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FADE IN:

EXT. SNOWSTORM - EVENING

A SNOWSTORM fills the screen. Flurries of snow whip by in eddies that seem to fight each other while a HOWLING WIND continuously moans.

DISSOLVE TO:

EXT. SANDSTORM - EVENING

A SANDSTORM, just as violent. The sound of the howling wind is now accompanied by the rattling of windows

CUT TO:

INT. ACTIVITY ROOM - EVENING

The large ACTIVITY ROOM of a country mental hospital. All the windows are barred and the doors are without handles. The room is empty except for a YOUNG GIRL unpacking craft materials form a box and a MAN staring out the window at the storm.

The man, STEVE is in his late thirties-early forties. He has the run down appearance of a long term patient. His expression is blank, but aware. He is clearly observing.

CUT BACK TO:

EXT. SANDSTORM - EVENING

Suddenly out of the swirls of sand a figure stands close. He looks like an EGYPTIAN GOD with the head of a jackal

CUT TO:

INT. ACTIVITY ROOM - evening

Startled, Steve starts to speak, or tries to. All that comes out are guttural sounds. The sounds get LOUDER as Steve becomes more agitated.






STEVE





  (screams) 




Nguhhhaaarhh!

Steve starts to panic. He gets up, overturning his chair. He starts yelling at the window.

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:






STEVE



Nyao! No! No! Ngu-uh... 




   (incoherent shouting 




   continuous throughout scene)






MALE NURSE(OS)



Aw, no.






SFX OS




   Hurried heavy footsteps.

CUT TO:

ANGLE ON the door of the rec room.  A worried face quickly peeks in through the window, before flinging the door open.

CUT TO:

ANGLE ON A MALE NURSE, young, strong, capable looking. .  He jogs across the room, without noticing the girl at the craft table.  He reaches Steve's chair and leans toward him, trying to make eye contact with the distressed man. 






MALE NURSE



Steve, Steve! it's okay buddy. 



There's no one here but us.

Steve is looking around, still screaming.  The nurse follows his glance and finally notices ISABELLE.






YOUNG GIRL (OS)



Well, there's me.

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED: 

CUT TO:

ANGLE ON the young girl standing at the far end of the room.

CUT BACK TO:






MALE NURSE 





(startled) 



Jeezus! 





(recovering)



I didn't see you there. 





(focusing on Steve) 



Yeah, and her. But she's supposed 



to be here...is she what scared 



you? It's okay, she's a nice 



lady... 





(to the girl) 



Aren't you?

CUT TO:






YOUNG GIRL





(smiling)



I think so.

She slowly moves forward. She goes toward the window.

CUT TO:

INT./EXT. SNOW STORM THROUGH WINDOW

The wind rattles the window frame. The snow beats at the glass panes.

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:






YOUNG GIRL



He saw something. Something 



in the storm.

She peers through the glass, leaning against the bars.






YOUNG GIRL





(turning back to Steve)



There's nothing there sir. Did 



something move? Maybe you saw 



an animal...

CROSS DISS. TO:

EXT. SAND STORM  - EVENING

Steve is standing in the middle of it, paralyzed with fear.

CUT TO:

INT. ACTIVITY ROOM -MORNING

The room is now full of patients. The tables are covered with plastic sheets and craft materials. Several patients are busy drawing, painting or making a creative mess. Isabelle goes from one table to the next, offering advice, helping with the material.

She notices the man from yesterday.

CUT TO:

ANGLE ON Steve sitting at a table by himself, He is writing something concentrating on his work and ignoring everything else.

CUT TO:

CLOSER ON YOUNG GIRL

The male nurse from yesterday appears besides Isabelle.






NURSE



Hi.

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:






YOUNG GIRL



Hello.






NURSE



Steve didn't frighten you 



yesterday, did he?

She points at the man.






YOUNG GIRL



Is that his name?






NURSE



That's Steve.






YOUNG GIRL



No he didn't scare me. 



But he looked terrified.

CUT TO:

ANGLE ON Steve's table. Isabelle gently walks over, trying to see the papers Steve is working on.






YOUNG GIRL



What's this you got there?

Steve howls and flings himself over his work, protecting it with his body.

The nurse hurries over, concerned but not worried.

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:






NURSE



It's alright Steve, she didn't 



know. She won't try to touch 



your work. No one will, don't 



worry man, I got you covered.

CUT TO:

CLOSE ON Nurse and Isabelle.






NURSE



You don't try to touch Steve's 



work. He's quiet, but not about 



that.

CUT TO:






YOUNG GIRL



That looked like Egyptian 



hieroglyphics.






NURSE



That's exactly what it is. 



Steve used to be an archeologist 



before he came here.






ISABELLE



Oh. Not an egyptologist?






NURSE



What's that?

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:






YOUNG GIRL



An archeologist that specializes 



in ancient Egypt.






NURSE



Uh. I guess that's what he is then,



'cause that's all he ever does is 



ancient Egypt stuff. He writes like 



them. He paints like them. He never 



talks, just grunts or screams. 

He turns toward her with a grin.






NURSE



I'm Caleb by the way. Welcome to the show.






YOUNG GIRL



Isabelle.  Hi.

Isabelle grins. She is about to continue when something OS catches her attention.






ISABELLE



Mrs. Babuski no! Don't eat that!

She rushes out.

CALEB looks back at her, amused, then back at Steve's table.  He notices a paper that fell to the floor. He picks it up and looks at it.

(CONTINUED)

CONTINUED:

CUT TO:

ANGLE ON THE DRAWING

An Egyptian goddess, done perfectly in the ancient style.

CUT TO:

ANGLE ON TABLE

Caleb puts the drawing back on the table. Steve does not look at him, but notices the drawing and stares at it intensely.

CUT TO:

EXT. STEVE'S MYTHIC WORLD -DAY

('Steve's Mythic World' is always instantly recognizable as such, with its own visual treatment or animation)

The goddess ISIS in all her splendor is standing before us on top of a DUNE. She is recognizable from the drawing we just saw of her, but is now flesh and blood, radiating power and beauty.






ISIS



Come back to me my love. I have not 



stopped looking for you. I will never 



stop.






STEVE



I don't know how! I don't!

Isis suddenly looks terrible.






ISIS



Yes. You do.

Behind her an enormous BLACK JACKAL crests over the dune. He stares at Steve and curls back his lip, showing an impressive set of fangs.


