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FADE IN:

1 EXT. BRIGHT SKY -- DAY 1

A black void gradually burns out to blue.  We can begin
to make out clouds in the distance as they slowly pull
into focus.

JAMIE MAILOR (V.O.)
What would you do if you knew you
were going to die tomorrow?

2 WIDER 2

To reveal a woman, a young girl holding onto a small pink
bicycle and two men in their 20’s standing over a grave
site. 

3 THE GRAVE STONE 3

Reads: Jamie Mailor 1984 - 2005

JAMIE MAILOR (V.O.)
Who’d have thought they’d have
cared? Bet they wouldn’t have
last week but it’s funny how things
can change.

4 INT. JAMIE'S BEDROOM -- MORNING 4

It's dark.  The curtains are drawn to block out the
menacing sunlight but a few stray rays manage to break
through.

JAMIE MAILOR sits on the edge of his bed.  His thin body
quivers as he closes his blood-shot eyes.  He raises his
right arm up into the air.

The BARREL OF A PISTOL brushes aside his unkempt hair and
presses against his temple.

JAMIE MAILOR (V.O.)
How would you know exactly when
you were going to die?  It's
impossible to tell for sure...  

(beat)
Unless you were to take matters
into your own hands...

He presses the gun deep into his temple. His hand shakes
a little as his finger wraps around the trigger.

JAMIE MAILOR (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Why would you want to do that? 
Good question.  Maybe your life
is all roses, maybe you got
something or someone to live for,
maybe you're one of those that 

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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4 CONTINUED: 4

JAMIE MAILOR (V.O.) (CONT'D)
gets a lucky break now and then... 
Well half ya luck...

His finger pulls back on the trigger until --

BANG BANG BANG

Someone is bashing on his bedroom door.  A female voice
calls out.

JAMIE'S MOTHER (O.S.)
(muffled)

Hey Dipshit, Derek's on the phone. 

Jamie snaps out of his trance.

JAMIE MAILOR
Yeah righto... 

He places the gun into a shoe-box and quickly slides it
under his bed.

5 EXT. PARK -- DAY 5

Two young guys sit on the grass beneath a tree.  They
don't talk, they just sit and stare.  One of them draws
on a cigarette.  His name is DEREK.  His friend, DAVE is
called DAZE, mainly due to the fact that he's always in
one.

Derek attempts to blow smoke rings, he looks up and notices
Jamie heading his way.  He taps Daze on the shoulder.

DEREK
Hey, he's here...

Daze barely budges.

Jamie nods at Derek and sits down beside him.

JAMIE
Okay, let's have it.

DEREK
Geez, get right to the point why
don't you?!

Jamie stares at him.

DEREK (CONT'D)
What ever happened to hi, how are
you?

JAMIE
Three weeks overdue is what
happened, have you got it?

(CONTINUED)
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5 CONTINUED: 5

DEREK
What did I say on the phone?

Derek reaches into his pocket and pulls out a wad of cash. 
He slips it into Jamie's jacket pocket then pulls out two
stubbies of beer from a bag beside him, passing one to
Jamie.  Jamie shrugs it off.

DEREK (CONT'D)
C'mon have a beer with me.

JAMIE
Nah thanks.

DEREK
What's gotten into you these days? 
You used to be fun but lately
you're not interested in anything,
you're worse than Daze here...

Daze looks like he's asleep against the tree, if apathy
had a face it'd be his. 

JAMIE
What's the point?

DEREK
What do you mean what's the point? 
The point of having fun is having
fun, that's it... beauty in
simplicity man.

JAMIE
What's fun eh?  Getting wasted
every night?  Being poor?  Having
no future?  If that's all fun
then I've overdosed man.

DEREK
Screw this, go depress someone
else man, you're wasting my time.

Derek gets up and gathers his stuff.

JAMIE
That's the point Derek, we're all
wasting our time.  None of us are
ever going to amount to anything,
you, me, him we're all a waste of
space.

He pauses and looks long and hard at Daze.

JAMIE (CONT'D)
Especially him...

