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1EXT. GAS STATION / I NT. RENTAL CAR - DAY

JOHN (30s, preppy, put-together) exits a gas station snoking
a cigarette.

John brushes past a nan dressed in all black, doesn't take
too nmuch notice, taking a quick hit before absent-m ndedly
chucking his cigarette to the side.

JEAN (30s, flannel, com c-book tee) exits the shop carrying
two si x-packs; John turns around to help himw th one and
they nove towards their car.

JOHN
(tired)
Stellas, man? | told you Buds, they're
way cheaper-- and why did we get two
packs?

JEAN
(cheerful)
Buds taste |i ke horse-piss. You gotta
live a little, John

JOHN
Wat chi ng m ddl e-aged adults play
dress-up -- that's your idea of

[ivin' ?
John and Jean place the beers in the backseat.

JEAN
(of fended; | eani ng over top)
This is THE San Di ego Com c-Con we're
t al ki ng about here. You woul d' ve
killed to go back in college.

JOHN
(rolling eyes; |eaning over top)
A $300 weekend to Neverl and.

They hop into the front.
JEAN
(conpassi onat el y)
Entirely on nme, by the way.

Jean starts the engi ne, places hands on steering wheel.



JOHN
(sarcastically)
Thanks, Peter Pan.

Beat. Jean thinks about how he'll formhis next words, taking
his hands off the steering wheel.

JEAN
(conpassi onat el y)
l--1 know it hasn't been easy wth
your Dad's situation but let's just
enjoy the trip. Wien he wakes up, you
can tell himall about it.

JOHN
(wi thout nmuch confi dence)
Ri ght -- when.

Jean i s saddened to see the lack of confidence in John's
eyes.

JOHN
(slightly frustrated)
We shoul d have been working at Sal's
t his weekend.

Jean | ooks strai ght ahead, as if about to tell him sonething,
but notices the bird shit on the w ndshi el d.

JEAN
D- Dude, was there always this much
bird shit on the w ndshiel d?

JOHN
(apathetically, frankly)
Birds shit ny friend, that is a fact
of life.

John goes to turn on the radio whilst Jean | ooks at the car
ahead, peculiarly.

JEAN
(questioningly)
Are we sure we're in the right car?

John, disregarding the question, finishes picking the
station.

JOHN
(wth haste)
Yea -- whatever. Let's get going, nan.



CUT TO

Jean dri ves.

JOHN
Has Sal said anything to you about
pronotion yet?

JEAN
(hidi ng sonet hing, quick to change
subj ect)

Uhh -- not really.

Jean, smling at John, does a double-take on his rear-view
m rror which makes his expression concer ned.

JEAN
(startled, with a childlike air)
J--John! Where's ny Bat man?

John sighs at his childish request and |lights up a cigarette.

JOHN
(tired)
| f you bring up that goddam dol
agai n.
JEAN

(frustrated)
You know that's a 1984 vintage, it was
m nt, man. The exact one from when we
were younger -- still in the packagi ng
and everyt hi ng.

John hits his cigarette with di sapproval and curls his body
agai nst the w ndow.

JOHN
(annoyed)
How nuch did it even run you?

To the side of the road, a disheveled man in a navy suit, red
tie, glasses holds up his thunb trying to hitch a ride.

JEAN
(proudly)
$90 on eBay, it was a sweet deal
Jean notices the man.

(intrigued)



Oh, maybe this guy needs a ride to
Com c-Con! He's got the C ark Kent get

up.
Jean begins to pull over the car, John stares at Jean.
JOHN
(appal | ed)
For how much??

Jean begins slowing the car to pull over. John notices now.

JOHN
Jean, what are you doi ng?
JEAN JOHN
|"m pulling ov-- (interrupting)

--1 can see that! You don't
know who the hell this guy
is man, he could be a seri al

killer or--
JEAN JOHN
(i nterrupting) (concer ned)
--in a bowtie? Probably all the nore
reason!
JEAN
It'1l be good karna.

They pull over. The man noves to the passenger side. John
sighs in reluctant conpliance as Jean slides down John's
wi ndow, | eaning over the gear stick to speak with him

JEAN
(vibrantly)
Hello friend! Are you by any chance

headed t o- -

ATTI CUS reaches through the wi ndow and begins violently
strangl i ng John.

