EXT. DUWMPSTER- EVEN NG

A dunpster sits in the alleyway between two city buil dings.
Trash bags and other discarded itens encircle it-Garbage
juice |l eaks fromthe dunpster and pools into a dirty puddl e.

PEACH (An adol escent Opossum | ays notionl ess beneath the
bin. It's quiet, except for the distant humof city noise and
the drip of garbage juice. Peach opens one eye and checks her
surroundi ngs.

The Possumslowy gets to her feet. She linps to the puddle
of garbage juice and checks her reflection. She | ooks rough,
covered in dirt and grine.

She lets out a sniffle, and a tear drips down her cheek.

A shadow ecli pses Peach. She | ooks up. There is a dark, bird-
shaped mass covering the sun. She gasps, keels over, and
pl ays dead agai n.

VULTURE (Turkey Vulture, ugly as sin) |ands beside the
Opossum It studies the marsupial, then prods her with its
beak.

VULTURE
You don't snell |ike death. Wy are
you pretendi ng?

Peach opens an eye, naking eye contact with the bird.

PEACH
What are you?

The vul ture scoffs.

VULTURE
(of f ended)
What ? Don't you nmean who?

Peach gets to her feet, brushing dirt off her fur. The
vul ture raises its head proudly.

VULTURE ( CONT' D)
(Proud)
" m Cat hartes Aura, but you can cal
me Vulture, as that is what | am

The vulture waits expectantly. Peach stares at the bird.



PEACH
"' m Peach. I'ma possum

The vulture rolls its eyes.
VULTURE
| can see you're an Opossum You best
be careful, playing dead |ike that.

The vulture leans in. Peach takes a step back.

VULTURE ( CONT' D)
Sonmeone m ght make a nmeal out of you

Peach backs away fromthe bird. Vulture shakes his head and
rai ses a wing grandi osely.

VULTURE ( CONT' D)

No need to worry, dear; | see you were
bei ng deceptive. |I'ma scavenger, not
a hunter.

Peach's shoul ders rel ax. She w pes a nuddy tear from her eye.

VULTURE ( CONT' D)
(inquisitive)
You're kind of a pitiful creature,
aren't you?
Peach sniffs and | ooks at the ground.

PEACH
It's been a rough day.

The vulture | ooks at the poor creature up and down.

Peach | ooks at the ground-the vulture roots in the trash with
hi s w ng.

VULTURE
Go on, tell nme about it.

The vul ture plucks a bucket of popcorn chicken fromthe trash
and horks a piece of chicken into the back of his throat.

Peach puts a finger to her chin, thinking.
| NT. POUCH

A hairless Peach in a pouch. The qui et sounds of breathing
and the faint beating of a heart.



PEACH (VO
The begi nni ng was peaceful and easy.

EXT. PEACH TREE- DAY

Mama carries several babies on her back toward a burrow under
the roots of a magnificent peach tree.

PEACH (VO
When we were young, ny nother carried
us to our hone under the peach tree.

| NT. BURROW NI GHT
The Possuns eat ticks and bits of peach.

PEACH (VO
For a while, everything was perfect;
we had plenty to eat, a confortable
home, and each ot her.

EXT. PEACHTREE- DUSK

Peach and her siblings play by the tree, which bears |ess
fruit. A few of the | eaves have changed color. There is an
orange line painted around it.

PEACH (VO
Then the nights got col der, and we had
| ess food.

| NT. BURROWNM NI GHT

Mana and babi es huddle in the burrow. ©Mma talks inaudibly to
her young.

PEACH (VO
But on ni ghts when we were hungry,
Mana would tell us about a city over
the ridge...

EXT. DUWSTER- DAY

Peach faces the bird, fully animated and engrossed in her
story.

PEACH

...She said it was a magi cal place
beyond an Opossums wi | dest dreans.

The vul ture smrks.



| NT. DARK SPACE- 2D AN MATI ON?

Peach stands in the dark space. Mnimal outlines of buildings
surround her. Her ideations of the city appear as Peach
descri bes them

PEACH (VO
Li ke incredible things to eat all over
t he ground! Hot Dogs, Melty Ice cream
and piles of food sitting on the
ground! Water gushes froma rain
gutter along the city street.

PEACH (VO
And fresh rai nwater flowed through the
street to wash it down!

| NT. BURROW NI GHT

Rai n pours from outside. Peach smles at Mama in wonder as
Mama tells stories.

PEACH
Wiy don't we all go there!? Let's
| eave in the norning!

Peach's siblings nod and agree. Mama shakes her head, "no.

MAVA
Ch, Peach, the city is not safe. There
are evil creatures there, and it is
very danger ous.

Peach frowns and | ooks at the ground.
PEACH (VO

But | felt |I belonged in the city and
prom sed | woul d get there soneday.

EXT. DUMPSTER- DAY
Peach's face falls. The Vulture cocks its head.
VULTURE
So | don't get it. You nade it here.
Wiy so norose?

Peach | ooks down the alleyway.

