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EXT. TROPICAL JUNGLE - DAY

Stillness in the jungle. There’s a strange marking on a tree 
in the shape of an X. It’s BLUE... and almost looks painted.

A gecko climbs up the tree. It pauses on the ‘X’.

HUMMING.

The gecko turns its head. Crawls away.

The HUM grows louder. We see above the tree line, slowly. 

Birds fly desperately through the trees in a flurry of color. 
A monkey screams, somewhere

The hum is a ROAR, now. 

GIRL
WAAAAAA...

EXT. SKY - DAY

There’s a GIRL harnessed into a ROPE suspended in the AIR, 
FLYING ACROSS THE SKY. She holds onto the rope and flips 
herself so she hangs UPSIDE DOWN. 

GIRL
HOOOOOO!

This is AMELIA (19). She’s the type of person who feels most 
alive when she’s closest to death. Like now. Short cut hair. 
Cargo pants, t-shirt tucked in. She rights herself and points 
to something in the distance. 

AMELIA
(yelling over engine roar)

Perry! I can see them!

The rope is tied to a RED SEAPLANE, flying DANGEROUSLY LOW.

INT. SEAPLANE - DAY

PERRY (late 20s) is piloting the plane. Aviators, a red 
mustache. He’s clearly concerned, but not surprised.

In the back of the plane is a bunch of STUFF. A tent, 
climbing gear, some rations, a pair of oars. A total mess. 
The dashboard of the plane is the same way -- papers and maps 
are scattered all over.



Perry opens the pilot side window. Papers on the dash fly 
about in the breeze. He takes off his glasses and peers below 
to Amelia. 

PERRY
(yelling)

What? Where?

He pulls his head back in the plane. Gazes around. Thinks 
better of it. 

PERRY (CONT’D)
Get back up here!

He yanks on the yoke. The plane lurches upwards, towards a 
more reasonable altitude.

And then, through a clearing in the jungle, the GOLEMS come 
into view. 

Perry audibly GASPS.

EXT. SKY - DAY

AMELIA
(yelling)

That’s them!

She’s beaming. 

In the clearing are the TWIN GOLEMS, two monstrous ROCK 
FORMATIONS of sheer brown stone. They appear remarkably 
humanoid and are connected at two points that look like the 
fists of the Golems.

INT. SEAPLANE - DAY

Perry has his eyes on the Golems and one hand on the yoke as 
he shuffles through the papers and maps on the dashboard of 
the plane. It’s challenging with wind flooding through the 
window. 

He finds what he’s looking for -- a polaroid photo of the 
same rocks.

He holds the photo up, positioning it in his view next to the 
real Golems. It flaps in the wind -- but it’s clear --

They’re in DIFFERENT POSITIONS.

He shakes his head. Turns it a little, to see from a 
different angle. 
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EXT. SKY - DAY

Amelia is upside down again, punching downward in 
celebration. 

PERRY
(yelling)

They’re different!

Amelia looks up from her Spiderman position. 

AMELIA
(yelling)

What??

Perry sticks his arm out of the window. Gestures upward.

PERRY
(yelling)

Get up here, Amelia!

Amelia rolls her eyes.

AMELIA
(to herself)

No fun.

In one swinging motion, she flips herself back up and begins 
CLIMBING up the rope. She makes it look easy. 

At one point, she FLIPS her whole body UP THE ROPE, pinching 
it with her FEET, and then LIFTING herself back up into rope 
climbing position. 

Perry glares from his window. Shakes his head.

INT. SEAPLANE - DAY

Amelia reaches the plane. Grabs the bar on below the open 
door with one hand -- and does an EASY ONE ARMED pull up INTO 
THE PLANE.

She grins at Perry from her spot on the floor. He shakes his 
head.

AMELIA
I call that ‘Best in the world.’ 

He grabs his glasses from the dashboard. Puts them on.

PERRY
I call it reckless and showing off.
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She chortles as she slides into the copilot seat. Pulls in 
the excess rope.

AMELIA
Why not both? 

PERRY
One day...

He shifts in his seat. Grabs the photo. Hands it to her.

PERRY (CONT’D)
They’re different.

He maneuvers the plane around the Golems, still above the 
clearing. Amelia looks down at them, and at the picture. Even 
from different angles, Perry is right. 

AMELIA
Hm.

She rotates the photo. Rotates it back. Looks at it upside 
down.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Maybe.

PERRY
We could be in the wrong place.

She raises an eyebrow. 

AMELIA
There’s no islands within a hundred 
MILES. No way. 

She looks at the photo, looks down at the Golems.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Besides, they look MOSTLY the same.

PERRY
But they’re in totally different 
positions --

AMELIA
I think... the only way we can find 
out is to climb them. Like we 
planned.

Perry looks at her in disbelief.

PERRY
That is NOT the only way --
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AMELIA
So you’re not going to?

PERRY
I didn’t say --

AMELIA
I can climb them alone, it’ll be a 
bit more dangerous, but I’m into --

PERRY
I didn’t say that. 

AMELIA
So you’re in.

Perry sighs.

PERRY
Yeah. I’m in.

AMELIA
Then let’s do it. 

EXT. SKY - DAY

The seaplane turns, away from the Golems and towards the 
ocean. 

We get a clear view of the island. Beaches, jungle, the Golem 
clearing, a small range of mountains -- maybe more like hills 
-- behind them. 

EXT. JUNGLE, NEAR BEACH - DAY

Through the trees, we see the seaplane land a bit offshore. 

Two FIGURES come into view -- but only from the back, so 
they’re more like silhouettes. We get their voices. One, the 
voice of an OLD MAN

OLD MAN
Should we do something?

The other figure thinks about it for a moment. The voice is 
of a YOUNG WOMAN. Commanding.

YOUNG WOMAN
No. They’re probably just visitors. 
Don’t worry about it.
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She turns to leave as Amelia hops out of the plane in the 
background. 

YOUNG WOMAN (CONT’D)
Go back home. I’ll keep an eye on 
them up here.

CONTINUE HERE

EXT. OUTSIDE PLANE - BEACH

Perry wades in the water as Amelia hands a bundle of ropes 
out the sliding door. He can’t see over the ropes.

PERRY
Make sure to be careful with the --

She places a weighty but compact FILM CAMERA on top of the 
ropes.

PERRY (CONT’D)
Camera!

He LOSES BALANCE and the camera FALLS --

And Amelia catches it.

AMELIA
I got it. Don’t worry. 

Perry scoffs as he walks to the shore and deposits the ropes.

PERRY
We need that, y’know. If we can’t 
get pictures of the things -- 
especially now that they’ve MOVED --

AMELIA
I don’t think they’ve moved. He 
just got the picture from a weird 
angle.

Perry is back at the plane. Amelia hands him a rolled up 
canvas tent. He carries it to shore.

PERRY
If we can’t get pictures, we can’t 
get paid. Your nest egg is gone, 
Amelia. 

(MORE)
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The magazine is expecting good 
pictures, especially since they 
lent us the plane. Which you also 
put in danger.

AMELIA
I hate those suits. 

PERRY
You can act upon that all you want. 
Once we get their pictures. 

AMELIA
Ugh.

She hops out of the plane, into the waist deep water, and 
slams the door behind her.

EXT. CAMP

The tent is set up in the jungle, just past the beach line. 

Amelia is drawing out a rough map of the island on a scrap of 
paper. Perry zips up a backpack full of cameras and climbing 
gear. He swats at a bug. 

PERRY
You ready?

Amelia chews on the pen.

AMELIA
The golems are like... a couple 
miles that way, right?

She glances up in the direction she’s talking about.

PERRY
Yep. 

She marks a star on the map in the center of the island, 
which appears as mostly circular.

AMELIA
Alright. That means we’re here. 
North edge.

PERRY
Ok.

AMELIA
Let’s go. 

PERRY (CONT'D)
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EXT. JUNGLE

In the distance, lurking behind the trees, watching, we see 
the same WOMAN from before. We can’t see her face.

Amelia and Perry hike through the jungle atop the narrow game 
trails, climbing a slight incline.

Perry carries a significantly larger backpack and walks 
behind Amelia. Near the top of an extremely steep hill, he 
SLIPS and FALLS --

And in one swoop, Amelia HOOKS her own foot in a TREE ROOT 
and EXTENDS her hand to grasp his. 

Crisis averted. 

AMELIA
Want to stop for lunch?

PERRY
Let’s eat as we go.

EXT. JUNGLE HILLTOP

Amelia tears off a bite of a sandwich while surveying her 
surroundings. She has a good view of the island from upon the 
hill, where the trees have cleared up a bit. 

A flock of exotic birds CRASH through the top of the jungle 
and away from the shore. 

She gets out her hand drawn map. Marks it again, the point 
where the birds emerged from.

PERRY
Are we going the right way?

AMELIA
I think so.

She doesn’t look up at him.

PERRY
You think --

AMELIA
Yes.

Glances at Perry. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Let’s get a move on.
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EXT. JUNGLE

Walking again, this time through dense shrubbery. 

PERRY
Ugh.

AMELIA
What’s the matter, can’t handle 
some bushwhacking?

PERRY
Well I don’t prefer it. Feels like 
a waste of energy, considering the 
existence of, y’know, cars.

AMELIA
Psh. C’mon, Perry, we’re here in 
the great outdoors. Thousands of 
miles from anywhere else. Just go 
with the flow. Have some fun. 

Perry rolls his eyes. He’s heard this before.

PERRY
Go with the flow? Like how I went 
with the flow and you got us stuck 
halfway up Tetrarch dome?

AMELIA
We made it out ok. We’re still 
here, man, living and breathing.

PERRY
If by ok you mean surviving --

AMELIA
Good enough for me. Plus, we’re 
gonna climb something that NO ONE 
has ever done. Forget surviving -- 
this is what life is all about.

PERRY
Sounds like something your dad 
would say.

A beat of silence. They don’t talk about him much. 

PERRY (CONT’D)
Do you really think he’ll be here?

Amelia stares daggers. 
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AMELIA
Why do you think I’m looking --

Perry withdraws the photo of the Golems from his pocket. 

PERRY
He took this photo, right?

AMELIA
Maybe, I don’t remember.

PERRY
I do. He had that folder of 
potentials. You still have it, 
right? 

Amelia scoffs. Nods. 

AMELIA
Yeah.

PERRY
Amelia, your dad...

He looks at the ground.

PERRY (CONT’D)
There’s no way he’s alive.

AMELIA
Shut up, Perry.

PERRY
It’s been EIGHT YEARS. We would’ve 
heard something from him -- YOU 
would’ve heard something from him, 
by now. If he was still alive. I’m 
sorry.

AMELIA
That doesn’t change anything.

A beat.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
I’ve still got to find him. And 
maybe he’ll be here. Maybe not.

She readjusts her backpack and starts to walk forward.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
But we’ve still got to send it. 
It’s here, after all. 
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Perry looks at the photo. 

PERRY
Simon... I don’t know what to do. 
How did you handle this girl? 

He starts walking to catch up with Amelia. 

EXT. GOLEM CLEARING - BASE

Amelia and Perry enter a clearing and catch their FIRST 
GLIMPSE of the GOLEMS

And they’re HUGE.

AMELIA
There they are! 

She drops her back and runs towards the giant slabs of stone 
that make up the ‘feet’ of the Golems, looking up at the rest 
of them as she does. 

PERRY
Woah.

AMELIA
At least 500 feet-- way bigger than 
what they looked like from the air.

PERRY
We’ll need all our ropes, probably. 
Take it in a few pitches. 5? 6?

Amelia nods as she circles around the behemoth. 

AMELIA
Let’s get this one, the north one. 
I bet we can traverse over once we 
reach the top!