ATTI CUS
(ferociously)
You fucks!!

Atticus immedi ately opens the door and yanks John out onto
the floor, imrediately nounting him He throws a barrage of
meek punches whi ch John bl ocks w thout nmuch difficulty.



JEAN
(al ar ned)
John!

Jean rushes out the driver's side door.

ATTI CUS
(aggressive)
You fucks nade nme miss ny interview!
And ny brother's -- rhhaa!!

CUT TO
| NT. GENERI C SEDAN - NI GHT / EXT. LOOKOQUT PO NT - N GHT
ROB (neat, buttoned shirt and slacks) drives STELLA (sharp,
vel vet dress, luxurious jewelry) over w nding hi ghways. They
are in a visibly awkward sil ence. Beat.
ROB STELLA

So how was the food?-- (interrupting)

--Can we turn on the radi 0?

Bot h chuckl e, nmoment of awkward sil ence.

STELLA
(reluctantly)
It was -- yea, fine.

Rob turns into a small car-park with a | ook out point.

ROB
(conpassi onat el y)
|"msorry about that. | shoul d' ve
pi cked a nicer place.

STELLA
(over-genui ne)
No, Rob, don't worry, it was fine.
had a really good tine, really.

Beat. Again an awkward sil ence.
Rob pulls in to a parking spot.
ROB STELLA
So this view s pretty sweet? (interrupting)

- - Radi 0?

ROB
Yeah, yeah | got you



Stella nods, a little relieved, |eans against the wi ndow. Rob
puts on the radi o which cuts in between static and different
channel s.

Stella | eans over to try hel p, hands touch awkwardly. They
pul | there hands away and exchange an equally awkward gl ance.
Beat .

STELLA
You wanna check out the view from
out si de?

Rob nods, grateful the nonment is over.

Stella opens her door and a gust of wind cones in. She over-
sells a shiver.

STELLA
(dansel in distress)
Rob, its cold do you have an extra
j acket or sonet hi ng?

ROB
(too genui ne)
Yeah! | have one in the back let ne
grab it, you hang tight.

Stella smles back at him Hys smle inmediately fades into a
determ ned | ook as he exits the vehicle.

Stella al so drops her smle, extending her neck to watch Rob
nove to the back of the car.

Rob pops the trunk open and there lies hidden a pistol. He
meticul ously and quietly opens the cartridge to check for
amuni tion then clocks the gun carefully.

He conposes hinself, cracks neck, and noves purposefully
round the car, pistol by his side, gently twirling his
fingers around it.

As he reaches the passenger's side and begins slowy raising
his pistol, he feels the barrel of a gun pressed against the
back of his neck.

STELLA
(stern)
Drop it, Robbie.

W DE SHOT: Stella standing over Robbie.



CUT TO

| NT. RENTAL CAR - NOON / | NT. RENTAL CAR - EARLY AFTERNOON /
EXT. H GHWAY - DAY

Entering a rental car, ATTICUS (early 20s, business attire)
chucks his briefcase across to the passenger's side whil st
practicing the opening for his interview

ATTI CUS
(loud & clear, but stern and
nonot one)
*clears throat* Hello there, ny nane
is Attic--no.. no.. no..

Atticus funmbles to open his briefcase in haste, pulling out a
toiletries bag.

ATTI CUS
(bright and chirpy, then under his
br eat h)
Allow ne to introduce nyself--no.
no... you're not hosting a flippin

ganmeshow.

Atticus renmoves a conb and noisturizer fromhis toiletries,
begi ns using themwhilst starting the engine.

ATTI CUS
(overly-friendly, then annoyed)
|"m Atticus! but you can call ne Atty
-- howis there this nuch bird shit --

| nspecting the bird shit on the windshield, Atticus
accidentally squirts too nuch noisturiser which spills onto
his | ap.

CUT TO

Atticus drives along a highway, glancing up and down fromthe
road to his phone, where he is nunbling notes to hinself.

He's interrupted by a phone call which he ignores until
finishing reading the rest of the sentence to hinself.

ATTI CUS
(apat hetic, quickly)
Yeah Mom

Atticus wedges the phone between his ears while changing
gear, accel erating.



MOM
Do we have any m |k at honme?

