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EXT. THE LEWISES’ BACKYARD - MORNING

From the prospective of a dog, we burst through a hole under 
a fence and into the backyard of the Lewis family. 

It’s suburban, with grass and a small play structure. Off to 
one side is the main house. To the other side is a 
freestanding garage which has been converted into an art 
studio.

Sitting on the lawn is a curly-haired, brown-skinned doll, 
which we (as the dog) pick up.

AMELIA (O.S.)
MOM!

INT. THE LEWISES’ KITCHEN - SAME TIME

AMELIA LEWIS, age 8, very much the young human version of our 
kidnapped doll, frantically riffles through her backpack 
while her cereal sits half-eaten and forgotten.

AMELIA
Where’s Ambrosia?! I can’t find 
her!

KATE LEWIS (30s) enters carrying her own backpack and a pair 
of hiking boots. We get the feeling she doesn’t own any other 
type of shoe.

KATE
Which doll’s Ambrosia again?

AMELIA
She’s the ballet dancer, 
astrophysicist, firefighter!

KATE
She sounds like an exotic dancer.

SAM LEWIS (black, 30s) enters, rounding out our little 
family. He’s dressed in a nice suit.

SAM
Kate!

AMELIA
Dad, does ballet count as exotic?

Off Sam’s look:



EXT. THE LEWISES' BACKYARD - SAME TIME

The dog shakes the doll, growling at it, and then starts to 
head back towards the fence. 

He tries to fit through the hole, but the doll is big enough 
to make it difficult. Eventually and triumphantly the dog 
enters the neighbor’s yard carrying “Ambrosia.”

INT. THE LEWISES' KITCHEN - SAME TIME

SAM
Where did you last have her?

AMELIA
I thought I put her in my backpack, 
but now she’s gone!

KATE
Amelia, we don’t have time for 
this. You’re going to be late for 
school.

AMELIA
But I can’t go without Ambrosia!

KATE
I think you’re going to have to.

SAM
(To Amelia)

How about you head to school, and 
I’ll look for Ambrosia. I’m sure 
she’s just off having an adventure 
somewhere.

AMELIA
No! She can’t go on adventures 
without me! She’s lost! She’s lost 
and we’ll never find her! She’s 
gone forever!

KATE
Baby, we’ll find her, I promise. 
Just not right now. Go put on your 
shoes.

AMELIA
But mom!

KATE
Now!
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Amelia begrudgingly leaves. Kate and Sam share a look.

EXT. THE NEIGHBOR’S BACKYARD - SAME TIME

The dog, with doll in tow, has now reached a large sandbox 
and begins to aggressively dig. The sandbox is full of other 
toys: plastic shovels and pales, a few wooden blocks, but 
also a large Kong and a well-chewed stuffed duck.

Once the dog has made a good sized hole, he drops the doll in 
and starts to bury it.

INT. THE LEWISES' KITCHEN - SAME TIME

KATE
She can’t keep losing her toys and 
then having these meltdowns.

SAM
She’s a kid, Kate. Misplacing 
things is what they do.

Kate reaches into her pocket and pulls out a coin during:

KATE
Yeah yeah. Call it in the air.

She flips the quarter.

SAM
Heads.

Kate catches it and flips it onto the back of her hand, then 
peaks at it under her palm.

KATE
Tails. Sorry, you’re up.

Sam tries to look at it.

SAM
Again? What, c’mon!

Kate “accidentally” drops the coin as he moves for it.

KATE
Oh, oops, anyway, you know which 
doll it is?

Sam knows he’s being played, but he goes along with it.
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SAM
Yeah yeah, I’ll look around and if 
I don’t find it I’ll swing by the 
store on my way to the gallery.

KATE
Perfect. We’ll say you found it in 
the car.

Sam nods his agreement as Kate kisses him goodbye.

KATE (CONT’D)
Love you.

She’s already heading towards the door.

SAM
Love you too.

KATE (O.S.)
All right Amelia, shoes on, let’s 
go.

EXT. THE NEIGHBOR'S BACKYARD - SAME TIME

Proud of his work, the dog walks away from the doll now 
mostly buried in the sandbox. 

We stay on the doll, focusing in on the little bit of it we 
can still see: one unblinking eye under a tuft of curly hair, 
staring at us, begging to be found.

SMASH TO:

MAIN CREDITS

INT. LECTURE HALL - LATER THAT DAY

Kate sits behind a desk at the front of a large lecture hall 
speckled with students. She works quietly on her laptop while 
the class appears to be taking a test.

Kate glances at the clock which reads 11:25, then gets up and 
erases the large 10 written on the board, only to replace it 
with a 5. The board now reads “5 MIN LEFT”. 

As Kate sits back down, one of her students, MAYA GOMEZ (19, 
Hispanic), approaches carrying her test. Maya puts the test 
on a stack of others that have already been turned in.
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Throughout their whispered conversation, a few more students 
turn in their tests and leave.

MAYA
(sotto)

Dr. Lewis?

KATE
(sotto)

You’re going to have to get used to 
calling me Kate, or we’re going to 
have a long summer.

MAYA
Oh, okay, Kate?

KATE
Yes, Maya?

Maya’s obviously nervous and a little embarrassed. She’s not 
sure what the protocol or boundaries are here.

MAYA
I was wondering if I could ride 
with you to the airport tomorrow? I 
was going to Lyft, but it’s kind of 
expensive.

KATE
Of course. I can pick you up 
outside of Brockman at 11am. Does 
that work?

MAYA
Yeah, that’s perfect. Thank you.

KATE
De nada. See you tomorrow.

Maya waves a little good-bye as she leaves. 

Kate looks up and sees DR. LAWRENCE PHILBY (60s, 
stereotypical academic) standing at the back of the lecture 
hall. They lock eyes, and Dr. Philby crosses his arms. Kate 
sighs and announces:

KATE (CONT’D)
That’s it! Pencils down, team, 
let’s wrap it up!

The few remaining students groan and scramble to write their 
last few words before turning in their tests as Dr. Philby 
walks down the steps towards Kate.
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By the time he reaches her, Kate is collecting the last test.

KATE (CONT’D)
(to the student)

Thanks, Chris. Have a good summer.
(Then, to Dr. Philby)

Dr. Philby! To what do I owe this 
pleasure?

PHILBY
Don’t “pleasure” me, Kate.

This earns a half-smile from her. He doesn’t seem to notice.

PHILBY (CONT’D)
I need to talk to you about the 
student summer program for your dig 
this year.

KATE
What about it?

PHILBY
I understand you’ve chosen your 
students?

KATE
In fact I have: Maya Gomez, who 
could’ve taught this class instead 
of taking it, and Danny Thunder.

PHILBY
Mr. Crazy Thunder is only 16.

KATE
I’m aware. But both students are 
being funded through research 
grants they applied for and earned 
themselves. And Danny’s been on 
more digs than I have, he’s an 
asset.

Kate starts gathering her things. She wants this conversation 
to be over.

PHILBY
You’re not bringing any graduate 
students?

KATE
Not this year.

PHILBY
And why not?
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KATE
I didn’t feel like any of the 
students who applied met the 
criteria and mandate of the 
program.

PHILBY
You mean they aren’t “diverse” 
enough.

In his mouth, “diverse” sounds like a slur. Kate flinches.

KATE
The program, as I founded it, 
exists to give disadvantaged and 
underrepresented students an 
opportunity to experience 
paleontology first hand. All of the 
grad students who applied just want 
to be Indiana Jones.

With her things packed, Kate starts to leave. Dr. Philby 
chases after her.

INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS

PHILBY
Well that’s simply not good enough, 
Katherine.

KATE
I’m sorry, Lawrence. Maybe next 
year.

Dr. Philby steps in front of her.

