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EXT. FOREST – TWILIGHT

Several stones have been place in a spiral on the forest 
floor. NOREA, in a shimmering white gown, passes the spiral. 
She is beautiful, and no older than 22 or 23. 

She continues through the forest, following a path of stones. 
The stone path leads to a tree with an Ankh carved into its 
trunk.

Norea peers behind the tree. A HOODED FEMALE FIGURE kneels 
over a mound of earth-colored clay, molding and shaping a 
baby. As Norea approaches her, she briefly glimpses the 
woman’s face.

INT. DR. AYERS’ OFFICE – EVENING

A typical psychiatrist’s office. In addition to the ubiquitous 
volumes of psychiatric literature, the office is also adorned 
with dozens of owl figurines.

Norea reclines on a couch, visibly uncomfortable. DR. AYERS, 
50’s, paternal, sits in a chair in front of her, pen and 
notepad in hand.

AYERS
Have you spoken to your parents 
lately?

NOREA
No.

AYERS
When was the last time you spoke 
to them?

NOREA
I can’t remember.

AYERS
And the dreams?

NOREA
I had the dream again last night.

AYERS
The one with the hooded woman?

NOREA
At first it was the same dream. 
But as I got closer to the woman, 
I could vaguely make out some of 
her facial features. She looked up 
at me, and, for a split second, I 
got a glimpse of her eyes.

(MORE)
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NOREA (CONT’D)
I, I think...

Norea hesitates.

NOREA (CONT’D.)
I think the woman may have been 
me. No, I’m sure of it. She was 
me.

Norea waits for Dr. Ayers’ response, but it never comes.

NOREA (CONT’D.)
Also, I - she - was standing over 
something with her hands. When I 
came close to her, I could see 
that she was molding a baby out of 
clay.

Ayers looks up.

AYERS
A baby?

Norea nods.

AYERS (CONT’D.)
So in your dream, you were 
creating a child?

Norea nods again.

AYERS
I know you don’t have a child, but 
have you ever been pregnant? A 
miscarriage...an abortion...

Ayers has clearly hit a sore spot.

NOREA
No!

(reluctant)
I am a virgin.

The doctor is a bit taken aback, but regains his composure. He 
reaches for a pad on his desk and begins writing a 
prescription.

AYERS
I’m writing you a prescription for 
trazodone to take as needed. We 
don’t want you having any more 
nightmares.

Norea takes the script. Ayers looks at his watch.
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AYERS (CONT’D.)
We’ll have to end here. I’ll see 
you next week. But don’t hesitate 
to call me if you need to see me 
before then.

NOREA
Thank you.

As Norea leaves, Ayers opens his notebook; it is filled with 
obscure, incomprehensible symbols and geometric patterns. He 
sketches a six-pointed star.

INT. HOUSE OF SYNESIS – NIGHT

A dark, cavernous room lit only with candles. Various parts of 
the room are sectioned off with sheer curtains. Numerous 
occult objects decorate the room.

Norea sits at a circular table with THE MYSTAGOGUE, a middle-
aged woman. The table is adorned with candles burning in 
sticks of aging brass, as well as other brass instruments of 
obscure purpose.

The Mystagogue gives Norea a tarot card reading, using an 
unusual deck with Gnostic symbols and iconography, completely 
devoid of the familiar characters of a traditional tarot deck.

The Mystagogue turns over a card, revealing a dead tree with a 
single pomegranate hanging from a branch. She gets up and 
disappears behind a curtain. She emerges carrying a 
pomegranate.

The Mystagogue puts a single card face down before Norea. She 
breaks open the pomegranate and finds a stone or a coin with 
the image of Abraxas - the god with the head of a bird, the 
body of a man, and snakes as legs. 

Norea turns over her card, revealing the same image of 
Abraxas. The Mystagogue is clearly startled, although she is 
forced to quickly hide her surprise.

MYSTAGOGUE
Your dreams will end.

Norea stares at her, incredulous.

MYSTAGOGUE
The cards do not lie.

Norea leaves. The Mystagogue watches her go, then gets up, 
opens a curtain and enters another “room.” 

A tall, lanky old man, AIDAN, joins her. The two of them are 
silhouetted against the sheer curtain. 
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A red light fades up on them.

INT. NOREA’S BUILDING - HALLWAY – NIGHT

Norea walks down her hallway, passing a couple of apartments 
before reaching her door. As she pulls her keys from her 
purse, her bottle of pills falls to the ground.

She bends to pick up the bottle only to find that it has 
already been grabbed by Aidan, who has seemingly appeared out 
of nowhere. Norea doesn’t recognize him, but takes her pills 
and enters her apartment. He watches her until the door 
closes.

INT. NOREA’S APARTMENT – CONTINUOUS

Decrepit. Norea enters her apartment and puts her purse and 
coat onto the table/chair. She goes into the bathroom and 
emerges moments later in her nightgown carrying a glass of 
water. She takes a white pill from the bottle and climbs into 
bed.

EXT. FOREST – DAY

Norea travels through her dream as before. She again comes 
upon the hooded woman who has now finished the baby she was 
sculpting. She breathes life into him; they fade away.

