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FADE IN:

We are moving through a microcosm of ice, passing by air
bubbles trapped in time and space. A crack in the ice
reveals:

T H E   M A S Q U E R A D E

As we draw back, the frozen world becomes a single ice cube,
cradling champagne bottles, and we are inside...

A HOTEL BALLROOM - NIGHT

Elegant music fills the magnificent two-level chamber, with a
grand staircase rising to a marble balcony. SERVANTS in white
tuxedos carry drinks through a lively crowd of formally
dressed guests.

We find a couple dancing cheek to cheek. The man reminds us
of James Bond in a custom fit tuxedo, but stiff and awkward
as a dancer. The woman is relaxed and elegant in a sparkling
black gown. SILVER MASKS cover a small area around their
eyes. Everyone in this hotel wears the same mask, suggesting
uniformity and hidden identities. The couple will come to be
known as FOX and DOE and are engaged in a hushed, urgent
conversation.

FOX
Four ninety-nine? Are you sure?

DOE
What did you get?

FOX
Five hundred.

DOE
So, is someone missing or not?

A servant interrupts with a tray of drinks.

SERVANT
Last call for the evening, sir, madam.

Fox waves him off.

FOX
We're out of time.



They squeeze past other dancers and make their way up the
grand staircase to the balcony, where another servant calls
out.

SERVANT
Last call!

Doe eyes the bubbly glasses as they pass.

DOE
One for the road?

FOX
We have to keep our heads clear.

Fox leads her through a connecting hallway before arriving
at...

AN ELEVATOR LOBBY

Fox slaps the call button.

DOE
How much time do we have?

FOX
He said there'd be a signal.

DOE
What kind of signal?

FOX
By the time we figure that out it
might be too late.

The elevator arrives and they hurry inside.

IN THE ELEVATOR

The mirrored walls create infinite repeating images of the
Fox and Doe.

DOE
Let me see the message.

Fox offers a dirty piece of paper with charcoal writing.
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DOE
We know what we are, but know not what
we may be... What does that mean?

FOX
Shakespeare, I think.

DOE
So?

FOX
Look on the back.

DOE
Foxes are clever... But you've
forgotten her again.

(beat)
And you think this is about me?

FOX
I know it is.

Doe hands the note back to Fox and he pockets it.

DOE
How?

Fox takes her hand - absently caresses her ring finger.

FOX
I just know.

There is something electric between them. They might kiss,
but the moment is broken when the lights dim for a moment.

A distant BELL TOLLS, deep and ominous.

DOE
Was that it?

FOX
We have to hurry.

ON THE SECOND FLOOR

They rush out of the elevator and move quickly down a long
corridor.
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They find a door marked "237" and enter...

FOX'S ROOM

A lavish suite with an ornamental ceiling, hand-carved
furniture, and a silk-draped canopy bed. Fox crosses to a
desk in the corner.

FOX
Quick, find something to write with.

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

DOE
There's a pen in my room.

The lights dim again. Another BELL TOLLS.

FOX
No time.

Fox takes the crumpled note from his pocket and looks for a
place to hide it when HIS MASK BEGINS TO GLOW.

He looks at Doe. Her mask also glows.

IN THE BALLROOM

All the guests have glowing masks. The music stops. They
begin leaving the hall in orderly lines with blank
expressions.

IN FOX'S ROOM

Fox and Doe embrace, desperate to stay connected.

FOX
I'll find you again. I promise.

Doe reaches for a response, but her expression softens as if
a drug kicks in.

She steps away from Fox and leaves the room like a zombie.
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IN A HALLWAY

Guests walk in single file down the hall, stepping out of
line to enter their rooms.

IN FOX'S ROOM

Fox drops onto the bed, fighting his drowsiness.

He looks at the note clutched in his fist. His eyes become
glassy. The note slips from his grasp.

A SERIES OF SHOTS

The ballroom. The games room. The hallways.

All empty. The party's over.

IN FOX'S ROOM

The lights drop to a twilight level. Fox is asleep. His note
remains on the floor, until...

A SERVANT in a white tuxedo enters and picks it up.

FADE TO BLACK

OVER BLACK

A series of disturbing, swirling sounds, building to a
crescendo until...

IN THE HOTEL - NIGHT - SERIES OF SHOTS

Brightening light fixtures signal an awakening throughout the
hotel - 10 floors of 50 rooms housing 500 guests.

IN THE BALLROOM

The room emerges from the darkness. The hall is pristine,
with no hint of the previous festivities. An ice sculpture
cradles glistening champagne bottles, awaiting their moment.
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IN FOX'S ROOM

Fox appears comatose on the bed in his tuxedo shirt and
pants. He stirs and blinks as sensations return with pins and
needles. He sits up, stretches, and notices his formal
clothing with curiosity.

He swings his legs off the bed and finds polished black shoes
waiting on the floor. He slips them on then spots the door -
crosses the room and tries the handle.

Locked.

He takes in the rest of the room and investigates the dresser
drawers. All empty.

He tries the closet and finds a just-pressed tuxedo jacket.
He slips it on. The fit is perfect.

Something glitters on the desk. He crosses to find a FORMAL
INVITATION on fine paper with gold filigree.

It reads: "Mister Fox, you are cordially invited to the
evening festivities. Please join us in the ballroom."

FOX
Mister Fox?

He slips the invitation inside his breast pocket.

IN THE BATHROOM

Fox enters and sees himself in the mirror.

He notices the small silver mask - looks closer and finds no
strings holding it to his face. He tries to peel it off, but
it resists.

Fox is interrupted by a welcoming BELL TOLL.

He hears a metallic THUNK, like the bolt of a lock.

IN THE HALLWAY

Fox opens his door to find himself in a long, empty corridor
with many similar doors. He notes the number on his door,
"237", before letting it close behind him.
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ELEGANT MUSIC rises from the far end of the hall and he
decides to follow the sound.

IN THE BALLROOM

Fox approaches the marble railing surrounding the balcony and
looks down into the ballroom where formally dressed guests
fill the space with small talk and laughter.

He starts toward the grand staircase and collides with a wiry
gentleman with an English accent spilling his champagne. This
is MISTER PELICAN.

FOX
Sorry 'bout that.

PELICAN
No, no, my fault sir. My fault.

FOX
What was that, champagne?

PELICAN
The finest. Allow me...

Pelican stops a passing servant and grabs two fresh glasses.

PELICAN
To your good health, and welcome to
the party.

Pelican clinks his glass against Fox's. Fox sips his drink,
slowly surveying the room.

Pelican offers his hand.

PELICAN
Mister Pelican, at your service...
Mister...

FOX
Fox, according to my invitation.

PELICAN
Well, Mister Fox, what do you make of
all this? Splendid, isn't it?
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FOX
Yeah, splendid.

PELICAN
You're not amused?

FOX
Well, I was just thinking--

PELICAN
About the names?

FOX
Fox? Pelican? Is it some kind of game?

PELICAN
No, no, I wouldn't call it a game.
Just a bit of fun. Take that
gentleman. The one down there, holding
court. What do you think he's called?

Fox looks to where Pelican is pointing. An enormous man sits
on a plush red sofa between two columns, surrounded by a
gaggle of women.

FOX
Hippo?

PELICAN
Ha! An excellent guess. His name is
Boar. Mister Boar! Isn't that
delightful!

FOX
Who do you think is choosing these
names for us?

PELICAN
Our host, I imagine. You are a curious
Fox, aren't you?

FOX
I'm just askin' questions.

PELICAN
Perhaps you can ask the host. There's
a rumor he might be making an
appearance.
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FOX
Is that right?

PELICAN
I am much more inclined to enjoy the
festivities than waste time
questioning trivial details. I say
enjoy the food, the drink, the
company, and leave the rest to fate.

Fox's gaze has drifted past Pelican, to a woman in a
sparkling black gown crosses the ballroom floor.

It's Doe.

Pelican notices him staring.

PELICAN
Yes... yes, there are many enticing
distractions.

FOX
Yes, there are.

PELICAN
The games room, for example. Have you
seen it? It's splendid! I'm gathering
some players and would be delighted if
you join me in a game of--

Fox absently hands Pelican his drink and heads down the
stairs.

PELICAN
I see... Later, perhaps.

Pelican pours Fox's drink into his own.

BALLROOM FLOOR

Fox makes his way through the crowd and approaches Doe, who's
chatting with a tall brunette, MISS PIGEON.

FOX
Good evening, ladies.

PIGEON
Good evening to you.
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DOE
Hello, stranger.

Doe's alluring, throaty voice and her unusual greeting
captures Fox's attention.

FOX
Hello.

PIGEON
Strangers? Nonsense. I'm Miss Pigeon
and she's Miss Doe. And what have they
called you?

FOX
Mister Fox.

PIGEON
Fox... Oh, I like that. Shrewd,
astute, clever.

DOE
Are you, Mister Fox? Astute and
Clever?

FOX
Too early in the evening to say.

PIGEON
He's honest, at least. I like that.

While Pigeon speaks, Fox and Doe maintain eye contact.

DOE
It's important to know the truth,
about yourself especially.

FOX
I agree. Have we met before?

DOE
I don't believe so, why?

FOX
You just seem... familiar.

DOE
Familiar? Not the most flattering
thing a man has ever said to me.
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PIGEON
Or me.

FOX
I'm sorry, um... Would either of you
like a drink?

They both raise their full glasses in response.

DOE
We're covered.

PIGEON
How 'bout a toast? To new friends.

FOX/DOE
New friends.

They clink glasses and drink.

FOX
Speaking of honesty, do either of you
know what's going on?

PIGEON
It's a party, Mister Fox, just look
around.

FOX
I mean...

(lowers voice)
I mean, how did we get here?

The question makes both women uncomfortable.

DOE
How did you get here?

FOX
I just arrived, but I can't remember
from where. That's weird, right?

Doe drinks her champagne and remains silent. Pigeon hands her
glass to Doe.

PIGEON
Let's dance, Mister Fox. Surely you
remember that?
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FOX
Well, I...

PIGEON
Come along. I don't bite.

Doe watches Pigeon drag Fox to the dance floor. Something
about it bothers her.

Amid the dancers, Fox steals a look back at Doe while
awkwardly slow dancing with Pigeon. He watches another guest
engage her in conversation.

PIGEON
I adore this music, don't you?

FOX
It's fine, I guess.

PIGEON
You're not much of dancer, are you?

FOX
Not really.

PIGEON
No, you strike me as a man of action.

FOX
Do I?

PIGEON
Dancing is not your thing at all, is
it? Come on, I have a much better
idea.

FOX
I'd like to--

PIGEON
No arguments.

Pigeon pulls him off the dance floor and up the grand
staircase.

Doe watches them leave together, and it bothers her.
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IN PIGEON'S ROOM

Pigeon pulls a reluctant Fox into her room.

PIGEON
Now, now, don't be shy. I told you I
don't bite. Look at this room. Isn't
it just divine?

FOX
Sure. It's exactly like mine.

PIGEON
No, it isn't. Not exactly.

FOX
I'm sure it is.

PIGEON
Your room is missing something.

FOX
I don't think so.

PIGEON
Mister Fox, I know you're more clever
than that. What does this room have
that yours does not?

She slides closer and adjusts his bow tie.

FOX
Um... Miss Pigeon...

PIGEON
Yes, Mister Fox?

A GUTTURAL SCREAM from outside cuts the moment.

