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SNOWFLAKE OBSI DI AN
EXT. TWO LANE H GHWAY - RETRO FUTURE - DUSK
A lone, rusty Vol kswagen speeds al ong.

A fulvous sky is punctured by the faint glow of a sepia
nmedal | i on | oitering above the horizon.

EXT. STATELY HOUSE - MJCH LATER

The Vol kswagen pulls up to a stately victorian house
situated on a farnstead.

It stops on the crunchy pebble driveway in front of the
house.

The front door of the house is invitingly open, the interior
gl owi ng warm agai nst the ruddy twlight.

A few people are loitering in the foyer.

Soneone notices the car in front and di sappears to the
i nsi de of the house.

Soon after, a matronly WOVAN (61) conmes down the steps to
greet the new arrival

JAXAN (35), a rugged | oner who | ooks |ike a cosnopolitan
| unberjack, steps out of the vehicle.

She qui ckly enbraces Jaxan, then ushers himinto...
| NT. STATELY HOME - CONTI NUOUS

...Where people are nmingling in small islands in the
corridors and roons.

Peopl e are in formal dress, engaged in casual conversation,
sone ni bbling appetizers, but the gathering has the funerea
| anguor of a wake.

JAXAN and the WOMAN enter the large, refined main |iving
room area, where AUGUST (17) is seated center on the couch

Al t hough pretty girls are all around himdeeply engaged in
conversation, none are paying himany attention.

Hi s face belies any cel ebration.

He | ooks up and recogni zes the visitor—Ahis face attenpting
a smle nore out of recognition than delight.



He gets up and weakly anbl es over
CUT TGO
EXT. STATELY HOMVE - MOMENTS LATER

A few people are gathered in front of the house to w tness
t he departure.

The Wbrman, clearly August's nother, clutches him and with
tears in her eyes, profusely kisses himas if he was going
away forever.

She hugs Jaxan with sincere appreciation, W ping away tears
as the two get into the VW bug.

As it pulls away, the Wman turns to an ol der man standi ng
near by for consol ation

EXT. H GHWAY - LATER
The pair drive down a |onely highway.
I NT. VW - LATER

JAXAN
Want sone nusic?

Jaxan reaches to the radio, but stops...

AUGUST
Why do you think Mom picked you to
drive ne? You' re never around.

JAXAN
Snmoke?

AUGUST
Sur e.

August pulls a cigarette fromthe pack

JAXAN
| don't know.
(beat)
Mom says you gave all your stuff to
t he Schottky kids down the road?

AUGUST
What happens if you don't drop ne
of f?

JAXAN

They' Il 1 ook for you.



AUGUST
How cone you never got picked?

JAXAN
That's how |l otteries work.

AUGUST
It's not fair.

JAXAN
Are you gonna snoke it, or are you
just gonna fuck around with it?

Jaxan reaches over and grabs the cigarette from his nouth.

AUGUST
| hate cigarettes.

JAXAN
You were always such a pussy.

Crunmples it and throws it out the w ndow.

AUGUST
Can't you just drop nme off in the
desert?

JAXAN

Don't be stupid.
A long beat as they drive a ways...

AUGUST
Where do we go after?

JAXAN
| don't think there is an after.

AUGUST
Mom says there's an after.

Jaxan | ooks at him

JAXAN
She said that?

AUGUST
Yeah.

JAXAN

VWell, Momis wong. Like she is
about a |l ot of things.



August | ooks out the wi ndow, barely engaging in the passing
scenery.

They drive on.

Jaxan keeps switching stations. A dies: Sinatra. D anond.
St rei sand.

EXT. LONELY DESERT H GHWAY - DUSK

The VW scanpers across the desert |ike a determ ned insect.
MOS nmont age of the drive.

I NT. VW - LATER

August is resting his head on the seat, still |ooking out
t he wi ndow. .. avoi di ng conversati on.
JAXAN
Gab a bite?

August slowy sits up.

A faint light appears in the distance.

I NT. DINER - N GHT

The pair strolls into an enpty diner: the place is dead.
They slide into sone seats.

