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FADE IN

INT. COUNTRYSIDE - DAY

There is a long stretch of fields that end at the horizon of the countryside. A long road separates two fields; it seems never-ending.

A cow slowly walks across the road, flies swarming around it, its tail thrashing about. The cow reaches the middle of the road and stops.

INT. TRUCK – DAY

An old truck, rusted and breaking apart, speeds down the highway. Inside it is ROBERT CHARLESON, about 26 with long, brown hair and dressed in pants, a plaid shirt, and a leather jacket.

He’s listening to country music, mouthing to the words of the song.

The seats of his truck are torn apart and his back window is cracked. The engine sputters as he drives and the front right tire is wobbly.

His phone rings.

ROBERT

Hello.

INT. HOUSE – KITCHEN – DAY

A young, beautiful blonde hair woman, TRACY CHARLESON, about 25, stands at the counter holding the phone up to her ear with her shoulder and washing the dishes.

TRACY
Hey honey, how’s it going?

ROBERT

(Filtered)

I’m doing fine. I’m going to be home in about two hours.

TRACY

Where are you?

INT. TRUCK – DAY

ROBERT

I’m on, uh...

He looks outside of his truck and sees a blue sign pass his car with ROUTE 19 printed on it.

ROBERT (Cont’d)

Route 19.

TRACY

Okay, well, I will see you in two hours.

ROBERT

Love ya.

TRACY

Right back at ya.

He hangs up and sets the phone on his dashboard. He sees the cow in front of him and slows down, his brakes making a funny, squeaking noise.

EXT. TRUCK – DAY

Robert stops the truck only a few feet away from the cow. It doesn’t budge. Robert hongs the horn, but only makes the cow jump back.

Robert gets out of the car and walks over to the cow who only stares at him in concern and caution.

ROBERT

Okay, are you going to move, or am I going to have to run you over?

The cow doesn’t move, but snorts in Robert’s face. He sighs and walks over to the butt of the cow and starts pushing it along, but the cow holds itself back. Robert pushes harder and moves the cow a little, but soon gives up.

WOMAN (O.S.)

You can’t move a cow that way.

Robert turns around when he hears the woman. JESSE RICHARDSON, brown hair, sexy, and dressed in the regular jeans and a tank top with a large, lumpy bag over her shoulder.

JESSE (Cont’d)

You have to let the cow know it trusts you.

She walks over to the cow and rubs its nose. She walks to the edge of the road and pulls out some tall grass and holds it out, whistling to the cow.

The cow slowly moves towards her, and she lures it off the road and into the field where it feasts on the grass and wheat. Jesse walks up to Robert.

JESSE

Jesse Richardson. You?

ROBERT

Robert, Robert Charleston.

(Beat)

Where you headed?

JESSE

Beats me. Wherever I’m taken to.

ROBERT

Do you need a ride?

JESSE

That would be really great. I’ve been walking two days straight nonstop.

ROBERT

Well get in the car. I have food and water and you can rest on the way to the town.


JESSE

Thanks.

ROBERT

No problem.

They both get in the truck and Robert turns the keys, the engine making more funny sounds. He finally gets it to start working and puts the gear into drive.

INT. TRUCK – DAY

Jesse pulls out a bottled water from the cooler behind her and grabs a sandwich. She’s about to eat it when she stops and looks at Robert.

JESSE

You don’t mind if I...

Robert looks at her and sees her pointing at his ham and cheese sandwich.

ROBERT

Go right ahead. I’m not really that hungry.

Jesse takes a bite of the sandwich and gulps down some water.

ROBERT

So where are you from?

JESSE

I ran away from home after my mom and dad got mad at each other.

ROBERT

What happened?

JESSE
Well we own a farm and my mom blamed my dad that he left the gate open, letting all the cattle out.

ROBERT
How far away is your farm?

JESSE

About nineteen miles away from here.

ROBERT

I can’t imagine anyone walking all that.

JESSE
Well when you manage to walk constantly two days in a row, you seem to cover more ground than you imagine.

She yawns and shakes her head, keeping herself awake.

JESSE

I’m gonna rest my eyes.

ROBERT
All right.

Jesse faces her back to him and falls asleep. Robert looks at her and then back at the road.

After an hour or so has passed, Jesse is still sound asleep, curled up in a ball. Robert looks at her, but notices something.

Her shirt had risen up, exposing her back, which is extremely bruised and something jagged is sticking out from her back. Robert looks closely at it, still keeping his eyes on the road.

