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Blinding light fills the screen, then resolves into..

EXT. WASTELAND - DESERT PLAIN - DAY

Little sign of life. Tiny spirals of sand bl ow across the
desert’s floor. A long way from anywhere.

Shinmering in the distance, a figure enmerges. Like a nman,
but taller, sunlight glinting off.

CLOSE ON GROUND -
A sound grows, clonp clonp clonp clonp. Steady as a

nmetronone. Metallic legs enter frane - a robot, wal king
t hrough the desert on two | egs.

THE ROBOT -

Cl unky, massive. Relatively-human proportions, but about
seven feet tall. Looks sandblasted, not in top working
order, but still plugging away. On its back, a makeshift

supply rig, along with a frane that creates a sun shade for
A BOY -
Ri ding on the Robot’'s back, nounted like a rider on a canel.

The Boy, whose nane is FILO is 9, but a very sober, stoic
9. Hs hair is long and unkenpt, and his functional clothing
was obvi ously designed with someone ol der in mnd.

Hi s dusty face | ooks out at the horizon, betraying no
expr essi on.

W DE -

On the massive plain, Filo and his nount, alone, steadily
crossing, clonp clonmp clonp cl onp.

EXT. THE SAME - DUSK

Reacting to sonme internal rem nder, the Robot (Filo calls it
ARCA, and we' Il refer to it as himfromnow on.) suddenly
stops cl onp-ing.

He stands, turns a circle, taking in 360 degrees of the
hori zon. He kneels down, close enough to the ground for Filo
to di snount.

Filo stretches his |egs, |ooks around. Arca, wasting no
time, disassenbles the rig on his back and begi ns assenbling
it into a tent.



He works with mechani cal precision, and a slightly desperate
speed that betrays a fierce devotion to his nmaster.

EXT. THE SAME - LATER

The tent has bl ankets inside and | ooks to be sturdy enough
shelter for this environnent.

Arca checks to see that Filo is safe, then sets out quickly
in acircular pattern - searching. Wthout a boy on his
shoul ders, Arca noves nore quickly - clonpcl onpcl onmpcl onp.

Filo stares at the nountains in the distance.

EXT. THE SAME - LATER

Arca returns to the canpsite with scrub and tinder, builds a
fire. Filo noves to sit in front of it - warns hinself.

Arca is about to set off in search again.

FI LO
|’d like to stay outside for a
whi | e toni ght.

Arca registers this. A crude display huns to life on his
upper chest, shows data on the weather, current and
proj ected tenperature. He holds up two fingers.

FI LO ( CONT' D)
(di sappoi nt ed)
Two hours?

Arca nods firmy.

FI LO ( CONT’ D)
kay.

Arca bows his head subserviently, then turns and goes
clomp-ing off again. Filo |ooks into the fire.

EXT. THE SAME - LATER

Arca cones clonp-ing back to the fire, the remains of sone
small animal in his hands. He crouches near the fire and
begins to strip the aninmal’s nost edible bits. Filo brings a
canteen out fromhis tent.



EXT. THE SAME - LATER

Arca has his hands flat in front of him holding up the
cooked chunks of neat. Filo eats fromit, very businesslike.
He sips fromthe canteen. Arca’'s display flashes red.

FI LO
One nore sip?

Arca thinks briefly, nods. Filo sets the canteen down and
takes the rest of the neat, ready to get it down before his
final splash of water for the night.

| NT. THE TENT - NI GHT
Filo Iies under the bl ankets.

FI LO
You're sure the nmountains are this
way ?

Arca nods.

FI LO ( CONT' D)
How many nore days?

Arca holds up six fingers.

FI LO (CONT' D)
That’s not so bad. How many days
have we been in the desert?

Arca holds up all ten fingers, then another four.
FI LO ( CONT' D)
Do you think there' Il be people
t here?

Arca tilts his head and shrugs his shoulders slightly - |
don’ t know.

FI LO ( CONT' D)
But there’'ll be nore water there,
right?
Arca nods.

FI LO ( CONT’ D)
And better ani mal s?

Arca nods, his display lists various forns of plant |ife.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

FI LO ( CONT’ D)

(ugh)
Yeah, yeah, vegetabl es.

Arca lowers his head. If we were to read an enption in the
gesture, it seens al nobst stern.

FI LO ( CONT' D)
| know, it’s okay.
(Pause)
Tell nme a story?

Arca | eans back and clears dust fromhis display, which
lights up in a synphony of color. Shapes and forns nove,
bri ghten, coal esce, bounce around. It’s soothing and

del i ghtful.

