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ON BLACK: "From which one died, fromit he fears"

SOUNDS OF NATURE: bird cries, insects, rustling branches.
SCOUNDS f ade out.

FADE | N:

EXT. - FOREST - DUSK

BLACK AND WHI TE

The sun sinks behind a dense forest.

Branches full of |eaves swing in the breeze.

Solid trunks sink their thousand years into the soil

A FLASHLI GHT.

Held in a hand. It turns on and off. On and off. On and off.

EXT. - FOREST ROAD - DUSK
A tight road - barely wide to squeeze two cars past.

A young H TCHHI KER, (25), nosies his way along. A black
rucksack slung on him

A FLASHLIGHT in his hand - pointed ahead - on and off.
LATER

Hi t chhi ker drags hinsel f on.

Into the distance, he becones dwarfed by the trees.
From - -

BEHI ND

CAR BRAKES SLAM full on - ripping up the peace.

EXT. - FOREST - DUSK
The engi ne chatters away.
A door creaks open.

OLD MAN, (75), steps out. He looks left, then right. Sits
hi s hands up on his hips.



He shakes his head.
St eps back in his vehicle.

BOLTS of f up the road.

I NT. CAR - DUSK

From the back seat, O d Man’s peering ahead - the headlight
scour the road.

There’s a FIGQURE ahead - we’re on top of him- then we’ve
passed him

Car BRAKES shatter the peace once nore.
A d Man turns his head. Chucks his vehicle into reverse.

Back to the figure, and stop

O.D MAN
Hey! You need a ride?
The hitchhi ker face still in the shade.
H TCHHI KER
No.
A beat .

HI TCHHI KER ( CONT’ D)
Thanks.

OLD MAN
You're in ny direction anyway.
Wher ever you go cant’ nake no
probl em for nmne.

No response.

OLD MAN ( CONT’ D)
| wanted to say it’'s a two way
r oad.

Not hi ng.
OLD MAN
C non, all you can do is get faster
to wherever is that you’ re going
to.

He waits for a response.



OLD VAN
It’s already dark. It’s no tine to
be wal ki ng al one around here, you
know.

H TCHH KER
Al'l right.

| NT. CAR - MOING - DUSK
BACK SEAT
The headl i ght beam on the road ahead.

DRI VER
(cheerful)
Where you headin’ ?

HI TCHHI KER
(calm

You know this road?

DRI VER
Li ke a back of ny hand.

Driver sm |l es.

DRI VER

"Bin passin’ here since eternity.
HI TCHHI KER

Then you’ Il drop nme at the

el evation four-o-four.
Driver |ooks at Hitchhiker. Surprised. The back to the road.

DRI VER
"1l take you to the village.

A beat .

DRI VER
There’s a place to eat and there’s
a place to sleep. You can go on
t onor r ow nor ni ng

HI TCHHI KER
You just take ne to the el evation.
"1l be fine.



DRI VER
Suit yourself.

And on up the road.
The light’s fading.

DRI VER ( CONT’ D)
(cheerful)
You're not from around here?

A beat .

DRI VER
But it’s like I know you sonehow.
As | seen you before. You ve been
com ng around here?

HI TCHHI KER
No. You’' ve probably m xed ne with
sonmeone el se.

DRI VER
So, what brought you here? You
daredevi| of sone kind?

H TCHHI KER
Somet hing |ike that.

DRI VER
" m annoyin’ you to hell

Hl TCHHI KER
That sums it up

Driver takes a long | ook at Hitchhiker, takes himin.

DRI VER
You know, |’ve bin passing this
road back and forth for years.
Centuries. You know what’s the
wor st thing about it?

Driver | ooks across to Hitchhiker.

DRI VER ( CONT’ D)
It’s the routine. Man | ooses sense
of worth. Even tine. Days seem
years, years seem centuri es.

H TCHHI KER
(irritated)
It’s all relative.



A beat .

He flicks

A beat .

DRI VER
Conme agai n?

HI TCHHI KER
| saidit’s all relative. That’s
the only constant thing.

