FADE IN

EXT. THE GIANT ACORN  -  DAY

 The acorn is huge, rising high up into the clouds. The shell crisp and hard, is so shiny that it reflects all around it.  Right at the bottom of the massive acorn is a tiny door. There is no handle. A squirrel approaches and it opens magically, revealing a glimpse of within. Then the squirrel enters and the door closes again. 

Rowan runs to the door. It opens and he hurries inside.

Inside is a feast. Long lines of tables piled high with pine cones, fresh chestnut leaves and fruits. The floor is covered with yew, juniper, oak, beech and birch leaves. In the centre is an enormous fountain made from acorn caps, and sparkling water splashes in a little stream around the fountain whilst yet more water cascades from a great height.

All around the edge grow young pine trees.

Rowan launches out into space, grabbing carelessly at an overhanging branch and happily hanging upside down and swinging from side to side.  He clasps an acorn and then a leaf. In his excitement he climbs higher and higher

Suddenly he comes face to face with a pair of big black eyes.  Rowan stops in alarm, dropping his treasures.  The eyes are dark and menacing. He is afraid.  There  are silver flashes before him as hundreds of speckled grey squirrels leap through the air.  Behind him a huge threatening figure of a squirrel is descending on him, teeth bared and eyes glistening

Panic-stricken, Rowan leaps from branch to branch to escape but in his haste he misjudges the distance and tumbles toward the ground, falling, falling….. 

CUT TO:

EXT. DAY  - IN THE DREY

ROWAN

'Mother!'

JASMINE

'Rowan. Rowan. Do wake up. Whatever were you dreaming about?'

ROWAN

'Oh, Mother, I had such an awful dream.'

His mother moves closer to him and nudges him with her nose, tickling his chin with her whiskers.

JASMINE

'If you didn't sleep so late, perhaps you would not have bad dreams.'

Rowan pushes her away playfully. He stretches, yawns loudly, and then stretches again, and looks up adoringly at his mother. 

ROWAN

'I'm so hungry.' 

(He sighs)

JASMINE

'Well, Rowan, if you got up on time and went foraging like your brothers and sisters, then your stomach would be full by now.'

Rowan wrinkles his whiskers at his mother.

Leaving the drey he steps carefully on to the branch outside, stretching first his front legs, and then his back. The bright sunlight makes him blink so he sits down and rubs his eyes. He scratches behind his ear, and rearranges the bush of his tail. 

JASMINE

'Go on, Rowan, by the time you've decided where to start it will be time to go to bed again. Off you go and forage, but twice as much grooming tonight,'

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY - ON THE GROUND UNDERNEATH THE HOME TREE

Rowan trips over a wrinkled root and stumbles, then hurriedly picks himself up and glances around quickly. He then comes across Chestnut and Juniper, nuzzling amongst roots and nuts.

JUNIPER

'Look out, hide your acorns!'

ROWAN

'Oh, Juniper, 'don't be unfair.'

JUNIPER 

(calls to Chestnut)

'Unfair, he says,'

Juniper begins to rapidly gather together his food collection.

CHESTNUT

(chuckling)

'Go on, Juniper, give the poor little chap a few.' 

Chestnut  puts his nose to the ground and nudges a few nuts towards Rowan. Grudgingly Juniper does likewise.

JUNIPER

Really, Rowan, you must learn to fend for yourself.'

Juniper licks Rowan's ear and playfully pulls his whiskers. 

ROWAN

'Thanks Juniper. Thanks Ches,'

Silence as the three crunch, suck and chew their way through the feast. 

'Ches,'is there such a thing as a giant acorn?' 

CHESTNUT

'It is quite possible,'

JUNIPER

'I recall once seeing an acorn as big as this,'

(holding his paws apart and widening them more and more)

CHESTNUT

'I've heard it said that if it wasn't for us squirrels eating the acorns, they would just keep on growing and growing. It is certainly a useful job we do, eating them.'

ROWAN

(thoughtfully)

'Yes, I see. But do you think an acorn could grow as big, say,'

(Hesitates )

'as a mountain?'

(There are peals of laughter from behind.)

All three turn to see a group of older squirrels listening.

CHESTNUT

'Do you mind? This is a private conversation.'

One of the squirrels steps forward.

SQUIRREL

(mimicks)

'Do you think that an acorn could grow as big as a mountain?'

(Laughter)

ROWAN

'Well, is there?'

The squirrel begins preening his whiskers.

SQUIRREL

(whispers)

'There may be, in Invader Country.'

All the other squirrels gasp. There are low mumbles and tails began to bush out and twitch. Juniper’s teeth begin chattering.

ROWAN

(confused)

'Where on earth is Invader Country?' 

There is a lot of noise. The squirrels run backwards and forwards and then after urgent whispers abruptly turn and begin to move away, mumbling and chucking to each other.

ROWAN

'Don't go, please tell me.'

SQUIRREL

(turning quickly)

'Just beware the Grey Invaders.'

ROWAN

(confused)

'Juniper, who are these Grey Inv.........'

CHESTNUT

'Quiet!'

He cuffs Rowan across the ears.

CHESTNUT

'You are never, never to mention that name.'

ROWAN

'Why not?' 

CHESTNUT

'Don't ask. Just don't ask. Do you understand?'

ROWAN

(miserably)

'Yes,' 

He rubs his ears.

CHESTNUT

'Let's not stay here, 'it's getting dark. I think a storm is coming.'

Rowan looks up at the sky which is bright and clear. He follows his brothers as they go back to the drey. 

ROWAN

(whispers to himself)

‘The Grey Invaders.’

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY  OUTSIDE THE DREY

Rowan is preening on the tree branches outside the drey. His ears prick up as he hears his mother and Chestnut talking.

JASMINE

'Who was it who spoke about them, Chestnut?'

CHESTNUT

'I don't know. One of the older squirrels.'

JASMINE

'I will not hear the name mentioned. Do you understand me, Chestnut?'

CHESTNUT

'Yes, mother.'

JASMINE

'And you are certainly not to talk to Rowan about them. He is too young.'

CHESTNUT

'But he's got to know sooner or later.'

JASMINE

(sighing)

'I know, you are probably right. But not just yet. Please Chestnut. Not for a while.'

CHESTNUT

'But he asks so many questions, mother.'

JASMINE

(speaks softly)

'Forgive me, Chestnut. I'm sorry I was so angry with you. But don't you see? You and Juniper, and Ivy and Petal, you could all understand. But Rowan is too young at the moment. How can I tell him that they killed his father?'

Rowan looks alarmed and turns to run away.

FADE OUT.

EXT. THE FOOT OF A GREAT OAK TREE.

Rowan is exhausted and distraught.

ROWAN

(whispers)

‘Father.’

EXT. DAY  FLASHBACK SEQUENCE. 

Rowan and his brothers and sisters are moving through the forest with their father.

FATHER

‘See these trees?’ 

(pointing)

‘In the winter, Rowan, the leaves of the trees turn golden and copper, like the colour of your mother’s coat. As you grow older, your coat will shine that colour, too.’

Rowan rolls in the leaves and laughs. The other squirrels, Petal, Ivy, Chestnut and Juniper, all join in. Father watches.

FATHER

‘You all need to learn about the animals that live in the forest. Chestnut, Juniper, I think you know about them now.  But Ivy and Petal, and you Rowan.  You must listen to me and learn as much as you can.’

They gather round him to listen.

FATHER

‘There is the dormouse, a friendly fellow, as long as you don’t pinch his food’

(laughter)

‘ Then the vole, he is quite rude and too busy to talk or be friendly.  Then the rabbits, they can be fun.’

IVY

‘Yes, sometimes they play with us.’

FATHER

(looks up)

‘And then the birds, which live in the trees just like us squirrels.’

ROWAN

(running and jumping)

‘Except we can’t fly.’

(laughter)

FADE TO:

EXT. day

Rowan sitting by the great oak

ROWAN

(thoughtful)

‘Father, I wish I could ask you. Was  it the rats. Were they the Grey Invaders?’

Rowan curls up slowly, wrapping his tail around him, and falls into a deep sleep.

Juniper, hiding nearby, watches Rowan fall asleep and then creeps away.

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY BENEATH THE GREAT OAK.

Jasmine watches Rowan sleeping.

ROWAN

(yawning)

'Mother. How did you know where I was?'

JASMINE

'Never mind that now, Rowan,I want to talk to you.'

Rowan sits up and stretches, scratches, and yawns again. 

ROWAN

'I know I shouldn't have run away, mother. I won't do it again. I promise.'

Jasmine nuzzles Rowan.

JASMINE

'Oh, Rowan, it's not about that.'

Rowan’s ears twitch and he sits up.

ROWAN

'Is it about father?'

Jasmine's tail jerks and her ears twitch nervously.

JASMINE

'Yes, it's time I told you what happened.'

ROWAN

'But you told Chestnut I must never know.'

JASMINE

(surprised)

'You mean you were listening?

Is that why you ran away?'

(sighing)

'Come here Rowan, and sit by me. I want to tell you a story.'

Rowan moves to his mother's side and lays down beside her. Jasmine preens her tail, strokes her whiskers

JASMINE

'You know that we live here on Tolls Hill? Well, this is actually an island. In fact, away over there is another island. Long ago, when you were very young we red squirrels lived on one island and grey squirrels lived on the other.'

ROWAN

(surprised)

'Grey squirrels? 

(looking thoughtful)

What exactly is a grey squirrel, mother?'

JASMINE

(hesitating)

'Do you remember during last winter we all woke up one morning and everything was covered in fog?'

ROWAN

'Yes, everything was the same colour.'

JASMINE

'That's right,  there were no colours. Everything was grey.'

ROWAN

'Everything was grey,' 

JASMINE

'The Queen of the red squirrel island was Amber, a magnificent red female, whose coat was so shiny that when the sun shone, it dazzled all who looked upon it. Her tail was the brightest and bushiest that had ever been seen, and was the envy of all the other squirrels.'

ROWAN

'But not as bushy as yours,’

Jasmine shushes him, and Rowan lays down again quietly.

JASMINE

'Amber, as I said, was the Queen. It was she who said where the tree houses were to be built, and where the nut stores would be. On the other island, where the grey squirrels lived, was their King. He was called Greybeard. He was easily twice as big as any other squirrel, almost a giant. Yet he was gentle and kind. His coat was silver, and was so thick that birds would follow him waiting for the opportunity to steal some of it for their nests. He was a great fighter and bore many scars. Some say he had one scar for each victory. Well, he must have had at least twenty scars all over his body.'

ROWAN

'Phew!' 

Rowan snuggles closer to his mother.

JASMINE

'The grey squirrels and the red squirrels never spoke. They both lived their own lives, each ignoring the existence of the other. 

EXT. DAY  FLASHBACK  

(Jasmine narrates)

‘Amber and Greybeard met whilst foraging. They fell in love, and used to meet secretly by a little brook that ran between the two islands. They were so happy, Rowan, those two lovers. The red squirrels had never known their Queen so cheerful, and the grey squirrels were so surprised that their great leader had no more interest in fighting. One day a mean, miserable squirrel with a dull grey coat and a horrible looking scar across the side of his face decided to follow Greybeard to see why he was so changed. This squirrel, whose name was Scarface, really wanted to be the ruler and was determined to discredit Greybeard in front of the other grey squirrels.

So it was that Scarface came across Amber and Greybeard. Scarface was appalled that a grey squirrel was with a red squirrel, and he attacked Greybeard. There was a terrible fight. Although Greybeard finally won and chased his opponent away, Scarface returned quickly to the grey squirrel island and immediately called a meeting of all the squirrels. He told them what he had seen, telling the grey squirrels that their leader had been long associating with the enemies on red squirrel island, and that he was a traitor. By the time Greybeard finally returned, all the squirrels had turned against him, and he was chased off the island.’

'Not knowing where to go or what to do, Greybeard went to find Amber. Together they told the red squirrels the story, and also told them that they were in love. The red squirrels took to Greybeard straight away, amazed that he had mellowed Amber so much. They insisted that both of them live together on red squirrel island, which they did. A magnificent drey was built in the tallest tree, and there Amber lived with Greybeard. Previously, you see, there had always been lots of disagreements because some squirrels did not like the greys but others wanted to be friends. So when Greybeard came to live with us everyone seemed happy, and the island became a happy and a gentle place to live.

Some time later, on Grey Squirrel island, Scarface was becoming bored. Now he was ruler, and no other squirrel was brave enough to fight him. So one day, when a large squirrel called Thistle came to see him and told him that Amber and Greybeard were living together on red squirrel island, Scarface was elated. He gathered together all the adult fighters and told them that they were going to invade red squirrel island and kill Greybeard.'

(Rowan squeals)

ROWAN

'The Grey Invaders!'

JASMINE

(narrating)

'Soon the grey squirrels became so incensed with the plans for the invasion and the 'big fight', that Scarface could hardly control them. Early one morning, they attacked. The red squirrels were not expecting them, and hundreds were killed, torn apart by the grey squirrels' cruel teeth. Everywhere was chaos. All the adult red squirrels were trying vainly to protect their families, but the Grey Invaders were merciless. They killed any red squirrel, fathers, mothers, and even infants. It was a terrible time.

'It was Spring, but it seemed like the end of autumn  .....everywhere was red......'

Jasmine pauses and looks up

JASMINE

'it was like the leaves were bleeding, like the grass and the ground itself was dying.......'

(sighs)

'Dreys were torn to pieces and when they found the drey of Amber and Greybeard it was shredded and thrown into the wind, and other grey squirrels stamped on it and yelled "VICTORY. VICTORY." '

Jasmine pauses again, and breathes deeply. Rowan begins to whimper.

ROWAN

'What happened to Amber and Greybeard?'

JASMINE

'They were never found. The Grey Invaders must have killed them.'

ROWAN

'And father?' 

JASMINE

'Your father took us to a safe place and went back to help the others. When he did not return, I went to look for him. I found his body not far from where he had left us. It was laying beside the body of a grey squirrel. They had fought to the death.'

Rowan tries to speak, he huddles up against his mother, murmuring 'Tuk, Tuk, Tuk,' 

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY

THE HILL IS BUSY . YOUNG INFANTS ARE ROLLING AND TUMBLING IN THE LONG GRASS, WHILE GROUPS OF ADULTS ROOT  AND EXPLORE AMONGST THE TREE ROOTS. SEVERAL OLDER FEMALES BUSILY SCURRY BACK AND FORTH TO THEIR DREYS, SOME CARRYING TWIGS AND BRANCHES, OTHERS CARRYING FERNS AND DRIED GRASS.

THERE IS A LOUD SHRIEK AS A YOUNG ADULT HURRIES BY, CLOSELY FOLLOWED BY ANOTHER SQUIRREL IN HOT PURSUIT. A FEW OF THE ADULTS MOMENTARILY CEASE THEIR CHEWING TO WATCH THE COUPLE RACING. NOSES QUIVER AND TAILS JERK AND THEN EATING BEGINS IN EARNEST AGAIN.

IT IS A BEAUTIFUL DAY ON THE HILL. THE SUN SHINES BRIGHTLY, THE FEMALES CHATTER EAGERLY TO ONE ANOTHER, WHILE THE OLDER MALES, IGNORING THEIR FELLOW SQUIRRELS, KEEP LONE VIGIL AROUND THE EDGE OF THE HILL, CONSTANTLY WATCHING FOR DANGER.

ROWAN STRETCHES OUT UNDER A PINE TREE. THE SUN SHINES ON HIM AND HE FALLS ASLEEP.

FADE OUT.

FADE TO:

THE SUN SHINING BRIGHTLY AND ROWAN WAKES  HE TRIES TO FOCUS ON THE FAMILIAR SIGHTS AROUND HIM, BUT EVERYTHING IS A BLUR. 

ROWAN

(whispers)

‘So thirsty.’

Slowly, painfully, he drags himself into the shade of the wood. He stumbles, and falls.

FADE TO:

EXT. DAY

CHESTNUT AND JUNIPER ARE SITTING SIDE BY SIDE BENEATH A TOWERING PINE AND ARE STRIPPING LONG SLIVERS OF BARK FROM THE TREE AND MUNCHING THOUGHTFULLY AS THEY DISCUSS THE SITUATION.

JUNIPER

'He knows then,'

CHESTNUT

'He had to know sometime. Might as well be now.'

Chestnut swallows with difficulty and licks his lips.

CHESTNUT

'Mmm. That was good. Yes, you're right. At least we don't have to hide it from him any more.'

JUNIPER

'How do you think he took it?' 

Chestnut considers for a moment and begins to nibble at the grass at his feet, collecting tiny fragments of broken bark. 

CHESTNUT

'I think he'll be alright. Mother sat with him all night and I saw him rolling around earlier. Knowing Rowan, he's already forgotten about them.'

JUNIPER

'I remember when I first knew, It was a sad day for me. I went to the top of the hill over there, where you can see Grey Squirrel Island, and shouted and screamed until I had no breath left. It made no difference, they could not hear me.'

CHESTNUT

'But you felt much better?'

JUNIPER

'I did,'

CHESTNUT

'I decided to go over there, once.  I even went as far as the bottom of the hill. But then I could not bring myself to go any further. And then I thought, father died protecting the hill for us, why should I want to leave? So I came back.'

JUNIPER

'What did Mother say?'

CHESTNUT

'She never knew.'

JUNIPER

(thoughtfully)

'Has anyone ever left Tolls Hill?' 

CHESTNUT

'I don't think so, Why would anyone want to? We've got everything we want here, food, shelter, we can see clearly all around for danger. No one knows what's out there....beyond....'

( he looks out over the hill, wondering.)

JUNIPER

'But what if they come back?' 

CHESTNUT

'Why should they? As far as they know, we're all dead.'

Juniper shivers and his tails begins to twitch. He shakes his head and looks worried.

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY ROWAN AWAKES IN THE WOOD

He shakes his head and turns this way and that. He begins to wander further and further into the wood. Pine trees loomup beside him, before him, and behind him. Strange shadows gather round him. Feeling afraid, he leaps up into a nearby tree, scurrying quickly to the top branches to see just where he is.

All he can see around him are the tops of the pines.

Then his nose begins to wrinkle as he smells the air. He rushes down the tree and stretches high on his hind legs in the moist moss of the ground.

(sound of water trickling)

Following the sound he hurries through the thickening trees. He comes to a clearing in the wood where a stream trickles through the centre of the sunlit opening.

(Rowan gasps with delight )

He drinks thirstily and then carefully edges his feet into the stream. 

(laughing)

He puts his tail in the water and watches as it soakes up the liquid and began to sink. When he flicked it, hundreds of drops of water splash over him.

Rowan jumps into the middle of the stream and begins to swim around. First he goes from one bank to the other, pulling himself quickly on to the firm ground. Then he jumps in again. 

He dives in, surfacing a few feet away, blowing out a thin stream of water, and then diving down again.

He opens his eyes under water and sees long, waving plants beckoning to him. He rolls around them and then kicks with his back legs and springs to the surface time after time until he is exhausted.

Down, down he goes, in and out of the waving plants. One of the weeds catches his foot. He pulls and struggles, and as he gasps bubbles of water race from his mouth to the surface.

he tries to yell, but every time he opens his mouth to shout the water rushes in and he chokes.

Struggling and gasping, he tears at the plants with his paws until finally he is free.

He pulls himself out of the water and puffs and coughs, and laughs and gasps.

He skims up a tall tree, balancing precariously on a broken branch. He squints his eyes and stretches his neck until he sees the hill.

ROWAN

‘There’s the hill’

Leaping down the tree Rowan lands lightly on the ground below, stopping briefly to preen his whiskers.

ROWAN

(thoughtfully to himself)

'Why,I climbed that tree as well as Chestnut or Juniper.'

He looks around

ROWAN

‘This will be my special place. I’ll tell no-one.  My secret place.’

He heads back into the wood. 

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY ROWAN HEADS FOR HIS SECRET PLACE

Rowan chatters to himself as he ambles through the wood.

ROWAN

'Hello, Mr Pine Tree,'

ROWAN

'Hello, Mr Very Tall and Thin Tree,' 

EXT. DAY  AT THE STREAM

Squeaking with delight Rowan runs across the grass and jumps straight into the water, swimming madly round and round in circles. He dives, and then springs up through the water, gasping in air, and then dives again. He swims to the opposite bank, pulls himself out, and then turns and jumps right back in again, splashing around in the water and watching as the ripples that his tail make churn up the surface and make the reflections wobble and dance.

With a deep breath he sinks beneath the surface and begins to paddle his legs up and down, propelling himself forwards. He winks at a startled frog and chuckles as a newt watches him in amazement. The long leaves of the water plants try to grab him but he flicks his tail at them and swims on.

He is a long way from the bank. He swims slowly to the bank and drags himself on to the solid ground. He lays wheezing and struggling to breathe.

As he lays panting, there is a noise. It sounds like the 'chuck, chuck' of another squirrel.

Slowly he turned his head in the direction of the noise. There, squatting in the green grass, watching him with wide eyes, is a young squirrel.

FERN

'My goodness, what a start you gave me.'

Rowan just stares.

FERN

'Are you dead?' 

Rowan shakes his head, but can’t speak. He opens his mouth but nothing comes out. He swallows and coughs. He lais back his ears in fear and his teeth begin chattering and grinding.

ROWAN

'Are you........are you a Grey Invader?'

FERN

'A what?' 

Rowan sits up, and shakes himself vigorously. He moves closer.

ROWAN

'Are you a Grey Invader?'

FERN

(confused)

'What utter rubbish you talk. My name is Fern, and I live over there' - (pointing) 

'You're not very friendly, are you?' 

FERN

(looking stern)

'My name is Fern. What's yours?'

(waits)

'If you don't want to talk, then I'll go away.'

With a defiant flick of her tail she begins to move away.

ROWAN

(hesitatingly)

'Where you live, is it called Grey Squirrel Island?'

FERN

'So you know it, then?’

ROWAN

(vehemently)

'I know all about grey squirrels, I know they are vicious and that they kill red squirrels. And I know about Scarface and Thistle. And I know about Greybeard and Amber. So there.'

Fern sits down and begins to scratch, stretching her long slender leg to her ear and rubbing casually.

FERN

'I don't know what you are talking about. I certainly don't kill other squirrels, and I'm not surprised you know Scarface and Thistle. Doesn't everyone? As for Greybeard and Amber, I've never heard of them and I think you're making them up.'

Rowan looks indignant and opens his mouth to interrupt but she gives him a piercing glare and he stops abruptly.

FERN

'And anyway, who are you, and why are you such a funny colour?'

ROWAN

(indignant)

'I am not the one who is a funny colour. But you are.'

FERN

'How rude.'

Fern swivels round and begins to move away, hesitates momentarily and then looks back over her shoulder at Rowan.

FERN

(calling)

'If you can speak nicely to me, I'll be back tomorrow.'

(pauses)

'But if you're not going to be nice, then I shan't come.'

Rowan shivers, and watches her as she moves away.

ROWAN

(yelling)

'My name's Rowan,' 

FADE OUT.

INT. DAY INSIDE THE DREY

Rowan stretches and yawns. He sees all the other squirrels in the drey are asleep. Quietly he leaves.

Rowan perches on a nearby branch, sitting himself comfortably and beginning the morning groom. Bees buzz around his ears and he playfully brushes them away.

Below him the rabbits are out, stretching and yawning and beginning their early morning graze in the long grass. A sparrow with a white wing perches on a hanging pine cone and watches with him. They see the magpies squabbling and pecking each other as they flew past, and sat silently as a mother vole hurries her children past the skittish rabbits. Somewhere a skylark sings and a gentle breeze rustled the leaves of the trees around them.

Rowan winks at the sparrow, and it cocks its head and winks back before flying away.

ROWAN

(whispers)

‘Fern. That’s a nice name.’

He continues to groom carefully. Jasmine approaches.

JASMINE

(surprised)

'Well, my goodness, I really don't believe what I am seeing,'

ROWAN

(annoyed)

'Really, mother, what is the matter?'

There is a rustle behind Jasmine, and Juniper appears behind her, looking tired and dishevelled. He looks in surprise at Rowan.

JUNIPER

'Am I dreaming, or have we all overslept?

Chestnut approaches.

CHESTNUT

'What is it?' 

JUNIPER

(laughing)

'I think it's Rowan, but I don't believe it.'

Then Ivy and Petal join them, all looking astounded. 

JUNIPER

'He's obviously sick,' 

ROWAN

'I am not sick,' 

CHESTNUT

'Then what on earth are you doing up and about this early in the morning?' 

ROWAN

(thoughtfully)

'It is such a lovely day, that I thought I would go foraging early and bring some acorns back for mother.'

Jasmine looks pleased.

JASMINE

'Oh, Rowan, what a lovely thought.'

JUNIPER

'Huh, acorns my foot. There's more to this, you know.’

Jasmine turns to her elder sons and with her back to Rowan so that he can’t see her face, winks secretly at them.

JASMINE

(loudly)

'Rowan is right. It is a lovely day and we are all wasting it. Let's start grooming, and then we can all go foraging together.'

Juniper and Chestnut mumble and grumble and spread out beside Rowan, whilst Ivy and Petal whisper and giggle together. Jasmine hisses at them and they move out on to the surrounding branches, licking and preening, but still casting glances at each other.

Rowan becomes agitated.

Juniper and Chestnut notice the way Rowan is behaving and begin nudging each other. Ivy and Petal join in until the whole family are laughing and tussling and teasing amongst themselves until they all tumble to the ground below, laughing and gasping in their excitement.

JASMINE

(half-heartedly)

‘Come on, now. Finish your grooming....oh well..’

EXT DAY ON THE HILL

The family of squirrels are quietly grazing.Rowan yawns noisily, and then stretches luxuriously under the shade of a pine tree. Jasmine joins him, laying down by his side. The pair are joined by the others, and soon the whole family are fast asleep.

FADE OUT.

EXT  DAY  ON THE HILL

Rowan wakes suddenly when he hears loud snorting and growling. Then everyone else begins to wake. Jasmine and Chestnut begin to sniff the air and listen.

There is a black shadow overhead, moving towards them. Rowan stands still, transfixed.

The large black image moves effortlessly across the turf. Ivy and Petal squeal and look up. Rowan looks too.

A large animal with huge arms, suspended high above him. A cruel mouth, hard and pointed, glints in the sunshine, and big, piercing eyes scour the ground below. Then the animal stops gliding, and hovers directly above the family.

CHESTNUT

(alarmed)

'Hawk. Hawk. Run for your lives. Run for your lives.'

He dashes into the wood, closely followed by Ivy and Petal.

JASMINE

(calling urgently)

'Juniper, Rowan, quickly, into the wood with Chestnut.'

Juniper turns and begins to gallop after his brother, closely followed by Jasmine. Suddenly he stops, causing Jasmine to run straight into him.

JUNIPER

'Where is Rowan?'

They turn quickly and see Rowan still standing gazing at the hawk. Looking upwards they see that the hawk is talking to Rowan.

HAWK

'Don't move, little squirrel, just stay right where you are. I'm your friend. I won't hurt you.'

Juniper streaks back to Rowan and bites him sharply behind his ear. Rowan jumps.

JUNIPER

(shieking)

'Quickly, don't listen to him. Just run.'

Rowan runs, with Juniper close behind. They hear a cry from above and huge talons rake Juniper’s back.

EXT. DAY RUNNING TOWARDS THE WOOD.

Rowan and Juniper reach the wood and rush up to the others. Jasmine gathers them all together as the bird shrieks and shouts at them. 

It rises high into the sky and dives down and down upon the cowering family, screeching and whining at them and banging against the tree tops causing a rain of pine cones to fall on them. 

Jasmine reassures her family, chukking to them. The bird gives a shriek and flies away.

Rowan is shaking and his teeth are chattering. He cowers against Jasmine.

ROWAN

(stuttering)

‘What... What...’

JASMINE

(whispers)

'A hawk, Rowan, it was a hawk.’

ROWAN

'What is......a hawk?' 

CHESTNUT

'It's a giant bird, Rowan. It flies through the air and can move very, very fast. Sometimes you don't know it's there until it dives at you.'

Jasmine moves close to Juniper and begins lick the wounds on his back. Juniper winces.

ROWAN

'D....dives at you?' 

JASMINE

'That's right, It dives at you. You see, Rowan, hawks kill squirrels and eat them.'

Ivy and Petal begin crying. Jasmine looks at Chestnut who goes to them and begins to comfort them.

ROWAN

'But why don't they eat acorns?' 

JASMINE

'They don't eat the same food as we do. They eat animals. They dive on them from above, and kill them with their claws. You must always watch out for them. All of you must be careful.'

Jasmine licks Juniper him around his eyes and nose.

JASMINE

(gently)

'Well done, Juniper, that was very brave of you. Well done.'

CHESTNUT

'Yes, well done. Well done, Juniper.'

Ivy and Petal nudge Juniper.

ROWAN

'You saved my life, Juniper'

Rowan goes up  to him and rubs his nose against Juniper’s chin. 

ROWAN

'He was talking to me, you know,' 

JUNIPER

'I know, he was trying to fool you.'

ROWAN

'I couldn't move,'

Rowan begins shaking again.

Jasmine moves closer and butts him softly.

JASMINE

'Come on. Let's go back to the drey now and look after Juniper’s wounds properly.'

Rowan follows his mother and Ivy and Petal, side by side, shuffle along behind.

Chestnut moves next to Juniper.

CHESTNUT

'That was very brave of you, Juniper.'

JUNIPER

'Thank you, Shall we go back to the drey together?'

