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CLARI TY UNCONSCI QUS

FADE | N:

EXT. DREAMLI KE WORLD - DAY

We | ook upon a vivid, dreanmlike world. A utopia of nature
both utterly alien, yet intrinsically human, as if hewn from
manki nd’ s strange innernost ideals of beauty and perfection.

Here in its clearing stand a man and a wonman. They are
beautiful, godlike creatures who possess no human flaw, their
bodi es shine with a spectral gl ow which can only be descri bed
as pure |ove.

They begin to kiss as all around, flowers sprout with
accelerated life. As they pull away, we realize this kiss
was a goodbye. They | ook upon each other for a nonent, then
nod “it is time.”

The man pulls fromhis head a fiery glow ng strand which
congeals in mdair into an inward glow ng gem his soul. He
hol ds his hand out to it, then with an invisible force, the
gemis shattered into pieces! These are the SOUL SHARDS

The woman turns away, her face betrays only a twi tch of
sadness. She | ooks down to her wist; on it is the TATTOO OF
AN OLD KEY. She | ooks up; before her stands an ENORMOUS
GATEVAY franmed by 2 statues; a man and a wonman reachi ng out

t owards one another, their fingers just out of touch.

I NT. ART GALLERY (DOMNTOW FLAGSTAFF, AZ) - N GHT

CLARITY MLLER (Claire) stares at us. She is the very
enbodi ment of the gol den haired worman in the previous scene;
young and beautiful, but very much human. Behind her people
| augh and m ngle but Claire doesn’t notice; her bright blue
eyes lost in the painting before her:

REVERSE ANGLE - PAI NTI NG

A young man and woman stand apart in a vivid, dreanlike
worl d. Their hands reach out towards one another, but are
just out of touch. This is PAINTING #1.

CLOSE ON CLAI RE

She begins to smle.



I NT. NEARBY STORAGE ROOM - SAME Tl ME

A man’s sil houette hunches over an al nost conpl ete painting
in a makeshift storage room dimy lit by a single lanp. He
expertly mxes paints on a paper plate; blue with white. The
new color is applied to the canvas; the shimer off a pair of
bri ght blue eyes above a wi de smle.

I NT. ART GALLERY

Suddenly shaken out of her enchantnent over the artwork,
Claire looks up toward the clock nounted upon the wall
Surprised, she hurries away fromthe privacy of the painting
and maneuvers into a thickening crowd, scanning for a face on
t he body of the showoom floor; a nodest studio, it’s walls
di splaying nore large paintings (think Dali nmeets O Keefe.)

I NT. NEARBY STORAGE ROOM

Hands wash blue fromthe brush in a cup of water, then begin
to mx yelloww th white. They nethodically apply the fina
touches to the small canvas; the golden sheen from an
engagenent ring on a pal e hand.

This is DANTE ENASNI, a strikingly handsone man with the nmad
passion of a troubled artist (and the human enbodi nent of the
man in first scene.) He is m xed between the races with sone
obvi ous Native Anerican bl ood.

Fi ni shed. He | ooks over his work, becones lost init, falls
inlove with it... then | ooks down at his watch and nutters a
curse al oud.

I NT. ART GALLERY
Clarity spots soneone with a knowing smle.

This is JAKE GALE, well grooned, late 20's, Native Anmerican
descent. He is doing what he does best: flirting with the
| adi es.

JAKE
Al t hough we’ d probably want to stop
by the bar first and get sone
drinks. ..
(slyly)
It’Il help set the nood.

The 2 WOMEN bot h giggl e.



Cl ai re approaches.

Claire politely shakes their
ol d antique key hidden on the inside of her wist.

JAKE
Ah, Ladies, let nme introduce you to
Clarity Mller, the lovely lady to
whom we owe this wonderful evening.

CLAlI RE
(rolls eyes)
Thanks Jacob Gal e.
(to the | adies)
Pl ease just call ne Caire.

WOVAN #1
Great to neet you.

WOVAN #2
I nust say Claire, | |ove your
tattoo, it’'s so... nysterious.

Claire briefly grabs her wist as if she were slightly

enbar r assed.

CLAI RE
Thank you... Dante actually gave ne
this tattoo the day we net.

JAKE
Claire is Dante’s girlfriend,
per haps the very nmuse of all this
fine work.

WOMVAN #2
Gh. My god, your boyfriend is very
tal ented, you must be so proud.

CLAI RE
I am he worked extrenely hard to
put this collection together.

CLAlI RE
(1 ooks to Jake)
Ladies, do you mind if | borrow
Jake for a nonent?

VWOVAN #1
O course not.

WOVAN #2
Just don’t take too |ong.

hands revealing a tattoo of an



JAKE
(W nks to girls)
Don't worry, 1’11 be back.

They step just out of the crowd; Jake stops acting
sophi sti cat ed.

JAKE
Looki ng for Dante?

CLAlI RE
(worried)
Do you know where he is? It’s been
an hour since doors opened and he’s
nowhere to be seen

JAKE
I”"’msure he’s around... | swear |
saw him pul | up...

CLAI RE
You don’t think he got cold feet do
you? It wouldn’t be unlike himto
just |eave...

JAKE
I"msure he's just getting ready.

CLAI RE
Jake, Dante never takes nore than 2
m nutes to get ready!

JAKE
Claire, relax, don’t worry, Dante
isn’t going to disappoi nt anybody.

CLAlI RE
I know... It’s just,
(m m cki ng Dante)
He thinks “these events are too
fake” and “nobody is really here
for the art; just to be seen”

and. ..
JAKE
(i nterrupting)
gotcha; tonight is his night and

| 0
we d best namke sure he doesn’'t m ss

It.

CLAI RE
Exactly.



JAKE
XK, K lets find him

CLAI RE
(starts wal ki ng)
Great, sonetinmes he just needs a
little kick in the butt to be
soci al .

I NT. NEARBY STORAGE ROOM

Dante hastily blows on his final brush strokes, nakes sure
they’'re dry, then throws a cloth over the painting. He turns
to the door and pauses; gathers hinself with a deep breath
and straightens out his clothing. Finally, he opens the
door; a flood of light enters the small room

I NT. HALLWAY TO ART GALLERY - CONTI NUOUS

He energes into the hallway and | ocks the door behind him
t he CLAMOR of his PARTY can be heard nuffled through the
adj acent wal I .

GECRGE GALE (0O S.)
There was this story | used to tell
you when you were a boy.

Dante at first startled, turns around with a “you got ne”
smle.

Leani ng agai nst the side of the wall is GEORGE GALE, Jake's
father, Dante’s Godfather; an elderly man dressed with hints
of old Native Anerican tradition.

DANTE
Wi ch one George?

GEORCE
Wthin the heart of every man
battle 2 wolves. One wolf is joy,
peace, hope and | ove. ..

DANTE
And the other is anger, greed,
lust, and fear.

GEORGE
VWhich wol f wi ns Dante?



DANTE
(smling)
The one | feed.
GECRGE
Ha, very good. .
DANTE
(i nterrupting)
Al t hough, | always believed there

were nore colors to one’s soul than
bl ack and white.

George contenpl ates, then nods in inpressed agreenent as he
foll ows Dante down the hall

GEORCE
(playfully)
I nust say, your paintings are a
hit out there, but |I have a feeling
t hat you have even greater plans
than an art show tonight.

DANTE
(surprised)
Did Jake tell you?

GEORCE
Jake didn’t have to, he's even
easier to read than you are.

Dant e pauses before the door to the show.

DANTE
(can’t hide smle)
Vell... youre right. | think the
time has cone, | think I’ mready
for this.
GEORCE
(j oki ng)
Your ready as you'll ever be.
DANTE

Come on, lets go in.

Dant e opens the door and wal ks into the show.

I NT. ART GALLERY - CONTI NUQUS

CLAI RE
There you are!



DANTE
Hey babe!

Claire runs up and gives Dante a huge hug and a flurry of
ki sses.

CLAI RE
| thought you ran away or
somet hi ng! Wait, where have you
been?!

DANTE
vell, I...

Dante is speechless; Claire takes his breath away every tine.

JAKE
(sarcastically)
I"’msure nmy Dad was just stuffing
his ears with ancient w sdons.

GEORGE
Hey, what else am | good for?

DANTE
Come on guys, don't | need to make
a speech or sonet hi ng?

(playfully)
G ve ne that drink.

He grabs a gl ass of chanpagne fromthe CATERER wal ki ng by.

DANTE
I’mgoing to need it...
(re: crowd)
After all, | need to sell sone
paintings in order to pay for this

open bar!

Dante takes a nervous sip as Jake grabs and shakes his
shoul ders playfully.

JAKE
Dant e the business man! | never
t hought 1’'d see the day. Hey,
where’s he going with those!

Jake chases after the caterer.
GEORGE

I wish your parents could be here
t oday; you woul d make t hem proud.



DANTE
Thank you George.
(shakes his hand, changes
m nd, goes for hug)
Enj oy yourself won't you?

Dante and Claire start to wal k towards the crowd as George
| ooks on like a proud parent.

DANTE
Vel | babe, the turnout is
excellent, that article you got in
t he paper nust have really hit its

mar k.

CLAI RE
Come on, you're the talk of the
t own.

They get no nore than 3 feet by the time DR IRVINE runs into
them He is a balding man in his md forties.

DR | RVI NE
Dante! | was hoping I'd run into
you soon! And O aire, your | ooking
| ovel y.

CLAI RE
Doctor Irvine, it’s so great to see
you, I'mthrilled you could make
it!

DR | RVI NE

| wouldn’t mss this evening for
the world. Dante, your work is
truly fascinating, I amsinply
amazed. . .

(sincerely)
It looks like things are really
com ng together for you, well for
both of you. What a difference a
year makes. ..

DANTE
Doctor Irvine, it’'s been too |ong
since |I’ve seen you w thout your
scrubs.
(awkwar d 1 augh)
Thanks for the kind words, |I’m gl ad
you showed up



DR | RVI NE
Vll this is what it’s all about...
Wll, hey don't let me keep you,
you’ ve got a room full of adoring
f ans!

DANTE
K. Well Il catch up with you
after nmy speech.

Dante and Claire nove along, Claire still smling over the
doctors words.

CLAI RE
So you're sure you’'ve got this
speech thing down?

DANTE
(1 ooks around)
Are you kidding... | don't even
know where to begin.

Claire kisses himon the cheeks; she has an i dea.

CLAI RE
Dont worry, 1’1 get their
attention

DANTE

No, noit’s CK, | can..

She takes his chanpagne gl ass and bl ows hi m anot her tenpting
kiss. Next thing, she’s on a table top, chimng the finished
gl ass.

CLAI RE
Excuse ne, Ladi es and Gentl enen!
May | have your attention?

The guests all turn to Caire as Dante tries to out-will his
enbarrassnent.

CLAI RE

It is ny honor to introduce the man
whose vi sion we have all conme to
experience. A man whose recently
expl ored talent has erupted into a
| ove affair with paint and canvas,
and has bl ossoned into this
remar kabl e col | ection of paintings.

(catches Dante’s eye)



10.

CLAI RE(cont ' d)

I can tell you first hand, these
pai nti ngs come fromhis heart, and

sol invite you to share in his
deepest, darkest secrets.

(beat)
So without further adieu, | would
like to present... what did they
call him..

Claire reads froma newspaper clipping pulled fromher purse.

CLAlI RE
“The up and comi ng | ocal visionary”
M. Dante Enasni!

JAKE
The man, the nyth, the | egend!

Dante, slightly enbarrassed, helps Caire down.

DANTE
M ssi on acconpl i shed.

CLAI RE
(with a “nothing to it”
ki ss)
Your turn babe, break a |eg.

Dante awkwardly takes Claire’ s place above the crowd, | ooking
rather silly on the table top as the audi ence claps

approvi ngly.

DANTE
Vell, 1'd first like to thank you
all for joining ne here this
eveni ng. For a starving artist,
this truly is a dream cone true.

A few | aughs, but the crowd has now cal med and | ooks upon him
eagerly. Dante suffers a lingering nonent, unconfortable
silence as the crowd stirs.

DANTE
vell. ..

Hi s eyes fall upon one of his paintings on the wall beside
him two wolves, one white, the other black | ocked in a
vicious battle; the conposition of these figures al nost
resenbles a Yin-Yang synbol. This is PAINTING #2.

DANTE
Al'l joking aside, | guess | would
sinply like to talk a little about
nmy artwork, about what it neans...



DANTE( cont ' d)

and | guess | shoul d begin by
admtting, that even | am not
entirely sure.

Jake | ooks on confused. Claire |istens ever intently.

DANTE

As an Artist, | can do no nore than
reach inside of nyself, and pul
fromnme, things I don't conpletely
understand. Then | put them up
there on the canvas, and try and
make sense of it all.

(gestures to paintings

around him
For art brings ne close to truth.
Through it, | may no longer lie to

nysel f; through it | nust face ny
denons, and realize what | hold
sacr ed.

Dr. Irvine wal ks up and stands next to George as Dante
speaks.

DR | RVI NE
(whi spering)
Hey there Ceorge.

GECRGE
(whi spering)
Bill, good to see you.

DANTE ( CONT’ D)
| realize that ny heart was once a
battl eground, and that | dealt with
the pain which inevitably flows
through life, by inflicting further
pai n upon nyself; like fighting
firewith fire.

DR I RVI NE
(whi spering)
Looks like art set the boy straight
huh?

GECRGE
(RE: daire)
Anong ot her things...

DANTE ( CONT’ D)
But I can al so | ook upon these
wal | s and witness a transformation.
There is a new found passion wi thin
me. A new found | ove.

11.
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DANTE( cont ' d)

And it is stronger than any pain
have ever felt.

(catches Claire’ s eye)
I guess what ny paintings tell ne,
is that no matter how deep you find
t he depths of your pain to be,
there is sonething, or soneone out
there... who can raise you
infinitely higher.

The crowd is silent until...

JAKE
Cheers to that!

I medi ately followed by a gol den appl ause.
Dante sees only Claire. He steps down, |ooks into her eyes,
t hen kisses her without a further care in the world.
I NT. ART GALLERY - LATER
The showroomis quiet and vacant. Only one |light shines over
a sofa in the corner of the large roomwhere Dante and Claire
| ay together, nerrily sipping the |l ast of the chanpagne.
CLAI RE
To the nost successful night ever,
and the | ast glass of chanpagne!

Claire raises her glass.

DANTE
Whi ch was only possi bl e because of
you... and your unqgquenchabl e

thirst.

They toast and finish the |ast of the glass |aughing.

CLAI RE
Dant e?

DANTE
Yeah babe.

CLAI RE

So | hear you | ove ne?
Dante gives Claire a light kiss on the forehead.

DANTE
I love you so nuch.
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CLAI RE
How nmuch?

DANTE
I love you nore than every other
person in the world conbi ned.

CLAI RE
More than yoursel f?
DANTE
Infinitely nore than nyself.
CLAI RE
Real |l y, what would you do to prove
it?
DANTE
Anything. | would even give ny
l[ife. I would give it in a
hear t beat .
CLAI RE

That’s very noble, but if you died
we woul d never see each ot her
agai n.

Dante thinks for a nonent, then gets up and playfully acts
out his lines Iike a warrior poet!

DANTE
Death could not keep nme from you
For as nmy body may succunb to
darkness, ny love for you wll
never die. | would nake a new
world, a perfect world. And I would
wait there where tinme matters not
until you join me, to live forever

CLAI RE
(1 aughs)
But see, that's what | was worried
about all al ong.

DANTE
Oh?
CLAI RE
Yes, because when | die, | shall do

t he same, and then we woul d have
separate worlds and we woul d wander
endl essly in search of one another.



14.

DANTE
Ah, but this is where you are
wong. The worlds we create would
be one and the sane.

CLAI RE
They woul d?

Dant e cones cl oser again.

DANTE
O course. Don't you know why?

CLAI RE
I want to hear it fromyou.

Dante whispers in Claire’s ear with all his heart.

DANTE
Because we are soul mates.

CLAI RE
| thought so. When was it that our
souls first nmet?

DANTE
We have al ways known each other. W
created this very world so we could
be toget her.

CLAI RE
So that’s why | felt like I
recogni zed you the first tine |
| ai d eyes on you.

Dante and Claire stare into each others eyes, trying not to
ruin the game until they both blink; then they topple over
| aughi ng.

DANTE
(gets serious)
| have sonething for you. | wanted
to wait till the end of the night.

He quickly exits.
Claire sits up curiously, trying not to smle too brightly.
CLAlI RE

Real | y, you got sonething for ne..
You really didn’t need to.
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Dante walks in with a painting on an easel covered in cloth.
Claire gets up, suddenly excited.

