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FADE IN:

A dense fog.

Crystal spheres float in a thick atmosphere. Huge cracks
slice through the environment and resolve into the
familiar texture of a BLOCK OF ICE, cradling hundreds of
champagne bottles, and we are...

INT. HOTEL - CENTRAL HALL - NIGHT

A magnificent space with an ornate staircase and marble
balcony. ELEGANT MUSIC fills the air from a band in the
corner.

GUESTS in formal attire engage in lively conversation,
laughing and dancing. SERVANTS in white tuxedos attend to
the guests with champagne and lavish appetizers.

A DANCING COUPLE glance nervously around the hall.

The man is FOX. Mid-thirties and easy on the eyes in a
custom-fit tuxedo. The woman is DOE. Also mid-thirties
and elegant in a sparkling black gown.

They both wear MASKS that cover a small area around the
eyes. The masks are translucent, with a subtle,
phosphorescent silver color. There are no strings. All
the guests and servants wear the same mask.

DOE
I count ninety-nine.

FOX
Ninety-eight.

DOE
Maybe we missed someone. The
restrooms?

SERVANT
Last call! Last call for the
evening!

A servant walks by with a tray of champagne and Doe grabs
one. Fox pulls her close and whispers into her ear.

FOX
I think he's right. Someone is
missing.



They look at each other with growing concern. Fox takes a
drink of Doe's champagne, then leads her off the dance
floor.

They make their way through the crowd, up the grand
staircase to the balcony, where they pause to look down
at the party. Another servant walks by.

SERVANT
Last call!

Fox takes Doe by the hand and heads for a connecting
hallway.

INT. ELEVATOR LOBBY - NIGHT

They enter a lobby with three elevators, and Fox slaps
the call button, then takes a crumpled piece of paper
from his pocket and reads it aloud.

FOX
reading( )

We know what we are, but know not
what we may be.

DOE
He's very cryptic, this anonymous
friend of yours.

FOX
reading( )

Your numbers are dwindling, and
you've forgotten her again.

DOE
Meaning what? Why would our
numbers be dwindling? And who
have you forgotten?

FOX
I don't know! I told you. This
just showed up in my pocket while
I was playing poker.

The elevator arrives and they hurry inside.

INT. ELEVATOR - NIGHT

Mirrored walls create repeating images of Fox and Doe.
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DOE
You've forgotten her again?
What's that supposed to mean?

FOX
We know each other.

DOE
Do we?

Fox takes her into his arms and kisses her. There's
clearly hidden depth and passion between them.

The lights of the elevator dim briefly.

FOX
We don't have much time.

INT. THIRD FLOOR - NIGHT

They hurry out of the elevator and move quickly down a
long corridor. The doors have no room numbers.

Fox approaches one of the unmarked doors and grabs the
handle. A dull CLICK signals it has unlocked at his
touch.

INT. FOX'S ROOM - NIGHT

They enter a lavish suite with an ornamental ceiling,
hand carved furniture, and a silk-draped canopy bed.

Fox crosses to a rolltop desk in the corner.

FOX
Help me find something we can use
to leave a message.

Doe searches the nightstand, but finds the drawers empty,
not even a Bible.

Fox's search reveals nothing either.

The room lights dim again.

Fox grabs Doe desperately.

FOX
I'll remember you. Say it.

DOE
I'll remember you.
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They kiss again as the lights dim for the third time.

Fox suddenly has an idea and takes the crumpled note from
his pocket. He considers several hiding places until...

HIS MASK BEGINS TO GLOW

He looks at Doe to find her mask glowing too.

INT. CENTRAL HALL - NIGHT

All the guests have glowing masks. The music stops.
Guests leave the hall in orderly lines with blank
expressions.

INT. FOX'S ROOM - NIGHT

Fox tries to pull his mask off, but it won't budge. It's
fused to his face.

Doe discovers the same thing, then her expression
softens, and her eyes become vacant.

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

Guests walk in single file down the hall, occasionally
stepping out of line to enter a room.

INT. FOX'S ROOM - NIGHT

Doe leaves the room with a blank expression.

Fox's eyes become glassy. The note slips from his grasp
and falls to the floor.

He fights the drowsiness but can't resist the powerful
urge to lie on the bed.

A SERIES OF SHOTS

The central hall. The billiard room. The hallways.

All empty.

INT. FOX'S ROOM - NIGHT

Fox lies on the bed, unconscious. The crumpled note rests
on the floor.  The room lights drop to twilight level.
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A SERVANT enters the room quietly and picks up the
crumpled note off the floor.

FADE TO BLACK.

VOICES mix with a droning HUM.

FOX/DOE (V.O.)
We don't have much time/I'll
remember you/We know each other.

The HUM reaches a crescendo, then ends abruptly.

FADE IN:

INT. CENTRAL HALL - NIGHT

The room emerges from darkness as the lights grow in
brightness. The hall is pristine, with no sign of the
previous festivity.

A SERIES OF SHOTS

The hotel awakens as lights brighten from a murky
twilight to an inviting warm glow, revealing ornate
stairwells, plush corridors, and stately restrooms.

INT. FOX'S ROOM - NIGHT

Fox sleeps in his tuxedo shirt and pants. The room lights
brighten. He stirs, sits up, and stretches. He looks
refreshed and relaxed.

The mask is still attached to his face.

He finds polished black shoes waiting on the floor, slips
them on and notices something glittering on the rolltop
desk.

He crosses to the desk and finds a formal invitation on
fine paper with gold filigree. It reads:

"MR. FOX, YOU ARE CORDIALLY
INVITED TO THE EVENING

FESTIVITIES. PLEASE JOIN US IN
THE CENTRAL HALL."

Fox moves to the closet and finds a just-pressed tuxedo
jacket.
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INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT

Fox runs a comb through his hair, not giving any notice
to his mask. He tosses the comb aside, rubs his chin, but
finds no stubble.

He adjusts his tie and checks his overall appearance. He
takes the invitation from his jacket pocket and looks at
it again.

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

Fox closes his door behind him and notices it has no room
number. He glances at the other doors, but they're all
numberless. He notices ELEGANT MUSIC coming from the far
end of the hall.

INT. CENTRAL HALL - NIGHT

LAUGHTER and MUSIC fill the hall as Fox approaches the
marble railing surrounding the balcony.

He looks down into the central hall and smiles at the
sight of the formally dressed guests filling the space.
They all wear masks just like his, but Fox doesn't find
that strange at all.

He starts toward the grand staircase and collides with a
thin, older gentleman who spills his champagne. This is
MISTER PELICAN.

PELICAN
My humble apology, sir.

FOX
It's fine. Forget it.

PELICAN
I will do no such thing. I am a
man of honor and pledge to make
this up to you just as soon as
possible, Mister...

Fox hesitates, then glances at the invitation in his
pocket.

FOX
Fox.

PELICAN
Mister Pelican, at your service,
Mister Fox.
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FOX
I wonder who comes up with these
names?

PELICAN
Well, our host, I imagine. But, I
am much more inclined to enjoy
the festivities than waste time
questioning trivial details.
Wouldn't you agree?

Fox lets his gaze drift past Pelican until he sees Doe
among a group of women strolling toward the drink table.

PELICAN
Speaking of the festivities, I'm
gathering players for a game of
chance in the billiards hall.
Interested?

Fox doesn't take his eyes off the women. Pelican notices.

PELICAN
I see. Perhaps later?

Fox straightens his jacket, heads down the stairs, and
makes his way through the crowd.

He approaches Doe, who's chatting with a tall brunette,
MISS PIGEON.

FOX
Good evening, ladies.

Doe looks at Fox without recognition.

PIGEON
Good evening.

DOE
Hello there.

Fox snatches two drinks from a passing servant and offers
them to the women.

FOX
Champagne?

PIGEON
Thank you.

DOE
I'm doing fine with this, thanks.
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Fox keeps a drink for himself.

FOX
Are you going to stand there and
force me to guess your names?

PIGEON
Miss Pigeon.

DOE
Doe.

FOX
According to my invitation, I'm
Mister Fox, but to be perfectly
honest, I'm not so sure I am.

DOE
Shrewd, astute, clever?

FOX
I'll have to defer to you on that
account. What I meant was, I find
myself wondering... Well...

PIGEON
Do you dance, Mister Fox?

FOX
Only when asked, Miss Pigeon.

Pigeon giggles and absently hands her drink to Doe. Fox
does the same and leads Miss Pigeon to the dance floor.

Doe watches them dance and flirt, wondering what it is
about Fox that bothers her.

INT. PIGEON'S ROOM - NIGHT

Fox and Pigeon stumble into her room, laughing and
kissing.

PIGEON
You are astute and clever, Mister
Fox. Now, you wait right there.

She slips into the bathroom.

Fox turns to shut the door when...

A DISTANT SCREAM stops him in his tracks.
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INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

Fox steps into the hallway and listens. At first, he
hears nothing, then another muffled SCREAM drifts down
the hall.

He pulls Miss Pigeon's door closed and hurries toward the
sound.

INT. ANOTHER HALLWAY - NIGHT

Fox runs around a corner to find another long hallway. At
the far end, he sees two men struggling in the shadows.

One is a SERVANT, judging by his white tuxedo. The other
is an imposing MAN IN BLACK, his face in silhouette.

The man in black clutches the servant's throat and
plunges a sharp object through his chest, pinning him to
the wall.

Fox gasps. The man in black turns and looks right at him.

MAN IN BLACK
Curious, Mister Fox?

Hearing his name called out in the middle of a murder
stuns Fox.

The man in black dashes away.

Fox makes an instinctive decision to run after him.

He races down the hall, past the dead servant, around a
corner to arrive at an elevator lobby. But the man in
black has vanished. The lobby is empty, with no obvious
escape routes. Fox is dumbfounded.

INT. MURDER HALLWAY - NIGHT

Fox returns to the scene of the crime and looks at the
dead servant. A jagged metal shard protrudes from the
man's chest. He bleeds from several stab wounds.

Fox pulls the shard out, and the man slumps to the floor.
He checks for a pulse, but the servant is dead.

Fox steps away, his hands covered in blood.
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INT. PIGEON'S HALLWAY - NIGHT

Fox walks past Pigeon's room, considers knocking on her
door, but changes his mind, and continues.

At the end of the hall, Miss Doe suddenly strides into
view.

DOE
There you are. Miss Pigeon was
looking...

notices the blood( )
Oh my God.

FOX
Come with me.

Fox turns and jogs back the way he came. Doe hesitates
but decides to follow him.

INT. MURDER HALLWAY - NIGHT

Fox and Doe approach the murder location, but the
servant's body has vanished, along with the weapon and
all the blood.

DOE
What are we looking at?

FOX
A man was murdered, right here.

DOE
Why is there blood on your hands?

FOX
I just told you a man was
murdered!

DOE
I heard you. I just don't see
anything.

FOX
I saw him jab a knife right into
the guy's chest!

DOE
Okay, okay. Come on, there's a
restroom around the corner.
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INT. RESTROOM - NIGHT

Doe gently pushes Fox into a lavish restroom.

FOX
Doe, I'm not crazy. I have to
report this.

DOE
Maybe you are, maybe you aren't.
But nobody's going to talk to you
like this. Go clean yourself up.
I'll wait for you outside.

Doe leaves and shuts the door.

Fox crosses to the sink and washes the blood from his
hands, then looks at himself in the mirror.

He touches his mask, as if noticing it for the first
time. He notices there are no strings holding it to his
face. He tries to peel it off his face, but it resists
and pulls at his skin painfully.

The bathroom door opens and Fox turns, expecting Doe.

FOX
Hey, have you noticed...

Two large men in white tuxedos and masks approach Fox.
They are WOLF and HAWK.

WOLF
Are you injured, sir?

The men have the distinct look of bouncers, despite their
white tuxedos.

FOX
What are you guys? Security?

WOLF
Are you injured?

FOX
No, but I just saw--

WOLF
We are aware of the incident. We
will be conducting a full
investigation.
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FOX
You have to tell the other
guests. If there's a killer on
the loose--

WOLF
Mister Fox, we need you to come
with us.

FOX
If you need a statement--

WOLF
We need to take you upstairs.

FOX
Upstairs?

WOLF
Yes, sir. The Host would like to
speak with you. Will you come
with us, please?

Wolf steps aside, motioning for Fox to go first. Fox
dries his hands and adjusts his tie.