ATTI CUS
(slightly annoyed)
Yea probably, check the fridge.

MOM
(droni ng on)
|"'mnot at hone, that's why I'm
aski ng. And nmake sure you bring your
br ot her sonet hing nice, today! Your
father and | got hima new board gane
-- ooh! are we out of cereal?

ATTI CUS
(annoyed)
Mom  You know today's the big day can
we do this later? I'malready |late cuz
ny frickin' car--

MOM
(di sappoi nted, then droning)
Don't you swear at nme, Atticus! And
pl ease, don't be late. They start at
3, your brother's class cones out at
4, | think -- ohh I can't believe he's
going to into mddle school already --

ATTI CUS MOM
(seem ng to care) (ot herly)
Oh, yeah. About that nmum --You are not skipping your
So, ny interviewis pretty baby brother's graduati on!
far out -- You know he thinks the world
of you, nmake sure you're not
| at e!

Atticus sees two figures in all black attire and ski-nmasks
run onto the mddle of the road. He i medi ately begins
slowing the car as they stand staring hi mdown.

One figure carries a gun, who points it straight at him the
other a duffle bag. Atticus, expressionlessly, brings the car
to a halt, hanging up his phone.

MOM
Atticus. Atty? Atticu--

The figure wielding the gun noves to the driver's side and
violently yanks Atticus out.



He tunbles to the floor and expressionlessly, then painfully
wat ches themdrive off.

MATCH CUT TGO
EXT. LOOKOUT PO NT - N GHT / EXT. PAWNSHOP - DAY

STELLA
(stern)
Drop it.

Rob slowy swvels his head, sporting a confused |ook, trying
to understand the situation.

STELLA CONT' D
Conme on, on the fl oor.

Rob carefully places the gun on the floor, turning his body
and getting up with his hands in the air. Stella kicks it
away.

Hi s expression is still confused, as a smle slowy forns,
twrling his tongue around teeth.

STELLA ( CONT' D)
Now Rob, just as you are, nice and
calm you're going to tell nme who the
hell you are and what type of ride
you' ve been taking nme on in which
you'd feel the need to hide a pistol
in your trunk

Rob now sports a cheeky grin.

ROB
(grinning)
|"ve got a few questions for you
nysel f - -

STELLA
(stern, interrupting, cocks gun)
--Wall et and keys, now.

Rob lets out a light chuckle and begi ns | ooking her up and
down, his head |leaning side to side. Beat.

ROB STELLA
(1 nmpressed) (i nterrupting, annoyed)
This was all a stick-up from --Don't get smart with ne
the beginning -- wasn't it? while |I'm pointing a gun at

The offering to pay the you, Robbie--
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cheque, the jewelry, the red STELLA
vel vet dress.. (trying to maintain
conmposure)
ROB --Wall et and keys, now.

(i gnoring her request)
...the awkward car ride, the
"imso cold, Rob, go get ne

a"__
Rob, hands still raised, inches hinself towards to Stell a.
ROB
(i ntrigued)
You're -- you're actually pretty dam
good. ..

Ninja-1ike, rob ducks his head to the side, sinmultaneously
disarmng Stella as the gun falls to the floor. He traps her
hands down near his stomach (al nost crotch), as he leans in
t o whi sper.

ROB
(whi spering, sensually)
.. but not good enough, Stella, to know
that this Vintage Explorer I1--

Rob | ooks down at his watch then back up at Stella as she
suddenly himin the nuts, thrusting himagainst the car and
pi nni ng hi mdown by his wists, stanping her heel into his
foot whilst noving in close to whisper.

STELLA
(whi spering, sensually)
--is worth over thirty grand? Thanks
for remnding ne. | didn't realize it
was a vint age.

Stella inspects the watch, then Rob's face (lips & eyes),
biting her Iip ever so slightly as she twists her heel into
his foot.

STELLA ( CONT' D)
(playfully, leaning in)
It is very pretty. May | have it?

Both stare deep into each other's eyes, |leaning in and
begi nning to shut their eyes ever so slightly.

