
STARING AT THE SUN 

written by 

Henry Busby 

08/09/2019 205-344-0091 



                                                             

                                                             

OVER BLACK 

                                                     FADE IN: 

THE SOUND OF - Radio and TV news reports. A mixture of 
weather and news reports. 

It is AUGUST 20th, 2017 - One week after the Charlottesville 
protests and the day of TOTAL SOLAR ECLIPSE ACROSS PARTS OF 
THE COUNTRY. This is one such place. 

Tensions are high and a strange energy buzzes through the 
consciousness. 

                                                     FADE IN: 

THE SUN - JUST BEFORE ECLIPSE 

The moon's edge makes first contact against the sun. 

A MAN'S VOICE 
Holy flaming pile of dog shit man. 
Would you look at that fucking thing? 
It's really happening. So beautiful it 
makes me want to cum like a young man. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

EXT. PARK BENCH - DAY 

The voice belongs to THE STRANGER. He's a hodge podge of 
clashing styles rolled into one tiny Irish-Italian package. A 
Cadillac with a spoiler. Broad shoulders, tan skin, and 
slicked jet-black hair, grey and curling on the edges. He's 
got a Mets Jersey on top a white-beater tucked into plaid 
shorts that only work to make his little chicken-legs look 
smaller. It's all tied together by a golden cross necklace. 
One he had since he was a boy. Now it's swallowed up in all 
that chest hair. 

At his side, there's a pit-bull named CASH with the biggest 
nuts you've ever seen. 

The man has a smile on his face and a fully loaded hot dog in 
his hand. The cardboard eclipse glasses he's entrusted to 
protect his eyes from the burning fires above are adorned 
with the American flag but made in China. 

He takes a chomp from the dog. 
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THE STRANGER 
(chewing) 

In about ten minutes, this mother-
fuckers going to be total. Nuclear. 
Like BOOM Bazooka-Joe. It's going to 
be beautiful I tell you what. You 
wanna see it? 

                                                      CUT TO: 

KEVIN, 27, sits to the left of the man. Kevin makes clever t-
shirts and carries the look of unknown defeat. It's a summer 
day and he's scrolling through news articles on his phone. 

KEVIN 
No thank you. I'm waiting on my 
girlfriend. 

THE STRANGER 
Poon-tang, huh? 

Kevin stuff the phone into his pocket. The Stranger chuckles 
with a full mouth. 

THE STRANGER 
I'm just fucking with you. I mean 
pussy does kill but god-damn, it is a 
gorgeous day. I feel alive. (inhaling) 
Free. Just like a young man again. 
Like I could fuck. Here put these on. 

He offers the glasses. 

You don't want to look at it? 

KEVIN 
No thank you. 

THE STRANGER 
(angered) 

Oh come on now. What are you talking 
about? You some kind of sodomite 
doesn't want to look at a beautiful 
sight like this? 

KEVIN 
I promised her we'd watched together. 

THE STRANGER 
(calming down) 

Bitch better click clack her ass over 
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here. Motherfucker gonna be going, 
going, gone soon. 

The man puts the glasses back on and resumes his peaceful 
gaze. 

KEVIN 
Yeah I guess, you're right. I should 
call her 

He pulls out his phone, but it's dead. 

KEVIN 
Ah shoot. You know what? This thing is 
dead. Could I borrow yours? 

The man passes the phone off his belt clip without hesitation 
but holds his gaze stays on the sun. 

THE STRANGER 
Me casa. Sue casa. 

The phone's an unfamiliar brand with a thick armored casing 
around it. Kevin fiddles hopelessly to get the phone open. 

KEVIN 
What is this? A Galaxy? 

THE STRANGER 
(to himself) 

Just beautiful.. 

KEVIN 
I'm an Apple guy. 

A beat. Kevin taps the man's shoulder. 

THE STRANGER 
(agitated) 

Give me that. 

He unlocks the phone and passes it back. 

