"Hero and Ni nf

Epi sode 1 "W ND- KI SSED"

Tel epl ay by Lauren Swi nt ek



| NT. MJUSEUM | MVEMORI AL - NI GHT
A gallery in the Museum I menorial |ays bathed in noonlight.

Artifacts and costunes fromthe Koh Nation are displ ayed

t hroughout the room C ose up on a glass case containing a
simply carved wooden fish, hanging froma necklace of blue
string.

A scaly claw energes and traces a synbol on the case, which
glows briefly, then disappears, along with the glass itself.

The cl aw snatches the pendant fromits stand, |eaving an
enpty hook.

EXT. THE DESERT - DAY

A shellfly (hybrid between a crab and beetle) scuttles across
the desert floor. A shadow passes overhead, scaring the crab
who flees into the air on a pair of buzzing w ngs.

He bunbl es through a school of fish, who swmlazily through
air as if it is water.

One fish lunges for the shellfly and m sses.
Beat .

A second, |arger shadow passes overhead, followed by a
fishing lure.

CUT TO
A wooden sail boat is sailing across the sky.

The sail boat's nane is HERO, and he has been painted in sun-
faded colors to resenble a fish. The gills on his hull open
and cl ose as he breathes, and on either side of his bow are
two eyes painted sky bl ue.

A teenage girl with brown skin and freckles is stretched
across the bow Her nanme is NIM (17) and she is sleeping. Nim
wears a pair of faded overalls and a thin well-worn book lies
open on her chest. The fishing pole is trapped agai nst the
rail by her foot.

The tip of the fishing pole twitches, then dips drastically
and i s yanked from under her.

Hero's eyes blink and | ook towards his stern with sudden
ur gency.



Nimjolts awake and | unges for the pole, just managing to
grab it before it goes over the stern.

NI M
Thanks - got it!

She starts to reel the fish in, grinning w de.

NI M
Looks like it's white-fin tonight.

EXT. MOUNTAI N FOOTHI LLS - NI GHT

Hero sails over grassy foothills, propelled by the w nd

bl owi ng down of f the nmountain. The sun has recently set. The
grass ripples silver in the twilight. The porthol es gl ow
yellow and the faint sounds of a radio drift fromthe cabin.

I NT. HERO S CABIN - NI GHT

The cabin is warmy lit and slightly nore spacious than
shoul d physically be possible. A small but tidy space, there
are coils of line, a box of lures, folded bits of sail, and a
shelf stuffed with well-worn romance novels, their titles
witten in a pictographic | anguage.

The walls of the cabin are al nost conpletely covered with
maps and charts, but glinpses of a colorful nmural can be seen
under neat h the paper folds.

Nimis checking on a small bait tank sunk into the floor. It
is half full of water and has two fish swnmng init, her
catch of the day.

She shuts it and sits on her bunk, picking up a portable
radi o as she goes, and tries to find the right station. She
nostly gets static.

NI M
Eyah, | think we m ssed the takeoff...

She turns the dial, getting hints of nusic, until she finally
finds the desired station.

RACE COVMENTATOR
-and the Mako falls all the way back
to third, Bleeding Heart taking the
| ead, quite the risky maneuver there,
but I think we can all agree on the
results! Oh no, |ooks |ike Dead Set
has taken a hit, her ship is billow ng



snoke, she's careening through the air
and-

Nimlets the sounds of the race wash over her as she | eans
back against Hero's hull.

EXT. QUTSI DE ENDELPORT - NI GHT

Li ghts from Endel port can be seen in the distance, nestled
agai nst the nountain's foothills, an overgrown town cl ustered
close to the nountain to avoid the flood plain bel ow

Ni m steps out onto the deck, radio clipped to her belt. The
commentators have | apsed into a conversation on the nerits of
various racing engines. She | ooks ahead to the town.

NI M
(sarcastically)
On Endel port, |'ve m ssed you so.

She smiles ruefully at Hero, who rolls his eyes in response.
EXT. ENDELPORT MAI N STREET - NI GHT

Tall buildings with bases of adobe and walls of dark wood
line the dirt road.

Hero jostles past other fornms of air traffic. This nostly
consi sts of plain, wooden ships with snoke-spew ng notors, or
| arge rayfish with saddl es nounted on their spines.

On the ground, creatures of all kinds mngle, and go about
their business. Nmis the only one who | ooks hunman.

Despite the diversity, a brightly colored and notor-1less Hero
stands out.

Hero and NNm (still listening to the race) make their way to
the OFFI CE OF COURI ER AFFAI RS, a respectabl e enough buil di ng
squeezed in between a | eaning hotel and an overcrowded bar
whose custoners have spilled out onto the street.

The array of drunks are uncharacteristically reserved,
tal king uneasily, and in a nonment Nim sees why.

Docked in front of the office are three notorboats, ships
made entirely of netal. Their bows are painted with a bl ue
and yel | ow checkered pattern, and there are guns nounted on
their bows and sterns. MIlitary ships.



NI M
The MNR? What are they doing this far
west ?

Hero and Nim pull right in between two of them The
nmot or boats tower over Hero's wooden frane.

Six soldiers in blue uniform all frogkind with nottled green
skin and yel |l ow eyes, are |lounging around a radio (listening
to the sanme race) on the building' s porch. One of them stands
when t hey see Hero.

Nimturns off her own radio and junps off of Hero, |anding on
t he hard- packed earth

SCLDI ER #1
Hey! Get that painted di nghy out of
her e!
Nimignores him
NI M

(whi spering to Hero)
Try not to attract too nmuch attention,
yeah?

Hero | ooks pointedly at the drunken crowd who are shooting
t he pair disbelieving | ooks.

N M SOLDI ER #1
Well, no nore than these Hey, I"'mtalking to you
ugly beetles are getting.

Nimflicks one of their nmetal hulls, then wi nces when it
produces a too-loud netal ringing. She smles guiltily at
Her o.

NI M SOLDI ER #1
Whoops. Hey!

He starts towards them N m steps onto the porch, neeting the
frog's bug-eyed gl are.

NI M
Easy soldier, just admring your fine
shi ps there.

She pulls a small, |eather-bound docunent from her pocket and
opens it, showi ng himthe contents.



NI M ( CONT.)
|"'ma courier, see? Got ny license and
ever yt hi ng.

He grabs it fromher roughly, scanning it with nore scrutiny
than i s needed.

Just then, the door flies open and two officers wal k out. The
soldiers all snap to attention, and Ninms license is shoved
back at her.

They board their notorboats, which start with an angry grow ,
and rise up into the night sky.

Ni m shares a | ook with Hero, then opens the door and wal ks
into the OFFI CE OF COURI ER AFFAI RS.

I NT. OFFI CE OF COURI ER AFFAI RS

The entrance hall is spacious enough, with tall ceilings,
t hough not all of the lanps are working and the wi ndows are
rat her grinmny.

The back wall is honey-conbed with |[ittle wooden sl ots,
stuffed with letters. In front of this is a high wooden desk,
presi ded over by a birdkind called CLEMVENS (60). He wears

wi de sl eeves, pinned back to keep them cl ean, and spectacl es
perched on his blunt beak.

Cl emmens gl ances up with an annoyed | ook as she enters.
She waves at him

CLEMVENS
Ch, it's you.

N M
(sarcastic)
Lovely evening isn't it?

She wal ks up to the desk, reaching into her pocket.

CLEMVENS
Just give ne the receipt.

She hands four receipts to him then tugs a cigarette free
fromits packagi ng.

CLEMVENS ( CONT. )
(w t hout | ooki ng)
No snoki ng.



N M
Don't know why you bot her. Wul dn't
make a difference in this place.

Cl emmens gl ares at her, then at the receipts.

CLEMMENS
How i ndustri ous.

NI M
Yeah, we picked up a few | ocal s out by
t he pass.

CLEMVENS

Aut hori zed by their office?

NI M
Can't you do it?

CLEMVENS
Quite unfortunately, we do not have
t he budget for extra conm ssions at
the nonment. They nust be approved
bef ore conpl eti on.

Ni m pauses, about to light her cigarette.

NI M
Si nce when?

CLEMMENS
New directive fromthe head office in
Myen. I'"'mafraid | can only pay you

for the one job. My deepest apol ogi es,
but there is nothing | can do.

But he smles as he reaches into a drawer and starts to count
out |liu notes.

NimIlights the cigarette and sucks on it angrily. Ass.
Cl emmens pushes three 10 |iu notes across the desk at her,
whi ch she snat ches.

CLEMVENS ( CONT.)
| believe | said snmoking was not
permtted.

But Nimignores him thinking.

N M
You got any fishing trips |lined up?



C emmens stiffens.
EXT. ENDELPORT MAI N STREET - NI GHT

Hero floats outside the Courier's Ofice, trying not to stand
out too much. His eyes flit around hi m nervously.

Ni m wal ks out of the office, flicking her cigarette on the
ground. She swi ngs herself over the rail onto Hero' s deck.

NI M
Come on, | got us a job.

EXT. ENDELPORT STREET - N GHT

Hero and Nim sail down one of the side streets. Yellow |ight
spills fromw ndows and doors, the only source of light this
far fromthe main road. The streets becone narrower, the
houses dirtier, the passerby fewer.

They are passing a tall building, unremarkable fromthe
ot hers, perhaps with a bit nore graffiti on its adobe base,
when Hero conmes to a sudden halt.

NI M
Thi s one?

Hero's eye is fixed on a piece of graffiti, four thick |ines
and one square in red paint.

