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PROLOGUE

The fam |liar sound of a pen scratching on paper. Marella,
al one.

MARELLA ( NARRATI NG
We're foreigners in this kingdom of
night. Strangers in a strange sea. W
crawl across these pristine sands, and
wat ch dark shapes shiver across a
j ewnel - bl ack ocean sky... and we call
t hem strange. Unusual . Uncanny. Makes
you wonder what they have to say about

us... all those eyes, in the dark.
But every now and then, we get a
glinpse. The veil lifts. The ocean
opens herself to us, allowing us to
see... the flicker. There. D d you
catch it?

Look closer, and you'll find it...

Beyond the blue... the things that
cast the shadow. ..

FADE TGO
SCENE ONE
| NT. Kitchen, The Tiamat - DAY

We hear the soft, enticing sounds of a kitchen. Loire half
hunms, half sings to hinself as he chops up sone veget abl es,
and then scrapes themfromthe cutting board into a bubbling
pot on the stove. He checks the oven, makes a small noi se of
satisfaction, and shuts it again.

Marella wal ks into the kitchen, and opens a cupboard,
grabbi ng a cup.

MARELLA
Mor ni ng, captain.

LA RE
What are you doi ng?

MARELLA
Unhh. .. not hing?

LA RE
Real | y? Because it doesn't |ook like



nothing... It looks like you're in ny
ki t chen.

MARELLA
|"mgetting a cup of coffee-

LA RE
(smling, wy) Doctor, do you renenber
that nmeeting we had | ast week? | know
we have a | ot of neetings around here
-- it does cone with the territory,
given that we're living in a big neta
bubbl e on the bottom of the ocean
fl oor, and so maybe this particul ar
neeti ng may have slipped your m nd!
The one where | told you that on
Thur sday, Novenber 26th, the kitchen
woul d be strictly off limts, due to
sonme VERY inportant and delicate work
that I would be doing for the duration
of the day. Do you renenber that
neet i ng?

MARELLA
(trying not to roll her eyes) Yes, you
needed the kitchen to prepare
Thanksgi ving dinner. But | was just-

LA RE
Doctor, what day is it?

MARELLA
Thur sday, the-

LO RE
(cutting her off) Thursday, the 26th
of Novenber. And where are you?

MARELLA
(smrking) On the Tiamat?

LO RE
The kitchen! You are- (takes a deep
breath, calmng hinself) You are in
the kitchen. My kitchen! The off
[imts kitchen!

MARELLA
(pacifying) I"mjust going to get a
cup of coffee..



She tries to step past him but Loire blocks her.

He neatly shuts the door in her face.

LA RE

(laughs darkly) I don't think so.
MARELLA

But -
LA RE

That's how it starts! Ch sure, where's
the harn? It's just one cup of coffee!
And then sonebody wants to nake a
sandwi ch! And then it's people trying
to taste the mashed potatoes, and your
little sister spilling the gravy al
over the floor! And then you forget to
make the gl aze for the asparagus, the
turkey burns, and everybody has to eat
| ukewar m SPAM out of a can, sitting on
the curb, while the fire departnent
hoses down the east wi ng! NO
(ushering her out the door) No
distractions! There are specially
baked muffins and assorted fruits up
on the observation deck! QUT! Di nner
will be ready at four!

MARELLA
But I"'mthirsty!

LA RE
(scathing, distracted) There's a whol e
ocean outside, and a portable
purification unit in storage, |I'msure
you'll figure sonething out!

Marel |l a protests, then

sighs irritably, and heads off in search of muffins.

FADE TO

SCENE TWO

| NT. The Cbservation Deck, The Tiamat - DAY

Matti, Spinner and Destan | ounge together up on the

Cbservation deck. Spinner

precariously placed on top of one of the tables,
attach sonmething to the ceiling.

is standing on a chair,

trying to



SPI NNER

Just a little higher... alnobst... got
it... aaaaand... perfect!
MATTI

Spi nner, what the hell is that?

SPI NNER
M st et oe!

He junps down fromthe table.

SPI NNER
Like it?

DESTAN
It's Thanksgi vi ng.

SPI NNER
It's tradition! Can't have a holiday
wi thout mstletoe... Wiat do you say,
shortstack? Want to help ne give it a
test drive?

MATTI
(laughing) In your dreans!

SPI NNER
Don't I know it. How about you, Doc?
Are you in a holiday nood?

The door behi nd them swooshes open, and Marella stonps in.

SPI NNER
Whoah! The dragon's up! Look alive
Matti, she |ooks like she eats little
hobbits |ike you..

Matti punches himin the shoul der.

MATTI
Oh you think you're just SOw tty,
don't you?

SPI NNER
ON Hey! You can't hit ne!

MATTI
Real | y? (she punches hi m agai n,
grinning) Huh... It SEEMS to work just
finel



SPI NNER
You're a nonster.

MATTI
(sweetly) You bring out the best in
nme!

DESTAN

Marella, are you alright?

MARELLA
(trritably) I"'mfine. Spinner, where's
your flask?

SPI NNER
(all innocence) My what?

MARELLA
Fl ask, Spinner. Your little titanium
magi ¢ maker you keep forgetting up on
the bridge after poker night.

SPI NNER
(still a perfect angel) Marella,
don't know what you're tal king about!
| am a professional, | would never,
EVER-

MARELLA

Cut the crap, fly boy. It's too early,
| just want a drink. G ve.

SPI NNER
(chuckling) OH W' re being FUN today!
Vll why didn't you say so?

He rummages in his vest and tosses her the flask. Marella
unscrews the top and takes a swig. She w nces.

MATTI
(surprised, anused) And a very happy
Thanksgi ving to you too!

MARELLA
Jesus, is this supposed to be bourbon?
What did you buy this for, twelve
dol | ars?

SPI NNER
(laughing) Eight actually. Don't knock
a good man's liquor! It's cheap and it



gets the job done.

Marel l a tosses back the flask, snorting in anusenent, before
fl oppi ng heavily into an arnthair.

MARELLA
Remi nd ne to buy you sone class for
Chri st mas.

SPI NNER
(snickering) Well fuck, Frost, who
pi ssed in your coffee?

MARELLA
(smling, DEEPLY bitter) No one! No
one pissed in ny coffee, because we're
not allowed to have nice things |like
cof fee, because APPARENTLY
Thanksgi ving is one of the new High
Hol y Days!

DESTAN
(synmpathetic) You tried to go in the
kitchen, didn't you?

MARELLA
| woul d have been in there for thirty
seconds!

Spi nner starts | aughi ng.