KEVIN 
Thank you 

THE STRANGER 
(to himself) 

Fucking millennials 

A dial-tone. It rings twice and cuts to voicemail. 
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KEVIN 
Hey..uhh..My phone died. I'm in the 
park I'm looking for you. A lot more 
people here than I thought, but I'm 
waiting to look. I'm over here by the 
benches if you get this in the next... 

He checks his watch 

KEVIN 
5-10 minutes call this number back. 
I'm with...(to the stranger) what's 
your name? 

FRANK 
Frank 

KEVIN 
Frank, has been kind enough to let me 
borrow his phone. I'm hanging with 
Frank. Call me back, love you bye. 

Click. 

KEVIN 
Fuck! 

THE STRANGER 
Sounds like you got your pud in a pot. 

Kevin stares blankly. The boomer-isms are lost on him. 

FRANK 
God damn, boy. I'm saying what 
happened kid? 

KEVIN 
She thinks I'm a Nazi. 

FRANK 
A Nazi, huh? Hell's bells. That's 
tough. You some kinda Jerry? 

KEVIN 
A what? 

FRANK 
Jerry, A Nazi - are you retarded? 

KEVIN 
Yeah. I mean no. I'm not retarded. 
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FRANK 
Uh huh. This your woman or a bitch you 
fuck? 

KEVIN 
She's my girlfriend. 

FRANK 
Uh huh. You live together? 

KEVIN 
Yeah 

FRANK 
Share a bed? 

KEVIN 
We do. 

Quick beat. 

FRANK 
And you love her? 

KEVIN 
I do. 

FRANK 
Uh huh. That's something. 

Long beat. 

KEVIN 
Yeah. 

FRANK 
But she thinks you're a Nazi? 

KEVIN 
Or a neo-nazi. I'm not totally sure. 

FRANK 
Well are you? 

KEVIN 
I mean, I think it's just a 
misunderstanding. 

FRANK 
Yes or no question you Jerry-fuck! 
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KEVIN 
No! of course not. 

FRANK 
There you go. 

Quick beat. 

FRANK 
Simple answers to simple questions 
from simple minds. You tell her, you 
say "Baby, I'm not a Nazi. I love 
you." then you plant one on her. 
That's just all there is to it. 

A long beat. 

KEVIN 
Wow. Hey you know what? I don't talk 
to strangers a lot, but that really 
helped me. Thank you. 

FRANK 
(interrupting) 

And if she gives you any lip - ice 
that bitch. Two weeks. You don't call 
her. Don't text her. Don't give her a 
ride nowhere. Don't you baby baby 
baby. Nah, none of that shit. 

Frank leans in like it's a secret. 

FRANK 
And whatever you don't fuck her. Don't 
give her the hammer. Every once in a 
while you gotta take it and remind 
her. Mark my words that cunt will 
think twice before she gives you some 
shit-test like that again. 

A beat. 

KEVIN 
Right. Hey you know what, I'm gonna 
keep looking. Thanks for your help. 

Kevin exits. 

HOLD ON - Frank polishes off the dog and watches the sun. 
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FRANK 
(to himself) 

Two weeks. Hardball baby. Fuckin' 
hardball. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

THE SUN - 1/3 ECLIPSED 

                                                     BACK TO: 

THE PARK - MINUTES LATER 

Kevin walks clockwise on the path through the park. Strangers 
all around looking up into the sky with their glasses. He 
passes THREE GIRLS, mid 20's, walking by in the other 
direction. One of the girls, LIZ, recognizes him and breaks 
away from the pack to catch up to him. 

LIZ 
Kevin? 

He looks at her. 

LIZ 
Kevin! I thought that was you. 

KEVIN 
Hey, how are you? I didn't even 
recognize you. 

Liz embraces him in a warm hug. 

LIZ 
It's so good to see you. Yeah, I'm 
good. I'm really good. 

KEVIN 
What's been..What's been up? 

