.

She clasps Verus’ hand. He smiles and nods his head, pleased.

   VERUS


Ramsas would be proud.

EXT. OUTDOORS

Avijaah and Verus stand outside of the cubicle. Avijaah is packed and wears a large pack on her back. 

Verus’ ship approaches and lands in a large field. The ship’s engines are incredibly loud. Avijaah frowns when she sees the banged up space vehicle.

   AVIJAAH


We’re supposed to rescue the 


galaxy in that banged up tin


can?

The ship hatch opens up with a loud HISS. Verus gestures with his hand.

   VERUS


Don’t let her outward appearance


deceive you. The Raptor is a


powerful old ship.

She studies the large blast mark on the ship’s hull. She also notices the circus advertisement.

   AVIJAAH


Old is right. You never told


me you worked for a circus.

   VERUS


I bought her at an auction and


fixed her up. I’ll get around


to painting her sometime.

Avijaah makes a face.

   AVIJAAH


Please do.

Verus and Avijaah walk up the ramp and board the ship.

   VERUS


Have you ever traveled in space?

   AVIJAAH


Never.

Verus nods and hands her a pink pill capsule.

   VERUS


Take this pill before we go to


light speed, otherwise you’ll


loose your dinner. Your body


will adjust to space travel in


time.

She takes the pill and slips it into her pocket. She frowns at the old fighter.

   AVIJAAH


Now you tell me.

The ship hatch closes and the Raptor lifts off.

EXT. OLD LANDING PAD

The ship lifts off and ascends into space. Someone watches the ship through a pair of high-powered binoculars.

BAS, a Kita’n Lord, stands on an old landing pad next to his small but sleek ship. He is a fierce looking half alien half mechanical cyborg. His outside plating is made of shiny chrome. He has four wiry, powerful arms.

Four katana swords are strapped across his back. He lowers a pair of binoculars from his black, narrow, slit-like eyes.

Smiling to himself, he boards his ship and lifts off in pursuit of the Raptor.

INT. RAPTOR

Verus shows Avijaah around his ship. Despite being an old spacecraft, it is very well taken care of and quite comfortable looking.

A gorgeous young anji GIRL with a bronze tan studies a control monitor on the bridge. She has long, shiny black hair, which she wears in pigtails.

Something is different about her, however. Avijaah looks at the back of the girl’s neck and can see where the head has been attached to the neck. The girl never blinks as she sits at her station.

Verus approaches her. She turns in her seat and notices Avijaah.

   VERUS


This is Pinili. 

Pinili bows her head to Avijaah. She studies her; the young woman’s soft, caramel colored eyes look her up and down. Though she looks amazingly lifelike, she is almost too perfect and artificial in appearance. 

   PINILI


I am very glad to meet you.

   VERUS


This is Avijaah. She’s an


excellent engineer and she’ll


be joining our team.

Pinili holds her hand up, palm facing out in the traditional anji greeting. Avijaah nods.

   AVIJAAH


I’m glad to meet you as well.

   VERUS


She speaks over one hundred


thousand languages, so we’re never


in need of a translator.

They leave Pinili to her work. 

   AVIJAAH


Who designed her? She’s


an absolutely incredible


machine.

   VERUS


I met Pinili on Kappa-A near


the galactic rim seventeen


years ago. I couldn’t ask for


a more dedicated ally. 

   AVIJAAH


Whoever designed her was a


genius. It’s amazing how


life like she is.

Pinili turns her head and looks at Avijaah; her electronic eyes narrow.

   PINILI


I AM a life form.

Verus smiles at Pinili and nods his head reassuringly.

   VERUS


Yes, of course. Avijaah


meant you no insult.

Verus takes Avijaah to another part of the ship. Pinili continues to stare at Avijaah for a long moment before going back to work. 

   AVIJAAH


She’s a sensitive one.

   VERUS


Remember, her ears are as 


sensitive as her feelings. 

Avijaah frowns and nods her head.

   VERUS


Let me introduce you to the rest


of the group.

INT. SPACECRAFT

Bas sits at his controls and follows the Raptor into space. The two ships pass the giant, orbital space station.

At this moment, a deep, intimidating and commanding VOICE comes over his speakers, filling the cockpit.

   VOICE


Status report, Lord Bas.

Bas pauses for a moment, carefully planning his word.

   BAS


I am in pursuit of the Majj as


we speak Overlord Diamok. 

   DIAMOK


Excellent. Monitor his progress.


Make certain he is not


aware of your presence.

   BAS


I am sure that this fool will


lead us to the Ilmec.

   DIAMOK


Indeed. Once you have the power of


the Ilmec in your grasp, kill 


the Majj and his followers.

Bas smiles and nods his head.

   BAS


As you wish my lord.

