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I NT. BEDROOM OF A RURAL KANSAS FARVHOUSE - NI GHT

Soft noonlight pours in through the open wi ndow of the rustic
bedroom The pale, blue light illum nates the stuffed animals
and wooden rocking horse of a child s room On the bed HARRI ET,
dressed in a weat hered, flannel robe, coos softly into the child
JONATHAN S ear to confort himas he cries softly. Her voice is
hoarse wth sleep and worry as she lovingly strokes his bl onde
hai r.

HARRI ET
What’s wrong chil d?

JONATHAN
(weepi ng softly)
| dreaned about it again. It said
it was going to take ne away from
you.

Jonat han sniffles quietly into Harriet’'s robe and drifts slowy
back to sl eep.

HARRI ET

(whi spers lovingly into the

child s ear)
Nobody’ s gonna take you from us
Jonat han. You're God's child and
under the Lord' s protection. No
baby, you're God's child and
ain't nobody gonna take you away.

Harriet smles as she | ays Jonathan gently back onto the bed and
covers himwith the thick col orful afghan.

FADE OUT:

I NT. KITCHEN - DAY

ROGER sits in the nodest farmhouse kitchen, staring out the

w ndow at the sheep grazing calmy in the distance. He sips a
cup of hot black coffee then stares at the steam ng cup sitting
in front of Harriet across the table.

ROCGER
You gonna eat sonethin' Harriet?
You really should eat sonethin'.

HARRI ET
No Roger, |'m gonna fast and pray
"til the Lord gives ne a sign as
to what to do 'bout poor, little
Jonat han.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

ROCGER
Honey, he ain't had a dreamfor
two nights now and he seened
happy enough when he left for
school this norning. Maybe that's
God' s sign.

Roger sips the hot coffee tentatively, then wi pes at his thick,
bl ack nmustache as he eyes Harriet closely. Harriet ignores him
as she opens her Bible on the table, closes it then opens it
agai n.

ROGER ( CONT’ D)
(slightly irritated)
Harriet, you listenin' to ne?

Harri et doesn’t answer or even | ook up, only continues to read
her bible, periodically brushing a wispy, gray hair off her
forehead. Roger sighs deeply, sips his coffee and returns to
staring at the sheep in the fields on the horizon.

FADE TO
I NT. CHURCH - FI FTEEN YEARS AGO

Voi ces - speaking in | ow reverent whispers - echo through the
church, which is enpty except for two people. Roger, younger by
15 years, sits on a hard, worn pew clutching his Bible. He rocks
back and forth, touching the book to his forehead, as he speaks
tearfully to the ol der Pastor beside him

PASTOR GREELEY
Br ot her Roger, you mnust
strengt hen your faith.
(lays a conforting hand on
Roger’ s shoul der)
You nust continue to pray for
rel ease fromthe denons of your

past .
ROCGER
(tearfully)
| try Pastor, God knows | try.
But, but it's hard to, ... to

give up old habits, old ways.
(pul I s a handkerchi ef out of
hi s back pocket and sw pes
at his nose)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

PASTOR GREELEY

You and Sister Harriet have only
been with us a short tinme but we
have taken you both into our
flock and into our hearts.

(pats Roger’s broad shoul der

as he leans in closer to

hi m
When you both canme to us you were
in sin brother; drugs, alcohol
and godless religions. | fear
that you both have not fully
renounced Satan and, until you
do, you will not fully know God’s
| ove and forgiveness.

ROCGER
I know, | know. W' re both
tryin .
(breaks down into sobs)

FADE TO
I NT. KITCHEN - PRESENT DAY

Roger turns fromthe w ndow, |ooks at Harriet and smles as he
wat ches her study the bible.

ROCGER
What you readin' there Harriet?
Looks |ike you found sonethin’
interestin'.

HARRI ET

Listen to this Roger

(excitedly runs her finger

along the letters of the

passage in her Bible)
And the LORD said unto Satan,
Wence conest thou? Then Sat an
answered the LORD, and said, From
going to and fro in the earth,
and fromwal ki ng up and down in
it.

Harri et |ooks up at Roger, her face awestruck as she searches
his face for a response.

HARRI ET ( CONT’ D)
Roger | opened this Bible three
times and each tine it fell open
to here, this place, now that's
no acci dent!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

ROCGER
What you sayin' Harriet? | don't
under stand what you nean.

HARRI ET
But put forth thy hand now, and
touch all that he hath, and he
will curse thee to thy face.

