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EXT. SPRING DAY SUBURBS

JEFF (V.O.)

I hate Carlton Quint. I hate his

perfect looks. I hate his perfect

family. I hate his perfect life.

A current model year hybrid car makes its way down the road

slowing as children play too close.

JEFF (V.O.)

His existence gives me the taste of

bile in the back of my throat

whenever I see him.

The hybrid signals and then slows to a near complete stop

before pulling into the driveway of a ranch that looks like

almost every other house in view.

JEFF (V.O.)

I want him ruined. I want him to

suffer.

EXT. SPRING DAY DRIVEWAY

JEFF (V.O.)

I also hate his car. He doesn’t

give two shits about the

environment. That car is bullshit.

The hybrid pulls to a stop three feet from the garage door.

CARLTON QUINT, tall, clean cut, attractive, 30, with blond

hair gets out of the vehicle and shuts the door.

JEFF (V.O.)

Ah, here he is now. Carlton Quint.

...worthless asshole.

FREEZE FRAME SUPERIMPOSE:

CARLTON QUINT

... worthless asshole.

END SUPER IMPOSE.

JEFF (V.O.)

He does the same thing everyday.

Comes home from work, stretches in

the goddamn driveway and checks the

mail.
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Carlton Quint stretches before he walks down to his mailbox.

In the back ground of the neighbors yard we see JEFF, short,

30, water the lawn and scowling as he watches Carlton Quint

make his way to the mailbox.

JEFF (V.O.)

That’s me. ...justice.

FREEZE FRAME SUPERIMPOSE:

Me

... justice.

END SUPER IMPOSE.

Jeff continues to scowl at Carlton Quint as he checks the

mail and as he starts to walk up the driveway.

JEFF (V.O.)

Oh, here he comes.

Jeff’s scowl turns into a wide smile as Carlton Quint gets

close.

CARLTON QUINT

Howdy Jeff! Beautiful day huh?

JEFF

(smiling)

The absolute best Carl! I almost

can’t believe how perfect it is.

CARLTON QUINT

Still working at home?

JEFF

Yes sir drummin away at my computer

all day. But I couldn’t keep away

from this weather.

CARLTON QUINT

I know what you mean! [laughs] Well

I guess I better check on the kids

and wife, make sure they didn’t run

off without me!

Both men laugh.

JEFF

Be sure to tell Allison and the

kids hi for me.
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CARLTON QUINT

Will do neighbor; OH, and be

careful with that hose. Don’t want

to drown the mums.

EXT. SPRING DAY DRIVEWAY

As Carlton Quint turns around and walks toward his front

door Jeff shudders with disgust and begins to scowl again.

Jeff continues to water the lawn, spraying an extra squirt

at the mums.

JEFF (V.O.)

I really hate that man.

In the background Just as Carlton Quint steps onto his porch

the front door opens and two PERFECT CHILDREN, both 6, run

out to him.

PERFECT CHILDREN (IN UNISEN)

Daddy!

The children hug Carlton Quint. Jeff hangs his head and

stops.

JEFF (V.O.)

I also hate his two shitless little

brats.

INT. EVENING JEFF’S LIVING ROOM

The front door opens in and Jeff comes inside into what

looks like an old woman’s living room with pictures of

relatives and children all over the walls. MOM, 55, sits in

a recliner in a corner of the room reading. There are stairs

going up next to the door.

JEFF

I finished watering the lawn.

Jeff waits for a response. There isn’t one.

JEFF (CONT.)

I watered the mums too.

The woman lowers her book and looks up to Jeff.

MOM

What about the garden?
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JEFF

The garden is in the backyard.

MOM

And?

JEFF

No, I didn’t.

She glares at him and sets her book down.

MOM

Well.

JEFF (V.O.)

That’s my mom. ...bitch.

FREEZE FRAME SUPERIMPOSE:

MOM

...bitch.

END SUPER IMPOSE.

JEFF

I love you too mom.

