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FADE IN: 
 
1. EXT. MOUNTAIN ARARAT - ANCIENT TIMES - DAWN  
 
Image of Mt. Ararat taken from space.  
 
TITLE CARD: 
 
“And the flood was forty days upon the earth; and the waters 
increased, and bore up the ark, and it was lifted above the 
earth.” 

Book of Genesis, Chapter 7: 17-18 
 
“And the ark rested in the seventh month, on the seventeenth 
day of the month, upon the mountains of Ararat.” 

Book of Genesis, Chapter 8: 4-5    
 
The sun is rising from behind Mt. Ararat. Snow and wind. 
In the middle part of the mountain, four priests are climbing 
up. The two guiding priests proceeding in front and rear are 
holding torches. They are naked from the waist up, and their 
bodies are branded with symbols. The two guest priests are 
wearing monk’s cowls.  
 
Approaching the gate of the cave, the priest in front pushes 
the stone latch. The cyclopean stone gate makes a CREAKY SOUND 
as it opens. The priests enter.   
 
ENTER TITLE: 

 
NOUMENON: REALITY BEYOND 

 
 
2. INT. MOUNTAIN CAVE - ANCIENT TIMES  
 
The cave is dimly lit by sconces mounted on the walls. The 
PRIEST GUIDE, forties, bald head, proceeds into the cave. The 
RECEIVING PRIEST, fifties, bald head, appears in front of 
them.  

 
TITLE CARD: 6000 BP, THE LAND OF ARATTA 

 
RECEIVING PRIEST  

You’re late; Sun-Utu has risen. 
You’re the last ones. 

 
PRIEST GUIDE 

It was snowing. 
 
The receiving priest makes a sign and the row of priests 
follows him. He presses on a latch in the cave wall; the wall 
recedes. The priests go inside. They find themselves in a 
narrow labyrinth. The receiving priest, leading them by 
running his hand along the cave wall, is guided by symbols. 
The sound of the priests’ footsteps begins to echo and mix 
with the sound of prayer that is audible from a distance.  
Unexpectedly, the GUARDIAN PRIEST, fifties, baldhead, appears 
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in front of the stone door-gate. On the door is the symbol of 
an eight-sided swastika.    
 

GUARDIAN PRIEST 
The council of the supreme temples 
of the world will be complete with 
your presence. Welcome the high 
priests of Sumer and Egypt. AARRUM!  

 
PRIEST OF SUMER 

The eight-sided cross is the 
symbol of creation. The gods are  
the rays of the supreme essence. 
They are creating the universe 
with eight steps. AARRUM! 

 
While speaking, the priest presents the secret explanation of 
the symbol with hand signals. The guardian priest nods and 
disappears. A stone door opens. The priests enter a hall. 
 
3. INT. TEMPLE OF MOUNT ARARAT - ANCIENT TIMES 
 
The summit of the priestly council convenes in the grand hall. 
The priests sit around the crescent table. The number of 
priests is twelve.  
 
SOUND of the HORN. The CHIEF PRIEST, a wrinkled old man with a 
deep penetrating gaze, wearing a gold crown, enters, 
accompanied by his two auxiliary guardian priests. Sitting 
down, the chief priest crosses a pair of ruling hammers he 
holds in his hands. His CANE-HOLDER PRIEST, sixties, bald head 
with tattoos, appears in front of him.  

 
4. EXT. MT. ARAGATS' SUN TEMPLE - ANCIENT TIMES - DAWN 
 
Mt. Ararat is in the distance. The chorus of the sunrise 
prayer in the temple is slowly dying out from afar. Facing Mt. 
Ararat in the distance is the ziggurat temple of the sun at 
the top of the mountain Aragats.   
 

CUT TO: 
 
5. EXT. MOUNTAIN ARAGATS - PRESENT TIME - DAWN 
 
Two fighter aircrafts are crossing the sky. In the distance is 
Mt. Aragats, with the Cosmic Ray Research Center at the top of 
the mountain. A flock of sheep grazes on the slope of the 
mountain. The shepherd’s dog is drinking water from the 
fountain.  
 
6. EXT. LAX INTERNATIONAL AIRPORT - NIGHT 
 
A Boeing-747 airplane at LAX Airport is taking off.  
The plane is in the air. 
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7. INT/EXT. AIRPLANE - EVENING 
 
SERIES OF SHOTS  
 
A) Pilot's cabin. The pilots are sending notification of their 
flight.  
 
B) Second salon. Fifteen people with earpieces are working  

at their computers. MS. LAING, fifties, a gray-haired 
elegant looking woman, enters and looks inquisitively at 
the man sitting next to the first computer. The latter nods 
to her and hands her a piece of paper. 

 
C) The airplane is in the sky. 
 
8. INT. AIRPLANE'S FIRST SALON - EVENING 
 
The first salon looks like a home office with sofas, a bar, 
computers, and large screens hanging from the ceiling. In one 
corner is a flower stand containing exotic flowers. On the 
side table: a laptop, papers in disarray, eyeglasses.  
 
LORD HUNTINGTON, sixties, wearing a white shirt and bow tie, 
with aristocratic manners, is carefully watering the flowers.  
 
International stock-market quotations appear on the screens. 
On each of the screens are the ever-changing results of the 
stock markets of London and New York. Appearing on the other 
screens are the news broadcasts of BBC, FOX and CNN. 
 

TELEVISION SCREEN #1 
The largest scientific undertaking 
ever, the construction of a large 
Hydron Collider, has begun… 

 
KNOCKS on the door. Ms. Laing enters, holding two dresses. 
Lord Huntington looks at the screen. 

 
TELEVISION SCREEN #2 

…The unexpected increases in the 
world’s fuel prices had their 
influence on the stock market 
today… 

 
Lord Huntington smiles upon hearing the news from the screen. 

 
MS. LAING 

I believe that you’ve interfered 
in that, Lord Huntington.  

 
Showing dresses, Ms. Laing looks quizzically at him. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Ms. Laing, I assure you, you’re 
exaggerating your boss’s humble 
capabilities.  

(MORE) 
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LORD HUNTINGTON (Cont'd) 
As for the matter of choosing a 
dress, you’re the boss; I’ll merely 
go along with your decision. 

 
MS. LAING 

This one, the traveling dress. 
 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Do you see, our tastes coincide 
every time. Perhaps I have already 
begun to think like you. 

 
MS. LAING 

It’s debatable as to who has 
adjusted to whom over the course  
of thirty years, but don’t forget 
to remove your favorite bow tie 
and put on your necktie. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Oh, yes, I forgot to take it off 
from the Los Angeles meeting. 
What was told about me to the 
Chinese government and press? 

 
MS. LAING 

Everything is already taken care 
of. As always, the press isn’t to 
know anything.  

 
The phone placed on the table RINGS. Lord Huntington lifts the 
receiver. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

(into phone) 
Greetings to the supreme council.  

(pause) 
Yes, we need that… 

 
INTERCUT WITH OFFICE IN LONDON - CONTINUOUS 

 
A big hall, in which there is a large round table and twelve 
empty chairs. On the table, there is a bust of a pyramid with 
the Eye in the Pyramid. A MAN WITH HIS BACK TURNED, seventies, 
white haired, is sitting alone with his back to us and talking 
on the phone. From the top floor of a glass skyscraper, all of 
London appears below. 

 
MAN WITH HIS BACK TURNED (V. O.) 

I wonder, did we need the increase 
in prices right now? 

 (pause) 
I know that… Oh yah? Great! Do you 
rule out accidents, George? One 
can think - why not?  
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BACK TO AIRPLANE SALON - CONTINUOUS 
 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

(into phone) 
No natural disasters, Charles. 
Nothing of the kind, I assure 
you. My greetings to the council. 

 
Huntington hangs up the phone and turns toward Ms. Laing. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

How about us having tea together 
Ms. Laing? You see? My flowers 
have grown. 

 
Ms. Laing can't help but appreciate both Huntington's flowers 
and his offer. 
 
9. EXT. MOUNTAIN ARAGATS - PRESENT TIME - DAY 
 
The herd of sheep on the slope of the mountain is scattering 
every which way. The shepherd’s dog is drinking water from the 
fountain. The descending flow of the spring begins to move 
back toward the source. The dog pulls back in fear and, 
sniffing the air, tries to howl, but no sound comes from its 
mouth.  
 
We are moving in a circular fashion; four snow head peaks of 
mount Aragats reveal themselves. Near the top of the mountain 
is the Cosmic Ray Research Centre with a huge drum on the 
roof. 
 
10. INT. COSMIC RAY RESEARCH CENTRE - DAY - CONTINUOUS 
 
We move over the electronic equipment, a few pieces of which 
are giving a warning light. There is a WARNING SOUND.  
 
HARUTYUN, with the face that looks younger than his thirty 
years of age, wearing round boogie optical glasses, presses a 
few buttons. The numbers on the panel screen begin to revolve. 
The electronic calculators begin to BUZZ, and the arm of the 
recording machine starts to write sinusoids on the paper.  
 
Harutyun is sweat-covered and self-absorbed. He swigs cognac 
from a flask, looks to the big clock on the wall, then turns 
up the sound of the cassette deck. Janis Joplin's song spreads 
throughout the hall.  
 

JANIS JOPLIN  
Freedom's just another word for 
nothin' left to lose…  

 
Harutyun lifts his hands in the air and moves them up and down 
like a conductor. 
 
The xenon layer in the ionic drum begins to slightly vibrate 
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and give off light. Like a nuclear bomb, the drum explodes in 
brightness, and a red column is directed to the sky.  
 
Moments later, Harutyun is lying down, curled up motionless on 
the floor.     
 
11. EXT. MOUNT ARAGATS - DAY - CONTINUOUS 
 
The mountain Aragats is shaking. The red column of energy 
rises from the peak of the mountain to the sky, which turns 
ruby. The radioactive field instantly spreads and disappears. 
The sun is the color of blood. The day becomes night for six 
seconds. The next instant, everything is in its place: it’s a 
clear morning, and the dog is drinking water. 
 
12. INT. AIRPLANE'S FIRST SALON (LATER) 
 
Lord Huntington is reading a paper. Ms. Laing picks up the 
teapot and begins to fill Huntington’s cup. Suddenly, the 
sound of the plane’s motors is cut off. The lights in the 
cabin go off; then it becomes illuminated with an unusual 
light. Ms. Laing, who was pouring tea into the cup, becomes 
frozen. The spurt of tea ceases to flow down from the teapot.  
 
Lord Huntington likewise freezes on the spot. In the distance 
he notices a huge fluttering ball of light and shadow which 
becomes like a naked ancient priest and disappears. 
Frightened, Huntington voicelessly mouths the words “What the 
hell!” His words, which are slowly coming out of his mouth, 
remain in the air like frozen water and gain colors. 
Luminescence.  
 
There’s a jolt; the sound of the engines becomes audible; the 
cabin becomes illuminated, and Ms. Laing continues to pour tea 
into the cup, as if nothing has happened. The next moment, she 
realizes something has occurred and panics. 

 
MS. LAING 

Where am I? What happened?  
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
I saw something… My words… 
obtained a body… 

 
The face of the PILOT appears on the hanging screen. 

 
PILOT 

Sir, something inexplicable 
happened. The numbers on the 
control panel are showing 
Caucasia. Armenia.  

(beat) 
Fighter aircrafts!… Russian made!… 
Sir, they're forcing us to descend. 
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MS. LAING 
What the hell are Russian fighters 
doing at the Pacific? Is there a 
war going on?  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

What? We’re flying from Los  
Angeles to Beijing!  

 
PILOT 

Sir, we’re being told that we’re 
making an unauthorized flight over 
their territory and they’re 
demanding that we descend. I’m 
confused, a few seconds ago we 
were over the ocean, and now… Sir, 
Mount Ararat is in the distance. 

 
Lord Huntington is looking out the window. He is astonished.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

What the hell is going on? 
Come to an agreement, descend!  

 
MS. LAING 

Armenia? Thousands of miles away 
in a few seconds? Nonsense.   

 
Two reserve pilots enter, as clueless as Huntington as to 
their situation. 
 
13. EXT. AIRPORT - CITY OF YEREVAN - DAY 
 
Six automobiles, one of which is a limousine, are near 
Huntington's airplane. They are leaving the airport.  
 
Inside the limousine are Lord Huntington, his bodyguards, Ms. 
Laing, and a MS. TAYLOR, forties, wearing business attire, a 
serious air about her.  
 
HUNTINGTON'S P.O.V. - LIMOUSINE - TRAVELING 
 
Summer day. A group of new arrivals, wearing heavy overcoats 
and hats, is disembarking from the airplane parked alongside 
and looking all around in amazement. Facing them is Mt. 
Ararat.  
 
14. EXT. CITY OF YEREVAN - DAY  
 
The convoy of the six automobiles winds towards the city.  
 
URBAN SCENES: people are walking; sidewalk cafes, ext.  
 
LIMOUSINE - TRAVELING 
 
Lord Huntington addresses the proper Ms. Taylor.   
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LORD HUNTINGTON 
How long have you been working in 
Armenia, Miss…? 

 
MS. TAYLOR 

Taylor. I’ve been here a long 
time. I work at the British 
Embassy. However, we are headed 
toward the United States Embassy.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Yes, it will be more suitable. Do 
you have any idea by what miracle 
we ended up here? 

 
MS. TAYLOR 

Some sort of phenomenon. It’s not 
just your plane. Four more like 
yours ended up here, too. 

 
Suddenly the limousine brakes sharply. The passengers in the 
rear are jolted by the abrupt stop. 
 
Near a pedestrian crosswalk, the limousine suddenly comes to a 
screeching halt. People are running toward a man having fallen 
in front of the car. The FIRST BODYGUARD, thirties, sitting 
next to the driver, jumps out of the vehicle.   
 
The limousine's rear window slides down. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
Did we run someone over?  

 
The DRIVER, forties, in uniform, explains.  

 
DRIVER 

No, sir. Someone fell ten feet 
away. He’s probably ill. 

 
A few feet from the limousine, Harutyun is lying in the middle 
of the street, balled up like a fetus. He starts palpitating 
like a fish out of water. Then he gets up, cuts through the 
crowd and runs to reach the sidewalk. He suddenly turns 
around, returns to the limousine and, with his palm, strikes 
the window next to Lord Huntington and screams.  

 
HARUTYUN  

(in English) 
Greetings to the sacred council!  

(in Armenian) 
The world must be governable, 
AARRUM!  

 
A frightened Huntington pulls back. Next to Huntington, the 
SECOND BODYGUARD takes out his pistol and gets out from the 
limousine. Harutyun runs away. 
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SECOND BODYGUARD 
Did he throw something? 

 
FIRST BODYGUARD 

No, he wasn’t holding anything. 
Let’s get away from here. Hurry!  

 
The bodyguards get back in the car, and the limousine rushes 
off. Inside the car, its occupants look at each other, wondering. 
 

MS. TAYLOR 
I think he said… The world must be 
governable. What could that mean? 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

It's the sick thought of some 
weirdo, that's what it means. 
 

Ms. Taylor is taken aback by Huntington's terse response.  
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
Ms. Laing, did you prepare 
everything as I instructed? 
 

The assistant's nod temporarily placates her boss. 
 

 
15. EXT/INT. USA EMBASSY IN YEREVAN - DAY 
 
General view of the huge US Embassy building with its flag 
flying. 
  
Inside a great hall, a roomful of employees are at work in 
front of their computers. Two officers are coming out of the 
hall and walking along the corridor heading to the office. 

 
16. INT. SPACIOUS OFFICE - USA EMBASSY - DAY 
 
Sitting in front of Lord Huntington is the Council BOB WILTON, 
fifties and no-nonsense. Next to him, Ms. Laing is typing on 
her laptop. Lord Huntington cuts his cigar, lights it and 
inhales the smoke.  

 
BOB WILTON 

It is a light beam which has risen 
in a few seconds, passed the 
earth’s ethereal stratum and 
reached outer space. 

 
Wilton presses on the remote control; the images change on the 
wall screen.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

The damaged orbital satellites are 
our property.  
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BOB WILTON 
I should add that a weapon of such 
might doesn’t exist. Neither does 
such a laboratory. 

 
MS. LAING 

What about the Russian factor? As 
a republic of the former Soviet 
Union, this country was one of the 
scientific centers of the Soviet 
empire at one time. 

 
BOB WILTON 

I rule that out. After the collapse 
of the Soviet Union, all the 
scientific centers were abandoned. 
Perhaps this anomaly is something 
akin to the disappearance of 
objects in the Bermuda triangle. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

The Bermuda anomaly… it’s 
different, Bob. If certain things 
have disappeared there, they 
haven’t returned. Meanwhile, my 
airplane and I are here, and that’s 
a fact. Orbital satellites also get 
damaged. It’s possible that this is 
an intervention of some kind. 

 
BOB WILTON 

With such might, it is possible to 
compel and control everything?  

 
KNOCK on the door. Two officers, OFFICER #1, a colonel, 
fifties and OFFICER #2, a captain, forties, enter the room.  

 
OFFICER #1 

The center of the phenomenon was 
the Cosmic Ray Research Center, 
the mountain Aragats accelerator.  

 
OFFICER #2 

Only one person has had access to 
that center in recent months.  

 
Bob Wilton and Huntington lean forward. At last, some much-
needed information.  

 
CUT TO: 

 
17. INT. TEMPLE OF MOUNT ARARAT - ANCIENT TIMES  
 
Twelve elderly priests are at the semi-circle table in the 
grand hall of the mother temple.  
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TITLE CARD: 6000 BP, THE LAND OF ARATTA 
 
The chief priest is moving the ruling hammers he holds in his 
hands. In reply, his Cane-holder turns to the seated group.  
 

CANE-HOLDER PRIEST 
He sees you, he hears you. 

 
GROUP OF PRIESTS 

Greetings to the grand master of 
the sacred council. AARRUM!  
 

The chief priest crosses the hammers. The Cane-holder priest, 
getting his signal, continues.  
 

CANE-HOLDER PRIEST 
His Holiness greets the high 
council of the world’s supreme 
temples.  

(beat) 
The priest of Sumer asks that the 
supreme council be convened ahead 
of time. Let us listen to him. 

 
PRIEST OF SUMER 

AARRUM! Spiritual brothers, the 
priests of Sumer are calling for 
help from this council. The king 
of our land has concentrated a 
great military force in his hand. 
They’ve started to burn down our 
temples. The influence of the 
priestly class is steadily 
weakening. It must be decided how 
to oversee from now on; the 
priestly leadership is beginning 
to lose its control and authority. 

 
The Chief priest gives a hand sign to the Cane-holder.  

 
CANE-HOLDER PRIEST 

The troops will descend and 
support you. The land of Aratta 
will help Sumer.  

 
The priests give indications of being in agreement. The Chief 
priest relays a sign that the priests are free to talk.  

 
THE PRIEST OF EGYPT 

It’s the same situation in Egypt. 
The Pharaoh wishes to go to war 
against Siparium. He ignores us. 
Times have changed; the kings 
have begun to decide the course 
of the world. 
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PRIEST OF KUBAR 
It’s not the kings who are able to 
communicate with the spiritual 
realms. The priests of wisdom are 
the ones who know how to feed and 
maintain their infant people, and 
only their wisdom is the real 
power… Are there grounds for 
unrest among our council?   

 
PRIEST OF SUMER 

All the kings have been appointed 
by priestly elite. But they 
started to take over. Priest of 
Kubar, some temples shower the 
fruits of wisdom toward the world, 
trying to make their land supreme 
to others, without thinking about 
the consequences. 

 
PRIEST OF KUBAR 

Who do you have in mind? 
 
PRIEST OF ANSHAN 

Be silent! It is the mother-temple 
of Mount Ararat that will show us 
the road to salvation.  

 
The Cane-holder makes a sign. All the priests keep in silence.  
 

CHIEF PRIEST  
Yes, the time is beginning to 
change its path. The day will come 
when the kings, leading the rabble, 
will destroy all the temples. There 
will come other times, when 
ignorance will rule the world. 
Wisdom is power. The mental 
reception of light from the world 
beyond is now being used for 
immoral purposes.  

 
All the priests express their agreement by pressing their 
right hands to their chests. 

 
CHIEF PRIEST (Cont'd)  

The source of secrets must be 
closed. All written texts on how to 
receive knowledge from spiritual 
realms must be destroyed! From now 
on, the knowledge shall be given 
only verbally. The number of 
disciples receiving highest 
enlightenment must be limited. A 
weapon cannot be put in the hands 
of ignorant children. The world 
must be governable, AARRUM! 
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GROUP OF PRIESTS 
We agree… AARRUM! 

 
Their response echoes through the temple.  

CUT TO: 
 
18. INT. SPACIOUS OFFICE - USA EMBASSY - PRESENT DAY 
 
Officer #1 loads a disc into a computer. Officer #2 stands up 
and approaches a viewing screen as he addresses Huntington.   

 
OFFICER #2 

We have his photo, taken from the 
satellite, entering the door of 
the mountain Cosmic Ray Research 
Center.    

 
On the screen is a photo of the outside of the building.  

 
OFFICER #1 

In 1968, the accelerator was built 
according to the design of nuclear 
physicists the Alikhanian brothers. 
Since the collapse of the Soviet 
empire, the Center has been 
abandoned for eighteen years. 
 

OFFICER #2 
It was a laboratory, which 
resembles the prototype of the 
present-day Hadron Collider. The 
European Collider can serve as a…  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Captain, don’t explain to me what 
a collider is. I am among the main 
financiers of that project.  

 
Chastised, the officer continues - a satellite image on the 
screen shows a close-up profile of Harutyun. The next photos 
are of Harutyun's wife and daughter, then a group photo of all 
three. Seeing Harutyun's face again, Lord Huntington stands up 
for a closer look.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Who is this person, the young man? 
We encountered him earlier in the 
day. 

 
OFFICER #2 

Harutyun Aramian, a physicist. He 
received his higher doctorate at 
the age of eighteen and was 
immediately hired by the nuclear 
core laboratory of Moscow.  

(MORE) 
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OFFICER #2 (Cont'd) 
After the fall of the Soviet Union, 
he applied to a few centers for 
physics located abroad. The centers 
in the US ignored his letters, but 
Tokyo responded.  

 
Once processed, the information is quite disturbing to Huntington.   

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

He was rejected by our centers? 
 