PEACH
Mana was right, and it was too late to
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return.

VULTURE
Wy ?

Peach lets out a troubled sigh.
| NT. BURROW EXT. TREE- DAY

The Possum fam |y sl eeps. Sone are snuggl ed together; sone
are hanging fromtheir tails fromthe roots overhead. The sun
starts to conme up

Peach | ays awake.

PEACH (VO
One norning, | left with only the
stuff in my pouch.

Peach gets out of bed and sneaks to the edge of the forest.
She | ooks at the tall foreboding trees with apprehension.

| NT- FOREST- DAY

The sun beats down directly overhead. Peach wal ks through the
forest. Beer cans, snack wappers, and 7/11 cups have been
scattered.

PEACH (VO
|'"d never been on ny own before, in
the forest, or even awake at this tine
of day.

Peach passes a gooey snhail going up a leaf. Scary forest
noi ses sound all around her.

Large deer |egs travel over her. Peach squeaks and dives
between a Big Gulp cup and a | arge rock

Her eyes dart back and forth frantically. She spots her
war ped reflection in an al um num can.

PEACH (VO
| was exhausted and lost, so | went
home. It's just...
EXT. PEACHTREE- DAY
SERI ES OF SHOTS

A) A bull dozer knocks over the peach tree. (day)
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B) The Peachtree falls over. (day)

C) Peach | ooks at the ruins of her home fromthe edge of the
forest. (evening)

EXT. DUMPSTER- DAY
Peach hangs her head sol emly.

PEACH
There was no hone to go back to.

Peach sniffles.

PEACH ( CONT' D)
| didn't even get to say goodbye.

Silence. The bird has sonme senbl ance of enpathy on his face.

VULTURE
My not her pushed me fromthe nest when
| was young. | had to learn to fly

hal f way down.
Peach rai ses her eyebrows.

PEACH
Real | y? What did you do?

The wvul ture chuckl es.

VULTURE
(Casual)
VWhat else? | learned. My sister wasn't
so lucky. Poor thing hadn't shed al
her baby feathers, broke her neck, and
died instantly when she hit the
gr ound.

Peach reacts with horror. The vulture |aughs, fondly
rem ni sci ng.

VULTURE ( CONT' D)
She made a | ovely breakfast for the
rest of the famly.

Peach's nouth hangs open in disgust. The vulture snaps back
to the present nonent.

VULTURE ( CONT' D)
O course, we thanked her for giving
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her body so we coul d survive.
Peach stares. An awkward sil ence settles over them

VULTURE ( CONT' D)
Well, go on. How did you get through
the forest?

EXT. PEACHTREE- EVEN NG

Peach approaches a large hole in the ground at the
construction site and crawls into it.

PEACH (VO
| thought it was a burrow, but it just
kept goi ng.

| NT. SEVER- DARK

Peach wal ks through a tunnel until she reaches an openi ng at
the forest's edge. Peach exits the tunnel and spots a gl ow
emanating fromthe crest of a hill

EXT. OVERLOOK- EVEN NG

Peach crawls to the top of the hill. There is a bustling city
bel ow. snobg, urban decay, the gol den arches.

She catches her breath and Peach's eyes |ight up in wonder.
PEACH (VO
(bittersweet)
And there it was! | had nade it!
EXT. CTY- DAY
Peach wal ks al ong the side of the highway in the grass.
A plastic bag flies through the air and hits Peach with a
smack. She westles with it, falling into a nuddy oily
puddl e.
She untangl es herself fromthe plastic bag and studies it. A
smley face and "Have a Great Day" are on the front. Peach
tosses it aside.

Peach wal ks, and a car passes, |eaving a wake of exhaust.
Peach sputters and coughs.

A disoriented bird twirls around in the snog. It flies
directly into the window of a building with a | oud SPLAT.
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The bird sticks for a nonment on the window It slides,
squeaki ng down the gl ass of the wi ndowpane, and | ands on the
si dewal k bel ow wi th anot her |oud spl at.

Peach runs up to the bird. Its leg twitches and a snall pool
of bl ood oozes fromits body. After a small chirp, it ceases
novenent .

Wth a heavy heart, Peach closes the bird' s eyes.
EXT DUWPSTER- DAY

Peach shakes her head solemmly. The vulture | ooks at her
per pl exedl y.

VULTURE
Why did you close its eyes?

Peach shrugs.

PEACH
Mana said it was a sign of respect.

The vul ture considers this.

VULTURE
That's very kind.

Peach nods.
EXT. C TY- DAY

Peach conti nues down the street. Brown water trickles froma
drain. Peach sniffs its gags, continuing her journey.

PEACH (VO
| vastly underestinmated how
chal l enging the city would be.

Peach sl unps down next to a garbage can. She watches Rat drag
a piece of pizza down the alley to a group of rat babies who
rejoi ce.

Peach sighs and buries her head in her knees. A loud NO SE, a
dog bark, or a door opening spooks Peach. She runs down an
all ey and plays dead at the base of a dunpster.

