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EXT./INT. SMALL PLANE - DAY

The interior of the crashed plane looks like a rusty four 
seater death trap. A distorted static and smoke fill the 
small cabin. There’s blood everywhere, insects and lizards 
crawl in through the broken windows.

The jungle is alive, birds and animals don’t seem fazed by 
the crashed plane.

There is a cautious movement near the crashed plane. A YOUNG 
BOY, a local Amazonian native, walks towards the plane.

The Young Boy looks inside the broken window, something 
inside scares him.  He runs away and enters the jungle.

EXT. SMALL SOUTH AMERICAN VILLAGE HOUSE - DAY (FLASHBACK)

A quaint, colorful home, all windows open, nothing but jungle 
for miles. Tropical music echoes from within.  

Several bags sit next to EVE, twenties, very pregnant, fresh-
faced beauty with a natural elegance. Her wild red hair 
bounces as she rubs her belly, sings a lullaby while she 
rocks on the antique and overly used rocking chair.  

BLAINE, early thirties, handsome and charismatic, comes out 
of the small home, he carries another set of bags. He leans 
in for a kiss. He diverts the trajectory of the kiss to Eve’s 
belly.

BLAINE
All set.  

Eve looks worried.

EVE
I’m not so sure we’re ready.

BLAINE
It’s the last week, E. But, I’m 
cool with some tequila and hot 
towels, very 19th century.  

Blaine stands back, rubs his hands and does an “evil” laugh. 

EVE
No, thanks! I want a room full of 
doctors that aren’t my husband.

Eve stands and turns to leave, passing Blaine, he makes 
exaggerated “evil” doctor mannerisms. 



END FLASHBACK

INT. SMALL PLANE - LATER

Blaine and Eve are strapped to their seats, unconscious. A 
snake slithers up Eve’s leg. Eve groans and wakes up.

She looks around confused; she notices the snake and screams. 
She manages to kick it, and the snake slithers away from her.

She pulls at her seatbelt and awkwardly takes it off.

EVE
Blaine? Blaine? Baby, wake up. Talk 
to me! Come on, Blaine!

She wipes some blood off her forehead.

She shakes Blaine. He is obviously dead.

EVE (CONT’D)
Come on, baby. I need you. 

She takes his seatbelt off and slaps his face. Eve cries.

EVE (CONT’D)
Wake up. We--

She holds her large belly. There’s blood on her clothing. 

She taps her belly. 

EVE (CONT’D)
(whispering)

Come on, baby. Not you too. Kick. 
Kick.

She leaves her hand there a beat and smiles in relief.

EXT. TRIBE CIRCLE - DAY

The Young Boy runs through the jungle. The NATIVES sit around 
listening to the tribe leader, PAPA, a strong powerful 
warrior in his forties, as he marries a COUPLE. 

Papa’s dialogue is in Kayapó with English subtitles.  

PAPA
May you have many children. 

Papa slaps the groom on the back and laughs.  The rest of the 
tribe responds with laughter.
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PAPA (CONT’D)
Now go plant your seed in --

The Young Boy almost knocks Papa down, he leans in close and 
whispers something in his ear.

Papa is obviously not happy to hear the news.  He stops the 
groom.

PAPA (CONT’D)
Go. Find that Poanjo. Take the 
other men with you.  

The groom takes off his ceremonial hat and signals at a group 
of YOUNG WARRIORS.  They all grab weapons and enter the 
jungle shouting.

Papa walks briskly to his hut. 

SHA, an older woman, with wise features and more clothing 
than any other native. Sha follows Papa, she whispers in a 
worried tone, waves her hands, and points back to the jungle.

INT. PAPA’S HUT - CONTINUOUS

The hut is simplistic. Large rocks divide the large throne 
from the rest of the room. The throne is the center of 
attention in the hut. Weapons decorate the rest of the hut.

Papa throws his dagger angrily.  Sha enters right behind him.

Papa’s and Sha’s dialogue is in Kayapó with English 
subtitles.

SHA
You can’t let the outsiders find 
us. They destroy everything.

Papa kneels in front of the throne. Sha mumbles under her 
breath. 

Papa looks angry.  He takes a deep breath.

PAPA
Am I not your best warrior? Am I 
not strong? Do you dare question my 
wisdom?

He stands with a rock in hand and throws it pass Sha.

Sha looks scared and ashamed.  She darts to Papa’s side and 
kisses his large and dirty hands.
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SHA
Forgive me, Papa. Forgive me. 

Papa stands head held high. He pushes Sha away.

PAPA
Leave me. I will take care of the 
Poanjo.

EXT. SMALL PLANE - DAY

Eve looks in shock; her clothes are ripped and bloodied.  She 
rubs her belly tenderly.

An opened bag with baby clothing lays on the ground getting 
wet and insects finding a home in-between the delicate 
threads.

Eve looks around scared at the active jungle. She pulls a 
medic bag out of the plane. 

She moves slow, groaning in pain.

