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FADE | N

Maine. A girls' canp in the woods. Summer. Now,

INT. GRL'"S CABIN - MORNI NG
An ei ght - bunk sumer canp cabin in New Engl and.

Grl's clothes, bathing suits, sports gear litter the cabin
Beds are unnade.

Ei ght G RLS, canpers 10-12 YO scream at sonething SO
G RLS
(scream
Eeeeeeee! I'!']
MEL runs in.

Melissa "Mel" Purkey is a girl 17 YO She's athletic from
wrangl i ng horses and has a Kentucky accent. She wears riding
pants and a counselor's T-shirt, "Canp Ml unkus - STAFF".

She gets clunmsy when fl ustered.

MEL
Crimny, who's getting nurdered?

Grls point under a bed.
Mel peers under the bed.
A bi g RACCOON hi sses at her.
Mel jerks back and flops on her runmp.
MEL ( CONT' D)
Oh!
(flustered)
XK, let's not panic...

HAI LEY
Let's scream sone nore!

Hailey is 12, the smart-al eck and natural | eader.

Grls screamtheatrically.

G RLS
(scream | ouder)
Eeeeeeee! ! 1!
Mel dusts off, still wary of the raccoon.
MEL

Hush, y'all. You're not hel ping.



HAI LEY
"1l get Ms. B

GRL 2
"1l get Ben!

G RLS
Ben, yeah!

Sone G RLS rush out the door. Mel wonders: Who's Ben? APRIL
l'i ngers.

April is 10 YO the youngest canper, honesick and clingy.
The raccoon creeps fromunder the bed. Ml backs up.

APRI L
Do they have raccoons in Kentucky?

MEL
Oh, yeah. Thoroughbreds. W run a
"em every year before the Derby.

APRI L
Is that true?

Grls rush in

A RLS
Here cones Ben

BEN enters with a honenmade capture noose.

Ben Cabot is 17 YO handsonme, scruffy, has one earring. The
canp handyman, he wears a canp T-shirt and tools on his belt:
flashlight, multi-tool, wench.

BEN

Make way, |adies, make way! \Were's
the fire?

Mel points to the raccoon.

MEL
Go get 'em Crocodile Hunter.

Ben sizes up the raccoon, readies his capture noose.

BEN
Grls, out!

G RLS obediently clatter out the door, peer in. Ml is
chagrined: they don't obey her.

BEN ( CONT' D)
You' re the new Sharon, the horse
herder? Ben.



MEL
"Equestrian Counselor." Watch he
doesn't bite a hole in your other

ear.

The raccoon scuttl es under another bed. Ben signals Ml to
l[ift the end of the bed. Leery, Ml grabs on.

BEN
You got a nanme?
MEL
Yep. Grls, any bets on who eats
who?
APRI L
Ben' || get 'em

Ben readi es the noose. Pulls a flashlight fromhis belt.

SHOT: Raccoon eyes gleamin the darkness.

BEN
Cone on, Chuckles... Stay put, Fatso
Not gonna hurt you... Now

Mel heaves up the bed. Ben drops the noose over the raccoon's
neck and slides it tight. The coon H SSES.

The coon flops against Mel. Spooked, she drops the bed --
on her foot!

MEL
Oowl

BEN
Open the door! Com ng out!

G RLS fling open the door. Ben drags the raccoon backwards.
The raccoon PEES while it's dragged.

G RLS
BEwwwwn

Ben drags the raccoon out the door, watching for the girls.

EXT. GQRL'S CABIN - MORN NG
BEN
Back up, girls, he'll bite. Rabies
shots are no fun

Grls scanper aside, but creep up again



HAI LEY
You're hurting him

BEN
Naw, he's got thick fur around his
neck. Like grabbing your hoodie.

Ben lets the raccoon settle down and the girls study it.
Mel linps out, foot sore.

VEL
You won't kill him wll you?
BEN
(scoffs)
I never kill anything. He's just

hungry. You girls aren't hiding
food, are you? Put a Snickers bar
under your pillow and you'll wake up
with a skunk or fox on your face.

G RLS
No, Ben.

VEL
They're smart girls. They know the
rul es keep everyone safe.

MRS. B arrives.

Mercedes "M's. B'" Breckinridge is 50 YO a sturdy matron,
Canmp Director. She wears a neat track suit and always carries
an i Pad and phone.

MRS. B
Is this your new cabin mascot? He'l
take turns sl eeping on your beds?

GRL 2
Ooh, can we?

MEL
No.

MRS. B

Where will you rel ease him Ben?

BEN
Down by ny swanp. Lots of juicy
frogs to hunt. Can | borrow the
truck?

Ms. B waves assent. Ben |eads the raccoon away gently --
but slowy.



HAlI LEY
Can we go with Ben? W want to see

it run off.
MEL
Nope. Y all have Crafts before Riding
Lesson.
G RLS
(groan)

M's. B checks her iPad, peers into the cabin.

MRS. B
She's right, girls. Of to Crafts.
Melissa, you'll have to nop up that
urine.

MEL

Yes, Ma' am
Mel goes inside the cabin.
Ben, |eading the raccoon, signals April. Grls run
BEN

VWhat's Lul lubelle's nanme? She
wouldn't tell ne.

APRI L
Mel. For Melissa.

BEN
Mel . ..

HAI LEY

Do you like her?

BEN
Who knows?

Ben | eads the raccoon off. Hailey frowns after him

APRI L
There's still Johnny Depp.

Hailey flicks her armand storns off.

INT. GRL'"S CABIN
Mel nmops the floor, grunbling.

MEL
Steve Erwin gets all the gl anorous
j obs and what do | get?



Ben enters, hunts under beds.

BEN
He | eave any presents -- Mel?

MEL
[''m mopping it up.

But, hey, he | earned ny nane.
Ben reaches under a bed and pulls out a mangl ed bird.

BEN
No, here.

MEL
Ew

Ben waves the bird at her. She fends himoff with the nop.

BEN
Di nner. Yumny.

MEL
Doubl e-eww  Get | ost!

Mel turns and knocks over the bucket. Water sl oshes
ever ywhere.

Wiirling, she swings the nop -- but Ben runs out the door
LAUCGHI NG

EXT. STABLES - MORNI NG
A corral before a barn.
Ei ght canpers are nounted on horses. They wear bi ke hel nets.

Mel fumes making final adjustnents. 1t's taken a | oooong
time to get them saddl ed.

Two girls are confortable. The rest are nervous. April's
horse acts up

MEL
Pull his head close, April. Show
hi m who's boss. Don't shilly-shally.
HAI LEY
(sni ckers)

“Shi Il y-shal | y?"

Some Grls snicker.



MEL
(under her breath)
Finally.

Mel pulls on a proper riding helmet. She wears riding boots.

She mounts JOLLY ROGER, a big spirited horse. Handles him
easily, rides around the girls' horses.

One touch on April's horse and it settles down.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Don't yank on the reins, tug gentle.
No sudden noves or noises. Horses
spook at the least little thing. A
survival instinct. OK, follow ne,
nice and orderly.

Mel tugs April's horse first into Iine behind her.

Mel | eads out the corral.

Ms. B stops her outside the corral, |ooks the class over.
MRS. B

You're settling in, Melissa. You
have a way wi th horses and chil dren.

MEL
Thank you, Ma'am
MRS. B
And the soft Southern accent, so
pl easant to hear. | don't think any

child north of the Mason-D xon woul d
call me "M ani'.

MEL
Yes -- Ma'am

MRS. B
| guess Sharon getting the neasles
was a bl essing in disguise.

MEL
Thank you -- Ms B. |I'm-- glad to
be here.

MRS. B

I won't keep you. You know the route?
Wat ch the crossing by the boat house.

MEL
I will.



MRS. B
(m m cking a cowboy)
"Move 'emout!"
Mel | eads the horses toward the trail in the woods.
Ms. B neets MRS. MAC wal ki ng.

Ms. Mac is the Canp Adm nistrator. Any race, age.

MRS. MAC
New girl going to stick?

MRS. B
| hope so.

MRS. MAC
Maybe we' Il see a summer romance and
get some vicarious thrills.

MRS. B
Maybe not. | think our Southern
belle is as honesick any first-week

canper. ..

EXT. TRAIL IN THE WOODS - MORNI NG
The trail wi nds through scruffy M ne woods.

SHOT: dinpses of Lake Ml unkus. Summer hones and cottages
are studded around the | ake. Not overcrowded.

Mel rides confortably, watching the girls and path.
Grls and horses settle down. Only little April is |eery.

MEL
Let her drop her head, Theona! She's
got to see the trail too. Caroline,
trust your nount. She's won't
stunbl e.
(to April)

How you doi ng, Buckaroo0?

APRI L
oK ..

MEL
Rel ax. [It's supposed be fun. And
she's Buttercup. Say hello.

APRI L
Hel |l o, Buttercup. Please don't eat
ne.



EXT. FI RE ROAD - MORN NG
The trail stops at a dirt fire road. Ml |ooks around.

HAI LEY
This is the fire road. It circles
t he nount ai n.

MEL
"Mountain." Wiere | come fromthis
is amle hill.

HAI LEY
W go right.

VEL
Thank you, Encycl opedi a Brown.

Grls giggle.
They ride. The fire road descends. Hooves kick up dust.

MEL ( CONT' D)
When's the last tinme it rained?

HAI LEY
There's a drought.

APRI L
The Snoky the Bear wheel at the Fire
Station is all red.

THEONA
The canp wanted to cancel riding
| essons in case we got cut off by a
fire. But we protested so they're

still on. That's why you're here.
MEL
Thank you for that. | was | ooking

at a summer at Burger King getting
fried and sal ted.

APRI L
Do you have horses at hone?
MEL
| can't afford one. | ride working

at different stables around town.
But | got pushed out by the coll ege
kids for the sunmmer.

The fire road bends.

SHOT: They see Brick Hill, the small town. The | ake sparkles.



Mel pulls
her hor se.

Theona i s

aside to let riders pass. THEONA struggles with

13 and "mature".

MEL ( CONT' D)
Don't fight her, Theona. Loosen up.
You're doing the horse a favor, you
know.

THEONA
| anf?

MEL
Horses like to get out and ride too.
Sane as a dog likes a walk. Relax
and you'll both enjoy it.

EXT. BOATHOUSE - MORNI NG

Al ong the

fire road is the boathouse. Two stories, old,

boar ded up.

Before it

10.

Is a clearing. Ml leads the troop in. D snounts.

MEL
Di snount if you want, but hang onto
the reins. Wat's that?

Mel goes down the |ine checking cinches and bits.

Hailey and a Grl

the boards. Can't see anything.

HAI LEY
The ol d boat house. The canp doesn't
use it since they got canoes.

Mel stunbl es over a rut.

SHOT: The ground is churned up fromtraffic.

MEL
So what's all the traffic?
HAI LEY
The high school kids cone here to
par k.
Grls giggle.
APRI L

Are you in high school, Mel?

di snount to peek in the boathouse through



| am

MEL
We drive out to the old m nes

to make out.

Grls gasp and giggle.

Pi cks

APRI L
Do you have a boyfriend?
MEL
Not anynore. This one guy | |iked
graduated and went off to the Arny.
Mount up
Mel goes to nmount, but spots a white rag on a bush.
it up.
MEL ( CONT' D)
Sl obs. Huh?
It's not litter, but a fancy piece of lace. Ml holds it
up. It's square.
MEL ( CONT' D)
It's a -- doily?
APRI L
Doilies are round. That's an

anti macassar.
(Huh?)
Anti-nmacca-sur. They go on the back

of ol

d-fashi oned chairs. Mn wore

macassar -- grease -- in their hair,
and anti macassars protected the

fabri

C.

(bl ushes from attention)
My nom sells anti ques.

11.

MEL
OK. But what's it doing out here in
t he woods?
HAI LEY
Can we go?
Mel folds the antimacassar into her waistband (so it shows).
She nmounts.
MEL
Move 'em out.

They ride down the road.



12.

EXT. BRI DAL PATH CROSSI NG - MORNI NG

The fire road ends at the town road. Across is a bridal
path with a sign "Bridal Path". Right at hand is a big yellow
"Horse Crossing" sign

HAI LEY
This is the crossing. You have to
be careful.
MEL
Figured that out all nmy by | onesoneg,
honey chil d.
Grls giggle.
Mel listens in both directions. Knees her horse into the
m ddl e of the road. Waves the Grls to cross.
MEL ( CONT' D)
Al right, little bunny-rabbits.

Hi p hop.

Grls ride past. Two girls are clunsy and their horses
di t her, but cross.

April held back to be with Mel. She's |ast.

MEL ( CONT' D)
CGCet a nove on, child. Wit!

A CRUNCH and RUSH tells of a car comng -- fast.

A SI LVER VAN rushes down the dirt road, nmuch too fast.

The DRI VER (ASSOP) spots Mel and April and stonps the brakes --
-- But the van SKIDS.

In the mddle of the road, April freezes, SCREAME.

APRI L
(screans)

Mel WHACKS April's horse so it junps down the bridal path.
Then she BOOTS her own horse to junp after

VEL
Hy-aah!

The van SKIDS past so close it flicks Mel's horse's tail.
The van slides to a stop. The Driver (Assop) hops out.

Assop is a 40 YO insurance sal esman



On the bridal path, Ml disnounts. She quiets her horse,
snags the reins on bushes.

She checks the girls are OK April is shook up but nods
bravely.

