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| NSERT

Login details are superinposed on the void. The year is 2017.
Two conputer systens nmake a connection

I NT. BLAKE S SPACE (VI RTUAL WORLD) - DAY

This is the virtual world. A small untidy arrangenent of
floating icons, conputer w ndows, and photos is up ahead in
the void. Mdre objects materialise on approach. This is
personal online space of the future.

A maze of official |ooking windows contains what | ooks |ike
police records on a wonman in her |ate twenties, short black
hair, athletic build. Sonmeone huns.

CD, a crudely-drawn stick figure guy wears bunny slippers in
the maze. Hs back is to canera. He huns to hinself as he
defaces the woman's police records wth crude nugshots,
smley faces.

CD turns with a start, sheepishly covers his groin.

CD
(to canera)
Knock first ny friend. Let ne get
sone textures on.

CD slides an oversized postcard show ng an Australian bush
| andscape in front of him Qur viewis sucked into it. The
screen flickers then explodes into static.

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. W RRUVBURRA SANCTUARY — DAY

Aerial view of the real world. Look down on a wildlife
sanctuary, a bush reserve, encroached on all sides by
unendi ng urban spraw. To the right, Canberra’s Bl ack
Mountain tower. To the left, Sydney’s Centrepoint tower. The
two cities have nerged.

MAI'N TI TLES

A bug-like transport vehicle flies in fromthe direction of
Sydney. Very fast. Backwards.

TECH #1 (V.Q)
St op.

The i mage freezes.

TECH #1 (CONT' D)
Any sign of her?



I NT. CONTROL - N GHT

In a control room sonewhere, a nonitor displays a view of the
w ldlife sanctuary fromground | evel. The burning weckage of
heavy | oggi ng equi pnent has transfornmed dense bush into hell
Sonmeone has been playing wth expl osives.

TECH #2 (V.Q)
Not hi ng.

Ti me-code on the nonitor inmage flies backwards as the source
footage is rewound.

I NT. AVATAR GALLERY (VI RTUAL WORLD) - NI GHT

Bl ade's green eyes stare forward bl ank. Reflected in themis
a vast chanber filled with thousands of humanoid figures
suspended in a grid pattern - the avatars. Avatars float out
of rows into a nolecular pattern

TECH #1
We m ssed sonet hing. Go back.

EXT. W RRI MBI RRA SANCTUARY - DAY

The transport vehicle zips into shot backwards, freezes and
then noves forward slowly overhead. The Departnent of the
Envi ronnment and Network Resources (DENR) |ogo — a tree whose
roots blend into integrated circuitry — is marked clearly on
its underbelly.

A gunshot rings out. BLAKE, a rough and ready sixteen-year
old riot grrl, drops to the ground against a tree, breathing
deeply.

‘Love Life, Hate State’ is graffitied on a chain-saw
contraption nearby.

TROOPER #1 (O S.)
(through | oudspeaker)
Conme out in the open. Put your
hands in the air.

EXT. WRRI MBI RRA VI SITOR S CENTRE - DAY

Through the trees, several unifornmed and hel neted State
TROOPERS herd together a group of unkenpt ACTIVISTS. A
trooper steps forward. He prods and thunps an activist with
hi s gun.

EXT. W RRI MBI RRA SANCTUARY - DAY
JON, the grizzled | eader of the activists and his geeky
prot ege, MARK, are crouched down behind a fallen tree near a

chai n-saw. Troopers are visible through the trees in the
di st ance.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:
JON
(whi speri ng)
Time to nove. This is going to get
ugly.
MARK
Gve ne a mnute. W need a
di ver si on.

Mark draws patterns on his forearmsleeve with a finger as
though it was a PDA. Further up the sleeve, the fabric
resenbl es a nobil e phone screen.

Bl ake lies on her belly nearby, watching Jon and Mark. She
clutches her own nobile/PDA, ains it towards the activists.

Mark's sl eeve screen scrolls through a list of codes and
repeatedly shows "Dialing", as if going through an address
book.

JON
That's it. We're pulling out.

Jon starts to get up. Mark grabs his jacket, his eyes fixed
on his sl eeve.

MARK
30 seconds.

Onscreen, the Departnment of the Environnent and Network
Resources (DENR) | ogo — a tree whose roots blend into
integrated circuitry. “Verifying user nane and password”

Mark is ecstatic.

MARK ( CONT' D)
Yes!

Onscreen, the | ogo explodes into static.

MARK ( CONT' D)
Fuck!

Bl ake’ s PDA shows the sane view of static. Blake rolls her
eyes i n exasperation.

Bl ake's screen cones alive. Alist of nanes |i ke DOUBLE
TW ST, PRQIECT MAYHEM HELLO BOYS, STEALTH BQOVB, EXPLODI NG
FI ST flick past.

