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FADE | N:
I NT. LESLIE' S BEDROOM - NI GHT

A young boy's bedroom filled with space toys, Astro
i conogr aphy, and books.

NEWS ANCHOR (O. S.)
Climate issues continue with sone of
t he worst natural disasters we have
experienced in years.

LESLI E, 10, Boy, pyjamas slips out of bed, puts on slippers.
Grabs enpty cup from bedside table, wal ks to bedroom door

He opens the door and creeps into the hall.
| NT. STAIRS - CONTI NUCUS

Leslie tiptoes down the stairs, the living roomvisible. He
noves down, the flickering light of the TV shines on his face
and he stops.

NEWS ANCHOR (V. Q)
Devastating forest fires continue to
ravage the west coast.

Leslie holds onto the stair banister, watching the screen,
grip tightens on enpty cup.

He's a deer caught in headlights, watches the fire rage
t hrough the hills.

MUM DAD, sit with their back to him facing the TV, blank
and no novenent.

NEWS ANCHOR
Here on day three of the worst forest
fire we have had on record and fire
departnments are struggling to handl e
the bl aze. Menbers of the comunity
have taken to social nedia and asked,
'is this the end of the worl d?

| NT. DOWNSTAI RS HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS
Leslie creeps down the stairs, enters the kitchen.
| NT. KITCHEN - CONTI NUOUS

Leslie shuts the door behind him careful not to make a



sound.

He places his cup down and shuffles past the fridge. He | ooks
up out of the wi ndow.

Hs wde eyes, still filled with fear, fixate on the noon.
The vastness of the night sky draws himin. In the centre of
t hat eye, the noon

The |l ook shifts fromterror to hope.

LESLI E' S POV:

An i maginary rocket soars across the noon, gliding
graceful ly.

CUT TO
He wat ches in awe.
Leslie makes a | oud and excited gasp.
TI TLE CARD: Junkyard Rocket
| NT. KITCHEN - MORNI NG
At the kitchen table, EMVA, 15, Gaphic band t-shirt, ripped
j eans, headphones, slouches in her chair, the enbodi mnent of

t eenage apathy. The nusic is loud, nuffled in the background.

She chews her cereal slowy, indifferent, scrolls through her
phone, news articles about the fires.

Leslie sprints past her, jolts out the back door.
Emma barely glances up to watch Leslie run out.
A reel on her phone pl ays.
JOURNALI ST

Wrld | eaders say tinme is running

short to stop the worst effects of

war m ng.
EXT. BACK GARDEN - DAY
The back garden is long and untaned, filled with scattered
piles of junk; discarded furniture, old garden tools, scrap,
broken toys. Forgotten by tine, left to decay and deconpose.

Leslie is at the far end of the garden. Scouting out a spot



for his work, he extends his arnms and draws a square for a
sem -enpty spot of the garden

NEW5S ANCHOR (V. Q)
Astronaut Leslie Sharp, preparing to
build the greatest rocket ever!
M ssion: Escape Earth. Destination:
The Moon!

He cl aps his hands toget her.

Lifts a large and heavy rusted netal sheet and drags it
across the floor, plants it flat where he marked his working
space.

He places various itens on the sheet, nmetal bucket, cardboard
box, ol d piping.

Pl aces an old dining roomchair in the mddle.

He sits on the chair and | ooks at the nmess around him Sniles
proudly at his work.

NEWS ANCHOR (V. O.) (CONT' D)
Astronaut Sharp, do you have any
comment on how rocket progress is
goi ng?

LESLI E
(Deep voice)
Excel l ent, we have our seats and our
engi ne!. Now we just need a way for
the rocket to blast up. For that we
are using...
He | ooks around. Looks up at Emma's bedr oom wi ndow, gasps.
He runs back towards the house.
| NT. KITCHEN - CONTI NUOUS
Leslie runs through.
Emma at table, still on phone.
I NT. KITCHEN - LATER

Leslie runs through, holding hair dryer. Holds it behind his
back away from Emra.



EXT. BACK GARDEN - CONTI NUOUS

Leslie runs to the rocket. Ties the hair dryer to the bottom
of the chair.

I NT. EMVA' S BEDROOM - LATER

Emma enters the room Rock nusic blasting through her
ear phones. She | ooks through a desk full of makeup, hair
products and straighteners.

EMVA
VWhere are the. ..

Sonet hi ng out si de catches her eye. Walks to the w ndow.

She sees Leslie hopping off the chair. He di sappears behind a
pile of junk, re-energing wwth a bicycl e wheel

EMVA ( CONT' D)
Wiy does he al ways have to cone in
here and take ny stuff?

He drags it across the ground, his little face scrunched with
effort.

Emma wat ches, eyebrows furrowed.

Leslie noves onto sonething el se, picking up a wooden crate,
i nspecting it, tossing it aside.

EMVA ( CONT' D)
Wi r do.

The rocket ship loses stability and falls directly onto
Leslie.

She gasps. Sprints out the room
EXT. BACK GARDEN - LATER

Emma bursts through the back door, running toward Leslie with
great urgency.

Leslie is crying and scream ng. A plank of wood is |aying on
top of him

Emma gets to himand lifts the plank of wood off and throws
it.



EMVA
What are you doi ng?!

Leslie, sniffling stands back up and | ooks at his rocket.
EMVA ( CONT' D)
Leslie! You could have been seriously
hurt.
Emma stonps to the collection of itens Leslie has acquired
and starts runmagi ng through. She pulls out a small rusty
sharp netal sheet and a bit of rotten wood with a nail init.

Her face is shocked, flings it far away.

LESLI E
No! That's ny rocket!
EMVA
It's not a rocket, this is a ness.
LESLI E
It's not, this is for you as well you
know?
EMVA

Fine. Wiy are you building a rocket?

LESLI E
Going to the noon.

Emma scrunches her face. She unties the hair dryer fromthe
seat, grunting.

EMVA
Stop going into ny room and taking ny
stuff! I'mtaking this all down.
LESLI E
The wonman said we will die if we stay
on Earth!
EMVA

You're not going to die and you're not
going to the noon. Go inside and stop
bei ng such an idiot.

Leslie | ooks down at the ground. His arns at his side, fists
cl enched. Face scrunched and on the brink of tears.

Enma noti ces, her denmeanour cal ns.



EMVA ( CONT' D)
|"msorry for calling you that. It's
the fires that are worrying you?

LESLI E
VWhat if they spread to our house?

EMVA
W lives mles away, they won't spread
to here. But all of this junk doesn't
hel p stop things that cause those
fires.

LESLI E
What do you nmean?

EMVA
Help nme take all this down, | have an
i dea.

EXT. BACK GARDEN - EVEN NG

The clutter has been rearranged, tools, bike parts and odd
materi als scattered around.

A makeshift rainwater collection systemmade fromold plastic
bottles. A conmpost pile tucked away near the fence. A solar
oven designed with cardboard and tinfoil, with a clear

pl astic sheet on it. Aline fromthe house extending to the
tree, tied to it, clothes hanging. A plant bed nade from
wooden pl anks.

At the centre of it, Leslie and Enma sat on the ground next
to each other.

LESLI E
Thank you for hel ping nme. |'m not
scared anynore.

EMVA
Stop going into ny room You're
wel cone.

They | ook over the work they have done, Enma puts her arm
around Leslie and brings himin for a hug.

FADE QUT.

THE END