Nimdrops to the ground and strides over to inspect it.

NI M
Definitely Kellish. Good eye. But
where. ..

She gl ances around, sees |ight pouring froman alley al ong
the building' s side, and runs over.

Stairs | ead down into the ground, descending to a door set
into the wall at basenent |level. Her face falls.

Nl M
Oh seven hells, of course it's
under gr ound.

Hero's eyes turn worri ed.

NI M
Thanks, but 1'I1 fine.



She pats his flank.

NI M (CONT.)
Wsh nme |uck you wi nd-ki ssed bast ard.

H s eyes narrow with smle winkles, and he shoots upward as
she descends wi th heavy steps.

| NT. BASEMENT BAR - NI GHT

The basenent bar, a small place with wooden rafters and tile
floors, is packed with people of all species. Even a few
| awren have worned their way in.

Moths fly near the ceiling lights, while small fish pick them
of f. A bar hugs the back wall and is surprisingly well -

st ocked, given the snoke-stained walls and dusty |anps. A
singl e door stands next to it.

Ni m shoves her way through the chattering crowd as they sway
to the tune of a tinny ballad, aimng for the bar. Shoul ders
hunched and scow i ng, she finds an enpty stool and sits at

t he bar.

A dark figure in the corner of the bar |ooks up when she sits
down. Wears a wi de-brimmed hat and fur-skin cloak. But Nmis
too busy being m serable to notice the attention.

Sweat beads her forehead. She's not a fan of crowded,
under ground spaces. She notions to the harassed-| ooki ng
bartender, who hurries over.

BARTENDER
Whaddya want ?

NI M
Cof fee, two sugars.

He rai ses an eyebrow at her.

BARTENDER
You good for it?

N M
Not ny tab.

BARTENDER
Then whose?

EKARI
| suppose that woul d be ne.



A short furkind, with a |ong neck and a narrow face, |eans

forward over the bar, just a few stools down. This is EKAR

(20). He nakes eye contact with NNm H s eyes are oil-slick
bl ack.

BARTENDER
O course M. Ekari.

The bartender bustles off. Ekari slips off his stool and
wal ks over to Nm Imrediately, the birdkind sitting next to
her clears off with his drink. Ekari takes his spot.

EKARI
You were supposed to get it black

Ni m shrugs.
N M
| have a sweet tooth. Besides, not ny
tab, yeah?

He grunbl es, but slaps a full hundred liu note on the bar. A
few mnutes later, it is replaced wth Ninis coffee.

She takes a sip and smles, relaxing for the first tine since
entering the bar.

He stares at her appraisingly, condescension witten all over
his smrking face.

EKARI
So Cemrens is sending us painted rats
now.
Nims eyes fly open, and she becones very still. She sets the

cof fee down. Her right hand clenches into a fist.
EXT. ENDELPORT STREET - NI GHT

Hero stops circling the building. H s eyes shoot downward
towards the entrance to the bar, gaze synpathetic but stern.

| NT. BASEMENT BAR - NI GHT

Ni m doesn't npbve at first, but then she relaxes the fist and
t akes another sip of coffee.

Ekari stares, still waiting for her to rise to the bait, but
when she says nothing his smrk fades, |osing interest.



10.

EKARI
Door on your |eft.

He reaches over and taps a short pattern on the bar.
Ni mslides off her stool.

N M
Watch ny coffee, yeah?

She di sappears into the crowmd, while Ekari | ooks down at her
st eam ng cup

The stranger in the corner watches her go.
| NT. STAIRWELL - NI GHT

A sentry | eans agai nst the door at the bottom of the
stairway. His nanme is DEREN (25). He is a scalekind, tall and
| anky, with a stoop to his shoulders. Muffled sounds of the
bar can be heard.

A pattern is rapped out on the other side of the door. Deren
opens it and lets Nmin. He holds his hand out and Nim
automati cal ly hands over her revol ver and knife.

DEREN
Fourth floor. Second on the right.

When Ni mreaches the second |anding (out of the sentry's |ine
of sight), she stops and lets out an angry breath. Her fists
cl ench again, but she relaxes them shaking her head, and
continues up the stairs.

| NT. FOURTH FLOOR - NI GHT
Ni m knocks on the door.

DAGVAR
Cone in.

Nimwal ks into a poorly |it storage room The majority of the
ceiling-length shelves are filled with bolts of cloth, but
there are al so boxes of bullets and sacks of grain.

She makes her way to the back of the room where DAGVAR (60)
is going through the stored itens, making marks on a
clipboard.

Dagmar is furkind, |ooking very simlar to Ekari, though her
nmuzzle is grizzled with age. She has a brusque efficiency to



her, and

when she greets Nmit is with a:

DAGVAR
Ah, good, you're here. O enmens sent
wor d.

11.

Behind her, at a too-small desk, a hunched scal eki nd wearing

neatly patched robes | eans over sonething she cannot see.

Ni m nods.

Dagnar si

NI M
Li ke the new digs. You own the whole
bui | di ng?

DAGVAR
Moving up in the world is what it is.
Even got sone operations up north now
too, if you can believe it.

NI M
Wel | your doorman is a piece of crap.

ghs.

DAGVAR
Ekari ? Yeah, kid' s a real piece of
wor k, but my sister asked ne to give
hima job. Can't say no to famly
right?

N M
Ri ght .

DAGVAR
To busi ness, then.

She cl aps the scal ekind on the shoul der.

DAGVAR
Nim neet our Authenticator.

He turns and nods furtively. He is wearing a magnification

eyepi ece.
al so curi

Ni m nods back, then | ooks at Dagmar,
ous.

NI M
VWhat's up? On a normal ferrying job,
|"d have no idea this guy ever
exi st ed.

worried, but



12.

DAGVAR
You're right and I don't like it, but
our tinetable on this one is short.
This thing needs to | eave Endel port
t oni ght .

She gestures to the itemthe Authenticator is bent over. N m
edges around to finally glinpse the object she is supposed to
be smuggl i ng.

It is the carved wooden pendant that was stolen fromthe
nmuseum

As soon as NNmsees it, her eyes wi den and she takes a step
back.

EXT. ENDELPORT STREET - N GHT

Hero stops his circling and just hangs in enpty air, eyes
wi de open, stunned at what NNm and therefore he, has seen.

I NT. FOURTH FLOOR - NI GHT

NI M
That' s Koh.

AUTHENTI CATOR
(snaps)
| amthe judge of that.

He takes off his eyepiece and faces Dagmar, ignoring N m
AUTHENTI CATOR

It's genuine. 9th age, carved out of
living wood by the nomadi ¢ Koh nati on.

DAGVAR
You're certain? Living wood is sone of
the rarest stuff out there. | don't
want it said that Dagmar trades in

f akes.

AUTHENTI CATOR

(1 ndi gnant)
| know ny business, Dagmar. This is
made of the very same stuff that they
carved their ships out of. And, as a
schol ar of sone repute, | was all owed
to study the only remaining fossils,
| ong dormant of course, at Hesten
Col | egi ate, an honor offered to only a
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select fewin the academ c world. |If
you want, | could describe how the
wi dth of the wood grain is quite

di stinct from other wood types and-

DAGVAR
Okay, fine, | believe you. Just want
to be sure.

NI M
Fi nd soneone el se.

DAGVAR
VWhat ?

Nimis staring at the carved fish, |ooking as if soneone just
sl apped her.

N M
Fi nd soneone else. | amnot ferrying
that thing for you

Vi si bly shaken, N m backs away, heading for the door.

DAGVAR

(angry) _
You do not wal k out on this!

NI M
| won't breathe a word of what | just
saw, | swear on the Wndmaker, but |
am not touching that thing.

She yanks the door open and flees down the stairs.
| NT. BASEMENT BAR - NI GHT

Ni m shoves her gun and knife back through her belt as she
makes her way through the crowd. Her novenents are panicky,
of f bal ance. The nysterious stranger is gone.

EKARI
Aren't you going to finish your
cof fee?

She turns to see himdrink the | ast of her coffee and pl ace
the cup upsi de down.

Nimstares at him It is painful how nuch the coffee does not
matter anynore, yet at the sane tinme Ekari presents a wel cone
target.
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EKARI
VWhat's the matter? Fall en out -

Ni Ms punch snaps his head back, and he falls off his stool.

Peopl e around them stop tal king and back away from Nimp who
has fallen into a fighting stance. Music fills the space.

Nl M

You were supposed to watch it, not
drink it.

Ekari shakes his head, focusing on Nimand gl aring.

He LUNGES at her. N m sidesteps, but it's too crowded, and
Ekari TACKLES her to the ground.

The crowd cheers themon as they westle on the floor.

Dagmar arrives in the doorway, face stern. She pushes the
sentry, Deren, towards the fight. Two | awren also struggle to
get to them but the crowmd is too tightly packed.

Ekari struggles to his feet, and kicks Nmin the STOVACH.
She curls up, noaning.

He ki cks her again, but she grabs his FOOT and yanks hard.
Hi s head CRACKS on the floor, and Nim straddl es him

Ekari turns a bleary gaze to |look at her and is net with a
FI ST. Then another. Then anot her.

A constable finally breaks through the cheering crowd. She
pulls Nmoff Ekari and tries to restrain her.

Ni m sees Dagmar through the crowd, and then Deren, struggling
to get to her. It's tine to go.

She BREAKS FREE from the constable's grip, pushing her aside
and shoves her way to the door.

