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FADE | N:

| NT. CALI FORNI A MANSI ON - BEDROOM NI GHT
White carpet, a plush king-size bed, down pill ows.

A scream JASM NE (25) - petite with brown eyes and plain
brown hair - withes in pain in the bed, cries out.

A massi ve grandfather clock ticks opposite the bed.
O herwise, the roomis silent between screans and sobs.

Jasm ne cries, holds herself in the bed. The bl ankets
muf fl e her noans.

She arches her back, screans in agony.

| NTERCUT: A BRI EF G.LI MPSE OF A TEAL OCEAN UNDER A BLUE
SKY. WAVES LAP AGAI NST THE BEACH

Jasm ne paces the roomin a sweat, pulls against nachine
cords. Awre catches on her 1V and she wails, slunps to
the fl oor.

| NTERCUT: THE GLI MPSE PULLS BACK TO THE BEACH - PALM
TREES, VWHI TE SAND, A TALL MOUNTAI N I N THE DI STANCE. PALM
LEAVES CLAP TOGETHER IN THE BREEZE. A BI RD CHI RPS.

Jasmine curls up on the carpet. Hair sticks to the sweat
on her forehead. She pulls her knees up and cries herself
to sl eep.

| NTERCUT: THE G.I MPSE PULLS BACK FURTHER TO A WEARY
JASM NE. SHE BI TES HER NAILS, LOOKS OFF TO THE HORI ZON AS:

JASM NE (VO
What do you do when you reach the
end? Most people will put up a
fight. Gve one last solid effort
hoping it’lIl be the one that
sticks. But not ne. | run away.
All the while praying to find
sonme peace with the end that |
can't avoid. | ama quitter.

| NT. RESORT - HOTEL ROOM DAY

A suitcase rests on the bed, only half-full.

Jasnmine sits beside the suitcase, holds a photo in a clear
gl ass frane.



In the photo her PARENTS (40, polo shirts, khaki trousers)
sm | e and hug her younger self, soft ball and glove in
hand.

Jasmne flips the frane over - her fingers cover soneone
el se, the photo folded back; a red lipstick kiss; a
scrawl ed note: "We will always be here for you. Love,
Momma and Dad. "

She delicately sets the photo in the suitcase.

A hotel maid, MRl (40), shuffles around, collects
Jasmi ne’ s things as:

M R
Now, Jasm ne, the boat will be
waiting to take you to the
mai nl and in one hour. That'I|
give you tinme for lunch, but
that's it.

Si | ence.

M RI
You hear me? That’'s it.

Jasm ne smles up at her.

JASM NE
Thanks, Mri.

Jasm ne rubs her hands on her dress, takes a deep breath,
unfolds and refolds a pile clothes on the bed.

M RI
Don't forget your jewelry.

She hol ds out a bow of sparkling gens set in gold and
pl ati num A | oose pendant sits on top - a famly of three
in an eternal enbrace.

Jasm ne | ooks in the bow, touches the jewelry lightly.
She takes the pendant, holds it close as:

JASM NE
You keep the rest.

Mri shoves the bow forward, waves a hand toward her.

M RI
No, no, no. | won’'t do that.
These are beautiful things,
Jasm ne. Beautiful things just
for you.

Jasm ne shoves the bow back



JASM NE

They won’t be mne for |ong. Take
t hem

Jasm ne wi dens her glistening eyes, pleads. Mri
struggl es.

M RI
| won’t take them 1’1l hold them
for you. For when you cone back

to us.

She touches Jasnmi ne’'s cheek, smles.

M Rl
You will cone back to us.
Jasm ne turns away.
M Rl
So, what, you’'re giving up? Just
like that?
JASM NE

There’s nothing else, Mri.

Jasm ne sobs and Mri holds her. Mri’s jaw cl enches, her
eyes narrow.

M RI
Years |’ ve known you. Years. And
you quit now. Don’t you do that.
(her voice breaks)

Pl ease.

JASM NE
Two nonths and | can sign the
papers.

A tear falls down Mri’'s cheek.
She pulls back fromJasm ne, w pes the tear away and

storns off.

She reaches the door, turns to face Jasmne with fury in
her eyes.

M RI
You keep your two nonths. You' ve
just got to have faith, Tama. o
home. Get better. And then, you
conme back to us.

Mri reaches toward Jasm ne, pulls her hand back and
| eaves Jasmi ne alone in the room



Jasm ne | ooks down at the pendant in her hand, kisses it,
tucks it into a pocket in her suitcase.
EXT. RESORT - PRI VATE BEACH. DAY

Jasm ne | ooks off into the distance. Her skin is pale with
dark circles under her eyes.

The vivid green forest |oons behind her. She sits al one at
a tabl e under a canvas shade, her neal untouched.

The wind hits Jasm ne’s face and she cl oses her eyes,
breathes it in with a slight smle

A waiter, PULE (45), approaches and clears away the dishes
as:

PULE
Tinme to get back now, M Bl ake.
The boat will be here soon. Don’t

want to m ss your flight.
Jasmne smles up at him touches his arm
JASM NE
Thank you, Pule. For everything.
| hope you know how nuch -
Pul e shakes his head, waves his free hand between t hem

PULE
Don’t say goodbye, Jasm ne.

Jasm ne | ooks away, back up at the ocean.

JASM NE
No goodbye, then.
PULE
You'll be back. You'll see.

Pul e checks hi s watch.

PULE
But for now you ve got to get
back. That plane will |eave
wi t hout you.
JASM NE
I"mcomng. | think I'll take one

|l ast wal k first.

PULE
But hurry. No goodbyes, Tana.

He shuffles through the sand toward the resort. Jasm ne
wat ches after him



EXT. RESORT - PRI VATE BEACH. DAY

Jasm ne anbl es al ong the beach, hands in her pockets,
wat chi ng her feet dig into the sand.

A wi nd whi ps agai nst her face and bl ows her hair back
behi nd her. She | ooks up into the ocean breeze.

JASM NE (VO
You can | ove people - friends,
famly, lovers. But can you | ove
a place the sanme way? | never

woul d’ ve thought so until | found
Lagi. This place is ny |ove
affair.

Jasm ne spots a boat speeding toward the resort, its
engi ne ROARS. Anxiety sets in her eyes.

JASM NE (VO
And this is the goodbye | can’t
say.

She wal ks faster down the beach. Her arns sw ng by her
si des, she noves quicker, struggles to run in the sand.

In the distance, the boat’s engine cuts off. Jasm ne | ooks
toward the resort, eyes w de.

Her eyes dart around, search for her next escape.
Jasm ne eyes the forest along the beach.

She npves into the shade of the trees, deternmn ned.

EXT. LA JUNGLE. DAY ( CONTI NUQUS)
Jasm ne bats away | eaves, junps over tall roots.

She rushes deeper into the refuge of the trees and smles
for the first tine, beans.

Jasm ne turns back to the beach, sees only a small dot of
light in the enerald forest.

She smles brighter and heads deeper into the jungle.

LATER

Jasm ne wal ks sl ower, but still has that al nbst-crazy
smle.

She stops, takes in all the sights and sounds around her -
beautiful flowers, exotic insects, birds the col our of
rai nbows.



Jasm ne watches the birds, hears them SING sees them soar
hi gh into the sky.

She | ooks back toward the beach, sees only green
veget ation, surrounded by it.

Jasm ne smles as though being caressed by her |over.

She wal ks on and her hands trail along trees, w de | eaves,
spi kes of ferns. Her feet nove softly over the ground.

She pushes hersel f over thick |inbs, nonstrous roots.
Thorns dig into her skin, but she noves farther still

She wor ks her way between tight spaces in the trees, cries
out in pain.

Jasmne jerks to a stop at a wall of trees, a heavy |og at
the ground with the slightest holl ow beneat h.

She digs away dirt and | eaves, wiggles into the space.
Jasm ne pushes and pulls herself along, screans out.

She wrenches free and gasps, | ooks down to see a | ong,
deep gash in her thigh. Blood drips, SMACKS on the ground.

She | ooks ahead - nore walls of trees - and hesitates.
JASM NE (VO
Pain is a funny thing. You Il run
right intoit just to escape it.
| NTERCUT: THE PLUSH BEDROOM JASM NE SHRI EKS | N AGONY
JASM NE (VO
Pai n can make you do crazy
t hi ngs.

She steadies herself and pushes on, fights through the
trees.

EXT. LAG JUNGLE. EVEN NG

Jasm ne sl ogs through the jungle.

She jerks through a curtain of vines and falls to the
ground. She lays her cheek agai nst the ground and
struggl es to breat he.

Jasm ne exam nes her hand, sees scratches and fresh
br ui ses.

She giggles. She | aughs harder and pushes hersel f over
ont o her back.



She laughs up at the star-lit sky between the |eaves of
the canopy, hysterical.

Jasm ne’s |aughter norphs into frantic cries. She npbans
and sobs.

Moans becone sighs until she has no cries left.

Jasm ne pushes herself up on her el bows, | ooks around.
Dar kness sets.

She stands and | ooks back behind her at the curtain of
vines. She | ooks forward toward her unknown destination
and waits, imobile wi th indecision.

A deep PURR rises behind her, beyond the vines.

Jasm ne holds her breath, listens as the PURR gets | ouder,
conmes closer. The jungle quiets and Jasmne is frozen in
pl ace.

She turns slowly to the vines. The PURRI NG grows, only a
few feet away. Jasmne is a statue.

She sees the slightest novenent of a |eaf and bolts deeper
into the jungle--

Jasm ne runs fast - up, over, under, between--

The qui ck PADDI NG of the animal’s feet sounds so cl ose--
She wrenches through trees, between vines--

The PADDI NG fades, but Jasmi ne runs faster, harder--

She breaks through one final tangle of vines and falls -
screans, falls and bl acks out.

EXT. PARK. DAY ( DREAM

Jasm ne stands in the sunlight of an idyllic park.

Everyt hing around her noves in slow notion - a young
couple jogs, birds fly, weeping willows sway.

A MAN (25) - tall with |lean nuscles, black hair, blue eyes
and ani mal skin clothes - watches fromthe shadows,
worried. Jasm ne ogl es.

She turns to the sound of a child s delighted squeal.

Jasm ne approaches a FATHER (35) playing with his DAUGHTER
(5), plain brown hair in ringlets.

She noves cl oser, recogni ses the nan.



JASM NE
Daddy?

He doesn’t hear her.

Jasm ne | ooks at the girl. The ringlets bounce on the
girl’s shoulders, a small pendant hangs from her neck -
the sanme one in her suitcase.

She wat ches her father throw her younger self high into
the air, let her fall back into his arns.

Jasm ne cl oses her eyes and a sharp wind hits her face.
She opens her eyes and gasps as she falls toward her
smling father.

He throws her into the sky, catches her again.

Her father throws her into the air once nore and i s gone.
G een vines speed cl oser--

She falls, falls, screans hersel f awake.

I NT. JASM NE'S TREE. NI GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)

Jasmi ne jerks upright in darkness and cl oses her eyes,
br eat hes hard.

Her breath slows, realisation hits - Wiere is she?

Her fingers touch the rough beddi ng. She | ooks around in
t he dark space.

It’s a small space, just enough roomfor the bed.

A narrow opening is just opposite her, a deep enerald
dar kness.

Jasm ne stands, noves carefully to the opening.

She touches the wall, |ooks closer at the rough texture of
wood grai ns.

She | ooks up and sees the inside of a tall, hollowtree.

She turns back to the opening and steps out, pushes aside
a large |eaf.

Jasm ne gapes at a w de, open expanse under the canopy of
the trees speckled with noonlight; a world teeming with
life. Ferns, creeks, boulders, rivers.

Of in the distance, opposite where she stands and j ust
visible in the noonlight, is a huge waterfall.

She steps out.



EXT. JASM NE' S TREE. N GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)

Moonlight filters down through the | eaves, lights
Jasm ne’'s face.

She reaches out to brace herself against another tree and
a H SS sounds. Jasm ne jerks her hand back.

Jasmi ne | ooks at the tree, searches for the source of the
sound.

She steps closer and the HI SSI NG sounds again, |ouder with
each step

She stands only centineters fromthe broad trunk, notices
that the tree is noving. Pulsating.

The HI SSI NG grows | ouder as she reaches up to touch the
strange, snooth bark.

Jasm ne touches the tree, the H SSING stops and two white
eyes flash open directly in front of Jasmne’s face.

She bl acks out again.

I NT. JASM NE' S TREE. DAY

Jasm ne wakes to the sound of the | eaf door FLAPPI NG
agai nst the tree.

She opens her eyes and starts.

A WOMAN (30) - smooth black hair, olive skin, |ean body,
animal skin clothes - sits on the floor, watches her.

Jasm ne pushes up on her el bows and they eye each other.

WOVAN
You col | apse often.
(of f her 1 o0k)
Two tinmes you have fainted.

JASM NE
| guess so.

Si | ence.

WOVAN
You are a strange one.

Jasm ne | aughs.

JASM NE
| " m strange?



10.

WOVAN
No ot hers have ever cone this
far. You do, but cannot keep
awake. Strange.

JASM NE
Where exactly am1? How far
inland did I cone?

WOVAN
The Falls are the center of the
i sl and.

Jasm ne’s eyes wi den, her chin drops.

JASM NE
But the island is 20 kil oneters
wi de! And the jungle is hard as
hell to get through.

VWOVAN
None of you has come this far

Jasm ne sits on the edge of the bed, waps her arns around
her torso.

JASM NE
Who are you? What are you doi ng
her e?

WOVAN

| am Mazreeth. W have been here
| onger than any of you.

Jasm ne’s eyes narrow i n confusion.

JASM NE
You speak Engli sh.
MAZREETH
For you.
JASM NE
So exactly how | ong have you been
her e?

Mazreeth tilts her head, stares again.

MAZREETH
Wiy did you conme here?

Jasm ne averts her gaze.

JASM NE
| just wanted to get away.
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MAZREETH
Awnay ?

JASM NE
From ever yt hi ng.

Mazreeth sml es.

MAZREETH
Per haps he shoul d not have saved
you t hen.

JASM NE
He?

MAZREETH
Shay. He caught you when you
fell.
Jasm ne gl ances away, enbarrassed.

JASM NE
Wonder f ul .

MAZREETH
Yes. He is your protector now.

A faint smle touches Jasmne’ s |ips.

JASM NE
For now.
MAZREETH
For as long as it takes.
JASM NE
How | ong do you expect ne to be
her e?
MAZREETH

At least until you are heal ed.

Jasm ne opens her nouth to object, reconsiders, sniles
faintly.

MAZREETH
And then, | do not know.

Jasm ne nods, bites her nails.

EXT. TRI BAL VILLAGE. DAY

Jasmne follows Mazreeth into the village with a hesitant
| ook in her eyes.

She ducks her head, hugs her body as nore and nore
villagers turn to watch her.
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They stop whatever they were doing to focus on Jasm ne.

Slowl y, each of them stands to greet Mazreeth and her
guest.

Mazreet h reaches the center of the group and stops.

MAZREETH
(to the villagers)
Her nane is Jasmne. She is
Shayha’ s.

Jasm ne | ooks up to Mazreeth, panicked.
The people nod in recognition.

MAZREETH
(of f Jasm ne’s | ook)
To protect.

The chief, VINTAH (80) - a small, frail man with a | arge
woven breastplate - approaches. A hush falls on the crowd.

VI NTAH
Jasm ne.

He smiles, touches her shoulder, turns to the group.

VI NTAH
Keep her safe. Wl cone her.

The villagers step forward, one by one, touch Jasnm ne -
her arm a shoul der, one of her cheeks - and smle at her.

As the procession continues Jasm ne notices a man - the
sane man from her dream - beside a tree.

Jasm ne focuses on himand he averts his gaze. She | ooks
to Mazreeth, also watching him

JASM NE
s that -

Mazr eet h nods.

MAZREETH
Shay.

Jasm ne turns back. Shay |ooks at her with a puzzled
expr essi on.
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EXT/ I NT. HUT. DAY
Jasm ne and Mazreeth approach a small hut with no walls.
MAZREETH
This is where we eat. You know
where we sl eep. The bathing pools
are down the path.

Mazreeth indicates a well-worn trail between two towering
trees.

Jasnm ne nods and Mazreeth | eads her into the hut, full of
vi |l | agers.

Mazreeth and Jasnmine sit in front of a fire, a skinned
ani mal Sl ZZLI NG on a spit.

Shay wal ks up, grabs a | arge chunk of neat, sits in the
corner behind them

Mazreeth pulls off a section of neat, offers it to Jasm ne
on a large |leaf. Jasm ne inches away and shakes her head.

Mazreeth thrusts the neat toward her.

MAZREETH
Everyone eats.
JASM NE
It’s okay. |’m a vegetarian.

A bark of a |laugh behind them Jasmne turns - Shay feigns
di sinterest.

He points at the neat on her |eaf as:

SHAY
He wasn't.

Shay smrks. Jasm ne glares, arches an eyebrow.

She takes her |eaf of neat, holds it up to Shay - Cheers!
- and dunps it in his lap. Jasmne raises her |eaf, eats
it instead.

Mazreeth howls with the other villagers.

MAZREETH
The vegetari an!

Mazreeth | eans forward, kisses Jasm ne's forehead, |aughs
agai n.

Jasm ne bl ushes, takes another bite of her |eaf.

A worman, PISHNU (25), tall and thin, approaches Mzreeth,
gl ances at Shay.
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MAZREETH
Pi shnu. Here is Jasm ne.

Pi shnu nods, | ooks down at the bite marks on Jasm ne’s
| eaf in confusion.

SHAY
She does not eat aninals.

Pi shnu | aughs, sighs down to her. Condescendi ng.

Pl SHNU
Oh, silly girl.

Jasm ne’s eyes narrow. A tense silence.

MAZREETH
What have you seen, Pishnu?

Pl SHNU
They foll owed her path until the
border. They believe she is with
us.

Pi shnu | ooks back at Jasm ne.

Pl SHNU
They | ove you. They want you
back.

Jasm ne’s cheeks flush red. She | ooks down at her | eaf.

MAZREETH
Until she is well, she is safer
here.

A heavy | ook.
Pi shnu gl ances at Shay agai n.

Pl SHNU
Wonder f ul .

I NT. JASM NE' S TREE. DAY

Jasmine lies in bed. Mazreeth hovers over her, works at
her wounds by the sunlight streamng into the tree. A bow
of water al nbst gl ows beside her.

JASM NE
You never answered ny question
bef ore. About how | ong you’ ve
been here?

Si | ence.
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JASM NE
s that sonething |I’mnot all owed
to know?
Mazr eet h | aughs.
MAZREETH

You are allowed to know.
She gives a shake of her head, returns to her work.
Jasm ne | ooks on, unsure.

JASM NE
WIIl you tell ne?

Mazreeth gl ances at her, massages a bl ack salve into one
of Jasmine’s injuries.

MAZREETH
What do you know of the history
of man?

Jasm ne consi ders, confused.

JASM NE
| guess it depends on which
hi story you mean. Science or
religion?

Mazreeth sm |l es again, focuses on the deep gash on
Jasm ne’s thigh.

MAZREETH
It is interesting that you
believe they are two separate
t hi ngs.

Mazreet h gl ances up to Jasm ne, grins.
MAZREETH
Behol d the fall of man
acconpl i shed.
Jasmine tilts her head.

MAZREETH
Charl es Tennant.

Mazreet h | ooks back to her work.
MAZREETH
W are very observant.

She hel ps Jasmine turn onto her stomach.
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Jasm ne gingerly rests her head on her arns, |ooks through

the entryway at the jungle outside, the |eaf door
asi de, |istens.

MAZREETH
What ever you believe, and
what ever our differences, you and
| share a part of our history.
The first part. Your first
parents were ours as wel|.

JASM NE
What happened, then? That nade us
so different?

Mazreet h washes the cuts on Jasm ne’'s back as:

MAZREETH
Qur first nmother - you call her
Eve - had many children. Do you
know t henf?

JASM NE
| know Cain and Abel. | didn't
know t here were nore.

MAZREETH
Yes, there were nore. But what
you know i s enough. You know t hat
Cain took Abel’s life.

Jasm ne nods.

MAZREETH
Have you ever | ost soneone,
Jasm ne?
A tw nge.
JASM NE
Yes.
MAZREETH
Then |1’ m sure you can inmagine it
- the enptiness, the ache for
t hent?
Jasm ne stares off as tears fill her eyes.

She stealthily w pes them away as:

JASM NE
Eve?

Mazreeth registers Jasmne' s tears, but continues.

pul | ed



Jasm ne gl
| ook.

MAZREETH
The children. The young brother
and sister, witnesses to the
first nurder, of one | oved one by
anot her. They saw every nonent,
felt every fear. And so, they
ran. They did not turn back. They
ran over stretches of |and and
swam t hrough the sea. The brot her
and sister kept noving until they
reached the Falls and knew t hat
t hey were hone.

17.

ances over her shoul der at Mazreeth, a dubi ous

MAZREETH
Faith is always enough, Jasm ne.

Mazreeth sets back to work.

Jasmi ne stares out the opening toward the distant Falls.

EXT. JASM

Shay sits
cont enpl at

NE' S TREE. DAY ( CONTI NUQUS)

unseen at the base of the tree, a
ion on his face.

EXT. RESORT. DAY

The resort

The trees
bark, the
| ashes.

| ook of

is busy, but relaxed. CGuests | ounge on the
beach. Pool water LAPS agai nst azure tiles.

are still, one in particular - the odd, snooth

faint outline of two closed eyes,

The eyes open, | ook down at sonething.

Mri and Pule talk in hushed voi ces.

Pul e gives a slight shake of his head,

M RI
Did you find her?

gl asses on his tray, appears busy.

PULE
They have her, Mri. You know
t hat .

M RI
| know she’s dying. That’'s what |
know. Dying in the mddle of the
jungle. She should be in a
hospital right now.

t he bl ack

shuffles the



Pul e touches her armlightly.

PULE

18.

They can help her. They wll.

Mri’s eyes glisten with worry.

M RI
She doesn’t have tine.

Pul e grins but closes his eyes,
true.

PULE
They will help her.

He pats her arm goes back to hi
M R

wills his words to be

s tray.

Her uncl e call ed agai n. Nothing
but a nonkey, that man.

PULE
Don't |let the nonkeys
Is he still making thr
M RI

He may as well be. Sai

hear that.
eats?

d he's

ready to conme here hinself to

cl ean up our ness. CQur
could hit that nman in
Pul e.

PULE
He's worried about her

M RI
Ha! Ri chnond Bl ake wor
himself and that’s it.
Pule. He'll cone here,

mess! |
t he eyes,

ri es about
You wat ch,
make a

fuss about Jasm ne and find a way
to take over the whol e island.

PULE
Not the whol e island,

Mri shakes her head.

M Rl
They’ re not ready for

The manager, TANE (35), dressed
appr oaches.

TANE

Mri.

hi m

in a crisp black suit,

Okay, Pule. The ice is nelting.



19.
Mri gives Pule a nervous glance. They wal k away in
different directions.
Tane heaves a sigh, |ooks deep into the jungle, shakes his
head toward the ground. He rubs the back of his neck and
wal ks away, weary.
The white eyes watch fromthe jungle. The outline of a
body retreats into the brush.

EXT. VI LLAGE. DAY

Jasm ne wal ks around the village, in the |line of the
trees.

Villagers point at her, smrk and whi sper to one anot her.
She tries to ignore them wal ks behind the trees.

Jasmi ne jerks one hand to her nouth, one to her stomach,
col | apses behind a tree and vomts on the ground, tries to
be silent.

She | ooks around to check that she hasn’'t been seen, w pes
a hand over her nouth.

She stands and takes one step, clenches her stomach. Her
body hunches over in pain.

She lets out a quiet gasp, bolts through the trees toward
t he bat hi ng pool s.
EXT. BATHI NG POOLS. DAY

The pools are set under a tall cliff. Long vines stretch
fromthe top of the cliff into the water - jade curtains.

The clear water ripples behind the curtain. Jasm ne cones
to the surface, breathes deeply.

She sits on a ledge in the water, her back to the vines.
Behi nd the | eaves, Jasm ne wings water from her hair.

Shay sits on a boul der opposite Jasmne, his back to the
pools but his ear turned toward her.

Jasm ne’ s body hunches over. She shudders with quiet sobs.

Shay’s jaw clenches. Pain is clear on his face, but his
voice is cool, snooth.

SHAY
Tell ne.

Jasm ne jerks around, sees Shay's form the profile of his
face.



She di ps back into the pools, approaches the edge,
clothes folded in a neat pile as:

JASM NE
Par don me?

Shay speaks over his shoul der.
SHAY
Your pain. |Is Mazreeth unhel pful
to you?

Jasm ne dresses quickly and silently.

JASM NE
She is. Helpful, | nean. She’s
wonder f ul .

SHAY

But you hurt.

Jasm ne rubs her hands on her dress.

JASM NE
No.

SHAY
You were ill before.

Her head snaps up, her eyes accuse.

JASM NE
You saw ne?

He turns to face her.

SHAY
| need to know what is wong.

JASM NE
And now you’re here too?

SHAY
You nust tell ne.

JASM NE
Are you al ways wat chi ng ne?

SHAY
What is your pain, Jasm ne?

She fights against a sob, shouts at him
JASM NE
Wiy won’t you just forget about
it and | eave ne al one?

Shay junps to his feet.

20.

her
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SHAY
Because | can’t!

Jasm ne recoils.

Shay | eans toward her - how to explain? He struggles with
hi msel f, turns away.

Jasm ne watches him
She | ooks away, hugs her arnms cl ose, wal ks up the path.

Shay falls into step behind her - no choice.

| NT. JASM NE'S TREE. NI GHT
Jasm ne tosses in her sleep. A grimace plays on her |ips.

JASM NE
Shay.

She awakes, |eans up on her el bows. Her eyes dart around,
rest on sonething off-screen.

Jasm ne |lies down, eyes w de.

Shay sl eeps on the ground outside. One hand reaches into
the tree.

Jasm ne watches himrest.

EXT. LAG JUNG.E. DAY
SERI ES OF SHOTS:
Jasnmine ventures to the Falls. Shay follows at a distance.

Jasmine lets himsee and hear her cry. Shay follows
cl oser.

She sobs and Shay’'s eyes w den, his hands trenble.

EXT. BOITOM OF THE FALLS. DAY
Shay | eads Jasm ne through the dense brush.

He jerks to a stop, faces her. H's eyes are hopeful -
sonething to say.

JASM NE
(harshly)
What ?

Shay’ s expression falls.
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He steps aside, pulls back the foliage that bl ocks their
pat h.

