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FADE IN:

EXT. CAMP RUSHING WATERS - DAY

A small summer camp sits in a densely packed forest in the

middle-of-nowhere United States. Log cabins are dispersed

throughout a cleared patch of the forest, and a small lake

is visible in the distance. ROWDY CHILDREN of different ages

are running around as CAMP COUNSELORS chase them. A sign for

"Camp Rushing Waters" looms into view.

CUT TO:

INT. LOG CABIN - DAY

Two counselors sit in a circle with their group of 3RD GRADE

CAMPERS. The counselors are KEVIN MCGARRITY (16),

wide-smiled, pimply, a little nerdy, and RACHEL CARTER (17),

too eager, type A, the kind of girl who’d be the star of

high school musicals. The campers are antsy; this is the

first time they are meeting.

KEVIN

Welcome, one and all, to Camp

Rushing Waters! I’m counselor Kevin

and this is counselor Rachel.

RACHEL

We are so beyond excited to meet

you and get the ball rolling - or

should I say rushing!

(no one laughs)

Who’s excited for the best two

weeks of their life?

The campers grumble half-hearted responses. One camper,

JACKSON REED (9) raises his hand. He wears a button down and

a sweater vest, despite the summer heat.

JACKSON

I, for one, don’t know how these

two weeks could top the

post-impressionist expo I attended

at the Art Institute last summer,

but I’m open to the possibility.

The campers fall silent. Kevin and Rachel share a glance but

recover quickly.

KEVIN

Well, I’m sure Camp Rushing Waters

will at least come close!

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

RACHEL

What activities are you all most

excited for?

This stirs a response in the group.

GIRL CAMPER 1

I want to do a lot of arts and

crafts. I love to draw.

BOY CAMPER 1

My mom told me that they have this

really awesome volleyball

tournament!

JACKSON

Are there any focus groups that I

could participate in? Particularly

concerning the legislature’s recent

proposed changes in the health care

system? I’d be anxious to hear the

opinions of my colleagues at this

camp.

Kevin and Rachel are not sure how to react. The rest of the

campers are looking at Jackson as if there is an alien in

their presence.

RACHEL

Uh, I don’t know about that but I

could definitely ask for you.

KEVIN

(trying to ease the awkward

atmosphere)

Since we don’t know each other yet,

why don’t we start with an

icebreaker. Have you all heard of

two truths and a lie?

JACKSON

Is that a code phrase for President

Trump’s discourse? Every time he

says two truths he must also say a

lie? If so, I think the accurate

statement would be no truths and

all lies.

RACHEL

(visibly flustered)

Actually, it’s just a

get-to-know-you game.

(CONTINUED)
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KEVIN

We go around the circle and say

three things about ourselves. Two

have to be true and one is a lie,

and the rest of us have to guess

what the lie is.

JACKSON

That sounds like a colossal waste

of time.

Rachel’s enthusiasm is fading. Kevin is stifling laughter.

The rest of the campers have no idea what is happening.

RACHEL

Anyway... (gesturing to GIRL CAMPER

2 on her left) would you like to go

first?

GIRL CAMPER 2

Okay. I have four dogs. My

brother’s name is Joey. My favorite

color is green.

The campers call out which statement they believe is the

lie. One voice, shockingly, sticks out among the chatter.

JACKSON

Well I would hope the lie is that

you have four dogs. That’s just

excessive. Why would anyone subject

their pets to that inevitable

pattern of neglect?

GIRL CAMPER 2

My brother’s name is Jimmy. That

was the lie. I actually do have

four dogs.

JACKSON

Oh, honey.

KEVIN

(interrupting before Jackson

can continue)

Thank you for that! Those were

great statements and I’m sure your

family cares well for your dogs.

JACKSON

(under breath)

Debatable.

(CONTINUED)
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RACHEL

Who would like to go next?

JACKSON

I guess I’ll give it a go.

KEVIN

I think we should let someone else

have the chance to-

JACKSON

(interrupting)

So. My favorite classical piece is

Beethoven’s Cello Suite No. 1 in G

Major. I believe in the relativist

perspective that international law

is capable of having a significant

impact on state behavior. And I

have a cat named Marbles.

The campers and both counselors have fallen silent yet

again. As Kevin and Rachel look at each other, truly at a

loss for words, Jackson removes a filer from his pocket and

starts filing his nails.

BOY CAMPER 2

Uh...is the lie the Beethoven one?

JACKSON

No, you uncultured swine that is

the most ravishing musical number

that has ever pierced my cochlea.

KEVIN

Alright now, let’s be nice to each

other.

JACKSON

I’m sorry. (beat) I just don’t know

if I can put up with two weeks of

people who don’t know that evidence

supporting the relativist

perspective pales in comparison to

that of the realist perspective.

That was obviously the lie.

GIRL CAMPER 1

Are you sure you’re at the right

camp?

BOY CAMPER 3

My mom told me the people here were

going to be normal.

(CONTINUED)
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RACHEL

Guys, please. We’re all just a

little nervous. It’s okay.

(grasping for any shred of

enthusiasm she has remaining)

It’s actually almost time for

lunch! Let’s head over to the mess

hall.

KEVIN

I can’t wait for you all to learn

this year’s camp cheer!

JACKSON

God, this place really is a cult.

CUT TO:

INT. MESS HALL - DAY

A large, open room is bustling with happy campers and

counselors. Some are getting food, some are already sitting

and chatting. Jackson sees his co-campers sitting in a group

and specifically avoids them to sit at the table with the

ADULT CAMP WORKERS.

JACKSON

Would someone care to tell me where

the designated cigar-smoking area

is? Or is it allowed everywhere?

The adults CHUCKLE. Jackson doesn’t know what’s funny. One

adult, the camp director MARTIN, has a realization and leans

over to whisper something to the woman beside him

MARTY

Are you in Kevin and Rachel’s camp

group, son?

JACKSON

I think that’s what their names

are. Honestly most of what they

said was in one ear and out the

other.

MARTY

I heard you attended an art expo

last summer. I’m very interested in

art myself.

JACKSON

Indeed I did. Though I have to say,

the people there were not my cup of

tea. They were far too pretentious.

(CONTINUED)
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FADE OUT.

THE END