The two brothers turn and followed the rest of their family.

FADE OUT.

EXT. NIGHT  ON THE TREE OUTSIDE THE DREY

Jasmine smells the air.

Distant thunder booms.

Streaks of brilliant light break the darkness.  The treees begin to vibrate and tremble.

Jasmine nods to the other squirrels woken by the torrent and peering from their dreys.  The first heavy drops of rain fall and the sky becomes alive with a myriad of bright lights as the rumblings become louder.

The leaves around the drey begin to bend and arch as the rain falls. Trees groan and creak as the wind blows. 

Jasmine turns as first Chestnut, then Juniper, and then Ivy and Petal all join her.

CHESTNUT

'It's going to be bad.' 

Loud cracks echo as thick branches snap and fall, crashing to the ground. The drey quakes and rocks and a continuous stream of water cascades past the watching squirrels.

Each time the lighting flashes Jasmine sees the fear reflected in the eyes of her family. 

The craches become louder and louder until it is deafening.  In a sudden bright blaze of light Jasmine sees the great oak into thousands of pieces and fire engulfs the remnants of the tree. Dense black smoke billows from the smouldering remains of the tree. 

The fierce rain lashes at the squirrels as they cower by the drey, forcing them further and further back into their home. Soon Jasmine is soaked, her fur dark and matted, water streaming into her ears and eyes.

Suddenly a blinding flash, a gigantic crack, and the very next tree keels over, smashing to the ground. 

The squirrels huddle together.

Gradually the periods of darkness become longer and the lights in the sky begin to fade.  The wind begins to ease and rain falls gently again.

 Quickly Jasmine and Chestnut race to the ground to check that the squirrels in the tree next door are safe. They find the mother squirrel and her family emerging from the hollow bark of a nearby oak. 

They look at each other with muted faces, and Jasmine nuzzles them. The homeless squirrel family move off into the night.

Jasmine returns to the drey.

Rowan lays curled up and fast asleep. Even when Ivy shakes vigorously over him, soaking him, he does not wake. 

JASMINE

(whispers)

'Sleep soundly, my son. Sleep soundly.'

FADE OUT.

EXT. OUTSIDE THE DREY

Rowan grazes quietly near the home tree, looking up to the drey from time to time. 

Juniper wanders up.

JUNIPER

‘It’s allright, you know, Rowan.  You can move away from the tree now.  Its been two days since the storm.’

ROWAN

(glancing up at the tree)

‘I know, Juniper. But mother told me about hawks, and then stoats, and foxes. There are so many awful things out there.’

(He shudders)

ROWAN

‘I’m scared.’

Juniper nuzzles Rowan reassuringly.

JUNIPER

‘It’ll be fine.  All mother is saying is be aware and take care. You can’t stay here forever.’

So Rowan hesitates and then begins to move off toward the wood.

EXT. DAY 

Rowan moves cautiously, peering this way and that, and darting frantically up the nearest tree whenever he hears a twig fall or a branch snap. By the time he reaches the clearing his tail is bristling and his teeth are gnashing. His breath comes in gulps and he runs to the stream and drinks the water thirstily.

He begins to sniff the ground by the bank . Backwards and forwards he runs, sniffing and snuffling. 

Thoughtfully he looked at the expanse of water before him. Taking a deep breath, he plunges into the water and swims swiftly to the other side. As soon as he reaches the bank, he pulls himself out and shakes vigorously, looking around him nervously all the time.

Suddenly there is a growl behind him. Without even looking back, Rowan jumps into a nearby tree and climbs to the top. 

From below him comes a giggle, and a snort, and another giggle.

FERN

'My, my. We are jumpy today.'

Rowan’s eyes widen as he stretches to look below.

FERN

'Are you going to stay up there all day? Well, you're not being very friendly at all. First of all you say you'll meet me, and then you don't bother to turn up for days.

I don't know why I'm even bothering to talk to you.'

Rowan is hanging upside down, trying to see the animal below. He leans further and further forward until, finally, he can see her.

He tries to climb down the tree with as much dignity as possible, and when he is halfway down jumps spectacularly, tumbling over and over on the ground and landing in a heap at Fern's feet.

She steps back in amazement.

FERN

'You certainly are the strangest squirrel I have ever met. Are all red squirrels like you?'

Rowan sits down and begins to groom nonchalantly.

ROWAN

'I was just checking that it was all clear.'

FERN

'What were you expecting?'

ROWAN

'Well, you just never know, do you? Could be stoats, foxes, hawks...'

FERN

(gasps)

'Not here, surely?'

Fern looks frightened, and Rowan moves beside her.

ROWAN

(softly)

'Don't worry,I've had a good look round. It's definitely safe here.'

FERN

(relieved)

'I'm glad you came. Come over here and see what I've found.'

Rowan hurries over to her and sees several succulent pine cones and fresh, green acorns, gathered together in a tidy pile. Together they sit and eat noisily, holding them in their paws and tearing at the fleshy pine with their teeth. 

Eventually there is just one pine cone left. Fern and Rowan look at each other, then Rowan carefully chews through the centre of the cone until they each have exactly half. When they finish eating they both lay down under the shade of the saplings to rest.

FERN

'Why did you take so long to come back?'

ROWAN

(thoughtfully)

‘Well, there was this hawk...’

FERN

‘oh, no.’

ROWAN

‘Yes, it was huge. It swooped down from the sky and started talking to me. He was talking so quietly, I couldn’t move. My brother, Juniper, rushed up behind me and bit my ear. That made me jump and then I ran away.’

Rowan shivers and twitches.

FERN

‘How awful.’

ROWAN

‘And then there was the storm....’

Fern moves close to Rowan and touches noses with him, reassuringly.

FERN

'I'm glad you came.' 

They settle down into the lush grass and soft leaves below the trees. Lying close together they fall asleep.

EXT. DAY

Rowan wakes to find his coat damp, and the ground around him sparkling with water droplets. It is raining.

Fern wakes. She shakes herself thoroughly and quickly smooths down her coat and preens her whiskers. The rain starts to fall heavily.

FERN

'I must go now,'

Fern hurries into the undergrowth. She turns briefly and calls goodbye, and then hurries away.


Rowan jumps into the water and swims swiftly to the other side. He hurries into the woods. He keeps stopping to shake the excess water from his coat.

It is getting darker and the raindrops make strange noises on the leaves. He begins to run faster, stopping briefly to see where he is. There is a snort from behind. Jumping into the air with surprise, Rowan turns to see Juniper, winking at him mischievously.

ROWAN

'Oh, Juniper, you startled me.'

JUNIPER

'You'll be more than startled when you get back to the drey. Mother is furious you have stayed out so late. She sent Chestnut and me to look for you.'

ROWAN

(sighing)

'Oh dear,' 

JUNIPER

'Where have you been?

Oh, come on, it's only fair to tell me. I'm tired out, you know. I've been out all day with Chestnut restocking with food and we're exhausted. He's not too pleased, let me tell you, having to turn round and come out again to look for you.'

They reach the drey and Rowan climbs the home tree. 

Jasmine is waiting for him. She makes him shake himself again and again and then she, Ivy and Petal all groom him until he is dry and warm again.

Nudging gently into the centre of the drey, she sleeps with her family around her.

FADE OUT.

EXT. BENEATH THE HOME TREE

Chestnut, Juniper and Rowan are sitting beneath the home tree in the sunshine. They have some pine cones and horse-chestnut leaves. 

There is a sudden commotion a short distance away. They watch as two squirrels come racing through the trees, ears flattened and eyes bright with fear. 

CHESTNUT

'Burdock! Dandelion! What on earth is the matter?'

The first squirrel turns his head and sees the group, swerves and almost crashes into Juniper and Rowan. The second squirrel reluctantly halts and joins them.

CHESTNUT

'What is it?' 

Neither Dandelion nor Burdock can answer. Their sides are heaving and their mouths drooling as they sob and wail. Soon several other squirrels, attracted by the strange noises, join them until a large group forms around the distraught pair.

DANDELION

(voice quivering)

'We were bored...very bored, in fact. And Parsley suggested we go exploring. We didn't know where to go, but he said he had been to the bottom of the hill and he wanted to see what lay beyond.'

There are gasps from the onlookers.

DANDELION

'I know we should not have gone, but it seemed a good idea at the time.'

BURDOCK

'I wanted to turn back as soon as we found the dead pigeon,'

DANDELION

'Anyway, as Burdock said, we came across this dead bird.  We thought it was sleeping at first, but then we smelt it.'

BURDOCK

'It had a great gaping hole in its side,' 

More gulps and exclamations from the crowd.

DANDELION

'As I was saying, yes it was dead, and there was a dreadful smell of fear about it. Burdock wanted to come home but Parsley kept saying it wasn't far and we should keep going.'

CHESTNUT

'Where is Parsley?' 

Burdock begins to babble, and Dandelion chokes and stutters. Every squirrel watching becomes still and silent.

DANDELION

'We came to a place where there were no trees, so we had to run as fast as we could. There was no shelter for us and we were really frightened. If there had been a hawk, we would have been done for.'

BURDOCK

'Tell them about the big bird.' 

DANDELION

'While we were running this huge bird flew up from the ground in front of us, squawking and yelling at us. It was much bigger than a hawk, and was really clumsy. It was so big it could hardly fly. We thought it was going to attack us, but it just hurried away from us making this terrible noise.'

CHESTNUT

'A pheasant,'

BURDOCK

'Tell them, go on. Tell them,' 

CHESTNUT

'Come on,' 

DANDELION

(distraught)

'When the.......pheasant.........had gone we came to a bank, and then a strange place. The ground was hard and uncomfortable and hurt our feet, and there was something black and horrible on it that felt sticky when we touched it. Burdock and I stood at the edge smelling it. We were afraid to walk on it, but Parsley was standing right in the middle of it. He was really excited and jumping up and down and saying there was another wood and we were just about to follow him when.....'

(hesitates)

'when there was a terrible noise and a huge monster came roaring round the corner. It was shiny and had two great eyes at the front and a huge silver mouth, and as it passed us its breath knocked us over. It made a horrible grinding noise and as I looked up I saw something inside it. It had a big head and was sitting inside the monster, as if it was telling the monster where to go. As it left there was a big cloud of black smoke behind it.'

There are gasps and squeals all around.

BURDOCK

'Tell them. Tell them,' 

DANDELION

'All right. Well, then we looked for Parsley, but we couldn't see him at first. We called to him, and then Burdock saw him lying on the black stuff. He was dead. The monster had killed him.'

There are wails from the listening squirrels. Burdock begins to sob again, and Dandelion cowers close to the ground.

Jasmine is sitting away from the others, quietly waiting for Dandelion to finish. Now she comes forward and sits beside the Dandelion and Burdock.

JASMINE

'It was a human's machine,'

BURDOCK

'What's a human? What's a machine?' 

JASMINE

‘I suppose you could say that a human is a type of animal. They walk on two legs, not four like us. Don't worry, they don't live here on Tolls Hill. Their dreys are called houses and they are made of stone. They are not so fast at running or climbing as squirrels, and so they sometimes have machines that carry them around. That was what killed Parsley.'

Jasmine sighes and looks around her. Everyone is listening.

JASMINE

'So you see, that is why you must never go away from the hill, because if the humans in their machines don't get you, the hawks or the foxes will.'

There is a lot of shuffling and mumbling.

JASMINE

'Go on now, all go home. Burdock and Dandelion, come with me to see Parsley's family to explain to them.'

The squirrels follow Jasmine.

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY BY THE STREAM

Rowan and Fern are in the long grass, nibbling mushrooms.

ROWAN

‘What are they called again?’

FERN

‘Mushrooms.  Grey squirrels love them. On Grey Squirrel Island we eat them all the time.’

ROWAN

‘Oohh.’

(shivering)

‘I still feel scared when you talk about grey squirrel island.’

FERN

‘I know, Rowan. They scare me too’.

ROWAN

(confused)

‘I don’t understand. If you are scared, then why do you live there?’

FERN

‘Don’t be silly. It’s my home. Where else would I go?’

Rowan looks thoughtful.

EXT. IN THE WOOD.

Rowan is ambling through the wood .He hears water and begins to hurry. He tears through the grass and plunges headlong into the water. He dives and swims, and splashes and blows bubbles, all the time squealing in delight.

ROWAN

'Come on Fern, do hurry up and join me'.

He dives a under the water and swims to the other bank. 

Pulling himself on to the grass he lay panting in the sunshine, his body dripping, the water from his fur making little pools beside him.

As he recovers he shakes until his coat is almost dry. He looks in the direction of Grey Squirrel Island.

ROWAN

(impatiently)

‘Where are you?’

Rowan races up a tree.

Perched high up in the tree, Rowan looks back towards the stream. All he can see is treetops.

There were strange moaning sounds in the wood, Soon the leaves on the trees became so thick they cloak the wood in darkness. rowan climbs a large tree , moving right up to the top until he can see both the way he had come and the way he was going. He jumps from one tree-top to another, when he sees a small clearing below.he races to the ground and starts to sniff around.

(There is distant chattering and snorting. )

Rowan darts into a thicket and hides.

(There is a terrible noise nearby. A squirrel shrieks, then another. There are growls and squeals and a high, piercing wail.)

Rowan creeps slowly forward. He lays on his stomach and crawls along the ground, at the same time looking in every direction. As he approaches a tree he dashes for it, climbing quickly up the trunk and into the shelter of the branches.

He edges himself further and further along the branch until he can see. 

The whole area is a mass of grey squirrels. They stand in groups, shivering and shaking.  In the centre stands a large silver squirrel who raises his head in the air and speaks to them. His claws glisten in the sunlight and his tail is so bushy it is almost as big as his body

ROWAN

(whispers)

'He must be the leader,' 

He looks carefully,, and then jumps back in alarm as he sees the jagged, ugly scar on the side of his face.

ROWAN

'Scarface!' 

Rowan jumps to another tree that is closer. Everything shakes and he tries to stay still and listen.

SCARFACE

'¼and this stupid, ignorant squirrel has the audacity to stand here and say she is sorry.' 

(laughing)

'Sorry, is she? I'll make her sorry. Come and stand before me, traitor.'

Scarface nods to two nearby squirrels who bring a writhing, squealing, tiny grey female.

Rowan gasps.

ROWAN

‘Fern!’

Fern is dragged before Scarface who, facing her, strikes her savagely across the head, his claws tearing her forehead. Blood begins to pour from the wound. Fern cries out with the pain.

Rowan gripped tightly on to the branch, and leans precariously over the branch to listen.

Scarface moves up close to the cowering female.

SCARFACE

(sneering)

'Well, what have you got to say?'

She starts to back away from him, the blood running down her face and dripping on to the ground. 

SCARFACE

'Well?' 

FERN

'I'm s-s-sorry,' 

SCARFACE

'You're sorry, are you?' 

Fern wipes the blood away from her eyes and looks sorrowfully at Scarface. 