OFFICER #2 (Cont'd) 
Yes sir. He worked for five years 
in Tokyo, then he declined to 
extend his contract and returned to 
his homeland. Now he is teaching at 
the state university. He is 
divorced and has a daughter.   

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Bureaucrats! He comes to us of his 
own free will and they refuse to 
hire this genius. A classic case! 

 
OFFICER #1 

Sir, according to our information, 
he is an alcoholic. He lives an 
unsettled life.   

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Colonel, perhaps you will try to 
convince me that Lord Byron wasn’t 
a genius, either. And you’ll base 
it that Byron was a drunk? An 
eighteen year-old youth gets the 
highest doctorate during Soviet 
times. A secret core laboratory in 
Moscow hires him… Colonel, history 
has recorded only few such cases.  
 

OFFICER #1 
Sir, we wanted to report an 
incident that took place in Madrid 
at the 23rd International 
Conference of Theoretical Physics.  

 
OFFICER #2 

Aramian tried to prove that there 
is a two-dimensional quantum and 
therefore, a two-dimensional 
reality, a holographic universe. 
The participants laughed at this, 
and Aramian called the world high 
rank physicists a bunch of fools 
and boasted that he would prove his 
theory experimentally. Then it 
turned out that he had been drunk! 
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LORD HUNTINGTON 
So they didn't take him seriously. 
Two-dimensional quantum? Are there 
scientists who have similar 
contentions? 

 
OFFICER #1 

Three. Burkhard Heim, Walter 
Dröscher, Jochem Häuser. But they 
are only theoreticians.  

 
OFFICER #2 

Sir, this information will 
interest you, too.  

 
Appearing on the screen is the picture of a distinguished-
looking old man.  

 
OFFICER #2 

Aramian’s teacher, Boris Kanayan, 
a prominent physicist. Creator of 
the unparalleled super-range 
antenna.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

He has a determined look about him.  
 

Huntington turns to the officers before him. 
 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

What do NASA's experts say? Is 
there anyone who can explain to me 
by what miracle my airplane ended 
up here, thousands of miles away, 
in the course of seconds?  
 

Heads shake all around. 
 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Aren’t there even any 
suppositions, for crying out loud?  

 
Still nothing from the officers. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Well, perhaps we should ask this 
young man… or his elderly teacher. 
Leave, you're free to go. 

 
The officers leave the room. Lord Huntington nods to Bob 
Wilton to stay.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Concerning the phenomenon having 
taken place, the news media… 
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BOB WILTON 
We already made a news release 
that it was a solar eclipse.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Ms. Laing, postpone my meetings in 
Beijing. Bob, arrange a meeting 
with that young scientist.  

 
BOB WILTON 

Why do you want to favor him with 
such a great honor, sir?  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

I myself was a physicist in my 
youth. He interests me. 

 
Bowing, Wilton departs. Lord Huntington swaps a look with Ms. 
Laing. What is Harutyun Aramian up to? 
 
 
19. INT. PSYCHIATRIC HOSPITAL - DAY 
 
The patients are walking around, some engaging in a little bit 
of tomfoolery. Harutyun, chalk in hand, is writing formulas on 
the floor and talking to himself. The black-and-white 
checkerboard floor is completely covered with formulas.  

 
HARUTYUN 

Black and white… two at once… The 
infinite atom strives to be even 
smaller… The infinite great one, 
together with me - is the whole… 
Beyond the Universe… dive to the 
Great Mind - Noumenon…  

 
Harutyun continues to write feverishly on the floor. Looking 
up, he sees a pair of feet on his drawings.  
 
A FAT NURSE, forties, is standing on a black square and 
looking down at the formulas written on the floor. A terrified 
Harutyun screams. 
 

HARUTYUN 
You upset the balance of my 
universe with your big butt! 
Don’t you understand? Stand in 
the space between the black and 
white, so that the universe won’t 
collapse! 

 
FAT NURSE 

Okay, calm down! Write, you 
damned lunatic. Big butt, huh? 
I'll show you, jerk! 
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The nurse departs. Harutyun, relaxing somewhat, continues to 
write. A FEMALE PATIENT, who holds a teddy bear, approaches 
and squats next to Harutyun. She alternatively looks at the 
formulas on the floor and at Harutyun. 
 

FEMALE PATIENT 
Your drawings are funny. Do you 
understand what you’re drawing? 

 
HARUTYUN 

They are not drawings. Sometimes 
I understand, sometimes I don’t.  

 
FEMALE PATIENT 

Are you sleeping? Can I call you 
my Boolik? Its my bear's name.   

 
Harutyun turns around and smiles. 

 
HARUTYUN 

No, I don't mind. 
 
The female patient returns his grin. 

 
FEMALE PATIENT 

Why are you writing this? 
 

HARUTYUN 
I’m writing so I won’t forget. 
Once I write down, I remember it. 

 
FEMALE PATIENT 

Huh! Do you remember this much now?  
 
Harutyun flinches - his face takes on a tired look. He glances 
around and realizes where he is. 
 

HARUTYUN 
Have I been brought here again? 

 
Two hospital workers approach, eyeing Harutyun. 

 
FEMALE PATIENT 

Yes, again. I'll miss you. 
 

HARUTYUN 
I am not…   
 

FEMALE PATIENT 
Crazy? No!  

 
HARUTYUN 

You’re a good person. 
 
Harutyun lets the workers take him away. A cleaning woman mops 
the floor, wiping away the young man's precious formulas.  
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20. INT. HEAD PHYSICIAN'S OFFICE - DAY 
 
The HEAD PHYSICIAN, fifties, a woman with kindness in her 
eyes, sits behind the desk. The police CAPTAIN, a man in his 
forties with a sly face, sits opposite her, arguing loudly.  
 

CAPTAIN 
He took off his clothes and was 
dancing in the street! The 
policeman tried to warn him, and 
that lunatic slapped him! And 
you’re saying that he’s a scientist 
and you’re going to let him go?!!! 

 
HEAD PHYSICIAN 

Aramian is suffering from epilepsy 
and bipolar disorder. The episodes 
repeat from time to time. 

 
CAPTAIN 

He’s a hooligan, that's what he 
is. You shall turn him over to us.  

 
HEAD PHYSICIAN 

I've known Aramian for a long time. 
He is not a hooligan. He’s a 
scientist… Is it possible that 
foreign scientific centers will 
invite a hooligan? By the way, 
according to Aramian, your 
policeman struck him first. 

 
CAPTAIN 

Now you’re saying that the 
policeman is guilty? Could it be 
that you are protecting him? 
Scientist… foreign… Has someone 
paid you to protect him? 

 
HEAD PHYSICIAN 

Get out of here! 
 

CAPTAIN 
No, throwing me out won’t work. 

 
Taking a piece of paper from his document case, he puts it in 
front of the physician. 

 
CAPTAIN 

Here’s the decision. You shall 
turn Aramian over to me. We shall 
decide if we will seek your help 
or not. 

 
Two nurses bring Harutyun in, sit him down on a chair by the 
wall, and give him his shoes and laces. Aramian starts to lace 
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up his shoes and sing. The physician accompanying Aramian 
hands his medical file to the head physician. 
 

HEAD PHYSICIAN 
Harutyun, your episode appears to 
be over, right? Are you okay now?  
 

HARUTYUN 
Uh huh. 

 
The phone located on the desk RINGS. The physician takes the 
receiver and starts speaking. The captain turns to Harutyun. 

 
CAPTAIN 

So, you’re a cop beater, huh? And 
you want to escape the law with 
that crazy behavior of yours?  

 
Harutyun begins to sing.  

 
HARUTYUN 

"Hoppe, hoppe, tkhpe hoppe…"  
Uh-huh, I beat… I beat, I beat!…  

 
CAPTAIN 

Okay, just wait till we reach the 
police station, then you’ll see. 

 
HEAD PHYSICIAN 

You’re wanted, Captain. 
 
The captain takes the phone extended to him. 

 
CAPTAIN 

(into phone) 
Who is it? Who am I connected with?   

(pause) 
Yes, general! I'm captain Vanyan…    
What? The policeman violated his…? 
But Aramian… I understand. Sir… 
general… The policeman will 
withdraw his complaint. 

 
He hands back the phone with disgust.  
 
 
21. INT. POLICE DEPARTMENT OFFICE - DAY 
 
Maps are hanging on the wall. Sitting behind the desk, an old 
but vivacious GENERAL has a phone in his hand. Facing him at 
the table is PROFESSOR BORIS KANAYAN, seventy, gray-haired, 
with a firm look. The general hangs up the phone.  
 

PROFESSOR 
Thank you for your help, general. 
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GENERAL 
Professor, I’m honored I can be a 
help to a world-famous individual 
like you!  

 
PROFESSOR 

Hah-hah, hah… You're still the 
same funny guy, Ernest. You 
haven't changed a bit.  

 
GENERAL 

I'm very pleased that you see no 
change from your former classmate 
to an old general! Is that young 
man Aramian your nephew? 
 

PROFESSOR 
No, he was my student.  

 
The general gets a confused look. The professor is surprised.  

 
PROFESSOR 

Does it make a difference?  
 
GENERAL 

Your student, really? Well… 
(pause) 

We've just come out of a war with 
Muslim Azerbaijan and…  

 
The general, with arrogance, motions to the map on the wall. 

 
GENERAL (Cont'd) 

But your student finds a comfy 
place abroad and then comes to his 
homeland and slaps a policeman?  
 

Upset, Professor Kanayan stands up from his chair. 
 
PROFESSOR 

Aramian has never been one to look 
for a comfy place. Despite his 
sick condition, he was a volunteer 
in the Karabakh war. I’m not 
justifying, but we’re speaking 
about an exceptional scientist. 
I’ve known him since childhood. 
His parents were my friends. They 
died prematurely… car crash. Thank 
you for your help, Ernest! 
 

GENERAL 
Don't mention it, but I won't let 
you go just yet. We have to 
celebrate our meeting. Let's go 
somewhere. Are you upset?     
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PROFESSOR 
No! I've just seen the change of 
my classmate to a police general!! 
But I have to go. Thank you again! 

 
The professor leaves the office, slamming the door behind him. 
 
22. EXT. TEMPLE OF GARNI - PRESENT TIME - DAY 
 
An archeologist named HELLEN, thirty-five and pretty, finds an 
ancient gold dagger. She calls out to the other archeologists 
in the distance. A male archeologist, TOM, forties, with 
optical glasses, approaches Hellen. She shows him the find. 

 
TOM 

Look at that! It's amazing. Why do 
amateurs always get lucky? 

 
HELLEN 

Tom, don't be jealous! And I'm 
anything but an amateur. 
 

The two admire Hellen's find. 
 
TOM 

I bet it's a priestly accessory, 
thousands of years old. 
 

HELLEN 
Really? How do you know?  

 
Tom shows engravings on the dagger's handle.   

 
TOM 

See, it's a carving of the Taurus, 
the moon and the sun. Maybe this 
dagger was a priestly ceremonial 
accessory. They sacrifice a bull 
on the Spring equinox, on the new 
year ceremony. The priest kills 
the bull with a blow to the head 
like this. 
 

Tom demonstrates such a motion for Hellen. Meanwhile he sees 
PAUL, a middle aged man, wearing a costume, in the distance. 

 
TOM 

Your boyfriend… 
 

Hellen turns and sees Paul, who walks toward them. 
 

HELLEN 
Who, Paul? He is not my boyfriend. 
He is a friend from the embassy.  

 
Paul approaches them. 
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PAUL 
Hi, Hellen. You are Tom, right? 
I'm Paul. She talked about you 
being an excellent archeologist.  
 

HELLEN 
Let me properly introduce you two. 

 
The formality of the introduction begins. 

DISSOLVE TO:   
 
 
23. EXT. TEMPLE OF GARNI - ANCIENT TIMES - SPRING DAY 
 
New year’s ceremony in the courtyard of the temple on the top 
of the gorge. The nearby area is full of people. Priests, 
wearing white hoods, appear from the right and left sides of 
the rear of the temple. The people cry the name of the sun 
god, “Vah-Agni!” The priests climb up the steps of the temple. 
 
TITLE CARD: 6000 BP, THE LAND OF ARATTA 
 
We follow to the right of the temple, to the village at the 
bottom of the gorge. Overall view of the village.  
 
CLOSE-IN: A peasant’s house.  
 
24. INT. PEASANT'S HOUSE - DAY - CONTINUOUS 
  
A YOUNG WOMAN, twenties, is sitting in front of the tonir [an 
oven made from a hole in the ground], baking lavash [flat 
bread]. She spins the lavash by hand and slaps it onto the 
wall of the tonir.  
 
25. EXT. TEMPLE COURTYARD - DAY - CONTINUOUS 
 
One hundred drummers begin to beat their drums and sing a song 
“Vah-Agni!” The mass of people begins to draw back from the 
area facing the temple. One of the priests, dressed in red, 
takes a white bull toward the temple. 
 
26. INT. PEASANT'S HOUSE - DAY - CONTINUOUS 
 
The young woman sitting in front of the tonir continues to 
bake bread. A child’s face is visible from the opening in the 
roof. The CHILD, ten years old, is panting. 

 
CHILD 

Priest took… Priest abduct Armak! 
 
The young woman screams; she rushes out the door in a flash 
and runs through the field. 
 
27. EXT. TEMPLE COURTYARD - DAY - CONTINUOUS 
 
The people are throwing flowers onto the bull. Music with 
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cymbals, horns and drums. Priestly "Yarkhushta" dance with 
torches around the white bull. The crowd is shouting “Vahe!”  
 
The HIGH RANK PRIEST, sixties, bald head, shouts in a mighty 
voice. 

 
HIGH RANK PRIEST 

The sun god Vah-Agni is getting 
close to the heavenly Taurus! 

 
He lifts his hands to the heavens. 
 
28. EXT. VILLAGE - DAY - CONTINUOUS 
 
The young woman is running up to the hill. On the hillside, 
the villagers are stretched out on the ground, face down. A 
priest is standing on the ridge, holding a six-year-old boy by 
the hand. The crying woman is running toward the child. 
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
Where are you taking my sick 
child? I beg of you! 

 
Her plea goes unnoticed.  
 
29. EXT. TEMPLE COURTYARD - DAY - CONTINUOUS 
 
Uninterrupted drum beats. The cymbals are singing. The priests 
are dancing the ritual sacral dance called “Yarkhushta.”  
 
The white bull is brought near the steps of the temple. The 
huge head of the bull is near the ground; it’s breathing 
through its swollen nostrils. It is bellowing. SOUND OF HORNS. 
Everybody falls silent. 
 
30. EXT. VILLAGE - DAY - CONTINUOUS 
 
When the woman catches up to the kneeling peasants, her 
HUSBAND pulls her by her dress and throws her down on the 
ground.  
 

HUSBAND  
Shut up, the priest will punish 
you! They’re taking the children 
with holy illness for pupils.  

 
The crying woman gets loose from the hands binding her and, 
screaming, runs forward. 
 

YOUNG WOMAN 
Don’t take my son, I beg you! 

 
The priest and the boy are walking toward the temple. The 
child, seeing his mother, starts crying as he rubs his eyes. 
The priest, who is holding the child by the hand, turns around 
and gives the woman an irate look that causes her to suddenly 
slip and fall. 
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31. EXT. TEMPLE COURTYARD - DAY - CONTINUOUS 
 
The drum beats stop. In the sky, the moon is obscuring the 
sun. Solar eclipse. For a few moments, day becomes night. The 
Taurus constellation is brightly visible in the dark sky. 
After a few moments, the sun is visible again.  

 
HIGH RANK PRIEST 

The new era has come! The sun god 
Vah-agni is in the heavenly bull! 

 
Gleaming in the extended hand of the priest standing next to 
the bull is the shining dagger found by Hellen, which falls 
straight on the bull’s neck. The massive animal tumbles to the 
ground, squatting right on the spot. With the blood-soaked 
dagger, the priest paints a red cross on the bull’s forehead. 
The crowd shouts. The sun is at its peak.    

 
CUT TO: 

32. EXT. OBSERVATORY - PRESENT TIME - DAY  
 
A view of the space radio super-range antenna in the valley. 
The view creates the feeling that the scientific center is 
deserted. Professor Kanayan is standing near the entrance, 
waving a whip and shouting at Harutyun, who stands next to his 
car a short distance away.  

 
PROFESSOR 

Get out of here, you boozing 
bastard. Don’t come near the 
station again!  

 
HARUTYUN 

Let the antenna rust! You guard it 
like a dragon!! Come on, I need 
your help!!! 

 
PROFESSOR 

I’m sitting on it like a… dragon? 
I… I spent twenty years building… 
at that time you were still 
wetting your diaper… Get lost, get 
out of here!   

 
HARUTYUN 

I kept calling and couldn't reach 
you. Had you gone to town? 

 
PROFESSOR 

You come at night, you smash the 
lock. You drunk bastard, this is 
an expensive tool!  

 
HARUTYUN 

I have also made the accelerator 
of the mountain run.  
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Harutyun points to Mt. Aragats in the distance. The professor 
cannot hide his surprise. 
 

PROFESSOR 
What? When did you manage that? 
Before ending up in the hospital?  

 
HARUTYUN  

Such a thing happened, such a 
phenomenon… I photographed it with 
your antenna. I mean… beforehand, 
I had your antenna ready in the 
same direction. We need to see the 
recordings.  
 

PROFESSOR 
Come on inside, you son of a… 

 
Harutyun takes the laptop case out of his car and, slipping it 
over his shoulder, follows the professor. 
 
33. INT. OBSERVATORY CONTROL ROOM - DAY 
 
Harutyun and the professor descend underground in a cart. 
Reaching the control room, where oscilloscopes, calculators 
and large computers are installed, they get out of the cart. 
 
The control room is messy; there are stacks of books on the 
floor; a bed, an old blackboard and a cello which is situated 
by the wall; next to it is a pair of bedroom slippers.  
 
View of the super-range antenna in the valley. The antenna's 
central head is moving in a new direction. Mt. Aragats is in 
the distance.   
 
34. INT. OBSERVATORY CONTROL ROOM (LATER) 

 
The professor and Harutyun sit facing the control table. On 
the screen of the monitor, the column of energy has pierced 
the space. Recorded under the screen is the time of the event.   

 
PROFESSOR 

It’s awesome… it took six seconds. 
My boy, they’re going to come after 
you… There’s the American, and then 
the Russians… If my antenna has 
recorded this event, then so have 
the orbital satellites. 

 
HARUTYUN 

I have done nothing wrong. Won’t 
our government defend me? 

 
PROFESSOR 

I told you not to experiment. If 
you're declared an international 
dangerous figure, then how will 
they defend you?  
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HARUTYUN 
Oh yeah, international and 
dangerous. In films, they’re called 
mad scientists. Hah, hah! 

 
PROFESSOR 

Look at him, he’s laughing. It  
fits you perfectly. Have you 
forgotten that you got out of the 
psychiatric hospital yesterday? Do 
you think that the intelligence 
services are fast asleep?  

 
HARUTYUN 

The hell with them!  
 

Professor Kanayan places a hand on Harutyun's shoulder, 
calming the young man somewhat. 

 
PROFESSOR 

Harut, it’s truly revolutionary. 
Just that apparatus, the existence 
of a two-dimensional quantum. It’s 
enough to drive a person mad.  

 
HARUTYUN 

When I changed the materials in the 
drum and the frequency of the beats 
of particles coming from the 
universe, in effect the accelerator 
turned into a frightful tool. The 
xenon gas drum upturned and two 
dimensional metrons directed the 
column of particles upward, toward 
the center of the galaxy. 

 
PROFESSOR 

Have you thought about what could 
happen if your discovery should 
become a weapon?  

 
HARUTYUN 

I've eliminated the device. But a 
scientist has the right to know! 

 
PROFESSOR 

Now you know, so what else do you 
want? 

 
HARUTYUN 

I want to know why the phenomenon 
turned out to have a radius of 
precisely that size. And why six 
seconds? Will you help?   

 
PROFESSOR 

As soon as you’re in a bind, you 
remember me, right? Okay, which 
numerical model did you use? 
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HARUTYUN 
Do you remember my article about 
the multi-dimensional Universe? 

 
Harutyun opens his laptop and connects it to the three large 
screens on the main table. 

 
PROFESSOR 

The one about the formation of 
the Universe with four steps? 
   

HARUTYUN 
Yes, but I found out that my 
article is five thousand years 
late. 

 
While Harutyun is speaking, the following appear on the 
screens: a stone with Egyptian hieroglyphs; then the text on 
the rock of “God Mithra’s gate”; then a right triangle, on 
whose hypotenuse is written: root two equal a bull; the side 
of triangle equal a ram. 

 
HARUTYUN (Cont'd) 

In the Egyptian ancient text, the 
supreme god says about creating the 
universe: ”I am one, who becomes 
two, becomes four, becomes eight, 
after which, returning to myself… I 
am again one…” The similar text 
exists on the rock of God Mithra’s 
gate, but with irrational numbers. 
The numbers to sacrifice bulls and 
rams to the gods… By bull per se, 
the pagans had in mind root two. 

 
Harutyun types on the laptop keys while he speaks. The 
pictures on the three facing screens begin to change. 
Appearing on the screens are the spirals of the galaxies; then 
the heart of the sunflower; then the circular rotation of tree 
leaves toward the peak, whose spirals likewise turn into 
geometric designs, with formulas next to them.  

 
PROFESSOR 

In nature, the arrangement of 
everything is a progression of 
numerical growth. So what?  

 
HARUTYUN 

The pagan priests knew that, and 
they had fixed the distinctive 
progression. I got the idea from 
them. I used the numerical model 
based on root two in my formulas.  

 
PROFESSOR 

Did the priests tell you that in 
your dream? Hey, your imagination 
is really running wild. Hah, hah!   
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HARUTYUN 
Don’t make fun of me. According to 
the ancients, the road to another 
world passes near the constellation 
of the wolf, the gate keeper, 
through the center of the galaxy to 
the black hole, which they call the 
gate… You're laughing, hah? Look, 
this image is a diagram of 
Minkovsky. He is your favorite 
physicist and not a priest, okay? 

 
Harutyun opens another file on the laptop. On the screen is 
Minkovsky’s funnel-shaped geometric design of time and space. 

 
PROFESSOR 

You know that the black holes are 
masses having tremendous gravity. 
Even light can’t escape. It 
disappears or it's transformed. 

 
HARUTYUN 

It is transformed! The holes are 
paths leading to reverse reality. 
The possibility of jumping to 
another dimension through reversal; 
but why six seconds? 

