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FADE IN: 

INT. AISHYA’S APARTMENT - NIGHT 

A spacious, two-floor loft penthouse on the 52nd floor of a 
skyrise building near the Marina Bay, covered in blue and 
golden façade panels. The lights of the penthouse are turned 
off. The living area and the kitchen space are ranging a 
vast 8-meter ceiling height. A gargantuan chandelier adorned 
in clear crystals is dangling from the ceiling between the 
light-grey couch and marbled kitchen isle, just 3 meters 
above the white marbled floor. 

The upper floor of the loft, which is separated through a 
dark stained-glass railing from the lower floor and 
connected through floating, ebony-black stair steps, 
contains other rooms. White marble panels dress up the walls 
between the frosted, bi-parting sliding doors. 

The outside is blurry due to a sandstorm and clouds hovering 
above the city. Barely any lights are on in the neighboring 
buildings. Only a few yellow and blue toned rays are beaming 
through the large glass façade of the penthouse, leaving the 
space tinted in those colors. The little light provided from 
outside shows the silhouette of the white furniture of the 
living area. Only a few souvenirs are decorating the glass 
surfaces of the space. It is rather minimally decorated.  

DISSOLVE TO: 

INT. AISHYA’S BEDROOM - NIGHT 

Alone in the room. Lights are turned off. The glass-façade 
on the right side of Aiysha’s bed is letting some light into 
the room through the neighboring buildings. The room is 
minimalistic, only with built-in, white equipment furnished. 
A bi-parting sliding door subdivides the wall-cabinet on the 
left-hand side of her bed. Aishya anxiously sits cross-
legged on her kind-sized bed with white sheets and pillows 
in her long anthracite pajamas and is fumbling on a vintage 
recorder device.  

 



2 
 

 

 

AISHYA KHAN, Half Emirati-half 
Indian, 17 teenage Muslim girl, 
tall, long black hair, green eyes 

Hello? Test, test. Does this thing work at 
all? Here is Aishya Khan, and I am 
documenting the current state of my city, 
Dubai. Aaaah - 

A thunder strikes close to her building. Aishya jumps up 
from surprise. Breathes heavily but continues fumbling on 
the recorder, while trying to record herself. Her heart is 
beating in a fast pace due to the shock. She is getting the 
chills. 

AISHYA KHAN 

(in an exhausted state) Dear Lord, what is 
going on outside?! And where on earth are 
my parents at? 

She goes to -- 

THE BEDROOM WINDOW 

And looks out of the window. She is worried and sighs. Puts 
her hand onto the glass. 

DISSOLVE TO: 

VIEW OUT OF THE WINDOW ON STREET 

Sandstorm raging. With a few lightnings striking. It is 
nearly completely obscure. 

AISHYA KHAN 

Oh dear, hopefully, my parents are 
alright. 

She takes her phone from her pocket. The time says 2.25 am 
and sees that there is no connection. Annoyed, she throws 
her phone onto the bed. 

AISHYA KHAN 

(sighs) It is 2088 and yet the connection 
is dead. Amazing. 

As she is going back to her bed, entry door noises are 
coming from the hallway. 
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AISHYA KHAN 

That must be them! 

She heads out of her room to greet them in the –  

CUT TO: 

 

HALLWAY OF APARTMENT 

PAVANI KHAN, MOTHER, 50, in a long grey business dress, 
enters the room through a heavy, black aluminum door. AMIR 
KHAN, FATHER 48, in a black business suit, follows. They are 
covered in sand. Yellowish fluorescent lights behind them 
from the hallway are glaring into the apartment. Pavani 
tries to turn on the light from the apartment manually by 
her implanted chip device but fails. 

PAVANI KHAN 

Finally, at home. This was terrible Amir. 
Why aren’t the lights going on?! Aishya? 
Are you there? 

She looks towards the door of Aiysha’s bedroom at the end of 
their corridor. Aiysha comes out and is running towards 
Pavani and hugs her. 

AISHYA KHAN 

(relieved but excited) I am so glad to see 
you! I was so worried. Where have you been 
and what is going on? 

Amir heads to the central controlling system of the 
apartment at the opposite end of their hallway, tries to 
make the lights connection work. 

AMIR KHAN 

Aisyha, do you know what is wrong with the 
lights? Why won’t they turn on? 

AISHYA KHAN 

I think we don’t have any electricity 
anymore. My Wi-Fi connection isn’t even 
working. 
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Aishya checks her phone, sees that it still has no 
connection. She turns on the torch on her phone and heads to 
Amir. 

PAVANI KHAN 

Ah, that must be because of the storm. On 
our way home, multiple passages were 
closed because they got damaged through 
the storm. 

CUT TO: 

CENTRAL CONTROLLING SYSTEM SCREEN 

Aishya helps Amir to navigate on the device with the torch. 
She turns it back off, as Amir manages to activate the 
screen per hand scanning. The screen says, “emergency power 
supply activated – time remaining 8 hours and 15 minutes”. 
Electricity is provided in the entirety of the penthouse. 
The lights turn on at the hallway and a voice is coming from 
the TV in the living area. 

AMIR KHAN 

Okay. So, it says that we have remaining 
electricity for the next 8 hours. Wait, 
what is this voice in the living room? 

CUT TO: 

LIVING AREA 

A newsperson is being projected on a large white wall 
opposite the couch. Small, dim and warm ceiling and counter 
lights of the kitchen area are brightening the space. Aishya 
and her parents head to the living space to hear the news. 

NEWSPERSON 

… Dubai is in a state of a natural crisis. 
A raging sand and thunderstorm have cut 
off multiple infrastructures, as well as 
electricity supply networks. The 
government of Dubai urges every resident 
to seek shelter at your closest public 
building, as private residency buildings 
won’t be able to provide enough 
electricity in the coming 24 hours. If 
possible, seek shelter at latest in the 
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morning hours, to avoid the daytime heat. 
Only bring your most important items. 
Larger pets such as dogs and cats are 
allowed to be carried, only by leash and a 
muzzle, however. Smaller pets cannot be 
transported due to lack of storage 
options. The public facilities will 
provide all necessities from food, to 
hygiene and sleeping possibilities. Please 
inform your neighbors in case they could 
not hear the news. 

Aishya sits down on the couch, frightened. She covers her 
mouth with her hands and looks up to her parents who are 
standing behind the adjacent couch. The projection stops. 
The wall lamps of the projection wall turn on in a warm 
yellow-white hue. The ambience of the space is calm and 
comforting. 

PAVANI KHAN 

Oh honey, everything will be fine. 

AISHYA KHAN 

What is happening here. (in a state of 
shock) So, this means we need to seek 
refuge at the Dubai World Center?  

AMIR KHAN 

Yes, I’m afraid. This is the first time 
that we have encountered such a scenario. 
(He looks around the apartment) I would 
say let’s pack our valuables and then get 
some sleep. Then, in the morning around 7, 
let’s head out, okay? I do not trust the 
emergency power supply. It says that it 
provides enough electricity for the air-
conditioning until 10 o’clock, but I think 
it won’t be sufficient. Let’s not risk it. 

Her parents head to the kitchen to get some water. Aishya 
heads back to her - 

DISSOLVE TO: 

AISHYA’S BEDROOM 
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She lays down in her bed, without covering herself, as the 
apartment is too hot from having no air-conditioning, and 
due to the evening heat, which was creeping into the flat 
through the glass over the past hours. She takes her 
recorder to check the battery level. It says 21%. She plugs 
it into the socket, as well as her powerbank and phone. She 
looks on her phone screen to message her friend - 

CUT TO: 

PHONE SCREEN 

AISHYA KHAN 

(speaks aloud) “Hi there Mara, u up?”  