FERN

'I didn't know it was wrong,' 

Scarface laughs loudly, and the two squirrels who had fetched her laugh with him. 

Suddenly Scarface jumps into the air and stands on his hind legs, towering above them all. He puts his head back and shrills a loud, terrible howl.

He then paces around Fern.

SCARFACE

(hissing)

'You didn't know it was wrong? Not wrong to associate with a  RED SQUIRREL!'

Scarface begins to jump about, as Fern cringes lower and lower.

ROWAN

'Oh, I wish Chestnut was here,' 

Below, Scarface and his two helpers, move among the other squirrels, inciting them to scream and shriek. Soon the air was filled with chanting.

'TRAITOR. TRAITOR.'

The tree is shaking with the noise and Rowan holds on frantically.

There is hissing and shushing. 

SCARFACE

'BE STILL. It is simple. She must die '. 

There are gasps. All is quiet.

There is a movement from within the crowd. The squirrels move aside as a large, beautiful silver squirrel steps forward.

SCARFACE

'What do you want, Thistle?' 

Thistle looks towards Fern and then movescloser to Scarface. The two glare at each other, their tails flapping angrily. Finally Scarface looks away, and Thistle turns to speak to the others.

THISTLE

'We do not take the life of our own without a trial.  If this young female is found guilty of associating with a red squirrel, then she must be punished. When the sun rises again, we shall hear her story,' 

Thistle looks at the two squirrels who had brought Fern out.

THISTLE

'Take her away and keep her safe,  and we will meet here again with the new sun.' 

Rowan watches as Fern is led away. She is brought very near to the tree where he is hiding. He sees her led into a hole in the ground. 

ROWAN

'At least I know where she is, I must get home and tell the others.'

He hurries down the tree and back in the direction of the stream.

Birds and rabbits look on in amazement as he moves swiftly past them. A hawk watches from overhead .Rowan rushes on.

CUT TO:

EXT. DAY ON THE HILL

There is a large gathering on Tolls Hill. Squirrels sit in their family groups. Many of the younger squirrels begin to chuk and tutter and gnash their teeth.

Jasmine steps to the front of the gathering.

JASMINE

(searching the faces)

'Redfox,If you are here, we need your help.'

From the crowd steps a large squirrel, striking in his appearance. His coat gleams bright red, and his tail islong and bushy. The sunlight seemed to make him glow. His eyes are bright and sparkling and the plumes on his ears are magnificent.

He steps forward.

REDFOX

'Yes, 'I am here Jasmine.'

Jasmine and Redfox touch noses and Jasmine backs away. Redfox looks slowly around, scrutinising each face. When his eyes find Rowan, they stop.

REDFOX

'Ah, so you are the bearer of these ill-tidings, are you?'

Rowan cowers low and looks pleadingly towards Jasmine. She twitches her whiskers and winks at him.

Redfox stands before him.

REDFOX

(softly)

'Now, Rowan, I want you to tell me everything that you can remember about Grey Squirrel Island.'

ROWAN

'No!'

There are gasps of amazement from all around.

JASMINE

‘Rowan!’

REDFOX

'What did you say?' 

ROWAN

(nervously at first but becoming bolder)


'I can’t.  I don't mean to be rude, but there is no more time. We must all rush back to the island, invade it, and save Fern.'

Redfox squats so that his eyes are level with Rowan's face. 

REDFOX

'Oh, I see. Of course we will do all we can to save your friend, but we must have a plan of action, my dear, young, impulsive and brave Rowan.'

He moves forward and rubs Rowan's cheek with his nose.

ROWAN

'A plan?' 

REDFOX

'Yes. 'I want all the adult males to gather round, and listen again carefully to what Rowan has to say.'

the squirrels come forward and position themselves around Redfox. 

REDFOX

'Now, Rowan. How many males were there, do you think?'

ROWAN

'I couldn't tell, There was Scarface, Fern had told me about him. And there were others, really big and angry. With big teeth.’ 

REDFOX

'How many other squirrels were there?' 

ROWAN

(thinking)

'At least as many as there are here. Probably more.'

One of the squirrels moves forward. He addresses Redfox.

MOSS

'I am a stranger here. My name is Moss, and I come from a wood that lies beyond the next hill. I may be able to help you. You see, I have been to Grey Squirrel Island.'

(gasps from the crowd)

REDFOX

'When?' 

MOSS

'Not long ago, my home was also attacked by grey squirrels. I had lived there all my life, and I had a homely drey, with my female, and five infants.

(he pauses)

 The hill was a happy place, and our only danger was from a family of stoats that lived at the bottom of the wood nearby. That was why we called it Stoat Hill. Anyway, one day we males were out foraging and we heard terrible squeals and howls. I thought it was the stoats, and raced back to the drey. Several of us had been quite a way away, where we had found a horde of fallen pine cones, so it took us a while to get back.'

Moss sighes, and the other squirrels draw closer as they listen.

MOSS

'All I could see were silver streaks. There were grey squirrels everywhere. They had killed my family and all the other females and infants. I was so angry. I saw a grey squirrel running down the hill, and I followed him. I wanted to kill him. He was moving fast and I was tiring. My anger made me carry on. We ran and ran for such a long time; my legs hurt and my head was pounding. I knew that I must catch the murderer and kill him. I was nearly on him, when I heard a commotion nearby. I did not know what to do, so I climbed up a nearby tree. A crowd of grey squirrels were returning, laughing and snorting together. They were covered in blood.

(gasps and squeals)

The blood of my friends and family. I was shaking with rage and despair. I followed them until they reached their home. Their females came to greet them. I heard the squirrel I had been chasing proudly boasting to his infants that he had killed six red squirrels.'

Rowan begins to pace restlessly backwards and forwards. There are whispers around him. Moss pauses. Redfox glares at Rowan and then moves beside Moss and nudges him gently.

REDFOX

'Please go on. We haven't got much time,'

MOSS

'It looked as if the red squirrels had put up a brave fight in protecting  their  infants,  for  some of  the  returning  greys  were

wounded and bleeding. They were so big and powerful. The reds couldn't have stood a chance. I continued watching for a while until I saw the squirrel I had been chasing amble off to a nearby stream to wash his wounds. It was then I took my chance. Not caring whether I was caught or not, I followed him to the stream and pounced on him. There was a fight and I killed him. He died quickly and quietly so no-one heard. Then I left. After days of wandering in the wood, I came to Tolls Hill.'

ROWAN

(impatiently)

'But what do you know about Grey Squirrel Island?' 

MOSS

'I know the best route to get there, where the dreys are, and where the guards are positioned.'

He looks around him.

MOSS

'I am so grateful to you for accepting me into your territory when I had no home or family. Maybe I can repay you by helping to destroy the grey squirrels.'

ROWAN

'The Grey Invaders,'

REDFOX

'Yes, the Grey Invaders. We must defeat them once and for all.'

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY ON THE HILL

The gathering of squirrels mumbles and chatters. Rowan is agitated and nudges Juniper away from the others.

JUNIPER

'What is it ? Calm down, Rowan. For goodness' sake. How can I help you if you don't tell me what is wrong?'

ROWAN

'Fern. What about Fern?'

JUNIPER

'That's what we're trying to decide now,' 

Juniper tries to join the others but Rowan moves in front of him, blocking his path.

ROWAN

(pleading)

'Please Juniper, please listen to me.'

Juniper glances at the others, and then sits down.

JUNIPER

'Go on, then, but make it short.'

Rowan sits down beside Juniper and looks towards the gathering.

ROWAN

'It will be dark soon, and then no one will dare go off the hill. By the time tomorrow comes it will be too late. They will kill her.'

Juniper looks at the sky. The sun is setting and the first hints of grey could be seen in the distance. Juniper turns to his brother.

JUNIPER

'I'll go and speak to them. Perhaps we can devise a plan.'

Rowan jumps up. 

ROWAN

'No. That's no good. They've been doing that all afternoon. We've got to go by ourselves. Please help me, Juniper, please,'

JUNIPER

'On our own? Alone? All by ourselves, you mean?' 

ROWAN

'We must. There is no time to lose. I can show you where she is. You can create a diversion, and...' 


JUNIPER

'Wow. Wait a minute.  Create a diversion? Me? How?'

ROWAN

'We'll think of that when we get there.'

JUNIPER

'Oh, that's a marvellous plan. We’ll think of it when we get there!' 

ROWAN

'Shush. Anyway, you create a diversion and I will go down into the rabbit hole and find her. Then we can race back here in time to join the others when they invade Grey Squirrel Island.'

Juniper looks dumbfounded.

ROWAN

'Quickly, Juniper. Let's go now. Come on.'

Juniper follows Rowan into the wood. FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY IN THE WOOD

Great menacing trees tower above Rowan and Juniper as they hurry through the wood. 

Juniper pauses from time to time to smell the air. Rowan races ahead.

JUNIPER

'Wait up, Rowan.The last thing I need is to have to rescue both of you.’

Suddenly Rowan stops and Juniper, in his hurry, runs right into him. They tumble over each other and Rowan has difficulty keeping Juniper quiet.

ROWAN

‘Shush, Juniper. Quiet. Listen. LISTEN.’

(soft snortings and growlings nearby.)

They both hurry up a tree and climb to the top so they can see what is happening. Juniper's teeth began to grind.

ROWAN

‘Stop that.’

There are many grey squirrels in the clearing below the tree. Some are asleep, others sit together in little groups chatting.

 JUNIPER

'Oh my word, there must be hundreds of them.'

Rowan looks down.

ROWAN

'There. You see these two grey squirrels by the rabbit hole, just at the bottom of that tall pine tree?'

Juniper follows the direction of his Rowan's eyes.

ROWAN

'They took her in there.'

The branch begins to shake and quiver and Juniper struggles to hold on. He grabs Rowan by the neck, just in time to save him from falling .

ROWAN

(whispers)

'It's alright. I nearly fell out of the tree when I first saw them. You'll calm down in a minute.'

JUNIPER

'That's good to know.'

Rowan and Juniper sit side by side, looking at the scene before them.

JUNIPER

'I've got it,'

Rowan glares at him.

ROWAN

‘Quiet!’

JUNIPER

(whispers)

'Sorry!  But I've got it.'

ROWAN

‘Got what?’

Juniper moves in as close as he can get without actually sitting on top of Rowan.

JUNIPER

'You see that big broken branch over there.'

(Rowan looks)

‘Well if I gnaw at it until it falls, the noise it would make would distract the grey squirrels, and you could rush in and get your friend.'

ROWAN

'Brilliant!' 

JUNIPER

‘Well, yes. I thought it was brilliant too....’

ROWAN

'You get over to the branch and get to work, and I'll get in as close as I can without being seen.'

JUNIPER

‘Now?’

ROWAN

‘Now.’

Juniper scampers away.

Rowan hurries down the tree and moves closer to the Grey Squirrels. 

Juniper is busily gnawing and grinding at the branch. He coughs and splutters as a piece of dry wood stuck to the roof of his mouth. He spits it out loudly. Then he coughs again.

There is a growl below. He freezes and looks below. There is a huge grey squirrel watching him, a menacing look in his eyes. Juniper stifles a scream. He looks towards Rowan, who is watching in horror. 

With teeth bared the grey squirrel launches himself at Juniper. the huge squirrel lands on the branch in front of Juniper.

Suddenly there is a loud crack and the branch snaps at the point where Juniper has been gnawing. The grey squirrel falls heavily, the broken branch landing on his head. He lays motionless.

JUNIPER

‘Yes!’

Rowan creeps cautiously to the body. It does not move. He sniffs it carefully.

ROWAN

'He's dead. Juniper. Did you hear me? He's dead. It's alright.'

JUNIPER

'What shall we do now?'

ROWAN

(thinking)

'You'll just have to yell, or throw something. I don't know. You'll have to think of an idea.'

JUNIPER

'Not again!'

ROWAN

'Yes. Come on Juniper, you can do it. I must get on,' 

FADE OUT.

EXT DAY by the rabbit hole where Fern is kept.  The rabbit hole looks dark and frightening. Two squirrels guard the entrance.

 GUARD 1

'It will be a good day,' 

GUARD 2

(sniggering)

'The best,' 

GUARD 1

'I bet she'll die screaming.' 

Rowan growls.

(A whisper is heard from within the hole)

The second guard pokes his head into the rabbit hole.

GUARD 2

'Shut up, traitor.

GUARD 1

'Stupid squirrel.' 

(Rowan starts to stand up but stops as he hears a noise.)

JUNIPER

'Yah! Yah! Silly old squirrels. Yah! Yah!'

ROWAN

‘Juniper!  Well done.’

Several of the larger male grey squirrels hurry to investigate, including the two guards. Rowan darts forward and plunges into the hole.

Down into the darkness he runs until he sees two luminous eyes before him. He stops.

ROWAN

(whispers)

'It's alright, Fern. It's me. Rowan'.

Rowan moves closer and nudges her gently.

ROWAN

'Fern. It's Rowan.'

She turns away from him.

ROWAN

'Go away.' 

(A distant sound of growls and shouts)

Rowan bites her firmly. She squeals.

ROWAN

'Fern!' 

Fern begins to sniff at his coat.

FERN

'Rowan?'

Rowan begins to hurry back to the entrance.

ROWAN

'Quickly Fern. Follow me.'

FERN

'Rowan?' 

Rowan runs back to her and nudges her roughly.

ROWAN

'Quickly, you must come with me. There's no time to lose. I am here to save you.'

Slowly she begins to follow him.

FERN

'Rowan. What's going on?'

As they emerge from the hole they see the fallen branch and the dead grey squirrel, and the guards sniffing around the body.

ROWAN

(whispers urgently)

'It's a diversion. We must run for our lives. Are you ready?'

FERN

'I --I think so. Yes.'

ROWAN

'We will meet my brother in the wood. Don't be afraid. Ready? Now. Run.'

They dash across the short clearing and into the wood. 

Suddenly in front of them stands Juniper. Fern shrieks. Juniper looked at her in surprise.

JUNIPER

'Is this....?'

Without replying, Rowan runs on, closely followed by Fern. Juniper quickly joins them. Together they race through the bracken and brambles, darting round towering trees and racing through grassy clearings. Fern begins to tire.

ROWAN

'Come on, Fern. You must hurry. They will soon find you've gone, and then come looking for you.'

Rowan waits  for Fern to catch up. Juniper is close by. They both notice the blood on her feet. She is limping badly.

ROWAN

'Fern. Your paws.' 

FERN

'They bit my foot to try to stop me running away.'

ROWAN

'Can you carry on?'

FERN

(sobbing)

'I'll try.'

JUNIPER

'Let her rest for a moment,'

Fern lays down. Juniper and Rowan move a little way away from her. Juniper shows Rowan the trail of blood that Fern has left behind her.

JUNIPER

'They’ll easily find us.'

ROWAN

‘I know. But what can we do?’

