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EXT. AN INDESCENRABLE LOCATION - NIGHT

It's pitch black apart from a floating fire which Agni and a 
very young Asem hold between them.  Asem's face is filled 
with both wonder and fear.  Agni's face is still in 
darkness.

YOUNG ASEM
Agni.

AGNI
Yeah.

YOUNG ASEM
What's in the dark?

AGNI
Well, What do you think?

YOUNG ASEM
Secrets. Things. All sorts. You're 
in the dark Agni, I wish I could 
see you.

AGNI
Do you know why it's dark?

YOUNG ASEM
Catch light, someone needs to catch 
light.

AGNI
And how do you catch light?

YOUNG ASEM
You need wind. But what if there's 
no wind?

AGNI
Then you sprint. Do you know how to 
sprint?

YOUNG ASEM
Believe.

AGNI
That's right, you believe.

YOUNG ASEM
But what if you can't believe?

AGNI
Then have faith.



2

YOUNG ASEM
But what if you can't have faith?

AGNI
Then be brave.

YOUNG ASEM
What if someone's too scared?

 AGNI
Then catch light.

The sun begins to rise and break the darkness.

INT. A CABIN - DAWN

Light leaks into the room.  Struggling, an older Asem stirs 
awake.  She's covered in bruises, her face overwhelmed by 
exhaustion.  She sits up in bed and looks out the window for 
a moment. The light washes over her face.  She reaches for 
the candle at her bedside and takes the candle flame in her 
palm.  She pushes herself to her feet and walks to the door.  
She opens the door, the light overwhelms her.

EXT. A VAST, SKY ABOVE THE OCEAN -EVENING

The 'rain-moon' a planet-like sphere covered in rain emerges 
through the thick clouds. On the surface, a young woman 
awash with resolve (Jiemba) sits, surrounded by heavily 
armed fighters. They sit in tall wet, grass.

JIEMBA
...and so even though they murdered 
each other, both Julian and Deepak 
carried Amazing's legacy.  That the 
world must change and the era of 
grief must come to end.  It now 
falls to us, to end it.  We, who do 
not believe.  To us...

Jiemba turns to a young woman (Iconoclast) in a long, blue 
military coat waving in the wind, she is facing away from 
them, the Raindance insignia on her back (a sphere marked 
vertically by three lines).  Jiemba looks down, sorrowful.

JIEMBA
...to us, who have deteremined that 
the world as we know it, has had 
its chance.
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EXT. THE CITY OF POLIS EARTH - TWILIGHT

The city is composed of sky scrapers and slums filled with 
markets spewing steam, a variety of buildings in both 
western and eastern style, the domes from mosques permeate 
the city as well as the religious buildings of all faiths.  
Lights glitter across the city as darkness falls. A scarlet 
stream sprints across the rooftops.  Close in, it's a young 
woman in a cream dress and bronze-red hair (Asem), she 
sprints across the roofs and leaps across the city, she 
trips and smashes across the side of a building, she falls 
into the alley below but pushes off against a wall and leaps 
back to the top where she dives into the air and hurtles 
into the sky before bursting into scarlet flames and 
disappearing.

EXT. SKY ABOVE GREAT LAKES OF POLIS EARTH - MOMENTS LATER

Several lakes spread across the vast cityscape, strewn with 
islands, a burst of scarlet flames rocks the sky and Asem 
emerges from it, she free falls towards the Lakes.  She 
closes her eyes and as she falls the thoughts and feelings 
of the people below fill her mind and grow louder.  She 
breathes deeply.  She bursts into flames again, leaving a 
streak of stardust in her wake. She reappears closer to the 
ground at Koro de la Galaksio's Natcattira island and dives 
into the grass, roles and comes to her knees.  The thoughts 
and feelings of the people across the Great Lakes overwhelm 
her and she gags.  She breathes heavily and flowers grow and 
bloom all around her.  Her pain subsides and she stands.  
Nearby, a little girl with a camelia in her hair (Ashti) 
holding the hand of robot with kind blue eyes in a jalabiya 
robe cries out. Ashti leaves the robot and rushes up to 
Asem.

ASHTI
Wow! Are you a fragment too?  You 
made flowers grow! Just like the 
guardian!

Asem stares back at her, speechless.

