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EXT. COUNTRY ROAD OPEN FIELDS -- DAY

From a distance we see a SUV standing on an isolated country

road, fields of long grass stretch out in all directions.

We see MUM and SARA dressed in warm camping clothes with

three backpacks at their feet, they stand at the back of the

SUV. MUM thin forties sunken eyes (sick) and SARA late

teens.

They are watching DAD as he makes his way across the field

towards them.

SARA

I don’t see the point of hiding

everything.

MUM

I can see his logic. Don’t want to

lose the car and our stuff.

SARA

The car’s dead.

MUM

What if someone comes before we

find another car?

SARA

We haven’t seen anyone in years.

MUM

In the city yes, out here?

Mum pauses, sadness crosses her face.

MUM

I appreciate everything you and Dad

have sacrificed for me. You should

have gone to quarantine a long time

ago.

Dad gets within ear shot.

DAD

You ready girls?

MUM

We’re ready.

Reaching the girls Dad crouches and opens his backpack,

retrieving a pistol and holster attaching it to his belt.
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MUM

Which way.

DAD

The last sign said thirty miles to

Harper. Anyway that leaves us about

ten.

He puts on his backpack. Sara helps Mum and then puts on her

own.

DAD

Let’s go.

Dad starts walking.

SARA

Can I get my tooth brush?

Dad stops’ turns to Sara.

DAD

What?

Mum laughs.

DAD

Very funny.

Dad walks. Mum and Sara follow.

DAD

Come on.

Dad starts walking again.

SARA

Deodorant, I’ll need my deodorant.

DAD

Hilarious.

Mum and Sara smirking.

SARA

Undies, I have a pair of frilly

knickers.

Mum and Sara start walking quicker to catch up to Dad.

SARA

Omelette skillet. Never know when

we’ll need an emergency omelette.
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EXT. COUNTRY ROAD -- DAY

They approach a sign typical of the type that marks a towns

border. It reads "Welcome to Harper please drive carefully".

Someone has painted across the sign "infected stay out".

Dad stops near the sign and waits for Mum and Sara to catch

up.

DAD

Don’t touch anything, especially

the water.

MUM

Could we travel cross country?

DAD

Yeah, but we need a car.

SARA

We don’t know how long ago that was

done. Everyone could be long gone.

MUM

I was just saying. If this town is

that infected we should avoid it.

DAD

We can travel quicker sticking to

roads. I think the faster we get

through the town the better.

MUM

Okay

SARA

(to Mum)

Do you need to rest?

MUM

No. But can you get out my puffer?

Mum turns so Sara can look in her backpack. Sara pulls out a

small bag opens it and hands Mum her puffer.

MUM

Can you see my tablets?

SARA

Take off your pack.

Mum slips off her backpack Sara crouches down and starts

looking through it.
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Mum uses her inhaler and hands it to Sara.

DAD

How often are you doing that?

MUM

I didn’t take anything this

morning.

Sara hands Mum up a small tablet bottle.

DAD

Why not?

Mum pops a tablet in her mouth and drinks from a bottle on

her belt. She hands the tablet bottle back to Sara. Sara

repacks the backpack.

MUM

Don’t want to run out.

Dad looks disapprovingly at Mum

DAD

There is no use in getting to

quarantine half dead.

Sara stands up holding Mum’s backpack.

MUM

I am dying.

SARA

(Upset by what Mum said)

Do we have to...

Mum sees Sara is upset. She tries to ease the tension.

MUM

I felt okay. Dust or pollen or

something is making me feel a

little tight in the chest that’s

all.

DAD

Really?

MUM

I thought I’d do it now, didn’t

want to stop in the town if we

don’t have to.

Dad takes Mum’s backpack off Sara and slings it over one

shoulder.
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MUM

I am not a cripple.

DAD

Didn’t say you were. let’s go.

Dad takes the lead. Sara holds Mum’s hand, they follow.

MUM

(To Sara)

You could have left me back in the

apartment. Got me once you found

quarantine.

Mum waits to see if Sara says anything.

MUM

It would have been quicker.

Sara smiles at Mum.

EXT. STREET OF A SMALL TOWN -- DAY

Picket fences, gardens and weatherboard, except everything

is overgrown and derelict. Dad is walking ahead of Mum and

Sara.

SARA

Every house?

MUM

A disease doesn’t play favourites.

DAD

Don’t touch anything. We’re just

walking through, okay.

SARA

Sure.

MUM

Of course.

DAD

You need to rest?

MUM

No I am doing fine. Walking in the

fresh air is doing me wonders.

Actually this town makes me want to

jog.

Sara smiles at Mum’s attempted joke.
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Ahead of them are a pack of dogs fighting over something.

Dad turns and intercepts the girls.

Mum sees it’s dogs are eating a person’s body.

MUM

Oh god!

(To Sara)

Don’t look.

DAD

Come on. We’ll go back this way.

Dad directs them back the way they came.

DAD

We’ll go down there.

As they pass a small factory/bulk store style building, Dad

looks down the driveway. Dad sees a pile of garbage being

picked at by dogs. Beside the garbage is a drum which has

the smallest amount of smoke coming from it.

DAD

(looking at Sara)

Stay with Mum.

MUM

What is it?

DAD

Could be people. Stay here.

He drops Mum’s backpack.

Dad cautiously walks down the driveway towards the back of

the building. He stops at the corner and sneaks a quick look

around the corner.

The dogs scatter.

He sees a steel door which is open about an inch. He

approaches the door, opens it enough to stick his head in.

INT. WAREHOUSE

Dad’s head appears in the doorway, he looks around,

examining the warehouse.

In a corner are shelves with cans of food and various

other comforts. There is a SOFA and a bed.
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Dad enters slowly and looks around, he crouches to see if he

can see anyone behind a few screens over to his right.

DAD

(Yelling)

Hello?

His voice echoes around the empty room.

EXT. WAREHOUSE

Sara is slowly moving down the driveway listening.

MUM

(Not loud, but forceful)

Sara!

Sara waves at Mum to keep quiet.

Dad appears at the corner of the building.

DAD

Come down.

Mum and Sara start making their way down the driveway. Dad

doesn’t wait.

INT. WAREHOUSE

The door creaks loudly as Dad pulls it open.

Dad is walking towards the shelves when a MAN stands up from

behind the sofa, he has a KNIFE. The man is swaying,

infected. The man’s shirt is stained with BLOOD FILLED

VOMIT.

MAN

Who are you?

The man makes his way around the sofa towards Dad.

DAD

I am just passing through.

Dad starts moving back slowly keeping his eyes fixed on the

man. Mum and Sara appear in the door behind him. Dad looks

in their direction.

DAD

(to Mum and Sara)

Go.

Dad returns his stare back to the man.
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DAD

We are going.

The man is getting more aggressive.

Dad pulls his pistol from its holster aims it at the man as

he backs away.

MAN

How many of you are there?

DAD

Just us. No problem. We are just

going.

The man keeps walking. Dad maintains the distance between

them.

DAD

Stay there.

MAN

Where you going?

DAD

That’s not your concern.

The man takes a few steps towards Dad.

DAD

Stay there. Don’t come any closer.

MAN

Or what?

The man keeps walking.

DAD

Do not take another step.

The man keeps walking.

DAD

Stop! Now!

The man keeps walking.

Dad stops, braces his gun with his other hand and fires.

The man’s head jerks back and the man drops. Mum and Sara

scream in shock. Dad turns to Mum and Sara.
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DAD

Go.

Dad walks toward Mum and Sara, Sara is frozen staring at the

Man’s body.

SARA

Why did you do that?

Dad turns Sara around and pushes her towards the door.

DAD

Go!

EXT. WAREHOUSE

The door crashes open. Mum, Dad and Sara pour out into the

daylight.

SARA

Why did you shoot him?

DAD

He was infected. He had a knife.

MUM

What about the food?

DAD

We can’t go anywhere near him or

his stuff. Plus we don’t know who

heard the shot.

SARA

You didn’t have to shoot him. He

was dying.

DAD

It was him or me and I choose me.

Sara walks off.

MUM

Sara!

DAD

Let’s go

Mum and Dad follow Sara up the driveway.
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EXT. STREET OF A SMALL TOWN -- DAY

Mum and Sara are walking in silence together. Dad is walking

in front, nearly marching, pistol in hand.

DAD

(Looking around to see if the

girls are keeping up.)

We need to keep moving.

MUM

(To Sara)

You okay?

SARA

We could have just left.

MUM

He was going to attack us.

SARA

We could have ran. He was in no

condition to follow us.

MUM

He had a knife. What if he had

gotten close enough to stab one of

us. Or bleed on us.

Sara looks away.

MUM

Dad told him to stop.

SARA

(Still not making eye contact)

And what are we going to say when

we get to quarantine?

MUM

Nothing.

SARA

(Looks back at Mum)

Are we going to tell them that we

shot someone?

MUM

No. During the evacuation people

did some bad things. Everyone does

what they need to survive.

Mum starts having trouble keeping up, she is running out of

breath.
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MUM

Your Dad is willing to do whatever

it takes to keep us safe.

Mum stops walking

SARA

Dad!

Dad stops and rushes back to Mum.

SARA

(To Dad as he approaches)

Two years we were the only people

in the city. The first person we

meet we kill.

MUM

(Breathing heavy)

It will get better. I promise.

Dad is looking at Mum ignoring Sara.

DAD

We’ll stop. Sorry.

SARA

(To Dad.)

That wasn’t right what we did back

there.

MUM

It was self defence.

DAD

(To Mum)

You want to sit?

SARA

(To Mum)

But that doesn’t make it right.

MUM

The right thing is to stay alive.

Dad swings Mum’s backpack off his shoulder and pushes it

into Sara’s arms.

DAD

Get Mum’s inhaler.

Sara reacts to Dad and scrambles to get the inhaler.
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EXT. COUNTRY ROAD -- DUSK

We see a long road disappearing into hills backed by a

setting sun. The town of Harper is no longer visible.

They approach a SIDE ROAD marked by a sign "Sawtel 7".

Mum is carrying nothing, Sara is holding her hand. They

stop.

DAD

(Dad points down the main road

toward the hills)

Based on what we know quarantine is

that way. But there could be a car

in Sawtel.

MUM

How long do you think it will take.

DAD

A few hours. Round trip.

MUM

I don’t have a few hours walking in

me.

DAD

It’s getting late. You and Sara set

up camp. I’ll be quicker on my own.

If I get a car I’ll be back even

quicker.

Dad looks at Sara.

DAD

Set up off the road. We don’t want

any surprise visits.

Sara starts walking off the road looking for somewhere to

set up.

MUM

(To Dad)

Are you sure?

Dad takes off both his and Mum’s backpack.

DAD

Positive. I’ll leave this stuff

here.

Dad takes a water bottle from his backpack and attaches it

to his belt. He takes off his coat and hands it to Mum.
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MUM

You’ll be too cold.

DAD

That coats a bit heavy. Still got

my jumper, I am going to jog.

Sara comes back to get Mum’s stuff. As she approaches Dad

nods in the direction of Sara.

Mum takes Dad’s coat and leaves Dad to talk to Sara.

DAD

Sara.

Dad grabs Sara’s arm before she walks off. Dad takes his gun

off his belt and holds it out for Sara to take.

SARA

What am I supposed to do with this?

DAD

Protect yourself.

Dad waits for Sara to talk or take the gun.

DAD

I need to make this trip, but I

can’t leave you unprotected...

Please.

SARA

I don’t know if I can do it?

DAD

I know you wont let anything happen

to Mum.

SARA

I mean live like this.

Dad grabs Sara’s hand and puts the gun in it.

DAD

You told me back in the city you

want to feel safe. This is how you

feel safe. Knowing you can protect

yourself.

SARA

I can’t shoot someone.
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DAD

Then all this is pointless.

Worried and scared Sara just looks at Dad.

DAD

Knowing you can protect yourself is

half the battle. The other half is

being willing to protect yourself.

SARA

What are you going to do?

DAD

I’ll sneak in. I won’t be ambushed

again. If I see anything I’ll come

straight back.

SARA

I’d feel better if you had this.

Dad sees Mum coming back.

DAD

Please do this for me.

Dad walks to Mum and gives her a kiss. She coughs on him.

DAD

Nice.

MUM

Sorry. It’s the night air. It’s

getting colder earlier.

Dad smiles at her.

Sara comes over and gives Dad a hug.

SARA

We’ll be okay. Don’t worry.

DAD

I’ll be quick.

Dad heads off with a brisk stride down towards Sawtel. In a

few strides he breaks into a jog.

Sara picks up the remaining things.

SARA

Let’s get off the road.
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Sara walks off, Mum stays watching Dad as he jogs down the

road.

EXT. CAMPSITE -- NIGHT

Sara and Mum sit on the ground beside a couple of small

tents. It is dark, the camp site is lit only by a full moon.

Mum is wrapped in a blanket.

SARA

How far away do you think we are?

MUM

Don’t know.

(Mum looks in the direction of

Sawtel)

How long do you think he’s been?

DAD (OS DISTANTLY YELLING)

Catherine! Sara!

Sara jumps up and yells in the direction of Dad’s voice.

SARA

Dad! Over here.

MUM

Speak of the Devil.

Mum struggles to her feet.

Dad appears through the dark pulling a TROLLEY. The trolley

has bicycle wheels and a hard shell the type pulled behind a

mountain push bike.

DAD

Wow! off road is right. I couldn’t

see you. No fire?

MUM

Well you did say off road.

Mum looks sick.

DAD

How you feeling?

MUM

I’ll be heading to bed now you’re

back.

Sara heads to the trolley and looks at some of the things

strapped to the top.
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SARA

What did you find? besides the

trolley.

DAD

Bottled water, this thing (pointing

at the trolley) and some basic

camping supplies and a first aid

kit. It was a really small town. No

car I’m afraid.

MUM

This is great. Thank you.

SARA

Yeah, very cool. Pulling this will

be easier than carrying stuff.

MUM

I am off to bed if it’s okay. Can

we chat in the morning?

DAD

Of course. I’ll be in in a minute.

I am just going to eat something.

Mum makes her way towards the tent.

DAD

(To Sara)

Help Mum.

Sara goes over and opens the tent for Mum and helps her

through the flap. Sara looks back at Dad.

SARA

You okay?

DAD

Just really tired. Off you go.

Sara gives Dad a smile and slips into her own tent.

FADE TO BLACK

INT. TENT -- MORNING

Sara is slapped a wake by the screams of her Mum. Sara

scrambles from her tent and finds mum standing frozen. Sara

runs to Mum.
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SARA

What’s wrong?

Sara looks in the direction Mum is staring. On the ground

lies Dad. Dead.

Face up covered in blood and vomit.

Sara buckles at the knees then goes to walk to Dad.

SARA

(Crying)

NO!!!

Mum grabs her as she goes to walk passed.

MUM

Sara no!

They stay wrapped in each other’s arms sobbing.

CUT TO:

Mum and Sara are sitting a few metres from Dad’s body. They

are just staring, crying quietly.

SARA

We can’t leave him like that... We

can’t just leave him... Mum, we

can’t leave him like that.

MUM

Sara!

Sara sobs harder than before, and releases a pitiful cry.

MUM

We can’t touch him.

Mum walks over to her tent and pulls out her blanket.

MUM

We’ll cover him with this.

SARA

We have to bury him.

MUM

We don’t have anything to dig with.

I am not strong enough.

Sara walks over to Mum. They hug.
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CUT TO:

We see Dad’s body covered by the blanket, rocks weigh down

the corners. Mum and Sara walk past. Sara is dragging the

trolley. It is packed high. Mum is carrying only a single

backpack.

Mum and Sara pass the Sawtel sign heading for the hills.

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD -- DAY

The wheels of the trolley make a gently crunch as they roll

along the road.

Mum is walking a few yards behind Sara. They are both

looking broken.

MUM

Sara!

Sara turns and sees Mum struggling.

SARA

Mum!

Sara drop the trolley handle and goes to rush to Mum.

Mum throws a hand up.

MUM

Stop! Stay there!

Sara stops.

SARA

What’s wrong?

MUM

I need a drink. I have run out.

Leave me a drink and walk off.

Sara takes her canteen off her belt a drops it on the road.

She grabs the trolley and walks ten yards away. Mum makes

her way to the canteen. She opens it and drinks.

MUM

I’m okay. But I don’t feel well. I

hugged Dad. I don’t know if I am

sick. So you keep your distance,

okay. How do you feel?



19.

SARA

Okay. Have you eaten?

MUM

Let’s just play it safe.

Sara nods and just starts walking again. Mum follows.

EXT. FOREST ROAD -- DUSK

The flat country road has given way to hills and forest. The

shadows are long across the road.

MUM

Sara!

Sara stops and turns towards Mum.

SARA

You okay?

MUM

Yes. I need to rest. I am going to

make camp here. You set up down the

road.

SARA

Okay.

MUM

When you wake up. You come here.

Mum points right at her feet.

MUM

You call for me. Yell loud. If I

don’t come you just leave. Don’t

come looking. Don’t check on me.

Just leave. Promise me.

SARA

I promise.

MUM

I am serious.

SARA

Okay.

MUM

You are so strong. I am so proud of

you.

Sara nods, turns and walks off.
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MUM

I love you.

SARA

I love you too.

Sara continues walking.

EXT. FOREST -- NIGHT

We see backpacks and the trolley dumped. Sara is lying on

the ground. Curled up sobbing.

EXT. FOREST ROAD -- DAWN

Sara walks down to where mum was standing the afternoon

before.

SARA

Mum..MUM...MUM!!

MUM (OS)

I am here. I am okay.

Sara runs into the forest.

EXT. FOREST -- DAWN

Mum is standing beside a half erected tent and a sleeping

bag and blankets.

Sara rushes towards Mum.

MUM

Stop.

Sara stops at the edge of Mum’s campsite.

MUM

We don’t know when Dad was

infected. I may be sick.

SARA

I don’t care.

Sara walks up to Mum and she throws her arms around her and

hugs her. Sara cries.

MUM

I love you.
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SARA

Dad’s dead.

They both start crying.

EXT. FOREST ROAD -- DAY

Mum and Sara walk side by side. Sara is wearing her

backpack, she is pulling the trolley that has everything

else tied to it.

Mum breaks the silence.

MUM

You have to promise me that you

will leave if I get sick.

SARA

What?

MUM

This morning. You can’t risk

yourself like that. You promised.

SARA

You said you were okay.

MUM

You may have to leave me.

SARA

Stop talking crap.

Mum stops forcing Sara to stop and look at her.

MUM

I am dying.

SARA

I know.

MUM

They may not be able to do anything

for me at quarantine.

SARA

(Sad)

Do we have to talk about this right

now?

MUM

Yes. I am not your responsibility.

You have to be focused on you! You

(MORE)
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MUM (cont’d)
are the most important thing to me

and Dad.

SARA

I know.

MUM

You have to be willing to walk

away. Otherwise this is a wasted

trip.

SARA

I promise.

MUM

(As forceful as she can)

You have to do what is right for

you. That includes leaving me.

SARA

I get it... can we not do this now,

today?

Mum can see Sara doesn’t want to talk about it.

MUM

Okay.

They start walking again.

EXT. ROADSIDE REST AREA -- DAY

They approach a REST AREA It has a few garbage bins, metal

table and chairs and a map protected by a small wooden roof.

MUM

Let’s take a break.

They walk into the rest area. Sara sits on the seats.

MUM

I have to pee.

SARA

You need help?

MUM

No. Do we have any of those

biscuits left?
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SARA

A few.

MUM

Can you get me one?

Sara starts looking for the biscuits and other provisions.

Mum walks into the forest.

EXT. FOREST -- DAY

Mum stands up and is doing up her pants. Mum has a view over

a VALLEY. Mum takes a few more steps to get a better view.

Mum squints trying to focus. In the distance she sees a CAMP

SITE and a CARAVAN Mum catches her breath with excitement.

Mum turns and quickly heads back to Sara.

EXT. REST AREA -- DAY

Mum enters the rest area with some urgency, out of breath.

SARA

What’s wrong?

MUM

Pack up.

SARA

What is it?

MUM

There is a camp down in the valley.

SARA

Where?

Mum points back the way she came.

MUM

There’s a valley. Down there.

SARA

Slow down, what did you see?

MUM

There is a campsite, they could

have a car.

SARA

Did you see a car?
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MUM

No. But there is a caravan. I think

we need to take a look.

SARA

I think we need to keep heading

west.

MUM

Are you sure? I am not. We have a

map, but Dad knew where we were. I

don’t.

SARA

Dad said quarantine was west.

MUM

They could have a car.

SARA

Or not.

Mum pauses.

MUM

I don’t know if I’ll make

quarantine on foot.

SARA

We can rest more often.

MUM

Let’s go down and take a look. We

don’t have to do anything. But we

should at least have a look.

SARA

How far?

MUM

It is down in the valley. It’s a

fair way down.

SARA

Let me hide our stuff.

Sara starts dragging the trolley into the forest. Sara and

the trolley disappear out of sight.

MUM

(Trying to sound encouraging)

Hiding it is smart. We have to come

back this way.
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Sara appears from the forest and looks at Mum with a "your

not fooling anyone" expression. Sara goes to the table and

packs the last few things into her backpack. Mum comes over

and helps.

