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The screen is dark. The soft nmuffled playing of a guitar

begi ns.

The guitar’s headstock fades in, pegs and posts gleamng. A
smal | cross gently swings froma thin chain wapped around a

Peg.

Pulling back, the entire guitar cones into view. The
fast-noving fingers of JENNI FER "JENNY" BENSON fly across

t he strings.

I NT. KITCHEN - EVEN NG

Jenny is sitting at the kitchen table.
"BILL" BENSON, wal ks in.

Bl LL
That was her favorite song.
play it as well as she did.

JENNY
Thanks.

Bl LL

She | oved takin’ old hyms and
juicin’ "emup. (laughs) "Holy
Goldy A dies", she called "em

Bill wal ks by, patting her shoul der.
BILL (O S.)

Why don’t you play Momi s other
guitar? The acoustic doesn’t

a plug-in.

JENNY

Thi s was her favorite. | feel

close to her with this one.
Jenny stops playing and sniffles.

JENNY ( CONT’ D)

It’s been over two years and |

still cry.

Bl LL
Me, too. W all mss her.

JENNY

Her father, WLLIAM

You

need

Dad, sonetines | think | hear Sammy

cryin’ in his room

Bill w pes an eye.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

Bl LL
Yeah. Sammy has his own way of
wor kin” through things. [’I1, uh,

talk to him
Their eyes lock for a nonent. Bill stares at the ground.

BI LL ( CONT' D)
| -1 wish your nother were
here. She’'d know what to
do. She’'d make it better.

Jenny | ays the guitar down.

JENNY
It’ 1l be okay, Dad.

Bl LL
| just wish I had the noney to fix
your anp, hon. But with the
medi cal bills, the downsi zi ng-

Jenny wal ks around to rest her head on his shoul der.

JENNY (| NTERRUPTI NG)
It’s okay-

Bl LL
This new job is so far away and
pays so much | ess. (beat) But God
w || provide.

Jenny’ s eyes narrow as the nonent di sappears.

JENNY
Then He better do it quick.

She strai ghtens up and wal ks away.

Bl LL
Jen, don’'t-

JENNY (| NTERRUPTI NG
' Ni ght, Dad.

Bill sighs as Jenny | eaves.

Bl LL
Good ni ght, honey.



I NT. JENNY’ S BEDROOM - NI GHT - SAME DAY

Jenny al nost slans the door. She yanks back the covers just
alittle too hard. dinbing in, she lies scowing at the
ceiling.

JENNY
kay, God. Here's the deal. |If
You are really there, | only need
two things. A car - and ny Mom

back.
Jenny qui ckly rubs her eyes.
JENNY CONT’ D
You're real to Dad. You were rea
to Mim Be real to ne.

Jenny reaches over and turns off the light.

I NT. JENNY' S BEDROOM - EARLY MORNI NG - NEXT DAY

An irritating buzz fills the room The airborne hand of
Jenny appears, descending on the cl ock/radio.

C.GIl. OF THE UN VERSE

The vastness of space. The barely visible Hand of God noves
maj estically through the stars towards a snall asteroid
lazily gliding by.

| NT. BEDROOM EARLY MORNI NG - SAME DAY

The ai rborne hand snmacks the clock repeatedly. Silence and a
| oud groan.

C.GIl. OF THE UN VERSE

The Hand of God delicately catches the little asteroid

bet ween thunb and forefinger. The asteroid begins to gl ow
with a crackling blue light. The Hand slides the forefinger
over it into flicking position, takes aim and flings the
asteroid away.



I NT. JENNY' S BEDROOM - EARLY MORNI NG - SAME DAY

The bedroom door explodes inward to reveal the pajama-clad
figure of SAMUEL "SAMW" BENSON, her 8 year old brother,
standing |i ke Superman. He cups his hands to his nouth.

SAMWY
Get up, Jenny! Rise and shi ne!
Bill’s voice floats down the hallway.
BILL (O S.)

VWhat el se, Sammy?
Sammy | ooks perpl exed, then the epi phany dawns. He arches
hi s back, taking a huge breath.
C.GIl. OF THE UN VERSE
The little asteroid ricochets violently off a huge asteroid
and bl azes off again.
I NT. JENNY’ S BEDROOM - EARLY MORNI NG - SAME DAY
Sammy jackkni fes his body and screarns.

SAMWY
HAPPY Bl RTHDAY, JENNY!!

He drops his hands, revealing a huge smle - just
nanoseconds before the hurtling pillow erases him He
di sappears with a thud.

A runpl ed Jenny sits on the edge of the bed, bleary-eyed and
bed- headed. She yawns.

JENNY
Thanks, Sammy.

I NT. KITCHEN - SAME DAY - MORNI NG

Sammy sits at the table holding his nose. Bill slides
pancakes onto Sammy’s plate as Jenny wal ks in.

SAMWY
But she hit ne really hard, Dad!

Bl LL

And what did I tell you the | ast
time you woke her up like that?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

SAMWY
You told ne to duck.

Bl LL
And?

Sammy sighs and | ooks off to the side.

SAMWY
| forgot to duck.

Bl LL
Pancakes, Jen?

JENNY
Umm Yeah. Thanks.

Jenny plops down as Bill bends down to | ook her in the eye.
He cocks his head towards Sammy. Jenny sighs.

JENNY
Sorry, Samry. | put alittle too
much on that one. Didn't nean to
hurt you.

Samy | ooks up with a grin

SAMMY
That’ s okay, Jenny. Happy
Bi rt hday!

Bl LL

Happy birthday, honey. Wow.
Ei ghteen. Your nmom woul d be so
proud.

JENNY
And how da ya know that, Dad?

Bl LL
Because | am Very proud.

Jenny smles, reaching for her fork

Bl LL
Wait! | al nost forgot!
Bill runs over to a cupboard. The top shelf is filled wth

used "Number Candl es". He grabs a One, an Eight, and a book
of matches. Sammy sings "Happy Birthday" as Bill plants the
candl es on Jenny’ s pancakes.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

SAMWY
Bl ow ' em out, Jenny!

Jenny smles and gives a quick puff.

C.G 1. OF THE UN VERSE

The asteroid sizzles close to a planet, banks around it, and
roars on.

| NT. KITCHEN - SAME DAY - MORNI NG

SAMWY ( CONT’ D)
Awright! \Whadcha wi sh for?

Bl LL
She can’t tell us, Sanmy, or it
won’t cone true.

Jenny scow s.

JENNY
It doesn’t matter one way or the
ot her.

Bl LL
Now, hon -

JENNY
W shing and praying. They're the
sane thing, Dad. | w shed for a

car and | prayed that Mom woul d get
better. Nada tw ce over.

Sammy | ooks at Jenny. Bill clears his throat.

Bl LL
| know you -

Jenny holds up a hand. Bill sighs, then nods. Sammy breaks
t he awkward silence by sliding a small, poorly-w apped box
across the table to Jenny. She opens it.

JENNY
But, Samy, it’s your favorite.
-1 can’t take this.

SAMWY
| want you to have 'im You can
put 'imin your car when you get
one. Kinda |like a mascot or
somethin’ .

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

Jenny holds up a smling blue plastic whale with a | arge
dent in its side.

JENNY
This is really cool, Samy. 1’1
t ake good care of 'im

Sammy | ooks at Bill, giggling.
JENNY
What ?
BI LL
Her e.

A smal|l wrapped box slides across the table. Jenny picks it
up and shakes it. She unwaps it and pulls out a set of car
keys.

JENNY
Ch, Dad! | dunno what to say!
Wiere's it at?

Bl LL
It’s out by the barn. But -

Jenny shoves her chair back. Sammy junps up and flies
around the table to bounce off Jenny as she stands up. He
di sappears with a thud.

BI LL (CONT' D)
Now, honey, it isn’t what you
expect. It’s nore of a
project. W' Ill have to get it
running first -

He’'s talking to an enpty kitchen.

C.GIl. OF THE UN VERSE

The asteroid hurtles towards Earth. Hitting the atnosphere,
its blue energy turns a glowing red. The asteroid expl odes
into a shower of small, red-hot stones which quickly change
back to a gl ow ng bl ue.

CGl. OF THE CLOUD

The stones di sappear into a huge anvil-headed cl oud, naking
it flash with blue |ightening.



EXT. SIDE OF THE BARN - SAME DAY - MORN NG

Jenny and Sammy skid to a stop. Both are quiet.

SAMWY

Ww. Your very own car, Jenny.
JENNY

Yeah.
SAMWY

And it’s blue. Like your whale.

The shot swings to a very dusty, faded blue 1965 Ranbl er
Anmerican (the "Car"). M ssing hubcaps and spotted with
rust, it looks tired. Very tired.

JENNY( QO S.)
Yeah. It’s blue. (beat) And it’s
(beat) ol d.

SAMWY

Cnon. Let’s start it up!

Samy bolts to the passenger side. He leaps into the front
seat, producing a cloud of dust. Jenny opens her door
slowy. Fanning her hand she slides behind the wheel. The
rear view mrror has a dusty disco ball hanging fromit.

SAMW ( CONT’ D)
Start it (cough) up, Jenny!

She turns the key. The starter grows. She punps the peda
and turns the key. Mre growing. She stonps the pedal
furiously then turns the key. KABOOM Jenny throws her
arns over her head and ducks. Samry goes up, cones down,
and falls under the dash. Bl ack snoke billows out of the
exhaust .

SAMWY ( Q. S.) (CONT' D)
M ght need sone worKk.

JENNY
Ya think, San?!
Bill's face appears in the driver’s window. The kids junp
agai n.
Bl LL

| traded Jereny Cber sone
bookkeepi ng work for the car. He's
had it in his barn "since disco

di ed".

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 9.

Poi nting at the hanging disco ball, Bill’s voice gets
softer.

BI LL ( CONT' D)
| know you hate riding the schoo
bus with the little kids when al
your friends have their own rides.

Bill forces a smle and shrugs while trying to expl ain.
Bl LL ( CONT’ D)

It may take awhil e before you can
drive it to school but-

JENNY
Dad, it’s fine. W’I|Il get it
running and - and it’ Il be fine.
SAMWY

Il get the paper towels and the
spray stuff!

Samy hits the door. Jenny turns to smle at Bill.

JENNY
|1l get the shop vac outta the
bar n.
Bill opens the door with a flourish and a bow. Sammy is

al ready hal fway to the house.

I NT. KITCHEN - SAME DAY - AFTERNCON

Jenny and Sammy stare out the rain-streaked wi ndow. The
kitchen table sports dirty plates and a hal f-devoured

bi rt hday-cake. Bill is sipping coffee.
JENNY
What a weird storm It cane outta
nowher e.
Bill |aughs and | ooks at Jenny.
Bl LL

Take a bath and the phone
rings. Wash your car and it rains.

Sammy | ooks up.

SAMW
What happens if | clean ny roonf

Jenny | ooks at himw | d-eyed.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

JENNY
The world, as we know it, will END.

Suddenly, a poundi ng noi se cones from everywhere. The power
goes out.

SAMWY
But | didn’t clean ny room
BILL(O S.)
It’s hail! Get a flashlight! Get

in the basenent! Now

They hurry out. The w ndow shows the Car strobed by flashes
of |ightening.

CGIlI. O THE CLOUD

The cloud glows blue as it rel eases hail stones crackling
wth blue fire. They hurtle towards the Car.

EXT. SIDE OF THE BARN - SAME DAY - HAIL STORM

A owng hail slams into the Car. On inpact, the crackling
bl ue energy transfers, sliding serpentine around the Car in
waves of blue fire that di sappear. The hail, rain, and
thunder instantly stop. The sun immedi ately appears,
illumnating the Car in an "other-worldly" gl ow

EXT. SIDE OF THE BARN - SAME DAY - LATE AFTERNCON
The Benson famly wal ks up to the Car.

Bl LL
Wird storm | thought it’d |ast
longer. When it hails like that -

JENNY (1 NTERRUPTI NG
Oh no!

The Car has about thirty little round dents all over
it. Jenny runs her hand across the top. Sammy shrugs.

SAMWY
What’'s a few nore dents. Hey,
that’ s what we oughta call it.

Dent s!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 11.

Jenny shrugs as she reaches into her pocket, pulling out the
little blue whale. She hands it to Sanmy who clinbs in to
gently hang it fromthe mrror. Jenny heads towards the barn
while Bill pops the hood. He takes off the air cleaner.

Bl LL
Let’s have a | ook, Dents. Huh. A
one barrel. Man, | have a shotgun
with nore barrels than this thing.

SAMW (O S.)
You wanna ride shotgun?

BI LL
VWha - no. The carb - never m nd.

Bill wal ks around to sit behind the wheel by Samy. Jenny
approaches the car dragging the shop vac. Inserting the
key, Bill punps the gas.

JENNY
Dad, wait!

Jenny covers her ears and turns away. Sanmmy covers his ears
and dives to the floor. Bill turns the key. The engine
purrs tolife. He revs it before shutting it off.

Bl LL
Huh. Who woul d’ ve thought it’d
even run after sitting so
| ong? Atta boy, Dents!

Jenny turns slowy as Sanmy gets off the floor. They stare
at Bill. H s smle fades.

Bl LL ( CONT' D)
What ?
EXT. FARVHOUSE - AFTERNOON - NEXT DAY
A school bus stops. The door opens, ejecting a |eaping
Sammy who flies up the driveway. Jenny steps off and thanks
t he driver.

I NT. KITCHEN - SAME DAY - AFTERNCON

Jenny wal ks in and trips over Sammy’s backpack. She | ooks
up to see a fanny sticking out of the fridge.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 12.

JENNY
SAMUEL W LLI AM BENSON! | al nost
fell over your stuff!

The fanny di sappears, replaced by Sammy’s face chew ng
sonet hi ng.

SAMWY
Sabby. Weelly hungwee!

