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EXT. BACK ALLEY - DAY

In an empty alley, electricity sparks in the air as a funnel 
of wind materializes. A hole made of bright blue and white 
energy appears as a pair of hands tear it open. Two figures 
exit out of the portal and land on the street.

Xinli Lightfighter (21), a tall Asian man with neatly trimmed 
hair brushes his clothes. Minli Lightfighter (21), a tall 
Asian woman with wild, untamed hair pats her cheeks to snap 
out of the fatigue.

XINLI
Well, that settles it, you can’t 
just shout “Avada Kedavra” in the 
middle of a world that’s ruled by 
the church.

MINLI
Hey, come on, it was just a joke!

XINLI
You should have the capacity to 
know that a mob of zealots with 
torches and pitchforks have little 
room for humor.

BEGIN FLASHBACK - PREVIOUS UNIVERSE - NIGHT

The Lightfighters rush through a dark street filled with 
dilapidated buildings as an angry mob carrying torches and 
pitchforks pursue them. 

END FLASHBACK

EXT. BACK ALLEY - DAY

MINLI
Well, we got out of it unscatched, 
didn’t we?

Xinli scoffs at her while she just rolls his eyes at him for 
his dismissal.

XINLI
Where are we now? This seems to be 
a normal setting.

MINLI
I think I hear music down the 
street.



The twins exit the alley and enter a public square of a 
public demonstration that consist of a large crowd of young 
adults, teens and children all clad in purple shirts. 

Around the square, the participants dance, sing and chat 
among themselves while some carry custom-made signs that 
depict messages that call for an end to hate and violence. 

The twins spot MALALA KEELER (Mid 20s), a petite woman of 
Caucasian and Afghani descent walks onto a podium and smiles 
serenely at her audience.

MINLI (CONT’D)
That girl over there, she seems 
familiar.

Xinli shushes her as Malala speaks into a microphone.

MALALA
Welcome, everyone. Today is our two-
year anniversary of the Color of 
Compassion movement. Words can’t 
express the feelings I have knowing 
that we’ve managed to last this 
long. Despite all of the issues 
we’ve had with money, resources, 
people and politics, we’re still 
going on strong!

The crowd cheers for her as she brushes a few tears from her 
eyes before continuing.

MALALA (CONT’D)
And we will become even stronger as 
the idea grows. And that idea is to 
never fight hate with hate, but 
with compassion and understanding, 
the very colors that we wear now. 
Inspiration and courage can be 
earned in many forms, be it a book 
you read, a teacher who advises 
you, or someone... 

Malala suddenly pauses in the middle of her speech as she and 
Minli establish eye contact from a distance away. Malala’s 
face flushes lightly as she quickly returns to her speech.

MALALA (CONT’D)
Someone you meet. But no matter 
others can say or do, they can 
never do any harm to your idea. One 
voice, one child, one teacher, one 
book and one pen can make all the 
difference!
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The crowds cheer again. Minli clasps her hand together 
against her heart while Xinli nods in approval. 

Malala grins at her adoring audience and waves to them before 
she steps down from the podium and shakes hands with members 
of the crowd.

When the crowd breaks, the twins approach Malala. Minli 
approaches her with a winning smile with Xinli follows behind 
with both hands in his pockets. Malala notices them approach 
and smiles back.

MALALA (CONT’D)
I see I’ve gotten some new fans. 
Did you like it?

MINLI
Very much so, you were just, 
brilliant!

Malala blushes at the compliment.

MALALA
Why, thank you. It’s no big deal, 

MINLI
I’m Minli Lightfighter.

XINLI
And I’m Xinli Lightfighter.

MALALA
Lightfighter, huh? That’s an 
interesting surname. Oh, you guys 
are related? You two look similar 
to each other, are you twins.

XINLI
In a manner of speaking, but we’re 
actually--

Minli cuts him off with a light kick to his buttocks as she 
continues on his behalf.

MINLI
Of course we are, we get that a 
lot. But anyway, we’ve only just 
met you and if you’ve the time 
maybe you can share with us your 
own story.
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MALALA
Alright, you might wanna sit down. 
It’s about as long as my first 
Internet video.

