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I NT. SClI SSORS TRUCK - NI GHT

SCI SSORS (32), a trucker with a strong build, drives al ong
t he hi ghway and nmekes a phone call.

| NT. SClI SSORS HOUSE - NI GHT

Vanessa(28), an attractive brunette, sits on a sofa watching
television. A cell phone buzzes beside her. She picks it up,
| ooks at the screen and tosses it back on the sofa w thout
answeri ng.

I NT. SClI SSORS TRUCK - NI GHT

SCl SSORS continues to wait on the call. A voice nmai
greeting is activated:

"H, this is Vanessa. Leave a nessage after the beep"

SCl SSORS
H honey, it's me. |I'm about an
hour away. Were are you?
(beat)
Anyways, really m ssed you... See

you soon.
EXT. SCI SSORS HOUSE - NI GHT
SCl SSORS parks his truck. Tired, he walks to the front door.
| NT. SCl SSORS HOUSE - N GHT
SCl SSORS opens the front door and | ooks around.

SCl SSORS
Hel | 0? Anybody here?

SCl SSORS wal ks down the hal | way, stopping outside the
bedroom He quietly opens the door. VANESSA is lying in bed
wi th her back facing him

SCl SSORS
Vanessa, are you awake?
(beat)
Vanessa?

SCI SSCRS | eaves the bedroom closing the door behind him
VANESSA opens her eyes. SCI SSORS, dejected, wal ks back to
the front door. He suddenly stops and turns his head, unsure
if he should | eave. He makes up his m nd and | eaves the
house.

EXT. SCISSOR S HOUSE - NI GHT

SCI SSCRS gets back into his truck and drives away

| NT. BAR - NI GHT

SCI SSCRS sits alone at a bar. A few nen sit nearby.

CLI VE(40), slightly out of shape, enters the bar and sits
besi de him



CLI VE
What are you doi ng here, Scissors?

SCl SSORS
Waiting for you

CLI VE
Go hone, man. Vanessa hasn't seen
you in days

SCl SSORS
Can you hook me up tonight?

CLI VE
| don't think that's such a good
idea. You're lucky to have such a

fine woman at honme... You don't
need - -

SCl SSORS
-- Cive, can you get ne soneone or
not ?

CLI VE

You' re playi ng a dangerous ganme, ny
friend. If Vanessa finds out,
you're going to | ose her --

SCI SSCRS sl ans the bar with his clenched fist. Nearby
patrons gl ance over. He closes his eyes trying to calm

hi msel f. SCI SSORS opens his eyes, reaches for his drink and
downs the last of his whisky.

SCI SSORS
Look, she won't talk to ne.
Alright? I've tried..
(beat)
| really don't want to tal k about
it right now Just do ne this one
favor, wll you?

CLI VE takes a deep breath and gets up to | eave.
CLI VE
"1l have someone at your rig in 15
m nut es.
EXT. PARKI NG LOT - N GHT

A woman wal ks al ong a parked truck and taps the driver side
door. SCISSORS rolls down his w ndow.

WOVAN
You SCI SSORS?

SCl SSORS
Yeah, cone round the other side



3.

She wal ks around to the passenger side which suddenly opens
a crack. She expertly hops inside and quickly closes the
door .

SVASH CUT TGO
I NT. SClI SSORS TRUCK - N GHT

SCl SSORS eyes are closed as the wonman perforns fellatio on
hi m SCI SSORS opens his eyes, staring blindly through his
wi ndshi el d.

MATCH CUT TGO
I NT. SClI SSORS HOUSE - DAY

VANESSA sits at the kitchen table in her bath robe. She
stares notionless at the wall in front of her. She takes a
slow drag of her cigarette. After a few seconds, she

exhal es.

The bedroom door opens and SClI SSORS | unbers into the
kitchen. He |l eans over for a kiss, but she turns her head
away.

VANESSA

Where were you | ast night?
SCl SSORS

Canme back late. | left you a

nmessage.
SCI SSCRS pours hinmself a cup of coffee.

SCl SSORS ( CONT' D)
You were asl eep when | got home, so
| went for a drink with CLIVE

VANESSA takes a long drag of her cigarette, finally glances
over to him

SCI SSORS (0O S.)
Listen, I am back on the road this
norni ng, but was thinking we try
that new Italian place when | get
back. What do you think?

VANESSA sl ow y exhal es.

VANESSA
Scissors, | don't want to do this
anynore. Wat's the point?

SCl SSCRS
Honey, I'mtrying to make things
right but you just shut nme down on
every turn. Please let's just --



VANESSA
-- I"ve put up with your bullshit
| ong enough. I'mtired of being

al one every goddam night. Tired of
snel ling the same cheap perfune on

you - -
SCl SSCRS
-- Honey, | don't wanna fight. GCot
a long drive ahead of ne and | just
can't do this right now.
(break)
Look, I have to run. 1'Il nmake it

up to you when | get back. Pl ease,
let's just try to nake this work.