M ster Assop cones down the path

ASSCP
Everyone OK?
MEL
No thanks to you. You practicing

f or NASCAR?
Mel's accent gets thicker when she's nad. Assop grins.
Mel raises a fist and Assop steps back.

ASSOP
Look, I"'msorry | spooked your horses.
But you're not supposed to ride on
the road, are you?

Mel hooks a thunb at the "Horse Crossing" sign.

MEL
And the speed imt's 30. How fast
were you goi ng?

Assop bl i nks.
ASSOP
Maybe | was |ead-footing a little.
It's been a crazy norning. |I'msorry --

Hey, where did you get that?
Assop spotted the antimacassar in Mel's wai stband.
MEL

None of your business and don't change
the subject. | could --

Assop snatches it from her wai stband, examnes it. Ml is

ready to pop him

HAI LEY
(calls)
W'l be late for [unch!
MEL
(to Assop)

Keep it. But |I'mwatching you

Mel mounts and | eads the Grls away.

13.



APRI L
Were you really going to punch hinf
MEL
Darn right. | got three ol der
brothers. | could pound that clown
into nush.
APRI L
Cool !

They ride along the path by the | ake.

EXT. BRI DAL PATH

CRGSSI NG - MORNI NG

The troop crosses the | ake road for the fire road. April's

horse, Buttercup, |inps.

APRI L

Mel, ny horse's gone | ane!
MEL

Too bad. You'll have to shoot her.
APRI L

What ?  Nol!
MEL

Ki ddi ng.

14.

Mel dismounts, pulls April down. Exam nes Buttercup's hoof.

It's jammed by a

rock.

Pul ling a hoof tool, Ml digs out the rock.
dangl es and she can't get it off.

Godzi |

MEL ( CONT' D)
"Il have to walk her. R de ny hor
APRI L
a?
HAI LEY

Lunch?

Mel slings Apri

Yeah, |
Hai | ey,
Leave t
close t

up on the huge Jolly Roger.

MEL
hear your tunmm es grow ing.
| ead the class to canp.
he horses in the corral and
he gate. 1'll be al ong.

Hai | ey beans. Leader!

But the shoe

Se.



15.
THEONA
Ben's house is just down that road.
He could fix the shoe. And it's his
[ unch break.

MEL
OCh? You stick a GPSin Ben's ear?

Theona blushes. Grls giggle.

MEL ( CONT' D)
It's a good idea. Of you go.

Grls ride on

Mel wal ks Buttercup down the road.

EXT. BEN S HOUSE - NOON
Ben's house is a small cottage, neat and tidy.

Behi nd a j am packed garage spills junk onto tarps. The yard
is lunpy and overgrown.

A car sits in the dirt driveway.

Beyond the | and drops away to a huge swanp with dead trees,
yel | ow grass, hummocks, scrub.

A vulture leaves a tree and fl aps away.
MEL
(1 ooki ng at swanp)
Bl eech.
A side door is ajar. A shovel |eans by the door.
Mel | eads Buttercup across the driveway.
A sliny "rock" sits by the stoop. Ml steps past it.

The "rock" shoots out a craggy head |like a dinosaur's and
SNAPS at her!

It's a huge SNAPPI NG TURTLE covered with sline!

MEL ( CONT' D)
Yi kesl!

She junps. The horse spooks and jerks its head. She stunbles
to one knee.

The turtle charges her. Ml scoots backwards on her butt.



16.

. MEL ( CONT' D)
p:

Ben, mouth full of |unch, bounds out the door, grabs the
shovel, and bl ocks the turtle. It BITES the shovel bl ade.

BEN
(swal | ows | unch)
Aj ax, you don't want to eat her.
She's too skinny.

MEL
What the hell is that thing?

BEN
Alligator snapping turtle.
Macrochelys temm nckii. Practically

a living dinosaur.
Mel gets up, dusts off.

MEL
It can die off any tinme, suits ne.

Ben picks the turtle up by the tail. It H SSES and cl aws
the air, terrifying.

BEN
See? Not so tough. You can carry
himlike until your armgets tired.
Then he'll bite your kneecap off.

Straining with the weight, Ben carries the turtle down to
t he swanp. Fascinated and repul sed, Mel follows.

BEN ( CONT' D)
Snappers can wei gh 300 pounds. They
can go anywhere and eat anything.

MEL
Yeah, | imagine that goonmer can take
care of itself.

Ben goes to rel ease Ajax, but pauses. He pulls a nulti-tool
and rips some gray lunp froma back |eg.

Then he lets go. The turtle slips into the water.

MEL ( CONT' D)
And what's that, Crocodil e Dundee?

Ben shows a gray withing LEECH  Chucks it.
BEN

Leech. He can't pull them off
hi nsel f.



MEL
This is how you spend your spare
time? Picking | eeches?

BEN
And dead birds. Renmenber the
raccoon's dinner? | fed it to A ax.

That's why he hangs around the
kitchen. Hey, you hungry?

Mel is grossed out, but suddenly hungry.

MEL
| could use an RC
(Huh?)
Royal Crown Cola? It's what we drink
at honme? Never mnd...

Ben's not her JULI A stands by the door.

Julia Cabot is 40. She wears a white bl ouse and busi ness

skirt with an apron tied on

JULI A
I"msorry, dear. 1've told Ben not
to feed that nonster. Julia Cabot.

Julia offers her hand, but Mel's hands are dirty.

MEL
Mel i ssa Purkey. Mel.

BEN
From the Bl uegrass state of Kentucky.

JULI A
Wul d you care for some |unch?

MEL
| need to see to ny horse, Ma' am

Buttercup is cropping grass on the |lawn and seens fine.

BEN
After lunch. C non. No dead birds
or | eeches. Prom se.

Both femal es sigh.

INT. BEN S HOUSE - NOON

17.

The house is small but airy. dassical nusic plays quietly.

Cl eaned up, Mel sits at table. Julia pushes |lunch her way.

She makes a sandwi ch.



Mel

Mel

VEL
Your house is lovely. [It's not
anything like mne, but...

JULI A
But it makes you honesick anyway?

I's surprised and suddenly teary.

JULI A (CONT' D)
We drove through Kentucky once when

Ben was snmall. Those bl ue nount ai ns
were enchanting, like a glinpse of
Heaven.

eats to hide her enbarrassnment. Ben pushes pickles.

BEN
Bread-and-butters. Mm puts them
up.

MEL

So, why do you keep that big dangerous
turtle for a pet?

BEN
He's not a pet. He's a neighbor.

MEL
An attack turtle.

BEN
grins)
Takes all kinds to make a worl d.

JULI A
The mail carrier won't get out of
her Jeep. W have to pick up packages
at the Post Ofice.

BEN
Snapping turtles were here first.
They're part of the ecol ogy. Not
i ke horses. They're just a -- source
of pollution.

MEL
Shows what you know. Horses evol ved
in North American, wal ked over to
Siberia, then died out here. They
were reintroduced by the Spani sh.
So nmy horses go back further than
your slinmy turtle.

BEN
Snapping turtles are as old as sharks.
Evol ved to perfection.

18.



19.

MEL
Shar ks make great pets too. You
i ke any animals that don't eat

peopl e?

BEN
That's why | like Ajax. He's ornery.
Bite your toes right through your
boot s.

JULI A
Ben. ..

BEN

They can kill Canadi an Geese. They
wal k on the bottom of the |ake, grab

their feet, pull "emdown to drown --
JULI A

Ben!
BEN

(points at Mel's shirt)
"Canmp Mol uska" is nanmed after the
| ake. "Ml uska" is the Abenaki word
for "Snapping Turtle".

MEL
Real | y?
JULI A
Ben, behave, or I'll nake you eat on

the porch. Melissa' s a guest. Now
where are you from dear? You sound
i ke Scarlet O Hara with that |ovely
accent. We "Miin-uhs" talk Iike
typewiters.

BEN
She's a rich Southern belle, Honey-
Chi | e Mayhew- Fai rweat her, rides after
foxes and sips mnt juleps under the
magnol i as.

Mel alnost belts him Angry, her accent thickens.

MEL

"1l have you know ny father works
the line at Honda i n Lexington, so
he's gone all week. M nmama wor ks
at a steam ng-hot bakery starting at
four in the norning. And the only
riding | get is after cleaning out
stables and | still can't afford ny
own horse. So -- therel

She sniffles. Ben is shaned.



JULI A

Good girl. You shut Ben up for a
whol e m nute. Ben, you can wash the
di shes and cl ean the bat hr oom when
you get honme.

(rises)
If you'll excuse ne, | have a show ng.
A pleasure to neet you, Melissa.
Stop by anytine you want to tal k.

Mom dons a jacket and exits.

BEN
(calls)
Don't drive over Aj ax.
(to Mel)
You know, I'msorry -- Ow

Mel PUNCHES himin the arm

EXT. BEN S HOUSE - AFTERNOON

Mel cleans Buttercup's hoof. Ben dithers with tools.
takes away a hammer and nails the shoe back in place.

MEL
That'll hold until the farrier cones.

Mel | ooks around the place. Ben puts tools away in the

overstuffed garage.

MEL ( CONT' D)
What does your dad do?

BEN
He builds oil wells. He's in Karachi.
Paki stan. H mand Mom don't get
along, so... | Skype himonce a
week.

Mel nods at the blue tarps before the garage. They're

l[ittered with dirt bike franes and parts.

MEL
Ch... VWhat's going on there?
BEN
Dirt bikes. | ride enduro, but I'm

short on parts.

MEL
Dirt bikes are a source of pollution.
Tearing up trails in the woods nmakes
the rain run off --

20.

Mel



21.

BEN
Vel |, uh, responsible riders... Ow

Mel tosses the hammer on his toes. Munts her horse and
rides off.

MEL
G ease nonkey!

BEN
(calls)
You' re wel cone!

EXT. STABLES - AFTERNOON

Mel rides into the stables. The horses eat hay. Half are
still saddled. She huffs and unsaddl es the others.

Her G rls cone running.

A RLS
Mel, Mel! Ms. B s been arrested!

MEL
VWhat ?

Mel strides toward the Canp O fice. Grls swirl and chatter

G RLS
The police chief is here! Asking
Ms. B questions! About stealing!
And there's another man asking
questions! And they want to talk to
you! Yeah, you!

MEL
Me? | don't know anyt hi ng!

EXT. CAMP COFFI CE - AFTERNOON

The Canp Ofice is a big log cabin. A Brick HIIl Police Car
is parked. And the silver van (Assop's).

Mel recogni zes the van

Dozens of girls are clustered chattering. O her COUNSELCRS,
all girls, try to hush themw th no | uck.

Ms. Mac waves Mel inside.
MRS. MAC

Mel issa? The police chief would
l'i ke a word.



22.

@l ping, Mel goes. Her Grls are stunned

I NT. CAMP COFFI CE - AFTERNOON

The Canp Ofice is very woodsy to inpress parents: slab pine,
greens, pictures of the | ake and nopose.

Ms. B sits behind her desk, stiff-necked but calm M ster
Assop i s there.

ASSCP
W neet again.

And CHI EF CRATHERN

Police Chief Crathern is a secret alcoholic, and | ooks it.
His face is pasty and baggy-eyed. He keeps rubbing his head
or stomach as if they hurt.

Mel is shocked to see, laid out square on Ms. B's desk, the
| ace anti macassar.

Despi te her innocence, Mel is nervous.

CH EF CRATHERN
You're Melissa, the horse counsel or?

MEL
Equestrian Counsel or, yes, sir.

CH EF CRATHERN
(points to antinmacassar)
Can you tell us where you found this?

MEL
| found it in front of the old
boat house at the bottomof the hill --
nount ai n.

CH EF CRATHERN
Where, exactly?

MEL
Just -- in the bushes. | thought it
was litter. That's why | picked it

up.

CH EF CRATHERN
See anything el se down there?

MEL
Li ke what, sir?



ASSCP
Clues? Cigarette butts, candy
wr appers, hel pful things.

MEL
No. There were tire tracks churned
up, |ike soneone turned around.
ASSOP
We saw those. Horses obliterated
all traces.
MEL
I"'msorry. | didn't know they were

clues. Clues to what, anyway? Wat
was stolen? |s Ms. B under arrest
because of that stupid anti-massacre?

MRS. B
Ch, dear, no, |I'mnot under arrest.
I's that what the girls are saying?

MEL
Every one of them all at once.

CH EF CRATHERN
Did you see anyone? Joggi ng?
Wor ki ng? Any cars or trucks?

MEL
No, sir.

ASSCP
Not very observant when you're riding,
are you?

Mel's tenper flickers. Her accent thickens.

MEL
| saw a silver van going way too
fast. Doing fifty or better. Enough
to plow into a horse and rider
(beat)
And why, if | may, are you asking
questions? You with the police?

ASSOP
I'"man insurance adjuster.

Huh?
The Chief puts the antimacassar into an Evidence bag.

CH EF CRATHERN
That's all for now, Melissa. But
notify us if you see anything
suspi ci ous, OK?

23.



MEL
(I'i ke what ?)
Uh, yes, sir, | wll.
Mel exits.

MRS. B
And don't say anything to the girls!

EXT. CAMP OFFI CE - AFTERNOON

Mel cones out. Grls nob her

G RLS
(chatter questions)
MEL
Grls, I can't tell you -- | don't

know - -
Ms. B conmes out. Grls hush

MRS. B

Grls, Staff, let me assure you
nothing is wong. The police had
sonme questions about the old
boat house. Soneone's been poki ng
around that shouldn't be. And that
is all. 1'"mnot arrested, though I
suppose the idea is irresistible.