CLAI RE
Oh ny god, a painting, for ne?!

Dante nods and notions for her to uncover it. She walks up
and slowy pulls off the cloth revealing..

CLOSE ON PORTRAI T

O Caire posing before a fantastic sunset. She wears the
sane white dress, but on her finger is a golden wedding ring.
This is PAINTING #3 (The painting Dante was worki ng on during
scene 1.)

DANTE
I know | paint you often, but this
one i s special.

CLAI RE

Oh ny God Dante, this is beautiful
DANTE

Consi der it your engagenent

portrait.

Shocked, Claire turns to Dante.

CLAI RE
VWhat ?!

DANTE
I would rather not give ny life
Claire; | would rather live it all
with you.

Dante kneels to the ground and presents a D AMOND ENGAGEMENT
RING The gem sparkles with prom se and perfection

DANTE
Carity Mller, will you marry ne?

Claire stands speechless for a single breath.

CLAI RE
Dant e!

She tackles Dante into the couch, knocking it over! She
ki sses hi m again and agai n.
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DANTE
Was. . .
(ki sses)
That . ..
(ki sses)
A yes?

CLAI RE
O course | will marry you

DANTE
Then this, along with every part of
me, is for you.
He pl aces the ring on her finger and they continue to kiss

passi onately, then, hidden behind the upturned couch, we see
hints and gestures of the intimte act of |ove.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT QUTSI DE ART GALLERY - DAWN

The sun is just peeking over the nmountains. Dante silently
carries Claire who is half asleep to their car, an old SW

He pl aces Painting #3 in the trunk after hel ping her into the
passenger seat.

I NT. / EXT. DANTE S SUV - CONTI NUQUS

Dante begins to drive.

Claire opens her eyes then stretches out her armto grab

Dante’ s hand, once again revealing her tattoo. Dante |ooks
down upon it curiously.

DANTE
You asked ne for this tattoo the
day we net... Maybe now you can
finally tell me what it neans.
CLAlI RE
(smles)
| don't really know. ..
DANTE
It doesn’t nean anythi ng?
CLAlI RE
(t hi nks)

Maybe | just thought it would conme
i n handy soneday. ..
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Dante | eans over while driving to give Claire a quick kiss.

CLAI RE
| can’t believe we' re engaged.

DANTE
| can di e happy.

Through the wi ndow, a short distance away, we see a renegade
set of headlights erupt against the grain of the early
norning traffic.

Dante and Claire catch a glance into each others eyes for one
| ast tineless nonent. They both crack a smle at sonething
unspoken.

GLASS

Expl odes.

DANTE' S SW

Is thrust in obscene directions.

CLAI RE' S HEAD

Is smashed agai nst the dashboard.

CUT TO BLACK.

DARK VA D
Everywhere i s darkness and sil ence.

Claire floats weightlessly in this nothingness; her dress and
hair ripple as if blown by unseen currents.

Before her slowy explodes the nost brilliant |ight, as
awesone as all the nysteries and forces of creation and as
seductive as the prom se of never ending peace. Caire is
accepting of its gravity... until suddenly, she turns and
sees a LONE WOODEN DOOR. It has an old single ring handle
bel ow a rusty keyhol e.

The brilliant |ight behind her throbs for her attention, yet
Claire looks at the door with curiosity and di stant
recognition. She looks to her wist and pulls into reality a
key fromthe tattoo upon her skin.
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She fits it into the door and it opens. \Whatever is on the
other side brings a smle to her face, she steps though and
into...

I NT. FLAGSTAFF MEDI CAL CENTER - HOSPI TAL ENTRANCE - DAY

CRY OF SIRENS! Anbul ance |ights spinning through sliding
gl ass doors! Panic and conf usi on!

Claire is being sped into the corridors of the hospital on a
stretcher; eyes closed, neck braced, her face bruised, bloody
and swol | en.

Dante foll ows behind uselessly in a tearful, frantic daze as
the EMI"s are met with nore nedical staff as Claire is rushed
deeper into the over-lit labyrinth of the hospital.

DANTE
Is she OK?! Is she going to be OK?!

The EMI’s are too busy to answer.

Suddenly a bal di ng doctor runs up from behind and cat ches up
to the EMI’s; he | ooks disheveled, as if he’ d been thrust
into the action before his ritual norning coffee. It’s Dr.
Irvine. He doesn’t yet recognize Dante, who watches w thout
a word.

DR | RVI NE
What’ ve we got ?

EMT
Car crash, she's been unconsci ous
since we’'ve arrived. Approximtely
20 m nut es.

Dr. Irvine sw pes open a set of double doors.

DR | RVI NE
Thr ough here.

As the hospital staff push the stretcher through, Dr. Irvine
finally catches a glinpse of who's on it; time seens to sl ow
as he gasps with harsh realization, then | ooks up and sees
Dante staring back with a pleading, angui shed | ook dripping
with guilt.

DANTE
Bill... Is Claire going to be
alright?

Beat .
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DR | RVI NE
(hardly able to speak)
Dante, | hope so son..

Dr. Irvine backs away in shock and lets the doors close in
Dante’ s face.

I NT. EMERGENCY ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Claire’s stretcher is set in place. Dr. Irvine rushes to
her, takes a light pen fromhis pocket and |lifts open her
eyelids to check for any automatic response. W see her
brilliant blue lifeless eyes and within them the black void.
The doctor lets them shut.

FADE TO BLACK

EXT. TOP OF MYSTERI QUS TOAER - CLAIRE S POV - DAY

Fl ashes of soft light as eye’s flicker open. W see nothing
but cl ouds.

DOMN ANGLE ON CLAI RE

Lying on a bed-like platformof white stone. She takes in a
deep, long overdue breath then sits up slowy, as if her body
| ast noved when tinme mattered not. She | ooks around
curiously as she yawns, finding herself atop a nysterious
structure anongst the clouds. She stands and wal ks toward
the end of the floor which drops off to a | oom ng sky.

W DE ON MYSTERI QUS TOWER

Claire cones to stand at the top of the skyscraping white
tower; an archaic | ooking structure built from sacred
geonetries. Al around float crisp clouds |arger than heaven
as if this tower were the top of the world

CLAI RE

Looks around with buddi ng wonder and confusion; she can see
no bottom as the cl ouds bel ow her bl ock any such view.

Suddenly a tiny blurry figure enmerges fromthe nearest cloud
bel ow, ascending the long wi nding steps in her direction.
Claire cautiously begins to descend the steps toward it.
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A YOUNG BOY

Perhaps 11 or 12, nmerrily wal ks up the steps as he sings and
whistles to hinself aloud. This is GUARD AN, awkwardly
dressed in scrappy clothes as if nade fromthe pelt of a fox;
a gl owi ng jewel ed neckl ace hangs around his neck; we
recogni ze this as a Soul Shard.

He masterfully juggles colorful balls of light in the air;
they rise and fall to the tune of the song he sings.
CLAI RE

Cautiously peers down over the stairway upon Cuardi an bel ow.

GUARDI AN

Looks up to catch one of the glowing balls and sees Claire's
face quickly hide fromhis view He stops singing and the
glowing balls tunble around him turning to dull rocks.

GUARDI AN
Hey who’s there?! Nobody is
supposed to be here! What are you

doi ng?!
CLAlI RE
Backs up flat against the wall, afraid to show herself.
GUARDI AN

Begins to run up the steps.
GUARDI AN
You will be in so nuch troubl e when
I find out who you are!
Guardi an glinpses feet rounding a corner as he gains on her.

Suddenly in a bright colorful flash, he mracul ously
transfornms into a swift fox wi thout breaking his stride!

Clarity | ooks back and screans at the sight of the fox
beari ng down upon her! She rounds the | ast staircase onto
the top of the nonunent; nowhere to go! She is suddenly
knocked onto the bed she awoke on.



21.

The fox sits atop her, his long sharp teeth inches from her
face! Carity fearfully |l ooks away with a scream as if
facing the very nonent of her death. Then the long teeth
begin to recede, the | ong snout becomes a boyish nose and the
red fox hair becones the painted skin of the child s original
form

GUARDI AN
Clarity! You re awake!
CLAlI RE
(out of breath)

VWhat t he?!

Clarity junps up and backs away terrified.

GUARDI AN
| amso sorry, | did not know it
was youl!

CLAI RE

What’ s going on?! You were just a
fox, just now

GUARDI AN
| apol ogi ze, when I'ma fox ny
instincts tend to get the better of

nme.
CLAI RE
What ?!
GUARDI AN
(can hardly contain
hi nsel f)
We were afraid you woul d never cone
back to us, but I knewit, | knew

it all along!

CLAI RE
OK, stop right there! Wat’'s going
on here?!

Claire |l ooks around again in disbelief, this strange place’s
alien nature suddenly dawni ng on her.

CLAI RE
Where am | ?!
GUARDI AN
(tilts head)

Huh?
(beat)
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GUARDI AN( cont ' d)

Oh, you have been in an endl ess

sl eep! Not hi ng coul d wake you; not
the will of Kings, or the strength
of armes, nor the sumof all our
prayers... you were laid here to
rest.

CLAI RE
(i nterrupting)
Tell nme something that nmakes sense!

GUARDI AN
(not paying attention)
But | knew that you woul d once
agai n open your eyes; when the tine
was right. And here you are!

CLAI RE
I npossible... this is inpossible!
This isn't Arizona! | don't
remenber any of this! How did | get

her e?!

Overcome by frustration, Carity lies back and hol ds her head
as if it hurts.

GQuardian tilts his head |ike a confused puppy.

CLAI RE
(to herself)
I can’t even begin to understand..

GUARDI AN
(worried)
Do you really not renenber
anyt hi ng?

Suddenly a nenory flashes in Clarity’ s m nd.

MEMORY FLASH - I NT./EXT. DANTE S SW

Claire stretches out her armto grab Dante’s hand, once again
reveal i ng her tattoo.

Dante | ooks down upon it curiously.

EXT. TOP OF MYSTERI QUS TONER
Claire | ooks down to her wist at her tattoo.

CLAI RE
Dante... | renenber Dante...
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GUARDI AN
Who is Dante?

CLAI RE
(shakes her head, she
clearly renmenbers very
little)
Listen, | renenber plenty! Just not
any of this!

GUARDI AN
You don’t even renenber ne?

CLAI RE
The last thing | renenber was of a
world where little children didn't
turn into wild animals out to kil

nme!

GUARDI AN
Vll in that case, | suppose |
shoul d reintroduce nyself. | am

Guardi an, your ol dest friend.

He offers his hand cheerfully. Caire considers it for a
nonent, too bew |l dered to refuse.

CLAI RE
Caire..

Clarity reluctantly shakes, then shakes her head and stands
up again.

CLAlI RE
It’s just inpossible..

Claire looks out to the epic sky again. Above her, clouds
grow and die in a bew tching dance with the rays of the sun,
both horrifying and beautiful.

CLAI RE
VWat... Wiat is this? Wat is this
wor | d?

The boy wal ks up besi de her, already her new conpani on.

GUARDI AN
Wiy, this is Eternity. Your hone.
CLAI RE
(w t hout | ooking away)
What ... kind of name for a world is

t hat anyway?
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Beat .

GUARDI AN
| don’t know Clarity, it was you
who naned it.

CLAI RE
Pl ease call ne Caire..

Suddenly the two are distracted by a sudden bright glow and a
HEAVENLY DRONE from wi thin a nearby cloud.

GUARDI AN
(i nredi atel y di straught)
| npossi ble... he already knows!
CLAI RE

What do you nean? Wat’' s happeni ng?

GUARDI AN
He’ s di scovered that you ve awoken!
I need to take you away from here,
| need to protect you, | need to
keep you safe!

Guardi an | ooks back and forth desperately, searching for an
escape.

CLAI RE
Keep nme safe... from what?!

The nearby cloud shifts in the wind, slowy revealing a hole
in space opening to heavenly light. Qut of the hole energe
one by one, strange silhouettes backlit by the |ight seeping
fromthe other end!

Guar di an ducks behind cover to avoid being seen.

GUARDI AN

(to hinself)
It’s no use, there’s no way to
escape. .

(to Caire)
Listen, there is sonething that you
nmust know before they take you. He
i s not hinself!

CLAI RE
He?! Where will he take nme?!
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GUARDI AN
H s Land of Order. | nust | eave,
but don’t worry, I will find you

again, when the tinme is right!

Claire peers back; the figures march down a crystal bridge

t hat expands beneath their feet, the gol den sun revealing
themto be towering creatures conposed of nothing but dianond
and gol d! These are the RESPLENDENT WARRI ORS; facel ess,
beautiful, unstoppable.

CLAI RE
But... what do | dol!

GUARDI AN
Do not trust him

@Quardi an transfornms back into a fox and runs back down the
stai rcase and out of view.

CLAI RE
Wait, don’t go!

Guardi an is gone.

The Crystal Bridge connects to the Tower. The Respl endent
Warriors fill the Iength of it, then split in half to stand
at halt on either side of the path.

A last lone figure enmerges in the light of the doorway and
begins to wal k down between the colum of Warriors. This is
PARAGON, dressed in the purest white, a Soul Shard hangs from
his neck. W do not yet see his face; it is hidden beneath
the head of a snarling white wolf whose hide drapes down the
mans back |ike a cape.

CLAI RE
(backing up to the bal cony
fearful ly)
If only Dante were here...

Paragon wal ks toward Claire as he begins to pull back the
Wl f H de, revealing his face; he |ooks exactly Iike Dante!

Claire |l ooks upon himin utter disbelief...

MEMORY FLASH - | NT./EXT. DANTE S SW

Dante and Claire catch a glance into each others eyes for one
| ast tineless nonent. They both crack a smle at sonething
unspoken.
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EXT. TOP OF MYSTERI QUS TOAER

Paragon has the very sane look in his eyes as Dante. He
cracks a nysterious smle of his own.

PARAGON
Clarity, welcone honme.

I NT. HOSPI TAL WAI TI NG AREA - DAY

Dante sits in one of the hospital waiting chairs along the
hall. He looks like he’s been hit by a train, his sou
sonewhere in hell, his body here.

A NURSE steps out into the hall

NURSE
Sir, were you involved in the
accident earlier this norning?

Dante | ooks up then quickly stunbles to his feet, trying to
pul | hinmself together like a crack addict trying to pul
t oget her a score.

DANTE
(croaks)
Yes.

NURSE
(1 ooks at cli pboard)
M ster Dante Enasni?

DANTE
Yes, yes, that’s ne.

NURSE
Pl ease foll ow ne.

She | eads himthrough the double doors then into the second
roomon the right.

NURSE
In here. The doctor will see you
shortly.

I NT. HOSPI TAL ROOM - CONTI NUQUS
Dante enters the room He has a few scrapes on his face, a

few stitches; he has already been treated. He paces back and
forth, every passing nonent another eternity.
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Dr. Irvine finally steps in.

DR I RVI NE

Hell o Dante... How are you feeling?
DANTE

Vell. I'm..

Dante tries to give an answer but can only manage a sarcastic
pai nful | augh; words escape him

DANTE
(with all of his courage)
How i s she doing Doctor Irvine?

The doctors expression tells it all. News is bad.

DR | RVI NE

Dante. ..
DANTE

No. No!
DR | RVI NE

Clarity is...
DANTE

Do not tell nme she is dead!
Dant e sounds genuinely threatening; the Doctor is careful

DR | RVI NE
Clarity is not dead. She is
currently in a comatose state. Her
situation is critical...

Dant e steps back, speechless |like the wind was knocked out of
hi m

DR. | RVI NE
... The comatose state is a
conplicated state of
unconsci ousness Dante, Caire's
condition is no exception...

Silence until ...

DANTE
May | see her?
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I NT. CLAIRE'S HOSPI TAL ROOM - DANTE S POV

The door swings open to reveal Claire’s frail figure anongst
t he DRONE of BULKY MACHI NERY keepi ng her alive.

CLOSE ON DANTE

As he slowy allows his lines of sight to fall upon her face
like a child inching into ice cold water..

DANTE' S POV

Her face is swollen, bruised and beaten. Hardly a vestige of
her former beauty.

DANTE
Sits down beside her in a real mbeyond pain.

DANTE
Caire..

DR. | RVI NE
(reads fromfile)
I wish | had better news for you
Dante... Better news for Claire. |
fear there is little we can do.
Only tinme will tell us the ful

extent of the brain damage... Only
time will tell us if she will nake
it...
DANTE
(wi thout | ooking away from
Claire)
What happens if she doesn’t wake
up?
DR | RVI NE

If that becones the case, we wl|l
i kely encounter sonme inpossibly
hard deci si ons.