EXT DUVPSTER- DAY

Peach's stomach runbles softly. She puts a hand over it.



PEACH
So that's how | got here. Beat up,
starving, and al one.

The vulture plucks up. He gestures to the nounds of rotten
garbage littering the alleyway.

VULTURE
But | ook at all this delicious garbage
you can eat.

Peach | ooks at the nountai ns of trash. There are food itens
next to chemcals. A discarded box of rat poison is tipped
over next to a box of rotten fruit.

The vulture plucks a rotting apple fromthe trash and offers
it to Peach.

VULTURE ( CONT' D)
Her e.

It is covered with abnormally col ored dust. Peach goes to
take a bite but stops. She sniffs it and gags. The vulture
furrows his eyebrows angrily.

VULTURE ( CONT' D)
VWhat now?

PEACH
It snells funny, like the city.
(st eps back)
How can you eat this?

The vul ture, annoyed, tosses the apple to the ground. It
makes a SPLAT, and apple goo is sneared all over the
concrete.

VULTURE
| do what it takes to stay alive.

The Vulture hops onto the dunpster's lip and retrieves a
strip of putrid neat. He horks it into the back of his
t hr oat .

VULTURE ( CONT' D)
Del i ci ous.

The vulture | eans down, om nously towering over Peach.

VULTURE ( CONT' D)
Speaki ng of staying alive, you won't
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last long if you stay here.
Peach | ooks back toward the city street.

PEACH
| can't go back out there!

The vulture flaps its enornobus wings a fewtines, ready to
take flight.

PEACH ( CONT' D)
Wait, don't | eave nel

The vulture | ooks at the scraggly possumis tearful eyes and
huffs. He gestures with his w ng.

VULTURE
(eyes-rolling)
Do you see those | eaves in the
di st ance?

Peach squints at some foliage above a building' s roof.

VULTURE ( CONT' D)
There are sone places here untouched
by the city.

Peach turns back to the vultures as drops of rain fall from
the sky. Peach watches the bird di sappear over the building' s
r oof .

EXT. PARK- DUSK

The rain picks up as the sun sets. The vulture flies to a
peach tree that | ooks over a park. The Peaches are plunp and
ripe. The vulture scow s.

The vulture watches a Mama bird feed sone babies. One of the
babi es teeters toward the edge of the nest. The mama bird
pulls it back to safety.

The vul ture unfurrows its brow
EXT- ALLEY- EVEN NG

Peach loiters in the alleyway as rain washes away the grine
fromthe day.

She | ooks at her reflection in the puddl es pooling around her
feet.
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Peach's stomach lets out a | oud GROAL. She opens her eyes and
| ooks down the alley toward the quiet city street. She
mar ches toward t he road.

EXT. CTY- N GHT

Peach wal ks with gunption down the road; her eyes fixed on
the tree ahead.

A plastic bag bl ows down the street. She hops to the side,
dodgi ng the trash

EXT. PARK- N GHT

Peach reaches a nore residential part of the city. Her
stomach grow s. She | ooks down, holding it, then | ooks up.

She spots a peach tree in the mddle of a grassy field. Her
eyes |ight up.

Two birds, the sane species as the one that died, are
splashing In a birdbath. Peach | ooks at the sky.

PEACH ( CONT' D)
(whi spers)
Thank you.

EXT. G TY STREET- N GHT

Peach creeps across the road. A fallen peach has rolled into
the street.

She happily hops to it and takes a bite. The juice dribbles
down her chin. She closes her eyes and smles in pure
sati sfaction.

She goes in for another when two beans of bright white |ight
appear on the road. She freezes, eyes w de.

A sem pronptly runs over peach

The sem passes- a smle on the cargo box followed by the
sl ogan "Have a nice Day." A huge puff of exhaust follows in
its wake. It is quiet.

Peach lays |ifeless on the side of the road. There could be
varyi ng anmounts of gore here.

A shadow ecl i pses her dead body fromthe streetlight
above-vulture | ands next to her.
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He shakes his head, |ooking down at her l|ifeless body. He
cl oses her eyes with his w ng.

They sit there for a nonent. The bird' s eyes are closed, and
he has a wing over his heart.

VULTURE
Thank you, innocent Peach. Your death
allows nme to live anot her day.

He sighs, then rips a strip of her flesh fromthe asphalt and
horks it into the back of its throat.

The sounds of the city at night continue as the vulture
continues his neal

FADE TO BLACK
EXT. CITY STREET- N GHT
The vulture wipes his mouth with his feathers. He | ooks
si deways and spots the hal f-eaten peach on the side of the

road.

The vulture takes the peach pit in his nouth and takes flight
into the night.

EXT. N GHT SKY

The vulture soars through the sky with the peach pit in his
nout h.

EXT. CONSTRUCTI ON SI TE- N GHT

The vul ture swoops down to the construction site that was
once Peach's hone.

The vulture plops the peach seed into the freshly dug-up
ground at the construction. He covers the seed in dirt.