Harri et pauses and | ooks up at Roger but is only net with a
bl ank stare.

HARRI ET ( CONT’ D)
Roger!
(exasper at ed)
Can't you see this thing that's
happenin' with Jonathan is a
test? Atest to see how strong
our faith in God is!

Roger stares thoughtfully into his cup. Finally, he takes the
worn, striped railroad cap out of his back pocket and stands up.

ROCGER
Honey, maybe it is a test, |
don't know, but if it is | know
you' re strong enough to pass it.

FADE OUT.
I NT. LIVING ROOM - EVEN NG

Harri et and Roger sit in the living roomwatching "Touched By an
Angel " as Jonathan sleeps with his head in Harriet's lap on the
sof a. Roger soon gets bored with the program picks up the paper
and turns to the sports section. Jonathan shifts unconfortably
and whi npers, as though troubled by a bad dream while Harri et
absent m ndedly caresses his forehead.

HARRI ET
What honey?

Roger | ooks over his paper and watches them both cl osely.
Harri et | ooks down at Jonathan, who nmunbles in his sleep but
doesn’t answer, just turns over and sighs.

ROCGER
Boy's just havin' a dreamis all.
(returns to reading his

paper)

Jonat han whi spers sonet hing unintelligible but |oud enough for
Harriet to hear.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

HARRI ET
What did you say Johnny?
(rolls himover and pats his
st omach)

The child doesn’t wake, only continues to speak in the
unintelligible | anguage as Harriet’s brow knots in concern.

HARRI ET ( CONT’ D)
Roger, | think sonmethin's wong
w th Johnny.
(shakes the boy gently but
gets no response)

Roger puts down the paper, wal ks over and kneels down to | ook
into Jonathan’s face.

ROCGER
What's he sayin' Harriet?
(looks into Harriet’s
concerned, frightened eyes)

HARRI ET
(softly)
| don't know
(leans closer to better hear
what Jonat han i s sayi ng)
It don't sound |ike English.

Harri et shakes the boy again, slightly harder this tinme. Getting
no response, she says Roger's nane in a small, frightened
whi sper.

ROCGER
He don't feel hot.
(touches the boy's head)
Can you make out what he's
sayin'?

Harriet sits Jonathan up, her eyes watering with fear and al arm
as he conti nues, what sounds |like, a conversation wi th soneone.

HARRI ET
The Devil wal ks the earth! The
Devil wal ks the earth!

Harri et repeats the phrase like a mantra, clutching Jonathan and
crying as Roger caresses the boy's arm hel pl essly.

ROCGER
(in a authoritative tone)
Johnny! Johnny wake up!
( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 2) ROGER( CONT' D)

This is your father talkin' and |
want you to wake up

The boy continues in his conversational stupor as his perpl exed
and frightened parents | ook on hel pl essly. Roger picks up the
boy's tiny body, stands and turns to go toward the stairs when
suddenly all the electrical appliances go haywire. Stations on
the television begin switching thensel ves, the stereo BLARES as
it scrolls down the dial and the lights flicker crazily,
creating an eerie strobe affect.

HARRI ET
The Lord is ny shepherd, | shal
not want!

Harri et runs sobbing to her husband and son and buries her face
in Roger's shoul der as she repeats the Lord's Prayer. Jonat han
is oblivious, continuing his foreign dial ogue, as Roger and
Harriet stunble up the steps toward their bedroom fleeing the
din of possessed electronics in the |iving room Roger places
the boy on the bed as he and Harriet fall to their knees crying,
scream ng prayers to heaven over the roar of the living room
noi se.

FADE OUT.
INT. KITCHEN - MORNI NG - THE NEXT DAY
Roger and Harriet sit at the kitchen table, still shaken as they
di scuss the events of the previous evening.
HARRI ET
(pl eadi ng)

He was speaking in tongues Roger,
couldn't you see that?

ROCGER
| don't know what | saw.
(raises the quivering cup to

his |ips)
Harri et thunbs through the pages of her Bible feverishly,
searching for a passage that will make Roger see.
HARRI ET
Look here, read what it says
right therel

Harriet thrusts the Bible toward Roger, her eyes wide with
determ nati on. Roger reads the passage tw ce, then sighs and
rubs his forehead.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

ROCGER
Harriet, | see where it talks
about speaking in tongues, but it
al so says that if nobody can
understand you, it doesn't do any
good.
(starts to hand the book to
Harriet, but she pushes it
back toward him

HARRI ET
Roger, if you read right there
Paul says he wi shed that we all
spoke with tongues, are you
bl i nd?

ROCGER
No Harriet, | see where you're
readin', but | also see where
Paul puts nore store in
prophesyi ng because, unl ess
there's sonebody to transl ate,
speaki ng in tongues don't do no
good. He says that hinself.

HARRI ET
You gonna argue with God?
(folds her arns defiantly)
Roger, nobody can argue with the
word of God!

ROCGER
(softly)
Wiy is this happenin' Harriet?
Wiy is this happenin' to us?

HARRI ET

A test!

(loudly, her voice cracking

in frustration)

God is testing our faith, same as
he tested Job's. Satan wal ks the
earth Roger, and he is jeal ous.
Jeal ous of our faith in God,
j eal ous of Johnny's innocence and
jealous of the gift God gave us
seven years ago.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

ROCGER
(pensively strokes his
nmust ache)
The gift God gave us.

DI SSOLVE TGO
I NT. LI'VING ROOM - N GHT - SEVEN YEARS AGO

EAR- SPLI TTI NG MJSI C perneates every roomof the ranch-style
house. Roger and Harriet lie together on a quilt against the
wall in the north end of the room Roger sits up, takes a | ong
draw of f an ornate gl ass bong and passes it to Harriet. She
takes it and Roger turns his attention back to the checkbook he
holds in his hand. Hi s eyes follow the anem c bal ances as they
dwindle to zero toward the bottom of the register. He smles as
he reads the nmeno notation that bears his father’s nanme and the
anount of the deposit that rejuvenated the ailing total.

ROCGER
(slurring his words as he
gl ances at Harriet with
heavy |ids)
What cha doi n’ baby?

HARRI ET
(bl ows out a thick cloud of
snmoke and brushes back a
curly brown | ock)
Reachin’ out man, reachin’ out

to, ... there.

(points toward the ceiling)
| can hear them Rog. | can hear
them ummand they said they're
com ng.

(hol ds her head and npans)

Roger sits up and | eans back against the wall, listening to
strains of the KLAATU song, CALLI NG OCCUPANTS.

ROCGER
Baby, you been tryin’ to nake
contact for years and every tine
you say you do, nothin’ happens.
C nmon, have a drink and forget
about it.

Roger picks up a bottle of wine that sits next to the bong and
takes a | ong, deep drink.

HARRI ET
(still holding her head and
gr oani ng)

( MORE)

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: HARRI ET( CONT' D)

No, not this tinme Roger. They say
they’re in trouble an’ they're
comn’ .

(moans | ouder this tine)
They say they're in trouble and
want to, ... give ne sonethin

ROCGER
(laughs as he reaches over
and strokes her |ong brown
hai r)
Baby, you’'re stoned.

The light fromthe dozens of candles scattered around the room
suddenly brightens, far beyond the capacity of nere flanmes. The
sound of the nmusic filling the roomswells and contracts as the
air thickens into a light fog.

ROGER ( CONT' D)
(blinks his eyes rapidly
agai nst the brightness)
Jesus, |'mpretty stoned too.

A loud groan fromHarriet draws Roger’'s attention and, as he
turns to her, a brilliant ball of |ight explodes in the center
of the room The light slowy coal esces into two | arge gl ow ng
figures that hover hypnotically above the fl oor.

ROGER ( CONT’ D)
(shields his eyes against the
light with his hand)
Harriet, are you seein’ this?
Harriet?
(1 ooks toward Harriet out of
the corner of his eye)

Harri et does not answer, only lies on her back staring blankly
at the ceiling. One of the light figures glides toward Harri et
as Roger’s body suddenly goes linp. Roger’s wi de frightened eyes
follow the entity as it stops at Harriet’s staring form and
produces a small brighter ball of light fromits chest.

ROGER ( CONT’ D)
(frightened whisper)
Harriet, wake up!

The creature pauses and | ooks directly at Roger who can only
make out the large eyes and a smling slit of a nouth amd the
brilliant Iight. The being |ays the pulsing ball of light on
Harriet’'s stomach as Roger’s eyes close and he falls

unconsci ous.

FADE QOUT.



10.

I NT. KITCHEN - MORNI NG - PRESENT DAY
Roger shakes his head and rubs wearily at his eyes.

ROCGER
| got to go tend the sheep.
(stands suddenly w t hout
| ooking at Harriet)
It's gittin' |late and they have
to be | ooked after.