Dante grabs Claire’s |linp hand and gazes upon her Engagenent
Ring with envy of it’s prom se.

DANTE
Al | want fromthis world is to be
with her...
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DR | RVI NE
| know Dante... | wll do
everything in ny power to help that

happen.

Dr. Irvine nods to hinself, wipes a tear fromhis face, then
realizing there is nothing further he can say, he bows out of
the room | eaving Dante al one.

Dante rests his head against Caire’s hand, closes his eyes
and remains there, silently, dream ng of her presence.

I NT./EXT. THE GREAT HALL - DAY

Claire wal ks through the dark tunnel toward the source of the
heavenly light. Paragon stands in the opening beckoni ng.

PARAGON
Clarity. Welcome back from your
sl unber. Wl cone back to Eternity.

Claire steps through as her eyes grow wide; a mx of beatific
amazenent and terrified awe.

W PULL BACK to reveal the GREAT HALL; a gleam ng interior of
fantastical proportions; everything sheens of spotless beauty
as if built entirely of precious gem

We SWEEP OVER rows upon rows of Resplendent Warriors,
standing at attention; a grand reception. They descend to
their knees in synchronicity as Claire steps into the G eat
Hal | !

CLAI RE
(to herself)

My god..

Par agon passes by, gesturing to all corners of the massive
hal I .

PARAGON
Qur Ki ngdom of Order, where al
poi nts shall conme together and
everything shall begin and end with
you and I.

CLAlI RE
(total shock)
This is beyond ny w | dest dreans...

Par agon gestures down the Iong hall which ends at a bal cony.
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PARAGON
Come Carity, you have been asleep
for far too I ong. Cone | ook upon
your Ki ngdom once agai n.

offers Claire his hand; she slowy reaches out to take it.
lifts her onto a pane of crystal that floats an inch above
the floor and steps on hinself. Claire gasps as it begins to
nove but Paragon holds her tightly as it transports them
silently down the hall, past the rows and rows of Varriors
and in but an instant they are at on the edge of the bal cony.

W DE ON THE KI NGDOM OF ORDER

Bel ow t hem spreads forth the vast KINGDOM OF ORDER; It’s

m ghty architecture consuned with symmetry. 1Its nonolithic
towers unfolding into the endl ess distance; the epic facade
of a perfect world, unearthly in it’s grandeur.

ON PARAGON

One hand on Claire’'s shoulder, with the other he traces his
finger across the skyline.

PARAGON
It is yours. Al of it, as far as
the eye can see and forever beyond.

Wth a wave of his hand, dazzling crystallin jewelry
materializes around Claire's neck and wists; she touches
them wi th di sbelief.

PARAGON
And all the riches inmagi nable
Clarity, yours at your almghty
whim ..

He clenches his fist at the | egions of bow ng Warriors who
imediately rise at his call.

PARAGON
At your fingertips lie all the
power that exists to conmand!

He turns back to Claire; stoic, righteous, soulless.

PARAGON
Wth your return, our world is made
conplete; we may once again call it

our heaven; we may once again cal
it perfect.
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PARAGON( cont ' d)

For within every nonent our world
shal | bend for us, every

i nperfection shall vanish. Here, we
shall be free of pain, and here, we

shall Iive w thout end.
Long Beat.
CLAlI RE
(trying to collect
hersel f)
But... how did we get here? There's

just no way. ..

PARAGON
Clarity, there has never been a
ti me when you were not a part of
Eternity; you have al ways been
here, just as Eternity has al ways
been.

Claire | ooks back to the | egions of warriors, the colorless

brilliance, the epic grandeur... all meaningless.
CLAI RE
No... This isn’t right. | renenber

a much sinpler world. It was
nothing like this place... |
remenber, it was a hard world, full
of twists and turns, ups and downs,
and we had very little..

PARAGON
(i nterrupting)
Clarity, your mind is stil
entangled in the dreans of a
dr eadf ul sl unber.

CLAlI RE
(interrupting back)
But | liked it that way; none of
that mattered; everything was so
sinpl e, because we had each ot her,
and we were so in |ove!

PARAGON
No!

Claire junps with fright and di sdain.

PARAGON
Do not speak of Love! No nmatter
spark or conflagration, its flame
ultimately dies!
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PARAGON( cont ' d)

Al ways | ove | eaves only darkness,
only pain... But Carity, together,
here we can be permanent.

CLAI RE

(backs away, betrayed,

di sgust ed)
You really aren’t Dante are you? |
t hought somehow you were, but you
are not; he would never say such a
thing. Love is all we ever had. Al
t hi s means not hi ng!

PARAGON
Clarity, nmy nane is Paragon.
(scow s)
There is no Dante here.
CLAI RE
(to herself)
No. . .
Paragon manifests a Brilliant CROM in his hands as he noves

closer, offering it to her.

PARAGON

(soot hi ngl y)
Take your place by ny side once
nore, be ny Queen and you will be
rid of worry, free from care,
unbur dened by | oss, untouched by
suffering. These dreans of your’s
will worry you no further.

Claire stares at the crown for |less than a noment.

CLAlI RE
| don’t want any of that, | sinply
want ny |ife back

PARAGON
This is your life, there has never
been any ot her.

CLAI RE
No! This is the dream And | intend
to wake fromit!

Claire swipes at the CRONW, it falls to the ground and
SHATTERS i nto countless CH M NG pi eces!

Paragon peers at Claire, cold as ice, unreadable.
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Claire, astonished at what she has done, turns to escape
sonmehow, sonme way, but the | egions of Resplendent Warriors
nove to close off every escape; she is cornered!

The shards of the Crown begin to bounce in reverse fromthe
ground, collecting thenselves into Paragon’s hand as piece by
pi ece, the Crown becones whol e once again.

PARAGON
Clarity. You may not abandon ne, |
can not lose you... | wll not |ose

you.

Claire closes her eyes, dreading his inpending grasp..
Paragon sets the Crowmn on Claire’s head. Fromit, Caire’s
skin TRANSFORMS i nto DI AMOND, freezing her fromhead to toe
in the nonment!

Paragon circles her with haunting adoration. She is his,
forever.

I NT. CLAIRE'S HOSPI TAL ROOM - AFTERNOON

Dante sits clutching Caire’s hand to his tilted head; his
eyes closed tightly to shut out this world.

The Nurse steps into the room | oudly.

NURSE
Sir, we'll be needing to run sone
tests...

Dante finally lets go and opens his eyes.

NURSE
I"msorry, but 1’"’mgoing to have to
ask you to | eave the roomfor a
whi l e. ..

DANTE
(whispers to Claire)
I will keep you here as long as it
takes for you to wake. I won't |et
anyt hi ng keep us apart.

NURSE
Sir...

Dante sits up as nore hospital staff arrive, wheeling in
heavy machi nery. They quickly invade the space and shoo
Dante fromthe room
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I NT. HOSPI TAL HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Dante | ooks at Claire as he stunbl es backwards into the
hal | way, the door shuts in front of him He stands still,
staring at the door for a beat, then turns and heads down the
hal | way al one.

EXT. HOSPI TAL ENTRANCE - SHORTLY AFTER

Dante exits fromthe hospital and stands at the entrance.
The sun is low on the horizon and casts its orange gl ow upon
the Gty of Flagstaff.

DANTE
(to himnself)
Everything will be K ..

He takes a deep breath and closes his eyes. Everything wll
clearly not be K

I NT. / EXT. THE GREAT HALL - DAY

Claire is a Crystal Statue standing on the G eat Bal cony
where she was crowned, her eyes frozen shut. Paragon turns
from her and | ooks around; sonething isn't right. A

DI SSONANT HUM can be heard faintly grow ng | ouder.

W DE ON THE GREAT BALCONY

Vei ns of darkness creep silently up the crystal walls bel ow
the Great Bal cony where Paragon stands with Caire.

ON PARAGON
The DI SSONANT HUM grows to an OM NOUS DRONE; wi nd begins to
bl ow t hrough the hall, sweeping past him
PARAGON
(to hinself)
Cat harsis. ..

Par agon | ooks carefully over the balcony as the drone
continues to increase...
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EXT. HOSPI TAL ENTRANCE
The OM NOUS DRONE surrounds Dante too. He clasps his hands

to his scowing face and nearly collapses in the center of
t he wal kway!

| NT. / EXT. THE GREAT HALL
Paragon junps away fromthe bal cony as dark tendrils sweep up
from bel ow and grab for himn
ROOTS AND VI NES
Begi n sprouting out fromevery corner, breaking through
glistening surfaces, disrupting the order!
PARAGON
Conjures a DI AMOND BLADE in his hand as he backs away!

PARAGON

He' s here!

THE SHADOWS
Beneath everything in the Geat Hall creep unnoti ced;
becom ng darker, nore pronounced, into shapes of nonstrous
form..

PARAGON

(noticing the shadows)
The shadows! Destroy then

Paragon’s Warriors begin inmpaling their very own shadows as
they pull thenselves up and out of the floor, but it is too
| ate, the nonsters already equal themin ranks. These are
t he SHADONED WARRI ORS; facel ess, ni ghtmarish, unstoppabl e.
The two armes imediately collide! Al around, CRYSTAL
ERUPTS and SHADOWS BURST into dust and flane as opposing
warriors fall!

EXT. HOSPI TAL ENTRANCE

Dante slans his fist against the wall beside himin anger and
despair; the DRONE continues to rage in his HEAD
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BYSTANDERS back away from himas they would a schizo on the
street.

I NT./ EXT. THE GREAT HALL

Stealth Fox eyes peer out upon the nadness of the G eat Hall
bel ow. They qui ckly di sappear.

PARAGON

I s suddenly attacked by a throng of Shadowed Warriors,
drawi ng himaway fromC aire. He dispatches themwth
precision and tenacity.

GUARDI AN ( FOX)

Emerges fromhis cover and swiftly runs unseen past the
conbat; junping, dodging and slipping through the attacking
and falling warriors which tower over him Ahead is the
G eat Bal cony where Claire stands glistening in the sun.

Guardi an |l eaps high into the air and snatches the crown from
atop Caire’s head! He turns back into his childlike self,
throws the crown off the bal cony triunmphantly, then watches
as Claire transfornms back into her living, breathing self and
slowy opens her eyes...

Claire imedi ately SCREAMS in TERROR as all around her
opposi ng forces anni hilate each other in violent, surreal
mayhem  She backs up against the bal cony just as a

Respl endent Varrior is hurled through the air and shatters
upon the ground before her!

GQuardian runs up to daire.

GUARDI AN
| told you I would cone for you
Lets go, | need to get you out of

her el
Claire nods, takes the boy’s hand and runs with himtoward a
hal way off to the side.
PARAGON

I npal es the [ ast Shadowed Varrior then turns to see Claire
and Cuardi an fl eei ng.
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PARAGON
(to himnself)
CGuar di an!

Just as he turns to chase after them the fighting suddenly
stops. ..

In the center of the Great Hall, a |ast SHADOWED FI GURE
enmerges froma dark hollow, where a mangle of roots have
grown thick through the ground.

PARAGON
Cat harsis. How dare you defile ny
real m

SHADOWED FI GURE
| did not cone for you Paragon. |
cane for Carity.

CLAI RE

Suddenly stops running and turns to see who just spoke.

THE SHADOWED FI GURE

Steps into the light; this is CATHARSIS. He |ooks like
Paragon’ s shadow, dressed in black, a Soul Shard hanging from
his neck. He wears the hide of a black wolf, his face hidden
withinit's snarling mouth. As he pulls it back to reveal

hi nsel f, we see that he too | ooks exactly |ike Dante!

Catharsis |ooks fiercely at Claire, as if peering into her
soul .

CATHARSI S
My | ove, do not be afraid.
CLAI RE
(confusion, |onging)
Dant e?
CATHARSI S

(hol di ng out his hand
reassuringly)
Clarity, come with me. I know what
it is that you desire.

GUARDI AN
(pulls on Caire’s arn
Claire, let’s go!
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Claire snaps out of her spell, shakes her head and turns to
flee into the corridor.

PARAGON
(re: Claire fleeing)
No!

Wth Paragon’s nagi c, Resplendent Warriors fabricate from out
of the nearest genstone walls and inmedi ately begin to pursue
her!

Claire glances back to see ROOTS SHATTER t hrough the fl oor

and overgrow in the opening of the corridor right before the
Warriors can follow her through

CATHARSI S

Peers at Paragon and shakes hi s head.

I NT. Cl RCULAR ROOM OF DOCRS - CONTI NUQUS

Claire energes fromthe corridor into a dark circul ar room
filled with nore doors on every interval of its
ci rcunf erence.

At the opposite end, Guardian holds a door open, bright |ight
seeping fromit.

GUARDI AN
Over here! Foll ow ne!

She slowy wal ks toward him weighing her trust in the boy,
i n anything...

GUARDI AN
Come on, we need to get out of
her el

Suddenly, she darts away from Guardi an towards a separate
door!

GUARDI AN
Hey!

Quardi an turns back into a fox and chases after Claire as she
opens up a door of her own, falling into its Iight!

GQuardi an barely follows her through before it slans shut!
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I NT./EXT. THE GREAT HALL - SAME TI ME

Paragon and Cat harsis face one another. Their Soul Shard
Neckl aces throb with |ight and gravitate towards one anot her
as if magnetically attracted.

CATHARSI S
Qur Queen has returned, nore
beautiful then ever.

Beat .
PARAGON
Your darkness nmust never touch her,
your pain she nmust never know. |
will see to it.
CATHARSI S
Her heart is nmeant for beating, her
soul neant to feel. She nust never
share your hollow enptiness. | wll
see to that.
They remain still, eyes playing an unreadabl e ganme, issuing

unspoken chal | enges.

PARAGON
So in her we wager our worl d.

CATHARSI S
In darity, we wager our very soul

Cat harsis sinks back into the ground with his roots and
shadows and is gone.

I NT. CGEORGE' S HOUSE - DUSK

The hone is snmall and rustic, furnished with traditional
Nati ve American craftwork.

Jake i s hanging Painting #2 upon a wall while his father
prepares dinner; painting #1 | eans against the wall yet to be
hung.

JAKE
G ad we grabbed these 2 paintings,
he ended up selling every single
ot her piece.
(sets frame on the nail,
st ands back)
These were ny favorite though.
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GEORCE
Dante sure isn’t as cheap as he
used to be.
(smles)
But he's still priceless.

The doorbell rings.

JAKE
You expecting anyone?

GEORGE
Yeah, it’s probably Dante.

Jake heads over to open the door.

JAKE
(1 oud enough to be heard
out si de)
It probably is Dante, | wonder if
he has any interesting news for
us?!

Dante stands out in the rain, it is getting dark and we

cannot tell if it is rain or tears which streak down his
f ace.

JAKE
Dante! Hey man, cone in!

Dante wal ks in |ike a ghost.
JAKE
So! How did it go?! Did she say
yes?

George appears smling fromthe kitchen, ready for the good
news.

Dante wavers and | ooks at neither of them
George’s smle fades.

JAKE
Did... she say no?

Dante stunbles to one knee and tries feebly to get back on
both feet.

George and Jake rush to pick himup by the shoul ders.

JAKE
I s he wasted agai n?!



GEORCE
No, sonething is wong. He has
stitches on his forehead. ..

They maneuver Dante to the couch.

GECRGE
He i s having one of his anxiety
attacks... it’s bad.

JAKE

Dante, where is Caire?

Dante is pale, trenmbling, cold. He shakes his head
feverishly.

DANTE
I had to | eave the hospital. I, |
just didn’'t know where else to

go. ..

JAKE
The hospital ?!

GEORGE
What happened Dante?

DANTE
We, we got in an accident...

Dant e | ooks through everything in a thousand nmile stare.

MEMORY FLASH - I NT./EXT. DANTE S SW

Dante’s truck expl odes from w t hin!

I NT. CGEORGE' S HOUSE

Dante hides his face in his hands.

JAKE
Is Claire OK?!
GEORGE
Dant e, what happened to Claire, is

she OK?
Dante | ooks up at George pathetically.

DANTE
She’s in a coma Ceorge.

41.
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Jake curses aloud and turns away to the wall.

DANTE
I don’t think she is going to make
it... | think 1"mgoing to | ose

her... And it’s all ny fault!

EXT. DESERT LANDSCAPE - DAY

Claire falls through thin air and tunbles onto the ground in
a desert-like | andscape brimmng with strange cacti. As she
sits up and pats herself off, every cactus instantly bl oons
all over with the nost vivid desert flowers; from high we can
see their many colors conbine into patterns |ike those weaved
into Native American tapestries.

CLAI RE

None of this is real, it can’t be.