EXT. FOREST -- DAY

Mum and Sara approach the spot where Mum saw the camp. The

valley is steep and the camp site appears miles away.

SARA

Jesus, that’s miles away.

MUM

We can take our time.

SARA

I’ll go take a look, you stay here.

MUM

Not on your own. It’s too

dangerous.

SARA

You should rest. Come on, think

about it. That’s a hell of a walk

just to take a look.

MUM

We won’t go then. You’re not going

on your own.

SARA

Fine.

Mum and Sara start making their way into the valley.

EXT. CARAVAN CLEARING -- DAY.

The area leading up to the CLEARING is heavy with trees. The

clearing is large, a hundred feet across, enough for several

campsites.

There is a CARAVAN about twenty feet long and assorted

camping equipment sitting on one side of the clearing. The

entire area appears derelict. Mum and Sara cautiously appear

at the edge of the clearing.

SARA

I’ll go take a look.

Mum nods, she grabs Sara’s arm and whispers.
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MUM

Be careful.

Sara walks up slowly to the caravan and looks through the

window closest. She looks back and shakes her head.

Sara makes her way to the door. She presses the button on

the handle and it pops open. She looks back at Mum.

Mum shakes her head.

MUM

(Whispered while mouthing the

word so Sara can see)

NO!

Sara goes inside regardless of seeing Mum’s warning.

MUM

Sara.

INT. CARAVAN

Sara enters slowly. The caravan has a SMALL TABLE at one end

near the door. There are BENCH SEATS either side of the

table. There is a bench with cupboards on one side of the

caravan and a DOUBLE BED in the other end.

Sara is searching through the cupboards quickly, flicking

things from side to side with no care.

Sara makes her way to the bed. She moves the blankets around

to see if they are concealing anything.

Sara presses on the mattress, it springs back. A smile

crosses Sara’s face.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

She leaves the caravan to get mum. Mum is already coming

across the clearing.

SARA

Mum, it’s okay. The place looks

abandoned.

Mum walks up to Sara.

MUM

You shouldn’t have gone in alone.
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SARA

(Dismissive)

Yes mum.

Mum walks passed Sara and heads for the caravan.

INT. CARAVAN

Mum enters the caravan. She looks around. She spots the bed.

MUM

Oh.

Mum walks up and presses it the same as Sara.

Sara enters the caravan.

SARA

I know, how good is it?

MUM

There seems to be a bit of stuff.

SARA

Yeah, some tins as well.

MUM

So where are the people? You

wouldn’t leave this stuff if you

had a choice.

SARA

What do you mean?

MUM

They are either coming back or they

were infected. Either way we can’t

stay.

SARA

You’re joking. It has a bed.

Mum heads for the caravan door.

MUM

No, I don’t think it’s safe.

Sara stops her before she passes.

SARA

Okay let me look around. See what

we can take.
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MUM

But we can’t stay.

SARA

Let’s look first. You rest. Do you

need your puffer?

Mum reaches into her coat and pulls out her inhaler.

MUM

I’ll use it if I need it. I don’t

want to run out.

SARA

I’ll look around. I’ll get you if I

see anything.

MUM

Okay.

SARA

Look. bed. Go lay down.

Sara leaves.

Mum looks back at the bed and smiles. She makes her way to

the bed. She lowers herself down with a satisfied groan.

EXT. CARAVAN CLEARING -- DAY

Sara is walking around in front of the caravan looking a

things.

She walks over to a FIRE PIT about twenty feet from the

caravan. There are a few bits of wood piled nearby and a

single folding camp chair.

Sara sees a PATH that leads down away from the campsite.

She heads down the small path.

The path is long and finally reveals a RIVER in the

distance.

The RIVER is broad and moves with a pace of a brisk walk. It

is dark. The river banks are flat. Most of the river banks

are heavily wooded.

Sara rushes along the path to get a better look at the

river.

Sara heads back to the caravan excited.
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EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Sara walks back towards the caravan. As she approaches the

clearing she notices a large tree behind the caravan. There

is a rope hanging from a branch, it is tight like there is

something heavy hanging. Vision of whatever is hanging is

obscured by the caravan.

EXT. CARAVAN REAR -- DAY

Sara walks around behind the caravan. Sara looks at the rope

and gasps. Hanging from the tree is a MAN. He has been there

for a while, his face dark.

Sara staggers back to the front of the caravan away from the

hanging man. Horrified.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Sara is coughing and gagging at the image she has just

witnessed, suppressing the urge to vomit.

Mum hears Sara and comes to the caravan door.

MUM

Sara! What’s wrong?

Sara walks over to mum.

SARA

There is someone hanging behind the

van.

MUM

What?

SARA

They’ve hung themselves.

MUM

Oh my god!

Mum walks to the back of the caravan. Sara stays at the

front of the caravan.

Mum reappears in a few seconds with a hand over her mouth.

She takes a few seconds to compose herself.

MUM

We have to go.
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SARA

I’ll collect stuff.

Sara heads into the caravan. The sounds of things being

moved around can be heard. Mum goes to the back of the

caravan.

EXT. CARAVAN REAR

Mum looks at the hanging man. She is still repulsed by the

image.

MUM

Sara, come here!

SARA (OS)

Where are you?

MUM

Around here!

Sara appears beside mum at the back of the caravan.

MUM

Do you think we could cut him down?

SARA

Why?

MUM

He wasn’t infected.

SARA

How do you know?

MUM

Look at his clothes. No blood. No

vomit.

SARA

What about if it wasn’t suicide

They may come back.

MUM

Why? Why come back? They would have

dumped the body if they were coming

back.

Mum points to a kicked over camping table.

MUM

I think he did this to himself. If

we can get him down we could stay a

few days. Rest and head on.
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SARA

There is a river. We can put him in

the river.

MUM

How big is the river?

SARA

Pretty big.

EXT. CARAVAN

Mum and Sara appear at the front of the caravan. They are

looking for something to cut the rope with. Mum finds a

machete.

MUM

Here we’ll use this.

Sara holds out her hand.

SARA

I’ll climb up.

Mum reluctantly hands the machete to Sara.

They head to the back of the caravan.

EXT. CARAVAN REAR

Sara puts down the machete and walks over to the tipped over

fold up camp table. She stands it back up. The hanging man’s

feet are resting on the edge. Making him look like he is

reclining.

Sara climbs up on the table.

SARA

Hand me that.

Mum leans down picks up the machete and hands it to Sara.

SARA

Watch out.

Mum moves back towards the end of the caravan.

Sara closes her eyes and takes a swing at the rope. She

connects and the machete bounces off. The body jiggles a

little. Mum looks away for a moment, then slowly looks back.

Sara swings her arm back and has another hack. The body

jiggles again.
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Mum makes a sawing motion with her hand.

MUM

You’ll have to cut it.

Sara starts rubbing the machete across the rope. The rope

begins to cut.

Suddenly the body drops landing on the table. The table

breaks and topples over sending both Sara and the body onto

the ground. The body almost lands on Sara with one of its

arms laying over her.

MUM

Sara!

Sara scrambles to her feet brushing herself down, even parts

that didn’t touch the body.

SARA

I am alright.

They both look at the body lying on the ground, rope still

around his neck.

MUM

Let’s get something to put him in.

SARA

There is a blanket on the bed.

EXT. PATH LEADING TO THE RIVER

Mum and Sara are dragging a blanket heavy with the hanged

man’s body. Every step comes with a grunt from one or both

of them.

MUM

We could leave him somewhere.

SARA

With all the death that’s happened

lately. We should try and do the

right thing for people when we can.

They take a few more steps.

MUM

How much further?

SARA

Not far.
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The path gets steeper and the body slides easier down to the

water’s edge.

THE CLEARING has a flat space that leads into the water. The

clearing is about thirty feet round with a LARGE ROCK that

comes out of the water like a boat that ran aground.

SARA

How are we going to do this?

MUM

Respectfully.

Sara nods contemplating Mum’s words.

SARA

I’ll go in first.

Sara takes one end of the blanket and drags it into the

water and walks in up to her waist. Mum is in the water up

to her knees when the body starts floating. Sara and Mum let

go and the body drifts downstream.

Sara walks back to Mum. They stand on the bank holding

hands. Mum starts crying.

MUM

Your Dad deserved better.

Tears well up in Sara’s eyes. They both stand there crying

as the body disappears downstream.

EXT. CARAVAN

Mum and Sara enter the clearing in front of the caravan from

the path that leads to the river.

SARA

I’ll go get our stuff.

MUM

I’ll come.

SARA

Mum. Just stop. You need to rest.

We are staying here to let you get

your strength back. Go inside and

sleep.

MUM

Alright.

Sara starts walking towards the path that leads to the road

above.
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Mum heads for the caravan.

INT. CARAVAN

Mum looks in some cupboards and has a general search. She

finds a stack of papers in a large zip lock bag. She opens

them on the bed.

There is a driver’s license. The photo on the licence is

the hanging man. We see his name Mario Musso.

MUM

I am so sorry Mario.

Mum looks through a few more things. There is a journal, she

thumbs through a few pages. She bundles them all back into

the zip lock and puts it up on the bench in the kitchen. Mum

heads for the bed and falls on to it.

EXT. REST AREA -- DAY

Sara pulls the trolley out of its hiding place.

She looks down the road west.

She stands there contemplating for a few seconds then heads

for the valley.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DUSK

Sara enters the clearing pulling the trolley.

She drops the trolley near the door and goes inside the

caravan.

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Sara is woken by the sun coming through the window. She

squints, sits up and pulls the curtain across.

She slips off the bed leaving Mum asleep.

She sits on a bench seat at the other end of the caravan.

She notices that there is space under the bed and there is

something wrapped in a blanket.

Sara quietly pulls the blanket out from under the bed. Sara

unravels the blanket and reveals a CROSSBOW and EIGHT

ARROWS. The arrows are held in a SMALL MOUNT attached to the

front of the crossbow.
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Her eyes widen with surprise. She picks up the crossbow and

heads outside.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

She looks around and grabs a petrol can. She gives it a

shake and walks it out near the edge of the clearing.

Sara walks back towards the caravan and tries to load the

crossbow. She draws back the string. She drops it over what

she thinks would be the right thing and it instantly pops

off. The force makes her jump.

SARA

Shit.

Sara pulls the trigger and sees if it does anything. She

holds the trigger in and tries moving the parts that may

hold the string. She figures out what does what.

SARA

Okay.

She draws back the string a second time. Puts it over the

part she suspects is meant to hold it and lets go

tentatively. It holds. Sara holds the crossbow at arms

length and pulls the trigger. It goes off with a snap.

SARA

Holy shit!

Sara reloads the string and this time puts an arrow in the

crossbow. She puts it to her shoulder and aims it at the

barrel. She pulls the trigger and the crossbow fires. It

hits a tree back in the forest about five feet above the

ground.

