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1.
EXT
HIGHWAY
DAY
1

It’s the middle of summer. The sky is a brilliant blue, and a silver Astra makes its way along an endless highway in the Australian outback.

2.
INT
CAR
DAY
2

Unable to pick up a radio channel clearly, CLAIRE, keeping one eye on the empty road ahead, and one hand on the steering wheel, searches through the console for a CD.

Humming to herself, she places the chosen CD on her lap and lowers her eyes for a second while she attempts to open the case. She raises them in time to see a kangaroo staring at her across the bonnet of the car.

3.
EXT
FRONT GARDEN 
DAY
3

AMANDA, wearing sunglasses and a wide brimmed hat, is on her knees pulling out weeds from her lawn.

Her elderly next-door neighbour, EDITH, is also working in her garden.

EDITH



Getting it all spick and span for



your young friend I see.

AMANDA wipes her brow and straightens up.

AMANDA



I’m that excited Edith. It’s been



two years since we’ve seen each other.

She glances at her watch.

AMANDA (CONT.)



I’m really just passing the time



Mind you, she should only be a couple



of hours; she just called from Nihill.

EDITH



Well, why don’t you come in for a nice



cup of tea and a chat? We’ll be able



to see your friend when she gets here.

AMANDA



Thanks Edith. I think I will.

4.
INT/EXT

CAR
DAY

4

Claire lifts her head groggily off of the steering wheel and touches her forehead.  An inspection of her limbs, and a check in the rear vision mirror convinces her that she’s only bruised.

She climbs tentatively out of the car and inspects the damage. The kangaroo is nowhere in sight, but the bonnet of the Astra is heavily dented, and fluid is gushing out from underneath the car onto the bitumen.

CLAIRE




Oh shit!

Reaching into the passenger seat, Claire rummages around for her mobile phone.

5.
INT
KITCHEN
DAY

5

The wall phone in Amanda’s immaculate kitchen RINGS out.

6.
INT/EXT

CAR
DAY

6

Claire attempts to start the engine, still with the mobile phone against her ear.

CLAIRE




For Christ sakes Mandy, where are you?

The mobile phone lets out three successive beeps.

Claire stares at the phone in disbelief. She climbs out of the car again, and with her hands shielding her eyes, scans the horizon for any movement.

She tries unsuccessfully to open the bonnet. Frustrated and hot from the blazing sun, she pours water from her flask over herself, and sits in the front seat using the road map as a fan.

Glancing behind her, she sights a vehicle in the distance. Excitedly, she jumps out onto the road, and starts to wave her arms around, then, having second thoughts, she sits back inside the car and locks the doors.

7.
EXT
HIGHWAY
DAY

7

A once white, beat up, and dusty Holden utility, slows to a stop behind Claire’s car.

8.
INT
CAR
DAY

8

Through the rear vision mirror, Claire observes a tall, thin MAN with a ponytail climbing out of the ute and approaching her.

Worried, she picks up her phone and places it to her ear, pretending to be in deep conversation.

SOUND OVER: 
Tapping on the car window.

MAN




You okay in there?

Focussing on the man’s heavily tattooed forearms Claire winds down the window a couple of inches.

CLAIRE




Oh . . . hello. Yes. I’m fine.




My fiancé is on his way back with




a tow truck right now.

MAN




You sure you don’t want a lift to




the Moorabin Servo? It’ll be a lot




cooler, and your boyfriend could




meet you there.

CLAIRE




No. I’m fine. Really!




He’ll be here any minute.

The man raises his eyebrows and nods.

Claire winds up the window and continues with her imaginary conversation, keeping a close eye on the man as he makes his way slowly back to the ute.

The ute backs up and drives off.  The man acknowledges Claire by lifting his hand.

Claire sighs with relief, waits until the ute is out of sight and climbs back out of the car.

9.
INT
LOUNGE ROOM
DAY
9

Relaxing in a comfortable, over-stuffed sofa in Edith’s front room, Amanda is reminiscing with her friendly neighbour about her university days.

10.
INT
LECTURE THEATRE (FLASHBACK)
DAY
10

A flamboyantly dressed Claire hurriedly enters a university lecture hall half way through the lecture. Tripping on her way up the carpeted stairs, her books scatter about her feet, distracting the other students and the lecturer. Unfazed by their stares and whispers Claire makes herself comfortable in the only available seat, next to a prim, proper, and very embarrassed Amanda.

AMANDA (V/O)



. . . and the rest is history; we 



became inseparable. We always joke



that if she hadn’t been late that



day, we’d probably never have given



each other the time of day.

11.
INT
LOUNGE ROOM (PRESENT)
DAY
11

Amanda takes a sip from her cup. Her animated face saddens.

AMANDA



Then Claire was assaulted on campus. It



took her years to get over it. And she’s



still terrified of men.

Edith pats her young friend encouragingly on the knee.

EDITH



There, there. Don’t upset yourself.



Young Claire will have a grand time



in Moorabin.

SOUND OVER: The crunching of tyres on a gravel driveway.

Amanda jumps up and peers out of the window, but is disappointed to see an old ute parked on Edith’s driveway. She checks her watch again.

EDITH



Oh! What a lovely surprise! It’s EDDIE.



You’ve not met my nephew before.

Edith opens the front door to a young man. Obviously pleased to see her, the tall, thin, man stoops down to embrace his aunt.

12.
EXT
HIGHWAY
EVENING

12

Claire has on her backpack and is walking towards Moorabin.

In the poor light, she sees a vehicle approaching. After a few seconds, she recognises it as the utility that had stopped to help her earlier in the afternoon.

She frantically looks for somewhere to hide in the barren landscape. The ute approaches fast, its horn blaring; it comes to an abrupt stop opposite Claire, who is frozen to the spot.

The man who had spoken to Claire earlier does not move.  The passenger door opens slowly and Claire braces herself for what might happen next.

It takes her a few seconds to comprehend what she is seeing.  Her face a mixture of joy and relief at the sight of her best friend dashing across the road with her arms outstretched.

