"A Dark Encounter"

by
Grace Tonpki ns

A story of a wolf in sheep's clothing and those who are
hunted, and the ending we all know too well. Wen a bl own
tire can lead to a situation blown out of proportion, a
sinmpl e human interaction can |lead to intense

consequences.
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FADE | N:
I NT. VANESSA' S CAR - N GHT

The road is a single |lane street and nostly abandoned w th
trees lining each side. The only thing lighting the road is a
truck' s headlights.

Vanessa, wearing dirty pants, flannel shirt and boots is
driving the truck. She sees a car on the side of the road
wth its enmergency lights on and pulls over.

EXT. DARK ROAD - M DNI GHT

EDDY, wearing a button up shirt, with the first few buttons
undone and tight skinny jeans.

Eddy stands next to his car, the one with the energency
lights on, |ooking at his phone. The surrounding area is
not hing but trees as far as you can see.

Vanessa's car pulls in front of Eddy's. Vanessa gets out of
her car and wal ks towards Eddy.

VANESSA
(approachi ng EDDY)
Hey, handsone need sone hel p?

EDDY
(cautious)
No, |I'm okay, just a blown tire. | got
t he tow guys com ng.

VANESSA
Do you have a spare? | can change it
for you, | got the tools in ny trunk.

EDDY
uhm . .

VANESSA

(flirty)

It'Il cost a lot less if you just have
me do it. I'mpretty handy.

EDDY

(l ooking fromhis phone to Vanessa)
Yeah, that'd be great, thanks.

Eddy gestures to the back of his car.



EDDY ( CONT' D)
It's just in ny trunk...the tire,
nean.

VANESSA
Lead the way handsone.

Eddy and Vanessa wal k towards the trunk of Eddy's car.
EXT. DARK ROAD - M DNI GHT

Vanessa i s squatting next to Eddy's tire, |loosening the bolts
with a lug wench. Eddy stands next to her using his phone's
flashlight to give Vanessa sone light. A large tool box sits
behi nd Eddy.

VANESSA
(changing the tire)
| can't believe you don't know how to
change a tire.

EDDY
Well | was never taught and | never
had a reason to know how until now.

VANESSA
VWll then you're very lucky | cane
al ong t hen.
(pause)
Can you nove the light a little
cl oser.

Eddy noves toward Vanessa and | eans the phone cl oser on her.
Vanessa renoves the tire and starts attaching the new one.
Eddy noves out of her way when needed.

VANESSA
(conti nued)
Cet the light closer again.

Eddy noves toward Vanessa, and she noves her body towards him
until her ass touches his |l eg. Eddy, surprised, noves his

| egs out of the way. Vanessa noves closer until they touch
agai n.

EDDY
| can just nove further away if I'min
your space too nuch



VANESSA
(focuses on the tire)
No, no need. | don't mnd being this
cl ose to you.

Eddy takes a few steps away from Vanessa.

EDDY
(nervous)
Look, I don't want you to get the
wrong i dea.
VANESSA
(standi ng up and novi ng t owards

Eddy)
Wong idea about what? |I'm hel ping
you, you're helping ne. We're
t oget her. .. al one.

EDDY
Hey, thanks for the help, but | think
|"ve got it from here.

VANESSA
| just gotta tighten the bolts here
and t hen-

EDDY

(forcefully)
Don't worry about it. You should just
get your tools and go.

Vanessa stares at Eddy then scow s.

VANESSA
(standing up slowy then throw ng
the lug wench onto the ground)
Oh, | see what it is. You don't think
| " m good | ooki ng enough for you.

EDDY
What ?

Vanessa noves towards Eddy, pointing her finger at him Eddy
rai ses his hands up and backs away.

VANESSA
(stal king towards Eddy)
Men |ike you are always leading girls
on, then shoot us down as soon as we
try to make a nove



EDDY
Excuse ne?

VANESSA
Toxic masculinity, that's what it is!

Vanessa shoves Eddy in the chest sending hi mbackwards. He
trips over the toolbox and falls to the ground, hitting his
head.

Vanessa doesn't flinch and crosses her arns whil e standing
above him Eddy slowy sits up and places his hand on his
head and pulls it away, looking at it.

EDDY
(slurring words)
l-i bleed I think.

VANESSA
(standi ng over Eddy)
You're such a child, I"'msure it's

just a little bunp.

EDDY
(slowy standi ng up, confused)
No, |I. There blood. W should cal

ni ne- ni ne- one.
(1 ooking at the ground)
My phone?

Vanessa | ooks at the ground and picks up Eddy's phone. Eddy's
goes to take it fromher and she pulls it away.

EDDY
What are you-

Vanessa silently tosses Eddy's phone into the street.
EDDY
(conti nued; scream ng)
The fuck is wong with you!
Vanessa steps towards Eddy.
EDDY
(continued; holding his arm out)
Stay away! Stay away!

Eddy stunmbles into the street and picks up his phone.



EDDY ( CONT' D)
|"mcalling the- the- for help!
you. .. fucki ng psycho.

Eddy types into his phone. Vanessa stoops down, picks up the
tire iron and smashes it into Eddy's car.

Eddy doesn't hesitate and runs away from Vanessa, but barely
makes it a few steps before she catches up to him She sw ngs
the tire iron hitting Eddy's arm Eddy screans in pain and
doubl es over.

EDDY
(crying and angry)
You' re crazy!

VANESSA
(cal My | ooking at Eddy)
You nen are always so judgnental.

Vanessa swings the tire iron at Eddy's head and he crunpl es
to the ground.

VANESSA
Al | wanted to do was hel p you

Vanessa swings the tire iron down onto Eddy's body as he lies
noti onl ess on the ground. She kicks his body over onto his
back.

VANESSA
Way couldn't you just let ne help you?

Vanessa slans the tire iron down onto Eddy's body repeatedly.
Vanessa goes from being a wonman to a man, and Eddy from a man
to a woman, with each swng. Each interchanging their

genders.

VANESSA ( CONT' D)
You asked for this!

Bl ood splatters onto Vanessa's face as she smles, then

| aughs. Vanessa is shown as a man and Eddy as a woman, once
they stop hitting Eddy with a tire iron, they drop it onto
t he ground.

EXT. DARK ROAD - MORNI NG

STRANGER, a man that happened to be passing by.



Vanessa, now a man, sits on the ground, fiddling with the
tire iron covered in blood and dirt. Eddy's body and all the
tool s and tool box are gone.

Stranger pulls their car up behind Eddy's, gets out, and
approaches Vanessa.

PERSON
Hey sweet heart, you okay over there!?

Vanessa i s now in wonman form again and | ooks up at Person.
VANESSA

(smling)
Never better.

FADE QOUT:



