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EXT. THE DARKNESS OF SPACE – SPACETIME

––––––––
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We find ourselves drifting through the endless expanse of space, a silent voyage through the infinite. The universe stretches out before us like a cosmic ocean, dark and mysterious, filled with unknown wonders. Slowly but surely, we begin to accelerate, slicing through the void. We pass by burning stars and massive frozen meteors that drift silently through cosmos. Planets, ancient and timeless, orbit their stars with quiet grace, as they have done in infinities. From within this epic image, a glowing yellow text appears on the screen. "In the beginning, there was only darkness. But then the gods came down from the heavens and created Man... These were the Anunnaki, and Man was their children..."
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EXT. STREET (THE CITY OF UR) – DAY

––––––––
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We see before us the largest city in ancient Mesopotamia, the legendary Sumerian city of Ur. The city lies heavy in the desert sands, with its mighty city walls towering over the brightly lit dunes. The city lies just in between the two life-bringing rivers, Euphrates and Tigris. We look in awe and shock at the brilliantly decorated entrance to the city temple, as its mighty copper gate splinterswhen a horse-driven chariot kicks it open, sending metal splinters flying in all directions. The horse SQUEAKS in fury as it gallops out the gate and into the tightly packed streets of Ur. As the chariot makes its way through the narrow streets, we see three young men hanging on to it. Skillfully dodging the metal splinters while balancing on the fast-moving chariot. It is the three brothers MALAH (26), HAZI (20), and UTEN (17). Malah, the oldest brother, sits in front of the chariot, keeping a firm grip on the horse's leach, while Hazi, the middle brother, holds his strong arms safely and tight around the youngest brother Uten, who, with his slim body, clings to the side of the chariot. As the brothers race through the mazelike streets, the passers-by throw themselves aside in order to avoid the trembling hooves and heavy wooden wheels of the horse and chariot. Suddenly, a bright light illuminates the streets, followed by a loud BANG. Laser beams blast the surroundings to smithereens while the explosions echo through the city streets. From the temple behind the splintered gate, a saucer-shaped craft appears, hovering above the escaping brothers. Inside the cockpit sits what looks to be an abomination, not quite man, not quite a machine, but a horrible example of futuristic ingenuity, the form of a dark armored man, his dark eyes fixed on the chariot and its three passengers. From the corner of his eyes, Malah glances back at the hovering craft but quickly adjusts his vision in order not to crash into one of the many shops that occupy the busy streets of the ancient city.
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MALAH

(Shouting)

Hold on tight!
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HAZI

(Sarcastic)

I thought you

said lightly

guarded
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MALAH

(Sarcastic)

They are fewer

than I expected!
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Malah pulls the reins and evades one of the deadly laser beams as he steers the chariot into a narrow

side street.
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MALAH

(Continued)

Do you still

have the stone?

––––––––
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Malah looks at Uten with a questioning look on his face as Uten presses his hand onto a hidden pocket inside his vest.
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UTEN

(Frustrated)

I've got the stone;

I think you should

concentrate more

on steering than

the spoils of our

little robbery!

––––––––
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Malah spits out a loud laughter as he avoids yet another laser blast. The chariot maneuvers through the streets of Ur, chased by the hovering craft above them, whose deadly laser beams bring death and destruction wherever its dark pilot aims his guns. Panic rains while the city's inhabitants flee in all directions, as the proud-looking Malah keeps a tight roof with his strong hands.
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EXT. ALLEY (THE CITY OF UR) – DAY
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The chariot evades yet another blast from the deadly lasers, thereby forced to change direction down a dark and narrow alleyway. The faces of the three brothers darken as they meet the end of the tight alley facing a tall wall made from sandstone and mud. The horse prances, overwhelmed by the barrier, letting out a desperate SQUEAL as it falls to the ground, dead from overexertion. A defeated gasp runs over Malahs lips before he lets go of the reins, letting them fall to the dark, dusty street beneath him. Turning his head, he sees the saucer-shaped vessel hovering high above them, leaving the three brothers in a menacing shadow. A loud CLICKING SOUND pierces the brothers' ears as the vessel's weapons are loaded and made ready for use. In the same second, the three brothers let their arms hang over their heads as a sign of surrender. A ROBOTIC VOICE blasts out from the vessel above.
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ROBOTIC VOICE

Where is

the stone?

––––––––
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Uten lets an insecure glance slide towards Malah, who, in return, sends back a serious nod. Uten reaches his hand under his vest, revealing a sparkling gemstone. With a calm motion, he lays it on the ground and steps back a few feet. As the stone lies firmly planted on the ground, a group of soldiers armed with long, sharp spears and pointy copper helmets storms into the alley and surrounds the three brothers. Uten looks nervously at his surroundings; first at the menacing soldiers, whose spears point directly at him and his brothers; at Mala, who sighs with a reassuring expression on his face; then at Hazi, who flexes his large muscular arms in a taunting gesture towards the armed soldiers. Lastly, he looks up at the vessel high above them, which stands ready to end their lives with its deadly laser weapons. Behind the rows of soldiers steps forward, a broad-shouldered man wearing a dark cloak (ZENN). The cloaked man steps closer, bends down in front of the three brothers, and picks up the gemstone. As he gets up, he reveals a glimpse of the horrible, disfigured face behind his black cloak.
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ZENN

The three brothers?

The three thieves!

––––––––
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Zenn puts the gemstone away, safely tugging it into his dark cloak.

––––––––
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ZENN (Continued)

I must give you

credit.

For a long time,

I've been chasing you.

But every time,

you seem to manage

to escape me.

This time, however,

the trap sprang-

You're finding yourself

outmaneuvered,

outmatched,

and outsmarted...