DRI VER
It’s all relative. You put it so
nice. | see you're a bit of

phi | osopher too. Well did | just
find my match.

DRI VER
You're in college?
HI TCHHI KER
(col d)
| did ny tine.
DRI VER
Look, I'msorry if I'"'ma bit of
pesky, you know. I'ma bit of an
tal ker. Always alone in this damed
car. | get carried away sonetines.
HI TCHHI KER
Don’t your radi o work?
DRI VER
It’s dead. Broke down a coupl e of
nont hs back. | never get it fixed.

That’s what |'’mtelling you about.
Freaki ng routi ne. Makes a nman
forget things too.

on the Radi o - dead as di sco.

DRI VER ( CONT' D)
See? Just the engine and ne. And
t oday we include you.

DRI VER ( CONT’ D)
You don’t |ike ny conpany very
much, do you?

H TCHHI KER
| don’t l|ike driving.



DRI VER
Wy ?
HI TCHHI KER
Don’t know. Sone kind of phobia I
guess.
DRI VER
Wll, we’ll be at the elevation in

a mnute or two. You sure you don’'t
want me take you the village? |1
be ki nda awkward | eavi ng you here.

H TCHHI KER
"1l manage.

DRI VER
No fear? Alone in the woods at
night? I would think twice if you
ask ne.

HI TCHHI KER
Everyone fears sonet hi ng.

DRI VER
Do you wanna know what |I'mreally
afraid of ?

H TCHH KER
VWhat ?

DRI VER
O the thing com ng next.

The driver pulls a GUN - levels it at the hitchhikers head.

Wth speed and precision, the Hi tchhi ker grabs and reverses
the gun back to the driver.

Surprised, the driver fights for control of the car

The driver struggles to retain control of the weapon.
BANG Driver brain just flew out of the shattered w ndow.
Hi t chhi ker grabs the steering-wheel, when --

HEADLI GHTS FLASH strai ght toward him

Wth seconds to spare, he bangs the car-door open and junps.



EXT. - FOREST ROAD - NI GHT
THUD! Hitchhiker hits the road, rolling.

He covers his head with his arns, cones to a stop, arns
round his head tighter --

but not hi ng.

Sound of the WND rustling | eaves.

He slowy raises his head, and | ooks about him

Road’ s cl ear.

He stands.

He begins to search around him - | ooking on the ground.

He kneels on all four. Touches sonething.

A bright beam snaps tearing through darkness - a flashlight

in his hand.
st ands.
wal ks sl owy zig-zaging the |ight on the ground.

enters a bit deeper into the woods.

& & & &

| ooks ar ound.

Anot her step and he hits sonething hard with his |leg. He
jerks back enlightening it with the flashlight.

A stone - nodeled - simlar to a gravestone.

A side is bl ank.

Hi tchhi ker’s puzzled. He faces it’'s front side.

On the stone:

A smal |l picture framed inside a round netal frame.

Below it a few words engraved. Warmwords. A farewell to
|l ost child by his parents.

Killed in a CAR CRASH at this | ocati on.
A face on it |looks famliar.

| TS THE H TCHH KER S OMN PI CTURE.



He’s not a day older then on it.
The hitchhi ker backs away from the stone.

H TCHH KER
No, no, NO

He turns runs.

He slips over sonmething in the dark and falls down.

Li ke a scared ani mal he scans his surroundi ngs.
It’s his RUCKSACK
A brief nonent of relief on his face.

He grabs it, stands up and runs.

EXT. - FOREST ROAD - DAWN

An or ange sky.

Branches of the trees swing in a |ight breeze.
A quiet, enpty road.

The hitchhi ker runs, but he’ s |agging.
And | apses to a wal k.

A CAR passes hy.

THE SAME CAR FROM EARLI ER

Up ahead, the car stops.

Hits reverse.

St ops next to the hitchhiker.

DRI VER (O S.)
Hey! You need a ride?

The hitchhi ker stops.

Turns his head toward the car.

Expression on his face asks: "could it be such a bad idea?"

FADE QOUT:



