LEATHERFACE, CHAI NSAW MASSACRE
( SCENE)

By
100%Cot t on

Based on the characters created by Tobe Hooper.



EXT. ROAD - DAY

A | arge 2000 Toyota Passenger Van drives along the green
farm and on either sides. Atwo |ane stretch cuts through
the land, all the way to the horizon.

| NT. VAN - DAY

Barry drives, very focused, alnost to the point of
nervousness. The van is silent anongst the TEN of them and
all appear bored out of their mnds. Al except Mtch, who
is snoring away in the far back corner - head back, nouth
w de open.

Deni se scoffs and Paul starts to whistle. Senait, who sits
next himsucks her teeth and rolls her eyes.

Josie is watching fromthe front passenger seat.

JOSIE
Barry, don’t you think we can turn
on the radio for just alittle
whi | e?

VI CTOR
Pl ease!

SENAI T
(rolls her eyes)
|’ msayin ...

BARRY
| told you, already -- the radio
makes nme nervous when | drive.

DALTON
Then | et one of us nore conpetent
of "multitasking" take the wheel,
ey?

Dalton turns to Chris and gives himthe
"ya- know what - | - mrean?" | ook.

CHRI S

(shrugs)
As long as | don’t have to do it.

JOSI E
(to Barry)
Yeah, why don’t you take a break?

Barry gl ances over at her, insulted.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

BARRY
But I know how to get there. |’ve
done this drive before.

SENAI T
(interjects)
| find that shit real hard to

bel i eve.
JAM L
(pl ayi ng Ganeboy)
Tsss. ..
DALTON
(sassy)

[stating the obvious] You could
al so give directions...

Paul grabs Denise’s thigh, |ooking at her with a seductive
smrk. To which she responds by smacki ng away hi s hand and
shaki ng her head.

DENI SE
(whi spers)
Not now! Not now

JOSI E
Come on, Barry. G ve soneone else a
turn. You can sit here and direct
t he way.

BARRY
Fi ne. Fi ne.

Barry steers the van to the side of the road.

JOSI E
So who wants to take the wheel ?

Josie and Barry | ook back at the three rows of seats, short
one person to being conpletely full.

Dal t on goes to vol unteer when--
SENAI T
(st ands)

It’s nmy notherfuckin® turn! Excuse
ne.

Senait shoves her way past Paul and Denise in the mddle row
to get to the door.

Barry | ooks to Josie with a wi de-eyed, timd expression as
Senait hops out.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

BARRY
(whi spers)
Does she even have a |icense?!

CUT TGO

EXT. ROAD - DAY

Senait conmes around the front of the car, excitedly dancing
her way there as Barry slowy steps out on the driver’s

si de.

He’'s reluctant to let her pass himinto the driver’s seat.

SENAI T
Take a break, brother. | got this.

Senait gets in and pulls the door shut.

| NT. VAN - DAY
Senait adjusts the radio while Barry gets in
CUE SONG "JU CY" by BI GGY SMALLS
JAM L
(still playing)
Ch yeah, baby!

Barry | ooks back at Josie, now sitting next to Paul and
Deni se. She shrugs.

Senait buckl es her seat belt and presses down on the gas.

EEEEEEEEEEERRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRR

Barry is jerked back by the sudden speed.

EXT. ROAD - DAY

The van rips off the side of the road and careens toward the
hori zon, getting smaller in the distance, faster and faster.
EXT. ROAD - DAY

An OLDER MAN stands on the side of the road with one
suitcase - clothes and papers sticking out. His attire is

covered with caked on dirt, you know snells |like pure shit!
Hi s fedora | ooks rather new. Probably stolen.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

He stares up the road.

The van quickly turns froma Tonka car into an actual
vehicle as it approaches him

He smiles creepily with his yellow, broken teeth. His
H TCHHI KER s t hunb pops up and out.

I NT. VAN - DAY

Biggy Smalls continues to play on the radio... |oudly.
Senait and Jam | are clearly enjoying it the nost, anong a
f ew ot her passengers.

Chris stares out the window, his head held up by his buried
fist in his cheek.

He perks up at the sight of the thunb and nan attached to
it.

CHRI S
(yell's out)
Ch, hitchhiker!

VI CTOR
(quot es Dunb & Dunber)
"Pick "emup!"

SENAI T
Pfft! I ain’t pickin up no dam
hi t chhi ker!

JOSI E

Ugh. Yeah right. What idiot picks
up hitchhi kers? You m ght as well
slit your own throat.

PAUL
Hey, we do got one nore seat.

CHRI S
Yeah, really. What’s one guy goi ng
to do to the ten of us?

They all 1ook over to the right and stare at himas they
SPEED PAST.

Fuuuuuck t hat.



