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FADE | N:
I NT. AVALON - CONFERENCE ROOM - END OF MEMENTO MOR

SI REN sits al one behind the | arge wooden table that

dom nates the small room watching each and every one of her
crew nmates stand and armthensel ves as a dozen heavily arned
Cult Acolytes stormin, ready to kill

BRI E
What did you all expect? You don’t
outsmart the Cult. You don’t
bargain with us. W ALWAYS get what
we want. G ve us Siren and the
Onmega and they will be treated as
royalty and you can go on your
merry way. If you don't, then we
will lay this ship to ruin and take
them forcibly.

The crew reacts with fierce stares and the unm st akabl e
sound of cocking guns.

Rl DEK
If Zorin taught us one thing, it’s
that we will not let this famly go

down without a fight.
Brie sighs and the Acol ytes raise their weapons higher.
The sl aughter is just about to begin.

Qur focus suddenly shifts down to Siren’s |ap, where a
mew i ng and squi rm ng newborn baby rests in her |owered arnms.
Siren’s gaze drifts down to her child as the scene unfolds
around her. It seens as if all the sound in the world
suddenly drifts away as Siren focuses on her baby son.

S| REN
(whi speri ng)
I won't let themhurt you. | prom se.

Siren |l ooks up to see the conference room about to expl ode
in conflict. Conflict over her and her child.

HATCH
Then this story will end with us
fighting to our last breath...

Siren | ooks down again and cradl es her baby, lifting his
tiny frane as she stands.

S| REN
No! |’ m goi ng.



Al'l eyes suddenly turn to the new nother. The Cultists | ook
ravenous and pl eased, the Aval on crew | ook desperate and
def eat ed.

Rl DEK
Siren, sit down and get behi nd-

S| REN
No. I'’mgoing with them

Slowy, Siren nakes her way forward, slowy pushing her way
past the tightly grouped Aval on crew on her way to BRI E and
her sol diers.

THOVAS HATCH is the last one in her way. H's eyes are dour
but not tearful. He |ooks hurt nore than saddened.

HATCH
Siren, don’'t go.

Siren"s own eyes flash with a thousand enotions as she
regards the human. Keeping the baby in a tight but |oving
grip, Siren reaches out and places a conforting hand on his
shoul der.

S| REN
Take care of yourself, Tom Al of
you. Everything will be better for
you now that |’ m | eavi ng.

Hat ch nods sl owy and noves backward out of Siren’ s reach,
letting her hand fall |inply back to her side. He drops his
gun on the table as a final notion.

Finally, Siren noves to the slightly shorter in stature BRI E
and | ooks her dead in the eye.

BRI E
Guards, take her onboard the ship.
Keep her safe.

Slowy but gruffly, the Acolytes conply, shoving Siren out
of Brie's presence and out into the corridor.

But she suddenly fights back, dodging the first soldier and
runni ng back into the room where all eyes suddenly w den
wi th surprise.

S| REN
Tell Zorin what | told you to tell him

Unfortunately, she doesn’t say anything nore when a sol dier
roughly grabs her arns and pulls her back into the corridor.



Brie snoothly follows as the conference roonis door
automati cally cl oses.

The canera follows her into:
| NT. AVALON - CORRI DOR

Siren is still as the acolytes forma tight circle around
her. Brie slowy marches to the front of the procession and
turns to Siren.

BRI E
You did the right thing.

S| REN
As | ong as you do what you proni sed.

Bri e suddenly | ooks taken aback.

BRI E
And | will. I"mnot one of those
doubl e tal king fools you ve cone to
know, Launal -

Siren’s nood i nredi ately darkens. Her face twi sts with anger
and her child begins to cry.

S| REN
Wiere did you | earn that nanme?

BRI E
Your true nane is common know edge
anong us, Launal. And it’s a nane
you have no reason to be ashamed of.

Siren doesn’t reply, she sinply stares. Her child is al npost
conpletely forgotten in her anger.

BRI E
| suggest you tend to your newborn.
We have a | ong journey ahead.

Wth that, Brie and the Acolyte circle noves forward
forcing Siren to march with them Slowy, her anger subsides
and she begins to confort the wailing newborn as best she can.

The group nmarches through a few corridors and roons unti l
they finally reach the airlock, which is already guarded by
two Acol ytes on both sides. Brie marches through like a
triunphant war hero while Siren sulks. W again follow this
group through the short airlock tunnel until we end up in:



INT. BRRE'S SH P - Al RLOCK

When Siren’s ring of soldiers and the two Aval on-si de guards
are in the nmassive airlock chanber, Brie presses a sinple
button that rel eases both ships with a nmenacing hiss of air.

Siren quickly turns around and peeks through the arnor of
her rear guard Acolytes to the tiny wi ndow the airl ock
provi des, where she watches the Avalon drift away into open
space.

Bri e maneuvers through the soldiers as Siren sinply stares
at her hone getting ever smaller in the interstellar void.

BRI E
Wel come hone, Launal .

FADE QUT.



FADE | N:
I NT. CULT CLASSROOM

A standard classroomif there ever was one, thirty students
about six to ten years of age sit in orderly rowed desks,
taking notes and |istening with intent to an ancient fenal e
acol yte give a very long | ecture.

TEACHER
. And so it was in the fifth year
of ascension, Tensar the Black and
his corrupt arm es were crushed
under Sovari’s superior strategies
and fleets. The corrupting
i nfluence of the fal se Prophet was
brought to an end and the gal axy
was brought one step closer to the
l'i ght.

The ol d wonan nanages a very short and unconfortabl e bow at
the nention of Sovari, and slowy creaks up to take questions.

One boy, AJAY, seated in the exact center of the classroom
slowy raises his hand. W focus on himfor a nonent,
especially at the faint line of ridges that cover his forehead.

TEACHER
Yes, A ay?

AJAY
Was Tensar the Black al so the one
who tried to forcibly convert the
noons of Tellar?

TEACHER
I ndeed he was. Excellent nenory, A ay.

Ajay lowers his hand a smles. Sone students smle with him
whil e others sneer and | ean cl oser to whisper.

STUDENT 1
Why does he al ways gotta do that?

STUDENT 2
| know. Inhuman little pri-

The teacher nakes quick notice of the whispers and ends it
with a quick slap upside the first student’s head.

TEACHER
That will be enough of that, Bel us.



STUDENT 1
Yes, teacher

The ol d crone nods once and noves back to the front of the
cl assroomto continue the lecture. W keep focusing on the
two students.

STUDENT 2
( Mocki ng)
Yes, teacher

STUDENT 1
Shut up.

The teacher goes back to lecturing after a nonent, seening
to forget about the previous disturbance.

As the lecture goes on, the two students begin to snicker
and conspire. It’s a nonent before we see what the cause is.
Slowy, to avoid the teacher’s wath, the boys produce a
sinpl e slingshot made out of commobn classroomitens. Even
slower, they load the device with a srmall piece of netal the
size of a ball bearing. Their snickering grows | ouder as
they both | oad and prepare the slingshot, aimng it directly
at Ajay’s head.

Slowly they pull back.
Their | aughi ng grows | ouder.
REL EASE!

FEMALE STUDENT
Aj ay, LOOK OUT!

Al nost unnaturally fast, Ajay turns fromhis entrapping

| esson to see the piece of netal in flight. Wth the sane
refl exes, and to much awe of the students, he sinply grabs
the flying object and lets it drop to the floor with a | oud
CRACK.

The boys and Ajay stare each other down for a | ong nonent
until the crone of a teacher realizes she is being ignored.

TEACHER
Stop this at once!

The class doesn’t pay much attention. Al eyes are on A ay.

FEMALE STUDENT
So it’s true...

STUDENT 1
Did he just-?



STUDENT 2
Yeah, he did.

Aj ay, however, stares at the boys with a decidedly neutra
expression. H's face betrays no enotion as he calnly
breat hes. The faint ridges that denote his m xed heritage
seemto darken slightly with bl ood.

Fortunately, the teacher runs between Ajay and his tornmentors
a nere nonent |ater.

TEACHER
Bel us and Porram you two are now
officially on the reprimand |ist as
of now. Assault on any converted
child, even by a mnor yourself, is
an extrenely serious offense.

Bot h boys’ faces drop with shock.

STUDENT 2
But... but we just-

TEACHER
You woul d have seriously hurt hini

STUDENT 1
It was just a holl ow sphere!

The teacher’s face darts back and forth between the outraged
boys and the still seething A ay.

TEACHER
That doesn’t nmatter!

Enbol dened by rage, one of the boys stands.

STUDENT 1
You' re just giving himspecial care
because of who he is!

The teacher hersel f gasps.

TEACHER
You will remenber your place,
student! The Penulti mte H MSELF
wat ches over Aj ay-

The ot her boy stands, but with much nore fear.
STUDENT 2

He’s just a hybrid bastard child,
not even hunan!



TEACHER
ENOUGH

STUDENT 2
He’s only six years old but he’s
with us eighth-|evel students!

The teacher is close to |losing her tenper now. Her own face
darkens with rage at the bl asphem es.

TEACHER
Ajay is the OVEGA

The cl ass suddenly erupts! The two boys are now scream ng
their defiance, wth others either agreeing or violently
di sagreei ng. The teacher does her best to diffuse the
shouting, but it’s quickly blow ng out of control.

We keep a close angle on Ajay through nost of this, keeping
hi s ever unchanging face the focus of our view until:

ACOLYTE (O S.)
What’ s going on!?

A burly acolyte, followed by four simlarly arnored and
armed individuals, storminto the classroom bringing quick
order to the near riot.

Fl ustered, the teacher turns and sighs, noving away fromthe
still standing boys and over to the five nen.

TEACHER
(pointing at boys)
These... these insolent... violent-
. NON BELI EVERS have di srupted ny
| essons!

The boys suddenly | ook nore shocked than usual, but don’'t
speak in the presence of the acol ytes.

The five nmen, fortunately, show great restraint in the face
of the sudden cal mand angry teacher. Finally, the |ead
acol yte si ghs.

ACOLYTE
Three and five, renove the non
bel i evers and place themin hol ding.
(to teacher)
And where is HE?

Wthout a word, the teacher points at the still immobile
Ajay. The acol yte nods and wal ks over to himwhile the rest
of his squad arrests the young troubl enakers, who act

resi gned but | ook defiant.



We go back to the close shot of Ajay, but the acolyte is now
there. He | eans nmere inches away fromthe young man’'s face.

ACOLYTE
Ajay? Ajay? Are you all right?

Ajay is still for a long nonment nore, but his eyes slowy
turn to face the ol der man

ACOLYTE
Aj ay, please talk to ne.

As his eyes slowy nove, Ajay' s cheeks begin to curl up in a
tight grimace. Hs |ips soon follow. Hi s ridges grow ever
dar ker .

ACOLYTE
Now, Ajay, we tal ked about this.
You can’t show weakness, but you
can show pain. Are you going to
show pai n or weakness?

Slowy, very slowy, the young nman’s expression turns from
the grimace of chil dhood sadness to a nmere hurt | ook.

AJAY
(softly)
They were going to hurt ne.

The acolyte nods and | eans in closer to A ay, making sure no
one el se can hear.

ACOLYTE
But you stopped them Al by
yoursel f. You showed strength in
the presence of the weakness of
t hose boys. You should feel the
glory of that.

Though Ajay tries his best to keep his face calm tears
begin to drip down his cheeks. The acolyte shields this from
the eyes of the students around him

AJAY
But they still-

ACOLYTE
We must al ways be strong in the
presence of the weak, Ajay. Sovari
taught you this. It’s one of the
Prophet’ s commandnents. Don’t fai
t he prophet because of two idiot boys.



Aj ay begins to conpose hinself, letting a fewtear-filled
sniffles out before drying his eyes on the cloth of the
ol der man’s robes. The acol yte smles.

AJAY
(reciting)
"Be vigilant in the face of the
darkness, and the light is reward."

ACOLYTE
Exactly.
(beat)
Want nme to take you out of here for
a whil e?

Ajay merely nods yes, and the acol yte stands back up to his
full height, letting Alay nove first to the classroonis
doorway. Ajay wal ks out with the other acolytes fornmng a
ring around him

ACOLYTE
W’'re taking himto devotions for a
while. Carry on.

The teacher nerely nods and watches the sol diers |eave.

Finally back in control, the ancient wonan turns to the
remai ni ng students.

TEACHER
Now, if there are no further
i nterruptions...

CUT TO
I NT. CULT HALLWAY

Ajay is walking in the mddle of the group as they march
down the very bright corridors to their destination. Aay’'s
head is bowed wi th confusion.

AJAY
But why would they do that to ne?
Way show t hat kind of disrespect,
even to anot her student?

The sane | ead acol yte, not at the head of the protective
group, doesn’t turn around to respond.

10.



ACOLYTE
It’s the m nd of youth, A ay. They
feel intimdated. Confused. Scared.
Conbi ne those three in a m nd that
has yet to mature and it leads to
incidents |ike this one.

AJAY
But |’ ve never felt such things
before. Wiy do they?

The acolyte's face twists with confusion. Cearly he's used
to such questions, but not sure how to answer.

ACOLYTE
(confused)
Vell, lord Sovari has used his
connection with the Prophet to tel
us all your... uniqueness. Wat

makes you special is how mature you
are for your age.

AJAY
I know. I know I’monly six years
old, but I"'min classes with those
twi ce ny age.

ACOLYTE
Then you mnust be speci al .

Ajay is quiet for a nonent.

AJAY
O a freak.

The group stops. Finally, the acolyte turns to face A ay.

ACOLYTE
No. You're not a freak. Freak
i nplies an aberration to the
natural order. And if you're
already a part of the Prophet’s
divine plan to lead us to light,
how can you be an aberration?

Ajay is still despondent.

AJAY
Maybe he was wrong about ne.

The acol ytes all | ooked shocked, but keep their conposure.
The | eader once again | eans closer to A ay.

11.



The acol yte

ACOLYTE
Ajay, listen. Listen to ne.
(sternly)

The Prophet is never w ong.
(conforting)
And don't let two young boys
shatter your entire faith. W are
al ways confronted with these tests,
and we nust al ways succeed to prove
both to ourselves and the Prophet
we are capable in follow ng the
path | aid before us. Just keep your
faith strong and your m nd sound.

AJAY
But | hate all these tests.

nods and sm | es.

ACOLYTE
| do, too. But as long as you
foll ow ny advice, you' |l always

succeed. Evil can’t w n agai nst
good. It’s our first |lesson, and
sonet hing you teach us every day.

Ajay finally smles.

The acol yte

AJAY
How do | teach you?

ACOLYTE
We all teach each other. Wen we
see others strong in the face of
troubles, we all know we can stand
up to our own. We draw strength

fromeach and every person around us.

AJAY
Real | y?

ACOLYTE
Real | y.

AJAY

Then 1’ m ready.
smles in turn.

ACOLYTE
Excel | ent.

12.



13.

Suddenly, the group of acolytes with the young nan between
them make a sharp left turn and open a set of doors in the
hal | slightly larger than the others.