FLASH CUT TO: 

EXT. AISHYA’S WINDOW 

She looks outside of the window. Her face brightened by the 
screen. The storm is still raging, making the scenery 
blurry. Another lighting strikes. Illuminating her room. 

AISHYA KHAN 

(speaks aloud) “Have you heard the news? 
We need to leave the apartment as soon as 
possible” (she waits a few seconds) Ah, 
come on girl, reply! 

DISSOLVE TO: 

 

Aishya checks out the news on her social media 
account. Multiple articles that say “Dubai-weather 
catastrophe”, “Serious Crisis”, “Electricity leakage 
threatening the city”, “seek shelter ASAP”. As she 
doesn’t get a reply from Mara, she goes to sleep. 

TIME CUT TO: 

The sun rises at the horizon and is radiating through the 
sheet of glass. Aishya wakes up. She checks her phone; the 
time says 6.04am. Grunting that it is too early. While 
yawning she notices that Mara still hasn’t replied. 
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AISHYA KHAN 

Why isn’t she replying, is she still 
sleeping or what? (sighs) 

She gets up, heads to her en-suite bathroom to freshen up. 

TIME CUT TO: 

She comes back into her room, fully dressed up, wearing an 
all-white abaya. She checks her phone once again, still no 
message. She grabs her rattan-webbed backpack, puts devices 
and accessories in it, and heads to the –  

CUT TO: 

KITCHEN AREA 

- where her parents, all dressed up in suits, are preparing 
breakfast at the counter. The sun is creeping up the 
horizon, shining through the large two-level penthouse 
windows. Sun rays are reflecting on the white, marbled 
surfaces of the room. The atmosphere outside is peaceful, as 
the storm completely disappeared. The projector TV is 
showing images of the state of Dubai. The newsperson’s voice 
is heard in the background. 

PAVANI KHAN 

How should we get to the Dubai World 
Center? The passage tunnel is broken as we 
saw last night when going home.  

AMIR KHAN 

Yeah, true, mmh. (thinks for a brief 
moment) Maybe we should simply take the 
car and head to the mall? It still is over 
2km away from here.  

AISHYA KHAN 

Or we take the metro if the passage to it 
is open. Good morning. 

Aishya places her bag on the bar stool and leans down onto 
the countertop. Her parents shake their head to agree on the 
idea.  
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AISHYA KHAN 

I messaged Mara, but she is not replying, 
I will head down to her floor to check on 
her, okay?  

AMIR KHAN 

Okay, we will wait then for you, but don’t 
take too long, we should get going in 30 
minutes.  

They watch the news.  

CUT TO: 

NEWS PROJECTION ON WALL 

NEWSPERSON 

Multiple roads were severely damaged by 
last night’s storm. Check out the site of 
the government of Dubai under 
www.dm.gov.ae to find out which commuting 
options are relevant for your 
neighborhood. Again, citizens living in 
strictly residency quarters need to seek 
shelter at their neighborhood mall.  

AMIR KHAN 

Alright, I will check the homepage and 
then we’ll see how we can travel to the 
mall. 

Aishya leaves her flat and heads to the elevators. Her 
neighbors, Mr. and Mrs. Chen, a chubbier couple just left at 
the same time. The lights are turned off, as the windows 
opposite the elevators provide enough light in the hallway. 

MR. CHEN 

Oh, good morning Aishya, good to see you. 
How are you? 

Aishya bows to greet them. 
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AISHYA 

Good morning, yes, I am alright, I am 
heading to my friend on the 20th floor. 
Have you heard the news? 

MRS. CHEN 

Yes, yes, terrible. Unbelievable that we 
would experience such a thing. We have 
been here only for a few months, and now 
we are being evacuated from our apartment. 
Tremendous. 

MR. CHEN 

Absolutely, we were planning on opening 
our business next week, but I am afraid, 
this will be postponed. 

MRS. CHEN 

Mmmh, but what can we do. We are heading 
now to the Mall of the Emirates, where 
will you be going? How are your parents? 
Last night was disastrous, did they manage 
to come home? 

The elevator arrives. They enter it. 

FLASH CUT TO: 

Elevator buttons. The buttons are touchscreen and glowing in 
a light blue hue. Aishya selects the 20th floor, while the 
Chen’s want to head to the first basement floor.  

CUT TO: 

ELEVATOR 

It is a spacious elevator, fully mirrored and with an LED-
light show on the ceiling. Mrs. Chen holds onto the arm of 
her husband, looking slightly worried due to her elevator 
anxiety. 

AISHYA 

Mall of the Emirates? But that is further 
away than the Dubai World Center? Are you 
going by car? 
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MR. CHEN 

We know, we know, but if you look at it, 
even though Dubai World Center is 
certainly larger, more people will be 
going there, as more residences are in the 
surrounding area, so it will be more 
crowded. And yes, we will go by car. The 
metro is just too bothersome and 
unpractical. 

His wife agrees with nodding. Dddingg. The elevator arrives 
on the 20th floor. Aishya exits. 

AISHYA 

Okay, thank you very much for the 
information. Please take care and good 
luck. Hopefully, see you soon. 

MRS. CHEN 

Goodbye dear, you too! 

They wave at each other. Aishya heads down the hallway – 

CUT TO: 

HALLWAY TO MARA 

It is a long, well-lit, white hallway with multiple dark, 
aluminum apartment doors. Mara’s door is the very last one. 
Aishya rings on the door, and waits a bit, only to be 
greeted by a sleepy, petite, blonde, Swedish girl. 

MARA ÖBERG, 16, sassy, Swedish only 
child 

(annoyed) Dear lord, Aishya what are you 
doing here so early? It is nearly 7 in the 
morning. (yawns) 

AISHYA 

I know, but have you not heard the news? 
Why are you still in you pj’s?? 

Annoyed, Aishya rushes into Mara’s flat. A small two-bedroom 
apartment, in a messy state. It is well air-conditioned. 
Aishya is surprised by the cool ambience. 
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AISHYA 

Woah, where is your mum? 

MARA ÖBERG 

She is in Abu Dhabi, work stuff. And why 
the rush, what’s wrong? And why are you so 
awake? 

AISHYA 

Get your valuables and wear something 
else. We need to get going. There was a 
huge storm last night, which cut off the 
power supply in the city. We need to go a 
public building, as they provide shelter. 

Suddenly, Mara jumps up from devastation, runs into 
her room to get dressed in her oversized, white t-
shirt and neon-green cycling shorts. Gathers her 
belongings and heads out with Aishya.  

DISSOLVE TO: 

AISHYA’S FLAT 

The girls enter the penthouse. Aishya’s parents are already 
waiting near the entrance door with their things stored in 
two luggage and backpacks.  

 

AMIR KHAN 

So, the plan is, we will take the 
underground metro M3, as this one has not 
been destroyed, luckily. In order to get 
to the Dubai World Center, going by car is 
not possible, as the street is damaged. 
So, are you guys ready? 

AISHYA 

I met the Chen’s before at the elevator. 
They said that they would go to the Mall 
of the Emirates by car. Isn’t that in the 
same direction as the World Center? 
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MARA ÖBERG 

Nah, that is in the other direction. But 
why would they go there? The World Center 
is a much nicer and has more facilities to 
offer. 

FLASH CUT TO: 

HALLWAY 

Suddenly, the emergency power supply of the entire apartment 
complex goes off. A loud siren echoes throughout the 
corridor, blue lights on the ceiling are glaring in alarm.  

EMERGENCY SIREN VOICE 

Attention, every resident of the Le Rêve 
Residence must leave the complex. The 
power supply for the building remains for 
29 minutes and 55 seconds until the 
elevators are shut down. Please, evacuate 
the complex. 

The emergency warning is kept on repeat in the background. 

AMIR KHAN 

Okay, we seriously need to get going NOW. 