Pretendi ng to be obnoxi ous custoners...

JAXAN

Can we get sone service around here?
AUGUST

Yeah, |ike, can we get sone ser...

Cassandra (29), pretty in a girl-next-door way, turns a
corner, chew ng gum

CASSANDRA
What ' Il you boys be havin'?
JAXAN
This is August. We're taking himto

Amar ant h.

She inmedi ately reacts, as if soneone turned down the
tenperature, and touches the teardrop-shaped snowfl ake
obsi di an pendant nestled in her cleavage.



She turns.

A beat .

He | aughs.

CASSANDRA
(nervous, but hiding
it well)
How ' bout sone coffee on ne?

JAXAN
Sounds good.
CASSANDRA
Want sonmethin' to eat?
JAXAN
You want sonet hing?
AUGUST
Let me | ook.
JAXAN

(flashing a smle)
G ve us five.

CASSANDRA
Two cof fees com ng right up.

JAXAN
What do you think?

AUGUST
' Bout what ?

JAXAN
The wai tress.

AUGUST
She' s hot .

AUGUST ( CONT' D)
What ? You don't think she's hot?

JAXAN
Yeah. She's hot.

August is engrossed in the nmenu.

JAXAN ( CONT' D)
You bl ushi ng?



AUGUST
No.
(beat)
Got a quarter?

Jaxan reaches into his pocket and pulls out a | oose
assortment of coins and spills themon the table.

AUGUST ( CONT' D)
Thanks.

August guides a quarter to the edge of the table and flips
t hrough the table jukebox and settles on a choice...punches
in the buttons.

The nusic starts: Carpenters.
Cassandra returns with the coffees.

CASSANDRA
That's one of ny faves.

She places the two coffees, and slides in next to August.

CASSANDRA ( CONT' D)
What el se you |ike?

August flips through the jukebox and | ands on one, points.

CASSANDRA ( CONT' D)
You got good taste.
(1 ooki ng at Jaxan)
Can't say that about everybody.

She slides back out and snoothes out her apron.

CASSANDRA ( CONT' D)
Tell you what, August: you pick ny
favorite song, I'll give you a
treat.
(beat)
You boys deci de on what you want ?

AUGUST
I'll have the chicken-fried steak

CASSANDRA
You?

JAXAN
Make that a doubl e.

CASSANDRA
Mashed potatoes or fries?



AUGUST
Fries.

JAXAN
I'll take nash.

CASSANDRA
Comi ng right up.

She | eaves.

August leans in, conspiratorially...

AUGUST
What d'you think her favorite song
i s?

JAXAN

How woul d | know? From t he | ooks of
it, you two are sinpatico.

AUGUST
What does that mean?
JAXAN
Sinpatico? Hm ..like two peas in a

pod.
August grimaces—doesn't believe him
He turns back to the jukebox; flips through it.
Ti me passes. MOS sequence.

They have finished eating.

Cassandra arrives with a refill for Jaxan.
CASSANDRA
Did you pick out ny favorite song
yet?
AUGUST
No.
CASSANDRA
It's kind of like the one you pl ayed
"before'.

She wi nks at Jaxan, then wal ks away.

AUGUST
You think it's another Karen
Car penter song?



JAXAN
She essentially told you what it is.

He flips through the jukebox furiously.

AUGUST
There's |i ke el even Carpenter songs
in here.
Jaxan | aughs.
JAXAN
She gave you the answer.
AUGUST
No, she didn't.
JAXAN
Thi nk about it.
AUGUST
She said it was |ike the one before.
JAXAN
Bi ngo!
AUGUST
| don't get it.
JAXAN
B 4.
(beat)

Look it up. What does it say?
Jaxan | eans, now i nterested too.

AUGUST
"For all we know. "

Cassandra reappears.

CASSANDRA
Carpenters again. Play it.

August takes a ready quarter from Jaxan and slides it into
the slot and carefully chooses B and 4.

August turns his head, and presents a generous snile.

Jaxan knocks a single cigarette fromhis pack, puts it in
hi s nout h.

Cassandra reaches out her hand..