Jasm ne | ooks past him Her nouth gapes as she wat ches.
The Falls ROAR just beyond. The water glows. Magnificent.
Jasm ne i s stunned.

JASM NE
Oh, Shay.

A slight smle pulls at Shay's I|ips.

She steps past him wal ks along the river’s bank toward
the Falls. Shay follows, just barely holds out his hands,
ready to catch her fall

Jasm ne stops, Shay |owers his hands and wat ches her watch
the Falls. She is entranced. Radi ant.

They nearly shout to be heard over the Falls:

SHAY
" msorry.

Jasm ne | ooks down, her back to him

JASM NE
Why ?

He hesit ates.

SHAY
| couldn’t let you die.

Jasm ne turns, gazes at him

SHAY
| can’'t.
JASM NE
You can’t save ne either. Not
f or ever.
Hi s jaw cl enches.
SHAY

Do you want ne to | eave you
al one, then? Go away and never
speak to you again?

Jasm ne | ooks away, cringes. She considers. Gins.
JASM NE

| guess you could keep trying.
For alittle |onger.
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Shay smles, sighs.
SHAY
It’s not a hard thing, Jasm ne.
To save a life. One small action
can change everything that
fol | ows.

He wat ches her with an intense fire in his eyes. Jasm ne
sm | es weakly, rubs her hands on her dress.

JASM NE
Not hard.

Shay reaches up, straightens the collar of her dress. He
strokes the hemof it, his hand rests |lightly on her
shoul der.

He smrks.

SHAY
Not when it’'s worth it.

Jasm ne grins, takes a slow, deliberate step toward him
Shay lowers his hand to his side.

Jasm ne reaches out to hold it, looks at it. H s body
stiffens at her touch, her cl oseness.

They stand this way - Jasm ne wat ches his hand, Shay
wat ches her.

He gently pulls his hand free, steps around her.
SHAY
The best place to see the Falls
is on the other side.

Jasm ne | ooks after him crestfallen. Foll ows.

EXT. THE FALLS. DAY
Jasm ne and Shay swi m across the river.
He | eads her around the trees that |ine the bank.

The trees clear and he stops, |ooks up at the Falls with
an unsatisfied expression.

Shay gl ances back at Jasm ne, back up to the Falls.

SHAY
Conme on.

They continue to walk, close in on the Falls.
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The ground sl opes sharply. Shay keeps noving.

EXT. THE FALLS - SLOPE. DAY ( CONTI NUQUS)

JASM NE
Shay, | can’'t -

He doesn’'t | ook back.

SHAY
Yes, you can.

He | ooks back to her where she hesitates beside a boul der.

SHAY
It will be worth the effort.

She steadies her foothold, pushes herself up onto the
boul der.

JASM NE
Better be.

Her grimace turns to a smrk and Shay smles brightly,
turns back toward the sharp incline.

They clinb. He hel ps her up once, lets her clinb the rest
of the way on her own.

Jasm ne tackles the hike, | eaps and pulls her body al ong.

The novenent takes its toll - pain shows in her eyes.
Jasmi ne ignores it, focuses on Shay.

Jasm ne - exhausted and in agony - |ooks up to see Shay
di sappear over the crest of the cliff, behind an
i mpossi bl e obstacl e of rocks.

She lets her body fall gently to the ground, cries
silently.

She rocks, waps her arns around herself in pain.

Jasmne falls over onto her side and weeps.

Shay lifts her, carries her. Holds her close and nakes the
final clinmb for her.

EXT. THE FALLS - CLIFF. DUSK ( CONTI NUQUS)

Shay ki sses her forehead, releases her a few feet fromthe
cliff’s edge.

Jasm ne stands facing him arns fol ded across her chest,
tears drying on her red cheeks. She | ooks up, ogles.
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Shay is bathed in the sun's |ight - anber and gol d agai nst
his bronze and bl ack. Beautiful. Strong and beautiful.

She starts to speak, but he puts his fingers to her |ips
to silence her.

He rests his hands on her shoulders, slowy turns her away
fromhim toward the sun

Jasm ne gasps - the curve of the horizon, a brilliant
sunset, the navy ocean, white ribbons of beach and jade
treet ops.

Shay | eans in, speaks in her ear.

SHAY
s it worth it?

She smles. He watches, raptured.
SHAY
| will save you, Jasnine. From
ever yt hi ng.
Jasm ne’s cheeks flush crinson, her smle brightens.

The sun settles over the water.

EXT. CLIFF - EXTRAVAGANT MANSI ON. DUSK

RI CHMOND BLAKE (55) - dinner jacket, cravat, slicked hair,
tunbl er of al cohol - stands on the bal cony, |ooks out at

t he sane sunset.

He sips his drink and his tight frown | oosens. He smles a
slight grin.

EXT. THE FALLS - CLIFF. N GHT

Jasm ne lies on her back |ooking up to the sky - black and
speckl ed through with brilliant stars and a pearl noon.

Shay lies near the narrow bank of the river only slightly
farther fromthe drop than Jasm ne.

Jasm ne sighs in content.

JASM NE
We can go if you want.

SHAY
No!

She recoils, |ooks at him
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SHAY
No. We do not wander in the dark
W' ||l leave in the norning.

Jasm ne | ooks back up to the sky, w pes a tear away.
Somewhere in the jungle, a linmb CRACKS, an ani mal SNARLS- -
Birds erupt into the air, CAW-

Shay jerks upright, |ooks back toward the trees--

He hears the GROAL of a large cat, runs for the cliff--
Jasm ne junps to her feet, |ooks toward the sound--

Shay grabs Jasmine’s arm as he passes her--

SHAY
W have to novel!

JASM NE
VWhat was that?

SHAY
Just run!
EXT. THE FALLS - SLOPE. NI GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)

They slide down over boul ders, down the rough, steep
sl ope, rush to the gentler slope bel ow -

The ani mal SNARLS again, just behind them -
Anot her, | ouder SHRI EK echoes from bel ow -

They | ook down past the trees, see a pair of panthers
wat chi ng them Waiting.

A twi g SNAPS, Shay spins to the sound behind him-

The panther that steps through the brush is twce as |arge
as the two below, his SNARL nore nenaci ng.

Shay backs Jasmine to the edge of the slope, the water
rushes past them

SHAY
(to hinself)
What do we do? What do we do?

JASM NE
Shay. W junp.

He shakes his head once.
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SHAY
You can’t junp.

Jasm ne pulls her shoul ders back and eyes him indi gnhant
and oblivious to the predator that approaches.

Shay gl ances at her. She turns slowy, steps to the |edge,
| eaps.

Jasm ne falls, quiet, and splashes into the water.

She swi ns quickly beneath the surface, past the two
unseei ng ani mal s bel ow.

Shay’ s pant her SNARLS, readies to pounce--

Shay backs away, eyes on the beast, smiles and junps off
t he | edge.

The water POUNDS. The current pushes and pulls, Shay
pushes back.

He swi ns deep, further and further.

Shay fights against the lack of air. He rushes up to the
surface, breaks free and gasps.

Shay swi nms toward the opposite bank and pants. He | ooks
back upstream

A heavy silence, even this close to the Falls.
Shay strains his eyes, scans the trees, the banks.
SHAY
(whi speri ng)
Jasm ne? Jasm nel

A ripple on the water behind him Shay junps. Jasm ne pops
to the surface, crouches in the water beside him smles.

Shay catches his breath as Jasm ne stifles a |augh.

Shay gl ances at her, smles and splashes water in her
face.

He runs his hands through his hair, pulls the |oose
strands back fromhis face. Jasm ne ogl es.

SHAY
That was not an option.

JASM NE
| m not be jungle food, Shay.

He smrks.
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SHAY
Mazreet h woul d be proud of her
veget ari an.

Jasm ne’s cheeks flush and she drops lower in the water.

SHAY
You coul d have di ed.
JASM NE
W woul d have died if we’'d stayed

t here.
Shay gives a heavy | ook.

SHAY
One snal |l action, Jasm ne.

She sm | es.

JASM NE
| " m your protector now, too.

SHAY
I f you want to be.

A heavy nonent. They stay there, watch each other.
Shay’s eyes fall and he noves away.

SHAY
We should go. Carefully.

He clinbs out of the river. Jasm ne frowns, but foll ows.

THE SUN MOVES OVERHEAD TO SHOW A DAY HAS PASSED.

EXT. FIRE CIRCLE. N GHT

Jasm ne sits against a tree, away fromthe fire circle and
the villagers - sone tal k and | augh, others dance to the
musi ¢ of several druns.

Mazr eet h approaches, sits beside her.

MAZREETH
How are you?

Jasm ne scow s.

JASM NE
Fi ne.

Mazreeth delicately takes one of her arnms and exam nes a
wound t here.
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MAZREETH
These are not healing as quickly
as they should. Mre tine.

Jasm ne stares off toward the group, doesn’'t seemto have
heard her.

MAZREETH
You are sad.

Mazr eet h | ooks around.

MAZREETH
And al one. Where is Shayha?

Jasm ne points to the opposite side of the circle.

Shay tal ks animatedly to a beautiful WOVAN (45) and two
young children (5) - a boy and a girl that ook strikingly
simlar to him

Mazreeth fights a grin.

MAZREETH
| see.

Jasm ne nods slightly, turns to Mazreeth, her eyes
al ar ned.

Mazreet h indicates the wonan at Shay’s side.

MAZREETH
She is very beautiful.
JASM NE
(sull en)

| guess.
Mazreet h nudges her shoulder into Jasmne’'s arm

MAZREETH
She is his nother.

Jasm ne’s eyes brighten. She smles to Mazreeth, then
turns away, feigns nonchal ance.

JASM NE
Real | 'y?

MAZREETH
And the children are his brother
and sister.

Jasmine tries to hide her snile.
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JASM NE
Oh.

Mazreet h | aughs, tousles Jasnmne' s hair.

MAZREETH

Conme and j oi n us.
JASM NE

No, thanks. | like to watch
MAZREETH

Are we strange to you?

JASM NE
There's so nuch | don't
under st and.

Jasmne is silent.

MAZREETH
We are not hiding anything from
you, Jasmne. If there is
somet hi ng you want to understand,
you only have to ask the

guesti on.
JASM NE
| know.
Mazreeth waits.
MAZREETH

Then ask.
Jasm ne takes a deep breath.

JASM NE
Al right.

She scans the scene before her, points to a group of
teenage girls, their eyes closed with a | ook of extrene
effort on their faces.

JASM NE
What are they doing?

Mazreeth | ooks at the girls, chuckles.

MAZREETH
They are trying to find him
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JASM NE
H m

MAZREETH
Hm The him Their nates.

Jasm ne consi ders, shakes her head.

JASM NE
Ckay, what ?

Mazreeth settles in closer to Jasm ne, speaks softly.

MAZREETH
When our tine cones to join our
mate, this is when we know it -
at the fire, with sound of the
druns pounding in our chest. No
one can predict it or make it
happen.

She nods toward the girls, grinning.

MAZREETH
Al t hough, the young ones al ways
refuse to believe that. They
cl ose their eyes because it is
the only way to hear his
hear t beat above the noi se. \Wen
t hat happens, he hears yours as
well. No one el se recognises it,
but suddenly you are danci ng
together. And al one. For yourself
but for each other. Wen the
dance ends and the two of you
find your uni que enbrace, you are
joined. Married, as you would
say.

A heavy sil ence.

JASM NE
VWow.

MAZREETH
It is an intense experience.
Intimate and i ntense.

Mazreeth smles lovingly to her PARTNER (30) on the other
side of the clearing.

Jasm ne watches the girls, their eyes clanped tightly
cl osed, lets her own eyes fall closed.
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EXT. PATH TO BATH NG POOLS. DAY

Jasm ne wal ks back toward the village fromthe bathing
pools. Her hair drips water down her back. Shay foll ows.

Shay’ s brother and sister run up to him giggle and pl ay.

Jasm ne watches, |aughs at them She claps a hand to her
nout h.

Shay hol ds his brother down for his sister’s tickles.

Jasm ne escapes silently into the trees.

EXT. LAG JUNGLE. DAY ( CONTI NUQUS)

She runs through the trees. A tear escapes the corner of
her eye.

She reaches the silence of the jungle and vomts at the
base of a tree.

Jasm ne kneels there, holds herself. Silent tears fal
down her cheeks.

She pushes up fromthe ground and | ooks around - green
everywhere. She | ooks right - |eaves and trees. Left -
nore of the sane.

Jasm ne breathes quickly, mld panic sets in. She massages
a strip of aninmal skin bandage between her fingers.

She cl oses her eyes, waits for the panic to subside.
Jasm ne opens her eyes, sets off - a random path.
She wal ks, her jaw set firm

The forest thins and she sees a hollow tree, a | eaf door -
sweet relief.

She approaches the tree, opens her nouth to speak, stops
when she hears Mazreeth inside the tree.

MAZREETH ( OS)

(furious, no subtitles)
[ She is not well, Pishnu. And we
are the only ones who can save
her. No, he will not get to her.
| will not let it happen. The
nanme] Ri chnond Bl ake [ m ght nean
sonet hi ng sonewhere, but not
here] .

Jasm ne takes a timd step as:
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MAZREETH ( OS)
[Let himcome. He will never
touch her. I will put a -]
A twi g CRACKS under Jasmine’s foot. Mazreeth’'s voice

cuts off.