He puts on his cap and slips out the door, avoiding Harriet’s
steely gaze and breathing the cool norning air. He enters the
shed and absentm ndedly | oads feed onto the quad runner. He
finishes, clinbs into the vehicle and heads toward the | ower
east pasture.

ROGER ( CONT’ D)
Harri et nust be right.
(reaches the gate, clinbs out
and opens it)
VWhat else could it be?

dinmbing back into the quad runner, he cocks his head, |istening
for the BLEATING of the sheep in the pasture. Nervously,
hurriedly he drives in the direction of where they should be. He
BEEPS t he horn, but no sheep cone running as he stops and
surveys the pasture for any sign of them

ROGER ( CONT’ D)
Maybe they're down in the valley.
(presses the accel erator and
heads in that direction)
Were the hell could over 200
sheep go?

Roger crests the hill, stops and | ooks down into the valley.
Spotting clusters of sheep at the far end of the pasture, he
steers the vehicle down the incline.

ROGER ( CONT’ D)
(shakes his head)
Crazy ani nal s.

He turns in the direction of the |argest group then stops as he
sees the bodies of over two dozen sheep and |lanbs lying in the
grass, their lifeless eyes staring blankly toward the sky.

CUT TGO



I NT. KITCHEN - LATER

Roger

and FRANK THORNTON, the | ocal veterinarian,

11.

sit at the

kitchen tabl e discussing the phenonenon that has taken pl ace out
in the fields.

Roger

ROCGER
(irritably)

| don't know what happened to 'im
Frank; you tell nme, you're the
vet. | just drove out there and
found ‘“emlyin' dead.

FRANK
Vell, | exam ned the feed and the

sel f-watering tanks and be dammed
if I can find anything w ong.

(rubs the back of his neck in

frustration)
Still feedin® ‘emthe sane food
Rog?

(1 ooks thoughtfully at Roger)

ROCGER
Yeah Frank, sane as | always do.
(pl aces his hands on his
hi ps)

FRANK
What ‘ bout the tanks, all workin’
right? Haven't added anything to
t he water?

ROGER
Look, you saw 'im Frank, all the
ot her sheep were fine. If it was
sonmething in the feed or water,
don't you think they'd be
affected? Now | don't know what
you're playin' at ...

(voi ce grows | ouder)

But | want sonme answers Frank,
not finger pointin' at ne to git
you of f the hook!

i mredi ately lowers his voice and glances into the

dining roomwhere Harriet sits reading a Bible story to

Jonat han and throwi ng nervous gl ances into the kitchen. Frank
stands up and puts on his hat as he tucks the jars with the
sanpl es of feed and water into his overcoat

pocket .

( CONTI NUED)



12.
CONTI NUED:

FRANK

(pensi vel y)
"'l exam ne these and the sheep
out in the truck

(points his thunb in the

direction of the truck

par ked out front)

Let you know in a couple of days
what | find out. Hopefully

they' Il tell nme sonething cuz,
right now, |'m stunped.

ROCGER
Al right.

(stands and extends his hand)
Just let ne know what you find.

Roger | eads Frank toward the door, opens it and |l ays a hand on
Frank's shoul der.

ROGER ( CONT’ D)
| really do appreciate you com n'
out on short notice.

They shake hands once again and Frank | eaves. Roger blows out a
frustrated sigh, runs his fingers through his thinning, brown
hai r and wal ks over to the dining roomtable.

ROGER ( CONT’ D)
Just have to wait and see what
t he doc cones up wth.
(smles at Jonat han and
rustles the boy’'s hair as
Jonat han sm | es back)

JONATHAN
Daddy, what happened to the
sheep?

Roger and Harriet | ook at each other nervously.

ROCGER
Vel |,
(pulls out a chair and slowy
sits down)
Sonme of the sheep died and went
to heaven.
(gi ves Jonat han a sad,
nervous smle)
That sonetinmes happens with
ani mal s and peopl e.

( CONTI NUED)



13.
CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

JONATHAN
What nmade the sheep di e daddy?
(his smle suddenly fades)

ROCGER
"' mnot sure son, that's why |
cal | ed Doctor Frank.
(reaches for Jonathan’s snall
hand)
I think sone of them may have
been si ck.

Harriet clears her throat with a disapproving little cough,
whi ch Roger ignores.

