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EXT. ATLANTI C OCEAN - DAY
A smal | cargo boat, the Desnuda, is puffing along the ocean.

JAMES
(voi ce-over)
There it is!

| NT. PASSENGER S QUARTERS - DAY

JAMVES, MALTE, and FLORENCE are in one of the ship’'s
passenger bunkers. Janes is view ng sonething through a
tel escope: a small tropical island.

MALTE
Hughes | sl and?

JAMES
The one and only! Conpletely
uni nhabited, if nmy nenory serves ne
correctly. Sophonore year of high
school | did a report on the
ar chi pel agos of the Bahanas.

FLORENCE
At least it | ooks cleaner than
Tenant’ s \ay.

MALTE
Li ke the last two tines, I'Il ask
what possi bl e reason Janes’ father
coul d have for com ng here.

FLORENCE
It’s an abandoned island; he could
do literally anything he wanted
here.

JAMES
When | was young | al ways want ed
dad to take ne canping on an
island. He never did it. So whet her
we pick up a portal there or not,
" m | ooking forward to the
experi ence.

He | ooks happily out the wi ndow. Florence and Malte are |ess
ent hused.

FLORENCE
Malte, | was gonna ask, why didn't
you want to use the bridge to get
here anyway?
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MALTE
Er...it was a warning. One of the
| ast things nmy nother told ne.
JAMES
She warned you not to use the
bri dge?
MALTE
Wll, she said it was inportant

that my father never junped
t hrough. Like that meant sonething
good.

The three dwell on this.

FLORENCE
Junior, did our fathers ever junp
t hrough the bridge?

James nodded.

JAMES
Nunerous tines, If | recal
correctly.

Al'l were silent. Then a massive expl osion rocks the boat,
sending all three tunbling to the ground.

FLORENCE
--the hell was that?!

A rush of water busts down their door and fl oods the fl oor.
Malte rushes to the hallway.

MALTE
W' ve got a breach! A | arge one!
Shi p’s goi ng down!

The entire boat tilts, sending Florence and Janmes careening
into the far wall, and Malte grasping the door frame to keep
fromtunbling deeper into the ship.

MALTE
Move! Cone on

Janes craw s to the door, Florence pauses only to notice the
radi o-flashlight skittering along the floor.

JANMES
FIl ol The fl ashlight!

Fl orence pounces and grasps it, then follows Janes.



| NT. CARGO BOAT HALLWAY - DAY

The pair are crawling uphill to the deck, where Malte is
keepi ng the door open. They are graspi ng door handl es and
using themto keep their balance. Then Florence grasps a
door handl e that swi ngs open into her, sending her tunbling
into the submerged hall way bel ow t hem

JAMES
Fl or ence!

She screans one last time before plunging into the depths of
t he sinking ship.

MALTE
Janes! Keep noving, cone on

After a few noments, Malte slides down and grabs his arm
forcing Janes to continue. Janmes gives one |ast |ook at the
hal | way t hen refocuses.

JANMVES
Uhhh...there's a |ifeboat over on
each side of--

MALTE
There’s no |ifeboat on port side! |
al ready checked!

JAVES
Vll, then we better hope starboard
has one. Er, which side is
st ar board?

Malte | eads the way and slides down the tilted deck, using
the railing as a | adder.

MALTE
It’s on the | ower deck! The one
that’ s al ready underwat er!

Janes dives over the railing.

| NT. THE SUNKEN SHI P - DAY

Fl orence spins in a cyclone of bubbles, frantically | ooking
for the exit. After a few seconds, she picks a direction and
SW ITs.



After a few nonents, she finds herself in the snoky clouds
of the engine room The engine is a ness of spare parts.
Swi mm ng curiously towards the mangl ed chassis, Florence

pi cks up the blown casing of a Cl A-grade plastic explosive.
Real i zati on crosses her face.

I NT. OUTSI DE THE SUNKEN SHI P - DAY

Swming to the | ower deck, Janes |ocates the |ifeboat and
detaches it. He holds on as it floats free then shoots to
the surface. Malte junps overboard and Janes helps himinto
the boat. Both frantically siphon water out of the boat
until it’s relatively floatable.

MALTE
What the hell happened?

JAMES
VWho knows? Who cares. ..

He’'s |l ooking sadly at the ripples and weckage | eft behind
in the wake of the boat. A few nonments of silence pass.

MALTE
Janes? There’s sonething | need to
tell you about Florence. (Wen
Janmes doesn’t stop him She--

Suddenly Fl orence conmes coughing to the surface.

JANMVES
Get her in the boat!

The two paddl e over and pull her into the boat. She’s
slicked with oil and bits of netal are in her hair.

JANMVES
Let her breathe! She's alivel

The two watch silently as she coughs up water and cl utches
her stomach. But after a few nonents she’s cleared up enough
to smle.

FLORENCE
Grl’s gotta take care of herself,
| see..

JAMES

How did you...?

( CONTI NUED)
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FLORENCE
| swam t hrough the giant hol e that
used to be our engi neer room

MALTE
Did you get a | ook at what caused
it?

FL ORENCE
Urm .. based on what | |earned as a

construction worker, it |ooks |ike
t he engi ne maybe. .. over heat ed?

MALTE
What ? Pr epost er ous!

JAVES
It doesn’t matter. We're all alive.
And | renmenber what direction the
i sland was from here.

FLORENCE
That was a conpl etely unnmanned
ship, right?

JAMES

Ri ght. They' re conpl etely automated
t hese days.

FLORENCE
Probabl y why not hi ng picked up on
the problem..whatever the problem
was.

MALTE
Hunph.

Janes steers the |ifeboat.

JAMES
So, Malte, what were you going to
say about Fl orence?

MALTE
Uh, | was going to say, "She's a
good swi mer!"
Fl orence glances at him Ml te doesn’t neet her eye.

