
Episode 6: The Last Ones



EXT. WOODS - DAY

Pax walks through the woods. A TINY TROLL waves hello.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

It was a beautiful day! Not a cloud

in the sky, no wind to speak of,

and not quite warm enough for body

odor. Yes, it was a perfect day!

INT. BAKERY - DAY

Cade looks out the window, sighs, and returns to the table

where Tucker sits with all their paper work. It’s obviously

been a long night.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

...For anything but this.

CADE

Are we done yet?

There’s a large stack pile of paperwork on the table.

TUCKER

Hey, we’re making great progress.

Look at how much we’ve done!

Tucker picks up a small stack of papers that was hidden by

the larger pile.

Cade’s head falls to the table.

CADE

It’s been days!

TUCKER

This would all go faster if you’d

do it online.

CADE

The computer and I don’t get along.

A laptop sits on the table next to Cade, barely cracked

open.

TUCKER

You’ll have to learn how to use it

whether you like it or not.

Cade pokes the laptop and it snaps shut on her finger.

(CONTINUED)
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TUCKER (CONT’D)

What are you--? Here.

Tucker grabs the laptop and opens it up.

TUCKER (CONT’D)

Keep filling out the master budget.

The template is already loaded, so

all you have to do is type stuff

in.

Cade prepares for battle. She stares at the screen.

CADE

Hey, Tuck?

TUCKER

Yeah?

CADE

What is equity?

TUCKER

It’s the difference between our

assets and the amount we owe.

CADE

Right.

(beat)

What are our assets?

TUCKER

Your bakery and everything in it.

CADE

Oh! Cool.

(beat)

Hey Tucker?

TUCKER

Google it.

CADE

But I haven’t even asked anything.

TUCKER

Google it.

CADE

But you’re right here. Why can’t I

ask you?

(CONTINUED)
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TUCKER

Because Google is right there, and

it knows more about this stuff than

I do.

CADE

What if it’s not about finances?

TUCKER

Fine. What is it?

Tucker slides over a business form for Cade to sign.

CADE

What’s long-term liability?

TUCKER

Cade!

CADE

What?! I’m sorry, I didn’t know how

hard you people made it to do

anything these days.

TUCKER

You sound like Pax.

CADE

Well it’s true! You modernites just

get this stuff like it’s in your

D-M-A.

TUCKER

D-"N"-A.

CADE

See?! I don’t know anything! This

is hard!

TUCKER

This is harder than slaying

dragons?

CADE

Well, no...and yes.

TUCKER

This isn’t easy for me either. But

that’s what partners are for,

right? To help each other through

the slog.

(CONTINUED)
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CADE

I guess.

TUCKER

No more Google unless we need it,

ok? We’ll do things together.

Tucker offers Cade a scone. Despite herself, she can’t

refuse.

TUCKER (CONT’D)

We’ll take it one step at a time.

Cade holds Pax’s calling stone in her palm. She pockets it

and smiles at Tucker.

EXT. BEACH - DAY

Cade and Pax come out of the forest and onto a beach. They

skip rocks into the waves.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

After several days of pencil

pushing, Cade and Tucker were ready

to file their paperwork, but Cade’s

online aversion came with a price:

in person delivery.

PAX

Why can’t Tucker do it?

CADE

Because he’s meeting with Mustache

Craig to set up an inspection. I’ll

have to go downtown at some point.

Might as well go now.

PAX

If you don’t like it, just say the

word and I’ll tear it down.

CADE

It can’t be that bad.

PAX

I’ll have a camping spot ready.

Cade gets a text from Vivian "Are we still on for the PR

interview tomorrow?" Cade sighs.

(CONTINUED)
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CADE

Somewhere in the mountains?

PAX

Done.

INT. BUS - DAY

The bus doors open. Cade hugs her paperwork to her chest and

climbs aboard.

EXT. CITY STREET - LATER

Cade steps off the bus and peers up at the skyscrapers. Holy

shnikes are they big.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

The City. How exciting!

She checks her map. Cripes. She got off too soon! She chases

after the bus, but it’s gone.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Right?

EXT. CITY STREET - LATER

Cade tries to ask for directions from everyone who walks by,

but everyone ignores her, is creeped out by her, or is on

their phone.

EXT. CITY STREET - LATER

Cade stops on the sidewalk and looks at a parking meter. It

flashes red: Expired! Cade reaches into her pocket and puts

a quarter in the meter. And the next meter. And the next

meter. And the next meter. Suddenly! A person rushes at her

to shoo her away, thinking she’s trying to steal their car.

