The Big Screen Delivery 

By: Malcolm McLeod 

Fade In 

Int. Store - 2:00am 

The Store is crowded with a couple looking at a big screen TV, another person is looking at a digital camera, a kid around 14 is looking at a DVD entitled "Mr. Jones Top Assassin", and another employee is consulting a rich man who has a bodyguard beside him and a wife at his arms 

The Employee is Manger Charles Smith, 43, skinny and short and looks like a nerd with big glasses and short straightened hair. He is serious like a general in the army and can have an angry temper for screw ups. 

The Rich CEO is Rick Herbert, 62, tall and full of wrinkles. He is standing by his Bodyguard and his 30 year old wife 

 

Charles 

Now this TV is only 5,000 Dollars it has High Definition, 
And easily hooks up to DVD Players 

Rick 

How Big? 

 

Charles 

54 inch screen 

Rick 

That's just the right size..... For my Bathroom! 

Charles 

That's a Big TV! 

Rick 

I like that TV it's big and could be perfect for my entertainment room. 

Charles 

The VD2? 

That monster of a TV the 88 inch screen, the incredible sound system? 

You want that one 

Rick 

Well of course 

Charles 

You realize what that costs 

Rick 

Yes I do 

Charles 

Let's go to the Checkout and Cindy will help you 

Cut To

Int. - Staff Room of the Store - Two Days Later 

Charles is monitoring the employee's like an Eagle you can see one of the six employees in the room is trying to sneak a smoke. Charles then walks over very general like to 

Martin Johnson, 25, he is overweight and about 6'1. He is nice but has an active imagination he is talking to two other employee's 

Chuck, 44, He is Mexican and has a thick accent, he also has a mustache and is 5'5 

Sally, 23, She is Black, has black hair, and is 5, 4 

 
Martin 

So look at Mr. Eagle-Eyes over there what a loner 

Chuck 

Yeah what a Feminist 

Sally 

 Tell me about it, he was like "Oh my god you using that cell phone in here we have loyal shoppers" and I said "Fuck off little whitey" 

(All 3 laugh) 

Charles walks over to Sally 

Charles 

Sally! You realize that if you’re on your second strike at Boutique Electronics 
3 strike rule and if I have to warn you again you could just 
Say good bye to this job! Do you understand? 

Sally 

Yes, Sir 

Charles 

Now Martin, I trust that you can deliver the VD2, 88 inch screen TV to this address 

Charles hands Martin a piece of paper 

Martin 

 Someone actually bought that? It costs a lot 

Charles 

Exactly, that’s why I want you to deliver this TV to that Address 

Martin 

To 5588 Westminster Avenue, That's in the rich part of town 

Charles 

I know, there expecting you there 

Martin 

Alright, I'll do it later 

Charles 

Which is what time in your universe? 

Martin 

In an hour when my break is over! 

Charles 

You’re always on break, your doing the Delivery NOW! 

Martin 

Ok, ok, ok 

Cut To

Ext- Parking Lot of Boutique Electronics’ 

Martin Johnson is entering the Delivery Truck and pulls something out of his back pocket and places it in the truck, then returns to the back of the truck to meet another Man he puts the TV in the back of the Truck. The Truck is a big Transport truck meant for transporting lots of stuff. 

Martin 

Ok, 3, 2, 1 Lift! 

Martin and The Man put the TV at the back of the truck 

The Man 

Do you want me to come? 

Martin 

No 

The Man 

Are you sure? 

Martin 

Yes I’m sure  

Int. - The Delivery Truck - Continuous 

The Delivery Truck it has grey seats, dashboard, and cannot see the actually cargo 

Martin Johnson pulls out a Tape Recorder and sits it out on the dashboard and presses play and starts driving 

Martin 

Ok, what else can I say? Maybe that I'm really jealous about having to drive this TV to some CEO or Rich Business man who 

Will likely turn it on twice and then throw it away so that he can get another big screen TV. Why does he deserve this? Why not 

The average working class man who works really hard and gets a very small pay. Hell I can't pay for Internet access and he gets 

Some big screen TV for what his fucking bathroom? I say fuck that! I'm making a major detour to MY FUCKING HOME! 

Martin turns the car onto Bernard Street and stops at a house 

Cut To

Ext - Blue House 

Delivery Truck pulls backwards onto the Driveway. Martin gets out and unlocks the door of the house which is his. Martin then reaches into his left pocket and pulls out a cell phone and calls his friend 

Corey Hilton, 25, he is muscular and has a build. He is as white as a skeleton and has black hair which is short and straight like Charles. 

