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EXT. LONG DIRT ROAD/MARCUS’S - LATE AFTERNOON

We’re now riding with Marcus. He follows in Carl’s dust wake 
as they head down the seemingly endless dirt road that takes 
them to the HGH. His Eclipse is not taking the potholes well, 
but he seems unfazed. 

DIRECTOR
When was the last time you were out 
here?

MARCUS
Couple years ago. Right after Carl 
broke up with Melanie. He tied one *
on pretty good back then. *

DIRECTOR
His ex-girlfriend?

MARCUS
Yeah. She was bat-shit crazy.

DIRECTOR
Why do you say that?

MARCUS
I probably shouldn’t say anything, 
but I think she was on medication 
or something. She used to make Carl 
bleach the driveway of her house, 
because she couldn’t stand to have 
a single dirt or oil spot anywhere. 

DIRECTOR
How did Carl deal with it?

MARCUS
He was pretty good about it at 
first. But each week, he’d come to 
the store smelling like bleach to 
pick up another couple gallons. 
After a while he would just park 
the car out on the street so he 
wouldn’t get her driveway dirty. 

DIRECTOR
Do you think that was the reason 
why they broke up?

MARCUS
I don’t know. Carl has his own OCD 
issues. But as far as I know, they 
don’t require two or three gallons 
of bleach each week. 



Just then, the car BOTTOMS OUT on a deep pothole in the road. 

MARCUS (CONT’D)
Damn. I can’t go this fast. 

He flips his high beams at Carl up ahead.

MARCUS (CONT’D)
Slow down up there. 

Not knowing Marcus’s issue, Carl stops up ahead. He gets out 
of his truck and walks back to Marcus’s car. He leans in the 
window.

CARL
What’s wrong?

MARCUS
I told you, I gotta take it easy *
out here. This thing is bottoming *
out like crazy. 

CARL
That’s what you get for bringing 
this rice-burner.

MARCUS
Burns the same petrol yours does.

CARL
I’ll slow down to 24 miles-per-
hour. I was trying to get out there 
quicker, so we’d have plenty of 
daylight left. 

MARCUS
I few minutes one way or another 
won’t matter. 

CARL
Actually, it’ll be 22 minutes 
dropping down from 35. You can get 
a lot done in 22 minutes.

MARCUS
Okay, Carl. Then let’s get going.

CARL
(points to camera)

Make sure he shuts that thing off 
when we get up the intersection.

Carl swings around and jogs back to his truck. Marcus shakes 
his head, frowning as he looks back to the camera.
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MARCUS
See what I mean? 
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