You are like mice

in my capable hands.

I'm going to crush you!

––––––––
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Malah sends a cocky smile in the direction of Zenn.
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MALAH

So, you got us,

you are smarter than us.

The stone is back

where it belongs.

Just set us free,

and no further harm

will be done.

––––––––
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Zenn lets out a menacing laughter that echoes through the dark alley.
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ZENN

Bring them

to the judge!

––––––––
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INT. COURTROOM (THE CITY OF UR) – DAY

––––––––
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The courtroom seems gigantic, with the three brothers placed in the middle on the white tile floor, with heavy chains around their wrists and ankles. The Sumerian court stands close together around the three brothers, dressed in bright robes of soft fur and glittering helmets of copper. The tall hats, decorated with feathers, and the golden ornaments around their necks, make their heads bow down, while their long black beards, which on some reach down to their knees, tells us that these men are of great importance. In front of the brothers, we notice a long staircase leading to a massive golden throne, on which sits a forward-bent shadow in a golden robe with a long white beard, going from the cheekbones and down to the floor (THE JUDGE). On his head, he wears a pharaoh's headdress and, on his forehead, a sparkling jewel that blinds his onlookers, sending their eyes directly to the ground. At the right side of the judge stands Zenn, his dark-cloaked henchman, and at his left, a tall and handsome, YOUNG MAN, wearing a white gown, a tight leather helmet, and a long-braided goatee with a dark blue color. The tired and old eyes of the judge scowl out into the hall, panning from one side to the next. As his gaze finally rests on the three brothers, it feels like an infinity has passed.
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THE JUDGE

I...

I hereby declare that

these three thieves...

––––––––
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The young man with the dark blue goatee steps towards the judge, and in an elegant movement, he whispers something into his ear. And with a whispering voice, the judge starts to talk again.
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THE JUDGE (Continued)

Oh yes...

I hereby declare that

the three brothers

standing before us,

These saboteurs,

these thieves.

Malah, Hazi and Uten.

The scum and the

pestilence of this,

the fine city of Ur,

have played their

last trick on us...

––––––––
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A pause occurs as the judge collects himself.

––––––––

[image: ]


THE JUDGE (Continued)

I hereby judge you

to death immediately.

You will be cast

to the deepest pit

in our dungeons,

slowly rotting away

while venomous snakes

devour your

pathetic bodies.

All this is

for the great honor

of our beloved ENKI,

our Anunnaki overlord,

our creator,

our god from the heavens.

––––––––
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Silence consumes the courtroom as the judge declares his harsh sentence, sending a shivering feeling through the brothers. Malah stands firm with an upright face while Hazi slings his strong arms around Uten, the youngest. But then, the young man steps forward again, whispering into the ear of the old and waning out judge. The judge lifts his eyebrows in confusion, then pans his tired eyes around the courtroom before he begins to speak yet again.
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THE JUDGE (Continued)

I hereby sentence you

to live out the rest

of your miserable lives

in the Mines of Enki,

where you will be

digging for gold,

to comfort the will

of the Anunnaki gods

and to keep them

blessing us with their

presence from high

above us in there

flying palaces.

––––––––
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Another pause occurs as the judge tries to remember the sentence.
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THE JUDGE (Continued)

I have spoken.

The law of Enki

has spoken.

Let the merciful

judgment be fulfilled.

––––––––
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Malah sends a look of relief to his brothers before the armed guards lead them away. The young man with the goatee overlooks them as they leave. With an evil grin, he lets out an almost snake-like laughter...
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INT. MINESHAFT (THE MINES OF ENKI) – UNKNOWN
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The shadows consume everything in the dirty and clammy caves, where the gold demanded by the Anunnaki overlords is mined. As we step into the mines, a long row of dirty and beaten-down prisoners work their way through the dark passages. The shackle around their ankles makes them walk at a slow phase, with THE CLINGING SOUND OF METAL ringing underneath them. Suddenly an older prisoner falls to his knees, dropping an oversized pickaxe on the ground. The whip marks on his back and the heavy coughing from his lungs reveals to us that the mines have been his home for years. Suddenly, a light illuminates the cave as a glowing whip meets the tired flesh of the man's body, sending him plunge-diving to the ground. A small figure dressed in rusty armour, with what looks to be some kind of antlers sticking out of its forehead, steps into the frame. It is an IGIGI, a slave race of the Anunnaki, conquered and forced to do their every bidding, no matter how cruel it may be. The IGIGI GUARD steps forward, whipping the man a second time, leaving the onlooking prisoners standing with terror in their eyes.
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IGIGI GUARD

Pick it up!

––––––––
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The slimy voice of the Igigi falls on deaf ears as the old man falls to the ground, dead of exhaustion. Only after ripping the man's back to pieces, the Igigi draw back his glowing whip, turning to the prisoners while pointing into the crowd at a small skinny figure.
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IGIGI GUARD (Continued)

You!

Pick it up!

––––––––
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Through the crowd of prisoners, we see a familiar face stepping forward. It is Uten, the youngest of the three brothers. He moves forward with careful steps before picking up the pickaxe.
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IGIGI GUARD (Continued)

Now move back in line,

prisoner!

––––––––
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Uten hesitates as he casts a glance at the dead prisoner.
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[image: ]


IGIGI GUARD (Continued)

I said move

back in line!

––––––––
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The Igigi shows no patience as he raises his whip, ready to strike another lethal blow. But then, two mighty hands grab Uten from behind, pulling him back into the row of prisoners. Once again, Hazi's protective arms surround Uten, and as the Igigi looks into the crowd of prisoners, two pairs of angry eyes stare right back at him. It is the eyes of Malah and Hazi.
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