EXT. ENDELPORT STREET - N GHT

The door slans open and Nimraces up the steps. Hero has not
noved, still hanging in mdair, still stunned by the
revel ation of the Koh artifact.

NI M
Her o!
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He snaps out of it and rockets down towards her, slow ng just
enough for NNmto grab onto his rail, then he races off into
t he ni ght.

Ni m hoi sts herself up and over onto the deck as they rise up
into the cloudless, noonlit sky, |eaving a thunderous Dagmar
standing in the doorway.

EXT. HERO - DAY

M d-day. They are flying above a flat sea of clouds. Nmsits
on deck manning the tiller. She has a bruise on her forehead

and noves her left shoulder gingerly. They are sailing at the
sane speed as the wind, so all appears calm

She pulls out a spyglass and scans the cl ouds. Not hing.

NI M
We're too snall for her to bother
wi th, yeah?

Hero just | ooks down, preoccupied. They are both avoi di ng
di scussing the previous night.

Both are silent, and all is still above the desert of cl ouds.
EXT. DESERT LAKE - DAY
Lat e afternoon.

Ni m kneel s at the edge of a shallow, glassy |ake, her hands
deep in a fish's belly. A cigarette pokes out of the corner
of her nmouth, stained with bloody fingerprints.

| NT. HERO S CABI N - DAY
The bait tank sits open and enpty.
EXT. DESERT LAKE - DAY

She pulls out sonme unwanted guts and throws themto waiting
fish and birds, who circle her catch, eager and hungry. A
rucksack | ays behind her, twitching every so often with the
second fish

Hero fl oats over her shoulder, half curious, half horrified,
W ncing at the wet snapping of tendons.

N M
Don't be so squeam sh, yeah? It's not
i ke you have to eat food like the
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rest of us.

She yanks on an organ, the novenment sending a spray of bl ood
and bits of gore across Hero's hull. He shudders violently.

NI M
(grinning devilishly)

oh, eyah, let ne get that for you...
And she reaches towards himw th her bl oody fingers.

Hero recoils and sails overhead, landing in the | ake, where
he tries to splash as nmuch water on hinself as possible.

Ni m wat ches himfor a beat, her snmle fading, then goes back
to her work, putting out the finished cigarette in the sand,
where it stands |ike a paper tower. She reaches for a second
one fromthe slightly squashed pack in her belt.

Lat er.

Hero drifts, dozing in the |ake. Three cigarettes forma
little doorway in the sand.

Ni mwades into the water with four fillets and washes themin
the shall ows. Once clean, she puts themin a | eather bag, and
tosses it to shore.

As she rinses off her knife and washes her hands, Hero drifts
closer, hull rising and falling gently with each breath.

Ni m sheaths the knife and flicks water at him Hero half
opens one eye.

N M
Come here, you. Ye've mssed a few
spot s.

Hi s eyes narrow, but when she raises clean hands, he noves
closer and allows her to rub the dried bl ood off.

N M
There you go, good as new. Well, sort
of ...

She runs a hand across a section where the paint is scuffed.
Scrat ches and scars criss-cross the wood, revealing the honey-
col ored wood beneat h
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NI M ( CONT. )
Next tinme we're out at M. Lee's |
could pick up sone paints, yeah? |'ve
been saving up. | know you don't want
to, but wouldn't it be nice to get a
new coat ? Maybe sonething a little
| ess bright-

Hero's gaze becones resentful.

NI M
|"mjust saying you're starting to
look a little...shabby.

He shoots a piercing | ook her way. She frowns back.

NI M
Fi ne, your deci sion.

Ni msquints at the sun's position. A beat.
Finally, Hero |ooks back at her with an inquisitive gl ance.

NI M
Want to tal k about what?

Hi s eyes narrow.

NI M
Fine. It just- took nme by surprise.
That's all.

Her o' s expression turns hopeful.

NI M
(exasper at ed)
Hero, don't start that again, yeah?
They' re gone. That thing' s existence
doesn't prove anything, except that
some rich lord somewhere i s benpani ng
the I oss of a priceless Koh artifact.

Her o | ooks down, di sappointed and resentful.
She si ghs.
NI M
Eyah, | ook, you got nme, don't you? |I'm

ri ght here.

Ni m bunps hi m pl ayful ly.



18.
NI M
And |I' m not goi ng anywhere.
| NT. OFFI CE OF COURI ER AFFAI RS - DAY

Dagmar confronts a terrified G emens, backed by two
I i eutenants.

DAGVAR GANG MEMBER #1
No. | just told you, | want
the painted rat. Tell ne
where she is. But Boss, the Buyer-
DAGVAR
No one hurts ne and m ne and gets away
withit.

She fixes Cemmens with a piercing stare.

He funbles with his paperwork, and resurfaces with five slips
of paper.

CLEMVENS
These are the addresses | gave her. |-
| don't know if she is going to-

DAGVAR
Thank you kindly. You' ve been a
wonder f ul hel p.

Dagmar takes addresses and they sweep out of the room
| eaving a relieved Clemens sitting at his desk.

EXT. OFFI CE OF COURI ER AFFAI RS - DAY
The door bangs cl osed behind them

DAGVAR
Hel pful ol d bird.

She hands the slips to one of her |ieutenants.

GANG MEMBER #2
You want us to go stake these out?

DAGVAR ( CONT.)
No. She's got too nuch of a head
start.
(t hi nki ng)
Have the constabulary wire the | ocal
authorities. Tell themthat a nonmad
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stole a courier's credentials and is
using the delivery list to rob hones.
And gi ve them t hose.

She nods to the addresses.

GANG MEMBER #1
This still mght take days...the Buyer-

DAGVAR
WIIl get what we prom sed before Enya-
ovae, just |ike was agreed. Tell ne
when we have her.

EXT. SAND DUNES - N GHT

Nimlays on her stomach at the top of dune, |ooking through
her spyglass at a small grouping of clay huts bel ow. Behind
her, at the base of the dune, Hero floats, waiting.

Ni m col | apses the spygl ass, waves to get Hero's attention,
then nakes a few hand signs. Al clear. She turns and half-
slides half-runs down towards the village, the letter she is
delivering in her back pocket.

Later.
Hero fl oats alone at the base of the dune, pacing.
GUNSHOTS echo across the sand.

He races up the side of the dune, cresting it to see Nim
backi ng away from one of the houses, gun drawn.

The famly's matriarch (birdkind with brown feathers) stands
in the doorway, clutching a bullet wound at her side.

She drops her gun, an old mlitary rifle, and slunps agai nst
t he doorway.

SON
Mom

He runs to her side with a sister. They ease her down to the
gr ound.

Ni mtakes a anot her step back, the gun in one hand, her
courier's license still clutched in the other. She is angry
and shocked.
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The son glares at her furiously, eyes stream ng,
He reaches for the R FLE

Ni mtakes off, running straight for Hero, who flies down to
her.

BANG BANG

The son fires two shots. They m ss.

BANG

The third msses Nm |t GRAZES HERO

He shudders violently, and keeps goi ng, eyes determ ned.
But NNm freezes in her tracks.

Hero rushes past her and circl es back.

BANG

Another mss. He tries to fire again, but the gun only
clicks, enpty.

Nimturns and stares down the son. He throws the gun away and
stands in front of his nother and sister.

SON
Dirty nisken! | hope you fall off the
edge of the world and die scream ng!

NI M
You hurt him You hurt Hero.

She takes a step toward him

Hero bl ocks her path and tries to push her back up the dune.
H s eyes are w de, pleading.

NI M
But he hurt you.

She | ooks at the long cl ean wound across his hull, weeping a
cl ear, greenish sap.

Hero | ocks eyes with Nm The anger drains fromher and she
sags.

There is the click of a safety being rel eased.
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Nimturns to see the barrel of a GUN. A grizzled furkind
holds it. On his jacket shines a pin with two netal stripes.

Behind himare two battered hybrid sail boats, from which
di smount four officers in faded uniforns.

CAPTAI N
Drop it.

Ni mputs the safety on and drops it. She offers her |icense.

Nl M
Look, |-

He SMASHES the butt of his gun against her face and she
falls, unconscious.

I NT. HOLDI NG CELL - NI GHT

Nimsits on a threadbare cot, |eaning back against the wall.
Purpl e bruises are form ng on her forehead and around her
right eye. This is the only cell, and she shares it with a
pai r of sleeping drunks, slunped against the opposite wall.

NI M
(under her breath)
| di ot.

Through the netal bars, there is a one room constabul ary. The
on-duty warden, the captain frombefore, sits reading at the
only desk in the room

The front door opens and Dagmar wal ks in. The captain sees
her and cl oses his book.

CAPTAI N
(to hinself)
Think 1'll go snoke a bl ue.

He grabs a pack of cigarettes and nods to Dagmar.

CAPTAI N
Cousi n.

Dagmar nods, and he | eaves. She | eans back agai nst the bars.

N M
VWhere's Hero?



DAGVAR
(casual, friendly)
Can't say | blame you. Ekari's quite
t he asshol e.

NI M
VWhere i s Hero?

DAGVAR ( CONT.)
But he is famly. Gotta protect our
own.

NI M
Where is ny ship!?!

She stands, a littl e unbal anced.

DAGVAR
And | still can't figure why you woul d
have run off like that... Just doesn't

make sense.

She turns to face NNm just as NNm nakes a grab at her
t hrough the bars. Dagmar backs away just in tine.

NI M
TELL ME WHERE HE | S!