BEGIN FLASHBACK - MALALA’S WEB VIDEO

The flashback begins in the form of a internet video with the 
web camera that displays Malala in her room.

MALALA
Hi, my name’s Malala Keeler and I 
represent some of the very things 
that this country hates. I’m a 
Muslim, I like boys and girls, and 
I deplore violence. 

Malala’s video then shows a slideshow that visually depict 
important moments of her family’s life.

The first slide depicts an American soldier with his arms 
protectively around an Afghani woman.

MALALA (CONT’D)
My father was a sergeant who saved 
my mother from Taliban extremists 
during the Afghan War.

The next slide shows Malala’s mother and father wed happily 
together.

MALALA (CONT’D)
One thing led to another and my dad 
managed to get my mom a visa so she 
could live with him in the US and 
they could get married.

Another slide shows Malala’s parents hold her as a baby.

MALALA (CONT’D)
I was born a year later, and by 
then my parents had gotten us a 
nice house and well-paid jobs.

The next slide shows a young Malala with her parents as they 
pose together and smile as one happy family.

MALALA (CONT’D)
I lived like any other normal 
American kid. I had loving parents 
both noble and strong. Life 
couldn’t get any better. At the 
time, that is.
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The next slides take a dark turn as one displays the image of 
children glaring and pointing at a young Malala as she walks 
down the hallways of her school.  

MALALA (CONT’D)
I didn’t understand it at first. 
The glaring and the whispering, I 
thought it was just the kids being 
immature. 

The next slide shows a shot of Malala in front of her desk 
defaced with hateful graffiti.

MALALA (CONT’D)
But I should’ve known better, it 
was deeper than that.

Another picture shows an outside shot of Malala’s home 
covered with more graffiti that depict the words “traitor”, 
“terrorist”, and “mongrel child” on the walls.

MALALA (CONT’D)
In the eyes of some people, you 
were still the enemy. All the 
evidence they needed was for you to 
be Muslim and someone who didn’t 
follow the “standards” of society.

Then next slide depicts the picture of an angry politician 
who rants out at a crowd with the backdrop of several crossed 
out images that depict people of minorities and non-
heterosexuality.

MALALA (CONT’D)
And worst of all, the people who 
run the country that my parents 
swore loyalty to, were the ones 
encourage others to hate us.

The following slide depicts a shot of Malala reaching out to 
a departing figure who waves her off.

MALALA (CONT’D)
Any friends I try to make, anyone 
whom I try to get close to, be they 
a girl or boy, always leave me for 
what I am rather than who I am.

The picture that follows next depicts Malala and her parents 
under attack by shadowy figures.
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MALALA (CONT’D)
It got worse later on in my life as 
we were the perfect scapegoats for 
people to take their personal 
grudges out on.

The next slide shows Malala with her father at the hospital.

MALALA (CONT’D)
But we didn’t falter, we didn’t 
waver, we took everything we had 
coming to us. I don’t hate them or 
blame them as misguided and petty 
their hate and angry may be.

A photo depicts Malala at her college graduation ceremony 
being handed her diploma. 

MALALA (CONT’D)
I used whatever I had to study 
hard, go to a good school, and earn 
a Magna Cum Laude in social 
studies.

The final slide shows Malala in her purple shirt as she walks 
out to an open light.

MALALA (CONT’D)
I’m going to prove the world that 
I’m more than just some half-breed 
terrorist. I’m going to change it 
so that no one will have to go 
through what I went through.

The video returns to her room as she continues to talk to the 
web camera.

MALALA (CONT’D)
I dream of a country where no one 
will have to worry about being 
discriminated against based on 
whatever faith they hold or 
whomever they choose to love. I 
will fight for it, no matter the 
cost.

The video ends with the image of a purple heart with the 
words “The Color of Compassion” underneath it.

END FLASHBACK
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EXT. PUBLIC SQUARE - DAY

As Malala finishes her story, the Lightfighters remain 
silent. Xinli stares at Malala with admiration as he cups his 
chin as he nods at her. Minli removes her glasses to wipe 
away the tears in her eyes. 

MALALA
As the saying goes, the rest is 
history, which is what I’m trying 
to make here.

XINLI
And what sort of history are you to 
trying to make here, exactly?

MALALA
Well, to promote a new era of 
peace, love and understanding. And 
in the long run, maybe have a real 
amendment passed that would prevent 
any form of abuse or discrimination 
based on someone’s race, religion 
or preferences. 

Minli’s eyes widen in a sort of realization as she finally 
remembers who Malala is.

MALALA (CONT’D)
I know what I have right now is 
nothing much, but if I could have 
caring people like you at my side, 
I’m sure we can make it happen.

XINLI
That’s quite ambitious and we’re 
humbled by your offer. However, 
we’re not sure that we can--

Minli interrupts and grabs her brother’s arm.

MINLI
Excuse us for a moment, please. My 
brother and I need to talk for a 
moment.

Malala nods as the twins retreat back to the alley where they 
first appeared.

XINLI
I take it you now remember who she 
is?
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MINLI
Yeah! In my reality, she made 
internet videos about her life and 
facing prejudice. They were well-
received, but they never got any 
real momentum for a movement.

XINLI
Then we must be in a reality where 
her videos did get the recognition 
they deserved. It must have 
inspired her to become an activist. 
Judging by the size of her 
following, she’s almost on par with 
leaders such as Martin Luther King 
Jr. and Cesar Chavez.

The two of them peek back out on the street where Malala is 
talking with other members of her movement.

MINLI
And she’s started so young too. 
Look at her, brother, she’s got so 
much moxie, charisma, spirit, 
charm. And she’s so cute, too. 

Minli’s eyes glaze at the sight of Malala who notices her and 
smiles back. A grin appears on Minli’s face as she wriggles 
her fingers at Malala before Xinli pulls her back.

XINLI
Well, I’ve confirmed my theory. 
You’ll fall for any strong-willed 
individual in any universe.

MINLI
What can I say? I’ve got good 
taste.

XINLI
Don’t taste her just yet. The 
question is now that we’re here and 
we’ve met her, what do we do now?

MINLI
I thought you’re the one who comes 
up with the plans, we help her of 
course!

XINLI
As enticing a thought as it is to 
be a part of such a revolutionary 
venture, how would our assistance 
lead to her success?
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MINLI
Come on, have you learned nothing 
since we started this thing? What’s 
our motto?

XINLI
Wherever we stop, we explore...

MINLI
And whomever who calls, we help!

Xinli sighs in resignation as he smiles at his sister. The 
twins return to Malala who is in the middle of conversing 
with several volunteers. She notices them and turns toward 
them.

MALALA
So have you two made up your minds?

MINLI
Yes, we talked about and we’ve 
decided that we wanna join your 
movement.

Malala smiles, overjoyed and hands them two sets of purple 
shirts.

MALALA
Welcome aboard! I’m so convinced 
that this is the beginning of a 
beautiful friendship!

Malala then shakes hands with Xinli and then with Minli who 
smiles broadly at her.

MINLI
Very beautiful.

BEGIN MONTAGE

-The twins begin their duties as they hand out leaflets and 
flyers to passersby

-Xinli types on a computer with one hand and phone in the 
other hand

-Minli delivers a motivational speech in front of new 
volunteers

-Xinli continues secretarial duties as he holds multiple 
phones in his hands as he types on the computer with his toes
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-At a demonstration a brute comes around pokes his finger at 
Malala’s chest before Minli jumps out of nowhere and 
dropkicks him.

-The Lightfighter twins stand in front of a chart as they 
show Malala the increase in volunteers and funds over the 
past several months

-Malala and Minli enjoy dinner together while engaged in a 
close conversation 

-A piece of food falls from Malala’s mouth but Minli catches 
it and pops it into her mouth. The two of them smile at each 
other as they stare deeply into each other’s eyes.

END MONTAGE
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