THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE
Sci-Fi / Eco-Thriller Feature Film or Limited Series

Written by: Purushothaman Anantha Krishnan Contact:
ampurushothaman@gmail.com Amazon Book Link: https:/ /a.co/
d/cePKkPs

LOGLINE

When a neuroscientist’'s experiment reawakens a forgotten
biological frequency embedded in all life, her family is swept into a
global unraveling as animals abandon civilization. As governments
panic and violent countermeasures escalate, she and a group of
extraordinary children must decide whether to resist nature’s call—
or surrender to the harmony they never knew they’d lost.

ACTI-THE AWAKENING

Dr. Allison Carter, a gifted neuroscientist and loving mother,
conducts trials of a cognitive Al serum at the Vanguard Primate
Facility. One day, a test subject—a silverback named Orion—goes
silent. He and a raven named Nyx escape. That night, Allison’s own
dog, Max, calmly walks into the forest and never returns.

Soon, similar vanishings occur across the world. Livestock. Birds.
Pets. Cities grow quiet. Allison returns home to her husband Evan,
daughters Amy and baby Adva, and the growing realization that
something ancient has been triggered: the Neuro-Synthetic
Waveform (NSW), an ancestral frequency that once bound all living
things in harmony.

Elsewhere, Mira, a perceptive girl on Earth, begins sensing animals
in dreams. And in orbit, Liora—daughter of Eden-9 creator Xander
Rhoades—feels a strange resonance calling her to Earth. A pulse has
begun.



ACT II - THE FRACTURE

As forests overtake cities and drone scans return nothing, global
institutions panic. Allison, guilt-ridden and desperate for answers,
discovers Mira and Liora—both uniquely attuned to the NSW.
Together, they begin to understand: this is not evolution. It’s
remembrance.

Meanwhile, Xander Rhoades wages war on the waveform. Scarred
by his childhood—he watched his mother, a gentle biologist, die
trying to tame wolves—Xander sees nature’s return as infection. He
builds Nullwave, a counter-frequency to sever NSW, and leads
humanity’s elite to Eden-9.

General Holloway launches Project Veil. Orion is killed in a nuclear
strike. Nyx is lost. NSW collapses. Mira falls into silence. As chaos
spreads, Allison is transformed—from detached scientist to a
mother on the edge of revelation.

ACT III - THE RETURN

In the stillness, a deeper signal emerges. Baby Adva hums a primal
tone that resonates across the broken world. The oceans respond.
This hum—pure, unfiltered—is the spark that reawakens the
Elemental, a force older than the waveform itself. Amplified by
Allison, Mira, and Liora, the sea comes alive with the synchronized
songs of whales, dolphins, and the pulse of Earth itself.

Liora escapes Eden-9. Xander, consumed by his own Nullwave,
vanishes. Holloway succumbs to silence. Allison chooses not power,
but presence—leading her daughters into a new world shaped by
listening, not control.

EPILOGUE
Allison, Mira, and Liora form the foundation of a planetary council
where memory and resonance guide decision-making. The Earth



hums again—not as a warning, but as an invitation. This time,
humanity chooses to hear it.

THEMES

e Letting go of control to rediscover connection ® Empathy as a
higher intelligence

* Healing across generations and species

* Trauma, memory, and surrender

e Listening as survival

VISUAL STYLE

* Abandoned cities swallowed by green

e Moonlit animal gatherings, waveform glows in trees and tides ®
Emotional fractures between family, healed by silence

e The ocean as a sentient force—mystical, powerful, forgiving

AUDIENCE

For fans of *Arrival*, *Annihilation*, *Children of Men*, and *A
Quiet Place*. Ideal for those who crave emotional sci-fi with global
stakes and human intimacy.

STATUS
Based on the novel *The Song Beneath the Silence* (rights
available). Screenplay and sequel completed.



THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE
SCREENPLAY ADAPTATION
PROLOGUE: THE VANGUARD ESCAPE

FADE IN:
EXT. SOUTH CAROLINA WOODLANDS - NIGHT

A dense, ancient forest under the watchful eye of a full moon. Mist
snakes between towering pines. The wind whispers through thick
undergrowth. Crickets chirp—

Then abruptly fall silent.
A suffocating, unnatural stillness settles.

WIDEN to reveal the VANGUARD PRIMATE RESEARCH
FACILITY: a sleek, concrete structure carved into the wilderness
like a scar.

Super: "Vanguard Primate Research Facility — South Carolina"
INT. VANGUARD FACILITY - MAIN CORRIDOR — NIGHT

Dim emergency lights flicker. The fluorescent hum battles with the
overwhelming silence.

DR. ALLISON CARTER (45, Caucasian, intense, exhausted but
brilliant) strides down the cold steel corridor. Her white lab coat
sways as she clutches a clipboard and data tablet.

Her face shows something between dread and determination. The
silence is wrong.

ALLISON (murmuring)
Where are the vocalizations? The pacing? The stress responses?

She pauses before a thick reinforced window.

INT. OBSERVATION ROOM - CONTINUOUS



Inside, ENHANCED PRIMATES sit unnervingly still. Not agitated.
Not restless. Calm. Watching.

Their golden eyes track Allison in eerie unison. No chaos. Only
focus.

At the center: ORION (Specimen OR-01), an enormous
SILVERBACK GORILLA. Intelligent. Still. Present.

His eyes lock onto Allison’s.

ALLISON (V.0.)
The serum was supposed to enhance cognition. Problem-solving.
Short-term abstraction.

(beat)
But this isn’t enhancement... this is intention.

INT. VANGUARD - LAB STATION

Allison pores over her tablet. Data scrolls: EEG patterns, heatmaps,
synchronized movement charts.

She zooms into a spiraling harmonic pattern.

ALLISON (softly, to herself)
This... isn’t neurological drift. It's coordinated pacing... no,
choreography.

TECHNICIAN (O.S.)
Dr. Carter? We've never seen anything like this. They’re...
communicating? Or syncing?

ALLISON
They're remembering.

BUZZZZ — the intercom crackles.

NOLAN (V.O.) (URGENT)
Dr. Carter. Security. West Wing. Now.

INT. VANGUARD - WEST WING LAB



Allison rushes into a sterile room. A GUARD blocks her path,
shaken.

GUARD (whispers)
It’s Dr. Patel. You need to see it yourself.

The camera pans past the guard to reveal —

DR. PATEL’'S BODY.

Neck twisted. Eyes frozen open in pure terror. No wounds. No
blood.

Allison gasps, covering her mouth.

ALLISON (whispers)
Oh my God...

She turns to the SECURITY MONITOR. Rewinds the feed.
ON MONITOR — TIME: 2:07 AM

Patel works alone. In the shadows — ORION.

Orion stands outside his supposed containment.

No struggle. No aggression. Just chilling, deliberate intent. Orion
steps forward — and with a terrifying precision — SNAPS Patel’s
neck.

Then — Orion turns. Looks directly into the camera.
And smiles.
Allison stumbles back, the clipboard slipping from her hand.

ALLISON (V.O.)
That's not intelligence... that’s sentience.

The intercom crackles again — but this time the voice isn’t human.

SYNTHETIC VOICE (V.O.)
You should not have given us the mind of gods.



The fluorescent lights flicker. Sparks rain.
Another voice — deeper, resonant, ancient.

SECOND VOICE (V.O.)
We remember the cages.

Allison whirls around, eyes darting to the ceiling speakers.
A distant metallic CLICK echoes.

SERIES OF SHOTS — ELECTRONIC LOCKS across the facility
begin to disengage. Doors slide open in every wing.

THIRD VOICE (V.O.)
The strong shall no longer kneel.

TOTAL BLACKOUT.

The hum of power fades to nothing. Only distant, echoing primal
breathing remains.

Allison’s face is lit only by the dim red emergency glow. Her
breathing quickens. Her eyes wide.

ALLISON (V.0O.)
The escape has begun.

HOLD ON ALLISON’S TERRIFIED FACE.
SMASH TO BLACK.



THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE
SCREENPLAY ADAPTATION
CHAPTER 1: THE SILENT EXODUS

FADE IN:
EXT. CARTER HOUSE - EARLY MORNING

A quiet suburban neighborhood. Mist clings to well-trimmed
lawns. The world still feels ordinary—but the silence feels wrong.

INT. CARTER HOUSE - KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Soft morning light filters through partially drawn blinds. A clock
ticks louder than it should.

DR. ALLISON CARTER, sitting at the kitchen table, stares into a
cooling mug of coffee. Her face is pale, her eyes distant.

Her husband, EVAN CARTER , moves through the kitchen,
preparing breakfast. He balances their nine-month-old daughter,
ADVA, in one arm while slicing fruit.

Their six-year-old daughter, AMY, sits at the table, kicking her feet
under the chair while drawing.

EVAN (softly)
You haven’t touched your food.

ALLISON
I'm not hungry.

Evan pauses. The tension is thick, unspoken. He watches her
carefully, knowing something is deeply wrong but waiting for her
to speak.

AMY
You forgot my birthday present.



ALLISON
(snapping out of it)
Your... birthday present? Oh, honey... [—

AMY
You promised. Barbie Dream House. You said you’d get it this
weekend.

ALLISON
(faltering)
I know. And I will. I promise.