Jeff begins to walk upstairs.

MOM

You’re gonna water that garden

tomorrow.

He nods emphatically as he walks up.

And watch the lettuce this time. I

know you squashed em last time.

JEFF (UNDER HIS BREATH)

I wished I’da squashed you instead

bitch.

MOM

What was that!?

JEFF

I won’t squash the heads.

MOM

That’s right.

She settles back down with her book as Jeff disappears up

the stairs.
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INT. EVENING JEFF’S ROOM

Jeff bursts through the door and shuts it.

His room is cluttered with Star Wars and comic book

memorabilia. There is a small desk with a laptop computer on

it. An open closet with a pile of dirty clothes pouring out.

There is a hammock in the corner with a pillow and blanket.

JEFF (V.O.)

My sanctuary.

INT. NIGHT JEFF’S ROOM

Jeff sits at his desk with his laptop open. He stares at the

screen tapping a pencil on his forehead with his mouth

agape.

JEFF (V.O.)

I have a problem. I hate Carlton

Quint. He is happy. I don’t like

that. Huh.

Jeff continues to tap the pencil on his forehead.

JEFF (V.O.)

Light bulb.

INT. NIGHT JEFF’S ROOM

Jeff holds the pencil in his mouth and closes his laptop. He

pulls a yellow legal pad out of a drawer. Jeff takes the

pencil and begins to write.

INSERT LEGAL PAD:

Jeff writes: How to Ruin Carlton Quint in 10 easy steps.

STEP 1 - The Car

END INSERT.

EXT. SPRING MORNING DRIVEWAY

Carlton Quint’s hybrid sits in the same parked position as

before. Jeff is seen at the edge of his yard clipping bushes

with shears made to look like lightsaber handles.
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JEFF (V.O.)

Step one. Disable his bullshit car.

Carlton Quint walks out of his house smiling and humming to

himself. He waves and grins at Jeff as walks to his car.

Jeff smiles big and nods to him. Carlton Quint opens his car

door and gets inside.

The Hybrid revs to life and backs up. The driver side rear

tire POPS and goes flat. The car stops, puts it in park and

gets out.

CARLTON QUINT

Oh no!

Carlton Quint looks closer at the tire.

CARLTON QUINT (CONT.)

Well, it’s a good thing I was

leaving early.

He looks closer.

CARLTON QUINT (CONT.)

Oh my goodness, my tire is looking

bald. It’s a good thing it went

flat now or I might have had this

happen while I was driving.

He moves to the trunk and opens it. Carlton Quint looks

around for a moment and then pulls a can of fix-a-flat out.

He walks around to the flat tire, kneels down.

Jeff sees this and moves closer.

JEFF

Got a flat?

EXT. SPRING MORNING DRIVEWAY

Carlton Quint looks up to Jeff while filling the tire.

CARLTON QUINT

Yep, looks like I ran over a nail

or screw or something. It’s a good

thing though, my tire is in pretty

bad shape.

Carlton Quint looks back to the tire.
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JEFF

Oh yeah, guess you’ll miss work

then?

CARLTON QUINT

Oh no, this can of fix-a-flat will

get me to the dealership. I’ll call

work on the way to let them know

I’ll be a little late today.

JEFF

Sounds like you have the situation

under control.

EXT. SPRING MORNING DRIVEWAY

Carlton Quint finishes filling the tire up and tosses the

used can into the back of his hybrid.

CARLTON QUINT

I suppose, thanks though.

Jeff nods and smiles as he walks away.

JEFF (V.O.)

I didn’t offer my help you piece of

shit.

LEGAL PAD

"Step 2 - The Wife" can be seen along with "Step 1 - The

Car."

EXT. SPRING DAY BACKYARD

Carlton Quint’s wife ALLISON, 26, very attractive, sunbathes

in a bikini in their backyard next to an in-ground pool. She

has over-sized sunglasses on reading a magazine.