JON
Ti me' s up.

MARK
I know. | know.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: ( 2)

| NSERT
Onscreen, ‘EXPLODI NG FI ST' is dial ed.

BLAKE (O S.)
Don't try this at hone kids.

EXT. W RRI MBI RRA SANCTUARY - DAY

A trooper scans the bush for signs of life. A branch cracks.
Jon and Mark spin around in Blake s direction.

Bl ake wi nces in her hiding place and hol ds her breath.

On Mark’s sl eeve screen, the cycle of nunbers and dial -up
attenpts speeds up. Miultiple rings and phone voi ces becone
audi bl e, volunme builds up till this is a cacophony of sound.

JON grins, slapping MARK on the back.

JON
Onya Mar k!

Mar k | ooks perpl exed.

MARK
It wasn't ne.

Bl ade seal crawl s out of sight through the undergrowh
EXT. WRRI MBIRRA VI SITOR S CENTRE - DAY

An arnoured car bl ocks the entrance to the sanctuary.
TROOPERS, in riot gear, herd a small group of unkenpt
ACTI VI STS out of the forest at gunpoint.

Trooper #2 surveys the clearing through a Heads-Up di spl ay
inside his helnet. A novenent sensor alarm goes off. The
phone noi se gets | ouder.

TROOPER #2
There's nore out there.

The troopers sw vel around, weapons ready.

TROOPER #1
Bring "emin. Transport's on its
way. .. arrgghh

The noi se of phones and angry voices is very |loud now The
trooper’s HUD. is distorted with static and overl apped read-
outs. The trooper drops his weapon and clutches the sides of
hi s hel net.

TROOPER #1 ( CONT' D)
VWhat the fuck?!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

All the troopers are |ikew se affected.
EXT. W RRI MBI RRA SANCTUARY - DAY
Bl ake scranbl es upwards through the bush.

BLAKE (V. Q)
And pl ease, renmenber to turn off
your phone during any
denonstrati ons.

EXT. WRRI MBIRRA VI SITOR S CENTRE - DAY
A trooper struggles with the release catch of his hel net.

BLAKE (V. Q)
Renmenber phone wars from primry
school ? Step 1. Make the calls.

The view fromwthin the helnmet is a DENR | ogo’ ed interface
states ‘OPS - Operator privileges granted.’

BLAKE ( CONT' D)
Step 2. Fool each receiver into
t hi nking you own it.

Onscreen, a cycle of hexi-decimal nunbers and address book
readouts scroll past rapidly.

BLAKE ( CONT' D)
Step 3. Tell each phone to dial
every nunber in its address book.

The transport ship halts in md-air and sw vel s around.

BLAKE ( CONT' D)
Viral infection. It spreads |like
wildfire.

The transport ship |urches dangerously towards the ground,
its servo-engi nes strained.

BLAKE ( CONT' D)
Step 4. Don’t get caught.

EXT. WRRI MBI RRA VI SITOR S CENTRE - DAY

The activists see that they are unguarded. The troopers are
still dazed. Activists flee in all directions. Troopers nake
feeble attenpts to grab them

BLAKE (V. Q)

Who says WAP is crap? These old
phone protocols are great.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

Trooper #1 rips off his helnet and tosses it away with a
snarl. He runs his hand along his upper trouser leg — it
comes alive with readouts and controls. He traces a conmand
out with his finger.

He picks up a gun and takes aimat a fleeing activist.
EXT. W RRI MBI RRA SANCTUARY - DAY

Through the trees, Bl ake sees the troopers open fire and
activists fall. Her eyes w den in shock.

EXT. WRRI MBI RRA VI SITOR S CENTRE - DAY

A trooper |eads a DOG on a | eash out of the arnored car. The
dog has a wap-around mrrored visor for eyes. It sniffs the
air.

STATE TROOPER (O. S.)
(through | oudspeaker)
Conme out in the open and put your
hands in the air.

EXT. W RRI MBI RRA SANCTUARY - DAY
Bl ake sprints through the trees.

BLAKE (V. Q)
K | admt it. |I'm obsessed.
bsessed with the idea that | can
make a difference. Nothing too
unheal thy. Just your average
t eenage aggression. But this is out
of control

A NANG BAT, a tiny surveillance robot hangs from a branch
starts recording as Bl ake runs by. A gunshot. The nano- bat
drops into the air.

Jon and Mark run through the trees. Jon gestures, sunmoni ng
anot her nano-bat. The bat's head swivels to face him It's a
flying webcam

JON
(to bat-canm
They're going to kill us. Run!

He collides with Bl ake, grabs hold of her and yells in her
face.