I am just seeing things.
She cl oses her eyes, rubs them then slowy opens them again
as if the world will suddenly return to normal..
CLAIRE' S POV
Quardian (fox) sits in front of her loyally, tail wagging. He
tilts his head curiously.

BACK TO SCENE

CLAlI RE
(1 aughs desperat el y)
K, I'mstill just dreaming... |
just need to wake up, sinple as
that. ..
Claire slowy pinches herself... and flinches from pain. Then

she sl aps herself repeatedly!

CLAlI RE
Wake up! Wake up! Wake up

Guardi an turns back into his usual boyish self and pulls her
up.

GUARDI AN
Stop it, stop it! Don’'t do that!
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CLAI RE
(pull'ing away)
No! Leave ne al onel!

GUARDI AN
Wy ?
CLAI RE
This place is madness! It’s insane!
GUARDI AN
(still excited)

It’s OK, we’'re safe, we’ve escaped!

CLAI RE
No, it’s not OKI Both those nen
back there | ooked just Iike ny
fiancee; |ike Dante; but they
weren’t him They weren’t him
(desperately)
Who were they?!

GUARDI AN
(deep breath, gets noble)
They are Paragon and Cat harsis.
They are who | warned you about,
they are who | am protecting you
from

CLAlI RE
Vll, what was all of that?! Al
the fighting and mayhem and, and

crazy tal k!

GUARDI AN
Paragon and Cat harsis have been in
a horrible war agai nst each

other... for as long as |
remenber... over you.
CLAI RE
Wy ?!
GUARDI AN

Because you conplete them You
conpl ete everything here. Nothing
is whole unless it is with you,
not hi ng has neaning unless it is
with you. They fight with all their
soul for their other half...
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Beat .

GUARDI AN( cont ' d)
and | fear they will destroy
everything in their path in the
process. ..

CLAI RE
Vll! | don’t know how | got here
or why, but | have had enough!

Claire realizes she still wears the jewelry Paragon had
conjured on her. She throws it to the ground in anger,

by pi ece.

Claire thr
t hat renai

GQuardi an |

CLAI RE
(tossing away jewel ry)
| amgoing to | eave this |and of
i npostors and forgeries and return
tothelife l was in the mddl e of
[iving!

GUARDI AN
What ? What do you mean you're
| eavi ng?!

CLAI RE
(starts wal ki ng)
| may not be dreami ng, but this
certainly isn't reality either. So
that’s where I’ m going, back to
reality! Back to ny hone!

GUARDI AN
(starts foll ow ng)
OK, this place you keep speaking
of, and this Dante; those are the
dr eans!

ows the last piece of jewelry to the ground.
ns i s her engagenent ring.

CLAI RE
If it was imaginary, then what’'s
t hi s?!
(hol ds up her ring)
Where did | get this?!
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pi ece

Al l

ooks at it confused, as if he can't find an answer.

CLAlI RE
Dante gave it to ne! It nmeans he is
real, it means ny hone is real
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GUARDI AN
Clarity, you have always worn that
ring...

CLAlI RE

(starts to break down)
Even nore so, it nmeans | made hima

promise; | told himl would be with
himforever! It neans | need to go
back to himn

Claire sits down and fights back her tears as Guardi an | ooks
on, anxious, but unable to help.

Claire looks at her ring, then mracul ously begins to cal mas
if comng to a realization. She takes a deep breath, then
stands again, only this tinme taller.

CLAI RE
I wll find a way back. ..
GUARDI AN
But, that’s inpossible, there’s
no. ..
CLAI RE

(i nterrupting)
Not hi ng seens to be inpossible in

this place. I will findit.
GUARDI AN
I, I can’t let you do that; it’s
futile.
CLAlI RE

Then I will find it on ny own!

Claire turns and begins to wal k away. Guardian is stunned.

GUARDI AN
But what about Paragon and
Catharsis! I, | can't let you go
al one, |’ m your protector!
CLAlI RE
(still wal ki ng away)

| can take care of nyself.
He watches her sadly as she continues to wal k away.
GUARDI AN

(quietly, to hinself)
But what about ne?
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Guardi an turns back into a fox again and begins to follow her
timdly. Caire turns to himimediately.

CLAI RE
Go! | conmmand you! Leave ne al one!

GQuardian finally scanpers off into the feild of flowers, his
tail between his |egs.

CLAI RE
(to herself)
I will find ny owmn answers, | wll
find my own way hone.

She | ooks off into the distance, into the nmystery. The odds
of a way back to her previous life are scarce, but if it is
there, she will find it. She begins to walk; |ost and
alone... but finally in control

AROUND ETERNI TY - MONTAGE

EXT. DESERT LANDSCAPE - DAY

Guardian (fox) conmes to sit atop a small hill that is the end
of the desert of cactus flowers. He peers down upon Claire
who ventures alone into the mysterious world beyond.

CLAI RE

Wal ks confidently deeper into the fey-like realm crossing

i ridescent streans, navigating surreal rock formations, down
steep declines; with each step, the world becones ever nore
| ush, ever nore alive; breathing with breath of it’s own.

EXT. A TY OF ORDER - SAMVE TI ME

W RISE UP and UP and UP through soaring crystal structures
to where Paragon stands upon his bal cony, |ooking out to the
sky beyond. He closes his eyes as if reaching his mnd out
into the air’s vast stretches in search of Caire.

EXT. ROAD THROUGH ETERNI TY

Claire continues boldly onward; the sky above rich with
clouds cast in every color. Behind her, one particular cloud
seens to turn its phantom head in her passing direction.
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EXT. A TY OF ORDER

Paragon, tightens his closed eyes. He has found her.

EXT. ROAD THROUGH ETERNI TY

The O ouds shift their anbi guous vapors, transform ng
naturally into col ossal lifelike formns!

Claire notices sonething out of the corner of her eye, then

| ooks up with sudden amazenent; all around, skyscrapi ng CLOUD
BEI NGS begin to descend upon her. She tries to run away, but
it islike fleeing fromfalling nmountains. Up ahead are
dense trees and possi bl e cover.

I NT. I NMOST CAVE - SAME TI ME

W SINK and SINK and SINK into the ground, past roots,
mushroons and soil, energing into an enornous cavern; the
I NMOST CAVE.

Catharsis sits anobngst shadow on a gnarled treelike throne.
He closes his eyes and grips its armrests, as if feeling
through its roots for the heartbeat of Claire’s footprints
upon the worl d above.

EXT. GARDEN

Claire, fleeing fromthe | oom ng C oud Beings enters a
psychedelic Garden of the likes of Eden; rank with anbrosia
flowers and protected by a dense canopy of trees. Safe from
t he cl ouds, she begins to walk to catch her breath. Behind
her, a lone vine turns in her passing direction.

I NT. | NMOST CAVE

Catharsis grips his Treelike Throne even harder.

EXT. GARDEN

The nyriad of alien plant life surrounding Claire begins to

| ean, twist and grow in her passing direction. She tries to
sinmply wal k by but they are everywhere, reaching out with

| ongi ng, inpeding her way, wapping around her. Caire rips
hersel f | oose with anger and budding fear. She keeps noving,
but to where?!
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The pl ants suddenly surround her with a collective enbrace.
She pries herself free again with trenmendous effort and fl ees
toward a CLEARI NG where she trips over a rock and falls to

t he ground.

She | ooks back toward the garden; plant life grows after her.
She | ooks to the sky; anthroponorphic clouds once again
descend upon her. She | ooks desperately to the clearing; a
STRANGE STRUCTURE stands not too far in the distance. She
gets up and runs towards it. Couds shift to pursue her but
are blown away by the winds that encircle the Strange
Structure.

EXT. G TY OF ORDER - PARAGON S EYE' S

Open with a flash

EXT. CLEARI NG - SAME TI ME

Clarity stops in the mddle of the clearing, speechless with
recognition

REVERSE ANGLE - W DE ON STRANGE STRUCTURE

An aged and crunbling stone structure conposed of two
opposi ng human figures reaching out toward one another. W _
recogni ze this as the Enornous Gateway from scene 1 as well
as Painting #1 brought to life! This is the OLD GATEWAY

CLAI RE
(ast oni shed)
How is this here?

END MONTAGE

I NT. CGEORGES HOUSE - N GHT

Dante sits on the couch, holding his face in his hands.
George and Jake tal k quietly outside.

JAKE (Q S.)
(tal king softly)
| contacted Dr. Irvine

GECRGE (O S.)
(tal king softly)
What did he say?
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Dante lifts his head up and notices Painting #1 which sits
| eani ng up against the wall across fromhim He stares at
it.

JAKE (O.S.)
(whi spering)
He told ne... in so nany words,
t hat her chances are slim.. Very
slim..
Beat .
GEORCE (O S.)
Pl ease get Dante, | nust speak with
hi m

A DOOR SLI DES OPEN and FOOTSTEPS approach. Dante doesn’t
take his eyes off the painting until a hand touches his
shoul der, shaking himout of his trance.

JAKE
Dante, why don’'t we go sit outside.
My dad’s nmade a nice fire.

EXT. GEORGES BACKYARD - CONTI NUQUS

The rain has stopped and CGeorge has prepared a | arge CAVPFI RE
which illumnates the foot of the nountain that CGeorge’s
house is nestled into.

George is seated on a colorful rug before the fire. Dante
sits down upon the rug placed next to him Jake stays behind
and listens on quietly.

GECRGE
Nothing is better for you than
fresh air and a bright fire.

Dante nods and stares into the fl anes.

GEORGE
Your parents woul d be proud of you
Dante, you have grown into a good
and deeply caring man.

Beat .
DANTE

(barely nore than a croak)
Thanks Geor ge.
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GEORGE
| see your father in you, so nuch
passion. Things neant nore to him
than to ot her people.

DANTE
I’ msure he was a great man.

GEORGE
He was the greatest of nen; he was
nmy best friend.

Dante barely nods. Ceorge pokes at the crackling fire.

GEORGE
Dante, | amsorry this has
happened... | can inmagi ne what nust
be goi ng through your m nd.
DANTE
( Shakes head)
I can’t even nake sense... of

what’s going through nmy mnd...
Long beat as both contenpl ate.

GEORGE

(speaks from obvi ous

experience)
You were just learning to love life
agai n, and suddenly, once nore, you
are forced to face death all too
soon. Just as you | ost your parents
in that car accident, you now fear

you will lose Clarity all the
same... But you can not accept
death this tinme; not with Claire;
you will not let this world take

away it’s nost beautiful treasure.
And so you fight it. You're
fighting it right here, right

now... But death is a force of
nature you may not control, and the
nore you fight it, the nore it
tears you apart; already, in your
heart is nothing but conflict.

Dante nods silently; suddenly, tears squeeze out fromhis
eyes.

DANTE
Everything |I have ever |oved has
been taken away from ne...
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DANTE( cont ' d)

Every tinme | find it, and | begin
to savor it, and enbrace it, and
feel it’s permanence, |ove is taken

fromnme in the worst way... The
t hought of |osing Caire breaks
ne. ..
GEORCGE
Dante. . .
DANTE
(i nterrupting)
It does, it tears ne apart! | can't
survive this one! If | |ose her, I,

| can’t survive that wound!

GEORGE
It’s this conflict within us that
makes us human. A man’s Journey in
life is to find the nedicine for
his conflict; to rid the pain of
bei ng a man; of being nortal.

George stands up as Dante tries to collect hinself.

GEORGE
Dante, as your Godfather, | have
passed on to you the old stories
that are passed on fromfather to
son.

Dante nods his head in agreenent.

GEORGE
| like stories Dante. They have the
power to make things real..

EXT. THE OLD GATEWAY - DAY

Claire | ooks upon the O d Gateway, shaking her bew | dered
head; sonething is com ng together, letting itself be
known. . .

GEORGE (V. Q)
I have another story for you; it is
time you hear it; it is a story
about | ove and about loss. It is
one of the nost inportant stories |
may ever tell you

CLAI RE
| have been here before...
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EXT. GEORGES BACKYARD - CLOSE ON DANTE' S EYES
Fl anes burst in their reflection.

DANTE
K Ceorge, let’s hear it.

EXT. THE OLD GATEWAY - DAY

Before Claire, rays of sunlight erupt as the sun passes
t hrough the spot the hands of the statue nearly touch,
connecting the hands with fiery |ight!

GECORGE (V. Q)
It takes place a long tinme ago...
Before us, before man as we know
hi m
CLAIRE' S EYES
G ow wi de, reflecting the exploding light, and within it,
scenes froma di stant nmenory!

DREAM SEQUENCE - EXT. ETERNITY - DAY

W SOAR ABOVE the otherworldly |and of Eternity; SWEEPI NG
OVER a great field of flowers, then FLOATI NG THROUGH what we
recogni ze as the City of Order; only nowit is endowed with
color; lush and organic.

GEORGE (V. Q)
The | and was perfect and harnoni ous
and had al ways been- It was rul ed
by a Man and a Wnman who had al ways
rul ed.

Through the towers and the structures of the city we SOAR to
t he bal cony of a Great Hall overlooking the | and; here stands
a Man and a Wnman. The Wman | ooks |ike Claire, the Man | ooks
i ke Dante; magnificently dressed with both black and white
wol f hi de.

GEORGE (V. Q)
Everyt hing was just and peacef ul
and had al ways been. There was
nothing left to know, for the Man
and the Woman knew it all; Except
for one thing.
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DANTE (V. Q.)
VWhat was t hat.

GECORGE (V. Q)
It was over the source of al
t hi ngs. One day when trying to cone
to a conclusion on the | ast great
guestion, the Man and the Wnman
fell into an argunent, for they
both felt they found the answer.

The Man argues passionately, pointing to his heart, the sky
and hi s head.

GECORGE (V. Q)
The Man argued that it was one’s
| ove that was the source of al
t hings; that | ove gave rise to the
power of life and the soul.

Now t he Wborman ar gues passionately, pointing to her head, the
sky and her heart.

GEORGE (V. Q)
The Woman argued that it was one’s
soul that was the source of al
t hings; that the soul gave rise to
the powers of life and | ove.

The Man pulls out a magnificent glow ng gemfromhis head.

GEORGE (V. Q)
The Man, so confident was he in
| ove’ s command over his soul; that
| ove was the source of all things;
vowed to cut his own soul apart in
order to prove that his | ove would
mend hi m back together.

The Man smashes the glowing geminto pieces with an invisible
force.

GECRGE (V. Q)
In doing so, he split hinself into
pi eces.

The Woman stands before the Gateway.
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GEORCGE (V. Q)
The Wnan, so confident was she
that the soul was the essence of
| ove, vowed to venture to another
wor | d, know ng that her soul would
find its way back to its true | ove.

The Woman | ooks down at the key tattooed on her wist, then
steps through the Gateway.

GECORGE (V. Q)
In doing so, her soul left the
| and, | eaving her body to wait for
its soul’s return.

END DREAM
SEQUENCE

EXT. THE OLD GATEWAY - DAY

The vision peels away into a snoldering blur as C aire bl ocks
the light which slips through the statue’s fingers.

CLAI RE

Oh ny god! It’s true! It’s al
truel!

She struggles for breath, overcone with new know edge. She
cries out with painful laughter, then falls to the ground,
staring to the sky.

CLAI RE
I’ m back, my soul... found its way
back!

EXT. CGEORGES BACKYARD - NI GHT
George sits back down to the ground as Dante contenpl at es.

DANTE
So how does this story end?

CEORGE
(smles)
| don’'t know.

DANTE
(frustrated)
How can you tell ne this is your
nost inportant story if you don’t
know t he endi ng?
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GEORCE

Il lost my wife in that sane
acci dent as your parents’ Dante;
this story helped ne a lot... but
t he ending of course is different
for all who hear it.

(pokes Dante in the chest)
Just as each man’s nedicine is
di fferent.

DANTE
(not playing al ong)
Death is not a happy endi ng George.

GEORGE
No it isn"t. Not until you cone to
truly understand it.

Dante at first shakes his head fretfully, then gives up and
is quiet for a beat.

DANTE
Do you think she’ll make it?
GEORCE
(forces a smle)
O course... Claire is the
strongest girl | know. She will be
DANTE

That’s what | want to tell nyself,
but I amafraid to, because | am so
often wrong..

(deep breath, stands up)
| should go; | should be by her
si de.

GEORCE
(stands, places hand on
Dant e’ s shoul der)
K son... Be strong in your
heart... It will help her find her
way back to you

Dant e nods, pretending to understand, then wal ks past Jake
and towards the house, a lonely silhouette as the fire roars
behi nd hi m

Jake steps out to his father once Dante has left.

JAKE
So, what do you think?
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GEORCE
Dante is a warrior who wages his
battl es inward.

JAKE
Let’ s hope he doesn’t declare
war . . .

