
BLACKNESS. The sound of an ageing outboard motor

EXT. RIVER SURFACE - DAY1 1

Fade in to cruising above a river’s surface. The water is 
brownish and the sky is overcast grey.

Swerving left onto the bank, the boat moors. The hull 
strikes a half-submerged branch and a crack is made. In the 
distance there are caravans. A thin plume of smoke rises 
from behind them.

EXT. CARAVAN HOME - DAY2 2

The flame appears from the inside of a weber barbecue. On 
the grill top an action figure burns. The plastic melts 
over the grill, staining it black. The culprits are two 
young scruffy looking Mediterranean boys standing several 
feet away. The elder is RAFAEL, 12 years old. Behind him is 
a younger boy, his brother DONNY, 9 years old, who is 
holding a box of matches. The rain spits.

RAF
Give me those quick!

Raf snatches the matches from his brother’s hand. A man 
with a short black beard enters hastily. He kicks over the 
bbq and stomps out the flames. This is their PAPA. Raf 
tries to get a word out but his Papa snatches the matches 
from him and smacks the side of his head.

PAPA
This is your idea of occupying 
time Rafael? lighting fires? 
Destroying your father’s 
property?

Raf tries to speak.

PAPA (CONT’D)
No, don't even begin to start 
lying to me, I know how you work. 
You lie to take all the blame so 
you can get off with bullshit 
honesty! Don’t take me for a fool 
Rafael!

The boys both stay silent, staring at the ground. Papa 
picks up his grill. 

PAPA (CONT’D)
If Mr. Salvador could see this 
now, we'd be out of here in a 
flash!



Papa shakes the grill, shaking off some of the plastic 
residue.

PAPA (CONT’D)
Now you take this, down to the 
river and wash this crap off, and 
I don't want to see you until 
dinner! Understand?

The boys stay silent, their heads still facing the ground.

PAPA (CONT’D)
Understand?!

RAF & DONNY
Yes papa!

Papa throws the grill onto the grass and disappears behind 
the drying clothes. Raf doesn’t budge, Donny kneels down 
and picks up the grill. Raf turns to his brother to give 
him a nasty look. 

EXT. PARK PATH - DAY3 3

RAF and DONNY argue as they walk down a dirt path to the 
river. 

RAF
Why do you always have to draw 
attention to whatever we’re 
doing? It’s not fair that I have 
do all the talking either! You 
should jump in and take some of 
the blame with me Donny.

DONNY
Don’t put it on me, you gave me 
the idea

RAF
That’s crappy excuse Donny and 
you know it, you should start 
learning to defend yourself 
already!

As Raf finishes his spout, the two boys come to a young man 
working on a caravan tow bar. 

RAF & DONNY
Hey Tom. 

Tom looks at the charred grill in Donny’s hand.

TOM
So those sparkler bombs didn’t 
find the drain like I suggested?
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The boys stare away.

RAF
Tom, we didn’t think it would 
make so much smoke.

TOM
You don’t have to explain to me 
Raf, save it for Salvador when he 
ends up catching you. And trust 
me he will catch you. Eventually.

After drilling in his last point Tom goes back to his work 
at the boys move on.

EXT. RIVERSIDE - DAY4 4

The brothers have made it to the river’s edge. RAF is 
walking several paces ahead of DONNY in a disgruntled 
manner.

DONNY
What is your problem Rafy? 

RAF
You’re my problem Donny. How 
could you just stand there while 
I take the fall for both of us, 
it’s bullshit Donny! 

DONNY
Yeah well it’s not my fault Raf 
and I didn’t ask you to take the 
matches.

RAF
That’s just it, you can’t be 
honest even when it’s with me, 
well Papa, Tom and anyone else 
aren’t gonna complain about me 
anymore!

Raf turns sharply and lunges at Donny. The two boys wrestle 
over the grill. Donny slips over and Raf wins out. In his 
fall Donny breaks the grill’s latch off.

RAF (CONT’D)
There you go, good for nothing! 
Always bringing me down with you, 
get the fuck away me, I don't 
wanna know you!

