LEGEND OF THE KAMAJ TREE

by

Lindsey Brinkman

HONORS THESIS

Submitted to Texas State University
in partial fulfillment
of the requirements for
graduation in the Honors College
December 2020

Thesis Supervisor:

Jordan Morille



COPYRIGHT
by
Lindsey Brinkman

2020



FAIR USE AND AUTHOR’S PERMISSION STATEMENT

Fair Use

This work is protected by the Copyright Laws of the United States (Public Law 94-553,
section 107). Consistent with fair use as defined in the Copyright Laws, brief quotations
from this material are allowed with proper acknowledgement. Use of this material for
financial gain without the author’s express written permission is not allowed.

Duplication Permission

As the copyright holder of this work I, Lindsey Brinkman, refuse permission to copy in
excess of the “Fair Use” exemption without my written permission




ABSTRACT

I will start by saying that I have lived in an amazing time for television. My
parents did not have any streaming services like Hulu, Netflix, etc. while I lived at
home, and then when I moved out on my own, I had only streaming services, and
no cable television. Television is becoming more creatively free because it is no
longer built around intermittent advertisements. All shows are available all the
time, instead of having the most popular shows scheduled at peak viewing hours
(like 8pm). This gives shows the ability to serve more niche audiences instead of
having to be palatable for everyone. Things like limited series are becoming much
more popular, and strict episode length is falling away, as was seen in the very
popular Disney+ show, The Mandolorian. That has influenced the way I thought
about structuring this script and has also made it a very exciting time to begin
writing television scripts.

Similar to shows like Game of Thrones, She-Ra, and The Dark Crystal, my
show, Legend of the Kamaj Tree does not take place on Earth. It takes place on
the fantastic planet Aeire, and the heart of the story takes place in the Dupan
Jungle - home to winged, fairy-like creatures called, Kamaji. Kamaji are born
from trees, so, technically, they are walking, talking, sentient fruit, and that is
why their wings resemble flower petals. There are only six Kamaj trees, and they
are the source of the Kamaji’s life, and their magic.

The jungle setting is at the heart of this story, and it is where the
inspiration for this story began. I lived on the Indonesian island of Sumatra in my
early childhood years. Sumatra is known for its palm oil, coffee, and unique
species of tiger. My family lived across the street from the jungle. Jungles are so
lush, beautiful, and booming with life, but also dark, chaotic, and very dangerous,
which is what makes it the perfect setting for a show of the fantasy genre.
However, most fantasy stories do not take place in the jungle, most likely because
the creatures associated with fantasy - like fairies - were created in Scotland and
believed like myths, religion, superstitions, etc.. After living in Indonesia, my
family moved to Scotland. When I think of traditional fairies, I think of wet
Scottish forests, moss, and mushrooms. It is most definitely a magical place, but
it does not compare to the jungle. In Indonesia, living across from the jungle, it
was like living across from a myth. You never know what kind of new or complex
creature could wander out. The bio-density and biodiversity of a jungle makes it
feel like an alien planet, like a fictional planet, even when you’re standing in it.

Many of the words for the spells are made up, but their is one chant at the
beginning that is Indonesian, and the translated English is in parenthesis.
Indonesia is a very important place because of its significance in the history of
life on our planet, and for the human species in particular. It is a hub of life, and
that really is the main theme in this show, life. It poses no solutions to meaning of
life, living in harmony, or the right way of living, but seeks to explore the nature
of life as three different, non-human species struggle to maintain balance
between survival and coexistence.

Another theme that is heavily played in this show is women using nature
to heal. Even the trees themselves are a symbol of the natural, healing mother.
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The trees are quite literally the mother of all Kamaji, and the word Kamaj, I
made up using the Bosnian word for mother, majka. It is commonly known that
western medicine has been a field dominated by men, until quite recently, but
what a lot of people don’t know is how discriminative western medicine has been
to women since its beginning. It has oppressed women seeking treatment as well
as women giving treatment. For most of the existence of modern medicine, all
clinical trials were conducted on men, meaning that women have at least one
hundred less years of data on their anatomy than men do, and as a result a high
percentage of women suffer from chronic illnesses that doctors know absolutely
nothing about. Women throughout history in cultures all over the world have
used natural healing medicines like teas, herbs, salts, but when these women-
operated business started to thrive in a time where women were wanted to be
submissive, not independent, the women who owned them were named as
witches, and the natural healing they used was demonized. The Indonesian
government is trying to pass a law right now that would outlaw black magic,
along with a series of oppressive laws that match a pattern of anti-democratic
behavior coming from Indonesia’s current leadership. Black magic may seem like
a silly thing to outlaw and enforce, but it does have real historical significance as
a tool of oppression.

Legend of the Kamaj Tree is inspired by my life while simultaneously
having nothing to do with my life which makes it really fun to write, and
hopefully more fun to watch. Included is the pilot episode, show bible, and some
previous works of mine set in this same world.



Legend of the Kamaj Tree
By

Li ndsey Brinkman



Note: There are no human characters in this script.

EXT. WESTERN KAMAJ TREE (PAST)- N GHT

A crowd of jungle creatures of about 4ft tall, whose w ngs
| ook like giant flower petals, called Kamgji, stand in
single, rowed circles.

At the center sits a Kamaji woman; beside her sit TWO

di stinct PILES OF SO L, LEAVES AND BUDS from the MAGNI FI CENT
KAMAJ TREE whose branches stretch out |ike a canopy above

t hem

Two ot her Kamaji cover her upper body in a POULTI CE nade from
| eaves.

The crowd of Kamaji put their arns around each other and sway
side to side, hunmng to the rhythm of their novenent, softly
at first and then | ouder.

The two Kanmaji applying the poultice nowlay a circle of soi
down around the wonman

They both grab wooden cl anps and hold themto to the joints
of the woman's w ngs.

CRRUUNNCCHHH.  SNAP

The woman's face turns conpletely red but not one scream
escapes her |lips as her wngs are ripped from her body.

The sane two kamaji quickly use her wings to tightly wap the
piles of soil, |eaves and buds.

They place two bundl es and the crippled Kamaji woman into the
dwel ling at the base of the Kamaj tree.

The crowd chants cerenoniously in a | ow tone.

CROND
ol eh dagi ng bunga, daun ibu, janji
kuncup, diberkati di tanah kehi dupan,
har apan tunbuh



(by the flesh of the flower, the

| eaves of the nother, and the prom se
of the bud, blessed in the soil of
Iife, hope grows)

The crippl ed woman' s breat hi ng st eadi es.

Smal | saplings energe out of the w ng-w apped bundl es.

I NT. WESTERN MAG C TENT - N GHT

An intricate and colorful tent is built around the trunk of
the |l argest western Kamaj tree; colorful RUGS and Pl LLOAS
cover the floor. Sitting in the dwelling at its base is YATI,
an ol der kamaji woman. \Were Yati sits, instead of rings,
this tree shows the sacred geonetric "flower of life".

Yati violently shudders and opens her eyes.

G TA, a younger kanmgji wonan, is inmediately at her side,
pushing a cup of glistening blue liquid to her |ips.

G TA
You have been out too |ong.
(beat.)
Dri nk

Yati slurps down the blue Iiquid.

A TA
Were have you been?

YATI
Back. Far back

Yati licks her lips |ike she is analyzing the drink. She
| ooks in her cup.

YATI
This is m ssing sonething.

A TA
| have had trouble getting quite a few
ingredients lately. Hopefully we wll
have better luck wth this weeks
or ders.



YATI
Then... | nust.. rest.. |onger.

Yati faints.

Looki ng slightly concerned, Gta routinely dabs sonme oil on a
cloth and uses it to wi pe the sweat off of Yati's forehead.

EXT. EASTERN KAMAJ TREE - DAY

MAI KA, a strong kamaji woman, teaches a group of very
i nexperienced kamaji how to make bows and arrows. They nove
slowy and clunsily, w thout care of craftsnmanship.

MAI KA
(tmpatiently) It can't be flinsy,
okay? The string has to be tight. Like
this:

Mai ka tugs on the string of her bow.
Ti ght, see?
They poorly fix their bows.
MAI KA
Better... that's.... Let's wap up
here for the day. Keep practicing your
arrows. Everyday, okay?

Mai ka sheaths her knife, and slings her quiver over her
shoul der.

The whol e class is al ready napping or at |east |aying down on
t he ground.

Mai ka wal ks into one of the only buildings in the village.

| NT. HUT - DAY

DEW, an ol der prom nent woman, and ADYA, her young
apprentice, work on hang drying HERBS. Bi g baskets of herbs
sit on the floor of the cluttered hut. Books, notes, and
maj i kK objects are piled on top of each other. There is one
smal|l bed in the corner.



Adya turns to see Mai ka and waves excitedly.

ADYA
Mai ka! Hey-

DEW
- How was cl ass?

Adya turns back and continues working. As she talks to Dew ,
Mai ka sl owl y and i nconspi cuously packs a small bag. She
discretely takes a book, then a majik conpass, buzzfly in a
jar, goo lantern, various herbs, etc.

MAI KA
They' re not very enthusiastic about
| ear ni ng.
DEW
Well, we will have to be persistent.
MAI KA
They have to get serious, or we can't
do anyt hi ng.
DEW
It's not our way.
MAI KA
Ri ght .
DEW

W are a calmtribe. They're not used
to doi ng nmuch

MAI KA
That's because they feel safe.

DEW
Because we are safe.

MAI KA
Ri ght .

