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FLOATING ABOVE A NEIGHBORHOOD - DAY

This is old Orlando: Modest ranch houses, car ports, mature 
landscaping. We push into a backyard.

EXT. BACKYARD - DAY

TWO OLD MEN, late sixties, sit under a large oak tree, a game 
of chess between them. One of the men is missing an arm. 

1ST OLD MAN
Decide.

The one-armed player removes his hand from a rook, fishes 
inside a cooler and comes out with tequila. He takes a swig, 
tucks the bottle away and moves the rook back.

1ST OLD MAN
You took your hand off.

2ND OLD MAN
I was thirsty.

1ST OLD MAN
There are no second chances in 
chess!  

2ND OLD MAN
Quoting Dad hasn’t worked in years. 

1ST OLD MAN
Go ahead, take two turns.  You’ve 
had two wives--

2ND OLD MAN
Living your life isn’t enough, you 
have to live mine! 

1ST OLD MAN
Jesus Christ! That attitude is what 
made Mother so--

With a CRACK a substantial part of the oak tree crashes to 
the ground and SMASHES the pair and the game. 

A mockingbird is startled into flight. 

WOMAN (O.S.)
Harry?



EXT. ORLANDO - DAY

The bird glides over endless big box stores with full parking 
lots. Exhaust fumes shimmer in the late summer heat.

This Orlando isn’t advertised to the snowbirds up north.

EXT. PARKING LOT - DAY

The mockingbird descends fast. A cable TV van whips into the 
parking lot and strikes it. 

The bird thrashes around in the St. Augustine grass.

INT. BANK - DAY

EDDIE DRAKE, late twenties with an air of impatience, tucks 
in his cable TV shirt and waits. A teller becomes available 
and he cuts in line.

EDDIE
Take $40 cash out of my check, 
deposit the rest.

DIANE, late twenties and pregnant, begins the process. She is 
waved over by another teller. Eddie calls after her.

EDDIE
I’m in a hurry.

DIANE
(over her shoulder)

Must be why you cut in line.

Eddie eyes a large banner on the wall: “To the PENNY!” He 
pulls a dime from his pocket, flicks it under the glass. 

She returns, completes the transaction and absently pushes 
the dime into her drawer. 

He catches the name tag: DIANE PETERSON. 

DIANE
Have a nice day.

EDDIE
Hope everything balances out for 
ya, Diane.

DIANE
Next, please.
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INT. UNIVERSITY REGISTRAR’S OFFICE - DAY

Eddie sits at a desk. A REGISTRAR, mid-forties, shakes her 
head sympathetically.

REGISTRAR
You don’t have enough.

EDDIE
I’m only taking the one class!  

REGISTRAR
Integrated Circuit Design is a 
three credit course.  

Eddie grips the desk so hard his knuckles are white.

REGISTRAR
Can’t you borrow the money from 
your parents?

EDDIE
I pay my own way.

REGISTRAR
Can you get the money by tomorrow?

Eddie brings his anger under control.

EDDIE
No.

REGISTRAR
You’re only short two hundred and 
thirty dollars. Maybe you could put 
it on a credit card.

EDDIE
I don’t have a credit card.

The clerk takes in Eddie’s dirty hands, the well-used cable 
uniform and lowers her voice. 

REGISTRAR
Look, just bring the tuition by 
Friday afternoon and I’ll waive the 
late fee. Be sure to get into my 
line.

Eddie abruptly stands and is almost gone before the clerk 
calls out.

REGISTRAR
You’re welcome!
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INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

RICH DRAKE, a smirking eighteen, watches TV with AUNT ANGELA, 
late sixties and confined to a wheelchair. They watch replays 
of President Clinton admitting to the Lewinsky affair. The 
doorbell rings several times. 

Rich opens it up to Eddie, arms full of groceries.

EDDIE
Thanks for tearing yourself away.

Eddie steps into the kitchen.

AUNT ANGELA
He should be on Jerry Springer

RICH
Lying over a couple of blowjobs 
wouldn’t make it on Jerry’s show.

AUNT ANGELA
Richard!! 

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

The TV pundits drone in the background as Eddie unloads food: 
Generic beans, generic peanut butter, etc. The last items are 
small bottles of prescription medicine.  

Aunt Angela rolls into the kitchen. Eddie hands over the 
meds.

AUNT ANGELA
You got it.

EDDIE
They would only give me five pills 
for this one. 

Aunt Angela begins to move her wheelchair when it dies.

AUNT ANGELA
This chair caught my arthritis.

Eddie opens a kitchen drawer, grabs a screwdriver and pokes 
amidst the tangle of wires on back of the chair. 

EDDIE
Try it now.

She moves the chair around a little.
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AUNT ANGELA
Your mother could fix anything, 
too. What’s wrong?

EDDIE
I’m short tuition. Again.

AUNT ANGELA
You can use my credit card. 

Aunt Angela drops the medicine in her lap and motors away.

EXT. EDDIE’S BACKYARD - DAY

Eddie relaxes on a hammock in the shade of a large oak tree 
and chases earwax with a Q-tip. Rich’s pokes his head from 
the screen door.

RICH
It’s your turn to cook dinner.

SUSAN, a silhouette, yells from the screened porch next door.

SUSAN (O.S.)
Keep it down over there!

EDDIE
Don’t provoke that woman. I cooked 
last night.

RICH
(firing back)

She’s always on my ass. Did I like 
whatever you cooked last night?

EDDIE
Go away.

Rich disappears just as a cat leaps onto the hammock. Eddie 
holds out the Q-tip. 

EDDIE
There’s enough shade to go around, 
Bill.

The cat chews on the soiled Q-tip. Eddie lays back, closes 
his eyes and drifts. 

EXT. BACKYARD - DAY

A crew cuts down the rest of the oak tree. Chess pieces 
remain scattered about.
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EXT. STREET - DAY

With the saws going in the background, a group of TV 
reporters fire questions at a weary police SPOKESMAN. ANDREA 
mid-thirties, holds a microphone and frowns at the spectacle. 

REPORTER
They were veterans?

SPOKESMAN
(sighs)

Yes, like I said, the house is full 
of war stuff.

REPORTER
Ask if she would say a few words on 
camera to honor her husband’s 
military service.

SPOKESMAN
I hate you people.

The Spokesman marches to the front porch, exchanging words 
with another official, who disappears inside.

ANDREA
She’ll cry.

REPORTER
If it even looks like she’s gonna 
hold it together, I’ll ask about 
grandchildren. Waterworks gets me 
the lead on the six o’ clock.

ANDREA
Jesus.

REPORTER
(defensively)

It’s a great human interest story.

The official comes out and says something to the Spokesman, 
who marches back.

SPOKESMAN
She has to put on her makeup first.

Andrea SNAPS her notebook shut and turns to the CAMERAMAN.

ANDREA
We’re done here.
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OLDER TELEVISION - DAY

Flashy graphics and dramatic music introduce the segment.

MARGARET (ON TV)
A friendly game of backyard chess 
interrupted when a rotting oak tree 
falls without warning, tragically 
ending the lives of brothers, World 
War II veterans that lived side by 
side for generations. With oak 
trees scattered throughout Central 
Florida, what can you do to protect 
your children? Tune in at eleven 
for Coverage You Can Count On. 
John?

JOHN (ON TV)
Feeling lucky? The lotto rolled 
over bringing Saturday’s jackpot to 
an estimated $120 mill--

A hand smacks the power button, killing the television.

INT. KITCHEN TABLE - DAY

Eddie, Rich and Aunt Angela eat a sparse dinner.  

AUNT ANGELA
Those poor brothers! 

RICH
Is there any corn left? 

EDDIE
Go and look for yourself.

AUNT ANGELA
We have an oak tree!

RICH
It’s got cracks, too. 

EDDIE
Shut up, Rich.

AUNT ANGELA
What kind of cracks?

FADE TO:
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EXT. CAR PORT - NIGHT

Eddie and Rich work on an old car from the seventies amid 
tools, wires and circuit boards. 

EDDIE
Did you stop by KFC?

RICH
They’re not hiring, either. 
Besides, Mom’s Social Security 
hasn’t run out yet.

EDDIE
What do you think Mom would say 
about that idea?

RICH
Why do you keep bringing her up? 
Mom’s not going to be around 
anymore to tell us, so it doesn’t 
matter. 

EDDIE
She would say watching TV won’t pay 
the bills.

RICH
They might impeach the President! 

Eddie looks up from a schematic.

EDDIE
The president doesn’t have to cover 
the Blue Cross. You’ve graduated 
and you need a job.

RICH
Blockbuster hires teenagers, but 
it’s for the night shift.

EDDIE
Work nights, then. Did you make it 
to Radio Shack?

Rich tosses over a small bag.

RICH
You owe me two dollars.

EDDIE
This is the wrong capacitor!  
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RICH
You can pay me later.

Eddie pencils in the new capacitor value on the schematic.

EDDIE
Plug in the soldering iron.

Eddie expertly solders the capacitor on a tiny circuit board 
which he attaches to a short PVC pipe wrapped with thick 
copper wire and a horn shaped metallic enclosure on one end.

He clips the apparatus inside the engine compartment and 
finishes connecting several cables.

EDDIE
Okay, crank it up.

RICH
Should I turn the radio on?

EDDIE
Not yet. 

Rich starts the car. Eddie nods and Rich reaches next to the 
wheel and toggles a switch. There is a heavy electrical pop.  

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

A police car drives by Eddie’s house as the electrical 
transformer on a nearby pole HUMS LOUDLY and emits a few 
sparks.

INT. POLICE CAR - NIGHT

The police radio quits right along with the engine. The 
officer just gets the cruiser to the side. His hands run 
through bright RED HAIR.

RED HAIR
Shit!

EXT. CAR PORT - NIGHT

Eddie waves his hands at Rich.

EDDIE
Turn it off. TURN IT OFF!

Rich kills the engine.
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RICH
Heard you the first time.

EDDIE
Did you see those sparks?

Rich gets out and joins Eddie.

RICH
I didn’t see anything, the hood was 
up. 

RED HAIR
Excuse me.

The officer steps into the car port.

EDDIE
Yes?

RED HAIR
My squad car is disabled. May I use 
your phone?

RICH
Did you run out of gas?

RED HAIR
When I get a job with the Feds I’ll 
get better cars. These city 
cruisers are shit.

EDDIE
Did your radio quit working, too?

RED HAIR
Everything quit working.

RICH
The phone’s this way.

Rich leads the officer through the door. Eddie stares at the 
transformer across the street. He lowers the hood, gets into 
the car and starts it up.  

Eddie toggles and holds the switch. 

This time the transformer EXPLODES in a grand array of 
sparks, killing power to the entire neighborhood.

AUNT ANGELA (O.S.)
Edward? We blew a fuse right in the 
middle of my Golden Girls rerun!
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EXT. STREET - LATER

Power has been restored. A tow truck pulls away with the 
disabled police car. A utility vehicle follows, the blackened 
transformer strapped in the back. 

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Eddie is on the phone.

EDDIE
Are you still looking for someone 
to pick up a shift tomorrow? No, 
I’m not trying to be nice; I’m 
trying to get more money. Don’t 
forget to tell Ronnie. 

Through the window, Eddie watches Rich sneak to the front of 
Susan’s house. Rich looks around quickly and urinates on a 
small flock of pink flamingo yard ornaments.  

INT. TV NEWS OFFICE - DAY

STAN LYNCH, fifties and perpetually ready to stroke out, sips 
coffee and glares at Andrea. TV monitors are busy with 
various news feeds behind him. 

STAN
You ‘felt bad’? That’s it? That’s 
the best you can do? You ‘felt 
bad’. Well Andrea, we didn’t get 
the shot. When we don’t get the 
shot we can’t put it on the air now 
can we? I had to put up a stock 
photo!

Andrea flashes back through TV makeup.

