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Prologue 

A GUY and a GIRL sit down in a movie 
theater, with popcorn, soda, etc. 

  GIRL 
I can’t believe I let you talk me into seeing this. 

  GUY 
The preview was pretty awesome. 

  GIRL 
You can’t go by the previews.  They totally misrepresent the movie. 

  GUY 
It’s got something for everyone: action, adventure, comedy, romance …  

The GUY starts eating the popcorn. 

  GIRL 
That’s the whole problem, they try to please everybody and end up not taking any risks. 

  GUY 
Give it a chance.  I think you’ll be surprised. 

  GIRL 
Don’t eat all the popcorn.  Save some for the movie. 

  GUY 
We’ll never finish it anyway. 

  GIRL 
I don’t know why you had to buy a large. 

  GUY 
They only gave us two options, the tiny small and the jumbo bucket.  You’re the one who 
spent six bucks on a soda. 

  GIRL 
I’m going to need caffeine to get through this. 

  GUY  
Just … try to keep an open mind. 
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Movie music plays.  Lights dim. 

  GIRL 
Okay, it’s starting.  No more talking. 

The film begins. 
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Scene One 

On a bus.  There are several 
PASSENGERS, one wearing 
headphones.  SANDRA, a young woman, 
about 30, who looks a lot like Sandra 
Bullock, particularly in the movie Speed, 
is seated next to MARY, a young woman 
in her early 20s, who is reading 
Persuasion by Jane Austen.  Several 
moments pass.  SANDRA glances over 
at MARY. 

  SANDRA  
I’m not used to taking the bus, are you? 

  MARY 
I take it every day.  I hate cars.  They’re expensive, they’re bad for the environment, 
they’re an unfathomable source of death and violence … 

  SANDRA  
Yeah, well, I love my car.  I miss my car.  They took away my license.  

  MARY 
What for? 

  SANDRA 
Speeding.   
 (Brief pause.) 
What are you reading? 

  MARY 
Jane Austen.  Persuasion. 

  SANDRA  
Never heard of it.  Was there a movie? 

  MARY 
There was, actually. 

  SANDRA  
I didn’t see it.  What’s it about? 
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  MARY  
Um, it’s about a girl who makes a terrible mistake when she’s nineteen, but eight years 
later she gets a second chance. 

  SANDRA  
A second chance.  I like that.  When I was nineteen all I wanted was to be an astronaut, 
like my mother.   

  MARY 
An astronaut?  Really? 

  SANDRA  
Yep.  And now it’s too late.  Life is passing me by.  Mainly because of one bad 
relationship after another.  I blame men.  Anyway, who was it that said our dreams are 
basically impossible, so we should just give up and face reality? 

  MARY  
I don’t know, who? 

  SANDRA 
Actually, I don’t think anyone said it, I just made it up.  Hey, Sam!  Why don’t you just 
run these people over? 

  SAM 
Don’t give me any of your lip today, Sandra!  I am NOT in the mood! 

  MARY 
I never thought realizing my dream would be this hard.  I moved to L.A. to be an actress. 

  SANDRA 
Why don’t you quit? 

  MARY  
I can’t quit.  I already told everyone back home I was going to be this big star.  They all 
thought I was crazy. 

  SANDRA 
Where is home? 

  MARY 
Idaho. 

  SANDRA  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I just think about the fact that we’re all going to die someday.  Sometimes I look around 
me and I think, in ten years, all these people will be dead.  Or if not dead, they’ll at least 
be ten years older.  In twenty years they’ll be fatter and many will have lost their hair.  In 
thirty years, they’ll all be dead for sure.  What’s your name? 

  MARY  
Mary. 

  SANDRA  
I’m Sandra.  Mary.  That’s biblical. 

  MARY 
Yes. 

  SANDRA 
Are you religious? 

  MARY 
I’m Mormon. 

  SANDRA  
Mormon.  Where are you from? 

  MARY 
Idaho.  You asked me that already. 

  SANDRA  
I did, didn’t I?  Can I be honest with you, Mary?  In a way I envy you your simplicity.  
But in another way I’m frightened of you because I think religious people are capable of 
doing horrifying things and justifying it to themselves.  But you’re lucky.  You don’t have 
to ask yourself big questions in life, you already have all the answers, which will 
probably make you a happier person in the long run and it’s scientifically proven that 
you’ll live longer.  But it’s just a comforting lie, Mary.  It’s like in the movies.  Real life 
isn’t like that.  In real life the girl doesn’t get the boy and people get arrested unfairly for 
speeding and wrinkles can’t be avoided no matter how much skin cream we use and 
nothing happens to us after we die.  I’m not feeling very well all of a sudden.  Do you 
have anything to eat or drink? 

  MARY 
No. 

  SANDRA 
Nothing?  Some saltines or an orange maybe? 
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  MARY  
No.  Nothing. 

