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I NT. ROUTE 66 TRUCK STOP

SAM a thin, white man in his late twenties, seemngly from
an urban or suburban area, pulls up to the enpty truck stop
on the dusty route 66 in his teal, 1970, four-door Cadill ac.
As he parks, dust clouds his surroundings. He sets foot on
the dirty parking lot, dust clouding with every step he
takes, until he enters the door of the truck stop
restaurant. The year is 1988.

RESTAURANT OWNER
What can | do for yer?

The RESTAURANT OMNER is a thin, old man with a scruffy,
tan , a raspy voice, and a western accent. Sam wal ks
over to the barstools and takes a seat.

SAM
Yea | emme get a nenu and a Coke for
now? Thanks.

RESTAURANT OWNER
Sure thing. So what brings ya out
to these lonely parts?

SAM
Makin® my way back from L. A

RESTAURANT OWNER
Chasin’ the dream eh? (chuckl es)
Guess that ain’t turn out al
peaches and cream for ya.

SAM
Ha sonething like that. Nah it’s
cool though, wasn't really chasin’
anyt hi ng, per se.

RESTAURANT OMNNER
Per se, eh? Hm ya don’t say...

A purple, nonster-like creature who is extrenely overwei ght
and furry, and a short, stocky man in a white t-shirt,

| eat her jacket, tight denimjeans, with black, gelled hair
t hat nmade his head | ook Iike a bowing ball walk in.

RESTAURANT OWNER
(munbl es to self)
Speaki n” of back fromL.A. ..

The nonster and man sit down at the booth that is directly
behi nd Sam



RESTAURANT OWNER
Hey you know what you’'re gettin?

SAM
Yea, |I’'ll have a burger and fries,
t hanks.

The nmonster, whose nane is Ginmace, and the man, whose nane
is Frankie, both quickly | ook up at each other after hearing
Sam s order

RESTAURANT OWNER
You got it boss. Fries' re quick,
but the burger will take ya a lil’
tinme.

SAM
No worries. You got sone ketchup
for the fries?

RESTAURANT OWNER
Yea, just grab a bottle from any of
t hose there boot hs.

Samturns around to get a bottle of ketchup, and notices
Gimace and Frankie starring at him As soon as they catch
his glance they sharply | ook away, burying their heads in
their nmenus. Sam wal ks over to the next booth, grabs a glass
bottl e of ketchup, and sits back down at the barstool.

RESTAURANT OWNER
Here ya go, fries up.

SAM
Ww, that was quick

RESTAURANT OWNER
| ain"t a liar, boy. (Ilaughs)

Sam qui ckly scarfs down his fries, and wal ks over to a juke

box in the back of the restaurant to play around as he waits
for his burger. Filled with songs fromthe 1940’s, Sam puts

a nickel in, but no sound cones out.

SAM
Hey man what’ s the deal with the
j uke box?

RESTAURANT OMNER
(chuckl es)
Ha she probably hasn’'t sung ne a
song in over 25 years.



SAM
(under his breath)
Wast e of a ni ckel

Sam wal ks back to the barstool and takes a seat. His leg is
rapi dly shaki ng up and down in anticipation for his burger.

RESTAURANT OWNER
(chuckl i ng)
Ya know, good thing ya ordered a
burger up, ’cause we're pretty much
outta everything el se. You can
i mgi ne we don’t get a | ot of
busi ness.

SAM
Refreshing...who's we, by the way?

RESTAURANT OWNER

Well, we as in ol ne. And ny
silent lady ya just net over there.
(1 aughs)

Al righty here ya go, burger up.

Samrapidly eats his burger, making noises of satisfaction
t hroughout. Grinmace and Frankie are still |ooking at Sam
when Sam doesn’t notice. The burger is finished.

SAM
Ww t hat was fantastic! Hey you got
a bat hroonf?

RESTAURANT OMNER
Yup, just past ny |ady juke box on
the left.

SAM
Thanks.

RESTAURANT OWNER
You bet cha.

