EXT. ILLINO S H GHWAY - NOON

The sun is hazy but bright behind cloud cover over a hi ghway
out si de of Chicago. There are surprisingly no cars on the
road.

GRAPHI C: DEC 1st, 2056

DELTA EXELON rides the shoul der down the highway on his bike,
carrying a hand-woven basket full of groceries on the front.
He is white, in his late twenties and nmuch of his person and
bel ongi ngs are nmade from repurposed things.

He al so seens to have a concerning nunber of sores on his
face. A face mask hangs off his handl ebars. He sings.

DELTA
SHE'S BEEN LIVIN I N AN UPTOMN
WORLD. . .

The face mask slowy starts to slip. DELTA passes a billboard
for Denny's. As he passes he reveals a police car is behind
it wwth OFFICER GATES inside. He is a a white male officer

| ooki ng neet a quota. He scans DELTA with his radar gun. It
reads "12nph". OFFI CER GATES takes a drink fromhis flask -

di sappoi nted. He keeps watching until... the face mask on
DELTA' S handl ebars falls to the ground w thout DELTA
noti ci ng.

DELTA
YOU KNOW HER MAMA NEVER TOLD HER
VHY. . .

OFFI CER GATES turns on his siren.

DELTA
SO FIY-YI-YINE - Wait, what!?

DELTA turns back and starts to pedal faster. GATES pulls onto
t he hi ghway as he takes another swig fromhis flask. O her
than these two the streets renmain barren.

DELTA
No. No. NOOO!!! No nore bad news.

GATES stops only to pick up the mask that DELTA dropped.
Pronptly, he shut his door and continues to pursue DELTA's
bi ke. He picks up speed enough to get right behind the bike.
DELTA
Ch ny god! What's wong?
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GATES drives fast enough that he hits DELTA.

DELTA
VWhat t he FUCK! ?

DELTA's wheel is bent. He falls to the side, narrowy
avoi di ng being run over while his bike is crushed by the
squad car.

DELTA
VWhat the fuck!? This is not...

Li npi ng, DELTA starts to run away. He trips in the gutter
that's just off the shoulder and falls in to a cesspool. He
cannot get up any nore. He breaths heavily and grabs his |eg.

DELTA
Dude, Ow

GATES stands over himin the ravine with the facemask in
hand.

GATES
| believe this is yours.

A van whi zzes by on the road behind themw th a nessage
painted on it:

ARRS:

American Recl amati on and Rescue Service
"Now with two R s".

MOVI NG SHOT - | NTERI OR ARRS VAN

Inside of this utility van half of the walls are stocked with
first aide itenms and nedical supplies. The other half is
construction equi prent. MARLEY JACOBSEN drives. She is a md-
twenti es black wonman who sings-

MARLEY
PLYMOTH ROCK WLL LAND ON THEM . .

MARLEY' s phone rings. It says "WES - BRUH BRUH." she takes
the call though does not stop singing. WES JACOBSEN answers
the phone. A few years older, WES is black, a climte
researcher, engineer, and programrer who i s hone-bound,
breaths with assi stance of oxygen, and noves with assisted
mobility. He's MARLEY' s ol der brot her
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VES
Aren't you on call?

MARLEY turns off the nusic.

MARLEY
Can't you just let nme sing?

VES
"' m not the one who purposed that we
start evacuating and rescui ng peopl e.

MARLEY
W can't all... virtuosos, if you
don't mnd ne sayin'.

VES
Then why are you ignoring an urgent
di stress call!?

MARLEY
Can YQU not hear the joy in Sutton
Foster's voice?

VES
|'' m serious.

MARLEY
What do they need ne for? | just saw a
cop.

VES
She's been waiting for a response for
seven m nutes.

MARLEY
What's she sayi ng.

WES
Can't breath.

MARLEY speeds up.
EXT. ILLINO S H GHWAY - SLI GHTLY AFTERNOON

GATES still stands over DELTA and drops the mask on the
gr ound.

GATES
Way did you run!?
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DELTA
You chased ne?!

GATES
Wiy woul d you run if you have nothing
to hide?
DELTA
You guys really have no | ogic.
GATES
What ?
DELTA

Pl ease don't tell ne anything that's
happening in the world or make any
ref erences-

GATES
|"mnot gonna tell you nothing but to
say goodbye.

DELTA
Am | under arrest?
GATES
| don't give a shit about that. |
al wvays wanted to say that. "I believe

this is yours."

DELTA
Wel |, congratul ations.
GATES
You know what else | always wanted to
do?
DELTA
CrossFit.
GATES
| always wanted to kill one of you.
DELTA

One of you!? I'mwhite.

GATES
| mean a drifter- hobo.

DELTA
Ch ny god man. |'ve been off the grid
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for like fifteen years and even | know
that's in bad taste.

GATES
Exactly, nobody's gonna know.

DELTA
Oh ny fuckin' god! If this is The
Purge, this is exactly what |'ve been
trying to avoid.

GATES
Nobody's Purging... but ne... | guess.

DELTA
Are you... okay?

GATES
|'m fine.

GATES begins to cry.
EXT. FOREST NEAR CH CAGO SUBURB - SLI GHTLY AFTERNOON

ANGELA is wheezing nore heavily now and | eans against a tree
to try and catch her breath, noticing that there is a tarp
covered in underbrush at the base of the tree. At one point
it was a | ean-to and when ANCELA realizes that she pull and
gets under. She breaths heavily and the tarp heaves with each
br eat h.

