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BLACK SCREEN

SUPERI MPCSE: "A man is known by the silence he keeps" -
Aiver Herford

FADE | N:

EXT. COUNTRY ROAD - EVEN NG

GREG CHURCH, 29, wal ks down a street as the sun sets. He's
al nost at a bridge/overpass. He's tall, but with a pitifully
weak frane, sunken cheeks, yellow teeth, and dark, beady
eyes. He clutches a snall bottle, wapped in a paper bag.

He groans wetchedly as he heaves his drink at the base of a
nearby tree. The bottle falls short, landing on a bed of

| eaves. Greg stares at the bottle for a nonent before he
retrieves it, wal ks back to where he stood before, and
throws it again. This tinme, it hits the tree and shatters.

He punps his fist and stunbles into the street. There s an
oncom ng car. Greg doesn’t see it, but the car swerves in
time. The horn blares. Geg throws up both m ddl e fingers.
The car di sappears down the street.

He gets to the bridge. A large, built, OLDER MAN with a
bri ef case crosses the bridge ahead of him Geg takes him by
surprise. Froma di stance, we see them but hear nothing.
Greg, on the attack, nakes a quick notion. The man recoils.

Greg stunbles. The man fights back. He hits Greg with his
bri efcase. They cross the bridge as they grapple. The man
shoves Greg, who stunbl es back, off the side of the bridge.

The man rushes to the side of the bridge and | ooks over. W
see himbetter. He is past mddle age, with a weat hered and
stressed face. What he sees bel ow shocks him He takes off.

Close Up - On Geg, lying next to the road that runs under
the bridge. He bleeds fromthe back of his head, eyes open.
Not noving. After a few seconds, we hear a dog bark, as if
he’s alerting his master of what he's just found.

I NT. JERRY' S TRUCK - DAY

SUPERI MPOSE: ONE DAY EARLI ER

JERRY WALKER, 50s, the large man fromthe bridge, drives a
pi ckup truck down a long rural road. H s 12 year-old son,

M CHAEL, sits next to himin a grass-stained footbal
uniform There is distance between them

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

M CHAEL

Dad, can we pull over?
JERRY

Pul | over? Were?
M CHAEL

Just... over. | gotta piss.
JERRY

You can’t hold it for five mnutes?

M CHAEL
No.

Jerry sighs. They pull into a parking |ot outside the two
stores, one a Vitam n Shop, the other a Liquor Store.

EXT. PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Jerry and M chael get out of the car. They' re closer to the
Li quor Store, but Jerry heads to the Vitam n Shop. He pulls
on the Vitam n Shop doors. Locked. He | ooks in the w ndow.

M CHAEL
It’s not open.

JERRY
Let’s just see --

M chael rolls his eyes.
M CHAEL
(pointing to the Liquor Store)
| m goi ng next door.

I NT. LIQUOR STORE - DAY

VWalls are lined with wine and hard al cohol. M chael rushes
to the back. Jerry follows and approaches a SALES ASSOCI ATE.

JERRY
| f you don’t mnd, he needs to --

The Sal es Associate nods "Fine." They both stand for a
nonent. They're the only ones there.

SALES ASSQOCI ATE
Wll, while you're waiting, mnd if
| tell you about sonme of our deal s?

Jerry says not hi ng.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

SALES ASSQOCI ATE
(persistent)
It’s just we have a sale on Pinot
Noir that’s too good to pass up.

Agai n, no response.

SALES ASSCOCI ATE
You | ook famliar. Been in before?

The store’s phone rings. The Sal es Associate picks it up.
Jerry wal ks across the store, behind a gaudy display.

SALES ASSCOCI ATE
(into the phone)
No, he’s not here today. Jury duty,
yeah, bunmer. Shoul d be back by the
end of the week. Wen you pl aced
the order with him did he..

M chael exits the bathroom W hear the toilet stil

flushing. Jerry raises an eyebrow and hol ds up his hands.

M chael rolls his eyes and heads back into the bathroom The
Sal es Associ ate hangs up. Mchael exits again. They walk to
the counter. Jerry waits for Mchael to speak up.

M CHAEL

(put upon)
Thanks.

SALES ASSQOCI ATE
Not a problem
(to Jerry)
You really do | ook famliar.
Jerry lowers his head as he and M chael head for the exit.

SALES ASSCCI ATE
Jerry! Jerry Wal ker, that’s it!

JERRY
Sorry, soneone el se. Take care.

They keep wal king. M chael |ooks up at his father, confused.

Jerry says not hi ng.



