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I NT. LI'VING ROOM NI GHT.

A MAN stands in the dark wearing patchwork tactical gear and
a firearmstrapped to his |l eg. He rumages through drawers
with flashlight in hand. He finds sonething small, and shifts
t he bag slung over one shoul der to stow the object.

This man clearly doesn't bel ong here.
And he's bei ng wat ched.

A FIGURE stirs behind the nearby couch, an odd ventil ating
sound pulsing fromit. It noves slowy, quietly towards the
man, a dark silhouette. It stands behi nd him gl ass shroudi ng
its face and what | ooks to be an antenna sticking up. A hand
reaches out.

HUNTER
Wul d you stop nessing around Jeff?

W LLI AM "HUNTER' ANDREWS (30 sonethi ng, scrawny, short bl onde
hair, boy next door with kind,~tired eyes) turns his
flashlight on the creature, revealing another man; JEFF

BAI LEY (30 sonething, sarcastic, horndog, long dirty bl onde
hair and a sophisticated red beard) clad in the sanme odd

pat chwor k gear and wearing a full face SNORKEL MASK on his
head.

JEFF
Ah! My eyes! |'m blind!

HUNTER
| told you not to look in any mrrors.
Keep quiet. Qur w ndow s cl osing.

JEFF
And if we mss that window, it's
curtains for us.

HUNTER
That was awf ul .

JEFF
| know. | hated it as soon as | said
it. But on that note, | did grab sone

curtains.

Jeff pulls out CURTAINS and presses themto Hunter's face.
Hunter is startled but enbraces the nonent.



HUNTER
Mrmm . . soft. ..

Beat .

JEFF
And | cleared out the garage.

Hunt er comes to.

HUNTER
The basenent was pretty bare. |'m
gonna check the kitchen, you take the
upstairs.

JEFF

Qooo00, the bedroom M |ikey.

Jeff noves quietly to a nearby staircase, his now |it
flashlight guiding him

I NT. KITCHEN, NI GHT.

Hunt er opens the cabinets, finding them bare. Di sappointed,
he noves his flashlight around the room and pauses. Fromthe
side of a cabinet he pulls ‘down a'CALENDAR Hi s eyes wi den as
he turns the pages before carefully putting it in his bag.
Jeff returns, calling out his finds as he finishes the
descent .

JEFF
Not rmuch in terms of necessities.
Pl enty of cl'othing we can al ways cone
back for, -including this.

Jeff turns the corner holding a | arge GREEN BAY PACKERS
FOOTBALL JERSEY.

JEFF
I t hought these were outlawed in
I11inois.

HUNTER

Stores could only sell themin the
toilet paper aisle. Bring it. It |ooks
| i ke soneone beat us here, so we--

M KE
HEY!

Jeff and Hunter junp as..



M KE (40s, hulking mlitary figure, dark hair, tan
conpl exi on) stands in the open sliding glass door, the

nmoonlight illum nating broad shoul ders and a shotgun held in
hi s hands.
HUNTER
Jeezal oo man, you scared the crap out
of nme.

Jeff offers the jersey to Hunter.

JEFF
Here, use this
M KE
Quys, no time. Targets inbound. W

gotta go.

Hunter and Jeff douse their lights, stow their finds, and
draw t heir weapons as they rush out the door.

EXT. RUBBLE- RI DDEN WASTELAND, NI GHT.

The house opens to a backyard.- What was once a lush lawn is
now riddled with craters. A hole bllowmn in the wooden fencing
reveal s an adj oining hone's swng'set on its side near the
charred remai ns of a gazebo.

The nen nove in sync, taking on'a tactical formation. They
freeze as a drone flies above 'them searching, scanning, and
t hen novi ng on.

Yard by yard they run, passing half-enpty pools and riddl ed

| andscapi ng. Hal fway -t hrough the third lot, they're doused in
light. A drone flies into view and begins a shrill beeping
bef ore being shot down by M ke.

M KE
[coRgcoNCce

The three sprint, forced out onto a street broken sidewal ks
and husks of burned out cars lining the road. Snoke and
debris choke the air as bullets fly.

Jeff and Hunter slam up agai nst the concrete renains,
shi el ding thensel ves fromthe onslaught, as M ke | ands behi nd
a nearby van.

JEFF
| gotta say, it's nice to be seen as
such an inposing threat.



HUNTER
Yeah. If only they knew how bullied I
was in high school. They woul dn't
waste their tine.