PHILBY
I don’t think you understand. I let 
you start this program to help 
train the future scientists our 
school is creating.

KATE
Maya is one of those scientists.

Dr. Philby is only getting angrier.

PHILBY
But she is not a graduate student. 
If you want this school to continue 
to sanction student-scientists on 
these digs, I insist you include 
individuals at the graduate level!
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Kate takes a breath, collecting herself. 

KATE
Who did you have in mind?

Believing that he’s won, Philby starts to calm down.

PHILBY
I have told Keith Miller to be 
ready to leave on Saturday. He will 
be joining you.

KATE
Does he have any qualifications 
other than being a cis-straight-
able-bodied-white man?

Philby can sense that he’s being baited.

PHILBY
His proposed research focuses on 
the late Jurassic era, so you 
should find him a perfect fit.

There’s a pause.

KATE
And?

PHILBY
And his father was a graduate 
student in my lab, so I can vouch 
personally for his work ethic.

KATE
Wonderful. Nepotism.

She pushes past him and continues out of the building.

EXT. UNIVERSITY QUAD - CONTINUOUS

Philby walks with her now.

PHILBY
Not nepotism, politics. Something 
you might want to work on. After 
all, when are you officially up for 
tenure?

This catches Kate off guard, but she doesn’t slow her pace.
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KATE
End of the year. I’m sure my 
research speaks for itself.

PHILBY
Assuming we can hear it over your 
social justice warrior-ing.

Philby breaks off from Kate and starts walking in another 
direction. Kate pauses, watching him. Off her look:

INT. ART GALLERY - LATER

The gallery is filled with Sam’s sculptural pieces: large, 
mirrored, intertwined mobius strips, and layered metals mixed 
at the edges when molten.

The gallery is getting set up for a show, with waitstaff 
prepping a bar in one area and a table for hors d'oeuvres in 
another.

As Sam walks through, doing checks and making adjustments, 
his phone rings. He stops, looks at it, sighs, then answers.

SAM
Hello?

CAROL (O.S.)
Hi, Dr. Lewis?

SAM
Actually this is Mr. Lewis. Sam. 
Dr. Lewis is my wife, Kate.

CAROL (O.S.)
Oh, sorry, Mr. Lewis, this is Carol 
from Amelia’s school.

SAM
Yes, Carol, what can I do for you?

CAROL (O.S.)
Well, I’m sorry to bother you, I’m 
sure you’re very busy, but we need 
you to come pick up your daughter.

SAM
What, why? Is she okay?
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INT. ELEMENTARY SCHOOL FRONT OFFICE - SAME TIME

CAROL, the school’s overly cheery receptionist, is sitting 
behind a desk. In the hallway behind her, we see Amelia 
looking ashamed, staring at her hands.

CAROL
Oh, yes, Mr. Lewis, she’s fine. But 
she did get into a bit of a tussle 
with another student.

SAM (O.S.)
She did what?!

CAROL
It was just a teeny little 
altercation. Evidently some of the 
other students were teasing her.

INT. ART GALLERY - SAME TIME

SAM
She was being bullied?

CAROL (O.S.)
“Bullied” is a little strong. They 
just thought it was funny that you 
stay at home while her mother 
works.

SAM
That’s bullying.

INT. ELEMENTARY SCHOOL FRONT OFFICE - SAME TIME

CAROL
I suppose it is, and those students 
are being suspended as well. But 
your daughter hit another student.

Behind Carol, Amelia starts to cry.

SAM (O.S.)
I see.

CAROL
The school has a zero tolerance 
policy for violence. She’s been 
suspended for three days.

10.



INT. ART GALLERY - SAME TIME

Sam sighs. He’s disappointed in Amelia and in the school, but 
this is also the worst possible timing.

SAM
All right. Let me get in touch with 
her mother, one of us will come 
pick her up.

CAROL
Thank you, Mr. Lewis. We’ll see you 
soon.

Off Sam’s frustrated look:

INT. KATE’S OFFICE - A LITTLE LATER

In a small office covered in books and fossils, Kate sits 
across from KEITH MILLER (23). This is the student Dr. Philby 
is forcing upon her dig, and she’s not happy about it.

KATE
How many digs have you been on 
before?

KEITH
This will be my first actual dig, I 
think. I have been fossil hunting 
the past few summers though.

KATE
So then you at least know it’s 
slow, tedious work in the desert? 
You’re used to literally getting 
your hands dirty?

KEITH
I like being outdoors, actually. I 
prefer it to being stuck in an 
office.

KATE
I’m not sure paleontology is going 
to be for you then.

There’s a knock on the door.

KATE (CONT’D)
(to Keith)

It’s a lot of both.
(To the door)

Come in.
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REBECCA opens the door a crack and sticks her head in.

REBECCA
Kate, Sam’s on the phone for you. 
Line 1.

KATE
Tell him I’ll call him back please. 
I’m with a student.

REBECCA
Sure.

Rebecca closes the door.

KATE
(to Keith)

Sorry about that-

KEITH
Is your lab entirely female?

KATE
What?

KEITH
I mean, it’s you, and 

(indicating the door)
Her, and I know you have an 
undergrad, Maya something, who 
works with you.

KATE
I’m sure you know I don’t have 
tenure yet. Funding is always a 
push. My lab is just small.

KEITH
So it is all women.

There’s a knock on the door again and Rebecca opens it 
without waiting for a reply.

REBECCA
Hi, Kate, sorry. Sam says it’s 
urgent.

KATE
Right. Okay. 

(to Keith)
It was nice meeting you Keith. I’m 
sure we’ll get to know each other 
better over the next few months.
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KEITH
Wait, I don’t even know where we’re 
going.

KATE
Wyoming. Rebecca can get you a 
packing list.

(to Rebecca)
Can you work out all his travel 
details? On Dr. Philby’s P-card 
please.

REBECCA
Sure.

Keith gets up and starts to leave with Rebecca as Kate picks 
up the phone. 

KEITH
(turning back)

Thanks again for-

Kate cuts him off with a wave of her hand as she connects 
with Sam.

KATE
Hey Sam, what’s up?

Keith slinks out and Rebecca closes the door behind them.

KATE (CONT’D)
What do you mean she got in a 
fight?

INT. ART GALLERY - SAME TIME

SAM
She’s fine, but she’s suspended for 
three days. I need you to go pick 
her up.

KATE (O.S.)
I can’t.

SAM
Look, I’m at the gallery and the 
opening is in just a few hours. I 
need to be here.
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INT. KATE'S OFFICE - SAME TIME

KATE
I need to be here. I leave for 
Wyoming tomorrow. And what am I 
supposed to do, have her at work 
with me?

SAM (O.S.)
I have the same dilemma.

KATE
She’s in your workshop with you all 
the time, she can hang out at the 
gallery.

INT. ART GALLERY - SAME TIME

SAM
Not if I’m working. Just have her 
do homework in your office!

INT. KATE’S OFFICE - SAME TIME

KATE
Have her do homework in the 
gallery!

INT. ART GALLERY - SAME TIME

SAM
Please, Kate I don’t have time for 
this today.

INT. KATE’S OFFICE - SAME TIME

KATE
Neither do I!

SMASH CUT TO:

INT. ELEMENTARY SCHOOL FRONT OFFICE - A LITTLE WHILE LATER

Amelia is sitting on the same bench waiting. Sam, angry and 
rushing, bursts in.

CAROL
Oh, Mr. Lewis, you made it.
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SAM
All right Amelia, let’s go.

As Amelia gets up and shuffles out the door, we:

EXT. ART GALLERY - THAT NIGHT

Establishing shot. There’s a sign out front advertising Sam’s 
exhibit: “The Art of Science.”

INT. ART GALLERY - SAME TIME

Inside, well-dressed people mull about, drinking wine and 
discussing the art. Amelia sits in one corner, alternating 
between coloring and watching the fancy people.

