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FADE IN:

EXT. RIVERBANK - EVENING

BRAD walks along the edge of the river, kicking stones in, 
ignoring the rain pouring down on him.

A SPLASH from out in the water catches his attention.

He squints through the rain, but can’t make out what’s in 
front of him. He shrugs and turns to start walking again.

WOMAN
Aren’t you going to help me?

Brad stops. Turns back to the water.

BRAD
Hello?

WOMAN
Are you just going to stand there?

BRAD
Who’s talking?

He walks up and down the bank until he sees the source of the 
voice - a WOMAN in the center of the lake.

WOMAN
This isn’t something I exactly have 
all the time in the world for.

BRAD
Why are you out there?

WOMAN
Because I’m stuck.

BRAD
How’d that happen?

WOMAN
That’s really none of your 
business.

BRAD
Well, okay. What do you want me to 
do about it?

WOMAN
What do you think?



Brad looks around. He starts to lift his shirt over his head.

WOMAN (CONT’D)
What do you think you’re doing?

Brad stops.

BRAD
Coming in to get you.

WOMAN
I don’t need you to get me.

Brad pulls his shirt back on.

BRAD
Best of luck to you then.

He starts to leave.

WOMAN
Wait.

Brad stops again.

WOMAN (CONT’D)
Maybe there’s something you can do.

BRAD
I’ve already tried.

WOMAN
There’s no need to get an attitude 
with me.

Brad doesn’t respond.

WOMAN (CONT’D)
Do you happen to have any rope?

BRAD
Yes, right here in my utility belt.

Brad reaches for his belt and comes back empty.

BRAD (CONT’D)
Oh, that’s right. I’m not Batman.

WOMAN
And there’s that attitude I was 
talking about again.
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BRAD
I was going to come in to get you 
and you seemed pretty ungrateful.

WOMAN
I can’t help it this isn’t a man’s 
world anymore, sweetie. Women are 
just as capable at doing what you 
do.

BRAD
Except they’re not around and 
you’re still stuck.

WOMAN
Don’t patronize me.

BRAD
That wasn’t --

WOMAN
(interrupting)

You think you’re so much better 
than me because you’re a man.

BRAD
I think I’m better than you because 
I’m not stuck in the middle of a 
river!

There’s no way to be sure, but it looks like she folds her 
arms over her chest out there in the middle of the water.

WOMAN
Well, I’ve never been so insulted 
in all of my life. You continue 
right along.

Brad shrugs and walks off, leaving her alone.

He comes back a minute later.

BRAD
I can’t just leave you out there 
like that.

WOMAN
Oh now you’ve decided to have a 
soul, huh?

BRAD
Don’t convince me to change my 
mind.
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He digs around in some bushes and pulls out a long branch.

It doesn’t reach halfway to her.

WOMAN
Well, that didn’t seem like the 
best plan.

BRAD
What do you want from me?

WOMAN
I don’t need anything from you!

Brad jumps into the water, swims over, and pulls her out. He 
sets her down on the edge of the water.

WOMAN (CONT’D)
I didn’t need your help, you know.

He walks away.

INT. BOY’S BEDROOM - NIGHT

Brad sits on the edge of a YOUNG BOY’s bed. He closes the 
book in his hand.

BRAD
And then, little man, they’ll ask 
you why chivalry is dead. The end.

Brad tousles the Young Boy’s hair and turns out the light.

FADE TO BLACK.
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