Jeff is in the b.g. wearing over-sized sunglasses holding an

R2-D2 watering can.

JEFF (V.O.)

That’s his wife, Allison ...I know.

FREEZE FRAME SUPERIMPOSE:

ALLISON

...I know.
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END SUPERIMPOSE.

JEFF (V.O.)

It’s a shame to destroy something

so smokin hot. But the bitch

spawned his perfect children. Fuck

her.

EXT. SPRING DAY BACKYARD

Allison is laying on her back listening to music. Jeff’s

legs come into view next to Allison.

JEFF (O.S.)

Ahem.

No response. Allison bobs her head with the music.

JEFF (O.S.)

AHEM.

No response. Jeff leans in closer; we see his face.

JEFF

AHEM.

Allison opens her eyes and is startled by Jeff.

ALLISON

Oh, hi Jeff ...you scared me.

EXT. SPRING DAY BACKYARD

Jeff stands back up straight holding a glass of fresh

lemonade.

JEFF

My mother made lemonade and asked

me to bring you a glass. Sorry to

bother you.

Allison leans up.

ALLISON

Oh no, that’s okay. I’d love some

lemonade.

She reaches up and he hands her the glass. She takes a drink

and shudders.
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ALLISON (CONT.)

That’s strong.

JEFF

(smiling)

There’s a little extra kick in it.

ALLISON

(impressed)

Well then, thank you.

EXT. SPRING MORNING DRIVEWAY

Carlton Quint walks out of his front door making his way to

his hybrid. Jeff is seen to the side planting flowers along

the yard line. He gets up and walks over to Carlton Quint.

JEFF

I heard an ambulance last night,

took a look and saw it leaving your

house. Everything okay?

Carlton Quint pauses, looks at the ground for a moment, then

looks to Jeff.

CARLTON QUINT

It’s uncanny really. Allison was

feeling really sick so I called 911

to get her to the hospital as soon

as possible.

JEFF

Allison, that’s terrible, is she

okay?

CARLTON QUINT

That’s the thing. They pumped her

stomach and she was fine, but

during their testing they decided

it would be a good idea to do some

scans...

JEFF

She was fine. Scans you say?

CARLTON QUINT

Yes, they did the scans and found

cancer.

JEFF

CANCER?
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CARLTON QUINT

Cancer.

JEFF

Well that’s bad isn’t it?

CARLTON QUINT

You’d think, but it turns out they

caught it just in time. They

operated immediately and she’s

expected to make a complete

recovery. To think, if she hadn’t

gotten food poisoning...

JEFF

(emotionless)

It’s a miracle.

CARLTON QUINT

I know! I am headed to pick up the

kids at my mother’s house to go to

the hospital.

JEFF

Well, tell her hi for me, and get

well soon.

CARLTON QUINT

Oh I will, have a great day Jeff.

(sigh of relief)

Incredible how life works.

Jeff turns and walks back toward his yard.

JEFF (V.O.)

Fuck me.

LEGAL PAD

"STEP 3 - The Job" can be seen written on the pad along with

"Step 2 - The Wife" and "Step 1 - The Car" above.

INT. DAY JEFF’S ROOM

Jeff sits at his desk, computer screen visible. We come

closer until we are next to Jeff, viewing the screen which

reads:

INSERT LAPTOP SCREEN:

XXX ALLISON QUINT XXX
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GARDENING GALORE

BIKINI PICS AVAILABLE FOR DOWNLOAD HERE

END INSERT.

JEFF (V.O.)

Excellent. Let’s see how the

perfect bastard looks when pics of

his nearly nude wife get blasted to

his coworkers.

EXT. SPRING DAY JEFF’S YARD

Carlton Quint’s House can be seen in the b.g. as Jeff MOWS

his lawn with a mower made to look like the Millennium

Falcon.

Jeff’s mower gets caught on a weed and DIES, as Carlton

Quint’s hybrid pulls into the driveway.