DEREK
That's what you think is it?  

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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5 CONTINUED:  (2) 5

DEREK (CONT'D)
Well why don't you do us all a
favour and end your miserable
life instead of wasting our space?

JAMIE
I'm thinking about it.

DEREK
Yeah right....

DAZE
When are ya goin to kill yourself?

They turn to look at daze who hasn't moved and still
appears to be asleep.

JAMIE
Tonight... or tomorrow not sure
but soon.

DAZE
How? 

DEREK
Hey why do you need the money I
owe you if you're planning to be
dead by tomorrow anyway?

DAZE
Imagine knowing when you were
going to die.  What are you going
to do with the time you have left?

DEREK
I know what I'd do.  I'd go sick,
just do anything I wanted to and
not have to worry about the
consequences.

DAZE
Nah, I'd spend it tying up loose
ends.

JAMIE
What do you mean?

DAZE
You know, spending time with the
people I cared about, fixing up
any unresolved issues and shit...

DEREK
Geez man you're more boring than
Jamie... I'm outta here.

Cogs are turning inside Jamie's head.
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6 EXT. STREET -- DAY 6

Jamie is strolling along the road.

JAMIE (V.O.)
Something Daze said stuck in my
mind.  Spending time with the
people I cared about... I don't
really care about anyone.  Maybe
that's the problem...

Jamie stops at an old weather-board house and stares at
it a while.

JAMIE (V.O.) (CONT'D)
My grandmother always said that
no matter what happened in your
life your family would always be
there for you.  I think she cared
about me when I was a kid, before
I'd lost my way as she put it.  I
think that when I was really young
I kind of cared about her as
well... that changed over the
years but thinking about it now I
couldn't say why.

Jamie opens the gate and heads for the door.  An elderly
lady answers and looks Jamie over.

7 INT. GRANDMOTHER'S HOUSE -- DAY 7

Jamie and his grandmother sit across from each other. 
The setting is uncomfortable and tense as he begins to
talk to her.

JAMIE (V.O.)
There was a time I looked forward
to visiting grandma.  That all
changed a few years ago.  Me and
a few mates needed some cash in a
hurry and I remembered that she
kept some stashed away under her
bed for emergencies, so we broke
in and took it all.  Everyone
knew it was us but no-one could
prove it so grandma never got her
money back and I wasn't invited
over anymore.

Grandma brings in some tea and the two continue to talk. 
They seem to be getting along just fine.

JAMIE (V.O.) (CONT'D)
I don't remember ever feeling
sorry I took her money before but
I was feeling it real bad now.  

LATER

(CONTINUED)
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7 CONTINUED: 7

Jamie and his grandmother are sitting together on the
larger sofa.  She is flipping through an old photo album
and pointing out things to him as she goes.

Jamie pulls out the money he has in his pocket and hands
it to her.  She shakes her head.

JAMIE (V.O.) (CONT'D)
She wouldn't take the money for
some reason but she accepted the
apology.  The only thing she asked
in return was that I pay her a
few more visits like the one we
just had instead of that one all
those years ago.

8 EXT. GRANDMOTHER'S HOUSE -- DAY 8

Grandma smiles at the door as Jamie hugs her and heads
off.

JAMIE (V.O.)
I had a weird feeling as I walked
home from grandma's house.  I
can't explain it but it felt good.

9 EXT. JAMIE'S HOUSE -- AFTERNOON 9

Jamie opens the gate and notices his little nine-year-old
sister SHELLY playing in the front yard.  She sees him
coming up the driveway and runs to hide as she always
does.

JAMIE (V.O.)
Normally I'd ignore the fact that
whenever I'm around Shelly always
runs and hides.  Today however
was different.

Jamie leans down and peers under the house.

JAMIE (CONT'D)
C'mon Shell, I'm not going to do
anything mean to you...

Shelly clutches her doll tight and shakes her head.

JAMIE (CONT'D)
I promise I won't hurt your doll,
or throw it to the dog next door
okay.

Shelly shakes her head again. 

