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"And I think there was nothing my sister
wanted to take from me. Why would
she want to, she had everything —
in our room she had control of the door,
closed, or open, and the light switch,
dark, or bright. And if anything
had happened to me, I think my sister
would not have known who she was, I was almost
essential to her, as she to me.
If anything had happened to her,
I think I would not be alive today,
and no one would remember me,
as if I had not lived."

-from Ode to My Sister, by Sharon Olds
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EXT. RIVER - DAY1/5A 1/5A

A wide river surrounded by dense forest. Two sisters float on 
the water, taking it all in. 

Two pairs of boots and clothes are left unattended on the 
river bank — one pair old and worn, the other brand new. 

PRE LAP SONG: Bold, strong music (something along the lines 
of Rosalia).

INT. CAMPING SUPPLY STORE - DAY2 2

Fluorescent lights buzzing. The song continues to play in the 
background. We see the pair of brand new hiking boots on 
SOFIA (26), brimming with anxiety in business casual.

ZOE (50), kind eyes and good at her job, guides Sofia's foot 
into the boot. It is soft, gentle, and surprisingly intimate. 
She continues to put the shoes on and lace them up through 
the scene.  Zoe is present, focused, totally with Sofia. 
Sofia is distracted, somewhere else.

ZOE
Younger or older?

SOFIA
What?

ZOE
Your sister.

SOFIA
Oh, um. Younger.

ZOE
You close?

SOFIA
Yeah...yeah.

Sofia looks down at her nails.

ZOE
You all go camping a lot?

SOFIA
(nodding)

More when we were younger. Or, well 
at least for me. But it’ll be good.



2.

ZOE
(re shoes)

Well these will do you right. One 
of our best sellers. 

Sofia nods, still distracted.

ZOE (CONT’D)
I got two sisters but I don't see 
either of them much.

SOFIA
(not sure what to say)

Mmm.

ZOE
Yeah. One of 'em's alright but she 
moved to Vermont about 10 years ago 
now. The other...

Zoe laces Sofia’s boots tighter.

ZOE (CONT’D)
..bit of a shit show.

SOFIA
Aren't we all.

Zoe laughs loudly, which surprises Sofia. There is a moment 
of connection, maybe Sofia laughs too. They share a sweet 
moment, albeit a little awkward.

SOFIA (CONT’D)
(light)

My sister's in college. She's like, 
she’s the smartest person I know.

ZOE
You must be so proud of her. 
College is no joke. 

SOFIA
It’s a lot.

Zoe smiles. Sofia takes a breath.

SOFIA (CONT’D)
(beat)

A couple weeks ago she actually... 
she like, swallowed like a bottle 
of Tylenol. I mean she’s fine now 
obviously, or, not fine, but yeah. 
She's taking a little break.
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Zoe stares back at her, taken aback. No one knows what to say 
now.

SOFIA (CONT’D)
I'm gonna take these for a walk.

Sofia stands up and takes a few steps, walking into...

SOFIA (PRE-LAP) (CONT’D)
No you didn't.

EXT. FOREST TRAIL - CONTINUOUS3 3

Mid conversation. The thick of the forest. Sofia and BEA (21) 
are walking along a trail, mid conversation, each carrying a 
huge camping backpack. 

Bea leads, smoking her vape, taking in all in. Sofia is 
wearing her new boots and eating a protein bar. Bea’s boots 
are worn, broken in.

BEA
Yes, I did.

SOFIA
Your freshman year?

BEA
Yeah. 

They keep walking. Sofia can't help herself.

SOFIA
Well was it, like, early on?

BEA
Sofia.

SOFIA
Who was it?

BEA
It doesn’t matter.

SOFIA (CONT’D)
Was it good?

BEA (CONT’D)
(shrugs)

It wasn't that big of a deal. Do 
you have any more of those?

Sofia hands Bea the rest of her protein bar. 

BEA (CONT’D)
Thanks.
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SOFIA
(annoyed)

Yeah. I just. I thought you would 
have told me. I mean, I told you.

BEA
I don’t know, it didn’t come up.

SOFIA
I call you every week.

Bea takes a breath.

BEA
I guess I thought you’d be mad.

SOFIA
(bulldozing over her)

So, how many people have you had 
sex with?

Bea pulls two different colored jolly ranchers out of her 
pocket.