As Sam goes to the bathroom Frankie and Ginmace | ook up at
each other. Frankie shakes his head yes, and the two foll ow
Saminto the bathroom In the bathroomthere are three
urinals, two stalls, and two sinks. Samis using the |eft
urinal, closest to the sink. Ginmace takes the urinal to his
right, and Franki e washes his hands at the right sink, next
to Sam

Frankie |l ooks in the mrror and sees his reflection wearing
a bl ack mask, black and white jail suit, red gloves, and a
red tie with hanburger prints on it. He smles with an evil
| ook in his eye.



Samis done with the urinal and Frankie noves over to the

| eft sink so Sam can use the right sink. At the same tine,
Gimace noves over to the left urinal, yet again putting Sam
in the mddle. Sam noves over to dry his hands, and Frankie
stands against the wall on the left of the drier, as Gi nmace
washes his hands in the right sink, putting Samin the

m ddl e.

SAM
(nervous)
Is there...a problem guys?

Gimace and Frankie don’'t respond or nove, but keep | ooking
at Sam

SAM
(nervous)
No? Ok, |I’'mjust guna...dgo.

EXT. ROUTE 66

Sam bolts out of the bathroom | eaves the noney for his nea
on the table, and | eaves the restaurant. Wth shaky hands,
he unl ocks the car after mssing the lock a fewtinmes. As he
sits in the drivers seat he notices Frankie on a notorcycle
on his left, and Giinmace in an identical teal Cadillac on
his right. Panicking, Samturns on the car and skids out of
the [ ot, blow ng up dust.

SAM
(freaking out, trying to calm
down, talking quietly to

hi nsel f)
K, it’s in ny head, fuck this.
Cal mdown, chill, what do | need,
what do | need, what do | need?
Radi o! Radi o.

Sam turns on the radio.

RADI O
"Good tinme, great taste, that’s why
this is our place, the good tine
great taste of MDoanl ds! Have-a
have a burger, da-bah tick-tock
doo- bah!"

Sam qui ckly shuts off the radio.
SAM

What the fuck...fuck it | can sing,
good song, good song..hnmm



(singing)
"Never, never guna give you up
never never guna |et you down,
never guna turn around, and hurt

you!’
FRANKI E
(sitting in Sam s passenger
seat)
Ehhh, | |iked the other one better.

(snaps fingers to beat)
"Good time, great taste, that’'s why
this is our place’.

SAM
(yell's)
Ahhh, what the hell!? How?! GCet
out!
GRI MACE

(super deep chuckling)

Sam turns around quickly with a shocked | ook.

SAM
Ah! How d you get back there?!
GRI MACE
(super deep | augher continues)
SAM
Cet out!
FRANKI E
(cal my)
k. Wse guy.

Frankie and Gri mace di sappear. Sam begi ns si ngi ng agai n,
whi | e | ooki ng around nervously. He passes by a McDonal d' s
restaurant placed on the side of the desol ate route 66.

SAM
(whi speri ng/ si ngi ng)
Never guna say goodbye, never guna
tell alie.
(stops singing)
What the FUCK

Now FRANKIE is in the backseat, |ooking relaxed with his
arms outspread. Gimace is in the front passenger seat,

| aughing slowy and deeply |ike before, starring at Samthe
entire time. Sam begins to frantically beep his car’s horn.



SAM
(pani cing, tearing)
Stop! Stop it! Stop now

FRANKI E
Ok, w se guy.

Franki e and Gi mace yet again di sappear, and Sam puts his
head down on the steering wheel and has a sigh of relief. He
| ooks up to see Frankie driving a notorcycle directly in
front of him with Ginace riding on the back. Frankie stops
short, and Sam slanms into the notorcycle. As he runs the
notorcycl e over, a |loud crunching and grinding sound is

hear d.

SAM
No way! This is not happening! Holy
shi t!

Sam stops his car and pulls over. He get out of the car wth
hi s hands on his head. He discovers the busted notorcycl e,
but the riders are no where to be found. Samthen hears a

| oud, repetitive thunp comng fromthe trunk, so he
hesitantly wal ks over to the trunk.

SAM
(whi spering to self)
What the f...

Sam opens the trunk to see Gi mace and Franki e inside.
... UCK! Anh!

