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EXT. HILLY GRASSLANDS - DUSK - SPRING

KIRA, eleven, is hiking along the crest of a tall, steep 
hill. She has black hair and black piercing eyes that make 
her look older than she is. She is wearing a dress.

Beyond the grasslands the silhouette of a European-looking 
city, circa 1930s can be seen.

Kira is collecting wildflowers and gathering them into a 
bouquet in her hand.

Several paces behind her, ONE, a couple of years older than 
Kira, is following her, catching the petals as they are blown 
behind her by the wind. 

He has long blond hair that is swept back by the wind and 
blue eyes. He is handsome but also has a strange look to him, 
as if he is keeping a terrible secret. He is wearing a jacket 
that looks like a military uniform, and it has a pin with the 
Insignia on it.

Kira stops suddenly and stands motionless. She turns around 
the moment One is behind her and hands him the bouquet of 
flowers.

He takes them but doesn't smile, and just stares at Kira with 
the same stoic expression.

Kira pushes him and he falls off the crest and starts rolling 
down the steep hill. Kira laughs and then flings herself off 
the crest and starts rolling down with him. They get tangled 
up as they descend.

Over a hundred yards later, they come to a rest at the bottom 
of the hill as the final rays of sunlight shine onto the 
field. One has come to rest on top of Kira and he pins her 
arms down behind her as she stares up at him, as though 
expecting him to kiss her.

INT. STUDY - NIGHT

VICTOR, Kira’s father, is standing in front of an enormous 
fire place. Kira, sits behind his massive desk, neatly lining 
up everything on it. 

Victor is holding a stack of papers and feeds them into the 
fire and watches them burn.

KIRA
Why do you need to burn them?



VICTOR
We can’t risk them falling into the 
wrong hands.

KIRA
Do some people have wrong hands?

VICTOR
Yes.

KIRA
Why?

VICTOR
They are born without souls.

Victor walks over the desk and grabs the papers that Kira has 
been arranging in straight lines and starts scooping them up 
and brings them over to the fire and throws them in. He 
watches the flames leap up into the fireplace.

INT. SCHOOL - AFTERNOON - THREE YEARS LATER

Kira, fourteen, and several other students stand at the third 
story window of their school, watching the street below.

Thousands of solders are marching, their feet moving in 
perfect unison, some of the carrying giant banners marked 
with the Insignia. Solders in special black uniforms smash 
shop windows and go in and set them on fire.

A shop owner comes out to protest and a soldier pushes him to 
the street and takes out his rifle and smashes it into the 
man’s head.

INT. TOWNHOUSE DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Victor slices through a birthday cake.  

Kira, Victor, ELIZABETH, five, and ALEXIS, Kira’s pregnant 
mother, sit around the table. Victor puts a piece of cake on 
a plate and passes it to Kira.

VICTOR
Happy birthday Kira.

Kira takes the cake but does not smile.

Kira’s mother suddenly grimaces and awkwardly gets up and 
races from the room. Victor looks at Kira for a moment and 
then goes after her.
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Kira and Elizabeth are alone in the room.

ELIZABETH
Will you cut me a piece?

KIRA
You can have mine.

Elizabeth gets up as if to go get the piece from Kira, but 
instead she sits on her sister’s lap and begins to eat. She 
smiles and looks up at her sister.

ELIZABETH
It’s good. You should eat your 
birthday cake. It’s good luck.

KIRA
Someone else can have my luck. 
Someone who needs it.

ELIZABETH
You can’t give away your birthday 
luck. It’s yours.

KIRA
Don’t think about luck.

ELIZABETH
What should I think about?

KIRA
Home.

Elizabeth smiles and continues to eat her cake. Kira strokes 
her hair and stares into the empty room.

EXT. FOUNTAIN - TWILIGHT

A large fountain sits in a deserted town square.

Kira has climbed in the fountain and wades through the water, 
holding up her dress so it doesn't get wet. She sees a gold 
coin and bends down to pick it up.

ONE
You’re stealing people’s dreams.

Kira looks around, but doesn’t see anyone, until finally she 
spots One, seventeen, standing on a staircase overlooking the 
fountain.

KIRA
You steal more than dreams.
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ONE
How do you know I’m one of them?

Kira walks toward the edge of the fountain. Before she can 
get out, One is there.

Kira stands inside the fountain and faces him. She reaches 
out and traces the Insignia that is pinned to his lapel.

KIRA
Why do you wear this if you are not 
one of them?

ONE
What should I wear instead?

KIRA
You should wear the number 1.

ONE
Why?

KIRA
To show that you are part of a 
group of only one. 

ONE
Stealing coins is illegal.

KIRA
I’m the daughter of a diplomat. I’m 
immune from your laws.

ONE
Do you have your papers?

KIRA
I don’t need papers.

ONE
Everybody needs papers now. I could 
arrest you.

KIRA
Go ahead.

One holds his hand out and Kira looks at him and then takes 
it and he helps her climb out of the fountain ad she stands, 
barefoot, on the stone tiles of the square.

One grabs her hand and leads her away from the fountain. She 
walks with him but he holds her hand tight and it’s not clear 
if she is going with him out of choice or because he is 
forcing her.
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At the edge of the square, they reach his motorcycle.

One lets go of her hand and gets on and starts the motorcycle 
with the kick-starter. He motions for Kira to get on.

KIRA (CONT’D)
Where are we going?

ONE
Where you want to go.

Kira reaches up and unties her hair and lets it fall down 
across her shoulders. She looks at One and then gets on the 
motorcycle, still barefoot.

One lets out the throttle and the motorcycle jerks forward 
through the square as a flock of doves race out of the way.

Kira presses her cheek against One’s back and watches the 
buildings float past.

INT. TOWNHOUSE - NIGHT

Boxes are stacked up everywhere in the townhouse as servants 
hurriedly pack up belongings.

Elizabeth sits on the floor of the living room, playing with 
a doll.

Victor comes in, looking disheveled and anxious.

VICTOR
Where’s Kira?

ELIZABETH
(to doll)

Say hello, Kira.

VICTOR
Where’s your sister Kira?

ELIZABETH
She went to get me a good luck 
charm.
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