Everyone heads to the elevators. 

CUT TO: 

ELEVATOR 

After waiting for a few seconds for one of the 3 elevators 
to arrive, they enter, and Amir selects the 3rd Basement 
floor button. The LED light show of the ceiling is turned 
off, only a dim blue flashing light is “breathing” to show 
the emergency situation.  

AMIR KHAN 

You see; therefore I didn’t trust this 
emergency power supply. It’s only 7.15 and 
the generators of the entire complex are 
already giving up. 

His wife Pavani slaps him on his arm, smiling at him. 
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MARA ÖBERG 

Hey Aishya, thanks for waking me up… 
Otherwise I wouldn’t know what is going on 
here. 

Aishya smiles at her. The elevator stops at the 43rd floor, 
where two couples enter. They greet each other but remain 
silent. They notice that the 3rd basement floor is already 
selected, so they didn’t choose any button. 

PAVANI KHAN 

Are you also heading to the tunnel?  

The two couples turn around, while one nods the head, the 
second man replies. 

MAN 2 

Yes, we decided to take the metro, I am 
happy that we have this tunnel in our 
complex, otherwise I wouldn’t know how we 
should leave this place. 

MAN 1 

Yeah, are you also going to the Dubai 
World Center? 

The elevator stops again at the 30th floor. A French couple 
with their two children is entering. It starts to become 
crowded. Everyone moves closer to each other. Suddenly the 
little girl starts crying and grabs onto the arm of her 
mother. 

LITTLE FRENCH GIRL 

Maman, j’ai peur. (sobs) La siren est trop 
forte.  

FRENCH MOTHER 

Tout ira bien, la siren va arrêter 
bientôt. 

The elevator stops again on the 12th floor, but too many 
people are waiting. Only a man and his shepherd dog manage 
to enter. The dog barks at the siren, making the little girl 
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cry even more. Suddenly the baby of the family starts crying 
as well. Mara rolls her eyes from annoyance.  

MARA ÖBERG 

I am happy once we are out of here.  

The elevator stops again at the 3rd floor. An obese couple 
tries to enter it. Everyone squeezes onto each other to make 
space for them. The French men snaps at them.  

FRENCH FATHER 

Eh, eh, mais putain, prennez les escaliers 
vous gros lards.  

The obese man looks at the French man with a disregarding 
look, and pushes himself even more into the crowd, removing 
any space between the people. The dog is whining because the 
obese woman stepped onto his tail and bites her consequently 
on her ankle. The woman shrieks but doesn’t feel any pain. 
The elevator stops on the 1st basement floor, where the 
obese couple heads out, going to their car. 

FRENCH FATHER 

Mais c’est quoi ça? Ils ne sont pas 
capable de prendre les putain d’escaliers 
pour 4 etages? 

FRENCH MOTHER 

Arrête de jurer devant nos enfants, Marc!  

He rolls his eyes. The elevator arrives at the 3rd basement 
floor, everyone exits and heads to the tunnel connecting the 
apartment to the metro station.  

CUT TO: 

UNDERGROUND TUNNEL 

It is a dark but spacious hall. The blue siren light is 
“breathing” inside and illuminates the long corridor 
together with the LED panels showcasing traditional Arabic 
architecture and sceneries. Beige sandstone tiles are 
decorating the floor. A variety of ivy plants are dangling 
from the ceiling, a light mist with a “forest after rain” 
sent is spraying from between the leaves to freshen the 
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corridor. It is well air-conditioned; the ambience is 
comforting. 

The emergency voice is still heard. Many people are 
surrounding Aishya and her family. Everyone coming from the 
different elevators stopping on this floor. A moving walkway 
is connecting the hall throughout the tunnel heading to the 
metro station. Everyone keeps on moving. 

 

PAVANI KHAN 

Wow, how long is this tunnel? I have never 
been here. 

AISHYA KHAN 

Really? We have been living here for over 
10 years and you have never taken the 
subway? 

Mara looks at Pavani and back on Aishya and starts laughing.  

PAVANI KHAN 

I mean, why should I? I have a car, why 
bother taking the metro. 

Aishya frowns at her mother and starts laughing with Mara.  

MARA ÖBERG 

I don’t want to sound rude, but Mrs. Khan, 
I am surprised that you don’t look like 
this couple from the elevator. 

She mimics the figure of the couple with her arms and 
continues laughing. Aishya slaps her arm to stop and frowns. 
She turns to her mother. 

AISHYA KHAN 

It is quite a long tunnel; it takes around 
10 minutes with the moving walkway. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Yeah, we teenagers don’t really have an 
option rather than taking the taxi, of 
course. I still need to wait 2 years to 
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get my driver’s license. But too be 
honest, the metro is really nice and fast. 
I mean sure, we need to walk a bit in 
order to get to the station, but a little 
work out never hurt nobody.  

After a few minutes, nearly halfway through the tunnel, Amir 
stops walking and freezes in shock. Other people are 
overtaking him on his left side. 

AMIR KHAN 

Uhm, guys, I think I forgot to pick up my 
laptop bag at the elevator, I don’t have 
it with me!! I need to go back. 

PAVANI KHAN 

What?? And you only realize this 5 minutes 
after we left?? 

AMIR KHAN 

I am sorry, but I absolutely need to go 
back, all of my work things are in there! 
You guys head already to the metro and 
wait there for me okay? See you there. 

Amir climbs over the handrail of the walkway and runs back 
to the elevator hall. Pavani stares in shock and is 
speechless. Mara looks at Aishya. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Wow, your dad is really a hero. First, he 
brags about predicting the future and 
being the one to save us, and now he 
forgets his things and puts himself in 
danger. Amazing.  

AISHYA KHAN 

I mean, at least we are underground, so it 
stays a little cooler even after the air 
conditioning shuts down. 

MARA ÖBERG 

And what about the ventilation? With 
hundreds of people running through this 
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entire tunnel, there won’t be any oxygen. 
Ah, I should have stayed with my father in 
Sweden, what am I even doing here in this 
hell hole of Dubai. 

PAVANI KHAN 

Mara! Now get a hold of yourself, please! 
Does your mother even know what is going 
on in Dubai? Why would she leave her 16-
year-old daughter alone at home?? At least 
you are with us, otherwise you would be 
lost. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Mrs. Khan, if you don’t mind, please don’t 
talk about my mother. And excuse me, but I 
am old enough to take care of myself. 

 
AISHYA KHAN 

Oh god, we are there. 

She stares into the metro station hall - 

FLASH CUT TO: 

METRO STATION CENTRAL HALL – BIRDS VIEW PERSPECTIVE 

Thousands of people are running around in panic, coming from 
the different tunnel networks from the surrounding apartment 
complexes. Groups of people all heading to the subway 
connection. A few head to other directions, but the most are 
taking the tube to the Dubai World Center.  

It is an enormous, majestic station hall, which reminds of 
an oasis in the middle of the desert. Traditional Islamic 
gates are gathered in a centrally arrayed fashion around the 
center point of the foyer. Massive morphed Corinthian and 
Arabian columns are framing the entrances of the diverging 
tunnel networks. A mixture of beige marbled tiles and 
sandstone are covering the ground with warm-yellow neon 
stripes in between, leading to the different directions. A 
collection of extensive red linen canopies is suspended from 
the ceiling which surround an impressive, colossal gun-metal 
chandelier covered in ruby stones and fake, flickering 
candles, which is situated in the middle of the linens, 
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dangling down, just slightly above the heads of the 
commuters. 

An imposing waterfall fountain, plastered in red and white 
bricks, behind the large timetable panel sends rushing 
falling water sounds throughout the entire foyer. It is 
surrounded by plants and bushes. A screen panel between the 
ivies, drooping from the rock above, showcases 
advertisements for the newest indoor opportunities at the 
different malls in Dubai. Saturated colors from the ads are 
brightening up the little cave in which the screen is 
situated in. 