M KE
Al'l right guys. Five targets 100
meters out. Two lining up to flank
fromthe east, and three nore
converging fromthe southwest. We're
close to the rendezvous. If we hit
now, | think we can make it. On ny
mar k. Three, two, one, MARK

M ke stands up, nostrils flared as he lets out-a war: cry,
rushes the eneny, and is imediately hit, falling to the
ground.

HUNTER
No! Not...Il honestly have no idea what
hi s nanme was.

JEFF
Why didn't you junp up to shoot?

HUNTER
| was waiting for-himteo say "GO " and
he said "Mark!" W says that?!

JEFF
Unless it's soneone's nane? Maybe it's
hi s name?

HUNTER

Why. would. he shout his own nane?

JEFF
That. Leeroy Jenkins guy did it.

HUNTER
Qooh yeah, good point.

The two spray random gunfire at the advanci ng robots.

M KE
Quys. ..

HUNTER
Mar k! You're not dead!



JEFF
Oh, hi Mark!

Bul l ets ricochet right nearby. Hunter pulls out a mrror and
sticks to get a |look. Five silvery humanoid figures with four
arns and glow ng red eyes walk towards them A nuzzle flairs
as the mrror is ripped fromHunter's hand.

HUNTER
oW

JEFF
Ch, did you get an ow e?

One of the robots steps forward.

ROBOT LEADER
Put down your weapons. Surrender, and
you wi Il be spared. You have three
seconds to conply.

HUNTER
Look. Mark is right.

ROBOT LEADER
Thr ee.

HUNTER
They're cl osing in.

ROBOT LEADER
Two.

HUNTER
| “don't .think we--

ROBOT LEADER
ONE.

A large van drifts around the corner, tires squealing. A
fifty caliber machi ne gun nounted on the hood shreds the
robots. The van spins a 180 as the back doors fly open,
reveal ing HANK (grey-hair and goatee, barrel chested,
survivalist, founder of the SANCTUARY, can stay alive on his
own but chose to help others, not great with words).

HANK
Let's go you |l unkheads! W' re burning
dayl i ght!

Jeff and Hunter drag M ke, groaning, to the back door.



JEFF
VWhat light? It's 10pm

HANK
Shut up and get in.

The three lift Mke into the van and Hank cl oses the door
| NT. VAN, NI GHT.

HANK
Home, Jeeves.

Fromthe driver's seat, NIKHIL (m d-late 30s, shrinpy,
tidied, Indian/lndonesian), wearing |eather driving gloves,
and sungl asses, glances into the rearview mrror.

NI KHI L
You got it boss.

The accelerator hits the floor as .the van shoots forward.

HANK
Looks |i ke the Cal vary got here just
in tinme.
JEFF
You nean Cavalry.
HANK
That's what | said.
HUNTER
No, “you said Cal vary.
HANK
Who cares? | saved your ass, |'Ill cal
it-what | want to call it.
HUNTER
Techni cal |y, people were saved at
Cal vary.
HANK
Jesus.
JEFF
Exactly.

END COLD OPEN




| NT. UNDERGROUND BASE, NI GHT

Hunter and Jeff step out of the van into an underground
receiving area filled wth post-apocal yptic vehicles and a
t eam of peopl e.

Two revolutionaries, outfitted in rags and assault rifles,
nove in with a stretcher to help M ke as Hank unl oads him

HANK
Get himto Doc and give hi mwhatever
he needs. |'ve got a date with a
nmeat | oaf .

JEFF
Ew.

HANK

Shut up Jeff!

Ni khil steps down fromthe driver seat and inspects the
vehi cl e for danmage.

NI KHI L
Now t hat was sone nuch needed field
wor k! Al nost forgot what the noon
| ooked |i ke:

HUNTER
We owe. you one, N k.
NILKHI L
Not. at all. Besides, you don't have

time to negoti ate.
(nods to Jackie)
Good 1 uck!

JACKI E FLORENCE (30 sonething, read hair, weight of the world
on her shoul ders, |eader of The Sanctuary) charges forward.

HUNTER
This could hurt.

JEFF
W'll be fine. Be bra--

JACKI E
WHAT the HELL were you two thinking?!
( MORE)



JACKI E ( CONT' D)
|"msorry. That inplies that any
t houghts go t hrough your thick skulls.

HUNTER
Jackie, | know you' re mad. But we
needed to get out, and figured we
coul d al ways use sone necessities.

