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WRI TER S NOTE:

THS IS A MXED LANGUAGE FI LM

I n the Shuntian/ U CAT environnment, Mandarin and English are
both primary | anguages — residents of those areas switch
seanl essly between the two, and all signs are in both

| anguages. Kind of |ike Hong Kong - but with Mandarin and
nor e Engli sh.

In The Vall ey and beyond, English is primarily used. For the
viewer, subtitles will appear where appropriate, depending
on the context and characters.

| have chosen to avoid tel egraphing the |anguage shifts so
t he reader can focus on the story.



EXT. A SNOW MOUNTAI N RI DGE - N GHT

Under a crisp and star-choked sky, a full nmoon illum nates a
bare, rock-and-snow ridge.

TWO FI GURES i n nount ai neering clothing ascend upward with
makeshi ft cranpons and axes, their breath visible in the
air. They reach the ridge and | ook over a steep drop onto a
vast vall ey.

They stop, panting in the thin air, tired but relieved. The
lights of civilization dot the plain before them

One of themturns to | ook back the way they canme and sees:

Anot her valley, barren — al nost pitch-black. The only lights
are froma cl unped-together town, way in the distance.

A sound from bel ow, on the lush side of the ridge. They | ook
at each other: Do you hear that? The sound builds into a
slow whirrrrr...louder....then:

An EXPLOSI ON of light, blinding them It dinms slightly to
reveal hundreds of tiny drones hovering in front of them 20
feet away. The eerie whir remains deafening - they stand
stock still as the lights scan their bodies.

A VO CE (BORED GUARD) sounds fromthe drones.

BORED GUARD (O. C.)
@uys, c¢’non. This never works..

They remain frozen in fear as the lights blind them.

| NT. BORDER PATRCL STATI ON - NI GHT

A smal |, bunker-1like security center. Two guards - the

vet eran BORED GUARD, and a ROOKI E GUARD, fresh-faced -
nmonitor an array of screens. On their shoul ders are patches
that read “C. A B.”

The two clinbers are on the screens, illumnated on the top
of the ridge. VERY exposed. On the screen, one clinber |ooks
to his right...

... Then he BOLTS down the ridge, running as well as he can
i n snow choked cranpons at altitude.

Hi s conpani on gapes in frozen terror.



| NT. BORDER PATRCL STATION - N GHT - CONTI NUOUS

BORED GUARD
(sighing, to Rookie Guard)
Fire a warning.

Rooki e Guard stares at the screen, but hesitates..

Then, as he furrows his brow, a shot bolts out fromthe
dr one.

On the screen, the shot goes into the steep ground under the
clinmber - but the rock crunbles: The clinber turns and tries
to grab at snow and rock, cranpons skittering in futility
agai nst the scorched rock face.

The ot her clinmber snaps out of his trance and pounces
forward to help... but no.

The man falls with the broken rock, his muffled yell
silenced as he bounces off the steep cliff and di sappears
into the darkness.
On the screen, the remaining clinber - a nuddle of grief and
terror - scranbles and di sappears back over the ridge. A
stifled silence settles.
Rooki e Guard is ashen-faced..
BORED GUARD (cont' d)

Ain't your fault, kid. He shouldn’t

a’ run. Especially so close to the

edge there.

He turns to an enpty part of the desk - a screen
materializes in front of him with a formon it.

Header: "UCAT BORDER SECURI TY - | NCI DENT REPORT"

He grabs two joysticks with finger-sensors on them and

starts “typing.”

EXT. A SNOAY MOUNTAIN RIDGE - N GHT - CONTI NUOUS

On the ridge, the lights fromthe drones fade out..
FADE TO

EXT. SHUNTI AN - DAY

A lush, beautiful nmetropolitan area that sits nestled in the
nmount ai ns on a gor geous bay.



I NT. LIA"S HOVE - SHUNTI AN - DAY

MAYA, ten-nonths old, with slight Asian features, dark-ish
skin, and cute as they cone at that age, sits on the floor
of a sleek living room surrounded by several gauges and
screens that float in the air.

On one of themis a display of a live farm She |aughs and
poi nts, |ooking up at soneone.

MAYA
(pointing to the display)
Moo!
LIA (O S.)
That’ s right!

LI A PONELL, early-30's, confident and strong — a 50/ 50 bl end
of Asian and Caucasian — sits at a bar stool in the
beauti ful kitchen area.

She’ s drinking coffee and watching a NEWs REPORT t hat hovers
in front of her: Drone's-eye b-roll of the nountainous area
pl ayi ng under a | ower-third:

"Terrorist Killed Trying to Enter Shuntian.”
Her viewis interrupted by an "I NCOM NG CALL" alert:

PLEASANT VO CE
(fromthe screen)
You have bl ocked Robert Lin and he
is |leaving a nmessage. Say 'answer'
to interrupt.