There is a rustle in the bush. Out jumps an enormous rabbit. It rises up from the ground on its massive hind legs and towers menacingly over them.

NUTHEAD

'Now look here. I am absolutely fed up with you squirrels disturbing the peace in my wood. First of all you..' 

(he glares at Rowan)

'you come skipping into the forest, singing away, and completely out of tune, I might add. Then you splash and squeal in my stream. Then this grey squirrel joins you, and you both shout and splash and giggle all day long.'

( He looks at them angrily)

'And now there are three of you, tearing around like a fox was after you. I've had enough, I tell you.'

Nuthead drops on to all fours and begins to scratch behind his ear. 

NUTHEAD

'Furthermore, judging by the commotion behind you I would say something is amiss. Is it anything to do with you, young lady?'

Nuthead shoves his nose hard up against Fern's face. She cringes low. Rowan steps forward. 

ROWAN

'If this is your wood, Sir, then I apologise that we have disturbed you. We are on a very important mission, and must leave now.' 

He slowly edges towards Fern.

ROWAN

'If our swimming annoyed you, then again I apologise.'

Rowan tries to nudge Fern to her feet.

NUTHEAD

'Yes, I am annoyed, but I accept your apology. However, you are not going one step further until you tell me what is going on.'

He glares at Rowan, and then begins to scratch again. Juniper becomes agitated and looks at a nearby tree. Nuthead glares at him. Juniper looks down at the ground quickly.

ROWAN

‘Allright. I’ll tell you what has happened...’

CUT TO:

EXT DAY IN THE WOOD

ROWAN

‘So you see, Sir. We are desperate.’

He turns to the trail of blood.

ROWAN

‘Once they find that, we’re done for.’

NUTHEAD

'I tell you what I'll do. If you will remove this wretched bramble from my ear I'll help you.'

ROWAN

'But what can you do? I don't mean to be impolite, but we are in a terrible hurry and I can't see how you can help us.'

Nuthead hops over to Fern and snifs quickly around her.

NUTHEAD

'I could carry her on my back.' 

JUNIPER

'Of course!' 

Fern gets up and stands before the rabbit.

FERN

'Put your head down.' 

She begins to part the matted hair around his enormous ears until she finds the sharp thorn. She pulls it but cannot move it. She looks at it from all directions and sniffs it several times. Then grasps the top of the thorn between her teeth. With a sharp pull, it comes out.

ROWAN

'It's out. It's out. Now will you help us?'

Nuthead squats low on the ground. 

NUTHEAD

'Climb up.' 

She tries to get on to Nuthead’s back, but his coat is slippery. Rowan and Juniper nudge and shove her until, she is sitting astride him. Nuthead looks with despair at the mud, grime and blood that is stuck to his fur.

NUTHEAD

'Ouch! Don't pull my ears, or you can walk.'

FERN

(sobbing)

'I'm sorry.'

NUTHEAD

'Now don’t start crying, I get all upset. Don't you worry, my little Thorn Remover. I'll get you home safely.'

Juniper is getting agitated, his tail quivering madly.

NUTHEAD

'Whatever is the matter with you?' 

ROWAN

'I think he's anxious to get going.'

NUTHEAD

'Quite right. Quite right. Hold tight, my dear. We're off.'

They begin to move off.

ROWAN

'By the way, can you swim?'

NUTHEAD

'Can I swim? Can I swim? What sort of question is that?'

ROWAN

'Well, won't we have to cross the stream?'

NUTHEAD

'Oh, that. A mere puddle. Nothing to worry about. Not to a champion swimmer like me!'

CUT TO:

EXT DAY IN THE WOOD

The creatures of the forest stop and watch as Nuthead passes, carrying Fern on his back, closely followed by Juniper and Rowan. After a short pause, a hoard of angry grey squirrels rush by howling and yelling.

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY ON THE HILL

The tired animals arrive back on the hill to see the meeting still going on. Red squirrels are arguing and chattering. Rowan and Juniper swagger into the group, closely followed by Nuthead with Fern on his back  All the squirrels stop talking and look at them. 

Jasmine steps forward and stands on her hind legs.

JASMINE

'Be quiet, all of you. Can't you see she is hurt and frightened?'

Petal and Ivy moved close to Fern and nudge her. Several other females join them, and between them they begin to lick Fern's injuries.

JASMINE

‘Rowan? Are you allright?’

ROWAN

‘I’m fine, mother...’

JUNIPER

‘Me, too.  I’m fine, thanks.’

ROWAN

‘We saved her, mother.  We did it, Juniper and I...’

(Nuthead coughs)

ROWAN

‘And with the help of this very fine rabbit. They were keeping Fern a prisoner, mother.  In a rabbit hole..’

(Shouts of surprise)

NUTHEAD

'I say, there is nothing wrong with a rabbit hole, you know.'

ROWAN

'Oh, no, not for rabbits.'

NUTHEAD

'Quite so. Quite so.'

Redfox steps forward.

REDFOX

'May I thank you for your help, Mr Rabbit.'

NUTHEAD

(laughing)

'Mr Rabbit. I like it, I like it. Hah!'

REDFOX

'I'm sorry, is that not your name?'

NUTHEAD

(proudly)

'My name is Nuthead.'

There is much sniggering and many of the squirrels begin to giggle.Nuthead looks at them.

ROWAN

'What a really.....unusual......name. Nuthead. It's very nice, Mr Nuthead.'

NUTHEAD

'Yes, I know.' 

There is a scuffle and a breathless, small squirrel hurries through the group, looking frantically around him.

Moss steps forward.

MOSS

'What is the matter, Runner?'

RUNNER

'Grey Squirrels.'Lots of them. Heading this way.'

There are snorts and squeals of horror. Moss looks at Rowan and Juniper.

MOSS

'What have you done?' 

There is total confusion. Squirrels are squealing and tearing backwards and forwards in panic. Tails are jerking wildly and eyes are wide and frightened.

Redfox tries to call everyone to order, but there is so much noise, he cannot make himself heard. A wide-eyed squirrel starts jumping up and down on the spot, teeth chattering and eyes rolling. Chestnut cuffs him sharply across his ears and the squirrel, stunned, falls to the ground panting.

There is a loud thumping, slow and methodical. One by one the squirrels stopped their squealing.

ROWAN

'It's Nuthead. Look at him.'

Nuthead is pounding the ground with one of his strong and powerful hind legs. The squirrels, now completely silent, watch the rabbit curiously. 

Gradually, first one at a time and then in two’s and three’s, rabbits from all over the hill emerge from their burrows.  Nuthead continues to pound away and soon there are as many rabbits as squirrels. Nuthead glances around, stops his pounding, and stands up on his hind legs, towering above the squirrels.

NUTHEAD

'I have never witnessed such a scene in all my life. Where is your sense of self-preservation? Where is your courage? You can't just run around in circles and squeal every time you are in danger.'

He casts his eyes over the squirrels, who cower on the ground.

Nuthead turns to Redfox and they speak quietly to each other. Nuthead turns and runs over to the large gathering of waiting rabbits. Redfox moves to the centre of the quivering squirrels.

REDFOX

'There isn't much time, so listen carefully. Nuthead has a plan.'

FADE TO:

EXT. DAY ON THE HILL

The squirrels are gathered together. The rabbits group together nearby where Nuthead is talking to them. 

REDFOX

'The Grey Invaders will expect to find us in the tree tops or hiding on the ground, but they will never dream of looking under the ground for us.'

ROWAN

'Brilliant!'

CHESTNUT

'Absolutely.' 

Nuthead returns to the group.

NUTHEAD

'It's all arranged, now let's get moving before it's too late.'

REDFOX

'Are you ready?'

(The squirrels shout and cry ‘ Yes', 'We're ready' and 'Let's go.')

NUTHEAD

'Get into groups of four and then go and join the rabbits,' 

There was an excited buzz as the squirrels begin to argue who is going with who. Redfox looked at Chestnut and sighs. 

The ground began to shake again as Nuthead poounds with his foot.

NUTHEAD

'What on earth do you think you are doing? Get moving now!'

Jasmine is there with Fern, Ivy and Petal.

ROWAN

'Go, Mother, I will go with Juniper and Chestnut.'

She pauses and then all four scamper away.

The squirrels follow the rabbits away from the hill and into the wood. 

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY ON THE HILL

The sun is shining on the hill. 

It is deserted as the first grey squirrels arrive led by scarface. His teeth are bared and his nostrils flaring.

They rush on to the hill, howling and bellowing and almost falling over each other in their eagerness for a fight.

SCARFACE

'You, and you. Up that tree there. Search all those dreys. You, check over there. You and you, those trees over there. Now.'

Scarface stands silently in the centre of the hill, listening and watching. are no red squirrels to be seen. Scarface growls and spits and cuffs the panting squirrels before him.

SCARFACE

'Look again! They must be there.'

The grey squirrels search around but can find no red squirrels. Scarface growls.

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY 

A bird’s eye view flying over fields and woods as the Owl swoops down and lands gracefully on a branch by the drey.  A red squirrel, Amber, and a large grey squirrel, Greybeard, emerge from the drey to meet the Owl. OWL

'It's started again.’

Amber and Greybeard sigh.

OWL

'They were very lucky. They may not be so fortunate next time.'

AMBER

‘Tell us about it, my friend.’

OWL

‘I’ve just watched the greys race up to Tolls Hill. They missed the red squirrels by a whisker.

GREYBEARD

‘Where were the reds?’

OWL

(sighing)

‘Gone off with some crazy idea about fighting the greys. They have no idea what they are up against....’ 

Amber ‘s attention is distracted by laughing and squeals of delight coming from youngsters playing on the ground below. She edged to the side of the drey and her whiskers flicked as she saw the red and grey squirrels playing happily together.

AMBER

'If only it could be like this on Tolls Hill.'

GREYBEARD

'We could go back and try and talk to them.'

The Owl shakes his head from side to side.

OWL

'No. Definitely not. The grey squirrels would kill you. Scarface is leading them.’

AMBER

‘Oh, no. Greybeard, what can we do?’

GREYBEARD

‘Just let me think for a moment.’

AMBER

'If only I could talk to this squirrel called Fern. Maybe she would tell me whether some of the grey squirrels would leave the island and come and live here.'

Greybeard, who was busily grooming his tail, looks up.

GREYBEARD

'Now that's a good idea.'

The Owl sighs loudly and noisily. Amber turns to him.

AMBER

'Don't you agree?' 

OWL

'Of course I don't agree. What about Scarface, Thistle, Nettle and Ragwort and all the other males that follow Scarface? They would soon come and find this place, especially if they knew you two were here. Remember, I've been listening to them. They'll do anything. Go to any lengths. You must believe me.'

GREYBEARD

'But it's such a long way.' 

OWL

(snorting)

'Huh!'  That would make little difference to them.'

AMBER

'I think he's right, Greybeard.'

OWL

'Of course I'm right.' 

There is silence for a while, and the owl begins to close his eyes. His eyelids flutter and his head drops slightly, sleep overcoming him.

GREYBEARD

'I've got it!'

The Owl squawks and wakes with a start. He glares at Greybeard.

OWL

'What, may I ask, have you got?' 

GREYBEARD

'The answer. I've got the answer.'

The Owl raises his eyes to the sky.

OWL

(sarcastically)

‘Oh, he’s got the answer! Well hey-di-hey! Do tell!’

GREYBEARD

'I was casting my mind back to when I used to live there. I forgot that Grey Squirrel Island is really an island.'

OWL

'Bravo.' 

GREYBEARD

'No, please listen. I remember there was an awful storm one night and a huge tree was struck by fire from the sky. The tree exploded into hundreds of pieces. When we went out the next day we found the path of the river was blocked by the remains of the old tree and we could get across to Red Squirrel Island.'

AMBER

'I don't understand.' 

The Owl sits up straight.

OWL

(eagerly)

'I do. The broken tree must have dammed the river.'

GREYBEARD

'Exactly. So if we could find the dam and destroy it........'

OWL

'The river would flow again.' 

AMBER

'But I still don't quite understand.....' 

OWL

'Oh, for goodness' sake. It's quite obvious, isn't it? If the river flows again the grey squirrels will be cut off on the island and won't be able to get across to Tolls Hill any more. Therefore, peace and harmony again!'

AMBER

(apologetically)

'I'm still not quite clear.......surely the squirrels could swim across?'

GREYBEARD

'That's true, all squirrels can swim if they have to. So why couldn't they get across before the river was dammed?'

OWL

'I sometimes think my intelligence is wasted. I would have thought it was quite obvious. When the fallen tree dammed the river the water was diverted and so the river flowed off in another direction. If the dam were destroyed, the water would come back with such force that even an otter would have difficulty in swimming through it.’

(laughing)

‘Certainly a squirrel would never be able to.'

Amber's whiskers twitch wildly and her tail flicks up and down excitedly.

AMBER

'So if we could persuade any squirrels who wanted to leave to follow us, then the nasty squirrels like Scarface, Thistle, Nettle and Ragwort would be stranded there and would not be able to follow us?'

GREYBEARD

'Exactly!' 

Greybeard turns to Owl.

GREYBEARD

‘Come, my friend. We have lots to discuss.’

FADE OUT.

EXT NIGHT ON THE BRANCH OUTSIDE THE DREY

Greybeard, Amber and Owl are sitting together, Greybeard flicks his ears affectionately at his friend.

GREYBEARD

'It's just like the old days.’

AMBER

‘I was thinking that. Owl, helped us when we had to leave Tolls Hill, and now you are helping us again. We are very grateful to you.'

The Owl preens his feathers nonchalantly.

OWL

'Greybeard saved my life, therefore I cannot do enough to repay him.'

Amber looks surprised, and turns to Greybeard questioningly. 

OWL

'You can tell her.’

Greybeard settles himself comfortably in the drey.

GREYBEARD

(narrates)

'It was a long, long time ago. I was only a young squirrel but even then I had long fur on my chin, which is why I was called Greybeard. One day I was foraging in the woods on my own when suddenly I heard a terrible squawking. I was frightened, but curious to find out what was going on. I climbed up a nearby tree and looked all around. Then I saw a huge fox. It had an enormous bushy tail, piercing eyes and large white teeth as sharp as a holly leaf. I could see his teeth clearly because in his mouth he held a bird. The poor thing was crying for help, but there were no other animals around. I supposed they had all run away because of the fox.'

Owl begins to quiver. Amber nudges him gently.

AMBER

'The bird was you, wasn't it?' 

GREYBEARD

'Yes. The bird was the Owl. He was not very old and had fallen out of his nest whilst his mother was away hunting. Unfortunately the fox found him before he had a chance to find help. Anyway, I had never seen a fox before and did not really know how dangerous it was. The Owl kept crying out, so I ran down the tree and told the fox off.'

AMBER

'Good gracious!'

