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FADE IN:

EXT. OUTSIDE OF TOWN - DAY

Running over dirt tracks and passing by fields of grain,
windmills, cattle stock, corn, and woods 1s a young man,
GIUSEPPE Calynn.

As the boy continues his quest onward he stops and loocks back
at the town he is running away from.

A darkened mass of clouds hang dry above the old limestone
walls, red clay roofs, brick houses, and cobblestone streets.

Giuseppe turns himself back around and takes off running.

CUT TO:

INT. THE TOWN OF EUDAIMONIA - DAY

The only light to be beckoned from inside the town is that of
old street lamps.

The remnants of what seemed to be a once vibrant town now
hang in disrepair.

In the classrooms they sit dull faced and goggle wearing. In
the town shops they stand penniless and goggle wearing. And
in the town square they wait idle and goggle wearing. Thick
black straps, heavy eye caps, and rogue beads of red
illumination stare forth.

In the rear of this 120 occupant town is its lovely factory.
A construction of steel and iron, “Therblig”, its marquee
hangs proudly above the entrance.

SUPER: Therblig Time Pieces Co. - We Will Never Stop Working
Then a door opens. KRIK!

CUT TO:

EXT. RENTALS’ COTTAGE - DAY

On the outside of town perched high above its horizon is a
small cottage. A single white cloud rests solely above the
house. On both sides of the cottage are travel ways of dirt
with 15 vard spreads of streetlights running parallel to
their roads.



A one story cottage with a two story run-off. The exterior, a
beige colcor with a red shingled top and a nice welcoming oak
door. The cbservation room has a very large window that
overlooks the town.

CUT TO:

INT. RENTALS® COTTAGE - DAY

Behind the window is a fine example of the craftsmanship from
the Therblig Time Pieces Co. a gigantic clock in scale to
that of the length of a two door automobile. In front of the
clock is a wooden desk and at its helm is the inventor. This
is The Inspirator, MILO Rental.

Strung around the desk on different hooks and hangings are
blueprints and diagrams of different inventions and ideas.

On his desk lays a cooling cup of tea, a box of crayons, 4 AA
batteries, a push-in-spin and one of those crazy sand-art
bottles. And his wife MARBLE is standing over at the window,
she takes a SIP of her tea.

MARBLE
Hmomm. .. .

Marble takes another SIP of tea.

Milo Rental, a sturdy fellow and lengthy in stature. He’'s a
one foot Levator by class, he stands high above the rest.

Milo TAPS on the desk.

There’s a blank piece of paper lying in front of him and in
his hand is an ¢old piece of lead.

MARBLE (CONT.)
(concerned)
It’'s so dark down there Milo...

Marble touches the window, she etches a swirly design in the
dusty pane.

MARBLE (CONT.)
Is there nothing we can do?
(beat)
Those clouds look so sad. They lcok
to weep...but they never do. I can
only imagine how they’re feeling
down there. It’'s awful...

Marble shakes her head.



MITLO
(concerned)
I do know that we do have a problem
down there Marble.

Marble lowers her head. Milo looks over at his wife.

MILO (CONT.)
To tell you honestly, it does
trouble me some, an awful some
indeed. Because I do not know where
the source of their sadness comes
from.

MARBLE
It’s just that the darker it seems
to grow down there Milo, the more
worrisome I begin to grow up here.

MITLO
I do know what you mean. I'm close
to finding something,
something...something possibly
great, something brilliant,
something, something not so obvious
but no mistake about it. I promise
I will find it, I will invent it,
and I will give it a cure.

Marble turns back around and raises her brow, she slightly
nods her head and takes another SIP of tea.

out of the window Marble can see Giuseppe running up the
hill. She TAPS her finger on the glass and waves.

MARBLE
(excited)
Milo, your friend is on his way.

Milo rubs his chin.
MIT.O
(cautious)
How is his pace?
MARBLE
(chuckle)
He’'s quite fast. He’'s very fast...

Milo runs his hand over his mouth.



MITLO
(heavy sigh)
Faster then last time?
The steam from Marble’'s tea passes over her lips.
MARBLE
Oh yes, he’s much faster, he’s sure
a lot quicker then last time.
(beat)
That boy’s a lightning bolt Milo.
MITLO
Then I must pickup my pace and be
even quicker.

Milo‘s stick of lead falls out of his hand and onto the
FLOOR.

Marble takes another drink from her cooling cup of tea.

MARBLE
I'll go let him in.

Milo reaches under his desk.
MILO
That's very good, that’s good,
that’'s very good...

CUT TO:

EXT. TRAVEL WAY - DAY

Giuseppe is at the bottom of the perch and is almost at the
cottage. His pant legs are stained with green and his hands
soiled in dirt.

His pace is awfully fast as he continues up the travel way.

CUT TO:

EXT. RENTALS’' COTTAGE - DAY

Giuseppe reaches the steps.

CONFINITY the cat is sleeping at the base of the steps.
Giuseppe RINGS the bell.

The DOOR OPENS.



MARBLE
Hello.

Giuseppe waves hello to Marble.

GIUSEPPE
Hello.

Marble hands Giuseppe a towel.

MARBLE
Here you go.

GIUSEPPE
Thanks...

Giuseppe takes off his shoes.

MARBLE (CONT.)
It’s nice to see you again...

GIUSEPPE
Thank you, it‘s good to see you to
Mrs. Inventor.

MARBLE
So how’'s your family doing? Are
they doing okay?

Giuseppe finishes wiping the mud off of himself.

GIUSEPPE

Mum, dad and Kady teled me a
letter, they’'re safe. They’'re
staying with my grandmother till
this whole thing passes over.

(beat)
They said to say thanks for you
both watching out for me and all.
My dad says he’s having a hard time
just sitting around and twiddling
thumbs though.

Marble takes another look at the gloom stricken town.

MARBLE
It can only stay dark down there
for so long right? Things will
start to get better soon.
(beat)
Come on in.

Giuseppe goes inside.



DOOR SHUTS.
Confinity’s still sleeping, her nose WHISTLES.

CUT TO:

INT. RENTALS' COTTAGE - DAY
Door swings open SWOOSH. Giuseppe barges into the study.

GIUSEPPE
Milo! 8ir, you in here?

Milo’s underneath his desk, he reaches for the piece of lead.

GIUSEPPE (CONT.)
Hello!? Milo... Milo! Milo where
you at sir?

MILO
Come over here.

Giuseppe does a full turn around.

GIUSEPPE
Milo... Are you in here?
(beat)
Where are you Milo?

Milo reaches for the piece of lead.
MILO (CONT.)
(Reaching outward)
I almost got you. Come on... Just a
little more, come on.

Milo SLAPS hard on the flcor boards.

GIUSEPPE
Sir! 8sir!

MILO
Righty over here. I'm over here my
friend.

GIUSEPPE

Sir where are you?

Milo sits up and WHACKS his head on the underside of the
desk.



MITLO
(slight pain discomfort)
Ow... Ow my head.

GIUSEPPE
Sir, where are you Milol?

Milo rubs his head. The piece of lead is right in front of
him. Milo sticks out his tongue and gives an extra reach. His
fingertips are in its grasp and...

MILO
Uhhh... I got you, you little
bugger.

Milo takes a look at the piece of lead and scolds it.

MILO (CONT.)
Now you try to run away from me
again, and I‘1ll turn you into
shavings. You hear?

Marble walks into the room.

MARBLE
Where’'s Milo?

GIUSEPPE
I don't know. I, I can here him,
but I can’t see him.

MARBLE
You can hear him, but you can’t see
him...?

GIUSEPPE

I think he might be a ghost now.

MARBLE
(chuckle)
Maybe... I do not know or do I see
that to be possible.

GIUSEPPE
No, no he... I, I heard him and he
was definitely not here.

MARBLE
I do go and ask him to help me
around the cottage and he seems to
never be around. Just because he
can levitate, that doesn’'t go and
make him invisible.



MITLO
I'm over here! And I can hear you
both.
(beat)
Talking behind my back.

MARBLE
Where are you plum button?

Giuseppe gives Marble an awkward look and Marble returns a
half smile.

Milo lifts his hand from up under the desk and waves to them
both.

MARBLE (CONT.)
Oh there you are.

GIUSEPPE
What are you doing under the desk
sir?

MITLO

I'm fishing.

GIUSEPPE
Fishing under the desk, what for?

Milo lifts his head up and HITS it on the desk again. Milo
collapses.

MITLO
(slight pain)

Ow... Foolish desk. Trying to take
out my lights.

The lights go out, Milo lies still on the floor, the room is
spinning.

Marble and Giuseppe run over to the desk.

MARBLE
Milo are you alright?

MII.O
No!

Milo rubs his head.

MILO (CONT.)
Oh Geeze... My noggin.



GIUSEPPE
Hello sir.

MILO
Giuseppe.
(beat)
Town?

GIUSEPPE
It’s ah, it’s getting worse sir.

MIT.O
Ah...

MARBLE
Do you want me to go call for the
doctor?

MITLO

No, no! That’s not necessary I'1ll
be fine, perfectly fine all right.

MARBLE
Ah T know...
(beat)
Stay right there. I‘ll go get you
an ice pack.

MILO
No Marble, that is not necessary.

Marble pulls away from the desk.

MARBLE
(to Giuseppe)
Giuseppe you keep an eye on him
till I get back all right?

Giuseppe nods his head.

GIUSEPPE

Okay.

(beat)
Hmmm. . .mmmm. . .

(beat)
So ah sir... Why do you ah, why do
you go on keep bumping your head on
that for?

MITLO
I'm not intentionally trying to
knock my noggin off my knocker.



10.

GIUSEPPE
What?
MILO
Nothing... It just so happens

though that this desk here happened
to be in the wrong place at the
wrong time.