 
PROFESSOR 

The radius of the phenomenon shall 
be inversely proportional to time… 
six seconds. 

 
Professor Kanayan starts humming to himself. 

 
HARUTYUN 

Wow! You defined it so aptly!  
 
Harutyun draws one plane on the board and writes in it 
“fundamental field”, from which eight lines come out and make 
a cube in the project. He writes ”universe” on the cube. 

 
PROFESSOR 

In two-dimensional reality it’s 
like shadow or hologram, where 
space and time don’t exist.  

 
HARUTYUN 

The beyond, aha… alternative 
universe… We can call it potential 
or prototype world or informational 
field. But the ancients called it 
the Great Mind: Noumenon! 

 
PROFESSOR 

Noumenon. You stick on any name you 
like. Have you eliminated the xenon 
gas of the drum?  
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HARUTYUN 
Yes, I did. If I’m right, at the 
time of the experiment…  

 
Harutyun brings up an image of a world map on the screen. 

 
HARUTYUN  

…From this part of the earth… 
At the same height of Mt. Aragats, 
certain objects… airplanes?… By 
entering another dimension, they 
would be displaced in space. 

 
The professor slowly removes his shoes, takes his old slippers 
and puts them on. Then, he picks up the cello. 

 
PROFESSOR 

Six seconds… why? Well, everything 
can’t become clear all at once.  

 
The old man begins to play (badly), eliciting rambling sounds. 

 
PROFESSOR 

My cello teacher is already pleased 
with me, he says I play well… 
Harut, when they come after you, 
say that it’s my fabrication.  

 
Harutyun approaches and kisses his forehead. 

 
HARUTYUN 

What are you saying? I’ve done it 
myself, so I am to blame.  

 
He looks at the clock on the wall.  

 
HARUTYUN  

I have a class, I'm in a hurry. 
 

PROFESSOR 
Harut, this is not the time or 
place to show your manhood. They 
will come after you. You have a  
sick child. I’m a single, old 
man. Don't be stubborn. 

 
HARUTYUN 

No, don’t take my responsibility 
upon yourself. I won’t let you. 
I've got some slippers for you. 

 
Harutyun removes a pair of slippers from his bag.  

 
PROFESSOR  

I’m not one to change my old 
slippers. Harut, you should erase 
all formulas from boards, 
notebooks and…  
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HARUTYUN 
Don't worry, I will. 
 

PROFESSOR 
How’s your daughter doing? 

 
HARUTYUN 

After those herbs, she's okay. 
Where is the gramophone I promised 
to fix?  
 

He spots it across the room. 
 
HARUTYUN 

Here, okay. I’ve got to go, I’m 
running late. 

 
Harutyun leaves with the gramophone. The professor stops 
playing and stares into space. He RUBS the lobe of his left 
ear with two fingers of his right hand. 
 
35. INT. STATE UNIVERSITY - IN THE LABORATORY - DAY 
 
Classroom. Professor Harutyun is writing the formulas on the 
blackboard. The bell RINGS. He continues writing on the board. 

 
HARUTYUN (in Armenian) 

You can run now. Are you still 
there? Okay, I'll check your 
homework on Monday. 

 
Harutyun turns, jokingly lifts up his hands, as if mimicking 
the students. The students exit, giggling. Harutyun remains 
alone in the lecture hall. He takes out the flask from his 
pocket and drinks.  
 
Hellen, Tom and Paul enter the lecture hall. 
 

HELLEN  
Hello. Are you Harutyun Aramian?  
 

HARUTYUN  
It all depends. 
 

Hellen laughs at the remark. 
 

HELLEN 
At the physics department we were  
told that, besides being a fabulous 
physicist, you have an excellent 
mastery of English. We need your 
assistance. We are archeologists. 
I’m Hellen. 

 
HARUTYUN  

And, you can call me Harry. It’ll 
be easier for you to pronounce. 
How can I be of assistance?  

NOUMENON: REALITY BEYOND 
(06/15/09)  Arthur Babayan



 31

PAUL 
I’m Paul. 

 
Paul smiles as he extends his hand. Tom removes his glasses, 
wipes them, and extends his hand. 
 

TOM  
We discovered an ancient temple 
and something in it quite unusual.  

 
HARUTYUN  

By the way, I’m also interested in 
olden times. The ancients acquired 
excellent mathematical data. 

 
HELLEN  

Eight pieces of a tablet. These 
are the ones. 
 

Hellen pulls them out, which gets Harutyun's interest. 
 

FADE TO: 
 
36. INT. STATE UNIVERSITY - IN THE LABORATORY (LATER) 
 
Hellen, Paul and Tom are closely observing Harutyun's actions 
as he weighs the pieces of the tablet.  
 

HARUTYUN 
Unbelievable! Each piece weighs 
precisely 0.666 grams! But the 
pieces are different sizes. With 
today’s technology, it is quite 
unlikely that this would be 
possible. 

 
HELLEN 

What metal are they made of? 
 
HARUTYUN 

Hellen, I’m not a chemist; it's 
made of clay and coated with… 
maybe an alloy.  

 
Harutyun puts the pieces side by side. A glazed look comes 
over his eyes.  

 
HARUTYUN  

What’s written? "The celestial 
gods change their positions… Sun-
Utu enters the dragon’s lair… Sin-
nar, 14 days old, covers her 
brother. She stops and looks at 
Utu with a dying look… That day, 
you can cross over to the spirits’ 
world and return." Then… what is 
it? "Everything is an illusion, 
and every illusion is a reality." 
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TOM 
Did you read the undeciphered 
text? How?   

 
Coming to himself, Harutyun is stunned. 

 
HARUTYUN 

Did I? I don’t know. Truly, I 
don't. I researched a bit… about 
ancient numbers and…  

 
TOM 

It's an undeciphered text!!   
 
Paul and Hellen look suspiciously at Tom. 

 
HELLEN 

Harry, I think you remember 
something from ancient mythology, 
and you’re pulling our leg. 

 
HARUTYUN 

Mythology? That’s the scientific 
language of priests. The dragon is 
today’s Archer; Sin is the moon. 
The moon covers the sun - Eclipse! 
This marks an exact time.  

 
TOM 

But how? No one has succeeded yet 
in reading this tablet. 

 
Paul looks sideways at Tom. 

 
PAUL 

What are you talking about? It’s 
only been a few days now since 
Hellen made her discovery. There 
will be readers. And it will 
continue like this.  

 
Paul raises his hands and continues to articulate. 

 
PAUL  

Oh, I’m the great deity, and I’m 
telling you that I’m going to 
swallow the earth or… destroy it.  

 
Everyone is laughing. 
 

HELLEN 
Hurrah! We have discovered the 
ancient Armenian version of the 
Mayan prophecy regarding the end 
of the world!!! 
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HARUTYUN 
NASA's calculations also show that 
from 1998 to 2025, the solar system 
should be closest to the center of 
the Milky Way, and the black hole.  
 

He picks up a plastic ball and puts it on the end of a metal 
rod; spinning it, he then lights a lighter and burns the ball. 

 
HARUTYUN (Cont'd) 

That means the earth’s magnetic 
field will disappear, and the rays 
of the sun will reduce the earth 
to ashes… like that. The old texts 
are not fairy tales.  

 
HELLEN 

Harry, you’re joking, right? 
 
HARUTYUN 

Hellen, this is no joke. The 
governments are outright concealing 
this from the people. But this is 
very serious. It’s not even a 
scientific hypothesis, but pure 
science. 

 
PAUL 

But if that’s not really a joke, 
then why are you so happy? 
Incidentally, a solar eclipse 
occurred yesterday. Did the 
incident pass?  

 
HARUTYUN 

You know, your problem is that you 
think you exist, but you don’t 
according to the ancient 
philosophers. To them, the cosmos 
is the product of God’s mind. 

 
TOM 

Harry, I’m familiar with those 
sorts of idealistic masturbations. 
I don’t know what kind of professor 
you are… so young… 

 
HARUTYUN 

You swallowed the bait, huh? 
Scared? Hah-hah, hah… 

 
Harutyun notices that their faces are serious.  

 
HARUTYUN 

Take it easy… I was joking… You can 
leave the tablet, I’ll ask the 
fellows in the chemistry department.  
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PAUL 
Son of a gun, I nearly wet my 
pants… ha, ha!… Harry, you're 
something, man. 

 
Everybody is laughing. 

 
HELLEN 

Perhaps I’ll give you the tablet, 
if you change your scientific ideas 
about the end of the world. 

 
HARUTYUN 

Hellen, we still have time left. 
Together we can save the world like 
in a brainless movie! Hellen!… 
bright and beautiful… Can I have 
your phone number?  

  
Everybody laughs. 
 

HELLEN 
What a turnaround. My phone 
number? You’re too young.  
 

The charming look on Harutyun's face makes her reconsider. 
 

HELLEN 
Okay, on one condition. The day 
after tomorrow we’re to go to the 
temple Geghard. We need a 
knowledgeable guide like you. 

 
HARUTYUN 

I agree. The deal of the century 
is sealed!  

 
PAUL 

Hellen, our eccentric physicist is 
playing the role of love-smitten 
Romeo, so be careful. How about 
saving the world by drinking some 
beer, Harry? My treat. 

 
Not one to turn down a drink, Harutyun accepts the invitation.  
 
 
37. EXT. LORD HUNTINGTON'S PALACE - LONDON - DAY 
 
A large gate with iron bars, from which a park is visible. 
Uniformed guards are standing in front of the gate. In the 
rear of the park is a huge royal palace. 

FADE TO: 
 
38. INT. LORD HUNTINGTON'S PALACE - DAY  
 
A long, large, rectangular hall. A table extends the entire 
length of the hall; next to it are Gothic-style regal chairs.  
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Paintings of prominent masters of the Renaissance period hang 
on the walls.  
 
Sitting at the head of the table and eating breakfast is Mrs. 
HUNTINGTON, in her sixties, elegantly dressed. Standing in 
front of her is a waiter, wearing a tuxedo and white gloves. 
Bowing, the waiter leaves. With a vague, absent look, the 
woman takes a sip of wine from her glass, puts it on the table 
and looks ahead motionless. The woman slowly cuts the food on 
her plate.  
 
The phone RINGS. The woman continues to slowly cut her meat. 
The phone rings constantly. Mrs. Huntington lazily picks up 
the cell phone placed by her side.  

 
MRS. HUNTINGTON 

(into phone) 
Hello, oh, is that you? You’re 
not attending breakfast? 

 
INTERCUT WITH HOTEL SUITE IN ARMENIA 
 
The other end of the phone. Lord Huntington is in his hotel 
suite, leaning on the couch. By clicking on his laptop he gets 
a photo of his daughter Kristina on the screen. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

(into phone) 
I haven’t been home for two days 
now. Is there any news? 

 
INTERCUT WITH MRS. HUNTINGTON - LONDON 

 
MRS. HUNTINGTON 

(into phone) 
News? Yes, my chrysanthemums from 
Madagascar have finally blossomed. 
Can you imagine? In spite of no  
guarantee from any botanist, do 
you remember? They said they can’t 
blossom in our climate. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON (V. O.) 

Oh, they’ve blossomed? I’d like 
to see. Any news from Christina? 

 
MRS. HUNTINGTON 

(into phone) 
As always, she’s in our hospital, 
getting treatment.  

  
LORD HUNTINGTON (V. O.) 

Today is her birthday. She’s 
already twenty-one. 

 
MRS. HUNTINGTON 

(into phone) 
And I’ve wished her well. I’ve 
sent her a card.  
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LORD HUNTINGTON (V. O.) 
Were a card is enough to solve 
her problems. 
 

MRS. HUNTINGTON 
(into phone) 

She gets her treatments. 
 
LORD HUNTINGTON (V. O.) 

The girl’s got to live her life. 
 

MRS. HUNTINGTON 
What are you driving at? Do you 
want her to take the needle in 
hand again, or hook up with her 
drug addict friends? No, she’s 
getting cured. 

 
INTERCUT WITH HOTEL SUITE IN ARMENIA 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

(into phone) 
Or we would like to think that 
she’s getting cured. 

 
MRS. HUNTINGTON (V. O.) 

George, what are you trying to 
say? Do you wish to say that it’s 
easy for me this way? 

 
There's an uncomfortable silence between the two. 

 
MRS. HUNTINGTON (V. O.) 

George? 
 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

(into phone) 
Eleanor, I’ve got to go, goodbye. 

 
Lord Huntington hangs up the phone and takes a file from the 
desktop. It reads HARUTYUN ARAMIAN.  
 
The phone rings. Lord Huntington slowly takes the receiver.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

(into phone) 
Yes, Eleanor… Oh, is that you, 
Charles? Hello! 

 
INTERCUT WITH OFFICE IN LONDON 
 
Landscape of London. From above, the whole city is visible. It 
resembles a busy ant hill. The top floor of London’s highest 
glass building is seen from outside. We draw near - visible 
through the windows are a large round table and twelve chairs. 
Six of the chairs are occupied by men. In the central position 
is the man with his back to us.    
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MAN WITH HIS BACK TURNED 
(into phone) 

Lord Huntington, we are here… 
we’ve gathered… Well, of course, 
not everyone is present… You’re  
not in your chair either… hah-hah! 
But you are right and we agree. 
That weapon… we must have that…  

 
INTERCUT WITH HOTEL SUITE IN ARMENIA 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

(into phone) 
Charles, nobody knows what it is… 
Very well. I’ll call… Convey my 
greetings to our council. 

 
Lord Huntington hangs up the phone, looks at the photo of his 
daughter on the laptop screen, then at the papers. He 
nervously throws the file at the couch and exits the room, 
slamming the door.     

CUT TO: 
 
39. EXT. COURTYARD OF THE TEMPLE - ANCIENT TIMES - DAWN 
 
Deserted courtyard of a priestly school. The SOUND of SINGING. 
A ten-year-old pupil, standing on a tower under the huge 
dragon-stone, is singing a song "Let There Be Light" 
announcing the dawn; he awakens the schoolchildren.  
 
A small stone cell. A sleeping priest-child wakes up and jumps 
to his feet. He gathers up the thin, reedy mat spread out on 
the stone floor, puts it into a stone opening in the wall and 
runs out of his cell into the courtyard.  
 
The children running around the courtyard of the priestly 
temple quickly take their places, turn their faces toward the 
sun and, lifting their hands up toward the sky, pray.  
 
A ten-year-old pupil standing on a tower continues to sing. 
 
40. EXT. PILLARED TEMPLE - ANCIENT TIMES - DAY 
 
Large hall of the temple. A group of pupils consisting of  
eleven ten year old boys sit cross-legged in a semicircle with 
two rows, five in the front and six in the back. Their hands 
are crossed over their chests. THE TEACHER, fifties and who 
looks like an all-knowing as well as caring man, sits cross-
legged facing them. Two priests in a corner are playing a reed 
pipe and a lyre. 
 
TITLE CARD: 6000 BP, THE LAND OF ARATTA 

 
TEACHER PRIEST 

You know that seven spherical 
planets are in space, revolving 
around the sun.  
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The teacher signals with his hand. An auxiliary priest #1 
approaches and throws a ball-shaped yellow top on the floor, 
which begins to spin around in the middle of the hall. 
 

TEACHER PRIEST 
If we mentally go from the earth 
to fields that are ten thousand 
times countless away, then the 
ball of the sun will appear in 
space with this revolution. 

 
At the teacher’s signal, an auxiliary priest #2 throws a red 
ball-shaped top on the floor. The top begins to revolve around 
the first top. The auxiliary priests standing by the wall 
throw down different-colored tops, which begin to revolve 
around the sun-top through orbits carved into the floor.  
 
One of the pupils, ZUEN, ten, baldheaded, sits in the second 
row. Another pupil, MENUA, ten, baldheaded, sits in the first 
row, two pupils to the right of ZUEN. MENUA stares at the tops 
on the floor in amazement. ZUEN glances around, twitches his 
nose and sneers. 

 
TEACHER PRIEST 

The top in the center is the sun.  
The first planet near it is 
Mercury. The next one is Venus… 
the next is our planet Earth, 
around which the Moon revolves… 
The planets are not leaning upon 
stone or hard body; rather, 
forming a bow, they revolve in 
open space, in the air. 

 
The teacher raises his hands; revolving in their orbits, the 
eight tops on the floor rise one foot above it. The pupils 
follow the tops spinning in the air. Menua looks intently at 
the tops. Like the teacher, Menua also raises his hands. The 
teacher lowers his hands; the tops descend and continue to 
spin around on the floor. The AUXILIARY PRIEST #3, holding a 
sheepskin bag, approaches the row of pupils. 

 
AUXILIARY PRIEST #3 

The teacher lifted the tops by 
means of mental telepathy for 
you, but… This is a bag made of 
the bladder of a sheep. Now I’m 
going to blow it and throw this 
kernel of wheat into it.  

 
The auxiliary priest demonstrates. 

 
AUXILIARY PRIEST #3 (Cont'd) 

Do you see? The kernel of wheat is 
in the center. The planets stay in 
the air like this.   
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The tops on the floor revolve in their orbits. An auxiliary 
priest #1 throws down a claret red top, which strikes the head 
of the fourth top spinning around the sun, reducing it to 
pieces. The fragments continue to spin around. 
 

TEACHER PRIEST 
Eons ago, there was the planet 
Phaeton, which exploded after 
colliding with the crossing planet 
Nubur. Sun worshippers, the brood 
of the sun, came down to the Earth 
from the Phaeton. They founded the 
mother temple in the bosom of Mt. 
Ararat. They gave us knowledge and 
also the secrets of making ties 
with the spiritual realms. They 
took the daughters of the humans as 
their wives, from whom arose the 
race of giants. The giants created 
Aratta, our country.  

 
While the teacher is speaking, Menua, lifting his hands, tries 
to elevate the tops through mental telepathy. Finally, the 
tops rise slightly but immediately fall to the floor and cease 
to spin. The children begin to laugh. Menua is confused. 

 
MENUA 

I too can mentally move objects. 
 
The INSPECTOR PRIEST, with a knotted switch in hand, 
approaches Menua from behind.  

 
INSPECTOR PRIEST  

You broke the rules. Five lashes. 
 
He begins to lash at Menua. Gritting his teeth, the boy bears 
the pain in silence. Zuen, turning to the other pupils, winks. 
The teacher continues the lesson. 
 

TEACHER 
Pay attention. There are numerous 
skies with myriads and myriads of 
stars. We can’t see all of these 
but, after years of training, it’s 
possible through the mind’s eye.  

 
The teacher RUBS his right ear with two fingers.  

 
TEACHER 

Menua, focus your mind on my ear 
lobe, mentally dispel the pain. 

 
The switch leaves red marks on Menua’s back; then the spots 
begin to disappear. The inspector priest departs. Menua 
unexpectedly begins to show emotion and shouts. 

 

NOUMENON: REALITY BEYOND 
(06/15/09)  Arthur Babayan



 40

MENUA 
I am Armak, I am not Menua… I am 
Armak, I am not Menua, my mother 
calls me Armak… I remember… four 
springs passed, but I remember… 
I’m Armak! 

 
The children, chuckling, attempt to laugh but the teacher 
claps his hands sharply and they all become silent. The 
teacher turns around toward the music player and makes it 
clear to stop playing. At the moment Zuen, in the back row, 
gets up and is about to playfully hit Menua on the head, but 
his hand remains suspended in the air. Zuen lets out a slight 
scream due to the pain. The teacher turns around. 

 
TEACHER 

Way to go, Menua! You were able 
to prevent Zuen’s blow. You’re 
second to none, able to control 
and direct your mind power. Don’t 
doubt your abilities. We are 
calling you by the mighty name of 
the Menua mountains, since you 
are a priestly soldier. 

 
The teacher gives a scolding look at Zuen. Zuen rubs his 
throbbing hand. At the teacher’s signal, the musicians 
continue to play. 
 

TEACHER 
Now all of you assume an upside-
down position. 

 
All the pupils stand on their heads, with their hands crossed 
over their chests and their feet like a lotus.  

 
TEACHER 

There are two worlds, the tangible 
world and the spiritual world. 
These two are inseparably 
connected to each other, like you 
and your shadow on the ground. 

 
The teacher points to the lyre-playing priest, whose shadow 
stretches out on the floor across the temple hall. 
 

TEACHER 
The two worlds are on different 
planes from each other. 

 
With the palms of his hands, he shows the vertical and 
horizontal positions. 

 
TEACHER 

Regular man is not capable of 
grasping the spiritual world. But 
you can, that is possible through 
mental power. Menua, come up here. 
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Menua comes down on his feet and, pleased with himself that he 
was called upon, gives Zuen a dirty look and approaches.  

 
TEACHER 

Menua, sing the "Song of the 
Numbers."  

 
Menua starts singing.  

 
TEACHER 

Lower the fire snake from the 
coccyx to the head. Listen 
carefully to the melody. And now… 
make all the images that are 
branded in your mind abstract. 
Mentally recite Haya! Haya!… Take 
command of your astral body. 
 

All the pupils curl up into a fetal position like a snake.  
 
41. EXT. CLIFF - ANCIENT TIMES - DAY 
 
A mound of haw at the top of the cliff. The temple is below. 
Menua is gathering haw and eating it. The heads of pupils 
appear a little ways beneath him. Zuen is in the group. Menua 
doesn’t notice them.  

 
ZUEN 

Hey, peasant, it wasn’t you who 
got my hand stung, it was the 
teacher. The peasant only knows 
how to eat haw. What was your 
name? Armak or ass-mak? Ar-mak, 
ass-mak…   

 
The children giggle. Standing on the ridge, Menua is caught 
off guard and loses his balance. Tottering, he almost falls 
but is able to remain standing. 

 
ZUEN 

You won’t become a priest, Menu… 
He can’t stand straight, peasant!  

 
Zuen turns to the mocking children.  

 
ZUEN  

He wasn’t born in the temple, he 
was brought… hah, hah!… 

 
Menua throws the haw at Zuen’s face and looks fiercely at him. 

 
ZUEN 

I’ll rip your head off. Do you 
want to fight? 

 
Menua nods affirmatively. Zuen climbs up to the top of the 
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cliff, where there is a flat area of only about ten square 
feet. Zuen takes off his shirt and holds it in his right hand. 
Menua does the same. With sudden quickness, Zuen throws his 
shirt toward Menua. Twirling in the air, the shirt becomes 
like a wooden stick and strikes Menua’s chest. Menua falls 
down from the blow; the red spot on his chest from the blow is 
visible. Zuen’s hand “weapon” turns back into an ordinary 
cotton shirt.  
 