Mai ka fingers through a small basket of BRI GHT RED HERBS.

MAI KA
Not many red suns.



DEW
(frustrated) It is what the jungle has
to give.

ADYA

(eagerly) So Mai ka, when do you pl an
to go back out?

Dewi turns away from her work.
Mai ka freezes.

DEW
Yes, Mai ka, when do you plan to | eave
your tribe again?

MAI KA
(quietly) Tonorrow.

DEW
Are you kidding me? Tonorrow You've
taught barely a handful of classes and
you' re al ready goi ng?

MAI KA
Dewi, that's not fair. Don't be nmad.

Dewi fiercely goes back to hangi ng herbs.

DEW
Wiy did you even cone back East?

Dewi waits. Maika is silent.

Dew turns back around. M ka shanefully | ooks at the basket
of red suns.

DEW
Adya and | keep this place running
while you' re out having your fun/

MAI KA
/ You shoul dn't have to keep this place
running. Way is it always up to you?
(pause.)
and by the way, ny fun is the reason
we have any of this information in the
first place!



DEW
We need you, not a bunch of knick
knacks.

MAI KA

Right, that's what | bring hone. A
bunch of dunb trophies.

Mai ka grabs a | eather journal out of her bag.

MAI KA
A mani festo, cataloging all the
i nformati on about our species from
every Kamaji tribe in Dupan.

Adya continues sorting and drying herbs, but reaches her gaze
towards Mai ka's book, considerably interested in it.

MAI KA
This is what you need. Histories,
spel | s, maps, gui des.

Adya has stopped hanging herbs and is fully absorbed in what
Mai ka is sayi ng.

DEW
If it's what | need.

Dew pl ops her hand open to receive the book from Mi ka.
Mai ka awkwardly pulls the journal closer to her own body.

MAI KA
It's not even close to being finished.

Dew opens her nouth to speak.

MAI KA

"1l have Cado nake a copy when | go
Nor t h.

DEW
That boy is not for you.

MAI KA
You' ve never net him

DEW
He distracts you. Sends you on al
sorts of goose hunts.



MAI KA
Dew . .

DEW
H s own tree does not bless him
Mai ka. You need to be careful.

MAI KA
What is that supposed to nean?

DEW
| have never seen a Kamaj tree fail to
heal the broken |inb of one her
children. It is a bad onen.

MAI KA
Cado taught nme the spell that saved
Adya's life | ast year.

Dewi turns to finally |ook at Adya, who quickly shuffles back
to work, pretending |like she never stopped.

MAI KA
Just sonething | picked out having
fun.

DEW
You are still an Eastern Kamaji. You

have a duty to your tribe.

MAI KA
| amfulfilling my duty. And |I'm
| eavi ng tonorrow.

Mai ka grabs a spi ky-shaped, yellow fruit fromone of the many
baskets full of food and various plants, takes a big bite and
wal ks out of the hut.

ADYA
Mai ka, wait up!

Dew gently grabs Adya's wrist.

DEW
Let her go.



EXT. KEMATI AN MOUNTAI NS - DAY

CADO, a Northern Kamaji, hikes up a steep, icy nountain. He
wears a FUR COAT that awkwardly bul ges in the back where his
W ngs are.

Cado kneels by a DEAD KAMAJI who is completely frozen and
dressed in a flight suit.

CADO
(shivering) | promse, when | cone
down, | will carry you back to your

tree. You deserve to finally be buried
with your roots.

Cado takes his MTTENS off, takes a DRY LEAF from his
MESSENGER BAG, and grinds it between his hands. He pinches
the grounds in his fingers.

CADO
Kesi ni .

The wi nd whi ps up, scattering the ground | eaf everywhere.

CADO
shit.

He takes a SMALL SACHET BAG out of his bag and holds it in
his nouth. He grinds another DRY LEAF, and this tinme
carefully puts the grinds in the sachet bag.

He ties the sachet onto the dead kamaji's finger.

CADO
Kesi ni .

Cado takes a COWPASS out of his bag that has a leaf as its
needl e.

The needl e points at the dead kanwgji.

Cado wal ks around the body slowy. The needle points at the
dead kamaji .

Cado continues up the nountain, struggling as it gets steeper
and steeper, and gusts of wind threaten to bl ow himoff the
nount ai n.



EXT. EASTERN KAMAJ TREE - N GHT
SNCRI NG,

Eastern Kamaji sleep soundly, scattered about on the ground,
and in hammocks that hang in the tree branches of the huge
Kamaj tree.

Adya pops up from her hammock and | ooks around. Quietly, she
shi nm es accross a branch, hol ding her breath as she passes
over Dew 's hanmock.

Getting to a point far enough away from ot her hammocks and
branches, she drops fromthe tree. Her wings flutter so that
her feet nake no sound as they kiss the earth.

She tip toes a few steps, and stops. She has a necklace with
a small glass bottle. She uncorks it and pulls a small oval
fruit from her pocket.

She squeezes the fruit and its lum nescent juice drips into
the bottle. She replaces the cork.

Hol ding out the bottle out in front of her like a lantern,
wal ks forward.

ADYA
(whi spering to herself) Mika, | was
just wondering.. | nmean | was thinking
it would benefit the tribe if |

coul d..
Maika, I'd like to come with you.
Can | conme with you?

Adya wal ks into the sane shabby hut fromearlier. The single
bed in the roomhas a bl anket neatly laid on top.

Adya sits on the bed and lets out a defeated sigh. She sets
the glow ng bottle on the shelf beside her.

She | ays down on the bed flat on her back, staring straight
up.

The goo slowy gets dimer until it goes dark.
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EXT. SOUTHERN TREE - N GHT
Mai ka flies in the nmoonlight over the jungle canopy.

Br eaki ng through the canopy, she |owers through the trees
arriving at another kamaj tree. Unm stakably, it is the sane
tree that grows in the east and west, however, it grows in a
much sandier, lighter colored soil.

The hammocks that hang in the Southern Kanaj tree are enpty.
The whole tribe is partying. Fish roasts on spikes around a
fire.

A few kamaji erupt in cheer. they sit watching their friend,
HUEY, flying in mddair, rapidly repeating successive
backfl i ps.

He stops flipping. Dizzly shakes his head. He wears a flight
suit.

HUEY
Mai ka!

The group swarns M ka, knocking her back sone with a group
hug. She is surprised to find a drink in her hand once the
gang backs off.

PUNK MUSI C al ways plays in the South.

Two kamaji walk with their arns around Mii ka' s shoul ders
until they get back to the bonfire and sit around it in a
circle.

KIP holds his drink up to toast and hovers in the air.

Kl P
My friends! Tonight is an inportant
night, a magnificent night.
Wo's, cheers, and "here here"
a confortabl e environnent.

s. Mika laughs, relaxing into

KI P ( CONT)
Toni ght we drink! We feast! W dance!

Kip hold his hand out to Huey. Huey deni es.
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KI P ( CONT)
Toni ght we party! Cheers to you all
to Mai ka being her with us! to the
flight brigade!

Kip hold his drink higher and flies higher at the same tine.
As he knocks his drink back, he does a back flip. He drinks

half of it and the other half spills down his shirt and down
onto the kamaji bel ow him

The others drink to the toast.

They party.

Huey and mai ka, both drunk at this point, talk.

HUEY
So how ya been Mai k? still dating that
cripple?
MAI KA
(el bowi ng him Huey!
HUEY
VWhat? | think he's bad news
MAI KA
(laughs) he's a librarian.
HUEY
Still. I mean Maik, the tree won't

even heal him That's gotta say
sonet hi ng about the kinda guy he is.

MAI KA
You don't know anyt hi ng about what the
tree has to say. No one in the south
even uses their tree.

HUEY
We use the tree. W m ght do things
differently here, but were still

Kamaj i .

MAI KA
In the west they know all Kkinds of
magi c.

HUEY

(sone joke m mcking western vanity)
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They | augh.

HUEY
So is that where you just canme fronf

MAI KA
No, that's where I'mgoing. | just
cane fromthe east.

HUEY
You left honme in the mddle of the
ni ght ?

MAI KA
It doesn't really feel |ike hone
anynore.

HUEY
| understand. | mss themtoo,
everyday.

MAI KA
No you don't. You don't understand. |
| ost the only people in the east that
really knew me. My tribe, my own tree,
that | was born from feels foreign
Nnow.

HUEY
| noticed that you don't wear your
flight brigade uniform anynore.

MAI KA
Because I'mnot in the flight brigade,
Huey. No eastern Kamaji is.

Mai ka | eaves Huey. She wal ks over the the bonfire, and
soneone fills up her wooden nmug. She joins Kip who is
obnoxi ousl y danci ng.

EXT. SOUTHERN TREE - DAY
The sun shines brightly down on the Southern Kamaj Tree.

Kamaji | ay passed out - hungover on the front |awn |ike.
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Sand sticks to Maika's face as she lifts her head up. She
squints at the bright sun, and groans. She gives her w ngs a
big stretch before using themto |ift herself up to standing.

She | ooks around for her bag, and finds it next to Huey- who
is still asleep like the rest of the Kamgji. Looking
regretfully at Huey, she grabs her bag, and flies west.

EXT. WESTERN TREE - DAY

A | arge open market buzzes with busy Kamaji - selling and

shopping. Rich colored fabrics tied to the branches of the
western Kamaj trees, link the trees together and create a

richly col ored canopy over the narket.

Stands sell different things - various dried and fresh fruits
and herbs, nysterious bundles, jars of |iquids and goos.