Filo smles, slowy closes his eyes.
THE SAME - LATER

Arca’s display darkens. He |eans in, exam nes Filo. The boy
is asleep. The robot exits the tent.

FI LO -

Sl eeps soundly, warm and secure. The slow, steady clonp of
Arca can be heard outside.

EXT. QUTSI DE THE TENT - MORN NG

There’s a groove worn in the sand around the tent. Arca was
on patrol all night. Filo energes, pulling on his clothing.
Arca has sonme norsels of food. Filo eats them and takes a
spl ash of water.

ARCA -

Reassenbles the rig. He lowers hinself for Filo to nount.
Just before Filo can step up, though, Arca s hand pushes
sonet hing towards him- a face nask.

FI LO
Do | have to?

Arca’ s display shows a breakdown of the air around them
Filo grudgingly takes the mask, puts it on, and nounts.

And they're off - clonp clonp. Another day in the desert.



EXT. DESERT PLAIN - DAY
They continue their trek, Arca never breaking stride.
After a long silence, Filo takes off his mask and tal ks -

FI LO
My dad told nme a story about a
kni ght. Do you know what a kni ght
i s?

Arca thinks, points to the sky.

FI LO ( CONT' D)
No, a knight. K-N-I-GHT.

Arca shakes hi s head.

FI LO ( CONT' D)

A kni ght was, well, ny dad said
they were |ike soldiers, sort of,
but they fought for honor and for
their | oved ones. They protected
peopl e, and fought nonsters and
in...fidels.

(Pause)
In the story he told nme, the knight
had a horse that only he could
ride. It was strong, and smarter
t han ot her horses, and cared only
about hel ping and protecting the

kni ght .

(Pause)
| read the book he was reading to
me, and the horse...l nean, he was

init, but like barely. They didn't
tal k about himmnmuch. My dad said
that the first time he read ne the
story, | got really excited when he
tal ked about the horse. So he just
kept making up stuff every tinme he
read the story. | think he nmade it
better.

(Pause)
Do you know what a horse is?

Arca thinks hard. He has to stop wal king for a second.
He takes a | ook around, then suddenly takes off |ike a shot,
runni ng - clonpcl onpcl onp. Then he breaks the evenness of

his stride so it’s |ike a galloping notion - caclonp
cacl onp.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

Filo's face breaks into the first pure smle we’'ve seen. He
gives a delighted YELL and holds on for dear life, while
spurring Arca to go faster

W DE -

Arca kicking dust as he speeds across the plain.

EXT. NEW CAMPSI TE - NI GHT
The fire is crackling and Filo settles down in front of it.

As he sits, he suddenly hisses in pain - sat on a brui se.
Arca rushes over and tries to |ift his clothes and see. Filo
brushes himoff irritably.

FI LO
Arca, Arcal It’s okay. Stop! Arca
st op!

Arca stops and retreats, confused and (for a machi ne?) hurt.

FI LO ( CONT' D)
It’s alright, it’'s not bad. It’s
just a bruise. Arca, you didn't...|
nmean, | got hurt, but I’'Il be okay.
| don’t m nd.

Arca noves forward again, sits near Filo and tilts his head
- curious.

Filolifts his shirt to show the brui se.

FI LO ( CONT’ D)

This? It’s really small, and it’|
go away.
(Pause)
Look, ny nmomsaid it |ike this:
(He thinks)

Filo, dear, there’s nuch bigger
hurts in this world, and if you
can’'t put up with alittle one once
in awhile, how are you going to be
ready for the big ones when they
cone?

(Pause)
| knew you woul dn’t hurt ne...badly
anyway. You can’'t hurt people on
purpose, really, right?

Arca shakes his head vigorously - no, never.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

FI LO ( CONT' D)
See? So it’s okay.
(Pause)
And if you do it again sonetine, I
bet you' Il get better at it.

Arca thinks about all of this for awhile, then nods and
starts to stand up.

Filo inmpul sively reaches out and hugs him Arca stops and
lets it happen for a couple of seconds. Wen Filo rel eases
him he strai ghtens and wal ks of f.

EXT. CAMPSI TE - N GHT

Arca is marching his lonely patrol circle when he hears
sonet hing and stops. His head tilts, and he quietly, but
swiftly, noves back into the tent.

I NT. TENT - NI GHT

Filo is having a nightmare. He's sweating, kicking,
mur muri ng somet hi ng.

Arca regards him starts to nove, hesitates. Distressed at
how to deal with this. Then, he awkwardly |ays on the ground
and puts his arns around Filo. The child seens to rel ax.