IN THE HALL

Fox pops into the hallway and listens.

Pigeon tugs on his arm.

PIGEON
Where are you going?
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FOX
Someone should check that out.

PIGEON
Come back inside.

A MUFFLED GASP drifts down the hallway.

FOX
I'm sorry.

He hurries toward the sound, leaving Pigeon stewing at her
door.

IN ANOTHER HALLWAY

Fox runs around a corner to find another long hallway. At the
far end, he sees something puzzling.

A man in a white tuxedo, one of the servants, appears to be
hovering just above the floor with his back to the wall.

Fox moves closer and realizes the terrible truth. The man is
not hovering. He's pinned to the wall.

Fox rushes to his side. The servant looks at Fox with an odd,
blank expression. His body jerks.

Fox finds a metal object piercing the man's chest. He grabs
the object, braces his foot on the wall, and pulls the object
out.

The servant drops to the floor and Fox grabs the man's head
before it hits.

FOX
I got you.

He presses two fingers to the man's neck. No Pulse.

The servant is dead.

Instinct kicks in and Fox surveys the scene, noticing:

The blood-stained wall.

Damage to a painting on the opposite wall.

14.



A shard of metal on the carpet.

He looks closer. Finds a bloody footprint. Then another.

He follows the trail to...

AN ELEVATOR LOBBY

Fox enters and searches the carpet.

The blood trail has disappeared.

He backtracks to the last junction. The hallway is empty, but
he can hear the party in the distance.

FOX
Need some help over here!

Fox hurries back to...

THE MURDER HALLWAY

Fox returns to the scene of the crime and finds the servant
is gone.

No dead body, no blood.

Fox is baffled. Could he be in the wrong place?

He looks at the painting. A depiction of paradise, but
there's no damage to it. Did he imagine it?

He looks at his blood-stained hands.

AT PIGEON'S ROOM

Fox stops outside Pigeon's room, "505", considers knocking,
but changes his mind and continues down the hall.

Miss Doe suddenly strides into view.

DOE
There you are. Pigeon is looking...

(notices the blood)
Oh my God.
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FOX
It's not mine.

DOE
What happened?

IN A RESTROOM

Fox washes his hands at one of the marble sinks. Doe watches,
arms crossed.

DOE
Murdered?

FOX
One of the servants. He was stabbed to
death.

DOES
Then vanished without a trace?

FOX
That's right. I'd like to know why.
Wouldn't you?

DOE
So what we have here is the classic
"murder at the dinner party" scenario.
I suppose that makes you the
detective.

FOX
Maybe it does.

Doe inspects Fox's clean, wet hands.

DOE
Well, you seem fine. I guess you
didn't cut yourself.

FOX
I already told you what happened.

She tosses him a towel.

DOE
So what part do I play in this story?
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FOX
I guess that's up to you.

DOE
What if I just want to enjoy myself?

FOX
I'm not sure fun is the reason we're
here.

DOE
Did you have fun with Miss Pigeon?

FOX
What do you mean?

DOE
I saw you leave with her. I just
assumed--

FOX
You assumed wrong.

DOE
Okay.

FOX
Can I ask you something?

DOE
Sure.

FOX
What's your name?

DOE
You know my name.

FOX
You know what I mean.

The question upsets her.

DOE
Can we talk about something else?

FOX
I've tried to remember mine, but I get
nothing. Just a fog.

(MORE)
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Shouldn't we be able to remember our
FOX (cont'd)

names? Or how we got here? Or when?

While Doe considers her response, two large men in white
tuxedos enter the restroom. They are WOLF and HAWK, and they
look like bouncers, despite their formal wear.

WOLF
Mister Fox, a word, please.

FOX
Is this about the servant?

HAWK
You need to come with us.

FOX
Who's us?

WOLF
Security.

FOX
Save me a dance?

DOE
I'll be waiting.

Fox leaves with the guards, leaving Doe alone.

She looks at herself in the mirror and touches her mask as if
noticing it for the first time.

INSIDE AN ELEVATOR

Fox waits nervously between Wolf and Hawk.

FOX
You didn't push any buttons.

They give him nothing.

FOX
Where are we going?

Wolf and Hawk continue to stare straight ahead.
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FOX
I bet you got the whole thing on
camera, didn't you?

WOLF
You've been granted an audience with
the Host.

Several responses flash through Fox's mind, but all that
comes out is...

FOX
Splendid.

The doors open and they step into...

AN UNDERGROUND CAVERN

The guards usher Fox over a narrow footbridge with a
treacherous drop to a deep moat.

Fox notices the cavern ceiling is lost in a fog. Far down the
moat, he sees a faint blue glow.

Across the bridge, they climb an elegant staircase and
approach massive doors engraved with strange patterns.

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

IN THE HOST CHAMBER

They enter a somber, cathedral-sized room with soaring
pillars. The guards urge Fox to continue while they wait by
the doors.

He notices the polished black floor reflecting rows of
candles between the pillars.

He moves closer to a raised platform at the end of the room
where an ornate throne sits empty. Behind the throne is a
massive arched window framing a deep black abyss.

A voice creeps out of the shadows.
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HOST (O.S.)
Who am I? That is the question you
wish to ask. You want to know who you
are.

FOX
You first.

HOST (O.S.)
Every party must have a Host. That is
my role.

Fox turns to find a hooded figure emerge from the shadows.
His dark, flowing robes are embossed with cryptic symbols. A
silver mask covers his entire face. The eyes behind it are
dark and piercing - shark eyes.

FOX
And what's mine?

HOST
Your actions in the hallway suggest
you already know.

FOX
I notice things. Vanishing bodies, for
example.

HOST
And yet, there is a deeper mystery you
wish to solve.

The Host circles Fox slowly.

HOST
Ask your question, Mister Fox.

FOX
Who am I? How did I get here?

HOST
If you seek the truth, you must ask
the right question. Try harder.

Fox takes a moment, then...

FOX
Who is Doe? Who am I to her?
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The Host stops circling. A hint of a smile?

HOST
That is the right question. Your
connection to her is undeniable. Now,
ask yourself... can you live without
it?

FOX
That sounds like a threat.

HOST
A promise. I will answer your
questions.

FOX
There's a big "if" coming.

HOST
If you hunt down the uninvited.

FOX
The uninvited?

HOST
The murderer that walks among you.

FOX
Your men can't do it?

HOST
My servants have limits. Limits that
you may be able to surpass.

FOX
So, if I do what you ask...

HOST
Find him. Eliminate him, and I will
give you what you want.

FOX
I'm not a killer.

HOST
Are you certain of that?

Fox has no answer. He watches the Host climb the steps and
sit on the throne.
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HOST
You may begin.

The huge chamber doors open and the two guards approach Fox
rapidly to escort him out.

FOX
Wait a second... You gotta give more,
I mean, who is this guy? Where am I
supposed to find him?

Wolf and Hawk grab his arms and pull him through the open
doors.

HOST
You will know what to do... when the
time is right.

The doors shut and echo through the chamber.

IN THE UNDERGROUND CAVERN

The guards usher Fox back across the narrow footbridge. He
gets a few steps ahead of them and stops to look down at the
faint light deep down in the moat.

Fox suddenly feels pushed - a moment of sheer terror, then he
realizes Wolf has faked him out with a small tug on his arm.

FOX
Hey! Are you insane?

Wolf just smirks and shoves him along toward the waiting
elevator in the rock wall.

BALLROOM

The party continues.

Fox approaches the edge of the balcony and scans the crowd
below. He spots Miss Pigeon on the dance floor. When her gaze
drifts in his direction, he slips behind a pillar to avoid
being seen.

PELICAN
Mister Fox!
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FOX
Hey... Porpoise.

PELICAN
Pelican. Mister Pelican.

FOX
Right, right. Have you seen Miss Doe?

PELICAN
Miss Doe? I'm afraid I haven't met
anyone by that name.

FOX
The one that caught my eye when we
bumped into each other.

PELICAN
Mister Fox, there are so many delights
here. Come with me. I know just what
you need.

IN THE GAMES ROOM

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

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

PELICAN
Mister Quail?

QUAIL
Uh, pass, I think.

WALRUS
Pass?

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.
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WALRUS
Me neither.

QUAIL
What's this game called again?

PELICAN
Elysium Express.

FOX
And we're trying to do what, exactly?

PELICAN
You're simply trying to deduce the
rule master's pattern by repeatedly
testing your own--

QUAIL
I'm out.

WALRUS
Me too.

The men grab their drinks and step away from the table.

PELICAN
Gentlemen, please. I'd be happy to
explain the rules again.

It's too late. Only Fox is left.

Pelican lays down his cards, exasperated.

FOX
Hard to play a game you don't
understand.

PELICAN
We will simply have to find new
players.

FOX
How 'bout changing the game?

PELICAN
What would you suggest? Five-card
stud? Please.
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While Fox downs the last of his drink, a large shadow falls
over him. He looks up to find the enormous Mister Boar at his
side.

BOAR
You Fox?

FOX
Who's askin'?

BOAR
The lady wants a word.

FOX
What lady?

Fox leans back in his chair to peer around the Boar's
stomach. Hoping to see Doe, his face falls when he finds Miss
Pigeon staring daggers at him.

FOX
Oh... Well, we're kinda in the middle
of a game...

Boar pulls him to his feet with ease.

BOAR
She's a friend. Be nice.

He shoves him, hard.

Fox recovers, smooths his jacket and walks toward Pigeon.

PELICAN
Do you play, Mister Boar?

Boar stares at him for a beat, then grins and sits at the
card table.

AT THE GAMES ROOM THRESHOLD

Pigeon waits with folded arms, leaning against a pillar,
holding Fox in her gaze as he approaches.

PIGEON
I've been looking for you.
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FOX
I guess I should apologize for the--

PIGEON
Don't bother. You're not the first man
to run out of my room.

FOX
I didn't run, I was--

PIGEON
I don't want to hear it. I'm just here
to give you this.

She offers an envelope.

FOX
What is it?

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

PIGEON
I didn't open it, so I wouldn't know,
would I? I do have principles you
know.

FOX
Of course you do. I wasn't--

PIGEON
Another admirer, perhaps?

She winks and walks away, hips swaying.

Fox ducks behind the pillar and opens the envelope. He finds
a slip of paper. It reads: "You've forgotten her again."

The phrase strikes a chord. He turns the paper over to find
more: "Now she's mine."

Fox absorbs the message and the implications for Doe.

Pelican approaches and offers a glass of champagne.

PELICAN
You look like you need this.
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FOX
It's Doe. She needs my help.

PELICAN
Mister Fox, if anyone needs help, it
appears to be you. Come back to the
game. I promise to keep it simple.

FOX
There's something I have to do... For
the Host.

PELICAN
The Host? What in God's name are you--

FOX
I've seen him. I've spoken with him.
Somewhere in this place a killer is
hiding and he wants me to find him.

PELICAN
A killer you say? Inspired! And you
get to play the detective?

FOX
This isn't a game. Someone died. I saw
the body myself. Now Doe's in trouble
because of me. I have to make it
right.

PELICAN
You're mistaken, Mister Fox.
Everything here is meant for our
enjoyment. And besides, if there is a
killer running about, I would advise
you to stay out of it and let the
powers that be--

FOX
I can't do that. Not anymore.

Fox slips away.