ANDREA
What do you want me to do, Stan? 
The woman just watched her dead 
husband get pulled from underneath 
a tree. There’s nothing I can say 
to her--

STAN
This is television journalism! We 
are not in the business of making 
people feel better! You ask: What 
did you see? What’s next for you? 
Simple, direct questions our 
viewers can identify with!
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ANDREA
I don’t--

STAN
Are you happy chasing ambulances 
and fighting sleep in school board 
meetings? ‘Cause that’s where 
you’re going to stay unless you 
start doing your job. The anchor 
spot will be a distant dream for 
you, babe. TV news is not populated 
by happy people. Know why? It’s 
boring! We need conflict and 
tragedy in the news ESPECIALLY 
DURING THE SWEEPS! I found a way to 
salvage this . . . this NIGHTMARE 
you delivered upon me, but in the 
future when you see a grieving 
widow POINT THE DAMN CAMERA AT HER!  

He pushes a sheet of paper across the desk.

STAN
Try not to screw this one up. 

Andrea snatches the paper and storms out.

SUPER: “EDDIE’S DAY FROM HELL”

EXT. TOP OF TELEPHONE POLE - DAY

Power, phone and cable lines converge in the middle of this 
cookie cutter neighborhood. The top of an extended ladder 
slams into place.

Eddie climbs up, carefully belts onto the pole and looks 
around. He almost drops a wrench when a passenger jet blasts 
by. Jets continue to fly over every five minutes. 

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

A middle-aged man channel surfs from a recliner. He stops on 
a cable news channel.

NEWSCASTER (ON TV)
After pressure from Congress, the 
director overseeing Wall Street has 
resigned, citing the lack of 
regulations concerning the 
derivatives market. With us today--
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He moves on to a car race, the words “Recorded Earlier” 
superimposed over one corner of the image. He tosses a chip 
to a Doberman spread out on the couch.  

The TV cuts to snow.  

Irritated, the man mutes the sound, gets up and looks through 
the sliding glass door. The Doberman follows. 

He watches Eddie work at the top of the ladder, which is in 
his backyard. 

The door is unlocked and slid open just enough for the dog to 
scramble out. 

EXT. TOP OF TELEPHONE POLE - DAY

Eddie tucks a tool in his belt and starts down. The dog 
ATTACKS and the top of the ladder shakes.

CUT TO:

A SINK

Blood is rinsed into the drain.

INT. BATHROOM - DAY

Eddie wipes out the sink with a paper towel and throws it 
into the trash. He opens the bathroom door and limps out.

INT. CONVENIENCE STORE - DAY

CONVENIENCE STORE CLERK
In the future, if you want to keep 
using the bathroom you’re going to 
have to start buying something.

Eddie “stumbles” into the nearest endcap, knocking 
merchandise to the floor.

EDDIE
Sorry about that.

EXT./INT. CABLE VAN - DAY

Eddie sips a Coke and drives. A truck cuts him off, forcing 
Eddie to lay on the brakes. Coke sprays all over the 
windshield. 
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EDDIE
Goddamit!

EXT. HOUSE - DAY

The same truck zips into the driveway and stops just short of 
the house. A MAN, mid-thirties, gets out with an armful of 
fast food.

EDDIE 
Hey!!

The man turns. Eddie is behind the wheel of the cable van.

MAN
Yeah?

EDDIE
Remember me? I’m the guy you almost 
ran off the road back there. Is 
this shitty little home what you 
were weaving in and out of traffic 
for? The way you were driving I 
would have expected Buckingham 
Palace!

Eddie pulls away, the vehicle number clearly visible.

EXT. FRONT DOOR - DAY

Eddie rings the bell. A SHORT WOMAN, mid-fifties, flings the 
door open. Cumulus clouds of cigarette smoke drift out.

SHORT WOMAN
Where have you been? You were 
supposed to be here before noon! 
The Price is Right starts in ten 
fucking minutes!  

Eddie limps into the house. The woman slams the door behind 
him.

EXT. VAN - DAY

Eddie throws the ladder on top of the van and puts his gear 
inside. He limps around to the front. 

His van has a flat. 

He unbolts the spare tire, turns and smacks his head on the 
ladder he just put on top of the van.
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To help things along, Eddie slams the spare on the pavement 
and it bounces between some bushes and over a small hill. 
There is a splash and a scream from the other side.  

EDDIE
Shit.

Eddie steps between the bushes and peeks over. A family 
cusses him out and gestures at the tire floating in the 
middle of the pool. A little girl cries and is comforted by 
her mother.

Eddie jerks and looks down. He has stepped into a fire ant 
mound.  

The ants swarm over his boots.  

FADE TO:

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Eddie opens the door and makes his way in, boots in hand. 
Rich zips up from the couch.

RICH
Guess what’s for dinner?

EDDIE
It’s not my turn to cook?

RICH
We’re having spaghetti! 

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Eddie limps through the kitchen. Rich is close behind.

EDDIE
I’m just gonna lay out back until 
dinner.

RICH
Did you break your toe or 
something?

EDDIE
Dog got me.  

RICH
Stitches?
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EDDIE
Super glue is cheaper.

RICH
Maybe you should clean up first. 
Don’t you want to take a shower?

EDDIE
Why are you bugging me?

EXT. BACKYARD - DAY

Eddie opens the screen door and freezes. The lush, shady oak 
tree is gone. Only a stump remains. Eddie limps into the back 
yard.

RICH
(points)

She went for something more 
traditional.

Eddie turns. The support wires of a new palm tree gleam in 
the Florida sun, the postage stamp shade occupied by Bill, 
the cat from earlier.

Appearing like the answer to a Magic Eight ball question, 
Aunt Angela wheels to the screen door.

AUNT ANGELA 
Eddie, thank God. I’ve dropped my 
arthritis medicine into the toilet 
and I need a refill.

EDDIE
The tree, Angela. What happened to 
the tree?

AUNT ANGELA
It was an oak tree, Edward.

EDDIE
I KNOW IT WAS AN OAK TREE! 

AUNT ANGELA
Remember those poor brothers in the 
news? We’re not getting the rain 
and the tree expert on TV says 
these things are a menace with all 
that dry rot. I don’t know what I 
would do without you, Edward.

EDDIE
There’s no shade.  
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AUNT ANGELA
You’ll have all the shade you need 
in the years ahead. I need my 
medicine tonight. Would you fetch 
it?

Eddie looks wildly around.

EDDIE
Where’s my hammock?

RICH
Is that it?

The hammock has been well and truly mutilated, probably by an 
excavator. 

EDDIE
How much was all this?

AUNT ANGELA
The credit card covered most of it. 
They wanted extra to remove the 
stump, but we didn’t have enough 
room left on the card. This 
arthritis is getting so bad I can’t 
straighten my hand. Can you boys go 
before dinner? 

INT/EXT. EDDIE’S CAR - DAY

Eddie and Rich travel on the crowded interstate. 

EDDIE
Jesus! Between her medicine and our 
bills, we’ll never get out of debt. 

RICH
I know it’s tough with school and 
work.

Eddie remembers the tuition.

EDDIE
She’s maxed out the credit card. 
There goes the semester!

A low-riding Honda with chrome and darkened windows cuts in 
front of the car. Eddie swerves.  

RICH
Maybe he’s late for driving school.
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Eddie grips the steering wheel so hard his knuckles are 
white. He trips the switch. 

INT. HONDA - DAY

The seismic bass sounds quit as the car dies. The driver 
looks around wildly and tries to steer the car. 

INT. EDDIE’S CAR - DAY

RICH
What are you doing?

EDDIE
Second time today I’ve been cut 
off.

Eddie begins shutting down vehicles using the switch. An SUV 
gets on Eddie’s ass and flashes the brights. Eddie changes 
lanes, lets the vehicle pass, then pulls behind him. 

RICH
You can’t get’em all, Eddie.

EDDIE 
That’s what happens when you drive 
a gas guzzlin’ monster WHEN YOU’RE 
THE ONLY ONE IN THE CAR!!  

A woman gestures expressively to her passenger.

EDDIE
You can talk about that soap opera 
when you get home!

A tourist with a map spread out over the steering wheel.

EDDIE
Next time, look at the map BEFORE 
YOU LEAVE!!

A shiny Mercedes.

EDDIE
Your car is worth more than my 
house!

A minivan.

EDDIE
Like we NEED another yuppie 
aquarium full of UNBELTED kids!
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EXT. INTERSTATE - DAY

One side of the interstate has been turned into a parking 
lot. 

EXT. INTERSTATE - LATER

Margaret reports from the interstate, which is in chaos. 
Nothing moves but police, ambulances and tow truck drivers. 
Alternate traffic routes scroll across the screen. 

MARGARET 
John, westbound I-4 has been 
closed. Seventeen cars have been 
disabled by an unknown event. Two 
of the many drivers dealing with 
the traffic catastrophe are with us 
tonight. First, we’ll talk with 
David, a surgical resident at 
Orlando Regional. David, what 
happened?

DAVID, mid-thirties and exhausted, wears hospital scrubs.

DAVID
Well, I thought I nodded off and 
caused an accident, but then 
everyone seemed to be having 
difficulty.  

MARGARET
What did you see?

DAVID 
(yawns)

Excuse me, I’ve been up since 
Wednesday. You couldn’t get around 
any of the cars.

MARGARET
Thank you, David. Wayne, is that 
your semi turned over behind us?

WAYNE sports a hat with an American flag. 

WAYNE
It is. I was tryin’ to get my load 
delivered before I went over the 
ten hour limit they have on us 
truck drivers when I lost my radio, 
my brakes, the works.  
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MARGARET
What’s next for you?

WAYNE
Well, I guess I need to get the 
truck picked up and see what’s 
left.  

MARGARET
John, while none of the injuries 
appear to be life threatening at 
this stage, the authorities have 
started an investigation into who 
may be responsible. Back to you.

INT. TV NEWS CONTROL ROOM - NIGHT

Stan celebrates while JAY, late thirties and focused, hovers. 
Various people man the consoles.

STAN
We’ll ride this interstate thing 
through the sweeps! 

JAY
We’re set for the sweeps.

STAN
What with?

JAY
Pool safety for toddlers and AC 
companies that rip off old folks. 
Cute animal stories twice a week, 
plus we’re doing the cash giveaway 
if they tune in at five.

STAN
We did that last year.

JAY
That’s because it worked last year.

STAN
Just what do you think this is? 

JAY
Natural phenomenon?
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STAN
Phenomenon that only hits one side 
of the interstate? Somebody did 
this. And we’re going to find him 
or them. How are the other guys 
covering it? 

Jay hits a few buttons. The other local stations are all 
reporting from the interstate.

JAY
They’re bringing it in as a freak 
accident.

STAN
We are going to put this story on 
every newscast we can. I want to 
make this so big--

JAY
Behind who? Margaret Gorman?

STAN
She’s pretty enough. 

Several nearby people snicker.

JAY
I’m up for bonus money, just like 
you. Let’s stick with success.

STAN
Kids drown in pools. People take 
advantage of old folks! Jesus, it 
IS Florida! But if we push this 
story, well--

JAY
I have Margaret setup for a 
comparison piece on school funding 
and prison spending.

STAN
That shit doesn’t scare the 
viewers! Who authorized that?

JAY
Andrea came to me with the story 
but you’re cutting down her air 
time so--
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STAN
Drop it. Work up some flashy promo 
shots, advertise Margaret as the 
expert on this crucial issue to 
Central Florida, yadda, yadda, 
yadda. Figure out a name we can 
give this guy or group or whatever. 
Keep the money giveaway, too.  

JAY
I know the formula, Stan.

EXT. EDDIE’S BACKYARD - DAY

Winds from a strong thunderstorm push the new palm tree so 
hard the guide wires are taut.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Eddie eats cereal as the storm rages. Rich stumbles in, grabs 
a bowl, turns on the TV and digs in. 

The television blares dramatic music and somber graphics. 
Margaret appears alongside slow motion video depicting 
victims being loaded into ambulances. 

MARGARET (ON TV)
Our community is vulnerable, our 
very lives at risk. With 
authorities only now beginning 
their investigation--

EDDIE
We didn’t hit that many cars.

RICH
We? That’s what happens when you 
don’t know why you’re mad at the 
world.

EDDIE
I’m not mad at the world.

RICH
Or who you’re mad at. 

EDDIE
He’s not a Dad, he’s just a father. 
I just need money for the last few 
classes. I’m taking that thing out 
of the car.
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Aunt Angela wheels in. 

AUNT ANGELA
Turn it down! 

EXT. EDDIE’S BACKYARD - DAY

The wind picks up. Support wires pull loose and the tree 
CRASHES into the house.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

The window shatters and the brothers dive to the floor. Rich 
cracks his nose on the table, spewing an impressive amount of 
blood.