Mazreeth pulls the | eaf aside, peers out of the tree. She
smles brightly when she sees Jasm ne.

MAZREETH
Oh, Jasmine. How are you? Do you
need ne?
JASM NE
No, no. I'mfine. | just got
| ost.

Mazreeth lets out a shaky | augh.

MAZREETH
You are a strange one. Just
follow this path and you wil|
cone to -

JASM NE
What were you sayi ng, Maz? About
Ri chnond Bl ake?

MAZREETH
What ? Not hing. | -

JASM NE
You said you weren’t hiding
anything fromne. You said all |
have to do is ask. This is nme
aski ng.
Mazr eet h wat ches her, consi ders.

MAZREETH
Your uncle is comng for you.

Jasmi ne’s eyes wi den, she draws in a shall ow breath.

| NT/ EXT. JASM NE'S TREE. NI GHT

Shay lies on his back at the nmouth of the tree, |ooks up
toward the canopy.

Jasm ne |ies awake on the bed.

The jungle is quiet and still. Shay does not | ook away
fromthe canopy as:
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SHAY
You need to rest.

JASM NE
You don’t know him Shay. You
don’t know the kind of man he is.

SHAY
Then tell ne.

She hesitates.

She wi pes

JASM NE
They think he’s comng for ne.
Mazreet h and Pi shnu. They think
you are all going to have to
protect me fromhimuntil ' m
heal ed.

SHAY
|s that not so?

a tear fromher eye.

JASM NE
No. He’s not comi ng for ne.

SHAY
What is he comng for?

JASM NE
Finding nme doesn’'t matter to him
Not at all.

SHAY
Jasm ne.

34.

Jasm ne turns her face into the bedding. She cries as:

The muscles in Shay’s jaw cl ench,

He junps to his feet,

JASM NE
He’s com ng for you. Al of you.
Lagi and everything on it. And
it’s ny fault.

Jasm ne turns, sees himgone, sobs into her

bolts through the jungle.

hands.

his eyes narrow in fury.
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EXT. LAG JUNGLE. N GHT

Shay runs hard, fast, through the trees. He punches away
| oose tree linbs that hang in his way.

As he approaches the beach at the resort, the col our of
his skin blends with the trees. Only the whites of his

eyes, his outline and the occasional sheen of sweat are
vi si bl e.

Shay noves cautiously, silently.

He nears the outer wall, looks to Pishnu's perch - she
| eans back against the tree, watching and waiting.

Shay noves away from her toward the cottages around a bend
in the island.

He sl ows as he reaches one of the smaller buildings close
to the tree line.
EXT. COITAGE. NI GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)

He | eans against the wall, his skin fades to the pale
col our of the paint.

Shay tilts his face toward the open wi ndow, makes a faint
bird s call.

There is a SHUFFLING inside, Mri’s face appears in the

w ndow, her skin illum nated by the noonlight.
M RI
Shayha? |Is that you?
SHAY
| am here.

Mri |ooks toward his voice, sees only the wall until his
eyes blink once.

M Rl
Oh, Shayha. |s Jasm ne okay? Tel
me she’ s okay.

SHAY
She is fine, Mri. She is
wounded, but our healer is caring
for her.

Mri sighs inrelief, lets her head fall to her hands,
whi spers a thankful prayer.

SHAY
Wi is he, Mri? Wiy is he com ng
here?
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Mri looks to Shay with sadness in her eyes.

M RI
You know Jasm ne? Her uncle is
nothing |like her. Richnond Bl ake
is a selfish man, Shayha. Selfish
and terrible.

She shakes her head in defeat.

M Rl
He is a man who gets what he
wants. Every tine.

SHAY
But he doesn’'t want to hurt
Jasm ne?

Mri |aughs.
M RI
He will if it’Il get himthe
island. He's vicious, that man.

He'I'l kill every one of us if it
cones to it.

She | ooks to him pointedly.

M RI
Even t he babi es.

Shay’s white eyes close slowy and the glimer of a tear
races down his face.

Hi s voice is pained as:

SHAY
Thank you, Mri. W wll be
ready.

M RI
Then you' d better hurry. He'll be
here soon.

SHAY
Thank you.

He doesn’'t nobve to | eave.

M RI
(whi speri ng)
Hel p her, Shayha. Do whatever you
have to, but please help her.

He hesit ates.
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SHAY
Wiy is she in pain?

M RI
Hasn’'t she told you?

SHAY
No. She refuses.

M Rl
Doesn’t surprise ne. Stubborn
when she wants to be, that girl.

SHAY
Mri.

Mri struggles to keep her voice steady.

M RI
Don’t nmake nme say it, Shayha.

Shay’ s eyes turn away fromthe w ndow and close. His voice
cracks on his words:

SHAY
It’s why she isn’t healing, isn't
it?

M RI

You said she was fi ne!

SHAY
She is. R ght now.

They are silent.

SHAY
| have to get back.

H's skin returns to its normal shade of bronze. Shay faces
Mri in the w ndow.

SHAY
| will help her.

Mri sees the tears that glisten in his eyes, takes in a
sharp breath

MR
Shayha! You - you | ove her!

He | ooks down to the ground.

SHAY
| don’t know. But | can’t explain
this.



38.

M RI
| wsh | could kiss that girl.
About tine she got a good man.
Shay is silent - not that sinple.

Mri watches himwestle with his enptions, reaches out
and delicately touches his shoul der.

M RI
Ah, don’t worry about that now,
Tama. Just take care of her. He
may be her uncle, but he wll
kill her if he thinks he has to.
Don’t let himget that chance.
Hi s voi ce breaks:

SHAY
Goodbye, Mri.

He runs into the trees.

Mri |ooks after him raises her fingers to her lips in
Worry.

I NT. JASM NE S TREE. N GHT

Mazr eet h washes Jasm ne wounds as Jasm ne coughs w | dly.

Mazreet h gl ances at her face, worried.

JASM NE
(hoar se)
Don't ook at ne like that. |I'm
fine.
MAZREETH
At some tines, that is true. But
not now.

Mazreeth wi pes Jasm ne’s hair out of her face.

JASM NE
|’m fine.

Si | ence.

SHAY (OS)
You are not fi ne.

They | ook up - Shay stands just inside the tree.

Mazreeth | ooks at Jasm ne, gathers her supplies.



MAZREETH
| will be back in the norning.

Mazr eet h | eaves.
He eyes Jasmine - a tense nonent.

SHAY
You are scared.

JASM NE
Does it matter? Everybody’s
scared about sonet hi ng.

SHAY
Everyone has sonething to fear,
yes. But not everyone lives in
their fear the way you do.

He hesitates, gives in and sits beside her,
wounds.

Jasmine grins. Bites her lip.

JASM NE
| used to ride horses. | was
good. Cocky. One day | tried to
ride a new horse for the first
time. | was al one, but how hard
could it be? He bucked ne the
second | got in the saddle. |
remenber lying in the dirt and
wat chi ng hi mwal k anay with his
tail swi shing behind him |
wai ted for three hours before ny
dad found nme. Two broken bones
and el even stitches. | thought
that was the nost terrifying
thing I'd ever have to live
t hr ough.

SHAY
And now?

JASM NE
Now, | realise that terror is
al ways wondering which day is
going to be the one that kil
you.

S

Shay neets her gaze.
He sm | es, caresses her arm

SHAY
Not this one.

Jasm ne sm | es.
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checks her



I NT. RESORT - TANE' S OFFI CE. DAY
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Mri’s eye peeks into a slightly open door as Ri chnond

Bl ake yells:

RI CHMOND ( OS)
This i s unacceptabl e.
Unaccept abl e, Tane.

He paces the room funes behind Tane’s desk as:

TANE
And just what would you have ne
do, sir? Put even nore lives at
ri sk? The jungl e hol ds dangers
that you sinply cannot
appreci ate. The island -

Ri chnond sl ans a fist on the desk.

Rl CHMOND
I's nmy island!

He gl ares.

Tane steps forward, |eans over the desk.

TANE
Not yet.
An i npasse.
TANE
But in any case, |I'll have
sonmeone gat her supplies for you.
You'll want to spend sone tine

getting to know Lagi. To decide
how best to save Jasm ne, of
cour se.

Tane wal ks away, head hi gh.

Ri chnond | ooks after him dunbstruck

| NT. RESORT - HALLWAY. DAY ( CONTI NUQUS)

Tane steps out of his office, pulls the door closed.

pats a worried Mri on the shoul der.

M RI
You didn't tell him About them
That she’'s safe.

TANE
He’'ll have to figure it out on
hi s own.

He
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He wi nks, wal ks away.

EXT. VI LLAGE. DAY

Jasm ne wal ks toward the hut, carries an arnful of fire
wood.

She sees Pishnu and Shay across the village where they
teach children how to use their native slingshots

[ (spoon-like rods with a | ength of vine run through the
bow )].

Pi shnu takes aim denonstrates the right posture.

As he talks to the children, Shay points to Pishnu s body,
touches the small of her back, runs a hand al ong her arm
across her shoul ders.

Jasm ne bl ushes.

Shay | ooks up, sees her. Jasm ne | ooks away and hurries
of f.

She al nost reaches the hut, is blocked by Shay, his eyes
enr aged.

SHAY
Jasm ne.

JASM NE
l"msorry. | didn't nean to

stare. And | understand. Really,
| -

He takes the |l oad of fire wod, levels a glare at her.

SHAY
| need you to heal.

Jasm ne gl ances at Pishnu. Pishnu smrks.

JASM NE
Anything to get ne out of the
way, right?

He flinches. A painful silence.
Shay’ s eyes harden.

SHAY
Yes.

He turns away, throws the wood into the hut. It CRASHES,
knocks over the pile, villagers screant-

They turn, watch himstormoff into the jungle.
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They turn to | ook at Jasm ne.
Pishnu’ s jaw drops, she stares.

Jasm ne struggles to breathe. Tears fall and sobs break.

I NT. JASM NE' S TREE. DAY

Jasmi ne sits on the ground agai nst the tree, knees cl ose,
face red and wet.

Mazreeth steps in. She sees Jasm ne, noves forward. Back.
Stops - what to do?

MAZREETH
| didn’t bring neat.

She holds out a few | arge | eaves.

MAZREETH
| think you were coming to eat.

Jasm ne doesn’t nove, only her eyes turn up to Mazreeth.
A sob breaks in Jasm ne’ s chest.

Mazreeth sets the | eaves on the ground beside her, perches
on the bed, awkward.

MAZREETH
Pi-... | was told... your uncle
i s close.

Jasm ne cl oses her eyes - not now.

MAZREETH
| am sorry.

Mazreeth settles onto the bed, breathes deeply.

MAZREETH
It does not matter. He will turn
back soon. Still, when he cones
back he will likely -

JASM NE
Can you pl ease stop talking,
Mazr eet h?
Mazreet h | ooks down. Rebuked.

MAZREETH
Il will go.



JASM NE
No!

Anot her sob breaks. Mazreeth watches, eyes w de,
not i onl ess.

MAZREETH
Al'l right.

A tense sil ence.

JASM NE
| have to go hone.

She | ooks at Mazr eet h.

JASM NE
Now.
MAZREETH
You are not well, Jasm ne.

Jasm ne cl oses her eyes.

JASM NE
W have hospitals. They save
peopl e every day.

MAZREETH
| do not care. They cannot hea
you, SO you stay.

Jasm ne sobs.

JASM NE
" m hurting everyone by being
here, Maz. Pl ease, please, let ne
go.
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sits

Mazreeth wi pes away a tear, stands and wal ks to the

openi ng, |ooks out to the jungle.

MAZREETH
| can’'t.

She | eaves. Jasm ne cri es.

EXT. RESORT - BEACH. DAY

Ri chnond packs the | ast few supplies into a backpack.

Enpl oyees | ook on, smrk.

M ri approaches Tane, whispers:
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M RI
Are you just going to |l et himgo?
Al one?

TANE
Well I"mnot going with him He's

an inbecile. A nman like that wll
get you killed in an hour.

Mri | ooks at Richnond. He struggles with a clasp on the
pack, gets angrier by the second.

M RI
"1l go.

TANE
VWhat? No, Mri. You can’t -

Mri levels a glare at Tane.

M R
| can’t what, little brother? You
gonna tell ne what to do?

Tane hesit ates.

TANE
Go get changed. I'IIl tell the
i mbeci | e.

EXT. RESORT - BEACH. DAY
Tane talks to Mri in a rush, a harsh whisper:

TANE
No fires. Don’t stay in one place
too |l ong. Even when you stop, you
keep noving. |If you hear anything
out of place, or even think you
hear anything, don’'t check, just
run. Al ways wat ch your back, but
keep an eye out in front, too.
And Mri?

Mri |ooks up at him
TANE
No matter what happens, don't try
to save him
Tane jerks his head toward Ri chnond.

She | ooks at Tane with soft, |oving eyes.



45.

M Rl
What, you think I’man idiot?

He smiles, pulls her into a hug - his crisp suit pulls
taut. He holds his sister.

TANE
Let ne go. You stay here.

Mri pushes against him bats at his suit.
M RI

You hush all that. I"mready and

|’mgoing and I’ be back soon.

Ri chnond stunbl es over a root at the edge of the jungle,
shouts at it.

M RI
Maybe al one, but 1’|l be back.

Mri |eads Richnmond and his scowl into the jungle.

Tane wat ches, anxi ous.