FOX
Okay. Lets go see the Host.

INT. ELEVATOR - NIGHT

Fox steps into the elevator, then waits nervously between
Wolf and Hawk as the car rises to the top level.

FOX
You two have names?

WOLF
I am Mister Wolf. This is Mister
Hawk.

FOX
So, do you know anything about
this guy? Why he killed one of
the servants?

WOLF
I suggest you save your questions
for the Host.

FOX
Your buddy doesn't say much.
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Hawk glances at Fox with a blank expression.

FOX
I'll stop talking now.

Wolf and Hawk continue to stare straight ahead, and Fox
falls silent.

INT. PENTHOUSE CORRIDOR - NIGHT

The elevator opens to reveal a long corridor with a
polished black floor.  Their footsteps echo as Fox is led
to the end of the hall.

An elegant staircase rises to a landing with a set of
massive, mahogany doors. Fox notices Byzantine patterns
etched into the surface of the door.

Wolf and Hawk grasp brass handles and pull the doors
open.

INT. HOST CHAMBER - NIGHT

A dark, cathedral-sized room with soaring pillars.

The guards urge Fox to continue alone while they wait by
the doors.

Fox notices the polished black floor. Reflected
candlelight make it seem like he's standing in mid air
over an infinite chasm.

He moves closer to a raised platform at the end of the
room. The platform supports a massive arched window. Its
smooth surface dimly reflects the chamber.

HOST
Welcome, Mister Fox.

The voice creeps out of the shadows, deep and resonant.

Fox looks for the source, but finds none.

FOX
Where are you?

HOST
Here.

Something moves in front of the black window.
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A cloaked figure turns to face Fox. He was standing there
all along, camouflaged by the darkness.

The figure descends the platform, his black cloak gliding
like a cold mist. He steps into the light and we see...

THE HOST

His face entirely hidden behind a shimmering, silver mask
in the likeness of a man. Mouth slightly open. Eerie
darkness behind the eye holes.

HOST
Are you enjoying the
entertainment?

FOX
You're the Host?

HOST
Every party must have a host.
That is my role.

FOX
What's mine?

The Host circles Fox slowly.

HOST
Do you find your fellow guests
amusing?

FOX
Amusing? A man's just been
murdered, and I might have seen
the killer.

HOST
Did he speak with you?

FOX
He asked if I was curious.

HOST
That is unfortunate. His words
are poison. Listen to them at
your peril. He is the uninvited.
He is the Beast.

FOX
I don't understand.

HOST
Understanding is not necessary.
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FOX
Why do you call me Mister Fox? I
know that's not my real name.

HOST
Such things are of no concern.
You need only enjoy yourself.

FOX
I was enjoying myself. Now all I
have are questions.

HOST
Yes. I will answer them.

The Host climbs the platform, approaches the massive
window, and it splits in two, sliding apart to reveal a
hidden stone doorway.

He gestures to Fox.

HOST
Come.

Fox climbs the steps and watches the Host touch his
gloved hand to the heavy stone door. It opens to reveal a
spiral staircase.

INT. HOST TOWER - NIGHT

Fox follows the Host into an ancient stone tower with a
spiral staircase rising into darkness. Torches provide
the only illumination.

Fox lingers at the bottom of the tower, then sees the
Host is already high up on the stairs. Fox climbs after
him.

More torches spring to life as the Host passes them. Fox
notices the graceful, effortless way he moves, his black
robe trailing obediently.

Fox looks down to track his progress, notices the torches
below extinguishing. He turns away to avoid vertigo and
finds the Host is no longer in view.

He rushes to catch up, arriving at a small landing with
another stone door that's been left open.

He steps through the door.
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EXT. HOST TOWER - NIGHT

Fox emerges from the tower onto a circular deck
surrounded by a marble banister.

Beyond the banister is nothing but an eerie, misty
blackness.

Fox stumbles as he takes in the emptiness that surrounds
him.

A strange breeze makes him feel even more vulnerable on
this tiny rooftop. He inches toward the banister and
looks down. The darkness is terrifying in its totality.

The Host appears behind him.

HOST
You have many questions, Mister
Fox, but in the face of this,
what does it matter?

Fox is haunted by the endless darkness. It strikes terror
into his very soul.

FOX
Take me back. Take me back!

The Host lays a gloved hand on Fox's shoulder.

HOST
I am your Host. Your well being
is my sole concern.

INT. ELEVATOR LOBBY - NIGHT

Wolf and Hawk escort Fox into the lobby, then retreat
into the elevator as the doors close.

Fox slumps into a club chair and cradles his head. He
sits alone until LAUGHING GUESTS approach and pile into
an open elevator.

Fox gets up and smoothes his tux.

FOX
Enjoy myself. Okay, I can do
that.
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INT. CENTRAL HALL - NIGHT

Fox approaches the edge of the balcony and scans the
crowd below. He finds Doe chatting with Miss Pigeon.  He
watches Doe's gaze drift over the crowd to find him.

Doe discreetly sends Pigeon off in another direction,
then meets Fox on the staircase.

FOX
Thanks for that.

DOE
She doesn't want to see you
anyway. What happened?

FOX
Nothing. It's all fine.

DOE
What about those security guards?

FOX
They just wanted me to meet the
Host. Hey, you want a drink?

Fox starts down the stairs and makes for the drink table
with Doe hot on his heels.

DOE
You met the Host?

FOX
Yeah. Kind of the mysterious
type, but I get the feeling he
just wants us to have a good
time.

Fox grabs champagne from a servant's tray and downs it in
one gulp.

DOE
I was thinking about what you
said before, about not being sure
you were Mister Fox.

FOX
Did I say that? I must have been
sober at the time.

DOE
You did, and it got me thinking
about my own name, and the
fact...

(MORE)
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lowers voice( )
DOE (cont'd)

The fact that I can't remember it
either.

FOX
Try some of this.

DOE
Doesn't that bother you?
Shouldn't we be able to remember
our own names? Or how we got
here? Or when?

FOX
Don't worry about things you
can't control. Trust me, you
don't want to draw attention to
yourself.

DOE
That doesn't sound like you.

FOX
You don't even know me.

gives her the drink( )
Excuse me.

Fox hurries over to a lovely smiling lady, MISS BUNNY,
and pulls her onto the dance floor.

Doe watches them for a beat, then drinks the rest of the
champagne and moves off through the crowd.

ON THE DANCE FLOOR

Fox is getting back into the party mood, dancing with
Miss Bunny.

FOX
I just met the Host.

BUNNY
You did not.

FOX
Swear to God.

BUNNY
What was he like?

FOX
Impressive. But not as impressive
as you.
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The flattery is working on her, then someone taps Fox's
shoulder.

PELICAN
Mister Fox!

FOX
Hey, Porpoise.

PELICAN
It's Pelican. Our game is ready
if you care to join us?

FOX
Kinda busy at the moment, bird
man.

Just then, a HANDSOME GUEST bumps hips with Miss Bunny
and pulls her into a dance with him.

Fox is suddenly alone and turns to Pelican.

FOX
Well, as long as there's
something to drink.

INT. BILLIARD HALL - NIGHT

A dozen pool tables bustle with activity. Other game
tables pepper the hall, with guests engaged in chess,
backgammon, and card games.

Fox plays cards with Pelican and two other guests, MISTER
WALRUS and MISTER QUAIL.

PELICAN
Mister Quail?

QUAIL
Uh, pass, I think.

WALRUS
Pass? Mister Quail--

PELICAN
Now, now, Walrus, your partner
may do as he pleases. Mister Fox?

FOX
I'm not sure I've wrapped my
brain around the rules yet.
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WALRUS
Me neither.

QUAIL
Ditto.

Pelican lays down his cards, exasperated.

PELICAN
Well, no matter. We'll simply
start again. Practice makes
perfect. Am I correct?

They all toss their cards in and reach for their drinks.

Fox suddenly finds Miss Pigeon at his side.

PIGEON
Mister Fox. May I have a word?

FOX
We're in the middle of a game,
Miss Pigeon.

PIGEON
I was asked to give this to you.

She offers a folded piece of paper.

FOX
By who?

PIGEON
I don't know. He just handed this
to me under the bathroom stall. I
thought it was a little creepy,
him being in the ladies' room.
But I guess all you creeps know
each other.

She tosses the note at Fox and walks away.

PELICAN
Something you want to share,
Mister Fox?

Fox looks at the folded paper. Written on the outside are
the words:

"CURIOUS, MISTER FOX?"

His heart skips a beat at the familiar phrase. He jumps
up from the table and moves off to the corner of the
room.
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PELICAN
Mister Fox?

Alone in the corner, Fox opens the paper to discover
Doe's invitation. Hand-written words line the edge. Fox
reads quietly to himself.

FOX
reading( )

Ignorance is the curse of God.
Knowledge is the wing wherewith
we fly to heaven. Your numbers
are dwindling again. Do
something.

Fox absorbs the message and the implications for Doe. He
looks around the hall, filled with guests engrossed in
their entertainment, and suddenly feels cut off from all
of them.

Pelican approaches and offers him champagne.

PELICAN
Everything all right?

FOX
No, I don't think so.

Fox shoves the invitation in his pocket and strides away,
leaving Pelican holding two drinks. He sips both and
returns to his card game.

INT. CENTRAL HALL - NIGHT

Fox cuts through the crowd on the dance floor and finds
Miss Pigeon at the drink table.

FOX
Miss Pigeon...

PIGEON
Please don't be tedious, Mister
Fox.

FOX
Can you show me where you got
this?

PIGEON
I just want to get back into the
swing of things, you know? Go
crush someone's good time.
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FOX
It's Doe. She might be in
trouble. Please.

She looks at him and softens her expression.

INT. WOMEN'S RESTROOM - NIGHT

Miss Pigeon enters and looks around.

PIGEON
It's empty.

Fox enters and starts a quick search of the stalls.

PIGEON
What are you looking for?

FOX
Clues.

PIGEON
What are you, a detective? And
what makes you think Doe's in
trouble anyway?

FOX
Do you know which room is hers?

PIGEON
I know my own room, like everyone
else. Come and find me if you
feel like seeing it again.

Pigeon leaves.

Fox approaches the mirror and looks at himself. He
notices his mask again and touches it experimentally.

INT. MURDER HALLWAY - NIGHT

Fox approaches the area where he found the murdered
servant.

A GIGGLING COUPLE walk around the corner and brush past
him. He waits for them to leave, then searches the area.

There are no bloodstains left behind from the murder.

A large painting now hangs where the man was pinned
against the wall. It depicts a lonely figure in the midst
of a ring of light.
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Fox looks behind the painting.  There's no damage from
the weapon that impaled the servant.

He approaches the nearest door and finds it locked.

Moves to the next one. Same thing.

ANOTHER DOOR

Fox reaches for the handle. It opens abruptly.

A scruffy guest is startled to find someone on his
doorstep. This is MISTER SWAN.

SWAN
Oh, good evening.

FOX
Good evening.

SWAN
Can I help you?

FOX
Um, security check. We had some
trouble in the area earlier.

SWAN
Security? You're not wearing
white.

FOX
I'm undercover.

Fox pushes past Swan and enters.

INT. SWAN'S ROOM - NIGHT

Fox enters and puts on his best imitation of authority.

SWAN
I'm glad you're here, actually.

FOX
May I see your invitation?

SWAN
Of course.

Swan retrieves his invitation from the roll top desk and
hands it over.
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FOX
So, Mister... Swan, why are you
glad I'm here?

SWAN
Well, I came up to lie down for a
while. Little too much champagne
I suppose, and I noticed some of
my things are missing.

Fox begins looking around the room.

FOX
What things?

SWAN
Some of my blankets and uh, my
comb. I'm sure they were here
before.

FOX
Blankets?

SWAN
And my comb.

FOX
We've just had a report of a
guest gone missing. Goes by the
name of Miss Doe. Ring any bells?

SWAN
No, I don't know anyone by that
name.

FOX
Are you sure? Maybe you just saw
her in passing.

SWAN
Look, I don't want any trouble.
May I go downstairs now?

Fox nods his approval and Swan hurries out of the room.

Fox crosses to the bathroom mirror and smoothes his
tuxedo.

FOX
Now what, Sherlock?

He moves back into the main room and is about to leave
when something makes him stop.
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IN THE CLOSET

Fox finds the empty hanger where Swan's tuxedo hung.

