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FADE IN: 

INT. NEWS ROOM - NIGHT (2027 - 2064)

SERIES OF SHOTS:

News Room REPORTERS speak to camera...

FEMALE REPORTER
The President, today, signed the 
declaration of war...

FOOTAGE: WWIII SOLDIERS in an intense battle.

OLDER REPORTER
The Department of Health has warned 
citizens to refrain from swimming 
in the ocean...

FOOTAGE: a green and purple film floats over the oceans. Dead 
sea life washed up on the shores.

FOOTAGE: LUNG DISEASE PATIENTS overwhelm hospitals.

GRIM REPORTER
Hospitals complain that they are 
unable to keep up with treatments.

YOUNG REPORTER
Construction of the first domed 
city is officially underway...

FOOTAGE: SKY VIEW of construction on a massive dome that will 
stretch over the entire city.

MALE REPORTER
The idea being that these giant 
mirrors will reflect the sun's rays 
away from the atmosphere to help 
reduce planetary warming...

FOOTAGE: Astronauts work to set up gigantic space mirrors. 

FOOTAGE: Interview of DR. ZANE GRACE (40's) at his 
laboratory.

DR. GRACE
Anthropocene Reversal Karyotypes... 
or ARK, for short. It's designed to 
hold the DNA of hundreds of 
thousands of extinct plants and 
animals, each stored in a tiny 
silicon bead, like this one. 

(MORE)



It is my hope, that through the ARK 
we will be able to bring the 
precious life that we've lost over 
the past several decades back to 
the planet. 

FOOTAGE: US CITIZENS wear surgical masks as they go about 
their daily routines. 

BEAUTY REPORTER
The first 150,000 residents will be 
transitioned into the Los Angeles 
dome today.  

FOOTAGE: ARMED SOLDIERS herd CITIZENS of all ages in through 
the dome gates. 

Personal belongings are searched, anything considered excess, 
discarded. A CHILD cries as Soldiers pull his PET DOG away.

FOOTAGE: Dr. Grace sits on a scientific panel. Beside him, 
DR. WEILER.

DR. WEILER
As a government funded agency, all 
the work we do ultimately belongs 
to the government!

DR. GRACE
Science exists for the benefit of 
humanity! I don't care what anyone 
says. We saw what happened to the 
Rightwills Lab. Years of research 
destroyed, over what? Greed.   

FOOTAGE: Protests fill the streets. Military control 
increases. Martial Law enacted.

INT. GRACE LABORATORIES - NIGHT (2065)

Soldiers blow open a door. They charge in. 

Test tubes and other items scattered about, someone left in a 
hurry.

EXT. GRACE LABORATORIES - NIGHT (2065)

Lead out of the building in handcuffs, TALISE STRONGBOW 
(30's) a strong Native American scientist, is forced into the  
back of a vehicle by SOLDIERS.

DR. GRACE (CONT'D)
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Two young children, AIYANA (4) and BODAWAY (2), half-Native 
American, cry as they watch Talise taken away. 

Talise looks to her children as they push her into the car.

TALISE
Be strong.

(in Lakota)
Remember what I taught you.

Aiyana nods as she holds her brother's hand, a medicine wheel 
necklace hangs from the girl's neck.

INT. NEWS ROOM - NIGHT (2065)

Reporter speaks directly to camera.

BEAUTY REPORTER
Talise Strongbow, wife of missing 
scientist, Dr. Zane Grace, was 
sentenced today for her role in her 
husband's disappearance...

FOOTAGE: REPORTERS surround Talise, mics and cameras in her 
face, as she's lead down the court steps. 

BALD REPORTER
The ECA has been unsuccessful in 
their attempt to locate Dr. Zane 
Grace, the scientist who vanished 
last year. He is now presumed dead 
and his research, known as the ARK, 
feared lost.

EXT. THE ARCTIC SVALBARD ARCHIPELAGO - DAY (2095)

SUPER: “30 Years Later. Svalbard Seed Bank, Norway, 2095”

The burnt sky glows orange. Warm wind howls over a dusty, 
anemic savanna. 

Over the battered, steel doorway, built into the side of a 
mountain, hangs a handmade sign that reads: “Doomsday Vault.”