I NT. JASM NE'S TREE. N GHT

Jasmine and Shay lie in their normal positions, she in the
bed, he just outside the opening. Awake.

JASM NE
Can | ask you sonet hi ng?
SHAY
Yes.
She consi ders.
JASM NE

Pi shnu hates ne.
Si | ence.

JASM NE
And she’s not the only one.

He turns, | ooks at her.

JASM NE
It seens |like you hate ne, too.

Shay rolls his eyes, |ooks away.

Jasmi ne’s chin quivers.
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JASM NE
Is it sonething | did?
Shay is still, quiet.
SHAY
Yes.
He | ooks at her. Tears well in her eyes.
SHAY

| don’t hate you.
He sits up in the opening.

SHAY
Thi ngs have changed because of
you. But it’s not your fault.

They wat ch each other, silent.
Shay | ooks back into the jungle.

SHAY
You don’t under st and.

JASM NE
| don't.

SHAY
Then you do not pay attention.

He turns to face her again

SHAY
What do you see, Jasm ne, when
you see us?

She considers - what does he want to hear?

JASM NE
| see kindness. And | ove. And -

SHAY
No, no. Wen you go into the
village with Mazreeth and you
| ook at us, what do you actually
see?

JASM NE
| see all of you. Men and wonen
and children. Hel ping each other.
You're |ike one big famly.
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SHAY
And yet, we are not.

He drops his head to his hands.

SHAY
There is so nuch expectation. O
what should be. It’s unbearable.

JASM NE
And that’'s because of ne?

SHAY
It is because of you that | see
it.

Shay | ooks away into the jungle. Defeated.

EXT. LAG JUNGLE. DAY

Mri and Richnond wal k along as Mri | ooks far up ahead,
expects to see Jasmne after every turn.

Ri chnond | ooks behi nd and around, fear in his eyes, but
still appraises his property.

Rl CHMOND
Pretty good island, I'd say. So
much potenti al .

She stops to face him

M RI
Let nme guess. More resorts?
Apartnent buil di ngs? Par ki ng
| ot s?

RI CHMOND
No, no. (scoffs) Parking |ots.
Par ki ng garages, honey. But so
much nore. Skyscrapers.
Pent houses with ten mllion
doll ar views. The ultimte |uxury
in the ultimte paradise.

Mri barks a laugh. She continues on her path as:

M Rl
You’' ve got big dreans, mster
Too big for this island.

RI CHMOND
Lady, | didn't get where I am by
believing in that kind of
pessi m sm
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M RI
And just where is that exactly?
Look around, M Bl ake. There’'s
nobody to take your nobney here.

Hi s face turns red, al nost purple.

RI CHMOND
| am R chnond Bl ake.

Mri ignores him keeps wal king. He grabs her shoul der,
spins her to face him- no one ignores him

RI CHMOND
| am R chnond Bl ake!

But no one pushes Mri around either.

M RI
Yes, you are! You think anybody
cares? You think you can -

A fist flies around, backhands her in the face--

She falls unconscious to the ground, hidden beneath reeds
and brush- -

He gl ares down at her, breathes hard and fast.
His fury subsides, silence takes its place.
He | ooks around at the jungle. WH SPERS sound fromthe

trees. Stealthy novenents in the shadows, in the canopy
above.

RI CHMOND
VWho' s there?

A bl ack shadow darts past our view, behind Ri chnond’ s
back. He turns quickly, fear lights his eyes.

A | ow RUVBLE cones fromthe trees.

Ri chnond turns in the direction of the sound, stops
br eat hi ng.

He slowy bends to shake Mri awake.

RI CHMOND
(frantic whisper)
Mri? Mri!

Mri doesn’'t nove, doesn’t open her eyes as:
M RI

(whi speri ng)
Leave ne al one, you idiot!
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The RUMBLI NG grows | ouder.
RI CHMOND
(whi speri ng)
What do | do?
An ani mal SNARLS in the vegetation.
M RI
(whi speri ng)
Pl ay dead, st upid.
A twig SNAPS. Richnond turns and runs--

The bl ack shadow bounds over Mri, chases R chnond into
the jungle--

Mri sits up, |ooks after it, worried.

EXT. LAG JUNGLE. DAY ( CONTI NUQUS)
Ri chnond’ s eyes are wide, terrified, as he runs--
The bl ack shadow fl ashes through the jungle--

Ri chnond | ooks back over his shoulder, falls to the
ground. His arns fly over his head--

Si | ence.
He opens his eyes, lowers his arnms, sees only green.

A RUSTLING in the trees. Richnond scanpers back to the
base of a tree.

The RUSTLI NG cones cl oser, closer--
Mri breaks through the trees, |ooks down on himin shock.
Ri chnond breat hes, gasps - relief.

She sniles and approaches him picks up a small linb - the
size of a club - wthout breaking her stride.

He raises his hands up to her, defensive.

Rl CHMOND
Now hol d on a second.

M RI
Nobody hits ne.

She takes the last step toward him swi ngs the club up
over her head--
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Rl CHVOND
| won't do it!

Mri hesitates.

RI CHMOND
| won’t clear the island.
devel op the beaches, but |
| eave the rest of the jung
al one.

[ ' 11
1
| e
She consi ders.

M RI
You | eave as soon as you’' re done.
And you never cone back

Ri chnond nods, frantic.

Mri |owers her club, but doesn’t release it. CGets a good
hold on it.

M RI
You wal k in front from now on.

| NT. HUT. NI GHT
A new ski nned ani mal roasts over the fire.

Pi shnu sits to the side, scows, while others await the
f east .

Jasm ne stands off behind her, watches her. Jasm ne bites
her nails, eyes Pishnu.

SHAY
Leave her.

Jasm ne turns, rolls her eyes at him- no problem Shay
| ooks at Pishnu, worried, but he doesn’t nove.

JASM NE
What’s wong with her?

SHAY
She is struggling.

JASM NE
Wth... ?

He rubs his face in his hands.

SHAY
She saved your uncle.

Jasm ne | ooks back at Pishnu, |ooks at the panther
roasting, the people smling on.
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The slightest hint of fear and panic plays on Pishnu' s
face.

EXT. VI LLAGE. DAY

Pi shnu and two other WOVEN (20) stand in front of a group
of children. She fades in and out of sight - a | esson.

Jasmne carries fire wood past them doesn’'t notice the
chil dren.

Pi shnu sees her, glares. She speaks to a child near
Jasm ne (subtitled).

Pl SHNU
Wkreen, let us see your fade.

The child fades perfectly. Invisible.
Pi shnu grins deviously.
Pl SHNU
Excell ent. You are the best
t oday.

The child whoops. Jasmine starts at the sound, is knocked
over. Fire wood tunbles over her |egs--

She screans, clutches her ankle.
Pl SHNU
(indifferent, English)
Ah, Wokreen. Careful.
Jasm ne | ooks up at her, Pishnu stares back.

Shay rushes out of nowhere to Jasm ne, fusses over her
| eg.

SHAY
What happened?
Everyone watches, |istens.
JASM NE
She di d.

Shay’ s hands stop.

SHAY
Pi shnu did not do this.

Jasm ne whi ps her head around to Shay.



JASM NE
So I'mlying?

SHAY
Jasm ne, Pishnu does not hurt
ot hers wi t hout cause.

A heavy gl are.

JASM NE
W t hout cause.

She noves to stand, Shay reaches out to help her.

j erks her arm away.

JASM NE
Do not.

Jasm ne pushes up, sways, keels over in pain

SHAY

Come. You need to rest.
JASM NE

No, Shayha!

She |inps away. Shay wat ches after her.
SHAY
(to Pishnu, subtitled)
Sorry for the interruption.
He wal ks away.
Pl SHNU
(to the child, subtitled)
Excel I ent fade, Wkreen.

Pi shnu smrks toward Shay.

I NT. JASM NE'S TREE. N GHT

Jasnmne |lies awake in bed, eyes red and swol | en,
wet .
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Jasmn ne

cheeks

She wat ches sonething - the enpty patch of ground where

Shay shoul d be.

EXT. BATHI NG POOLS. DAY
Jasm ne wal ks through the trees. Al one.
Pl SHNU ( OS)

(gi ggling)
No, Shayha. Stop
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Jasm ne freezes.
Mor e gi ggl es.

Jasm ne peers around the trees to Pishnu, keel ed over,
| aughi ng.

Pi shnu bends to hold her ankle. Five other WOVEN (20)
| augh and wat ch.

Pl SHNU
(nmocki ng)
No, Shayha.

Pi shnu stunbles and rolls - hysterical, eyes closed -
across the ground, stops in front of Jasm ne.

The ot her wonen qui et.
Pi shnu opens her eyes, glares up at Jasni ne.
She stands, rolls her eyes.

Pl SHNU
It was anusing.

Tears well in Jasmine’' s eyes. She | ooks ready to run.

Pi shnu smrks, raises one eyebrow.

Jasm ne sw ngs a hand up, backhands Pishnu in the face--
The wonen gasp

Pi shnu’ s jaw drops. Stunned.

Pi shnu turns to the wonen, tries to sound unaffected.

Pl SHNU
(not subtitled)
[1'"l] nmeet you in the village.]

She turns back to Jasm ne and a tear falls. She wal ks
away, head hi gh.

Jasm ne wat ches after her.

I NT. JASM NE'S TREE. N GHT

Jasmine lies on the bed, hair wet. Mzreeth works on her
bandages.

MAZREETH
She is just not ready.

Jasmine rolls over to face her



MAZREETH
For you.

JASM NE
|’ mnothing to be ready for, Mz.

Mazreeth scoffs.

JASM NE
No, it’s true. Pishnu doesn’t
need to worry about nme.

Mazreeth throws her hands up, rolls her eyes,

Jasm ne.

MAZREETH
Pi shnu needs to realise that al
she has expected for twenty years
may not happen after all, that
she m ght actually have to fight
for him And you need to see
t hat, too.

JASM NE
No. Shay’'s made it quite clear
who he wants.

Mazreeth sm | es.

JASM NE
He has.

MAZREETH
| f that were true, Pishnu would
not have given you a reason to
hit her. It was a good hit, too.
And deserved. Do not |et yourself
believe that you don’'t have a
chance with him (off Jasmne’'s
| ook) You are not pointless.

EXT. LAG JUNGLE. DAY
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| ooks at

Mri wal ks ahead, quietly ducks around the foliage.

She angl es her

jungl e.

Rl CHMOND ( OS)
Damm it!

Mri | ooks back. R chnond has a nachete out,
the vines that have entangl ed him

body just so to avoid disturbing the

hacks away at
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M R
Be careful.

She turns and conti nues to wal k, munbl es to hersel f.

MR
Wul dn’t want to chop off a | eg.

Ri chnond stonps, kicks his way out of the vines with a
grunt. He sneers down to the tangled ness and wal ks away,
a superior look in his eyes.

EXT. LAG JUNGLE. DAY

Mri and Richnond struggle through a cluster of tall
reeds. Mri is determned. Ri chnond hides his fear.

RI CHMOND
(flustered)
| don’t know why you peopl e
haven't cleared this place.

M RI
Don’t want to. The jungle doesn’t
want intruders. (she faces him
| ooks himover) W re snart
enough to stay away.

He hears the accusation, narrows his eyes.
Hi s expression changes - sadness.

Rl CHMOND
Even at ny Jasnine’s expense.

Mri leans forward, her fist tight, ready to attack. She
cl enches her jaw, steels herself.

MR
Jasmne is safe here. From
everyone.

She turns, heads further in, lets atall reed slap
Ri chnond in the face.

Bl ood oozes froma line on his cheek. He funes, foll ows
her.
EXT. VILLAGE. DAY

Jasm ne sits, norose, alnost delirious, against the corner
of the hut.

Villagers stare, wal k past in whispers.
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She doesn’t see them watches Shay and Pi shnu across the
village with the children.

Shay smles at the children, |ooks up at Jasm ne and
frowns.

Jasm ne gl oons.

Shay hesitates, |eaves the group, marches toward Jasm ne.
Everyone wat ches.

He stands over her, glares. He jerks his head - cone on.
Shay turns, wal ks away.

Jasm ne cl oses her eyes, lets her head fall, defeated.
A hand grips hers, Jasm ne | ooks up at Shay.

SHAY
Cone with nme.

She lets himpull her up, across the village, past wi de
eyes and gaping nouths, into...
EXT. LAG JUNGLE. DAY ( CONTI NUQUS)

Shay rel eases her hand, ducks between the trees. Jasm ne
traces his steps.

She rushes to keep up - he disappears.
More trees, deeper into the jungle.
Jasm ne stunbles into a clearing, alone.
She | ooks around, breathes hard.

JASM NE
Shay?

Si | ence.

SHAY (0S)
0.

Jasm ne spins around to him
Shay poi nts past her.

SHAY
That way.

Her eyes wi den. Jasm ne rubs her hands on her dress. She
hesitates and nods.

She turns, wal ks slowy away. Al one.
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Jasm ne clinbs_oyer | i mbs, ducks under vines. The notions
| ook easy, famliar.

She pushes aside a fern’'s | eaf and stops cold at what she
sees.

Shay wal ks up behind her, eyes hard.
Hi s face breaks.

SHAY
For smling.

Jasm ne smles, a tear escapes.

It’s an altar of sorts, nmade up of beautiful flowers. In
the center rests the franed photo of Jasm ne and her
parents.

EXT. JASM NE'S TREE. N GHT

Shay lies asleep on the ground, noonlight bleaches his
face. He breathes deeply.

