
Episode 5: The Specialest



EXT. WOODS- TWILIGHT

Pax’s Yurt glows from within.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Six hundred years was a lot to

catch up on, but the fire was warm

and night was young.

INT. YURT - WOODS - NIGHT

Cade warms herself by the fire in the center of Pax’s yurt.

Pax removes a kettle from the fire and pours water for tea.

PAX

It’s not a kill list, it’s a save

list, like if the fate of the

universe came down to erasing one

person off the face of the earth,

who would you want it not to be?

CADE

It’s still mean.

PAX

You totally have one.

CADE

I do not.

PAX

Let me guess, this Tamra woman

doesn’t make the cut, does she?

CADE

She’s not my favorite person, but I

would never want her dead.

PAX

It’s not about wanting someone

dead, it’s about not really caring

if someone wasn’t saved.

CADE

There are a lot of double negatives

in there.

PAX

Sometimes two wrongs can make a

right. Tea?

(CONTINUED)
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CADE

Always.

She takes a sip. It’s terrible.

CADE (CONT’D)

This is your special tea?

PAX

It’s awful, isn’t it?

CADE

You’d think you could add something

to change the taste after all these

years.

PAX

We can’t all slay dragons. I think

I’m on cup two-hundred thousand--

no, two hundred and ninteen

thousand, one hundred and thirty

seven.

CADE

Well you enjoy that. I’m done with

the whole everlasting life thing.

Cade flops down on her back and examines the room.

PAX

That’s too bad.

CADE

Huh?

PAX

How do you like my pad?

CADE

Your pad? It’s cozy.

PAX

Good. Having another person in here

helps.

(re: Reginald on his shoulder)

Yes, Reginald. Someone besides you.

CADE:

So this is where you’ve been hiding

all these years.

As Pax talks, the fire grows dimmer and dimmer until it’s

nearly dark.
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PAX:

No. Before this I was in the

highlands, but some cretin decided

to build a cell tower in my valley.

Before that I was deep in the

mountains where I thought I’d be

safe, but no! Those people had to

build a damn, and my campsite was

blown up in the excavations! Before

that I was pitched in the Heart

Woods, but, as you know, they were

all cut down. Be glad you couldn’t

hear them screaming. I swear, in a

few more years there won’t be an

inch left for people like us.

Unless I...

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Unless he?

Cade prods him to speak, and the fire jumps back to life.

PAX

Nothing. You’re here now. Tonight

is a happy night.

Pax drains the last of his tea and lies on his back next to

Cade. She’s stiff as a statue.

CADE

When my Mama brought you home she

told me you were an orphan, but I

didn’t know what that meant.

PAX

That’s not happy.

FLASHBACK -- EXT. CADE’S CHILDHOOD COTTAGE - DAY

Cade’s Mama walks up to Cade’s childhood home holding the

hand of a YOUNG PAX. A YOUNG CADE bursts through the door to

greet her new friend. YOUNG PAX hides behind Mama’s legs.

CADE: (V.O.)

She said your mama had left you

outside the tavern one day and

never came back.

Mama holds LITTLE CADE in the doorway. They watch Pax

playing with dirt in the yard.

(CONTINUED)
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LITTLE CADE:

Where is his real mama?

MAMA:

We aren’t sure. Sometimes our lives

change and we can’t take care of

people like we used to.

LITTLE CADE:

Are you gonna leave me someday?

Little Cade starts tearing up and mama hugs her close.

MAMA:

No, Flour. I could never leave you

like that. You’re too special.

LITTLE CADE

Did his mama leave because he isn’t

special?

MAMA:

What do you think?

Little Cade watches Young Pax. A small plant grows out of

the dirt in his hands. Little Cade smiles.

FLASHBACK -- EXT. CADE’S CHILDHOOD COTTAGE - DAY

Cade’s Papa is sleeping in a chair outside the house. Little

Cade and Young Pax peek around a corner of the house, as Pax

hovers a feather over his nose. The feather tickles Papa and

he instinctually swipes at it, smacking himelf in the

process. Little Cade and Young Pax dart around the corner,

giggling.