JENNY
Get this stuff to your room 1’11
have di nner ready before Dad gets
hore.

Sammy slides his backpack toward the wall.

SAMWY

Can | go sit in Dents?
JENNY

What ?
SAMWY

Can | go sit in Dents?

JENNY
Sit in what?

SAMWY
Your car. Dents. That's what |
named him

JENNY
Naned it. How do you know it’s not
agirl car?

SAMWY

Huh. Never thought of that.
JENNY

Maybe we should call her M. Dents.
SAMWY

But only if it’s a girl, right?
JENNY

Ri ght.
SAMWY

Socan | sit in him..her...it?

Jenny | aughs as she noves toward the sink.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 13.

JENNY
Yeah.

Samy bolts out of the kitchen. Jenny yells after him

JENNY ( CONT' D)
But | eave the keys where they are.
And no radio. Don’t wear down the
battery. Sammy?! You hear ne?!

SAMW (O S.)
Yeah, yeah. Thanks!

I NT. OF THE CAR - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

Sammy sits behind the wheel, gripping it at "10 & 2". He
makes not or noi ses, braking noises, and back again. He's
qui ckly bored. He taps the whale. Spying the radio, he
bends toward it. Quickly pulling back he sneaks a peek at
t he house. He ducks down as his hand reaches for the knob.

(Witer’s
"DENTS (O
car itself.)

te: "DENTS' denotes the actor’s inmage/voice and
)" voice only. "the CAR' wll be the physical

No
S.

DENTS (O S.)
You’' re not supposed to do that.

Samy sl ans back into the driver’s door

DENTS (O. S.) CONT' D
You prom sed Jenny you woul dn’t.

Sammy claws at the door, falls out, and disappears. His
W de eyes pop into view over the seat

SAMWY
How d- cha- know ' bout -t hat ?!

DENTS (O S.)
| know quite a bit, actually.
(beat) C non back in. [It’'s okay.
Sammy slowly clinbs in, but |eaves the door open.

DENTS (O. S.) CONT' D
| suppose you have sone questi ons.

SAMWY
Ya think?! You re a tal king car!

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 14.

DENTS (O S.)
Well, yes. And you' re a tal king
boy. So?
SAMWY
Cars don't tal k!
DENTS (O S.)
" mtal king, correct?
SAMWY
Yeah.
DENTS (O S.)
Then obviously cars DO tal k.
SAMWY
On. Well, that makes sense.

He scoots closer to the radio.

SAMWY ( CONT’ D)
So, who are you?

DENTS (O S.)
Do you renenber the story of
"Bal aami s donkey"?

Sammy sits up, winkling his brow
SAMW

That’ s when the donkey actually
talked to the guy, right?

DENTS (O S.)

Ri ght .
SAMWY

Soo00, you're a donkey?
DENTS (O S.)

Not quite. |’ve got nore

hor sepower and | seat six.

Sammy | eans cl ose inspecting the radio.

SAMWY
So you are...?
DENTS (O S.)
Your nane for ne, | believe, is

Dent s.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

SAMWY
Yeah. Umm is that okay?

DENTS (O S.)
Personally, 1'd Iike sonething a
bit nore "regal”, but Dents is

appropriate, so yeah, it’s okay.

Sammy | ooks relieved.

SAMWY
This is so cool. A talking car!
DENTS (O . S.)
And | believe | amJenny’'s car,
correct?
SAMWY

Yeah. You' re a birthday present.

DENTS (O S.)
Thanks for not w apping ne.

Sammy gi ggl es.

SAMW
Sure. So why ya here?

DENTS (O S.)
To hel p Jenny understand. To help
her believe again.

SAMWY
So you're from- outer space?

DENTS (O S.)
OCh, farther up than that. As high
as you can go.

SAMWY
Get out! Really?

Dents answers himin a Star-Wrs-Yoda voi ce.

DENTS (O . S.)
Chh, truth it is, young
Ben-son-ite.

SAMWY
Ha-ha. That's pretty good. Can
you do the Wokie?

15.

There’s a grow -warbl e |i ke Chewbacca, then a R2D2 beep.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

16.

SAMWY ( CONT’ D)
Oh, | get it. You're like a -

droi d
DENTS (O S.)

What ever hel ps you understand, Kkid.
SAMWY

Cool !
DENTS (O S.)

Say, Sammy. Does your famly have
an old TV or nonitor |ying around?

SAMWY
| don’t think so. But | got a
tablet’ puter for Christmas from
Uncl e Bud. Buuut -

Sammy | ooks down as his voice gets softer.

SAMMY ( CONT’ D)
| dropped it in the bathtub after
Dad told nme to keep it away from
water. It doesn’t work anynore
(beat) but it should be dry by now

DENTS (O S.)
Conputers and water. Yeah,
thaaat’s a m stake. Do you know
where it is?

SAMWY

Somewhere in nmy closet. | think.
DENTS (O S.)

Go grab it along wth sone gl ue.
SAMWY

What for?
DENTS (O . S.)

"1l show you a really cool thing
God can do with m stakes.

SAMWY
Ckay. Be right back!

Sammy bolts out of the Car and sprints for the house.

DENTS (O S.)
Samy! The door! You didn't -
(beat) No problem

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 17.

The driver’'s door clicks shut as Dents chuckl es.

DENTS (O. S.) CONT' D
Yes, Sir. He's quite the kid.
(beat) Yeah. (beat) | hope she
does, too, Sir.

I NT. KITCHEN - SAME DAY - AFTERNCON

Sammy cones bl azing through the room

JENNY
Hey! Sammy, don't -

SAMW( Q. S.)
Sorry! Gotta run

JENNY
What did you do now?!

Jenny begins to take off her apron.

SAMMY( Q. S.)

Not hing. | need ny tablet’ puter.
JENNY

What for?
SAMMY( O. S.)

| don’t know.

Retyi ng her apron, Jenny turns back to di nner prep.
JENNY

And that, |adies and gentlenen, is

what falling does to brain cells.
Sammy conmes running in, skids, and falls, disappearing with
a thud. Popping up, he yanks open a drawer, runmmages
qui ckly, and pulls out a tube of gl ue.

SAMWY
Alright! Al nost a full tube!

Jenny | ooks over her shoul der.

JENNY
VWhat about the tablet?

SAMW (O S.)
| got it. Thanks!

Samy di sappears. As the door slans, Jenny’s head pops up.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 18.

JENNY
Sammy - and gl ue!

She starts to turn as a tiner goes off. She | ooks towards
the door, then at the stove. She sighs and grabs an oven
mtt.

JENNY ( CONT’ D)
|’ msure his hair’ Il grow
back. Just like last tine.

I NT. OF THE CAR - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY
Samy | ays the stuff out on the seat.

DENTS (O S.)
Excel l ent, Samry! Here’'s what we
do.

Qui ck shots of: Sammy applying glue to the dash. Sammy
liberally applying glue to the back of the tablet. Sanmy
with glue all over everything. Sammy snashing the tabl et
down onto the dash.

DENTS (O. S.) CONT' D
Ckay, let it dry.

SAMWY
Right. Let it dry.

Quick shots of: Sammy sitting and tal king. Sanmy |ying down
and tal king. Samry sitting upside-down in the passenger
seat and tal king.

DENTS (O S.)
Hey, Sammy. Check this out.

Sammy sits up quickly, his eyes going w de.
DENTS (O. S.) CONT' D

So. Whaddaya think? Can God use
m st akes or what ?

SAMWY
This - is - AWESQVE!



19.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

The tabl et screen shows DENTS dressed in a backwards bal
cap, a Hawaiian print shirt, and stripped beachconber
shorts. Everything is bright, clashing colors.

DENTS
Cool , huh?

SAMWY (O S.)
Vow

DENTS

So, ya wanna tal k?

| NT. CAR - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

SAMWY
Sur e!

DENTS (O . S.)
You doin’ okay? Wth your nom
gone? You seemto be crying
yourself to sleep alot.

Sammy is surprised.
SAMWY
Who says | do?
| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY

Dents stands, gestures, and folds his arns before pointing
back at Samy.

DENTS
| do. | mean | just did. | did
and | do. And I’'’mdone. (beat)

Your turn.

I NT. CAR - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

Samy frowns.

SAMWY
| mss nmy nom
DENTS (O S.)
Why don’t you tell your dad or

Jenny?

( CONTI NUED)
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SAMMY
Ah, they mss her, too, and | don’t
want to nake ’'em sad.

DENTS (O S.)
So you cry by yoursel f.

SAMWY
Yeah.

Sammy | ooks at the tablet.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY
Dents pulls over an invisible stool. He sits down.
DENTS
Fam | ies share things with each
ot her, Sammy. That’'s what makes
"emfamlies.
I NT. CAR - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

Samy sniffles while rubbing his eyes.

DENTS (O S.)
Fami |y and friends tal k about
stuff.

SAMWY
Even the sad stuff?

DENTS (O . S.)
Especially the sad stuff.

Sammy nods.

SAMWY

Ckay.

A car horn beeps tw ce.

SAMWY
Dad’s hone! | gotta go.

20.



21.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY
Dents hops off the invisible stool.

DENTS
Sammy, it’s nice to neet ya. |I'm
| ooking forward to neeting Jenny.
And thanks for this.

Dents runs his hand around the inside of the picture. He
bends back and | ooks up.

DENTS ( CONT’ D)
Nice fish, by the way.

SAMW (O S.)
It'’s not a fish. It’s a whale. So
it’s a manmmul
Dent s nods his head.
DENTS
Ni ce mammal , t hen. I 1like the

color and the dent. Fits in
ni cel y. Thanks agai n.

Dents extends his hand.

I NT. CAR - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

Sammy hesitantly sticks a finger out to touch the tablet and
nmoves it slightly up and down.

SAMWY
|’ m gl ad you' re here too,
Dents. See ya |ater

Sammy bolts fromthe Car.
DENTS (O S.)
See you |l ater, kiddo. And Sammy,
don’'t forget to -
Sammy is | ong gone.

DENTS (O.S.) CONT' D
Never m nd.

The door clicks shut.



22.

I NT. KITCHEN - SAME DAY - EARLY EVEN NG

The Bensons are seated for dinner. Bill watches with
concern. Jenny is staring open-nouthed at Sanmy who ranbl es
on non- st op.

SAMWY
Ch, and the car is a boy and he’s
okay with the name Dents even
t hough he'd |i ke sonething nore
regal. Wat does "regal" nean?

Bl LL
Well, Sanmy, "regal" neans -

SAMMY (| NTERRUPTI NG)
And then | glued the tablet to the
dash |i ke Dents told nme to.

Sammy stops to take a breath and a drink.

SAMMY ( CONT’ D)
And now | can see Dents.

Jenny’s eyes go wi der as she | ooks quickly at Bill.

JENNY
|’mso sorry, Dad. | just thought
he’ d glue his head to sonething.
didn’t think he'd sniff it!

Bl LL
Jenny, now | don’t think -

SAMWY (| NTERRUPTI NG
He’ s kinda different |ooking. But
he’ s ni ce.

Jenny | ooks horrified and starts to cry.

JENNY
He’ s brain-damaged and it’s ny
faul t!

Bl LL
Jen -

SAMWY (| NTERRUPTI NG
| * m not brain-danaged!

Bl LL
Sam -

Jenny sobs as she begins to rock in her chair.

( CONTI NUED)
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JENNY
" mso sorry! |I"mso sorry!
Bl LL
OKAY- EVERYONE- QUI ET!
Bill |ooks sternly at his children.
Bl LL
Sammy. No nore about Dents talking
or whatever its doing. |It’s a car
SAMWY
But Dad, he -
Bl LL
| said no nore. | mean no nore.

Sammy tearfully bolts to his room

Bl LL ( CONT' D)
And Jenny. (softening) Next tine
your brother asks for glue, please,

pl ease stop him

Bill smles. Jenny cones around the table. He stands to
hug her.

JENNY
" msorry, Dad.

Bl LL
You' re forgiven

He kisses her lightly on her head.

Bl LL ( CONT' D)
You're still my favorite daughter
and your brother’s favorite sister.

JENNY
Easy choice. No conpetition.

BI LL
Easy choice. No conpetition
want ed.

Jenny turns and starts to clear off the table.
Bl LL
Wiy don’t you go see how Sammy’ s

doing? 1’'ll look in on himlater
when things are a little cal mer.

( CONTI NUED)
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JENNY
Sur e, Dad.

I NT. SAMW’ S ROOM - EARLY EVENI NG - SAME DAY

The roomis tornado debris at ground zero. Sammy is curled
up in a chair, staring out the window at the Car. A |ight
knock and the door opens. Sanmmy doesn’t turn. Jenny steps
i n and squashes sonet hing that squeaks whi ch nakes her junp,
squashi ng sonet hi ng that squawks. Regroupi ng, she naneuvers
t hrough the debris to stand by his chair. Kneeling next to
him she pats his arm

JENNY
Hey.

SAMWY
Hey.

JENNY

| know you’ re not brain-damaged.

SAMWY
Thanks.

She curls up on the floor to | ook out the wi ndow. Jenny
nods towards the Car.

JENNY

So. It’s a "he" and he tal ks.
SAMWY

Yep.
JENNY

VWhat does he tal k about ?

Sammy | ooks thoughtful .

SAMWY
You.

JENNY
Me?!

SAMWY

Yeah. Dents says he’'s here to help
you bel i eve agai n.

Sammy turns to Jenny.
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SAMW ( CONT’ D)
And | should I et you and Dad know
when |’ m sad because that’s what
famlies do.

JENNY
So the Car is telling you that he's
here for me and we shoul d tal k.

SAMWY
Yeah. And he’s Dents. Not "the
Car". He's froma very high place.

VWherever that is.

JENNY
Oh- kaaay.