TI TLE CARD



EXT. SHORE - DAY

The |ifeboat washes ashore on the island. The three
di senbark. Florence immedi ately peels her oily clothes off
and starts washing themin the surf.

MALTE
Hunph.

FLORENCE
Oh, cone on, you' ve already seen ne
strip dance. Doesn’t matter at this
poi nt .

MALTE
It’s not that. | hate canping, or
anything resenbling it.

JAMES
Come on, stay positive now. It
bui | ds character. That’'s what ny
dad al ways sai d.

MALTE
That’ s what everyone' s dad sai d.
Mne luckily was satisfied with
sumer tech canp.

JAMES
Vell, like it or not, we’'ve got an
entire island to tame, and |I’'m
| ooking forward to it. You can
either help nme find sone good
wal ki ng sticks, or wash cl ot hes
wi th Lady Godiva over there.

Fl orence gl ances over at Malte, smling.

MALTE
(to James)
Com ng.

The two | eave. Florence narrows her eyes as Malte's figure
di sappears into the trees.

EXT. THE JUNGLE - DAY
James and Malte are wal king through the trees.

JAMES
We're going to need to find a good
supply of flax; flax is useful for

( MORE)
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JAMES (cont’ d)
a nunber of reasons, the nost of
which is a waterproof repl acenent
for tarp. W can get a good strong
tent up, make it a honme base.

MALTE
Janmes, we’'re finding one porta
point, confirmng it, and then
we're |leaving. This isn’t Robinson
Crusoe.

JAMES
Ch? Does your phone get signal out
here? There’'s no way for the
mai nl and to contact us. W’ re not
even in Anerica any nore. VWo knows
how |l ong we’ || be stuck on this
i sl and al one?

MALTE
You aren’t sounding nearly sad
enough when you say that.

JAVES
One of us have to keep a positive
out | ook on things.

Sonet hing drops on Malte’s head and he shrieks and
frantically brushes it off. It’s an old vine.

MALTE
How long is the actual hike? W can
worry about escaping the island
after we reach the portal.

James takes out a nmap while wal ki ng.

JAMVES
Actual distance is like, a few
mles. It’s right in the center of
the island. The path is just a bit
tw sty--

MALTE
James, | ook out!

Because Janes wasn’t watchi ng where he was going, he trips
on a root at the top of a steep incline hidden by fern
fronds. Losing his footing, Janes tunbles head over heels
down into the foliage. Malte races after him



EXT. QUTSKI RTS OF THE HOT SPRI NGS - DAY

Malte finds his friend and the base of the steep hill
havi ng broken through the treeline. He doesn’'t inmediately
notice Janes is staring at sonething.

MALTE
Janmes, you all--7?

He breaks off as he notices what Janmes noticed: A bubbling
| ake, with lit torches and banboo chairs dotting the edges.
As they watch, several |ight-skinned HUVANS weari ng
facepaint and | eafy skirts come running through the other
treeline and dive into the | ake with whoops.

MALTE
... What ?

Ti me skip. Same place, now approaching twilight. Malte and
Janes push sone branches aside to show the | ake to Fl orence.

FLORENCE
... Wiat ?

MALTE
That' s what | sai d!

JAMES
Not hing |1’ ve ever read says Hughes
I sland i s inhabited. Nothing.

FLORENCE
How nuch research did you actually
do?

JAMES
Vell...normally | research a

potential portal point extensively
before we set out for it, but there
weren’'t exactly libraries in
Tenant’ s Way.

As they watch, a female LEOPARD with a coconut bra take a
running dive into the pool. She’s foll owed by a hul ki ng

RH NO, who cannonbal | s and sends a wave of sw nmers tunbling
out of the pool to screans of delight.

FLORENCE
They seem friendly enough. Let’s
talk to them

( CONTI NUED)
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JAMES
Qut of the question.
MALTE
Agr eed.
FLORENCE
Fine, jeez. Then what do you two
t hi nk we shoul d do?

JAVES
| gnore them The portal point is in
t he opposite direction. W don’'t
bot her them they don’t bother--

GUARD #1
Freeze!

The three realize that a trio of "native" GUARDS have spears
poi nted at their backs.

GUARD #2
Come with us!

The guards force theminto the open, and then march them
past the bubbling | ake, where the partying islanders stop
and ogle themin surprise.

FLORENCE
(to Janes)
You were sayi ng?

EXT. TRI BAL HUTS - DAY

The guards bring the three to a collection of tribal huts a
short wal k fromthe bubbling | ake. There are NATIVES around
doi ng a nunber of things: sunbathing, drinking from coconut
shel | s, danci ng, conversing, sone are bussing drinks. Many
di fferent species are represented, and all are wearing
not hi ng but face paint and plants.

JAMES
(to guards)
Excuse nme, would you m nd
expl ai ni ng--?

GUARD #1
The Chief’ll have sone questions
for you before you get to ask

anyt hi ng!

( CONTI NUED)
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They are led to the |argest and nost |uxurious of huts. A

portly brown HORSE in a |oincloth and | avish headdress is

carried out on a servant-born stretcher nmade of banmboo and
fronds. Sitting on the head of the stretcher is a |arge

i sl and toucan.

CHI EF
And who m ght these three be?

Hi s voice is boom ng, but his body i nage and deneanor don’t
carry the authority.

GUARD #2
We found them near the hot springs,
oh exal ted Chief. Snooping
around. .

CHI EF
You three! From where do you cone?

JAVES
Er, ny nanme is Janes, this is Mlte
and Fl orence. W were shi pw ecked
near the south beach, and we...

CHI EF
Were you really on that boat? W
checked it out but couldn’t find
anyt hi ng. Was there anything
val uabl e |l eft on board?

JAVES
Figure it out for yourself. (He
crosses his arns.) W'd just |ike

to go.

CH EF
Nonsense! You are nmarooned on this
smal | island! Where el se have you

to go? Conme, smle at the fortune
Kayf abe has bestowed upon you! Join
us for festivities!