GREYBEARD

(laughing)

'You must remember I was very young, and did not know what I was doing. The fox obviously thought I was crazy and tried to ignore me. But the Owl kept on calling to me to help and I couldn't just leave him. When the fox tried to pass me I stood in his way. The fox was appalled at my stupidity. He turned quickly and with a flick of his tail, he sent me flying.'

(pauses)

'For a moment I lay there, wondering what to do. Then the fox turned again and walked over me as if I wasn't there. So I bit his foot.'

(Amber gasps.)

GREYBEARD

'Yes. I bit his foot. Hard. He yelled, and as he yelled he dropped Owl. Everything happened very quickly. At that precise moment the Owl's mother, who had been watching helplessly in a tree, dived on the fox. He was so taken by surprise that he crouched down low on the ground. I jumped on to his other foot and bit that too. You should have heard him howl! Then  Owl's mother landed on the fox's back and sunk her claws deep into his flesh. Blood poured out. He was such a coward, he howled even louder. Finally he raced off into the woods and  Owl's mother and I quickly went over to the youngster to see if he was alright.'

OWL

'Thankfully, I was. And all thanks to you.'

AMBER

'How wonderful.'

OWL

‘That is why I will do anything I can to help you.’

The Owl stretches his wings.

OWL

'Now I am going home to eat, then I am going to sleep. I'm sure I shall have great difficulty sleeping in the dark, but I have no choice. I need my rest. Tomorrow will be a big day...for all of us'

Greybeard and Amber stand up as Owl departs.

GREYBEARD

'Don't forget that we will meet them on Hungry Hill the day after tomorrow.'

OWL

(calling)

'Don't worry, I won't.’

He rises from the drey and his powerful wings carried him swiftly away.

AMBER

'Will it work?'

GREYBEARD

'It's got to. Jasmine will understand. As soon as Owl tells her about us, she will talk to Fern.'

AMBER

'She will be so surprised when Owl tells her we are still alive.'' 

Amber and Greybeard huddle together as the night draws in.

FADE TO BLACK

EXT. DAY ON THE HILL

Jasmine is grazing when a dark shadow falls on the ground in front of her. Forcing herself to look up she sees the Owl flying over her. 

JASMINE

'It's a monster.' 

She begins to run.

OWL

‘Wait. I need to talk to you.’

Jasmine ignores Owl and dashes into the undergrowth.

OWL

'Tut, tut. For goodness' sake.' 

Jasmine looks up in alarm to see the bird perched on the tree above her.

OWL

'Are you Jasmine?' 

She ignores him.

OWL

'For goodness' sake. Will you answer me? Are you Jasmine?'

(sighing loudly)

'You silly squirrel. Will you listen to me? Amber sent me.'

JASMINE

'I don't believe you.' 

OWL

'My dear squirrel, I really don't care whether you believe me or not. I just want to talk to Rowan and Fern.'

JASMINE

'If you really know Amber, then tell me where she is.' 

OWL

‘Amber told me you might not believe me.  She and Greybeard live some way from here. The other side of Hungry Hill. With their family of reds and greys.’

AMBER

'Please tell me more about the place where they live.'

Rowan arrives and sees Jasmine and Owl, deep in conversation. He rushes over and places himself between Owl and Jasmine.

ROWAN

'Quickly, mother. Go. Don't listen to what he is saying. Run, mother. Run.'

OWL

(sarcastically)

'This, I assume, is Rowan?'

Jasmine's whiskers twitch with amusement. 

ROWAN

'Oh, no. He knows my name.'

OWL

(impatiently)

'Do I have to endure this?' 

Jasmine gently nudges her son.

JASMINE

'It's alright, Rowan, he's a friend.'

ROWAN

'A friend?'But it's a hawk.'

OWL

'Hmph! I am an Owl. A very wise Owl, I might add. I am certainly not a hawk. What an insult.’

Jasmine nudges Rowan.

JASMINE

‘It’s allright, Rowan.  He is a friend.  He has been sent by some dear friends of mine.  I think we should listen to what he has to say.’

ROWAN

'You must think I am very silly.' 

OWL

'Not that silly. Just a typical red squirrel. Thank goodness for Greybeard, that's all I can say.'

JASMINE

'Rowan, I think you had better go and get Fern, and I will go and find Redfox. I think he should be in on this.'

As Rowan and Jasmine scurry away the owl glances up at the brilliant sunshine and sneezes.

OWL

(to himself)

‘I hate being hot. I ought to be in the middle of a nice dark wood, high up in a tree, fast asleep. The sooner I get these squirrels sorted out, the sooner my life will be back to normal.’

FADE OUT.

EXT  DAY  ON THE HILL

Fern stands quivering beside a bunch of dandelions, her eyes flickering and her nostrils flaring.

ROWAN

'Please, Fern, do hurry. Mother will be angry.'

Fern will not move.

ROWAN

'Mother says it's not a hawk, Fern. It's a friend.'

He leaves her and scurries over to  Jasmine, Owl and Redox who are waiting nearby.

ROWAN

'She won't come.'

OWL

'She must.'

ROWAN

(whispering to Jasmine)

'She's afraid of him.' 

Owl hisses.

OWL

'She must come, that's all there is to it. I've told you briefly the plan. Amber needs to talk to Fern and so she has got to come.'

ROWAN

'What plan?'

JASMINE

'You explain to him, Redfox, while I go and talk to her.'

Redfox begins explaining to Rowan. Owl closes his eyes dozes.

CUT TO:

EXT. DAY BACK ON THE HILL

Jasmine and Fern arrive. Fern keeps well away from Owl. Rowan goes over to her and nudges her gently. Redfox turns to Jasmine.

REDFOX

'Have you explained it all to her?'

JASMINE

'Yes. she will go with Rowan, but she doesn't know whether she will be any help or not.'

REDFOX

'Well, Amber certainly thinks so. I don't know what you think, Jasmine, but I feel that these two youngsters are hardly able to travel to Hungry Hill on their own.'

JASMINE

'I agree. Should we ask Chestnut and Juniper to go with them?'

REDFOX

'That's a good idea. In the meantime I will take Moss and Runner and see if we can find the dam with the information Owl has given us.'

There is a shuffle behind them, and a loud cough.

NUTHEAD

'May I be permitted to assist?'

ROWAN

'Nuthead!' 

Rowan and Fern scamper over to greet Nuthead, who shuffles over  to the group and sits on his haunches and begins cleaning his whiskers. Rowan and Fern sit beside him. Fern sniffs at Nuthead’s ear. The Owl opens his eyes and glares at the rabbit.

OWL

'How do you think you can help?' 

ROWAN

'It's simple. He knows how to get to Grey Squirrel Island. He can take you there, Redfox.'

REDFOX

'Brilliant. Thank you Nuthead. And thank you Mr Owl. Quickly then, Jasmine, go and get Juniper and Chestnut. There is no time to lose. The Owl will show them the way.'

Redfox turns and hurries into the wood, pausing momentarily to call to Rowan and Fern.

REDFOX

'Good luck, all of you. Good luck.'

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY GREY SQUIRREL ISLAND

It is a dull and misty day. The trees are tall and menacing and grey squirrels stand miserably around.

 SCARFACE

‘Where are those two guards who let the prisoner go?  Come here now.’

Scarface spits and growls and raises his gleaming claws and slashes at their faces and backs. They yell and howl in pain.

SCARFACE

'Incompetent fools!'

There is a look of horror on the faces of the watching squirrels. In a frenzy Scarface jumps on the two and tears at their flesh with his teeth. 

SCARFACE

'Thistle. Take them away.....and kill them!'

All the squirrels are still. They look at each other, terrified.  Thistle edges forward.

SCARFACE

'Now!' 

Thistle jumps and beckons to two grey squirrels and drags the two guards away. Scarface then turns to the others.

SCARFACE

'They are no better than the red squirrels. Traitors. Useless fools. They are no good to me. I need squirrels I can rely on. Can I rely on you?'

(glaring )

SCARFACE

'Well? Can I?' 

The squirrels begin to mumble. Then a few squirels, feeling more confident, move amongst the group, biting those that donot respond and chanting themselves, until the squirrels begin to say quietly

ALL

'Yes. You can rely on us, Scarface.'

SCARFACE

(becoming calmer)

'I need to know I can rely on you all. You see, grey squirrels are fighters. If you are too frightened to fight then there is no place for you on Grey Squirrel Island. How do you think we have got this island to ourselves? Because of our strength and power. No-one dare challenge us. Even the stoats think twice about attacking us. We are all powerful and the rulers of the island. Red squirrels are like infants, frightened and docile and pathetic. We need to let them know that we are in control.'

NETTLE

'But the red squirrels have gone from Tolls Hill.’

SCARFACE

'They appear to have left, yes, that is true. They must have gone somewhere. We will enlist the help of the birds, the rabbits, the rats and the mice until we find out exactly where they have gone.'

NETTLE

'But the other animals won't talk, they are all afraid of us.' 

The other squirrels begin to mumble again.

SCARFACE

'Shut up. Don't argue with me, I know what I'm talking about. We will force them to co-operate. Threaten to kill their infants if they do not help us. Tell the birds we will break up their nests and destroy their eggs. Let the rabbits know that we will tell the fox where their burrows are.'

SQUIRREL

'The rats will help.' 

SCARFACE

'Brilliant. Go and talk to the rats. Go now, all of you, and get to work. I want to find out where those red squirrels have gone. I won't rest until we have captured every last one of them.'

The squirrels hurry away, shaking their heads and looking over their shoulders at Scarface. 

The only squirrel that stays on is Nettle, and he and Scarface eye each other for a long moment before Nettle finally speaks.

NETTLE

'You've gone too far.'

SCARFACE

'Oh, be quiet. You're as bad as the reds. Call yourself a grey squirrel? You're pathetic.'

Nettle begins to sharpen his claws against a nearby tree bark.

NETTLE

'You don't scare me, you know. I'll take you on any day.'

SCARFACE

'Is that so?' 

Scarface jumps high into the air, landing behind Nettle. He stands up on his hind legs while Nettle is still  turning to face him and with a mighty swing tries to tear open Nettle's back. Nettle jumps away from Scarface, turning in mid-air and twisting his body so he lands facing Scarface. They both bare their teeth and snort, then Nettle leaps at Scarface.

Clinging together they roll and tumble, biting and kicking each other. Clumps of fur fly through the air. Grabbing a sturdy twig in his mouth Scarface sweeps it across Nettle’s back.  Nettle cries out loudly in pain. Scarface laughs and gave a long, haunting howl. Nettle pounces, sinking his teeth into Scarface's neck. With a spin and a kick Scarface breaks free.

As they continue to fight one by one, the squirrels return. They cower behind trees and foliage and peer from the tree tops.

As Scarface and Nettle lay panting side by side, Thistle appears at the side of Scarface.

SCARFACE

'Get him,' 

Thistle, hesitating only briefly, launches himself on Nettle, biting and tearing at his ears and his cheeks and gouging large gashes in his side. The watching squirrels whimper and mumble in horror. Eventually, exhausted and mortally wounded, Nettle hobbles away. Behind him, Scarface proudly holds Nettle's tail in his paws. 

All the watching squirrels quickly hurry away, leaving Thistle and Scarface triumphantly licking their wounds.

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY IN THE FIELDS

Chestnut, juniper, rowan and fern and hurrying through the fields and woods.

JUNIPER

'I can't see him.'

ROWAN

'I can. Look, over there by those brambles.'

JUNIPER

'That's not him. It's a piece of wood.'

ROWAN

'It's not. It's got ears.'

JUNIPER

'It's a log, I tell you.'

ROWAN

'I bet it isn't.'

JUNIPER

'Is that him over there?'

ROWAN

'Where?'

JUNIPER

'Up there. Look. Flying over those trees.'

ROWAN

'No, silly. That's a seagull.'

JUNIPER

'I bet it's him.'

ROWAN

'It is not, I tell you.'

JUNIPER

'Well, where is he, then?'

ROWAN

'I don't know.'

The four squirrels stand together, looking around them. Fern begins whimpering. The sound of Juniper's chattering teeth begins.

ROWAN

'What shall we do, Chestnut?' 

CHESTNUT

'I'm thinking.' 

JUNIPER

'Could you think a little quicker?' 

Suddenly there is the sound of rushing wind and the Owl lands on a nearby bramble bush.

OWL

'Sorry for the delay. Supper.'

CHESTNUT

'Supper?' 

OWL

'That's right. Supper. And if you are wise you will eat all you can here. We will soon reach Hungry Hill.'

JUNIPER

'Why is it called Hungry Hill?' 

The Owl stretches himself stiffly.

OWL

'Because it's just open fields. No woods, no bushes, no copses, nothing. Just fields.'

JUNIPER

'But why Hungry Hill?'

OWL

'Because there is no food, of course.'

JUNIPER

(horrified)

'Oh.'

OWL

'Are you ready to continue?'

FERN

'It's getting dark. I'm frightened, Rowan.'

CHESTNUT

'It is getting a bit dim. Shouldn't we find somewhere to rest for the night and take some food?'

The Owl looks up at the sky and looks thoughtful.

OWL

'There's a barn coming up. You can rest there and I will fly ahead and tell Amber and Greybeard what is happening.'

The squirrels look at each other with relief. Rowan grabs a few leaves as they follow Owl. Juniper roots amongst the hedgerows for berries. Chestnut collects a few acorns and Fern carries a dandelion stem.

The barn towers above them. It is dark and frightening. Strange shadows move silently. An old wooden door creaks backwards and forwards in the wind. The squirrels peer through the doorway and back away.

ROWAN

‘Couldn’t we just sleep in a tree. Maybe find an old drey?’

OWL

'No good. There are no dreys here. If it rains you'll get sick and I can't risk that. Just go inside that opening there and snuggle into the hay. It will be quite safe. I'll be back soon and I'll keep watch.'

Rowan, Chestnut and Juniper push and shove Fern into the barn and almost bury themselves in the soft, warm hay. Rowan wrinkles his nose and sniffs, sneezing and snorting.

ROWAN

'It smells nice.'

Juniper nibbles a few wisps of hay.

JUNIPER

‘Tastes good, too.’

CHESTNUT

'We'll be alright here, but please hurry back to keep watch.'

OWL

'Will do, but keep an eye open until I get back. Any strange noises, hide in the hay.'

They watch as the Owl flies off, then bounce on the pile of hay, happily chewing berries and sucking in the thin strands of hay. Soon they are all fast asleep. 

In the corner of the barn sit two black rats watching the squirrels silently. They whisper to each other, and then one of them creeps towards the sleeping Fern who is laying near the edge of the hay. he creeps closer and closer. 

the rat begins to drool. He positions himself ready to pounce.

Suddenly there is a screech. All the squirrels wake up at the same time, completely startled by the noise. They watch in amazement as the Owl swoops by Fern and grabs the rat.

CHESTNUT

'It looks like a rat!' 

Fern begins to cry as the Owl carries his rat away and out into the night. They hear the rat howling.

