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FADE IN :

EXT. RESEARCH FACILITY COMPLEX-DAY

The desert sun bakes an ultra modern office complex. 

The complex is a mix of polished steel and glass. Radio, radar, and other unidentifiable towers dot the complex.  It is surrounded by a fence topped with razor wire.  

The only other sign of civilization is the road that runs in front of the guard shack at the the entrance. 

The remoteness is palpable.

A woman JEAN (22) drives up to the guard shack. She offers some I.D. The guard waves it away.

GUARD 

Morning, Ms. Metzger.

JEAN

Morning, Charles.

CHARLES

I'm not supposed to let you in, some big test or something. But, you're the boss's daughter. And it's a long drive back to the city.

The gate rises.

CHARLES

Could you pull over there and wait? I'll call for your father.

INT. RESEARCH FACILITY COMPLEX-LABORATORY

Bank upon bank of computers and other scientific equipment crowd the enormous space. 

Scientists and technician hurry around making last minute calibrations and adjustments. 

Tension is in the air. PETER METZGER (56) paces back and forth. 

A scientist CARLESON (45) seated at a console of equipment calls over his shoulder.

CARLESON

Pete, we're ready to begin the test.

PETER

Go ahead and start the countdown.

A digital counter begins. 5:00…4:59…4:58…4:57 

The phone lights up. 

HAMILTON (34) responds. He sits on a wheeled chair, which he rolls over to the phone and picks it up. 

He nods his head. 

HAMILTON

Just a second.

(holding up the

 handset)

Pete, it's for you.

Hamilton rolls the chair over to Peter. 

Carleson lifts his eyes heavenward. Behind Hamilton's back, he mouths: lazy sumbitch. 

Hamilton hands Peter the handset. 

PETER

Metzger.

(beat)

She's what!? 

(beat)

I'll be right there.

Everyone else in the room looks annoyed.

CARLESON

Hold?

Everyone looks at Peter. He tosses Hamilton the handset. 

PETER

Continue the countdown. 

EXT. GATE

Peter rushes up to the guard shack. 

Jean jumps out of her car as soon as she sees him. 

He goes to embrace her. She holds her hands out to prevent him. Peter drops his arms.

PETER

Hey sweetheart! What are you doing here? I thought you were off climbing or whatever! Something wrong? You shouldn't be here! We have a big test scheduled today, in a minute. You should have called first! Today's a bad day. This could be dangerous. You should…

JEAN

What do you mean, leaving Mom off of the list?!

PETER

Huh? We'll talk later! You have to leave!

JEAN

Mom! She's not on the list!

PETER

I didn't make the list! I have noth…

JEAN

If she's not gonna be here, I won't either!

PETER

Look, sweetheart, it's not up to me, I don't own the place…

JEAN

You're the boss! She's your wife!

PETER

Project director. And she's my EX-wife.

JEAN

The boss! You could have put

put Mom…

The sky goes gray. Something has covered the sky. The sun shine weakly through it. Then, the sky grows dark.

EXT. TREE-DAY

The tree is vast. It is a world unto itself. 

Massive boles meet and merge at various angles, only to sprout new, equally massive boughs in new directions, forming a vast, wooden lattice.

It is a forest, but it is a forest of only one tree, miles high, and thousands of miles wide.

It is the only tree, but it is not the only plant. 

Its rough, dark gray bark is covered with dun colored lichens and verdant mosses, and draped with the luxuriant foliage of vines and hanging plants. 

Myriad plants, bushes and shrubs grow. Their roots grip the tree's boughs with tenacious force.

Moisture drips from the great heart shaped leaves of the tree and and the leaves of its symbiotic (or parasitic) plants.

The vast interior spaces are filled with noise. 

The noise is not the trilling of birds, or screeches and hoots of mammals. It is the vibrato ululations of insects, in infinite variations.

A CARAVAN slowly makes its way along a massive branch. 

The caravan is a column of humans and large arthropod beasts of burden. 

The beasts of burden, KATARS, bear a vague resemblance to giant pill bugs, but with only six stout legs which end in clawed feet which grip the thick bark tightly.

A katar sees a delectable looking shrub, and stops to take a bite. All katars behind it stop and begin to browse.

The human encourage the KATARS to move along. They stroke their antennae with long thin rods.

CHONDRA, an attractive, athletic, black woman carries her four year old daughter, ACACIA, in a cradle board.

Acacia constantly squirms and wiggles in her seat.

ACACIA

Mom! I have to pee! My leg hurts. I need to get down!

CHONDRA

In a little while, baby.

TASHA, a short black woman walks up, stepping over roots. She's sexy and she knows it.

CHONDRA

Could you carry Acacia for me?

TASHA

I would, but it's my turn to go cook.

Dinner time's almost here. Gotta go.

CHONDRA

I'm getting tired.

TASHA

How you let Derek talk you into bringing Shay, I'll never know.

CHONDRA

Derek's trying to suck up to my Daddy. My people have never seen Shay. He's like, since we're coming this way… 

TASHA

Where's Derek, anyway?

Jealousy flashes on Chondra's face. She hides it well.

CHONDRA

(points)

Up there.

TASHA

Well?

A flash of annoyance. She hides that as well.

CHONDRA 

(calls)

Derek, it's your turn to carry Acacia! I'm getting tired!

EXT. TREE BRANCH ABOVE - DAY

DEREK, her husband ,leads the caravan and inspects the  anchor the rope along the path.

 DEREK

What's up? 

CHONDRA

I'm getting tired! Come get  Acacia!

EXT. TREE BRANCH BELOW - DAY

ACACIA

Mom! Can I get down! I have to pee!

Chondra looks back.

CHONDRA

Just a minute, baby.

DEREK

I'll be down in a minute, Chon. Roget will be up to take over!

EXT. TREE BRANCH BELOW

Derek tugs on an anchor. It holds firmly. 

HERB stands watch with a loaded crossbow.  

ROGET, a tall, athletic blond, walks up behind him, holding onto the rope periodically fixed to anchors lines the trail on the topside of the branch which is cut through the lush vegetation.

ROGET

How does it look so far?

DEREK

So far, all the anchors are good.

