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FADE IN:

EXT. BURNING FOREST (DREAM SEQUENCE) - NIGHT

A forest fire lights up the sky in an ominous, orange hue.

YOUNG ELLE (8) - long, unkempt bed-hair, wearing her 
nightgown - runs between burning trees with haste.

INT. YOUNG ELLE’S BEDROOM (DREAM SEQUENCE) - NIGHT

The light from the fire outside paints the room orange. Young 
Elle wakes up in her bed and looks around, squinting her 
sleepy eyes in an effort to adjust to the light.

YOUNG ELLE
Mom?

For a brief moment, the light outside glows brighter, 
followed by the sound of a distant EXPLOSION.

EXT. BURNING FOREST (DREAM SEQUENCE) - NIGHT

Young Elle runs fast, barely managing to stay on her feet. 
Tears cut through a thin layer of ash on her cheeks.

EXT. HOUSE (DREAM SEQUENCE) - NIGHT

Young Elle steps out through the front door and finds her 
FATHER (30s) - army man, with horn-rimmed glasses - leaning 
over the body of her MOTHER (also 30s).

ELLE
Dad.

He turns and faces her. Elle notices the pistol in her 
Mother’s limp hand.

FATHER
Where’s your brother?

INT. AIRLOCK (DREAM SEQUENCE) - NIGHT

The fire casts its light through a metal tunnel leading into 
an underground shelter. Young Elle runs up to the outer blast 
door, looking in. She coughs as she catches her breath.

She hurries through the airlock, approaching the next blast 
door. It SLAMS shut, right in front of her.



YOUNG ELLE
No!

CUT TO BLACK.
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INT. HALLWAY

Fluorescent lights flicker on, revealing a concrete hallway 
with metal doors on both sides. We are inside VAULT C - an 
underground bunker.

At the far end of the corridor is a door, labelled:

DANGER
AUTHORIZED PERSONNEL ONLY

A door on the left opens. A woman’s naked feet step out, and 
walk to the next door. These feet belong to ELLE - now a 
petite tomboy in her early twenties, with messy, self-cropped 
hair.

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM

The door opens, letting in a stream of light in the otherwise 
dim room. Elle, wearing a comfortable tank top and briefs, 
looks over at the narrow bunk bed where ADAM - Elle’s twin 
brother, a shaggy, but stern young man - is facing the wall, 
fast asleep.

ELLE
Adam.

No reaction.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Adam.

Adam draws his breath, and moves slightly. Elle goes over to 
the bed, lifts the covers and lies down next to him. There’s 
barely enough room.

ADAM
(Groggily)

Mmm, hey.

They lie still for a while. Elle stares at the ceiling.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Can’t sleep?

ELLE
I had a dream.
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ADAM
Mmm.

Adam opens his eyes, blinks a few times.

ADAM (CONT’D)
You want to talk about it?

ELLE
No, I... It was all wrong. You 
weren’t there.

ADAM
What about mom and dad?

ELLE
I can’t remember. I woke up, and 
then I tried to find mom...

Elle tears up. Adam turns over.

ADAM
Hey.

ELLE
(Sighs)

I just felt so... Alone.

ADAM
It was just a dream.

ELLE
Why can’t I dream about something 
else?

Adam yawns. Elle lies straight on her back, folds her hands 
and closes her eyes.

ELLE (CONT’D)
When I fall asleep, I’m going to 
dream about a little piggy.

(Smiles)
It’ll see a mouse, and go running 
after it.

ADAM
(Laughs)

That’s...

Elle opens her eyes and looks at him.

ADAM (CONT’D)
(Innocently)

What?

Elle scoffs at him.
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ADAM (CONT’D)
What?

ELLE
Just say it.

ADAM
Say what?

Elle turns away from him.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Come on.

ELLE
You were going to say I’m stupid.

ADAM
(Lying)

No.

Elle closes her eyes, pretending to sleep.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Hey.

He puts his hand on her shoulder. She stays silent. Adam lets 
go.

ADAM (CONT’D)
You know...

(Sighs)
Sometimes you put words in my 
mouth.

Elle opens her eyes, but stays still.

ADAM (CONT’D)
I just thought it was funny.

Adam awaits a response.

ADAM (CONT’D)
You know, if you want to be alone, 
you can go back to your room.

ELLE
No.

She rolls over and faces him. They look into each other’s 
eyes for a moment. Adam offers her his arm. She leans her 
head on his chest.

Elle finds a loose thread in Adam’s tank top, and twirls it 
between her fingers.

ELLE (CONT’D)
I don’t want to be alone.

4.



Adam runs his hand through Elle’s hair, comforting her.

ADAM
Do you remember Terry? Terry, uh...

ELLE
(Smiles)

Dawson.

ADAM
Dawson, yeah. Did he ever tell you 
about the bunny rabbit?

Elle takes a quick moment to think.

ELLE
Bunny rabbit? No.

ADAM
Well, you remember they lived next 
door to this lady...

ELLE
He had a dog.

ADAM
Right. And their dog was... This 
lady, she had a pet rabbit. White, 
fluffy, cutest thing in the world. 
So, one day, Terry’s dog walks in, 
carrying this bunny in his mouth, 
covered in dirt and everything, and 
he freaks out. He knows how much 
that crazy lady loves her little 
bunny. But he’s too afraid to go 
over there and tell her what’s 
happened, so he takes the bunny 
into the bathroom and starts 
scrubbing it clean...

Gradually, Adam’s voice FADES, as Elle’s eyelids slide 
closed, and Elle falls asleep.

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM - LATER

The room is fully lit. Elle wakes up, alone. She lets go of 
the pillow she is cradling, and realizes the air is difficult 
to breathe. She gasps repeatedly as she makes her way out of 
bed. 

Visibly light-headed, lurching drunkenly, she has to lean 
against the wall to support herself as she staggers out 
through the door.

5.



INT. HALLWAY

Elle discovers Adam - wearing green overalls - against the 
wall, unconscious. His arm rests on a metal toolbox.

ELLE
Adam!

Elle crouches next to him, grabs hold of his clothes, and 
shakes him.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Hey. Wake up.

Adam mumbles some vowels as he regains consciousness.

ELLE (CONT’D)
What’s happening?

ADAM
Air... Broken...

Adam gasps, opens his eyes and tries hard to focus. He is 
obviously having a bad headache.

ELLE
The filters?

Adam nods.

ADAM
The machine is... Mmmh. You have to 
open it... See what’s...

ELLE
Okay.

Adam’s hand slides off the toolbox as Elle lifts it up. It is 
just light enough for her to carry with one hand.

She carries it toward the labelled door at the far end of the 
corridor.

ADAM
Hurry...

INT. UPPER SHAFT

Centered in a room which doubles as a broom closet full of 
clutter, is the dark, ominous, gaping hole of a long, 
cylindrical, vertical shaft with a built in, rusty ladder.

Elle puts the toolbox down near the opening and looks down 
the dark hole. She is already short of breath, and takes a 
moment to gather her nerve.
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She steps onto the ladder, holding on with one arm, and 
reaches for the toolbox with the other. It is heavy, but she 
manages to carefully lift it down, carefully. It dangles 
underneath her, as she begins her descent.

INT. SHAFT

Step by careful step, Elle goes down the ladder, occasionally 
adjusting her grip on the toolbox.

One of the steps in the ladder has corroded severely, and as 
Elle’s foot puts pressure on it, it BREAKS on one end.

ELLE
Ah!

She lets go of the toolbox in order to get a firm grip on the 
ladder with both hands.

The toolbox CRASHES back and forth between the wall and the 
ladder, spraying various tools as it plummets to the bottom.

Elle breathes fast and heavy, as her feet find their way back 
onto the ladder. She takes a moment to gather herself.

INT. SHAFT - LATER

At the bottom of the shaft, Elle scrambles together some of 
the tools and throws them back in the toolbox, before she 
picks it up and carries it away.

INT. MACHINE ROOM

Elle carries the toolbox between several huge machines, 
looking for the right one.

A blinking, red light on the control panel of a machine 
catches her attention. The light is tagged:

SYSTEM MALFUNCTION

Elle puts the toolbox down on top of the neighboring machine, 
before returning to the malfunctioning one, checking its 
label:

H2O ELECTROLYSIS

She tries pressing the green power button on the console. The 
machine sputters and coughs, but it won’t power up.

Under the label, Elle scans with her finger on a schematic 
showing how the machine’s components operate to process water 
into Hydrogen and Oxygen, and instructions on how to operate 
it.
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ELLE
Okay...

On a nearby water pipe, she turns a valve, cutting the water 
supply off from the machine.

Elle finds a panel on the side of the console, and fails to 
open it. She tries a couple of different tools before she 
finds one that fits the bolt locking the panel in place.

Moments later, the panel bursts open. Hot water splashes out 
on the floor, a cloud of steam seeps out and rises to the 
ceiling.

Elle reaches into the crawl space as far as she can, without 
fully entering, feeling around for any anomalies.

She backs out and grinds her teeth. The inside of the machine 
is dark and tight, with barely enough room for anyone to 
enter, but she knows she has to.

In the toolbox, she finds a flashlight with a hand crank. 
Elle cranks the handle to charge it, and the bulb comes to 
life. 

She shines it into the dark hole in the machine. The 
flashlight blinks a few times. Elle shakes and knocks on it, 
and it stabilizes.

She shuts her eyes and takes several deep breaths, before she 
goes for it.

INT. H2O ELECTROLYSIS UNIT

Elle crawls into the tight space, and is clearly 
uncomfortable, her breath shorter and heavier than before.

The panel almost closes on her...

ELLE
No!

...But she pushes it back open with her foot, which is still 
at the opening.

Elle shines her torch in front of her, and finds that a 
swivelling metal grate, which controls the water flow, is 
stuck. She tries to push it with her hand, but although it 
moves slightly, it won’t come loose.

INT. MACHINE ROOM

Elle crawls back out of the crawl space and looks through the 
toolbox, gathering several sizes of wrench keys.
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Through the rumble of the surrounding machines, Elle hears a 
MELODIC HUM - a child’s voice - coming from somewhere in the 
distance.

She cranes her neck and looks around, but sees nothing. In an 
effort to hear better, she starts powering down all the 
machines around her.

As the machines quiet down, the humming stops.

Elle coughs, gathers her wrenches, and crawls back in the 
crawl space.

INT. H2O ELECTROLYSIS UNIT

Elle tries one of her wrenches on one of the nuts holding the 
grate. It won’t fit. She tries another wrench. It will not 
fit.

In an effort to get into a more comfortable position, she 
crawls closer to the grate.

INT. MACHINE ROOM

Elle’s feet disappear into the dark crawl space. The panel 
door slowly swings shut with a faint CLICK.

INT. H2O ELECTROLYSIS UNIT

Elle tries yet another wrench, and manages to turn the nut 
slightly.

ELLE
Come on.

It slips. This wrench is also the wrong size.

Elle sighs in frustration, and starts backing up. Her feet 
reaches the closed panel door. Anxiety builds as Elle shines 
her flashlight at her feet, and the closed hatch.

ELLE (CONT’D)
No, no, no.

She pushes down with her foot. No luck. Elle kicks. Again. 
And again.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Don’t do this to me.

The faulty flashlight starts BLINKING again, threatening to 
go out.

ELLE (CONT’D)
No!
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She has a full-on panic attack, hyperventilating like crazy. 

ELLE (CONT’D)
Adam!

She gives the flashlight several hard shakes.

Every time she does, fragmented FLASHES of her nightmare pops 
up:

- Young Elle running through the airlock.
- Young Elle running through the forest.
- The blast door slamming shut in front of her.
- Her father’s teary eyes.

Elle screams in frustration as EVERYTHING GOES BLACK.

In the dark, all we HEAR, is Elle’s frantic breathing.

Her breathing turns into sobbing.

Elle cries so hard she can’t breathe.

Finally, Elle furiously bangs the flashlight against the wall 
next to her, and it starts blinking yet again. Elle grabs the 
handle and cranks it. The light stabilizes.

Elle holds it tight, almost hugging it.

She forces herself to calm down, and catches her breath. Elle 
puts the light down in the corner between wall and floor, 
shining toward her feet.

She grabs hold of the grate with her hands, and then kicks 
with both her feet. Hard.

ELLE (CONT’D)
(Sighs)

One more.

She kicks again. And again. Harder and harder until 
finally...

INT. MACHINE ROOM

The panel door SLAMS open, and Elle is free.

INT. H2O ELECTROLYSIS UNIT

Elle crawls out with the flashlight, but her tools are left 
behind.
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INT. SHAFT

Elle returns to the remaining tools at the bottom of the 
shaft, and starts rummaging through them for more wrenches. 
She is visibly dizzy, and fights to stay awake.

With the tools cradled in her arms, she stands up and takes a 
few steps toward the door. But on her way, she almost passes 
out. She drops several of the wrenches as she throws her arm 
against the wall to save herself from falling.

ELLE
Mmmh.

She squeezes her eyes shut, clearly having a hard time 
focusing. Elle decides to leave the tools behind as she goes 
back through the door.