Jeff attempts to start the mower again. When he presses the

primer button the lights flash and a laser sound effect

BLASTS. The lawnmower won’t start.

JEFF

Piece of shit.

He kicks it. It STARTS again on its own.

EXT. SPRING DAY DRIVEWAY

Carlton Quint exits the hybrid looking oddly cheerful. The

lawnmower can still be heard MOWING in the b.g.

He shuts the door after grabbing his shiny new briefcase.

CARLTON QUINT

Man has this been a great day.

The lawnmower STOPS.

Jeff appears startling Carlton Quint, just as he begins to

head toward his front door.

CARLTON QUINT

Goodness Jeff, you could have given

me a heart attack.
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JEFF (V.O.)

If only.

Both men laugh.

JEFF

Oh, forgive me neighbor, but I

heard you’d had a good day and had

to know what happened. What did

make your day so great?

Carlton Quint brandishes his new briefcase.

JEFF (CONT.)

Well that’s new isn’t it?

CARLTON QUINT

Yes indeedy. I got it as a gift

today with my promotion.

JEFF

Promotion you say?

CARLTON QUINT

Yes, some racy pictures of my wife

started circulating the office and

when I found out I nearly killed

over. I had to think fast so I

pasted some words on top of one of

them saying,

Carlton Quint makes quotes with his fingers.

CARLTON QUINT (CONT.)

"SAVE OUR PLANET" on it, and sent

it back around to all of my

coworkers.

JEFF

Good thinking.

CARLTON QUINT

I know--

INT. CARLTON QUINTS OFFICE

Carlton Quint sits at a nice desk typing on a fancy Apple

computer and two small pictures, one of his wife, and one of

the whole family together. No sound can be heard.

CARLTON QUINT’S BOSS, 50’s, suit and tie, comes in and

mouths the words as Carlton Quint Says them.
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CARLTON QUINT (V.O.)

So when my boss came in, he had

both versions and asked "is this

picture of Allison?" I said "yes

and I sent the first pictures

around to get people excited about

my new campaign for Green Peace

I’ve been working on."

Carlton Quint’s Boss leans back visibly impressed, putting a

hand to his chin. He continues to mouth the words as Carlton

Quint speaks them.

CARLTON QUINT (V.O.)(CONT.)

Then, to my surprise, he responded

with: "good work Quint, that’s the

kind of initiative we need more of

around here, meet me upstairs in

thirty to discuss your new office."

EXT. SPRING DAY DRIVEWAY

Jeff stares incredulous as Carlton Quint finishes, looking

immensely pleased with himself.

CARLTON QUINT

And that’s when he said, "one day

you’re gonna run this place."

JEFF

Well, congratulations.

CARLTON QUINT

Thank you; I noticed your mower

wasn’t working too well. If you

need to borrow mine you’re welcome

to it.

JEFF

Thank you, but I think I’ll try to

tough it out with mine.

CARLTON QUINT

Well, if you change your mind I

have the new John Deere riding

mower. OH, and by the way I started

a neighborhood watch program to try

and find the creep who took the

photos of my wife; the first

meeting is next Wednesday, you

should come. It could have been

your mom.
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JEFF

It’s disgusting what some people

will do.

CARLTON QUINT

So true, good evening neighbor.

Jeff nods as Carlton Quint walks up to his door in the b.g.,

and goes inside. We follow Jeff as he makes his way back

over to his lawnmower.

JEFF (V.O.)

Smug bastard.

He tries to start the mower but nothing happens.

JEFF

Crap.

LEGAL PAD

"Step 6 - The Kids" can be seen written on the pad. "Step 4

- The Neighbors" and "Step 5 - The In laws" can be seen as

well.

EXT. SPRING DAY SUBURBS

Carlton Quints’ two Perfect Children play with a ball on the

sidewalk. Jeff is seen walking up to them in the background.

JEFF (V.O.)

His Perfect Children ...brats.

FREEZE FRAME SUPERIMPOSE:

PERFECT CHILDREN

...brats.