LIZ 
Oh you know. This and that. Evolving. 
Changing. Growing. Working at the co-
op again. 

Kevin stands back. Something's different. 

LIZ 
My hair? 

She runs her hands through her recently buzzed head. 
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KEVIN 
Yeah, wow. 

LIZ 
Well I was working at this daycare 
then                                      and I woke up one day just like 
      ya know? Just kind of feeling BLAH..                              
like shit, it's hard not to when the 
world's falling apart and everything's 
on fire and so I just thought, you 
know what? Like, fuck it. So they let 
me go and it's just a reminder that 
now is the time to be brave and 
fearless and to stand-up these 
systematic injustices and forces of 
oppression and say "I will wear my 
hair any way want," ya know? 

KEVIN 
Uh huh. 

LIZ 
And to anyone that doesn't like it, 
just like..fuck..ya know?? 

A beat. Kevin is scanning around for Tara. 

LIZ 
So do you like it? 

KEVIN 
It's very you. 

LIZ 
Aww thank you. You're so sweet. 

A quick beat. 

LIZ 
Hey, where's Tara? I love so much. 
She's the best. She's such a bad-ass. 

KEVIN 
Eh 

LIZ 
Oh no? What happened? 

A beat. 
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KEVIN 
And I watched the Game of Thrones 
finale without her because I was 
sleeping on the couch. 

Liz slaps his arm playfully. 

LIZ 
Oh my God, you little bitch. 

KEVIN 
I know right? 

LIZ 
I can't believe Jon and Danny finally 
fucked. That was so hot. He doesn't 
deserve her though. 

Kevin shrugs deferentially. 

LIZ 
But really, what'd you do? 

KEVIN 
I don't know. It's complicated you 
know? I don't know if I really "did" 
something more of "who I am" thing. 
Like a fundamental thing. It's messy. 
Arguments. You start talking about one 
things and dig and dig and dig until 
suddenly it's four in the morning and 
it's worse than before. 

LIZ 
(nodding affirmatively) 

Oh my God, that's so horrible. I can 
imagine. I am just such an empath so 
I'm really feeling all of this with 
you. 

KEVIN 
Anyways, I'm actually supposed to meet 
her out here. We haven't really been 
talking but said we'd watch together, 
like a healing thing. Have you seen 
her? 

LIZ 
No. Sorry. 
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KEVIN 
Y'all aren't watching the eclipse? 

LIZ 
Already got it on story. There's 
bigger shit happening        . (goofy                       maaaaan         
voice)              !        Wake up Kevin  

A beat. 

LIZ 
I'm totally kidding but like not 
really. 

Her two friends, SARAH & LAETITIA approach, standing on the 
periphery on their phones. 

LIZ 
Oh hey, these are my roommates Sarah 
and Laetitia. 

KEVIN 
Hi. 

LAETITIA & SARAH 
(on their phones) 

Hi. 

LIZ 
Kevin is Tara's boyfriend. 

LAETITIA & SARAH 
(on their phones) 

Awww we love her. 

KEVIN 
Yeah 

LIZ 
They just got a in a huge fight. 

The duo perk up like squirrels at the smell of gossip. 

LAETITIA & SARAH 
Awww...oh my god...what'd you do? 

KEVIN 
I don't really want to get into it. I 
really gotta get going. We're going to 
miss it. 
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LIZ 
We were gonna say you should come to 
the protest. Alright, give me a hug. 

She hugs him. It's a hell of a hug. 

LIZ 
(hugging) 

It's good to see. And about Tara - I 
don't really know what happened, but 
just say you're sorry. Things are 
crazy. We need unity on days like 
this. You should always apologize. 

Laetitia and Sarah affirmatively nod along. 

LAETITIA & SARAH 
(nodding) 

Yasss 

They join the hug. It's awkward. 