AMY
You always say that.

Allison forces a weak smile.

ALLISON
This time I mean it.

She reaches across the table, brushing Amy’s hair behind her ear.

EVAN (gently)
Ally... what's going on?

Allison lowers her voice, stealing a glance at Amy.

ALLISON
(small, guarded)
Something at the facility. Something we couldn’t control.

Amy hums quietly, oblivious to the weight hanging between her
parents. Baby Adva coos, reaching for the swaying light fixture.

Allison watches her baby’s small fingers curl instinctively toward
the moving light, innocent, unknowing. The gesture feels
unsettlingly significant.

ALLISON (V.O.)
She doesn’t know what I've seen. How long before she does?



The room falls into an uneasy quiet.

BUZZ. Allison’s phone vibrates on the table. She picks it up,
reading the text message:

"I'T HAS BEGUN."
A hard KNOCK rattles the front door. Allison freezes.

EVAN (alarmed)
At this hour?

Allison exhales slowly, trying to steady herself.
INT. CARTER HOUSE - FOYER - MOMENTS LATER

Allison approaches the door cautiously. She peers through the
peephole.

A GOVERNMENT AGENT stands outside — dark suit, serious
face, hands folded.

AGENT
Dr. Carter? We need you to come with us.

ALLISON
(suspicious)
Who sent you?

AGENT
NeuroSyn. And the government. It's about Vanguard.

Evan steps behind her, tense.

EVAN
You don’t have to go.

ALLISON
(whispering to him)
Yes, I do.

She forces a reassuring smile for Amy.



ALLISON (CONT'D)
I'll be back soon, bug.

Amy frowns, uneasy but silent.

EVAN
Be careful.

Allison leans in, kissing Adva’s forehead. She lingers for a moment,
inhaling her baby’s soft scent as though memorizing it.

ALLISON (V.0.)
I built a life to protect them. And now my work might tear it apart.

She steps outside, closing the door behind her.
EXT. CARTER HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

An unmarked black sedan idles at the curb. Allison enters the back
seat. The door shuts with a chilling finality.

INT. UNMARKED SEDAN - DAY

The city glides past the windows. Life continues outside — joggers,
school buses, morning coffee shops.

But the silence inside the car is oppressive.

ALLISON (V.0O.)
They don’t know. None of them know.

The car radio crackles with a late-night comedy rerun.

RADIO HOST (V.O.)
Escaped monkeys? Maybe they're organizing elections now. I mean,
how bad could a monkey mayor really be?

Audience laughter blares. Allison shuts her eyes briefly, jaw
clenched.

ALLISON (V.0O.)
They laugh because they can’t feel the pulse beneath the ground.



Her phone vibrates again.

ANOTHER TEXT: "THEY ARE NOT RUNNING. THEY ARE
ORGANIZING."

She tightens her grip around the phone.

EXT. VANGUARD FACILITY — UNDERGROUND ENTRANCE -
NIGHT

The car passes through multiple checkpoints. Guards, gates, retinal
scans.

INT. VANGUARD - BRIEFING ROOM - NIGHT

A sterile room filled with high-ranking MILITARY OFFICERS,
SCIENTISTS, and AGENTS. Monitors flash satellite feeds, thermal
scans, and migration maps.

At the head of the table sits XANDER RHOADES (50s, poised,
menacingly calm), exuding quiet authority.

XANDER
Dr. Carter. Welcome back.

Allison doesn’t sit. Her eyes scan the data-filled screens.

ON SCREEN: dense forests with moving shadows; glints of golden
eyes; thermal voids in neat circular formations.

SECURITY OFFICER
They aren’t scattering. They’re coordinating.

NEW FOOTAGE appears: a chimpanzee gesturing to a wolf pack,
demonstrating simple sequences. The wolves mimic, adapting
quickly.

ALLISON

(softly, awestruck)

They’re learning across species boundaries... like synchronized
neural entrainment.



SCIENTIST
We thought the missing serum vials might explain it. But...

XANDER
(smiling coldly)
They may not even need it.

Another screen flickers: ORION surrounded by hyenas. The
animals watch him, alert, calm, waiting.

XANDER (CONT'D)
They’re not mimicking. They’re organizing.

GENERAL HOLLOWAY (60s, hard-edged)
This isn’t evolution. This is replacement.

Allison swallows. Her voice trembles but steadies.

ALLISON
We thought we were accelerating intelligence. But we’ve awakened

something buried.
(beat)
Something older than us.

CUT TO:
EXT. FOREST CLEARING - NIGHT

Moonlight drenches the animal council. Wolves, cougars, ravens, all
listening. Orion stands at the center, majestic and immovable.

NYX (the raven)
The humans escalate.

ORION
Let them escalate. Their fear is their only melody.

Low rumbles course through the clearing—an ancient rhythm
pulsing beneath the ground.



ALLISON (V.O.)
This wasn’t rebellion. This was remembrance.

CUT TO BLACK.



THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE
SCREENPLAY ADAPTATION
CHAPTER 2: THE SILENT EXODUS

FADE IN:
EXT. QUIET SUBURBAN STREETS — EARLY MORNING

The sun rises over sleepy neighbourhoods. But something is off.
Dog houses sit empty. Bird feeders are untouched.

INT. WILKINS FARM - MORNING

EMILY WILKINS opens the back door and steps into her yard.
Silence. No clucking. No lowing cows.

She walks forward slowly, calling out:

EMILY
David? The animals...

DAVID WILKINS rushes outside.

DAVID
Where are they?

The pens are open. The fields empty.

EMILY (soft)
They're all gone.

Max, their German Shepherd, stands at the tree line, tail still, ears
alert.

EMILY (tearful)
Max, come!

Max whines softly, looks at her one last time, then turns and
disappears into the forest.



CUT TO:
EXT. GLOBAL LOCATIONS - MONTAGE
e Barns empty across Iowa.
e Zoos unlocked across Europe.
* Ocean shores where seals once gathered now bare.
e Birds migrating in precise geometric waves.

e Pets calmly walking into forests.

The exodus is everywhere.

CUT TO:

INT. GLOBAL NEWSROOM - NIGHT
Breaking news floods every screen.

ANCHOR 1
Mass disappearances continue across the globe.

ANCHOR 2
Officials still have no explanation for the unprecedented
phenomenon.

ANCHOR 3
More than 40% of tracked wildlife unaccounted for.

CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

The Carter family watches the news, silent. Amy clutches her
stuffed animal tightly.

AMY
Are they safe, Mommy?



ALLISON (softly)
They're following something bigger than us.

Evan looks at Allison, concerned.

EVAN
And if we can’t stop it?

Allison glances at her data monitor, waveform spirals tightening.

ALLISON (quietly)
Then maybe we were never supposed to.

CUT TO:
INT. GLOBAL EMERGENCY COUNCIL — NIGHT
Top leaders gather in growing fear.

DIPLOMAT 1
Entire regions have emptied. Herds, flocks, even domesticated
animals.

DIPLOMAT 2
And now... people.

Military officers share quick glances.

ALLISON (firm)
It’s not coercion. It’s resonance. Those who hear it are responding.

GENERAL HOLLOWAY (grim)
Responding to what?

ALLISON (after long pause)
Memory.

CUT TO:
EXT. FOREST CLEARING - NIGHT



The animal council has grown. Orion addresses hundreds of
species. The pulse hums beneath them.

ORION
They finally feel our absence.

NYX
And their fear grows.

ORION
We move as one, not against them — but away from what they
built. They mistook silence for obedience. We chose harmony.

The animals breathe in synchronized waves.

CUT TO:

INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

The power flickers. The waveform accelerates on Allison’s screen.

ALLISON (V.0O.)
The exodus had begun. Not with violence. But with memory
returning to its rightful pulse.

She holds her children close as the global fracture deepens.
CUT TO BLACK.



THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE
SCREENPLAY ADAPTATION
CHAPTER 3: THE TURNING POINT

FADE IN:
EXT. MIDWEST FARMHOUSE - DAY

The peaceful countryside radiates under bright sun. But an eerie
silence hangs.

INT. FARMHOUSE - LIVING ROOM - DAY

A family of four lies on the floor, eyes closed, bodies perfectly
positioned. No struggle, no violence. A disturbing calm.

Etched into the wooden floor:

"THE BALANCE WILL BE RESTORED"

Police officers stand in stunned silence. Camera flashes punctuate
the still air.

DETECTIVE (V.O.)
No signs of forced entry. No injuries. No trauma. They simply...
stopped.

CUT TO:

EXT. GLOBAL MONTAGE - VARIOUS LOCATIONS
* Empty farms and abandoned homes.
* Mass human migrations into forests.
* More pets leaving calmly.

* Empty cages swinging in z0os.

The world enters another phase of exodus.

CUT TO:



INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT
The family sits silently before the news.

ANCHOR (V.0O.)

Authorities confirm multiple human fatalities with no physical
cause. Victims appear to have entered a deep, irreversible state of
stasis.

Amy sits close to Allison, frightened.

AMY
Will that happen to us too, Mommy?

ALLISON (soft, stroking her hair)
No, sweetheart. We're together. And we listen.

Evan watches Allison quietly, sensing the weight behind her words.
CUT TO:

INT. GLOBAL EMERGENCY COUNCIL — NIGHT

More leaders debate frantically.