EDDIE
Damn!

RICH
I think I broke my nose.

Some of the palm tree protrudes through the broken window.

AUNT ANGELA 
It’s a tornado!

EDDIE
It’s the stupid palm tree!

MARGARET (ON TV)
--tune in for our special report at 
five: The Interstate Bandits -- A 
City Held Hostage.

INT. BANK - DAY

Tellers prepare for the day. New leather furniture is being 
delivered in the background. The rain is heavy and as each 
piece of furniture is carried in, plastic covers are removed 
and piled inside the door.

Diane, the teller from earlier, snacks on a small bag of 
chips and counts through a pile of bills. 

The HEAD TELLER, a woman in her fifties, stomps up.

HEAD TELLER
You were over by ten cents on your 
random count.
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DIANE
Really?  

HEAD TELLER
What have you done?

DIANE
Give me the dime and I can get 
another bag of chips.

HEAD TELLER
Mr. Helms, do you have a moment? 

MR. HELMS, thin, late fifties, with beads of sweat on his 
upper lip, approaches the counter.

MR. HELMS
Good morning, ladies.

HEAD TELLER
Diane was over on her last drawer 
count. 

MR. HELMS
A mistake.

DIANE
Exactly.

HEAD TELLER
We have shorted a customer.

MR. HELMS
(to the delivery men)

Please make sure the furniture 
doesn’t drip on the new carpet in 
my office.

DIANE
It’s just a little water, boss.

HEAD TELLER
Shall we fill out an incident 
report?

MR. HELMS
Have it on my desk this afternoon.

DIANE
You don’t want to just give me the 
dime?
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INT. EDDIE’S CABLE VAN - DAY

Eddie’s in his cable uniform, driving to work. He listens to 
the radio repeats stories from his handwork. 

ANNOUNCER
(on the radio)

The mayor is scheduled to meet with 
federal authorities today in an 
effort--

Eddie turns off the radio.

EDDIE
Federal authorities?

EXT. CABLE COMPANY PARKING LOT - DAY

Eddie loads supplies into his van. Several bantering 
employees are doing the same with their vans. The storm is 
over and everything drips. 

RONNIE (O.S.)
You can stop loading.

RONNIE, late forties, approaches.

RONNIE
You’re not going out.

EDDIE
It’s not my turn for dispatch duty!  

RONNIE
You yelled at one of our customers 
while he was standing in his own 
driveway and almost hit a kid with 
a van tire while she was swimming 
in her own pool. 

EDDIE
Don’t suspend me, man. I need the 
money!

RONNIE
You’ve had your three strikes, 
Eddie. More like seven or eight 
strikes.

EDDIE
Okay, okay. I had a bad day, true, 
but I promise--
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RONNIE
Look at all that fuss you raised 
about working over the holidays. 
People remember those things.  

EDDIE
Even McDonald’s is closed on 
Christmas, Ron. I need this job.

RONNIE
So do I. And I can’t keep it if I 
allow my drivers to carry on like 
middle school kids, even one as 
productive as you. I’ll pay you 
until the end of the week.

EDDIE
I can’t pay for college if I don’t 
have a job.

RONNIE
You can’t do this job while you’re 
in college, so figure it out.

Eddie slams the van door closed.

INT. NEWSROOM WEATHER DESK- DAY

Stan frowns at several computer screens displaying a variety 
of weather data. MIKE, late thirties, hovers. They stare at a 
satellite image of a tropical storm.

MIKE
It’s impossible.

STAN
Just because it’s never happened 
before doesn’t mean it CAN’T 
happen.

MIKE
You want me to tell our viewers 
this storm will grow larger?

STAN
No. I want you to suggest at the 
end of the six o’clock show that 
you will describe the necessary 
conditions for the storm to 
possibly become dangerous. 
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Then at the eleven I want you to 
explain how the bad weather we’ve 
just had could intensify with a 
promise to update the viewers 
tomorrow afternoon.

MIKE
This is not a tropical storm!

STAN
Home Depot did a heavy ad buy this 
week.

MIKE
It’s a lie and I can’t do it.

STAN
I hired you to be a TV weather 
personality. It’s more money than 
doing sports for that stupid minor 
league team in Texas. Do you want 
to go back to that life?

MIKE
(sighs)

You’re the news director. 

Stan pats Mike on the back.

STAN
It’s sweeps week, Mike. I 
appreciate your support. 

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Eddie walks in to cello music and follows the sound.

INT. AUNT ANGELA’S BEDROOM - DAY

Aunt Angela plays the cello, faltering here and there. Eddie 
takes in the moment. She glances up.

AUNT ANGELA
What are you doing home?

EDDIE
Got fired.

AUNT ANGELA
Eddie, your father ran away and 
your mother passed away. 
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How much longer can you take it out 
on the world? Your father isn’t 
worth your worry.

Eddie glances to the night stand. 

A photo of man and a five year old boy stand on a boat 
holding a large fish. He picks up the frame and reacts as if 
shocked and drops the picture, cracking the glass.

Behind the frame there is a potted baby cactus. Eddie pulls a 
tiny thorn out of his finger. 

AUNT ANGELA
That’s a rose pincushion cactus. 
It’ll make the prettiest flowers if 
I take care of it.

EDDIE
You need to stay off those shopping 
networks.

Aunt Angela nods at the cracked frame.

AUNT ANGELA
Looking in the rearview mirror?

EDDIE
This isn’t about him.

AUNT ANGELA
Still mad over the tree?

EDDIE
There’s no shade. And I can’t make 
tuition for the next class. No 
shade and no tuition.

AUNT ANGELA
For the moment.

EDDIE
With our bills everything is for 
the moment.

AUNT ANGELA
Stop looking over your shoulder. 
Cooling that temper wouldn’t be 
such a bad idea, either. These 
solar flares of yours are getting 
too big.

EDDIE
If I could just finish school--
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AUNT ANGELA
Take a shower in the morning, put 
on some nice clothes and get 
another job.

EDDIE
I need my social security card to 
apply for another job. Have you 
seen that stuff?

AUNT ANGELA
It may be in your mother’s things 
in the attic. Remember?

EDDIE
I’ll look tomorrow morning when 
it’s cooler up there.

AUNT ANGELA
You’re a smart young man. Getting 
another job is what smart young men 
do.

The front door slams. Rich tears down the hallway wearing a 
tie and a nice shirt.

RICH
I got a job! 

AUNT ANGELA
Of course you got a job, you’re a 
smart young man. 

Eddie shoots her a look.

AUNT ANGELA
When is your first day?

RICH
Tomorrow afternoon. 

Rich takes a look at Eddie, checks his watch.

RICH
Did you get fired or something?

INT. EDITING ROOM - DAY

Stan and Jay watch a segment on the dangers of insects in 
grocery lettuce. Stan throws a legal pad at the monitor.
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STAN
Are you kidding me? The story is 
simple: Something is wrong with a 
product that’s supposed to be good 
for you, but it has harmed other 
people and if you don’t pay 
attention it will harm your 
children next.

JAY
Okay, Stan.

STAN
Don’t make it sound like it could 
happen in the future. Play the 
story like’s it’s happening right 
now. Don’t say “while only two kids 
have died”. Change it to “children 
have perished” and film it from 
inside the grocery store or at 
least from an empty classroom!

JAY
But only two kids have died.

STAN
If it’s less than ten kids we don’t 
put a number on it. Let viewers 
imagine the worst. 

Jay takes notes.

JAY
One other thing.

STAN
Now what?

JAY
The mayor wants us to quash a story 
on his son.

STAN
What story would that be?

JAY
The kid crashed into a Florida 
Power substation on Fairbanks 
avenue, knocking out electricity to 
some businesses.

STAN
And?
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JAY
The police found him unconscious 
behind the wheel with a beer in his 
lap.

STAN
That’s not a story.

JAY
He was driving his father’s city 
car and there were twenty three 
empties in the back seat. 

STAN
Damn! Now that’s a story! What’s he 
offering?

JAY
We get to ask the first question at 
his press conferences for the rest 
of the year.

STAN
What about the other stations?

JAY
The mayor quashed it.

STAN
Take the deal and pin the power 
loss on the Interstate Bandit. Have 
the story be speculation, but make 
it sound like it has to be him.

JAY
No problem.

INT. SHOWER - DAY

Eddie lathers his hair. The water slows to a trickle then 
stops. He tries the shower handle. No water.

EXT. DRIVEWAY - DAY

A utility truck pulls away as Eddie gives chase down the 
street wearing a towel, head full of suds.

EDDIE
I’m paying that today!!

Eddie gives up and starts back to the house.
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SUSAN (O.S.)
Good morning, Edward.  

Eddie looks up to see his neighbor SUSAN, mid-fifties, 
sporting a melanoma tan and watering a large brown spot next 
to the flock of garish pink yard flamingos. 

Susan takes in the shampoo and towel through a cloud of 
cigarette smoke.  

SUSAN
They should give notice for 
something like that. Mine got cut 
off once when I lived in Alabama.

Eddie looks at the brown spot.

SUSAN
Isn’t that terrible? Lord, the book 
doesn’t describe what I’ve got, but 
I think it’s some kind of lawn 
fungus and so what it tells me is 
to water my St. Augustine in the 
mornings. I just can’t get it 
green. You know, Edward, I’ve got 
an extra sprinkler and an old hose 
if you ever want to borrow it.

Unlike the other green lawns on the street, Eddie’s yard 
consists of brown weeds.

EDDIE
There’s no rain, all the lakes are 
drying up.

SUSAN
If you work hard and pay your 
bills, you should water whenever 
you want. Besides, it rained 
yesterday.

EDDIE
You seem to enjoy your lawn.

SUSAN
It’s too hot to do anything outside 
except mow. How’s college going?

EDDIE
Slowly.

SUSAN
I wish I would have gone to 
college. 
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Well, I don’t want to keep you. 
Don’t forget about that hose and 
sprinkler.

EDDIE
I won’t forget.

INT. UTILITY OFFICE COUNTER - DAY

Eddie is at the window, checkbook in hand. The CLERK is 
riveted to the television.

EDDIE
Excuse me?

CLERK
Just a minute.

Eddie impatiently glances at the TV. The injured mockingbird 
from earlier flaps around a large cage. Andrea interviews a 
PROUD WOMAN standing nearby.

ANDREA (ON TV)
How did your organization come to 
help this bird?

PROUD WOMAN (ON TV)
The Humane Society has a long 
tradition of helping local animals 
in need, and this mockingbird-our 
Florida state bird by the way-came 
from a bank parking lot over on 
Orange Avenue where he somehow 
managed to break his wing, poor 
fella.

ANDREA (ON TV)
When will you release it back into 
the wild?

PROUD WOMAN (ON TV)
The vet will make that 
determination.

The Clerk mutes the sound and sighs.

CLERK
I just LOVE birds!

She types into the computer.
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CLERK
The reconnect fee is $100 bringing 
the total to $208.52.

EDDIE
When can I get it turned back on?

CLERK
Tomorrow morning.

EXT. WATER COMPANY - DAY

Eddie exits and heads for the parking lot. A spectacular 
water fountain is active in front of the building.

INT. CAR - DAY

Rich starts the car as Eddie hops in.

EDDIE
Over two hundred dollars! 
“Reconnect fee!” We’re going in the 
wrong direction. 

Rich backs the car out of the space.

RICH
Will it work on buildings?

EDDIE
What?

RICH
It’s anything electrical, right?

EDDIE
I’m talking about paying for my 
class. What are you talking about?

Rich hits the SWITCH, zapping the entire building. The 
fountain dies off.

RICH
That’s what I’m talking about.

EDDIE
You put it back the car?

RICH
C’mon, man. It’s a few wires and a 
couple of bolts. Did you think I 
wouldn’t figure it out?
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EDDIE
Do you want to go to jail?

RICH
Let’s celebrate. I got a job 
yesterday, you’ll have a job soon 
enough. Let’s leave our mark.

EDDIE
We’ll be making tally marks on our 
cell wall. Every time we use this 
thing it brings the police closer. 
Do you understand?

RICH
Yeah, yeah, I got it.

EDDIE
I’ll rip the device out of the car 
just to make sure you “got it”.