SOFIA (CONT’D)
I'm just curious! I just want to 
know.

BEA
Likeeee twenty seven?

SOFIA
(incredulous)

Twenty seven?

BEA
(smiles)

No, like eight.

SOFIA
Oh.

SOFIA (CONT’D)
(trying hard)

That's awesome. 

A beat. Bea gives Sofia a pink jolly rancher.

SOFIA (CONT’D)
Wait can I have green?

BEA
Nope.
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Sofia unwraps it.

SOFIA
You've had sex with eight people?!

BEA
Yep.

She puts the Jolly Rancher in her mouth. Bea walks ahead.

EXT. TRAIL - DAY4 4

A little later. They are sweaty and breathing heavily. Sofia 
sits on a rock, adjusting her boots, maybe trying to put on a 
band-aid.

Bea take a sip of water, then notices a particularly 
interesting leaf/natural object. 

She holds it between her fingers, admiring it, but not taking 
it from the tree. 

Sofia winces.

BEA
Any better?

SOFIA
Not really. 

BEA
Do you have Tylenol or something?

Sofia freezes, hesitates for a moment. 

SOFIA
Are you fucking with me?

BEA
No. I’m not. 

Bea doesn’t say anything. Sofia laces back up her boots, 
stands. She takes a drink of water.

SOFIA
Bea...

BEA
(matching her tone)

Sofia...
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A beat. Sofia tries to work up the courage to ask what she 
really wants to know, but switches gears.

SOFIA
One. Two. Three.

(then)
Armadillo.

A thought.

BEA
Nature.

SOFIA (CONT’D)
Garden.

A thought.

BEA (CONT’D)
Adam and Eve.

SOFIA (CONT’D)
Plants.

EXT. RIVER - DAY5 5

Bea leans back, dunking herself into the river, wearing just 
her underwear. The river moves around her, cold, pure. We see 
her experience a moment of fighting through the cold, letting 
it overtake her, fighting it.

After a moment, she sits up and look at Sofia, standing ankle 
deep and hesitant on shore.

Sofia hesitates, then takes off her shirt and pants. She 
wades towards Bea, then sits down next to her, shrieking a 
little bit.

Bea lays back down in the water. Sofia watches, and then lays 
back too. They submerge themselves in the river, floating, 
taking in the sky. A quiet moment. 

Sofia looks over at Bea, again trying to reach out.

SOFIA
Hey.

Bea looks back at her. A beat. They look at each other.

Then, Bea starts tapping the water in rhythm.

BEA
(singing)

I see an octopus, I see a shark.

Sofia looks over at her. Recognition dawns on her.

6.



7.

SOFIA
(singing)

A dolphin dive or a sea lion bark.

BEA
(singing)

A killer whale that can jump and 
twirl.

BOTH
(singing)

Oooh, oooh, oooh, I love that water 
world.

The water rushes around them. Maybe they laugh a little.

Sofia smiles. They look up, the water rushing around them. 
Bea reaches out and grabs Sofia's hand. A moment.

They look up at the sky. 

EXT. RIVER - DAY5A 5A

Bea and Sofia are floating separately in the river calling 
back to the opening shot. Some time has passed. 

After a while Sofia opens her eyes, looks around for her 
sister, but doesn’t see her immediately. She sits up, a bit 
panicked.

Her eyes land on Bea on the shore, lacing up her hiking 
boots. Somehow she feels very far away.

EXT. CAMP SITE - DUSK6 6

Late afternoon. It's starting to get dark. Sofia and Bea are 
setting up camp. Their hair is wet and they are wearing a 
change of clothes. Their wet clothes hang on a line strung up 
between trees.

They are good at their work, working quickly and efficiently. 
Bea sets up the tent. A fire is crackling.

Sofia gets out a backpacking stove and two bags of dried 
food.

EXT. CAMP SITE - NIGHT6A 6A

The water on the camp stove is boiling.

7.



8.

SOFIA
Hungarian Borscht or Caribbean 
Curry?

BEA
Curry. I'm gonna pee.

Bea walks off further into the trees behind the tent.

SOFIA
Okay.

She pours the water into two dried food bags. After a moment, 
she hears a loud, panicked scream.

She runs around the tent, following the sounds. Panic.

EXT. BEHIND CAMP SITE - NIGHT7 7

Bea is laying on the ground, holding her leg. Sofia rushes 
over beside her.

