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FADE IN

EXT.  A TREED AREA—DAY
A Student and his Master walk through the trees.  The Master is etched and rugged, wearing armor and carrying a multiple of weapons.  The Student wears simple pants and is armed with nothing.

The Master halts and gestures to a spot on the ground.  The student nods once.

STUDENT

Yes, Master.

The Master walks to a spot opposite him, pauses, and then kneels down to the ground.  The Student respectfully waits and then follows suit in his spot.

MASTER
Tell me; why does a bat live in a cave?

STUDENT

To escape the sun, Master.

MASTER

The sun does hurt its eyes, it is true.  But why then does it not live under the shade of a tree?  Why a cave, instead?

STUDENT

The cave is cooler than the tree canopy, Master.

MASTER

You pick at meat without seeing the pig!  Yes, the bat is blinded and burned, but these are reactions, not causes!  The bat lives in the cave not because of the sun, but because of FEAR of the sun.

STUDENT

Surely, Master, it also goes for comfort?

MASTER

What is comfort but knowing the absence of fear?

STUDENT

Yes, but the bat knows to be in the cave naturally.  It does not spend time experimenting in the daylight it fears.

MASTER

As men of the world, we do not have the luxury of thoughtlessly cowering in darkness.  This, my student, is your daylight.

He stands, draws a machete, and thrusts it into the ground in front of the student.  He bows deeply, and walks off through the thicket.

The student sits in heavily silence.  He looks down at the machete and then around in contemplation.

STUDENT

Damn.

FADE OUT