You can only hear Corey's voice but can see Martin pacing around the truck 

Martin 

Hey Corey I need some help 

Corey 

Yeah what? 

Martin 

I got this VD2 88 inch screen TV and I need to get it into my house 

Corey 

How can you get that TV on your low salary? 

Martin 

(Panicked) 

 I, I won it at the internet 

Corey 

At the Internet? 

Martin 

On, the Internet so yeah on the Internet 

Corey 

Ok, I'll be there in 20 Minutes 

Corey Hangs up 

Martin 

(Sounds excited but ends up in nervousness) 

Great just Great! 

Cut To

Ext-Blue House-20 Minutes Later 

Martin opens the back of the Truck when Corey gets out of his Yellow Honda Car. 

Martin 

Alright, we have one objective and that's to get this TV into my House 

Corey 

Ok 

Martin 

3, 2, 1 LIFT! 

Corey and Martin struggle to get it inside the house and into the room 

(Inside the House in a small but empty room) 

Martin 

And there! 

 Corey 

Finally! Now I got to go, my shift is about to start at the Salad Garden 

Martin 

Thank You 

Corey 

No Problem, Buddy 

Corey Exits 
Martin
(To Himself) 

Shit I got to get this truck back to Boutique Electronics 

Cut To 

Parking Lot Martin is pulling the Truck Up to the store he gets out and notices Chuck standing at the door of the store 

Martin Approaches Chuck and they start to talk 

Martin 

Hey 

Chuck 

Hey 

Martin 

So what sup? 

Chuck 

(Calmly) 
I just quit 

Martin 

(Confused) 

What? 

Chuck 

Well I didn't quit I requested a transfer and 

Martin 

And what? 


Chuck 

I don't have to deal with Eagle Eyes anymore! 

Martin 

Well, see you later  

Chuck 

Bye 

Martin Exits 

Chuck 

(Silently to himself) 

Goodbye Mr. Jackass 

Chuck Walks away 

Cut To 

Int. Living Room - Dusk

Martin in his Living Room he is cutting the Box open and is setting up the TV. He then knocks over his beer which is beside him onto the instruction smudging the English Words 

 Martin 

Fuck 

Looks at the French Instruction 

Martin 

La Télévision what the hell is that 

Martin then places the last bolt in and finishes setting up the TV it goes from the Floor to the Roof and looks like a Giant Plasma 

CUT TO: 

Charles is hanging up the phone. He then quickly enters the staff room and yells into the room 

Charles 

(Yelling) 

MARTIN! 

 
Sally yells back to him 

Sally 

 Charles Martin called in sick today didn't 
Cindy tell you 

Charles 

Alright, I'll ask Cindy 

Charles confronts Cindy at the Cashier Booth 

Charles 

CINDY! Where the fuck is Martin! 

Cindy 

Oh didn't you get the Message? Martin called in Sick! 

Charles 

 Sick with what? 

Cindy 

I don't know I think it was that he had a Cold 

Charles 

Alright 

Charles Exits 

Cut to 

Int. Living Room - Noon

Martin is sitting on his couch flicking the channels on the Television
Martin 

Crap 

Flicks Channel 

Martin 

Sucks 

Flicks Again 

Martin 

History aka Boring 

Cut To

Int. - Boutique Electronics Store-Day 

Charles is on the Phone talking to Rick 

You can only see Charles pacing around the store 

Rick 

Where is my TV? 

Charles
What? 

Rick 

My TV! 

Charles 

It was delivered by Martin Johnson 

Rick 

Well he didn't Show Up 

Charles 

Let me look through the logs 

Rick 

You don't need to go through those things 

Charles 

He didn't put in an entry into the store

log 

Rick 

Exactly 

Charles 

Let me talk to him 

Rick 

I'd like to talk to him 

Charles 

Sorry, but sir he isn't here today 

Rick 

Hogwash 

Charles 

I’m sorry sir he called in Sick 

Rick 

Sick, I haven't taken a Sick day in 19 years 

Charles 

Lovely Story Sir 

Rick 

Ain't a Story 

Charles 

Well, I'll go to his house 

When my shift is over 

Rick 

Great 
Charles 

Bye 

Charles Hangs Up 

Cut To

Int. White Car-Later On 

The Car has Black seats and has a more leather interior there is a lot of garbage in the car 

Charles 

As soon as I get to his house I'm going to kick his ass to Pluto 

 
He swerves car to the Right suddenly the stuff in the car flies all over the place 

Charles 

Shit! 