ASHTI
What's wrong? Sorry, did I scare 
you? It's just that, I don't have 
any fragment friends. I'm Ashti, 
what's your name?

ASEM
...
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Ashti waits a moment, then takes the camelia from her hair, 
grasps it in both hands and then parts them to reveal a rose 
coloured bird.

ASHTI
You see, I'm a fragment too!

Asem timidly hold out her palm and the bird hops onto it, 
she smiles.  The birds flutters and flies away, Asem's smile 
and eyes widen.  Ashti laughs, happy to see Asem brighten up 
and as she laughs, the flowers around them swell and become 
butterflies of all colours which flutter all about.  One 
flutters in front of Asem, she bring her palms together 
underneath it as it changes into a camelia. Ashti takes 
Asem's hand.

 ASHTI
You're so warm!  Would you like to 
go pray with me and Papa?

ASEM
I...

Ashti looks at her eagerly.

ASEM
I'm sorry, I can't.

Ashti's face fills with disappointment.  Asem looks away, 
only to notice something in the sky.  Both she and Ashti 
look on as the rain-moon emerges.  People all around them 
and all across Polis Earth stop to gaze at it.  Asem 
disappears in a flash of heat, Ashti cries out and grasps 
her hand in shock.  She looks around, hoping to find Asem, 
but with her nowhere in sight, she looks down in sorrow.  
Papa, the robot in the jalabiya approaches her and takes her 
hand.  They walk off together.

INT. CAKE HOUSE CAFE - TWILIGHT

c

EXT. THE PANDEF TOWER, POLIS EARTH - SOME TIME LATER

The sea-moon is in the background.

INT. THE PANDEF TOWER

Petra stands in a situation room with Pandef Secretary 
Patel; a stern woman, wisdom, hardship and experience awash 
across her features.  The UN Secretary General ('Terrible 



5

Shadow' Tylor) is on the screen before them, his features 
are soft, with kind eyes and a mild, perpetual smile.

SEC GEN TYLOR
All the same Arjun, we cannot 
abandon UN Headquarters, if the 
heart of Polis Earth falls, so will 
the people's faith in peace.  I 
will remain here to see this 
situation through.

SEC PATEL
Shadow, your capture is exactly 
what the Great Secret Keeper has 
been aiming for.  If we're correct 
and it's Iconoclast on that object, 
she's going to kill you and we 
don't know if we can protect you!  
A nephilim is forming around Polis, 
it's jamming our communications and 
will prevent any help from getting 
through- Super Black have been 
withdrawn by their governments and 
the Guardian hasn't been seen for 
months!  

SEC GEN TYLOR
It seems the Muharej have planned 
this well.  Even so, I will remain.  
I must speak with the 
people,Iconoclast will expect the 
population to turn on Raindancers 
aross the city, but they must hear 
that the majority of Raindancers 
came to Polis seeking peace, just 
like all of us. We're on the verge 
of the anniversary of Amazing, life 
must go on.  

Secretary Patel shakes her head and runs her face through 
her hands. Tylor smiles softly.

SEC GEN TYLOR
Believe.  Isn't that what the Orion 
Alliance, what the Guardian taught 
us, young lady?

PETRA
Yes they did. Yes she did.

SEC PATEL
Don't die on me Shadow, God damn 

(MORE)
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you.
SEC PATEL (CONT'D)

Tylor smiles and the communication ends.  Patel turns to 
Petra.

SEC PATEL
You have to find her!  We need her! 
That's an order!  

PETRA
I'll try.

 

EXT. THE PANDEF TOWER

Petra walks out of the building, past people and soldiers 
(both Pandef dressed in grey and UN peacekeepers dressed in 
blue).  The world is a blur to her as her mind fills with 
thoughts of Asem. She walks past a young woman and a 
bright-eyed young girl standing side by side.  The young 
woman is wearing a military coat.  After walking past them, 
Petra stops, her eyes grow wide with horror, she turns back 
to see the Raindance insignia on the coat of the young woman 
(Iconoclast). The young girl (Superluminal)looks back at her 
and winks before pointing at the Pandef tower and smiling.

SUPERLUMINAL
Bang.