Gta' s arnms overflow with goodi es and supplies. She stops at
a table with tightly wapped cloth bundles and a sign that
says SPELL BUNDLES. bundl es have different labels |like Fly
Hi gher - 6 hr oxygen boost. One N ght N ght Vision - cast at
sundown. Col or change - eyes - pink. Color change - w ngs -
bl ue.

G TA
Hey Mels, got ny order?

MELS, the seller, grabs a sack of various itens and
i ngredients from behind her and puts them on her table.

MELS
I"'mstill waiting on the bean sl ugs.
G TA
Seriously?
MELS
Cetting harder to cone by, but don't
worry. |I'lIl keep my price the sanme for

ny favorite custoner.

G TA
You're ripping ne off, Mels.
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MELS
How about a "free col or change" for
your troubles? Pick any you |ike.

G TA
How about two "one-ni ght night
vi sions", instead? For ny troubles.

Mel s tosses the two bundles into the sac and hands it to
Gta, who can barely grab it with all the other itens in her
arns.

MELS
Pl easur e doi ng busi ness.

Gta wal ks toward the | argest of the three western Kamgj
trees. It has a large tent built around the trunk.

| NT. VWESTERN MAG C TENT - DAY

Yati with her eyes closed neditating in the small dwelling at
the base of the tree when Gta quietly carries in her
supplies. Herbal snmoke spills out of an ANTI QUE GOLD | NCENSE
BURNER.

Yati keeps her eyes closed as she acknowl edges Gta's
entrance.

YATI
Better luck with ingredients today?

G TA
Regrettably, no.

YATI
It may be tinme to ask our nother for a
bl essi ng of abundance.

Yati gets out of the tree dwelling. She uses knife to break
off a small sharp sliver of bark off the tree.

Gta sits in the tree dwelling holding a small anount of the
herbs from her supply run. She sets the herbs down so that
t hey touch the wood of the tree beneath her.

A TA
A sacrifice of the | and.

Yati gives Gta the sharp wood.
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YATI
A sacrifice of the fl esh.

Yati sings softly as Gta pricks each finger on her right
hand.

One by one Gta touches her 5 bloody fingers to the wood
supporting her.

The herbs nagically disintegrate. M ka wal ks in.
Gta smles.
Yati gives M ka a hug.

YATI
Qur not her answers qui ckly.

MAI KA
What did you ask for?

4 TA
Abundance.

Gta gently crawms out of the dwelling.

G TA
W were not expecting you back so
soon.

MAI KA

| amnot sure | cone with abundance. |
don't have much of everything.

YATI
But you found everything on the list?
Mai ka nods.
YATI
Then you bring nmuch abundance. Cone,
show us.

Gta and Yati | ook at the ingredients that M ka |ays out on
the table - the red suns fromthe east, the dust and purple
flower fromthe south, two fuzzy pale blue flowers, and roots
of different colors.
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YATI
Do you know what these specific
ingredients are for?

MAI KA
My historical training.

YATI
You are eager to |earn?

MAI KA
Despar at e.

YATI

Good. we need nore mages in the other
tribes.

(beat.)
| have been eager to learn as well.
The west obviously has a peculiar
nature. The past is richer than we
t hi nk.

Yati runs her fingers against the bark of the tree.

YATI
Menories run deep in these fibers.

Gta prepares a tonic using the roots, red suns, and sparkly
dust .

Gta holds a cup out to Maika. A thick, reddish, glittering
liquid swrls init.

Mai ka is surprised to see the tonic prepared so quickly.

Gta swirls her finger around the top of the cup in a
stirring notion

G TA
Menaska.

Steaminstantly swirls up fromthe now hot tea.

YATI
Wul d you like to see?

Mai ka sits in the tree's dwelling, |ooks wearily at the
poti on.
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G TA
One gul p.

Mai ka throws back the liquid, holds it in her nouth, gags,
and and swal |l ows. Her eyes immedi ately cl ose and her nuscles
rel ax.
Gta swiftly catches the cup as it falls from Mai ka's hand.
Gta grinds the purple flower with a nortar and pestle.
She opens the incense burner and sprinkles the purple flower
over the glow ng enbers. She closes the burner and gently

blows on it. The snoke changes color to purple and quickly
fades back to gray.

EXT. KEMATI AN MOUNTAI NS - DAY

Using two ice axes (pick axes?), Cado clings to the side of a
steep, icy nmountain. Below himwhere it is |less steep, there
is a kamgji in a flight suit, snow and ice covering their
pal e dead body.

Cado clinbs up through snowy w nd.

He breaks through the clouds, finally reaching the summt and
cl ear skies.

Cado tries to breathe deep. He tries again. H's skin | ooses
col or.

Cado sways sheepishly. He tries again to breathe in oxygen,
and faints, falling backwards off the nountain's peak.

| NT. WESTERN MAG C HUT- SUNSET
Mai ka's eyes pop open. She is pale and sweating profusely.

Gta holds the blue fuzzy flowers up to Maika's nose for her
to snell.

G TA
what did you see?
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Mai ka takes a quick sniff of the flowers and knocks them
down.

MAI KA
A ni ght mare.
(beat.)
How far back was that?

You are far too novice to see into the
past yet. For now, you can only see
t he now

MAI KA
| have to go.

Mai ka gets up shakily out of the tree. Gta catches her when
she stunbl es.

G TA
You need to rest.

MAI KA
Dont you have a spell bundle that can
rest me up? I have to go. | have to go

now.

Mai ka rel eases herself fromGta's support. She stunbles
around the tent, funbling through sone of Gta' s itens from
the market. She grabs the bundl e | abell ed one-ni ght night-
Vi si on.

Mai ka rushes back into the tree's dwelling. She peaks at the
info tag on the bundle: it reads 'One Night N ght Vision Cast
at Sunset Only "chelad nmalihet"", and then places it in her

| ap.

MAI KA
chel ad mai li het.

The bundl e disintegrates. Its particles float toward the wood
of the tree, and the tree absorbs the particles.

G TA
Were are you goi ng?

MAI KA
North. | have to check on soneone.



19.

Yati hands Mai ka a bag full of various herbs and spell
bundl es.

EXT. WESTERN KAMAJ TREE - SUNSET

Mai ka flies weakly, staying in the jungle, below the tree
canopy.

EXT. JUNGLE- N GHT

Mai ka tiredly flutters lower and | ower. Her eyes have a green
tint to them the whole eye.

Mai ka grabs a fruit froma tree and desperately eats it.

She stunbl es though the jungle, com ng dangerously close to
di sastrously tripping over thick tree roots.

She starts to sweat a lot. Color returns to her face and her
pupils dil ate.

Her path becones | azy. She | ooks around, confused at her
surroundi ngs and then begins to giggle.

She sees colors comng off of all things.
She dream |y stares at a vibrant green tree frog.

Mai ka delicately pushes pal mbrush to the side, revealing a
beautiful spot in the jungle where the trees neet the beach.

Mai ka, drenched in sweat, sits to catch her breath

The sand noves |i ke an ocean wave, and, every now and then,
flickers with little flashes of |ight.

A crab cones out of the sand - crawling over other crabs |ike
him- the sand shifting around their bodies.

The crab coughs fire on a tree on the out skirt of the
jungle. The tree catches briefly, but it doesn't spread.

The crab skitters quickly toward Mai ka. It coughs fire again
into the air.



20.

Mai ka, caught off guard, falls backwards off the branch she
was sitting on. Her tired and weak wings fail to catch her
before she falls.

The crab skitters frantically - continuing to cough
sporadically. Mika picks herself up and runs after it.

She pins it, and stabs through its hard shell with her knife.

EXT. NORTH - DAYBREAK

Tall walls woven out of thorns. Two Kamaji equi pped in arnor
stand guard.

Mai ka, dirty and di shevel ed, drowsily stunbles toward the
W cker gates.

GUARD
Mai ka, |s that you?
MAI KA
Cado, is he here?
GUARD
(chuckl es) Cado? course he's here.
(pause)

Are you alright?
Mai ka's muscl es and posture relax in relief.

MAI KA
| fine. 1'll go nmeet himin the
l'ibrary.

A castle built around a Kanaj tree is at the center of the
wal led in village. Kamaji herd |ivestock, forge weapons, and
sonme use delicate hand gestutures to magically weave the
vines that make up the wall.

| NT. NORTHERN KAMAJ LI BRARY

A cylindrical library is built around the trunk of the
Northern Kamaj tree. Books line the tall walls. Loose | eaf
notes are strewn about.
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Mai ka' s hopeful look turns to panic. She tosses the place for
cl ues.

MAI KA
No, no no. Danmt, Cado.

Mai ka rushes out of the library.

BANG BANG BANG BANG. Mai ka frantically knocks on a door in
the hall.

A Kamaji, dressed in pale blue silk robes, and adorned with a
crown, flings the door open.

KETUA
(mad) What is going on?

MAI KA
Cado, did he say where he was goi ng?

KETUA
Ugh, you're that eastern girl he's
been seeing. No wonder you | ook so
filthy.

MAI KA
Did he say where he was goi ng?

KETUA
VWhat on Aeire are you tal king about?

MAI KA
He's not here, and | believe he is in
great danger.

KETUA
Cado doesn't go anywhere child. He
can't fly.

MAI KA

He's got feet, asshole.

KETUA
You may be from another tribe, but you
are in the North now To all who are
in the North, | amtheir Queen, and
you wi Il treat your Queen with
respect.