Sara loads the crossbow a second time. She shoots and hits

the same tree again.

SARA

Okay that’s not how you aim.

Sara loads another arrow. Takes aim at the barrel and pulls

the trigger. The arrow hits the barrel at the very top edge.

INT. CARAVAN -- DUSK

Mum is sleeping. There is a thud, followed by another thud a

minute later, then another.

Mum wakes up. She hears the thud. She heads for outside.
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EXT. CARAVAN -- DUSK

Mum appears in the caravan doorway.

MUM

What are you doing?

SARA

Look what I found.

Sara holds up the crossbow.

MUM

Where was that?

SARA

Under the bed. I have six arrows.

Eight if I can get the two stuck in

a tree... Watch this.

Sara pulls back the string and loads an arrow. She aims at

what is left of an oil can. She pulls the trigger and the

arrow thuds into the oil can making it spin.

MUM

Good shot.

SARA

I am going to try hunting tomorrow.

MUM

Hunting?

SARA

Why not? Save our tins and stuff.

MUM

No, that’s a good idea. I just

never saw you as a hunter.

SARA

Well I never thought I’d be doing a

lot of things I do now.

Mum nods.

MUM

How long was I asleep?

SARA

You needed a days rest. Are you

hungry?
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MUM

A little. I don’t seem to have a

big appetite these days.

SARA

Liar. I’ll open a can of soup.

MUM

That would be lovely thank you.

Where is my medicine?

SARA

I put it in on the bench.

Mum turns and heads back into the caravan.

INT. CARAVAN

Mum opens her medicine bag and empties it onto the bench.

There is an inhaler and two packets of tablets.

Mum picks up the inhaler and shakes it. She then looks at

the number of tablets she has left.

The worry is obvious on her face. Mum gets a tablet and puts

it in her hand. She puts the rest of the things back.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DUSK

Mum appears at the caravan door. Sara is stacking wood in

the fire pit and lights it. She holds up the disposable

light in an attempt to see how much gas is left.

SARA

You didn’t happen to find a lighter

or matches in there did you?

MUM

No but I found his I.D. His name

was Mario.

SARA

Sort of makes it worse knowing his

name.

MUM

Yeah.

Sara sets about preparing the soup. Mum walks over and

notices the second seat beside the fire pit.
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MUM

Two seats?

SARA

It was around the back. The table

is broken.

Mum sits.

MUM

The nights are getting colder. It

will be good to sleep indoors.

SARA

I’ll consolidate everything we have

and see what we need from here. How

long do you want to stay here?

MUM

I just looked at my tablets. I have

about a months worth. How long do

you think it will take to get to

quarantine?

SARA

I don’t know. It can’t be much

further.

MUM

If we can stay here two days. I’ll

be fully rested and we can make

good time. I know I’ve been slowing

us down.

SARA

Two days is fine. This is a long

distance event. Not a sprint.

Mum smiles.

INT. CARAVAN -- NIGHT

Mum is wrapped in a blanket lying on the bed. Sara comes in.

SARA

Fire is out. Tomorrow I am going

down to the river and have a wash.

I found towels.

MUM

Sounds wonderful.
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SARA

Want me to wake you?

MUM

No. I’ll go down when you get back.

Sara lies down beside mum. Mum puts her arm around her and

they cuddle close.

MUM

Good night my baby girl.

SARA

Night mum.

EXT. FOREST -- DAY

Sara is walking quietly through the woods. She hears some

movement in the forest in front of her.

She stops...listens...sees a rabbit.

Sara brings the crossbow up and aims at the rabbit. She

can’t bring herself to shoot, she lowers the crossbow. She

aims a second time. Still unable to bring herself to kill

the rabbit she yells to scare it off.

SARA

Ahhh!

The rabbit scrambles away.

There is the sound of something big running in the forest to

her left. Sara brings up her crossbow. She can’t see

anything.

INT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Mum is sitting at the table in the door end of the caravan.

Towel drying her hair. She is reading Mario’s journal. Mum

smiles. She is enjoying what she is reading.

Sara walks into the caravan. Sara drops her crossbow on the

table near the door.

MUM

Leave that outside.

Sara sits at the seat opposite Mum.

SARA

What are you reading?



40.

MUM

Mario’s journal. He was heading to

quarantine. He refers to it as

Barton, so we know where it is, in

Barton.

SARA

Fantastic. I’ll get the map.

Sara goes outside. Mum continues reading.

Sara comes back in and lays the map out on the table.

They both paw over the map looking for Barton.

SARA

It’s not on here.

MUM

It has to be.

Sara flops back into her seat.

MUM

I’ll keep reading. There may be

some indication where it is.

SARA

Sure. I’ll sort through our stuff.

Sara gets up a walks outside.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Sara walks up to the trolley. She kicks it out of

frustration.

INT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Mum hears Sara outburst. She drops her head.

SARA (OS)

Going for a walk.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DUSK

Mum is sitting on a chair, she has the journal on her lap.

Sara brings her an extra blanket for mum.

MUM

How did the hunting go?
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SARA

We’re having beans for dinner if

that’s any hint.

MUM

Beans are good.

Sara starts preparing the fire pit.

SARA

I am not brave enough to have a

shot at a bird, don’t want to lose

my arrows. But if you’re an oil

can, you’re as good as dead.

MUM

Did you see anything?

SARA

Rabbit.

MUM

Do you know what to do if you get

one?

SARA

Bring it back for you so you can

clean and gut it.

MUM

Not likely.

Sara laughs. Sara stands as the fire starts burning.

SARA

You were never really into camping.

You are far too civilised.

MUM

I am far too civilised! Miss coffee

ground face scrub.

SARA

(With a look of bliss)

Oh my god, how good was that stuff.

Mum smiles. Sara sits on the other chair beside Mum.

MUM

I am guessing we have to skin them.



42.

SARA

And gut them.

MUM

Cut the head off.

SARA

You’re really hoping I keep missing

aren’t you?

MUM

Yep.

Sara smiles.

SARA

Any clues on which way to go.

Mum picks up Mario’s journal.

MUM

Barton seems pretty big. There’ll

be signs as we get close. Just not

sure what direction to head. Plus

it might be a little harder than we

think.

Mum reads from Mario’s journal.

MUM

Tomorrow I will stop driving as it

gets dark. There are too many

obstacles. I was pushed off course

about four hours today. Someone

burnt the bridge over the Ruse. I

guess they are trying to stop

infected people entering town. I

wouldn’t have seen it in the dark.

I can only guess Sue has gone this

way. I don’t know how many days

head start she has. Just hope she

has kept heading to Barton.

SARA

Shit. How did he end up here?

MUM

Not sure. He was prolific. He wrote

every day. Pages sometimes. Every

time he mentions a road or a town I

check for it on the map.
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SARA

I’ll heat some beans. We can eat in

the van. It’s getting cold.

Mum heads for the caravan.

INT. CARAVAN

Sara walks in carrying two small plates.

Mum is reading Mario’s journal, she has a hand to her mouth.

SARA

What’s wrong?

Sara places the food on the bench and goes to comfort mum.

SARA

What’s wrong?

MUM

Mario.

Mum grabs Sara’s hand and starts reading.

MUM

I arrived in Barton. There was a

large sign saying Quarantine 9

miles. I headed through town.

Building after building has been

burnt to the ground. I guessed it

was to prevent infected people

living in them. I arrived at the

gates to quarantine. They were

open. There was nothing, no tents,

no people. I pushed on to the

second gates. That’s when I saw the

sheets tied to the fence. On one

sheet tied flat had "God help us"

written on it.

Mum starts crying again.

SARA

It will be okay.

Sara hugs Mum. Sara is choking back tears.

MUM

What are we going to do? This is

all my fault.
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SARA

It’s not your fault.

MUM

I made us leave the city. If it

wasn’t for me you and Dad could

have stayed.

Mum starts crying. Sara hugs Mum.

FADE TO BLACK

EXT. FOREST -- DAY

Sara sits quietly with her crossbow ready. In the distance a

rabbit eats grass.

Sara takes aim and shoots. The shot flies over the rabbit.

The rabbit flees.

SARA

Now that’s your last warning.

EXT. CARAVAN -- NIGHT

Sara and mum sit eating soup.

MUM

So what are we going to do?

Quarantine is gone. I am getting

sicker. I don’t know how far I can

travel.

SARA

So we base ourselves out of here.

We can sit out the winter. Try to

find a town or something when it is

warmer and the days are longer. In

the morning I’ll head up into the

hills. See if I can figure out

where we are. I may be able to see

a town or something. You read

Mario’s journal, see what else we

can learn.

MUM

Okay.

SARA

We have a map. Once we get our

baring we’ll be right.
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EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Sara is crouched doing up her boot, heavy coat, crossbow on

the ground beside her. Mum appears from the caravan with the

journal, she has a finger marking a page. She moves slow,

sicker than yesterday.

MUM

There are two bits I want to read

to you before you go.

Sara stands and slings her crossbow over her back.

SARA

Okay.

Mum opens the journal and starts reading.

MUM

I took a caravan yesterday. I

haven’t seen anyone in months. Not

since the last time I was in town.

So I just took it. That is life

now. Taking what I can. I don’t

know if the caravan means I have

stopped looking for Sue, or I want

her to be safe when I find her.

Mum looks at Sara.

MUM

Then a few days later.

(Mum finds her second

bookmark)

The van is slowing me down too

much. I have found a valley. I can

leave the van safe. No one will

find it.

(Mum stops reading)

Then his final entry.

Mum finds his final entry. She takes a deep breath.

MUM

I arrived back today after three

weeks. I have travelled further

each day looking for Sue. I finally

ran out of fuel. It has taken me a

week to walk back. Now that I am

here, I ask myself why. Why did I

come back, why haven’t I got sick,

why can’t I find Sue. I set Ajax

free. Last time I saw him he was

(MORE)
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MUM (cont’d)

with a pack of about twelve dogs.

Now I am truly alone, with no place

to go and no way of getting there.

If Sue isn’t dead she is lost. I’m

not even sure she wants me to find

her. Why prolong the inevitable?

SARA

He didn’t mention any of the places

he visited?

MUM

No.

SARA

I’ll explore to midday then head

back.

Sara goes over and gives mum a kiss and a hug.

MUM

I love you so much.

SARA

I love you too.

MUM

Is this it? Quarantine is gone.

Mario had a car and couldn’t find

anyone. Is this it?

SARA

We’ve seen people.

MUM

When? The city was empty for a year

before we left. That man in the

warehouse? If we had come through

the next day we would never have

seen him.

Defeated Mum holds Mario’s journal to her chest and heads

back towards the caravan.

SARA

I have an idea.