The world hums with a terrible boom as quarter of the Pandef 
tower is blasted into nothingness.  Rain falls from where 
that part of the structure had been.  There is screaming and 
shouting.  Iconoclast slowly begins to turn to face Petra.  
Terrified, Petra runs before she can see her face.  She runs 
through the streets, gritting her teeth.  As she runs, the 
sound of gunfire becomes audible, followed by several more 
booms, explosions and the sound of screaming. The world 
blurs until only her breathing and thoughts can be heard.

 (V.O.) PETRA
Sem... Don't leave us...

Petra sprints faster and faster, falls hard, kicks herself 
back up and continues to run, stumbling again and falling 
just where the Great Lakes begin.  Tears streaming down her 
face.

PETRA
ASSEEMM!

EXT. POLIS EARTH - EVENING
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Pandef soldiers and UN peacekeepers are evacuating people 
from the centre of the city surrounding the Pandef Tower and 
UN HQ. People are filling military vans and buses. People 
across the city gather around radios, phones and television 
screens.  Despair and fear across their faces.

People watch and listen to a broadcast of Iconoclast in the 
UN General Assembly hall, her back is to viewers, baring the 
Raindance insignia.

ICONOCLAST
I am Iconoclast of the Raindance. 
Your Secretary General has 
surrendered, he lies at my feet. 
Pandef has been disbanded. All UN 
Peacekeepers will swear allegiance 
to me or be condemned to the realm 
of secrets. The New World, Middle 
Kingdom and Rossiya have already 
tried to rescue you, but as I speak 
we’re sinking their warships and 
burning their planes out of the 
sky. The nations of power have 
subjugated the Earth for centuries, 
but no more. No more lies, no more 
wars. We are free and we will not 
be denied. They will send me their 
diplomats to speak with me, I will 
send back their heads. We have 
destroyed all gates off of Pangaea 
and as I’m sure you can see the 
island is now the eye of a 
nephilim. No one is coming to help 
and there is no escape. You are 
ours. And to the rest of the world, 
you have until I put out the last 
torch in the city to recognise the 
Raindance as the new Administration 
of the Rain Earth Confederacy. This 
is the end of your world, it’s time 
to come to terms with that humans. 
Your guardian has failed you and 
you have failed your world, so I am 
taking it. Raindancers around the 
Earth, abandon your frail humanity 
and take back your planet, and to 
all fragments, I promise you 
freedom on Rain Earth, I urge you 
to become Raindancers and rise up, 
declare your power before our 

(MORE)
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adversaries, you are more than 
ICONOCLAST (CONT'D)

human, use your awesome gifts, 
seize your destiny, the human way 
has failed, the Orion Alliance 
failed. It is our turn. Humans I’ve 
seen what your cultures, your 
religions, your countries, your 
stories have done to the world- and 
I swear on my life to all of you 
who hang on to your faiths, your 
traditions, your music, your 
nations, I swear I’ll kill it all. 
There’s no such thing as angels or 
miracles and your heroes were never 
real, you conceived of them to 
coddle your own inequity. No God 
will save you, no angels will 
comfort you, no songs or stories 
will prove that you were here, no 
flag will protect you and no one 
will hear your prayers, there is 
nothing you can teach your children 
that will help them now! There is 
no amount of love you can show 
anyone that will save them now! 
It’s all too late! So keep clinging 
and despair, because I’m coming for 
it all…

EXT. KORO DE LA GALAKSIO, POLIS EARTH - NIGHT

The rain-moon eclipses the actual moon, turning it into a 
crescent.  A large mosque is bustling with people, Asem sits 
atop the tallest minaret, out of sight, her head to her 
knees.  The evening adan (call for prayer) can be heard.  
She hears the sound of violent commotion loud in her mind.  
She looks down, a young man is being yelled at, he's 
shouting back.  He's holding a can of spray paint. He turns 
to the sky.

YOUNG MAN
What else are we supposed to do! I 
know you can hear me! You can't 
abandon us!  You can't!

People gather around the wall where the young man spray 
painted the mark of the Muharej (the word 'clown' written in 
Arabic).  Some people approach to clean off the marking, but 
others get in the way, defending it.  Asem grabs her ears, 
shakes her head and steps off the minaret, floating up far 
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into the sky.  The entire cityscape of Polis Earth is 
visible, lit brightly in the darkness.  She takes a breath 
and screams at it with all her might, the air itself rumbles 
and hums. She goes hoarse.  She coughs and tears fill her 
eyes.  She looks at her palm where she holds Ashti's camelia 
and prepares to throw it away.  She doesn't.

