FADE | N:
| NT. STUDI O APARTMENT - NI GHT

An | DEAL WOMAN dressed in delicate white draping floats
before a BED, a restrained white [ight emanating fromwthin
her plays upon the walls. She leans in over the bed; her
silvery hair slips past her shoul ders and settles around her
soft and sharp face. Her big silvery eyes twinkle |like an
oi |l -slick rai nbow.

| DEAL WOVAN
ERIC ELOUA ZUBA. It is time to wake
up. Your life is about to begin.

EXT. SI DEWALK APARTMENT COWPLEX - EVEN NG

ERI C ELOUA ZUBA, an excitable and ineffectual man of 27 years,
stands staring towards the stars. He is relatively short

with thin red-brown hair that scatters along his crown and
descends into a spotty beard of a slightly |ighter shade.
Sunken lines on his face are beyond his years, but his auburn
eyes blaze with the curiosity of a child. He carries a CHESS
BOARD curl ed under his arm El oua shakes the vision from

his eyes, GRUNTS in wonder, turns, and trudges up the five
steps towards the apartnent entrance. He | eans heavily on

the hand rail as his dystonic body hinders every step.

ELOUA
| wish that | could float. | would
do...so much nore

El oua pauses at the top step and yells into the night

ELOUA ( CONT' D)
Damm thi s unnecessary ascensi on!

El oua, startled, turns to see two tenets SHANNON and BRET
comng up the stairs.

ELOUA ( CONT' D)
H Shannon. Bret, hello.

El oua happily holds the door open for the pair. Neither of

t hem acknowl edge hi mas they brush by. Shannon offers a

di sconforted smle to the floor and Bret remains fully engaged
in a PHONE CONVERSATI ON about buyi ng and selling.

| NT. APARTMENT ENTRY - CONTI NUOUS
The three pause in front of a shoddy string of wall-nounted

MAI LBOXES. El oua funbles with opening his broken mail box as
he | ooks excitedly towards the pair.



ELOQUA
Shannon, how are ya'll doing?

Shannon gl ances towards El oua, but only reveals a slight
change in the disconfort of her expression before glaring
back to the floor. Seeing no further response, Eloua barrels
on.

ELOUA ( CONT' D)
It is kind of strange to see you..
you see, |'ve been having this waking
dream about a beautiful floating
woman. She kind of |ooks |ike you.
That is, except for your nose, hair
and eyes, she | ooks |ike you.

Bret finishes collecting their MAIL and hurriedly notions
Shannon up the stairs | eaving El oua al one and nonentarily
speechl ess.

ELOUA ( CONT' D)
Peace, love, and all the happi ness
to ya then...hey!

He pulls his broken mail box open to find it enpty. He opens
anot her broken box, nunber 201, to find it stuffed.

ELOUA ( CONT' D)
Fi gures, Wen | am hopi ng on a check,
the dyslexic old bag steals ny mail ...
awesorre.

El oua | ooks towards the ascending stairs, considers them
and then gathers the invalids MAIL and heads upstairs,
GRUMBLI NG t o hinsel f.

| NT. HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

El oua | eans against the wall lightly panting. Hi s painful
expression beconmes a smrk as he know ngly nods his head.

ELOUA
Karma. .. Hmpf, irrefutable karma

He linps over to the nearest door and KNOCKS firmy, but
gently.

ELOUA ( CONT' D)
MRS. LAUDER. Ms. Lauder, this is
Eric Eloua Zuba from 102. You seem
to have taken nmy mail again, and
well... I, I'mwaiting on a check
fromthe Zuba foundation

El oua puts his ear against the door, listens, and then again
KNOCKS on the door, not gently this tine.



ELOUA ( CONT' D)
M's. Lauder! | can hear you shuffling
around in there. Gmme ny MAlL!

Ms. Lauder's erratic SCREAMS are heard fromdeep within the
apart ment .

MRS. LAUDER
Go away Charlie! You are dead, and
| don't want to see you again!

ELOQUA
Ms. Lauder, | amnot Charlie. | am
El oua. Pl ease, please gime ny mail.
Can you just slide it under the door?

MRS. LAUDER
Since you can't speak, | can't hear
you.

El oua stands for a nmonent dejected, over-exaggeratingly SIGHS,
and then kneels down and starts slipping Ms. Lauder's nai
under her door one letter at a tine.

