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PRODUCTI ON DRAFT



I NT. A GREY LYNN FLAT - A BEDRCOM - NI GHT

MARY-JO BRI DGES, 21, sleeps lightly. On her bedside table
sits an unfinished glass of white wine and an unopened
Bl ue Raspberry Powerade. Moonlight shines through the open
w ndow and catches on the Powerade bottle, azure liquid
shi nmreri ng, splaying a soft blue across Mary-Jo’s face.

The noonlight’s path is interrupted. Sonething is in the
roomw th Mary-Jo, a shadow between the wi ndow and her
bed. After a nonent, the shadow noves on.

Mary-Jo opens her eyes as a RIG D CLANKI NG sounds fromthe
corridor outside her bedroom She sits up confidently and
pul | s a piece of plywood from under her pillow

I NT. THE HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Mary-Jo exits her bedroominto THE HALLWAY and wal ks
slowly towards THE KI TCHEN. She is fully dressed,
denimon-denim froma party earlier in the night. As she
nears the Kitchen the clanking sound is overtaken by the
famliar WH R of a mi crowave.

Int. The Kitchen - Conti nuous

She turns into the kitchen, hoisting the plywod
dangerously. The m crowave continues to whir. Recognition
crosses Mary-Jo’'s face.

MARY-JO
Ch, it’s you. | didn't expect to
see-

A DING and the mcrowave ends its cycle. Intime with the
noi se, blue light explodes fromthe direction of Mary-Jo’'s
attention. The |ight expands, covering Mary-Jo’s face as
she screans and screans.

FADE TO WHI TE

CREDI TS SEQUENCE

FADE | N:
I NT. THE KI TCHEN - A WEEK LATER - MORNI NG

BELLA and THEO, Detectives of Crine, exam ne their
surroundi ngs while waiting for Mary-Jo. Both wear
trench-coats and expressions of discontent. Theo
scrutinises a hung print while Bella investigates
kni ck- knacks.

Mary-Jo enters and shakily sits at the dining table. The
two gunshoes seat thensel ves across from her and prepare

t hensel ves with not ebooks and witing tools. Bella holds a
fountain pen, Theo a thick col our pencil

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

BELLA
Mary-Jo Bridges?

MARY- JO
(clearing her throat)
Yeah. ..l nean, YES.

BELLA
Qur nanes are Bell a-

THEO
And Theo.

BELLA
Your flatmates asked us to cone
and talk to you about your
incident. Six days ago, was it?

THEO
| wote down seven

MARY- JO
It was five days ago.

BELLA
Hn It sounds |ike you got quite
a fright.

MARY-JO
...yeah. ..

BELLA
Coul d you descri be what happened?

MARY-JO
Who are you people? | already
tal ked to the fuzz.

BELLA
W’'re not police. W're
i ndependent .

THEO
We specialise in the events your
friend described to us over the
phone.

MARY- JO
God. This is sone BuzzFeed thing,
isnt it? "Ten signs your
flatmate is crazy."

BELLA
We're not from BuzzFeed. W' re
i ndependent, and we offer our
services to those who require
t hem
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CONTI NUED: 3.

MARY- JO
| could tell you what
happened...it can’t make ne any
nmore of a joke. It was Mnday
night. 1’'d been at a gig and went
to bed as soon as | got in. At,
like, three AM | woke up. |
don’ t know why.

Mary-Jo’s wary description of her evening is crosscut with
footage fromthe previous scene.

MARY-JO
| heard this noise. It was
strange, like, weird. It sort-of
freaked ne out so...| grabbed

sonmething to protect nyself wth.
Thi s banging was com ng fromthe

kitchen...l got closer and the
m crowave was going. It was Kkind
of arelief. | thought, hey, its

just Max, or soneone el se who
lives here, they' re getting a
snack. | don't know. | turned the
corner and said the thing they

al ways say in those BBC crine
shows.

THEO
VWhat do they say?