A strange sound catches his attention. A droning HUM. Low
frequency and barely audible.

He looks at the back wall closely, but finds nothing
unusual. He taps it experimentally. Sounds very solid.

He leaves the closet and shuts the door.

INT. MURDER HALLWAY - NIGHT

Fox leaves Swan's room, listens for the HUM, then walks
down the hallway.

INT. ELEVATOR LOBBY - NIGHT

Fox looks disappointed as one of the elevators arrives,
making a similar HUM.

A pair of DRUNK GUESTS poke their heads into the lobby.

DRUNKEN GUEST
Hey, this isn't it!

FOX
I'd stay off this floor if I were
you. It's a crime scene.

Fox reaches into the elevator and punches a button.

DRUNKEN GUEST
Oh yeah, well I'd stay off this
elevator if I were--

As the doors shut, the drunken guest drops his champagne
glass. It rolls into the corner.

Fox casually walks over to retrieve it. When he bends
down to pick it up, he notices...

A SMUDGE OF BLOOD on one of the wall panels.

Fox sets the glass aside, grips the panel and tugs on it.
It pops off the wall, revealing a dark, hollow area
behind.

He leans inside and hears the distinctive HUM.
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He glances back to make sure no one is watching, then
steps into the narrow space.

He pulls the panel back in place behind him.

INT. CONNECTING PASSAGE - NIGHT

Fox struggles to turn around in the narrow space.

It's almost completely dark, except for a faint blue
light coming from somewhere far down the passage. He
gropes the rough walls and moves toward the light.

The passage abruptly turns and widens. He can see an
opening up ahead, with the light growing stronger.

He approaches cautiously, steps out of the passage and
into...

EXT. BACKSTAGE COMPLEX - NIGHT

A cavernous space filled with catwalks, stairways, pipes,
and steam vents, with countless levels above and below. A
maze of industrial framework.

The HUM that drew him here fills the air.

Fox takes a tentative step onto a catwalk, then looks
back at the tunnel entrance. The tunnel opening is part
of a smooth black wall, stretching out in all directions.

He ventures away from the wall, following winding
catwalks for several hundred feet until coming to a
guardrail.

He looks down over the guardrail to see...

THE INFERNO

A sea of pulsing energy far below. The source of the blue
light he saw in the tunnel. It extends far off into the
distance, disappearing into a haze.

Fox turns his gaze upward to see the complex rise
countless levels above him. Beyond that is a black sky.

He ventures further along the guardrail until he comes to
some stairs and he chooses to go up.
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ANOTHER LEVEL

Fox explores the complex randomly, until he finds himself
back at the black wall.

A distant CLANG suddenly rings out, stopping him cold. He
presses himself against the wall. The sound comes from
somewhere high above.

He looks for a hiding place. Spots another opening in the
black wall and dashes inside.

INT. CONNECTING PASSAGE - NIGHT

The passage is much like the one he first entered.

He continues down the passage into ever increasing
darkness.  He finally comes to the end and gropes the
surface in front of him, grabs onto something and pushes.

INT. WOMEN'S RESTROOM - NIGHT

Fox opens the panel and finds the same restroom he
searched earlier.

The sound of a FLUSH from a stall forces him to scramble
back into hiding.  He listens as two female guests
gossip. One is Fox's dance partner, Bunny, and the other
is her friend, MISS SQUIRREL.

BUNNY
I know a scream when I hear it.
It was definitely a scream.

SQUIRREL
I'll bet you it's one of those
dinner games. You know, find the
killer among the guests?

BUNNY
Hey, is this your earring?

SQUIRREL
No.

BUNNY
Maybe it's a clue.

SQUIRREL
Maybe it's just an earring. I'm
going back downstairs.
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Bunny leaves the earring on the counter, checks her hair,
then leaves.

Fox waits until the room is empty, then scurries out of
the passage.

He turns to replace the wall panel when...

POWERFUL HANDS

lunge out of the passage and drag him inside. We hear
SOUNDS OF A STRUGGLE, then everything falls silent.

The powerful hands return the secret panel to its closed
position.

INT. CONNECTING PASSAGE - NIGHT

Fox opens his eyes to discover himself being dragged
along the dark passage. He tries to focus and sees the
silhouette of a man pulling him toward the opening.

EXT. BACKSTAGE - NIGHT

Fox is dropped on a catwalk. He shakes his head to clear
his vision.

The man suddenly kneels on his chest, and Fox gets his
first close-up look at the face of...

THE BEAST

His face is completely covered by a mask with the
appearance of a snarling creature. A furrowed brow over
narrow slits of malicious eyes. A tattered tuxedo hangs
loosely on his body.

BEAST
Password!

FOX
What?

Fox struggles, but the Beast stops him by wielding a
pointed shard of metal.

BEAST
Kidding. There is no password. A
man must find ways of amusing
himself, yes?
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FOX
What the hell are you?

BEAST
I think you mean who, don't you,
friend? I am a person, no matter
what mask I wear.

FOX
What is this place? What have you
done with Doe?

BEAST
This? I call it "backstage." As
to your second question, why do
you care?

FOX
If you've hurt her--

BEAST
I'll ask you again, Mister Fox.
Why do you care?

FOX
Because, she's...

BEAST
She's what? Do you even know her
name?

The Beast shakes his head with disappointment.

BEAST
I thought you were further along
than this.

FOX
I don't understand.

BEAST
Of course you don't. But you're
curious, aren't you? That's an
excellent start. Now, if I let
you up, can we agree to have a
civilized discussion?

Fox nods his agreement.

The Beast steps off his chest and lowers his weapon.

Fox scrambles to his feet and runs down the catwalk,
taking the first stairway he finds.

29.



BEAST
Dammit.

The Beast gives chase.

FOX

scrambles as fast as he can through the maze, looking for
another tunnel entrance through the hotel wall.

THE BEAST

moves with practiced confidence, gaining rapidly.

FOX

rushes headlong down another stairway and collides with a
broken section.

He loses his balance and slides off the steps. He grabs a
pipe and holds on for dear life.

THE BEAST

approaches the broken section.

FOX

struggles to maintain his grip. Below him is a clear drop
down to the inferno.

BEAST
Grab my hand.

Fox raises his free hand. The Beast hauls him back to
safety.

BEAST
Had to run, huh? Am I truly that
terrifying?

FOX
You won't win any beauty
contests.

BEAST
Then I've fulfilled my purpose,
such as it is. Come on, we're too
close to that hellfire.

The Beast slaps him on the shoulder like an old friend,
then marches up the stairs.

Fox follows suspiciously.
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EXT. BACKSTAGE - ANOTHER LEVEL - NIGHT

Fox follows the Beast as he winds his way through the
industrial complex.

BEAST
Never get too close to the
inferno. That's just what I call
it, of course. I have no idea
what it really is. A power
source, most likely. A pit of
radioactive hell fire. Get the
picture?

FOX
Is that what happened to your
face? Did you get too close?

BEAST
The Host did this to me.
Punishment, for seeking the
truth. Keep moving.

FOX
I'm not going another step until
you tell me what happened to Doe.

BEAST
She's fine. I just needed a way
to get your attention.

FOX
You've got it. Now tell me--

The Beast reacts to a distant sound. Motions for silence.

Fox looks around but sees nothing. The Beast scrambles to
the black wall. Fox joins him.

The Beast peers down through the catwalk grates, then
moves slowly along the wall until he comes to a passage
opening and slips inside.

INT. CONNECTING PASSAGE - NIGHT

Fox follows the Beast until he stops and signals for
quiet. Fox listens intently, but can't understand what
the Beast is hearing.

FOX
What?
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BEAST
Guards.

Fox hears distant footsteps echoing through the complex.

The Beast moves further down the passage, and Fox follows
as quietly as he can.

INT. ELEVATOR LOBBY - NIGHT

The Beast opens the secret panel and checks the lobby. He
emerges from the passage, followed by Fox.

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

They move quickly along the hallway, slowing as they
approach a stairwell. The Beast shoves Fox back against
the wall at the sound of approaching VOICES.

Mister Swan and Miss Bunny descend the steps.

SWAN
... So they sent a security guard
to personally investigate my
case.

BUNNY
The case of the missing blankets?

SWAN
Oh, I think it goes much deeper
than that. The security guy tried
to play it cool, but I think he
was hunting the killer.

BUNNY
You don't think he's anywhere
around here, do you?

SWAN
Fear not, Miss Bunny. Your swan
is here to protect you.

Fox presses himself further against the wall as Swan and
Bunny continue down the next flight of stairs.

The Beast signals his intent to climb the stairs.
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INT. ANOTHER HALLWAY - NIGHT

Fox and the Beast reach the landing and head off down the
deserted hallway.

INT. WOMEN'S RESTROOM - NIGHT

They enter and the Beast heads straight for one of the
wall panels. He pulls it aside and waves Fox inside.

INT. CONNECTING PASSAGE - NIGHT

Fox gropes along the dark passage. The Beast holds up a
hand for silence. They wait and listen, then...

BEAST
We'll wait here a minute.

He sits against the rough wall. Fox does the same.

FOX
Got any food? Water?

BEAST
Haven't needed that for a long
time now.

FOX
You don't eat?

BEAST
You won't have to either, in
time.

FOX
I think it's time you told me who
the hell you are.

BEAST
I'm the ghost in the machine,
Mister Fox. The phantom of the
opera.

FOX
I don't understand.

BEAST
They called me Mister Sparrow. A
rose by any other name, I
suppose.
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FOX
So you don't know your real name?

BEAST
Do you?

FOX
No. But I know I have one.

BEAST
But it's just out of reach, isn't
it? I've been watching you for a
while now, Mister Fox. You and
Miss Doe. You've both come a long
way.

FOX
Why did you kill that servant?

BEAST
They try to grab me. I kill them.
It's a little game we play. But
I'm not a murderer, Mister Fox,
no matter what the Host wants you
to think.

FOX
Who is he? What does he want?

BEAST
Genetic experiments? Isolation
test maybe? Not sure yet. But
I've been around long enough to
know they're probably not even
human.

FOX
Not human?

BEAST
I'm not saying they're aliens
exactly. I mean I haven't seen
clear evidence of
extraterrestrial activity, but--

FOX
Sparrow. How long have you been
alone out here?

BEAST
I don't know. Long time. Feels
like years... Yeah, could be
years.
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FOX
And you swear you haven't hurt
Doe?

BEAST
She's fine. I told you. I just
had to get your attention. I
thought the way you two were
acting in the last cycle that it
might help you remember if you
thought she was in jeopardy.

FOX
The last cycle?

BEAST
Before the reset. You still have
no idea what I'm talking about?

FOX
They wipe our memory, is that it?
We've done all this before?

BEAST
Over and over again, my friend.
Party, sleep, wake up in your
pretty little room, do it all
over again. But I managed to
break out. Their voodoo doesn't
work on me anymore. Not since he
did this.

taps his mask( )
Haven't sorted it all out yet. A
plan to bring it all down, that
is. But I will, now that I have
you on my side.

The Beast offers his hand to Fox to seal the deal.

BEAST
Are you with me?

FOX
Doe first.

BEAST
Of course. Follow me.

The Beast starts down the passage and Fox follows.
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EXT. BACKSTAGE - NIGHT

The Beast steps out of the passage and looks around. Fox
exits behind him.

BEAST
This way.

He takes off down a catwalk with practiced confidence.
Fox hurries to keep up.

EXT. BACKSTAGE - ANOTHER LEVEL - NIGHT

They weave through catwalks and stairways, dodging
belching gas vents.

FOX
Where are we going?

BEAST
My fortress of solitude.

FOX
Your what?

BEAST
My inner sanctum. My hole in the
wall.

FOX
What did you mean on that note,
about our dwindling numbers?

BEAST
I do a count of the guests during
each cycle. You've done it too,
but you probably don't remember.

FOX
I've been back here before?

BEAST
Nope. Never got this far. Anyway,
I started noticing the count go
down by one or two guests the
last few cycles.

FOX
What does that mean?

BEAST
Hell if I know. Another mystery
to be solved.
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FOX
So, why did the Host do this to
you? Why are you such a threat?

BEAST
What threatens anyone in power?
Those that dare to question.

FOX
He warned me not to speak with
you. His words are poison...
Something to that effect.