SClI SSORS puts his full cup down on the table. He puts on his
| eat her jacket and quickly walks to the front door. He opens
t he door and bows his head down.

SCI SSORS ( CONT' D)
"1l see you in three days... |
| ove you.

He wal ks out, closing the door behind him VANESSA hol ds her
head. She picks up her cell phone fromthe table and calls.

VANESSA
Hey, it's me... | need to see you
tonight... OK .. | love you, too

I NT. SClI SSORS TRUCK - DAY

SCI SSORS drives his truck on the highway. The engine |ight
and alarmare activated inside his cab. SClI SSORS sl aps his
steering wheel in frustration and parks the truck along the
si de of the highway.

EXT. H GHWAY - DAY
SCI SSORS | ooks into the engine. It hisses and snokes back at

him He takes out his phone and calls PAPER(45), the
trucki ng conpany owner SClI SSORS wor ks for

SCl SSORS
PAPER, it's SCISSORS, listen... ny
truck just died on ne. You'll need
to send anot her driver.
(beat)

Al'l right, call nme back
| NT. TRUCK REPAI R SHOP - NI GHT
SCI SSCRS reads a magazine in the shop's waiting area. A

MECHANI C enters fromthe garage door and wal ks up to
SCI SSORS, w ping his hands with an oily rag.



MECHANI C
Doesn't look like I will have it
ready for you tonight, Scissors.
Sorry for the wait.

SCl SSORS
Geat... I'll need a car to get
home, then.

| NT. COURTESY CAR - NI GHT

SCI SSCRS drives along his street. He notices a pickup truck
parked inside his driveway. He stares at it om nously,
driving a couple of houses beyond his own before parking.

EXT. SCI SSORS HOVE - NI GHT

SCI SSORS wal ks to the front door with his eyes fixated on
the pickup truck. He stands tensely at the outside front
door .

I NT. SClI SSORS HOVE - NI GHT

The door swi ngs open. SCISSORS fills the door frame. A
stone-faced SCl SSCRS | ooks down the hall. He peers down and
sees a pair of nmen's cowboy boots.

He doesn't recogni ze them

The bedroom door opens. SClI SSORS slowly | ooks up. Signs of
anger becone noticeble on SCI SSCRS face. Hs |lips and jaw
tighten. His nostrils flare and his. breathing quickens. He
takes a step forward.

VANESSA (O S.)
Sci ssors, what are you doing here?

VANESSA, finishes tying her bath robe at the end of the
hal | . The pace of his steps quicken.

VANESSA
SCI SSORS, st op. . .

SCI SSORS, in full stride, reaches into his belt buckle and
pull s out a conceal ed blade. Holding it at his side. VANESSA
gasps and quickly turns back into the bedroom SCI SSORS

| eaps as she tries shutting the door.

VANESSA
Leave himalone... Don't touch him

SCl SSORS ki cks the door open inside the bedroom A man in
hi s boxers and undershirt stands facing SCl SSOCRS

VANESSA
SCI SSORS, | wanted to tell you. Put
away the knife...
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SCI SSCRS | ets out an animal grow | and pounces on the young
man as they both struggle..

VANESSA
NO! Stop it, please...Cet away
fromhim!

The man let's out a gasp as SCI SSORS thrusts his blade into
him VANESSA, crying and scream ng hysterically, pushes
hersel f between the two nmen. SCI SSORS drops the bl ade,
backi ng away slowy into the hallway. The man col | apses to
the floor as VANESSA drops to her knees to neet him
sobbi ng uncontrol | ably

VANESSA
Jim..Get up...Please... GET UP!

SCl SSORS, disoriented, slowy stunbles toward the front door

VANESSA (O S.)
You bastard...I!'Il kill you, I'LL
KILL YOU !'!

VANNESSA pi cks up the bl ade and runs out the bedroom
holding it high. SCI SSCORS slowy turns his head as she

t husts downward. He quickly | eans back, avoiding the ful

i npact of the blade, but SCI SSORS face is sliced badly. In a
def ensi ve posture, SClI SSCRS grabs her forearmand wi st,
steering the blade away from his body. The bl ade suddenly
points to her md section. Their conbined nonentum causes
VANESSA to fall on top of a fallen SCl SSORS, who pulls her

cl oser.

The bl ade pierces her heart and she gasps. Her tear filled
eyes w den as her body goes |inp.

SCl SSORS pani c stricken face goes white as he watches
VANNESA di e.

SCl SSCRS
No... No... NOOCOO !

SCl SSORS | ooks skyward, holding his wife's |ifel ess body
close to his. He how s uncontroll ably

FADE TO BLACK
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