ROGET

Go get your kid.

DEREK

Thanks man. 

Herb laughs.

HERB

Henpecked!

DEREK

Fuck you--anyway, what's a hen?

HERB

Uhh…

DEREK

I thought so!

But Derek continues to lead.

Derek climbs up the branch. He inspects climbing anchors.

The caravan continues up the tree.

EXT. TREE BRANCH BELOW

Acacia squirms and fidgets in the her carrier. 

ACACIA

Momma! Momma! I can walk! You said I could get down! My leg hurts!

Chondra turns to her head.

CHONDRA

When your daddy gets here.

ACACIA

But I have to peeee!

Chondra looks up and sees Derek climbing up instead of down.

CHONDRA

Derek!

EXT. TREE BOLE ABOVE - DAY

Derek looks down. He grins.

DEREK

I'll be right down!

EXT. TREE BOLE

Derek climbs down in the opposite direction of travel of the caravan. He uses the rough bark of the tree and the stems of the plentiful freeloading plant life to climb down, since the main trail is crowded with climbing humans and katar.

EXT. TREE BRANCH

Derek steps over the roots gripping the tree branch on his way back to Chondra and Acacia. 

A millipede-like creature with large faceted eyes and as large a mouse peeks out at him from beneath the roots.

ACACIA

There's daddy! Can I get down now?

Chondra smiles when she sees him. 

She waves to get his attention. She walks toward him.

ACACIA

Hi, Daddy! Can I get down now?

EXT. TREE BRANCH

Derek and Chondra embrace.

CHONDRA

Your turn, daddy.

Derek nods. 

He steps behind Chondra to take Acacia out of her carrier. He lifts Acacia out. 

Chondra stretches in relief.

CHONDRA

Ohhh!

DEREK

You know, in a couple of hours, I have to lead again.

Acacia scurries over to a stand of bushes to use the bathroom. Chondra watches her out of the corner of her eye. She begin to unstrap the carrier.

CHONDRA

I've carried her for miles.

DEREK

I know, but…

CHONDRA

I need a break! Tasha's busy!

DEREK

Is she?

CHONDRA

I thought I was gonna get at least three hours!

Leaves rustle. 

A delectable looking fruit slowly descends. 

Engrossed in their argument, Derek and Chondra do not see it. 

Acacia does. She walks over to it. She reaches for it. She can't reach it.

EXT. TREE BRANCH

CHONDRA

I knew this was a bad idea. Knew it!

Acacia reaches again for the “fruit”.  

It's just out of her reach. She stands on her tiptoes. She still can't reach it. It is tantalizingly close.

DEREK

Tomorrow. I'll keep her all day.

CHONDRA

That's what you said yesterday!

We'll be home tomorrow!

DEREK

Harry sprained his ankle. I had to take over.

CHONDRA

You always got an--shit!

Acacia is about to grab the “fruit”. Chondra turns her head. Chondra lunges and slaps her hand away.

CHONDRA

No!

Chondra's  hand accidentally brushes the fruit. She tries to pull her hand away. It's stuck.

CHONDRA

Shit.

Her hand is enmeshed in dozens of gummy scarlet strands. The fruit is really a gob of brilliant red goo. 

CHONDRA

Derek…

The vine to which the “fruit” is attached snatches Chondra upward through the lush vegetation.

EXT. TREE BRANCH

Derek rushes forward, whipping out a machete.

DEREK

Chondra!

ACACIA

Momma!

He is too late. Silence. His expression is utter desolation and disbelief.

He looks around for the quickest path to follow. There is none. He is in the middle of a bough.

DEREK

Chondra!!

EXT. TREE 

Tree branches and bushes claw and scratch at her as Chondra ascends rapidly. 

Chondra can do little but cling to the rope and protect her eyes. 

A thorn slashes her pants leg. 

EXT. TREE BRANCH BELOW

A crowd has gathered at the spot where Chondra has been snatched. 

A woman picks up Acacia, who cries hysterically. 

Several men walk up and pat Derek on the shoulder.

DEREK 

Chondra…

He points up.

HALE 

What happened?

DEREK

A 'loon. It got Chondra.

HALE

How?

DEREK

Acacia-she was…

Acacia bawls louder when she hears her name. 

Guilt and grief battle on Derek's face. 

He holds his arms out. 

The woman hands Acacia to Derek.

DEREK

Awww baby…

He pats her back. She buries her head in his shoulder.

HALE

 (looks up) 

Almost home, too.

EXT. VINE – ABOVE THE TREE

Chondra shields her face from an endless barrage of branches clawing at her eyes. 

After what seems an eternity, she is pulled into open sky.  

She cautiously lifts her head from the protection of her arms. 

She looks down. 

There's no way she could survive a jump to the tree below.

CHONDRA

Damn.

She looks up.

The “vine” she to which she is stuck is actually a tentacle belonging to a gigantic emerald balloon. It is shaped vaguely like a hot air balloon, but has myriad tentacles where an undercarriage would be. It is a translucent emerald and heavily veined.

It has lowered dozens of tentacles into the top layers of the tree like fishing lines. 

Dozens of wriggling creatures have been caught and drawn up on other tentacles.

CHONDRA

So that's what they look like.

The vine rapidly draws her toward a center obscured by the a forest of tentacles, but it is clear what is there. 

Digestive juices drip and smear the tentacles close to the center. 

She will be there in a few moments if she doesn't escape.

She dangles free for a second. 

She loops several turns of the vine around her wrist. She grips the vine with her legs.

She pulls a long, sharp knife from a sheath at her hip. 

A few hacks separate the stem which attaches the blob to the vine from the vine. 

She sticks the knife back in its sheath.

Cut from the vine, the gooey blob loses much of its adhesiveness. 

She shakes it free of her hand.

She looks up. She’s gotten closer to the mouth. Much closer. 

The distance closes.

On the verge of panic, she looks around, then down. 

She takes the grappling hook and rope attached to her belt. 

She ties one end to her wrist. She looks around as she twirls the grappling hook. She looks, up, selecting a target. There! 

She throws the grappling hook expertly. 

It snags one of the veins. She tugs on the line, testing the hold. The hook comes free. 

