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Car trouble 2:

Them’s the Breaks

an original 

short by:

Andy Dwyer

FADE IN:

1.
EXT. DESERT HIGHWAY – DAY

The harsh sun beats down on an isolated desert highway, baking the numerous sand dunes that the road cuts through.  The air is lifeless and still.  No animal can be seen, no sound heard, save the wind blowing grains of sand across the road.

On the horizon a car appears.  It is a nondescript car of a nondescript color.  It races across the parched terrain to its unknown destination.

CUT TO:

2.
INT. CAR – DAY

STAN is at the wheel, and alone in the car.  He is dressed in a cheap suit, with his tie hanging loosely around his neck.  He looks down at the speedometer (it reads 85 mph), then back at the road.  He fidgets in his seat, and drums his fingers on the steering wheel.  It is apparent that he is in a hurry.

On the passenger seat next to Stan, lies a post-it note, which reads:

Detour Café, 4:00 pm

A bottle of bourbon lies next to the post-it note.  He eyes the bottle.

STAN

Don’t Mind if I do.

He picks up the bottle and has a little nip, then a rather large nip.  As his eyes tear up, he tucks the bottle away under the seat, and continues driving.

In the cup holder, near the stick shift sits a big gulp cup, half full of melted ice water.  He picks this cup up and takes a swig.  He swishes the water around in his mouth, gargles, and spits it out the window.  Then he takes another quick drink and sets the cup back down.

CUT TO:

3.
INT. CAR/STAN’S P.O.V. – DAY

When Stan looks back at the road, he sees a MAN standing on the soft shoulder up ahead.  We cannot make out the features of the man because he is backlit by the sun.

This man is frantically waving his arms and trying to signal Stan to pull over his car.  The man stands alone, with no car in sight.

CUT TO:

4.
INT. CAR – DAY

Stan groans, looks down at his watch, and decides to continue driving.  With guilt hanging on his face, he speeds up the car slightly.

CUT TO:

5.
INT. CAR/STAN’S P.O.V. – DAY

The man by the side of the road is now jumping up and down and flapping his arms madly.  He looks as if he is trying to fly.

CUT TO:

6.
INT. CAR – DAY

STAN

I’m sorry, but I’m not stoppin’.  I don’t have time.

CUT TO:

7.
EXT. DESERT HIGHWAY – DAY

The man on the side of the road stops jumping and flapping, and holds out his hands, palms forward, pleading with Stan to stop.

CUT TO:

8.
INT. CAR – DAY

Stan slows down a little, like he is going to stop.  Then he looks at his watch again.  He rethinks stopping.

STAN

Well, he’s in the desert, he probably just needs some water.

As he passes the man on the road, he Stan grabs the big gulp full of ice water, and throws it out the window.  The water hits the man directly in his face.

Stan honks the first half of “Shave and a Haircut,” and drives on.

Stan chuckles to himself.  He is such a prankster.

After a few moments, the humor drains off of his face.  He glances in his rearview mirror with guilt, but the stranger has already vanished on the horizon.  

Stan reaches under his seat and pulls out the bottle of bourbon again.  After a long gulp, he returns the bottle to its hiding place.

CUT TO:

9.
EXT. DESERT HIGHWAY – DAY

Suddenly, Stan’s front tire blows out.  The steering wheel jerks out of his hands, and the car cuts to the right.

The car flies off the road and crashes into the ditch.  

Stan opens the badly bent door and crawls from the wreckage.  He has a gash on his forehead, just below his hairline, and the blood trickles down his nose and drips into the sand.  He crawls about four feet from his car then passes out.  

FADE

CUT TO:

10.
EXT. DESERT – DAY

Motor oil has leaked out of the pummeled automobile and pool up around Stan’s face.  Stan awakens.  He lifts his head, and the majority of his face is blacked out by thick motor oil.  

He takes off his coat and tries to wipe off the oil with it.  This leaves his face a smeared shade of black with a thin trickle of red oozing from his wound.

Stan decides to climb to the top of a near-by dune to check the horizon for cars.  He only makes it about halfway up the dune when he becomes woozy, and his knees buckle.  He falls backward and rolls down the dune and ends up lying on his back.  His vision blurs, and he loses consciousness.

FADE

CUT TO:

11.
EXT. DESERT/STAN’S P.O.V. – LATER

Stan opens his eyes.  He looks up at the burning sun.  The brightness of the afternoon hurts his eyes and he squints to see better.