PERRY
Sounds good. 

AMELIA
This is going to be sick!

Perry laughs. 

He looks at the photo of the Golems. Compares it to the ones 
in front of him. 

It’s definitely DIFFERENT.
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Perry looks up at Amelia. She’s got a look of intense 
concentration on her face as she does a practice scale of the 
Golem’s foot.

He PUTS THE PHOTO AWAY.

PERRY
Let’s set it up. 

EXT. GOLEM CLEARING - JUNGLE

At the forest jungle line, a pair of eyes are watching Amelia 
and Perry as they set up their ropes.

We see her face for the first time. She has a white stripe 
running down it. Younger than her posture and confidence 
would suggest. 

The most surprising thing about her, though, is her GRATEFUL 
DEAD t-shirt.

This is NASHTA. 

She takes a good long look at Amelia and Perry. Looks up to 
the top of the Golems. 

NASHTA
They’re going to climb it. 

In a sudden burst, she dashes in to the jungle, leaping 
through vegetation. She moves deftly, with a purpose. 

She comes to a big tree. A big blue ‘X’ on the side of it. 

She knocks against the side of it twice with the base of her 
fist -- and then SHE LAUNCHES her ELBOW into the tree. 

As if on command, a small metallic lever springs forth. She 
unfolds it and begins pressing it, like a telegraph.

A series of rapid, irregular BEEPS begin emitting from the 
device. 

We pan downward, through a thin layer of earth to find --

INT. UNDERGROUND

A series of underground caverns stretch far and wide, like a 
VILLAGE. There’s a strange, seemingly random assortment of 
clothing, technology and culture. No cars -- but there is 
radio and one television, with a Betamax attached. 
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Most of the buildings are carved out of a thick clay, so they 
blend in with the earth carving out the caverns well.

Above, bright, blue LIGHTS shine. They’re solar powered, 
their batteries above on the surface.

The same BEEPS from above RING OUT to the whole city. 

Below, in the town square --

People here wear all sorts of strange clothes. There are band 
t-shirts, three piece suits, Victorian dresses, ands potato 
sacks repurposed as clothing -- in terms of fashion anything 
that you can get your hands on, goes.

People are scrambling as the message continues on. This is 
exciting.

On a set of steps in the square - The old man from before.

Scrawny and bearded, he wears a tricorner hat and a smiley 
face t-shirt. This is NORMYA (60s).

He’s TRANSCRIBING the message as it’s relayed to the entire 
community. 

NORMYA
Send... reinforcements...

He looks at the paper sideways.

NORMYA (CONT’D)
There’s gotta be a shorter word she 
could’ve used...

The BEEPS CONTINUE. Normya writes in a flurry to keep up. 

NORMYA (CONT’D)
To... Golems... Send... Some... 
To... Plane.

The beeps STOP. 

And everything is still, but just for a moment. The village 
looks to Normya. He usually doesn’t have this type of 
attention on him.

NORMYA (CONT’D)
Alright, I guess since Nashta’s 
gone, I’m putting this together. 
Should I make a joke to start us 
off?

The crowd stares at him.
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NORMYA (CONT’D)
Maybe not. Ha.

He shuffles on the platform uncomfortably. 

NORMYA (CONT’D)
Here’s the full message.

He clears his throat.

NORMYA (CONT’D)
‘Visitors too deep. Send help to 
Golems. Send some to plan.’

He folds up the message and puts it in his pocket.

NORMYA (CONT’D)
Alright, I need some volunteers to 
get to the Golems and help Nashta -- 

People in the crowd raise their hand.

NORMYA (CONT’D)
You, you, and you. You’ll come with 
me. The rest of you, see what you 
can find at their plane they came 
in on. Might be some new goodies.

He looks around.

NORMYA (CONT’D)
Well, what are you waiting for! 
It’s not every day we get to go up 
top. Consider it a field trip!

The crowd disperses in a frenzy.

EXT. GOLEM LEG

Amelia jabs an ANCHOR, a small dagger shaped, expanding 
device, into a crack into the rock. 

She traces the rope attached to her harness through it.

AMELIA
(yelling)

Take!

Below, Perry, wearing a helmet, repeatedly yanks the rope, 
tightening it up top. 
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Amelia leans back, letting the rope and anchor hold her. 
She’s wearing pointed climbing shoes and the camera slung 
across her back. About 50 feet up the Golem, halfway up its 
right leg.

PERRY
You really should wear a helmet --

She exhales. Ignores him.

PERRY (CONT’D)
I guess not.

AMELIA
I’m going to get up to the knee 
looking thing.

Below, Perry gives her a thumbs up.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Climbing!

PERRY
Climb on!

MONTAGE 

Amelia climbs up the knee, wipes her brow. She places an 
anchor and throws the rope down to Perry.

Perry climbs up and meets her at the knee anchor. 

PERRY (CONT’D)
Long way to go.

They keep climbing. Amelia, after reaching an anchor, does a 
BACKFLIP off the wall and grins at Perry. He rapidly tightens 
the rope and she falls. She’s not worried -- but he certainly 
is. 

Amelia scales the small gap between the arm and the chest of 
the Golem, all four limbs extended like a star, launching 
herself upwards.

Perry climbs, grabbing a outcropping of stone -- until it 
crumbles under his weight. Amelia CATCHES him, belaying from 
above, and they look downward as stones tumble. Perry’s eyes 
are wide from the near disaster.

PERRY (CONT’D)
Woah.

Amelia gives him a thumbs up. He returns it. Grins.
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Nearing the shoulder blade now, Amelia gives a strong push to 
set an anchor.

END MONTAGE

Finally, she reaches the head. One final heave... and she 
makes it to the top. There’s a strange OUTCROPPING just above 
the forehead of the Golem -- and the heads of the two giant 
stone structures are butted together, making one large 
platform of sorts.

Amelia PLUNGES the final anchor into the rock. She only has 
three more clipped into her harness. 

She throws the rope down for Perry to connect into. 

PERRY (CONT’D)
Got it!

Amelia takes a second to look around. 

AMELIA
Woah. 

She can see the whole island from up here. It’s breathtaking. 

She gets out the camera, snaps a photo. 

PERRY
You ready up there.

She breaks out of her daze.

AMELIA
Let me latch in. 

She puts the rope through her belay loop.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Belay on!

PERRY
Climbing. What’s it like up there?

Amelia tightens the rope as he climbs, but doesn’t look down 
at him. 

AMELIA
Amazing.

She keeps looking around. She looks down at Perry - and sees 
FIGURES BELOW HIM. 
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EXT. GOLEM BASE

At the base of the Golem’s, NASHTA, NORMYA and the 3 other 
UNDERGROUNDERS are gathered. 

A few of the others dig through Amelia and Perry’s left 
equipment. Nashta and Normya look up, towards the climbers.

NORMYA
Wow. They’re going to make it to 
the top.

Nashta taps her foot.

NASHTA
This is bad.

NORMYA
Don’t worry too much. It’ll be 
fine, probably. It’s only happened 
once out of sync.

Nashta looks down at the small old man.

NASHTA
Yeah, when HE climbed it. 

NORMYA
Well, your cautionary ways may be 
why you’re in charge, 
granddaughter. 

This answer doesn’t satisfy her. 

EXT. GOLEM HEAD

Amelia stares down at the figures.

AMELIA
(under her breath)

Are those... people?

Perry continues to climb upward as she pulls the rope 
rhythmically. She shakes her head. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
No way.

Perry reaches the top. Spins himself to sit on his butt. 
Looks out. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Pretty cool, huh?
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He takes a deep breath, partially to recover from the climb 
and partially to take the view in.

Nods.

Amelia draws the rope back up, wrapping it around her neck 
and behind her head. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Bet you’re glad you came, huh?

PERRY
Whatever. Didn’t really have any 
other options. 

AMELIA
You’re just saying that. 

PERRY
Dang, we should have packed more 
anchors.

He looks to her waist, where there are only three left.

AMELIA
We had enough to get up here. 

She stands up, carrying the rope over her shoulders.  

AMELIA (CONT’D)
I’m gonna go check out the other 
side. 

PERRY
Be careful. Can I get the camera?

She hands it to him and walks towards the OTHER HEAD.

We get a sense of the expanse. These Golems are HUGE. Amelia 
deftly crosses over from one to the other and walks around 
the head of the Southern Golem. 

Perry snaps a photo of the island from above. Another of 
Amelia walking across the Heads.

The OUTCROPPING catches his attention. He walks over to it. 

Examines it. It’s about waist high, but visible only from 
directly over it is a GLOWING BLUE STONE.

PERRY (CONT’D)
What... is this?
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Amelia is on the other side, looking out. Examining the rock 
below, on the Southern Golem. 

PERRY (CONT’D)
Amelia, check this out!

She looks at him. 

PERRY (CONT’D)
There’s another one! 

He points to the outcropping on the South Golem. 

She walks over to it. This one has a blue glowing rock on top 
too. 

AMELIA
It’s... glowing. 

Perry takes a photo of the stone. 

Amelia continues to stare at it.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Should we... Take it?

Perry looks up. 

PERRY
What? No!

AMELIA
What if we did, though? That’d be 
such a cool souvenir -- and 
nobody’s been here before, so who 
would --

PERRY
That doesn’t feel right. I don’t 
think we should --

Amelia has an anchor drawn. She’s holding it ABOVE THE 
GLOWING ROCK.

PERRY (CONT’D)
Amelia --

And she PLUNGES IT into the rock.

The BLUE STONE CRACKS. It begins to GLOW even more BRIGHT.

AMELIA
I don’t know why I thought THAT 
would work...
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PERRY
Stop that! I already got a photo of 
this one --

RUMBLE.

PERRY (CONT’D)
What was that --

ANOTHER RUMBLE. This one LONGER. 

AMELIA
The ground is -- moving?

The head of the South Golem starts rumbling physically. It’s 
not just a SOUND ANYMORE. 

PERRY
Amelia - get over here!

Her eyes are wide. 

She starts running towards Perry at the North Golem, cradling 
the rope above her shoulders.

The HEAD MOVES. 

EXT. GOLEM BASE

Nashta and Normya look up at the Golems. The other 
undergrounders stop digging through the bags.

It’s RUMBLING DOWN HERE, TOO. 

NASHTA
No no no no no no no...

NORMYA
I guess they woke them up.

The LEG of the South Golem RISES UP.

NASHTA
Way too early. This is not good. 

NORMYA
Nashta. Be calm. This is what 
you’re trained for. 

NASHTA
Why... is the Northern not awake?
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EXT. GOLEM CLEARING

The SOUTH GOLEM IS STANDING UP, SEPERATED FROM THE NORTH 
GOLEM. 

EXT. GOLEM HEAD 

Amelia stands at the EDGE -- but MUCH FARTHER AWAY from Perry 
than when she first started. Behind her, the entire 
OUTCROPPING is glowing blue, rather than just the tip of it. 

She has to yell for their voices to reach each other over the 
chasm in between. 

AMELIA
Perry!

On the other Golem, Perry is in shock. Still holding onto the 
camera, next to the Glowing Outcropping. 

PERRY
It’s... moving!

He looks around and down to see the Golem adjusting it’s feet 
and lower it’s hands

PERRY (CONT’D)
The whole thing -- it’s like it’s 
alive!

AMELIA
I’m going to try and get over there 
--

PERRY
No, it’s way too far --

Amelia JABS her first of three anchors into a small crack in 
the rock and hooks the rope through it and her harness.

AMELIA
I have to get over there --

The Golem is moving again, but only slightly this time.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
So we can get down together -- I 
have the only rope!

Perry looks around. 

PERRY
How?
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AMELIA
Not sure yet!