Raf turns towards the riverbank. An irate Donny stands up 
and stares at the back of his brother’s head for a few 
seconds before turning away himself.
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EXT. RIVERSIDE - CONTINUOUS5 5

Donny storms off down the riverside. Raf is lost over his 
shoulder behind the shrubs.

As Raf disappears, Donny’s frown switches to a sulk. Light 
tears flow as he slows down. He looks over the river. 
Behind some embankment trees he spots something.

EXT. RIVERSIDE - CONTINUOUS6 6

RAF kneels down in the grass and sand, washes the grill in 
the water. He scrapes the dried plastic from the bars. As 
he dips it under for a third time, he spots something in 
the water.

EXT. RIVERSIDE - CONTINUOUS7 7

DONNY slows his pace as the mystery object is revealed 
through the trees. It is a small tinny boat. Donny looks a 
little closer. He spots a human foot hanging over the side. 
Donny halts and raises his head to see.

EXT. RIVERSIDE - CONTINUOUS8 8

RAF kneels down to the water surface. A dark liquid is 
running under the surface. Raf puts his hand under. As he 
pulls it up the dark fluid is blood. Raf recoils with a 
splash.

EXT. RIVERSIDE - CONTINUOUS9 9

DONNY takes a few steps forward on his tippee toes. A dark 
figure moves around in the background. He sees the leg and 
then the body of a half naked woman lying head down in the 
boat. As she is fully revealed the dark figure grabs Donny 
from behind.

EXT. RIVERSIDE - CONTINUOUS10 10

RAF steps up and sees the large trickle of blood that is 
coming from upstream. He puts the grill down on the bank 
and follows the blood stream. He spots the tinny boat and 
approaches it slowly. The body is gone. Raf inspects to 
find lots of blood in the hull, a large crack where it is 
slowly seeping out. He recoils and steps onto a foreign 
sounding object, looking down to find the grill latch which 
soured his brother’s departure.

RAF
Donny.... Beat
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He stares back at the bobbling boat, then to the grill 
latch in hand. He sprints from the embankment.

EXT. CARAVAN HOME - MOMENTS LATER11 11

RAF comes to his caravan, he makes for the door but it is 
locked. 

RAF
Dad! Open!

He makes rough with the waterlogged door handle but to no 
avail, the windows locked also. Looking down he sees no 
sign of his father’s car. He paces outside his home, 
looking side to side at the neighbours.

EXT. PARK LOT DRIVE - DAY12 12

RAF knocks loudly on a neighbouring door. No answer. Knocks 
again, no answer, again through on the window, no answer. 

Moves on to the next caravan, when he knocks, a dog goes 
berserk, the resident screams and Raf amscrays.

RESIDENT
Get the fuck out of here you 
little piece of shit, I'll rip 
your fucking....

EXT. PARK PATH - DAY13 13

RAF comes to the Sullivan’s home, no sign of Tom working. 
He knocks on the door. No answer. He knocks again harshly. 
An elderly bony-faced woman perceives him through her lace 
curtains. Raf spots her.

RAF
Mrs. Sullivan! I have to use your 
telephone! Mrs. Sullivan!

The woman shuts her entire curtain. Raf is ripe with irate.

The boy walks around the caravan to the trailer. He steps 
onto the slippery bar, makes carefully up the air-
conditioner scrapping onto the slippery rooftop.

Raf sits up to the ceiling hatch. He squeezes his fingers 
underneath and summons strength to uplift the hatch.

It opens. He leans down and pokes his head through with the 
rain spilling down the hatch. A shriek is heard from 
beneath.
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INT. SULLIVAN CARAVAN - CONTINUOUS14 14

RAF
Mrs. Sullivan, Listen to me, my 
brother.

RAF is halted by Mrs. Sullivan who jabs at her intruder 
with a spiky hay broomstick, Rafael’s eyes bear the brunt, 
and he retreats, nearly slipping from the rooftop. 

EXT. PARK PATH - CONTINUOUS15 15

Keeping his balance and consoling his eyes, RAF steps 
carefully down the caravan’s sheer, but does slip here, 
landing in gravel. He painfully picks himself up.

EXT. PARK LOT DRIVE - MOMENTS LATER16 16

RAF lumbers through the light rain, in exhaustion. He stops 
an eyeballs a caravan, way down the drive, nearest to the 
riverside. 