JAVMES
Kayf abe...?

FLORENCE
(abruptly cuts Janes off)
That’s a wonderful offer! O course
we accept!

Janes and Malte | ook at her, askance.

( CONTI NUED)
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CH EF
VWonderful! As the | eader of this
village, | welcone you to the

peaceful Irom sh Tribe! Let us
cel ebrate our new guests!

The nati ves cheer.

CHI EF
Come! W will prepare a hut for our
newconers and throw a cel ebratory
feast tonight!

The guards and Chief’'s stretcher |lead the three through the
festivities that popped up out of nowhere.

JAVES
Fl o, what the hell?

FLORENCE
What? | fail to see why we can’t
live with the...whatever they
call ed thensel ves, and go find the
portal point tonorrow.

Janes gl ances suspiciously at the Chief.

JANMVES
We'll talk about it later.

CHI EF
Qur lifestyle is a lavish one! Al
sorts of food, sweet nectars to
dri nk, and endl ess fun!

MALTE
VWhere does all the food cone fronf

CHI EF
We catch it, just as our ancestors
did before us! But it’s nothing you
need worry about. As guests you
must only eat, drink, and be nerry!
Are any of you hungry now?

JAMES AND MALTE
No.

FLORENCE

| could actually go for sonething
to drink. Preferably al coholic.

( CONTI NUED)
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CHI EF
Wonderful! 111 have sone hi bi scus
extract ready for you at the feast!
A personal favorite of m ne!

The pronmenade reaches a worn-down hut. As the three watch,
servants clean it out and scrub it down, before ushering
t hem i nsi de.

I NT. THE GUEST HUT - TW LI GHT

| nside the hut are cots woven out of banboo, thick fibers,
and wool bl ankets.

CHI EF
Beconme wel | -rested for now, but
don’t mss tonight! The feast in
your honor will be one-of-a-kind!
Oh, and one | ast thing:

A servant woman | ays three |leafy skirts, shell neckl aces,
and a coconut bra on the ground.

CHI EF
It is customary to wear the
cl ot hing of our people at al
times! The island is always
tenperate, you will not need your
| ayers!

MALTE
What if we want our, uh, |ayers?

CHI EF
| nmust insist. Al glory to Kayfabe
for bringing you herel

He and his servants | eave.

JAMES
...S0, who el se thinks sonething
funny is going on?

MALTE
They speak English. They' re all
sorts of different species. And
they' re eating nore than an island
coul d possibly supply.

JAVES
Well, yeah, it’s clear this isn't a
normal tribe. Miust be a cover-up of
sorts. But for what?

( CONTI NUED)
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FLORENCE
Listen to the two of you! Good god,
t hese are just harnl ess people! Wo
cares what they’re doing here?

MALTE
They al nost stabbed us with spears.

JAMES
It’d be safer to have nothing to do
with them W' re on the perineter
of the canp. We can make our way
to--

FLORENCE
Janes, we all know you didn’t get
to go canping as a kid, but
conpl etely ignoring free room and
board, when we have no way off this
island or even a way to catch food,
is stupid. Besides, it’s al nost
dark, and they have booze.

13.

She strips her shirt off and grabs the coconut bra. Janmes

gl ances at Malte exasperatedly.

JAVES
Back nme up here!

MALTE
... This is admttedly a | ot |ess
i ke canpi ng than what you're
suggesti ng, Janes.

James throws up his arnms up in protest

JAMES
Fi ne, go get poisoned or sacrificed
or whatever they have planned for
you at that feast. |’ m staying
right here and leaving first thing
i n the norning.

Fl orence rolls her eyes and changes into the leafy skirt. By
the tine she’'s finished, Malte is still just holding his in

di sbel i ef .

FLORENCE
You gonna take all night there,
Chi qui ta Banana? Put it on.

( CONTI NUED)
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14.

MALTE
| "d al nost rather go canping.

He keeps his underwear on when he dons the skirt. Florence

gi ggl es.

EXT. HOT SPRINGS - N GHT

Long banboo tabl es have been set up next to the hot springs,

and every

possi bl e type of island food sits atop it in a

buffet. Islanders are sw nm ng, toasting, and eating. A BAND
of islanders are creating nusic with druns, maracas, and
wooden flutes. Florence and Malte are sitting at the head of

t he tabl e,

next to the Chief. Chief is far nore i nterested

in Florence than Ml te.

CHI EF
| hope you are finding your
sl eepi ng arrangenent suitable, ny

nost beaut eous guest! | can al ways
get you a private hut if you
prefer...

FLORENCE
Ch, | have ny boys under control,
don’t you worry.

CHI EF
Your spirit is full and fiery, like

Kayf abe! Your visage smles upon
all and brightens the very night!

Malte rolls his eyes.

MALTE
Seriously, where did all this food
cone fron? And don’t say the
i sl and.

CHI EF
Qur tribe prides itself on nmaking a
little go a | ong way! Enjoy nore
hi bi scus extract!

He practically forces Malte to drink nore Hi biscus extract.

MALTE
Hi bi scus isn't even native
to....errgghh...this climte. ..

Malte’'s words slur and his eyes droop. The Chief |eans over
and whispers in his ear.

( CONTI NUED)
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CHI EF
After food, | would be delighted to
of fer both of you a dance! I'ma
bit heavy, | admt, but what | |ack

in grace | nake up for in energy!

FLORENCE
| think Malte's going to need nore
al cohol before he agrees to that!

Mal te pushes hinself away fromthe table and stunbl es
dizzily towards the trees, out of sight.

CH EF
Per haps when our dance has
concl uded, M ss Florence, he’l
have recovered. Hi biscus can be
gquite potent to the weak of
st onach.

FLORENCE
| think I"Il just go check on him

EXT. QOUTSKI RTS OF THE HOT SPRI NGS - N GHT

She skips over to Malte, who is shaking his head but
ot herwi se seem ngly recovered.