MATTI
(sitting up, excited) Wat is he
maki ng?
MARELLA
(sighs) I don't know. .. Something
about... gl azed asparagus and SPAM
MATTI

(wrinkling her nose) Onh...

Spi nner | eans over and passes the flask back to her.

SPI NNER
Here. You CLEARLY need this npre than
| do.

MAREL LA

Danke.



SPI NNER
(breezily) De nada, baby.

MARELLA
Y ' know, | think | preferred Frost.
is that... mstletoe?

SPI NNER

[t's tradition

MAREL LA
| don't even want to know.

The door swooshes open again, and Asherah strolls in.

SPI NNER
(cheerfully) LT on deck!

ASHERAH
Get that chair off of the table. Wo
the hell put up mstletoe?

MARELLA, MATTI AND DESTAN

Spi nner .

ASHERAH
(smrking) Tradition?

SPI NNER
Yup.

ASHERAH

That expl ai ns so nuch.

MARELLA
Am | m ssing sonething here?

MATTI
This can't POSSIBLY be a Thi ng?!

ASHERAH
Do | smell cheap liquor? Dr. Morgan, |
know I don't see a flask in your hand.

MARELLA
"' moff duty!

ASHERAH
(chuckling) W give you one day off-
You really are a bunch of sail ors.



SPI NNER
Frost tried to go into the kitchen
t hi s norni ng.

ASHERAH
Ahhhh... Carry on.

Marel | a hands Spinner his flask back.

MAREL LA
Is Loire ALVWAYS |i ke this?

ASHERAH
Every Thanksgi vi ng, Christmas, and
Juneteenth. (smrks) You could be
sitting on the stove, wearing nothing
but a bowin your hair, and all he'd
tell you to do is get the hell out of
hi s workspace. The man's serious about
a good neal .

SPI NNER
And... are we speaking from
experi ence?

ASHERAH
(chuckles) Mm .. You' d have to try it
out and let ne know. ..

SPI NNER
|"ve never said no to a chall enge.

ASHERAH
(sincere) | would pay noney to see you
try. (to Marella) It's true..
Captain's a bit of a dictator around
t he holidays. But trust ne, the food's
worth it.

DESTAN
(around a nout hful of nuffin) If these
muf fins are anything to go by, 'l
take your word for it! (ascending into
Muf fi n Heaven) Mm!

ASHERAH
So, is this the plan for the day?
Lounge around passing a flask back and
forth until we're all allowed back in
t he kitchen?



MATTI
Spinner and | were going to take a
couple of suits out, and naybe go for
a wal k... There's this gorgeous coral
reef we passed the other day, Spinner
t hought it m ght be cool to check it
out!

MARELLA
(smrking) Did he really?

SPI NNER
(alittle enbarrassed) Yeah, well...
(covering) Doc says Mat's got to get a
little physical therapy in. For her
l eg! And wal king is a good way to do
it, and it's... nore fun with a
friend...

MARELLA
| think that's an excell ent i dea!

SPI NNER
Conme agai n?

MARELLA
(not so perfectly innocent) A walk
around the coral reef sounds like a
wonderful way to spend the day. Wat
do you think, Destan?

DESTAN
On! Uh, 1'd be delighted!
SPI NNER
Wait, you' re com ng?
MARELLA
Well | can't just sit around here al
day! Besides... it's Thanksgi vi ng!

Think of it as... group bonding tine.

SPI NNER
(poi ntedly) You hate bondi ng.

MARELLA
Mm .. nust be the holiday spirit.

SPI NNER
(through gritted teeth) Mist be.
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MATTI
Geat! I'll go prep the suits!
Asher ah, you com ng?

ASHERAH
You all go ahead. 1've got a few

things | need to take care of around
t he station.

MATTI
But it's our day off!

ASHERAH
It's YOUR day off. The |uxury of
authority neans ny work i s never

really done... Besides, |ong wal ks
under the beach aren't really ny
styl e.

MARELLA
Do you need any hel p?

ASHERAH
Thank you, doctor, | can handle it.
You all have fun. 1'll see you later.

Asherah waves, and heads out of the room the door whooshing
shut behind her. Matti turns excitedly back to the group.

MATTI
You guys ready to go?
MAREL LA
Oh! Let nme just get ny Kkit.
SPI NNER
Frost, it's a walk, not a science
fair!
MAREL LA

Never know what you m ght find... Just
what sort of a coral reef are we
tal ki ng about here?

FADE TO

SCENE THREE

| NT. Kitchen, The Tiamat - DAY

We hear the door to the kitchen swi ng open, and Asherah slips
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inside. Loire, still busying hinself w th cooking, doesn't
even bother to | ook up.

LA RE
Qut !
ASHERAH
Rel ax, it's just me.
LA RE
(glancing around, smrking) Oh, |'m

sorry, was that not a direct order?
Si nce when do you get speci al
privil eges?

Asherah slips her arns around his wai st and ki sses his neck.

ASHERAH
Since always... Helps that |I'm bigger
and smarter than you.

LA RE
(surprised, trying very hard not to
melt) Talise! \What are you-

ASHERAH
The kids are out of the house... W
have the whole station to ourselves..
And it's ny day off.

LA RE
(laughs, trying to extricate hinself)
Aren't you the one always telling ne
"not in public?"

ASHERAH
Who's in public? The kitchen's off
limts. Al day.

LA RE
| have a neal to prepare!

Asherah crosses and sticks her finger into one of the bows
on the counter.

LA RE
Ah! No, no, no, don't-

ASHERAH
Mm.. Sweet... Wiat's this for?
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LA RE
(sighs) -put your finger in there!
It's the honey and | enon gl aze. .
That's so-

ASHERAH
Tenpti ng?

LO RE
(unable to help a smle) Unsanitary.

ASHERAH
(musing) It's m ssing sonething..

LO RE
(anxi ous) What? What do you nean?

ASHERAH
(teasing) | don't know, O arion..
can't quite put ny finger on it...

She di ps her finger into the sauce again. She holds it out to
hi m
ASHERAH
Cone... Taste...

Loire, as suspicious as he is genuinely concerned about the
di sh, wal ks over to Asherah. He tastes the sauce.

LA RE
It's perfectly finel!

ASHERAH
Real | y? Maybe | should try it again

She | eans forward and kisses him then pulls back, slowy.

LA RE
(def enses crunbling) Talise..

ASHERAH
(smrking) I think it could use a
little spice.

LA RE
(very weakly, but trying oh so hard
not tonelt) ...1-... I-1 have to
watch the apple filling on the
stove... or it won't... uh..

caranel i ze. ..
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Asherah, turns down the burner.

