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Synopsis

Juniper’s Daughter: The Final War with Extra Scenes 20th
Anniversary Edition 2000 – 2020 is the 20th anniversary of Nick
Armbrister's stunning and epic and controversial first novel. This
was started as a draft in late 2000 and rewritten several times.
There are several extra scenes included in this special anniversary
edition from 2020. The original blurb. A novel on war, witchcraft,
scifi, fantasy, sex, death and hope. About the conflict between a
group of young people who are freedom fighters, living by law of
the gun, who face an army of immense power. Set after a major
conflict in the near future. Who will win? Based in an alternate
England after civil war and a European war. A shady mystical
figure, Juniper's Daughter, is added to the mix to give a nail
biting no holds barred but sentimental story of a great what if?
With real characters including Sarah, a skilled warrior woman
deeply troubled by her past and her friend John, her brother in
battle. From the use of military weapons to raunchy erotic scenes
set in the background of total war, this book is something very
different. Watch out for the follow up. This is the script
version.

 


A time and town so very different from
now, several key events had changed European history forever. First
the civil war of 2005 – 08 is now over, which led to the break up
of United Kingdom. A quarter of a million died achieving what
politics never could.


The week long conflict with France was
over. From what started as a fishing dispute led to a localised
nuclear war in which thirty million British and fifty million
French perished. The madness that irradiated half of Europe
stopped.


A third key event saved the remaining
innocents from the abyss. The arrival of a girl with special powers
from nowhere, a so-called Goddess of the Earth, she was called
Juniper’s Daughter.

 


Well, how could it have come to this?
How many times had that single question been asked? Not that it
mattered now, the dice had been thrown and the result wasn’t good.
Why couldn’t the people in charge just talk to each other? Instead
of firing all those missiles. Now it was too late, all of those
innocents had died. Hadn’t the civil war brought enough bloodshed?
Obviously not. Now our once great country was smashed and ruined,
thrust back almost to the Stone Age but cavemen never had semi –
automatic weapons did they?


I suppose we’ll pull through, one way
or another. We have to help ourselves; no one else seems to want
to. I wonder, are we the lucky ones sitting here in a bombed out
country? It seems true that the meek shall inherit the earth, an
earth scorched by the use of nuclear arms and a people living by
the law of the gun.


Maybe the dead were the lucky ones, may
they Rest In Peace…
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Beginnings From The Edge

Inside the old flat:

 


Sarah: “Fuck this, how can it be so
cold? I can’t believe it. Cheers for the rocket fuel,
John.”

 


John: “Well, it could be to do with the
war and the bombs going off or just the planet getting colder.
Fucking hell, I don’t know.”

 


Lee: “Oh shit, aint it fucking cold!
C’mon troops don’t stare, I need a shit now…”

 


Sarah: “Enjoy your dump!”

 


Lee: “Ha ha! You’re funny,”

 


Sarah: “I’ll leave this derelict flat
and head up to the First Aid Station. I’ll take my winter gear,
I’ll need it, see you both later.”

 


John and Lee: “See you
later.”

 


John: “Those stupid fuckin’ cunts
waistin’ good fuckin’ ammo!”

 


John: “What the hell are they shootin’
at, flyin’ fuckin’ pigs?”

 


Lee: “Well see it my way. It’s more
bullets to trade to the jarheads.”

 


 


 


At the former hospital:

 


Leah: “Hi Sarah, you okay? I’m afraid
that it’s more of the usual.”

 


Sarah: “Hey Leah, I’m good thanks.
What’s the score?”

 


Leah: “Well, Dave is in ward two. His
bullet wound needs cleaning and a new dressing putting on
afterwards. Stacy’s appendix op is to be watched over – a new
doctor will be doing that: he’s called Karl. Keep an eye on him;
help him out if he gets into difficulties.”

 


Sarah: “If any problems occur I’ll give
you a shout. You know what it’s like, with people coming in off the
streets needing help. What’s the chances of any radiation
cases?”

 


Leah: “Oh, the usual I suppose. There
could be a few or none at all. I wish that we had more trained
staff like from before the war but we will have to make do. I’ll
see you later Sarah. I’ll be around if you need me,”

 


Trading with contacts:

 


Arnie: “You wanna trade?”

 


John: “Okay but what do I get to see?
Not much but I’ll crash some beers.”

 


Arnie: “I’ve got some nice designer
leather combat pants from before the war. Over two hundred pairs
from a warehouse in Lees village. All sizes, never been worn. Make
me an offer John boy.”

John: “Hmm.”

Arnie: “Well?”

 


John: “Yes, I’ll take them but only for
the winter. Any left and I’ll bring them back to you and exchange
for whatever you’ve got at the time. I’ll give you six crates of
whiskey and twenty-five bulletproof vests, all unused. Well, numb
nuts, what do you say?”

 


Arnie: “I don’t want any bottles of
rats piss or moonshine, it better be the real thing or I’ll shoot
you. As for the vests, there better be no fuckin’ holes in ‘em.
Show me some and we’ll organise a trade.”

 


 


Weapon Testing:

 


Sarah: “I aint that fuckin’ stupid Lee,
I know which end to point!”

 


Lee: “I know but you need to programme
what type of target that you want to shoot at. You can’t shoot at a
plane at medium altitude when the warhead is programmed to kill a
tank. This capability is coming online in the second model, not
this. So these were going spare. Look… this keypad here has a
number of symbols on it and the small LCD display shows you range,
target choice, warhead configuration and blast range. Very useful
and simple. Key in your target and away you go and you can’t go
wrong, really.”