A shadow passes over himand he stirs.
Jasm ne | ooks down at him waits.
She inches away into the dark jungle.

Shay stirs.

EXT. LAG JUNGLE. N GHT

The Falls glinmmer in the distance, incandescent.
Jasm ne takes themin, alnost smles.

A slight breeze bl ows agai nst the back of her hair.
She | ooks back. No one there.

Jasm ne turns back to the Falls, takes one determ ned step
and- -

SHAY ( QS)
(commandi ng)
St op.
Jasm ne gasps, spins around, stunbles to the ground--
Shay towers over her.

He offers his hand. She hesitates, accepts.
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The jungle is too dangerous. You
know what happened | ast tine.
Only Pishnu wanders at ni ght.

JASM NE
Pi shnu. Ri ght.

She | ooks down. He rai ses her chin.

SHAY
She infuriates ne. You can tell
her that.

Jasm ne smrks, |ooks back to the Falls.

JASM NE
We can go together.

SHAY
No, Jasmi ne.
He pulls her armto | eave. She whips it free,

her foot as:

JASM NE
| want to go.

SHAY
(1 aughi ng)
It’s too dangerous. W will go
back tonorrow.

JASM NE
Don't |augh at ne, Shay.

He tries not to laugh. G ggles anyway.
Jasmi ne slaps him-
And Shay is livid.
SHAY
You want to go? Then go! 1’1

cone and | ook for your bones in
t he norni ng.
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st onps

He takes two steps in the other direction and stops.

A tense sil ence.

JASM NE
|’ m sorry.

Shay | ooks back at her.

He noves to Jasm ne, pulls her up. Al nost kisses her--
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Hugs her, holds her tight.
Shay rel eases Jasm ne, |ooks into her eyes.

SHAY
Jasm ne.

Jasmne turns to the sound of aninals SNARLING in the
jungl e.

He takes her hand, pl eads.
SHAY

Cone with ne.
Jasm ne gl ances back at the Falls. They al nost gl ow.

SHAY ( 0S)
The water always falls.

She | ooks at him grins and follows his | ead.

EXT. LAG JUNGLE. NI GHT

Bl ackness. Flickers of nmoonlit skin nove through the trees
- Shay.

Hi s shoulders. H's back. Hi s hand hol di ng Jasm ne’s.

Hi s eyes glimer back at her, his bright smle flashes.
Jasmine runs to keep up with him her dress flutters.
Shay slows and pulls her in front of him lets her |ead.
A glow up ahead floats - a firefly.

Jasm ne | ooks back at Shay and he sm | es.

She runs further. Another firefly. A few nore.

Jasm ne rushes past a cluster of ferns into..

EXT. LAGOON. NI GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)

A black mrror of a pool. Hundreds of fireflies float,
mllions of stars reflect back to the sky. Crickets CH RP
Egrets creep.

Jasm ne wal ks in, breathes in the breeze.

Shay wal ks up behind her. He pulls her hair back from her
face, whispers in her hair.
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SHAY
This is your Lagi.

The | agoon - beautiful blue darkness. Shay - so cl ose.

EXT. LAGOON. NI GHT
Shay sits agai nst a boul der, watches Jasm ne.

She creeps to a firefly, stretches out her arms, cups it
i n her hands.

She spreads her fingers just enough to let the light shine
t hrough. Sm | es.

Jasm ne rai ses her hands, releases the firefly and wat ches
it float away.

She creeps to another, repeats the notions as:

SHAY
You are enjoying this.

JASM NE
It's beautiful.

She rai ses her hands to her face, peeks inside.

JASM NE
used to do this when I was
ttle. During the sunmer when
ey would all cone out. But
ver this many.

I
[i
th
ne

Jasmne’s skin glows in the |ight.

SHAY
Beauti f ul .

She | ooks at Shay, his eyes on her.

He wal ks over to her as:

SHAY
Tell me, why do you do it? To
trap thenf

JASM NE
Trap then? No, it’s not that at

all.
Shay’s head tilts toward her.
JASM NE

It’s like they shine brighter in
smal | pl aces.
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She peeks into her hands. Light and shadows play on her
face.
JASM NE
And then (she lets it go) how
happy they nust be when they're
free.
Jasmi ne watches the firefly. Wstful.

Shay reaches one hand out, closes it around a firefly,
hol ds his fist up for her to see.

Jasm ne wat ches.

The firefly wiggles out of his grip, crawls over his
knuckl es, drifts away.

Shay reaches out and caresses Jasm ne’s cheek.
He pulls her close and her eyes widen at the intinmacy.
A precious nonent.
SHAY

We tal k about hope. Frombirth,

we nenorise the words and say

that we feel them W think we

do.

He traces a finger across her lips - a feather’s touch.

SHAY
But the day you cane here,
realised. | never knew a thing of
hope until the nonent | saw you

smle.
Jasm ne beans.
Shay | ooks ready to crunble at the sight.
SHAY
And now, this... this is
everything | hope for. Every day.

Jasmne’s smle brightens, her eyes sparkle. Crystal tears
fall.

Shay stifles a npan.

He leans in, pulls at her body and ki sses her. He wraps
his arnms around her and Jasmine’s fingers pull himcloser.

They are envel oped in each other, in this kiss.

The fireflies drift around them
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The lagoon is |lit by the stars beyond.
MAZREETH (VO)
Shayha.
| NT/ EXT. JASM NE' S TREE. DAY
Mazreet h stands over Shay.
He sits up from sl eep, rubs his eyes.
He | ooks back into the tree - Jasm ne sl eeps.
SHAY
What is it?
Mazreeth gl ances at Jasm ne, back to Shay.

MAZREETH
He i s dying.

Jasm ne’s eyes pop open. She listens.
Shay’ s head drops. He nods, pushes up and wal ks away.
Mazreeth | ooks into the tree at Jasm ne.

Jasm ne wat ches Mazreeth, worried.

EXT. VINTAH S TREE. NI GHT
Shay stands at the opening. Pain wthout tears.

Jasm ne sneaks through the trees behind him ducks behind
a fern when he | ooks her way.

People file out of the tree, cry together. They touch
Shay’ s shoul der - greeting, condol ence, plea.

Pi shnu wal ks out, |looks at him- is he ready?
She | eaves. He stares into the tree.

VI NTAH ( 0S)

Jasm ne watches, eyes w de.

Shay wal ks into...
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Shay enters, kneels beside Vintah’s bed. Waits.
(Subtitles)

VI NTAH
| can tolerate many things. And I
have. But | cannot accept all of
this sadness. Especially yours.

SHAY
This is not atine for smles.

VI NTAH
Ha! It is exactly a tine for
smles. New life for each of us.
How can you not smle for that?

SHAY
| see death. Everywhere. And nore
to cone.

VI NTAH

Then you are blind.
Shay wat ches him

SHAY
Tell me what to do, Vintah

Vintah sm | es, beckons Shay cl oser.

VI NTAH
You want me to tell you how to
sol ve your problens. The secret,
t hen?

Shay waits.

VI NTAH

Forget about your problens. Every
one of them Appreciate the bad,
but Iive for the good. Watever
that is for you. Wien you can do
that, you'll be ready for
everything. Not just anything.
Ever yt hi ng.

A tear races down Shay’'s cheek.

SHAY
Not yet.

Vi nt ah barks a | augh. Sighs.
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VI NTAH
| amready for ny new life. Wuld
you deny ne that?

Shay’ s jaw cl enches, tears flow

SHAY
No. OF course not.

Vi ntah pats Shay’s hand.

VI NTAH
You are so cl ose, Shayha. So very
cl ose.

SHAY
And her ?

VI NTAH
 (wyly)
VWi ch one?
Shay chuckl es.

SHAY
The one that | am neant for.

Vi nt ah eyes him considers.

VI NTAH
She will et go of her past for
t he sake of her future. Your
future. And, she will not

tol erate your indecision.
Shay wat ches him

VI NTAH
Goodbye, Shayha.

Shay cries into his hands.

He pushes hinself up, away fromthe bed, wal ks toward the
openi ng.

VI NTAH
Shayha?

Shay turns to him
VI NTAH
Don't let themcry. It's really a
dr eadf ul sound.

Shay sm | es.
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SHAY
Goodbye, Vintah.

He turns and | eaves.

EXT. VINTAH S TREE. N GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)
Shay wal ks past Jasm ne’'s fern.

She i nches out onto the path, watches himgo - what just
happened?

Jasm ne | eans toward him ready to follow.

VI NTAH ( OS)
Jasm ne. Cone.

She gl ances over, |ooks back after Shay, wal ks into...

I NT. VINTAH S TREE. N GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)
Vi ntah watches her. Jasnmine sits beside his bed.
Si | ence.

JASM NE
| know what you' re going to say.

He raises his eyebrows - Do you, now?

JASM NE
That | need to | eave hi m al one?
She waits.
VI NTAH
Yes.
Jasm ne | ooks away.
JASM NE

| don’t want to.

VI NTAH
You each have your own choices to
make. Al one.

JASM NE
| know what you’' re saying. But
the idea of doing that - of being
here without him- terrifies ne.



VI NTAH
The future is not yours to
under st and.

She eyes him

He hesit at es.

Tears wel |

She wi pes

He waits.

Si | ence.

He sm | es.

JASM NE
| s that what you told hinf

VI NTAH

(1 aughi ng)

To | eave you al one? No. | cannot
tell himthat.

JASM NE
Then why ne?

VI NTAH

Because you need to consider the
possibility that he will not
choose you.

JASM NE
(surprised)
Choose ne?

VI NTAH
You. And all that he nay have to
sacrifice for you

in her eyes. Bittersweet.
t hem away.
JASM NE

He shoul dn’t choose ne. | want
himto. But he shouldn't.

JASM NE
There’ s no point in choosing
soneone who'll be dead in a few
nmont hs.

VI NTAH

| think you will be happily
sur pri sed.

He reaches out, pats her cheek, rolls over

Jasm ne | ooks on, torn.
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in his bed.
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EXT. LA JUNGLE. DAY
Ri chnond hacks through the jungle. Mri follows.
He bends a tree linb away, lets it whip back toward Mri --
She ducks just in time, cones up glaring.
Ri chnond barely | ooks over his shoul der as:
RI CHMOND
(nonchal ant)
Sorry.
He stops, hesitates. Turns back.
RI CHMOND
(serious)
Sorry.
Mri’s nmouth gapes.

He turns and wal ks on, hacks away.

Ri chnond swi ngs the nmachete down hard, pulls back on it.
It doesn’t cone. Stuck.

He wiggles it free, swings again. Sanme thing happens.
He tries to step back, his foot gets tangled in vines.
Ri chnond squirns, machete flying.
Mri backs away.
M RI

You got to stop, M. Blake. You

kill yourself like that.
He keeps fighting--

RI CHMOND
No I won't.

Vi nes, machete, nman.

Mri | ooks around - vines everywhere.

M R
| already told you, we have to go
back.

RI CHMOND

And | said no!
He struggles.

She wat ches, hel pl ess.
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The nore he fights, the nore tangled he gets. A vine pulls
tight across his face and he roars--

Ri chnond stops and pants in his knot of vines.
Mri waits.

He cl oses his eyes, slunps toward the ground, suspended
m d- way.

Mri steps forward, works the machete | oose, slices
t hrough the vines above Richnond. He drops to the ground,
grunts.
Ri chnond stands and | ooks at the wall of vegetation.
M RI

We have to go back. No getting

t hrough that.
Si | ence.
Mri steps aside, indicates the path behind her.

M RI
After you.

He eyes the vines, wal ks past Mri, defiant.
She falls in step behind, disappointed, too.

Ri chnond is enraged. An evil grin spreads w de.

EXT. LAG JUNGLE - CLEARI NG N GHT

A wooden altar. Pishnu hovers over Vintah’'s body, washes
it. Her eyes are distant. A fire burns behind her.

The villagers sit around the altar, watch. Everyone is
silent.

Shay sits in the inner circle, Mazreeth and her partner by
hi s side.

Mazreet h | ooks around, |ooks at Shay with an unspoken
guestion. Were is Jasm ne?

Shay’ s shoulders rise - | don’t know.

Pi shnu washes Vintah's chest, washes his neck. She reaches
his face and her hands stop.

Her eyes are red, her chin quivers.

She shouts and turns away, |ooks up, waits for her eyes to
dry.
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The villagers watch. Sone of themmirror her actions - no
crying.

Shay stands, wal ks to her. He touches her shoul der.

She doesn’'t nove.

SHAY
(to Pishnu, subtitles)
1”11 finish,

She doesn’t look at him but nods and wal ks away.
Shay | ooks at the body, braces hinsel f, approaches.
He holds Vintah's face in his hands.

Shay washes the cheeks, chin, nose, forehead, scalp.
He hesit ates.

Shay steps back, reaches for an animal skin to cover the
body.

JASM NE ( OS)
i t !

Shay and the villagers turn to face her where she stands
by the trees. She pants, tries to catch her breath.

Jasm ne approaches the altar, stands beside Shay.

JASM NE
(quietly to Shay)
| didn’t know when |I’d get to do
this. O evenif | would. And |
know this is probably not
sonmet hi ng that you woul d do. Can
... ?

Shay considers, sees the folded picture in her hand, the
red kiss by her thunb.

SHAY
(whi speri ng)
Jasm ne.
JASM NE
Pl ease?