FLORENCE
You certainly don’t hold your
[ iquor very well, do you?

MALTE
I’m..fine...1 think this may be
the first tinme |'ve been drunk.

FLORENCE
Seriously? What were you doing in
col |l ege? Ha ha!

MALTE
d ad one of us finds this
hunor ous. . .

He tries to go back to the party, but Florence waps her
arnms around him

FLORENCE
You're right...I"msorry. Stay with
me a while. It’'s quite
beautiful...the jungle at night.
Don’t you think?

( CONTI NUED)
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MALTE
Fl orence. ..
He’s not falling for it this tine. Still, she tries to hold
himin place.
FLORENCE

Just the quiet trees and us..

She slowy slides her hand under his skirt. Malte instantly
pushes her away and she goes sprawing into the ferns.

MALTE
No! Goddammt! | told you
Fl orence, |'mnot interested! What
the hell is wong with you?

Even she seens shocked by his response.

FLORENCE
What’ s gotten into you? | get the
feeling you ve been avoiding ne
lately...you weren't like this
bef ore.

MALTE
| hadn’t yet gotten conpletely fed
up with your transparent attenpts
to seduce ne! Wiy can’'t you take no
for an answer?

FLORENCE
Well, you certainly didn't care the
last two tines we did it!

MALTE
Yes | did! | could not have been
any clearer! Wat the hell is wong
with you?

FLORENCE

s this why you’ ve been avoi di ng
me? First on the beach, then you
wouldn’t talk to nme at dinner!

MALTE
No, that was because | know you’ ve
been working with Agent Ponson
until recently back on that boat!

Dead sil ence.

( CONTI NUED)
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FLORENCE
... How do you know that...?

INT. A TRAIN - TWLIGHT

Fl ashback to the three of themon a train heading to
Tenant’s Way. Janes is sleeping, Florence is using a touch
screen on her arnrest to buy sonething with Janmes’ noney.
Malte has the radio-flashlight plugged into his phone via
wires, and is staring at sonething on the screen.

MALTE (V. Q)
You contacted her once using the
radi o-flashlight. | stunbled across
its call history while trying to
find where it saved the potentia
bri dge coordi nates.

Mal te gl ances at Fl orence, but chooses not to speak up.

FLORENCE (V. Q)
She warned me never to call her
with it again for that very
reason. .

MALTE (V. Q)
Yeah, but | didn’'t know who it was
you called, it was just a channe
nunber. | figured you could have
had sone valid personal reason to
call sonebody, so | ignored it.

EXT. LOWER DECKS OF THE CARGO SHI P - DAY

Mal te excuses hinself from Janes’ conpany on the upper deck
and wal ks after Florence.

MALTE (V. Q)
Until back on the boat, when
foll owed you, hoping to have a
private chance to politely ask you
never to hit on nme again, and see
you dunpi ng her off the edge!

He al nbost turns a corner, but hides instead when he
W t nesses Florence talking to Ponmson, who was hiding in the
l'ifeboat.



EXT. QUTSKI RTS OF THE HOT SPRI NGS - NI GHT
Florence is still laying in the ferns.

FLORENCE
Have you told James any of this...?

MALTE
No, because | overheard you very
clearly break up the all egiance on
the boat. That doesn’t excuse your
previ ous behavior, but it was good
enough for nme to hold ny tongue
until we weren’'t trapped on an
uni nhabited island with you.

Fl orence stands up.

FLORENCE
You don’t understand! When | agreed
to help her, 1'd never net either
of you! | understood we had sone

fam lial connections, barely, but
they weren’t by blood, and ny
famly conpl etely sucked anyway! |
mai nly agreed because she said
she’d fly me to Californial | was a
starving stripper in Detroit!

MALTE
| don’t care what your reasons
were! | knew from Day One we
shoul dn’t trust you, | warned James

right after we first net you! I
shoul d have demanded he ki ck you
out imrediately after you started
vi ol ati ng ny personal space--

FLORENCE
Ch, is that what we're calling it
now? (She stands up) You have no
grasp on how unfair and cruel this
world is! You lived a perfect life
and went to college and have had
your dad to pay for everything,
you’ ve never starved on a street
corner! You've never had absolutely
nowhere to go! You don’'t even
understand that | gave up ny only
chance to be rich when | dunped
Ponmson of f that boat! Because you
don’t know any |ife other than
rich!

18.
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MALTE
| already said that |’ m holding ny
t ongue because you dunped Ponson!
Hel |, because you did it in the
m ddl e of the Atlantic Ccean, we
may be finally free of that bitch
forever! But that just neans you’ ve
betrayed your honme teamtw ce, no
reason you won't do it again!

FLORENCE
At least |I'’maware of what |'m
doi ng! How many tinmes have you
al nrost gotten us all killed by
being a conplete idiot? |I’'ve saved
your ungrateful ass through beating
peopl e up nore tines than your
sci ence has done anything for ne!
Go tell James, have himkick ne
out, and then have fun when the two
of you ask a rape gang for
di recti ons because you’ ve both been
shel tered your whole |ife!

MALTE
If I hold nmy tongue, it’'s nore for
James’ sake than yours. Because he
had a really high opinion of you
Because then he never has to know
that he stood up for a selfish
backst abber who seduces and lies
and is conpletely incapabl e of
forming a real relationship with
anyone.

FLORENCE
Fine! Do it for whatever reason you
want! Just have fun dyi ng al one
because you refuse to even consi der
a relationship unless its with a
rich Russian Cassowary girl who
I i kes physics and hates soci al
skills!

The two glare at each other for several strained seconds,
and then Malte marches off. Florence shudders for a few
seconds, tears filling her eyes, and then with a cry punches
a thin tree so hard it breaks.



20.

EXT. HOT SPRINGS - N GHT
Mal te marches past the Chief and his celebrating islanders.