A new light appears in the distance, revealing another 
illumined figure standing in a forest clearing. Norea 
approaches. Withered hands reach into the dirt, struggling to 
form something.

INT. NOREA’S APARTMENT – NIGHT

Wind blows a sheer curtain back and forth over Norea’s 
sleeping face. A DOOR SLAMS SHUT, waking Norea. The shadowy 
figure of an intruder can be seen through the crack between 
the door and the floor. 

Norea looks down the hallway; it is empty. 

She absentmindedly takes another pill, not noticing that the 
bottle cap has already been removed and the bottle now 
contains blue pills.
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EXT. FOREST – DAY

The wrinkled hands reach into the dirt, emerging each time 
with a small globe. The hands begin placing the globes in a 
specific pattern, drawing a spiral to connect each globe. The 
creation is clearly modeled on our solar system. His work 
complete, he assumes a regal position on a throne.

His face is seen for the first time: he is an elderly man, his 
skin wrinkled, his eyelids swollen completely shut. Dried 
blood holds his eyelids shut like paste. He is THE DEMIURGE, 
the blind creator. Two other hooded ACOLYTES (AIDAN & AYERS) 
flank the Demiurge.

One acolyte (Aidan) places a staff with a lion’s head on it in 
the Demiurge’s hand; the other gives him a six- pointed star 
with a crescent moon handle. The acolyte emerges from behind 
him carrying a golden sun crown, with rays jutting out in all 
directions. He places it on the god’s head. The Demiurge 
crosses his arms and remains motionless in a Pharaonic pose.

Norea approaches them. A HOODED WOMAN (MYSTAGOGUE) appears. 
Her body is radiant but ominous, and her face is obscured by a 
hooded cloak. Her hand emerges from beneath the cloak wielding 
a dagger with a serpent handle. For a split second the 
reflection of her eyes can be seen on the gleaming metal.

The goddess advances toward Norea, tightly grasping the 
dagger. The acolytes, torches in hand, also begin to

encircle her. The Demiurge sits motionless, literally blind to 
his surroundings. Norea winces.

INT. DR. AYERS’ WAITING ROOM – DAY

Norea opens her eyes. She is in the waiting room of Dr. Ayers’ 
office. She rubs her arm. There is a small cut on it.

AYERS (O.S.)
Norea, please come in.

INT. DR. AYERS’ OFFICE – LATER

Norea sits in front of Ayers, stiff, awkward and disheveled, 
her eyes red from lack of sleep.

NOREA
If anything, doctor, those pills 
are making everything worse...much 
worse.

(MORE)
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NOREA (CONT’D)
I’ve been having more nightmares 
than ever, and the dreams are 
starting to spill into my everyday 
life; they’re not just in some 
fantasy land anymore. Sometimes 
it’s hard to separate the two.

AYERS
So, you’re saying that you’re 
having trouble distinguishing 
dream from reality?

NOREA
Well, I wouldn’t say that exactly.

AYERS
What would you say exactly?

Norea hesitates, unable to find the right words.

NOREA
I don’t know.

Just then, the door opens and Aidan peeks in.

AIDAN
I’m sorry.

AYERS
Wait outside. We’ll be a few more 
minutes.

The old man smiles at Norea before closing the door.

NOREA
That man - he was inside my 
apartment building earlier this 
week.

AYERS
That’s quite impossible. He’s a 
cousin of mine, and he arrived in 
town just this morning.

NOREA
No, I saw him in my hallway. He 
gave me my pills.

Ayers eyes her skeptically.
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AYERS
I’m very concerned about you, 
Norea, and I’m a bit puzzled about 
the ineffectiveness of those 
sleeping pills that I prescribed 
since I gave you a very high dose. 
I’m going to ask you to take two 
of those pills at bedtime. But I 
also think something else may be 
necessary.

Ayers begins writing a prescription.

AYERS (CONT’D.)
This is a new drug that, at higher 
doses, works quite effectively as 
an anti-psychotic.

NOREA
Anti-psychotic? So you think 
I’m... crazy?

AYERS
Not at all. These pills will just 
help with those dreams. Hopefully, 
they’ll be gone within a couple of 
days.

He tears the prescription from the pad. Norea takes it and 
leaves.

AYERS
Try to get some sleep.

INT. DR. AYERS’ WAITING ROOM – SAME

As Norea exits the office, she sees Aidan sitting in a chair, 
staring at her. He smiles at her.

AIDAN
Did you sleep well?

Norea avoids making eye contact with him and picks up her pace 
as she exits the office.

INT. NOREA’S APARTMENT – NIGHT

A wooden owl watches over Norea’s apartment.

Two bottles of pills sit on Norea’s table. She stares at them, 
then takes two pills from each bottle. Norea reluctantly takes 
the medications.
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She sits on the edge of her bed and begins to undress. She 
removes her stockings. Another hand besides hers rubs her leg, 
then the blunt edge of a dagger rubs her leg.

EXT. FOREST – DAY

Norea lies on the ground. She is not tied down, but 
nonetheless seems unable to move. The acolytes draw lines 
around her with white powder.