INT. RAPTOR

Verus takes Avijaah to the back of the ship. A young human named CHRISTIAN tends the ships engines. He is a 6’ tall, twenty-nine year old man with long, blonde- brown hair.

His face is handsome and kind. He wears a large, gold hoop earring on his right ear. Verus introduces her to Christian.

   VERUS


That man over there is Christian.


He is one of the finest galactic


rangers ever to graduate from 


the FIST Academy. He fought for


five long years against Obitus’


minions on the galactic rim.

Verus voice lowers to a whisper.

   VERUS


He doesn’t like me telling anyone


this but he was one of the men


responsible for rescuing the


three hundred and sixty five


children on the Tau moon colony.


He was very nearly killed in the


effort. 

He looks up from the engine computer and they lock eyes for a brief moment. Avijaah’s eyes light up for a very quick moment before she returns to her usual look of indifference.

   CHRISTIAN


I’ve looked the engines over


and they’re prepared for 


light speed. Just don’t go


crazy and try to push it


until I’m able to get those


parts.

Avijaah gives the engines a quick study.

   AVIJAAH


The ship’s C-accelerator


ring needs replaced but


it’s not an emergency.


If you let me do a little


work on the engine, I can


tweak them so that they’ll


operate at faster than light.

Christian nods his head.

   CHRISTIAN


Exactly.

Verus introduces Avijaah to the young human.

   VERUS


This is Avijaah. She’s agreed


to join us. She’s quite a


legend on BlueXII. 

Christian gives her another brief nod of the head, not bothering to look up again. 

   CHRISTIAN


I’m Christian.

Avijaah watches him run a diagnostic scan. Verus tries to break the awkward silence.

VERUS


Avijaah is an engineering expert


and has designed a few mechs


which I’m sure you’ll be 


interested in seeing.

Christian arches his eyebrows and looks up at the young woman.

   CHRISTIAN


I’ll take a look at them


sometime.

He pauses for a moment and continues.

   CHRISTIAN


As a matter of fact, I’ve got

a number of mech parts in the 


cargo hold. You can take a look


through them if you like.

   AVIJAAH


Thank you, I will.

Verus takes her by the arm and leads her out of the engine room. As they leave, she takes a quick look behind her.

INT. RAPTOR

Verus takes Avijaah to her quarters. The ship cubicle is just as sparse as her room back in Sakra. There are two beds, a desk with a computer terminal and a closet.

   VERUS


These are your quarters. You


should get some rest. We’re about


to make the jump to light speed.


It’s always a little uncomfortable


for first time space travelers.

Avijaah lays her pack in a locker and lies down on the bed.

   AVIJAAH


This is going to be fun.

Verus heads to the door.

   VERUS


I meant to introduce you to


Valeria but she’s busy at the


moment. You’ll be sharing these


quarters with her.

Avijaah frowns, upset.

   AVIJAAH


Sharing?! I’ve never shared a


room with anyone! 

   VERUS


Well, we only have three sleeping


chambers. You either share with 


her or Christian.

Avijaah pauses a moment and nods her head.

   AVIJAAH


Point taken.

Verus bows his head and exits the room. The cubicle door comes to a close with a HISS. Avijaah SIGHS and opens up her pack. She begins to unpack and sits down on the bed.

   AVIJAAH

(To herself)


I hope I don’t regret this.

INT. RAPTOR – BRIDGE

Verus sits in the command chair. Pinili sits at the ships helm. She turns in her chair.

   PINILI


Course to Omega station complex


plotted. Light speed engines


stand by.

Verus presses a button on his chair.

   VERUS


We’re making the jump to


light speed. Secure yourselves.

He nods to Pinili. She enters a few commands on her terminal and the ship begins to accelerate.

INT. AVIJAAH’S QUARTERS

Avijaah listens to Verus over the speakers and takes the pink capsule from her pocket. She downs the pill and sits back on the bed as the ship accelerates.

EXT. SPACE

The Raptor accelerates and in a matter of moments, makes the jump to light speed. The ship is gone in a flash.

INT. BATTLE CRUISER

Bas watches the Raptor make the jump to light speed.

He enters a few commands on his terminal and his own ship accelerates to the speed of light, fast on the Raptor’s trail.

INT. AVIJAAH’S QUARTERS

The Raptor travels at light speed. Avijaah lies on her bed, the effects of space travel have made her sick. She puts a towel over her head and GROANS.

The cubicle door opens with a HISS. In steps VALERIA. She is a very slender, light skinned twenty-four year old human girl. She has chocolate brown hair, which falls to the middle of her back in long, spiral locks.

She has a lovely face with full, pouting lips. She observes Avijaah lying on the bed with cool hazel eyes.

   VALERIA


First time flyer?

Avijaah GROANS.

   VALERIA


I’m Valeria. You must be


Avijaah.

Valeria opens her locker and hands Avijaah a drink. 

