The large Gangsters squeeze themselves into a gray Minicooper.  A moment later they drive past, the tires screeching, in pursuit of the Passat. 

The gangsters are fully in pursuit when LOUISE catches sight of them in the side mirror, then in the rear-view mirror.





LOUISE 

PREMA, someone is following us but don’t worry – with that car against this baby, they don’t have a chance!



PREMA

LOUISE!  Are you crazy?  This is not the Autobahn!!

The MINI is gaining.





PREMA



LOUISE, we can’t pay for the ticket.

LOUISE’S eyes in the rear view mirror.

JIMMY can be seen leaning out of the Mini rifle first.





PREMA



He’s going to shoot us!!!

LOUISE squints in the rearview mirror.

PREMA and LOUISE are smooshed back into their seats as LOUISE puts the hammer down and the Passat takes off.





PREMA



LOUIIIIIISE!!!!

INT. MINI COOPER

JIMMY has the riffle out the window and is preparing to lean out.





THE MAN



SHOOT EM!

EXT. MINI

JIMMY leans out of the window.  The wind blows his hair back.  He takes aim and shoots hitting the trunk and side passenger mirror.





THE MAN



The tires you idiot!  Shoot the tires!

JIMMY looks back into the car scared of THE MAN and again takes aim.  

INT. PASSAT

PREMA looks at the passenger mirror horrified then mystified as it heals itself back to perfection.  Her mouth falls open.

INT MINI

JIMMY sees the bullet holes healing themselves as well and his jaw drops.





JIMMY



Did you see that?





THE MAN



JIMMY.

JIMMY leans back out the window.

INT. PASSAT





PREMA



He’s taking aim!





LOUISE



Really.

LOUISE’S eyes in rear view mirror give the evil eye.

EXT. MINI

JIMMY looks into the scope on the rifle.  

INT. SCOPE

In the scope the PASSAT bounces around and finally JIMMY gets it under control and slows it down as it passes the rear view mirror.  In the mirror is LOUISE’S eye which zooms into the scope filling it completely.  STINK EYE!!!

EXT. MINI

JIMMY Jumps back from the eye in his scope.  He looks at scope and then Passat.  The wind increases and he has trouble holding his gun.  He tries to regain control, can’t and pulls inside the MINI.

INT. MINI





THE MAN



What are you doing?





JIMMY



It’s windy.

THE MAN stares at JIMMY amazed by his idiocy.  He rolls down the driver’s side window and sticks his arm out.  Its windy but not a hurricane.  He looks back at JIMMY.





THE MAN



Get out there!

INT PASSAT/REAR VIEW MIRROR 

LOUISE stares hard

The MAN is leaning out of the window, his hair plastered to his skull because of the wind. He is pointing a rifle at the Passat.  Jimmy says forcefully. 





JIMMY



The tires, you idiot! Hit the tires.

Very scared of Jimmy, the MAN assents and looks through the scope of the gun, pointing it towards the tires, in spite of the incredibly strong wind that tries to snap the gun from his hands. When he looks into the scope, he sees a giant eye glaring at him from the other side. He jumps back startled and the gun goes flying in the wind. It crashes and breaks into splinters on the road behind them. Jimmy sees this through the mirror and looks at the MAN in astonishment. On Jimmy’s side there has been no wind. But then the Passat is running away. So Jimmy concentrates in the pursuit once again. 

The Passat rushes along the main street. Both women are pale and scared. Their expression turns into one of surprise when, right in front of them the ground turns into water and they sink irremediably. The waters of the Venetial channel close over the Passat.