(1 aughter)
Now everyone get back to activities.
Shoo!

Counsel ors shoo girls off. Ml leads her Grls away. But
she gl ances back.

Ms. B stands before the O fice | ooking brave but worried.

EXT. REC HALL - AFTERNOON

The Rec Hall is a big open-sided pavilion with huge
fireplaces, picnic tables, activities |ike ping-pong, etc.

Mel leads her Grls past. They're still bubbling.

APRI L
But what if Ms. Bis arrested?
What happens to the canp?

MEL
What if a meteor crashes into canp?
( MORE)



Ben wal ks up with a weed whacker, goggles, ear phones,

MEL ( CONT' D)
O a Martian invasion? Wat's
i mportant, Punkin-head, is to keep
cal mand not spread wild runors.
You can get people into huge trouble
w th idle gossinp.

BEN (O . S.)
Look who's tal ki ng.

THEONA
It's Ben!

G RLS
H , Ben!

grass stains.

Mel

Wi | |

MEL
Don't you start. | got hammrered
with a bunch of questions and | didn't
get any answers at all.

BEN

Ch. You don't know about the thefts.
A RLS

Qooh. ..
MEL

VWhat thefts? Tell nme before | bust.

BEN
There's a gang stealing antiques
around here. This town and others.
They hit the big sunmer houses and
clean "emout. Ms. Partridge |ost
everything. They even took a four-
poster bed and a breakfront.

APRI L
A whol e breakfront? Wow

not admt she doesn't know what a "breakfront"

MEL
So... Wy can't the police catch
t henf

BEN

Dunno. Chief Crathern's not happy
because it makes him| ook bad. The
t hi eves bypass the burglar alarns
and the security canms. Thousands of
dollars' worth of stuff just

di sappears.
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MEL
So... Wiy did | get the third degree?

BEN
The ol d boat house was full of stolen
antiques. They nust've dropped the
doily nmoving a stolen chair.

APRI L
Ant i macassar .

BEN
See, they used to pin antinmcassars --

MEL
Right, greasy hair, ducktails, Elvis,
got it. But why is Ms. Bin trouble?

HAI LEY
You said she wasn't in trouble.

MEL
She's not in trouble.

BEN
The boat house is canp property, she's
the director, she's responsible.

MEL

That's bonky. They think Ms. B
robs houses and haul s antiques in
the mddl e of the night?

(t hought)
You ask nme, that snotty Mster Assop's
the crook. He drives a big silver
van. |f he sells insurance, he'd
know the contents of everyone's house.

Ben fiddles with the weed whacker.

BEN
OK, sure, Veronica Mars. Look, about
earlier, I wanted to apol ogi ze for

t easi ng you.

Grls perk up with romance in the air

G RLS
Qooh. . .

VEL
Oh, that's... OK Everyone teases
t he new guy.

BEN

And horses are OK, too. Good for --
maki ng basebal | s.



MEL
Yeah, |ike snapping turtles are good
for making soup.

BEN
Man, everyone hates them But they're
an essential part of the ecol ogy.
Just |ike the swanps.

MEL
(hol ds her nose)
BEN
"1l bet you've never even set foot
in a swanp.
MEL
No, but I'Il bet you've never sat on
a horse.
BEN
No, but -- | will. If you'll spend
an afternoon in a swanp, |I'Il sit on
a horse. Dare you
MEL
Dare me?
BEN
Doubl e dare
MEL
Doubl e dog dare. OK, when?
BEN
Oh, uh. ..
MEL
Chi cken!

Mel and Grls make CH CKEN NO SES.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Look me up when you get the guts to
climb on a quarter horse. C non,
girls.

BEN
K- girl! 1 wll.

Mel and Grls nove off giggling.

BEN ( CONT' D)
And if you | earn anything about the
m ssing antiques, tell nme. There's
a reward.



Mel stops short.

MEL
How much?

BEN
$12,000 and rising on a GoFundMe
page. Ms. Partridge started it.
The Lake Oawners Association and
i nsurance conpany ki cked in.

MEL
$12,000. | could buy ny own horse.
I could buy six horses.
BEN
$6,000. We split 50/50.
MEL
Still, three horses.

Ben starts the weed whacker. VWH RR !!!

BEN
(yells)
Big deal. | get snapping turtles
for free.

Ben works. Grls nove off.

APRI L
Are you going to marry Ben, Mel?

MEL
That snarky Yankee? |'|
and Theona fight over hi

| let Hailey
m

HAI LEY
My famly's Othodox.

THEONA
Then | shall wear white satin with
an enpire wai st and a long-long train.

APRI L
Fl ower girl!

EXT. BOATHOUSE - EVEN NG

Mel rides down the hill on Jolly Roger. Frowns at the
boat house.

Looks both ways and turns onto the road around the | ake.
Checks her phone for the tine.



29.
MEL

Ok, Rog. One hour. Let's see
what' cha got. Hah!

EXT. ROAD AROUND LAKE - EVEN NG

The road around the lake is dirt and wi nds around inlets and
creeks.

Sone houses are jamed together, others are hal f-hidden anong
trees and bushes.

Cars pass occasionally, crunching gravel.

Mel starts slow, posting, then a canter, then reaches a

straight spot -- and lets the horse RUN
The horse likes to run, and so does Mel. Together they seem
to fly.

KIDS point at the horse and CHEER  Barbecui ng DADS | ook at
the girl.

Cars HONK.  Peopl e wave.

Mel rides hard when it's safe, slows on curves, always watches
out. But she has fun and so does the horse.

She shakes her head, LAUGHS, glad to get free of troubles
and honesi ckness for a while.

MEL
(1 aughs)
Whoo- hoo!
SOON
The horse slows, and Mel lets it walk. Stops at a stream so
the horse can drink. Dismunts, takes off her helnet, fans
hersel f.

She nmounts and they wal k.

EXT. M N -MANSI ON - EVEN NG

One big house is set far back froma perfect green | awn.
The house is dark, unused.

In the driveway is a big |awn spray truck with the big silver
tank. The logo is a green genie and "ChenmVagi c". (C ue:
The license plate nunber is "CHEM 3".)

Mel | eads Jolly Roger past.
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MEL
(to horse)
I magi ne. Some people keep a whol e
second house like it's a birdhouse.

Little yell ow pesticide-warning flags flutter along the road's
edge.

Jolly Roger would crop the grass, but Mel pulls his head
back.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Not for you, sport. That grass is
beauti ful because they spray it with
poi son.

But the horse is strong, whips his head around. Mel is al nost
yanked over.

MEL ( CONT' D)
| said no, knothead.

BIGJOHN (O S.)
Hey, you! Get away fromthere!

Big John Tate is the lawn sprayer. Big and surly. He wears
overal | s marked " Chemagi c".

He drags a dripping hose back to the truck.

Bl G JOHN ( CONT' D)
You deaf? Those chemcals wll poison
your horse, you dunb bi nbo.

VEL
"Bi nho?" | saw the warning flags.
Any rider knows them So just worry
about yoursel f, huh?

Bl G JOHN

Just get out of here. You'll be

safer that way.

Mel blinks. Is that a threat? She nounts.
MEL
(to horse)
C mon, Rog. There's poison in the
air, too.

Mel boots the horse and rides off.

She | ooks back. Big John is calling soneone on a cell phone.
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A LI TTLE FARTHER DOMN THE RQOAD
Mel | ooks around, reins in, checks the tine.

MEL
(to horse)
Shoot. That bully got ne turned
around, Rog. W gotta turn back for
bed check.

Mel turns around, boots the horse to ride.

EXT. M N - MANSI ON - EVEN NG
The m ni - mansi on shows down the road but. ..
MRS. PARTRI DCE intercepts her

Ms. Partridge is a scatter-brained old woman (or so it
seens). She wears a bird-watching outfit, binoculars,
not ebook. She shouts (ostensibly) because she's hard of
hearing. She wears (what | ook |ike) hearing aids.

MRS. PARTRI DGE
(1 oud)
Yoo- hoo, dear! Hold up, wll you?
| say, did you see the hawk?

Ms. P actually blocks the horse's path. The horse al nost
ran the woman down. Mel is flustered.

MEL
Hawk? Ma'am -- What hawk?

Ms. Partridge shoves the binoculars at Mel. Wn't take no
for an answer.

Mel takes the binocul ars, scans the sky.
MRS. PARTRI DGE
There, |ook! Wiere's it gotten to?
Ei t her a Sharpshin or a Broadtailed
Hawk. There, riding the thernals!
Probably hunting mce at dusk. A
female, by the tail. See it?

Mel doesn't see anyt hing.

MRS. PARTRI DGE ( CONT' D)
| hike all over this nmountain. Just
an old tranp, my husband used to

say.
( MORE)
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MRS. PARTRI DGE ( CONT' D)
|'ve been tracking that broadtai
for weeks. Snaps up neadow arks for
his brood, the nasty brute.

Ms. Partridge shows off her nmessy bird book. Ml gives
back the binocul ars.

VEL
Yes, Ma'am Very nice. But | have
to get back to canp.

Mel tries to steer around, but Ms. Partridge grabs the reins.

MRS. PARTRI DGE

Oh, that's a shane. Couldn't you
[inger a while? Maybe a cup of tea?
It's not often | nmeet another birder.
Most people think I'm|loony. GCet
it? Like the bird?

(gives loon cry)
&l oo-gal 0o- gal 00- gal 0o-gal 00!

Ms. P WARBLES LI KE A LOON.

Mel disnmounts to pry the reins fromthe old woman. Leads
Roger away, but Ms. P still blocks the way.

MRS. PARTRI DGE ( CONT' D)
You must visit sonetinme. |'mMs.
Partridge. But sonmeone stole all ny
| ovely antiques. Looks as if |ocusts
swept ny house. | lost so many famly
heirl oons --

Ms. P stops, jiggles her hearing aid, then lets Ml go.

MRS. PARTRI DGE ( CONT' D)
If nust be, off you go. Don't want
to be late. W'I| catch up later

MEL
Yes, Ma'am

Leadi ng the horse clear, Mel nounts and rides.

SHOT: Passing the mni-mansion, she sees the CheMagic truck
i's gone.

She rides quicker.

MEL ( CONT' D)
(to horse)
Wiy are all Yankees dead-unfriendly
or else snother you, Rog? O are
they all just crazy?
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The hor se SNORTS.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Yep.

I NT. MEL'S HOUSE I N KENTUCKY - NI GHT
A typical mddle-class house, well |oved.

MEL' S MOTHER stands at the screen door, |ooking at the night,
talking to Mel on a cell phone.

Mel's Mother is 50ish, lean and tired from working her whol e
life, but cheerful to talk to her only daughter.

MEL' S MOTHER

(on phone)
... And Chad's got a new girlfriend,
Linette. She's polite and gets good
grades. Your father's been in class
for two days because soneone had an
acci dent at the plant, |lost a hand
in the machinery, | think. Brett
tried out as tight end and they m ght
keep himthere. And... that's it.
How s Maine? Do you like the job?

EXT. GRL'S CABIN - N GHT

Mel paces outside the cabin, swatting nosquitoes. Keeps her
voi ce | ow because the girls are asleep. Her accent get
t hi cker calling hone.

CUT BETWEEN THE TWO

MEL
(on phone)
| like it fine, Mom The director
and staff were thrilled to see ne.
| can't believe ny old car nade it
this far. The girls are nice, not

snooty -- well, nostly not. The
food's not your hone cooking. |
don't, uh..

MEL' S MOTHER
What's wong, hon? Are you crying?

MEL
(sniffling)
No. | just mss y'all. It's...

weird being so far from hone, not
knowi ng anyone. Scary.
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A RATTLE and CLUNK sound by the Rec Hall. Swatting
nosqui t oes, Mel wal ks that way.

RACCOONS di g through a dunpster. Ml BANGS the dunpster and
they run off.

MEL' S MOTHER
| know, sweetheart. Sanme when |
went off to technical school. But
you gotta take heart. You' ve got a
good job and are gaining experience.
And Lord knows there's no work here.
They're turning fol ks away from Burger
King. You're doing the right thing.

MEL
I know, but.. They make fun of ny
accent. Onh, |I'mjust a big baby.

MEL' S MOTHER
VWell, you are ny baby girl. Don't
| et those Yankees tease you. Punch
"emin the snoot. You conme froma
proud |ine of Kentucky purebreds.
Don't take any crap.

MEL
(sniffs, Iaughs)
I wll, or won't. | gotta go. The

nosqui t oes here are bigger'n crows.

MEL' S MOTHER
| believe it. And | believe in you
daughter. And |'m proud of you
wor king so far fromhonme. |'ve never
been north of Pennsyl vani a.

Mel | ooks around at utter blackness in the woods.
MEL
I think I passed the Arctic Grcle.
This is Stephen King country, and
looks it. | love you, Mom

MEL' S MOTHER
Love you too, Princess.

They hang up.

Mel SIGHS, w pes her tears. Turns toward the girl's cabin.

INT. GRL'S CABIN - N GHT

Mel creeps into the cabin. Al is silent. Eight little
girls sleeping.
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Her roomis at the back. G ngerly she cl oses the door and
creeps for the rear

LI GHTS FLASH ON. Mel is blinded.

APRI L
Pl LLOW FI GHT!