Lia stares at it, suddenly tense...then: ROBERT LIN s face
— handsone, m ddl e-aged, groonmed — appears as he | eaves a
nessage.

ROBERT
(hovering in Lia's field
of view
So | imagi ne you're ignoring me.

Don't know if you saw t he news but
everyone's asking for a statenent
and | just wanted to get your,
uh...input before |I say anyt hing.
Hope that's K. .

She watches his face blink out of existence, takes a breath,
t hen stands up and gat hers her things.

Near by, ADELE - a YOUNG NANNY - w pes the counter and puts
di shes away.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

LI A
" m | eaving, Dell.

ADELE
| s there anything el se you need?

LI A
No, thanks. You feeling good?

In reply, Adele displays a series of tiny gauges in Lia's
field of view hunger, thirst, energy, brain, etc...too many
to see in one viewing. Al are full
LI A (cont'd)
Take her to the park today, would
you?
ADELE
O course.

Adel e stands and noves toward the baby. There's not a trace
of android about her.

Lia picks up Maya and tries to kiss her, but Mya squirns,
wanting to go back to the farm

LI A
XK, fine..

Lia puts her down and heads out.

FADE TO

EXT. SHUNTI AN TRAI N STATI ON - DAY

The skyscrapers of the city gleamin the distance as Lia
stands with other commuters on the open-air platformof a
beautiful rail station, all polished and shiny.

The pl atform edge bunps up agai nst a thick, translucent
tube, covering a single rail. On a wall of the station, a
hol ographi c bill board plays an ani mated ad:

A picture of a happy, wealthy citizen, next to a picture of
a dirty, slightly-darker-skinned person

“AVO D TRAVEL TO THE VALLEY,” says the caption in an om nous
font, in both Mandarin and Engli sh.

The Magnetic Levitation train arrives, “floating” above the

tracks, inside the tube. It settles down and the tube
r ecedes.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

Lia noves in and finds a seat. The tube spirals back up and
over, and after a beat, the mag-lev train rises and shoots
off in the tube, toward the gl eam ng skyscrapers.

| NT. TRAIN - DAY
| f Apple designed a comruter train, this would be it.

Lia sits in the full-but-spacious car, |ooking around at the
wel | -dressed people. Mdst stare strai ght ahead, seeing
things only they can see, oblivious to anything around them

Several other people talk quietly to thensel ves, engrossed
in a seem ngly one-sided conversation.

Lia | ooks up at a noving ad touting the revolutionary safety
features of The Phone3:

“The Phone3. Safe. Secure. Yours.” Smling people with their
heads- up-di spl ays - |aughing, drinking, having fun. Lia

wat ches it, put off by the earnestness. She turns her
attention to her fell ow passengers.

As she scans the faces, her HEADS- UP- DI SPLAY (HUD) appears.
A list of commands scans past her vision and she settles on
one:

"PRI MARY 5 ACCESS: USER DI AGNCSTI CS'

...as one-by-one each person's face gets highlighted...with
t heir nane, address, nunber, etc, appearing beside them She
| ooks at every person's face - specifically checking the
"VERSI ON CHECK, " which is highlighted next to each head in
Lia's view

Wth one exception - that of a STOOPED OLD MAN - al
versions are "3.0"

Lia sits back in satisfaction as the info disappears. Then:
her Phone rings again...she sees the I NCOM NG CALL al ert:

Robert Lin. Again, she ignores it.

DI SSOLVE TO

I NT. JON' S APARTMENT - TI ANGUAN - DAY

In a small, old-but-tidy apartnent, an alarmclock - Radio
Shack ca. 1978 - emts a piercing buzz.

A hand hits it and withdraws, then a body noves out of the
bed next to the clock.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

JON KESHER - early 30's, Mddle-Eastern, with shaded
features and a fiery face - arises froma deep sleep. He
does not want to go to work today.

Shirtless, his body weat hered by manual |abor, he stands up
and wal ks through the small space. In the spartan
kitchenette, he opens a nostly-enpty cabinet and pulls out
sonme dog food.

JON
(enmptying it into a dish)
Lei | a!

The excited rattle of a collar-tag sounds as an undersi zed
Ber nese Mountain Dog conmes boundi ng fromunder the bed to
t he food.

Jon goes to the small, standal one shower - next to the
kitchenette - and turns it on.