A few shops are open on the sides, reminding of ancient 
marketplaces in the Middle East, with long wooden counters, 
long satin violet cloths covering the surfaces diagonally 
drooping off of it, are providing the people with beverages 
and other necessities. A few tall, golden fake palm trees, 
which also act as power supply stations with seating 
possibilities for the commuters to rest, contain, with 
coconut shells enrobed, spotlights that highlight the 
different artworks on the remaining beige brick walls in 
between the gates. Famous, but fake paintings from artists 
such as Paul Gaugin and Paul Cézanne. Ambient, Arabian 
instrumental music is haunting the station in the background 
of a newspersons voice. A large circular hologram in the 
center of the hall, encompassing the chandelier, is showing 
the news of the state in Dubai.  

Aishya, Pavani and Mara remain at the center of the hall to 
watch the news, while waiting for Amir. 

CUT TO: 

NEWS PANEL 

 

NEWSPERSON 

(echoey voice) Dear citizens of Dubai, 
hopefully you have arrived at a public 
space, it is for your own safety. The 
majority of the districts especially 
around the Marina Bay area cannot, I 
repeat, cannot provide any electricity 
from 10 am on at latest, as these quarters 
have been aggravated too strong by last 
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night’s storm, cutting of all supply 
infrastructures from electricity to water. 
The emergency generators at the malls are 
all still intact, providing enough 
electricity until the networks connecting 
the residences are replaced. Also, do not 
leave the indoor spaces. Outside we 
currently measure 62 degrees Celsius with 
humidity of 80 percent. Exiting buildings 
can be mortal. I repeat, do NOT leave 
indoor spaces. If you are lost or need 
guidance, please seek help at the help 
desks of your local public facilities. 
Thank you and be safe. 

CUT TO: 

METRO STATION - CENTER 

Aishya looks worried towards the tunnel she came from, 
waiting anxiously for her father. She looks back to Mara, 
only to see that Mara disappeared. In the middle of an ocean 
of people, Aishya looks for Mara, but without any luck. 
Pavani grabs Aishya by the shoulder. 

PAVANI KHAN 

Mara went to the bathroom, don’t 
worry.(bzzz) 

Pavani receives a message on her phone. 

FLASH CUT TO: 

PAVANI’S PHONE 

AMIR KHAN 

Hi dear, I am on my way, I managed to find 
my bag, luckily. I’ll be there in 15 
minutes, the walkway is turned off, where 
are you? 

PAVANI KHAN 

Ah, your father is on his way. We are at 
the center near the news panels of the 
hall. 
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Aishya sighs in relief. At that moment, Mara creeps behind 
her to surprise her. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Boo! (laughing) Gotcha, here is a coke 
with cherry flavor, just how you like it. 

AISHYA KHAN 

(shrieks) Mara! Stop that. Thanks. 

Annoyed, but thankful she accepts the coke.  

MARA ÖBERG 

So, when will Mr. Superman arrive? 

AISHYA KHAN 

My dad (strongly pronounces it) will be 
back in 15 minutes. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Well then let’s check out the station, 
Mrs. Khan, you mentioned earlier, that it 
is your first time here, so why not have a 
look around, it’s really nice, it is a 
good change from your minimalist home. 

PAVANI KHAN 

(frowns) Why not. But just a quick tour. 
Otherwise we might miss Amir. 

They roam around the station, Pavani stops to check out the 
metro network map, she is fascinated by the extensive 
organization. Carefully, she analyzes the plan. It is an 
impressive plan spreading across the entirety of the wall 
near the seating area next to the waterfall. 

PAVANI KHAN 

Wow, I never knew that the network is so 
widespread here. I remember what it looked 
like back in 2020, when my father was 
living here. He showed me images from 
Dubai from his time here. Crazy how much 
this has changed? It is an entire 
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underground world, and I have never 
witnessed it.  

AISHYA KHAN 

2020? When was Grandpa born? Wasn’t it 
like 2000? 

PAVANI KHAN 

Yes, he was born in 2000, the 1st of 
January to be exactly.  

MARA ÖBERG 

That was already 88 years ago. I wonder 
what life was like back at that time.  

Aishya nods in agreement.  

AISHYA KHAN 

Why was he in Dubai, though? I mean he is 
from India, so? 

Pavani starts laughing. 

PAVANI KHAN 

Well, he got stuck in Dubai back in 2020. 
He was heading from New Delhi over Dubai 
to England for an internship, but he 
wasn’t allowed to continue his transit 
flight to London, as he was infected with 
the Covid-19 virus. The airport department 
refused his flight, so he had to stay 2 
weeks in quarantine in Dubai. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Covid-19? Isn’t that this mortal corona 
virus? Where over 3 million people had 
died over? 

AISHYA KHAN 

Yup, exactly. But Grandpa recovered, 
right? 
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PAVANI KHAN 

He did eventually, but the virus has 
aggravated his lungs a bit too much. 
Therefore, he passed away, at the age of 
60. 

Pavani looks away, sadness is creeping upon her.  

MARA ÖBERG 

Well, you could say Dubai has changed 
quite a bit over the past decades. We are 
currently learning about the 2020s in art 
history class, interesting stuff I have to 
say. 

AISHYA KHAN 

Yeah, architecture wise some things have 
also changed. But not too much. Only the 
malls are getting bigger (giggles while 
looking at Mara who smiles in approval). 
But I feel as if the styles are in one or 
the other extreme. Like, either hyper 
minimal or extremely kitsch?  

MARA ÖBERG 

Absolutely, especially in public spaces. 
Apparently, according to my art history 
teacher, our era is called post-neo-
hypermodernism. 

PAVANI KHAN 

(looks skeptically) So, like basically, 
everything? 

MARA ÖBERG 

(thoughtful) Ya, you could say so. But 
mainly it is because the biggest 
inspiration for Dubai is from Post-
Modernism, back in the middle of the 20th 
Century.  

Pavani receives a call. She picks it up. 
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AMIR KHAN 

Darling, where are you? 

PAVANI KHAN 

At the network map next to the fountain. 

AMIR KHAN 

Alright, I’ll be there, do we need 
tickets? 

Pavani turns towards the girls to ask them. 

PAVANI KHAN 

Do we need tickets for the subway? 

Aisyha and Mara look at each other and start laughing. 

AISHYA KHAN 

Of course not, you can simply use your 
chip to scan at the gate, and it will be 
paid automatically. No need to buy 
tickets, Mum. (continues laughing) 

PAVANI KHAN 

(rolls her eyes, replies to Amir) No, we 
don’t need to buy any. 

After a brief moment, Amir appears from the large mass of 
commuters. He waves at them, and they get ready to leave. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Let’s take the M3 then. 

DISSOLVE TO: 

M3 METRO PLATFORM 

The entirety of the platform is covered in miniscule blue 
and white mosaic tiles, revealing a variety of symbols and 
emblems throughout the length of the walls. An aromatic sent 
of musk entangled with jasmine petals is gushing through the 
space.  The atmosphere, together with the benches, remind of 
a hammam sauna. But rather than the warm and moist ambience 
of a sauna, the station is kept cool and not too moist. 
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Meditative music is filling the place. The waiting platform 
is secured through glass panels to avoid falling onto the 
tube rail. These panels act as advertisement screens in 
which the image is shown on the clear material like a 
holograph.  

It is becoming quite crowded. People with different 
ethnicities are gathering on the platform. But, the loud 
voices from the people are being cushioned off by the noise-
reducing ceiling installation, dangling down and swishing 
like grass with each puff of air. The LED clock on the wall 
opposite the platform shows the time 7.55 am. The next tube 
arrives in 10 minutes as the timetable on the glass panels 
suggests. Amir is surprised by how fast time has passed. 