INT. VAULT DEEP WITHIN THE MOUNTAIN - DAY

A disheveled mess, rusted racks on their sides lying in fetid 
pools of melted permafrost. The remains of drunken revelry 
everywhere. In the middle of it, stands...
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DR. CALE COSTELLO (30’s) dirty and worn, a thin oxygen-type 
mask known as a re-breather, covers half his face. 

He yanks back fallen shelves to clear a pathway. Flips on his 
flashlight. Heads down a long, dark corridor.

INT. VAULT - CORRIDOR - DAY

Cale stops before a huge sealed door. 

Flashlight between teeth, he taps his wrist device, a 
holographic code hovers over it. 

He punches it into the wall keypad. The door slides open.

INT. VAULT - HIDDEN ROOM - DAY

Cale takes a deep breath as he steps inside, a brief moment 
of silent prayer or a wish, it's apparent his hopes are high.    

He shines the light around the room... empty. The flashlight 
passes back over the room, just to be sure. Cale closes his 
eyes, deflated.

A loud BANG from behind him. 

Cale wheels around, alarmed, weapon drawn. A beer bottle 
rolls off a shelf and smashes onto the floor.

INT. VAULT - CORRIDOR - DAY

Shelves rattle. Items crash to the floor. An EARTHQUAKE 
shakes the vault. 

Cale holsters his weapon. He walks down the corridor, unfazed 
by the quake.  

INT. VAULT DEEP WITHIN MOUNTAIN - DAY

Cale makes his way back toward the exit.

NORWAY RAPACES, surround him. Dangerous scavenger survivors 
armed with homemade weapons, dressed in remnants from head to 
toe, re-breathers cover half their faces.

Cale freezes, his hands held up in front of him. He counts 
heads. Shit... ten against one. 

CALE
I don't want to fight. Here... 
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He slips his satchel over his head. He holds it out carefully 
then tosses it toward the NORWAY LEADER. Silver food pouches 
and a water canteen slide out.

Norway Leader glances down at its contents. He looks up at 
Cale, taps on his own re-breather. 

CALE (CONT'D)
Yeah, afraid I don't have a spare.

Norway Leader nods to BIG RAPAZ. 

Big Rapaz strikes Cale with his staff, hard behind the knees. 
Cale drops to the floor.   

Norway Leader reaches for Cale's re-breather. 

Cale grabs his arm and bends it backward -- it snaps.

In one swift move, Cale stands and sends a palm strike to 
Norway Leader's nose, knocking him backward.

It's on... Norway Rapaces move in. Cale defends himself. He's 
quick. Each strike lands with precision. 

SHORT RAPAZ, knife fashioned from a broken piece of glass, 
stabs Cale in the side then pushes him backward. 

Cale falls against a shelving unit. The whole thing crashes 
to the ground, him with it.

Short Rapaz rips the re-breather from Cale's face. He holds 
it in the air, proud. Norway Rapaces cheer. 

Cale holds his breath. He scans the area for an exit then 
takes aim and fires his weapon -- 

He hits Short Rapaz in the arm, an electrical surge radiates 
through his body. He drops to his knees, his body shakes.  

Cale scrambles to his feet. He struggles to get a breath as 
he stumbles out the door.

Short Rapaz's hand trembles as he pulls the electric bullet 
from his arm. Deep breaths as he struggles to move. He glares 
after Cale.

Norway Rapaces climb over the shelving and charge after Cale.

EXT. THE ARCTIC - SVALBARD ARCHIPELAGO - DAY

Every breath hurts as Cale bolts toward his plane. Norway 
Rapaces on his tail.
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He collapses against his plane.

Rapaces close in. 

With all his strength, he reaches... 

Cale's hand presses against a black panel. The cockpit opens. 

He coughs as he uses everything he has to pull himself in. 

E/I. BATTERY OPERATED PLANE - DAY

Cale flops into his seat. He slaps the button. The cockpit 
closes around him as Norway Rapaces reach the plane. 

Big Rapaz pounds on the glass with his staff. 

Cale flips a switch, the cockpit's dash lights up. Oxygen 
pours out through the vents. Cale takes a deep breath.

He shifts the plane into gear. Norway Rapaces fall away as 
the plane lifts vertically into the air. 

