BOOVERANG

by

Lon Tur ner

(606) 785-9874
lon.the.witer@nmail.com

© The material within this docunent is the sole work of the author.
Thi s docunent may not be copied, distributed or produced wi thout
the author's expressed, witten consent.



FADE | N:

EXT. FOREST ROAD - N GHT

Pissing rain. The road in deluge. A dated SEDAN spl ashes
past .

SUPER "I ndiana. 1987."

| NT. SEDAN (MOVI NG) - CONT.

At the wheel, sporting two days worth of stubble and | ack of
sl eep, is JERRY HOLLAND. A disenchanted 40, Jerry has the
beari ng of a man whose best days are behind him and hates
it.

Jerry nods off, lulled by the rhythmc sweep of w ndshield
w pers. He shakes his head, jogging hinself awake.

For all the good it does. Wthin nonents he's nodded off
again. Then...

A loud, ugly THUD jars Jerry awake. He catches a
split-second glinpse of SOMETHI NG as it SMASHES t he

wi ndshield and rolls up and over the sedan. He slans the
br akes.

EXT. FOREST ROAD - CONT.

The sedan skids a good hundred feet on the slick road before
finally comng to a stop

| NT. SEDAN - CONT.

Jerry stares ahead, knuckles white around the wheel. Too
afraid to look into his rearview He shifts into park.

JERRY
Pl ease. Pl ease, please, please..

He retrieves a flashlight fromthe glove conpartnment. Takes
a breath, readying hinself.

EXT. FOREST ROAD - NI GHT (CONT)

Jerry clinbs out into the rain and ains his flashlight back
down the road. Sonething there, a hundred feet back. Hard
to make out through the rain.

Baby steps. Alnost there, his stomach drops. Wat is
clearly a twi sted HUMAN ARM extends fromthe heap. Jerry
sinks to his haunches, horrified by what he's done.

DEPUTY (V. Q)
Have you been drinking, sir?



I NT. SHERI FF'S STATION - N GHT

Jerry, pale and shaky from shock, sits across froma young

DEPUTY.

JERRY
| don't drink.

DEPUTY
You on sonet hi ng?

JERRY
On sonet hi ng?

DEPUTY
Weed, opi ates?

JERRY
No.

Deputy gives Jerry a | ook over, notices how exhausted he

| ooks.

DEPUTY
When's the last tinme you slept?

Deputy SLAPS his desk, jolting Jerry to.

DEPUTY
Hey! | asked you a question.

SHERI FF (O S.)
Tommy.

Deputy | ooks over to see the SHERI FF npbseyi ng over.

guy, bit of a gut, Mark Twai n nustache.

SHERI FF
Take a break.
DEPUTY
Ri ght now?
SHERI FF
Yes, right now. G on, shake a |eg.
DEPUTY
(not Iiking it)
Yes, sir.
Deputy steps away.
SHERI FF
(to Jerry)

Step into ny office.

Big



I NT. SHERI FF'S OFFI CE - NI GHT
Sheriff skins Jerry's record on a nonitor

SHERI FF
Clean driving record, no priors,
i nsurance and registration up to
date. Seem a decent sort to ne.
Wanna tell nme what happened out

t here?

JERRY
It was ny fault. | haven't slept
in tw days. | shouldn't have been

behi nd t he wheel.

SHERI FF
Then why were you?

JERRY
| was...attending to sonme persona
busi ness, out of town.

SHERI FF
What ki nd of personal business?
JERRY
(struggling with the
wor ds)
It was a funeral. M dad, he... |

wanted to stay one nore night, get
a notel room get sone sleep. But

ny wife, she... She was insistent.
SHERI FF
They get that way sonetines, don't
t hey?
JERRY

VWho was he?

SHERI FF
Piece of shit |ocal nane of
Terrence Mackery. Alcoholic, petty
crimnal. Rap sheet |long as ny
third | eg.

JERRY
Did he have any fam|ly?

SHERI FF
A brother, nane of Ben. Even
bi gger piece of shit than he is,
doin' three to five up at state for
aggravated assault. \What about
you? You got a famly?

JERRY
M wife. Tina.



SHERI FF

Ki ds?
JERRY

No, we... | can't--you know. ..
SHERI FF

| npot ent ?
JERRY

Sterile. I'msorry, is this line

of questioning routine for this
ki nd of - -

SHERI FF
Y' know we found an enpty fifth of
Jack in his coat? That's in
addition to the three hundred in
cash and the unregistered .38
tucked into his pockets. Turns
out, 'bout an hour before you ran
into him-- no pun intended --
Mackery knocked off a liquor store
here in towm. Gave the poor clerk
a heart attack, keeled her right
over. Sweet old lady. Marcia.
G ve you the shirt off her back if
she thought it'd fitcha. Broke ny
heart to tell her husband.