Mum stops and turns to Sara.
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SARA

We can leave a note up on the road.

Let people know someone is nearby.

We won’t say, "hey come and rob

us". But we’ll say something like..

"We check the spot every few days.

Please wait or leave us a message".

We can leave some paper and a

pencil. What do you think?

MUM

Sure.

Mum makes her way to the caravan.

Mum goes into the caravan and returns with a bed sheet.

MUM

We can make a sign. What can we use

to write on this?

SARA

Mercurochrome. There is some in the

first aid kit Dad found.

Mum sadly watches Sara as she goes to the trolley to get the

first aid kit.

EXT. REST AREA -- DAY

We see the rest area. Sara is tying the sign over the

tourist map. Sara blocks our view of the sigh.

Sara steps back revealing a huge SMILEY FACE with the words

"STOP. PEOPLE HERE. SAFE"

Sara ties some paper and a pencil to the tourist map. She

admires her work and smiles.

SARA

Have a nice day.

Sara walks off.

INT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Mum is writing in Mario’s journal crying.

Mum goes to the back and rips out a page folding it into a

long bookmark. She writes "SARA" on it. She puts it in the

journal so the word "SARA" is prominent and stands it on the

bench exactly opposite the door.
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Mum stands takes off most of her clothes except for her

underwear folding them neatly and laying them on the bed.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Mum walks out of the caravan. She looks up in the direction

Sara left.

MUM

I am so sorry.

Shivering, Mum starts walking down towards the river. Her

breathing is difficult because she is so cold.

EXT. RIVERSIDE -- DAY

Mum walks down to the water’s edge. As she enters the water

it takes her breath.

She is taking short stabbing breaths.

She keeps walking out into the river.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DUSK

Sara walks into camp. Walks to caravan.

SARA

(Yelling)

Mum. The sign looks great.

Sara takes off her crossbow and drops it just outside the

caravan. She opens the door and goes inside.

SARA

Mum.

She sees the journal and the bookmark. It brings a smile to

Sara’s face. She opens the journal and starts reading. She

reads a bit and her face changes.

SARA

Fuck.

She drops the journal and sprints towards the river.

She arrives at the river’s edge to see mum’s body floating

face down.

Sara jumps in. She swims as fast as she can.

She pulls mum out of the water she starts applying CPR. She

is working feverishly on mum.
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Sara is going from breaths, to chest compression, to

breaths. She is crying uncontrollably.

Her movements become panicked as she realises nothing is

going to work. She pulls Mum into her arms hugging Mum.

She is rocking back and forth patting mum like she is a

sleeping baby. Mum’s body hangs limp in Sara’s arms.

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. RIVERSIDE -- MORNING

Sara is waist deep in the river. She is cuddling mum. Mum’s

lower body is floating. Sara is crying. She slowly lowers

mum into the water. Mum floats off.

Sara tilts her head back and lets out a crying howl which

can only be described as heart break.

EXT. CARAVAN -- NIGHT

Sara is sitting outside the caravan. No fire in the fire

pit. She is staring into the distance just hugging mum’s

coat.

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. FOREST -- DAY

Sara sits with her crossbow. She is looking at a rabbit

eating. Sara looks down, uninterested. She looks up at the

rabbit again and raises her crossbow. She fires and hits the

rabbit. Dead.

She gets up to collect her rabbit when a dog appears and

pounces on the rabbit and begins pulling it apart. Sara

rushes towards the dog yelling to scare it off.

SARA

Argh!

The dog ignores her.

A second dog appears and then a third. They start fighting

over the rabbit. The fourth and fifth dog appear, they don’t

look at the rabbit. Instead they stare at Sara. She raises

her crossbow and starts backing away.

She turns and runs. One of the dogs follows for a few yards

and stops. It turns and returns to the pack.

Sara keeps running.
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EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

She appears back at the clearing outside the caravan, still

running. She kicks a rock out of frustration.

EXT. FOREST -- NIGHT

Sara is stalking through the forest. She is walking slowly.

She hears something up ahead. A whimpering in the distance.

She raises her crossbow and keeps approaching.

SARA

Take my rabbit.

As she get closer the sound becomes more mechanical. She

gets close and sees DON sitting on the ground.

Don looks like he has been on the road for a very long time.

His coat, pants and boots are dirty, rough and rugged. Don

is in his forties, unshaven and a face which is hard and

lined.

Don has two backpacks, ONE LARGE and a SMALLER ONE. There is

a small amount of equipment spread out. He is turning a

small hand powered generator plugged into some device lying

on the ground beside him.

Sara is surprised and jumps back a little. She hides against

a tree. Sara quietly leaves the way she came.

EXT. CARAVAN -- NIGHT

Sara is sitting outside her caravan with her crossbow on her

lap. She is staring in the direction of Don.

SARA

Did you see the sign?

EXT. DON’S CAMP -- DAWN

Sara Slowly approaches the area she saw Don. Steaming

breath, crossbow raised.

The clearing is just visible through the trees when an ear

shattering alarm goes off beside Sara.

Wincing, Sara dashes forward to the clearing.

Don is half way to his feet. Heading for his backpack.
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SARA

(Yelling over the alarm)

Don’t move.

Don stops, stands slowly and raises his hands.

DON

I don’t have much. Nothing worth

doing this for.

SARA

Turn off the alarm.

DON

I can’t it’s back there.

Don points back passed Sara. Sara takes a few steps back.

DON

(Yelling to Sara)

Tied to a tree.

Sara spots the alarm, a small box about three by four

inches. It is attached by a piece of twine to a tree about

hip height. Sara grabs it, it pulls away easy.

Sara walks back into the clearing and throws it to Don. Don

turns it off.

SARA

What is that?

DON

Originally a bear alarm.

Sara shakes her head like she is trying to remove the alarm

noise from her head.

SARA

Holy shit.

Don just raises one eyebrow.

SARA

Who are you and where are you from?

DON

My name is Don. I am just

travelling. I saw a sign up on the

road.
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SARA

Why are you here?

DON

The sign said there are people here

and it is safe.

SARA

It’s my sign I know what it says.

Sara keeps her crossbow pointed at him.

DON

Okay.

He opens his coat and turns around showing he is unarmed.

DON

I don’t have any weapons.

SARA

What’s in your bag?

DON

What’s in the bag is mine. I have a

knife and a few things. Nothing you

need to worry about.

SARA

Show me. Kick it here.

DON

No.

SARA

Kick it here.

DON

No. If you’re going to rob me

you’re going to have to kill me.

SARA

I am not going to rob you.

DON

Then you don’t need my bag. I am

going to close my coat, its cold.

Don closes his coat and sits down again.

Sara drops her crossbow from her shoulder, but still keeps

it roughly pointed at Don.
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SARA

You didn’t say where you are from.

DON

St Thomas.

SARA

Where is that?

DON

South. A long way south.

SARA

Where are you headed?

DON

St Thomas.

SARA

What do you mean?

DON

What do you mean? I live in St

Thomas.

Sara stands silent, thinking of what to ask next.

SARA

Is it disease free?

DON

Yes.

SARA

How is it disease free? That’s

impossible.

DON

Then why ask.

SARA

Where is it?

Sara is excited by the thought of finding more people.

DON

In the black mountains.

SARA

How many people are there?
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DON

A few hundred. You can’t just turn

up. That’s why it’s disease free.

We don’t let strangers in.

SARA

So take me there.

DON

No.

SARA

Why not?

DON

Because I said no. Beside there are

better towns.

SARA

Better for me? You don’t know me.

DON

I know you promised a safe place

and you’re pointing a crossbow at

me. I am guessing the rest.

Sara just keeps her crossbow pointed at him.

SARA

And I don’t know you.

DON

You know a lot more than I do?

Sara is doing her best to be in control.

DON

I am going to get some water out of

my pack.

Don leans over and pulls a metal drink bottle from his pack,

opens it and takes a drink. He holds it out to Sara. Sara

shakes her head.

SARA

You could be sick.

DON

Do I look sick?

SARA

Doesn’t matter.

Don closes it and puts it back in his pack.
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DON

How many people in your little

group?

SARA

Who said it was little.

DON

Okay how many?

SARA

Enough.

DON

Okay. So what do we do now?

SARA

Nothing.

DON

Alright. Then I am going to leave.

Sara brings her crossbow back to her shoulder again. Don

realises Sara isn’t finished with the conversation.

DON

Okay.

SARA

Why are you here?

DON

St. Thomas is small. So I go out

and find things we need. Sometimes

I trade with other towns. Having

one person do it lowers the chance

of infection.

SARA

So where is all the stuff you

found?

DON

That’s none of your business.

SARA

Well I think it is.

Don is worried and getting angry. He starts glancing into

the surrounding forest.
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DON

I’ll collect it on my way home, in

case I get robbed.

SARA

I don’t want your stuff.

DON

Okay. What do you want?

SARA

You said there are other towns.

Where? I want to know more about

these towns.

DON

I can draw you a map.

SARA

I have a map.

DON

I can show you then.

SARA

Wait here.

Sara backs out of the area. Sara slings her crossbow across

her back and starts running back to the caravan.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Sara runs across the clearing to the caravan. She bounds

inside.

INT. CARAVAN

Sara starts looking for the map. She finds it in a cupboard

above the bench.

Sara bounds out of the caravan.

EXT. DON’S CAMP -- DAY

Sara appears at Don’s camp.

Don is gone.

She takes a few steps in and looks around.

SARA

Son of a bitch.

She can’t figure out which way he may have gone.
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Sara rushes back to the caravan. As Sara runs she keeps an

eye out to see if she is being followed. She is angry,

verging on a rage.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

She gets to the edge of the clearing near her caravan. She

starts moving around the edge of the clearing as quietly as

she can, her eyes looking everywhere.

She slowly enters the clearing. Still in a rage.

SARA

Ahh. You idiot Sara.

EXT. CARAVAN -- NIGHT

Sara has a small fire burning in the fire pit. She sits

quietly just staring into the flames. Don’s voice comes in

from the dark.

DON (OS)

Hey smiley. Where’s all your people

at?

Sara in a single motion stands and brings her crossbow to

her shoulder.

SARA

There nearby.

DON (OS)

No. I don’t think so.

Sara is sweeping the tree line looking for Don.

SARA

You were supposed to wait.

DON (OS)

I wasn’t going to wait for the

firing squad. I am not stupid.

She knows his rough location and faces it.

DON (OS)

So Smiley. You want to see where

those towns are or not?

SARA

Okay. Come show me.
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DON (OS)

I’ve done some walking today. I

thought there may have been a few

more camps. But you’re it. You

don’t have people.

SARA

So?

Don appears on the edge of the clearing.

DON

Your sign said people. That tends

to mean more than one.

SARA

I am not stupid either.