We follow theminto:
| NT. CULT ANTECHAMBER

A smal|l room absolutely draped with red curtains, torches
and the full nedieval |ook of the Cult we haven't seen
anywhere else in this script. The | ead acolyte smles and
noves to the side, allowing Ajay to take the forefront.

In an instant, the shy, introverted and nel ancholy boy’s
denmeanor changes conpl etely. H's hunched shoul ders strai ghten,
his dour nouth tightens into a determ ned stare. He sighs a
practiced sigh, fully renoving all concerns and cares from
his outer expressions. It’s clear he’s done this many tines
bef or e.

In unison, the surroundi ng troupe of Acol ytes bow their
heads and cross their arns in a slow sal ute.

ACOLYTE
Onega, gift of the Prophet, guide
us and lead us to the |ight.

In a quick notion, the acol yte reaches behind hi mand THROAS
one of the larger curtains back, revealing an absol utely
ENORMOUS chanber filled with literally thousands of red-

cl ot hed people of all species. Their cheers are deafening
when the curtain is pulled back.

ACOLYTE
Ready, Ajay?

Ajay merely nods and he strolls forward, not | ooking at any
of the acol ytes as he approaches the awesone crowd of
wor shi ppers.

The first to approach is a wild eyed ol der wonan cl utching a
fairly large portrait of a young man in a red hued mlitary
uni f orm

WORSHI PPER 1
Onega! Orega! Pl ease extend your
bl essings to ny son. He fought in
the third canpaign and is trying to
wal k agai n.

Ajay genuinely smles and brings his hands to the wonan’s
head, hol di ng her gently.
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AJAY
H's path is decided, he will follow
as the Prophet wills.

Ajay leans in to kiss the wonan’s forehead before waving the
next person, a young man, forward.

WORSHI PPER 2
Onega, please bless ny crops for
t he next season. The rebuil ding
efforts of my hone town will be for
nothing if we cannot eat.

As Ajay |leans forward to do the exact thing we saw earlier,
we suddenly begin to pull back. Past the acol ytes keeping
constant vigil around him past the antechanber, past the
unnatural ly bright corridors, past everything.

CUT TO
I NT. SOVARI’S CHAMBERS

SOVARI stands in his massive chanbers, watching a nodest
sized screen with intent. On the snmall nonitor is Ajay’s
cerenony. Even though it’s clear he’'s blessed dozens of
peopl e al ready, thousands nore await his touch.

SOVARI
Unbel i evabl e.

BRIE (O S.)
What is it, Lord Sovari?

W slowy pull back from Sovari and the nonitor, to revea
several different and new things. Gone are Sovari’'s robe-
like clothes, replaced with a fully cut mlitary uniform
decorated with dozens of shiny netallic nedals, awards and
other jewelry. Brie’s uniformis much the sanme, only | ess
opul ent and a bit nore functional. Al so, in contrast to her

| ast appearance, Brie now sports a massive burn scar running
down the entire right side of her face, giving her a very

t wo- f aced appear ance.

SOVARI
The child has been at this for
three hours and still shows no sign

of bei ng anything nore than a well
practi ced speaker.

BRI E
Wll, Penultimate, to be fair, he
is only six years old.
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SOVARI
And has the nmental capacity of
sonmeone double, triple his age. And
if the reports fromhis class to
bel i eved, the refl exes of sone of
our best warriors.

(beat, frustrated)

And yet all he does are these
si npl e bl essings. ..

Brie grinmaces. Her face nakes it clear this is a very comon
poi nt of discussion.

BRI E
Mere nmental capacity and refl exes
are no sure sign of divinity,
Penul ti mate. There are several
species that mature just as fast,
if not faster, than A ay-

SOVARI
Don’t |ecture nme on exobi ol ogy,
General . This boy was decreed by
the Prophet hinself to bring the
sal vation of our people. W fought
a war with himon our side already,
and won a nmere cease fire. A war
that |ost countless lives, and he
still does nothing nore than bl ess
the sick and weary.

BRI E
What do you expect himto do,
Penul ti mate? What do you expect of
a six year old boy?

Sovari turns to face Brie in a violent notion. His face is
tw sted into sonething beyond frustrati on.

SOVARI
A war. Wth the Prophet’s chosen
savior. An astronom cal body count,
and all we got was an arm stice
wi th bl oodt hirsty savages. He
SHOULD have al ready done his part!

Brie gul ps.

BRI E
And you know his exact path in life?
When he is EXACTLY supposed to
follow the first prophecy?
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Sovari | ooks ready to strike Brie, but controls hinmself. She
doesn’t flinch, clearly used to this behavior.

SOVARI
No... | don't. That is the
excl usive way of the Prophet.

BRI E
And yet you remain inpatient.

Sovari seethes, placing his hands heavily on the nonitor.
The tiny representation of Ajay is clearly exhausted, but
continues to bl ess the nasses.

SOVARI
We're running out of time, Brie.
The tinme of the final prophecy
comes nearer every day, and only
the Orega will ensure we survive.
That is the only interpretation.

Bri e sighs and nods.

BRI E
And | agree. But we are not privy
to the knowl edge of the Prophet. W
may still be centuries fromthe
final Prophecy. It’'s taken over a
mllenniumfor the Onega to show
hi nsel f, we can only be patient.

SOVARI
Then you mnmust be patient for the
both of us, General Brie. You be
patient while | |ose sleep every
ni ght about our com ng anni hilation.

Brie nods slowly, willing herself to speak again.

BRI E
Penultimate, if | may make a
suggesti on.

Sovari faces brie, his own | ook one of resignation.

SOVARI
If it’s your idea to parade the
Onega before sick and starving
chil dren, you already know ny answer -



BRI E
No, Penultimte. We already know
trying to evoke both enpathy, guilt
and anger have proved useless in
bringing forth the Onega’s...
abilities, but what if we try
anot her enotion?

SOVARI
Isn’t he happy enough to live with
his fellow children instead of the
convent ?

BRI E
No, not happi ness. |I’mtalking
about sonething far deeper.
(beat)
The not her.

Sovari | ooks shocked.

Sovari nods.

Brie sm|es

SOVARI
She’s still alive? | stopped
readi ng the reports on her years ago.

BRI E
|’ve taken care to nake sure she
survives just in case this
conplication were to reveal itself.

SOVARI
Agai nst orders to renove all traces
of Aval on crew. ..

BRI E
To confess, Penultimte, she has
been confined conpletely solitary
the entire tine. Not even ny staff
knows she still |ives.

SOVARI
["11 allow this experinent. Have
the Orega contact the nother and
see what the bond between them
brings up.

slightly and bows. She turns to | eave.

BRI E
Thank you, Penultinate.

17.
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SOVARI
But general...
Brie turns back around.
BRI E
Yes, Penul ti mate?
SOVARI
My orders still stand. If the

not her does nothing to advance the
Omega’s role in the prophecy, |
want her killed.

Brie salutes curtly.

BRI E
| understand, Penultimate.

Brie exits and Sovari turns around to the nonitor, where
Ajay is now being held up by the acol ytes, but the boy
continues to help the unendi ng nasses of faithful.

DI SSOLVE TO
I NT. PRI SON CELL

A dark form |l angui shes in the darkest corner of the tiny
stone cell. W can make no formof the figure so wapped in
shadow, sonething that nakes the entire imge slightly

di st ur bi ng.

Slowy, a gnarled and brui sed hand reaches fromthe shadow,
slowy extending toward a scrap of noldy bread al ready beset
by a small famly of rats.

The hand tries to shoo the rodents away, but gets only a
series of painful and deep bites and scratches for its
efforts. Finally frustrated, the hand PUSHES f orward,
grabbing the bread in an instant, even with a snmaller rat
still hanging on. The hand, bread and rat di sappear into the
shadows, with only the rat re-appearing a nonent later, a
small trail of blood dripping behind it.

