CAR TROUBLE

A MAN IS DRIVING DOWN A COUNTRY ROAD

HIS CAR STARTS GIVING HIM TROUBLE, AND THEN IT STALLS.        

IT COAST TO A STOP NEXT TO A GRAVE YARD.

HE GETS OUT OF THE CAR THE CAR AND TRIES TO FIGURE OUT WHAT’S WRONG WITH IT.

HE CAN’T FIGURE OUT WHAT IT IS, SO HE TRIES HIS CELL PHONE TO PHONE FOR HELP.  HE CAN’T GET A SIGNAL THOUGH-THERE IS NO SERVICE.

HE HEARS AN EERIE NOISE THAT SEEMS TO BE COMING FROM ALL AROUND HIM – FROM THE GRAVEYARD ITSELF.  HE CAN’T FIGURE OUT WHAT IT IS AND IT STARTS TO MAKE HIM NERVOUS.

HE DECIDES TO GET BACK IN HIS CAR AND WAIT FOR ANOTHER CAR TO DRIVE BY AND STOP.  

AFTER AWHILE WITH NO CARS HE STARTS TO GET ANTSY.  THE NOISE STARTS UP AGAIN AND HE DECIDES TO GET OUT OF THE CAR AND WALK DOWN THE ROAD TO SEE IF HE CAN GET A SIGNAL FOR HIS CELL PHONE (NOT TO MENTION TO GET THE HELL OUT OF THE GRAVEYARD).

HE BRINGS WITH HIM ONLY A FLASHLIGHT AND HIS CELL PHONE.  THE FLASHLIGHT DOESN’T WORK VERY WELL.  OTHER THAN THE LIGHT OF HIS FLASH LIGHT HE IS IN TOTAL DARKNESS.

SOON HE IS WELL AWAY FROM HIS CAR AND STILL NO PHONE SIGNAL.  SO HE DECIDES TO WALK TO THE NEAREST TOWN TO GET HELP.

AS HE WALKS DOWN THE ROAD, HE IS HYPERSENSITIVE TO EVERY NOISE THAT IS MADE.  HE SCOLDS HIMSELF FOR BEING SO JUMPY AND HE TRIES TO CONVINCE HIMSELF THAT HE IS BEING IRATIONAL.

THIS DOESN’T SEEM TO WORK VERY WELL HOWEVER, SO HE SWITCHES TO PLAN “B”  PLAN “B” IS MUSIC.  HE STARTS HUMMING AND SINGING PARTS OF “I’m Your Boogieman.”

THIS DOES A HALF-WAY DECENT JOB OF TAKING HIS MIND OFF OF HIS SURROUNDINGS.   THAT IS UNTIL UNTIL THE SAME NOISE HE HEARD IN THE GRAVEYARD STARTS UP AGAIN.  IT IS FAINT AND SOUNDS LIKE IT IS A WAYS OFF BUT IT IS STILL ENOUGH TO MAKE THE HAIRS ON THE BACK OF HIS NECK TO STAND UP.

NOW HE IS COMPLETELY NERVOUS AND JUMPY AGAIN.

HIS FLASHLIGHT GOES OUT MOMENTARILY.  PANICKED, HE BEATS ON THE FLASHLIGHT FRANTICLY UNTIL IT COMES ON AGAIN.

AS THE LIGHT RETURNS, HE CATCHES MOVEMENT IN THE BUSHES OUT OF THE CORNER OF HIS EYES.

HE IS VERY FREAKED OUT NOW.  HE WALKS DOWN THE ROAD AT A PACE THAT IS ALMOST A RUN.  HE TRIES TO KEEP HIMSELF FROM RUNNING KNOWING THAT ONCE HE STARTS TO RUN, HE WILL GIVE INTO THE PANICK AND THE TERROR.  HE WOULD JUST KEEP RUNNING UNTIL HE REACHED TOWN OR HAD A HEART ATTACK.

HE HEARS A CAR APPROACHING.  THANKFUL AND RELIEVED, HE TURNS AROUND AND TRIES TO FLAG IT DOWN.

THE CAR GETS CLOSER AND IT IS NOT REDUCING SPEED.  HE WAVES HIS ARMS FRANTICLY TRYING TO MAKE THEM STOP.

THE CAR DRIVES RIGHT BY HIM LEAVING HIM IN THE DARK ONCE AGAIN.

HE CURSES THE CAR.  HE TRIES HIS CELL PHONE-NO SIGNAL.  HE CURSES HIS CELL PHONE.  THEN HIS FLASH LIGHT GOES OUT AGAIN.  HE CURSES HIS FLASH LIGHT.

FOR AN AGONIZINGLY LONG AMOUNT OF TIME THE FLASHLIGHT WON’T COME BACK ON...TENSION BUILDS...JUST WHEN HE THINKS HE’S GOING TO HAVE TO FINISH THIS FIELD TRIP IN THE DARK IT COMES BACK ON.

THE NOISE STARTS UP AGAIN.  HE KEEPS WALKING.

AFTER AWHILE, HE SEES LIGHT COMING FROM JUST OVER THE NEXT HILL.  HE RUNS TOWARDS IT TO SE WHAT IT IS.

IT’S THE CAR THAT PASSED HIM EARLIER.  IT IS IN THE DITCH – CRASHED.

FOR SOME REASON, INSTEAD OF RUNNING TO THE WRECKAGE, HE CAUTIOUSLY APROACHES IT.

THE DRIVER’S SIDE DOOR IS OPEN BUT THE DRIVER IS NOT IN SIGHT.  HE LOOKS INTO THE CAR AND FINDS THE PASSENGER OF THE VEHICLE – DEAD.

HE HEARS A GROAN COMING FROM AROUND THE FRONT OF THE CAR.  HE GOES TO INVESTIGATE.

HE FINDS THE DRIVER LYING IN THE DITCH MANGLED – MAULED.  THE DRIVER SEES HIM AND CALLS TO HIM FOR HELP.  HE KNEELS BY THE DRIVER’S SIDE.

THE NOISE STARTS UP AGAIN – CLOSER THIS TIME.

THE DRIVER STARTS SCREAMING IN TERROR.  HE SAYS THINGS LIKE “ITS COMING” AND “WE HAVE TO GET OUT OF HERE” AND “IT WILL KILL US ALL.”

THE DRIVER DIES IN HIS ARMS.

THE NOISE IS LOUDER NOW, MORE INTENSE.  IT IS DEFINITELY GETTING CLOSER.

HE GETS UP AND LEAVES THE SIGHT OF THE WRECK.  

THE NOISE IS CONSTANT NOW AND GROWING INCREASINGLY LOUDER.  IT IS CHASING HIM.  

HE BREAKS INTO A RUN.

IT’S RIGHT BEHIND HIM NOW.  

HE RUNS OFF THE ROAD AND ACROSS A LARGE FIELD.  IT CLOSES IN ON HIM.  

HE DROPS THE CELL PHONE AND THE FLASHLIGHT.  HE KEEPS RUNNING WITHOUT EVEN ACKNOWLEDGING HE’S DROPPED THEM.

IT POUNCES...  

IT LANDS ON TOP OF HIM.

WE CAN’T SEE WHAT IT IS, ONLY THE DAMAGE IT IS DOING TO HIM.  BLOOD AND GUTS FLY EVERYWHERE.  HE SCREAMS A MORTAL SCREAM.

IN MID ATTACK EVERYTHING STOPS...PAUSE...

HE AND THE INVISIBLE MONSTER BREAK INTO SONG: “I’m Your Boogieman.”  

THEN THE TWO DEAD PEOPLE FROM THE CAR ACCIDENT COME OUT OF NOWHERE AND JOIN IN THE SONG.  THEN THE CAMERA CREW JOIN IN THE FUN.

THEY ALL DANCE AND SING TO THE SONG – ROCKETTES STYLE.  THE SONG ENDS AND THEY ALL BOW.

THE END.