   VALERIA


Drink this.

Avijaah takes a long sip.

   AVIJAAH


Thank you.

She lies back down in the bed. Valeria heads back to the door.

   VALERIA


Don’t move. Just lie in the bed.


You’ll grow accustomed to


light speed travel.

Valeria leaves the room. The door closes with a HISS.

INT. BRIDGE – RAPTOR

Pinili studies her space graphs and charts.

   PINILI


We must decelerate to sub light


speed in order to navigate the


Cromian asteroid field.

Verus nods. Pinili reduces the ships speed. On the view screen is a massive asteroid field that stretches for hundreds of miles.

Pinili carefully guides the Raptor into the asteroid field.

EXT. SPACE

The Raptor glides through the giant chunks of space rock. It is a dangerously crowded asteroid field but Pinili pilots the ship with great skill.

INT. AVIJAAH’S QUARTERS

Avijaah lies on her bed. There is a knock at her door and she sits up.

   AVIJAAH


Come in.

The door opens with a HISS. Christian steps inside the room and looks around, awkwardly.

   CHRISTIAN


Feeling better?

She looks at him, trying to hide her surprise.

   AVIJAAH


A little. What do you need?

Christian walks into the cubicle.

   CHRISTIAN


I’d like to see some of your


work if you don’t mind.

Avijaah GROANS and gets out of bed. She opens her pack and takes out her computer notebook. She turns it on, opens a file and hands it to him.

   AVIJAAH


There. Enjoy.

She gets back on the bed. Christian looks through the different robot and mech designs, nodding his head in approval.

   CHRISTIAN


These are fantastic. What


University did you attend?

   AVIJAAH


The University of tough luck.

He looks up at her and arches his eyebrows.

   CHRISTIAN


Really? You mean you’ve had no


formal engineering training?

She shakes her head.

   AVIJAAH


Nope. Not one single course.


I’m self taught.

He looks over a mech design she labels “SHREDDER002”.

   CHRISTIAN


This is a dynamic design but at


only 20 feet in height its rather


small for a mech.

Avijaah gets up and looks through the design. She points out a complicated looking set of grids and circuits.

   AVIJAAH


I’ve compensated for its lack


of size by giving it a more


powerful boost thrust. It’ll


tear through steel armored


mechs twice its size with no


problem.

He considers the plans for a moment before turning to her.

   CHRISTIAN


The cargo hold’s ceiling is


Forty feet. Want to build it?

She looks at him, surprised.

   AVIJAAH


Are you serious? How can you


assemble it in the ship?

Christian hands her the notebook.

   CHRISTIAN


I’ve got some parts in the hold.


We’ve got hydraulic lifting robots


on board. I’ll show you.

Without another word, Christian exits the room. After a moment, Avijaah gets up and follows after him. 


INT. RAPTOR – CARGO HOLD

Christian and Avijaah enter the Raptor’s large cargo hold. The room is cluttered with metal boxes, wires, robot parts and other odds and ends.

Valeria sits on a metal box and polishes a set of powerful looking rail gun assault rifles. She looks up at them as they walk by.

Christian leads Avijaah over to a large metal bin. Inside are the mech parts.

   CHRISTIAN


There you go. Take any of


the parts you need.

Avijaah climbs up on the bin and looks the parts over. She nods in agreement.

   AVIJAAH


There’s a lot of useful stuff


in here. But we’re going to need


a lot of wiring. 

Christian nods his head.

   CHRISTIAN


We can get some at the station.

CHRISTIAN shows her three stout, powerfully built robots stowed away next to the bins.

   CHRISTIAN


Those three are A, B and C.


They do the heavy lifting and


attachments. All you have to do


is program them by entering


your specs and schematics.

   AVIJAAH


That’ll work.

He hands her a card key.

   CHRISTIAN


This unlocks the other bins 


against the wall. Feel free


to have a look. I’m going


to go work on the engines.

He walks out of the cargo hold. Valeria LAUGHS as Avijaah watches him walk away.

   VALERIA


You’ll never get him to talk


very much.

   AVIJAAH


That’s fine. He’s the quiet type,


a lot like me, really.

Valeria begins to disassemble another rifle to clean it.

   VALERIA


He’s usually ok, but he has his


moments when he can make the quiet


type look loud and obnoxious.

Avijaah makes a face.

   AVIJAAH


I like people who keep to 


themselves.

Valeria LAUGHS and goes back to cleaning the team’s weapons. Avijaah climbs into the bin and pulls out a large mech part. She opens her notebook and looks at her plans. 

INT. RAPTOR – BRIDGE

Pinili turns in her helm chair.

   PINILI


We’ve cleared the asteroid field


and can resume light speed.

Verus gives her the signal. Pinili enters the commands and the Raptor accelerates.

EXT. SPACE

The Raptor accelerates to light speed. It disappears in a flash of brilliant light.

