
EXT. PARK - EVENING

Laura reaches a large, man-made pond.  She drops her pack, 
unzips it, and remove the water jug.  She dunks the jug into 
the water.

She watches air bubbles surface as the jug fills.  All is 
silent and peaceful around her-

MALE VOICE (O.S.)
Help!

Laura whips around, reaching for her gun.

The voice is far off, muffled.

MALE VOICE (CONT'D)
Help me!  PLEASE!

She considers the desperation in the man's voice, just for a 
moment.  She pulls the jug out, caps it, and throws it in her 
bag.

She shoulders the pack, and unholsters her gun.

She follows the sound of the man's CRIES to a stand of trees.  
She circles around, keeping her gun raised.

Laura finds a MAN, crumpled against a tree trunk.

Hearing her--

ROB
Oh, thank God!  Are you a doctor, 
or a-

He turns, sees her drawn gun.

ROB (CONT'D)
Oh, God, no.  N-no, I don't have 
much.  Just some supplies we found 
at a campsite.  There's plenty.  
Just take it!  Please.

Laura realizes what's unnerving him.  She puts her pistol 
away, then extends her hands in a calming gesture.

LAURA
No.  No, it's okay.  I'm not trying 
to rob you.  It's alright.  It's 
okay.  What's wrong?
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She approaches, slowly.  He points at his ankle, which is 
bent at a funny angle.

ROB
I don't know.  It's twisted or 
broken or something.  I slipped on 
a goddamn root!

He points at the gnarly root structure under the tree.

Laura drops to her knees, dropping her pack to the ground.  
She pokes the puffy ankle.

ROB (CONT'D)
Are you a doctor?

LAURA
Nurse.  This doesn't look good.  
You said "we."  Where are the 
others?

ROB
They left.  Oh, God, they just left 
me here.

He starts to tear up.  Laura doesn't know what to say, so--

LAURA
I'm sorry.

Rob starts crying.

Uncomfortable, Laura looks around.  They're in the open, 
exposed and alone.

She yawns.  She pauses.

LAURA (CONT'D)
How long have you been awake?

ROB
Four, five hours.  My shift just 
ended when...

He gestures at that fucking roots again.

ROB (CONT'D)
You?

LAURA
Four days.
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ROB
Four days?!  How?

LAURA
Adrenaline mostly, for the first 
day.  Will power carried me through 
another day and a half.  Then I 
remembered my neighbor was 
narcoleptic.  He had half a bottle 
of stimulants in his medicine 
cabinet.  But the real find was his 
case of energy drinks.

ROB
What are you doing out here, then?

LAURA
Caffeine is a diuretic.  I was out 
of water.

She gestures towards the pond.

Rob reaches for his bag and opens it.  It's full of water 
bottles.  He smiles.

EXT. CITY STREETS - EVENING

Rob and Laura walk down the empty streets.  It's slow going, 
with his limp.

ROB
So, uh, did you own a gun before, 
you know... before they came?

LAURA
No.  It was my boyfriend's.

(laughs)
It's funny, before they came, we 
weren't even that serious.  We'd 
gone on a couple of dates, hadn't 
slept together.  I wasn't even sure 
if he was technically my boyfriend.  
Nothing like the end of the world 
to bring people together.

ROB
I know what you mean.  Stacey lived 
just over the hill, but we hadn't 
spoken in, God, it must have been 
six months.

LAURA
Stacey your girl friend?
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ROB
My brother.

LAURA
Your brother's name was "Stacey?"

ROB
(heh)

Yeah.  He hated it, but refused to 
go by anything else.  Contrary son 
of a bitch.

LAURA
He's your brother.  That makes you 
a son of a bitch, too.

ROB
Yup.  When everything started to 
fall apart, said bitch called me.  
Told me to take care of Stacey.  I 
said he didn't need me...

(shrugs)
I guess he agreed.  I twisted my 
ankle, and he struck out on his 
own.  What about you?

She averts her gaze.

LAURA
I fell asleep.

Rob's jaw drops.

ROB
But-

LAURA
The thing found my boyfriend first.  
His... screaming woke me up.

Rob doesn't know how to respond.
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