And into this depressing scene, a sudden BURST of |ight
conmes forth, destroying all the shadows and sending the rats
scurrying.

BRIE (OS.)
You could always call for nore
bread, Launal. W’'d bring it as
soon as it was baked fresh.
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Siren says nothing, still curled in her small corner. Her
appear ance, |ike everyone else’s after the |ong period of
absence, is nuch different than we renmenber. Cbviously gone
is her pregnant form now replaced by a nere stick figure
body. Enaci ated and starved, her entire | ook is haggard and
worn. Her usually long and flowing hair is a natted ness and
several stains mar ever part of her exposed skin.

Brie wal ks briskly into the cell, seating herself on a well
polished stool right in front of the forner Aval on crew nenber.

BRI E
Did you know it’s been six years
since you decided to join us? Six
years of constant struggles, fights,
I mpri sonment and near starvation
How nany tines have we had to feed
you i ntravenously because you
refused to eat?

Brie stares at the starving Siren, who still refuses to speak.

BRI E
|’ ve come here once a week, every
week for the past six years, and
you haven't said one word to ne.
Not one since that day you made the
right choice to join us. But how
did you reward us after that one
deci sion? After we fed you, took
care of your child better than any
not her ever could in this pathetic
excuse for a gal axy?

More sil ence.

BRI E
You rejected us. You continue to
reject us. The path we laid for you
and your child. The life of royalty
you would live if you just would
accept our terms.

Again, silence. Siren nerely regards Brie with an icy glare.
Brie stares back for a long while, but finally sighs. She
reaches into her uniform s pocket and reveals a tiny fol ded
pi ece of paper. She tosses it gently to Siren, who takes a
long tine to finally reach out and grab it.

We focus tight on the image as Siren quickly unfolds it. W
soon see it’'s a picture from Sovari’s nonitor of A ay and
the crowd, but the focus is clearly on the boy. Siren’s
chapped lips crack slightly with a smle.
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BRI E
The | ongest he’s been able to hold
a bl essing cerenony w thout
col | apsi ng.

(beat)
And today he stopped a coupl e of
bullies fromtaunting him.. by

stopping the ball they had tossed
at himin mdair.

Siren’s head jerks up in surprise.

BRI E
| know you hope to your |ast breath
he isn't the Orega, just so we | ose
in the end, that our del usions
bring us to doom But he’s proved
every day just how special he is.

Siren goes back to the picture, gently stroking the flat
image as if she really was hol ding him

Brie watches this scene with an odd expression, but it
doesn’t last. She clears her throat.

BRI E
(qui ckly)
Lord Sovari has allowed ne to |et
you see him

Siren inediately drops the picture. Her nouth twitches with
the will to speak, but not the ability. Tears begin to form
in her red and dry eyes.

S| REN
Y...You...?

BRI E
So that’s what gets you to speak
after all this tinme. If we had only

known.
SI REN
(sl owy)
| want... to see... him
BRI E

In good time. First, you MJUST agree
to foll ow our custons and traditions.
ALL of them Ajay has lived all his
life with us, and if you do

anything to subvert his faith..

Brie lets the threat hang heavy.
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SI REN
... want to see him

Brie smles and stands.

BRI E
"1l take that as an agreenent.

Siren finally begins to stand, and for the first tine we can
see the full extent of her physical transformation. She

| ooks al nost entirely different fromthe beautiful wonan and
not her from before. Brie nerely watches as Siren stands for
the first time in a very long tine.

As we watch her do this, we:
FADE QUT.



FADE | N:
I NT. AJAY’ S QUARTERS

Ajay lies still on a small bed draped conpletely with red
cloth. H's arns are neatly fol ded over his chest and his

| egs are extended perfectly straight and parallel. In fact,
it’s alnost inpossible to tell if he were even breat hing.

At least until Brie opens the door with a flourish,
pronpting the boy to sit up with a mlitary air

AJAY
Ceneral Brie?

Brie smles, naking her way to the small bed.

BRI E
Good nenory, Ajay. How long has it
been since we | ast tal ked?

AJAY
Two years ago, | think.

BRI E
Precisely. And do you renenber what
we tal ked about ?

Ajay thinks for a bit, scooting to the side a bit to allow
Brie roomto sit.

AJAY
| know we went over the children's
prayer and recited the five Propheci es.

BRI E
Yes, yes, we did.
(beat)
But do renenber the last thing we
t al ked about ?

Ajay’s face goes blank for a while.

AJAY
My... nother?
(confused)
But what about her? You said she
left me with you when she coul dn’t
accept the Prophet hersel f?

Brie sighs.

22.
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BRI E
Wiile it’s true your nother refused
to accept the Prophet into hear
heart when she brought you to her,
Al ay. ..
(1 ong beat)
She never left.

Ajay is now very confused.

AJAY
I’ ve never known her. Wy are we
tal ki ng about her now?

BRI E
Because... because Lord Sovari
wi shes you to neet her.

Ajay | ooks at Brie square in the eyes.

AJAY
(alittle afraid)
But why? Haven't | been tested
enough in the | ast week?

Brie | eans over and places a hand on Ajay’s shoul der.

Brie sm |l es.

BRI E
There are times when we all nust-

AJAY
"Be strong” all that. Yeah, you
adults keep telling ne that nore
and nore.

BRI E
Because it’'s the best advice we can
gi ve to soneone as special as you,
Ajay. None of us can wal k the sane
path you do, we can nerely offer
our own advi ce and experiences so
you can nake your own way in this life.

AJAY
I just wish you had sonething el se
to say. I'mtired of being strong

all the tine.
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BRI E

Then all 1’11 tell you is to keep
your faith strong, your head high
and your wits sharp. You' re only
six years old but are smarter and
nore capabl e than peopl e nmuch, nuch
ol der than you.

(beat)
W' Il always be at your side, A ay,
no matter how tough the tests becone.

Ajay half smles. Brie stands.

BRI E
Now, if you fell ready, we need to
acconplish the task our Penultinate
has set for us.

Aj ay sighs and stands, exiting the roomw th Brie.
I NT. BRI E' S QUARTERS

In Brie’s much | arger quarters, Siren barely hol ds herself
upright on the extrenely soft bed. Her enaciated form barely
supports itself and the heavy red robes that cover her now
cl eaned nodesty. Qut of the dungeon, she does look a little
better, but not nuch.

As she struggles to remain sitting, Siren stares at the door
with a raven’s glare, never noving or blinking as she waits.

Finally, the door slowy creaks open, allow ng four acol ytes
to march into the roomw th conplete precision. Siren
doesn’t pay them any heed, she continues to stare.

ACOLYTE
Room cl ear

Slowy, Brie enters the roomwith Ajay holding her hand |ike
an obedient child. His face is inpassive as he regards his
not her, but Siren’s conposure snhaps nearly the nonent she
sees him

Sl owl y, on underused and atrophied nuscles, Siren tries to
stand and approach her son, but the acolytes suddenly train
t heir weapons on her.

ACOLYTE
Do not approach the General or the
child wi thout their perm ssion.

Siren goes still, visibly shaking fromthe effort of standing.
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BRI E
It’s all right, soldiers. You re
di sm ssed.

The acol ytes nod and, as one, file past Brie and Ajay on
their way out of the room

Finally, when all three are alone, Brie bends down to A ay’s
hei ght .

AJAY
I s she okay?

BRI E
Go to her.

W switch to a view of Siren fromAjay’ s view. Though her
body is broken, her face is still warmand inviting. She
doesn’t nove an inch, but her eyes are |ocked on his.

AJAY
But I'm.. afraid.

