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FADE | N:
EXT. BUSH (REAL WORLD) - DAY ( FLASHFORWARD) 1

An Australian eucal ypt forest seen through the eyes of
sonmeone, (BLADE), running through fire-ravaged scrub. She
remai ns unseen but we hear her rapid breathing.

The burni ng weckage of heavy | oggi ng equi pnent has
transfornmed the dense bush into hell. Dogs are barking
nearby. A rising cacophony of ring-tones and voices. Snoke
fills the air. Disoriented, we don't know if we are running
away fromor straight into carnage.

Bl ade, short-haired, md-twenties and strong, sprints between
the trees. A uniforned and hel neted STATE TROOPER appears and
ainms his rifle at sonmething off screen. Qur view accel erates
towards him The trooper sw vels around, cocking his head
just as...

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. W RRI MBURRA SANCTUARY (REAL WORLD) - DAY (PRESENT DAY) 2

The sinple outline of a bush animal carved into stone. The
CAMERA pul I's out and reveal s anot her one, and another one. A
pattern of carvings is formng, |like a map.

VI DEO NARRATOR (V. Q)
W learn fromthe past and build on
our rich heritage for our future.

The CAMERA qui ckly ZOOVS away to reveal an aerial shot of the
bush sanctuary rapidly encroached on all sides by an unendi ng
urban sprawl. To the right, Canberra's Bl ack Mountain Tower.
To the left, Sydney's Centrepoint Tower.

VI DEO NARRATOR (V. O. CONT' D) (CONT' D)
The preservation of our wonderf ul
natural environments is a
fundanental part of our strategy.

The pattern fornmed by the outlined aninmals is suddenly
replaced with a contenporary map delineating streets and
houses of the nodern worl d.

I NT. CLASSROOM (REAL WORLD) - DAY 3

A group of |anky TEENAGE KI DS are watching an i mersive video
presentation. The sane aerial viewis projected, yet here the
two cities are still far apart.

VI DEO NARRATOR (V. Q. CONT' D)
This is a sustainable society. Wth
your support, the State will find
new ways to reduce our inpact...
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| mages of the carved bush ani mal s appear on screen.

VI DEO NARRATOR (V. O. CONT' D) (CONT' D)
...making places like Wrrinbirra
Sanctuary a treasure for
generations to cone. That neans
you.

Anmong the school kids is a sixteen-year-old tonboy gir
BLAKE. She arches an eyebrow. She taps her foot to sone
rhythmonly she can hear. On her nonitor dances a crudely
drawn stick figure CD

CD is Blake's software agent. He can twist and turn, with the
nost fluid nmotions, into the nost far-fetched contortions.

EXT. BUSH (REAL WORLD) - DAY 4

A CAMERA LENS picks up a small netal object, a NANO BAT
shaped |li ke a baseball, as it is clipped onto a branch. In
the corner of the screen is the logo for the State Departnent
of Environnment and Network Resources (DENR), a tree sprouting
roots blending into circuitry.

I NT. CLASSROOM (REAL WORLD) - DAY 5

Bl ake | ooks at the aerial photo of the urban sprawl . She
touches her own interface and brings up the original photo.

There is an obvious discrepancy between the two i nages. CD
throws her a chall enging | ook. Bl ake gesticul ates and the
original photo appears in the presentation on the wall.

The TEACHER turns around and sees the screen. She throws a
nervous glance to the corner SURVEILLANCE CAMERA. Its red
recording light is ON

TEACHER
(nervously)
Bl ake, get out of there right now

BOY
Ni ce one, geek girl.

Bl ake swiftly adjusts sonething on her interface. The wall
behi nd the teacher dissolves into a rude finger gesture. The
entire class | aughs.

I NT. STATE REG STRY (VI RTUAL WORLD) - DAY 6

Login details are superinposed on the void. The pages of
Bl ake's State file are being accessed.
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TEACHER (V. Q)
(over the phone)
M Har ki nson, your daughter is a
very intelligent girl and | don't
know how she gets her information,
but if it happens again |I'll have
no choice but to report it.

I NT. BLAKE' S BEDROOM ( REAL WORLD) - EVEN NG 7

Bl ake's roomis a ness of teenage paraphernalia. Conputer
hardware is crammed under the desk. A nonitor screen is on
laid on its side. Next to it is a early NANO BAT prototype
Angry nusic is blaring.

DANI EL HARKI NSON, | ate thirties, ruggedly handsone, bearded
professor type, is in the mddle of a heated argunent wth
hi s daughter Bl ake. He has to shout to be heard.

DANI EL
VWhat the hell did you think you
wer e doi ng?!

BLAKE
What do you care?! You never give a
shit about anything | do.