JERRY
|"msorry to hear that.

SHERI FF
|"d just put out on APB when we got
your call. If we'da caught him

we' da charged hi mw th nurder
State of Indiana, that's alife
sentence. Mackery'd done tine
before, year here, six nonths
there, but a punk like himain't
cut out for alife bit. Wichis
probably why he junped in front of
your car.

JERRY
What ?
SHERI FF
Just deserves, | say. Good news
is, that nmakes you not |iable.
JERRY
|"msorry, that's -- | fell asleep.

This was ny fault--



SHERI FF
What this was, M. Holland, was a
suicide. Terrence Mackery was pond
scum looking to avoid a life
sentence, so he got lit and threw
himself in front of some poor sap's

car.
(beat)

In case it ain't clear to you, M.

Hol  and, |'m doing you a favor. Go

hone.

Sheriff goes about his paperwork. Jerry hesitates, as
nunbed by this sudden turn of events as the incident itself.
Finally he stands to | eave.

SHERI FF
M. Holl and?

Jerry pauses.

SHERI FF
You' re wel cone.

Jerry lingers a beat, then continues out the door.

FADE TO

BLACK SCREEN

We hear the notorized stutter of a | awnnower refusing to
start.

SUPER: "14 nonths |l ater."

EXT. HOUSE I N THE SUBURBS - DAY

A nodest split-level on a street of simlar. Jerry
struggles to pull-start his |lawnower. W hear a voice,
faint, drowned out by the sputter of the nower. Finally,
[ oudl y:

WOVAN' S VA CE
Jerry!

Jerry | ooks back at the house to see his wife TINA hovering
in the front doorway.

TI NA
Phone.

I NT. JERRY'S HOUSE - KI TCHEN - DAY

Ti na mekes | enobnade. Jerry grabs the receiver resting atop
t he wal | - nrount ed phone.



JERRY
This is Jerry. Un-huh. Now? |[|'m
inthe mddle of--all right. All
right. Yeah. [1'Il be right--

CLICK on the other end of the phone. Jerry hangs it up,
si ghs.

TI NA
They called you in?

JERRY
Dan had to |l eave early. Famly
emer gency.

TI NA

| hope everything' s okay.

JERRY
It's Dan. Wen he says "famly
energency, " translate it as "still
hung over fromlast night."

TI NA
Don't let them keep you too | ate.
Renmenber we' ve got bowling with
Chuck and Sherry tonight. Ch, and
we have to get a gift for Cndy's
bi rt hday t onorrow.

JERRY
| was thinking of hitting the |ake
t onor r ow.

TI NA

And did you think of this before or
after | told you about G ndy's

bi rt hday?
JERRY
(def eat ed)
After.
TI NA

Well, there you go then

Read Jerry's face: "I hate ny life."

EXT. TELEPHONE POLE - DAY

Jerry works on a line. He |eans back on his harness to w pe
his brow, glances at the street below. Notices a MAN on the
street corner. Watching Jerry? Hard to say. Jerry thinks
nothing of it and turns his attention back to work.



| NT. BOW.I NG ALLEY - NI GHT

Jerry and Tina hang out with their friends, CHUCK and
SHERRY. Chuck bow s a strike, punps his fist in
cel ebrati on.

CHUCK
Powl  Turkey, baby!

SHERRY
Gobbl e, gobbl e!

Tina | aughs politely. Jerry's trying hard to | ook Iike he's
enj oyi ng hi nsel f.

CHUCK
You need six to win, Jer'. Think
you can hack it?

JERRY
Pressure's on.

CHUCK
Don't worry if you choke. Sherry
knows the Heimich.

Jerry forces a |augh, nutters under breath. He steps to the
| ane, grabs his ball fromthe return track, lets it rip.

The ball arcs wide, snipers a single corner pin. Chuck
HOOTS in victory.

CHUCK
Yeah, baby! Wo's the man?

JERRY
You' re the nman.

CHUCK
Damm straight! Yeah!

Jerry looks to Tina. Notes the disappointnment in her face.

EXT. BOALI NG ALLEY - NI GHT

Tina and Jerry, carrying their ball cases, approach the
sedan.