Breathing easier, Cale shifts the plane into auto pilot and 
lifts up his shirt -- the gash is deep. He reaches for a 
medical kit and pulls out a gun-like object. 

A RED LIGHT FLASHES on the dash with the words "Incoming 
Call, Shen."

CALE
Accept call. 

HOLOGRAPHIC IMAGE of SHEN (30's) full-on nerd, scientist, 
hovers above the dash.

CALE (CONT'D)
Miss me already?

SHEN
With all my heart. Anything?

CALE
Nada. There's nothing here. It was 
bad intel.

Cale winces as he presses the gun into his side. Automatic 
sutures are applied across the wound.  

SHEN
Are those sutures?

Last stitch injected. Cale grimaces as he lowers his shirt.
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CALE
I had a bit of a disagreement with 
some Rapaces. Nothing to worry 
about. Everything on schedule?

SHEN
Just waiting for you to sign off at 
the elevator. 

Cale types in "34.4780 N, 118.6281 W" into the Global 
Positioning Control Unit. 

The display reads: "Estimated Time: 5 hours 32 minutes."

CALE
Tell them I'll be there by two.

SHEN 
Got it. Try not to have any more 
disagreements before you get here. 

CALE
All charm from here on.

Cale flips the switch. Shen's holographic image vanishes. 

Cale deactivates autopilot. He punches the throttle. 

The plane soars through the reddish clouds.

EXT. SPACE ELEVATOR - CALIFORNIA - DAY

SUPER: "Castaic, California."

A group of NINE-YEAR-OLD STUDENTS, with re-breathers, stare 
up at the gigantic space elevator.

Aiyana (now 34) the medicine wheel necklace still hangs from 
her neck as she stands beside them.

A HOLOGRAPHIC TOUR GUIDE refers to an animation of the space 
elevator while she speaks.

TOUR GUIDE
Project Blue Skies was initiated by 
inoculating the atmosphere with 
five million tons of nano 
particles, dispensed through five 
space elevators similar to the one 
you see here. 

(MORE)
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The next phase will take place 
tomorrow when the Environmental 
Control Agency launches a missile, 
armed with an electro-magnetic 
pulse bomb, into the atmosphere.

A rocket moves through the atmosphere in the demo.

TOUR GUIDE (CONT'D)
Synchronized with launches from the 
other world domes, the five 
missiles are timed to detonate at 
the exact moment a massive solar 
storm is predicted to reach peak 
intensity. 

GIRL STUDENT #1 raises her hand. With the wave of her hand, 
Aiyana pauses the Tour Guide.

AIYANA
Yes?

GIRL STUDENT #1
My Dad says it's not going to work 
and that the solar flare is going 
to kill us all.

AIYANA
We all know the dangers, but the 
world's top scientists are working 
really hard to ensure that doesn't 
happen.

BOY STUDENT #1
My mom told me it's gonna work!

More Students chime in with their various opinions.

AIYANA
Alright. Settle down. I believe 
it'll work. But, I guess we'll all 
find out who's right tomorrow. 
Let's move on...

Aiyana waves her hand, the Tour Guide continues.

TOUR GUIDE
Emitting powerful --

Cale, new re-breather on, storms up to the group. With the 
wave of his hand, the Tour Guide shuts down and vanishes.

CALE
What do you think you're doing?

TOUR GUIDE (CONT'D)
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AIYANA
Excuse me?  

CALE
These children shouldn't be out 
here. This area is classified. 

AIYANA
We're on a field trip. 

She holds up her Guest ID badge.

AIYANA (CONT'D)
We have permission. 

CALE
Consider your permission revoked.

Aiyana opens her mouth to respond, but hesitates as she 
recognizes him.

AIYANA
You're Dr. Costello. You know, you 
don't come across as such an 
asshole in your interviews.

Cale, taken aback, looks to the kids, then back to her.

AIYANA (CONT'D)
Oh, they've heard a lot worse, 
believe me. Besides, they're 
probably thinking it themselves.  

Cale glances at GIRL STUDENT #2 as she nods. Exasperated, he 
turns to Aiyana, quieter. 

CALE
I'm going to ask you, one more 
time, to clear the premises. This 
area is too dangerous for children.