They | ook at the Car. Sammy turns to Jenny.
SAMWY
You oughta talk to him
Jenny. He'd like that. He's your
car.
Jenny | ooks at Sammy. She touches her head to his.

JENNY
| just mght, Sammy.

Jenny kisses his forehead and tousles his hair before

| eaving. Sanmy wat ches her go, then turns back to the
W ndow.

| NT. BEDROOM - SAME DAY - M DNI GHT

Jenny can’'t sleep. Sitting up in bed, she scowl s before
flinging back the covers.

EXT. SIDE OF THE BARN - M DNl GHT - SAME DAY

Jenny approaches the Car. She pauses next to it, then yanks
open the door and slides in behind the wheel.

| NT. OF THE CAR - M DN GHT - SAME DAY

She waits in the dark. Nothing. A look of disgust.

JENNY
Yeah. Just what | thought.

Angrily, she smacks the steering wheel.

( CONTI NUED)
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JENNY CONT’ D
| knew you weren't real

DENTS (O . S.)
Hey! Hey! A sinple "Anybody
honme?" will work.

Jenny freezes.

DENTS (O.S.) CONT' D
Sonmeone has i ssues.

Jenny | ooks around the car.

JENNY
You're for real ?

I NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY

The tablet glows to life showing Dents in a |ong night cap
and night shirt. He’ s rubbing his forehead.

DENTS
You tell nme. Easy on the wheel,
okay?

I NT. CAR - M DNl GHT - SAME DAY

Jenny | ooks at the glow ng tablet.

JENNY
You're really here. Dents, right?

DENTS (O S.)
That’ s what Samy naned ne. You
okay with that?

JENNY
Yeah.

DENTS
Good.

Silence. Jenny stares straight ahead.
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| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY

DENTS
So, whaddya want to tal k about?

| NT. CAR - M DN GHT - SAME DAY
Jenny bl i nks.

JENNY
VWhat ?

DENTS (O S.)
| figured you didn't cone out this
late to listen to the oldies. Do
ya wanna tal k?

JENNY
Sur e. Sur e.
DENTS (O . S.)
Want ne to start?
JENNY
Sure. Ckay.
DENTS (O. S.)

Why do you think God doesn’'t care?
Jenny sits back.

JENNY
Real | y?

DENTS (O S.)
Yeah. Really.

JENNY
Vell. (beat) Life was great. W
adopt Sammy. CQur fam |y’ s happy.
Then -

Jenny’'s face and tone take on an edge.

JENNY ( CONT' D)
Mom gets sick. Dad |oses his job.
Mom di es. Dad | oses
everything. W have to | eave hone
and nove here - to a house nobody
wants, in a town where nobody wants
to live -

Jenny al nost screans as she hits the wheel with both hands.
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JENNY ( CONT’ D)
and intoalife |l don't want!

Jenny blows out a breath before | ooking at the tablet.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - M DNI GHT - SAME DAY
Dents is rubbing his forehead with both hands.
DENTS
Now - now that’s honesty -
(Goodness, you're a strong girl!) -
Thank you.
I NT. CAR - M DN GHT - SAME DAY

Jenny jerks her hands off the wheel.

JENNY
Oh. I'msorry.
DENTS (O . S.)
Soooo00, you won't believe because
lifeis, ah, "life"?
JENNY
Well, if God | oves nme SO nmuch, then

why is life so - hard?
Jenny sinks back to stare at the roof.

DENTS (O . S.)
And |ife is hard because it isn't
going the way you think it shoul d?

Jenny brings her head forward. She turns towards the
tabl et.

JENNY
Yeah. Yeah, that’s it exactly.

DENTS (O S.)
And you can run your life better
t han anybody el se.

JENNY
Yeah. (beat) | mean -

28.



I NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY

Dents cocks his head.

I NT. CAR -

DENTS
That’ s a pretty big responsibility.

JENNY (O S.)
Vell at least I'd be | ooking out
for ne. And | wouldn't get...

DENTS
You woul dn’t what ?

M DNI GHT - SAME DAY

Jenny turns to the tablet, her eyes shining.

Si | ence.

JENNY
| wouldn’t get hurt.

DENTS (Q. S.)
Oh. Getting hurt is no fun.

JENNY
Duh!  And if |’ m supposed to be
| oved-

DENTS (O. S.) (I NTERRUPTI NG
You woul dn’t ever get hurt. Ever
feel any pain. No problens, right?

JENNY
Yeah.

Then a questi on.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - M DNI GHT - SAME DAY

DENTS
You know, there's a place where
it’s always sunny. No rain, just
sunshi ne. You know what they cal
it, Jen?

JENNY (O S.)
What ?

DENTS
A desert.

29.



30.

| NT. CAR - M DN GHT - SAME DAY
Jenny crosses her arnms and glares at the tablet.

JENNY
[t's | ate. | don’t wanna talk
anynor e.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - M DNl GHT - SAME DAY

Dents yawns while pulling up a sundial wist watch. He taps
it once, noves it over alittle before tapping it again.
Squinting, he brings it close to his face. He nods.

DENTS
You're right, Jen. |It’s late. W
shoul d probably call it a night.
It’s been good talkin to you.

JENNY(Q S.)
Oh.  Yeah. You, too.

Dents waves as he turns to wal k away. He yawns again.
DENTS
G night, Jenny. See ya in the
nornin .
I NT. CAR - M DN GHT - SAME DAY
The tablet and the Car interior go dark
JENNY
Good ni ght.
EXT. SIDE OF THE BARN - M DNI GHT - SAME DAY
Jenny gets out, deep in thought, |eaving the driver’s door
open. She wal ks away, the Car in the background. As Jenny

di sappears fromthe shot, the interior glows briefly.

DENTS (O . S.)
It’s gotta be a fam Iy thing.

The driver’'s door closes with a soft click.
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EXT. FARVHOUSE - AFTERNOON - NEXT DAY

The school bus stops. The door opens to disgorge a
sl ow-nmovi ng Sammy. He trudges up the driveway. Jenny
t hanks the bus driver and easily catches up to him

JENNY
Sammy - you okay?
SAMWY
Yeah. | think I'Il go talk to

Dents. That okay?

Samy continues up the driveway as Jenny stops at the
house.

JENNY
Sur e. Just -

SAMMY (O S.) (I NTERRUPTI NG
| know. No radi o.

JENNY
Il have a batch of cookies ready
i n about an hour.

SAMW (O S.)
Sure. (beat) Thanks.

I NT. CAR - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

Sammy opens the car door. Dropping his backpack outside, he
gets behind the wheel. He sighs once, then sits still. He
| eans way back in the seat, throwi ng a sideways gl ance at
the tablet. Nothing. Sammy clears his throat, sits
forward, then throws hinmself back into the seat while
sighing loudly. He gl ances back at the tablet, then quickly
| ooks ahead.

DENTS (O S.)
Hey- bacon- what’ s- shaki n’ ?

SAMWY
. Hi , Dents.

DENTS (O . S.)
Soundi n’ ki nda down there, Samy.
Wanna tal k about it?

Sammy sits sideways in the seat, |eaning against the
driver’s door. He doesn't |ook at Dents.
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SAMWY

| think I mght’a done a bad thing.
DENTS (O . S.)

Oh- kaaay.
SAMWY

-1 didn’t mean to do it. It just

ki nda happened.

DENTS (O S.)
Unh- huh.

Si | ence.

DENTS (O. S.) (CONT' D)
Sooo, what exactly did you do?

Sammy | ooks at the tablet, his eyes brimmng with tears.

SAMWY
| lied to ny teacher

DENTS (O S.)
Chhhhh.  You renenber what you
heard in Sunday School | ast week?

SAMWY
Yeah.

DENTS (O . S.)
Whaddya hear ?

Sammy fidgets a little bit then rattles it off.

SAMWY
Conf ess-t 0- get - bl essed.

DENTS (O. S.)
VWhat ?

Sammy sits up straighter and says it slower.
SAMWY
Confess to get blessed.
| NT. TABLET SHOT - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY
Dents reaches to his left and pulls over the invisible

stool . Pl opping down, he waggles a finger in Sammy’s
di rection.
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DENTS
| knew you were a smart kid. Ckay,
Sammy, whaddya do?

| NT. CAR - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY
Sammy hops over closer to the tablet.

SAMW
W re all in class - only 30
mnutes to go - and we’ re studying
how people got to the United States
fromdifferent countries and stuff.

DENTS (O S.)
Yeah. kay.

Sammy gestures |like he’s giving a speech.

SAMW
Ms. Schenper is tal ki ng about
Alice’ s Island, where | guess a
bunch of people stopped on their

way i n.

DENTS (O S.)
Yep. Wth you so far. GCh, and
it’s ELL-

Samy throws his hands up in frustration.

SAMMY (| NTERRUPTI NG
Then outta the blue, M. Schenper
starts to ask EACH of us what our
hi stories - no, wait - our
heritages are. Like where our
ol d- peopl e relatives canme from

Sammy throws out his hands in frustration.
SAMWY ( CONT’ D)
| don’t know My birth parents - |
dunno who THEY are |l et alone their
ol d- peopl e rel ati ves!
| NT. TABLET SHOT - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

Dent puts his el bows on his knees and cups his chin.
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DENTS
So you're kinda on the spot, huh?

| NT. CAR - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY
Sammy nods hi s head.
SAMWY
| was gonna say "Americans", but
Robbi e Goodman said it first and
everyone | aughed at him

Samy | ooks at the floor mats.

DENTS (O . S.)
So how d ya get out of it?

SAMWY
Vell, | heard M key Raney - the kid
behi nd nme, give his answer, so |
knew | was next. | |ooked over on

the wall and there’s this big nmap
of the world.

Sammy turns as if the map is right in front to him He
points at the inmaginary map

SAMWY ( CONT’ D)
There’s a great big nane on the
bi ggest country | could see.

Sammy pauses as if he’'s still |ooking at the map.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY
Dents | eans forward, making a circular notion with his hand.
DENTS
Aaaaaaaaaaand?
| NT. CAR - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY
Samy gl ances down.
SAMW

| told Ms. Schenper that | was
Russian. On ny noni s side.
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| NT. TABLET SHOT - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

Dents is still on the invisible stool, but now he’s wearing
a black Russian hat and a tutu in addition to his regul ar
outfit.

DENTS
Nyeeeeeeet !

| NT. CAR - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY
Sammy | ooks at the tablet and giggles. His grin fades.

SAMWY
THEN she asked nme about ny father’s
famly.

Sammy shrugs and si ghs.

SAMW ( CONT’ D)
The next biggest country - was
Canada.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

Dents is standing up. He’s wearing a nountie’s hat, a
hockey uni form conplete with skates (still has on the tutu)
and is holding a hockey stick. He raps the stick twi ce on
the fl oor.

DENTS

You don’t say. That m ght explain
why you |i ke cold weather, eh?!

| NT. CAR - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY
Sammy | aughs hard enough to tip over. After a few seconds
he stops | aughing but stays lying on the seat. He quietly
sighs as he | ooks at the roof.
SAMWY
What am | gonna do, Dents?

| NT. TABLET SHOT - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

Dent sits down on the invisible stool. Leaning forward, he
rests the hockey stick against his shoul der.
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DENTS
Whadda you think you should do?

| NT. CAR - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY
Sammy furrows his brow as he slightly waves hi s hand.

SAMWY
| should tell Ms. Schenper | don’t
know ' cause |’ m adopt ed.
(beat) And tell ny dad. Ya think
[l get in trouble, Dents?

DENTS (O . S.)
You might. You mght not. But the
important thing is doing the right
t hi ng.

Sammy throws his arnms over the seat top and sits up

SAMWY
WIl | feel better?

| NT. TABLET SHOT - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

Dents stands up, turning to his left. He |ooks back over
hi s shoul der at Sammy.

DENTS
Ch, yeah. You're forgiven, baby!
Doi ng things the right way, the
Book’s way, is doing things God’ s
way.

Dents suddenly | ooks to his |eft and does a wist shot.
There’s the sound of a puck hitting sonmething, a buzzer goes
of f, then soneone off-screen hollers "GOOOOOAL! " as an organ
plays. Dents raises his stick, then points it at Sanmmy.

DENTS ( CONT’ D)
You're a wnner in H's eyes, Kkiddo.
He | oves you, baby!

I NT. CAR - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

Sammy bounces twi ce as he rebounds across the seat to the
driver’s door. He pushes it open and falls out,

di sappearing for a nonent before scranmbling up to grab his
backpack.
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SAMWY
Thanks, Dents!

Sammy is seen through the windshield flying toward the
house. The driver’s door is w de open.

DENTS (O . S.)
Good bye, eh?! (beat) No, that’'s
okay. Please, let nme get that for
you.

The door closes with a click.

| NT. KITCHEN - EVENI NG - SAME DAY

Sammy is shoveling in dinner. Jenny is lost in
thought. Bill notices both.

Bl LL
Sammy. Chew, THEN swal |l ow. Jen
everyt hi ng okay, hon? (beat) Jen?

JENNY
Huh? OCh, I'mfine, Dad. Mnd
wanderings. A sign of genius,
right?

Bl LL
That’s what | tell "em at work.
Anything | can do?

JENNY
No. But t hanks.

Bill reaches for a piece of bread.

Bl LL
Oh, | talked with CGertie at the
garage. Tonorrow norning, before
you go in to work at 7, please drop
off Dents and Certie Il go over it
to make sure everything

works. I’ll drive in and pick you
up when you’'re done. One-thirty,
right?

Jenny nods her head. She plays with her food.
JENNY
| think he’s fine. No need to
spend the extra noney.

Bill [adles on too much jam
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Bl LL
It seens |ike everything works
well. | took it for a test
drive. But | wanna make sure.

Jenny and Samry quickly | ook at each other. Sanmy gul ps.

SAMWY
So did ya notice anything weird
with, uh...Dents?

Bl LL
Just the tablet glued to the dash.