TI NA
It's like you didn't even try.

JERRY
Maybe | didn't.

TI NA
What do you mean?



JERRY
You renenber the last tinme | beat
him He pouted |ike a baby the
rest of the night.

TI NA
So you're saying you let himwn?

Jerry deposits the ball cases in the back seat.

JERRY
|'"'msaying | made sure he didn't
| ose.

TI NA

Ah. You know, you should try that
on yourself sonetine.

JERRY

What's that supposed to nean?
TI NA

Never m nd.
JERRY

Don't "neverm nd" nme. \Wat are you
saying? That I'ma | oser?

TI NA
| didn't say that.

JERRY
But you think it.

An awkward nonent. Tina trying to think of a save.

TI NA
| just think that, sonetines, you
could maybe try a little harder--

Jerry notions for her to hush, his eyes | ocked on sonething
in the b.g.

TI NA
You did not just give nme the "shut
up" hand.

Jerry's |l ocked onto a MAN watching themfroma few rows
over. W know, and Jerry is starting to catch on, it's the
same guy he saw while on the phone pole.

JERRY
Can | help you?

The Man |ingers a nonent |onger -- |long enough to make it
clear that he is indeed watching Jerry. He backsteps out of
sight just as Tina turns to see what's caught Jerry's
attention.



TI NA
VWhat are you staring at?

Of Jerry, bothered...

| NT. DEPARTMENT STORE - NI GHT

Jerry and Tina browse the toy aisle. Jerry, paranoid, has
his head on a sw vel.

JERRY
She's your niece. Wat does she
i ke?

TI NA

What does any six year old |ike

t hese days? MW Pretty Pony,
Cabbage Patch Kids -- what are you
| ooking for?

JERRY
Not hi ng. Do they seriously expect
us to cough up sixty dollars for a
dol | ?

TI NA
They'd do it for us.

JERRY
We don't have ki ds.

TI NA
Whose fault is that again?

Jerry stops. Shattered. Tina |ooks back at him Bl anches
as she realizes what she just said. Her foot nust taste
i ke shit.

TI NA
Jerry--

JERRY
"1l meet you back at the car.

Jerry heads off.

TI NA
Where are you goi ng?

JERRY
Mower needs a spark plug.

TI NA
Jerry--

She watches himgo, sorry witten all over her face.



10.
| NT. DEPARTMENT STORE - AUTOMOTI VE Al SLE - NI GHT

Jerry, steanmed, snatches a spark plug froma rack

EXT. DEPARTMENT STORE - N GHT
Jerry exits, bagged plug in hand.

MAN (O S.)
Ni ce piece you got there.

Jerry | ooks aside to see the Man from before | eani ng agai nst
a row of shopping carts. Now we see himclearly. Cassic
prison rooster build, chain wallet, buzz cut -- you can
practically smell the do-not-fuck-with

JERRY
Sorry?

MAN
| said, nice piece.

Jerry, confused, glances at his bag.

MAN
She as warm and wet as she | ooks?

Jerry follows the Man's gaze to Tina, waiting obliviously in
the sedan. Then it hits him

JERRY
| saw you. On the corner. At the
bowing alley. Wy are you
foll owi ng ne?

MAN
You tell me.

Jerry thinks a beat. His heart sinks as he ralizes:

JERRY
You' re the brother. Ben Mackery.

BEN MACKERY snmiles. He |ooks up at the night sky, breathes
deeply the crisp air.

BEN
Y' know, they say we this big hole
in the ozone, air's all polluted.
Damed if | could tell. Al |
could snmell when | stepped outta
the pen was freedom Ain't but one
thing snells better, and that's a
wonan when she's wet. You know,
down there. Last couple days |'ve
been wondering -- what does your
worman snel |l |ike?



11.

JERRY
It was an acci dent. | didn't nean
to--

BEN

Didn't nean to what? Run over ny

brot her, or cover it up?

JERRY
That wasn't ny idea.

BEN

But you went along with it.

JERRY
(guilt-ridden)
"' ma good person.

BEN

Are you? M, | like to hurt

people. Eyes of society,
makes nme a bad guy. But

t hat

ain't

never nmade excuses for nothin'
ever done, and | sure as hell ain't
never run and hid from nothin'
ever done. So what does that make

you?
Jerry hangs his head.
JERRY

Look, if |I could take it back, |

woul d- -

He | ooks back up to find Ben gone.

Jerry stands there,

al one, under the cold, harsh [ight of the store entrance.
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