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Something thought to be a myth...

this is the story of the greatest 

myth of all time...

but this is also the story of the day I 

died...

Defined as a traditional story, especially 

one concerning the early history of a people 

or explaining some natural or social 

phenomenon...
typically involving supernatural beings 

or events.

My father used to tell me mankind 

fell on to this dustball because we 

squandered the gift of the 
Godsgreen...

the myth of mankind's origins...



David in a space suit, looks like the 

suits from red planet, he is in the 

center of the panel as if it were a 

portrait. we cannot see his face, the 

visor covers it.

close up on davids helmet, we can 

now see his face faintly through the 

visor.

same shot as before except his face 

is more pronounced and we can see 

the reflection of earth in his helmet.

Tell me what you 

see David.

I see myself, 

I'm alone.

Where?

Outside.

You need to be more specific, 

outside where?

Outside the domes.

Excellent. why 

are you outside?

I need to see 

something...

Can you see what you 

are looking for?

Yes, I can see it.
and...

It's Earth. I can see 

it completely.

Can you 

hear me?

Yes.. this is a bit 

disorienting...



david reaching towards a white 

illuminated barrier again but this 

time his hand is pressed against it 

and a symbol has appeared.

david reaching towards a white illuminated barrier 

again but this time his hand is pressed against it and 

a symbol has appeared and this time Lunas hand is 

affectionately  overtop of davids

Alright, keep going.

The ground is shaking, like it's a tremor or 

something, I can see the surface opening.

I see light, lots of it.
Where is the light 

coming from?

From inside. Beneath the surface.

Continue David, 

what's happening?

I'm trying to reach the 

light. I need to see it.

See what David? What 

are you trying to see?

What she's trying 

to show me.

She who? Who are you 

with David?

She's part of it, she knows 

what I need to see, she's 

knows about Earth! she-



davids sarcastic expression

david looking very coy and surly

dr manson legs cross in chair 

chewing on futuristic pen

shot of futuristic notepad, looks like a white iPad with a 

white screen and illuminated bright blue handwriting 

(similar to the costume highlights from torn) 

shot of davids eyes again 

- I've had 
enough of 

these Dream 
Chats, I feel 
like puking.

Uggghhhnnn...

Yea, great.

Are you 
alright, 
David?

I think that's the 
furthest we've gotten 
in your dream in any of 

our sessions.

Good 
because I 

think that -

Well, 
we've made 
some real 

headway with 
your 

condition.

You mean 
my 

curiosity?

Terra Obessia is 
an easily manageable 

condition -

In fact it is easiest 
when you have more 
tangible personal 
connections, like 
family, friends...

I have…
friends...



David pressing his hand against the 

panel on the wall to open the door

shot from on the ground looking up at 

davids back as he looks up at the 

vibrant and fake dome sky

David! I expect to 
see you next week 
same time, son!

…But he's not wrong about 

it being harder to hide my… 

"condition," since I don't 

have many friends...

I know i'm not crazy...

He's a killer. The coldest kind, 

the kind that murders hopes 

and dreams.

...well I have one  friend.

…Sometimes I just feel 

like I'm living on another 

world than everybody 

else...

GREETINGS 

DENIZENS…EXPECT 

CLEAR AND SUNNY 

SKIES TODAY

[...GREETINGS: EXPECT 

PARTLY CLOUDY SKIES 

TODAY…

GREETINGS 

DENIZENS…EXPECT 

CLEAR AND SUNNY 

SKIES TODAY

[...GREETINGS: EXPECT 

PARTLY CLOUDY SKIES 

TODAY…

Thank you and 
remember to treasure 
the gift of our home...]

GREETINGS 

DENIZENS…EXPECT 

CLEAR AND SUNNY 

SKIES TODAY

[...GREETINGS: EXPECT 

PARTLY CLOUDY SKIES 

TODAY…

[..Current 
weather settings 

update...



Hey! Dave! 
Hold up man!

Hmm?

they still trying to 
make sure their next 
chosen leader isn't 

totally crazy?

So how was 
another 
riveting 

afternoon with 
Dr. Manson? Frag You, 

Tristan.

Whatever, 
are you coming 

tonight or what?

I just wanna see what 

the frag football is. By the 

way, where'd you get that 

stuff you sent me?

Of course. I 

gotta see this 
stuff that makes 

you crazy.

Being the potential 

Messiah has it's perks, 

storage locker from the 

First Era.

I'm not 
crazy. Don't 

you ever 
wonder where 
we came from, 

man?.

I thought you hated 
dusters?

Yea well, maybe 
they're on to something, 

even if they are 
terrorists.

- And it's all very 
nice and perfect but 

what about the 
Dusters? They don't 
believe it, they say 

we belong on the 
Godsgreen.

Everyone does, 

we came from the 
Skymother, we fell to 
the homeworld with her 

gifts of technology 
and-

…A world where asking the 

wrong questions can be 

dangerous.



My father said this world is a falsity...

 I was chosen to be this worlds leader but instead I will 

become it's harbinger of doom. Funny how things work out 

that way...

...a stage set with actors, 

all dancing to the plucks of 

strings of an invisible 

controller...
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Seraph City, The city of secrets...

…There are those who tread lightly 

here, not making a ruckus.

In it's outskirts they stay locked away, trapped 

beneath the surface rock and dust, clasped within the 

hands of ghosts of the past in the vacuum of space…

And then there are those who do not.



ugghhnn...

Uh-oh.

Ready?

Just hurry, we 
have little time.



Two men dead. You 
invite unwelcome 

destruction too often.

…I will kill 
you both if I 

have too!

This area is 
off limits 

to-

This area is 
off limits 

to-

Shrap! 
they're-

You need to 
understand that 

you cannot always 
be kind and do 
what is right.

Hubris has always been 

Man's truly greatest folly...



We shall 
see.

We always seem to 

believe that we are 

penultimate to "Gods..."

Even when we are 

outnumbered...

outwitted...

outgunned...

And outmatched.

and outmatched.



I  remember why I do this, 

do you brother? Or do you 

simply lust for Skyborn 

blood? We are First’miners, 

we are family. But if you 

take another unnecessary 

life, I will take yours.

Yes,  I 

understand 

perfectly.

You cannot 

watch what does 

not exist, brother. 

Such is the case 

with secrets.

Good. Time 

and surprise 

are no longer 

on our side.Let 

us move 

quickly.

The Skyborn were 

careless, yes? Only 

six guards for a 

facility like this?

Secrets are rarely contained by mere locks, 

latches or doors. Rather by fear and death 

and lies...

By the 
Godzgreen, it 

worked...

What is 

it?

I  remember why I 

do this, do you 

brother? Or do you 

simply lust for 

Skyborn blood? We 

are First’miners, 

we are family. But if 

you take another 

unnecessary life, I 

will take yours.





 Seriously 
man, where the 
frag are we?

Someplace 
with a little 
life in it.

Um..What?
"Hahaha, stop looking at me like 
I'm a Jabberwocky gnawing on 
your leg, What I mean is that 

Earth is a…"



Someplace with a 
little life in it, 

thats what earth 
is. Not like this 

dust ball.

so how come we 
live here? dontcha' 

like it here?

heh heh well 
son, that's a story 
for another day. For 

now though -

I know, I know. 
"Stories are not 
for telling if you 

don't know the 
beginning."

...Duster refugees who 
continue to ask for the 

supplies needed to leave and 
return to the Foreworld.

Several fights broke out 
today as the council will 

convene to determine what 
to do with the remaining…

LEt's go 
kiddo, time for 

school.

this is going 
too far...

Children continue to 
work on your system 
maps quietly. David 
would you  please 
join me outside?

"There was a riot today in 
Citadel city where your 

father works…"

David, this is hard to hear 
but, he’s…Your father I 

mean - well he’s not going 
to be coming home.

"I'm sorry..."



...I kind of 
thought you 

really were nuts 
before but - 

This, is 
ridiculous.