He | ooks around at the villagers, at Mzreeth.
Mazreeth nods slightly. Shay | ooks back at Jasm ne.
He wal ks away, sits with Mazreeth.

Jasm ne turns back to the body and kneels beside it. Wits
for words.
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JASM NE
(to the body)
|"ve only ever been to one other
funeral. My parents. They died
when | was el even.
She smi | es.

JASM NE
| never cried.

Jasm ne opens the picture, |ooks at her smling parents.

JASM NE
| mss them so nuch.

She | ooks over at Shay. H s eyes are wi de and concer ned.
Jasm ne | ooks back at the picture, kisses it.

She folds it again, tucks it into Vintah's hands.

Her hand rests on Vintah’s - howto let go?

Jasm ne | ooks at the people watching her.

Shay approaches and her face falls - she’s not ready.
Jasm ne inches back from him

He wraps his arnms around her, holds her.

Pi shnu gapes - her expression is one of betrayal. She
| ooks away.

Shay hol ds Jasmi ne. One hand slides down her arm pushes
agai nst her hand on Vintah’s.

SHAY
They are yours. That will never
change.

A tear falls down her cheek. Shay pulls back, |ooks into
her eyes.

SHAY
No tears.

He wi pes the tear away, kisses her forehead and backs
awnay.

Jasm ne watches him
She lets her hand fall, her eyes |ocked on Shay.

A villager calls fromthe crowd:
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VI LLAGER
Ayee!

O hers echo the sound:

VI LLAGERS
Ayee! Ayee! Ayee!

Shay and Jasm ne wat ch each ot her.

Pishnu’s eyes are wide - what is happeni ng between thenf
Pi shnu | ooks up at Shay and he smles at Jasm ne. Proud.

Villagers clap and call

VI LLAGERS
Ayee! Ayee!

Pi shnu snaps to. She picks up a torch, approaches the
altar.

She stands shoul der to shoulder with Jasm ne - Pishnu
faces the altar, Jasm ne faces Shay - and lights the pile.

Jasmine is oblivious to everything but Shay as the
CLAPPI NG ROARS and the fire grows behind her.
EXT. RESORT - BEACH. DAY

A COUPLE (35) lounges in the sun with two cocktails, only
one cocktail unbrell a.

Near the trees, a BOY (6) builds a sandcastle. He packs
together the tower walls, reaches a cocktail unbrella up
to the top, balances on his knees--

A RUSTLING in the trees, the boy is knocked over into the
sandcast | e.

Ri chnond bounds two steps, stops and returns to the boy.
He towers over the boy, a giant in the sun.
The gi ant reaches out a hand.
The boy hesitates, takes the hand, stands.
Ri chnmond turns and wal ks away.
BOY
(call'ing)
Thank you.

Ri chnond i gnores him keeps wal ki ng.

Mri stumbles onto the beach, hurries after R chnond.
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M Rl
M Bl ake, wait! You stop this
ri ght now.

The boy | ooks after them

| NT. RESORT - TANE' S OFFI CE. DAY

Tane sits at his desk, wites on a notepad.
A dirty nmachete CRASHES onto the desk.

Tane j erks back, gasps--

RI CHMOND
(i ndicating the machet e)
That’s no way to sol ve anyt hi ng
in this place.

TANE
M Blake! Did you find her? How
is -

Ri chnond stabs a finger toward the door as:

RI CHMOND
Qut !

A tense nonent.

Tane stands, steps toward the door, stops and eyes
Ri chnond, | eaves.

Ri chnond | eans on Tane's desk, exhaust ed.

He picks up a paperwei ght, swings back to throw it through
the wi ndow, stops and drops it back onto the desk. It
spi ns.

He slunps into Tane’'s chair, picks up the phone, dials a
nunber. Waits.

RI CHMOND
(into the phone)
The trip takes seven hours.
expect to see you in eight.

He hangs up. Ri chnond stands, wal ks around the desk,
t osses the paperweight in his hand.

He eyes the floor-to-ceiling plate glass w ndow, smrks.
Drops the paperwei ght to the desk.
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EXT. LAG JUNGLE - CLEARI NG N GHT

Shay sits alone beside the altar’s snoking remains.
The jungle is quiet.

Jasm ne wat ches himfrom beside a tree.

He | ooks vul nerabl e, hel pl ess.

She | ooks away, collects herself, watches himagain.
She pulls her shoul ders back, turns and | eaves.

Shay continues to watch the ashes snol der.

EXT. VILLAGE. NI GHT ( CONTI NUOUS)

Jasm ne wal ks through the village, past fires and hol | ow
trees.

She reaches the tree line, sees the Falls beyond.
The dark jungle towers over her.

Jasm ne breathes deeply, walks into the trees.

EXT. LAG JUNGLE - CLEARI NG NI GHT

Shay sits beside the ashes, his back to us.

Pi shnu wal ks up beside him |ooks down at him
Hi s expression is pained.

(Subtitles)

Pl SHNU
| s she your choice for us, then?

Pishnu sits silently beside him
Pl SHNU
Do you really think she will ever
be enough for our people?

SHAY
Not now, Pishnu.

She | ooks at the ashes.

Pl SHNU
Yes, Shayha. We deserve to be
heard. | deserve to be heard.

Shay tears his eyes away, |ooks at Pishnu.
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SHAY
Do you think I want to hurt you?
Pl SHNU
No. But | think you will. You
will always want her.

Shay | ooks back at the ashes.

SHAY
What do | do, Pishnu?

She wat ches hi m

Pl SHNU
You make your choi ce.

He puts his head in his hands - that doesn’t help.

SHAY
And everyone el se?

Pl SHNU
They wi |l adjust.

Shay | ooks at Pishnu, smles softly.
Pl SHNU
(tenderly)
Choose ne, Shay.

Si | ence.

EXT. LAG JUNGLE. NI GHT
Jasm ne noves slowy. Her eyes dart around.

She hurries fromthe base of one tree to the next, keeps
novi ng.

Branches RUSTLE above. Jasm ne | ooks up--

Not hi ng.

She keeps goi ng.

Somet hi ng SNAPS behi nd her and Jasm ne whi ps around- -
Agai n, not hing.

She keeps novi ng.

A WHOCSH bl ows past her. Jasm ne | ooks up, feels for the
next tree, crouches beside it--

An ani mal CALLS, |ike |aughing--



75.

Jasm ne breathes fast, then holds her breath, closes her
eyes.

The edges of her face fade to the colour of the tree. The
fade stretches inward.

The | aughing CALL. Jasnine’s eyes pop open, her skin
returns to its natural shade.

She | ooks to her right, barely sees the Falls glow ng just
beyond the trees.

The | aughi ng CALLS cl oser and Jasm ne bolts--
[ An animal] bursts through the trees, chases her--
Jasm ne rushes for the Falls, dodges trees and boul ders--

She ducks under a |log, grabs two rocks, conmes up and whi ps
around, throws one of the rocks--

It hits the [aninmal] in the eye. He whinpers and recoils.
Jasm ne keeps runni ng- -

[ The animal ] hears her FOOTSTEPS, charges agai n--

Jasm ne scal es the ravine beside the Falls--

Rocks break free, knock the [animal] back--

Jasm ne pulls herself up over the cliff, junps across
boulders in the river, stops on the largest, right in the
m ddl e, at the precipice of the Falls--

Her eyes | ock on sonething on the other side.

More [animal s] wait, teeth bared.

She | ooks back as the first [aninmal] bounds onto the
cliff, toys the rock in her hand--

The water ROARS past her on both sides--
Jasm ne | ooks down the Falls - |ooks |ike a cloud bel ow

She | ooks around her - no tinme - then |ooks slightly
heavenward, not quite away fromthe [animals].

JASM NE
(shouti ng)
| needed you, Monmma. | needed
bot h of you.
The [animal s] inch closer.
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JASM NE
When you died. When they told ne
that | would die.
The [animal] that chased her PURRS nenaci ngly.

JASM NE
| need you now.

The [animal] hops onto the cl osest boul der.

JASM NE
To let you go. To say goodbye. To
tell you I'Il always |ove you.

The [ani mal] beside her SNARLS. Jasm ne glares at him
JASM NE
(to the [animal])
Il wll not die today.
She spins around, leaps into the Falls--

The [animal] SHRIEKS, |eaps in after her--

EXT. LAG JUNGLE - CLEARING N GHT
Shay sl eeps besi de the ashes.
A breeze bl ows past and Shay nunbl es.

SHAY
Jasm ne?

Crickets CH RP. Shay settles deeper into sleep.

Sonewhere in the distance [an aninmal] SHRI EKS.

EXT. LAG JUNGLE. DAY

The enerald forest is still and utterly silent.
Sonmet hi ng flashes past, into a fern

Si | ence.

Anot her flash. Another. Burning flashes rain into the
jungl e as--

Two | egs run, tear through the foliage--
Pi shnu. Fl ashes shoot past her.
The jungle blurs. Orange enbers dart into green--

The first hollow tree cones into vi ew
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Pl SHNU
(subtitled)
Run! Shayha, run!
EXT. LAG JUNGLE - CLEARI NG DAY
Shay sl eeps. The sane sil ence.
A faint squeal
Two di stant screans.
Pl SHNU ( OS)
(di stant)
Shay!

H s eyes snap open and he bolts--

EXT. VILLAGE. DAY (CONTI NUQUS)

[subtitles]

Shay runs into the village, barely dodges a burning flash.
Vill agers scream and scranbl e.

Pishnu carries two toddlers, yells at the others--

Pl SHNU
Hurry, run. Go to the Falls!

SHAY
No, Pishnu, into the trees. The
trees will protect us.

Pishnu runs in his direction, stops at him
Pl SHNU
This is not the worst that is
com ng.
Enbers fall, villagers watch.
Shay nods.
Pl SHNU
(to the villagers)
Hurry!
More flashes burn through the | eaves above- -

Shay races to his famly, scoops up his sister and
brother, pulls at his nother’s arm -
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SHAY
Move!

They run away fromthe fiery flashes, fromthe fires
al ready burni ng- -
EXT. JASM NE' S TREE. DAY ( CONTI NUQUS)

They reach Jasmne’s tree, Shay gl ances inside the enpty
tree as they pass--

SHAY
Jasm ne!

Pl SHNU
She’s not there. She'll be with
Mazreet h. Keep goi ng!
EXT. LAG JUNGLE. DAY ( CONTI NUCUS)
Shay runs, |ooks back - a mass of terrified villagers--
Pi shnu runs beside him terrified too--

Fire rains. An enber burns past Shay’s arm he w nces--

SHAY
Fast er!

The ROAR of the Falls blends with the screans--

SHAY
Al nost t here!

They run faster, through the brush--

EXT. THE FALLS - BASE. DAY ( CONTI NUQUS)

Shay and Pi shnu reach the shore first. Shay throws his
brother and sister into the water--

Pi shnu throws the toddlers--
Shay and Pi shnu watch the water, share a worried gl ance.

Pl SHNU
They will make it.

Shay notices a dead [aninmal] on the opposite bank. Odd.
Screans sound behind them and they run back toward the

village as others - men, wonen, children - pass them |eap
into the water.
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EXT. LAG JUNGLE. DAY ( CONTI NUQOUS)
Shay and Pi shnu hurry toward the village--
The last of the fleeing villagers pass them
Pl SHNU
(to Shay)
Were are the rest?

They run harder as the flashes sl ow.

They run into...

EXT. VILLACE. DAY ( CONTI NUQUS)

SHAY
Wat ch out!

Anot her rain of enbers falls. Shay pushes Pishnu into...

| NT. LARGE TREE. DAY (CONTI NUQUS)

Shay and Pi shnu col | apse on the ground, pant as fl ashes
rain outside.

An ELDERLY WOVAN (70) cl asps her hands together as:

ELDERLY WOVAN
(subtitled)
Shayha is alive.

Shay and Pi shnu | ook up, see about twenty villagers
huddl ed together in the tree.

MAZREETH ( 0S)
Shay? Jasm ne?

Mazreet h pushes forward, breaks free of the group, sees
Shay and Pi shnu.

MAZREETH
VWhere is Jasm ne?

Shay jerks his head up.
Pl SHNU
(subtitled)
W thought she was with you.
Shay stands. Towers.

SHAY
No. You did.

Pi shnu glares as tears well.
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Pl SHNU
We coul d die, Shay.

She | ooks around, seens to realise she said sonething

wr ong.

Pl SHNU
We all coul d.

SHAY
(shouti ng)
| could have -

MAZREETH
Stop. Now. We will find her.

Shay rubs his face, turns away from everyone.

A tense sil ence.

SHAY
What el se is com ng?

Pi shnu hesit at es.

Pl SHNU
Fire. He is destroying everything
in his way. And he is calling for
her.

Shay whi ps around to face her.

Pl SHNU
She is in his way.

A heavy nonent.

SHAY
(to the villagers)
Get to the Falls. (snide to
Pi shnu) Al of you.

Pi shnu | ooks away, abashed.

ELDERLY WOVAN
(pointing out the tree)
Shayha, there. Your | ove.

An eery stillness outside. Shay | ooks, sees only green,

wal ks out

i nto...
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EXT. VILLAGE. DAY ( CONTI NUQUS)
Shay stands, freezes.

He gapes at what he sees.

EXT. FALLS. N GHT (NI GHT BEFORE)

Jasm ne falls, slow notion, into the water. The [ani nmal]
foll ows.

The Falls stretch deep below the cliff, the mst a
| um nous spray.