Sam, suited up, is engrossed in conversation with a blue-
haired woman when he sees Kate enter. She’s late.

Kate’s wearing a casual dress with a crossbody satchel and 
her usual hiking boots. Maybe she’s put on mascara? We’re not 
sure. Whatever effort she’s made to look nice, it’s out of 
social obligation, not for Sam.

Sam excuses himself from his conversation and goes to greet 
Kate. 

SAM
Hey, you’re here. I was starting to 
worry.

KATE
I’m so sorry. I was trying to get 
everything done on campus before I 
leave tomorrow.

SAM
No, I get it. You said you were 
swamped.

KATE
This is a great turn-out. Anything 
sold yet?

SAM
There’s some interest, but 
nothing’s been locked down. 

KATE
Well, I better let you get back to 
working your magic. Where’s Amelia? 

(MORE)
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I want to say hi before I come help 
mingle.

SAM
(indicating)

Back corner. 

As Kate starts to head that way:

SAM (CONT’D)
Hey, don’t lay into her too hard, 
okay? It’s a long story.

KATE
Don’t worry, you can be bad cop on 
this.

Off Sam’s look, we follow Kate over to her daughter, where 
she plops down next to her with the grace of an elephant.

KATE (CONT’D)
(to Amelia)

Hey munchkin.

Amelia doesn’t look up from her coloring as Kate kisses her 
on the head.

AMELIA
Hi.

KATE
So, how’s it going so far? Is your 
dad kickin’ butt?

AMELIA
I think so.

It’s like Amelia’s waiting for the other shoe to drop. Kate 
finally notices.

KATE
Can I tell you a story?

AMELIA
Sure.

KATE
So I ran home to change before 
coming here, and you’ll never guess 
who I found.

AMELIA
At the house? Who?

KATE (CONT'D)
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Kate reaches into her bag and pulls out a brand new 
“Ambrosia” doll.

KATE
Ta-da!

KATE (CONT’D)
You must’ve just missed her when 
you were looking.

Amelia reaches behind where she’s sitting and pulls out an 
identical doll.

AMELIA
Daddy said he found her in the car.

Kate looks back and forth between the two dolls. Shit. This 
is not her day.

KATE
Oh. Well, one of these probably 
belongs to Olivia. Or Becky. They 
probably just forgot her at our 
house.

AMELIA
Olivia and Becky don’t have brown 
dolls!

KATE
Well, I don’t know. Maybe another 
friend?

AMELIA
No!

Exhibit patrons and guests are starting to notice. Sam peaks 
his head around a piece to see what’s happening.

KATE
Honey, shhh.

AMELIA
No! You and Daddy are lying to me! 
Where’s the real Ambrosia?!

KATE
Amelia, we need to talk about this 
quietly.

AMELIA
Where’s my doll?!
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Sam comes rushing over and sees the two dolls. He glances at 
Kate: What the fuck?! Kate mouths: I’m sorry. Amelia is 
crying, people are staring.

SAM
Melly, I need you to take a deep 
breath. You’re at a 9. Can you 
breathe back down to a 3?

The stress of the day has descended on Amelia. She’s crying 
in the way only kids can, so hard she can’t catch her breath, 
or speak.

AMELIA
(between sobs)

I don’t... my doll... not fair... I 
want...

Sam looks at Kate, pleadingly.

KATE
(To Sam)

It’s okay, I’ll take her home. 

This sets Amelia to screaming and crying louder. While Kate 
starts gathering Amelia’s things, stuffing both dolls in her 
bag:

SAM
I could use your help here.

KATE
It’s getting to be close to bedtime 
anyway.

Kate scoops up a wiggling and sobbing Amelia. 

SAM
Kate...

She kisses him on the cheek.

KATE
I’m sorry. We’ll talk when you get 
home?

Resigned, Sam kisses Amelia.

SAM
Drive safe.

But they’re already on the way out the door.

18.



INT. AMELIA’S BEDROOM - LATER THAT NIGHT

Kate sits in bed with Amelia reading Dinotopia. Amelia has 
calmed down, and is half asleep. Kate finishes a chapter, 
closes the book, and tries to sneak out without waking 
Amelia.

AMELIA
Mom?

KATE
Yeah, baby?

AMELIA
Why do you go to work and Daddy 
stays home?

Kate takes a deep breath and sits back down on the bed, 
readying for a longer conversation.

KATE
Is this what the fight at school 
was about?

Amelia nods.

KATE (CONT’D)
Your dad is an incredible artist. 
He has the studio out back where he 
works really hard. 

AMELIA
I know.

KATE
He’s lucky that he can work from 
home and spend so much time with 
you.

AMELIA
Then why don’t you work at home?

KATE
My job is different. It takes me 
all sorts of crazy places.

AMELIA
Like Wyoming?

KATE
Yeah. 
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AMELIA
But mostly your job is at the 
school.

KATE
Mostly. Did you know I’m one of 
only two women professors in my 
department?

Amelia shakes her head. She didn’t know, but she’s also not 
sure where this is going. 

KATE (CONT’D)
Our undergrad classes are full of 
women, but there’s only two of us. 
Dr. Jacobson has tenure. Do you 
know what that means.

AMELIA
I think so?

KATE
It means she gets to do research 
and work at the university for as 
long as she wants. For as long as 
she has funding, at least.

AMELIA
Do you have tenure?

KATE
Not yet. But I’m trying to get it. 

AMELIA
How do you get tenure? Maybe I can 
help you look for it.

KATE
You get it by working really hard, 
and being undeniably good at your 
job.

AMELIA
Oh.

Amelia gets it now. Her mom is choosing work.

KATE
I want to help set an example for 
all the young women in my classes, 
and for you.

AMELIA
An example?
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KATE
Yeah. I want you to know when you 
grow up that you can do anything 
you want to do. You can be a 
scientist like me, or an artist 
like your dad, or anything in 
between.

AMELIA
I want to be a computer programmer, 
and an ice skater, and a mom.

KATE
Then it’s working. I know people 
don’t always understand why your 
dad takes point on parenting, but 
that’s why.

AMELIA
What is?

KATE
So you can have two great examples 
of people fulfilling all of their 
dreams.

AMELIA
Oh. Okay.

Amelia settles in, as satisfied as she can be. Kate leans 
over and kisses her good night.

KATE
Sweet dreams, munchkin.

AMELIA
‘night, mommy.

As Kate turns out the light, and closes the door all but a 
crack, she looks back, reassuring herself. Off her look, we:

INT. THE LEWISES’ HOUSE - LATER THAT NIGHT

Kate is in the bedroom. She has the news on but muted as she 
packs for her trip. A large duffel sits open on the bed being 
slowly loaded with pants and t-shirts of various earthy 
tones.

We hear someone fumbling with keys, trying to get the door 
open. Kate comes out of the bedroom as Sam comes through the 
front door. 
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KATE
(sotto)

Hey! How was the rest of your show?

Sam puts his bag down. His tie is untied, and he looks like 
he’s had quite a bit to drink.

SAM
(sotto)

Oh, you know, fine. There was a 
beautiful bit of performance art in 
the middle.

KATE
Oh?

SAM
Yeah, my wife showed up, pissed off 
my kid, and then they both left 
without even a real goodbye.

So he’s looking for a fight.

KATE
That’s not fair.

Sam starts to laugh humorlessly. 

SAM
Not fair? You want to talk about 
fair?!

His volume is slowly rising and Kate’s worried he’ll wake 
Amelia.

KATE
(sotto)

Shh, can we talk about this 
tomorrow?

SAM
You mean after you leave? Once I’m 
handling all the parenting and 
domestic duties alone? Again?

KATE
(sotto)

I’m sorry. I know I’ve been leaning 
on you pretty heavily lately.

