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FADE | N:
EXT. FLYING J FUEL STATI ON - MORNI NG

A thirty-eight foot Thor Hurricane Mtor Coach pulls away,
enters onto Interstate 90 East.

SUPER: QUTSI DE YAKI MA, WASHI NGTON

| NT. MOTOR COACH - CONTI NUOUS

BUTCH drives the rig. He's a big man, 66 years old, with
bal ding silver gray hair pulled back in a tight ponytail.

Al t hough i nposi ng, even seated, he exudes a warmfriendly
vi be, and he's smling.

In the passenger seat, ANGEL, 60, still rocking her cute
hi ppie aura, rolls a fat joint wwth years of precision.
ANGEL
How s she driving, Baby?
BUTCH
Like a dream but like a really big
dream Think I'll keep her under

seventy.
Angel seals the joint with a lick. Her eyes dart up to Butch.
And sure enough, Butch's eyes |ock onto hers.
He sm | es, shakes his head back and forth.

ANGEL
| know that | ook, Butch. You
concentrate on the road, not ny
t ongue, you ol d Horndog.

But ch | aughs, stretches.

BUTCH
"' m gonna be stiff tonight, Angel.
You know what |'mtal ki ng about ?

Angel lights the joint, takes a big hit.

ANCEL
Baby, | known ya thirty-five years,
and | definitely know what you're
tal king about. You're usin' one of
t hose fancy doubl e entendres there,
huh?

But ch | ooks confused, raises his hands out in front of him



BUTCH
Doubl e huh?

ANCEL
Hands on the wheel, Baby.

She hands himthe joint.
ANCEL ( CONT' D)
Ok, you can use one hand to take a
hit, then, hands on the wheel
Butch rolls his eyes, hits the joint.
ANCEL ( CONT' D)
| love you. This is gonna be so
fucking cool! Like back when we
were just Kkids.
But ch points his finger ahead.
BUTCH
Next stop, Coeur...Coeur D ... Coeur
D Al ene!
They both break out in l[aughter.

ANGEL
Looks like old One Ht Butch is back!

EXT. | NTERSTATE 90 - AFTERNOON
The Hurricane cruises along. Traffic is nonexistent.
Ahead, a road sign

| NSERT - CCEUR D ALENE RI VER ROAD EXI T 43
| NT. MOTOR COACH - CONTI NUOUS

Angel points ahead, her hand shaking with excitenent.

ANCGEL
Here we are! Slow her down, Captain.

Butch eyes her with a chuckl e.

BUTCH
Sl owi ng down to exit speed, Co-Pilot.

EXT. JIMW'S BAIT & TACKLE - MOVENTS LATER
The Hurricane pulls in, cones to a stop.

Angel clinbs out, stretches.



Butch carefully clinbs out, a wde smle on his face.

BUTCH
' mjust gonna say hey to Jimmy, and
give hima coupl e bucks of biz.

ANGEL
Say hello for ne.

INT. JIMW'S BAIT & TACKLE - MOVENTS LATER

Butch enters, as JIMW, 70, rather frail, gingerly wal ks out
from behind the counter.

BUTCH
Ji mmy Janes, you ol d coot!

JI MWY
But chy Boy, always good to see you,
my old friend.

They enbrace, pull back, punp fists.
Jimmy | ooks out the front wi ndow, admring the new Hurricane.

JI MW (CONT' D)
Damm, Son, m ghty sweet |ookin' ride.

He pats Butch on the back.

BUTCH
Yeah, you know, | turned 65 | ast
year, kept working my ass off, and
woke up one norning and said, "Fuck
This". | quit, we bought this beauty,
and we' re headed cross country.

MARTA, 25, |arge canpi ng backpack strapped on, approaches
fromthe rear of the store

She | ooks up to Ji my.
Jinmy notices, notions her over.

JI MW
Cnere, Grl.

But ch wat ches, unsure.

JI MW ( CONT' D)
Butch, listen, old friend. This
here's Marta. She's ny Ex-Wfe's
kid. She just needs a ride over to

M ssoul a.
( MORE)



JI MW (CONT' D)
She's got her own tent and all she
needs. Can ya help a brother out?

| NT. MOTOR COACH - MOMENTS LATER

Angel and Marta sit together on one of the big sofas behind
Butch. Both |augh and carry on like old friends.

But ch shakes hi s head.

BUTCH
You girls having fun back there?
Sure sounds like it.

ANCGEL
Honey, | knew you were a good nman
even when you really weren't al
that good of a man, and it's a
bl essin' Jimmy bringing this child
into our |ives.

BUTCH
It's just this one night, so you
remenber, this road trip is just the
two of us.

EXT. SAM OAEN CAMPGROUND - NI GHT

The Hurricane is parked, an awning covers a table and chairs,
a canpfire rages nearby.

Butch, Angel and Marta share a joint. All are obviously
stoned, as laughter fills the air.

ANCGEL
Yeah, we've Ben comng to this little
spot for over twenty years, but this
wll be the first tinme we don't turn
around and go hone after a couple
ni ght s.

Marta | ooks around, eyes gl azed over.

MARTA
It's beautiful here. So peaceful
and qui et.

BUTCH
VWll, yeah, it sure can be, but just

be warned, ne and the M ssus here
may be old, as you kids say, but we
can still make a ruckus.

Angel swats at him



ANCGEL
OCh, don't you even get started.
Let's go see the water.

MARTA
Water? |Is there a | ake here?

Angel stands, pulls a syringe out of her front pocket, gently
sticks it in Marta's neck.

Marta's eyes go wi de, then she slunps forward, onto the
gr ound.

BUTCH
d ad you do the stickin', Babe. |
hat e needl es.

EXT. EDGE OF CCEUR D ALENE LAKE - NI GHT

Marta is tightly tied in bungee cords, still out cold, on
the ground. A rope is attached to around her ankl es.

But ch and Angel approach, tal king anong thensel ves.
Butch holds a large flowering plant in his hands.

BUTCH
Wbonder how big he is now? Every
year he's bigger.

Angel hops gleefully up and down.

ANCGEL
| can't wait to see. And just think,
he was just a itty bitty baby when
we tossed himin twenty five years
ago.

But ch bends down, places the plant inside Marta's jacket.

BUTCH
He | oves these Amazoni cas, doesn't
he? Miust make hi mthi nk of home.

ANGEL
Honey, he was just a bay when we got
him He doesn't renenber. He just
likes 'em

BUTCH
W ready?

ANCGEL
Send her on her way, Captain.



But ch picks Marta up, wal ks her into the water.

BUTCH
Darm chi | | y!

A few feet fromshore, he throws her into the water, catching
the rope tied to her feet.

He wal ks back to where Angel is standing and recordi ng on
her 1-Phone.

Angel waves.

ANCGEL
Buy, Grl. You're just making our
baby bigger and stronger. It's just

the way it is.
Marta's body floats out into the water.
EXT. ON THE LAKE - CONTI NUOUS
There's a ripple near where Marta fl oats.
Marta opens her eyes, panics against the cords.
The ripples increase madly around her, as her eyes go w de.
A long, narrow nouth filled with wi cked teeth breaks the
wat er several feet fromMarta's body. They converge on her,
splitting her in two, as a blood geyser shoots into the night.
EXT. MOTOR COACH - LATER
Butch and Marta snoke a joint in their chairs.

ANCGEL
VWll, Big Boy? You ready for that
massage you' ve been begging for?

BUTCH
Massage?

They both break out into wild | aughter.
FADE OUT
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