JAMIE (V.O.) (CONT'D)
I couldn't blame her really but
for the first time it kind of
upset me to think that my own 

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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9 CONTINUED: 9

JAMIE (V.O.) (CONT'D)
sister was too afraid to sit with
me.  We talked for a while, well
that is I talked for a while and
again I found myself saying sorry
a lot.  I also told her that she
wouldn't have to worry about me
after tomorrow.

Jamie is sitting on the front stairs chatting away to
himself when Shelly sits beside him.  

SHELLY
Are you leaving home?

JAMIE
Yeah, I guess that's one way of
looking at it.

They sit and chat for a while longer.

10 INT. JAMIE'S BEDROOM -- EVENING 10

That night he thinks about his day, he looks at his gun
sitting in the shoebox but tonight he’s not playing with
it.

JAMIE (V.O.)
It was a weird day.  I felt
different.  That stuff Daze said
about the people we care about
was playing on me... 

11 INT. JAMIE'S HOUSE -- MORNING 11

Jamie's heading out the door and he notices his mother
carrying a large box of groceries up the stairs.

JAMIE (V.O.)
Take this situation for example. 
Normally I'd push past my mum
complaining that she was in the
way or something but not today... 

He takes the box out of her hands and carries it over to
the counter.

JAMIE'S MOTHER
You sick or something?

JAMIE
Nah, just looked like you could
use a hand that's all.

She stands there looking like she's just witnessed an
alien species landing on Earth.

JAMIE (CONT'D)
You be home later on?

(CONTINUED)
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11 CONTINUED: 11

She nods.

JAMIE (CONT'D)
Good, I'll check the car for when
I get back.

JAMIE'S MOTHER
(laughs)

Don't bother, I'm getting used to
the bus. 

JAMIE
Nah, I mean it.  Hey look I'm
sorry about all the shit I put
you through okay... 

He walks off.

Shelly is standing behind her mother.  

JAMIE'S MOTHER
What's gotten into him? 

Shelly shrugs.  

SHELLY
I don't know.  He's even being
nice to me.  Maybe it's because
he's leaving soon? 

The mother looks at her puzzled.

12 EXT. STREET -- MORNING 12

Jamie walks down the street with a little more spring in
his step today. 

He notices a garage sale. There’s a small pink child’s
bike on sale for $50. He reaches into his pocket and pulls
out the money he got for the ‘merchandise’.

13 EXT. PARK -- DAY 13

Jamie sits up against the rte near Derek and Daze.  Beside
him is the small pink push-bike.

DEREK
So you chickened out eh?

JAMIE
I never said I was going to do
it, just that I was thinking about
it.

DEREK
You seemed pretty sure yesterday.

Jamie shrugs.

(CONTINUED)
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13 CONTINUED: 13

JAMIE
There's no rush.  Besides, like
Daze said you gotta spend time
with the people you care about
first right.

DEREK
(laughs)

Oh Jamie, I didn't know you
cared...

JAMIE
Piss off, like I care about you...

DAZE
What's with the bike?

JAMIE
It's for Shelly.  I kind of trashed
her other one so I figured I owe
her...

DEREK
I thought you hated the little
turd?

JAMIE
Yeah, so did I.

Daze smirks.  Jamie turns to him.

JAMIE (CONT'D)
Hey, mum needs some work on her
car and I gotta get some parts. 
You cashed up?

DAZE
Yeah a bit, but I'm not interested
in your weed or any of that shit.

JAMIE
Nah I got a gun I thought you
might like.  I got no use for it
and I know you and your old man
go bush shooting now and then.

DEREK
Shit, where'd you get a gun?

JAMIE
I found it...

DEREK
Yeah right...

DAZE
Yeah okay, I might be interested. 
Bring it around tonight so I can
check it out okay.
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14 INT. JAMIE'S BEDROOM -- NIGHT 14

Jamie slides the shoebox out from under his bed and checks
the gun over.  He stuffs it in his backpack and turns to
head out the door but almost trips over Shelly standing
behind him.

SHELLY
You're not really moving out are
you?