Jumping to his feet, Menua throws his shirt. Turning wooden-like 
in the air, the shirt is headed for and reaches Zuen’s eye. 
Zuen, putting up his open palm, stops the blow in mid-air. 
They jump around and hit each other, using their twisted 
shirts as weapons.  
 
Zuen, doing a somersault, scrapes up a handful of soil and 
throws it at Menua’s eyes. Menua throws his shirt in the air, 
against the soil, which becomes like an open sail; meanwhile, 
he goes behind Zuen. Zuen manages to turn around and grab 
Menua by the elbows. The soil beneath their feet begins to 
flow downward, and the top of the hill begins to lessen.  
 
42. EXT. COURTYARD OF THE TEMPLE - ANCIENT TIMES - DAY 
 
A priest appears in the temple courtyard. Lifting his head, he 
sees the fighting children at the top of the cliff. He makes a 
sound: AOUM! The children stop. 

FADE TO: 
 
Menua and Zuen are in wooden bonds. Their heads and hands are 
locked in wooden clasps. The guardian priest takes them 
outside the temple courtyard. He pushes aside a sprout 
sticking out of the ground. Two paved areas open up far from 
each other. The children are thrown into the underground 
dungeon. On the top, the holes get sealed by the stone slabs. 

 
CUT TO: 

 
43. EXT. "LAKE-CAFE" - PRESENT TIME - DAY  
 
An outdoor café near the lake. Harutyun, Hellen, Paul and Tom  
are drinking beer. The café gradually becomes crowded. 

 
HARUTYUN  

Paul, do you like beer?  
 

Amused, Paul nods in agreement. 
 

HARUTYUN  
Okay, imagine that in a few years 
we suddenly vanish and reappear in 
another dimension, where the seas 
are filled with beer; you go and 
swim in it. But you have no mouth 
to drink it… ha, ha, ha! 
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TOM  
Hellen, be careful, when Harry will 
take you to another dimension, 
he'll have no mouth to kiss. No 
mouth, no kiss. 

 
HARUTYUN  

How so?… I can… 
 
Everybody bursts out laughing. Harutyun is taken aback. 

 
HELLEN 

Hey, it worked out well with Tom. 
You lose! By the way, Tom 
scribbles poetry.  

 
HARUTYUN  

Thomas, are you related to the 
poet Eliot? 

 
TOM  

No, why do you ask? 
 

HARUTYUN 
Well, his name is Thomas, too. 

 
Everybody is laughing. Harutyun gets up on a chair. 
 

HARUTYUN 
Listen, Tom, I’ve written 
something. See how it sounds.  

 
Harutyun recites. 

 
HARUTYUN (Cont'd) 

I’ve eaten bread for thirty years, 
namely my body; I saved people 
thirty years, namely myself. And 
today, my birthday, I, a nutcase, 
am still looking at this nutty 
world. 

 
A florist carrying a basket of flowers passes by the table. 
Harutyun gets down off the chair, takes a rose and gives it to 
Hellen, then kisses Hellen on the cheek. 
 

HARUTYUN  
The kiss was a birthday gift to 
me. 

 
Those sitting in the café applaud. Harutyun bows. 

 
HELLEN  

Is it your birthday? Today? 
 

HARUTYUN  
Why yes, Hellen, it is. 
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Two students approach from a far table. 
 
PAUL  

Harry, tell the truth, are you 
really a professor or a student? 

 
STUDENT 

(in Armenian) 
Mr. Aramian, this champagne is on 
us… for your poetry class. 

 
HARUTYUN (in English) 

You guys, come and sit with us. 
I’m giving a poetry and physics 
class for archeologists.   

 
A few students join those sitting at the table. Harutyun turns 
to the archeologists. 

 
HARUTYUN  

See, they’re my students. Let me 
introduce: Hellen, Tom, Paul… Oh, 
Ruben has come. 

 
RUBEN, fifty, looking free and without a care in the world, 
walks toward the table. Harutyun turns around toward one of 
the students and winks at him, nodding his head toward Ruben.  

 
HARUTYUN 

Do you by chance have your guitar 
in your car? 

 
STUDENT 

I’ll go get it, Mr. Aramian.  
 
The student runs toward the car parked across the street.  
 
Approaching Harutyun's table, Ruben waves to everybody as a 
greeting.  
 

RUBEN  
(in Armenian) 

Harut, are you having a party with 
your students again? Haven’t you 
spent all the money you brought 
from Tokyo yet?  
 

Ruben turns to the archeologists. 
  

RUBEN (in English)  
Harut is not a physicist, he’s 
just someone who enjoys life.  

 
Ruben sits down. Harutyun turns to his new friends.   

 
HARUTYUN  

This is Ruben, the last troubadour-
singer, the last hope of mankind.  
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The student who went to fetch the guitar returns and hands it 
to Ruben. Ruben picks up the guitar and begins to tune it.  
 

TOM  
Look how beautiful Mount Ararat is 
today; maybe that's why Noah 
landed on this mountain.  
 

Everybody turns to Mt. Ararat in the distance. 
 

RUBEN (in English) 
Yes, but after the genocide, we 
were deprived of our homeland. Mt. 
Ararat is now in Turkey… they have 
imprisoned it… for us…  
 

The thought is a sobering one for Ruben and the others.  
 
RUBEN  

So much for that, I’ll move on to 
something pleasant. As our Harut 
says, there is a large temple in 
that mountain, near the summit, 
which is inhabited until now by 
the sun worshipers. Receiving pure 
divine energy from the universe, 
they transmit it to the earth so 
that the earth’s polluted bio-
energy may be cleansed, balanced; 
otherwise, we’ve dirtied it 
terribly.  

 
Ruben turns to Harutyun. 

 
RUBEN 

Harut, you said something of the 
sort when you were drunk, don’t 
deny it. Now tell us, is this 
Harut of ours a physicist, a poet, 
or a madman? 

 
Everybody laughs. 

 
HARUTYUN 

I didn’t say that, but when a 
singer states a physicist's words, 
the result turns out to be weird. 

 
RUBEN  

How so? Okay, you don't remember. 
Yesterday the sun and a moon were 
drunk too. Yah! The moon was a 
little drunk like us and fell in 
front of the sun.  

 
Everybody laughs. Harutyun is confused. Hellen stares at him. 
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Ruben begins to play.  
 
AROUS, a waitress, a fat, ugly woman over fifty-five, 
approaches the table, grumbling and flapping her collar, and 
sets down a few more glasses. 
 

AROUS  
(in Armenian) 

Here again, you nut jobs? Again 
doing wash, hah? Drink, drink and 
die! 

 
Jokingly, Ruben hides the bottle under the table. 
 

RUBEN  
In-law’s here, hide the whiskey 
under the table. She’s our mother-
in-law, she’s the beauty of the 
city, grumpy, cursing… Her name is 
Arous. And this song is about her. 

 
HELLEN  

For real? You’re joking… hah, 
hah!… I haven’t laughed like this 
for a while! 

 
Ruben sings “Good morning, Ms. Arous…”   
 
Musicians appear in the opposite end of the café; they’re 
arranging their instruments.  
 
Ruben finishes his song. At Ruben’s suggestion, everybody 
lifts their glasses and drinks a toast to their getting 
acquainted. Harutyun turns around and whispers in Ruben’s ear. 
Ruben is playing shocked as he turns to Hellen.    
 

RUBEN (in English) 
Listen up, everybody. Do you know 
what Harut said? He said that he 
fell in love with Hellen at first 
sight. And he’s asking I sing a 
love song. 

 
Everybody claps gustily and shouts “Hurrah!” Caught by surprise, 
Hellen bursts out laughing. Harutyun blushes with embarrassment. 
 

HARUTYUN  
Ruben, what have you done? 

 
RUBEN  

Harut, a love song is a great idea 
and, you can do it by yourself. 
Come on, show what you’re made of. 

 
Ruben lifts Harutyun’s glass. Harutyun downs the contents of 
the vodka glass and approaches the musicians. After saying 
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something to the musicians, he picks up the microphone and 
sings the song “Me and You.” Everybody starts clapping and 
shouting “oo!… oo!…” During the instrumental segment of the 
song, Harutyun climbs up on a chair and dances. 
 
44. INT. US EMBASSY - HOTEL LOUNGE - EVENING 
 
Lord Huntington enters the large lounge and approaches the 
counter. The people in the bar dance and cheer. Huntington 
takes a sit and addresses the bartender.     
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
Whisky please, Crown Royal. Is 
this a celebration here? 

 
Huntington takes out his pocket watch and looks at the time. 
Ms. Laing, with a glass in hand, a little tipsy, approaches 
Huntington.  
 

MS. LAING 
No, Mister Huntington, the people 
can have a good time without any 
event. Hello! Are you waiting for 
someone? 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
Oh, Ms. Laing, hello! No. Just 
waiting for a call. 
 

MS. LAING 
Are you alone, without bodyguards?  
 

Lord Huntington smiles and drinks.  
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
I decided to enlarge my frame of 
freedom a little bit… for today. 
 

MS. LAING 
The frame of your freedom, hah!  

 
Huntington holds up his watch by the chain and swings it.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

You see? Basically, for the people 
in the world, there are three 
points of freedom. The top, the 
middle and the bottom. The bottom 
part has the most freedom, but an 
unsettled life. The middle is a 
jumpy medley. The top is steady, 
but no freedom at all.  

 
MS. LAING 

And I'm with Lord Huntington, at 
the top, without freedom, hah-hah! 
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LORD HUNTINGTON 
You're right. 

 
Lord Huntington stares into his drink, clearly disturbed.  

 
MS. LAING 

What's wrong, George?  
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
Carol… My daughter, Kristy. Today 
she ran away from the hospital and 
her mother doesn't know a thing. 
 

MS. LAING 
She wants her freedom back. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
They are looking for her, the 
whole Scotland Yard. I know, it's 
her life, but… 
 

MS. LAING 
Don't worry, they'll find her. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
They'll bring her back to the 
hospital. Then what? It's not a 
solution. And she will hate her 
"tyrant" father even more. 

 
Huntington's cell phone RINGS. He answers the phone. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
Speak to me… Yes! Okay, thank you. 
 

Lord Huntington closes the cell phone and sighs with relief.    
 
MS. LAING 

So, she's back to the hospital. 
 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Yes. The daughter lost her freedom 
and the father got his relief. 
Freedom… it's relative. 

 
MS. LAING 

George, on the airplane… Do you 
remember what happened… We were 
beyond… that moment… that bliss.  
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
What do you mean? 
 

MS. LAING 
It was a feeling of absolute 
freedom. What did you feel during 
that time? Do you remember? 
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LORD HUNTINGTON 
I saw something… No… I don't 
remember. I was scared… I felt 
nothing. 
 

MS. LAING 
You felt nothing, because…  
 

Ms. Laing catches herself before saying too much. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
Go ahead, say what's on your mind.  
 

MS. LAING 
You are very disciplined, very shut 
off from your emotions. 
 

Lord Huntington stares out the window at the falling rain.   
 

MS. LAING (Cont'd) 
If you don't mind my asking, when 
was the last time you cried?  
 

Huntington shakes his head. Drops on the window reflect on his 
face like the tears he has never shed. 

 
MS. LAING 

When you were a child, do you 
remember standing under the rain, 
free and happy? 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

I don't remember. 
 

MS. LAING 
Maybe one day you will.  

 
Lord Huntington smiles to Ms. Laing, then puts down his whisky 
glass and walks outside into the heavy rain. Through the 
window, Ms. Laing sees him look up at the sky and lift his 
arms to the heavens.      

  
45. EXT. ON THE STREET - EVENING 
 
The rain is pouring. It is flooding the street. Harutyun's old 
car is driving and suddenly stops. Hellen and Harutyun are 
inside laughing. Harutyun keeps trying to start the engine but 
it won't start.  
 

HARUTYUN 
Your hotel is far. What should we 
do? It's only two hundred meters to 
my place. Should we run? Come on. 

 
HELLEN 

You curly bustard, what's on your 
mind?  
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Hellen messes up Harutyun's hair.  
 
HARUTYUN 

What?  
 

Harutyun takes Hellen's hand and shows the lines on her palm.   
 
HARUTYUN 

See? The curly bustard stands at 
the crossing line. Do you want to 
see my hand?  
  

He stretches his hand to Hellen, pulls her in and kisses her. 
 

HELLEN 
It's raining.  

 
Harutyun takes an umbrella from the back seat and gives it to 
Hellen. 
 

HARUTYUN 
Are there any excuses now? 

 
Hellen laughs and takes the umbrella. Harutyun gets out of the 
car and opens Hellen's door. While Hellen is trying to open 
the umbrella, a strong rain blows the umbrella out of Hellen's 
hand. Harutyun goes running after it. He gets the umbrella and 
brings it back. Harutyun holds the torn umbrella, almost no 
cloth, above Hellen's head. Hellen starts laughing.  
 

HELLEN 
Oh, you're such a gentleman! 

 
HARUTYUN 

Does the rain hurt?  
(pause) 

Wait… 
 
Harutyun opens the trunk and sees the professor's old 
gramophone. He takes the cylinder of the gramophone and holds 
it above Hellen's head. Hellen holds the cylinder and starts 
to sway right and left.      

 
HELLEN 

I want to dance. 
 
Harutyun puts the cylinder on the gramophone and winds it up. 
The old "foxtrot" melody lets loose from the gramophone. He 
bows in front of Hellen with his hand out, asking for hers in 
return for this dance. They dance under the rain. A few people 
from the nearby building smile as they look out their windows.  
 
When the dance finishes, the rain suddenly finishes too. 

 
HELLEN 

See? We enchanted the sky. 
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Harutyun steps close to Hellen. He looks deep into her eyes. 
He puts his hands around her waist, pulling her in. Hellen 
puts her arms around his neck and they kiss. The people from 
the building clap, cheer and whistle.  
 

HELLEN 
My shoes are soggy.  

 
HARUTYUN 

I'll carry you. 
 
Harutyun turns, and Hellen jumps on his back, wrapping her 
legs around him. Harutyun grabs the old gramophone from the 
trunk and runs as the people from the building go wild. 
 

CUT TO: 
 
46. EXT. MOUNTAIN GORGE - ANCIENT TIMES  
 
Mountain gorge from above. A griffon is flying in the sky 
above a deep valley.  
 
CLOSE-UP: Cracked earth; two scorpions are fighting. DULL 
SOUNDS. Numerous hooves of horses appear above the scorpions’ 
heads.  
 
Mountain gorge from above. The enemy army is passing through 
the bottom of the gorge.  
 
A few dozen baldheaded priests appear at the heights above the 
gorge. Watching the army that is getting close, they SOUND the 
ALARM with horns. They remove leaves from their knapsacks, 
roll them up and put them in their ears. Then, putting a small 
leaf between their lips and tongue, they begin to WHISTLE. The 
thin sound extends and echoes in the bottom of the gorge, 
reaching the passing army. The sound eventually becomes a 
sharp BUZZ.  
 
Driven mad by the sound, the soldiers cover their ears and 
begin to scream. Blood flows from their ears. The frightened 
horses rear and prance, creating commotion among the army.  
 
The cyclopean mountain stones at the heights of the gorge 
begin to tremble. An unexpected torrent of boulders from the 
mountaintops descends, crushing the bandits on horseback.  
CALL of HORNS. The priest's warriors appear in the crevices of 
the mountaintops. With their slingshots, they massacre the few 
soldiers still standing. Swiftly descending down ropes, the 
warriors stab the dying soldiers with spears.  
 
One of the prostrate high-ranking soldiers regains 
consciousness. He passes through the stones and spots one of 
the ropes. He starts climbing. Reaching the heights of the 
gorge, the soldier enters the cave and sees a young priest 
standing with his back to him, who is observing what is going 
on below.  
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Removing his sword, the soldier silently attacks the young 
priest. The baldhead priest, MENUA, twenty-three years old, 
athletic, good looking, turns around suddenly and extends the 
open palm of his hand. The soldier falls to the ground, 
seemingly from an invisible blow to his chest.  
 
Menua approaches and squats next to his adversary. Lying on 
his back on the ground, the soldier tries to lift the fallen 
sword. At a distance, Menua extends his forefinger to the 
center of the soldier’s forehead. Without touching him, Menua 
looks into his eyes with a steady gaze. The soldier twists his 
face in pain, begins to howl and becomes motionless. Menua 
stares at him for a long time.  
 
SOUND of HORNS - again and again. Menua still looks at the 
dead soldier without reaction to the calling horns.  
 
Another young priest, ZOUEN, appears in the cave.  
 

ZOUEN 
Menua, wake up, what's going-on? 
We were looking for you.  

 
MENUA 

I killed a man, Zouen. I took a 
life.  

 
Menua betrays no emotion as he studies his handiwork. 
 
47. EXT. VILLAGE - ANCIENT TIMES - EVENING 
 
Menua, dressed as a peasant, rides horseback. Approaching the 
village, he comes to a halt. He takes out a scarf and wraps it 
around his head. He lowers the tassels of the scarf and covers 
the brand on his neck at the back of his ear. Menua looks 
closely all around, as if trying to remember the place, then 
trots ahead.  
 
The little village nestled in the mountains appears in the 
distance. At the edge of the village is a country house, with 
an outdoor forge next to it.  
 
Menua gets down from his horse; pulling on the horse’s bridle, 
he walks toward the forge.  
 
The FARRIER, fifties, bearded, is pounding iron with the blows 
of his hammer. His two sons, ARMAK and NAREH, sixteen and 
fifteen years old, are helping their father at the forge.  
Menua approaches them.   
 

MENUA 
(In old Armenian) 

May goodness befall your home.  
 
FARRIER 

Welcome. The greeting is of the 
gods. Nareh, Armak, put a new iron.  
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Daunted by their father’s look, the youths put new iron on the 
anvil. The farrier begins to strike the shoe with his hammer. 
Menua turns to Armak. 

 
MENUA 

Your father called you Armak?  
 
ARMAK  

When the priests took away my 
brother, my father gave me his 
name. Your horse is a good one. 

 
FARRIER 

Armak, you talk too much.  
 
The farrier casts a look of disapproval at Armak.  

 
MENUA 

I’ve come from Baz. I was on my 
way to the temple but I got lost. 
Then I followed the dog howls 
coming from your village. Won’t 
you accept a guest for the night? 

  
FARRIER 

The guest is sent from the gods. 
Who can refuse? The temple is on 
the other side; you’ve gone off 
course, it happens. Kids, we’re 
done for the day. Nareh, take his 
horse to the stable. Armak, tell 
your mother we’ve got a guest. 

 
Nareh takes the horse’s reins from Menua. Armak runs toward 
home. Ceasing his work, the farrier arranges his tools and 
then proceeds towards the door to the hut. Menua follows him. 

 
48. INT. PEASANT'S HOUSE - ANCIENT TIMES - EVENING 
 
The FARRIER'S WIFE puts bread and cheese on the table. The 
farrier’s twelve year old daughter pours water from a pitcher 
onto her father’s hands. The YOUNGER DAUGHTER, eleven years 
old, approaches Menua, holding a large clay basin. Squatting 
in front of Menua, the girl removes the guest’s moccasins, 
puts his feet in the basin and begins to wash them.  
 
The farrier sits by the fire and focuses his gaze on Menua. 
 

FARRIER 
The guest is not to be questioned 
but honored: his feet are washed; 
bread is broken with him. But I 
will ask you, who are you and why 
have you disguised yourself in 
this outfit, in which it seems you 
are uncomfortable?  
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Nareh enters and nods to his father. 
 
NAREH 

The horseshoes are not worn out. 
He couldn’t have come from Baz. 

 
Taking a rod out of the fire, the farrier stands up with a 
menacing look on his face. His sons likewise assume a martial 
position. Nareh, who is standing by the door, removes a dagger 
from under his skirt and throws it to his brother. Armak grabs 
the dagger.  
 
Menua turns around abruptly toward Nareh; while doing so, the 
tassels on his head scarf are drawn back slightly. The 
farrier's daughter sees the priestly mark on his neck and 
screams.  
 

THE GIRL 
He’s a priest, daddy! He’s a 
priest of the Sun temple!!! 

 
The farrier falls on his knees. Surprised, his two sons follow 
their father’s example. As if struck by lightning, the 
farrier’s wife doubles over, falls to the floor and then 
begins to cry.  
 

THE FARRIER’S WIFE 
My Lord, we haven’t committed a 
sin. Divine priest, you already 
took my sick child, my Armak, 
seventeen years ago.  

 
THE FARRIER 

My Lord, I am the farrier of the 
temple of Taysheba, the temple of 
our village. Priests were always 
satisfied with my work.   

 
Confused, Menua stands up. 
 

MENUA 
That’s me… I am… your Armak. 

 
The farrier’s wife shudders and, dumbstruck, looks at Menua. 
There is absolute silence in the room as Menua approaches his 
mother. 
 

MENUA 
I had four older brothers and two 
sisters. Do you remember when I 
fell from the mulberry tree, I got 
cut and left scars. Mother, I’m 
your Armak. 

 
THE FARRIER’S WIFE 

Oh, great mother goddess Anunit! 
It can't be. 
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Menua removes his scarf and opens his shirt. Seeing the brand 
of a lion with a serpent on his shoulder, the members of the 
family become more afraid. 

 
THE FARRIER 

He is highest rank… Oh, gods. 
 

MENUA 
Father, I’m Armak. You know, the 
priest Ensi cannot ever lie. I am 
Armak. 

 
Menua sees no response from his family members - he sits and 
holds his head in his hands. Silence prevails for a long time. 
The farrier takes a deep breath, gets up, sits on the billet 
and begins to stir the fire with the torch. Then, the farrier 
nods to where his wife is. 
 

THE FARRIER 
Forgive me, my Lord. Your mother, 
she couldn’t restrain herself. I 
said that Armak took ill and died. 
I figured that would put us all at 
ease. Armak was six years old, 
that’s how we remember him. You’re 
different. 

 
MENUA 

The memory of my childhood brought 
me here. 

 
THE FARRIER’S WIFE 

I knew it. I had the feeling that 
my Armak hadn’t died, but you are 
different. We always remember him. 
My Lord, my Armak was different. 