KEVIN 
Shoot, I really gotta get going. Good 
to see you. I like your haircut. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

THE MOON - 2/3 eclipsed 

                                                     BACK TO: 

THE PARK - MINUTES LATER 

Kevin scans around. 

A WOMAN'S VOICE calls out him. 

WOMAN'S VOICE 
(distant, muffled) 

Excuse me. 

WOMAN'S VOICE 
(clearing up) 

Excuse me. 

WOMAN'S VOICE 
(full volume) 

Excuse me! 

Kevin snaps back to reality and the peaceful sounds of 
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nature. 

The voice belongs to TAMMY, 41, an eclipse chaser. She barely 
lifts her eye from HER TELESCOPE. Her words have a flat, 
rolling calmness like summer rain. 

TAMMY 
You're blocking my view. 

KEVIN 
Huh? 

TAMMY 
You keep spinning in circles in that 
one spot. By all means continue, but 
please scoot over. 

KEVIN 
Oh. Right. 

He stands aside while she continues her business with the 
telescope. He slowly meanders over towards her. 

KEVIN 
Actually. Sorry to bother you, but may 
I borrow your phone? 

TAMMY 
(without looking up) 

No. 

KEVIN 
Please, I need to call my girlfriend. 

TAMMY 
(without looking up) 

I'm sorry I can't help you. 

A beat. 

KEVIN 
Thank you then. Sorry to bother you. 

He walks away. She lifts her eye. 

TAMMY 
Wait... 

He stops. 



                                                         13. 

                                                             

TAMMY 
You can't borrow my cell phone because 
I don't have one. I mean, I have one, 
just not on me. That's what I 
should've said. 

He turns to find her standing up now. Tammy is taller than 
she looked while hunched over the telescope. She's dressed in 
several lightweight layers meant for being out in the sun. 
Like how you'd imagine a bird-watcher might dress. Her face 
is maternal, warm, and experienced. Sunlight washes over her 
shoulders from behind, causing her auburn hair to explode 
into a golden light around the edges. 

TAMMY 
I'm working on "reigning in my tone" 
as they say. You are welcome to watch 
with us. 

She gestures towards the larger picture to her side - A SMALL 
CLAN OF WATCHERS. They're older, vaguely granola looking 
married types that also dress like bird-watchers. They've set 
up a small camp of blankets and lawn chairs. It's a legit 
operation. 

TAMMY 
You really should try the telescope 
though. It's the real deal. 

KEVIN 
I'm waiting on my girlfriend. 

TAMMY 
Well you better hurry. There won't be 
anything left soon. 

She goes back to her telescope. 

TAMMY 
It'll be just another day. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

THE SUN - ALMOST GONE 

KEVIN 
That's alright. I'll wait here. Keep 
looking. Very nice of you though. 
Thank you. 
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TAMMY 
(to herself) 

Oh wow... 

She continues gasping in astonishment every so often. 
Eventually, she peels herself away and back to reality. She 
rolls her necking around gently in its socket like she's 
waiting for something to unlock. 

TAMMY 
I need to take a break. Would you like 
a popsicle? 

KEVIN 
What? 

She reaches into a cooler by the lawn chair. 

TAMMY 
There's ginger in this one. 

She extends it in his direction, waiting for him to take it. 
He does. Then she takes one for herself. 

TAMMY 
It's hard to be in a bad mood when 
you're eating a popsicle. And you 
definitely can't look cool doing it. 
Unless you practice in the mirror at 
home I guess, but who has time for 
that. 

KEVIN 
I've never thought of it that way 
before. 

She takes a seat in the lawn chair. 

TAMMY 
But on a hot day like this, a popsicle 
is no match for the sun. 

Tammy quickly finishes off the dripping popsicle and wraps 
the stick up into a cloth which she places into a canvas bag. 
She pulls something else from it. 

TAMMY 
If you don't like the telescope try 
these. 

She offers a pair of glasses, nicer than the ones from before 
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though. 

