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EXT. SUBURBAN STREET - DAY

Beautiful sunny day. Birds CHIRP. A dog BARKS. NICK, late 
30s, typical suburbanite, mows front lawn. All is well 
until...

Heavy rain falls followed by sudden darkness. Nick stops and 
looks up.

NICK
What the hell?

A CRACK sends Nick backward away from his mower. CRASH. 
Debris falls around Nick. A BUZZ starts near him. CRASH 
again. More debris falls.

INT. SUBURBAN HOME FOYER - DAY

SARA, 30s, petite, also a typical suburbanite, huddles near 
the front door in near darkness. A BUZZ sounds near Sara.

SARA
Nick?

EXT. SUBURBAN STREET - DAY

Nick startles and crawls toward Sara’s voice. 

SARA (O.S.)
Nick, I can’t see you. I can’t see 
anything.

EXT. FRONT LAWN - DAY (CONTINUOUS)

Wreckage SETTLES. Nick rolls to his back on wet grass.

NICK
Sara! I’m coming to the house. Are 
you inside? Where are you?

Nick rolls again to hands and knees and crawls. He stops and 
listens. 

Wreckage CREAKS, then absolute silence.

NICK (CONT’D)
(to himself)

Where’s the house? What happened to 
the sun?



He pauses and pushes up onto his knees. In total darkness, he 
attempts to look around his yard.

Suddenly, the BUZZ starts again.

NICK (CONT’D)
Hello? Sara? Anyone out here?

Louder BUZZ. 

NICK (CONT’D)
Sara!

Nick crawls until his knees hit the front steps. He feels 
around and runs his hands across the step at his knees.

NICK (CONT’D)
One, two, three, loose.

The fourth brick comes loose in Nick’s hand.

NICK (CONT’D)
Sara! I’m here.

SARA (O.S.)
(muffled)

Nick? I’m at the front door. 
Something’s blocking it. I can’t 
get out.

EXT. SUBURBAN HOME PORCH - DAY

Nick crawls up the steps onto the porch. As he gets close to 
the door, the BUZZ increases.

NICK
Sara, can you hear me?

SARA (O.S.)
(muffled)

I’m here. I’m inside. It’s dark. So 
dark. And wet. I’m soaked. I can’t 
see anything.

NICK
It’s raining out here. I’m going to 
figure out what’s blocking the 
doorway.

Nick pats the porch floor until he finds a large object 
lodged in the doorway. The BUZZ changes pitch as he touches 
it. 
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He removes his hands. A bright light emanates from the 
object. He covers his ears and shades his eyes. The object 
quietens until it totally silences. Nick pushes on the object 
to no avail. 

SARA
Nick?

NICK
I can’t get it to move, Sara. Can 
you find your way to the other 
door? I can meet you around back.

He places his back against the object and tries again to push 
it from the doorway. With a loud SCREECH, it slowly slides 
across the porch.

Sara falls out on top of him. She wraps her arms around Nick, 
then pulls away and squints in the light.

SARA
You’re hurt.

She touches his face, which is cut in several places.

NICK
I’m okay. At least I can see you 
now.

SARA
Look around, Nick.

Light shines brightly over the porch and yard. It fades 
slightly down the street. It exposes leveled houses and 
destruction everywhere except their house.

NICK
I knew it. In the darkness, I knew 
something was different.

He stands up and looks down the street squinting in the 
bright light. There are no sounds coming from the street or 
wreckage. 

NICK (CONT’D)
But I didn’t expect this.

Smoke billows from airplane wreckage down the street. Debris 
covers several lawns including theirs. The lawn mower is 
crushed under a wing. They shield their eyes from the bright 
light as they peer down the street. 
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SARA
It’s so quiet. What happened? Where 
is everyone?

Light fades to normal. The two continue to look around.

NICK
I don’t know. I was mowing, and the 
sun darkened. Like an eclipse. It 
was weird. Subtle at first, but 
then it got pitch dark and started 
raining. 

SARA
An eclipse? I don’t remember 
anything about an eclipse today.

Sara looks at the large metal cube near the front door.

SARA (CONT’D)
What is that thing?

NICK
I don’t know, but there’s a symbol 
on it. Like a rune or something. 

Papers drift down to their feet. 

INSERT - PAPERS 

One has Nick and Sara’s name and the same rune.

BACK TO THE PORCH

SARA
Nick?

NICK
Those are our names.

SARA
Look. That’s the same symbol. Do 
you recognize that?

SARA (CONT’D)
No. I have no idea what it is.

INSERT - A FINAL PAPER

A final paper floats down and comes to rest at Sara’s feet. 
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It reads: “Welcome to the other side of the last eclipse. You 
are survivors.”

BACK TO THE PORCH

The metal cube from the doorway BUZZES.

SARA
Nick? It’s doing it again.

Nick grabs Sara’s hand and darts off the porch.

INT. POLICE HEADQUARTERS CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY 

POLICE CHIEF, 50s, male, paces inquisitively. OFFICER 
CRAWLEY, 30s, male, and OFFICER JACKSON, 30s, male, both in 
suits, sit in task chairs taking notes.

Nick and Sara, both sweaty, sit across from them holding 
hands.

SARA
All I saw was the engine and the 
wing. I told you I don’t know where 
the rest of the plane fell. 

Officer Crawley flips through pages on the table, bored.

NICK
And the box. This thing was 
buzzing. Don’t forget that.

Nick points to the notepads on the table.

The officers smirk and write on their notepads. 

NICK (CONT’D)
You’re telling me it didn’t even 
get dark here? Did you see an 
eclipse?