CHI EF
Friend! Where have you and the
| ovely | ady been?

Mal te conpl etely ignores himand keeps narchi ng.

I NT. THE GUEST HUT - N GHT

Janes is asleep in his cot, but awakens with a start when
Malte stonps in and fling hinself on his cot.

JAMVES
What’ s wrong?

MALTE
Don't want to tal k about it.

JAMES
What happened?

MALTE
Don't talk to me. Don’t speak to ne
for the rest of the night.

JAMES
s this about nme?

MALTE
No! Just please Janmes, for once
don’t talk to ne!

Janes grows silent. When Malte offers no further
conversation, Janmes |lies back and uneasily goes back to

sl eep.

| NT. THE GUEST HUT - DAY

Mor ni ng. When James wakes up, neither Malte nor Florence is
in their bed. Florence's bed in particular shows no signs of
bei ng sl ept in.

Janes goes outside and sees a GUARD standing by their hut.

JAMES
What are you doi ng here?

( CONTI NUED)
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GUARD
" myour hut’s personal guard
during your stay. | make sure

nobody except you three enter your
hut and take things.

JAMES
Did Florence ever enter or | eave
the hut last night or this norning?

GUARD
The cat? | haven't seen her, no.

Janmes | ooks concerned but heads out. He wal ks around the

| andmarks to the village, but doesn’t see Florence. He does
see Malte chatting to villagers by the Hot Springs, but

deci des not to bother him

Reaching the far end of the village, Janes wal ks into the
jungl e.

EXT. THE JUNGLE - DAY

He doesn’t get far when he hears the ba-caw of a toucan.
Flyi ng overhead, Chief’s bird swoops past Janes, crow ng. He
becones aware of people thundering through the trees after
him A trio of guards burst through the foliage.

GUARD #1
Halt! Were are you goi ng?

JAMES
|”m..uh, looking for Florence. Is
t here a probl en®?

GUARD #2
Only authorized islanders are
allowed to | eave the village.

JAMES
What ? Whay the hell is that?

GUARD #1
It’s for your own safety! There are
many dangerous ani mal s and nat ur al
hazards beyond the real m of
Kayf abe!

JAMVES
"1l take ny chances.

( CONTI NUED)
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GUARD #2
We nust insist. Chief’s orders.

EXT. THE HUTS - DAY

The guards have | ed Janes back to the huts. James is
i ncensed.

JAMES
| demand to speak to the Chief at
once!

GUARD #1

He’s not available right now Wit
until after he's had his breakfast!

The guards | eave. Janes angrily stonps to the hot springs.

EXT. HOT SPRINGS - DAY
He runs into Malte going the opposite way.

JAMES
Malte, you won’t believe it! They
are actively stopping people from
| eaving the village grounds! Wat
the hell is going on here?

MALTE
| actually just heard sonething you
m ght find nore interesting. Cone
wth ne.

He | eads Janes to a hut off the hot springs. The hut is ful
of plastic pool equipnent, and sitting next to it is an old
German MAN, still dressed in tribal wear.

MALTE
This is Johan. He keeps the hot
springs habitable.

JAMES
"Johan"? That's not a tribal nane.

Johan nods.
JOHAN

I was a pool cleaner when | |ived
in Germany.

( CONTI NUED)
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JAMVES
Are there other people on this
i sland who weren’t born here?

JOHAN
O course, 1'd say nost of the
hired hands are from ot her places.

MALTE
That’'s not what | wanted you to
hear, James. Johan, tell me about
your life before you cane to the
i sl and.

EXT. THE DESERT - DAY

Johan is now a cl ean-shaven young man anong a fell owship of
SETTLERS, lugging a |arge tarp backpack through the desert.
The otherS wear simlar nomadic clothing and carry sinple
suppl i es.

JOHAN (V. Q)
As a young man, | cane to
California in the hopes of a better
life, like so many do. But around
that tinme they invented nachines
that could clean pools far better
than | could ever hope to. Wth no
ot her options, | joined other
Cerman i mm grants who had heard
that a man in the Nevadan deserts
was formng a cult.

Johan and the settler train crosses a dune and w tnesses a
col ony of adobe dwellings that spreads far into the desert.

JOHAN (V. Q)
A cult that hated technol ogy, and
nore inportantly functioned as a
conpl etely standal one comunity
t hat shunned the outside, open to
all who had been simlarly
abandoned by soci ety.

EXT. THE DESERT SETTLEMENT - DAY

Johan is building his own hut out of clay and designing the
i nner furnishings. The sinple society functions around him

( CONTI NUED)
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JOHAN (V. Q)
It’s not what | expected when
cane to Anerica, but it was nice.
We lived off the |and, sustained
our sinple hones, and in idle tine
cursed the tyranny of the
t echnol ogy poi soni ng everyt hi ng
out si de. Looki ng back, the |eader,
Hal sey, really used an awful |ot of
hate to scare us away from
| eaving...but it also united us.

EXT. THE DESERT - DAY

An ol der Johan, now with a bit of a beard, is part of a

makeshi ft

REG MENT, training with guns in the harsh desert

sand. Johan is carrying a .9 nmpistol.

JOHAN (V. Q)
Eventually it becane cl ear that
Hal sey was not content with
avoi di ng technol ogy. .. he was hopi ng
to strike back. And with his
encour agenent, nost of us wanted to
as well. He procured an arsena
sonmehow, and under his | eadership,
we trained an arny.

EXT. QUTSI DE PELVANI DA - DAY

A large research institute sits gl eam ng anongst the desert

sands.

JOHAN (V. Q)
We had an obvi ous target; Pel vanida
Research Institute. One of the
shi ni ng beacons of technol ogy in
the entire state. Less than a
week’s wal k fromour hone. Hal sey
pl anned the assault extensively,
and in early 2009 we invaded.

| NT. PELVANI DA HANGAR - DAY

Johan and

ot her residents of the settlenent are opening fire

on Pel vani da SECURI TY GUARDS and SCl ENTI STS.