INT. MACHINE ROOM

Elle walks with increasingly unsteady steps, resorting to 
lean against the wall as much as possible. Finally, Elle 
reaches the door to one of many storage rooms.

INT. MARINE EQUIPMENT STORAGE

Several shelves line the walls, filled with gas containers 
and various diving gear; harnesses, wet suits, flippers, and 
full-face breathing masks.

Elle stumbles into the room, drops down on all fours, and 
quickly opens the valves on an OXYGEN TANK. She is on the 
verge of passing out, and tries to breathe the air HISSING 
out from the canister.

She vents another tank, then another. Though it provides her 
with some relief, it is still very difficult for Elle to 
breathe properly. She starts coughing.

Elle looks up, and sees a breathing mask sticking out on a 
shelf above her. She extends her arm for it, her fingers 
barely reaching.

She sits up a bit more, and grabs the mask. But doesn’t 
realize that the mask is attached to a canister. As she tugs 
the mask, the tank rolls off the edge and KNOCKS ELLE ON THE 
HEAD.

She falls to the floor, moaning and squirming. As she loses 
consciousness, Elle sees, through a blur, someone standing in 
the doorway.

A little BOY, about eight years old.

FADE TO BLACK.
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INT. HALLWAY

ON BLACK:

DRRRRING!

Adam (O.S.)
Wake up.

DRRRRING!

Elle wakes up with a sharp inhale, and realizes she is 
wearing the breathing mask. An oxygen canister is strapped to 
her back with a diving harness. Red lights are pulsating, and 
a wall-mounted ALARM BELL is going...

DRRRRING!

Adam is crouching over her, wearing a mask and harness of his 
own. He shakes her shoulder.

ELLE
What...

ADAM
Wake up.

She sits up. Her ears are ringing, and she has a headache.

ELLE
Ow.

ADAM
Did you fix it?

Elle looks at her surroundings, confused.

ELLE
How did you...

ADAM
Elle, hey. Look at me.

She looks at him.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Did you get it running?

Elle tries to remember.

ELLE
(Nodding)

Mmm. I think so.
(Pause)

No, I... I was looking for the boy.
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ADAM
The boy?

ELLE
I was looking for the right 
wrench... And then I couldn’t hear 
him, so I turned off all the 
machines--

ADAM
You what?

ELLE
But it was you, wasn’t it...

ADAM
How could... You really are stupid.

Adam gets up, and starts walking toward the shaft. Elle tries 
to hold his hand, but he pulls it away.

ELLE
What are you doing?

ADAM
(Grumbling)

What I always do.

Adam opens the door to the shaft and goes through.

Elle expresses guilt. She takes a moment to gather strength 
to get up, but any straining movement pains her. A thought 
occurs to her, she hurries to her feet, and goes to the 
shaft.

INT. UPPER SHAFT

Elle goes over to the edge of the shaft, and gets a dizzy 
spell from the height. She looks away for a second. Then, she 
takes another look down at Adam, who has already covered some 
distance down the ladder.

ELLE
Adam, look out for the--

Adam looks up at her. On the word “for”, The broken step 
SNAPS OFF in his hand, and Adam falls, hitting both the wall 
and ladder on his way down.

INT. SHAFT

Adam CRASHES onto the floor, with great force. The tank on 
his back CRACKS, the oxygen escaping explosively and starts 
flying around the room like a rocket.
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INT. MACHINE ROOM

Through the door to the shaft, the oxygen tank is seen barely 
missing Adam, before it flies into the machine room, banging 
back and forth between machines, before settling down.

INT. SHAFT

Adam does not have enough air in his lungs to scream. He lets 
out a long, breathless moan, fighting hard to take in air.

ELLE (O.S.)
Adam!

Adam rips his breathing mask off. It doesn’t help him much.

INT. UPPER SHAFT

Elle, on her hands and knees, looks down the shaft.

ELLE
Adam!

Another long moan below.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Hold on!

She spins around and starts climbing down the shaft, 
struggling a bit to make room for the clunky breathing gear.

INT. SHAFT

Elle arrives at the bottom of the shaft, and kneels by her 
gasping brother. He clutches his right thigh, right above the 
knee, and squirms in pain.

ELLE
Oh my...

Elle sees that his trouser leg, below the knee, is spotty 
with BLOOD.

Adam tries to draw his breath, but it’s hard. The lack of 
oxygen is clearly a factor. Elle grabs her mask, intending to 
offer it to Adam.

ADAM
No. Don’t.

He takes Elle’s hands away from the mask.

ADAM (CONT’D)
You have to get it running.
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ELLE
But you’re--

ADAM
Listen to me.

Adam groans in pain.

ADAM (CONT’D)
If you don’t get those machines up 
and running again...

Attached to the diving gear is a pressure gauge. Adam pulls 
it in front of Elle and shows it to her. It’s in the red.

ADAM (CONT’D)
If you pass out, we’re dead in 
about ten minutes.

Elle considers the facts for a moment.

ADAM (CONT’D)
What are you doing? Go!

ELLE
Okay.

She spins around and picks up the tools she dropped last 
time.

INT. MACHINE ROOM

Back at the machine, Elle throws down her tools, picks up the 
flashlight, and shines it into the dreaded crawl space.

It is way too tight for her to fit all of her gear inside, so 
she starts unbuckling the harness. Once it’s loose, she puts 
it on the floor, and crouches down.

Again, she shines her flashlight into the crawl space, afraid 
to enter. She hangs her head, trying to build up the nerve. 

Then, she throws the panel shut, and uses a tool to lock it. 
The gauge on her gear shows she’s almost out of oxygen.

Elle drags her breathing gear back to the control panel and 
tries the green button. The machine BUZZES, the red light 
keeps flashing.

Elle remembers the water valve. She turns it, and water is 
HEARD flooding through the pipe.

Elle pushes the green button again. The machine tries to 
power up, and the red light stops flashing for a moment, but 
a few seconds later, it goes back to its previous state.
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Elle groans. Increasingly furious, she pushes and pushes the 
button.

When it obviously doesn’t work, she steps back from the 
machine, and kicks it.

INT. SHAFT

Adam, on the verge of unconsciousness, stares through the 
door to the machine room.

ADAM
We’re dead.

INT. MACHINE ROOM

Elle kicks the machine again. The tube between her tank and 
mask isn’t long enough for her to do this comfortably. She 
rips her mask off.

INT. SHAFT

Adam still stares through the door.

ADAM
You’ve killed us.

A stream of VOMIT escapes his mouth. He coughs.

INT. MACHINE ROOM

Elle kicks with all her might against the machine, over and 
over again, shouting with every kick.

INT. H2O ELECTROLYSIS UNIT

Elle’s kicks are audibly MUFFLED. With every kick, the grate 
turns slightly, in front of the wrenches she left behind. 

INT. MACHINE ROOM

Elle stops, exhausted, about to faint. She leans against a 
machine behind her, and fights to stay awake.

Her last effort - a running kick to the machine. The impact 
reverbs through the entire room, and the control panel lights 
up with a green light.

Elle falls back on the floor, holding her leg. She grunts 
aggressively, before she picks herself up.
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She practically falls onto the control panel as she hits the 
switch. The machine comes to life, water flows through it, 
but it is clear that the wrenches are causing havoc inside, 
CLANKING as they pass through pipes and filters.

After passing through the machine, the wrenches are heard 
CLANKING through another water pipe, and when they reach a 
corner - BANG!

Elle is oblivious to the water starting to DRIP from the 
cracked seam in the pipe.

She drops to the floor under the console, exhausted. Elle 
reaches for her breathing mask, but can’t quite reach it. She 
rolls over, grabs it, and puts it on her face. Finally.

Elle lies there for a moment, letting the oxygen work through 
her body, giving her strength.

INT. SHAFT

Elle crouches by an unconscious Adam. She shakes him.

ELLE
Adam.

She shakes him again.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Can you hear me?

Worried, Elle removes her mask and places it on his face.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Come on, wake up.

Elle performs chest compressions on Adam, until he wakes up, 
coughing.

ADAM
(Pained)

Ooooh...

Adam coughs some more as he rolls over, lifts his mask, and 
spits.

ELLE
I got it.

ADAM
Hmmm.

ELLE
We’re okay.

Elle starts pulling up Adam’s trouser leg to assess his 
injury. Adam screams.
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ELLE (CONT’D)
Try to hold still.

As the blood-spotted trouser leg slides back, Elle uncovers 
two complicated FRACTURES. No bones poke through the skin, 
but it’s pretty darn close.

Elle can’t bear looking at it for too long. She turns her 
gaze back at her brother’s face.

ELLE (CONT’D)
We’ll be okay. We just have to get 
you back up...

Elle looks up at the long shaft. She gets dizzy again. Adam 
saves her from falling, with a supporting arm.

ADAM
Hey, hey... Here.

Adam offers her the mask. She takes it. Adam takes a look up 
the shaft.

ADAM (CONT’D)
I can’t climb that.

ELLE
We have to get you up there.

(Beat)
How did you do it?

ADAM
Do what?

ELLE
Get me upstairs.

ADAM
What do you mean?

Elle is confused.

ELLE
Before. You brought me up.

Adam gives her a look; “What the hell are you talking about?”

ELLE (CONT’D)
I thought that was you...

ADAM
Thought what was me?

ELLE
The boy...

Adam is worried.
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ELLE (CONT’D)
I hurt my head...

ADAM
Yeah, I think you did.

Elle gives the mask back to Adam.

ELLE
That wasn’t you?

Adam
I woke up with this thing on my 
face. You were lying next to me.

Elle is lost in thought.

ADAM (CONT’D)
You don’t remember?

ELLE
I guess I...

ADAM
You must have got up yourself, 
before you passed out.

Beat.

ADAM (CONT’D)
It’s a good thing you did.

ELLE
What about the boy? I saw a boy.

ADAM
You must have imagined him.

Elle considers Adam’s explanation; it makes sense. Adam 
reacts to the oxygen being cut off. He checks the gauge - it 
confirms it is empty. He drops the mask from his face and 
sees the lost expression on Elle’s face.

ADAM (CONT’D)
You really hurt yourself, didn’t 
you.

Elle looks at Adam’s leg, then back at his face. She tries to 
comfort him with a forced smile.

Elle inhales, a deep breath.

ELLE
(Relieved)

Mmmh. Feel that?

Adam’s smile is interrupted by a series of coughs, which in 
turn draws his attention back to his hurting leg.

19.



INT. SHAFT - MOMENTS LATER

Elle supports Adam, helping him stand up. He hops over to the 
ladder.

ELLE
You okay?

ADAM
(Strained)

Yeah.

Adam grabs the ladder and looks up, discouraged.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Ahhh... Yeah. Okay.

Elle helps lifting Adam as he pulls himself up a few steps. 
It takes all his energy. Elle grits her teeth and pushes him 
up.

Adam tries to go for another step.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Wait, wait, wait. I can’t.

Adam gives up.

ELLE
We can do this.

ADAM
It’s not going to work.

He climbs back down.

ADAM (CONT’D)
We have to think of something else.

Elle helps him sit against the wall. He is exhausted, and 
still in pain, but seems to cope with it at the moment.

ELLE
I think there’s a rope in the paint 
room.

ADAM
Okay.

Elle leaves through the door.

INT. MACHINE ROOM CORRIDOR

Beyond the machines, Elle hurries along the pipes lining the 
ceiling. She is stressing a bit too much, and has to stop and 
lean against the wall to calm herself down, and catch her 
breath. 
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Whether the air is still thin, or the head injury is 
affecting her, something about her is off.

INT. SMALL STORAGE ROOM

Elle throws the door open. She searches among cans of paint, 
mortar tools, construction and redecorating equipment.

At last, she finds a length of coiled rope, which she pulls 
out of the clutter.

INT. MACHINE ROOM CORRIDOR

As Elle closes the door to the storage room, she hears 
someone GIGGLING - again, a child’s voice - nearby.

She looks around, trying to make out where it is coming from. 
Again, she hears the young voice LAUGHING.

Behind a nearby corner, the little Boy is peeking out. As 
Elle sees him, he runs off.

ELLE
Wait.

She hurries after him.

INT. MACHINE ROOM PIPELINES

Elle catches up to the Boy at a part of the basement that has 
hundreds of pipes, cables, wires and fixtures stretched along 
the walls and ceiling - The heart of the Vault.

The Boy is about to open one of the doors.

ELLE
It’s locked.

The Boy faces her.

BOY
(Disappointed)

You’re supposed to count to ten.

Elle moves slowly toward the little Boy.

ELLE
Where did you come from?

BOY
Why is this door closed?

ELLE
How did you get in?
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The boy shrugs, uninterested. He tries to open the door.

BOY
What’s in there?

ELLE
It’s always been locked.

(Authoritative)
Hey!

She gets his attention.

ELLE (CONT’D)
How did you get in?

BOY
I don’t know. It was dark.

ELLE
A tunnel? Where?

The Boy seems unsettled by Elle’s intensity.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Can you show me?

ADAM (O.S.)
Elle!

Elle takes her eyes off the Boy for a moment, and when she 
looks back, he has run off. Hesitant, she considers following 
him.

ADAM (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Where are you?

Elle returns to the machine room.

INT. SHAFT

Elle enters with the rope.

ADAM
What were you doing?

Elle hesitates, trying to make something up.

ELLE
I found... I found it!

She starts uncoiling the rope while she looks up.

ADAM
Were you talking to yourself?

ELLE
How do we do this?
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ADAM
Well...

(Re: harness)
We could use this. If you climb up 
with the other end and tie off 
somewhere--

ELLE
I can use my weight to ease off 
yours.

ADAM
I think that could work.

Adam notices Elle rubbing her leg in discomfort.

ADAM (CONT’D)
(Annoyed)

Hurts, does it?

Elle looks at Adam’s leg, and ignores her own.

ELLE
Sorry.

Elle detaches the oxygen tank from the harness, and helps 
Adam put the harness on.

ADAM
What are you thinking?

ELLE
Nothing, I... How are you feeling?

Adam sighs and buckles the harness around his torso.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Is it bad?

ADAM
You could say that.

Elle clips another buckle on Adam’s harness. He grabs hold of 
her hand.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Elle. Talk to me.

She stops, and finds no choice but to speak her mind.

ELLE
You’re hurt.

ADAM
And?

ELLE
I think we need to get help.
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ADAM
No. No way.

ELLE
It would be okay, if we just go out 
and see if--

ADAM
Elle. No. We can’t.

ELLE
Why not?

ADAM
You know why.

Elle picks up one end of the rope, and starts attaching it to 
the harness with a knot.

ELLE
How can we know there’s still a war 
going on, if we don’t check?

ADAM
We can’t. And we won’t.

Elle tightens her knot, hard and tight. Adam finds it 
uncomfortable.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Look, if we open that door, that’s 
it. We’ll die. Whatever world is 
out there, it’s not for us. Now, we 
have more than enough food, and 
water, and...

(Scoffs)
Air. CLEAN air. 

(Irritated)
We can’t risk getting sick by the 
plague or anything out there.

ELLE
I don’t think people got sick.

ADAM
Of course they got sick!

Elle is done fastening the rope, she looks Adam in the eyes.

ELLE
What if they didn’t? What if... How 
do you know?

ADAM
I don’t.

Adam props himself up, adjusting the harness until it’s 
comfortable.
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ADAM (CONT’D)
I don’t want to hear any more about 
this.

ELLE
But--

Adam points a finger at Elle.

ADAM
Not. Another. Word.

Elle throws her hands up and admits defeat. She stands up.

INT. SHAFT - LATER

Elle, now wearing a harness of her own - sans oxygen canister 
- is over halfway up the shaft, holding the end of the rope 
in one hand.

ADAM
Keep going!

About two thirds from the top, the rope loses its slack.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Is that it?

ELLE
Now what?

ADAM
It’ll have to do!

Elle threads the rope twice around the ladder step in front 
of her, before she ties it to her harness.

ELLE
Okay, ready?

ADAM
Easy!

Elle hoists herself down carefully. Meanwhile, Adam uses the 
increasing lifting force to get up from the floor with ease.

ELLE
Are you sure about this?

ADAM
Let’s do it.

Elle leans back and lets the rope carry her. Adam starts 
climbing the ladder, using Elle’s weight as ballast. It is 
much easier than before, though it is clearly very painful.
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ADAM (CONT’D)
Slow down, slow down.

Elle tries to ease off, but it makes Adam lose his footing, 
he drops a few feet.

ELLE
Sorry.

Adam bites his lip and muffles an exclamation.

ADAM
I’m okay.

They continue.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Go on.

At the halfway point (one third from the bottom), the 
siblings meet. The shaft is barely wide enough for the two to 
pass each other.

ELLE
Hold on, let me...

Elle tries to swing on the outside of Adam as he hangs on to 
the ladder. The pain is unbearable for Adam, as Elle puts 
pressure on his body.

ADAM
Careful.

(Groans)

At last, Elle is able to get underneath Adam.

ELLE
You good?

ADAM
I’m good.

Adam continues to climb, while Elle descends.

Moments later, Elle reaches the bottom of the shaft.

ELLE
This is it.

Adam is just beneath the ladder step the rope is wrapped 
around. He is sweaty and exhausted.

ADAM
How do we do this?

ELLE
Just hold on to something until I 
can get up there.
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ADAM
(Mutters)

Yeah... “Hold on”.

Elle starts climbing up again, the rope starts slacking. Adam 
nearly slips, but tightens his grip on the ladder.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Ah! Hurry!

ELLE
I’m coming, just hold on.

Adam groans. Pearls of SWEAT drip from his forehead and nose. 
His clammy hands have trouble holding on. He readjusts his 
grip.

A drop of BLOOD lands on Elle’s hand. She looks at it, then 
looks up. A trickle of blood runs across Adam’s sneaker.

Elle picks up the pace, but she is very tired. Finally, she 
reaches her brother again.

ADAM
(Jokingly)

What took you so long?

ELLE
I was working on my autobiography, 
but I got stuck.

ADAM
(Scoffs)

Huh.

Elle looks up where the rope is wrapped.

ELLE
Ready to go again?

Adam’s overworked muscles are trembling.

ADAM
Why not.

The rope dangles underneath the two of them. Adam tries to 
make room for Elle to use the ladder. Like before, the 
pressure put on Adam’s body pains him.

Elle nearly steps on Adam’s hand, he pulls it away in time.

ELLE
Sorry.

ADAM
Careful.

Elle lifts her leg, and accidentally knees Adam in the head.
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With a SCREAM, Adam falls. The rope spins around the ladder.

ELLE
No!

Elle quickly wraps the slack side of the rope around her arm. 
It tightens, and she is LIFTED to the step the rope is 
spinning around. She hits it with great force. It’s a miracle 
her arm doesn’t break, as she stops Adam’s fall right before 
he hits the floor.

Adam’s body slams into the ladder underneath. Elle groans 
from the pain in her arm.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Grab the ladder!

Adam doesn’t react. Elle looks down, and sees him swing back 
and forth at the end of the rope, unconscious.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Adam.

No reply.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Adam!

Elle huffs and puffs, as she tries to figure out what to do. 
She looks up, down, and at the rope.

Her hand is TURNING BLUE. Elle decides to swing around, 
upside-down. Using all the strength she can muster, she uses 
her legs to push herself down - pulling Adam up.

Eventually, she has enough room on the rope to untangle her 
arm from it, and rely on the harness instead.

At last, Elle is right above her unconscious brother.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Adam.

She reaches for his shoulder and shakes him. No reaction. 
Elle takes another moment to figure out what to do.

Another push brings Adam even closer, and Elle squeezes in 
next to him. She manages to unbuckle the topmost buckle on 
Adam’s harness. Then, she spends some time turning him 
around, getting him close to the ladder.

Finally, Elle grabs the buckle, and attaches it to a step in 
the ladder.

ELLE (CONT’D)
You’re not going anywhere, right?
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Gently, she turns herself around the right way, and starts 
climbing up. After a couple of steps, she looks down at Adam, 
making sure the harness is holding him.

Confident that it is, Elle continues climbing.

Back at the step the rope is wrapped around, Elle detaches 
the rope from her harness.

She starts pulling the rope, making some of the slack rope 
drop onto Adam’s unmoving face.

The buckle, anchoring Adam to the ladder, is BEGINNING TO 
SLIP.

Elle unravels the last bit of rope from the ladder. Holding 
the end of it in her hand, she continues up.

INT. UPPER SHAFT

Elle emerges from the shaft with the rope in hand. She looks 
around for something to wrap it around. Her eyes land on a 
pipe fixture on the wall.

On her way toward it, she trips over a bucket.

INT. SHAFT

The buckle on Adam’s harness slips further, threatening to 
make him fall.

INT. UPPER SHAFT

Elle kicks the bucket aside, and brings the rope to the pipe. 
It is just long enough for her to bring the rope behind it, 
and around to the other side, while still having enough rope 
to get a grip on it.

INT. SHAFT

Adam’s buckle detaches, and he drops.

INT. UPPER SHAFT

Elle is unprepared for the sudden tug on the rope. She is 
KNOCKED against the wall, but manages to hold on to the rope.

She bleeds from a tiny CUT on her eyebrow as she puts her 
feet against the wall by the pipe, and with all her remaining 
strength, Elle starts pulling her brother up.

29.



INT. SHAFT

Unconscious Adam is raised up through the shaft. Blood 
dripping from his broken leg.

INT. INFIRMARY

Resembling a combination of a small doctor’s office and a 
dental surgery room, the room is centered around a chair, 
which can mechanically turn into an operating table.

Elle opens a medicine cabinet, and retrieves a syringe, 
needle, and a bottle of morphine.

She unpacks the needle, and attaches it to the syringe.

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM

Adam, SOAKED in sweat, is squirming in his bed. He lets out 
bursts of sobs and moans.

Elle is trying to hold his arm still, as she injects it with 
morphine.

ELLE
Try to hold still.

Adam continues to moan and squirm. Elle pulls the needle out, 
and puts the syringe down on the night-stand.

The drug seems to calm Adam a little.

Elle wipes sweat from her forehead, and notices her arm is 
bloody from the cut in her eyebrow. She touches the cut, and 
reacts to the sting. Elle wipes her hand on her tank top, and 
turns her attention back to Adam.

Elle gently pulls up Adam’s trouser leg. Adam jolts and 
squeals.

ELLE (CONT’D)
I’m just going to take a look.

Adam mumbles incoherently, and continues to moan in pain, as 
Elle uncovers the horrific wound underneath the fabric.

The leg is worse than before. Bruised red, yellow and blue, 
with a BONE PROTRUDING THROUGH THE SKIN.

Elle cringes at the sight, but maintains her focus.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Adam. Adam, can you hear me?

Adam keeps moaning and squirming, drifting in and out of 
consciousness.
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ELLE (CONT’D)
I’m going to try to straighten it. 
Okay?

Elle takes a firm grip around Adam’s ankle, and proceeds to 
pull his leg.

Adam screams, louder than anything Elle has ever heard.

Elle tries again. The gut-wrenching sound of BONES RUBBING 
AGAINST EACH OTHER, is barely audible under Adam’s screams.

ADAM
Stop! Stop!

Elle can’t take it, she lets go of his leg, but Adam won’t 
stop screaming.

ELLE
I’m sorry.

Adam starts sobbing in-between his loud moans.

ADAM
Please... Please, stop!

Elle panics. She fumbles as she picks up the syringe and 
morphine bottle. She fills the syringe.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Stop! Please! Make it stop!

This time, Elle injects the morphine into Adam’s leg. Shortly 
after, he fades out of consciousness.

ADAM (CONT’D)
(Cottonmouth)

Pleasche... Mmmh...

Elle sinks against the wall, watching Adam pass out.

ADAM (CONT’D)
(Cottonmouth)

Mmmh hurts...

In the silence, Elle holds her head, contemplating. She sits 
there for a while, with a sombre expression.

INT. ELLE’S BEDROOM

Elle has cleaned herself up. With the help of a small mirror 
on her desk, she applies an antibacterial ointment to the cut 
in her eyebrow.

In front of the mirror, are several detailed sketches, a few 
depicting grim scenes of war and buildings on fire, while 
others portray picturesque landscapes.
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Elle attaches an adhesive bandage to her eyebrow.

Once the bandage is attached, she looks down at a work in 
progress, centered on the desk - A self portrait. 

She looks back up at the mirror for a moment, before she 
flips it face-down on the desk.

Elle stands, zips up the same kind of green overalls Adam is 
wearing, and ties the laces on her sneakers. 

On her way out, she passes several sketches which hang on the 
walls - of Adam, of herself, and of the rooms and objects 
found in the Vault.

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM

As Elle passes Adam’s bedroom she discovers him trying to 
inject himself with the syringe.

ELLE
Hey...

She enters and takes the syringe from him.

ELLE (CONT’D)
You should let me do that.

Adam holds his breath between groans. Elle holds the needle 
up, checking it for air bubbles.

ELLE (CONT’D)
You’ve put too much in here.

Elle picks up an almost depleted morphine vial, next to two 
which are empty. She squirts half of the dosage from the 
syringe into the vial.

She holds the syringe up again, taps it, and makes sure there 
is no air inside. With care, she injects it into Adam’s arm. 
Adam calms down.

ELLE (CONT’D)
That’s it...

Elle pulls the needle out and puts the syringe back on the 
nightstand.

ADAM
(Mumbling)

Why did you leave me?

His words are barely understandable.

ELLE
What?
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ADAM
Why did you leave me?

ELLE
I’m here.

Adam starts crying.

ADAM
I don’t want to be alone.

ELLE
You’re not alone.

Adam keeps sobbing. Elle doesn’t understand.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Adam...

She runs his hand through his hair, and down his cheek.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Adam, I’m here.

