
CHARLOTTE:
Nevermind the rain.  You've driven in rain before.  Just 
ignore it.

MAXINE: 
(To herself)

Ignore it, she says.  

(Taking a deep breath.)
OK, OK!  Here we go.  

FX: FF TO(TRACK 04) (55sec.) - Truck moves 
as MAXINE pushes on the gas pedal.

They both look scared to death.

As the conversation continues, the 
SOUND EFFECTS of engine noise 
slowly fades out.

CHARLOTTE:  
Atta girl!  You're doin' great!  

Pause.

Ya OK?

MAXINE:  
(Wide eyed)

So far so good.  

Ya know?  Nelson really loved the rain.  He used to say that 
the air smelled clean after a rain storm.  He loved the water 
in general.  We used to go to the lake every Summer for a 
week and he’d spend most of the time wet.  

She suddenly straightens up and 
shakes off her melancholy and 
changes the subject.

We're really high up, aren't we?  What a view!  Man!  This 
thing is big.
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CHARLOTTE: 
(Smirking)

I thought we agreed we like um... big.

MAXINE: 
(Grinning and getting more 
confident now)

Ha!  True.  

You know...  This ain't so bad.  I can do this.  

MAXINE starts to relax a little and 
gain a slight smile of confidence 
as she keeps looking forward 
through the windshield.

CHARLOTTE: 
(Encouraging)

I know you can... I have every confidence in you. 

CHARLOTTE consults her lap top 
computer.

Now!  At this next light, make a right.

MAXINE: 
(Wincing a bit)

OK!

MAXINE sticks her tongue out and 
curls it up to the side, and 
proceeds to turn LEFT!

CHARLOTTE:
What the hell are you doin', Max?  I said right!

FX: FF TO(TRACK 05) (4sec.) MAXINE slams on 
the air brakes.

PAUSE (TRACK 05)

MAXINE and CHARLOTTE lunge forward 
a bit as the truck comes to a hard 
stop.
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MAXINE:
Oh shit!  

CHARLOTTE:
For God's sake... You just turned on to a "No Truck Zone!"

MAXINE looks back and forth at both 
hands, trying to decide which is 
her left and which is her right.

Please don't tell me... After all these years, you still 
can't tell your left from your right?  Are we gonna have to 
go back to that "This Way", "That Way" thing?

MAXINE:
(Looking at CHARLOTTE 
squeamishly)

'Fraid so.  

Frustrated.

It's like a mental block with me... I don't know why.

CHARLOTTE:
How in the world did you pass your driver's test for your 
CDL?

MAXINE:
Sheer terror!  Get's me every time.

CHARLOTTE: 
(Rolling her eyes)

Alright!... Alright!... This is no time to quibble about it.  
Just refresh my memory.  Which one's which?

MAXINE:
Well?  When you want me to turn...

MAXINE checks her hands again and 
holds up her left hand.

Left!  You say "This way!"  Because it's toward me.  And when 
you want me to turn right!  You say "That way!" Because it's 
away from me.
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CHARLOTTE just stares at MAXINE, 
rolls her eyes, and shakes her head 
in disbelief.

CHARLOTTE:  
(Mildly annoyed and gritting 
her teeth a little.)

OK, then.  I'm gonna get out of this nice comfortable vehicle 
and brave that God awful rain storm out there and direct you 
from the back of the truck so you can back up and turn the 
other way.  

Give me a minute to make sure everybody's out of the way, and 
then look for me in your side view mirrors.  

Looking firmly at MAXINE.

We can do this...  Just pay close attention to my directions.

CHARLOTTE looks at MAXINE with 
daggers in her eyes and MAXINE just 
smiles at her squeamishly.  

CHARLOTTE reaches for an umbrella 
from behind the seat.

Good grief!  It is really teaming out there.  

MAXINE: 
(Smirking sarcastically)

Just ignore it!  You've been in rain before.