ASHERAH
So we let it simmer..

She picks up an egg tinmer, and turns it with near naddeni ng
sl owness.

ASHERAH
That gives you... what? Fifteen?
Twenty m nutes?

She sets the tinmer down and noves to wap her arns around
Loire's wai st agai n.

ASHERAH
| prom se not to |et anything burn..

FADE TO
SCENE FOUR
EXT. The Coral Reef, Open Ocean - DAY

We hear the sound of bubbl es escaping as Marell a, Destan,
Matti and Spi nner descend into the waters beyond the Ti amat.

MARELLA ( NARRATI NG)

| keep thinking to nyself... | wll
never get used to this. The nonent of
The Dive.

You step into the airlock, and slip
into your suit, fighting with the
soft, strangely pliable but still too
rigid fabric as it scrapes across your
uni form and bare skin. You hear the
click of the helnmet, but still find
your sel f wondering whet her or not

you' ve done it right, even as your own
breat hi ng reverberates in your ears,
your heart beating a rapid staccato
pul se inside your throat. WIIl there
be enough air? WIIl the seal hol d?
What if... What if... Wat if... Too

| ate now, as the airlock hisses,
depressuri zi ng, and you gasp
instinctively as the world around you
grows tight and small... invisible
arnms w appi ng around your torso as the
water floods in, dark and cool, the
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ocean pulling you into her dance..
and then. ..

Si | ence.
Perfect. Silence.

You are submerged, floating, falling,
for an instant there is nothing, and
you are nothing, and there is no
boundary between yourself and the sea,
and you think... Is this what it is to
die? O to live? This nonent of...
pure and terrifying bliss... And it's
everything you were ever neant to be.

Then the suit turns on. Light, and
oxygen, and the soft hum of the
internal heaters, and you becone aware
of the world around you... Bubbl es,
and scal es, the gentle brush of the
current, and the dark ocean sky... A
sunken, forgotten paradi se envel opes
you in its skeletal, glittering

arnms. .. \Were you were al one..
suddenly... there is |life again.
| will never get used to this.

We hear the nmuffled crunch of footsteps along the sand. After
a nonent, Matti stops, nmaking a small sound of disconfort and
rubbi ng her | eg.

The suit-to-suit conms array crackle, and there is an
underlying humof static, but when the divers speak to each
other, it is as if they are standing in the sanme room

MATTI
Ah... [cursing under her breath in
Spani sh] Shit...

DESTAN
Matti ? You okay?

MATTI
(grimaci ng) Yeah, fine! Just...
(wnces) ny leg, is all... It's just
twnging is all. I"mgonna drop back a

bit... Can't keep up the pace..
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SPI NNER
| f you need sonebody to |ean on, |'ve
been told I"mincredibly sturdy...

MATTI
(blushing) I-... Just... for a
second... |I'll be fine in a mnute..

She takes his arm They fit together |ike a hand and gl ove.

SPI NNER
(smling) Ch, of course! Just... for a
m nute...

MARELLA
(teasing) You know, we could all slow
down. ..

SPI NNER
No, no! Don't let us spoil the
afternoon... You and Doc feel free to
go on ahead... I'Ill just hang back,

make sure Squirt here doesn't bl eed
out and die quietly in the
background. ..

MARELLA
(snorts) If you insist...

She and Destan wal k on.

MARELLA
(smrking) Subtle, isn't he?

DESTAN
Av, | think it's cute!

MARELLA
Are you kidding nme? Matti's
practically a baby! And she's so..
sweet. She can't possibly have any

i dea-
DESTAN

That he's hitting on her?
MARELLA

Yes!
DESTAN

(chuckl es) She knows. She's sweet, not



st upi d!

MARELLA
| f you say so...

DESTAN
(trying not to smle) Marella...

MARELLA
"' m not being nmean! And don't for a
monment think it's sonmething stupid
i ke jeal ousy or because | care. |'ve
never seen the appeal in unwashed nen.
| just... don't see anyone down here
as being the nothering type, and you
can't stick a bandaid on a broken
heart. And Matti... is... sweet. ..
But she's old enough to do what she
likes, so it's none of ny business.

DESTAN
(laughing) 1'Il be sure to pass on the
neno.

MARELLA
(smling faintly) Gh, shut up. (a
beat) ... | suppose, in the right sort
of lighting they are... sort of cute.

DESTAN
Was that a note of approval | heard?
Be still ny beating heart!

MARELLA

NO it was not!

DESTAN
(teasing) Next thing you know, you'l
be giving the toast at their wedding.

MAREL LA
| will bury you, and I will nake it
| ook |Ii ke an acci dent!

DESTAN
You'd m ss nme too much.

MARELLA
(laughs) You haven't grown on nme THAT
much yet, doctor! I'd kill for a

little silence, now and agai n.

16.
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DESTAN
What, and sit around in that big enpty
| ab of yours, day in and day out, like
a hermt?

MARELLA

| happen to like being a hermt, thank
you very much. Hermits are the only
peopl e who get anyt hi ng done.

DESTAN
(chuckles) 1'lIl be sure to slide a few
books under your door, whenever you're
feeling bored.

MAREL LA
That's all | ask.

DESTAN
How nmuch further do you think it is?

MARELLA
Matti said the coral reef was about
three and a half mles south-east of
the station. We should be nearly-
Ch. ..

They stop, staring out across the water.

MARELLA ( NARRATI NG
We cane over a rise in the sands, and
found ourselves staring down at a
spraw ing oceanic citadel. It was |ike
slipping into a dream Coral bl ooned
up fromthe white sands in a tw sting
spray, glittering as if we had
stunbl ed into the birthplace of color
itself. Great dones and el egant spires
rose into the dark oceanic sky, rich
pi nks and pal e yell ows, enerald and
sapphire, and purples as deep as the
night. Brightly colored fish flitted
in and out of palatial arches and
t hrough great forests of algae and sea
grass. And in the center of it al
stood the castle.
There was no other word to descri be
it. Black as ebony, towering high
above the rest of the underwater city,
the coral castle stood beautiful and
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i nposi ng, a cold and natural goddess
poi sed form dably above her subjects.

Somet hi ng bright flickered above her
turrets, a biolum nescent torch
lighting her striking features.

DESTAN
(stunned) Are... Are those-

MARELLA
(stunned) ... sharks...

MARELLA ( NARRATI NG)
They swarnmed around the top of the
reef. Hundreds of them W were too
far away to identify the species, but
as they cut through the dark waters, |
could see the telltale flash of the
strange and fam liar blue-white
| um nescence, marking them as
predators out of their tine...