BRI E
Don't worry, we're all with you

Ajay gul ps and slowWy makes his way forward, keeping a
cauti ous and suspicious eye on Siren the entire way. Siren,
is still, but the tears running down her cheeks are a torrent.

Ajay finally makes his way nmere inches from Siren and stops,
not meking a nove to touch or even | ook away from her.

BRI E
G ve her your blessing, A ay. She
needs you.

Siren can only weakly nod. Ajay sighs with frustration.

AJAY
Kneel , pl ease.

Siren takes a full mnute to rest on her knobby, knees, but
she foll ows her son’s request.

S| REN
(weakl y)
Li ke this?
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AJAY

(noddi ng)
M hmm

(beat, closes eyes)
Prophet, one who sees the |ight and
gui des us on our paths, please
extend your hand to this wonan's
heart and soul. Keep your love with
her and gui de her, like you guide
us all, into the light.

Ajay repeats the chant two nore tines then reaches forward
and places a gentle kiss on Siren’s forehead. Finally, Siren
can take no nore and enbraces Ajay in a deep hug, finally
sobbi ng even in her weak state.

Brie just watches the scene near the door.

S| REN
(whi speri ng)
I’ve missed you. So nuch

Ajay is quiet as Siren continues to hug him But to his
credit, he extends his hands around her bony formto return
the hug at | east as courtesy.

The enbrace doesn’t let up for a mnute, or even two.
Finally, Ajay begins to push his nother back.

AJAY
Pl ease, | must go back to ny cl asses.

Siren breaks the hug when Ajay’s arns | eave visible welts on
her weak and exposed ar ms.

S| REN
But... |I’ve only just-

Ajay brushes hinself off, |ooking at the new bruises with
concern.

AJAY
|’ msorry.

Siren doesn’t pay attention, she only |ooks into her son’s eyes.

S| REN
It’s all right.

Suddenl y, sonething sparks within Ajay. His eyes close for a
nmonent and his nmouth curls into sonething between a grinace
and a frown. Brie | ooks on excitedly.
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S| REN
Aj ay? What’'s wong?

Ajay doesn’t listen, his head bows with strain. H s eyes
close tightly shut.

S| REN
Ajay!? A ay!?

Siren rushes forward, grabbing her son before he coll apses.
She holds himgently as he continues to express nothing
ot her than extrene pain. Siren can only hold himtight.

SI REN
It’s okay. It’s okay. |’ve got you.
|’ ve got you-

And just as suddenly as the attack began, it ends. Ajay’s
eyes slowy open, letting a few tears escape before he can
see agai n.

AJAY
Mana?

Siren’s eyes can’t help thenselves, and a new fl ood of
joyful tears begin to form sonme of themdripping onto
Aj ay’ s head.

SI REN
Yes, yes. It’s ne.

AJAY
... | think | renmenber now

Brie' s eyebrows shoot up with surprise and awe. Siren is
j ust overj oyed.

S| REN
It’s okay. I’mhere now. | won’t
ever |eave you. | prom se.
Ajay smles.
AJAY

| know.

Slowy, Ajay reaches his armup to finally enbrace his
not her with affection. Siren doesn’t nove as he does.

S| REN
I’ ve m ssed you

AJAY
I m ssed you, too.
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Mot her and child enbrace one another until:

ACOLYTE (O S.)
Rel ease the child and step away!

The acol ytes are suddenly all over Siren, tearing her and
Ajay apart, nearly breaking her brittle arnms in the process.

SI REN
What ? No!

AJAY
Mom

Brie is also in the fray, shouting.

BRI E
What is this!? Wiy did you
di sregard ny orders!?

When one acol yte has Ajay roughly by the arm and anot her has
restrained Siren, the | eader turns to the General.

ACOLYTE
Apol ogi es, Ceneral, but orders just
cane from Penultimate Sovari to end
contact between the boy and... her.

BRI E
VHAT?

Siren doesn’t speak, she nerely | ooks at her son, and he at her.

ACOLYTE
|’ msorry, general.

Wth gruff and now di stressed precision with A ay now
struggling, the Acol ytes begin marching out of the room

AJAY
NO Let nme go! STOP ITI MM

Unfortunately, the soldier holding Ajay is several tines
| arger and stronger than the boy, and his fighting is futile.

The soldiers are out of the roomin an instant.

When the door is closed, there is silence for a nonent.
Until brie hears the sound of quiet tears.

Brie turns and kneels over Siren, who has curled onto her
side, covering her face and sobbi ng.
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BRI E
| had no idea he would do this. |
really didn't.

Siren continues to cry.

Brie watches this for a nonent before sighing and reaching
down and scooping Siren into her arns. Brie holds Siren as
the room fades into night.

DI SSOLVE TO
I NT. SOVARI’S CHAMBERS

Sovari is watching his nonitor yet again, but Ajay is not on
screen. A news reporter is on the screen, reporting from
sonme bl asted cityscape.

REPORTER
...And the death toll continues to
rise as the cleanup efforts uncover
ever increasing anmounts of
destruction. Government officials
blame this on a freak ion
di sturbance in the planet’s upper
at nosphere, but an eye wi tness has
anot her story.

The nonitor’s canera swings wildly to the interviewe, a
stocky alien covered in ash and soot.

ALl EN
| swear, it was a ship done this! A
ship all yell ow and nenaci ng over
our town. Never saw sonethin so
horri bl e since the war-

Brie storns into the chanbers like it were her own. Sovari
is calmin the ten full seconds it takes for her to reach him

BRI E
Are you out of your m nd?

SOVARI
That’ s a dangerous tone, general.

Brie sighs and conposes herself.

BRI E
Penul ti mate, why did you break the
contact between the nother and the
Omega so quickly?

Finally, Sovari turns to regard Brie in full



SOVARI
Because | deened the experinment a
failure. And we need to limt his

exposure to evil as much as possible.

Brie is flabbergasted.

BRI E
They were together only a nonent!
You can’t judge success or failure
so qui ckl y-

SOVARI
| can, and | did, general.
BRI E
Penultimate, | inplore you. He's

only six. Way are you expecting so
much from sonmeone so young?

Sovari’'s face fl ashes red.

Brie has no

SOVARI

Way, Ceneral ? Did you not attend
the final prophecy cerenony wth
everyone el se who follows us? Did
you not hear the final words the
Prophet gave us?

(beat)
The end tines are com ng, general.
They’ re here now, and the only one
who can save us is the Omega. The
FI RST prophecy nakes that clear. W
need himto awaken whatever the
Prophet has in store for himsooner
than later, or it will be too late
to save us all

response. Sovari continues to rant.

SOVARI
Believe ne, if it weren't for
t hese... unusual circunstances, |
woul d allow the boy to live his
life in peace, like a normal child.
We'd only reveal his purpose to him
when he was ready, when he was
mat ure, but the universe and the
Prophet so rarely gives us those
perfect circunstances. | do what |
believe is best for us and the
gal axy, and to make sure
civilization survives the next
cat acl ysm
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BRI E
(to herself)
NEXT cat acl ysn??

SOVARI
(i gnoring her)

And it nmerely shows why | was
chosen to be Penultinate over al
others for that foresight. Lesser
Penul ti mat es woul d have been
content to let the boy grow up, but
| amthe only one who can nake
t hese awful choices for the
betterment of all.

BRI E
Yes... Penul timate.

| ooks Brie over for a nonent before returning to his

noni t or.

Sovari

Sovari

SOVARI
He is to have no nore contact with
her unless | specifically allowit,
is that clear?

BRI E
Yes, penultinate.
smles.
SOVARI
And... 1’1l allow another neeting.

In three weeks.

BRI E
Way the del ay?

doesn’t | ook up as he talks.