Pelican's good cheer melts. He gulps the champagne meant for
Fox.
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IN THE MURDER HALLWAY

Fox looks over the killer's note. He glances at the paradise
painting. He reaches for it but turns away when a giggling
couple approaches.

After they pass by, he looks behind the painting and finds
nothing but a wall.

He approaches the nearest door and finds it locked. Moves to
the next one - same thing.

He stops at another door - room "550." He reaches for the
handle and it opens abruptly.

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

SWAN
Oh, can I help you?

FOX
Security check. We had some trouble in
the area earlier.

SWAN
Trouble? What kind of trouble?

FOX
I'm going to need to see your
invitation.

Swan hesitates, then gives in to Fox's air of authority.

IN SWAN'S ROOM

Fox scans the room while Swan retrieves his invitation from
the desk and hands it over.

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

FOX
Why's that...

(reads invitation)
Mister Swan?
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SWAN
Well, I came to lie down for a while,
had too much champagne I guess, and I
noticed some things are missing.

FOX
What things?

SWAN
My comb, and uh, one of my blankets.

FOX
I'm investigating something a tad more
serious than a blanket. A guest has
gone missing. Miss Doe.

SWAN
I don't know anyone by that name.

FOX
There was a disturbance, just outside
your room not long ago. You didn't
hear anything?

SWAN
No, I've been in the games room.

FOX
So you haven't noticed anything out of
the ordinary?

SWAN
Well, just my blanket...

FOX
Tell you what, Swan. I'm going to look
for clues here while you go find
someone from housekeeping.

Fox urges him out the door.

SWAN
But, how do I--

FOX
Just look for the white jackets.

Fox gets him out the door and shuts it quickly.
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IN THE HALL

Swan finds himself alone in the hallway. He hesitates, then
moves off with purpose.

SWAN
White jackets... White jackets...

IN SWAN'S ROOM

Fox makes a quick search, opening every drawer, but finds it
to be exactly like his room.

IN SWAN'S CLOSET

Fox finds empty hangers and nothing else. Then...

An unsettling HUM catches his attention.

He looks at the back wall closely. He taps it experimentally.
Sounds very solid.

IN THE HALL

Fox leaves Swan's room, listens for the hum, cupping his ear
to the wall as he makes his way down the hall to...

THE ELEVATOR LOBBY

Fox finds himself where the bloody footprints trailed off
before.

He cups an ear to the wall and finds the hum. He follows the
sound until he reaches a series of decorative wall panels.

He stops cold when he sees a SMUDGE OF BLOOD on one of the
panels. He grips the panel edges and pulls it off to
reveal...

A LARGE HOLE THROUGH THE WALL

Fox pokes his head inside and discovers a passage receding
into darkness.

The sound of the hum is much stronger.
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Fox glances back to the lobby to make sure no one is
watching, then steps into the narrow passage and pulls the
wall panel back into place behind him.

INSIDE A CONNECTING PASSAGE

Fox takes a moment to adjust to the darkness, noticing
ancient stones that form the passage walls.

He makes his way slowly along and notices a faint blue light
ahead.

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

Fox emerges from the stone passage and finds himself
inside...

THE BACKSTAGE MAZE

A multi-level maze of industrial framework. A cavernous space
with catwalks, pipes, steam vents, with countless levels
above and below.

FOX
What the hell...

The mix of low and high-tech makes the whole place feel
strange - alien. It occurs to Fox to glance back at the stone
passage. He finds it to be a rough opening in a stone wall.
He looks up to see the wall rise many levels above him.

He turns his attention to the blue light bleeding through the
dense industrial maze. He ventures away from the wall,
following winding catwalks for several hundred feet until
coming to a guardrail.

Beyond the guardrail, his jaw drops at the sight of...

A SEA OF ENERGY

extending far off into a haze.

Fox looks up to see the industrial maze rise countless levels
above him. Beyond that is a murky fog.
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He ventures further along the guardrail until he comes to a
junction of stairwells. He climbs the steps to...

ANOTHER LEVEL

Fox explores the next level until he finds himself once again
at the stone wall.

A CLANG rings out, stopping him cold. He presses himself
against the wall and waits.

He spots an opening in the wall and dashes inside...

ANOTHER CONNECTING PASSAGE

Fox takes refuge inside a stone passage much like the first.
He takes a moment just to listen. The background hum is
there, but the disturbing sound is gone.

WHISPERED VOICES draw his attention. They seem to be coming
from deep in the passage.

He starts moving toward them when POWERFUL HANDS grab his
legs and drag him out.

IN THE MAZE

Fox is pinned face down so he can't see his assailant.

BEAST (O.S.)
Tell me who I am!

FOX
I have no idea who--

BEAST (O.S.)
Your working for him! You must know!

Fox feels a sharp object pressed to his neck.

FOX
I don't even know who I am, okay? I'm
just looking for Doe. I got your note.

The sharp object is suddenly withdrawn from his neck.
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BEAST (O.S.)
What note?

FOX
I have it with me. It's in my pocket.

Fox feels the pressure lifted off his back. He slowly turns
over and gets his first look at...

THE BEAST

It takes a moment for Fox to register the terrifying face is
actually a mask - a furrowed brow over narrow slits of
malicious eyes.

Fox slowly takes the folded note from his jacket pocket and
offers it.

The Beast takes the note.

Fox waits for the man's eyes to shift to the note, then makes
his move, jabbing his knee into his groin.

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

The Beast recovers and gives chase.

FOX

races through the maze, looking for something to use as a
weapon.

THE BEAST

moves with practiced confidence, gaining rapidly.

FOX

flies down another stairway and into a damaged area. He finds
a strip of twisted metal and tries to break it off, but his
effort shifts the unstable walkway beneath his feet.

He loses his balance and slides off the edge.

At the last second, he grabs a pipe and holds on for dear
life.
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THE BEAST

approaches and looks down at him from above.

FOX

struggles to maintain his grip. Below him is a clear drop
down to the sea of energy.

He looks up to find the Beast glaring at him. A beat of
uncertainty - will he let Fox fall?

The Beast offers his hand.

Fox hesitates, but with no other choice, he lets the Beast
pull him to safety.

Safely back on the catwalk, Fox catches his breath and takes
in the masked man that saved his life.

BEAST
Forgive me. I suffer from a kind of
dementia. The burden I bear for being
cast out.

FOX
So, you did send the note?

BEAST
Of course I did. And I've waited a
long time to meet you. The web of our
life is of a mingled yarn, good and
ill together.

FOX
Great, more Shakespeare... Not sure
how I even know that.

BEAST
The Host has taken much from us, but
some things remain.

The "us" catches Fox's attention and he notices the Beast's
clothing for the first time - a tattered tuxedo.

FOX
You're a guest?
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BEAST
Once upon a time. Now I'm the ghost in
the machine, Mister Fox. The phantom
of the opera.

FOX
The Host called you the Uninvited.

BEAST
I received an invitation, just as you
did. But I have a name, Mister Fox. My
real name. And that name is...

He turns his face away, then takes another run at it.

BEAST
That name is...

Nothing comes. The Beast slams his fist on the nearest steel.

FOX
Yeah, I have the same problem.

BEAST
It's there, I know it's there, but
just out of reach!

The Beast grabs a pipe, wrenches it free, and hurls it over
the catwalk.

Fox watches it drop into the energy inferno, then he backs
away from the seething Beast.

The Beast takes a deep, calming breath, then...

BEAST
He calls me the Beast.

He indicates his mask with a flourish.

BEAST
A rose by any other name.

FOX
What was the name on your invitation?

BEAST
Time to move. We're too close to that
hellfire
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The Beast points the way. Fox doesn't like turning his back
on him but he decides that moving to a safer place is the
right move.

ON ANOTHER LEVEL

The Beast urges Fox forward as they make their way through
the maze.

FOX
What did I almost fall into?

BEAST
A pit of radioactive death. Probably
the source of his power. I call it the
inferno. Turn left here.

Fox makes the turn and continues walking.

FOX
Is she nearby?

BEAST
There is much to show you, and we have
little time for--

FOX
(stops)

I'm not going another step until you
tell me where--

BEAST
Miss Doe is perfectly safe. I promise
you. I just needed a better way to get
your attention.

FOX
You've got my attention. Now tell me
what you've--

The Beast motions for silence.

Fox looks around but sees nothing. The Beast darts to the
nearby wall. Fox joins him.

The Beast inches along the wall until he comes to an opening
and slips inside...
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A CONNECTING PASSAGE

The Beast leans against the stone wall and Fox does the same.
A long moment of silence between them. Fox risks a whisper.

FOX
What?

BEAST
Guards.

FOX
I don't hear any--

The Beast clamps his fist over Fox's mouth and shoves him to
the ground.

BEAST
They're out there... stalking me.

Fox squirms under his grip. Stops when he notices something
metallic buried in the dirt. He waits patiently until the
Beast suddenly releases him.

BEAST
Huh, gave up again.

Fox sits up, carefully hiding the metal object under him.

BEAST
Well, how do you like your first
glimpse behind the curtain?

FOX
Just seems like a bigger curtain.

BEAST
Now you're catching on.

FOX
What is all of this?

BEAST
Backstage, Mister Fox. Behind the
scenes. Everything that supports the
playground you've been enjoying on the
other side of this wall.
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The Beast shuffles back to the entrance and looks outside
cautiously.

Fox takes the opportunity to grab the hidden object - a shard
of metal, useful as a knife. He slips it into his pocket.

FOX
Who is the Host? What does he want
from us?

BEAST
His grand scheme still eludes me, but
you're a perceptive man. Just imagine
what could be done with a captive
population like this. Imagine the
experiments...

FOX
How long have you been out here?

BEAST
I honestly don't know. Feels like
years. God, I wish I had a cigarette.

FOX
Do you swear you haven't hurt Doe?

BEAST
She's fine. I thought the way you two
were acting in the last cycle that you
might have remembered--

FOX
Wait, the last cycle?

BEAST
Before the reset.

FOX
Are you saying... We've done all this
before?

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

(MORE)
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(taps his mask)
BEAST (cont'd)

Punishment for seeking the truth.

FOX
Then... we've met before?

BEAST
You've never made it this far, but
I've been watching you for some time.
My dementia is getting worse, and it's
time to pass the torch to a successor;
someone with the courage to seek the
truth, as I have. I believe you are
that person, Mister Fox.

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

BEAST
Are you with me?

Fox whips the knife out and wields it defensively.

FOX
Take me to Doe, now.

BEAST
A noble gesture, to be sure, but
focusing on her is a mistake. We can't
let this chance slip through our
fingers and start all over again.

FOX
No offense, but your word just isn't
good enough for me. I need to know
she's okay.

BEAST
I understand. Love looks not with the
eyes, but with the mind. But who is
she, Mister Fox? Do you even know?

Fox grips the knife, but his thoughts drift...

MEMORY FLASH - A BRIGHT ROOM

Hands touch tenderly.

Lips kiss.
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BACK TO FOX

FOX
I know enough. Which way?

BEAST
Very well. Follow me.

He starts down the passage.

Fox lets him get ahead, then pockets the knife and follows
the Beast into the darkness.

IN DOE'S ROOM

We find Doe on her bed, arms and legs bound with pillowcase
fabric, and a towel tied over her mouth. She appears to be
resting from previous efforts to break free.

She sits up and looks at her bound feet, then lays back and
starts to wriggle and shimmy to the edge of the bed.

At the edge, she loses control and falls to the floor.

She lands hard, clips her head on the nightstand, and passes
out.