END SUPERIMPOSE.

The two kids see Jeff coming but continue to play with their

ball. Jeff sits down on the grass next to the sidewalk where

they are playing.

JEFF

Hey kids, you guys playin ball?

PERFECT CHILD 1

Yes. It is the most fun thing to do

outside since we are not allowed to

climb trees any longer.
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PERFECT CHILD 2

That’s right. It’s fun.

Perfect Child 1 gives their sibling a disapproving glance.

PERFECT CHILD 1

It is fun.

JEFF (V.O.)

Adults don’t even talk like that.

Freaky little atomatons. I don’t

feel the least bit of remorse.

Fuck’em both.

Jeff pulls out two large suckers and gestures toward the

children.

JEFF

I had some extra candy laying

around the house from when my

cousins visited with their kids.

You two wouldn’t happen to want any

would you?

Both children stop and turn toward the large suckers.

Perfect Child 2 drops the ball. It rolls a few feet away.

PERFECT CHILD 1

We are not supposed to eat candy...

but I do not believe that one piece

would hurt.

PERFECT CHILD 2

We have not had candy in a very

long time...

JEFF

(smiling)

Take them then, they’re yours.

Both children snatch them, rip off the wrappers, and begin

to maul them.

JEFF

Do you guys have cell phones so you

can call your father in case of

emergencies? You heard about the

creep who took pictures of your mom

right?

Both Perfect Children continue mauling the candy, not

looking at Jeff.
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PERFECT CHILD 1

Yes, father informed us of the bad

person. We always have our cell

phones with us.

Jeff smiles and pulls a touch screen phone out of his

pocket.

JEFF (V.O.)

And now to download the freaky

little fucks’ phone numbers.

The Perfect Children continue mauling the suckers unaware of

Jeff’s actions.

INSERT TOUCH SCREEN PHONE:

The screen shows a green button that reads "DOWNLOAD."

Jeff’s thumb presses the button and a green loading bar

appears, slowly filling up.

When finished it turns red, reading "DOWNLOAD COMPLETE."

END INSERT.

JEFF (V.O.)

Excellent.

He slides the phone back into his pocket, stands up.

JEFF

Well, enjoy the candy kids. Don’t

tell your dad okay.

PERFECT CHILDREN (IN UNISEN)

(still not looking)

Do not worry, we will not.

Jeff shudders.

INT. EVENING JEFF’S ROOM

Jeff sits at his desk, working at his laptop.

INSERT LAPTOP SCREEN:

Photo shop (or generic photo editing software) is open as

Jeff makes the Pictures of Allison appear completely nude.

JEFF (V.O.)

Wait til the kids get a load of

these.
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END INSERT.

Jeff lets out an evil CACKLE. A THUMPING can be heard on the

wall. Jeff stops.

MOM (O.S.)

Quiet down! I can’t hear the Golden

Girls!

JEFF

Sorry ma!

He shakes his head.

JEFF (UNDER HIS BREATH)

Crazy bitch.

MOM (O.S.)

I heard that!

EXT. SPRING DAY JEFF’S YARD

Jeff is seen planting bulbs near the side walk at the edge

of his yard, wearing a neighborhood watch t-shirt. The front

half of the lawn still visibly needing mowed.

Carlton Quint is visible to the side coming down the

driveway with a perfectly symmetrical bag of trash in each

hand, all smiles.

EXT. SPRING DAY END OF DRIVEWAY

Jeff walks in front of Carlton Quint as he makes his way to

the open trash can at the end of his driveway.

JEFF

Howdy neighbor, whatcha got there?

Jeff motions toward the bags in Carlton Quint’s hands.

CARLTON QUINT

Just doing the man’s job neighbor.

Jeff looks a little disgusted.

JEFF

How is Allison.

CARLTON QUINT

Doing a lot better since the

operation, and she’s very excited

(MORE)
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CARLTON QUINT (cont’d)

about being hired as the

spokeswoman for my new campaign at

work. There’s a photo shoot planned

for next week here in the front

yard.