PROFI LE SHOT: TRACKS FORWARD// Ever so slowy, they inch
their |ips towards each other..
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MATCH CUT TGO
EXT. PAWNSHOP - DAY

PROFI LE SHOT: Rob and Stella enter a gradual yet passionate
ki ss, noving their necks back and forth in tandem // TRACKS
BACK (to reveal themin black/dark attire)//

I n unison, they pull down their black ski-masks, and nove
hastily yet confidently into the store.

CAM STAYS IN CAR FOR A FEW BEATS, THEN SW VELS TO BACKSEAT

Rob and Stella rush back with excitenent and fervour, chuck a
duffle bag full of cash into the trunk, exchange a quick
snooch and hop in the front.

CAM SW VEL BACK TO FRONT SEATS.

CUT TO
| NT. GETAVAY CAR (driving al ong secl uded hi ghway) - DAY

Rob, bursting with excitenent |lets out a mani acal |augh and
| ooks over at Stella who shares the sane feeling of
adr enal i ne.

He | ooks deep into her eyes away fromthe road, takes a hand
off the wheel to grab her face and pull it in for an al nost-
violently passionate kiss.

When he | ooks back to the road, he notices he is veering off
course and slans on the break as they crash into a nound of
rocks beside the highway.

CUT TO
| NT. GETAVWAY CAR (crashed into rocks beside highway) - DAY
Rob and Stella, unconscious, |ean against the dashboard.
Police sirens are heard in the distance and a conti nuous beep

emanates fromthe snoke-filled car.

Rob regai ns consci ousness, w pes bl ood off forehead; dazed,
he shakes Stella weakly whi ch wakes her suddenly.

They exit the snoking car and go around to grab the duffle
bag fromthe back. The trunk is wi de open and the duffle bag
has fallen beneath the rear of the car. QI drips fromthe
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car and | eaks onto the bag.

STELLA
(picking up duffle bag from ground)
R- - Robbi e! The noney's all wet!

Li nping slightly, w ping the blood off his forehead, Robbie
scans the surroundings | ooking in the direction of the
sirens, disregarding what she says.

ROB
(dazed, anxi ous)
Cone on, grab it! Let's go!

Rob notices a car approaching in the distance, he imredi ately
junps out onto the road and pulls out his pistol.

He sticks-up the car, yanking the driver out as Stella chucks
the duffle bag into the trunk.

They race down the highway. Rob and Stella, short on breath,
rip their ski-masks off and gaze into each others eyes with a
relief which blends into a joyous sense of adrenaline. Rob

| ets out an even | arger mani acal |augh and Stella shakes her
head i n disbelief.

CUT TGO
EXT. GAS STATI ON - DAY
The car pulls up to a gas station.
STELLA
(excited)

"Il go pay for sone gas. Lie |ow

Rob nods, still buzzing. He watches her enter the gas
station, grinning ear to ear.

He sits in the car for a beat, readjusting the radio.
Feeling a bit jittery, he checks his watch, notices the

bat hroom sign outside, and exits the car. In his excitenent,
he only lightly closes the door which is left half open.
Wal ki ng into the shop, he brushes past John.

CUT TQO
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EXT. H GHWAY - DAY

Begrudgi ngly, a disheveled Atticus--drenched in sweat, blazer
in one hand & briefcase in the other--linps slightly as he
drags hinself along a deserted hi ghway.

H s phone starts ringing wwth the nost pestering ring tone.
Beat. He seethes as he pulls it out.

ATTI CUS
(frustrated)
Mom | don't wanna hear it! |'m not
going to make it so ur gonna have to

tell him--

LI TTLE BROTHER
(i nnocently)
Atty?

Beat. Atticus' frustrated | ook drops to one of guilt.

LI TTLE BROTHER
Atty? Are you al nost here?

Atticus' look of guilt drops again to one of deep sadness.
MATCH CUT TO
EXT. H GHWAY - DAY

ATTI CUS
(ferociously)
You fucks!

Atticus opens John's door and pulls himout onto the fl oor
and mounts him John struggles against Atticus' barrage of
punches, the few of which that |and are body shots.

ATTI CUS
(aggressive)
You fucks nade ne mss ny interview
And ny brother's -- rhhaa!!

Jean mekes his way around the car and begins pulling Atticus
of f John.

JEAN

(struggling)
Easy there, O ark Kent!
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ATTI CUS
You cocksucker s!