Bill cocks his head to | ook at Jenny and then at Sanmmy.

Bl LL ( CONT' D)
Way did you do that?

Sammy is stunned. H's nmouth is open but
non-functioning. Jenny junps in.

JENNY
It makes it look like I have this
great sound system Just, ah,
trying to fit in with the kids at

school .

Bl LL
Ch. Since when did you want to fit
in?

JENNY
Li ke forever, | guess.

Jenny gl ances qui ckly at Samy whose wi de-eyes are flicking
back and forth between Bill and Jenny.

JENNY CONT' D
So Dad. Don’t spend any nore noney
on Dents. It’s good. He’'s

perfect.
Bill smles at her.
Bl LL
No noney’s involved, honey. |I’'m
going to reconcile Certie’s books
for her. | want you safe when you
drive.
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JENNY
But, Dad -
Bl LL
Really. [It’s okay. | want to do

this for you
Jenny shoots a gl ance at Sanmmy.

JENNY
Thanks, Dad. That’'d be great.

Bl LL
| ve already got the stickers and
new plates on Dents. Called in to
Abby Jean over at the Insurance
Agency so you' re covered there.

Bill is exam ning each finger for excess jam

Bl LL ( CONT' D)
Monday norning, you and Sammy can
drive yourselves to school

Sammy drops his fork and starts to bail out of his chair.

Bl LL
Sammy, finish your dinner, then
it’s homework, and THEN you can
hor se around.

SAMWY
Ah, Dad! It’s Friday night!
Bill gives hima parental |ook, then turns to smle at
Jenny.
Bl LL
Bel at ed "Happy Birthday",
sweet heart.

Jenny forces a smle as she hops around the table to hug
hi m

JENNY
Thanks, Dad.

She hugs Bill while | ooking over at Samy.



EXT. SIDE OF THE BARN - NEXT DAY - EARLY MORNI NG
Jenny wal ks briskly up to the Car and clinbs in.

I NT. CAR - EARLY MORNI NG - SAME DAY

JENNY
Psst . Dent s. It’s ne.
DENTS (O S.)
Mrpf ph.
JENNY
VWhat ?

| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY

Dents holds up a finger while chew ng sonet hi ng,

coffee cup in the other hand. He's dressed in his

Hawai i an shirt, stripped shorts, and ball cap.

DENTS
Just finishin” up sone Ba- Manna
br ead.

JENNY(QO S.)
kay.

DENTS

Ba- Manna br ead. Get it? Ba-man-

JENNY (I NTERRUPTING (O S.)
We gotta go. I’'Il fill you in on
the drive into town.

a h
I
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unongous
oud

Dents |looks a little perturbed and starts to take a sw g

fromhis cup

I NT. CAR - EARLY MORNI NG - SAME DAY

Jenny jans the key into the ignition and fires it up. She

throws the colum shift into gear, and takes off.

DENTS (O . S.)
AHHHH  How ' bout a warni ng next
time? Goodness, that’s hot!

JENNY
Sorry. Kinda in a hurry here.
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EXT. FARVHOUSE - EARLY MORNI NG - SAME DAY

The car bounces over the yard onto the driveway, then out
onto the hi ghway.

DENTS (O S.)
Oh, man. | need this shirt for the
big luau next week. GCh yeahhhh, |
i ke pineapple! Al oha, y all.
Shaka, baby!

Dents starts scat singing the Hawaiian War Chant - (with
conpl ete orchestral background) - as the Car di sappears over
the hill.
DENTS (O. S.) (CONT' D)
Ba- do- da, do- dadee- dadee- ba-dada. .
| NT. CAR - SAME DAY
The Car pulls into "Gertie’'s G eat Garage".
JENNY
So you need to lay low until | pick
you up Sunday afternoon.

DENTS (O . S.)
Lay low. GCot it.

Jenny shuts the Car off and | ooks pleadingly at the tablet.

JENNY
Pl ease, Dents.

She starts to get out of the Car.
DENTS (O S.)
|-got-it-1-got-it. Lay low. No
probl enmo, honette.

EXT. CERTIE S GARAGE - SAMVE DAY

GERTRUDE " CGERTIE" WLSON wal ks out smling, w ping her hands
on a red nmechanic’s rag.

GERTI E
Hey, Jenny. So this is the new
ride, huh?

Jenny takes a few steps away fromthe Car, turns, and gives
an introductory wave at the Car.
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JENNY
This is Dents.

She turns as if introducing Certie.

JENNY ( CONT’ D)
And this is Certie.

Gertie chuckles and waves her rag at Dents.

GERTI E
Nice to neet ya, Dents.

Jenny back-peddl es as she noves towards the sidewal k.

JENNY
Il come by to pick himup after
di nner on Sunday. Keys are in the
i gnition.

GERTI E
Ya need a ride to work?

JENNY
No. It’s just the three bl ocks and
|"mearly. But thanks.

Gertie turns to open the door.

CGERTI E
Ckay. Oh, tell Freda I’'ll have the
chi cken special for |unch.

Gertie waves the rag in Jenny's direction as she clinbs in
and shuts the door. She starts the Car, nods in surprised
approval, and drives into the open garage bay.

I NT. CAR - SAME DAY

Parking in the service bay, Certie turns the Car
of f. Shaking her head, she thinks out | oud.

GERTI E
Now how can a car as old and ugly
as you run this good?

DENTS (O S.)
It’s a God thing, GCertie.

Gertie grabs the wheel with both hands and freezes. She
bl ows out a |l ong breath and sighs, relaxing slightly.
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GERTI E
| hate these fl ashbacks. | never
shoul d’ ve nessed with -

DENTS (O S.) (I NTERRUPTI NG
Hey, |1’ mno fl ashback!

Gertie imedi ately stiffens again as her head turns towards
the tabl et.
| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY

The tablet glows on. A hand pops up fromthe bottom of the
screen and waves.

DENTS (O S.)
H . Howya doin ?
| NT. CAR - SAME DAY

Gertie swall ows hard. She wi ggles some fingers slightly.

CERTI E
Uh. Hi.
DENTS (O S.)
Is it okay if I stand up?
CGERTI E
What ?
DENTS (Q. S.)

Can | stand up? Jenny told ne to
lay Iow until she picks nme up but
it’s kinda hard to talk like this.
So. ..

GERTI E
So?

DENTS (O S.)
Can | stand up?

Certie | ooks straight ahead then gl ances down.

GERTI E
Sure. (beat) Ckay.
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I NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY

Dents scranbles up. He dusts hinself off while |ooking at
Gertie.

DENTS
Hey. How s it goin ?

CGERTIE (O S.)
Not really sure.

DENTS
Feeling a little awkward, are we?
I NT. CAR - SAME DAY
Gertie reacts heatedly.
GERTI E
I"’mtalking to a honkin’ car!
You - ARE a car right?
DENTS (O S.)
Wellll- kinda and kinda not. It’s
ki nda conpl i cat ed.
Gertie’ s anger disappears.
GERTI E
Yeah. | s’ poes.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY

Dents | ooks up and over as if studying Gertie.

DENTS
Way are you running from God,
Gertrude?
| NT. CAR - SAME DAY
The question ticks Gertie off. Her anger returns.
CGERTI E

Run from God? Wy run from
sonethin’ that don't exist?! |
don't run fromnuthin', little man!
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DENTS (O . S.)
Oh, He exists.

CGERTI E
No! He-does-NOI'! He wasn’t in the
nei ghbor hood Freda & | grew up in.
Not in those streets where a | ot of
my friends got nessed up and dead.

CGertie' s voice rises.

GERTI E ( CONT’ D)
Not in a marriage that blew up. He
aint ANYWHERE in MY life!

The car gets quiet. Dents breaks the silence.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY
Dents slowy counts on his fingers while | ooking at Certie.

DENTS
There was that cop that pulled you
fromthe burning weck. There was
the hand you felt yanking you back
before the drive-by shooting
started.

| NT. CAR - SAME DAY
Gertie’' s eyes go wide. Her nouth drops open.

GERTI E
How do-

DENTS (O S.) (I NTERRUPTI NG
There was the gun you couldn’t get
to fire when you wanted to end your
life.

GERTI E
No. You can’t know that!
| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY
Dents softly answers her as he | owers his hand.
DENTS

Gertie. He was there. He’'s here.
And He | oves you very nuch.

( CONTI NUED)
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Dents reaches out and pulls over the invisible
stool. Sitting down, he notions gently with his hands.

DENTS ( CONT’ D)

Certie. Wuld it be okay if, ah,
we just talk for awhile?

| NT. CAR - SAME DAY
Gertie blows out a deep breath, eyes shining.

CERTI E
Yeah. Sur e.

She | ooks down at the tablet, barely noddi ng.

CGERTI E (CONT’ D)
Let’ s tal k.

I NT. KITCHEN - LUNCHTI ME - SAME DAY

Sammy is at the kitchen table. Jenny slides a sandwi ch in
front of him There' s a knock at the door. Jenny |eaves
whil e Sammy attacks the sandw ch.

JENNY (O S.)
. H, Certie.

GERTIE (O S.)
H , Jenny.

JENNY (O. S.)
I s everything okay? 1t’s only been
about 5 hours.

Jenny and Certie walk into the kitchen. Sanmmy waves, his
mout h full.

SAMWY
Pi .

GERTI E
Hey, Sammy.

JENNY

Have a seat. Wuld you |ike sone
cof fee or sonethi ng?

Gertie sits down, |ooking antsy.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 47.

GERTI E
Ah. Coffee would be great. Bl ack.
Wth 5 sugars and 3
creans. Thanks.

Jenny starts to nove away. Gertie |ooks around nervously,
then settles in on Sammy who is studying her narrow eyed
while slowmy chewing. Pinning Gertie with a hard stare, he
cocks his head and | eans forward.

SAMWY
You saw 'im didn’'t you?
JENNY
Sammy!
Bot h Samy and Jenny focus on Certie. Gertie lets out a
sigh of relief then a small, nervous | augh.
CGERTI E

You guys have seen 'im too?
The ki ds exchange gl ances. They both nod.

GERTI E (CONT’ D)
| am soooo glad to hear that.
Thought | was losin it.

Jenny | ooks towards the front door, pointing her finger.

JENNY
VWait until | get ny hands on-

CERTI E
Now, Jenny. He laid low like you
said. |I’mthe one who gave him
perm ssion to stand up.

JENNY
Perm s-

SAMMY (| NTERRUPTI NG
So whaddaya think? Pretty cool,
huh?

Jenny is conpl etely perpl exed.

JENNY
St and up?

_ GERTI E

He is a unique individual. O car.
O whatever he is.
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CGertie | ooks around.

GERTI E (CONT’ D)
| s your dad here?

JENNY
No. He' s over at the Cbers doing
bookwor k. That’'s how he’s paying
for Dents.

GERTI E
Oh. Ah, does he know .

SAMWY
Not yet. W' re kinda wondering how
to break it to 'im

GERTI E
Yeah, | can see where you d wanna
think it through first.

Gertie pats the table then stands up.

GERTI E (CONT’ D)
It mght be best if you take ne
back to the garage before your dad
gets back.

JENNY
Ckay. Wien we get back Il cal
himto |l et himknow we got Dents.

Jenny starts to turn and clap her hands.

JENNY ( CONT’ D)
Sammy, go-

There’s a sound of a door opening.
SAMWY ( Q. S.) (| NTERRUPTI NG
| got shot gun!

I NT. CAR - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

The Car is heading for town. Gertie is driving.

the front seat, Jenny’s in the back.

SAMWY
Then we let the glue dry and that’s
when Dents showed up. |In person

48.

Samy’s in
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CGERTI E
Any idea how he, ah, got in here?

DENTS (O S.)
Wel |l why don’t you ask ne?

Certie slans on the brakes. The car skids to a stop. The
kids | ook at Certie.

GERTI E
Sorry. He still kinda creeps ne
out .

SAMW
Hey, Dents!

DENTS (O S.)

Hey, Sammy. Certie. Jenny.

JENNY
Hi .

Certie gets the Car rolling again. She |ooks down the road,
shaki ng her head.

CERTI E
| am never gonna get used to this.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY
Cl appi ng his hands quickly, Dents gets an inpish grin.
DENTS
Hey. You guys wanna see what can
happen if you trust and believe?
| NT. CAR - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY
CGertie raises an eyebrow cautiously as she eyes the tablet.

CERTI E
Maybe.

Sammy starts clapping his hands.

SAMWY
Yeah! Go for it, Dents!

DENTS (O . S.)
We’'re com ng up on that abandoned
truck stop. Pull into the back
par ki ng | ot.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 50.

SAMW
C non, Certie. This oughta be
gr eat !

Certie gives a narroweyed glare at the tablet, then
reluctantly nods.

EXT. EMPTY PARKI NG LOT - SAME DAY

The Car pulls into the |lot and stops, engine idling.

I NT. CAR - SAME DAY

Certie puts the Car in park before | ooking down at the
tabl et.

CGERTI E
Ckay, Dents. It’s your show.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY

Dents is

in a brightly colored NASCAR racing suit, holding a
mat chi ng ful

cover helnet, and a squirt bottle.

DENTS
kay. Here's the deal. You touch
the wheel, it’s back to
you. You' Il be driving, not H m

Dents takes a deep pull fromthe bottle, tosses it aside.

DENTS ( CONT’ D)
Let go and let God, baby -

Dents holds the hel net over his head with both hands, eyes
wild, a huge smile on his face.

DENTS ( CONT’ D)
- and then: HANG ONI

Dents jans the hel net on.

I NT. CAR - SAME DAY

The radio light cones on. The notor revs loudly as the
shifter drops into Drive. Blue snoke, scream ng engine,
squealing tires! Certie, Sammy, and Jenny are slamed
backwards, astonished. The first 42 seconds of "the Twi st"
by Chubby Checkers begins to play - very loudly.
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EXT. EMPTY PARKI NG LOT - SAME DAY

The Car | eaves blue tire snoke and black marks in its wake.
It streaks through an intricate series of drifts and turns
as the nusic thunps on.