JEFF

That sounds great, how are the

kids?

Carlton Quint puts the bags in the trash can and closes the

lid.

CARLTON QUINT

Well, it’s funny you should ask

that Jeff because I think the creep

may have struck again.

JEFF

You don’t say. What did they do?

Carlton Quint puts his hands on his hips.

CARLTON QUINT

Well, I got a call from the kids’

school saying they had been sent to

the principal’s office.

JEFF

Oh my goodness, did something

happen? Are they okay?

CARLTON QUINT

They’re fine, but it appears the

creep may have sent nude photos of

Allison to their phones.

Jeff stares, struggling to keep a straight face.

CARLTON QUINT (CONT.)

But that’s not the worst part.

Apparently they were able to send

the picture to every phone number

in the kids’ contact list. So, not

only did Allison and I get the

picture, but so did the rest of

their class--and not all of the

kids had their phones on silent.

JEFF

Well what happened?
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CARLTON QUINT

The teacher got one of the kids’

phones, saw the picture, asked

where it came from, and their phone

said it came from the kids.

JEFF

That’s terrible.

CARLTON QUINT

Yes it is, but all in all it worked

out.

Jeff now looks genuinely unhappy.

JEFF

Worked out how?

CARLTON QUINT

It turns out the kids didn’t have

any friends until the picture

incident, and now everybody loves

them at school.

Jeff frowns as he nods.

CARLTON QUINT (CONT.)

Plus, Allison and I have wanted to

take them on a trip somewhere fun

for some time now. This little bit

of trauma for them just gave us a

reason to cheer them up with the

trip as soon as this campaign is

over.

JEFF

Where ya going?

CARLTON QUINT

Disney World, I think the kids will

love it.

JEFF

I’m sure they will.

CARLTON QUINT

Well I’m going to go break the good

news. Have a good one Jeff, OH, and

be sure not to put those flowers

too close together.
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JEFF

Thank you. Bye.

Carlton Quint walks into the b.g. We follow Jeff as he moves

back into his yard.

JEFF (V.O.)

I never got to go to Disney World.

He stops next to the freshly planted flower bulbs. He

crouches and moves one a little further from the rest.

INT. JEFF’S GARAGE NIGHT

Jeff is seen from the shoulders down entering his already

lit garage through a door seen to the right. It is littered

with yard care equipment, almost all decorated in a Star

Wars theme.

He makes his way left meandering around his equipment,

stopping after stubbing his toe on his Millennium Falcon

lawnmower.

JEFF

(whispering)

Son of a ow!

He hops up and down on his good foot a moment.

JEFF (CONT.)

(whispering)

Crap.

INT. JEFF’S GARAGE NIGHT

Jeff slides into view from the right, facing shelves he now

stands in front of. The shelves are littered with random

crap including half empty cans of paint and plaster--the

signs of many half-finished projects.

Jeff reaches up and grabs a crusty paint brush.

LEGAL PAD

"Step 10 - The Reputation" can be seen written on the pad.

"Step 9 - The House" can be seen as well.
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EXT. SPRING DAY JEFF’S YARD

Jeff is seen mowing the rest of his half-mowed lawn with a

reel mower. We pull back revealing Carlton Quint’s house and

yard on the right.

His entire driveway, car, and much of the front of his house

is covered in a thick ooze like mixture of black paint and

plaster, think oil spill.

The words "STOP KILLING OUR PLANET" are visible on the

house.

EXT. SPRING DAY JEFF’S YARD

Jeff is all smiles as he continues pushing his reel mower

across his lawn. Several hybrid cars pull up, parking on the

street.

JEFF (V.O.)

Step ten, ruin the mother fucker’s

reputation.

EXT. SPRING DAY DRIVEWAY

Carlton Quint’s entire family walks out, dressed to the

nines, giving horrified looks at the mess around them.