MARELLA
(to herself) They're beautiful..

We hear the crunch of footsteps on sand as Matti and Spi nner
finally catch up

MATTI
(grinning, Ta Dal) Here it is!
SPI NNER
Hooooool y shit. ..
MARELLA
(deci ding, determ ned) Cone on! | want

to see what's down there.

MATTI
Ch, hell yes!

DESTAN
(nervously) Ah, does that seem
entirely wise? | nean, given the
shar ks?

MARELLA
Shar ks are woeful |y m sunder st ood
creatures, and one of the nost
beautiful animals on this big blue
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earth... Besides... take a | ook at
those marks... | swear that's the
second tine |'ve seen that coloration
pattern since we've been down here.
Looks like it's spread over sone of
the coral too. | need a cl oser | ook.

SPI NNER
Leave it to you, Frost, to turn a day
off into a field expedition.

MARELLA
(snappi ng) Leave it to you, Spinner,
to have no concept of why we're down
here in the first place. |I don't need
your help. Stay if you want to, and
keep up if you're comng with ne, but
| "' m goi ng down there.

Marella starts off down the slope. Destan is quick to follow

DESTAN
Ch no, you're not going down there on
your own! (smles) |I'mnot going to be
the one explaining to the Captain how
you managed to get carried off by

Jaws!
MARELLA
Destan, you worry too nmuch. Leave them
al one, and they'll do the sane for
you.
SPI NNER

Pretty sure that's what the Mayor said
back on Amty Island...

MARELLA
Just be sure not to do anything
stupid, and you'll be-... Well. The

rest of us should be fine.
They nmove off. Spinner glances at Matti.

SPI NNER
(sighs) Should we-

MATTI
No offense, but | didn't cone all the
way out here to take notes on all the
fishes...
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SPI NNER
(grinning) Race you to the castle?

MATTI
You read ny m nd!

She takes off, laughing as she sw ns away.

SPI NNER
(yelling after her) HEY! You little- |
didn't say "Go" yet!

He races after her, |laughing, his voice fading into the
di st ance.

SPI NNER
No swi nm ng! That's cheati ng!

FADE TGO

SCENE FI VE

I NT. The Coral Castle, The Coral Reef - DAY

A school of fish scatters in panic as Matti speeds through
them | aughing. She barely manages to stop herself from
crashing into the base of the coral castle, snacking the side

of it and going into a little victory dance as she whoops and
cheers for herself in Spanish.

MATTI
[in Spanish] And the wi nner of the
Atlantic Underwater 500 iiiiiiiiiiiis

MATTI COBURN! | don't believe it
fol ks! Spinner is just too slow And
the crowd goes w | d!

Matti starts making fake crowd cheering noises, chanting her
own name, as Spinner swi nms up behind her, smrking and
panting slightly.

SPI NNER
Y know, I'mstarting to think that |eg
of yours isn't really busted.

MATTI
(sweetly) Spinner, you wound ne! Wuld
| really have nade you carry ne up al
t hose stairs this week for nothing?
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SPI NNER
(smrking) Well. Maybe not for
not hi ng.

MATTI

|"'msmall and injured, you have to be
nice to ne!

SPI NNER
What, like letting you win races?

MATTI
(laughs) Sure. "Let ne." (I ooking
around) God... look at this place...

She swins a little higher, floating in silence for a nonment,
admring the view

MATTI
Hey! There's an opening up here! | bet
we can get inside!

SPI NNER
After you, Princess.

Matti wriggles inside of the coral castle, w th Spinner
foll owi ng cl ose behind.

MATTI
(smrks) Let me guess, that makes you
the white kni ght?

SPI NNER
(snorts) White nothing! I'mjust here
to westle sone dragons.

MATTI
Oh is THAT what you and Marella cal
it!

SPI NNER
Y' know, you're pretty nouthy for
sonebody so easily m staken for a
f oot st ool .

MATTI
Ww, a three syllable word! That's a
| ot for you! Does your head hurt?

SPI NNER
Y know, it does! Maybe you should cone
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and kiss it better..

MATTI
|"mpretty sure that's Destan's job.
|"mjust here to keep the engines
runni ng.

SPI NNER
Lucky engi nes.

Matti stops abruptly, distracted.

He does,

MATTI
. ..

SPI NNER
(enmbarrassed, covering quickly) Oh,
shit, hey-... That canme out-... Look,

| didn't nean-

MATTI
(still distracted) Spinner, |ook!

and his jaw drops.

SPI NNER
Hol y. ..
MATTI
Yeah. ..
SPI NNER
This thing is HUGE
MATTI
It's gl ow ng..
SPI NNER
(marveling) It's like a fucking
cat hedral . ..
MATTI
Look at all the shells!
SPI NNER
(uneasily) Are those... noving?
MATTI
OH | know what those are! Those
are... um.. ah... nautil oids!

Strai ght shelled nautil oi ds!



SPI NNER
Jesus that's a lot of tentacles... How
did they get in here?

MATTI
They must have swum t hrough the hol e,
i ke we did, and gotten stuck... God,
| ook at themglitter!

SPI NNER
(sighs) Frost is gonna want to see
this, isn't she?

MATTI
Yeah, probably...
SPI NNER
(reluctantly) Guess | can call her..
MATTI
Well, wait... | nmean... she's..
probably busy, right? There's a | ot of
reef to explore... Maybe we can
just... bring one back for her?

They're floating traffic cones, can't
be THAT hard to catch..

SPI NNER
(smrks) Just the two of us?

MATTI
Hey, you are supposed to be the expert
on this sort of thing. This is what
they' re paying you for, right?

SPI NNER
Hm .. (cracks his knuckl es) Ckay.
Here's what we're gonna do. This is a
cl assi ¢ herdi ng maneuver. W'l| need
to scatter the shoal. You' re gonna
di ve bonb, straight through the mddle
of them and nmake yourself | ook as big
and threatening as possible... The
bi g, healthy ones aren't gonna bot her
with you, they're gonna high tail it
out of there as fast as their little
flippers can carry them | eaving the
younger and the weaker ones exposed.
Get as close to one as you can, and
try to flush himtowards that hole
where we swamin. |I'll be waiting at
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the entrance, to grab ahold of him
when he cones by.

MATTI
(skeptical) What if he gets by you?

SPI NNER
(grins) Please. You're |ooking at a
prof essional, kid. Just get one of
t hose oversized cl ans headed ny way,
"1l take care of the rest.

MATTI
(laughing) Ch I can't WAIT to see
this.

She swi ns away, positioning herself high above the cluster of
nauti | oi ds.

MATTI
Is this high enough?

