
INT. CAR - DAY
 
A DAD sits in a car. Waiting...A bell rings.
 
A NONDESCRIPT KID gets into the backseat.
 

DAD
Okay, buckle up buddy. We got to 
get back before the big game 
starts. 

 
The Dad begins driving. He is distracted by traffic.
 

DAD
How was school?

 
NO ANSWER.
 

DAD
(turning around)

I said H-
 
The Kid in the back seat is a little girl.
 

DAD
Where’s my son?

 
KID

I don’t know.
 

DAD
Why are you in my car?

 
KID

It looks like my dad’s car, but 
you’re not my Dad.

 
DAD

And you just realized that!?
 

KID
Hey, you’re the adult! Not me!

 
POLICE SIRENS WAIL! LIGHTS FLASH!
 

POLICE P.A. (O.S.)
DO NOT HARM THAT LITTLE GIRL.

 
DAD

Fuck Me.
 
BLACKOUT.