She grabs a stethoscope from the bag and pushes the cold stem 
hard into her belly. She moves it around as if searching for 
a heartbeat in her belly.

After a beat, she throws the stethoscope inside the open bag.

EVE
Keep kicking, baby. Someone will 
come. 

She sobs.

EVE (CONT’D)
They have to come. Someone will 
come.

She hums a lullaby.  

The hunting calls of the Young Warriors interrupt her. She 
looks around and searches for the source of the wild cries.

EVE (CONT’D)
Help! We’re here! Help!

The shouting gets closer. Eve paces, she looks unsure, and a 
little scared.   

EVE (CONT’D)
Hello? Anyone there?
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No answer.  The shouting seems to surround her. She grabs her 
wallet and papers from inside the plane and hides. 

She cradles her belly.

EVE (CONT’D)
It’s ok, baby. We’re going to be 
okay.

Some of the Young Warriors emerge from the jungle and walk 
closer to the plane. 

Eve looks on as two of the warriors crawl into the cabin.  
Shouting and trashing come from within the cabin. 

She covers her mouth to muffle her crying. 

The Young Boy sneaks behind Eve.  She notices him behind her 
after a beat.

EVE (CONT’D)
(whispering)

Please. Help me.

She grabs the boy’s hand and leads it to her belly.

EVE (CONT’D)
Help. Please.

The Young Boy stares stoic at her, pushes her hand away and 
calls on the other warriors.

EVE (CONT’D)
No, no, please.

EXT. TRIBE CIRCLE - LATER

Some of the Young Warriors come out of the jungle shouting 
happily. Behind them, two of the warriors hold Eve like a 
hostage. The Young Boy bounces around happy. 

The scene is spoken in Kayapó and subtitled in English.

YOUNG BOY
I found her! I did!

All of the members of the tribe, MEN, WOMEN, and CHILDREN 
come closer to see the spectacle.

Sha comes running. She shouts and pushes anyone that gets in 
her way.

5.



SHA
Don’t touch her! Look at her! She 
is the child of darkness look at 
her hair!

The words create a commotion in the tribe. 

The Warriors touching her, move their hands away from Eve.

Sha comes closer to Eve. She moves around her, sniffing her 
hair, examining her every curve and stopping at her belly.

SHA (CONT’D)
The Poanjo with the fire hair all 
carry evil within them. 

The tribe members move away from Eve. Mothers cover their 
children’s eyes and other spit at Eve. The murmur grows 
louder through the crowd.

PAPA (O.S.)
Silence.

Everyone kneels as Papa walks through the crowd making his 
way to Eve.

He looks past her to the jungle, as if expecting something or 
someone else.

PAPA (CONT’D)
Was she alone?

The Warriors all nod in agreement.

EVE
(in English)

Please. Just help me. Please, don’t 
hurt me.

Eve cries and falls to the ground.

Papa looks as if he were willing to help her.

SHA
Don’t touch her, Papa. Look at her 
hair. She’s a child of darkness.

Papa turns to look at Sha; he is obviously angry. Sha steps 
back with her head down.

Eve screams in pain. 
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EVE
(in English)

Not now baby. Not yet. 

She bends and coils in pain.

SHA
Look at her. She is bringing the 
darkness to our world.

Sha runs into the crowd, screaming and shouting.

Papa signals to one of the warriors. 

The WARRIOR grabs Eve’s arm and drags her away.

INT. SHA’S HUT - CONTINUOUS

Sha mixes several plants in a bowl. She speaks vigorously in 
tongues. 

She grabs a snake and extracts the venom, pouring it into the 
mix.

EXT. TRIBE CIRCLE - LATER

Eve is being held by warriors, her hands tied behind her 
back. Members of the tribe pass by her spitting at her. Eve 
closes her eyes when they come near her.

Sha comes walks, bowl in hand, towards one of the warriors 
guarding Eve and whispers something in his ear.

Sha looks around and brings the bowl closer to Eve’s mouth.

EVE
No. Please. 

Eve sniff the contents of the bowl. She gags.  Sha pushes the 
bowl closer and glares at Eve. 

Eve kicks Sha away. Sha comes closer ignoring Eve’s attempts 
to kick her.

Sha’s head comes close enough for Eve to headbutt her and 
kick her away again. 

EVE (CONT’D)
Get away from me!

One of the warriors slaps Eve, drawing blood. 
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EVE (CONT’D)
Don’t touch me! Let me go!

The ruckus attracts attention from the other members of the 
tribe.

Papa walks towards them. He examines the situation and comes 
closer to Eve.

EVE (CONT’D)
I just want to go home.

He looks at her.  Her breasts catch his eye. He gets close to 
her, sniffs her and punches her knocking her out.

INT. HUT - NIGHT

The hut is small and empty, except for Eve’s sleeping body.  
A large amulet hangs by the entrance to the hut. 

Eve wakes up in a dark hut. 

Eve tries to stand but is crippled by the pain in her 
stomach. 

EVE
We’re going to be okay, baby. I 
promise.

She gasps with every movement. She stands close to the 
entrance of the hut. 