John lets his guard down as Jean is struggling to pul

Atticus away when Atticus squeezes out a firm punch to John's
nose. John falls back, clenching his nose with an angry cry
of pain.

Jean puts Atticus in a sem headl ock.

JEAN
Dude! Cal m down! What the hell are you
on about ?

ATTI CUS

(out raged)
You stole ny rental you ffu- aahh!

Atticus is dragged away from John wth Jean's sem headl ock,
whi ch begins | oosening as Atticus uses all his strength to
break free.

John sits back up and grabs Atticus' legs for a brief nonent.
Jean is able to nore securely tighten his headl ock. Atticus
squeezes out a firmkick to John's stomach, John stunbl es
back having had the wi nd knocked out of him

JEAN

(struggling)
Dam, Kent -- you're strong!

Jean has now secured Atticus in a headl ock. John noves
purposefully towards Atticus. He stands over him seething.
Beat. John socks himhard twice, in the face, purposefully.

John grabs and tw sts Atticus' collar and |l eans in | ooking
himin the eyes.

JOHN
(boi l'ing up)
W didn't take your rental.

John cocks his arm for another.

JEAN
John stop it! Cal m down, nan.

Armstill held in the air, John turns to Jean who sets down
the injured and groaning Atticus tenderly down on the floor.
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JEAN
(nervous)
San Diego is only 2 hours away. W'l
be there soon and every -everything's
gonna be fine.

John stares at Jean, bew |l dered. He lowers his arm Beat.
JOHN
(out raged)
San Dieg-- My nose is fucking broken
and you still want to go to San Di ego?

Jean | ooks at himas if being scolded by a teacher. Beat.

JEAN JOHN
(nai vel y) (exasper at ed)
There's clinics in San D ego -- What -- what fucking
-- Plus, 1 thought you'd fantasy world are you living
i ke going to Com c-- in, man? Krypton? Got han?
JEAN JOHN
(matter of fact) (frustrated)
That doesn't even make --You were wasting away on
sense. Gothamls a city so it my couch wat chi ng Marve
woul dn't be consi dered novi es before | brought you
fant asy- - to Sal's!

Atticus follows the two's debacle as if watching a tennis
mat ch.

JEAN JOHN
(def ensi ve) (?)
Ri ght, cuz you're one of his He knows | work a night job!

favourites!

JEAN
(hurt)
And that's a valid excuse for
everyt hing, even mssing ny 30th? How
could you not be there?

Atticus' intrigue in the argunent drops to a | ook of guilt
and realisation... [(light) DOLLY ZOOM

JOHN JEAN
(an infuriated sadness) (under st andi ng)
Well your Dad isn't in a | know it's been tough,
fucking coma, is he? John. But it's -- | really

t hought you woul d enjoy this
trip, man.
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JOHN
(outraged)
Wiy woul d you even spend all this
nmoney on Com c-- What are you twelve?

Jean winces, anticipating the gravity of his next words.
Beat .

JEAN
So Sal would give a twelve year old a
pronotion?

John goes deadpan. Beat.
He charges at Jean with anger, a hint of jealousy. They

grapple with each other for a nonent before Atticus wedges
hi msel f in between, shoving them both back firnmy.

ATTI CUS
()

Calmit, you two! A--Aren't you

friends?

JOHN JEAN

(snappy) John pl ease, he didn't nean

Quy, you broke ny nose -- it. I guess Sal was right
fuck makes you think I'm about your tenper.

cal m ng down!

John focuses back on Jean.

JEAN JOHN
You gotta learn to just (i nfuriated, noving)
live, man. | amnot taking life | essons
froma fucking twelve-year
ol d.

John begins noving past Atticus as if about to charge Jean
again when Atticus shoves himback nore firmy.

John and Jean stare past him-John clenching his fist, Jean
wth a | ook of disappointnent and shock.

ATTI CUS
0)

Don't you live together?

JOHN
(near hatred)
Doubt for nuch | onger.
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ATTI CUS JEAN
How did that even happen? W' ve been together since
col | ege. He was nicer back
t hen.
JOHN

| can't believe | was in the sane frat
as your bitch-ass!

ATTI CUS
You're telling nme you guys were frat
br ot hers?

Beat. John stares at Jean with anger, Jean to Atticus with
intrigue (as if to say "whats your point"?).