RICH
Sure, whatever.

EDDIE
Not “whatever”! We will go to jail. 
The police want blood and the feds 
are investigating. Okay?

RICH
Eddie, I understand. Relax, man.

EXT. CHEVY DEALERSHIP - DAY

Margaret and a MECHANIC, mid 50’s, prep for an interview. Jay 
lays the groundwork.

JAY
Okay, Margaret, make sure that you 
ask him how much it will cost to 
repair these “stricken” cars.  Use 
that word--”stricken”. Don’t tell 
him how much it will cost, that 
makes it look like you’re feeding 
the fire. 
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Also, advertising wants you to say 
the full name of the dealership 
twice in the piece. Got it?

Margaret nods. Jay turns to the mechanic.

JAY
Okay sir, just remember to look at 
her when answering questions, don’t 
look at the camera. Could you stand 
together so we can frame the shot?

The mechanic edges closer and sniffs.

MECHANIC
What’s that smell?

MARGARET
That’s my perfume. Allure by 
Chanel.

MECHANIC
Can they smell you on TV?

JAY
Let’s roll.

MARGARET
(into microphone)

Three, two, one. This is Margaret 
Gorman with Roger Hawkins, the lead 
auto mechanic here at Philo 
Farnsworth Chevrolet. Several 
victims of the Interstate Marauder 
have brought their stricken cars to 
Philo Parnsworth Chevrolet and have 
found themselves in a bind. 
Insurance companies are refusing to 
pay the costs of repairs and the 
car manufacturer doesn’t feel it’s 
a warranty issue. Mr. Hawkins this 
cost can approach $10,000 dollars, 
is that accurate?

JAY
Stop! Remember, we want him to give 
us the costs of repairs.

INT. PHARMACY - DAY

Rich is having a bag of medicine rung up.
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PHARMACIST
That will be forty three twenty 
seven. Do you have any questions 
for the pharmacist?

RICH
Forty bucks for seven pills seems 
high.

PHARMACIST
Forty three twenty seven.

Rich slides two twenty dollar bills across the counter.

RICH
This is all I have. My aunt is 
counting on these, man.

PHARMACIST
Do you want to come back later when 
you have the correct amount?

Rich looks at the long line of customers behind him.

INT. ATTIC - DAY

Eddie sits in the midst of typical attic clutter. He reaches 
for a nearby box, grunting as he lifts it closer. The bottom 
splits open, spilling photos into his lap.

EDDIE
Shit.

Eddie tosses the now empty box away from him and looks down. 
He snags a photo, a younger version of him and his brother. 
He flips it over, reading the note on the back.

EDDIE
New Smyrna Beach, 1989.

Eddie spots something and pulls at a corner, extracting a 
large envelope from the pile of photos. It is labeled - FOR 
THE KIDS.

Eddie begins to open the envelope.

INT. HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

The attic ladder extends down from the ceiling. Eddie comes 
flying down, envelope in hand.
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EDDIE
Angela!

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Aunt Angela watches TV from her wheelchair. Eddie bursts into 
the room.

EDDIE
Did you know about this?

AUNT ANGELA
Be quiet!

Angela points at the television, where Margaret reports.

MARGARET(ON TV)
Seventeen pharmacies have lost 
power this morning and authorities 
suspect the Interstate Bandit is on 
the move again. Senior citizens are 
scrambling at this hour to purchase 
medication. Police activity is 
evident in all corners of the 
Central Florida area. We begin with-

Eddie looks through the blinds. The carport is empty. 

EDDIE
Where’s Rich?

AUNT ANGELA 
I sent him to the pharmacy. Do you 
think he’s okay?

Envelope in hand, Eddie heads for the door.

EDDIE
I’m going to see if I can borrow 
Susan’s car. 

AUNT ANGELA
Take that woman some suntan lotion!

EXT. HIGH SCHOOL BASEBALL FIELD - DAY

Coaches and players occupy several parts of the field. 
Eddie’s car is parked near the fence.
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INT/EXT. CAR - DAY

Rich stares at the field, drinking a soda. Something loud 
BANGS on the roof of the car. 

Rich yells and drops the can of soda into his lap. He gets 
out of the car and looks around, finds the baseball and 
throws it back into the field, an impressive distance. 

Eddie pulls up.

EDDIE
What are you doing?

RICH
Mom came to every practice, every 
game when I played. Remember?

EDDIE
What is this, tryouts?

RICH
Yeah. Susan let you borrow the car?

EDDIE
Did you think I stole it?

RICH
She doesn’t strike me as the 
generous type.

EDDIE
Why did you put that stupid device 
back in the car? The idea is to 
stay out of jail. And the 
pharmacies! What were you thinking?

RICH
I came up short for Angela’s meds. 
Some lady offered to pay and, you 
know, it’s just getting old. 

EDDIE
Our money problems may be over. 
Let’s go.

RICH
There’s nowhere to go.

EDDIE
We’re taking this thing out of the 
car tonight. For good!
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EXT./INT. SUSAN’S CAR - LATER

The hood on Susan’s car is up. Rich is behind the wheel 
trying to start it. Eddie frowns over the engine.

EDDIE
I don’t think it’s the sparkplug.

RICH
(looks at the dash)

No, it’s not the sparkplugs.

Eddie looks around the hood.

EDDIE
What?

RICH
No gas.

Eddie slams the hood down. 

EDDIE
Let’s go.

EXT. ROAD CONSTRUCTION - DAY

Road workers stand around and watch the traffic, which isn’t 
moving. Andrea and her Cameraman set up for a TV report. 

CAMERAMAN
Where’s that injured bird of yours?

Andrea offers a middle finger.

CAMERAMAN
Ah, there it is.

ANDREA
Ready?

CAMERAMAN
Let’s wait for that Amish guy to 
move up a little. If we’re doing a 
report on road construction we 
might as well have him in the 
background.

They stare at the stalled traffic for a moment.

ANDREA
Let’s--
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CAMERAMAN
Yeah, we can move down.

They reposition to bring the Amish buggy into the shot.

ANDREA
Three, two, one--This is Andrea 
Nation with Channel 7 news. The I-4 
expansion project met the first big 
delay this week with a sink hole 
near an important--

INT./EXT. CAR - DAY

Eddie and Rich stare straight ahead. Rich is behind the 
wheel. Eddie flips through the papers in the manila envelope.

RICH
I don’t get it.

EDDIE
We have money in a bank. They 
invested it when you were born. And 
we can get it.

RICH
How much?

EDDIE
I don’t know. 

RICH
Enough money to finish college?

EDDIE
Maybe.

RICH
We’ll never get home at this rate. 
This is taking too long. We should 
just zap these bozos and go.

Flagmen have stopped traffic so a bulldozer can move up an 
embankment and across the road. Eddie and Rich are behind the 
Amish buggy.  

TV CAMERA

Andrea continues talking as the Amish buggy creeps out of the 
shot in the background. The front end of Eddie and Rich’s car 
peeks into view. 
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INT. CAR - DAY

Rich hits the SWITCH.  

EDDIE
It’s a horse! Unless you got some 
sugar cubes. . .

Nothing happens at first. The bulldozer on the shoulder 
beyond stops moving uphill and begins to slide, disappearing 
down the embankment.

RICH
See? Now we can go.

Rich starts to ease the car forward when they are surrounded 
by highway workers climbing fast up the embankment.

EDDIE
Maybe it’s quitting time.

Rich leans out of the window and peers down over the 
embankment.  

The bulldozer sits next to a railroad track. A train horn 
sounds and it’s close.  

Faster than a mental Oh Shit!, the freight train barrels 
around the curve.

Missing the bulldozer by inches.

TV CREW

Andrea brushes hair from her face.

ANDREA
Okay, let’s try it the other way so-

The train horn drowns her out.  

THE BULLDOZER

The train THUNDERS close enough to rock the bulldozer. Dirt 
and gravel around the bulldozer treads are vibrating towards 
the track.

SLOWLY

The bulldozer slides down the remaining few inches, COLLIDING 
with the train.
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The derailment begins. And it is spectacular.

Rail cars flip over, shooting pallets into the embankment, 
the contents EXPLODING over the highway. 

The Amish horse breaks into a trot.

TV CREW

CAMERAMAN
RUN!!!

Andrea kicks off the heels and outdistances them all.

THE HIGHWAY

Tiny American flags begin raining down over traffic.

INT. CAR - DAY

Almost the entire windshield is covered with the American 
flags. Rich turns on the wipers to clear them, revealing the 
chaos.

EDDIE
We need to get out of here before 
we’re caught.

INT. TELEVISION CONTROL ROOM - DAY

Stan rushes into the room. Jay turns away from a monitor.

STAN
What is it?

JAY
Andrea was shooting the I-4 
expansion when a train derailed 
right in front of her. It’s only 
about five minutes from here, we’re 
sending another van now.

STAN
Where’s the chopper?

JAY
Chopper One is down with a problem 
and Chopper Two is getting aerial 
footage of some forest getting 
cleared out for development.
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STAN
Development! Are you kidding me? 
Get’em over there!

INT. CAR - DAY

Traffic begins to move again. Eddie and Rich hear a 
helicopter. Eddie looks. 

EDDIE
News chopper. This is how they 
catch people, brother.

RICH
We’re just another car. We can 
drive.

The helicopter hovers over the train wreckage, just behind 
the car. Rich panics, pulling out of traffic.

EDDIE
Stop drawing attention to us!

RICH
Maybe we’re NOT just another car!

EDDIE
Just follow everyone else. 

EXT. EXIT RAMP - DAY

Rich takes the exit.

INT. CAR - DAY

Eddie checks the rear window. Rich blows through a stop sign 
and almost hits another vehicle. Both cars swerve, avoiding 
the collision.

EXT. CAR - DAY

The other car runs up onto the sidewalk and strikes a power 
pole, knocking it askew. Power lines snap off and fall on and 
around the car, arcing and sparking. 

A child in the other car cries. Eddie jumps out and runs 
over, stopping short of the live wires. The other driver 
attempts to open the door to get out.
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EDDIE
Stay in the car! You’ll be 
electrocuted!

The driver keeps coming, speaking Spanish to the kids. The 
kids are starting to squeeze out behind him. His foot is 
about to touch the ground.

EDDIE
Rich!

INT. CAR - DAY

Rich hits the switch.

EXT. STREET - DAY

The power transformer explodes, killing power.

EDDIE
Are you okay?

The father tries to start the car, but it’s dead. He yells 
something else in Spanish and the kids pour out. In a flash 
they are running down the street. Rich honks the horn and 
sticks his head out of the window. 

RICH
Did you notice how they didn’t want 
to hang out and chat right this 
very minute?

EDDIE
Move over.

INT. CONTROL ROOM - DAY

Jay hangs up the phone and Stan watches the monitors. 

JAY
That was my guy over at Florida 
Power.

STAN
I’m not worried about the Mayor’s 
son right now!

JAY
They’ve lost power to an area about 
a mile from the train derailment.
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STAN
What do they think?

JAY
They believe it’s the interstate 
guy.

STAN
Damn it! That means he’s involved 
with this train thing.

Jay stares.

STAN
Don’t you see? The train wreck 
brings the Feds and the Feds have 
the muscle to catch this clown. 
This thing will be over before the 
sweeps!

INT. CAR - DAY

Eddie drives like he means it. The choppers grow closer.

EDDIE
I know this street, I was working 
over here last week. 

Eddie makes a couple of quick turns and parks between two 
buildings, facing the road. After a moment several police 
cars race into view.

RICH
You brought them closer!

Eddie holds the switch as the line of police cars speed by. 
They start losing power, crashing into each other.

EDDIE
Now we’ll just get back on the 
interstate. Rubberneck if you get a 
chance. We’ll look like everyone 
else.

EXT. STREET - DAY

Eddie and Rich drive down the road. They turn the corner to 
find several news choppers hovering over a police road block.

RICH
Shit!
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Eddie veers the car over into a used car lot and parks at the 
end of a line of cars for sale, right underneath the BUY HERE 
- PAY HERE sign. 

EDDIE
Climb into the back seat and get 
down.

RICH
Not bad.

The choppers buzz in the distance.

FADE TO:

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY

The MAYOR sits at a table of city and police officials. 
Several conversations are going on at once. GAVIN PRINCIP, 
early forties and sporting a government suit, comes in and 
waits to be noticed.

