
Episode 3: Flour & Dirt



EXT. CAMPSITE- NIGHT

Pax holds himself over Cade. Cade pokes his face.

CADE

It’s really you?

PAX

Unless I am decieved.

CADE

How?

PAX

They say an apple a day keeps the

apothecary away, but magical tea

works better. What are you wearing?

Cade punches him in the gut. He rolls off her, and she rolls

on top of him, play wrestling. If not for their laughter,

you’d think they were trying to kill each other. Tucker

looks on in utter confusion, still entangled by ivy.

CADE

What are you doing here?

Pax points to a dinky wooden sign with the words "Protected

Area, no camping," which he clearly made by hand.

PAX

You’re not allowed to camp here.

It’s protected for endangered

species.

CADE

No, here, as in alive.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

He disappeared during the dragon

fire that killed her parents.

PAX

It’s hard to explain.

CADE

Six hundred years wasn’t long

enough to put it in a letter?

Vivian shuffles to get Cade’s attention, but Tucker shushes

her. He wants to see who this guy is.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

PAX

I didn’t want to bother the

People’s Guardian while she was off

fighting for honor and glory!

Cade is not entertained.

PAX (CONT’D)

Just because I wasn’t there doesn’t

mean I didn’t care. I had my own

beasts to slay.

CADE

I see, like innocent campers?

She points to Pax’s sign.

PAX

No, but I’m tired of them and

everyone else acting like they own

the place. The world has feelings

too, ya know.

Cade notices a fist sized rock resting in a harness on Pax’s

shoulder.

CADE

Is that why you have...

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Reginald, age Paleozoic, 80 percent

quartz, 20 percent serpentine, and

100 percent of Pax’s social life.

PAX

It gets lonely out here. You make

friends where you can.

VIVIAN

Speaking of friends...

CADE

Oh, gosh!

Cade goes to help Tucker and Vivian. Pax snaps his fingers.

The nets recoil.

CADE (CONT’D)

Pax, this is Tucker and his sister

Vivian.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

PAX

What a good looking family.

Pax winks at Tucker, who isn’t sure what to think. Cade

smiles at Pax; not this one, buddy.

CADE

Tucker’s helping me open a bakery.

Oh, Tucker!

Blood seeps through Tucker’s shirt where his bullet wound

was.

TUCKER

Don’t worry. The stitches just fell

out. I’m fine.

VIVIAN

I brought a first aid kit!

Vivian runs to the tent to get the kit. Cade gestures for

Pax to apologize.

PAX

These are protected woods.

TUCKER

Nothing we couldn’t handle. How do

you two know each other?

CADE

We grew up together.

PAX

Her parents took me in when my mom

ran out. No one else would take

in... well, someone like me.

He wiggles his fingers, and suddenly it’s raining leaves.

Vivian hands Tucker the first aid kit, in awe!

PAX (CONT’D)

People were scared of what I was

capable of.

Tucker applies a bandage to his bloody stomach.

TUCKER

I can see why.

PAX

It’s a protected area.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 4.

CADE

Well! We have a busy day ahead of

us. Post-immortal life awaits! We

should probably get some sleep.

TUCKER

Hopefully without interruptions.

Tucker and Vivian head back to the tent. Cade and Pax step

closer.

PAX

Post-immortal?

CADE

It was time to let go of the past.

Vivian helps Tucker settle down in the tent.

TUCKER

Has she ever mentioned him in her

interviews?

VIVIAN

Nope.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

In fact, she had never mentioned

anyone from her past.

Cade and Pax talk in the distance. They are too close for

Tucker’s liking.

CADE

So, do you have a phone number or

something? Is that how this goes?

PAX

No, I try to avoid soul sucking

bricks.

He gives her a small stone.

PAX (CONT’D)

Here. Hold this in your palm and

I’ll be there.

CADE

Couldn’t have given this to me 600

years ago?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 5.

PAX

You didn’t need me 600 years ago.

Cade goes to give Pax a hug, but Reginald growls at her from

his harness.

PAX

Reginald! Behave yourself! Sorry

about him. He’s a bit shy.

