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EXT. BEH ND HANGAR - CONTI NUOUS

Ui’s bl oodied face slans the ground. Then he’s yanked up
into a staggering wal k. Gunnar and Cur drag himaround the
edge of the netal building and grabbing his head, point his
face to the line of airplanes parked along the edge of the
di stant runway.

GUNNAR
VWi ch one?

Ui |ooks at the airplanes painfully. H's eyes stop on the Hi -
FLY bi plane - inflatable LI GHTNI NG BOLTS and t he BANNER
dancing in the wind on either side of the plane’ s w ngs.

Gunnar notions to Cur, who breaks into a quick jog towards
the plane. Gunnar leans into Ui’s bl oody face.

GUNNAR (cont’ d)
You shoul d hope he finds it
qui ckly.

EXT. TARVAC - CONTI NUOUS

Cur approaches the biplane casually. People m Il about. A
smal |l BOY is entranced by the inflatable |ightning bolts that
sway back and forth.

Cur | ooks around the crowd. No one pays attention to him as
he ducks behind the far wing of the H fly biplane. He quickly
hops up the wing and peers into the cockpit. The young boy
appr oaches.

BOY
You gonna fly soon?

Cur glances up at the boy and then back into the cockpit. He
spots the small | ocked box under the seat.

BOY (cont’ d)
You gonna fly?

CUR
Beat it.

BOY
Di ck.

Cur | ooks up the small boy in surprise. Then his attention
focuses on the crowd behind the boy: Sticking above ot her
heads and faces, the Styrofoamlightning bolt noves through
t he crowd, approaching the plane.
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He grabs the box and tries to yank it. It doesn’t budge.

EXT. CROAD - CONTI NUOUS

Eddi e, lightning bolt hat on his head, concentrates on his
| CE CREAM CONE as he works hinmself through the crowd.

He clears the | ast people and | ooks fromthe cone up to the
Hi - FLY bi pl ane in the distance. He squints as he tries to
conpr ehend what he’s seeing - then his eyes w den quickly.

The ice cream cone drops fromhis fingers and spins to the
ground, exploding in wet slo-nb as it smacks the asphalt.

The PROPELLER of the biplane bursts into rotation, Two puffs
of Dbl ue snoke, shoot fromthe nufflers.

The HI - FLY bi pl ane quickly starts to roll forward.

Eddi e coils back and then breaks into a full sprint towards
it.
EDDI E
HEY!!'! STOP!!

The sparse crowd’s attention shifts vaguely to the action, as
Eddi e runs for his biplane, nowrolling onto the grass strip.

The engi ne ROAR increases as the plane picks up speed.

Eddi e runs closer and then throws hinself at the biplane,
grabbing the tail as it whips past.

Cur senses the change in weight and | ooks back. They make EYE
CONTACT.

The tail RUDDER starts waggi ng back and forth, slapping Eddie
in the head. Eddie hangs on grimy in spite of the abuse.

The CROAD appl auds hal fheartedly, as the biplane bounces and
nmeanders down the runway, Eddie hanging on to the tail. It’s
an ‘okay’ stunt show.

The pl ane picks up speed as Eddie clinbs fromthe tail up and
toward the cockpit.

The bi pl ane reaches take-off speed and hops off the ground
nonentarily. The tires hit the ground again with a jolt,
knocki ng Eddi e back to the tail. He struggles to regain his
hol d.
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The Pl ane | eaves the ground again, and this tine banks
sharply. Eddie loses his grip and slides to the edge of the
tail holding on by a nere edge. The cloth tears slightly as
Eddie’s fingers slip. He's losing the battle.

The airplane fights to clinb above ten feet. Small trees
approach as the end of the grass strip nears. In a quick
nove, the airplane arcs up and barely m sses them Eddie is
not so lucky as the lower portion of his body smacks into the
branches with full force. Gip lost, he flies into the trees
as the biplane, free of him launches into the sky.

EXT. TREE GROVE - CONTI NUOUS

Eddi e crashes through the branches and thuds to the ground.
He raises his face out of the grass to see the plane flying
into the sky.

