


1A - travelling at us, a sphere catches distant starlight and renders itself into form.

1B - soon we see it to be synthetic.

AWAY: OPENING SEQUENCE



2A - it collides with us and we plunge through its shell.

2B - and we end up behind an imprisoned alien creature staring out at his captors who are 
rotating a hologram of Earth with their arms.



3A - the glow of the hologram reflects off the prisoners head.

3B - the captors rotate and enlarge portions of the Earth hologram. Its glow reveals many more imprisoned 
creatures in the background. These guys are intergalactic poachers.



4A - the captors select a location on Earth - around Wellington, New Zealand - and a hologram of the spherical ship 
appears. A shaft of light mimics a potential route of travel.

4B - the camera aligns the prisoner behind the captor. The prisoner’s knuckles clench to the bars.



5A - we see more of the prisoner - a formidable bladed tail sweeping catlike in the cell. The captor is unaware.

5B - the captor thrusts forward to set the ship on course. His dreadlock-like appendages whip backward and the 
prisoner takes his opportunity.



6A

6B - the second captor hears the noise...



7A - ...and he finds his comrade slumped.

7B - the prisoner, having hidden behind the slumped poacher, abruptly launches out...



8A - ...and grabs his second victim.

8B - pulling him into a vicious attack only our ears can piece together.



9A - the prisoner ‘helps’ his captor open the cage.

9B - the bars lift.



10A - the unfortunate poachers are jettisoned.

10B - their bodies drift toward a large Earth-like planet as the ship travels away.



11A - free at last, the alien finds himself on a ship that’s now his - heading at any moment to New Zealand, Earth.

11B - the ship begins its method of interstellar travel - it lights up to a ball of white light. 

Again we have a shot of a sphere in the middle of the screen. For humanity, this is all space travel has ever been - 
from the subatomic to the universal - just spherical bodies in space.



12A - then the ship purely disappears from the inside out. There is no sound.

12B - Tranquil New Zealand bush forest. A pure black ball opens up in the trees. Still no sound.



13A - at once, the ship fills the black orb of space. Trees and ferns, bisected by the object, roll off its surface, 
cut cleanly.

13B - the exact same sized ball of matter, having instantaneously swapped places with the ship, now finds itself 
adrift in space where the ship originated.



14A - now cut to a lumbering old car covered in Green political bumper stickers.

14B - this antithesis to the technology we’ve just witnessed rumbles down a backwater New Zealand road, headed 
into a national park



15A

15B - the spaceship door opens, harsh New Zealand sunlight floods in.



16A - our human hero brakes too hard, sending his pile of University textbooks flying off the passenger seat

16B - he has manic hippie hair, an old t-shirt. He is a Biology student. He pulls the handbrake, looking a little 
worn out.



17A/B - he has a conversation with himself, pretending that his University books are nagging him in high pitched 
voices to get back to studying. Rather than a drab, down and out guy, Hector immediately shows us his
humorous and eccentric personality.



18A/B - Tui, a New Zealand native bird, sings peacefully. But it is then violently pounced upon by a shark -like 
spiny flash.



19A - Hector says to himself while warm sunlight through the foliage dots across his face.

19B - he continues down the trail, deeper into the bush.



20A - the alien, like an apex predator among the ferns, delicately holds the warmly dead Tui, almost as if it didn’t 
mean to kill it.

20B - but then, like a delinquent’s cigarette butt, the alien flicks the dead bird away without a thought.



21A - Hector’s walk is interrupted by the upsetting sight of a usually raucous native bird stone dead in the middle 
of the trail.

21B - gently, a visibly upset Hector picks the body up.



22A - not 5 metres away the alien’s tail wags at the sight of far more interesting prey.

22B - Hector wonders aloud. The alien’s tail reaches out like a muscular snake. Disturbingly silent, it hovers above 
Hector’s mop of hair, poised.



23A - the tail explosively turns rigid, striking Hector unconscious with the flat side.

23B - the alien drags Hector aboard, struggling slightly with the similarly sized human’s dead weight. Just a bit 
of the alien’s clumsiness is revealed. Just enough for us to suspect that he might be more animal than calculated 
superintellectual. 













I initially began this story as a graphic novel. I produced 76 pages of pen and ink work. 
They can be viewed at this blog address - http://cjdrcomics.wordpress.com
I have since revised large segments of the story, improving it, I feel, from how I did it in the
comics. For example, I now think the aliens shouldn’t be able to speak English.









A scene where Hector gains some insight into the alien’s nature. Hector, stressed out, worried about his family 
missing him, sulks in the fields surrounding the alien’s dwelling. He is unaware the alien is passing by.

Hector hears something.
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Not shy, the alien sits beside Hector and raises his finger slowly towards the human’s weird looking face. 

Hector, perplexed and powerless, watches the claw draw closer.
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Hector clasps his unbitten fingers as the alien rolls backward into a handstand...

...and pushes himself up onto his feet.
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He then turns, and as if Hector was never there, cooly struts away.

Leaving Hector really confused. After Hector’s sale falls through, the alien is left with Hector to maintain until 
another buyer is found. Until then Hector is like a pet to him. This scene was the alien amusing himself with 
Hector the same way one might approach a friend’s dog.
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