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FADE | N:

EXT. DENVER, COLORADO -- DAY

Skyscrapers huddl e at the base of the Rocky Muntains.

EXT. GRAVEL RQAD

Bl ack birds perch wing-to-wing on power |lines that dog a
gravel road across the prairie. Tall grass grows in the
gully. A bull snake lies nearby, coiled in the sunshine.

A SCUFFLI NG sound. Dusty sneakers on gravel. A nine-year-
old boy shuffles along. He's wearing shorts and a t-shirt.
Ni ce-1 ooki ng kid, knobby knees, skinned el bow.

EXT. PI CKUP TRUCK

A pickup truck barrels down the dirt road, kicking up dust.
In the truck bed lies a small body wapped in plastic, a
pi ck and a shovel .

| NT. PI CKUP TRUCK CAB

Loud MJUSIC plays on the radio. The driver, a scruffy man
with Hippie hair, is wearing a flannel shirt and bl ue
coveralls. LEROY DI SSEL cl utches the wheel with burly hands.
H's arnms are heavily tattooed. There's white powder under
hi s nose.

The digital clock on the dash reads: 3:04.

Leroy takes a sugar donut from an open box on the seat beside
himand stuffs it in his nouth. Mre white powder.

EXT. GRAVEL RQAD

The boy wal ks along without a care in the world. Behind
him the pickup truck draws near, churning dust fromthe
tires.

The snake |ifts its head, flicks its tongue, suddenly alert.
| NT. PI CKUP TRUCK CAB

Through the dirty wi ndshield, Leroy spots the boy and sl ows
the truck. The clock reads 3:05.

EXT. GRAVEL ROAD

The boy turns to the sound of the approaching pickup, grins
w ckedly, turns forward again, keeps wal ki ng.

Qdd how the tall grass quivers as he passes.

Bearing down on the boy, the pickup skids on gravel. Stops.



Loud rmusi c.

Bl ack birds take panicked flight. The snake slithers into
t he grass.

The boy stops wal king, turns to the truck. Dust wafts by.
| NT. PI CKUP TRUCK CAB

Leroy's beefy hand turns the radio dial down, killing the
| oud nusi c.

The cl ock reads 3: 06.

LEROY
Need a ride, boy?

The boy approaches the open wi ndow, not the |east bit afraid
of the stranger, looks in at the box of donuts on the seat.

BOY
Can | have a donut?
LEROY
Sur e.
(toothy grin)
Hop in.
BOY

Gee thanks, m ster.

He gets in, SLAMS the door, grabs a donut, and starts eating.
Leroy guns the engine. The pickup RUMBLES down the gravel
r oad.

The cl ock reads 3:07.

Sweat beads on Leroy's forehead. He swipes it off with the
pal mof his right hand and then rubs it on his coveralls.

The boy, |ooking forward, chews the donut, unafraid.

Leroy licks his lips, slowy noves his right hand across the
seat toward the boy's bare leg. He seens to not notice, and
when Leroy's beefy fingers are cl ose enough, he grabs the
boy's thigh. The boy recoils, drops the donut.

BOY ( CONT' D)
Let me go!

LEROY
Now don't be |ike that, boy.

BOY
Leave ne al onel



3.

Leroy is driving wwth his left hand, backhands the boy with
his right. SMACK! The boy CRIES out, cowers by the door.

LEROY

Shut up or 1I'll hurt you worse than

t hat .
Leroy LAUGHS, turns up the radio. Loud MJSIC again.
EXT. PI CKUP TRUCK
The pickup turns off the gravel road and onto rutted dirt,
careens around sharp bends, down steep inclines and into a
ravine, far fromthe gravel road.
EXT. UNDER A SHADE TREE

It's breezy. Shady. Birds CH RP. Peaceful. Until the
pi ckup ROARS up CRUNCHI NG dirt. The engi ne stops.

There are four nounds of dirt under the tree. Shall ow graves.
| NT. PI CKUP TRUCK CAB

Cowering, the boy glances at the clock. 3:14

Leroy turns to him armon the seat back, hand noving cl oser.

LEROY
Your nonmma know where you are, boy?

The boy sits up, smles. Unexpected.

BOY
It's very nice here.
LEROY
A good place to die.
BOY
Yes. | believe | will kill you when

t he cl ock reaches 3: 16.

LEROY
Ya smart-ass little bastard.

He grabs the back of the boy's neck. Wth his left arm the
boy easily sw pes Leroy's hand away and grabs a handful of
hair on the back of his head. An odd stone knife materializes
in the boy's right hand. He presses the blade to Leroy's
throat and speaks in a nan's voi ce.