GIUSEPPE
Understandably so, but you were the
one under the desk and not the desk
under you.

MIT.O
Very good. Now help me up.

Milo reaches a hand out to Giuseppe.

MILO (CONT.)
Hand.

He hits his head on the desk WHACK and falls back down.
Giuseppe turns around.

GIUSEPPE
He did it again...

Marble races into the room and leans back over the top of the
desk.

MARRLE
Milo.

MIT.O
(confused)
Marble...
(beat)
I got it!

MARRLE
A concussion?

MII.O
No!

Milo launches up from out underneath his desk and plants both
hands flat on top POW.



11.

MILO (CONT.)
Inspiration!
(beat)
Inspiration... It hit me!

The ice pack FALLS out of Marble’s hand and onto the floor.

Milo grabs the piece of lead and starts sketching out his
plans.

Marble and Giuseppe wait as Milo begins to work on his
invention.

Day goes to night and night goes to day...

Milo continues to work nonstop and his fans begin to grow
anxious.

Building The Inspirator.
Pieces of copper and metal...

MILO

Yes T need those... And those - and
that - and this - and them. This is
what I need, this is exactly what I
need.

(beat)
To imagine this and to create this
is very nice indeed.

String, fiber glass, cables, wire...all lay sprawled ocut on
his desk.

MILO (CONT.)
Yes very nice...

Sanding, welding, and gluing all of these things needed to
create this.

Miloc CLEARS HIS THROAT.
MILO
(relieved)

I'm finished!
Marble begins to wake up.

She can see her husband holding something.

Marble nudges Giuseppe on the shoulder.



12.

MARBLE
Hey, hey wake up. Giuseppe wake up
he’s finished.

Giuseppe rubs his eyes.

GIUSEPPE
What time is it?

MITLO
Time to be amazed my boy...

Milo sits like a proud new father at his throne.

Marble and Giuseppe gather around the table waiting for The
Inspirator to be unveiled.

MARRLE
What is it Milo?

MIT.O
It’s hope. Very precious hope.

GIUSEPPE
What does hope do sir?

MIT.O

(chuckles)
No...no no no my boy...

(beat)
This isn’t hope. This is The
Inspirator, it will bring hope.

(beat)
It will bring them hope, it will
bring them inspiration, it will
give them back their lives, and it
will give them a purpose. We will
give that back to them.

Milo opens up both of his hands.

MILO (CONT.)
Now, just imagine if you can or
can’'t since right now you don’t
have on my invention.
(MORE)



13.

MILO (CONT.) (cont'd)
My very inspired thought created
time consuming masterpiece of
genuine interpreted inspiration, as
a creator of such an inventor of
sorts I quietly navigated my way
through copper tubing aluminous
alloy diecasted prefabricated
monochromatic-al hexadexamacalical
sized mechanical insurmountable
twice rusted powder coated,
chromed, lacquered, and restored,
all while you wait, ah...ha-ha back
to original state of satisfactory
condition, now to meet the
manufacturer’s labeled and stamped,
sealed and approved flip to page
five in the instruction man-ual
back to front cover and lay your
eyes upon the most wonderful thing
I have ever devised...ah, yes! This
is - The Inspirator.

Milo looks over his latest creation. He begins to get all
choked up.

MILO (CONT.)
(loss of words)
So...

(beat)
Who’'s going to be the first to give
her a try?

Giuseppe and Marble look at each other.

MARBLE
I'm not so much a guinea pig Milo.
Why don‘t we let Giuseppe be the
first to give her a go.

MIT.O
That’s a very brilliant idea
Marble. Very brilliant indeed.
Giuseppe. ..

GIUSEPPE
No it‘s not, it’s very scary. What
if sparks ignite and my head
catches on fire? And plus I don't
even know what that is or what it
does.

MILO
I don’‘t know what Kim Chee is
either but I still eat it anyway.



14.

Marble looks confused she doesn’t know what he’s talking
about.

GIUSEPPE
Why? Why do you eat it if you don‘t
know what it is?

MILO
That doesn’t matter...
(beat)
Giuseppe let me ask you. What was

the last thing you saw before you
left town?

Giuseppe looks down to his feet and shakes his head.

GIUSEPPE
It was ugliness, it was very
unpleasant and cold. I didn‘t like
it much.

MILO
So see, we need to lift that
drought down there, that
depression...

Milo flattens out his hand and 1lifts it neck high. His stance
is in a state of levitation as well.

MILO (CONT.)
And 1lift it up...

Milo’s fleoating off the ground.

MILO (CONT.)
Up here.

Milo looks down at Giuseppe.

MILO (CONT.)
So what do you say?

GIUSEPPE
Okay, send me to space sir.

MILO
Good, that’'s what I like to here.

Milo places The Inspirator on Giuseppe’s head. He turns a few

switches and knobs and pushes the red igniter button sc aptly
labeled...

SUPER: Firel!














































