FLASHBACK -- EXT. CADE’S CHILDHOOD COTTAGE - DAY

Young Pax gives a flower to another BOY, who smacks the

flower down and shoves Pax to the ground. Little Cade rushes

in from out of frame, waving her sword, and the BOY runs

away. She picks up Pax’s flower and puts it in her hair. Pax

lifts his hand.

In the distance, The Boy trips over a root.

Little Cade lifts Young Pax’s chin. They smile at each

other, then Little Cade gently punches his shoulder to break

the tension.

(CONTINUED)
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CADE: (V.O.)

You were the specialist person I’d

ever met.

CUT BACK

INT. YURT - WOODS - NIGHT

Cade and Pax look at each other on the floor.

CADE

Why did you leave?

PAX

You didn’t need a side kick back

then. You were the brave

adventurer!

CADE

I thought you died from dragonfire

with my parents.

PAX

Although I see why you took an

interest in Tucker.

CADE

I needed you.

PAX

Ah, but only then. And where were

you the rest of the time? If I was

so special? Nothing made me happier

than seeing you come home from an

adventure. But nothing hurt more

than sending you off again. You

kept leaving, Cade. You had dreams,

and so did I. I saw my out. My

tavern, so to speak. And I took it.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Who feels awful now?

Cade gently punches his shoulder. Her attempt at an apology.

CADE

I missed you, Dirt.

PAX

You too, Flour.

(CONTINUED)
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CADE

Will you help with the bakery again

tomorrow?

PAX

Of course.

MONTAGE - INT./ EXT. BAKERY - DAY

The walls are up and Cade twirls around inside.

Tucker struggles with a window, and Pax steps in to help

him. Cade is happy to see them getting along.

Cade dances as she paints the bakery walls.

MONTAGE - INT. TAMRA’S HOUSE - DAY

Cade looks at some of Tucker’s branding designs. Cade can’t

contain her excitement about his work. Tucker tries to act

like it’s nothing.

They hear the front door open and they run out the back door

just before Tamra comes in.

MONTAGE - INT./EXT. BAKERY - DAY

Cade drills a candle sconce into the wall, when something

startles her. Her phone is buzzing. Vivian texted her:

"How’s it going?" Cade types a response with one finger.

"Gr8. How R classes? ;)" She is extremely pleased with

herself.

Tucker shows Pax how to use a power drill. Pax does his best

to drill a screw into the wall, but gets scared and puts the

drill down. No thanks!

MONTAGE - INT. BAKERY - DAY

Cade is so into her painting and dancing that she

accidentally paints Tucker’s face when he walks through the

door. He stares at her blankly, then splashes paint on her

face, and it turns into a paint fight.

Pax walks in on them. They pause, look at each other, then

splash paint on Pax. He’s angry.



7.

MONTAGE - EXT. BAKERY - DAY

From inside the bakery, we hear what sounds like a TIDAL

WAVE crashing on shore, and Cade and Tucker run out of the

bakery covered head to toe in paint.

MONTAGE - INT. TAMRA’S HOUSE - DAY

Tamra spots Tucker running away with Cade through the

window.

MONTAGE - INT. BAKERY - NIGHT

Vivian and Pax move in a table, as Cade hangs a painting of

her mom and dad above the roaring fireplace. The painting

seems almost alive!

MAMMA

I’m so proud of you.

PAPA

Great work, Kiddo.

Vivian pulls a tray of scones from the oven.

Cade turns from the painting as Vivian sets the steaming hot

scones on the table. Tucker pours mead into mugs. Pax pulls

Cade into a hug.

PAX

How do you feel?

CADE

Home.

They each take a scone and toast to a job well done! The

scones are AMAZING. They heave a collective sigh.

Suddenly! There’s a KNOCK at the door.

EXT. BAKERY - NIGHT

Tamra waits outside with her arms crossed. Cade opens the

door, her mouth still full of scone.

CADE

Hi there. Would you like a scone?

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 8.

TAMRA

No. I would like my children. Even

with their lies.

TUCKER

Mom! What are you doing here?

TAMRA

My duty as a concerned citizen. You

remember my friend Craig, don’t

you?

CADE

No.

TAMRA

Not you.

VIVIAN

Yes, Craig, the one with the

ridiculous mustache. Why does that

matter?

Mustache Craig steps into the door frame, whiskers waxed

into large curls. He is offended by Vivian’s comment about

his mustache, and strokes it as if to soothe it.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Craig, age 47. A longtime

government employee with a fondness

for Welsh Corgis and mustache

competitions.

TAMRA

Craig works for the health

department, and when I told him

you’d found work at Lady Scone

Heart’s Bakery, he said there was

no such business filed at City

Hall. No business license, no food

handling permit, no sanitary

services. What else?

MUSTACHE CRAIG

No insurance.

TAMRA

Ah! Right. And with her reckless

tendencies, I simply can’t allow

this atrocity to continue.

(CONTINUED)
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TUCKER

Continue? It’s barely started!

TAMRA

It’s best to nip bad buds before

the bloom, isn’t it Craig?

Mustache Craig shrugs and hands Cade a giant folder of

paperwork.

Pax takes a mug of mead and sits down by the fire, talking

to Reginald.

PAX

Shh! Not yet. Not yet.

MUSTACHE CRAIG:

Fill out these forms and bring them

to my office. If they look good

then I can come by for preliminary

inspections.

CADE

Thanks?

Craig looks at Tucker.

MUSTACHE CRAIG

We still have an opening, if you’re

interested.

TUCKER

Thank you Craig, but I have a job.

Craig shrugs and walks off.

TAMRA

Come on you two. Let’s go home.

TUCKER

Hell no.

TAMRA

Tucker, please don’t make this

difficult. I had a long day.

TUCKER

So did I. So did Cade. And Pax.

VIVIAN

I took a nap.

(CONTINUED)
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TUCKER

Just because you don’t want us to

grow up doesn’t mean you get to

hold us back.

TAMRA

Where do you sleep Tucker? How do

you eat? Who found a job for you? A

real job, so that you don’t need me

for all the other things? Sweetie,

if I’m holding you back at all it’s

only to keep you back in reality.

Cade slides out of her awkward place in the doorway.

TUCKER

I don’t want what you want, Mom.

And I never will.

TAMRA

And what do you want Tucker? To get

shot again following her? To get

stabbed or skewered by a branch?

Pax hollers over his shoulder at Tucker and Tamra.

PAX

That could be arranged!

Cade joins Pax by the fire and slaps his shoulder for being

so rude.

PAX

(whispers)

She doesn’t make the cut.

CADE

(whispers)

No, she doesn’t.

PAX

(whispers)

I knew you had a list.

Cade shrugs, and opens the monstrous folder of paperwork.

Tucker steps towards the door.

TUCKER

You know what I want? I want to

help Cade open our bakery, and I

want you to respect that.

(CONTINUED)
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TAMRA

Our bakery?

(beat)

Vivian, let’s go.

VIVIAN

Mom, I...

TUCKER

Vivian can make her own choices.

TAMRA

Please, Vivian. Not both of you in

one day.

Vivian is torn.

TUCKER

If you don’t agree with what we’re

doing here, then get out.

Mustache Craig walks up behind Tamra, but she doesn’t look

away from Tucker.

MUSTACHE CRAIG

Can we go soon? Tonight is trimming

night.

Tucker closes the door in Tamra’s face. He takes a moment to

regain his composure, and joins Cade, Pax and Viv before the

fire. They’re all frozen in their seats.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Did he really just...?

TUCKER

Let’s see that paper work.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Good heavens, he did.