Adam’s pained look eventually softens, and he falls asleep. 
Elle watches over him.

ELLE (CONT’D)
I’m here.

INT. LOUNGE

In front of a shelved wall lined with books, Elle has chosen 
to sit on a coffee table, instead of the surrounding sofa or 
armchair.

Elle is engrossed in a medical book, researching bone 
fractures, infections, symptoms, remedies and amputation 
techniques.

BOY (O.S.)
What are you reading?

Elle almost has a heart attack, and drops the book to the 
floor. The Boy looks at her from the hallway.

ELLE
What are you doing here?

The Boy giggles, somewhat mischievous.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Are you from Kingsville?

The Boy nods.
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ELLE (CONT’D)
How many are you?

BOY
I don’t know.

ELLE
Are people sick?

The Boy thinks about it.

BOY
My friend got sick.

ELLE
When? What happened to him?

The Boy shrugs, dismissive.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Is he dead?

BOY
She’s a girl.

ELLE
What happened to her?

BOY
She got better.

ELLE
How?

BOY
I don’t know.

Elle grows frustrated. The Boy looks down the hallway, toward 
Adam’s bedroom.

BOY (CONT’D)
Is he your brother?

ELLE
Yeah.

BOY
What happened to him?

ELLE
He fell.

She picks up the book from the floor.

ELLE (CONT’D)
He broke his leg.
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BOY
What color is it?

ELLE
What?

BOY
What color is his leg?

Elle is stumped by the question.

ELLE
Why?

BOY
There’s something called gain 
green.

ELLE
What’s that?

BOY
It’s when your hand or your foot 
goes green.

Elle starts flipping through the medical book.

ELLE
How do you know so much about this?

BOY
I read it.

ELLE
You’ve read this book?

BOY
M-hm.

Elle finds the right chapter in her book.

ELLE
Gangrene?

BOY
Yeah. I think it’s called that 
because it turns green.

Elle looks at a picture of a gangrenous foot.

ELLE
This one is black.

BOY
Oh.

Elle starts skimming the article.
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ELLE
(Quoting)

Treatment may include... Emergency 
operation to find and remove dead 
tissue, operation to improve blood 
supply...

(Beat)
What’s... Am-pu-tation?

She looks up. The Boy is gone. Elle closes the book and looks 
for the child down the hallway.

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM

Elle finds the Boy standing in the doorway, looking at Adam.

BOY
Is he...

ELLE
Shhh!

Adam tosses and turns, mumbling in his sleep.

ELLE (CONT’D)
(Softly)

Adam.

Adam doesn’t react to her call.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Are you awake?

BOY
Is he going to be okay?

Elle sighs, and diverts her eyes from her wincing brother.

ELLE
Are you hungry?

INT. CANTEEN

The Boy sits on a long bench along one of the two large 
tables, between the hallway and the kitchen. Elle puts a bowl 
of steaming hot, creamy soup in front of him.

ELLE
Where’s your mom and dad?

The Boy studies the food given to him.

BOY
What is it?
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ELLE
Try it.

He pokes around in the soup with a spoon.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Are they in Kingsville?

The Boy lets go of the spoon and lets it sit in the soup.

BOY
I don’t like it.

ELLE
(Indifferent)

Okay.

Elle pulls the bowl toward herself, and starts eating.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Mmm, this is good.

BOY
Are you from Kingsville too?

ELLE
(Nods)

Do you know about the military 
base?

The Boy nods, while watching Elle eat.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Adam and I grew up there. Are you 
sure you don’t want...

The Boy grabs the bowl of soup and pulls it close. Elle gives 
him the spoon and watches him with a smile, as he digs in. 
After a moment, her smile fades.

ELLE (CONT’D)
What does it look like out there?

The Boy gives her his signature shrug.

ELLE (CONT’D)
I guess you wouldn’t know the 
difference, would you? You were 
born after it started.

(Pause)
It used to be green. Is it still 
green? You know, the grass and the 
trees? Is it still there?

BOY
I play with my sister in the 
forest.
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ELLE
You have a sister?

BOY
(Nods)

M-hm. We play hide-and-seek. And 
sometimes we play war.

ELLE
Adam always wanted to play war.

BOY
It’s fun.

He slurps soup off his spoon.

ELLE
Do you know what daydreaming is?

BOY
Yeah.

ELLE
Sometimes I imagine I’m on a big 
boat, on the ocean. Or that I’m 
playing in the snow.

BOY
Do you build snowmen?

ELLE
Sometimes I can go a whole day, 
dreaming I’m somewhere else.

BOY
What do you dream about at night?

Elle turns sinister.

ELLE
It changes now and then, but it’s 
always about that night we had to 
leave.

BOY
Where did you go?

ELLE
Here.

The Boy stops eating, intrigued.

BOY
Was that when the war started?

38.



ELLE
Adam woke me up. I couldn’t 
understand why it was so bright, I 
must have slept just a few hours. 
There was a strange, orange light. 
And it was hot, like really, really 
hot.

(Pause)
I followed Adam down the stairs, 
but we couldn’t find mom or dad 
anywhere. But then, we heard 
someone crying outside.

BOY
Was it your dad?

ELLE
We opened the door, and it was like 
opening an oven. It was like 
everything was on fire. Even the 
sky.

(Pause)
Adam ran out to dad, he was... On 
his knees. And mom was lying on the 
ground in front of him.

BOY
Did she get sick?

ELLE
No, she... Dad had a gun. I 
remember, as I went over to them, 
he put his arm around Adam, and 
hugged him. And I couldn’t 
understand it, but he... Held it 
against Adam’s head. 

BOY
Why?

ELLE
(Shrugs)

I guess he thought about sparing us 
from anything... Worse. Then he saw 
me, and he gave me this look, 
like... Like there was no hope. 
Like he was... Empty. He said... 
“Take care of your brother”.

The Boy waits impatiently for Elle to continue.

BOY
What happened?

Elle holds back her tears, by forcing a smile.

ELLE
Are you done?
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She picks up the bowl before the Boy has a chance to answer.

INT. KITCHEN

Elle brings the bowl to one of the two large sinks, and 
rinses it of its contents. The Boy stops in the doorway.

BOY
How did you know about...

ELLE
This place? Dad built it.

BOY
By himself?

ELLE
(Laughs)

No. He designed it. He took me and 
Adam here while they were building 
it. He was always so afraid of the 
war, even before it began. He 
taught us a lot about how to 
survive it, if it came.

Elle turns the water off, and shakes off her wet hands before 
drying the remaining water off on a dish towel.

ELLE (CONT’D)
There are more places like this in 
the area.

Suddenly, she drops her nonchalant façade, and leans on the 
counter, hanging her head.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Is it over?

She looks at the Boy. He doesn’t understand the question.

ELLE (CONT’D)
The war.

BOY
I think so.

Elle approaches the Boy, and crouches down in front of him.

ELLE
Please, tell me what’s out there. 
Where are your parents?

BOY
They’re at home. In our house.

ELLE
Are there any doctors?
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The Boy is halfway through his shrug when Elle rattles him.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Hey, listen to me. I think Adam’s 
really sick.

BOY
I can maybe get mom to come.

ELLE
Can you take me to her? Please.

BOY
Okay.

INT. HALLWAY

Elle and the Boy turn in different directions as they come 
out of the canteen.

ELLE
I’ll get the doors open.

BOY
That’s okay. I know the way.

Elle stops.

ELLE
Shouldn’t we just go through here?

BOY
No, it’s easy. I’ll show you.

INT. UPPER SHAFT

Elle opens the door. The Boy goes over to the ladder.

ADAM (O.S.)
Elle.

Elle stops.

ADAM (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Where are you?

ELLE
(To the Boy, softly)

Go get your mother, okay?

BOY
Okay.

ELLE
Hurry.

41.



The Boy starts climbing down. Elle leaves.

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM

Elle enters. Adam, sweaty and pale, is still in bed.

ELLE
How are you feeling?

ADAM
It hurts.

Elle lifts the bed cover to have a look at Adam’s leg. It has 
started showing signs of gangrene. She coughs from the foul 
smell.

ELLE
Oh...

ADAM
Please. Make it stop.

Elle gently puts the cover down between Adam’s legs, letting 
his wounded leg breathe.

ELLE
You’re going to be fine.

Elle picks up the syringe, and one of the morphine vials, but 
it is empty. Elle checks the other vials. They are all empty.

ADAM
Make it stop.

Elle puts the vials and syringe back on the nightstand, and 
sits down on the bed, next to Adam, comforting him.

ELLE
Shhh...

ADAM
I’m dying. Aren’t I... Just tell 
me.

ELLE
No, Adam, I... I sent for help.

ADAM
What? How?

ELLE
They’ll be here soon, I promise.

ADAM
No, no, no, no, Elle... You opened 
the door, didn’t you.
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ELLE
No, I...

ADAM
Are you out of your mind?

ELLE
It’s the Boy I told you about...

ADAM
(Not listening)

We’re dead.

ELLE
...he came back.

ADAM
What?

ELLE
I didn’t have to open the doors, he 
found a way in.

ADAM
Elle...

ELLE
He’s from Kingsville. He’s going 
back there for help.

ADAM
Elle, what’s wrong with you?

ELLE
Stop saying that!

Adam studies her.

ELLE (CONT’D)
He was here. I’m telling you, he 
was here.

ADAM
Elle, how did he get in?

ELLE
There’s a tunnel in the basement.

Adam rolls his eyes under closed eyelids.

ELLE (CONT’D)
What?

ADAM
Do you remember when we first came 
here?
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ELLE
Yeah.

ADAM
With dad.

Elle waits for the point to emerge.

ADAM (CONT’D)
(Angry)

When they built this place?

ELLE
Yeah, so?

ADAM
Do you remember there being any 
room at all around the framework of 
this hole in the damn mountain?

Elle tries to remember.

ADAM (CONT’D)
There’s only one way in, or out, of 
here, and those doors only open 
from the inside.

Elle is clearly confused.

ELLE
But, he, he said that he was going 
back ...

ADAM
THERE IS NO BOY! OKAY?!

Elle stomps out of the room.

INT. HALLWAY

Elle steps into the hallway, fuming.

ADAM (O.S.)
You’re losing it!

Elle rubs her eyelids, contemplating.

ADAM (O.S.) (CONT’D)
What else did he tell you, that 
daddy is coming to save us?

ELLE
Shut up!

Elle grows worried.

She stands still for a while, thinking.
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ADAM (O.S.)
I don’t think he’ll make it with a 
bullet in his head.

Elle has had enough, she marches toward the shaft door.

INT. SHAFT

Elle climbs the last few steps at the bottom of the shaft, 
and hops down. Upon impact, she lands a bit rougher than she 
expected - pain shoots through her leg.

ELLE
Ah.

Elle tries to ignore it, and continues to...

INT. MACHINE ROOM

Elle looks around, scanning. She starts searching among the 
machines, passing the electrolysis machine, thinking nothing 
of the squishy sound she makes in the thin layer of WATER on 
the floor.

She searches between machines and walls.

Behind one of the machines, Elle moves her hand along the 
wall, looking for cracks, creases, or openings.

INT. MACHINE ROOM CORRIDOR

Elle opens one of the many doors and checks the storage room.

Then the next door.

And the next.

At the fourth door, frustration gets to her, she kicks a 
metal bucket down the corridor. It sprays dirty water.

INT. MACHINE ROOM PIPELINES

Elle searches along the pipes, stops and listens.

ELLE
Hello?

Her voice echoes through the corridors.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Are you down here?

She waits for a response that never comes.
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Defeated, she turns around. Her eyes land on the door - The 
one the Boy had tried to open before.

One foot in front of the other, gradually takes her to it.

She lays a hand on the handle and turns it, slowly.

Locked.

Elle exhales.

INT. MARINE EQUIPMENT STORAGE

Elle searches under and behind every shelf.

ELLE
(Sighs)

I’m not crazy.

She knocks over some of the oxygen canisters over to touch 
the wall behind them.

ELLE (CONT’D)
I’m not crazy.

Elle stops. She stands in the middle of the room.

ELLE (CONT’D)
I’m not crazy.

INT. LOUNGE

Elle sits cross-legged on the floor, near the lounge 
furniture. Behind her is the open door to the infirmary. In 
front of her is the Vault Entrance, with its massive blast 
door to the outside. Elle’s eyes are fixed on it.

Adam starts SQUEALING again, O.S. Elle closes her eyes. She 
covers her ears. She leans forward and starts humming, in 
order to drown out the horrible sounds from her brother’s 
bedroom.

INT. KITCHEN

Elle sits on the kitchen counter, lost in thought. On the 
stove, a huge pot of water is boiling.

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM

Adam tosses and turns, moaning and groaning more than ever. 
Elle sits against the wall, staring at Adam’s leg. It looks 
terrible, turning both green and black from gangrene. The 
medical book lies in Elle’s lap.
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ELLE
He’s not coming back.

Elle looks at Adam, twisting and grimacing in pain. Her face 
hardens.

ELLE (CONT’D)
I’m not crazy.

