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INT./EXT. CAR, COUNTRY ROAD - DAY

CHRISTOPHER (90s, frail old man wrapped up warm) is in the 
back seat watching the hills and fields of the English 
countryside roll past.

CLARE (60s) is driving and STEWART (30s, nurses uniform) is 
in the passenger seat.

CLARE
...We should have just stopped at the 
rest area back there. It doesn't make 
a difference.

STEWART
He was very specific. He studied the 
map for hours.

CLARE
I'm not sure it will make a 
difference. It's probably a housing 
estate now anyway.

STEWART
I checked. It's still forest for 
miles this way.

CLARE
Dad? You okay back there? Haven't 
fallen asleep have you?

STEWART
We're almost there, Chris. You know, 
Clare packed a picnic.

CHRISTOPHER
Thank you both for indulging an old 
man.

Stewart smiles at Christopher.

STEWART
Do you want anything? A drink? Do you 
need the lavatory?

CHRISTOPHER
Can I have the window open a little?

Stewart gives Clare a "come on, he's an old man" look. Clare 
rolls her eyes and presses the button to roll the back 
window down a little.

Christopher smells the fresh country air.



EXT. FOREST - LATER

Stewart is helping Christopher out of the car and putting 
him into a wheelchair. Clare takes a picnic basket out of 
the boot.

CUT TO:

EXT. FOREST PATH - LATER

Stewart wheels Christopher along a narrow path. The terrain 
gets too soft and uneven for the chair.

STEWART
Sorry sir, I don't think I can take 
you any further.

Christopher takes his walking stick off the side of the 
wheelchair and, with great effort, stands up.

CHRISTOPHER
Thank you, Stewart, I can walk from 
here.

STEWART
Okay, but I'm coming with you.

CHRISTOPHER
No, please. I'll just be up ahead. I 
won't be long.

STEWART
Well... Okay, but call me if you need 
me.

Christopher slowly walks further up the path as Stewart 
takes out a cigarette.

EXT. FOREST CLEARING

Christopher reaches a sunny clearing in the thick forest.

CHRISTOPHER
Hello?

There is a rustling in a nearby shrub.

CHRISTOPHER (cont'd)
I said I would be back. I'm sorry I 
took so long.

(CONTINUED)
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Two small black eyes peer out from the shadow of the shrub.

CHRISTOPHER (cont'd)
It's okay. It's me, really.

A small yellow teddy bear slowly emerges from the shrub and 
toddles towards Christopher.

Christopher kneels down with an audible, painful groan.

The bear walks up to him and places its little yellow paws 
on Christopher's cheeks.

BEAR
Oh my, Christopher Robin. You got 
very wrinkly.

Christopher takes the bears hands and smiles.

BEAR (cont'd)
It's okay everyone. It's Christopher 
Robin, he's back!

A purple donkey and a small piglet emerge from the forest. 
More figures can be seen behind them.

Christopher is crying.

EXT. FOREST PATH

Clare reaches Stewart who is finishing his cigarette.

CLARE
Where's my father?

STEWART
He's just up ahead.

They walk up the path together.

EXT. FOREST CLEARING

Christopher is lying motionless on the forest floor. 
Alone.Clare and Stewart spot him and run over to him. 
Stewart checks his vitals.

Clare starts crying. Christopher Robin is dead.

CONTINUED:
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