CADE

Right. See ya later, Dirt?

PAX

In an hour, Flour.

Cade heads back towards the tent.

MONTAGE- INT. CLOTHING STORE - CONTINUOUS

Cade, Vivian, and Tucker browse over racks of clothes.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

If she was going to be a modern

woman, then Cade would have to

dress like one.

Cade steps out of a dressing room in modern clothes.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Maybe not that much.

Then shorts and a tank top.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Or that much.

Then a ridiculous dress.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Oh, please not that much!

Finally, some leather, some fur, some Cade.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Or maybe, not really at all.



6.

EXT. CAFE - DAY

With Cade in her new medieval-chic outfit, Viv, Tuck and

Cade order coffee at an outdoor cafe. Cade sips cautiously.

EXT. PARK BENCH - DAY

Cade, Viv, and Tuck look at a building for lease. Vivian has

the local Classifieds. Cade holds a drawing of her bakery:

It’s her childhood home. This building won’t do.

EXT. PARK - DAY

Vivian hands Cade a cell phone.

EXT. STREET - DAY

While Cade, Viv, and Tuck look at another property, someone

on the street recognizes Cade. She waves off their

excitement- "I’m retired".

EXT. CAFE - CONTINUOUS

Cade takes another sip right as the coffee hits her. She

runs off down the boardwalk, shaking people’s hands and

skipping with joy!

EXT. STREET - CONTINUOUS

The Fan on the street pressures Cade into taking a selfie.

EXT. PARK - CONTINUOUS

Cade plays with different iPhone apps.

EXT. PLOT OF LAND - DAY - CONTINUOUS

Cade, Viv, and Tuck walk by a vacant plot of grass with a

for sale sign. Vivian and Tucker aren’t impressed, but Cade

runs around the lot, painting the scene for them with her

hands. Her joy is so great that Tucker and Vivian join her

in imagining.



7.

EXT. PARK - CONTINUOUS

The caffeine wears off. Cade withers atop a rock. Vivian

crosses out the last circled property in her Classifieds.

Tucker pats Cade’s back and Cade holds up a scroll. Tucker

unfolds it and sees that it’s a treasure map, complete with

a giant "X".

TUCKER

What’s this?

CADE

My bank. You didn’t think I was

going to make you pay for

everything, did you partner?

Tucker smiles. "Partner!" Cade falls off the rock.

EXT. WOODS- DAY

Tucker and Vivian follow Cade down a fallen tree that forms

a bridge down to a creek.

TUCKER

This is your bank?

CADE

Yep. I’ve been burying my earnings

here since I escorted Columbus to

America. Got all kinds of goodies

from him.

VIVIAN

Columbus?!

CADE

Yeah, although I sorta regret that

one now. Ah! Here.

Cade digs through the dirt with her hands to unearth a rusty

shovel.

TUCKER

Anything we can do to help?

CADE

No, you’ve helped enough for one

day. Just sit back and relax.

Tucker and Vivian gladly accept the offer and plop down as

Cade begins to dig.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 8.

CADE (CONT’D)

Funny enough, I used to own these

woods. Yeah. In the...1700’s, I

think. Giants were migrating to the

hills around here, but these are

gnomish tribal lands, and well...

you can imagine what happens when a

gnome stands up to a giant.

VIVIAN

Did you get rid of them?

Cade is very engaged in her digging and her story, and she

does not notice when two giant pairs of hands clamp around

Tucker and Vivian’s mouths.

CADE

Yeah. I got squashed a few times,

but since I couldn’t die, that

actually scared the giants more...

Vivian and Tucker wriggle and kick, but the Giants contain

them easily.

CADE (CONT’D)

Eventually I killed enough of them

that the rest cleared off and the

gnomish council gifted this hold to

me. But humans are even worse than

giants when it comes to land

encroachment, so, my claims to the

land were denie--

She turns to see Vivian and Tucker being held captive by two

gaints, Gromm and Pog.

CADE

Hey, there big fellas. How about

you let them go?

GROMM:

You kill grandma. We kill friends.

CADE

Ah.


