
CHARLOTTE waves a loose leaf book 
in the air, and then puts it away.

MAXINE:
OK, then.  Personal items stowed?

CHARLOTTE:
Check!

MAXINE:
Food stuff packed?

CHARLOTTE:
Check...  Oh!  Did you put the candy up front here?

MAXINE: 
Yeah!  I found the cutest little caddy for it.  Look! 

MAXINE points down to show the 
caddy.  The audience can't see it.

CHARLOTTE:
Isn't that sweet!  It's shaped like a itty bitty turtle!  
Where’d ya ever find that?

MAXINE:
Walmart!  I just had to have it.

CHARLOTTE:
I don't blame ya.  That's really adorable.

MAXINE: 
(Taking a deep nervous 
breath)

Well?... I guess that's it, then.

CHARLOTTE: 
(Whimsically)

Not so fast!  Aren't ya forgettin’ somethin’?
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MAXINE: 
(Double checking her 
checklist)

What?  I don't see anything else.

CHARLOTTE: 
(Mischievously, waving a 
paperback book in the air)

This!  My dear.  This!  This book promises to be one of the 
most important things we got!  

MAXINE grabs the book from 
CHARLOTTE'S hand with a suspicious 
look on her face.

MAXINE: 
(Suddenly laughing)

"The CB Language Dictionary!"  

Laughing.

You're right!  Throw everything else out!  This is all we'll 
ever need.  This is great!  Where’d you find it?

CHARLOTTE: 
(Playfully)

Hey!  The Amazing Charlotte never reveals her secrets! You'll 
never get it out of me, not even if ya torture me. 

MAXINE:
I hate to break this to ya, but not too many truckers use 
CB's anymore, ya know.  Most everybody just uses their cell 
phones and GPS's.  

CHARLOTTE:
Whadaya talkin' about?  What do you call that?

CHARLOTTE points up to the CB 
radio.

MAXINE:
OK!...  OK!... It’s you're turn to be right!  What can I say?  
Nelson was a hopeless romantic.  He had that thing put in.  

(MORE)
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He talked on it fer years and years and he just couldn't 
bring himself to give it up.

CHARLOTTE:
So... what?!  Your sayin' nobody else feels that way?  I'm 
bettin' if we give it a try along the way, we'll find plenty 
of truckers that still know how to play.

MAXINE:  
(Chuckle)

Alright!...  Alright!...  You've made your point.  You're 
probably right.  So now can we get goin’?... Before I lose my 
nerve? 

CHARLOTTE:
Wait... what about Nelson?

MAXINE:
For Heaven's sake, Charlotte.  I would never forget Nelson.  
He's wrapped up nice and comfy in that nice soft towel down 
there.

MAXINE points toward the floor of 
the truck cab on the passenger side 
where CHARLOTTE is sitting.

I figure he should be up front here with us, for good luck.

CHARLOTTE:  
Seems fair.  Besides... we could probably use all the help we 
can get right about now.  

(Looking down toward where 
Nelson is.)

Did’ja hear that, Nelson ole boy?  We're countin' on ya here.  

They look at each other for 
reassurance.

OK, then... 

MAXINE: (CONT'D)
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CHARLOTTE: (CONT’D)
(Sighs)

Now we're ready!  

Gesturing piously for MAXINE to go 
forward.

You may proceed!  

MAXINE takes a deep breath and lets 
it out slowly.  

FX: FF TO(TRACK 07) (1min. 12sec.) MAXINE 
turns the key and starts the engine. 

MAXINE looks at CHARLOTTE, and 
CHARLOTTE looks at MAXINE.

MAXINE:
OK, then...  Here we go.  

Pause looking out and upward.

Oh!  Great!  Now it’s rainin’!  What next?  God!  I hope this 
isn’t an omen.

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 08) (55sec.) - Truck moves 
as MAXINE pushes on the gas pedal.

They both look scared to death.
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As the conversation continues, the 
SOUND EFFECTS of engine noise 
slowly fades out.

CHARLOTTE:  
Atta girl!  You're doin' just fine!  

Ya OK?

MAXINE:  
(Wide eyed)

So far so good. It should get easy once we get onto the 
interstate.  It’s all just straight run there. 

Ya know?  Nelson really loved the rain.  He used to say 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 really are high up, aren't we?  What a view!  Man!  This 
thing is big.

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.
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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:
(Surprised)

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

FX: FF TO(TRACK 09) (4sec.) MAXINE slams on 
the air brakes.

PAUSE (TRACK 09)

MAXINE and CHARLOTTE lunge forward 
a bit as the truck comes to a hard 
stop.

MAXINE:
Oh shit!  

CHARLOTTE:
For God's sake... You just turned onto 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... 
(MORE)
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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.

I don’t know what to tell ya.  It's like a mental block with 
me... I don't know why.

CHARLOTTE:
How in the world did ya 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!"  ‘Cause it's toward me.  And when 
you want me to turn right!  You say "that way!" ‘Cause it's 
away from me.

CHARLOTTE just stares at MAXINE, 
rolls her eyes, sighs and shakes 
her head in disbelief.

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

OK, then.  

CHARLOTTE: (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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I'm gonna get out of this nice comfortable truck cab and 
brave that God awful rain storm out there and give ya 
directions from the back of the truck so ya 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 yer 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 teamin’ 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 die!  

(To Nelson)  
Nelson, honey, I may just be seein' ya sooner’n I thought. 

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

CHARLOTTE:   (CONT'D)
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MAXINE: (CONT’D)
Wait a minute!  What am I sayin’?  Ha!  We're bigger’n they 
are.  They have to get out of our way.  Charlie's right!  We 
can do this!

FX: FF TO(TRACK 10)(1min. 31sec.) -   
MAXINE’S cell phone rings, car brakes, 
horns blowing from behind.

PAUSE (TRACK 10)

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?

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.)

(MORE)
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KEEP YOUR DRIBBIES ON, BUSTER!  CAN'T YA SEE WE GOT A PROBLEM 
HERE?  WHAT EVER HAPPENED TO HELPIN’ DAMSELS IN DISTRESS?  
DON'T YA 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 YA WANT YOUR RIDE SERIOUSLY 
REARRANGED, YA BETTER BACK IT UP!

MAXINE: 
(Matter of fact)

Oh, hi, Mary Ellen.

FX: FF TO(TRACK 11) (10sec.) Horn blowing 
and huge puddle of water splashing on 
CHARLOTTE. 

PAUSE (TRACK 11)

A car drives, full force, through a 
huge puddle and gets CHARLOTTE 
soaking wet.

CHARLOTTE: (O/S VOICE)
AAAAAAHHHHH!  YOU SON OF A BITCH!  YA THINK YOU'RE FUNNY?  

DAMN!  

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

Uh oh!  She's flailin’.  This could get ugly.

CHARLOTTE: (O/S VOICE) (CONT'D)
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