Mel i s nobbed, punmel ed, hamered by eight Grls in pajamas
w el ding pillows.

G RLS
Get her get her get her!

Laughi ng, pounded, Mel tries to grab soneone, upsets, CRASHES
to the floor.

Grls junp on her, pounding away. Ml is helpless with
| aught er.

EXT. SWAMP ROAD - DAY
A fire road runs along a swanp, rutted and dusty.

The country is scabby pines and "puckerbrush” and big rocks.
A dismal swanp runs for mles.

Ben drives his nother's car, bouncing over holes and hunps.
Gear is piled in the back.

Mel rides in the passenger seat, jouncing. Brush whips
t hrough the wi ndow agai nst her sleeve. She's annoyed.

They both wear |ong-sleeve flannel shirts and jeans.

BEN
Some country, huh?

MEL
Nothing a forest fire wouldn't fix.

BEN
Maine's a transition area. The
tenperate zone and sub-arctic zone
neet here. So you get deer and
cari bou, crows and ravens --

MEL
Did you know you can tell the sex of
a broadtail hawk by its tail?

BEN
Huh? No you can't.
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MEL
Yes you can.

BEN
No, really. The females are smaller,
[ |

is all. Wo told you that?
MEL

| just know.
BEN

Here we go.

EXT. SWAMP EDCE - DAY

A bul | dozed area off the fire road, even nore rutty and ratty.
It wends down to the swanp's edge.

They get out. Melissa's feet SQUELCH i n nud.
VEL
What do you nean, "here we go"?
There's not hi ng here.

Ben pulls gear out of the car.

BEN
It's a swanp. Wiat did you expect,
a mll?
M dges swarmon Mel. Ben hands her a bottle.
BEN ( CONT' D)

Dab that on your fingers and your
cheeks. Don't get it in your eyes.
[t" 1l burn.

Mel dabs. Hisses as it burns her skin.

BEN ( CONT' D)
And your ears, or the bugs wll chew
t hem of f.

Ben dons a floppy hat, gives her one. Douses the brinms with
bug j ui ce.

MEL
You didn't tell me there'd be bugs.
How did the Indians stand 'enf? They
didn't have spray bottles of poison.

BEN
I ndi ans were snarter.
( MORE)
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BEN ( CONT' D)
They noved to the seaside for two
nont hs and ate shellfish. And bugs
feed birds and bats. They're --

MEL
Part of the | ocal ecology? You can
keep it.

Ben hands Mel chest-high waders with suspenders. She
struggl es them on.

Ben | oops a whistle on a | anyard around her neck.

BEN
My nom makes nme wear one. To bl ow
if you get |ost.

MEL
You coul d bl ow your brains out.
There's nobody around for mles.

BEN
My nom woul d hear.

Ben takes a machete and cuts and trins two saplings into ten-
f oot pol es.

MEL
I"mtired of being ignorant, but
what - -

BEN
Thi s.

Ben WHACKS her pole with his, Iike Robin Hood fighting Little
John.  She funes.

BEN ( CONT' D)
OK, protection.

MEL
Agai nst vanpires?

BEN
Si nki ng.

MEL

Qui cksand? Are you crazy?
Ben tucks his pole under one arnpit.

BEN
Not qui cksand. Bog. It's safe.
Just keep it pinned under your arm
in case you step in a hole. Cone
on.



Ben stonps toward the swanp. Ml stalls, worried.

BEN ( CONT' D)
It's perfectly safe. 1've wal ked
m | es through these swanps, never
got |ost, never sank. Well, once.
Twi ce. Anyway, you doubl e-dog dared
me. You stonp a swanp, | sit a horse
MEL
You'll do nore than sit a horse,
buddy.
BEN

You' re not chicken, are you? Ow
Mel BOPS himw th her pole.
VEL

Hm Pole works. Lead the way,
Tar zan.

EXT. SWAMP - DAY
The water is nmurky and dotted with sline.

They wade thi gh-deep. Ben plods, having practiced. Mel

sl ogs and stunbles. Both still have the safety pol e under
one arm
MEL
I didn't know they had swanps in
Mai ne.
BEN

A swanp is just a soggy forest.
Canada's got swanps big as the
Evergl ades. 'Course, you don't hear
about 'em because no goes in 'em

MEL
(1 ooki ng down)
What are we wal ki ng on?

BEN
Drowned trees, nostly. Rocks and
roots. Mud.

MEL
That why the water is so dark? And
creepy?

BEN

Cak | eaves | eak tannic acid. Tannic
acid is used for tanning hides.

38.



Ben picks sone white fluff off a plant.

BEN ( CONT' D)
Quiz tine. Name the plant.
VEL
The White Fluffy Plant of the Swanp.
BEN
You know what this is.
(Mel funes)

Hi nt: You roast them over canpfires.

MEL
Marshmal | ows? Real | y?

She takes the fluff and sniffs it.

BEN
Marsh mal low. The original plant.
Now t hey' re made from whi pped corn
syrup. On!

Ben jabs his hand in the water, pulls up a SVMALL SNAPPI NG
TURTLE.

Ben tries to hand it to her, holding it by the tail. The
turtle snaps and withes.

BEN ( CONT' D)
Want one for yourself?

MEL
| ain't touching no slinmy turtle.

BEN
You shovel horseshit and you're
squeam sh about a turtle?

MEL
G me a nice warm handful of horseshit
any day. Are we done?

Ben lets the turtle go.

BEN
What? Don't you |ove this?

MEL
It's as nuch fun as a graveyard.
Wrse. You won't trip and drown in
a graveyard.

BEN
What about the teaberries? Deer
yard? A grouse nest? \Vultures?

39.
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MEL
(sighs)
Lead us to the Prom sed Land, Mbses.

LATER
Mel is exhausted. Ben is tired but having fun.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Call it quits? It's been fun, but
' m bushed.

Ben consults a conpass.
BEN
OK.  Long as you enjoyed it. Cone --
this way.

Ben wades into the deepest water yet, chest-high. M
follows. And GASPS.

MEL
(gasps)
Hey, these waders | eak!
BEN
Yeah, they're mne. They're old and
cracked.
MEL

So why did I get 'enf

BEN
You can't wear these. They're ny
dad's. They're too big.

Mel slogs but water drags down the waders. The safety pole
hanpers her. She carries it in one hand instead of her

arnpit.

MEL
" mgonna get you for this, Cabot!
' mgonna pick up the nmeanest,
cussedest --

It goes silent. Ben slogs al ong.
BEN
Meanest, cussedest what? Pony?
Mel ? MEL!
Ben whirls. Ml is GONE, disappeared underwater.
Ben sl ogs, half-dives, fishes around --

-- And YANKS Mel out of the water.
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Soaki ng wet and bedraggl ed, Mel SOBS for air! She clutches
Ben tight.

MEL
CGod, | could have dr owned!

Ben | ooks at the pole in her hand.

BEN
I told you -- Never mnd. You K?
You | ook, uh, you |ook --
(starts | aughing)
You | ook |ike a drowned nuskrat!

Ben can't help it. He LAUGHS and LAUGHS

MEL
Ch, | do, do I?

Mel winds up and PUNCHES Ben in the gut. He SOBS for air,
paral yzed.

Mel PUSHES hi mover with a great SPLASH. He cones up GASPI NG

MEL ( CONT' D)
You just wait, brother. Once you're
in the saddle, you' re gonna be so
sorry. ..

EXT. STABLES - MORN NG
Mel hel ps her G RLS nount horses.
Ben arrives, |eans on the fence.

BEN
Hey, Daisy Duke. Can | get a ride
at lunchtine?

MEL
Not today. Horses need rest before
aft ernoon cl asses.

BEN
No, in your car

G RLS wat ch the exchange, taking notes.

MEL
You want a ride? After you al nost
dr owned ne?

BEN
(M ster Innocent)
| got wet, too. Just a little ride.
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MEL
Pay attention, girls. Boys are al
ali ke. Sweet when they want
sonmet hi ng, snotty when they don't.
(to Ben)
Way should | do you a favor? Al |
get is criticism

BEN
No. Teasing. Harml ess joshing.
Don't you get ragged at hone?

MEL
Yeah, by three brothers. All ol der
and thick as you. Wy do you think
| bugged hal fway across the country?

BEN
Then you should thank ne. |'m making
you feel at hone.
Mel gets a pang at the word "hone".

Ben makes puppy-dog eyes.

G RLS
Aw, give hima ride, Mel... Yeah,
he's so sweet and innocent... Maybe

you can drive over his foot.

MEL
Fine. Meet in the parking |ot at
12:15. But if you're one mnute
late --

BEN
I'lIl be there! Thanks!

Ben runs off.

MEL
Now why did | agree to that?
THEONA
Are you dating Ben?
MEL
No. This is not a date. | don't
even |ike him
APRI L
Lucky.
HAI LEY

He's a hunk and a hal f.



MEL
He's honely and repul sive.

G RLS
(giggle and | augh)

MEL
Y all are so silly.

Mel mounts her own horse and they ride.

EXT. CAMP PARKI NG LOT - NOON
Mel | eads Ben to her car: old and crappy.
BEN

You drove this weck all the way
from Kent ucky?

MEL
It was free. You want a ride or
not ?
Ben gets in.
I NT. MEL'S CAR
The interior is still crammed wth road-travel crap: maps,

junk food wappers, a sleeping bag, dirty clothes.
Mel pushes junk off the passenger seat. Ben sits.

Mel starts the car. |t WHEEZES and SMOKES.

He tries to fasten the seat belt, but it won't catch

is not wearing her seat belt.

Ben | ooks out the wi ndow at snoke.

BEN
You need a ring job, bad.
MEL
Not for $1900, | don't. \Were are

we goi ng?
Ben points. Ml drives. The car RATTLES and JOLTS.
Ben's seat belt won't stay clicked.

He reaches across Mel and fastens her belt.

Mel

43.
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MEL ( CONT' D)
Hey, G abby Hands.

BEN
State law. $50 fine. Didn't you
see the signs?

Ben holds his seat belt across his chest.

MEL
['"'mfrom'Tucky. | can't read,
remenber ?

BEN

| could do aring job if I rig an
engi ne hoist. Hundred bucks for
parts, tops.

MEL
Seriously? Wy would you be nice to
me?
BEN
(surprised)
Way not ?

They drive. Ben points the way.
PASS THROUGH TOMWN

They wend through Brick HIl, a typical Mine town, and out
t he ot her side.

And pass Mai ne countryside, beautiful and scruffy.
SOON
They pass a tall fence "TATE S SALVAGE YARD'

BEN ( CONT' D)
Her e.

EXT. JUNKYARD PARKI NG LOT

The junkyard is screened like a fortress by a tall fence and
bi g chain-1ink gate.

The only entrance to the yard itself is a doorway through
the office. The door stands open.

Mel parks. It's quiet, nobody around.
They get out.

Ben heads for the office door. Ml follows. It's spooky.
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The office is a griny desk with a dirty conputer and tables

heaped with parts. Nobody around.

A back door stands open that |eads to the yard.

BEN
Cone on. W gotta get perm ssion to
hunt parts.

They step out the back door --

EXT. JUNKYARD - CONTI NUOUS

A HUCGE DOG LUNGES and BARKS -- and BARKS.

Ben JUWPS back and al nost BOALS Mel over.

The dog JERKS to a halt at the end of a chain,

MEL
Jeez, what a nonster!

BEN
Crimny! Bruno, shut up!

The dog BARKS and BARKS, half-crazy. The chain JINKS as it

| unges.

Ben edges around Bruno's Iimt. Ml clings tight to his

back.
CRI SPY shanbl es up

"Crispy Kyle" is 30-odd, scruffy, filthy, burned out.

CRI SPY
Bruno!  Shut up! Shut up!

Crispy picks up a part and lobs it at the dog.
bar ki ng but watches Ben and Mel suspiciously.

BEN
Bi ke parts, Crisp. Hondas. K if |
di g around?

CRI SPY
Yeah, OK, man. Just don't rip us
off...

Crispy wanders off. Ben and Mel nove off.

bar ki ng.

It stops
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FARTHER ALONG THE JUNKYARD

The junkyard is mllions of smashed cars and trucks in rows.
Seens to stretch forever

MEL
What's his probl en?

BEN
Crispy? He was the tester for drug
deal ers. They'd get a new batch of
sonet hi ng, not know what it did,
feed it to Crispy. He's burned out.

MEL
You got drug problens in Mine?

BEN
Heck, yeah. W' re sophisticated.
W' ve got nmeth |abs and drive-by
shooti ngs and snuggl ed cigarettes
and illegal aliens just like the big
cities.

MEL
I never knew there were this many
smashed cars in the whole worl d.

BEN
It's depressing after a while. See
t hose round hol es?

SHOT: Several cars have round holes in the wi ndshields --
hol es the size of human heads.

BEN ( CONT' D)
That's where people not wearing seat
belts smashed their skulls.

MEL
Poi nt taken, M ster Rogers.

BEN
Here we go.

EXT. JUNKYARD REAR

The junkyard ends at a chain-link fence topped by razor wre.
On the other side runs an overgrown railway |ine.

Here are dunped junked notorcycl es.

MEL
Does a train run past here?
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BEN
Not since the brick factory noved to
Mexico. It'll nmake a great dirt
bike trail if they ever rip up the

tracks.
Ben hunts parts, turning over w ecked bikes.

MEL
WIl this take long? 1|'ve got
afternoon activities.