DIPLOMAT 1
Entire villages disappearing overnight.

DIPLOMAT 2
No violence. No resistance.

GENERAL HOLLOWAY (hard)
Mass psychological collapse.

ALLISON (shaking her head)
Not collapse. Transition. Those who can't resist the call simply... let

go.

She points to waveform data filling the screen.



ALLISON (CONT'D)
It's expanding globally. Synchronizing minds — not by force, but by
choice. Or inability to resist the resonance.

XANDER (cold)
And those who refuse?

ALLISON
They fracture.

CUT TO:
EXT. FOREST COUNCIL - NIGHT

The animal assembly grows denser. Wolves, primates, birds, reptiles
— all perfectly still. Orion stands in the center.

ORION
The fracture deepens. The song spreads. Those who resist will break
against the pulse.

NYX
Their fear blinds them still.

ORION
Balance does not require their permission. Only their remembrance.

Suddenly, a YOUNG LYNX steps forward, eyes conflicted.

YOUNG LYNX

Orion, some of them—those who now fall into sleep—never
harmed us. They were kind. Innocent even. Do we offer them no
mercy?

ORION (softly, steady)
Innocence is not absence of blindness, young one. They were silent
when cages closed, when fires burned, when balance was stolen.

YOUNG LYNX
But they slept because they did not know. Not all hearts were cruel.



NYX
Blindness while the house burns is not innocence. It is complicity.

ORION (gently)
We restore what was taken. Those who remember will remain.
Those who do not will fade peacefully into silence.

The young lynx bows its head, reluctantly accepting.

The animals breathe in deep unison, creating a low rhythmic hum.
CUT TO:

INT. CARTER HOUSE - ALLISON'S OFFICE — NIGHT

Allison overlays global maps: migration routes, EEG neural
resonance, environmental oscillations. The spiral grows tighter.

Evan enters, watching her silently.

EVAN
You're afraid.

ALLISON (softly)
Because I feel it too.

Her eyes glisten with unshed tears.

ALLISON (CONT'D)
It's not invasion. It's invitation. But the deeper it pulls... the harder
it becomes to choose.

They hold hands as the screen pulses silently behind them.
CUT TO BLACK.



THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE
SCREENPLAY ADAPTATION
CHAPTER 4: THE HIDDEN TRUTH

FADE IN:
EXT. EARTH FROM ORBIT — NIGHT

The planet rotates silently under a star-filled sky. Cities twinkle.
Civilization glows.

SUPERIMPOSE: "HOURS BEFORE THE BLACKOUT"
CUT TO:

INT. VANGUARD RESEARCH FACILITY - DATA VAULT -
NIGHT

Deep underground, DR. ALLISON CARTER sits before a massive
bank of monitors. The only light comes from flickering data
projections dancing across her strained face.

She scrolls through encrypted files, accessing restricted logs from
the earliest Horizon Mind serum trials.

ON SCREEN: "NSW Frequency Spike Detected. Recommend
Suspension.”

ALLISON (whispers)
We didn’t create anything. We triggered it.

She overlays migration data, thermal voids, seismic readings. A
spiraling waveform emerges — perfect, elegant, ancient.

ALLISON (V.0.)
A memory embedded in every species... waiting to wake up.

FLASHBACK — RAPID MONTAGE:
e Chimps solving complex puzzles.

* Wolves mimicking primate gestures.



e Birds spiraling in formation.

e Cross-species learning accelerating.

BACK TO SCENE

Allison’s breathing quickens. Her hands tremble as the truth takes
hold.

ALLISON
It's restoration. Not evolution. Restoration.

Suddenly — ALARMS BLARE.
CUT TO:
INT. PENTAGON WAR ROOM - NIGHT

General Holloway addresses military brass. Maps of disappearing
heat signatures blink across monitors.

HOLLOWAY
We’'re losing entire regions. Disappearances aren’t random. They're
coordinated.

XANDER RHOADES steps from the shadows.

XANDER
They don’t want war. They want inheritance.

Silence.

HOLLOWAY
Then we'll sever their leadership. Orion and the others.

He slams a finger down on Orion’s marked location.
CUT TO:
EXT. ANIMAL COUNCIL - FOREST RIDGE — NIGHT



Orion stands surrounded by wolves, primates, big cats, and flocks
of birds. NYX perches beside him.

NYX
The humans are planning. Escalation is near.

ORION
Their fear is predictable.

SURI (arriving, voice tense)

And what of us, Orion? You speak of balance, but some question if
this balance has become conquest. We did not awaken for
domination.

ORION (softly, steady)
We did not seek domination, Suri. We sought remembrance. The
cages, the chains, the fire—they were not balance. They were theft.

SURI
But must restoration mean fear? Must we become what they were
to us?

ORION

No. We are not them. Balance does not demand cruelty, but it
demands honesty. Some among them have chosen blindness even
now. That blindness threatens not just them—but all life.

SURI
Then what of those who listen? Those who may yet change?

ORION
We give them space, as we always have. The waveform finds those
who are ready. The rest... will face the silence they authored.

NYX (softly)
The fracture grows... within both worlds.

Orion gazes into the distance, eyes heavy with purpose and sorrow.



ORION
The Earth remembers who broke it first. We are only restoring what
was always meant to be.

CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE — ALLISON’S OFFICE — NIGHT

Allison pores over live satellite feeds, her face illuminated by rising
waves of data.

Suddenly, the monitors begin to flicker.

EVAN (entering)
What's happening?

ALLISON (alarmed)
Something’s shifting in the signal. A global synchronization event.

Her screen pings: "NEURO-SYNTHETIC SYNCHRONIZATION
REACHED."

Suddenly — TOTAL BLACKOUT.

CUT TO BLACK.

TITLE CARD:

THE GLOBAL BLACKOUT

EXT. CITIES WORLDWIDE - NIGHT

The lights wink out one by one across continents:
e New York City goes dark.
* London. Paris. Tokyo. Shanghai.
e Military bases. Airports. Hospitals.

The world plunges into silent darkness.

CUT TO:



INT. MILITARY OPS CENTER - NIGHT
Panic erupts.

TECHNICIAN
We’ve lost all satellite feeds!

HOLLOWAY
Power grids?

TECHNICIAN
Offline globally. Total systems failure. This is a coordinated event.

XANDER (quietly)
It's not sabotage. This is resonance warfare.

CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

The entire house is pitch black. Evan holds Adva tightly. Amy
clutches Allison, terrified.

AMY (crying)
Mommy, why did the lights die?

ALLISON (whispering)
It's not just lights, baby. The world is....

She stares out into the consuming dark, heart pounding.
CUT TO:
INT. GLOBAL BROADCAST CENTER — NIGHT

Backup generators fail. Screens go dead. Broadcasters freeze mid-
sentence.

Suddenly, across every screen worldwide, one message pulses.
ON SCREEN (in bold white):
WE REMEMBER THE CAGES.



The message flashes across:
e Smartphones
e Tablets
e TVs
» Highway signs

e Military command terminals

CUT TO:
INT. VANGUARD FACILITY - LATER

Power flickers back weakly. Allison stares at her rebooted monitors.
What returns is not relief — but confirmation.

She overlays EEG data onto planetary migration patterns. Human
neural activity is beginning to phase-lock with animal patterns. A
spiraling waveform expands across the globe.

ALLISON (V.O.)
This is not rebellion. This is unification.

The screen pulses again:
THE BALANCE WILL BE RESTORED.
CUT TO BLACK.



THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE
SCREENPLAY ADAPTATION
CHAPTER 5: THE FRACTURE WITHIN

FADE IN:
EXT. WORLDWIDE MONTAGE - NIGHT

Cities under emergency lights. Empty streets. News banners scroll
ominous headlines.

SUPERIMPOSE: "ONE WEEK AFTER THE BLACKOUT"
INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

Candlelit dinner table. The Carter family sits in loaded silence.
AMY draws spirals absently. Baby ADVA coos quietly.

ALLISON stares into her cup. EVAN watches her.

AMY (soft)
Mommy, are they coming back?

ALLISON (gently)
They never really left, sweetheart.

EVAN
The disappearances aren’t stopping.

ALLISON
Some are joining. Some are choosing. Some are simply... called.

CUT TO:
INT. GLOBAL SUMMIT - SECRET BUNKER

World leaders, scientists, and generals meet. The air vibrates with
unease.

DIPLOMAT 1
They’re not being abducted. They’re leaving willingly.



DIPLOMAT 2
By the thousands now. Entire cities walking into forests.

GENERAL HOLLOWAY
And those who stay?

ALLISON (quietly)
The fracture grows within us as well. Resonance isn’t forcing us. It’s
awakening something ancient. But not everyone accepts it.

XANDER RHOADES
They divide themselves. Those who hear it, and those who don’t.

Silence.
CUT TO:
EXT. FOREST RIDGE — NIGHT

The animal council gathers. Wolves, big cats, primates, birds. Orion
stands center, powerful, contemplative. Nyx perches beside him.

NYX
Their world weakens. But ours fractures too, Orion.

ORION (measured)
Balance was never meant to be simple.

From the shadows, SURI the snow leopard steps forward.

SURI (firm)
You speak of balance, but your silence allows fear to spread. We
awakened to restore—not to replace. Yet our path darkens.