Then, a figure leans into his vision.  It is DEATH.  Death is dressed in its normal attire: a black robe that obscures its face, and a scythe in it’s decaying hand.

CUT TO:

12.
EXT. DESERT – DAY

Stan screams and scrambles backward on the ground, trying to get away from the terrifying figure before him.  Unfortunately, he is at the bottom of the hill.  He is trapped; forced to face the inevitable.

Death makes no threatening move toward Stan, it only stands and watches.

STAN

A-are you...?

Death nods its head.

STAN

But that means I’m...

Death nods again.

Stan slowly shakes his head in disbelief.

STAN (cont’d)

No.  It can’t be...I can’t be...

Death slowly raises its hand and points its bony finger at the smoke billowing up from Stan’s wrecked car.

STAN (cont’d)

No, no, it can’t be.  I have an appointment in an hour.  I’ll be expected.

Death shakes its head slowly in disagreement.

STAN (cont’d)

I’m not ready yet.  Can’t we talk about this?

Death shakes its head.

STAN (cont’d)

Please...please, there’s got to be something I can do...Isn’t there any way?

Death raises its scythe.

Stan flinches.

Death shoves the handle of the scythe into the ground so that it will stand upright on its own.  Then Death reaches under its black robe and produces a chessboard.  Death shows it to Stan.

STAN (cont’d)

Chess?

Death nods.

Stan slowly catches on.  A glimpse of hope ripples over his face.

STAN (cont’d)

Okay.

(points)

Let’s set the board up over there on those rocks.

Death turns and leads Stan to the rocks.  Death bends over and places the chessboard down.  One-by-one it pulls chess pieces out of its sleeve and sets them up on the board.

Death has half the chess pieces set up before it turns back to look at Stan.

But Stan is not standing there.  Death stands up to look for Stan.  We see that Stan has made a break for it.  He fled from death as soon as it turned its back on him.

Death puts its head in its hand and slowly shakes its head with a body language that seems to say: “I can’t believe I fell for that again.”  Then it walks over to where its scythe is standing in the ground, and picks it up.

Death begins its pursuit of Stan.

Stan turns his head and sees Death chasing him.  He lets out a scream, and tries to run faster.

When Stan turns his head over his shoulder again, he is horrified to find that Death has halved the distance between it and Stan.  As he is looking back his feet betray him and get tangled up with one another.

Stan goes tumbling to the ground.  He rolls down a dune and finds himself in the valley between two large dunes.  

His fall momentarily knocks the wind out of him.  As he tries to catch his breath, he rolls onto his back and sees Death appear on the top of the dune.  Death slowly floats down to where Stan lies.  Death raises its scythe.  Stan’s hands frantically search for anything on the ground around him to defend himself from this spectrum.  They find only a medium sized rock.

Stan grabs the rock and with a defiant yell, throws the rock at Death.  

The rock hits Death square in the side of the head.  This knocks Death off balance and it drops to the ground.  It drops its scythe and raises a hand to its head.  

As Death plops to the ground, it lets out a little groan of pain, and cradles its head.  

Stan scrambles up the other side of the dune, and continues his flight from death.  When he reaches the top of the dune, he spots the highway.  And to his luck, there is a car approaching.  He sprints to the highway.

CUT TO:

13.
EXT.  DESERT HIGHWAY – DAY

Stan starts trying to flag the car down.  He waves his arms frantically.  


Suddenly, he stops waving his arms, and his face fills with horror.  He now has a clear view of the car...

It is his car.  And in it, behind the wheel is himself.

Stan starts jumping up and down waving his arms madly (trying to fly).

STAN

Stop you idiot!  Stop before it’s too late.

Stan holds his hands out, palms forward.

STAN (cont’d)

(full volume)

STOP!!!!

No luck.  The car does not stop.  It speeds up and drives by.

STAN (cont’d)

Please...Plea-

A face full of melted ice water cuts him off.  He stands perfectly still, beaten, watching himself drive his car into oblivion.

Death looms behind Stan.  It puts its hand on Stan’s shoulder.  Stan looks at the hand on his shoulder and then drops his gaze to the ground defeated.

The camera speeds away from Stan and Death, standing by the side of the road.    

FADE OUT

The first half of “Shave and a Haircut” is played by Stan’s horn.

THE END.