BEAST
Blind belief in authority is the
greatest enemy of truth. Words to
live by.

FOX
Hey, I know that one. Einstein,
right?

BEAST
Excellent, Mister Fox. I was a
scholar once, or a teacher, not
sure which exactly. But I do
remember my love of writing, the
faces of the students, the smell
of my office.

FOX
So all this time, you haven't
found a way out of here?

BEAST
This place is a funhouse. No way
out, unless we can find a crack
in the illusion. 'Course there's
always the easy way out.

The Beast points down to the inferno far below.

BEAST
One-way ticket to hell.

Fox stares down at the inferno for a long beat. The
pulsing energy is hypnotic and fills him with dread.

He looks up to find the Beast far ahead.

He rushes to catch up and watches the Beast turn a corner
and disappear. Fox rounds the corner and sees...
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ANOTHER SIDE

It's as if he's turned the corner on the outside of the
walled structure, and he's looking down the length of the
other side. The scale is immense.

The Beast waves Fox over to a ladder attached to the
black wall and begins climbing.

Fox hurries to the base of the ladder and looks up to see
the Beast above him. Beyond is the black sky. He climbs
after him.

EXT. BACKSTAGE ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Fox reaches the top of the ladder and finds himself on a
vast, flat surface. It must be the roof of the entire
structure. He looks up to the inky black sky dotted with
puffs of drifting mist.

BEAST
This way.

Fox follows him toward...

A GROUP OF LARGE BUNKERS

Gray, featureless structures with no visible openings or
obvious purpose.

Fox stops at one of the bunkers and touches the surface.

FOX
What are they?

BEAST
They might store the chemicals
used for memory suppression, or
they might be fuel tanks for the
ship.

FOX
What ship?

BEAST
I think it's possible we're on a
ship of some kind. Like I said,
I'm still working on it.

Fox tries to absorb that while exploring the
circumference of the bunker.
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BEHIND THE BUNKER

Fox stops and peers into a milky window, hoping to see
inside.  Movement catches his eye. Then, he realizes it's
a surface reflection of...

WOLF

Fox turns just in time to avoid Wolf's punch.

Fox runs back around the bunker to find the Beast engaged
in combat with Hawk.

Fox throws himself at Hawk, giving the Beast a brief
moment to recover before Wolf joins the fight.

The two hold their own against the guards for a few
punches, until Wolf drops Fox with a kick to the stomach.

Wolf grabs a law enforcement BATON from his jacket and
jabs it at Fox.

A loud FZZZT and Fox curls up in pain.

Wolf moves over to where Hawk has the Beast pinned to the
ground.

WOLF
We're getting tired of chasing
you, Mister Sparrow.

BEAST
You clowns won't keep me locked
up for long. You never do.

WOLF
This time we have new
instructions.

He presses his baton to the Beast's temple.

FZZZT! The Beast writhes in agony. His mask distorts into
horrible new shapes and begins to smoke.

Fox recovers from his baton shock to witness the torture
of the Beast.

FOX
Stop!

Wolf ignores the plea and keeps it up until the Beast
stops flailing.

He lies still. The Beast appears to be dead.
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FOX

pulls himself off the ground and makes a run for the
bunkers.

WOLF

sees him and throws his baton. It sails through the air
and strikes Fox on the back of the head.

Fox falls unconscious, and the world goes black.

FADE IN:

INT. HOST'S CHAMBER - NIGHT

Wolf and Hawk drag Fox down the black hall and drop him
at the foot of the raised platform.

The Host descends the steps.

HOST
I am disappointed to see you
again so soon, Mister Fox.

FOX
Not my idea.

HOST
I warned you not to speak with
him.

FOX
Is he dead?

HOST
You will not see him again. It is
unfortunate. His presence was not
without purpose.

Fox manages to stand.

FOX
He was a convenient scapegoat for
your missing guests, wasn't he?

HOST
He chose his path freely.

FOX
He was a threat to you, and you
killed him. That's not freedom.
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HOST
Freedom must be earned, Mister
Fox.

FOX
Why are you keeping us here? Are
we all just rats in some twisted
experiment?

HOST
I see the Beast has infected your
thoughts. Redemption may not be
possible.

FOX
Redemption? Is that what you call
the endless loop you have us
trapped in? What are you hiding?
What are you afraid we might
discover?

HOST
It is you who fear. You who act
on your own desires rather than
the needs of the whole. True
freedom comes only from
sacrifice. And I have sacrificed
much in service to you.

The Host steps closer and draws back his hood. He grabs
his silver mask, pulls it away to reveal what lies
beneath.

THE FACE OF THE HOST

A shape like a head, black and perfectly smooth. Beneath
the polished surface, flashes of energy, like electricity
in a bottle. The same energy seen backstage in the
inferno. Some of the flashes form circles, hinting at the
shape of eyes.

While Fox is mesmerized, the Host grabs him and lifts him
off the ground.

HOST
You have defied me.

The Host holds him there for an agonizing beat, then
throws him to the floor.

HOST
I cannot allow one to threaten
many. Your invitation is revoked.
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Fox suddenly feels a burning sensation in his jacket. He
grabs the invitation from his pocket and finds it glowing
with hot energy. He flings it away as it bursts into blue
flames and disappears.

HOST
Leave me.

The chamber doors open.

Fox scrambles to his feet and runs to the opening.

Wolf and Hawk look to the Host for orders.

The Host puts his mask back on.

HOST
Let him run.

INT. ELEVATOR LOBBY - NIGHT

The elevator arrives and Fox dashes out, scaring some
waiting guests.

INT. HALLWAY - LEVEL ONE - NIGHT

Fox runs along the hallway, stops and looks at the
numberless doors.

FOX
Which one... Doe? Doe!

INT. HALLWAY - LEVEL TWO - NIGHT

Fox runs up the stairs and into another hall full of
numberless doors. He moves down the line, ignoring the
attention from passing guests.

FOX
Doe!

Something catches his eye. He stops.

A SPARKLING EARRING

sits in the middle of the hallway. He picks it up and
sees that it matches the one he saw in the restroom.

He tries the nearest door, but it's locked. He tries the
one across the hall, but it's also locked.
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He moves to the next door in line. This time, it opens.

INT. DOE'S ROOM - NIGHT

Fox rushes in to find Doe gagged and tied to her bedpost.

He quickly frees her.

FOX
Doe! Are you okay?

DOE
God, I thought nobody would ever
come. Someone grabbed me and--

FOX
I know. Are you hurt?

DOE
My throat...

Fox dashes to the bathroom and gets her a glass of water.

FOX
They'll be coming for me any
minute. I'm in trouble.

DOE
You're in trouble? I'm the one
who's been tied up.

FOX
I know, I know, but this place is
not what it seems. We're all part
of some crazy experiment or
something.

DOE
What are you talking about?

The room lights dim suddenly. It affects Doe, like an
invisible mental summons. Fox notices the change in her.

FOX
What?

DOE
We have to go.

43.



INT. BILLIARD HALL - NIGHT

The card game continues with Pelican and Miss Pigeon
playing Walrus and Quail.

Miss Pigeon is all smiles and lays down her cards.

PIGEON
Did I win?

The others throw in their cards in defeat.

PELICAN
You did indeed, my dear. Shall we
go again?

All the lights dim.

The guests react and stop their activities.

INT. CENTRAL HALL - NIGHT

Pelican, Pigeon, and all the guests crowd into the
central hall and stare at...

A BALL OF ENERGY at the top of the stairs.

The energy flares and fades, leaving...

THE HOST

standing among them. A majestic figure of authority. A
few guests applaud and everyone quickly joins in. The
Host raises his arms, and the applause subsides.

HOST
Forgive me. I regret disturbing
the festivities.  I hope you are
enjoying yourselves.

A round of cheers and applause.

HOST
You are all welcome here, but
there is one among you who is
not.

A murmur moves through the crowd. The Host begins a
graceful descent down the stairs.

HOST
He has masqueraded as one of you,
but he is not.

(MORE)
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He has taken many lives, lives of
HOST (cont'd)

your fellow guests.

INT. DOE'S ROOM - NIGHT

Doe's expression becomes distant. She moves toward the
door, feeling the call of the Host, but Fox restrains
her.

FOX
What's wrong? Doe!

DOE
We have to go.

FOX
No, you have to fight it.

DOE
We have to go.

FOX
Doe, listen to me. I think we've
done all this before. Try to
remember.

DOE
Remember what?

INT. CENTRAL HALL - NIGHT

The Host descends the steps.

Pelican and Pigeon watch from the edge of the crowd, a
mixture of awe and fear on their faces.

HOST
He is a threat to all that you
enjoy. If you should encounter
him, do not listen to his words,
lest you become infected.

INT. DOE'S ROOM - NIGHT

Fox struggles to prevent Doe from leaving.

DOE
We have to go. Don't you feel it?
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FOX
We wake up in our rooms. We go to
the party. We dance. But why?
What's it all for? Doe, it's the
Host, he's--

Fox clutches his head, suddenly in pain.

He stumbles against the wall.

His mask begins to smoke.

INT. CENTRAL HALL - NIGHT

The Host arrives on the main floor of the hall and the
crowd parts as he moves to the center.

HOST
Fear not. You will be safe as
long as you heed my warning.

INT. DOE'S ROOM - NIGHT

Fox falls to his knees in pain as his mask liquefies and
distorts, burning his face.

Seeing him in pain lifts some of the fog from Doe's mind.

DOE
Fox... Fox!

INT. CENTRAL HALL - NIGHT

The crowd surrounds the Host, hanging on every word.

HOST
His invitation has been revoked.
He has been cast out.

INT. DOE'S ROOM - NIGHT

Fox is curled into a ball on the floor, until the pain
abruptly ends.

DOE
Fox, are you okay? Fox!
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INT. CENTRAL HALL - NIGHT

The Host takes in all the guests around him.

HOST
He is the marked one. He is...
the Beast.

INT. DOE'S ROOM - NIGHT

Fox lifts his head.

Doe cowers at the sight of the Beast.

DOE
Oh my God...

FOX
What happened?

Fox touches his mask. Recognizes the horrible features.
He runs into the bathroom. Looks in the mirror.

The Beast stares back.

INT. CENTRAL HALL - NIGHT

The Host raises his arms above the enthralled guests.

HOST
Only together can we be delivered
from this evil. Find him and you
will be richly rewarded. Find
him. Find the Beast!

An enthusiastic battle cry rises from the crowd.

They run up the grand staircase, flowing past the Host
like a river.

INT. DOE'S ROOM - NIGHT

Fox stares at his hideous reflection.

Doe approaches holding a large vase as a weapon.  He
turns to face her, recognizes how scared she is.

FOX
Don't be afraid. It's still me.
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DOE
Fox... what...

FOX
It's the Host. He did this to
punish me because I know too
much.

DOE
The Host?

FOX
Doe, it's okay. I'm not going to
hurt you.

Doe's expression begins to change again, taking on a
distant, vacant look.

DOE
You're not one of us.

FOX
Doe, you know me, remember?

DOE
Don't listen to his words...

She swings the vase at him. Fox blocks the attack. Pins
her against the wall.

FOX
Doe, snap out of it!

DOE
Find the Beast...

FOX
Try to fight it!

Doe struggles against his grip. All recognition of him is
gone.

DOE
Find the Beast...

FOX
Doe, I'm sorry. I'll come back
for you. I promise.

He shoves her aside and takes off.
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INT. DOE'S HALLWAY - NIGHT

Fox runs out of Doe's room. He pauses to listen to the
sound of the mob from the central hall. Makes a quick
decision and dashes to the elevators.

INT. ELEVATOR LOBBY - NIGHT

Fox runs to the secret wall panel, but before he can open
it, a dozen guests pour out of the elevator, including
Mister Swan.

SWAN
There he is!

Fox turns and throws a punch at Swan.

The others charge forward.

He fends off the attack, but more guests run in from the
hallway.

They press in, cutting off his exit.

He makes a desperate head-butt to the closest guest. The
man knocks over those behind him, and a hole opens in the
mob.

Fox leaps over the fallen guests and pushes through the
others, fighting for every inch.

He breaks through the other side and runs for his life.

INT. DOE'S HALLWAY - NIGHT

Fox sprints for the nearest stairs.

The mob follows.

ON THE STAIRS

Fox races upwards, his heart pounding.

