





























Oh my achin'  banana









































Written by Cody Hamman





Before we fade in,we hear a steady clicking sound.





FADE IN ON:





INT. A BEDROOM.





Click click click click click click click click click





CU of hands,typing on a keyboard. This is the cause


of the clicking sound.





enough to drive you mad





We pull back from the hands to see the person typing 


is Burle Hodges,17.





such a nice boy





Burle stops typing and sits back in his chair,staring


at the screen.





one way or the other my mind might just snap,crackle,


pop right out of my head.





We look at the screen,and see that Burle has just


typed the word BLOCK over and over again.





BLOCK BLOCK BLOCK BLOCK BLOCK BLOCK BLOCK BLOCK BLOCK





Burle sighs,grabbing his mouse and highlighting


all the BLOCK's.





can't think





He then hits the Delete button his keyboard,deleting


everything and leaving just a blank white page.





emptyness





Burle stands up,turning his computer off.





beginning and end





Burle rubs his face with both hands.





just rip the flesh off my face





Burle starts to walk across the room,then stops after


a few feet,turning around and walking back to the


point where he started before turning back around...


A pacing session has begun.





this is no time to ponder your existance





After about 15 minutes of pacing,Burle walks out


of the room.





nothing





EXT. A SMALL STORE-NIGHT-BURLE COMES WALKING ACROSS


THE SMALL PARKING LOT.





just clear my mind





Burle reaches the store's door and opens it. (It's


a normal door,not the usual store automatic door.)





do SOMETHING





INT. THE STORE-BURLE ENTERS.





We look around the store,and see that this place is


a dump...The kind of store the river town natives


from Deliverance might shop at.





want to leave?





Burle walks into the store,grabbing a pack of gum


off a rack near the lone checkout register.





mask of sanity





Working the register is a young girl named Kara,


about 16.





perfect





Kara is leafing lazily through some teenybopper


magazine,and hasn't acknowledged Burle's presence


yet.





typical





Burle walks up to Kara and stares at her for a few


seconds. She continues to leaf through the magazine,


still not looking up at him.





like everyone else





Kara starts to turn another page,Burle slams the pack


of gum down on the page,ripping it.





torn





Kara jumps,looking up at Burle. Not saying anything,


too scared to. 





finally





A large piece of the magazine page is still in Kara's 


hand. She lets go of it,and it floats away.





life





Kara nods at Burle instead of saying hello,afraid of him.





good





He nods back.





finally,someone sees





Kara types the price of the pack of gum into the


register.





Click click





The price of the gum with tax appears on the register's


price screen-thing,and Kara looks up at Burle to tell


him.





no words





Before Kara can say anything,Burle sticks the barrel


of a hand gun right between her eyes.





yes or no





Burle pulls the trigger.





yes





The back of Kara's head blows open,spraying gore


all over the wall behind her.





obviously





Kara's body falls to the floor.





blam,thump





Burle looks down at her body,and smiles.





crazy booger,does that sound right?





Burle then grabs his pack of gum and turns around,


walking back toward the door.





back to work





Burle reaches the door and stops,looking back at


the check out counter.





regret





				BURLE


			Sorry. I was blocked.





forgiven





Burle opens the door and walks outside.





and lived happily ever after





				THE END





pointless