GEORCE
Every man’s path to their medicine
is different... Sonme nen need even
war . . .

I NT. CGEORGE' S HOUSE - SAME TI ME

Dante stands in front of his paintings as Jake steps into the
house from out si de.

DANTE
| don’t think I can ever | ook at
t hese pai ntings again.

Beat .
JAKE
You don’t nean that Dante... Cone
on, I'Il take you to the hospital

Dant e | ooks upon his paintings with one | ast nonment of
contenpt before foll ow ng Jake out the front door.

EXT. DESERT LANDSCAPE - DAY

A HEAVENLY DRONE continues to crescendo across the |onely
desert.

A hand picks up one of a many pieces of D SCARDED JEVELRY
that lie forgotten on the ground; Paragon examines it with a
cold gaze, then crushes it in his fist!

He continues down the path through the field of cactus
flowers that Caire had wal ked not | ong ago. As he noves, we
see the flowers and all the land in his path transformto
colorless crystal... only to be subsequently tranpl ed by
countl ess marching feet: an arny of Resplendent Warriors!
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EXT. THE OLD GATEWAY - SAME TI ME

Claire lies against the base of the Od Gateway in an awe
struck stupor. She glances around as if finally struck by
the world’ s sheer, novel beauty.

She stands up, then closes her eyes and lets a breeze lift up
her hair and flow through her fingers. Caire smles.

She wal ks over to a patch of flowers and bunches them
together in her hands to snell their fragrance. She plucks
one of the flowers and places it in her hair then spins
around as if in a dance with the world around her.

Somet hi ng suddenly SHUFFLES in the nearby FOLIAGE. Caire
turns to the noise; the foliage slowy parting. She backs up
with fear.

Guardi an (fox) peaks out of the grass; Claire let’s herself
fall back to the ground with a sigh relief and a hint of
enbarrassnment. Guardian turns back into a boy and runs up to
Claire desperately.

GUARDI AN
I"’msorry | followed you! I, |’ve
decided to help you! To help you
find a way back.

CLAI RE
It’s OK... I'"mglad you' re here.
GUARDI AN
(shocked)

Real | y?
(tilts his head)
Sonething is different about you..

CLAlI RE
(smles toward the sky)
I had a vi sion.

?HQREQAN
You had a vision? Wll... that’'s

amazi ng!

CLAI RE
Real | y?

GUARDI AN
Absol utely! Visions are very rare
and special; they are a gift from
Wit hin.
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GUARDI AN( cont ' d)

They show t hat which only the heart
knows and the m nd forgets; the
unobscured, purest of truths...
What did it show you?

CLAlI RE
Wll, it showed nme the nost
remar kabl e world. A perfect world.
A place that was everything I could
possibly dreamof. But | realized
it wasn’'t a dream it was as rea
as it gets. It is as real as it
gets.

GUARDI AN
You nean... you nmean you renenber!
You renenber don't you!
(junmpi ng around excited)
It’s about tinme, | was beginning to
t hi nk you were crazy!

CLAI RE
So was I'! Although I still only
remenber bits and pieces. And, and
I can only begin to grasp their
i nplications...
(laughs at Guardi an)

But | renenber, | do!
GUARDI AN
So does that nean you'll stay?! You

must want to stay!

Claire’s smles quickly fades, she hasn’t thought of this

yet,

she | ooks to her ring finger for the answer.

CLAlI RE
A promse is a prom se CGuardian. |
still need to go back. ..
GUARDI AN
(stunned)
But! But...
(gives up)

How? How do you plan to do that?

CLAlI RE
(wal ki ng toward Gat eway)
Many answers cane to nme in ny
vision. | think I even figured out
how to | eave.



GUARDI AN
(not excited)
Real | y?
CLAI RE

This is a Gateway Guardi an; a
Gateway for the soul, created to
test the soul as the source of al
things... | went through this,
that’s how | arrived in ny other
life.

GUARDI AN
(shocked)
Your soul took you sonmewhere el se,
to that place you keep talking

about... Maybe you weren’t dream ng
after all..

CLAI RE
If I left before, I can | eave
again... Maybe even back to the
sanme tinme and place, maybe even
back to Dante... | just don’t know

how to get it to work, but | need
to try!

GUARDI AN
(wal ki ng bet ween st at ues)
Wl |, these are nore |like ruins now

than they are a Gateway. | doubt
you will ever be able to use it
ever again.

CLAI RE
Hm . .
(wal ks around them
t hi nki ng)
Who created these statues?

GUARDI AN
(surprised at question)
The Artist did...

CLAlI RE
(to herself)
The Artist...
(to Guardi an)
Vel | sonebody nust know how t o make
it work. Where is the Artist now?
Can you take ne to see hinf

59.
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GUARDI AN
(1 aughs)
| npossible, there is no way to get
to him.. besides, he wouldn’t be
any hel p.

CLAI RE
Way not ?

GUARDI AN
He has bani shed hinself, to a
pl acel ess place. There’s no way to
get to himunless...

Guardi an stops tal king and stares at sonething behind Claire.

CLAI RE
Unl ess?

GUARDI AN
Unl ess he brings us to him

Claire notices his gaze and turns with surprise to see a hole
opening in thin air; through it, om nous darkness.

I NT. CLAIRE'S HOSPI TAL ROOM - NI GHT

The door opens and hol |l ow hospital Iight |eaks into the dark
room past Dante’s sil houette.

Dant e kneel s beside O aire and gazes upon her notionless face
for atime. She is it just enough by the glow ng indicators
of her life support to tell that she on the brink of Iife and
deat h.

DANTE

(mhispers)
ir | don’t know how our story
I end . but | pray that you
d your way back to me.

(beat)
I will be right here, waiting for
you when you wake.

Cair
wi |
fin
He ki sses her upon the |lips, then sits back on a nearby chair

and | ooks upon Claire with enotional and physical exhaustion.
Finally his eyes close and he sl eeps.
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I NT. ARTI ST’ S REALM

W see Claire and Guardian standing in a bright square of

I ight surrounded by a sea of black. Guardian peeks inside,
then takes the first step. Solid ground. He beckons to
Claire and she follows through cautiously. The |lone |ight
behind them barely illum nates a vast donmed space; this is
ARTI ST’ S REALM

CLAlI RE
There doesn’t appear to be anyone
her e.

GUARDI AN

No, he’s everywhere..
Suddenly a RESOUNDI NG VO CE echoes fromall directions!
VO CE (O S.)

(i nsistent)
Cone cl oser so that | may see you

CLAI RE
(startled, |ooking al
ar ound)

Cl oser to where?

The VO CE begins to pinpoint itself, comng fromthe wall to
their left.

VOCE (O S.)
Qovverr heerre.

Claire and Guardi an wal k over to the wall; sonething enornous
seens to shift in the shadow before them

Wth the flash and snoke of a nmgician, Guardian lights an
ornanental lantern attached to the wall in front of them
illumnating a | arge PAINTED MJRAL of an old, white haired
man. .. but nothing el se.

CLAI RE
(looking in circles)
Were are you?

ARTI ST (Q. S.)
Wiy | haven’'t seen hair that gol den
and magnificent since...

Claire turns around again to see the nural speaking as if it
were alive! This is the ARTIST.
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ARTI ST
Clarity, it really is you! You have
returned, your soul found its way!

The remaining lanterns magically ignite along the huge doned
interior revealing walls painted with living nmurals; ever
novi ng (Native Anerican inspired) patterns weaving in and out
of each other; they cone out of Artist as if manifestations
of his thoughts.

ARTI ST
(peering upon Caire
wondr ousl y)
Somehow you are even nore beautifu
than | renenber!

Claire reels in astonishnent at the living art surrounding
her .

CLAI RE
You' re a painting?!
ARTI ST
Ah, at the nmonment | amny dear... A

mural actually. Ah Guardian, there
you are, how do you do?

GUARDI AN
Wll... | at least have ny third
di mensi on.
Beat .
ARTI ST
Yes you do...
CLAlI RE

Artist, we were hoping you could
help ne with sonething...

ARTI ST

Hel p?
CLAlI RE

Yes, | need you to fix the..
ARTI ST

(i nterrupting)
I don't see how | can possibly help
anyone. . .

The towering nmural shrinks in size a bit and curls up upon
the wall as the lanterns dima few degrees.
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CLAI RE
Vel |l why not?

ARTI ST #1
| have no power... | have no
purpose... | have nothing worthy to

give. ..
Claire glances at Cuardi an who shrugs an *
CLAI RE

well. ..
(encour agi ng)

told you so.”

That just can’'t be true. You re an

Artist...

ARTI ST

Preci sely! Wat good has art ever
done? Art has no power over the
material world; it can’t heal a
wound, it can’t prevent a war, it
can’t save a life..

(sneers at GCuardi an)
Best | confine nyself to ny two
di mensi ons.

CLAI RE
Art has done plenty of good!

ARTI ST
(sinks further into fetal
position, gets smaller)
I’"’mno nore than an i nage on a
wal | .

Claire turns around to Guardi an, confused and frustrated.

GUARDI AN
| told you he would be no help..
guess you' re stuck here with us.

CLAI RE
(turns back around)
K, well, art may not be able to

heal a physical wound, but it can
mend a broken heart, and no, it
can’t stop a war, but it can

i nspire peace, and no, it may not
be able to physically save a life,
but it can give one neaning.
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ARTI ST
(shakes hi s head)
Al abstractions, all illusions...

A pai nting cannot stop wol ves from
bi ti ng down upon each other’s
throats. And what good is a nended
heart that stops beating? Art
cannot save us here...

Claire, at first even nore frustrated, calns down as she
| ooks to the floor; the enornous round surface is decorated
with a FIBONACCI SPIRAL MOSAIC, like that of a fiery Nautilus

shell. Caire is silent for a beat as she gazes upon it.
CLAI RE
There is a man | |ove in another
life... Hs nane is Dante. He too

is an artist, and he too was once
much |i ke you. .

Artist lifts an eye fromhis fetal position.

ARTI ST
Oh? And, and how is that?

CLAI RE
Tortured by the belief that he is
power | ess... That he can do nothing
to quell life' s tragedies...

ARTI ST

(sitting up further)
Tell e nore...

CLAI RE
I renenber when | first nmet him..

FLASHBACK - EXT. CITY STREET ( DONMNTOMAN FLAGSTAFF, AZ) - DAY

YOUNG CLAI RE wal ks down the street alone, then stops in front
of a small TATTOO SHOP

CLAIRE (V. Q)
There was this painting that |
t hought was the nobst beauti ful
thing I"d ever seen in the w ndow
of his shop.

In the window is a painting of a Fibonacci Spiral, much |ike
that of a fiery Nautilus shell, this is PAINTING #4. Caire
stares at it with intrigue, then peeks inside the store.
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I NT. TATTOO SHOP - CONTI NUQUS

A YOUNG DANTE sits alone in the enpty shop, drawing a
picture. Claire spies in at himwith a peculiar sense of
wonder as Dante crunples up the drawing, throws it into a
trash can, then massages his head with frustration.

CLAIRE (V.Q)
(chuckl es)
It was that nmonment that | first
realized that | had always wanted a
tattoo.

Claire steps in smling, Dante | ooks up. She takes his
breath away.

CLAI RE
I nmust have just been waiting for
himto draw it for ne.

END FLASHBACK

I NT. ARTI ST’ S REALM
Claire | ooks down at her Tattoo and sm |l es.
ARTI ST

Tell ne about Dante, what tragedies
troubl ed hin?

CLAlI RE
He was just a sad person, always in
a dark place... You see, he and |
had both | ost our parents at a

young age. . .

FLASHBACK - | NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE'S APARTMENT - N GHT

Claire and Dante lie in bed, Dante rests his head on Jaire’s
chest.

CLAIRE (V.Q)
Dante just never accepted his |oss.
It killed himthat he could do
not hi ng to change what had
happened... even though he never
knew exactly what was killing him
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ARTI ST (V. Q)
What becane of hin? Did he resign
to his fate?

CLAIRE (V.Q.)
No, he enbraced his tal ents.

I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE'S APARTMENT - LATER

Dant e begi ns painting #1; applying broad brush strokes with
newf ound vi gor .

CLAIRE (V.Q.)
Through his talent, he found his
passi on, through his passion he
found his power; through his power
he found hinsel f.

Dante turns fromhis conpleted painting to Claire, then with
a huge triunphant smle stands and enbraces her!

END FLASHBACK

I NT. ARTI ST’ S REALM

The Artist and Guardian both listen intently as Claire
finishes her story.

ARTI ST
So art did heal his wounds...
CLAlI RE
(still stares at floor)
Yes, and probably even saved his

life...

The Artist noves fromthe wall and glides upon the nosaic
floor towards its center.

ARTI ST
O course, how could | not have
seen it before, how could | have
been so blind..

Artist follows along the Fibonacci Spiral, going around and
around, realizing there is no beginning, it turns and turns
forever.
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ARTI ST

The power of art is endless, it is
not nerely an inmage on a wall or a
pattern on the floor... It is proof
of the beauty in the world, it is
proof of the beauty in oneself; it
is a portal for the soul and
everywhere that it leads is truth!

The Artist begins to arise fromthe floor, enmerging fromhis
2 dinmensions and into 3 as paint coal esces into the shape of
a nman.

He is dressed in feathers of every color with patterns
tattooed across his exposed skin, a Soul Shard hangs fromhis
neck; while older and grey, the Artist still shares the

unm st akabl e face of Dante.

ARTI ST
Clarity, you have the power to nake
one whol e. How can | ever repay

you?
CLAI RE
I only ask for one thing... The
Gateway; | need you to make it work
agai n.
ARTI ST
(proudly)

Ah, the Gateway | created so that
you may test the soul as the source
of all things.

Artist grabs Claire’s hand lovingly and turns her wi st
upward, exposing Claire’'s Tattoo.

ARTI ST
And it was | who fashioned this
very key so that you may return to
us... Although it was a very
clever, and very effective story.

CLAlI RE
Can you help ne?

Guardi an | ooks to Artist nervously for his answer.

ARTI ST
O course. Art is a portal for the
soul to other places. No | onger can
| deny ny powers.
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Artist’s eyes roll back into his head and he stretches his
arms out. The donmed walls begin to paint thenselves into a
vivid outdoor |andscape; a clearing surrounded by trees, a
vast sky full of clouds followed by a Gateway! The | andscape
fills the walls until there is no perceivable trace of walls
at all!

EXT. THE OLD GATEWAY - CONTI NUOUS

The painted world has becone real! Caire, Guardian and the
Artist now stand before the Gateway again! The wi nd begins
to pick up strength.

ARTI ST
Through this door that |eads to no
pl ace, yet to everyplace, one’s
soul is given the power to choose
anypl ace!

The anci ent stone surface of the Gateway begins to paint
itself into alifelike imge of 2 |overs!

GUARDI AN
Are you sure you won't stay?

Claire watches the Gateway’ s towering Statues transformfrom
stone into lifelike painted flesh as brush stroke hair bl ows
t hr ough ever accel erating w nds!

CLAI RE
(wi thout taking her eyes
of f statues)
I am needed in another |life just as
much as this one; a life far nore
different, but every bit as
i mportant.

GUARDI AN
Then... can | come with you?

Claire | ooks down to Guardian. A triunphant, loving smle
streaks across her face.

CLAI RE
I don’t know if you will understand
me when | say this, but... |
bel i eve you are already there,
wai ting for ne.

In the center of the Gateway sprouts a tiny Black Hol e that
expands into a DARK VO DI WND sweeps wildly into its vacuum
wi th an extra-dinmensi onal HUM
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The Artist lowers his arns and turns back.

ARTI ST
It is tine.

Claire wal ks closer and | ooks cautiously into it’s blackness,
the ragi ng wi nd becones silent before it.

CLAI RE
(to herself)
Al I have to do is step through...

She reaches her hand out into the void; it takes her breath
away. Claire smles; she is going honel

PARAGON (O S.)
Carity!

Claire, Artist and Guardian all turn to see Paragon standi ng
behind them Then, in every direction, an arny of

Respl endent Warriors emerge from beyond the clearing, the
orange sun refracting through an ocean of gold and di anond!

PARAGON
Through that Gateway lies norta
pai n, chaos and ultimately death
Stay here in Eternity, and |I offer
you heaven.

CLAI RE

It is tenpting, such a prom se..
But | have chosen to brave a world
of twists and turns for a while;
for |ove.

(to everyone)
But | know that | shall return
agai n. And when that tinme cones, |
will be ready to fix what | |eave
br oken here!

(1 ooks to Guardian)
Trust ne.

Claire turns back to the Gateway’ s om nous void, takes a |ast
desperate breath and shuts tight her eyes as she junps into
t he gat eway!