DAGVAR
Tch. Don't be rude to your business
partner. Bad manners. Your ship - Hero
was it? - is fine, for the tinme being.
We're taking good care of him

Ni m gl ares at her but pushes away fromthe bars and sinks
back down on the cot.

N M
I f you hurt him

DAGVAR
Way would 1? You' re going to need him
to go on that fishing trip.

Nl M
No.
DAGVAR
See, I'mreasonable. I"'mwlling to

make a deal. You're going to ferry
that object for me, and in return, |

22.
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make all this go away.

NI M
Pass.

DAGVAR
O you go to trial. Maybe they hang
you for theft. Maybe they find that
contract you ran out on.

Ni m | ooks at Dagmar sharply.
DAGVAR ( CONT.)

Five years left on the indenture, if
"' m not m staken. Your ship would be

sold of f -

NI M
Leave Hero out of it! | did this, not
hi m

Dagmar smles, triunmphant, and turns to face her.

DAGVAR
Then take the job.

Ni s glare beconmes pai ned and she | ooks away.
EXT. CONSTABULARY - NI GHT

Ni mruns out of the Constabulary. The building is one of a
few still left standing al ong an overgrown nain street.

Hero rushes to greet her, but is held back by ropes securing
himto a nooring. She presses her face to his hull.

NI M
M ss me?

He leans into her, causing her to stunble back a little bit,
his eyes reproachful and worri ed.

Nl M
| know, | know...

She gently touches his wound, now scabbed over. He wi nces.

NI M
"' msorry.

Dagmar stands in the doorway behind them watching. Two ot her
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menbers of her gang | ean against the building, in the
shadows.

EXT. UP AMONG THE CLOUDS - DAY

Hero is being towed through the sky by Dagmar's ship, an old
metallic notorboat. He tries to escape the trail of exhaust,
but the tether is too short.

He gives up and lets hinmself be pulled al ong, eyes angry and
narrowed agai nst the snoke.

Sonet hing shiny flashes off to his port. He squints in that
direction but whatever it was has di sappeared behind a cl oud.

He hears rai sed voices over the runble of the notor. H s eyes
turn worried. The voi ces subsi de.

Then Nim wal ks out of the notorboat's cabin, followed by
Dagmar, one of her |ieutenants, and Deren, the sentry from
t he Endel port bar. N m does not | ook happy.

Hero is pulled up to the starboard side of the boat, and Nim
clinbs over onto his deck.

At her touch, he relaxes, eyes closing in relief.
Deren steps aboard Hero.

Her o shudders with cl ear revul sion, making Deren | ook at his
feet nervously.

N M
Hero doesn't |ike him

DAGVAR
| don't care what your ship |ikes. You
can't expect me to trust you after
that little stunt. Deren is just here
to make sure you get the job done.

Dagmar nods, and her lieutenant gives Deren Ninms gun and
kni f e.

Then she hands hima small parcel, packaged like it's from
the Courier Ofice and a satchel full of letters.

GANG MEMBER #2
Your destination is the Well. Wen
you're two | eagues out, get on channel
2.35. Qur contacts over there wll
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gi ve you the drop point. Make sure the
letters go through the office, so it
| ooks all 1egal.

NI M
(sul ky)
| know the drill.

DAGVAR
Renenber, it nust be delivered by Enya-
ovae.

They nod. Nimunties the rope froma cleat and tosses it over
to them

Dagmar pushes Hero away from her ship with one boot.

As they float away, Hero unfurls his sail and they catch the
wi nd, speeding off into the clouds.

EXT. HERO - DAY

DEREN
Hey, kid. You got a place to stash
this?

I NT. HERO S CABI N - DAY

Nimstows the letters in a | ocker, then rolls up a nmap,
exposing a section of the nmural. On it are painted flying
ships that | ook Iike Hero.

She taps the wood and a panel slides back, revealing a hidden
conpartnment. Deren puts the package into the hidden
conpartnent. It starts to close with his hand still inside.
He yanks it back.

N M
(sm rking)

Easy Hero, don't want to nmake a ness,
yeah?

DEREN
How do | open it?

NI M
Ask Hero.

DEREN

Hey, wait a m nute-
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I NT. HERO S CABIN - NI GHT

Nimsits on her bunk. The radio is on, a wavery singing
issuing fromit, occasionally interrupted by sonme political
debate a channel or two over. Sonething about the MNR Deren
is watching Ni m suspi ciously.

Nimpulls out a half-carved fishing lure and starts to work
onit with a knife.

DEREN
Hey, no, give that to ne.

NI M
Ch, conme on, this thing's dull as
shit.

DEREN

| don't want to wake up in the norning
with ny throat slit. Gve it to ne.

NI M
(teasing)
| don't know what Dagmar told you, but-

DEREN
You shot a nother in front of her
chi | dren.

Beat. Nmflips the knife, catches it by the blade and offers
it to himw thout a word. He pockets it.

He starts rooting through his pack, and enmerges with a | ong-
st emmed pi pe.

Hero shoots hima gl are.
He is just about to light it when-

NI M
Hero doesn't allow snoking in here.

Deren glares at her. She smles w ckedly. He goes on deck.

NI M
(whi spering)
| don't like him Look, I find it hard
to believe that Dagmar is just going
to let us sail off into the sun when
this is all over. You get ne?
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Hero blinks in agreenent.

NI M
We need to ditch this lizard first
chance we get, before we get to the
Vell if possible. Are you going to
need to sleep tonight?

Hero blinks a pair of tired eyes.

NI M
Yeah, thought so. W' ve been having
fun these past few days, haven't we?

Hero just blinks sleepily and starts to descend.

DEREN
Hey! Why are we losing altitude?

N M
W' re nmaki ng canp.

He stal ks over and stoops to | ook in the cabin.

DEREN
(trying to sound commandi ng)
Camp? Kid, I'min charge here and |
say we're flying through the night.

Ni m puts aside her fishing lure and stands.

NI M
Hero isn't |ike one of your
not or boats. He needs rest, unless you
rather he fall asleep 2 | eagues up?

DEREN
Fi ne.

EXT. DESERT - N GHT
The desert here is scattered wth tall rocky pinnacles.

Hero has settled on the ground, |eaning agai nst one such

pi nnacle. Deren and Nimsit beside him eating fish (the
white-fin frombefore) out of shallowtin bowls with their
fingers. Hero has fallen asleep, hull rising and falling with
each breath

Deren | ooks at NNm hunched protectively over her food. She
| ooks nmore vul nerabl e on | and.



DEREN
So. A ship that sleeps?

Nl M
Yep.

DEREN
Not a very common thing. | mean |'ve
heard of ghost ships and boats that
have denpbns sewn into 'em and seen
wei rder things then that, even. You
m nd nme aski ng-

NI M
Yes.
He si ghs.
DEREN
Look kid, neither of us want to be
here. I'"mjust trying to nake ni ce.

Deren takes out his pipe and lights it, then offers it to
her. She shakes her head.

N M
| prefer cigarettes.

DEREN
So. ..

NI M
Eyah, fine. A couple of years ago,
sonme old star-seer died, and they were
selling off his stuff. Hero was a ship
he had been experinenting on. Kind of
caught ny eye.

DEREN
So you bought hi n?
N M
If you like.
Der en chuckl es.
DEREN

Did you paint himlike that?

NI M
Li ke what ?

28.
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DEREN
Li ke t he Koh

Ni m becones still.

N M
He cane like that. Do you want first
watch or should | take it?

DEREN
['I] take it.

NimIlicks her fingers and takes their now enpty bow s. She
wal ks over to Hero to clinb up onto his deck.

DEREN
Actually I'd rather you slept out
her e.

NI M
Still don't trust ne?

DEREN

Not really, no.
CUT TO

NimIlies awake in her sleeping bag. Deren sits next to her, a
rifle slung over his shoul der.

NI M
Der en?
DEREN
Hm?
NI M
The um nother | shot... is she okay?
DEREN

Sure kid. She's doing fine.
Later.

Deren checks to make sure NNmis sleeping, then | ays down the
gun and clinbs onto Hero's deck.

I NT. HERO S CABIN - NI GHT

He lifts up the map and taps on the hidden conpartnment tw ce,
but not hi ng happens.
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Hero's eyelids flutter slightly, but he doesn't wake. Deren
tries a couple other sequences, before giving up.

EXT. DESERT - N GHT

Deren shakes Ni m awake. She bolts upright, reaching for a
kni fe she doesn't have.

DEREN
Easy, just ne.

N M
Ch, you. My watch?

DEREN ( CONT. )
Your wat ch.

CUT TO

Ni m | eans back against Hero, letting his breath Iift her up
and down. Deren sleeps on Hero's deck.

Hero's eyelids flutter and twitch, though he remains asl eep.
He i s dream ng

EXT. HERO - DAY
Deren wakes up with a start.

NI M
Mor ni ng.

Hero is flying through an early norning sky, not a cloud in
si ght .

DEREN
Hnmph. Gotta say, |'msurprised you
didn't toss ne overboard in the mddle
of the night

She shrugs.

N M
Your fat carcass is too heavy to toss.

He frowns at his skinny arns as he stands and stretches, then
packs away his bedroll.

N M
Anyways, we've got a problem W're
bei ng foll owed. Hero thinks since the
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handof f .

She hands hi mthe spyglass and points over Hero's stern. He
| ooks through it and sees a little speck of a ship, gleamng
metal in the norning |ight.

DEREN
Shit.

NI M
They were able to hide in the clouds
yesterday, but now... W can see them
and-

DEREN
t hey can see us. And they've probably
figured our destination too.

She nods.

NI M
Going to make | osing them dam near
i npossi bl e.

She grins fiercely, excited by the chall enge.
I NT. HERO S CABI N - DAY
The two are bent over a nap.

NI M ( CONT.)
You know the lay of the |l and better
than I do. Anything we can use on the
ground?

DEREN
Not really. There's the Devil's Chair,
but it's too far out of the way. Hey
kid, this ship is supposed to be fast.
Can't we outrun thenf

Qutside, Hero's eyes, set and focused, spare Deren an annoyed
| ook. Clearly not a sailor.

NI M
We are outrunning them It's |osing
themthat's the problem Hero is
al ready busting his tail to keep us
ahead, especially with your added
wei ght .
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DEREN
If we could just get out of their line
of sight.

EXT. HERO - DAY

Hero scans the skies. He spots what | ooks |ike a very distant
school of fish.

| NT. HERO S CABI N - DAY
Ni m cocks her head, |i stening.

DEREN
We could wait til night, but-

NI M
Wait. Do you hear that?

The faint sound of whale song drifts through the cabin.

EXT. AMONG THE WHALES - DAY

Hero | ooks very small anong the huge pod of sw mm ng whal es.
They have wi de nouths, small eyes, and leg-like fins tipped
with blunt claws. Their bellies are sky blue and their backs
are a vague sandy grey.

They are giant and nmaj esti c.

Deren and Hero are extrenely nervous. NNmis excited.

DEREN
Kid, | really don't like this plan of
yours.

N M

Don't be a baby.
Scans the whal es, searching..
NI M ( CONT. )
(to Hero)
That one. You think?

He blinks and they veer off towards a particularly old
| ooki ng whale. Hero positions themright over his head.

Nimvaults over the rail and lands in the mddle of a resting
flock of birds, who take off in a flurry of feathers.
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The ol d whal e takes no noti ce.

NI M
@un pl ease.

DEREN
Yeah... that's not happeni ng.

N M
Ki nd of hard to anbush soneone w t hout
a weapon.

DEREN
| know.
(mutters)
| can't believe |I'mdoing this.

He drops down next to Nim stunmbling a bit. He shoulders his
rifle.

DEREN
I|'ll take the shot.

Nimis alittle taken aback. Opens her nouth to protest.
The whal e shifts under them forcing themto kneel.
NI M

Ckay, Hero, like we agreed. G ve her

sonething to chase, just don't let her

get too close, yeah? Try and | ead her

by the port fl ank.
Hi s eyes narrow with determ nation, and he sails off.
Nimtrains her spyglass on the pursuing ship.
The eneny has reached the tail end of the pod of whales. It's
a hybrid with a sl eek wooden design and a powerful engine.
The stranger fromthe bar is at the helm

Hero hides in a whale's shadow. He slows, edging out into the
open | ong enough to be seen by the eneny.

The stranger lunges forward in pursuit, but is BLOCKED by a
whal e and her calf.

When t hey pass, Hero has DI SAPPEARED

The stranger pushes forward, cautious.



34.

HERO ri ses up behind the eneny, silent. Suddenly, he D VE
BOMBS the stranger, pulling up at the last mnute and racing
ahead.

The stranger guns the engine, and SPEEDS after him

Her o dodges up and around the whal es, quick and agile. The
stranger manages to keep up, though is not as ninble.

EXT. ON TOP OF WHALE - DAY

Ni m and Deren take up position in between two patches of
bar nacl es. Deren sights down the barrel of the rifle,
foll owi ng the eneny ship.

NI M
You are a good shot right?

DEREN
Only thing I'mgood at.

Hero | eads them cl oser, closer. He RACES PAST.

Silence. Deren's trigger finger tightens. Nim presses her
hand agai nst the whal e.

NI M
(whi spers to whal e)
Sorry.

The stranger SPEEDS | NTO VI EW
Deren ains at the engi ne. FIRES.
BANG

The whal es panic. A collective scream deep and chilling
fills the air.

The stranger's ship PLUMVETS, | eaking snoke.

Their whal e BUCKS, throwi ng Hero and Deren into the air. They
| and on his back hard. Deren |loses his grip on the R FLE and
it skitters away down the whale's flank. He foolishly LUNGES
for it. Nim YANKS hi m back, saving him just as the whale
ROLLS to one side.

They are sliding towards enpty air. Deren nmanages to grab
onto a nmound of BARNACLES. Nim slides past him

He SEI ZES her arm He saves her.
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EXT. HERO - DAY

Hero races towards the two tiny figures clinging to the
whal e. As the whale continues to roll, their feet start
dangl e. Soon they hanging froman UPSI DE DOAN whal e.

Deren loses his grip and they fall.
Hero catches them
They slaminto his deck with a THUWP.

Hero, not slow ng down, shoots upwards |like a cork, |eaving
t he pani cki ng whal es far bel ow.

Ni m and Deren lay on the deck, gasping for air. N ml ooks
over at Deren, incredul ous. Then she smles at the sky.

Hero | ooks back towards her begrudgingly.

NI M
| knew you'd catch ne. You al ways do.

She junps up, unclips her spyglass. Almng it at the ground,
she sees snoke trailing froma weck on the desert floor

NI M
And they're down. Good shot.

She turns around. Deren is still lying on the deck, stunned.
Hs left hand is bleeding fromthe barnacles.

DEREN
That was the stupidest thing | have
ever done.

EXT. DRY-SEA BED - N GHT

Hero flies | ow across the desert. The portholes glow a warm
yel | ow.

I NT. HERO S CABIN - NI GHT

Nimlooking at a map. Deren is reading one of her romance
novels. His left hand is bandaged.

He pulls out his pipe and tobacco, and is about to light it,
when he remenbers and goes outside, taking the book with him

Hero notices, and his eyes winkle in a smle. N mpretends
not to notice. He | ooks back over at Nm reproachful.
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N M
| was going to... at some point.

Hero narrows his eyes.

NI M
Alright, alright, |I'm going.

She gets up and goes out si de.
EXT. HERO - NI GHT
Nimsits across from Deren, not |ooking at him

N M
You like it?

Nods at the book.

DEREN
Yeah, | |iked Sword Through the Heart
better though.

N M
Me too.

Anwkwar d sil ence. Deren goes back to reading. Hero | ooks at
Ni m expectantly.

NI M
Der en?

Deren | ooks up.

NI M
Hero wanted to say thank you, for
saving ny life.
(beat)
And uh, that's from nme too.

DEREN
(surprised)
You' re wel cone.

She nods and ducks i nsi de.
N M

The Well. We'll ditch himand that
package before the trade.
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EXT. DRY-LAKE BED - DAY

Ni m wakes up in her bunk and sees her gun and knife laid out
next to her.

She junps up, sees Deren sleeping on deck. Nimfrowns. She
wasn' t planning on himbeing |ikable.

Lat er.

Her o swoops down towards the | ake bed. Nim has the radi o out
and switched to channel 2.35. Deren sees her wearing the gun
and knife, but neither of themnention it.

NI M
Courier to base, courier to base, this
is Courier #452 approachi ng base,
requesting location for |anding,
repeat, this is Courier #452
approachi ng base, requesting | ocation
for |anding, over.

Only static in reply.

A ship appears in the distance, a |large, sleek notorboat,
with attendants on rayfish. They zoom past Hero and N m
wi t hout a gl ance.

A second ship of simlar status passes by, then a third.
Hero and Nim | ook at each other.

NI M
Sonet hi ng' s wr ong.

The stream of ships passing by w dens and sl ows. Now there
are smal |l er, poorer vessels, packed with as many bel ongi ngs
as they can carry. An evacuation.

Hero spots a hybrid ship sitting in the sand, engi ne snoki ng.
Two scal ekind, simlar |ooking to Deren, stand next to it
wth a defeated air, while three kids play in the sand,

obl i vi ous.

Hero | ooks at Niminquisitively.

NI M
Sure, mght as well.
(to Deren)
It won't nmess with your schedul e?
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Deren shakes hi s head.

Hero pulls up beside the broken-down ship. The kids run and
hi de behind their parents. The wife is SARIL ANl (30s) and
the husband is FERS ANl (30s).

DEREN
You need a hand with that?

SARI L AN
Appreciate the offer, but unless
you' re a nechanic.
(1 ooks up)
Hey, now that's a friendly | ooking
face.

Now up close, it is clear that they belong to the sane
speci es as Deren.

SARI L ANl ( CONT)
Not often we see another Hahndimthis
far west, and on a painted ship?
You' ve got stories |'m sure.

Deren junps down, and they clasp arns. The kids ogle at Hero.

DEREN
Ha, uh, yeah, definitely. The nane's
Deren. You guys from Davon?

He is awkward but pleased. Her husband wal ks up, greets Deren
t he sane way.

FERS AN
Yeah... it's been awhil e since we've
been up there, though. I'mFers Ani,
and this is nmy wife Saril. Hey, kids,
come over here and neet Deren!

The kids ignore them too busy inspecting Hero, who | ooks at
them curiously.

FERS AN
Don't get too cl ose!

Ni m junps down next to Deren

Nl M
You want ne to take a | ook? |I'm not
much of a nmechanic, but | know a
coupl e tricks.
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FERS AN
| don't know. ..

He | ooks suspiciously at Hero and N m

DEREN
|'ve been traveling with her for a
whi | e. She knows what she's about.

SARI L AN
Yeah, | think that'd be okay.

NI M
Geat. You're wel cone.