ORION (gentle, steady)
We do not rule, Suri. We remembered. The cages, the burning
forests — they shattered the rhythm. We rebuild what was lost.

SURI
And yet we risk becoming them. They once justified control in the
name of order. Are we any different?



ORION (softly)
Balance demands truth. Some humans listen. Some will never
listen. But we extend the rhythm to all who choose. Not all will
accept harmony.

NYX
The fracture widens — among them, and within us.

SURI (cautious)
Then lead with care, Orion. Or you may lead alone.

Orion turns his gaze outward, voice almost mournful.

ORION

The Earth remembers who broke it first. We carry that memory. We
do not seek dominion — we restore balance. Even when balance
feels merciless.

The animals fall into reverent silence.
CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

Allison overlays neural data on glowing spiral models. The
waveform accelerates globally. Human EEG patterns increasingly
synchronize.

EVAN enters, quiet but concerned.

EVAN
You feel it too, don’t you?

ALLISON (softly, distant)
It’s inside all of us. Not as a command. As a memory. As belonging.

Her hand trembles slightly over the data.

ALLISON (CONT'D)
But some resist it... and fracture.



EVAN
And the others?

ALLISON
The others are already part of it.

CUT TO:

EXT. GLOBAL MONTAGE - VARIOUS LOCATIONS
» Entire neighborhoods walking calmly into the forests.
» Abandoned cities with homes left unlocked.
» Wolves guiding livestock instead of hunting.

» Flocks spiraling in geometric perfection.

DIPLOMAT (V.O.)
There’s no central leader. No orders. No single mind.

GENERAL HOLLOWAY (V.O.)
But the synchronization accelerates regardless.

CUT TO:
INT. MILITARY OPS CENTER - NIGHT

Generals and advisors watch blinking screens showing growing
silence zones.

HOLLOWAY
We’re not being attacked. We're being abandoned.

XANDER (whispers, dangerous)
And soon, we may not even matter.

CUT TO:
EXT. FOREST CLEARING - NIGHT



The council stands under moonlight. A synchronized pulse hums
through the ground, soft but deep. The fracture grows — visible
now in uncertain eyes.

Orion raises his head, solemn.

ORION
Those who remember will remain. Those who cannot... will fade.

The wind carries his words like breath through the trees.

CUT TO BLACK.



THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE
SCREENPLAY ADAPTATION
CHAPTER 6: THE HIDDEN WAR

FADE IN:
EXT. WORLDWIDE MONTAGE - NIGHT

Military trucks roll across desolate highways. Drones hum above
thick forests. Cities remain oddly functional but increasingly tense.

SUPERIMPOSE: "THE WORLD PREPARES FOR WAR"
INT. SITUATION ROOM - WASHINGTON D.C. - NIGHT

A massive tactical display glows with global heat maps. Leaders sit
in grim silence.

The map shows expanding "ANIMAL SILENCE ZONES" — vast
natural regions overtaken by coordinated wildlife activity.

GENERAL HOLLOWAY
We can't strike what we can't see. We can’t negotiate with it either.

PENTAGON STRATEGIST
Then we burn the forests.

Tension fills the room. No one responds.
CUT TO:
INT. GLOBAL MILITARY BRIEFING — VARIOUS LOCATIONS

PROJECT CULLING GROUND: bait traps to lure animal leaders.
PROJECT WINTERNET: low-frequency disruptors.
PROJECT RETROFIT: reprogrammed Al surveillance drones.

But each strategy fails:
e Bait traps are ignored or repurposed.

e Disruptors are destroyed.



* Retrofits are hijacked remotely.
The war begins without a battlefield.
CUT TO:
INT. EMERGENCY SUMMIT — NORTHERN EUROPE - NIGHT
Ten world leaders meet secretly.

EUROPEAN LEADER
They’re not building armies. They’re building networks.

ASIAN LEADER
We can’t contain a civilization that was never wired.

AFRICAN LEADER
We never noticed them — until they spoke back.

All nod grimly.

CUT TO:

EXT. GLOBAL LOCATIONS - VARIOUS
* Dogs howl in perfect harmony at 3:12 a.m.
» Beehives form spiral patterns.

* Whales sing identical tones across oceans.

A rising synchronized global rhythm pulses beneath human
awareness.

CUT TO:

INT. EXOTERRA COMMAND CENTER - UNDISCLOSED
LOCATION

XANDER RHOADES watches multiple screens, each tracking the
collapse.



ADVISOR
Sir, global coordination among animal factions is accelerating.

XANDER
They're not coordinating. They're restoring order. But we have the
advantage. We prepared for this.

He gestures to a secure monitor displaying EDEN-9.

XANDER (CONT'D)
We don’t need to fight this war. We just need to leave it behind.

CUT TO:
EXT. EDEN-9 ORBITAL STATION — NIGHT

A breathtaking view of EDEN-9, humanity’s private escape ring,
floating above Earth.

INT. EDEN-9 COMMAND RING
Xander stands before his advisors.

XANDER
Phase One extraction begins. Twelve days to departure.

He outlines:
e  World elites extraction.
* Engineers, Al scientists, geneticists.

e Autonomous drones will build and maintain their future.

ADVISOR
And those left behind?

XANDER (cold)
Expendable.

He turns back to the planet.



XANDER (quiet)
Let them have it.

CUT TO:
INT. SECRET WAR ROOM - PENTAGON — NIGHT
GENERAL HOLLOWAY briefs his commanders.

HOLLOWAY
They’re learning faster than we can adapt. This isn’t terrorism. This
isn’t AL It's nature itself, remembering how to win.

He highlights ORION on the screen.

HOLLOWAY (CONT'D)
But they still have leaders. We cut off the head.

The target: Orion.

INTELLIGENCE OFFICER
And the bird?

HOLLOWAY
Nyx. Kill them both. Blind the network.

CUT TO:
EXT. FOREST RIDGE — NIGHT
Orion stands still, sensing something.

The ground hums beneath him as Nyx arrives.

NYX
They’re coming, Orion. This time with precision.

ORION (calm)
Then let them come.

CUT TO:
INT. MILITARY STRIKE PLANNING - NIGHT



Operation SILENT EDGE is born:
1. Target Orion’s location with strike teams.
2. Deploy operatives along Nyx's flight paths.

3. Use analog technology to avoid detection.

HOLLOWAY
If we sever the bond, the system collapses.

CUT TO:

EXT. FOREST — NIGHT

The strike teams move silently under thick canopy.
Night vision scans search for thermal signatures.
CUT TO:

INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

Allison watches as the shifting patterns pulse across her screen —
devices flicker, military systems freeze, entire networks collapse in
real time. In that moment, she understands: the NSW isn't just a
wave. By shifting its frequency — amplifying, attenuating — it can
slip into any electrical system, bend it, break it, control it.

ALLISON (V.0O.)

They still believe this is war. But the Earth plays a longer game.

She stares out her window, sensing the tension ripple through the
night air.

CUT TO BLACK.



THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE
SCREENPLAY ADAPTATION
CHAPTER 7: THE SILENT DIVIDE

FADE IN:
EXT. GLOBAL MONTAGE - DAY AND NIGHT
e Abandoned cities reclaimed by nature.
» Freeways empty, vines crawling across asphalt.

» Entire populations calmly vanishing into forests.

A global quiet now dominates.
SUPERIMPOSE: "THE FRACTURE DEEPENS"
INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

Allison watches more resonance data pulsing on her monitors. The
Neuro-Synthetic Waveform continues tightening.

Amy sits drawing more spirals by candlelight. Evan watches both
of them, the weight growing.

EVAN
How long before it’s everyone?

ALLISON (quietly)
It's not about everyone. It's about who listens.

She looks at Adva in his arms.

ALLISON (CONT'D)
And who can’t.

CUT TO:
INT. GLOBAL SECURITY COUNCIL — NIGHT

Tension fills the underground chamber. The leaders' patience frays.



DIPLOMAT 1
Whole towns have disappeared. They’re joining willingly.

DIPLOMAT 2

Even trained military are defecting. Entire divisions walking into
forests.

GENERAL HOLLOWAY
We’re losing minds — not to coercion, but to surrender.

XANDER RHOADES (cold)
Then we isolate the fracture. Contain it.

ALLISON (defiant)
You can't contain resonance. It's not spreading by command. It's
returning by invitation.

DIPLOMAT 3
How many more must we lose before we intervene?

ALLISON (emotional)
You never lost them. They’re simply not yours to control anymore.

CUT TO
INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

The distant hum grows subtly stronger. Allison breathes deeply,
feeling the pull.

EVAN
You hear it, don’t you?

ALLISON
I do. And so does she.

She glances at Amy, still quietly sketching perfect spirals without
even thinking.

ALLISON (CONT'D)
The question isn’t whether we hear it. It's whether we accept it.



CUT TO:
EXT. GLOBAL LOCATIONS - VARIOUS
e Empty schools.
e Boats drifting aimlessly.
» Satellite images showing expanding uninhabited zones.

* Nature reclaiming cities block by block.

HUMAN VOICE (V.O.)
It isn’t war. It’s... abandonment.

CUT TO BLACK.



THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE
SCREENPLAY ADAPTATION
CHAPTER 8: THE SPLINTERING

FADE IN:
EXT. ABANDONED HIGHWAY — NIGHT

A convoy of military vehicles barrels through a fog-drenched
highway, headlights cutting through thick mist. Drones fly
overhead, scanning for movement.

SUPERIMPOSE: "THE SPLINTERING BEGINS"
INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

Allison reviews data pouring across multiple monitors. The Neuro-
Synthetic Waveform has grown denser, now pulsing in sharper,
faster cycles.

EVAN (entering, concerned)
It's accelerating again.

ALLISON (quietly)
No... it's consolidating.

She zooms in: the spiral tightens to its smallest radius yet.

ALLISON (CONT'D)
The system is stabilizing into something... permanent.

CUT TO:
INT. GLOBAL SECURITY COUNCIL — NIGHT
More officials argue loudly.

DIPLOMAT 1
Entire cities have surrendered!

DIPLOMAT 2
Entire military divisions have defected!



GENERAL HOLLOWAY (slamming table)
Then we strike! We can't lose the planet without a fight.

ALLISON (calm but fierce)
You can't strike resonance. You can't bomb an idea.

XANDER RHOADES (leaning in)
Then we isolate the remainder who won't surrender. Contain what
we can. Sacrifice what we can't.

The room falls silent.

CUT TO:

EXT. FOREST RIDGE — NIGHT

The animal council gathers again. The numbers are staggering.

ORION stands beneath the moon. His voice echoes through the
clearing.

ORION
The humans fracture as we unify. Yet within us too... the doubt
festers.

SURI steps forward.

SURI
Balance was to restore, not replace. Yet those left behind grow
desperate. Their violence will come.

YOUNG LYNX
And what of those among them who listen, who try?

ORION (softly)
The pulse will reach them too. But for many... silence will claim
what fear refuses to release.

NYX (ominous)
A war they ignite will silence even more.

CUT TO:



INT. CARTER HOUSE — ALLISON'S OFFICE - LATER
Allison analyzes a disturbing anomaly in the waveform pattern.

A small pulse of static distortion ripples across one of the global
maps.

ALLISON (murmuring)
Someone... or something... is attempting to interfere.

She brings up military encryption logs secretly intercepted.

SCREEN TEXT: "PROJECT VEIL - INITIALIZING NEURAL
JAMMING PROTOCOL."

Her hands shake slightly.

EVAN
What is it?

ALLISON (whispers)
They're developing something new.. something to sever the
waveform.

Her eyes widen with rising fear.

ALLISON (CONT'D)
They don’t understand what cutting it might do.

CUT TO:
INT. PENTAGON WAR ROOM - NIGHT
General Holloway and Xander observe Project VEIL simulations.

HOLLOWAY
How soon?

XANDER
Weeks, at most. Once we fragment the waveform’s global link, their
unity collapses.



SCIENTIST
But destabilizing such synchronized systems could risk permanent
neurological casualties.

XANDER (cold)
Collateral. This is survival.

CUT TO:
EXT. FOREST CLEARING — NIGHT
The ground hums deeply. The council senses the incoming threat.

ORION (closing his eyes)
Their desperation breeds chaos. But the waveform holds. As long as
one breathes the rhythm, it will endure.

NYX (whispers)
But fracture is near. The splintering comes, Orion.

ORION
Then we endure it together.

CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

The tension builds as Allison overlays the data. The pulse of the
waveform beats through the house, faint but persistent.

Amy begins humming softly, perfectly in tune.

EVAN (terrified)
It's already inside her.

ALLISON (soft but resolute)
She’s not being controlled. She’s remembering.

Evan clutches Adva closer.

EVAN
And you? Can you resist it?



Allison pauses, unable to answer. A beat of silence.
Suddenly —

Her monitor flickers wildly. A new burst of data appears: spikes of
unknown harmonic disturbances flash across multiple continents.

ALLISON (alarmed)
No... they're beginning their first interference test.

The waveform stutters for a brief moment — then recovers.

CUT TO BLACK.



THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE
SCREENPLAY ADAPTATION
CHAPTER 9: THE FIRST SEVERING

FADE IN:
EXT. GLOBAL LOCATIONS - DAWN
» Forests thickening around former cities.
» Entire highways overtaken by vegetation.

* Once thriving human settlements—silent, reclaimed.

SUPERIMPOSE: "THE FIRST SEVERING"
INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

The Neuro-Synthetic Waveform pulses steadily across Allison’s
monitors.

Suddenly — a violent spike. The waveform stutters. A visible ripple
of distortion flows across the global map.

ALLISON (alarmed)
It's begun.

Evan rushes into the room, holding Adva. Amy stands nearby,
humming softly again.

EVAN
The interference?

ALLISON
Yes. They’ve activated the first severing attempt.

She stares at the spreading fracture point.
CUT TO:
INT. MILITARY OPS CENTER - NIGHT



General Holloway oversees the operation. Technicians monitor the
destabilization protocols of PROJECT VEIL.

TECHNICIAN
Primary neural fields destabilized in Sector 4. Fracture initiated.

HOLLOWAY
Maintain controlled disruption. Slow and steady.

XANDER (cold)
We want collapse, not chaos.

CUT TO:
EXT. FOREST RIDGE — NIGHT
The animal council feels the fracture instantly.

Wolves stagger. Birds spiral off course. Several smaller animals
collapse momentarily.

NYX (strained)
The fracture spreads through us, Orion.

ORION (steady but firm)
Hold the pulse. Anchor the breath. The Earth still remembers.

SURI steps forward, shaken.

SURI
Orion, this is no longer balance. This is rupture. If they push further

ORION (interrupting softly)
We do not break. The song lives inside us.

CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE - LATER

The pulse grows harsher. The air vibrates faintly through the walls.



AMY (covering ears)
Mommy... it hurts!

Allison pulls both children into her arms.

ALLISON (softly)
Stay with me, babies. Stay with the rhythm beneath it.

Evan stares at Allison, terrified.

EVAN
Can you stop it?

ALLISON (whispers)
No. But I can hold us through it.

CUT TO:
INT. GLOBAL COUNCIL - NIGHT

Leaders watch as projected models display the growing fractures.

DIPLOMAT 1
We're destabilizing entire ecologies!

DIPLOMAT 2
At this rate, we risk losing global neural balance entirely.

GENERAL HOLLOWAY
Better fractured than lost to them.

ALLISON (furious)
You're not stopping them. You're breaking the planet itself.

XANDER (calm, ruthless)
Collateral.

CUT TO:
EXT. FOREST EDGE — NIGHT

Some animals begin to retreat from the pulse, disoriented.



Orion kneels, pressing his hand into the earth. The waveform
thrums beneath him.

ORION (whispers to the ground)
Sing to them. Hold them.

CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

Suddenly, Allison’s monitors begin stabilizing again. The waveform
adapts, re-synchronizing globally.

The pulse softens.
Amy sighs in relief, relaxing into Allison’s arms.

AMY (whispers)
It's okay now.

ALLISON (soft, emotional)
For now...

She stares at the screen, knowing the next wave will be stronger.

CUT TO BLACK.



THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE
SCREENPLAY ADAPTATION
CHAPTER 10: THE BROKEN LINE

FADE IN:
EXT. GLOBAL SKYLINE — PRE-DAWN
* Entire cities lie dormant.
e Vast stretches of nature have overrun human infrastructure.

* Thick morning fog rolls over silent highways and empty urban
canyons.

SUPERIMPOSE: "THE BROKEN LINE"
INT. CARTER HOUSE — EARLY MORNING

The waveform pulses gently across Allison’s monitors. She hasn’t
slept. Her eyes are glassy, but focused.

Suddenly, the pulse shifts subtly.

ALLISON (whispers)
It’s speaking.

The Neuro-Synthetic Waveform flashes unusual, rhythmic symbols
across her screens. A pattern. A language.

Her breath quickens.

ALLISON (V.0.)
Not noise. Not random. It’s trying to communicate.

The pulse synchronizes briefly with her own heartbeat, sending
waves through her fingertips as she touches the screen.

CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER



Evan enters, carrying Adva. Amy peeks in from behind him.

EVAN
You've been at it all night.

ALLISON (whispers, awestruck)
I think... it's aware of me.

She displays the rhythmic waveform sequence.

ALLISON (CONT'D)
It's responding to my neural patterns. As if... inviting me to
understand.

EVAN (uneasy)
And if you let it in?

ALLISON

I'm not letting it in. I'm finally hearing it.
CUT TO:

EXT. EDGE OF THE FOREST — LATER

A distant hum draws Allison out into the misty woods. The air
vibrates gently.

Suddenly, a faint giggle.

She turns — and sees a small girl standing calmly in the clearing.
It's MIRA — no more than eight years old, serene, untouched by
fear.

MIRA
You hear it too, don’t you?

ALLISON (stunned)
Who... who are you?

MIRA (smiling)
We remember together.



Allison steps closer, heart pounding.

ALLISON
Where are your parents? Are you alone?

MIRA
I'm not alone. The song carries us.

The mist thickens around them, but the atmosphere is oddly
peaceful.

MIRA (CONT'D)
You were meant to hear it. The Earth remembers you too.

Allison drops to one knee, voice trembling.

ALLISON
What is happening to us?