Inside the Car, Gertie and the kids are | eaning and swayi ng.

Suddenly the Car goes into a 180 skid stopping exactly where
it started. The Car is in park, the notor off, the nmusic is
gone. Sil ence.

I NT. CAR - SAME DAY

Gertie sits ranrod straight, holding herself. Jenny and
Sammy are slowy sitting upright. A county sheriff’s squad
car glides up alongside and stops. Certie shoots a
perturbed | ook upward while nuttering under her breath.

GERTI E
Thanks, God.

The squad’s w ndow goes dowmn. Wth a sigh Gertie rolls her
wi ndow down. The DEPUTY nods in greeting.

DEPUTY
Afternoon, Certie.

Gertie turns her head to give a faint nod.

GERTI E
Af t ernoon, d enn
DEPUTY
VWhat cha doin’, Gertie?
GERTI E
Ch, just meking sure the car’s
okay.
DEPUTY

And the kids, GCertie?

Certie eyes get wider. Jenny quickly |eans forward.

JENNY
She was giving ne a driving | esson,
Oficer.

GERTI E

Huh? Oh yeah. She heard that |
used to race and she was (beat)
curi ous.
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Gertie turns in her seat toward Jenny.

CERTI E
And don’t try this at all on the
hi ghway. |s that clear?

She gives her a quick wink. Jenny suppresses a | augh.

JENNY
Yes, miam

Gertie turns slightly to | ook at Sammy, her voice getting
sterner.

GERTI E

And that especially goes for you.
SAMWY

Yes, m am
DEPUTY

Gertie, I"mgonna hafta ask you to

get outta the car, please.

CERTI E
Oh, sure, denn. Sure.

EXT. EMPTY PARKI NG LOT - SAME DAY

Certie and Deputy stand at the front of the Car. Deputy is
surveying the black marks scrawl ed across the parking | ot.
He | ooks closely at Gertie.

DEPUTY
If I hadn’'t seen it for nyself, |
never woul d’ a believed it.

The Deputy sticks out his hand.
DEPUTY ( CONT’ D)

That is sone of the nost bodaci ous
drivin | have ever seen!

A stunned Gertie |ooks at the Deputy’ s hand, then slowy
shakes it.

DEPUTY ( CONT' D)
Man. You ve got great control
Gertie!

Gertie rel axes, managing a smle.
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GERTI E
Thanks, denn. [|-1 appreciate
t hat .
DEPUTY
Show ne the motor, Gertie. It’'s

gotta be a nonster!

CGERTI E
Ch. Ckay. Sure.

Gertie turns to pop the hood. She neets the wi de eyes of
the kids and shrugs. She closes her eyes as she lifts the
hood.

DEPUTY
That |l ooks like a - is that a 6
cyl i nder ?!

GERTI E
Yep. A 6...it's a...6.

The Deputy points at the notor dunbfounded.

DEPUTY
How -

CGERTI E (1 NTERRUPTI NG
A lot of, uh, internal
nodi fications, A enn. Specialty
parts that, ah, ya can’t get ’'round
here.

DEPUTY
Specialty parts?

Certie is scranbling.
CERTI E
Yeah. Onh, yeah. Gves it, ah,
out-of -t his-worl d performance.

Certie’'s eyes are darting back and forth, fromnotor to
Deputy.

DEPUTY
Ww, Gertie. That is inpressive.
VWl l, you take care now.

They shake hands. Gertie gives hima little wave as the
squad pulls away. She puts both hands on the hood and
pushes it down to see Jenny and Sammy smling at her.
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DENTS (O S.)
Oh, yeah, baby! Qutta this world!

Both kids are clapping. A smling Certie pats the hood
twice and street struts back to the driver’s door.

I NT. KITCHEN - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

Jenny is at the kitchen table, stirring sonething in a
bow . Sammy skips in with a huge grin. He's clutching a
framed, rectangul ar board against his chest.

SAMWY
| have a present for you, Jenny!

JENNY
Oh, Sammy. The whale is great and
it looks really good in Dents.

SAMW
But | want you to have this!

He hands her the board. Jenny turns it around. Magnetic
letters make a sign that says "LET GOD'.

SAMMY ( CONT’ D)
It’s something to hel p renenber
today. Ya know, when God did the
driving! Cool, huh?!

Jenny | ooks at Samry as he hops fromone foot to the other.
SAMMY ( CONT’ D)
| was gonna put what Dents said -
"Let go and let God" - but |
couldn’t find enough letters.

Jenny hugs Sammy then tousles his hair.

JENNY
Thanks, Sammy. [’'IIl put it where |
can see it when | wake up. Now get
cl eaned up for dinner. Dad |l be

home pretty quick.

Sammy flies out of the kitchen as Jenny stares at the board.
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I NT. KITCHEN - EARLY EVENI NG - SAME DAY

The Bensons are sitting down for the neal. The phone
rings. Bill gets up to answer it. Jenny works around the
table, setting out the food. Sammy starts to reach for
somet hi ng.

JENNY
Wait 'til Dad gets back.

SAMWY
Oh, nmaaaan. He coul d be hours.

Sammy col | apses back in his chair.

JENNY
Drama queen.
SAMWY
| am NOT! (beat) What’s a dranma
gueen?
Bill wal ks back and sits down. He's smling.
Bl LL

kay. Sanmmy. It’s your turn.
The fam |y bows their heads.

SAMWY
Dear God. Thank you for this food.
Thank you for this famly. And
t hank you for Dents. Anen.

As the dishes are passed, Bill shakes his head in amazenent.

Bl LL
That car of yours is remarkabl e!

Jenny and Sammy exchange gl ances.

JENNY
How s that, Dad?

Bl LL
| was just talking to Gertie. The
car checks out A-O K

He | oads his plate and passes the dish to Jenny.
Bl LL ( CONT' D)
It doesn’t even need a tune-up!

Gertie said all it mght need is a
set of back tires.
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Sammy starts to snicker.

SAMWY
Ya t hi nk?!

He gets a withering stare from Jenny.

Bl LL
But there’s nothing that’s
absol utely needed right now. So
what did you guys do other than
take Certie back?

The ki ds | ook at each other w de-eyed and shrug.

SAMWY
Nut hi n’ .
JENNY
Much. Nut hi n” nuch.
SAMWY
Yeah. Much. Lotsa nuch. O

nut hin’ .

| NT. KITCHEN - SAME DAY - AFTER DI NNER

Samy is hauling dirty dishes to the sink. Jenny is at the
counter. Bill is bent over the table |ooking at a stack of
mai | .

JENNY
Dad, |'’mgonna go to the gravel pit
on the other side of the
field. Play Mons guitar for
awhil e. Then a bunch of kids are
nmeeting at Freda s for Cokes.

Jenny shrugs in resignation.

JENNY ( CONT’ D)

| should get to know em | guess.
SAMWY
Oh- oh-can-1-cone-can-1-conme?
Bill looks up fromthe stack of mail and gl ances at Jenny.
Bl LL

No, Sammy. |It’s getting close to
bedtinme. G ve your sister sone
time al one on a Saturday night.
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SAMWY
Ah, Dad!

Bl LL
Tell ya what. W' Il play any gane
you want- THAT - we can get done in
an hour. Your choi ce.

SAMWY
Real | y?

Bill w nks at Jenny.

Bl LL
Your call, buddy.

SAMWY
Al right!

Samy shoots out of the kitchen.

JENNY
Thanks, Dad.

Bl LL
Have fun, honey. Make a
friend. Be back around 11:00 or
so, okay? Church tonorrow.

Jenny noves toward the hall

JENNY
El even. Thanks.

Sammy shoots past the kitchen table waving a gane case.

SAMW (O S.)
| getta be Mari ol

EXT. GRAVEL PIT - EARLY EVEN NG - SAME DAY

The Car pulls into the gravel pit and stops. Jenny gets
out, opens the back door, and takes out the guitar. Leaving
t he back door open, she wal ks up to | ean agai nst the front
fender. She starts to play, the sound nuffled and barely
audi bl e.

DENTS (Q. S.)
What is that song? It sounds
fam liar.

Jenny | ooks over her shoulder into the Car.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 58.

JENNY
It was Monmis favorite. She had a
speci al way of playing it.

DENTS (O . S.)
You need a little nore vol une,
young | ady. | personally know
church mce that burp | ouder than
t hat .

Jenny | aughs as she bends over the strings.

JENNY
It’s an electric guitar with no
electricity. Waddaya expect?

DENTS (O S.)
Ohhhhh, we can fix that!

Suddenly blue lightening zaps fromthe fender to the Fender.
Jenny al nost drops the glowng guitar. As the gl ow

di sappears she gives the guitar a cautious strum The sound
is full and resoundi ng.

JENNY
Whoa! This is seriously awesone,
Dent s!

DENTS (O S.)
You go, girl!

Jenny dives into the song. The guitar is alive, the sound
i ncredi bl e and vi brant.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY

Dents is in a "tails" tuxedo, baton in hand. He gets in the
"maestro” position.

DENTS
Alright, guys. Let’s help her
out. And trunpet section - let’'s

not drown her out, okay?
He points the baton enphatically.

DENTS ( CONT’ D)
And that includes you, Gabriel.

He gets up on tiptoes. Looking over his shoulder, he waits
- then slashes the baton down.
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EXT. GRAVEL PIT - EARLY EVEN NG - SAME DAY

The gravel pit fills with nusic. The orchestral background
swells while the guitar soars. Tears escape fromJennie’'s
cl osed eyes. The sunset bl azes overhead with colors as

i ntense as the nusic.

The orchestra explodes into the final phrase then stops,
| eaving Jenny’s guitar to slowy end the song. Silence.
Jenny cradles the guitar and begins to cry, hugging the
gui tar cl oser.

DENTS (O . S.)
So that’s your nmomis song. |It’s
beauti ful .

Jenny sniffles as she | ooks back into the Car. W ping her
eyes, she gives a small smle

JENNY
Yeah. It was al nost |ike -

Her voice trails off. She turns away.

DENTS (O. S.)
Li ke she cane back, huh?

Jenny’ s eyes go w de.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY
Dents is back into his "regular" outfit.

DENTS
Everyt hi ng she neant to you, Jen,
is wth you. R ght now That part
of her never left, kiddo. It never
will.

EXT. GRAVEL PIT - EARLY EVEN NG - SAME DAY

Jenny sighs as she wal ks around the Car to | ean agai nst the

other front fender, still hugging the guitar. She faces the
sunset in silence as the Car’s back door closes with a soft

click.
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EXT. FREDA' S "DROP BY" DI NER - EVENI NG - SAME DAY

A herd of teenagers wal k out of Freda's - |aughing, talking,
ki ddi ng, and shoving. They mgrate to the parking | ot where
they scatter. Jenny |ags behind the group. SONNY MORRI SON
comes back to her. There’s a delightful awkwardness as
Sonny wal ks her to the Car

SONNY
So...any plans after graduation
next sumrer?

JENNY
Well, if we're still here, 1'11
probably work here at Freda's in
the evenings. | hafta watch Samy

during the day while Dad’ s at work.
They both slow their wal king as they near the Car.

JENNY ( CONT' D)
What' Il you be doin ?

SONNY
The fam |y business. Wrking at
the Quarry. Qur gravel pit isn't
very far from your house.

Jenny nods. Sonny forges ahead.

SONNY ( CONT’ D)
This com ng sumrer | getta drive
the old dunp truck. Hauling
rock’ n’ gravel fromthe Pit to the
Yard across the road. The old
truck’s not safe enough to be on
the highway. M ol der brothers get
all the good trucks for deliveries.

They stop beside the Car. Jenny digs out her keys.

SONNY ( CONT’ D)
d ad you could nake it tonight.

JENNY
Yeabh. It was fun.

Jenny opens the door and slides in.
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| NT. CAR - EVENI NG - SAME DAY

She rolls down the wi ndow and | eans out, her el bow on the
wi ndow sill.

JENNY ( CONT’ D)
Have a good ni ght, Sonny.

SONNY
You, too.

Jenny reaches for the ignition. Sonny tries to keep the
nmonment alive by ducking his head to | ook inside.

SONNY ( CONT’ D)
So. This is your new car, huh?

JENNY
Well, he's not new Well, he's new
to nme, but not - his nane is Dents.

Sonny gives a little two-finger salute to the interior.

SONNY
Nice to neet you, Dents.

Jenny smles, then glances at the dash. To her horror, the
tabl et has begun to glow. Frantically she jabs a finger at
it.
DENTS (O S.)
O
The tablet dinms then starts up again. Jenny quickly pokes
it.
DENTS (O S.)
OoOmv  Agai n!

SONNY
VWhat was that?

JENNY
What? Oh, that. It’s just sone
speci al electronics. It glitches
every once in awhile.

Sonny | eans in the wi ndow while |ooking at the dash. Wen
their faces are close he glances quickly at her.

SONNY
Looks - like a conputer tablet.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 62.

JENNY
It does, doesn’t it? Actually it’s
a multi-functional
el ectro. .. gadget.

Sonny noves his head just far enough back so he can | ook at
her w t hout bunping noses. He smles.

SONNY
Mul ti-functional...gadget?
JENNY
Yeah. He - it - is a conbination

GPS, PC, MP3, and, ah, C3PO

She smiles brightly. Puzzled, Sonny backs out then points
with a grin.

SONNY
Ohhhh, you ki dder!

Jenny smles back and points while starting the car.

JENNY
G ni ght, Sonny.

SONNY
"Ni ght, Jenny.

Jenny backs out carefully and turns to | eave.

DENTS (O S.)
Wiy ya bringin da pain,
girl? That hurts!