Bl ake casually dunps a pile of junk on top of a CD |lying on
her desk

DANI EL
How coul d you be so dunb?!

DANI EL ( CONT' D)
You're putting our famly at risk.
Did you even think about that?

BLAKE
Gve ne a break. One little photo.

Dani el waves his arnms in the air but nothing. Blake, bored at
seeing his clunsy attenpts, elegantly nakes a gesture. The
ceiling canera adjusts focus. The nusic cuts.

DANI EL
One nore call from school and
take away your RI G Permanently.

BLAKE
You woul dn't dare, you bastard!

DANI EL
Don't tenpt me, Bl ake.

He turns to | eave then changes his m nd and turns back and
al nrost waves his finger at her.
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DANI EL ( CONT' D)
(war ni ng)
Don't play God in soneone else's
system

He | eaves, and just as he closes the door, Blake violently
throws a shoe at it.

BLAKE

(angry)
Go to hell!

The nusic starts up again.
EXT. BUSH (REAL WORLD) - EVEN NG 8

The bush is full of activity; a eco-system burgeoning with
life. Small, furry creatures scurry around buil ding nests and
gathering food, and insects crawl across the ground wth
collected materials for their hones.

It's an organic nature scene straight out of a David
At t enbor ough docunentary. The city could not be further away.

A FAT KOALA bear stares into the |l ens of a SURVElI LLANCE
CAMERA tightly fastened to a branch.

I NT. STATE'S MONI TOR ROOM (REAL WORLD) - EVEN NG 9

A CLOSE UP of the koala's arse, but this tinme on a nonitor
screen. It's a dark, soulless roomfull of DENR branded
machi nes recordi ng. Sni ppets of voice recordings are heard.

TECH( V. Q)
(through | oudspeaker)
O! Rack off you stupid thing!
We'l | shoot the |ot of you.

INT. ACTIVISTS HQ (REAL WORLD) - EVEN NG 10

Daniel is staring at a row of recycling bins. He holds a cup
of herbal tea and is |looking to toss his tea bag. It takes

hi ma nonent before he |ocates the right bin in the nyriad of
| abel s: GLASS, COLOURED GLASS, PAPER, COLOURED PAPER, TI N,
WOOD, PLASTIC, FABRIC etc.

This is the HQ of the ECO ACTI VI STS. Several beat up vans and
bi kes are scattered through the terrain. They are all painted
i n rai nbow col ours and vari ous propaganda materials are
spread on the ground. Several ACTIVISTS are runni ng around,
getting their hiking gear in order. The place is buzzing with
exci tement.

Wth his tea, Daniel wal ks over to MARK, a nerdy 22-year-

ol d, ponytail and gl asses, who is accessing his portable
conputer with the screen sown into his clothes.
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MARK
Is that canom | e?
DANI EL
Nah mate, toni ght we need action.
MARK
Raspberry, eh?
DANI EL
You got it.
I NT. STATE REG STRY (VI RTUAL WORLD) - EVEN NG 11

A LOUD SIREN wails. RED LIGHTS are flashing. The State
Regi stry resenbl es a di sorgani sed and badly nai nt ai ned
war ehouse. Endless rows of filing cabinets and offici al
st orage cont ai ners.

CRASH Rows and rows of filing cabinets hit the floor. A
mount ai n of papers spills out. Blake |lands on the pile and
starts to flick through them at great speed. She should
obvi ously not be here.

BLAKE
CDI' You nuppet!
CDh (0 S.)
What ?
BLAKE
That bl oody photo.
CDh (0 S.)
Hey mate, don't blame your

sof t ware. .

CD clinbs down a | adder fornmed out of his body, whil st
hol ding on to a stack of paper.

CD (CONT' D)
I"mjust your agent. And you stole
me, renenber? Anyway | think you're
about to find what you're | ooking
for.

She ignores him CD patiently taps his foot. Wth a smrk he
flicks through the papers and loudly clears his throat.

BLAKE
I wanted the | ow-down on the bush
not the State's entire |aundry
list.

CD
Then cone get it babe! En garde!
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He playfully rolls the papers into a fencing cord. She | ooks
up and notices his weapon. Then she equally rolls up her
papers and they start to fence. They are both very good as
they swirl around, balancing on top of cabinets and files.

Finally, she traps himand gives hima fatal stab.

BLAKE
TouchC!

She grabs the papers out of his hands and qui ckly skins
t hrough them her cheeks reddening as she reads. CD starts to
clear up their ness.

A shaft of illumnating Iight froman AUTOVATI C VI RUS SCAN
appears. CD and Bl ake i mmedi ately understand that this neans
danger. CDis torn between continuing to clean up and
protecting Bl ake. He stays put, flat up agai nst a bookshel f.