IN THE WOMEN'S RESTROOM

Miss Pigeon and a younger woman, MISS SQUIRREL, enter and
freshen up in front of the mirror.

SQUIRREL
I know a scream when I hear it.

PIGEON
You're imagining things.

SQUIRREL
People say it's a contest. Find the
killer and win a prize; a meeting with
the Host, maybe. Wouldn't that be
amazing!
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IN A STONE TUNNEL

In near darkness, the Beast stops at the end of the tunnel.
Fox approaches from behind and takes out his knife. The Beast
signals for quiet and the two men listen to the muted
conversation in the restroom.

PIGEON (O.S.)
Who cares, with so many scrumptious
specimens just waiting to unravel the
mystery of Miss Pigeon...

SQUIRREL (O.S.)
Hey, is this your earring?

PIGEON (O.S.)
I never wear them. I want them looking
into my eyes. Are you coming?

The Beast listens to the women leave the room, then turns to
Fox and sees the knife.

BEAST
Will you kill me and claim your prize?

FOX
I'm not here to kill anyone.

BEAST
Good. Then let's get on with it.

The Beast turns his attention to the dark wall in front of
him. He finds the corner, feeling in the dark, and pops it
open with a jab of his fist.

IN THE WOMAN'S RESTROOM

The wall panel falls to the floor, revealing the Beast
crouched in the passage. He crawls out and stands aside while
Fox enters behind him.

FOX
Now what?

BEAST
The lady is safe in her chambers. Room
1020.
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Fox pockets the knife and heads for the exit.

BEAST
Mister Fox...

Fox stops, turns back to the Beast.

BEAST
When you find her, you will find a
small breadcrumb I've left for you.
Return it to me, and I will know you
can be trusted, and that you are
ready. I'll wait near the elevator
entrance.

The Beast scrambles back into the passage.

FOX
Wait a minute...

But the Beast is gone.

Fox puts the wall panel back into place. He turns to leave
but catches his reflection in the mirror and notices his
tuxedo is spotted with dust and dirt.

He quickly brushes himself off.

IN THE FIFTH FLOOR HALLWAY

Fox exits the restroom and sidesteps an AMOROUS COUPLE who
pass by and slip into a room.

Fox smooths his tux once more and hurries down the hall.

AT THE ELEVATORS

Fox punches the call button. The party sounds from the
ballroom makes him think about how this day began, and how
long ago it feels.

The door opens to reveal one of the guards, Mister Wolf.

WOLF
Mister Fox...
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Fox turns to run but finds the other guard, Hawk, blocking
his path.

WOLF
Do you have anything for us?

FOX
I'm working on it.

HAWK
You've been outside.

Fox says nothing.

WOLF
We smell it on you.

FOX
Look, I have to conduct my
investigation on my terms. I can't be
shadowed at every step.

WOLF
Where is he?

FOX
When I find him, I'll kill him. That's
the deal, right?

WOLF
Where are you going?

FOX
I told you, I'm working the case.

WOLF
Explain.

FOX
You expect me to explain my methods to
the guys who couldn't get the job
done?

Hawk steps closer and growls. Fox stands his ground, braces
for a fight.

Wolf reacts to an unheard voice in his ear and snaps his
finger at Hawk.
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WOLF
Fifth floor. Let's go.

The guards dash away.

Fox enters the elevator, confused but relieved.

ON THE TENTH FLOOR

Fox strides out of the elevators and starts down the hallway.

Someone stops him with a tug to his arm.

SWAN
Hey there.

FOX
Oh, hey.

SWAN
I wanted to thank you for your help
before.

FOX
What's that?

SWAN
My blanket. I got another one right
away.

FOX
Great. That's great.

Fox continues quickly down the hallway, looking at the room
numbers. Swan follows like a loyal puppy.

SWAN
So what was it that happened outside
my room anyway?

FOX
What?

SWAN
You said there was some kind of
trouble near my room.

(MORE)

44.



I heard some others talking about
SWAN (cont'd)

hearing a scream, and that it might be
a game of some kind, but maybe you can
tell me--

Fox turns on Swan, stopping him in his tracks.

FOX
Someone was murdered. Pinned to the
wall with a sharp metal instrument
until he bled to death. You want to
tag along and meet the killer?

SWAN
(cowers)

No... No, I...

FOX
Then go back to the party.

Swan scurries away.

Fox watches him go, then resumes his search for room 1020.

IN DOE'S ROOM

Fox bursts inside. It looks empty at first glance.

He hears a muffled sound, runs around the bed and finds Doe
curled up on the floor, still bound. He pulls the towel from
her mouth. She tries to speak but just manages a dry cough.

FOX
You're okay. Just hold on.

Fox cuts her bindings with his knife, sets the knife on the
nightstand and helps her sit on the bed. She rubs her throat
and speaks with a raspy voice.

DOE
Water...

Fox runs into the bathroom and fills a glass of water.
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FOX
I have so much to tell you, I'm not
sure where to start, but I've just
seen something that you won't
believe...

He returns to find Doe wielding the knife.

DOE
Did you do this?

FOX
(offers the water)

Drink this. Please.

Doe snatches the glass and gulps it down.

FOX
Of course I didn't. It was him. The
guy that killed the servant. Did he
hurt you?

She tosses the empty glass on the bed.

DOE
Get away from the door.

FOX
Doe, we don't have much time. I need
you to see what I've seen.

DOE
Shut up! I don't want to know.

FOX
You need to know. Look, look at
this...

Fox grabs the window covering and rips it aside to reveal...

A WALL OF STONE

Doe is shocked at the sight of it.

FOX
We're not guests here. We're
prisoners.
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DOE
Who are you?

FOX
I don't remember. I don't remember
anything... except you.

DOE
Me?

FOX
It's just a feeling... I don't know
what it means, but I know it's real.
More real than any of this. When I
look at you, I just know.

Doe is lost in her thoughts.

MEMORY FLASH - A BRIGHT ROOM

Hands touch tenderly.

Lips kiss.

BACK TO DOE

DOE
There was a bright room...

FOX
(surprised)

Yes.

DOE
And we were together.

FOX
Yes. Do you remember where that was?

She shakes her head, vulnerable and confused.

FOX
It's okay. We'll figure it out.

Fox offers his hand.

Doe hesitates, then gives him the knife.

Fox steps over to the bed.
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FOX
I'm going to leave this here. I'll
feel better knowing it's there for you
next time.

DOE
Next time?

FOX
There's going to be a time when all of
this starts all over again and we'll
have to--

Fox stops cold as he lifts the pillow to find...

A TATTERED INVITATION

He picks it up and finds it's just like his own invitation,
but the name reads: "Mister Sparrow, you are cordially
invited ..."

DOE
What's that?

FOX
His invitation.

Fox hands it to her.

DOE
Mister Sparrow. This is the guy that
killed the guard and tied me up?

FOX
He never meant to hurt you, and he's
not a killer. He's just trying to
figure things out.

DOE
Stop. Just stop. I can't listen to any
more of this.

Doe shoves the invitation back at him.

FOX
I know it's hard, but you have to
listen--
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DOE
I really don't.

FOX
He might be the only person here that
knows what the hell is going on. The
only one that can help us. Please,
come with me. Let me show you...

DOE
I've been abducted, tied up, and left
alone in this room for hours. I'm
sorry. But no more.

Doe abruptly leaves the room, pulling the door closed behind
her.

Fox hesitates before chasing after her.

IN THE HALLWAY

Fox steps out of the room and watches Doe briskly walk away.
When she glances back Fox sees the fear in her eyes and
decides not to chase after her.

He remains in the doorway, defeated.

He inspects Sparrow's invitation again. Flips it over and
finds a note in charcoal that reads: "A rose by any other
name."

With new resolve, Fox pockets the invitation and takes off
down the hall.

TENTH FLOOR STAIRS

Doe makes her way down the stairs, forcing a smile as she
passes a couple of guests.

She pauses on the landing, sits and holds her face in her
hands, emotionally drained.

PIGEON (O.S.)
There's my little Doe-Doe!

Doe lifts her head to see Pigeon coming up the stairs.
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DOE
Hey...

PIGEON
Why the sour face?

DOE
I don't want to talk about it.

PIGEON
You know, they're serving the most
amazing appetizers in the ballroom.

DOE
I'm not hungry.

Pigeon sits next to her.

PIGEON
Okay, then let me take you back to
your room. Maybe a nice little nap--

DOE
Nope.

PIGEON
(holds her hand)

Oh, honey. How can I help?

DOE
I don't know. I don't know who to
trust.

PIGEON
You need to be with friends. Come on.

Pigeon kisses her hand, then pulls Doe to her feet.

INSIDE A CONNECTING PASSAGE

Fox is resting inside the stone passage, looking at Sparrow's
invitation in the dim light.

He takes his own invitation from his jacket pocket and
compares them. His sparkles with gold filigree. Sparrow's is
dull and dirty.
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His thoughts are interrupted by an eerie TRAVELING VOICE
echoing through the tunnel. The voice fades quickly before he
can make out any words, but the sound came from the backstage
maze up ahead.

Fox pockets the invitations and moves on.

IN THE BACKSTAGE MAZE

Fox approaches the passage exit where it opens to the maze.

He pokes his head outside and looks around, then steps onto
the catwalk. The background HUM of the inferno is present,
but the strange voice he heard is not.

There's no sign of the Beast.

Fox ponders his next move when THE BEAST DROPS BEHIND HIM and
attacks with a metal rod.

Fox reacts just in time to avoid the blow.

BEAST
You'll never take me!

FOX
It's me, it's Fox!

The Beast takes another swing - Fox ducks, the grabs the rod
defensively and they fight for control.

FOX
Sparrow! Your name is Mister Sparrow!

The Beast holds his attack.

FOX
You told me to meet you here,
remember?

Fox lets go of the rod, backs away and shows the Beast his
old invitation.

The Beast recognizes it and lowers his weapon.

BEAST
Forgive me... I suffer from a kind
of--
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FOX
Dementia. I know. You told me.

BEAST
The lady... safe in her chambers?

FOX
She's fine. I tried to bring her with
me but--

BEAST
No, no, don't do that. It's too soon
for her.

FOX
I agree. She's not ready.

The Beast looks at the weapon in his hands and tosses it
aside. He steps closer to Fox, takes his invitation and looks
at the name "Sparrow."

FOX
So, Mister Sparrow--

BEAST
Don't call me that... Ever.

He rips the invitation into pieces and throws it away.

BEAST
It's just another lie.

FOX
Okay. What would you like me to call
you?

BEAST
I was a teacher once... I remember my
love of writing, the faces of my
students... I will remember my name,
in time.

The Beast slaps his shoulder like an old friend.

BEAST
Come, there is much to show you.

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

BACKSTAGE

Fox follows the Beast as he weaves through catwalks and
stairways, dodging belching vents.

FOX
Thanks for the assist back there. That
was you, distracting the guards,
wasn't it?

BEAST
It takes very little to get their
attention. Merely showing my face to a
guest does the trick.

FOX
What will happen if they catch you?
Why are you such a threat to them?

BEAST
What threatens anyone in power? Those
that dare to question. Now, I have a
question for you, Mister Fox. Are you
afraid of heights?

Fox watches the Beast climb the wall using a series of small
pipes jutting out from the surface.

FOX
What's up there?

BEAST
My fortress of solitude.

FOX
Your what?

