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FADE | N:
EXT. DESERT WASTE LAND - SUNRI SE

An ol d two-1| ane asphalt road, surrounded by al kali flats,
extends straight to the horizon. Dried weeds grow fromthe
cracks of its sunbaked surface.

A lone vehicle, an old Mddel X Tesla, speeds down the desert
road. The SUV has been nodified with solar panels on the
roof, wre-nmesh wi ndscreen and a desert canp paint job.

The Tesl a decelerates, pulls to the shoul der and stops.
| NT. TESLA - SAME

The Tesla's driver bangs both hands on the steering wheel;
the I eft hand wapped in bl oody gauze. He YELLS an
i npressive soliloquy of choice profanity.

The driver is BRYSON (75). Shaved head, |ong grey beard and
buckski n cl ot hi ng.

Bryson grabs a straw hat and a bottle of water before he
steps out of the vehicle.

EXT. TESLA - CONTI NUCUS

He perforns a quick check of the Tesla' s el aborate
after-market solar panel wiring. An ol d-fashi oned LCD gauge
reads ZERO char ge.

He slans a fist on the the roof and ki cks a door panel.
Bryson scans the stark surroundings.

BRYSON
Shit.

He reaches in the passenger side window and retrieves an old
nodel sat-phone. He extends the antennae and dials 911

OPERATOR (V. Q.)
(conput er aut omat ed)
Amazon 911. Pl ease state your
emer gency.

BRYSON
| need nedi cal assi stance.

OPERATOR (V. Q.)
| see that you are calling from an
unregi stered satellite phone off
sector. Please state your nane.



BRYSON
(exasper at ed)
Aw, Chri st.

OPERATOR (V. O.)
And your given nane?

Bryson gets a devilish grin and chuckl es.

BRYSON
Jesus. Heh- heh.

OPERATOR (V. Q.)
|"msorry. We have no record of a
Jesus H Christ as an Amazon Prine
menber. Wuld you like to
subscri be? Say yes, or no.

Bryson takes a deep breath and sl owy exhal es.

BRYSON
Representati ve.

OPERATOR (V. Q.)
Representative. Sure. | can help
you with that. An Amazon
representative wll be with you
shortly.

Bryson is put on hold as a nuzak version of The Beastie Boys
' Sabot age' plays. Mnents | ater-

REPRESENTATI VE (V. Q)
This is Brittany. How may | hel p
you, Mster Christ?

Bryson frowns at the handset.

BRI TTANY' S voice is pleasant and cheerful but a little
unnatural . Anot her conputer.

BRYSON
| cut nyself with a hand saw and |
need sone nedi cal hel p.

REPRESENTATI VE (V. Q)
Cut. Hand saw. Hel p.
(beat)
Do you still have the weapon?

Bryson rolls his eyes.



BRYSON
| have the saw, but it's not a
weapon. It's a tool.

REPRESENTATI VE (V. Q)
Proponents of the forner second
amendnent in the early twenty-first
century argued that weapons were
tools. They stand corrected.

Bryson speaks slowy and very conci se.

BRYSON
It is atool...that you operate
manual ly...to cut wood. Like...for

carpentry.

REPRESENTATI VE (V. Q)
Under st ood.
(beat)
Wiy woul d you use a manual |y
powered surgical tool to cut wood?

BRYSON
|"mold school, | guess.

REPRESENTATI VE (V. Q)
A d school . Under st ood.

A | ong pause.

BRYSON
So...ah...can | get sone
assi st ance?

REPRESENTATI VE (V. Q)
You are off sector. Are you
anmbul at ory?

BRYSON
| am but | drove all night and ny
car's out of juice. Trust ne, I'd
much rat her have gone to an Amazon
Med- Shed.

REPRESENTATI VE (V. Q)
What is your personal assessnent of
the injury?

BRYSON
| m ght have sone |iganent damage,
but, right now, I'mthinking just a

( MORE)



BRYSON (cont' d)
coupl e of stitches and a shot of
antibiotics would do nme just fine.

REPRESENTATI VE (V. Q)
Understood. As you are not a Prine
menber, you will be expected to
provide credits upon treatnment. A
nmedi cal drone will arrive shortly
to your coordinates with security
assi st ance.

BRYSON
Security?

REPRESENTATI VE (V. Q)
Pl ace the weapon in view and
mai ntain ten neter distance prior
to their arrival. Good day.
CLI CK

BRYSON
VWha-? Bitch.

Bryson tosses the phone back onto the passenger seat and
takes a long drink of water.

He opens the back hatch, retrieves the saw and places it on
t he hood. The saw teeth are a dark crinson of dried bl ood.

Bryson | ooks toward the direction he was driving and the
rising sun. No cars, no novenent, nothing.

Ti me passes:
- Bryson pl ays Hacky- Sack.

- He stands on the shoul der of the road and pees while
drinki ng water.

- He throws a Frisbee into the wind and catches it.
- He rolls and snokes a joint.
- He checks his battery and the gauge is rising.

Bryson, now resting in the shade of his vehicle, perks up.
The BUZZ of approachi ng drones.

BRYSON
Here we go.



He gets up and clinbs into the back of the vehicle.
DRONES

Two Amazon DRONES approach. A green and white nedical drone
and a black and white with red strobe security drone. The
security drone is in the | ead.

The security drone hovers over the vehicle's hood and scans
the hand saw with a red laser on an X and Y axis.

It di spatches a weapon fromunder its chassis. The weapon
tw tches back and forth as it searches for Bryson.

SECURI TY DRONE
Jesus H Christ. W are here to
hel p. Pl ace your hands on the
vehi cl e and prepare to be
correct ed.

Bryson enmerges fromthe back of the Tesla. He wears a hood
with two eye holes and shoul ders a punp shot gun.

BOOM

He shoots the security drone out of the sky and racks
anot her round in the chanber.

The nedi cal drone wavers in the air as if startl ed.

VEDI CAL DRONE
Jesus H. Chri -

BOOM
He shoots down the nedi cal drone.

Bryson hurries over to the security drone and stonps a heel
into the canera

He wal ks over to the nmedical drone. It whirls but is unable
to take off.

BRYSON
"1l take that, thank you very
much.

As he snatches the payl oad of nedical supplies fromthe
drone, the canera turns to face him

VEDI CAL DRONE
Jesus H Christ. W are here to
hel p. Why do you resist?



Bryson pl aces the shotgun nuzzle up to the canera.

BRYSON
" mjust old school.

BOOM
FADE OUT
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