She looks up. She is much closer. 

A vegetable sphincter ringed with teeth snaps open and closed.

CHONDRA

Uh oh.

She twirls the rope again. Throws. It snags a vein. She tugs on the rope. Again the rope comes free.

CHONDRA

Damn!

She looks around in desperation. 

The mouth is very close now. It opens and closes in anticipation. 

The tentacle begins to curl inward. Now, she's within arms reach of the shorter tentacles that surround the mouth. The tentacles flex. 

Instants before the mouth can engulf her, she lunges for and grabs an immature tentacle further away from the mouth. 

She swings away from the mouth. 

The tentacle curls inward. She reaches for and grabs another tentacle. 

She swings further away from the mouth. She repeats the process over and over.

She comes to the end of forest of tentacles. 

Before her are vast translucent panes of heavily veined emerald.  

She hangs by one hand as she loops up the grappling hook. She crosses the under side as a child crosses playground monkey bars, alternating hooking her grappling hook into a vein and swinging from one of the short tendrils on the veins.

Gradually, the surface begins to curve upward. Soon, she is able to climb using both her hands and feet.

EXT. TOP OF 'LOON

Wearily, she climbs to the top of the 'loon. The top seems to be flat. She comes to what appears to be a ledge. She climbs onto it.

It's not actually a ledge, but the lip of a depression on the top of the 'loon. 

She climbs over it, flops into the depression in exhaustion.

She falls into a pool of warm, turbid, smelly water. She sits up, disgust on her face. 

She spits out a bit of algae. Little crustaceans swim in the water.

CHONDRA

Hope I don't get sick from this gunk.

She stands. She looks over the side. 

The top of the tree is several hundred feet down. 

The 'loon is moving. 

She sits on the lip, hands on knees. 

She runs a hand through her braids. She looks over her shoulder and down.

CHONDRA

Uh oh.

She stands up, turns around. 

She pulls out her knife. She raises it to puncture the 'loon. 

She looks over the side again. 

She thinks about what she's about to do.

CHONDRA

Damn.

She sits back down. 

She looks at the sun. 

Despite the bright sun, she sees her breath. She shivers.

She takes a sip from her canteen. 

A crustacean begins to pick at her boot with tiny claws. 

She kicks it. 

EXT. TOP OF 'LOON

She leans her head back, shakes her canteen over her mouth. 

A few drops come out. 

She runs her tongue over lips that are dry and cracked.

CHONDRA

Ohhh!

She looks at the murky water. She shakes her head in disgust. 

She reaches into the pouch on her side. She takes out a handful of trail mix. 

She stuffs it in her mouth and chews. 

She looks around. Nothing but the top of the tree and a cloudless sky is in sight. 

The sun is setting.

EXT. TOP OF 'LOON-DAY

The sun is high in the sky. 

Chondra looks at her canteen with longing. 

She dumps the last few crumbs of her pouch into her hand. 

She dumps the meager crumbs into her mouth.

CHONDRA

Fuck it.

She twists of the off the top of her canteen. 

She carefully dips her canteen into the cloudy water. She tries not to let the local fauna and flora into her canteen. 

Finally, she fills it to her satisfaction. 

She takes a sip. She spits it out in disgust. 

She takes another sip. This time, she manages to swallow.

EXT. TOP OF 'LOON-NIGHT

The moon is high in the sky. It's chilly. 

She tosses and turns in the water and tries to get comfortable.

EXT. TOP OF 'LOON-DAY

Rain pours. 

Chondra holds out her canteen, trying to fill it. 

EXT.TOP OF 'LOON-MORNING

Chondra leans back against the lip of the depression.

Chondra opens one eye. 

A giant mayfly lands opposite her on the lip of the depression. 

She slowly unhooks the pouch from around her waist. 

She stares at it.

It just sits there, slowly fanning its wings. 

The sunshine glints off of its multifaceted eyes.

She swings her pouch at the creature. 

She splashes the water. She just barely misses. 

It flies away.

CHONDRA

Damn!

She turns away in disgust. She turns back. 

The 'loon drifts close to the side of a mountain. This is as close to the ground as she has been in days. 

She looks over the side. 

The tree gets closer as the ground angles up, but still too far to jump. 

Worse, the 'loon rides the air currents that flow over the mountain. She sees that the 'loon will rise over the mountain. 

Chondra pulls out her knife. 

She stabs through the taut skin of the 'loon. It is very tough. She saws a great jagged slash through the skin.

It begins a rapid descent. 

The top of the tree rises quickly. 

The tentacles drag through the treetop, then snag. 

Branches snap. Tentacles stretch, then snap. The 'loon leans. 

Chondra is thrown to one side. 

A stream of murky water flows over the top. 

Chondra sinks into the fabric of the 'loon.

The 'loon flops into the mountain just above the tree line. 

Chondra is still too high to jump.

The 'loon deflates rapidly. 

Around ten feet above the ground, she jumps.

EXT. MOUNTAIN SIDE-DAY   

She loses her balance as she lands on the uneven ground of the mountainside. 

She tumbles down the mountainside. 

CHONDRA

Argh!

She comes to a stop next to a large boulder. 

She uses it for support as she stands up. 

She staggers in pain. 

She clutches her side and her left ankle at the same time.

It begins to pour down rain.

CHONDRA

Ohhh!

She looks around for cover. 

There is a small cave near her, barely a slit in the side of the mountain. 

She crawls on her hands and knees to enter it. 

INT. CAVE

A short distance in it expands enough for her to sit. 

It is very dim. The only light comes from the slit in the wall of rock through which she crawled. 

She leans back against the wall as she catches her breath. 

She watches the rain.

A rock wall collapses. Chondra starts. She pulls her knife. Dim light illuminates the cave. 

The noise comes from the rear of the cave. She crawls back to investigate. 

The cave expands enough for her to stand as she gets closer to a hole. She stands, grimacing in pain.

She peers through the hole.

INT. CAVE

JEAN

The boss! You could have put

put Mom… What the hell!?

The sky goes gray. Something has covered the sky.

PETER

It works!

JEAN

What works?

PETER

The force field! It works!