EXT. JON S APARTMENT - TI ANGUAN - DAY

Jon exits his apartnent building - a tidy housing project -
and wal ks down the clean but cranped streets of Ti anguan.

He rounds a corner and finds TWO GUARDS pi cki ng up a PASSED
OUT HOVELESS PERSON. The guards are nethodi cal and silent as
they clear the man fromthe street.

Jon ignores it and heads toward an overground subway station
and a sign marked "TRAM "

I NT. TRAIN - THE VALLEY

In an ol der-nodel magnetic-levitation train - as run-down as
the other was sleek - Jon sits anbng ot her shabby, worker-

| ooki ng people. A nelting pot of races and ethnicities, al
tired and worn.

Sonme read newspapers, others listen to small cassette-like

nmusi ¢ players. Jon reads a news ticker that runs along the

train s wall:

| MM GRANT WORKER DI ES | N FALL TRYI NG TO SNEAK | NTO SHUNTI AN
He grimaces and shakes his head.

Across fromhimsits SHEN KUO Chi nese, 50-ish but agel ess,
with sharp features and paradoxically blue eyes. He stares

at Jon, unnoti ced.

The train pulls into another stop and a crowd shuffles on.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

Jon scans the faces and then sees DONOVAN, 45 and big. They
| ock eyes and Donovan pushes through toward him

DONOVAN
Mornin'.
JON
Yeah.
DONOVAN
Where were you | ast night? W went
out .
JON

| went clinbing.

DONOVAN
Damm man, in the dark?

JON
One of the mners snagged ne a
headl anp. It worked well enough.

DONOVAN
You gonna kill yourself with that
soneday.

Jon shrugs and | ooks at the ticker, giving details of the
bor der incident.

JON
You believe that? They killed
anot her one.

DONOVAN
Says he fell.

JON
Oh sure.

DONOVAN

Well, guys can't be trying to sneak
over the border, ya know?

No response as Jon idly | ooks around the train. H s eyes
| and on Shen, who | ocks his gaze..

Then: Jon's face grimaces as his vision goes...funny...
Random i mages FLASH in front of him visible only to him a

vast plain...a small town...an Irish Pub on a dark street -
gui ck sni ppets, gone as soon as they appear.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

He shakes his head to clear the inmages, and they di sappear
in an instant. He | ooks over at Shen, who sits, eyes down,
cal m and di si nt erest ed.

DONOVAN (cont ' d)
(noti ci ng)
Yo, you OK?

JON
(sw
Yeah. Just...should ve slept nore,
ya know?

Shen subtly lifts his eyes up as Jon tries to put the
sensation out of his head.

I NT. THI NC HEADQUARTERS - MONI TORI NG LAB

PRI YA - 22, dark-skinned and cal m- and DAM AN - her non-
identical “twin,” wonky and neurotic - sit at workstations,
i n emergency node.

In front of them | oons a gi
region, overlaid with i r

an
sWrls
activity.

t, hol ographic map of the
of color representing internet

The | andmass is recogni zabl e as the Northwestern quadrant of
North Anmerica. Every square mle of land in the entire
country is | abel ed and nonit ored.

One region in particular - about where Calgary is today - is
| abel ed “Tianguan.” Right nowit’s obscured by a big, red
swirl.

Dam an “types” at a virtual display - both hands notioning
over a panel. He's a little frantic.

Suddenly: the dot retreats, leaving a normal activity
readi ng - al nost non-existent.

Dam an pauses: \Wat the...?

DAM AN
How i s that even possible?
PRI YA
(neutral)
It"s not.
DAM AN

Shoul d we call Lia?

Priya nods.



EXT. SHUNTI AN STREET - DAY

Establi shing. Lia wal ks with purpose down the pristine,
bustling street.

Around her are |lovely shops and cafes, filled with well-kept
people, all imersed in their own worlds.

She wal ks up to the grand | obby entrance of SHUNTI AN CENTRAL
HOSPI TAL.

| NT. SHUNTI AN CENTRAL HOSPI TAL

In the beautiful foyer, she stops and takes a | ook around -
in her view, a hol ographic directory appears with
instructions. It slowy grows into a map of the entire
hospi t al

Then, the nmap speaks to her:
HELPFUL VO CE (V.Q)
Good norning, Lia. Room 3204,
el evators to your right.

Lia turns toward the el evators and the hol ogram di sappears.

I NT. SHUNTI AN CENTRAL HOSPI TAL - MATERNI TY WARD

Lia wal ks off the el evator and heads toward a hol ographic
arrow. "3204 TH S WAY"

Just then - her field of viewis filled by an alert:
"PRI YA | S CALLI NG'

Lia noves off to the side and sits on a window sill, then
speaks.