Samfalls onto the ground, crawls backwards in the dirt,
then begins to sprint away. As he sprints and turns his head
every few seconds, Frankie and Ginace are wal ki ng yet
keeping up with him only yards away. They both have big
smles on their faces. Samruns until he gets to a nearby
establ i shnent, the Route 66 Diner and Drive-in. He runs into
the parking lot entrance, which is lined with cars being
served. Not | ooking forward, he runs into a waiter that is
delivering food on skates, and they both fall over. The
waiter is tall, thin, and has |long brown hair and a beard He
is wearing a crown of thorns.

EXT. ROUTE 66 DI NER PARKI NG LOT

WAl TER
Ah man, ouch, you gotta watch it.

SAM
(speaki ng very quickly,
scared, panting)

( MORE)



SAM (cont’ d)
Sorry sorry sorry, here.

Sam puts his hand out and hel ps the waiter up.

SAM
You gotta help me man, there are
t hese guys, purple nonster and |ike
a fuckin, uh, like G easer dude
fromlike 1950" s | ookin’ kinda
thing, they’'re follown ne nan
call the cops, quick

WAl TER
Gimace and Frankie...l know how to
handl e this, you just relax and
stay by nme, Sam

SAM
(panting still)
Wait..you know t hese guys? And ne?
Who are-

WAl TER
(chuckl i ng)
It’s kinda safe to say | know j ust
about everybody, Sam

Gimace and Frankie walk up to the drive-in, three cars over
fromthe waiter and Sam They | ook at the waiter and then
nervously | ook back at each other.

WAl TER
Ginmace, Frankie. Don't make ne do
what you know | can do.

Gri mace | ooks nervous, but Frankie spits towards the waiter
and Samto let them know he is not intimdated.

WAl TER
Gimace...1971...Jodi e Foster. Does
Franki e have anything to say for
you now?

FRANKI E
Yea how s about you-

Frankie is cut off by Grinmace frantically tapping his
shoul der, | ooking scared, and shaking his head 'no to
Fr anki e.



WAl TER
Wse nove, Ginmace. It may be 1988,
but sonme of us still renmenber. |

know poor Jodi e sure does..

FLASHBACK TO

EXT. MCDONALDLAND 1971

In a forest filled with hanburger plants, RONALD MCDONALD, a
young boy, and a young girl named JODI E FOSTER pop up.

Mel odi cal |y psychedelic piano is playing, and lyrics are
sung by an unseen voice to conplenent the nusic as RONALD
MCDONALD, the young boy, and JODI E FOSTER sit down on a

| ar ge rock.

SI NGER
(singing)
Cet yourself ready for a trip
t hrough McDonal d Lan- and.

NARRATOR
It was a gloony day in
McDonal dl and. . .

YOUNG BOY
(sad)
No coke.

JODI E FOSTER
(di sappoi nt ed)
No shakes.

Ronal d McDonal d si ghs and | ooks down at the ground.

NARRATOR
Because the evil Ginmace had
grabbed all the cups!

GRI MACE
(deep, dunb-soundi ng voi ce)
He- he- he, where's the coke? Were's
t he shakes?

BACK TO PRESENT

Sobbing in his deep voice, Ginace runs away and Frankie
fol | ows.

WAl TER
They won’t be bot hering you
anynore, Sam M | kshake?



Grimace turns around quickly after hearing the word

"m | kshake’, and continues to run away, even nore upset. The
wai ter skates over to the food wi ndow, brings back a

m | kshake for Sam and then skates away over a puddl e

W thout getting wet. Sam | ooks at that with a puzzl ed | ook
on his face, but shrugs it off and continues to enjoy his
free m | kshake.

RONALD MCDONALD appears behi nd Sam out of nowhere, forcing
one hand over Samis nouth, stroking Samis cheek with the

ot her hand. On the hand he is stroking with, he is wearing a
sharp, Freddy Krueger-1like knife contraption. Ronald

McDonal d’s face is scarred and he has has bl ood com ng from
his Iip, bags around his eyes, and an evil | ook.

Sam has a shocked | ook on his face as he drops his m |l kshake
and it splatters on the ground.

RONALD MCDONALD
(deep, sharp, voice)
You ain’t goin’ anywhere, kid...

SLOW FADE QUT BLACK