He snatches a cell phone from his pocket. He dials, and waits for moment, then annoyed, he looks at the phone. It reads, “No signal”.

PETER

Dammit!

The sun shine weakly through it. Then, the sky grows dark. Lighting comes on.

The guard comes out of his booth. Peter, Jean, and the guard look up at the sky. The sky is inky darkness. They cannot see through the darkness. The lighting does not pierce it.

The sound of rock falling causes them to look down. The force field is gone, replaced by solid rock.

They look stunned.

JEAN

Is it supposed to do that?

PETER

No.

(beat)

Hello?

Someone steps through the hole in the wall, looking at the ceiling. It's Chondra.

EXT. SPACE

An alien looking space station. It is a disorganized amalgam of spheres, tubes, boxes, and various polyhedrons.

INT. SPACE STATION

Seven humanoids float about a large room. 

It is filled with holographic displays and control panels.

The occupants resemble human beings. 

There are notable differences. They are very thin and have hands where their feet should be. They are neuter. They are completely hairless. 

They are all identical.

A humanoid floats before a group of large holographic displays. A large image of Earth is on one, but it is radically changed from the familiar image. It has only one massive continent.

A red icon flashes on a corner of the continent.

   HUMANOID

<The sensors have detected something.>

(When they speak, it is not vocally. They communicate via synthetic telepathy.)

Another humanoid floats over. 

HUMANOID 2

<What?>

A replay of the sensor flash in his mind.

HUMANOID 2

<Unclear. We shall focus our attentions on that area.>

INT. CAVE-RESEARCH FACILITY COMPLEX-GUARD SHACK

Chondra steps through the hole. It opens into an even larger chamber.

CHONDRA

Whaa…?

There are buildings inside the chamber, all brightly lit. 

She steps further inside to investigate. She holds her knife out ahead of her.

CHONDRA

Wow.

The chamber is so large that  the light does not penetrate the inky darkness above.

VOICE

Hello?

Chondra jumps. 

Three people stand by a small building, looking at her. The sight of her drawn knife causes one to draw something from his side.

PETER

(puts an arm

 on guard's

 arm)

Charles, put that away.

CHONDRA

Uh, hello.

(beat)

You speak English!

She hobbles over to the group of people, wincing with every step.

PETER

Charles, call the doctor up here.

Charles, torn between looking at the stone ceiling and Chondra, goes to the guard shack to comply.

CHARLES

Okay, Mr. Metzger.

INT. RESEARCH FACILITY COMPLEX-LABORATORY

All the scientists and technicians in the room look at one another. 

HAMILTON

Did it work?

CARLESON

I don't know.

The sun shining outside goes dark.

HAMILTON

Does that mean it worked?

INT. CAVE-RESEARCH FACILITY COMPLEX-GUARD SHACK

Peter ogles Chondra. Jean glances at him. Jean rolls her eyes. 

JEAN

We're in California. Of course we speak English.

 (beat)

My name is Jean Metzger, this is my father Peter Metzger, the man in the shack is Charles Dewitt.

She offers her hand. Chondra gives it a confused look. She clasps Jean's hand awkwardly.

CHONDRA

Chondra Macintyre. California?

JEAN

You know, California? In the United States?

CHONDRA

United States?

She hobbles over to a chair sitting by the guard shack.

JEAN

You know, the United States of  America?

Chondra shrugs. She sits.

CHONDRA

Sorry. Never heard of it.

(beat)

People live here. Amazing!

She gingerly unlaces the boot on her sprained ankle.

CHONDRA

Ahhhhhhh!

She looks at the inky darkness.

CHONDRA

How do you get the roof to stay up? Makes me nervous.

Jean and Peter look up at the darkness. Really look at it.

PETER

What is that?

CHONDRA

You know you live underneath a mountain?

Jean and Peter look confused.

JEAN

No… 

Chondra points up.

CHONDRA

That's a mountain.

Peter's eyes follow the stone wall up to where it  disappears into darkness. 

Looks of consternation cross Peter's and Jean's faces.

PETER

Goodness!

Peter lifts his cell phone. It doesn't work. He rushes to the guard shack. 

Charles hangs up the phone.

CHARLES

She'll be right up, sir.

PETER

We have to get everybody out! We're sitting underneath a mountain!

He points up. Charles's eyes look at the stone wall, then follow Peter's finger up to the darkness.

CHARLES

Oh, shit. 

INT. CAVE-RESEARCH FACILITY COMPLEX-MAIN BUILDING

Scientists and technicians have begun to file from the main buildings double doors.  They point at the “sky” as they exit.

HAMILTON

Does that mean it worked?

CARLESON

I guess. But I don't think the shield was supposed to do that.

He points up. Peter is frantically waving to them.

HAMILTON

What the matter with him?

Other scientists look down to see to whom Hamilton is referring.

TECHNICIAN

He looks scared.

Peter jogs over to them. He huffs and puffs as he reaches them.

PETER

We…pantpant… have to get to… pantpant…get out of here…

(he points up)

That's…pant…a mountain!

CHORUS OF VOICES

What!? Omigawd! Shit! How do we get out? How'd that happen? Goodness!

PETER

Through that hole…pant… in the wall by the…pant… guard shack.

He points.

The scientists/technicians turn their heads as one to see Chondra hobbling to the hole, and Jean and Charles crowding close behind.

There is a stampede to the hole in the wall. 

Carleson trips and falls in his haste. 

Three other scientists/technicians trip over him.

EXT. MOUNTAIN SIDE-DAY 

The rain has relented to a light drizzle. 

The occupants of the research facility stand shivering.

PETER

A mountain. Wow.

CHONDRA

Uh, how can you live under a mountain and not know it?

PETER

Believe or not, we weren't underground fifteen minutes ago.

DR. FATIMA HAMADE (32) walks up. 

DR. HAMADE

Hi. My name is Fatima. You must be Chondra. I'm a doctor.

She extends her hand. 

Realization dawns on Chondra's face. Awkward, she shakes it.

CHONDRA

Hello.

DR. HAMADE

Let me take a look at that ankle.

Dr. Hamade motions for her to sit on a nearby boulder. 