JONATHAN
(hesitantly as his eyes begin
to water)
Did, ...ummany of the |anbs die?
ROCGER

Yes, yes they did.

Roger caressing Jonathan’s tiny fingers and | ooks down at the
floor.

ROGER ( CONT' D)
(softly)
Yes Jonat han, sone of the | anbs
did die.

JONATHAN
Did, did Sno'ball ... die?

ROCGER

(quietly)

Yes, yes he did.

(ki sses Jonat han’ s head
gently as the boy begins to
cry)

You know Jonat han -

(pl aces the boy on his lap as
Jonat han continues to cry
heart br oken)

Soneti nmes God gets |onely and
sees sone interestin' people or
ani mal s and deci des to have them
come and live with him

(avoi ds | ooking at Harriet
who stares sternly at hin

Now we don't al ways know when
that's gonna happen, but when it
does we don't feel bad -
( MORE)
( CONTI NUED)



14,
CONTI NUED: ( 3) ROGER( CONT' D)

(gently brushes a tear from
Jonat han's round cheek and

sm | es)
Because we know they went to
heaven.

Jonat han wi pes at his face with the back of his hand and | ooks
at his father with innocent, bright-blue eyes.

JONATHAN
(smling)
I"msorry Sno' ball died daddy,
but 1'mglad he went to heaven.

FADE OUT.
I NT. LI'VING ROOM - N GHT

The mi niature grandfather clock in the corner of the room CH MES
ten. Jonathan has dozed in Harriet's |lap so she gently carries
himup to bed. She tucks himin and is quietly noving toward the
door when he calls to her.

HARRI ET
(softly)
Yes sweetheart, what is it?
(wal ks back and sits on the
bed)
Don't you think it's tine little
boys were asl eep?

JONATHAN
Ckay nonmmy.
(gives her a hug and clings
to her tightly)

HARRI ET

What is it Johnny?
(strokes his hair and kisses

hi s forehead)

JONATHAN
I know God gets |onely,
(munbl es into her dress)
But | wi sh he hadn't took
Sno' bal | .

HARRI ET
I know darlin’.

Harriet throws a glance toward the door and, seeing Roger is not
t here conti nues.

( CONTI NUED)



15.
CONTI NUED:

HARRI ET ( CONT’ D)
You renenber what your daddy said

about dyin' this norning?
(gazes out the w ndow at the
bright half nmoon hovering in

t he bl ack vel vet sky)

Jonat han nods and gives a tiny umhnmm as a response.

HARRI ET ( CONT’ D)
Well, | think your daddy's partly
right. | think God does take the
peopl e and things we | ove
soneti nes because he gets | onely,
but I think the devil takes |oved
ones too.

JONATHAN
(mournful ly)
Why? Why woul d the devil want to
t ake Sno' bal | ?

HARRI ET
Because you | oved him
(cups his chin in her
fingers)
The devil is very jeal ous of the
t hi ngs we | ove.

JONATHAN
But why would God | et the devil
take Sno' ball, couldn't he stop
"inP

HARRI ET
(hugs Jonat han tightly)
He coul d, but sonetines he
doesn't because he wants to test
our faith, our love for him
Soneti mes what we |ove has to die
to bring us closer to God.

Slowy Jonathan's grip on her sleeve |oosens and his small hand
falls into her |ap.

HARRI ET ( CONT’ D)
Poor little thing.
(1 ooks at his sleeping form
and gently | ays hi m back
i nto bed)
Truly a gift from God

FADE QOUT.



16.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - NI GHT - A WEEK LATER

Roger sits at the kitchen table working on the inventory of his

feeder lanbs. Harriet is in the living roomputting the
finishing touches on a sweater for Jonathan as the | ocal news

pl ays in the background.

HARRI ET
(1 oudly)
Roger, why don't you quit for

t oni ght ?

Recei ving no answer, Harriet puts down the sweater and goes into
the kitchen to see what Roger is doing.

HARRI ET ( CONT’ D)
Roger honey, put that away for
t oni ght .
(massages his broad
shoul der s)
You | ook beat to ne.

ROCGER

Inalittle while.

(pats her hand)
| only have a little bit left to
go. You know, doc still don’'t
know what happened to ny sheep.
If it’s some kinda di sease
could be in real trouble.

She wal ks over to the sink and is filling a glass of water when
the television in the living roomsounds as though it is

swi t chi ng channel s.

ROGER ( CONT’ D)
VWhat the devil is wong with that
t hi ng?