AMIR KHAN 

Wow, it’s so crowded. By now, most of the 
electricity supply of the residences must 
have been shut down. 

After 5 minutes, one unannounced train flies by. 

PAVANI KHAN 

Why isn’t this one stopping? 

MARA ÖBERG 

Full. 

PAVANI KHAN 

What? 

AISHYA KHAN 

Probably too many people entered the train 
at the last metro station.  

After another 5 minutes, the next one arrives and stops. It 
is a highspeed aquamarine blue train without windows, with a 
pointed nozzle, 6 wagons, driverless and fully automated.  
The glass-panel gates as well as the bi-parting doors of the 
train are opening. People are rushing into the wagons, with 
most of them standing to fit in as many as possible. Aishya 
and her family are squeezing themselves into the M3 train, 
together with their belongings. 
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CUT TO: 

M3 TRAIN 

A dark wagon, lit with advertisement panels on the walls, 
soothing voices from the ad are filling the room. Suddenly, 
an announcement is signalized. 

ANNOUNCER 

This train heads directly to the Dubai 
World Center. Please hold onto the rail. 
Your journey with the highspeed Delta-
Tesla takes only 5 minutes, thank you for 
travelling with us. Doors are now closing. 

 

PAVANI KHAN 

This is terrible. It’s too crowded, now I 
know why I don’t take the metro. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Uhm, you do know that this is an exception 
today? Usually, it is nearly empty, thanks 
to people like you who only take the car. 

Suddenly, the train starts moving abruptly. The commuters 
are being pressed against each other. Pavani shrieks from 
surprise and starts cussing. 

AMIR KHAN 

Calm down, darling. We are soon out of 
here. 

Aishya stares at the ceiling covered in ads. A new indoor 
skydiving experience activity at the Dubai World Center is 
showcased. She turns her head to Mara, who is currently on 
her phone checking her social media account. 

AISHYA KHAN 

Hey Mara, you can skydive now at the DWC. 

MARA ÖBERG 

What? Really? Oh my gosh, we need to try 
that out!  
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AISHYA KHAN 

Absolutely. But I wonder what this was 
like doing outdoors, like back in the 
days. (She looks at her parents) Mum, Dad? 
Did you ever go skydiving when you were 
younger? 

AMIR KHAN 

I actually did when I was 25. That was in 
Canada, man that was amazing. 

AISHYA KHAN 

Like, actually in the sky out of a plane? 
Outside? 

AMIR KHAN 

Yes, I did. It was with my friend Roger; 
you know the Canadian guy who does these 
cinematic travel vlogs?  

AISHYA KHAN 

The one who did the documentary on the 
Arctic?  

AMIR KHAN 

Precisely. It is insane how much Mother 
Earth has changed over the past decades. 
When we were in Canada you could still 
spend time outdoors, even during summer! 
Even the glaciers still existed back 2065. 

PAVANI KHAN 

Yeah, but most of it already disappeared, 
Amir. My father showed me pictures from 
what it was like back in the beginning of 
2000, he travelled with his family every 
year to the Alps to go skiing in winter. 
During our youth, that was not possible 
anymore. 
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MARA ÖBERG 

Yeah, and during our youth we can’t even 
go outside. We are stuck indoors! At least 
here in Dubai. In Sweden, the weather is 
perfectly fine. You can still spend time 
on your porch for a nice BBQ! Even in 
January! 

AISHYA KHAN 

You do know that it is not normal to be 
able to BBQ outside in January in Sweden? 

MARA ÖBERG 

Uhm, you do know that it is not normal to 
be living 100% of your time indoors?! (her 
voice toughens) I don’t care if whether it 
is normal or not, in Sweden you can at 
least have a normal life, unlike here in 
this hell hole. I don’t understand why my 
mother would want to live here, and then 
she dragged me across the globe with her. 
Unbelievable. I could have stayed with my 
father in Stockholm. 

Mara starts sobbing as the train arrives at the DWC Metro 
Station. The entire crowd are exiting the wagons. A sent of 
freshly baked Baklava is lingering in the long and wide 
corridors, while red, oblong lampions are swaying from the 
4-meter-high, metallic-black, corrugated ceiling, through 
the air movement caused by the commuters. More screen panels 
are covering the walls to show the saturated and blazing ads 
for the newest attractions in Dubai.  

CUT TO: 

DUBAI WORLD CENTER – ATRIUM 

People are rushing past the red carpeted tunnels towards the 
entrance of the mall. Once arrived, Aishya and her family 
are being welcomed by a gargantuan, open gateway, covered in 
ivies. A gate just like in a Thousand and One Nights, built 
in a mellow, orange sandstone. Authentic material, which 
travelled across the Middle Eastern desert, to be installed 
in at one of the 10 entrances of the Dubai World Center. A 
large Bazar-esque space is inviting the travelers into the 
mall. The largest and most recently built mall in Dubai. 
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The foyer is an amorph, organically shaped 8-story high 
atrium and half as wide as a football field. Skylight is 
gleaming through the imposing geodesic dome into the 
complex. The sunlight is glistening in the movement of the 
majestic waterfall fountain in the center of the hall. A 
fresh, moist breeze is cooling the ambience together with 
the powerful, but silent air conditioning. Relaxing, 
meditative Arabian instrumentals are echoing inside. Except 
for the sky dome light brightening up the waterfall, it is 
rather mellowly lit. Small, metallic lanterns are suspended 
from the different balconies in the atrium. Multiple shops 
and dining options are spread around. Three major corridors 
are radiating from the center in different directions, 
filled with a few people here and there. The space is just 
too immense to be crowded in any way, even in the middle of 
an evacuation of all the residences. 

Aishya’s eyes are lighting up by the magical atmosphere of 
the place. Together with her family, they head towards the 
holographic map of the mall. It is a humongous one. 
According to their slogan, you need over a week to discover 
every area of the mall. It is an indoor world. An oasis in 
the middle of the Arabian desert. 

AISHYA KHAN 

I love this place so much! Mara, do you 
remember the first time we came here? It 
was marvelous!  

MARA ÖBERG 

(still lightly affected from her home 
sickness, she grins at Aishya) Yeah, that 
was awesome. It has been only a year since 
they opened the DWC. Crazy how impressive 
it still is even though we come here at 
least once per week? (starts giggling) 

Aishya shoots Mara a smile while grabbing her around the 
shoulders to comfort her. 

PAVANI KHAN 

Mara, maybe you should give your mum a 
call. At least we are safe now. 

Mara looks towards Pavani and nods. She activates the chip 
underneath her skin, plugs her earpiece in and goes to a 
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quieter corner to call her mother. In the meantime, Aishya 
grabs her recorder device out of her backpack. Amir analyzes 
the map to find the information desk area. 

PAVANI KHAN 

Aishya, is this a… is this a video camera? 
(she grasps at the device) 

AISHYA KHAN 

Hey! Don’t drop it! (stares in shock at 
Pavani’s hands) It’s a recorder device. I 
got it at the flea market bazar here last 
week. 

PAVANI KHAN 

My dear, it is a video camera. We used to 
have these things back in my youth. It is 
a Sony! Nice. How much did you pay for it? 

AISHYA KHAN 

(she grins awkwardly at Pavani) 400 
Dirham. 

PAVANI KHAN 

Excuse me?! So much money for something 
ancient as this here? 

Aishya covers her face with her a hijab in embarrassment.  