Mai ka storns out of the castle.
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EXT- DUPAN JUNGLE SKY SPACE - DAY
Dark circles under her eyes, Mika flies quickly.
MAI KA

l"'mcomng. I'Il find you. I'Il find
you, | prom se.

EXT. KEMATI AN MIN. - DAY

Cado, short of breath, stands on top of the nountain peak.
The sun is bright. He faints, falling over the edge.

EXT. Oz

Cado falls a good distance, but Tiny pixies, called Yinari,
catch himand carry himto their pine forest hone that is
super cold. Cado is asleep, but shivering.

They cover himin snow. They all glow - many different
col ors. Wien they touch the snow, it glows too.



SHOW BIBLE

Episode 2 Outline

-Maika makes the trek up Kematian mountain to find Cado - coming across some of her
dead friends along the way. Some flashbacks to Maika’s time with the flight brigade. The
flight brigade was a group of Eastern and Southern Kamaji expert flyers/aerialists. Every
Eastern Kamaji in the brigade besides Maika died trying to fly over the Kematian
Mountain range.

-Maika must utilize a myriad of spells to survive, but she actually makes it over the
mountain on her own and finds the Yinari Forest. Besides being extremely cold in this
new land, she is unharmed from her journey.

-While Cado slowly heals, he learns a little about the Yinari creatures and their home.
They communicate in unison like a hive mind or oracle. Cado is inquisitive and asks
many questions about the history of the Yinari people and their magic. They give
information quite willingly at first, but soon become wary once Cado is strong enough to
start writing things down, which he does with enthusiasm. Wariness turns to genuine
alarm once Maika arrives at the forest.

-Maika uses spells to heal Cado more quickly. They exchange lots of knowledge from
their most recent adventures.

-Gorom (the fire crabs) start moving further inland, eventually attacking the Southern
Tree.

Episode 3 Outline

-Maika and Cado return to the jungle with two of the bodies of the perished flight brigade
to bury by the tree roots - they take the first one east and the second one south - they must
be buried with the trees they were born to in a magical ceremony.

-Upon finding out the south was attacked, Cado wants to rush North to tell Ketua about
the other land he has found.

-Maika doesn’t trust Ketua, and wants to know the real reason Cado went up the
mountain.

-Maika asks Yati if she has ever seen the lands beyond the jungle.



Other Notes and Plot Points:

The Dupan Jungle where the Kamaji live is being invaded by Gorom: fire-breathing
crabs.

Maika’s philosophy is to defend the jungle not invade the Yinari forest, but her tree also
is at the least risk since it is the tree furthest inland, farthest from the coast.

The Gorom will start to invade like an infestation, a zombie invasion.

Each tribe handles it differently. They attack south first. South fight quite well. Huey and
Kip fight side by side and eventually get together. Kip is the loverboy theatrical type
(think Elliot from the magicians). Kip gets burned by the gorom. Huey rushes him to the
Southern Kamaj tree, but it doesn’t save him. Huey transforms into a disciplined leader -
from being immature, petty, generally a ‘loveable dick’ type of character.

Ketua wants to expand and dominate this newly discovered land like a proper queen. The
West prepares for the worst in all situations and has a dark history. The South focuses on
survival. East avoids and denies the problem.

Yati finds out how to make new Kamaj trees, which is unheard of and taboo since part of
the Kamaji’s beliefs are that the trees are eternal. Yati keeps it a secret for a while, but
eventually she tells Keuta, and they make a plan to invade the Yinari forest.

The Eastern tribe completely avoid the problem of invasion. They feel protected since
they are so much deeper in the jungle than the other tribe, but good efforts from the other
tribes end up pushing the Gorom to move East, resulting in the destruction of the Eastern
tree. It is the first Kamaj tree to be consumed by the Gorom’s flames. Lots of easterners
die because they are slow and lazy. Dewi and Adya nearly die trying to save them. Maika
saves Dewi and Adya. Guilt and shame weigh on Maika for not trying harder to train her
tribe in combat.

One episode will take place in the past: ancient Dupan jungle, explaining some of the
history of the Kamaji. Primitive. Really dark blood magic. This will be when Maika’s
training with Yati has progressed, so Maika herself will be seeing the past. The training



Maika has to do to see into the past is rough and forces her to deal with the tragedies of
her own past.



Legend of the Kamaj Tree
A Short Film

By

Li ndsey Brinkman



FADE | N:

EXT. DUPAN JUNGLE - NI GHT
A thick jungle.

A village with small wooden huts. Three large trees forma
triangle. One is on fire.

Kamaji: w nged creatures, around 4 ft tall, scatter about in
fear.

One creature flies in the air only to be shot down by a
spear.

Gorom 7 ft tall, scaly, creatures wth shells on their backs
carry torches, spears and axes.

A fire burns as a line on the edge of the jungle, dividing it
fromthe | arge, sandy coastline.

EXT. NORTHERN KAMAJ VI LLACE - DAY

A primtive village made of nostly wood and sone stone. Snall
huts and work stations are scattered about, spreadi ng out
fromthe village center - a majestic tree with a small castle
i ke structure built around it. It's springtinme: bright

| eaves cover the tree, large buds are on the verge of

bl oom ng.

Various Kamaji, fairy-like creatures with wi ngs resenbling
flower petals, work to build defenses around the vill age.
They put up sharpened wooden beans, and with delicate hand
gestures, they magically grow thorned vines that wap around
and secure the wooden beans.

Two Kamaji argue: CADO, a kamaji mal e dressed in common
linens with a brace holding his soft pink wings down and
KETUA, a yell ow w nged kamaji fenal e dressed in pale blue
robes and a vi ne crown.

KETUA
.1l will not condone this type of
sick magic...



CADO
Ketua, | beg you..

MAI KA, a strong-1ooking kamgji fenmale with bright orange

W ngs, dressed in LEATHER ARMOR and equi pped with a KNI FE on
her belt, a QU VER, and BOWflies down, |anding next to Cado,
and startling Ketua.

MAI KA
Sorry... | didn't knowif | was
supposed to use the door.

Mai ka gestures to the guarded entrance to the vill age.

KETUA
(now conposed) Nonsense. W are not
trying to keep out fell ow Kamgji .
(pause)
Wel cone, Maika. | amgrateful you are
her e.

Ket ua begins to wal k, gesturing for themboth to foll ow. Cado
squeezes Maika's hand. Maika smles, excited to see him

KETUA ( CONTD)
It is not often we get help from ot her
tribes.

MAI KA
|"mafraid that many ot her easterners
do not have the skill to assist in
this war, but I amtrying to change
t hat .

KETUA
Yes, Cado tells ne you have been
traveling to the other tribes for
quite sone tine. How are they doing?

MAI KA
East is nmuch too isolated to be
affected yet. The South sees
occasi onal nearby attacks, nuch |ike
here, but their aerialists have been
able to deal with themeffectively.

KETUA
and the West? | am assum ng you flew
in fromthere?



MAI KA
Yes. The western villages are on the
front lines. Their defense and
protection spells are holding off the
Gorom for now. The three tree system
there does allow for greater nagic
out put, but, unfortunately, their
efforts m ght be pushing the Goromto
spread out toward here and the
Sout hern Tree.

CADO
(to Ketua) It's tine to take ny plan
seriously/

KETUA
[ Cado, pl ease.

CADO
The Gorom are not going to stop taking
land until the jungle is gone/

KETUA
(to Mai ka) /W expect another attack
at the full noon, when the jungle is
busi est .

They enter the castle-like structure, a stone building. Tree
branches line the ceiling, holes in the structure let the
branches extend outside. A hallway lined with doors; Ketua

st ops at

one.

( CONTD)
Here are your quarters. | will have
soneone bring you sone food. | know

your journey has been |ong.

CADO
Have thembring it to the library.
Mai ka is going to brief ne on sone
western spells.

KETUA
O course.

Ketua turns to Mi ka.

Training starts before daybreak. On
top of the library.

Cado bows. Mai ka awkwardly copi es.



Cado | eads Maika to the door at end of the hallway.

| NT. NORTHERN KAMAJ TREE- LI BRARY- SUNSET

A grand cylindrical library: built like a castle tower, no
roof. At the center is the trunk of the najestic Kanmgj tree,
which has a snmall dwelling at its base, big enough for a
single Kampji to sit upright. The |library accommbdates the
tree, letting its long branches spread to the outside.
LADDERS of various sizes rest against the walls of

bookshel ves; stacks of BOOKS and | oose PAPERS are strewn

ar ound.

Cado picks Maika up a the wai st and spins her around. Her
w ngs do nost of the work. They hug as she lowers her feet to
t he ground.

CADO
| am so happy to see you

MAI KA
| have a whole lot to show you

Mai ka pulls out a BOOK and | oose NOTES froma SAC she is
carrying. She hands Cado the | oose papers.

MAI KA
New protection spells fromthe west. |
tried to adapt themto a single tree,
but you shoul d doubl e check.

Cado takes the papers and | ooks at them carefully.

CADO
VWhat about. ..

Mai ka opens her book: the cover is nade of tightly woven

vi nes, the pages | ook old. There is newer |ooking ink on the
pages she opens, contrasting the old | ooking diagramit is
witten over.

MAI KA
This is what | have.

CADO
Mai ka, this is everything.



MAI KA
It can't be any buds either. W can't
use themwhile they are small - they

don't hold enough magic. It has to be
when they are al nost born.