PARAGON
(reaching out to her)
No!
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I NT. CLAIRE'S HOSPI TAL ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

A SCREAM ECHCES and wakes Dante fromhis dreamw th a sudden
start! He sits up in his chair, sweating profusely,

breat hing heavily; his eyes fall upon Claire; she still lies
not i onl ess.

Suddenly, Claire’s eyes flicker open and cl osed!

Dante rushes to hover right above her; Caire s eyes flicker
open again and roll around, trying to regain sight fromthe
deepest of sl eeps.

DANTE
Claire, Claire can you hear ne, can
you see ne?!

Claire’s eyes finally focus on him

CLAI RE
(weakl y)
D... Dante?

DANTE
Claire, you re back baby, you' re
alive! You re alive
(ecstatic tears!)
I, I love you so nuch!

CLAI RE
(cracks weak smle)
Dante, | |ove you too..

Suddenly, with a small shiver of her body, her smles fades,
her eyes flicker again, roll backwards and cl ose!

DANTE
Claire... Claire....

Still ness.

DARK VA D

Claire’ s eyes open again; confusion, panic! She is floating
i n the nothi ngness between worlds! Rays of |ight beam past
her turning to stars and galaxies in the distance as her hair
and dress blow in violent cosm c w nds!

She | ooks to her feet and sees Paragon standing in a bright
openi ng; the opposite end of the A d Gateway; he had caught
her by her feet before she could slip all the way through!



71.

I NT. THE OLD GATEWAY - AFTERNOON

Paragon pulls Caire back into his reality with godly
strength and holds her tightly before him

PARAGON
I will do what | nust Clarity, to
protect you fromyour fleeting
heart.

Wth a THUNDEROUS SW PE of his fist he brings the gateway to
an explosive ruin with an invisible force! 1I1t’s falling
debris violently begin to twirl |like so many pl anets anong a
bl ack hol e.

I NT. CLAIRE' S HOSPI TAL ROOM
Dante | ooks madly at Claire for any sign of life.

DANTE
Claire, stay with ne...

Suddenly and ever so slightly, Claire s lifeless hands becone
even nore lifeless, falling to their ultimte stillness |ike
a light switch being turned off.

I NT. THE OLD GATEWAY

Claire reaches out through Paragon's restraining arnms to the
Gateway as its remains are sucked in upon thensel ves and
becone no nore!

CLAI RE
(weakl y)

Claire locks eyes with Guardi an who | ooks on in disbelief.

CLAI RE
How coul d you have | et this happen?
I was so close...

GQuardian is crushed. Paragon scows at Guardian’s attention.

PARAGON
Next, | shall bleed this world of
everything that is unworthy of you,
until it is but you and I.
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THE RESPLENDENT WARRI ORS

Begin to march towards Guardian and the Artist from al
di rections.

ARTI ST
This isn't good. ..

GQuardian finally snaps out of the shock of Claire’ s words
wi th newf ound resol ve.

GUARDI AN
Artist, take us as far away from
here as possi bl e!

ARTI ST
Yes, yes that woul d be nost w sel

Artist runs his fingers through the air, green glow ng |ines
of paint followin their wake as the warriors descend upon
t hem

CLARI TY

Tries kicking and screaming to free herself from Paragon's
grasp.

CLAI RE
(to Paragon)
No, it was all ne! Spare them

RESPLENDENT WARRI ORS
Coll apse into a circle upon Guardian and the Artist! Their
spears crashing, stabbing, obliterating everything before
t heml
CLAI RE
Turns to face Paragon.
CLAI RE

(di sgust)
You nurderer!
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GUARDI AN ( FOX)

Stealthily crawl s unnoticed between the crashing | egs of
attacking Warriors. He enmerges from under the swarm of

di anond and charges at Paragon who turns around just in tine
to be knocked over, freeing O aire!

Sharp little teeth snap violently at Paragon's throat until
GQuardian is thrown far against sone ruins with ease.
CLAlI RE

I's already running toward the new gateway; an image of a dark
forest floating in the air.

ARTI ST
Go through darity!

The Artist is a mural painted on the ground, follow ng al ong
Claire’'s frantic footsteps.

CLAI RE
Come with nel!

He returns to his 3 dinensional self as he follows Claire
t hrough the image in the sky!
PARAGON

Gets back to his feet in tine to see Guardian (fox) follow
t hrough the New Gateway before it closes and vani shes!

Beat .

Paragon throws his arnms over in a rage, shattering all the
Respl endent Varriors around himinto gal axi es of shimering
shards with a spreadi ng concussi on!

PARAGON
No!

I NT. HOSPI TAL HALLWAY - NI GHT

A Nurse wal ks in a near trot to a | oud di sturbance down the
halI; a MAN madly CRYI NG out for help!
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I NT. CLAIRE'S HOSPI TAL ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

She enters the roomand wi tnesses Dante shaking Claire
hysterically; pathetically trying anything and everything to
wake her.

DANTE
No baby no, wake up, don’t go, cone
back!

He turns quickly to the Nurse.

DANTE
Do sonet hing, get help, she’s
dyi ng! W need to save her! Go get
hel p!

NURSE
Sir, she is on life support, al
her vitals are being sustained!
What are you doi ng?!

DANTE
She was just awake, and then she
was gone agai n! She died, she died,
we need to bring her back!

NURSE
Cal m down, you have no way of
knowi ng that!

DANTE
| can tell, | felt her vanish from
me!

Dante stops with a nunbing realization

DANTE
(to hinself)
| felt her reject nme... Then she

was gone.

EXT. THE GREAT FOREST - DUSK

Claire lands roughly onto the only patch of soft grass in a
dark gnarled forest, sunlight can hardly trickle through its
dense twisted trees. This is THE GREAT FOREST.

Quardi an and the Artist follow behind her, energing fromthin
air.
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CLAI RE
Artist. I want you to make ne
anot her gat eway.

ARTI ST
I, 1 amsorry your Mjesty.

CLAI RE
W | ost him nowis ny chance!

ARTI ST
| amsorry but | cannot...

CLAI RE
| order you to nake ne that gate!

ARTI ST
That is inpossible, once a gateway
i s destroyed. .

GUARDI AN
It is gone.

CLAI RE
What do you nean?! Just meke
anot her! Make a new one!

ARTI ST
Your Majesty, no 2 works of art can
ever be the same. A nasterpiece can
only be created once..

CLAlI RE
But, you made it work just then,
you made the gate cone alive...

ARTI ST
Wth the gateway destroyed, it is a
forgotten work of art; it may no
| onger be experienced.. .

CLAlI RE
But, | need to see Dante again, |
need to be with him | need to
| eave this placel

ARTI ST
| amsorry ny Queen..
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CLAI RE
(to herself)
| can never go back?

She falls to her knees.
CLAI RE

(sonet hi ng clicks)
That neans. ..

MEMORY FLASH - I NT./EXT. DANTE S SW

Dante and Claire catch a glance into each others eyes for one
| ast tineless nonent. They both crack a smle at sonething
unspoken.

GLASS

Expl odes.

CLAI RE' S HEAD

Smashes agai nst the dashboard.

EXT. THE GREAT FOREST
Hot tears streamdown Claire’'s face.

CLAI RE
| have died..

GUARDI AN
(conf used)
What are you sayi ng?

CLAI RE
How coul d | have been so blind. How
el se would | have cone here? To
this inmpossible world? On Earth, |
have di ed. ..
(chokes up)
And | may never go back

Suddenly, a DI SSONANT DRONE begins to emanate from a dark
path in the depths of the forest, the sound of creeping
shadows. CGuardian and Artist notice it with a dreadful
realization
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GUARDI AN
Artist, why did you take us here?!

ARTI ST
You said to take us as far from
Par agon as possible...

The DRONE creeps closer through the forest toward them
unst oppabl e.

GUARDI AN
Wl | take us sonewhere el se!
(tries to pick Claire up;
she won’ t budge)
Claire, get up, we have to go, it’'s
not safe here!

ARTI ST
(afraid)
It’s no use, he surrounds us.
GUARDI AN
Artist we can escape! W need to
try! I need to protect her! |

haven’t conme this far just to...

Guardi an notices Artist’s gaze and turns; The dark forns of
Shadowed Warriors hauntingly emerge out of the woodwork in
every direction.

Claire | ooks lovingly at her engagenent ring, tears stil
stream ng. She takes it off her finger.

CLAI RE
It is froma world that no | onger
exi sts... Goodbye Dante.

Claire sets the ring on the ground before her.

Guardian and Artist stand petrified as the Shadowed Warriors
hauntingly creep past, ignoring themconpletely. They slowy
converge upon Claire |ike sensual nightmares, envel opi ng her
in synchroni zed darkness. She does not resist.

GUARDI AN
(too horrified to act)
Claire..

Finally Guardian snaps out of it and desperately runs up to
t he dark shadow where Claire just sat..

GUARDI AN
No! Don’t go with them
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...Only To find an enpty clearing and a sudden WSP of WND
Cl aire has di sappear ed.
I NT. HOSPI TAL HALLWAY - MORNI NG
Stark reality. Dante walks silently with a nurse towards a
door at the end of a hall.
I NT. HOSPI TAL CONFERENCE ROOM - CONTI NUQUS
Dr. Irvine sits at a desk in the small room studyi ng papers
with DR NELSON, a |arge black Neurol ogi st and MRS. CRANE, a
femal e Social Wrker. They stand as Dante is let in.
DR | RVI NE

Dante, this is Doctor Nel son and

Ms. Crane.
Dant e can manage no response.

VRS. CRANE
Pl ease Dante, have a seat.

Dante sits and waits.

Dr. Irvine takes a careful, painfully honest breath.

DR | RVI NE
Dante... we have unfortunate
news... Carity s condition has

regressed further.

DR, NELSON
Fol | ow ng your request earlier this
norning for an i Mmedi ate EEG scan,
Mss MIler was found to have a
| ack of any neasurable electrica
activity in her brain.

Beat .

DR. | RVI NE
Dante, it is presuned that the
cessation of such electrical
activity indicates the end of
CONSci ousness.

The doctors pause to allow Dante a response... He can say
nothing; his mllions of reactions witten in his eyes.
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DR. NELSON
O course, the diagnosis of brain
death nmust be rigorous in order to
determ ne whet her her condition is
in fact... irreversible. Another
test will be perfornmed at |east 24
hours fromnow to deternine if this
is the case.

DANTE
(weakl y)
It is the case... | already know..

The doctors exchange gl ances.

MRS. CRANE
Dante, in |leu of the absence of any
nmedi cal directives, if Brain Death
is the final diagnosis, Mss
MIller’ s doctors will recomend
that she be renoved fromher life
support systens... However, given
your engagenent to her, Doctor
I rvine has recommended that you be
i nvolved in this decision

DR | RVI NE

At this tinme Dante, | would urge
you to consider what you believe
t he best course of action for
Clarity may be. W ask you, to
prepare for the worst..

(sincerely)
I’ m so sorry.

Dante stares through the floor. Through his eyes we are
t aken el sewhere, riding the rising DRONE of CREEPI NG SHADOW
| NT. DARKNESS

Claire lies notionlessly in the fetal position on a cave-like
floor.

Cat harsis energes fromthe darkness and | oons over her.

EXT. OUTSI DE DANTE S APARTMENT - DAY

Dant e approaches his ruined SW (which has been towed to the
rear corner of the parking lot.) The passenger side door is
a web of shattered gl ass anongst a pickup truck sized crater
of steel.
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I NT. DARKNESS

Cat harsi s bends down next to Clarity and runs his hand al ong
her sl eeping chin and through her hair.

EXT. OUTSI DE DANTE' S APARTMENT - DAY

Dant e opens the bent trunk door with a a GRI NDI NG SHUDDER and
examnes Claire’s Portrait; a shattered wooden frame held

i npotently together by the canvas.

I NT. DARKNESS

Catharsis picks Claire up lovingly and begins to wal k.

EXT. STAIRS TO DANTE S APARTMENT - DAY

Dante carries the remains of Claire’s portrait up the stairs
to his apartment. He opens the door..

I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE

Catharsis steps into his vast underground sanctuary; the

I nnost Cave. Resenbling sonething |ike an underground Got hic
cathedral of twisted earth eerily lit by strange
phosphorescent plant forns and shall ow pools of water.

| NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE' S APARTMENT

Dante wal ks into a nodest, lived-in studio apartnment. Half
fini shed canvases dominate the far corner. To his side is
his bed, the inprints of two bodies catch his eyes.

I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE

Twi sting roots fabricate thenselves into a bed and Catharsis
places Claire lovingly onto it.

I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE'S APARTMENT

Dante falls back into a chair and stares at the bed, stil
clutching the linp portrait of Claire in his hands.
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I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE

Claire lies upon the bed of roots. She opens her eyes after
some tinme, then slowy sits up and peers around the enpty,
dimMy Iit cavern. Silence.

CLAI RE
I know you are here.

Her words echo, followed by nore silence.

CATHARSI S (O S.)
Yes ny | ove. ..

Catharsis steps forth fromdirectly behind her, where but an
i nstant ago, there was no one.

CATHARSI S
I amhere with you at |ast.

CLAI RE
(refusing to |l ook at him
What is this place?

CATHARSI S
This is our |nnpbst Cave.

Beat .

CLAI RE
(shivers)
It’s cold...

Roots grow straight up fromthe floor and ignite with a

gl ance from Catharsis into blazing torches; Caire stops
shivering. Catharsis slowy wal ks around the bed |ike a wolf
stal king its cornered prey.

CATHARSI S
(curiously stating)
You are not afraid this tine...

CLAI RE
(feeling her naked ring
finger)

What do | have left to fear?
Not hi ng further can be taken from
me, | have already | ost
everything... | have died.
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CATHARSI S
Clarity, here, death is powerless;
for it is not our |ast heartbeat
which kills us... it is our absence
from one anot her.

CLAI RE
My death was the end for a great
many things which | |oved dearly.
Al that | desire has died with ne.

CATHARSI S
You have nerely been liberated from
t he burdens of your ulterior life.
This is the world of our soul, our
prom sed land. Al that you desire,
all that you love, lives here.

Claire finally glances at Catharsis for the first tine.

CLAI RE
You are different than all the
others... you speak of love... as
if you mght understand it.
CATHARSI S
(i ntensely)

Yes, |ove...

Catharsis continues to circle Claire, with each sentence he
cones cl oser, and cl oser

CATHARSI S
Love is the passion that boils in
ny veins, for you. It is the hunger
t hat aches within ny core, for you
It is the infinite |onging that
drives ny every thought, to you.

CLAlI RE
Love is nore than just desire...

Cat harsis noves one | ast step closer, reaches out to touch
Claire and | ook her directly in the eyes.

CATHARSI S
O course; love is the road you
travel ed upon to ultimately arrive
here; it is what brought you to ne,
for it is the very force that binds
us together, you and I, whether we
are worlds apart, or inches away.
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Beat .

CLAI RE
What do you want from nme?

CATHARSI S
| want you to conplete your quest.

CLAI RE
But | have failed in nmy quest...

CATHARSI S
No; you have fought with all your
heart, relentlessly; driven by the
m ghtiest and truest of forces...
And you have succeeded.

CLAI RE
You don’t understand. ..

CATHARSI S
But | _do. Your quest was to reunite

with your one true |ove...
Now Cat harsis practically whispers in her ear.

CATHARSI S
But you do not need to travel to
another world to find nme again. |
have waited, here where tine
matters not, for your return.

Somet hing clicks; Caire becones speechless with realization.
She studies his face, scrutinizing the ook in his eyes, then
slowy reaches out and touches his face.

CLAI RE
(gasps)
Is, is it really you?
He hel ps her hand al ong his face.

CATHARSI S
It is ne.

CLAI RE
This is real ?

CATHARSI S
This is forever real

CLAI RE
You | ove ne?
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Cat harsis takes her hand and places it on his heart.

CATHARSI S
I love you so nuch.

Beat .

CLAI RE
How nmuch?

I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE' S APARTMENT
Dante stares fiercely at his enpty bed.

DANTE
I love you nore than everything
else in this world put together.

I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE

CLAI RE
More than yoursel f?

CATHARSI S
I love you infinitely nore than

nysel f.

Claire lets out a deep, wet sob and clings to Catharsis. Her
hands clench tightly to his robes. Catharsis lifts Claire’s
head back up, forcing her to |look into his eyes again.

CLAlI RE
I, I thought I would never be with
you agai n.

CATHARSI S
Clarity, not even death may keep us
apart.

I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE'S APARTMENT

Dante wal ks toward his bed feebly, reaching out before himto
soneone who isn’'t there.