INT. KITCHEN

Elle empties the pot into the sink. Several tools clank out 
into the sink with the boiling water:

A straight razor, a kitchen knife, two scissors, and a manual 
saw (for cutting metal).

INT. HALLWAY

Adam is barely aware of being dragged along the floor, on a 
blanket. His eyes find Elle, pulling him toward the lounge.

ADAM
What are you doing?

Elle pretends not to hear him.

INT. INFIRMARY

Elle drags Adam in from the lounge, and manages to get Adam 
into the chair. She throws a few switches. The chair elevates 
and levels into a flat table, while Elle consults with the 
medical book.

Adam’s chest pulsates with his rapid breathing, as the chair 
finishes its transformation.

Elle ties a tourniquet around his leg.

At the nearby counter, Elle lifts a kitchen cloth, uncovering 
her piping hot, freshly sanitized tools. She looks at them 
for a moment, seeing if she’s forgotten something.

Elle picks up a syringe next to the tray, but in doing so, 
knocks down a vial of lidocaine. It breaks on the floor.

She looks at the puddle on the floor with a sigh, and puts 
the syringe back on the counter.

Elle opens one of the medicine cabinets and searches for a 
replacement bottle. Increasingly frantic, she knocks several 
of the boxes and bottles over, some fall on the floor.

She tries another cabinet. No luck.
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INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM

Elle checks the empty vials on the nightstand for any left-
over morphine. Frustrated, she throws them at the wall.

INT. INFIRMARY

Elle crouches down and sticks the needle of the syringe in 
the puddle of lidocaine on the floor, sucking it up.

She is about to inject it into Adam’s leg, but realizes she 
forgot to check it for air bubbles. 

After tapping the syringe and releasing the air, she 
approaches Adam’s thigh.

ADAM
Elle.

Adam tries to stay calm in his voice, but it takes effort.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Don’t.

ELLE
You have something called gangrene.

Adam’s eyes fill with tears.

ADAM
You don’t have to do this.

ELLE
Your leg is...

She finally meets his eyes.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Dead.

ADAM
Please.

ELLE
I’m sorry.

Elle proceeds to inject the needle into Adam’s leg. He groans 
and breathes with rapid huffs and puffs.

At the tray, Elle picks up the straight razor. She unfolds 
it, and stares at it. Contemplating. Slowly, she turns around 
and approaches Adam’s leg.

She hovers the blade over Adam’s leg for a moment, 
hesitating. Then, Elle makes an incision on Adam’s leg, below 
the knee. Adam throws his head back and arches his back. He 
grinds his teeth, muffling his groans.
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The amount of blood overwhelms Elle. It runs from his leg, 
over the side of the table and down on the floor, where it 
mixes with the lidocaine puddle.

Shocked, she finds herself unable to proceed. Paralyzed, she 
steps back and watches the stream of tears running down 
Adam’s cheek.

Elle snaps out of it, and picks up the saw from the tray. She 
brings it over to Adam’s leg, lowers it, and takes a deep 
breath. Her eyes are flooding, she wipes them with her 
sleeve.

Then, she starts sawing. Adam is squirming, but he doesn’t 
scream.

Tears stream down Elle’s cheeks. The SOUND of metal vs. bone 
is horrifying. Adam whimpers.

ADAM
(Mumbling)

Please... Stop... Please... Please 
stop.

As Elle wipes tears out of her eyes again, she loses her grip 
on the saw. It falls on the floor, on the opposite side of 
the table.

Elle walks around the table and crouches down to pick it up. 
For a brief moment, it seems like she considers staying down 
there, but she decides to suck it up. Elle rises to the table 
once again.

Adam passes out.

ELLE
Adam?

Adam is out cold. 

Elle continues sawing, until the blade is through the bone.

She exhales. Inhales. Then releases a long sigh.

INT. ELLE’S BEDROOM

Elle opens one of four lockers against the wall, and rummages 
through a couple of boxes of screws, nuts and bolts. 

She spreads out a handful of the hardware across her desk and 
starts sorting through it.

Elle rubs the salt of dried up tears, from the sore skin 
around her red eyes, as she catches sight of herself in the 
drawing on her desk.
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She stops what she is doing, and begins clearing the 
fasteners away from the drawing.

Elle grabs a stick of charcoal and draws dark grey, thick 
lines across the drawing of herself, destroying her work. 
Nuts and bolts tumble onto the floor. Eventually, the entire 
sheet is dark.

Elle sits back in her chair, and throws the charcoal away.

After a moment of contemplation, Elle picks up a big metal 
paper clamp from her desk. She studies it, slowly squeezing 
it open, and shut.

She picks up one of the bolts, and fits it through the hole 
on the clamp’s handle.

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM

Elle sits against the wall, at the foot-end of Adam’s bed, 
leaning her arms on her knees, and her forehead on her arms.

At the other end of the bed, Adam’s head rests on pillows.

He opens his eyes, slowly. He looks groggily at Elle for a 
while.

Adam barely moves, but it is enough to catch Elle’s 
attention. She looks up at him. Their eyes meet.

ADAM
Hey.

Adam’s voice is raw and raspy.

ELLE
Hey.

They maintain eye contact for a moment of silence.

ELLE (CONT’D)
How are you feeling?

ADAM
Tired.

Adam scratches his thigh.

ADAM (CONT’D)
I think I have a headache.

Adam notices Elle’s miserable expression.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Hey...

Elle leans her head back against the wall.
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ELLE
Tell me what happened to the bunny.

ADAM
The bunny?

ELLE
Terry and the bunny.

ADAM
(Smiles)

Terry.

Adam readjusts his head on his pillow and gazes up at the 
ceiling.

ADAM (CONT’D)
That lady loved her little bunny.

ELLE
Terry’s dog came in with it.

ADAM
Right, covered in dirt, but it was 
weird. There were no bruises on it 
or anything. Anyway, Terry takes it 
into the bathroom and scrubs it 
clean, soaking it in the sink, 
worried that she’ll find out that 
his dog killed it.

Adam snickers, as he scratches his thigh again.

ADAM (CONT’D)
So he waits for it to dry, there’s 
rabbit hairs everywhere, then he 
sneaks through the fence into the 
lady’s yard, and puts the bunny 
back in its cage. Nothing’s ever 
happened, right?

ELLE
Natural causes.

ADAM
Right, but then, as he goes back 
through the fence, he hears her...

(In lady’s voice)
“It’s a miracle!”

Elle watches Adam giggle.

ADAM (CONT’D)
(In his own voice)

Terry looks back and sees the lady 
with one of her friends.

(In lady’s voice)
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“I buried my little darling 
yesterday, and now he’s back in his 
cage!”

Elle cracks a smile. Adam laughs, and scratches his thigh. 
Elle notices. Her smile fades.

ELLE
What do you think happened to them?

Adam sighs, as his good mood is deflated. He keeps 
scratching.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Do you think they made it?

ADAM
Could you scratch my leg? By the 
ankle.

Elle scratches Adam’s ankle.

ADAM (CONT’D)
No, the other one.

She looks up at him.

ELLE
I...

(sighs)

ADAM
What?

ELLE
I’m sorry, I... It’s not...

Adam sits up and throws the blanket to the side, uncovering 
his leg, and BANDAGED STUMP.

Shocked, Adam is at a loss for words. He can barely breathe.

ELLE (CONT’D)
I had to--

ADAM
Why?

Elle reaches for Adam’s hand, but he retracts it. His eyes, 
full of hate, and swelling with tears, stare into Elle’s 
eyes. 

ELLE
It was going to kill you.

ADAM
You fucking bitch. BITCH! Fucking 
asshole! Have you lost your mind?
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Adam grabs his pillow and throws it at her. Elle doesn’t try 
to catch it. She lets it hit her face and tumble onto the 
floor.

ADAM (CONT’D)
What’s wrong with you?

ELLE
There’s nothing wrong with me.

ADAM
Oh, right, I forgot. You don’t want 
me to state the obvious. That’s why 
you CUT OFF MY DAMN LEG!

Elle climbs out of the bed.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Where are you going?

She continues toward the door. Adam grabs her wrist.

ELLE
Let go.

Elle tries to break free of his grip.

ELLE (CONT’D)
It was killing you.

Adam maintains his grip. It is beginning to hurt her.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Let me go.

Finally, Adam releases her. She steps back and rubs her 
wrist.

A tear rolls down Adam’s hard face. Elle leaves.

INT. HALLWAY

Elle turns toward the door to the canteen, but before she 
reaches it, she stops. Leaning against the wall, Elle takes a 
moment to ensure her emotions are under control.

INT. CANTEEN

Elle sits at one of the tables, with several nuts, bolts, 
screws, metal plates, springs, leather patches and nylon 
belts, in addition to the clamp.

She is assembling quite the sophisticated prosthetic leg - 
combining, even improving, on the different mechanical 
schematics she has found in a selection of books, which lie 
open next to all the scraps.
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Elle drops a bolt. It rolls across the table, and onto the 
floor. She closes her eyes and sighs, refusing to let 
setbacks affect her any further.

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM

Adam lies in bed, facing the wall. Elle stands by the 
doorway, holding the prototype prosthesis in her hand.

ELLE
Adam.

Adam doesn’t flinch.

ELLE (CONT’D)
I made you something.

Adam stays still. Eventually, curiosity gets the better of 
him. He turns around and sees the mechanical leg.

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM - LATER

Elle straps the prototype prosthesis to Adam’s stump, with 
belts above and below his knee. Hinged splints run along the 
outsides, and where the leg ends in a bandage, the mechanical 
foot offers support with springs and hinges.

Elle tightens one of the belts. Adam is not shy about showing 
how much it pains him.

ELLE
(Teasing)

Come on... Big baby.

Adam is not amused, but he does tone down his dismay, as Elle 
tightens the other belt.

INT. HALLWAY

The mechanical foot makes a CLACK as Adam steps forward into 
the hallway. Elle has one of his arms over her shoulders, 
supporting him.

ELLE
That’s it.

Adam doesn’t trust the prosthesis to carry his whole weight, 
and when he tries to use it, it hurts him. With his free arm, 
he reaches for the wall for added support.

ELLE (CONT’D)
You’re doing it.

They continue down the hallway, toward the lounge.
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ELLE (CONT’D)
Just a few more steps.

ADAM
No.

He stops. The pain is too much.

ADAM (CONT’D)
I can’t.

ELLE
You can take a break when we get to 
the sofa.

Adam reluctantly continues. CLACK, step. CLACK, step. A bolt 
on the prosthesis is coming loose. A few more steps. The bolt 
falls off, and the prosthesis COLLAPSES.

Adam falls to the floor with a yell. Elle crouches down 
beside him.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Are you okay?

Adam won’t look at her.

ADAM
Get this thing off me.

Elle starts unbuckling the straps.

ELLE
Oh, you’re bleeding.

Elle removes the prosthesis from the bandages, which are 
soaked red. A tiny puddle of BLOOD on the floor.

ELLE (CONT’D)
At least we know it works, right?

Elle takes offense by Adam’s refusal to communicate.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Adam... You were going to die.

He turns his head slowly, and stares into her eyes.

ADAM
You should have let me.

INT. HALLWAY - LATER

Elle carries a bucket and a mop from the shaft, and closes 
the door behind her. All adjoining doors are closed.
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She leaves the mop against the wall, by the tiny patch of 
blood on the floor.

INT. CANTEEN - CONTINUOUS

Elle carries the bucket through the canteen.

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

Elle puts the bucket in one of the large sinks, and starts 
filling it with water. In the cabinet below the sink, she 
retrieves a bottle of detergent. She pours some in the 
bucket.

Floating around in the bucket, is a rag. Elle picks it up.

INT. CANTEEN - CONTINUOUS

Elle brings the dripping wet rag through the canteen.

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

As Elle enters the hallway and squeezes the rag, spreading 
its soapy water around on the floor. Then, she notices the 
door to the shaft is open.

Wary, she starts walking toward it. She sticks her head into 
the room within.

ELLE
Hello?

No reply.

Elle closes the door, and starts walking back again.

INT. CANTEEN - CONTINUOUS

Elle passes through the canteen.

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS

The bucket is overflowing. Elle shuts the water off, and 
picks up the bucket.

INT. CANTEEN - CONTINUOUS

Water splashes over the sides of the bucket as Elle carries 
it through the canteen.
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INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

As Elle enters the hallway, she sees that ALL DOORS ARE 
SUDDENLY OPEN.

Elle drops the bucket. Water splashes over its side.

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM

Elle enters. Adam lies facing the wall.

Elle
What are you doing?

No reply.

Elle (CONT’D)
Adam?

Adam
Go away.

Elle remains standing, looking at him.

Adam (CONT’D)
LEAVE!

Elle stumbles out the door.

INT. HALLWAY

Elle is lost in thought as she walks back to the bucket and 
mop.

She spins around and looks at the open doors, puzzled. 
Finally, she picks up the mop and starts mopping.

INT. ELLE’S BEDROOM

Elle sits at her desk. With a screwdriver, she makes 
adjustments to the prosthetic leg in front of her.

