EXT. UNDERWORLD - DAY/ NI GHT - THE DREAM_ANDS

DEEP BLACK SEA.

Chur ni ng DARKNESS.

Shapel ess bodi es rub agai nst each other beneath the surface.
An endl ess white BEACH

SAND i s bl owmn away in the w nd.

Pal e and pallid as bone dust.

The RU NS of a lost, forgotten city.

| NT. MONASTERY, UNDERWORLD - NI GHT

The derelict nonastery of the H GH PRI EST. He perches
notionl essly upon his ivory throne. Starlight makes the
shadows in the hall WANDER, revealing frescos of frightfu
scenes ol der than history.

Li ke a wol f about to | eap he |urks.
W apped in pale, yellow sh rags.

Suddenly he raises his HAND -- AND TI ME STANDS STI LL

Hi gh up, betw xt the spiny struts of the roof, we see a LINE
of LUM NOUS CELESTI AL BQODI ES.

The high priest slowy raises his obnoxious head.

REVEAL: |Instead of a face he wears a MASK that is supposed
to | ook human but isn't.

He reaches out his HAND

On his COMVANDI NG GESTURE count | ess PARTI CLES OF DUST dance
around prom scuously through the otherw se enpty hall
formng a massive roundel of infinite intricacy.

But a single FLECK heads towards him Lands on his finger.

A sudden BLAST OF AIR enpties the hall of all other starlike
dust, floating back through the cracks in the ground.

At last, he blows the dust particle fromhis finger.
H GH PRI EST
Time to dream
EXT. MANSI ON - DAY (DAWN) - 1927

A RAI NSTORM wages. Am dst: a neo-Gothic MANSI ON on the
borderl and between city and w | derness.

SUPER: " German Republic, My 1927"

| NT. BEDROOM MANSI ON - NI GHT

Sleet trickles down before the w ndow.





