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FADE IN:

EXT. BIG CITY APARTMENT - DAY

Two men, 40s, load a moving truck at dawn. Easy-going,
scruffy KENNY, and clean-shaven tightly wound BENNY.

KENNY
Don't find it the least bit strange
they're selling the place so cheap?

Half-listening, Benny checks off items on a list.

BENNY
Uh-huh. The bathroom stuff in here?

KENNY
Right there. You know this is how a
lot a horror movies start, right?

Still not paying attention to Kenny, Benny rifles through a
box in the truck and checks the item off his list.

BENNY
Hey, did you get rid of the?

Benny motions with his eyes rather than name the thing.

KENNY
Took care of it last night.

BENNY
It's gone-gone? You're certain.

KENNY
Said I did, I did.

BENNY
Alright.

Benny pulls the sliding door down and latches it.

With reverence, they give their neighborhood one last look.

The poignant moment is ruined when Kenny whacks Benny's
balls and takes off running.

KENNY
Sssack tap! Eleven-three.

Groaning, Benny doubles over in pain.



BENNY
It's eleven-four. You asshole!

Cackling wildly, Kenny jumps into the driver's seat while
Benny, hunching, waddles bowlegged to the passenger side.

INT./EXT. MYSTERY MAN'S CAR - NEARBY - DAY

A bearded, grubby, sinister MYSTERY MAN, 30s, in an old
junker of a car is looking at his lap. He could be a
transient killer or undercover cop.

He studies Polaroids of murdered men. On the passenger seat,
an open duffel bag reveals rope, duct tape, a big knife.

EXT. MOVING TRUCK - DAY

They pull away from the curb.

INT./EXT. MYSTERY MAN'S CAR - DAY

O.S. the moving truck REVS, drawing Mystery Man's attention.
He puts the photos in the duffel bag and follows the truck.

INT./EXT. MOVING TRUCK - CITY - DAY

Kenny and Benny ride through the city in the early morning
sun. They're hopeful, excited.

Benny looks over a map while Kenny drives.

BENNY
How you feelin'?

KENNY
Incredibly horny.

BENNY
Thinkin' maybe we hit a meeting on
the way outta town.

KENNY
I just wanna get on the dammit road.

BENNY
And I just want us to stay healthy.
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KENNY
Here we got this perfectly good truck
and you're gonna ride my ass the
whole way there.

BENNY
Just a suggestion. Don't get your
period over it.

KENNY
You're so cancelled.

EXT. MOVING TRUCK - GAS STATION - DAY

Kenny pumps gas.

INT. GAS STATION - DAY

COFFEE STATION

Benny fixes two coffees.

FRONT DOOR

The door BING-BONGS as Kenny enters.

LIQUOR AISLE

Benny finds Kenny holding a bottle of vodka and chatting up
an attractive WOMAN.

KENNY
Grey Goose's eet-ert (does "so-so"
with hand), but for my money, it's
Belvedere. All. Day. Long.

He offers the bottle suggestively.

Blushing, she takes it.

WOMAN
What the hey.

The woman's boyfriend comes out of the bathroom and, seeing
her with Kenny, angrily grabs her by the wrist.

BOYFRIEND
Let's go.

KENNY
Whoa.
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BOYFRIEND
to woman( )

What the shit?

WOMAN
Nothing we were just——

Boyfriend squeezes her wrist until she cries out.

BOYFRIEND
to Kenny( )

Walk away.

Calm but murderous rage washes over Kenny's face. He stands
taller. He looks like a different man. A dangerous man.

Boyfriend jerks the bottle out of his girl's hand and shoves
it at Kenny, who holds the bottle by the neck like a hammer.

BOYFRIEND (cont'd)
Somethin' to say?

Benny appears.

BENNY
Coffee?

Seeing the trio freeze at his arrival, Benny senses unrest
and whispers a command at Kenny.

BENNY (cont'd)
Not here.

Without taking his eyes off the boyfriend, Kenny slowly,
with excruciating care, places the bottle back on the shelf.

WOMAN
Let's just go. Honey, please.

Boyfriend hauls the girl away. She lets out a little yelp as
they disappear down another aisle.

Kenny makes to go after them but Benny jumps in his way and
glares at his friend. The monster recedes and, like a
flipped switch, Kenny is back to his happy-go-lucky self.

KENNY
What's the haps, chicken flaps?

Benny just glares at Kenny.

KENNY (cont'd)
Not what it looks like.
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Benny continues to glare.

KENNY (cont'd)
C'mon, doodie. Turn that pout inside
out.

BENNY
So you do know what it looks like
then.

Benny offers a coffee.

KENNY
For me?

BENNY
We're going to a meeting.

KENNY
Might as well go ahead and pour this
on my dick, cuz I'd rather do that
then——

Benny corrects Kenny's English.

BENNY
"Than."

KENNY
"Thaaan" sit through more self-
loathing and bullshit affirmations.

BENNY
Well. Was gonna make ya do both, so.

INT./EXT. MYSTERY MAN'S CAR - DAY

He's parked across the street from the gas station. Lurking.

INT. GAS STATION - CASH REGISTER - DAY

Kenny and Benny wait in line behind the feuding couple. The
angry boyfriend glances back to sneer at Kenny before
squeezing her arm and curtly whispering in her ear.

KENNY
See that shit?

BENNY
Why we don't talk to strange women.

The angry man pays and rudely rushes his woman outside.
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