AISHYA KHAN 

It’s called vintage. It is an antiquity. 
(grabs the device) 

While Aishya is fumbling on her gadget and Mara is making a 
phone call, Amir and Pavani look at the hologram for the 
news. It is a notification for the arriving evacuees. It 
shows images from the emergency dormitories which are 
provided by the government and malls. A map of the DWC is 
shown, with the walking routes heading to the three sectors 
providing shelter. From their standpoint, it takes 20 
minutes to get to the closest one. However, each sector is 
meant for different neighborhoods. As Aisyha’s family is 
living at the Marina district, the need to head to the 
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second sector, which is a 30-minute walk away from their 
location. 

AMIR KHAN 

Vallah! 30 minutes from here?! How big is 
this mall even?! I think I have never even 
been in that part of this building. 

MARA ÖBERG 

You can also take the little shuttle if 
this is too far for you, Mr. Khan. (points 
at the little, driverless carts for 4 
people roaming around) We will meet then 
in 30 minutes there! 

Amir is in awe but considers this option. He smirks at 
Pavani and points his head towards the carts.  

AISHYA KHAN 

Seriously dad? Well, see you there then! 

While her parents disappear in the background, Aishya and 
Mara are left on their own. As the girls have barely any 
luggage except for their backpacks, they decided to walk to 
the dedicated sector.  

CUT TO: 

DUBAI WORLD CENTER – HALLWAYS 

The hallway is a wide and tall space with balconies, made 
out of dark wood slabs, top levels that are overlooking the 
floor in which the girls are stepping through. They are in 
one of the many retail districts of the center, with 
numerous luxury shops on the left and righthand sides. In 
the core of the hallway, there are a handful of walking 
escalators to enable pedestrians to travel faster to the 
next zone. The girls jump on them and stroll across. 

As it is only 9am, there are barely any shops open. Most of 
the shops in Dubai open only during lunch time but remain 
open until midnight or even later. Instead of gates, there 
are electric sensors which keep the stores burglarproof.  

The space is mellowly lit through red lampions floating 
above the pathways, but the sunlight rays begin to creepy 
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slowly through the glass ceiling, which automatically turns 
darker to avoid the heat seeping through the building. 

The hallway reminds of a little Japanese pedestrian 
neighborhood with narrow alleys appearing in between the 
shops, plastered in a fake bricks’ facade. A few creeping 
figs are flourishing up the walls, while some are dangling 
down from the balconies. 

Aishya manages to open the lid of her device and starts 
recording herself. 

AISHYA KHAN 

Hello! This is Aishya Khan and this is my 
Swedish friend Mara Oberg. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Öberg, not Oberg. (she interrupts) 

AISHYA KHAN 

Whatever. We are currently at the Dubai 
World Center, at the Little Tokyo area. 
(she pans her camera) Here you can see all 
the Japanese designer stores like Fuji & 
Kenshi, Katamari and Osakasun etc. This is 
my favourite shopping street at the DWC. I 
always get so inspired each time I have to 
pass through this place. It is so kawaii 
and so aesthetically pleasing. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Just like any other themed streets here. 
(she interrupts and pushes herself in 
front of the camera lens) I, on the other 
hand, absolutely love the gaming district. 
Fortunately for me, it is close to the 
dormitory two, so where we are actually 
heading towards right now. So, Aishya, if 
you want, you can join me later on. (she 
giggles and removes herself) 

AISHYA KHAN 

Isn’t the gaming district also in an Asian 
flair? Because of Nintendo, PlayStation 
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and literally all of the other arcade 
games?! 

MARA ÖBERG 

That’s why I even mentioned it, because it 
literally is the same! Just better. Oh, by 
the way, haven’t you mentioned something 
about skydiving? We totally should check 
that out. But where is this though… 

AISHYA KHAN 

Let’s check that once we settled at the 
dormitory, yeah? We still got plenty of 
time today. 

While the girls began rushing through the center, it starts 
to fill up on visitors, as multiple metro stations are 
interconnected with this path. After having passed a variety 
of “themed neighborhoods”, the two of them with a few others 
have arrived at Sector 2.  

CUT TO: 

DUBAI WORLD CENTER – SECTOR 2 

It is a trapeze shaped plaza with a little, amorph pond with 
koi fish, situated in front of an indoor tower soaring over 
the place. A little secluded from the rest of the center. 
They realize that the dormitory shelters provided by the 
government is the X-AE Station Hotel. A famous but 
affordable designer hotel owned by Elon Musk’s son X AE A-
12. 

The tower is a 30-floor construction, merged halfway with 
the DWC. Around 7 stories are inside of the mall. The 
ceiling above the plaza is completely made from glass, 
suspended on steel framework, whereas the façade of the 
hotel reminds of a spaceship, plastered in aluminum sheets, 
honoring Elon Musk. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Wow. If I knew that I were to be located 
in X’s hotel, I would have already 
evacuated before the storm. Such a legend. 
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While Mara is admiring the imposing architecture, Aishya 
searches for her parents in the flood of people. As she is 
not able to find them, she rings Amir with her phone. 

AMIR KHAN 

We are already inside, just come to the 7th 
floor, the room number is 710. 

Aishya grabs Mara by her hand as they move towards the 
entrance. Multiple evacuees with all their luggage are 
blocking the way to the elevators, waiting to sign in at the 
lobby with their implanted chips.  

CUT TO: 

HOTEL ROOM 

Once the girls arrived at the designated room, they were 
welcomed by a spacious junior suite in a sterile flair. 
Everything was in the theme of a spaceship. Metal floor 
panels are spreading across the room with photographs of 
astronomy research progress decorating the walls.  
Aishya’s parents were sitting at the balcony of the room, 
facing the indoor plaza they just have been earlier. 

AMIR KHAN 

There you are! Good that you made it. 
Thanks Mara for the great idea of taking 
the cart, it took forever to arrive here. 
Walking would have been to exhausting. 

AISHYA KHAN 

It was okay, not too bad. So, what do you 
think of this hotel? I never knew that 
Musk has his hotel here in Dubai. Such an 
honor that we may sojourn here for the 
time being. 

Aishya rests herself on her back against the chromed railing 
of the balcony. Mara takes a seat on the cubicle chair 
opposite of the parents. 

PAVANI KHAN 

I hate it. It is just too… sterile. But at 
least we have air-conditioning here. I 
wonder how long we have to stay here. 
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AMIR KHAN 

I enjoy this kind of design; it is a nice 
shift from all of the kitsch interior here 
at the center. 

Amir grabs his display device to check the news. Suddenly, 
all of the people who have an implanted chip receive a buzz 
notification. Everyone except for Aishya, as she doesn’t 
have one, check the notice via their earpiece or display. 

AMIR KHAN 

Hm, apparently there is a clarification 
speech at 11.30 from the prime minister. 
So, in around 2 hours. 

PAVANI KHAN 

Good, I think we should get a nap. We 
haven’t slept a lot last night, and I feel 
drowsy. 

Everyone agrees and goes to bed to get some sleep. 

TIME CUT TO: 

HOTEL ROOM – 11.30 AM 

After waking up, the family watches the speech through the 
projection in the room. 

MUHAMMAD NADIDAH RASHAD SABER – 45, 
ruler of Dubai and prime minister 

Dear citizens of Dubai, dear children of 
Allah. In the Spirit of the Union, we have 
come together, closer than ever. It is a 
difficult time. People were evacuated from 
their homes, were in need of a safe place. 
We, the government of Dubai, provide 
everyone with food and shelter. We will 
continue to deliver protection no matter 
the circumstances. Unfortunately, we do 
not know yet when we can return to 
normality, as multiple power supply 
stations have been greatly impacted by 
last nights storm, especially those in 
charge for the residencies. Our technician 
team will do their absolute best to 
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rebuild them in the shortest time 
possible, so you, dear citizens of Dubai, 
may return to your homes. For the time 
being, please do enjoy your stay at the 
accommodations provided and feel free to 
use any facilities at your neighborhood 
public indoor space. As far as we are 
concerned, the power supply for all major 
malls are provided, as they have their own 
dedicated stations, which were luckily 
untouched by the raging storm. So, for 
now, please take care and stay safe. We 
will keep you informed throughout all 
times.  