SOVARI
My intelligence departnent has been
whi speri ng of Confederate novenent
al ong our borders again. | want you
to head to sector J-32 and investigate.

BRI E
WIIl | need escort?

SOVARI
No, just take your ship and a
mnimal crew. | just want you to
observe and report back.
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BRI E
I will obey.

Brie begins to sadly march out of the chanbers.

SOVARI
Cener al .

BRI E
Yes?

SOVARI

|’ ve changed ny m nd. Take both the
not her and child with you. All ow
them no nore than five mnutes

every week and report any new

findi ngs about themimediately after.

Brie is shocked.

BRI E
I will... obey.
SOVARI
Good girl.
(beat)
Now go.

Brie smles as she turns on her heel and wal ks for a ful
ten seconds before she finally exits the nassive room

FADE QUT.
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FADE | N:
INT. BRIEES SH P - BRI DGE - LATER

Some tine later, Brie stands on the bridge of her cruiser,

an exact carbon copy of ever cruiser’s bridge we seen before,
but with a few cosnetic differences. Were there once was an
abundance of torches and paper-spewing prinmtive consoles,

the bridge is fully awash with a flood of white artificial

i ght and many of the consol es are al nost indistinguishable
from any ot her console seen in any Trek production. Advanced
and well staffed, the sight is alnost unreal on a Cult bridge.

But everyone seens perfectly confortable in this setting. In
fact, the only surprised is Siren as she slowy strides into
the massive room She is, of course, flanked by two very
burly guards.

As Siren gets closer to our view, we can tell she is |ooking

better. Though she is still dangerously thin, her frane is
no longer totally starved. She wal ks with a small anount of
confi dence now, but it is frail, and supported by a whole

| ot of anger.

S| REN
Way did you bring ne here?

Brie checks a console with a subordinate for a nonent before
repl yi ng.

BRI E
New orders from our Penultinate.

S| REN
If you think letting nme see parts
of your space ships wll nake ne
becone one of you-

BRI E
That’s not it at all.
(beat)
Ajay is here.

Siren’s eyes flash with msery, joy, pain and excitenent al
at once.

S| REN
So you' re using himas a sick bait
for sonething, or vice versa. You
people are all alike.

Brie sighs in frustration.



BRI E
| can understand your feelings,
Launal . But this is all for the
benefit of A ay.

Siren is far angrier than we’ ve ever seen her before.

S| REN
You think I can do sonething to
spark his QOrega-ness don’'t you?
That’ s the entire reason you kept
me alive.

Bri e sighs, she has no quick answers.

BRI E
It would be alie if | said
anyt hi ng el se.
(beat, softly)
But you Il be able to see your son.

Siren stares at Brie with an icy stare as we slowy:
DI SSOLVE TO
INT. BRIE'S SH P - GQUEST QUARTERS

Ajay sits on the floor in a nediumsized roomfull of Cult
banners, decorations and adornnments. Surrounding himare
five burly acolytes who eye himwith a m x of fear
suspi ci on and genui ne war nt h.

After a nonent of silence, Ajay finally speaks.

AJAY
I remenber her, but | also renmenber
everyt hing everyone has told ne
about her. How she rejects the
Prophet, how she even fought
agai nst us so nany tinmes. How can
she be so cruel to us but still say
she | oves nme so nmuch?
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The acol ytes don’t speak, they just allow Ajay to nuse al one.

As he speaks, he gets progressively angrier.

AJAY
Way woul d she keep away from nme so
| ong! ? Why didn’t she conme see ne?
Was | so uninportant to her for al
this tinme?
(beat)
Wiy did she reject ne!?
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On that |ast sentence, Ajay stands. His face is red with
rage and his expression scares even the soldiers around him
One even hol ds his weapon for confort.

AJAY
It’s weird. | know you guys better
than my own nother. |’mnore

confortable with men who sit around
and watch nme all day than I amwth
her .

(beat, sorrowful)
And why does that make ne feel so bad?

Before Ajay can talk further, Brie enters the room

BRI E
Sol di ers.

The acol ytes nod, stand and exit.

A nonent later, Siren cautiously enters. Ajay eyes her
curiously, his rage and pain very evident.

BRI E
["ll leave you two alone. I'll be
here if either of you need ne.

Brie exits, but we can tell she is right behind the door.

Siren is still for a nonent, but slowly noves toward Aj ay.
But for every step she takes forward, he takes one back.

S| REN
Aj ay, what’s w ong?

Ajay is silent for a nonent. Tears begin to formon his face.
The pain has not di m ni shed.

AJAY
Wiy did you reject ne?

The nearly whi spered question knocks Siren back |ike a bl ow
She has to cover her nmouth in shock.

SI REN
... 1 didn't...

AJAY
|’ ve heard nothing but your
bl asphem es and vi ol ence agai nst ny
peopl e since | can renmenber

( MORE)
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AJAY (CONT' D)
How you kill us over and over again
to fly around in that stupid little
shi p. How you never once even cane
to see nme in Sl X YEARS

As Ajay yells, the artificial lighting on the ship seens to
flicker slightly. Siren has backed up agai nst the farthest
wal | from A ay.

SI REN
But... but I...

AJAY
No, you don’t have any excuses, do
you? You let ne grow up alone with
sol diers, doctors and Sovari al ways
around, always telling ne of how
holy I am how special |’ m supposed
to becone.

Ajay’s red face slowy cools, replaced with tears.

AJAY
Where were you to tell me you | oved
nme? Where was ny own nother to hold
me and tell nme everything was okay
on the nights I had wires and
needl es stuck ny back to neasure ny
brain waves? Wiere were you when
had to watch all my friends- Wen
had to... Wiere were you?

Ajay finally breaks down, falling onto his knees in sorrow.
Siren finally approaches, crouching down to hold her son.

But when she finally touches him Ajay |ashes out, weakly
poundi ng her arnms and chest in rejection and anger. Siren
takes the pain without a word, letting A ay express his
anger conpletely.

S| REN
(softly)
| never left you.

Ajay’s blows quickly calmdown and he allows Siren to hold
himas he cries.

AJAY
But where...?

Siren | ooks at the roonis door for a nonment, seeing Brie's
shadow rapidly pacing in the outside gl ow.
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S| REN
| can’t tell you... not right now.
But | prom se you, |’m never going

to | eave you again.
Ajay looks up at Siren with tear filled eyes.
AJAY

(plaintively)
How do | know t hat ?

S| REN
Because | nmade a prom se to you
when you were born. | prom sed

woul d never |et anyone hurt you. I
know |’ ve already failed you once
and | won’t let it happen again.

Ajay leaps up to grab Siren in a nmassive enbrace just as:

CULT OFFI CER' S COW VO CE
General Brie to the bridge! Wre
under attack!

And to punctuate that, the room suddenly JOLTS with untold
vi ol ence.

CUT TO
INT. BRIE'S SH P - BRI DGE

Brie runs onto the bridge with a wi nded huff, but doesn’t
take a nonent to catch her breath.

BRI E
Report!

CULT OFFI CER
It’s a Confederate battle cruiser,
General . It dropped out of warp
right on top of us!

Brie | ooks fromher officer to the massive wi ndows to the
space outside, to see a |large gold-colored battle ship
slowy turning around to fire another volley.

CULT OFFI CER
Their starboard rail guns are charging.

Brie rushes over to another consol e and smashes a button down.
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BRI E
Ceneral Brie to all hands, brace
for weapon inpacts and take battle
stations.

As she | ooks back to the clear viewinto space we:
CUT TO
EXT. SPACE

The Confed. ship has conpletely turned around now and we
clearly see it’s starboard side guns swirl around for a
vol l ey straight out of a Wrld War Two docunentary. Massive
guns di scharge their nmunitions with only a faint "buzz" of
el ectricity, leaving behind the faintest blue trails behind
themon their way to the Cult cruiser

We followthe shells to the hull of Brie s ship, where they
expl ode with massive force, shearing off dozens of heavy
arnmor plates and |l eaving | arge bl ack gashes on every point
of i npact.