LI A
Hey, I’mon ny way in, just making
a quick stop. What's up?

| NTERCUT with Priya in the Lab:
PRI YA
Sorry to bother you, but we’ve had
some weird activity in Tianguan.

LI A
Did you get an address?

( CONTI NUED)



10.
CONTI NUED:

PRI YA
There kind of...isn't one..

In her view appears a replay of what Priya and Dam an saw.
She examines it.

LI A
That’ s gotta be an error. You sure
it’s not a nonitor glitch?

PRI YA
Yeah.

LI A
But it’s gone now?

DAM AN (O C.)

Yes.
LI A
X, I'll be in soon.
The "cal |l " disconnects. The arrow toward room 3204 appears

again and she follows it.

| NT. SHUNTI AN CENTRAL HOSPI TAL - ROSE'S ROOM - CONTI NUOUS
She pokes her head in and snil es:

In the spaci ous room ROSE MONRCE, 28, sits in bed, holding
a newborn. Rose sniles back when she sees Lia.

ROSE
Hi!!

LI A
(barely containing her
happi ness)
Oh, let me see him..

Li a heads over and fawns over the newborn, picking himup
with care.

LI A (cont'd)
| mss this age...they're so
LI TTLE! He's getting his phone
today right?

ROSE
Yeah.

LI A
Wait, are you nervous?

( CONTI NUED)



11.

CONTI NUED
ROSE
Wel |l yeah.. of course.
LI A
There's no reason to be, you know
t hat .
ROSE

| just keep hearing these horror
stories of bad hardware causing
disabilities..

LI A
But that's |ike, point-oh-two
percent of the population. Think
about how many they do per day, you
know? Are you getting the upgrade?

ROSE
| don't think so.
LI A
Aww. . . why?
ROSE

(hiding her irritation)
It's expensive, Lia. W don't al
wor k for Thinc.

Lia's face drops in guilt, but they are interrupted by the
arrival of DR. BRAND and a NI CE ASSI STANT.

DR BRAND
Hel l o there, and how are we today?
Al ready?

Ni ce Assistant reaches out for the baby and Lia hands him
over.

DR. BRAND (cont'd)
We're going to take himto prep,
but while I"mgone 1'd like you to
watch this short priner on the
i npl ant and your options, nmmm k?

RCSE
Sur e.

DR BRAND
(pointing at a bl ank spot
in the wall)
Just take a | ook over there.

( CONTI NUED)



12.
CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

He and the Nice Assistant |eave with the sleeping infant. A
hol ogr aphi c video appears in front of the spot on the wall.

LI A
Oh this...this is terrible.

They settle back to watch:

It's a well-produced and cheesy infonercial, welconmng us to
the world of life with a Phone. Soothing, inspirational
nmusi ¢ plays as an AFFECTED NARRATOR appears and addresses
Rose.

AFFECTED NARRATOR (V. Q)
Hel | o Rose. Congratul ations on the
birth of your son, and wel cone to
the bliss and joy of our parenting
net wor k. .

Lia rolls her eyes at Rose..

AFFECTED NARRATOR (V. Q) (cont'd)
Since this is your first child,
there are several things you should
be aware of regardi ng the Nano-
Bi ophonetic | nplant, by
TransHumani cs | ncor porat ed. Wat
you know of as a "Phone."

A hol ographic child appears, cradled by beautiful hands. The
hands gently place the baby onto what | ooks Iike an MR
table, which then slides into a small chanber. .

AFFECTED NARRATOR (V. Q) (cont'd)
Your child will be placed into our
state-of -the-art e-HANCEnment
chanber, where the surgical team
will get a map of his current brain
structure...

A call cones in to Lia.

PLEASANT VO CE
(fromLia's screen)
You have bl ocked Robert Lin and he
is |l eaving a nmessage. Say 'answer'
to interrupt.

Wth a sigh, Lia stands.

LI A
(to Rose)
| have to get this, I'Il be right

back.
( CONTI NUED)



13.
CONTI NUED:  ( 3)

She steps out of the room as Rose continues watching. .

I NT. SHUNTI AN CENTRAL HOSPI TAL - HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Steeling herself, Lia noves into the hallway and accepts the
call.

Robert's i mage appears, hovering in front of her.

LI A
(launching into it)
The guys fromthe border were not
fromthe Unknown. Unknown woul dn't
be so stupid. OK?

ROBERT
Ch, hello to you too.
LI A
" m busy Robert. | can't be your
advi ser.
ROBERT
K, OK...sorry. | just...|l don't

know - the press is always wanting
me to say sonething...