JOHAN (V. Q)
"1l never forget that day. At
first the assault went well; we
( MORE)
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JOHAN (V. Q) (cont’d)
t ook nost maj or sections of the
base, and the rest were falling in
line. But then, one lab didn't
fall.

| NT. PELVANI DA LABORATORY - DAY

Johan ki cks the door down to a | aboratory and ains his
pistol at the scientist within, but the scientist shoots
first and hits Johan right in the chest. As Johan falls
backwards onto the broken door, he w tnesses the scientist
steal s Johan’s ammunition, cock his pistol, and | eave the
lab with his horse ASSI STANT. Before he passes out, he
stares at the nane on the door: DR JAMES ZANASI U.

JOHAN (V. Q)
A pocketful of Pelvanida personnel
didnt fall over and die. They
fought back. They retook | abs, they
rescued their allies...their
nunbers grew. And ultimately, they
won.

MONTAGE

-Later in the day, Johan conmes to and staggers to his feet,
badl y wounded.

-Johan stunbl es through hallways filled with dead bodi es
from both sides.

-Johan is in a dark underground area full of titanium
vaults. In a small control roomare a nunber of mangl ed
bodi es.

-Johan sees the ruined hangar, where ash and fire cover
hundreds of bodies of his fornmer neighbors.

-Johan, stunbling out of a side door, sees a contingent of
Pel vani da PERSONNEL, all bl ood-spattered and nost heavily
armed, standing in the parking lot as mlitary copters and
t anks approach. He sees Janes Zanasiu standing at the head
of the Pel vani da group.

JOHAN (V. Q)
Sonmehow, they outl asted us,
out gunned us and retook their own
facility. | barely managed to
escape with ny life.



EXT. HOT SPRINGS - DAY
Janmes i s | ooking anmazed at Johan.

JAMES
My parents worked at Pel vani da! (At
Mal te) Your father worked at
Pel vani da!

MALTE
Apparently that "lab accident” that
got our parents fired was slightly
bi gger than they clai ned.

JOHAN
O course they’ d cover such an
event up. It was a tragedy, caused
by a group of m sguided people
behavi ng stupidly. Your parents
were scapegoats. | had to flee the
country, and I’'Il never forgive
nysel f for what | did.

JAVES
How coul d we have never heard about
any of this? How could they have
never told us?

MALTE
My parents never tal ked to ne about
anything. |’mnot surprised.
JAMES
Where' s Fl orence? Has she heard al
of this?
MALTE
| haven’t seen her.
JAMES
We need to find her. Start
searching around. I’'Il start at

that | arge dancing area on the far
side of the village.

The two of them | eave Johan.
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EXT. THE HUTS - DAY

Malte is wal king through the huts back to his own. However,
when he passes the Chief’s hut he’'s stopped when the Chief
hi msel f comes out on his stretcher

CHI EF
Anot her wonderful day on this fine
i sland! Prai se Kayfabe!

Fl orence | eaves the hut after the Chief, whose npod grows
conbati ve when she sees Malte.

FLORENCE
What do you want ?

MALTE
James is | ooking everywhere for
you.

FLORENCE

| spent the night with Chief. He
had nme "hailing Kayfabe" all night,
if you know what | nean.

MALTE
| could not care |ess.

Malte starts to wal k of f.

FLORENCE
Where the hell do you think you re
goi ng?

MALTE
Back to the hut.

FLORENCE
No you aren’t, because |’ m going
back to the hut. | haven’t gotten
any sl eep!

MALTE
No, you' re going to find Janes so
he stops wasting tine being worried
about you. (folds his arns) But
fine, after that take the hut, I
have sonebody 1'd like to talk to
sone nore anyway.

Malte returns to the hot springs. Florence searches for
Janes.
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EXT. MOSH PIT - DAY

There’'s a |l arge dance floor, still littered fromthe
festivities last night, but the band is playing slow norning
tunes anyway. However nost islanders present are too hung
over to dance. Janes, who was glancing at every person in
the area, junps and rushes over when he sees Florence.

JAMES
Fl orence! There you were!

FLORENCE
H Juni or!

She sits himdown. At the sane tinme, she surreptitiously
flags a WAI TER and holds up two fingers. He nods in
under st andi ng.

JAMES
Wher e have you been all night?
FLORENCE
| was...walking in the jungle. It’s
so entrancing, | lost track of
tinme.
JAMES

What ? They | et you wander the
jungle? I just tried that and got
the third degreel!l

FLORENCE
Huh. Maybe you didn’t ask right.
JAMES
How exactly are you supposed to
"ask right"?
FLORENCE

You’' ve got to act and have fun!
You’ ve been | ooking at this whole
i sl and experience the wong way.
"1l teach you.

The waiter brings both of them coconut bowl s of Hi biscus
extract.

FLORENCE
Drink up

James hesitates, but takes a few sips. It inmediately
becones apparent he doesn’t hold his al cohol either.

( CONTI NUED)
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JAMVES
Fl orence, we need to focus on the
m ssion at *hicx hand. ..

FLORENCE
Juni or, Junior, Junior...the
portal’s not going anywhere. And
it’s atinme portal, we literally
have all the tine in the world to
find it! You re not appreciating
t he here and now!

She takes another sip of her own, so he drinks to match her.

JAMES
| don’t see how hic* that =*hic*
matters...|l nean, once we find the

portal, *hic*, then | can...

Fl orence shushes himwith a finger to his |ips and aids him
in finishing his drink. Taking himby the hand, she | eads
himto the dance fl oor

Seeing a couple | ooking to dance, the band starts up a

sl ower and wel | -tenpoed song. Fl orence takes Janes by the
hands and leads himin a waltz, guiding himbecause he’s
bot h cl uel ess and havi ng troubl e standi ng.

JAMES

*hicx Why are *hic* we--
FLORENCE

Don't talk...