PERRY
Wait --

EXT. GOLEM CLEARING

The South Golem REARS IT’S FIST 

EXT. GOLEM HEAD

PERRY
Amelia -- it’s going to --

EXT. GOLEM CLEARING

The South Golem THROWS A PUNCH at the TORSO of the NORTH 
GOLEM.

EXT. GOLEM HEAD

Perry is THROWN by the IMPACT that the entire North Golem 
suffers from the blow. He manages to HANG ON to the 
outcropping, and PULLING HIMSELF UPWARD --

He GRABS the BLUE STONE. It GLOWS BRIGHTER.

RUMBLE.

On the South Golem, Amelia makes her way DOWN THE HEAD and 
onto the SHOULDER of the right fist, which just threw the 
punch. 

She looks up to see the NORTH GOLEM LIFT ITS HEAD. 

The FACE GLOWS BLUE where EYES would be.

EXT. GOLEM BASE

Nashta, Nomya and the other Undergrounders scramble away from 
the FALLING ROCKS resulting from the punch. 

EXT. GOLEM CLEARING

The NORTH GOLEM - awake now - LIFTS ITS RIGHT FIST
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EXT. GOLEM HEAD

Perry looks out from his position, holding onto the now 
GLOWING outcropping. 

PERRY
This is bad this is bad this is 
bad...

Perry pulls himself up a little bit to get a view above the 
Golem’s head.

PERRY (CONT’D)
Amelia... Have to protect her...

He catches sight of her -- RUNNING, attached by rope to the 
SOUTH GOLEM’S head -- down the Golem’s extended right arm --

AMELIA
Perry! Stay where you are --

He notices before she does -- The NORTH GOLEM’S RIGHT FIST 
PLOWING INTO THE SOUTH GOLEM’S HEAD

The impact sends the SOUTH GOLEM -- and AMELIA -- OFF 
BALANCE. 

AMELIA FALLS OFF THE ARM.

PERRY
Amelia!

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM - CHEST

She TIGHTENS her self-belay rope, stopping from sliding any 
farther down it, but that doesn’t prevent her from lateral 
movement as she’s SWINGING TOWARDS the BODY of the GOLEM.  

In mid air, Amelia adjusts her momentum and spins her body so 
she MAKES IMPACT with her backside.

AMELIA
Ahh!

She grabs her back. Panting.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
I’m ok, I’m ok.

She looks up. She’s at least 50 feet below the head of the 
South Golem, now. 
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AMELIA (CONT’D)
Gotta get to Perry...

She swings back on to the rock, ties off a small stopper knot 
on her belay loop, and starts climbing up. 

It’s challenging, given the fact that the Golem is now 
MOVING.

She makes some progress, basically LEAPING up the rock.

Then, the NORTH GOLEM THROWS ANOTHER PUNCH.

The impact ripples it’s way through the rock, THROWING Amelia 
off balance -- and sending her back down to where she 
started.

Rock shards RAIN from where the punch landed.

Amelia grabs the wall to avoid being pelted. Winces. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Shoulda worn that helmet.

She looks up at the North Golem’s head. It’s so far away now. 

She looks down to the ground. 

Deep breath. 

The South Golem punches the North.

She looks back up.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
I can’t... AH!

She PUNCHES the wall in anger.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
(yelling)

Perry! I’m coming back for you!

EXT. NORTH GOLEM - HEAD

Perry is hanging on for dear life on the glowing outcropping. 
Frantic worry is on his face. 

PERRY
What have I done... 

He tries to lift his head above the rock but is paralyzed by 
fear.
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PERRY (CONT’D)
(yelling)

Amelia!!

He hangs his head.

PERRY (CONT’D)
Simon... I’m sorry.

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM - CHEST

Amelia loosens her stopknot and starts falling, controlled, 
down the side of the Golem’s chest. 

A punch sends her swinging again -- but not as far. She takes 
it in stride this time. Bounces off the wall with her legs 
extended. 

AMELIA
These things must really have it 
out for each other. 

She continues to slide down. 

She’s near the end of the rope.

In one fell swoop, Amelia JABS an anchor into a crack in the 
rock. Runs the rope through it. It’s not yet fastened -

Another PUNCH.

THE ROPE COMES LOOSE. 

AMELIA IS FALLING. She tries her best to catch herself on the 
rock -- but keeps slipping.

Amelia extends her left hand to slow herself down the side of 
the GOLEM’S LEG

She’s still going TOO FAST. 

With her right hand, she grabs HER FINAL ANCHOR, runs it 
through the loose rope and grabs the end of the rope around 
it --

And PLUNGES the anchor into the side of the GOLEM’S LEG. 

But she’s STILL FALLING -- attached to the rope now. She’s 
getting much closer to the ground. She attempts to tighten 
the rope, and does -- but only just in time to stop her from 
falling ON THE GROUND at full speed. 
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EXT. GOLEM BASE

She LANDS on earth for the first time in too long. Flat on 
her back.

The impact is still significant. 

Amelia groans on the ground. The rope falls from the top of 
her anchor point at HIGH SPEED -- and she rolls to avoid it’s 
full impact. 

She looks up. The Golems are above her, arms locked in a 
wrestling bout. 

Amelia gets on her feet. Grabs the rope and hobble-runs away 
from the scene.

She sees NORMYA, and the UNDERGROUNDERS -- they’re carrying 
her stuff away, towards the jungle.

AMELIA
Hey, that’s our --

She’s BLINDSIDED by a tackle from Nashta. Nashta pins her 
down.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Who are you --

NASHTA
Who am I? Who are you? You’re on 
OUR island --

AMELIA
What are you talking about --

NASHTA
YOU did THIS!

Nashta points upward, to the clashing Golems.

AMELIA
Okay, I don’t know what’s going on. 
But Perry -- my friend -- he’s up 
there, and I need to rescue him --

NASHTA
I could care less about your 
‘friend’. The Golems could destroy 
EVERYTHING --

Amelia’s eyes light up.
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AMELIA
Then let’s stop them.

START BACK HERE

read as if 

Amelia offers more resistance to the idea that climbing the 
Golems is about her father. 
She suffers a harder fall and blacks out upon landing. 
Doesn’t meet and agree to work with Nashta and the Keepers 
yet. 

EXT. GOLEM BASE - DAY

Drifting in... and back out... of consciousness... is Amelia. 

Above, a Golem THROWS A PUNCH.

Amelia looks around.

She’s being DRAGGED on a TARP.

EXT. JUNGLE PATH - DAY

WEAVING through the jungle. 

The tarp (HER tarp, actually) is pulled by the 3 
Undergrounders. Normya guides them through the jungle. He 
pulls a branch to the side for them to pass. 

NORMYA
Come along, boys! 

They do, and run Amelia over a ROOT. It propels Amelia 
upward.
 

AMELIA
Oh!

He looks down at her as she’s pulled. 

NORMYA
Oh, you’re awake. 

The 3 Undergrounders look back at her. 

AMELIA
Who are you?
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NORMYA
Can you walk? Might make our 
descent easier.

Amelia lifts herself up off the ground. 

Her eyes widen.

She wobbles and FALLS back to the ground.

NORMYA (CONT’D)
What hurts?

AMELIA
Ankle.  

He crouches down. Grabs and inspects it.

The Undergrounders exchange glances. 

NORMYA
You’ll be alright once we get 
below. 

AMELIA
Below? Who are you --

He stands up. Pulls her up. Amelia is taller than him. 

NORMYA
Here. I’ll help.

In one motion, Normya PULLS Amelia onto his BACK.

A CRASH echoes through the valley and the jungle shakes. 
Birds fly up through the canopy. 

Trees part in the distance. NASHTA makes her way through the 
trees. Runs towards the group. 

NORMYA (CONT’D)
Nashta is going to want to get 
going. Let’s hurry, fellas!

The Undergrounders nod. The 5 run through the jungle, Normya 
carrying Amelia, panning out across the landscape. Nashta 
catches up. 

She’s holding a large metallic stick. Panting. She slows next 
to them. Gets her breathing under control. 

NASHTA
Grandpa. You’re carrying the 
Outsider --
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NORMYA
She’s hurt, Nashta. 

Nashta frowns. Normya gives her a look, like this is one 
thing he won’t back down on.

NASHTA
Let’s just get home. We may need 
her help, anyway.

Amelia interjects.

AMELIA
My help??

NORMYA
Are they under control?

Somehow Normya is running a perfect pace all the while 
carrying Amelia. 

NASHTA
Trip lines are set. Might break, 
but should hold them in the 
clearing for at least the night. 
We’ll set more when they’re 
resting.

NORMYA
When will we go back for their 
gear?

AMELIA
My gear? I need that --

NASHTA
Tonight. Hopefully it doesn’t get 
crushed. 

AMELIA
Will you stop talking about me like 
I’m not here?!

Nashta looks at her.

NORMYA
Maybe not the best move, young’n.

NASHTA
You. What is your name?

Amelia puffs out her chest. Hard to do when carried piggyback 
style.
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AMELIA
Amelia. Who are you?

NASHTA
Amelia. You’ve only been here on 
our island a short time. And you’ve 
already accomplished so much.

Amelia is thrown.

AMELIA
Thank -- wait what?

NASHTA
You’ve summited the Great Golems. 
Cracked their skin with your 
probes. And woken them up, before 
their due. Now we’re all at risk. 

AMELIA
I didn’t know --

NASHTA
So, I thank you. 

NORMYA
Nashta, she’s totally ignorant --

NASHTA
And welcome to our home. You’ll be 
leaving soon. Hope you enjoyed your 
stay.

AMELIA
Wait.

They keep running. In a small clearing now, the Golems 
visible in the background.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
STOP.

Normya does. Looks back at her. Nashta looks back. 

Amelia looks up at the Golems.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Perry. Perry is up there. 

NASHTA
The other?

AMELIA
He can’t get down. I had the rope. 
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NASHTA
Why should we care?

NORMYA
Nashta --

NASHTA
You should have KNOWN THE 
CONSEQUENCES -

NORMYA
(elevated)

NASHTA --

Amelia is quiet.

AMELIA
He could die. 

She looks back at Nashta, who’s fuming.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
I need to save him. 

NASHTA
It’s impossible -- we can’t 
possibly reach him up there --

AMELIA
I did it once. 

NASHTA
Why should we help you --

NORMYA
Nashta -- that’s not who we are --

AMELIA
If we get to the top --

She looks up at the Golems. 

The North PUNCHES the South.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Can we stop them?

NASHTA
Can we -- no. There’s no chance --

AMELIA
I climbed up once. I’m pretty sure 
we triggered it, by touching the 
glowing rocks --
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Nashta cranes her neck.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
If we get back up there, we could 
stop them. And get Perry.

The South Golem PUNCHES the North.

NORMYA
I think it’d work.

AMELIA
I’m guessing this isn’t the first 
time something those things woke 
up. Let me help. Stop them for 
good. 

NASHTA
I can’t believe this.

NORMYA
It’s a little more complicated than 
you think, Amelia. But...

NASHTA
If we get up there... we could 
learn so much more about them.

NORMYA
Nashta... Are you sure? 

NASHTA
We’ll regroup below. Fix you up. 
Then you’ll take me up there. We’ll 
halt the Golems and get your 
friend. 

Amelia looks at Nashta. GULPS.

AMELIA
Got it. 

Nashta nods. They run.

Amelia looks back at the Golems. 

EXT. GOLEM HEAD

A carabiner LOCKS into a bolt anchored to a brown surface.  

Perry exhales. He’s on the Golem’s head. It’s shaken by 
another thrown PUNCH. He’s getting used to it at this point. 
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The wind blows over his face as he looks out across the 
island.