He staggers to his feet and starts a linping sprint toward
the crowds and tents in the distance. Fromthe sane
direction, a GOLF CART races toward him Scottie at the
wheel . Eddie junps into the gulf cart as it circles him

Eddi e points frantically to the sky.

EDDI E
Soneone’ s stealing ny plane!

The @Qulf cart zips over the snooth grass surface headi ng back
to the tents as Eddie rubs his el bow

EXT. Al RSTRI P - CONTI NUOUS

The cart CHRPS to a stop in front of a YELLOW bi pl ane -
Scottie’ s biplane.

A crowd of people fornms to watch the two working in pani cked
hi gh speed. The little boy approaches.

BOY
You gonna fly?

Eddi e slides under the wi ngs and yanks bl ocks out from under
the wheels as Scottie junps into the front cockpit.

SCOITI E

(yell'ing)
C ear!
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The engine ROARS to |ife and quickly, the biplane taxis
toward the grass airstrip, Eddie still clinmbing into the back
cockpit.

Wth a ROAR, the biplane zoons down the grass strip and into
THE AIR. Eddie’s Styrofoam Lightning bolt hat flattens back
ni nety degrees fromhis head by the w nd.

I NT. SCOTTIE S Bl PLANE - CONTI NUOUS
SCOTTI E
(yelling over the engine)
| can’t believe |I"mdoing this.
The ground vani shes qui ckly beneath them

EDDI E
Cone on, Scottie, faster.

SCOITI E
Hang on.

EXT. SKY - MOMENTS LATER

The bi pl anes roar past. The chase is on.

I NT. COCKPIT - MOVENTS LATER

SCOTTI E
We gotta go back

EDDI E
What ?

SCOTTI E

I fly light... no fuel.

EDDI E
Are you serious?

Eddi e hastily assesses the situation. Craning over the edge
of the cockpit, his eyes alight on a straight road parall el
to themfar bel ow

EDDI E (cont’ d)
Get down to that road.

SCOTTI E
VWhat ?
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Eddi e hand notions desperately - DOM! Scottie pushes on the
control stick and the biplane’'s altitude quickly decreases.

Bel ow, an ol d CADI LLAC CONVERTI BLE comes into view Eddie
al ternates between | ooking at the car and his biplane, now
di st ant.

EDDI E
Over that car.

Eddi e pops the rel ease of his safety harness.

SCOTTI E
(realizes)
Eddi e, no...

Scottie’ s biplane gets closer to the convertible. The driver
is entirely engrossed in the MJSIC blasting fromthe radio.

EDDI E
Closer... closer...

The bi pl ane descends to ten feet above the car, the driver
oblivious of them Eddie quickly clinbs out of the cockpit
and on to the lower wing. The wind buffets himfuriously.

Eddi e gi ves WDE EYED Scottie a desperate grin and then
JUMPS.

I NT. MARLIE' S CAR - CONTI NUOUS

The large car is driven by MARLIE (22), a beautiful, tough,
NEO- ROCKABI LLY CHI CK.

She is into the | oud ROCKI NG GU TAR AND DRUMS when the bl ur
of RED AND BLUE PLUMVETS into the passenger seat. She recoils
in startled surprise. The Styrof oam Lightning bolt junps to
attention as her jaw drops in shock.

The car swerves wildly, nearly |eaving the road.

Eddie pulls hinself into a sitting position - a split second
to refocus - then frantically he jabs his finger towards the
di stant H -FLY biplane in the sky.

EDDI E
Fol | ow t hat pl ane!

Marlie grabs for her purse. The car veers over both |anes of

the road. Above them Scottie’ s biplane ARCS UP and AWAY.
Eddi e 1 ooks up to see it vanish
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MARLI E
(Scream ng)
What the hell are you?

EDDI E
Holy shit, | junped out of that!
(1 ooks at her.)
Hi, 1’"mEddie. (points to horizon)
Fol | ow t hat pl ane.

Her hand wi |l dly searches her purse. Then she sees what she’s
| ooki ng for dangling fromthe CAR KEYS IN THE | GNI Tl ON.