JACKI E
Ch? Well, as long as you got sonething
val uabl e out of it. Perhaps a new
generator, water filtration system
medi ci ne. What did our top scavengers
bri ng back?

Jeff pulls around his bag and starts going through it.

JEFF
Well, | got a cool..

HUNTER
All we found were sone batteries, a
couple flashlights, and a | ead on sone
cl othes for when the weat her  changes.

JEFF
...snor kel .
HUNTER
Oh, yeah, the snorkel.
JACKI E
A snor kel .
JEFF

Figure it m ght make for a good gas
mask if we can add a filter.

JACKI E
That's all you brought us? A comunity
of over one hundred people, whose
position is always in danger of being
gi ven away by any topside trip,
bl essed with a few new batteries and a
snor kel .

HUNTER
vell, we--



JACKI E
You risked the |lives of our best
engi neer and our community's founder.
And for your sakes | hope Mke pulls

t hr ough.
JEFF
M ke! That was his nane.
HUNTER
He | ooked like a M ke.
JACKI E
Enough! 1'I1 figure out what to do
with you two later. |'ve got enough on

my plate getting the new refugees
settled. You' re dism ssed.

Jackie stornms off, and the two nen share a | ook of personal
di sappoi nt nent .

HUNTER
How s your ass?
JEFF
Feels li ke a doberman's favorite
r awhi de.
HUNTER
W'll | ook for sone ointnent the next

time we' re-out.
The two wal k off defeated.
| NT. UNDERGROUND.BASE, HUNTER AND JEFF' S QUARTERS, NI GHT.

The incorrigible duo live in a wld array of nenorabilia and
confort. Clearly, being the top scavengers has its perks, as
t he shelves.are lined with books, collectible toys, and
random gadgets. A tube TV sits in a corner playing old
cartoons.

Hunt er hangs his gun belt on a designated hook before

st eppi ng behind a panel screen divider to change. Meanwhil e,
Jeff beelines for a drink tray topped with crystal decanters
and gl asses.

HUNTER
Is it nme, or is Jackie alittle wound
up lately?



10.

JEFF
Isn't she al ways?

HUNTER
You know what | nean.

JEFF
We all are. Most people haven't been
out si de in nonths.

HUNTER
We need sonmething to take the edge
of f.
JEFF
Al cohol .
HUNTER
In part.
JEFF

Sonme hone-grown nedi cation?

HUNTER
For Hank, of course:

JEFF
Maybe a little...conmpany?

HUNTER
I f things go well.

JEFF
Sounds |i ke a particularly good tine.

HUNTER
You haven't even heard the piece de
resi.st ance.

Hunter steps from behind the divider wearing a faded t-shirt
with the Chicago Skyline on it, sweat pants, and a worn out
bat hrobe.

He checks the door, then reaches in his bag, concealing
what's inside for all but Jeff.

JEFF
Holy cow, is this real?

HUNTER
Mrmhmm



11.

JEFF
Jackie wll never go for it.

HUNTER
Who says she needs to be tol d? W need
this. W just have to get all our
little duckies in a row. And I know
just the duck with who to start.

Music swells as Hunter stares ahead, determ ned.

JEFF
[t's whom

Hunter wi nces at his m st ake.
| NT. HALLWAY, NI GHT.

Hunter and Jeff wal k through the small, sheet metal |ined
tunnel that nmakes up the hallway, stopping before a door with
a nunber of signs readi ng "AUTHORI. ZED PERSONNEL ONLY" and "NO
OPEN BEVERAGES BEYOND THI S PO NT". ‘Hunter opens the door and
bows | ow, ushering Jeff through ahead of him

I NT. BUNKER, NI GHT. THE HUB

Hunter and Jeff enter The Hub: the central nervous system of
The Sanctuary.

Monitors of every shape and size display the systemactivity,
fromwater purity levels and sanitation to cloaking and
infrared output. The walls are decorated with small pieces of
paper form ng-an odd ‘collage. Upon further inspection, it's a
congl omeration of tiny comc strips.

The brain behind it all, ECHO (Latina, techie, confident,
bubbl e-gum | over, the eyes and ears of the place), sits in a
gamng: chair .that has seen better days. Her eyes constantly
scan the.screens for unexpected activity.

JEFF
How s it hangi ng Echo? Anything foll ow
us home?

ECHO

So far no. Looks like that hole |
found in their web was bigger than

t hought. W probably won't have that
[ uxury for much | onger, though. You
two cut it pretty close tonight.



HUNTER
No cl oser than usual

ECHO
You' re not w ong.