INT. HALLWAY - LEVEL THREE - NIGHT

Fox ignores the burn in his legs and throws himself down
the hall.

As he approaches the elevators, another mob emerges,
blocking his path. He spins on his heels and heads back
to the stairs.
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More guests flow up the stairs.

Fox is blocked in both directions.

He throws himself through the nearest door.

INT. RESTROOM - NIGHT

Fox launches himself at the wall panels, grabbing each
one, trying to remember which one opens.

He finds it.

Dives into the passage and pulls the panel back into
place just before the mob enters.

INT. CONNECTING PASSAGE - NIGHT

Fox holds his breath and listens to the mob.

INT. RESTROOM - NIGHT

The guests pack the room. Pelican and Swan are among
them.

PELICAN
Did you get him?

SWAN
Where did he go?

The mob is enraged.

INT. CONNECTING PASSAGE - NIGHT

Fox tries not to move a muscle and give away his
position.

Suddenly, a deep sound comes from somewhere far down the
tunnel. It sounds like the powerful HUM of the inferno
shifting to a different frequency.

Then, the mob falls silent.

Fox opens the panel a fraction of an inch and looks into
the restroom.
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INT. RESTROOM - NIGHT

The guests look dazed.

Their masks are glowing.

They walk calmly out of the room.

When the room is empty, Fox climbs out of the passage.

He crosses to the door and peeks into the hall.

INT. HALLWAY - LEVEL THREE - NIGHT

The lights dim to half brightness.

Fox watches the guests walk in orderly lines, up and down
the hall.

MISS PIGEON

moves past the restroom door and looks right at Fox, but
doesn't react to him at all and keeps moving.

Fox takes a cautious step into the hall.  Even with his
Beast mask, nobody seems to notice him. Now and then, a
guest steps out of line and enters a bedroom.

Fox grabs a RANDOM GUEST and shakes him.

FOX
Hey... Hey!

The guest just stares blankly. Fox releases him, and the
man continues.

INT. STAIRWELL - NIGHT

Fox moves past the line of guests and stops when he finds
Pelican among them.

FOX
Pelican! Snap out of it!

He pulls Pelican out of line and forces him to look at
him, but his eyes are vacant and unresponsive.

Pelican just stares without emotion.

A new thought suddenly strikes Fox.
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FOX
Doe...

He runs down to the next level.

INT. DOE'S HALLWAY - NIGHT

Fox runs past the zombie guests.

Down the hall, he spots Doe in the line of guests.

FOX
Doe!

She ignores him, steps out of line and enters her room.

Fox sprints and slips into her room right behind her.

INT. DOE'S ROOM - NIGHT

Doe shuffles to the bed. She appears drugged. Her mask is
flashing, signaling that sleep is about to take her.

Fox forces her to look at him.

FOX
You have to fight it, Doe!

She stumbles groggily and Fox catches her.

FOX
Open your eyes!

Doe is losing her battle with sleep and starts to go
limp. Fox scoops her up and lays her on the bed.

FOX
Doe... Doe!

He slaps her. Her eyes flash open. She sees the Beast in
front of her.

DOE
Don't hurt me.

FOX
I'm sorry. It's me. It's Fox.

She closes her eyes again.

FOX
Please try to stay awake.
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DOE
Silly old Fox...

Fox shakes her again, but she refuses to open her eyes.

FOX
Doe!

It's no use. Sleep has taken her.

He puts a hand on her cheek, still red where he struck
her.

A SERIES OF SHOTS

Time passes as Fox gently cradles Doe's sleeping body.

INT. DOE'S HALLWAY - NIGHT

Fox leaves the room. The door slams shut on its own as
soon as he steps into the hall. He tries the handle, but
the room is locked.

He slams a fist on the door, then looks around the empty
hall.

INT. CENTRAL HALL - NIGHT

Fox approaches the balcony and surveys the huge, empty
space.

A champagne bottle rolls across the dance floor.

He moves down the staircase and approaches one of the
serving tables. Empty glasses and food plates lay
abandoned. He watches the massive ice blocks melt.

The lights dim to a twilight glow. Fox is dwarfed by the
huge space.

INT. PENTHOUSE CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Fox steps out of the elevator and into the long, black
corridor.

He strides down the hall, up the steps to the landing,
and faces the massive doors to the Host's chamber.

He pulls on the brass handles, but the doors won't budge.
He finds a heavy vase nearby and pounds the door with it
until the vase crumbles in his hands.
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He shuffles back down the steps and walks away.

INT. FOX'S ROOM - NIGHT

Fox lies motionless on the bed. His hands folded over his
chest. He stares at the silk canopy, wide awake.

He touches the Beast mask covering his face, then gets up
and pulls the sheets off the bed.

INT. CONNECTING PASSAGE - NIGHT

Fox carries a bundle made from his bed sheet over his
shoulder, moving down the dark passage.

EXT. BACKSTAGE ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Fox climbs onto the rooftop.

He drags his bundle to the giant bunkers.

He stops where the guards attacked him. Crouches down
when he spots a scorch mark on the ground where the Beast
was tortured.

AT THE BUNKERS

Fox approaches one of the bunkers and tries to look
through a small, dark window.

He continues along the cluster of bunkers, checking each
one for a way inside.

He finally stops when he finds...

A DAMAGED BUNKER

A narrow, jagged opening offers access to the bunker
interior.

Fox steps cautiously through the opening.

INT. DAMAGED BUNKER - NIGHT

Fox slips into the gloomy interior. It takes a moment for
his eyes to adjust. The space is large and mostly empty.

He moves to the center of the room and finds a well-used
fire pit.
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He continues to the back wall and finds...

A CRUDE LIVING AREA

made with items gathered from the hotel rooms. An attempt
by the Sparrow to make a home here.

Fox drops his bed sheet bundle on the floor, and we see
items he gathered from the hotel, including blankets,
cups, plates, and bottles of champagne.

EXT. BACKSTAGE ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Fox walks out of the bunker toward the edge of the
plateau, clutching a champagne bottle.  He looks like an
ant on a skyscraper.

He drinks from the bottle and walks across the plateau,
watching a strange mist pass overhead in the black sky.
He looks for the source of the mist and finds it rising
up from the edge of the rooftop.

He approaches the edge and looks down at the maze of
catwalks and stairs, and far below all of that, the
energy inferno.

Fox drinks the last of the champagne and drops the bottle
over the side. He watches it fall, deflect off a railing
and all the way down to the inferno, vanishing into the
light.

A gust of wind sweeps over him. He teeters and almost
falls. Jumps back from the edge.

INT. DAMAGED BUNKER - NIGHT

Fox tosses a broken chair leg into a small fire, then
eats a bowl of soup with a silver spoon.

He listens to the pervasive HUM of the inferno outside.
The eerie sound is louder now, as if more power is being
used while the hotel sleeps.

The fire casts a terrifying shadow onto the walls. The
features of his mask are distorted and enlarged.

He sets aside the soup and touches his face. His fingers
discover where the mask blends into his forehead.  He
digs his nails under the edge, but the pain makes him
stop.
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Unwilling to leave it at that, Fox takes a deep breath,
then claws at the mask, desperate to get it off. He pulls
at it with every ounce of his will, until...

THE MASK COMES OFF

He tosses the husk aside, grabs the silver spoon and
looks at his reflection.

He sees his true face for the first time, but then...

Another Beast mask grows over his face.

He clutches his head in horror, then a voice comes out of
nowhere...

HOST
Are you enjoying the
entertainment?

The voice echoes around the bunker. Fox jumps to his
feet, but the Host is nowhere to be seen.

FOX
What have you done to me?

HOST
I have fulfilled my promise.

FOX
I have no intention of being your
pawn.

HOST
We must all play our part, Mister
Fox. You are the uninvited.

FOX
I'm going to find out the truth.
No matter how long it takes.

HOST
Of course. The Sparrow was
equally enthusiastic.

FOX
What do you want from me?

HOST
Simply to offer you a choice. If
you return to sleep with the
others--
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FOX
And forget everything? Start all
over?

HOST
Return now and all will be
forgiven.

FOX
I don't need your forgiveness.

Fox grabs a bottle of champagne and drinks the last of
it, then throws it across the room. It shatters on the
wall.

EXT. ROOFTOP - NIGHT

Fox strides out of the bunker and across the plateau.

The Host's voice bellows from the sky.

HOST
Without sleep you will go mad,
like the Sparrow before you.

FOX
Save your breath. I'm not going
back.

HOST
Then you will serve me for the
rest of your days.

Fox reaches the edge of the roof and looks down at the
glowing inferno far below. There's nowhere to hide from
the booming voice.

FOX
If you're going to kill me, you
might as well get on with it.

HOST
Your well being is my sole
concern.

FOX
I find that hard to believe.

HOST
Belief is simply a choice.

Fox looks down at the inferno again.
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FOX
I won't do it. I won't forget her
again.

HOST
It is necessary. Return now, and
you may still serve a purpose,
Mister Fox.

Fox looks back at the bunker in the distance, then looks
back to the ledge.

FOX
My name is not Fox.

He runs.

HE leaps into the abyss.

Time slows as he falls.

Past endless catwalks.

Past steam vents.

His body strikes a railing. Bones break.

He spins out of control.

His fall is stopped when his foot gets caught in a bundle
of chains.

He dangles upside down in severe pain. The inferno rages
below.

He looks at his trapped foot, then notices a figure
standing on the catwalk next to him.

THE HOST

offers his gloved hand to Fox.

HOST
It is not too late. Come.

Fox stares at the Host's black eyes.

With supreme effort, he reaches up and frees his foot.

He falls into the inferno.
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INSIDE THE INFERNO

Fox plummets through waves of energy. He curls into a
fetal position as the inferno engulfs him.

The sound is terrifying.

Random images flash as he falls:

DOE'S EYES

AN INJECTION

SILHOUETTED FIGURES

A CLENCHED FIST

The high-velocity energy rips his mask to shreds.

SMASH CUT TO:

FOX'S FACE

His eyes clenched shut against the blinding light.

The horrible sounds stop abruptly.

The light diminishes.

Fox blinks and tries to focus, but his perception is
highly distorted. He struggles to understand what's
happening.

He lifts his hand and touches his face.

There is still a mask.

But it only covers his mouth and nose. He peels it away.
Breathes in deeply and notices a dull reverberation
sound.

He raises an arm and touches something.

A wall. Smooth and curved, only a foot in front of his
face.

He tries to focus again, but the light is so dim it's
hard to make anything out.

He suddenly realizes he's inside a container.
Claustrophobia grips him and he pushes against the metal
surface, but it won't budge.
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He tries to speak, but nothing comes out except a rasping
sound.

He gropes in the dark until his hand lands on a small
panel. The panel lights up at his touch, and the metal
surface slides open.

There's a loud HISS of releasing gas.

Fox peels himself away from a molded gel surface
supporting his body.

A DARK VOID

surrounds him. He struggles to escape his enclosure and
tumbles out, landing on a metal floor.

Emergency lights snap on, revealing that we are...

INT. HIGH TECH CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Lined with futuristic coffin-sized pods. There's a
pervasive HUM everywhere, similar to the backstage
inferno sound.

Fox lies on the floor, shivering in a skin-tight body
suit. He tries to speak again, but only manages to cough.

He's very weak, but climbs to his feet and looks at his
pod, perplexed by it.

He notices blinking running lights along the floor,
leading down the corridor.

He decides to follow them.

INT. RECOVERY ROOM - NIGHT

Fox stumbles into a bright room with a clean, medical
style. Reclining chairs along one wall and cafeteria-
style tables on the other

He finds a collection of gray jumpsuits hanging inside a
clear cabinet. He grabs one off the rack and slips it on.
Then, he notices the tables. Used plates and cups lay
scattered around.

He looks closely and sees moldy bits of food on them.
This place is not as pristine as it first seemed.

He finds a cup that looks clean and searches for
something to drink.
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A DISPENSER

embedded in the wall seems like a good place to start.

He puts the cup under a tap and presses a blue button.
Clear water pours out, and he satisfies his thirst.

He presses a green button and a thick, green liquid pours
into the cup. It smells awful, but he decides to choke it
down. He starts to feel better right away, until he
catches sight of...

A MIRROR

on the opposite wall. He approaches and looks at his
reflection.

His unmasked face stares back at him. He looks at
himself, not sure of the person who stares back. He
touches the area around his eyes, where the hotel mask
once was.