Chondra limps over and sits down. Dr. Hamade and Peter follow. 

Dr. Hamade carefully pulls the boot off of Chondra's ankle. Chondra hisses and winces.

DR. HAMADE

Sorry.

She tenderly examines the swollen ankle.

EXT. MOUNTAIN SIDE-DAY

The scientists and technicians shiver and mill aimlessly in the drizzle. Carleson takes a look around.

CARLESON

What kind of tree is that?

HAMILTON 

I don't know. It's funny… 

CARLESON

I thought botany was your thing.

HAMILTON

It is. That's what's funny. I'm only an amateur, but I know… 

I should be able recognize a few, at least. I don't recognize any at all.

A technician sees the 'loon draped over the tree top. He points.

TECHNICIAN 

What the hell is that?

Carleson walks over to it. He picks up a stick and gingerly pokes at it.

CARLESON

Looks like some kind of plant.

EXT. MOUNTAIN SIDE-DAY

Peter hovers over Dr. Hamade's shoulder.

PETER

So. Where are we? We're supposed to be in a desert.

CHONDRA

Uh, I really don't know. I'm kind of lost. 

PETER

Lost?

CHONDRA

Yes. I got snatched by a 'loon and drifted for awhile. 

PETER

A loon? What's a loon?

CHONDRA

You know, a balloon.

PETER

You mean a round thing full of air and floats?

CHONDRA

Yes, a 'loon.

Confusion shows on Peter's face. Carleson walks up.

CARLESON

Pete, take a look at that!

Peter looks over to where a group stands waving to get his attention. They stand next to the 'loon.

PETER

What is that?

CHONDRA

A 'loon. 

PETER

(mutters)

Toto, I don't think we're in Kansas anymore.

EXT. MOUNTAIN SIDE-DAY

Peter has joined the group gawking at the 'loon. As he approaches, a chorus of questions fill the air. Peter holds his hand up.

PETER

Well people, I have some good news and some bad news.

CARLESON

What's the good news?

PETER

The force field works.

CARLA JAMES (42) stands up. She has been kneeling by the 'loon.

CARLA

What's the bad news?

PETER

We, ah, seemed to have moved.

CARLESON

Well, that's obvious. But where?

PETER

I'm not sure-Chondra says… 

HAMILTON 

Who's Chondra, the hottie over there?

Lecherous gazes turn to Chondra.

EXT. MOUNTAIN SIDE-TEN FEET AWAY-DAY

CORY KUMON, the chief of security has gathered all the security guards in a group. He's a self assured man. Athletic build. Competent. His tie is pulled partly open.

CORY

I guess you've all heard about our situation.

(beat)

I don't know where we are. 

(beat)

I don't know about you but I'm cold and wet. Iwant to go back inside. Only problem is there's a mountain sitting over the facility. 

(beat)

We can't go back inside, until we know it's safe.

(beat)

I got some construction experience-I guess I can do some basic inspection type stuff. I'd like someone to come with me. Help carry out some weapon and flashlights and stuff.

CHARLES

I used to a housing inspector in LA. A couple of the construction engineers are still here, too.

(thumbs in the

 direction of 

 the

 scientists)

Over there.

CORY

Let's go.

EXT. MOUNTAIN SIDE-DAY-GROUP BY 'LOON

Peter waves his hand to regain the group's attention.

PETER

Yeah. Well, Chondra says, a lot of what she says doesn't make sense and she's lost herself, but she says we're somewhere in the southeastern part of the continent… 

CARLA

What continent?

PETER

One of the things she says that doesn't make sense. She says this is the continent-the only one.

CARLA

What planet?

PETER

Earth. She says this is Earth.

CARLA

That's crazy-Earth has, what, seven, eight continents… 

(she starts

 counting on her fingers)

North America, South America, Eurasia, Africa… 

HAMILTON 

Don't forget Australia and fucking Antartica.

EXT. MOUNTAIN SIDE-DAY

Dr. Hamade carefully puts Chondra's boot back on. 

Chondra winces and grimaces.

DR. HAMADE

I'm sorry, sweetie.

(beat)

It's just sprained, but I can't wrap it up or even get you some crutches till I get to my office inside.

She stands. She looks at the forbidding “forest”.

DR. HAMADE

Hunh. One tree. Wow. How'd that happen?

CHONDRA

Been that way all my life.

DR. HAMADE

That was a rhetorical question.

CHONDRA

Oh.

DR. HAMADE

Still, this wasn't like this in California.

CHONDRA

California?-DON'T TOUCH THAT!

The warning is too late. 

One of the inhabitants of the research facility is attracted by an especially beautiful flower. 

It is not a flower at all, but an insect. 

What looks like a flower stamen is a tail tipped with a wicked stinger. It stings her.

JANITOR

Oww!

She falls to the ground twitching. Her breathing becomes labored.

EXT. MOUNTAIN SIDE-DAY-GROUP BY 'LOON

Cory and Charles approach. Cory catches Peter's eye.

PETER

What's up, Cory?

CORY

Charlie and me 'bout to go inside, check things out.

(tips his head

 to the two 

 construction  

 engineers)

Came over to see if we could get these two guys to come. Theyll know better than we do what we're looking at.

They turn towards the yells across the clearing. 

A crowd gathers around a person who twitches on the ground. 

Dr. Hamade kneels over the person. 

Peter and Cory jog over. The others follow.

PETER                     CORY

What happened?!          What happened?! 

Dr. Hamade doesn't answer. She pulls the fallen woman's jaw forward. 

PETER

What happened?

BYSTANDER

Joyce got stung by a bug!

PETER

Bug? What kind of bug?

BYSTANDER

I don't know…

CHONDRA

It was an floret.

PETER

A floret?

CHONDRA

Yeah. Looks like a flower, but it's got a wicked sting. It can kill you.

DR. HAMADE

(looks up)

Yeah, I have to get inside. 

PETER

You don't go, I got some guys going in. 

CORY

What do you need?

DR. HAMADE

Epinephrine. I'm gonna guess the venom is  a neuro-toxin, so  a wide spectrum neuro-toxin anti-venom. It's in my medicine cabinet, behind my desk.

CORY

Could you write that down?