CASSANDRA ( CONT' D)
Cone on, cutie.

August | ooks over to Jaxan, seeking perm ssion.

Jaxan pulls the unlit cigarette fromhis lips, glares at him
with a 'are-you-fucking-crazy?' |ook on his face.

Cassandra | eads August to a clear section of floor, pulls
himin for a sl ow dance.

August slowy eases into the rhythm
After a while, August |ooks over at Jaxan—he's di sappear ed.

Cassandra, seeing how affectionate August is, holds hima
bit tighter.

EXT. DI NER - CONTI NUOUS
The nusic can be faintly heard outsi de.

Jaxan sits on the hood of his car, snoking a
cigarette...looking on

He flashes a brief, disbelieving smle before taking another
dr ag.

I NT. DINER - LATER

Their dance has slowed a bit...gotten a bit nore intimte.
Cassandra | eads August out of view

EXT. SIDE OF DI NER - LATER

At the back of the building, the short order cook energes to
take a break.

He wal ks over to his truck, sits init, and turns on his
radi o, |eaving the cab door open.

EXT. DI NER - LATER
Jaxan is | eaned up agai nst the car.

August energes and hurriedly wal ks right to the passenger
side of the car and gets in.

As i f awakened. ..

JAXAN
That's a little fast, isn't it?



10.
August sits notionless in the car--arns folded in a huff.

Concerned, Jaxan |l aunches toward the diner, roughly sw nging
t he door open.

He briskly wal ks up to Cassandra, but can't see her face
whil e she is | ooking down at the cash register.

JAXAN ( CONT' D)
What happened?

CASSANDRA
He's a sweet boy.

A beat.

JAXAN
How much do | owe you?

CASSANDRA
$21. 24

He hands her a twenty and a five.

She takes the noney and gi ngerly presses sone buttons on the
register.

She prepares to nake change.

JAXAN
Keep it.

He slides three Benjam ns her way.
She gl ances over at the noney.

CASSANDRA
No.

She finally | ooks up...tears and nmascara are stream ng down
her face.

Di sappoi nted, perhaps nore with hinsel f, Jaxan takes back
t he Benjam ns and slides themback in his pocket.

JAXAN
(feeble)
Bye.

As he nmakes his way to the door...there are words on her
lips that can't escape.



EXT. DI NER - CONTI NUOUS

Jaxan gets into the car, starts it, and peels out of there.

They hit the open road.
I NT. VW - CONTI NUOUS

JAXAN
You okay?

AUGUST

| don't want to talk about it.

JAXAN
It's not a big deal

AUGUST
It is a big deal.

JAXAN
Ckay. It's a big deal.

A surreptitious smle.

They drive a ways in silence.

AUGUST

| couldn't do it.
JAXAN

Way not? You had your chance.
AUGUST

I know.
JAXAN

So, what was the probl enf
AUGUST

| couldn't get a... you know...
JAXAN

Why not ?
AUGUST

You woul dn't know.
A long delay. Finally...

AUGUST ( CONT' D)
| was scared.

11.



12.

JAXAN
Scared? Scared of what?

AUGUST
She was beauti ful .

JAXAN
Oh.

Jaxan smiles a know ng snile.
They drive a ways.

JAXAN ( CONT' D)

It happens.
AUGUST

Did it ever happen to you?
JAXAN

Al the tine.
AUGUST

Even with beautiful girls?

JAXAN
Yeah, themtoo.

INT. VW- LATER

Bored with the | andscape flashing by, August surveys the
interior of the car.

August notices a snowfl ake obsidi an pendant hanging fromthe
rear view mrror.

He slowy | ook over at Jaxan, who is focused on the drive.
When it finally registers...

AUGUST
Stop the car!

JAXAN
Wy ?

AUGUST
Stop the car!

JAXAN
What for?

AUGUST
| gotta pee.



13.

JAXAN
Wiy didn't you say so?

He abruptly slows the car, skidding.

August bolts fromthe car, and | aunches into the open
desert.

Jaxan calmy gets out and follows him but wal ki ng.
August continues to run, panting, out of breath.