EDDI E (cont’ d)
Faster! You gotta go faster.

Her foot pounds the brake pedal, |ocking the wheels.

The car SCREECHES to a stop, pitching Eddie’s head into the
dashboar d.

MARLI E
Qut!

She pulls the key out of the ignition and hastily pulls the
cap on a SMALL MACE BOTTLE attached to the key chain.

EDDI E
VWhat ?

MARLI E
Qut. Now.

EDDI E

We gotta follow nmy plane! Christ,
it’s getting away!

MARLI E
Last tinme | ask!

EDDI E
You don’t under st and-

CUT TGO

EXT. DESOLATE ROAD - DAY

W ND rustles through the fields bisected by the long, |onely
r oad.

BOOTS stagger into frame wal king a drunken wal k.
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ANOTHER ANGLE

Eddi e’ s PUFFY RED EYES tear profusely as he stunbles al ong
the road. Every so often he | ooks up at the sky as if hoping
to spot an airpl ane-as-savior.

INT. H FLY BI PLANE - DAY

Cur flies grimy before breaking into |laughter: He just stole
an airpl ane!

A LIGHT starts blinking on the dash, freezing his laugh in
m d-giggle. Cur studies the LONFUEL GAUGE, then | ooks over

the edge of the plane for any spot to land. In the barren
di stance ahead appears to be a small enclave of civilization.

EXT. SKY - CONTI NUQUS

The Hi -Fly biplane buzzes towards the buil dings.

I NT. TARYVI LLE CONTRCL TOWAER - DAY

The RADI O squawks, waking up SQU RREL (65), dozing in a chair
with a PH LATELI ST' S MONTHLY magazi ne on his | ap.

He clicks on the transmt button of the radio.

SQUI RREL
Cone in.

CUR (ON RADI O
Requesting perm ssion to | and.

SQUI RREL
Knock yourself out. Left strip,
head east. W got dead air.

Squirrel |ooks up fromthe radio through the |Iarge w ndow in
front of him In the sky, the biplane nears closer and
finally drifts past and bounces into a | anding.

Squirrel |ooks at the biplane nore closely. Then his eyes
grow wi de in recognition

SQUI RREL (cont’ d)
1"l be damed.

He picks up the phone and presses a speed dial button.
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SQUI RREL (cont’ d)
Oh, you' re never gonna believe who
just flewin.

EXT. TARYVI LLE Al RPORT - DAY
Squirrel runs onto the grass airstrip, where the biplane has
coasted to a stop. He stops in surprise as Cur junps out of

t he cockpit.

SQUI RREL
And who are you?

CUR
I just radi oed you.

Squirrels stares at the airplane, nonentarily confused.

SQUI RREL
So you a friend of Eddie’ s?

Cur | ooks at Squirrel blankly.

EXT. TARYVILLE Al RPORT - MOMENTS LATER

THREE MEN push the airplane toward a hangar while Cur screans
at Squirrel as they walk toward the office.

CUR

What do you think you re doing -
SQUI RREL

Standi ng orders fromthe Reverend.
CUR

What are you tal king about? | ran

| ow on fuel..

Squirrel walks into the office with Cur follow ng closely.

I NT. Al RPORT OFFI CE - CONTI NUQUS

CUR
How am | going to get through to
you-
Squirrel points to a corkboard on the wall. Cur follows his

finger to a XEROXED FLYER Eddie’s grinning face occupies
nost of it. A smaller photo below his face is of the
Stearman, painted silver - not its present, garish colors.
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Cur walks to the wall to study the flyer nore closely. A
WANTED POSTER - -

Fl VE THOUSAND DOLLAR REWARD TO ANYONE THAT DELI VERS FUCKHEAD

Cur tears the flyer fromthe wall and stares at it.

SQUI RREL
You | anded at the wong airport,
buddy.

CUR
Keep the plane. | won't charge you
for delivery.

Squirrel snorts.

CUR (cont’ d)
Get ne a nallet and screwdri ver.

EXT. H -FLY BI PLANE - MOMENTS LATER

The SCREWDRI VER i s set against the | ock and the MALLET cones
down hard on the handl e.

Squirrel watches fromthe ground.

Cur whacks at the handle hard several tinmes. The | ock pops.
He pulls it fromthe Iatch and then yanks open the snmall box.
Cur grabs the handful of papers out of the box and quickly
rifles through them He frowns. Sonmething isn't right. He
reaches under the seat and feels around for anything else. He
retracts his enpty hand and stares at the enpty box for a

l ong nonment, then junps off the wing and flings the nall et
and screwdriver away. Squirrel watches as he strides away.

CUR
It’s all yours.

As he wal ks of f, he | ooks through the papers he holds and
pul ' s a CELLPHONE out of his pocket.
EXT. ROAD - LATE DAY

Eddi e wal ks al ong the road, desperately peering with
bl oodshot eyes for any signs of life.

A CELLPHONE RI NG cuts through the desol ati on. Eddi e | ooks at
himself with confusion - renenbers - and reaches into his
jacket for the new cell phone. He clunsily opens it and puts
it to his ear.
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10.

EDDI E
Hel | 0?

EXT. Al RSHOW - CONTI NUQUS
Scottie focuses on the phone as Eddie’s voice is heard.

THE CONVERSATI ON GOES BACK AND FORTH

SCOTTI E
Eddi e?

EDDI E
Yeabh.

SCOTTI E

You're alive.

EDDI E
Look, don’t tell Chuck anything and-

SCOTTI E
How do you think I got this nunber?

Eddi e reali zes.
SCOTITI E (cont’ d)

Yeah, he’'s doing a little freak out
dance. Kinda funny, actually.

EDDI E
kay, hell with him Do ne a favor
and give Ui a nessage... ‘They

don’t have them | have them |
t ook them out of the conpartnent.’
You got that?

SCOTTI E
They don’t have them | have them
I took them out of the conpartnent.
What does that nean?

EDDI E
He' Il know.

Eddi e | ooks around the barren roads.
SCOTTI E
Alright. | got sone good news and |

got some bad news. Good news is
your plane | anded.
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11.

EDDI E
Good. Were?
SCOTTI E
Tar--(garble)
EDDI E
Scottie? You broke up on nme. Were
did it land?
SCOTTI E

Taryville.
Eddi e stops wal ki ng.
SCOTITI E (cont’ d)

You still there?
EDDI E

Yeah, |’ m here.
SCOTTI E

What are you going to do?

In the far off distance, a faint ONE-TWO BEAT slowWy grows in
vol unme, turning into MARIACHI MJSIC Eddie turns and | ooks
back at the road behind him

In the distance, a PICKUP TRUCK that should have been in a
junkyard ten years before, |inps down the road toward him

SCOTITI E (cont’ d)
Eddi e, what are you going to do?

The pickup truck slows to a stop next to Eddie, Mariachi
nmusi ¢ blasting fromthe di nky speakers. Along with various
awn and farminplenents, SIX mgrant workers sit in the
back, THREE in the front.

They silently look at Eddie, tan faces glistening in the late
day sun. Eddie closes the cell phone and notions to the back
of the truck. The m grant squashed agai nst the passenger door
stares at Eddie and slowy nods a greeting.

Eddi e takes a | ong | ook down the road he has been wal ki ng,
then back to the truck. Wth a deep breath, he hefts hinself
over the edge and into the truck and with a harsh grinding of
gears, the truck lurches forward.
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12.

I/ E. BACK OF TRUCK - CONTI NUCUS

The migrants stare at Eddie with bemusenent. He follows their
eyes down to his costune, snorts understanding and unzips the
red junpsuit. He wiggles out of it, revealing his true
clothing: classic white T-Shirt and ol d bl ue jeans.

EXT. ROAD - LATE DAY
The truck goes past a bullet riddled sign: WELCOVE TO

TARYVI LLE. It sways gently in the dusty wind as the truck
drives into the distance.

D anond Chasers - Witten by Stefan Aval os (WGA#1209977)