 ASEM
What did you see in them... Why did 
you choose me... Amazing... 
Deepak... Where'd you go...

EXT. BAY AT ONE OF THE GREAT LAKES, POLIS EARTH - NIGHT.

Petra sits on  the port, her feet dangling above the water, 
she gazes off at Koro de la Galaksio across the water, lit 
by all manner of religious buildings.  She notices lights 
begin to drift towards her. Lanterns glide across the water.  
She lies on her stomache and reaches to pick one out of the 
water.  A message is written on it.  It says: "Please 
protect my family. Daddy took me to the park today."  Petra 
smiles and places the lantern back in the water.

MOSES
There you are habibi.

Petra turns to Moses, an older man, wrinkled with plump 
cheeks, emanating both wisdom and gentleness.  She smiles at 
the sight of him.

PETRA
Hey.

MOSES
What are you doing out here all by 
yourself?

In the distance, gunshots can be heard faintly.  Petra looks 
down.

PETRA
I don't know.  I guess I was 
looking for Sem.  Hoping I wouldn't 
find her, even though I wanted to.

MOSES
Oh?

PETRA
You know what their prayers do to 
her.  We know what all the 

(MORE)
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fighting's done to her, she already 
PETRA (CONT'D)

put everything on the line to try 
stop the Great Secret Keeper and he 
nearly killed her.  Why does she 
have to keep fighting?

Petra looks up at Moses, fury washing over her.

PETRA
They don't know her Mo! Not really!  
They don't know that she loves 
comics, or that the X-men are her 
favourite characters, or that her 
favourite food is ice cream and 
that she loves being near the sea! 
My God Mo! Have you ever seen her 
just walk knee deep in the water 
and laugh like there was no 
tomorrow!  

MOSES
Or how in the lead up to the 
anniversary she'll go to Koro just 
to listen to the prayers and the 
songs.  

PETRA
Everyday.

MOSES
Yet, you haven't looked there.

PETRA
I was scared I'd find her. Or that 
she'd come find me and then I'd 
tell her how much we needed her to 
go fight another battle against the 
Great Secret Keeper and his Muharej 
lunatics.

MOSES
Those are your fellow Raindancers 
you're talking about.

PETRA
Well they're the wrong kind! 
Julian's way failed, war failed, 
now the Iconoclast thinks she can 
just try again.  We've had enough 
Moses, every normal Raindancer is 
tired of war! 
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Moses hugs her.

MOSES
I know habibi, I know, I'm sorry. 
Now come, you're needed at the 
Cafe.

PETRA
You're kidding me?  There are 
actually people there, with 
everything's that's happening?

MOSES
Young woman, this is Polis Earth!  
No where else can the people of the 
Deepa Wali be found in greater 
density! You think people would 
fall into despair just because a 
girl with a blue coat throws a fit!  
It's time to come together! It's 
the anniversary of Amazing!

Across Polis Earth, people are celebrating.  In homes, 
families are having meals, children are flying kites in 
parks, people are lighting candles and setting off 
fireworks, singing and playing sports.  In Koro de la 
Galaksio, children sprint with kites and release lanterns 
into the sky.

EXT. SKY ABOVE GREAT LAKES OF POLIS EARTH - NIGHT

Asem floats on her back, aimlessly through the clouds, a 
look of exhaustion across her face.  Something touches her 
back, she twirls around to see a lantern breach the clouds, 
followed by many others.  She looks at it for a moment, then 
closes her eyes to see its history:

EXT. FIELDS OF KORO DE LA GALAKSIO - NIGHT

A mother and a father release lanterns as their children run 
kites through the sky.

(V.O)AGNI AND PARENTS SIMULTANEOUSLY
Sprint.  Catch light on the wind 
and sprint. The way angels catch 
light on stars deep in the sky. 
That's how Amazing found his way to 
us.

After the family release the kites and lanterns, the parents 
rush up to their children and pick them, embracing them 
close.
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Asem hugs herself for a moment, longing across her face. She 
releases the lantern and floats down through the clouds to 
see a myriad of lights and kites permeating the sky.  

INT. CAKE HOUSE CAFE - NIGHT

Petra enters the cafe and is greeted by a chorus of joy.  
The room is well lit and filled with people playing musical 
instruments, telling stories, eating food and chatting.  
Some people are making lanterns or adjusting kites on the 
tables.  People shout "Happy Anniversary" at Petra. Someone 
offers her autumn leaf tea and someone else offers her dusk 
honey boiling on a pan of star charcoal. Shima rushes up to 
Petra.

SHIMA
Petra look!

She's showing off her kite.

PETRA
WOW! Did you make that?

SHIMA
Yeah! I'm gonna sprint, just like 
the Guardian and it's going to 
catch light on the stars and fly!

PETRA
Just like Amazing?

SHIMA
Just like Amazing! 

PETRA
You gonna show me?

SHIMA
Yeah, we're going to Koro! Want to 
come with us?

Petra smiles.  

EXT. CAKE HOUSE CAFE - SOME TIME LATER

People are gathering outside the cafe, preparing to go to 
Koro de la Galaksio.

KEN
Petra, can I talk to you?

PETRA
Of course, you were telling me 

(MORE)
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about your parents earlier.
PETRA (CONT'D)

KEN
I've decided...

Ken gestures for Petra to come closer.  He whispers in her 
ear.

KEN
I want to be a Raindancer.

PETRA
You don't have to whisper that!  
You can be anything you want.

KEN
But I don't want to be a Raindancer 
like Iconoclast or the Great Secret 
Keeper, I want to be a Raindancer 
like you! My parents are always 
fighting, but I don't want to turn 
out like them, so if I become a 
Raindancer, I get to choose how I 
want to live, so I don't have to be 
like them.  And it's just, I don't 
know if Asem is coming to help me.

PETRA
I'm really proud of you.

KEN
My family is Deepa Wali, so we know 
how terrible the Muharej is, but I 
think I can be different.  I just 
don't want to wait for the Orion 
Alliance to come back, or for the 
Guardian to save us.  But you know, 
I'm really glad you told us all 
those stories, it made it easier 
for me to get through everyday.  
One day, I hope I can meet Asem so 
I can thank her too.

PETRA
I know she'd really like to meet 
you too.

SHIMA
But hey! The Orion Alliance isn't 
gone!  It's us, every day we're us, 
we're doing what Deepak did! That's 
why we go to the Cake House.  We 

(MORE)



14

ARE the Orion Alliance!
SHIMA (CONT'D)

MOSES
You hit the nail on the head.

KEN
Raindance. Orion. All I know, is 
that I want to live. I really, 
really want to live.

The world around them suddenly quakes. People hold one 
another and gaze out at the Great Lakes a distance away as 
the islands of Koro de la Galaksio explode out of the water 
and are suspended in the sky by oceanic pillars which 
cascade like upward flowing waterfalls, connected by a 
network of water bridges.  The water pillars shine and 
reflects the iridescence of the stars and sea-moon. Water 
showers across Polis Earth like rain as the pillars of water 
rise.

MOSES
Zoa...

(V.O) ICONOCLAST
In three days all those who remain 
on Koro de la Galaksio, will be 
condemned to the realm of 
secrets... Bear our rain, and 
tremble...

SHIMA
Petra... What are we going to do?

PETRA
I wish I knew. I wish I knew.

EXT. KORO DE LA GALAKSIO, SUSPENDED ABOVE THE GREAT LAKES - 
MOMENTS LATER

A young man with glasses, his face the epitome of aggression 
and a determined young woman whose skin is tinted violet 
(Zoa and Revolt) accompanied by a child with a mix of 
despair and indifference on his face (Djinn) walk through 
the streets of Koro, heavily armed fighters accompanying 
them and fanning out across the various temples and holy 
sites.  Many of the fighters have either the Muharej symbol 
or the Raindance insginia or both marked on them.  People 
are being herded into buildings by the Raindance fighters.
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REVOLT
She's not coming, is she?

DJINN
This was over the day she lost to 
Great Secret Keeper in Asia.

An elderly woman runs in front of them, arms stretched out 
to block their path.

WOMAN
Please! Stop this! The wars are 
over! Deepak and Julian are gone! 
Why are you doing this! No 
Raindancer wants this! I'm a 
fragment, but I never asked for 
this! Why would you do such 
terrible things on the anniversary! 
This place is all we have! 

An old man, her husband, tries to talk her down and pull her 
away. 

REVOLT
Please,calm down, we're doing this 
because-

DJINN
Shoot them.

Both the man and woman fall to the ground following two 
shots fired.  Revolt looks on in horror for a moment, then 
she submits to sorrow.

DJINN
The age of their ideals, the age of 
Orion is over.  This is Rain Earth 
now. We do not believe.

In the crowds being herded, Ashti holds Papa tight, 
terrified.

INT. CAKE HOUSE CAFE - ALMOST THREE DAYS LATER, EVENING

The cafe is empty. Petra sits at a table, working on a sky 
lantern.  Moses walks in.

MOSES
Empty.

PETRA
The Muharej invades the city, 
nobody flinches, but they attack 

(MORE)
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Koro and well- that's a whole 
PETRA (CONT'D)

different situation.

MOSES
Did you hear about Faisal?

PETRA
Yeah, he set himself on fire. It 
scares me to think Sem felt it too, 
but I guess that was the point.

MOSES
Poor creature. It's been nearly 
three days since they took Koro and 
his family are still there. 

PETRA
I can't blame him.  Nothing else is 
working.

MOSES
The marches, the broadcasts, the 
prayer sessions.  She hasn't 
answered a single one.  Maybe she 
really is gone this time.

PETRA
...

MOSES
Are you- are you making a sky 
light?

PETRA
Not a very good one, the kids are 
much better than me, but yeah, I 
guess I am.

MOSES
Why?

PETRA
Well, everybody from the Deepa 
Wali, plus me, have been telling 
those stories about how wishes 
attached to skylights and kites 
reach Sem, but I realised, I've 
never actually done it.  So you 
know, here goes nothing. DONE!

MOSES
In the immortal words of Deepak, 

(MORE)
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rain and stars come from the same 
MOSES (CONT'D)

sky.

PETRA
Yes they do.

Petra grabs her lantern and bag and races out of the cafe.  
She sprints through the city, the sky changing from scarlet 
to violet above her, stars emerging.  She reaches a hill as 
night falls and stars light the sky.  She sits down.  And 
begins to speak into the sky.

PETRA
Hey Sem.  I brought comics. 

She takes comic books out of her bag.

PETRA
So we have Transformers or All-New 
X-men. Keep it simple? Stick with 
X-men? Okay, so it opens with-

She struggles and begins to fill with tears.

PETRA
...opens with... Sem... Talk to me 
Sem. Say something. Please. 
Anything. 

She takes a pause and tries to calm down.

PETRA
...I'm scared Sem. I'm so, so 
scared. And not because of 
Iconoclast, or the Great Secret 
Keeper, or any of it. I'm scared of 
living in a world without you. Not 
without the Guardian, but without 
you, without Asem. And I get it, I 
really do, you've given so much and 
the world just keeps taking and 
it's all so awful, the way they 
world is, the way people are, but 
you Sem, you make it beautiful! Not 
by being a superhero, but by being 
you! And I know you don't hate us, 
I know you don't hate the world, I 
know your secret, that you're so in 
love with the world that it could 
kill you. I've seen it Sem, I've 
seen you laugh and run through the 
water and eat and I've felt you 

(MORE)
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hold me! I've felt you kiss me! You 
PETRA (CONT'D)

don't hate the world! You're so in 
love with it! And so I get it, 
that's why you're so heart broken.  
There's no greater pain than love. 
Thanks to you, I understand. But 
that's why I'll believe, Sem.  

Petra lights her lantern and lets it go.

PETRA
I will always believe in you. Asem.

The lantern is caught in the wind and drifts off far into 
the sky, where Asem catches it. She reads the message 
attached to the lantern: "I love you." She cries, slow, 
heavy tears.

EXT. THE GREAT LAKES OF POLIS EARTH - MOMENTS LATER

Asem stands on the water. She looks at Ashti's camelia and 
then looks up at the ocean pillars suspending Koro de la 
Galaksio, determination in her emerald eyes. Her face still 
wet with tears.