RAF
(to himself) Mr. Salvador I need 
your attention!

He continues down the drive, his eyes on the park manager’s 
caravan. He halts. From his position 50 feet away, 
SALVADOR, a large burly man with a a thick beard exits his 
caravan, with a rolled up blanket over his shoulder.

Raf hides against one of the cars and watches the manager 
walk across the drive. He follows Salvador around two 
caravan corners to the amenities block where he enters. 

Raf runs across the clearing, from inside the block a 
shower is blasted on. He presses himself against the wall 
and shimmies round to the entrance. The door is ajar, a 
fluorescent light beaming from inside. Raf slips inside, 
hiding in the first stall. 

INT. SHOWER BLOCK - CONTINUOUS17 17

In the corridor the blanket lies unfolded, with SALVADOR 
inside the running shower stall. RAF sits still in the 
stall, shielded only by the thin translucent curtain.

Raf hears footsteps. Salvador walks quickly past him to the 
door, switching off the lights. He locks it on his exit. 
Raf waits several seconds and leaves the stall. He slowly 
paces to the shower still running, it’s steam escaping 
through the eaves of the building.

Raf treads over the damp blanket into the stall, pulls back 
the curtain. 
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His vision directs to below, a naked body cradled on the 
floor, being consumed by the searing hot spray. It is an 
adult woman’s body.

RAF
Donny...

The door lock is disturbed then opens. The lights flicker 
on as Raf steps into the shower, and scrambles under the 
gap to the adjacent stall. His right side now soaked, Raf 
lies silent, his new stall having its curtain wide open in 
clear view of the corridor. 

Salvador walks past into the corpse stall not spotting him. 
He turns the hot tap off. Raf lies ever still not daring to 
budge in case his wet clothes drip. 

SALVADOR
Look at you now, look at you now, 
you stupid bitch, anything to say 
now?

The drain swallows the remaining water opposite. Salvador 
drags the blanket into the stall and lifts up the body. Raf 
stands in sync, the dripping corpse drowning the drips of 
his clothes out. Salvador begins hitting the body.

SALVADOR (CONT’D)
There you go! There you have! How 
does this feel?!

The water has drained. Raf steps slowly into the corridor, 
Salvador’s shouting and punching creating the diversion. 
Raf skulks to the exit, the door he finds with the keys in 
the lock. He turns the handle. Locked.

Raf grabs the keys in near silence. He begins to turn. The 
jingles rise. Raf’s face tightens. He reaches the zenith to 
release the lock. The key’s clang together. Salvador is 
alerted.

Raf twists the handle and tears out the door. Salvador sees 
only the door slam shut.

EXT. PARK LOT DRIVE - DAY18 18

RAF runs through the caravan network, so tired the hanging 
clothes make obstacles. From a distance he sees a car pull 
into a lot. 

RAF
Dad! Dad!

Raf makes sprint to his father. His strong heart is 
stricken with a stitch.
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EXT. CARAVAN HOME - CONTINUOUS19 19

RAF heaves his weary body to his home caravan the second 
his PAPA is opening the door, shopping bag in his arms. Raf 
runs to him and collapses. The rain eases.

PAPA
Rafael, back before dark and 
without my grill, what have you 
been up to this time??

Raf tries to speak but his stitch tightens. Papa looks down 
on him but something appears behind.

PAPA (CONT’D)
Mr Salvador..

Raf turns sharply, his eyes gaud at the park manager 
looming over him. SALVADOR turns to Papa. Raf tries to 
retreat behind his father but is made to stand still 
between the men. He is still panting.

PAPA (CONT’D)
Sir, I don’t know what my sons 
done this time, but...

SALVADOR
Oh no point in detailing 
everything your boy has done to 
bring my park into disarray.

Papa eyes become fearful, Raf 

SALVADOR (CONT’D)
Let’s just say it might be the 
best solution to your problem, if 
I were to discipline him myself.

PAPA
Of course, what did you have in 
mind? 

Raf’s eyes widen as he stares at the ground.

SALVADOR
Oh no nothing which might be of 
concern, I just thought he could 
give the shower block a good 
going over.