JAMIE
(smiles)

Nah, I decided against it.
(beat)

Hey come here, I got something
for you.

He pushes out the bike.  Shelly's eyes light up like a
Christmas tree and a huge smile cuts across her face. 
She looks up at him.

SHELLY
It's okay, I won't tell mum about
your gun.

Jamie smiles and musses her hair.

JAMIE
You're okay kid you know that?

Shelly smiles back.  This is the way she likes it.

15 EXT. STREET / PARK -- NIGHT 15

Jamie heads down the street cuts through a park. A young
man approaches.  Jamie notices him.  It's BECK, a local
trouble-maker, a rough looking guy in his late twenties.  

JAMIE
Beck, how's it going mate?

Jamie's voice is a little shaky.  He knows Beck.  He knows
him well enough to realise he should be cautious whenever
they meet.

BECK
Fine Mailor, though I'd be a lot
better if I had that money you
owe me.

JAMIE
C'mon Beck you know the score, I
don't owe you any money.

BECK
Fine then where's me fix?  I gave
you money so you give me the shit,
right?

(CONTINUED)



11.

15 CONTINUED: 15

Beck moves in a little closer to Jamie. 

JAMIE
Hey man, I told you that shit was
hard to get -- no guarantees and
no money back, remember we talked
about this.

Beck looks up and thinks then snaps his gaze back into
Jamie's eyes.

BECK
Nup, can't recall that conversation
I'm afraid.

(he grabs Jamie)
Gimme my fucking money prick.

JAMIE
I ain't got it.  The fucking cops
got it man, they got the shit as
well and Rocker's doing time for
dealing, c'mon man you know this...

Beck snatches the bag out of Jamie's hands.

BECK
What's in here eh? 

JAMIE
Nothing.

Jamie tries to grab the bag back but Beck's reflexes are
faster.  He shoves Jamie onto the ground and reaches into
the bag pulling out the gun.

BECK
Nice one Mailor.

Beck looks it over.

BECK (CONT'D)
Tell you what, I'll keep it and
we'll call it even eh.

He smirks at Jamie who looks up at him with daggers in
his eyes.  Beck turns and casually starts to walk away.

WHUMP!

Beck's on the ground as Jamie crash-tackles him from
behind.  The two wrestle on the ground.  Jamie gets a
grip on the gun and tries to reef it from Beck's grasp. 
Beck pulls back..

BLAM!  The gun fires.

A look of shock rushes across Beck’s face – he rises to
his feet then runs. 

(CONTINUED)
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15 CONTINUED:  (2) 15

Jamie lies on the ground gun wound to his chest.  

JAMIE (V.O.)
I used to believe my life couldn't
get any better.  I knew it couldn't
get much worse.  I used to hang
out with the wrong crowd my Gran
would tell me.  She told me a lot
of things I guess I should have
listened to.

Blood begins to trickle from the corner of his mouth. 

JAMIE (V.O.) (CONT'D)
I lived the last 48 hours as if
they were going to be my last -
turns out they were.  I thought I
had planned it that way.  I had
even planned to use that gun. 
Don't you love it when a plan
comes together?  Problem is I
changed my plan, but it turns out
it wasn't me making the plans
anyway.

His eyes are glazed over, lifeless as he draws his final
breath.

SIRENS wail in the distance.  Are they coming to save
him?  Or are they off chasing someone else? 

JAMIE (V.O.) (CONT'D)
They say you don't know what you've
got till it's gone and sometimes
just the thought of losing it can
be enough to make you realise
that.  Life is a gift, handle it
with care and never take it for
granted.  Oh and take the time to
look out for those who would look
out for you...

Night becomes day.

16 EXT. GRAVEYARD -- DAY 16

We move off Jamie and look up to reveal his mother, sister
holding her bike beside her and Derek and Daze looking
down at us just like in the beginning.

WIDER

To reveal that the park is now a graveyard and we are
standing over Jamie's final resting place.

CLOSER ON

The grave stone.

(CONTINUED)
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16 CONTINUED: 16

Jamie Mailor Aged 22

FADE OUT

THE END 
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