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FADE I N

EXT. ClLL MHANTAIN - DAY

Scant | ow and vegetati on hunkers down between gentle rises

and teased | ong ravines; giving the nmountain range the | ook
of a body hiding beneath flow ng, whispering silks of gold

and nuted olive.

There’s hints of dusky browns and scintillations of enerald
gr eens.

SUPER: W ckl ow nmount ai ns, |rel and.

The wi nd undul ates; nature’s breath invigorating a rich
variety of habitats: al pine heath, nmountain cliffs and | akes,
bl anket bog, dry and wet heath, as well as l|large, distant
coni fer plantations.

In the foreground - A patchwork of grasses, herbs and
flowers, supported by a stretched ani mal skin over a wooden
frame, formng a makeshift roof, spanning a rocky crevice.

White and gold butterflies alight on their shelter rooftop
flowers. W nove inside -

EXT/ I NT. CREVI CE HOVE - CONT

Below, on two flat rock steps, SHI LLEAGH (F 22) and CRANNFORD
(M28), lie sleeping, swathed in wolf furs.

Contained within various rocky conpartnents is their food
store: hazelnuts, berries and sea foods.

Crannford awakes. His face, tickled by his fur blanket. He
stretches then | ooks over at his partner.

CRANNFCRD
How do you feel today?

SHI LLEAGH
Alittle better. Well enough to
conti nue.

CRANNFORD
That’ s good.

SHI LLEAGH
The ancestors have waited so | ong,
a few nore days can't matter



Crannford pops his head outside. Wth a long stick he
agitates the enbers of a peat pit. Firey specks scanper
beneath the sods in a chase to escape the breeze.

CRANNFORD
The weat her seens fair. The Gods
are with us.

SHI LLEAGH
Not al ways -

Crannford notices the butterflies feasting above him He
poi nts.

CRANNFORD
The faeries wi sh us speed.

SHI LLEAGH
No nore shape shifters?

Cranford returns inside and gathers her up into his arns.
CRANNFCRD
Not today. Never again.
EXT. CREVI CE HOVE - DAY
Packi ng essentails only, Crannford tenderly lifts a conica
fur backpack and passes it to Shilleagh. They commence their

j our ney.

SHI LLEACH
We shoul dn’t need nuch.

CRANNFORD
|’ ve packed everything we need. You
can manage your | oad?

SHI LLEAGH
I cannot - yet | have to.

They set their sights upon the nmountains and start wal ki ng.
Time | apse -

They snack on pocketed supplies. Drink froma water pool.
They wal k al | day.

They carefully wal k together under a starlit obsidian sky.



CRANNFORD
Let'’s rest here a while. Start
fresh in a few hours

SHI LLEAGH
| don’t think | can do it.

CRANNFORD
The CGods expect it.

He | ooks to the distant rocky Tor construction. Then back at
a fearful Shilleagh. Her eyes show ng betrayal

EXT. BURI AL TOR - PRE DAWN

Msts swirl around the ancient nountaintop site. Large
standi ng stones stand sentry, formng a small flat rock
t opped chanber.

EXT. UPPER MOUNTAI NSI DE - PRE DAWN

Crannford | ooks to the stunningly clear skies, studying the
horizon rising stars, acknow edging the fol klore of his clan.
He draws Shilleagh closer to him

CRANNFCRD
The rising will be soon. The Gods
have favoured our |ong journey.

SHI LLEAGH
It’s time to say goodbye.

They trek further up the nountain. The light msts seemto
t hi cken then suddenly part as if permtting Crannford and
Shi |l | eagh free passage.

Shi | | eagh hangs back shuddering, her breath visible in their
new found cold corridor.

CRANNFORD
Be brave. Pl ease -

He takes her hand. Shilleagh | ooks terrified.

SHI LLEAGH
I didn't expect this to be so hard.

He hugs her. His hands stray to her |eather and fur conica
backpack. He soothes this - as well as her.



CRANNFORD
Let’s beat the sunri se.

SHI LLEACH
W run for them

Hand in hand they race upwards towards the Tor.

I NT. BURI AL TOR - SUNRI SE

A narrow arch entrance. This funnels the first rays of
(solstice) sunlight directly onto a small grey pyramd
positioned in a focussed recess, high in the back wall.

This pyramid is a dull, snooth grey-blueish netal. It too has
travelled far, from beyond tine.

Anci ent bare, pallid bones lie covering the floor, also
strewn upon every cerenonial offering shelf.

PYRAM D POV SFX: It senses/scans Crannford and Shilleagh
arriving.

EXT. BURI AL TOR - SUNRI SE

Shilleagh is breathing heavily, she falls to her knees.
Crannford tenderly lifts her backpack away from her body. He
briefly buries his face into its fur, into the contents.

CRANNFORD
The Gods do not permit nme to enter.
You nust do it.

He passes her the backpack.

SHI LLEAGH
I know | nust.

She reaches carefully inside, w thdrawi ng a bundle wapped in
woven dried grasses, flowers and herbs. Shilleagh fusses with
t he bundl e, straightening, tucking, adjusting. She refolds,
adjusts further - unwilling, procrastinating.

Crannford wat ches the suns rays strike the now fem nine
| ooki ng Tor entrance.

CRANNFCRD
Make the offering.

Shill eagh clutches the bundle to her chest. Extends her other
open hand for the backpack. Takes it and turns.



SHI LLEAGH
To rebirth.

She enters the Tor.

I NT. BURI AL TOR - CONT

Shill eagh noves slowy inside, accustom zing herself to the
cranped, sacred surroundings.

PYRAM D POV SFX: It watches/scans her

SHI LLEAGH
Accept ny offer for rebirth

She finds a suitable spot and tenderly sets her bundl e down.

SHI LLEACH
The *‘ Pooka' that caused this.

She reaches inside the backpack, w thdrawi ng a numm fi ed
bl ack kitten. She drops it without cerenobny - she spits upon
it.

SHI LLEAGH

| offer the Gods their small faerie
soul s.

A burst of blue light flashes fromthe Pyram d.

PYRAM D POV SFX: Its on screen scan reveals a 3D rendering of
two pal msized conjoined human twi ns and the di scarded body
of a young kitten, too immature to hurt anyone.

SHI LLEAGH S POV

As she squints and blinks to restore her own sight, she sees
two small burnished gold and white faeries rise from her
bundl e.

Fl appi ng, testing their new found wi ngs, they flutter
trailing small popping stars around Shilleagh’s head, before
flying towards the Pyramd

Wth a final glance back, they explode into stardust and are
gone.

Her sight still blurred, she stunbles back out into the
sunl i ght.

SHI LLEAGH
| saw themri se!



EXT. BURIAL TOR - CONT
She col |l apses into Crannford’ s awaiting arnmns.

CRANNFORD
They are at peace now.

SHI LLEAGH
| saw two gold faeries. Just before
they left. They will be with us
al ways.

Crannford soot hes her.

She | ooks up studying his face. She wi pes away his tears as
they spill fromhis bright blue green eyes into his stubbly
red beard.

Despite the sunshine, dancing msts start to swirl around
t hem

Hand in hand they wal k back down.

FADE QUT.