PAPA
That’s fine with me Mr. Salvador, 
a good suggestion actually. He 
will see you there.

Papa nods to a smiling Salvador who turns and disappears 
behind hanging clothes. Raf coarse throat manages a few 
words.
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RAF
Dad! It’s Donny, he wa...

Papa grabs his son by the ear and squeezes it. He speaks 
sternly into his ear.

PAPA
Rafael don’t even you try and 
take me for a moron again, this 
is your last straw, now get to 
the shower block.

Papa lightly shoves Raf by the ear. He slips and lands on 
his ass. Papa enters the caravan, slamming and locking the 
door. Raf is still heaving, his voice is nearly lost. 

RAF
Donny.

EXT. PARK PATH - MOMENTS LATER20 20

RAF sneaks through the clotheslines. SALVADOR who did not 
go far reveals himself from behind a sheet. Raf tries to 
sprint but Salvador’s hand comes down on his shoulder. Raf 
squirms to no avail.

RAF
Where’s my brother!?

Salvador does not answer as he marches Raf towards the 
shower block. Raf continues to not go quietly.

INT. SHOWER BLOCK - MOMENTS LATER21 21

SALVADOR brings RAF into the building. He switches the 
lights on and throws Raf up against a toilet door.

RAF
Where’s my brother!

Salvador paces back and forth once, dwarfing Raf. Raf tries 
to shout again but Salvador pounces, grasping his great 
hand around the boy’s slender throat.

SALVADOR
How am I supposed to know? 
Spreading lies, starting fires? 
(laughs) where you should be 
right now (laughs).

Raf stares into his aggressor’s evil eyes, maintaining his 
resilience.
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SALVADOR (CONT’D)
Now you are privy to something 
little Rafael to which there must 
be no truth, consider it a dream, 
you’ll forget all about it as 
soon as you wake up. 

SALVADOR (CONT’D)
But now come to think of it, any 
words you breathe couldn’t be 
trusted, considering you are a 
lying, deceptive filthy urchin.

Raf clinches his mouth together.

SALVADOR (CONT’D)
Headed for a lifetime of 
captivity or (beat) an orphanage.

Raf spits in Salvador’s eyes. The manager loses his grip to 
wipe the spit off. Raf snarls.

RAF
Where’s my brother!

SALVADOR
On second thoughts, why leave a 
living witness.

Salvador goes to grab Raf, but this time he slips 
underneath him and evades the man’s reach. Salvador falls 
on the slippery floor as Raf makes for the door. He grabs 
the keys in the lock and darts outside.

EXT. PARK LOT DRIVE - MOMENTS LATER22 22

RAF sprints. The rain becomes heavier, wearing him down. He 
collapses behind a nearby car as SALVADOR exits the shower 
block. With his sapped strength Raf rolls over the gravel 
underneath the car. He watches Salvador look side to side 
searching for him.

Hidden, Raf drops his head in the gravel. He begins to 
moan.

RAF
Donny where are you?!

He looks out beyond the car. In the distance he spots 
Salvador’s caravan. He drags Salvador’s keys to his vision.

Raf crawls from beneath the car steathily. He scans for 
Ssalvador. No sign of him. The coast clear, Raf sneaks from 
car to car towards the manager’s home. 
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Maintaining his discretion, Raf reaches the caravan’s door. 
He takes the keys and tries two before finding the right 
one. He pushes the door open slowly and pokes his head in.

RAF (CONT’D)
Donny? (whisper)

Raf reaches in further. To one side a cabinet door is ajar. 

INT. SALVADOR’S CARAVAN - DAY23 23

RAF enters with soft steps leaving the keys in the door. He 
leers around the ajar door, to peer into a broom closet.

Turning softly, a high horizontal built in robe is before 
him. He watches it. Signs of life from a creak and murmur. 
Raf’s eyes widen. He steps forward quickly and pulls open 
the robe door. 

A chihuahua dog sounds its high pitched bark at him. Raf 
shrieks. The caravan door slams shut and the keys bolt the 
lock.

SALVADOR (O.S.)
Bide your time in there Rafael, I 
promise I won’t keep you too long 
(laughs).