MARY- JO
"Ch, it’s you! What are you doing
here?" It was a joke. But Mx
wasn't there. It was this...this
DARK figure. It was
sort-of...inspecting the back of
t he oatnmeal bag. The m crowave
stopped and it turned and saw ne.
Then, | don’t know how to say
it...this thing...it...

Bell a and Theo are conpletely engaged in the story.

MARY- JO
| T EXPLODED
THEO
No way!
BELLA
What happened t hen?
MARY-JO
I -1 don’t know. There was so much
light. | woke up the next day in
my bed, but since then, whenever
( MORE)
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CONTI NUED: 4.

MARY-JO (cont’ d)
| close ny eyes, | see...|l see
this synbol ...

THEO
Can you draw it for us?

MARY- JO
| drewit for ny flatmates, and |
drew it for ny parents, and |
drew it for the police. They al

| aughed.

BELLA
W' re not going to | augh,
Mary-Jo.

Theo hands Mary-Jo his notebook and pencil. Confidently
she draws thick lines. It begins with a circle, which is
split into Eleven parts. O the eleven, three are filled
with wiggling dots.

Bel | a and Theo make eye contact, aware of the significance
this synbol could hold. Bella turns to Mary-Jo.

BELLA
Your flatmates wanted us to tell
you they know you haven't paid
power in two nonths, and that
you’ ve got two weeks to find a
new place to live.

| NT. THE DOC OFFI CE - LATER THAT DAY

Bell a and Theo share a desk. Bella is on her |aptop, Theo
| ooki ng over her shoulder. On the table is a full ashtray,
an enpty wine bottle, a formerly full coffee plunger, and
a broken syringe. These detectives have the requisite

vi ces.

BELLA
This is big. It’'s, maybe, what
we’ ve been searching for

THEO
We know not hi ng about it.

BELLA
What’'s to know? There’s a synbol.
That's evidence there’s sonething
spooky goi ng on.

THEO
I s the symbol the key?
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CONTI NUED: 5.

BELLA
It’s all we’ve got to go on.

THEO
Have you identified it yet?

A reverse shot of the | aptop screen, Bella and Theo are
traw i ng through the NZ ONLI NE archives. They are in the
"Seal s and Enbl ens" sub-page.

BELLA
| think I"mgetting close. |'m at
t he cross-section of
"Circle-based" and "Squiggly
lines."

THEO
This doesn’t seemvery spiritual -

BELLA
Found it.

She clicks the logo and it opens a new w ndow.

BELLA
"ENTRY | NCOWPLETE?"

THEO
How | ong do you think it’ll be
"til they update it?

BELLA
The site hasn’'t been altered
since 2003, so |I’m guessing rea
soon.

THEO
Can we get in touch with the
host? There’s an enail at the
bottom of the page.

BELLA
|’msending it now.

THEO
| hope she’s still alive.

BELLA
And still on AQL.

A buffalo is born alone and di es al one.
A PING conmes fromBella s | aptop
BELLA
(reading fromthe screen)

"Meet me in ny office in 11
m nutes." There’'s an address.
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CONTI NUED: 6.

The two nmake eye contact again.

THEO
Let’ s nove.

BELLA
Yah.

I NT. A UNI VERSI TY OFFI CE - CONTI NUQUS

Bella and Theo are seated in the office of Aivia Kelly,
Prof essor of Synbol ogy.

QLI VI A
...when | ran that website | was
a doctoral candidate. | left it
onl i ne because | thought it

woul dn’t cause any harm..

BELLA
You stopped working on it when
you finished your thesis?

QLI VIA
Slightly earlier, to be honest. |
was working on the entry for the
synbol you email ed ne when
everything started
getting...strange. Clanging in
the night, feelings of being
wat ched, stuff like that. It was
| ack of sleep and the pressure of
| oomi ng deadlines, and | had too
much to focus on. | thought 1'd
return to the site, it just never
real |y happened.

THEO
Had you conpl eted the research
for the entry on this synbol ?

Ll VI A
| hadn't witten a coherent
sumat i on of it though.

THEO
Coul d you give us access to your
research?