The scan conmes in between them Bl ake has a nonent of panic.
The | aser beamis just seconds away fromcutting her in
two. ..

BLAKE ( CONT' D)
(under her breath)
Shit...

She cl oses her eyes and grimaces. Then just as the beamis
about the cut into her, she opens her eyes and throws the
papers sinmultaneously in tw directions. The scan reacts to
the novenent and splits its beamin two, flashing into
several colours. One cutting right under Bl ake's feet, the
ot her right over her head. The scan di sappears.

BLAKE ( CONT' D)
VWhat the hell was that?

CD
You tell ne. Let's get out of here.

They start to leg it when CD turns around. The alarns are
still wailing.

CD ( CONT' D)
Hang on, file.

BLAKE
Leave it.

He drops it on the floor as they run off.

CD
Wn't soneone trip over it?

BLAKE
That's the i dea, dude.
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They keep running and nmake it out, junping over nultiple
virus scans in the nick of tine.

INT. ACTIVISTS HQ (REAL WORLD) - EVEN NG 12

A cardboard box is briskly plunked down. A FEMALE ACTI VI ST
pulls out knitted hats in wool onto the table. One of the
BATS rolls off the edge of the table. Daniel catches it just
before it hits the ground.

DANI EL
Car ef ul !

Mark's nonitor screen starts to flicker, picking up the inage
recorded by the NANO BAT in Daniel's hand.

ACTI VI ST LEADER
Ckay, guys, we just got the word.
Loggi ng starts at dawn, so we
better get noving if we're going to
have a chance to capture this. |
want them on tape.

MARK
The State's cred rating is about to
go down, nate.

DANI EL
(cauti ous)
Let's hope so.

Dani el takes a pair of twisters and adjusts the BAT. The
i mge shar pens.

I NT. STATE REG STRY (VI RTUAL WORLD) - DAY 13

Bl ake and CD sneak back into the registry. They cut the
al arnms and peek carefully inside. Everything is quiet.

A swarm of lights buzz around the file.

BLAKE

Who are those guys?
CD

Not our problem Let's go.
BLAKE

Hang on, they m ght be on to

somet hi ng.
She begins to follow the trail of activity.
CD

Oh boy, | shoul d have brought ny
boot s.
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I NT. STATE MONI TOR ROOM (REAL WORLD) - NI GHT 14

A CAMERA VIEWas it pans through the bush. The DENR | ogo
| oons in the corner.

Several activists conme into view. A fewlights start
blinking, registering the activity.

TECH (V. Q)
(on tape)
Alert. Security breach in sector
four.
EXT. BUSH (VI RTUAL WORLD) - NI GAT 15

Bl ake treks along with the activists through the bush. Her
surroundi ngs are conposed of alternating i mages from f oot age
hacked from surveillance caneras in the bush. The sanctuary
HUMS with the sound of countless cicadas singing in unison.

As she wal ks Bl ake tries on different |ooks shaping her
vi sual appearance and age. She catches her inmage in a pool of
wat er. She stops and experinents with her breast size.

CD
They're fine! Conme on..

EXT. BUSH (REAL WORLD) - NI GHT 16

The activists, invigorated with a sense of purpose keeps
going. A piece of burned wood is leisurely bl own past
Daniel's face. He stops and snells the air. Sonmething is
bur ni ng.

DANI EL
GQuys, wait. Sonething's not right.

I NT. STATE'S MONI TOR (REAL WORLD) - N GHT 17
Aliving glob is noving toward the centre on a radar screen
EXT. BUSH (VI RTUAL WORLD) - DAWN 18

CD bounces around Bl ake, gesticulating |ike sone mani ¢ boxi ng
referee doing the count. He occasionally pulls down
information that he either hands to Bl ake or discards. He

t hrows sone punches in the air.

CD
(excited)
So what are these turkeys gonna do?
It's not like they can stop the
State fromtearing up the bush
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CONTI NUED:
BLAKE
Maybe not, but they can warn
peopl e.
CD
Wiy would the State want themto do
t hat ?
BLAKE

What do you nean?

Suddenly the sound of TRANSPORTERS is heard. Bl ake | ooks up
amazed. State troopers are being flown in.

Then her eyes widen. A DOG wth a wap-around visor for eyes
comes into view It sniffs the air. Then several DOGS, wth
simlar fittings, joinit.

EXT. BUSH (VI RTUAL WORLD) - DAWN 19
Through their visor, the DOGS, tightly held on | eashes, see
the world in infra-red with humans appearing as white noving
bl obs.

The sun has risen and the SURVEI LLANCE CAMERAS reveal the

state troopers as they spread out |ike ants and di sappear
into the bush.