She throws her hands up, innocent, and scurries off.

EXT. CITY STREET - LATER

Holding a map, Cade asks a GROPY MAN leaning against a wall

for directions. The man makes a kissy face and plays with

the fur on her jacket. The MAN’s FRIEND comes up and grabs

Cade’s butt. She beats the crap out of them both.



6.

EXT. CITY HALL - LATER

Cade walks into City Hall.

INT. CITY HALL - BUSINESS OFFICE - MOMENTS LATER

A disheveled Cade places her gigantic folder of paper work

on the CLERK’s counter.

CLERK:

Identification?

Cade pulls out her birth certificate.

CLERK: (CONT’D)

You were born this year?

CADE

It’s a long story.

CLERK:

Try me.

EXT. CITY HALL - NIGHT - MUCH LATER

Cade leaves City Hall, exhausted. Suddenly, her phone RINGS,

terrifying her. It’s Vivian "See you tomorrow for your

interview!"

Cade’s barely on the sidewalk when the GROPY MAN, his GROPY

FRIEND and THREE MORE MEN jump out at her. She reaches for

her sword, but it’s not there anymore. She runs.

EXT. CITY SQUARE- NIGHT

She loses them, but finds herself in a small city square

surrounded by flashing lights, HONKING cars, and LAUGHING

people. She spins around and around, overwhelmed.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

It was too much-- there were too

many-- it was--

She yells, falls to the ground and covers her head with her

arms, trying to make it all go away.

Suddenly, an arm grabs Cade from behind. She wheels around

to punch her attacker, but a hand catches her fist.

(CONTINUED)
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PAX

That bad, huh?

CADE

How did you...?

Pax unclenches her fist and reveals the Calling stone.

CADE (CONT’D)

Oh, Pax!

She falls into his arms, crying.

PAX

Let’s get you out of here.

EXT. CLEAR CUT WOODS - DAY

Cade and Pax hold hands as they walk towards Pax’s yurt, but

the woods have been clear cut. Pax falls to his knees,

heartbroken.

EXT. SNOWY MOUNTAIN - DAY

Cade and Pax sit on a log wrapped in fuzzy woolen blankets,

looking out over a snow field, silent. Their silence is

interrupted by a WHISTLING KETTLE hanging over the fire

before them. Pax pours water into mugs.

PAX

Have you ever seen a zombie movie?

CADE

What?

PAX

A zombie movie? Where a bunch of

mindless undead beings wander

around town and eat the brains of

the living.

CADE

Eww. No. Have you?

He looks at her. Please.

PAX

Some squatters I ran in to a few

months back told me about them.

When I was looking for you down

town last night, I watched a girl

(MORE)
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PAX (cont’d)
walk into a streetlamp while she

was messing with her phone. And

then a mailbox. And then a car.

CADE

Oh my gods.

PAX

It was parked. A few minutes later

I saw a man in a cafe so distracted

by his laptop that he didn’t notice

a thief stealing his briefcase,

even though it was on the table in

front of him.

Cade wraps her blankets closer.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

If goblins existed, then maybe

zombies did too.

PAX

Would you go back if you had the

chance?

CADE

What do you mean?

PAX

What if all that stuff from

yesterday was gone? No more

skyscrapers, no more cars, no more

chainsaws or business forms.

NARRATOR (V.O.)

Especially the business forms.

PAX

What if I could make all that

rubbish disappear and we went back

to the way things were?

CADE

The way things were? When? We’re

talking six hundred years here,

buddy.

PAX

When it was good. When it was fun!

When there was hope.

He takes her hands.

(CONTINUED)
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CADE

Hope?

Their faces almost touch.

CADE (CONT’D)

But, my bakery... Tucker.

PAX

They can stay. We can save them.

CADE

Save them?

PAX

They make the cut!

CADE

The cut? Oh, I see! This is all

about that list of yours. I thought

you were serious. Well, I’m glad

you’re finally warming to Tucker.

PAX

Cade. Would you?

CADE

Would I what?

PAX

Go back if you had the chance?

CADE

Maybe.

Cade raises her mug for a sip.

PAX

No! It’s too hot. You’ll burn your

tongue.

CADE

Oh. Thanks!

Cade bends down to pick up some snow, and while she’s

distracted Pax empties a small vial into her tea. Cade comes

back up and plops the snow into her tea.

CADE

It’s so fun to watch it melt. Look

it-- a ha!

Cade holds her mug out for Pax to examine. He smiles and

watches her take a sip.

(CONTINUED)
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CADE

Mmm! Chamomile. My favorite.

PAX

It always was.