BEAST
My inner sanctum. My hole in the wall!

Fox chooses his footing carefully and tries to keep up.

ON THE WALL

They climb, ever higher.
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BEAST
Blind belief in authority is the
greatest enemy of truth. Words to live
by.

FOX
How come you remember all those
quotes--

BEAST
But nothing truly useful? I wish I had
an answer to that. I'm afraid what
little I do remember is starting to
slip away. The cost of avoiding the
sleep cycles, no doubt.

FOX
(to himself)

Sleep doesn't sound so bad.

BEAST
What's that?

FOX
I said, there has to be a way out of
here!

BEAST
I agree. And now that we are working
as one, I believe we stand a chance of
finding it.

FOX
Can you slow down a bit?

Fox gets no answer from the Beast.

He looks up the wall to see the Beast scramble over a ledge.

Fox hurries to catch up - misses his footing and slips!

He grabs a pipe - dangles by one hand.

He struggles to get a foothold.

When he finds a perch, he clings to the wall to catch his
breath, then continues his climb more carefully.
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ON THE ROOFTOP

Fox reaches the top of the wall and flops onto a smooth
surface. He rolls onto his back to see a black sky with fast-
moving mist.

He climbs to his feet and looks out over the edge. The
inferno stretches as far as the eye can see. The pulsing
energy is hypnotic and fills him with dread.

He turns around and takes in what must be the "roof" of the
entire hotel complex. In the distance sit clumps of
featureless bunkers in a variety of shapes and sizes.

Between himself and the bunkers, he spots the Beast, staring
up at the sky, his back to Fox.

Fox approaches, and when he's close enough...

FOX
I'm fine, in case you were wondering.

The Beast strikes a defensive pose when he sees Fox - fear in
his eyes. He takes off running for the bunkers.

FOX
Sparrow!

Fox gives chase, but the Beast is fast, running for his life.

Fox gives it all he's got to close the gap.

They're getting closer to the bunkers.

FOX
Sparrow!

The Beast looks back, confused and scared.

He trips and falls, disappearing into a hidden chasm.

Fox halts his advance just in time as he comes to the edge of
an open trench - about 8 feet wide, cutting across the entire
rooftop.

Fox looks into the dark chasm to see the Beast clinging to a
slim outcropping on the far side.
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FOX
Just hold on!

Fox back up and takes a run at the chasm, leaping across the
8-foot gap to land safely on the other side.

He quickly lays flat and reaches over the edge to the Beast.

FOX
Give me your hand!

The Beast looks up at him.

BEAST
You'll never take me!

FOX
Sparrow, give me your hand, now!

The name sparks recognition in his eyes.

He pulls himself up and throws his hand to Fox.

FOX
I got you.

Fox strains to pull him up. The Beast inches closer to the
edge, but his weight is more than Fox can handle. He slides
back to the outcropping.

Fox grabs his tattered jacket collar.

FOX
Okay, hold on. Just rest for a second.
I need to think of another way...

BEAST
Think fast.

FOX
How far is your hole in the wall? Is
there a rope? Something I could--

BEAST
You'll never make it...

The jacket begins to come apart at the seams.
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FOX
Gimme your other hand!

The Beast gazes into the abyss.

The jacket threads pull apart.

FOX
Hurry!

The Beast looks at Fox with resignation.

BEAST
I'm tired, Fox.

He releases his grip. Fox clutches his wrist, but he's
slipping.

BEAST
The fight is your now.

The jacket shreds.

The Beast falls and disappears into the darkness.

Fox almost goes over with him, but he recovers and rolls to
safety, still clutching the remains of the jacket.

He looks down into the chasm, but the Beast is gone.

A horrible SCREECH cuts across the sky. Fox looks up to see
strange electric arcs light up the fast-moving mist.

The event ends as suddenly as it began.

With a roar of anger, Fox flings the jacket toward the
bunkers. When it lands his gaze is drawn to movement beyond -
two white shapes moving towards him from the bunkers. Fox
squints, realizes it's the guards.

Fox decides to sit down and wait for them. He watches Wolf
pick up the torn jacket.

WOLF
Where is he?

FOX
Dead.
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WOLF
Then your work is done.

FOX
How did you find me?

Wolf tosses the jacket at Fox.

WOLF
Get up.

HAWK
The Host is waiting.

Fox gets to his feet slowly, then throws the jacket as a
diversion and takes off running.

He runs as fast as he possibly can towards the bunkers until
something yanks him to a sudden stop.

Fox turns to see Wolf gripping his collar. How did he catch
up in the blink of an eye? That's the thought forming in
Fox's mind when something strikes from behind.

The world goes dark...

OVER BLACK

A series of disturbing, swirling sounds, building to a
crescendo until...

Eyes blink.

Fox awakens and finds himself...

IN THE HOST CHAMBER

He's pulled to his feet by Wolf and Hawk.

HOST
I did not expect you to return.

Fox finds the Host seated on his throne. He makes a move
toward him but the guards hold him back.

The Host raises a hand and Fox is released. He approaches the
throne platform.
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FOX
Find him. Eliminate him. And I will
give you what you want. That's what
you said.

HOST
The Beast is dead?

FOX
You know he is. Now I want my answers.

The Host rises and descends the steps.

HOST
I am torn, Mister Fox. You see, his
presence was not without purpose.

FOX
You mean he was a convenient
scapegoat. A way to keep curious
guests in line.

HOST
It is not I who cast him out. He chose
his path freely.

FOX
Why was he such a threat to you Why
are you keeping us here?

The Host has reached the base of the steps - close enough for
Fox to see those shark eyes behind his mask.

HOST
The Beast has infected you. But
redemption may still be possible, if
you accept what is offered to you.

FOX
You speak of redemption but refuse to
answer my questions. What are you
hiding? What are you afraid I might
discover?

HOST
Return to your room. Sleep will come
soon.
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FOX
No. You're going to tell me who I am.
You're going to tell me about Doe, and
where we came from, and--

The Host raises his hand... and Fox can't speak.

HOST
I give you one more chance, Mister
Fox. Will you return to your room of
your own free will?

Fox looks defiant, but he nods his head in agreement.

The Host turns away and his invisible grip on Fox is
released.

HOST
Then go. Speak to no one, or there
will be severe punishment.

Fox rubs his throat, considers pushing the Host for more, but
heads for the door with Wolf and Hawk at his side.

IN THE GAMES ROOM

We find Doe playing poker with Mister Pelican, Miss Pigeon,
and Mister Boar.

Boar checks his cards and tosses in some chips.

BOAR
Raise.

PELICAN
Do you, Mister Boar. Well, well...
Miss Pigeon?

Pigeon flirts with a man at another table. Doe notices.

DOE
Hey, eyes front.

PIGEON
What's that, dear?

BOAR
Your turn, love.
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She tosses in some chips.

PELICAN
Miss Doe?

Doe pretends to study her cards.

DOE
Have any of you met a Mister Sparrow?

PELICAN
Sparrow? No, I can't say that I have
my dear.

DOE
Pigeon?

PIGEON
Who is Mister Sparrow?

DOE
Just a name I've come across, and I
was wondering--

BOAR
Let's play.

DOE
Sorry. I'm out.

PELICAN
No, no, don't fold, Miss Doe. Never
fold.

DOE
I appreciate the advice, Mister
Pelican, but I think I'll stretch my
legs for a minute.

PIGEON
Shall I come with you?

DOE
No, I'm fine. I'll be right back.

Doe leaves the table and strolls through the hall, observing
all the happy guests with trepidation. She crosses into...
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THE BALLROOM

She wanders over to the marble railing and looks down at the
bustling crowd. The mood is festive, but her expression is
dour.

She lets her gaze drift across the balcony. Movement at one
of the exits catches her eye as Fox enters. She watches him
carefully as he scans the crowd.

He spots her. They look at one another across the balcony for
a long beat, then in unison, the move towards each other,
meeting near the top of the grand staircase.

DOE
You look like hell.

FOX
Thanks.

DOE
I didn't think you'd give up on me so
easily. Where have you been?

FOX
Long story. I came for that dance.

DOE
I told you I'd be waiting.

Fox offers his hand. She accepts and he escorts her down the
staircase and onto the busy dance floor.

Fox twirls her into a slow dance and whispers into her ear.

FOX
I don't want to scare you, but we
don't have much time.

DOE
Time for what?

FOX
This party is almost over, and when it
is, we'll forget everything. We'll
wake up and start all over again, like
blank slates. I'll forget what I've
learned and worst of all, I'll forget
you.
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Doe finds the sincerity in his eyes compelling.

FOX
I know you have no good reason to
trust me, but I want to know what
happened inside that white room, don't
you?

DOE
Yes.

FOX
Then come with me. I can take us
somewhere safe. Somewhere we can work
together and find out what's going on.
Will you follow me?

Doe is about to answer, when...

The music stops. All the Chandeliers blink on and off.

A murmur rises among the crowd.

Pelican, Pigeon, and all the guests from adjoining rooms
crowd into the ballroom with anticipation.

DOE
What's happening?

FOX
I don't know.

A collective GASP rises among the crowd as...

A VORTEX OF ENERGY forms at the top of the grand staircase.
The vortex grows, flaring brightly, then fades to reveal...

THE HOST

His dark robes now embellished with a majestic cape that
hovers above the floor.

No one knows how to react until he bows with dramatic flair.
A few guests applaud and everyone quickly joins in. The Host
raises his arms, and the applause subsides.

HOST
Forgive me. It was not my intention to
disturb the festivities.

(MORE)
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(beat)
HOST (cont'd)

I am your host.

A round of applause.

Fox whispers to Doe.

FOX
We have to go.

DOE
I think we should hear this.

FOX
Trust me. Please...

Doe reluctantly nods and Fox leads her through the crowd
toward an exit.

HOST
You are all welcome here, and I bid
you enjoy yourselves.

(more applause)
My presence has become necessary due
to unforeseen events.

The Host begins a slow, graceful descent down the stairs.

HOST
You have no doubt heard the rumor...
that a guest has been killed. I am
here to tell you, the rumor is true.

A murmur of concern passes through the crowd.

IN THE HALLWAY

Fox and Doe exit the ballroom and slip behind a large pillar.

FOX
If we can make it backstage we might
be safe.

DOE
Make it where?

Fox glances at Doe's shoes.
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FOX
Can you run in those?

Doe kicks off her sparkling heels.

FOX
Let's go.

They sprint together down the empty hall.

IN THE BALLROOM

The Host descends the steps.

HOST
There is one among you, one who
threatens not only the evening but
your very lives. I hoped the matter
would be resolved without disturbing
you, but he has eluded me. Now, I am
forced to come to you, to beg your
aid.

IN THE HALLWAY

Fox and Doe are almost to the end of the hallway, near the
elevators.

Fox stops, clutches his head, suddenly in pain.

DOE
What, what is it?

Fox stumbles against the wall. Doe watches as his mask begins
to glow.

DOE
Fox, what's wrong?

FOX
My mask...

IN THE BALLROOM

The Host arrives on the main floor and the crowd parts as he
moves to the center of the room.
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HOST
He moves among you, masquerading as a
guest, but his invitation has been
revoked.

IN THE HALLWAY

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

FOX
It burns!

DOE
What can I do?

FOX
Get it off me... Get it off!

Doe touches his mask and a BLAST OF ENERGY throws her back.

IN THE BALLROOM

The crowd surrounds the Host, hanging on every word.