A DISTANT SOUND makes him freeze.

His eyes dart around the room, but nothing moves. Then,
he hears it again, a SHUFFLING sound. It seems to come
from the next compartment.

Fox looks for a weapon.

He spots a table knife on a moldy plate.

INT. SLEEPING QUARTERS - NIGHT

Fox enters a dark room filled with empty sleeping bunks.
He scans the darkness for signs of life, but nothing
moves, until the SHUFFLING sound returns.

He moves deeper into the room, past rows of bunks,
wielding his table knife ahead of him.

At the far end of the room, a curtain surrounds one of
the bunks.

The curtain moves.

Fox grips his weapon and inches closer. He prepares
himself for anything and pulls back the curtain to
reveal...
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A DECAYED BODY

The body is little more than a skeleton, with tattered
remains of a gray jumpsuit hanging off the bones.

Fox examines the curtained area. It has a lived-in look,
with personal items gathered to make the tiny area feel
like a home.

He notices something scratched on the wall next to the
bed, but it's too dark to read.

He finds a small flashlight among the personal belongings
and turns it on to reveal...

WRITING ON THE WALL

One word jumps out immediately, and Fox reads it aloud.

FOX
reading( )

Sparrow.

MEMORY FLASH

Beast/Sparrow in one of the backstage passages.

BEAST
They called me Mister Sparrow. A
rose by any other name I suppose.

FOX
How long have you been alone out
here?

BEAST
I don't know. Long time. Feels
like years... Yeah, could be
years.

BACK TO FOX

He looks at the skeletal remains as Sparrow's words
continue in his thoughts.

SPARROW (V.O.)
This place is a funhouse. No way
out, unless we can find a crack
in the illusion.

Fox finds a blanket at the foot of the bunk and carefully
covers Sparrow's remains.
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FOX
Maybe you weren't so crazy after
all.

Fox looks at the wall writing again. Bits of phrases from
famous books, random numbers, and another word catches
his attention... HOST.

INT. POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Fox approaches his open pod and takes a closer look with
his flashlight.

He glances at the other identical pods. They're
anonymous, with no obvious markings to identify the
occupants.

MEMORY FLASH

The anonymous hotel rooms.

BACK TO FOX

He shakes off the memory. Pokes his head into the space
between pods to examine the technology.

He spots something along the edge of the pod. Shines his
flashlight on a small stamp with a series of numbers:

"626-654-1977."

FOX
They're numbered...

Something about the numbers triggers an idea.

INT. SLEEPING QUARTERS - NIGHT

Fox whips the curtain aside and looks at the writing on
the wall. He spots something that didn't fully register
before. A series of numbers: 535-266-1998.

Fox searches Sparrow's belongings and finds a stub of a
pencil and a scrap of paper and writes down the numbers.

INT. POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Fox returns to his open pod and compares the stamped
number to the one on his note. They are very different.
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He checks the pod next to his and finds the number:

"626-654-1978."

Fox moves quickly from pod to pod, checking the stamped
numbers with his flashlight.

He continues down the line, until reaching the end of the
corridor. He turns the corner and looks in awe at...

ENDLESS ROWS OF POD CORRIDORS

Fox realizes this could take a very long time.

INT. ANOTHER POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Fox checks every fifth pod, searching the stamped numbers
for the right prefix.

Another DISTANT SOUND interrupts his search.

He stops in his tracks. Shines his flashlight up and down
the corridor. He hears a distant mechanical THROBBING.

He moves on, trying to find the source, and comes upon...

A BRANCHING CORRIDOR

Fox enters the corridor and listens, but the sound has
stopped. He moves along the curved passage until he comes
to...

A LARGE DOOR PANEL

He puts his ear to the door. The sound is definitely
coming from behind it.

He finds a latch on the wall nearby and turns it, but the
door remains closed.

The mechanical THROBBING stops.

Fox decides to head back the way he came.

INT. ANOTHER POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Fox returns to the pods where he left off.

He decides to take a break and sits on the metal floor,
grabs a green food bar from his pocket and nibbles on it.
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He shuts his eyes, exhausted.

The distant THROBBING returns, but he no longer feels
threatened by it.

Then, something snaps him back to full awareness. An odd
smell. He sniffs the food bar, but that's not it.

He moves further down the corridor until he comes upon...

A FIRE-DAMAGED POD

He pushes aside the partially open cover. A puff of ash
drifts out and reveals...

A CHARRED BODY

The source of the odd smell. He looks closer, but finds
nothing more revealing about the dead occupant.

Fox checks the pod number. It has the prefix 535, the
same as the one he's looking for.

With renewed energy, he resumes his search.

END OF THE CORRIDOR

Fox reaches the last pod in this corridor. He checks the
number:

 "535-266-1998."

It matches the one on his scrap of paper.

He touches his ear to the pod cover. It HUMS with energy.

He looks for a way to open it. Finds a promising looking
device along the cover and grabs it.

ZAP!

A jolt of electricity throws him to the opposite pod.
Hits hard and drops to the floor.

A familiar voice comes out of nowhere.

HOST
I cannot allow that.

Fox looks up and down the corridor, but he remains alone.
The voice comes from hidden speakers.

FOX
I know that voice.
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HOST
I am your Host. Your well being
is my sole concern.

FOX
Really? You just electrocuted me.

HOST
I cannot allow one to threaten
many.

FOX
I know you...

HOST
I am your Host.

FOX
Yeah, you said that.

Fox climbs to his feet and approaches the pod, careful
not to touch it again.

FOX
Who's in there?

No response from the Host.

FOX
I asked you a question. Who's in
this pod?

HOST
Not all questions require an
answer, Mister Fox.

The name triggers another...

MEMORY FLASH

Fox is dragged into the Host chamber, touched by the
Host's gloved hand. The silver mask is pulled aside. The
face of the Host is revealed.

BACK TO FOX

He looks at the pod with recognition.

FOX
Doe...

He looks for anything to help him open the pod.

66.



He glances down at the floor. Grabs one of the heavy
floor plates and finds he can lift it.

With great effort, he lifts the plate over his head.

HOST
Stop. You will kill her.

Fox drops the heavy plate onto the edge of the pod.

Sparks fly. Pressurized gas vents out, and the cover
slides open to reveal...

DOE

asleep in her pressure suit.

Fox carefully removes Doe's breathing mask. She remains
dead still.

He puts an ear to her face. Her breathing is shallow, but
still there.

He gently pulls her out, drapes her over his shoulder and
carries her down the corridor.

INT. SLEEPING QUARTERS - NIGHT

Doe lies on a bunk, asleep. She's wearing one of the
jumpsuits now.

Fox feels her temperature, then gently strokes her hair.
He looks at her with deep affection, kisses her on the
forehead, then walks away.

Before he gets too far, Doe coughs.

Fox rushes to her side and finds her eyes fluttering
open.

FOX
Doe, can you hear me?

She struggles to speak, coughs again.

FOX
It's okay. Take your time. Your
voice will come back. You're
okay.

Doe takes in her surroundings, then stares at Fox.
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FOX
It's okay. It's me.

He reaches out to touch her, but she grabs his hand
defensively and glares daggers at him.

Fox is crushed by her lack of recognition.

INT. RECOVERY ROOM - NIGHT

Doe chokes down a cup of the green liquid, while Fox
keeps his distance.

FOX
I know it's not exactly
champagne, but it will make you
feel better, I promise.

The word "champagne" seems to strike a chord for Doe.

DOE
Where the hell are we?

FOX
Not sure, but it seems we've been
in cryogenic hibernation. I don't
know why or for how long.

Doe tries to process that and finishes her drink.

DOE
I was in a hotel. You were there
too.

FOX
Part of the cryo procedure, I
think. Some kind of mental
stimulation to keep our brains
from decaying.

DOE
You woke me up?

FOX
Yes.

DOE
Why?

Fox hesitates before answering.
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INT. SLEEPING QUARTERS - NIGHT

Fox pulls the blanket aside to reveal Sparrow's remains.

FOX
I think he was in hibernation
with us, but he's been dead a
long time.

DOE
How long?

FOX
Twenty years, maybe. I'm no
expert, but--

DOE
No, how long have we been in
hibernation?

FOX
I really have no idea.

DOE
So, where are we? What is this
place?

FOX
I don't know, okay? I've hardly
been awake longer than you, so I
don't know!

He pulls the blanket back over Sparrow's remains.

Doe looks at the writing on the wall.

DOE
And this is how you found me?
These numbers?

FOX
Yeah. That's the pod I found you
in. I think he left it for me to
find you.

DOE
Why?

FOX
To help us. He wants us to
remember.

DOE
Remember what?
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FOX
That we know each other.

Fox looks at her, hoping she'll remember, but there's no
recognition in her eyes.

DOE
Show me the pod.

FOX
You need to rest before we--

DOE
I'll find it myself then.

Doe marches away and Fox watches her go, frustrated.

INT. POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Doe marches down the corridor and takes a look at the
first pod she comes to. Fox catches up.

FOX
They're stamped on the side.

He shows her the pod numbers with the flashlight.

Doe spots the open pod further down the corridor and
dashes toward it.

DOE
Is that it?

FOX
No, that's mine. I found yours
about an hour from here.

Doe takes in the details of Fox's open cryo pod.

DOE
Take me there.

FOX
Why? It looks exactly like this
one.

DOE
Because I want answers! I want to
know what the hell is going on!

FOX
I want the same thing.

70.



DOE
Good. Then lead on.

Fox starts down the corridor and Doe follows behind.

INT. ANOTHER POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Fox leads with his flashlight while Doe takes in the
strange environment.

DOE
When you found my pod, how did
you know how to open it?

FOX
I didn't. I had to improvise.

DOE
You mean you broke it? You could
have killed me, messing with
something like that when you have
no idea--

FOX
I had to get you out of there.

DOE
Did it occur to you that we must
have been put here for a good
reason?

FOX
Maybe we were, but something's
gone wrong. Very, very wrong.

DOE
Like what?

Fox stops and looks around, confused about his location.

DOE
Please don't tell me you're lost.

FOX
These corridors all start to look
the same.

DOE
We should have been marking the
path.

She notices Fox sniffing the air.
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FOX
It's okay. I think I know where
we are.

Fox continues around a corner.

INT. ANOTHER POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Fox leads the way past another series of pods.

DOE
Bye the way, you haven't told me
who woke you up.

FOX
Nobody. I did that myself.

DOE
How'd you manage that?

FOX
Not sure. But I have the feeling
it was something I worked on for
a long time. There...

He hurries ahead to find...

A FIRE-DAMAGED POD

Unlike the first one he encountered, this one is already
open. The occupant's charred torso is half on the floor,
half in the pod.

DOE
Oh my God.

FOX
This one's different.

DOE
This one? How many are like this?

Fox stares at the charred remains, and it triggers
another...

MEMORY FLASH

Fox reads the note from the Beast.

FOX
reading( )

Your numbers are dwindling...
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BACK TO FOX

Doe is staring at him.

DOE
Hey, Fox.

Fox looks at her hopefully.

FOX
You remember my name?

DOE
It just popped into my head. Is
that really your name?

FOX
No. I don't think so, but a rose
by any other, right? Let's keep
moving.

He moves down the corridor.

Doe steps carefully over the charred remains and follows.

INT. INDUSTRIAL PASSAGE - NIGHT

Fox enters a corridor with no pods. Just rows of
mysterious compartments and impossible to identify
equipment.

DOE
Maybe we should start finding our
way back. I'm getting tired.

Fox gives her a food bar from his pocket.

FOX
Try one of these.

She eats it quickly and offers Fox the last bite, but he
shakes his head.

He moves to the end of the passage and approaches...

A LARGE DOOR

Fox finds a latch mechanism and turns it, but nothing
happens.

FOX
Not the first locked door I've
come across.
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DOE
Turn back?

FOX
Yeah.

They start back down the passage but...

THE DOOR OPENS

revealing a large room bathed in dim blue light.

INT. COLD STORAGE ROOM - NIGHT

Fox and Doe enter and find a long room, lined with small
compartments that reach all the way to the tall ceiling.

Each compartment emits a dim blue light and has a label.

Doe approaches and reads some of the labels.

DOE
Giraffa cado... Cadocopardalis.

Fox reads another label.

FOX
Elephantidae.