12.

Jeff sets two pieces of BAZOOKA JCE BUBBLE GUM down on the

desk.
ECHO ( CONT' D)
You sure know a way to a girl's heart.
JEFF
As well as other parts.
ECHO
Down boy. |'m assum ng you cane here
for a favor, so try to stay on nmy good
si de.
HUNTER
Now t hat you nention it, ‘we were
wonderi ng how the EMP is com ng al ong.
ECHO
It's close. Should be test-ready early
next week.
HUNTER
What are the chances it could be
ready, say, tonorrow night?
Echo | aughs.

HUNTER ( CONT' D)
That good, huh?

ECHO
I'd only have to divert 97% of ny
attention to it for the next twelve
hours straight. And sonehow still
wat ch the nonitors for any tin cans,
prow ers, or raiders. It'll cost you a
| ot nmore than a coupl e pieces of
bubbl e gum

JEFF
We'l|l take over nonitor duty.

ECHO
Tenpti ng.



13.

HUNTER
And we'll cover your next two shifts
on the bi ke when the generators need
j ui ce.

ECHO
Six shifts.

JEFF
Four .

ECHO
Deal . So, why the sudden need for
privacy?

HUNTER

Let's just say it's for the good of
the community.

ECHO
Right. Better if | don't know. G ve ne
an hour or so, then |'l] ‘need one of

you to take over.

JEFF
Take over what exactly...?

Echo snaps her fingers at Jeff.

ECHO
Don't make ne get the spray bottle.

Jeff starts panting and barking |ike a dog as Hunter grabs
him by the collar and drags hi mout of The Hub.

| NT. HALLWAY, NI GHT.

Huntier . and Jeff begin the twi sting wal k through the tunnels
back to their quarters.

HUNTER
That' Il buy us the tine we need. Now
we just need the main course, and, the
nost inportant part, dessert. |'1I
take the first shift tonight and then
talk to Hank in the norning about
di nner.

JEFF
['Il check in with Qivia about the
sweet treat.



14.

JEFF ( CONT' D)
She's probably still up hel ping out
t he refugees. Maybe a few extra
bl ankets can wi n her over.

HUNTER
We didn't find any bl ankets.
JEFF
Sure we did! It's all about how you
sell it.
HUNTER
May the odds be ever in your favor.
JEFF
Not hing |i ke a Hunger Ganes quote to
make it feel |ike the apocal ypse.

| NT. BUNKER, DI NIl NG COMMONS, NI GHT.

Jeff wal ks through a set of doubl e doors into the dining
commons, the curtains under his .arm The tables and chairs
have been stacked along the walls, replaced by cots and

sl eepi ng bags.

QLI VIA (greying, matronly, ~kind, 55 year old faith-filled
shepherd) and PLATO ( phil osophically wani ng hi pster, overly
tan, long haired, seens to have survived sinply by believing
he will) are hel ping get .the fifteen newest nmenbers of the
community settled for the night.

Jeff makes his way over to AQivia, who is currently hel ping a
new r efugee, ROSE (late 20s/m d 30s petite Asian wonan, a
hard to read m x . of ki ndness and no- nonsense).

QLI VI A
Oh-ny goodness, are these for us?

JEFF
Yeah. Thought you m ght need a few
extra bl ankets.

QLI VIA
That is too kind of you.

Adivia holds up one of the "blankets" and sees the rings at
t he top.

QLI VIA
Jeffrey. ..



15.

JEFF
Yes?

aLl VI A
... These are curtains.

JEFF
Actually, that's a common
m sconception. These are Canadi an
bl ankets. They use the rings to hook
the bl ankets under the nmattress so
their feet aren't exposed to the cold.
Pure genius really.

ROSE
Pur e sonet hi ng
OLIVIA
Onh! I'"'mso sorry! Jeffrey, this is

Rose. She arrived right before you and
Hunt er got back.

ROSE
Nice to neet you

Jeff puts on the charm or ‘at |east his version of it.

JEFF
The pleasure is all  mne. You know, if
you ever need a-.guide around here, |I'm

nore than happy to hel p.

ROSE
| think |I'mgood, thank you. divia
said she and...Plato?... would show us

around.

Rose notions to Plato, who has picked up an acoustic guitar
and begun-playi ng an inpronptu song.

PLATO
Wel come to The Sanctuary / Built by
Hank his full name's Harry / Your tine
with us we hope you'll love / As we
stay safe fromthe war...up above.

