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    To Moorcok, an inspiration to all epic fantasy writers.

      

    


BLACK SCREEN
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OFF-VOICE (Deep and Guttural)
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And God Said: “Let there be light”

A light explosion goes on in the distance, silent, then the shock wave goes to the camera. When it touches the espectator, a huge explosion sounds.

While running the fore credits (title, producer, director, actors, screenplay), it goes on a digital animation of the story of the universe, with choral gothic music, majestic. 

HISTORY OF THE UNIVERSE – Digital Animation

The immense light condenses into separated spots, then the POV approaches a cloud in the space, gets into it, the matter condenses into a brilliant white star, then the POV moves away to show that star among millions of stars, while new light points appear. Then it goes to another galaxy (the Milky Way), gets into one of its branches, where stars pass next to the POV. It approaches a planetary system (ours). Planets whirling very fast round the sun. The POV goes to the third one, red and shapeless though getting round shape, with comets colliding on its surface here and there. 

Then it rounds up and gets the shape we all know and its color. 

The POV dives into the atmosphere vertiginously, into Mexican-American border, through a cloud and inside the ceiling of a little town hotel.

(Rough cut with next scene)

INT. DIRTY HOTEL ROOM IN MEXICO – 4 PM

A 40-year-old, muscled, really good-looking man opens his eyes from a nightmare and sits on the bed abruptly. Mariachi music is heard in the background, very low. He’s got moustache and a shade of beard. He’s naked, all sweat up and breathing heavily.

He looks around to find out where he is. Looks at a barely 18 year old Mexican girl still sleeping at his side of the bed, her leg off the sheets. A bottle of Tequila a third filled on a table next to the bed on her side. The clothes of both are spread through the room’s floor. The air is heavy and dusty. He passes a hand through his face, calms down.

There’s a buzz in the floor against the wooden tables. 

He tries to locate his cell phone, finds it, and tries to read a message, but just some rays escape through the window door. 

He puts on his shorts, opens the window and steps out to the balcony.

BALCONY – 2nd. floor

Mariachi music is a little stronger here. He’s blinded by daylight. Tries to look at the written message:

“HEAD TO THE WHITE HOUSE – AT ONCE”
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Damn modern technologies!

He’s undecided of what to do. Swears. Finally checks the sender’s number. He tries to match it with his memory. He can’t. Still swearing in silence, dials up.
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VOICE ON THE PHONE (Harsh Tone)
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Hi. 
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Hi. It’s Jack Warden here. You left a message on the phone telling me to head to the White House.
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VOICE ON THE PHONE
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Yeah, I left it... (shouting): MORE THAN 4 HOURS AGO!!
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Listen to me, Mr...
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VOICE ON THE PHONE
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Huckster.
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...Huckster, I’m enjoying a free week-end in Mexico, a well-deserved holidays after 2 months I hadn’t any. Hope you’ve got a good reason to interrupt me.
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