SAM
Lately?! 

All sense of volume control is gone.
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SAM (CONT’D)
Tonight was my opening, Kate.

KATE
I know. I’m sorry!

SAM
I had to leave during set-up to 
pick up Amelia, and then you were 
at the gallery for what, 3 minutes?

KATE
It was my last day on campus. I 
couldn’t get away this afternoon.

SAM
Neither could I! But I did anyway, 
because that’s part of being a good 
parent.

KATE
Are you saying I’m a bad parent?

Sam takes a breath, steadying himself, trying to decide how 
far he wants to take this.

SAM
I’m sure you’re a fantastic 
professor.

Pretty far, evidently.

KATE
How dare you?

Sam shrugs.

KATE (CONT’D)
Everything I do, I do for this 
family. I am trying to set an 
example for our daughter.

SAM
And what sort of example is that?

KATE
I’m a year away from tenure, maybe 
less. Once I’m tenured I’ll have 
more flexibility.

SAM
Amelia needs her mother now, not in 
a year.
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KATE
So, what do you want me to do? 
Leave my job?

SAM
No...

KATE
Because that’s what it sounds like. 
I need your support, Sam.

SAM
Got it. Work, take care of our 
daughter, keep up the house, and 
support you. Anything else?

There’s a lull. Nobody’s winning this fight, so Kate tries to 
call a truce.

KATE
Come to bed.

SAM
Actually, I think I’m good on the 
couch.

KATE
Sam...

SAM
I need to think.

As he heads into the living room:

KATE
I love you.

He doesn’t reply, and Kate heads back to the bedroom alone.

INT. KATE AND SAM'S BEDROOM - THE NEXT MORNING

Kate wakes up to the sound of Saturday morning television 
drifting in from another room. The early light is fighting 
its way in through the blinds. She’s alone. 

She gets up and pads her way to the living room, where she 
peaks in to see Sam and Amelia eating sugary cereal together 
and watching cartoons.

Rather than join them, she heads back to the bedroom.

CUT TO:
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EXT. KATE AND SAM’S NEIGHBORHOOD - A FEW MINUTES LATER

Kate has changed into workout clothes and is going for a jog 
around the neighborhood, still alone. 

The neighborhood is perfectly suburban: manicured lawns, 
ladies gardening in floppy hats, pre-teens mowing the lawn. 
As she runs, Kate feels this world pressing in around her. 
She quickens her pace.

INT. LEWISES’ MASTER BATHROOM - A LITTLE LATER

Kate’s taking a quick shower after her run, still alone. 
Suddenly her breath catches in her throat and she starts to 
cry. 

In a brief moment of panic, she looks around to make sure no 
one can see her, then sits down under the falling water, and 
let’s it all go. As the cry grows in strength and catharsis, 
we:

INT. SAM’S WORKSHOP - A LITTLE LATER

Sam is working on a sculpture in his workshop while Amelia 
plays with play-doh on her own little table. Kate enters 
carrying her large duffel, and a backpack. 

KATE
Hey team.

AMELIA
Mom look! I’m making a brain!

Kate crosses over to look at the brain-ish shaped blob.

KATE
Ooo! Nice frontal lobe.

AMELIA
I thought so.

KATE
(To Sam)

How’s your stuff coming?

SAM
(coolly)

Good. I’m happy with it so far.
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KATE
You guys want to go pick up my 
student and then drive us to the 
airport?

Amelia looks at Sam for his approval.

SAM
Sure. That’d be nice.

KATE
Good, ‘cause I’m gonna miss you.

She hugs Amelia and starts kissing her head. As Amelia 
giggles and squirms, we:

EXT. YELLOWSTONE REGIONAL AIRPORT - LATER THAT AFTERNOON

Kate, Maya, and Keith carry their bags out of the small, 
single terminal airport to see an RV parked out front and 
waiting. Dr. STEVEN WINSLOW, late 30s, leans against it. He 
flags them down.

STEVEN
Kate! Over here!

Kate excitingly picks up her pace towards him, dropping her 
bags to embrace him in a hug.

KATE
Steven!

As Maya and Keith catch up:

KATE (CONT’D)
Let me introduce you to my students 
this summer. This is Maya, and 
Keith. 

STEVEN
Pleased to meet you both! 

MAYA
Hi.

KEITH
Hey.

KATE
Team, this is Dr. Steven Winslow! 
We went to undergrad together. 

STEVEN
Many, many years ago.
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KATE
It wasn’t that long ago, we’re not 
that old.

Maya and Keith are tired and aren’t sure how they fit into 
this. Everyone starts loading bags into the RV.

KATE (CONT’D)
(to Steven)

Where’s Danny? I thought he’d be 
with you.

STEVEN
He’s meeting us at the dig site. I 
think he just wants to show off his 
new wheels. 

KATE
Danny is driving? Lord help us all.

Off Steven’s look, we:

INT. STEVEN’S RV - A FEW MINUTES LATER

Steven is driving the group through miles and miles of 
nothing, into possibly the world’s smallest small town. Kate 
sits shotgun, while Maya and Keith sit buckled into a sofa 
behind the driver’s seat.

We see a standard green sign: “Welcome To Fossil! Population: 
71” Beneath it, the town has added some character. “Unless 
you count the dinosaurs!” is written in big Jurassic Park 
font.

KEITH
(Sarcastic)

Oh wow, the big city! Finally!

Maya and Kate chuckle.

STEVEN
Hey now. This town is going to 
become your favorite place in the 
whole world soon.

MAYA
Can you call it a town, really?

STEVEN
(ignoring her)

It’ll be your only source for 
showers, toiletries, and meals not 
cooked over an open flame.
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KATE
Groups like us are one of the only 
reasons this town has managed to 
survive. They love dinosaurs 
because they love our patronage.

As the RV slows through the town, the team notices a large 
protest gathered at Fossil’s only stop light. It’s definitely 
more than 71 people.

STEVEN
And their patronage, of course.

KATE
Turns out crazy money spends just 
as well as ours.

As we get closer, we can make out some of the signs. 
“REPENT!” and “DON’T BE FOOLED!” are common themes. 

Keith and Maya have unbuckled to turn around. They can’t look 
away.

KEITH
Who are all these people?

STEVEN
Young Earth-ers.

KATE
But even more out there than the 
usual variety.

EXT. FOSSIL - SAME TIME

PASTOR ZACHARIAS CAINE, early 40s, stands on a large box, 
using a megaphone to address the crowd. 

CAINE
The Devil’s most impressive trick, 
was to convince the world he 
doesn’t exist.

The crowd responds with “amen”s and cheers. He’s magnetic, 
and the people’s devotion to him obviously trumps their 
feelings on paleontology.

CAINE (CONT’D)
We know the truth! We know that God 
created this Earth for man, not for 
beasts.

More cheers.
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CAINE (CONT’D)
We cannot deny Him! We cannot stray 
from His path, lest He cleanse the 
world again and leave us buried and 
alone.

Caine notices the RV, creeping slowly and carefully through 
the intersection. He gestures to it and his followers turn.

CAINE (CONT’D)
God loves you as he loved his only 
son. Turn away from this path of 
darkness.

As the crowd joins in, shaking their signs and chanting “turn 
away,” we see a beat-up old Fossil Sheriff’s vehicle approach 
behind them.

CAINE (CONT’D)
Step back into the light. Welcome 
God into your heart and renounce 
the buried monsters you worship.

The cop car parks and SHERIFF HUGO GIBSON, early 50s and a 
little over-weight, steps out.

SHERIFF GIBSON
(loudly)

How’s it going Pastor?

The crowd turns. There’s a pause before they start to boo. 
Caine lowers his megaphone.

CAINE
(to the crowd)

Now now, none of that.

They quiet.

CAINE (CONT’D)
Sheriff Gibson, it is wonderful to 
see you again.

Caine gets down off his box and crosses to the lawman. They 
shake hands. This has happened before, and will happen again.

SHERIFF GIBSON
Honestly Pastor, I wish I could say 
the same, but my life’s just so 
peaceful when y’all aren’t here.
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CAINE
We’re just exercising our first 
amendment rights, Sheriff. Three of 
them, in fact.

SHERIFF GIBSON
Well, when you get around to making 
the newsletter, or filing a formal 
petition, I’ll be happy to read it, 
but for now, you’re creating a 
disruption.

CAINE
I understand.

SHERIFF GIBSON
I know this town’d feel a lot 
better if y’all take a break, maybe 
go get yerselves some pie down at 
Betty’s.

CAINE
Happy to, Sheriff. I think our 
voices have been heard for now.

Caine looks over his shoulder, to watch the RV bounce its way 
into the distance, as we: 

INT. STEVEN'S RV - A LITTLE LATER

The RV is making its way slowly down a dirt path that barely 
counts as a road.

As it approaches the campsite, the team sees a small tent and 
an old mustang convertible come into focus out of the dust. 
The car was probably nice once, 30 or 40 years ago, but it’s 
not in the best shape these days.

Regardless, DANIEL CRAZY THUNDER, AKA Danny Thunder, a 16 
year old Lakota Sioux, leans against it, beaming with pride. 

KATE
That’s Danny’s Car?

STEVEN
Don’t let him hear you say it like 
that. He’s very proud.

The RV pulls up nearby.
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EXT. THE CAMPSITE - SAME TIME

The RV parks and turns off. Almost immediately, Kate bursts 
out of it.

KATE
Danny!

She runs up and hugs him as the others climb down out of the 
car. Danny seems embarrassed, as only a teen boy can be, by 
her exuberance.

DANNY
Hi.

KATE
I’m so glad you’re here. And look 
at this car!

DANNY
You like? I call her Barbara.

KATE
Okay.

(a beat, then:)
Why?

DANNY
I dunno, I thought it sounded 
classy.

KATE
(laughing)

Sure. 

The other students gather around.

KATE (CONT’D)
Here, let me introduce you to 
everybody. This is Maya and Keith. 
Team, this is Danny Thunder. He’s 
been tagging along on my digs since 
I was in grad school. 

DANNY
She’d be lost without me. Nice to 
meet you both.

Steven is unloading camping supplies from the RV.

STEVEN
All right, we’re losing light. 
Let’s get set-up for tonight before 
it’s completely dark.
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Maya and Keith collect their things from Steven during:

STEVEN (CONT’D)
Kate and I will take the beds in 
the RV. If you need to pee during 
the night, just don’t wake me up.

DANNY
Or Kate. She’s crazy when she’s 
tired.

KATE
Thank you for that. How about you 
make yourself useful and help Maya 
and Keith set up their tents.

DANNY
You got it.

MAYA
Thank you. I haven’t really camped 
before.

They move away from “Barbara” towards Danny’s tent and nearby 
flat patches of ground.

DANNY
No problem.

(to Keith)
What about you?

KEITH
I got my eagle scout back when I 
was your age.

DANNY
Cool.

They place the tents on the ground and Danny starts helping 
Maya.

MAYA
This isn’t even my tent. Dr. Lewis 
is lending it to me.

KEITH
It’s cute that you still call her 
Dr. Lewis.

MAYA
Sorry. Kate. I’m still getting used 
to it.
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DANNY
That’s normal. It can be weird for 
me too sometimes.

MAYA
I’m used to just being a student. 
This is my first, like, 
professional science experience. 

Keith starts laughing.

DANNY
What?

KEITH
Nothing. My dad’s a scientist and I 
think it’s funny that you think of 
people like him as professional.

MAYA
Oh.

This is awkward. Keith is completely unaware that his 
experiences are not universal.

DANNY
(To Maya)

Don’t worry. I’ve been helping on 
digs like this since I was 10, and 
I still feel awkward calling Dr. 
Lewis and Dr. Winslow by their 
first names.

MAYA
Thanks.

DANNY
It’s a cultural thing. We’re used 
to having to make the olds feel 
better about their authority.

Now Maya laughs, and Keith is confused. With a final 
flourish, Danny pops Maya’s tent open.

MAYA
Whoa.

DANNY
Ta-da!

As he’s anchoring it down, Keith pops his open as well.
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DANNY (CONT’D)
(to Keith)

If you want, I can anchor yours 
down next.

KEITH
I’ve got it, buddy. I can be really 
particular about my set up.

DANNY
Suit yourself. Maya, want to help 
me start dinner?

MAYA
Sure.

Keith doesn’t seem to understand why they’re not impressed. 
Off his look:

EXT. THE CAMPSITE - LATER THAT NIGHT

Steven, Danny, Keith, and Maya are all sitting around the 
campfire cooking s’mores. Steven and Keith each have a beer. 
Maya has one sitting next to her, but the only person who 
seems to drink out of it is Danny.

Kate is sitting off to the side grading finals, while Steven 
regales the group with a story.

STEVEN
... is so sure that it was a new, 
never-before-discovered type of 
dinosaur. It must be, right? I mean 
it was definitely a fossil, but the 
bone was round and lumpy.

Kate giggles pre-maturely. She knows where the story is 
going. Danny, Keith, and Maya are hanging on every word.

STEVEN (CONT’D)
So he presents it to our PI, who 
says “wow, yeah, that’s a fossil 
all right.” Peter’s like, “do you 
know what it’s from!?” And our 
professor goes, “Who knows? 
Everybody poops!”

The kids start laughing. 

STEVEN (CONT’D)
For Christmas that year, Kate even 
got the coprolite framed in a 
special box for him.
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Kate gets up, carrying one of the graded finals with her, and 
crosses to Maya.

KATE
After grad school I think he went 
into finance. Poor guy.

STEVEN
Don’t feel bad. If he doesn’t like 
it he can cry into his piles of 
money.

Kate hands the final to Maya. It’s got a big 97 circled at 
the top.

MAYA
(To Kate)

Really?

KATE
I’m not done grading yet, but 
you’re setting the curve.

As Kate goes back to her grading, Danny notices Maya’s grade.

DANNY
Congratulations!

MAYA
Please. You could probably ace this 
in your sleep.

DANNY
Yo, don’t sell yourself short like 
that.

(a beat, then)
Look at me.

She does, embarrassed. Danny stares right into her eyes, 
really seeing her.

DANNY (CONT’D)
You deserve to be here. I know it, 
Kate knows it, now you need to know 
it. You’re home.

This has a bigger impact on Maya than either of them 
expected, and she gives Danny a big hug, trying not to cry.

Keith lets out a gigantic belch that pulls them all out of 
the moment. 
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STEVEN
That’s nice, buddy. Quality battle 
cry.

KEITH
Sorry?

They share a laugh, and Danny launches into a story.

DANNY
That actually reminds me of this 
dig a few years back -

KEITH
When you were 10?

DANNY
(indignant)

I was 13. Anyway...

As Danny animatedly shares his tale, Kate takes a moment to 
look up from grading and take in the scene: Steven, the kids, 
the fire, and the open sky. It’s a moment of gratitude, and 
we get the feeling this is her true family, this is her home.

EXT. THE CAMPSITE - THE NEXT MORNING

In the early morning light, Kate steps out of the RV, still 
in her PJs, stretching and yawning. Everything’s quiet, the 
kids are still sleeping in their tents, and there are no 
sounds of movement from the RV.

Kate has a moment of tired peace before the wind blows a 
bright pink flier against her leg. She bends down and lifts 
it to read: “LEAVE THE DIGGING TO THE DEVIL.”

Looking around now, slightly more awake, she notices they’re 
everywhere. The RV’s windshield is papered with them, they’re 
tucked under the tents, and next to the backpacks and gear. 
“REPENT,” “JESUS LOVES YOU,” “TURN AWAY FROM THE LIES AND 
INTO THE LIGHT.” 

KATE
Sonnuva...

SMASH CUT TO:

EXT. THE CAMPSITE - A LITTLE LATER

Kate is cooking breakfast over an open fire as the kids and 
Steven begin to appear out of their tents and RV, stretching 
and yawning.
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DANNY
Something smells good.

Maya notices a large stack of the fliers, held down by a 
rock, sitting next to Kate.

MAYA
What’re these?

KATE
Kindling.

We notice now the amount of brightly colored paper mixed in 
and burning with the firewood under their breakfast.

KEITH
Where did they come from?

STEVEN
It’s Pastor Caine’s unique show of 
support for our heathen ways.

DANNY
So long as they get the sausages 
cooked, I say thanks.

EXT. THE DIGSITE - A LITTLE LATER

The team, now dressed in pants, floppy hats, and light but 
long sleeved shirts, carries gear as they approach a small 
quarry. One section has a floor pad laid out already, with 
tools ready and waiting.

KATE
All right, this is our dig site. It 
looks like Steven already got 
started in one area.

STEVEN
Yup.

KATE
But we don’t want to overcrowd it. 
Maya, why don’t we find a good spot 
somewhere over there.

She indicates an area about 50 yards away.

KATE (CONT’D)
Steven, you good to keep working 
here with Danny and Keith.
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STEVEN
Sounds good.

Steven hops down into the quarry followed by Danny as Kate 
and Maya head off to find a second site. Keith watches them, 
feeling like an afterthought before jumping down as well.

EXT. DIG SITE B - A LITTLE LATER

Kate and Maya have their own floor pad out and are slowly 
working on a second spot on the quarry floor. It’s slow and 
boring work. Neither of them have found any fossils yet.

KATE
You’re a rising junior, right?

MAYA
Yeah. My schedule next semester is 
crazy. 

KATE
Have you always been a paleontology 
major?

MAYA
Mmhmm.

KATE
Then why didn’t you apply to come 
on a dig last summer too?

MAYA
I didn’t know I could.

(a beat)
And my mom wanted me to help at 
home.

KATE
What does your mom do?

MAYA
She manages the cleaning staff at a 
hotel.

KATE
Oh.

MAYA
In the summer it can be hard 
because my brothers aren’t in 
school. She needed me to help watch 
them while she was at work.
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KATE
How old are your brothers?

MAYA
Eleven and nine, so they’re mostly 
good at staying out of trouble when 
they’re home alone now. They just 
play video games.

KATE
Really? My daughter is eight and I 
would never leave her home alone.

MAYA
We were all latchkey kids and 
stuff, so it’s not a big deal.

There’s a pause while Kate checks Maya’s technique.

KATE
Careful. I know we haven’t found 
anything yet, but when you do you 
want to find it gently.

She takes a large rock hammer from Maya, and hands her a 
smaller one.

MAYA
Thanks.

KATE
So what does your mom think of you 
going on a dig this summer?

MAYA
Oh, she doesn’t understand it at 
all.

KATE
Really?

MAYA
Yeah. I mean, she’s proud of me 
‘cause I get to go college and 
stuff.

A beat, then:

KATE
But?
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MAYA
But she thinks if I’m so interested 
in science, I should become a nurse 
or something. Something practical 
and steady.

KATE
But you don’t want that?

MAYA
Oh I’d love something steady. But I 
also really love dinosaurs.

KATE
I’m with you there.

MAYA
My mom just doesn’t think I’ll be 
able to “have everything” doing 
this.

KATE
Everything?

MAYA
Yeah, like a job and family and 
work-life balance or whatever.

KATE
Right. Well, it’s hard, but it’s 
possible.

MAYA
That’s what I told her. That you 
have a family and you’re about to 
get tenure.

(a beat, then)
Do you miss your family when you’re 
out on a dig?

Kate nods.

KATE
And I miss being on a dig when I’m 
with my family. Like I said, it’s 
hard.

MAYA
Oh.
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KATE
But hearing that it inspires you, 
knowing that it’ll be easier for 
your generation and the ones after 
you, it helps remind me why it’s so 
important. You think Dean Philby 
ever had to worry about work-life 
balance?

MAYA
No, probably not.

KATE
Yeah. Hopefully soon people like us 
won’t have to either.

Off Maya’s look, we:

EXT. DIG SITE A - SAME TIME

Steven, Danny, and Keith are engaged in similar work, slowly 
pushing into the overburden, looking for anything fossilized. 
They work in an uncomfortable silence for a bit.

STEVEN
(to Keith)

Whoa, nice and easy. I know it’s 
boring but you have to keep it 
slow.

KEITH
Right.

DANNY
I like to sing slow songs in my 
head. It makes it more interesting 
and keeps me from speeding up.

KEITH
That’s weird.

DANNY
Oh. Well, it works for me.

There’s another awkward pause.

KEITH
This is Jurassic era sediment, 
right?

DANNY
Yeah. Probably 150 million years 
old, give or take.
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KEITH
I was asking Steven.

STEVEN
Yeah, well Danny nailed it.

KEITH
So what do you think we’ll find?

DANNY
I don’t know probably a bunch of 
fragments...

Keith glares at Danny, who stops talking. Obviously Keith 
doesn’t want to hear from him. Steven notices the tension and 
takes over.

STEVEN
A lot of things have been found in 
this area, from snails and sea 
urchins to Allosaurus and 
Stegasaurus. 

KEITH
(trying to play it cool)

What about T Rex?

Danny and Steven exchange a look.

STEVEN
Yeah. People have found T Rex 
fossils in this region before.

KEITH
That’s cool. And we’re in the right 
age of rock, so.

DANNY
Just about, yeah.

KEITH
Have you ever found a tyrannosaur?

DANNY
Nope.

STEVEN
Me neither.

Steven and Danny are trying not to audibly laugh at him.

KEITH
Well, maybe this is our year.
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Danny let’s out a snort that he attempts to disguise as a 
sneeze.

DANNY
Sorry, allergies.

STEVEN
No, you’re right Keith. Maybe this 
is our year.

Keith notices they’re mocking him.

KEITH
Whatever, let’s just focus on the 
work.

DANNY
(still snickering)

All right, Dr. Malcolm.

A beat, then Steven starts laughing too.

STEVEN
(doing his best Jeff 
Goldblum impression)

Life, uh, finds a way.

Danny and Steven crack up. Off Keith’s hurt look, we:

EXT. SOCCER FIELD - THAT SAME DAY

Amelia and Sam are packing the car after a soccer game. 
Amelia dances around in her uniform, happily munching on 
orange slices, while Same throws a bag of soccer balls, 
cleats, and shin guards into the back.

AMELIA
We never win.

SAM
You don’t seem too upset about 
that.

AMELIA
I still get free oranges.

SAM
And you still try your best, right?

Amelia shrugs.

SAM (CONT’D)
‘Atta girl.
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He starts buckling her into a booster seat in the back row of 
the car.

AMELIA
Why doesn’t mom come to any of my 
games?

SAM
What do you mean? She comes to your 
games when she’s in town.

AMELIA
She came to one game.

SAM
She’s just been a little busy 
lately.

He gets in the front seat and starts to drive them home, 
during:

AMELIA
Did you know that Becky doesn’t 
have a mom?

Sam’s not sure how to take this.

SAM
What do you mean?

AMELIA
She has two dads, and zero moms, 
and both her dads always come to 
her games.

SAM
Oh.

AMELIA
I wish I had two dads like Becky.

SAM
Amelia, you don’t mean that.

AMELIA
Yeah I do. Having two dads sounds 
awesome!

SAM
You’re just missing your mom right 
now.
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AMELIA
Becky never gets teased because her 
dad stays home, and he made really 
good brownies for our bake sale-

SAM
Your mom made cupcakes!

AMELIA
Yeah. From a box. 

SAM
She loves you very much, but she’s 
a busy and hard-working woman.

AMELIA
I wish she was just a dad instead.

Sam looks back at Amelia in the rearview mirror, happily 
swinging her legs and playing with an orange peel.

SAM
I think you’ll feel differently in 
a few weeks.

AMELIA
How come?

SAM
Oh, it was supposed to be a 
surprise.

AMELIA
What kind of surprise?

SAM
A big one. An adventure.

AMELIA
You can tell me now!

SAM
I don’t know. Your mom might get 
mad.

AMELIA
I’ll act surprised then. It’ll be a 
secret.

Sam pulls the car into the driveway.

SAM
Okay. In a few weeks, we’re going 
to Wyoming.
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AMELIA
Huh?

SAM
To help your mom search for 
dinosaurs! 

AMELIA
No way!

Amelia’s still buckled in to her booster seat as she wiggles 
and dances excitedly.

SAM
Yes way!

The car stops and everybody unbuckles and starts to get out 
during:

AMELIA
So cool! Becky’s going to be so 
jealous! This is so much better 
than brownies!

Off Sam’s look we:

EXT. THE CAMPSITE - LATER THAT NIGHT

Keith, Danny, and Maya are using water bottles and soap to 
wash dishes a little ways from the campsite while Kate and 
Steven wander off in the opposite direction.

KATE
So, how’s life on the tenure track?

Steven groans.

STEVEN
I used to think “How’s the thesis 
writing going?” was the worst 
question you could ask a person

KATE
Sorry. I feel like it’s the only 
thing I think about right now, 
though.

STEVEN
Yeah, same. Honestly, we need 
something big this summer, or I 
might be shit outta luck.
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KATE
What do you mean?

Their evening stroll into the desert is part break from the 
students, part walk down memory lane.

STEVEN
You remember my raptor skin paper?

KATE
The nature paper? The paper that 
got you an interview on sixty 
minutes?

STEVEN
“Everything you know about 
dinosaurs is wrong!”

KATE
Yeah, it’s ringing a bell. Why?

STEVEN
I’m pretty sure that’s the only 
reason I got a tenure track 
position at all.

KATE
What do you mean?

STEVEN
You do great, consistent work. 
You’ve had at least a paper each 
year, in a mid-range journal or 
better.

KATE
I try.

STEVEN
I had one big paper, and everything 
else has been...

KATE
What?

STEVEN
Unimpressive. 

KATE
Don’t say that.
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STEVEN
I can’t even afford a grad student 
let alone a postdoc. This summer is 
make it or break it for me.

KATE
Then we’ll make it a good one.

She takes his hand. It starts out friendly and reassuring, 
then shifts. They stop walking. The RV is between them and 
the campsite.

STEVEN
Maybe the professor life’s just not 
for me. I should’ve let you hire me 
as a staff scientist.

KATE
Oh yeah? 

They face each other, and Steven gently brushes her cheek.

STEVEN
Yeah, I think you’d be a great 
boss.

KATE
You think I’m bossy?

STEVEN
I think you’re in control.

Kate gives a small laugh.

KATE
I’m glad someone thinks so. 

They kiss. It’s quick, but gentle and sweet.

STEVEN
I’m sorry. I -

KATE
Shut up.

Kate kisses him again, more passionately this time. As their 
hands start to wander we:

INT. RV - THE NEXT MORNING

Kate wakes up blinking, her hair in a tangled mess, and 
Steven’s limbs still wrapped around her body. 
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She extricates herself delicately, without waking him, and 
moves naked into the bathroom.

INT. RV BATHROOM - A FEW MINUTES LATER

We hear the toilet finish flushing as Kate stares at herself, 
naked, in the mirror. The harsh fluorescent lights make her 
skin color look slightly waxy and bizarre. 

She checks out the bags under her eyes, the worry-lines on 
her brow, the sag of her breasts, the pooch of her tummy. Is 
that a hickey on her neck? It’s small, but yes. 

She rubs it and sighs. If she has any regrets, they’re not 
about last night. As she leaves the bathroom:

EXT. THE CAMPSITE - A LITTLE LATER

Kate, now dressed, with a light scarf tied around her neck is 
cooking breakfast, still using the last remaining flyers as 
kindling.

Steven comes out of the RV.

KATE
Morning!

STEVEN
(still groggy)

Hey. I didn’t hear you get up.

KATE
You were still sawing wood. I 
thought I’d let you rest.

We hear a couple of zippers as Danny and Maya emerge from 
their tents.

DANNY
(yawning)

G’morning.

MAYA
Mmhmm.

As Danny stretches, Maya has a realization.

MAYA (CONT’D)
Dibs on the bathroom!

She bolts for the RV.
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DANNY
Whatever.

He starts to walk around behind the RV.

DANNY (CONT’D)
I’m a man, the world is my toilet.

KATE
At least 50 feet from the vehicle, 
please!

The zipper on Keith’s tent opens.

STEVEN
(calling after Danny)

And if you take a dump back there, 
you’re going to have to dig a cat 
hole!

As Keith climbs out of his tent:

KEITH
Morning.

KATE
Hey.

KEITH
Who’s taking a dump?

STEVEN
Hopefully no one.

KEITH
Is someone using the toilet?

KATE
Yeah, Maya’s in there.

KEITH
I’ll wait.

There’s a bit of an awkward pause. Steven wants to talk about 
what happened last night, Kate doesn’t, and Keith’s just half 
asleep.

STEVEN
Um-

KATE
Want some sausage while you wait, 
Keith?
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Danny comes back out from behind the RV.

KEITH
Actually, I think a desert piss 
works for me.

Keith starts heading behind the RV during:

DANNY
(to Keith)

Just make sure you face down wind.

KEITH
Yeah yeah.

KATE
(to Steven)

These are your people, and they’re 
gross.

Steven shrugs and sits down as Maya exits the RV.

MAYA
Mmmm, breakfast smells good.

DANNY
Eggs, sausage and...

(sniffing)
Is that a touch of blasphemy I 
detect?

KATE
They wouldn’t have left so many 
fliers if they didn’t want us to 
use them.

With everyone but Keith seated around the fire, they shift to 
business.

STEVEN
So what’s the plan for today?

KATE
I thought Danny, Maya, and I could 
keep plugging away on site A, and 
you and Keith could take site B?

DANNY
I like that plan.

MAYA
That sounds good.

STEVEN
Wait, why?
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KATE
Well, we found some teeth and 
smaller stuff yesterday, good for 
just two people.

DANNY
And we’ve got that long bone we’re 
working on. Better for three.

STEVEN
No, I mean, why do I get stuck with 
Keith?

Kate side-eyes him.

KATE
You’re not stuck with Keith. You’re 
not stuck with anyone.

STEVEN
It kind of feels like I am.

KATE
He has a lot to learn from you, is 
all.

DANNY
And it’s not like he listens to any 
of us.

Steven looks at the three of them. They’re not wrong. Keith 
has not been eager to listen to the women or the kid.

STEVEN
Fine. But I want a break tomorrow.

KATE
Deal.

REVEAL: Keith is standing around the side of the RV listening 
to this whole exchange. He seems angry more than hurt as he 
pulls out his cell phone and walks back away from the 
campsite while dialling.

As he walks, the phone rings.

PHILBY (O.S.)
Hello?

KEITH
Hi, Dr. Philby?

PHILBY (O.S.)
Speaking. May I ask who’s calling?
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KEITH
Hi, sir, it’s Keith. Keith Miller.

INT. PHILBY’S HOME GYM - SAME TIME

Philby sits on a bench in a t-shirt and 1980s length shorts. 
He has colored 5 lbs hand weights on the bench next to him.

PHILBY
Ah yes! Keith. How’s the dig? Find 
anything exciting yet?

KEITH (O.S.)
Actually, we found what looks like 
a long arm or leg bone that we’re 
slowly uncovering.

PHILBY
How nice.

KEITH (O.S.)
But that’s not why I called.

EXT. NEAR THE CAMPSITE - SAME TIME

Keith is pacing and agitated while talking.

PHILBY (O.S.)
Why have you called?

KEITH
I don’t think Kate and Dr. Winslow 
are treating me fairly.

PHILBY (O.S.)
How’s that?

KEITH
Kate is giving Danny and Maya all 
her attention. She’s sticking me 
with Steven, who doesn’t seem 
interested in mentoring me at all.

INT. PHILBY’S HOME GYM - SAME TIME

Philby is doing walking lunges back and forth across the room 
while he talks.

PHILBY
Is there anything you can learn 
from the other students?
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KEITH (O.S.)
Danny is a kid, and Maya is an 
undergrad. They’re just getting in 
the way.

PHILBY
I thought that might happen.

EXT. NEAR THE CAMPSITE - SAME TIME

KEITH
But Kate and Steven are treating me 
like I’m less trained than they 
are. Like I’m a child.

PHILBY (O.S.)
Well, this is your first official 
dig.

KEITH
So they should be helping me, not 
mocking me.

PHILBY (O.S.)
Have you been targeted 
specifically?

KEITH
Yesterday, we were having a 
conversation about tyrannosaurs, 
and Danny and Steven just kept 
laughing at me. 

INT. PHILBY’S HOME GYM - SAME TIME

Philby sits back down on the bench and rolls his eyes. He 
knows why Keith was being teased.

KEITH (O.S.)
It was entirely unprompted. They 
don’t take me seriously at all.

PHILBY
I’m sorry to hear this, but I’m 
glad you’re telling me. Do you 
think you can hang in there the 
rest of the summer?

KEITH (O.S.)
Yes. I mean, what choice do I have?
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PHILBY
You’re doing good work, son. Thank 
you for bringing this to the 
school’s attention.

KEITH (O.S.)
Sure.

EXT. NEAR THE CAMPSITE - SAME TIME

PHILBY (O.S.)
With Kate’s program for under-
represented people, we thought this 
might happen.

KEITH
Wait, you thought what might 
happen?

PHILBY (O.S.)
It’s important for us to know if 
one of our tenure track professors 
is discriminating against students 
based on gender or race.

KEITH
Oh. Yeah. It’s all starting to make 
sense now.

PHILBY (O.S.)
You just keep us in the loop, and 
we’ll make sure you’re protected 
when it all starts to fall apart. 

KEITH
Like a whistle-blower?

PHILBY (O.S.)
Exactly.

KEITH
Cool. I can do that. Thanks, Dr. 
Philby.

PHILBY (O.S.)
Thank you.

Keith hangs up and takes a deep breath. He feels better now 
that his perceived abuse has a purpose. He heads back towards 
the campsite as we:
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EXT. DIG SITE B - A LITTLE LATER

Keith and Steven are working on the smaller dig site. They 
have a vinac, toilet paper, and plastic bags into which they 
put and label fossils as they find them.

Keith keeps eyeing dig site A suspiciously.

Steven finds a small fossil, maybe a snail or a clam, and 
points at it to show Keith.

STEVEN
There you go, another one!

He starts coating it in vinac as he digs under it.

KEITH
(dryly)

Oh yeah, another tiny, 
insignificant dead thing.

STEVEN
Better than a tiny insignificant 
live thing. Those bite.

KEITH
Hilarious.

STEVEN
Did you sleep okay last night? You 
seem a little grumpy.

KEITH
I slept fine.

STEVEN
‘Cause it’s normal, you know, to 
take time getting used to camping.

KEITH
I said I slept fine.

STEVEN
Okay.

Keith looks over at Kate, Danny, and Maya working away at the 
other site.

KEITH
Hey, can I ask you something?

STEVEN
That’s what I’m here for.
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KEITH
Let’s say we find something.

STEVEN
Okay.

KEITH
Like something big. I don’t know, a 
whole new dinosaur or something.

Steven points to a fossilized tooth he’s extracting.

STEVEN
Maybe this is it’s tooth.

He starts coating it in vinac as well.

KEITH
I’m being serious.

STEVEN
So was I. Work while you ask.

Keith goes back to slowly working on digging out the fossils 
they’ve exposed so far.

KEITH
So we find this amazing thing-

STEVEN
Hypothetically.

KEITH
Yeah. Who gets credit for it?

STEVEN
You mean, who’s name is on the 
paper?

KEITH
Yeah.

STEVEN
Well, usually everyone who worked 
on the dig.

KEITH
So even if just you and I find it, 
everyone gets credit?

STEVEN
This is a collaboration. It’s part 
of why we switch off on who’s 
working which site.
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KEITH
Oh.

STEVEN
If we discover something, they’ll 
also be working on it.

KEITH
And if they discover something?

STEVEN
Then we’ll work on it and get 
credit as well.

KEITH
Okay. Cool.

Keith holds up a vinac covered fossil he’s removed from the 
wall.

KEITH (CONT’D)
What’s this?

STEVEN
Who knows. Bag it and tag it.

Keith wraps it in toilet paper and starts putting it in a 
bag.

KEITH
I just think it’d be really unfair 
to leave people out of a discovery.

STEVEN
I agree. I need to publish as much 
as you.

KEITH
I’m glad we’re on the same page.

STEVEN
Sure. But we’ve got to make the 
discovery first.

KEITH
Oh, yeah. I mean, of course.

Off Steven’s look we:

EXT. DIG SITE A - SAME TIME

Danny and Maya are slowly working on a long fossilized bone. 
It actually looks a lot like a fossilized femur. 
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Kate is brushing away dirt from a round fossil embedded in 
the quarry floor a few feet away. Maybe it’s an egg?

DANNY
So, doc, that’s a nice scarf you 
got there.

KATE
Thanks.

DANNY
Isn’t it a little warm to be 
wearing a scarf?

Kate looks up at him. He’s got a smirk on his face, like 
maybe he thinks he knows something. Kate shuts it down.

KATE
My neck got a little sunburnt 
yesterday, even with the sunscreen. 

DANNY
Oh.

KATE
Melanoma kills, you know.

DANNY
Of course.

MAYA
Hey, am I doing this right?

Danny stops grinning at Kate to check on what Maya is doing. 
Kate goes back to working on her fossil.

DANNY
Actually, you can be just a hair 
more aggressive than that if you 
want.

He takes the light brush she’s been using and replaces it 
with a slightly heftier plastic brush.

MAYA
Thanks.

As they continue to work we stay focused on their long 
fossil.

DANNY
What do you think this is?
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MAYA
It looks like a thigh bone.

DANNY
Yeah, but of what?

MAYA
Maybe a Troodon?

KATE
No, this rock is older than that. 
We’re looking for something from 
about 150 million years ago.

DANNY
Maybe Allosaurus?

MAYA
It’d have to be a juvenile, to be 
this small.

DANNY
Ooo! Maybe its something new and 
undiscovered!

MAYA
Maybe it’s Keith’s tyrannosaur!

As they laugh, Kate quietly breaks in.

KATE
I know what it is.

DANNY
What?

Kate moves aside to reveal the fossil she’s been working on. 
Half sticking out of the ground, we can now make out the 
fossil’s features more clearly.

KATE
This isn’t a dinosaur at all. It’s 
human.

Spaced perfectly away from the thigh bone in front of Maya 
and Danny, Kate has exposed an unmistakable human skull.

END OF SHOW
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