MAYOR
Who the hell are you?

GAVIN
Special Agent Princip, FBI. I work 
the NTSB cases in this district.

MAYOR
Didn’t know Orlando had an NTSB 
office.

GAVIN
I’m on loan from Miami. Which is 
okay, I get to see my brother, but 
still. 

MAYOR
Miami?

GAVIN
Derailing the train is a federal 
offense.

MAYOR
Tell it to the reporters.

INT. PRESS CONFERENCE - DAY

The MAYOR is speaking. A variety of law enforcement officers 
arrayed behind him.
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MAYOR
This individual or group, these so-
called Interstate BANDITS, are 
dangerous, with a capital D. 
Luckily we’ve avoided serious 
injuries with these dangerous 
pranks. The FBI has established a 
task force with agents from Miami 
and with the National 
Transportation and Safety Board. I 
have a few minutes for questions. 
Mrs. Gorman?

Margaret leaps from her chair.

MARGARET
Mr. Mayor, what cargo was the 
freight train carrying?

MAYOR
That particular train was 
delivering goods from China to a 
Walmart distribution center.

EXT. BACKYARD - DAY

The palm tree is over on its side. We close in on the missing 
window, which has some screening material stapled over the 
opening. The inside of the window is covered with a piece of 
cardboard, which is pulled off to reveal Eddie, squinting in 
the bright sun.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Eddie turns away from the “opened” window. Aunt Angela reads 
through the bank papers at the table. Rich looks on.

EDDIE
Do you feel lucky today, little 
brother?

AUNT ANGELA
From what I’m reading here, you’ll 
need your father to get the money.

Rich snatches the paper out of Angela’s hand.

RICH
How much do we get?

Aunt Angela wacks Rich on the bridge of the nose with a 
butter knife and snags the letter back. 
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RICH
You broke my nose!

AUNT ANGELA
It was already broken. Here, Eddie. 
It’s the summary page in the back.

Eddie begins reading.

RICH
How much?

ANGELA
Over a hundred thousand dollars. 

RICH
Is he alive?

EDDIE
How would I know? He hasn’t dropped 
by for dinner in, what’s it been 
Angela?  18, 19 years?

AUNT ANGELA
Of course he’s alive! He lives 
right here in Central Florida.  

Eddie sits down at the table.

EDDIE
So we need him.

ANGELA
We need his signature. 

RICH
Or his death certificate. 

EDDIE
Why would he help us? We don’t even 
know--

AUNT ANGELA
You wouldn’t have to take night 
classes.

EDDIE
How’s that going to play? “Hi, Dad. 
It’s your son. The one you had 26 
years ago. Would you please, pretty 
please, sign here so I can have a 
hundred thousand dollars?” 
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RICH
C’mon, Eddie. Give it a shot. You 
could be THE engineer of 
electricity--

EDDIE
It’s called an Electrical 
Engineering degree. 

AUNT ANGELA
When you close your eyes, is this 
the life you imagine for yourself?  
Struggling to keep the water on and 
fighting to pay your way through 
school? And for what? Because you 
didn’t want to face your loser 
father?

The doorbell rings. Nobody moves.

EDDIE
Here we go.

The doorbell rings again, followed by loud knocking.

RICH
What should we do?

AUNT ANGELA
Try answering the door! What’s the 
matter with you boys? First you’re 
out half the night and now you 
can’t answer the door?

EDDIE
I’ll answer for it. Rich, you stay 
in here.

INT. KITCHEN - A FEW MINUTES LATER

Eddie tosses a brochure on the table.

EDDIE
Political campaign.

Angela gestures at the brochure.

AUNT ANGELA
These politicians manage to look 
out for themselves. Take the hint. 
Now is your chance to finish 
college without killing yourself. 
Go and find your father.
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EDDIE
In the meantime I could get another 
job and get money rolling in.

AUNT ANGELA
You mean keep doing the same thing.

RICH
I’ll ask for extra hours at 
Blockbuster, bring home some extra 
money. We can keep the lights on.

AUNT ANGELA 
You can risk paying the bills a 
little late or you can go for it.

EDDIE
I don’t even know where--

Aunt Angela takes a tattered piece of paper from her lap and 
places it on the table.

AUNT ANGELA
Start with them. They tried help 
your father for a time.

RICH
Help him do what?

AUNT ANGELA
To join the human race. It didn’t 
work out.

RICH
We turned out okay.

AUNT ANGELA
Your mother was a strong woman. 

EXT. HOUSE - DAY

The house sits at the edge of a small orange grove. An OLD 
WOMAN, late seventies, works a jigsaw puzzle on the front 
porch. Eddie and Rich pull up in the car and get out.

EDDIE
Is this the Frank residence?

OLD WOMAN
You must be looking for Benjamin.

RICH
Did I miss something?
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She takes them in for a moment.

OLD WOMAN
Edward and Richard?  

EDDIE
Do we know you?

OLD WOMAN
Rich, I took care of you before 
your dad took ya’ll to Fairbanks 
that year. 

RICH
Of course, that explains it.

OLD WOMAN
You spent the better part of a 
summer with us once. Richard you 
used to rip off your diaper and pee 
on everything! 

EDDIE
Fairbanks? It that up in the 
panhandle?

OLD WOMAN
That’s in Alaska. 

RICH
We’ve never lived in Alaska!

OLD WOMAN
Your dad was a fishing guide for a 
spell. That was the time your 
mother left him with you boys. 

RICH
Our mother never left us!

OLD WOMAN
She didn’t leave you, she spent a 
summer working three jobs to pay 
for her sister’s wheelchair after 
the car accident. Your mother felt 
responsible.

EDDIE
Mom was driving?

HONEY, a man in his sixties, approaches, leading a horse. 
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OLD WOMAN
Where did you find the horse, 
honey?

HONEY
In the flats down there. She’s been 
clipped by a train. Can you call 
the vet and see if he can drop by 
this afternoon?

OLD WOMAN
You remember Edward and Richard?

HONEY
If you’re here that means Benjamin 
hasn’t amounted to much just yet. 

The old woman goes inside to make the phone call. The horse 
turns to the side and we can see that a large chunk of the 
horse’s flank has been gouged out. Flies swarm around the 
gaping wound.  

RICH
Oh my God.

HONEY
You’d think she would be afraid of 
them noisy trains.

The old woman returns.

OLD WOMAN
The vet will stop by later. Now, 
where were we?  

EDDIE
Alaska.

OLD WOMAN
He lasted a year up there in that 
weather. Fed you boys potato chips 
just about the entire summer you 
were there. What do you want with 
him?

EDDIE
We’re trying to get some papers 
signed.

HONEY
He’s not worth your time. He’s of 
no account and that’s the truth.
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RICH
We hope he’s at least of ONE 
account.

EDDIE
Do you know where he is?

HONEY
I know where he went to. Probably 
not there anymore.

OLD WOMAN
He doesn’t stay with one thing for 
too long.

EDDIE
Yeah, we got that.

HONEY
What do you want with him? 

EDDIE
We have some bank papers.

HONEY
You came out here looking for 
money?

EDDIE
I’m trying to finish school.

Honey grabs a bucket of heavy mechanical grease. He slathers 
a handful on the horse’s wound. The grease does it for Rich, 
who faints.

HONEY
That’ll keep the flies off. 
Benjamin had a woman down in St. 
Cloud for a while.

OLD WOMAN
Her name is Sarah. I’ve got an old 
address around here somewhere. Pick 
up that boy, he’s face down in the 
dirt.

Honey looks down at Rich.

HONEY
That boy peed on my Basset Hound 
once.
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INT. TRAILER PARK - DAY

Several kids jump in and out of a plastic swimming pool. The 
front yard is strewn with various pieces of old furniture, 
bathtubs and appliances. SARAH WALKER, late thirties, 
struggles to loosen a bolt on an old dryer.

RICH
Hello?

Sarah looks around and spies Eddie and Rich standing at her 
fence.

SARAH
What do you want?

EDDIE
Does Benjamin Drake live here?

SARAH
How much does he owe you?

EDDIE
We’re trying to track him down.

SARAH
Them child support people ain’t 
seen him, either.

EDDIE
Child support?

One of the kids has crept up right next to the fence.

BOY
STRANGER DANGER!! STRANGER 
DANGER!!!

The boy continues to run around the yard yelling.

RICH 
Which kids are his?

SARAH
Ervin, Tommy and Sean are his. I 
already had William when we met. 
SEAN WOULD YOU BE QUIET!!!

Eddie and Rich take in the expanded family.

EDDIE
So you’re divorced?
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SARAH
Ha! I ain’t marryin’ no drunk! Made 
that mistake with Billy’s daddy.

RICH
You haven’t seen him?

SARAH
Nope. How much is he into you for?

RICH
Over $100,000.

SARAH
Your father doesn’t have that kind 
of money. 

Off of their looks.

SARAH
You both look just like him.

EDDIE
Do you have a recent picture? We 
would just like to speak with him.

SARAH
Give me a minute.

Sarah goes into the house. The kids surround the pair.

RICH
Hi, there.

No response. Sarah returns.

SARAH
Here. You can have this.

INSERT: “Wanted for child support”. A grainy photo dominates 
the center.

RICH
There he is.

SARAH
If he ain’t set on payin’ support 
he would be welcome to fix one of 
these old dryers he’s dragged in 
here from the auction. I’m tired of 
hangin’ clothes.

EDDIE
Thanks, again.
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SARAH
No trouble at all. 

RICH
Auction?

SARAH
The St. Cloud Auction. That’s where 
we made a living when he was with 
me. We had a fine time with it. 

INT. EDITING ROOM - DAY

Stan holds court with several staffers. He’s viewing news 
chopper video. Jay dutifully takes notes. 

STAN
Close those blinds. Okay guys, 
watch this.

The staff lean forward.

JAY
It’s a car lot.

STAN
It gets better.

Stan cues more chopper video on another monitor.

STAN
Aha! Here’s the other one. This was 
about twenty minutes later.

Both videos show the BUY HERE PAY HERE lot from different 
angles and altitudes.

JAY
There’s an extra car there.

STAN
There is, in fact, an extra car.

ON THE MONITOR

The frozen frame is grainy. A billboard obstructs the view of 
the license plate.

STAN
Gentlemen, we are looking for a 
white sedan. 
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Does anyone here think they can 
break this down and figure out the 
make, model and year?

JAY
You’re going to get your sweeps 
bonus, aren’t you?

STAN
I’ll even take you guys fishing on 
the boat it’s going to buy me. We 
need to find this guy before the 
police find this guy. We’ll Mike 
Wallace his ass so fast he won’t 
know what hit him.

INT. AUCTION - NIGHT

An aisle divides the crowded room down the middle. Above one 
side is a smoking sign, on the other side, non-smoking sign. 
A heavy cloud of cigarette smoke hangs over the entire room. 

Eddie and Rich stand in the back. 

CRIER
Folks, this next item is in all 
honesty out of style, which means I 
got one in my living room. It’s a 
console television. The wood’s in 
good shape, no mold, no bugs. Lift 
her up, boys.

Two men lift the television onto a bench for everyone to see.

BIDDER
Turn it on.

CRIER
That’s a fine idea. Wallace?

A political talk show bursts into the room.

HOST (ON TV)
Congressman, how can we justify the 
cost of the Monica Lewinsky 
investigation, now estimated at $70 
million?

The audience groans. 
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CONGRESSMAN (ON TV)
It is our duty to investigate this 
matter until President Clinton 
comes out with the entire truth.

BIDDER
Good Lord, turn it off!

One of the men turns it off to scattered applause.

CRIER
As you can see, it has a good 
picture and you’ll be happy to know 
you can change the channel anytime. 
I’ll start things off at $75.  

Eddie nudges his brother.

EDDIE
This way.

They make their way behind the platform to a teller window.  

COUNTER LADY
$5 to register.

RICH
We’re looking for Benjamin Drake.

COUNTER LADY
He hasn’t been here in a couple of 
months. Johnny, you haven’t seen 
Ben, have ya?

JOHNNY, early twenties, holds a box full of shoes.

JOHNNY
What?

COUNTER LADY
These guys are looking for Ben. Are 
you deaf or something?