Lat er.

Ni m has gotten the ship to hover again, and is forcefully
rooting around in its nmetal innards, as if she has a personal
grudge agai nst the machi ne.

Deren stands talking with Fers and Saril Ani.

The kids are crawing all over Hero, |aughing and maki ng a
mess. Fers keeps gl ancing at them nervously.

SARI L AN
We tried to put it off until the |ast
monment, but we couldn't wait any
| onger. Last we heard, the Myennese
New Republic is supposed to be here a
day or two after Enya-Ovae.

DEREN
That soon?
NI M
(mutters)
Oh, lovely.
FERS AN

| wanted to | eave earlier, but Saril
here thought that all the M\R s talk
of "liberation" fromthe Salis

Conf ederation was just that - talk.

DEREN
Seven hells. |Is Salis sending
rei nforcenents?

The kids shriek with delight and surprise as Hero blinks at
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t hem
SARI L AN
Not entirely sure... Even if they are,
we're so far east, they won't get here

in time.

One of the kids has pl opped thenselves in front of Hero and
is repeatedly poking his eye. Hero wi nces, but bears it.

NI M
Hey! Your children are torturing ny
shi p!

SARI L AN

(not | ooki ng)
Ki ds, play nice.

They conpletely ignore her. N m sighs.
NI M
(st age whi sper)
Hey. Hey ki d.

The kid stops poking Hero and turns around.

N M
You know how he does that?

He shakes his head.

N M
He's possessed by a ghost.

The little kid freezes m d-poke and scranbl es backward,
hi di ng behind Ni m

KID #1
Real | y?

NI M
Mn hmm Hold these for ne, yeah?

She drops a couple of bolts in his hands. Dives back in.

FERS AN
Ano? | don't want you hiding back
t here, okay?

ANO
kay!
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NI M
Hand me one of those.

He does. She screws it in, he hands her the second, the
third.

Nl M
Al'l done. Let's see if this thing
runs, shall we?

CUT TGO

The engine roars to life. Everyone has gotten back into their
respective shi ps.

DEREN
VWll thank you for the information.
We' || probably stay though Enya-Ovae
toni ght, watch the White Parade, |eave
in the norning.

FERS AN
| wouldn't stay too | ong.

SARI L AN
(to Deren)
Thank you so much for your hel p! Oh,
and if you want to avoid the mlitia
checkpoints, they hadn't set up on the
eastern side yet.

Ni mfrowns. Deren waves his thanks and they |oop around to
continue towards the Wl l.

EXT. LO AEVELIN (THE WELL) - DAY

Hero and Nim (and Deren) draw closer to the city, which |ooks
like a gigantic well dug straight into the ground, over five
times the width of Endel port,

They skirt the edge of the Well and the buildings that grow
over onto the | akebed, finally reaching the east side.

There are no checkpoints here.
EXT. HERO - DAY
The radio crackles to life.

SHAW
This is base to Courier #452, base to
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Courier #452, do you copy? Over.

NI M
Yes, this is Courier #452, | copy.
Over.

SHAW

| D code? Over.
Nimtaps out a pattern on the receiver.

N M
And yours? Over.

A nuffled pattern is heard over the transmtter. Deren
listening in, nods confirmation.

N M
I dentity confirnmed, over.

SHAW
Ckay, that's a copy. Wen the Wite
Parade starts, neet at the Blue Fei
Manor. Nunber 5, Ring 2

NI M
Copy, over.
(to Deren)
You know it?

DEREN
Yeah, | know it.

Hero swi ngs out over the yawning abyss of a city. Lo Aevelin,
or the Well, is carved into the white rock of the walls,
stretching down, down until it reaches the reservoir that
gives the city its ni cknane.

Her o | ooks down and shudders.
NI M
And | thought an underground bar was
bad.
They begin to descend.

They pass row after row of stone avenues and bal coni es,
pillared honmes and tenples, all eerily enpty, too quiet.
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EXT. LO AEVELI N DOCK - DAY

Hero floats next to a dock, about m dway down into the well.
Deren stands next to himwhile Nimargues with a scruffy
| ooki ng dock master in the distance.

DEREN
(to Hero)
She's lucky to have you, you know.

Hero | ooks at him gratified.

Nimslaps a few notes into the dock master's hand and wal ks
back to the other two.

She is clearly on edge, and keeps gl ancing up at the coin-
sized bit of blue sky.

N M
Since we've got sone tinme, |'m going
to deliver the letters. Deren, want to
come? I"'mnot very famliar with the
city.

DEREN
Sur e.

| NT. HERO S CABI N - DAY

Nimgrabs the letters froma |ocker. Then she goes to the

hi dden conpartnent. She taps it and Hero opens it. She
pockets the package.

EXT. LO AEVELIN DOCK - DAY

Nimsteps fromHero to the dock. She claps a waiting Deren on
t he shoul der, and at the sane tine slips the package into his
knapsack. Time to get rid of both of them

Hero wat ches them wal k away with trepidation.

EXT. LO AEVELI N DOCK - DAY

Ni m appears at the far end of the dock and runs towards Hero.
He wat ches her approach with sullen eyes.

She reaches him and goes to step onto his deck. He noves
awnay.
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(panti ng)
What's wong? W need to get out of

here before Deren gets here.
Hero narrows his eyes.

N M
No? What do you nean, "no?"

Hero | ooks defi ant.
NI M

Look, I like himtoo, he's - nice, but
that doesn't nmean he's trustworthy.

Still defiant.

NI M
So what? He knew that if | died, you
probably woul dn't stick around. And
besi des, just because he hel ped us out
once, doesn't nean he's not going to
turn on us later. Cone on, |'mjust
trying to be practical.

Her o gl ances down, kind of self-conscious.
Nimis silent for a nonent. Then:

N M
I s that what you think of ne?

Hero's eyes wi den. No, not what he neant.

Nl M
Mm hmm yeah, we're | eaving.

She reaches for him and he pulls back again.
NI M
Eyah! I'mtrying to protect you, you
idiot! Stop being such a baby! G ow up-
Hero cuts her off with a glare.

What ever he says, it hurts. N mopens her nouth but
conmes out.

Beat .

44.

not hi ng
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NI M
You don't understand. |- shit. W are
not doing this now. You know what ?
Fine, you win. Let's see this to the
end. Who knows, m ght be fun! But on
one condition.

Ni m | ooks Hero straight in the eye.

NI M ( CONT. )
| don't want you anywhere near the
drop. If this goes wong, |'mtaking
the fall for it, not you.
CUT TO
Deren arrives on the docks panting, surprised and relieved to
find Hero and Nmstill there. Well, at |east one of them
DEREN

You okay? | was worried when you
weren't on the steps.

N M

Sorry. | figured you knew how to get
back.

Nimstands in a rickety hybrid ship.

DEREN
VWhere's Hero?

NI M
Around. He stands out too nuch for
this sort of thing. He's going to neet
us back here afterwards. Get in. The
parade is about to start. You want to
be on tinme don't you?

DEREN
Wait, where's the package?

NI M
Look in your bag.

EXT. LO AEVELIN - SUNSET

Ni m and Deren ascend through the well, cutting sw tchbacks in
the air on their borrowed di nghy. Passing the abandoned city,
all is silent except for the humof the notor.
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Deren is at the tiller; Nmstares glumy into the darkening
city.

DEREN
Not | ong now.

EXT. DRY- SEA BED - SUNSET
The sun sinks behind the horizon and di sappears.
EXT. LO AEVELIN RESERVO R- TW LI GHT

Sonet hi ng gl ows beneath the water. A ghostly prow rises into
the air, not disturbing the surface of the reservoir. It
carries two figures: a SPIRIT (enya), a shifting, vaguely
human- shaped creature, light nade |liquid, and a GHOST, a
transparent but detailed afteri mage of a scal ekind. He even
wears sem -transparent clothes.

They rise up towards the mouth of the Well. They are foll owed
by ot her strange, ghostly ships carrying the souls of the
dead. Sone sinply drift upwards of their own power.

They cone from everywhere, energing fromthe doorways and
al l eyways, fromsolid rock. The spirits act as shepherds,
gui di ng the mass exodus.

Behol d t he Wi te Parade.
EXT. LO AEVELIN - NI GHT

Ni m and Deren are surrounded by the parade. Deren is awed.

Ni mjust | ooks sad. Sonething about her is distracting to the
spirits, some of whomcone to | ook at her closer. She waves

t hem away.

EXT. LO AEVELIN - N GHT

Hero tails Nimand Deren froma distance. No way is he

| eaving her to deal with this alone. A few enmya pause in
their duties to circle himwith curiosity before returning to
t he procession.

EXT. DRY-SEA BED - N GHT

CGhostly ships rise fromthe earth and ascend. They join a

w de stream of ghosts and spirits, sone as tall as giants,

sone in the formof fish-like creatures the size of whales.
They all travel in one direction.
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EXT. ENDELPORT MAI N STREET - N GHT

As the White Parade passes by overhead, a physical parade
mrrors it on the ground, a solem procession of people in
costune carrying | anterns.

Dagmar stands in the crowd, a nephew sitting on her shoul ders
for a better view

EXT. SAND DUNES - N GHT

A grave with no headstone, only a cup of wine and a pi ece of
bread. Two birdkind, a brother and a sister, watch the ghost
of their nother pulled fromher grave by a tall emya. The
not her that Nim shot in self-defense.

She smles at her children but says nothing as she joins the
processi on.

