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EXT. DI RT ROAD - DAY

A large PICKUP roars down a dirt road, spraying clouds of
dirt and dust behind it. To the side of the road are power
pol es, reaching deep into the farnl and.

EXT. DI RT PULLOFF - DAY

A coupl e of WORK TRUCKS sit still, pulled to the side of the
road. One has a BOOM ARM rai sed up beside a pole. One PONER
PCLE sits on the ground, cables threatening to pull the

ot her poles down. There’'s a couple of workers around the
area and one in the boom arm

The pi ckup door opens, and out steps JOSI AH PENDAN. An
al ready-worn-out man in his very early 30's, his eyes survey
t he damage.

JOSI AH
Anot her day, another pole..

DAVI D
(Looki ng around)
Sheesh, who’s this Iine even go to?
Ain't everyone noved out of here
now? | nean, who's even |eft?

SM TH
(Chewi ng on gumor a plant)
| don’t give a dam, |ong as we get
payed.

JOSI AH
Let’'s get to work then boys.

EXT. DI RT PULLOFF - SUNSET

The power poles sit fixed, properly stuck in the ground
where they belong. The work trucks all pull out the way they
cane.

EXT. JOSIAH S HOUSE - SUNSET

The truck pulls in under the open garage on the side of the

HOUSE. It’s a wide, 2 story farnmhouse, with an open garage
and a porch.



I NT. JOSIAH S LI VI NG ROOM - NI GHT

Wde shot of the enpty living room W see Josiah in his
ki tchen, cooking dinner. The sounds of COOKING fill the
room and in fact it’s the only sound in the entire house.

Around the living room we see various KN CK- KNACKS and
FAM LY PHOTOS. A man and his wife. A young boy and his
parents. A young man and his dad. A man and his dad. Marks
on the doorframe show how Josiah’s grown over the years.

We see Josiah sitting in his chair, an identical one to the
side. The harsh glow of his TELEVISION illum nates the room
as he sits and eats his food, eyes glazed over and |ifeless.
A bottle of WHI SKEY sits next to a ROCKS GLASS on his chair
side table.

EXT. JOSIAH S HOUSE - N GHT

The house is dark. Stars are over head.

I NT. JOSI AH S HOUSE - DAY

Josi ah paces around his house, anxious. He gazes out the
wi ndows, | ooks at the knick-knacks, at the dark tv. He is
alone in a big house. It is enpty and quiet. After | ooking
around for a while, he sighs.

EXT. JOSI AH S DRI VEWAY - DAY
Josi ah dons his MOTORCYCLE HELMET, sitting on his
MOTORCYCLE. He starts the engine and revs the engine.

EXT. ROAD - DAY

Josi ah roars down the road.

EXT. ROADSI DE - DAY

Josi ah, still on his bike, |ooks off in the distance. He

| ooks away and keeps driving. Then he | ooks back, away, and
shakes his head. He pulls off to the side of the road, doing
a u-turn and looking off in the distance. He's spotted a
downed power line. Pulling off his helnet, he rolls his
eyes. He | ooks away, grinmaces and then sighs. Qut cones his
phone.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

JOSI AH
Boss? Yeah, 1’ve got a downed line
out here. Figure you could send
soneone out this way. Ahh, well,
yeah, okay. Fine. 1'll let the
ot hers know.

Back goes his phone. He grinaces again.

JOSI AH

Dami t. ..

EXT. JOSI AH S HOUSE - SUNSET
Josiah’s truck pulls into the driveway. The truck engine
goes dead. The house is dark, as is the truck, as is the
sky. Josiah sits still in the truck.
EXT. JOSI AH S HOUSE - DAY
The sun bl azes overhead. Josiah sits on his porch, rocking
on a chair and relaxing with a nice drink.
EXT. JOSI AH S DRI VEWAY - DAY

A coupl e of SUVs runmble down the driveway towards Josiah’s
house.

EXT. JOSI AH S HOUSE - DAY

Josi ah sits up, leaning forward and eyei ng suspiciously the
vehi cl es. He chugs down the last of his drink and stands up
at the edge of his porch, arns crossed. He clearly didn't
take too kindly to visitors.