 


Lee: “What have you keyed in
Sarah?”

 


Sarah: “It’s an old set of buildings at
Rhodes Bank in town, as the target. In fact, they should be gone
about now.”

 


Sarah: “Well lads, now I know what it
feels like to have balls! No one will mess with me now in this
town.”

 


Friends meeting:

 


John and Lee: “Hey, let’s call up to
Gun Barrel and Red to have a piss up. You two aint got nowt planned
have you? I aint seen them for a couple of weeks. We’ll take some
good old ‘shine up.”

 


Sarah: “Good idea, I’m fine about
it.”

 


Lee: “Hell yes! I want to drink Gun
Barrel under the table. The bet is still on with him and me from
last Xmas. I’ll have it.”

 


How Gun Barrel was named:

 


Gunny: “May I have my generator back
please, Ivan?”

 


Ivan: “Fuck you, you fat lazy dog. Get
out or I’ll do you, you prick!”


Gun Barrel: “That’s a no then? Okay
have it you way, you Russian fuckin’ failure!”

 


 


Moonshine drinking session with
friends:

 


Gun Barrel: “I see that you still have
the bird with balls with you!”


Sarah: “Nice to see you, dickhead!
Don’t lose your head, it’s bad for you.”

 


Red: “Come into the main
room.”

 


Lee: “We’re with you.”


Gun Barrel: “Bar the door.”


Red: “Fuckin’ hell you bleedin’ alki.
What are you like? You’ll end up pissin’ yourself. Don’t expect me
to nursemaid you.”


Red: “C’mon you comatose idiot, get the
fuck off me before I shoot you. It’s not funny you lot of arse
holes!”


Gun Barrel: “I remember last Xmas and
the bet we had. It seems that we’re equal up to now; here, have
some of mine. After all, we’re all best buddies. I have to go easy
on my liver if I want to see another year out.”

 


Lee: “I mean cheers old Gunny, I want
to say that this is wicked stuff!! I can’t see fuckin’ straight; my
vision is blurred as fuck.”

 


Sarah: “Look at you drunken knobs. Do
you think it’s big and ‘ard to have all that at once? You’ll be
dead in the morning, stupid idiots.”

 


Red: “This is all good fun and I never
had any shit like this before the bombs. Let’s drink to anarchy,
war, moonshine and the black market. And new lives!”

 


Gun Barrel: “I have heard rumours of a
person who appears in peoples dreams, it’s weird. Fuck I can’t
remember much of what I was told. Fuckin’ booze!”

 


Lee: “What’s this shit that you’re on
about? You talk so much shit. That’s too much booze for you,”
remarked, not very focused.

 


Sarah: “No wait, Lee, I have heard
rumours this week at the aid station. An old woman who was nearly
dead coz of radiation went on about something. She said that she
dreamed of a girl, a young and pretty one who comes from a place so
far away. Strange thing is, this young girl is from no one knows
where and she is a leader.”


Lee: “What, a military leader from
Europe? No one from over there gives a shit about us, not for
years. Where else can she be from? The fuckin’ Yanks don’t want to
know either, coz of the radiation and their dispute with the
English army. What does she want?”

 


Sarah: “I don’t think she’s military or
any type of force like that. I don’t know much about her. It’s only
a rumour that I heard from someone who is now dead. It could all be
bullshit. But I have a feeling, that’s all. Something will
happen.”


Gun Barrel: “Whatever happens it aint
worth shit now. I’m going to sleep.”

 


 


 


Journey Afar

 


Violent Acts:

 


Dying man: “Why have you done this? You
have killed my brother; he has two young kids to feed. Fuck, I
can’t feel my legs. What have you done to me?”

 


Sarah: “Have you thought that it could
have been me lying there, dead? It very nearly was. Anyhow, you
Asian cunt I showed you and your mates, we whites own this town. Do
you hear me? You Paki fuckin’ cunt! I fought for this country in
the civil war, I won’t ever let you or your kind ever beat me. I’ll
kill you right now, Asian bastard!”


Leah: “Christ Sarah, what happened? Are
you okay? This is one hell of a mess. Did they take anything? We
have to get you checked out at the aid station. C’mon its okay,
I’ll look after you. We’ll have to get this mess sorted out too.
You really are a soldier aren’t you?”

 


 


 


Army drone snooper:

 


Sarah: “I’m just shaken that’s all, it
was such a close thing. They tried to kill me, I had no choice and
it was them or me. I got them all. Yes I used my old skills; from
that part of my past I don’t ever want to tell you about. Not
ever…”

 


John: “Sarah, wake up for fuck sake.
The English army. It’s a fucking drone!”

 


Sarah: “Shit! The army bastards. They
know we’re here. They know where we are. I don’t believe
it!”


John: “Where is the
bastard?”


Lee: “There it is. By the blue coloured
street light. You see it? Shoot it!”


Sarah: “Put it on full fucking auto
pal.”

 


Lee: “Good kill John. It’s a loud gun.
Bloody deafened me mate. Fuck the English army!”

 


Sarah: “We need to be ready lads. The
English army will come and soon. Do you think they got any video of
us?”


Lee: “Yes, I do but nothing they never
knew already. Oldham is a centre of freedom fighter activity.
That’s well known. This was like the other army ventures into or
over the town. They are trying
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