One Page Synopsis
Unpredictable

Within a dark space, fluid filled pod effortlessly suspendsis asingle person. Awakenfromadeepsleep
state and consciously aware of all things happenings. The eye lids are able openforshort periodsand
restricted movability due to tubes attached to his body. In his heightened abilities of sounds, motions,
emotions and mental process and imagination we join him, in his mind through hisunknown journey to
an unknown destination. Analien experiment.

At the point of starvation, out of his own desperation of knowing that his survival isdepend on the
feedingtubes. He forces his body to move, hislegsearchesfeelingthe outerwall, we hearthe screams
within his mind as his foot begins to bang on the walls of the pod. What mustit feel likeneardeath?
Then he feels the food enter his body. Its warm. Thinking they drugged him because he realizes he is
losing conscious.

Thisbecomesatired some routine, beggingforfood, beggingtolive. Will he survive?

Awakento louds sounds of bellows, howls, thunder. He wonders whatis out there. Loud and terrorizing
sounds. He reacts with hisbody tightened body searching, reachingto the sounds. Cries for help come
from his mind sointense that his mouth opens with no sounds. The sounds quiet. Then more sounds,
softermurmurs. Enjoyable. He questions, are they trying to communicate with me? He travelsthrough
his mind as he processes the chance of rescue. There is hope.

A chance of a rescue only strengthens his stride forsurvival. He is even more aware of the insignificant
sounds and movement happening on the outside. Figuring out the sounds he hears, he questions
everything. Whyis he here? How did he get here? What do them mean? Where are they takingme?
Unending questions with no answers.

He sensesachange. He ismoving. Hisbody is forced to move up side down and face down. He senses
danger. He mustsurvive. He is force to fightin any way possible. He feels the walls closingin. Pressure
builds around his body, he pushes back. He is being squeezed to death. His only alternative isto go
where they are forcing himto go. He doesn't wantto, he fightsit. The pressure istoo much. He grows
tired and weak. He isforced and pressedintoalongtightfittingtube. He stretches, tries to pressand
kick against the walls. He must get through.

The environment changes. It's colderand wetness surrounds him. He feels massive movementaround
himself. He screams from the fearand the size of what must be aliens. The hand alone cover hisentire
body. Quietand harsh movements take him toacold hard surface, being forced to open his mouth.
Placed into another cocoon, dry, softer not suspended.

Finally reaching his destination. Placed in his mother's arms. Welcome to our world.