He digs into his backpack. Inside is some water, two granola 
bars and a banana. He opens the granola bar. Takes a bite.

PERRY
How in the world am I going to get 
off this thing?

A punch SLAMS into the chest of the North Golem. The head 
recoils. 

Perry is THROWN off balance. He loses his granola bar and it 
falls down the side of the Golem. 

EXT. JUNGLE, UNDERGROUND ENTRANCE - DAY

A small clearing in the jungle. A large stone cave with a 
stone set in front is before them.

The three Undergrounders roll the rock away, opening the cave 
entrance. 

NORMYA
Thanks, boys. Let’s go.

Nashta looks out at the Golems. 

NASHTA
Few more hours till sunset. Let’s 
get down and get everything ready. 
Then make our way back up. 

They nod. She runs down into the cave.

INT. CAVE TUNNELS

The gang weaves through the underground tunnels. 

Nashta leads the way deftly. She carries a blue CRYSTAL that 
lights the path. Blue crystals line the ceiling as well. 

Normya moves at a leisurely pace, carrying Amelia easily, 
despite his old body and small build. They’re behind the 
others.
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AMELIA
So you guys live down here? I guess 
that’s why there’s no reports of 
people on this island.

Normya chuckles.

NORMYA
You don’t seem so surprised.

She shrugs.

AMELIA
On the wall you learn to take 
things in stride. Roll with the 
punches. 

NORMYA
I don’t understand your people’s 
love of danger. Or use of idioms, 
sometimes.

AMELIA
How do you speak English, anyway? 

NORMYA
It’s amazing what a culture can 
pick up from TV.

AMELIA
You guys get shipwrecks here? Is 
that how you get this stuff? 

NORMYA
Every now and then. We get lucky 
with the clothes sometimes.

He gestures towards his own shirt. 

NORMYA (CONT’D)
And sometimes, talented people, 
like yourself, end up here. Never 
seen anyone scamper up our Golems 
like that. 

Amelia grins.

AMELIA
Thanks... wait, what’s your name? 

NORMYA
Normya. Sorry. I forgot. My 
granddaughter is Nashta. 
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AMELIA
Is that why she listens to you? 

He laughs.

NORMYA
Oh no. She doesn’t listen to me, 
really. When she does, it’s not 
because I’m her blood.

Amelia gives him a look.

NORMYA (CONT’D)
It’s because I was the Guardian, 
before her.

AMELIA
You were the head honcho?

NORMYA
Sort of. Don’t worry. I wasn’t very 
good at it.  

INT. UNDERGROUND

The gang filters through the cave, bursting out into the 
Underground village we saw earlier. 

Blue lights filter from the ceiling. A waterfall passes from 
the surface downwards into a small pool towards the corner of 
the small village. 

Some small CHILDREN run to greet Nashta. Amelia watches from 
Normya’s back as they walk towards the pool. 

CHILDREN
Nashta!

She stops as they gather around her. We see her smile. 
Surprisingly, she makes ‘caring’ seem like a normal emotion 
to go along with her ‘angry’ and ‘serious’ expressions.

CHILDREN (CONT’D)
Are they fighting? Are we going to 
be ok?

NASHTA
We’ll be fine. We always have been.

CHILDREN
Are they scary?
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NASHTA
Honestly? A little bit. But it’s 
ok. You know why?

They look up at her. Eyes wide. 

NASHTA (CONT’D)
Because they protect us, too. The 
pool? The lights? The Golems keep 
us safe.

CHILDREN
You’re so cool!

NASHTA
Just cool enough. I have to go now. 
Bye guys.

She pats a child on the head.

They beam at her as she leaves.

Amelia is staring. 

AMELIA
Well at least they seem to like 
her.

NORMYA
She’s not always so high strung. 

AMELIA
Coulda fooled me. 

He smirks.

NORMYA
Let’s get you to the pool.

AMELIA
Pool?

INT. WATERFALL POOL

The waterfall leaks pours out from some cavernous opening 
leading up to the surface. Blue Crystals glow in the base of 
the pool. 

AMELIA
Wow. 

A few old men bathe in the shallow end of the pool. 
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AMELIA (CONT’D)
Hot springs? Seen this in the comic 
books. 

Normya carries her closer to the pool. He starts to wade 
through. 

NORMYA
Not quite. 

He DROPS her in the pool.

She spazzes out. 

AMELIA
It’s freezing in here!

NORMYA
That’s the healing abilities of the 
pool. Get that ankle of yours 
working right as a Great Dane. 

Amelia shivers. 

AMELIA
I don’t think that’s a saying.

He shrugs. 

Nashta walks up to the shore. 

NASHTA
You’re going to have to soak it for 
at least the night. 

AMELIA
Are you serious?

NASHTA
Can you climb them with a broken 
ankle?

Amelia sighs.

NASHTA (CONT’D)
That’s what I thought.

Amelia rolls her eyes

NASHTA (CONT’D)
What do you need to get ready? I’ll 
be back with a map and whatever 
else. 
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Amelia unclips an anchor from her harness. Holds it up.

AMELIA
Anything like this? And some food? 

Nashta examines it. Takes it. 

NASHTA
I’ll see what I can do. Normya, 
will you get some food for her?

He nods. 

They both leave, in opposite directions.

Amelia looks around. Takes a deep breath. 

She gets up and walks away in a third direction.

AMELIA
Let’s check this place out.

INT. UNDERGROUND SQUARE

Amelia walks through the town square. She’s limping a bit. 
It’s hectic with activity. People are gathering supplies, 
battering down hatches. 

A few of the KIDS, holding fruit, stare at her. One of them 
DROPS an orange. 

KID
Her foot --!

Amelia’s stride regulates. She’s walking normally, now. 

OTHER KID
She’s tough!

Amelia flashes a grin at the kids. 

She turns the corner to the busy marketplace. 

Out of the corner of her eye, a particular cave catches her 
eye. The small entry is circled with the blue crystals. It’s 
set a bit apart from the marketplace.

She makes her way over to it. 
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INT. CRYSTAL CAVE

Amelia lowers her legs into the cave. The rest of her body 
follows along. There’s little space - she has to crouch -- 
but it’s inexplicably lit.

Along the walls are crystals laid into shapes -- the SHAPE of 
the ISLAND. 

It’s a MAP. 

She looks farther down the wall. The crystals are cut into 
what look like GLOWING HIEROGLYPHICS. 

The depict a scene -- small people crowded around, 
worshipping two big people -- the Golems? 

And then, further along, The Golems are FIGHTING.

And the people go down -- UNDERGROUND.

NORMYA
You found this place quickly. 

His entrance STARTLES Amelia. 

He hands her a piece of fruit and some flattened bread.

NORMYA (CONT’D)
You healed quickly, too. You’ll 
need some food in you. The pool 
takes a toll, even if it’s delayed 
sometimes. 

Amelia bites into the bread. Looks back at the cave wall.

AMELIA
What is this place?

Normya takes a bite of his own fruit. 

NORMYA
A history. Of the island. Our 
people. The Golems.

AMELIA
It seems... kind of vague. What 
happened? This doesn’t really 
explain what those things are, does 
it?

Normya shrugs. 
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NORMYA
It’s not truly very helpful, no. 
That’s something I’ve learned in my 
old age --

AMELIA
You can’t be THAT old.

NORMYA
You flatter me. But I’ve learned in 
these years -- sometimes knowledge 
serves no real purpose.

Amelia reaches out and traces the crystals outlining a Golem, 
the Northern one, with her finger

AMELIA
Are you saying this -- this isn’t 
even real? These drawings are made 
up?

NORMYA
I don’t know. Honestly? It doesn’t 
really matter to me.

Amelia stops tracing

AMELIA
This is your history -- that’s not 
important to you?

NORMYA
It’s important to me because it’s 
important to my people. Provides 
meaning, context to our lives here. 
But the truth is that we’re down 
here, and the Golems are up there. 
I’m not sure how we got here 
matters, is all. 

AMELIA
Hmm.

Normya pulls a device out of his pocket. It’s a watch-piece. 
He angles it towards the blue light. 

NORMYA
It’ll be dark soon. They’ll stop 
fighting. Let’s get you to Nashta.

Amelia tilts her head.
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AMELIA
What, they quit moving after the 
sun sets?

NORMYA
It’s rude to argue after bedtime. 

EXT. STOREROOM

Amelia and Normya walk up to a small cave with a wooden door 
blocking it off.

Nashta comes out of the door as they’re walking. She’s got a 
FADED ROPE held together by multiple WOVEN BANDS and what 
looks like some steel TENT STAKES

NASHTA
Your foot. 

Amelia looks down.

AMELIA
It got better, I guess?

NASHTA
Quickly.

NORMYA
They say the spring heals faster 
the more determined the subject -- 
good for you, huh Nashta? 

He lets out a chuckle. Nashta STARES at Normya. 

NASHTA
This is our equipment. We’ve been 
gathering materials in case of a 
situation like this. 

Amelia steps up and examines the stuff. She looks past 
Nashta, at the door.

AMELIA
So, there’s more stuff in there, 
right? 

She passes by Nashta and OPENS the door to the storeroom.

INT. STOREROOM

There’s nothing inside but a few boxes of CHILDREN’S CEREAL 
and a bucket of moldable PUTTY.
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Amelia’s face drops.

Nashta steps up behind her shoulder.

NASHTA
This is it. 

Amelia exhales.

EXT. JUNGLE, UNDERGROUND ENTRANCE - SUNSET

The Golems clash up above, but at a notably slower pace as 
the SUN SETS. 

Nashta and Normya lead the way, carrying gear. Amelia follows 
behind at a short distance.

She takes an oral inventory, and we get a close up on each 
item as she does. 

AMELIA
We’ve got one good rope

On Normya’s right shoulder.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
One sketchy rope

On Normya’s left.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
One real harness 

She’s wearing it.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
One makeshift harness

On Nashta. A series of the sketchy rope tied in knots around 
her waist.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Should hold up though. 

Nashta looks back. 

NASHTA
It better. 

AMELIA
Two real anchors

Clipped onto Amelia’s harness
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AMELIA (CONT’D)
And five of... these things

Five of the makeshift contraptions consisting of tent stakes, 
woven bands, and putty are attached to the other side of 
Amelia’s harness.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
You’re certain the putty is good? 

NORMYA
We got it fresh off the mainland -- 
a little over six years ago!

AMELIA
Hmm.

NASHTA
This will be enough, right? 

Amelia pauses. They’re at a point where they can see the 
Golems, fighting drawing to a close, through the tree line.

Amelia does some calculations on her fingers as she talks.

AMELIA
Yeah. We should be good. I did it 
earlier, and we’ve got a lot of 
time, as long as it’s dark --

NORMYA
Eight hours. 

Amelia looks at him. 

AMELIA
Seriously? That short?

NASHTA
Lots of daylight in the summer. 

AMELIA
Makes sense. We can do it -- but 
we’ll have to be fast. 

EXT. GOLEM BASE - NIGHT

The Golems have STOPPED moving. 

Amelia is finishing explaining technique to Nashta. They walk 
side by side, Normya ahead of them. Amelia uses big motions 
with her hands.
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AMELIA
...and that’s the BEST way to cling 
onto underhands, but there are some 
other ways --

NASHTA
The bare minimum is alright for me. 
You’re the expert. I will follow 
your lead. I’ve seen it done 
before. It can’t be that 
challenging.

Amelia gives her a look. 

AMELIA
Well, everything changes when 
you’re up there. Really, the whole 
thing -- it’s about teamwork. 

NASHTA
It looked like it was just you 
climbing and the other one 
following.