BEN
Done in a jiff.
MEL
How conme you need nore parts? You
had a whole tarp-full back hone.
BEN
Murphy's Law. |If you have three
j unked bi kes, all three have the
same parts broken

Ben searches. Mel wanders off.

EXT. JUNKYARD SHED
There's only wecked cars, very depressing.
MEL
(to herself)
It's like the Tw light Zone.
Ahead is a big barn-1ike garage | ooking out of place.

Curious, Mel wanders over. The doors are closed with a
padl ock. She tries to peek between --

A PATTERI NG makes her turn.

The fierce dog, Bruno, runs at her. Jaws open, slavering.
She SCREAMS.

MEL ( CONT' D)
(screans)
Ben!
Mel runs toward Ben.
SHOT: Too far away, Ben junps up.
Mel runs. The dog veers to intercept her.

Mel consi ders dashi ng between rows of smashed cars.
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She STUMBLES to one knee.
Looks back and sees the dog about to attack. She cowers --

Bl G JOHN
Bruno! Hal t!

-- The dog freezes like a robot. Three feet from cowering
Mel . GROALS.

Big John arrives as Ben trots up.

BEN
Hey, John. Your, uh, dog got | oose.

Ben hel ps Mel up. She's shaking.
But she recogni zes Big John as the CheMagic | awn sprayer

Bl G JOHN

(surly)
Sorry. | let himoff the chain for
exercise. Didn't know you were back
her e.

(to Mel)
You shoul dn't wander around,
sweet heart. It's dangerous.

MEL
(gul ps, can't speak)

BEN
No har m done.

Ben hel ps Mel back to the notorcycle parts.

Mel recovers fromfright, grows angry.

MEL
No harm done? That animal coul d' a
killed ne!

BEN
Hush up.

(1 ooks back)
John knew we were here. He nust've
seen your car. And Crispy would
tell him

MEL
So -- what. ..

BEN
He let the dog | oose to scare you.



MEL
What a peach. That bastard yelled
at me the other night, too, to scare
ny horse away froma chem cal ed | awn.

BEN
What were you doi ng?
MEL
Not hi ng. Just wal ki ng around - -

t hat shed. ..
She and Ben stare at the shed.
Ben picks up some parts. Takes her hand to | ead her off.

BEN
Time to go.

They both | ook down at hol di ng hands. Break.
Wal k of f briskly, watching everywhere for wild dogs.

INT. MEL'S CAR - DAY
In the junkyard parking lot, they get in her car.
Mel SLAMS the door.
MEL
Bi g John's hiding sonething. He's
gotta be a crook.

Ben hold his broken seat belt in place.

BEN
Buckl e up. That wi ndshield | ooks
harder than your head -- sone.
Mel buckl es up.
They DRI VE.
MEL
Don't think you can tell ne what to
do.
BEN

Never. Big John m ght be a creep,
but that doesn't nmake hima crook.

MEL
Siccing his killer dog on innocent
peopl e.

49.
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BEN
Quys do steal parts fromjunk yards.

MEL
Probably runs a chop shop

BEN
Accused, never arrested.

MEL
So if he's got a job there, why spray
| awmns at night?

BEN
This is Maine. Everyone has seasona
jobs. Mw | awns in sumrer, cut wood
in fall, plow snow all winter, clean
yards in spring. | do "emall

MEL
Sonmeone' s maki ng noney stealing
antiques. I'Ill bet it's Big John

BEN
Don't say that to his face. He's
meaner than his dog. He gets arrested
for fighting in bars.

MEL
He needs soneone to whip himinto
shape. Onh, speaking of which, your
first riding lesson is tonight.

BEN
Toni ght ?
MEL
Af rai d?
BEN
No... Just seens a |lot for one day.

Bi g sl obbering dogs by day and
feroci ous foot-stonping beasts by
ni ght .

MEL
No risk of drowning.

BEN
Right. Maimng, bleeding, skull-
spinal fracturing. But dry.

MEL
Baby.
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EXT. STABLES - N GHT

Mel | eads two horses fromthe stables. Htches them fetches
tack. Ben carries his notorcycle hel net and wears work boots.

A brown horse is Coconut. A different colored horse is Suzie.

MEL
First thing to renenber is, be gentle
but firm

BEN
Li ke handling girls?

MEL
You want me to whap you with a riding
crop?

BEN
I don't need beatings to work like a
sl ave.

MEL

You ride Coconut. Good-natured
quarter horse-thoroughbred cross.

Ben doesn't trust horses, especially big ones.
Mel |ays on bl ankets.
BEN

@Quys ride guy horses, girls ride
girl horses?

MEL
Coconut's a gel di ng.

BEN
Which is?..

MEL

A mal e that's had unnecessary parts
removed. He's an "it".

BEN
Quch.

MEL
A recommended operation. Makes nal es
easi er to handl e.

Mel |ays on English saddl es.

BEN
Where's the rest of it?
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MEL
Engli sh saddl es for pleasure riding.
Western saddl es for working cattle.
Are you being funny, or do you really
not know horses?

BEN
All I knowis fromdint Eastwood
novi es.

MEL

Too bad. Everything in Westerns is
wrong. Hel met.

Ben pulls on his notorcycle hel net.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Let's nmount up. Not that way!

Ben went to circle behind the horse. He freezes.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Never approach fromthe rear. Horses
have a blind spot. |If you pop up
suddenly they panic. Talk to him
gently.

Coconut SNORTS. Ben flinches. He's really nervous.

BEN
Why are horses so junpy if people
t ake care of then?

VEL
Evolution. No teeth or claws, right?
So they noved onto the plains and
ran from anything scary: wol ves,
cougars, bears. Not everything snaps
i ke your turtles. Talk to him

BEN
OK, Coconut. Let's be friends. You
don't stonmp nme and | don't, uh..
Good horsey. ..

MEL
Mount fromthe left --

BEN
Sane as a notorcycle. That nuch |
know.

MEL
One snpoth noti on.

Mel mounts easily. Ben tries to hook his foot in the stirrup --
but his work boot is too large to fit.



BEN
It won't... fit...

He |urches up, gets half in the
stirrup --
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saddl e, kicks for the other

-- And PITCHES OFF to CRASH on the ground. Coconut skips

awnay.

Mel LAUGHS. Then sobers as he doesn't nove.

MEL
(1 aughs)

That was snoboth. Now try -- Hey,

you all right? Ben?

BEN
(l'ying on ground)

It's real peaceful here, you know?

Gazing at the stars..
over yet?

MEL
You're not getting of
you big faker. Take

Shucki ng his boots, in floppy s
finally gets into the saddle.

. |Is the |l esson

f that easy,
your boots off.

ocks, Ben catches Coconut and
Cringes there.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Head up, face forward. Back straight.

Stick your tits out,

as my not her

says. Elbows in, hands rel axed,
t hunbs up for Victory... Not bad.

Ben sits stiffly, |ooks around.

BEN
W' re really high

MEL

Wait. You've never sat a horse

bef or e?

BEN

Merry-go-round's count? How do we
get dowmn? Stop al ongside a | adder?

MEL

No, you grab a tree branch and sw ng
off like Zorro. Start your engine.
Press with your knees. There you

go.

Ben squeezes and Coconut wal ks.
stable yard and into the woods.

Slowy they wal k out of the



EXT. TRAIL IN THE WOCODS - NI GHT
They ride. Ben relaxes -- a little.
MEL

Don't yank the reins. You woul dn't
sonmeone pulling you around by the

] aw.
BEN
You're | eading ne around by the nose.
MEL
Li ke bei ng dragged through a swanp
in clown boots. Though I'"Il admt

you know a | ot about swanps.

BEN
wn't do ne nuch good. There aren't
a lot of careers in swanp-stonping
unl ess you have a PhD. Even then

MEL
Same with horses. Unless you own a
stabl e or race horses, you just shovel
horse shit. Back straight.

BEN
Tough on the tail bone.

MEL
It's a balancing act. You're doing
OK for a first lesson. You respect
t he horse, and that counts.

BEN
Everyone [ oves animals with big brown
eyes. It's a sliny snappy ones that
need hel p.

MEL

To each his own.

BEN
But this is fun. Thanks.

MEL
You nmean it or are you being...
(he's serious)
Huh. Anyway, let's turn back.
got bed check.
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EXT. STABLES - N GHT

Edge of the woods, stables in sight.

BEN
Race you to the barn!
MEL
Huh?  No!
Ben digs in his heels.
BEN

Hyaah, mul e!
Coconut startles, LURCHES a few paces -- and STOPS DEAD.

Ben SAILS over the horse's head and SLAMS the ground. His
hel met takes the worst.

Mel hops off and kneels by him H's eyes are cl osed.
MEL
Ben! | shoul d'a warned you. Coconut
won't gallop. Hey, you there?
Ben opens his eyes, inches from hers.
BEN
You know, it's real peaceful |ying
here gazing at your eyes --

MEL
Ch, piffle!

She | eaves himlying and wal ks the horses hone.

EXT. LAKE NEAR SHORE - DAY

The | ake not far froma wooded shore. There are inlets and
fingers of |and.

Several houses are visible but it's not crowded. Every dock
is marked, "PRI VATE DOCK -- KEEP OFF"

Mel and eight canpers struggle in four canoes. The girls
wear safety helnets and fl oat vests.

There's lots of splashing and little progress. Ml hates
it.
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MEL
Carrie, watch you don't bonk soneone!
April, you're paddling backwards!

Rahi ma, look -- Ch, never mnd.
THEONA

You're no good at this either, Ml?
MEL

| do horses, not crippled ducks.

Least nobody can drown -- | hope.

Let's -- put into shore for a break.

(calls)
Grls, follow me! Punp them skinny
little arns!

Spl ashing, Mel |leads toward a tiny beach and rocks. Behind
trees is a pink house with white trim

MEL ( CONT' D)
Make for the birthday-cake house!

The canoes make sl ow progress with nmuch spl ashing.

A | oud WH NNNNNNE of f-screen gets |ouder. Ml | ooks.

MEL ( CONT' D)
What's t hat noise?
THEONA
Jet ski? The boys always drive ful

bor e.

A PONERBQAT cones around a finger of land. Big, sleek, with
tw n engines --

-- Coming very fast! A big bow wave precedes it.
MEL
(to girls)
Back up! GCet to shore
The boat ZOOMS cl oser.
Mel tries to stand, alnost pitches out, waves her paddl e.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Hey, idiot! W're here! Turn!

Too cl ose, the powerboat VEERS and mi sses the canoes.
The wake sets the canoes bobbing, al nost spilling.

The BOAT DRI VER wears white and a captain's hat and
sungl asses. She peers around as if confused.
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MEL ( CONT' D)
"Il see you arrested, pal! You
shouldn't be allowed -- Ms.

Partridge?

It's Ms. Partridge in a silly boating outfit! She sees M
and waves gaily.

MRS. PARTRI DGE
| say, dearie, have you seen the

| oons?
MEL
(t hunder st ruck)
THEONA

Birds. They dive.

MRS. PARTRI DGE

(bird call)
Gal 0o- gal 0o- gal 0o- gal 00- gal 00!
There's a whol e gaggl e, a not her
with four hens, in the grass around
the bend! It nice to see them nmake
a coneback, eh?

(Bird call again)

Mel doesn't know where to begin.

MEL
Ma'am ..

Ms. Partridge finally notes the trouble she's caused.
MRS. PARTRI DGE
Oh, dear, you're all out of sorts.
Can | give you a tow?

Ms. Partridge finds a line, throws it toward Mel, but it
wasn't attached to the boat, so just flops and floats.

She reaches for it and al nost pitches overside. Alnost |oses
her hat.

Grls GGEE Ml turns away --

SHOT: And sees a CheMagic truck drive off behind trees away
fromthe pink house.

Truck ROARS off in dust.

MEL
Wait a mnute. ..

Mel watches. Spots the license plate.

SHOT: The license is "CHEM 3".
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MRS. PARTRI DGE
Are you all right, dearie? Not
getting too nmuch sun?

MEL
(grinding her teeth)
Ms. Partridge -- we're newto
paddling -- so could you please --
keep your distance with your big --
boat ?

Ms. Partridge touches her hearing aid.
MRS. PARTRI DGE
Yes, of course, ny bad. M/, aren't
you Sout hern belles polite. Well,
good | uck!
Ms. Partridge drives away slowy. Ml watches her go.

HAI LEY
Mel, ny sneakers are wet.

MEL
Wl |, take 'em off, puddin'-head.

I NT. REC HALL - NOON
It's raining, but the canp declares an "Indoor Picnic".

Grls help the LUNCH LADI ES bring in trays of hot dogs and
chi ps and soda.

Ben starts fires in the big stone fireplaces. Grls try to
hel p, but he SHOOS them away. A bucket of water stands by
each firepl ace.

Mel and her Grls eat at one table. Starved, girls eat
W thout chattering. Mel is grateful.

Ben gets food and ains for their table, but --

CLANG A danper fails in one fireplace. SMXE billows out
into the hall. Sonme Grls SHRIEK

Ben trots, grabs the water bucket and douses the fire. BOOSH

Curious, he fishes around in the fireplace flue, getting
filthy. Nods.

He trots off and returns with wire. Ml goes to see, carrying
her plate. Grls follow
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MEL
What'd you break this time, Mster
Fix-1t?

BEN

The danper. |It's rusted. The heat
burned off the rust and it fell.

Ben fishes in the chimmey. Steals sone of Mel's chips with
bl ack hands.

MEL
Hel p yourself. No trouble.

Grls G GEE

BEN
Gee, you're awful sweet to ne. Hey,
did you hear? Another robbery around
the | ake. They cl eaned out copper
and pewer plates, kettles and pots.

MEL
VWhen was this?

BEN
Just this norning. There's a mni-
mansion all by itself on a spit.
It's this wild pink color --

MEL
Pink? Like a big birthday cake?
Vwow  We were there! | saw --

Ben and Grls wait, nouths open. Ml stops. Points the
girls to their table. Pouting, they go.

Ben finishes wiring up the danper. C eans out ashes,
rekindles the fire.

MEL ( CONT' D)
(whi spers)
| saw a CheMagic truck pull out. It
drove off fast. |'ll bet Big John

Tat e robbed those antiques. The
i cense plate was "CHEM 3".

BEN
| thought M ster Assop, the insurance
adj uster, was your chief suspect.
Wth his van

MEL
That was before Big John sicced his
dog on ne.



60.

BEN
A chem cal truck doesn't make sense.
It's a big sealed tank full of poison.
You need a panel truck to haul

anti ques.

MEL
Maybe Bi g John's casing the place
and running interference -- or
sonet hi ng.

BEN

A lot of maybes. But you're a
witness. You need to tell the cops.

MEL
. ..

BEN
Not that Chief Crathern would do
nmuch about it.

MEL
"1l bet the stolen antiques are in
that big garage in the junkyard.

BEN
Coul d be...

MEL
We coul d sneak a peek at that barn.
Get sone pictures. If we find those

antiques, we get the reward.

BEN
Yeah, what's the word for that? Oh,
"trespassing".

MEL
Soneone trespassed agai nst the canp
by hiding antiques in the boat house.

BEN
And they only found a coupl e pieces
of furniture. The rest has to be
sonewher e.

MEL
You can buy a |lot of bike parts with
your half of the reward noney.

BEN
| could open a bike shop. But you're
forgetting Bruno, the smart bonb
that bites.
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MEL
You wrassle snapping turtles. Wat's
a dog?
Ben thinks. Ml waits.

The fire POPS and hits themw th sparks. One burns Ben's
shorts. He slaps it out. An onen?

EXT. RAI LROAD TRACKS - N GHT
The abandoned rail line that |eads behind the junkyard.

Ben drives a trail bike. Ml rides behind, hanging on. The
bi ke WHI NES and BLAST.

Mel pins a rope-wapped bundl e between them And carries
Ben's honenade capture noose.

They THUMP- THUMP- THUMP al ong, jolting over railroad ties.

Mel is bunped around, alnost thrown off, gets hair in her
face, spits.

Ben sl ows, stops. Shuts the bike off.
Ben signals: Junkyard, walk from here.
Ben gropes for the tarp.

MEL
Hands.

BEN
Sorry.

They creep.

EXT. JUNKYARD REAR - NI GHT

They approach the fence by the bike parts. There's a tal
[ight by the office.

Ben unties the crinkling tarp. Ml |ooks at the razor wre.

VEL
You really think that tarp will
protect us?

BEN
Shhh!
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MEL

Don't fret. 1It's dead out here --
Eeek!

A DOG BARKI NG al nost in her face makes Mel SQUEAK.
She junps back and stunbles, flops on her rear.

Bruno, the junkyard dog, crept up silently and now BARKS
l'i ke mad through the fence. Chain |links CH NG as the dog
hits them

BEN
Distract him The plan?

Mel creeps to the fence. Bruno BARKS.

MEL
Uh, good dog. N ce doggie. Quiet,
pl ease. C non, we're not so bad.

Ben fishes the capture noose through the fence.

BEN
(to Bruno)
Move, you big bastard. Little nore..
(to Mel)
Poke himw th a stick or sonething.

Mel takes a rock, raps the fence.
MEL
(to Bruno)
You're a nmean cuss. | know a horse
could stonp you to grits --

BEN
Hang on... Got him

Ben snags the noose over Bruno's neck --
-- But the dog pulls back and Ben SLAMS the fence.
He hauls with all his mght, drags Bruno to the fence.

BEN ( CONT' D)
Tie it off! Quick!

Mel takes the noose's free end to the fence.

Lashed to the fence, Bruno fights, snaps -- then stops and
chews at the rope.

MEL
He won't strangle, wll he?
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BEN
Not with those nuscles. But he m ght
chew through it. Mve.

Farther down, Ben flops the tarp over the fence's razor wre.
He CLI MBS and hops over. Ml foll ows.

Ben hands her a small flashlight.

BEN ( CONT' D)
Your party. Lead the way.

EXT. JUNKYARD SHED - NI GHT

The big shed loons in the dark. The door is fastened with a
padl ock.

Ben rattles the doors, opens them a crack.
Mel peeks with the flashlight.

BEN
VWhat's in there?

MEL
G mMme a mnute

SHOT: The flashlight beam shows the interior. Mstly white
and chrone.

SHOT: The beam picks out a truck grill. "CheMagic". Then
the |icense plate "CHEM 3".

MEL ( CONT' D)
It's the awn spray truck. CHEM 3.
BEN
(di sgust ed)
Anyt hi ng el se?

Mel pulls her phone, snaps a PICTURE of the |icense plate
t hrough the crack.

SHOT: Fl ashli ght beam shows not hi ng el se.

VEL

Not hi ng. Just the truck
BEN

Awesone -- Uh, oh

SHOT: By the office, HEADLI GHTS shi ne through the chain-Iink
gate.
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BIGJOIN (O S.)
Bruno! \Were are you, boy? Brun-o!

SHOT: Headl i ghts get brighter. Big John's opened the gate!

Hi s pickup truck drives into the junkyard. Headlights flash
all over --

-- And show Bruno | ashed to the fence, junping and grow ing.

MEL
What do we do?

BEN
CGet under cover.

G abbi ng hands, they scurry through the junkyard.

BEN ( CONT' D)
W gotta get back over the fence.

IVEL
There's razor wre.

They hunker.
AT THE FENCE | N REAR

Big John exits his truck. Tries to pull down the tarp, but
it shreds. Uses a knife to cut Bruno | oose.

BI G JOHN
Get '"em boy! Tear 'em apart!

AMONG JUNK CARS
Ben points Mel at the gate.

BEN
Run out the gate. Go!

MEL
No. This was ny idea.

They can hear Bruno PATTERI NG GROALI NG on his way.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Thi s way!

BEN
What are you doi ng?

Mel ains for a intact station wagon, still with glass w ndows
and wi ndshi el d.

She grabs the car door handle and it opens.
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MEL
Hi de!
(calls)
Bruno! Here, boy!

BEN
Are you crazy?

MEL
H de! Like -- therel!

She points. Ben hunkers behind junk cars. Ml creeps
backward into the station wagon.

Bruno arrives, running, growing, snapping. He spots Mel.
Char ges.

I NSI DE THE CAR

Mel crabs to the opposite door, eases it open.

She thunps the door |ocks on both doors, gets ready.
Bruno bounds into the car after her.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Lord Jesus, help ne now

Bruno BI TES Mel's sneaker.

Mel KICKS at Bruno, knocking hi mback tenporarily, |o0sing
her sneaker.

She opens the car door and TUMBLES OUT
QUTSI DE THE CAR
Mel hops up and SLAMS the door just as Bruno hits the inside.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Ben!

Ben hops up and SLAMS the other door.
Bruno is trapped inside! H's BARKING is nuffl ed.

Ben grabs, lifts her.
BEN

Time to go!
VEL

["mtrying!

They stagger up and creep. Ml LIMS on one sneaker.



BEN
Back to the fence and the bike.

They scurry for the fence and torn tarp.

BIGJOHN (O S.)
Halt! Freezel

A GUNSHOT rings out. The BULLET SLAMS a junked car across
their path.

They VEER and hi de agai n.

BEN

We shoul d split up
MEL

No, we work better together.

They gl ance at each other, surprised. It's true.

BEN

Qut the gate, circle the yard to ny

bi ke.

They scuttle al ong.

BIGJOIN (O S.)
Bruno! \Where are you?

A MJUFFLED BARKI NG announces Bruno.

BEN
He's gonna | et Bruno out.

MEL
| locked the car doors.

BEN
But what if he --

A GUN BANGS. d ass SHATTERS. Bruno VWH MPERS

MEL
Didn't think of that.

BEN
Bruno's probably in shock. Sensitive
ears.

MEL

Wiy did we do this?

BEN
' Cause we're stupid and greedy.

66.
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EXT. JUNKYARD OFFI CE - NI GHT
They reach the chain-link gate, which stands open.
But a notion detector LIGHT springs on |ike a SPOTLI GHT.

BEN
Quick like a bunny!

They dash through the open gate.

BIGJOHN (O S.)
Get 'em Bruno!

EXT. JUNKYARD PARKI NG LOT - MORNI NG
Ben veers right to circle the junkyard.

BEN
This way 'round!

MEL
Wai t!

Mel runs back. Ben gasps and fol |l ows.

Mel swings the big gate shut. Locks the chain and padl ock,
CLICKI Just as --

-- Bruno HI'TS the inside, snapping and snarling.

BEN
Not on the nmenu tonight.

MEL
Sorry, doggie. You were just doing
your j ob.
The two run off into the night.
SOON
TRAI N TRACKS

Ben and Mel ride the notorcycle, THUMP THUWP THUWP into the
ni ght .

EXT. BRI CK HI LL POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

A typi cal New Engl and rmunici pal building in town.



Mel and Ben | ook at the door.

Stalling,

MEL
This is a bad idea.

BEN
W' ve had not hi ng but bad i deas.

MEL
There's probably a warrant out for
our arrest.

BEN
Crooks don't call the cops.
MEL
No. They -- deal with trespassers

their own way.

BEN
Bi g John can't know who we are.

MEL
You left a tarp and that honmenmade
noose thingy. And he heard the
not or cycl e.

BEN
Two kids in the dark ripping off
parts. Probably didn't even spot
you were a girl.

Mel | ooks around.

MEL
This town kind a rem nds ne of hone.
The | ake and snmal | houses.

BEN

| thought Kentucky was all rolling
hi ||

s and bl uegrass.
MEL
Vel |, yeah, and nore space. But our

towns | ook the sane.

BEN
Mai ne was a tough place to settle.

Pine trees and acidic soil and rocks.

Made for tough people.

MEL
Kentucky neans "Dark and Bl oody
G ound".

68.
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BEN
I know. 1've seen "The Beverly
Hllbillies".
Mel pokes him
MEL

We don't |ike that word.
BEN
(hillbilly accent)

"Way, Cem thems fightin' words!
Let's us get our squirrel rifles --"

PON Mel SLUGS himin the arm It hurts.

BEN ( CONT' D)
Man, you hit hard -- for a girl.

MEL
You want nore?

BEN
Peace.

Ben opens and hol ds the door. They go in.

INT. BRICK H LL POLI CE STATI ON - DAY

Quiet interior. Police Oficer LOZITO sits at a desk and
comput er.

Lozito is any age, race, gender.

OFFI CER LQZI TO
Hel p you?

BEN
Hey, Loz. Chief Crathern around?

Oficer Lozito nods at the back. Ml and Ben go.

I NT. CH EF CRATHERN S OFFI CE
A small town cop's office, wth faded awards on the walls.

Chi ef Crathern checks a conputer against papers show ng
various antiques. Wth no luck. He |ooks tired, as usual.

BEN
Chief, there's sonething suspicious
about Big John Tate's junkyard.



Chief nods to sit. They sit.

CH EF CRATHERN
Melissa, right?
(she nods)
What ' s suspi ci ous?

MEL
There's a big shed in the mddle of
t he junkyard --

BEN
I was scavengi ng bi ke parts.

MEL
There's a CheMagi c truck parked in
the shed. The license plate is CHEM
3.

CH EF CRATHERN
Bi g John works for CheMagic. He
does wel ding too. Maybe just keeping
the truck out of the weather.

MEL
But | saw a CheMagic truck at two
houses that were robbed. One was
CHEM 3.

CH EF CRATHERN
And. .. you think he | oaded anti ques
into the tank truck? Wasn't he
sprayi ng the | awn?

MEL
Yes... But he seened so damed --
darned -- sneaky. ..

CH EF CRATHERN
Lot of that going around.

Mel and Ben feel |ike fools.

CH EF CRATHERN ( CONT' D)
Tell you what. I'll run the |icense
through the RW. And talk to Kevin
Urban. He owns CheMagic. Make sure
Big John is authorized to work on
the truck. Wuld that settle your
m nds?

MEL
Yes, sir...
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EXT. BRI CK H LL POLI CE STATION - DAY
They conme outside. Feeling |like idiots.

BEN
No Hardy Boys - Nancy Drew Award.

MEL
He treated us |ike idiots.

BEN
Rocket scientists don't scale razor
wire and trespass around rabid dogs
to peek at a truck

MEL
The chief won't do anything, wll
he?

BEN

It's Friday. Maybe he's starting
t he weekend early.
(Huh?)

They enter Mel's car. Drive back to canp.

INT. MEL'S CAR
Mel drives.
DRI VE BACK TO CAMP

MEL
What did you nmean, "starting the
weekend early?"

BEN

Never m nd. Mmsays the Chief is
good in energencies but |ousy at day-
to-day stuff.

(huffs)
Who cares? Let "emstrip all the
houses around the | ake. People
shoul dn't | eave expensive stuff |ying
ar ound.