But as we linger on viewing Brie’ s vessel, we notice her own
weapons activating. In old fashioned naval style, dozens
upon dozens of arnor plates |ift thenselves up by thensel ves,
reveal ing an array of missile |aunchers and gun turrets just
as powerful |ooking as those on the Confederate ship.

SMASH CUT TO:
INT. BRREES SHHP - M SSILE BAY

For the first time, we see the other side of conbat.
Hundreds of Cultists stand in Iine behind mssile racks and
| aunchers, pulling |l evers and pushing buttons in near unison
as they prepare to launch their counter attack.

BRIE S COW VA CE
Firel

The soldiers all pull a large |lever on their missile racks
at once, | oading the hundreds of |aunchers and turrets at
t he sane exact tine.

SMASH BACK TO
EXT. SPACE

Brie's ship launches its own volley at the eneny vessel. But
not as a continuous volley like the Confed. ship. Brie's

m ssiles and guns all shoot at THE EXACT SAME TI ME, sendi ng
hundreds of missiles and shells directly into the hull of
the Gol d ship.



39.

It’s a pile of flam ng debris in half a second.
INT. BRIE'S SHI P - BRI DGE
Everyone on the bridge is still with stunned silence.

BRI E
Keep your eyes open for reinforcenents.

The nmonent is tense for several seconds before Brie sighs
with relief.

BRI E
St and down, but be ready.

The crew visibly rel axes. Anot her ACOLYTE OFFI CER appr oaches
Brie with trepidation

ACOLYTE OFFI CER
General, this battle shouldn’t have
been that easy. W shoul d have
needed at | east three nore voll eys
to even penetrate their arnor-

BRI E
| know that, Colonel. This could
just have easily been a diversion
to keep us off guard. Keep a ful
conti ngent at the weapons at al
times until ordered otherw se.

ACOLYTE OFFI CER
Yes, general.

The Acol yte salutes and noves to exit.

Brie stares at the debris field for a nonent before her eyes
open a little w der.

BRI E
Col onel .

ACOLYTE OFFI CER
Ma’ anf?

Brie continues to stare at the debris for a nonent.
BRI E
Send over a teamto investigate
that |arge piece of debris.

The officer | ooks confused for a nonent, but sal utes and nods.
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ACOLYTE OFFI CER
It will be done.

Brie stares at the debris as we quickly pull back to revea
the object in all its twisted glory. Indeed, a |arge chunk
of the ship’s hull is conpletely intact, sporting only a few

faint char marks fromBrie' s mi ssiles.
FADE QUT.
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FADE | N:
I NT. CONFEDERATE DEBRI S

A teamof five Cult soldiers walk heavily in the ruined hul k
of the Confed battle cruiser, using their nagnetic boots to
stay attached to the floor. Their bodies are all encased in
heavy, antique-Ilooking space suits not dissimlar to those
you m ght expect to see in an 1800s diving suit with heavy
copper and red | eather.

LEAD SOLDI ER
Have you found any bodi es?

SUBORDI NATE SOLDI ER
No, sir. Not even bio-traces from
t he seers.

The | eader nods under his helnmet and noves to the only
intact roomin the shell of the ship, a | arge chanber that
contai ns what resenbles Ava’'s conputer tower, but is of a
much nore sinister design.

LEAD SOLDI ER
Have you gotten ANYTHI NG fromtheir
dat abase?

SUBORDI NATE SOLDI ER 2
Negative. It |ooks Iike there was
not hing here to begin with, much
| ess erased before we got here.

LEAD SOLDI ER
And what about that tower?

A rather inpish |ooking soldier chines in, interrupted
frequently by his extrenely ill fitting suit.

| MPI SH SOLDI ER
| can answer that, Col onel.
(beat)
It’s a subspace devi ce.

LEAD SOLDI ER
Subspace?

| MPI SH SOLDI ER
Oh, right, you aren’'t paid to do
much thinking, are you? Subspace is
what we use to go to warp speed and
a |l ot of other things, including
conmuni cat i on
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LEAD SOLDI ER
So what is this tower? A new engi ne?
Conm devi ce?

| MPI SH SOLDI ER
You're on the right track, sire.
Near as | can tell, this is a
subspace transceiver. O, rather,
one of the | argest and nost
sophi sticated renote control
antennae in the gal axy.

The | ead sol dier | ooks over the transceiver for a |ong
nonent before turning to his subordinates.

LEAD SOLDI ER
Get that thing disconnected and
back to the shuttle. We'll have the
Ceneral decide what to do with it.

The sol diers nod and get to work.
DI SSOLVE TO
INT. BRIE'S SH P - GQUEST QUARTERS

Ajay and Siren are sitting across fromeach other on the
guest roonis bed, talking quietly and | ooki ng over a smal
object. As we get closer, we realize the object is a tiny
| ocket on a chain. And inside the |locket is a picture of Zorin.

AJAY
And he was the one who saved you?

SI REN
Yes. Yes he did.

AJAY
He | ooks strong. And really proud.

SI REN
That he is.

Ajay | ooks at the picture of Zorin for a long tine before
speaki ng.

AJAY
You know, from everything Sovari
and the other said about himand

your... friends, this doesn't
seem.. right. | don’t know who to
bel i eve.

Siren quickly hides a hurt | ook.



S| REN
A big part of growing up is
choosing to believe what you think
is right and wong. | can only tel
you what | know is true.

AJAY
VWl l, you know what? | believe you.
This man | ook too strong to be evil.
And what he did for you..

Siren holds up her hand to silence A ay.

S| REN
It’s all right.

AJAY
(cauti ously)
You... don’t like to think about
what happened to you, do you?

Siren doesn’'t reply, she nerely nods her head "no".

AJAY
But... without Hm wthout... what
he did, you wouldn’t have ne.

Siren is clearly unconfortable, but doesn’t stop A ay.

AJAY
| guess what | want to know is...
who really is nmy father, if
wasn’t a divine gift?

Siren is between tears and anger, but she covers both for
her son.

S| REN
Ajay... no matter what anyone says,
you are a gift. Maybe not fromthe
Prophet, but you are a gift.
(beat)
As for your father... he was...

AJAY
You don’t need to keep going. | can
see in your eyes what he was.
(beat)
He was Naussican, right?

S| REN
Yes.

Ajay paws at the faint ridges on his forehead and cheeks.

43.



44,

AJAY
So that woul d explain these.
(beat)
| can’t ever keep 'emclean. |
al ways get denerits when the
i nspectors cone to ny room

Siren laughs lightly.
S| REN
Then we’ || work together on keeping
t hose cl ean, okay?
Ajay sm | es back.
But before the warm nmonment can conti nue:

BRIE (OS.)
Aj ay, cone here.

Brie stands at the now open doorway. Surprisingly alone.

Siren stands and holds Ajay confortingly.

S| REN
What do you want with hinf
Brie sighs.
BRI E
Unl ess you couldn't tell, we were

attacked a few hours ago by a

Conf ederate crui ser. W need A ay
to | ook over the debris and see if
he can cone to any... concl usions.

S| REN
That’s ridicul ous. How can a six
year ol d know anyt hi ng about ruined
junk and debris?

Brie see’s Siren’s clear anger and frustrati on and approaches
her, leaning in to whisper in her ear for Ajay’s protection.

BRI E
Lord Sovari wants to know havi ng
contact with you has sparked
sonmething in Ajay. And he wants to
know now. If we don’t have himdo...
sonmething in the next hour, you're
goi ng to be executed.