Dr. Hamade fishes for a pad and a pen in her lab coat pocket. 

She pulls them out, then writes down the name. 

She hands the slip of paper to Cory.

CORY

On my way.

DR. HAMADE

Hurry.

CORY

Let's go.

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - RESEARCH FACILITY COMPLEX

A large conference table dominates the room, with a smaller table with a coffee maker, condiments and cups. 

Peter, Cory, Chondra, the two engineers, and the scientists are seated around the conference table.

ENGINEER

...the mountain's not gonna collapse on our heads any time soon.

PETER

That's settled. Something weird has happened, but what?

CORY

We appear to have moved somewhere.

HAMILTON

Yeah, no shit. Where? 

CARLSON

What place has mountains and jungle?

CORY

A couple of places in Asia and South America, I think.

CHONDRA

Asia? South America?

HAMILTON

You know, the continents Asia and South America?

CHONDRA

Where are they? I only know of one.

Hamilton snorts.

CARLESON

One continent. It makes sense if we moved not in space, but time. That might explain why the site sits under a mountain.

HAMILTON 

Preposterous! Earth hasn't had one continent since the Triassic period, 2-3 hundred million years ago. 

CARLESON 

What do your eyes tell you? 

Hamilton snorts.

CARLESON

We're underneath a mountain. Our cell phones don't work. Our Internet connection is down.  That weird balloon thing. You yourself do not recognize any of the plants. 

HAMILTON

You're suggesting that we traveled 2-3 hundred million years into the past? And how do you explain her? There weren't any people during the Triassic.

CARLESON

Not the past. The future.

HAMILTON 

Same difference. You don't really think there'll be people 2 hundred million years from now?

INT. SPACE STATION

A humanoid studies holographic displays of the planet. It waves its hands over various glowing panels. Some displays zoom in closer, some further away.

HUMANOID 2

<Anything?>

HUMANOID 1

<Not as yet. The sensors have picked up numerous radio emanations, but they could be from natural sources. We cannot pinpoint anything. Shall we continue to look?>

HUMANOID 2

<Yes. This is the possibly the first sign we've seen in a centuries.>

EXT. MOUNTAINSIDE 

Chondra, Jean, and Carla  walk. Chondra struggles with crutches on the uneven ground. 

JEAN

Well, Chondra, who are your people?

CHONDRA

Who are we? We're the passengers and crew of the Nike. At least our great-grandparents are. Were.

CARLA

The Nike?

CHONDRA

A ship sent out before the comet hit.

CARLA

Ah, the comet.  We tried to hide behind a force field. 

A massive dragonfly lights on a bush and observes the trio.

JEAN

Jesus Christ, that's a big bug. 

EXT. VILLAGE -THE TREE

It is a large village, nestled in the branches of the tree. 

It takes advantage of the various nooks, crannies, and hollows. It spreads out along branches and up and down trunks, interconnected by numerous bridges.  

It swarms with people.

EXT. TREE HOUSE 

Derek sits in the doorway of the house. 

He looks at the bustle of the people going about their business.

He stands and looks back into the room. 

It's a mess, just as he and Chondra left it a week before. Acacia's toys are strewn all over the floor.

DEREK

I need to clean up.

He walks over to the table at the center of the room. 

He picks up a brush. 

It has a few hair strands in it. Chondra's. 

He gazes at the brush. He pulls a hair strand from it.

A few light taps at the door.

DEREK

Yeah? Come in.

He does not turn around. ELIS, Derek's mother gazes at his back.

ELIS

Just came by to see if you're coming to dinner tonight?

DEREK

Ma.

ELIS

You okay?

Derek turns.

DEREK

I'm okay. Well, uh, sort of. Not really.

ELIS

I love her, too.

DEREK

Ma, we were arguing when she got snatched.

ELIS

Not your fault.

DEREK

But I started it. It was my idea to bring Shay…

She walks up and hugs him. She pulls his head down, kisses him on the forehead.

ELIS

Shay's asking about you.

DEREK

Yeah. This is hard on her.

ELIS

Okay then. See you at dinner.

She kisses him on the cheek, then leaves. 

He walks through the house. 

He ends up in the bedroom. 

He picks up a shirt off the floor. 

It's Chondra's. He looks at it for a moment. 

He tosses it in a basket.

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - RESEARCH FACILITY COMPLEX

PETER

It seems it's pretty dangerous. We came real close to losing a person today.

CORY

We have a lot to learn. We, uh need a teacher. Uh, Chondra, how long are you planning on staying?

CHONDRA

Till my ankle gets better. I gotta get back. Shay and Derek's worried sick about me.

CORY

Who're they?

CHONDRA

My daughter and husband.

CORY

I understand. You're gonna need help getting back.The doc says it should take a couple of weeks for your ankle,  At least we got a couple of weeks to learn.

CHONDRA

I heal fast.

CORY

When you get better, I guess we can help you get back. Maybe some supplies, people.

Peter gives him a surprised look, but says nothing. The others glance at Peter.

CHONDRA

Thanks.

INT. HALLWAY OUTSIDE CONFERENCE ROOM - RESEARCH FACILITY COMPLEX

People file out of the conference room. Peter exits, then stands to one side, a scowl on his face. Cory exits a few people later. Chondra follows on crutches. Peter taps Cory  on the arm. 

PETER

Can I speak to you for a moment?

CORY

Sure.

(to Chondra)

I'll catch up to you later.

They step down the hallway. People turn to watch them. When out of earshot of anyone. Peter stops and turns.

PETER

I don't how to say this…

CORY

Say what?

PETER

Um, well, I'll just come out and just say it. You should've consulted with me before volunteering our help.

CORY

I didn't think it'd be a problem.

PETER

It's not, you just should have talked to me first.

CORY

Yes. I should have. Next time I will. Sorry.

He turns and walks away. Peter stares at his back.

EXT.THE TREE - VILLAGE - TREE HOUSE

Derek closes the door to his home, and turns. Tasha is nearly across the rope bridge. 

She waves.

TASHA

Derek!

DEREK

Hey, Tasha.

TASHA

Just stopped by to see how you and Shay are doing.

