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EXT. SAND DUNES - DAY

A light wind blows sand across an endl ess sea of dunes,
pushing them i ke sl ow noving waves.

A withered and beaten SLOOP energes from behind a dune. It
crests the dune and then carves downward through the sand.

The sloop is fast. It is steered by a tall, |anky teenager
covered in dirty rags - KALIB. Sitting against the rail is
his ol der brother, JAKE - a nuscular man with a bushy beard.

JAKE
W can’t just go back.

KALI B
VWhat el se can we do?

JAKE
We keep | ooking for a colony. She
just wants one ki d.

KALI B
W’ ve been doing that for nonths.
There’s nothing out here. Pa told
us to go honme. That was the | ast
t hing he said, renenber?

JAKE
If we go back, we’'re just waiting
to die. Dammt, for all we know,
home m ght be under the sand by

Now.
KALI B

Then we find a way to kill her.
JAKE

And end up like Fal k? You saw his
bl ade go right through her. You saw
what she did to himfor it.

The wi nd pushes the sloop up and over another dune, and
again it descends down the face. This tine, Jake spots a
sl ow novi ng JUNK, over-burdened with salvage, trying to
scale its own dune.

JAKE
VWhat's that?

Kalib spots it and steers the sloop toward the junk. As they
pul | up beside it, Jake tosses a snmall anchor out behind
themto sl ow dowmn and match the other boat’s speed.



A SCAVENGER waves excitedly at Kalib and throws out his own
anchor. The two boats slowy slide up next to each other in
t he sand.

SCAVENGER
Lok’ na! Ya be look’n ta trade?

The Scavenger is a goblin. His skin is a nobist orange and
covered in a layer of oily dirt. He is hunched over and
short. His big, black eyes shift endlessly - |ooking at
everyt hing on the sl oop except the two nen.

KALI B
Wod scraps, nails, rope. Do you
have t hese?

SCAVENGER
Ya! Course, ya. Question | got, is
what ya got fa ne?

KALI B
We have Fruit, neat, salt...

SCAVENGER
And wat er ?

The Scavenger’s eyes lock in on a |large gl ass gl obe hangi ng
froma rope net just behind Kalib. It’s filled to the brim
with water.
JAKE
No.
KALI B

(clarifies)
W don’'t trade water.

Jake notices a nine-year-old boy, BEN, sitting at the bow of
the junk. He’s dirty, hardly dressed, and covered with

brui ses. Streaks of dried tears run down his dust-painted
cheeks.

JAKE
What about that boy? We'Il trade
for him

SCAVENGER

Boy! Scor’ ney Krano!

Ben hesitantly wal ks over to the scavenger. The goblin
snat ches himby the neck and brings himin close.



SCAVENGER
Water fa tha boy.

Fresh tears begin to stream down Ben’s cheeks.

SCAVENGER
(1 aughi ng)
Look! Tha boy make his own water.

JAKE
Four cups for the boy.

The Scavenger gets fidgety. He begins to scratch his face
nervously.

SCAVENGER

Na, | need tha whol e thing.
JAKE

No.
SCAVENGER

Then, ya get no boy.

Jake picks up a harpoon and holds it threateningly.

JAKE
Four cups or we'll just take him
Your choi ce.
KALI B
Jake?
JAKE
(to Kalib)

W need that boy, Kalib.
The Scavenger’s eyes shoot between the two nen nenacingly.

SCAVENGER
(in his native tongue)
Kor’ kra! Skano Fal a!

Suddenly, two ATTACKERS energe from behind piles of salvage.
One is another goblin; this one shorter and squatter. The
other is a human; he's tall, hairless, and thick. Both are
armed with blunt objects and they waste no tinme junping onto
t he sl oop.

Jake thrusts the harpoon into the hairless nman’s chest,
pushes hi mover and then jabs himagain and again with the
weapon.



The squat goblin goes after Kalib. The teenager tries to
pul | out his dagger, but the goblin is too fast. He begins
beating Kalib with his club.

But before the goblin can get too many hits on Kalib, Jake
spears himthrough the neck with his harpoon.

JAKE
(to Kalib)
You okay-

Suddenly, an axe slices into Jake's shoulder. He falls down,
reveal i ng the Scavenger behind him

KALI B
No!

As the Scavenger tries to pull the axe |oose from Jake's
shoul der, Kalib junps up and drives his dagger into the
Scavenger’'s gut. He then pushes the goblin to the edge of
the sl oop and throws hi m overboard.

The Scavenger hits the sand and i mredi ately begins to sink.

SCAVENGER
Krog! Help ne!

The Scavenger struggles to grab hold of sonmething, anything,
but he just continues to slowy subnmerge into the hot sand.
Kalib watches without pity from aboard the sl oop.

SCAVENGER
Pl ease! Boy! Hel p!

A second later, the Scavenger’s face di sappears beneath the
sand.

Kalib turns and goes to Jake. He picks up Jake’s lifeless
body in his arns. Tears drip down his face.