SPI NNER
Perfect. You ready?

MATTI
To watch you get your ass kicked by an
oversi zed conch? Ch absol utely.

SPI NNER
(chuckl es) I'm gonna nmake you eat
t hose words, short-stack. On ny
mark... Three... Two... One... NOW

Matti dives into the shoal of nautiloids. The nautiloids hiss
and squeal, sending jets of bubbles in all directions as
their tentacles whip through the water in their frenzy. But
they don't scatter. Instead, one huge nautiloid darts
straight towards Matti, squawking and clacking its powerful
beak. W hear the crunch of inpact as the two collide, and a
dul | snappi ng sound. Matti screans.

SPI NNER
Matti ?! MATTI!!

FADE TO
SCENE SI X

EXT. Inner Reef, Coral Reef - MEANVH LE
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Destan and Marella |listen incredul ously as Spinner relays his
story over the comrs.

MARELLA
You WHAT?!

SPI NNER
(filtered) W were trying to collect a
speci nen, but -

MARELLA
(scathing) Let me guess, you didn't
happen to notice that the enornous
predat ory cephal opod sw ns BACKWARDS?!

DESTAN
Matti, are you alright?!
MATTI
(filtered, grimacing) I-1"mfine,

doc... Just a bit shaken. That stupid
squid-thing just canme flying right at
me! Hit me in the stomach... Tried to
take a chunk out of ny leg, but |
guess the suit's so thick he didn't
manage to do nmuch nore than nip at

ne. ..

SPI NNER
(filtered) Since when do squid bite?!

MARELLA
(furious) Since ALWAYS, Spinner! They
have beaks for a reason! In this case,
to crush eurypterids! Othoceras are
apex predators!

SPI NNER
(filtered) Well how was | supposed to
know t hat ?!

MARELLA
You learn how to read, and pick up a
book!

MATTI

Marella, it's nmy fault-

MARELLA
Oh, I'Il get to YOU in a nonent -
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DESTAN
(under his breath) Not the nothering
type, eh?

MARELLA
Shut up! (sighs, runs a hand over her
vi sor) \Where are you now?

SPI NNER
(filtered) Still inside the castle. W

had to wait until those nautil oi ds

stopped swarmng... and | figured we
shoul d probably give you two a call..

make sure Matti was okay to nove.

MARELLA

The first sign of intelligence you' ve

shown all day!

MATTI
(filtered) Marella, cal mdown! |'m
FI NE!

DESTAN

Can you wal k at all?

MATTI

(filtered) Yeah, he just pinched ne, |

can- AH

We hear a slight, filtered rustle as Matti
and her |eg goes out from underneath her.

DESTAN
Matti!

SPI NNER
(filtered) I gotcha! | gotcha...

MATTI
(filtered, through gritted teeth)
SHI T! Oooooh... FUCK that STINGS

MARELLA
Spi nner, what's happeni ng?

tries to stand,

Above them but still distant, we begin to hear the frantic,
t hrashi ng novenents of the sharks circling above the cora

castl e.



MATTI
(filtered, still grimacing) Nothing!
Just... think that Squid-boy gave ne a
little nore than a pinch... R ght on
my new stitches... I-... Hold on..
Spi nner, hold onto ny sleeve will you?
|'ve got to take off this suit.

Matti starts struggling with her suit. Meanwhil e,

of thrashing, churning water are grow ng | ouder..

SPI NNER
(filtered) Wat ?!

MATTI
(filtered) Not OFF off, just...
gotta... get ny armloose... There!

(beat.) ...oh... oh...

MAREL LA

Matti ?
DESTAN

(suddenly anxious) Unh... Marella?
MATTI

(very quietly) 1I'm bl eeding. .

DESTAN
(very urgent) Marella! Look!

MARELLA ( NARRATI NG)
| | ooked, and wi shed | hadn't.

The swarm of sharks were descendi ng on
the castle Iike a cloud. Thousands of
them They noved wi th quick, elegant
preci sion, beautiful and deadly as

t hey soared through the water, their
glittering jaws spread wi de. Pul sating
faintly with a blue-white |ight that
seened to glitter in lines |like veins
beneath their skin, the dark shapes
cut circles around the castle, sleek
dragons in arnored grey, their hard,

bl ack, beady eyes rolling ceasel essly
as they searched, scenting bl ood on

t he water.

As they came closer, Destan and | were
forced to press oursel ves down agai nst

27.

t he sounds
cl oser. ..
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the coral. The sharks were so near
now, that | could nake out individuals
in the endless swarm One opened its
mout h, and | saw what | ooked |ike a
buzz-saw jutting out of its |ower
jaw. .. teeth, ragged and sharp,
swirling up in a great whorl that
stretched fromthe front of the
creature's snout, down and away into

t he red-bl ackness of its throat...

DESTAN

(stunned, quiet) Helicoprion..
MARELLA

Oh no. ..
SPI NNER

(filtered) Oh no? What's oh no?

MARELLA
(grimy) You' ve got conpany.

DESTAN
They shouldn't be able to get in..
That one there's got to be, what?
Twenty five... thirty feet |ong at

| east!

MATTI
(filtered) WHAT?!

DESTAN
(awed) Look at themall swarm ng...
(softly, to hinself) That... al nbost
| ooks i ke. ..

MARELLA

Matti, you need to put as nuch
pressure on that wound as possible. Do
what ever you can to stop the bl eeding.

Spinner. Listen to nme very carefully,
you need to take Matti, and find a
wel | defended area. A crevice, an

al cove. ANYTHI NG W don't know

whet her or not there are other
entrances than the one you found, but
you need to be prepared just in case.
| f one of those sharks gets through-
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SPI NNER
(filtered, sighing) Ch shit...
MARELLA
(firmy) If one of themgets through,
you're going to have to fight. |I'm

assum ng you're arned?

SPI NNER
(filtered) What is this, amateur hour?

MARELLA
You're going to need to put up a
fight. Almfor the eyes, the gills,
and the snout. Don't take your eyes
off himfor a second. Sharks are
intelligent, and they don't give up
easily. You ve got to keep her safe,
until we cone and get you

SPI NNER
(filtered) Roger that.

MARELLA
Destan... W're going to have to clear
a path.

DESTAN

(quietly, so the others won't hear,
but i ncredul ous) HOWP

MARELLA
(quietly) I don't know... But | have a
very bad feeling we're going to need a
LOT of bl ood.
FADE TGO
SCENE SEVEN

| NT. The Coral Castle, Coral Reef - DAY

Spi nner and Matti sit together in a sheltered corner of the
castle. Qutside, we can hear the thrashing swarm ng of the
Hel i copri on.