AMELIA
That’s not it at all. Perry -- I 
mean, your partner is your most 
important asset on the wall. 
Without them, you’re stuck. The 
ropes, anchors, all those things -- 
they’re just accessories, jewelry 
if there’s not another person 
holding you down. Perry kept me 
safe on the way up, the first time -
- that’s why I need to get him 
back. 

NASHTA
So will you be able to do the same 
with me? Or are we just barking up 
the wrong tree -- 

AMELIA
I -- we can do it. I can teach you. 
But we need to go quickly. But you 
can do it. Perry did -- does. And 
he’s afraid of heights. 

NASHTA
Why would you want someone to hold 
you down when you’re trying to go 
up? Why not climb alone? 

Amelia sighs. 
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AMELIA
You don’t get it. Not yet. You’ll 
see. Free climbing -- that’d be 
totally reckless. That’s how my dad-

She stops herself

AMELIA (CONT’D)
That’s probably how he got lost. 
Climbing alone is a huge no-no. 

NASHTA
I see. 

AMELIA
It won’t matter, though. With the 
route I placed before, it’ll be 
quick, even with the two of us --

They’re getting close to the Golems. Normya calls out the 
Nashta and Amelia. 

NORMYA
Is... this where you climbed it the 
first time?

They come out of the jungle and into full view of the Golem 
legs.

The North Golem’s leg has the anchors placed in it, where 
Amelia left them.

That leg is LIFTED UP and PLANTED in the other GOLEM. 

It’s UNREACHABLE FROM THE GROUND.

EXT. NORTH GOLEM HEAD

Perry is sitting, strapped closely to the anchor on the side  
of the head. A nearly full moon shines overhead.

From his position, he can’t see the blue stone. 

His leg SEIZES up. A cramp.

He winces. Repositions. 

SEIZING PAIN shoots across his face. 

Perry unclips from the and scampers up the short distance, to 
the main area of the head. Sighs in relief. 

He looks and sees the blue stone -- GLOWING AGAIN. 
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He gets up. Wobbly at first, as wind RUSHES OVER HIM.

Slowly, carefully, Perry walks over to the blue stone. It 
glows bright under the big moon. He stands over it. Another 
GUST. 

Instinctually, Perry REACHES out. 

He touches the stone.

Nothing happens. He lifts his hand off the stone. 

And then FALLS STRAIGHT DOWN.

EXT. GOLEM BASE - NIGHT

AMELIA
Shoot. 

They’re standing directly UNDER the LIFTED LEG. It’s HIGH UP, 
too. 

NASHTA
I’m assuming even you can’t climb 
that --

Amelia gives her a look.

AMELIA
I could. Just not in the time we’ve 
got. Not for sure, at least. 

NASHTA
So... 

Normya is around the corner. 

NORMYA
Could this leg work? 

Nashta and Amelia make their way over. 

Amelia studies it for a moment.

She looks at Nashta. 

AMELIA
I’m gonna need you to pull the gear 
behind us. Diligently. Think you 
can do that? 

Nashta nods. 
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NASHTA
If your friend who is afraid of 
heights can, then so can I. 

AMELIA
Let’s go get him.

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM LEG - NIGHT

Amelia LAUNCHES her way up the leg, making it look easy. 
Planting fewer anchors this time. 

A blast of wind from the north tunnels through the gap in the 
legs of the other Golem. Amelia grips tightly to the rock.

AMELIA
HOLD!

At a lower ledge, Nashta TUGS HARD on the rope to tighten it. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Good work! Climbing!

NASHTA
Go!

On the lower ledge, perhaps 80 feet off the ground, Nashta 
exhales, relieved. 

NASHTA (CONT’D)
This is not so hard... This is not 
so hard...

NORMYA
(o.s.)

Nashta!

She looks down. PANIC. The world spins for a moment. Looks 
back up. Deep breath. Looks below again.

Normya looks like an ant.

She looks back up at Amelia, gives her some slack. She yells 
out, labored, to Normya

NASHTA
What?

NORMYA
Did you read the scrolls?

NASHTA
What scrolls?

47.



NORMYA
About the gems!

Her eyes widen. She did not. 

Above, Amelia slams a MAKESHIFT ANCHOR into the Golem’s side. 
Pulls the rope. Nashta gives her slack.

NASHTA
I don’t know... what... you’re 
talking about!

NORMYA
The instructions to shut down the 
Golems! I told you about them! Two 
years ago, in your training!

Nashta gulps. 

NASHTA
Oh no.

EXT. GOLEM BASE - NIGHT

Normya stands below the Golems, looking up, bewildered.

NORMYA
Oh no... Backup plan, what is the 
backup plan...

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM LEG - NIGHT

Nashta takes in some of the rope as Amelia rests against the 
rock.

AMELIA
Everything good down there?

Nashta gives her an awkward thumbs up.

NASHTA
Great! Ready when you are!

Amelia makes a face.

AMELIA
She’s chipper.

Amelia looks back to the rock. Calls out to Nashta.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Almost to the next stopping point!
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She keeps climbing. 

Below, Nashta lets out rope to let her continue. Thinking 
furiously. She wipes her brow. 

Looks down to Normya. 

NASHTA
I’ll figure something out!

INT. HEAD CAVERN

Perry is in a prone position, lying on the floor of a small 
cave, lit by a BLUE CRYSTAL above, maybe eight feet. 

He groans and sits up. Rubs his backside. 

He gets up. He can stand, but only barely inside the small 
cave. He can almost reach the entire diameter of it just with 
his wingspan. 

Perry touches one of the sides of the cave.

And the WALLS start INCHING INWARDS.

PERRY SHARPLY INHALES. 

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM HIP - NIGHT

Nashta exhales. 

AMELIA
You’re almost there! Just do it the 
way I did -- easy!

Nashta is gripping for dear life on the rock. Amelia has the 
rope tightened from above. 

Nashta is only ten feet below the belay point Amelia is 
perched at, right at the hip of the Golem.

And she does NOT like this.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
I’ve got you! Don’t worry about 
falling!

Nashta looks down. GRIPS the rock EVEN TIGHTER. 

Finally, she makes the BIG LUNGE.
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And nails it. 

NASHTA
Got it.

Amelia continues to pull on the rope as Nashta makes her way 
up onto the small alcove. 

They both clip into the anchor. Amelia offers her a swig from 
the water bottle strapped to her back.

Nashta takes it and drinks deeply. 

AMELIA
Everything good with gramps down 
there? 

Nashta exhales deeply after the long sip. Hands Amelia the 
water bottle and wipes her face.

NASHTA
Uh. Yeah.

Amelia takes her word for it. 

AMELIA
We’ve got a ways to go, still, but 
I think we’re making good time. 
Should make it up and down, 
especially once we get Perry, 
before the sun comes back up. 

Nashta nods, looking at the face of the Golem. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
What’s your plan? Like, how do we 
keep them from moving again, once 
we’re up there?

NASHTA
Oh, that?

She laughs nervously.

NASHTA (CONT’D)
I... uh...

Amelia tilts her head. 

AMELIA
You know what to do, right? Like, 
you have some sort of instruction 
manual, for when this happens?
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NASHTA
Well, there ARE instructions, but --

AMELIA
No way.

NASHTA
I didn’t... really... read them. 

AMELIA
No way. No way. We’ve climbed ALL 
this way -- we can’t go back down, 
there’s no time, and Perry is up 
there --

NASHTA
Look, I think I can figure 
something out -- 

AMELIA
I’m going alone. I’m going to get 
Perry and get off this stupid 
island -- you can figure out this 
mess yourself.

NASHTA
No! you said -- 

AMELIA
I can do it. You’re no help, 
anyway. 

NASHTA
Only one person did it before -- 
and he did it alone.

AMELIA
What?

NASHTA
Maybe you can do it - you can get 
up there. But you won’t be able to 
get back down.

AMELIA
He went up alone?

NASHTA
How do you --

AMELIA
When did it happen?
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NASHTA
I was a girl. It was almost ten 
years ago --

AMELIA
That was my father. 

NASHTA
He -- he nearly destroyed our 
island. The Golems went berserk -- 
even wilder than they are now. I 
won’t let you go alone -- you don’t 
know how to control them.

AMELIA
Obviously, neither do you. 

Amelia begins tying a complex knot, using the MAKESHIFT ROPE 
around the anchor. 

She tosses the good rope off of her shoulder and to Nashta. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
This is for you. Go home.  

She slides the knot through her harness and unclips from the 
anchor point. 

Amelia CLIMBS. 

INT. HEAD CAVERN

The cavern is CLAUSTROPHOBIC now, closing in on Perry -- 
though it’s conforming to his size, strangely.

It’s INCHES AWAY FROM HIS FACE.

Perry takes a DEEP BREATH.

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM TORSO - NIGHT

Amelia CLIMBS up the Golem. Anger spreads across her face. 

In a lunge, she nearly LOSES her grip.

FINDS A ROCK.

Below, it’s a long way down from her last anchor. 

Amelia PULLS her own rope through the harness. 

She GRUNTS out of frustration. 
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She slams her fist against the wall. 

We see her face. 

She sheds a long, ugly tear.

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM HIP - NIGHT

Nashta is still clipped in. She looks up to see Amelia 
climbing. Nashta loops the rope through the anchor, as if to 
rappel downwards.

She unclips from the anchor point. 

Nashta leans off the rock, ready to make her descent. Below 
is Normya. He looks even smaller than before.

She looks up. 

Deep breath.

She climbs BACK ONTO THE ALCOVE. 

Nashta readjusts the rope. 

She looks up and holds her fingers like a ruler. She takes 
aim for the nearest ANCHOR, left by Amelia.

Nashta NODS through the gap in her finger. 

She CLIMBS UPWARDS.

The moon grows CLOSER to the horizon. There’s not much time.

INT. HEAD CAVERN

Perry is completely COVERED in stone. Above his head is the 
single BLUE STONE. The rest of the rock is strange -- like 
it’s FIT TO HIS BODY.

And it doesn’t seem to be inching closer. 

His left leg is in a strange position, like it’s lifted into 
a hospital bed. It starts CRAMPING again.

PERRY
Oh... Oh no.

He tries to FLEX his other leg. 

It doesn’t do anything. Pain FLASHES across Perry’s face.
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Out of impulse, he pushes his left downward. Nothing. 

He PUSHES HARDER.

The ROCK MOVES AROUND IT.

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM TORSO - NIGHT

A SCREECHING NOISE. 

Amelia GRIPS for dear life. 

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM HIP - NIGHT

Nashta, a few feet below, hangs tightened onto an anchor. She 
PULLS hard on her rope. 

She looks down.

The North Golem leg -- once placed just below the HIP of the 
South Golem -- is MOVING! 

Nashta gets her bearing.

NASHTA
What in the world...?

EXT. GOLEM CLEARING - NIGHT

The North Golem LIFTS its leg, wobbling on one for a moment -- 
and then plants the OTHER in the GROUND.

The earth SHAKES beneath the IMPACT.

EXT. GOLEM BASE - NIGHT

Normya looks up at the North Golem. 

NORMYA
THIS is unexpected.

INT. HEAD CAVERN

Perry is moving his limbs, forcefully, but freely. The rock 
MOULDS to his BODY.

PERRY
Woah. 
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Swimming upwards, he presses his FACE against the CRYSTAL.

The BLUE CRYSTAL SHINES as it MOULDS OVER Perry’s FACE.

EXT. POINT OF VIEW - NIGHT

From a FIRST PERSON POINT OF VIEW, we see the SOUTH GOLEM. 

Two small figures scamper up it like ANTS. 

They’re CLIMBING IT.

Two HANDS COME INTO VIEW. 

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM TORSO - NIGHT

Amelia LUNGES up the rock.

She has her eyes set on a small RIDGE.

She LEAPS and GRABS ROCK.