EXT. SPACE

A gigantic, mammoth ship glides through deep space. The TITAN is the grandest, fastest and most powerful ship ever built. Several squadrons of fighter ships flank the mighty command ship. 

INT. DIAMOK’S CHAMBERS – TITAN

The entire room is sterile white. Diamok stands in front of a giant, ninety-inch computer screen. The giant cyborg attaches a cable to his arm and plugs it into the computer.

After a moment, the screen begins to shimmer. A menacing robotic VOICE fills the room. It belongs to Obitus.

   OBITUS


I will no longer tolerate


the insubordination of


Omega7’s life forms.


That station is to be


destroyed immediately.

   DIAMOK


Omega 7 is a valuable


source of fuel my Lord.


If you were to destroy it,


we would loose a useful


commodity. 

The Machine’s mechanical voice grows louder. The waves on the screen move faster.

   OBITUS


Omega7 is to be destroyed


immediately. All insubordinate


life forms shall be exterminated.


Once this is done, another


station shall be built in its


place. I have willed it.

Diamok bows his head in obedience.

   DIAMOK


It shall be as you wish my Lord.

The screen goes blank. Diamok disconnects the cable and exits the chamber.

EXT. SPACE

The Raptor approaches a cluster of space stations located near two dead, crater pocked moons. The old ship heads for the smallest of the stations marked OMEGA18.

INT. CARGO HOLD – RAPTOR

Avijaah works on a cannon assembly for her mech. She assigns a task to Robot A and the machine gets to work lifting a huge piece of machinery out of the bin. Verus’s voice comes over the ship speaker.

   VERUS


We’ve arrived at the outpost. 


Avijaah and Christian, meet me


at the landing platform.

Avijaah puts down her soldering tools and exits the cargo hold.

EXT. SPACE

The Raptor pulls into a hangar labeled OMEGA STATION 9 and docks. The ship’s hatch opens. Verus, Avijaah and Christian walk down the ramp way and into the station.

Pinili walks down the ramp way and attaches a fueling hose to the ship.

INT. OMEGA 9 – SHOP

The three travelers examine the goods inside the crowded shop. Avijaah picks up two large bundles of wiring and hands it to Christian.

   AVIJAAH


These are for the cannon


attachments.

He takes the item. Avijaah walks around to the back of the shop and her eyes light up when she sees an item labeled “LIQUID METAL D8”. She examines the canister and takes it to Christian.

   AVIJAAH


We need to buy this.

Christian looks it over and frowns.

   CHRISTIAN


Liquid metal? What for?

   AVIJAAH


A secret project of mine.

   CHRISTIAN


Sounds intriguing. 

They take the items to the counter and purchase them.

EXT. SPACE

A squadron of sleek fighter ships converges on the Omega station complex. They go into attack formation and ready their assault.

INT. BRIDGE – RAPTOR

Pinili studies her scanners at the helm and notices the enemy squadron ships on the grid. She presses a button on the control panel.

   PINILI


Verus, you must return to the


ship at once.

There is a pause and then Verus answers her.

   VERUS


What’s going on out there?

   PINILI


Enemy squadron, D class. They


are in attack formation.

   VERUS


We’ll be right there. Detach the


fuel hose and ready the ship.

EXT. SPACE

The fighter ships fire on Omega station 7. The station begins to fall apart under the attack. Guards enter their swiveling gun turrets and return fire on their attackers.

A torpedo hits one of the turrets. The turret is destroyed and its occupant spins off into space. The fighter ships’ assault is violent and deadly.

INT. BRIDGE – RAPTOR

Verus, Avijaah and Christian enter the bridge. Verus pulls Avijaah aside and points to a battle station console.

   VERUS


That’s your station. 

She nods and sits down in the large seat. She straps herself in. The rest of the crew takes their stations.

Verus sits in his command seat and turns to Pinili.

   VERUS


Get us out of here.

Pinili activates the ship’s engines and begins to ease the Raptor out of the hangar.

EXT. SPACE

The battle rages. The Omega 7 station begins to come apart under the merciless attack. The structure bursts into flame and shards of debris detach and fly out in all directions.

The Raptor flies through the carnage. A large chunk of metal grazes the ship’s hull.

INT. BRIDGE – RAPTOR

The ship lurches from the glancing blow. The lights flicker for a moment. Pinili’s lightning quick fingers work the console buttons and she gets the ship out of the danger zone.

The squadron ships ignore the Raptor and continue their assault on the doomed station. Omega 7 suddenly explodes, and is completely destroyed.

Valeria enters a command into her station computer.

   VALERIA


I’ve plotted the course for


Sahrat.

   PINILI


Cleared for light speed.

Verus straps himself into his seat.

   VERUS


Hit it.