ELOQUA
When you find this pile of mail at
your doorstep, please renenber to
return mne to nmy box. And If it
ain't there by tonmorrow, well,
then I''m com ng back...up

He trails off as he fingers the last letter: a padded MANI LA
ENVELOPE with no return address and a noticeable ring inside.
He peels down the edge of the envel ope and shakes out an
expensive DIAMOND RING i nto his open palmand considers it
for a nonent. Eloua sighs, places the ring back into the
envel ope, then places the envel ope under the door, and

pai nfully stands, pulling hinself up by the door handle.

ELOUA ( CONT' D)
Ms. Lauder. | know that you aren't
crazy. You're just alone. Alife
spent dwelling on |loneliness only
meets further anxieties. And Ms.
Lauder, if | may... Let go
Let go of your perceptions of the
past that haunt you. Strive to find
sone beauty, sonme sense of passion
for your world. That's it, all I'm
gonna say, ] ust,
just try living...again.

El oua turns, takes a step, and then stops.
ELOUA ( CONT' D)

If I can help, in any way, then,
wel |, you know where to find ne.



El oua again turns but stops before he steps.

ELOUA ( CONT' D)
And if you conme down,
bring me ny mail.

| NT. STUDI O APARTMENT - NI GHT

El oua prepares a nmeal at his STOVE. Passing cars periodically
light the roomthrough the patio doors. The TELEVISION i s on
in the background.

TELEVI SI ON
In the news today: corruption, fam ne
war, and this week in fashion, but
first we go to Cathy for the weather.
The pressure is rising Tom Can you
feel it in the air?

A MONTACGE of Eloua preparing for bed (passing cars continue
to light the room:

1. Eloua sits on his bed watching the tel evision and eating
hi s PLATE of food.

2. Eloua sits intently at his COWUTER. He throws his arns
up i n exasperation and LAUGHS sarcastically.

ELOQUA
Ahch, why do | even bother? The
harder | try, the deeper | sink.

3. Eloua stands before his bed. He stretches, lightly SLAPS
hinmself a fewtines in the face, takes a big BREATH, and
then excitedly slides into his bed.

Eloua lies in bed watching the passing car lights when a
different kind of Iight passes through. It then slowy backs
up, and gains intensity as the light begins to fill the room
El oua watches intently and silently as the |light then begins
to concentrate in on itself and then unfolds into the |deal
Wman t hat El oua had previously envisioned. She floats over
to the side of the bed, her eyes fixated on the blanketed
figure. A peaceful smle graces her lips and her |ight shines
a cool blue. She leans in over the bed.

| DEAL WOVAN
El oua Zuba, it is time...

El oua sl ans hinself up against the back wall with a swft
shuffling notion and a dry nouthed YELP

ELOUA
My life is about to begin!

The I deal Woman i mmedi ately draws back from El oua, | ooking
down at himwth a quizzical and slightly disdained face.



5.

The I deal Wman pauses for a nonent to ensure that there are
no nore unwarranted outbursts and then speaks in a heavy and
W Spy Vvoi ce,

| DEAL WOVAN
El oua Zuba. | ama far superior
bei ng from an unfat homabl e di st ance. .
El oua interrupts. He is still splayed against the wall,
panti ng heavily.
ELOQUA
VWhoa ho now |Is that what you really
ook like? | nmean, | like it, but

do all your people |ook Iike you?
The | deal Wman gl ares down at El oua.

| DEAL WOVAN
No, no other of ny kind..

ELOUA
How did you get here? 1Is there a
ship outside? Can | go for a ride?

The I deal Woman grinmaces, clearly frustrated.

| DEAL WOVAN
We do not ride in ships. We..

ELOUA
How can you conme from an unfat homabl e
di stance without a space ship? How d
ya get here?

| DEAL WOVAN
We are anong the first known
sentients, residing nmuch closer to
the uni versal axis..

ELOUA
(Child-like)
Did you beam down?

The | deal woman becones flustered, her color shines a reddish
hue.

| DEAL WOVAN
(Shouti ng)
Settle yourself fleshing!

El oua quiets and shies closer to the wall. The Ideal Wnman
| ooks down on himwith eyes of disdain. She continues sourly.



| DEAL WOVAN ( CONT' D)
This woman that you see is not ny
true state. This body cane from a
scanning of your mnd. This is your
i deal nessenger

El oua peeks through his hands and starts to pose a question.
The I deal Woman stops himw th her eyes.

| DEAL WOVAN ( CONT' D)
| am a great distance from here.
What you see here is a vision. |
bel ong to the ol dest known speci es.
We are not bound by matter or |ight.
| am here by the power of nmy own
will. I amhere to offer salvation
to your Kind.