Mai ka reaches her hand out to touch one of the very large
buds.

MAI KA
(sonmberly) Like how they are now.

CADO
Then we do it now.

Cado renoves his brace. H's wings pop out like letting go of
crinkled paper; they are both obviously deforned.

Mai ka plucks a handful of |eaves fromthe tree.

Cado plucks three of the | arge buds, whispering to each of
t hem before renmoving fromthe tree

CADO
Menmbel | a.

Mai ka pulls out the knife from her belt.

MAI KA
Are you sure about this?

CADO
| was born for this.

Cado covers his own nmouth with his hands. Mai ka takes the
knife to the joint of his left wing, and severes it fromhis
body. Cado stifles his screans.

| NT. NORTHERN KAVAJ TREE- LI BRARY- NI GHT

MAI KA sits inside the dwelling at the base of the tree. Upon
where she sits are the tree's rings. Special to this type of
tree, the rings look like the flower of life sacred geonetry.

CADO sits across from her, holding both of her hands. H's
left wing joint drips blood.



A gi bbous noon shines down on the tree. The roomis
illumnated by lanterns, but instead of holding fire they are
filled wwth different colored | um nescent goos.

In Maika's lap sits a bundle of earth, |eaves, and buds from
the Kamaj tree, all wapped in Cado's w ng.

Mai ka adjusts to sit up straighter. She puts her hand up to
Cado's face. He smiles and lean into it.

Two deep breaths and they both close their eyes.

ALL
ol eh dagi ng bunga, daun ibu, janji
kuncup, diberkati di tanah kehi dupan,
har apan t unbuh

(by the flesh of the flower, the

| eaves of the nother, and the prom se
of the bud, blessed in the soil of
life, hope grows)

Energy radi ates through the tree as they repeat this chant.
The veins of the |eaves light up different colors and so do

t he buds, and nost inportantly, so does the bundle in Miika's
| ap.

Alow humfills the room

Their chant cul mnates loudly one last tine.

The tree falls dark. The bundl e conti nues to emanate a snal
glow frominside it.

Mai ka cradles the bundle and craw s out of the tree dwelling.

She lowers it into a backpack that has a book and sone
handwitten notes inside, and sets it next to her arnor.

Cado slacks into the tree's dwelling and relaxes. He emts a
soft noonlight glow and the blood fromhis wound stops

dri ppi ng.

Mai ka starts to make a few arrows. Cado gets up. He wal ks
over to her, and grabs her hips from behind.

MAI KA
Rest !

Cado spins her around.



CADO
Dance with me.

MAI KA
Get back in the treel

CADO
"' m not bl eeding (pause) cone on

Wth one hand on her hip, he grabs her hand. They dance to
Moodna, Once with Grace by GQus Dapperton. Cado dances
effortlessly as Mai ka focuses to keep up.

CADO
You' ve been practicing your footwork.

MAI KA
Are you inpressed?

He cranks the skill up a notch. Maika trips on a spin. Her
wings |ift her up in the air as she |aughs.

Looking into Cado's eyes, she takes a breath to relax her
w ngs down. As her toes delicately touch the floor, Cado
reaches his hands to her cheeks and ki sses her.

She rests her head on his shoulder. They slowy sway back and
forth.

Mai ka touches Cado's back, where his wing used to be.

MAI KA
Are you okay?

Cado shrugs and tilts his head toward his other, deforned
W ng.

CADO
It's not like I was using it anyway.
(beat)
When are you headi ng back East?

MAI KA
Depends. They're hel pl ess w t hout ne,
but if we can push the Gorom back from
here, I m ght have sonme nore tine. W
can find a safe hone for the seed..

Loud bangi ng drunms. A horn. They stop dancing.



MAI KA
Al r eady?

Anot her horn.

Mai ka rushes to equip her bow and quiver, putting the new
arrows in that she just made.

Cado grabs the bundle, still glowing, fromthe tree and
shoves it in Maika' s sac. He hands it to her.

CADO
What ever happens, you keep this with
you. Keep it safe.

Mai ka nods. Cado grabs the new protection spells Mika gave
himas well as sone other papers.

A low |l evel of snoke enters the room

He gives her a kiss before sitting in the tree dwelling and
begi nning to chant.

Mai ka flies up and out of the Library.

EXT. NORTHERN KAMAJ TREE SKY SPACE - N GHT

Mai ka flies above the Northern Kamaj village, above the dark
sil houette of the Dupan Jungle.

A large force of Goromrustle through the jungle, bringing
fire with them

Mai ka shoots all her arrows. The fire only grows. Northern
Kamaji sol diers are knocked out of the sky by |arge spears.

She | ooks at the overwhel m ng force, hopel ess at defending
agai nst it.

She flies back towards the library in an effort to rescue
Cado.

Fire engulfs the small wood buil dings and the | arge wooden
spi kes set up as defense. It engulfs the wooden castle-like
structure built around the great tree. Funneled through the
cylindrical library, fire swirls up to hit Mika |ike a bl ast
from an expl osion



EXT. QOUTSKI RTS OF NORTHERN KAMAJ VI LLAGE- N GHT

Mai ka is knocked just out of the fire's range. She dizzily
makes her way to standing. Her wings are broken and burnt.

She tries to fly. Her wings fail her. She screans.

She turns back towards the village, clunsily running towards
the fire.

A Gorom sol dier notices her. He wal ks towards her and lifts
his spear to aim

Mai ka sl oWl y backs up. The Gorom begins to charge at her
CRASH A huge branch falls off the Northern Kamaj Tree. As it
bounces, a wall of ash flies into the air. Miika uses this as

an opportunity to escape; she runs away fromthe fire into
t he dark jungle.

EXT. DUPAN JUNGLE - N GHT

Mai ka's runs for a good distance. Her |egs | ook weak as
noodl es. Her wings flap usel essly behind her.

She stops and | ooks at a COWPASS on her wri st.

The conpass works by an enchanted Kamaj |eaf. She foll ows
where the leaf directs. Wping tears fromher cheeks, she
takes off, running clunsily through the tropical, alien

j ungl e.

It is too dark for her to see clearly. She trips over a |arge
tree root and falls flat forward.

| medi atel y she hops up and conti nues sprinting.
Smoke foll ows her.

Her | egs shake. She throws down her bow and qui ver and keeps
runni ng.

Snoke foll ows her.

Her whol e body shakes. She is covered in sweat, ash, and
bur ns.
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Eventual |y, she coll apses at the base of a tree. She plucks a
BLUE FRUT fromit and takes a big, juicy bite. The inside of
the fruit glows pink. Mika squeezes the gl owi ng goo onto her
hands. She waves her hands around and they act |ike
flashlights.

Wavi ng her flashlights hands around, she illum nates a snal
flying insect.

MAI KA
(relieved) A buzzfly!

She claps the insect in both hands and whispers to it.

MAI KA
To Dewi at the Eastern Tree by the
mount ai ns: Evacuate the village. Fly
up the nountain. The North has fallen.
| nmust assune the west has too. Gorom
are comng now. |I'mright behind you.
Mai ka.

She rel eases the buzzfly, checking her conpass to make sure
it is flying in the right direction.

Her feet are cut up fromthorns, and covered in blood. She
tries to cover her feet in the goo as well, but w nces,
deciding just to cover the tops of her feet.

She takes off all her arnor. She trenbles as she tries to put
back on the backpack

Snoke and a red haze grow nearer.

The glow fromher feet illumnates the ground where she
steps. She takes a few steps, each nore painful than the
| ast.

Looki ng behi nd her, she drops her backpack. She rips out one
page fromthe book and takes the notes. Ash fromthe sky

spri nkles down onto the paper. She folds it and tucks it into
her vest.

She takes the bundle out of the pack, shanefully drops it on
the ground, and cuts it in half. The glow fromw thin it goes
dark. Maika wi pes away a tear as soon as it falls from her
eye.
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She uses the two halves of Cado's wing to wap each of her
feet.

MAI KA
Ohat .

The wings emt a soft glow and seal to her feet. She lets out
a sigh, tenporarily relieved fromthe physical pain.

She runs as fast as she can, whipping through the jungle,
repeating the chant fromthe paper (the sanme chant her and
Cado did together), panting loudly and constantly | ooki ng
behi nd her.

A soft orange gl ow energes fromthe opposite direction of the
fire: the sun is rising.

EXT. EASTERN KAMAJ TREE - DAWN

The Eastern Tree is nestled at the base of steep nountains.
This is where the fog settles. As norning breaks, the eastern
tree is consuned in a soft yell ow haze.

The Eastern Kamaji remain asleep in their hamocks or
confortably on the ground.

Mai ka runs in, still repeating her chant. She grabs a random
stick off the ground, using it to poke ADYA, who is asleep in
a hammock in the tree.

MAI KA
Adya, get up. Get everyone out.

ADYA
(sl eepily) huh...Mika?

MAI KA
Get out!

Mai ka tears off one of her wings. Her scream wakes up nost of
the village.

Adya sits up straight.

DEW, and ol der-1ooking Kamaji wonman, is at Maika' s side
i mredi atel y.

Mai ka drops down to collect sone soil
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MAI KA
FLEE. Over the nmountains. Go now

Dewi is on the ground next to Maika.
Adya is al ready gathering everyone.

Mai ka pl ucks | eaves, and four buds fromthe tree. She clasps
the buds in her hands while they are still attached to the
branches and whi spers "Menbel | a" before plucking them off and
wr appi ng them her wi ng and soil.