AMIR KHAN 

Well seems like we’re safe here. Good 
news. 

AISHYA KHAN 

Yeah, hopefully. I start to feel hungry, 
maybe we should go and grab a lunch. 

AMIR KHAN 

I need to check up on work, but maybe you 
two could go. 

PAVANI KHAN 

Me too, I need to call my boss to know 
what we shall do in this situation. 

Pavani gets up from the sofa and goes into the bedroom to 
give a call. Aishya frowns at Mara, but the two girls get 
going. 

AISHYA KHAN 

We’ll see you around then. We will 
probably go to the gaming district after 
lunch, and maybe also check that new 
skydiving thing out. Bye! 

Amir waves at them and starts working on his laptop. 
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CUT TO: 

DUBAI WORLD CENTER – BAY AREA 

The girls decided on going to the bay area to have a lunch 
by the little indoor lake.  

It is a space situated on the outer rim of the north-west 
part of the center, forming a bay by the adjacent parts of 
the building. It is a fairly large, turquoise blue, 
artificially constructed pond, covered by a dark grey 
tinted, amorph glass dome, where people can walk on the 
promenade close to the water, between exotic plants over a 
anthracite gravel pathway, at all times during the day, 
enjoying the ever changing, magical scenery of the place 
with each standpoint of the sun. A few curved bridges made 
out of oak wood are connecting the different platforms, 
which act as terraces for the surrounding dining options. 
Visitors may have a ride with the automatic gondolas, in 
which different tours can be selected from before renting a 
boat digitally. 

It is a lively place, with a variety of birds flying within 
the space. A selection of colorful koi fish is roaming the 
waters, with frogs jumping from one lotus leaf to the other 
while croaking. Little fountains situated across the pond 
are spraying water in a geyser formation, dancing to the 
sound of romantic melodies echoing throughout the hall, 
while spritzing a fine mist onto the passerby, which 
immediately feels revitalizing in combination with the cool 
wind provided by the air-conditioners. 

Aishya and Mara get a Cuban sandwich To-Go, with in-lab 
grown beef and a freshly squeezed soursop slushy, which was 
locally sourced at one of the vertical indoor plantations in 
Dubai. They then head back to the waterfront, to have their 
meal while dipping their feet into the pleasantly cool 
water. 

AISHYA KHAN 

I wonder what this was like doing in a 
natural body of water. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Me too. Each time when I watch these old 
Hollywood movies from the early 2000s, I 
always feel so envious. Going surfing and 
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scuba diving in the wide ocean, either in 
Australia, or Hawaii, or Los Angeles. 

AISHYA KHAN 

(she giggles) Yeah and then the boys 
running around topless with their defined 
abs, carrying their surfboard underneath 
their arm. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Huh?! Boys? Since when are you into this 
kind of things? I thought you were 
religious. (looks in surprise at Aishya, 
while sipping on her slushy) 

AISHYA KHAN 

Hey, just because I am Muslim, doesn’t 
mean that I don’t enjoy looking at 
attractive guys. 

Mara straighten ups her back, removes one foot of the water 
to angle it on the cold marble ground. She stares confused 
at Aishya and suddenly contemplates everything and frowns 
into nothingness.  

AISHYA KHAN 

(slaps Mara on her leg) Come on, we are 
not living in the 20th century you know. 
Even though I wear an Abaya, I am still a 
free woman, as it is my decision to do it. 

MARA ÖBERG 

True. Nonetheless I am still surprised. 
So, what about dating? 

AISHYA KHAN 

What about it? 

MARA ÖBERG 

Have you already had a boyfriend? 
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AISHYA KHAN 

(chuckles) No, not yet, but I mean, if 
there was a cute, why not. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Girl, you are turning 18 next year. You 
are about to be an adult! 

While Aishya is nibbling on her sandwich, she suddenly sees 
the Chen couple, her neighbors, having a seat at the 
restaurant next to them. 

AISHYA KHAN 

Wait, aren’t this the Chen’s? Over there? 
I thought they went to the Mall of the 
Emirates. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Wait, what? 

Aishya gets up, leaves her food near Mara, to greet the 
Chen’s. 

MR. CHEN 

Oh, Aishya! Nice to see you here! I am 
glad you made it! 

AISHYA KHAN 

Hello Mr. and Mrs. Chen. Me too actually. 
But, how comes that you are here? Didn’t 
you want to - 

MRS. CHEN 

Oh yes, yes, unfortunately, the road was 
damaged, we couldn’t drive there. And then 
we were told that the road to the DWC was 
also damaged! So, we took the metro near 
our complex. 

AISHYA KHAN 

So, you had to drive back to our parking 
lot? But wasn’t the electricity supply 
already cut off? 
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MRS. CHEN 

Yes… The gates of the garage didn’t open 
up anymore. Probably due to the lack of 
power. Therefore, we had to leave our car 
outside in front of the complex and use 
the outer entrance to get into the tunnel 
to the station. 

AISHYA KHAN 

What? So… you were outside? Isn’t it too 
hot? I thought it was too dangerous. 

MR. CHEN 

It was gruesome! Absolutely gruesome! We 
were walking for 5 minutes in the sun to 
get to the tunnel with all of our luggage. 
Terrible. 

MRS. CHEN 

Indeed! My poor husband nearly fainted 
once we arrived at the tunnel, even though 
it was just a short walk away. Also, it 
was already pitch-black inside of that 
tunnel! Unbelievable. Making us walk, 
throughout a somber tunnel, alone. 

MR. CHEN 

Exactly! But at least we had our torch on 
the phone. Otherwise I don’t think we 
would have made it. My wife is scared of 
the dark. 

AISHYA KHAN 

Dear Lord. I am so sorry. If I had known, 
I would have - 

MRS. CHEN 

No, no! No need to be sorry my dear. At 
least we are here now. We’ve just checked 
in at that monstrosity of X AE Hotel. Now 
we will get some good authentic lasagna 
from this lovely, Italian restaurant. 
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MR. CHEN 

I can’t wait to try their new South 
Tyrolean red wine. Apparently, it has this 
aromatic, nutty aftertaste to it. 

AISHYA KHAN 

Huh? South Tyrolean wine? I didn’t know 
Italy would be still producing wine. 

MR. CHEN 

Oh! You didn’t know? They have these juicy 
vineyards in the Alps now! Lovely place. 
You should definitely travel one day to 
Europe. 

AISHYA KHAN 

Hopefully. Well then, see you at the hotel 
again. Enjoy your meal! 

She waves goodbye and heads back to Mara, who already is 
finished with her meal. Aishya sits down again next to her. 
Confused. 

MARA ÖBERG 

So? 

AISHYA KHAN 

They had to take the metro, but they said 
that they have to walk outside. (Mara is 
in awe) And did you know, grapes are 
growing in the Alps? 

MARA ÖBERG 

What, outside?? Isn’t it too hot? And yes, 
didn’t you know? They have got some tasty 
wine. 

AISHYA KHAN 

You are drinking alcohol? 

MARA ÖBERG 

Uhm, ya? Why not? I am 16 and not 12. 
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Mara shakes her head. Aishya finishes her meal and both of 
them head to - 

CUT TO: 

DUBAI WORLD CENTER – GREEN SPHERE HALL - FOREST 

To check out the skydiving opportunity.  

The Green Sphere is the indoor substitute for outdoor fields 
and other green spaces. Just like the Bay, it is covered by 
a full glass dome in the north eastern cardinal point, so 
only the morning rays shine through the dome. However, this 
space is certainly more spacious as the Bay area. According 
to the entrance map, you need nearly an hour to walk from 
the one end to the other. 