JEFF
Ah, yes, the nost insightful tour you
can possibly get. You'll enjoy his

Ki er kegardi an take on the bat hroons.



QLI VI A
Now now, he's very sweet and woul dn't
hurt a fly.

JEFF
Just your ear druns. Speaking of
sweet, with new guests arriving, we
t hought it would be nice to have a
little wel come event. You' re al ways
tal ki ng about how you m ss
baki ng...care to hel p?

QLI VI A
Oh, that sounds fun! | haven't baked
in so long though, I don't knowif 1'd

remenber a recipe.

JEFF
Think of it as an epi sode of the G eat
British Bake off and wing it.

ROSE
| can help. My dad worked at a donut
shop, so

JEFF
Thanks. Just keep-.it on.the down | ow
for now Jackie hasn't.|oved our ideas
| ately and we woul'dn't-want her ni xing
a clear comunity bui'l di ng
opportunity.

QLlI'VIA
| won't be lying to Jackie, but for a
bag of coffee on the next run | al so
don't have to see her if | can avoid
it.

JEFF
Consi der it done.

QLI VIA
Wait, how are you going to convince
Toaster?

RCSE
Toaster?

JEFF
Leave the bucket of bolts to us.
( MORE)

16.



17.

JEFF ( CONT' D)
Just get sone rest and let us know if
you need anything el se in the norning.

Jeff wal ks away but conmes back a beat |ater.

JEFF
And | do nean anything. This is a
small map of the conpound and ny
guarters are right there.

ROSE
VWhere the little heart is?
JEFF
Exactly.
CLIVIA
Jeffrey.
JEFF

Just trying to help.
Jeff exits.

END OF ACT ONE




18.

11 I NT. BUNKER, MORNI NG THE HUB

Hunter is sitting with his feet propped up, a copy of THE
FELLOAMSHI P OF THE RING i n hand, as the nonitors hum around
him Jeff wal ks in the door.

JEFF
Mor ni ng sunshi ne.

HUNTER
Hey.

JEFF

Anyt hi ng fun happen while |I was gone?
Hunter tosses the book to Jeff as he stands and stretches.

HUNTER
Legol as shot down a Nazgul

JEFF
Spoiler alert.

HUNTER
You asked. How d you fare?

JEFF
AQivia' s in, but she'd prefer if
Toaster was out of the way.

HUNTER
Fi gured she mght. He's set to sone
horri bl y conservative ingredient
protocols. 1'll see if N khil can help
after I talk to Hank.

JEFF
Good | uck.

HUNTER
Thanks, but | don't need it.

Hunter pulls a flash drive fromhis robe pocket and sm |l es
bef ore exiting.

12 I NT. BUNKER, MORNI NG, HALLWAY QUTSI DE THE HUB

As Hunter exits The Hub, he bunps into Jackie.



Jacki e pushes past through the doubl e doors.
Echo cones around the corner with parts in hand,
back to work with installatiaon.
points to the door,

up,

The door sw ngs out, .covering Echo and her ness,

HUNTER
Good norning fearl ess | eader. Wat
brings you here so early?

JACKI E
Routine security check; necessary
after your little escapade. Plus, |I'm

hoping to wap up early and take the
ni ght off. Wat are you doi ng here?

HUNTER
Oh, well, Jeff and | realized that we
were out of line, and figured since
it's our fault, we'd give Echo sone
time off and cover nonitor duty.

JACKI E
That's...unlike you. But also the
| east you coul d do.
(Beat)
Excuse ne.

Hunter waves her
mout hing "Jackie is in there."” Echo backs
but drops a coupl e pieces as Hunter keeps waving her off.

19.

As she does,

ready to get
back and

and Hunt er

qui ckly transforns _his waving'as if shooing a fly.

HUNTER
Bunker flies. Can't seemto get rid
of , " “em huh?

JACKI E
| guess not.
HUNTER
Well, no use blabbing with me. I'm

sure you want to check in on our new
guests.

Jacki e | ooks at Hunter w th suspi cion.

JACKI E
Yes. Thanks for the help. Just so you
know, we're on high alert until we've
had 24 hours of silence. I'd
appreciate it if you two could behave
your sel ves tonight while I'moff.



13

20.

Jacki e wal ks away towards the dining commons.

HUNTER
No need to worry about that. |'m
| ooking forward to a quiet evening in.

| NT. BUNKER, MORNI NG HANK' S QUARTERS.

The large roomis covered in crates of dried goods and ot her
survivalist supplies. Anmmo b roomfeels very mlitary save
for the navy blue easy chair. This is clearly where the
bunker started, and the rest is a continuation of the
mast er pi ece.

HUNTER
Oh mighty founder. How fare ye in _thy
castle?

HANK

What do you want Hunter?
Hunt er makes hinsel f confortabl e as. the schnoozi ng begins.

HUNTER
A scavenger can't visit hiss gracious
host for a friendly chat?

HANK
A scavenger .can. You can't. And after
that stunt- you pulled |ast night,
where | distinctly renenber saving
your life in a way where you owe ne,
know-you' re ‘not going to try to
deprive ne-of ny well-prepared
| uxuri es.

HUNTER
Well. when you put it that way...

HANK
Conme on, spit it out.

HUNTER
We were thinking that we could throw a
littl e cookout tonight to wel cone your
new guests.

HANK
You want my stash?



14

21.

HUNTER
O course not, it goes so well with
your beard. W just need sone ground

beef .
HANK
VWat's in it for ne?
HUNTER
Can | interest you in a bit of

nost al gi a? Harken back to a tine of
beer, burgers, and da Bears.

HANK
You got your hands on a gane?

HUNTER
Yup. And a projector. You'll feel Iike
you're back on the fifty yard line at
Sol di er Field.

HANK
God! The crowd. Tailgating. The
energy. Getting so drunk you can go
shirtless in a Chicago w nter.

(Beat)
K. One burger each; that's it. And |
man the grill, not the tin can.
HUNTER
Don't you worry about Toaster. I'm

wor ki ng.on that. Pleasure visiting
wi t h.you, your nmjesty.

Hunt er bows enphatically as he backs out of the room

HANK
And a toodle-o00 to you too.

I NT. BUNKER, KITCHEN. EVEN NG

Hunter and Ni khil walk into the kitchen, where TOASTER (dry,
to the point stick in the nud, a refitted battle robot with
arnms outfitted with electric m xers, neasuring cups, and
spatulas) is hard at work cleaning up lunch with one set of
hands washi ng di shes as the other set dries.

HUNTER
Toaster! How goes it buddy?



22.

TOASTER
Wlliam N khil. Do you need
assi st ance?

HUNTER
| cane by to take over clean up since
it's time for your upgrade with
Ni khi I .

TOASTER
Upgrade? | was not inforned of any
upgrade. In fact | just received an
upgrade not two nonths ago.

HUNTER
This one is hardware. Not software.
Ri ght ?

Nl KHI L

Yeah. W found a few new gears, bolts.
Things like that. Standard ‘stuff
really. | just need to power you down
and do the install.

TOASTER

| think you're lLying.
HUNTER

Me?
TOASTER

Ni khil''s presence suggests this is
truth, but yours, WIliam does not
conpute. Plus Nikhil's heart rate has
el evated and his pupils are dilating.

HUNTER
That's just from|ack of sleep.

TOASTER
The last tine you cane to help in the
kitchen the systemwas thrown off and
| was forced to nmake pancakes for
di nner.

Hunter puts his arm around Toaster, |eading himtowards the
door .

HUNTER
First off, everyone |loves brinner. Ck?
( MORE)
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HUNTER ( CONT' D)
Second, it's not ny fault we only had
one key to the produce |ock up. Anyone
coul d' ve dropped it down that drain
and m st aken the disposal switch
instead for the light switch

TOASTER
Yet, it was you. Please exit before |
have the joy of renoving you by force.

The two size each other up. The staring intensifies- as
Toaster steps forward and puts an authoritative nechani cal
hand on Hunter's shoul der.

HUNTER
Toast er.

TOASTER
WIIliam

HUNTER
Good ni ght.

Toaster's head tilts in confusion as N khil inserts a thunb
drive into an open port in Toaster's back. Toaster is unable
to reach the device as he slunps over, slurring.

TOASTER
l...will not...forget...this..

Hunter catches Toaster and drags himto the door with N khil.

HUNTER
Took you | ong enough.

NI KHI L
Sorry. That was ny third try. The
drive was upside down the first two
ti mes.

HUNTER
Hate it when that happens.

Aivia and Rose open the doors as the nen | ead Toaster out.
HUNTER
Ladies, the roomis yours for 3 hours
and 57 mnutes. G ve or take.

END ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

I NT. BUNKER, EARLY EVENI NG THE HUB

Echo puts the final touches on the EM.