DON

Don’t waste my time smiley.

SARA

Show me the towns.

DON

I don’t need to be here. I have

everything I need. You on the other

hand don’t.

SARA

really.

DON

Yes, really. You want the location

of the towns.

Don waves in a motion to lower the crossbow.

Sara lowers the crossbow.

SARA

Better?

Don steps out from the forest edge and comes towards Sara.

Sara motions towards the chairs near the fire pit.

SARA

Take a seat.

Sara goes to the caravan and comes out with the map and her

crossbow in one hand hanging by her side.
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Don sits on the chair. Sara hands him the map. He unfolds it

and tries to focus on it. Sara stays standing. He tilts it

towards the moon hoping for more light.

DON

I can’t see anything. It’s too

dark. Sorry Smiley.

SARA

I’ll get a light.

DON

It’s okay. I’ll do it later. You’re

not leaving tonight are you?

Sara sits down in the other chair, rest the crossbow on the

side of the chair.

SARA

Sara. My name is Sara not smiley.

DON

I only had your sign to go on.

Don hands Sara back the map. She folds it and puts it down

beside her.

SARA

Have you eaten?

DON

Yes.

SARA

You can show me in the morning.

DON

Okay then.

Don gets up and starts to walk off.

SARA

Where are you going?

DON

I’ll be back in the morning. I’ve

got some stuff to sort out.

SARA

Like what?
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DON

I had made a few plans in case you

decided I needed shooting.

Sara watches Don walk off. He doesn’t look back. He just

disappears into the night. Sara gets up collects her things

and heads into the caravan.

INT. CARAVAN

Sara enters the caravan and heads to the bed. She puts the

crossbow and map on the bench. She takes off her coat,

jumper and puts them on the bed like a blanket. She takes

off her boots and drops them on the floor.

She’s about to get into bed when she stops. Sara gets up and

locks the door.

She has one last look out the window.

FADE TO BLACK.

INT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Sara is jolted awake by a banging on the caravan door. She

jumps out of bed.

She doesn’t bother to put on her boots or her coat. Dressed

only in army pants and a t-shirt she grabs the crossbow and

goes and opens the door.

Don walks in like it was his caravan.

DON

Get your map.

Sara moves towards the bed end of the caravan to get the

map.

Don drops his small pack on the table and sits. He opens his

pack and gets out the device that was attached to the hand

generator.

DON

(Impatiently )

The map.

Sara hands it to Don. He unfolds it on the table. He turns

on the device. The screen lights up, it a FORESTRY GPS. It

flashes for a few moments and a map appears.

Don spends a few seconds orientating himself on the map.
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DON

Alright.

Don looks up at Sara.

DON

Got a pen.

Sara goes to the overhead cupboard near the bed. She finds a

pen and hands it to Don. Sara’s excitement is growing. She

sits opposite Don. She puts her crossbow on the table. He is

still comparing his GPS and the map.

DON

We are here.

He points to a line on the map.

DON

That’s the road you put the sign

on.

SARA

Okay. Where is St. Thomas?

DON

It’s not on this map.

SARA

So what towns are?

Don stops and looks at Sara.

SARA

What?

DON

This information has value.

Don sits back in the seat.

DON

I normally trade things of value.

What can you do for me?

Sara looks at Don with disgust.

DON

Oh please. Don’t flatter yourself.

You’re all skin and bones.
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SARA

Get out.

Don doesn’t move a muscle.

DON

Once I show you the towns you’re

leaving right?

SARA

So.

DON

Then let’s trade. I’ll tell you

which towns you can go to, but

first you show me stuff you have to

trade.

SARA

What sort of stuff?

DON

Your crossbow. It’s nice enough.

SARA

No.

Sara slides it off the table onto the seat beside her.

DON

Okay then, what have you got?

SARA

I’ll find my own way out.

Sara goes to grab the map back off the table. Don puts his

hand on it to stop it from moving.

DON

No you won’t.

SARA

You think you can stop me.

DON

There are some places that are that

disease ridden you’ll die just

walking through. There are some

places where the people have gone

feral. They’ll kill you as soon as

look at you. A crossbow ain’t going

to help you then.



63.

SARA

There’s a car load of supplies

about ten miles east of Harper.

DON

Harper! No.

Sara gets up and retrieves Dad’s gun from the cupboard near

the bed. She points it at Don.

SARA

What about this.

DON

Oh, now we’re talking.

Don gets up and moves towards Sara to look at the gun.

SARA

Will this protect me?

DON

You... No. Someone willing to use

it.

Sara is shocked by Don’s assessment of her.

SARA

Fuck you.

DON

Really. Fuck me. You live in a

forest full of animals, yet I see

empty tins of beans. There are

dogs, rabbits, I’ve even seen a

goat. And you are eating beans.

What happens when the tins run out

Sara? What then?

SARA

I’ve killed rabbits.

DON

You’ve killed rabbits. You are

going to die out here.

Don puts out his hand.

Sara goes to put the gun behind her back out of Don’s reach.

Don snatches it out of her hand before she can move it.
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DON

(Dismissively )

Give it to me.

Sara is uneasy with what is happening.

She slides past him so she is closer to the door and her

crossbow.

Don removes the magazine and cocks the gun to check the

action. He gives it a good inspection. He puts the magazine

back in.

DON

Nice. This gets you a few towns on

the map.

SARA

It gets a lot more than that.

That’s my Dad’s gun.

DON

I don’t care if it belong to Wild

Bill Hickcock. I am telling you

what I am giving you for it. That’s

how this works.

Sara grabs her crossbow and aims it at Don.

SARA

Put down the gun.

DON

That isn’t funny.

SARA

I am not joking. Put down the gun.

DON

Fuck you.

With one hand Sara grabs Don’s GPS and bundles it into his

pack.

DON

Don’t you dare!

SARA

Drop the gun.

Sara takes a step towards the door.
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DON

No you don’t.

Don cocks the gun.

Sara scramble for the door. Don lunges forward gets a single

hand to her. She spins and let’s an arrow fly.

It catches Don in the side. Don screams in pain and lets go.

Sara bursts out of the caravan the frame is impacted by a

bullet spraying her with splinters.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Sara hits the ground outside, recovers her footing, and

sprints for the trees.

Entering the forest she continues to run.

Don appears from the caravan bleeding heavily from the wound

in his side.

DON

Sara!

Don knows he will not catch her. Don turns and goes back

into the caravan.

EXT. FOREST -- DAY

Sara is running as fast as she can. She dodges in behind a

tree panting. Steam comes from her breath. She looks back

along the path to see if Don has followed.

INT. CARAVAN

Don has taken off his coat and has his shirt lifted up to

expose his wound. It has made a neat hole passing through

the muscle above his left hip.

Blood is flowing. He grabs a towel that is hanging on a

cupboard handle. He presses it hard against his wound. His

face twists in pain.

He keeps looking and finds Sara’s first-aid kit. He spills

the contents onto the bench and start sorting through it.
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EXT. FOREST

Sara empties Don’s pack onto the ground. She looks through

the contents. There is a water bottle, some dried fruit, a

knife, some twine, a few tools and his GPS.

The GPS is still running. It shows a blue dot in a green

screen. Sara zooms out and sees a road and other details.

She clicks on a few icons.

A list of bookmarks appear. The screen displays a list of

single line descriptions which are obvious locations where

Don has hidden items for collection later.

One of the bookmarks is listed as "HOME".

Sara clicks on the HOME button. The screen shows a dot on a

map. Sara looks for a second and then turns off the GPS.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Don appears from the caravan. His shirt is soaked in blood

stretching over the bandage on his side covering the wound.

DON

SARA!! I know you can hear me.

Bring my stuff back. (Pauses)

Believe me, if you try to run it

will not end well.

EXT. FOREST -- DAY

Sara has already packed Don’s backpack and is sneaking back

towards the caravan.

DON (OS - DISTANT)

Now! Sara!

Sara looks down at her bare feet. She looks at the bottom of

her right foot. She is bleeding from a cut. She starts

walking again back towards the caravan.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Hidden in the tree line Sara watches Don. Don looks around

waiting for some sign of Sara. Frustrated Don turns and goes

back inside the caravan.
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EXT. CARAVAN -- NIGHT

Sara is watching Don as he leaves the caravan and heads into

the forest.

Sara runs to the caravan, limping from the cut on her foot

and the cold hard ground.

Sara tries to open the door. She presses the button several

times the lock clicks loudly but the door doesn’t open.

DON (OS)

Guess I found the keys.

Sara turns and sees Don approaching through the dark. She

starts backing away.

DON

Where’s my stuff.

SARA

Hidden.

Don comes at her quicker. Sara keeps the distance between

them.

DON

Take me to it.

SARA

Give me the gun.

Sara backs into the trolley. She trips falling over, she

quickly recovers her footing. Don is right on top of

her. Sara tries to get her crossbow off her back.

Don grabs her by the hair pulls the gun from his belt and

pushes the gun under her chin.

DON

Where is my stuff?

SARA

(In absolute panic)

I am sorry. Please put the gun

down.

DON

One, two,..

Before Don can get to three Sara brings up her knee into

Don’s side. He bends in pain. The gun goes off. Don releases

Sara momentarily, she runs as fast as she can for the

forest.
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Sara reaches the forest and disappears into the dark. Don is

in agony, slowly recovering from Sara’s hit Don straightens

up.

EXT. FOREST -- NIGHT

Sara is in a panic. Sara runs off track to make it hard for

Don to follow. She stops crouches down and listens to see if

Don is following.

She begins to shiver in a mixture of cold and fear.

DON (OS - DISTANT)

Bring back my stuff or I will hunt

you down like a dog.

Sara gets up and leaves.

INT. CARAVAN

Don has the first-aid kit spread out on the table. He is

taking the dressing off his wound.

The wound looks red and swollen. He wipes it down and looks

at the dressing. Don has a concerned look at what the

dressing contains.

He gets a sachet of penicillin powder and sprinkles it on

his wound. He then applies a new dressing.

Don looks through the other supplies. He finds a bottle of

pills.

DON

Codeine.

Don pops the lid and pours a few pills into his mouth. He

slips the bottle into his pocket.

EXT. FOREST -- DAY

Sara sits quietly in the undergrowth looking at Don’s GPS.

Sara clicks on the nearest dot. Rystone appears.

SARA

Rystone. Good as any.

Sara switches off the GPS, puts it in the small pack and

swings it onto her back. She picks up her crossbow and

starts walking (with a limp).

She sees a track ahead that leads up out of the valley.
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Sara gets on the track and starts walking quicker.

The air erupts with the scream of an alarm.

Sara breaks into a run. There is the sound of something

moving fast through the forest.

Sara looks up to her right she sees Don running down towards

her. Don is going to cross her path in a few seconds. Sara

turns to her left and heads off the track.

