Columbus Tribe Day 5

Ned and Zac wake up early to take a morning walk.
Zac'’s Confessional 3- There’s obviously something bothering Ned. I'm at a loss to explain it. He’s usually so chipper and paternal.

Ned: Something Kristi said yesterday didn’t sit right with me. [shot of Kristi still sleeping]

Zac: Which is?

Ned: She made it seem like, you, herself, Bridget, Shelby were all voting together...and I'm the guy you keep around just to pad the
numbers.

Zac [scratches his head]: | don’t know what | can tell you. I'm sorry she said that?

Ned: Zac, this is serious. We can’t have a divide tribe. Look at what happens...we’ll be mincemeat for those with green buffs right now.
Zac: Like | said, you’re going to have to take this up with Kristi. This has very little to do with me.

Ned’s Confessional 4- Zac’s non-response told me all | needed to know. It was a confirmation, not a denial of what Kristi told me. How could
I've let this happen? | know why. Because | was nice enough to think that they’d reciprocate me helping them out last Tribal.
Zac’'s Confessional 4- Ned is intelligent. He’s too sharp, and he’s on to my clique. He’s almost more dangerous than Eldon as of right now.

Bridget, Zac, and Shelby are at the well getting water.

Shelby [slowly dropping the pail down]: Wait, Ned badgered you with questions?

Zac: | was completely uncomfortable. He put me on the spot.

Bridget: I'm sorry. [sighs] What are we doing now, Shelby?

Shelby: Damage control. | dunno how we can manage it, though.

Zac: We can give up Kristi to make him think we’re not that evil.

Shelby: Zac, that is the most idiotic idea I've ever heard. [Zac is left stunned, and he leaves in anger.]

Shelby’s Confessional 2- Oops, | stepped on it with insulting Zac’s idea. However, how would keeping Kristi around solve anything? It would
put us down to a tie situation again. This time, Ned won’t be so willing to flip.

Bridget: It would be good if you were to apologise as soon as possible.

Shelby: | know. | like Zac, and | see myself really working with him. Ned is already subtly breaking all of us apart. [lifts the pail of water]
Bridget: Let me make sure everyone isn’t using the fire for something. We need to get that boiled. It looks disgusting.

Shelby: Tell me about it. It makes me never want to complain about tap water....

Bridget: ...ever again.

Bridget's Confessional 2- Shelby and | are tight. It was hard for me to see Zac get all worked up over what Shelby said to him, because
anything that endangers her place in the tribe, would be a pockmark for me as well.

Kingston Tribe Day 5

Hannah and Bianca cut open some tangerines.

Hannah: This is so fun. My daughters and | would often make homemade lemonade...and the younger ones would sell it to the
neighbourhood people.

Bianca: So, you’re close with your girls?

Hannah: Very, I'll do anything [gives a pointed stare at Bianca] for them. I'm all they got. I'm just hanging on until my next Sugar Daddy.
[Bianca gives a forced smile as she looks for an un-bruised tangerine.]

Bianca: I'm sure you’re a good example for them. Do you work?

Hannah: | take alimony from their father, but...

Bianca: Nice to have a millionaire ex to subsidise your life, right?

Hannah [irked]: Tell me about it.

Bianca’s Confessional 1- There’s a pull this game has to people of all walks of life. There’s Hannah, who clearly needs to money to support
her girls. | can accept that.

Hannah runs to Emily, upset.

Emily: What's wrong?



Hannah: It's Bianca. She thinks I'm white trash.

Emily: | doubt that.

Hannah [in tears]: We were having a pleasant conversation, but she kept bringing up how | don’t have a good job and that I'm a charity case
for my ex-husband. [sobs for a moment as Emily holds tightly to both of her hands] I'm sorry I'm not as educated and independent as she is,
but | used what | got. Now, all she’ll think of me is that I'm some kind of cheap whore.

Emily: You need to keep your head into what is going on in the island. All the real world B.S. shouldn’t lower your self-esteem like that.
Hannah [keeps on crying as Dillon]: What now, Emily? | guess I'm on the rag or something. Uppity women like Bianca will never get why |
made the choices I've made. Oh, hi, Dillon. I'm having one of my “moments”, don’t mind me.

Dillon: Hey, don’t be ashamed. We’re all on equal footing now. We all have a shot at the million.

Hannah: Alright.

Hannah’s Confessional 1- My resolve to show what I'm made off outside of the labels put on me...is stronger than ever. The Prissy Socialite
[shot of Bianca drinking water] will see that | may not be a woman of class, but I've got determination.

Dillon: You know, Hannah. Society always looks down on working class women who somehow make their way to the top. Look at how
people hate Madonna.

Hannah [wipes her eyes]: I'm no Madonna. I'm not glamourous. Yes, | put on makeup and try to dress fancy, but...trash is trash no matter the
wrapping, right?

Emily: Now, now. | won't let you talk about yourself that way. Do you hear me? [gives Hannah a stern look]

Dillon: I'm with Em.

Dillon’s Confessional 3- Now, Hannah is feeling lesser than Bianca. | think it would for Bianca to know how she’s perceived.
Dillon meets Bianca by the ocean as they take advantage of the low tide to get clams.

Dillon: Remember that conversation you had with Hannah when you were eating those tangerines? [sly smirk toward Bianca]

Bianca: Yep, why?

Dillon: Apparently, you offended her by implying you thought she lived off the kindness of men.

Bianca [raises an eyebrow in disbelief]: When did | ever let that come across?

Dillon: She doesn't like that a lady like you, who worked through life on her own merits, is supposedly “thumbing your nose down” on her.
Bianca: Hannah can do what she pleases. Her lifestyle is not my own, but it's not for me to decide what other people do.

Dillon: That's what | was thinking. [Bianca nods as she spots a clam and picks it up..]

Dlllon’s Confessional 4- Bianca is taking me into her confidence. My plan is working. I've endeared myself to her. As of right now, my
allegiance is unwavering towards her and only her. [pauses] Well, Hal and Stewart as well. Only them, | mean.

Bianca and Stewart prepare the clam broth.

Stewart: | was getting tired of plain rice and random fruits of the forest.

Bianca: This will nourish us a tiny bit more.

Stewart [waves hand over the pot of water to check temperature]: | still want protein, though.

Bianca: We have to get better at fishing. Speaking of fishing, | got the “hook” on Dillon. I'm on to him.

Stewart: What did he do now?

Bianca: He came to me with some “scoop” [does quote fingers for emphasis] on Hannah and how Hannah resents me for comments | didn’t
even say.

Stewart: Dillon’s one unstoppable gossip. I'll give him that.

Bianca: | bet you anything he’s trying to turn me and Hannah against each other so he can play both sides. [Stewart nods.]

Stewart: Bingo.

Stewart’s Confessional 2- | don’t think Dillon”s a threat, but he’s prone to exaggeration. Hannah is volatile, but | don’t think she has some
grudge against Bianca. Who would have a grudge against her? She’s the nicest lady in camp.