She picks up a nut and wrench, and attaches the nut to the 
faulty bolt.

Once the nut is fastened, she lays down her tools, picks up 
the prosthesis in both hands, and bends its joints.

Then, she puts it back down on the desk, and starts adjusting 
it with the screwdriver again, but before long, Elle stops. 

Frustrated and tired, her eyes look for a distraction. She 
finds it when she sees her collection of drawing materials.
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INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM

Adam’s eyes open slowly from a deep sleep. He sees Elle sit 
against the wall in front of him, sketching on a pad of 
papers.

Elle notices him watching her, and stops.

ADAM
What are you doing?

ELLE
I’m sorry.

She starts getting up.

ADAM
No... Stay.

Elle is surprised. She sits back down.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Can I see?

Elle hesitates, but eventually shows Adam her drawing of him, 
sleeping. It is very good, rich with detail.

Adam cracks a smile.

ELLE
I’ve never noticed... You have a 
scar.

Elle points to a spot near her cheekbone.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Here. A tiny one.

Adam studies the drawing.

ELLE (CONT’D)
It’s funny how you see things 
differently when you draw them.

Adam offers the pad back to Elle.

ADAM
Do another one.

Elle is surprised, and delighted at Adam’s interest. She 
grabs the pad, flips the page over, and prepares to start 
anew.

Adam props himself up.

ADAM (CONT’D)
How should I sit?
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ELLE
Just sit... Make yourself 
comfortable.

ADAM
Like this?

He leans back on his pillows for support, and leans his head 
on his hand, looking at Elle.

ELLE
Great.

Elle starts sketching, occasionally glancing up to study his 
face.

Adam’s features emerge on the paper, as he keeps his eyes 
fixed on his sister.

Elle concentrates on the drawing, failing to notice that 
there’s something ominous about his stare - It grows harder 
and more sinister by each passing moment.

INT. SHOWER ROOM

A large, tiled changing room, several showers, a row of 
lockers.

With one foot on a bench, Elle unties her shoe, and pulls it 
off her foot. She massages it for a moment, before she stands 
up and stretches her tense neck muscles.

INT. SHOWER ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

Elle turns on one of the showers, and once the water is hot 
enough, she steps under the stream of water.

She massages her neck with one hand, and leans against the 
wall with the other.

A FLICKER OF LIGHT from the hallway outside, catches her 
attention. She turns and catches a brief glimpse of Adam, 
watching her.

Elle rubs water from her eyes to see clearly, but when she 
looks again, Adam is gone.

She keeps her eyes on the doorway, unsure if she really saw 
someone there.

INT. HALLWAY

Elle comes out of the shower room, with wet hair. A towel 
wrapped around her. She looks down the hallway, to see if 
Adam is in the lounge at the other end.
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The light above her flickers briefly. She takes a look at it, 
before continuing toward her bedroom.

Just as she reaches for the door handle...

ADAM (O.S.)
Elle!

ELLE
Yeah?

No reply.

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM

Elle peeks in. Adam lies in bed.

ELLE
What?

ADAM
I, uh... I have to use the 
bathroom.

Elle notices Adam doesn’t have his prosthesis. She looks 
around for it.

ELLE
Where’s your leg?

ADAM
What do you mean?

Elle looks at him, suspicious.

ADAM (CONT’D)
You said you were going to make 
some adjustments.

She turns to walk away.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Where are you going?

Elle stops.

ADAM (CONT’D)
I told you I have to go to the 
bathroom.

ELLE
Don’t you need your leg--

ADAM
I’m about to piss myself.
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ELLE
I’ll find something to, uh... Just 
hold on.

She leaves.

INT. HALLWAY

Elle takes a few steps toward the canteen, before turning 
back toward her room.

INT. ELLE’S BEDROOM

Elle opens the door, and finds the prosthesis right where she 
left it - on her desk.

She closes the door.

INT. KITCHEN

Elle seems almost aggressive as she searches the cupboards, 
among pots and pans, for something suitable.

INT. HALLWAY

Elle, carrying a tin jug, stops outside Adam’s bedroom door, 
takes a deep breath, and enters.

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM

Adam follows the jug with his eyes as Elle sets it down 
beside the bed. He looks from the jug to Elle, as she 
readjusts her towel.

ADAM
What am I supposed to do with that?

ELLE
(Cheery)

You know...

She laughs, nervously. Adam merely stares at her, coldly.

Elle hesitantly leans down, picks up the jug, and holds it up 
for him.

Adam rolls over, lifts his covers, and pulls down his 
underwear.

Elle looks away as Adam starts urinating in the jug. Adam 
looks up at her naked shoulders, her chest...

Then, he PEES ON HER FOOT.
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Elle jolts, and takes a tiny step back.

ELLE (CONT’D)
What are you doing?

Adam diverts his stream back in the jug.

ADAM
Hold still, will you?

Elle doesn’t know what to think, or say.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Pay attention to what you’re doing, 
once in a while.

Adam is done. Elle is shocked.

INT. KITCHEN

Elle has changed into her familiar, green overalls. She 
stares with a blank expression, at the fish fillets sizzling 
in the frying pan in front of her.

Whatever she is thinking, she snaps out of it, as if waking 
up from a dream.

Elle looks at the counter.

ELLE
Shit.

Realizing she’s forgotten something, she opens a door leading 
to...

INT. FOOD STORAGE

Three out of four walls are lined with shelves, and five 
aisles stretch across the great, refrigerated room. About 
half the shelves are stocked with tin cans, dried goods, bags 
of flour, freeze-dried milk- and egg powder, survival meal 
kits, pickled foods, etc.

The fourth wall is composed of a great number of freezer 
doors. Elle hurries over to one of these doors, opens it, and 
picks out a bag of frozen vegetables.

She stops for a moment, and lets the cold air from the 
freezer cool her down. She puts the pack of frozen vegetables 
against her forehead. Then, holds it against the back of her 
neck.

Elle removes the veggies from her neck, and slowly reaches 
toward the freezer, as if compelled to do so. She inserts her 
hand between packs of frozen foods, until most of her arm is 
inside.
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With a gasp of surprise, she grabs a hold of something 
within. She pulls it toward herself. As she pulls her hand 
out, a WHITE RABBIT jumps out of the freezer, onto the floor.

Elle stares at it, in disbelief. It sits on the floor, 
wiggling its little pink nose, before quietly hopping out the 
door to the kitchen.

Elle can’t help being fascinated, and follows it.

INT. KITCHEN

Elle hurries through the doorway, and runs straight into 
Adam. She jumps with a yell at the sight of him.

ADAM
Oh, sorry.

Elle starts laughing. Adam is amused.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Did I scare you?

Elle laughs and nods. Adam hugs her.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Sorry.

ELLE
That’s okay.

(Inhales)
Phew!

Elle notices the fish are getting burned.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Oh!

She picks up a kitchen towel and starts waving the smoke 
away, coughing and laughing.

INT. CANTEEN

Elle and Adam sit at the table, enjoying their crispy food.

ADAM
It’s not that bad.

Elle takes a look at the black piece of fish at the end of 
her fork and smirks.

ELLE
It’s a blackfish.

ADAM
What’s a blackfish?
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ELLE
I have no idea.

Elle eats her blackfish. Adam chews on a baby carrot. He 
points his fork at the last broccoli, on Elle’s plate.

ADAM
Are you going to eat that?

Elle spears it with her fork, and holds it up for Adam to 
eat. Adam opens wide, and lets Elle feed him.

ADAM (CONT’D)
How is it going with that drawing?

ELLE
Getting there.

ADAM
Can I see?

ELLE
You have to wait until it’s done.

Elle is amused by Adam’s mild disappointment.

INT. ELLE’S BEDROOM

Elle leans out in the hallway.

ELLE
Sleep tight.

She closes the door and unzips the front of her overalls, as 
she walks over to her desk, where she turns on a desk lamp.

Centered on the desk, is the drawing of Adam. Rich with 
detail and texture, there’s nothing she can do to improve 
upon it.

Elle stops and strokes the face in the drawing with the tips 
of her fingers, smiling.

She flips the lamp’s head upside down, bouncing the light off 
the ceiling for a softer light.

Elle frees her upper body of the green fabric as she returns 
to the door, where she flicks the light switch for the 
ceiling lamp, letting the desk lamp illuminate the room.

A tiny slither of light spills in from the hallway, under the 
door.

She steps out of her overalls on her way to the bed, and 
hangs them on the ladder to the top bunk.

Finally, she relaxes under her blanket, happy.
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The light under her door FLICKERS, irritating her for a 
moment. She closes her eyes and tries to relax.

CLACK, step. CLACK, step. CLACK, step.

Elle opens her eyes and listens. Anxiety creeps over her, as 
she sees ADAM’S SHADOW in the light under the door. He stops 
right outside.

Elle stares at the door, increasingly fearful.

Seconds pass. At long last, Adam turns and walks away.

CLACK, step. CLACK, step...

Elle is no longer happy.

INT. INFIRMARY

Adam stares long, and bitterly, into a garbage can, where his 
SEVERED FOOT lies.

He covers it with the can’s lid, the screen goes BLACK.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. BURNING FOREST (DREAM SEQUENCE) - NIGHT

The stars twinkle in the night sky. Below the stars, rising 
clouds of black smoke. Below the clouds, rising flames from 
burning trees.

The tiny figure of Young Elle runs between the trees.

Somewhere distant, a GUNSHOT is heard.

INT. AIRLOCK (DREAM SEQUENCE) - NIGHT

The light from the fire casts a long shadow of Young Elle, as 
she steps into the airlock.

YOUNG ELLE
Adam?

Movement is HEARD coming from inside, in the dark.

She walks slowly through the airlock and through the inner 
door.

INT. VAULT ENTRANCE (DREAM SEQUENCE) - NIGHT

It is pitch black inside. More movement is HEARD.
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YOUNG ELLE
Are you there?

The big blast door slams shut behind her.

YOUNG ELLE (CONT’D)
No!

She starts hammering on the door.

YOUNG ELLE (CONT’D)
Let me out!

INT. ELLE’S BEDROOM

Elle wakes up with a gasp in her bunk bed.

ELLE
No!

She sighs, and looks up at the springs holding the mattress 
above her.

Elle stretches her back and shoulders as she sits up, 
yawning.

With terror, she realizes her door is open. Frightened and 
angry, she gets up, and goes out.

INT. HALLWAY

Elle marches into the hallway.

ELLE
Stay out of my room!

Elle listens, but there is only silence.

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM

Elle leans in from the hallway.

ELLE
Adam, were you...

Adam’s bed is empty.

A rolled-up sheet of paper is sticking out of the tin jug by 
the bed.

Elle picks it up. It is dripping wet. Elle throws it onto the 
floor, and goes back through the door.
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INT. HALLWAY

Elle backs away from Adam’s room, and listens for him.

ELLE
Asshole! Do you hear me?

The light above her flickers.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Just leave me alone!

No reply.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Adam?

INT. HALLWAY - LATER

Elle, now dressed, carries a step ladder from the shaft door, 
and props it up under the flickering light.

She steps up on the ladder, with one foot on the highest 
step, the other foot on the second highest. She reaches for 
the light, but it is just out of reach.

Elle steps up with both feet on top of the wobbly ladder, and 
stands on her toes to reach the light tube.

As she detaches the tube from the light...

SLAM!

Elle nearly falls off. She drops the tube, it shatters on the 
floor.

Adam stands by the newly slammed shaft door. Elle 
hyperventilates as she steps down from the ladder.

ELLE
Are you trying to kill me?

ADAM
Didn’t I tell you to change that 
light last week?

ELLE
No.

ADAM
Sure I did. But you don’t listen, 
do you?

ELLE
Calm down.
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ADAM
I’m perfectly calm.

ELLE
Please don’t yell at me.

ADAM
Who’s yelling?

Adam looks around himself for anyone yelling.

ADAM (CONT’D)
I’m not yelling.

ELLE
Okay, just...

Adam regards the broken glass on the floor.

ADAM
How can you be so incompetent?

ELLE
I’m not--

ADAM
You don’t know what that means, do 
you?

ELLE
It means I don’t know anything.

ADAM
That’s right. That’s the first time 
you’ve been right. How does it 
feel?

ELLE
Stop it!

Adam looks satisfied with Elle’s outburst.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Go away.

ADAM
I can’t. I’m stuck here. 

(Hateful)
With YOU.

Elle walks up to Adam, and reaches around him for the door 
handle to the shaft.

ELLE
Get out of my way.

Adam grabs her arm with a firm grip.
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ELLE (CONT’D)
Let me go.

Adam’s grip tightens. He holds her close.

ELLE (CONT’D)
You’re hurting me.

ADAM
(Sinister)

Why would I want to hurt you?

Elle kicks his prosthesis. Adam drops to the floor with a 
howl. Elle opens the door and slips through. Adam crawls back 
onto his feet and lunges at the door, as Elle closes it.

INT. UPPER SHAFT

While Adam tries to pull the door open from the other side, 
Elle manages to keep it closed.