The girls start wandering through the bamboo “forest” which 
is at the south entrance near the Japanese neighborhood. 
Aishya starts recording the place with her camera. 

AISHYA KHAN 

So, here we are at the Sagano Bamboo 
Forest inspired forest from Kyoto at the 
DWC. I wished I could have seen the 
original forest with my own eyes. 
Unfortunately, it burned down 10 years ago 
due to the heat. But, here in Dubai, we 
have an own bamboo forest, isn’t this 
spectacular. 

MARA ÖBERG 

(runs in front of the camera so Aishya can 
film her) Yeah, and the air is so fresh. 
You couldn’t mean that we are actually 
indoors from how pleasant it is here. Oh 
look (points at a small monkey hanging on 
one of the shoots) Oh nevermind, it ran 
away. So, where were I? Oh yeah. We are 
currently on our way, to check out that 
infamous skydiving attraction. The most 
recent add on to the mall. I can’t wait to 
see how this is supposed to work! 

Aishya stops recording to engulf the calming ambience of the 
forest path leading to the “open airfield”. After a brisk 
10-minute walk through the bamboo jungle - 
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CUT TO: 

DUBAI WORLD CENTER – GREEN SPHERE HALL - FIELD 

they are welcomed by a majestic, enormous indoor field, with 
children and dogs playing on the grass, couples having a 
picnic on a blanket, a few joggers running around the 
promenade, yogis stretching near the little pond and some 
cyclists driving around the dedicated routs. 

AISHYA KHAN 

This place is amazing. I think this is the 
closest one we can get in touch with 
nature. It’s so rejuvenating. 

MARA ÖBERG 

But where can you go skydiving here? The 
ceiling is not high enough, what the fuck. 
It probably is a scam, I tell you! 

AISHYA KHAN 

You’re right. I am afraid it will not be 
the authentic feeling. But come on! How is 
this supposed to work anyway? What were we 
expecting? 

Aishya checks the map on her phone to find out where the 
place is, she then notices that it is at a skyscraper 
connected via a tunnel with the Green Sphere. 

AISHYA KHAN 

Hold on, look! (points at a building on 
the map) It seems so as it is in the Burj 
Sayeed, next to here. 

Both girls look up from the screen towards the outside. A 
gigantic skyscraper just next to the DWC is overlooking the 
dome in which the girls are situated in. 

FLASH CUT TO: 

BURJ SAYEED TOWER 

An elongated, contorted pyramid tower with a staggering 
1600-meter height, glistening in the sunlight. 
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MARA ÖBERG 

Uhm, so we are going to jump from the top? 
Or what? And how are we supposed to get 
there? Is here a tunnel or something? 

AISHYA KHAN 

Ah, the app says “take the shuttle at 
terminal 1 near the Trevi fountain, which 
is a 15-minute walk from here. 

They continue walking on the promenade though the field. 
They stopped near the fountain. 

AISHYA KHAN 

Oh my God. Is this… Is this the original 
Trevi fountain of Rome?! 

MARA ÖBERG 

Nah, it’s a knockoff. The original one is 
still in Rome. For real, Aishya? You 
dummy. 

AISHYA KHAN 

What, could have been the case, I mean 
look at it, it is so… authentic. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Girl, we are in Dubai. In the Mecca of 
knockoffs and kitsch. And we are under a 
fucking dome. This is not the same. My dad 
went to Rome when he was younger, I have 
seen videos of it. But I have to admit it 
is a well-done copy. Didn’t you know? 
Dubai is like the 2.0 of old Las Vegas? 

Aishya shrugs. The girls head to the terminal which is 
connected via an underground tunnel. The entrance to it is 
at a miniature of the Pantheon.  

After taking the driverless tram, they arrived at the ground 
floor of the –  
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CUT TO: 

BURJ SAYEED TOWER – GROUND FLOOR 

It is a gloomy, extremely tall atrium, which reaches to the 
very top of the tower. Only a few dim lights are brightening 
up the top levels, but most of it remains dark. 

They arrive at the information desk, a hologram popup of a 
host, welcoming the visitors to the newest attraction – The 
skydiving tower. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Hey, you can’t tell me, that Dubai built a 
fricking skyscraper only for this shit? 
And also, this is nothing like the real 
thing. 

The hologram host proceeds to explain how the attraction is 
working. 

HOLOGRAM HOST 

Welcome to the Burj Sayeed. The tower 
where your highest dreams can be 
accomplished. In collaboration with the 
outdoor activities’ facility of the Dubai 
World Center and the Burj Sayeed 
Foundation, which is not only a landmark 
for the city of Dubai, but also acts as a 
sky diving platform. How it works? With 
the elaborated Virtual Reality technology 
in 12k and RealSense Engine, it enables 
the visitors to experience an authentic, 
free fall sensation for up to a minute of 
real-life skydiving. For more information, 
select one of the next options. Enjoy your 
ride. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Oooh, 12k and RealSense in VR. I’m not 
convinced. But I shall give it a go. 

Suddenly, a person is falling from above, passing the people 
waiting on the ground floor level at a record speed, through 
the atrium leading downwards. 
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AISHYA KHAN 

Yeah, nope, no thanks. You can go alone if 
you want. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Aw man come on. Then another time okay? At 
least we know where it is now. Let’s go 
back and enjoy the fields. I need 
something to drink. 

AISHYA KHAN 

Hah! Are you scared? We will see about 
that. But yeah, let us chill, I’d like to 
try yoga. I need to relax after witnessing 
a body dropping down at high speed in 
front of me. 

MARA ÖBERG 

Well maybe, it looks insane, but yeah, 
let’s do some yoga instead, before you 
will get a heart attack. 

Aisyha chuckles. The two of them head back to the 
Green Sphere to participate in the yoga class and 
call it a day. 

CUT TO: 

AERIAL SHOT OF THE GREEN SPHERE 

NARRATIVE VOICE 

This is Day 1 of the evacuation. The 
citizens of Dubai will remain for some 
weeks at the provided shelters, as it 
takes some time to rebuild the power 
supply stations. Aishya and her family 
enjoy the stay at the DWC for the time 
being. Exploring every part of the mall, 
as there is plenty to do. For each day, 
another activity is possible. Aishya is 
grateful that she is able to lead a safe 
life, even despite the circumstances. 
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CUT TO: 

EPILOGUE – VIDEO SHOTS OF NATURAL DISASTERS 

 

For the residents of a future Dubai, life 
indoors is normality. It is their everyday 
life. Aishya’s generation has never 
witnessed life outdoors, as there is no 
need thanks to the well-developed 
infrastructures. They have only seen 
movies and images of outer world. The 
parents’ generation, however, were the 
last one to experience the fresh air from 
outside. They have come to experience the 
transition from a regular life to how it 
feels what it is like to be confined for 
the rest of their time on planet Earth. 

This is at least the case for the inhabitants in 
places such as the Middle East, the Sahara region, 
South of Europe and the Middle of America, where 
the median temperatures are at 48 degrees during 
daytime. 

Global warming has shown its impact on the world’s 
population. With lethal heatwaves, draughts and 
other natural disasters killing billions of 
people. In a city like Dubai, where a lot of money 
is being invested in, the government can afford to 
build giant architectural monstrosities of indoor 
universes that are air-conditioned at all times. 
But for many other places, especially poorer 
regions, there was no option to provide shelter 
from the weather conditions. 

It is the year of 2088. Global population: 3 
billion. The population of 1960. 

Nature’s Revenge. The aftermath of climate change. 

The climate change initiated by the Anthropocene 
Age. The Age of mankind. 

FADE OUT: 

THE END 