EXT. BUSH (REAL WORLD) - MORNI NG 20

The TRANSPORTERS are still swirling in the air. Daniel runs
up and forcefully grabs Mark by the arm

DANI EL
Mar k, Listen...

AN EXPLOSI ON rings out.

EXT. BUSH (VI RTUAL WORLD) - MORNI NG 21
BLAKE
Onh shit! Dad!

The earth shakes. Chaos ensues. Dogs and state troopers
scatter throughout the scenery.

EXT. BUSH (REAL WORLD) - MORNI NG 22
Mark stunbles to the ground. He has been shot in the

shoul der. The activists flee through the scrub. Aninmals
scurry out of the line of fire.

Caught in the mddle of the frenzy Daniel hurls a nano-bat

like a baseball. It sprouts wings and darts away. Anot her
nano- bat hangi ng under a nearby branch activates. Its head-
cam swi vel s towards Daniel, its |lens re-focusing.
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DANI EL
(to canera)
Run!!!

He turns around and starts running.

The air is congested. Nano-bats swoop past the heads of
troopers, recording the bloody scene. It's a ness of snpke
and destruction.

Anot her set of EXPLOSI ONS go off. Trees, |ogging equi pnent
and weapons are flung through the air. A NANO BAT is shot
down. Flanes consune the scene. This is no | onger sanctuary,
this is hell.

EXT. BUSH (VI RTUAL WORLD) - MORNI NG 23

Bl ake foll ows the NANO BATS recording. Horrified she

w t nesses how Daniel is SHOT STRAIGAT IN THE HEART. Hi s knees
buckl e and he falls to the ground. Then abruptly the
recording is cut off.

BLADE
(whi speri ng)
No... no... Dad...

There is nothing she can do. Tears slowy format the corner
of her eye.

CD appears on the screen crying his eyes out, carrying a
| arge handkerchief he theatrically blows his nose into.

BLADE ( CONT' D)
CD, off.

She shuts himoff and w pes her eye with the back of her
hand. Everything is eerily quiet. As if everything has turned
bl eaker and ol der by deat h.

EXT. BUSH (VI RTUAL WORLD) - MORNI NG 24

NEWSREADER (V. Q.)
(on tape)
Fol |l owi ng t he expl osive incident
earlier today in the Wrrinbirra
Wldlife Sanctuary. ..

Bl ake steps through the weckage, poisonous snoke fills her
eyes. Now and then she spots sone renmains of the greenery

t hat has been severed on the ground. This is an abandoned
wast el and, nothing lives here anynore.

NEWSREADER (V. O. CONT' D) ( CONT' D)
(on tape)
several people have been
arrested and charged under the
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NEWSREADER (V. O., CONT' D) (CONT' D)
(on tape)
Terrori sm Act.

Bl ake bends down to touch a smashed NANO BAT, its inside raw
and exposed. The ground next to it is bl ood-soaked.

NEWSREADER (V. O. CONT' D) ( CONT' D)
(on tape)
A spokesperson for the Departnent
of Environnment and Net wor k
Resources has confirned that..

A GROALI NG SOUND cones out of nowhere. The earth starts to
shake. Bl ake | ooks up. Suddenly a | arge, nenaci ng LOGE NG
TRUCK breaks through the forest. Merciless, it runs down
anyt hi ng obstructing its path.

It even runs STRAI GHT THROUGH her.
It is followed by a CARAVAN of sim | ar TRUCKS.
BUSH (VI RTUAL WORLD) - DAY 25

NEWSREADER (V. O. CONT' D)
(on tape)
The sanctuary has suffered
i rrevocabl e damage.

Bl ake sprints between the trees, her features blurred. A
uni formed and hel neted STATE TROOPER appears and ains his
rifle at sonething off-screen

NEWSREADER (V. O. CONT' D) ( CONT' D)
(on tape)
The townshi p of Bargo has been
pl aced on high alert as other
terrorist attacks are expected.

Qur view accel erates towards the trooper. He sw vels around,
cocking his head just as we COLLIDE with his helnet. W

gl i npse Bl ake as Bl ade (her avatar updated as a super-hero,
ol der and nore nenaci ng) as she |aunches herself at the

t rooper.

NEWSREADER (V. O. CONT' D) ( CONT' D)
(on tape)
...but when the State will be
att acked.

The newscast abruptly CUTS OFF. Bl ake runs deeper into the
bush that is transform ng through all the | andscapes seen
before into the void.

She stops and catches her breath. Extreme CLOSE UP of her
eyes. W hear her panting.
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BLAKE
CD, are you ready?
Expl osi on of sound. A rising cacophony of ring-tones and
voi ces. W are sucked back into the bush and we keep running

as end credits cone up.

FADE QUT.
THE END