BOY
Get one thing straight, Leroy Dissel.

LEROY
You know my nane?



BOY
Amun has condemmed you to die.

LEROY

(struggling)
VWhat the hell are you tal kin' about?

The boy retracts the knife and shows Leroy the blade. It
norphs into five Polaroid pictures fanned out |ike playing
cards.

BOY
Renmenber these poor Kkids?

| NSERT five pictures of w de-eyed children tied and gagged.

LEROY

Where did you get those?
BOY

Under your mattress.
LEROY

You know where | live?

The boy sets the pictures on the dashboard, nice and neat.

BOY
"Il |eave them here for the cops.

Leroy tries to push the boy away, but can't.

LEROY
No cops. | ain't goin' to jail

The stone knife reappears in the boy's hand.

BOY
You shoul d be so | ucky.

The cl ock reads 3:15.
BOY ( CONT' D)

" mgoing to pluck out your eyes and
cl aw out your heart.

LEROY
You're just a little kid.

BOY
"' m Horus, the Egyptian, and |'m
here to kill you

LEROY

Go fuck yoursel f.
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Agai n the boy presses the knife to Leroy's throat, this tine
drawing a thin line of blood.

BOY
Fi ve thousand years |I've been killing
bad guys for God, but guess what,

Leroy.

Leroy grits his teeth, hisses through spittle. Horus BANGS
Leroy's head agai nst the pickup's back w ndow.

BOY ( CONT' D)
Guess what, Leroy.
LEROY
Let go of ne, dam it!
BOY
| love ny job.

The clock ticks over to 3:16.

BOY ( CONT' D)
(sml es)
It's tinme to die, but first, how
about a cheering section to see you
of f?

LEROY
Cheering section? Wat...?

Ghost kids rise fromtheir shall ow graves. Zonbie-Ilike
transl ucent bodies draped in shredded plastic approach the
truck, gather around the hood.

There's BANG NG from behind the cab. The ghost child in the
pi ckup bed has shredded his plastic burial shroud and is now
POUNDI NG on t he roof.

The ghost kids start BANG NG cl enched fists on the truck
hood. BANG BANG. BANG Al around. Louder and | ouder.
Their bl ack-rinmed eyes stare at Leroy.

Terror rakes across Leroy's face. He's squirmng to get away.

LEROY ( CONT' D)
No!

BANG. BANG BANG

BOY
Goodbye, Leroy.

Horus transfornms into the Falcon God of Egypt, the body of a
man, the head of a falcon, sharp curved beak, raging red
eyes. He fills the entire truck cab. Strikes!



EXT. PI CKUP TRUCK

A guttural SCREAM The truck rocks on its springs. Then
stillness. The ghost children dissolve into thin air. A
falcon flies out the passenger w ndow, punps graceful w ngs
up and away into the blinding sun.

EXT. MERCEDES SEDAN

Under the blinding sun, a Mercedes sedan is parked off the
road. The falcon swoops in and transforns into a handsone
man wearing a white shirt, black slacks, and expensive shoes.
HORUS noves to the driver's door and gets in.

| NT. MERCEDES SEDAN

In the passenger seat sits ELELETH, a small bald man with
bug eyes and a fashionable twd-day beard. He wears a green
shirt and brown shorts.

ELELETH
Is it finished?

There's a sandy quality to his voice.

HORUS
| found Leroy's dunping ground, four
graves, one body in the truck bed.

El el eth sighs.

ELELETH
The parents will be relieved the
bodi es have been found.

HORUS
(chokes up)
Now t he kids can rest in peace.

Horus busies hinself by fastening his seat belt.
Confused, Eleleth exam nes Horus.
ELELETH
What's with you, Horus? Got a soft
spot for kids these days?
He | ooks away from El el et h.

HORUS
It's |saac.

| NT. | SAAC S BEDROOM - - DAY
(OVER) the THUWP and HI SS of a ventilator, a nobile of planets

teeters above a crib where four-year-old | SAAC |ies, a tube
attached to his small throat, wires taped to a bony chest,
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his eyes wide open in a blank stare. A yellow rubber duck
l[ies next to him

HORUS (V. Q)
Only four years on this earth and
al ready the Eternal Amun is taking
himfromhis famly.

ELELETH (V. Q)
God nmust have a good reason

| NT. MERCEDES SEDAN

HORUS
Cone on, El el eth!

He bangs a fist on the steering wheel.

HORUS ( CONT' D)

What reason could justify the killing
of one so innocent? So Young? You
tell ne!