EXT. MR LEE' S GENERAL STORE - N GHT

A whi t ewashed wooden house, propped up on stilts above a
shal l ow | ake. An old furkind sits on his porch drinking a
br own-bottl e.

He watches souls as they |eave the | ake and ascend.
EXT. DESERT - NI GHT

The stranger fromthe bar sits next to his wecked ship,
i gnores the parade as he vigorously cleans his rifle.

EXT. LO AEVELIN STREET - N GHT

A group of mlitia soldiers |Iounge behind a bl ockade. Sone
wat ch the parade. A few kneel in prayer.

EXT. LO AEVELIN (THE WELL) - N GHT

Deren and Nmstand in front of the Blue Fei Manor. Like the
others on this ring, it is made with white al abaster stone
with blue ceram c roofing. Lush greenery overflows froma
rooftop garden.

Deren knocks on the door, wooden and ornate.

A small birdkind that only conmes up to Nim s shoul ders opens
t he door.

SHAW
Hel | o Der en.
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DEREN
Hey Shaw.
SHAW
(to Nm

Your |icense.
She shows it to him He nods.

SHAW
Thi s way.

I NT. BLUE FEI MANOR - NI GHT

He | eads them across the foyer to the foot of a grand
staircase. Wealth is shown in the abundance of polished wood
and high ceilings, but decoration is very spartan. Shaw stops
at the foot of the stairs.

SHAW
Package pl ease.

Deren reaches into his bag and hands it to him a little
reluctantly.

SHAW
After it has been authenticated, you
will receive paynent. Please DO NOT

ascend to the second fl oor. However,
feel free to partake in sone
refreshnents-

(he notions to an open door on the

left)
Enya- Ovae only conmes once a year,
after all.

He scuttles up the steps and di sappears. Deren watches him
go. Nim nmakes a beeline for the "refreshnents room™

| NT. BLUE FEI MANOR, HALLWAY - NI GHT

Shaw runs through the seem ngly enpty house. He stops at an
intricately carved wooden door. Knocks

THE BUYER (O S.)
Cone in.

Shaw ent er s.
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I NT. THE BUYER S STUDY - NI GHT

The study is surprisingly cluttered, conpletely stuffed with
artifacts. Purposefully arranged, but it's still too much.

The Buyer sits, witing, at his desk. Behind him the Wite
Parade can be seen through floor-length wi ndows. He pays it
no m nd.

He is birdkind. Feathers are stark white, face is owishly
flat, and clothes are dark velvet. He | ooks up.

Shaw presents the package.
The Buyer fixes on it with black eyes.
| NT. BLUE FEI MANOR, PARLOR - NI GHT

Li ke the foyer, expansive and sparse. A doorway |leads to a
bal cony. It also has its own bar.

Ni m reaches over to grab a bottle of some m |l ky |iquid.
Hesitates. Screw everything. She pours sone into a little
porcelain cup, throws it back. Drains a second. Then a third.

It hits fast. She stares out the w ndow, eyes gl azed.
| NT. FOYER - NI GHT

Deren, alone in the foyer. He starts up the staircase. Mkes
it a few steps, then stops, indecisive.

EXT. BLUE FEI MANOR, BALCONY - N GHT

Ni m wal ks onto the bal cony. The stone shines al abaster white
in the light of the noon.

Enya-ovae, the Wiite Parade is still going strong. Pale
ghosts and acconpanying spirits drift slowy upward, casting
transl ucent shadows over the snooth stone buil dings.

Slightly unsteady with drink, Nimjunps on to the bal cony
wal | and stands, arns wi de for bal ance. She wal ks al ong the
parapet, feet tracing the invisible |line that separates her
fromenpty space.

Far, far below, the Well's reservoir reflects stars back up
at her. She stops, lets her arns fall, and stares at the
ghosts as they pass, swaying slightly.
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DEREN
That's a | ong way down.

She | ooks back to see himin the doorway and says not hi ng.
But when he | eans on the bal cony beside her, she sits down,
letting her legs swing out over the city.

He reaches into a pocket and pulls out a packet of
cigarettes, the packaging of which is surprisingly expensive,
gold letters on a field of china blue.

NI M
Are those-

DEREN
Yep, real Blues. Got the watermark and
everything. |'ve been saving themfor

a speci al occasion. Want one?

N M
Are you ki ddi ng?

They both take one and Nimlights them They take a
si mul t aneous drag on their blues. N mexhal es snoke (tinted
pale blue) with a smle

NI M
|"d forgotten how good these are.

DEREN
(surprised)
You' ve had a Bl ue before?

Ni m hol ds out the cigarette, examning it. It has a bl ue
filter and a small round water marKk.

NI M
| used to know soneone with a taste
for them

DEREN
Expensi ve taste.

He waits for her to el aborate, but she says nothing. Just as
the silence is about to stretch into awkward-

NI M
They' re beautiful, yeah?

She notions at the ghosts and enya (spirits) who acconpany
them drifting by.
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DEREN
Yeah. | love this tinme of year. Back
honme we woul d set out bread and m |k
for the enya on their journey. One
time ny sister ate it all when no one
was | ooki ng.

Ni m sm rks.
NI M
Sounds |ike sonething | would have
done.
DEREN

Yeah, we had bad |uck for a year
afterwards. Mom was furi ous.

Deren smles at the nenory.

NI M
Good tines?

DEREN
Good tines.

Ni mt akes anot her drag on her blue, then sighs.
NI M
So then how did you end up cel ebrating
with me, in this hellsbound city?

He | ooks down.

DEREN
We're not really speaking, at the
nonment .

NI M
Ah.

A second silence stretches. Deren is lost in his own
t houghts, the cigarette dangling forgotten fromhis fingers.

Suddenly, he |l ooks at NNm gaze uncharacteristically direct.

DEREN
You're one of the Koh, aren't you?

The blue cigarette slips through her fingers, bounces off the
bal cony and falls out of sight.
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NI M

Eyah! You owe ne anot her one.
DEREN

What for?
NI M

(di ssm ssive)
For asking stupid questions, that's
why. Everyone knows the Koh Nation
died out a long tine ago.

He keeps | ooking at her, synpathy on his face.

DEREN
It must have been very lonely, with
just you and Hero. Is it true what
t hey say? That Koh ships are carved
entirely fromliving wood?

N M
Don't tal k about Hero.
DEREN
It's okay, | won't tell anyone.

Ni m stands on the bal cony, glaring down at him

NI M
There's nothing to tell!

He still just looks at her with that calm synpatheti c,
i nfuriating gaze.

DEREN
|"mjust trying to-

NI M ( CONT. )
You think you know ne? After what,
t hree days? Just because your famly
hates you, doesn't nean you get to
make crazy assunptions about ny life!

The synpathy is wiped fromhis face. He puts out the
cigarette on the bal cony.

DEREN
Ri ght. Enjoy the view

He turns and wal ks back i nsi de.
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I NT. BLUE FEI MANOR, PARLOR, FOYER - N GHT

Deren stal ks through the parlor and into the foyer. He draws
his gun and marches up the stairs.

EXT. BALCONY - N GHT
Only after he is gone does Nimslunp down, still fum ng.

She | ooks over at his stubbed cigarette. NNmstrikes a natch
and relights it, taking a puff.

Nl M
| di ot .

The shadows of the dead continue to pass over her, silent in
their leisurely pilgrinmage.

| NT. PARLOR - NI GHT
Lat er.

Ni m wal ks back i nsi de,

N M
Der en?
Not t here.
| NT. FOYER - N GHT
N M
Deren? Deren, | wanted to apol ogi ze, |-

Deren freezes at the top of the staircase. Gun in one hand.
The Koh pendant dangles fromthe other.

Conpr ehensi ons dawns.

NI M
Oh.

Deren doesn't | ook at her. He holsters the gun and barrels
down the stairs, shoul ders past, out the door.

She stands frozen, then foll ows.
EXT. LO AEVELIN (THE WELL) - NI GHT

A mlitia sentry stands in a crow s nest dangling under a
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bal | oon, which is tethered to a checkpoi nt down bel ow. He
scans the skies. The stars have been obscured by | ow cl ouds.
A rocket SLAMS into the balloon, which is imediately
consuned by fire. It loses altitude, tether burnt through,
then plummets down into the Well.

EXT. LO AEVELIN STREET - N CGHT
Ni m stal ks after Deren. Anger has replaced shock
NI M
(sarcastic)

Leavi ng so soon?

Deren doesn't answer. She opens her nouth, but the words die
in her throat.

The FLAM NG WRECK pl unges past them

EXT. LO AEVELIN - N GHT

Hero floats a safe distance fromthe nmanor
He sees the WRECKAGE fall.

EXT. LO AEVELIN STREET - N GHT

NI M
They're early.

She makes eye contact w th Deren.
He turns and runs away.
Ni m stands stock still
NI M
(whi spers)
Her o.

She runs to the edge of the street and | eans out over the
city.

Nl M
HERO HERO

There is the pop of faraway gunfire, the distant noise of
notors being revved and shi ps | aunched.

A low runmbling grows into a deafeni ng ROAR
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Nim|ooks up to see a MASSI VE WARSHI P with a bl ue-and-yel | ow
checkered prow break through the clouds. Acconpanying it is
squadron of smaller fighters and troop carriers

Movenmrent fromthe |eft catches her eye. It is HERO, racing
towards her. He is so close. Everything is going to be okay.

BOOM

A giant EXPLOSION tears themapart, as a volley of rockets
crash into the walls of the city.