AMELIA
Just a bit farther!

She makes another move. Pushes her toe against an edge when 
the rock CRUMBLES UNDER IT.

The rock falls for what seems like miles.

She catches herself. Exhales.

She takes another look down. Sees Nashta -- climbing UP!

She looks up. The NORTH GOLEM is STARING AT ITS HANDS. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
...just keep climbing. 

Amelia scales the rock.

INT. HEAD CAVERN 

Perry is fully engrossed in the blue gem. 

PERRY
Amelia? What are you doing?
 

He shifts his gaze.
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PERRY (CONT’D)
Who is that below her?

A thought runs through his head. He STICKS his hands out. 

EXT. GOLEM CLEARING - NIGHT

The North Golem holds its hands EXTENDED from its side.

INT. HEAD CAVERN

Perry’s face fills with determination. He moves his hands 
forward through the rock. 

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM HIP - DAWN

Nashta is making slow progress. 

NASHTA
Anchor anchor anchor -- gotta 
anchor. 

The Golem moves its HANDS behind her. She’s so focused on 
spotting a place to anchor in -- she doesn’t notice it.

NASHTA (CONT’D)
Why is this happening -- they’re 
not supposed to move at night...

She’s about to PLUNGE the ANCHOR --

In a swift motion, the hand swoops UNDERNEATH HER, pulling 
her UPWARD!

The good rope, attached to an anchor below, SNAPS!

Nashta grips TIGHT to the FINGER of the Golem. 

NASHTA (CONT’D)
Ahh!

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM TORSO - NIGHT

Amelia hears Nashta below her. She lunges for the RIDGE -- 
and makes it, with one arm.  

Using her teeth and spare arm, Amelia PULLS the ROPE 
URGENTLY.
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The rope comes loose from the lower anchor JUST IN TIME as 
the HAND LIFTS from underneath her. 

EXT. NORTH GOLEM HAND - DAWN

Amelia lands on the palm of the hand and ROLLS onto it. 

Nashta is fifteen feet away, HANGING onto the pointer finger.

The Hand is RISING through the AIR.

Amelia makes her way over to Nashta, using leverage between 
the pointer and middle finger to SCAMPER there quickly. 

AMELIA
I TOLD you to go DOWN --

Amelia GRABS Nashta by the collar and drags her onto the rest 
of the fingers. They make their way back to the palm.

NASHTA
I wasn’t going to let YOU get to 
the top alone -- especially after 
the Golem started MOVING again --

Amelia scowls and walks away. Nashta is on the all fours, 
catching her breath. 

The Hand stops. 

Right in front of the head of the NORTH GOLEM, eyes burning 
BLUE. 

Amelia crosses her arms. 

VOICE
(yelling)

Amelia!

She’s confused. It’s not coming from the face -- not exactly. 

VOICE (CONT’D)
Amelia! It’s me!

She looks around the face of the Golem. Nothing.

VOICE (CONT’D)
I can control it!

The Golem’s face lowers, but only slightly, so Amelia can see 
the top of its head from her vantage.

Her eyes widen.
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Perry’s HEAD is sticking out of the TOP of the GOLEM’s HEAD.

PERRY
I’m going to save you!

AMELIA
Perry?!

Perry, controlling the Golem’s hand, raises Amelia and Nashta 
closer to his face. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
What are you -- are YOU moving that 
thing?

NASHTA
So it’s true. 

Amelia turns back to face her.

AMELIA
You knew this could happen -- why 
didn’t you --

NASHTA
I didn’t believe it. I didn’t 
believe men could truly take 
control of the Golems.  

AMELIA
But here we are. 

She turns to Perry and the North Golem. She yanks the rope 
she has left around her shoulder. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Perry! I’m going up there -- I’m 
going to pull you out! We’re going 
home.

She takes off, SCRAMBLING down the wrist of the Golem.

Amelia looks back at Nashta.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Stay here!

The hand is lifted up high, right at the North Golem’s eye 
level, so Amelia travels the face of it downward.  

NASHTA
I doubt it’ll be that simple --
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She grapples the wrist as Perry SHAKES the Golem arm in a 
frenzy, like a kid in an ant pile.

PERRY
Amelia! Stop -- I’m taking you down 
-- you need to take the plane and 
leave!

Amelia holds on tight. 

AMELIA
Not without you! I’m getting you 
out of that thing!

PERRY
I won’t...

He shakes his hand. Amelia GRIPS tight. She quickly ties up a 
tension wrap around the ELBOW. 

Nashta, on the hand, STUMBLES. She looks to the east.

The sun begins to peak over the horizon.

PERRY (CONT’D)
 ...let you! Not again -- not after 
what happened last time! You’re 
taking the plane -- and going home! 
Safe!

Amelia stops. She stares up at Perry. 

AMELIA
This is about him, isn’t it!

She starts climbing down again as Perry freezes. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
You want to protect me because you 
couldn’t protect my father -- 
because you let him die up here!

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM HEAD - DAWN

A ray of sunlight reaches the BLUE CRYSTAL on the top of the 
South Golem’s head. 

The Golem’s skin seems to crackle, like it’s beginning to 
MOVE...
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EXT. NORTH GOLEM HAND

Nashta looks down. She’s just above the SHOULDER of the South 
Golem. The hand shakes. 

She takes a deep breath. Ties an anchor knot around one of 
the Golem’s FINGERS.

EXT. NORTH GOLEM SHOULDER

Amelia grabs onto the shoulder. Grips tightly. Takes a deep 
breath. 

She pulls the rope back in. Over her shoulder, again.

We get closer, and see that her face is wet. The tears could 
be mistaken as sweat.

AMELIA
Maybe you don’t forgive yourself -- 
but I’m not going to let the same 
thing happen to you!

She looks up. 

Perry can’t hear her. He’s feebly attempting to shake the 
entire Golem’s body, but it won’t throw her. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Perry! I’m coming to get you -- and 
don’t think you can do anything 
about it!

She climbs onward, up the small distance left. She doesn’t 
bother with the rope. 

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM HEAD - DAY

Nashta comes to the end of her rappels -- about three feet 
above the surface. She falls the rest of the way, landing on 
her back.

She grunts.

The South Golem is lifting up it’s hands slowly. 

EXT. NORTH GOLEM HEAD - DAY

Perry stops moving. He looks over at the South Golem head. 
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His eyes go wide as he watches Nashta MOVES TOWARD the 
CRYSTAL.

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM HEAD - DAY

Nashta reaches the crystal. She stands over it. 

She looks over at Perry. They make eye contact. 

NASHTA
You won’t do any more damage to our 
island.

And she SLAMS her hand into the CRYSTAL.

EXT. NORTH GOLEM HEAD

Perry watches as Nashta is ABSORBED into the head of the 
South Golem. 

PERRY
No way...

He looks around. The Golem’s head turns with him.

PERRY (CONT’D)
Where is she... AMELIA?

EXT. NORTH GOLEM NECK - DAY

Amelia GRIPS tightly as the NECK TURNS RAPIDLY.

She looks down. 

It’s a long way.

She’s only a short distance from the top. She climbs onward.

EXT. NORTH GOLEM HEAD

Amelia reaches over the top of the head. She pulls herself 
over the hump, reaching a leg over...

And the South Golem PUNCHES the North Golem in the HEAD.

Amelia is SENT FLYING OFF THE GOLEM.
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EXT. NORTH GOLEM NECK

She skirts down the neck, finding a hold and gripping 
tightly. 

She grabs with her left hand. The rope flies off her shoulder 
-- and down to the valley below.

Rocks tumble from the face of the Golem.

EXT. GOLEM BASE - DAY

Normya barely DODGES chunks of falling rock 

The rope falls in front of him. He picks it up and SLINGS it 
over his shoulder.

NORMYA
Nashta! 

EXT. NORTH GOLEM HEAD

Perry recoils from the punch.

PERRY
What are you doing? I’m trying to 
help your people!

Nashta and her Golem throw another PUNCH. 

Perry manages to get his arms up in time to deflect the blow 
from the body of the Golem. 

PERRY (CONT’D)
I’m going to destroy the other 
Golem -- they won’t fight again!

Nashta PUNCHES again. He deflects it again and STEPS forward.

EXT. NORTH GOLEM NECK

Amelia HOLDS ON for dear life. She only has one hand on a 
small outcropping on the neck.

She attempts to REACH her right arm onto the ridge. 

Misses.

Another attempt. 
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AMELIA
Ahh!

She heaves up and GRAZES the rock with her fingers. She falls 
back to the resting position.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
AHHHHHHH!

She GRABS THE RIDGE. 

Takes a deep breath.

IMPACT.

The SOUTH GOLEM’S FIST IS FEET AWAY FROM HER, hitting the 
North Golem in the NECK.

Amelia is launched into the SIDE OF THE ROCK. She’s KNOCKED 
UNCONSCIOUS. 

Amelia FALLS.

EXT. GOLEM CLEARING - DAY

Amelia is FREE FALLING, between the two Golems as they BRAWL.  

EXT. NORTH GOLEM HEAD - DAY

Perry is reeling from the attack launched by Nashta. 

He looks down and SEES Amelia falling.

PERRY
Amelia!

He readjusts as he’s stepping back to CATCH HER at his own 
HIP LEVEL

EXT. GOLEM CLEARING - DAY

The North Golem is hunched over. 

The South Golem PUNCHES it in the top of the HEAD.

EXT. NORTH GOLEM HEAD - DAY

The fist lands TOO CLOSE to Perry’s spot on the top of the 
head for comfort
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He winces. 

PERRY
Are you trying to kill me?1

EXT. GOLEM CLEARING - DAY

Another PUNCH.

The North Golem REELS backward. It lifts its RIGHT HAND, with 
Amelia clutched within, ABOVE its head.

The South Golem PUNCHES AGAIN -- this time in the face. 

The South Golem GRABS at the North’s right hand. 

Nashta is trying to TAKE AMELIA.

PERRY
No!

The SOUTH GOLEM WRESTLES AMELIA from the GRIP of the NORTH 
GOLEM. 

PERRY (CONT’D)
Give her back!

Nashta holds Amelia up above the Golem’s head. 

Perry and the North Golem charge HEADFIRST at Nashta and the 
South Golem.

Nashta swings with her LEFT HOOK and hits the North Golem in 
the FACE. 

Then she lifts her right leg for a ROUNDHOUSE KICK to the 
HEAD.

The North Golem goes FLYING, crashing past the CLEARING and 
into the JUNGLE.

The South Golem stands OVER the North. Left fist ready to 
strike. Right fist clutching Amelia, above the head of the 
Golem.

Nashta glares down at Perry.

EXT. GOLEM BASE - DAY

Normya stares up at the Golems
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NORMYA
She’s... she’s going to kill him. 

Normya begins to RUN towards the JUNGLE where the North Golem 
lies.

NORMYA (CONT’D)
Nashta! No!

EXT. GOLEM CLEARING - DAY

NASHTA
It’s you or her.

Perry grits his teeth. He’s looking up at Nashta on the South 
Golem leaning above him.

PERRY
What are you -- Why? I’m trying to 
help --

NASHTA
You and her -- you’ve caused so 
much damage to this island. To my 
people. Today -- and ten years ago. 

Perry’s eyes widen.

PERRY
If we destroy one of the Golems -- 
they won’t be able to fight! 

NASHTA
You mean to destroy the entire 
balance of the island! They cannot 
exist without one another. You do 
not understand that! And you cannot 
ever understand it! 

PERRY
I... I didn’t know! I only want to 
protect her! If it comes at the 
expense of this... balance -- then 
so be it!

NASHTA
Then you will die protecting her! 

Nashta THROWS her LEFT FIST --

And Perry and the North Golem DODGE the blow to the HEAD.
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PERRY
Fine!

