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FADE IN:

EXT. DESERT-DAY
Title: PROLOGUE

Camera goes into focus on Xavier wandering in the vast desert
carrying a massive book.

XAVIER (V.O.)
If one only knew the effects that
come from a subtle action. Those
implications which can never be
undone. No one would even dare to
confront it.

Xavier‘s foot prints are engraved in the sand.

XAVIER (V.O.)
In my hands I carry the sins of
another man.

Xavier squats. Sand is blowing on his face.

XAVIER (V.O.)
And now I am left to cleanse his
blasphemy.

He flips through the book. Looking for a particular page. He
gazes at it and tears it. He positions the paper towards the
sun.

XAVIER (V.0.)
You left me here blind. With out a
guild to lead me to you. Wandering
with out direction. Never to walk
towards the east again.
He extends his arms vertical and gazes towards the sun.
He continues his walk.

WIDE SHOT of Xavier walking. Heat vapors create a blur.

He comes upon a bare withered branch that seems to be a part
of a massive tree that is submerged in the sand.

XAVIER
How long have you been here?

He caress the branches.



XAVIER
East of Eden.

Xavier lays down and leans on the tree trunk. There is a
small shade that covers his body.

TIME LAPSE as we see the shadows of clouds overlapping the
sand.

He stands up. CLOSE UP of his face. Focus on his chapped
lips.

He takes a few steps and stumbles on his own foot and falls
on the sand.

CLOSE UP of a Dark Beetle walking on the sand and leaving a
trail.

XAVIER
I am not as weak as you think I am.

Xavier uses the bock as leverage to pull himself up.

CUT TO:

EXT. DESERT DUNES-DAY
Camera reveals only footprints.
Xavier walks into frame.

XAVIER (SUBTITLE)
Where are you?

CLOSE UP of his EYES which are dried out and covered with
sand.

Xavier clears his eyes.

Xavier takes out a black silk handkerchief and blindfolds
himself.

Xavier walks aimlessly for what appears to be hours.
Xavier kneels on the sand.
XAVIER (SUBTITLE)
May the earth not shallow me. I beg
of you God. Don’t allow the burdens

of another man consume me.

He does the sign of the cross.



Steam comes out of the bock. In a quick reflex from the
heated book, Xavier throws the book. Smoke comes out of his
hands and from the book.

XAVIER (SUBTITLE)
Damn it!

He buries the book in the sand.

FADE TG BLACK:

EXT. DESERT-DAY

Xavier is sleeping.

A gust of wind unravels the book.

TIME LAPSE of sun and moon raising and setting numerous
times.

EXT. DESERT-NIGHT

Xavier wakes up in a panic. He stumbles and reaches out as if
he were blind.

There is complete and utter silence.
CLOSE UP of his mouth gasping for air.

CUT TO:

EXT. DESERT-BETWEEN NIGHT & DAY

XAVIER comes across a section of the desert that appears to
be a cross between Night and Day. The framing of the camera
reveals the landscape half in day light and half in midnight.

XAVIER
How do I find my way back to the
source?

XAVIER is in the Day section of the desert.

POV of seeing the other half of the desert in complete
darkness.

XAVIER walks towards the intersection where night and day
seem to entwine.






















































