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FADE IN:

EXT. OLD CAR - DAY

A 2001 Oldsmobile Bravada drives down the highway a handle
from a mower and other equipment sticking out the back
window. A new red 2021 Ram 2500 follows right behind it.

INT. OLDS CAR - DAY

RADIO MUSIC PLAYS as ALANNA (25), in company landscaping T-
shirt, wiggles in time in the back passenger seat. She chews
gum as she primps her full head of luscious hair. CLAIRE
(19), a greeny beside her in brand new company shirt, sits
behind the driver and looks on with envy.

CLAIRE
You have the most gorgeous hair!

ATLANNA
Yup, gotta love it.

Mandy (35) the seasoned driver and Fay (27) manning the GPS
and sitting shotgun, in similar design work shirts, SNICKER.

MANDY
You should see her putting it in
every morning! She’s fast!

CLAIRE
It’'s fake?

ATANNA
Excuse em moi? I do not do fake.
It’s genuine human hair!

FAY
Yeah. All 20 pieces!

The truck pulls up beside them, a GUY (50’s) oogling at them.

FAY (CONT'D)
Creeper at 3 o’clock!

The girls look. He gives them all a revolting smolder face.

CLAIRE
EWH!

MANDY
That’ll make ya hurl.



FAY
Ya think?

ATLANNA
Just gun it!

Mandy speeds up, so does the guy. Mandy changes lanes, so
does he. They can’t shake him. He’s giving them kissy faces.

FAY
Can’'t you lose this guy?

MANDY
I'm trying!

CLAIRE
He's freaking me out!

ATLANNA
Don’'t worry! I got this!

Alanna looks straight at the guy as the vehicles cruise the
highway en parr. She puts her hands seductively in her hair.
He smiles, almost frothing at the mouth.

Suddenly, a RIPPLE OF SNAPS and both her hands pull! The hair

comes out as she makes a crazed face. Shocked, he careens off
in the opposite direction.

EXT. HIGHWAY - DAY

The truck crosses over lanes as cars BLARE their HORNS and
SCREECH! CRASH!

INT. OLDS - DAY

The girls in front LAUGH as Alanna RIPPLE SNAPS all her hair
back in place. Claire tries to pick her chin up off the

floor. Alanna looks at her.

ATLANNA
Yup, gotta love the hair.

She shakes it out, looking perfect again, and smiles.

FADE OUT.