HOST
He is a threat to all that you enjoy.
The uninvited must be dealt with.

IN THE HALLWAY

Fox is curled into a ball on the floor until the pain
abruptly ends. Doe gets off the floor and approaches him.

DOE
Are you okay?

Fox lifts his head. His mask has transformed.

His face is now the face of the Beast.

IN THE BALLROOM

The Host takes in all the watchful guests.
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HOST
He is the marked one, the one with the
face of the Beast.

IN THE HALLWAY

Fox touches his mask, recognizes the beastly features, then
notices Doe's expression of horror.

DOE
What the hell...

FOX
It's okay, it's just a mask. It's
still me.

She backs away, terrified.

DOE
This is insane...

FOX
Doe, wait, this is the Host. He's
doing this to punish me.

IN THE BALLROOM

The Host raises his arms to the crowd.

HOST
I call upon you now to aid in the
search. Find him. Find him and you
will be richly rewarded. Find the
Beast!

An enthusiastic battle cry rises from the crowd.

CROWD
Find the Beast! Find the Beast!

Guests hurry through every exit, flowing past the Host.

IN THE HALLWAY

Fox hears the chant and realizes they're coming for him. He
gets up and pleads with Doe, but she backs away further.
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FOX
We can still make it, but we have to
go now!

Doe's expression softens, becomes vacant.

DOE
Find the Beast...

FOX
Doe, please...

Fox watches a mob of guests quickly approaching behind Doe.

He makes the agonizing choice to leave without her and races
to the nearest stairs.

The mob reaches Doe and flows around her until she's lost in
it.

ON THE STAIRS

Fox races up, his heart pounding.

ON THE FIFTH FLOOR

Fox finds the hallway empty as he sprints to the far end.

AT THE ELEVATORS

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 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.
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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.

ON THE STAIRS

Fox trips and tumbles down to the next landing.

ON THE FOURTH FLOOR

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.

More guests flow up the stairs.

Fox is blocked in both directions.

He throws himself through the nearest door.

IN THE RESTROOM

Fox launches himself at the wall panels, grabbing each one,
trying to find one that will open.

The mob rushes in. Fox turns to face them and a flurry of
hands claw at him.

He's got no way out, until...

THE LIGHTS DIM

THE BELL TOLLS

The attack suddenly ends.

The guests look dazed.

Their masks are glowing.

They walk calmly out of the room.
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The door shuts and Fox is alone.

He takes a moment to catch his breath, crosses to the exit,
but stops to see his horrible Beast mask in the mirror.

IN THE HALL

Fox steps out of the restroom to an eerie sight - guests
moving in orderly lines, up and down the hall.

Miss Pigeon walks by 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.

ON THE STAIRS

Fox moves past a long 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. He releases him and
Pelican falls back in line.

ON ANOTHER LEVEL

Fox runs past more zombie guests.

Down the hall, he spots Doe moving in lockstep with the
others. She steps out of line and enters her room.

Fox sprints and slips into the room before the door closes.

IN DOE'S ROOM

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

FOX
Doe, can you hear me?
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He forces her to look at him. Her legs buckle and Fox catches
her.

FOX
No... No, you have to fight it.

Doe starts to go limp. Fox scoops her up and lays her on the
bed.

He lightly slaps her cheek. Her eyes flash open. She sees the
face of the Beast.

DOE
Don't hurt me.

FOX
It's Fox. Try to stay awake.

DOE
Fox...

She closes her eyes again.

FOX
Come on, fight back...

He hears a metallic THUNK - the sound of the door lock.
Realizing what that could mean, he runs to the door.

It's locked.

He's trapped.

IN THE HALLWAY

The last door shuts. We hear the THUNK of the last few locks
activating.

IN DOE'S ROOM

Fox sits on the bed and shakes Doe until she opens her eyes a
little.

FOX
Hey, come on now.
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DOE
Silly Fox...

FOX
Yes, I am. I'm a silly Fox. Just stay
awake, okay? Stay awake.

DOE
So tired...

FOX
I know you are but you can't sleep
now, okay?

DOE
Lie down...

Fox lifts her into a sitting position.

FOX
Look at me, look at me.

Doe struggles to keep her eyes open. She briefly makes eye
contact with Fox.

DOE
Hello stranger...

FOX
That's right, just look at me...

Doe smiles and closes her eyes.

Fox rocks her gently, but it's a losing battle.

She has fallen asleep.

Fox lays her back down and watches her slow breathing. He
brushes the hair from her face and places her hands
comfortably on her chest.

Fox lays next to her and studies the contours of her face.

He leans close and kisses her.
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AT THE ELEVATOR

The doors open to reveal Wolf and Hawk, all business, ready
for action.

OUTSIDE DOE'S ROOM

The two guards stride down the hall and arrive at room 1020.

Wolf touches the door. We hear it unlock.

IN DOE'S ROOM

Wolf and Hawk enter to find Doe asleep on the bed. No sign of
Fox. Hawk checks the bathroom while Wolf looks under the bed.

Fox seems to have vanished, then Wolf has an idea. He
approaches the closet - whips open the door.

Wolf's expression hardens as he sees A HOLE in the back wall.

Hawk joins him and they peer through the hole to see a stone
passage.

The guards exchange a look, then step away and the hole SEALS
ITSELF CLOSED.

IN A CONNECTING PASSAGE

Fox is slumped against the wall, silhouetted by a dull blue
light. His new mask creates a frightening profile.

For a long time, he doesn't move all.

His thoughts are interrupted by a return of the eerie
TRAVELING VOICES mixed with the background HUM.

IN THE BACKSTAGE MAZE

Fox steps out of the passage and finds himself back among the
catwalks and pipes. He ties his tuxedo jacket around his
waist but stops cold when the TRAVELING VOICES return.

The sound comes from somewhere to his left, so Fox moves in
that direction.
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DEEP IN THE MAZE

Fox winds his way through dense passages, ducking under
pipes, climbing stairs and moving through steam vents.

NEAR THE WALL

Fox's journey has brought him close to the main wall, where
something on the catwalk catches his eye.

He picks up a metal rod; the same spear used by the Beast
when they last met.

Fox looks at the wall and recognizes the protrusions they
used to climb.

He sets the spear aside and begins to scale the wall.

ON THE LADDER

Fox climbs with confidence, having been here before, but
freezes when another TRAVELING VOICE flies by. The sound
comes from below, rising to the black sky. This time, he
hears the words: "Isn't that delightful!"

The familiar voice confounds him.

He looks down through the dense levels of the maze and waits.
A moment later, another voice sails past: "I'll be waiting."

FOX
What in the hell...

Fox steadies himself and continues the climb.

ON THE ROOFTOP

Fox rolls onto the roof, exhausted, his white shirt stained
with grime.

While he rests, he looks out over the sea of energy.
Something is different from the last time he was here. Tiny
streams of energy fly from the sea to the sky, like small
solar flares.
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One of the flares shoots past and carries a voice with it:
"This champagne is to die for."

Fox ponders the flares and wonders what they could be.

He pulls himself to his feet and looks at the array of
bunkers on the rooftop. From here, they look like featureless
shapes - squares, rectangles, spheres.

Fox sets off towards the bunkers.

AT THE BUNKERS

Fox approaches a square about the size of a small cottage. He
runs a hand over the smooth surface and walks the perimeter,
but finds no opening. He puts an ear to the wall and hears a
dull throbbing.

He moves on to the next bunker, a huge red globe. On closer
inspection, the color appears to be a slow-moving liquid.

He continues among the bunkers until he comes upon a globe
with a jagged opening in the surface.

INSIDE THE GLOBE

Fox slips through the opening and into a gloomy interior;
large and mostly empty.

He moves to the center and finds a used fire pit; a metallic
ring connected to the floor filled with black dust. A few
black tubes are stacked next to the pit. He drags a finger
over one and finds it to be like charcoal.

He continues exploring, moving deeper to the back wall, and
finds a crude living area filled with hotel items; cans of
food, plates, and many bottles of champagne - a clear effort
to make a home here.

He finds a bed made out of hotel room linens. He picks up a
folded blanket and cracks a smile, remembering Mister Swan's
mystery. He sits on the bed and takes in the stark, lonely
space.

On the wall behind the bed, he finds something written in
charcoal: "Ignorance is the curse of God; knowledge is the
wing wherewith we fly to heaven."
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Fox takes in the phrase and reflects on the time spent here
by the Beast.

AT THE FIRE PIT

Fox tosses a charcoal log onto a burning fire, then resumes
eating a bowl of soup. The fire casts a terrifying shadow
onto the walls, with the features of his mask distorted and
enlarged.

Finished with his soup, he catches his reflection in the
polished spoon. The Beast stares back. He sets aside the soup
and touches his mask. His fingers discover where the mask
blends into his forehead. He digs his nails under the edge,
but the pain makes him stop.

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 spoon, and looks at his
reflection.

He sees his true face for the first time, until...

Another mask grows back.

A familiar voice comes out of nowhere...

HOST (V.O.)
It cannot be removed.

Fox jumps to his feet, but the Host is nowhere to be seen.

FOX
What have you done?

HOST (V.O.)
I have fulfilled my promise.

FOX
I have no intention of being your
pawn. I'm going to find out the truth,
no matter how long it takes.
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HOST (V.O.)
Your predecessor expressed the same
desire, and yet his investigation
produced only madness. Now, his fate
will be yours.

FOX
You're wrong. I have something he
didn't.

HOST (V.O.)
Yes... Miss Doe. That is why I cannot
allow you to return. You will remain
here.

FOX
We'll see about that.

HOST (V.O.)
We must all play our part, Mister Fox.
You have chosen your fate, now you
must live with it. Will will not speak
again.

FOX
I'm going to find a way out. Do you
hear me? Do you hear me!

The Host does not respond.

IN A CONNECTING PASSAGE

Fox makes his way through a passage with the dim light of the
inferno receding behind him.

The passage makes a turn, but instead of leading to one of
the hotel panels, Fox finds the way is blocked. It looks as
if the stones have been melted together.

He searches the blockage for any possible way through, but
it's hopeless. His only option is to turn around.

AT THE BEAST HIDEOUT

The fire pit smolders.
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Fox lies on the bed, arms crossed, eyes closed. Not clear if
he's asleep or just resting.

MEMORY FLASH - A BRIGHT ROOM

Hands touch tenderly.

DOE (V.O.)
There was... a bright room.

An eye blinks.

Lips kiss.

BACK TO FOX

He sits up, wide awake, grabs the pillow and sets it against
the wall. He finds something that was hidden beneath the
pillow - a notepad.

He picks it up. The top page reads: "To thine own self."

Tucked into the pad is a sliver of charcoal shaved to a
point. Fox sets it aside, flips the page and begins to read
the Beast's journal.

BEAST (V.O.)
Words are still important, so I will
write mine down. Perhaps it will help
with my memory, which grows worse with
each passing day. How many days? What
constitutes a day? I don't know
anymore...

Fox flips the page. While he reads, we INTER-CUT with Fox
exploring more of the rooftop.

AT THE FIRE PIT

Fox examines the empty pit. The supply of logs is depleted.

BEAST (V.O.)
...My attempts to mark the time are
pointless, but knowing that my mind is
under siege, I will record my thoughts
as an aid to my future self, and for
those that may follow.
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AT THE HIDEOUT ENTRANCE

Fox inspects the ground just outside the entrance and finds
black powder residue. He sets off to follow the trail.