DEREK

We're doing okay. Shay's at my folk's house. Just on my way over there now.

TASHA

Won't hold you up, then. Hey, if you need to talk, I'm at my mom's. See you later.

DEREK

See you later.

EXT. MOUNTAIN SIDE-DAY

On crutches, Chondra walks out of the cave entrance. It has been enlarged. It even has a steel door.

Several people, including Hamilton and Corey, exit behind her. 

They walk to an area several yards away.

COREY

We can set up right here.

Chondra lays her crutches down on the ground. 

Chondra stands on one foot, and then gingerly sets her left foot on the ground. 

She takes a few tentative steps. She winces in pain. She hops on her good foot back to her crutches. 

She bends over to pick up her crutches. When she straightens, she sees Hamilton kneeling over a device she cannot immediately identify. She hobbles over to get a closer look. It's a radio.

Hamilton thumbs the mike.

HAMILTON 

Hello? Hello This is Carrol Inc. research facility, calling anyone who can this-hello, hello? Can any body hear this?

CHONDRA

Stop! Stop! Stop! Please,stop!

HAMILTON

Huh?

He thumbs the mike again.

HAMILTON

Hello? Can anybody hear me? Anybody home?

CHONDRA

Stop! They'll hear you!

HAMILTON

I fucking hope so.

He thumbs the mike again.

HAMILTON

Hello? Hello? Can any body hear me?

CHONDRA

Stop! Please,stop! 

COREY

Who'll hear us? What are you afraid of?

Hamilton thumbs the mike again.

HAMILTON

Hello? Hello?

CHONDRA

The People! Oh, shit, stop!

Hamilton looks at her as if she were insane.

COREY

Maybe we ought to listen…

HAMILTON

Fuck that.

Hamilton thumbs the microphone again.

HAMILTON

Hello? Hello?

CHONDRA

Stop! Stop!

COREY

Stop.

HAMILTON

And who are you, Mr. Security fucking Guard?

Hamilton thumbs the mike again.

COREY

I said stop.

Hamilton snorts.

COREY

Stop!

HAMILTON

Hello? Hello?

Cory punts the radio across the clearing.

HAMILTON

Are you fucking nuts!?

COREY

I said stop.

HAMILTON

You're just a security guard! Know your role! Fuck you and that psycho bitch!

CHONDRA

Who are you calling a bitch!?

INT. SPACE STATION

A red dot flashes red on a display. A humanoid peers closer.  

HUMANOID

<We've found something.>

HUMANOID 2

<What?>

It waves its hands over various glowing panels. The display centers on the dot and zooms in closer.

HUMANOID

<A radio transmission from the southwestern corner of the continent.>

EXT. MOUNTAIN SIDE-DAY

Peter and Jean walk up. 

PETER

All right, what going on?

HAMILTON

This asshole just destroyed our only portable fucking radio!

PETER

Dammit! This true?

Corey nods.

PETER

Why?

Corey opens his mouth to speak.

HAMILTON

Because this psycho bitch started freaking out!

CHONDRA

If you disrespect me one more time, I will take this crutch and beat you! Asshole!

PETER

That's enough, Hamilton!

Hamilton glares.

PETER

Okay, Chondra, what's up?

CHONDRA

The People. We've been hiding for them for a hundred years.

Hamilton snorts.

PETER

The People? Who are they?

CHONDRA

I'm not really sure. They were in the Solar System when we got back. The story goes is that they tried to kill us. The only reason we survived is that they started fighting among themselves.

COREY

So who are they?

CHONDRA

They look like people, sort of.

Except that they're real skinny and have hands for feet. And bald. And they all look the same. Like twins. We hide from them. No radios, nothing that someone can spot from space.

(beat)

They live in space.

HAMILTON

You ever see one?

CHONDRA

I've never seen one, but they exist.

INT.CORRIDOR – RESEARCH FACILITY

Peter hurries to catch Corey.

PETER

Corey, can I talk to you?

COREY

Look, Pete, I'm sorry about the  radio.

PETER

Well, that's our only portable radio. Was our only radio. I hope we can fix it. 

COREY

I know.

PETER

You can't do stuff like that.

EXT. MOUNTAIN SIDE-DAY

Chondra opens the steel door. She wears a back pack. 

Corey, Jean, Carla James, and Carleson already stand in the clearing outside. Charles is also with the group.

She limps over.

CHONDRA

Thanks for everything.

JEAN

You sure you're up to this?

CHONDRA

No, but I have to leave. 

COREY

Your ankle doesn't look 100%, maybe you should wait.

CHONDRA

It's not, but, I miss my baby. And my man. And I might kill certain people, and…

She stares at the sky.

JEAN

And what?

CHONDRA

Damn. 

They look up. A small space ship approaches. It is silent as it lands.

EXT. MOUNTAIN SIDE-DAY

The ship is matte black and ovoid, with a few protrusions. A portal opens in the side facing the group. Its passengers float out; a quartet of humanoids.

JEAN

Holy crap! They are weird looking!

The humanoids float over to the group. 

JEAN

Uh, hello?

The humanoids float and say nothing. They look back and forth among the faces of the humans. 

JEAN

Hello?

The humanoids say nothing. They begin to grow agitated.

COREY

Calm down, friend. 

They grow more and more agitated.

CARLA

What's bothering them?

One reaches into a pouch at its side.

Charles pulls his gun. He points it at the humanoid.

CHARLES

Hold on, there!

It pulls out an object and raises it.

JEAN

Charles, wait!

It is too late. Charles shoots. The humanoid keels over dead. It continues to float.

The other humanoids pull weapons. 

A laser beam burns a hole in Charles's forehead.

Corey pulls out a pistol and fires. A humanoid flies backward, dead. 

A humanoid aims at him. 

He dodges to one side. 

A laser beam scorches through Carla's chest. Corey fires again. Another humanoid dies. 

It fires as it dies. The shot grazes Chondra's thigh.

CHONDRA

Ahhh!

The remaining humanoid flees into the space ship. 

The portal slides close. It soars off, silently. 

CHONDRA

I was about to say, the People might show up.