He then stops at Martin's Blue House 

Cut To 
Ext Blue House 

The Porch is White and the door is also white. Charles then goes and uses the knocker to grab Martins attention 

Charles Knocks 

Martin 

(From inside) 

Yeah, I’ll get 

Martin opens the door 

Martin 

Hello? 

Charles 

Well hello my slacker friend 

I would like to have your log 

For the delivery of the VD2 

Martin 

(Panicked) 

Um, yeah about that 

 I spilt some coffee on it and it got ruined 

Charles 

Ruined! 

Martin 

Yeah 

Charles 

May i come in? 

Martin 

No 

Charles walks in shoving Martin to the side 

Charles 

What a lovely house 

Martin 

Well it ain't mine I just rent it 

Charles 

May I sit down? 

Martin 

I'll get you a chair 

Charles 

I see your couch over there 

It looks very comfy 

Martin 

(Panicked) 

Well you don't want to sit there 

Charles 

Why? 

Martin 

Because it's old 

Charles 

I don't give a crap let me sit there 

Charles walks over and notices the TV in the room 

Martin 

God-Dammit why ain't Jesus here to save me 

Martin enters the room with the TV 

Charles 

You took the TV! 

Charles Angered 

Charles 

Then you call in sick so you can 

Watch this! 

Martin 

I guess so 

Charles 

You GUESS! Your coming with me, I’ll help you load this into the Delivery Van when i get back 

Charles Exits, Gets Into his Car and goes to the store 

Martin 

Shit! 

Cut to 

Ext. Driveway – 5:00pm 

Charles is now back he has the Delivery Van, He then storms into the house 

Charles 

Let’s Pack this Up 

Martin 

What! 

Charles 

Well its Mr. Herbert's TV he bought it 

Martin 

Alright 

Martin Gets Emotional and Hugs the TV 

Martin 

I'll miss you buddy 

Charles 

Ok get the box and let’s GO 

Martin and Charles Pack Up the TV 

Martin 

3, 2, 1 Lift 

Charles 

Jesus Christ this TV is heavy 

Drop Just before the Truck 

Charles 

Johnson! Open the Hatch and Get this back here 

Martin 

Fine 

Martin Opens Hatch and then He and Charles place TV in the back Charles then Closes Hatch after Martin Exits 

Cut To

Int. Delivery Van - 3 hours later 

Same Van that Martin drove 2 days ago

Charles 

Take me back to the Store 

Martin 

What you don't need to monitor me 

 
Charles 

No, Idiot your not a Kindergartener 

Martin 

(Sarcastically) 

I want me Lego! 

Charles 

Take me to the Fucking Store 

Cut To

Ext. Boutique Electronics Parking Lot - 20 minutes 

Charles Gets out of the Car as two cars pull in 

Cut To

Int. Delivery Car - 5 minutes later 

Martin 

(To Himself) 

Dam Eagle-Eyes, Dammit 

 
Martins Car is then tailgated and he stops the van and gets out 

Cut To

Ext. Street - Day 

There is a car at the back of the truck, and cars going around the accident. One drive fingers Martin and one honks at 

Wang Lee, 33, He is short, Asian, and has orange hair which is colored in, he is very shy man. 

Martin 

What the Fuck do you think your doing? 

Wang 

I was, I was just driving 

Martin 

Driving right into the back of my Car 

Wang
I'm Sorry 

Martin 

Sorry? I was suppose to make a delivery 

Wang 

 Can I Pay for the Damages? 

Martin 

Let me see 

Opens the Hatch and check’s inside, The TV is smashed into pieces 

Martin 

Fuck you! 

Wang 

So? 

Martin 

So what! You don't pay for the damages 

Wang 

Ok 

Hans gets back into his car and leaves; Meanwhile Martin closes the hatch and gets into the car 

Cut to 

Int. Store Staff Room – Later that Day

Martin is at the store in the staff-room when Charles walks in and asks to speak with Martin. 

Charles 

The Log? 

Martin 

About that 

Charles 

Yeah 

Martin 

I got into a crash and the TV is smashed into pieces 

Charles 

Pieces! Mr. Herbert might never shop here again 

Martin 

Well, I'm Sorry 

Charles 

Well, Sorry doesn't cut it 

Martin 

Let me deliver another one 

Charles 

No!!!!!! 

Martin 

Ok 

Charles 

You’re fired! 

Martin 

What! No! My Job! 

Charles 

Get Out, Get Out, Get Out 

Martin 

Ok 

Charles 

I'll pick up your Uniform Tomorrow 

 
Martin Exits 

Fade Out