The suvs stop and a few people clanber out. One of themis
TRAVI S MCHAVERN. Dashi ng blue suit and matching smle and
aviators on his face. His smle is surprisingly Iarge.

MCHAVERN
Good day to ya sir!

JOSI AH

MCHAVERN
| take it you' re Josiah Pendan?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

JOSI AH
VWho the hell wants to know?

MCHAVERN
(stepping towards Josi ah)
well friend, | do!

JOSI AH
| ain"t yer friend. Look, hurry up
and tell me why you' re here.

MCHAVERN
Ah, well, sure you know t hat good
ol Trendover county’s deserted?

JOSI AH
Sure ' nough. So?

MCHAVERN
Vell, us fol ks over at Syd & Field
Power Co. got the go ahead fromthe
state to damup the d arkson River
and flood this whole place.

Josi ah glares at McHavern, taking a step forward and
uncrossing his arns. Hs arns tense up, his hands cl ose.

MCHAVERN
(still smling, not noticing
Josi ah’ s apparent anger)
But! Don’t worry, we’ ve got folKks

i ke you covered. W’ Il give you
five hun-der-red thousand dollars
right here, right now |’ msure

you' ve got your eye on a...better
pl ace somewhere el se. Now s your

chance!
JOsI AH
Get off ny |and.
MCHAVERN
Wah, settle down there partner.
You'll find we’'re very negoti able

people. This rickety old house
can’t be worth-

JOSI AH
(I'nterrupting)
Of. Now Don’t make me go get the
dogs.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

MCHAVERN

(raising his hands

di sm ssi vel y)
Ckay, okay, clearly we caught you
at a bad tine. Tell ya what. 1’1
give you sone tinme to settle down,
think over it, then I'Il call ya.
Good?

McHavern sticks his hand out, giving Josiah a chance to
shake it. Josiah glares at him Eventually MHavern | eaves,
getting back into his suv. They turn around, driving al
over Josiah’s lawn to do so, and | eave.

Josi ah steps backwards, slunping back onto his chair. He
reaches for the whiskey.

I NT. JOSI AH S HOUSE - DAY

Josi ah steps inside, eyes flitting across the living room
He slowl y neanders around the living room eyes hangi ng on
nostal gic itens and kni ckknacks. He picks up a photo or two,
staring at them before noving on. He heads upstairs.

He wanders through the house, examning all the roons,

| ooki ng out the wi ndows. After his tour, he slunps down in
the living roomin one of the chairs, and rubs his face in
hi s hands.

I NT. JOSIAH' S ROOM - NI GHT

Josiah’s Iying on his bed, eyes w de open. The clock shows
it’s late at night.

EXT. DAM CONSTRUCTI ON SI TE - DAY

Workers and heavy construction equi pment work on the dam
site, building the wall and diverting the river.

EXT. JOSI AH S DRI VEWAY - DAY

Josiah’s truck pulls in and then we see the conpany SUVs
par ked outside his house. McHavern's sitting on Josiah’s

porch. One of the enployees is taking a picture of Josiah’s
house. Another sits in the SUV.



EXT. JOSI AH S HOUSE - DAY

Josi ah gets out of his truck, angrily slanmng the door.

JOSI AH
Didn"t | tell you no?
MCHAVERN
Yeah, well, we’'re a persistent |ot!

McHaver n stands up, approachi ng Josi ah.

MCHAVERN
Lucky for you, Corporate gave ne
the go-ahead to raise the offer.
Six fifty. That’s a hundred fifty
for a house, maybe 200 if you get
sonmethin this big, and five hundred
t housand to |live easy for a while.

Josi ah wal ks past him intentionally walking into him and
onto his porch. MHavern chuckles to hinmself, stil
strangely energeti c.

JOS| AH
| ain't sellin the house.
MCHAVERN
|’msure | could get ya seven
hundr ed.
JOSI AH

Dammit, what part of "ain't sellin"
don’t you get?

MCHAVERN
"Ain't." Whatever, take a little
more tine, we'll be back with the

check.

I NT. JOSIAH S LI VING ROOM - NI GHT

Josiah’s got his laptop open. It’s an ol der nodel, clearly
wel | used. He's got a noney managenent program open, and
it’s clear he’s starting to slip. Afewlate bills are here
and there. He rubs his face again, before |ooking around the
room



EXT. JOSI AH S HOUSE - DAY

Once agai n,

the SUVs approach. Josiah’s out now ng the | awn,

st oppi ng the MOVER when he sees them approachi ng.

MCHAVERN
VWhat's the word?

JOS| AH
|’mnot sure | can sell. This
house...it’s all | have left. It’'s
all | got left of ny parents, ny
chi | dhood.

MCHAVERN

(finally | osing sone energy)
| can see you' re upset Josiah, but
| don’t really have nuch of a
choi ce. You' ve got two choices here
bud. Sell the house - we’ve upped
the offer toamllion - or goto
court.

JOSI AH
Court? Way the hell would | go to
court?

MCHAVERN
When Syd & Field sues you for
bl ocking their project. There's a
| ot of noney and stakes w apped up
inthis little pre-dic-a-nent.

JOSI AH
You fuckers..

MCHAVERN
Hey now, don’t shoot the nessenger.

Josi ah turns around, face distraught. He kicks t
curses when it hurts. He spins around, frantic.

agai n.

JOSI AH

How |l ong do | got to choose?
MCHAVERN

Two weeks.
JOSI AH

Shit...Wat happens to the house?

he nower and
He curses

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 8.

MCHAVERN
If you sell it? Couple of grunts
cone in, renove anythi ng dangerous.
We build the dam soon enough it’s
under a hundred feet of water or
so. Maybe sonme fish will nove into
it.

Josi ah | ooks dejectedly at the ground. He | eaves the nower,
wal ki ng towards the house. MHavern opens the SUV door.

MCHAVERN
Josi ah!

Josi ah doesn’t clearly respond.
MCHAVERN

2 ml, 2 weeks. Take it or we'l]l

see you in court.
McHavern cl oses the door. Josiah wal ks inside, the |awn
sitting half-nowed.
EXT. DAM CONSTRUCTI ON SI TE - DAY
Once again, workers continue construction. Mre progress has
been nmade.
I NT. JOSIAH S LI VI NG ROOM - SUNSET
Josi ah’ s pacing back and forth angrily in and out of his
ki tchen. He grabs one of his half-finished whiskey bottles
and chugs. He wi pes his nouth, and frowns, and throws the
bottle across the room the bottle exploding with a | arge
CRASH. He curses.
I NT. JOSIAH S LIVING ROOM - NI GHT
Josiah’s slunped out on his chair, a glass with half-nelted
ice on the table. He’'s passed out.
EXT. JOSI AH S HOUSE - DAY
Josiah’s got a bit of a beard now, unkenpt. His clothes are

sl oppi Iy hangi ng on his body, bags under his eyes. He
twitches a little when the SUVs pull in.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

McHavern | eaves his SUV, a briefcase in hand, wide snmle on
his face. He strides towards Josiah, a little kick to his
step. It’s a stark contrast to Josiah, who seens barely
awake.

MCHAVERN
So. Today’'s the day, eh buddy? You
ready to be two mllion dollars

richer?
JOSI AH
(gl aring)
Fuck you fuckers. |’ m gonna be one

lifetime poorer.

MCHAVERN
Not hi ng says you can’t start a new
lifetime buddy. Come on, chi pper
up, damit. This is a good day for
all of us.

McHavern unclips the briefcase, pulling out sone paperwork
whi ch he sets out for Josiah, handing hima pen. He explains
what to sign, and Josiah begrudgingly does it. Meanwhil e,
McHavern signs a check. They exchange papers, and MHavern
exam nes the paperworKk.

MCHAVERN
Well now ..ain't it a rather |ovely
day, huh? How s it feel to be that
much richer?

Josi ah sl unps backwards in the chair. His armdrapes off the
side. The check drops out of his trenbling hand, and settles
on the porch.

MCHAVERN
Oh, cone now. This... shithole
house can’'t be all that...

Josiah’s jaw shakes, struggling to contain hinmself. A tear
falls fromhis eye.

FADE TO BLACK

EXT. DAM - DAY

The damis conpleted, the valley enptied. The fl oodgates
open, and a torrential flood of water pours out.

FADE TO BLACK