EXT. SPACE

The Raptor accelerates and disappears in a burst of light, leaving the carnage and death in its trail.

INT. BRIDGE – RAPTOR

The Raptor cruises through deep space at light speed. Verus sits back in his chair, clenching his fists.

   VERUS


What you just saw was justice,


Obitus style. Ingrain the image


in your minds.

He swivels his seat around and motions to Avijaah.

   VERUS


Come with me to my quarters.


I want to show you something.

She gets up and follows Verus off the bridge. Pinili watches her leave.

INT. VERUS’ QUARTERS

Avijaah has a seat at Verus’ computer station. She looks at the different, alien works of art hanging on his walls. 

Verus walks over to his closet and opens it up. He takes out an object that is carefully wrapped in a crimson colored cloth.

   VERUS


Are you skilled with the katana


blade?

Avijaah shrugs her shoulders.

   AVIJAAH


I’ve used one before. I’d


rather just shred my opponent


to pieces with a well built


gun.

Verus unwraps the package and reveals an absolutely beautifully crafted katana sword.

   VERUS


The Majj blade is made of metal


that is virtually unbreakable.

He swings the weapon through the air a few times. The sword makes a SWOOSHING sound as it moves.

   VERUS


Every true Majj must become


a master of the blade.

He hands the katana to her. She looks it over, admiring the craftsmanship.

   AVIJAAH


It’s beautiful.

   VERUS


It belonged to your father. Now


it belongs to you.

She runs her finger along the razor sharp blade.

   AVIJAAH


Thank you. This means a lot


to me. I feel closer to my


father than I ever have.

Verus takes out his own katana stands in position, sword raised over his head.

   VERUS


Face me.

She looks hesitant but stands up and readies her blade.

   VERUS


Now, make your move.

Avijaah lunges at Verus. She makes a good move but he quickly parries and knocks the sword from her hands. He then motions with his hand and knocks her feet out from under her.

Avijaah GROANS and gets to her feet.

   AVIJAAH


That’s the second time you’ve


knocked me on my ass.

Verus grins.

   VERUS


It won’t be the last either.

   AVIJAAH


What was that move? I could


barely follow it.

Verus runs through the move in slow motion. She carefully watches him. She then copies his movements.

   VERUS


I’m going to train you to become


a Majj blade master. But it’s 


going to take a lot of study and 


repetition.

Avijaah and Verus go through the moves together a few more times before he puts the sword down.

   VERUS


And now, I’ll teach you your


first Majj skill.

He takes out a small device and attaches a suction pad to Avijaah’s left temple. 

   AVIJAAH


What’s this for?

He turns the device on.

   VERUS


I want to read your brain energy


output.

He reads the complicated graph and his eyes widen in amazement. He then composes himself and continues with the test. After he is done, he puts the machine down and nods at her.

   AVIJAAH


Well?

He rubs his goatee and smiles.

   VERUS


You’ll be an outstanding


Majj, no doubt about that.

Verus detaches the device and motions for Avijaah to stand up.

   VERUS


This is a skill that we call


the rug pull.

Verus concentrates and Avijaah’s feet slip out from under her and she falls yet again. She gets to her feet, rubbing her behind.

   AVIJAAH


I’ve had just about enough of that


trick.

   VERUS


Close your eyes and concentrate.


Imagine that I am standing on
a rug and you are pulling it


out from under my feet.

Avijaah stares at him, concentrating hard. After a moment, she shakes her head.

   AVIJAAH


I don’t understand.

Verus nods at her and holds his arms out in attack mode.

   VERUS


Clear your mind. Think only


of knocking me to the ground.

Avijaah shrugs and gets into her attack stance. She concentrates and after a moment, Verus’ feet slip but he quickly regains his balance.

   VERUS


You see?! Concentration is the


key.

Avijaah frowns, her features display disappointment.

   AVIJAAH


Why didn’t you fall?

He grins at her.

   VERUS


I blocked your move. I’ll teach


you that one in our next lesson.

Verus and Avijaah walk to the door.

   VERUS


We are going to train together


everyday, six hours a day.


Half the time will be spent


training with the blade. The


other half, you will be


sharpening your Majj skills.

Avijaah grimaces.

   AVIJAAH


That’s a lot of training.

   VERUS


If you want to be a Majj warrior,


you have to dedicate yourself like


you never have before. By 


receiving your katana, you are now 


officially a Majj apprentice.

She looks at her blade and nods her head. They exit the room.

INT. KITCHEN – RAPTOR

Avijaah sits at a table, eating a meal. Valeria sits next to her.

   VALERIA


So, what’s your story?

Avijaah looks up from her food.

   AVIJAAH


My story?

   VALERIA


What did you do back on BlueXII?

Avijaah thinks for a moment.

   AVIJAAH


Mostly just getting into tightly


guarded places and stealing


things for my projects. I’ve


gotten pretty good at it really.