OFFICER CRAWLEY
No, sir. But we’ll look into it. We 
can reach you at this address?

He hurriedly looks at the notepad. 

POLICE CHIEF
Yours is the only house still 
standing on your street, right?

The other two officers laugh and then stifle their laughter.
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EXT. SUBURBAN STREET - DAY (LATER)

Nick and Sara get out of a taxi. Their street is normal. 
FATHER and SON throw a football in neighbor’s yard. A JOGGER 
runs by. A MOTHER pushes a stroller. A Dog BARKS.

They stand on the curb in front of their house and look 
around. The father waves. They hesitantly wave back.

SARA
Nick?

Nick takes Sara’s hand as they walk up the porch steps. At 
the doorstep, they find an envelope with the rune. 

Nick opens the envelope and slowly unfolds the paper inside. 

NICK
(reading out loud)

You survived. They did not. Follow 
instructions to come. 

Nick and Sara look out at their neighbors, take each other’s 
hands, and then walk into their house.

INT. POLICE HEADQUARTERS CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY (LATER)

POLICE CHIEF
Which one of you wants to go over 
there? I think we’ve found our 
plane.

OFFICER CRAWLEY
More importantly, we’ve found them. 

OFFICER JACKSON
I’ll head over there and take a 
look.

INT. NICK AND SARA’S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

SARA
What do we do?

NICK
I don’t know. I’d like to say we do 
nothing, but you saw it. The plane. 
The notes. I guess we wait for 
instructions.

Doorbell RINGS. Nick takes Sara’s hand and walks with her to 
the door.
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Officer Jackson stands before them as they open the door. 

NICK (CONT’D)
Officer?

Officer Jackson pushes his way into the house.

Sara, startled, backs away.

OFFICER JACKSON
Listen. Don’t speak. 

Nick backs away toward Sara who is shaking.

OFFICER THREE
The plane is gone. Cleaners have 
already come by. We need to get to 
safety. 

SARA
Why? What’s happening?

OFFICER JACKSON
I only have a minute, so listen 
carefully. They are on their way.

NICK
Who?

Officer Jackson steps into the living room beckoning Nick and 
Sara to join him.

OFFICER JACKSON
The Chief’s expecting me to report 
back. He’ll be sending his people. 
We need to get out of here before 
he realizes I’m not coming back.

NICK
What do we do?

Nick sits on the couch pulling Sara down next to him.

OFFICER JACKSON
Anyone who appears to not have 
survived their accidents, like the 
plane crash, gets an injection.

Nick stands quickly.

NICK
I knew it. We didn’t make this up. 
And you all knew it.
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OFFICER JACKSON
Of course we knew. They’re 
monsters. The Changed, that’s what 
we call them, end up like droids. 
They have no soul anymore.

SARA
The note says there would be 
instructions. 

Sara holds the note up for the officer to see.

OFFICER JACKSON
Yes, they will send someone over to 
take another report. He will 
perform the change on you both. We 
have to get out of here. 

Officer Jackson looks out the window. 

OFFICER JACKSON (CONT’D)
The coast is clear. Let’s go.

The officer leads Nick and Sara outside.

Sara pulls Nick to the side.

SARA
(whispers)

What are we doing?

NICK
I don’t know. I guess we go with 
him.

SARA
How do we know he’s not giving us 
the instructions? You know from the 
note?

OFFICER JACKSON
Come on, let’s go.

SARA
I don’t trust him.

EXT. OUTSIDE NICK’S HOUSE - NIGHT

All three walk down the steps and into the cruiser waiting 
for them. The officer grabs Nick to push him into the 
backseat.
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NICK
Sara! Run!

OFFICER JACKSON
Get in the damn car.

SARA
Nick!

Sara runs then comes back with a large rock which she uses to 
hit the officer on the head as he and Nick struggle.

NICK
Sara, are you okay? 

OFFICER JACKSON
(inaudible)

NICK
Let’s go.

Nick opens the passenger door for Sara then runs to the 
drivers side, starts the car, and drives away. 

INT - POLICE CRUISER - NIGHT

SARA
What do we do? Where do we go?

NICK
I don’t know. But far from here.

They drive for a few miles. 

EXT. - SUBURBAN STREET - NIGHT

Officer Jackson walks toward them on the street wearing a 
business suit.

INT. - POLICE CRUISE - NIGHT

NICK
What the hell? Is that-

SARA
The cop? Yes. 

Sara grabs the steering wheel to drive the car into the 
officer, but Nick slams on the brakes.

Officer Jackson waves his hands in the air.
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OFFICER JACKSON
Hey! Hey! Can you give me a ride?

Nick opens the door.

NICK
Officer?

OFFICER JACKSON
I could use some help. If you could 
just...

Officer Jackson injects something into Nick’s neck. Nick 
falls out of the cruiser.

SARA
Nick!

Sara, from the passenger seat, puts the car in drive and 
pushes the gas pedal down speeding away.

OFFICER JACKSON
Sara!

Nick lies on the ground. Sara cries and drives away.

EXT. - SUBURBAN STREET - NIGHT

OFFICER JACKSON
Nick, I know who you are. I’m 
trying to save you. It’s an 
antidote. We need to get Sara 
before they do.

NICK
Who was that guy at our house? 

OFFICER JACKSON
He’s me. But not me. The me without 
my soul. And we have to get outta 
here.

Nick gets up and chases after the cruiser waving his arms.

The cruiser stops and turns around heading toward Nick.

OFFICER JACKSON (CONT’D)
Sara. I’m sorry. 

The officer injects Sara as he did with Nick.

Nick takes Sara’s hand as they both fall to the ground.
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