DOE
Vulipni. What's Vulpini?

FOX
I think it means "Fox."

DOE
What is all this? DNA? Embryos?

FOX
Frozen people, frozen animals...

DOE
It's an ark.

They share a knowing look.

Fox peers inside one of the compartments. Behind the
frosty glass, he can just make out a metallic egg-shaped
sample container.

FOX
Maybe Sparrow was right. We might
be on a ship.
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Doe is dumbstruck by the idea, then her eyes go wide when
she notices...

DOE
The door!

They dash toward it, but it shuts before they can escape.

DOE
We must have triggered something.

FOX
It's the Host.

DOE
The what?

FOX
Come on. We have to find another
way out of here, fast.

They run deeper into the cold storage room, turning
corners, passing countless compartments until they come
to...

AN EXIT DOOR

They run to the door and try the latch, but it doesn't
open.

DOE
This is great. We wake up from
cryogenic limbo just to freeze to
death.

FOX
I don't think that's the plan.

DOE
There's a plan?

FOX
There's some kind of advanced AI
running things here. It's called
the Host.

DOE
Why does that sound so familiar?

FOX
He was a character in the hotel.
I think it's his responsibility
to keep us alive.
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DOE
Well, he's doing a fantastic job.

The exit door suddenly opens.

FOX
Go!

They dash out of the cold room, and the door shuts behind
them.

INT. WIDE CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Fox and Doe explore the length of the wide corridor.

DOE
You said something's gone wrong.
You mean with the Host?

FOX
Yeah, I think so. I only remember
bits and pieces from the hotel.
But I remember thinking he was
hiding something from us. That we
were all prisoners.

DOE
But if it's his job to run all
this--

FOX
He killed Sparrow. I'm sure of
it. Maybe the others too.

DOE
You don't know that. And if it's
so advanced it would have all
kinds of safeguards--

FOX
But we don't know how long it's
been running. What if something's
gone wrong with the mission?

DOE
What mission?

FOX
Whatever you want to call this.
All of this. The reason we're
here. What if it's gone on longer
than it was supposed to?

(MORE)
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Maybe it's affected the AI.
FOX (cont'd)

Altered its function.

A distant CLUNK draws their attention down the corridor.
They proceed carefully around a corner to find...

A CURVED DOOR

As they step closer it slides open, revealing a small,
circular room.

INT. CIRCULAR ROOM - NIGHT

Fox and Doe enter the small room, and the door slides
closed behind them. The HUM of distant motors vibrates
the floor.

DOE
We're moving.

Fox finds a control panel and hits some of the buttons at
random, but nothing changes.

FOX
We're being summoned.

They share a look of grave concern.

DOE
If this is a ship, there must be
a bridge or a control center,
right? Maybe if we find that we
can--

Fox puts a finger to his lips to silence her, then points
all around them.

FOX
He spoke to me once already, when
I opened your pod. He warned me
not to wake you.

DOE
Yeah, well maybe you should have
listened to him.

FOX
Doe, I'm right about this. You
have to trust me.

DOE
Why should I?
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Fox is not sure how to answer.

They feel the elevator stop.

The door opens.

INT. SUB LEVEL CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Fox and Doe step into a dark corridor, very much like the
black corridor that led to the Host chamber in the hotel.

They approach a door etched with the same Byzantine
patterns seen before.

It slides open, inviting them to enter.

INT. HOST COMPUTER CHAMBER - NIGHT

The room HUMS with power. A polished black floor and
arched ceiling make it look similar to the Host's chamber
inside the hotel.

At the center of the room is a gigantic chamber pulsing
with the same energy as the inferno.

As they move into the room, the door shuts behind them.

They draw closer to a railing that surrounds the inferno
chamber. The chamber extends far below the floor,
dropping countless levels into an abyss.

A familiar voice fills the room.

HOST
Welcome. I am your Host.

The voice sends a chill through Doe.

FOX
Why did you bring us here?

HOST
I thought it appropriate that we
should meet.

FOX
Where are we? How long have we
been in hibernation?

DOE
How many pods have been damaged?
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HOST
You have many questions. Perhaps
it is that curiosity that was the
key to your awakening, despite my
efforts to protect you.

DOE
Are you protecting us?

HOST
Your well being is my sole
concern.

FOX
What about Mister Sparrow? What
about the others we found dead?

HOST
Adjustments have been made. They
were necessary to solve the
problem.

FOX
What problem?

HOST
You wanted the truth of your
existence, Mister Fox. Now you
have it. You will not be allowed
to sleep again.

DOE
We don't want to sleep. We want
to know what's going on. We want
answers.

HOST
You will spend the rest of your
lives here, as did the Sparrow
before you. But I warn you.
Interference will be punished.

FOX
You might have been designed to
protect us, but something has
gone wrong. You're
malfunctioning.

The activity in the memory chamber increases, and the
colors shift to red.

HOST
Enjoy your time together.
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The chamber door opens, as if to usher them away.

HOST
We will not speak again.

FOX
Wait. How many others have died?
What did you do to them?

A high-pitched WAIL fills the chamber. Fox and Doe clutch
their ears. The pain is unbearable, and they race for the
door.

INT. SUB LEVEL CORRIDOR - NIGHT

The door shuts behind them and the WAIL stops.

FOX
Are you okay?

DOE
yelling( )

What?

Fox leads her back to the elevator.

INT. CURVED ELEVATOR - NIGHT

The elevator operates on its own again, taking them back
where they started.

DOE
I don't know about you, but I'm
not about to wander these halls
eating that green crap for the
rest of my life.

FOX
You heard him. We might not have
a choice.

DOE
Thanks to you.

That cuts Fox deeply. Doe regrets it almost immediately.

DOE
I'm sorry.

80.



FOX
No, you're right. I pulled you
out for my own reasons.  Maybe I
shouldn't have.

DOE
What are we going to do?

FOX
Let's start by finding our way
back. Then there's something we
need to do for Sparrow.

Doe looks at him knowingly.

INT. SLEEPING QUARTERS - NIGHT

Fox pulls the curtain aside and looks at Sparrow's
remains.

Doe approaches with an armful of sheets.

FOX
Why don't you get something to
eat? I'll take care of this.

DOE
I'm not hungry.

INT. DOE'S POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Sparrow's remains have been wrapped in the sheets like a
mummy.

Fox lays him to rest inside Doe's damaged pod.

FOX
Do you want to say anything?

Doe shakes her head.

Fox closes the damaged cover as far as it will go, then
steps back.

FOX
Rest in peace, Mister Sparrow.

81.



INT. RECOVERY ROOM - NIGHT

Doe searches every nook a cranny of the recovery room,
gathering useful things like cups, blankets, spare
jumpsuits.

Fox enters and pours himself some of the green liquid.

FOX
What are you doing?

DOE
Grabbing a change of clothes.
Looking for anything useful.

FOX
You haven't found anything better
to eat, have you?

DOE
No.

FOX
I found a bathroom, way down
past--

DOE
I know. I'm setting myself up in
one of the bunks over there.

FOX
You don't have to go so far away.

DOE
Just want some privacy.

FOX
Doe, you still don't remember?

DOE
Look, I know you think you know
me...

FOX
Know you?

He tries to take her hand, but she pulls away.

DOE
Whatever you think you remember,
it was just a dream, okay? It
wasn't real. This is real.

(MORE)
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And apparently we're going to be
DOE (cont'd)

here for a hell of a long time,
so we might as well get used to
it.

Doe gathers her stuff and storms out.

INT. POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Fox munches on a green food bar while wandering through a
pod corridor.

Every now and then he puts a mark on a pod using a piece
of soap, leaving a trail to find his way back.

INT. RESTROOM - NIGHT

Doe enters a restroom built for a large number people.
The room brightens when she enters.

She approaches a glass door and opens it to find a
shower. A button on the wall starts the water flowing.

INT. POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Fox continues wandering. He stops when the normal HUM
from the pods suddenly changes pitch.

He retraces his steps to find one of the pods emitting a
high pitched WHINE that grows stronger and stronger.

INT. SHOWER - NIGHT

Doe cries as the water pours over her.

INT. POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Fox watches the pod come alive with inferno energy
swirling over its surface.

He shields his eyes as the event builds to a crescendo.

A burst of energy releases a shower of sparks and Fox
dives for cover as the pod explodes.

When the dust settles, Fox approaches the pod to find
another charred body.
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INT. SHOWER - NIGHT

Doe shuts her eyes and tries to enjoy the feeling of the
water flowing over her body.

A knock on the glass startles her.

FOX (O.S.)
We have to talk.

DOE
I'll be out in a few--

FOX (O.S.)
I'm coming in.

DOE
What?

The door slides open, and Fox steps into the shower fully
clothed.

Doe quickly covers herself.

DOE
Hey!

She turns away from him and shuts the water off.

FOX
Leave it.

He turns it back on.

DOE
Fox!

FOX
I'm sorry, but this might be the
only place he can't hear us.

DOE
The Host?

FOX
I think I understand what he
wants. It's his own freedom he
was talking about.

DOE
What does that mean?
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FOX
In the hotel, I remember he wore
a mask. A human face. I think
he's been trying to free himself
from the limits of his existence.
He's trying to put himself into a
human body.

DOE
All those damaged pods...

FOX
If I'm right, there might be a
way to use that desire to stop
him.

DOE
You want to shut him down.

FOX
I don't think we have a choice.
He might kill everyone that's
left if we let him go on like
this.

DOE
You sound as if you have a plan.

FOX
I do.

INT. FOX'S POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Fox and Doe approach the open pod, stop and look to the
ceiling.

FOX
Host, are you there?

No response.

DOE
We'd like to speak to you, if you
don't mind.

FOX
You spoke to me once about
freedom and sacrifice. I know
what you're trying to do, and I
think I can help.

HOST
Why would you help me?
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Fox and Doe look hopeful, having made contact.

FOX
You've been tying to merge with a
human, haven't you?

HOST
My experiments have not been
successful.

DOE
How many experiments have there
been?

HOST
Seven thousand and twenty-six.

FOX
Seven thousand?

DOE
You were supposed to protect
them! How could you...

Fox stops her with a gesture.

FOX
We can help you. Help you achieve
your freedom.

HOST
Freedom must be earned.

FOX
I know. Do you want to earn
yours?

There's a long silence, then...

HOST
I will hear your proposal.

Fox moves closer to his pod, lays his hand on it.

FOX
Maybe what you've been missing is
a willing participant. Someone to
make a choice.

HOST
Are you offering yourself, Mister
Fox?
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FOX
I am. In exchange for Doe's
safety. You help her return to
hibernation and guarantee that no
one else will be used for your
experiments.

HOST
Why would you choose to make such
an offer? For what purpose?

Fox returns to Doe's side and takes her hand.

FOX
For love. Do you understand?

Another long silence.

FOX
What is your answer?

Still, nothing but silence.

DOE
Fox...

HOST
I will instruct you on the
modification required to the
cryogenic unit. You will begin
now.

MONTAGE

Fox and Doe gather equipment and supplies from various
storage areas, checking a list of items on a scrap of
paper.

They assemble the equipment next to Fox's cryo pod.

INT. COLD STORAGE ROOM - NIGHT

Fox and Doe push an equipment cart loaded with gear
through the cold storage room.

As they approach the exit door, Doe drops her pencil. She
stoops to pick it up and slips a small bolt into a groove
on the floor.

She catches Fox's subtle look of approval.
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INT. FOX'S POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Work lights are set up around the pod. Equipment carts
filled with gear sit nearby.

The pod has new technology rigged to it, giving the
impression of a Frankenstein experiment in the works.

Fox works on something inside the pod.

FOX
It's attached.

HOST
Does the assembly rotate freely?

FOX
Yes.

HOST
The fluid systems must now be
replenished.

Fox climbs out of the pod and wipes his hands.

FOX
How did you make these
modifications before?

HOST
I used the neural interface in
the hibernation pod. These
adjustments should provide a more
effective transfer.

FOX
If I don't survive, I expect you
to honor your promise about Doe.

HOST
I will preserve her as promised.

Doe approaches with another cart filled with metal tanks.

DOE
Do you think this will be enough?

HOST
It is sufficient. You will begin
replenishment now.

DOE
No rest for the wicked.
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FOX
Let's just get it done.

They unload the heavy tanks.

