


By the same token, the figure of composer of the musical sound 
track and director of photography, which are two of the other 
fundamental pillars, should be selected with maximum artistic 
criteria.

With all of these elements – a prestigious international director, 
an attractive script, a renowned cast and artistic team, and the 
support of co-producers - we propose the habitual puzzle inside 
the financial parameters of the industry, which could bring 
surprisingly creative results for the market.  

Passages is an ambitious long feature film project which even 
though intended for the general public,  does not renounce the 
personal vision of the author.  Financing of the project will be for 
mostly Catalan and Spanish which will be supported in addition 
by a French coproduction and the complicity of the national 
distributor and international sales from the beginning stages.

The desire to attract the attention of the general public to the 
film and to achieve medium-high box office returns  as well 
as recognitions for the script rests almost singularly on the 
protagonist, which leads us to think about a lead actor with great 
interpretive skills and a well established reputation in Europe. 

Enric, an enthusiastic biologist, is on a research project in the 
Catalan Pyrenees to study a wild cat, when something unusual 
begins to happen in this heavily wooded border region with 
France.

The animals seem frightened, the mountains give off a strange 
magnetism and there is an old combat plane crashed into the wall 
of an abandoned castle.

Natalie, a French historian, has arrived at the site to reconstruct 
the fighter plane when Enric finds a strange boy wandering, lost, 
in a cabin in the woods. In his quest for trying to find the mother 

of the boy, the biologist stumbles into a surprising adventure 
which takes him into a full-fledged republican exodus during the 
Spanish Civil War. Biel is reunited with his mother, Sara, but the 
problems have yet to begin.

Falangists, Nazis, the cold, and the brutality of the war threaten 
the whole of a society trying to flee and Enric is doubtful of 
whether to help Sara and Biel to get back to France or go back to 
his more secure and safe life with his 2 children.
But how?... Trapped in 1939, the biologist can only carry on in 
his uncertain adventure of which  its physical and emotional 
consequences will only pull him closer to little Biel.

P O D U C T I O N  N O T E S S Y N O P S I S





Seventy two years ago, two months before the fall of the Spanish 
Republic, the Massis de les Alberes, the natural park situated on the 
border between France and Catalonia, was the place where the greatest 
part of the refugees during the republican retreated towards this exile 
labyrinth, fleeing the troops of General Franco backed by the aviation 
forces from Hitler and Mussolini.

The human drama was inevitable. As in all massive and forced exodus 
of the civil population, the Retreat was an endless story of misery and 
suffering of colossal dimensions. The overflow of people completely 
surpassed provisions of the French authorities and the majority were 
forced to settle for improvised concentration camps in the middle of the 
harsh winter in the month of February of 1939, one of the coldest of the 
decade. Death would be the likely outcome. 

What was left of that tragedy? On one hand the remote countryside of 
the Alberes is still there, silent testimony to a past burdened with pain 
and forgotten stories. Nature has swallowed the old roads and the trees 
have masked the old appearance of the forests, seemingly all is hidden 
beneath a blanket of new vegetation.

But the fever of new construction in the towns, the stripping and 
permanent tearing down of their surroundings, and the rumors of the 
construction of a wind farm in this area has brought me to imagine an 
amazing story about a biologist who finds a boy in the Alberes  and its 
irreparable consequences if this environment is transformed. The film 
-   a thriller with strong hints of drama, although completely unaware of 
the events taken place decades before,  a biologist ends up understanding 
that if we don’t protect our environment, we could run the risk of erasing 
our past.
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