The buildings were Machine owned 


so who gives.

   VALERIA


A thief then?

Avijaah looks at Valeria and frowns.

   AVIJAAH


And so what?

Valeria LAUGHS and shakes her head.

   VALERIA


It’s not like that at all.


How do you think I got these?

Valeria points at the two wicked looking handguns on the holster around her slender waist.

   VALERIA


Took ‘em right out of a


store on Delta-4. Anything


owned by Obitus’ government is


fair game for pocket pinching.

Avijaah smiles back at her.

   AVIJAAH


They are nice. So, what about


you? What’s your big story?

Valeria takes one of her guns out of its holster and begins cleaning it with a piece of cloth.

   VALERIA


I was in the army back on OmniX.


On my home world, once a male or


female turns sixteen, they have


a mandatory four year army 


service. I fought in the Spice 


Wars when I was seventeen. I


trained as an assassin and went 


out on a few missions. Then, when


I got out at twenty I attended


University. I graduated at twenty


two and here I am, two years later


out to save the galaxy.

Christian has a seat at the table next to them. He eats his meal in silence.

The two girls watch him eat and they look at each other.

   AVIJAAH


You were right.

Pinili stops through the kitchen and prepares a plate of food. Valeria watches her and grins.

   VALERIA


So, what are you having Pinili?

Pinili looks over at Valeria, unblinking.

   PINILI


These food items are for Verus’


consumption. By now, you are aware


that I do not require consumable


items for energy intake.

She nods his head and waves his fork in the air.

   VALERIA


I was just joking with you. 

Pinili finishes filling the plate.

   PINILI


Where is the humor in asking me


about food item selections?

Valeria lets out a LAUGH. Pinili watches her laugh for a moment and then manages to LAUGH in her own unique way. She then leaves the kitchen. 

INT. RAPTOR – BRIDGE

Pinili sits at the helm and adjusts the ship controls.

   PINILI


Reducing to one half light


speed.

The group looks at the image on the view screen. Devastation and debris extends for miles in all directions. Everything from scraps of metal, chunks of rock, battered machinery, to space dust float through the blackness of space.

Christian looks at the sickening sight and shakes his head.

   CHRISTIAN


That was the Perseus moon


colony until Obitus became


displeased with it four years


ago.

Valeria curses under her breath as she looks at the scene.

   VALERIA


Disgusting. I feel like wiping


the entire Order out myself.

Pinili adjusts the controls and carefully guides the ship through the carnage.

EXT. SPACE

The Raptor glides in and out of the moon wreckage. The ship fires off a few torpedoes and destroys some of the larger obstacles that get in its path. Finally, the Raptor makes it through the carnage and continues on its way.

INT. RAPTOR – BRIDGE

Pinili pulls down on a throttle and accelerates the ship’s engines.

   PINILI


We will arrive at the Sahrat


system in two point three


standard hours.

Avijaah gets up from her station and leaves the bridge.

INT. RAPTOR – CARGO HOLD

Avijaah stands in front of robots A, B, and C. She plus one end of a cable into her computer notebook and the other end into a data feed attachment that is hooked up to the builder robots.

Christian enters the hold and walks over. He watches her work.

   CHRISTIAN


So you’re going to put it


together then?

She nods her head and continues, deeply absorbed in her work.

   AVIJAAH


If these robots are any good,


it should be assembled in a


week. I’ll do the cannon 


wiring myself.

Christian looks over her shoulder at the diagrams.

   CHRISTIAN


If your plans work out, it’ll


be a hell of a machine.

She looks over at him, confident.

   AVIJAAH


They’ll work.

Avijaah presses a button and the robots begin to pick up heavy mech parts and assemble them.

AVIJAAH


Now it’s just a matter of waiting.

Christian watches them work in silence. He then leaves the cargo hold.

She looks up from her work at the spot where he was standing. She stares into space for a moment before snapping out of it and going back to her programming.

EXT. SPACE

The Raptor approaches the earth sized, sun baked planet of Sahrat. The planet has several large oceans, which separate the desert continents. 

INT. RAPTOR – BRIDGE

Pinili guides the Raptor into orbit around the planet. Verus watches the planet on the view screen.

   VERUS


This is Sahrat. It’s basically


one, giant desert. The Yjini


stone is located in the middle


of the largest continent, near 


the town of Giza’t.

Verus straps his katana sword across his back.

   VERUS


This is a backwards world without


a lot of the comforts that we’re


used to but the people are very


hospitable. But there are bands of


criminals that roam the deserts.


We need to watch out for them.

   AVIJAAH


Do you know exactly where the


stone is?

Verus shakes his head.

   VERUS


We’ll need to find a guide in


Giza’t that’ll be willing to


take us to the Ilmec ruins.

Pinili lowers the ship into the planet’s atmosphere.