A beat. Kevin accepts them 

KEVIN 
(looking up) 

Oh wow..look at that. 

TAMMY 
My husband and I - we've been doing it 
for so long. Chasing these things all 
over the world. Moments of cosmic 
conjunction when the paths of all 
these things - heavenly bodies, the 
sun, the earth, and the moon. 
Perfectly align into something so 
powerful and humbling. 

Most of them are partial. Just a 
grazing. Every two years of so, we a 
get a total solar eclipse like this 
one somewhere on this earth. We were 
blessed this year for this one to be 
so close to home. 

She watches Kevin staring slack jawed. 

TAMMY 
You're ready for the telescope. 

Kevin takes the glasses off, moves to the telescope, and 
gazes through it. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

THE SUN - TELESCOPIC - Near total eclipse and filling the 
frame. 

TAMMY 
It gets pretty expensive chasing them 
around, but life is good when you 
spend it seeking out something like 
this. It just feels..I don't know. It 
just feels right. Connected. Whatever 
you want to call it. My father, that's 
who got me going to these things when 
I was little. He used to tell me that 
we were all made out of star dust and 
that these rare moments of cosmic 
alignment were not just something for 
the heavens and stars. He said, we                                        are 
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made of heavens and stars. It is an 
alignment within us. For us. 

I mean, here you have the sun. This 
big luminous life giving light. So 
powerful. So far away. It's bigger 
than we can ever imagine. Then you 
have the moon - this little cold rock 
floating around us. It makes no light 
of it's own. It can only reflect the 
sun. Way smaller, but way closer. 

In fact, it just so happens to be 
about 400 times closer to us than the 
sun AND exactly 400 times smaller the 
sun. That's why they appear roughly 
the same size in the sky. Pretty 
strange if you ask me. 

But anyways, every once in a while the 
moon gets in the way of the sun and 
because of this magnificent 
coincidence in their comparative sizes 
and the distances between them - 
wouldn't you know it - if you're 
standing in the right place you get a 
moment of totality like this. When it 
all lines up that little grey rock, 
400 times smaller than the sun, will 
block out all the light. Totality. 

Now the moon doesn't have any control 
over this. Just like the earth and 
doesn't either. Nor does the sun. 
That's just how it is. Orbits and 
gravity I guess. We can't avoid them. 

It actually happens all the time, we 
just can't see it because we're not 
standing in the right place. You'd 
have to be standing in the middle of 
the ocean most of the time. Today 
we're lucky. Or unlucky depending on 
how you see it. I bet it wasn't a 
cheery day for all those peasants and 
farmers and religious people back in 
those times when something like this 
happened. They probably went into a 
panic. Not knowing what it was. 
Wondering when the shadow would pass. 
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Can you imagine? 

KEVIN 
What? 

TAMMY 
Thinking that a few minutes would last 
forever. 

But here we are. Standing in the long 
shadow of a small object passing 
between us and the light. It won't be 
forever. I find that wonderfully 
comforting. 

A beat. 

TAMMY 
I'm sure she's watching too. Your 
girlfriend. Wherever she is. You'll 
both see it. You're just standing in 
different spots. 

A beat. The temperature drops a few degrees. 

TAMMY 
Here it comes. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

THE SUN - TOTAL ECLIPSE 

                                                     FADE IN: 

MUSIC 

                                                      CUT TO: 

A COLD BLUE SHADOW moves over them. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

ECU - The hair rises on their arms. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

Strangers around the park viewing the eclipse. 

                                                      CUT TO: 

THE SUN - the edges shine like a diamond ring. 



                                                         18. 

                                                             

                                                      CUT TO: 

THEIR FACES - the light returns and the music fades. 

A beat. 

TAMMY 
(a deep breath) 

Beyond the beyond. 

She looks to Kevin. 

CLOSE UP - his face. 

TAMMY 
Then it's over. Just like that. 

KEVIN 
Just like that. 

                                                CUT TO BLACK: 