Sara is being lashed and hit by branches as she runs as fast

as she is capable of doing.

Just ahead Sara sees another track. As she gets to it

another alarm is tripped. Sara flinches away from the

screaming alarm.

She reaches the track and heads for the top of the valley.

She looks up and sees Don blocking her way. He is about

fifty yards ahead. Sara stops in her tracks.

Sara brings her crossbow up and points it at Don.

DON

Drop my GPS and walk away.

SARA

You can’t watch every path. You

can’t stop me.

Don raises the gun.

Sara starts backing down the track. Don follows. Sara takes

the opportunity and starts running as fast as she can down

the track for a few seconds then heads off track again.

Don puts his hand to his side and heads off after her.

Don stops after a few yards.

DON

Don’t tell me you were heading for

Rystone.

Sara stops.

DON

You think it’s about two days. It’s

about four, if you’re ready. But

that doesn’t matter because

exposure will get you before you

get to Rystone.
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SARA

Rystone, thanks for the hint.

DON

How much battery do you have left?

Sara looks concerned.

SARA

More than enough.

DON

Who do you think you are dealing

with? You smart ass little slut.

There’s not going to be enough of

you to bury when I get my hands on

you. Go on head to Rystone, there’s

nothing there it’s empty.

Sara considers Don’s words and heads back down into the

valley.

DON (OS - DISTANT)

You feel that. It’s your options

disappearing.

EXT. FOREST LEAN-TO -- DUSK

Sara is dragging a branch covered with leaves along the

ground. A small amount of vapour comes from her mouth as she

breathes.

We see Sara has been hard at work making a lean-to against a

small embankment. She places the current branch on her

structure. This gives Sara a small tunnel to sleep and hide

in.

Her structure is about eight feet long. Sara starts throwing

leaves from the surrounding area over the top.

Sara reverses herself into the crawl space dragging Don’s

pack using it to seal up the entrance.

Sara is laying in leaves shivering.

SARA

Holy shit.

Sara opens the pack and gets the GPS. She turns it on.

A map appears with a dot. Sara taps on the minus button and

zooms out.
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There are several markers on the map. There is one beside

Rystone. Sara taps on it. A note appears on screen. It reads

"Infected Empty - cans batteries"

SARA

Mum warned me about men like you.

Dumb and violent.

Sara looks at the battery indicator in the corner. It

indicates 15%. Sara turns off the GPS.

EXT. RIVER -- DAY

Sara approaches the clearing wearing Don’s backpack her

crossbow raised ready to shoot.

Sara gets to the tree line and scans the area for any sign

of Don.

Sara walks cautiously towards the water’s edge.

Sara has one last look at the forest and puts her crossbow

down. She takes a few steps and kneels down at the river’s

edge and scoops up some water and drinks.

She sits back on her bum and washes the dirt out of the cut

on her foot. The pain is obvious on her face.

A bullet smashes into the ground between her and the

crossbow. Sara scrambles to her feet and starts running, her

face showing the pain in each step.

She dives for cover. Sara recovers her footing and looks

back at the river to see her crossbow lying flat on the

ground.

Sara panickedly stares into the forest trying to see Don.

Don slowly comes out of his concealed location gun drawn

making his way towards the river.

The crossbow is concealed from Don’s view by a rock and some

grass.

Don moves cautiously looking intently for Sara.

Sara watches as Don gets closer to the crossbow.

Sara is looking around trying to find an option.

Sara breaks from her cover and runs away from the clearing

towards the caravan.

Don gets a glimpse of Sara as she disappears in the forest.

Don starts running for the caravan as well.
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Intercut shots of Sara and Don racing back to the caravan.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Don arrives at the caravan still holding the gun. He gets

midway across the opening and stops. He swings around

looking for Sara.

Sara is no where to be seen. He turns again sure that Sara

was heading for the caravan.

DON

(Yelling)

Sara! This is your last chance to

bring back my stuff. Your last

chance. Believe me.

Don heads off into the forest disappearing from view.

Sara wiggles out from under the caravan.

She quietly tries the caravan door. It is locked. She shakes

it in frustration. Sara starts walking around the caravan

towards the bench seat end. She looks through the window at

the table and sees the first-aid kit spread out.

Sara looks around the ground. She picks up a rock, too small

and drops it again. She sees a second larger rock. Holding

it in both hands she hits the window. It bounces off.

Sara takes a step back and throws the rock.

The window breaks with a louder than expected crash.

THE ROCK SLIDES ACROSS THE TABLE TAKING MOST OF THE

FIRST-AID KIT WITH IT.

INT. CARAVAN

Sara scrambles through the caravan window. The backpack gets

caught on the window as she climbs in. She struggles for a

second and finally slips out of the backpack, it drops to

the ground outside the caravan.

Sara slides across the table on to the floor.

She grabs wildly at the first-aid supplies on the floor and

scoops them into the pockets of her pants. She takes the

remaining sachets of penicillin and a few bandages.

She hurriedly crawls across the floor and checks under the

bed. At a feverish pace Sara gets up and checks cupboards.
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SARA

Come on! Where’s my stuff.

The cupboards are empty Sara is enraged with frustration.

Sara catches a glimpse of the trolley outside. She rushes to

the door. The lock clicks. Sara takes a step back and

shoulders the door open.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

The caravan door swings open and Sara half falls to the

ground.

Sara runs to the end of the caravan grabbing the backpack

hurriedly putting it on her back.

She runs to the front of the caravan to the trolley.

She gets within a few feet of the trolley when Don arrives

in the clearing directly in her field of view.

Sara changes direction and heads for the forest as fast as

she can.

DON

Freeze.

A shot rings out. Sara stops and turns to face Don.

DON

Drop the backpack.

SARA

Drop the gun.

Don just shakes his head.

DON

Think of it as a fee for fucking me

around.

Sara takes a step away.

Don raises the gun and points at Sara.

DON

Don’t even think of running.

Sara stops. Don keeps approaching. Sara swings the bag and

throws it has far as she can to Don’s right.

Don walks towards the backpack as he does he takes his eyes

off Sara for a second.
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Sara seizes the opportunity to run. She breaks for the

trees. Don sees her leave. He goes to shoot her but runs to

his backpack instead.

Don spills the contents out on the ground. No GPS.

Don jumps to his feet and takes off after Sara.

Sara is running.

DON (OS - DISTANT)

Where is it?

Sara takes a turn off track and heads into heavy cover. She

dives to the ground.

A few seconds later Don passes. Sara lays still. She can

hear Don yelling in the distance.

DON (OS - DISTANT)

Bring the GPS.

Sara stands up and yells in response.

SARA

Drop the gun and go back to the

caravan. I’ll bring you the GPS.

DON

You’re in no position to negotiate.

SARA

I’ll just delete all the data first

shall I?

DON (OS)

Keep talking.

Don’s response is closer than Sara expected.

SARA

Shit.

Sara runs away from the direction of Don’s voice.

Don hears Sara run and follows.

Sara is running as fast as she can. The rough uneven ground

is hurting her feet. Sara spots a large tree. She hides

behind it.

Don stops and listens for Sara. He moves forward slowly.
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Sara stands listening for Don, taking the occasional peek

around the tree.

Don keeps approaching, slowly, listening.

Sara hears movement in the forest directly in front. She

looks back in the direction she had come from. She moves

around the tree trying to stay concealed from the noise.

There is a second source of noise to her left. Then another

sound. Sara starts looking around trying to pinpoint the

noise.

A loud growl comes from the forest. Directly ahead of Sara a

large DOG slowly appears from the forest (Growling). It’s

head low ready to attack.

Sara keeps her eyes fixed on the dog and backs away.

A gun shot rings out. Sara sprints.

Don is running at Sara, he is only twenty yards and closing.

Sara is forced to cross his path pursued by the dog.

Sara is running without a plan in complete panic.

Don is closing on Sara.

The dog stops and spins to face Don. Don stops, the dog

charges at Don.

Don shoots at the dog hitting it in the back leg. The dog

cries out in agony. The dog heads for the undergrowth

dragging its body behind it.

Don walks up to the dog and stands over it. The dog cowers.

Don starts stomping down on the dog. Each stomp brings a

yelp and a thud.

Sara hears the cries of the dog and the thuds.

DON

Well.

Stomp.

DON

Bite me.

Stomp.
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DON

You piece of shit.

Don stomps down quicker and quicker in a rage.

Sara limps away as fast as she can.

The sounds stops.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Don appears in the clearing in front of the caravan. He is

opening his coat and holding his side. Pain from his wound

is flashing across his face with each step.

He takes the bottle of pills from his pocket and pours some

into his mouth. He tilts his head back and swallows.

He reaches the caravan. He enters and slams the door behind

him.

INT. CARAVAN

Don spots the broken glass and first-aid supplies scattered

across the floor. His rage rises again, he lets out a primal

scream.

DON

Ahh!

EXT. RIVERSIDE -- DAY

Sara slowly limps cautiously down towards the river.

Sara sees the rock at the water’s edge.

Her eyes widen. The crossbow is gone.

EXT. FOREST -- DUSK

Sara is carefully walking through the forest. She stops.

She rushes over to the base of a tree and drops to her

knees. From the tree base grows mushrooms. Standing out like

white bulbs in the fading light.

She picks one, sniffs it. She takes a small bite. The taste

makes her smile.

She hesitates for only a few seconds and stuffs it in her

mouth. She picks another one and eats it with the same

urgency.
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She quickly picks as many as she can and heads to the lean-

to.

EXT. LEAN-TO -- DUSK

Sara is sitting against the embankment that her lean-to

rests on. She is finishing off her last mushroom.

She moves a little and rubs her stomach.

She gets a stabbing pain, it doubles her over. A second

bigger wave of pain hits her.

SARA

Ahhh.

Sara drops to on all fours. She convulses. She vomits.

She tries to crawl, but collapses. She vomits again. She

starts violently shaking.

FADE TO BLACK:

EXT: FOREST -- NIGHT

Don is moving through the forest. He stops every few steps

and stares into the forest.

He hears a noise. He changes direction.

EXT: LEAN-TO - NIGHT

Don can see Sara’s lean-to through the trees. As he gets

closer he sees Sara laying on the ground.

He draws his gun and burst into the clearing.

Don sees Sara. Lifeless eyes shut. Chest and face covered in

vomit.

DON

Fuck.

Don staggers back a few steps.

DON

Don’t know if I am sick? Bitch!

Don walks around the edge of the clearing staying as far

from Sara’s body as he can.

He gets to the lean-to and starts kicking at it. He manages

to get it to open up. He kicks his way through it.
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DON

For fuck sake. Where did you put

it?

Don cocks the pistol out of frustration. He aims at Sara. He

steps forward and then rethinks shooting an infected body.