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - RESEARCH FACILITY COMPLEX

Chondra, Peter, Cory, Jean, and the scientists have gathered around the conference table.

PETER

Well, we've met the People.

Dr. Hamade enters.

PETER

What do you have, Doc?

DR HAMADE

These are the preliminary results of my autopsy. I figured out why they didn't speak. No vocal cords. Not even a pharynx. 

Silence.

DR HAMADE

And no sex organs and no hair. And they have hands for feet. And they're identical triplets. Other than that, they're normal. 

CARLESON

Human?

DR HAMADE

I ran some genetic tests. They're human. Sort of.

CARLESON

It doesn't make sense.

CHONDRA

What doesn't?

HAMILTON

Yeah, you're right.

CHONDRA

Right about what?

HAMILTON

We're supposed to be, like, a couple hundred million years in the future.

JEAN

Yeah, so?

HAMILTON

They should be like, way, way more advanced than they are.

COREY

Look at them! They aren't human anymore.

CARLESON

That's maybe a million years of evolution. The technology, maybe a few hundred years past us. Probably less. 

HAMILTON

They should be like gods.

EXT.THE TREE - VILLAGE - TREE HOUSE

In the front room, Acacia snuggles next to Derek. 

ACACIA

Daddy?

DEREK

Yes, baby?

ACACIA

I'm hungry.

DEREK

I'll fix you something.

ACACIA

Daddy?

DEREK

Yes, baby?

ACACIA

I miss mommy.

DEREK

Me too, baby.

A tap at the door. 

DEREK

Just a minute!

He opens the door. 

It's Tasha. She holds a basket of food.

DEREK

Hey, what's up? Come on in. I was just about to fix something for Shay.

TASHA

Thought you two might be hungry, brought you something.        

INT.RESEARCH FACILITY COMPLEX – LAB

The lab is neat, filled computers and high tech testing equipment. 

Peter and Cory walk in. 

Carleson meets them at the door. He wears a lab coat.

CARLESON

You need to see this. Follow me.

He steps over to a table. 

On it is arranged the uniforms in which the People were dressed and their devices. 

He picks up a device.

CARLESON

According to your story, one of them raised this first.

COREY

Yeah?

CARLESON

I don't think it was a weapon.

COREY

Huh? It raised it like it was about to shoot.

CARLESON

Let me explain.

He pickes up one of the other devices.

CARLESON

This I can tell is a weapon.

You told me it shot out a laser, it killed Charles and Carla, I know the basics of how lasers work, I can look at it and tell it's some sort of laser. Extremely advanced, but a laser. Same with the other one.

He holds up the first device.

CARLESON

I don't know what this is. Given that they don't have vocal cords, I'd venture to say it's some sort of communication device.

PETER

So you're suggesting we shot first.

CARLESON

Yes.

PETER

Damn.

INT. Research FACILTY – INFIRMARY

Chondra states her intention to leave. Dr. Hamade convinces her to wait for a few days. 

INT. SPACE STATION

Several of the People float and examine holographic displays. One floats alone in the center of the room. 

HUMANIOD

<Original one, an update on the People of the third planet.>

INT. SPACE STATION

On a different space station, in a room filled floating People, sits a vat filled with something. It floats in a nutrient bath, it is gelataneous, massive and pale gray,   with thousands of tendrils connected to elctrodes that lead from the tank. This is the ORIGINAL ONE.

ORIGINAL ONE

<Share.>

INT. SPACE STATION

HUMANIOD

<It seems that they hide underground. They still refuse to speak. Three of us have been killed when we attempted to contact them.>

INT. SPACE STATION

ORIGINAL ONE

<Send one fully briefed on the details. This node has questions. Talking over these distances is too time consuming. The asteroid People threaten. We must negotiate with them. This node must focus on this.>

INT.RESEARCH FACILITY – IMPROVISED MORGUE

Dr. Hamade prods around inside the top of the open skull of one of the humanoids.

DR. HAMADE

What's this?

She pulles out a small metallic object. Bits of tissue still cling to it.

DR. HAMADE

Could you get Carleson for me?

Her assistant hurries away.

INT.RESEARCH FACILITY COMPLEX – LAB

Carleson, Peter and Cory stand next to a table. Carleson holds up the metallic object found in the autopsy.

CARLESON

My guess is that it's for communication, a radio, perhaps. It even has tiny electrodes. I think they connect to the brain.

They jury rig one of the radios and the now repaired radio together.

They call the People and attempt to explain that the deaths were an unfortunate incident, caused by an inability to communicate. The People demand their surrender. If they do not, an asteroid will be dropped on the mountain.

They decide seek an alliance with Chondra's people.

Chondra decides her thigh has healed enough to leave. Jean decides to go wth her, because she's the only one with some climbing experience, and she pretty useless around the facility. Three other people decide to go, Hamilton, Jeff Opdyke, and Jane Kim. All have some climbing experience.

The People negotiate with the asteroid People. The asteroid People do not share the same fear of the humans, do not trust the People, and will not allow the People access to an asteroid (to be dropped on the mountain.)

JEAN

How'd you get here?

CHONDRA

The story I remember is, when we got to the planet, it already had people there. They did not want to share. 

JEAN 

People? Human beings all the way across the galaxy?

CHONDRA

Not human beings. Video shows them looking sort of like giant slugs. They didn't want to share the planet, so they sent us on our way. After making some upgrades and modifications. Our grand parents never woke up.

(beat)

For some reason, they ended up circumnavigating the galaxy.

HAMILTON

The entire galaxy? That would take a looong time.

PETER

So why do they see humans as a threat?

CARLESON

They have been as they are for hundreds of millions of years.

COREY

They are more technologically advanced, more numerous, they got so many advantages over us, it's scary.

HAMILTON

Yeah, but for how long? Look at what we did in a few thousand years.

CARLESON

They're scared shitless of us.

CHONDRA

I forgive you.

DEREK

You understand baby, I thought  you were dead. I never...

He reaches out to embrace her. She knocks his hand away.

CHONDRA

I said I forgive you. I ain't forgot. Get out off my room.

She looks at the bed.

CHONDRA

I changed my mind. Get out the house, period. I need a new bed.







“250,000,000 AD”