  SANDRA  
Tell me something, Mary, do you believe in fate or did I already ask you that? 

  MARY 
I don’t know. 

  SANDRA  
Which?  You don’t know if you believe in fate or you don’t know if I asked you? 

  MARY 
I don’t know. 

  SANDRA  
You’ve never been taught to think for yourself, have you?  It’s sad.  It might have been a 
mistake sitting next to you.  Maybe I should sit somewhere else.  But you looked like the 
most normal one here.  Anyway, I think fate exists, don’t you?  I mean, just look around 
us, we go around all the time thinking we have free will, agonizing over this decision and 
that decision, as though any of it makes any difference whatsoever.  I mean, sure, we 
have choices, but it doesn’t matter which choice we pick because everything is 
predetermined.  What do you want, Mary? 

  MARY  
What do you mean? 

  SANDRA 
I don’t mean this very second, I mean in the grand scheme of things. 

  MARY 
Just … to be happy, I guess. 

  SANDRA  
I know, you want the same things everyone wants.  You want an ice cream cone and a 
good orgasm.  I don’t really know what I want.  I’m complicated.  I want different things 
and some of them contradict each other.  I want to fall in love but I’m terrified of love.  I 
want to live forever but that isn’t possible.  And I want the ice cream cone and the 
orgasm, too.  I want it all.  But more than anything, I want to be an astronaut.  And I don’t 
even have my pilot’s license yet. 

  MARY 
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Why don’t you get it? 

  SANDRA 
They took away my driver’s license, you think they’re going to let me fly a plane?  Are 
you sure you don’t have something to drink?  Some vitamin water, maybe? 

  MARY  
Sorry. 

A car pulls up alongside the bus.  A man 
named KEANU, who looks like Keanu 
Reeves, is standing in the car, yelling at 
the bus driver. 

KEANU 
Open the door! 

  SAM 
What? 

  KEANU 
Open the door! 

  SANDRA  
What’s going on, Sam? 

  SAM 
He wants me to open the door. 

  SANDRA  
This isn’t a scheduled stop.  Don’t let him on. 

  KEANU 
I’m a police officer!  Open the door! 

  SAM 
He says he’s a police officer. 

  SANDRA 
He sounds crazy.  I wouldn’t let him on. 

  KEANU 
Open the door now! 
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  SANDRA  
No, Sam, don’t! 

SAM opens the door.  KEANU dives on.  
Several PASSENGERS scream. 

KEANU 
Everyone calm down.  It’s okay.  

KEANU whispers something to SAM 
(“… stay over fifty miles an hour …”).  
SAM nods.  SANDRA rises. 

SANDRA 
Are you crazy?  What’s your problem? 

  KEANU  
Ma’am, I’m going to need you to take your seat and calm down. 

  SANDRA  
Look, you’re scaring a lot of people right now for no good reason. 

  KEANU 
Ma’am, I need you to calm down. 

  SANDRA 
What, I’m calm, what did I say? 

  KEANU 
I have an announcement to make.  There is a bomb on this bus. 

Silence.  Then: all of the passengers 
scream (except for the one with 
headphones). 

PASSENGER 
Oh my God! 

KEANU 
Calm down!  Everyone calm down! 

  SANDRA  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Wait a minute, what are you telling us?  There’s a bomb on the bus? 

  KEANU 
That’s right. 

  SANDRA 
Sam, slow down! 

  KEANU 
No, don’t! 

  SANDRA  
Are you crazy?  There’s a bomb on the bus. 

  KEANU 
The bomb is set to go off as soon as the bus goes below fifty miles an hour. 

  SANDRA 
What, seriously? 

  KEANU  
Yeah. 

  SANDRA 
That’s the dumbest thing I ever heard. 

  KEANU 
Ma’am, calm down. 

  SANDRA 
How can I calm down?  You just told use we’re about to die. 

  KEANU 
Just calm down anyway. 

  SANDRA 
I’m calm, all right?   

  KEANU 
All right.  Fine. 

  PASSENGER 
I hate public transportation, don’t you? 
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  OTHER PASSENGER 
I’m just visiting. 

  SANDRA 
So what are you going to do?  Do you have some kind of plan? 

  KEANU 
I’m not sure.  I didn’t really think that far ahead. 

  SANDRA 
Why did you even come here?  Just to deliver the bad news? 

  KEANU  
I came to help. 

  SANDRA  
Why don’t you take us off the bus one at a time? 

  KEANU 
I can’t do that. 
 (glances up) 
He’s watching. 

  SANDRA  
Who is?  God?  You don’t believe that, do you? 

  KEANU 
Not God.  The maniac who planted the bomb.  He’s watching us through the security 
camera. 

  SANDRA 
Then can’t he hear what we’re saying, too? 

  KEANU 
The camera only shows video, not sound. 

  SANDRA  
So why didn’t he install a microphone when he planted the bomb?  

  KEANU 
We’re not dealing with a rational individual here.