ATTI CUS
(cont' d)
A brother is a brother. -- Believe ne,

you don't wanna | ose one.

The air is still tense, John tries to conpose hinself. The
monment John tries to nove to the side Atticus grabs his arm
He flings himaway.

JOHN
(pi ssed)
|"mgoing to get the first aid kit.

John drags hinself to the trunk. He opens it to find a duffel
bag full of cash. He pauses and then begi ns thinking.

JOHN
(frankly, firm
Jean, either we head back or |I'm
| eaving you here with Kent.

Jean follows and they both stare at the duffle bag full of
nmoney i n shock.

CUT TO
MONTAGE SEQUENCE
[ Audi o from di al ogue fades. Score swells in tandemw th the
two argunents, as they heat up. Slo-notion, shallow DoF, many

CUs highlighting the sense of near-animalism]

| NTERCUT | : EXT. H GWAY - DAY



18.

JEAN
(concerned, [SOUND FADI NG QUT])
Wait -- this isn't our car, John.
ATTI CUS

(marvel | i ng)
Holy -- fucking -- shit.

John begins picking up a few of the | oose bills, inspecting
them and placing them back into the bag. Jean tries to hold
his armback as if to say, "don't touch that! You have no

i dea where that's from"

Atticus and Jean, overtly worried, begin debating about the
nmoney. John puts the last bills in the bag and seals it up.

John stands back for a nonent, still staring at the back
whi |l st they debate. He pulls out his cigarette box, then a
cigarette, tenderly placing it in his nouth as he begins
lighting it.

Bef ore even taking a full puff, John violently chucks the cig
to the side and dashes to grab the duffle, running with it
towards the drivers seat.

[ TIME BEG NS TO SLOW

He puts the car into drive and is slans the door violently
shut when Jean sticks his fingers between the gap.

[ TIME SLOAS TO 120f ps]

Jean retracts his hand in agony. Triggered by the situation,
Atticus nmakes a nove for the bag in John's lap, yanking it
away fromhimas John maintains a strong grip.

Atticus yanks John out the car by way of the bag. They tug it
back and forth as they wap around to near the back of the
trunk. Jean follows them half in pain, half trying to break
up their tussle.

[ SOUND FADES BACK | N SLOALY]

JOHN
Hand this shit over

ATTI CUS
We could' ve split it, you asshol e!

They all freeze, then drop the bag the nonent they hear the
voi ce of Rob
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| NTERCUT |1: EXT. GAS STATION / I NT. RENTAL CAR - DAY

Stella and Rob stand outside the gas station in front of
where their car previously was. They bicker over whose fault
it was and point fingers at each other. Stella goes over to
other rental and begins picking its |ock, their bickering
continues. In car on way to find their's, argunent
intensifies -- relationship perhaps at breaking point. Ends
with Stella notioning Rob to stop the car as she tries to
open the door of the noving vehicle. Rob yells at her to not
be stupid when they both notice their stolen rental in the
di st ance.

CUT TO
EXT. SIDE OF THE ROAD - SUNSET

Coupl e stare in shock as they notice their stolen car in
di st ance.

Atticus, John continue in their tug of war match over the bag
of noney.

Coupl e get out of the car, nove towards the scene. Rob raises
hi s gun.

ROB
(firmy)
Drop that bag! -- Drop it!
The three i medi ately shut up and freeze.

Rob noves carefully towards the two near the bag.

Jean junps him knocking his forearns such that the gun skids
across the road into a bush.

Rob qui ckly breaks from Jean's grip, knocking himdown firmy
in (a few swift noves

Stella darts for the noney as John and Atticus grab her by
each shoul der

Rob tackles Atticus away from Stella, shoving himtowards the
2nd rental.

Stella slips out of John's grip and shoves/ ki cks him asi de,
ni mbly picking up the bag as she tries to dart away.

Pi nned against the car, Rob and Atticus exchange a few
punches before Atticus is thrown the open car door into the
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driver's seat.

John mekes a stunbling dive for the bag, pulling Stella back
as she kicks himoff of her. The final kick(s) land directly
on John's nose.

Atticus, shoved into the driver's seat, kicks Rob back in the
stomach, scranbling for sonmething on the dashboard to use as
a weapon. He picks up the action figure box, rolls out of the
car and makes a powerful sw pe towards Rob's right ear.