Arca’s eyes glow just slightly.

| NT. THE SAME - LATER

Filo is sleeping soundly. Arca hears a noise outside, gently
extricates hinself fromFilo s grasp, noves outside.

EXT. THE CAMPSI TE - N GHT

Arca energes fromthe tent, searching the horizon. Suddenly
a PAWenters the frane. A wld dog, four of them- out of
their senses with hunger. They snell the fire, the remains
of nmeat - and Filo.

Arca regards them as they nove closer. Staying close to the
tent, he stanps his feet and waves his arns - go away. The
dogs are startled at first by this odd life form but hunger
overcones fear and they keep advanci ng.

They growl, nove closer, ready for a fight. One of the group

stops near the fire, sits, seens confused at the sight of
the canpsite, as if struggling with a nenory.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

The other three fan out and nove in, snapping at Arca,
trying to frighten himwith bites and grows. Arca has no
fear for his own safety, and warily stays between them and
the tent, lashing out to strike themif they get too cl ose.

He lowers hinself closer to the ground, the better to use
his arnms as weapons.

THE LEAD DOG -

Charges directly for him ramrming his chest and trying to
clanp down with its jaws.

Arca, not used to fighting something of this size, first
grabs and throws it. The other two imedi ately charge in
after, while the first regains its footing and cones back.

The robot begins flailing at them not always effectively -
He’ s unused to having to adjust so quickly to stinmuli.

FILO -

Emerges fromthe tent, groggy, curious, and sees his Arca in
the mdst of the struggle. At first in awe of his protector,
then switching to concern for his friend.

FI LO
Hey!

The dogs and Arca turn at the noise.

The I ead dog’s nose twitches. He charges at the boy.

Filo is rooted where he stands, facing nortal danger.
ARCA-

Pani cked, throws off the other two dogs and | eaps...

And tackles the dog, whose jaws snap just short of Filo. A
| ast swi pe of his paw scratches the boy’s chest.

Arca holds the beast tight, finally | ooks up and sees -

Torn clothes, and a |ine of blood on his young naster’s
chest.

As he stares at this line, we see tension in his arns.
Pai nful yel ps come fromthe dog BELOWFRAME - Arca is
crushing himto death.

The screans of their al pha male are enough - the two ot her
attackers flee into the night.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

Filo finally recovers hinself, reaches out to Arca’s arms,
tries to push them apart.

FI LO ( CONT’ D)

(gently)
It’s okay. He's dead, Arca, you can
let go. Arca, it’s all over. I'm

fine.

H s words, nore than his feeble pushes, work to cal m Arca,
who finally relents and drops the dog’s carcass.

Filo | ooks at the bloody ness, turns to retch. He | ooks
haunt ed, nenories stirring up.

ARCA -
Cones to his feet a little unsteadily. The dogs’ attack |eft

scratches on himand a small crack on his display. The area
around the crack bl acks out and can’t show col or anynore.

Both he and Filo hear a noise, and turn -

THE DOG -

The one who didn’t attack is still sitting by the fire,
regardi ng them curiously, sone echo of an old life famli ar
to him

Arca strides toward it purposefully. It rears back but
doesn’t run. Stirred out of his trance, Filo runs to

i ntervene and stands between them

Arca freezes, his armoutstretched over the dog, who sniffs
curiously at it, all anger subsided.

FI LO
He’s just hungry, Arca. He wants
food. | could use sone too.

Havi ng a purpose like this seens to break Arca out of a
muddl e - he strai ghtens, nods, clonps off decisively.

FI LO (CONT’ D)
You' re very lucky. He'll listen to
me. You' Il be okay.

The dog sniffs at Filo, licks his hand. Filo pets him
af fectionately.

FI LO ( CONT' D)
Want to come to the nmountains with
us? There’'ll be nore food there.



10.

EXT. DESERT PLAIN - DAY

Now a threesone. Arca trudges along with Filo while the Dog
trots al ongsi de.

The dog trails back, chews on sonething in his fur, then
hurries to catch up again.

EXT. DESERT/ ROCKY LANDSCAPE - DAY

The | andscape gradual |y changes. They have the choice of

whet her to descend into a wi de, rocky canyon, or stay
al ongside it.

FI LO
Is it dangerous to go down there?
Nod.
FI LO (CONT' D)
But the chances are better of us
getting through.
Anot her nod.

FI LO ( CONT' D)
Then it’s okay. Let’s go.

The threesone descend into the canyon.
END OF EXCERPT
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