Jenny | ooks down.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - EVEN NG - SAME DAY
Dents is al nost doubl ed-over, both hands over one eye.

JENNY (O S.)
Oh, Dents! |I'msorry! |
freaked. | didn't know what el se
to do.

DENTS
Yeah, yeah. 1t’s funny until
sonebody | oses an eye.

He bolts upright and drops his hands. He’'s wearing a bl ack

eye patch. Quickly, he puts on a pluned pirate’s
tri-cornered hat while brandi shing a cutl ass.
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DENTS ( CONT’ D)
Arrghh. | should just be gl ad,
|l ass, that ya didn't try to kee
haul ne-ah.

I NT. CAR - EVEN NG - SAME DAY

Jenny smrks and shakes her head.

JENNY
And | thought Sammy was a drana
queen.

SONNY (O S.)

Jenny! Wit up!

Jenny’ s head shoots up to see Sonny joggi nhg towards the Car.
She hi sses at Dents.

JENNY
Dents. Dents! Get outta herel

DENTS (O S.)
Arrgh, young lassie, not until-

Jenny qui ckly pokes the tablet.

DENTS (O . S.)
ow O kay- o- kay!

Sonny can be seen through the w ndshield wal ki ng around the
front of the Car. Jenny frantically pokes the tablet tw ce
nor e.

DENTS (O. S.) (CONT D)
Omw  Uhh! -that’s gonna | eave a
mar K.

The tabl et goes dark just before Sonny puts his hands on the
driver’s door

SONNY
| forgot to ask. Can | save ya a
seat tonorrow at church?

JENNY
Yeah. Sure. Thanks, Sonny.

Sonny steps away with a small wave.
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EXT. FREDA' S "DROP BY" DI NER - EVENI NG - SAME DAY

The Car pulls out into the street. A faint interior glow
can be seen as the tabl et cones on.

JENNY (O S.)
Oh, Dents! Look, I'msorry-

DENTS (O. S.) (I NTERRUPTI NG
You’' ve got sone serious issues,
young | ady. W are gonna tal k!

The Car is al nost out of sight.

JENNY (O S.)
|"mreally sorry, okay?

The Car’s turn signal conmes on.
DENTS (O . S.)
Now | have TWD eye patches! Jenny?
Jenny?! \Were are ya, girl?!

The brake lights flash as the Car turns and di sappears,
| eavi ng just an enpty street.

JENNY (O S.)
Drama queen.

I NT. KITCHEN - MORNI NG - NEXT DAY

Bill and Samry are seated at the kitchen table. Bill is
engrossed in the paper. Sammy is pouring mlk on and near
his cereal. A sleepy Jenny shuffles in, hugging her

pillow She sits down with a groan and buries her face.

Bl LL
Late night, kiddo? | thought you
were hone pretty close to 11:00.

JENNY
| couldn’t sleep. The french fries
finally went to sleep at one.
She yawns tiredly.

JENNY ( CONT’' D)
The Cokes fell asleep about two.

Bill reaches for a piece of toast.
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Bl LL
Wel |, Sunday School isn’t unti
nine-thirty. You can grab a quick
nap, if you want.

JENNY
Is it okay if | don't sit with you
guys in church?

Bill raises his eyebrows. Samy stops eating.

JENNY ( CONT' D)
No. No. It’s nothing to - |ast
ni ght Sonny asked nme to sit with
hi m

Bill's eyebrows go a little higher, his smle grow ng
bi gger.

Bl LL
So it's kinda |like a - church date?

Jenny’ s eyes pop open. Sammy starts to giggle.
JENNY
Nothing like- no, it’s not - we're
just - sitting.

Sammy hops out of his seat and stands beside Jenny, an
i npi sh 1 ook on his face. Then he starts in.

SAMWY
"Sonny and Jenny sittin’ in a
tree."

Bl LL

Sammy, | eave her al one.

SAMWY
"K-1-SSI-NG "

Bill shakes his head and reaches for the Sunday
paper. Jenny glares at her brother.

Bl LL
Sammy. Don’t.

Sammy is oblivious to the inpending doom He bends over

slightly, leaning in while wggling his behind to the
rhyme.
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SAMWY
"First cones |ove, then cones
marriage."
Bill shakes his head as he pops open the Sunday paper that
fills the screen.
SAMW (CONT'D) (O S.)
"Then conmes Jenny with a-"
There’s a nuffled smack, then a loud "thud". Bill | ooks

over the top of the paper. Jenny is looking at the floor
and re-hugging the pillow. She |ooks up at Bill.

JENNY
Sorry, Dad.

Bill smles at her and continues readi ng.
Jenny gl ances down at the floor again.

JENNY ( CONT' D)
Sorry, Sam

She gets up and shuffles off. Bill turns a page while a
smal | hand gropes into view, trying to grip the table top.
Bill reads while shaking his head, speaking slowy and

di stinctly.

Bl LL
What did you forget to do?

The hand di sappears followed by a soft groan.

I NT. LI'VING ROOM - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

Jenny is lounging on the couch with a book. Bill is typing
on a |aptop. Samry is spraw ed across the floor. He groans
dramatically and very slowy rolls over twi ce, groaning the
whol e tine.

SAMWY
| am soooo00000 bored! Sunday
aft ernoons are sooo000000 | ong.
Jenny doesn’t | ook up.

JENNY
Go count corn stalks.
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Bl LL
Jenny.

Samy’ s groaning stops for a comment.

SAMWY
There is nuthin® to do!
Bill closes the | aptop.
Bl LL

kay. Check the chairs and the
sofa for change.

Sammy sits up, his pout still in place.
SAMWY
How s that gonna hel p?
Bl LL
| f we have enough change, we’ll get

sone night crawlers and go fishin' .
Samy expl odes off the floor. He dives toward the sofa.

Bl LL ( CONT' D)
You better nove, Jen.

Jenny rolls off the sofa just as Sammy yanks out a cushi on.

Bl LL ( CONT' D)
And put everything back like you
found it, Sam You wanna cone
al ong, honey?

JENNY
Naw. It’s a guy thing. Go ahead.
|’ ve got a good book.

SAMW (O S.)
|”ve got 37-cents so far! Onh
wait- | got nore in my roont

Sammy t hunders past Jenny who does a matador nove.

JENNY
| ve got sone change in nmy roomif
you need it.

Bl LL
Nah, | have enough noney. |’ mjust
trying to get sone of the energy
out of him before we go. (beat)
Your brother doesn’t fish quietly.
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I NT. LI'VING ROOM - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

Jenny is asleep on the sofa. There’'s a |oud knock at the
door. Then another. Jenny cones awake. Anot her

knock. She sits up and stretches. She noves toward the
door.

JENNY
Com ng! Al npost there!

Openi ng the door, she sees Deputy.

JENNY ( CONT’ D)
H. Can | help you?

DEPUTY
Are you Jenny Benson?
Jenny is still trying to wake up.
JENNY
Yeah.
DEPUTY

Uh, your father -

JENNY (| NTERRUPTI NG
Oh, he’s not here. He went fishing
with ny brother a couple of hours
ago.

Deputy nods while taking a deep breath.

DEPUTY
| know, miam Your father and
brother were in an accident.

JENNY
VWha-

DEPUTY
Now, now, we think they’ re both
gonna be okay, but they're in the

hospi t al
JENNY
How bad is it?
DEPUTY
Your brother has sonme bunps and

br ui ses.

( CONTI NUED)
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JENNY
And ny dad?

Deputy | ooks down and rolls his hat around in his hands.

DEPUTY
He took the brunt of it. Wtnesses
say he turned the car to protect
your brother. |npact was on the
driver’s side.

Deputy | ooks up to see Jenny crying.

DEPUTY ( CONT' D)
He, ah, he got hit pretty hard.

JENNY
kay.

Jenny turns, wal king away, |eaving Deputy standing in the
door way.

DEPUTY
Mam do you want nme to take you to
the hospital? 1t’s no problem at
all.

JENNY (O S.)
No. No. Thanks.

Jenny has left. Deputy waits for a nonent, then | ooks down
the hall.

DEPUTY
Okay, mam 1’11 - okay.

Deputy reaches in and pulls the door cl osed.

| NT. HOSPI TAL WAI TI NG ROOM - LATE AFTERNOON - SAME DAY
Jenny sits in a waiting area, vacantly staring. Certie
hurries by, alnobst m ssing her. She conmes over but Jenny
doesn’t noti ce.

CERTI E
Hey, Jen.

Jenny cones back to the present.

JENNY
Hey, Gertie.

( CONTI NUED)
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Gertie sits down gingerly. She |eans forward,
knees, rocking slightly.

GERTI E
How ya doin’ ?

JENNY
| ve been through worse. Dad and
Sammy are still alive. That’'s a

pl us.
Certie sits back a little.

GERTI E
How bad t hey hurt?

Jenny flutters one hand slightly.

JENNY
Sammy’ s just banged up and
sore. The crash and the seat belt
beat himup pretty good.

GERTI E
And your dad?

Jenny swal |l ows hard and takes a breath.

JENNY
He, ah, his side took the hit. The
doct or said sonething about being
incredibly lucky. He said Dad
should be in a | ot worse shape.

Jenny tiredly sighs.

JENNY ( CONT’ D)
He’s got a broken I eg and
ribs. Sonething’s wong with his
shoul der and, ah, his spleen.

CERTI E
You seen 'emyet?

JENNY
Just Sammy. He's kinda out of it.
They gave him sone stuff so he
doesn’t nove around too nuch

GERTI E
[’Il betcha that took the whol e
medi ci ne cabi net.

Jenny gives a tired smle.
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GERTI E (CONT’ D)
Ya seen your dad?

Jenny shakes her head.

JENNY
He’'s outta surgery. They said
they’'d et ne know when | can see
hi m

Jenny sl ouches back. She stares ahead, her voice flat,
enot i onl ess.

JENNY ( CONT' D)
And | was starting to believe that
God could be trusted. Dents
showi ng up. The guitar
thing. Good things were
happeni ng. But -

Jenny sits up straighter to | ook at Gertie, a hardness in
her voi ce.

JENNY ( CONT’' D)
- life shows up. And God doesn’t.

Gertie leans in toward Jenny.

GERTI E
Jen - | believed the sane thing for
years. Lotsa years. But |I'm
thinkin® maybe it ain't a true
pi cture of things. Especially of
Cod.

Gertie sighs and brushes a hand over her head.

GERTI E (CONT’ D)
| spent alnost five hours in your
car, just talkin” with Dents. He
told me things, Jenny, things I
didn’t know. Where God was workin’
inm life, takin' care of ne .

Certie | ooks down, then | ocks eyes with Jenny.

CGERTI E (CONT’ D)
oo lovin nme, Jenny. He was
there whether | cared or not.

JENNY
So trust Hm right? Wen He lets
this happen? Sorry, Certie. |
don't see it.

( CONTI NUED)
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Gerti e pauses then shakes her head.

GERTI E
Shoot, Jenny. | don’t have a
honkin’ clue why this happened to
Bill and Samy. But | know God
still loves nme, you, and
them Even in a world-class cruddy
time like this.

Jenny stands to | ook out a w ndow.

JENNY
And how do ya know this, Gertie?

Certie joins her by the w ndow.

GERTI E
|’ ve seen sone bad, ugly
things. |1’ve thought bad, ugly

things (beat) and |’ ve done sone
bad, ugly things.

Gertie turns to see Jenny watching at her.

GERTI E ( CONT’ D)
And for the first time innmy life,
| can see that He was there.

Gertie taps her chest.

GERTI E ( CONT’ D)
In every dark and nasty place of ny
life, I was never outta Hi s reach
O H's care. He was there with ne,
Jenny - just like He’s here now.
Wth us.

The clicking of shoes announces the DOCTOR
DOCTOR
Ms. Benson, your dad is awake and
woul d |li ke to see you.
Jenny starts to foll ow Doctor then stops.

JENNY
Wul d you conme with ne, Certie?



EXT. HOSPI TAL PARKI NG LOT - EVENI NG - SAME DAY
Gertie wal ks Jenny to the Car.

GERTI E
Ya heard nme prom se your Dad |'d
ook in on ya until he’s up and
around. | don’t wanna crowd ya,
but it seens like the thing to do.

Jenny nods. Gertie funbles in her shirt pocket for a
busi ness card.

GERTI E (CONT’ D)
My nunber’s on there. Gve ne a
call if you need anything. Day or
ni ght. Okay?

Jenny nods.

GERTI E ( CONT’ D)
Jenny, | can drive ya hone. (beat)
What am | thinkin ? Dents can
drive you hone.

Jenny | ooks up angrily.
JENNY
"1l drive nyself. No Dents. No -
anybody.
Certie holds up her hands and steps back. Jenny sighs.
JENNY ( CONT’ D)
|"msorry, Gertie. | shouldn't
snap at you. | -

Her voice trails off as she opens the door.

CERTI E
Hey. It’'s okay. You gotta lot to
t hi nk about .

JENNY

l"mreally -
GERTI E (| NTERRUPTI NG

It’s okay. 1'Il call you
tomorrow. Get sone sleep, huh?

Jenny gets into the Car and pulls away.
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| NT. CAR - EVENI NG - SAME DAY

Jenny is driving, her fatigue evident. A glow conmes from
t he dash.

DENTS (O . S.)
Jenny?

JENNY
Go away.

DENTS (O S.)
Jen.

JENNY

"Believe. Just trust." (beat) Oh,
yeah. Wy didn’t you or H m do
anything to stop it?

DENTS (O S.)
Jenny -

Jenny’ s head snaps down to the tablet, her voice sharp.

JENNY
| should be thankful they re stil
alive, right?

She snmacks the steering wheel with a hand.

JENNY ( CONT' D)
So "thank you, Dents" and "thank
you, God". Thanks for nothing!