SPI NNER
You hol di ng up okay?

MATTI
Yeah... (winces) Didn't get ne too



bad... But that's gonna bruise cone
norni ng... (looking up) You know. ..
They're not so bad froma distance..
The nautiloids, | mean... Bet you

could get a great sound out of 'em

SPI NNER
VWhat ?

MATTI
The shells! If you got a small one..
Carved it right... Wuld probably nake
for a hell of a flute...

SPI NNER
You pl ay?

MATTI
Since | was eight. | wanted to bring
m ne down here but... it just...

didn't seem practical. Wat am!]
supposed to do with a flute all the
way down here, y'know?

SPI NNER
Tell ya what, 1'Il get you the shell,
and we' Il nmake you the prettiest

little pitch pipe this side of the
M dni ght Zone.

MATTI
(smling weakly) You nean if we get
out of here?

SPI NNER
Yeah... I"'msorry Matti.

MATTI
What for? It was a good plan! You're
not the one who didn't realize the
stupid thing was a predator..

SPI NNER
But | shouldn't have sent you in there
at all! You're not trained. It was
stupid. | could have gotten you
killed.

MATTI

But you didn't. Now |I've just got a
really good story to tell
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Mat ti

They float together for a noment,

sighs and | eans her

SPI NNER
(fighting a smle) Yeah...
guess. ..

MATTI
What's that |ight up there?

SPI NNER
Hm?

MATTI
That light... Way up at the top of the
castle... Looks alnost |ike daylight,
doesn't it?

SPI NNER
Sonebody left a light on in the
turret... How far up do you think it
goes?

MATTI

(dazed) Looks like forever..

i nside of the coral reef.

MATTI

| used to have dreans like t
SPI NNER

No ki ddi ng?
MATTI

(alittle enbarrassed, but t
warm ng, wstful) Far off pl

hel met back agai nst the coral.

his...

hen
aces.

Weird sights no one el se woul d ever

see. W famly... W never really had

the noney for big things |ike

travel ... vacations... But |

had this
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staring around the dazzling

great-aunt on ny dad' s side, who spent
her whole |ife galavanting around the
sol ar system She'd go back and forth

across the Enpire,
all sorts of stories..
adventure. ..

to bar figh

get al ong,

and cone back with

Romance, and

everything from pirates,

ts, to watching the noons
rise over a world made of oceans and
ice... She and ny dad didn't really

so |

didn't see her nuch



But every tine | did, she always had
nore stories. More scars. And | would
have these... vivid dreans of what it
woul d be like... standing in the

pl aces no one el se had ever stood.

(1 ooking away) My life was al ways
going to be practical though. Plain. |
had a head for math, and ny hands were
made for hol ding things. Too nany

call ouses for... delicate things, |ike
danci ng wi th dukes, or tracing through
starlight. Not that | m nded! Just...
this... wasn't for ne. O at l|east, it
wasn't supposed to be. That's what
everybody said. And | believed them
And now... we've only been down here
what feels |like a heartbeat, and..

She stares down at her hands.

MATTI
... |I'"d pinch nyself, you know? Cause
| know | nust be dreamng... but... |
don't want to break it. I'mused to
handling... firmer things than this.
Feels like ny hands are too big for
sonmething like this. Too clunsy.
Adventures... dreamng... 's not
really the sort of thing for a girl
i ke ne...

Guess that sounds sort of stupid,
yeah?

SPI NNER
Doesn't sound stupid to ne.
MATTI
(1 ooking up at him No?
SPI NNER
No. Hell, | get it. Feels... alnost

out of body, yeah? Al these sl eek,
skilled science-y types, all noving
together in this... conplicated dance.
They're quick. Gaceful. Meanwhil e,
|"mstanding in the mddle of the
floor with two left feet, just trying
to keep up the pace... wondering if
|"mever going to figure out the
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fucki ng steps.

| gotta tell you, Matt, this sort of
thing really isn't ny scene. Walls,
and aimng not to m sbehave. | need
space. Sonmething |like the wld.

don't mnd noving fast, but | tend to
pul | other people down to ny |evel..
keep things sinple... on ny terns.
Figure if the natural world can make
sense of the chaos, the rest of us can
stand to | oosen our collars a bit.
(chuckles wyly) Can't say everyone
agrees with that philosophy. And it
sure as shit doesn't seemto have a

pl ace down here... but... | figure..
that's why they need us, y'know? Fol ks
i ke you and ne. So you've got a few
cal | ouses, and ny boots are still
dirty, so what? We made it this far.
W're alive, aren't we? Still

breathing. | figure that entitles us
toalittle adventure. If the
beautiful life was only nmeant for the

people who "fit" in it, God wouldn't
have nmade beautiful people who | ook

i ke you and nme. You've got a right to
keep dream ng.

MATTI
Thanks, Spi nner.

SPI NNER
(shrugging) Don't nention it.

MATTI
(teasing) Aww, scared I'Il ruin your
reput ation?

SPI NNER
(laughs) | just don't do great with
the mushy crap. ... | just... | get
the feeling. Not... having a place in
all this. But it's bullshit. You shine

just fine.

Matti smles. They are quiet for a nonent. The uneasy
t hrashi ng of the sharks continues outsi de.

MATTI
They sound pretty worked up out
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there... Do you think the others are
gonna make it okay?

SPI NNER
The docs? They'll be fine. You' ve got
the smartest brains on the sea-floor
| ooking out for ya, kid. We'll be out
of here in no tinme...

MATTI
VWhat if they don't cone?
SPI NNER
Wel |, then you' ve got the brawniest,

nost daring, and devilishly good
| ooki ng knight to haul you to safety!

Matti | aughs.

SPI NNER
There's that smle! Don't worry...
It's gonna be fine. The eggheads have
it handled. And I'mnot going to | et
anyt hi ng-

We hear a faint thrashing from outside. Sonething |arge
strikes the side of the castle.

MATTI
VWhat was that ?!

SPI NNER
Just... stay beside nme. Keep your head
down... |'ve got you..

Matti presses into Spinner's side, as he pulls his gun out of
its holster, and prines it. He waps his free arm around her,
his eyes trained on the swirling waters above.

SPI NNER
It's gonna be oooookay. ..

FADE TO

SCENE EI GHT

EXT. Edge of the Reef, Coral Reef - NMEANVH LE

Marel | a and Destan crouch behind a nmass of coral, staring out

at the edge of the reef. W hear the faint squeaks and the
sound of bubbl es and water noving as a group of Orthoceras
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prow along the edge of the reef.

DESTAN
This is insane.
MARELLA
Have you got a better plan?
DESTAN
We could call for help!
MARELLA
And if the Captain doesn't arrive in

ti me?

Destan noans quietly.

MARELLA
It'Il be fine. This wll work.
DESTAN
That's not exactly what |'mworried
about .
MARELLA

(calMy) Destan, I'mnot going to |et
anyt hi ng happen to you.

DESTAN
(trying to smle) You sure about that?

MARELLA
You're the only one down here I..
tolerate.

DESTAN
Uh... Thank... you?

MARELLA
Oh you know what I-... You-... Serve a
certain function, keeping the others
at bay while still forcing the bare
m ni mum anount of socialization
necessary for basic human survival..
(very grudgingly) You... keep nme sane.

DESTAN
And if | die, you finally get your
peace and qui et back?



MARELLA
Precisely. Now get out there and just
make that face.

DESTAN
What ?

MARELLA
That face! You know... That... Big sad
wet puppy face you nmake... with the

ridiculous smle! The one you save for
when you know you're bothering ne...
The hel pl ess one.

DESTAN
(highly anused) Marella-... Have you
categori zed all ny facial
expr essi ons?!

MARELLA
(enmbarrassed, indignant) Just the
stupid ones! You make a | ot of faces!
Just! Go-... linp around at the edge
of the reef! Drag your leg so it kicks
up a lot of sand! Make that face, and
try to look like a victim

DESTAN
And when the Othoceras decides | | ook
i ke an easy neal ?

MARELLA
"1l be there. You just... have to
trust nme.

DESTAN

You know | do. (takes a deep breath)
kay... Let's just hope this works.

Destan steps out into the no-man's | and beyond the reef.

MARELLA ( NARRATI NG
The barren sand wastes beyond the reef
seened to stretch on endlessly. All
around us, the waters were dark,
barely illum nated by the pal e pul sing
| um nescence of the reef. | |ay
crouched agai nst the corals, and
wat ched as Destan made his way slowy
across the bone-white sands...
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DESTAN
(filtered, nervous and trying too hard
not to be) Ckay... Here | am.. Al

injured and al one... Not pani cking.
Not panicking... See? Just a perfectly
good... normal... delicious snack!

Wandering al ong the edge of the
reef... Al by nyself... Sure hope
there aren't any Ot hoceras | urking
about !

MARELLA
(filtered) Destan, you don't have to
talk to them They're fish, they can't
under st and you.

DESTAN
(filtered) Cephal opods, and they are
some of the nost highly intelligent
creatures in the ani mal ki ngdom
You're the one who said | should make
nmysel f al l uring!

MARELLA
(filtered) A lure, Destan. Not allur-

DESTAN
(filtered) What was that?

MARELLA ( NARRATI NG
The Orthocera cane jetting into view
wi th unbel i evabl e speed. Fourteen feet
| ong, its enornous conical shel
| ooked |i ke sone |ethal jousting
spear, creamwhite and striped with
streaks of coral. Odd spl otches of
t hat sanme eerie blue-white as the
Hel i coprion flecked its face and
tentacles, like crusting patchy scabs.
It nmoved through the water in al nost
perfect silence, except for the faint,
rhythm c expul sion of bubbles as it's
si phon pul sed regularly, sending the
creature raci ng backwards with all the
force of a jet engine. And then it
turned, rising in the water, it's
| ong, black shadow falling over Destan
as its tentacles spread w de..

DESTAN
(filtered) Un... Marell a?!
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The nautil oid squawks and dives. Destan yells and tries to

run, but is knocked to the sand. He kicks and struggles,
still yelling as he tries to extricate hinmself fromthe
hi ssing nautiloid and its mass of tentacles.

MARELLA ( NARRATI NG
For a heartbeat, | wasn't sure | would
make it in tinme. | felt nmy body nove
before | realized I was sw nm ng, ny
fingers wapping around the handl e of
the pliers before | realized |I had
opened ny pack. It was... instinct.

The pliers were weighted, oversized
and red, nmeant for the difficult but
preci se maneuvering of taking sanples
underwat er. The bl ack, coated-netal of
the pincers was nearly as thick as ny
hand, and it cracked the nautiloid' s
shell easily as | landed on top of it,
swi nging nmy fist down, and sendi ng
shivering fractures wi nding up the
conical casing like a spider's web.
Shards of broken shell flew up and hit
ny visor. The cracks deepened.

W dened. | could hear Destan shouting.
| brought the pliers down, and down,
and down, and then...

We hear the nautiloid hiss and scream as Marella yells,
bringing down the pliers again and again. Until..

MARELLA ( NARRATI NG
It burst.

The shell shatters and the nautiloid shrieks in pain.

MARELLA ( NARRATI NG
The shell flew apart, the tip snapping
off as a great ragged hol e appears in
the side of the nautiloid's protective
encasenent. A gout of glow ng bl ue
bl ood rose, bloom ng |ike an inky
flower, into the sea...

The nautiloid, squealing, releases Destan and sw ns away.

Marella pulls himto his feet.

MARELLA
You al right?
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DESTAN
Yeah... |-... Ddit work?

MARELLA ( NARRATI NG
But we coul d already hear the
thrashing tails of the Helicoprion
beating the water. Even as we turned,
we coul d see the swarm of sharks

rising...
DESTAN
Oh... no...
MARELLA
Run.
DESTAN
Uh, Marell a-
MARELLA
Destan, listen to nme. Sharks can scent
bl ood froma quarter of a mle away,
and they wll alnost always go for the

easier meal. They're not com ng for
us, but what exactly do you think is
going to happen if they find us

st andi ng here?

DESTAN
Run?

MARELLA
Run.

They take off, back towards the castle, noving as quickly as
their suits will let them

DESTAN
Do you think Matti and Spinner will be
al right?

MARELLA

So |l ong as not hing got inside!
FADE TO
I NT. Coral Castle, Coral Reef - Continuous
Spi nner and Matti crouch, still listening. Sonmething is

scrabbling at the entrance to the castle. W hear snal
pi eces of coral being dislodged, as sonething pushes its way
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t hrough t he openi ng.

MATTI
(qui et, anxious) Spinner..

SPI NNER
(quiet, sure) | got it...

He takes aim
SPI NNER
(softly) Conme on out... That's it...
Just alittle nore...
He fires.

Destan yel ps like a scalded cat as the mssile barely m sses
hi s head.

DESTAN
VHAT THE HELL!
SPI NNER
Doc?!
DESTAN
VWhat did | do to deserve THAT?!
MATTI
Dest an!
SPI NNER
Jesus, Doc! You scared the hell out of
us!
DESTAN
| scared YQU?!
SPI NNER

(shruggi ng, hol stering his weapon)
Thought you were one of the sharks.
Figured a warning shot m ght be enough
to make themthink tw ce before
breaki ng the door down. You alright?

DESTAN
| think I'mhaving a heart attack..

SPI NNER
You're fine.



Spi nner hel ps Matti to her

He hol ds

Destan hands it to her,

MATTI

f eet.

Guess that's our cue to go..

SPI NNER
Where's Queeni e?

DESTAN

Qutside, collecting shed teeth.

SPI NNER

(rolling his eyes) Figures!

MATTI
VWhat's that?

DESTAN
VWhat ? Ch!

up a bit of the nautiloid shell for Mtti

DESTAN
W had a bit of a run in with our
friend the Orothoceras... This is
ah... a souvenir.

MATTI
(hal f laughing) You've got to be
ki ddi ng ne!

DESTAN

(seeing her interest) Do you want it?
| think Marella has a piece already...

It's a bit sharp

MATTI

but -

(grinning) It's perfect.

DESTAN
Dare | ask?

SPI NNER

smling.

Matti's planning to start the first
under wat er orchestra.

DESTAN
(chuckl es) You'l
soneti ne. ..

have to play for ne
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to see.
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MATTI
Just say when, Doc!
DESTAN
Right! | hate to cut things short, but
we don't have nuch tinme... Shall we?
SPI NNER
Yes. PLEASE.

Matti starts to giggle.

SPI NNER
What are YQU | aughing at?
MATTI
(still laughing, quietly) Don't tel

Marella... But | think this m ght be
the first time the dragon saved the
kni ght fromthe castle!

SPI NNER

(groans) Oh DON' T start... It's bad

enough | alnost killed you, |I'm never

gonna hear the end of this!
Matti's laughter seens to fill the castle -- bright, and ful
of life...
FADE TO:
SCENE NI NE

I NT. Mess Hall, The Tiamat - EVEN NG

Hours later, the crew has gathered for Thanksgi ving di nner.
The soft, warm banter of the group fills the room

Loire taps a fork against his glass, and stands up as the
ot hers qui et.

LA RE
(smling) I know we're all starving,
so | promse, I'Il be quick

First, | uh... want to apol ogi ze about
the state of the sweet potatoes...

got a little... (clear his throat)
Uh... distracted...
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MARELLA
(under her breath, exasperated) You
have got to be kidding nme, I was in

the kitchen for TH RTY SECONDS

Asherah | aughs, barely managing to turn the sound into a
cough. Loire clears his throat again.

LA RE
: |"msure if anyone had asked us at
t he begi nning of the year, none of us
coul d have predicted that we'd be
sitting around this table. Things

have. .. changed. More than words can
express. This isn't the world we
expected to inherit... This isn't the

way we expected our lives to change..
We're all a thousand mles away from

shore... our famlies, and | oved
ones... our hones... Wiich is why it
means all the nore to ne to have you
here. | know it's not the sane. | know
maybe this isn't exactly famly... It
sure as shit isn't normal. But right
now, with you... this... feels |ike
honme. And I'mgrateful to have found
you, down here in the dark. I'm

grateful to be sitting here with you.
Happy Thanksgi vi ng.

Murmurs of "Happy Thanksgiving,"” roll around the table. Loire
cl aps his hands.

LA RE
OKAY! | don't know about the rest of
you, but | amstarving! Let's eat!

The crew breaks up into cheerful conversation. Plates are
served, |aughter and conversation fill the air again.

Loire takes his seat. Asherah holds his hand under the table.

LA RE
(quietly) This is ny favorite part of
t he day?

ASHERAH

(quietly, teasing) You sure about
t hat ?
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LA RE
(laughs softly) Mm .. Maybe a cl ose
second... (so only she can hear) Happy

Thanksgi vi ng, | ove...

ASHERAH
Happy Thanksgi vi ng. ..

As they rejoin the swell of conversation, we...
FADE TO

EPI LOGUE

| NT. Laboratory, The Tiamat - N GHT

We hear the warm background gl ow of the continued

conversation in the Mess Hall, as Marella slips away fromthe
t abl e.
DESTAN
(calling after her) But where are you
G NG?
MARELLA
(calling back) I just have to nmake a
call... I'"lIl only be a mnute..
LA RE

(calling after her) Well hurry back! |
can't keep Spinner away fromthe pie
forever!

Marel | a | aughs, as the door slides shut behind her. She wal ks
alittle ways down the hall, and slips into an enpty |ab. She
sits at one of the conputers, and turns on the external
comms. . .

It rings... and rings... and then..

Kl RAN
(smrking) Dr. Marella Mrgan...

MARELLA
Eveni ng, Kiran.

Kl RAN
(chuckles) This is a surprise..

MARELLA
l"mnot interrupting, aml?
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KI RAN
Not at all. I"'m.. working late this
eveni ng. |Is sonething wong?

MAREL LA
No, I-... Just... Wanted to reach out.
| thought, maybe-... | wanted to w sh

you a happy Thanksgi vi ng.

a pause. Kiran is as surprised as he is genuinely

Kl RAN
(alittle shaken) Ch...
MARELLA
It's just... that tinme of year.
Kl RAN
(recovering, smrking) You nean
Novemnber ?
MARELLA

(grimacing faintly) The holi days.
Cl oying, Hallmark, cheerful famly
time... For nonths on end. And you
know what they say... You-... We...
shoul dn't be al one.

Kl RAN
(raising an eyebrow) What nmakes you
think 1I'm al one?

MAREL LA
| woul d be.

beat. A nonment of silent, nutual understanding.

Kl RAN

(softly) Well... | appreciate you

cal ling.
MARELLA

(uncharacteristically kind) Any tine.
Kl RAN

You should go. I'msure the others-

MARELLA

Right. | just... Thought you shoul d
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know soneone was thi nking of you.
Goodnight, M. Flint.

Kl RAN

Ki r an.
MARELLA

Kiran. ... Goodnight.
Kl RAN

Goodnight... (and then) Marella?
MARELLA

Yes?
Kl RAN

Thank you. ...Happy Thanksgi vi ng.

MARELLA

(smles) Happy Thanksgi vi ng.

Ki ran di sconnects the call. Marella sits for a nonent, | ost
in thought. Then, finally, she stands, and crosses back
toward the Mess Hal |l .

We hear the door sw ng open, as she steps fromthe cold,
qui et hal lway, back into the warm |laughter-filled glow in
the roomw th her crew

FADE QOUT.

END.