 
THE FARRIER 

My Lord, you are no longer our 
son. Now you are a noble priest.  

  
MENUA 

Now you remember me, but I am no 
longer him. And where are my 
older brothers and sisters? 

 
THE FARRIER 

Don’t meet up with them, don’t 
muddy their minds. They've gotten 
married and gone off. My Lord, you 
are a priest, an ascetic, a hermit. 
Your home is the cell in the 
mountain. What can you give to your 
brothers, besides memory? 

 
Searching for an answer, at last Menua responds. He looks 
directly at his father.  
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MENUA 
You are right. I have nothing 
else to give. 

 
THE FARRIER 

The priests are the masters of the 
land. They are the voice of the 
gods. Now, there is a great gulf 
between us, like heaven and earth. 
If the gods of fate have decided, 
then you don’t change the order of 
things. My family won’t gain 
anything, my lord.  

 
MENUA 

Nothing but memory. And I see I'm 
not welcome here. Armak, bring my 
horse. 

 
Armak runs outside. Menua slowly rises. He looks at his family 
members and exits. In back of Menua, the mother silently and 
bitterly cries, covering her mouth with her palm.  
 
Outside, in the yard, Armak brings the steed and hands the 
reins to Menua. He jumps onto the horse and trots off briskly.  
 
CLOSE-UP: Menua's eyes are full of tears. 

 
CUT TO: 

 
49. INT. HARURYUN'S RESIDENCE - NIGHT  
 
Bedroom in semi-darkness. Hellen, half naked, wrapped in a 
coverlet, is sleeping. She puts her hand on the left side of 
the bed; finding nothing, she sits up. Her gaze focuses on the 
cards thrown in sequence onto the floor, which show the way to 
the next room. Hellen notices a robe on the couch. Putting on 
the robe, she picks up a lamp and walks toward the door.  
 
Hellen is in a long hallway. There are shelves full of books. 
Following the cards, she enters the half-open door and appears 
in a room with large photos on the walls. She approaches the 
photos and looks at them. In the first photo, Gorbachev is 
pinning a red star on the chest of the suit of an old man. In 
the next is a photo of the Russian MIR spaceship. In the next 
one, Harutyun is with his daughter.  
 
Turning around, she sees Harutyun sitting by the wall at the 
other end of the room. Above his head is a large photo of the 
huge phallus of the pagan temple. Harutyun smiles at Hellen.  
 
Placed in front of Harutyun is a large magnifying glass, with 
light burning beneath it. Approaching him, Hellen notices that 
there is the ancient tablet under the magnifying glass.  
 

HELLEN 
Hey, did you ask me if you could 
take my tablet? 
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HARUTYUN 
Hey, did you have permission to 
take the sacred stones from my 
temple? Oh yes, I forgot, the 
guardian priests of the temple 
were taken by your beauty. 

 
HELLEN 

That’s an interesting observation. 
Is this a library, or a residence? 

 
HARUTYUN 

It’s my grandfather’s and my 
place. He raised me here.  

 
HELLEN 

It’s old and impressive. What is 
comrade Gorbachev doing on your 
wall? 

 
Hellen goes over and sits next to Harutyun. 

 
HARUTYUN 

That asshole gave the country’s  
highest honor to my grandfather 
for his scientific work. It’s my 
daughter in the other one.  

 
Hellen gazes at the next photo of the pagan temple's phallus.  

 
HELLEN 

I’ve been to Metsamor temple.  
 

HARUTYUN 
Yeah, you took the sacred stones 
from there. 
 

HELLEN 
Hey, monk, was sex allowed in 
your temple? Oh yes, the picture, 
phallus. You have selected the 
right temple, monk! 

 
They laugh.  
 

HELLEN 
Have you been married? 

 
HARUTYUN 

I’m divorced. And you? 
 
HELLEN  

No, I'm a career girl. Anything 
new about the tablet?  
 

HARUTYUN 
Yes, there are some dots on the 
back of the tablet. Numbers. 
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HELLEN 
I hope it's not connected with 
your dark joke about the end of 
the world.  

 
The fireflies beneath the window are chirring.  

 
HARUTYUN 

Do you hear the crickets singing? 
"On the stage the moon and fireflies 
are gossiping, whispering about my 
feelings, about you… Their buzz 
makes this last breath full of life, 
and unveils my revealed love… Can 
this be the last night… and no 
forgiveness?" 

 
HELLEN 

How poetic! And they say physicists 
are boring people. 

 
HARUTYUN 

Who says that? A physicist should 
be a bit of a poet. Hellena! 
Priestess of old dreams. 

 
HELLEN 

Hey, monk, have you ever made 
love to a priestess? There is 
something in your eyes, so 
sincere. I’m afraid that I too 
will fall in love. 

 
Hellen slowly sits on Harutyun’s lap. Her robe slides down, 
revealing her back, hips and the rest of her body.  
 
The arm of the old gramophone unexpectedly drops on the record 
with the “Melodia” label. The sounds of song fill the room.  

 
CUT TO: 

50. EXT/INT. METSAMOR TEMPLE - ANCIENT TIMES - DAY  
 
Stone phallic column. General view of the temple.  
 
In the large room FATHER ARUM, an elderly man with a piercing 
gaze, and Menua are sitting facing each other. Menua’s 
teacher, aged, is sitting a little ways behind him. In between 
Father Arum and Menua is a large basin with six dragon-shaped 
handles, which is full of red-and white-colored fluids, 
intermingling. On the side of the basin there are two hammers.  
  
A young priestess, playing the khamancha-lyre, is sitting 
behind Father Arum.  

 
FATHER ARUM 

Menua, you and Zouen are the 
chosen. But, you may forego the 
risky chance of receiving supreme 
communion and form a family.   
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Father Arum motions with his hand to the priestess.  
 

FATHER ARUM (Cont'd) 
Your priestly rank will be upheld. 

 
MENUA 

Father, I wish to join the highest 
priestly group of the perfect, who 
have renounced secular life. 

 
TEACHER 

Brother Arum, be kind to Menua. He 
already has the blessing of the 
eleven main temples. 

 
FATHER ARUM 

But Menua also must pass the test 
of the twelfth, the temple of love. 
Brother Ardzan, yesterday you were 
here with your pupil Zouen and you 
didn’t interfere. 

 
TEACHER 

My pupils are my children. I love 
them all and I know their might. 

 
FATHER ARUM 

According to the law, only one can 
receive the supreme communion. 

 
TEACHER 

Yes, that is the law. 
 
FATHER ARUM 

Menua, it seems to be that your 
soul longs for secular life. What 
force impelled you to meet your 
parents, Menua?  

 
MENUA 

Memory forced me.  
 

Father Arum and Menua's teacher nod their understanding. 
 
FATHER ARUM 

Both I and your teacher are among 
the children born in the temple; we 
don’t know our mother or father. I 
love my people like a child, it is 
my mother. I love my homeland, 
Aratta, that is my father. Those 
brought from the villages like you 
are rare.   
 

MENUA 
When the priest abducted me from 
my parents I was just a six-year-
old child.  

(MORE) 
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MENUA (Cont'd) 
Seventeen years ago, my bridges 
with secular life were burned. 
 

FATHER ARUM 
The six-year-old boys with holy 
sickness belong to the temple. The 
priest who took you from your 
parents has executed the law of the 
temple. Menua, know that I am that 
priest! 

 
Menua is shocked. The priestess behind the elderly priest 
stops playing for a while and then resumes. 
 

FATHER ARUM 
Menua, I propose that you start a 
family with Ani. Look at her. 
 

The young man glances at the lovely priestess.  
 

MENUA 
With your help, I no longer have 
anything connecting me with secular 
life. It was my childhood memory, 
and that, in turn, died following 
my encounter with my parents. I 
refuse your request, Father Arum! 

 
FATHER ARUM 

Priest of the sun temple, listen 
to me. Obey! I foresee things in 
terms of your fate. 

 
MENUA 

Don’t try to impose your will 
through the revelations of 
destiny. You did it once… I too am 
a seer… Yes, on my way to your 
temple, I saw your death. Three 
full moons later, you will stumble 
and your soul will abandon your 
body. And, in your coffin, you 
shall smile at me. 

 
Menua lifts one of the hammers and strikes the side of the 
dragon-basin. The DEAFENING SOUND of the blow struck upon the 
basin ECHOES throughout the hall.  

 
MENUA 

I, named Menua, priest of the sun 
temple, have made my decision. 

 
The priestess approaches Menua, tosses a look at him from the 
side and moves away. Father Arum and Menua look at each other 
in silence.  
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FATHER ARUM 
You rushed.  
 

The old priest unexpectedly smiles sadly at Menua. 
 

FATHER ARUM (Cont'd) 
Do you know why I shall smile at 
you from my coffin? Because even 
someone like you cannot see his own 
fate. Menua, I'm not your enemy. I 
too am giving my blessing… but, you 
still mentally are attached to the 
secular world.   

 
The elderly priest lifts the other hammer and strikes the 
basin. The sound ECHOES in the hall. The white and red fluids 
in the basin change their directions and, swelling, flow 
outside the basin. Menua looks at the basin in amazement. The 
teacher, behind him, holds his bald head in his hands. 
 

TEACHER 
The Testament of the temple says: 
"Don’t judge blindly." And since 
you're attached to the secular 
life, you will return so you may 
taste it again.  

 
Father Arum gets up. Menua questioningly looks up at him. 
 

FATHER ARUM 
The gods of fate may seem cruel, 
but it is we who choose our destiny 
through our actions. Menua, you 
will have the highest communion, 
but you won't reach Supreme Grace 
in this life. Thousands of years 
will pass, and you will be born in 
this world again to taste bodily 
delight and suffering!  

 
Father Arum nods to Menua's teacher and departs. Menua stares 
at the swirls of the fluids in the basin.  

 
TEACHER 

Menua, you shall pay your debt to 
the temple of love. Your seed will 
be taken, and many will be 
impregnated. Don't worry, your 
mind will be put to sleep. 

 
The teacher hands him a cup with fluid. Menua takes the cup 
and approaches the stone slab. He sips the drink. Things 
become hazy before his eyes. He falls unconscious on the slab.  
 
The teacher leaves the room. Four old priestesses enter the 
room. They begin to take Menua’s clothes off. Bringing a 
pitcher closer, four priestesses begin to wash his naked body 
and beat Menua’s body with nettles. His body begins to redden.  
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The senior priestess picks up a flower and plucks two thorns 
from it. Touching Menua’s left ear lobe, she sticks a thorn 
into it. Touching his Adam’s apple, she sticks the second 
thorn into it. The priestess takes a small pitcher up to 
Menua’s penis and, taking his sperm, she covers the mouth of 
the pitcher with the palm of her hand. Turning around, the 
priestess heads for the door. 

CUT TO: 
 
51. INT. HARUTYUN'S RESIDENCE - NIGHT (LATER) 
 
Hellen is lying half naked, wrapped in a coverlet, on the 
floor near the wall. Harutyun is sitting next to her. In his 
hand are the pieces of the ancient tablet.  

 
HARUTYUN 

This tablet is so familiar. I read 
more, about a certain divine drink 
and breathing. But the interesting 
thing is the dots, the numbers, 
that are written in the back. 
  

HELLEN 
So? What follows from that? 

 
Harutyun picks up the pen and notebook; he writes quickly. 
 

HARUTYUN 
Impossible, can’t be… again about 
the root of two?  

 
Harutyun puts on his pants, approaches the blackboard and 
begins to write out the numbers on the tablet.  

 
HARUTYUN  

After the comma there are fifty 
digits… unthinkable accuracy, 
which we still haven’t achieved. 
What did they need such accuracy 
for? But their irrational number 
after six digits is inaccurate.  

 
HELLEN  

Are you guided by intuition? 
 
Wearing the robe, Hellen approaches him. The door opens, 
creaking. An OLD MAN, ninety years old, with a childish smile 
on his angelic face, operating a wheelchair, enters the room. 
Surprised, Hellen looks at the merry old man and then looks at 
the photo hanging on the wall. The man in the wheelchair is 
Harutyun’s grandfather. He smiles at Hellen. 

 
THE OLD MAN  

(in Armenian) 
Hello, beautiful, don’t listen to 
this naughty boy, just go ahead 
and marry him right away. 
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HARUTYUN  
(in Armenian) 

Grandpa, what are you doing here?  
 

HELLEN  
What’s he saying? 

 
THE OLD MAN  

(in English) 
I’m saying, he must get married. 
You’re beautiful. And he just got 
his doctorate.   

 
Harutyun approaches and kisses the old man on the forehead. 
 

HARUTYUN  
Grandpa, I got that years ago. 
Hellen, sometimes he loses his 
memory.  

 
THE OLD MAN 

Harutyun, use Planck's constant!  
 

Harutyun winks at Hellen. 
 
HARUTYUN  

How did you remember, Grandpa? Do 
you know, Hellen, it always turns 
out that he’s right. He’s helped 
me a lot. 

 
Harutyun looks at the ancient root of two on the blackboard 
(V2 = 1.4142129723…). Picking up one of the books tossed on 
the floor, he leafs through it, then writes today’s number  
(V2 = 1.4142135623…). Going away from the blackboard, he looks 
at the succession of numbers. The crayon falls from his hand.  

 
HARUTYUN  

Behold their root two… I understand 
why it took six seconds. After the 
sixth digit, their number appears 
to be wrong, but in nature the 
succession of increase has the 
number deviation like this. But I 
have used our number. The radius of 
the phenomenon can increase and 
decrease… accuracy of the number, 
frequency…  

 
THE OLD MAN  

Did you use Planck’s constant? 
We've got it! 

 
The old man, lifting his left hand in the air, begins to sing 
and then steers his two-wheeled chair out of the room. 

 
HELLEN 

For God’s sake, but that’s 
insanity. Are you serious?  

NOUMENON: REALITY BEYOND 
(06/15/09)  Arthur Babayan



 64

Harutyun gazes at his formulas on the blackboard and talks to 
himself like he is hypnotized. Picking up the cell phone from 
the table, Harutyun dials.  

 
HELLEN 

It’s three o’clock in the morning. 
 
Hellen takes her bag and walks towards the blackboard.  
 

HARUTYUN (in Armenian) 
(into phone) 

Hello, professor? I hope you 
weren’t sleeping… I know why it 
took six seconds… Test? No… I 
swear, I won’t do it again.  

 
Harutyun turns to Hellen. 
 

HARUTYUN 
It was my professor. He got angry. 

 
Harutyun approaches the blackboard, puts his finger on the 
numbers and begins to inhale and exhale according to the 
sequence of numbers. 
 

HARUTYUN  
This is why they needed infinitely 
great exactness. It's a frequency 
of breathing to get there. One 
deep inhalation, four exhalations, 
one deep inhalation, four 
exhalations, one deep breath… The 
day of solstice… toward Noumenon… 

 
HELLEN  

What are you doing? What is 
Noumenon? 

 
Harutyun stops his exhalations and looks at the formulas.  
 

HARUTYUN  
Informational field… energy-crown 
of our Universe… Great mind!  

 
HELLEN  

God’s mind? 
 

HARUTYUN  
Hellen, it’s not important, call 
it what you want, I just find… 

 
Suddenly Harutyun begins to shake. He plops into a chair. 
Taking out the cell phone again, he dials a number. 
 

HARUTYUN (in Armenian) 
Hello? Taxi? This is Harutyun 
Aramian from the courtyard next 
door. I need… Put it on my tab. 
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Harutyun turns off the phone and looks at Hellen. 
 

HARUTYUN  
You’ve got to go. The taxi will be 
here in five minutes. I’ve got to 
remain alone and, please, don’t 
ask me anything. 

 
HELLEN  

What? How am I to take this? Are 
you okay? I can… 

 
HARUTYUN  

Hellen, please go, you don’t 
understand… Go to the other room, 
pick up your things. I’ve called a 
taxi. Most likely it’s already 
waiting at the entrance.  

 
An enraged look comes upon Hellen’s face. She abruptly picks 
up her bag and exits the room, slamming the door shut.  
 
Barely dragging his feet, Harutyun walks to the sofa but in 
the middle of the room he slips down. Two of the beer bottles 
on the table are jolted to the floor. Removing a wooden gadget 
from his pocket, Harutyun quickly sticks it in between his 
jaws. He begins to curl up and assume the fetal position.  
His gaze rests on the formulas he’s written on the blackboard. 
He begins to inhale according to the sequence of numbers. 
 
HARUTYUN'S POV  
 
The empty bottles look infinitely large to him and, changing 
shape, they take on the spiral appearance of the Milky Way. 
The slow dripping of drops of beer on the black center of the 
universal spiral. The spinning spiral turns into a fetus; 
then, the fetus becomes a fluttering light.  
 
Harutyun's voice reads a poem during the chain of the images. 
 

HARUTYUN (V.O.)  
When cosmic craze from crash of drop 
will finger cork his ears and so 
that you can touch the bedded void 
in deep and hazel pupils, then… 
Perhaps, you’ll get the strength to 
shake that gravitation reason off. 
You’ll get the power - cut it up, 
the navel cord - material soft,    
to tear apart from tactile World, 
which is illusion… Escape to 
reality… Escape to reality…  

 
The screen goes black. 
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52. INT. HARUTYUN'S RESIDENCE - MORNING (LATER) 
 
Harutyun is sitting by the table next to the open window with 
a box in his hand. He slowly opens it. The box contains a top 
wrapped with string, a gold medal, a photo and a note.  
 
CLOSE-UP: In the photo, twelve-year-old Harutyun is holding up 
the gold medal; next to him is Professor Kanayan. Written 
under the photo: “USSR Mathematics Olympiad. Winner.”  
 

PROFESSOR (V.O.)  
I thought of gifting you a top on 
the occasion of your victory, 
because I remembered that your 
deceased parents used to say you 
were a fanatic about playing with 
tops. Everything is in revolution.  

 
Harutyun picks up the top from the box. He slips the string 
onto his finger. He throws all the papers onto the floor and 
throws the top onto the table.  
 
CLOSE-UP: Spinning top; the WHINING SOUND of the top becomes 
frightful.  
 
Harutyun begins to recite. He begins with a whisper, then 
gradually raising his voice, shouts at the top of his lungs. 
 

HARUTYUN  
Through the cosmic depth 
we- endlessly wandering exiles… 
Who will console us with affection? 
We- the vagrants of the fading light… 
Who will forgive us?  
We- restlessly disturbed roamers    
in rotation of boundless… 
Who will call us his children,  
who will adopt us?   
In which heavenly wharf - embracing 
the light - will we finally rest?…  

 
We glide across the room and stop near the doors. Harutyun’s 
grandfather sits in the wheelchair in between the doors, his 
head leaning against the wall. He looks at Harutyun's agony 
and weeps silently.  
 
The upstairs neighbor knocks hard on the floor, then curses. 

 
NEIGHBOR (O. S.)  

(In Armenian) 
Hush up, you crazy mother…  

 
Harutyun shudders and stops shouting. Silence. Harutyun takes 
a pen and starts writing.  
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53. EXT. ON THE STREET - MORNING 
 
Harutyun descends the entrance steps. An elderly woman passes 
by him. Harutyun greets her and passes by her. The woman 
greets him, then turns around and, shaking her head, looks at 
Harutyun from the rear.  
 
The city is awakening from sleep; a few cars and city buses 
are on the streets.  
 
54. INT. CITY BUS - MORNING 
 
Harutyun is sitting alone in an empty bus. His expression is 
empty and vague. The uneasy driver looks at him a few times.  

 
BUS DRIVER  

(In Armenian) 
We went around the city twice 
already. Again?  

 
Harutyun goes up to the driver, pays the fare and gets off.  
 
55. EXT. TENNIS COURTYARD - DAY 
 
Lord Huntington and Bob Wilton are playing tennis. Huntington 
hits a winner.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

I told you Bob, never underestimate 
your opponent. You thought I'm an 
old man, hah! 
 

Officer #1 and officer #2 enter the courtyard. 
 

WILTON 
You won, what can I say? They are 
here.  

 
Lord Huntington and Bob Wilton approach the officers. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Hello gentlemen, I read your report 
an hour ago. What else do we have? 
 

OFFICER #1 
Our specialists checked the Cosmic 
Ray Research Center. Aramian has 
made the accelerator of the 
mountain run, we're positive. 
 

OFFICER #2 
But we came out with nothing. He 
erased all the numerical data from 
the memory of the machines, 
eliminated all devices he made. 
 

WILTON 
What about his teacher? 
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OFFICER #2 
Aramian has visited him after 
checking out of the hospital. The 
professor is involved, but the 
experiment was done by the young 
scientist. And the Russians are 
not behind this. They started 
their own investigation, too. 
  

WILTON 
Mr. Huntington, our undercover is 
developing contacts. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
Well, that kid interests me more 
and more. It turns out that he 
knows what he is doing. Bob, like I 
said, arrange my meeting with him. 

 
OFFICER #1 

Sir, it would be an unprofessional 
act from our side. The military 
intelligence services can't…  

 
Lord Huntington smiles. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Okay, make it professional. 
 
OFFICER #1 

Sir, I cannot allow you. 
 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

You cannot allow me? You don't know 
your limits, Colonel. Who is your 
boss? 

 
OFFICER #1 

Excuse me? 
 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

According to your previous 
information, this young fellow was 
sick, emotional and naive. But it 
turns out that he is conscious 
enough to sweep all evidences very 
carefully, without leaving any 
clue for us. How do your 
professional skills evaluate this?  
     

OFFICER #1 
He is an eccentric, but he is a… 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Do you understand the importance 
of this situation? What's the name 
of your boss?  
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OFFICER #1 
Colonel McArthur, sir. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
Does your boss know that your 
professional skills are not 
remotely competent? You and your 
boss will be fired by tomorrow, 
Colonel. You can be sure of it!  

 
Lord Huntington walks away. Bob Wilton follows him. 
 
56. INT. DAUGHTER’S PLACE - DAY 
 
URMIA, a cute nine year old with a strange, deep gaze, lays on 
the sofa. On the chair facing her is Harutyun. Urmia’s 
GRANDMOTHER, sixties, enters the room from the kitchen with a 
cup of coffee and puts it in front of him. Harutyun removes a 
large bundle of money from his pocket and gives to her.   
 

HARUTYUN 
Miss Sonya, take this money. It's 
all that I have left.  

 
Urmia's grandmother takes the large bundle with a hint of 
surprise.  

