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Long shot of man, woman and little boy standing near a driving 
simulator in an arcade. 

BOY: Dad may I please try driving? 

The dad fishes around in his pocket and comes up with four quarters
to plug into the machine.

We cut to a tighter shot of the family.The boy is now seated in the sim-
ulator and mom and dad are positioned behind him watching him drive.
We see the boy working the steering wheel hard.

(ALL SWEAR WORDS WILL BE BLEEPED OUT).

BOY: Get out of the way you [jack ass!]

Boy slams on the brakes.

BOY: Where’d you [fucking] learn to drive lady, Beijing?

Boy pulls hard on the wheel, his face reddening.

BOY: [Holy fucking shit!] Do you even have a [God damn] blinker?

The boy is sweating – his hands hold the wheel in death grip.

BOY: You idiot! Get out of the [mother fucking] left lane!

Cut to parents standing behind the boy.

MOM: Where do you think he learned that?

The dad manages a weak smile and shrugs his shoulders.

Cut to title card.

V.O.: Courteous driving is infectious.

Courteous driving is infectious.