EXT. LO AEVELIN - N GHT

The city descends into chaos. The air is full gunfire and
shi ps engaged in dogfights. Frogkind soldiers pour into the
streets, taking fire frommlitia behind barricades.

The warshi p bl ocks escape from above, as it fires rockets
fromits swollen netal belly.

Cvilians flee from burning homes, and are shot down in the
streets.

Peopl e and ships plunge into the | ake at the bottom of the
wel |, blood and fire pooling across its clear surface.

| NT. COLLAPSED BUI LDI NG - NI GHT

Ni m opens her eyes, ears ringing. She is blearily able to see
mlitia around her. She's slunped against the ruins of a
building wall, the mlitia shooting at sonething behind her,
she cannot see..

She cl oses her eyes, net w th darkness.

Fade to bl ack

BANG

Ni mwakes with a start. She is surrounded by the bodies of
the mlitia. Uniformed soldiers, are wal king anong them One
wal ks to a wounded furkind and points a PISTOL at his head.
Ni m cl oses her eyes.

BANG

SOLDI ER #1
That's the last of them Let's nove
on.
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She hol sters her gun.

Her partner wal ks to Nim and kicks her. She is covered in
dust fromthe explosion, and blood trickles froma wound on
her head.

She doesn't breath. The soldier raises his pistol.

SOLDI ER #1
Don't waste your bullets. The
expl osi on al ready got her.

SCOLDI ER #2
Just being careful.

He cocks the gun.

Nimls eyes bl aze open. She surges to her feet. The sol dier
stunbl es back, FIRES. N m dodges, grabs the wist of his gun
hand and forces it away.

Ni mgets right up close, shoves her revolver in the soldier's
gut and PULLS THE TRI GGER

It's over in a second. The soldier drops. NNmgrabs his
pistol as he falls. She | ooks at the remaining soldier, a gun
in both hands, shirt bl oody, expression nanic.

Frozen sil ence.

The sol dier grabs for her pistol, but Nmis faster. Two
bullets rip through her chest and she falls.

Nimturns to go and stunbles, her head wound catching up to
her. The crazy anger fades into nunbness. She hol sters her
revol ver.

NI M
Her o.

EXT. LO AEVELIN STREET - N GHT

Hero is buried under rubble, one eye barely visible. It's not
cl ear whether he is breathing or not.

| NT. COLLAPSED BUI LDI NG - NI GHT
Ni m al nost nmakes it to the coll apsing doorway when-

SERGEANT
Rowl i ns, Ganet, nobve out!
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A tall frogkind in uniformwal ks though the doorway to stare
straight down the barrel of Nims STOLEN PI STOL.

H s eyes flick away to see the bodies of his soldiers.

SERGEANT
Bast ar d.

Nimpulls the trigger. CLICK It's enpty.

NI M
Shit.

He sm | es.

Ni m drops the gun and | unges for a section of collapsed wall,
and tunbles into the alley beyond.

SERGEANT
GOl A RUNNER OVER HERE!

Bull ets ricochet off of the stone around her. N m chances a
| ook over her shoul der-

The sergeant and five soldiers chase her down the alley.

Ni mvaults over a pile of rubble, but mstinmes the |anding
and STUMBLES. Bal ance still not right.

The sergeant ains for her heart and FIRES. At the sane tine a
near by EXPLOSI ON shakes everyone off their feet.

The bullet GRAZES Nms left arm

NI M
Ow.

She claps a hand to the wound and pushes off, barreling
through the twists and turns of the alley, sees a DEAD END
ahead.

Changes direction at the last mnute, running through a
passageway on her left, comes out into a | ush COURTYARD.

A group of nonks kneel in the center of the courtyard, and
are praying to statue of a six-legged deity. A school of tiny
silver fish swmin a ring over their heads.

Ni m pauses for a second, stunned by the sight, then runs
through themto get to a DOOR on the other side.
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They ignore her.

She slanms the door shut behind her, and finds herself in a

| ong, OPEN-AIR CORRIDOR with no cover. The door has no bolt,
nothing to brace it wth.

Colums line the opposite wall, creating a bal cony, beyond
which is enpty air.

I NT. COURTYARD - N GHT

The sergeant stal ks over to a nonk and grabs him by the
col | ar.

SERGEANT
VWhere is she?!?

The nonk ignores himand continues praying.

The sergeant drops himand draws his gun.

EXT. LO AEVELIN CORRI DOR - N GHT

Ni m hears shouts of pain and gunfire from behind the door.

N M
Her o, where are you?

EXT. LO AEVELI N STREET - N GHT

Hero, still buried in rubble, blinks. He's awake!
EXT. LO AEVELI N CORRI DOR - N GHT

The door bursts open. Two soldiers run through.

SOLDI ER #3
Check that end.

The ot her soldier takes off down the long corridor. The first
runs in the opposite direction, but soon hits a dead end, the
corridor filled with debris. He turns back.

Cones back to the original door, which is ajar. Through it
t he bodi es of nonks splayed across the courtyard can be seen.

He wal ks to the bal cony and | ooks out over the city under
Si ege.

Below him Nimclings to the decoratively carved stone. She
i nches downwards towards a rooftop jutting out into space.
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Her left armis weak and slick with bl ood.

She is reaching for a new handhol d, when her wounded arm
gi ves out and she FALLS-

and LANDS on the rooftop bel ow
The sol di er hears her and | ooks down.

SOLDI ER #3
HERE! SHE' S HERE

The sound of footsteps running.

Nimgets to her feet, cradling her ribs. Bullets crack
agai nst the roof.

N M
Her o, pl ease catch ne.

The rest of soldiers arrive. The hail of gunfire intensifies.

Nimruns to the edge of the roof and | aunches herself into
the air.

For a terrible, wonderful nonent she is in free fall, rushing
past the city on fire.

And then Hero is there, right beside her, matching her
falling speed. Nmis smling |like an idiot, tears stream ng
upwar ds, as she reaches for him grabbing onto the rail.

As he slows down, she pulls herself over onto his deck and
col | apses on her back, as he conmes to a gentle stop, then
shoot s upwar ds.

N M
( sobbi nQ)
Thank you, thank you...

She takes a great, shuddering breath, then gets back on her
feet and rushes to the cabin,

I NT. HERO S CABIN - NI GHT

grabbing a box of bullets and rel oadi ng her revol ver, then
dashi ng back out si de.

EXT. LO AEVELIN (THE WELL) - N GHT

Hero swerves to avoid gunfire, rockets and ships. There are
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very fewmlitia ships left in the air.

As they near the edge of the Well, Nimspots a battered
hybrid ship trying to nake a break for it across the desert.
Deren is at the helm

Ni s desperate fear is replaced by anger. He betrayed them
He left them

NI M
Der en.

Hero sees him H s eyes narrow. They give chase.
EXT. DEREN' S STOLEN SHI P - N GHT

Deren sees them behind himand smles. Then he kicks the
engi ne into high gear.

EXT. QUTSIDE THE WELL - N GHT

They are soon racing | ow across the desert, the Wl I behind
them The armada above bl ocks a skyward escape. The sounds of
the battle recede sonewhat.

But the relative silence is broken by a volley of rockets,
ai med straight at them Sonmeone has noticed their attenpt to
escape.

Hero and Nim swerve around two expl osions, and are showered
in fountains of dirt. As the dust settles, they see Deren has
made it as well.

A second volley. Hero and Nim swerve again, narrowy m ssing
one, but Deren is not so |ucky.

H's ship lays on its side, on fire. Hero and N m approach,
and are forced back by the intensity of the heat.

Ni mvaults over Hero's side and | ands on the ground.

Ni m peers into the burning ship, trying to discern any sign
of life.

DEREN
(weakl y)
Hel | o.

Ni m spi ns around and spots Deren, |aying half-hidden behind a
pi ece of his fallen ship.
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NI M
Hey.

DEREN
| think I m ght need help.

He tries to lift his head but can't. H's eyes, wild with
barely controll ed shock and fear, glance down to his mdriff.
Nimfollows his gaze.

Sone of her anger abates. She kneels beside him

She lifts the armthat covers his stomach and pulls aside his
coat. Hero flinches, closing his eyes.

Nimtries to hide her reaction to what she sees, but the
horror is plain on her face.

Her hands cone away covered in bl ood.

DEREN
Oh.

For a long nonent there is only the sound of the ship
bur ni ng.

N M
VWhere is it?

He gestures towards his neck. Seeing the blue string, N m
gently lifts the necklace fromaround his head. The wooden
pendant dangles in front of her eyes. \Wen she cl oses her

hand around it, she shivers. A breeze ruffles her hair.

DEREN
Return it to ny famly.

He | ooks first Hero, then Nmdirectly in the eye.

NI M
Your famly? What- Way should | ?

DEREN
PLEASE.

He grips her upper armwi th his bloody hand. Nmtries to
pul | away, but his grip is strong.

DEREN
Prom se ne. You nust return it. Tel
theml!, tell them..
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Hs armfalls, |eaving a bloody handprint on her skin.

At that exact nonment, N m hunches over in pain, grabbing at
her arm The HANDPRI NT BURNS white hot.

N M
Ahh!

And it fades just as suddenly, leaving a pale blue inprint of
Deren's hand on her arm She stares at it in disbelief, then
down at Deren

N M
What did you-

H s eyes are glassy and still. He's dead.

Nimfalls back and pushes herself away fromthe body in a
pani cked haste.

She backs into Hero and | eans agai nst him breathing hard,
bot h sil houetted agai nst the fl anes.