They waltz, and then they tango. The band pl ays peppier
songs, and soon Florence and a very inebriated Janes are
dancing a fast and | oose salsa. At the end of the salsa she
wraps her arns around himand ki sses him

I NT. THE GUEST HUT - DAY

Fl orence | eads Janes into the hut and i nmedi ately begins
making out with him He's startled but goes along with it.

After a mnute Janes initiates sone heavy petting, so

Fl orence strips his shirt off and pushes himonto the bed.
Janes groans as she unzips his pants and begins fellating
himwhile sliding themconpletely off.

Before |l ong, they are having sex. They continue | ovenaking
for atine, and afterward fall asleep in each others arns.
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That afternoon, Malte returns to find themin the sane bed,
still wapped together. Both slowy wake up, until Janes
realizes the situation and | eaps out of bed.

MALTE
Wow.
JAMES
Mal t e- -
MALTE
No, | don’'t care. (crosses to his
bunk.)
JAMES

Look, the two of us accidentally
drank too nmuch, and didn’'t nean
for--

FLORENCE
--Don’t justify yourself, Junior,
he says he doesn’t care.

MALTE
(at Fl orence)
| can’t believe you woul d--

FLORENCE
| thought you said you didn’t care!
Besi des, at mninmum "invading
soneone’ s personal space" isn't a
crinmel

JAVES
Quys? Uh, what is--

MALTE
(to Fl orence)
That’ s not what this is about and
you know it! You're treading on
thin ice here!

FLORENCE
You're not my nother! | know
because sonehow she’s easier to be
around than you!

JAVES
STOP! What the hell has gotten into
bot h of you?

Both go silent.

( CONTI NUED)
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31.
MALTE
Not hi ng.
FLORENCE
Forget it.
away and fold their arns.

JAMES
It’s this damm village, I'mtelling
you. G ving us Cabin Fever or
sonet hing. W need to get out of
here. Now.

He grabs both of his friends by the shoul der.

JAMES
Mal t e, does Johan ever go on guard
duty?

MALTE

Yeah, that’s why | left.

JAMES
Fl orence, do you think you could
convince the Chief to do sonething
for you?

FLORENCE
| could find a way.

JAMES
Then here’s what we’'re going to
do. .

EXT. THE HUTS - TWLI GHT

The Chi ef

is touring the village on his stretcher when

Fl orence wal ks up to him

CHI EF
M| ady! The Gem of the Horizons!
The Lotus of the Mainland! |’'ve
been | ooking for you all day!

FLORENCE
Oh Chief, | enjoyed dancing so much
| ast night, that |1’'ve been at the
dance floor all day trying to
recapture that feeling of
ecstasy...but nobody feels |ike
dancing. I'’mlonely. Do you think
we coul d throw anot her dance party?
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CHI EF
For you, ny divine dansel, | would
throw a thousand balls! | ROM SH!
Al who desire fun and fancy,
congregate at the dance floor! W
shal | shake the very spirits of the
sun in its nonents of setting!

It takes very little tinme to whip up nost of the vill age,
who all follow the Chief excitedly to the dance fl oor.

Johan is standing guard on the far side of the huts, when
Malte wal ks up to him

MALTE
s the hot spring supposed to be
dr ai ned?

JOHAN
VWat? It is?

MALTE

There’s no water in the pool.
Luckily everyone is at the dance
floor, but...

JOHAN
| could lose ny job if soneone
noti ces! Quickly, show ne!

He races off with Malte. Janes exits the nearest hut and
darts into the wlderness, clutching the radio-flashlight
and wearing traditional native clothes for the first tine.

EXT. THE JUNGLE - TWLI GHT

James navigates the jungle as quickly as he can. He gl ances
at the radio-flashlight.

JAMES
Shoul d be al nbst there..

He stops. In the distance, he notices |arge black buil dings.
They have no wi ndows, and nobody is standing around them

Narrow ng his eyes, he creeps forward to investigate, when
he hears the ba-caw of the toucan. As it sails over his
head, he hears distant footsteps. He takes off into the
trees. Guards fromthe village are in pursuit.
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GUARDS
St op! Freeze!

James ducks trees and leaps rivers in his haste. Before
long, the flashlight lights up. He’s in a very snal
clearing. Quickly, he hits a button.

JANMVES
Conme on, scan faster....

The guards burst out of the trees, but Janes grabs a | arge
stick and waves it at them

JAMES
Back! Al of you!

GUARD #1
What the hell are you doi ng out
her e?

JAMES

| said get back

The fl ashlight beeps and flashes a red light. Janes
defl ates, defeated, then drops the stick and surrenders. The
guards grab him

EXT. THE HUTS - N GHT

The guards | ead Janes to the Chief, who is angrily standing
fl anked by tribesnen.

GUARD #1
He was hal fway across the island
bef ore we caught hini

CHI EF
| hear this is the second tine you
have di sobeyed ny direct order and
left the village! Explain yourself!

JAMES
| can’t. And | don’t plan to.

GUARD #2
And he had this on hin

He hands Chief the radio-flashlight.
CHI EF

This is a forbidden object! It is

not of the Irom sh! Wiy do you have
it?
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JAMES
None of your business, now give it
back! I"mgetting really sick of

your native crap! What the hell are
you guys? Qut there | saw
bui | di ngs- -

CH EF
--Sil ence! You have broken severa
of our npbst sacred rules and refuse
to beg forgiveness! You | eave ne no
choice! | sentence you...to be
SACRI FI CED!

The crowd gasps, then starts cheering.

CHI EF
Find his friends! They hel ped him
| eave! AIl will be sacrificed to
Kayf abe!

James tries to westle free, but the guards keep an iron
grip on him

EXT. A LONELY JUNGLE PATH - NI GHT

James is being dragged by guards, and an excited crowd of
tribesmen are follow ng and chanting. They are joined soon
by two guards leading Malte, who is simlarly fighting.