 
GRANDMOTHER 

Are you going somewhere?  
 
HARUTYUN 

Maybe… I… I haven't decided yet.  
 

GRANDMOTHER 
Harut, you know that I love you, 
but you’re guilty in everything. 
This child isn’t at fault, Lord 
God. You are at fault in your 
divorce and when it comes to her 
condition, too.  

 
HARUTYUN 

Miss Sonya…  
 

GRANDMOTHER 
What can my daughter do, when they 
say the child is bipolar or 
whatever damned thing they call 
it. Where did this thing come from 
and latch on to us? It’s from you. 
The doctor said it’s hereditary… 
Harutyun, you always stand for 
your kid. Yes, money is needed and 
you're going to Tokyo again, but 
she needs you here. 
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URMIA 
Grandma, that’s enough. Leave us 
alone for a few minutes at least. 
Mommy will come now… Dad, are you 
really going to Tokyo again? 

 
HARUTYUN 

Like I said, I don't know yet. 
 

Urmia's grandmother leaves the room. 
 
HARUTYUN 

What happened? Did you take your 
medicine, Urmia? Did you remember?  

 
URMIA 

Dad, I’m tired of those pills. I 
remember that everybody was looking 
at me, and I was giggling. From a 
distance I was mentally moving the 
chair, the glasses. It was so much 
fun. But the images were spinning 
so fast in my head that I wasn’t 
able to put them into words. Then 
it was as if I was in a different 
world and it was so nice out there.   

 
HARUTYUN 

Baby, you’ve got to take your 
medicine. We had an agreement, 
right? They’re not pills for 
mentals. They’re vitamins, a 
mixture of herbs. You’re daddy’s 
girl, right?   

 
Urmia nods in agreement. 

 
HARUTYUN 

Urmia, we are going to close that 
door of yours to other worlds. You 
are stronger than me, but you’re 
still not ready yet. Later on, 
when you grow up, you’ll need that 
door, but not now, it's dangerous. 
They’ll think you're mental and 
make fun of you. Forgive me, kid.  
 

Harutyun weeps. 
 
URMIA 

Dad, everything will turn out 
fine, you’ll see. Did you forget? 
You said that this is not a 
sickness, it’s a divine gift. 

 
HARUTYUN 

You’ve got to take your pills. 
What did your mother say? 
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URMIA 
Don’t you know? She blames you, 
cursing you all over. I am sick 
and tired of her! 

 
HARUTYUN 

Urmia, don’t talk like that, she’s 
your mother.  

 
URMIA 

Sorry… Dad, Mom took me to a 
healer, he… Dad, is there an evil 
spirit in me?  

 
HARUTYUN 

Who was that stupid? I’ll rip his 
head off!  

 
URMIA 

Daddy, if I am a soul, then why am 
I here? Couldn’t I live as a soul? 

 
HARUTYUN 

You ended up here because your 
soul wanted to feel, to dance in 
the rain, to taste an apricot. So, 
you ended up here. When you get 
enough of everything here, you’ll 
appear somewhere else. We are 
endless travelers in the universe. 
Nothing disappears in infinity… 
Okay, enough. Don't discuss this 
with your teachers.  

 
Urmia's attention moves to the window, where she sees children 
wearing backpacks walking down the street. 

 
URMIA 

See? School has started. On 
Monday I'll walk to school, too.  

 
Harutyun removes an envelope from his pocket. 

 
HARUTYUN 

Take this envelope and keep it. 
When the time comes, you’ll know, 
you’ll feel. You’ll give it to 
someone, whom you don’t know yet. 
Your inner voice will prompt you. 
You’ll understand.  

 
Sounds of a DOOR OPENING. Harutyun turns around. At the same 
time, the head of Urmia’s grandmother appears in the doorway 
of the room to the side. 

 
GRANDMOTHER 

Did she come? 

NOUMENON: REALITY BEYOND 
(06/15/09)  Arthur Babayan



 72

MARY, extremely pretty, enters the room and stands by the 
door. Seeing Mary, the grandmother fearfully goes up to her. 

 
GRANDMOTHER 

I didn’t… Urmia called him. Mary, 
my dear, he’s her father.  

 
MARY 

Mother, stop it.  
 

Mary turns to Harutyun.  
MARY 

You wrecked my life, now you’re 
doing the same to the child. You 
still dare to come to my house? 

 
URMIA 

Mom, I phoned and called him over. 
Stop… 

 
HARUTYUN 

It’s a question who ruined whose 
life. And Mary, stop taking my 
daughter to a bunch of fools 
called doctors and healers. The 
pills I gave her work well.  

 
MARY 

The whole world is filled with 
idiots. You are the only genius. 
You’re everything: a physicist and 
a doctor, pharmacist. Get out 
devil, or I’ll call the police! 

 
Harutyun stands and stares at Mary. Mary fearfully freezes.  
 

HARUTYUN  
Once again, no medicine for 
mentals, no mental hospitals or 
stupid healers. Every idiot says 
whatever he wants. Do you get it?   
 

Harutyun turns to Urmia.   
 

HARUTYUN  
Urmia, take only what I’ve given 
you. 

 
URMIA 

I’ll take it, Daddy. Everything 
will be fine, you’ll see. 

 
Disturbed, Harutyun kisses his daughter on the forehead, 
shoots his ex-wife a look and exits. 
 
57. INT. RESTAURANT NEXT TO "LAKE-CAFE" - DAY 
 
Restaurant with glass walls. Harutyun is sitting at a table 
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with his old classmates, ARAM and GNEL. They are having fun. 
Clinking their glasses, they drink.  

 
HARUTYUN 

This vodka brings me back. Since 
yesterday I was feeling terrible.  

 
ARAM 

It’s healing, it’s like a pill. 
Drinking is a legacy from the 
days we worked in Russia. 

 
HARUTYUN 

I got sick and tired of those 
foreign lands.  

 
GNEL 

Many went every which way for 
work to support their families.  

 
ARAM 

Some are coming back, just as you 
came back, Harut. This is our 
home, our city, man. Harut, you 
should know, why did that ass 
Gorbachev destroy the Soviet 
Union? Had America bought him off? 

 
HARUTYUN 

How should I know? The Soviet 
Union wasn’t anything great, 
either. The regime was disgusting.  

 
Harutyun glances toward the window. 
 
HARUTYUN'S POV 
 
Harutyun notices that Prof. Kanayan is outside, with his face 
pressed against the glass wall of the restaurant, looking in.  
 
BACK TO SCENE 
 
Harutyun stands up. The fellows turn around toward where 
Harutyun is looking. The image disappears.  
 

HARUTYUN 
Professor? This early in the day?  
 

ARAM 
Who? 

 
HARUTYUN 

Professor Kanayan. I just saw 
him. He was looking at us. 

 
GNEL 

Since when has vodka affected you 
so quickly? You’re seeing things. 
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HARUTYUN 
Yeah, I guess I’ve lost my mind, or 
my third eye is awakening and I'll 
become a Cyclops-creature. Boo!  

 
Harutyun jokingly points to his forehead. Glel raises his 
wineglass.  

 
GNEL 

It'll befit you. To Cyclops Harut! 
 
ARAM 

Let’s drink to Harut and all those  
who are outside the country and 
long for us.  

 
HARUTYUN 

Fellows, you’ll say nice things 
and drink a toast to me after I'm 
gone, right? I’ll miss you. 

 
ARAM 

Are you nuts? If you’re invited to 
Japan again, don’t go. Otherwise, 
you’ll become a total idiot!  

 
The three buddies clink their glasses and drink. Hellen, 
giggling, unexpectedly appears at the table.  
 

HELLEN  
Hi! I caught you. Hi, guys. 

 
HARUTYUN  

How did you find me? These are my 
buddies. This is Hellen. 

 
The fellows get up and shake hands with Hellen. She puts her 
bag on the empty chair and sits down. 

 
GNEL  

(in Armenian) 
Harut, is she the one that 
everybody in town is talking 
about? 

 
HARUTYUN  

(in Armenian) 
How so? What are they saying? 

 
ARAM  

(in Armenian) 
They’re saying that Harut is 
getting married to a millionaire 
German woman. 

 
GNEL  

(in Armenian) 
American woman… billionaire… 
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HELLEN  
(in English) 

What are you talking about, guys? 
 
ARAM  

(in English) 
Hellen, I’m saying that everybody 
in town is talking about Harut 
marrying an American woman, a 
billionaire. 

 
HELLEN  

Oh, really? I’m British. And who 
is that lucky American?  

 
Gnel and Aram burst out laughing. 

 
HARUTYUN  

I’ll show you, son of a… Go ahead 
and make fun of me… ha, ha, ha! 

 
Everybody laughs. Hellen turns to Harutyun. 

 
HELLEN 

Before I left your side, your 
grandfather told me. Forgive me. 
I didn't know that… 

 
HARUTYUN  

Hellen, my buddies joke around 
all the time. Don’t take them 
seriously. 

 
HELLEN  

I too am no less of a joker. 
 

HARUTYUN  
Hellen, Aram is a historian. You 
are almost colleagues. Gnel is a 
chemist. Yo, fellows, a few days 
ago, Hellen found a tablet, she is 
an archeologist. You’ll be 
astonished. I weighed it, all the 
pieces have the same weight. 

 
ARAM  

Are those the stones that, when 
put together, become a hexagon?  
On one side are ideographs; on the 
other, there are holes, the 
numbers. Yeah, I know, a year ago 
German archeologists found them.  

 
HELLEN  

There have been other such 
findings, a lot of them. 
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HARUTYUN  
A year ago? Hellen just found 
them. They were brought to me 
yesterday. Aram, you’re already 
high or you're mistaken. 

 
ARAM 

I'm not, that’s my profession. 
 
HELLEN  

Harry, have you forgotten that we 
are going to Geghard? You said, 
the deal of the century is sealed. 
Look, Tom and Paul are across the 
street. 

 
A car at a distance. Tom and Paul wave to those sitting, who 
wave back at them. 
 

HARUTYUN  
Oh, I remember. But now I'm with… 
Okay, we'll come up with something.  
 

HELLEN  
I'll be back. 

 
Hellen leaves the restaurant and goes toward the car. 
  

ARAM  
Harut, no problem, go with Hellen.  

 
Suddenly Harutyun shakes in an unusual manner and begins to 
look at Hellen’s bag. He removes the camera from the bag and 
opens the screen. On the little screen there is Harutyun’s 
blackboard filled with formulas. Harutyun’s face becomes 
distorted. He looks dumbstruck into the distance, toward Hellen.  
 
HARUTYUN'S POV 
 
Hellen is standing by the car and talking to Tom and Paul. 
 
BACK TO SCENE 
 
Harutyun starts deleting the images in the camera. 

 
HARUTYUN  

Aram, turn in a way Hellen can't 
see me. 

 
ARAM  

Okay. Is something wrong? Hey 
man, did you fall in love?  

 
Harutyun puts the camera back into the bag. He seems nervous.  

 
HARUTYUN  

Aram, what were you saying? The 
tablet was found a year ago? 
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ARAM  
It was a year ago… caused quite a 
sensation among the experts. Each 
piece weighed 0.6 grams. 

 
GNEL  

Something is not right, hah? 
 
Hellen approaches the table. She picks up her bag. The fellows 
fall silent and smile.  
 

HELLEN  
It was nice meeting you, guys. 
Hope to see you again.  
 

Hellen to Harut.  
 

HELLEN  
They’re waiting, shall we go? 

 
HARUTYUN  

Fellows, I’ve got to go. 
 
GNEL  

Sure, no real man would let a sexy 
blond mermaid get away. Go ahead, 
we’ll drink your share, too. 

 
Forcing a smile, Harutyun leaves the table with Hellen and 
approaches the car. He greets Tom and Paul and gets into the 
car. The car lurches forward.  
 
Gnel and Aram continue conversing by the table. 
 

ARAM  
Is she really an archeologist?  

 
Suddenly, two military jeeps, two police cars and one Mercedes 
screech up and surround the restaurant. The policemen and 
soldiers, armed with pistols, run to their table.  

 
GNEL  

Look, the police! Shit, they’re 
coming up to us!!! 
 

The soldiers and policemen approach them and put handcuffs on 
Aram and Gnel. They sit them in different military vehicles, 
and the row of cars takes off. 
 
 
58. INT. MILITARY VEHICLE - DAY - TRAVELING 
 
Sitting next to each other inside the Mercedes are two 
generals, one Armenian and the other Russian. The ARMENIAN 
GENERAL, gray-haired in uniform, is talking on his cell phone. 
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ARMENIAN GENERAL (in Armenian) 
(into phone) 

Don’t they know where their friend 
is? Continue to interrogate.  

 
The Armenian general hangs up the phone and turns to the 
casually dressed RUSSIAN GENERAL, who has a look of 
concentration about him. 
 

ARMENIAN GENERAL  
They said that they don’t know 
where he is. 

 
RUSSIAN GENERAL  

Rafael Geghamich, could it be that 
the three of them are in cahoots? 

 
ARMENIAN GENERAL  

Anatoly Yegorich, I know our 
fellows. Until they become 
convinced that it’s a serious 
matter, they won’t say anything. 
To “protect the interests” of 
their friend, so to speak. 
 

RUSSIAN GENERAL  
Let’s return to our topic. You know 
that by chance the head of one of 
the world's biggest banking empires 
is here. And, he shows interest 
about the young scientist. We have 
information. Yes, Russia doesn’t 
have the right to interfere in the 
affairs of your country. We are 
only offering you our help.  

 
ARMENIAN GENERAL  

What for? Armenia is an 
independent state, and don’t try 
to fool me, Anatoly. You know me.  
 

RUSSIAN GENERAL  
Moscow states that it is possible 
for the West to present the matter 
as an issue of international 
security. Don’t you trust me? You 
are my true pal. Thirty years ago, 
we went through a lot in 
Afghanistan! 

 
ARMENIAN GENERAL  

It’s been seventeen years already 
that you and I are representing 
different countries. It’s not that 
all of you are worried about the 
accident having taken place. You 
are trying to obtain a scientific 
secret. Aramian is our scientist. 
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The red telephone RINGS. Both of them look at the telephone, 
which is attached to the inner frame of the car. The Armenian 
general picks up the receiver. 

 
ARMENIAN GENERAL (in Armenian) 

(into phone) 
General Toumanian…  

(pause) 
Yes, sir.  

 
He hangs up the phone.             

 
ARMENIAN GENERAL 

I must cooperate with the Western 
agencies. As you predicted, it’s a 
matter of international security. 

 
RUSSIAN GENERAL  

What? Rafael, let the West go to 
hell. Let them fuck themselves. 

 
The Russian general's cell phone RINGS. He answers the phone.  

 
RUSSIAN GENERAL (in Russian) 

(into phone) 
General Antonov is here… Yes, I 
got the order… Well, we’ll 
cooperate. It’s still unknown.  

 
The Russian general hangs up the phone. The Armenian general 
smiles. The Russian general shrugs his shoulders. 
 

RUSSIAN GENERAL  
It was from Moscow. Same order. If 
the major powers of the world are 
drawn in, what can we do? 

 
The Armenian general’s cell phone RINGS. He picks it up. 

 
ARMENIAN GENERAL (in Armenian)  

(into phone) 
Where?… With foreigners?… Change 
direction toward Geghard.  

 
The Armenian general closes the phone.  

 
ARMENIAN GENERAL 

Anatoly, our scientist went to 
Geghard with foreigners. But, 
never mind, I’ll catch them. 

 
RUSSIAN GENERAL  

Do we have to cooperate or play 
cat and rat? See, the West always 
cheats.  

 
The row of vehicles makes a sharp turn, the helicopter in the 
sky escorting them.  
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59. EXT. TEMPLE OF GEGHARD - PRESENT TIME - DAY 
 
Overall picture of the Geghard gorge.  
 
A lot of visitors and tourists. In the courtyard, women 
vendors are calling out to passersby. Village boys are 
spinning tops on the ground; then, taking the spinning tops in 
hand, they offer them to the tourists.  
 
Hellen, Tom, Paul and Harutyun are climbing towards the 
church. Tom and Paul are carrying tripods and leveling 
instruments.  
 

PAUL 
Did you recall the end of the 
world again? 

 
HARUTYUN 

No, more like the beginning. 
 
By now, it's hard for the archaeologists to tell whether 
Harutyun is kidding or not.  
 
60. INT. CAVE HALL OF GEGHARD TEMPLE - DAY 
 
Hellen and Harutyun are next to Tom. Tom, behind the tripod, 
looks through the camera-level at the ceiling, where there is 
a cavity-opening. Paul’s face is visible from the opening.  
 

TOM 
I see… I see your dumb face.  
 

Tom is turning toward Harutyun and Hellen.  
 

TOM 
Such technology didn’t exist in 
the Middle Ages. The Christian 
church, which is adjoining to the 
rock, was built later, but the 
halls inside the rock and their 
design are the result of much 
earlier thought. 

 
HARUTYUN 

You've got the brains, Tom.  
 
Harutyun points to the relief on the wall. 
 

HARUTYUN 
See, there’s the constellation 
Taurus; the lions are the Twins, 
the Eagle is the sun. That was its 
defining symbol in ancient times.  

 
HELLEN 

Paul is waving his hand; he's 
calling us. Harry, we need you 
here. Tom, let's go to help Paul. 
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Hellen and Tom depart. Harutyun is left alone. He approaches 
the hollow of the cave where water is spilling down from 
above. He touches the stones and sniffs them. Suddenly he 
heaves a sigh and holds his head in his hands; then he goes 
under the jet of water flowing from above and closes his eyes.  

 
CUT TO: 

 
61. EXT/INT. CAVE HALL OF GEGHARD TEMPLE - ANCIENT TIMES 
 
The canyon of Geghard; the statue of the lion on the cliff.   
 
Menua secretly enters the cave. In the labyrinth, he is moving 
forward with a torch in his hand. 
 
MENUA'S P.O.V. 
 
His breathing resounds in the dark labyrinth. Finally, Menua 
enters the fountain hall of the abandoned temple. He crosses 
the pond and enters the hall of rituals. Looking up, he sees 
the sign on the wall: Taurus, Gemini and Aries. Menua hears 
the SOUNDS of FOOTSTEPS and slips into the great hall. He 
hides behind the column and puts out his candle by hand.  
 
The chief priest enters the first hall with his two guards. 
His cane-holder priest walks ahead with the torch in his hand.   

 
CANE HOLDER PRIEST 

It’s not my fault, your holiness.  
 
The group enters the main hall. The cane-holder moves forward 
and lights two stand-torches in the center of the hall.  

 
CANE-HOLDER PRIEST 

If I have your permission, I'll 
rebuild this abandoned…  

 
The cane-holder priest makes a sharp turn. 

 
CANE HOLDER PRIEST 

Who’s there? Who’s in the temple?  
 
Menua comes out. As he sees the chief priest, he kneels down. 
 

MENUA 
I am from the temple of the sun. I 
am Menua. I am here because I have 
concerns tormenting me. 

  
Suddenly, two shadows emerge from beneath the floor and 
approach Menua. As they draw closer, they turn into gigantic 
guardians and stand on the right and left sides of Menua. With 
dagger-axes, the guardians of the chief priest bunt him down 
and lay him flat on the floor.  
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MENUA 
I found out that your majesty is 
to visit Geghard. I have been 
selected to receive the highest 
communion, but…  

 
The guardians scrape Menua’s robe, open his back, raise him 
and invert him to the Cane-holder priest. Then the guardians 
bunt down Menua. Seeing a Tree of Life tattoo of the back of 
Menua, the cane-holder turns to the chief priest.   

 
CANE-HOLDER PRIEST 

He is from the temple of the Sun. 
Menua, you have dared to secretly 
enter the temple to speak with the 
supreme holiness? Your bold step 
can be the cause of your death. 
Your soul will be cursed and fade. 

 
The chief priest hits his hammers. Their loud CLANG spreads in 
the hall. The guardian priests stop holding Menua and return 
to the chief priest. The cane-holder turns and bows to the 
chief priest, then turns to Menua.  
 

CANE-HOLDER PRIEST 
Menua, what is the limit of your 
boldness and foolishness?  

 
MENUA  

The desire and urge to know can 
violate the lines of limits. 

 
The cane-holder is looking at the chief priest. The chief 
priest in the shadow gives a sign with the motion of his hand.    
 

CANE-HOLDER PRIEST 
Menua, ask your questions. His 
Holiness sees you, he hears you. 

 
MENUA 

Your Holiness… Yesterday I healed… 
I saved a child's life. Five days 
ago, by your very order, our group 
of priests destroyed the army of 
the enemy in the gorge… We also 
spread death. I killed a man, I saw 
the eyes of my dying adversary… The 
priestly temple controls the world, 
life and death. What is our right… 
of controlling…?  

 
The cane-holder turns to the chief. The chief priest, face 
always in the shade, gives a sign with the motion of his hand. 
 

CANE-HOLDER PRIEST 
Menua, you know that everything in 
the universe is justified.  

(MORE) 
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CANE-HOLDER PRIEST (Cont'd) 
That which will happen has already 
been executed. That which has been 
executed in the past, is the 
future. Menua, the priestly elite, 
the boundary of our intervention, 
is accompanied with spiritual 
realms and the law of harmony.  

 
MENUA 

If everything is predetermined 
from the start, it means that 
everything is meaningless.  

 
CANE-HOLDER PRIEST 

Yes, it’s meaningless. No, it’s 
not hollow. And both answers are 
correct. Only by communing with 
the higher levels of the spiritual 
worlds can you understand and 
combine these two contrary half 
truths. And you've been selected. 

 
The chief priest gives a sign with the motion of his hand.  
 

CANE-HOLDER PRIEST 
You are fortunate! His Holiness 
will talk to you.  

 
CHIEF PRIEST 

Menua, the universe is a stage, 
where everyone has put on a 
tangible body and is playing a 
role, and they don’t know about 
that. The role of controller can 
only be played by the one who 
knows about that. Who knows the 
spiritual law of harmony. We 
priests are playing the role of 
controller, knowing that we are 
merely playing… The universe, 
nature has its laws.  

 
The chief priest turns. The guardians approach him. The chief 
priest hits his two hammers. The sound resonates throughout 
the hall, and echoes return from the ceiling. The chief priest 
looks up to the ruined dome of the temple.  
 

CHIEF PRIEST 
The centre of the connection is 
here. Reconstruct the temple! 

