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EXT. WOODS - NIGHT

A New model, Black BMW is parked between the trees at the end 
of a dirt road. The windows are fogged.

INT. CAR - NIGHT - CONTINUED

RICKY (Early 40's, athletic build) sits in the driver seat of 
the car. KATE (20s, pretty), is topless straddling him. The 
windows fog, the car rocks with their motion. Ricky's head 
falls back, his eyes clenched, He grabs Kate by the hair and 
lets out a loud GRUNT.

Kate quickly reacts to Ricky.

KATE
You fucking asshole, you're supposed 
to tell me. What the hell!

Ricky remains unnerved and brushes the insult off. Kate pulls 
down her top and scoots off Ricky's lap to the passengers 
seat.

Ricky buttons his paints as he speaks.

RICKY
Hey, I'm sorry. I thought when I 
grabbed your hair you knew.

KATE
Fuck you. I swear to God if you 
knocked me up That's the last thing I 
need!

RICKY
Relax, I had a vasectomy 5 years ago. 
We're good.

Ricky chuckles, Kate pulls out a piece of gum from her purse 
and starts chewing, Ricky looks in amusement.

RICKY
Can I have a piece?

KATE
No.

Kate shuffles around in her seat uncomfortable. Ricky 
notices.
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RICKY
What the hell is wrong with you, you 
got a bug up your ass... a wedgy?

KATE
I have to pee, asshole.

RICKY
Why don't you just go behind a tree?

KATE
Like a dog? Jesus, you really know how 
to show a girl a good night, Why don't 
you go behind a tree?

RICKY
Just go... what's the big deal?

KATE
I don't like the woods... they scare 
me.

RICKY
What the hell are you afraid of a 
raccoon?

Kate crosses her arms and isn't amused by Ricky's lack of 
sympathy.

Ricky lets out a chuckle.

RICKY
Look, we have at least 20 minutes till 
we get to anywhere with a restroom, 
and don't forget about that bumpy 
road.

Ricky begins to bounce up and down in the car. Kate in 
frustration punches Ricky in the arm, she opens the car door.

KATE
Fine, I'll go, But I swear if you try 
to scare me again, the next time I 
suck your dick, I'm going to bite it!

RICKY
Ouch.

Ricky smiles as Kate gets out of the car.