Aiyana glances over to her Students. Then steps in closer to 
Cale. She speaks softly.

AIYANA
Fine. Right after you say a few 
words about Blue Skies. 

CALE
After I what?
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AIYANA
You're the one ending our tour 
early, after we suffered through 
that long, hot ride all the way out 
here. Not to mention that you were 
their hero up until about a minute 
ago. Now you need to say something 
that will impress a bit of hope 
upon them again... and then, I 
promise, we'll get out of your 
hair.

CALE
You can't be serious?

Aiyana raises her brow. Cale stares at her -- she's dead 
serious. Resigned, he turns to the Students with a huge 
smile.

CALE (CONT'D)
Hi there, I'm Dr. Costello.

CLASS IN UNISON
Hello, Dr. Costello!

CALE
Tomorrow, we'll be charging the 
atmosphere, which will activate the 
methane oxidizing bacteria and 
cause synthetic chlorophyll to 
become highly reactive to sunlight, 
CO2 and moisture. The combined 
energy of the solar flare and our e-
bombs will initiate the conversion 
of methane into a carbohydrate and 
the conversion of excess CO2 into 
harmless --

BOY STUDENT #2
Oxygen and water!

CALE
Casi, casi asi. Who said that?

Cale spots BOY STUDENT #2, hand raised.

CALE (CONT'D)
That's very close, Tommy.

BOY STUDENT #2
Who's Tommy?

Devastated, Cale stares at the boy. He looks ill. He glances 
around, at a loss for words. 
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Aiyana watches him - something's not right.  

CALE
Right. Um... We are working very 
hard to prepare this area. I'm 
sorry, but the field trip is over.

Cale waves a SECURITY GUARD over, he avoids Aiyana's gaze.

CALE (CONT'D)
Escort the group off the premises. 

Aiyana, aghast, watches Cale hurry to the deck. She gathers 
the disappointed Students and guides them out. 

Cale glances back at her. He continues on toward WORKER who 
greets him, tablet ready for approval.

I/E. BATTERY OPERATED PLANE - DAY

Cale flies over desert wastelands. Empty highways and 
abandoned concrete is all that's left beneath the orange sky.  

LOS ANGELES RAPACES, their leathery, damaged skin seen 
beneath their re-breathers, dressed in ragged protective 
gear, race out of a partially collapsed building. 

They aim their weapons at Cale's plane.

Cale banks the plane to avoid their fire. He flies on. His 
cool demeanor indicates this is not uncommon.

One Rapaz, MAZE (20's) holds her aim. Cale's plane disappears 
from sight. She stares after it.

Cale's plane nears an enormous dome, stretched over an overly 
crowded downtown Los Angeles. Just beyond the dome, the new 
waterline of a now purple-green, toxic ocean is visible.

The projected holographic banner, distorted and blinking, 
reads: "Welcome to Los Angeles. Outside Temp: 130 Dome Temp: 
96 Capacity: Full"

As the plane flies over the dome, we glimpse the stark 
differences between the well kept upper class section and the 
fallen into disrepair, and much larger, lower class area.

The plane approaches the ECA, Environmental Control Agency, 
the only building constructed in the past twenty years.

CALE
ECA-715 requesting approval to 
land. This is Dr. Costello.
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OFFICIAL (ON RADIO)
ECA-715 you're clear to land. 
Welcome home.

The dome's outer flight deck doors open. Cale lowers his 
plane through them.

EXT. ECA FLIGHT DECK - DAY

Cale exits his plane. He walks by the rows of planes. Several 
SOLDIERS pass him. LIEUTENANT LeBLANC, (30's) grins at the 
sight of Cale.

LEBLANC
Well, well, if it isn't Lancelot. 
Been out in search of the Holy 
Grail again?

Soldiers laugh. Cale ignores them as he continues on. 
SERGEANT BEAKINS walks backwards as he yells after Cale... 

BEAKINS
You're chasing a fairytale! Who 
knows, maybe when you grow up, 
you'll be a real boy!

Beakins laughs and high-fives other Soldiers as they head 
toward their planes.  