The amulet catches her attention; she smells it and gags, it 
is clear that it has a pungent smell. 

EXT. HUT - CONTINUOUS

Only one MAN stands guard in front of Eve’s hut.  The rest of 
the tribe is quiet and dark.

The only sound comes from the jungle around the hut.

INT. HUT - CONTINUOUS

Eve looks nauseous. She peeks out of the hut and sees the Man 
standing guard. She looks around inside the hut. 

A rock sticks out from the ground near the “bed” where she 
had been laying moments earlier. She moves towards it.
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She tries retrieving the rock, but it doesn’t move. Her 
fingers bleed by the time she pulls it from the ground. 

Eve sits still for a moment, alert any movement outside of 
the hut.

Eve hobbles close to the entrance of the hut. With great 
force, she lifts the rock and shuts her eyes as it comes down 
on the Man’s head. 

EXT. HUT - CONTINUOUS

The Man is struck by the rock and drops hard on the ground. 
Eve walks out of the hut and checks the Man’s pulse. 

EVE
I’m sorry.

Eve crawls over the Man’s body. She looks around and runs 
into the animated jungle.

EXT. AMAZONIAN JUNGLE - NIGHT

Eve runs, gasping for air through the tangled jungle.  She 
looks back with each step.

Eve makes it to a small clearing, breathless. She rubs her 
belly.

EVE
Just stay in there a little longer. 
I will get us out.

She takes a deep breath and looks towards the threatening 
jungle.

Eve chooses a path. On her first step, a snap of twigs behind 
her catches her attention--

EVE (CONT’D)
(whispering)

No.

A hard SMACK, and it all goes black.

INT. PAPA’S HUT - LATER

Eve lays on a bed near Papa’s throne. There are flowers all 
around her. She awakes confused and scared. Her shirt is 
ripped open revealing her belly. 
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Papa walks around her slowly, like a predator sizing his 
prey.

EVE
Just let me go.

Eve tries moving; her eyes focus on her legs that won’t move. 
She struggles, her veins pop as she stares at her immobile 
legs and when nothing happens, she cries.

Papa comes closer to her, sniffs her, and licks the side of 
her face.

EVE (CONT’D)
Please.

PAPA
The darkness in you is pure. That 
seed feeds your darkness. 

Eve stares in shock.

EVE
I just want to go home. Please.

Eve sobs. 

PAPA
Childbearing body, corrupted by the 
darkness.

Papa pulls on Eve’s hair. Eve cries harder. Her finger 
twitches a little.

PAPA (CONT’D)
The seed must be taken out.

Papa puts his hand on her belly. Eve sobs harder.

Papa moves swiftly and grabs a handmade knife from his weapon 
stash.

PAPA (CONT’D)
My father gave this--

He licks the blade.

PAPA (CONT’D)
When my first wife carried my first 
seed. “For your son,” he said. 

He kneels and comes closer to Eve. He stares at the knife and 
puts it closer to Eve’s neck.
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PAPA (CONT’D)
He made me stabbed the child when 
it was born a woman.

He moves the knife slowly down her neck, her breast, and 
stopping at her belly.

EVE
No. Don’t hurt my baby. Please.

Eve’s arm twitches with her outcry.  She moves her hand 
slowly, inch by inch, trying to avoid Papa’s attention.

PAPA
Strong men, bring strong men to the 
family.

Papa is focused on Eve’s belly. He presses the end of the 
knife, drawing blood around her belly button.

Eve cries.

PAPA (CONT’D)
I am a strong man. The women are 
not strong. They can’t carry the 
strong men I try to bury deep 
within them.

In one swift movement, Eve grabs one of the rocks that 
surround the throne with a cry she plucks it from the ground. 

Papa tries stopping her swing but fails.

Blood splashes on Eve’s face. Eve wobbles and kneels, holding 
her belly.

She screams.

EXT. PAPA’S HUT - SAME TIME

Eve’s screams are heard from within. The members of the 
village stand around the hut scared.

INT. PAPA’S HUT - CONTINUOUS

Eve sweating and in pain bends down and screams harder. 
Papa’s hands twitch and Eve notices. In a quick move, Eve 
grabs the knife from his hand.

Papa awakes and jumps on top of Eve. He begins shocking her. 
She grabs on harder to the knife, with her free hand she 
pushes Papa’s face away from her, displaying his neck. 
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In the struggle, she manages to paint a bloody line through 
his neck. Blood splashing all over her.

EXT. PAPA’S HUT - MOMENTS LATER

The tribe stands around the hut, in shock. A child’s cry 
comes from inside the hut.

A beat later, Eve emerges from the hut, baby in her arms and 
completely covered in blood.

The tribe women cover their eyes and try protecting their 
children. Sha cries out, hands reaching to the sky, begging 
the Gods for mercy. 

Eve looks around, tired but strong. Head held high; she 
glares at the natives. They move away from her, even the men 
look away scared.

Eve struts into the jungle.

EVE
(whispering to the baby)

We are ready to go home now.
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