LI A
Yeah it's not like you' re the Vice
Premier or anything...Ils there

anyt hi ng el se?
Robert pauses, trying to decide whether or not to continue.

ROBERT
How s Maya?

LI A
Don't start with that...

ROBERT
|"msorry Lia - you know how I
feel. You' re gone a |lot.

Li a pushes herself into a corner, trying to avoid naking a
scene. Robert's hovering face noves with her.

LI A

Li sten very carefully: She is NOT
YOUR DAUGHTER

( CONTI NUED)



14.

CONTI NUED
ROBERT
See, this is what |I'mtalking
about. I'mjust trying to help, and
you just reject it. Al ways
rej ecting.
LI A

Wel | sonetines people just demand
to be rejected.

ROBERT
No, you're just STUBBORN, Lia.
You're immature. And you need to
understand, |'mjust concerned
about it. | nean, you can attack ne
all you want, but |I’mnot the one
who got raped and pregnant and had
to come craw i ng back.

Lia's face drops in shock, and the sting of tears comnes
unbi dden.

Robert realizes he went too far.
ROBERT (cont' d)
(true renorse)
l"msorry - | didn't mean that..
Lia stares at him.
ROBERT (cont' d)
Lia, please...don’t hang up on
ne. ..
Hi s i mage di sappears. Lia catches her breath - then
remenbers:
| NT. AN UNDERGROUND BUNKER - NI GHT
TITLE: "TWO YEARS BEFORE"

Lia's eyes flutter open...a nasty gash runs down the side of
her face.

She wakes up as the world conmes into focus. VO CES SOUND
near by...[COLLI E and CLAUDE]

CLAUDE (O.S.)

...l mean, what the hell were you
t hi nki ng?! ?

( CONTI NUED)



15.
CONTI NUED:

Lia sits up, suddenly alert...she's in a SMALL ROOM on a
hard couch. Then the pain hits: she grasps her abdonen and
doubl es over, forcing herself to focus.

The voices conme in fromthe other side of the only door.

OLLIE (O S.)
You weren't there. She was saying
all sorts of stuff about | eaving
and going hone...| should have
killed her.

CLAUDE (O S.)
Dude, they would have killed YOU
You now how i nportant she is? Wat
are we gonna do?

Lia | ooks around, frantic... She's in pain, but she fights
it and tries to plan an escape. The conversation outside
conti nues.

OLLI E
We need to nove her back to her
bed - even if she renenbers
anything, we can just... W'Il| say
she drank too nuch or sonething..
He' I | back us up. He doesn't want
anyone to find out either.

CLAUDE
Fine, come on. Before she wakes up

Lia realizes they're about to come in the room..she spots
sonet hi ng and noves qui ckly.

The door opens. CLAUDE, md 20's and slight and OLLIE, sane
age but nmuch larger - enter...and see an enpty couch.

Both men have small wires running into their heads froma
tiny device that sits behind their ears.

CLAUDE (cont'd)
VWhat the...where is sh....?

But he's cut off by a swift kick in his face.
Cl aude drops as Lia cones out from behind the door and
qui ckly pulls the wire out of his device. He instantly | oses
consci ousness.
OLLI E

Jesus! What's wong with you?? W
want to HELP

( CONTI NUED)



16.
CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

(bitter)
Oh, is that what that was?

OLLI E
Come on - you were soundi ng nuts!
just wanted to protect you fromthe
rest of them It's not like we're
not together, you know?...l nmean..
didn't mean to hurt you..why did
you resist so m..??

But Lia doesn't let himfinish. Her attack is sw ft,
catching A lie off-guard.

He fights back, gaining the advantage quickly..but just as
Lia's about to be overpowered, she ducks a punch, rolls
backward and shuts her eyes, concentrating.

Alie is STOPPED, frozen - his eyes lock in terror
Suddenly, he turns around, swatting at imaginary things.

Lia runs out the door, leaving Alie to fight whatever
terrors she uploaded into his imagination

NI CE ASSI STANT (O S.)
Excuse ne...?

BACK TO

| NT. SHUNTI AN CENTRAL HOSPI TAL - HALLWAY

Liais jolted fromthe nenory: A NI CE ORDERLY stands near by,
concer ned.

NI CE ORDERLY
Excuse ne... Are you OK?

Lia | ooks up - she realizes she's huddled in a corner.
Qui ckly regai ning her conposure:

LI A
Yes, yeah. I'mfine - thanks. Just,
tired today. You know. ..

Lia then notices the blankish stare...and the small blinking
i ght under his ear.

NI CE ORDERLY
No, I'mnot sure | do. But | am
able to understand. 1'mglad you're

wel | .

( CONTI NUED)



