
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Horrors of Painting with Rob Boss
 
 
 

written by
 
 

Gabby Williams
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Address
Phone
E-mail



ROB BOSS/COP

INT. PAINTING STUDIO- DAY1 1

ROB BOSS, covered in tattoos and piercings, is standing next 
to an easel.

ROB BOSS
What's up, hippies. Surprised I'm back 
after last week's debacle, huh? Well I'm 
in my top secret painting bunker, so I 
doubt the cops will ever find me. The 
guy is fine by the way. Was discharged 
from the hospital a few days ago.

(beat)
Today were drawing the highway where I 
did some court mandated community 
service. Beautiful landscape, I must 
say. Makes me wanna vandalize that 
church again.

Daydreams for a second.

ROB BOSS (CONT'D)
Anyways. Let's get to it. Shall we. The 
main colors you will need today are 
Dried Blood Red, Weed Green, Serrated 
Blade Grey, and Razzmatazz.

He pulls out his palette.

ROB BOSS (CONT'D)
Alright. First we're gonna work on the 
road. Blessed with the blood, sweat and 
tears of my fellow community service 
comrades.

(beat)
Grab your Serrated Blade Grey. Now, from 
the middle of the left side of your 
canvas you're gonna swipe the brush 
diagonally across, eventually creating a 
grey parallelogram. Yeah I use big 
words. Keep up. 

(beat)
Now that you have your road were gonna 
create those yellow lines in the middle. 
So take your Weed Green and make little 
rectangles. Don't make 'em too big...or 
else. 

(beat)
Next is the sky. But before that, smack 
the hell out of the brush like you're in 
'The Exorcist'. 

(CONTINUED)
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He smacks the brush so hard it starts raining bristles.

ROB BOSS (CONT'D)
Oh shoot. Uh oh. One got in my eye. 
Help. Someone help me.

(to himself)
Stay calm, Rob. You've had tear gas 
before for Christ's sake. This is 
nothing. Pull it together.

Rob grabs another brush and wipes his tears.

ROB BOSS (CONT'D)
(clears throat)

Okay. All good. Now where were we?
(beat)

Oh right. The sky. Grab a touch of your 
Serrated Blade Grey and tap it on the 
top edges of your canvas. Then go in 
with the Dried Blood Red and a touch of 
that Razzmatazz to fill in the rest. It 
should slightly overlap with the grey. 
Now use the same brush to blend. And 
blend like you mean it. Like you're 
putting on makeup to disguise yourself 
from the police...allegedly.

ROB BOSS (CONT'D)
Now, I want you to think about where the 
angry little shrubs are going to be. 
Because as I always say, 'If you're not 
thinking, you're doing it wrong!' Merch 
available now. Cash only.

(beat)
For the angry little shrubs, they need 
to look like they're on their last legs, 
so grab your Weed Green and punch the 
paint into the canvas with the brush. 
Get that anger out.

He takes a swing at the canvas with his brush.

ROB BOSS (CONT'D)
To hell with court mandated anger 
management classes.

(beat)
To hell with cell mate 401273 who always  
ate my apple danishes.

(beat)
To hell with the socks my mom gets me 
every year for Christmas.

(deep breath)
Wow. Look at that. A beautiful dystopian 
scene. Just the way I like it. I-

(CONTINUED)
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Knock on the door.

COP
Rob Boss. This is the Police. We have a 
warrant for your arrest. Come out with 
your hands up.

Rob grabs his stuff in a hurry.

ROB BOSS
Well I guess that's all the time I have. 
Check back next week at 3pm to see if I 
evaded the cops. Don't forget to buy my 
merch. Cash only. Peace out, hippies.

Rob puts on a gas mask and runs.

THE END
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