ECHO
That's as good as it gets. It'll cover
a fifty mle radius. Should buy us a
few hours. Internal power will be down

for two m nutes during activation.
JEFF

Did you need to hook it up to such a
big red button?

Jeff goes to push the button. Echo slaps Jeff's hand away.

ECHO
Yes.
JEFF
Well, everything else is ready, so

here goes not hing. Sound the warning.
And remenber, this was a happy
acci dent.

Jeff | eaves the room (distancing hinmself fromthe bl ane.
| NT. BUNKER, EARLY _EVEN NG . COVMAND CENTER

Jacki e pours over |arge maps of The Sanctuary and the
br eakdown of new nenbers as Pl ato wal ks in.

JACKI E
Everyone getting settled ok?

PLATO
W're alittle tight. But, as the
Nor wei gi an Proverb goes, "It is better

to be a free man in a small house than
a slave in a big one."

Jacki e nods as she conti nues her work.

PLATO ( CONT' D)
Al so, Toaster's not in the kitchen.
Apparently N khil's running | ong on an
upgrade, but we're figuring it out.
Shouldn't interfere with your night
of .



25.

JACKI E
Weird, Nikhil didn't nmention an
upgrade. Cutting it alittle close to
t he di nner bell aren't we?

PLATO
Hunger is the best seasoning.

An intercomcones to life with three cheerful chines.

ECHO (| NTERCOM
Al residents, please be advised. A
el ectroni c devices need to be powered
down i mredi ately to avoid being
scranbl ed.

JACKI E
What ?

ECHO (| NTERCOW)
Qur own power will be off flor about 2
m nutes and t hen cone back. on.

Jacki e throws down her work and takes off through the door at
a full sprint as Plato | ooks on in confusion.

JACKI E
No no no no no N0 no...

ECHO (.1 NTERCOM
Thank you for your cooperation.

17 I NT. BUNKER, EARLY EVEN NG HALLWAY
Jacki e noves as fast as she can, dodgi ng between people and

ri cocheting off the wall before having to stop for a group of
childrenin the hallway.

QLI VI A
Ri ght this way kids! No need to worry.
The lights will be back on soon!

Jacki e continues on, and makes it to The Hub, throw ng the
door open as the lights go out.

ECHO
Good news Jacki e! The EMP wor ks!

JACKI E
What happened? W're a week away from
testing!
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ECHO
l"msorry, | really am | nust have
i nput the wong code for the fail safe.

JACKI E
Was anyt hing even out there to shut
down! O did we just |ose every
advant age this gave us?

ECHO
| checked before the shut down. W
caught at least five drones and twenty
sentries in range.

Jackie is fumng. This doesn't seemto be her .day.

JACKI E
| s that supposed to nmake ne feel
better? After all our hard work I have
to be happy we got |ucky? W& have so
l[ittle. WAs it so nuch to.ask that
today go right?

Echo sits in stunned silence. -She never thought this would be
t he reaction. Jackie slans the doors open and charges out.

I NT. SANCTUARY HALLS, NI GHT.

Jeff wal ks around the corner as Hunter steps out of the
D ni ng Commons.

JEFF
Did you fill ‘everyone in?

HUNTER
Yup. They're all set.

JEFF
Great, now we just need...

As i f on cue Jackie turns the corner.

HUNTER
Jacki e!
JEFF
Fancy running into you.
JACKI E
Stop. Please. Just stop. | can't dea

with you two right now.
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HUNTER

Everything all right?

JACKI E

s everything all right? You have the
gall to ask ne that? First, your

unpl anned
our best t

scavenge run wounds one of
actical fighters. Then

find out Toaster's been out of
commi ssion for hours. And now, our one

t echnol ogi

cal advantage is

"accidental ly" tested a week early.

That was |

JEFF
ust a test? Thank goodness.

Jacki e | ooks at them wonderi ng.

If I find
anyt hing t

JACKI E
out either of you had
o do with this... Al I

want ed today was. ..

Jacki e stares off,

Yeah?

Not hi ng.

a pained |l ook in her eyes.

HUNTER

JACKI'E

HUNTER

Let's go sit inside and you can help

us.under st

No. | don'

and.

JACKI E
t need your jokes, your

kni ck- knacks, or your sex crazed
flirtations. | know you're just coping
the best you can, but please just

| eave ne be so that for once in this
god-forsaken place | can have a bit of

peace.

Jackie turns to go
doors sw ng open...

into the ness hall, and as the doubl e

| NT. BUNKER, DI NIl NG COMMONS, NI GHT.

