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FADE TO BLACK
EXT. RIVER BANK - NIGHT

The three sit on a log on the river bank and stare as the
smoldering tent floats in the river.

Reflection of moon in the river.

The three lie on sleeping bags under the night sky. They swat
mosquitoes.

DONNY
Where did you learn to camp, Dad?

DAD
From MY dad.

ROBBY
Didn't your dad die when you were a
little kid?

DAD
Ya... I'm sorry guys. I wanted this
weekend to be perfect.
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Dad looks up at the stars with tears
the distance.

ROBBY
Can we try camping again?

DONNY
Ya, cuz you suck at this.

DAD
Ya, I kinda do.

DONNY
Kinda? You caught the whole dang tent
on fire.

DAD
You wanted s'mores. I called down
fire.

DONNY
And lots of it.

ROBBY
Dad, what's that bright star called?

DAD
That's a planet, baby. Mars.

ROBBY
Cool.
DAD
And there is Saturn... and Venus. They

only line up every couple thousand
years. See that line of stars there?
That's Orion's Belt. And there's the
Big Dipper. Follow the handle and it
points to the Littler Dippler.

DONNY
This is the best day ever.

Dad pulls the kids close.

ROBBY
It ain't so bad.

DONNY
Dad?

DAD
Ya, squirt?

10.

pooling. A bear roars in
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DONNY
Didn't we pass a motel?

They pack—guickly.
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