CHARLOTTE gives MAXINE a double 
take, recognizing that MAXINE has 
used her own words back at her, and 
after a brief mutual glare, 
CHARLOTTE gets out, quickly opens 
the umbrella and heads for the back 
of the truck out of sight of the 
audience.

(To herself, sighing)
Dear God!  We're gonna get killed.  
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MAXINE: (CONT’D)
(To Nelson)  

Nelson, honey, I may just be seein' ya sooner than I thought. 

Suddenly MAXINE sits up in her seat 
and ponders what she has just said.

Wait a minute!  What am I sayin’?  Ha!  We're bigger than 
they are.  They have to get out of our way.  Charlie's right!  
We can do this!

FX: FF TO(TRACK 06)(1min. 31sec.) -   
MAXINE’S cell phone rings, car brakes, 
horns blowing from behind.

PAUSE (TRACK 06)

We hear the distant sound of CHARLOTTE'S 
voice from behind the truck, yelling.  

CHARLOTTE:
(From behind)

KNOCK IT OFF!  DON’T PISS ME OFF, SPARKY!  I’LL KNOCK YER 
BLOCK OFF SOON AS LOOK ATCHA!

MAXINE answers her phone and just 
keeps looking in the side view 
mirror and reacts, with appropriate 
facial expressions, to CHARLOTTE'S 
yelling.

MAXINE:
(To herself)

Dear God!  I hope all those people understand who they're 
dealin’ with.  I wonder if I should go back there and warn 
‘em that she can become homicidal?

(Into the phone)
Hello?
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MARY ELLEN: (O/S VOICE)
(On the other end of the 
phone)

Hello?...  Maxine?...  Is that you?

CHARLOTTE: (O/S VOICE)
(From behind the truck, 
yelling.)

KEEP YOUR DRIBBIES ON, BUSTER!  CAN'T YA SEE WE GOT A PROBLEM 
HERE?  WHAT EVER HAPPENED TO HELPIN’ DAMSELS IN DISTRESS?  
DON'T YOU KNOW A DAMSEL WHEN YOU SEE ONE?  

MAXINE: 
(Into the phone and looking 
in her side view mirror.)

Yeah, it's me.  

MARY ELLEN: (O/S VOICE)
It's me... Mary Ellen.

CHARLOTTE: (O/S VOICE)
(From behind the truck, 
yelling.)

YOU!...  OVER THERE!  UNLESS YOU WANT YOUR RIDE SERIOUSLY 
REARRANGED, YOU'D BETTER BACK IT UP!

MAXINE: 
(Matter of fact)

Oh, hi, Mary Ellen.

FX: FF TO(TRACK 07) (10sec.) Horn blowing 
and huge puddle of water splashing on 
CHARLOTTE. 

PAUSE (TRACK 07)

A car drives, full force, through a 
huge puddle and gets CHARLOTTE 
soaking wet.
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CHARLOTTE: (O/S VOICE)
AAAAAAHHHHH!  YOU SON OF A BITCH!  YOU THINK YOU'RE FUNNY?  

DAMN!  

MAXINE: 
(To herself, looking in her 
side view mirror)

Uh oh!  She's flailing.  This could get ugly.

MARY ELLEN: (O/S VOICE)
What?  Flailing?  Who's flailing?

MAXINE: 
(Smirking into phone)

Oh... It's nothin’... Just Charlotte.  It seems she got 
herself a little wet.

MARY ELLEN: (O/S VOICE)
What'd she do?  Spill somethin’ on herself.

MAXINE:
(Looking into the side view 
mirror and smiling 
sarcastically)

Somethin' like that.

CHARLOTTE: (O/S VOICE)
JUST BRING IT ON BACK, MAXIE...  SCREW 'EM!

MAXINE:  
(Into phone)

Hold on a sec, Mary Ellen.

MAXINE looks heavenward as if 
saying a quick prayer and sighs.  
She then looks back in her rear 
view mirror, sticks her tongue out 
and curls it to the side and 
attempts to follow CHARLOTTES 
directions.  