Harriet shuts off the water and goes into the living room The
lights flicker nonmentarily, but Roger ignores it trying to
concentrate on finishing the inventory. Harriet SCREAM NG hi s
name fromthe living roomjolts Roger to attention and he
springs fromhis chair and rushes to her.

ROGER ( CONT’ D)
Harriet what is ..
(stops short when he sees the
ghostly face in the static
of the tel evision)

The face on the screen, fades in and out as the hard slit of a
mout h noves slowy, uttering silent words.

( CONTI NUED)



17.
CONTI NUED:

Harriet tries to screambut it sticks in her throat as the huge,
dark eyes in the thing's elliptical head fix their gaze on her.
Harriet finally finds her voice and clutches the silver crucifix
around her neck.

HARRI ET
Yea tho | wal k through the valley
of the shadow of death, | wll

fear no evil.

The nouth of the thing on the screen noves rapidly now, as
t hough it were shouting and at once the electronics in the room
go crazy.

HARRI ET ( CONT’ D)
(shouting)
Jonat han!
(grabs Roger's arm and gazes
at himin terror)
It's going to try to take
Jonat han!

Roger rushes upstairs, flings open the door to Jonathan's room
and is about to call the boy's nanme when he freezes, petrified.
Fl oati ng beside the bed and surrounded by a blinding white Iight
is athin, glowing apparition with | ong, skeletal fingers.

ROCGER
(shouting)
No!
(rushes forward as the thing
turns and snarls)
Cet away fromhim

Roger strikes the thing, making contact. The air CRACKLES with
the sound of electricity as the creature swings its tal oned
fingers, slashing at the air. Roger throws wild punches, never
seem ng to connect, while through it all Jonathan sl eeps
soundly, as though in a coma. Electricity shoots through Roger
as he grabs the thing's slender, glowng wist. He spins it
around and pins it against the wall while turning his head to
avoid the blinding light. The creature slides down the wall as

t hough weakeni ng. Suddenly, another creature appears in a
bright, electrical burst. It grabs Roger, easily tossing him
across the roomas he hits the west wall and slides to the
floor. He shakes his head to clear it and maintain

consci ousness, focusing on the blurry sight of the two creatures
bendi ng over Jonathan. The smaller of the two |ifts Jonathan and
turns to the other as a | ook of recognition flashes across
Roger’s face. He is slowy slipping into unconsci ousness when
Harri et appears in the doorway holding his hunting rifle.

( CONTI NUED)



18.
CONTI NUED:  ( 2)

ROGER ( CONT’ D)
(hoar se whi sper)
Harriet don't.
(groans as he tries to rise)

Roger slunps to the floor and the last thing he hears is the
CRACK of the rifle and a loud pitiful WAIL.

FADE TO BLACK
I NT. SPACECRAFT - SOMETI ME LATER

Through the wi ndow of the craft the bright, blue globe of the
earth falls away and with it the tiny, Mdwestern town. The
vessel speeds silently through the stars while inside one
creature sits beside another who |ies prostrate. Waves pass
between the two as the smaller one is envel oped in the pale,
bl ue field.

MALE ALIEN (V.Q.)
(soot hingly, w thout noving
hi s nout h)
W both did all that we could. In
his human form he was vul nerabl e
and we had no tinme to convert
hi m

The smaller creature opens its eyes and | ooks at her conpani on.

MALE ALIEN (V. Q) (CONT' D)
You did all that you could. W
took every care to nake sure our
child could survive until we
returned. W wrapped himin a
human shell and placed himin a
envi ronnment that we thought woul d
be safe. That was all we could do
in so short a tine.

The mal e | ooks at the small hole in the other’s chest that is
nearly cl osed.

MALE ALI EN ( CONT' D)
W can’t undo the mi stakes of the
past, you must try to get well
and | ook to the future.

FEMALE ALIEN (V.Q.)
(quietly, painfully)
I, ... 1 knowthere is logic in
your words. | know we gave our
son seven years of |ife that he
woul d not have had.

( CONTI NUED)



19.
CONTI NUED:

The male sm | es and nods.

FEMALE ALIEN (V.Q ) (CONT' D)
I know that, then, he woul d not
have survived the trip honme, no
child could have.

MALE ALIEN (V. Q)
(cl oses his eyes and
continues to nod)
It nearly killed us.

FEMALE ALIEN (V.Q.)
Al these things |I know but,
knowi ng themis futile - our
child is dead.
THE END