Perry launches the Golem’s leg into the TORSO of the South 
Golem.

She’s sent backwards.

In a hurried motion, he LIFTS the North Golem back on its 
feet. 

Nashta throws a PUNCH with her left hand. 

Perry DEFLECTS it with a punch of his own and GRABS at the 
South Golem’s RIGHT ARM with his own. 

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM RIGHT HAND - DAY

Amelia WAKES UP.

She takes a frantic breath and looks at the clash below her.

And then she’s TAKEN to the GROUND along with the rest of the 
hand.

Perry and the North Golem wrestle with Nashta and the South. 

He holds her down with his left hand against the face of the 
Golem and his right pinning the hand holding Amelia to the 
ground. 

AMELIA
Perry!

She struggles to squirm free from Nashta’s grip.

PERRY
Amelia! I’m getting you out of 
here!

Her eyes are wide with fear. 

AMELIA
I can’t -- 

Perry lifts his left hand off of the South Golem to SLAM HIS 
ELBOW into the South Golem’s RIGHT WRIST

The grip around AMELIA LOOSENS. 
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EXT. GOLEM CLEARING - DAY

Nashta and the South Golem throw their LEFT FIST, free now, 
into Perry and the North’s HEAD.

He’s sent recoiling.

PERRY
Go!

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM HAND - DAY

Amelia rolls off the HAND and falls the few feet between the 
hand and the ground.

AMELIA
Perry!

She crashes into the ground. 

Breathes.

Perry and the North Golem loom above her.

PERRY
Go! I’ll be alright!

AMELIA
Perry...

PERRY
Your father -- he’s alive! If he 
was dead -- he’d be up here! 
Amelia! He’s alive!

AMELIA
There’s -- there’s no way!

PERRY
Find him! Take the plane!

Above her, the South Golem uses its right hand to PUNCH the 
NORTH GOLEM.

Amelia gets up and RUNS towards the jungle.

EXT. JUNGLE - DAY

Amelia runs through the jungle, panting. Frantic.

AMELIA
Perry... Perry... How can I...
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She turns left and right. She doesn’t know where she is.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
There’s no way that’s true -- my 
father... alive.

She runs farther. 

Normya steps out from behind a tree.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Ahhh!

His eyes are wide. He looks, for the first time, like things 
are out of his control.

NORMYA
So you’re alright.

AMELIA
I need to get back up there! I need 
to save him. 

Normya takes a deep breath in. Breathes out.

Amelia’s eyes are wild. 

NORMYA
It may be too late. 

AMELIA
No - no! I can’t leave without him -
- I won’t! 

NORMYA
Amelia. I’m sorry. This... this 
isn’t the way it was supposed to 
turn out. My granddaughter -- and 
Perry -- they’ve made choices. 
Choices they can’t step back from. 

AMELIA
It’s not too late! It can’t be!

Normya grabs her close. 

A hug.

NORMYA
Maybe you should do what runs in 
your family. 

She looks up at him. 
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AMELIA
You... knew? About my father.

Normya exhales. Amelia pushes off him.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
You KNEW my FATHER was ALIVE??

NORMYA
Yes. 

AMELIA
Why didn’t you tell me --

NORMYA
Because I fought him. Ten years 
ago. He took control, and so did I. 
I told no one it was possible. 

Amelia glares.

NORMYA (CONT’D)
In the process... I lost her. My 
daughter. Nashta’s mother. I was 
able to stop your father and remove 
him without killing him, but it was 
not easy. 

AMELIA
So -- we could do it again. We can 
save them both --

NORMYA
Amelia. Perry and Nashta -- they’ve 
made their choices. They’ve gone 
too far, now. To go back. 

AMELIA
I don’t --

NORMYA
But you haven’t. You can still 
leave. They’ll fight, and one will 
win and the other will fall. The 
fate of the island will be decided. 
Balance or peace. But that’s their 
battle now. Not yours, or even 
mine. 

AMELIA
No. I can’t leave. I can’t...

She’s crying. 
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AMELIA (CONT’D)
No!

Amelia crouches on the ground. Sobbing into her knees.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Perry... father...

NORMYA
I’ll take you back to your plane. 
Point you to the nearest ports. You 
may find your father yet. 

He grabs her hand and lifts her up. 

AMELIA
Why... Why didn’t you tell me?

NORMYA
I thought we needed your help. 
Sometimes, we use the truth for our 
own gain. I’m sorry. 

Amelia wipes her face.

NORMYA (CONT’D)
Tell him I’m sorry.

AMELIA
I can’t... I can’t tell Perry 
anything.

Above them, the Golems CRASH into each other. 

NORMYA
Not Perry. Your father.

EXT. JUNGLE, UNDERGROUND ENTRANCE - DAY

Amelia follows behind Normya. Sniffles. 

Normya turns back to her. 

NORMYA
I’m going to get the boys and some 
food for your trip back. You can 
stay here if you’d --

She wipes her eyes.

AMELIA
I want to... I’ll come down there. 
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CRASH. 

They turn back. Through the trees, the South Golem throws a 
mean right hook. 

The North Golem blocks it. 

Normya faces the entrance.

NORMYA
We should go. 

Amelia nods. 

INT. UNDERGROUND - DAY

Normya and Amelia walk through the underground plaza. In 
homes, people peer out of windows. 

AMELIA
They’re... afraid. 

Normya keeps walking. He’s on a mission. 

NORMYA
They know the drill. They know this 
could happen. 

AMELIA
Do they... do they know Nashta is 
up there? 

Normya stops. Looks back at her. 

NORMYA
What they don’t know doesn’t hurt 
them. 

He turns back around and keeps walking. 

Amelia lags behind him.

From one of the homes, the CHILD from earlier runs out. 

Her mother calls for her.

MOTHER
Nani!

The girl (NANI, 10) runs towards Amelia.
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NANI
Hey! Where’s Nashta? Is she still 
up there? 

Amelia stops to look down at her. She crouches to the girls 
level.

AMELIA
Yeah. She’s taking care of 
everything.

NANI
Will she... Will she be alright? 
What’s going to happen?

Normya looks on. Behind him are the three UNDERGROUNDERS from 
earlier. The smallest of them carries the ratty rope and 
Amelia’s rucksack. 

Hanging off the rucksack are the KEYS to the plane. 

Amelia sees them. 

NORMYA
She’s not old enough to remember 
the last time. It’s ok, Amelia. 
We’ll get provisions for your 
journey. Then you can leave. 

He directs the UNDERGROUNDERS to the store room. Follows 
behind.   

NANI
You’re leaving? Without helping 
Nashta? What are we going to do? 

Amelia stares at Nani for a moment. 

She looks at the UNDERGROUNDER. 

AMELIA
I’m not leaving.

She gets up and walks over to the Undergrounder. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Can I see my bag? I just need to 
make sure --

He lets her look through it. It still sits on his shoulder.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
I’ve got everything in here...
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She rummages through it. 

She pulls out two metal loops. Puts them back in. 

The Undergrounder looks back at her, curiously.

Amelia reaches one hand UNDER THE BAG.

And UNCLIPS the KEYS.

She slips them in her pocket. 

UNDERGROUNDER #1
Are you done?

AMELIA
Yeah... can I see the rope? 

He hands it to her. She examines it for a moment. 

The EARTH RUMBLES from the impact of the GOLEMS above. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Woah!

They’re both shaken off their feet.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Wait... is that house alright?

She points to a house in the distance

UNDERGROUNDER #1
What house --

Amelia is OFF AND RUNNING TOWARDS THE CAVE EXIT.

Nani sits with a look of AWE on her face. 

INT. UNDERGROUND TUNNELS

Amelia runs through the tunnel, towards the light. The ROPE 
is slung over her shoulder. Keys in hand. 

The ground RUMBLES. 

Behind her, Undergrounder #1 follows. 

UNDERGROUNDER #1
Normya! She’s running!

Normya comes into view.
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NORMYA
What is she doing--

He sees the pack over Undergrounder #1’s shoulder. 

The keys are MISSING.

EXT. JUNGLE, UNDERGROUND ENTRANCE

Amelia runs out of the cavern. 

The ground SHAKES. 

Through the trees she can see the Golems. They’re closer to 
the entrance now. 

Amelia balls her fists.

AMELIA
Perry! Nashta! Cut it out!

She starts to run again. 

Normya and the Undergrounders follow after her. 

EXT. JUNGLE HILLTOP

Amelia RUNS through the forest. 

She DODGES under brush and HOPS over branches.

Normya and Co. Are GAINING on her.

NORMYA
Amelia! Stop! We want to HELP YOU --

She looks back. 

AMELIA
I’m not going to let them kill each 
other!

The ground RUMBLES from the IMPACT of the Golems in the 
background. 

Amelia TRIPS over a root.

She TUMBLES down the hill.

Hits a SNAG against her LEFT ARM.
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AMELIA (CONT’D)
Ahh!

She gets up and RUNS. 

Amelia CLUTCHES her arm.

EXT. BEACH - DAY

Amelia comes into view of the Beach. 

The seaplane is there, right where her and Perry left it. It 
floats gently. 

She hustles down to the water. 

As she wades through, she lifts the rope and keys above her 
head. She can only use her RIGHT ARM. 

She splashes through the water.

Normya and Co. SPLASH AFTER HER.

Amelia throws the rope through the back window of the plane. 
She ties a small bit of it off the tail before she gets in on 
the pilot side.

NORMYA
Amelia!

INT. SEAPLANE - DAY

Amelia JAMS the keys into the ignition.

Through the window, Normya SPLASHES through the ocean. 

She TURNS the key. 

The plane engine REVS. 

She turns the yoke and SLAMS on the THROTTLE

EXT. BEACH - PLANE

The plane TURNS and sputters as it floats across the water. 

It’s GAINING speed, now. 

Normya GRABS the TAIL OF THE PLANE. 
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The plane LIFTS tentatively, and falls under his weight 
pressing down at the back. 

INT. SEAPLANE - DAY

Amelia looks back at the wobbling tail. 

She sees NORMYA hanging on to the end. 

AMELIA
I’m not going home! Not without 
Perry! 

Normya looks up as he holds on. 

NORMYA
I’m --

His voice trails off under the noise of the engine. 

The plane is lifting higher and higher, now. 

I/E. SEAPLANE - DAY

Normya looks down. The water is farther and farther beneath 
the plane now. 

He pulls himself and gains leverage on the tail-end buoys of 
the plane. 

NORMYA
I’m going to help you!

Amelia looks back at him. She steers the plane around as it 
gains height, gripping TIGHTLY to the yoke with her one good 
arm. 

AMELIA
(out the window)

You’re not serious-- 

Normya STANDS up, holding on to the wobbly surface of the 
plane. 

NORMYA
You drive! I’ll handle those two. 
Just get me close! 

Amelia looks out the front windshield. The Golems are 
straight ahead. 
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The North Golem throws a punch. The vibrations shake the 
island. 

Amelia nods her head. He red hair blows in the wind.

AMELIA
Got it, old man!

Normya loops the rope around his shoulder. He stands up tall, 
holding on to the plane with one hand. 

NORMYA
You got a plan? 

AMELIA
I have something in mind -- help me 
with the rope!

NORMYA
Got it!

He ties the second end of the rope to the other end of the 
plane. 

The wind blows his long grey hair past his face. 

He puffs his chest out. 

NORMYA (CONT’D)
You Golems thought you’d seen the 
last of me, huh! 

He beats his chest with his free hand. 

They’re getting closer. 

NORMYA (CONT’D)
But I’m coming back -- and I’m not 
leaving without my granddaughter! 

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM HEAD - DAY

Nashta pauses. She looks up and sees the plane approaching.

