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INT/EXT. CAR - DAY

Rain lashes down. Droplets bounce off the roof of a shitty 
hatchback. It’s the type of rain that’ll drench you just by 
looking at it.

Head leaning against the window, JOSH (late 20s, still gets 
asked for ID when he buys wine) stares at the outside world. 
Eyes hollow.

The passenger door SLAMS shut, Josh doesn’t react.

SARAH (mid 20s, pleasant enough, a hint of sadness lurking 
within) plonks herself in her seat. Hands full of fast food 
takeaway, paper bag falling apart in her hands, as she 
rummages through passing Josh’s order to him.

SARAH
It’s not meant to rain today. I 
checked the weather, it’s meant to 
rain on Saturday.

JOSH
It is Saturday.

SARAH
What? You sure? 

Sarah devours her sandwich.

SARAH (CONT’D)
Vway wan out of cheesbwgwrs.

JOSH
Care to say that without 
redecorating the dashboard?

SARAH
They ran out of cheeseburgers.

Josh eyes sink like a child at Christmas that’s been given 
socks.

JOSH
They ran out of cheeseburgers.

Sarah nods, wiping some of the sauce off her cheek with the 
back of her hand.

JOSH (CONT’D)
Could’ve called.

SARAH
What? Like you do? Whenever you get 
the food, and they don’t have what 
I want I end up with something that 
would perplex the animal it came 
from. 
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JOSH
Nice to have a change once in a 
while. (Pause) Was really looking 
forward to that burger.

SARAH
You can’t get enough of chicken at 
home, so get off my back would you 
Joshua.

Rolling her eyes, Sarah exhales. Her mouth inches from her 
food as a thought occurs to her, she rummages around looking 
for something.

Josh holds Sarah’s phone in front of her.

SARAH (CONT’D)
Oh thanks. I’d lose my own head if--

JOSH
--Ed texted you.

SARAH
He having difficulties with his 
squats again? He’ll do his back in 
if he’s not...

Shaking his head, Josh tosses the device into Sarah’s lap, we 
see the message on the locked screen:

ED: “I can’t wait to tear your clothes off and eat out your 
pussy until you purr”.

The silence in the car, broken by the SCREECHING of the 
windscreen wipers.

Anger boils within Sarah as quick as a kettle being switched 
on. Her gaze, fixed on the dashboard, mind formulating what 
to say.

JOSH
If you wanted to get away with 
playing away, you should really 
turn off the message preview on 
your phone Sarah. Almost as if you 
wanted to be caught. (Pause) This 
is bollocks, right? The message. --
Ed’s living in a fantasy world.

Josh stares at Sarah, her long hair curtaining her face. 
Tentatively Josh reaches over to move her hair aside. Sarah 
swats his hand aside, still fixated on the dashboard.

Shaking his head, Josh fires the ignition. “Fuck this”.

Nothing.

Josh tries again.
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The engine WHINES, struggling to come to life.

Exasperated, Josh SLAMS his hands against the wheel.

SARAH
Feel better?

Josh looks at her incredulously. 

JOSH
You’re gonna crack funnies while 
breaking my heart? How long were 
you going to string me along, huh?

SARAH
I could ask the same question of 
you.

JOSH
You’re banging some tosser 
and I’m the bad guy here? 

SARAH (CONT'D)
And did you ever ask yourself 
why? 

JOSH
Get the fuck out of my car. --Now!

SARAH
And catch pneumonia whilst your 
shitty little car sits still. --
This is a conversation we should 
have had... Jesus, I don’t know how 
long ago, but we should have had 
it. --Do you even love me?

JOSH
Do I lov... You really have to ask?

SARAH
Well the signs have been really 
subtle, babe.

Josh scoffs, shaking his head.

JOSH
Course I do... Sarah... Squatty... 
Honey... You’re my world.

Now it’s Sarah’s turn to scoff.

SARAH
And like the state of the world, 
it’s fucked. 

JOSH
Is that how you see us? Fucked, 
like this car? What about the fun 
times we’ve had? What about the 
chats, the trips, the sex and shit. 
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We used to be so happy Sarah and 
you... You just squandered that.

Sarah exhales.

SARAH
I’m squandered with you. It’s 
always Josh o’clock isn’t it. Only 
time we do something for me is when 
you get something out of it or you 
cave. My God I’m bored. I mean I am 
seriously bored. I’m bored of 
staring at the bedroom ceiling when 
we screw, bored of being your cash 
point, of being your Chef... Is the 
clock ever gonna tell a different 
time?  Is it?

JOSH
You never complained about our sex 
before...

Yeah, that’s not the answer Sarah was looking for.

SARAH
Well, for future reference, you’ve 
got to preheat the oven before 
putting the meat in babe.

Silence, as the wheels in Josh’s head turn mulling the 
statement.

JOSH
And the meat is...

SARAH
...Your dick, Josh, yes! Jesus 
wept!

Exasperated, Sarah stares out of the glass watching the rain 
continue to fall.

SARAH (CONT’D)
(Almost to herself)

This rain’s never going to end is 
it. It’s just gonna keep on 
falling...

The rain pounds the roof so hard, you’d think the car is 
about to cave in. 

JOSH
But, it wasn’t always like this was 
it? We had some fun... Didn’t we? 

Sarah turns to face her boyfriend, smiling wanly.
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Josh leans in and kisses Sarah on the cheek, wiping away a 
tear that’s just rolled down.

JOSH (CONT’D)
C’mon Let’s put all this behind us 
and head on home. Go back to the 
way things were. Sarah... It’s 
okay, Babe. Honestly... We all make 
mistakes. 

Sarah pulls away from Josh, a rueful laugh escapes from her. 

Taking Josh in for one last time, Sarah opens the door 
getting out. 

An item thuds on to the vacated seat as she leaves.

JOSH (CONT’D)
Sarah? Sarah? Sarah wait!

The door SLAMS shut. 

Josh’s gaze fall on Sarah’s vacated seat, eyes narrowing. 
Puzzled.

Lying there is a phone, a different phone to Sarah’s. He 
picks it up, unlocking it.

The messaging app appears in front of us. We’ve seen this 
conversation previously on Sarah’s phone, only this time it’s 
from Ed’s side.

Josh’s eyes widen, shocked as they scan across the screen. 
“No. Fucking. Way!”

Incensed Josh closes the app, opening the phone’s directory. 
There’s only one contact: Sarah.

Josh’s body trembles with rage.

EXT. CAR - DAY

The Car WOBBLES on its hinges as Josh explodes within.

Sarah walks away from the explosion, a wry smile emerging. 
She’s getting absolutely soaked, but she doesn’t care.

                      THE END
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