Apology accepted. 
The air in here is a 
little stale but we 

should be fine after I 
turn the purifiers on.

You'll have to deal with the 
randomized video feeds, but 
randomized incredible is still 

incredible.

There has never been 

a point in time where 

man has not valued 

his origins, well that 

was until we arrived 

on the Homeworld...



not so crazy 
anymore, am I? 

THis is like a 
secret history 

lesson.

…I don't 
understand.

he wasn't just…
telling me stories. It 
was, it IS real. You're 
seeing it right now.

So this 
is it.

No. I mean why 
you're so…Why you're 
always on your own.

You don't talk to anyone. 
Besides me and your mom and most of 

it is about stuff we I don't even know is 
real but I do know it's heresy. I know 

you wanna show everyone your dad 
wasn't crazy but...

Dave- I didn't mean to…*SIGH* 
forget it. let's just finish the vids 

and split. This place is creepy.

…back to Ed 
Reed for the in 
depth analysis 
on Superbowl 
XCIX here on...

...Tyson 
stated"Another thing 
that freaks me out is 
time. Time is like a 
book. You have a 
beginning, a middle 

and an end"…

…sad day
 for the space 
program as 

President Obama 
has chosen to 

suspend...

…1957,
 SPUTNIK takes 
Russia to the 

finish line first in 
the space 
race...

…today, 
SANCTUARY, 

transported the 
first miners to 
the moon...

...death of Bin 
Laden marks the 
most significant 
achievement to 
date in our...



Elsewhere in Seraph City

shot of a large 
towering building in 
center of city

Inside looks like a 
command center of 
some sort, a military 
officer dressed the 
same as the guards 
we just witness get 
killed is looking on 
at the busy soldiers 
working

a soldier at a station 
looking back and up 
at the officer with an 
alarmed face

view over his 
shoulder of two 
screens, one with 
luna and the other 
duster and the other 
of TK and David

close up of the nose 
to forehead of 
commander looking 
very intense

Commander looking 
pensive thinking 

Major Corripio, we 
are still experiencing 
interference on the 

comms outside the city 
however we do have an 
update on the breach.

Sir, the individuals in 
the Pit we've been 

monitoring have been 
identified. Tristan Kauly 

and David Bell. Bell 
happens to -

I am 
completely 

aware of who 
he is.

"It's alright. I know how you 
feel though sometimes I feel 

like I'm the one being watched."
Seraph City, L4 Central Military Installation...

...Since separation this building has served 

as a reminder of the old ways of doing 

things...



GREETINGS 

DENIZENS…EXPECT 

CLEAR AND SUNNY 

SKIES TODAY

[...GREETINGS: EXPECT 

PARTLY CLOUDY SKIES 

TODAY…

And the 
boys, Sir?

Dispatch a pack 
of Red Eyes. 

Kill order affirmative. 
extreme prejudice.

Have them picked up 
and brought in. I'd 

enjoy a chat with the 
Council's, Golden 

Boy.

Yes, Sir.

AFFIRMATIVE. PROCESSING ORDERS...

INTRUDERS.

GREETINGS 

DENIZENS…EXPECT 

CLEAR AND SUNNY 

SKIES TODAY

[...GREETINGS: EXPECT 

PARTLY CLOUDY SKIES 

TODAY…

[….. CONTAIN ORDERS 
AT *SHHHZZZTT*…. KILL 
ORDERS *SHHHZZZTT*…

PIT…]

CONTAIN.

KILL.

PIT. CONTAIN AND KILL.

EXECUTING.

[…R.E. PACK 1: KILL 
ORDERS AFFIRMATIVE 

AT COORDINATES 
*SHHHZZZTT*….]



huh?

Did you 
hear tha-

Wait...

What'd 
you say 

man?

AHHH!!

KILL...

INTRUDERS...

CONTAIN...

Bro, did 
you know 

Earth women 
were so...

NOPE. 
But I do 

now.



EXECUTING...

pursuIt INITIATED...
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"Beware the Jabberwock, my son... 