Johnny drops the box and runs out of the near exit in one 
quick motion. Eddie and Rich give chase.

COUNTER LADY
That boy has always been trouble.
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EXT.  STREET - NIGHT

The chase is on. Eddie runs well and soon overtakes the 
younger man, who is attempting to get into his car. Eddie 
snatches the keys.

JOHNNY
What are you doing?

EDDIE
Asking a couple of questions as 
soon as I catch my breath.

JOHNNY
You don’t have anything on me.

EDDIE
We’re not cops.

Rich catches up.

JOHNNY
Are you from the health department?

RICH
No.

JOHNNY
Then leave me alone!

He tries to snag the keys back. Eddie tosses them to Rich.

EDDIE
My brother over there has a 
baseball arm. Rich, how far do you 
think you can throw those keys?

RICH
I can put’em on top of that big 
ugly building over there.

JOHNNY
You can’t--

Rich gets into his baseball stance and starts to wind up.

EDDIE
Just a few questions. . .

JOHNNY
What do you want?

EDDIE
Benjamin Drake.
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JOHNNY
You’re not here about the meat?

EDDIE
What?

JOHNNY
We were selling meat to small 
restaurants around here. I had a 
key to a warehouse, so we were 
getting the meat.

EDDIE
I don’t care about any of that. Do 
you know where he is?

JOHNNY
Haven’t seen him since our close 
call. Maybe you can ask the steak 
house owner. 

EDDIE
What’s his name?

JOHNNY
Give me my keys back first.

INT. EXPENSIVE STEAK HOUSE LOBBY - NIGHT

Eddie and Rich are being ignored by the staff, who are busy 
serving better dressed patrons. A hostess appears. 

HOSTESS
Can I help you?

RICH
We’re here to see Mr. Sinclair.

HOSTESS
It’s the dinner rush?

EDDIE
Tell him it’s about the tainted 
meat.

They have the attention of a few people sitting nearby.

HOSTESS
Meat?

RICH
You do serve meat in this here 
steak house, don’t ya?
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RESTAURANT KITCHEN - NIGHT

Thick steaks sizzle on a large indoor grill. A cook fussing 
with them sneezes on top of the meat.

BILL SINCLAIR turns.

SINCLAIR
Just flip them over and cook them a 
little longer on that side.

COOK
Okay, Bill.

The hostess leads Eddie and Rich into the kitchen.  

HOSTESS
This is Mr. Sinclair, the manager.

SINCLAIR
May I help you?

RICH
We’re looking for our father, 
Benjamin Drake.

SINCLAIR
Never heard of him.

Eddie steps forward, reaches up and grasps a red handle over 
the grill.

SINCLAIR
Don’t pull that, it will extinguish 
the grill! 

EDDIE
I know what it does.

SINCLAIR
I’m calling the cops.

EDDIE
The cops aren’t going to apologize 
to the hungry customers you have 
waiting. The cops aren’t going to 
clean up the mess once this powder 
drops, either.

Sinclair stares for a long minute. He digs a business card 
out of his wallet.
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SINCLAIR
He tried to get me to join him at 
the Amway convention. He wrote the 
hours on the back of the card. 

RICH
Amway? 

SINCLAIR
It’s a pyramid scheme. He wanted me 
to put some money in.

RICH
Okay, Eddie, let’s go.

Eddie begins to walk away.

SINCLAIR
You look just like your father: A 
loser.

Eddie PULLS the lever. A convincing amount of powder DROPS 
from the hood over the grill, smothering the beautiful, 
sneeze-sprayed steaks and the grill. An alarm sounds 
throughout the restaurant. 

EDDIE
Let’s go.

Eddie and Rich explode out of the kitchen, trailing a haze of 
powder behind them. A loud alarm pierces the dining room. 
Diners begin to rise, looking around.

INT. OFFICE - DAY

Stan pauses the familiar Buy Here-Pay Here chopper video. 
Heturns to the well-dressed man sitting in front of his desk. 
This is the STATION OWNER, who looks the part.

STAN
So that’s our boy. 

STATION OWNER
Have you shared this with the 
police?

STAN
No, sir. It’s your station and I’m 
more than happy to follow your lead 
on this, but I’m not sure yet what 
I do have, so I can’t give it to 
the police.
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STATION OWNER
Good answer. He hasn’t struck again 
and we’re in the sweeps. What’s the 
plan?

STAN
Business as usual. We’re gonna 
scare the shit out of the older 
viewers to sustain ratings.

STATION OWNER
What is it this time?

STAN
Margaret is doing a special report 
on the potential threat the 
Interstate Marauder is to the 
helpless residents of our nursing 
homes. We’re getting better numbers 
right now than we did during the 
last hurricane.

STATION OWNER
I know. Don’t go too far slamming 
the police or we get shut out of 
the next shooting.

STAN
Yes, sir.

STATION OWNER
If we take the sweeps you won’t 
have to finance that boat you’re in 
love with. I’ll buy it for you.

STAN
YES, SIR!

INSERT: EDDIE GETS READY

He showers, combs his hair, irons his clothes, shines his 
shoes to a polish, etc. 

INT. BEDROOM - DAY

Eddie adjusts his tie in the mirror on the back of the door 
and opens it to reveal Aunt Angela.

EDDIE
I’m ready.
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AUNT ANGELA
You only want the money.

EDDIE
I know.  

AUNT ANGELA
Don’t look to him for anything 
else. It’s going to be a big enough 
fight to get him to sign.

EDDIE
I’ll see.

AUNT ANGELA
I hope you do. 

EXT. ELEMENTARY SCHOOL - DAY

Margaret is doing a live segment. We intercut between the 
studio and the local feed.

MARGARET
The principal told me a short time 
ago that an attack by the 
Interstate Bandit would be 
disastrous for all 850 students 
busy preparing for state testing. 
John?

JOHN
How long would it take the school 
to recover?

MARGARET
It would be closed for the rest of 
the year, forcing students into 
crowded classrooms at nearby 
schools, putting to waste months of 
hard work by students and teachers. 
Back to you, John.

JOHN
Margaret Gorman reporting live from 
John Young Elementary.

INT. CONVENTION CENTER - DAY

Employees guard the entrance to an exhibit hall, checking 
badges. Eddie watches from the corner. A MAN leaves the hall 
and heads to the bathroom, walking in small steps. After a 
moment, Eddie follows.
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INT. MEN’S ROOM - DAY

A jacket is slung over a closed stall door. Eddie walks by 
and takes the badge dangling from the jacket and stands in 
front of the mirror.

The toilet FLUSHES and Eddie slips the badge into his pants 
pocket. The man exits the stall and stands next to Eddie, 
putting his jacket on and getting situated.

MAN
Here for the Amway convention?

EDDIE
Yep.

MAN
Doin’ the whole ride?

EDDIE
Just got here.

MAN
There you go. Come late and leave 
early! Happy distributing!

The man leaves. Eddie pats his hair and takes the badge back 
out of his pocket, clipping it on.

EDDIE
Happy distributing.

INT. CONVENTION CENTER - DAY

Eddie is waved in as the man from the bathroom stands next to 
the security person going through every pocket he owns.

MAN
Didn’t you see me walk out?

AMWAY CONVENTION - DAY

Eddie fingers Benjamin’s business card. He spots a banner 
marked CENTRAL FLORIDA and heads in that direction.

CENTRAL FLORIDA BANNER - DAY

Eddie looks around.

BENJAMIN
I see you have my card.
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Eddie turns to find BENJAMIN DRAKE, late fifties, sporting a 
perm and a thick gold chain. His father smiles at him.

EDDIE
What?

BENJAMIN
My card. Benjamin Drake. That’s me. 
Looking to get in? Well, now is the 
time to come into this business. We 
are on the verge of dominating the 
North American market, I mean 
really taking off. The wave is 
coming, big fella, and only people 
like you will be smart enough to 
ride it. Are you pretty smart?  

EDDIE
I’ve had some college.  But I’m--

BENJAMIN
Well there ya go! If you’re smart 
enough for college then you’re 
smart enough to set up a 
distributorship and let me just 
say, Florida is THE spot. It’s all 
shuffle board, medication and Judge 
Judy down here, my friend. These 
assisted living communities are 
popping up all over the place. Do 
you know what Alzheimer patient’s 
come with? Bank accounts! 

EDDIE
Speaking of bank accounts--

BENJAMIN
You’ll have somethin’ to build on 
with repeat customers like that, 
let me tell you. In fact, I have to 
be careful to leave’em enough money 
to pay their cable bill, if you 
know what I mean. Our high quality 
products practically sell 
themselves. Plus, I can sponsor you 
from right here in Central Florida. 
With me in your upline, you’ll have 
plenty of time to spend with your 
family! Do you know what I worry 
about? Someone parking too close to 
my Lexus. Jesus! Did you see how 
small those parking spaces are?  
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EDDIE
I’m not trying to get in the 
business-- I’m your son.

BENJAMIN
Come again?

EDDIE
My name is Eddie Drake. You’re my 
father.

Benjamin blinks.

EDDIE
You know? Janice, my mother? Rich, 
your other son? Do you remember me? 
Here, look at this picture of us 
fishing.

Eddie hands the photo over.

BENJAMIN
Of course I remember? Look at you!  
Taller than I am. Everyone’s okay? 

EDDIE
Angela gets around in the 
wheelchair and Rich just graduated 
from high school.

BENJAMIN
Great! Where do you work?

EDDIE
I used to work at Palm Cable.

BENJAMIN
That’s my cable company! What did 
ya do there?

EDDIE
I was a repair tech.

BENJAMIN
That WOULD be nice. How long did 
you work there?

EDDIE
Over three years. I’m short tuition 
and-

BENJAMIN
How’s your credit?
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The blood drains from Eddie’s face.

EDDIE
Credit?

BENJAMIN
Sure, you know. I can get you 
started under me for a few hundred 
dollars. I’ll give ya a hand. 
You’re my son and all.

After a moment Eddie holds up the large bank envelope.

EDDIE
When we were kids you started an 
account at a bank. For me. And 
Rich. The account now has about 
$130,000 in it. Here.

Eddie gives him the envelope. Benjamin steps behind a display 
table and begins reading the letter.

BENJAMIN
I can give you half.

EDDIE
That is not happening. We both have 
to be at the bank to sign. I don’t 
drive a Lexus. I need this money to 
finish college.

Benjamin hands back the envelope.

BENJAMIN
Your mother and I got into a big 
fight over this account. What’s on 
your mind?

EDDIE
College.

BENJAMIN
Yeah, you already said that.

EDDIE
Here’s my number. I’ll call the 
bank and get things rolling.

BENJAMIN
What do you need?

EDDIE
The only thing I need from you is 
your signature for the account.
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BENJAMIN
Our account. 

EDDIE
Fifteen percent.

BENJAMIN
How far are you into college?

EDDIE
How far away are you from paying 
off your Lexus? 

BENJAMIN
Do you want half the money or none 
of the money?

EDDIE
I’ll call you.

Eddie snatches the fishing photograph and the envelope.  
Benjamin watches him leave.

EXT. CONVENTION CENTER ROOF - DAY

Eddie sits on the edge of the building high in the hot sun, 
his legs dangling over the side. The roof is hot, he sits on 
a collapsed cardboard box. Hundreds of people come and go 
below. 

EDDIE
My father IS a loser.

MAINTENANCE MAN (O.S.)
Aw, jeez. You’re not going to jump, 
are ya?

Eddie turns to see a MAINTENANCE MAN, mid-fifties, in 
coveralls, holding his lunch pail.

EDDIE
No, I’m not going to “jump”!  Are 
you?

MAINTENANCE MAN
Let’s see how my lunch goes first.

EDDIE
Go ask somebody else if they want 
to dive off.

MAINTENANCE MAN
There’s no one else up here.
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The man studies Eddie.

MAINTENANCE MAN
Are you hungry?

EXT. CONVENTION CENTER ROOF - LATER

Eddie concludes his story between bites of the man’s lunch.

EDDIE
He’s not going to have anything to 
do with us.

MAINTENANCE MAN
So, you came here for the money.

EDDIE
I hoped he would just be nice to 
me.

MAINTENANCE MAN
The view is always better ahead of 
you, son.

Eddie stares out over the city. He takes a deep breath.

EDDIE
Thanks for lunch.