DON

You’d probably splat on me.

Don puts the gun back in his belt and leaves.

EXT. CARAVAN -- NIGHT

Don is marching in circles.

DON

Fucking infected bitch. Do I look

sick? Yes.

Don takes a swig from the codeine bottle.

DON

I hope you suffered.

(To himself)

Okay how many days has it been. She

didn’t touch me, I haven’t been

that close.

Don kick the chair near the fire and sends it tumbling. He

storms into the caravan and slams the door.

EXT. LEAN-TO -- DAWN

Sara’s body lies motionless. A dog approaches her.

The dog sniffs and licks at the vomit on her face. The dog

bites at her face.

Sara convulses. The dog jumps back in shock.

Sara rolls over. The dog backs off a few feet.

Sara manages to get to her knees and then slowly to her

feet.

She tries to straighten up but a pain flashes through her

stomach, she doubles in pain.

She drops on all fours crying.
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EXT. RIVERSIDE -- DAY

Sara approaches the river.

She drops to her knees and drinks. She takes a few sips and

rolls over on her back. Her eyes close.

FADE TO BLACK:

EXT. FOREST -- DAY

Sara walks slowly through the forest. Her face is lifeless

and pale. The vomit has been washed from her face, but there

are still traces on her shirt.

Sara approaches a tree. There are two arrows stuck in the

tree.

Sara pulls at the arrows. They don’t move.

Sara starts slowly picking at the bark with her fingers. Her

finger nail cracks she winces in pain but keeps working.

EXT. LEAN-TO -- DAY.

Sara approaches her clearing arrows held like a knife.

She can see that Don has kicked over her lean-to.

She carefully enters the clearing keeping an eye out for

Don. Still weak from the poisoning, Sara leans down by a

large tree and starts digging in the leaves piled on one

side.

She retrieves the GPS. She turns it on. The battery

indicator says two percent. She turns it off again.

SARA

I need a map.

EXT. PATH. FOREST -- DUSK

Sara limps slowly along an uphill path.

Sara can just make out the rest area in the distance.

She takes one more step and an alarm blasts out. Sara is too

sick and too lame to react quickly.

She limps up to the sign she has placed there previously and

rips off the PAPER and PENCIL hanging from the sign.

She turns and heads back down into the valley.
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EXT. CARAVAN -- DUSK

Don hears the alert blasting out in the distance.

He goes to the caravan and locks the door and runs into the

forest.

EXT. LEAN-TO -- DUSK

Don appears at the site of Sara’s lean-to. He looks at the

spot he saw her body.

DON

Should have shot you.

He turns and leaves.

EXT. FOREST -- DUSK

Sara has the paper and pencil set up on the ground ready to

write. She has North and an arrow drawn on the paper.

She gets the GPS ready and turns it on.

The screen flashes to life.

Sara zooms out. She sits there working as fast as she can.

She writes down twelve of the closest dots. She click on

each one and starts copying down notes.

Sara is working as quick as she can.

The GPS beeps and shuts down.

Sara sits back satisfied with what she has.

SARA

All I need now are some clothes.

EXT. CARAVAN -- NIGHT

Sara walks through the forest approaching the caravan

holding an arrow out like a knife. Her hands are bloody with

broken and missing finger nails.

There is a large fire burning in the fire pit. Don appears

from the caravan holding items and throwing them on to the

ground beside the fire. He is yelling out to Sara.

DON

This fire is toasty warm. I bet you

wish you were here. You probably

wish you had a coat.
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Don picks up Sara’s coat off the ground and throws it onto

the fire.

Sara sits just outside the clearing watching Don. Don bends

down. He is very stiff and in pain.

Don is looking slightly stoned.

He gets the codeine from his pocket and has a few more.

DON

This codeine nearly makes knowing

you worth it.

Do is holding the journal.

DON

What do we have here?

Don holds it up making sure it can be seen.

DON

I’ve been reading this while I’ve

been sleeping in your bed. Poor

Mario. But then I got to this, and

wow. This was good reading.

Don opens the journal at the point where the "Sara" bookmark

was placed. He looks down and starts reading.

DON

(In a mocking tone)

My dearest girl. I love you so

much. I am so very very sorry for

everything. Especially the burden I

have become. If I wasn’t sick Dad

would still be alive.

Don stops reading and looks up.

DON

So you get being a pain in the ass

from your mum? Interesting.

Sara has sadness written all over her face, Sara gets up to

leave.

Don resumes reading. Sara stops.

DON

No one could ever be as proud as I

am of you. You have become the most

incredible woman. Your strength and

(MORE)
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DON (cont’d)
love has kept me going. But it is

unfair of me to expect you to do

this forever.

Sara starts crying. Don stops reading again and talks to

Sara.

DON (OS)

And this is my favourite part.

(Don resumes reading from the

journal.)

I can not just sit here using up

what little we have just delaying

the inevitable. I hope you can

forgive me. I am going to the river

happy that I had the honor of being

your mother. I love you so much.

MUM.

Sara drops to her knees sobbing.

Don closes the journal with a sadistic smile on his face.

DON

Oh my god. Your mum killed herself

because of you. You’ve killed a

rabbit... You killed your mum. You

are going to die out here. Just

like mummy. Oh well.

Don casually throws the journal into the fire.

DON

No clothes, no food and no hope.

What do you have Sara? A GPS with a

failing battery. Feel free to stop

me once I find something you really

care about. All you have to do is

bring my stuff back.

Sara leaves.

DON (OS - DISTANT)

I am getting bored. I am not going

to wait forever.
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EXT. FOREST LEAN-TO -- NIGHT

Sara approaches the clearing where her makeshift bed is

located. She limps towards a big tree. She starts digging in

a pile of leaf litter mounded on one side. In a few seconds

she retrieves the GPS. She holds it up ready to smash it

against the tree.

She stops.

She raises it again.

She stops.

She holds the GPS against her face and cries.

Sara gets up and starts walking back to the caravan.

EXT. CARAVAN -- NIGHT

Sara approaches the clearing. Before she reaches it she can

see the flames through the trees.

She rushes to the tree line, but doesn’t enter.

The caravan is well ablaze. The flames are leaping high into

the night. Sara’s eyes are wide open staring at the horror

of everything she owns in the world burning.

Sara turns and limps off.

EXT. FOREST LEAN-TO -- NIGHT

Sara enters the clearing where her bed is. She is sobbing.

She throws the GPS into what is left of her lean-to and

crawls in after it.

INT. LEAN-TO

Sara lays there sobbing.

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DAWN

Sara approaches the edge of the tree line slowly. Sara

enters the clearing, arrows drop weakly from her hand. She

starts limping across the area towards the remains of the

caravan.

It is a skeleton, the floor, the door frame and part of the

door is that is left, all blackened. Sara approaches the

still smouldering hulk.
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Sara makes out the shape of her crossbow hanging on the

door. She limps towards it as quick as she can.

Sara grabs the crossbow and excitedly examines it. The

arrows are missing.

DON (OS)

Thought I’d come say goodbye.

Don’s voice snaps Sara out of her dazed state. Don is

already halfway from the tree line to Sara.

She runs. Her previous swiftness has given way to a high

speed panicked limp.

Don drops his backpack and starts running after her.

Sara makes it to the forest. Don is closing on Sara.

Sara makes a sharp turn around a tree. She trips.

Sara crossbow spills from her hand.

She grabs it and spins blindly swinging it as hard as she

can.

It connects with Don on the side of the head.

He falls.

Sara runs passed him back across the clearing. She grabs her

arrows off the ground. She heads down the path towards the

river.

Don has recovered and is running to catch up.

DON (OS)

You’re going to pay for that.

Sara heads into the forest, she runs about ten yards and

hides.

Don stops on the track his face covered in blood from a

wound above his eye.

Sara can see him from where she is hiding.

DON

I am not going anywhere. You had

your chance. You brought this on

yourself. I can wait. I’ll just

listen for the dogs eating your

body. I don’t even have to waste my

bullets.
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Don waits for a response.

DON

No come back... No counter offer. I

am not asking anymore. I am not

going to negotiate. This is how it

ends. Right here, it’s all over.

(pauses)

Believe me Sara, IT’S OVER.

SARA (OS)

I believe you.

Don is hit in the throat by an arrow.

Shock rips across his face. He staggers back.

A second arrow smacks into his chest, he drops to his knees.

He makes a few strangled, convulsing coughs and falls.

Sara runs towards him. She kicks the gun out of his hand it

skids across the track.

Don convulses violently.

Sara runs to the gun. She drops her crossbow and picks up

the gun.

The sound of gargled blood stops.

Sara stands holding the gun on Don.

Don’s body shifts under its own weight. Sara pulls the

trigger instinctively.

Click.

She tries again frantically. Click click click.

She removes the magazine. Empty.

SARA

No.

Sara drops the gun in shock.

FADE TO BLACK:
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EXT. RIVERSIDE -- DAY

Sara washes Don’s jacket in the river, the blood drifts off.

Sara gets up from the river shakes the jacket vigorously and

casually puts it on. She walks back towards the caravan.

EXT. FOREST DON’S BODY -- DAY

She walks towards Don’s body laying face up. Sara is already

wearing Don’s shoes, she has the gun tucked into her belt.

SARA

What were you thinking?

She walks by.

EXT. CARAVAN

Sara is going through Don’s backpack. She finds socks and

her boots. She keeps digging and finds a bandage.

She takes off Don’s boots and bandages her foot. She puts on

her own boots with some pain.

She is rummaging through his backpack pulling things out

assessing them for a second and dropping.

She finds a small black wallet. She flips it open. She

frozen by what she sees.

In it are photos of Don, a pre-pandemic Don, with a little

girl. She is hugging him so tight around the neck. Photo

after photo are Don and his family.

Sara closes the wallet. She gets up and walks towards the

river.

EXT. RIVERSIDE -- DAY

Sara drags Don’s body down to the water. She tucks the photo

wallet into his back pocket. She then drags Don’s body into

the water. She washes some of the blood off his face and

lets is body float away. She stands there as his body drifts

away.

EXT. CARAVAN -- DAY

Sara puts on Don’s backpack, on her shoulder hangs her

crossbow. She grabs the trolley and starts walking. She

passes the caravan and doesn’t look at it.
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EXT. ROAD SIDE REST AREA -- DAY

Sara walks up to the smiley face sign she hung from the

tourist map. She gets a marker from her pocket and starts

scribbling on the sign.

She stands back and we see the sign. Sara has crossed out

"here" and added "un" as a prefix to safe. The sign now

reads

"people unsafe". We stay looking at the sign.

Sara walks off. She stops.

Sara walks back to the sign. She gets the lighter from her

pocket and sets fire to the sign. The flames spread as she

walks away.

FADE OUT

The end.