MEL
Maybe it's not Big John. Maybe it
is really Mster Assop, the insurance
investigator. | suspected himfrom
t he get-go.



WHAP Ml

BEN
Boy, you won't rest until soneone's
rotting behind bars, wll you?

MEL
No. If Sinmon Kent and Dani el Boone
had stayed home in Virginia, there
woul dn't be a Kentucky.

BEN
Soneone el se woul d have di scovered
it. The Dukes of Hazzard, maybe.

VWHACKS his arm

BEN ( CONT' D)
OM That's the sane place as before!

MEL
Practice makes perfect.

EXT. CAMP PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Mel and Ben exit the car.

Mel's Grls come running. They' ve been waiting for her

Three girls wave smal |l newspapers.

G RLS
Mel, you gotta see! Rahinma's gone!
Her parents took her honme. And
Theona's nmom cal l ed and said she's
comng. There's a bunch nore | eaving!

MEL
Quiet. What? What's going on?

Ben snatches a paper and reads. Mel grabs anot her.

BEN
Uh, oh.

72.

CLOSE ON: The newspaper is a weekly puff piece for tourists.

But there's a big headline: "Canp Boat house Yields Stol en

Anti ques".

BEN ( CONT' D)
(reads)
Mer cedes Breckinridge, Director for
Canp Mol uska, was questi oned Tuesday
about the discovery of stolen
antiques..."



Mel
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MEL
(reads)
Ms. B's nanme is Mercedes?

G RLS
They're going to fire Ms. B! And
shut down the canp! W have to go
hone!

MEL
What ? That's crazy. Do they think
Ms. B is robbing houses and hiding
anti ques?

BEN
Bad news al ways gets bl own out of
proportion. Mst of the parents are
fromaway, |ike New York and Boston --

APRI L
"' m from Phil adel phi a!

BEN
And if there's "crinme" sone parents
just freak and haul their kids hone.

MEL
That's bonkers. Ugh! [If | hadn't
found that stupid doily --

A RLS
Ant i macassar!

BEN
Sonebody el se woul d've found it.

APRI L
What do we do, Mel?

| ooks at her phone for the tine.

MEL
You're going to Crafts. Sonething
nor mal .

HAI LEY

I[t's time for Sw nm ng.

MEL
What ever. CGo, npbve, hustle.

BEN
Enjoy it while you can.



EXT. TRAIL IN THE WOODS - AFTERNOON
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Wth a precious hour off, Mel rides Jolly Roger to clear her

head.

MEL
(to horse)
Gossi p, Roger, nothing but gossip
and runors. Be glad you're a horse
with horse sense

EXT. BOATHOUSE - AFTERNOON

The boat house is marked with "Crinme Scene" yellow tape.

Chief Crathern and M ster Assop take neasurenments of the
turning radius, etc.

ground,

Mel rides out of the woods.

She wants to avoid them and ride,

CH EF CRATHERN

Melissa. | checked that |icense
plate with the Registry. CHEM3 is
a legitimate nunber. In fact,

CheMagi ¢ has five trucks from CHEM 1
to CHEM5. O did have. CHEM 2 was
wr ecked. And the owner says John
Tate is authorized to nake repairs
on CHEM 3.

MEL
Yes, sir. Wat's going to happen to
Ms. B, if | may ask?

CH EF CRATHERN
Not hi ng. \Wy?

VEL
There's crazy runors flying around
that could ruin her reputation and
t he canp's.

CH EF CRATHERN
Smal | town gossi p.

Chi ef goes back to neasuring. Assop steps up.

ASSOP
Melissa, the chief said you had sone
t heories on the antiques theft.

( MORE)

but the nen wave her over
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ASSOP ( CONT' D)

Good for you. [It'll take comunity
action and awareness to sol ve these
Cri nmes.

MEL

Yes, sir. My | go?
Huh? Sure. Mel rides off.

EXT. ROAD AROUND LAKE - AFTERNOON

Mel rides Jolly Roger as fast as safe on curves. She lets
hi m gal | op on strai ght aways.

MEL
Let's ride, Roger! It mght be the
last tinme, so run hell for |eather!

Mel passes FI SHERMEN, KIDS, FAM LIES, JOGGERS. They smle
and wave. She thunders on.

A SMALL HOUSE

Passing a small house, Mel sees a CheMagic truck. A WORKER
in coveralls sprays the | awn.

SHOT: The |icense is CHEM 3.
Mel shakes her head and rides on. Don't care, not mny problem

They reach a straight stretch and Mel BOOTS Roger. She yells
of ] oy.

MEL ( CONT' D)
(yells for joy)
Wa- hoo!
FARTHER ALONG
Mel slows for a curve.
SHOT: Sonmet hing silver glitters down a | ane.

Mel stops and wheel s Roger.

MEL ( CONT' D)
(to horse)
Sorry, Rog, but... |'mseeing silver

everywhere these days.
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EXT. TREE-LI NED LANE - AFTERNOON

A tree-shadowed lane. At the end is a big house.
Mel rides Roger partway down the | ane.

The "silver" is a CheMagic truck.

Mel wat ches.

Crispy conmes fromaround the house. Does sonething at the
back of the truck. Leaves.

MEL
He's not spraying any |awn.

They creep cl oser.
SHOT: The truck's license plate is (also) CHEM 3!
Li ght dawns |ike a cartoon ball oon.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Wl |, for gosh's sake.

SHOT: Just then, Crispy cones back and sees her!
MEL ( CONT' D)
Ch, crap. Cnon, Roger. W gotta
tell the chief.

They ride, fast and hard.

EXT. BOATHOUSE - AFTERNOON

Mel and Roger reach the boathouse, but the Chief and Assop
are gone.

Mel pulls out her phone to call. Stops.

MEL
Wait a mnute. Ben.

She boots Roger and they trot.

EXT. BEN S HOUSE - AFTERNOON
Ben tinkers with a notorcycle. Ml rides up fast.

She | eads Roger around A ax, the snapping turtle. It HI SSES.
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MEL
Ben. | solved the nystery. There
are two trucks. Both with CHEM 3
i cense plates.

BEN
Huh. That's -- clever.

MEL
The chief said the conpany had five
trucks, but one was wecked. It

nust' ve gone to Big John's junkyard.
And he fixed it up, got a fake |icense
plate --

BEN
And it's a -- phantomtank truck.
Boy, that is smart. W gotta tel
t he cops.

MEL
Right, right.

Mel pulls out her phone, but Ben stops her. Huh?

BEN
Not over the phone. |If we're gonna
claimthat reward noney, we need a
witten police report, tined and
dated, with our names on it.

MEL
Yeah. Good.

Ben straps on a helnet, mounts his notorcycle.

BEN
Race you to town.

MEL
| can't ride to towm. Roger's too
tired. And | have get back to canp.

Ben starts the nmotorcycle. 1t SNARLS and POPS.
BEN
Go. I'lIl make the report in both
our nanes.
Ben roars off. Ajax the turtle HI SSES.
MEL
(to turtle)
You stay here, double-ugly.

Mel follows on Roger, slower.
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EXT. ROAD AROUND LAKE - AFTERNOON

Mel trots onto the road. Ben is zipping along, alnobst out
of sight --

-- Wen he SVERVES to avoid a car. It blocks the road.
Ms. Partridge hops out of the car. Ben is flummoxed.
Ms. Partridge waves her notebook and bi nocul ars at Ben.
MRS. PARTRI DGE
... A snow goose. |nmagine. Right
here at Lake Mdoluska. But it's white
so | can barely see it against the
clouds. Can you spot it?
BEN
Ms. Partridge, I've told you, I'ma
reptile guy --
Mel catches up
MRS. PARTRI DGE
Mel i ssa, dear! Can you hel p? You
know how ol d ny eyes are.
Mel is flumoxed too. Ms. Partridge holds the horse reins.
Ms. Partridge joggles her hearing aid (listening).

MEL
Ms. P, I"'mso sorry, but we're busy --

BEN
' m goi ng on ahead!

A ROAR (CheMagi c truck) sounds down the road.

Ben REVS his bi ke and ZIPS around Ms. Partridge's car --

-- Just as the CheMagic truck CHEM 3 ROARS up

Big John drives, nurder in his eyes. Crispy rides passenger.
Ben swerves to avoid --

-- Big John swerves to ram --

-- And CRASHES into Ben's bike!

Ben flips off the bike and skids into brush.

Bi g John hops out of the truck and rushes to kill Ben.
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Mel snaps the reins fromMs. Partridge's hand, |ashes Jolly
Roger, and charges around Ms. P's car.

MEL
Hy- aah!

Big John KICKS Ben. Only Ben's hel net saves his head.
Crispy clinbs fromthe cab, dazed and unsure what to do.
Bl G JOHN
Messing with nmy business. Cutting
into ny operation --

MRS. PARTRI DGE
John! Stop! You'll kill him  Stop

Big John raises a foot to stonp him --

MEL
Oh, no, you don't!

Mel rides straight for Big John. So close he ducks aside.
Bl G JOHN
(to Crispy)

Get that girl! Drag her off that

horse and into the truck!
Crispy makes a half-hearted attenpt to grab Mel.
She LASHES Crispy with the reins and he FALLS down.
Bi g John grabs Ben by the belt, drags himtoward the truck.
Ben, in pain, staggers to his feet and resists.

MEL
Have it your way, you big bastard!

Mel BOOTS Jolly Roger to REAR
Hooves FLAIL at Big John and he lets go of Ben.
MEL ( CONT' D)
(to horse)

Get him Roger! Co, boy!
Spi nni ng the horse, BUMPING Bi g John aside --
-- Mel grabs Ben's arm He JUWPS atop Roger
Mel and Ben ride off to (tenporary) safety.
FARTHER DOMN THE ROAD

Mel slows the horse. Ben slips off, aching.



BEN
Jeez. Sone day off.

MEL
Are you all right? | was worried
he'd kill you.

BEN
Wrried about Yankee carpet baggi ng
scun?

MEL

Scum but useful scum Now what ?

BEN
Now we' ve got sonething to arrest
himfor. [If | hadn't had nmy hel net,
ny brains'd be left on the road.

Jol Iy Roger is WHEEZI NG

MEL
Let's get back to canp. Tell Ms.
B, call the cops fromthere. W
gotta wal k Roger, though, he's
whi pped.

BEN
Uphi I'l through the puckerbrush.
Right -- Uh, oh...

They both freeze and SN FF.
Snoke carries to them

MEL
Burning -- | eaves?

BEN
Hol y mackerel. Big John's set the
woods on fire.

Not far off, a PINE TREE I GNITES |i ke a skyrocket.

MEL
A forest fire. Wth the woods so
dry, the camp'll burn.

Both pull their phones. Ml calls canp, Ben calls 911.
Si mul t aneous cal Il s.

BEN
This is Ben Cabot. There's a forest
fire started on the | ake road north
of the bridal path. Unh, huh.

( MORE)
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BEN ( CONT' D)
It's arson, |'mpretty sure, but
we'll get to the later..

MEL

Ms. B. It's Melissa. There's a
forest fire comng up the brida
path for the canp. You can see it?
oK, ["mon ny way...

End cal | s.
BEN
You head to canp. They'll evacuate.
There's a plan in place so nobody
pani cs.
(beat)

"1l get ny bike, warn people al ong
the road, guide the fire trucks.
Go.

They | ook at each other. Al nost kiss, shy off.

Mel mounts Jolly Roger and Ben trots downhill.

MEL
(to horse)
Roger, 1'Il give you a week's rest

and all the oats and corn you can
hold for one nore try. Co!

Mel rides uphill.

EXT. CAMP COFFI CE - AFTERNOON

Everyone is gathered before the canp office.

Grls, all CHATTERING are with their counselors who cal

the roll.

Snmoke billows past, thin to start, but getting thicker.

Busses are |ined up and running.
Ms. Bcalmy directs operations.

Mel disnmounts and runs a hose for Jolly Roger.
her a cli pboard.

MRS. B
Gat her your girls and check their
nanes. Do not |et them wander off.

Do not let themgo back to the cabins.

You haven't practiced the fire dril
but we have. Nothing to fear
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B hands



Counsel ors shepherd girls onto the first bus. Show Ms. B
the clipboards. Board with their groups. First bus pulls
out .

Mel assenbles her girls.

G RLS
A forest firel Are we going to burn?
It's unbelievable! Etc.

Mel raises a hand, has to shout.

MEL
Hey! Pipe down! First one speaks
gets a good hard smack, got it?

Grls nod, nute.
MEL ( CONT' D)

Hai |l ey. Rahima -- no, she went hone.
Theona. April
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Grls raise hands rather than speak. April waves frantically.

Mel nods.
APRI L
What about the horses? W can't
| eave themto burn
Mel is stricken. Looks at the barn.
In the stables, HORSES sniff snmoke and VWHINNY in fright.

Mel shoos the girls toward the busses.

MEL
(stifling tears)
W can't -- It's people first. It's --

a rule.
Ms. B, with her sixth sense, conmes up.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Ma'am what's the plan for the horses?

MRS. B
We turn them | oose to fend for
t hensel ves. Even that's agai nst
policy, because they m ght becone a
publ i c hazard..

MEL
And they coul d get caught by the
fire, trapped. M am please. The
fire's on the other side of the
mountain. The road down is clear
just snoky. ..



M s.

Bis torn, decides.

MRS. B
Coul d you and the girls ride the
horses out to safety?