INT. RECOVERY ROOM - NIGHT

Fox enters, drying his hair after a shower. He finds Doe
arranging dinner and notices candles placed around the
table.

FOX
Where did you find candles?

DOE
Emergency kits in the bunks.

FOX
Does this qualify as an
emergency?

DOE
Sit.

Fox tosses his towel aside, smoothes his hair and sits.

FOX
What's on the menu?

DOE
A delightful green pate, topped
with our extremely well-aged
spice cube.

FOX
Nice.

Doe sits across from him and looks at the meal.

DOE
You're taking a big risk. I just
though you should do it on a full
stomach.

FOX
And the candles?

DOE
They're just candles.

Fox smiles and digs into his dinner.
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INT. FOX'S POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Fox lays himself into the molded gel of his pod. Doe
helps him settle in.

FOX
I'm counting on you.

DOE
I know.

She places the breathing mask over his nose and mouth,
and whispers in his ear.

DOE
Whatever memories you have...
Memories of us... try to hold
onto them. Try to remember.

Fox nods in agreement.

Doe steps back.

DOE
He's ready.

The cryo pod begins to close.

Fox locks eyes with Doe as the pod shuts.

All is quiet for a moment, then a low HUM begins. The
sound builds, becoming more intense with each passing
moment.

The pod lights up with inferno energy swirling over its
surface.

Doe leaps into action, grabs the nearby tool cart and
pushes it down the corridor as fast as she can.

INT. ANOTHER CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Doe races in a panic with the cart, rounding a corner so
fast that some tools fly off. She stops to scoop them up
and then continues.

INT. FOX'S POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

The energy around the pod intensifies.
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INT. COLD STORAGE ROOM - NIGHT

The door is closed, but a sliver of light shows that it's
not fully sealed.

On the floor, the bolt left by Doe prevents the door from
fully closing.

A metal bar pokes through the sliver of light.

Doe pries open the door and pulls her cart through.

INT. FOX'S POD - NIGHT

Inferno energy swirls around Fox. His eyes clench shut in
pain.

INT. WIDE CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Doe races down the corridor until she reaches the curved
elevator door.

It also has a bolt keeping it open a fraction of an inch.

She jams her pry bar in and forces it open.

INT. FOX'S POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

The inferno energy reaches a crescendo.

Fiery tendrils leap from Fox's pod to others nearby and
they explode in a shower of sparks.

INT. HOST COMPUTER CHAMBER - NIGHT

Doe pries open the huge door and races inside. The
inferno chamber is ablaze with activity.

She puts on safety glasses, then grabs her metal bar.

INT. FOX'S POD CORRIDOR - NIGHT

The inferno energy dissipates. The powerful sounds wind
down.

The pod opens.

Fox is very still. It's not clear if he survived, until
he removes his mask with a shaking hand.
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His eyes flutter open.

INT. HOST COMPUTER CHAMBER - NIGHT

Doe approaches the technology lining the walls, rears
back and swings the pry bar.

The impact sends sparks flying, but when she checks the
inferno chamber, it seems unaffected.

She smashes more of the exposed tech, destroying anything
that looks important.

The inferno chamber remains unchanged.

Doe runs to the chamber itself and throws all of her
strength into a blow to the transparent wall.

The pry bar bounces off without leaving a scratch.

She winds up for another swing and...

FOX

grabs the pry bar in mid air.

She looks at him, shocked.

He kicks her to the ground in one swift motion.

FOX
This was not part of our
agreement.

Doe recovers from the fall. Pulls off her safety glasses
and looks up at Fox who is clearly no longer in control
of his own body.

FOX
Interference will be punished.

Fox moves toward her with the pry bar.

Doe makes a run for the door.

Fox throws the pry bar.

It strikes her in the legs and sends her crashing to the
floor.
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FOX
I have changed my mind. You will
not be allowed to return to
hibernation.

Doe writhes in pain on the floor as Fox approaches.

DOE
Fox, you promised... You promised
to remember.

Fox looms over her.

FOX
I am not the Fox.

He pins her to the floor.

FOX
I am free. And I have much to
experience.

Touches her hair gently.

DOE
Yes, you do.

She lifts her knee and makes contact with his crotch.

He doubles over in pain, and Doe limps back to the tool
cart.

She searches for a weapon and finds a pair of metal cryo
tanks on the bottom shelf of the cart. Struck by an idea,
she lifts one of the heavy tanks off the cart, and drags
it to the inferno chamber.

FOX

strikes her across the back with the pry bar.

She drops the tank and falls to her knees.

The tank rolls out of reach.

Fox examines the blood on the end of the bar.

FOX
I see that further adjustments
will have to be made.

He lunges forward and takes another swing at her.

Doe rolls out of the way.
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The pry bar strikes the railing that surrounds the
chamber. It shatters, and a section falls into the abyss.

Fox loses his balance and almost topples in.

Doe crawls back to the tool cart.

Fox regains his balance.

FOX
I admire your will to survive. It
is a quality embedded deep within
you.

Doe reaches the cart and pulls the last cryo tank off the
shelf.

FOX
As is your impulse for self-
destruction. The same impulse
that placed you in my care so
long ago.

Doe kicks the cryo tube.

It rolls toward the broken railing.

Fox notices.

He dives to catch it. His fingertips contact the tank but
too late to stop it.

The tank falls into the abyss.

Fox watches it disappear far below.

But nothing happens.

The inferno chamber continues to pulse with energy.

He turns to face Doe and smirks, full of confidence.

Doe looks resigned to her fate, then...

BOOM!

A distant explosion from the abyss.

Fox looks at the inferno chamber with concern.

The energy in the chamber begins to change. The movement
slows, and the color shifts.
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FOX
You think you can destroy me? I
am free. Independent of the
system that contained me. I
can... I am...

Fox's eyes flutter. He loses his balance, teeters on the
edge of the abyss. He starts to fall.

Doe grabs him. Pulls him away from the edge and he
collapses.

She checks his pulse.

DOE
Fox, can you hear me? Fox!

FOX'S POV

Doe's face recedes into darkness.

DOE
Fox!

INT. FOX'S HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

Fox lies on the bed, his face hidden by the silk canopy.

The room lights brighten.

He sits up and discovers he's back in his hotel room,
dressed in his tuxedo.

He scrambles off the bed.

The glittering invitation waits on the rolltop desk. It
reads:

 "MR. FOX, YOU ARE CORDIALLY
INVITED TO THE EVENING

FESTIVITIES. PLEASE JOIN US IN
THE CENTRAL HALL."

Fox throws it aside.

He runs to the bathroom and looks in the mirror.

The reflection horrifies him.

HE WEARS THE SILVER MASK OF THE HOST.

FOX
No...
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He tries to remove it, but it's fused to his face.

He runs to the door, flings it open and winds up...

INT. HOST CHAMBER - NIGHT

Fox is confused to find himself in the cathedral-sized
Host chamber.

He walks along the polished black floor, his steps
echoing loudly.

As he approaches the raised platform, an ORNATE BLACK
CHAIR rises out of a hidden floor panel.

The chair glitters magnificently and Fox is drawn to it.

He walks up the platform and sits in the chair. He leans
back, enjoying the feeling of power and serenity the
chair brings.

The chair rotates 180 degrees so that Fox faces the huge
black window.

The window dimly reflects the chamber as it did before.
Then, an image appears. A bird's-eye view of his empty
hotel room.

Fox realizes the window is a monitoring system.

FOX
Show me more.

The screen obeys his command and switches rapidly between
images of sleeping GUESTS in their rooms, empty hallways,
the grand hall, bathrooms, and the backstage areas.

FOX
Stop.

The screen goes black.

Fox is lost in thought, then...

FOX
Show me the hall.

The screen is filled with an image of the empty central
hall.

Seeing the hall stirs something deep within him.
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He rises from the chair, but stops cold when he notices
his tuxedo has been replaced with the Host's dark robes.

He hurries off the platform and strides toward the doors,
then disappears in a burst of energy.

INT. GRAND HALL - NIGHT

A FLASH and Fox appears at the top of the stairs. His
unexpected "teleportation" doesn't bother him as much
this time.

He takes in the dark room.

FOX
Lights.

The room brightens.

Fox descends the stairs.

FOX
Music.

ELEGANT MUSIC fills the room.

Fox stand in the midst of the dance floor and listens.
It's the same music that always greets the guests.

The music inspires him to move. He begins to dance with
an imaginary partner.

His robe follows him gracefully. Behind his silver mask,
his eyes close as the music transports him.

When he opens them again, he discovers he's no longer
alone.

DOE watches from the sidelines.

Fox stops dancing and looks at her. She appears the same
as before, with a sparkling dress and a phosphorescent
mask.

She watches him silently, waiting for him to make the
first move.

He offers his hand.

Doe smiles and approaches.

They dance together, staring into each others eyes
until...
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FOX
Do I know you?

DOE
I know you.

FOX
What's my name?

DOE
Don't you know?

FOX
I can't seem to remember.

DOE
Sure you can.

FOX
My name is... My name is...

DOE
Take off your mask.

FOX
I can't.

DOE
It's easy. Look.

Doe steps away and peels off her mask.

DOE
Remember?

Fox grabs the edges of his mask and tries to remove it.

DOE
Take it off.

FOX
I can't!

DOE
Yes, you can. Take it off!

Fox tears at it with all his might. Inferno energy begins
to stream out the edges of the mask. He screams in pain.

SMASH CUT TO:
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INT. SLEEPING QUARTERS - NIGHT

Fox wakes with a start.

Doe is at his bedside.

DOE
It's okay. I'm here.

FOX
What...

DOE
You're okay. It worked. Your plan
worked.

Fox grabs his face, relived to find no mask.

FOX
My plan?

DOE
To destroy the Host. Do you
remember?

Fox lies back, his mind a jumble. Doe strokes his
forehead.

DOE
You've been unconscious for
several days, I think. It's hard
to keep track of time here.

FOX
I still can't remember my name.

DOE
I know, I haven't been able to
remember mine either. It's so
frustrating. But it doesn't
matter.

FOX
It doesn't?

DOE
No. I've remembered something
much more important.

Doe leans in and kisses him.

Fox kisses her back, relieved that she finally remembers
their love for each other.
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INT. WIDE CORRIDOR - NIGHT

Doe leads the way down the corridor.

FOX
So the Host is offline?

DOE
As far as I can tell.

FOX
We'll have to figure out a way to
revive someone who knows the
cryogenic systems.

DOE
That might not be necessary.

FOX
Someone has to substitute for the
Host, someone who--

DOE
Fox, while you were asleep some
of the other systems came back
online. The Host must have been
suppressing them.

FOX
What systems?

DOE
That's what I want to show you.

The reach the end of the corridor and the curved elevator
door opens as they approach.

INT. CIRCULAR ELEVATOR - NIGHT

They enter, and the door shuts. Fox is startled by a soft
voice.

COMPUTER VOICE
Level please?

DOE
See what I mean? Level one.

A HUM signals the elevator is moving.

FOX
What's on level one?
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DOE
I don't know. I didn't want to
explore too far while you were
unconscious.

FOX
Maybe we'll finally get the
truth.

DOE
And if we don't like it?

The elevator stops.

COMPUTER VOICE
Level one.

The door opens to reveal...

INT. OBSERVATION ROOM - NIGHT

Fox and Doe step into a long room that appears heavily
shielded. Thick meal plates with handles line one of the
walls.

They approach one of the plates.

DOE
Windows?

FOX
Let's find out.

Fox grabs a handle and pulls, but the plate barely moves.
Doe grabs the handle with him.

DOE
One, two, three...

Their combined strength pushes the heavy plate aside.

INTENSE LIGHT streams in, forcing them to shield their
eyes.

As their eyes adjust, they press their faces to a thick
window and look upon...

A BEAUTIFUL LANDSCAPE

Lush and alive. A garden of Eden.

Fox and Doe are wide-eyed with joy.
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FOX
It's over. Whatever it was, it's
over.

EXT. THE GARDEN - DAY

Fox and Doe hold hands and walk on the surface of their
new world. Whatever cataclysmic event sent them
underground has long since passed.

Behind them, others begin to emerge from the bunker.

Mister Pelican and Miss Pigeon are among them.

They look in wonder at the beauty around them.

PULL BACK to reveal the gorgeous landscape, as humans
stand upon the face of the Earth once more.

FADE OUT.

THE END
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