Cale approaches the entrance as SECRET SERVICE AGENTS exit, 
followed by PRESIDENT ESTEBAN REYES (60's) a stern man whose 
face rests in a frown.

Reyes spots Cale. He flashes his perfectly rehearsed smile.    

REYES
Ah, Costello. 

Cale stiffens. 

REYES (CONT'D)
I heard you were out today. 
Anything I should be concerned 
about? 

CALE
No, Señor. I just came from the 
elevator. Chlorophyll and bacterial 
levels are exactly where we want 
them. Project Blue Skies is good to 
go.
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ESTEBAN REYES
Excellent. We're counting on you to 
pull us through. 

CALE
I'll certainly do my best, Mr. 
President.

ESTEBAN REYES
Your best? Mira, you get one shot, 
Costello. Don't let us down.

Reyes pats Cale on the back with a laugh.

CALE
No, Señor, claro que no.

Cale walks on, toward the elevator. He turns back. 

CALE (CONT'D)
Mr. President, you should know, I 
spotted a couple of armed Rapaces 
seventeen miles northwest. 

ESTEBAN REYES
I'll send out a squad. We wouldn't 
want any trouble from them 
tomorrow.

CALE
My thoughts exactly, Sir.

REYES
Muy bien. Carry on.

Cale hits the elevator button.

EXT. CHURCH ROW - DAY

Smack in the middle of the dirty, lower-class side of the 
dome. Buildings fallen into disrepair. Sheets hang as 
makeshift walls along the partially collapsed buildings.

ARMED SOLDIERS patrol the streets, they keep a watchful eye 
on the CITIZENS. 

Store front after store front, decorated in bright neon 
lights, advertise a plethora of religious denominations. 

Aiyana makes her way past long lines of DEVOTEES, from 
various sects, at their respective places of worship. 
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A dirty little man, GRIFFIN (50's) yells his message to 
PEDESTRIANS as they pass by.

GRIFFIN
The time is upon us! Can you not 
see the signs? Repent and save your 
soul while you still can. 
Destruction is nigh!

DIGITAL PREACHER, on a large SCREEN above Griffin, orates in 
a skillfully ominous tone.  

DIGITAL PREACHER (ON SCREEN)
The earth shall be utterly empty 
and utterly plundered; for the Lord 
has spoken his word. The earth 
mourns and withers, hers, hers, 
hers...

The Digital Preacher’s head jerks back and forth.

GRIFFIN
Ahhh... son of a bitch.

Griffin frantically works on his tablet controller as Aiyana 
passes by. She flashes her bright smile at him..

AIYANA
Evening, Griffin.

GRIFFIN
Aiyana, mi amor, when you gonna run 
away with me?

AIYANA
You mean you'd leave all this for 
me?

GRIFFIN
Only for you, darling. Sólo por ti.

Griffin blows her a kiss. Aiyana laughs as she walks on.

INT. THE AMERISTAR CASINO - DAY

An old, grounded barge converted into a casino. 

KIT (20's) his innocence shines through any attempt of a 
tough exterior, cracks open the door to reveal Aiyana.

AIYANA
He here?
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KIT
Down below.

Kit lets her in. He closes the door behind her.

AIYANA
Is that... facial hair, Kit?

KIT
Yeah, yeah, go on, have your fun.

AIYANA
It's kind of sexy.

Kit strokes his peach fuzz. 

KIT
I'm all man, baby. You all just 
don't see it yet.

An EARTHQUAKE hits. The barge rumbles around them. 

Kit casually picks up a tray of jiggling glasses. Neither of 
them react to the quake.

AIYANA
Oh, I see it... I see it.

EMPLOYEES prepare for the night. Aiyana greets them as she 
strolls across the casino and heads down stairs. 

INT. AMERISTAR BELOW DECK - DAY

Below deck, a secret rebel society in full swing.

Aiyana passes groups of REBELS gearing up for a protest. They 
program digital signs, words scroll across screens.

She stops cold. Crate upon crate of weapons against the wall. 

Aiyana steps up to PEYTON (30's) full-on tech geek who works 
her magic on the holographic images before her.

AIYANA
Where did those come from?

PEYTON
Apparently your little brother 
raided a military compound.  

Furious, Aiyana marches on. Peyton hurries to catch up. 
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