NASHTA
Normya...?

EXT. NORTH GOLEM HEAD - DAY

Perry notices the plane as Nashta stops her barrage. 
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PERRY
Amelia...? I told you to leave!

He uses the opening to PUNCH the South Golem. 

I/E. SEAPLANE - OVER THE ISLAND - DAY

The plane flies right at eye level of the Golems. 

AMELIA
Lifting!

She pulls back on the yoke. The plane gains elevation. 

NORMYA
You big lumps are like a pair of 
bickering siblings -- and the rest 
of us are caught up in your stupid 
fuss!

Amelia slams the throttle and PUSHES on the yoke in quick 
succession.

The plane DIVES

AMELIA
Ready?

Normya gathers the rope, spinning it like some kind of lasso. 

NORMYA
As the oldest Guardian of this 
island -- I’m tired of it!

EXT. GOLEM CLEARING

The plane dips BETWEEN THE GOLEMS. 

The South Golem PUNCHES --

I/E. SEAPLANE - GOLEM CLEARING

Normya SWINGS the ROPE as the FIST barely MISSES the plane on 
it’s way to the North Golem

The rope CATCHES on the knuckle of the South Golem’s fist.

NORMYA
Pull up!

78.



Amelia pulls up and back on the yoke. The plane follows, 
ascending up the side of the South Golem’s chest and make its 
way up to the HEAD. 

The rope YANKS on the FIST, and THROWS THE GOLEM OFF BALANCE. 

The plane STALLS in the air for a moment.

Amelia’s eyes go wide. The seaplane is FALLING TOWARD THE 
HEAD of the South Golem. 

NORMYA (CONT’D)
This is my stop!

AMELIA
What?

Normya grabs onto the tightened rope

She lets go of the yoke and pulls back and pushes again on 
the THROTTLE. The plane engine REVS up. 

The rope SNAPS from the force of the PUNCH. 

Normya JUMPS off, holding the rope. 

The other side of the rope sways in the wind, attached to the 
plane above. 

He swings down, reaching just above the HEAD of the South 
Golem.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
You’re crazy, old man!

EXT. SOUTH GOLEM HEAD - DAY

He lets go and lands on the HEAD, skirting across the surface 
on his feet. 

NORMYA
Nashta!

She turns her head within the stone encasing holding her in 
the Golem. 

NASHTA
Let me do my job! I am the Guardian 
now -- I’ll protect our people! 

She winds up another punch to throw at the North Golem.

Normya stands up. 
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NORMYA
Nashta -- let’s stop them both! 

The Golem’s fist FLIES FORWARD. 

NASHTA
They’ll just wake up again -- 

NORMYA
There’s a way!

Normya runs towards her and the glowing BLUE STONE positioned 
behind her perch within the rocks. 

She looks back. 

NASHTA
What are you --

He SLAMS his hand against the STONE. It glows bright. 

NORMYA
It knows me a bit better than you, 
granddaughter. 

Normya DROPS into the Golem’s CAVERN SPACE. He’s COMPLETELY 
ENVELOPED. 

At the same time, Nashta is pushed upwards from her 
encasement. 

NASHTA
What -- are you taking control?!

EXT. GOLEM CLEARING - DAY

The South Golem SPASMS uncontrollably. 

The Seaplane DIPS behind its back and RISES towards the North 
Golem.  

I/E. SEAPLANE - DAY

Amelia pulls up on the yoke with her good arm. 

She pulls some metal loops out of her pocket with her right 
arm. Just lifting her arm causes her to wince in pain. 

She looks over to the South Golem, shaking uncontrollably. 
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AMELIA
I guess he did it. Sure hope this 
works... 

She looks down at the metal loops. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Now how can I link these...  

The North Golem’s fist nearly hits the seaplane. Amelia PULLS 
the yoke back to DODGE it. 

She pulls the plane up to the North Golem’s head level. 

EXT. NORTH GOLEM HEAD - DAY

Perry looks up at the plane. It circles around the North 
Golem’s head like a halo, in perfect circles. 

PERRY
Amelia! Get out of the way --

He sees something from the corner of his eye. 

AMELIA DESCENDING DOWN THE LOOSE ROPES. 

PERRY (CONT’D)
What are you doing?!

I/E. SEAPLANE - DAY

The yoke and throttle are held to tightened turning positions 
by a small mass of tightened rope and metal loops. 

EXT. NORTH GOLEM HEAD - DAY

Amelia DESCENDS, UPSIDE DOWN, through the loose ropes.

AMELIA
You ready, Perry?

PERRY
Are you out of your mind?!

She grins, upside down, spinning around the surface of the 
Golem’s head. 

AMELIA
You thought you could get rid of me 
that easily! Nice try! 

(MORE)
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You’re the only good climbing 
partner I’ve got!

Amelia uses the other rope, hanging loosely, and ties it 
around Perry’s exposed chest. She loops underneath his 
armpits. 

PERRY
Amelia -- it won’t let me free! I 
won’t be able to get out --

She CINCHES the knot. 

AMELIA
We’ll see about that.

She CLIMBS back up the rope using only ONE ARM. 

She makes it look easy.

I/E. SEAPLANE - DAY

Amelia unclips the contraption holding the plane in place, 
and PULLS UP. 

The plane ascends at a STEADY CLIP. 

Below, Perry and the North Golem STRETCH UPWARDS

PERRY
It’s not going to let me go! The 
plane -- it can’t pull up strong 
enough!

Amelia looks down at him.

She winks.

AMELIA
We’re not going up, Perry!

She SLAMS THE YOKE DOWNWARDS.

THE PLANE DIPS.

Amelia lifts up on the throttle and then SLAMS it back down.

AMELIA (CONT’D)
Belay on!

The plane NOSEDIVES

AMELIA (CONT'D)
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There’s tons of slack on the rope holding Perry -- as the 
plane falls, it CINCHES OUT.

The FORCE of the plane shooting downward PULLS PERRY FROM THE 
ROCK SURFACE!

PERRY
Ahh!

Rocks FLY from the Golem head behind Perry’s dragging body. 

Amelia looks down at him, hanging from the tail of the plane.

She sticks her fist out the window

AMELIA
Wahoo!

PERRY
It’s still hot -- the Golem is 
still moving!

Amelia looks back to the North Golem. It SWINGS its fist 
WILDLY. 

She barely sees the punch in time to dodge it. 

The South Golem, meanwhile, has stopped shaking. On top is 
Nashta, freed from the cavern space. 

Amelia circles the South Golem’s head in the seaplane.

PERRY (CONT’D)
What are you --

AMELIA
We’re getting her and Normya, too!

PERRY
We can’t --

AMELIA
They helped us, Perry!

PERRY
She tried to kill you -- and me!

Perry, hung by the rope, is hovering close to the surface of 
the South Golem head. 

He lands on the head as Amelia circles around in the plane. 

He makes eye contact with Nashta. She stares daggers. 
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PERRY (CONT’D)
Amelia, let’s go!

Amelia looks down at the Golem head. 

AMELIA
Nashta! Get Normya and get on!

Nashta crosses her arms. She looks up at Amelia, then Perry. 

Her face begets a certain sadness.

NASHTA
(only Perry can hear her)

My grandfather will not join us. 

PERRY
What -- 

AMELIA
Hurry up, you guys!

Nashta pulls the rope around her hips and creates another 
MAKESHIFT HARNESS. 

NASHTA
His duty as Guardian of our 
island... ends here.

Perry’s eyes go wide. 

NASHTA (CONT’D)
(calling to Amelia)

We’re ready!

Amelia pushes the throttle forward.

Nashta and Perry are PULLED by the plane as it begins to DIP 
down towards the jungle.

Nashta looks back at the BLUE STONE and jumps off, following 
the plane. 

Perry stares at it. 

Normya’s HEAD EMERGES from the rock. 

He raises the fists of the Golem. Then, turns his head to 
look at Perry. 

NORMYA
You’re not such an old soul, but 
you may be wiser than those two. 
Look after them for me, huh?
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Perry nods. 

He jumps off. 

The seaplane FLIES towards the ocean. 

I/E. SEAPLANE - DAY

Amelia looks down, out the window at her hanging passengers. 

AMELIA
There’s Perry and Nashta... but 
where is...

She looks out the rearview mirror. 

The Golems are fighting again. 

The North throws WILD punches, like a crazed beast.

The South expertly deflects them. 

AMELIA (CONT’D)
No... Normya!

EXT. GOLEM CLEARING - DAY

The South Golem deflects another blow from the North. 

The North Golem HOWLS an awful, SCREECHING SOUND. 

The South Golem kicks under the North and SWEEPS it’s legs 
out from under it, causing the entire Golem to FALL to the 
GROUND. 

Normya, from his spot on the head of the South Golem, grins. 

The face of the entire South Golem sparks what could be 
considered a grin. 

NORMYA
I’m tired of this family squabble. 
Time for some brotherly love!

The South Golem JUMPS onto the North and HEAD BUTTS IT!

The two BLUE STONES, at the crown of each Golem, COLLIDE!

There’s a bright BLUE FLASH THAT ENVELOPS BOTH GOLEMS!

Normya closes his eyes.
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NORMYA (CONT’D)
Hug it out, big guys.

The blue light COVERS THE WHOLE ISLAND.

FADE OUT.

EXT. BEACH - PLANE - DAY

Amelia and Perry stand in the water, knee deep. Looking 
fresh, relatively. 

Amelia wears a Grateful Dead T-shirt and a sling over her 
left arm. 

On the shore is Nashta, backed by a herd of the UNDERGROUND 
people.  

She walks into the water to meet Amelia and Perry. In her 
hands is a NOTEBOOK. 

AMELIA
This is...

NASHTA
A list. Normya made it to chart all 
the islands your father could have 
made it to. He wanted to go, one 
day. When he wasn’t so concerned 
about the Golems. 

Amelia nods. 

PERRY
Nashta -- you think he’s really out 
there?

Nashta looks at Perry. 

NASHTA
My grandfather did. And he thought 
it worth his while to figure out 
where -- so yes. I do. 

He nods. 

AMELIA
We’ll be back. 

She looks up to all the people standing on the shore. The 
water laps against her legs. 
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AMELIA (CONT’D)
We’ll come back -- with my father. 
To make amends. And we’ll climb the 
Golem. To pay our respects.

NASHTA
I’ll see you then. Soon, I expect.

Amelia and Perry nod. 

PERRY
Amelia, let’s go.

He moves towards the plane. 

Amelia extends her hand to Nashta.

AMELIA
Soon.

And Nashta grabs it.

I/E. SEAPLANE - OVER OCEAN - SUNSET

Perry pilots the plane. 

Amelia sighs as she looks out the window. 

He looks over at her as the plane circles around the island. 

PERRY
You really think we can climb that 
thing? 

She looks at him. Looks at the island. 

In the Golem Clearing is a strange sight.

One GIANT GOLEM, with four legs and four arms.  

On its face, it bears the strange shape -- the shape of a 
grin. 

AMELIA
I think... I think we have to. 

FADE OUT.

EXT. TROPICAL BEACH - DAY

A MAN (40s) on a beach sits, doodling in the sand. He has 
long red hair and a huge beard, a total Castaway stereotype. 
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Around his waist is a frayed belt -- that looks like it could 
be a harness, in another life.  

He’s drawing something in the sand with a small twig, but we 
can’t see it. 

PRRR.

The hum of an engine. He looks up. 

We see the man stand up.

His eyes widen. 

A RED PLANE FLIES OVERHEAD. 

We zoom out, and see the man staring up at the plane as it 
SOARS over the island. 

On the sand surrounding is one word, written in huge letters -  

AMELIA.

CREDITS
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