ADAM (O.S.)
Open the door!

Elle manages to lock it. Adam starts banging on the other 
side.

ADAM (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Elle! Get back here!

Elle starts climbing down the ladder.

ADAM (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Who’s going to clean up this mess?

INT. MACHINE ROOM CORRIDOR

Elle pulls a fluorescent light tube out from one of the 
utility closets, then slams the door shut in frustration.

ADAM (O.S.)
(Distant)

I’m sorry! Okay?

Elle leans her back against the door.

ELLE
(Softly, chanting)

Shut up, shut up, shut up, shut up, 
shut up, shut up, shut up, shut 
up...

ADAM (O.S.)
(Distant)

Elle! Don’t make me come down 
there!
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Elle HEARS Adam give the faraway door a final kick, before he 
goes silent.

Elle sighs. Then, she becomes aware of the RUCKUS of someone 
messing around, somewhere close. She follows the sound.

INT. MACHINE ROOM PIPELINES

Elle looks around, trying to locate the source of the sound.

The previously locked door, is open. RUCKUS is heard within.

Gently, Elle rests the light tube against the wall, and 
approaches the door.

INT. OFFICE

Elle opens the door wider, stands in the doorway, and tries 
to see what’s in the pitch black room.

ELLE
Hello?

She steps in. A draft makes Elle shiver.

ELLE (CONT’D)
Are you in here?

The door slams shut, shutting out all light. Elle starts 
hyperventilating.

ELLE (CONT’D)
No!

She is HEARD scrambling toward the door. Unable to find the 
door handle, she starts banging on the door.

ELLE (CONT’D)
No! Let me out! Adam! Adam!

Elle starts bawling.

ELLE (CONT’D)
(Breathless)

Let me out...

After a while, Elle calms down, and her eyes begin adjusting 
to the dark. She makes her way through the room and finds a 
desk.

She feels around with her hands, and finds the light switch 
for a desk lamp. She flicks it, and the light comes on.

Elle takes a moment to adjust to the brightness.
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She looks around, amazed to see several stacks of books and 
magazines, cartoons and illustrations. On the wall, are two 
big posters. One of a steam ocean liner on the ocean, the 
other of a snowy mountain view.

BOY
Are you okay?

The Boy looks up from a graphic novel. Elle shows no sign of 
being surprised to hear his voice.

ELLE
Go away.

BOY
Why?

Elle turns around and looks at him.

ELLE
You’re not real.

The Boy doesn’t understand.

BOY
I’m real.

ELLE
Leave me alone.

BOY
I am!

ELLE
You can’t be!

The Boy is genuinely upset.

ELLE (CONT’D)
You’re from Kingsville?

The Boy nods.

ELLE (CONT’D)
I was there. The war destroyed 
everything.

BOY
It’s still there. It’s fine. 
Nobody’s sick. Or dying.

A tear rolls down Elle’s cheek.

ELLE
My father killed himself, because 
he knew there was no hope. He 
almost killed US, because there was 
no hope!
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The Boy looks down, hanging his head over the cartoon panels 
of his book. Then, he lifts it up for Elle to see.

BOY
Here.

ELLE
Leave me alone.

BOY
Just look at it.

Elle stops and stares at the Boy, finally letting curiosity 
win. She goes over to him and picks up the book.

As she spins it around, she sees that the colored panels tell 
the same story Elle keeps dreaming about.

PANEL ONE:

A young girl in her bed, looking 
out through the window, at the 
orange light. A little boy peeks in 
from the door. His speech bubble: 
“We have to go!”

PANEL TWO:

The children step out in front of 
the house. The boy runs toward 
something outside the frame. His 
speech bubble: “Dad!”

PANEL THREE:

The girl sees the boy be embraced 
by a man, kneeling by the body of a 
woman.

PANEL FOUR:

Close on half of the girl’s face. A 
tear in the corner of her eye.

PANEL FIVE:

The father figure, with a pained 
expression, holds the boy close, a 
gun in one of his hands.

PANEL SIX:

Close on the father’s face. His 
eyes, soaked with tears, stare 
right at the reader from behind 
horn-rimmed glasses. His speech 
bubble: “Take care of your brother”
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Elle drops the book.

ELLE
No... This is...

BOY
Come with me.

ELLE
This can’t be...

Elle rummages through a stack of magazines. 

A CALVIN AND HOBBES comic book falls open on a four-panel 
strip where Calvin says: “Here I am, all set to write my 
autobiography, and I’m stuck.” In the final panel, Hobbes 
says: “Well no wonder you suppressed the memories.”

BOY
Have you forgotten me?

ELLE
Shut up. You’re not real. I’m 
making you up.

BOY
Don’t say that.

ELLE
Why didn’t you go for help?

The Boy doesn’t know what to say. Elle looks at the mess 
around her, having an epiphany.

ELLE (CONT’D)
If... I’m imagining you... I’m 
imagining all of this.

BOY
What?

ELLE
This isn’t real. Haha! I’m making 
all this up.

BOY
Why don’t you remember me?

ELLE
Go away.

BOY
It’s okay.

ELLE
Stop it.
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BOY
I don’t blame you.

ELLE
Why won’t you LEAVE ME ALONE!

By the time Elle finishes her sentence, the Boy is gone. Elle 
looks around. All of the objects are still there. She picks 
up a book, and reads one of its pages, then throws it away.

Elle ponders, as she goes to the door. The door handle is 
missing. She looks down and finds it on the floor.

After a bit of fiddling, she manages to reattach it.

INT. MACHINE ROOM PIPELINES

Elle nearly falls over, as she leans on the door while 
opening it. Deeply disturbed, she closes the door, and 
breathes heavily.

She takes a moment to reflect, to process her experience.

Then, she picks up the light tube, and returns to...

INT. MACHINE ROOM

Elle steps through an inch of water, but pays it no mind. She 
approaches the stairs leading to the shaft.

ADAM (O.S.)
Where are you going?

Elle is startled. She turns and sees Adam limp out of the 
shadows with a grim look on his face.

ELLE
I found something.

ADAM
I can see that.

Elle readjusts her grip on the glass tube in her hand.

ELLE
Adam...

ADAM
Yes?

ELLE
I think... We should leave.

Adam looks sad.
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ELLE (CONT’D)
You can stay here if you want, 
but... I’m leaving.

ADAM
Leaving...

ELLE
I don’t think... I think the world 
is still out there.

She gestures toward the direction from which she came.

ELLE (CONT’D)
I can show you...

ADAM
Show me what?

ELLE
I think it’s safe.

ADAM
It’s not.

ELLE
Adam... I’m going.

ADAM
You can’t.

ELLE
I have to.

Adam watches Elle ascend the stairs.

INT. SHAFT

Elle enters, followed by Adam, hobbling on his prosthetic 
leg.

ADAM
You want to die.

Elle starts climbing the ladder.

ELLE
No...

ADAM
Well, that’s what’s going to 
happen.

Adam pulls Elle down from the ladder, she falls back against 
the wall. Still holding the light tube, she swings it around, 
SHATTERING it across Adam’s cheek. 
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Elle watches Adam scream and falls back on the ladder, 
cupping his bleeding face. He starts crying.

ADAM (CONT’D)
What are you doing?

Elle hesitates.

ELLE
I’m sorry.

Adam lunges at her, she tries crawling away. Adam grabs a 
hold of her ankle. Hundreds of tiny, white shards stick out 
of his bleeding face wound. In panic, Elle kicks him in the 
face. He lets go. She runs. He screams and holds his face.

INT. MACHINE ROOM

Elle hurries down the stairs. Adam emerges from the shaft 
behind her, limping over to the railing by the stairs. Elle 
ducks down behind one of the machines.

Adam touches his face wound, then looks at the blood in his 
hand. 

ADAM
(Crying)

Why are you doing this to me?

Elle watches her brother in terror, as he arches his back and 
ROARS. His voice travels through the tunnels, reverbing 
between metal and concrete.

Elle makes a run for it. Adam sees her, and gives chase.

INT. MACHINE ROOM CORRIDOR

Elle runs down the corridor.

Adam hobbles sinisterly after her, on his weak leg.

ADAM
(Growling)

Elle!

Elle turns the corner at the end.

Adam stops at one of the utility closets, and opens the door.

INT. MACHINE ROOM PIPELINES

Elle passes the open door to the cluttered office, looking 
for a place to hide. She notices some of the pipes and wires 
lead into a tight crawl space. 
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It is too dark within to see where it leads. Elle climbs up 
to its opening, but finds herself unable to enter.

Elle backs away. Suddenly, she hears a loud CLANK, and spins 
around, expecting to see Adam approach any moment.

INT. MACHINE ROOM CORRIDOR

Adam is knocking several tools and utilities over, in order 
to pull out the object of his desire from the closet - A 
sledgehammer.

He drags it by the shaft, SCRAPING it along the floor, as he 
approaches the end of the corridor.

INT. MACHINE ROOM PIPELINES

Adam arrives at Elle’s previous location, but she is gone. 
Adam looks around, and notices the crawl space. He approaches 
it, and peers in.

It seems he thinks better of it. He turns around, and looks 
at the office door, which is now closed.

Adam drags the sledgehammer over to the door. Using his index 
finger, he taps on it a few times.

ADAM
(Calmly)

Are you in there, little bunny?

He leans his ear against the door.

ADAM (CONT’D)
I’m sorry I yelled at you. I didn’t 
mean it.

Adam tries opening the door, but in doing so, pulls the loose 
doorhandle out of its socket.

He drops it on the floor, backs away from the door, and picks 
up the sledgehammer in both hands.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Will you come out? Please?

Adam waits patiently for a moment.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Can you hear me?

When nothing happens, he sighs, disappointed.

ADAM (CONT’D)
I can knock louder.
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He swings the sledgehammer against the door with great force. 
And again. And again.

The door begins to crack. Adam takes a break, tired.

ADAM (CONT’D)
This would be much easier if you’d 
just open the door.

(Pause)
No?

He starts swinging the sledgehammer against the door again. 
Finally, the door breaks open.

INT. OFFICE

Adam stops in the doorway and scans the dark office. No sign 
of Elle.

INT. CRAWL SPACE

Elle crawls and wriggles and pulls herself through the narrow 
space with much effort.

She reaches an intersection, and doesn’t know whether to go 
left or right. Adam SCREAMS in the distance behind her. Elle 
goes left, and has to twist her body in an awkward angle to 
get around the corner.

INT. MACHINE ROOM PIPELINES

Adam looks around for where Elle may have gone, and 
approaches the crawl space, confident that Elle has opted to 
go in.

INT. CRAWL SPACE

Elle crawls around a corner, and sees to her horror, that 
it’s a dead end. The pipes and cables go up through a shaft 
too narrow for her to squeeze through.

Elle breaks down, desperate and exhausted. She rolls over on 
her back and covers her eyes with the palms of her hands, 
crying. She hugs herself, and tries to control her breathing. 
Gradually, she calms herself down.

Unable to turn herself around, she starts retracing her path - 
legs first.

Moments later, she reaches the intersection, and backs her 
legs down the path she first came from. As she does, her feet 
get closer and closer to Adam’s hand, reaching out to grab 
her.
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Elle is startled, and looks down at her feet. Her foot is 
tangled in a cable which hangs from the ceiling. She pulls it 
loose.

Finally able to change directions, Elle now goes right at the 
intersection.

After a tiring crawl, she finally reaches an opening.

INT. MACHINE ROOM

Elle is about to stick her head out, when Adam swings the 
sledgehammer against her. She ducks away, and Adam misses her 
head by a few inches, slamming the hammer against the pipes 
on the wall instead.

Adam drops the sledgehammer, grabs Elle’s arms, and yanks her 
out of the crawl space, throwing her onto the floor.

Elle rolls, and slams into a machine. She is left squirming 
on the floor, as Adam stands over her. He picks up the 
sledgehammer. Elle is hurt, and crawls along the wet floor, 
toward Adam.

ADAM
Huh... You kind of remind me... Of 
mom.

Elle reaches for Adam’s feet. He looks at her, fascinated.

ADAM (CONT’D)
I’ve never thought about that 
before.

Adam holds the sledgehammer in both hands.

ADAM (CONT’D)
I like to think I was her favorite.

Elle touches his shoe.

ADAM (CONT’D)
Even though you were born first.

Adam raises the sledgehammer over his head. Elle grabs Adam’s 
prosthesis and pulls. Adam screams and drops to one knee. He 
lets go of the sledgehammer. It winds up under the dripping 
water pipe.

Elle keeps tugging on the prosthesis, until it detaches in 
her hands. She crawls on top of Adam and uses the mechanical 
leg to hit Adam. He cries out in pain. She hits him again. 

Adam manages to block the third strike. With a firm grip on 
Elle’s wrists, Adam rolls over and winds up on top of her.
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Adam places a hand on Elle’s throat, but in doing so, frees 
one of her hands. She reaches out and finds the prosthesis, 
and hits the side of Adam’s head.