MEL
Oh, yes, Ma'am W coul d!
A RLS
We can do it! W can!
MRS. B
Li sten, then. You nust follow the
bus. Melissa rides at the rear. At
the first sign of trouble -- | honk
ny horn -- you abandon the horses
and enter the busses, understood?
A RLS
Yeah!
MEL

Bl ess you, Ms. B

Surprising herself, Ml kisses Ms. B on the cheek.

Mel

and the Grls run for the stables.

EXT. STABLES - AFTERNOON

The air is snoky.

Mel

and Grls round up horses, saddle half.

t he others out.

APRI L

They' | |

Do we need our safety helnets, Mel?

MEL
Now nore' n ever, darling.

THEONA
W' || be heroes. Like -- Wnder
Wman, except on horseback

HAI LEY
What about Ben? We haven't seen
hi m

MEL
Ben's -- It's a long story. He
went downhill to warn people and

guide in the fire trucks.

| ead

83.
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THEONA
Ben will be a hero too. Like Steve
Trevor.

HAI LEY

Shut up! Steve Trevor died!

MEL
Hush and nount, cowgirls.

Mel and Grls ride and | ead the skittish horses out of the

corral. Mel brings up the rear on Buttercup, |eading Jolly
Roger .

EXT. CAMP PARKI NG LOT - AFTERNOON

Ms. B has her car. She'll be last to |eave.

Mel and Grls line up horses behind the |ast bus.
M's. B nods.

The | ast bus pulls out. The horses follow. Last is Ms. B
in her car.

Ms. B takes what may be her last | ook at the canp. Tears
run down her face, but she bravely noves on.

EXT. ROAD TO CAMP - AFTERNOON

The wi nding road that |eads up the "nountain"” to canp. Snoke
drifts. Far off the fire CRACKLES.

Mel watches the Grls and the forest.
Ms. Brides slowy behind. Gves Ml a thunbs-up

HAI LEY
Are we going to nmake it?

MEL
W're fine. The fire's com ng up
the far slope. W just get sone
smoke. Hush now. Watch your nounts.

They pass a bl ackened section of forest: where the fire
started.

MEL ( CONT' D)
(to herself)
Anot her thing those creeps are gonna
answer for.
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EXT. ROAD AROUND LAKE - AFTERNOON

The road around the |lake is jammed with cars evacuati ng and
fire trucks comng in.

The canp busses nmerge and jam
COPS and FIRE FI GATERS direct traffic, SHOUT, wave, etc.
The busses creep. Ml watches everywhere -- and JOLTS.

SHOT: Lying by the road is Ben's notorcycle, run-over and
crushed.

Mel pulls her phone, dials Ben. No answer.
From her car, Ms. B calls.

MRS. B
Melissa, what's w ong?

MEL
That's Ben's bike. Run over. Can | --

MRS. B
We're safe. R de on ahead and see
i f anyone knows where he is.

VEL
Thank you, Ma'am

Mel threads her horse through the jamed cars and peopl e.

EXT. AMBULANCE - AFTERNOON
Two anbul ances are parked at a wide spot in the road.

EMIs (any age, race) stand with radios, alert. One PATIENT
sits wth an oxygen mask.

Mel rides up.

MEL
Pardon. You got any word on Ben
Cabot getting hurt? He was on a
notorbi ke. It's smashed back there.

EMI
No reports of casualties so far.
Except sone snoke inhal ation

MEL
Thanks.
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But that's bad news. She casts about.
MEL ( CONT' D)
(to herself)
Swanp Rat, where are you?

Deci di ng, she rides toward Ben's house.

EXT. BEN S HOUSE - AFTERNOON
Mel rides -- and STOPS cold. She |eads the horse into shade.

At the juncture of the Swanp Road sits the CheMagic truck
CHEM 3.

Behind the truck, Big John and Crispy argue. Big John has a
| arge wench, raging. Crispy is terrified.

Crispy breaks and runs off. Big John yells after him
Bi g John RAPS the tank three tinmes, hard.

Bi g John gets in the truck and drives down the swanp road.
Dust boil s behind.

MEL
The Swanp Road. Oh, lord...

She | ooks back, but only evacuating cars are in sight. She
pul I s her phone, puts it away: no tine.

MEL ( CONT' D)
God, what have | got? Ah!
(to horse)
C nmon, Buttercup. W' re going

hunt i ng.
Mel rides into Ben's yard. Searches, searches...
And spots Ajax, the snapping turtle.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Ajax, it's rescue tine!

Mel disnmounts. The turtle H SSES. She circles and grabs it
by the tail, as Ben taught her.

The turtle kicks and claws, but is helpless. But he's sliny
and hard to hold. Ml hangs on as she nounts her horse.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Aj ax, you're disgusting. And
damation, you weigh a ton

She gets in the saddle. The turtle kicks. The horse shies.
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MEL ( CONT' D)
(to horse)
Not you too. Both'a you settle down.
Ben needs us. Hy-aah!

Clutching the turtle, Ml rides.

EXT. SWAMP ROAD - AFTERNOON

Mel rides through the dust of Big John's truck.

And there's the truck, roaring and rattling al ong.

Mel rides grimy, CHOKING on dust.

The truck enters a curve. There's roomon the driver's side.
Mel rides into the slot --

-- Pulls up alongside the cab --

-- Big John goggles to see her --

-- And Mel CHUCKS the turtle into Big John's |ap.

MEL
Cat ch!

Bi g John FREAKS at the turtle, drives wild --
-- And SMASHES into a tree.

The back of the tank, on a secret hinge, POPS open fromthe
I mpact .

Ben TUMBLES into daylight. He's scratched and bruised, shirt
and jeans torn, but alive.

Mel rides up.

MEL ( CONT' D)
Hi di ng out when you shoul d be worKki ng.
You all right?

Ben bl i nks.

BEN
Yeah, |'mfine. Were are we? Man
it was dark in there.

BIGJOHN (O S.)
(screans)
Ahh!  Help! Get it off!
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Bi g John tunbles fromthe truck cab. H's face is bl oody
fromhitting the steering wheel.

Ajax is clanped to his leg. Big John tries to kick himoff.
Scranbl es up, |inping.

Ben grabs a TREE BRANCH, wi nds up, and SMACKS Bi g John fl at.
Mel pulls off her horse's bridle.

MEL
Tie himwith this.

Ben roughly trusses Big John. He's furious now.

BEN
You stay down or |'ll drown you in
the swanp! 1'Il let A ax chew off

your ears --

Mel LAUGHS as she dials 911

EXT. BEN S HOUSE - AFTERNOON
A barricade bl ocks the Lake Road.

Oficial cars cone and go: anbul ances, fire trucks, a fire
mar shal , vol unteers.

Chief Crathern's car is parked. Big John is handcuffed in
t he back.

Chief Crathern talks to Mel and Ben.

Ben drinks froma water bottle. Pours sone water on
scratches. An EMI signals, but Ben waves himoff.

Ben keeps a foot on Ajax, but the turtle squirnms away.
Mel fits the bridle on Buttercup

BEN
If Mel hadn't figured out where |
was, Big John woul d' ve drowned ne in
t he swanp.

CH EF CRATHERN
| doubt he'd go that far.

BEN
He's crazy-nmad. \Wen | nmounted ny
bi ke, he tried to run nme over again.
Alnost did. | was so stunned he
stuffed me in that fake tank before
| could blink.
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gets out.

M s.
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CH EF CRATHERN

A fake truck. CHEM
And bi g enough to hi
furniture.

MEL
Even a breakfront.

2, resurrected.
de any piece of

CH EF CRATHERN

There's even an auxi
to spray just a litt
i f anyone gets suspi

MEL
That nmuch brai ns and
coul d' a made honest

BEN
That and bypassing t
and webcans.

MEL

liary tank inside
le lawn fertilizer
ci ous.

talent, he
noney.

he security al arms

But still... | spotted himjust

riding around. And
on the | ake. How d
robberies in broad d

so many boaters
he pul | off
ayl i ght?

CH EF CRATHERN

He targeted isol ated
screened by trees --

MEL
Ch, no.

houses, ones
What the...

Partridge drives up in her car. She parks sloppily and

Carries a huge purse.

CH EF CRATHERN
Ms. Partridge, you can't park here.
W' re cordoned off for energency

vehicles --

MRS. PARTRI DGE

| know, Chief. But
for you.

|'ve got a nessage

Partridge fishes in her huge purse.

CH EF CRATHERN

A nessage?

Partridge pulls a big GUN

Alns at the Chief and kids.

MRS. PARTRI DGE

Don't do anything fu

nny, dears. And

put your hands up, will you?
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Everyone is flabbergasted while Ms. P goes to the police
car. She tries to open the door, but it's |ocked.

Inside, Big John is eager to get out.
MRS. PARTRI DGE ( CONT' D)
Chief, | need you to unlock this
door and take the cuffs off John.
He's going with ne.
CH EF CRATHERN
Ms. P, you' re off your rocker if
you think --
She ains the gun as if to shoot.
Ben stoops, grabs A ax --

BEN
I ncom ng!

-- SKIDS himacross the top of the police car --
-- Ms. P sees the turtle skidding toward her and SCREAMS.
MRS. PARTRI DGE
(screans)
Ahh!
She stunbl es and FALLS. The gun goes off. BANG
Ajax slides, tips, and lands on Ms. P.

Chi ef grabs the gun, and her. Ajax scranbles under the police
car.

CH EF CRATHERN
Lord have nercy. Let's get these
two citizens to the station. |[|'ve
had enough excitenment for one day.

Ben reaches under the car for A ax.

BEN
Hang on. Never travel anywhere
W thout an attack turtle -- CQuch!

You bast ar d!

A ax BI TES Ben. Mel LAUGHS and LAUGHS.

INT. REC HALL - EVEN NG

The whol e canp is gathered. They stuff food while Mel and
Ben finish up their tale.



MEL
... | was never so scared inny life
when | figured out Ben was | ocked in
that tank truck.

BEN
She saved ny life. No doubt about
it. So give our own Daisy Mae from
Kentucky a great big hand!

Staff and Grls CLAP, WH STLE, and CHEER

MEL
Don't forget ny horses. And A ax.

SHOT: Ajax is on the floor eating hot dogs.

Chief Crathern arrives. Wves Mel and Ben over to speak in
private.

CH EF CRATHERN
W're still sorting out details, but
| thought you kids ought to know.

MEL
| want to know about the reward noney.
Is that still on?

CH EF CRATHERN
$23,000, last | checked. And nore
to come, |'d guess, once words get
out you kids cracked the case.

BEN
What happens to Ms. Partridge? |
mean, other than..

CH EF CRATHERN
Jail? She nmasterm nded the thefts,
| ock, stock, and barrel.

MEL
But her house was robbed -- OOn.

CH EF CRATHERN
Haul ed to New York and sold on the
sly, then she collected the insurance
noney. Sonmehow she tal ked Big John
into hel ping.

MEL
And all that silly bird watching?

CH EF CRATHERN
Mostly real. But, yes, she was a
| ookout for Big John.

( MORE)
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CHI EF CRATHERN ( CONT' D)
Had a Bluetooth in her ear that
resenbl ed a hearing aid.

FLASHBACKS: M's. P interferes with Mel, joggles her "hearing
aid", then suddenly lets her go.

MEL
Yeah! She'd hang on like a | eech,
then joggle her ear, then shoo ne
off. And that big boat of her,
scaring us away fromthe birthday-
cake house.

BEN
She did everything but tackle you.

MEL
A sweet old lady, crazy as a coon

CH EF CRATHERN
W' ve got her cold, besides the
crimnal threatening with a gun.
Her cellar holds stolen antiques
that wouldn't fit in the boathouse.

BEN
| said they had to be sonewhere.

MEL
It was that stupid anti macassar
started everyt hing.

Chief Crathern is suddenly enbarrassed.

CH EF CRATHERN
(enmbarrassed)
On a personal note, I'll add that...
|"ve got a problemI've been avoi di ng.
You ki ds doing ny job for ne opened

ny eyes.
BEN
Hey, Chief, everyone goes through
hard tines..
MEL

And who' d listen to two dizzy
t eenagers?

CH EF CRATHERN

Still. | plan to... make sone changes
inny lifestyle, as the TV gurus
say.

(huffs)

But tonorrow s another day.
( MORE)
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CHI EF CRATHERN ( CONT' D)
Cone down to the station and |'I|
cut you each a check. You deserve
the reward and nore.

BEN
Ve will.

MEL
Take care.

Chi ef Crathern | eaves.

Mel

and Ben | ook at each other, suddenly shy. Look at the

party in the Rec Hall, shrug.

Mel

BEN
| gotta -- |look around. See what
needs cleaning up after the fire.
MEL
| gotta bed down the horses.
BEN
Oh, and Ajax. He nust be pretty

dry.

follows as Ben grabs Ajax by the tail and carries himto

a hose. Ml grabs the nozzle.

Mel

MEL
["Il doit.
hoses Aj ax cl ean.
BEN
He |ikes you.
MEL

I like him He's part of the
countryside. And it's not such a

bad pl ace.

BEN
Conpared to the land of grits and
hom ny?

MEL

It's all right. The people are nice.
Sone of the boys, too.

BEN
Any boys in particular, Honey-Chile?

MEL
| warned you.
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Mel BLASTS Ben with the hose. He YELLS and GRABS back.
They WRESTLE for the hose, getting soaked.
A RAI NBOW hal os as they KISS.
FADE OUT
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