KALI B
Wiy did you do that? Dammt!

Kalib waps Jake up in a tarp and drops himoff the side of
the sl oop. He quickly sinks beneath the sand, follow ng the
goblin down into the endl ess netherworl d beneath the

sur f ace.

After wiping his tears fromhis face, Kalib junps onto the
Junk and begins pillaging for anything useful. But there
isn’t much.



I NT. JUNK HULL

Kalib goes down into the hull and finds Ben curled in a
ball. He stops in his tracks and stares at the frightened
boy.

KALI B
Were these your peopl e?

The boy answers 'no’ with the shake of his head.

KALI B
Did they hurt you?

The boy doesn’t respond.

KALI B
What is your nane?

BEN
Ben.

KALI B
Get up, Ben. You' Il cone with ne
NoWw.

EXT. SAND DUNES

Ben and Kalib are back on board the sloop. Kalib pulls up
t he anchor and sets the sail.

The sl oop slides across the sand with ease. Ben stands up
and | ooks ahead of themw th curiosity.

BEN
Where are we goi ng?

KALI B
A place far away from here.

MONTACE:

EXT. SUNKEN RUI NS - DUSK

The sloop slowy glides through a sunken city. The tops of
anci ent, ruined skyscrapers peek out of the sand.

Kal i b hol ds one hand steady on the Scavenger’s axe while
scanning for potential threats.



Froma hole in a building, a pair of hunched-over, scaly
humanoi ds wi th bl ack bul bous eyes stare down at the passing
boat .

EXT. FLAT DUNES - DAY

Ben steers the sloop as Kalib hangs off the side with a
har poon rai sed over his head. He is watching a snake-Iike
trail pass through the sand next to the boat.

Kalib throws the harpoon into the sand, it imediately

twi sts over and goes under. He grabs a hold of the rope
attached to the harpoon and flexes his nuscles to pull his
catch out fromthe sand.

EXT. FLAT DUNES - DUSK

Ben and Kalib | augh and smle as they pick apart and eat
their catch

Ben stares off at the horizon, toward a distant wall of

sand.

EXT. SANDSTORM - NI GHT

The sloop is beaten up by a powerful sandstorm

While Kalib struggles to steady the sloop, Ben curls up with
a bl anket along the ribs of the small boat.

EXT. SMALL SAND DUNES - MORNI NG

The sandst orm has passed and the sl oop is covered in dust.
While Ben is sleeping, Kalib wpes dirt off the side of the
wat er globe. It’'s very low. He discovers a crack on the side

where wat er has been | eaking out.

END OF MONTAGE

EXT. SMALL SAND DUNES - SUNSET

Kalib is on his knees at the bow of the sloop. H s eyes are
cl osed and his hands are outstretched. He quietly nutters a
prayer.

Ben stares at himfor a while before growing the courage to
ask.



BEN
What are you doi ng?

KALI B
Prayi ng.
BEN
To who?
KALI B
The gods.
BEN
Wi ch gods?
KALI B
Those of the sun, the sand, and the
rain.
BEN
| don’t worship those gods. | was
told they were cruel and evil.
KALI B
| don’t worship themeither. | beg

for their nercy.

BEN
My peopl e honored the Shipwights.
The ones who saved us from your
gods when they cursed the old
wor | d.

Kalib turns and | ooks at Ben with a curious gaze.

KALI B
You never said where you cane from

BEN
| was born on an island-ship.

KALI B
You |ie. Those are nyths.

BEN
They’'re nore real than your gods. |
grew up on one. The deck was a
hundred feet above the hot sand and
it was covered in forests and
or char ds.



KALI B
Yes, yes, |’ve heard these stories.
But tell me, how big were the sails
to push such a boat?

BEN
There were no sails. It was a
machi ne built by the Shipwights
l ong ago. It could push through the
sand on its own.

KALI B
Where is it now, then? And why are
you not on it?

Ben is silent for a nonent, his face is overcone with
mel anchol y.

BEN
It capsized in a sandstorm After
that, the scavengers found us. Luca
took nme- said he was going to sel
me to sl avers.

Kalib stares at Ben for a nonent.

KALI B
(enpat heti c)
|’ m sorry.

Ben | ooks away and tries to change the subject.

BEN
Where are we goi ng?

KALI B
My hone was a green place. An
oasis. There were trees everywhere.
More water than a hundred nen could
drink.

Kal i b pauses and | ooks out at the horizon.

BEN
Are we going there?

KALI B
No. It’s no longer as it was. The
trees are dying, the water is
evaporating, and the sand rises
every day. My brothers and sisters
are there. My famly and everyone,
| know. If | don’t stop this
drought, they will die.



BEN
What then? Are you searching for
the god of the rain?

KALI B
No. |’ve already found her. | left
hone in a party of ten. My father
and brother were anong them W
fought scorpion nen and harpies to
find her. Wien we finally did,
there were only four left.

BEN
Did she grant your w sh?