A flash goes off as a camera SNAPS a picture from toward the

street getting their attention.

EXT. SPRING DAY DRIVEWAY

An ARTSY PHOTOGRAPHER, 30’s, holds a camera up SNAPPING more

pictures. Two INTERNS, both 20’s, hold equipment behind him.

We move around until both the Artsy Photographer and the

Quint’s are visible.

The Artsy Photographer moves closer, still SNAPPING

pictures.

ARTSY PHOTOGRAPHER

You are beautiful. You make perfect

scene for my masterpiece. Your

message to the world is so edgy,

yet so true. It is perfect.

He steps closer, SNAPPING more pictures. The Quint’s all

smile identically.
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ARTSY PHOTOGRAPHER (CONT.)

Fabulous smiles! Now give me the

angry eyes so that all will know

that messing with our mother nature

will unleash the wrath of our

heroes.

JEFF (O.S.)

FUCK.

EXT. SPRING DAY JEFF’S YARD

Jeff is motionless, livid. The Quint’s and the Artsy

Photographer in the b.g. have stopped and are looking at

Jeff.

Jeff exhales showing he understands everyone heard him. He

turns around to them all.

JEFF

Stubbed by toe on the mower.

Nobody moves or says anything. Jeff turns back around. He

shakes his head then continues pushing his reel mower to the

end of his lawn. He lets the handle drop to the ground,

walks away.

EXT. SPRING DAY SUBURBS

Jeff walks down the sidewalk, his hands in his pockets.

JEFF (V.O.)

What the fuck am I gonna do? I go

after the bastard’s car, and I

prevent an accident. I try to get

him fired and he gets a promotion.

I attempt to sully his perfect

families image and they are

championed as heroes.

Jeff stops walking, his eyes widen.

JEFF (V.O.)

This is bullshit. No more steps, no

more plan; I’m cutting the fucker’s

brakes. If I can’t ruin his life,

I’m going to end it.
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EXT. SPRING MORNING DRIVEWAY

Carlton Quint comes out of his door humming to himself. Jeff

is seen watering the flowers he planted earlier with a can

that looks like the Death Star. Jeff waves at a smiling

Carlton Quint. Carlton Quint waves back.

CARLTON QUINT

(smiling)

Good morning neighbor!

JEFF

(grinning)

Good morning!

Carlton Quint gets inside his car and shuts the door. He

turns on the ignition, puts the car in reverse and pulls out

of the driveway.

EXT. SPRING DAY STREET

The hybrid struggles to brake to a complete stop on the

street.

EXT. SPRING DAY JEFF’S YARD

Jeff watches enthralled.

JEFF (V.O.)

Excellent.

Jeff checks his watch that looks like C-3PO’s head.

EXT. SPRING DAY STREET

The hybrid starts forward picking up speed. An ice cream

truck SOUNDS at the end of the street. A CHILD, 6, runs

across the street toward the ice cream truck, in front of

the hybrid car.

JEFF (V.O.)

And there’s the ice cream man,

right on time.

The hybrid tries to brake but can’t. It swerves to the

right, over the curb, across a yard and into the front of a

ranch house almost identical to Carlton Quint’s.



24.

JEFF (V.O.)

Justice.

E/I YARD AND HYBRID WRECKED HOUSE

Carlton Quint gets out of the car as the debris settles. The

family of the house is seen sitting on a nice couch. FATHER,

45, MOTHER, 40, and DAUGHTER, 16. All bound with rope.

A MAN, dressed in a black suit, is unconscious on the floor.

Knocked out from the crash, a shotgun is near him on the

floor.

Carlton Quint runs back out through the hole in the house

and waves his arms at Jeff.

CARLTON QUINT

Jeff, Jeff, they were being held

hostage! Call the police!

EXT. SPRING DAY JEFF’S YARD

Jeff drops his Death Star watering can. He face-palms.

JEFF

God Damn it!

BLACK OUT