BEAST (V.O.)
I've tried everything to remove this
grotesque facade bestowed upon me by
the Host. Cutting, burning, nothing
works...

BETWEEN THE BUNKERS

Fox makes his way down a narrow space between two bunkers. He
stops to check for the black residue. The trail is very faint
now, but it leads to a nearby bunker; a tall cylinder with a
pipe protruding out of the base. A black object juts out of
the pipe.

BEAST (V.O.)
... The pain is unbearable. I might as
well be tearing at my own flesh. He's
branded me a beast, and a beast I
shall remain, for the time being.

Fox approaches the pipe and finds the black object is one of
the charcoal logs. He pulls it out and another log takes its
place.

BEAST (V.O.)
I've discovered a source of heat that
should keep the frequent cold spells
at bay. Whether this is by luck or
design, I do not know.

Fox grabs the second log and waits for a third, but nothing
comes. He reaches into the pipe but finds it empty.

BEAST (V.O.)
To follow in my footsteps, I've begun
marking my way with the initials
"A.S.", a tip of the hat to Mister
Jules Verne.
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IN A CONNECTING PASSAGE

Fox crawls through a stone passage and discovers another
blockage made of fused stone.

BEAST (V.O.)
The Host must want me alive, but for
what purpose? It seems clear that he
could kill me if he desired. Why
hasn't he?

IN THE HIDEOUT

Fox makes a sling sack out of a bedsheet.

BEAST (V.O.)
I killed one of them today. I thought
it a victory until I met the same man
on my next trip. They seem to
regenerate after each cycle.

AMONG THE BUNKERS

Fox wanders through the mysterious bunkers, his sack over his
shoulder. He pauses at a junction and doesn't notice faint
writing on the wall next to him: "A.S."

BEAST (V.O.)
My breadcrumbs have vanished. Is this
the Host's doing, or a result of my
failing memory?

AT A TRIANGLE BUNKER

Fox sits on a raised ledge at the base of the bunker and eats
out of a can. He pulls a champagne bottle out of his sack,
snaps the neck by hammering it on the ledge.

BEAST (V.O.)
Discovered a new passage today,
leading to a restroom. I look forward
to exploiting its riches to the
fullest.
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AT AN OVAL BUNKER

Fox ducks under a narrow opening and into the interior of an
oval-shaped bunker. The space is empty apart from a strange
beam of mist at the center.

BEAST (V.O.)
Watched Mister Fox again. There is
something between him and Miss Doe.
Something that may prove useful, if I
can awaken his curiosity.

Fox approaches the strange mist and finds a circular opening
in the roof. He looks up at the dark sky and is left
wondering what function this bunker has.

BEAST (V.O.)
Hard to concentrate today. More
headaches.

IN A CONNECTING PASSAGE

Fox arrives at the end of another blocked passage and kicks
it relentlessly until he hurts himself.

BEAST (V.O.)
The Fox has taken the bait. Perhaps
the time has come to announce myself.

IN THE HIDEOUT

Fox stops reading the journal and closes it on his chest.

AT THE HIDEOUT ENTRANCE

Fox wraps himself in a blanket, his breath revealing the cold
snap that has suddenly appeared. He looks out over the
rooftop. It's more quiet than normal. He strains to hear the
HUM of the inferno.
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AT THE FIRE PIT

Fox considers his last two logs. The sudden cold leaves him
little choice, so he lays one log in the pit and scrapes the
other one on the metal rim. SPARKS ignite the log and he
tosses it in. The fire gives him a moment of comfort.

IN THE KITCHEN AREA

Fox eyes the last can of food. He considers it carefully but
sets it aside for later.

IN THE SLEEPING AREA

Fox looks at the quote written on the wall. The fire burning
behind him casts dancing shadows, making the words seem
alive.

Fox approaches the wall and writes something of his own with
a piece of charcoal. He steps back and we see large letters:

"A.S."
AT THE HIDEOUT ENTRANCE

Fox lingers in the jagged opening and drinks from a champagne
bottle. The cold snap is over, so he's just in his dirty
white shirt again.

He looks up at the sky as fast-moving mist passes overhead,
heading towards the inferno. He sets out walking away from
the bunkers.

From a high vantage point, Fox looks like an ant moving
across a vast plain.

AT THE EDGE OF THE ROOFTOP

Fox sits with legs dangling over the edge and drinks the last
of the champagne. He looks down at the maze of catwalks and
stairs, and far below all of that, the energy inferno.

He drops the bottle over the side. He watches it fall,
ricochet off a few obstacles before shattering.

82.



He looks out to the inferno horizon. The rising flares are
nowhere to be seen. He gets to his feet, turns to leave,
when...

DOE'S VOICE races by: "Hello, stranger."

Fox follows the voice as it travels to the sky, then looks
down over the edge, a new idea forming in his mind.

ON THE LADDER

Fox makes his way down the treacherous path with a large
cloth bundle tied around his shoulder.

IN THE MAZE

Fox descends through the industrial labyrinth, getting closer
and closer to the inferno.

AT THE LOWEST LEVEL

Fox arrives at a small platform - the end of the line. The
inferno is intense, pulsing and flashing with life.

He digs something out of his pocket - a silver spoon. He
tosses it into the inferno. The spoon falls away, sparkling
and disappearing into the light.

Fox opens his bundle revealing a rope made of table cloths
tied together, about fifty feet long. He secures one end to
the metal platform and drops the other into the inferno.

He checks the strength of the rope, gathers his courage and
lowers himself over the edge.

INSIDE THE INFERNO

Fox is surrounded by waves of intense energy as he slowly
descends. The ever-present HUM is now an assault on his ears.
A powerful wind tears at him from below.

He pauses to look at his hands. Sparks of energy dance around
his fingers.
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ON THE PLATFORM

One of the knots slips under his weight.

FOX

continues his descent, dropping past a few more knots. He
stops when a TRAVELING VOICE flies past: "Tell me who I am!"

Fatigue overwhelms him. His grip weakens. He slips down the
rope to the next knot.

ON THE PLATFORM

The knot loosens even more.

FOX

clings to the rope, town between his determination and the
growing pain inflicted on him by the inferno. He looks down -
it seems bottomless.

He begins climbing back up the rope.

ON THE PLATFORM

The knot slips.

FOX

freezes for a moment then scrambles up the rope as fast as he
can before...

THE KNOT GIVES WAY

Fox falls...

And falls...

And falls...

He curls into a fetal position, radiating energy, like a
capsule re-entering the earth's atmosphere.

He grits his teeth and we see...

MEMORY FLASHBACKS:
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Fox as a young boy carries the limp body of a small dog
across a field.

A new police badge is pinned on Fox's chest.

Fox holds the hand of a dying old man.

A diamond ring is placed on Doe's finger.

BACK TO FOX FALLING

Nothing stops his descent into hell, until...

HE LANDS HARD.

Fox opens his eyes and finds himself on a grated metal
surface. He can't see more than a few feet, his vision
distorted by powerful heat waves.

His beast mask moves, the patterns melt and shift.

Fox cries out in pain. He curls into a ball and waits for
death to take him, but instead...

The surface opens beneath him.

Fox drops into...

A STAINLESS STEEL TUNNEL

Fox lands in a heap.

His body smolders. His clothes are in tatters. Exposed flesh
is charred.

A finger twitches. Then another.

He opens his eyes. Rolls onto his back. Shocked to realize he
is alive. Slowly becomes aware of his new surroundings.

He looks above him, but there's no sign of how he got in
here. The sleek tunnel recedes to a vanishing point far away.
It's quiet, peaceful. The only sound is the soft drone of
ventilation.

He looks both ways down the tunnel. They look the same, so he
begins to crawl in the direction he's already facing.
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He doesn't get more than 10 feet when...

The tunnel closes behind him.

He cranes his neck to see a panel blocking the way.

With no choice, Fox crawls on.

A few feet ahead, another panel SNAPS closed in front of him.

Another panel shuts behind him. Fox is trapped now, with no
way to move. He rolls onto his back to examine the roof of
the tunnel, then something opens beneath him.

He drops into...

A WHITE ROOM

Fox lands hard. His charred body in stark contrast to this
sterile environment.

He tries to stand, but the fall has twisted his ankle. He
rests on the floor and examines the room - a self-illuminated
space about 12 feet across with no exits. Extruded shapes on
the walls and ceiling have no obvious purpose, but make the
room feel like a futuristic medical bay.

FOX
Hello?

His voice is a soft growl. He clears his throat and tries
again.

FOX
Hello!

The room is suddenly filled with misting spray.

Fox looks for the source and finds a pole jutting out from
the wall, covered with tiny nozzles.

He uses the pole as leverage to climb to his feet, but it
breaks off in his hands.

The spraying stops.

Fox gets to his feet using the broken pole as a cane. He
hobbles back to the center of the room.
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FOX
Is there someone here?

In response, the wall in front of him appears to recede,
becoming a long corridor that fades into darkness.

Fox hobbles down the corridor, the "click-click" of his cane
echoing around him.

After traveling a few hundred feet, he looks back at the
white room. The light fades and the room disappears, followed
by a gust of wind rushing past him.

Fox notices there's still illumination around him and
realizes it comes from his cane. The metal pole glows with a
dull blue light.

AT THE EDGE OF DARKNESS

Fox hobbles along the darkening corridor, but with each step,
the light from the cane grows dimmer. Soon, he can't even see
the walls of the corridor.

He reaches out but nothing is there. He's now moving through
a dark void, with hardly enough light to see his own hands
and feet.

Fox presses on like a blind man.

IN THE VOID

Fox halts his advance when his cane suddenly stops glowing.
He listens in the dark. The only sound is a gentle wind.

He looks all around the void until he sees something. A small
circle of light. Impossible to say how far away, but he
hurries towards it.

The circle of light grows larger, but he still can make out
any details. The sound of his cane suddenly changes pitch,
indicating a new surface. Fox notices but doesn't slow down,
desperate to reach the light.
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NEAR THE LIGHT

Fox is getting close - close enough to understand why the
details appear obscured. Whatever lies behind the light is
hidden by an inky distortion wave, blurring everything behind
it. But the overall shape of the light source is a large
arch - a shape that fills him with dread.

He approaches the distortion wave and touches it
experimentally with his cane. Nothing happens, so he tries a
hand. There's no pain.

He musters his courage and steps through the distortion wave.

Fox exits on the other side to find himself...

INSIDE THE HOST CHAMBER

Fox is aghast to find himself on the throne platform of the
Host chamber. Behind him is the arched window framing the
black void that he noticed the first time he was in this
room.

He approaches the throne and finds it empty.

He uses his cane to navigate the steps down to the main
level, then crosses the gallery flanked by enormous pillars.

He approaches the chamber doors and finds them locked. He
beats on the doors with his cane. The sound echoes through
the empty chamber.

Fox stops, exhausted. Sensing a presence, he turns to find
the Host seated on his throne.

HOST
There is no way out.

FOX
There is. There has to be.

The Host descends the steps.

Fox moves to the center of the room and steadies himself on
his cane, not sure what to expect.

They meet in the middle and size each other up for a long
moment.
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HOST
I reveal myself to you, in the hope
that you will understand.

The Host lifts a hand to his face and grabs his silver mask.
He peels it away and his whole face comes off.

Fox's jaw drops at the sight of a concave space filled with
blue inferno energy swirling inside the Host's head.