KALI B
The goddess woul d not hear our plea
wi t hout paynent. |nstead, she
killed one nore of us. My father
di ed soon after, and then ny
brother... Now, | amthe |ast of
that party. It is up to ne.

EXT. SCATTERED DUNES - MORNI NG

Kalib pours the | ast drops of water fromthe gl ass gl obe
into an iron cup. He swirls the water around, judging its
anmount .

Kalib shoots a glance at Ben. He | ooks weak.

KALI B
Here. Drink.

He hands the cup to Ben. The boy drinks it down and then
holds it over his nouth, trying to get the very | ast drops.

Ben then | ooks out at the horizon. He spots a glistening
just beyond the sand dunes. He wipes his eyes and tries to
focus. It looks |ike a huge body of water.

BEN
Look! Over therel

Kalib | ooks out at the water and shoots a smle at Ben. He
steers the sloop in that direction.



10.

EXT. SALT LAKE - MORNI NG

The sloop is anchored in the nud near the body of water. Ben
wat ches nervously as Kalib clinbs down onto the nud and then
wal ks up to the water.

Seeing that it is safe, Ben junps out of the sloop and bolts
toward the | ake, collapsing into it, and cupping his hands
to fill themw th water.

KALI B
Don't drink it!

Ben | ooks up at Kalib w th confusion.

KALI B
It’s poisoned with salt. The nore
you drink, the nmore you'll thirst.

Enbarrassed and confused, Ben stands up and w pes the nud
of f his hands.

KALI B
Come. We're al nbst there.

Kalib wal ks into the knee-deep | ake and conti nues on toward
t he horizon. Ben quickly falls in behind him

EXT. SALT LAKE - DAY

The two continue wal king until they reach a dense fog. Kalib
| ooks back at Ben. He is hunched over and out of energy.

KALI B
Get on ny back. 1I'Il carry you the
rest of the way.

Ben does as he’'s told and the two enter the fog.

EXT. STONEHENGE

They continue through the fog until they reach an island. It
is all nud except for the various stones that shoot out of
the ground and forma cerenonial circle. In the center of
this circle is an enornous stone well overflowng with

cl ean, clear water.

Ben and Kalib enter the circle and Ben clinbs down from
Kali b's back. He | ooks around with a frown on his face.



11.

BEN
This is it?

KALI B
Don’t speak.

The two stand in silence for a while; Ben |ooking around
with confusion, Kalib |ooking for someone.

Qut of the well, the GODDESS energes, slowy ascendi ng
subnerged steps. The Goddess is beautiful and conpletely
naked. Her hands and nouth are stained in a dried black
substance that could be either tar or bl ood.

GODDESS
You return to ne, Kalib.

The Goddess struts up to Kalib and caresses his jawine.

GODDESS
What is it you w sh?

KALI B
| wish for rain. An end to this
dr ought - Pl ease.

The Goddess noves gracefully to Ben and strokes his cheek.

GODDESS
You have brought paynent for your
w sh? | trust he is innocent?

Kalib drops to his knees.

KALI B
Pl ease! | beg you for nercy.

The Goddess scowl s at Kalib.

GODDESS
Mercy? | have no nercy for you,
Kalib. | wasted all ny nercy on nen
a hundred lifetinmes ago. Your kind
is wicked and evil- as you have
al ways been.

BEN
That' s not true!

The Goddess shoots a dark stare at the boy.



12.

BEN
There are good nen. Kalib is a good
man.
GODDESS
s he?
BEN
Yes.

The Goddess turns back to Kalib.

GODDESS
(to Kalib)
You have been given your price.
Water for water. Rain for bl ood.

Kalib is silent for a nonent as he contenpl ates what she is

saying. His eyes fill with tears. He shuts themtight.
KALI B
(to Ben)

For gi ve ne.
Ben | ooks at Kalib with confusion.

Suddenly, Kalib is on his feet. In a single notion, he grabs
Ben and throws himonto the edge of the well.

Ben | ooks up in horror as Kalib pulls out his dagger and
holds it above Ben’s chest.

Kalib hesitates and | ooks up at the Goddess for a nonent,
tears streamdown his face in a torrent. The Goddess | ooks
back at himw th an inpatient glare.

Kalib screans out in anger and drives the dagger into Ben's
chest. Blood floods out and into the well. Ben stares at
Kalib with wide eyes as life | eaves him

He lets go of Ben and watches himsink into the depths of
the well. H s pained eyes shoot to the Goddess- a wy smrk
is painted on her face.

KALI B
You have your bl ood- Now, grant ne
rain.

GODDESS

No.



13.

KALI B
No? What do you nmean?! | did what
you asked!

GODDESS

Al'l you have done is proven your
wi ckedness.

Wt hout saying another word, the Goddess clinbs back into
the well and descends into its depths.

KALI B
Goddess?! | beg of you!

Kalib is left alone w thout an answer.

KALI B
Pl ease!

Kalib falls back onto his knees and bursts into an
uncontrol | abl e sob.

CUT TO BLACK