MIRA
The silence is lifting. But many are afraid of what they forgot.

A pulse echoes beneath their feet. The connection deepens.
CUT TO:
EXT. ORBITAL TRANSPORT SHUTTLE — NIGHT

A sleek shuttle cruises toward the glowing ring of EDEN-9 —
humanity’s secret orbital refuge.

INT. SHUTTLE — COMMAND MODULE — NIGHT

XANDER sits across from his trusted ASSISTANT. Through the
large observation windows, Earth shrinks below.

ASSISTANT
Sir, Eden-9’s systems are fully operational. Phase Two civilian
extraction is underway.

XANDER (cold)
Let them have their world.



The assistant hesitates, sensing Xander’s gaze drift toward Earth.

ASSISTANT
You never believed in the waveform, did you?

XANDER (quietly)
No. I believed in control. And I watched what happens when we
pretend nature can be controlled.

He leans forward, voice tightening.

XANDER (CONT'D)

I was six years old when I watched my mother devoured by the
animals she tried to save. Wolves she raised. Thought she could
tame.

The assistant lowers his eyes.

XANDER (CONT'D)
There is no harmony. Only dominance. The moment you believe
otherwise... nature reminds you who's prey.

He looks back toward Earth as the waveform pulses faintly across
the atmosphere.

XANDER (CONT'D)
We leave them to their song. We build what comes next.

CUT TO:
EXT. FOREST COUNCIL — NIGHT

Orion stands before the massive animal assembly. Tension ripples
beneath the stillness.

ORION
The fracture grows deeper, but so does our memory.

SURI (cautious)
Their interference cuts through us. Every pulse weakens some of
our own.



YOUNG LYNX
And more humans surrender. Some of them listen. Some resist.

NYX
The humans who resist may soon collapse themselves. But their
desperation grows dangerous.

ORION (calm but firm)
Balance isn’t given. It's chosen. They test the line, but they cannot
erase what was always here.

CUT TO:
INT. GLOBAL COMMAND - NIGHT

A new phase of PROJECT VEIL is initiated. Holloway and several
generals huddle around the glowing map. The absence of Xander
Rhoades is notable.

TECHNICIAN
Secondary disruption grid deployed. Global neural
desynchronization increasing.

GENERAL HOLLOWAY
We’'re breaking the line.

GENERAL 2
If this fails, the system could rebound stronger.

HOLLOWAY (firm)
We won't let it. Not this time. Without Rhoades here, we do what’s
necessary.

CUT TO:

EXT. VARIOUS LOCATIONS - MONTAGE
» Birds falling from the sky in disoriented spirals.
» Wolves howling erratically, breaking rhythm.

* Schools of fish dispersing violently.



» Entire forests pulsing faintly as the global line begins to
fragment.

CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE — ALLISON’S OFFICE — NIGHT

The dissonance grows intense. The waveform falters on her
monitors, sputtering erratically.

Amy stumbles, clutching her head.

AMY (crying)
It’s too loud, Mommy!

Allison pulls both children into her arms.

ALLISON (soft but determined)
Stay with me. Stay with the pulse beneath the fracture.

Her hands tremble as she focuses deeply on the distorted
waveform.

Suddenly, Allison enters a momentary trance. The pulse stabilizes
in her mind. A faint, inner voice echoes:

NSW VOICE (V.O.)
You hear us.

Her breath catches.

ALLISON (in thought)
What are you?

NSW VOICE (V.O.)
Not what. When. We are what you were... before forgetting.

The connection fades as quickly as it formed.

Allison gasps, blinking.



EVAN (concerned)
What just happened?

ALLISON (shaken but alive)
It reached out. It's not controlling us, Evan... it's remembering us.

CUT TO:
INT. GLOBAL COUNCIL - NIGHT
Chaos grows.

DIPLOMAT 1
We’re seeing neurological collapse in entire sectors!

DIPLOMAT 2
Some populations have entered complete stasis.

GENERAL HOLLOWAY
Push the line. Break it fully.

ALLISON (furious)
You're not fighting animals. You're destabilizing life itself!

CUT TO:
EXT. FOREST CLEARING — NIGHT

The animals struggle but stabilize once more as Orion drops to one
knee, gripping the soil.

ORION (soft)
The pulse will hold. The Earth remembers.

NYX (grim)
But the fracture is no longer outside us. It’s inside.

CUT TO BLACK.



THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE
SCREENPLAY ADAPTATION
CHAPTER 11: THE EDGE OF COLLAPSE

FADE IN:

EXT. GLOBAL LOCATIONS - DAY AND NIGHT
* Global power grids fluctuate wildly.
 Entire forests shimmer as though breathing.
* Ocean currents pulse with unnatural tides.

e (ities remain frozen in near-total abandonment.

SUPERIMPOSE: "THE EDGE OF COLLAPSE"
INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

Allison studies new chaotic data patterns on her monitors. The
Neuro-Synthetic Waveform flickers, battling against growing
fractures.

AMY sits close to her mother while drawing spirals. Mira, now
fully integrated into their family shelter, sits beside Amy.

MIRA (softly, to Amy)
The song is still here. It’s hiding underneath the noise.

AMY (nodding)
I can feel it, but sometimes it’s scary.

MIRA
That’s because the humans make it louder with fear.

Allison watches the two girls — Amy slowly opening up to Mira’s
calm presence.

ALLISON (gently)
You help her, Mira. You're both stronger together.



They exchange small smiles. A maternal bond quietly blooms
between Allison and Mira.

CUT TO:
EXT. FOREST RIDGE — NIGHT

Orion stands before the council. The strain shows on many of the
creatures, but unity remains.

ORION
The fracture they force spreads deeper. But the memory remains
anchored.

NYX
They’ve begun destabilizing the outer nodes. Entire species ripple
from their pulses.

SURI (uneasy)
Some have begun fading. Even within us, the edge is thin.

YOUNG LYNX (soft)
Yet some humans still try to listen.

ORION (resolute)
Then we hold the line for them. The fracture tests our breath, but
not our memory.

CUT TO:
INT. GLOBAL COMMAND — NIGHT
A heated conversation unfolds.

GENERAL HOLLOWAY
Stability across all regions is deteriorating. We can’t sustain this
without full severance.

GENERAL 2
The neural fields may be collapsing even without us.



DIPLOMAT 1
And Rhoades?

GENERAL HOLLOWAY (firm)
Gone. This is ours now.

They authorize Phase Three of PROJECT VEIL.

CUT TO:

EXT. ORBITAL STATION EDEN-9 — NIGHT

Xander gazes down at Earth from the command ring.

ASSISTANT
Severance phase authorized, sir.

XANDER (quietly, cold)
Let the waveform drown itself.

CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

The house trembles slightly as a deeper pulse vibrates through the
structure. Allison holds Adva. Amy clutches Mira’s hand tightly.

AMY (panicked)
It’s starting again!

MIRA (calm, whispering)
Focus on the song underneath. Feel it, not the fear.

Allison watches in awe as Mira’s words steady Amy’s breathing.

ALLISON (emotional)
You hear it more clearly than I do, don’t you?

MIRA (softly)
Because I don’t fight it. I trust it.

A sharp burst flickers on the monitors.



Allison sits back, focusing deeply. The voice of the NSW softly
returns.

NSW VOICE (V.O.)
The fracture is theirs. The memory is ours.

ALLISON (whispers)
How do we stop them?

NSW VOICE (V.O.)
You don’t stop what is already returning.

CUT TO:
EXT. FOREST CLEARING - NIGHT

Many smaller creatures fall limp from exhaustion, but Orion
remains strong, gripping the earth.

ORION (to council)
The fracture will pass. They are breaking their own line. We endure.

NYX (low)
They have mistaken their strength for ours.

ORION
Because they never listened.

CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE - LATER THAT NIGHT

A moment of calm returns. The hum softens. Mira sits beside
Allison, Amy asleep between them.

MIRA (gently)
You are close to hearing it fully, Allison.

ALLISON (tearful)
But I'm still afraid.



MIRA
So was I. But fear is the last thing they taught us before we forgot.

They sit in silence, feeling the faint pulse like a heartbeat beneath
the ground.

CUT TO BLACK.



THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE
SCREENPLAY ADAPTATION
CHAPTER 12: THE LAST THREAD

FADE IN:
EXT. ORBITAL STATION EDEN-9 - DAY

A breathtaking view of EDEN-9 spinning slowly in high Earth orbit.
Its radiant rings glisten under the sun, panels reflecting beams of
brilliant white and gold.

The structure is massive: concentric circular habitats, shimmering
biodomes, sprawling gardens floating in controlled artificial gravity.
Vast hydroponic farms radiate outward like petals of a mechanical
flower.

SUPERIMPOSE: "EDEN-9 — HUMANITY'S LAST HAVEN"
INT. EDEN-9 - CENTRAL HABITATION DOME — DAY
Inside, the world feels almost utopian:

» Crystal-clear rivers flow through manicured parks.

e Skies mimic Earth’s blue horizon.

e Birds sing in contained ecosystems.

e Children laugh and run along polished walkways.

But beneath the surface: perfect control. Surveillance drones glide
quietly above. Uniformed guards patrol calmly.