Fear and rage well up in Fox. He lifts his metal cane and
thrusts it into the Host's chest.

The Host doesn't flinch.

Fox stumbles and falls to the floor.

The chamber doors open and a dozen guards race in, taking up
positions around the room.

Fox sees Wolf and Hawk among the guards, but they make no
move against him. The doors shut and the guards stand as
silent witnesses.

The Host's mask reconstitutes.

He touches the pole in his chest and it fades away.

He makes another hand gesture and Fox is lifted off the
floor.

HOST
Will you never relent?

FOX
Tell me the truth.

With a twist of his hand, the Host pulls Fox through the air
until he is right in his face.

HOST
I have tried to protect you. When will
you...

The Host stops mid-sentence and notices Fox's burnt mask.

HOST
You have destroyed your mask.
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FOX
Let me go.

Fox stares into those shark eyes, held off the floor by his
invisible power.

FOX
Let me go!

Fox is released and falls to the floor. He touches his face.
The mask is charred and pitted from his journey through the
inferno.

He grabs the edge of the mask and a chunk breaks off.

The Host steps back and watches Fox tear into his mask.

It crumbles into dust.

Fox looks at the polished black floor and sees his
reflection. He doesn't know whether to laugh or cry.

Then, all the emotion drains from his face. His reflection
transforms into the way he looked in another time and
place...

IN GLASS ELEVATOR - NIGHT (FLASHBACK)

Fox's face is reflected in the glass of a moving elevator.
Outside stretches a city at dusk with the sun dipping below
the horizon.

Fox turns to the woman at his side - it's Doe, seen for the
first time without a mask. They both manage weak smiles.

Fox plays with the diamond ring on her finger. Whatever needs
to be said between them has already been spoken. They enjoy
the sunset before it vanishes when the elevator drops behind
gray concrete walls.

They turn to face the doors and watch the floor numbers
descend to negative numbers.
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IN A SUB-BASEMENT

Fox and Doe exit the elevator to find a CLERK behind a desk,
absorbed in his tablet computer. Two ARMED MILITIA flank the
desk.

Fox and Doe place their ID cards on the desk and wait
nervously. The clerk examines their documents, consults his
tablet, then waves them on. They make their way past the desk
and down a long dark corridor.

IN A BRIGHT ROOM

Fox and Doe enter the bright room, hand in hand, full of
apprehension. The room feels high-tech and medical, very much
like the room Fox passed through on his inferno journey.

Masked LAB TECHS gently tug them apart, but their hands
remain clasped. They embrace one another like it's the very
last time. Fox gives a hopeful smile, and Doe reciprocates.

A passionate kiss - the same kiss we've glimpsed before.

Fox's face becomes dour, transforming back to the reflection
on the floor of...

THE HOST CHAMBER (END FLASHBACK)

Fox stares at this reflection, absorbing the memories that
fill his mind. The guards remain vigilant.

HOST
Mister Fox...

Fox gets to his feet easily, his leg healed, his fatigue
gone. He approaches the Host with new confidence.

FOX
My name is James. Her name is
Victoria. We chose to be here.

The Host lowers his head, defeated.

HOST
Yes.
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FOX
So this is it? This is the sanctuary?

Fox takes in the chamber with fresh eyes.

HOST
This is the sanctuary.

FOX
How long?

The Host hesitates to answer.

FOX
How long has it been?

HOST
Four-hundred and seventy-eight years.

FOX
So there's been no signal?

HOST
No.

FOX
How much longer?

HOST
That is beyond my knowledge.

Fox takes that in. The weight of it crushes his confidence.
He sits on the steps to the throne, his mind reeling.

FOX
What happens now?

HOST
You have removed your mask. What you
have set in motion cannot be stopped.

FOX
What can't be stopped?

HOST
You must be cast out.

Fox slowly rises to his feet, shoulders slumped beneath the
weight of what he has learned.
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FOX
Cast out...

HOST
To protect the others. I can never
allow you to interact with them again.
Your curiosity may infect them all.

FOX
Wait a minute... What if... What if
you wipe my memory. Put me back in the
hotel with a clean slate. If I promise
not to make any trouble--

HOST
But you have made trouble, Mister Fox,
again and again, like the Beast before
you. Your true nature cannot be
denied.

FOX
Yes, it can. I can decide to
cooperate. I can choose to play by the
rules.

HOST
Perhaps, but can you live without her?

FOX
What?

HOST
If I allow you to return you risk
infecting Victoria. Your fate could
become her fate. Will you take that
risk... James?

Fox is rattled hearing his real name used by the Host.

His gaze drops to the floor, where he spots the charred
remains of his mask.

He kneels and grabs a piece.

He crushes the chunk of mask and lets the dust fall through
his fingers.

A sympathetic hand touches his head. Fox looks up to the
Host.
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HOST
You understand now.

Fox nods, crushed by the sacrifice that looms before him.

He gets to his feet, fights back tears.

Another hand is placed on his shoulder. Fox turns to find
Wolf standing next to him. Then another hand, this time from
Hawk.

More hands join in, as a ring of guards forms around him,
supporting him in his moment of pain.

Fox is speechless, surrounded by those he's been fighting.
The huge, impersonal chamber suddenly feels less threatening.

CUT TO:

DOE'S EYES

They're closed, seen through her mask. She blinks and begins
to wake up. She rises and finds herself in...

A LAVISH SUITE

Doe notices the black dress custom fit to her body. She takes
in the ornate room as if seeing it for the first time.

She swings her legs off the bed and finds black shoes waiting
on the floor. They fit perfectly.

Then she notices the glittering invitation waiting on the
desk. She picks it up and reads it aloud.

DOE
Miss Doe, you are cordially invited to
the evening festivities. Please join
us in the ballroom.

She sets the invitation down and wonders what it all means.

Then, a THUNK from the door lock.
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IN THE BALLROOM

The party is in full swing, with guests mingling around both
levels and a group of dancers enjoying the music.

We find Pelican and Pigeon dancing together. Pelican has a
style all his own.

PIGEON
Mister Pelican, you are a delight.

PELICAN
Thank you, my dear, thank you. I'm
having a wonderful time, aren't you?

PIGEON
I feel like I could dance forever.

Doe approaches the marble railing surrounding the balcony and
takes in all the activity.

She descends the steps in a state of wonderment.

She wanders around the dance floor, amused by Pelican's
enthusiastic dance style.

She stops near an ice sculpture lined with bottles of
champagne and lets her gaze drift over all the guests. She
could be looking for someone, or just waiting to be invited
to dance.

A tray of champagne is offered to her. She takes a glass,
then notices a man standing nearby. He looks a bit like Fox
from behind. She approaches.

DOE
Good evening.

The man turns - it's not Fox, just a man of similar build and
hair color; MISTER TORTOISE.

TORTOISE
Good evening. Quite a party, isn't it?

DOE
Yes, quite a party. I'm Miss Doe.
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TORTOISE
A lovely name. I'm Mister Tortoise,
according to my invitation.

DOE
A peculiar way to invite guests to a
party, isn't it?

TORTOISE
All part of the fun, I suppose.

DOE
I suppose.

TORTOISE
You must think me very rude. May I
interest you in a dance?

DOE
Oh, well, that very nice, but...

TORTOISE
You're not a dancer?

DOE
No, I... I just... I think I'm waiting
for someone.

TORTOISE
I understand. I hope you don't have to
wait too long.

Tortoise nods politely and moves on.

DOE
(to herself)

So do I...

Doe sips her champagne and watches happy guests from the
sidelines. She might be the only person without a smile.

She lifts her glass again but stops and reconsiders the
drink. She sets the glass down on the ice sculpture table.

As she moves off we stay on the glass, drift past it to the
sculpture, pushing into the ice, deep into its crystalline
structure. We fly through the microcosm, passing air bubbles
trapped in time and space.
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We come to a dead stop.

A crack slices through the ice.

We draw back, and the frozen world becomes a frost-covered
window, and we are inside...

A HIGH-TECH CHAMBER

The frost covers a small window, obscuring the features of a
sleeping face behind it.

We continue to draw back and see the window is part of a
CYLINDRICAL POD. We draw back even more and see the pod is
one of hundreds, lined up inside a dim, high-tech chamber.
The chamber is quiet, apart from a familiar background HUM.

At the far end of the pod corridor, a bulkhead door slides
open. A long-haired figure appears in silhouette. He wears a
robe and holds a hardcover book in one hand. The figure might
easily be mistaken for the Host until he steps into the light
and we see this is Fox.

A decade has passed since we last saw him - a decade of
isolation, both physical and mental etched across his face.
He wears a frayed-at-the-edges jumpsuit with a blanket draped
over his shoulders.

He enters the chamber casually, stopping next to a pod that
is covered with a white sheet. Five hardcover books sit on
the sheet, lined up in a row.

FOX
Good evening to you, sir.

Fox lays his book next to the other five and we see the name
on the cover: "A JOURNEY TO THE CENTER OF THE EARTH."

FOX
Thanks for the wonderful journey.
Always a favorite.

(beat )
I think I'll leave the next one up to
fate.

Fox closes his eyes and selects one of the books at random.
He looks at the cover and sees: "A MIDSUMMER NIGHT'S DREAM."
Fox smiles and quotes from memory...
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FOX
And yet, to say the truth, reason and
love keep little company together
nowadays.

He tucks the book under his arm then takes a moment to cast
his eyes wistfully over the other pods in the chamber. He
begins strolling among them, until the quiet moment is broken
by...

AN URGENT ALARM

Fox responds by dashing back to the bulkhead door. Just on
the other side of the door, he finds a control panel with a
display screen. The screen comes to life with flashes of
computer code and the text: "H.O.S.T."

The logo disappears.

A moment of black, then new words flash on:

Signal Acquired.

Signal Acquired.

Signal Acquired.

Fox is thunderstruck by the message, but before he can react,
the bulkhead door shuts, cutting him off from the pod
chamber.

He looks through a small window in the door to see the pod
chamber erupt with a rush of new activity, flashing lights,
pressure valves opening, hissing gas. Fox tries to open the
door, but it doesn't respond to the controls.

In the chamber, the pods begin to open. Bursts of gas clouds
reveal the faces of the occupants. They blink and struggle to
focus eyes that have not been used in a very long time.

Behind the door, Fox struggles to see what's happening
through all the steam. He tries the door controls again -
still no response. He finds a manual override handle and
turns the crank until the door opens just enough for him to
slip through.

He steps into the pod chamber and feasts his eyes on the
opening pods. People are starting to emerge from their pods;
thin, weak, and wearing form-fitting bodysuits.
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We notice familiar faces - Mister Pelican, Miss Pigeon,
Mister Swan. They're disoriented, unable to speak, hardly
able to stand.

Fox moves among them, searching, searching. They notice him
but seem bewildered.

He stops. Sees her, far down the corridor. Recognizes the
shape of her body.

He moves quickly now, weaving through the growing crowd.

Doe leans on her pod to maintain balance. She struggles to
get her bearings - turns to see Fox approaching. Recognition
is slow to come.

Fox stops when she meets Doe's questioning eyes. She tries to
speak, but nothing comes out.

Fox helps steady her - looks into her eyes and smiles.

FOX
Hello, stranger.

Recognition washes over her.

She embraces him with all her strength.

Their tears are lost among a swirl of steam that envelopes
them.

FADE TO BLACK.

THE END
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