EERT: PART || —THE SACRED RETURN
By Ni tshanchai —An Al-guided creation

FADE | N:

EXT. THE ROOT OF TI ME —COsM C CGROVE

A surreal grove pulses with light. Tinme folds like rippling starlight.

Col ors shinmrer. The air feels thick with nmeaning.

This is not a physical place...but a sacred real mwhere nenory and bei ng coexi st.

At the center stands a TREE —

Massi ve. Radi ant.

Not of bark or matter —

But woven from soul and |ight and nenory.

Its roots spiral downward through tine.
Its | eaves shimer with fragnments of every life ever |ived.

A SOUL approaches.
You.
The sanme Soul from “The Fi nal Conversati on” —now...whol e.

CLOSE ON —SOUL, gazi ng upward.

The Tree does not speak.
But it remenbers you
Because it is you.

SOUL (softly)
| thought | was |ost...
That each life took ne further from nyself.

THE TREE (nonverbal, felt)
Each life took you deeper into yourself.

VI SUAL:
You reach out.

Your hand doesn’t neet bark...

It brushes versions of you:
—Joyf ul

—Gieving

— Vi ol ent



—Centl e
—Forgotten

Si | houettes flicker in the Tree —each glowing faintly.

SOUL

| feared | had betrayed ny origin.

Split myself too far.

Loved too many things that never |asted.

THE TREE

You didn't betray ne.

You fed ne.

A single LEAF falls.

It glides in the air —slow, sacred.
It lands in your hand.

It glows —not with heat, but nenory.

SOUL
What is this?

THE TREE
A nonent you thought was neani ngl ess.

(a beat)

It returned.
They all did.

Suddenly, the branches bl oom

Not with flowers —
But with realizations.

Every insight.
Every heart break.
Every | esson.

They pul se |like stars reborn.
SOUL

And now?
VWhat happens now that |1’ ve conme hone?



The Tree pul ses with golden Iight.
The stars begin folding i nward —
Not dying...

But returning.

Everything is becom ng itself again.

Not as it was...
But as it was neant to be.

THE TREE
You were never | ost.
You were becom ng.

Now... be.

FI NAL SCENE:

The Soul steps into the TRUNK of the Tree —
VWich is also a doorway...

Which is al so your own heart.

You pass through.

And as you do —
You feel every version of yourself whispering one truth:

| NTERNAL VH SPER
You |ived.

You | oved.

You r et urned.

And you are not many anynore.

You are Every.
You are Eert.

FADE TO STI LLNESS.
Then...the hum of a root system awakeni ng across tine.
CLGOSI NG EPI LOGUE:

Not all stars are in the sky.
Not all trees are rooted in soil



Not all journeys nove forward.

Sone journeys return.

Some truths wait.

And soul s...

Grow until they recogni ze thensel ves agai n.

TOGETHER —
“The Fi nal Conversation” and “The Sacred Return” formtwo hal ves of EERT:

* One about becom ng whol e.
e One about beconi ng hone.