Sur pri se!

ALL
/ Happy Birthday!

27.
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Jacki e |1 ooks around in shock. Twi nkling lights hang fromthe
ceiling and the crowd wears a smattering of honmemade party
hat s.

JACKI E
What ? How? Nobody. . .

HUNTER
Qur little unplanned scavenge run
turned up sone val uabl e assets that we
may have kept from you

Hunter pulls out a brown paper w apped package, which Jackie
opens to reveal the calendar fromearlier, now in full- view
The cover reads "A Year with the Florences” and.is
acconpani ed by a picture of Jackie standing w th arns w apped
around a man in a PACKERS JERSEY. Jackie tears up as she
flips through a page with another smattering of pictures,
including parents and siblings, and a red circled date that
says "JACKIE S B-DAY!" As if this weren't enough, Jeff pulls
out the jersey fromearlier wapped in a bow.

JEFF
Happy Birthday Jackie. Sorry for al
the trouble.

JACKI E
| don't know what to say. You two...

HUNTER
You don't have to say anything. You
nmean a lot to‘all of us. W just w sh
we could give you nore.

JACKI E
Thank you. So nuch.

JEFF
Just don't be nmad if Toaster's neals
are a little off the next couple
weeks.

JACKI E
Wait, what did you...

HUNTER
Go on! Enjoy your cake! divia nade it
from scratch and everyt hi ng.

Jackie smles and turns to the rest of the party, huggi ng
Echo and taking a slice of cake fromdivi a.
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Musi ¢ pl ays through an old turntable and everyone in the
comunity is dancing, smling, and getting a bit of normalcy.

Pl ato pushes Mke in a wheelchair, his armin a sling and his
leg is propped up in a cast. A child gives Jackie a picture
they drew her, and a couple other small gifts are given.

Rose wal ks over to Jeff, who is handing out drinks fromhis
per sonal stash

JEFF
How d t he baki ng go?

ROSE
Pretty good once we found the keys to
the sugar. Toaster really does have
t hi ngs | ocked down back there.

JEFF
That key wasn't in the garbage
di sposal, was it?

ROSE
VWhat ? No. Wy?

JEFF
No reason

Hank flips burgers just outside the kitchen and hands one
over to a boy with_ his nom

HANK
There you go. buddy.
(Beat)
Hey, Hunter.

Hank waves his spatula, notioning for Hunter to come over

HUNTER
Yeah?
HANK
You could've told ne it was for
Jackie. |1'd have done steaks.
HUNTER
Real | y?
HANK
Vell, no.

( MORE)



HANK ( CONT' D)
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But | wouldn't have tw sted your arm

That girl does so much for

all of us.

She deserves every joy we can give

her.

HUNTER

We just wanted to make sure it would

be a surprise.

HANK

You pulled it off! That's for sure.
Next favor you need is on ne.

The lights dimat one end of the dining cormmbns .as a
projector Echo is working on whirs to life, and we see a
sweepi ng shot of Soldier Field as the gane .is about-to begin.

HANK
(Ful'l of joy)

The Bears. Back in all their glory.

What ganme did you get?

HUNTER

The 2010 NFC Chanpi onshi p -Gane.

HANK
VWhat ?! The Bear,s LOST t hat

HUNTER
( Knowi-ngl y)

They did?! Shoot! The file
Bears Gane Ever".

HANK

gane!

sai d "Best

Must ' ve been | abel ed by a Packers fan.

Hunt'er +wi nksat Jackie, who is still

hol di ng her first two

gifts, hesitant to let themout of her sight. Hunter grabs a
coupl e burgers and wal ks one over to her.

JACKI E
You know, | was actually a

HUNTER
Oh, really? Sorry! W can.

JACKI E

Bears f an.

No. It was always a fun little rivalry

for us, and honestly one |
This...this is all perfect.

rarely won.
Thank you.
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HUNTER
You' re wel cone.

It's a sweet nonent as the two watch the kickoff, nusic

pl ayi ng and everyone around them forgetting the |ife above.
Jackie flips the page in her calendar to a picture at the
beach with diving gear.

JACKI E
So that snorkel. ..

HUNTER
"1l get it fromJeff.

| NT. UNDERGROUND BASE, GARAGE, NI GHT

A pile of scrap netal sits in the corner. |t doesn't | ook

i ke much, but upon further investigation, Toaster's outline
t akes shape. The robot's eyes slowy blink one by one into
life.

TOASTER
.wWll not...forget...this..

END





