
RAIN FIRE

Screenplay



FADE IN:

EXT. EGYPTIAN DESERT – NIGHT

A vast, silent desert.
The PYRAMIDS loom under a suffocating sky.

Wind whispers across the الرمال.
A low HUM begins — unnatural.
TORCHES flicker violently.
The stars… begin to disappear.

INT. TEMPLE – INNER SANCTUM

EXPLOSIVE CUTS.
Hieroglyphs FLASHING.
Priests chanting at impossible speed.
Hands slamming stone altars.
Eyes rolling back.

A SYMBOL ignites —
A SIGIL OF FIRE

CLOSE-UP:

A woman’s eye snaps open.
THE PHARAOH’S MISTRESS
Half-shadow. Half-gold.
She SMILES.
Time… stutters.

EXT. SKY OVER EGYPT

The sky ERUPTS.
Not rain.
Not stars.
FIRE.
Thousands of burning streaks tear through the heavens.
IMPACT.
Sand turns to GLASS.
Temples ignite.
The earth TREMBLES in rhythm with the riff.

INT. HIDDEN CHAMBER — BELOW THE PYRAMID

The Mistress kneels before a SERPENT ENTITY made of light 
and flame.



It coils in the air.
Unnatural. Intelligent.
She speaks without words.
A DEAL is made.
The serpent’s body pulses… in sync with the solo.

EXT. EGYPT – CONTINUOUS

More FIRE rains down.
But now…
CONTROLLED.
Targeted.
Cities spared.
Others… erased.

INT. TEMPLE — SHADOWED CORRIDOR

A FIGURE emerges.
Not Egyptian.
Not entirely human.
THE AGENT
Watching. Calculating.
He holds a device… impossibly advanced.
He is here to verify compliance.

INTERCUT:

The serpent tightening around reality.
The Mistress in trance.
The Agent observing… then adjusting something.
The solo bends reality.
The sky warps.
Fire begins to fall in patterns.

EXT. SKY — APOCALYPTIC WIDE SHOT

The agreement is complete.
The sky OPENS.
TOTAL FIRESTORM.
The desert becomes a furnace.
The pyramids glow like coals.

EXT. DESERT — DAWN

Ash falls like snow.



The fire is gone.
The sky… calm.
The Mistress is gone.
The Agent is gone.
Only footprints remain — leading nowhere.

FADE OUT.