EXT. SAHRAT

The Raptor flies over the endless sands of the desert planet. It flies over a group of indigenous warriors dressed in white cloth that covers their bodies from head to toe. They look up at the ship and point, CHATTERING in their native dialect.

The Raptor flies over a group of worn, crumbling pyramids. Even when looking at them from the sky, it is clear the ancient structures are massive.

The ship arrives at a cluster of trees surrounded by miles of sand dunes. The Raptor touches lands on the smooth sand and the engines are shut off.

INT. RAPTOR 

The crew gathers their necessary items. Avijaah slips into her body armor but leaves the mask off. Christian looks at her as he loads up his two rail guns.

   CHRISTIAN


Kind of hot for that isn’t it?

She shakes her head.

   AVIJAAH


It’s temperature regulated. I’ll


be very cool and comfortable.

She runs her gloved hand along her katana blade and gingerly straps it to her back. She loads up her gun and puts it into a pack, which she then straps onto her back.

Pinili has two, large chain gun attachments which hang from her back. They look too big for anyone to actually hold with their hands. The crew is loaded up and ready to go.

   VERUS


Giza’t is two miles west of here.


Let’s get going.

The ramp opens and the group. The group steps out into the blazing, Sahrat sun.

EXT. SPACE/SAHRAT

Bas’ predator ship glides into Sahrat’s atmosphere. It flies low, over the wide, unending desert sand until it finds a suitable spot and lands.

Moments later, the ship ramp lowers and Bas walks out onto the hot planet surface.

EXT. SAHRAT DESERT

The group walks through the blazing heat, up and over towering sand dunes. Valeria looks up at the sun and wipes her forehead.

   VALERIA


This heat is miserable.

Verus, walking well ahead of the rest of the group, turns to her.

   VERUS


Giza’t is just half a mile away.

She takes a canteen of her belt and takes a long drink.

As they continue their walk, they find a well near a group of trees. An adorable little GIRL with jet-black skin and long black hair sits next to the well HUMMING a tune. She is dressed in a long, one piece white cloth and her feet are bare.

She looks at the group and smiles. Her pearly white teeth stand out in stark contrast with her black skin.

She calls out to the group in her native tongue. 

   GIRL


Naza’t kah natuum?

Pinili walks up to the child and answers her.

   PINILI


Tinya kazekum-sha.

Avijaah approaches the girl.

   AVIJAAH


What is she asking?

   PINILI


She wants to know if we wish


to drink some water from


her parents well.

Verus looks at the narrow, sandy road leading to the town.

   VERUS


Ask her if there is anyplace


for visitors to stay in her


town. Perhaps a place where


we can find a guide.

Pinili nods and asks the child.

   PINILI


Chin’ye lazzat Giza’t ka’?

The child nods eagerly.

   CHILD


Kamwe ini Naze’ shomin.

   PINILI


There is a place for outsiders


called Naze’. That is where we


will be able to find shelter.

Verus nods and walks over to the little girl. He kneels down and reaches behind her ear. He reveals a shiny, silver coin. The girl smiles and claps her hands. Verus hands her the coin.

   VERUS


Thank you, little one.

Verus points to the road.

   VERUS


This should take us right into


town.

They begin their walk up the sandy road.

EXT. DESERT

Bas glides over the hot sand dunes, keeping well behind Verus and his group. The cyborg passes a group of rocks and is confronted by ten desert warriors wielding swords. White cloth masks hide their faces.

One of the WARRIORS points directly at Bas and makes a threatening gesture.

An evil grin crosses Bas’ alien features. He extends one of his hands and motions for them to bring it on.

Bas unsheathes one of his katana swords and readies himself. The warriors SHOUT in unison and attack the Kita’n lord.

Bas extends one of his hands and knocks two of the warriors to the ground. He skillfully cuts them down as they try and get to their feet.

Another nomad attacks him from behind. Bas dodges the attack and within the blink of an eye, severs the warrior’s head from his shoulders.

A sword fight begins and it’s clear that they are absolutely no match for Bas’ skill.

The remaining warriors SHOUT at each other and form a circle around the cyborg. Bas calmly waits for them to get in position.

When they attack, he raises one of his other arms and folds back his long hand to reveal a shiny set of razor stars.

He fires on them. The razor stars cut them down like weeds. They SCREAM in agony as they fall to the sand. The last desert warrior tries to run away.

Bas extends his hand and shoots a rippling sound wave that sends the man flying into the air and crashing back to the ground in a mangled heap.

Bas sheaths his sword and continues his journey through the desert.

EXT. GIZA’T – DAY

The group arrives at the desert town of Giza’t. Desert nomads sit under giant trees, taking shelter in the shade. Merchants attend their stands along side white washed buildings. A few of the villagers ride by on strange, reptilian steeds.