Back in the corner the other rat creeps furtively away.

Owl returns.

OWL

‘I thought I told you squirrels to keep an eye open. What do I find? All four of you fast asleep.’

JUNIPER

'What...what happened to it?' 

The Owl stretches his wings and adjusts a few feathers.

OWL

'Let's just say he won't be back.’ 

The squirrels huddle together, murmuring to each other. 

OWL

'Look. Don't worry about keeping watch. I'm here now. I'll be on guard. You try and get some sleep.' 

Owl flies up to the top of the barn and positions himself on one of the rafters of the building where he can keep watch. From the corner of his eye he notices a movement and turning his head sees a young barn owl just a little way away from him. They nod courteously to each other. Hesitatingly, the youngster moves closer until they are almost touching.

YOUNG OWL

'What's going on? Saw you get that rat.'

OWL

'Yes, he was after one of the squirrels. Keeping an eye on them. Been a bit of a problem back on Tolls Hill.  Know it?'

YOUNG OWL

‘Not really. I don’t go far from here.’

OWL

‘They’ve had a hard journey. Still not over.  Need to let them rest.’

YOUNG OWL

'There may be a problem.  There’s another rat, over there.  Still watching the squirrels.’

OWL

‘Right. I’ll deal with it. Can you keep an eye on them until I get back?’

YOUNG OWL

‘Of course I will.’

Owl flies off to the corner of the barn.

FADE TO BLACK.

EXT. DAY LEAVING THE BARN

The party of squirrels and the Owl leave the barn. The day is bright and the squirrels look refreshed and excited.  The squirrels hurry on.Camera pans back to two dead rats laying in the undergrowth The trees begin to thin out, and the hedges get lower and lower. Soon there is nothing to be seen but the never-ending fields, stretching far away. Chestnut turns around.

CHESTNUT

'Look behind you.'

They all stop and turn.

They have almost reached the top of a very steep hill where there is nothing to be seen but sky.

 CHESTNUT

'This must be Hungry Hill.’

AMBER

'That's correct.'

JUNIPER

‘Who said that?’

The squirrels stand and watch as amber and greybeard appear over the crest of the hill ahead of them.

Fern runs to Greybeard and sniffs him excitedly. They touch noses. 

Then Rowan, Juniper and Chestnut dothe same with the Amber.

GREYBEARD

'We have much to discuss, little squirrels, and little time to do so. Fern, will you go and talk to Amber?'

Fern approaches the Amber , and they sniff each other.

AMBER

'You're a good squirrel, Fern, and we need your help so badly.'

The others squat together quietly whilst Amber and Fern  speak quietly to each other.

Greybeard whispers to Owl.

GREYBEARD

'Will you watch for us, old friend?'

The bird rises into the sky above them.

A gentle mist descends as the squirrels huddle together. Camera pans to Owl sitting in the treetops keeping watch, then back to squirrels, all becoming excited. 

GREYBEARD

'We dare not return with you, for if the grey squirrels heard of our presence, they would attack again.'

CHESTNUT

'We understand.’

GREYBEARD

'You know what has to be done. I hope that it will not be too long before we shall all be together, and living without fear of the Grey Invaders. Good luck to you all.'

Rowan touches noses with Amber and Greybeard and then the others do the same.  The Owl arrives.

OWL

‘The mist is quiet thick.  Follow me closely.’

Amber and Greybeard stand and watch them go, until the mist envelopes them.

AMBER

'Do you think it will work?'

GREYBEARD

'It must. It must.'

AMBER

(sighing)

'How lovely if we could return to Tolls Hill one day.'

Greybeard nudges Ambere affectionately.

GREYBEARD

'Who knows?' 

FADE OUT.

INT. DAY INSIDE THE DREY

Rowan stretches carefully in the drey. Fern lays beside him, together with Jasmine, Juniper and Chestnut. 

Jasmine nuzzles his ear.

JASMINE

'Try and get some sleep, Rowan.'

Rowan wriggles closer to her.

ROWAN

'Mother?'

JASMINE

'What is it?'

ROWAN

'Where are Petal and Ivy?'

JASMINE

'I told you earlier, Rowan. They have found mates and now have dreys of their own.'

ROWAN

'But why would they want to leave our drey?'

JASMINE

'Ivy and Petal are older than you. When squirrels reach a certain age they must find mates of their own, and so have their own dreys where they can raise their families.'

ROWAN

(thoughtfully)

'Oh. You mean like Amber and Greybeard?'

JASMINE

'Yes, exactly.' 

ROWAN

'Or.....'

JASMINE

'Or what, Rowan?'

ROWAN

'Or maybe like Fern and I?'

Jasmine gasps and tries to make it sound like a cough. 

JASMINE

'Go to sleep, Rowan.'

ROWAN

'But, mother....'

JASMINE

'Go to sleep.'

Jasmine nips him playfully on his ear, and then settles herself down in the drey. 

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY ON THE HILL

It is sunrise on the hill. Red squirrels are busy scurrying around.  The sky turns from grey to yellow, red and blue. The edges of the trees glisten with the morning dew as the rays of sun catch them. A soft grey mist begins to rise.  All the squirrels stop to watch the sunrise.

 ROWAN

'This is what we are fighting for. To be able to continue to live here without fear. To be able to wake each morning and enjoy the colours and sights that the sun brings in the morning.'

The squirrels listen to Rowan, and then get back to work.

Three groups of squirrels now stand quietly and expectantly at the bottom of the hill, just outside Rowan’s wood.  One group are larger adult males, preening and gnawing their teeth in anticipation. This group includes Redfox, Juniper and Chestnut.

The second group consists of younger males also grooming.  They are nervous but quiet. Included in this group are Runner,  and Rowan.

The last group are the females and infance. Amongst them are Ivy, Petal and Jasmine. They stand quietly and thoughtful.

At the front of the three groups stand Nuthead and Owl, whispering together. 

 There is a rustle in the trees before them, and Moss appears, gasping for breath.

MOSS

'She's there. She's on the island.'

Rowan looks at Jasmine, who winks at him and wrinkles her nose affectionately.

Moss is speaking to Redfox.

MOSS

'We have to give her time, but there's no telling how long it will take to free the water.'

REDFOX

(thoughtfully)

'Group Two. It's time to go. Do the best that you can, and good luck.'

Quickly and quietly they run off, following Runner and Rowan. 

They run into the wood, where soon the trees grow thicker and the wood darker. The other squirrels look around nervously. Rowan whispers to Runner.

ROWAN

'I think it would be a good idea to go through the tree tops. It will put the others at their ease.'

Runner leads the squirrels up into the treetops.

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY ON THE HILL

BACK ON THE HILL.

Group One is waiting. Redfox is speaking to the Owl and Nuthead. Then Redfox turns to his group of squirrels.

REDFOX

'It is time. You know what has to be done. Are you ready?'

Murmurs from the squirrels.

Redfox turned to Jasmine.

REDFOX

'Good luck.’

JASMINE

'And to you.' 

Redfox turns, and is about to head off into the wood when the Owl lets out a loud hoot. Redfox jumps around.

OWL

'Look. Look over there.'

All eyes turn to the direction the Owl is looking. Coming down the hill are Amber and Greybeard. Behind them scurry about twenty younger squirrels, some red, some grey.

JASMINE

'Amber!’

Jasmine runs to Amber and touches noses. There is much excitement on the hill. 

Greybeard turns to Redfox.

GREYBEARD

'We felt we could not let you go through this on your own. We have come to help.'

Amber moves over to Greybeard's side.

AMBER

'I may not be able to do much, but Greybeard will help you fight, if necessary.'

Redfox is awestruck by the size of Greybeard. He stands high on his tiptoes and stretches his neck but he barely reaches Greybeard's chin. Redfox gives up and crouches low against the ground, unsure how he should react.  Greybeard crouches likewise beside Redfox. The two touch noses.

REDFOX

'We will need you.’

GREYBEARD

'I know.'

Redfox and Greybeard look at each other for a moment, and then Redfox calls to his group.

REDFOX

'Time to go.'

He turns towards the wood. He and Greybeard lead the others through the outer trees and into the heart of the forest. The females, watching them go, look concerned. 

Amber sits beside Jasmine.

AMBER

'Are you thinking about what happened before?'

Jasmine closes her eyes as the memories of the earlier battle of the Grey Invaders come flooding back. Pictures of the forest floor, crimson with the blood of squirrels, of family and friends dead and dying. Of Rowan’s father laying dead.

JASMINE

'What happened to you?' 

AMBER

'It was a terrible time, as you know. Greybeard was devastated. He felt it was our fault that the massacre had happened, because someone had found out about us. I had to drag him away, although he wanted to give his life.' 

Amber looks around her wistfully.

AMBER

'He loves Tolls Hill, you know, and every red squirrel here. Never once did I hear him complain about leaving Grey Squirrel Island or being the only grey on the hill. He wanted to go and hunt down Scarface and kill him. I convinced him that doing so would only bring the greys back again. If Scarface believed him dead, then perhaps they would not come back. So we left the hill hoping that the greys would think we had been killed too.'

Jasmine nuzzles Amber.

AMBER

'We ran and ran, it seemed for so long. I was blinded by tears and Greybeard refused to talk to me because he felt he should have stayed on and slain Scarface. We had no idea where we were going, we just kept going on and on. We began to worry because there were fewer and fewer trees. We thought a hawk might see us, or a fox. There was no shelter. Then we found an old rabbit burrow and crept in there for the first two days. Greybeard would creep out at dusk and dawn to find some food. I just stayed in the burrow. Then on the third day Greybeard persuaded me to come out and we started running again.'

JASMINE

'It must have been awful, not having a drey to go to.'

AMBER

'It was. Anyway, by that time Owl had caught up with us, having heard what had happened. He flew ahead to see where we could go; eventually he returned and told us he had found a copse with lots of pine trees, oaks, chestnuts, a stream and that there were no other squirrels there. Firstly we came to Hungry Hill...'

JASMINE

'Where you met the others recently?'

AMBER

'That's right. Hungry Hill is a terrible place with barely any food or shelter. Owl insisted we kept going and eventually we came to Sleeping Wood. It was such a quiet and tranquil place and after the last few days we had had it seemed ideal. Not nearly so nice as Tolls Hill, but the best we could find. The Owl said that there was little else ahead.'

Amber sighs deeply. 

AMBER

'So we built our drey and called it home. Greybeard grew more cheerful as time went on. I think perhaps he had begun to forget.'

Jasmine nudges Amber gently.

JASMINE

'And were you happy?'

AMBER

'Yes, I was happy. I was with Greybeard, after all. Several seasons passed. It was so different from what had been...... I knew Greybeard would one day want to return to Tolls Hill, that he had to repay his debt to the red squirrels. And now it seems that time has come.'

Jasmine and Amber lay close together comforting each other.

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY IN A CLEARING ON GREY SQUIRREL ISLAND

Fern is sitting at the top of a pine tree, watching a group of female greys foraging below. She watches as they share pine cones together, and sighs when one of the young females carries over some fungi. 

SUNBEAM

'Hello, Fern.'

She jumps and turns quickly.

SUNBEAM

'My, you are jumpy.'

She swivells round quickly but looking for another squirrel. The hackles rise along her back.

FERN

(whispering)

'Who are you?' 

There is a rustle on the tree beside her, and Sunbeam appears.

FERN

'Sunbeam!'

They touch noses, and Fern nuzzles Sunbeam repeatedly.

SUNBEAM

(laughing)

'Steady on. You'll have me off this tree.'

They giggled together.

SUNBEAM

'I'm so pleased to see you, Fern. They told me you had been sent away.'

FERN

'It's a long story, Sunbeam.'

SUNBEAM

'Then let's hear it.'

Fern turns and looks at the group below and Sunbeam follows her gaze.

FERN

'Can we join the others, then I can tell all of you about it.'

Fern hesitates, then she and Sunbeam go down to the clearing to join the other squirrels.  They welcome her.

CUT TO:

From above, the Owl watches as Fern goes to meet the other grey squirrels. He flies in a circle, unseen by the squirrels below, and heads off to find the others. He is flying swiftly over the treetops when he sees movement below. He dives lower and sees Nuthead, carrying a small red squirrel on his back. The Owl drops to the ground in frong of Nuthead. 

OWL

'Surely the fighting hasn't started already?' 

NUTHEAD

'No, it hasn't.' 

OWL

'What happened?'

Nuthead sits down and the young squirrel slides from his back and lands on the ground with a gentle thud.

NUTHEAD

'This is one of the youngsters from group three. He thought he could help with the fighting.'

Nuthead winks at Owl.

OWL

'Oh, I see.'

NUTHEAD

'Redfox thought he would be better looking after the females, so I am taking him back.'

The Owl edges closer to Nuthead and whispers.

OWL

'Tell you what. There's not much happening at the moment. Why don't I take him back for you?'

Nuthead looks curiously at the bird, and then agrees.

NUTHEAD

'Capital idea.'

Owl then lifts gently into the air, hovering above the now cowering squirrel. He grasps the squirrel firmly by the scruff of the neck and rises swiftly into the air and flies away towards the hill.

NUTHEAD

'Mmmm. Not a bad sort. Not bad at all.'

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY IN THE UNDERGROWTH.

The squirrels in Redfox's group lay alert in the undergrowth. He looks around him with interest. There is plenty of food, pine cones and chestnut leaves. He sees mushrooms and wonders what they taste like. He sniffs one cautiously. He is about to take a bite when there is a flapping above him. Owl arrives.

OWL

'I can see the first group of grey squirrels coming.' 

Owl then turns and soars quickly away.

Redfox sees Fern running along the ground, closely followed by about a dozen nervous females. Fern and Redfox touch noses briefly.

REDFOX

'Well done, Fern. Well done.'

Redfox moves swiftly to the squirrels behind her.

REDFOX

'Welcome. Welcome. Please follow us.'

After only a brief hesitation they follow the red squirrels away from Grey Squirrel Island.

Fern watches them go for a moment, then turns back. She scurries up a pine tree and runs quickly along the length of its branches and leaps gracefully through the air and on to the next tree. Suddenly in front of her she sees two large grey squirrels, talking together. She freezes. From the corner of her eye she sees two more adult males approaching.

One of them notices her and  watches her with interest, whilst continuing to talk to his companion. 

SQUIRREL TWO

'Hey. You there.'

Fern's tail twitches madly and her teeth chatter. Her whole body is rigid with fear. The squirrel stands in front of her, his eyes boring into hers.

SQUIRREL TWO

'Are you deaf?' 

He turns to his companion.

SQUIRREL TWO

'Well, Thistle, we've got a right one here. Lost her tongue, it seems.'

The other squirrel looks at her closely. 

SQUIRREL TWO

'Don't you know that you are supposed to move over and let us pass?'

Squirrel Two  then lifts his paw and is about to cuff her when Thistle speaks.