JESSE
(Without looking at Robert)

What are you doing?

ROBERT
I hope you don’t mind me asking, but what happened to your back?

JESSE

My back?

ROBERT

It’s really bruised and cut up. Do you need to go to the hospital?

Jesse flips down the visor and tries looking at her back in the mirror. She lifts up her shirt and sees the bruises for herself.

JESSE

Oh God!

ROBERT

Do you even remember how you got them?

JESSE

I didn’t even know I had them!

ROBERT

Should I take you to the hospital?

JESSE

(Looking at her bruises more)

No, I think I’ll be fine.

ROBERT

You sure?

JESSE

Yeah, I’m fine, really. They don’t hurt.

Jesse looks at her face in the mirror. Her face had gotten pale and so had her arms.

JESSE

I guess I didn’t get much sleep. My skin is really pale.

ROBERT

You should stay the night at my house with my wife and me. We’ll give you dinner and we’ll let you sleep in the guest room.

JESSE
You don’t have to do that. I’m staying at a friend’s house anyways. I just need a ride there.

ROBERT

Where does your friend live?

JESSE

She lives in Pond Creek. You know where that is?

ROBERT

Yeah.

A long silence goes through both of them. The town starts to come in sight.

JESSE
There it is.

ROBERT

Pond Creek, right?

JESSE

Yup.

(Beat)

Thanks for the ride, Robert.

ROBERT
Isn’t it a little too early to be saying that?

JESSE

Thanks for the ride, Robert.

ROBERT

Um, sure, no problem.

EXT. TRUCK - DAY

Suddenly, the truck’s front right tire pops. Robert swerves side to side and finally drives into a large ditch.

He quickly gets out and sees what has happened to the tire and curses. He walks over to the window and looks in.

ROBERT

Sorry about that. It looks like we’re both walk‑

Jesse had disappeared. There is no trace of her in his truck. He walks to the back of the car and stares down the highway.

ROBERT

Jesse!! Jesse where are you?!

Bewildered, he runs his fingers through his hair as a car pulls over next to him. A woman, dressed in a business suit, stops and rolls down the window.

WOMAN

Do I need to call a tow truck, sir?

ROBERT

Yes, please.

WOMAN

Here, I’ll give you a ride to the town.

ROBERT
Thanks.

He gets in the car and she drives into the town.

INT. REPAIR SHOP – DAY

Robert waits in a small room, watching his tire get fixed. Finally, one of the repairmen walks up to him and Robert stands up.

ROBERT
How much will it cost?

REPAIRMAN

$160

ROBERT

Not too bad.

REPAIRMAN

The tire was a bit wobbly. You could have gotten in some serious trouble. Was anyone else in the truck with you?

ROBERT

(Beat)

Yeah. A beautiful woman named Jesse Richardson. After the crash, she just, vanished.

REPAIRMAN

Jesse Richardson?

ROBERT

Yeah.

REPAIRMAN

Son, how is that possible? Jesse Richardson had died three years ago when a drunk driver had hit her, killing her instantly.

ROBERT

What? That’s not possible. She was in the car with me!

REPAIRMAN

That’s what everyone else said.

ROBERT

Everyone else?

REPAIRMAN

There have been reports of people picking up a hitchhiker on Route 19 of a girl with brown hair and dressed in old country clothes with a large sack over her shoulder.

Robert is dumbfounded. He stands up and walks outside, staring at the countryside next to the town. He looks back at the repairman.

INT. COUNTRYSIDE – DAY

Jesse stands on the side of the road, holding her thumb out waiting for the next car to pass. A man in a jeep slows down next to her.

REPAIRMAN (Cont’d and V.O.)

Every time a car comes down Route 19, she waits for someone to pick her up. And before they reach the town, something wrong happens with their car, like battery running low or the gas tank is suddenly empty, or even a tire popping loose. The next thing the driver knows, she’s gone and leaves no trace of her left.

The jeep speeds off, kicking off dirt and rocks and driving to the end of the highway.

INT. REPAIR SHOP – DAY

The repairman walks back to Robert’s truck and turns back to Robert, smiling.

REPAIRMAN

And she’ll be doing the same thing over and over, until somebody can help her.

ROBERT

How do you know so much?

REPAIRMAN

(Laughing)

Mr. Charleston, I was the first one to encounter her.

CUT TO BLACK