Eddie puts his hand down on a metal fan cover as he gets to 
his feet, but the metal is hot and he jerks away and 
stumbles, loosing his balance and begins to slide over the 
edge.  

In a swift and graceful move, the maintenance man reaches out 
and pulls Eddie to safety. They both fall back onto the roof.

MAINTENANCE MAN
I ruined your suit.

Eddie looks. His jacket and pants are torn.

MAINTENANCE MAN
Did you put that on to impress your 
father?

Eddie stares.

EDDIE
Yes I did.
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MAINTENANCE MAN
Doesn’t sound like you need it 
anymore, son.

Eddie begins to strip. When he is down to his boxers and a T-
shirt he collects the wallet and keys, exiting down the 
stairwell.

The maintenance man stares at the pile of clothes left 
behind. The sun glints from a polished shoe.

MAINTENANCE MAN
You are welcome.

EXT. CAR - DAY

Eddie opens the trunk of his car and digs around before 
finding a pair of shorts with several layers of stains and a 
Nike T-shirt with the usual: Just Do It.

INT. BLOCKBUSTER VIDEO - DAY

Rich is behind the counter organizing returned videos. The 
store is packed. Eddie walks in.

RICH
That’s my shirt. 

EDDIE
Our father doesn’t want anything to 
do with us.

RICH
You think?

A customer approaches, eyeing Eddie.

CUSTOMER
Excuse me. Do you have Godzilla 
back there?

EDDIE
That’s coming on cable.

CUSTOMER
But my cable isn’t installed yet!

RICH
Don’t get cable, man. 

CUSTOMER
Why not?
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Rich waves at the long line of people waiting to check out 
videos.

RICH
All them people are paying for 
cable. 

Rich hands the customer the video and turns back to Eddie.

RICH
What did he look like?

EDDIE
Like someone who doesn’t care.

RICH
No wonder! Look at your clothes.

EDDIE
Never mind that. He didn’t ask 
about you.

RICH
Did he ask about Angela?

EDDIE
No.

RICH
What DID he ask about?

EDDIE
My credit. 

EXT. NURSING HOME - DAY

Margaret conducts a live report.

MARGARET
Nursing homes like this one are 
reliant on electricity to care for 
their patients. Back to you, John.

JOHN
How many of these patients are on 
respirators?

MARGARET
Over fifteen at this facility 
alone. 
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Family members I’ve talked with are 
concerned this nursing home will be 
attacked by the Interstate Marauder 
with tragic consequences, leading 
to the death of loved ones they 
care so much about.  

INT. POLICE LOCKER ROOM - DAY

Red Hair, the police officer from earlier, opens his locker 
and unbuttons a loud Hawaiian shirt. Another officer dons his 
uniform.

LOCKER ROOM OFFICER
Hey, Red whadya you bring me?

RED HAIR
Gas. The food on that cruise gave 
me lots of gas. 

LOCKER ROOM OFFICER
Maybe that’s what the Interstate 
Bandit has been using. Farts!

RED HAIR
What are you talking about, Bozo?

LOCKER ROOM OFFICER
You don’t watch TV, you don’t read 
anything except those stupid FBI 
manuals, you have no idea, do you?

RED HAIR
I’ve been gone, dumb ass. Out of 
touch. Haven’t you ever been on a 
cruise?

The officer slaps down a newspaper with headlines: INTERSTATE 
HELD HOSTAGE? Red Hair begins reading.

LOCKER ROOM OFFICER
The FBI is involved and everything. 
They’ve set up shop on the 3rd 
floor.

RED HAIR
The Feds are HERE?

INT. COMMAND CENTER - DAY

Local maps, papers, messages, phones and worried type-A guys 
constitute this testosterone brew.
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GAVIN
Let’s review the contingency plans 
to block the exit ramps.

Gavin glances up from the table he’s working at. Red Hair, 
now in uniform, stands and observes.

GAVIN
Can we help you?

RED HAIR 
Are you running this show?

GAVIN
Only until they put someone else in 
charge of not finding him.

RED HAIR 
I’m looking for the FBI agent in 
charge.

Gavin appraises Red Hair. 

GAVIN
Come with me, officer.

INT. OFFICE - DAY

Gavin shuts the door and turns to Red Hair. A muted TV 
flickers in the corner.

GAVIN
Spill it.

Red Hair puts the newspaper on the desk, tapping the 
headline.

RED HAIR
I know who this is. I’ve been to 
his house. I’ve seen his car.

GAVIN
Hmmmm.

RED HAIR
But I need a favor.

GAVIN
The Federal Bureau of Investigation 
does not fix parking tickets. 
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RED HAIR
They don’t process applications for 
the Academy, either. I need someone 
to find my application, dust it off 
and put it on the right desk.  

Red Hair stares at Gavin, who returns the favor. 

GAVIN
I’m on assignment. From Miami. My 
wife just had a baby and if I’m not 
home to help out pretty soon I’ll 
be seeing the kid every other 
weekend instead of every morning. 

RED HAIR
I’ll take your spot if you want to 
quit. 

GAVIN
Miami doesn’t have jobs that pay 
this well. Besides, I’m over 
halfway to retirement. Tell me the 
thing!

RED HAIR
My application?

GAVIN
You’re obstructing justice.

RED HAIR
I prefer ‘chain of command’. You 
know the drill. I don’t work for 
you, I have to go to my boss. Then 
he will go to his boss and they 
will look into it and it might get 
to you in a a week, if you’re 
lucky. The locals will find this 
guy instead of the Feds. 

GAVIN
I can move the application to the 
right desk. 

RED HAIR
By when?

GAVIN
End of the week.

RED HAIR
Done. I was on patrol and--
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INT. OFFICE - A FEW MINUTES LATER

Red Hair shakes Gavin’s hand and exits. An aide sticks her 
head in.

AIDE
Sir? The NTSB is returning your 
call.

GAVIN
Give me a moment. Please shut the 
door.

Gavin sits on the edge of the desk, right on top of the TV 
remote. Sound bursts into the room.

JOHN (ON TV)
After Congressional pressure, the 
Federal Aviation Administration has 
decided to waive the requirement on 
airlines to strengthen cockpit 
doors in passenger jets. In a 
statement released today an 
industry spokesman called the 
proposal a unnecessary regulation 
that would cost jobs. Meanwhile, 
President Clinton’s impeachment--

Gavin kills the television. After a moment he picks up the 
phone and dials.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Eddie pours milk into a bowl of cereal, spilling some of it 
on the large bank envelope sitting nearby.

He wipes the milk from the envelope and begins eating. After 
a moment he opens the envelope and dumps the contents onto 
the table.

The envelope is full of Amway propaganda. There are no bank 
documents.

INT. BEDROOM - DAY

Rich stands in front of a mirror wearing a Blockbuster shirt, 
trying to wipe out a stain.

EDDIE (O.S.)
RICH! GET OUT HERE RIGHT NOW!!!!

Rich runs out of the room. 
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INT. KITCHEN - DAY

Rich finds Eddie gathering the brochures from the table. 

RICH
What?

EDDIE
Look.

Rich glances at the brochures.

RICH
These are really nice. Wow. Look at 
all the pretty colors. I’ll be in 
my room.

EDDIE
These are not the bank documents.

Eddie has Rich’s complete and undivided attention.

RICH
What are you saying?

EDDIE
Dear Father has the paperwork and 
is standing in front of the bank 
right now waiting for it to open. 
He switched them out on me.

Rich leans on the wall and covers his face.

RICH
Okay. Now what?

EDDIE
The bank opens at 9:00.

They look at the clock. It’s 8:00. Rich runs out of the 
kitchen.

EXTREME CU - SWITCH

A finger toggles the switch in Eddie’s car.

EXT. CARPORT - DAY

Gavin sits in Eddie’s car. The FBI agent gets out and looks 
around the carport. 
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Eddie opens the side door and comes out in a hurry. Rich is 
right behind him.

GAVIN
Good morning!

Eddie stops cold. He sees the unmarked car parked in the 
street.

EDDIE
What are you doing?

Susan waters the spot of dead grass in her yard, observing 
with great interest.

GAVIN
Looking around.

EDDIE
Leave or I’ll--

Gavin shows his badge.

GAVIN
Gavin Princip, Federal Bureau of 
Investigation.

RICH
I thought you FBI guys were busy 
sniffing cigars in the Oval Office.  

GAVIN
Didn’t get picked for that juicy 
assignment. 

EDDIE
Do you have a warrant?

GAVIN
Do I need one?

EDDIE
You are leaving my property on your 
own or with help. Makes no 
difference to me.

GAVIN
Slow down. It would be--unfortunate-
-if you were to threaten a federal 
agent. Been doing some work to the 
car?

EDDIE
Just washed it.
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Gavin traces a pair of handcuffs in the layer of grime on the 
car. Rich is about to pass out.

GAVIN
You didn’t do a very good job.

EDDIE
Perhaps I need to rinse the water 
more often.

GAVIN
Maybe. I see your windows are down. 
Is the carport wide enough to keep 
the rain out?

EDDIE
Yes.

GAVIN
You don’t have to worry about 
getting rain on this switch you’ve 
installed?

EDDIE
Couldn’t say.

GAVIN
What could you say?

EDDIE 
Goodbye. 

Eddie gets in the car.

GAVIN
I’ll be in touch.

EDDIE
Can’t wait.

Rich climbs in and they pull out of the driveway. 

Gavin turns to the workbench. It is covered in electrical 
schematics. He stares for a long moment. Gavin rolls them up 
and heads to his car.

INT. CAR - DAY

Eddie and Rich ride.
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EDDIE
However it turns out, I’m going to 
take this thing and all of the 
wiring out of the car before we 
come home. 

RICH
Yeah, Angela would be on her own if 
we go to jail.

Eddie stares at Rich.

EDDIE
I haven’t thought about that.

INT. BANK OFFICE - DAY

Mr. Helms flips through a thick book labeled “Management 
Procedures” while Diane sits in front of his desk in obvious 
discomfort.

MR. HELMS
You have to sign the directive. 
It’s all here in black and white. 
I’ve gone to the trouble to make 
copies of the relevant pages and I -
- what’s the matter?

DIANE
I think my water just broke.

Mr. Helms jumps to his feet.

MR. HELMS
There’s no drinking in here!

A small amount of amniotic fluids drip from the new leather 
chair Diane is sitting in and onto the thick carpet.

DIANE
I’d love to stay and chat, but that 
would keep me from going.

MR. HELMS
But we haven’t concluded!

DIANE
You won’t enjoy this particular 
conclusion.

Diane struggles to her feet and waddles out.  
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INT. DINER - DAY

Gavin and BILL, mid-forties, sit in a booth. Bill looks over 
the schematic diagrams from Eddie’s carport.

BILL
The first step is to consider the 
shape and amplitude of the pulse--

GAVIN
Don’t talk to me like that. I can’t 
even change those odd bulbs under 
the microwave. We should be worried 
about something else.

BILL
Wait a minute, Gav. We have 
different goals. I’m trying to 
figure out the “how” and you’re 
chasing down the “who”.

GAVIN
Stop with the obvious bullshit.

BILL
Okay, let’s see here. You know this 
almost looks like some kind of 
field generator except for that 
capacitor value on penciled in here-

GAVIN
Blah, blah, blah. Would you stop 
trying to be techy with me? Look at 
the big picture.

Gavin’s beeper begins to sound. He mutes it.

BILL
What picture?

GAVIN
You own a small company that does 
defense work.  

BILL
It is completely amazing you know 
that about me, brother. I’m 
touched.

GAVIN
If you don’t stop, I’m going to 
call Mom and tell her you’re sick 
and have been secretly going to the 
doctor for weeks. 
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Then you can spend all of your time 
talking to her instead of some of 
your time talking to me. Now, do 
you know what this is?

BILL
It you would stop yapping I could 
figure it out.

GAVIN
It’s a military weapon.

Silence. 

BILL
(slowly)

I suppose that’s true.

GAVIN
Does the government HAVE a weapon 
like this?

BILL
I don’t think so.

GAVIN
Would they want to buy one?

BILL
Maybe. Yes.  

GAVIN
Would your small, but soon-to-be-
very-profitable defense company 
want to sell it to the government?

Bill stares at the schematic for a long moment. Gavin mutes 
the beeper again.