FX: FF TO(TRACK 08)(36sec.) Engine sound. 
MAXINE shifts into reverse and moves back.
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MAXINE: (CONT’D)
(To herself as she 
accelerates)

Why did I think this was such a good idea?

MARY ELLEN: (O/S VOICE)
Huh?

MAXINE: 
(Into phone)

Hold on a minute!

CHARLOTTE: (O/S VOICE)
STOP!  NOT THAT WAY...  THIS WAY!

FX: FF TO(TRACK 09)(10 sec.) Metal trash 
can being crashed into and hurled off - 
Truck air brakes.

PAUSE (TRACK 09)

WELL!  CONGRATULATIONS!  YOU JUST MURDERED A TRASH CAN!

MAXINE:
Oh Shit!

MARY ELLEN: (O/S VOICE)
(Upset)

What's wrong?  Are you OK?

MAXINE: 
(Into phone)

Seems I murdered a trash can.

MARY ELLEN: (O/S VOICE)
(REALLY upset)

What?  Murder!  Oh Maxine!  Please tell me you didn't take a 
gun with you on this trip.  You know how impulsive you are 
and what a temper you have.

MAXINE:  
(Into the phone Chuckling)

No, no!  No gun!  Don't worry.  Everything's fine.

MOTHER TRUCKERS - 47.



CHARLOTTE: (O/S VOICE)
PULL IT UP A LITTLE.

MAXINE obeys

FX: FF TO(TRACK 10)(37sec.) MAXINE shifts 
into drive and moves forward.

MAXINE:  
(Into phone suddenly 
remembering.)

Mary Ellen?  It's not 2 o'clock yet.  Why are you callin’ 
now?  Is everything OK?

MARY ELLEN: (O/S VOICE)
Oh yes...  I just... Well... I saw you out my window when you 
pulled away.  I just wanted to wish you "Good Luck!"

CHARLOTTE: (O/S VOICE)
THAT'S IT!  NOW BACK UP THE OTHER WAY.

MAXINE obeys, but a little too 
quickly.

FX: FF TO(TRACK 11)(15sec.) MAXINE shifts 
into reverse - Air brakes - angry car horn. 

PAUSE (TRACK 11)

NO!  NO!  STOP!  GEEZ, MAXINE!  TAKE IT EASY, WILL YA?

(To other car)

I TOLD YOU SO, YA LITTLE SHIT!  SHE ALMOST GOT YA... DIDN'T 
SHE?  NOW WILL YOU BACK THAT THING UP?  

HA... I THOUGHT SO.  NOT SUCH A SMART ASS NOW, ARE YA?

MAXINE:  
(Into phone looking in her 
side view mirror)

Good luck, you say?  Well, in that case, I wish you called 
about twenty minutes ago.
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MARY ELLEN: (O/S VOICE)
Why?

MAXINE:  
(Into phone blandly as she 
looks into her side view 
mirror.)

Ooooooh?  No particular reason.

MARY ELLEN: (O/S VOICE)
OK... Well... I won't keep ya.  Take care, and have a safe 
trip, and I'll talk to you at 2 o'clock.  Oh!  And say, "Hi" 
to Charlotte for me.

MAXINE:  
(into phone)

You got it, Sweetie.  Talk to you soon.  Bye.

MAXINE hangs up the phone and looks 
back into her side view mirror.

CHARLOTTE: (O/S VOICE)
OK MAXIE!  YOU ALMOST GOT IT.  JUST A LITTLE MORE AND YOU'LL 
MAKE IT.

FX: FF TO(TRACK 12)(14sec.) MAXINE in 
reverse - Air brakes.

PAUSE (TRACK 12)

MAXINE backs up more slowly now. 
All the while, she is wincing and 
sticking her tongue out, as she 
anticipates another catastrophe.

HOLD IT!  THAT'S IT!  I'M COMIN' BACK IN!

CHARLOTTE comes forward to reenter 
the truck.  She is soaked clear 
through, and the umbrella is inside 
out as she climbs back into her 
seat in the truck.  
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