The dog barks as Raf surveys his cage for an exit. He 
presses against the door but it is secure. He tries to 
squeeze through the tiny window but cannot possibly fit 
past his head. Pain as he tries to force himself. 

He jumps up and hammers the ceiling hatch but it will not 
open. The chihuahua still barks. Raf shuts it’s door and 
continues to fret. He spots the air conditioner. It looks 
limp.

Raf braces the air-con and shakes it. Its loose. He shakes 
harder, it’s frame looses and rainwater seeps in. He rams 
the air-con with his shoulder. The third shoulder charge 
breaks the supports and the air-con crashes to the ground.

Raf’s eyes glow with the feat. Something ahead catches his 
attention. 50 feet away thick foliage is being thrown by 
the wind. A hidden tool-shed in the brush. Raf’s escapes 
Salvador’s cage.

EXT. RIVERSIDE - DAY24 24

Using the air-con to step down, RAF lands safely on the 
grass. He makes for the tool-shed in the thick trees. The 
wind has picked up and is spraying the soft rain sideways. 

Raf sees the door blowing open and shut. He doesn’t touch 
the door, at it’s widest degree he steps inside.
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INT. TOOL-SHED - DAY25 25

RAF finds his brother before him. DONNY is sitting on a 
tool-bench his hands tied behind his back. He Is in a daze. 
Blood has dried on his face. Raf slaps him softly to waken 
him.

RAF
Donny!, Donny! Wake up, it’s 
Rafy, it’s me.

Donny’s eyes open and he becomes alert.

DONNY
Rafy, Rafy, it’s the manager, get 
us out!

Raf cradles one arm around his brother and clinches him 
softly. 

RAF
Don’t worry, you’ll be safe now.

Raf jumps on his knees onto the tool-bench and tends to 
Donny’s string bonds. He tries to unravel them but they are 
knotted well and tight around the wrists.

DONNY
It was his wife Rafy, he killed 
his wife, it has to be. See.

Raf turns and spots in the opposite corner the woman’s body 
lying in a lump within a large plastic sheet.

RAF
It doesn’t matter Donny, forget 
about it, doesn’t matter to us.

DONNY
Rafy, Rafy, I’m sorry, I’m sorry 
I gave you the matches.

Raf looks at his brother and he pinches his lips together.

RAF
That’s doesn’t matter either bro. 

Raf goes back to the string, lacking any progress with his 
little fingers. 

DONNY
Rafy, Rafy, he’s coming Rafy, 
hide! Quick hide!

Raf looks up to spot Salvador through the window making his 
way through the branches. 
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DONNY (CONT’D)
Hide!

Raf drops down to the floor and squeezes under the tool 
bench. He curls up and becomes completely hidden. Donny 
closes his eyes and puts his head back.

Salvador enters the shed. Raf watches from below, with his 
limited view. Donny’s feet dangle in front of him. The 
manager is now wearing a thick plastic apron. He drops a 
fuel tank on the floor next to his wife’s body. Raf spots a 
item on the floor in front of him. A blade. He squirms 
forward and picks it up. Salvador fits a welding mask and 
picks up a blowtorch.

Raf edges up against the wall with the knife. Salvador 
turns the tank nozzle and the gas begins to funnel. He 
takes the flint and begins trying to light his blowtorch, 
sitting with his back to his captives. 

Raf raises the knife and slides his hands up in between the 
tool bench and the wall. He carefully slides it between 
Donny’s hands and starts to serrate the string as Salvador 
continues with the flint.

SALVADOR
I suppose you think this is 
funny, eh you little piece of 
boiled shit?

The string is cut. Donny exhales as his arms are freed. 
Salvador is still busy with the flint. Raf rises from 
beneath the bench. Donny reaches out to him, his arms wrap 
around his brothers neck, helping him step onto the floor. 

Raf gives his enemy a snarling frown and makes for the exit 
with his brother. They disappear out the door. 

SALVADOR (CONT’D)
(murmuring) yeah really funny, 
we’ll see how your fucking laughs 
sound after I’m done with this 
bitch.

Salvador finally lights the blowtorch. He turns around.

SALVADOR (CONT’D)
Ah-ha! Haha....