I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE

Claire’s defenses are collapsing; finally they erupt into a
rapturous kiss; the purging of restrained, swelling enotion.



85.

They fall upon the bed, roll around each other, overfl ow ng
in the noment! The root bed erupts with bl oom ng flowers.

I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE' S APARTMENT

Dante lies on his bed alone, madly absorbed in the scents
fromCaire' s pillow, clutching passionately to her sheets as
if they are her body.

I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE

Claire’s legs wap around Catharsis’s waist. She kisses him
deeper and harder, becom ng nore and nore unrestrained with

every nonent of contact. Caire suddenly pulls back to see
his face again; sonmething in his eyes excites a nenory...

MEMORY FLASH - I NT. ART GALLERY - N GHT

Dante acts out his lines |like a warrior poet.

DANTE
I woul d make a new worl d, a perfect
world. And | would wait there where
time matters not until you join ne,
to live forever.

I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE
Claire thrusts herself back into his kiss and he tosses her
onto her back wildly! This tinme Catharsis pulls back and

Claire watches as he sheds the Black Wl f H de fromhis
shoul ders; eliciting a second nenory...

MEMORY FLASH - | NT. ART GALLERY

Claire watches Dante as he makes his speech before the crowd.
He stalls for a nonent of unconfortable silence; Caire
follows his line of sight to Painting #2 which hangs upon the
opposing wall; two wolves, one white, the other black, |ocked
in a vicious battle.

I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE
Claire spots the Soul Shard hung around Catharsis’s neck as

he tosses aside the Wlf Hide. He thrusts hinself back into
Claire’s kiss again as a third nenory flashes..
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MEMORY FLASH - EXT. DREAM SEQUENCE

The Man pulls a fantastic A owing Gemfrom his head, then
shatters it into 4 pieces!

I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE

Claire’ s eyes open as Catharsis’s passionate kiss continues
to intensify. She stops kissing back.

CLAI RE
No. . .

She suddenly pulls away. Catharsis stops like a wolf told to
stop feeding m d neal

CATHARSI S

No?
Claire stands up.

CLAI RE
This is not right...

CATHARSI S
Wy ?

CLAI RE
You. You are not right... You are
not whole. ..

CATHARSI S

Clarity, with you I amconplete..

He tries to enbrace Caire again, but she shakes himoff once
nore. Anger suddenly flares in Catharsis’ s eyes.

CLAlI RE

No, you are not conplete... You are
but a fragnent of him just one of
hi s many di mensions. ..

(to herself)
You split your soul apart to prove
| ove woul d mend you back
t oget her. ..

(1 ooks back to Catharsis)
You and the others; you are neant
to be one!
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CATHARSI S
(turns away in anger)
The others are the parts of ne |
cannot live wth,

CLAI RE
But you are wong, they are the
parts you will not survive w thout!
CATHARSI S

No! They are weak, they are

worthl ess, they are lifel ess! They
do not know love as | do; | wll
never |let thembe a part of ne!

CLAI RE
Then I will not be a part of youl
(pauses, becones
heartfelt)
I need to love all of you, not just
t he pi ece of you that stands before
nme.

I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE'S APARTMENT

Somet hing Cicks; Dante |ooks into his enpty hands; at his
enpty bed; at Claire’s tattered Portrait. He is all alone
and entirely crazy, and he realizes it.

He backs away fromthe enpty bed and catches a glinpse of
hinself in the mrror across the room He noves cl oser,
peering into his reflection, into his insanity... then
screans as he smashes the mrror with his fist!

I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE
Catharsis stands still, a R SING SCREAM erupts in his head.

CATHARSI S
(to hinself)
I will destroy them | will rid
this world of every other...
(1 ooks up to Carity)
To be with you again.

CLAI RE
(shakes head in dismay)
GQuardian was wong all along... It

is not me who is in danger. It is
not me who needs to be saved. It is
you. .
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Catharsis picks up the Black Wl f Hi de he had just taken off
and | ooks at it as if it were his reflection.

CATHARSI S
Clarity, the only thing that can
possi bly equal my love for you, is
nmy hatred of nyself.

CLAI RE
What do you nean? No..

Roots and Vines creep fromall over and wap thensel ves
around her in a consum ng enbrace. Catharsis pulls the Wlf
H de over his head once again.

CLAI RE
(trying to free herself)
Stop! What are you doi ng?!

CATHARSI S
Wien | amfinished, it will just be
you and | left.

Catharsis turns to | eave.

CLAI RE
This isn't the right way! You will
only destroy yourself!

Cat harsi s di sappears into darkness.

CLAI RE
Dant e!

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - DUSK
A HEAVENLY DRONE ri ses across the | and once nore.

The surface of the world | ooks to have been nelted to gl ass;
not hing organic thrives, just a surreal ocean of colorless
crystal; anything that once flourished, now a frozen skel eton
left to be tranpled along the path of an endl ess arny of
advanci ng Respl endent Varriors. Paragon stops his march
before the Great Forest, the last refuge of |iving things.

I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE'S APARTMENT

Dante stands before his fractured reflection in the broken
mrror; hand bl eeding fromshattered glass. He turns and
| ooks madly out of his window to the setting sun;
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just a blood red sliver peeking over the rimof the nountains
surroundi ng Fl agstaff, Arizona.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD

At the peak of the nountain high above the Forest, Eternity’s
sun casts it’s final rays upon the crystal world that opposes
it; the enornous shadow of the nountain and the forest
beneath it creeps toward Paragon’s arny |ike an unstoppabl e
bl ack tide.

EXT. THE GREAT FOREST

GQuardian sits sulking on a rotten tree trunk. Nearby, Artist
picks up Claire’s R ng which sits sparkling on the forest
floor. He contenplates it pensively as it casts spectrunms of
color across his face.

Suddenly, the OM NOUS DRONE returns fromthe depths of the
forest; a great wi nd sweeps by; trees bend and crack;
throwi ng Guardi an fromthe stunp; blowi ng the ring from
Artist’s hand!

They i medi ately take refuge from sight under the gnarled
roots of a HOLLOAED TREE. Throngs of Shadowed Warriors pass
by, marching towards the end of the Forest.

ARTI ST
(whi spers)
It has finally begun..

GUARDI AN
What ? What’' s goi ng on?

ARTI ST
We finally declare war...

Guardi an spots Caire’ s Engagenent Ring on the ground where
it just landed. He dives to grab it in between tranpling
footsteps, then is back under the hollowed tree in an
instant, barely avoiding the sight of passing Shadowed
Varriors.

GUARDI AN
(hol ding up Ri ng)
Now i s our |ast chance! She’'ll be

al one; we need to save her!

ARTI ST
(nods)
| fear, it is our |last chance for
her to save us.



90.

Artist traces his fingers through thin air, neon bl ack
tendrils followin their wake, outlining a glow ng hole
before them They junp through just before their cover is
crushed and tranpl ed by a stanpede of Shadow

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD

Paragon watches with electric anticipation; above him his
clouds stormw th turbul ence and Iighting.

Wth an OM NOUS DRONE t he approachi ng shadows becone darker,
nore pronounced, into shapes of nonstrous form The Shadowed
Warriors pull thenselves up and out of the ground and spill
endl essly fromthe nmouth of the Geat Forest!

CATHARSI S

Enmerges fromhis front ranks and stands before his arny;
directly across fromhim Paragon stands the sane. They
exchange gl ances, issuing their final unspoken threats.

I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE' S APARTMENT

Dante lifts his hands to his head and pulls at his hair as
his world spins out of control

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD

The two endless armes collide in the nbst violent contrast
i magi nabl e! The entire WORLD CREAKS and GROANS with the
cl ash of these opposing forces!

DI AMOND SPEARS

Pl unge t hrough Shadowed hearts!

DARK TENDRI LS

Ri p apart gl eam ng carcasses!

SHADOWED WARRI ORS

Spit flam ng bl ood as di anond swords cut them open!
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RESPLENDENT WARRI ORS

Shatter |ike glass as they are crushed by torrents of Shadow

I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE'S APARTMENT

Dante turns and snmashes hinself into the already shattered
mrror again; pounding at it over and over with clenched
fists! He picks up a chair and throws it into his WALL OF
PHOTOGRAPHS! He punches a whole into the wall; throws a vase
to the ground; tosses over his coffee table! H's rage grows
with every sip of destruction; like a wolf tasting warm

bl ood!

I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE

Guardian and Artist wal k through thick darkness.

ARTI ST
This is the deepest pit of our
wor | d. .

GUARDI AN

Al'l the nore reason to save Clarity
fromthis dead pl ace.

Artist | ooks around the surrounding darkness with fear;
unseen things can be can be faintly HEARD SHI FTI NG

ARTI ST
As long as we don’t join her here.

GUARDI AN
(points)
Look. .

Up ahead is the opening to the Innost Cave; as they nove
cl oser, we can nmake out a human figure in the center of the
cavern. ..

CLAI RE

Hangs suspended in the air, as if lovingly crucified by an

alter of thick roots which sprout beautiful, vivid flowers.
She lifts her drooping, tear-stained face toward the HUSHED
SHUFFLE of FOOTSTEPS.
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W DE ON OPENI NG

Guardian and Artist carefully enmerge fromthe darkness and
hi de behind a stalagmte to survey Catharsis’s lair.

GUARDI AN
(worried)
Carity!

Guardi an gets up and runs headlong toward Claire

CLAlI RE
At first |ooks relieved, then vigorously shakes her head!
CLAI RE

Look out!
GUARDI AN
I medi ately heeds Claire’ s warni ng and ducks just as Shadowed
Warriors collide into the ground where Guardi an woul d have
been an instant |ater!
The Shadowed Warriors fall back to surround Cuardian; there
are 3, all nonstrous creatures who tower over the small boy.
I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE' S APARTMENT - UP ANGLE ON DANTE
Towering over his broken picture franmes nuch |ike the
Shadowed Warriors over Quardi an
DOMN ANGLE ON PHOTOS
I mmges of Dante and Claire together; one picture clearly
stands out, the PHOTO CH LD DANTE W TH PARENTS; everyone
he has ever | ost.
UP ANGLE ON DANTE
As he bends down to pick up the photo. He is barely able to

face it, holding it as far away as possible; still he can’t
peel his eyes off it, so he crushes it in his fist.
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I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE

The FI ST of Shadowed Warrior #1 CRASHES upon the ground
directly over Guardian! As it lifts, Guardian is nowhere to
be seen!

CLAI RE
Guar di an!

Artist looks on in horror as if he just lost his friend, then
finally runs into the Cave to join the fight!

I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE'S APARTMENT

Now Dante turns to his wall of unfinished artwork, the
phot ograph still clutched in his fist.

I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE

Shadowed Warrior #3 turns to confront Artist with a bone
grinding grow!

ARTI ST
(stops, backs ups
apol ogeti cal | y)
No, don’t |look at ne, | mean no
harm |’ mjust an artist!

The beast charges, and Artist only barely dodges it with the
sheer clunsy luck of tripping and falling at the right
nonent! He gets up and runs toward a cave wall as the
nonster rears back

SHADOVWED WARRI OR #1

Looks around ferociously for a sign of his kill; as it turns,
we see @uardi an desperately clinging to it’s back. Shadowed
Warrior #2 sees this and charges at #1; Guardian junps off
just in time as the 2 nonsters careen into the ground
together, then segue into a fight of their own!

I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE'S APARTMENT

Now Dante stands in front of his artwork; too nmany canvas’s
di spl aying too many nenories, too many hard truths...
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On the ground before himlies Claire’s Tattered Portrait;
with her portrait ruined, all his other art nust suffer the
sanme fate.

He goes to the first, picks it up and smashes it into
another! Pounds theminto each other repeatedly until they
are both pitiful shanbles of cloth and wood. He continues to
destroy the remmining paintings in any and every nmanner
possi bl e!

I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE

Shadowed Warrior #3 charges at Artist! Artist stands backed
up against the cave wall and nelts into a nural the instant
before the nonster careens into it, sending chunks of

stal agmte and rock flying!

CLARI TY

Screans as she witnesses Artist disappear behind the cloud of
debris. She tries even harder to pry herself away to no
avail .

CLAI RE
Damm i t!

Then to her tenporary relief, SHE SEES:

ARTI ST S | MACE

As it noves along the wall, barely dodging the nonster’s
subsequent attacks! Suddenly, Artist dashes along the wall to
anot her corner of the cave; the nonster follows it; this tine
Artist turns his painted self into a doorway and opens j ust
as the beast plows through it, then it closes, shutting it in
for good! The nural door paints itself back into Artist, who
t hen emerges fromthe cave wall, |ooking rather exhausted and
queasy.

ARTI ST
(feeling his stomach)
That felt nmuch stranger than | ever
coul d have i nmagi ned.

GUARDI AN

Backs away from Shadowed Warrior #1 and #2; 2 hul ki ng masses
rolling around, each tearing, biting and digging into the
others throats with teeth and cl aws;
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flam ng bl ood fl ooding out upon the ground. Their struggle
sl ows as each nonster gives its death blow The fighting
stops, and both finally lay still.

Guardi an | ooks on horrified, then soberly turns and runs
toward Claire.

CLAI RE
Quardian, I’'mso glad you' re here!
Hurry we don’t have a nonent to

spar e.

Quardian starts ripping off Claire s living bindings.

GUARDI AN
| choked last tinme, | failed to
protect the one thing I live to
pr ot ect .
(smles)

But I woul d never |eave you al one
in this dark place, even if it
killed me.

As Claire is finally freed, Guardi an hands her the Engagenent
Ri ng.

GUARDI AN
This is yours, | know it neans a
ot to you.

Claire is speechless for a beat.

CLAI RE
You have never failed ne, don't
ever forget that.

Artist joins the others as Claire is finally freed.

ARTI ST
Vell, | never imagined | had it in
ne.
(patting off the dust)
So... Now what ?

GUARDI AN
Now we get as far away fromthis
i nsane war as possi bl e.

CLAI RE
No.

Guardian and Artist both | ook surprised.
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CLAI RE
W go to it. We confront them and
we stop this nadness.

GUARDI AN
You really are crazy! No; we |et
t hem destroy each other; we |et
t hem put each other out of their
own msery and we never |et them
troubl e us again!

CLAI RE
Quardi an, there is no running from
this; just as there is no hiding
fromyourself.

@Quardi an and The Artist sober at Caire’ s words.

I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE' S APARTMENT

Dante tosses another ruined canvas to the ground; it |ands
anong many ot hers; only one painting now renains.

PAI NTI NG #4

Hangs brilliantly upon the wall, bold and powerful; the

Fi bonacci Spiral; the first painting Dante ever created.

I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE - CLOSE ON MJTI LATED SHADOW WARRI ORS

One of thembegins to twitch with life.

| NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE' S APARTMENT
Dante picks up a | arge SHARD OF BROKEN GLASS from the fl oor
and wal ks towards Painting #4 slowy, painfully; to destroy
this would be like taking a life; his own.
I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE
ARTI ST
GQuardian, Carity speaks the truth.
We nust. ..

Suddenly from out of nowhere, nobnstrous claws tear straight

t hrough artist, splitting himin half in a shower of neon
pai nt bl ood!
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The gl owi ng bl ood splatters across Guardi an’s aghast face; he
| ooks up at the enornous beast he once thought dead. In but
an instant, rage spills over himas he transforns into a fox
and | eaps at the nonsters jugular, clasping dowmn with his
smal | but sharp teeth!

The Shadowed Warrior flails around wildly to shake the snal
fox fromhis throat but finally falls! Guardian lets go only
after it take it’s last breath.

He transforns back into his human form | ooks upon his kill,
at what he has done; his once indomtable innocence suddenly
| ost forever.

I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE'S APARTMENT

Dant e backs away from Painting #4 with the glass shard stil
in his hand. The painting has been sliced apart nercilessly.

I NT. THE | NMOST CAVE

Cl aire approaches Artist in shock, Guardian follows behind
her, afraid to | ook

DOM ANGLE ON ARTI ST

His torso lays upright in a pool of rainbow blood, separate
fromthe rest of his body parts which lie scattered about in
various places, far and w de.

ARTI ST

(struggling to speak,

coughi ng up paint)
You are right Carity; you nust
save us from oursel ves, lest we
destroy what little beauty that
remains in us.

(to Guardi an)
Guardi an, you nust not run or our
troubles will never end. You nust
face them and find our harnony...

Guardi an stares into nothing for a beat, then kneels down
beside Arti st.

GUARDI AN
I will Artist, I will...

The various colors in Artist’s pool of blood begin to nove
about ;
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reds and yel |l ows becone the gl ow of the sun behind a
nount ai n, bl ues and whites becone the crystal wastel and of
eternity. This is the FI NAL GATEVWAY

Guardian and Claire | ook at each other and nod in unspoken
agreenent. Quardi an descends into the pool of blood and
becones part of the inmage.