Jenny’s voice rises.

JENNY ( CONT' D)
Bei ng busted up is SOOO rnuch
better, right? More hospital
bills! No work! No incone! No
car! Yeah. Thanks so
much! Everything i s GREAT!

Jenny lets out a ragged sigh.

JENNY ( CONT’ D)
Just...great.

The tabl et gl ow di sappears as Jenny stares ahead.
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I NT. JENNY' S BEDROOM - LATE MORNI NG - NEXT DAY

Sunlight pours into the room Jenny is asleep, fully
dressed and sprawl ed on top of the covers. The clock-radio
shows 11:23.

Jenny awakes and sits up with a start. She sees the board
with the "LET GOD'. In anger she reaches behind her for a
pillow. She flings it with a yell.

It hits on the right edge of the board and bounces off,
taking a letter with it. The board says "LET GO'. A
confused | ook replaces the scow. She holds up a hand and
moves it quickly as if trying to erase the words. She
points frantically at the board.

JENNY
No! No you don’t! Leave ne al one!

Junpi ng out of bed, she dashes for the door and into the
hal I .
| NT. ENTRY WAY - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

Jenny runs through the house and bol ts outside.

EXT. FARVHOUSE - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

She runs away fromthe barn and Dents. She |ooks at the
Car, pointing at it as she runs.

JENNY
No! Leave ne al one!

Jenny sprints into the cornfield.

EXT. CORNFI ELD - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

She runs down a row wi ldly, blindly as tears stream down her
face. Finally exhausted, she drops to her knees. Looking
up at the sky she sobs, shaking her fist. Her handshaking
slows. She slowy puts her hands on the ground. Hanging
her head, she continues to cry.
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EXT. QUARRY YARD - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

WORKER hops out of a beat-up, poorly naintained dunp truck
over-filled with rock and gravel. He begins to walk the
hundred yards to the office trailer. Halfway there, he
stops, turns, and wal ks back to the truck.

| NT. GERTIE S GREATER GARAGE - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY
Gertie is punching nunbers on her cell phone. No answer.

CERTI E
Jenny. You okay, kid?

Jamm ng the cell phone into a pocket, she noves towards the
door.

EXT. CORNFI ELD - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

Jenny sits back on her heels. She stares ahead. Turning
her head to the sky, she exhal es deeply.

JENNY
Ckay, God. Dad says You're there.
Dents says You're there.

She scowl s as she shakes her head.

JENNY ( CONT' D)
Even Gertie says You' re there. |
wanna believe. That this life
makes sense. | wanna believe...

Her voice catches as her eyes begin shining with tears.

JENNY ( CONT' D)
| wanna believe You |ove ne. And
You' ve got this - You ve got it all
under control. For ny
good. Because You love ne. | - |
wanna bel i eve.

Jenny blinks a fewtinmes while sniffling. She rubs dirty
hands over her eyes and bl ows out a breath.

JENNY ( CONT’ D)
Be real to ne, God. | want you to
be real. Let ne believe. Please.

Cetting up wearily, she wal ks forward, slowy pushing away
corn | eaves.
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EXT. GRAVEL PIT - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

Jenny wal ks out of the cornfield to stand at the edge of the
gravel pit. Across the road she sees a nan wal ki ng back to
a beat-up dunp truck. She |ooks down the steep twenty foot
incline of sand, rock, and dirt, then gingerly starts down
the pit wall. Only a few feet into the descent her foot
slides, spinning her around. Sliding down on her heels, a
foot digs in, flipping her face forward. She tunbles and
rolls to the floor of the pit where her head bounces off a
rock. She goes linp, a bloody mark on her

tenple. Unconscious and face down in the dirt, she’s
directly in line with the dunp truck parked across the road.

EXT. GRAVEL PIT - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

Wr ker opens the driver’s door of the dunp truck and stands
on the running boards, reaching in to get his |unch box on
the floorboard. He lifts the lunch box across the cab. It
hits the brake-lock. The truck starts to roll. Worker
tries to get behind the wheel and falls, bouncing off the
open door and rolling clear. He watches in horror as the
dunp truck rolls backward, slowy picking up speed.

EXT. SIDE OF THE BARN - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

A shot of the Car by the barn.

I NT. CAR - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

The tablet glows to life.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY
Dents | ooks over fromtal king to soneone of f-screen.

DENTS
Jen - Jenny?!

Thi ngs begin to happen VERY quickly...
| NT. CAR - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

The notor imedi ately revs as the shift |ever slans down
into Drive.
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DENTS (O S.)
JENNY! ! !

EXT. FARVHOUSE - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

The Car digs out, throw ng grass and nud, flying around the
barn towards the cornfield, engine scream ng.

EXT. H GHWAY - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

Gertie’'s car is about to turn into the Bensons’
driveway. She hits the brakes when she sees the Car
speeding toward the cornfield.

CERTIE (O S.)
Dent s?!

I NT. GERTIE S CAR - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

Gertie watches as the Car disappears into the
cornfield. GCertie floors the gas, squealing down the
hi ghway.

GERTI E
VWhat in the -

EXT. CORNFI ELD - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

The Car is blitzing through the green corn, |eaving a wake
of shattered stalks.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

Dents is standing in a |inebacker stance as he begins a
"Tony Stark/Iron Man" transformation. A blue gl ow surrounds
himas gleam ng silver battle arnor clicks into place,
changing himfromquirky friend to Heavenly warrior. As the
battl e crown snaps down, Dents’ fists begin to crackle with
spar ki ng bl ue energy.

I NT. GERTIE S CAR - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

Gertie speeds down the highway, keeping up with the Car.
When the Car is seen, it has glowing blue fire crawling
around it in bands. Gertie sees the Car rushing towards the
edge of the pit and its 20 ft drop.
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GERTI E
Dent s! NO

EXT. GRAVEL PIT - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

The Car expl odes through the corn, |eaping off the pit edge.
Sl ow notion shows corn, rock, and dirt flying, the wheels
spinning as blue fire twists and withes around the Car.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

Dents is standing slightly sideways, |egs flexed, one arm
forward, as if holding chariot reins. Both fists crackle
wth blue fire. H's face contorts into a battle cry.

I NT. MARV' S CAR - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY
Certie watches the Car flying through the air.

GERTI E
Chhhhh -

Qut the corner of her eye, she catches the rolling bul k of
the dunp truck as it reaches the road, just 50 yards ahead
of her.

GERTI E ( CONT’ D)
MOVVAAAAAA

CGertie slans on the brakes.

EXT. H GHWAY - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

Gertie’' s car squeals sideways to a stop as the dunp truck
shoots by in front of her. She flings the door open and
junps out. She spots Jenny.

GERTI E
JENNY!

EXT. GRAVEL PIT - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

The Car is roaring across the gravel pit i
and gravel. It streaks toward the dunp tr
cleared the road and is starting to hurtle
of the pit.

a plune of dust
k whi ch has
own the entrance

n
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| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY
In slow notion, Dents roars as he begins a powerful,
over -t he-shoul der punch, his fist engulfed in blue
fire. The punching armis alnost fully extended when
EXT. GRAVEL PIT - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY
BAM!! The Car slans into the dunp truck fender with the
fury of a pitbull. The Car’s grill and hood crushes back to
the front tires, the back wheels keep spinning, pushing,
clawing for traction. The air is filled with flying netal,
glass, dirt, and rocks.
Certie is running towards Jenny yelling her nane.
Jenny cones to. She groggily | ooks up. She screans.
JENNY

DENTS!
| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY
Dents is pushing with all his mght, both hands blazing with
blue fire. He's bleeding badly froma gash just beneath the
battle crowm. His arnor is tarnished and dented. A grow
of rage escapes through cl enched teeth.
EXT. GRAVEL PIT - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY
Blue fire begins to crackle and seethe where the two
machi nes are | ocked.
| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY
Dents fires two quick, blazing-blue haynmakers at the screen
t hen pushes again, wld eyed and roaring.
EXT. GRAVEL PIT - LATE MORNI NG - SAMVE DAY

The dunp truck is turning! The Car keeps attacking, wheels
cl aw ng, unrel enting, unyielding.
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| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY

Just Dents’ shoulders and face are visible. H s face is
streaked with dirt, blood, and sweat. One eye is swollen
shut, the other wide and wild. His upper lip is bleeding
and puffy. A cheek gash is bleeding as well as the head
cut. Blue fire is whipping through the air around him He
screans an earth-shaking roar.

EXT. GRAVEL PIT - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

The dunp truck is now fully sideways and sl owi ng down, a
huge cl oud of dust and dirt rolling before it.

The Car quickly drives backwards away fromthe truck, its
right front tire dragging at an angle, the other tire flat.
It nmoves rapidly, erratically, back to Jenny, a nere 30
yards away. The dunp truck is still comng. The Car slides
to a stop, sitting sideways between Jenny and the dunp
truck. The passenger door flies open.

JENNY
Dent s?!
| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY
A battered Dents sm|es weakly, breathing hard.
DENTS
Bel i eve, Jenny. Believe and
trust. God |oves you. Al ways.
EXT. GRAVEL PIT - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY
Jenny reaches for the Car.

JENNY
Dents, NO

In the background, the dunp truck slides towards them only
15 yards away and closing. It catches in a hole and starts
to tip over, its |load of rock and gravel beginning to spill.

| NT. TABLET SHOT - SAME DAY

Dents sm | es.
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DENTS
Good bye, Jenny.

He gl ances over his right shoul der.

EXT. GRAVEL PIT - LATE MORNI NG - SAME DAY

Blue flames withing around it, the Car flies at the dunp
truck which nowis alnost over on its side, the rock and
gravel beginning to fly out of the box. The Car throws
itself sideways as it flips up inthe air. It slans into
the box with a huge burst of blue light, using its roof,
hood, and trunk to seal up the box. The inpact stops the
dunp truck in place. The dunp truck slowy falls conpletely
upsi de down, crushing the Car under the |oad of rock and
gravel, just a nere 10 yards from Jenny.

A faint shimer of crackling blue flanme runs quickly around
the base of the pile then goes out. There is only silence
as Certie runs up to Jenny.

Gertie kneels next to her, shielding her as the dust washes
over them

Pul l i ng back, a high view shows Wirker running down the
entrance to the gravel pit towards them

EXT. FARVHOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON - NEXT DAY

Certie wal ks to the Bensons’ front door. She’'s carrying a
bi g paper bag. She knocks and the door opens imediately to
reveal Jenny with a snmall bandage on her tenple and an arm
in a sling.

JENNY
H, Gertie. Saw you pullin’ in.

CERTI E
Hey. How ya feelin’, kiddo?

Jenny raises her sling armout and away from her body.
JENNY
The doct or says anot her week. |
don't really need it, but I’mnore
confortable with it on.

CGertie snmles and nods.

( CONTI NUED)
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GERTI E
And here’s your daily nmeal fromSis
at the "Drop By". As always, "no
charge"”. Freda was al ways nore
like Mom | took after Dad.

Jenny shakes her head.

JENNY
If | would ve known how wel | -fed
we'd be, | would ve fallen down
weeks ago.

I NT. KITCHEN - LATE AFTERNOON - NEXT DAY

Gertie |ooks for a place to put the bag. Casserol e dishes,
sal ads, pies, and cakes are everywhere.

GERTI E
Still gettin’ the goodies from
fol ks in town.

JENNY
|f there were any nore churches in
town we’'d hafta open a cafeteria to
use it all.

Gertie waves her hand majestically around the kitchen as she
t hunders in her best "theatre voice".

GERTI E
"Though the churches be but little,
their ovens are fierce!"

Jenny | ooks puzzl ed.

JENNY
What ?

Certie blushes with a laugh. Looking at the floor she peeks
up at Jenny.

CERTI E
It’s a snmall-town translation
of Shakespeare. "A M dsunmer
Night’'s Dreanf. Act 3, Scene 2, |
t hi nk.

Jenny | ooks surprised.

( CONTI NUED)
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JENNY
You know Shakespeare?

Certie nmakes a space on the table.

GERTI E
Well, not personally! [|’mnot
that old, Jen

JENNY
Oh. No. No, | neant -

GERTI E (1 NTERRUPTI NG
| know, | know. Just givin’
ya grief.

Gertie pulls out a chair and pl ops down.

GERTI E (CONT’ D)
| saved up sone noney and tried
college for awhile. Mt a boy who
was really into Shakespeare.

Gertie s | ook goes vacant, her voice softer.

GERTI E ( CONT’ D)
Howi e. He could recite whol e works
fromnmenory. He |oved that
stuff. And he was just that,
too. Little and fierce.

JENNY
So what happened to hinf

Gertie cones back to the present, sitting a little
straighter in her chair.

MARV
Well, | married him Then he |eft.
JENNY
|’ msorry, GCertie.
GERTI E
Yeah, well, talkin” to Dents hel ped
me put it in perspective. |’'m
lettin” go of it, alittle at a
time. 1’ve been readin the
Book. It’s hel pin’ me understand

stuff.

Jenny pulls up a chair as she blinks back tears.

( CONTI NUED)
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JENNY
| wish I could talk to Dents again.
| really mss him Gertie.

Certie is doing the sane. She nods.

GERTI E
Yeah. Me, too. He was a unique..
Dents. (beat) | hate to admt it,
but | really liked that shirt of
hi s.

CGertie’'s smle fades into a nore serious | ook.

GERTI E ( CONT’ D)
You, ah, good with...everything?

JENNY
Yeah. Sonme days are better’'n
ot hers, but yeah. |’ve been

talkin” to God a lot. And you're
right. The Book hel ps ne
under st and.

GERTI E
d ad to hear that. Dents woul d’ ve
| oved to hear that, too.

JENNY
Yeah.

Sammy cones running in and skids to a stop by the table,
just barely remai ning upright. He has one armin a sling
i ke Jenny.