EXT. RIVERBANK - MOMENTS LATER26 26

RAF and DONNY run to the river. Donny needs his brother to 
help him move. They make for the tinnie boat still on the 
embankment. Donny steps in and rests in the portside. Raf 
sits at the stern. At the third attempt the engine roars. 
Salvador appears from the foliage as the boat steers them 
into the river.
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Salvador charges at them but he does not reach the bank in 
time. Donny spots the water filling through the crack in 
the hull.

DONNY
Rafy, look!

Raf looks at the water then back to his brother then spots 
Salvador running across the foot bridge to the opposite 
bank. Raf leans towards his brother.

RAF
We.., we.. can’t., We can make it 
to the other side. As soon as we 
get close, just jump onto the 
bank, and run, run..

DONNY
I don’t know if, I can’t Rafy, my 
leg is...

RAF
I’ll help you ok, I’ll help you, 
whatever happens, just run, run 
until you find someone. Ok Donny?

Donny doesn’t reply, just stares his brother in the eyes. 
He grabs him around the neck and squeezes. The boat is half 
full with water. The rear begins to submerge. The vessel 
comes within 2 meters of the bank, it’s bow rises, the boys 
with it. Just before it goes under the brothers leap into 
the river. Raf scrambles onto the bank and hauls Donny up. 
Salvador has cleared the foot bridge.

The brothers flee but Donny’s leg hurts and Raf can’t help 
him enough. Salvador charges at them. As he nears, Raf 
turns and tries to fend him off with punches which Salvador 
just fends off. He grabs Donny and Raf attacks again. Raf 
gets a thump for his trouble and he is knocked to the 
ground. 

Salvador picks them both now helpless boys up. Raf is in a 
daze from the punch and Donny is incapacitated. Salvador 
takes them across the footbridge.

SALVADOR
So, So would you kids like to see 
a dead body? You wanna see a dead 
body? You do huh? (laughs), Well 
I got something better waitin for 
you two!

Salvador reaches the caravan park. Being discreet as 
possible the murderer heads for the foliage scrub. A fair 
distance away Mrs. Sullivan watches his strange behaviour.

14.



INT. TOOL-SHED - DAY27 27

SALVADOR returns to his tool-shed, the blowtorch is still 
lit as he left it. DONNY is put back on the tool-bench 
where he leans up against the wall. RAF is dumped chest 
first on the floor. Salvador again ties their hands. 

SALVADOR
You boys are, You boys are.. Very 
naughty aren’t you!

Salvador pushes Raf’s head into the floor. He sits back in 
his chair and picks up his blowtorch. He leans down his 
wife’s body lying on the plastic sheet. Donny and Raf watch 
as Salvador takes the flame to the skin. They cringe and 
turn their heads away as far as they can go. The flesh 
liquefies and spills onto the plastic sheet.

Raf tries to sit up. He spots the knife he used earlier in 
front of him. He squirms forward on his chest. Salvador 
turns his head and notices Raf. He stands. Raf’s gaze is 
drawn above.

Salvador steps to the door.

MRS SULLIVAN
I thought you needed help with 
something.

Mrs Sullivan’s kindly words are silenced when Salvador in 
welding mask and bloody apron appears before her. He goes 
to grab her, to which she shrieks at. Salvador steps on 
Raf’s back to which he cries out in agony, his eyes sealed 
shut

Mrs. Sullivan’s screams are high pitched and reach far. She 
wrestles away Salvador but she cannot hold him off. She 
falls to her knees.

Salvador tries to smother her mouth. From outside her son 
Tom appears. He lunges at Salvador, striking him in the 
face. The glass shield of his mask cracks and he collapses. 
His head clips gas tank and he is knocked out.

Tom helps her mother. She sits up against the wall, panting 
and breathing heavily. Tom cuts Raf’s bonds who jumps onto 
the bench and goes to his brother freeing his hands. The 
two brothers embrace each other. Tom returns to his mother, 
but looks on at the two boys. 
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EXT. RIVER SURFACE - NIGHT28 28

Flashing police car lights in the caravan park blink. The 
rain has eased There are dozens of people now in the 
caravan park. The tinnie boat’s bow, bobs up and down out 
of the shallow water.
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