THISTLE

'Let her be. We've got more important things to do than play with this youngster. Come on.'

They move away.  She stays still for a moment, drawing deep breaths.

She is about to leave when Sunbeam appears by her side. She looks surprised but pleased.

FERN

'Why didn't you stay with the others?'

SUNBEAM

'I thought you might need some help.'

She nuzzles him and together they hurry off .

Neither Fern nor Sunbeam notice Thistle who has been hiding and listening nearby. Stealthily he creeps after them.

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY Amongast the tree branches.

The squirrels are trying to gnaw through some branches which form the dam of the river. The youngsters are working hard carrying away branches, lugging heavy stones and chewing and gnawing through branches and roots.  With them are Moss, Runner and Rowan. Rowan has blood dripping from his mouth. Owl is watching nearby.

ROWAN(sighing)

'It's no good. We just can't do it.'

OWL

‘You’re doing fine, Rowan.  You’ll soon be able to break through the dam at this rate.’

ROWAN

'It's this last big branch. It's holding all the other branches in place, and we just can't bite through it. We're going to need some help.'

Rowan lays down dejectedly, the blood from his mouth staining the fur on his chin and dripping into the water.

Owl shakes his head and is about to fly off when there is a movement behind him, followed by a bump and then a curse. Nuthead appears through the undergrowth, rubbing his head with his paw.

NUTHEAD

'Darned branches are far too low.'

Nuthead looks around quickly and then turns to Owl.

NUTHEAD

'What's the problem?’

OWL

‘The squirrels can’t get through that big branch. Their teeth aren’t sharp enough.’

Together they go over to the big branch and inspect it.  They can see the teeth marks where the squirrels had been trying to gnaw through. They also see the blood stains on the wood.

NUTHEAD

'Not much we can do about that, is there?'

OWL

(thoughtfully)

'Nuthead? Could you go and get the other rabbits? Maybe they could gnaw through.'

NUTHEAD

'Hmmph.’

Nuthead scratches is ear. 

NUTHEAD

'Shan't be long,'

Then he turns and runs back into the wood.

The Owl and Rowan exchange glances. A young male squirrel comes wearily over to the branch and begins half-heartedly to claw at the bark. It is not long before his paws are bleeding badly.

OWL

'Leave it. Help is on its way.'

The young squirrel moves painfully away. Owl stalks over to the root and begins tugging it with his beak.Then he jumpsup and down on it. In frustration, he kicks it.

Rowan giggles.

OWL

'I'm going to report to Redfox.'

ROWAN

'We'll have a rest....eh?'

Owl soars over the oaks and pine trees. He spots a long trail of rabbits headed by Nuthead.  He swoops down to them.

 OWL

'Well done. Do you think it will work?' 

Nuthead rubs his paws over his ears and then over his face, lifts his lips back, and reveals two rows of shiny white teeth.

NUTHEAD

'See these teeth? Well, we've got a couple of dozen pairs here. Reckon we can soon get through that old branch.'

(The Owl hoots in delight.)

OWL

'Carry on then, and I'll tell Redfox everything is going according to plan.'

Nuthead bounds off, followed closely by the other rabbits.

NUTHEAD

'Come on, chaps. Let's go and help these young squirrels again.’

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY IN A CLEARING BY THE UNDERGROWTH

Chestnut races from the undergrowth.

CHESTNUT

'Here come another group,'

Just behind him come Fern, followed by a large group of grey squirrels.

REDFOX

'Well done, Fern. Well done. I think we should go now before the adults begin to suspect that something is wrong.'

FERN

'I can't give up yet. I've just seen a group of about twenty young females. I know some of them, and I'm sure they'll come if I speak to them.'

REDFOX

'No, Fern. Owl tells me they are nearly through the last main branch forming the dam. The river will be running soon and we can't risk your being stranded.'

FERN

'I must go back. I'll hurry, I promise.'

Redfox turns to Sunbeam, who is watching Fern disappear into the undergrowth.

REDFOX

'Come on, friend, follow this squirrel here and he will take you to Tolls Hill.'

Reluctantly Sunbeam obeys, casting a sad glance in the direction Fern had taken.

REDFOX

(thoughtfully to himself)

'I don't like it. I don't like it at all.'

There is a whoosh of air above and he looks up to see the Owl landing on a branch.

OWL

'Trouble! Did you hear me? I said trouble.'

REDFOX

'Yes, Owl. What sort of trouble?'

Owl, looking around to ensure that he cannot be overheard, moves closer to Redfox. Greybeard joins them.

OWL

'Young Fern is talking to a group of females, but there is an adult grey squirrel watching her from a nearby pine tree. I'm positive she doesn't know he is there.'

GREYBEARD

'It's time for me to go in.'

Redfox looks at Greybeard and thinks for a moment.

REDFOX

'I agree. I would be too conspicuous with my red coat, whereas you might get away with it, being grey.'

Redfox turns to Owl.

REDFOX

'Please fly over and see how Group Two are doing so we can guess how long we have got.'

The Owl leaves quickly. The others wait patiently until he returned a few moments later.

OWL

'Not long now. The rabbits are nearly through.'

GREYBEARD

'Right then. Which direction do I go?'

OWL

'Follow me.' 

Greybeard dashes off in pursuit of Owl.

REDFOX

‘Good luck, Greybeard.’

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY IN A CLEARING 

Fern is talking to a group of grey squirrels.

FERN

(pleading)

'Please. We must go now, or it will be too late.'

SQUIRREL

'But it's quite nice here.'

FERN

'Yes, but Scarface is a tyrant.'

SQUIRREL

'But we don't like red squirrels.'

FERN

'Have you ever met one?'

SQUIRREL

'No, but.....'

FERN

'Then how can you say that you don't like them?'

SQUIRREL

'But the guards said.....'

SQUIRREL TWO

'But what do you think?'

SQUIRREL

'I don't know. What do you think?'

SQUIRREL TWO

'It might be exciting.'

SQUIRREL THREE

'But it's quite nice here.'

Fern sighs.There is a terrible noise behind her. There is a streak of grey, followed by another, then a terrible shriek. They all watch in amazement. There on the ground are two huge grey squirrels. They are clawing and biting each other viciously.

SQUIRREL

'It's Thistle.' 

FERN

(in horror)

'And Greybeard.’

Thistle and Greybeard are rolling over and over, their eyes blazing and their teeth glistening with saliva and blood. They fall apart for a moment, and Greybeard shouts to Fern.

GREYBEARD

'Run, now!'

Thistle pauses in surprise.

THISTLE

'Who are you?' 

GREYBEARD

'I am Greybeard.'

Thistle gasps. He is been standing on his hind legs in the attack position. He drops slowly on to all fours, much to Greybeard's surprise.

THISTLE

'Greybeard? It's not possible!'

GREYBEARD

'It is possible. I'm living proof.'

Thistle curls his tail over his back and crouches low on the ground.

THISTLE

'I am honoured to meet you, sir. I apologise for my aggression. You took me somewhat by surprise.'

GREYBEARD

'Why have you been watching Fern?'

Thistle sits down. 

THISTLE

'By Fern, I assume you mean that young grey over there. I have been following her for a long time, listening to what she has to say.'

FERN

'I had no idea.' 

GREYBEARD

'It's alright, Fern. Now tell me, what are you going to do?'

THISTLE

'I want to come with you.’

There are gasps and exclamations from the female group.

GREYBEARD

'How do I know we can trust you?'

THISTLE

'Look at it logically. If I was going to stop you, I could have alerted the other guards ages ago.'

GREYBEARD

'That's true.’

The two look at each other with interest.

The Owl, sitting nearby, suddenly lets out a loud squawk.

OWL

'The guards are coming. The guards are coming.'

Greybeard looks at Thistle in alarm.

GREYBEARD

'So you were lying. You did call the guards.'

THISTLE

'No, I promise you I did not. They must have heard us fighting.'

Panic breaks out amongst the females.

GREYBEARD

'I'm going to have to believe you, Thistle.’

Greybeard turns to Fern.

GREYBEARD

Quickly. You've got to go now.'

FERN

'Follow me. Run! Run!'

Several of the females follow Fern into the woods.

THISTLE

'I'll delay them.'

GREYBEARD

'No. Come with us. Help me defend them - in case we get attacked from the back.'

Together they race away, following Fern's group. There is still a large group left undecided.

SQUIRREL

'If Thistle is going, then so am I.'

SQUIRREL TWO

'Me too.'

SQUIRREL THREE

'And me.'

SQUIRREL

'I don't know what to do.'

SQUIRREL TWO

'Then stay here. I'm going.'

Finally all of them race through the woods. They catch up with the others.

THISTLE

(panting)

'The trouble is, there are so many of us they will hear the commotion.'

GREYBEARD

'Don't talk. Just run.'

There is a loud shriek from far behind, followed by several angry screeches. The females are terrified but they keep running. On and on they go, brambles snatching at their faces and tails, thorns tearing into their sides. They stumble and moan but do their best to keep up. There is a burst of grey from the side and suddenly another squirrel is running alongside Greybeard and Thistle.

THISTLE

'Nettle!' 

NETTLE

'Can I join you?'

Greybeard turns his head briefly to look Nettle, who has no tail.

GREYBEARD

'Did they do that?'

NETTLE

‘Yes.’

GREYBEARD

'Then join us.' 

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY AT THE DAM

The rabbits are working hard on the branches, gnawing and scratching. Nuthead works hard at the big branch. Finally, the branch break and the water begins to break through.  The rabbits fall back as the dam begins to fall apart..

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY 

The squirrels are still running. The pursuers are getting closer. They can hear the sounds of pounding feet behind. Ahead of them at the end of the track Greybeard can see Redfox and the others, waiting. Redfox is shouting.

GREYBEARD

(gasping)

'I can’t hear you.' 

REDFOX

(yelling)

'The river! Run. Run.'

Greybeard winces and blinks rapidly and tries to clear his vision. He tries to see ahead. He tries to keep running. He stumbles.

GREYBEARD

(hoarsely)

'Just a little further.’

There are squeals of fright behind him.

SQUIRREL

'They're coming. They're going to catch us.'

REDFOX

'Hurry!’

GREYBEARD

(wincing)

'No they won't catch you, not if you're quick. Run to the red squirrels ahead. Run as fast as you can.'

There is the sound of running water. Greybeard stumbles again. He is panting, straining for breath. Thistle pauses with him.

GREYBEARD

'Go on, Thistle. Take the others.' 

Greybeard tries to run, but keeps stumbling. Thistle is ahead of him now, with the others following.

Suddenly there is a howl and Greybeard is bowled over. Sharp claws dig into his skin and a harsh voice screeches in his ear.

SCARFACE

'I've got you now, you traitor!'

With an almighty effort Greybeard twists and curls until Scarface falls from his back. Before Scarface can get up Greybeard is on him, sinking his teeth into his throat.

Scarface rolls and twists but he cannot break Greybeard's grip. Scarface howls. Greybeard kicks at Scarface with his back legs. Scarface moans, and is still. Greybeard tries to get up. Redfox and the others are calling to him to hurry.

Greybeard sees the ground coming up to meet him and his nose hits the earth. There are  squeals behind him and the sound of rushing water.

A sea of rushing water races along the track and swamps the ground, crashing and roaring, uprooting everything in its path.  The water pounds over Scarface and rises in a wave to cover the body of Greybeard.  The other squirrels watch as the bodies of  Greybeard and Scarface are carried away by the torrent of water. 

Redfox herds the terrified females away from the water.

Nettle and Thistle watch silently as Scarface struggles and cries and then disappears beneath the surface.

Redfox moves the squirrels away, through the trees, away from the river.

Watching from a tree overhead, the Owl sobs.

FADE OUT.

EXT. DAY ON THE HILL

Birds eye view of a bright, sunny day on Tolls Hill.  Pan down to see the early morning dew glistening on the cobwebs and bees buzzing merrily over the clover.

At the bottom of the hill, a group of rabbits chatter together, and a stoat, passing by, glances at them then hurries on its way.  Every now and then a red streak is seen, followed by a silver streak.  There is much laughter as both red and grey youngsters tumble and play in the long grass.  In the treetops sit a silent group of squirrels, watching the scene below. They are Fern, Rowan, Jasmine and Amber.

 Fern sighs, and nuzzles against Rowan. He licks her ear affectionately. He catches his mother's eye and she twitches her whiskers at him. 

AMBER

(sighing)

'Greybeard would be so proud.’

The others sit up to listen.

AMBER

'He was too old, you know, for such antics. But he was determined to fight Scarface, to repay his debt to the red squirrels.'

Jasmine moves to Amber’s side and touches noses with her.

JASMINE

'Now that Rowan is moving into a new drey with Fern, you are welcome to share my drey.’ 

AMBER

'You, Jasmine, have been a wonderful friend. We have been through so much together over the years. I look down below now and wonder how we ever did it.'

She turns to the others, her eyes misty.

AMBER

'There is nothing for me without Greybeard. I know that Tolls Hill will be the start of something wonderful. I hope there will never again be wars between squirrels, be they red or grey.'

With that, she edges out of the drey and begins to descend the tree. She pauses briefly.

AMBER

'I shall not see you again, but do not be sad. I have had a good life and for many summers Greybeard and I were happy. I am going now to join Greybeard.'

The others watch as she leaves.  They see her go down the hill, look around once, look up at the sky, and then quietly enter the dark wood. FADE TO BLACK.

INT. NIGHT IN THE DREY

Rowan and Fern are snuggled close together.

ROWAN

'I had a dream. It was about a giant acorn. Inside there were mountains of horse chestnut leaves and pine cones, and there was a waterfall of sparkling water, and red and grey squirrels played and ate there, and it was a beautiful place.'

FERN

'It sounds lovely.’

ROWAN

'Yes, it was. In fact, I think I have had that dream before...’

They nuzzle each other tenderly.

FERN

'Rowan?'

ROWAN

'Mmmm?'

FERN

'They won't ever come back, will they?'

ROWAN

'The Grey Invaders? No, they'll never come back.'

FERN

'How can you be sure?'

ROWAN

'Because the river now surrounds the island again, and it runs so fast no squirrel could ever swim it.'

FERN

'So....I could never go back?'

ROWAN

'Would you want to?'

FERN

'No, I wouldn't. I have never been so happy as I am here.'

ROWAN

'Owl says that there has been no more fighting over there.'

FERN

'I'm glad.’ 

Rowan moves outside the drey and looks up at the rising sun, sees the glorious colours all around him and smells the sweet smell of the morning air. 

He creeps to the uppermost branches of the home tree and looks out towards Squirrel Island.

ROWAN

(whispering)

'Live in peace now.'

There is a movement on the next tree and there sits Jasmine. She, too, is looking over to the island.

ROWAN

'Is it finally over?' 

She looks from the island to Rowan and back again.

JASMINE

'Yes. Yes. It's finally over.'

FADE OUT.

THE END