El oua rel axes, but keeps his back against the wall.

| DEAL WOVAN ( CONT' D)
We have gat hered know edge from al
depths of this universe. M kind
has found it necessary to assi st
| esser beings when they Iie on an
evol utionary precipice.

El oua | ooks to her with questioning eyebrows. The |deal
Wman pauses with rel uctance.

| DEAL WOVAN ( CONT' D)
| was sent here to offer you
know edge.

El oua bounces across the bed and ki nd-of crouches at the
other end. The Ideal Wman subtly floats a little farther
fromhim

ELOQUA
Whoa oh oh! Know edge? What are
you gonna give ne?

| DEAL WOVAN
Cal myoursel f. There are procedures.
Now, if you can only remain patient,
you may |l earn nore... and nore
qui ckly.

El oua gl eans as he | ooks up towards the beautiful woman. He
smles and nods as if he understands.

ELOUA
Bef ore we continue, do you have a
nane?

The I deal Wman tightens her eyes and continues to | ook down
on him



| DEAL WOVAN
| do.

El oua snmles alittle wider and | eans in.

ELOUA
VWhat is it?

| DEAL WOVAN
If | were to speak ny nane in ny own
| anguage, your auditory adapters may
bur st .

ELOUA
Vell then, tell nme in ny | anguage.

| DEAL WOVAN
Hhph. I npossible. Even that descent
woul d destroy your auditory senses..
You may refer to nme as you see fit.

El oua rests back on his haunches, gl eeful about the
proposition. He lightly sways side to side as he ponders a
name. He takes a nonent too long to think and then blurts
out .

ELOQUA
Can | call you E.T.?

The | deal Woman responds with di sgust.

| DEAL WOVAN
Perfectly inappropriate. Extra
Terrestrial? The last thing | amis
nore of a land inhabiter than you.
| nappropriate, but...If that is what
you choose, then that is what | shal
respond to.

El oua repositions where he sits, a triunphant and giddy grin
grows on his face.

ELOUA
Alrighty. Now, E. T. Wiat were you
sayi ng about ne and uni ver sal
know edge?

E.T. floats, beautiful as ever, with her arnms crossed over
her chest. She glares down at Eloua, her red Iight pulsing.
He drops his smle and | ooks to her hunbly and intently.



E.T.
My kind no | onger seeks to conquer.
There is no good in dom nati ng anot her
bei ng. W choose, instead, to help
virtuous, but dis-eased beings to
coexi st with each other and their
bi osphere. It is the best way, that
we have found, to honor our creator.

ELOQUA
Creator? Huh, well, ya'll nust be
pretty tight. Tell me E. T. Wat does
our creator |ook |ike?

E.T.
Why do you | esser beings al ways i nsi st
on giving your Creator a face? |If
you want to see her - Look around
you.

El oua pulls back, slightly ashaned.

ELOUA
Al right. Bad question. How does giving
me know edge honor our creator?

E.T. sinply nods.

E.T.
This is the best of our know edge:
Qur universe is an abundant, but
limted pul se of energy in which we
reside. Qur creator uses energy
converted by organisns to sustain
itself. She stores and refines live
energy until she may concei ve anot her
uni ver se

El oua does not interject as usual, he sits and sinply stares
at her, alnost absentm ndedly, with a half cocked grin.

E.T. (CONT' D)
Every living being gives to the
creator. The nore energy you convert,
the nore she takes. This is why the
uni verse favors sentient beings:
they live long and convert trenendous
anounts of energy.

El oua dream |y interrupts.

ELOUA
Sounds a bit like a tax on life.

El oua | ooks to E.T. with a sheepish grin. She |ooks to El oua
wi th her nmouth open and her upper lip twtching.



E.T.
Your species is fraught wth greed,
vi ol ence, and indulgent self interest.
You woul d have anni hil ated yoursel ves
long ago if not for your innate
pl easure of procreation

El oua | ooks up to E-T. with glazed eyes and a content smle.
She relaxes slightly and conti nues.

E.T. (CONT' D)
Yet, your species has shown virtuous
prom se. Qur Counsels have chosen
you, your species to receive this
gi ft of know edge, and consequently,
a chance at gl obal unification and
conservation... El oua?

Eloua flutters his eyes as if he has just awaken and again
gi ves her a sheepish grin.

ELOQUA
| amsorry. Your beauty is too
distracting. | cannot concentrate on
your words when all | can think about

is your curves. This would be a | ot
easier if you had come down | ooking
like E T.