ELELETH

[t's not for us to know.
| NT. | SAAC S BEDROOM

Standing at Isaac's crib, RUCHEL and her six-year-old
granddaught er, SHAINA, | ook over him their eyes shining
with tears.

HORUS (V. Q)
All I know is the hopel essness | see
in grandma Ruchel's eyes. And his
sister, Shaina, she's nuch too young
to endure such sensel ess sorrow.

| NT. MERCEDES SEDAN

ELELETH
Human suffering is nothing new to
you. In five thousand years you've
seen it all.

HORUS

But this tinme it's different.
He grips the steering wheel hard.

HORUS ( CONT' D)
It's right next door. Fate or Amun's
will, I"'mnot sure which, led nme to
them To live close to them And
sense there's sonething special about
|saac. | don't know what it is..
but I'"'mdrawn to protect him



ELELETH
The same way you were drawn to Leroy
Di ssel ?

HORUS

The Eternal doesn't speak to ne, he
touches ny heart, and I know what to
do. But | don't know how to save

| saac.

ELELETH
Can't you wite the secret nane of
God in Heaven on his forehead?

HORUS
That' Il only work if he's related to
me. By blood. He's Jewish. |I'm
Egyptian. Besides, that would make
himimortal, like nme. | wouldn't
do that to the poor kid.

ELELETH
Yeah, | ook at the ness it's nade out
of your life.

Horus starts the engine, all business now

HORUS
Don't you have something better to
do?

ELELETH
Ckay, okay. Get the cops. |1'mon

it.

El el eth dissolves into sand, and every grain is taken up by
a gust of wind and hurled out the open w ndow.

EXT. DENVER, COLORADO -- DAY
A cluster of downtown skyscrapers surrounded by city spraw .
EXT. RED BRI CK DUPLEX

Two porches with facing stoops. On the right-hand porch,
the old woman, Ruchel, rocks in a wooden rocker. She's
knitting. An electric nenorah glimrers in the w ndow behind
her. Lying on her stomach on the floor beside her, Shaina
wags her feet in the air as she colors in her coloring book.
The SOUND of a car approaching causes themto | ook to the
street.

The Mercedes sedan pulls up to the curb. Horus gets out.
He's carrying a briefcase |ike a businessman. Shai na runs
to greet himhal fway up the sidewal k.



SHAI NA
Horus, Horus, cone see ny picture.

She takes his hand and tugs hi m al ong.

HORUS
kay, Shaina. Ckay.

She | eads himup the stoop. Ruchel sets aside her knitting.

RUCHEL
Hard day at work?

HORUS
(nods)
Hel | o, Ruchel .

SHAINA (O S.)
See ny picture, Horus.

Shai na hol ds up the coloring book for Horus's inspection.

HORUS
Very nice.
RUCHEL
Anot her Pi casso.
HORUS
How s | saac?
RUCHEL
[t's time | check on him Care to

join nme?
Horus sets down his briefcase.

HORUS
Yes, of course.

She struggles up on stiff legs and | eads the way inside,
Shai na trailing behind.

I NT. RUCHEL'S LI VI NG ROOM -- CONTI NUOUS

They wal k t hrough a shadow room very neat. The TV is on a
news channel. Photographs line the fireplace mantel. Horus
st ops, picks one up.

It's a picture of a young woman, dark hair, big nose.

HORUS
Attractive.

SHAI NA
That's nmy nom



HORUS
She shoul d be here.

Ruchel snatches the picture from Horus's hand.

RUCHEL
We're better off w thout her. She
abandoned us, her Jewi sh roots, took
up with drugs and strange nen, didn't
care who. One carried the Tay-Sachs
gene.

HORUS
And she's a carrier too.

RUCHEL

(1 ooking at the picture)
M ght have been what drove her away.
We take precautions, you know, get
tested, registered, to keep Tay- Sachs
from spreadi ng, keep Tay-Sachs from
killing our children before the age
of five.

SHAI NA
| don't have Tay- Sachs.

Ruchel returns the picture to the mantel.
RUCHEL
CGenetic roulette. Shaina got |ucky.
| saac didn't.
Ruchel noves toward the hall way.

RUCHEL ( CONT' D)
It's a curse on all of Israel.

Horus foll ows her down the hall w th Shaina cl ose behi nd.

HORUS

Why woul d God curse his chosen peopl e?
RUCHEL

Goes way back, Horus, to the sins of

t he not her.

A SWSH A dark formrushes past and di ssolves into the
shadows. Horus stops, shifts his eyes, shows his teeth.

SHAI NA
What's wong, Horus?

He takes Shai na's hand.

HORUS
Stay close to ne.
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