 
The chief priest steps back. The guardians put their dragon- 
like axes to the ground like a sign of an “X”. The chief 
priest hits his two hammers twice. The cane-holder priest 
moves his fire-torch above the dagger-axes. Two guardians lift 
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up their daggers. The burned imprint making a sign “X” appears 
on the floor. The group turns to leave without paying 
attention to Menua.  
 

MENUA 
Your Holiness, I want to confess. 
I have written on a tablet the 
gradation of breathing, uttered in 
numbers. I was afraid I wouldn’t 
remember. I had the illness. 

 
The group of priests turns around in shock. 
 

CANE-HOLDER PRIEST 
In the sun temple there are many 
who have the holy illness, but 
none of them flout the law.  

 
Two guardians are moving toward Menua. Their shadows on the 
floor overreach the young man. The next moment, they are 
standing on the right and left of him. With a quick motion, 
the guardian priests put their dagger-axes at Menua’s neck.  
 

GUARDIAN PRIESTS 
Where is the tablet? 

 
Menua removes the tablet from the folds of his toga. The 
tablet slips and falls to the floor.  
 
The chief priest throws the gold hammer which, spinning 
instantly like a boomerang, reaches the other end of the hall 
and, with a direct blow, smashes the tablet into eight pieces. 
Then the hammer makes the return trip and appears in the 
chief’s hand.  
 
Menua closes his eyes, awaiting death. 
 

CHIEF PRIEST 
Menua, today you were on the edge 
of life and death twice. Think, 
why didn’t you die? 

 
Menua opens his eyes. The group of priests have disappeared. 
He is alone in the temple, the front wall's relief lions 
watching him. In front of him is the broken tablet. 

CUT TO: 
 
62. INT. CAVE HALL OF GEGHARD TEMPLE - PRESENT TIME (LATER) 
 
Inside the temple, Harutyun, with his eyes closed, leans on 
the wall next to the flowing water. A man leans on Harutyun 
and shakes him. Harutyun opens his eyes. He sees Lord 
Huntington’s face and smiles.  
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
Do you feel sick, young man? 
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HARUTYUN 
Oh, I’m better now, thank you. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

And your name is Harutyun 
Aramian, right? 

 
HARUTYUN  

Do you know my name? I don’t…  
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
Young man, let’s be frank with each 
other. First, I would like to be 
certain if you are able to talk. 

 
Harutyun nods and smiles. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
Three days ago, you tried to fall 
under my car, then you struck the 
car window and greeted me in a 
way that very few people do. 

 
HARUTYUN 

I can't remember… Sometimes I have 
memory loss… I'm sorry… Did I hurt 
you? 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Listen to me, son, don't even try!  
You are a physicist, and logic 
must be primary for you. We can 
put the matter this way. You have 
set the mountain accelerator in 
motion. There has been an anomaly. 
A few airplanes coming from 
certain points on earth have 
appeared here in a matter of 
seconds. I have questions, and we 
have information that will 
interest you. And, perhaps I may 
make a proposal to you. Your 
response?   

 
HARUTYUN 

Well, where is Hellen? Ah! I 
understand. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

You understand? That’s good! 
 
HARUTYUN 

My answer is - no! 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
With regard to what? 
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Huntington smiles. Harutyun looks keenly at his face. 
 
HARUTYUN  

First, there is a threat in your 
statement, which I don’t like. 
Second, you are mistaken; you 
already gave me the answer to the 
only question of interest to me 
right in your introductory 
remarks. And my answer is - no! 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON  

Oh! May I know what mistake I made 
in my prefatory remarks? 

 
HARUTYUN 

I didn’t know about the airplanes 
ending up here… And now… I'm not 
interested in talking to you.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Oh, well, I wish you the best. 
 
Huntington departs. At the same time, two men wearing hospital 
uniforms enter the hall, holding a folding stretcher. 
Approaching Harutyun, one of them addresses him in Armenian. 
 

MAN IN WHITE COAT  
(in Armenian) 

Hey, is someone here that wasn’t 
feeling good and has fainted? 

 
HARUTYUN  

(in Armenian)  
I’m fine now. 

 
The second man causes Harutyun to lose consciousness through 
electric shock. They put him on the stretcher and take him 
out. Outside in the courtyard, people gather around them. 
 

MAN IN WHITE COAT  
(in Armenian) 

Hey, move, the man is sick! We’ve 
got to get him to the hospital!  
 

The ambulance enters the church courtyard. Harutyun is put 
into the vehicle. Harutyun opens his eyes. In the distance, he 
vaguely sees Hellen and Paul, who are looking at him. Suddenly 
the face of Professor Kanayan appears behind them. In the next 
moment, the professor’s face disappears.  
 
In the ambulance, the man wearing a white coat sitting next to 
Harutyun puts an oxygen mask on Harutyun’s nose and mouth. 
Harutyun tries to resist, but his eyes close.  
 
The ambulance descends around a curve and speeds down the 
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mountain. After a while, it passes the curve and heads towards 
a helicopter parked in the distance, on which there is the 
symbol of the International Red Cross.  
 
Harutyun is removed from the ambulance on the stretcher and  
put into the helicopter. The helicopter takes off. 
 
The helicopter is in the sky. From its window four snow head 
peaks of mount Aragats reveal themselves. Near the top of the 
mountain is the Cosmic Ray Research Centre. 

CUT TO: 
 
63. EXT/INT. TEMPLE OF THE SUN - ANCIENT TIMES - DAY 
 
Mt. Ararat, as seen from the sky. Slow rotation - showing Mt. 
Aragats from afar. At the top of the Mt. Aragats, instead of 
the Cosmic Ray Research Center, is the temple of the sun.  
 
Inside the great hall of the temple, a group of priests strike 
their tambourines and play their reed-pipe instruments. They 
pray while singing “Haya!…”, “Vah-Agni!…”  
 
Two huge stumps are situated in the corner of the temple.  
Placed on the stumps are daggers made of black obsidian.  
 
Two young priests, Menua and Zouen, approach the stumps. They 
smile at each other from a distance. The guard-priests 
approach and blindfold them. The priests frequently shout the 
name of the god “Vah-Agni!”  
 
The large drum begins to be beat. Menua and Zouen put the open 
palms of their left hands on the stump. Each picking up his 
dagger, they begin to stab the open spaces between their 
fingers, from left to right and from right to left, 
concomitant with the beat of the drum. A second drum joins the 
first. The speed of the beats practically turns into one even 
sound. Menua and Zouen stab the stumps with lightning speed. 
After awhile the beats of the drums slow down, then stop. 
Removing their blindfolds, Menua and Zouen look at the stumps. 
There is a very small cut on Zouen’s forefinger, with a drop 
of blood. Zouen approaches Menua. Smiling, they embrace each 
other.  
 

MENUA  
It was an accident, brother. 
You're the best!  

 
ZOUEN  

It's a matter of destiny. The gods 
love you more, Menu. Be careful, 
I'll wait for your return. AARRUM!  

 
Zouen leaves the hall of the temple.  
 
In the center of the hall there is a huge dug-circle on the 
floor, and a priest is filling it with a black solution. 
Another priest with a torch sets the ring on fire.  
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A huge spinning wheel operates in one corner of the hall, and 
the dragon stone column rises in the center of the ring of 
fire. Menua approaches the stone column and sits on the 
hollowed-out area for sitting. 
 
Six elderly priests strip down to their waists. Their bodies 
are full of brands. The priests move into the ring of fire and 
sit in a circle on the floor, facing Menua. Two auxiliary 
priests approach Menua. They help him curl up, as in the fetal 
position in the womb.  
 
A priest fills a bowl with a hot yellow solution; then he 
holds an ear of wheat above it. Steam rises from the bowl. As 
if affected by the smell, black insect-like worms begin to 
fall from the ear of wheat into the bowl. The color of the 
fluid turns red. A priest brings a meter-long reed pipe. They 
pour the drink from the bowl into the pipe. Approaching Menua, 
they put the sealed part of the reed near his feet and the 
other end in Menua’s mouth. Menua's teacher approaches him. 

 
TEACHER 

You shall be in a stone dungeon for 
three days. The divine drink shall 
take your mind and soul to the 
other worlds. The pipe is your 
means of breathing. When your soul 
leaves your body, six priests will 
be with you mentally. Your return 
is only possible by becoming one 
with the Nous, the great living 
mind… It's an ocean of light… Now, 
begin to breathe in numerical 
order. May the gods be with you. 

 
The HIGH-RANK OLD PRIEST sits next to Menua. 

 
HIGH-RANK OLD PRIEST 

Vah-Agni, Vah-Agni, take Menua's 
soul to divine essence. 

 
The high-rank old priest starts a rhythmical clap and counts 
Menua's inhale and exhale.  
 

HIGH-RANK OLD PRIEST 
One, four, one, four, two, one… 

 
In Menua's mouth is the reed pipe. He is breathing with 
numerical (root 2) rhythm.  
 
Two priests in the corner start spinning a huge wheel. The 
column with Menua begins to descend underground. The floor of 
the temple becomes level. 
 
At the summit of the cliff is the ziggurat temple of the sun. 
 
64. INT. STONE COFFIN 
 
Menua’s eyes open in darkness. The sound of the drums is 
barely audible from afar. The content of the reed pipe is  
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finished. Accidentally, the reed pipe falls from his mouth. 
Menua shakes in panic. He shouts, but his voice isn’t audible. 
The fast beating of his pulse slows down and begins to die 
out. Luminescence.  
 
65. INT. MENUA'S POV - SUBJECTIVE CAMERA 
 
An absolutely dark place. A light appears in the distance in a 
black tunnel. Menua rushes toward the light at a frightful 
speed, but the tunnel seems endless. When Menua stops, it’s as 
if he’s in the same place again. Again he rushes toward the 
light and again he stops; again, the light is the same 
distance away from him. He looks back. His heavy breathing. 
Menua turns around and rushes toward the darkness.  
Luminescence. 
 
Menua unexpectedly finds himself in the corner of the hall of 
the temple. The priests sitting inside the circle of fire are 
beating drums and singing. Their voices sound like an eco. The 
entire image of the hall looks bright monochrome. The hall has 
a completely different look. The perspective of the temple’s 
walls and the stone table is reversed 180 degrees. Objects and 
their edges close to Menua are far, while those that are 
distant are close.  
 
Suddenly, the six priests stop singing. Menua's teacher 
approaches the high-rank old priest.  
 

HIGH-RANK OLD PRIEST (V.O.) 
He is in trouble. He's in the 
valley of shadows… reverse side.      

 
Menua's teacher looks toward the left corner of the hall where 
Menua supposedly is. The teacher's voice frequently echoes.  

 
TEACHER (V.O.) 

He is here!  
 
The teacher walks to the stone table in the opposite corner 
and lies down on it, with his hands stretched left and right.  
 
CLOSE-UP: the teacher’s face, then the middle of his forehead.  
 

TEACHER (V.O.) 
Follow me. Menua… Menua! Follow me…  

 
Menua hears the teacher’s voice near his face and starts 
moving toward the teacher. A group of shadows of naked humans 
and animals pass in front of Menua. Then, as the shadows 
depart, they become animals with human heads and dwarfs with 
animal heads but human bodies. They run toward Menua but as 
they approach, they become more distant. 

 
TEACHER (V.O.) 

Menua… remember your name… 
Remember who you are… Menua… 
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The more Menua draws closer to the table, the more distant the 
table and the teacher’s dull voice become. 
 
The outstretched body of the teacher suddenly begins to rise 
from the table and slowly spins around. Unexpectedly, the 
teacher's voice shouts.  

 
TEACHER (V.O.) 

Armak! Come here! Follow me!  
 
Menua rapidly reaches the circle of fire and goes inside it. 
Luminescence. 
 
Again, he suddenly emerges in the dark tunnel and dashes 
toward the flickering light in the distance. Menua’s teacher’s 
face appears before his eyes.  
 

TEACHER (V.O.) 
Remember divine words: "From me all 
came forth, and to me all return; the 
path is inside you." Menua, at the 
gate room the past and future cross, 
and there is always present. Your 
higher self will appear as a little 
girl. You have to become one with it 
and pass the gatekeepers. 

 
When Menua reaches the light at the end of the tunnel, suddenly 
he appears in the open universe. He sees the sprawling snakes 
and vipers. They become fast moving double-helix-shaped DNA 
light-spirals. In the distance is the spiral of the Milky Way 
with the burning light in the center; in the core of the light 
is a black hole. Menua draws himself into it. Luminescence. 
 
66. INT. TWO-DIMENSIONAL GATE ROOM  
 
The gate room door like a waterfall mirror shows Harutyun's 
face as a reflection of Menua. Two appearances look at each 
other with amazement and raise their palms to touch. Then, both 
of them walk through the gate door crossing each other and 
appear as two identical little girls on the right and left 
sides of the gate. The girls run both ways and disappear.         
 
In the semi-dark hall, the colors are sharp and exaggerated, 
which seems like a two-dimensional picture. In the distance are 
two-sided, ziggurat-like steps. As soon as the little girl tries 
to go toward the steps, she straight off appears on the upper 
landing of the steps. She looks to the other side, down below.  
 
There, in front of the gate, the red, yellow, green and blue 
goats are standing still. Placed in front of them, as food, is 
the white head of a bull, on which gold-colored flies are 
buzzing. Facing the goats is a gray wolf chained to a stone 
column; in front of it is a large block of hay.  
 
Descending the steps, the little girl alternately looks at the 
wolf and the goats. The four goats rush forward and attack her. 
The little girl turns into a small fluttering light and tries 
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to escape. The goats turn to a twisted four color whirlwind 
and get a small fluttering light. Rapid transitions of colors. 
 
Universe. The mega galaxies pass by at frightening speed. In 
the distance, the quadrilateral spiral of the Milky Way 
approaches. Luminescence.  
 
Rapidly sliding one-second shots follow one another: a stream 
of spinning planets; the earth is a ball of fire that is 
burning; an approaching planet explodes; the Moon oozes and 
separates from the earth; asteroids fall down upon red-fluid 
massifs; water; ocean; whale; green field; a wild human-ape-
like face passes by; frozen icebergs; desert; a flower 
germinates; two fighter aircrafts cross the sky; mountain 
accelerator's ionic drum explodes in brightness and a red 
column directs to the sky; Harutyun is curled up motionless on 
the floor; in the airplane frightened Huntington voicelessly 
mouths the words “What the hell,” and his words remain in the 
air like frozen water. 
 
Spiral-shaped sliding colors. Unexpected halt: black screen.  

 
FADE TO: 

 
67. INT. OBSERVATORY CONTROL ROOM - PRESENT TIME  
 
In the control room of the observatory, a young policeman 
photographs a corpse from above. Next to him, an elderly 
POLICEMAN, sixties, removes his hat and puts it back on. Sad 
faces of half a dozen villagers. 
 
MENUA'S P.O.V.  
 
Strangely colored view: landscape, observatory, super-range 
antenna. A dog howls in the yard; then it runs away, whining. 
Dull breathing. Moving toward the door of the annex. The 
policeman who appeared in the open door is pushed to one side 
by an unknown force. The dull breathing passes through the corridor.  
 
BACK TO SCENE 
 
Professor Kanayan’s lifeless body is lying on the floor. There 
is a doctor by the corpse. The DOCTOR, forties, wearing a 
hospital coat, turns to the elderly policeman.  
  

DOCTOR  
(In Armenian) 

It seems the cause of death is 
heart failure… but fingers have 
been smashed… Maybe from the pain… 

 
The policeman turns to the villagers. 
 

POLICEMAN  
(In Armenian) 

You’re the people of this village. 
How come you didn't see anything?  
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A VILLAGER  
(In Armenian) 

The professor was a famous man. 
People always come to see him.  

 
The door of the control-room opens by itself. No one is there. 
 
MENUA'S P.O.V.  
 
The entire image of the control room looks bright and unusual.  
The dull breathing moves forward. The villagers blocking the 
road are pushed to one side or another by an unknown force. 
The policeman with his camera is tossed to one side. Spinning 
in the air, the camera falls to the ground and smashes to 
pieces. The professor’s body begins to tremble on the ground, 
as if someone is shaking it with two hands. A frightened 
villager shouts. 
 

VILLAGER (In Armenian) 
The spirits are shaking him! 
Run!!! 

 
Jostling one another, the frightened villagers flee.  
 
Black screen. Heavy breathing. The sound of a child crying. 
 
68. INT. OUT-OF-BODY - TWO-DIMENSIONAL GATE ROOM  
 
Menua, as a little girl, again appears on the top of the steps 
resembling a ziggurat and, from above, looks down below. 
 
Descending the steps, the little girl tries to bypass the 
goats and get into the gate behind them. Unexpectedly, the 
gray wolf attacks her. The little girl turns into a small 
fluttering light. Fragmented ultraviolet colors. The painfully 
distorted face of Harutyun appears and melts in the dark 
tunnel. The flickering light in the dark tumbles down and 
dissolves. The sound of a slow HEART BEATING stops. Absolute 
darkness. Suddenly, the teacher’s voice shouts. 

 
TEACHER (V.O.) 

Priest of the sun temple, rise! 
 
The sound of a heart beating again. A blinding light.  
 
Menua, as a little girl, again appears on the top of the 
ziggurat steps. The child sits down and cries. 

CUT TO: 
 
69. EXT/INT. COSMIC RAY RESEARCH CENTER PRESENT TIME - NIGHT 
 
The general view of Mt. Aragats. On its annex is the building 
of the accelerator, instead of the ziggurat temple.  
 
The inner hall of the Aragats accelerator, fully equipped. 
Harutyun is lying on the armchair. A DOCTOR, sixties, wearing 
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a uniform, is looking at Harutyun. Standing in the distance is 
a group of men: Armenian and Russian generals, two high 
ranking officers, Lord Huntington and Bob Wilton.  

 
DOCTOR  

He is back. 
 
Harutyun opens his eyes and slowly draws himself up in the 
armchair. The doctor departs.  
 
The Armenian general approaches and sits down in front of 
Harutyun. He tosses a thick document case on the table. 
 

ARMENIAN GENERAL  
There is an international case 
brought up against you.  
Are you able to understand? 

 
Harutyun takes his head in his hands, rubs his face, then 
surveys the area all around him and nods to the general.  
 

ARMENIAN GENERAL  
Mr. Aramian, a few Western and 
Russian satellite-stations have 
gotten out of order… Actually, 
became slightly damaged.  

 
The general winks. 

 
ARMENIAN GENERAL (Cont'd)  

You are a citizen of ours, my son. 
I’m telling you, pretending to be 
naive is useless. Let me present 
the situation to you. We have a 
broad international agreement. As 
you see, we are inside the 
accelerator and you can repeat 
your experiment.    

 
HARUTYUN  

No. General, I will not tell the 
secret, neither to our people, and 
even more so, to them. Not to 
anyone. It may become an evil in 
anyone's hands.  

 
The Armenian general looks in silence at Harutyun for a while. 

 
ARMENIAN GENERAL  

My son, I have interrogated many 
individuals in my life but you 
seem to be more than calm… 
convinced… Is your decision final? 
Do you understand, if that is your 
final answer, then my entire 
jurisdiction ends here. You can… 
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Harutyun’s still stare makes the general stop talking. 
 
ARMENIAN GENERAL  

In that case the protesting side, 
the one with damages, wishes to 
speak with you. Let me also say 
that your condition will be much 
more serious if you'll give them… 

 
HARUTYUN  

General, I'll give them nothing. 
 
The Armenian general stands up, looks in silence at Harutyun 
for a moment and departs. Approaching the group of men, the 
Armenian general nods at Lord Huntington. Lord Huntington, 
taking a step forward, stops and then turns toward the group. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON  
Gentlemen, can I speak to him 
alone? 

 
The Armenian general smiles, smirks, and nods. The group 
leaves the hall and finds itself on the other side of the 
glass wall. While the group departs, the Russian general looks 
quizzically at the Armenian general. 
 

ARMENIAN GENERAL  
Don’t worry, he’s a tough kid. 
It’s not easy to break him, but he 
refused to cooperate with anyone. 
He makes all of us against him. 

 
Huntington approaches and sits facing Harutyun. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON  
Hello again, Mr. Aramian. I am Sir 
George Adam Huntington. The effect 
of the experiment you’ve 
accomplished has caused a great 
damage and I'm representing… 
 

HARUTYUN  
Are we in court, Mr. Huntington, or 
are you trying to get something? 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Well, you have erased all the 
numerical data from the memory of 
the machines, eliminated all 
devices you made, but you can do 
it again. You are an exclusive, 
intelligent young man Mr. Aramian, 
and I value that.  

 
HARUTYUN  

You murdered my teacher.  
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LORD HUNTINGTON  
He wasn’t murdered. I was told that 
the old man had a serious heart 
problem. 

 
HARUTYUN  

They lie to you. His heart 
couldn’t withstand the torments… 
fingers… 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON  

How do you know? You couldn’t have 
known about your teacher’s death 
in such detail. You were here all 
that time.  

 
HARUTYUN  

I know what I’m saying. And I know 
who you are, Lord, one of the 
twelve. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

You… you’ve got a rich imagination, 
young man.  
 

Lord Huntington fixes his bow tie.  
 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Fine, listen. If your ingenious 
discovery is brought to life with 
our help, then together we will 
perhaps move human civilization a 
few centuries ahead. 

 
HARUTYUN  

Or the opposite, toward collapse. 
It’s wrong to put a weapon in the 
hands of an ignorant child, for 
his own safety.  
 

LORD HUNTINGTON  
International laws are against 
you. I can leave you in the hands 
of the Russians, or your 
authorities, and it’s unlikely 
that they will converse with you 
in a polite manner. Young man, 
don’t misunderstand me, I don’t 
wish to frighten you, but I can 
rescue you from this situation. 

 
HARUTYUN  

I see that you are all together. 
Lord, if you can perform a rescue, 
then rescue your own daughter from 
the hospital.  
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The statement piques Lord Huntington's interest. How could 
Harutyun know?   

 
HARUTYUN (Cont'd) 

Or, try to rescue your wife. She is 
having breakfast now in the great 
hall, and the string holding the 
heavy-framed painting hanging above 
her head is about to snap, and it’s 
possible that it will fall.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON  

Are you certain?  
 

HARUTYUN  
Yes, call and invite her to the 
window. Right now!  

 
Harutyun smiles. Confused, Huntington leaves. Getting his cell 
phone, he goes to a distant corner of the hall and makes a 
call.  
 