The whole tribe stands in a group, nuttering anong
t hensel ves. Adya | ooks back at Dewi and Mai ka. Dewi nods at
Adya.

Adya turns around. She flies up. The rest of the Kangji
foll ow her.

Smoke m xes with the eastern fog. Despite the sun getting
hi gher, the jungle gets darker.

Mai ka crawls toward the dwelling at the base of the Eastern
Kamaj tree.

MAI KA
(to Dewi) Co.

Dew ignores her and helps her into the tree's base. M ka
sits in the tree like she did in the North, wth the bundle
gently placed in her lap. Dewi sits down opposite her and
hol ds each of her hands.

Mai ka chants. Dewi is silent, but holds Mi ka' s hands
tightly.

The tree glows many different colors. Wiat is left of the
jungle huns in the sane energy as her chant.

Fire reaches the eastern Kamaji vill age.

Dewi peeps her eyes open only to realize their fate. Flanes
engul f their surroundi ngs, reaching the tops of the nearby
trees and above.

Mai ka keeps her eyes shut. Her concentration devoted only to
her chant.
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Her chant culm nates. The tree glows. The flames crack and
roar.

Bl ack

EXT. FORMER DUPAN JUNGLE - DAY

A sea of sand sits at the base of steep nmountains. A snmall
Kamaj tree grows its first buds.

FADE QUT:

END.
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Cast of Characters

MAI KA: UNI VERSALLY CONSI DERED THE
SMARTEST I N HER TRI BE. THE
EASTERN KAMAJI HAVE THE
SI MPLEST LI FE OF THEI R KI ND,
SPENDI NG MOST OF THEIR TI ME
NAPPI NG AND EATI NG OTHER
TRI BES CONSI DER THEM LAZY BUT
EASTERNERS CONNECTI ON TO THEI R
TREE G VES THEM THE LONGEST
LI FE SPAN OF ANY OTHER TRI BE.
MAI KA TRAVELS THE DUPAN
JUNGLE | N SEARCH OF KNOWL.EDGE
AND TECHNOLOGY TO BRI NG BACK
TO HER TRIBE. SHE VI SI TS THE
NORTHERN TRI BE OFTEN TO LEARN
FROM THE MASONS, READ AT THE
LI BRARY, AND TO SEE THE
LI BRARI AN.

CADO LI BRARI AN FOR THE NORTH
KAMAJI TRIBE. H S WNGS WERE
DAVMAGED AT BI RTH, AND THEY
BECAME COVPLETELY UNUSABLE
AFTER AN ACCI DENT WHEN HE WAS
A CH LD. HHS WNGS STAY IN A
BRACE UNLESS HE | S SLEEPI NG
DREAMS OF ADVENTURE. DABBLES
I N SPELLMAKI NG ROVANTI CALLY
| NVOLVED W TH MAI KA FROM THE
EAST.

KETUA: LEADER OF THE NORTHERN KANAJ
TREE. REGAL AND PROUD.



Mai ka and Cado stand in a |large
l[ibrary. It is built around a tree
so huge that the branches enter
fromthe outside, stretch across
the library, and exit through the
other side. The library is
incredibly tall, as it was nmade for
creatures who can fly. However
there are | adders of various
different sizes | eaning against the
shel ves. There are stacks of books
all over the floor and a table in
the mddle of the roomw th books
and paper strewn about on top.

Lights up. Maika is sitting on the
table in the mddle of the room
Cado stands precariously on a

| adder reaching for a book. After
realizing the ladder is just too
short, he clinbs down. He wal ks
across the roomto grab another,
slightly taller |adder. Mika
stands on the table and her w ngs

flutter.
MAI KA

| can grab it.
CADO

So can |.
Mai ka sits back down. Cado
positions the | adder where he wants
it. He turns back to | ook at her.
CADO

This is ny job, you know. I'"'mthe only one who knows which

books are where.

Mai ka gestures towards the books
that lay all over the floor.

MAI KA
| think you nmake it that way on purpose!

CADO
You al ways have to find a way to nmake yourself useful in the
wor | d, Mai ka!



Vel |

been gone this tine.

When do you go back?

could return sooner

hone!

You are not good on your

But | am | earning.

m so proud of you

You' ve got this.

then find sonething

back with new info, good

i f

MAI KA
t hat nakes ne useful! | have to go
info, considering how long |I've

After successfully retrieving the
book he wanted, Cado clinmbs down

t he | adder and wal ks to Mai ka who
still sits on the table. He hol ds
t he book in both hands behind his
back.

CADO

MAI KA
you woul d ever let ne bring a book

Mai ka junps off the table, and
attenpts to swi pe the book from
Cado's hand. He gracefully evades.

CADO
| egs

MAI KA

She steps back to show off. Her

W ngs perk up but she takes a
breath to fight her instincts and
she hol ds her wi ngs down. She | eaps
up like a ballerina, lands a little
shaky, but corrects herself and
sm | es.

CADO

Cado spins towards her and grabs
her for a dance. Maika stunbles
around himand her w ngs perk up
i nstinctively.

She rel axes her w ngs back down.
After a while she rests her head on
hi s shoul der, and they dance

sl ower.

MAI KA

wish | could stay here forever



CADO
Yeah?

MAI KA
You and ne together in this amazing pl ace.

CADO
Being stuck in the library all day isn't a dream

MAI KA
Bl aspheny!

They stop their dance and | augh.
Mai ka wal ks to the shel ves and
strokes her fingers along the
spi nes of the books.

MAI KA
Amazi ng

CADO
You wanna see what |'ve been working on?

MAI KA
Al ways

CADO
Her e

Cado hands her the book he got off
of the shelf earlier. The cover is
woven fromvines wwth an i nage of a
Kamaj Tree woven on the front.

MAI KA
Penj aga Sakti. | already have this!

CADO
| know, | know. |'ve been adapting sone of the spells init.

Cado grabs a few of the | oos sheets
of paper fromthe table, and starts
| ooki ng around on the floor through
sonme ot her stacks of | oose paper.

MAI KA
How can you do sonething so genius and then just throw it on
the floor?

CADO
Hey cone on, | live a little closer to the floor than you do

Mai ka kneel s down next to himon
the floor, curious to see what it
is that he is |ooking for.



MAI KA
How many have you nade?
CADO
A few new ones this year, but | figured it out. |I've been

wor king on this spell forever and |I've finally figured out
the ratios

Mai ka picks up sonme of the papers
and flips through them they are
covered in charts and draw ngs, and
pages and pages of mathenati cs.
Cado finds the page he was | ooking
for.

CADO
Her e.

He hands her a piece of paper and
flips to the correct page in the
Penj aga Sakti .

MAI KA
So what does it do to the growth spell?
CADO
It turns it into a regrowth spell, of sorts.
MAI KA
Cado, is this for your w ngs?
(beat)
The ingredients... Cado you can't possibly/
CADO
/[1t'"s not for ny wings. It's to grow a new tree.
MAI KA
A new Kamaj tree. Cone on
CADO
No |I'mserious, |'ve been working on this since | was young.
MAI KA

The Kamaj Trees formed al ongside the planet. They're as old
as Aeire, itself.

CADO

Not all of them

(beat)
You know Ketua was ny nentor when | was young, so | would
sit in on sone of her neetings. She used to talk to the
| eaders in the west quite often. There is a Kamgji fromthe
west who is nore in tune to the magic of the trees than the
rest of us. She once spent a whole week neditating in the
tree dwelling and clained to see into the past. She saw the



MAI KA
The third tree in the west.

CADO
you've been there. Is it really true that the third tree is
smal l er than the other two?

MAI KA
| don't renmenber. The western trees are all really close
together. They don't really feel separated.

(beat)
But even if all that is true, why do you want to do this?
The ingredients.. its not a small price to pay.

CADO
Mai ka this could be our only hope at surviving the Gorom

MAI KA
How is a sapling going to provide any protection agai nst
Gorom i nvaders? You have a castl e here!

CADO
These walls won't matter when the Gorom cone. They'll burn
ever yt hi ng.

MAI KA

You have warriors, here. Your tribe is equipped for
anyt hi ng.

CADO
It won't protect us. W have to get far away from where the
Gorom can ever reach us.

MAI KA
Kamaji can seek asylumin nmy village. It is the farthest
fromthe coast. It's already the best place in the jungle
fromthe Gorom

CADO
There is no safe place in the jungle.
MAI KA
the jungle is all we have. there is no where else to go.
CADO
Over the nmountains.
MAI KA

Like | said. There is no where else to go.

CADO
Mai ka. .



MAI KA
Look I know that you don't get it. No other Kamgji |ive
anywhere near the nmountains, but a lot of ny friends have
died trying to get over those nountains

CADO
The nountains are the only place the Goromcan't go.

MAI KA
We cant go there either! Kematian nountains! Do you know why
their naned that? It nmeans deat h. NONE survi ve.

CADO
| did.
MAI KA
What ?
CADO
| made the trek a few nonths back, and | nmade it over
MAI KA
Your e j oki ng
CADO
Ch yeah cause this is just ny sense of hunor.
MAI KA
How? How | ong did that even take you?
CADO
About seven weeks.
MAI KA

You trekked all that way way east, and didn't conme visit ne
at ny tree?

CADO
| didnt think you' d be there! Youre travelling nost of the
time.

MAI KA
So, what's it |ike?

CADO
Col d.
(beat)
its alot let lively than the jungle, but there is water,
and it's safe.