The rapids at the bottomrush away to snoot her waters.
Two air bubbles pop on the surface.

The trees tower on the banks, beside the Falls, atop the
cliff.

The trees give way to the stars, the stars give way to a
bright, full noon.

The mst fromthe Falls floats in the sky. The river’s
wat er barely gl ows.

The gl ow extends back down, down to the water bel ow
The rapids pass, the snooth waters. Jasm ne.

A hand, an arm Jasmine’s body floats face up. Dead.
The glow drifts fromthe Falls, surrounds her body.
It lights on her skin, noves al ong her.

The ends of her hair lighten, the roots, the forehead, the
eyel i ds.

The gl ow consunes her body, noves toward her core.
Jasmne’s face is as white as porcel ain.

Si | ence.

Her eyes slowly open and she breathes in.

Jasm ne snmiles. Beans.
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EXT. VILLAGE. DAY (BACK TO PRESENT)
Shay stands there, shocked.

Jasm ne gl ares past himand wal ks, glides through the
village. She is radiant. And terrifying.

She wal ks to the center of the village, stops, |ooks in
the direction of the fl ashes.

Shay wat ches her in awe, inches toward her.

SHAY
Jasm ne?

She turns to him beans again.

SHAY
VWhat... what is this?

A wall of fire nushroons in the distance, franes her.
Jasmine’'s smle fades and she turns. She nearly grow s:

JASM NE
Ri chnmond!

Anot her, bigger burst of flanes.

SHAY
Jasmne, the Falls -

Jasm ne snmiles, closes her eyes.

JASM NE
The Falls gave ne anot her option.

SHAY
No, the Falls can protect us.

The fire ROARS, coll apses a tree.
SHAY
But we have to go. W are not too
proud to run when we need to.
Jasm ne | ooks at him love in her eyes.
JASM NE
" m finished running, Shay. I'm
not goi ng anywhere.
A heavy nonent.
The CRUNCH of footsteps. They turn as...

Ri chnond steps out fromthe right, watches Jasm ne. He
holds a flame thrower. A pistol sits at his hip.
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RI CHMOND
Jasm ne?

He | ooks her over - heal ed.

JASM NE
Uncl e Ri chnond, please. Stop.

He | aughs.

RI CHMOND
(to the trees behind him
Do you hear that? |I’m ' uncle’
NOW.

Laughs sound around the vill age.

Jasm ne and Shay | ook out - about twenty MERCENARI ES
surround them

Ri chnond gri ns.

RI CHVOND
Just in case.

He wat ches her face for fear, sees only fury.

Villagers file out fromeach of the hollow trees as one of
them cal | s:

VI LLAGER
Ayee!

Ri chnond barks a | augh.

RI CHMOND
Ayee is right! Looks like we'll
have sone fun now.

The men whoop, some POP rounds into the sky.
JASM NE
This has nothing to do with them
Any of them Only you and ne.
Just the two of us.

Ri chnond’s sm | e fades.

Rl CHMOND
You let "us’ go a long tinme ago,
sweet heart.

JASM NE

You left ne. You left ne to die
alone. In their bed.

Shay inches toward her.
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SHAY
(whi speri ng)
Jasmi ne.
RI CHMOND

And yet you didn’t. You re nobody
to me, girl. Not dead or alive.
Just nobody.

Shay inches closer and Ri chnond shoots a wall of fire
bet ween t hem

RI CHMOND
(to Shay)
Now, now. That’s not to say |

don’t have sone busi ness to cl ear
up with her. So you stay put.

Pi shnu backs around a tree, right into the nmuzzle of a
rifle in her face.

A MERCENARY (30) | aughs.
She smirks, blends with the tree and di sappears.
MERCENARY
What the hell? Hey Bl ake, you
didn't say they were freaks.
Ri chnond turns.

RI CHMOND
What ? What are you tal king ab-

Most of the villagers disappear as:
VI LLAGERS
Ayee! Ayee!

Pi shnu’s nercenary is knocked to the ground, his gun flies
from his hands, out over the treetops--

He scranbl es back.
MERCENARY
Bl ake! Bl ake! Wat’'d you get us
i nto?
Mer cenaries scream around the vill age--
Shay runs along the wall of fire, disappears at R chnond--

Ri chnond’ s gas pack jerks back, jerks again as if trying
to be pulled off--
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Rl CHMOND
Let go of ne!

Fire sprays up, back, around--

Shay screans, his colour returns. He slunps on the ground
besi de Ri chnond.

RI CHMOND
| told you to stay put.

Ri chnond ki cks a boot into Shay’'s stonach
He raises the flame thrower, ains it at Shay.

Jasm ne drops an unconsci ous nercenary to the ground,
races toward R chnond as:

JASM NE
No!

Ri chnond | ooks up, rolls his eyes, pulls out his gun and
takes aimat Jasm ne.

RI CHMOND
Busi ness, sweet heart.

He pulls the trigger as:

VI LLAGER
Ayee!

A villager waps her arns around Jasm ne, grunts when the
bull et hits her back. Slunps to the ground.

Shay’ s not her.

Shay’ s eyes |l ock on his nother’s body and he pushes
hi nsel f up.

Jasm ne | ooks down to her as unseen villagers shout at
Ri chnond- -

He shoots bullets, throws flanes--
Villagers drop to the ground out of nowhere--

Ri chnond sprays fire at the trees, noves toward Jasm ne
as:

RI CHMOND
(1 aughi ng)
Keep 'em com ng, people.

Jasm ne pulls her eyes up, |ooks at him betrayed. A tear
falls.
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Betrayal turns to fury. Jasm ne steps around the body,
wal ks to her uncle, still spraying fire.
He sees her and stops.

RI CHMOND
You got sonething to say?

Jasm ne’s resolve seens to waver slightly.

Shay stands behind Ri chnmond, rips the flanme thrower from
his hands, pulls it |oose of the pack, tosses it aside--

Fuel drenches Richnmond’'s | egs.
Shay kicks himin the back, into Jasm ne--
Jasm ne catches Richnond, sees himreach for his gun--

She picks himup - a feather - swings himaround and into
t he burning jungle.

Screanms, SHOTS as the few remaining nercenaries flee, some
drag unconsci ous bodi es.

Jasm ne watches, horrified.

One last SHOT and the screamnms stop.

Jasm ne’s eyes set - it’s finished.

She | ooks at Shay. He hesitates, |ooks at Jasm ne. Vacant.

He turns away, trudges to his nother’s body, stands over
her.

Shay picks her up, holds her, kisses her forehead
tenderly.

He turns, wal ks past Jasm ne toward the funeral clearing,
tears stream ng and sobs breaking.

Jasm ne makes to follow himbut a hand catches her arm
She | ooks back.

Mazreeth pulls her into a hug. Mazreeth’s armis covered
in blood, her hair caked with dirt.

MAZREETH
She got to you before | coul d.

Jasmne smles, pulls free, looks in Shay’'s direction.
MAZREETH
Leave him He is giving her a
proper farewell.

Jasm ne | ooks back at Mazreeth.
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MAZREETH
Everyone says goodbye.

Jasm ne | ooks around at the villagers. Sone hug. Sone cry
over bodi es.

Mazreeth pulls her hand.
MAZREETH
W need to go to the Falls. For
t he ot hers.

Pl SHNU ( OS)
Il will come with you

They | ook at Pishnu. She sm | es.
Pl SHNU
(to Jasm ne)
The Falls have given us a
nonst er.

Jasm ne smles, overwhel ned.

| NT/ EXT. LOCATI ONS - VARI QUS. DAY

SERI ES OF SHOTS:

Mazreet h and Pi shnu run, Jasmine flies past them

The three of themjunp into the water.

They swi m deep beneath the Falls.

They cone up in a cavern where others greet them

Hugs, cheers, smles at the new Jasm ne.

Shay arrives, the cavern quiets. He doesn’t acknow edge
Jasm ne.

EXT. FIRE CI RCLE. N GHT

Jasm ne sits, radiant, in her spot away fromthe circle,
wat ches the others dance and | augh.

Mazr eet h approaches her from behi nd.
MAZREETH
Conme, Jasm ne. Cone and dance
W th ne.

She tugs at Jasmine’'s arm
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JASM NE
(smling)
No, thank you

Mazreeth | ooks at the group, anxious. She | ooks back at
Jasm ne and hesitates.

MAZREETH
Pl ease, Jasm ne? Pl ease cone?

Jasm ne considers. Snmiles a playful grin.

JASM NE
Ckay.

Wthin the circle, Mazreeth begins her prinmal dance.
Jasm ne wat ches, confident but not dancing herself.

MAZREETH
Dance, Jasmn ne

Jasm ne | ooks around at the others, smles.

JASM NE
| * m okay.
MAZREETH
You will enjoy it. Dance.

Mazreeth conti nues to nove to the BEATI NG of the druns.
Everyone around t hem dances.

Through the swayi ng bodi es, Jasm ne catches a glinpse of
Shay. He watches her with a hard expression. She | ooks
away, abashed.

Mazr eet h dances, eyes closed, into the throng of pul sating
bodi es. Jasm ne | ooks after her, nervous.

SHAY
(speaking in her ear)
You' re still afraid. That’'s your

probl em

Jasm ne faces him startled, but doesn’'t speak. She | ooks
around with that sanme anxi ous expression.

SHAY
They are not thinking of you. So
don’t think of them

Jasm ne frowns up at him
JASM NE

(def ensi vel y)
| " m not .
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Shay’s jaw cl enches. Jasm ne | ooks around agai n and he
rai ses his hands to her face, turns her gaze to him

Hi s expression softens.
SHAY
(softly)
Don’t think of them
Shay touches his thunbs to Jasm ne’s eyes, pulls her
eyel ids closed. He runs his hands through her hair, pulls
it back behind her shoul ders.

Jasm ne stands notionless, Shay’'s hands on her cheeks. He
|l owers his hands, lets one fall to her chest at her heart.

Firelight plays on Jasmne’'s face, across her coll arbone.

SHAY (0OS)
Feel the druns.

He softly beats against her skin twice in tine with two
| oud BEATS.

SHAY (0S)
The dance is different for
everyone, Jasm ne. Show ne what
it is for you.

Jasnine’s cheeks flush, she breathes in. The druns POUND
agai n.

Shay pulls his hands away as Jasnine settles into the
musi c. Two nore BEATS and she thrills, |aughs.

Jasm ne nods her head with the next two BEATS.
She smles, waits.

The nusic plays hard, |oud, and Jasm ne dances. Neither
pri mal nor graceful, just... her.

The nusic plays harder and Jasm ne dances harder. Sweat
glistens on her skin.

There is only Jasm ne and the nusic.

Jasm ne opens her eyes, sees Shay dancing - the strongest
dance of all. She watches him entranced.

Jasm ne |lets her eyes close, dances again. Harder than
before. A blissful smle.

O hers nove between them separate them

Shay opens his eyes, sees glinpses of Jasm ne past the
others. He is nesnerised.
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He noves closer to her, through the crowd, watches her
dance.
Jasm ne | ooks up again, sees Shay. They stop, stand there,
statues as the group dances in slow notion around them
They step cl oser.

Shay raises his hands to Jasm ne’s face. He caresses her
skin, alnost kisses her, breathes hard as he watches her.

Uncertainty flashes in his eyes, a slight fear, and he
stops, backs away. Runs off through the crowd.

Jasm ne | ooks after him crushed. Then, furious - Enough.

She pushes her way through the throng in his direction,
shoves away those who stand in her way.

She breaks through the last of the group and into...

EXT. LAG JUNGLE. NI GHT ( CONTI NUQUS)
She runs and searches, a determ ned | ook on her face.

| NTERCUT: FLASHES OF THE VI LLAGERS AS THEY DANCE I N THE
FIRE' S LI GHT.

Jasm ne runs, frantic, through the trees. Her eyes dart up
and around. Everywhere--

The BEATING grows, like it’s catching up with her. Louder.
Louder - -

Jasm ne stops, lets her eyes close as the BEATI NG soars.

The drunms POUND. Jasni ne raises her chest, faces the sky,
seens to expect her heart to burst free--

She dances. Long, hard. Erratic.

Jasmi ne spins wi de, stretches out her arnms as the druns
BEAT even | ouder - -

Her hand reaches out, grasps for sonething as the beats
ROAR- -

A hand slides across her arm Shay’s fingers clasp hers.
The beating ROARS | ouder as Shay holds her tight from
behind, lets her nearly collapse into him He breathes
into her hair, pure desire lights his eyes--

The druns POUND and Jasmi ne | eans forward, hol ds his hands
for support.

Two nore BEATS and they dance. The sanme rhythm the sane
noti ons.
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They dance, see and touch each other’s arns, backs, hands.
Al one, but together.

The music PLAYS hard, Jasm ne | ooks on the verge of tears.
She grips Shay’'s arm pulls himto her. H's body aligns
perfectly with hers. The BEATS are ferocious.

Jasmne pulls his face to hers, kisses himhard, clutches
himto her.

They pull back, watch each other’s wild eyes, breathe
heavi | y agai nst each other as the drumnms BEAT sl ower,

| ouder.

One BEAT - Shay smles down to her--

Anot her BEAT - Jasmi ne smles back - Ready--

The | ast BEAT - Shay’s arnms wap around her body just so,
Jasmine’'s mirror the action in their Enbrace.

A euphoric laugh from Shay and we. ..
CUT TO BLACK.
THE END