INTERCUT WITH HUNTINGTON'S PALACE IN LONDON 
 
The huge empty diner-hall. We see Mrs. Huntington, phone in 
hand, near the window. 

 
MS. HUNTINGTON 

(into phone) 
Where are you? I can’t see you. 
 

On the table is a tray full of snacks. The huge painting of P. 
Rubens falls and the heavy frame breaks the back of the chair. 
Frightened, Mrs. Huntington turns around. 

 
MS. HUNTINGTON 

(into phone) 
Oh my God! Sir Rubens fell down!!!  

 
BACK TO SCENE 
 
Lord Huntington disconnects the phone. He quickly returns, 
stands facing Harutyun and silently looks at him. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON  
What are you, some kind of savant?  

(pause) 
Your guess was correct. Thank you. 

 
HARUTYUN  

You are welcome. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON  
Can you give any scientific 
explanation as to what happened 
with my airplane? Please. 
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HARUTYUN  
It was proved that the speed of 
light is not absolute. Time and 
space are fragmented. In the multi-
dimensional existence, the basis of 
everything is the proto-reality, 
immaterial, fundamental field of 
information. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON  

You know, when I was young, I too 
marveled over Kant, Hegel and the 
ancient philosophers as well, but 
theirs were all theories.  
 

HARUTYUN  
Sir, you've been the subject of an 
experiment. During the event your 
airplane vanished into a two-
dimensional reality and appeared 
here, 180 degrees from the place 
where it was. In the Noumenon, 
time and space don't exist.   

 
LORD HUNTINGTON  

Oh, yes! Noumenon: mind, non-
material world; root of number two. 
Do you think we don't have an 
access?  

 
HARUTYUN  

Hellen, her. Root of two without 
the numerical data and specific 
technology is nothing. You've got 
nothing. You're free to fly back.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON  

Is that all? You don't want to add 
something or…  

 
HARUTYUN  

I do! I’m not a terrorist, I’m not 
a madman. Your satellites were 
slightly damaged. And you know 
what? You can go to hell! 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON  

Don't talk to me like that, son. 
This is not a movie where the hero 
is unbreakable.  

 
Harutyun stands up. Lord Huntington and Harutyun stare at each 
other as if ready for a fistfight. The group of people behind 
the glass wall rushes toward them. 

 
CUT TO: 
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70. INT. TWO DIMENSIONAL GATE ROOM - ANCIENT TIMES  
 
Menua's soul as a little girl, sitting on the top of the 
steps, is looking down and crying loudly. Her attention is 
focused on the circumstance, whereby hay is placed in front of 
the wolf, while meat – a bull’s head — is placed in front of 
the goats.  
 
The little girl rapidly descends the steps, snatches the 
bull’s head from the goats and throws it in front of the wolf. 
Then, picking up the block of hay from the wolf, she throws it 
before the goats. The goats and wolf pick up their food and 
leave the gate. The gate turns into an ark of rainbow, then the 
fountain of light. The gate-hall becomes a breathing ocean of 
light, Noumenon. The ocean of flaming light starts increasing.  
 
Menua's soul as a little girl begins to change its many 
various appearances, including Harutyun's look and finally 
becomes a twenty-three year old Menua, who dissolves in the 
ocean of light. Luminescence. 
 
Various galaxies, likewise soaring by, begin to move away, 
becoming dense dots. The dots get more and more dense and make 
the golden-colored silhouette; then the silhouette becomes a 
human fetus with a big brain (Universe) in the mother’s womb.  
Fire breaks out. Absolute light. Black screen. The frightening 
sound of the SQUEAKING of a spinning wheel. 

CUT TO: 
 
71. INT. OBSERVATION ROOM - DAY  
 
The window is barred. A flowerpot with flowers on the 
windowsill. Harutyun is lying down on a special physician’s 
table with his hands tied to the rails. His head is shaven and 
numerous electrodes are attached to it.  
 
There’s a one-way mirror on the wall, behind which men are 
sitting in the control room and observing Harutyun.  
 
Lord Huntington enters Harutyun’s room. The doctors examine 
Harutyun, releasing the straps. Following Huntington’s head 
motion, the doctors depart. Harutyun slowly sits up in bed.   
 
Going up to the flowers on the windowsill, Lord Huntington 
lovingly caresses the leaves of the green plant. With his back 
to Harutyun, he begins to water the flowers with the can.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Amazing! How beautifully it has 
blossomed! Nature is miraculous. 

 
HARUTYUN 

And what did your men find in my 
head? Probably hundreds of curses  
directed at you, Mister Secret 
Council. 
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LORD HUNTINGTON  
Oh, excuse me for not having 
presented myself to you with that 
identity. The institute that you 
call “Secret Council” has existed 
for a long time. Yes, at one time, 
the greatest minds understood that 
life on earth can be reduced to 
hell without control. Control is 
necessary. Do you know why? 

 
HARUTYUN 

Did you ask why to yourself?  
 

Lord Huntington turns around, facing Harutyun. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON  
Because we’re worried! We are 
worried that some extremist country 
will set off an atomic bomb and put 
an end to this planet.  

 
HARUTYUN 

Nice words, but the goal is to make 
an obedient society. And you've 
chosen the path of equalization. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON  

Liberal fools, like you, are 
thinking about the present; we, in 
turn, are thinking about the 
future.  
 

HARUTYUN 
The future…? Without national 
differences, interests… borders… 
easily manageable uniformity. And, 
in order to put your ideas into 
practice, acts of political 
deception with double standards, 
democratic tyranny… set-up wars…  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

What do you know about us? Nothing! 
There’s no need for the sheep to 
know about the plan of the shepherd 
ensuring their comfort. 

 
HARUTYUN 

Can't you see? Nature is a symphony 
of the variety of species, colors 
and fragrances, where each specie 
fulfills its function and 
complements the other.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

You say what we do is contrary to 
nature? 

NOUMENON: REALITY BEYOND 
(06/15/09)  Arthur Babayan



 100

HARUTYUN 
You wish to eliminate the colorful 
garden and replace it with an 
easily manageable plain society. 
That is against nature.  
 

Huntington worriedly looks at the flowers on the windowsill. 
He sits down on the chair placed at a distance. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

It seems to you that colorful 
garden wants to know the truth? You 
think, the people wish to know that 
there will be a world catastrophe 
due to a shortage of natural 
resources? No, they wish to eat, 
multiply, have a good time and not 
think about serious matters. Oh, 
you say that we are creating wars 
and revolutions behind the curtain. 
And I’m telling you: sometimes… for 
balance and peace. Yes, for peace, 
for God sake! Someone has to do 
this work so you can write your 
poetry and enjoy your life.  

 
HARUTYUN 

You, who are at the top of the 
pyramid… Don't you play shepherd! 
You don’t know the place of the 
human being in the universe. You 
won’t succeed. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
A few millennia ago the main 
theocratic temple of the priests, 
like our present-day group, 
succeeded.  
  

Getting out of bed in regal fashion, Harutyun goes over and 
sits down on its edge in a position fitting a pharaoh. His 
voice changes, his eyes begin to shine.  

 
HARUTYUN 

Your pyramid is an inverted warp 
compared to my sun temple. Don’t 
try to compare your group of 
moneychangers with my temple. Your 
goal is control, in order to rule.  
 

Harutyun’s entire body begins to convulse; he makes guttural 
sounds, then straightens up and looks calmly at Huntington. 

 
HARUTYUN (Cont'd) 

The goal of the brood of the sun, 
my great spiritual masters, was the 
spread of light through self-
sacrifice.  
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LORD HUNTINGTON 
Your spiritual masters? I don't 
understand what you're talking 
about. Okay, our pyramid is 
imperfect, but the worst system is 
better than chaos.  

 
HARUTYUN 

In ancient times, a young priest 
approached the great chief-priest 
with a question. He asked who had 
the right to control. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
Oh, and what did the chief reply?  

 
HARUTYUN 

His Holiness said that the role of 
controller can be played by those 
who understand the law of harmony, 
who understand that they are 
merely playing a role. The 
universe is a living organism, and 
is already being controlled.  
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
Harry, you and I are cut from the 
same cloth. We are concerned about 
the earth’s future. Please, try to 
understand. Look, there are some 
powerful groups… finally you will 
give up your secret… and I can't 
let it go. It is too dangerous.  
Listen Harry, it's too late, the 
Pandora's box is open already.    
 

Harutyun looks intently at Lord Huntington.   
 
HARUTYUN 

Don't worry, I'll close that box. 
I will leave this place. I'll 
leave you all. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Leave us? How? It's impossible. 
 

Harutyun’s voice changes; he begins speaking while weeping. 
Lord Huntington looks at him, stunned.  

 
HARUTYUN 

One times one is one… Teacher… 
Father Ardzan, I, the holy priest 
by the name of Menua… I'm free to go.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

What's happening with you… Harry, 
Harry… Who are you talking with? 
Remember who you are. Harry?  
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HARUTYUN 
We are all one and the soul of 
the earth will be lost. One times 
one is one. I am the last one. We 
are the conscience of the world, 
and I will leave… you.  

 
Lord Huntington turns around toward the one-way mirror wall  
and motions with his hand. The Armenian and Russian generals, 
Bob Wilton and men in uniforms rush in. They attempt to make 
Harutyun lie down on the special table.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

Is he losing his mind again? 
 
Bob Wilton hysterically grabs Harutyun's throat and shouts.  

 
WILTON 

Enough! Enough playing us, you 
foolish punk! Everybody has his 
price… have you thought about your 
daughter? 

 
Huntington explodes. He pushes Wilton away and shouts.  

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

You’re just talking nonsense, you 
animal! 
 

WILTON 
He is playing, Mister Huntington. 
The last resort is to inject him 
with the truth serum.  

 
An enraged Harutyun bristles at Wilton’s remark and tries to 
free himself. The men in uniforms put Harutyun’s hands in a 
horizontal position and try to inject him.  
 
HARUTYUN'S P.O.V. 
 
Rapid pace of his heartbeat. The physicians’ faces in front of 
Harutyun’s eyes. Suddenly, the image changes to a priestly 
temple; then his priest-teacher’s face, whose lips say, 
“concentrate!”  
 
BACK TO OBSERVATION ROOM 
 
The content of the syringe flows into a vein in his hand, but 
immediately the fluid flows back into the syringe.  
 
Harutyun shakes free from the hands of those holding him down 
and runs toward the flowerpot on the windowsill. He extends 
the open palm of his hand, and the guard with a pistol in 
front of him falls to the floor, seemingly from an invisible 
blow to his chest.  
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Another two guards in his way try to catch him. Harutyun 
sharply turns and runs on the wall through the ceiling all the 
way to the flowerpot on the windowsill. Snapping a few little 
leaves from the green plant, Harutyun sticks two of them in 
his ears and tosses the third into his mouth, under his 
tongue. He begins to whistle. The whistle becomes a BUZZ. All 
the people in the room, grabbing their ears and howling like 
mad, fall to the floor.  
 
The one-way mirror wall begins to shake. A woman in the 
control-room, behind the glass, presses the alarm button. 
SOUND of the ALARM. In a panic, one of two soldiers removes 
his pistol, aims it at Harutyun and fires, but the shot leaves 
only a small trace on the ammunition-proof glass. The SOUND of 
WHISTLING shakes the glass rapidly and then shatters the glass 
wall. At the same time, the second soldier fires; the 
cartridge with the soporific serum pierces Harutyun’s throat 
and knocks him to the floor.  
 
First-aid men fill the room and start lifting Lord Huntington 
and the others off the floor. Paul and Hellen also appear in 
the room.  
 
The PHYSICIAN, fifties, in uniform, approaches Harutyun, 
checks his pulse and turns around toward them. 

 
PHYSICIAN 

He’ll sleep for an hour. 
 
Hellen's face fills with sadness at the sight. 

DISSOLVE TO: 
 
72. INT. OBSERVATION ROOM ROOM (LATER)  
 
CLOSE-UP: A woman’s hands untie the straps holding Harutyun, 
who is pinned to the bed.  
 
HARUTYUN'S P.O.V. 
 
Hellen’s face is floating in light. The image becomes clear. 
 
BACK TO SCENE 
 
Having come to his senses, Harutyun smiles.  

 
HARUTYUN  

Hey, Hellen, how are you? I missed 
you. Where is your camera? Too bad 
I don’t have a blackboard here. 

 
HELLEN 

Forgive me, we have to take off 
now. Hurry up. I’ve thought a lot. 
Yes, I have worked with them, but 
I love you. I tried to get rid of 
that feeling, but I wasn’t able 
to. Hurry up, we’ve got to run! 
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Harutyun smiles. He starts to sing. 
 
HARUTYUN 

Really?… "Only me and you…"  
 
Hellen weeps. 

 
HELLEN 

Forgive me for deceiving you. 
What can I do? That was my job. 
Let’s go! 

 
Hellen lifts Harutyun’s arm, puts it on her shoulder and, 
assisting him, the two of them exit.  
 
Reaching the end of the corridor, Harutyun straightens up. 
Hellen points to the little door in the wall. Hellen is the 
first to squeeze through the air conditioning duct system's 
little door and slide down. Harutyun follows her. There is a 
semi-dark corridor in the basement. Hellen grabs his hand and 
the two of them run.  
 
They call the elevator, climb up to the roof of it and close 
the roof's door. The elevator suddenly stops. Two physicians 
enter the elevator. Hellen and Harutyun hold their breath. The 
elevator stops at one of the floors. People come out. The 
elevator again goes up, reaching the roof. Harutyun and Hellen 
emerge onto the roof and quickly descend the stairs. Reaching 
the ground, they go away from the building. 
 
Passage from down to up: island-rocky hill, a one-story annex 
at the top.  
 
Hellen points to the path leading down to the valley from the 
heights. Harutyun looks all around. Facing Harutyun is Mt. 
Ararat. Behind him are the four peaks of Mt. Aragats. 

 
HELLEN 

What are you doing? Don’t stand 
there upright like that! 

 
HARUTYUN  

Hellen, I love you, but what can I 
do? I read every thought of yours. 
I just had to reach here, under 
the gaze of the two mountains. 

 
HELLEN  

I know, you have reason not to 
believe me, but now it’s 
different.  

 
HARUTYUN  

Your mind is struggling against 
your heart. According to your 
bosses’ scenario, the two of us 
are to flee to a neighboring 
country, then you will try to get 
my secret.  
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HELLEN  
Forgive me, forgive…  
 

HARUTYUN  
I know that you are suffering. 
You’re also thinking that maybe 
together we’ll be able to trick 
your bosses. Relax, everything is 
fine. I’ve reached my destination. 

 
Hellen weeps. She wraps her arms around him. They kiss. 
 

HARUTYUN 
It felt so good, right from the 
start. I really fell in love.  

 
HELLEN 

You flee, Harry. A transistor, a 
chip has been placed in my hand.  
 

Hellen shows her hand. 
 
HELLEN (Cont'd) 

I’ll go in a different direction. 
We’ll be able to deceive them, 
gain time.  

 
Harutyun sits on a rock.  
 

HARUTYUN 
Aall that is meaningless. I’ll go 
now… believe me… relax. Let’s 
consider this our parting. Look at 
the mountains of Ararat. In 
ancient times, it was called the 
land of the gods, the land of 
Noah. See, on the top of the other 
mountain was the sun-temple, my 
temple.  

 
HELLEN 

Why am I calm? They can show up 
any minute. 

 
HARUTYUN 

Hellen, don’t worry, and don’t 
forget they want something. They 
depend on me. Everything will be 
fine. I’ve got to pray. 

 
Removing his hospital gown, Harutyun sits completely naked in 
the lotus position on a rock. Then he sings the hymn of the 
priests in a loud voice.  

 
HARUTYUN 

Greetings to you, the ONE - 
supreme God. Greetings to you, 
master of two truths. 
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It’s a clear, bright summer day. On the right is Mt. Aragats; 
on the left, Mt. Ararat.  
 
In the distance, a few people come out of the entrance to the 
annex and run toward Harutyun and Hellen. In the group are the 
Armenian and Russian generals and Lord Huntington.  
 
Praying Harutyun’s shadow stretches and reaches the group of 
men; passing them, it reaches all the way to the peak of the 
facing mountain. Lord Huntington and the others look in 
amazement, first at Harutyun sitting on the rock, then at the 
enormity of the shadow. The shadow disappears in a moment. 
Suddenly, snow begins to fall in large flakes.  
 
Harutyun, who was praying out loud, falls silent. He is 
sitting in the lotus position like a statue.  
 
Hellen lifts her hands in the air, facing the snow. The group 
of men approaches Harutyun. Hellen, looking at Harutyun, 
addresses Huntington. 

 
HELLEN 

He’s still praying. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
Something is wrong. 

 
Hellen looks at Harutyun's face. His eyes are opened wide; his 
face is motionless, frozen in a serene smile. Hellen’s hand 
touches the pulse of his neck. A moment later, Hellen cries 
out in amazement. 

 
HELLEN 

He’s gone. He has departed. 
 
Hellen is sobbing. The group of men comes over to Harutyun. 
The physicians lean over Harutyun; then, straightening up, 
they shake their heads.  
 
Lord Huntington's eyes are filled with tears. 
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
He did as he said… he’s gone. 

 
In the distance are the mountains - Aragats and Ararat. A 
bright, sunny day. It’s snowing. 

 
CUT TO: 

 
73. INT. TEMPLE OF THE SUN - ANCIENT TIMES  
 
CLOSE-UP: Squeaking spinning wheel.  
 
RECEDING: Two priests are spinning the wheel in the large hall 
of the temple. The stone column rises from beneath the floor.  
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Inside the burning circle-ring, six tired priests are hitting 
the tambourine and singing “HAYA, HAYA… VAH-AGNI!…”  
 
Lying on the stone table, Menua's teacher wakes up and sits 
there. Tired, he assumes the lotus sitting position. He makes 
a ring with his ring fingers and thumbs. Seeing his hand sign, 
one of the six elders, the OLD PRIEST, becomes overjoyed. 

 
OLD PRIEST 

Vah-Agni inside him! Menua reached 
the spiritual body of Vah-Agni!  

 
In a louder voice and excitedly hitting the tambourine, the 
priests begin to turn around in a circular fashion and sing.  
The stone column emerges entirely. Menua is curled up like a 
fetus, motionless. The priest, having come near to him, 
touches him and tries to awaken him. Menua falls to the floor, 
breathless. Surprised, the high-rank old priest picks up the 
fallen reed pipe and turns around toward the teacher. 

 
HIGH-RANK OLD PRIEST 

The reed is not in his mouth. He’s 
not breathing. Maybe three days 
ago already… I remember… I sensed… 

 
The teacher jumps up, reaches Menua and embraces him. With the 
help of the other priests, Menua is made to sit opposite the 
teacher. With two fingers, the teacher directly strikes 
Menua's heart, then holds his open palm above Menua’s head. 
Menua’s eyes are closed and motionless. There is a tear 
flowing from under the eyelashes of his right eye. Suddenly, 
Menua takes a breath like a newborn infant, then murmurs. 
 

MENUA 
Teacher, there… in the future… 
they killed you. 

 
Menua's teacher smiles and RUBS the lobe of his left ear with 
two fingers of his right hand like Professor Kanayan. 

 
CUT TO: 

74. EXT. CITY STREET - PRESENT TIME - DAY  
 
A line of cars with black panes of glass. In one are Lord 
Huntington, Ms. Laing and the lord’s two guards. The car is 
headed through town to the airport.  
 
INSIDE THE CAR: Visible from the closed window of the car are 
people walking along the sidewalks, cafes, etc.  
 
Lord Huntington is speaking on his cell phone with his wife.   
 

LORD HUNTINGTON 
(into phone) 

Eleanor, I’m headed for the 
airport… You’re the mother, go and 
bring Kristy home… I missed you, 
too… I sound different? Perhaps. 
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Suddenly there’s a SQUEAKING as the car’s brakes are applied. 
Huntington and the others in the car are shaken up and SHOUT. 
The bodyguard sitting next to the driver gets out of the car.  
 
Harutyun's daughter Urmia stands in front of the car. Holding 
a pistol, the bodyguard addresses Urmia.  

 
BODYGUARD 

Get off the road, kid! 
 
INSIDE THE CAR: Lord Huntington sees Harutyun’s daughter. 
She’s holding an envelope above her head. 

 
LORD HUNTINGTON 

That’s Aramian's daughter. Take it 
easy. Get the pistols away from 
the child. The envelope! 

 
The girl calmly walks up to the car and stands by the window 
behind which Lord Huntington is seated. She quietly looks into 
the black opaque glass, as if she sees Lord Huntington.  
 
INSIDE THE CAR: Lord Huntington looks closely at the face of 
the girl. He understands that Urmia is able to see him behind 
the opaque glass. He tries to smile as if culpable. The girl 
raises her hand along with the envelope.  
 
OUTSIDE: The pane of glass of the limousine slowly descends. The 
girl hands over the envelope, which is taken inside the car. The 
little girl steps away, and the row of automobiles depart.  
 
INSIDE THE CAR: Lord Huntington nervously opens the envelope 
and reads the letter. 

 
HARUTYUN (V. O.) 

When I died, the street dogs  
didn't bemoan at the full moon,  
no solar eclipse was in tow. 
Nothing subtracted from the 
universe, nothing added…  
It's just that… our world kept 
riding its ass, but… without me. 

 
Lord Huntington smiles and continues to read. 

 
HARUTYUN (V. O.) 

No, don't be hopeful, this is not 
about my finding. Probably it 
isn’t to be expected that we will 
be able to speak after my death, 
but here is something that may 
help you. You don't realize it 
yet, but in your heart you want 
something more than my secret; you 
want your inner window to be open.  

(MORE)   
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HARUTYUN (Cont'd) 
Noumenon! It's a realm within 
itself, free and boundless. And, 
you had it once for six seconds. 
Three days ago in your airplane 
you saw me, an ancient priest, and 
roamed with me through the past 
and the future of the universe 
without even being aware of it. 
Now you know, you remember… I 
hope. Goodbye Lord Huntington, I'm 
heading to meet my fancies beyond.      
 

The girl, Urmia, looks at the length at the departing automobiles.   
 
We gradually move upwards from the back of the limousine up 
into the air. 
 
Landscape. In the distance is Mt. Ararat with a cloud-shaped 
halo on top.  

 
 

FADE OUT 
 
 

THE END 
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