The light emanating fromE. T. goes to a deep purple and begins
clinbing the walls. She bursts into a Tl RADE of unrecogni zabl e
words, as she funmes her body takes the formof an enornous

and grotesque lizard-like HUMVANO D wth an overly defi ned

bone structure, silvery skin, and black oil-slick eyes. Eloua
darts across the bed and folds up against the wall.

E.T. towers over the bed. Her voice is still w spy, but
t hunder ous.
E.T.
You are unacceptabl e. Your people
are pitiful. I do not want to be
here. | disagreed the nonent the

Counsel s chose you humans. This tine
they are wong. W should | eave you
to fend for yoursel ves.

El oua tightens up as he watches another opportunity slipping
away. E. T. turns, and begins to float away.

E.T. (CONT' D)
| amleaving now, to tell the Counsels
of your inadequacy. Farewell El oua
Zuba. | hope that...

Froma fetal ball, Eloua again interrupts.
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ELOUA
Wait, please...Wen | was a boy, |
woul d spend ni ghts, nights, staring
into the stars. | believed that sone
aliens had inplanted ne into ny
not hers wonb, and | knew sonewher e,
deep down, that sonmeday, they would
conme back for ne.

E.T. pauses with her nmassive back to El oua. He perks up.

ELOUA ( CONT' D)
Maybe | ampart alien baby. D d you
use sone kind of DNA marking to find
me? Huh? |Is that it? Do | share
DNA with you?

E. T CHORTLES, turns, and | ooks to El oua. She rennins a beast,
but her features have softened. She hovers closer to El oua.

E.T.
We share nothing of the kind. Your
I'ifel ong awareness of your own future
is the cause for ny consideration.
(Beat)
And this, is how you were expecting
my arrival?

ELOUA
| didn't expect you, exactly, but |
have seen you before.

E.T. ponders her own thoughts for a nonent as El oua anxiously
waits. She then | ooks to himsternly.

E.T.
Are you able to be caln? And to
listen?
El oua nods. E.T. begins with a smle on her still frightening

f ace.

E.T. (CONT' D)
El oua Zuba. Your |ife now begins.
You have been chosen for the virtue

of your actions and your wllingness
to better your kind...but not because
of your DNA.

(Scof f)

There are six nore humans, around
the world, whomare currently each
recei ving know edge regardi ng the

production of a tool. Each tool has
the potential to satisfy a human
need.

El oua perks up and E. T. anticipates his question.
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E. T. (CONT' D)
| will teach you how to store near-
infinite amunts of energy.

ELOUA
A bi g-ass battery?

E.T.
El oua, you will use this know edge
to renew your nation. The other six
wll do the sane. The seven of you
will then attenpt to unite all nations
t hrough the sharing of your newfound
knowl edge. |f done correctly, human
kind will know the absol uti on of
i nequal ity and unnecessary desires.

ELOQUA
VWhat are the others |earning?

E. T.
You shall neet the others tonorrow

ELOQUA
Can | have a hint?

E.T. is still smling, but she twtches.

El oua feigns a pout and stands, as he rises, recognition of
this divine gift hits himin the face. Wth his nouth agape,
El oua ponders a nonent, and then | ooks to the great smling
beast .

ELOUA ( CONT' D)
VWll then, tonmorrow it is. And yes
| accept your offer, with all of ny

bei ng.

E.T.
| knew that you would. Now, don't
speak... And hold still. You shal
travel wwth me and | shall teach you
on way.

E.T floats towards El oua.

E.T. (CONT' D)

W lie in the |lap of great
intelligence, which nmakes us organs
of its activity and receivers of its
truth.

E.T. waps her great arns around El oua. The room grows
brighter.
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E.T. (CONT' D)
When we di scern justice, when we
di scern truth, we do nothing of
oursel ves, but allow passage to its
beans.

ELOUA
Ener son?

E. T | ooks down at himquestioningly. Her light flickers.

ELOUA ( CONT' D)
That was Enerson. Right?

E.T.

Pl ease, still yourself.

El oua squirns a bit.

ELOUA

Alright... But, one thing. Wre

you feigning, when you were | eaving?
E.T.

No, | was hal f-way hone already.
ELOUA

Oh, ok...ahhs just wonderi ng.

E T.
Be still.

El oua BREATHES in deeply and nods. E.T. tightens her grip
on El oua. She enbraces himand they gl ow together.

E.T. (CONT' D)
We do not hing of ourselves, but allow
passage to its beans.

A supernova of light flashes and fades, |eaving a darkening
studi o apartnent - enpty.

FADE TO BLACK
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