JON ( CONT' D)

What are you doi ng here Bl ake?! Go
hone!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

The nano-bat is shot out of the sky. Blake pulls free. The
activist turns to see a DOG, with a wap-around visor for
eyes. It |leaps at Jon.

Bl ake stares in horror as Jon is maul ed. She spies anot her
dog. The dog sees the world in infra-red. Blake runs off but
can't outpace it. The dog | eaps at Bl ake. The dog rips into
her jacket arm Blake squirts its face with a spray can. The
dog gags on the paint.

Bl ake runs towards nearby burning weckage. The dog wipes its
visor clean with a paw and bounds after her. The dog sees the
surroundi ngs as glowing with heat. Bl ake hurdles the weckage
and di sappears fromits view.

STATE TROOPER (O. S.)
(through a | oudspeaker)
Nobody nove.

Bl ake | ooks around desperately, shielding her face fromthe
intense heat. The flanes crackle nerrily. Gunshots and
screans as the troopers open fire on Jon and the activists.

I NT. BLAKE' S SPACE

The perspective of someone noving through the collection of
floating windows towards one displaying a famly portrait in
t he di stance. Just before the faces becone clear..

CD steps into view and shoves our perspective (caneranan)
back fromthe portrait roughly.

CD
How d you |i ke ne poking around
your space? Ya snoop! Get outta
her el

The view erupts into static.
MATCH CUT TO
EXT. W RRI MBI RRA SANCTUARY - DAY

Fires have broken out around a | oggi ng vehicle whose gas tank
has expl oded

I NT. WRECKED VEHI CLE - DAY

Bl ake crawl s into the weckage. She | ooks up anxiously as the
wr eckage creaks. The dog's feet conme into view The dog's
infra-red view of the world is disrupted by a wall of heat
fromthe flames.

The dog sniffs around, noves close to Bl ake's hiding pl ace.
Bl ake extingui shes flanmes |icking at her clothing. She gasps.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

The dog | ooks up and scans the weckage, its nose sniffing
the air. A high pitched whistle. Blake watches the dog's feet
di sappear.

EXT. W RRI MBI RRA SANCTUARY AERI AL VI EW - DAY
Jon and several activists |ie dead.
I NT. BLADE' S SPACE (VI RTUAL WORLD) - DAY

Looking at Blade's State file. Blade is re-classified as a
wanted fugitive; illegal avatar, unregi stered bot owner,
terrorist, data vandal, virus...

CD pokes his head into the frane.

CD
You're out of |ine buddy. Access
deni ed!

CD pulls down a screen of static.
I NT. CONTROL - DAY

The same file is onscreen. According to the details, the book
has being thrown at Bl ade but her real world details are al
unknown. The nug-shots on file are crude facial sketches.
They wi nk at us.

TECH #2 (V. Q)
She's here.

EXT. W RRI MBI RRA SANCTUARY - DAY

The aerial view of Jon and several activists |lying dead as
bef ore.

A new view fromground | evel of the sane scene. Bl ake's
perspective, trenbling.

I NT. AVATAR GALLERY (VI RTUAL WORLD) - NI GHT
Bl ade's face contorts in angui sh. She nouthes the word "Jon".
EXT. W RRI MBI RRA SANCTUARY - DAY

The transport vehicle rises up out of the snoul dering forest
and speeds away towards the skyline of Sydney in the

di stance. The horizon to each side is highlighted by a
massi ve tower, Sydney’s Centrepoint and Canberra’s Bl ack
Mount ai n tower respectively.

STATE TROOPER (V. Q)
(through intercom
Murra 9. This is control. A
clear. Ready to proceed.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED:

The sound of heavy nmachinery starting up. The | ogging
reconmences.

EXT. BARGO MAIN STREET - DAY

Movi ng down al ong the edge of the bush into suburbia. Bl ake
linmps out of the bush visibly upset and in pain.

| NT. AVATAR GALLERY (VI RTUAL WORLD) - NI GHT

Bl ade, the avatar, twtches.

EXT. BARGO MAI N STREET - DAY

A CCCD canera across the street catches Bl ake's eye.
I NT. CONTROL - NI GHT

On-screen, the CCCD view of Bl ake.

TECH #1
Zoom i n.

The view zoons in on her face.

TECH #1 (CONT' D)
Got it. That's her.

Bl ake' s face noves al ongsi de nugshots of the activists. An
i mge of Blade slides on top of it.

TECH #2
It can't be just a kid!' Wy would
t hey have put a fucking kid in
her e?

I NT. AVATAR GALLERY (VI RTUAL WORLD) - NI GHT

Bl ade's green eyes stare forward. Her face norphs into that
of Bl ake's.

TECH #1
Shut up and run it again. W better
be sure.

END TI TLES