Unfortunately, A ay hear everything.
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AJAY
VHAT! 2 NO

Brie is taken aback.

BRI E
l"’msorry, Ajay, it’s an order from
the Penultimte hinmself. Unless you
can do anything that proves you're
on the path to being the Orega..
there’s nothing I can do.

AJAY
That’s... that’s insane!
BRI E
| agree. Trust ne, | do. But this

coul d possible lead to a second war
bet ween us and the Confederates,
and we need to prevent that at al
cost s.

SI REN
Then et me at |least go with you. |
know a little about Confederate
syst ens.

Bri e nods.

BRI E
Just stay behind ne, then. There
are a |lot of people on this ship
t hat know who you are, Launal

Aj ay | ooks confused at the nanme, but doesn’t question it.

S| REN
Let’s just get this over wth.

INT. BRIE'S SH P - CARGO BAY

Unli ke cargo bays we’re famliar with, the cargo space of
Brie’'s ship is actually rather small, not unlike the space
we saw on Voyager, though it’s clearly evident there are
countless simlar roons all over the ship.

And arrayed in the center of the roomis the subspace
transcei ver, a black hunk of netal conpared to the silver
and gold debris fromthe rest of the ship.

Brie, Siren and Ajay enter as one, escorted by the sane away
team we saw on the Confed ship itself. They eye Siren with a
m x of anger and suspicion, but don’t vocalize it.
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BRI E
Vell, there it is.

Siren lets Alay go reluctantly, allowing himto approach the
debris. He does so slowy, taking in every detail he can.

AJAY
Wll, it sure doesn’t |look like the
rest of the junk around here.

Brie is silent, but the soldiers roll their eyes. Siren
slowy nmakes her way to Ajay, |ooking over every piece of
debris herself.

S| REN
Ajay, look at this.

Siren bends down and picks up a chunk of debris. The
soldiers rush forward to stop her, but Brie holds up a hand
to stop them

Siren flips the debris over for Ajay to look at it. There’'s
a tracking device on it.

AJAY
That’ s definitely not |ike what
el se is here.

SI REN
And | ook at the scorch marks around
it. How they ve faded.

Ajay thinks for a bit, looking into his nother’s eyes with
i ntent.

AJAY
This was put on the hull a |ong
time before the fight.

Siren nods and drops the weckage, noving over to the
transcei ver

Brie smles, seeing Siren’s gane. The soldiers stop their
mewl ing to get Siren, watching A ay work.

S| REN
So you said this was made by
sonmeone el se. How do you know t hat ?

AJAY
Well... it |looks different.



SI REN
A lot of pieces of a space ship
| ook different from one another.

AJAY
Yeah, but this is REALLY different.
The angles they used to build it
are totally different fromthe rest

of the ship.
S| REN

Just like the other thing, right?
AJAY

Yeah.
S| REN

And we know this is a renote
control device, thanks to the
engi neers, right?

AJAY
Yeah.

SI REN
And there was no crew aboard this
ship, right?

AJAY

This was a renotely controlled ship.

Siren and Brie snmles at Ajay’s reasoning. The soldiers are
all inpressed.

S| REN
And one thing you didn’'t know, A ay,
is that standard Confederate battle
strategy is to disable and board
your eneny ship for looting and
potential takeover.

(1 ooks at Brie)

So with no crew. ..

AJAY
The Confederate government wasn’t
behi nd this.

Brie and the soldiers are shocked.
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AJAY

This was just a test by whoever
sent the ship to see how powerf ul
the transcei ver was and how
effective it would be in rea
conbat. There was no data in the
comput er core because everything
was being routed to a centra
conmput er sonmewhere el se.

(beat)
And when the test was conpleted, it
wasn’t this ship that destroyed it,
the ship self destructed itself.

(beat, unsure)
But they left this roomand device
intact. Probably for later pickup.
It’s probably too uni que and
val uable to be left in space.

LEAD SCOLDI ER
Bl ess your eyes, General.

Brie, while inpressed greatly by Ajay’s deductive skills, is
qui etly nusi ng.

BRI E
O it was intentionally left for us
to find. But why?

Brie regards the transceiver a nonent nore before wal ki ng
over to Ajay and clapping a congratul atory hand on his shoul der.

BRI E
No six year old could possibly have
figured that out, A ay.

Brie looks at Siren, who is sinply beam ng with pride. She
smles in return.

BRI E
| think Lord Sovari will be very
pl eased with this. W nay have ] ust
reached the first steps in averting
a war.

Ajay snmiles and goes over to Siren, grabbing hold of her
hand with relief.

S| REN
You did great.

Ajay snmiles all the broader.



And the soldiers stand with awe and pride, al
staring at Al ay and Siren.

DI SSOLVE TO

INT. BRIEES SHP - BRIE S QUARTERS

Brie sits at a | arge desk cramred wi th PADDs, books and

of them
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stacks of papers ready to fall over. Her attention is | ocked

on a snal

Sovari’s visage.

Sovari

nods,

SOVARI
And you’' re absolutely certain A ay
canme to these concl usions?

BRI E
|’ve just sent you the data logs to
confirmit, Penultimte. He did
what our anal ytical conputers AND
advisors do in a week... in less
than two m nutes.

i mpressed.

SOVARI
And, of course, you’'ve confirnmed
this data? He wasn't just guessing
to put on a show?

BRI E
No, Lord Sovari. As soon as he was
done we did a netallurgica
anal ysis of the transceiver and
found it to be nade of an all oy
only found in the neutral sectors.
Low grade stuff, but clearly not
Conf ederate in origin.

SOVARI
Excel lent. W’ re going to del ay
rel easing news of this attack for a
week to allow you nore time to get
to the bottomof this. W can’t
ri sk another war until we know the
source of these phantom ships,
General . They could tip the bal ance
unf avor abl y.

BRI E
| understand, Penultinate.
(beat)
WIIl | require escort?

screen, a screen that is totally filled with



SOVARI
No, not this time. W' Il need as
much stealth as strength in this
m ssion. Take your ship alone to
the neutral sectors and find the
source of the signal.

Bri e nods.

BRI E
It will be done, Penultimte.

Sovari nods in return and cuts the conmuni cati on.

And not a nonment too soon, as Siren and Ajay enter Brie's

quarters a mllisecond after Sovari’'s face di sappears.
S| REN
So what’s the word?
BRI E
(smling)

He did it. Penulti mte Sovari has
ordered ne to take this ship to the
neutral territories to find the
signal’s source.

Siren | ooks down and smles at Ajay. Ajay returns the snmle
and grabs her hand warmy.

Brie watches the two for a nonent.

BRI E
You're wel cone to stay here while
we stay in the territories. | need

to go to the bridge.
Brie begins to exit.

SI REN
Brie.

She turns.

S| REN
Thank you.
(beat)
Thank you for reuniting me with ny son.

BRI E
It’s the least | could do, Launal.
No thanks are necessary.

Brie exits.
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Siren and Ajay | ook to each other for a nonent.
AJAY
Could to tell nme nore about the
Aval on? | wanna know nor e.

Siren smles, leading Ajay to Brie s bed.

S| REN
Vell, have | told you about Thomas
Hat ch yet?
Aj ay shakes his head "no".
S| REN
Vell, we found himfloating in an
ion stormall alone, like he d just

shown up out of nowhere..

Siren trails off as we pull away fromher. Qut of Brie's
room Past the many corridors of the ship. Past the missile
| aunchers. Past the hull

EXT. SPACE

And we see Brie’s ship, in her massive and slightly scarred
glory, turn itself around in a gentle turn and junp into
war p speed.

FADE TO BLACK
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