SAMWY
Hey, Gertiel

CERTI E
Hey, Sammy. How are-

SAMW (| NTERRUPTI NG
Did Freda send us nore stuff?

Gertie laughs and hol ds out the bag.
GERTI E
Cheeseburgers, chili cheese fries,
and three bags of cheese puffs.

SAMWY
Al right!
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Sammy flips his armout of the sling, grabbing the bag from
Gertie.

JENNY
Samuel Benson! Put that arm back
in that sling! The doctor said
anot her week.

Sammy is al ready chewi ng cheese puffs as he reaches deeper
into the bag.

SAMWY
Anybody want a cheeseburger?

Certie | ooks at Jenny with synpat hy.

GERTI E
Ask the wind not to blow, huh?

JENNY
Let nme get sone plates and then you
can pass 'em out.

Jenny picks up a casserole dish and noves toward the kitchen
counter. Certie slides things around on the table to make
roomfor the plates. She notices Sammy with his head in the
bag. She barks out an order.

GERTI E
Samy! Go hel p Jenny with those
pl ates! Now, conpadre!

Sammy scranbl es over to the counter, eyes wide. Jenny |ooks
at Sammy then gl ances over at Gertie who flashes a big grin
and wi nks. Jenny hands Sammy the silverware.

JENNY
|11 get the plates.

Sammy takes the silverware and tentatively approaches the
table. GCertie smles as she holds out her hand.

GERTI E
['ll do the forks.

Sammy rel axes. Jenny cones over with the plates, gl asses,
and a pitcher of |enonade. When everything is ready, Jenny
nods at Samy.

JENNY
kay, Sam  Your turn.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 87.

SAMWY
Let's let Gertie do it!

GERTI E
Do what ?

Sanmy holds out his hand as if offering a precious gift.

SAMWY
You getta pray for the neal!

Gertie blinks a couple of tines.

JENNY
No. [It’'s Sammy’s -

GERTI E (I NTERRUPTI NG)
Nah. It’s okay. 1, ah, | wanna
get the hang of this.

Jenny nods. Jenny and Sammy bow their heads, closing their
eyes. GCertie watches themthen self-consciously does the
sane.

CGERTI E
God. Thanks for this food. Ah.
Thanks for the Benson famly. It’s
nice - to know 'em better. And,

ah, thanks for caring. And for
being there. And
here. Ah. Thanks.

Gertie | ooks up. Both Jenny and Samy still have their
heads down.

CERTI E ( CONT’ D)
That's it. |" m done.

Sammy’ s head pops up, his hands reaching for a cheeseburger.
SAMWY
Geat job, Certie!
| NT. KITCHEN - AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

The neal is al nost done. Gertie finishes a pull on her
| enonade.

GERTI E
So when’s your dad comn’ hone?
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JENNY
Tonorrow. Finally.

GERTI E
want nme to pick himup for
ya? It’s not a problem

Jenny and Sammy shoot a gl ance at each ot her.

JENNY
Actual ly, Certie, we were gonna ask
you to do that and then stay for
di nner.

Gertie’' s surprised smle gives her answer.

CGERTI E
That’'d be - that’d be really nice.
Beats nmicrowave neal s any day or
bumm ng a neal offa Freda. Thanks.

Sammy drops his burger onto his plate.

SAMWY
Yeah, we’re gonna need your help.
W' ve decided to tell Dad about
Dent s.

Certie’s smle freezes. She | ooks at Sammy who gi ves her a
bi g nodding snile while grabbing some chili-cheese fries.
Jenny rai ses her eyebrows and nods. Certie’'s smile nelts.

GERTI E
It was hard enough to believe that
Dents was Dents when Dents was
here! But now that he’s gone .

JENNY
And that’s why we need you, Certie.
You saw what we saw. You're a
W t ness.

Gertie cocks her head and hol ds her hands out as if trying
to stop sonething.

GERTI E
Now. Now, kids. | like y all.
Really, | do. But this mght be
hi

nore of a - famly thing, ya know?
SAMW
Amww., |It’s easy, Gertie. Just

tell Dad whatcha saw. What you and
Dents tal ked about. See. Easy.
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JENNY
Just talk to Dad like you did to ne
at the hospital, Gertie.

Certie reaches for her |enonade but doesn’t pick it up.
Slowy she turns the glass with her fingertips. Sanmy stops
chewing. The only sound is the clicking of ice cubes in the
turning glass. GCertie |lifts the glass, takes a |ong pul
then sets it down firmy.

GERTI E
It’s all true. And ya can’t be
afraid of the truth. [It’s the one

thing inlife that’s rock solid.
She gl ances at Sammy, then Jenny.
CGERTI E (CONT’ D)

Yeah. 1'min.
Certie smles at Jenny. Sammy throws both hands up in
cel ebration, one of those hands still holding two french
fries drenched in chili-cheese. These sane two fries fly

over Sammy’s head on a trajectory for the |living

room Sammy’s smile instantly di sappears. His head sw vels
to watch the ill-fated |landing of the fries on carpet. His
shocked face spins back to the table just as Certie’s and
Jenny’s smling faces turn his way. Both smles instantly
di sappear.

JENNY
What...did...you...do?

SAMWY
Huh?

I NT. KITCHEN - EARLY EVENI NG - SAME DAY

The table is bare. CGertie stands by it, finishing off a
cup of coffee. Jenny wal ks over as she raises the coffee
car af e.

JENNY
Arefill, Certie?

CGerti e shakes her head.

GERTI E
No thanks, Jen. | better get
goin’ . Gotta have Tom s pickup done
by 10 tonmorrow. (beat) Thanks for
di nner -
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Gertie smles while pointing a finger at Jenny.

GERTI E ( CONT’ D)

And the conspiracy. 1’1l have your
dad here by the tinme you get hone
t onor r ow.

Gerti e waves as she heads for the door.

JENNY
See ya tonorrow.

SAMWY (O S.)
See ya later, Certie!

Certie turns towards the living room

CERTI E
See ya, Sammy.

Samy pops up about eight feet behind the table with a rag
and a spray bottle in his hand.

SAMWY
| can wal k ya to your car

JENNY
Not until that stain is conpletely
gone, Sarnuel WIIliam

Samy bl ows out a bl ast of disgust and di sappears from
sight. Gertie pauses as she goes by the electric guitar
standing in the corner.

GERTI E
VWhose is this?

Gertie stoops down to inspect it. She gently picks it up.

JENNY (Q S.)
It was nmy nom s.
GERTI E
This is a great old guitar. It’'s a

classic. Do you play it?
Jenny wal ks over.
JENNY

Yeabh. | feel closer to her when
do.
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SAMW (O S.)
She’s really good, too! Let’s hear
you pl ay, Jenny.

Jenny turns slightly.

JENNY
Keep cl eani ng, Sanmy.

SAMWY (O S.)
Ah, mmaaaan.

CGertie | ooks around.

GERTI E
Where’ s your anp?

JENNY
Oh, ah, it broke awhile back. |[I’ve
been trying to save up for a new

one.
Gertie straightens up with a snmall smle.

GERTI E
Huh. Well, see ya tonorrow

She call s back over his shoul der.

CGERTI E
Hey, Samy!
SAMWY (O S.)
Yeah, Certie?
GERTI E
When ya get down to wood, ya better
st op.
SAMW (O S.)

That’ s not funny, GCertie.

Certie | aughs as she pulls the door open, speaking to
hersel .

CERTI E
Yeah. It is.

91.
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EXT. FARVHOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON - NEXT DAY

The school bus stops at the driveway. The doors are barely
open before Sammy | eaps out, his armsling flapping behind
him Punping both arns, he runs for the house. Jenny
hurries behind him

I NT. KITCHEN - LATE AFTERNOON - SAME DAY

The out side door bursts open as Sammy jettisons his
backpack.

SAMWY
Dad! Dad!
BILL (O S.)
Hey, Son!
Bill is sitting at the table. Sammy runs around the table,
slips, and di sappears with a "thud". Bill turns gingerly
in his chair, reaching with his opposite good arm Sammy
pops up and al nost dives into Bill who lets out a yelp of
pai n. Sammy junps back w de-eyed.
SAMWY
|’ msorry, Dad. |’ msorry!
Bill's grimace turns to a tight smle.
Bl LL

It’s okay, Sammy. Still alittle
sore. W might hav'ta hug a little
gentler for the next couple of
weeks

Bill opens up his good side, holding out his arm

Bl LL ( CONT’ D)
How ' bout a good, sl ow snuggle?

Samy grins and wal ks around the chair to tenderly hug his
dad.

SAMWY
Works for ne, Dad.

Bl LL
Love ya, Sanmmy.

SAMWY
Love ya, Dad.
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JENNY (0. S.)
Dad!

Jenny cones running in. Sammy instantly junps out away from
the table, landing in a super hero pose, straight-armng his
hand.

SAMWY
STOP! ']

A surprised Jenny freezes.

SAMMY ( CONT’ D)

He’'s still alittle sore. Take ny
spot .
Jenny softly cries as she hugs Bill. H's eyes start to
tear-up as well.
JENNY
Love ya, Dad.
Bl LL

Love ya, honey.

Sammy reaches around Jenny so he’s hugging them both. Al
t hree heads cone together - a Kodak monment. Bill raises his
head and clears his throat.

Bl LL ( CONT' D)
Ch, it’s good to be hone! Hey,
anyt hi ng exciting happen while |
was gone?

SAMWY
Well, we’ve been eatin’ real well
'cause Freda’s been givin us
di nner - every night!

Bill taps Sammy’s tummy as Sanmy gi ggl es.

Bl LL
Real | y?!

SAMWY
Uh-huh. OCh, and Gertie’'s comn’
over for dinner tonight!

Jenny kisses Bill on his head. She noves towards the
kit chen.
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JENNY
Cof f ee, Dad?

Jenny | eaves as Sammy pulls up a chair at the table.

Bl LL
Sure. And don’t bother with
dinner. Certie said Freda has a
whol e "Wl conme Hone" fish fry ready
to go. She'll bring it with her
t oni ght .

JENNY (O S.)
Gertie let it slip that Freda m ght
have nore than a casual interest in

you, Dad.
Bill looks a little flustered.
Bl LL
Well. No. Now, Jen.
JENNY (Q S.)

You know what they say about the
qui ckest way to a nan’s heart.

Sanmy chi nes in.

SAMWY
Through his chest!

Bill snorts a painful |augh. Sammy doesn’t get it.
Bl LL

No, Sammy. It’s through his
st omach.

SAMW
H s stomach?! But the heart is way

up -

JENNY (O S.) (1 NTERRUPTI NG
Don’t worry, Sam

Jenny brings over a cup and puts it in front of Bill.

JENNY ( CONT' D)
You' |l figure it out |ater.

Si pping coffee, Bill gives Jenny an inpish grin.
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JENNY
VWhat ?

Bl LL
Why don’t you play Momis guitar for
nme. Play her song. Please.

Jenny shrugs and nods. She wal ks towards the guitar.

Jenny rol
wi de.

JENNY (O S.)
| think | pretty well - what is
THI S?!

Bl LL

Certie heard you didn’t have an
anp, so she’s giving you her old
one. The guitar cord should be
sitting there on top.

s the anp close to the kitchen table, her eyes

Bl LL ( CONT' D)
Gertie brought it with her this
afternoon. She tried it all out.
Wor ks good. And she really |ikes
your guitar. Says it "plays
sweet ".

Jenny runs her hand over the anp.

JENNY
Gertie plays?

Bl LL
Yeah. She used too. She's pretty
good. | guess she was in a rock

band in college. Says that’s how
she met sonme guy named How e.

SAMWY
Ww. Certie plays. And she’s
(beat) ol d.

Bl LL

That’s the thing with ol der folKks,
kids. They've lived a lotta life
bef ore ever neeting you.

Jenny ducks under the guitar strap, holding the power cord
out to Sammy.
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JENNY
Go plug this in, will ya?

Jenny carefully pushes in the guitar cord. Sammy starts
hopping fromone foot to the other.

SAMWY
Go ahead, Jenny. Let 'er rip!

Jenny flips the swwtch. The red |ight cones on. Bending
over the guitar, she positions her fingers.

Bl LL
Wait, hon.

Jenny’ s head pops up to see Bill hol ding sonething.

Bl LL ( CONT' D)
Here. GCertie went by the sal vage
yard. She wanted you to have this,
t 0o.

It’s the blue plastic whale that hung from Dents’
mrror. Jenny lets it dangle fromher fingers. She |ooks
up with glistening eyes and a smle.

JENNY
|’ ve got just the place for it.

She gently places it around a tuner next to the small
gol den cross.

JENNY ( CONT’ D)

This way it’ll remnd nme every tine
| play.
Bill cocks his head and smles. Jenny smles at Sammy.

JENNY ( CONT’ D)
[t'1]l rem nd me of Dents. And Mom

Jenny | ooks over at her dad.

JENNY ( CONT’ D)
And to trust.

Samy grins at Jenny while holding up his finger.

SAMWY
Aaaaaaaaa- nen!

Jenny begins "Minis Song".
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DENTS (O S.)
And amen to your anen, ki ddo!

Samy freezes. He slowy | ooks over at the gently sw nging
bl ue whal e.

DENTS (Q S.) (CONT D)
|11 catch up with you later
Samy. Trust and obey, baby! See

ya!

The shot noves back and goes around the table. Bill nods
gently to the nusic. Sammy stares at the whale. The shot
closes in on Jenny, noving tighter onto the guitar and her
fingers. As the orchestra joins the nusic, the shot travels
slowy past fast noving fingers to the tuner where a bl ue
whal e gently swings next to a sparkling cross.

The shot closes on the whale’s head. The eye suddenly fills
with crackling blue fire. Then the thin black Iine of the
whal e’s smle gets |onger, curving upwards into a even

bi gger grin.

FADE OUT