Adam rolls over, as Elle springs to her feet and tries to run 
to the sledgehammer, but Adam throws out his hand and grabs 
her ankle. Elle falls forward, knocking into the leaking 
pipe. It breaks open, and a high-pressure fountain of water 
splashes out like an open fire hydrant.

Elle lies on the floor, face down in the rising water. Adam 
stands up, leaning against a nearby machine for support. He 
moves toward her on his one leg, one hop at a time.

Once he reaches Elle, he rolls her over, grabs her by the 
fabric of her overalls, and throws her. She slams against the 
toolbox left behind from the repairs, and drops onto the 
floor in a sitting position. Elle tries to shield her head as 
the toolbox falls down, and several tools rain down on her.

A wrench lands in her lap. When she realizes Adam is coming 
for her again, she grabs the wrench and throws it at him. It 
hits the corner of his forehead, and has to hold on to the 
nearby machinery to save himself from falling.

He grabs his fresh, bleeding cut and moans. He is dizzy and 
disoriented, and finally, drops to his knees.

Elle uses this opportunity to launch an attack. With a battle-
cry, she tackles him, knocking him onto his back. She crawls 
on top of him. Water splashes as she punches him in the face.

After a second punch, Elle holds his head down, sideways, as 
the water rises to his mouth. Adam coughs and struggles, and 
manages to surface his respiratory orifices by twisting his 
head.

His weakened hands reach for Elle’s throat, but she pushes 
them away.

Elle readjusts her grip, holding her hands around Adam’s 
neck.

The water rises over Adam’s face, as his trembling fingers 
reach up, and graze Elle’s chin, and lips.

Adam’s one foot sticks out of the water, trembling.

Finally, Adam’s body goes limp. His face hardens in a 
surprised expression, under the surface of the cold water.

With heavy breathing, Elle lets go and hurries off of Adam’s 
body. She sits in the water next to him, shocked by what 
she’s done. She watches Adam’s body begin to float. He drifts 
away from her.

Elle stands up, and discovers her leg hurts badly. She moans 
as she limps to the staircase.
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INT. SHAFT

Elle limps in, soaking wet. A stream of WATER runs in from 
the machine room as she starts climbing the ladder.

The bummed leg makes it arduous.

INT. HALLWAY

Elle closes the door, and leans against it with an extended 
arm. She is exhausted from the climb, but her distant 
expression indicates her mind is elsewhere.

The glass from the broken light crackles under her shoes as 
she walks over to the step ladder, picks it up, and carries 
it toward the lounge.

On her way, she passes Adam’s bedroom.

BOY (O.S.)
You don’t remember me.

Elle jumps at the Boy’s voice, and drops the ladder with a 
BANG.

She bursts out in tears, as she slouches down against the 
wall.

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM/HALLWAY

Elle’s sobs turn into a laugh of madness and shock, as she 
looks upon the Boy, sitting in Adam’s bed, stroking the 
white, fluffy bunny in his lap.

BOY
Why are you laughing?

Elle can’t stop laughing. Tears run down her cheeks. The Boy 
looks at her, both puzzled and amused.

The boy keeps fiddling with something in his lap, but Elle 
sees that it is no longer a bunny. It is ADAM’S PROSTHETIC 
LEG.

Elle stops laughing.

ELLE
How did you get that?

The Boy holds it up, questioningly.

BOY
This is yours?

Elle crawls toward him on her hands and knees. 
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BOY (CONT’D)
Why don’t you remember me?

Using the door frame as support, she gets up on her feet.

BOY (CONT’D)
I remember. We used to play war.

EXT. FOREST (FLASHBACK) - DAY

Autumn. Dry leaves on the ground. The Boy peeks out from 
behind a tree trunk, smiling. He forms his hands into an 
imaginary pistol and points at someone behind another tree.

Young Elle runs out from her cover, from one tree to the 
other. The Boy “shoots her”.

BOY
Pew pew!

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM

Elle stares wide-eyed at the boy.

ELLE
Adam?

BOY (V.O.)
(Echoes)

You’re dead!

The Boy is reconstructing the battle in the bed, quoting his 
past self, using the prosthesis as an imaginary rifle.

BOY
It’s the end of the world!

Elle listens in disbelief.

ELLE
Give me that.

The Boy looks at her, innocently.

ELLE (CONT’D)
GIVE IT TO ME!

She grabs a hold of the prosthesis, and pulls it away from 
the Boy. He resists, but loses his grip on it.

INT. HALLWAY

Elle stumbles backward out from Adam’s bedroom, holding the 
prosthetic leg.
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ADAM (O.S.)
Elle.

Elle turns and sees Adam, soaking wet and bleeding, in front 
of the closed shaft door, crawling toward her.

ELLE
No...

ADAM
Help me.

ELLE
You... You died.

Elle can’t see Adam’s face, but she can hear him LAUGHING.

Adam props himself up on hands and knees, and looks up at 
Elle with a vicious smirk.

ADAM
I died...

Elle stares at him, transfixed.

ADAM (CONT’D)
When did I die?

ELLE
You...

EXT. FOREST (FLASHBACK) - DAY

Young Elle wanders among the trees, searching.

YOUNG ELLE
Adam?

She continues searching for a while, but finds nothing.

YOUNG ELLE (CONT’D)
Adam, where are you?

Apart from the BREEZE and the CHIRPING of birds, there is 
silence.

INT. HALLWAY

Adam sits up on his knees.

ADAM
WHEN... Did I die?

Elle is scared, but tries to remember.
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YOUNG ELLE (V.O.)
Where are you?

Elle leans over to the bedroom door, peeking in.

INT. AIRLOCK (FLASHBACK) - DAY

Young Elle peeks into the dark, metal tunnel, from outside.

YOUNG ELLE
Adam?

Slowly, she steps inside.

YOUNG ELLE (CONT’D)
Are you in here?

She HEARS movement, coming from inside.

INT. HALLWAY

Adam coughs up WATER, and spits it on the floor in front of 
him.

ELLE
Why didn’t they come for us?

ADAM
The doors won’t open from the 
outside.

ELLE
Metal can be cut.

ADAM
Something must have happened to 
them. Maybe you shouldn’t go out 
there.

ELLE
You’re lying to me.

ADAM
You’ve been lying to yourself.

INT. ADAM’S BEDROOM (FLASHBACK)

Elle rolls over and leans her head on Adam’s chest.

ELLE
No.

Adam BLINKS OUT OF EXISTENCE, leaving Elle alone. His chest 
is replaced with a pillow.
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ELLE (V.O.)
Sometimes I can go a whole day, 
dreaming I’m somewhere else.

Elle finds a loose thread in the fabric of the pillow, and 
twirls it between her fingers.

ELLE
I don’t want to be alone.

INT. HALLWAY

Elle is dizzy, and stumbles against the wall.

ELLE
No. I don’t believe you.

INT. CANTEEN (FLASHBACK)

Elle sits at the table, holding up her piece of burned fish.

ELLE
It’s a blackfish.

ADAM (O.S.)
What’s a blackfish?

ELLE
I have no idea.

ADAM (O.S.)
Are you going to eat that?

Elle spears the last piece of broccoli and holds it up to 
feed Adam.

HE IS NOT THERE.

INT. HALLWAY

Elle loses grip on the prosthesis. It falls over on the 
floor.

ADAM
You don’t have to believe me. It’s 
worked for you so far.

A tiny stream of water starts running from underneath the 
shaft door, between Adam’s TWO FEET.

ELLE
Your leg...

ADAM
MY leg?
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ELLE
You broke your leg...

Adam gives her a look: “Are you sure about that?”

INT. SHAFT (FLASHBACK)

As Elle climbs down the shaft, the broken ladder step SNAPS, 
and Elle falls to the bottom, screaming.

INT. HALLWAY

Elle looks down, and sees the prosthesis attached to her leg, 
which ends in a red-stained bandage below her knee.

INT. INFIRMARY (FLASHBACK)

From on top of the chair/bench, Elle reaches for the saw on 
the floor, picks it up, and proceeds to saw her own leg.

INT. HALLWAY

Elle is lost in thought.

ADAM (O.S.)
Elle.

Elle looks back down the hallway. Adam is gone. The Boy 
stands in his place, speaking in ADAM’S GROWN VOICE.

ADAM (O.S.) (CONT’D)
When did I die?

ELLE
(Hesitantly)

I lost you.

INT. AIRLOCK (FLASHBACK) - DAY

Slowly, Elle steps in from the daylight.

YOUNG ELLE
Are you in here?

She HEARS movement, coming from inside the Vault.

INT. VAULT ENTRANCE

It is dark, and Young Elle is visibly nervous. The Boy jumps 
out and scares her.
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BOY
Boo!

Young Elle punches his arm.

YOUNG ELLE
You scared me!

He laughs, mischievously. Young Elle looks around, 
fascinated.

BOY
Come on, let’s get out of here.

YOUNG ELLE
No, I want to see if we can find 
something.

BOY
It’s too dark.

YOUNG ELLE
(Mocking)

Are you scared of the dark?

BOY
No...

The Boy goes back to the airlock doorway.

BOY (CONT’D)
Come on.

YOUNG ELLE
There’s got to be a light switch or 
something.

Elle starts feeling around along the wall.

BOY
Let’s go.

YOUNG ELLE
Here!

She hits a button. The outer blast door slams shut, 
immediately followed by the inner door.

BOY
Elle!

Young Elle screams, as her brother is CRUSHED IN THE DOOR. 
She bangs her hands against the door in the darkness.

YOUNG ELLE
ADAM!
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INT. HALLWAY

Adam sits on his knees in front of the shaft door. Elle looks 
at him with tears in her eyes. Their eyes meet.

ELLE
(Crying)

Please don’t leave me.

ADAM
Oh, Elle...

Tears roll down Elle’s cheeks.

ADAM (CONT’D)
I was never here.

BANG!

The door behind Adam bursts open. A wave of water washes over 
him, and he DISAPPEARS.

The water knocks Elle down in its path, as it streams through 
the Vault’s living quarters.

INT. LOUNGE

Elle scrambles to get up, and wades through the water as 
books float away from their shelves.

INT. VAULT ENTRANCE

Elle hobbles to the door, and looks at the control panel on 
the wall. There are several knobs and switches. She tries one 
of them - FEEDBACK and CRACKLES are heard from a P.A. system 
she never knew existed. 

She briefly covers her ears, before managing to switch it off 
again.

The water rises over her waist. Elle pushes more buttons.

DRRRRING!

The wall-mounted bells start chiming, the red lights start 
pulsating.

DRRRRING!

The door slides open, and Elle gets flushed out.

INT. AIRLOCK

Elle is dragged into the tunnel along with the water, and the 
dried-out body of the little Boy, onto the floor.
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The bells keep ringing inside the Vault.

Coughing and sputtering, Elle picks herself up. She sees the 
body, and looks at it with sadness.

ELLE
I’m sorry.

Elle stares at the body for a while longer, until she snaps 
out of her trance. 

She limps through the rapidly rising water, to the other end 
of the airlock, where the outer blast door is still closed.

Elle finds a different control panel, but no matter which 
button she tries, nothing happens.

Adam stands over the body of his younger self, and looks at 
it with melancholy.

INT. HALLWAY

The water keeps rising. More books float by.

INT. KITCHEN

Boxes and items of food float out of the storage room door.

INT. ELLE’S BEDROOM

Elle’s drawings float in the water.

INT. AIRLOCK

Elle punches the control panel.

ELLE
Come on!

She notices a plaque underneath the panel:

MANUAL OPERATION

Elle reaches down into the water, and tries to remove a panel 
door. After a few attempts, she manages to pull it open.

Elle draws her breath and bends down into the water, where 
she finds a swivelling lever.

She starts cranking it.

When she comes up for air, the water is neck-deep.

Elle dives down and cranks the lever again.
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When she comes up for air, she has to crane her neck and look 
at the ceiling to breathe. The airlock is almost completely 
filled with water.

Elle dives down and cranks the lever a final time. The door 
opens, and she crawls through it.

EXT. UNDERWATER ENTRANCE - DAY

Bubbles of air escape the airlock and rise, as Elle emerges 
from it.

She is deep underwater, and swims like a dog, treading 
through water as she ascends.

Dead trees - rising from the sea bed - are barely visible in 
the dark water.

Elle detaches her prosthesis and kicks it off. It sinks into 
the dark abyss below.

The water around Elle gets brighter as she ascends...

And ascends...

Until suddenly, she hits a barrier. Surprised, she tries 
banging her hand against it.

It is ice. Thick and clear.

Above her, Elle can see the beautiful, blue sky. The sun 
shines from behind one of a few fluffy, white clouds.

Elle punches the ice in an attempt to break it. Then, she 
tries kicking.

Adam stands on the surface, looking down at her.

Elle’s kicks grow more desperate. She tries using her hands 
again.

EXT. SURFACE - DAY

Elle keeps banging against the ice as we rise up above her. 

Adam is gone.

Tilting up, and turning around, all that can be seen, is an 
ice- and snow-covered landscape in all directions.

FADE OUT.
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