GUARD #1
| was unable to secure the other
outsider, ny |iege!

JAMES
(to Chief)
You sent two guards to capture
Mal te, but only one to capture
Fl orence? You don’t know either of
them very well, do you?

MALTE
Could I be informed how exactly we
are being sacrificed? 1'd really
like to know that. .
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EXT. THE BOITTOM OF MI. KAYFABE - N GHT

The congregation drags Janes and Malte to the bottomof a
steam ng volcano, with a ziggurat-like ranp |leading to the
mout h of the Vol cano, which emanates a reddi sh gl ow.

CHI EF
Behol d, Kayfabe! W nust sate its
anger before it enacts its wath
upon all of us!

The guards begin dragging Malte and Janmes up the vol cano
side. Tribal dancers wearing crests of feathers and beads
dance on both sides of the steps as Janes and Malte are | ed
up the vol cano.

MALTE
| shoul d have guessed it was going
to be a vol cano..

JAVES
Don't worry, Malte! Florence is
still free! She's going to get us

out of this sonehow

MALTE
| wouldn’t bet on that, Janes..

JAMES
Just you wait!

They’ ve reached the top. They are bl ocked only by the |ead
dancer, who is silhouetted in the reddish glow fromthe
vol cano’s crater as she noves and sways to the tri bal
chants.

MALTE
James, there’s something you don’t
know about Fl orence! She..

Suddenly the | ead dancer finishes her dance and step out of
the light. It is Florence!

JAMES
FIl or ence- -1

FLORENCE
Sacrifice themto Kayfabe! Al
glory to its righteous will!

She steps out of the way as the guards fling theminto the
vol cano. Both screamas they fall.
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I NT. I NSIDE MI. KAYFABE - N GHT

After a brief fall, both hit a plushy rock-colored spira
slide that drags themthrough the red-tinted maw of the
vol cano.

After a brief ride, both fall splashing into a | arge heated
spa. Surrounding it are very non-tribal saunas, glass cases
wi th conplinmentary sodas, and racks of towels. The two
splash to the surface, thoroughly confused.

JAMES
l...7?

They hear Florence shouting in delight as she cones falling
fromthe slide and landing in the spa. Janes and Malte
angrily regard her.

JAMVES
Fl orence, what the hell is going on
her e?

FLORENCE

Don’t you both get it yet? This is
a resort! The Iromsh Tribe is a
tropical getaway for rich people
i ke you two!

She spl ashes themw th water. Both still | ook confused and
angry.
JAMES
Then those buildings | saw?
FLORENCE
The exits fromthis spa wll |ead

us there. It’s where the boat to
the mainland drop future tribesnen
of f, and where they nmake all the
food and stuff.

JAMES
You knew all this? Wiy didn’t you
tell us?

FLORENCE

It was so funny to see you two with
your conspiracy theories! Also,
figured you'd get it on your own.
Kayfabe neans "keeping in
character", everyone knows that,
and Chief built this place for rich
peopl e who want a break from al

( MORE)
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FLORENCE (cont’ d)
t he hardshi ps and stress that
t echnol ogy gives these days. At the
end, when its tinme for soneone to
| eave, they get "sacrificed" to
Kayf abe!

She starts | osing her playful ness as she realizes both of
themare still very irate.

MALTE
That wasn’t funny, Florence! |
brui sed both of nmy wists fighting
up there on the vol cano!

JAMES
This friendship was one of trust.
And | don't appreciate that you'd
et us stew in confusion for two
days because you thought it was
funny.

FLORENCE
Well...geez, I'msorry. | didn't
mean to insult either of you.
|...just thought you' d figure it
out. You' re college kids, after
all. Aren’t you supposed to be
smart?

JAMES
Coul d you stop bringing that up as
an insult? Do you see us calling
you stupid because you didn’t go to
college? O playing mnd ganes with
you in situations you don’t
under st and?

FLORENCE
|"msorry! | didn't think this was
such a big deal. Thought you two
could enjoy the resort. ..

JAMES
Hard to do when people don't tel
us it was a resort!

Frustrated, he detaches hinself fromhis friends and narches

to get a towel. Milte observes Florence, keeping his voice
and expression neutral.
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MALTE
| f you had so nmuch fun at the
resort, why don’'t you stay? The
Chief would | ove to keep you
around, make you his Chieftess or
somet hi ng.

FLORENCE
He actually offered to do just
that, but |I’mnot |eaving you guys
now

MALTE
Are you sure? It mght nmake things
easier for all of us...

Fl orence catches his inplication and breaks off her reply.
Behi nd them Janes notices a pneumatic tube deliver their
original outfits, washed and fol ded. The radio-flashlight
sits on top.

MALTE
If you don’t go willingly, | can
tell James things that will give
you no choi ce.

Fl orence can’t reply. James wal ks back with their clothes.

JAMES
Al right. Let’s put this behind
us. Florence was just having
harm ess fun, she didn’t understand
the inpact it would have. Nobody
got hurt so let’s just nove on.

Ckay?
MALTE
(deep breath)
Janmes, | have to tell you that
Fl orence- -
JAMES
Can it, | don’'t wanna hear it now.

| don’t know what happened between
the two of you, but that’s for you
two to settle, I’mnot getting

i nvol ved. This whole resort
sidetrack was stupid and pointless,
but it’s nade nme positive that the
| ast coordi nates are correct.
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MALTE
You nean, for a reason other than
t hem bei ng the | ast coordi nates?

James nods.

JAMES
They land us right in the mddle of
t he Nevadan Desert. A week’s hike
from Pel vani da.

I NT. A WARM ROOM - DAY

An el der man wal ks into his hut, one of the huts in the
settl enment Johan spoke about. He's startles to see Ponson
sitting at his witing desk, smling wi ckedly at him

POVESON
They’' || be here soon...and we'll be
r eady!

THE END