A portly, PAPAL FIGURE (URIAN) brandishes the dagger. Most of 
his face is obscured, but Norea catches a glimpse of a scar on 
his nose. He makes a cut on Norea’s leg, then rubs the blood 
away. He repeats this twice.

INT. NOREA’S APARTMENT – MORNING

Norea rubs the blood away from her own leg. It is the next 
morning and she is in her bed in her own bedroom. Norea 
removes the blood flakes from her thigh to expose an ankh that 
has been carved into her body. She darts out of bed and 
flushes the pills down the toilet.

INT. CHURCH – DAY

Norea walks down a dark corridor, occasionally illuminated by 
the colored mosaics of stained glass. She sits down at a 
confessional.

A painting of the Madonna and Child hangs on the wall behind 
her - and the Virgin bears a striking resemblance to Norea.

Norea kneels in front of the confessional. FATHER URIAN and 
Norea are separated by the lattice screen; only his voice can 
be heard.

NOREA
I don’t know where else to turn, 
Father Urian.

URIAN
When was your last confession?

NOREA
I, I have never been to 
confession.

URIAN
Are you a Catholic?
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NOREA
I think so.

URIAN
You...think so?

NOREA
Yes. Yes, I am.

URIAN
And you’ve never confessed your 
sins before God?

NOREA
I’ve never had anything to 
confess.

URIAN
You’re saying that you have never 
sinned?

NOREA
Yes.

URIAN
No one is free from sin.

NOREA
I have done no wrong my entire 
life.

The Priest’s voice begins to take on a harsher tone.

URIAN
“The arrogance of your heart has 
deceived you,” and “your arrogance 
will bring about your downfall.” I 
suggest you leave here, and return 
only when you are able to humble 
yourself before God.

Norea leaves. The Priest leans closer to the lattice of the 
confessional to reveal the same nose scar of the Papal figure 
from Norea’s dream.

EXT. HOUSE OF SYNESIS – NIGHT

Norea bangs on a decaying wooden door. No one answers. She 
lets herself in.
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INT. HOUSE OF SYNESIS – CONTINUOUS

Norea passes through a series of curtained doorways to find 
The Mystagogue and Aidan awaiting her. Norea is visibly 
distraught, and The Mystagogue clearly notices this.

The Mystagogue takes her hand and strokes her cheek, trying to 
calm her. Aidan serves her tea. Norea takes a drink of tea.

MYSTAGOGUE
We know why you are here. I am 
sorry to have misled you. There is 
no error in the cards; there is 
simply human error. The cards 
never lie. Another reading is 
required.

She shuffles the cards and begins dealing them. With each card 
that is dealt, the environment begins to change: candles begin 
to flicker, lights begin to change color, candles randomly 
extinguish.

Norea becomes visibly faint and flush as each new card is laid 
out on the table, each revealing a character from Norea’s life 
and dreams.

The final card reveals the Goddess from Norea’s dream. Norea 
flashes back to her dream.

EXT. FOREST – DAY (FLASHBACK)

The evil, hooded woman brandishes the dagger. Her face is 
reflected in the blade. As she approaches Norea, her face is 
fully revealed - she is clearly the Mystagogue.

INT. HOUSE OF SYNESIS – CONTINUOUS

Norea stumbles out of her chair and makes a weak escape. Aidan 
starts to run after her, but The Mystagogue holds him back, 
motioning to the cup of tea Norea had been drinking all 
evening.

INT. NOREA’S APARTMENT – LATER

The door opens, and Norea stumbles in, sweating and gasping 
for air, and falls face first into her bed.
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EXT. FOREST – DAY

Norea rolls over, and is no longer sweaty or tired, and is 
dressed in her white nightgown. She lies inside the Ankh.

Aidan and Dr. Ayers pull their hoods over their faces; they 
are the acolytes from her dreams. The Mystagogue and the 
Priest polish their daggers.

EXT. FOREST – DAY (FLASHBACK)

Same as before. Norea is again walking through the forest 
toward the hooded sculptress. Her work finished, she breathes 
life into the baby. At this moment a great light appears in 
front of the sculptress, revealing Norea’s own face beneath 
the hood. The sculptress fades away.

EXT. FOREST - DAY

Norea is still on the ground, but her features are clearer, 
brighter. She has no choice but to observe as her captors 
prepare for their ritual.

The Mystagogue circles her, spreading white dust around Norea. 
Father Urian, holds an ancient text. He CHANTS, barely 
intelligible.

The Demiurge sits in his throne, motionless as before and in 
his Pharaonic pose.

Norea approaches him. First he doesn’t notice her, but as she 
gets closer and closer to him, her emanations increase, 
becoming so bright that even the blind god can make out her 
silhouette.

He drops his staff and star and slowly rises from the throne. 
He drops to his knees and kisses Norea’s feet. The Demiurge’s 
swollen eye sockets begin to bleed.

Norea continues to radiate light. Her captors turn their 
attention to her, transfixed by her apotheosis. Her emanation 
becomes so intense that her captors are blinded.

EXT. FOREST – LATER

Norea sits in the throne, wearing the sun crown and holding 
the staff and star formerly held by the Demiurge. She radiates 
an aura of divine perfection.