In front of August is the w de horizon of everything and
not hi ng.

Nowhere to go in every direction, he slows.
St ops.
Bends over, grabs his knees to catch his breath.

In the far distance, Jaxan can be seen slowy w nding his
way toward him

EXT. M DDLE OF DESERT, FAR OFF THE H GHWAY - LATER
Jaxan approaches...the car a tiny speck in the background.
He sl ows.

Looks around...takes in the norning desert. Then..

JAXAN
You wanna drive back?
(beatl et)
We can drive back.
AUGUST
No.
JAXAN

Then, what do you want ne to do?

AUGUST
(desperation)
There's nothing that can be done
now. It's too |ate.

JAXAN
W can go back.

A beat .



14.

JAXAN ( CONT' D)
She |iked you.
(beatl et)
Li ked you a lot.

AUGUST

Yeah, but she doesn't |ove ne.
JAXAN

How do you know?

(beat)
Let's take you back.

Jaxan grabs himby the arm August tw sts and pul |l s away.

AUGUST
No.
(beat)
You set nme up

Faki ng di sbelief convincingly...

JAXAN
What ? What are you tal ki ng about ?

AUGUST
You don't think I know.
(beatl et)
Think ' m stupid?
Jaxan is stunned.
AUGUST ( CONT' D)
Think I'm stupid because | don't
know what si npt opi co nmeans?

JAXAN
You nean sinpatico?

AUGUST
Yeah.

August charges at Jaxan, attacking him

Jaxan lets himtake out his fury--taking the punches.
August continues flailing at Jaxan, but starts crying.
Jaxan tries to hug him out of |ove and sel f-preservation.

August struggles, trying to wiggle his way out of Jaxan's
enbr ace. .. pushes Jaxan away.

August falls to the ground.



15.

AUGUST ( CONT' D)
Oow.
(beat, incredul ous)
Why' d you push ne?
(beat)
God!

He scranbl es back up and i nmedi ately charges at Jaxan,
pumel i ng hi m agai n.

AUGUST ( CONT' D)
You never | ooked out for nme before!

August pulls back, then charges at hi m again.
The inmpact causes themboth to fall.
On the ground, Jaxan rolls him pinning himdown.
August is crying/scream ng.
AUGUST ( CONT' D)
You never |ooked out for ne!
(beat)

You were never there!

Jaxan sl aps him

August cries out even nore. Prinmal. Like a squealing pig.

After assessing what he has done, Jaxan reaches in to
enmbrace him

AUGUST ( CONT' D)

(quietly)
Never | ooked out for ne.

Jaxan cradl es him as August blubbers |ike a baby, snot
bubbling out of his nostrils and running down his |ips.

AUGUST ( CONT' D)
Now it's too | ate.

Jaxan is unable to respond...all he can do is hold
him..hold himtighter.

AUGUST ( CONT' D)
(softly)
Too | at e.
H s cries dissolve into the desert air.

DI SSOLVE TGO



16.
I NT. VWBUG - LATER (MX)
They are driving again...in silence.
August i s | ooking out at the passing scenery.

Jaxan reaches out, grabbing himby the neck, rocking him
gently.

August tries to suppress a smle.
LONG DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. AMARANTH - LATER
Sonet hi ng shapel ess | oonms out of focus in the distance.
On the passenger side, they enbrace for the last tine.
Jaxan holds himtight, but August slips away too easily.
August starts his sonber nmarch toward Amaranth.
It is a form dable edifice.

Amaranth | ooks sinister and utilitarian...part castle, part
factory with gray snoke rising fromfour chimmey turrets.

Thirty feet away, August slows, then stops.
He | ooks ahead, takes it in...unsure...|looks down. Then..

...l ooks back one last tine at Jaxan and gives hima sad
sm | e.

He continues wal king toward the charcoal edifice.

Jaxan is frozen in place, holding onto the passenger door,
wat chi ng August's sl ow progress.

If he wasn't so damn stoic, a tear mght be rolling down his
cheek.

August eventually wal ks into the threshold, dissolving into
a dark arch...never to be seen again.

FADE QUT.
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