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FADE IN: 

EXT. BUSY OUTDOOR CAFE - DAY 

CAMERON, 18, a gaunt teenager, slams back her coffee in one 
gulp. 

CESARE, 20s, a drug-dealer with an unlikely soft demeanor, 
kisses Cameron's hand like a knight of old but also secretly 
places a satchel of coke into her hand.  

Cameron stands up from the table. 

CESARE 
No more freebies, Cam. 

Cameron looks down at him, smiles knowingly, then answers 
the annoying ring of the cell phone in her pocket as she 
turns and leaves. 

CAMERON 
Be there in a minute.  Just around 
the corner.   

Cameron rounds a corner. 

INT. POLICE CAR - DAY 

The muted sound of the car's siren WAILS as SENIOR SERGEANT 
MORRISON, 30s, still thin from the chemotherapy he just 
finished, picks up his radio transmitter. 

MORRISON 
Civic vixen zero three to base.  
Three thirteen in progress. 
Assistance required to head car off 
at bottom of Alara Street. Pulling 
back. 

He hangs up. 

INT. ON A BUS - DAY 

GEORGE, 55, nerdy public servant-look about him, looks over 
the top of his paper to scan the throng of lunchtime 
revelers sitting at tables in the outdoor cafes.  An instant 
of recognition: 

GEORGE 
Cam? 

He crumples the paper in his lap and reaches for the STOP 
button on the wall beside him which triggers a DING and the 
STOPPING light. 



INT. INSIDE A CAFE - DAY 

ROBIN, mid-20s, young and eager to make her mark as a 
journalist, sits behind her coffee, pen poised, her back to 
the window. 

ROBIN 
You have a commanding lead in the 
by-election, Senator.  This will 
mean a change of government. 

SENATOR BRYANT, 40, arrogant, born-to-rule smugness about 
him, smiles venally at her. 

SENATOR BRYANT 
The Government has under-estimated 
its popularity and continues to 
illustrate further its incompetence 
to govern. 

ROBIN 
Your opposition to the anti-gay 
marriage bill has been criticized 
by human rights watch.  Does this 
deter you at all? 

SENATOR BRYANT 
My constituents elected me for my 
strong belief— God made Adam and 
Eve not Adam and Steve.   

She frowns as she writes. 

INT. STOLEN CAR - DAY 

PETER, 30s, emaciated, disheveled, clothes crumpled like 
he's been sleeping in them a week, flicks his cigarette out 
the open window and starts the car up. 

EXT. DOWN THE STREET - CONTINUOUS 

Cameron glimpses Senator Bryant inside the cafe as she walks 
past the café window. 

They make eye contact and Cameron winks. 

Cameron turns to see MARK, 20, butter-wouldn’t-melt goodness 
about him, waving at her from across the street.   

Still talking into her cell phone, she crosses the street 
without looking. 

INT. STOLEN CAR - CONTINUOUS 

Peter floors it. 



EXT. STREET OUTSIDE CAFE - CONTINUOUS 

Cameron hangs up her phone and smiles at Mark as she reaches 
half-way across the street. 

Mark's demeanor changes suddenly and he YELLS inaudibly at 
her from across the street, hand signalling her to stop. 

Cameron turns her head. 

BANG, she's hit by the Peter’s stolen car. 

Cameron rolls over the top of the car and lands with a THUD 
on the tarmac. 

SCREAMS from some women customers at the adjacent cafe. 

The car speeds off. 

INT. POLICE CAR - DAY 

Senior Sergeant Morrison stops his car near Cameron, 
blocking traffic and rushes to her.  He takes her pulse at 
her neck then reaches for his walkie talkie. 

MORRISON 
Civic vixen zero three to base.  
Code two seventeen just witnessed; 
Gus's Cafe on Alara Street.  
Ambulance required. 

He stands to clear people back as Cameron lies immobile.  