SOFIA
What happened?! Are you okay?

BEA
(panicking)

A...a snake. A snake bit me.

Sofia starts breathing heavily, beginning to panic.

SOFIA
Where?

BEA
Holy shit, holy shit. 

SOFIA
Bea, WHERE?

Sofia kneels down next to her on the ground. Bea is squirming 
a little bit and holding tight a spot on her leg..

SOFIA (CONT’D)
Hey, hey it’s okay, you’re gonna be 
okay. 

(then an idea)
I’m gonna suck it out, okay? You 
need to move your hand, I think I 
can suck it out. Is this it? I’m 
gonna suck it out.
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Bea nods. Sofia leans down and puts her mouth on Bea’s leg. 
Bea jerks it away and starts laughing.

BEA
(dying laughing)

Jesus Christ...

Sofia freezes, confused. She looks at Bea. A moment of 
realization. She stands up.

SOFIA
Okay.

Sofia walks off. Bea is still laughing. She gets up from the 
ground.

BEA
Oh, come on Sof, it was a joke.

Sofia walks around back to the fire/stove. 

EXT. CAMP SITE - NIGHT - CONTINUOUS8 8

BEA
Sofia it was a joke.

SOFIA
Go ahead and eat if you want, it's 
ready.

She starts gathering her things and walking to the tent.

BEA
Okay....

SOFIA
(mocking)

Okay...

BEA
Dude, fuck off.

Sofia turns around and faces Bea.

SOFIA
No, YOU fuck off. This whole thing 
is for you.

BEA
I didn't ask you to do this.
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SOFIA
No, you don’t ask me anything! You 
don’t talk to me.

BEA
We talk.

SOFIA
Well clearly you don’t fucking talk 
to me about what’s actually 
happening.

Bea shrugs, but doesn’t say anything. This pisses Sofia off 
more.

SOFIA (CONT’D)
Honestly though I don’t know why I 
expect anything else. You’ve always 
been like this. It’s selfish. 
You’re fucking selfish.

BEA
Okay.

The more worked up Sofia gets the more Bea puts up a wall, 
fighting off Sofia from affecting her in any way.

SOFIA
I'm. I don't, You just...it's like 
there's this little secret room in 
your brain and sometimes I get 
in...but I never know how I got 
there. And then, then, I'm alone
again and there's a new door,
there’s a different room.

(then)
People die from snake bites! They 
DIE.

Sofia is out of breath, on the verge of a panic attack. Bea 
looks back at her, set and resolute.

SOFIA (CONT’D)
You're so fucking annoying! Fucking 
talk to me! Fucking try, Bea! 

Sofia shoves Bea hard in the chest and she falls backwards. 

Bea stares back at her, unmoving.

Sofia stands there, staring at her sister, exhausted.

SOFIA (CONT’D)
I’m sorry.
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BEA
(shrugs)

Yeah.

They look at each other for a long moment. Bea gets up and 
goes into the tent. Sofia watches her go, and then sits down 
outside, by the fire. A lantern lights inside the tent.

Quiet. A long moment.

Too long.

SOFIA
Fuck. FUCK.

Sofia sits in a chair, and stirs her food. They exist in 
their own worlds. It should feel like the end. An  awful 
break up. Nothing left unsaid.

More quiet. 

There is some movement in the orange glow of the tent. Bea 
calls out from the tent.

BEA
Sofia?

SOFIA
Yeah?

BEA
Read my mind.

Sofia doesn't answer.

BEA (CONT’D)
One...Two...Three.

BEA (CONT’D)
Ranch dressing.

SOFIA
Rabbits.

A beat. A thought.

BEA (CONT’D)
Radishes.

SOFIA (CONT’D)
Radishes.

A tiny bit of magic. Sofia laughs. A beat.

SOFIA (CONT’D)
You always do vegetables.

Silence. Sofia continues to sit in the chair, stirring her 
cold meal.
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BEA
Sofia?

SOFIA
Yeah.

A long moment. Sofia pours water over the fire.

We watch Sofia as she gets up, walks over to the tent, and 
climbs in, zipping it behind her.

INT. TENT - NIGHT9 9

Sofia and Bea, asleep, curled around one another.

EXT. CAMPSITE - DAWN10. 10.

The campsite at dawn. The sisters sleep inside. 
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