MAI KA
Still, Cado. The ingredients in this spell... its not worth
it



CADO
Mai ka, please, believe ne, this is our only hope.

MAI KA
Two buds, Cado? and a wing? This is brutality.

CADO
Its not like ny wings are getting nuch use anyway.

MAI KA
And the buds? You're okay sacrificing children |ike
ingredients in sonme stew?

CADO
O course not. I'mnot saying full bloons, just buds, |ike
how t hey are now. Tiny buds that have just begun after
W nter.

MAI KA
Ugh

CADO
| don't do this flippantly, or w thout regard. You should
know ne better than that.

MAI KA
| thought 1 did.

CADO
Let me show you sonething. Can you fly ne up there?

He nods up to the top of the
library.

Scene 2

MAI KA AND CADO STAND ON THE ROOF OF
THE LIBRARY. IT I'S THE H GHEST PART
OF THE LARGE BUI LDI NG THAT

DI STI GUI SHES THE NORTHERN KANAJ
TREE FROM THE OTHERS. THE
NORTHERNERS ARE THE ONLY KAMAJI TO
LI VE EXCLUSI VELY | N BUI LDI NGS. THEY
ALSO HAVE ROOMS FOR GOVERNI NG
MASONRY, AND OF COURSE THE MASSI VE
LI BRARY.

Cado points into the distance.

CADO
It's not fog that weaves through the jungle, Mika. W
thought it was. For a long tinme we watched thinking
everything was normal. It's snmoke. | see |less of the jungle
every tine i conme up here. The Gorom haven't reached the
western tribes yet, but the snoke has.



Mai ka can barely bring herself to
go toward the edge, not for the
fear of falling of course, but as
if looking a little closer at her
home as it suffocates, as it burns,
m ght break her heart.

MAI KA

Qur hone
She can't bear to | ook for I|ong.
CADO

Mai ka. . .

Mai ka hol ds the paper with the
spell out in front of him

MAI KA
Look at what you can do! You can think of anything.. you can
make a spell to save this place!

CADO
W have no chance here

MAI KA
You never have faith in yourself

CADO
| do. | believe in ny plan

MAI KA

W are not the only creatures in the jungle! This place is a
nexus of life

CADO
Life is where we survive

He | ovi ng grabs her hands, but she
is not |ooking at him

CADO
"Il have to cast it soon. Before the buds grow nuch nore.
MAI KA
So, soon you'll be gone?
CADO
The spell still has to be cast fromwthin a tree dwelling,
just like any other spell. It can grow here for a while, but
yeah, soon |I'll have to plant it in the spot where it wll
st ay.
MAI KA

How do you know it will even work?



CADO
| haven't tried it, obviously.

It should work. It works on paper every tine.

MAI KA
So that's it then. Soon you'll be gone.

CADO
| want you to come with ne. It will take a while but we
could tend to the new sapling together, and nmake
preparations for when the others have to join us.

He waits for Miika' s response, but
she gi ves none.
This is how we survive. W need a place to take refuge from
the Gorom

MAI KA
The Eastern tree is already preparing for refuge for all the
other tribes, and we w |l nmake nore defenses once | get
back.

CADO
W need a new tree where Gorom can't reach.

MAI KA
The eastern tree is as far inland as we can go. Wth Gorom
closing in fromthe coast, My tree is already positioned in

the optinmal location. Casting this spell, it's usel ess
vi ol ence.
CADO
The jungle isn't stopping the Gorom Qur only refuge
MAI KA
|"mnot giving up on our jungle! | cone here to |learn howto
save it, not to abandon it.
CADO

W can't give up on our people. They will burn with the
jungl e.

MAI KA
| have hope that we fight another day.
CADO
but we m ght not get another after that. | amthe only one

who can do this spell. My wings don't work anyway. And |'m
not hel pi ng anyone being trapped in this room

MAI KA
| think you' re wong.
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She holds up the torn paper with
the revised spell.
This is wong.

CADO
| don't do this flippantly, or without regard. and | can't
do it al one.

MAI KA
Trees as old as the planet itself. It always was a nice

fant asy. (beat)
ea

To think they are born out of so nuch pain.

Cado cups a bud that energes froma
tree branch. He leans in close to
it.

CADO
(whi spers) Menbel a.

Cado | ooks Maika in the eye.
Pl ease. consider it.

MAI KA
| can't. My tribe. They need ne. They're not |ike yours.
They coul d never build sonmething like this.

She gestures towards the grandi ose
structure that they are standing
at op.

|'"'mthe one who has to protect them

CADO
Not very big on work, huh?

MAI KA
It's just not sonething that we value. W sleep on the
forest floor, we eat what we gather, and we just live. W' ve
never had to build anything, until now.

CADO
It's nice to be useful

MAI KA
It's nerve-racking.
(beat)
What about you? What will they do wth you gone?

CADO
Ha! They'll be just fine
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MAI KA
That's not true. They need you here, just as nmuch as they
need ne there.

CADO
Al nost everyone is literate now, and its not like this job
was nmade for me.

He | ooks down at the top shelves of
the library. They are a deathly
hei ght for sonmeone with no w ngs,
and the books that once filled them
are now strewn around the floor of
the library.
But you al ways have to find a way to make yourself useful in
this world, Maika! And | did.

He points to the piece of paper
Mai ka holds wth the spell.
This is how |I' m needed.

Mai ka is distracted by sonething
she sees in the sky. She squints to
get a better | ook.

MAI KA
Ww you guys are sending out huge m ssions now, |'ve never
seen so many Kamaji fly in at once.

Cado | ooks out and squints.

CADO
| don't think those are ours.

MAI KA
Then who?

(beat)

My god, there are so nany.

CADO
| think they're westerners.

MAI KA
Cado, what are we | ooking at?

CADO
An evacuati on.

MAI KA
That could be all three west tribes. |'ve never seen
anything like it.

CADO

Take me back down. | have to go tell Ketua.
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MAI KA
of course.
CADO
Mai ka, you have get the ingredients.
MAI KA
VWhat ?
CADO
Look at that. They wouldn't all leave their trees, if even
one of themwas still standing. W don't know how cl ose the

Gorom are, but we need a new hone, fast.

They fly back down into the
[ibrary. Cado runs out of the room
Mai ka hol ds the spell in her hand
and frantically paces around the
library.

She takes big, deep breaths.

MAI KA
Ch god, yep, |I'mgonna puke. |'m gonna puke. OCkay, soil from
t he base of the Kamaj trunk

She | ooks at her feet at the hard,
constructed fl oor.
Can you even find soil in this place?

she noves a huge stack of books to
reveal the trunk of the Kamaj tree,
tucked away in the library. There
is asmll dwelling in the trunk,
just big enough for Mika, or any
Kamaji to fit if they are seated.
The floor is built above the soi
and roots. Maika tries to wiggle
her hand through the crack in the
floor, but it won't fit. She
searches around the library for a
hard object, and starts to snash at
the floor around the tree trunk
She breaks a small chunk off, and
reaches her hand down to grab a
handful of soil. She |ooks for a
place to put it and ends up just
awkwardly setting the pile on top
of the table. She | ooks back at the
paper with the spell.

okay, three |eaves.

She plucks three | eaves off of the
tree branches. She seens to pick
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each one carefully, ad sets them
down on top of the pile of soil
two buds, but which ones?

She starts to | ook at each bud on
the tree, alnost inspecting it.
Maybe there are sone that are al ready danaged.

Foot steps are heard from of f st age
and Cado and Ketua tal king.

KETUA
Cado, please. You have to get in the bunker.

CADO
" mnot hiding while everyone el se prepares for attack. |I'm
doi ng the spell.

KETUA

Not this old nyth again. Please, not right now Cado. GCet
yoursel f safe.

CADO
It's going to work. It's going to save us. And | am not
going to let you stop ne because you think I am

The sound of fluttering w ngs grows
| oud as the flock of Kamaji
approach the Northern tribe. And
then the sounds ceases altogether

i ndi cating that they have | anded.
Mai ka's head is spinning trying to
i nspect each bud in the room From
above we hear a captain yell
"ARCHERS AIM .. LOCSE!"™ The Kamgj i
are at war.

Mai ka's hands and |ips shake as she
reaches for buds on the tree. She
hesitates and then clasps two in
her hand.

She leans in close and whispers to
t he buds.

MAI KA
Menbel a.

She cl oses her eyes, unable to | ook
at what she is about to do. She
pl ucks the two buds fromthe tree.

Cado enters the room
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MAI KA
|"ve gotten the ingredients.

CADO
Help me with the | ast one.

Cado hands her a sharp knife, and
t akes the brace off of his w ngs.
He turns around, with his back

toward Mai ka and he waits for her.

MAI KA
whi ch one?

CADO
surprise ne.

She holds his wing with one and and
the knife in the other. She begins
to slowy cut at the joint. Cado
screans. Quickly she hacks it off.
He screans | ouder.

MAI KA
okay hurry, get in the dwelling, before you bleed too nuch.

He sits in the tree dwelling.

MAI KA
Are you okay?

CADO
Fine... the magi c works fast.

Hi s bl eedi ng qui ckly stops.
Bring me the ingredients. Wap it all in nmy wng

She waps the soil, |eaves, and

buds in the wing. It looks |like a
fairy burrito.

MAI KA
Do you need the spell?

CADO
No | know it.

She hands himthe bundl e.
You have to go. Fly honme, warn your tribe.

MAI KA
you can cone with me. I'll just wait for you to finish the
spel | .