Under neat h, ANGELA texts. The text is plainly visible in her
huge gl asses.

ANGELA
(Text.)
Found some norels! Y mas. Waiting on a
uber.

ANCELA waits for a m nute.
ANGELA
(Text.)
How s the conference for you?
ANGELA i s wheezing heavily.
MOVI NG SHOT - | NTERIOR OF FAM LY CAR
Al DEN VENNTHRUSS, a white man in his late forties, and
bi ol ogi cal chem st, drives his daughter ARl A VENTHRUSS. ARl A
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is also eighteen and nearly a high school graduate. A crow of
peopl e surround the car causing a slow novenent. ARIA texts
ANGELA as a bow of soup gets thrown at her wi ndow. As the
soup streans down the window it spells out the text.

ARl A
(Text.)
l'm fine.

| NT. DENNY'S - AFTERNOON

DELTA and GATES have nade it to the nearby Denny's. They are
md-neal. Gates is com ng down off the hangover

DELTA
It's been great to escape but who's
not gonna mss the allure of a
Snot hered, Covered, Capped, and
Country.

GATES
What's wong with nme?

DELTA
That' s the hangover that comes from
Sout hern Confort, ny friend. W' re not
i n high school any nore.

GATES
No, |I'ma nonster.

DELTA
Ch cone on, you guys... it's one bad
appl e.

GATES
No. You don't understand | did it. |
kill -

DELTA
NO Stop. See, that's it. | don't know

if it helps you at all to not say it
but now s your chance to take that
opportunity.

GATES
Ch ny god.

GATES puts his head in his hands.
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DELTA
| don't want to know what's goi ng on
in the world. | stopped listening for
a fucking reason.

GATES
Yeah, whi ch one?

DELTA
No | tuned out everyone. My famly.
Friends. | haven't tal ked to anybody
like this in fifteen years.

GATES
Wy ?

DELTA
| had a | ot of fun when |I was younger
and. ..

You know when you put sonething off
for so long that you forget you had to
do it?

GATES
Yeah.

DELTA
And then you just start to live with
it and get used to it?

GATES
Yeah.

DELTA
And eventually it catches up with you
and you know it's too late...

GATES
Yeah, man | think everybody in the
wor |l d knows what you nean right now.

DELTA
No, they couldn't because they didn't
make it this way for thensel ves.

GATES
Well, kind of. They did it to the
world and the world did it back to
t hem
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DELTA
Wait... I'mtal king about having H V.
What are you tal ki ng about ?

GATES
| thought you didn't-

DELTA
Right. Don't tell ne. It's not the
same. Shit got really conplicated with
my famly around the di agnosis.

GATES
"' m sorry.

DELTA
They're pretty promnent. | couldn't
turn on a TV wi thout seeing them.
and what | did.

OFFI CER GATES has tears in his eyes.

GATES
You don't mi ss thenf

DELTA
You know every tine | think of them
and it's a good nenory | do. But there
are so many bad ones too.

GATES
| understand that -

DELTA
But sometines | think that if | could
do anything all | would really want to

do is see ny dad again.
GATES is torn to pieces by this, though he does not cry.

GATES
Let nme show you sonet hi ng.

EXT. FOREST NEAR CHI CAGO SUBURB - SLI GHTLY AFTERNOON
MARLEY, clad in a ventilator and a EMS backpack, is in a
search party with a drone piloted by WES. This drone has a
canera that gives WES a different vantage point.

MARLEY
It says three feet away. | don't see
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her.

VES
(V.0)
You don't have to.

From VES' s drone canmera we see the heat signature of ANGELA
standi ng out behind MARLEY near a tree.

VES
Five o' clock. Six steps.

Marley turns alnost all the way around, and takes six steps.
Her | ast step crunches with the sound of plastic.

WES
There.

MARLEY flings the tarp off of ANGELA who has | ost
consci ousness, though she is still breathing. MARLEY gives
ANGELA four puffs with the al buterol inhaler.

VES
Do you need to do conpress-

ANGELA' s eyes open.

MARLEY
She's good. Hey.

ANGELA
Uber for Angel a?

EXT. FOREST NEAR | NDUSTRI AL PARK - AFTERNCON

GATES has | ead DELTA to two enornous derelict natural gas
tanks that have hatches on the top.

GATES
Sonme fol ks don't have any tine
Del t one.

DELTA
It's Delta. But yeah... Sone folks
don't.

GATES

For some- tinme ran out already.

DELTA
Not us.
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10.

GATES
Not you.
DELTA
Mmm .. Not you, not your famly.
GATES
No.
DELTA

Hey let's go.

GATES
They're in there.

DELTA
It's okay there's a -

GATES
You have no idea how | ucky you are.

DELTA
Just rel ax, man.

GATES
(I'nto his police radio)
REQUESTI NG LETHAL FORCE

DELTA
VWhat ? No!
DI SPATCH
(V.0
Aut hori zati on?
DELTA
VWll this is a nice addition.
GATES
Sel f def ense.
DI SPATCH
(V.0)
G ant ed.
DELTA
Ch, well. there you go.

GATES' s hol ster unl ocks. He renpbves his gun.

Created using Celtx