Claire kneels before Artist one last tinme, holding his hand.

CLAI RE
You will be reborn as you are neant
to be... | prom se.

Artist smles at her words as his body nelts away into paint.
Claire picks up his @ ow ng Necklace that remai ns where
Artist’s head just was and takes it with her as she descends
into the puddle.

CLAIRE' S POV

As her eyes sink below the surface, the world of paint norphs
and swirls; brush strokes multiply and refine into nore and
nore detail until Caire finds herself standing beside
GQuardian in a place all too real

EXT. ABOVE THE BATTLEFI ELD - CONTI NUOUS

Claire and Guardi an | ook over the battlefield froma small
hill onit’'s fringe. Below them a scene from an

ot herwor | dly apocal ypse; dead and dying forns extend as far
as the eye can see and forever beyond; fires snol der over
pil es of dark ash; everywhere else |lie nounds of shattered
gl ass and mangl ed gold. Couds of lightning mx with rising
snoke and glow red fromthe dying rays of the set sun.

CLAI RE
Are we too | ate?
Beat .
GUARDI AN
No. We're right on tine.
Below them in the center of it all, 2 figures stand facing
each ot her.

PARAGON AND CATHARSI S

Square off; their armes in ruin, their defenses coll apsed,
their flesh exposed, their wills finally ready to cl ash
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PARAGON
Your pain, I will allowto spread
no further, your hate nust finally
die; in Carity’s honor, I wll
purge your disgrace fromthis world
and we will finally know peace.

CATHARSI S

(shakes hi s head)
No |onger will | let you strangle
the |ife force fromus; no | onger
may you snol der our passions; in
Carity’s honor I will ensure you
bury our | ove no deeper and we are
finally set free fromyour
enpt i ness.

I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE'S APARTMENT

Dante still stands before Painting #4, now sobbi ng
uncontrol |l ably. He places the sharp end of the glass shard
to his wist, then SCREAMS ALOUD as he notions to plunge it
i n!

QUI CK CUT TO

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD

Paragon and Catharsis run toward one another and clash with a
THUNDEROQUS EXPLOSI ON

QUI CK CUT TO

INT./EXT. JAKE'S CAR - HOSPI TAL PARKI NG LOT - N GHT

Jake sits hal fway inside his car, |eg tapping anxiously,
phone to his ear.

JAKE
(wai ti gu@ atiently as
phone@ ial's)

Yeah, dad it’s ne.

(i nterrupting)
Hey has Dante shown up to your
pl ace today?

(beat)
I’ ve been lookin for himat the
hospital all day; he was supposed
to be here... Listen... | have bad
news. . .
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JAKE( cont ' d)

(difficultly)
Claire probably isn’'t going to nake
it...

(extra |l ong beat; nods

pai nful |y)
Honestly, I'mreally worried about
him | have a bad feeling.

(cl oses car door; starts

drivi ng)
WIl you just conme wait at the
hospital; I"mgoing to check his

pl ace.
Jake hangs up as he pulls out onto the street.

FADE TGO

I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE'S APARTMENT - SHORTLY AFTER

Jake pulls up behind Dante’s SUV, the trunk is open, he nust
have been here. Jake jogs up the steps to Dante’s apartnent.
The door is | ocked. Jake knocks on it.

JAKE
Dante, you there?
(knocks harder)
Dante, you there buddy?!

Jake tries to | ook through the wi ndows but can only tell that
alight is turned on.

JAKE
(pounds)
Dante, it’s nme Jake, you OK?

Silence. Jake turns around, confused and frustrated and
starts to wal k back to the car. Then he turns around
suddenly and kicks at the door! It doesn’'t budge. Jake
turns around again; he is probably just overreacting...

JAKE
Screw it.

He turns again and kicks into the door harder this time. It
doesn’t nove. He kicks again will all his mght and falls
t hrough as the door thrusts open!

I NT. DANTE AND CLAI RE'S APARTMENT - CONTI NUOUS

Jake nearly falls onto his face. He gets up in disbelief; a
m ni ature graveyard of nutilated artwork; picture frames and
every manor of household itemlie strewn about!
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JAKE
Dant e!

Jake runs to Dante who sits up against the wall beneath
PAI NTI NG #4, his head hanging |ow. Jake gets on the floor
with himand gathers Dante in his arns desperately.

JAKE
Dante, you OK?!

Jake lifts Dante’'s head; it is bled of color.

JAKE
Buddy, buddy are you here with ne?!

Dant e’ s unconsci ous head noves slightly and he GROANS WEAKLY.
Jake notices he has blood on his hands; he lifts up the wi st
Dante still clutches onto revealing a bleeding | aceration!

JAKE
Shit! Dante, what have you done?!

Jake lies Dante on the ground and takes off his own shirt,
rips off a thick strand and starts to wap it around Dante’s
wrist.

JAKE
Dante, I'mnot ny Dad, |I’m not w se
or full of experience. But when you
need ne, |I’mhere for you buddy.

Jake keeps applying pressure to Dante’s wound as he dials 911
on his cell.

JAKE
" mnot gonna let this happen, not
this way, not now, |’ m not gonna

let it.

CLOSE ON DANTE' S FACE

Col d beads of sweat dripping feverishly, eyes shifting
beneath his eyelids in REMsleep. His face flinches.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD - DUSK

Paragon swi ngs his D anond Bl ade wi de, Catharsis ducks under
it and the bl ade strikes the ground with concussive force!
Cat harsi s ki cks Paragon who slides nmany neters away into a
mound of his own warrior’s renains!
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Catharsis follows Paragon calmy as he pulls out an OBSI DI AN
TOVAHAVK from beneath his Wl f Hi de cape.
PARAGONS POV - UP ANGLE ON CATHARSI S

As Cat harsis descends upon himw ldly with the weapon!

PARAGON

Barely avoids the blow by pulling a fallen warrior’s carcass
over hinself; he rises as his cover crunbles around hi m and
swings blindly with his own bl ade knowi ng Catharsis will do
t he same; the 2 weapons catch; this time Paragon kicks

Cat harsi s, sending himflying!

Cat harsis recovers quickly and the 2 are right back at it!

ON CLAI RE

As she runs with Guardian (fox) across the ravaged
battlefield toward the fight in the distance.

CLAI RE
Stop fighting! Please, you have to
st op!
ON CATHARSI S

H's blowis deflected by Paragon but he continues his forward
nmonment um and charges into hi msendi ng Paragon spraw i ng!

CLAIRE (Q.S.)
This isn't the way!

Cat harsis | ooks up toward the noise.

CUT TGO

I NT. DANTE S HOSPI TAL ROOM - EARLY MORNI NG - DANTE S POV

VWiite light slowy floods over darkness as his eyes open.
This nust be heaven. All he can see is blurry white |light as
his eyes slowly adjust.
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DANTE

Looks as weak as soneone who has just returned fromthe brink
of death, but he still manages a slight smle as if thinking
he is no | onger part of Earth.

DANTE
(softly)
Claire?

He | ooks around wi th budding confusion; Claire is not here;
he is in a strange white room Suddenly he cringes in pain.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD

Catharsis, tenporarily distracted by the sight of Claire, is
pulled to the ground by Paragon and back into the fight!

I NT. DANTE S HOSPI TAL ROOM

Dante begins to notice the bandage around his wist; the I.VW.
pl ugged into his hand; the gurney he | ays on.

He tries to nove his bandaged hand but only a few fingers
work. He | ooks around in a panic, tears beginning to drip
fromhis face. He isn't supposed to still be here! He
gat hers hinsel f, nodding his head, planning his next nove;
then rips the 1.V. fromhis vein!

I NT. HOSPI TAL HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Dante wal ks out his door quietly and shuts it behind him
then with extrene effort and pain, attenpts to blend in as
just another patient; each successive step a life-span too
far.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD

Cat harsis throws Paragon off himand they continue to cl ash!

I NT. HOSPI TAL HALLWAY

Dante linps further and further, rounding a couple corners
until he arrives at a roomhe knows all too well. He rests
on the wall and | ooks around one last tinme before entering;
he spots CGeorge and Jake far down the end of the hallway;
they are talking to Dr. Irvine and do not notice him
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Dante | ooks upon themfor a tinme and breathes in the nonent;
the only 2 men he calls famly.

DANTE
Goodbye ny friends.

Dante enters the room

I NT. CLAIRE'S HOSPI TAL ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Before Dante lies Claire; still kept alive only by the HUVS,
BEEPS, WHEEZI NG and DRONES of her |ife support.

Dante grabs a chair and violently wedges it sideways into the
door so it won't easily be opened.

He sl owly approaches Claire, then kneels down beside her to
| ook upon her face once nore.
EXT. BATTLEFI ELD

Claire arrives at the fight just as Catharsis has Paragon by
t he throat!

CLAI RE
Stop, | conmmand you, don’t do this!

Catharsis refrains from punching Paragon and | ooks to Claire
agai n.

CATHARSI S
I can’t stop

Paragon grabs Catharsis as he | ooks away and reverses himto
t he ground!

I NT. CLAIRE'S HOSPI TAL ROOM
Tears flow freely down Dante’s face.

DANTE
Claire, | have cone to join you..
| cannot live here, with nyself any
| onger. ..
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EXT. BATTLEFI ELD

Paragon nmounts Catharsis and right as he begins to stab
downwar d, Guardi an catches his arm stopping the bl ade just
bef ore reachi ng him

GUARDI AN
We nmust not destroy oursel ves!

PARAGON
You f ool !

Catharsis hits Paragon so hard it sends both he and Guardi an
flying!
I NT. DANTE S HOSPI TAL ROOM HOSPI TAL HALLWAY - EARLY MORNI NG

Jake opens the door to Dante’s room and steps in.

JAKE
Dante. . .
(gl anci ng around)
You here?

Jake realizes not only is the bed enpty; the I.V. is dripping
onto the floor.

JAKE
Damm i t!

He turns back into the hallway and nearly runs into George
and Dr. Irvine who were follow ng just behind.

JAKE
He' s gone!

DR | RVI NE
That can’t be, he wasn’t supposed
to be noved. ..

Dr. Irvine | ooks into the room confused. Jake and George
| ook at each other as if comng to the sane concl usion.

JAKE
Claire.

GEORGE
VWhere is her roon?

Jake quickly starts down the hall
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JAKE
Thi s way!

George follows as Dr. Irvine is just nmanaging to put 2 and 2
t oget her.

I NT. CLAIRE'S HOSPI TAL ROOM - SAME TI ME

Dante kisses Claire’s cold cheek; a goodbye to his nortal
conpani on; a tenporary goodbye to his soul mate.

He turns to the large WALL LENGTH W NDOW t hat connect s
Claire’s roomto the outside world. He throws open the
curtains and | ooks outside.

He is on the 5th floor which |ooks out to a view of all of
Fl agstaff. Beyond the nountains in the distance, the gl ow of
the sun is just rising.

Dante grabs another chair and with his final strength slans
it against the |large window, instantly cracking a spider web
across the entire pane of gl ass!

I NT. HOSPI TAL HALLWAY

Jake runs up to the door to Claire’s roomand tries to open
it; it’s wedged shut.

JAKE
(reassuringly)
Dante, cone on man, | know you’'re
in there... It’s going to be OK

just let us in...

George and Dr. Irvine arrive and stop at the door, both a
little out of breath.

EXT. ON CLAI RE'S HOSPI TAL ROOM

From out si de, we see Dante through the spider web of glass
charge TOMRD US with the chair! He swings hard, this tine

t he chair CRASHES t hrough the W NDOW sendi ng sparkling shards
and gl ass dust falling!
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I NT. HOSPI TAL HALLWAY

Jake and the others hear the CRASH NG GLASS, and i mmedi ately
try to force thenselves into the room but the chair
continues to hold! Passing hospital staff stop at the
conmot i on.

DOCTOR | RVI NE
(to hospital staff)
Call security!

I NT. CLAIRE'S HOSPI TAL ROOM

Dant e kicks out the remaining glass then |leans his torso out
into the sky, only hanging on by the wi ndow frane! He closes
his eyes and wel cones the rush.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD

Catharsis starts toward CGuardi an and Paragon. Suddenly
Claire grabs his armholding his tomahawk and with all her

strength tries to hold him back!

CLAI RE
Pl ease! This isn't the way!

I NT. CLAIRE'S HOSPI TAL ROOM
Dante turns his head fromthe w ndow and | ooks back at
Claire, face full of rapture!
EXT. BATTLEFI ELD
Cat harsis | ooks down to Claire, absolutely exhilarated!
CATHARSI S
My love! Can't you feel it?! This

is the nonent, we are about to be
together! You and | forever!

CLAI RE

(pl eadi ngl y)
Not |ike this!
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PARAGON

Gets up once again, furious that Claire holds on to
Catharsis. He starts toward them but is held back!

GQuardi an (fox) tugs desperately at Paragons foot with his
t eet h!

PARAGON
You pathetic child!

Par agon reaches down and furiously grabs the fox by the
throat; Guardian transforns into hinself still in Paragon’s
grasp, struggling to get free as Paragon raises his sword!

CATHARSI S
Forces Caire off of him

CATHARSI S
(reassuringly)
This is the only way, just one |ast
gesture and it is but you and I.

PARAGON

Is about to skewer Guardian, but turns with surprise to see
Catharsis in md swing toward him

I NT. CLAIRE'S HOSPI TAL ROOM

Dante turns back fromdaire and | ooks dowmn to the world

bel ow again. BANG NG and YELLI NG i ssue from behind the door!
EXTREME CLOSE UP - DANTE S FACE ( SLOW MOTI ON)

We see Dante | eaning forward out the wi ndow, then with his

eyes cl osed he gestures to junp! WND suddenly RUSHES
upward, his hair blowing towards the sky! |Is he falling?!

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD ( SLOW MOTI ON)

Cat harsi s’ s weapon descends toward Paragon. Paragon turns
his blade from Guardi an to Cat harsis.

Claire suddenly steps directly into the path of both weapons,

sacrificing herself, arns open wide to wel cone the bl ows!
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Her face suddenly goes nunb, eyes open w de, nouth exhaling!

INT./ EXT. CLAIRE' S HOSPI TAL ROOM - CLOSE ON DANTE S FACE

Hi s eyes open suddenly with inner change! The wi nd stops
bl owi ng and we realize he had not yet junped! He pulls
hi nsel f back into the roomin disbelief.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD

Claire falls to the ground, the Di anond Bl ade stuck through
her back, the Ebony Tomahawk thrust into her chest.

Cat harsi s and Paragon both | ook upon Claire in disbelief;
nothing el se matters anynore. Guardian is released and he
i medi ately runs to Claire and holds her linp body in his
hands.

Claire looks to the sky peacefully, still barely alive.

Cat harsis and Paragon both join Guardian to hold Caire,
there is no | onger any differences between them they share
the same grief, but the sane love, and it unites them

The Soul Shards around each of their necks begin to pul se
brilliantly; Claire still holds Artist’s in her hand. The
gens all begin to gravitate towards one another; converging
into a single white light that consunmes everything.

I NT. CLAIRE'S HOSPI TAL ROOM

Suddenly the door is thrust open; the chair holding it
toppling end over end.

Jake rushes into the room followed by George, Dr. Irvine and
nore hospital staff.

They find Dante holding Claire’s body in his arnms on the
floor; he cries with inmense happi ness; | aughing between
tearful sobs, staring in amazenent up through the ceiling
t owards an unseen sky.

Jake, confused, noves to grab him but George hol ds hi m back.

George | ooks upon the smle on Dante’s face and happy tears
fall across his own smle in understanding.

Jake notices his father’'s reaction, then | ooks back to Dante
i n wonder.
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CLOSE ON DANTE

Holding Claire tightly, he | ooks down at her with all his
| ove.

DANTE
I know how the story ends.

EXT. BATTLEFI ELD

Paragon, Catharsis and Guardian are no nore; now only Dante
holds Claire. He lovingly pulls the weapons from her; she
weakly opens her eyes and | ooks at him

CLAI RE
(Sm | es)
Your | ove nmade you whol e again.

DANTE
(nods)
| amtruly conplete, you saved ne.

CLAI RE
(enbraces him
Toget her agai n.

DANTE
W will never be apart Carity; our
love is creator; our souls are
forever, and we are one.

They | ook into the vastness of each others eyes; cone
together in a kiss; stand still kissing as Caire’ s wounds
are healed; the world glowing with the power of God. The
Battlefield sprouts lush, green life; the clouds part;
Eternity’s sun showers it’s rays upon them

FADE TO WHI TE.

THE END