G now | wll
You'll need some real
No!' ! Cado!

15.

CADO

meet you there with others fromny tribe.

| have to get hone... |

jungle...

Use your

| egs,

fighters at the east tree soon

Cado starts to huma tune. Mika
folds the spell and puts it in her
pocket. She flies up and out of the
library, |ooking back at Cado.

Fl ames surround the building. The
Gorom nove fast and it is nuch

wor se than Mai ka thought. She flies
away fromthe Northern village, but
when she turns to | ook back, it is
under heavy attack. Bricks crash to
the ground and fire swirls around
the tall walls. She flies back
toward it to try to help Cado. As
she turns around the entire village
bursts into flanme. The Kamaj Tree
spreads the fire through the entire
constuct, and the building
basically expl odes. Maika is thrown
out of the sky, and lands into a
tree, tunbling down to the jungle
fl oor.

MAI KA

Mai ka sobs. She stands up and tries
to fly. She screans, realizing that
her left wing is terribly broken.
The top half is bent over, and it
hangs linp. She starts to run.

have to get themout of this

She struggles running, covered in
dirt, she tries to catch her
br eat h.

Mai ka. Use. Your. Legs.

Li ghts down.
Bl ack out.

End of play.
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by
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ADYA:

SETTI NG

Cast of Characters

Though the Kamaji have no
official |eadership, Maika is
the nost trusted in the tribe
to make i nportant decisions on
its behal f. Mdst Kangji do not
| eave the community that
surrounds their specific Kamgj
tree, except to gather fruit
whi ch |ies nearby, but Mika
has traveled the jungle in
hopes of creating a coalition
to defend agai nst the Gorom

I nvasi on.

Adya is inspired by the tree.
She is young, not a child but
not an el der or and expert

i ke Dewi and Mai ka.

Dewi is devoted and | oyal .
She takes care of the Kangji
children and has not left the
community in quite sone tine.
Only Maika is a nore trusted
advi ser to the East Kamgji

t han Dew .

The Kamaj Tree of the Eastern
Kamaji. Deep in the Dupan
Jungl e on the planet Aeire.
Kamaji are w nged, pixie-like
creatures who usually never
stray very far fromtheir
birth tree



Spot | i ght opens on MAI KA. She sits
on the ground, out of breath. The
top of one of her w ngs hangs down,
badl y broken.

MAI KA
Use your |egs, Maika. No tine to rest. Use your | egs.

Spotlight off. Maika exits.
Li ghts up.

ADYA and DEW work to fortify a HUT
in the small Kamgji village. TWO
BOANS and QUI VERS sit carefully

pl aced near the two Kamgji wonen.
Everything in the village seens

i ke a natural extension of the
prom nent KAVMAJ TREE. There is a
smal | dug-out at the base of the
tree just big enough to fit a
Kamaji if they are sitting down.
Wnter is ending and the Kamaj tree
has smal | buds.

ADYA
Babi es are supposed to fly after the spring bloom If we
lock themin here their wings may never devel op. A whole
year of Kamaji may never be able to fly.

DEW
They will fly, but we need to nake preparations.

Dew hands Adya sone naterials.
Come on. W need to get at | east one of these finished
bef ore night.

ADYA
Mai ka shoul d be back soon?

DEW
She sent a buzzfly fromthe Northern tree a few days ago.
She better come back with somet hi ng hel pf ul

ADYA
You' re angry?

DEW
She's been gone nonths this tine.

ADYA
She has the hardest job in the village, it takes tine.

DEW
We don't have tine.



ADYA
W are the farthest tree fromthe coast. \Wat she is doing
i's Inportant

DEW
The Gorom are not slow ng down. W may be far fromthe
coast, but we cannot count on the depth of the jungle for
protection anynore.

ADYA
Whenever she does get back, I'mgoing to ask if she will |et
me go wth her on the next expedition.
DEW
Hhmm
ADYA
VWhat ?
DEW

Just peculiar. You're such a honme body.

ADYA
| don't want to | eave.

Adya puts her hand on the Kamgj
tree, and takes a breath as if re-
ener gi zed.

| feel |ost whenever |'m away.

DEW
Al of us but M ka.

ADYA
The western Kamgji know how to fight. The Sout hern Kamgj i
are buil di ng weapons and defenses. If the Goromnake it to
the center of the jungle... we can't protect this place.
W're a gathering society. W don't know even know how to
hunt .

DEW
W don't need to hunt/

ADYA
/VWhat | mean is: only a few of us know how to use these
t hi ngs.

She gestures towards the bows and
arrows.
If we are going to win this fight, we have to |learn, and we
have to train.

Dewi starts working harder on the
hut .



DEW
Goromdon't fight, Adya, they destroy. Kamaji born this year
w Il have it harder than any other. Qur top priority is
giving them a place where they can be safe.

ADYA
But how can we protect them before they bl oon?

DEW
W can only tend to the Kamaj tree. May she have enough
magi c to keep themalive until spring.

Mai ka enters. She is weak and
covered in scrapes fromthe jungle
brush. Her clothes are tattered and
now both w ngs are badly danmaged.

A light amount of snoke follows
fromwhere Mai ka enters.

DEW
Ch ny.. Adya, help ne get her to the tree!

Adya and Dewi rush to Mai ka and
lift her to the Kamaj tree.

MAI KA
Adya, fetch nme ny book.

Dewi |owers Maika into the tree's

dug- out .

DEW
You can't cast a spell now Sit still and be with the tree.
You wi Il heal soon.

MAI KA

Goromw || be here soon.
Dew takes a step back.

Adya hands Mai ka t he book she
requested. The cover is woven from
thin vines, with the inmage of a
Kamaj tree on the front.

DEW
You've | ed them here. You' ve endangered our hone!

MAI KA
| didn't |lead them here, but they are com ng this way.

Mai ka finds the page in her book
t hat she was | ooking for and



examnes it. She pulls a torn piece
of paper from her pocket and hol ds
it next to the page.

ADYA
We have to evacuate.

DEW
W have to protect our tree. Qur children.

MAI KA
| need dirt fromthe base of the tree. | need 3 | eaves. |
need 2 buds, and

Mai ka grabs her wi ng, the part that
hangs down broken, and rips it off
of her body. She does her best to
stifle a scream

Adya grabs the dirt and | eaves, and
stops when she | ooks at the buds.

DEW
Adya you can't!

Adya | ooks at Mai ka.

ADYA
How do | pick which ones?

DEW
We cannot sacrifice our buds! Not even for a protection
spel I'!

MAI KA

Choose at random MNone of themw | survive this.
DEW

How dare/ you!
MAI KA

/W are the last Kamgji tribe in the Dupan jungle. Qur kind
faces extinction. The jungle itself fades away.

DEW
No

ADYA
The other tribes../

MAI KA

The Kamaji fromthe north and south, the three tribes in the
west, they are all gone. Their trees gone with them The
Gor om nove qui ckly and when they come they turn everything
to sand.



(beat)
We nust evacuate east to the Kematian nountains. | need two
buds for a regeneration spell. To grow a new Kamaj tree.

ADYA
But the Kamaj trees are ancient. They are tied to the sou
of planet Aeire. You can't just grow a new one.

MAI KA
| can and | need to do it now It can only sprout its first
root frominside another Kamaj tree. Cado fromthe North has
been working on this spell his whole life. It is the only
thing that can save the Kamaji race fromimedi ate
extinction.

DEW
No. W can't evacuate. | won't. No Kamaji has ever been able
to fly above the Kematian nountains. Many of our bol dest
have died trying. W should stay and defend our |and, not
just for the Kampji, for the whole jungle!

MAI KA
Then we will walk. We will crawl across the nmountains. The
jungle is gone. Qurs nay be the last to burn, but our tree
i s dooned.

Adya, give ne the buds.

Adya reaches her hand out and
cl asps two buds in one hand w t hout
pl ucking themfromthe tree

DEW
Adya, no!

Adya mout hs a prayer, and pl ucks
the two buds.

Mai ka wraps the buds, |eaves, and
soil in her torn piece of w ng. She
sings a tune wthout words, and the
remai ning jungle creatures join

her .
ADYA
It's working.
(beat)
Dew , help ne gather everyone. W have to start noving.
DEW
You can grow a new tree, but I wll not |eave these buds.

Snoke slithers through the jungle
fl oor.



You will diel

Dew we have to go!

Mai ka, get up!

Adya!

ADYA

There is no way to protect the buds. The Gorom
are com ng right now

W are goi

Adya starts wal king and | ooks back
at Dewi who is frozen still.

We have to get our people to safety!

As Adya turns back away from Dew ,
sparks start to flicker through the
forest ground.

A large tree branch falls. Adya
reaches for a bow and arrow. Dew
runs to Maika who is still singing.

DEW
ng nNow.

Mai ka gets up and out of the tree,
but her injuries cause her to nove
sl oW vy.

A | arge branch crashes off of the
Kamaj tree. It falls to the ground
pi nni ng down Adya's | egs.

MAI KA

Mai ka hands the bundle to Dew .

Mai ka col | apses.

DEW

Dew holds the bundle in one arm
li ke a baby, and uses her other arm
to free Adya

Once free, Adya grabs her bow and
fires a target offstage, but she is
struck down upon her rel ease.

Dewi craws, and clings to the
bundl e as branches fall down around
her.

The jungle flashes red.
The jungle is gone. There is only

sand, and one very, very snal
Kama) tree.



Li ghts down.
Bl ackout .

End of Pl ay.
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