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INT. SACRED HEART CHURCH – EVENING -                    1

A Young Woman kneels silently at the front of quiet church nave, light casting beams through the windows, illuminating simple wooden pews. 

She reacts almost undetectably as a figure enters from the back of the church.

A Young Man walks half way up the church before pausing briefly to lower his hood, and then continues on at a slower and more thoughtful pace. 

Kneeling down in the same pew as her, they share a moment of silence.


				  YANA
			  Do you miss it?


He pauses, then decides to ignore the question.


				  NEVYN
You wanted to see me?


She turns to look at him for the first time, and her answer is tinged with sadness.


	   YANA
    I’m leaving…

He starts somewhat, then controls himself and calmly inquires:


				  NEVYN
			  Leaving for where?

				
				  YANA
	One of the Church Missions off world.


				  NEVYN
I suppose there’s no point trying to change your mind…


Despite the rhetorical nature of his question she   nevertheless shakes her head.


				NEVYN
		          When?


				YANA
Soon. Figured I should tell you that I can’t help out anymore. I’m sorry to do this, but I just feel like I can do some real good out there.


NEVYN bites his tongue and nods his head, looking down and clasping his hands tightly together.


				NEVYN
	Yeah, of course, I understand, Good luck to you.


She reaches over and squeezes his shoulder, attempting a smile.


				 YANA
     Maybe one of the others can help you now…?



				 NEVYN
(looking over at her) You’re the only one who still talks to me. I know it’s for his sake, not mine.

He gets up as if to go, but she quickly rises also and asks with concern in her voice:


				 YANA
		        How is he?


				NEVYN

            (smiling) Surviving.

She watches him walk out of the church, before kneeling back down, and joining her hands in prayer.

NEVYN steps outside, into a vast and urban area. He takes one last look into the church before closing the door and walking off. As he leaves the camera pulls back revealing the extent of the megastructures overshadowing the seemingly tiny church building.
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