Jean darts towards Stella and shoves her away from John
maki ng the bag fall to the ground, as he imediately kicks it
away.

[ CU: John] John on ground, watches Jean tussle with Stella
for a nonent, as his eyes nove back to the noney which has
now caught fire.

JOHN
a!
Jean, losing, and Stella tussle. Atticus and Rob tussle.
JOHN
(desperate)
a!

The ot her four notice, pause md-fight, frozen in their
spot s.

Beat .

Al'l gradually straighten up. (ex; Rob is holding up Atticus
leg up, Stella md-strangling Jean whose down on a knee).

Everyone stares blankly, in disbelief.

Beat .

Stella drops to a kneel, then sits on her feet in sadness.
Rob noves to her left, waps his arm around her shoul der. She
nmoves in close with him noticing then w ping the bl ood
dripping fromhis right ear.

John joins themand sits next to the fire, pulls out the box
of cigarettes and lights one on the fire.

Atticus, holding the action figure box covered in bl ood,
noves to Rob
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ATTI CUS
(sonmewhat apol ogetically)
We have a first aid kit if you need
it.

Stella nods at Atticus, Rob continues blankly | ooking at the
fire as she tenderly wi pes the blood fromhis ear.

Atticus, nmoving to the trunk to grab the first aid kit, walks
by Jean and hands himthe action figure.

ATTI CUS
(ki ndly)
This your's?

Jean, drenched in bl ood, takes the box off Atticus
appreciatively.

John, nose dripping in blood whilst snoking a cig, swvels
around to face Atticus.

JOHN
(rather tenderly)
Can we drop you sonewhere, man?

Atticus, noving to grab the first aid kit fromthe trunk, is
pl eased to hear John's question.

ATTI CUS
(appreci ativel y)
|"'mdown in Irvine, if that's on your
way.

Jean sits down next to John, w ping the blood off the action
figure's packaging carefully.

Atticus returns and hands the first aid kit to Stell a.

John | ooks at Jean who stares lifelessly into the fire,
clenching his action figure. Rob leans in to Stella's
shoul der as she puts a bandage around his ear.

JOHN
(caringly?)
That's on the way to SD, right Jean?

Stella hands the first-aid kit over to John as Jean | ooks up
at himwth glee. He then turns his attention to Atticus.

JEAN
Wiile you' re up, can you grab those
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beers, nman?

ATTI CUS
Sure, which car are they in?

JEAN
The one with all the bird shit.

ATTI CUS
(playfully, to Rob & Stell a)
So the one you fucks stole off ne?

ROB

(playfully yet firm
You're lucky we didn't pop yo ass.

Atticus returns with the beers and begi ns handi ng one out to
everyone.

Atticus hands the final one to Jean who watches Atticus
inquisitively as he sits down next to him | ooking down at
his action figure and back up at Atticus.

JEAN
(i nterested)
Say, how ol d's your brother, Kent?

ATTI CUS
Hnf?
JEAN
(caring; gesturing to Rob/Stella)
You said we -- | nean they -- nade you
m ss your brother's -- birthday or

sonet hi ng?

ATTI CUS
(noddi ng)
He just finished el enentary.

Jean, wiping the blood off the casing of the action figure,
pauses. Beat. He tears open the casing and slides out the
figure, to John's bew | dernent.

JEAN
He |i kes Bat nan?

Atticus shrugs slightly whilst noddi ng.
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JEAN
(wth a bit of reluctance)
It's vintage. Make sure he takes good
care of it.

Atticus smles and accepts the figure thankfully. John
gl ances at Jean, inpressed, as his eyes nove to the rentals.

JOHN
VWhat ki nda bird coul d' ve done that
shit anyways.

JEAN STELLA

No pun intended? Must' ve been a whol e dam
fleet!
ATTI CUS
O an eagl e.
ROB STELLA
(confused) (tenderly)

Fuck's a beagle gotta do Aw, we gotta get your ear
wth this? checked out, honey.

They all share a chuckl e.

JOHN
(conpassi onately, to Jean)
And we gotta get you a new action
figure.

John and Jean | ook at each other with a feeling of tender,
brotherly | ove.

CAM TRACK OUT
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