QLI VIA
| don’t have raw material from
thirteen years ago - that’'s
nmoronic. | can give you the nane
of the book | first found the
synbol in thirteen years ago, but
that’s it.
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CONTI NUED: 7.

AQivia wites down a nunber on a scrap of paper. Bella
picks it up and reads it.

BELLA
New Zeal and history, here we
cone.

EXT. THE DOC OFFI CE - EVEN NG

Bell a and Theo have returned to the office. A plate of
sandwi ches sits in front of them and Bella is eating one
whi |l e | ooki ng over a dusty New Zeal and history tone
wrapped in leather. Their detective suits are winkl ed.

THEO
...lt says here that the synbo
was used by a Captain connected
to The New Zeal and Conpany. It
was his signature, and he
clains...dunb...he clainms he saw
it burnt into the sky one sunmer

eveni ng.
BELLA
Very Constanti ne.
THEO
| ndeed.
BELLA

|s there nore i nformation.

THEO
Just this map, but | can’t work
out what it neans. There aren’t
any rivers or settlenents. It’s
essentially bl ank.

BELLA
It’s a desert.

Bell a takes the book and rotates it.

THEO
Are you sure it’s not a pinup

BELLA
Everything is.

THEO
How do we read it?

Bell a reaches into her detective pocket and renoves a
scrap of paper. It has the synbol on it. She holds it over
the map, and shifts it around, trying to nake sone
connecti on.
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CONTI NUED: 8.

BELLA
Shoul d we just go to the desert?

THEO
That doesn’t seem very
scientific.

BELLA
Field research is the backbone of
any good detective’s nethodol ogy.

EXT. THE ONE DESERT | N AUCKLAND - LATE DAY

The glistening sand sits flat and dead in the heat of the
sun. Theo and Bella can be seen in the distance, walking.
Bella carries a small box, Theo a shovel.

BELLA
Alittle farther, it’s just over
the crest of this other unnarked
patch pf sand.

They wal k fifty nore neters and stop. Bella opens the box.
Fromit she renpoves a dowsing rod, takes a nmonment to
centre herself, and begins to search. Theo foll ows
in-step. After a mnute’'s dowsing Bella stops suddenly.
Theo bunps into her.

BELLA
Her e.

Bell a takes the shovel and begins to dig. She hits netal
qui ckly and both of them use their hands to uncover a
wooden box.

THEO
Do you want to open it?

BELLA
Stop nmaki ng nme sonme Pandor a.

She hesit ates.
BELLA
"1l do it, but it’'s the | ast
time.

As Bella opens the box there’s a Ding and a blue arrow
mat eri alises in the sky above them

THE ONE DESERT | N AUCKLAND - EVENI NG

Bella and Theo are still wal king, follow ng the arrow
wi thout relent. In the near distance glows a blue |ight.
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CONTI NUED: 9.

THEO
Do you see that?

BELLA
Uh- huh.

Subrerged in the sand in front of themis a |arge chunk of
tw sted netal, angular and badly burnt. The blue light is
emtting froma hole in the side. The blue light cuts out,
and the arrow above Bella and Theo di sappears. They both
touch the object, and are surprised by it’s col dness.

BELLA
It’s a spacecraft.

THEO
What’ s protocol here? Is it like
uncovering a nurder? Are we
supposed to hand it over to the
pol i ce?

Bella feels around the hull of the ship, until she finds a
hatch and opens it. Inside is a corpse, rotten, torn, and
burnt. Bella puts her finger into the hole and pulls it

out covered in sline. She |icks her finger.

BELLA
It’s cooked. | think they died in
entry.

THEO

Maybe whoever it was didn’t
research Earth’s atnosphere
t hor oughl y enough.

BELLA
O maybe they were aimng for the
hole in the ozone |ayer, but
m ssed. .

On a hill, 150 neters fromBella and Theo, a shadowy
figure, a transparent figure, hovers watching them It
glows a soft blue.

Theo has pulled out his phone to check if he has
recepti on.

Bella turns her head towards the ghostly presence and
narrows her eyes, know ngly.

CUT TO BLACK.



