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EXT. SERVICE STATION - NIGHT

A snowstorm attacks like a rabid dog.

INT. SERVICE STATION/ENTRY - NIGHT

Through the blinding whiteness, a pick-up truck appears. 
Brakes screech as it smashes into the tire stand - setting 
them free.

RAINA, 30s, the type of woman who looks as if she’d beat an 
alligator in a wrestle gets out of the car and struggles 
towards the glass doors. She’s heavily pregnant.

INT. SERVICE STATION - NIGHT

As Raina enters...

RAINA
Help!!!

PAULY, a pathetic excuse for a teenager pops up from behind 
the counter. He’s sweating.

RAINA (CONT'D)
My baby is coming. Help!

Pauly pulls out a raggedy bit of paper from his pocket, it 
reads-

I’M MUTE

RAINA (CONT'D)
I don’t care if you’re a fucking 
Scientologist - I need help!

She screams in agony as she clutches her belly.

He comes out from around the counter, approaches Raina 
apprehensively. Definitely not the man for the job. But he’ll 
have to do. 

Pauly helps Raina to the floor, props her against the ice-
cream fridge.

Then drags the store welcome mat over for her to sit on and a 
travel support pillow for her neck. He tries to make Raina 
more comfortable. But she screams like she’s being invaded by 
aliens.

Pauly writes on his paper, holds it up:
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Don’t worry I’ve birthed a calf!

RAINA (CONT'D)
(Through her screams)

You calling me a cow?

Without warning, she stops screaming, begins to laugh.

They breathe for a second.

RAINA (CONT'D)
I don’t know how this happened.

She motions to her belly.

Pauly takes out his piece of paper and scribbles. Holds it up 
to reveal a PICTURE of a sperm + egg = baby.

Raina chuckles. 

RAINA (CONT'D)
I’ve a hostile uterus. I didn’t 
think it was possible.

Pauly writes:

I’m an IUD baby

RAINA (CONT'D)
Ha, you weren’t meant to be born 
either.

He shrugs. They share a smile.

RAINA (CONT'D)
We’re gonna need scissors to cut 
the cord.

Pauly spots a pair of scissors on the counter. Swipes them 
whilst peeking over the counter to check the ATTENDANT, who 
lies unconscious on the floor with blood leaking from a bump 
on his head. 

Places the scissors next to Raina.

RAINA (CONT'D)
They’re gonna need to be cleaned.

Pauly jumps up again, reaches for a bottle of bourbon and a 
cloth. As he does the back of his shirt lifts revealing a 
HAND GUN and a wad of CASH streaked with blood to Raina.

He turns back to her and triumphantly holds the bourbon and 
cloth. But Raina shrinks away.
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RAINA (CONT'D)
I’m a black-belt in fucking 
everything.

Before Pauly can respond Raina screams in pain again.

Pauly drops to his knees beside her. Takes out the gun, shows 
her it’s not even loaded. She’s still apprehensive.

Wanting to comfort her he pats her head. Which should be 
moving but Pauly looks like he’s patting a dog.

He pours bourbon on the cloth and wipes the scissors.

Raina grabs the bottle, takes a large swig.  

RAINA (CONT'D)
Too late to screw her up now.

Pauly shrugs in agreement.  

Raina breathes heavier and harder.

He reaches for her skirt as if seeking permission to lift it.

She cringes but nods OK.

Pauly lifts it. His eyes bulge. He breathes deeply as if he’s 
the one about to give birth.

Raina screams in pain. Grabs Pauly’s hand. Holds tight.  
Gives one more almighty push and baby cries fill the room.  

Pauly cuts the cord. Gently hands Raina her BABY.

A happy moment as Raina holds her daughter.  

Raina glances at Pauly, tears in her eyes. 

From behind the counter, the attendant rises, aims a shotgun 
at Pauly.

RAINA (CONT'D)
NO!!!

Pauly turns in the nick of time. Runs outside.  

The attendant takes another shot as Pauly gets into Raina’s 
car. Misses. Tries again but his gun is jammed.  

INT. CAR - NIGHT

Pauly drives into the white. He can’t help but smile.
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