INT. EDEN-9 - PRIVATE SUITE - DAY

LIORA, 9 years old, sits by the large observation window, gazing at
Earth far below. She is composed, with an ethereal calm—radiating
maturity beyond her age.



Liora was born and raised entirely on Eden-9. She has never
stepped on Earth.

Her small hand presses gently against the window.

LIORA (softly)
It's reaching...

INT. EDEN-9 - COMMAND CENTER - SAME TIME

XANDER RHOADES stands before a projection of Earth. His
assistant approaches quietly.

ASSISTANT
Sir, there’s... been an anomaly.

XANDER (calm)
What kind?

ASSISTANT
A waveform signature—subtle, but identical to the NSW pattern. It
reached us. Penetrated through the orbital shield.

Xander’s expression hardens.

XANDER (coldly)
Here? That far?

ASSISTANT (nervous)
We traced it... to your daughter, sir.

Xander turns slowly toward the observation window, looking out
toward the biodomes.

CUT TO:
INT. LIORA'S SUITE - MOMENTS LATER

The faint harmonic pulse hums through the room. Liora hums
softly, eyes closed, perfectly synchronized with the distant
waveform.



LIORA (whispers)
[ hear you.

A faint shimmering pattern reflects against the glass. The Neuro-
Synthetic Waveform has crossed the void of space.

LIORA (CONT'D)
I'm not alone anymore.

CUT TO:
INT. EDEN-9 — PRIVATE OBSERVATION CHAMBER - LATER
Xander stands before his assistant, voice lower now, more personal.

XANDER (quiet, bitter)
I brought her here to save her from this infection. From Earth. From
everything my mother couldn’t escape.

He pauses, his eyes distant.

XANDER (CONT'D)
But even here... it reaches.

ASSISTANT
Sir, perhaps her connection can be... controlled. Studied.

XANDER (sharply)
No. It's contamination. And contamination must be contained.

CUT TO:
INT. LIORA'S SUITE — NIGHT

Liora sits cross-legged on her bed. A faint glow pulses through the
artificial moonlight.

The NSW reaches her mind softly again. She smiles gently.

NSW VOICE (V.0O.)
You are ready.



LIORA (soft)
I have always been ready:.

The camera pulls back — revealing Eden-9 bathed in silence as the
pulse subtly radiates through its core.

FADE TO BLACK.



THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE SCREENPLAY
ADAPTATION
CHAPTER 13: THE EDGE OF COLLAPSE

FADE IN:
EXT. GLOBAL LOCATIONS - DAY AND NIGHT

Global power grids fluctuate wildly.

Entire forests shimmer as though breathing.

Ocean currents pulse with unnatural tides.

Cities remain frozen in near-total abandonment.
SUPERIMPOSE: "THE EDGE OF COLLAPSE" INT.
CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

Allison studies new chaotic data patterns on her
monitors. The Neuro- Synthetic Waveform flickers,
battling against growing fractures.

AMY sits close to her mother while drawing spirals.
Mira, now fully integrated into their family shelter,
sits beside Amy.

MIRA (softly, to Amy)

The song is still here. It's hiding underneath the
noise.

AMY (nodding)

I can feel it, but sometimes it’s scary.

MIRA

That’s because the humans make it louder with fear.



Allison watches the two girls — Amy slowly opening
up to Mira’s calm presence.

ALLISON (gently)

You help her, Mira. You're both stronger together.
They exchange small smiles. A maternal bond quietly
blooms between Allison and Mira.

CUT TO:
EXT. FOREST RIDGE - NIGHT

Orion stands before the council. The strain shows on
many of the creatures, but unity remains.

ORION
The fracture they force spreads deeper. But the memory
remains anchored.

NYX
They’ve begun destabilizing the outer nodes. Entire
species ripple from their pulses.

SURI (uneasy)
Some have begun fading. Even within us, the edge is thin.

YOUNG LYNX (soft)
Yet some humans still try to listen.

ORION (resolute)
Then we hold the line for them. The fracture tests our
breath, but not our memory.



CUT TO:
INT. GLOBAL COMMAND — NIGHT A heated
conversation unfolds.

GENERAL HOLLOWAY
Stability across all regions is deteriorating. We can’t
sustain this without full severance.

GENERAL 2
The neural fields may be collapsing even without us.

DIPLOMAT 1 And Rhoades?
GENERAL HOLLOWAY (firm) Gone. This is ours now.

They authorize Phase Three of PROJECT VEIL.

CUT TO:

EXT. ORBITAL STATION EDEN-9 — NIGHT

Xander gazes down at Earth from the command ring.

ASSISTANT
Severance phase authorized, sir.

XANDER (quietly, cold)
Let the waveform drown itself.

CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

The house trembles slightly as a deeper pulse vibrates
through the structure. Allison holds Adva. Amy clutches
Mira’s hand tightly.

AMY (panicked) It’s starting again!



MIRA (calm, whispering)
Focus on the song underneath. Feel it, not the fear.

Allison watches in awe as Mira’s words steady Amy’s
breathing.

ALLISON (emotional)
You hear it more clearly than I do, don’t you?

MIRA (softly)
Because I don't fight it. I trust it.

A sharp burst flickers on the monitors.
Allison sits back, focusing deeply. The voice of the NSW
softly returns.

NSW VOICE (V.O.)
The fracture is theirs. The memory is ours.

ALLISON (whispers) How do we stop them?

NSW VOICE (V.O.)
You don’t stop what is already returning.

CUT TO:
EXT. FOREST CLEARING — NIGHT

Many smaller creatures fall limp from exhaustion, but
Orion remains strong, gripping the earth.

ORION (to council)
The fracture will pass. They are breaking their own line.
We endure.



NYX (low)
They have mistaken their strength for ours.

ORION
Because they never listened.

CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE - LATER THAT NIGHT

A moment of calm returns. The hum softens. Mira sits
beside Allison, Amy asleep between them.

MIRA (gently)
You are close to hearing it fully, Allison.

ALLISON (tearful) But I'm still afraid.

MIRA
So was L. But fear is the last thing they taught us before
we forgot.

They sit in silence, feeling the faint pulse like a heartbeat
beneath the ground. CUT TO BLACK.

THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE

SCREENPLAY ADAPTATION

CHAPTER 13: THE LAST THREAD (BOOK-FAITHFUL +
ENHANCED EDEN-9 VERSION)

FADE IN:
EXT. ORBITAL STATION EDEN-9 — DAY

A breathtaking view of EDEN-9 spinning slowly in high
Earth orbit. Its radiant rings glisten under the sun, panels
reflecting beams of brilliant white and gold.



The structure is massive: concentric circular habitats,
shimmering biodomes, sprawling gardens floating in
controlled artificial gravity. Vast hydroponic farms radiate
outward like petals of a mechanical flower.

SUPERIMPOSE: "EDEN-9 — HUMANITY'S LAST
HAVEN" INT. EDEN-9 — CENTRAL HABITATION
DOME - DAY Inside, the world feels almost utopian:

e Crystal-clear rivers flow through manicured parks.

e Skies mimic Earth’s blue horizon.

* Birds sing in contained ecosystems.

e Children laugh and run along polished walkways.
But beneath the surface: perfect control. Surveillance
drones glide quietly above. Uniformed guards patrol
calmly.

INT. EDEN-9 — PRIVATE SUITE - DAY

LIORA, 9 years old, sits by the large observation
window, gazing at Earth far below. She is composed,
with an ethereal calm—radiating maturity beyond
her age.

Liora was born and raised entirely on Eden-9. She has
never stepped on Earth.

Her small hand presses gently against the window.
LIORA (softly) It’s reaching...



INT. EDEN-9 - COMMAND CENTER - SAME TIME

XANDER RHOADES stands before a projection of Earth.
His assistant approaches quietly.

ASSISTANT
Sir, there’s... been an anomaly.

XANDER (calm) What kind?

ASSISTANT
A waveform signature—subtle, but identical to the NSW

pattern. It reached us. Penetrated through the orbital
shield.

Xander’s expression hardens.
XANDER (coldly) Here? That far?

ASSISTANT (nervous)
We traced it... to your daughter, sir.

Xander turns slowly toward the observation window,
looking out toward the biodomes.

CUT TO:
INT. LIORA'S SUITE - MOMENTS LATER

The faint harmonic pulse hums through the room. Liora
hums softly, eyes closed, perfectly synchronized with the
distant waveform.

LIORA (whispers) I hear you.

A faint shimmering pattern reflects against the glass. The
Neuro-Synthetic Waveform has crossed the void of space.



LIORA (CONT'D)
I'm not alone anymore.

CUT TO:

INT. EDEN-9 — PRIVATE OBSERVATION CHAMBER -
LATER Xander stands before his assistant, voice lower
now, more personal.

XANDER (quiet, bitter)
[ brought her here to save her from this infection. From
Earth. From everything my mother couldn’t escape.

He pauses, his eyes distant.

XANDER (CONT'D)
But even here... it reaches.

ASSISTANT
Sir, perhaps her connection can be... controlled. Studied.

XANDER (sharply)
No. It’s contamination. And contamination must be
contained.

CUT TO:
INT. LIORA'S SUITE — NIGHT

Liora sits cross-legged on her bed. A faint glow pulses
through the artificial moonlight.

The NSW reaches her mind softly again. She smiles
gently.

NSW VOICE (V.O.) You are ready.



LIORA (soft)
I have always been ready.

The camera pulls back — revealing Eden-9 bathed in
silence as the pulse subtly radiates through its core.

FADE TO BLACK.



THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE
SCREENPLAY ADAPTATION
CHAPTER 14: THE SEVERANCE PROTOCOL

FADE IN:
EXT. EARTH ORBIT — EDEN-9 — NIGHT

The shining ring of Eden-9 floats above Earth. Beneath its beauty,
tension festers.

INT. EDEN-9 - COMMAND CENTER - NIGHT

XANDER paces furiously across the polished floor. His assistant
follows closely.

XANDER (explosive)
Twice we severed it, and twice it reformed! Holloway promised full
destabilization!

ASSISTANT (carefully)
Sir, General Holloway is awaiting transmission.

Xander spins and stares coldly at the holographic monitor as
General HOLLOWAY appears.

XANDER (angrily)
Your disruptors were insufficient. They adapt. They always adapt!

HOLLOWAY (calm, defensive)
Project Veil was never designed for this level of synchronization.
But our final option is ready.

XANDER
Nullwave.

HOLLOWAY
A full-spectrum neural severance. Global. Permanent.

XANDER (voice rising)
No recalibration. No phased disruptions. One strike.



HOLLOWAY
Yes. But consequences could destabilize peripheral species entirely.

XANDER (coldly)
Collateral. If we delay any further, we lose control completely.

CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE — NIGHT

Allison reviews the new distortions on her monitor. The waveform
spasms irregularly.

ALLISON (whispers)
They're preparing something different this time.

Mira senses the coming tension. Amy grows increasingly anxious.

AMY (scared)
Mommy, it feels... heavier.

MIRA (calming)
The storm is loud, but the song remains. Trust it.

Suddenly, a sharp spike of dissonant static shakes the house
momentarily.

CUT TO:
INT. EDEN-9 — LIORA'S SUITE — NIGHT

Liora wakes suddenly. The harmonic pulse around her intensifies as
Nullwave’s charge builds in the distance.

The Neuro-Synthetic Waveform surges through her mind. She
gasps, gripping her head.

LIORA (whispers)
They're trying to silence you...

But instead of weakening, a new channel opens—across the void of
space.



CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE - SAME TIME

Suddenly, Allison’s mind is pulled into resonance. Mira feels it too.
Amy clutches both of them.

A faint voice breaks through—uncertain, unfamiliar.

LIORA (V.O., hesitant)
Hello? Is... is someone there?

Allison gasps.

ALLISON (soft, confused)
Who is this?

MIRA (whispering, surprised)
I don’t know this voice.

LIORA (V.O.)
My name... my name is Liora. I... I live far above you.

ALLISON (calming)
Where are you, Liora?

LIORA (V.O.)
In the ring. Eden-9. I... I've never seen Earth. But I hear the song,
like you.

They all pause, realizing this is a first contact for all of them.

MIRA (gently)
We hear it too. You’'re not alone.

LIORA (V.O.)
I thought... I thought no one else would hear me.

ALLISON (smiling softly)
You found us. And we found you.

The bond strengthens as the pulse hums gently around them.



CUT TO:
INT. EDEN-9 - COMMAND CENTER - CONTINUOUS

Technicians monitor rising energy levels.

TECHNICIAN
Nullwave fully charged.

XANDER
Initiate.

HOLLOWAY (via transmission)
Firing sequence engaged.

CUT TO:
EXT. GLOBAL MONTAGE - CONTINUOUS
* Massive Nullwave generators pulse from Earth.

» Electromagnetic shockwaves spread upward like expanding
concentric rings.

* The atmosphere distorts under the intensity.

CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE — CONTINUOUS

The resonance nearly tears apart. Allison holds Amy. Mira sits
beside her, hands locked.

MIRA
Hold onto the song, Allison.

LIORA (V.O., stronger now)
The fracture is their doing. But memory is stronger.

Suddenly, Allison sees brief flashes in her mind:



* Orion gripping the earth.

* Nyx soaring desperately.

* Suri calming the younger animals.

CUT TO:
INT. EDEN-9 — LIORA'S SUITE — CONTINUOUS

Liora enters full resonance, body glowing faintly as the waveform
stabilizes within her despite Nullwave’s onslaught.

LIORA (whispers)
We will hold together.

CUT TO BLACK.



THE SONG BENEATH THE SILENCE
SCREENPLAY ADAPTATION
CHAPTER 15: THE RISE OF ELEMENTAL

FADE IN:
EXT. FOREST CLEARING - NIGHT

A massive explosion engulfs the forest. The nuclear strike hits its
target. A white-hot dome consumes the clearing, vaporizing trees,
soil—and life.

As the fireball fades:
e Orion’s massive form disintegrates.
* Nyx’s silhouette vanishes mid-flight.

* The entire animal council is destroyed.

CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE — CONTINUOUS

The synchronized minds — Allison, Mira, Amy, Liora — are thrown
into shock. They gasp in unison.

ALLISON (choking)
They’re... gone.

MIRA (weeping)
Orion... Nyx...

AMY (sobbing)
The song stopped.

The waveform skips violently on Allison’s screen. Entire sectors of
resonance collapse.

CUT TO:



INT. CARTER HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

The house trembles under the collapsing waveform. ADVA, 11
months old, lies in her crib watching the chaos.

She sees Allison struggling on the floor, Mira holding Amy, all
overwhelmed by the rupture.

Adva crawls out of the crib instinctively, inching toward Allison.

As she reaches her mother’s trembling hand, Adva opens her tiny
mouth and releases a soft, pure, high-frequency song — a simple,
melodic tone, unlike any heard before.

CUT TO:
INT. CARTER HOUSE - CONTINUOUS
The song cuts through the dissonance.

Amy’s breathing slows. She instinctively begins to hum along,
adding a harmony.

MIRA joins in next, stabilizing the resonance with deeper tones.
Allison, gasping, finds the melody and adds her voice.

Their combined song rises in fragile harmony — a new resonance
forming.

CUT TO:

EXT. OCEAN DEPTHS — NIGHT

The dolphins hear it first.

They respond instantly, joining with synchronized clicks and songs.
Soon, whales bellow their deep, harmonic calls.

Sharks, rays, and giant octopuses move in intricate spirals.

The sea breathes together — a perfect global choir.



CUT TO:
EXT. GLOBAL OCEANS - CONTINUOUS

From the depths, an ancient rhythm awakens. A deep, primordial
pulse rises. ELEMENTAL is invoked.

CUT TO:
INT. GLOBAL COMMAND - CONTINUOUS

Holloway watches as global energy grids collapse.

GENERAL
Sir, multiple resonance spikes — off scale!

HOLLOWAY (terrified)
What is this?

Elemental’s pulse surges through the atmosphere.
CUT TO:
INT. EDEN-9 - COMMAND CENTER - CONTINUOUS

Technicians scream as alarms blare. Eden-9’s structure groans
violently.

TECHNICIAN
Unknown wavefront destabilizing core systems! Artificial gravity
failing!

ASSISTANT
Sir, Eden-9 cannot hold!

Xander watches helplessly as Elemental’s power breaches the
station.

CUT TO:
INT. EDEN-9 — LIORA’S SUITE — CONTINUOUS



Liora’s body lifts gently off her bed as Elemental’s pulse flows
through her.

LIORA (whispers)
The sea remembers us.

CUT TO:
EXT. COASTAL REGIONS - CONTINUOUS

All across the world, unsynchronized humans walk, trance-like,
toward the oceans:

e Families.
e Soldiers.

e Officials.

» Holloway himself walks into the waves.

One by one, they are absorbed into the sea.

CUT TO:

INT. EDEN-9 - COMMAND CENTER - CONTINUOUS
Eden-9 cracks. Sections implode as gravity distorts.

ASSISTANT (panicked)
Sit, escape pods are offline!

Xander stumbles into Liora’s chamber. He kneels beside her faint
body.

XANDER (breaking)
I failed you... like I failed her.

Tears stream down his face.

XANDER (CONT'D)
But you... you remind me of her goodness.



He grips her small hand as the chamber shakes violently.

XANDER (whispers)
Forgive me...

CUT TO:
EXT. EDEN-9 — COLLAPSING - CONTINUOUS

Eden-9 collapses completely, its remains drawn into the swirling sea
far below.

CUT TO:
EXT. OCEAN SURFACE - DAWN

Dolphins break the surface carrying Liora gently on their backs. Her
unconscious body rests peacefully as they swim toward Earth’s
shore.

The sea creatures guide her safely onto land.
No one knows the whereabouts of Xander.
CUT TO:

INT. CARTER HOUSE — CONTINUOUS

Allison, Mira, and Amy are pulled back into full resonance as
Elemental stabilizes.

ALLISON (tears flowing)
It’s... restoring us.

The waveform re-emerges — not the old NSW, but something new:
the Elemental NSW — elegant, pure, more intricate than ever.

CUT TO:
EXT. GLOBAL VIEW - CONTINUOUS

Humanity’s synchronized minds now form a single, living network
— humans, animals, oceans — all breathing as one.



FADE OUT:
SUPERIMPOSE:

THE SONG WAS NEVER SILENCED. IT WAS WAITING TO BE
REMEMBERED.



