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RQ{T. NAVYRIAN FOREST - EVENING

RHOQ 16, fiery and full of spirit) jumps off her horsgfand
onto e foliage-covered terrain of the thick Navyrj

forestQ Blue bugs flicker alive and light up the njgfht sky as
evening Qgets on our adventurers.

RHO
ArbQ§pe, why did you rush in like thgf?
You &uld've gotten us all killed!

ARBANE (20 in huMgn years, stoic and lagdfs some social
skills) and BRONAR, (22, a short Rangeygwith a dark past)
demount their horseQand follow Rho ther into the forest.

ARBNE
I was trying tqysave thgl girl.

RHO
Well, the "girl" tyRped out to be an
Oblex that almostgKkiNed us!

BRO H
Guys, we sti made it o alive.
That's all at matters.

RHO
Well igf/Arbane keeps pulling s™gnts
like at, we might not be aliveWgext
timg

Rho stormgfaway, deeper into the forest.

BRONAGH
Rho! Come back, it's getting dark!

ARBANE
I will get her. You set up for camp.

Arbane follows Rho's tracks, as Bronagh begins to unpack
their camping gear.

EXT. NAVYRIAN FOREST - NIGHT

Delving deeper into the forest, more crickets and wildlife
sound off as night falls. Arbane eventually catches up with
Rho, fighting through shrubbery and thick tree roots.

ARBANE
Rho, can we please talk? I am sorry.



RHO
Arbane, don't you get that we can
literally die at any moment? That in
an instant, everything can go to shit
and we're just DEAD?

ARBANE
I know... And I would never want to
put you through that.

RHO
I've already lost so many people in my
life, Arbane.
(beat)
I can't lose you and Bronagh too.

ARBANE
I am sorry. It is just everything
about the Oblex Curse scares me. That
without you even knowing...

RHO
...it can take over your entire body.

ARBANE
And make you become something
unimaginable.

RHO
A monster... And there's no cure? Or
protection against it?

ARBANE
Nothing that we can do. We need to
find my mentor, Roran. He is powerful
and would definitely know how to stop

it.
RHO
Do you think we'll ever get that
strong?
ARBANE
In time.

As Arbane talks, the faint noise of a group of travelers
creeps closer.

RHO
(whispering)
Wait, Arbane, quiet.



They both duck down within the tall foliage and listen as
this group passes them by, talking quietly among themselves.

ARBANE
Who are they?

RHO
I don't know.

ARBANE
Why would they be traveling so late?
Maybe they are lost?

RHO
What are you doing! Get back down. We
don't who they, who they're with, or
where they're going!

ARBANE
What if they need help? What if they
can help us?

RHO
We don't know that, and we're not

END H going to stick around to find out.

They push through the brush of the forest, back towards their
basecamp, where a fire crackles and crickets takeover the
night.

NAVYRIAN FOREST - DAY

Bronagh, and Rho ride their horses,
within the lively Navryian forest. Bird
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