BILL
What’s going to keep this 
interstate dummy out of the 
picture?

GAVIN
If the local police catch him, 
he’ll be busy in jail.

BILL
And what if they don’t catch him?
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GAVIN
He’ll be hiding this thing to avoid 
jail. Now, can you get a patent for 
this?  

BILL
Of course I can. 

GAVIN
Can this device be classified so 
only a few people know about it?

BILL
Of course. What else do you need?

GAVIN
Stock options.

INT. CAR - DAY

Eddie speeds onto the interstate. A truck VEERS out of the 
slow moving traffic, CUTTING HIM OFF. Eddie zaps the truck 
which comes to a quick halt, trapping him behind it.

INT. TRUCK - DAY

The driver tries to restart the truck. A fist lands on his 
shoulder from the passenger. We pull back to diane, sweating 
through a contraction.

DIANE
Why are we stopping?!

HUSBAND
I don’t know!

Eddie and Rich watch as the driver gets out of the truck and 
runs back to their car. This guy is big. NFL linebacker big.

RICH
Uh-oh.

EXT. EDDIE’S CAR - DAY

HUSBAND
My wife is gonna have a baby any 
minute and the truck just broke 
down. Give us a lift!

EDDIE
We don’t have time--
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HUSBAND
She’s having a baby!!!

Rich jumps out of the car.

RICH
We’ll help you!

EDDIE
Rich!

Rich and the husband go to the truck. Eddie yells out of the 
window.

EDDIE
Does she need a hospital to have a 
baby?

RICH
The hospital is on the way!

Rich and the husband bring Diane back.

DIANE
Hurry up!

The car roars to life and Eddie squeezes by the disabled 
truck and begins racing down the emergency lane.  

HUSBAND
Honey, we’re going to make it.

DIANE
Stop fucking talking to me!!

A police car pulls out in front of Eddie. He puts it out of 
commission.

RICH
Get over!

Eddie jerks to the left, gets past the police car and slides 
back over to the emergency lane. He exits the freeway and 
continues through an intersection.

INT. CAR - DAY

Eddie is driving the car to its limits. The car takes a sharp 
left. A gasoline tanker sits in the right lane. Eddie just 
manages to get around it. 

Another car pulls out in front of Eddie. He zaps it and goes 
around.
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RICH
Go with the traffic flow or we’re 
gonna get caught! Slow down!

EDDIE
I know!

Diane is blowing her way through another contraction. The 
husband is busy with her in the back seat, the pair oblivious 
to what’s taking place.

RICH
Hurry up!!

EXT. BANK - DAY

Benjamin is one of several people outside of the bank, 
waiting for it to open. An employee unlocks the door.

BANK EMPLOYEE
Good morning!  

The customers file in. Benjamin restrains himself from 
knocking an old woman with a walker out of his way.

INT. AIR OPERATIONS OFFICE - DAY

A helicopter pilot in his flight suit talks on the phone.  
The copilot stands around listening.

PILOT
That’s it? Just two little cars?. . 
Look, we’ve been up in the air 
several times on these chases. . . 
yes, I understand. It would just be 
helpful if we knew what kind of car 
we’re looking for. A what? Okay, 
Stan.

The pilot hangs up.

CO-PILOT
Let me guess: This is the one.

PILOT
We’re supposed to look for a white 
sedan. And we’re taking the 
perfumed one with us.

CO-PILOT
Even better.
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TELEVISION - DAY

Live coverage of the impeachment hearings. A breaking news 
logo interrupts.

JOHN 
Central Florida is under attack by 
the Interstate Bandit! Several 
vehicles appear to be disabled in 
Seminole County. Channel 7’s 
Margaret Gorman is en route to the 
scene.

EXT. HOSPITAL EMERGENCY RAMP - DAY

Eddie zips into the hospital. The husband jumps out of the 
car and runs screaming into the Emergency Room.

HUSBAND
Help! Baby! Help! Wife!

INT. CAR - DAY

Rich looks into seat. The husband reappears.

HUSBAND
They’re coming!

DIANE
Don’t let my baby fall on the 
floor!!

The hospital PA system starts blaring.

VOICE
DR. Apgar to the emergency ramp, 
DR. Apgar to the emergency ramp.

Diane is very calm. She lays back and gets ready.

DIANE
The baby is coming out now. Just 
help me.

The husband reaches over and pulls the sports jacket hanging 
over the front seat and spreads it on the seat. 

DIANE
Catch the baby and put it on the 
jacket.

Eddie steps away and bumps into Rich. Eddie grabs him. 
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EDDIE
You need to see this.

HUSBAND
Just hold on another minute! 
They’re paging Dr. Ape right now. 
Didn’t you hear them--

Diane screams as the baby comes out in one big push. Silence 
descends. Rich vomits on the sidewalk.

DIANE
Why isn’t it crying? 

HUSBAND
It’s a girl!

A nurse appears with a blanket and rubs the baby until it 
wails. She puts the baby on the mother’s chest. 

NURSE
Your baby girl is beautiful and 
pink. Hold her while I take care of 
some things. Boys! Be careful not 
to slip in the vomit.

DIANE
(to the baby)

Thank God.

The husband grabs Rich and gives him a crushing bear hug.

HUSBAND
Thank you, thank you, thank you. 
What’s your name?

RICH
I don’t know!

EXT. HOSPITAL - DAY

Eddie and Rich pull into traffic and begin climbing an on- 
ramp to enter the freeway. They speed into the city.

INT. CAR - DAY

Eddie looks at Rich.

EDDIE
We gave that baby something we 
didn’t get.
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RICH
Character?

EDDIE
A fair start.

INT. STUDIO CONTROL ROOM - DAY

Stan watches several monitors. One of them shows Margaret on 
the chopper, others show video feed from rival stations. The 
place is hopping. The Station Owner hovers in the background.

STATION OWNER
It’s good that you jumped right on 
top of this thing. We’re really 
pulling in ad money.

STAN
It gets better. There’s some kind 
of freak tropical depression 
forming, unusual for this time of 
year. We should be able to milk it 
between this clown and the storm. 
I’m going to put Margaret on this 
story all the way through the 
trial.

STATION OWNER
Is her contract up anytime soon?

STAN
Nope.

STATION OWNER
Good. The last thing I need is a 
trusted anchor demanding more 
money.

EXT. STREET - DAY

Eddie and Rich fume at a traffic snarl.

RICH
Why did you go this way? The bank 
is already open!

EDDIE
Shut up.

They hear a helicopter from above. The Channel 7 news logo is 
visible on the side of the chopper. Eddie swerves into a tall 
parking garage.
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INT. CHOPPER - DAY

PILOT
Did you see that guy?

CO-PILOT
It is a white sedan.

The chopper banks and begins to slowly circle the parking 
garage.

INT. CAR - DAY

Eddie swerves around corners.

RICH
We have to go back out the same way 
we came in.

EDDIE
There’s another way!

RICH
C’mon, man.

EDDIE
No!!

Rich puts his hand on his brother’s shoulder. The car comes 
to a stop. 

RICH
What are you thinking?

Eddie leans forward and rests his head on the steering wheel.  
His eyes are closed. The nose of the car almost touches the 
restraining cable. 

The chopper descends from above, hovering right in front of 
Eddie and Rich, a dozen feet above the adjacent building. 
Eddie opens his eyes.

He hits the switch. The chopper drops and lands hard on 
building.

EDDIE
I’m thinking about the future.

INT. CHOPPER - DAY

MARGARET
Are we allowed to land here?
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The pilots exchange looks.

EXT. PARKING GARAGE - DAY

Eddie and Rich screech out of the ground level exit at top 
speed. They zap a couple of cars along the way.

INT. BANK OFFICE - DAY

The branch manager hands the check across his desk to 
Benjamin. INSERT: The check is made out for $129,412.36

BRANCH MANAGER
This is one of the larger checks 
we’ve cut for a dormant account. 

BENJAMIN
It’s nice to get it.

A hand snatches the check from Benjamin and rips it into 
several pieces.

BRANCH MANAGER
Who are you?

EDDIE
My name is Edward Drake.

The branch manager leans back in his chair.

BRANCH MANAGER
I was just expressing my 
condolences to your bereaved 
father.

The bank official plucks a piece of paper from a folder and 
slides it across the desk to Eddie. It’s a death certificate.

BENJAMIN
That’s not a forgery.

EDDIE
No, you are.

BENJAMIN
I was going to give you some of 
this money. For your college and 
all.

EDDIE
Bullshit! You’re nothing but a piss 
stain! 
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You never even asked about rich!! 
Do you even remember having him, 
you fucked up excuse for a human 
being?

A security guard sticks his head in.

BRANCH MANAGER
It’s okay, David. I’ll be right 
out. Please stop the profanities 
and the shouting. Edward, do you 
have a drivers license?

Eddie hands it over and the Branch Manager exits.

INT. BANK - DAY

The Branch Manager pauses by the security guard hovering 
nearby.

BRANCH MANAGER
Keep those two in there. I’m 
calling the cops.

INT. BANK OFFICE - DAY

BENJAMIN
Okay, okay. So what do ya want from 
me? Look, you drew a bad hand, 
that’s all. You got me for a 
father. You AND Rich, did. You’re 
just going to have to get over it. 
But kid, let me tell you: I’m 
getting half of that money.

Eddie takes a flier out of his pocket and smooths it out 
before passing it to Benjamin. Eddie picks up the phone. 
Benjamin pales and stops breathing.

EDDIE
407-555--What are the last four 
numbers?

Benjamin holds the flier advertising his arrest for child 
abandonment. The phone number is printed in bold across the 
flier.

BENJAMIN
Hold on, now.

Eddie smiles.
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EDDIE
Yes?

BENJAMIN
I can’t pay child support from 
jail.

EDDIE
I would be more than happy to pay 
your child support while you’re in 
jail.  

The Bank Manager enters the office.

BANK MANAGER
Okay, gentleman. Here’s the deal. 
We can use this form to legally 
split it according to whatever 
terms you can agree to. But it’s 
going to take a few minutes.

BENJAMIN
There’s been a change of plans.

EXT. BANK - LATER

A typical bank with the requisite Florida landscaping. A 
police officer gets out of the car and is headed into the 
bank. Eddie stops him short.

EDDIE
Here you go.

OFFICER 
What’s this?

EDDIE
The man on that flier is going to 
come out of this bank in a few 
minutes.  

Rich leans against their car. Eddie holds up the check.

RICH
All of it?

Eddie nods.

RICH
What about the FBI guy?
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EDDIE
I don’t know. We’re taking that 
damned thing out. Today.

EXT. STREET - DAY

Eddie drives. The street dead ends into the back of a low 
slung building with several huge satellite dishes. 

A large banner adorns the side of the building just in front 
of them. CHANNEL 7 NEWS - COVERAGE YOU CAN COUNT ON. 
Margaret, John and Mike are depicted in the banner.

Behind the building are several large power transformers on a 
concrete pad.

INT. CAR - DAY

EDDIE
These people made us famous. 

Eddie and Rich trade a look.

EXT. TRANSFORMERS - DAY

The transformers hum and arc before exploding.

INT. TELEVISION CONTROL ROOM - DAY

All the lights go out. Mark runs in and trips over something 
and falls hard.

JAY
We’re off the air!

ANONYMOUS TECHNICIAN
See? That’s why we don’t let you 
people in here.

STAN
Somebody check on the backup 
generator!

INT. CAR - DAY

Eddie and Rich drive in congested traffic. There is a long 
line of people going down the sidewalk.
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RICH
Are they waiting for the shuttle 
launch?

EDDIE
They’re waiting on lottery tickets.

People begin to point at the sky.

BYSTANDER
There it goes!

The Space Shuttle arcs through the sky, a bright flame that 
can be seen but not heard at this distance. The smoke trail 
hangs over a billboard advertising the $150 million lotto and 
the line formed beneath it.

The car hits a pothole and the rearview mirror falls from the 
windshield. Eddie tosses it out of the window.

EXT. STREET - DAY

The mirror skips and spins across the pavement in slow 
motion, reflecting the shuttle’s exhaust plume, the lotto 
sign, the people in line and the morning sun, low in the sky.

RICH (O.S.)
Where are we going?

EDDIE (O.S.)
This way.

FADE OUT:
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