A few children play in the street. They stop to watch the adventurers walk by and then continue with their games.

They arrive at an old building on the corner of the street. Pinili points to it. In front of the inn stands a statue of an ancient Ilmec.

They share the same skin coloring of the natives of Sahrat but they are not the same people. The Ilmec look very much like black skinned Anji with the same pointed ears, long almond shaped eyes and slender limbs.

   PINILI


This is where we can stay.

The group enters the building.

INT. TRAVELLER’S INN

The inside of the inn is comfortable and richly decorated. The INNKEEPER, an old man with blue-black skin greets them.

   INNKEEPER


Ah, visitors! It’s been awhile.


Welcome to my desert sanctuary.

He casts a quick look on the weapons they are carrying.

   INNKEEPER


I trust that you come in peace.

Verus nods his head.

   VERUS


We do. I’m looking for a few


rooms for the night. I’d also


like to know where I might find


a guide to take us out to see


the sights.

   INNKEEPER


We have plenty of rooms my 


traveling friends. As for a


guide, I suggest that you go


to the feast and watch


the dancers perform.


Foreigners can usually find


a willing guide there.

   VERUS


Good.

He lays some coins on the counter. The old man eagerly scoops them up and points upstairs.

   INNKEEPER


You have your choice of rooms.


Be sure to save your appetite for


the festival tonight at the 


fountain. You shall feast like


the ancients once did.

Verus takes his group upstairs to their rooms.

EXT. GIZA’T – NIGHT

The travelers sit next to a giant fountain. Sahrat’s two giant moons light up the night sky. The townspeople sit and watch the night’s festivities and feast on the large selection of local cuisine. Loud, tribal MUSIC fills the night air.

Christian, Valeria, and Pinili watch a group of girls dancing on a makeshift stage. Avijaah sits next to them, staring off into space.

One of the girls is a young ANJI. She has a beautiful build, soft honey colored skin and cinnamon colored hair, which falls to the middle of her back in spirals. Her violet eyes fall on Christian and she smiles at him seductively.

Christian averts his eyes and looks up at the sky. Valeria shakes her head and grins. The anji comes over and begins to run her hands through his hair.

   ANJI


What’s your name, human?

Christian looks into her eyes, transfixed by her beauty. He tries to ignore her but can’t.

   CHRISTIAN


I’m Christian.

She smiles and sways her sleek body in front of him. The dancing girl removes a purple flower from her long hair and inserts it between his teeth. He fumbles with it, uncomfortable. The girl smiles.

   ANJI


A shy human boy. How nice.

Avijaah looks over at the two of them, annoyed. She gives the dancing girl a dirty look, gets up and walks away. 

Pinili watches how Christian interacts with the dancing girl with a keen interest. She studies her movements and his reactions. Pinili turns to Valeria.

   PINILI


Interesting. There was a time


when many anji considered humans


to be devils. Now, they get along


freely.

   VALERIA


A lot has changed since then. 


I think we’ve grown as a species.


Plus, we now have a common enemy.

Pinili nods her head.

   PINILI


I myself was created by an anji


engineer over six hundred years


ago. I was stolen by a group of


humans and sold as a slave. I know


those years well.

   VALERIA


Now we all have become slaves.

The girl places his hands on her hips and she sways to the rhythm of the drum MUSIC.

   ANJI


Do you like how I feel in your


hands human boy?

Christian can only sit in awkward silence. Pinili’s artificial pupils dilate as she processes the information.

   PINILI


She is initiating a mating


ritual. Fascinating.

The dancer whispers something in his ear and LAUGHS. Valeria looks around and sees Verus talking to one of the locals.

   VALERIA


I hope he’s able to find a guide.

   PINILI


I am sure that Verus will succeed.

EXT. GIZA’T

Verus talks to a wiry limbed, black skinned local man named PEPIT. 

   PEPIT


You look for the Ilmec sacred


areas? Yes, these I can take you


to. But we must watch for bandits.


They rob foreigners and leave


their bodies in the sand for the


reptiles to eat.

   VERUS


How far are they from here?

   PEPIT


Not far. Pepit knows the best way


to get there. But if you are 


needing to go inside, that you 


must do on your own. The ancients


have their guardians.

Verus nods.

   VERUS


Of course. You’re hired. When


can you take us?

   PEPIT


Tomorrow morning my friend. Before


the sun bakes your white skin


like talut bread.

Pepit lets out a loud, friendly LAUGH. Verus smiles and hands the guide a bag of coins.

   VERUS


The other half will be paid upon


arrival.

Pepit bows his head and walks away, back into the festival crowd.

EXT. GIZA’T

Bas sits on a building rooftop, watching the festival through a pair of binoculars. He zooms in on Verus and grins evilly. After a moment, he jumps from the rooftop and disappears into the night.

END OF CHAPTER 1

FADE OUT

